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Chapter 1

Sweat dripped down Seth’s tan forehead as he sat slipped the long way around the office avoiding the conference room and his boss's office near the front. The long room housed a dozen cubicles lined up in three groups of four. Seth held himself in a crouched posture as he dipped in between cubicles and smiled at his coworkers. A loud sigh of relief fled his lips as he sat in the chair. The laptop offered a satisfying click as he latched it onto the dock at his workstation. He ran a hand through the freshly shaved sides of his head and adjusted the short bun at the top.

“You’re going to get caught coming in late one of these days,” Seth’s coworker Jason leaned over from his cubicle and greeted him. “Did you see the auditor on your way in?” Always up to date on the latest happenings in the office, his overweight coworker nudged Seth and pointed towards their boss’s office.

“We’re getting audited?” Seth rose from his chair, peeking his head over the cubicle to look into Mrs. Locke’s office. The closed door and blinds blocked his view, but two silhouettes stood out against the cream-colored blinds.

Jason rolled his chair back to his cubicle and replied, “Yeah. It’s not a big deal. It’s an internal audit. We have them every year” He typed on his keyboard and added in a low whisper, “Dude, she’s so fucking hot.”

“Yeah,” Seth glanced at the shadows in the office and sat down. His laptop loaded, he brought up his client list and resumed work from where he left off yesterday. After logging into the company server he asked, “Where is she? I’ll go bump into her.”

Jason wiped a greasy finger on a napkin as he took the last bite of a danish and said, “I saw her in the break room getting coffee, but she’ll be in the conference room after she chats with Mrs. Locke.” Jason tossed the dirty napkin into the garbage bin behind them.

Work prodded along at the pace of a long yawn, and at the back of Seth’s mind, all he could think of was the auditor. She left Mrs. Locke’s office about twenty minutes later and entered the conference room as Jason had predicted. Seth rose and tucked in his light pink collared shirt into his khakis. The outline of his muscular frame stood out through the fabric. “I’ll be right back. I’m gonna check her out.”

Jason leaned back in his chair and offered an encouraging thumbs-up, “What are you going to say to her? Why would you need to go to the conference room?” Arms stretched behind his back, Jason’s spine popped as he twisted around the chair.

“We met in there last night with the whole team. I’ll just say I left something,” Seth nodded his head and stood from his chair.

The conference room blinds were open, and he could see into the room. Jason offered a second thumbs up and said, “Cool. Let me know how it goes.” Nodding, Seth walked towards the water cooler and bent to fill a cup.

In the middle chair, on the opposite side from the door, sat a light-skinned young woman in a pastel blue blouse. Heart-shaped hoop earring hung from her ears and poked out of the straight blond hair that flowed down to her mid-back. Seth walked into the open conference room door and smiled down at the woman as she worked on her laptop. Her eyes never lifted from her work. Green eyes moved from side to side as she read the computer screen.

Seth shifted his weight from side to side before he stepped into the room and said, “Excuse me.”

The auditor lifted her head and said, “Hello.” Her green eyes barely acknowledged Seth’s presence before they drifted back to her work.

Startled by her impartiality to his presence, Seth walked into the room and glanced up and down the row of chairs, pretending to look for something. He wondered why she paid him no attention. Was there something wrong with him today? Most women found him attractive with his chiseled features and dimples. “I think I left my briefcase in here yesterday. Did you see it?” he asked, realizing it was a terrible lie because he did not even own a briefcase.

“No sorry,” she said as her fingers slicked and moved along the keyboard with grace.

“I’m Seth by the way,” he said, offering a hand over the table to the auditor.

She lifted her head to stare up and him, and her hair slid back behind her ears. The hoop earrings dangled as she said, “Nice to meet you.”

Shock spread across his brow. This beautiful woman wanted nothing to do with him and even refused to introduce herself to him. Her indifference sparked a desire to get to know her better. She was beautiful and playing hard to get. Seth rounded the conference table onto her side of the room and pretended to look for his briefcase again, “How is the audit going?”

“I’m not allowed to talk about it until I finish,” again after she spoke she went immediately back to work.

