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by Maureen Bellgard


Peter

We stepped up to the cold creepy house squatted on the hill. It was surrounded by a chain-link fence, long and forbidding, the very soul of the property seem to be dreary and dominating. It was the perfect place. I had asked Jenny to go with me to this haunted house, expecting her to bow out, but surprisingly enough she had enough balls to go. I was excited, because I knew what was going to happen. She was going to get scared by some little thing, and then I would step in to save the day. By showing off my pure masculinity Jenny would quickly fall in love with me. At least, it would be nice if that actually happened. Either way, I just loved urban exploration. You never knew what you were going to find.

"So that's the place?" Jenny asked. Her arms crossed underneath her ample bosom. I tried my hardest not to stare at it as I turned towards her.

"Uh, yup. That's the place. Supposed to have been haunted since the 1800s." I quickly glanced down her body, taking notice of her lightly tanned skin, and perfect beach ball ass. She was gorgeous. I turned back to the house on the hill, the old wood stretching out three stories high the mere sight of it imposing to the eye.

"So what are we waiting for? Are you scared?" She teased, giggling as I crossed my arms. I turned to her, gave her one little wink before running at the chain-link fence. With one smooth motion, I gripped the chain-link fence and swung myself up to the top where there was just a metal bar running across. I sat on the edge of the metal bar, swinging my legs back and forth as I waited for Jenny.

"Are you coming? Or perhaps, you are the one who is scared?" I teased back.

Jenny narrowed her eyes at me, giving me one disdainful look before taking a running start at the chain-link fence. I got to give it to her, she tried to climb up, but struggled with gaining purchase. I held out a hand to her, which she ungratefully took. Bracing myself with one hand on the metal bar, I swung her up and over the chain-link fence.

"You're welcome." I called out as I jumped off the chain-link fence and into the yard surrounding that cold and unfeeling house.

"Yeah, I just let you help me," Jenny laughed as she walked towards the house. I followed behind her, letting her lead the way so long as she was still brave enough to do it. We finally came up to the entrance of the house. We climbed up the creaky wooden steps, finally coming onto a porch area where long decayed rocking chairs have rotted away to pretty much dust.

I followed Jenny up to the door, a large grand old thing, with all kinds of rooms and sigil's carved into the frame. It was kind of cool. She reached for the door handle.

"What! Jenny what are you doing? Don't you know that it's rude to just enter a house without knocking?" I hollered, interrupting her and causing her to jerk her hand back from the handle. She shot me a nasty glare before turning back to the door. She raised her fists and knocked once, twice, three times. We froze, listening for any sort of response. None came.

"Happy now?" She snapped. I could tell that the overall creepy vibe was starting to get to her. Perfect.

"Yeah sure, go ahead and open the door now if you want."

Jenny slowly pushed the door open, its rusty hinges creaking ominously as it swung inward. Once opened, the doorway revealed a creepy long hallway that led into nothing but pure darkness. It was an inky black darkness, the shadows seeming thicker than normal. Jenny began to venture forth, carefully placing each step as I followed behind her. I reached into the backpack that I had slung around my back and pulled out the flashlight. Best to be prepared. I flicked it on, and the light began to cut a swath through the inky blackness.

The house was a mess, the floors decrepit and quickly turning to ruin. Ancient tables and cabinets had been flung to the ground due to miscreants and urban explorers such as me. However, I made sure to leave whatever I found the way that I had found it. It's more fun that way.

We crept even further into the house, tiptoeing around the detritus that was flung around the floor, slowly sinking deeper and deeper into that inky darkness. As we reached the end of the corridor, there were doors to our left and to our right, one leading to a stairwell. Jenny and I looked at each other, somehow conveying information with just a single glance. We were going to go up the stairwell.

Taking the stairs two steps at a time, we kept moving, scared that if we stop the creaky steps may give way beneath us. Finally, after what felt like climbing forever, we came up to a little wooden landing. There was an interesting cabinet in one corner of the landing, and a door opposite that which led out to the rest of the second story.

