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Handcuff Shuffle

Chapter 1

Curled short red hair swayed as Jean tilted her head, inspecting herself in the tall mirror on the wall. She reapplied eyeliner and soft red lipstick. She puckered her full lips in the mirror and glanced at the now gender-swapped Steve tied to the bed. She smiled at him through the reflection and waved her hand holding the lipstick. After buttoning up her shirt, she walked towards the door and grabbed the room key card.

“Where are you going?” Steve asked pulling against the handcuffs holding each of his hands to the corners of the bed. A black rope tied his feet to the corner of the bed. Naked in the bed, Steve was once a slender tall man, but now a slender tall woman. Newly grown breasts fell down his chest, squashing into his chest. Cum stained his large breasts and dripped down from his nipples to wrinkled bedsheets below him.

“I’ve got a meeting on managing employees in a moment here. I’ll be back before cocktail hour and the last meeting,” she gripped a small black purse under her arm and placed the key card inside. Leaning down, she arched her back and angled her ass towards the tied up Steve. Her mini skirt offered him a glimpse of the hot pink panties below. The tight panties held her dick in place, tucked low down her thigh. Slow fingers pulled on a pair of black high heels.

Unable to sit up and look at the beautiful redhead, Steve demanded with as much dignity as he could muster, “When will I turn back into a man?” Steven wondered how he never noticed the futanari dick when the woman was presenting.

Jean giggled down at him from across the room, “You didn’t seem too keen on changing back all afternoon.” She rose and looked at him over her shoulder.

“I’m presenting a brief numbers report tonight. I can’t do it as a woman. My badge and all my identification say I’m Steve,” he said, leaning as far to the side as he could. He wanted to get his phone and ask Gina to get him out of this predicament. Gina was the woman he loved, but she was a lesbian. A problem that prevented them from being together in the past, but now that he was a woman. Perhaps they could be together. The thought of staying as a woman just for Gina was upsetting, but Steve wondered if it would alter his chances with her.

“I can fix that. You’ll be fine,” Jean reached into her purse and pulled out a small unlabeled bottle. A spike of panic rose in Steve. It was a similar pill, and bottle that started this whole gender-swapped afternoon in the first place. Jean placed a pill on the counter and said, “I’ll give that to you tonight and not a moment sooner.” Jean pinched his nipple and twisted it. The cum on his nipples dripped onto her hand as she twisted.

“Ouch,” Steve called out. Jean grinned and wiped the cum from her hand onto Steve’s bare stomach. Steve squirmed on the bed and said, “I’m still tied here. I need to get dressed and out of here.”

“I won’t be gone more than an hour,” Jean grinned at him and pulled out a key from her purse. The silver metal clicked on the wood next to the pill.

Steve stared at the nightstand. His phone sat next to the pill and key, no more than two feet away, but much further than he could reach. The door opened and Steve called out, “Please Jean. I promise. I’ll do whatever you want. Just untie me.”

Jean grinned back at him over her shoulder, “You naughty girl. You waited until I opened the door to call out like that.” Jean stared back at him with her piercing blue eyes. He blushed at her hungry stare, and the pit of his stomach lifted. He wanted her to punish him. Jean flipped the metal lock closed while she held the door open. The hotel lock normally would latch from the wall onto a knob on the door, but since the door was already open, it would serve as a doorjamb holding it open enough for anyone to enter without a key.

“What are you doing?” Steve asked, panicking. What if someone saw him naked on the bed? He could lose his job if caught like this by HR. Panic set in and he thrashed against the bonds holding him in place.

“I set up a little surprise for you,” Jean smiled, closing the door. She peeked in at him from the slight crack on the door and said, “You be good now. No making any noise or escaping.”

The last drip of cum fell from Steve’s breasts onto the bed. He sat debating in his mind if he should call out for help or wait until she came back. Minutes passed, and he thought of the wild sex in the elevator. He didn’t bat an eye at losing his dick or transforming into a woman. The entire afternoon felt like a dream. He asked himself if he would wake up from this strange experience and be in his hotel room alone.