“Alright,” defeated by her demeanor, Seth walked to the door. His idle left hand gripped the string to lower the blinds for the office. Leaving without asking her out would be a crime. He wanted to get to know this woman better. He asked, “Do you want to grab drinks later tonight?”

“No.”

“Another time then,” he said, trying to save face by assuming that she rejected him because she was busy. How could she not be attracted to him?

“I doubt it.”

“Maybe once you’re done with the audit,” Seth nodded his head, convincing himself that that was why she rejected him. She can’t let her feelings for him affect her review of their office.

“I do need help with something. I’m trying to find the Perkins account information. Do you know where you keep them?”

“If you can’t find it on the server, we keep the physical copies of some files in the basement.”

“Will you get it for me?” her sweet voice called out the request, and Seth felt compelled to do whatever he could to please this unnamed auditor.

“I’ll get it if you hold a conversation with me,” he said, grinning sideways at her. He flashed a broad smile, making sure his dimples stood out.

“OK,” was all she said before turning back to her work.

Seth nodded and turned out of the conference room. Jason eyed him from their cubicle group and held out his hands as if asking, “What happened?” Seth offered a thumbs up across the room and walked towards the back door. Descending the steps to the basement, he flipped the light switch. The long room held rows of filing cabinets and shelves full of boxes of reports and receipts. The Perkins file would be organized into the cabinet marked N-P. He sorted through the cabinet idly pressing the tabs searching for the folder. A thin metal clank echoed from behind the shelves with boxes. Drawing his attention away from the folders, he turned to search for the source of the sound. He gripped the Perkins folder in his right hand and closed the file cabinet behind him.

An old-fashioned oil lamp sat sideways on the ground behind the shelves. Seth bent down and reached his arm under the shelf to retrieve it. Oil dripped from the lamp over his hands. It was a hooded lantern with a large hoop on the top with a black handle. The hoods on the sides lay open, and the oil dripped from a crack in the reservoir. Seth wondered how the lamp got down here in the first place.

His left hand rubbed the side of the lantern and he said, “I wish I were that girl's type. Damn, she’s so fucking hot.” Rumbling laughter spilled from his lips as he amused himself with the thought that it could be a magical lamp. He placed the lantern on the top shelf made sure it was secure in place before

Back in the conference room, Seth held the folder in his right hand and announced, “Here’s the file. Now you need to introduce yourself and have a conversation with me.”

“Thanks,” the auditor smiled and let out a long sigh. “I’m Jenna,” she held out her hand to him. It was open, but the palm face upwards.

Seth took her hand in a firm handshake. She glanced at it, confused that he shook her hand instead of giving her the folder. Seth blushed and said, “Oh here sorry.” He placed the folder on the desk and said, “Where are you from Jenna?”

“I’m from corporate, but I live here in Portland,” she reached across the table and picked up the folder. “Hey, sorry if I came off as rude,” she added, glancing over the contents.

“Don’t worry. I get it, you’re busy,” defeat sank in and he realized that this woman would be too hard to get.

“I’m not attracted to men is all. I’d hang out and grab drinks, but only as friends,” relief washed over Seth. His good looks had never failed him with the opposite gender until today, but now this anomaly had an explanation.

“I’d be up for that. I know a few cool spots around town,” Seth smiled down at her.

Jenna turned back to her work and said, “I’d like that,” but was consumed by her focus. Seth tried to recall his wording to the lamp to make sure nothing bad would happen to him, but magic lamps do not exist. He chuckled and left the woman in peace.


Chapter 2

A soft tongue traced along Seth’s nipples. Eyes closed to the world around him, all that existed was the tongue and the occasional soft kisses. He wanted to open his eyes, but found them too heavy to lift. A long nail scratched his abdomen, tracing a line from his chest down to his cock. He knew his dick was hard, and the anticipation of attention surged his senses to life. The tongue kissed down his chest, following after the scratching nail. The finger lifted, jumping over his dick. A hand on each thigh spread them wide. A blow job, Seth needed a blow job.

