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JOCK FEMINIZED

Girl Feminizes Her Athlete Boyfriend

Clover Cox


To my readers, always


1

Gail’s room was dark, moonlight streaming in through the blinds covering the windows. Kevin glanced at his girlfriend, listening to the gentle sounds of her breathing, judging if she was finally asleep. The room was still hot from their lovemaking, and normally Kevin would fall asleep before her, but he’d been taking risks lately.

When Kevin was sure that Gail was sleeping, he slipped out of bed and tiptoed over to her dresser. He glanced over his shoulder before slowly opening Gail’s panty drawer. He sifted through the different undergarments he’d seen her wear, picking out a pair of pink panties that were among his favorites.

Kevin snuck out of Gail’s bedroom and went next door to the bathroom, locking it after he entered. His eyes burned when he turned on the lights, but the sensation only lasted a second. Kevin glanced down at the panties in his hand, already a little hard by the sight of them.

Gail didn’t know it, but Kevin had been trying on her panties in the dead of the night for the past few months, wishing he had the courage to go further, wishing that he could slip into one of her dresses or even wear one of the blonde wigs she kept in her closet.

Gail was a girly girl by every definition of the word and never left her apartment without styled hair and makeup on her face. Kevin felt insanely lucky to walk around with her on his arm, even if he was jealous of all the pretty clothes that she got to wear.

Kevin stripped naked, moving his soft cock from side to side in the mirror, wondering what it would be like if he had a pussy instead. He’d always wondered what his life would be like if he’d been born a girl instead of a boy. Kevin didn’t hate being a boy, but he loved how beautiful and fabulous women could look and wished he could experience that feeling of glamour, even for a moment.

Kevin pulled the pink panties up his legs, moaning a little when they were in place. He had thick arms and legs and a defined midsection from a lifetime of playing hockey, but Kevin ignored his masculine features and focused on the pink, girly panties covering his crotch.

Kevin placed his hands on his hips and turned from side to side, admiring how cute the panties looked, and the bulge beneath them didn’t look half bad, either. Kevin wished he had a skirt or a dress to add to the panties but couldn’t risk waking Gail by going through her closet.

There wasn’t much Kevin could do except stare at himself for a few minutes. He wished for so much more than moments of wearing panties in the dead of the night, but how could he ever tell Gail about his desires? He feared she would dump him in a heartbeat.

Too bad for Kevin, Gail was awake and sitting on the edge of the bed when he stepped back into her room. She had her arms crossed over her chest and an annoyed expression on her face.

“What were you doing?” she asked.

Kevin swallowed and held her pink panties in a fist behind his back. “I was using the bathroom.”

“For fifteen minutes? Without your phone?” Gail asked and held Kevin’s phone in the air. “What’s behind your back?”

“Nothing,” Kevin squeaked.

“I’m not playing games, Kevin! Were you in Lottie’s room?”

“No!” he gasped. “I’d never cheat on you.”

Gail believed Kevin, but that didn’t change the fact that he’d been acting strange lately, sneaking off to the bathroom at odd hours of the night. This was the fourth or fifth time Gail had woken up to Kevin doing this very same thing, and she was fed up. She needed an answer to his mysterious behavior.

“Then what were you doing in the bathroom for so long, and why won’t you show me what’s behind your back?” Gail asked, trying her best not to scream since it was well after midnight.

“It’s… not important. Go back to bed, Gail.”

“Absolutely not,” she said and got to her feet, charging across the room at Kevin. He gasped and retreated until his back was up against the wall. “Show me what you’re hiding.”

“No, I can’t.”

“Why not?” Gail asked and tried to reach behind Kevin’s back, but he wouldn’t let her. He turned in a circle to break away from Gail like he did to opponents on the ice, except Gail wasn’t some hockey player. She was his girlfriend, and she looked genuinely hurt when Kevin met her eyes.

She turned on the lights and crossed her arms over her chest. Not only had Kevin woken her up from her sleep, but he was hiding a secret from her as well.

“Kevin, I love you, but you either need to tell me what’s going on, or you need to leave.”

“Gail, please.”

“I’m serious, Kevin.”

“I love you, Gail.”

