
        
            
                
            
        

    
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Switched On Tauryen 7: Gender Swap

 

by Maureen Bellgard

Lindsey

 

The metal bulkheads were chilling to the pads of my feet as I climbed out of bed. My fingers flashed over a keypad next to the head of my bed, a combination of buttons causing the bed to swivel up and into the wall, increasing the amount of space I had in this little room. The captain’s cabin was what I had called it.

 

An explosive yawn erupted from me as I stretched, my nipples straining against the cotton white shirt that I always wore in bed. I stumbled over to the mirror, still wiping sleep from my bleary eyes. Another yawn came as I braced myself against the sink in front of the mirror. I stared at myself, still sleepy from the long rest. I grabbed a fresh tube of toothpaste from where it sat in one of the shelves, gently squeezing out a moderate amount on a wet toothbrush. I began to brush vigorously, still looking blankly at the mirror. I had long blond hair that cascaded down my back, nearly reaching my ass, those green piercing eyes staring back at me. I was in decent shape, though I had thought of getting a breast reduction on one of the luxury planets, but then again, who had the time?

 

After vigorously scrubbing my teeth for several minutes, I placed the toothpaste back and my toothbrush went with it. Leaning down to the sink, I sucked in some of the water and swished it around in my mouth to get rid of any remainders. This left my breath minty fresh, and my whole mouth felt ridiculously clean.

 

“Time to check the nav.” I said, jumping through a small porthole that led from the captain’s cabin to the cockpit. Tony, as I had so prestigiously named my spacecraft, was a modest vessel. It was meant for a single occupant, and only for short term travel, any long distances would be better left to cruiser-class vehicles. I looked around at the dazzling number of switches, knobs and buttons. There were symphonies of notification noises and sounds coming from the nav, each one meaning a specific thing, each one carrying a small bit of information. Sprinkled among the cacophony of switches, knobs and buttons were small islands of dials and meters, all correlating with different statistics off the ship, whether it be speed, temperature, or any of the other dozens of informative little bits that each pilot was meant to know. I stared at it for second, my mind working overtime in an attempt to catch up.

 

I spun the chair at the front of the cockpit around, falling down into the seat to begin strapping in. I pulled the heavy seat-belts over me, the straps digging into my breasts as I pulled them tight. The notifications were pinging loudly, which were never a good sign. My fingers flashed along the console, flipping switches and mashing buttons bringing up all the available information for the ship. Something had happened. I frantically tried to pull up the video logs as I watched the temperature gauge increase, the red needle inching closer and closer to max. Something was dreadfully wrong. This shouldn’t be that way, and the nav should have alerted me if anything had happened while I was sleeping. This was not good at all.

 

I looked through the sensor logs, trying to find some kind of clue. It seemed like it was pretty easy going for the past ten hours, except-. Wait. We passed some kind of anomaly an hour ago. My fingers flicked across the console again, causing a slim keyboard to be ejected out of the dash. My fingers flew across the keys to a symphony of clacks, the input being processed by the main computer so as to pull up the video feed for the exact time-stamp referenced within the sensor log.

 

A second later, the video feed flashed into existence on a monitor that had been mounted to a swinging arm inside the cockpit. The picture was fuzzy, but I could clearly see some kind of comet like object in the distance, massive and glowing with a bright pink light, unlike anything I had ever seen before. Maybe that was it. My eyes flashed once more across the group of measurement devices in front of me, trying to interpret the message hidden within. None of this makes sense.

 

“Warning.” A robotic voice blared from the loudspeaker above me.

 

“Warning. Engine pressure exceeding minimum safety. Recommended: Shut Down Engine.” The damn thing repeated incessantly, a horrible chirping that only made it even more difficult for me to focus on the problem at hand. First of all, there’s no way in hell that I am just turning off my engine while out here in the inky blackness of space. That wasn’t going to happen, what if I couldn’t get it back up and running? I’d rather die in a blaze of glory than starve to death in this metal coffin. Second of all, I needed to set this bird down, but where?

 

I leapt out of the chair, pulling out the mounds of star charts that was always stowed in a small hatch in the center of the floor. I compared the star charts with the nav to make sure that I had guessed my position correctly, which I was pretty close. I unfurled the slick light blue paper which showcased all habitable planets in known space, of course I was only interested in a small portion of it. My fingers shaking, I cussed at my nerves, but gave them no more than a second of my attention as I began to scan the area around me for the nearest habitable planet. There. I jabbed my finger at the paper. My index finger came to rest on a tiny pinprick of white that had been labeled “Tauryen 7”.

 

I jumped back up to my feet, bodily slamming into the seat and grabbed the controls in the middle of the dash. With the warning system blaring at me to turn off the engines, I turned Tony around and did the exact opposite, slamming a lever in the right side of the console forward, engines roaring at maximum speed. It was the most efficient way to get there. It was my best shot of the getting there. Either we made it in one piece… or Tony was going to die in a big ball of fire. I really hoped it wasn’t the latter as the spacecraft blasted through space, its speed increasing and increasing. Blackness filled the corners of my vision as I programmed the final instructions into the controls, hoping that it would land me sort of somehow safely. Maybe.