The mouth kissed him gently, but when it met the flesh where his dick should have been it came upon smooth shaved skin. Panic coursed through Seth. He struggled to reach down to his groin and grip his firm dick, but he could not move. The lips kissed him in between his legs. A tongue spread wide the labia on his vagina. The mouth latched onto his clitoris and sucked gently. Seth screamed and his eyes shot open.

Sheets scattered crossways. He sat upright in bed. Fear filled his mind as Seth lifted the blanket to look down at himself. Cum stained his gray boxes. He lifted the boxers and stared down at his dick. It was hard, and white cream jizz dripped down onto his thigh. The nightmare ended, he shakily raised from the bed and paced around the room.

“What the fuck was that?” he asked the empty apartment. Luckily, it did not respond to him in his shaken mindset. In the shower, he gripped his dick tight, trying to hold on to it as if the member would vanish at any moment. Seth shaved and noticed that his face appeared more slender than normal. His chiseled features appeared softened by rounded edges and plump cheekbones. Smiling at himself in the mirror, the dimples shone back at him.

Thinking aloud he said, “I must be going crazy. I think I look more boyish than normal.” He flexed and inspected each of his muscles. Everything was in place, but a sinking feeling hung in the pit of his stomach. He appeared the same, but more slender and boyish.

While dressing, Seth found his clothes sagging over his shoulders. His muscles did not protrude anymore. Teeth gritted, he muttered, “I need to hit the gym and bulk up.” An extra protein shake and bicep curls to get his blood flowing, Seth pushed down the growing fear that his nightmare might become reality.

The nightmare shook him into action. Ready for work, Seth arrived much earlier than normal. Determined to finish his tasks and hit the gym to bulk up, he put on headphones and worked on his weekly report. The familiarity of the work put his mind at ease, and he forgot about his nightmare and the muscle loss overnight.

An hour later, a tap on his shoulder brought his attention back to the moment. “Hey man,” Jason greeted Seth with a wave. “You are way early today.”

Seth removed the headphones and spun in his chair, “Hey Jason. I plan on dipping out a bit early today, so I came in about an hour ago.”

Surprise furrowed Jason’s brow, and he asked, “What’s wrong with your voice?”

“Oh, nothing. I’m just not feeling well,” Seth realized that his voice spoke about an octave higher than his normal bass. After clearing his throat with an unnecessary cough, he added, “It’s just a bug. I’ll be fine tomorrow.”

“Are you sure? You don’t sound sick.” Jason narrowed his eyes, appraising Seth’s features.

Seth arched his back and flexed his pecks, trying to force them to bulge out of his clothes, but it had no effect on the end result. Seth sighed, “Yeah. I just had a rough night.”

“Dude you never told me what happened when you chatted with the auditor,” Jason rolled his chair over and raised an eyebrow ready for details about a glorious escapade.

Seth blushed, ashamed that he was unable to conquer the woman. He lowered his voice into a whisper and replied, “Oh, it was nothing. She’s a lesbian so neither of us stands a chance.”

“I don’t know man. You sound like a woman right now,” Jason teased.

Wide-eyed Seth said, “Fuck you.” The overreaction caused him to pause. Jason frowned at him, as Seth sighed, trying to ignore the comment and ease his mind. “I think I’m coming down with something.”

Jason patted him on the shoulder and asked, “How did you find out she’s a lesbian?”

“I asked her out for drinks and she said we could go as friends, but that she’s attracted to women,” Seth felt a tingle in his groin as he spoke. Memories of the mouth sucking on his vagina flashed into his mind and his cock hardened. He twisted in his chair, trying to hide his erection. The tip of his cock pressed into the stiff khakis. A quick hand into his pocket hid the bulge from view.

“I’d pay to see her pussy get rocked by another hot chick,” Jason replied as he scooted back to his chair.

“Me too,” Seth let out a long slow breath as the image in his mind solidified into Jenna sucking on his pussy. He slammed a fist into the table and pressed the image out of his head. Flustered, he rose from his chair. The faces of his coworkers stared at him. He because acutely aware of his diminished musculature and he slouched away from their curious eyes. At the water cooler in between the conference room and Mrs. Locke’s office, he breathed deeply while water filled the Styrofoam cup. Jenna sat in the same chair typing away at her keyboard. The straight blond hair arced over one shoulder, baring her left ear and the heart-shaped hoop earring below. Seth stared at her as he sipped the water. A tap on his shoulder drew his attention from the auditor.

