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Lindsey

I sat in the bathtub, letting the warm water gently soak my body as I leaned back. I needed this. Everything had been so stressful lately. Just the mere thought of work elevated my heart rate and sent my blood pressure skyrocketing. When they said stress was killer, they weren't over-exaggerating. 

I rubbed my feet together, reaching for my frilly loofah that sat on the edge of the bathtub. I dipped it in the warm soapy water and rubbed across my sun-kissed skin, gently going up and down my long legs.

"Lindsey you still there?" Jess's voice crackled through the speaker of my phone, precariously balanced on the edge of the bathtub. I mean, I had a waterproof case, but still.

"Yeah," I sighed, leaning back into the water.

"So, what were you saying earlier?" She asked.

"Well," I shifted closer to the phone. "I was saying how work was literally going to be the death of me if things keep going as they're going. Ted won't shut up about those fucking tax reports, and I'm buried under paperwork. Right now, this new audit committee is driving me up the wall with their constant requests. I think I'm going to tear out my hair."

"Listen sweetie, your job has always been like this. I know you. There's got to be something more. Also, Ted's a son of a bitch."

"I know," I sighed. "It's just. Well, it's Grant. He's been kind of distant lately, and it's not just that. It's my fault too. With the long hours of my job and the new job he has, it's like we never get to see each other, and when we do its wrong."

"What do you mean by wrong hun?"

"I don't know it's like something's changed. There's just no spark anymore. Like, we haven't had sex for weeks. Weeks, Jess! I'm about to lose my fucking mind."

"Ouch, that's killer."

"Yeah you're telling me," I paused. "I just don't know what to do anymore. I've had relationships where the love died out, but there was always a good reason. In this case... I still love him. I know he still loves me, it's just like something's not there anymore sexually. We still spend time together and have a great time, just neither of us feel like fucking. Even though I'm horny as fuck right now."

"Honey, I'm about to hook you up," Jess's voice grew serious.

"What? Please be serious," I begged.

"Oh I am. I'm dead serious. Lindsey, what you need to do is go down to that new store in the strip mall. Ophelia's Oddities. They have everything anyone could ever need but they especially have a love section. I'm telling you, that shit works. Ophelia's going to hook you up with something to reignite your love life. She gave me this new perfume and let me tell you I've been getting hit on left and right."

"I don't know Jess." I sunk lower in the tub, wrapping my arms around my knees as I pulled them to my chest. "I don't think Grant would go for it." 

"I think both you and him would both be grateful if it worked. He may not like the sound of it at first, but he might be willing to give it a shot just to bring some spice back into your relationship."

"Yeah. I'll think about it. Thanks for the advice Jess, I'm going to try and enjoy my bath now. Soak and all that, you know."

"Hell yeah girl, enjoy some relaxation. But seriously though, try Ophelia's Oddities. I think you'll be pleasantly surprised."

"Okay Jess. Thank you," I waited for her to hang up before groaning and sliding farther down into the tub, my face barely above the water. Why couldn't things be easy? An oddities shop? There was no way anything they had would be able to rekindle the relationship. It was just some malarkey that Jess fell for.

I dozed off in the tub, letting my mind drift as I lay there, warmed by the water. It was nice to just take a break and not have to worry about anything, even if only for thirty minutes.

Finally, I decided that it was time to get out of the tub and stop feeling sorry for myself. I drained the tub and toweled myself off, making sure to dry my long red hair. 

After I had gotten dry and dressed, I left the bathroom and made my way to the bedroom in my apartment. It was a modest room, a decent sized Queen bed in one corner outfitted with silky gray sheets and more pillows than I knew what to do with. 

I sank down into the bed and pulled my phone out of my pocket, my fingers flashing across the screen as I pulled up Grant's contact information. I pressed on the screen, eliciting a dial tone from the phone as Grant's picture popped up on the screen.

"Lindsey! How's your day going?" Grant's voice crackled from the speakers of the phone. He sounded so tired; this new job was really putting him through the wringer.

