
A Change Of Pace: Possessing A TikTok Track Star
By Soul-Controller

As a transformation-based fiction writer, Evan was always looking for the next best subject to use for his own stories or online persona. At nearly 21 years old, the man didn’t have the best life or body going into self-sufficient adulthood. With shaggy and unkempt brown hair, a flabbier physique, and a simple yet nerdy face with a bulbous nose and light blue eyes framed by thick black glasses, he certainly wasn’t the heartthrob that he wrote about or pretended to be online. 

While using Tumblr and Instagram was a great way to find images and videos of men that he could use for his stories, the newest social media craze of TikTok had immediately captured all of the 21-year-old’s attention. Not only did the app provide endless videos for him to create gifs out of, but the various viral trends where men often stripped out of their clothes and began flexing had become a constant source for the nerd’s many jerk-off sessions.

Although the app often showed Evan men that fit his desired physique: burly, hairy, and muscular, the sudden recommendation of an account belonging to a Shane Williams immediately caused Evan to tilt his head in confusion and wonder about why the app would recommend the account. But as soon as he clicked on the profile and scrolled through a few of the twink’s videos, Evan immediately began to question his ideals. [image: ]

With shaggy yet feathered blonde hair and a tight runner’s body, Shane was able to quickly take up residence in Evan’s mind (even the man’s carnal thoughts during his more intimate moments). This was largely due to the fact that the twink absolutely LOVED to show off his lithe frame in cocky ways, which both confused and turned-on the writer. Although he originally planned on using the college student for a request story involving a twink transformation, those plans quickly began to change in Evan’s head. Instead of giving that body away to someone else, he wanted it for himself!
Although the man had a tendency to redesign his blog every few months to “take on the form” of another hunk, Evan knew that he didn’t want to do something as simple as that for Shane. No, instead of just plastering his photos on his account, he wanted something more intensive: he wanted to actually become Shane and take control of his life! From his weeks of stalking on his Instagram and TikTok pages, the nerd had deeply researched everything about the twink, such as his favorite workout routines, hobbies, friendships, and even his college major. While there was a slight annoyance about the fact that he’d have to live in Kentucky of all places, Evan still remained determined to find a way of possessing the man he had essentially fallen in love with.

So, with his mind made up, the chubby nerd soon began to dedicate most of his free time searching up ways to possess Shane. While there were certainly a bunch of spells and people on the dark web saying that they had the abilities to grant his wish, the shadiness of the individuals along with the man’s inability to pay the exorbitant amount of money demanded made him decide against pursuing this way further. With this avenue no longer viable, Evan began to look elsewhere for an alternate way to make his wish a reality. After a few days of late-night Google searches, Evan ultimately discovered the perfect way to help manifest his wish: astral projection. While he had only really seen the topic portrayed outlandishly in horror films such as Insidious, the documents he read about the process flat-out stated and even guaranteed that the process would be able to allow an individual’s soul to possess the body of their desires. 

Although the concept of possession wasn’t the highest on Evan’s totem pole of favorite transformation methods (he genuinely preferred body swaps), he was willing to give anything a shot if it helped him gain Shane’s gorgeous twink body. Plus on the flipside, a possession meant that Evan would never have to worry about the real Shane trying to expose the truth of the situation to others! So after printing out a document of all required steps for a successful astral possession, Evan spent the next few days crossing off the various things on the list. While he already had most of the pertinent information for the possession, there was one specific tidbit of info that was missing from the man’s knowledge of the TikTok twink: his address. Given the fact that Evan hadn’t fully entered stalker territory (yet), he had never even considered the place where his crush laid his head every night. But given the fact that the astral projection required that information to know exactly where to send his soul, he was forced to jump to that extreme for the sake of the possession.

After days of searching intensely through Shane’s social media posts with Google Maps pulled to the side, Evan had finally been able to narrow down Shane’s location to a single building. Despite not having the stereotypical appearance of a college jock, it appeared as though Shane was able to weasel his way into one of the University of Kentucky’s biggest fraternity buildings on campus. Although he wasn’t sure exactly what room Shane lived in, he hoped that his intangible spirit would be able to at least easily navigate through the frat house and successfully find his way into Shane’s room to overtake his body. 