Mrs. Locke stood in the doorway to her office, leaning against the frame. Arms folded below her chest, accenting the large bust, she said, “Seth, can I chat with you for a moment?”

Water gushed down his esophagus, and he gasped, spitting it across his boss’s white blouse. The damp fabric revealed the outline of a white lace bra. Seth coughed, trying to regain his composure. Mrs. Locke pressed an arm over his shoulder and ushered him into her office. She closed the door behind them and brushed at the damp blouse with a nearby tissue. Short brown hair framed the edge of her face and hung low as she craned her neck forward, wiping at the wet spot.

“Are you OK?” she asked, guiding Seth into a chair. She sat on the edge of her desk and her legs dangled a few inches away from his knees.

Another cough later, Seth wiped at his watering eyes and finally regained control of his body. He nodded and forced a smile at his boss. Where normally he would flex and flaunt his muscles to Mrs. Locke when they chatted, he felt deflated and sank into a timid position. “I’m fine. Thanks.”

“Are you feeling ok? You look different,” she asked leaning forward inspecting him with her dark brown eyes. She was older than Seth by about fifteen years and had aged like a fine wine. Seth often masturbated to his boss, but she was married and he did not want to lose his job by hitting on her.

He forced the feelings of attraction to and shifted in his chair, “I’ve been getting that a lot today. I need to hit the gym. I’ll be back to myself in a couple of days.”

Mrs. Locke nodded her head and smiled widely. The faint outline of wrinkles forming at the edge of her lips showed her age. She asked abruptly, “Hey, did you happen to touch anything in the storage room?”

Seth sighed, relieved that the conversation left his changing body, and he answered quickly, “I went in there to find an old file for the auditor.”

“Did you do anything else while you were in there?” she inquired, folding her arms below her large breasts. Seth’s dick was still firm from his idle thoughts about Jenna sucking his pussy, raged at the sight of her tits.

“No,” Seth lied and the image of the oil lantern entered his mind. He wished for something while rubbing it. Could that have caused this change? He shook his head, convinced it was nothing, and he would return to normal soon.

“Good,” Mrs. Locke replied. The picture of her and her husband sat on the desk behind her. They looked happy together, and Seth did his best not to undress the woman in his mind.

“Did you need anything else?” he asked before standing.

“Nope, keep up the good work,” she replied. Mrs. Locke stood from her seated position on the edge of the table as well, but there was not room enough for both of them in between her desk and the chair. Their bodies pressed into each other, and Seth’s dick brushed against her leg.

He jumped backward and apologized. “Fuck, I’m sorry.” Seth ran from her office and darted back to his chair.

He worked through lunch and dipped out of the office as early as he could manage. At the gym, he struggled to lift his normal weights. He stayed the whole evening, forcing himself to work out every muscle in his body to exhaustion before going home. Sleep came easily, but dreams kept him tossing and turning through the evening.


Chapter 3

The tongue returned for the fourth night in a row. Awareness of the world around him watered down into a black endless sea of mixed emotions. All that he could feel or see was his naked body and the tongue licking his nipples. He wanted to ascribe Jenna’s face to the mouth, but it was an incomplete image of a face. The mouth kissed his left nipple, and the muscles shrank around his chest. A kiss on his arm and his muscles shrank again. As the mouth kissed and licked him, his frame narrowed and his muscles although still defined with firm edges softened.

A long nail scratched his chest, tracing wide circles. With each pass, his chest grew and expanded as breasts formed. He wanted to scream and tell the finger to stop, but intense pleasure coursed through his nipples as they grew and stiffened. He didn’t know breast cup sizes, but he knew these were small.