"So far so good! It's nice to have a day off for once. I um, was wondering if maybe you wanted to hang out tonight? Maybe eat dinner together?" I asked, hesitating because I knew how exhausted he must be.

"I'd really love to Lindsey, but I'm really backed up here at work, and honestly I'm about to fall asleep standing. I just don't know."

"Come on! It'll be fun I swear."

"When you put it like that, how can I refuse. I'll let you know whenever I get out of the cube farm."

"Sounds good. I'll see you tonight!"

"Yeah." I heard the click of our call being disconnected.

I chewed on my bottom lip. This wasn't good. He was already really tired, and if something didn't break soon I wasn't sure how long our relationship could last. I started pacing. I could wear some sexy underwear, but I had tried that before. It wasn't enough. I had to do something drastic. Something crazy. I was going to have to try Jess's suggestion.


Lindsey

I got out of the car, looking around at the dilapidated parking lot around me. In the middle of the strip mall in front of me, there was a dim section with a sign hanging over it that said proudly Ophelia's Oddities. The sign didn't really inspire confidence. In fact, it was kind of dingy. The other lots in the strip mall were either completely unoccupied or were filled with thrift stores or bargain marts. It seemed this entire strip mall saw very little business. 

Slamming the car door shut behind me, I started to stalk toward the glass door set in the front of the building. Jess, this better be worth my time. Throwing the glass door open, there was a little jingle of some sort of bell as I stepped inside. This place was a trip. Dream catchers hung from the ceiling, scattered about with various designs and sizes. The floor was carpeted with a fuzzy purple material that filled the entire store. My eyes were immediately drawn to the wall of incense and herbs. On one side of the building there was a wall dedicated entirely to rocks and crystals, the lights shining off their many facets and causing them to glimmer. 

I walked towards the rocks, gently lifting one off the shelf to get a better look. It was dark black and solid. Obsidian, I think. As I rotated it in the light, something about it was drawing me to it. I couldn't stop looking at it as I twisted it around in my fingers, rotating it under the lights.

"See something you like dear?" A scratchy voice came into existence right behind me. I freaked out, clutching the obsidian crystal to my chest as I spun around. There was an older woman, wrapped in a dark shawl, hunched over as she peered at me. An old pair of spectacles adorned down the sides with gold was perched precariously on her hawkish nose. Her eyes were sharp and piercing, looking deep within my soul. 

"Oh uh, yeah. T-this crystal is pretty cool I was just looking at it."

"That's obsidian deary, it'll protect you! Good to keep in your home, ward against evil, you know how it is." She gently took the crystal from my hands before placing it on the shelf. "But that's not what you're looking for, is it dear?" She shuffled toward me, never breaking eye contact. 

"No not exactly. I-I'm actually looking for, well my friend Jess has been here before and she was telling me of a… um..." I wasn't sure how to put this. It felt so odd talking to this person. She just seemed different. 

"Say no more dear. I know exactly what you're looking for. The love has gone, correct? Or rather, the love is there but the spice, the passion is not," she cackled. "That can be fixed dear, that is nothing to worry about. Come, this way." She began to shuffle toward one corner of the store. 

She took me past these beautiful dyed tapestries and shelves upon shelves of odd trinkets and knick-knacks. There was a whole shelf dedicated to different scented incense and candles. One shelf had all kinds of odd-looking figurines.

"Lots of power those, too much for what you're looking for." The lady noticed me eyeing the figurines, stuck in some kind of frozen dance up on her shelf. 

"Oh, okay."

"I'm Ophelia, by the way," She called back as she shuffled deeper into the store, past glass cabinets filled with unknown oozing material and old tattered parchment. She rounded a bookshelf, packed to overflowing with dusty tomes and books that looked like they haven't seen the light of day for centuries.

Finally, she approached an area with an old glass case, the white insert faded from the passage of time. Resting on the yellowed insert inside the cases were all kinds of different pendants and necklaces, and other forms of jewelry. One of the sapphire rings caught my eye. I reached down to pull it out of the case and THWACK! Pain erupted through my hand. I yanked it back with a yelp.