 

Blackness now pressed harder and harder on my vision, consciousness giving way to the impeding unceasing darkness. All of a sudden there was nothing.

Aldinak

 

I leaned back, wiping my head with the rag, accidentally wiping grease stains across the front of my forehead. In front of me lay a tiny little E-Z Jet. It was a sleek cylindrical bullet that kids would climb inside and roar across the dusty plains of Tauryen VII. Some adults were partial to the activities, but usually once you were grown you flew something a little bigger. This damn thing wouldn’t power on, except for a brief second whenever I tried to start the thing. It would lift maybe two inches in the air before dying with a low drone, slamming back into the floor. I had taken off the front maintenance panel, but still had little to no luck identifying the problem.

 

I sighed, slamming the maintenance panel back on the E-Z Jet, pressing until I heard the damn thing snap into place. Some days I enjoyed being a mechanic, other days were quite simply the worst. The good days outnumbered the bad however, and that’s really all I could ask for. I flicked the light switch into the off position in my workstation and stepped out the front door. I took care to make sure to yank down the heavy metal door set in the front of the workshop. I slammed it down and made sure to lock it, in these parts an E-Z Jet was quick to go missing if left unsecured. Once I was satisfied that all was locked up as it should be, I crossed the small distance between my little workshop and my rickety old house.

 

The house was like a loving grandparent to me. It was old, didn’t work as well as it used to, but a part of me would be missing without it. The front door swung at the littlest pressure, letting out a little squeak as it swung inward, allowing me access to the large living room. It had been furnished with many different antiquities. It was a large square room, a nice woven rug thrown over the hard wooden planks. Sitting on top of the rug were my little coffee-table and my large recliner. Against one wall sat a heavy wooden couch, and opposite of the couch a small monitor had been mounted into the wall. The monitor was hooked up to an antenna that had been screwed into the top of the house, and it caught most of the television signals that were rebroadcast on planet. I couldn’t collect any interstellar signals, though; you can only catch those if you have a fancy shmancy new antenna system. Of course, most important interstellar signals were rebroadcast, and that was all I would ever need.

 

I slammed the door shut behind me, quickly running my hands over the locks with ease, fingers instinctively working the complicated locking system to set everything into place. Once the door had been locked and bolted, I nearly ran to the shower, every inch of me needing relief from the dust, grease and sweat that covered every pore of my body. I stripped out of my heavy overalls, tossing them into one corner of the room before getting into the shower. This was an older model of shower, but I had taken some time to revamp the thing. What once was four-jet bottom tier shower had become a grand twelve jet monster that I had brought into existence. I climbed into the wide circle, closing the faded door behind me. This enclosed me in Aldinak’s Power Shower. I flipped the switch.

 

Phwoosh!

 

All of a sudden the jets kicked on, spraying out water at high volumes and velocity, the water stripping me of all the grime and sweat that had accumulated during the course of the day. I kept turning slowly as I was in the shower, allowing the machine to do its work. After making sure to have given the machine enough time to strip me of all the contaminants, I reached down for the shampoo that was held in a tiny nook in the machine. I rushed through the motions, washing my body and hair with the fruity smelling accoutrements. Here on Tauryen VII you never wanted to waste water. It had to be one of the most valuable commodities, if not the most valuable, period.

 

Once I had gotten out of the shower and completely toweled off, I pulled on my trusty flannel boxers and fell down into my chair. I kicked the thing back and flicked on the monitor that was on the wall, to see what show was being rebroadcast tonight. To my surprise, it wasn’t a rerun of old earth flicks. No instead it was the local news station, which was usually kicked off to another frequency, as rarely anyone watched it.

 

“Beware, there is an unidentified ship barreling through the atmosphere, and as of right now we cannot predict where it’s going to land. ” The woman on the TV enunciated clearly into the microphone, readjusting her glasses as she talked in front of a display that showed some kind of shuttle shooting through the atmosphere to the unforgiving Tauryen VII desert.

 

Whatever. I flicked to the other channels, but found that this news broadcast had taken over those frequencies as well. Guess they figured that it was important enough news to take over my TV watching. I needed to catch some sleep anyway. I left the living room, heading into my bedroom which was set to the left, exactly opposite my kitchen which was in the other side of the house. I collapsed into my bed, and before I knew it, sleep had taken over me.

 

Lindsey

 

Light filtered in through the window, slanting down into my eyelids. I tossed and turned, the hot sheets wrapping around my body, clinging to my thick muscles. I groaned, squeezing the lumpy pillow between my arms, trying to turn away from the light.

 

“Five more Minutes” I muttered to the ship, hoping that the voice commands would take this time, but I really doubted it. Nope, no chimes or nothing. Obviously didn’t hear me, as the lights stayed on at the brightest intensity. “Five more minutes!” I yelled again, slamming my fist against the lumpy mattress. Dang, I really need to get a new mattress. It wasn’t this lumpy yesterday. Yesterday?