The nail stopped circling his chest and traced a line down to his groin. He knew this part well, and it was the end of the dream every time. His dick would be gone and he would wake up with cum all over his sheets. The tongue kissed down his chest, following after the scratching nail. The finger lifted, jumping over his dick. A hand on each thigh spread them wide. Seth forced his eyes open in the dream. The dark visage of an unfamiliar naked woman stared up at him, surprised. His dick was in place, but much smaller than normal. The woman winked and the dream ended. 

Seth lay in bed, his dick rock hard on the verge of ejaculating. He sat up and held it in his hands. It wasn’t smaller than normal, right? He rubbed one out in bed, thinking of both Jenna and Mrs. Locke. Dressing for work on his last day of the week, he found all of his clothes much too baggy to wear. Panic coursed through his mind. Running to the mirror, he inspected his naked body. His whole body shrank overnight. Where once his defined eight pack abs sat now was a flat curved waist with defined outlines of the muscles below. His arms, the once massive guns, now were slender, well-defined twigs. His shoulders and frame made him appear as a little boy. Scariest of all, his chest no longer had defined pectoral muscles, but two small mounds of breasts hung and the areola of his nipples had grown to match the sagging flesh.

Seth could not go to work like this.

He fired off a text to his boss, “Hey, I’m not feeling well. I don’t think I can make it in today.”

About five minutes later, Mrs. Locke sent a reply, “We have an important meeting, and the auditor needs to give her closing remarks to the group.”

“I’ve got a fever and a cough and sore throat. I need to sleep,” he typed into the phone.

The phone rang before he could press the send button. Mrs. Locke’s name appeared.

Seth tried to speak in a scratchy voice, but it came out sounding more like his normal voice from days past, “Hello.”

“You don’t sound sick at all. You sound more like yourself than you have in days,” she replied in a happy tone.

“I promise I’m sick,” Seth pleaded over the phone.

“Fine, just come in for the meeting at nine and you can take the rest of the day,” she spoke in a tone that allowed no rebuttal.

“OK,” Seth sighed and ended the call, ignoring the goodbye of his boss.

Seth dressed in his smallest clothes. He tied a knot in his shirt in the back, trying to make the fabric tight against his chest as he normally did, but all it did was accent the small breasts. He left the knot and put on a large jacket to cover his whole torso. One last glance in the mirror and he realized that his facial hair had not grown in the night. He rubbed his cheeks and chin with curious fingers, and no stubble or growth appeared anywhere.

As he entered the office, Jason spotted him and walked over to say hello, but his expression shifted to shock when he stood a few feet away, “Dude did you lose weight last night? You look fifty pounds lighter.”

“No. I don’t think I did,” Seth groaned at the comment and pulled the jacket tighter around himself. He knew that he looked and sounded like a woman now. At least he still had his dick.

“You can be honest with me. Your clothes don't even fit you,” Jason said, tugging on the jacket for emphasis.

“Maybe I have lost weight,” Seth said, pulling the jacket from Jason’s fingers. “Let’s just go to the meeting.”

Jason nodded, and the two walked the short distance to the conference room, “Whatever you’re going through, you’ll be fine. If you need to talk, let me know.”

“I’ll be OK,” Seth said more to comfort himself than a reply to his friend.

Seth avoided the eyes of his coworkers. A few whispered as he entered, but none addressed the subject of his changed appearance. Seth looked and sounded more like a twin sister of his old visage than he looked like himself. Jason sat next to him at the table and stared hard at their coworkers, forcing them to leave the subject of Seth’s bodily changes alone.

Mrs. Locke stood at the front of the room next to Jenna the auditor and she smiled at the group welcoming everyone. “Thanks for making it on time to the meeting today,” she started. “Please forgive Seth. He is feeling a bit under the weather. I’ll excuse him for the day shortly.” Seth shrank in his chair and stared down at his lap. A soft twinge of pain formed in the tip of his dick. The sensation grew to encompass his whole groin, as Mrs. Lock continued, “In the last quarter our new accounts have had a steady increase in sales and engagement. I credit this great sales team for that.” She worked her way through their reports and numbers, highlighting successes and failures and encouraging the team to grow and accomplish more together. Seth stared at his boss’s gently swaying tits as she motioned with her hands to the numbers on the projector. The black cardigan she wore hung open and framed her tits. Seth recalled the lace bra he saw a few days ago and envisioned the same under her light blue shirt.