In between this week or so of research about Shane, Evan had spent every night mastering his astral projection. By day 4, it had reached the point where he was able to easily self-hypnotize himself to a trance-like state. While in this state, Evan had learned how to properly pull himself out of his physical body and start the first proper steps of astral projection. After a few more days, he had even been able to easily astral travel back to his hometown in Ohio, using his childhood home as a checkpoint before heading back to Massachusetts to enter his physical self. Given the fact that he had a fairly good mastery of astral projection due to his innate ability to learn, the nerd quickly felt fairly confident in his abilities to pull off the possession. So as night approached and Evan felt himself growing tired, he decided that there was no reason to delay any further. It was time for him to finally become Shane Williams!

With a smile on his face, the nerd quickly slowed his heartbeat and followed the appropriate steps to invoke astral projection. Just as he closed his eyes and allowed his physical body to fall asleep, the man felt his soul rush forward to give off the sensation of levitating. Opening up his eyes, Evan gave a nod of approval as he found himself levitating in the air above his sleeping body.

Once he had taken a second to once again get reacquainted with his wispy astral self, Evan’s face shifted from amusement to a look of intent as he furrowed his eyebrows and began to recall Shane’s approximate location. Given their same time zones as the clock passed 3 AM, Evan was sure that his future body would be fast asleep and thus easy to immediately take over during its weakened defenses. So, with that determined look on his face, Evan propelled his body forward to travel towards his future home of Kentucky. Upon shivering while passing through the solid walls of his bedroom, the man felt the wind rushing through his spirit as he travelled like a shooting star through the skies.

After what felt like nearly 30 minutes (when in reality it was just 3), Evan found himself heading straight towards the front door of Shane’s fraternity house. As he instinctively threw his hands up to protect his face after being unable to slow himself down quick enough, the man immediately phased through the door and bounded up the staircase that he had seen so many times in Shane’s social media content. By the time he had made it up to the second floor, the man had been able to finally slow himself down to a walking-like pace while levitating around. Poking his head into each room, Evan was eventually to see Shane’s sleeping form laying sprawled out across his bed after the fourth bedroom he tried. Smirking in joy, the man levitated into the room until he was right to the side of his sleeping crush. Watching his chest heave up and down with each passing breath and hearing the man’s slight snoring, Evan was understandably overwhelmed about what was about to happen. Soon, those would be the same breaths and noises that he would make![image: ]

Staring directly at the man’s body as he slept, Evan knew there was no more reason to delay. So, with haste, the man dived straight downward towards Shane’s chest until his entire being was forced inside. While struggling to maintain control, Evan was overcome by two things: the immense pressure his soul felt being squeezed into this twinky vessel and also the complete darkness as he slowly gained control. Like the rising of a tide, Evan could feel his soul slowly rising above the darkness to gain ultimate control over the runner’s body. Within no time, his vision was regained first, giving him the ability to stare out from the warm bed towards the somewhat cluttered dorm room that he would now call home. With a desire to see better, the man quickly reached out his new limbs and flicked on the lights to get a better look at the body and room he now found himself in. 

Eager to get a better look at himself, the new Shane peeled off his shirt and tugged off his underwear to get acquainted with every inch of the man’s body. Grasping onto the cell phone charging on a bedside table, Evan used Face ID to unlock Shane’s phone and immediately opened up the camera app. With a desire to explore more of his body, he used the front-facing camera to look directly at his new self while finding enjoyment out of the various expressions he could make on his new face.

One-by-one, his remaining senses came back until he was left in complete control of the man’s hunky body.  He could taste the cinnamon toothpaste in his mouth, feel the soft sheets that were tangled around his thinner and fully nude body, and hear the ticking of a wall clock adorned with his future alma mater to his right. 

Although all of these senses were able to help evoke the sudden hardening of his new manhood, the biggest contributor overall was his scent. Lifting his arms up to stretch, Evan quickly got a whiff that reeked of both deodorant and sweat. Leaning in closer to give it a more dedicated sniff, his nose was filled to the brim with prominent scents that informed him exactly who he would be now: a somewhat simple frat boy who wears Axe and loves to keep physically fit with nightly runs before bed. 