The phone on the nightstand vibrated. Steve glanced at the screen, but from his limited angle, he couldn’t see who was calling.

A soft knock tapped on the door. Steve jolted in the bed and tried to hide, but all he managed to do was clang the handcuffs against the wood. The metal dug into his wrists and he winced.

Gina’s soft voice called into the room through the small crack in the door, “Steve, are you in there?.”


Chapter 2

“Steve?” Gina asked into the room.

“Shit,” Steve muttered under his breath, then he kept quiet and stopped moving. Eyes glued to the door he waited hoping that she would leave.

“Who's there?” she knocked again but made no move to enter the room. Steve’s mind raced. He gripped the bedsheet in his left hand and tried to pull it over her exposed body. The handcuffs prevented him from moving it over more than his forearm. The rustling sheets filtered out the door towards Gina.

“Steve what is this?” she asked opening the door a crack. The blond bun on top of her head tilted to the side as she leaned her head into the room. Her cheeks were tight in a concerned expression, and wrinkles drew lines across her forehead. Her brown eyes locked with Steve. She blushed bright pink and slid into the room without a word. She flipped the bolt back and closed the door all the way. She stood next to the door and held the handle behind her back. Gina breathed in a full breath and bit her lip, staring at Steve naked on the bed.

“Uh, hi. I can explain,” Steve said, blushing bright red, but no more words came to him. How could he explain that he was transformed into a woman? How did Gina know to find him in this room? Was this the surprise that Jean mentioned? Steve squirmed, pulling his arms and twisting. His large breasts waved and wiggled as he tried to pull himself free.

“Shit. I’m in…” Gina said, stepping forward. She bent in-between steps and kicked off her flat-soled shoes. The light brown freckles on her cheeks lifted as she smiled down at Steve. She a loose billowing black skirt that hung down to her Her shoes landed on the ground near the large mirror and she jumped onto the edge of the bed.

“Uh hi,” Steve said, waving his left hand. His wrist flopped forwards, and he moved it side to side. The rest of his forearm was held in place. As Steve spoke again he noticed that his voice was a higher tone than before. It came out a few octaves higher than his normal pitch. “This is Jean’s room, but I got tied to the bed. I need to get back dressed.”

Gina ran her eyes around the bed, across the dried cum and wrinkled sheets. She smirked at the naked woman in front of her and said, “Jean Wilkins? Shit, is she here? I need to be sure this isn’t rape. Did Steve tie you up or is this consensual?” She sat on her knees in between Steve’s spread legs and sat back onto her heels. The blue skirt flowed down the sides of her hips, but a large bulge pressed the fabric up at her groin.

“What?” Steve asked. His eyes locked onto Gina’s erect dick.

“Steve sent me a text about coming into this room,” she replied pursing her lips slightly and leaning to the left. The loose bun atop her head flopped to the side. “You look vaguely familiar, do I know you? Is Steve in here? What is going on?”

“Shit,” Steve replied, glancing at his phone on the table. Gina followed his eyes and stared at the familiar phone. Confusion spread across her face, and Steve pointed to the pill. “Give me the pill and you’ll see that I’m Steve.”

Gina furrowed her brow and glanced at the pill and back to Steve, “Last I checked, Steve wasn’t a slender busty woman, but a dorky loyal friend. Is this some sort of trick? What’s going on?” She stood up from the bed and walked to the nightstand. On her phone, she dialed Steve and watched his phone ring on the table. Gina offered Steve a confused look and asked, “Where is Steve?”

“Gina it’s me,” Steve pleaded. “Jean drugged me with a gender swap pill or something. I need to take that pill on the table to turn back into myself.” He pulled against the handcuffs and pleaded with her.

“Haha. I know Steve has a little kid crush on me, but that’s not a funny joke,” she picked up the pill and inspected the small white circle.