Seth tried to focus on her words, but the tingling sensation shifted from pain to pleasure and his dick grew erect. It did not press against his pants. Fear shot his eyes wide open. Why didn’t his dick press out and bulge through his khakis? Jenna saw his reaction and tilted her head, confused. Wide-eyed, Seth placed a hand onto his groin and pressed down, trying to find his dick. It was there, but no larger than a baby carrot. As he felt the flesh through the fabric, the dick shrank into his flesh and vanished. A soft peep of despair escaped his lips, and all eyes turned to him.

Mrs. Locke tilted her heard distracted by the interruption, “Seth, are you alright?”

Bright crimson, he shook his head no. Mouth opened, he tried to form words, asking to excuse himself, but nothing came out of his mouth.

Mrs. Locke's eyebrows raised into a concerned expression and she said, “I was about to thank Seth for his hard work this last quarter, but it seems he needs to excuse himself. Jenna, can you go through your reports with the team, while I chat with Seth?”

Jenna nodded at Mrs. Locke with a smile. The tight-fitting pink blouse accented her small bust and flared out at the bottom hanging over her belt. She wiped a hand on her dark gray pants and moved up to the table. Seth stood from his chair ignoring the concerned expression on Jason’s face and he stepped towards the door. The auditor plugged her laptop into the projector and looked at his sad green eyes. Seth turned from her face. A surge of energy coursed through his veins, sending Seth into the wall. The blinds rattled and bent under his grip. The small breasts on his chest grew with each labored breath. The jacket pressed outward, displaying the growing bust. His shirt stretched and tore under the pressure of the massive bust.

The whole staff in the room watched him groan in what sounded more like pleasure than pain. Mrs. Locke ran up to help Seth. She placed an arm around his shoulder and guided him out of the office. Muttered confusion spread around the conference table.

His breasts hurt. Seth needed relief from the pressure. He darted out of Mrs. Locke’s grip and ran for the bathroom.

“Wait where are you going?” she called running after him.

Seth ignored her and slammed open the door to the women’s bathroom. Subconsciously he knew that this was where he needed to go now. Shedding his jacket, he tossed it to the ground. His blue collared shirt torn at the seams on his sides barely contained his massive chest. The pressure on his tits by the cloth fabric hurt. Ripping the fabric the rest of the way was easy. The shirt fell from him into a pile on the ground at his feet. Seth stared into the mirror at what was a different person. Seth was now a woman.

“You’ve got a nice pair of tits,” Mrs. Locke spoke softly behind him. Her mouth touched the back of his ear as she spoke. Warm hands reached around his chest and gripped the massive tits. She bounced the flesh, appraising and fondling the breasts.

“What?” Seth gasped, unable to process the woman’s reaction. She worked her fingers around his nipples and kneaded the flesh with her palms. The soft touch felt good, and Seth’s nipples hardened with the attention.

“You heard me,” she spoke in a sensual voice and licked the back of his ear as she rubbed his tits.

“Wait. I…” Seth turned around facing his boss. Her hands dropped at his spinning motion. Seth stood naked from the waist up in front of her and his pants barely stayed on his waist. “You’re married you can’t do this.” Years of fantasizing about this older woman shifted his despair at the situation to an opportunity to sleep with his boss.

“My cock isn’t satisfied with only one partner and he knows it,” she stared up at Seth with her dark brown eyes glistening.

Panic shot through Seth, “You’re what isn’t satisfied?”

Mrs. Locke placed a hand on the back of Seth’s neck and pulled him in until their bodies pressed against each other. His tits smashed against hers, their legs straddled each other, and a massive erect cock pressed into his thigh bulging out from the black skirt that his boss wore. “My cock,” she whispered in his ear.

Seth tried to struggle out of her grip, but she held him in place. Mrs. Locke leaned up and pressed her lips against his in a tight-lipped kiss, but all Seth could feel was the dick pressing hard into his thigh. His eyes fluttered closed, and he tore at the black cardigan she wore. Mrs. Locke’s tongue eased its way into his mouth and they kissed as he undressed her. Their bodies briefly separated as he pulled off her shirt. Her large breasts pressed firmly in place by a white bra with a light pink trim.