"Careful dear, you don't want to mess with these things." Ophelia had slapped my hand out of the way before it had even made it halfway to the case. 

"Ouch, okay..." I said, nursing my stinging hand as she began to root through the glass cabinet. She picked up necklace after necklace, muttering herself with each one.

"That's not right. No, too heavy. Not charged enough. Oh, that just won't do. Maybe. Maybe this. Yes," She picked up a thin silver medallion on a silver chain. It bobbed and twisted in the air as she held it up to the light to examine. It was very pretty. etched into the surface of the silver were ancient sigils and glyphs that seemed to twist with the light, each one mystical and unique. "This will do quite nicely. Come over here dear, take a look."

I inched closer, mesmerized by the spinning piece of silver, the etchings of the silver reflecting the light in magical ways. I hesitated before reaching out for it, remembering what had happened before. Ophelia gave me an almost imperceptible nod as I took it in my hands and ran my fingertips over the cool silver. There was something about it that spoke to me. I didn't know why, but for some reason I really felt like it might actually be able to help.

"W-what will it do?"

"Listen carefully dear, this is a strong one, but I guarantee it'll bring some spice back into your love-life," she cackled. "All you have to do is get your boyfriend to kiss one side of it, while you kiss the other. It may take some time to take hold, or it may simply happen instantly. I'm not sure with this one. It has... odd magic."

"How much is it?" I asked, carefully draping the silver chain around my neck.

"Listen dear, I'll let you have this one on the house, see how you like it first. If you decide to come back, I can recharge it, and only then will I charge. It's good for business!" She cackled again.

"What's it going to do?"

"Oh, you'll see! Will that be all dear? I really must get back to tending my shop."

"I guess so. Thank you so much," I gently rubbed the surface of the medallion.

"I'm here to help! Now, follow me, I'll show you where the entrance is. It's easy to get lost in here! Believe it or not I've gotten lost in here myself!"

I followed her hunched body as she picked her way through the store towards the entrance. I clutched the medallion, wishing with all my might that it would work. It had to work. I've tried everything else. 

"It will work." Ophelia's creaky voice erupted from her slender frame as she stopped by the entrance and gestured me out toward the parking lot of the strip mall. I stood out in the parking lot, frozen, in awe of what just happened and honestly a little scared. Did she read my mind? I shook my head, breaking free of that paralysis before hopping into my car and heading towards Grant's house.


Grant

I hung up the phone and sighed, turning back to the computer in my cubicle. This was truly soul sucking work. I pulled up another assignment. A five-thousand-word blog post on puppies. I loved puppies as much as the next guy, but I didn't want to write five thousand words about it.

Getting this job was great at first, but I was growing to resent it. It was just constant work, and the clients were horrendous. They paid our firm, and then were never satisfied with the product, even though it was specifically written to their specifications. I'm sure there'd be something wrong with the puppy names I chose for this blog post and I'd have to change it later.

I sighed again, my fingers flying over the keyboard as I pumped out the words onto the screen. I racked my brain, trying to think of everything that could possibly be said about puppies and how cute they were.

The worst thing about this job was how much it was affecting my relationships. Lindsey and I had been growing farther and farther apart. There just wasn't any passion anymore. By the time I got home all I wanted to do was relax and it was hard to find the energy to put towards our relationship, even though I still love her. 

"Something has to change," I groaned, letting my fingers fly. I'd be done with this puppy piece soon and could go home I hoped. So long as nothing new came down the pipe before this project was done. I urged my hands and brain to go even faster, trying to beat the inevitable last-minute assignment that was a regular occurrence at my job. 

As the clock ticked away the minutes, I got closer and closer to my goal, my hands starting to cramp from the rapid-fire typing. Finally, I was able to wrap up the post and send it through our system back to the client. No doubt, they would have a copious amount of comments and revisions when I came back in the morning, but I would burn that bridge when I got to it. I quickly rose from my chair, grabbing my jacket off the back of my chair and heading out of my little cubicle.

"You done for the day?" Jerry called from his cubicle.

"Yes sir, I'm heading home for the night. See you tomorrow Jerry," I called back. He grunted some sort of acknowledgment as I jabbed at the button for the elevator.

