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Futanari By Accident

Chapter 1

“What time will you be home later?” Ollie typed the question into his phone and sent the message to Janey. He placed the phone on the kitchen counter and unzipped his pants. The front window let light in through the thin shades, sending rhombus-shaped shadows across the room. Ollie pulled the purple lotion bottle from his pocket and spun it in his hands as he considered the implications of his choice to transform into a woman for the rest of his life. He would have to give up his spot on the football team. All of his relationships would change, but his only concern there was his relationship with Janey. 

Ollie stripped himself free of his khakis and tossed them over the back of the couch. The keys in his pocket jangled as it settled into place. He pinched himself on the cheek and said, “Alright Oliver, this is it. I’m doing this for the last time.” Ollie pulled down his gray boxers and stood naked from the waist down in his living room inspecting the bottle of gender-swapping lotion. He ran a hand through his short blond hair. He never used any product in it and the blond hair spilled to the left of his scalp, hanging idly over his left eyebrow.

The white lotion spilled into his open palm. Ollie gripped his flaccid cock with his hand and rubbed the lotion into his skin. The cool liquid seeped into his flesh. A tingle of prickling needs spread from his toes up to his head. The lotion dissolved into the flesh of his cock and balls as he worked his hands on his member. The tingling sensation grew more intense. Ollie shivered and glanced at the half-full purple bottle. He wiped his hands clean on his cock and shivered. The shaved legs stood out against his finely muscled thighs. After a few weeks of turning into a woman every other day for his tutoring sessions with Dr. Hardy, Ollie began shaving his legs every day.

“That never happened before.” Panic set in and Ollie rushed to the sink. Chilly water rinsed the remaining lotion from his hands down the drain. Ollie splashed the water into his face, but the tingling sensation lingered. “Fuck,” Ollie cursed, running into the other room towards his phone. “I need to call Heidi.”

Lunging across the room, he lost his balance and tumbled to the ground. Tingling prickles of pain welled up in his ankles. The sensation was acute at first but spread in intensity throughout his legs. Ollie struggled to stand and reach for his phone on the counter, but his legs would not hold him. He muttered a slew of curses and pulled himself up onto a pinewood chair. Ollie glanced down at his legs as he pulled himself up. The finely toned muscles on his thighs and calves softened into round curves. Ollie grabbed his phone and let out a long breath trying to calm his nerves.

Janey’s response to his message waited for when he checked the phone, “I’m getting out of class now. You don’t meet with Dr. Hardy on Wednesdays. Why are you swapping to a woman today? You like being a cute girl, huh?”

Ollie blushed at the accusation but dropped the phone when the tingling sensation spread from his legs to his groin. Here the feeling shifted from prickling needles to spinning water under his skin. A whirlpool of sensation meandered around his groin and into his balls. Ollie gripped the chair with both hands, trying to ride out the intense pressure on his insides. His ball sack shriveled and shrank in onto itself. Ollie reeled forward and placed his forehead on the counter. The sensation of swirling liquid moved into his cock. He expected cum to burst free. All sensation vanished. Sweat beaded on Ollie’s brow. He glanced down at his groin. No cock rested in between his legs. He probed with gentle fingers and found the soft flaps of his labia intact. He was a woman now. Ollie was finally himself again.

Ollie sat up and adjusted his light blue collared shirt. It bulged out where newly grown breasts pressed against the fabric. They were smaller than before. Ollie frowned, “Why didn’t they grow as big this time?” Disappointment clear on his face, Ollie stood and forgot to send a reply to Janey. “Maybe they’ll grow bigger if I use the rest of the bottle.” He emptied the rest of the lotion into his hands. A soft sensation of tingling formed on his skin. Ollie pulled off his shirt and rubbed the lotion into his breasts and neck. He lost most of his muscles whenever he shifted into a woman, but on his narrow physique, they still stood out and defined his abs and arms. He worked the lotion into his skin and hummed a tune. He left no part of his body untouched by the liquid.