 

I shot straight up, sending the covers flying. The sudden movement coaxed a headache out of me, now my entire head pounded unforgivably, as if my head was being beaten in with a hammer. The last thing I remembered was Tony shooting through space, and the temperature gauge steadily climbing into what could be catastrophic temperatures. I raised my hands and was surprised to find tough callused hands.

 

“What?” I said, looking down to find that my tits were gone. In its stead was hard muscle, rock hard pecs and abs joined together in the body of some kind of athletic god. My only piece of clothing was a pair of boxers, a bulge growing inside, starting to strain against its fabric prison. “The fuck?” I said, jumping out of the bed and rushing out of this room into some kind of living room. A little monitor had been mounted to the wall, it was turned on and chattering incessantly as I strode across the room to the bathroom. Inside was some kind of DIY shower that had been modified to go far beyond its capabilities. Adjacent to that was a mirror, and reflected back at me was a stranger.

 

I had a strong jaw, covered with some stubble, as if I hadn’t shaved in a few days. My hair was short, but messy. These alien piercing green eyes stared back at me, as if begging for me to understand what was going on. Broad shoulders jutted out of my sizable chest. I was fairly built. Say a few things about Lindsey Stormsailor, she apparently didn’t miss a work out. And apparently she was a man too. The last thing I remembered was the ship passing by some kind of anomaly, which somehow fucked up the engine. Next thing I knew I had set a course for- for… What planet was it? I couldn’t remember, from that point forward there was nothing, next thing I knew I woke up here in this body.

 

I walked back into the living room, falling down into the recliner. I cradled my head with my hands. What the fuck? I looked up, eyes widened as I saw my ship barreling through the atmosphere. Up on the TV was some sort of news broadcast. A smartly dressed newswoman was recounting the events as flames licked up the side of my ship’s hull.

 

“This ship was seen falling through the atmosphere yesterday. We have since been unable to track it due to anomalous readings. If you have spotted this ship, or have any clues as to its whereabouts, the Vindani Corporation is offering a sizable reward for any information linked to its whereabouts. It was tracked to over the Yatani desert, where it promptly fell from our scanners, and it hasn’t emitted any sort of signals since.”

 

“Oookay. That still doesn’t explain why the fuck I’m in this body.” I ran my hands through my new short hair. My mind was racing, I didn’t have any idea what to do, I barely had a piece of the puzzle. I was on a strange planet, stuck in a strange body without any means of getting off-world. To top it all off I had the Vindani corporation looking for me, and they must have some kind of ulterior motive than helping out someone with engine problems. Corporations don’t care about anything other than their bottom line.

 

Three knocks rang out on the door to the front of my building. I froze, eyes locked on the door. I took care not to make any unnecessary noises as I lowered myself down to put the majority of the chair between myself and the door. Another series of knocks rang out on the door, quickly growing in ferocity.

 

“Anyone in there?” A high-pitched feminine voice rang out from the other side. The tone tickled something in my brain, there was something about it that sounded… familiar. Another series of knocks. Do I open the door?

Aldinak

 

What the hell? Disoriented is not capable of describing the state that I found myself in. I staggered upright, head pounding, as if my brain was being gored by one of the three-horned Tauryen Boarkins. I was covered in dust and debris, a dull pain throbbing in my temple. I reached up to my forehead, but as I brought my hand away I saw that my fingers were stained red with blood. What’d I hit? Did I fall down? I looked around to see that I was in some kind of spacecraft. It was much bigger than the E-Z Jets that I worked on.

 

The lights in the spacecraft flickered on and off, but even when the lights were on there was barely enough light to make my way through the innards of the metal beast. I started to pick my way through the debris, hands out in front of me to make sure that I didn’t unwittingly slam into anything sharp.

 

I ended up in some sort of hallway- I think. I ran my hands along the wall as I walked down the hallway, feeling my way for any sort of door or handle. a couple steps down I could feel a long thin handle jutting out of the wall. I felt around the handle to determine as best as I could that this was some sort of hatch. Or so I hoped.

 

I yanked down on the handle, it barely budging as I put all of my muscle into it. Damn thing’s tight. A strange high pitched grunt escaped me as the handle gave way. My voice hadn’t cracked since puberty, but somehow it did then, but I didn’t have time to really think on it, my mind was zeroed in on getting out of whatever predicament I was in. Who put me here? What do they want?

 

I jammed my shoulder against the hatch, again I had to push with all my might against the thing to get it to swing outward. The heavy metal door squealed protest as it gave way in front of me. I need some food or something, I feel so weak. Spears of light shot through the cracks as the door gave way to the familiar Yatani desert.

 

I stumbled out of the hulking metallic ship and fell down onto the familiar grit, the sand pushing up through my toes. I raised a hand against the sun as I looked down at my body. What? There on my chest were two smooth supple breasts straining against a cotton shirt, nipples visible against the white fabric. I was also wearing matching white panties, and that was it. Where’s my dick? I panicked, reaching down into panties. I was shocked to find smooth hairless skin and my fingers instinctively circled the plump lips of my new velvet slit. Tremors of pleasure shot through my stomach, awakening an intense need, a strange throbbing coming from the lower half of my body.

