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Futanari Duo

Chapter 1

The door to the bathroom creaked open and Ollie turned to see Janey poke her head through the narrow crack. He blushed and zipped up his pants before turning away from her, “I’m trying to wash my hands. Damn, can’t I get a little privacy.” Ollie wore a tight-fitting collared shirt tucked into a pair of khakis. It was his normal attire before his gender-swapping adventures began a few weeks ago.

Janey pressed her way into the bathroom and shut the door behind her. She turned Ollie’s face from side to side and a brief frown spit her lips as she asked, “You changed back into yourself?”

Ollie shrugged and tossed the empty gender-swapping lotion bottle into the garbage can. This afternoon he met with Dr. Hardy for the third time. She tutored him on his philosophy only very briefly before they were consumed by passion. In the last three weeks since Ollie started turning into a woman, his relationship with Janey changed. There was an awkward air in between them and he struggled to express his feelings to her.

“I wanted to see you all dolled up as a woman,” Janey said hopping onto the counter next to the sink. The short blue jeans ended at her mid-thigh. Water on the counter dampened her left ass cheek, and she felt at it with her hands before shrugging it off.

“I do make a cute girl. Maybe I’ll show you sometime,” Ollie admitted with a sheepish grin. He turned back to face Janey, but her legs dangled in his way. He could not leave the small bathroom without moving her. He wanted to show her his body as a woman, but it worried him that she might react poorly or reject this alternative version of him.

Janey flipped the long brown braided hair from one shoulder to the next and replied, “I really want to see you gender-swapped sometime.”

“I don’t know,” Ollie said casting his eyes down and away from her. He was both ashamed at how much he enjoyed being a woman and worried that he could never have an actual relationship with Janey.

“Come on. We could get into so much trouble as two women,” Janey grinned at Ollie. He was firmly in the friend zone and turning into a woman permanently would eliminate any chance he had at a relationship with her.

“I passed my class. I can stay on the team,” Ollie said, changing the subject. He tried to push her knees to the side so he could exit the bathroom, but Janey pushed back against him.

Janey hopped down from the counter and stood in front of the door. Hands on her hips, she said, “Why don’t you sound happy about it?” She stepped towards Ollie, blocking off more of the bathroom.

“I don’t know. I don’t feel right like this,” Ollie stammered. He had nowhere else to retreat to. The toilet was inches behind him and the bathtub was the only viable escape route. Pushing back the shower curtain, Ollie stepped into the bathtub and tried to step past Janey.

“What do you mean?” Janey jumped into the bathtub with him and pushed him against the wall. Ollie sighed, trying to hide his arousal. He desperately wanted this to turn sexual. Janey grinned at her prisoner and said, “Answer me honestly, and I’ll let you out of the bathroom.”

“I’m not sure. All this back and forth with my gender is getting pretty confusing,” Ollie sighed and sank into the bathtub. He sat staring up at Janey. “I’m not sure I want to play football anymore. I might want to be a woman full time.”

“Did Heidi fuck you?” Janey asked with a knowing smile.

“What?” Ollie stammered a response, “No… well… yes. She did. Did you know she was a futanari?”

“I always wanted her to fuck me,” Janey admitted sitting on the edge of the bathtub. She sighed, staring down at Ollie with her deep blue eyes.

“What? Really? I thought you were into guys,” Ollie wondered not for the first time if there was a chance he could get with Janey.

“I’m pansexual. You know that,” she teased as if this were information he already had. Ollie could not remember a time when she had ever admitted anything about her sexuality.

“You’ve told me this, but I don’t get it,” he lied about already knowing it. He did not want to give her the impression that he forgot a previous conversation.

“That’s OK. I still love you.” Janey leaned forward and kissed Ollie on top of his head. “Do you enjoy being a man or a woman more? You can decide there’s no wrong answer,” Janey stood from the bathtub and turned to face the mirror. She wiped at some mascara and puckered her lips.

“I don’t know. I never envisioned myself in this situation,” Ollie stood from the tub, but she still prevented him from leaving the bathroom.

“I don’t know if Heidi can turn you into a woman permanently, but you could ask her,” Janey offered a possible solution and opened the door and stepped out into their apartment. She strode towards the front room without a second glance back to her blushing friend.

Ollie followed her out into the hallway leading to their adjoining rooms but stopped at the intersection. Childhood neighbors and now college roommates the two had been best friends from a very young age. Ollie wanted to share his life with Janey, but did not know what that would look like after he settled his tumultuous thoughts. He said walking into his bedroom, “I think I will. I don’t know what to do.”

Janey turned around, surprised that he had not followed her into the front room. She walked back to his bedroom door and leaned against the wall saying,  “Whatever you decide, I will always love you.”