“Then tell me what you’re hiding under your ass,” she said.

The panties were tucked under Kevin’s bottom, threatening to unravel the jock-boy image that he had going. Would Gail tell his friends? Would she tell her friends, who would then tell his? What would happen to his reputation around campus if he told Gail the truth of his girly desires?

“You don’t understand.”

“I understand that you have a secret, and I want to know what it is.”

Kevin swallowed. Gail wasn’t happy, but would she be any happier if he told her the truth? How would he react if she stole his briefs and went to the bathroom to try them on in the middle of the night? Kevin’s heart hammered in his chest as he considered the ramifications of a confession, but the only certainty of the moment was Gail’s anger.

“Promise you won’t get mad?”

“No,” she said forcefully.

“Gail, please!”

“Tell me what’s going on, Kevin!”

“I don’t know how to say it.”

Gail huffed and crossed the room. Kevin did nothing as she reached under his butt and pulled out the pair of her pink panties. She held them in the air between them, truly wondering what in the world Kevin could be doing in the middle of the night in the bathroom with a pair of her panties.

“Kevin, why do you have these?” Gail asked in the calmest voice she could muster.

“Please don’t make me say it.”

Gail put them against her nose. “They’re not even dirty. I’d understand if you were jacking off to my dirty panties, but this is weird, Kevin. Why did you have these?”

Kevin cast his eyes to the floor and shook his head, at a crossroads. He could confess the secret he’d been hiding, or he could deny, deny, deny. Denying the truth would probably lead to the end of his relationship with Gail, but maybe that was the price he had to pay to maintain his jock-boy image.

“It doesn’t matter,” he said.

“Yes, it does.”

“Let’s go to bed, Gail. I don’t want to talk about it.”

“You need to talk about it.”

Gail sat next to Kevin on the bed. She placed the panties in his lap and moved her hand to rub his back. Gail didn’t want to hurt Kevin, but she wouldn’t be able to trust him if he couldn’t tell her why he’d snuck off to the bathroom with her panties while she was sleeping.

“What do you want me to say?” Kevin asked in a whisper.

“The truth. I can handle it.”

Kevin swallowed his breath as he looked up at the ceiling. His blue eyes fell on his girlfriend. He saw nothing but love in her big, brown eyes, but it was so hard to say the words. Impossible to admit to anyone, even the woman he loved, that there was a woman within him, and she was dying to break free.

“I like wearing them, Gail.”

“Oh,” she said in a high voice. It was the last thing she was expecting Kevin to say, but now it made sense why her panties were always shifted when she went to grab a pair in the morning. “That’s why you’ve been sneaking off to the bathroom?”

“Yeah,” he said softly.

“It’s okay,” Gail said and touched his thigh, even though she wasn’t sure how she felt about this revelation. She loved Kevin with all her heart, but he was an inch over six feet and stacked with muscles. He was a hockey player who did gross boy stuff with his friends all the time, and now there was this.

“Are you sure?” he asked.

“Is it only panties?”

Kevin bit his lip as he looked into Gail’s loving eyes. He could tell that she didn’t hate him for having a girly side, and that mattered more than anything. It was enough for him to shake his head, thickening his confession with another layer.

“You want to wear more than panties?” she asked.

Kevin nodded.

“Oh, I see.”

The look of doubt on Gail’s face twisted a knife in Kevin’s heart. He loved Gail and didn’t want to lose her, but when he really thought about it, he wasn’t sure that he could let go of this desire he had to embrace his femininity.

“Is this a dealbreaker?”

“No,” Gail said quickly. Her face fell to a frown. “I don’t think so. Can I sleep on it?”

“Yes, of course.”

Kevin couldn’t argue with Gail, but he could already feel her slipping away. Kevin didn’t want to lose his girlfriend of two years, especially since they were so close to graduating from university and starting their lives outside of college, but it was Gail’s decision to make.

“Goodnight, Kevin.”

“Goodnight,” he said as she turned off the lights, wishing she would let him hold her, but of course she wouldn’t.
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Gail awoke in a fog the next morning. Kevin was still sleeping by her side, and the last thing she wanted was to wake him, so she climbed out of bed as quietly as she could. Lottie was up and cooking herself breakfast when Gail slipped out of her bedroom.