 

Pushing the sensation away in my mind, I began to look around, looking for any known landmarks. Off in the distance I saw it. My house. So the damn spaceship on the news had to land next to me, and this is what they did to me. I stalked through the sand, my new body sweating from the beating heat. My new long hair only aided the sun, causing me to get even hotter and hotter.

 

It took longer than I thought it would, but after an hour of trudging through hot sand, I finally stumbled up against the door to my house. I reached for the handle and twisted it. Locked? But then I heard something from inside. Some kind of rustling noise. I slammed my hand against the door three times, hoping that whatever stranger would open the door. My arms instinctively went into fighting position, if whoever changed my body opened this door, they would regret it. Nothing.

 

“Anyone in there?” My new high-pitched feminine voice rang out. Again, there was nothing. I slammed my hand against the door again in a new succession of knocks. The fear I felt quickly turned into writhing boiling fury. Who the hell dared to do this to me. And now they’re in my house? They don’t know who they’re fucking with!

 

I was now practically beating down the door, I used every ounce of strength I had against that door, but it didn’t budge. You had to have adequate security in the Yatani, which is why I had built that door the way I had. All of a sudden I heard some movement from beyond the door. Someone was coming closer! I stepped away from the door, panting heavily as I pulled my fists up weakly into fighting position.

 

All of a sudden the door swung open, and there I was. Or at least, my body was there. The person’s eyes grew wide, jaw dropped as they looked me up and down.

 

“Is uh… Is this yours?” I pointed up and down my body, guessing that this person was just as surprised as I was.

 

Lindsey

 

There in front of me was my body. My baby blue eyes and long eyelashes looking back at me.

 

“Is uh… Is this yours?” This stranger pointed at herself.

 

My mind raced, adding two and two together. I raised one hand up to my head, my mouth going dry.

 

“Are you telling me that we switched bodies?”

 

“I guess so, cause that’s my body.” He pointed at me.

 

“And you have my- What the fuck! What did you do!” I hauled him inside the house and slammed the door shut behind him. This strong body of his allowed me to pin him against the wall, as I stared deep into his eyes. “Why are we like this?” I asked through gritted teeth, trying not to notice the shapely accentuation of his breasts as they strained against the fabric. I felt my new extension stir, begging to be let free, but I pushed those feelings away.

 

“Listen, I’m Aldinak, and I have no clue why we’ve switched bodies, I just woke up in your body, but I didn’t do nothing.” He squirmed against me, trying to get free. The writhing movement just made me harder, his flowery scent stirring deep feelings within.

 

I pulled him back from the wall and shoved him away from me, trying not to think of the pressure building up in my crotch, begging to be released. Are men this horny all the time? I took one step toward him as he stumbled over the couch, falling on his back, his legs spread wide to show his velvety slit straining against the white fabric, those plump lips begging to be sucked and teased. Those erect nipples dug into the white shirt stretched over those mounds of flesh, the mere sight of them driving me crazy.

 

“What is going on?” I choked out.

 

“I have no idea.”

 

“What’s the Vindani Corporation?” I asked.

 

“Bad news. Why?”

 

“According to your screen over there,” I jerked a thumb toward the monitor mounted on the wall “They’re looking for us for some reason or another.”

 

“Shit. The Vindani Corporation rule through fear and shady shit. Their business practices are horrific and belong on old earth. If they find us… I don’t even want to imagine what they could possibly want for us, but I know it’s not good.”

 

“What’s the plan then?” I crossed my arms, unused to the absence of my breasts.

 

“Well -uh, that spacecraft out there, is that yours?”

 

I jerked a nod at him and motioned for him to continue.

 

“I could try my hand at repairing it. The only vehicle I have is an E-Z jet and there’s no way that we are outrunning the Vindani corporation in that little thing, but there’s a chance that we could do it if we can get your machine up and running. Of course, it looked pretty banged up, so we’ll have to wait and see.”

 

All of a sudden I remembered the spatial anomaly, it’s blaring pink light brought up to the forefront of my mind. The streaming pink motes drifting through space appeared in the corners of my vision, bright and begging to be acknowledged.

 

“What was that?” Aldinak asked. i hadn’t realized I had been talking the whole, time, muttering something about bright pink spears of light.

 

“This whole thing started when I passed a spatial anomaly. It was some kind of meteor looking thing, but it was blazing pink light and it fucked up my engine somehow. I had to set down somewhere, and this planet was the only thing close enough that my star maps had said could harbor some kind of life. I guess I’m just lucky that I happened to swap bodies with a mechanic. But maybe that anomaly is what caused us to switch somehow. Maybe if we can find the damn thing again we can swap back. Of course, all that information is on my now nonfunctional ship, but if you can get it working… Two Raptyrs, one missile.”

 

“We really don’t have a choice, I’ll grab all of my tools and see what I’m going to have to do to get everything up and running. I might need your help, but until then I need you to monitor the sensor net.” Aldinak pulled me over to an armchair that sat in front of a massive array of screens and exposed wire, a abomination of jerry-built technology and mediocre soldering, but the thing worked, that much was obvious. “If anything gets close to here, we should be able to see it way before they get anywhere near the ship. If the Vindani corporation is coming, it’ll be good to see when they get within range. The second that you see anything pop up, come and tell me. Okay?”