“I love you too,” a long awkward pause stretched between them. Neither made a move, but both wondered what the other meant by their declaration of love. Was it sibling love, friend love, or romantic love? Ollie grinned sheepishly and pulled out his phone. “I’m going to call Heidi.”

Janey smiled at him and walked away. There was a brief sadness in her eyes that never met the rest of her face. Ollie dialed Heidi’s number.

It rang twice before she answered, “Ollie. Are you out of my gender swap lotion already?” Her rich voice carried a hit of sensuality through the phone line.

Ollie replied as he sat on his bed, “Yeah. I am. Can I swing by tomorrow? I’m feeling confused and I want to talk things through with you.” He collapsed onto his bed and stared up at the ceiling.

“Sure. I’ve got another customer tomorrow. Maybe you can convince her it will all be worth it,” Heidi said in cheerful tones.

“Yeah. I can chat with someone for you.” Ollie wondered what he would say to convince another guy to gender swap. He pursed his lips and blushed. If he tried to convince anybody to gender swap, he would have to give in to his desires and admit that he loved it.

“What did you want to talk about?” Heidi asked.

“I’m feeling strange in my skin. I want to talk through it and see what we can do,” Ollie explained. He rolled onto his side and whispered, “I’m not feeling comfortable as my old self and I don’t know what to do.”

“Sure. Come over around noon,” Heidi said, “I’m happy to work things through with you.”

“Thanks. I’ll see you tomorrow,” Ollie said goodbye and hung up the phone. He lay in bed ignoring homework as he wondered if he would be happy as a woman for the rest of his life.


Chapter 2

Hours of stewing over his gender dysphoria left Ollie in an emotional knot. Ollie drove up to the small cottage at the edge of their college town. The brown and white ranch-style home sat nestled in a thicket of trees surrounding it on all four sides. Ollie parked his car next to a red truck. It looked familiar to Ollie, but he could not place the owner in his mind. He rang the doorbell and starred back at the truck, wondering if he knew Heidi’s new client.

Heidi answered the door with a friendly smile and a wide hug. The pretty redheaded woman with slender hips and small breasts opened the door wide and motioned for Ollie to enter, “Ollie, I’m so glad you’re here.” The Playstation logo shifted around the television screen where Heidi’s console sat on pause.

Ollie stepped into the room and took off his shoes. In a nearby bathroom, the faucet ran. Ollie glanced at the bathroom door and asked, “New client?”

Short red hair bobbed up and down, “Yes. She’ll be out shortly.”

A woman? Ollie wondered why a woman would want to be a man, but his mind was filled with #metoo and the rampant sexism in his culture made it abundantly clear why some would want to change gender. He nodded his head and said, “Heidi Hey, I need to ask you something.”

“Come in come in,” she motioned him to sit down on the couch. Ollie recalled their first encounter on this couch a few weeks ago. Heidi’s futanari cock filling his pussy as they wrestled on the couch. A shiver ran up his spine. Ollie followed her to the couch. Three coasters sat on the coffee table. Three bottles of beer sat on the coasters. Two were open, Heidi popped the cap on the third and passed it to Ollie.

“Thanks,” he replied, taking a small sip and placing the drink onto the table. Ollie sat in a recliner a few feet away from Heidi. He wanted to speak his peace before their interaction turned sexual.

“I’ve got another client in the front room. Her name is Kylie,” Heidi said, taking a sip of her drink.

The red truck clicked in his mind and Ollie knew that it was his friend Kylie. He had tried to take her on a few dates in the past, but she had rebuffed his attempts. “Kylie no way. What are you doing here?” he asked.

The bathroom door opened and a short girl with brown hair tilted her head, confused. Kylie squinted at Ollie, shocked that he was in the room. The black spandex pants hugged her legs tightly, but her loose-fitting orange shirt hid her hips and small breasts from view. “Ollie? How do you know Heidi?” Kylie asked, walking around the couch towards him. She held her arms out wide for a hug.

Ollie stood and hugged his friend. She squeezed his sides firmly and retreated to the couch next to Heidi. “A mutual friend introduced us,” Oliver explained. “What are you doing here?”

“Well. I heard about Heidi and I’ve always wondered what it's like to have a dick,” Kylie said without missing a beat. Ollie stared at Heidi in shock. He never expected this cute girl to say anything of the sort.

“Wondering what its like and actually growing one are two very different things,” Ollie said blushing.

Heidi placed a hand on Kylie’s knee. She rubbed the other woman’s thigh gingerly. She said squeezing her toned leg, “Kylie doesn’t trust that it works. Ollie here can attest to my methods. He has been using my lotion for a few weeks now.”

“Wait why would you need to grow a dick?” Kylie raised an eyebrow at Ollie confused.

“No, I’ve been turning into a woman and back to myself,” Ollie explained. “I did it for my presentation with Dr. Hardy. It’s been working too well, you could say.”