I was able to make it inside the elevator without anyone stopping me and finally I could breathe a sigh of relief. I was safe. No one could stop me now.

I'm coming Lindsey.

I made my way to my car in the parking lot and pulled out onto the street, making it home in record time today. I pulled into my driveway at six o clock, which was a rare occurrence. I'd actually have time to clean up a little today.

I unlocked the door, and threw the door open to my home to reveal my living room area, which was more than a little messy. There were clothes strewn about and old cups that had been there for ages. I hadn't had any time to clean in about two weeks, and it showed.

After cleaning everything up, I was able to even take a hot shower before Lindsey got here. I was feeling much better. Ding! The doorbell rang through the house.

"Coming!" I yelled as I got up off the couch, now dressed in a plain black t-shirt and tight black jeans. I ran to the doorway and turned the lock, pulling back on the doorway, revealed Lindsey. She was wearing a cute red blouse and those sexy blue jeans that hugged every curve of her perfect sun-kissed body. Her warm brown eyes meeting mine as I drank in the sight of her. That beautiful brown hair cascaded down her back in waves, gently swaying as she turned her head. She was perfect. So why don't I feel that spark anymore?

"Come in," I gestured toward the living room. 

"I have a surprise for you!" She said as she bounced into the room.

"Oh yeah?" I arched an eyebrow at her as I locked the door back and flung the heavy wooden door closed.

"Yes. I have ordered your favorite," She grinned at me, standing on her tippy-toes. "Pizza from Kavari's." They should be here any second, if my calculations are correct!"

I laughed.

"That sounds good, I am starving. I didn't get to have a lunch today."

"Again? They can't just keep letting you starve like that." She got close to me, poking at my stomach in concern. 

"I'll be fine." I said just as the doorbell rang again. I turned and opened the door to reveal a scrawny teenager wielding a pizza box in one hand.

"Here's your pizza sir! Please sign here." He held up a little clipboard. I quickly jotted down my signature and took the pizza.

"Thanks," I slipped him five dollars before closing the door and carting the pizza into my kitchen. The delicious cozy smell of the pepperoni pizza sent spasms of hunger through my stomach as I laid the box down on the table. "Seriously Lindsey, this is really sweet."

"I know, I'm kind of the best." She grabbed us both plates before sitting down at the kitchen table. She divvied up the pizza, placing two slices on my plate and two on hers as we sat down to eat.

The flavor blossomed in my mouth as I took a big cheesy bite, quelling the savage beast growling in my stomach. 

"So," Lindsey said, toying around with her pizza.

"Oh no, you've got something on your mind," I said, taking another bite of the pizza.

"Yeah. I've got something a little odd to ask you," she looked up at me worried. Whatever it was, I could tell what she was feeling. That was her please-don't-make-fun-of-me face.

"Don't worry about it, just ask me."

"Okay," Lindsey perked up. "I know things have been a little difficult lately because of work, and it's just been hard between us. And I went to this weird store with this crazy lady, which is a whole other thing, but she gave me this necklace. I don't know, she said that if we both kissed this necklace on opposite ends at the same time it would you know, reignite our passion so to speak. I thought it might be fun..." She said, losing confidence as she spoke. I mean it all sounded ridiculous, but I wasn't going to say that. I didn't want to take the wind out of her sails.

"Yeah, that sounds awesome. Do you uh, want to do it now?" I asked, half of a slice of pizza hanging out of my mouth.

"Maybe we should wait until after the pizza," She giggled.

We joked around for the rest of the night, finishing off our pizza and watching some old movies on TV.

I yawned, stretching my arms out as the credits rolled on the screen.

"I'm about ready to go to bed. What about you?" I asked.

"Oh yeah, I'm very ready." Lindsey said with a smirk. "But first," she held out the necklace she got from the crazy lady. It would make her happy, and if there was even a chance that it would work, I had to take it, I pulled her close to me as our lips met on either side of the medallion hanging from the silver chain. We stayed like that for a moment. I tried to feel if there was anything different, but I certainly didn't feel any different.