With the bottle empty, Ollie offered it a satisfied nod, “Alright, let's see if this will be permanent this time.” Ollie left his khakis and shirt discarded on the floor and couch while he walked into his bedroom. In a neat pile on the nightstand sat a new outfit. Ollie pulled the tag from the new teal sundress and slipped it over his head. The flowery fabric reached down to the bottom of his ass. “Damn, he muttered. The cut is too short.” He pulled on the dress, trying to make it reach his thigh. It was cute but designed for a slightly larger bust. “I could keep it as a blouse and wear shorts with them.” He tilted his head, considering his options.

A knock sounded at the door. Ollie jumped out of his thoughts and spun out of his room. He walked up and pulled it open. Andrew, the quarterback from his football team, stood at the door with a cocky grin on his face. Surprised eyebrows shot up and he leaned forward, “It’s you from a few weeks ago. You were that girl in the hallway.” He Ollie’s sexy female body and nodded his head. Ollie remembered that the sundress did not cover his ass. The embroidered fringe of the teal dress barely covered his pussy.

Ollie gripped the door and pressed it closed until his face was the only part of him visible. “Andrew right? What do you need?”

“How do you know Oliver or are you Janey’s friend?” Andrew shifted his weight to the side until he could see into the room again. He stared down at Ollie’s breasts from above.

“Uh, I…” Ollie tried to think of a lie or a better response to the question, but Andrew cut him off.

“Are those Ollie’s pants on the couch? Ollie, where are you, bro? How the fuck do you get with these chicks?” Andrew pressed the door open and searched the room for his friend. “Where are you?” The quarterback pressed Ollie backward and dipped his head further into the room. Ollie ducked behind the door and pressed his shoulder into the wood, forcing it closed. Andrew set his shoulders and stood his ground on the threshold.


Chapter 2

“Is Janey home?” Andrew turned his face around to the door and stared at the half-naked Ollie.  His cargo shorts swung with the weight of his wallet in the front baggy pocket as he walked and the white shirt clung to his muscular chest, defining the ridges and angles of his chiseled body.

Ollie pressed into the door a second time. The teal dress caught on the door handle, pulling the fabric out into a triangle shape away from his body. Andrew stared at Ollie’s slender legs and gently curving body. “Shit,” Ollie muttered as he jumped back away from the door to pull his dress back into place. Ollie darted across the room and grabbed his khakis. He did not realize that they no longer fit his gender-swapped body.

“How is Ollie so lucky? He lives with two fucking cuties,” Andrew stepped into the room and closed the door behind him. The deadbolt clicked into place, locking them together in the small apartment.

“Uh..,” Ollie stared at the door shocked. He walked to the other side of the couch placing it between him and Andrew.

“Can I come in and wait for him?” Andrew asked walking towards Ollie. The couch directly in his path, Andrew swerved around it. Ollie paced backward bumping into the pinewood table behind him. Andrew leaned against the back of the couch staring at the bumbling Ollie. He spoke through a  half smirk, “You ran away so fast last time I saw you. I wanted to get your number, but now that I’ve got you here…” He trailed off and stared at Ollie’s legs.

“You don’t have me here. I’m uh… Janey will be home soon,” Ollie explained, pulling the khakis low and dipping his left leg into the hole. He 

“There are only two bedrooms in this dorm. Do you live here or are you just visiting?” Andrew watched Ollie pulled the pants up to his thighs.

“Yeah…?” Ollie said with a lilt to the word, phrasing it as a question. The pants hung loosely around his waist and billowed out awkwardly on his slender curved frame. He gripped the front of the khakis in a fist, holding them in place over his legs. The dress slid into the khakis and draped down the front in folds.

“Why are you putting on Ollie’s pants?” Andrew crossed his arms, confused.

“Because they were here,” Ollie pointed to the couch and said, “Also I was naked and you walked into the room.”