“Wait what?” Kylie turned from Heidi to Ollie with her mouth hanging open in shock.

“Well. I’ve been having an affair with Dr. Hardy. She’s tutoring me and helping me get better grades,” Ollie said, blushing bright red. He pictured the dominant woman forcing her cock into his ass and sucking on his breasts and let out a soft sigh.

“It sounds like that worked out nicely for you,” Kylie said with a half-grin.

Heidi slapped her leg and said, “Naughty girl. Don’t tease Ollie. He’s trying to figure out his sexuality.”

“Yeah. Now I have to turn into a woman for all of her classes and our weekly tutoring sessions,” Ollie tried to explain his feelings, but he sighed. He had always been a man, but given the choice, he wasn’t certain what he wanted to be anymore.

“He’s a repeat customer,” Heidi grinned.

“It sounds like it.” Kylie turned to face Heidi and said, “That means it works.”

“Yeah its unbelievable, but it does work,” Oliver replied.

“Well, I want to try it out then.” Kylie pulled down her spandex pants, revealing her trimmed pubic hair shaped into a small triangle above her pussy. Ollie blushed at the sudden revelation of the girl's intimate parts. Heidi bit her lip and crossed her legs to hide the growing erection under her skirt. “I want to grow a dick,” Kylie demanded.

Heidi pulled out a white bottle of lotion and opened the lid. She motioned for Ollie to come help. He sat on the coffee table in front of Kylie and said, “Whenever I come to your house the best things happen.”

Kylie blushed at him and said, “What do you have to do?”

Heidi spilled the lotion into Ollie’s hand and then into her own and said, “You get her pussy, but when that cock grows it's all mine.”

Ollie blushed but nodded his head. He knelt on the floor below Kylie and said, “Uh… I never expected to be in this position, but here goes.” Lathered in lotion, he rubbed his hands across the edges of Kylie’s pussy. The skin was a few shades darker tan than her olive flesh. Ollie parted the lips with his fingers and ran his finger along the circumference.

Kylie’s breath lengthened, and she said, “Sorry, I never took you up on your offers for dates, Ollie.” She gripped the couch cushion below her and leaned her head back, enjoying the touch.

Heidi let out a soft giggle and said, “I didn’t realize that you two had a history.” She rubbed the lotion into the skin above Kylie’s clitoris. Heidi pinched her clitoris and rubbed gently across the flesh. Ollie probed his fingers into Kylie’s pussy.

“What did you need?” Heidi asked Ollie. She worked the lotion into Kylie’s skin. Her hands brushed against Ollies as the two pleasured Kylie. Kylie’s breath became labored and short. The muscles in her abdomen flexed. She gripped her small breasts, rubbing her tits through the fabric.

Ollie’s cock grew erect as he listened to Kylie’s breath shift into moans. He dipped two fingers into her pussy and rubbed in and out as he asked, “Heidi, I really feel confused. I think I want to be a woman full time. Is that something you can do?”

Kylie’s vagina twitched and the flesh of her clitoris bulged under Heidi’s massaging fingers. Kylie groaned and shifted her legs. Ollie pulled her spandex pants down and off, allowing Kylie to spread her legs wide. Heidi bent forwards and took the tiny bump of a cock into her mouth. She sucked on the flesh, flicking her tongue along the bulge. Ollie pulled his hands out unable to finger fuck Kylie while Heidi sucked on the growing dick. Inside Heidi’s mouth, the small cock grew and shifted until it pressed against her cheek. Heidi pulled her mouth from the growing cock with a grin.

“We can try,” she said to Ollie. She licked her lips and said, “I’ve never had a customer change completely. We can try it.” Kylie let out a moan and stared down at her vagina. A thick futanari cock stretched from her vagina and stood up straight. Heidi grinned at Ollie and said, “Damn, I love this part.”

Cum dripped from the growing cock. Kylie reached down and gripped the small four in cock and bit her lip. “Oh god, this is amazing.” Ollie adjusted his khaki pants, allowing his cock to grow erect unhindered by the fabric of his pants. Heidi squirted more lotion onto her hands and slathered it onto the cock rubbing along the firm shaft. She formed a circle with her index finger and thumb and pinched the tip while she rubbed the lotion in with her other hand.

“What would happen if I never put on the lotion that turns me back into a man?” Ollie asked.

Heidi ignored his question and shifted into place on top of Kylie. She lifted her skirt and lowered her vagina onto the small cock. Kylie shuddered when her firm cock penetrated Heidi’s vagina. Ollie sat back on his knees watching the two futanari fuck. Heidi rocked her hips along Kylie’s cock. Kylie groaned and lifted her legs as cum shot from her small cock. It dripped down Heidi’s vagina and onto the couch below. Ollie licked his lips, wishing he could be in the center of this. He sat in between Kylie’s legs and placed one hand on Kylie’s vagina and the other he placed on Heidi’s. Heidi rocked her hips, encouraging more growth. The movement rubbed the lotion deeper into the growing futanari cock. Heidi’s cock bulged out of her jean skirt, creating a canopy with the fabric. Her small breasts bounced tight against her chest as she fucked the growing cock.