“Morning!” Lottie said.

Gail groaned. “Morning.”

“What’s wrong? Did you and Kevin fight?”

Gail shook her head and looked over her shoulder. She knew that Kevin would kill her for blabbing, but she had to tell someone. She had to see if she was overreacting when she thought it might be a good idea to end her relationship with Kevin.

“I caught him wearing my panties.”

“What?” Lottie asked as her eyes widened. “Are you serious?”

“Yes! I don’t know what to do about it!”

“Are you thinking of breaking up with him?”

“Would that be terrible?” asked Gail.

Lottie shrugged. She thought about the situation once the shock settled. Kevin was the last guy she’d ever expect to wear panties, but was it really that bad?

“Kevin is a nice guy. If he were an asshole, I’d say maybe you should dump him, but I don’t know.”

“Neither do I,” Gail said. “I love Kevin. You know I do, but this is unexpected to say the least.”

“At least you didn’t catch him texting another girl.”

“True,” said Gail.

Lottie held a pitcher of coffee in the air to ask if Gail wanted a cup, which she did. She needed caffeine to screw her head on right. This was all so confusing. It was such a shock when she pulled those pink panties out from under Kevin’s ass, but when she really thought about it, Gail didn’t want to lose her man.

If he wanted to become a girl, maybe she could show him the way. Maybe Kevin would get it out of his system if she dressed him up one time, but even if he wanted to do it more than once after that, at least she would know how she felt about him dressing as a woman.

“Thanks,” Gail said when Lottie passed her a mug of coffee.

“No problem. So, what are you going to do?”

“I have no idea.”

“Well, you’ll have plenty of time to work things out tonight. I’m going out with Lisa and plan on crashing at her place.”

“Okay, cool.”

“I wouldn’t judge you if you dumped him, but Kevin’s a good guy, and I think that counts for something.”

“Yeah,” Gail said. “Promise not to tell anyone?”

“Tell anyone about what?” Lottie asked with a smile.

Gail smiled at her roommate. They weren’t the best of friends, but they were there for each other when it counted most, and Gail couldn’t risk telling her girlfriends about Kevin’s secret. Gail’s friends ran in the same circles as Kevin’s friends, and he would kill her if it got back to him that she’d talked.

“Good luck with everything. I gotta get ready for class,” Lottie said, finger waving at Gail as she walked out of the room.

Gail went to the couch in the living room to sip her coffee and think about what she wanted to do. Gail didn’t want to lose Kevin, but she worried about hurting him if she didn’t like what he looked like when he was dressed as a girl, but she owed it to him to give this feminization thing a shot.
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“Wake up, sleepyhead!” Gail hollered as she crashed into her bedroom. It was already noon, and they needed to get a move on with the day, so they would have plenty of time for Gail’s evening plans.

Kevin groaned as he turned over to his stomach and pulled a pillow over the back of his head. He was back to snoring within seconds, so Gail jumped on the bed next to him, screaming his name.

“Will you shut up?” Kevin said and threw the pillow at Gail.

She screeched as she caught the pillow and tossed it right back at him, hitting him hard on the side. He smiled as he opened his eyes and held out his arms. Gail couldn’t help but fall into them. They were so big and muscular, but once she was in Kevin’s arms, she felt a touched panicked.

How would they look in a dress?

“Why did you wake me up so early, Gail?”

“Early? It’s already noon!”

“Your point?”

“You need to get out of bed. We have a lot to do tonight!”

“What are we doing tonight? I didn’t know that we had plans.”

“We do now!”

“What does that mean?” Kevin hollered as Gail pushed him out of bed and onto the floor.

“It means you need to get up!”

Kevin shook his head and got to his feet. Gail couldn’t help but notice the tent in his boxers, but she did her best to ignore it. If Kevin wanted to be a girl, he’d have to do a better job at hiding his staff.

“Put on some pants, Kevin!”

Kevin grumbled as he pulled on a pair of pants that he was wearing the day before. Gail dragged him out of her bedroom. She already had his bookbag packed and ready for him by the door.

“You need to go to the library and finish your homework.”

“Yes, mom.”