In between kisses, Seth managed to ask, “How did you hide your dick for this long?”

Mrs. Lock pulled down her skirt and stepped out of it. The cock bulged out of a pair of white panties with pink lace. It extended out of the fabric and pointed directly at Seth. A large ball sack hung below the shaft but pressed firmly in place by the white panties. Mrs. Locke licked her lips and pressed Seth against the bathroom wall, “I have my cock drained of all its cum daily so I don’t get an erection at work.” Mrs. Locke gripped Seth under his arms and lifted him into the air. His legs dangled behind her back and she thrust her hips in between them. The large cock pressed firmly against Seth’s labia. His boss rocked her hips, grinding her cock against his moistening pussy, as she said, “When I saw you this morning all curves, I knew I couldn’t resist. I knew I needed to fuck you.”

Seth reached his arms around her neck and held himself aloft with his back against the wall. His naked tits rubbing against hers, still caged back by the white bra. He asked between gasps of pleasure, “Do you know what happened to me?”

“You fucked with my magic lamp,” she said one hand at her groin aiming her cock towards his pussy. “Now I’ll fuck you.” She thrust her hips hard, penetrating deep into his virginity.

Seth slammed his head back against the wall at the abrupt penetration, and he groaned out in pleasure. Mrs. Locke worked her hips pressing herself against his body holding him raised against the wall as they fucked. He tried to ask a question about the lamp, but all thoughts fled him as their passion enveloped his body. Fire coursed through his veins and he let out a soft cooing moan. Mrs. Lock grunted, ramming her thick cock into him.

In between thrusts, she said, “You must be a dirty girl if you wished for a gender swap.” Her cock reached deep inside his vagina. The base of her cock slammed into his flesh, the pounding echoing through the small bathroom. Her balls swaying and slapping her ass in the fierce movement.

“I didn’t want this,” Seth protested, but the cock in his vagina urged him into fitful moans of pleasure.

“It sure doesn't sound that way,” her hips rocked against his thighs as she fucked him faster. The tempo of their sex ramping up to a crescendo. Mrs. Lock leaned her head against Seth’s shoulder and surged her cock deeper into him.

Seth tried to control his breath, but liquid passion surged from his vagina and spread out to every part of his body in waves of joy. His first female orgasm coursed through his whole body and he gasped for air, then bellowed out a scream of emotion. Encouraged by the howling pleasure, Mrs. Locke rammed her cock harder. She flexed her ass, preparing to blow a load into him. Seth placed a hand on her cheek and they stared into each other’s eyes as she erupted into him. Cum burst from her cock, filling his uterus. Throb after throb, she shot her load deeper into him. The thrusting subsided, and she let out a sigh of relief.

“I do want this, but I never knew it,” Seth breathed softly as the orgasm subsided.

Her dick still hard in his pussy, Mrs. Locke tilted her head, “You scream too loud. I’m worried someone might have heard us in here.”

Seth blushed and kissed his boss on the cheek, “I bet you can make me scream harder if you tried.” She leaned in for a kiss. The dick inside his vagina twitched back to life.

The door opened. Shocked, Seth tried to jump off of Mrs. Locke, but she held him firmly in place against the wall. Jenna stepped into the bathroom, and her jaw dropped at the sight. No words came to Seth, but he desperately wanted to explain away the situation. Mrs. Locke grinned over her shoulder and offered the auditor a timid grin.

Jenna unzipped her pants, revealing a massive bulge in her panties. She licked her lips and asked, “Is there room for one more?”







If you’re interested in reading the next chapter, you can find it on my Patreon. Amazon won’t let me link directly to it though. You can find the link on my website. 
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Thank you for taking the chance on a new author and reading my story. I hope the characters touched your soul in the same way that they touched mine. If you loved the book and have a minute to spare, I would really appreciate a short review on Amazon. I read every single review and take the criticism to heart. Your help in spreading the word is greatly appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a huge difference to helping new readers find stories like this one.
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