Ollie reached around and stroked Heidi’s cock with his left hand and finger fucked Kylie’s pussy with his right. His hands still held the lotion from earlier and he rubbed it into Heid’s cock. It lathered into her flesh and her thick member grew, tearing through the jean skirt. Kylie’s cock grew inside Heidi with each thrust. It shifted and bulged wide and larger until it filled Heidi’s pussy.

Kylie moaned and shifted her head from side to side as intense pleasure filled her. Ollie pushed his fingers into her pussy fast and rubbed the base of her cock, then shifted back to her pussy. Cum squirted out from her vagina, spraying him in the face. Ollie licked the nectar from his lips and pressed his mouth to her pussy. His face sat below Heidi’s ass and he penetrated Kylie with his tongue. He sucked on her flesh and gripped Heidi’s cock with both hands. As it bulged larger cum shot from her cock spraying across Kylie. Cum burst from Heidi’s cock, streaming into Kylie’s hair and onto the couch. Her cock grew two inches and burst with another shot of cum. Heidi screamed out and twitched on top of Kylie. She shifted her weight forward and pressed her chest against Kylie. The two futanari women screamed out in unison. Cum burst from Kylie’s futanari cock, filling Heidi’s pussy then dripping onto Ollie’s face. He lapped up the cum with his tongue as they fucked through her ejaculation.

Breathing slowed, and Ollie pulled his face out from Kylie’s pussy. He wiped the cum from his nose and lips and sat on the coffee table staring at Heidi and Kylie. Their cocks throbbing, the two futanari women were not even close to finished. Ollie cleared his throat and called Heidi’s attention, “I want to be a woman forever, or maybe a futanari.”

Heidi pulled her torn skirt from her waist and slid it down her legs. Afterward, she sat on Kylie’s cock again and rubbed her clitoris against the thick shaft. She spoke over her shoulder at Ollie. “I’ve seen people slowly turn back into their original gender and I’ve seen them stay in their swapped form. It’s different every time.”

“What if I kept coming back every time I changed back?” Ollie asked. “I need to be a woman for the rest of my life.”

“It might work eventually. I can’t control how your body reacts,” Heidi panted and reached a hand down. She guided Kylie’s cock into her pussy again and placed her hands on the top of the couch for support. With better support, she rocked her hips hard against the cock. Kylie lifted her orange shirt, revealing a black sports bra. She gripped her small breasts and rubbed them as Heidi bent down to kiss her.

“OK. Let’s try it and see,” Ollie said. He wanted to join in the fun but knew that his heart was meant for someone else. Ollie pinched Heidi’s ass and said, “Thank you so much.”

“Whatever you want. I’m happy to help,” Heidi panted in between thrusts. She pointed to a bag near the front door. “Take the purple bottle. I made it special for you.” Kylie gripped Heidi by the hips, forcing the firm thrusts onto her cock as she moaned.

“How much do I owe you?” Ollie asked, pulling out his wallet. Heidi shook her head and motioned for him to leave. Ollie watched them fuck and rubbed his cock gently. “Thanks so much, Heidi.” Ollie waved goodbye, “See you later Kylie. I hope you enjoy that cock of yours.”

“You don’t have to leave yet,” Heidi said as Ollie walked to the door. He turned to face Heidi and all he could think about was fucking his best friend. Ollie shook his head and said, “Part of me wants to, but I want to be with Janey.” Precum dripped from his cock, staining a wet spot in his khaki pants.

“Good luck,” Heidi mouthed before leaning down to kiss Kylie again. Kylie gripped Heidi by the shoulders and twisted her onto the couch. Kylie mounted the other futanari with an eager growl. Ollie opened the door and exited the house, wishing he could share his life with Janey.

In the driveway, Ollie pulled out his phone and sent a text to Janey, “I got another dose of the gender swap lotion. I’m going to show you what I look like tonight when you’re out of class. I’m sorry I haven’t shown myself to you yet. I hope you like what you see. I might stay that way. I guess I just want your opinion on it.” Ollie listened to the moaning sounds of Kylie and Heidi coming from the small cottage. He imagined himself sleeping with Janey and bit his lip knowing it could never be. He sat in his car and turned it on when his phone vibrated.

“OMG. I’m so excited. I want to do your makeup so badly,” Janey replied a minute later.

“That sounds fun. Let’s do it,” Ollie replied before pulling out of the driveway and heading home. Ollie wondered if he could ever truly be happy if Janey was not part of his life. She was his best friend, but he wanted her to be more than that. If he confessed to her, it could end their lifelong friendship.
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