“I’m serious, Kevin! Once you’re finished with your homework, I have some stuff planned for us. Girly stuff,” Gail said as she ran her fingertips over Kevin’s shoulder.

He stopped and turned to face her, excitement clear on his face. “Wait, are you serious?”

“Yes, Kevin.”

“Don’t play with me, Gail.”

“I’m serious, but you can’t wait to do your homework at the last minute like you always do. If you want to become a girl, it’ll take time. Hours, perhaps.”

“What are you going to do?” Kevin asked.

“You’ll see… tonight. Now, go to the library.”

“I don’t want to! I want to stay here! Let’s do it now!” Kevin said as he grabbed Gail’s arms and held them close to his body, quivering with fervor. How would he ever be able to concentrate on papers and assignments when Gail was planning on turning him into a girl?

“Take this energy and use it to finish your homework.”

Kevin didn’t want to leave, but he knew Gail had the right idea. He would be stressed if he had homework on the mind, which was the last thing he wanted when his girlfriend was making his dreams come true.

Gail picked up Kevin’s bookbag and shoved it into his arms and turned him toward the door. She opened it and pushed Kevin into the hallway.

“See you tonight.”

“Yes, you will!” Kevin said and ran down the hallway, Gail smiling to herself as she watched him go.
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Kevin had his hands shoved in his pockets as he walked over to Gail’s place. She lived about half a mile from him, so it never took too long to get there, and it was easier to walk since the university’s campus was between their places. The winter air was a bitch, but Kevin survived. He would endure anything to have Gail feminize him.

“There you are,” Gail said as she pulled Kevin into her apartment. Once she’d finished with her homework earlier in the day, she’d spent her time driving around to pick out stuff to turn Kevin into her girl. “You owe me fifty dollars.”

Gail held out her hand.

“I don’t have any cash!” Kevin said.

Gail giggled and shrugged. “How about you take me out to dinner some other night?”

“Deal. Why do I owe you money, though?”

“I had to buy things to turn you into a girl!”

Kevin’s breath caught in his throat. His girlfriend was going above and beyond to accept this part of him, and it made his heart swell. He rushed over to her to pull her into his arms, kissing her neck and chin and lips and everywhere else she’d let him.

“Kevin!”

“I love you, Gail!”

“The night isn’t over yet,” Gail said in a serious voice.

Kevin took a step back and saw what Gail was saying, and he couldn’t lose her. Not after this. It would hurt too bad. He would never be able to recover from the heartbreak of her tossing him to the side.

“Are you worried you won’t like it?”

Gail shrugged. “A little, but what do you expect? You’re not exactly the type of guy people would expect to like panties.”

“Lots of straight guys are like me!” Kevin defended.

“Yeah, I guess.”

Kevin frowned and dropped his head. He hated seeing the doubt on Gail’s face. He hated knowing that this night could lead to their demise, but he had to take this chance she was offering. Kevin had always wanted a girl to help him with his makeup and to give him tips about how to act more like a woman.

“Look, Kevin, I’m trying to keep an open mind, but it was a surprise. Should we take a shot before we get started?”

“Yeah, I feel like we both need one.”

They laughed and walked over to the kitchen. Gail pulled a bottle of tequila from the cabinet and poured them each a shot. They clinked their glasses together and took the shots without limes or salt. Gail coughed as she drank the fiery liquid, and then she pulled Kevin to the bathroom.

A fresh bottle of hair-removal cream awaited him on the counter. Kevin had always been curious about the product and rushed over to grab the bottle, taking it into his eager hands as he read the instructions. A plastic scraper was also sitting there to wipe away his hair.

“Is this what you use?”

“Usually, yeah.”

“Will it burn?”

“Maybe a little,” Gail said with a laugh. “Beauty is pain, as they say.”

“It is,” Kevin said in a breath as he rushed to take off his clothes. Gail chuckled and told him to tell her when he finished as she slipped out of the bathroom. She returned to the living room as Kevin got to work using the hair-removal cream on sections of his body.

It took much longer than Kevin ever would have expected to get his body smooth, but it was worth every second. Kevin had never seen his skin so shiny and womanly. It was gorgeous, and it only got better when Gail handed him a bottle of her favorite lotion.