“You could get naked again,” Andrew said stepping up to Ollie. He gripped the khakis in his hand and pulled them down. Strong, calloused fingers brushed against Ollie’s thigh as he pulled.

“Andrew stop it. I’m not interested,” Ollie shouted, slapping his hand away. The khakis fell to the floor around his ankles. Ollie wanted to punch the irritating man. How could women put up with this?

“It bothered me that you knew my name before I introduced myself the other day. Do I know you from somewhere?” Andrew said, pulling Ollie close to him. His cock pressed against the cargo shorts and into Ollie’s abdomen.

Ollie could not determine the size of the cock through the shorts. He needed this to end. Andrew had to leave the apartment. Ollie prepared to confess his feelings for Janey, and he did not want Andrew to mess it up. He decided to risk telling the truth, “It’s me, Ollie. I’m a woman now.”

“Shut up,” Andrew laughed, glancing at Ollie’s room in the back of the apartment. “That’s a dumb joke. I can tell you’re not him. I chatted with Ollie yesterday and he was not a woman.”

“No, I’m being serious,” Ollie pleaded with Andrew. “I’m Ollie, your wide receiver. We’ve been on the same team a few years now.” Ollie pulled himself away from Andrew, but the stronger quarterback held him firmly in place against his cock.

“How is that possible?” Andrew asked, narrowing his eyes. “I don’t believe you.” He stared down at Ollie and wrapped his arms around his back.

“I don’t know how this is possible. It just is,” Ollie wondered how Heidi made the lotion, not for the first time. “Andrew I want you to leave.” Ollie slipped down out from the other man’s embrace and stepped away.

“Shit, even if you are Ollie transformed into a woman, still fuck you. You’re super cute,” Andrew said as he walked toward Ollie until there was nowhere else to run.

Cornered in between the couch, wall, and Andrew, Ollie shouted, “Andrew I want you to leave.”

“Ollie if it's really you, then you should show me your tits and pussy. You know, for science. I need to see if you turned into a woman or if your crossdressing.” He stared at the edge of the teal sundress and reached down to pull it up.

“Andrew get out,” Ollie shouted again.

Strong hands pulled the dress up over Ollie’s face. Andrew laughed and groped at Ollie’s breasts. The hands moved around his soft flesh, massaging the nipples and squeezing the plump but small breasts. “These look smaller than I remembered from the other day in the hall. Were you wearing a push-up bra?” Andrew moved his attention down, but Ollie lashed out with a swift knee to the groin. Andrew blocked the movement by twisting his hips to the side.

“Get out now,” Ollie shouted, tugging on the dress to pull it from his face. With a cleared vision, he saw Andrew pull out his cock. The taller quarterback leaned in to kiss Ollie, but Ollie slapped him across the face.

“You know you want this,” Andrew said pushing Ollie into the wall.

The deadbolt clicked unlocked and both Andrew and Ollie turned to the door in unison. Ollie slapped Andrew and pushed him away. “What the fuck Andrew this is rape,” he screamed. His voice carried out of the apartment and through the hall. Janey stood in the doorway, shocked. She wore cutoff jean shorts. The loose blue threads reached down to her mid-thigh. The bags of groceries in her hands slipped to the ground and crashed in a pile.

“Get off me,” Ollie shouted, pushing Andrew off of him again.

“Shit. Fine, I’m leaving,” he said in frustrated clipped words. Andrew turned to face Janey, his cock firm and throbbing, flailed about as he shifted his weight from side to side. “Hey, Janey. We should get together sometime.” Andrew walked away from Ollie but kept his cock out in the open.

“I’m calling the cops if you don’t leave right now,” Janey replied in cool, quiet words. She reached into her back pocket and pulled out her phone. At eye level, she snapped a picture and said, “This is the face of a rapist.  I’ll be sure to post it and your tiny dick for the whole world to see.” Janey entered the room and stood perpendicular to the door and pointed for Andrew to leave.