 

I looked up at this Aldinak once more, taking in my features, although my body was held in an entirely different, but more confident way. He had his arms crossed under his tits, accentuating the pink firm mounds of flesh, his mouth set in a way that made you believe he was used to being followed. Grudgingly, I nodded my head once, and took a seat to watch the amalgamation of monitors and wire, eyes flickering between each monitor, alert to any possible change in status. It was a wide sensor net, that much was apparent from the detailed topographical map of the surrounding area that was being displayed on the screens.

 

“Aldinak.”

 

He turned and locked eyes with me.

 

“My name’s Lindsey. Good luck.” He responded with a curt nod.

 

Aldinak rooted around in an old maintenance cabinet that looked like it should have rusted away a long time ago. he threw a bunch of odds and ends into a bucket, a variety of tools followed old boxes of nails and screws. After Aldinak had built up a mound of different supplies in the shapes of laser-drills, electronic pathway mappers and other tools of which I had never seen nor heard of before, he walked out the door, a determined look upon his face as he approached Tony’s massive metal underside.

 

Treat him well. I thought as I turned back to the sensor net in front of me.

Aldinak

 

I got to work on the ship after climbing up into the deep dark belly of the ship. It was filled with an inky blackness, but I had the foresight of bringing one of the 10 Ytani-class rechargeable flashlights that I had bought from one of the traveling merchants who had landed here however many moons ago. It was a heavy, cumbersome thing that had several plates of solar panels mounted to the side of it, making it to where all I had to do to charge it was throw it out in the sun for a little while, and the sun would hit the photovoltaic cells and charge the flashlight. Didn’t take long out here in the desert.

 

I flipped the switch on the heavy box, it responded with a click and a slight whir, the beam of light from the flashlight flickering into existence, although it faltered at first. Moments later the thing really got to working, sending out a beam of light at maximum power that cut through the dense blackness, revealing dented metal panels and debris strewn all across the floor. Bundles of exposed wire spilled out of gaping holes in the walls, spilling out like intestines out of a gaping wound of some strange and alien creature. Grimly, I shook my head and made my way down the corridors until I got to the hub of the ship, where most of the primary systems were housed. This of course was the center of the ship, as it was the most protected part of the spacecraft, as well as the most shielded from any kind of electromagnetic interference.

 

Setting down my heavy bucket of tools to one side, I began to get to work. First, I propped the flashlight in one corner of the room, so as to give me enough light to work. Then I got to work separating the maintenance cover from the wall. Normally it was simple, remove four screws, then you pulled the thin sheet of metal off of the wall. However, in this case the sheet was bent in the middle, and would not release from the wall. I wrapped my fingers around the panel and set all of my weight against it.

 

“Come on!” I spat out between clenched teeth. With a screech and a tiny pop the sheet released from the wall, revealing a mess of wires and boxes. I ran my hands across each box, fingers tracing the model numbers inscribed upon each respective box.

 

Firstly, I attended to the matter of the lights, rummaging through the wires until I found a break in the line to the lights, it was a simple patch job, and moments later I had the cable repaired. With a flicker and a small shower of sparks, the lights began to click on in droves. Cascading through the halls, a wave of fluorescent lights sprang into existence, bathing each hallway in its stark sterile light. I turned off the flashlight and began to survey the damage, of which there was definitely a lot. I could see that the engine module had definitely overheated and would need several spare parts just to get working again, not to mention I would have to find the underlying cause of the over heating. I blearily rubbed my eyes, my mind racing to calculate the amount of work that was ahead of me. Just to get this thing space-worthy again could take days, possibly weeks, and that was only I was lucky enough that the whole thing was still sealed correctly. A landing like the one this spacecraft took could easily misalign everything. That being said almost everything seemed to be in it’s place, a couple busted wires here, a couple structural failures there. In the end, I didn’t really guess I had much of a choice. So instead of griping and complaining, I pulled out the electronic pathway mapper, and began to check each subsystem from top to bottom.

 

After several sweaty hours of work, I had finally gotten most systems up and running at 80% capacity, although I still couldn’t really make heads or tails of the kind of damage that this craft had gone through. Being close to whatever Anomaly that Lindsey was talking about appeared to somehow fry some of the electronics, although the fact that it only hit certain systems and lengths of cable was odd…

 

I had hooked up most of the systems, and anything left were both unimportant systems and couldn’t be fixed, as I didn’t have the proper repair parts. Now all that was left was to wait for the systems diagnostic to run through, check all of the software and connections to insure connectivity between primary, secondary and tertiary systems. That could take a while, however. I slid down to the floor and laid my head against the metal wall. I can’t believe I was trapped in this body. I reached toward the bucket of tools sitting between my legs, to return a handful of screws to their rightful place. As I dropped the screws into the bucket, I pulled my hand backed and on accident brushed the top of my white panties, the mere touch awakening a need deep inside of me.