“No, I’m telling the truth. I ran into Jean and told her about you, but she gave me a pill and I turned into a woman. Then she fucked me. It turns out she’s a futanari like you,” Steve explained. A cold trembled spread up his spine as he spoke. “We’ve been best friends for a few years. I just told you something that you told me privately not more than a few hours ago.” His voice gradually shifted to panic as he continued, “You’ve got to believe me. You’re my only chance at getting out of here and turning back into myself.”

Gina rubbed her chin with short fingers. Her freckled cheeks widened in a grin as she said, “So this pill would change you back?” She twisted on her heels and faced the naked Steve on the bed.

“Do you believe me?” Steve’s eyebrows shot up hopefully.

“I’m not sure yet,” Gina said. “God your tits are big.”

“I know it feels weird. Can you give me the pill or at least unlock the cuffs? The key is right there.” Steve pointed to the silver key on the nightstand.

Gina picked up the key and pulled the handcuff closest to her until the metal slid into the slot. She paused at the point of unlocking him and asked, “It’s a shame you know.”

“What is?” Steve asked, holding his breath.

“I’m super hard right now and I want to fuck you,” Gina said lifting the skirt. The blue folds of her skirt separated until her futanari dick came free. There were no balls at the base of her cock, and she wore wide purple panties. The dick pressed the purple panties forward. Thick veins bulged from the cock. She held the skirt up with two hands, offering Steve a private view of her intimate parts that he had so longed to touch.

Arousal built inside Steve and he wondered if he would ever get a chance to be with her ever again. As a woman she was interested, but as himself she did was not attracted to him. “Really?” he gasped.

“How long until you turn back into a man if I give you this pill?” Gina asked as she stepped towards the bed. One hand on her skirt, she gripped her cock in the other and whacked it against Steve’s tit.

The soft flap of flesh on flesh filled his ears. Steve needed the futanari cock inside him. “I don’t know,” he admitted. Unable to move, he bit his lip, staring at the cock.

Gina slapped her palm against Steve’s open mouth, forcing the pill down his throat. Gasping against her palm, he chocked the pill down his throat. A satisfied Gina whispered down to Steve, “We better hurry then.” The white pill bounced against the back of his mouth. Steve gagged it up, but Gina shook her head no.


Chapter 3

The white pill slid down Steve’s throat and he stared up at Gina in shock. The woman he loved wanted to fuck him. He longed for this day for years, but was it worth transforming into a woman? Steve chocked down the pill and asked, “Are you sure?” Gina nodded her head and satisfaction split her mouth into a wide smile.

The futanari cock inches away from Steve’s tits twitched. She ran a thin pale finger along Steve’s outstretched arms. Her nail dug gently into his skin. She traced along the inside of his arm and around to his side. A shiver ran up Steve’s spine. The feminine curves of his gender-swapped body drew Gina’s attention. The pale-skinned futanari Gina giggled and picked up the key from the table. She unlocked the cuff from the bed. Steve tried to pull free and sit up, but Gina jumped onto the bed. Her skirt spread wide, and she straddled over his lean muscled abdomen. The thick futanari cock pressed into Steve’s tits, as Gina pressed him back onto the bed.

“What are you doing?” Steve asked staring at her as she unlocked his other hand from the bedpost. Gina grinned at him with a half-smirk. She spun on his stomach and reached down to his legs. Steve rubbed his sore wrists, but she did not remove them from his body. She unhooked them from the bed. Gina untied the knots holding his feet in place. Steve closed his legs from the wide v position that they held for hours. A slight ache rippled through his muscles.

Gina gripped his legs and lifted them high into the air. Steve gasped and panicked, “What are you doing?” Gina spanked his lifted ass but said nothing. A red welt formed across his ass cheek. Gina grabbed the handcuffs and linked them around his ankles. The handcuffs held his right wrist to his right ankle and left wrist to the left ankle. Steve was forced to lift his feet high into the air. The only comfortable position was on his back with his ankles near his shoulders. Luckily he was a limber man, but his new womanly physique offered him more flexibility.