Thinking about this new life he had now found himself in, his new cock began throbbing immensely and begging for attention. With his mind visualizing all of the future that lies ahead of him, Evan obliged his new cock’s desires and quickly began to pleasure himself. As he moved his now-thinner hands along his now-longer shaft, the nerd couldn’t help but elicit a few moans as he took in all of the new sensations. Despite not being shy towards masturbating in his real body, there was a slight yet extremely noticeable difference for Evan while he was in Shane’s body. The way his hand gripped around his cock and the way touching different areas evoke different sensations of shivers and pleasure was incredibly appealing (and erotic) for the former nerd. 

Due to these experiences, this overload of new sensory information caused the new Shane to tense up and cry out a high moan of pleasure as he climaxed and coated his tanned and toned torso with cum. As he finished up, Evan looked down and chuckled in between labored breaths at the sight of his tight new torso. Feeling incredibly overcome with primal lust, the man moved his hand down towards his chest and scooped a little bit of his jizz onto his pointer finger to bring forth to his mouth. 

Just as he opened his mouth to lick off the sticky substance, Evan grimaced as he felt himself growing incredibly light-headed. Before he could do anything to stop this sensation, the man was overcome by what felt like a sucker punch in the gut that pushed him straight out of his hunky host and back into his astral spirit form. Looking down at the perfectly still shell of his host, Evan was eager to jump back in and take full control. But just as he started to rush towards Shane’s cum-soaked chest, Evan stopped himself as he watched Shane’s eyes suddenly dart open as the twink gasped loudly. Upon sitting up and looking around in confusion, the frat boy looked down at his chest and was understandably shaken by what he saw. “Wha- what happened?” he cried out, his voice warbling as he attempted to remain calm. 

Not wanting to feel any sort of remorse or somehow get caught as an astral spectre, Evan took the man’s breakdown as a good enough reason to take his leave. Moving with increased speed, Evan darted out of the Kentucky frat house and rushed back towards his home base in Massachusetts. While the experience certainly wasn’t how he originally intended, he had a feeling that it was something that he would never forget!


* * * * * 

It was true that the night as Shane was something that Evan would ever forget, so much so that it constantly replayed on his mind for the next week and a half. Everywhere he went, he thought about Shane and about either looking like Shane or wondering what the runner was up to at the same time. Of course, his dreams were quite sexual as a result, often imagining himself getting intimate with the young twink and easily dominating him with his bulkier (yet flabby) size. But every morning when he woke up, there was this longing growing deep within him. He wanted to be Shane again, but this time longer and something much more… long-term.

Given the fact that Evan had begun to think about Shane so much over that time period after the possession, it made the most sense to him to just fully possess Shane completely and for the rest of his life. While most people would view this decision as brash and not properly thought out, Evan’s mind was permanently stuck in a self-induced lust for the twink and thus acted on impulse rather than logic. 

So, after doing a bit more reading through some more occult resources, Evan was able to learn more about the abilities he had via his astral form. Given the fact that this was the pure soul of Evan, this form actually afforded him the ability to easily interact with the pure souls of other individuals. Although Evan felt bad about what the end result would be for the real Shane, he didn’t feel bad enough from enacting his plan.

After allowing himself to begin astral projecting once again later that night, Evan used his spirit form to fly back to the Kentucky frat house that would certainly be his future home as long as everything went according to plan. Phasing through the walls of the dorm room once again, Evan now had a predator-like grin on his face as he made his way over towards the sleeping Shane. From his viewpoint, there was a primal twinge of urgency emerging within the nerd as he approached his blissfully unaware victim.

With a wide maniac-like grin on his face, Evan shoved his hands deep into Shane’s chest with intense force. After rooting around in the section of his body for a moment, Evan’s hands ultimately found what they were looking for and began to tug upwards. As the clenched hands were pulled forth from Shane’s sleeping chest, they brought with it a prized souvenir: the dazed soul of Shane himself! Since there were two souls occupying Shane’s body during his first attempt at possessing Shane, the foreign soul in the form of Evan was forcefully ejected by Shane’s stronger body and soul. Upon doing some research about this topic, Evan was informed of the necessity of removing the pesky original soul if he ever wanted to reside inside the host body for extended periods of time. Given the fact that he wanted to call Shane his permanent life, the nerd had no choice but to forcefully remove the soul out of its body so he could properly take control of the twink’s life.