“You might have to put on two layers since it’s your first time.”

“Yeah, sure.”

Gail laughed as Kevin worked the lotion into his skin, mimicking how he saw Gail apply her lotion when she got out of the shower. He already felt like her, with the towel open around his hairless body. He had a dick between his legs, but Kevin was well on his way to becoming the girl he always wanted to be.
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“How do you feel?” Gail asked as she rubbed moisturizer into Kevin’s face. She’d already put him into a pair of pink panties and a matching bra. She’d even stuffed his bra with tissue paper to give him little tits. It was actually pretty sexy, and Kevin would only get prettier with a bit of makeup and the outfit she’d bought for him to wear.

“Nervous,” he said.

“Why are you nervous?”

“You won’t let me see the clothes!”

“You’ll see them soon enough. Don’t worry,” Gail said and patted Kevin on the leg as she went back to moisturizing his face.

“What are you going to do now?”

“I’ll apply some foundation and concealer. I bought this liquid foundation today based off a picture of you. Hopefully it’s a match,” Gail said as she squeezed some of the liquid onto her fingertips.

It blended perfectly!

Gail let out a breath and continued applying the foundation to her boyfriend’s face, trying to ignore how strange it felt to do so. She loved Kevin, but never in a million years did she think she’d be applying foundation to his face, but it was actually pretty fun. She couldn’t wait to see what he looked like as a girl now that she’d started.

Gail kept working on Kevin’s face. She didn’t want to overdo it with highlighters, blushes, and bronzers, but she added just enough to give him that girly glow and remove some of the masculine edges. If it weren’t for his big arms, he would look like a chick with a pixie cut, but Gail had something for his arms.

“Ready for your clothes?”

“Yes,” hollered Kevin!

Gail laughed and pulled Kevin to her bedroom. The clothes were waiting in a box under her bed, so she got the box out and passed it to him, loving how ecstatic he was when he threw off the lid. He gasped when he saw what was inside.

“Gail! This is such a cute outfit!”

“I thought you might like it,” she said.

It was a short pleated pink skirt with a gray sweater and black tights. It was a perfect outfit for the cold winter weather, and it would probably do a good job at further hiding his masculine edges. His arms wouldn’t look as big under a sweater.

“What are you waiting for, Kevin? Put them on!”

“Not before I give you a kiss,” he said and reached out his arms to pull Gail close, kissing her everywhere he could as she squealed and pushed on his chest, but she loved the kisses, and she didn’t mind that her boyfriend pretty much looked like a chick.

“Does this girl within you have a name?” Gail asked when Kevin finally released her to put on the clothes she’d bought for him.

“I don’t know. I never really thought about it.”

“Hmm,” Gail said. “What about Eve?”

“I like it!”

“Eve it is then,” Gail said with a laugh.

Kevin felt more like Eve with each piece of clothing he put on his body, especially the sweater. It covered up his tissue-stuffed bra and made his breasts look real. The tights clung to his legs and made him feel extra girly, especially with a skirt hanging around his waist.

“We’re only missing a couple more things!” Gail said.

Kevin hadn’t yet seen himself, but he already felt like a girl. He felt like Eve. It was incredible that a bit of makeup and clothes could transform him into this person he knew was within him but never knew how to express, and it was all thanks to Gail.

“Thank you for doing this.”

“It’s been my pleasure, babe. Let’s put you in one of my wigs, and then we need to paint those pretty lips of yours.”

Kevin’s body tingled all over as Gail stood to grab a wig from her closet. Her wigs were all blonde, so she could be a blonde when she wanted without having to bleach her hair, and now it was Kevin’s turn to be a blonde. He was anxious to see his face now that he had long blonde hair hanging over his shoulders.

“Not before we paint your lips.”

Kevin nodded and waited as Gail grabbed a tube of red lipstick and moved it toward Kevin’s face. He breathed more shallowly as the lipstick moved over his lips, painting them for the very first time.

“How do they look?” Kevin asked.

“They’re marvelous!”

“Really?”