Jenny started to look at the cabinet, taking an interest in the ancient figurines that were strung about the inside, as if some great beast had picked up the cabinet and shook it from side to side. As she looked through the figurines, I made my way through the door opposite the cabinet, peeking around the corner into the strange darkness. Something seemed to call to me. I could see my vision start to blur and my thoughts start to come sluggish. I couldn't think right. I moved toward the darkness, Jenny calling out to me behind me. She was saying something, I just didn't know what.


Jenny

I leaned over the cabinet, peering through the smudged glass at the figurines that littered the shelves. They were all flung about as if something had come through and thrown them left and right, but they were adorable. Each one was very distinctively carved out of light wood, each one bending in some form of dance. I pulled the cabinets glass doors, the hinges creaking as they rotated outward. As I leaned closer to the figurines scattered about the cabinet, the light in the room started to diminish. I glanced toward the door and saw Peter's back disappearing through the doorframe, taking the flashlight with him and steeping me in darkness.

"Peter!" I yelled, staggering towards the doorframe. "This isn't funny! You better come back here right now!" I brought my hands up to my mouth to amplify the sound of my voice, as I walked through the doorway. Peter kept walking away, as if he didn't even hear me. "Peter! Come back!"

Peter just kept moving down the hallway, stopping occasionally to peer in one of the doorways before continuing to shamble on. It was as if the man had gone deaf. I swear to God, if this is a fucking joke... I raced after Peter, as he kept traveling deeper into the shadowy darkness of the hallways.

Finally, Peter stopped outside one of the doorways, and slowly he turned on his heel to face inside this room. He took two steps inside and disappeared from my eyesight. My heart was beating out of my chest now, this was not funny. I started walking faster, almost breaking out into a run as I chased him down the hallway. I spun on my heel outside the door that he just went through and squinted trying to make out his form within the inky blackness that filled the room.

All of a sudden, there was a bright blinding light. Peter had turned the flashlight back on again. His stare was blank, his face expressionless.

"Peter! You better not be fucking with me." I said, crossing my arms in front of my chest. Peter said nothing, he just kept staring off into the distance. Like he was examining some sort of specter that I couldn't see.

Suddenly, I heard the tinkling of bells and some sort of odd somber sound. The somber sound swelled and expanded to fill the space, sounding eerily similar to a violin. The sound grew and grew, and everything around me seemed to fade as the music swelled and amplified. The notes rising with every second. It was a cacophony of grace and beauty.

That's when I heard something else. A voice to accompany the music. That of a woman.

"The world spins and grows, yet many are young within. Trespassing as you ought to know, is a vile sin. As you have stepped inside my house of pleasures, let me impart with you, one of my secret magical treasures, as I switch and change you two."

The song was soft and sweet, each note filling my ears. 

I stumbled, barely catching myself from falling to the ground as the music swelled louder and louder. Each note sent shivers down my spine, the edges of my vision beginning to crumble and crack as I tried to hang on in the swelling chorus. Everything seemed to get darker, the shadows of the room morphing and expanding, growing to fill the room. Then, as quickly as it came, it left. The shadows shrunk to their normal sizes, the music left the room and my vision returned. I stumbled against the doorframe, clutching the wood as I held my body close to the wall. I looked up, and I saw that Peter's blank stare had given way to an expression of concern and bewilderment. He was back.

"Peter, what the fuck was that?"

"I don't know, but we need to get out of here as fast as fucking possible." Peter made a mad dash for the door, grabbing my hand on his way out and yanking me through the doorways. We passed the weird little cabinet and started down the stairs, jumping down them as quickly as we possibly could. My heart was throbbing in my chest, my breath coming fast and ragged. What really threw me over the edge is Peter's voice, I have never heard him sound so scared before in my life.