"Did it work?" I asked. 

"I don't know. Maybe?" She wrapped her arms around my neck, letting the necklace fall to hang between her breasts as her lips met mine. I pulled her close, gently locking lips with her, caressing her face as we explored each other. I tried to stoke the fire within, tried to tap into that deep primal hunger, but I couldn't find it. Again. I couldn't find it again. 

"This isn't working, is it," she whispered, her voice low and hurt.

I wrapped her up in my arms, my chest tight as I searched for the right words to say. It wasn't her fault. It was nobody's fault. Something just wasn't there between us.

"I don't know what's wrong Lindsey," I kissed her on the top of the head. "Let's go to bed."

We made our way to my bedroom and snuggled under the covers. I wrapped my arms around her as I drifted off to sleep, comforted by her presence.


Lindsey

I rubbed my eyes, yawning as I shifted around the bed. I sat up slowly, still feeling drowsy as I tried to kick-start my body into waking up. I got out of bed slowly, trying to make sure not to wake Grant. I was a little wobbly as I stumbled to the bathroom, still trying to clear the sleep out of my eyes as I leaned over the bathroom sink. I looked up and froze.

There was a stranger staring back at me.

"Wait what?" my voice was deeper than normal as I realized that it wasn't a complete stranger staring back at me, but Grant. I raised a hand to the mirror, the fake grant raising his hand to mimic mine perfectly. What was this? I placed my hand against the glass, seeing the mirror me raise its hand perfectly to match mine.

This was... wrong.

"Am I dreaming?" I asked the man in the mirror. His lips moved with mine but didn't emit any sound. This felt too real to be a dream. Panicking, I grabbed my arm and bit the strange thick forearm. Ow! It hurt. What the fuck, this wasn't a dream. Somehow, I was in Grant's body.

I frantically panted down my chest, hands meeting hard solid muscle. My perky breasts were gone, and as much as I liked the look of these broad muscular shoulders on Grant, they didn't make up for my gorgeous tits. 

"This is so weird." I pulled my trousers forward and bit my lower lip at the sight. There, instead of my shaven pink slit was Grant's sizable manhood.

I leaned back against the wall, suppressing the urge to freak the fuck out, instead trying to wrangle all the thoughts that were coming fast and hard in my mind. If I was in Grant's body it had to be due to the necklace thing I got from Ophelia. It was the only thing that made any sort of sense. But, if I was in Grant's body, then who the hell was in mine? Did we... Did we somehow swap?

I tiptoed my way back into the bedroom, eyeing the bundle of covers on the bed. There was someone in there, I could see their chest heave with the slow breaths of a sleeping person.

"Grant," I whispered in my new masculine voice. "Wake up!"

"Huh? No I want to sleep." The bundle flipped over in the dark, emitting a high-pitched feminine voice. 

I reached over and yanked the bundle of covers, my newfound strength pulling the sheets off of the bed in one fell swoop. Lying curled up on the bed was my body. My gorgeous skin! My perky tits! Grant was in my body.

"Wake up!" I snapped in my commanding voice. Reaching down to gently nudge Grant awake.

"Ahh! Who the fuck are you?" Thwap! A thunderclap filled the air, leaving my cheek stinging and red from where Grant had full on slapped me across the face. I grabbed Grant by the arms and pinned him to the bed.

"Calm down! It's me, Lindsey! Grant! Jesus Grant, stop!" I said, trying to avoid his flailing limbs as I attempted to calm him down. 

"What?" He started to lose steam, confusion flashing across his face, his eyebrows pinching together as he squinted, analyzing my now masculine face. "Lindsey. You're... I'm. What? What happened!" He shrieked, looking down at his new feminine frame. 

"We've uh, we've swapped bodies," I stammered, blushing as I noticed exactly how cute Grant looked in my body. His concerned look was cute, and the closeness of him, his tits and smooth supple skin was doing something to me. Even the smell of him was intoxicating, causing something to happen down below. I could feel my newfound manhood grow in response to the proximity of him. 