Gail nodded as she admired her work, and she was honestly impressed. She never thought she would like Kevin’s girly side as much as she did, but Eve was hot, and she didn’t look masculine at all. The sweater did a fabulous job of hiding her arms.

“You’re Eve,” Gail declared.

“Really?”

“Yes,” she said. “Go look.”

Kevin ran to the bathroom to check himself out in the mirror and covered his mouth when he saw his reflection. His blue eyes sparkled with the eyeliner around them and the blonde hair framing his face. He’d never felt so gorgeous in his life, and it was all thanks to Gail. He ran back to her and dropped to his knees to thank her with all his heart.
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“Let’s go outside,” Gail said when she could finally get Kevin to stop thanking her like a broken record. She loved that her boyfriend was grateful and felt like he would always be faithful after she’d accepted this side of him, but she wanted to put his feet to the fire. She wanted him to take a walk around campus with her.

“What? No way!” Kevin said quickly.

“I bought you a cheap pair of heeled boots, and you’re going to wear them!”

“I don’t want to go outside! Let’s stay here!”

“You’re going outside! I didn’t buy those boots for no reason!”

Kevin groaned, but how could he argue with Gail after all she’d done? He worried that his buddies would see him en femme, but would they even recognize him if they did, or would they see Eve, the beautiful blonde he’d become.

“What do the boots look like?”

“That’s the spirit!” Gail hollered and ran to grab the boots from her closet. She came back with them dangling from her fingers. They went all the way to the knee and looked fabulous. They’d also be warm, which was perfect for a cold night.

“Do you think I’ll be able to walk in them?” he asked.

“You will if you try!”

Kevin nodded and took the boots from Gail’s outstretched hands. He slid them onto his feet, a trail of warmth coasting along his skin as he did. Kevin zipped up the boots. They were tight on the calves and so sexy. Kevin felt like a glorious diva bitch when he stood and put his hand on his hip.

“How do I look?” Kevin asked Gail as he jutted his hip out to the side.

“Like a girl! It’s crazy!”

“Should you call me Eve?” he asked.

“Maybe I should!”

Kevin had a lot less trouble walking in the boots than he expected, but they had thick heels that gave him plenty of balance, and each step he took made him feel more like the girl within. When he got to the bathroom and looked at himself in the mirror, he saw a girl staring back at him.

He saw Eve.

***

Eve ran her fingers through her blonde hair as she and Gail walked around campus. She bounced with each step she took, on top of the world, overjoyed to finally be the woman she’d always wanted to be. Nobody was looking at her like she didn’t belong.

She was simply a girl among the many, enjoying what might be the best walk of her life.

“Do you love it?” Gail asked as she grabbed Eve’s hand.

“I do,” Eve said.

“Me too.”

“Really?”

“Yeah,” Gail said as she looked at Eve with those loving brown eyes, coating Eve in a blanket of security. Eve never would have thought she would make it out of the house all dolled up, but Gail made it happen in a flash.

“You don’t know how much it means to me that you did this.”

“I can’t wait to do it again.”

“I love you, Gail,” Eve said and pulled her girlfriend into her arms, pressing her red lips against Gail’s, drowning her with the warmth flowing through her. “Tonight has been one of the best of my life. You don’t understand.”

“I think I do, and I’m happy to help you, whether you’re Eve or Kevin. You could even be another girl if you wanted. You could go by a different name for every wig you wear. I truly don’t care as long as you’re faithful and honest.”

“I will be, and I’m sorry for ever lying to you.”

“It’s okay, Eve. I know why you did now, but I don’t want secrets coming between us again.”

“I promise they won’t,” Eve said to Gail.

Gail smiled and hugged Eve as they stood outside on the quiet campus, cold air sweeping around them, but it didn’t matter as they were keeping each other warm with the love flowing between them. Gail wouldn’t give up on Eve.

Not after tonight.

“Should we get some food before going back to my place?” asked Gail.

“Yeah. What do you want?”

“A burrito,” she said.

“Done,” said Eve.

They walked to the burrito place that was on the other side of campus, holding hands the entire way, and Eve didn’t even feel nervous when she walked into the restaurant. She stood tall as Gail ordered for them, enjoying all the guys who were checking her out, clearly wanting a piece of her.