We came out into the oppressive dark hallway and threw ourselves at the front door. It wouldn't budge. We banged on it, yelling and screaming as we fumbled with the handle. No matter how hard we pushed or pulled, the thing just wouldn't give way. Peter slammed his shoulder against the door, which rattled it but didn't do much good otherwise. I pulled on the door handle frantically twisting and turning as I try to gain some sort of superior purchase on the doorframe.

Suddenly, the door swung open, the hinges angrily yelling as it let us leave.

Peter and I staggered across the front yard, not looking back as we raced towards that ominous chain-link fence. Peter didn't even break his stride as he approached the fence, swinging himself up with one smooth motion. He paused for a moment at the top, swiveling around to make sure to provide me with a waiting hand to assist. I took his hand in mine, squeezing fearfully as he yanked me up and over the fence. I fell to the ground on the opposite side of the fence where Peter joined me just moments after.

"What the fuck happened to you?" I yanked my neck back to stare at that creepy fucking house.

"I-I don't know. I was fine, but suddenly it was like I couldn't think. I couldn't move. it was as if I was a passive observer in my own head. I could see myself moving through the house, but again I had no idea what was going on. It was as if it was all just a dream and I couldn't wake up. And then I heard that voice, that song." He said, shivering.

"You heard that too?"

"Yeah. What do you think it meant?"

"You know what, I don't care. Fuck this place, and fuck you for taking me here. Now, let's just go back to your place and watch some sort of movie so that I can calm down and stop freaking out." I said, grabbing Peter's hand and pulling him toward his car where it was parked on the side of the road. All the while, trying to drive the thought of that song out of my head.


Peter

After that horrific incident at that creepy house, we got my car and made the 15-minute drive back to my apartment complex. I was still shaking as we pulled into the parking lot. I stumbled out of the car, gingerly closing my car door as I tried to calm my nerves.

I walked up to the front door of my apartment, and shakily jammed the key into the lock. With one awkward twist I was able to unlock the door and throw it open for Jenny to walk through. I made sure to lock the door behind me.

"So, what you want to do?" I asked, closing the window blinds around the living room. I was trying to keep the shadows out. I went around the room turning on every light that I had, so as not to leave any portion where darkness could grow.

This little front area of my apartment was the living room, where I had a decent amount of furniture. A nice leather couch in one corner, a 50-inch TV in the other off to the side was a little dining table next to the door that would lead to my kitchen area. It was a humble abode, but it was mine.

"Honestly, I don't really feel comfortable going home Peter. I'm still kind of fucking scared. How about we watch a movie. It's just too dark out there," Leslie peered through the cracks in the blinds.

"Okay, whatever you want to do. Honestly, it would make me feel better to have someone else in the house tonight. That is, if you want to spend the night. I'll sleep on the couch."

"Let's just see how the movie goes first. If I still feel creeped out by the end of it, I will stay here for the rest of the night." Jenny said, making herself comfortable on my leather couch.

"Alright," I shrugged, making my way over to the leather couch. I sank down into one of the comfy cushy seats, putting my legs up on the coffee-table that sat in between us and the TV. I leaned toward the coffee table and pulled the remote up off the table. With the practiced motions of a man that had watched many hours of television, I began to flick through the different channels, until finally stopping on something that seemed interesting. It was some sort of old science fiction movie. Good enough. Just something to keep Jenny and I out of our thoughts.

The hours passed fast, with Jenny and I watching movie after movie, neither of us willing to go to sleep. Finally, Jenny started to yawn, and I could feel my resolve starting to weaken as well. For some reason I had a deep unease about going to sleep, but I was going to need to get some rest one way or the other.

"You ready to hit the hay?" I asked, ignoring the flickering TV that was displaying a massive wall of credits that was scrolling down the screen.

Jenny turned to me mid-yawn and nodded. She was going to be out like a light.

"Alright, you can sleep in my bed." I stood up from the couch and led her down the hallway to my bedroom. It was a cozy little room. There was a decent size bed in one corner, draped with gray sheets, and then I had my little dresser and TV stand opposite of that. A smaller TV than the one I had in the living room sat on the TV stand. I gestured towards the bed.