“When you change your mind you have my number,” he folded his cock back into his pants and stared at Janey. The thick-rimmed glasses framed her penetrating blue eyes. The blank expression on her face forced Andrew to leave the room.

Ollie panted and fell to the ground behind the couch. He could see the top of Janey’s head from his position. Face in his hands, he cried.


Chapter 3

The groceries in the doorway propped the door from closing all the way. Janey left her mess on the ground to attend to her best friend. Darting around the couch, she knelt in front of Ollie and took his hands into her own and said, “Are you all right?”

A tear escaped Ollie’s eyelid and ran a zigzag down his cheek as he replied through a shaky voice, “I don’t know. That was upsetting.” The teal sundress draped over his crossed legs and rested on the floor. He stared at his discarded Khaki pants and regretted his decision to transform into a woman. He kept thinking over and over that this terrible treatment would be the norm for the rest of his life.

“Yeah some men are pigs, but not all. You’ve always been one of the good ones, but it seems now your not a man anymore,” Janey fixed the disheveled dress and flattened out a few folds, pressing Ollie into a more presentable look. The blue of her eyes moistened, and she teared up with sympathy for her friend.

“Yeah. I wanted to surprise you in a cute outfit, but that was ruined,” Ollie leaned his head against the wall and closed his eyes. “I don’t know what I was thinking with all this gender-swapping. I…” He wanted to change back into a man, but he was too tired and shaken to think properly.

“It’s OK. Let’s get you freshened up. I can do your hair and makeup. You’ll feel better soon,” Janey rose to her feet and pulled Ollie up after.

Ollie rose on trembling legs and said, “Thanks.”

“You’re super cute by the way,” Janey pushed Ollie towards her bedroom. “Go wait for me there,” she said as she picked up the discarded groceries. Ollie stepped into her room. Pink bedsheets and purple picture frames decorated the white room. He sat on the edge of the bed and sighed, trying to rid his mind of the image of Andrew’s cock.

Janey entered the room with her makeup case and sat on the bed next to Ollie. She scooted across the bed and rested her back against the wall. Legs crossed, she pulled Ollie to face her and opened up the makeup case. Ollie sat in silence as she worked on him. She applied eyeliner, eyeshadow, rouge, and creams that Ollie had never heard of. As she pampered him his nerves vanish. He stared into her blue eyes

“Janey, I need to confess something,” Ollie said as Janey rifled through the shelves in her case.

“What? You want to stay a woman?” Janey accused as she pulled out a lipstick container.

Ollie eyed the container, excited for the lipstick, but even more eager for Janey to touch his lips. “Well yeah, but…,” he trailed off.

The cap came off, revealing a soft red color that accented Ollie’s skin nicely. Janey said, pressing the lipstick to Ollie’s lips, “I figured you might. It’s so fun getting makeup on and dressing cute. I love showing off my body.”

Ollie puckered his lip out, allowing her to apply it better. He waited for her to finish before he spoke, “I know right. You have so much to teach me. I’m so bad at it still.”

“In time my young padawan,” Janey laughed, placing the cap back onto the lipstick.

“Janey, this isn’t what I wanted to tell you,” Ollie said, pressing through his nerves to finally confess his feelings for her.

“What?” she asked, closing the lid to her makeup box.

“I love you,” Ollie admitted. He stared into her eyes intently.

Janey shifted her gaze from his left eye to his right a few times and replied, “I love you too.” She smiled and scooted to the edge of the bed and grabbed the container.

Ollie gripped her by the arm and said, “No Janey. I love you, and I want to be with you.”

She stared down at his hand around her wrist and said, “We are together.”

“You’re being intentionally dense,” Ollie accused, pressing his full lips out in a pouting expression.

“Yeah. I like seeing you squirm,” Janey said through a fit of giggles.