His hands immediately went to what used to be my tits. Gently squeezing the soft sensitive skin, he stared at me agape.

"Yeah, I uh, I think that the necklace I got from that store probably caused this to happen... It's the only thing that makes sense."

"Holy shit. I didn't think that this would uh," He paused, his cheeks growing bright red. That's when I noticed his nipples poking out from those two beautiful supple breasts through the sheer shirt I wore to bed. I knew what that meant. My nipples always went hard when I was getting turned on.

"Oh, so you like this?" I grinned.

"N-no. I'm just not used to this."

"Oh yeah?" I smirked, leaning down to pull him gently into a kiss. Our lips touched, his soft and delicate. I ran my tongue gently over the surface of his lips, enjoying every taste as I groped at his soft sensitive breasts, gently running my finger in circles around his nipple.

"You like this?" I asked, his breath hot and heavy as his body betrayed him, his back arching slightly, panting softly as I gently squeezed his ripe flesh. I ripped his shirt off his curvy body, tossing it to the side as I knelt down over him, holding his arms down as I gently took his silken fruit in my mouth, sucking on his pink erect nipples.

I moved down his body, gently running my hands in between his soft supple thighs to where the real treasure awaits. I gently ran my fingers up and down his swollen lips, every trail left behind by my fingers sending another shudder of pleasure through his body. Grant was speechless as I brought my fingers back up his lips toward the peak of his swollen mound where his most sensitive bundle of nerves was. I gently rubbed his clit with my index finger, each slight motion causing him to gasp and tense with pleasure, his legs twitching from each pulse of ecstasy. 

My rod was straining against my pants now, swollen in need and hunger as I continued to suck on his plump breasts, running my fingers up and down his mound, stopping occasionally to give him special attention at that sensitive area at the apex of his womanhood.

I could sense his eyes staring hungrily at my bulge now, that need built up inside him, a need I knew all too well, unlike the alien hunger I felt deep inside, each moan of his adding more fuel to the embers roaring inside of me.

"This is going to be fun." I giggled.


Grant

"Yeah, I uh, I think that the necklace I got from that store probably caused this to happen... It's the only thing that makes sense." Lindsey pinned me down to the bed, quelling my panicked heart throbbing in my chest. 

"Holy shit, I didn't think that this would uh," I paused, my cheeks flushing as a warmth spread through my cheeks. My face burned as she pressed her body against me, I could feel her swelling strength, her broad muscles through her shirt and the smell of her. That masculine smell. Being pinned to the bed awoke something deep within me, some kind of deep primal hunger that craved nothing but more of her. My nipples on my two soft beautiful mounds began to grow, a lingering electricity jolting through my body as she subconsciously shifted her weight on top of me. 

"Oh, you like this?" She grinned leaning down closer to me. The intensity of her presence washing over me. 

"N-no. I'm just not used to this," I said wriggling against her arms, trying not to make it so obvious how much the pressure was turning me on, every movement sending another wave of anticipation through my body.

"Oh yeah?" She smirked, her deep voice sending fingers of need raking across my flesh.  She leaned down, her breath warm and inviting as she pulled me into a kiss. Our lips met in a clash of pure pleasure, the feel of her lips on mine, her tongue searching and tasting across my lips. Her hands wandered, reaching down to grope at my soft and sensitive chest, her fingers running gentle yet exciting circles around my pronounced nipples. She ripped my blouse off, throwing it mindlessly to one side, my entire body aching with need as she pulled one of my swelling tits in her mouth.  She suckled at my pink erect nipples, gently tasting, her tongue wet and energetic against my smooth lush skin. Each flick of her tongue sending shards of pleasure through my body adding to the intense fire I felt deep within. I leaned back against the bed, trying to hold on in the waves of pleasure that racked my body. My breath came hot and heavy as she moved down my body, her hands gently descending between my soft supple thighs to my engorged mound. She ran her fingers up and down my soft sensitive lips, her fingertips awakening another blazing fire of need.