"All yours. Sleep well."

Jenny just yawned in response as she made her way over to the bed and collapsed on top of it. I closed the door behind me as I made my way back to the living room and fell into my comfortable couch. I snuggled into the leather and quickly drifted off.


Jenny

I stood in a nondescript gray room. 

The walls were blank and devoid of any sort of decoration. There was nothing. This room was completely empty, and there were no doorways in or out. It was as if I was sealed in some sort of coffin or tomb. Strangely enough, I wasn't freaking out. I felt oddly calm. Slowly, I began to run my hands across the smooth cold surface of those gray sterile walls. I felt along the plaster, looking for some kind of seam or joint. After all, there must've been some way that I got to this room.

Suddenly, there was a flash of light and a thunderclap of noise. In the middle of the room there was a floating light. The strange mystical glow bounced lazily in the air as I inched ever closer.

"You heard the song. This treasure I give to you. Though the effects are not permanent, may you find joy in it within the next eight hours."

A voice bounced around the room, the source of it seeming to be the glowing light in the middle of the room, still bobbing up and down lazily.

"What do you mean?" I got closer to the source of the light.

"It will be easier for you to experience rather than for me to explain. Awaken my child."

Suddenly, the wall started to shake and crack, pieces of plaster and dust began to fall and splinter upon contact with the floor. Everything seemed to vibrate, and then there was nothing but darkness.


Peter

I yawned. What an odd dream... I was stuck in some sort of sterile like room while some kind of bobbing sphere of light spoke to me. Maybe I needed to cut out all those science fiction movies. I blearily rubbed at my eyes trying to knock the sleep out of them as I pushed myself up to a sitting position. I stretched my arms out and yawned.

Wait a second? I was in my bedroom. In my bed. I could've sworn that Jenny had went to bed in here and I went to sleep in the living room. I shook my head, trying to wake up a little bit more as I threw the covers off my body. I looked down and froze. I had tits.

"What the fuck?" I said, grabbing at my chest, my hands wrapping around those perky tits, barely contained by a frilly pink bra. Long gone was my hard muscle, replaced with silky mounds. I jumped out of bed, shrieking. I looked down and instead of my blue boxers I was now wearing tight frilly panties. And my bulge, where was my bulge? I thrust my fingers down between the frilly panties and my smooth-shaven skin to find... nothing. My dick was gone! In its place was a pink freshly shaven slit. I... I was a woman.

"Jenny!" I yelled, running out of my room at breakneck speed. I sprinted down the hallway, a blur as I made my way to the living room, screaming at the top of my lungs. "Jenny! Where are you! I-I'm a..."

There on the couch, there was a figure wrapped in some blankets. It shifted, the covers falling to the floor. It was me. My body was laying there on the couch, rubbing at its eyes.

"What's wrong Peter?" My body swung its legs off the couch and started to stand. It took one look at me and promptly fell back onto the couch.

"Jenny? I-Is that you?" I asked, backing away from what used to be my body.

"Peter, what in the flying fuck? Wait, WHAT?" She looked down at her chest. Her hands went up down what once was my toned body, her hands wandering over the hard muscles that had replaced her feminine curves. 

My mind raced, thinking back to that odd dream I had, and the song in the house. How did it go again?

"The world spins and grows, yet many are young within. Trespassing as you ought to know, is a vile sin. As you've stepped inside my house of pleasures, let me impart with you, one of my secret magical treasures, as I switch and change you two." I recited from memory; the words still somehow stuck in my mind.

"What?" Jenny yelled.

"The song, the one we heard in the house. I guess it was literal. Switch and change you two. It was talking about us. The dream said that it wasn't permanent," I explained.

"Wait, did you have the dream, in the like hospital-gray room? And the light?" Jenny walked up to me and grabbed my shoulders forcefully. The feeling of her skin on mine sending tremors of electricity through my body.