“Meanie,” Ollie said, pushing Janey backward. She fell onto the bed and laughed. Her head landed on the pillow as she kicked out and pushed Ollie down with her feet. He landed perpendicular to her and inches from hitting the wall next to her bed. A picture on the wall shook as he scrambled up to his knees.

Janey wrapped her legs around his waist and tossed him backward onto the bed again. She rose on top of him, holding her hands up in a victory pose. “I’m still waiting for you to explain yourself,” she said, staring down at Ollie underneath her.

Ollie struggled to get free from her, but she held him in place with a sly grin. After a few minutes of struggle he explained, “We have been best friends for as long as I can remember, but never in a romantic way. Yeah, I’ve thought about it occasionally, but I never wanted to ruin the friendship we share. Now I can’t hold back. Janey, I want to be your girlfriend. I want to come home after school and cuddle you all night while watching dumb movies and working on homework.” Ollie bit his lip waiting for her response.

Janey stared down at him with an unreadable expression. She sat up and moved to the edge of the bed. Ollie sat next to her, waiting. Silence filled the room and Janey finally replied, “I’d like that too.” She turned to face Ollie and narrowed her eyes. “I don’t experience an attraction like many other people. I always felt like a stranger around my peers. I never felt attracted to anyone until I knew them.” She paused her thoughts, but Ollie waited for her to continue. She needed to express her feelings and work through them. She shifted on the bed and stared at Ollie’s naked legs. “I never identified as lesbian, or bisexual or anything really, but I can say I am attracted to you. I think I’ve loved you for a long time.”

Ollie leaned back onto his hands behind his back on the bed. He waited to make sure she was finished before speaking, “Was that hard for you? Not identifying as any sexual orientation?”

“Yeah,” she said shifting on the bed until her hips rested against Ollie’s, “It was when I was younger, but I’ve come to terms with it now.”

“You don’t care that I’m a woman now?” Ollie asked to make sure she was fine with his decision to stay as a woman. “I don’t think I’ll ever go back to being a man.”

“As long as I’m with you I don’t care what you are,” Janey said placing an arm around Ollie’s shoulder.

Their lips touched, and Ollie breathed in her scent as if for the first time. Janey’s nose pressed into his cheek as she turned her face down, kissing him from above. He purred in response to her tongue probing into his mouth. The needle prick sensation of the lotion returned as soon as Ollie felt himself moisten with arousal. It coursed through his vagina and formed a small lump on his clitoris. Janey twisted until she straddled over Ollie’s lap. Her legs wrapped around his back and she hooked her ankles together behind his back. Her blue jean shorts rubbed against Ollie’s teal dress, riding it up with each movement. Ollie reached behind himself and unlocked Janey’s ankles so he could move her leg. Ollie shifted his left leg over Janey’s right until each had a leg over and under the other. Their pussies angled against each other, only thinly veiled by the dress and jeans.

Janey gripped Ollie around the neck, lacing her fingers together behind his ears. She released him from their passionate kiss and rubbed her pussy back and forth against him. The jeans rubbed his inner thigh uncomfortably, but he ignored the irritant and pressed his chest against hers, grabbing Janey’s ass placing a hand in each back pocket. He massaged her plump ass and pressed her vagina harder against him. Forgetting the tingling sensation in his groin. Janey pulled Ollie’s dress down until his breasts spilled over the top of the neckline. They bounced with the forceful thrusting of their scissoring. Ollie moaned in pleasure, feeling an orgasm sweep through his body.

The tip of Ollie’s clitoris twitched and shifted. The slight lump of growth elongated and pressed out against the dress. A cock grew from his clit, arcing upward at an angle along the fabric of the dress. Ollie blushed staring into Janey’s blue eyes, “I think I’m turning back into a man.” They scissored each other hard, both enjoying the pressure on their pussies and breathing hard as they orgasmed.

“What does that mean?” Janey moaned in between breaths.