I opened my mouth, trying to find my words as she brought her fingers back to the apex of my swollen womanhood. She cautiously rubbed my clit with her index finger, each movement causing another shudder of energy through my body. A feeling of intense pressure gripped my body, my legs twitching from each pulse of ecstasy driven by her wandering fingers.

She continued to suck on my plump breasts, her fingers tantalizingly pressing against the peak of my lips, causing my body to tense. I could see her bulge begin to grow, her engorged manhood excitedly straining against her pants. My entire body ached with need. I needed her cock more than anything. 

Ah! I was so sensitive. Was this what it was like to be a woman, I thought. I tried to hold back the moans that were escaping my lips as I began to move my hips along with her fingers, grinding my bare flesh against her hand.

"This is going to be fun." She giggled.

Her breathy words sent me over the edge. I needed Lindsey, and I needed her now. I hungrily pushed her to the side on the bed, fumbling with her pants as I pulled them down to reveal her bulging erection. Her fullness was growing larger by the second, excitedly awaiting me as I wrapped my hands around her shaft. I placed my lips against her manhood, gently taking the head of her cock in my mouth. It didn't taste like I thought it would. It tasted... good. I ran my tongue around the edge of her swollen head, taking the tip of her rigid shaft in my mouth.

"Mmm," I moaned as I flicked my tongue energetically against her warm bulge. Each inch of her pulsating manhood adding to the pressure within as I sucked farther down her cock. I pulled her throbbing mass out of my mouth, still dripping from my tongue as I suckled at her balls, my hands running up down her shaft. She moaned, her legs twitching as my hand gently pumped up and down her warmness. With that encouragement, how could I stop? I licked up from the bottom of her shaft, slathering my tongue across every inch of her dick, craving her back in my mouth. I took her swollen head between my lips, gently sucking as my tongue flashed back and forth across her sensitive masculinity. 

"Yeah just like that." She gasped as I took more of her in my mouth, needing every inch of her in my mouth as I took more of her in my mouth, letting my silky lips grip and slide along her cock, my tongue slathering every bit of her. I went down on her, bobbing up and down her erect manhood, enjoying every taste, every lick as I worked my way down her rod. Her cock twitched in my mouth, overexcited from my efforts. I doubled down, taking all of her in my mouth, my tongue searching down her shaft as I took her entire warmness down my throat. On the way back I let my tongue slide across her skin, sucking gently as I came back off her cock. Her eyes squeezed shut, mouth wide open as she moaned out in pleasure.

I bobbed up and down, taking all of Lindsey into my mouth, plunging up and down on her pulsating erection over and over again. Every pump of my head and twitch of her muscles added another layer of pressure to the intense energy building inside of me. Her toes curled, back arching as I pumped up and down her cock. Her moans getting louder now, encouraging me to go even faster, my hands working in tandem with my mouth as I worked her manhood. Her cock grew slightly in my mouth, and I could sense her entire body starting to tense as she tried to control herself, but I knew what was about to happen.

"I'm about to-" Lindsey stammered.

I purred in encouragement, her warmth radiating down my throat as I worked even faster now, my hands gently accompanying every motion of my head, my tongue ravenously tasting every inch of her cock. Her legs shook as her cock twitched in my mouth, shooting out hot ropes of delicious cum. I gulped down every last bit, slurping up and down her cock just to make sure I didn't miss any drop. I pulled off of her cock, slathering my tongue across her warm flesh, her body shaking with aching pleasure. I looked up at her before swallowing the mouthful she had given to me, her seed sweet to the taste.

I grinned. 

She just looked at me, surprised that I had sucked down every last bit of her cum. 

My body still ached for her as she looked me up and down, not even the taste of her seed enough to quench the mighty hunger that I felt deep inside, a burning fire that lusted for her pulsating manhood inside of me. Lucky for me, she wasn't done.

Lindsey growled ravenously, pushing me down onto the bed, spreading my legs forcefully to reveal my throbbing wetness. My pulsating core was aching for her, throbbing with need as I lay there, my legs spread anxiously awaiting her to enter me. She gently pressed against my entrance, a slight pressure building before my soft flesh gave way to her throbbing manhood. She entered me, each inch of her rod sending shudders of pleasure through my body as she penetrated my slippery softness.