As Evan’s hands finished tugging the dazed soul of Shane Williams out of his body, the nerd curiously observed the man’s spirit that awkwardly swayed in place upon letting go. With slight remorse, Evan knew that he had to find a way to make sure that Shane never found a way back to his rightful body. Although being stuck as a hostless spirit hopelessly wandering around the world was quite the awful result for the unaware Shane, Evan reminded himself that Shane’s ability to still be a living astral spirit was at least a better life in comparison to being dead! In Evan’s head, he had somewhat hoped that Shane would eventually be able to figure out the ins-and-outs of being an astral spirit to the point where he could do to someone else what Evan had done to him.

But wanting to make sure that Shane never found his way back to his original body, Evan wasted no time grabbing onto the neck of the unconscious spirit and beginning to wind it up as if he was throwing a softball pitch. After enough rotations to build up the necessary force, Evan let go and watched with a gleeful smile as Shane’s spirit sailed across the room at lightning speed, passing through the walls of the frat house and towards the Eastern Hemisphere. Hopefully, Evan had gained enough momentum to push the spirit all the way towards Europe, since if he got stuck in the middle of the ocean, Evan had absolutely no idea how Shane would attempt to navigate around the vast amount of open water.

With that potential problem solved, Evan was ready for the final stage of his flawless plan. So with one last smile on his real face, Evan dived straight into Shane’s empty husk of a body and gleefully took control of his biggest crush. Just as expected, the similar sensations occurred for Evan as he gained control of every bodily function of Shane’s (although it was certainly faster with Shane unable to try and hold onto control for a bit). 

Blinking his eyes and wiggling his fingers, the new Shane was understandably quite excited to feel his new body this time around, especially since it was now his (at least until he decided to move onto someone else). Although there was certainly a primal desire to give himself a celebratory wank at succeeding in his plan, Evan found himself eager to check himself out in the safety of his adjoined bathroom. 
[image: ]

So, after hopping onto his feet, the new twink practically glided into the bathroom as he flicked on the light and caught sight of his near-naked form. “Fuck, I look so fucking good,” Evan stated, chuckling as he heard his new voice in its full glory. He hadn’t been much of a talker during the previous possession due to being the twink temporarily and not wanting to disturb his housemates, but now that he was fully Shane Williams now, he couldn’t give less of a fuck. He was absolutely gorgeous and could admire himself if he wanted to! After pulling his phone out, Evan wasted no time having some fun with his new form by taking some thirst trap videos similar to the ones he had once seen on Shane’s feed. As he finished recording the video, the man peeled off his shirt and shorts and made his way towards the toilet to sit down and admire himself further.


Once there, Evan began to have some more fun with the camera by looking down and leaning in to admire his new visage. The slight hint of facial hair on his upper lip, the golden shaggy locks falling in front of his face, and the kissable lips he now possessed were enough to drive him wild before even getting to admire his new physique, ass, and cock. The thought of waking up to this same face every day was alluring to the nerd, especially now that he had given himself a life where he was no wallflower but rather the center of attention. Being a part of a frat would certainly be a daunting task, but Evan was brimming with confidence in his new form and thus knew that he would figure it out eventually. In fact, even though the weight of attempting to fit into all sectors of Shane’s life such as professionally, academically, and socially was quite hefty, there were no real concerns rattling around in Evan’s brain. For the first time in his life, he felt calm, cool, and collected: a testament to how badly he just needed (and deserved) the appropriate body and life to find happiness.
* * * * * 

Waking up in the morning, Evan couldn’t help but have a smile on his face as he took his shower and prepared for another day on campus. It had been about a month since [image: ]he had forcefully taken over the life of Shane Williams, and to his relief, he had felt no real pressure or stress like he had once battled daily in his former life. 