The light pink pussy stared up at Gina. Dried cum flaked off his ass cheeks where Jean had left her mark on him from hours before. From one restrained position to another, Steve tried to relax his muscles, but the only comfortable position was spreading his legs even further apart. Gina scooted her knees closer to Steve’s ass, lining up her cock to the spread lips of his vagina. The tip of her enormous dick pressed against the ‘V’ at the tip of his clitoris. Gina held her blue skirt in one hand and her dick in the other. Steve desperately wanted to see her full naked beautiful body, but Gina did not waste any time rubbing her cock against his labia. The gentle touch on his delicate flesh sent tingles through his vagina. Steve clenched his ass cheeks and rocked his hips against the cock pressed firmly against his clitoris.

“What if the pill turns me back into a man right now?” Steve asked.

Gina repositioned herself on the bed, angling her cock down into the raised hips. She Gripped the chain of the handcuffs with each of her hands and used it to propel herself down. The thick futanari cock slid deep, penetrating Steve’s sensitive flesh. Steve gasped for air as the cock stirred his insides. It slid in and out, stretching his tight pussy to fit the thick cock. He tried to squirm and grip the bed, but Gina held him firmly in place as she rammed her cock down into him.

“You fucking take my cock, Steve,” Gina growled at him as she rammed her cock down harder.

Steve let out a purr as the cock spread him wide. The pleasure of the massive dick coursed through him. He wanted this moment for so long, and now he had it. “Harder,” he moaned over and over as Gina pounced on him. The bed creaked and bowed low as she slammed repeatedly into him. After each thrust, Steve let out a brief moan. He tried to say words, but Gina pounded her cock into him with determined fury. The skirt folded down, hiding her cock from Steve’s view. He stared up at the ceiling tiles. His entire body bounced on the mattress with each slam.

Gina growled in a soft voice, “Is this hard enough for you?” Steve tried to respond to her, but the creaking bed drowned out his moaning reply. Gina grinned down at him. Sweat beaded on her forehead. She let go of his wrists and lifted Steve’s ass higher into the air.

Intense pleasure melted Steve’s sense of the world around him. The dick delved deeper into him with each thrust spreading his flesh stretching him from the inside. Blond hair spilled from the bun on Gina’s head as it loosened and fell apart. Hair framed her face, reaching down to her shoulder, but bouncing wildly as she fucked him. Steve let out a long clear scream. His voice filled the room, encouraging Gina to speed up her pace. Gina thrust hard into his vagina. Her cock throbbed and readied to spill her seed into him.

“I’m going to fill your transgender pussy before it disappears,” she grunted in between thrusts. Steve kept moaning as the bed bounced with their rough sex. Gina’s cock erupted inside him. Cum shot out in a steady stream, pouring into him. The bed frame groaned and creaked as she slammed hard into him. The cock erupted over and over into him. Gina lifted the blue skirt and pulled her cock out. She stroked it and shot cum all over Steve. The futanari cock erupted with an ungodly amount of cum. It shot long jets of cum streaking across the bed covering Steve. Soon cum dripped down his face and hair. Steve opened his mouth, taking as much of it into himself as he could.

The orgasm subsides, and Steve’s breath calmed down. Gina grinned at him and stood from the bed. She wiped the cum from her dick onto the bedsheets. She adjusted her blouse back into position and tucked her small bra back over her small tits. Hair askew, she looked into the mirror and pursed her lips. Gina walked out of the room, leaving Steve panting on the bed.

“Hey wait,” Steve called. “You can’t leave me like this too.”

“Tell Jean I’ll be back for more after dinner,” Gina pulled her hair up and swirled it back into a bun cinching it together with a hair tie. Afterward, she replaced a few of the bobby pins holding it in place better.

Steve pulled against the handcuffs and rolled onto his knees, but his arms were now stuck firmly beneath him. He rolled over onto his back again, “We still have two days of this retreat. I can’t be locked in this room the whole time. I have a presentation in a few hours.”

Gina waved and vanished out of sight. The door slid closed and Steve found himself alone on the bed again. Covered in cum for the second time today, he never wanted this weekend to end.
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