I moaned, my chest heaving as I tried to hang on in the mind-blowing sensations that were shooting through my body. She gently began to rock back and forth, each thrust of her hips stoking the fire deep within, my ridges slipping and gripping around her meat as she began to move even faster, her hips undulating with a tantalizing rhythm. Her cock felt massive within my tender flesh, her shaft sinking deeper and deeper into my warmth with every stroke. 

She grabbed my hips, pulling me down onto her pulsing rod, her hips bucking into me as she filled me up more and more, my body responding in kind. I let out a squeal of pleasure, that pressure inside of me growing even more intense, the energy building into a crackling mass of excitement, just aching for sweet release.  She thrust in and out of me, my lips gripping her cock as she pumped her hips. Her strokes grew deeper and deeper, awakening a chain reaction of ecstasy as she stretched my tight hole. Her girth seemed unbelievably to get even bigger within me, her hands squeezing my ass as she bucked her hips toward me. I undulated against her, driving her deeper within me, my breaths coming fast and excited as I hungrily rode her cock. I grabbed her hips, pulling her into me with each movement, Lindsey sliding in and out of me. I was reaching that edge faster and faster, that pressure inside threatening to break loose and to break me with it.

"Yes, that's it!" I moaned, her throbbing manhood rubbing me in just the right way, stretching my sensitive ridges to their max. Her hands wandered up and down my body, gently trailing across my legs before reaching up to squeeze my breasts, using every bit of my body, her muscular frame writhing against mine. I pulled my legs wider, spreading myself even more open as she impaled me, her cock sliding into my soft silky sheath.

Lindsey's muscular chest heaved with each breath, hungrily plunging her girth all the way inside of me. The feeling of having every inch of her cock filling me up made me crazy, that all-consuming blaze inside threatening to carry me away with it.

"I'm yours Lindsey! I'm your fucktoy, use every bit of me!" I squealed, biting my bottom lip as I wrapped my fingers in the sheets of the bed, my toes curling. Lindsey never slowed, her thrusts now coming fast, leaving me no time to think as the pressure built and built. Her whole body started to tense, waves of pleasure shuddering through my body.  I could feel her swell inside of me, her pulsating erection brushing dangerously close to the edge. 

"Yeah babe, don't stop now, we're almost there." I whispered breathily, frantically grinding against her cock. Her entire body tensed, legs buckling as she came. Her cock spurted out thick strings of cum inside of me, the warmth filling me up. That warmth spread through my slick softness, and with her final thrust, I felt that pressure break. Suddenly, the thought of her dominating me and filling me with her seed sent me over the edge, my legs wrapping around her hips as my back arched. That building energy shot through my body, carrying with it a mind-shattering sense of euphoria, my toes curling as I let out a scream of pure unadulterated pleasure. Every muscle in my body pulsed as I wriggled against her, letting out little noises of pleasure as I came down from that amazing high.

"That was what we were missing. For sure." Lindsey choked out, falling down beside me.

"Yes ma'am." I purred.


Lindsey

I clutched the steering wheel, gently leading the car down the road as my phone buzzed. Pulling slowly up to a red light, I reached for my cellphone, quickly glancing down at the screen to see what kind of notification I had gotten. Oh, a text from Grant. I was kind of worried. Last night was one of the oddest experiences of my life. We had switched back bodies when we'd woken up. Grant didn't really say anything to me before I left the house. It was an odd experience... but it was also kind of hot.

I opened the text message and grinned at what he'd sent me.

Lindsey, lets eat dinner again tonight. Don't forget to go by Ophelia s Oddities ;D

That spice was back in our relationship, and I couldn't wait to get home.


If you liked Switched by the Necklace: Gender Swap you may also like Switched by the Game: Gender Swap

- 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. 

When Damien invites Ann over to play a new video game, Damien expects it to be a fun night, maybe even be considered a date. Little did he know the experimental and transforming new game mechanics would shake up his night and give him the experience of a lifetime, one he never knew he wanted. 
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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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