While he gets out of the shower and positions his phone to make yet another TikTok thirst trap, the man couldn’t help but frown slightly when thinking about the real Shane. He had expected the real Shane to find his way back to Kentucky and attempt to get his former body back, but Evan had slept like a baby with no late night interruptions in the form of a vengeful twink. Given how much he had been living his life, the new twink couldn’t help but think about what the real Shane had lost in time since Evan’s infiltration…

* * * * * 

[image: ]Although Evan had once been a rather prepared and organized student, life as Shane quickly changed that. With his hectic lifestyle of going between frat parties and intense workouts, there wasn’t much free time afterwards for reading insane amounts of readings before each lecture. Shane’s rather relaxed lifestyle seemed to work out well enough for him prior to Evan’s possession, so the body hopper quickly adopted the lifestyle for himself. Sure, he might constantly be 10 to 15 minutes late for every lecture due to his newfound vanity or desire to record content for his over 270k followers on TikTok, but that didn’t matter to Evan anymore. He was still intelligent enough to pass his courses, so he couldn’t care less about tardiness anymore.
[image: ]
When it came to learning to be a twink, Evan handled the adaptation rather well. Although Shane’s body was the antithesis of what he usually had jerked off to prior to the possession, there was something enthralling about being something new and unexpected. Shane’s personality and physique had captivated Evan since the first view of one of his videos - and that captivation had never wavered since taking that body for himself. There was something rather erotic to being so thin yet clearly well-built with a runner’s physique, so much so that Evan had quickly changed his mind about sexual positions and was more than willing to being topped by anyone bigger or stronger than him whenever he had the free time to use Grindr.


[image: ]

Along with being a twink, this had also led Evan to find a newfound appreciation for working out. Given his rather chubby former physique, there was never much interest in intense workouts that left him feeling embarrassed due to sweating like a pig within minutes. But now as Shane, that same factor of sweating was something that he now cherished. 

Although the concept of smelling like a frat boy wasn’t too appealing at first, the nerd-turned-runner quickly fell in love with it and his deodorant’s lack of full coverage. To him, there was nothing better than filming himself putting in such a workout to the point where he was left completely drenched in sweat.



Once he was back in the locker room (which tended to be quite empty), that constant sweatiness would quickly develop into a new sexual kink of Evan’s as he could feel the sweat dripping from practically every inch of his body. His hair would grow wet from the intensity of the workout, with the sweat from his forehead and scalp working its way down his face to even running down his angular face before dripping from his sculpted chin. 

After peeling off the workout clothes that were stuck directly onto his small frame, Evan wasted no time lifting up his arms and taking a whiff of the intoxicating medley of body spray and sweat that permeated from his hairy pits. To say it was erotic would be putting it lightly, as Evan often found himself getting rock hard after each whiff to the point where it was one of the main sources of inspiration for his post-workout shower wanks.


* * * * * 

Upon thinking of all of the amazing times he’s had since possessing Shane, Evan’s slight frown quickly turned into a wide smile as he began to focus more on the positives than the one negative in the situation. Sure, Shane may be some floating spectre looking for a host for the rest of eternity, but at least Evan now had the life and body of his absolute dreams!

After getting dressed and pulling on his backpack, Evan made his way out of the frat house and met his new friends as they began their daily trek to their shared classes together. Although he loved practically everything about his life and new friends, there was still an intense desire in Evan’s mind for one thing that he desperately longed for: companionship. As Evan was his goofy and nerdy self while walking around and toying with his friends, the new twink couldn’t help but wonder when it was time to finally pull off the band-aid and have Shane properly “come out” as gay. 

Sure, he had done the few occasional hookups during his most lonesome nights, but that wasn’t enough to satisfy the former nerd. Evan was inherently a monogamous man looking for full-time commitment, even in such an attractive form as Shane. So, as he looked at a few of his male friends and realized that he had an intense attraction towards Trevor, a dark-haired man who looked rather good in his dark blue t-shirt, Evan quickly realized that this “announcement” would have to come sooner rather than later. He had seen Brad (who was undoubtedly the most “jockish” person in his friend group) make eyes towards him a few times during one of their infamous frat parties a week or two ago, so taking that into consideration, Evan theorized that he wouldn’t be alone for much longer. As he continued to walk across campus with his friends, Evan felt like he had truly fully integrated himself into the life of Shane Williams. By this point, the disconnect between two distinctly different lives had faded and Evan had embraced his new identity fully: he was Shane Williams from now until the rest of his days.
image5.gif




image6.gif




image7.gif




image1.gif




image2.gif




image3.gif




image4.gif