"Y-Yeah, I did." I said, trying to keep from looking up and down Jenny's physique. Her swollen muscles awoke something within me, I could feel a throbbing from deep within my abdomen. A sense of need the likes of which I had never felt before. The sense of need grew and grew, morphing into a burning fire as I poked out a finger, trailing it down Jenny's chest. She froze.

"W-What are you doing Peter?"

Something about her rock-hard body was driving me insane.

I needed to have her. All of her. I needed to experience this while I had a chance.

"Listen, Jenny. Just like the dream said, this isn't permanent. Shouldn't we enjoy it while we can?" I asked, running my fingertips down her arms. I instinctively bit my lower lip, seductively. Then I looked down and grinned. There was a bulge growing in her pants. She was getting turned on. "What's that about?" I asked, nodding toward her growing erection.

"Maybe I wouldn't be aroused if you weren't all over me with those perky tits!" She snapped, her face now beet-red.

I grinned, squatting down low as I grabbed her sweatpants and yanked them down to reveal my blue boxers. I could see the outline of her pulsating erection, straining against the blue fabric, just begging to be let free. I traced around her bulge, running my fingertips up and down her hot meat through the fabric. Finally, I pulled the boxers down, revealing her massive hungry cock.

"W-Wait Peter, are you s-sure- OH!" She gasped out, reaching out to grasp the edge of the couch as I took her throbbing cock in my mouth. I sucked gently on her head, my tongue flickering up and down. I took several quick tastes, darting in with my tongue every so often to slide around her throbbing manhood. The taste of her, the smell, it was exciting. It sent electricity up and down my skin, a tingling feeling that seemed to ramp up the intense wanting that was growing within me.

As I licked up and down the head of her cock, my hands instinctively began to work in tandem with my mouth. I wrapped my newfound delicate feminine fingers around her cock, pumping up and down in rhythm with my mouth. 

Jenny's breath was coming fast and ragged now, she had to brace her whole body against the couch as she fought to hang on in the sea of pleasure that I knew was washing over her. I breathed her in, the scent of her warm cock sending fingers of need deep within my body, driving me to go even further. I took more of her in my mouth, slathering my tongue up and down her throbbing erection. 

She couldn't contain herself, moaning with pleasure as I took all of her in my mouth and down my throat. I loved the way her cock filled up my mouth. The sensation of it sent shudders of ecstasy through my body. Her legs quivered as I sucked her off. My tongue retreated across her hot meat; her rod still slick from my mouth as I went to gently lick her balls all the way up to the tip of her engorged girth. I ravenously swallowed her, each moan that escaped her lungs was fuel to the passion that I was lost in. I could feel her starting to tense, her legs buckling as I bobbed up and down, her cock somehow growing even bigger in my mouth.

Jenny was nearing the edge, her entire body tensing in the ocean of joy that was overcoming her senses. I could sense it, she was about to cum. The thought of her filling my mouth with her seed sent tendrils of desire coursing through me. I needed it. I sucked even faster, my head now rapidly going up and down her cock as I licked and dragged my lips along the full length of her manhood. She cried out in pleasure, her legs giving way, entire body quivering with ecstasy. Her cock twitched in my mouth, shooting out sweet strings of cum. The sweetness filled my mouth. It was delicious. I kept sliding her throbbing erection in and out of my mouth, swallowing every bit of her cum. I slathered my tongue up and down every inch of her hot meat, making sure not to miss any of her sweet essence. 

I pulled her cock out of my mouth and swallowed the rest of her seed, looking up at her with a grin. She just stared at me in disbelief, frozen.


Jenny

Peter sat there, licking his full feminine lips. His tits looked full and succulent as he leaned back on his heels. The curvature of his body as he looked up at me drove me crazy, sending throbbing echos of need and hunger resonating through my body. I tackled him down to the ground, frantically tearing off that frilly bra and those lacy pink panties, tossing them to one side as I took his silky mounds into my mouth. He tasted delicious. My tongue ravenously flicked up and down his erect nipple as I trailed my fingers down his thigh toward his engorged womanhood. I traced my fingers up and around his swollen lips.