Ollie shook his head uncertainly. He used more lotion than ever before when he first shifted to a female but then took a second dose before Andrew arrived. The cock throbbing against the teal dress shot cum up against his chest, spraying over his tits. Ollie groaned and fell forward against Janey’s breasts. The cum stained his dress and dampened her tank top. “You need to be naked,” Ollie demanded, pulling up Janey’s shirt. It came over her head, revealing a plain gray bra. Her large breasts filled the cup and spilled out in a nice ‘V’ shaped down her chest. Ollie tore at the straps and groped her breasts with gentle fingers and cupped hands. Janey moaned at his touch and fell backward on the bed, enjoying the attention. Ollie unzipped Janey’s shorts and pulled them down to her knees. The jeans held her legs about a foot apart. He lifted her legs and held her feet on either side of his head. Ollie pushed Janey’s gray panties aside but left them on her as he penetrated her pussy with his futanari cock.

Janey’s eyes widened as the thick cock delved into her cavity. Moist from their scissoring, she was ready for him. She tried to spread her legs, but the jeans held her in place. Ollie pressed her legs down until she bent at a forty-five-degree angle. He lay over her, fucking her from above. The cock thrust firmly into her, digging deep into her vagina. Ollie groaned, unable to control himself, but he worried that the transformation would end soon and he would be a man again. He desperately wanted to stay a woman. Janey’s tight ass cheeks spread wide as he pounded down into her.

Ollie felt the tingling sensation build in his newly grown cock and panicked trying to enjoy this moment. Janey screamed as she dripped with cum. It pooled on the blanket below her. Ollie’s cock grew two more inches as he fucked her. His cock stretched until fully erect it reached twelve inches long. It was twice the size of his original male dick. Thick veins wrapped around the cock, thrumming with energy. The tip twitched, ready to unload cum into Janey’s womb. The gray panties covered her trimmed hair, but with each thrust of his cock, they moved down revealing more of her. The thin strap in between her legs bunched up to the left of the futanari cock.

The teal dress flailed as they fucked. It bunched up between Ollie’s waist and Janey’s raised legs. Each thrust sent it tickling his ass and floating out again. Janey massaged her nipples and bit her lip as she held her breath. All the muscles in her abdomen flexed, showing the faint outline of her abs and biceps. She gripped the blanket, pulling it up an inch.

Janey tried to speak, but her words came out minced by her screaming. Her eyes shot wide open and her mouth hung low. Janey lost herself at the moment, screaming as her eyes rolled back in her head. Ollie’s cock erupted. Cum shot from his dick, filling her vagina. Each pump down into her pussy sent a torrent of semen into Janey. She gripped the bedsheets, shivering as cum spilled down the shaft, dripping and mixing with her juices. Ollie gasped for air groaning as he gripped his breasts, pinching his nipples. The tingling sensation of his transformation subsided and his futanari cock fell flaccid. Ollie pulled his cock out of Janey and collapsed on the bed next to her.

Panting, Ollie felt his breasts and body, wondering if the transformation stopped. “I don’t feel like my body is changing anymore.”

Janey took a moment to catch her breath and replied, “Damn that was weird, but I loved it.” She pulled her jean shorts off and tossed them into the dirty laundry hamper. “Your body is just like Heidi’s now, but sexier,” Janey smiled.

“You never told me how you knew Heidi in the first place,” Ollie reached for Janey’s hand and held it close. Janey stared at it and smiled as Ollie continued, “I’m not sure if this gender swap is permanent, but I think I like it the best. I have the best of both worlds. I get to be a sexy woman, and I have a thick cock.”

“Was your dick always this big?” Janey asked, pinching the large futanari cock. Cum stuck to her fingers, and she licked them clean.

“No, I was not this well endowed until today,” Ollie admitted.

“Let's clean up and cuddle on the couch,” Janey said sitting up. Ollie stopped her with a hand to her breasts. Janey raised an eyebrow and her blue eyes twinkled. “Not done with me?” she asked. Ollie shook his head now and kissed her hand, licking his sticky cum from her fingers.
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