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About This Book

I treat my star employee Kelsy to a unique b’n’b rental for her nineteenth birthday, but our mysterious host is keen to flip things on their head!

Read as our roles become reversed in the magical treehouse as I take on her body and she takes on mine.  We’re instantly in agreement not to waste the bizarre moment and our sights are set on one thing: exploration!  We came away for something unique and we’re really getting it!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Read An Excerpt

[image: ]




The dynamic was flipping.  I found myself becoming more and more submissive in my new body.  Ordinarily I was in control, but it seemed Kelsy was enjoying her new sense of power.

“Take down your pants,” she told me as she opened hers wider.

She moved the waist of them down and took her boxer-shorts with them.  I watched, moving my yoga pants down under my toned ass.  Fuck my skin felt good.  It was so smooth—like nothing I’d ever felt on my old body.

“That’s it,” Kelsy said.  Her voice was like smooth caramel.

My eyes never left their target.  They stuck to my old crotch like glue.  Kelsy was staring down too.  She watched my big, hard cock spring up out of my pants and gasped.  I’d never seen a guy be shocked at his own cock before.

“Fuck, Mr. Kenner!” she said.  It was the most excited I’d ever heard myself.

“Do you like it?”

“I fucking love it,” Kelsy said.  “I’d love to see my mouth around it.”

I snatched the yoga pants down off my legs.  It took a while for Kelsy’s request to be digested.  When it was I stared forwards with fat pupils.

“You want ... me, to suck ... my cock?”

Kelsy smiled wide and nodded.  She gripped around the hilt and walked forwards.  “Is that a problem?”

Fuck.  I could feel the wetness of my new pussy bleeding through against my panties.

“Not a problem at all.”

Kelsy got out of her pants and walked forwards in my open shirt.  She stood before me—or I stood before me.  My cock was right there within reach.  Given the height of the bed that I sat on it was about face height.  Perfect.

“What a view,” Kelsy said.  I looked up to see my face staring down.  It was somewhat intimidating, but in an exciting way.  There were so many possibilities in front of us, and all of them were utterly sinful.  I recalled Agath’s words.

“Go with it,” I hushed.

I took a grip of my cock and Kelsy released it.  “Good girl,” she said.

Wow.  I didn’t expect to have the reaction I had to those words.  I felt humiliated, excited and empowered all at once.  Kelsy had given me the green-light to continue and acknowledged that I was—for now—a girl.

I ran my fist back and forth along my cock.  I had the advantage of knowing just how I liked it.  One thing I absolutely knew that I liked, was a nice warm mouth.

I opened my lips and sprang them over the crown.  A node of joy exploded inside me in a burst of juices that found its way to my pussy.  I was sucking my own cock and Kelsy was the joyous recipient.

“That’s it,” she moaned, standing there and staring down.

I closed my eyes and focused on how amazing my hard cock felt in my mouth.  My lips ran around it slowly and my tongue circled the nerve-filled head.
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