Peter moaned, falling down onto his ass, as I planted little tiny kisses down his stomach. I brought my fingers back up to the apex of his crevice, letting them linger around his clit. I rubbed my fingers slowly up and down that sensitive bundle of nerves, each minor movement sending his muscles shaking with pleasure.

"You like that?" I asked, moving a little bit faster now, tracing around his clitoris with my index finger. He just moaned in affirmation. I moved back up to his tasty silky chest, taking a puffy pink nipple in my mouth. I reached down and gently pressed my finger against his entrance. There was a slight pressure before his pussy lips let my digit slip inside. his lips gripped and slid around my finger, the inside of his entrance soft and silky to the touch as I slid inside. I added another finger, stretching his tight little hole out as I rocked my hand back and forth, each motion sending spasms through his body.

Peter's legs closed around my hand, his entire body shuddering with the throes of pleasure that was shocking his body. His breath was coming out ragged, hips writhing against my hand.

I languorously pulled my fingers out of his slick softness and brought them up to my mouth. I gently sucked on them, the taste of his nectar driving me insane. I needed more. I shoved Peter's legs apart, baring his swollen mound. I leaned down, gently sucking on his clitoris, tracing the edges of his lips up and down, every inch of his womanhood sweet and inviting. I ravenously traveled up and down his pussy lips, tasting and teasing. My tongue moved of its own accord, writhing and slathering every inch of his bare shaven skin. He writhed against my tongue, his body tensing, legs quivering. Every lick sent another spasm through his body.

Peter squealed, panting heavily as he collapsed on the floor.

"Oh god, fuck yeah! Jenny, I need you inside of me." He begged, biting his bottom lip as he spread his legs wide.

I smirked, I could feel myself getting ready for round two, and his encouraging words just sent another spasm of need through my body.


Peter 

As she languorously thrust her fingers in and out of my warm wetness, each inch of movement sent shudders of pleasure throughout my body. Jenny wrapped her hands around my thighs, the brush of her skin against mine sending tendrils of electricity rushing across my thighs, rippling up through my abdomen, setting off another chain reaction of pleasure. She shoved my legs apart, baring my wet slit, leaning down to gently take the apex of my mound in her mouth, gently pulling, releasing a wave of ecstasy that bent my back and curled my toes. Involuntarily, I could hear my self moaning and gasping with pleasure, back arching to combat the intense euphoria building up inside of me, and the fire of a need that had been gradually but steadily building. She traced the edges of my plump pussy gingerly with her tongue, each prodding motion sending electricity up into my abdomen.

She moved up and down, tasting and teasing, gently pulling little bits of em into her mouth and letting them go, the gently tugging of my pink slit driving me wild with need. I squealed as I collapsed in a heap, unable to control my body.

"Oh god, fuck yeah!" Jenny, I need you inside of me." I pleaded, biting my bottom lip as I grabbed the inside of my thighs and spread my legs. I could feel my warm wetness grow even slicker with anticipation. She smirked, her eyes running up and down at my clear excitement.

"Oh my god you are soaked. You really want it?" She asked, kneeling, to lock eyes with me. Her eyes burned with an intense need that I felt mirrored inside of my core. A burning lust, a raging inferno that needed to be quenched at whatever costs.

"Mhmm." I moaned, gently reaching down with my hand to rub at the slick softness, the sound of my fingers toying with my wetness sending visible shivers of desire through her body. I had her. With a growl she spread my legs farther apart as she guided her prodigious girth towards my tight little hole. Slowly she teased, the head of her cock gently rubbing up and down my slit before eagerly pressing against my entrance. There was a slight pressure before my lips parted and let her manhood slide inside of me. I could feel her inside of me, every inch moving hungrily inside, each second that passed was an eternity of bliss spreading through my chest.