“We’ll have to go dancing next time! Guys will be buying us drinks all night!” Gail said and laughed as they were walking back to her place.

“Yes, we should! I can’t wait.”
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The girls ate their burritos and watched TV, laughing at the jokes, and were having a great time, like they always did. It was no different now that Kevin had become Eve. If anything, it felt even easier being together now that Eve didn’t have the weight of a secret on her shoulders.

Gail scooted up next to Eve a few minutes after they’d finished eating. She placed her hand on Eve’s thigh and slowly moved it up her leg, looking up at her girl through hooded eyes as she did.

“I love seeing this side of you, Eve.”

“I’m so happy that you do.”

Gail pictured her future with Eve. She would be an incredible dad and an amazing partner. Gail felt even more certain that she wanted that type of future with Eve when she stared at her gorgeous face, the future they could have flashing before her eyes.

“Do you want to have some fun?” Gail asked as she pressed her hand against the outline of Eve’s plump cock, which was covered by her tights and panties.

“You know I do,” Eve said with a smirk.

“Mmm,” Gail purred as she rubbed Eve’s hardening cock. She couldn’t stand the fabric blocking her shaft, so she dropped to her knees between Eve’s spread legs to reach up her skirt and remove the tights and panties.

Eve lifted her hips to let Gail take off her undergarments, gasping as her cock sprang free. It was hard and standing tall, yet her legs were smooth. She also had boobs and long blonde hair.

Gail wrapped her hand around the base of Eve’s cock. She stared into her girl’s blue eyes as she stuck out her tongue and moved it closer and closer to Eve’s tip. Eve looked so hot with her dolled-up face and smooth skin. Her cock looked even bigger and sexier than usual since it was hairless around the base.

“Yes!” Eve hollered when Gail wrapped her lips around her tip and stuck out her tongue to slide it between the slit of her cock.

Gail worked Eve’s dick with her tongue as she moved her lips up and down Eve’s shaft. She went deep every time and swallowed the entirety of her girl’s dick, ready to feel her thick cream sliding down Gail’s throat.

Gail moaned as she sucked Eve’s cock, her pussy flooding her panties with its juices. She reached into them to touch herself, gasping as she massaged her swollen pussy lips. She hadn’t been this wet in a long time, but it was so hot watching Kevin let go and embrace this new side of himself.

“You want to feel like a girl?” Gail asked as she stroked Eve’s cock, her chin wet from the blowjob.

“Yes,” Eve said.

“Come with me,” Gail said and walked to the bedroom. She stripped naked when she walked through the door and went to grab her fun box from the closet. She pulled out her dildo and a little bottle of lube to lather the toy.

“What are you doing with that?” asked Eve.

“Making you feel like a girl! On your hands and knees now!”

“No way!”

“What? Why not?” Gail asked with a laugh. “Don’t you want to feel what it’s like to have your hole stretched?”

Eve honestly did, but what did that mean? Where would she stop if she let Gail do this? What would become of them? As much as Eve wanted to have Gail shove that dildo deep in her ass, she couldn’t say the words.

Gail noticed something going on in Eve’s head, so she took the lead and led her girl over to the bed, making her get to her hands and knees, rubbing her back as she told her that everything would be okay.

Eve nodded, wanting to believe the words, but the pain was blinding as Gail pushed the dildo up against her hole. She clenched her fists as she bent her head back and let out a deep moan, her girly cock throbbing between her thighs.

“Take deep breaths, Eve.”

“I’m trying,” she said and gasped.

“In and out, Eve.”

Eve breathed in deeply before exhaling, repeating the process several times. Gail pushed the dildo a little bit deeper into Eve each time she exhaled, stretching her virgin hole and drenching her own panties in the process.

She was so wet and hungry for Eve’s dick but wanted to give her girl this experience first, so she pushed the dildo deeper and deeper into Eve until it was all the way down to the balls.

“How does that feel, Eve?” Gail asked as she rubbed on Eve’s ass.

“So good!”

Gail purred and started thrusting the dildo inside Eve’s ass, loosening her hole a little with each push and pull of the dildo. Gail reached between Eve’s legs to touch her cock while she did it, but Eve grabbed her hand as soon as she did.