 

Maybe being trapped in this body does have perks. My fingers quested down between the silken panties and the bare skin, finding the plump lips of my velvety slit. Instinctively, my fingers traced up and down those lips, eliciting small quakes of joy. My fingers found my clitoris, at first slowly circling it, each lazy circle building up a crackling wave of pressure that elicited my fingers to go faster and faster as I furiously massaged my clitoris. Taken by pure need, I thrust my other hand down to join its companion, parting the lips of my velvety slit. I plunged my fingers into myself, deeper and deeper into my entrance, each oscillation of my hand eliciting shock-waves of pleasure that ran up into my stomach.

 

“Fuuuuck!” I moaned as I pulled the fingers slowly from body. I raised them up to my mouth, taking a moment to sniff that sweet liquid. Languorously, I licked every inch of my fingers, that sweet honey satisfying an intense need of me that was building as my other hand rubbed my clit. Blinded by the pure need, I plunged back into those plump lips, now pulsing with pure desire, my fingers thrusting deeper and deeper inside of me. I could feel myself tighten and grip and slip around my fingers as my hand rocked back and forth, coaxing out cries of pleasure.

 

I bounced up and down, hips bucking in unison with my fingers, driving that build up of pleasure, a warm wetness spreading down my slit, body drenched with sweat. A toe-curling scream left my body as I felt the full strength of the wave release, an ocean of pleasure as all of my muscles contracted at one time. I bent back against the metal floor, screaming in pleasure.

 

I sucked in breath after breath, these silky breasts bouncing as my chest heaved. I thought my heart was going to beat out of my chest. This was… amazing. Who knew being a woman could be so much fun? I thought as I waited for the diagnostics to complete.

Lindsey

 

I leaned back in the chair, rubbing my now massive neck. Seriously, this thing was huge, a mound of muscle and flesh, something I wasn’t used to. Hell, I wasn’t used to any part of this whole body… and yet somehow I kind of liked it. The raw power, the aggression, the muscles. The screens hadn’t made any noises and I hadn’t noticed anything odd. Every once in a while a blip would show up on the screen, but it would quickly disappear, the result of some bird or animal perhaps, infringing on the edges of the sensor net. A cursory glance via Aldinak’s extensive sensor and camera net revealed that it was usually one of the indigenous animals, leaping across the sands. Still, it made me jump every time. Corporations scared me, damn things were rotten to the core and did as they pleased, with no care for who or what they fucked over.

 

A low drone filled the air as Aldinak’s temperature control system kicked in, lowering the temperature inside the building. Say what you want, the man was definitely capable, having souped up this tiny little home to have most amenities that a majority of those living on Tauryen 7 would have wished for.

 

Leaning backwards, two wheels of the chair hanging lazily in the air, my mind started to drift back to Aldinak, now in my body. They way he carried himself however… it was so different from myself that it almost seemed like an entirely different person. I couldn’t stop thinking about him, his nipples erect, showing against the white fabric with which he was wrapped. I felt that part  awaken again, growing as I thought of his young pink breasts, silky smooth. In my minds eye, I could see him laying on the couch again, naked, sunlight washing over that smooth slit, legs spread wide, fingers stretching those lips wide as I reached down, cupped one of those gorgeous tits, and then plunging deep into him.

 

Absentmindedly, my hand found its way down into my trousers and wrapped around my solid girth that had expanded to three times its original size. My cock jerked at the touch, a spasm of pleasure rocking my body as I began to travel up and down my rod. Skin on skin, hand traveling up and down the shaft with ease, I had to bite my lip to keep from screaming out in pleasure.

 

Ping!

 

Wait, what? I opened my eyes, quickly scanning the monitors to see what had made that sound. The western quadrant, there was a tiny red dot on the map, an indicator of some sort of presence.

 

“Probably nothing.” I said, hand still wrapped around my solid girth.

 

Ping! Another red dot appeared, right after the first one. A cascade of notifications came from the sensor net, as the mass of red dots grew and grew, an ominous ocean of red that spilled out onto the flickering monitor. My fingers flashed over the console, flicking switches and pushing buttons. A flickering image of the desert came to life on the screen, crackling with energy as it revealed a horrifying display. It was a convoy. An array of men and women, strapped to the gills with military style gear, marching one after another, personnel carriers and heavy artillery weaving their way through the mobs of people dressed in desert gear. Sunlight reflected off of tinted goggles and rifles held at the ready, soldiers picking their way through the dunes, inching ever so closer to our hideout.

 

“They’re coming.” I mumbled, everything fuzzy. Suddenly, it all snapped into place. “They’re coming!” I repeated, jumping out of the seat and running out of the building toward where Tony lay in the sand, his now dingy metal skin radiating waves of heat that distorted the vision around him.

 

I stumbled, kicking up plumes of sand as the spacecraft grew larger in my vision. Finally I reached the metal hatch, and after gritting my teeth I swung the steel door open, my skin burning where it made contact with the metal door. I closed the door behind me, breathing a sigh of relief as the temperature dropped. He had somehow gotten the climate controls working, which I was very grateful for at the moment.