"Oh god," I moaned as she invaded me, burying her dick so far inside of me, farther than I thought it would go. It felt right having something in there.  Each inch gave way to new explosions of toe-curling pleasure, my back arching with pleasure into the floor as she gripped my ass with her hands, pulling and pushing me across her cock. It felt right to be dominated in this way, to fill someone use me like this. It was so freeing. Her hips bucked into mine, faster and faster, her rhythm increasing as she penetrated my soft sweetness. She felt impossibly big as each thrust of her throbbing cock stretched my tight little hole out. I could feel that ravenous hunger growing with each thrust, my hips responding in tandem with her, driving her farther inside of me with each pump of her hips. My ridges slipped and gripped around her shaft, craving each and every inch inside of me. My entire body shuddered with lust, each thrust of her cock driving me wild with ecstasy, I couldn't control the little squeals and moans of pleasure that kept escaping my mouth.

Her hips continued to undulate, now even faster, my chest heaving with pleasure as I tried to hang on in that burning fire of need and ecstasy. Each second that passed her rhythm increased in intensity, a ravenous hungry pace that ate away at my self-control with every second, her actions emboldened by every delicious moan that her thrusts could elicit from my body. Her hand roamed up and down, tenderly pausing to brush her fingertips across my skin, each bare little bit of contact eating away at the little bit of control that I had left. She squeezed my ass as she fucked me, which awoke a primal pleasure deep within my core. That all-consuming fire of need threatening to wash me away as my back arched, toes curling.

I couldn't control it anymore, I moved in a flash, pushing her down onto her back. Then I quickly took the opportunity to guide her throbbing cock back into my pussy. My hips moved on their own, undulating up and and down on her cock as I rode her right there on the floor, her cock splitting me into, my body aching with pure distilled need. I gyrated, moving up and down, each pump of my hips driving her farther inside of me, the tiny motions sending waves of euphoria throughout my body. Jenny placed her hands on my hips, guiding me up and down on her cock. 

I rode her cock, my soft slickness slipping as I bounced up down, her throbbing meat growing somehow even bigger inside of me. I could feel it swelling inside of me, growing even bigger and twitching with anticipation. My muscles quivered with euphoria, my entire body screaming with pleasure, the thought of her cumming inside of me sent another shockwave of pleasure down my spine.

"Jenny, cum inside of me, I need it. Now." I moaned, giving her the extra encouragement, she needed. Her throbbing manhood twitched, spurting out hot ropes of cum, the thick creamy warmth filling my tight little hole, a sense of calm euphoria spreading throughout my abdomen. The pressure inside quickly dissolved and a thunderclap of pleasure rocked my body. My entire body quivered and shook as I fell on top of her, my muscles jerking as I rode each tremor of pleasure. 

Her arms wrapped lovingly around me as I lay there, the warmth of her seed still radiating through my body.

"If we swap back... We're going to have to go to that house more often." I whispered into her ear.

Jenny smirked, "Definitely."

The End


If you liked Switched by the Song: Gender Swap you may also like Switched by the Trinket: Gender Swap

"I think I know exactly what you're looking for," the rotund man said as he jumped off his chair and ambled toward the back of the stand. "I can see it now. Every night the same as before, doing the same old thing. The routine becoming too consistent. Too rote. Ah, but I have just the thing to illuminate your nights, and your days. Yes, something to tickle your fancy, to shake up the norm, to break the foundation of your routine and rebuild it anew. A trinket, a treasure, both for fun, both for pleasure." He said in a sing-song voice as he rummaged in a bin at the back of his stand. 

When Alex and Beatrice decide to try something hot and adventurous, they go looking for something that would facilitate their newfound adventure. Although Beatrice is excited when they find someone willing to sell them a magical trinket, Alex is a little anxious. Will Alex be unable to handle the change, or will he find the transformation to be everything 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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