“I’m so close,” she said.

“Don’t cum yet! I want you to fuck me,” said Gail.

Eve held her cock and gasped as Gail fucked her with the dildo, reaching into her pants down her body to touch herself since Eve wouldn’t let her touch her. Gail gasped as she rubbed her pussy lips, so ready for Eve’s dick.

“I’m close!” Eve screamed.

Gail groaned and slid the dildo out of Eve’s ass. Her hole was so loose and beautiful. She couldn’t help but swipe her thumb along it, pulling a deep tremble from Eve’s lips.

“Fuck me, girl!”

Eve scrambled to get into position in front of Gail. She pushed Gail’s legs into the air and against her body, holding the base of her cock as she moved it close to Gail’s wet split. Eve moaned deeply as she pushed into her girl, their eyes locking on each other as their bodies connected in the deepest of ways.

“Yes, Eve! Fuck me good!”

Eve held Gail’s thighs where they met her ass as Gail held her legs close to her body, taking all that Eve had to give her, gasping and moaning at each thrust of Eve’s hips.

“Fuck, you feel so good,” Eve said in a breath.

“You too, babe! Fuck me hard!”

Eve pounded Gail’s pussy as Gail stared at her girl, admiring her face of makeup. Her long blonde hair. Her sweater with the breasts beneath it. Everything made her look so womanly and beautiful, and her dick felt better than ever as she fucked Gail hard.

“Yes, Eve!”

“I’m close, Gail.”

“Cum all over my tits,” Gail said and pushed her bouncing tits together.

They were all Eve could see.

Those sexy nipples attached to the sexiest pair of tits Eve had ever known. She bent down as she fucked Gail to take a nipple into her mouth, thrusting her hips hard as she nursed.

“Fuck, yes!”

Eve gasped as she released Gail’s nipple and moved upright to fuck her girl with everything she had, pushing in and out as she got dangerously close to busting her load. She cursed when she couldn’t handle her cum another second and stood tall on her knees above Gail’s sexy naked body as she beat her cock to an orgasm.

Gail reached between her legs to massage her clit and her swollen pussy lips, watching her girl stroke her cock, so turned on from the fucking that she only needed to touch herself for a few seconds before she was screaming at the top of her lungs.

“Yes! Yes!”

Eve cursed and held her cock as she sprayed her load all over Gail’s naked body as her girlfriend writhed, cumming all over her fingers, and Eve couldn’t stop staring at the beauty of this perfect angel beneath her.

Their eyes met when Gail returned to this world. They laughed and curled up next to each other, their foreheads touching, their legs tangled together. Gail ran her fingers through Eve’s blonde hair before kissing her gently on the lips, excited to see where this new adventure would take them.
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Four Years Later

Kevin looked at his wife as they flew to the beach in first class. It was their one-year wedding anniversary, and they wanted to go all out, so they were headed to Florida and then to Puerto Rico for a few nights after that. It was a lot, but they didn’t have a chance for their honeymoon, so they wanted to make this count.

“Excited for your break?” asked Gail.

“Yes,” he said. “I need one.”

Kevin was a player for the American Hockey League, but they got married during his break, so their anniversary would fall on his breaks from the game. It was his favorite time of year and one of the few times he could become Eve.

Gail and Kevin loved it when he had enough time to become Eve, so they raced to the hotel when they got off the plane. Kevin had prepped before the flight, so he was ready to get dressed right when they walked into the hotel room.

Kevin slipped on a red cocktail dress that hugged his body like a glove, so he wore two pairs of panties to hold down his dick. He dolled up his face with makeup next. Gail helped too, so that they wouldn’t take as long. Kevin had a red throw to cover his shoulders and upper arms and heels for his feet.

Gail was wearing a super sexy black dress that went halfway down her legs and had long sleeves. It sparkled when it hit the light a certain way, and she’d complimented the outfit with silver jewelry and a simple face of makeup. She never needed much.

They were out the door once they were ready.

Two girls, excited to celebrate.

“To us,” Gail said as she raised her glass of champagne in the air.

“To us,” echoed Eve.

Gail clinked her glass with Eve’s, both girls excited for their week and a lifetime of fun.
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