 

“Aldinak?” I called out, but heard no reply as I made my way down the hallways, heading toward the center of the ship, figuring that would have to be where he would be, that’s where all the systems came together. As I picked my way through the exposed wires and the debris that filled the corridors of the spacecraft, I neared the hub and began to hear rapid breathing. Someone was hyperventilating.

 

I rushed around the corner and my jaw dropped. There in the corner, of the room lay Aldinak, the low lighting bathing his skin, accentuating his puffy nipples erupting out of those perfect breasts. He was covered in a sheen of sweat, long hair feathered out behind him as his fingers plunged deep within those plump velvety lips. His eyes were closed, toes curling as his fingers plunged deeper and deeper.

 

“Aldinak!” I croaked, an uncomfortable hardness growing once more in my trousers. “What the hell are you doing? We’ve got the Vindani Corporation coming right for us and you’re here….” I motioned at his body, frozen in a naughty pose, hand clasped over breasts, his plump pussy bared open, just asking to be fucked. Focus!

 

“W-well, uh, we can’t do anything until the systems diagnostics get done, when did they cross into the sensor net?”

 

“Just a moment ago.” My cheeks flushed red, the bulge in my pants now begging to be let free, I could smell his flowery scent from here, and it flipped some kind of primal switch on inside of me.

 

“Well we still have an hour-” Aldinak started to get up.

 

“That’s plenty of time.” I was consumed by need, my shaft now fully erect. I dropped my trousers, revealing the massive rod that I had been bequeathed. Aldinak’s eyes grew big, those cheeks grew red, and he crawled over to where I was, that flowery scent growing stronger and stronger as he got closer to me. Aldinak wrapped his fingers around my cock, gently touching, stroking and teasing, each light brush sending a fire of pleasure down my nerves. He threw his hair back over his shoulder and leaned down, placing his lips on the tip of my cock, those full lips brushing the head. He wrapped his mouth around the head of my cock, tongue playfully licking in circles, feeding my raging desire. He took more and more of my massive girth in his mouth, working down my cock, tongue flickering faster and faster as he gobbled my cock.

 

“My, my… Aren’t you determined?” I gasped, as he sucked and licked, taking almost all of me in his mouth. I gently wrapped my fingers in that long blond hair, hips and hands working in unison with his mouth, each pump sending my rod further down his throat. I gently moved him off my now swollen rod, an intense animal need had taken over every pore of my body.

 

Yes, plenty of time.

Aldinak

 

My body burned with an intense desire, a deep hunger that only she could satisfy. I couldn’t think clearly as I breathed in her scent, my mouth wrapped around that massive shaft, tongue flickering up and down the length of her meat. In the back of my mind, I knew that it used to be mine, and yet it didn’t matter, all it had done was given me the capability of knowing how best to pleasure her, and by extension, me.

 

I thrust a hand down toward my mound, now pulsing with need, rapidly circling my clit in unison with the thrusts of her hips. She was delicious, and yet somehow I needed to taste more of her, it was the only way to satiate the need that continued growing deep within.

 

Gently, she took my head in both hands and pulled out of my mouth, I slathered my tongue over the length of her cock as she pulled out, begging her not to leave.

 

A slight smirk turned up the corners of her mouth, her muscles bulging as she pulled off the rest of her clothes. Then she was upon me. She pushed me into the ground, her head buried in my slit, tongue invading me, flickering deeper and deeper inside of me as her hand reached up to caress my tits. As her fingers brushed my erect nipples I felt a surge of electricity rush through me.

 

Fuuuck! I grabbed her head and pulled her down farther into me, my hips bucking in unison with her tongue, my eyes rolling back in my head as her tongue played around my plump lips, circling my clit.

 

Then all of a sudden she looked up and at me, and stopped. A pang of intense warm need rose up within me as she grabbed my thighs and pushed me apart.

 

“Yes!” I moaned as she thrust herself inside of me, my back arching into the ground. Lindsey’s rod thrust inside of me, each thrust coaxing out another small cry of pleasure as my ridges gripped and slipped around that massive rod. The strokes grew faster and faster as she thrust herself deeper and deeper inside of me, that hot meat filling me up. I wrapped my hands around his ass, pulling him into me with each thrust. “Fuuuck!” I grunted, rapidly rubbing my clitoris with one hand now, a wave of pressure now building inside of me.

 

Then Lindsey maddeningly slowed down, each stroke now languorous and deliberate.

 

“Fuck. Me.” I locked eyes with her, and she just laughed a deep throaty laugh, her hand pressed against her throat in a decidedly feminine manner.

 

“Oh trust me, I will.” She hauled me up off the floor in her arms, suspending me in the air. For a few moments I was confused, then I felt my velvety lips part to grant entrance to her massive cock. All of a sudden she was inside of me, filling every part of me. her muscles bulged and rippled as her arms worked in unison with her hips, fucking me as she held me up in the air. Thrusting deeper and deeper inside of me. I buried my head in her shoulder, biting my lip to keep from screaming out in pleasure, toes curling as I tried to maintain my sanity in the ocean of ecstasy that filled my mind.

 

She drove me against the wall, pounding my pussy, her cock somehow growing even more engorged inside of me. I could tell she was getting close, my lips gripping tight around her in an effort to keep her inside as she plunged in and out of me.

 

“Cum inside of me!” I moaned, the thought of her planting her seed in me made me even more horny. She shuddered slightly, her cock jerking inside of me. Every muscle in my body contracted. I squirmed in pleasure as her cock squirted out hot ropes of cum inside of me. I threw my head back and let out a breathy squeal of pleasure, my eyes rolling back in my head.

 

“That. Was. Incredible.” I panted out, wrapping my hands around her broad muscular back, both of our chests heaving as we sucked in breath after breath.

 

“That’s an understatement.” She choked out between breaths.

 

All of a sudden we heard the sounds of heavy machinery in the distance.

Lindsey

 

I cocked my head to one side, listening for that chug-chug of machinery. I could hear it, it was loud clanging metal on metal, echoing out a war cry that was heavy and ominous. Worried, I quickly pulled on my clothes, and Aldinak did the same. I gave him one last longing look before casting all thoughts of his body out of my mind, instead focusing on that horrific metal clanging.

 

“It’s them, the Vindani corporation.”

 

“Yeah, that’s definitely the sound of their kind of machinery. I’m guessing they have a couple personnel transport vehicles, and… there may be a couple artillery guns.” He whistled low, crossing his hands underneath his breasts. “Talk about firepower.”

 

“What are we going to do?”

 

Aldinak stopped for a second, thinking. Then without a word he turned to the hub, glancing over the status of his tools.

 

“The diagnostic’s almost done, if it marks us as good for take-off we’ll be-” There was a sound that I could only describe as the distant cousin to the air horn. “That’s not good.” Aldinak picked up an odd box with flashing lights and a flickering display. He must have been able to make some sense of it, as his fingers flashed across the keys, the display changing as he flipped between different displays.

 

“What?” I asked.

 

“Well, it looks like the engine’s not going to come up, something is jammed up.”

 

“We don’t have time!” I hissed, if the Corporation caught us, who knows what kind of science experiment we would end up as.

 

“I know that! Listen, I’ll work on the engine, you get everything else up and going, prepare to take off as soon as I get this fixed.”

 

“Fine.” I said, stalking off toward the cockpit, the sound of those antipersonnel vehicles sounding ever closer, unceasing, terrifying.

 

I slid into the captain’s chair and my fingers flashed over the control panel, coaxing the machine to life, pulling up every needed display. Luckily, it appeared that Aldinak had been able to get the mapping suite up and running, which hadn’t worked in ages. Much better than using those old star maps, which weren’t always up to date.

 

Then all I could do was hurry up and wait, and so I did. Seconds stretched into minutes, the rhythmic clang of metal on metal growing louder and louder. They must be very close to the ship now. I pulled up the camera feeds and saw them, a mass of men and machines, marching ever so closer to the downed ship. We wouldn’t have but maybe another minute before we were captured and grounded on Tauryen 7 for good.

 

The speakers crackled to life, sending chills through my spine.

 

“Go go go! Engines are good, we gotta get out of here NOW!” Aldinak’s voice came in through the loudspeakers. My hands were now a blur, turning the engine on and bringing every vital system to life, now supported by the engine. There was a low droning noise in the air as Tony began to lift up out of the sand.

 

I heard shouts out in the desert. The Vindani Corporation.

 

Paying no attention to them, I slammed the throttle forward, and set Tony on a path out of the atmosphere, climbing altitude as fast as was safe.

 

“Shit.” Aldinak’s voice came through the speakers at the same time a high pitched whistle filled the air, growing higher and higher in pitch over the course of several seconds. A thunderous boom followed mere moments later, a sound loud enough to rupture eardrums. “Bank right!”

 

Instinctively I followed Aldinak’s command, steering Tony away from a massive crackling stream of energy that must have been shot from one of the Artillery guns down on the planet.

 

Another high pitched whistle filled the air, another close dodge as the crackling energy streamed past Tony’s hull.

 

“Hang on!” I yelled at the top of my legs, slamming the throttle all the way forward, breaking the safety max, but at this point there was no choice. Tony kicked into overdrive, screaming through the atmosphere, flames licking at the sides as Tauryen 7 shrunk underneath us.

 

Moments later we were out into the relatively safe and inky blackness of space.

 

Unbeckoned, a sigh of relief tore itself from my lips as I slumped in my chair.

 

“You okay?” Aldinak dropped down from one of the maintenance hatches. I just shook my head, hands shaking uncontrollably. Aldinak wrapped one of those arms around my shoulder, his warmth reassuring. “It’ll be okay.”

 

I believed him.

 

“What next?” He asked.

 

“Next we find a way to switch back. Starting with that comet.”

 

Aldinak flashed a smile at me before heading back into one of the maintenance hatches.

 

Well. At least I have an -um- interesting companion.

To Be Continued…

If you liked Switched on Tauryen 7: Gender Swap (Book 1 of the Switched in Space Series) please leave me a review, I’d really appreciate it!

You may also like Magical Metamorphosis: Gender Swap

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