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Punishing the Alpha

Chapter 1

Passion filled the car with hot air fogging up the windows. Condensation dripped down the driver’s side window, offering a thin view of the outside world into the parking lot of beyond. Adam leaned his head back against the chair breathing sharp quick gasps. Sariah bobbed her head up and down, sucking on his dick. The zipper of his pants pressed into her cheeks as she took the full cock into her mouth. His cock flexed, preparing to fill her mouth. He gripped the back of her head and forced it up and down. Sariah let out a garbled protest, but Adam ignored her as he let out his load into her mouth.

Deep breaths calmed his nerves and closed his eyes and rolled down the windows. Adam zipped up his khaki shorts and adjusted the baby blue polo shirt, wiping out the wrinkles on the fabric. Sweat dripped down his short brown hair. He kept it shaved tight on the sides of his head, but a few inches on the top. It flopped over his head from left to right, hanging down over his right eye.

Sariah glared at him and sat on crossed legs in her chair. Eyebrow raised annoyed at him, she said, “That hurt my neck.” Sariah rubbed at her shoulders before untying the pink ribbon in her dark brown hair. Soft curls spilled down her shoulders free from the knot keeping it from her mouth during the blow job.

“Come on. You enjoy making me feel good, right?” Adam said, leaning an arm out the window of his old white truck.

Sariah looked away from her boyfriend and mumbled, “Fuck you…” She rolled down her window and winced when he replied. She wore her cheer leading uniform that fit tight around her small chest. The blue and gold fabric accented her slender curves and muscled body. Their school mascot displayed across her chest, a roaring gold lion.

“Excuse me?” Adam said reaching across the car gripping Sariah by the elbow.

“Nothing,” she protested, pulling away from him.

“You love me right?” he asked with pleading green eyes.

“Of course,” Sariah said, lost in the sparkling depths of his gaze.

Adam eased his grip on his girlfriend and nodded his head, accepting her response. The fog on the windows slowly evaporated, revealing the school in the distance. “Good. Let’s get out of here. I need you to help me with my homework after practice,” he said, turning on the ignition.

Sariah pulled on her seatbelt buckle, but stayed cross-legged in the chair, as she spoke, “I have a project to finish, but I can be there around six.” She winced, waiting for his response. The short skirt of her uniform hung loosely over her crossed legs, and the pink panties stood out against the olive skin on her thighs.

“I eat dinner at six. You know that” Adam said, growling in frustration. The truck pulled around the school parking lot until it faced the open gym door on the south side.

“I’m sorry. We’re both busy today. I have cheer practice and you have football,” she said, unbuckling and opening the door.

Adam stared at her, waiting for her to respond and bend to his will, but she resisted and closed the door behind her. “Fine,” he muttered, “I’ll get help from somebody else.” He rolled up the windows and exited the car after her.

“I want to help,” she said, gripping him by the arm and walking together into the gym at their school.

“Whatever. I’ll see you tomorrow,” he said, turning the corner into the boys' locker room. He held the door open with one hand and leaned down to kiss her.

Sariah stared up at him and frowned, but he turned to go before she could respond. She whispered to the closed door, “Bye.”


Chapter 2

Adam ran a finger across the pinup on his wall of Marilyn Monroe and replied to his best friend, “Dude, she completely blew me off and didn’t want to help me tonight.” He spun in his computer chair, holding the phone to his ear against his shoulder as he browsed the internet idly.

Jeremy clicked his tongue into the phone and said, “I’m sorry, man. You’ll be fine. Just finish what you can and I’ll fill in the rest in the morning.”

Adam stood from the chair and threw himself onto his bed and said, “Thanks, man. I knew I could count on you.” He let out a loud sigh and closed his eyes.

“Great job in practice today. Are you ready for the game tomorrow?” Jeremy changed the subject and breathed into the phone.

“Yeah. We got this. We’ll crush those Warriors,” Adam said, opening his eyes and staring up at the knockdown textured ceiling. He tried to make faces in a chaotic pattern.

“Just make sure you’re ready to catch my throws,” Jeremy said, “Hey look. I gotta go. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“I’ll catch anything you throw my way,” Adam replied. He glanced at the clock. It read seven thirty-two. Sleep crept over him and he said, “I’ll see you tomorrow, man.”

Passion filled dreams made him stir in his sleep. Aroused, he twisted in his bed with the sensual images in his mind. In the dream, the entire cheer squad bent over for him and he fucked them one by one as Sariah watched. The dream offered him superhuman stamina, and his dick never tired from the fucking. Soon the entire football team cheered him on as he pumped into the last of the women. When all the cheerleaders sat on the ground recovering from his dick, Sariah strode up to him and slapped him across the face.

Pain welled in his cheek and Adam woke up from the fitful dream and reached for his face. His hand brushed against the soft, warm skin of someone’s hand on his face. Startled, his eyes shot open and he sat upright in the bed. Hovering above him in the air floated a naked woman with long, thin wings. Purple hair tied back into a towering bun atop her head let loose two strands of hair that dangled inches above Adam’s head. She pulled her hand back and grinned at him. The moon hung in a mischievous tilt in the sky and Adam stared up at the woman, terrified and excited. The firm erection from his sensual dream overpowered him and his dick pressed up against the bedsheets, pointing up at the naked fairy.

Adam closed and opened his eyes a handful of times trying to wake himself from fright, but the naked fairy woman wiggled her nose and grinned down at him as she spoke in a soft melodic voice, “Good evening Adam.”

“What is this? Who are you?” he protested, leaning back into his pillow trying to create space between him and the woman. He tried to look into her soft pink eyes, but his attention stayed firmly on her large breasts and the purple nipples on them. He firmly believed this was a strange twist to his dream. He wanted to wake up, but his dick twitched as he stared at the sensual fairy.

“I’m necessary,” she replied with a coy grin.

Adam ran his eyes down her body. Twirling lines of glitter ran down her skin in leafy patterns, encircling her breasts and thighs. At her hips hung a massive cock. It dangled flaccidly, but in its soft state, it was the same size as Adam’s fully erect. Ripping his eyes away from the dick, he tried to mask his strange arousal to the beautiful woman, “Why are you here?”

She floated down towards the sheets, and her flaccid dick pressed against his. The soft mounds of her tits rested on his chest as she leaned in to whisper in his ear, “I am here for you.”

“Shit. Let’s do this,” Adam still believed it was a dream, and he ignored her dick, eager to put his into her. He ripped the sheets from the bed and wrapped an arm around her neck, pulling her in for a kiss. Their lips touched and a zing of pleasure coursed through his flesh, spreading from his lips across his face.

The fairy woman pulled herself away from him and grinned wickedly, as she said, “Not exactly what I had in mind.”

“Then why are you in my room?” he protested. His dick pulsed under his gray boxer briefs and a droplet of pre-cum stained the fabric.

“Adam, you need to treat women with respect,” the fairy placed hands on her hips and glared down at him. She twirled in the air and the flapping of her wings sped up, causing the papers on his desk to lift and flutter.

“What is this about?” he protested, glaring at her accusation. This dream turned from sexy to weird very quickly, and he wanted desperately to wake. He slapped himself across the face. Pain doused the lingering tingle from the fairy kiss.

“I just told you why I’m here and I am not leaving until you listen to me,” she said lowering herself to stand at the side of his bed. Her feet touched the ground and the translucent wings slowed to rest. She folded them around her waist and in an instant they appeared more a gown than an appendage.

“OK. Treat women with respect got it. Can we fuck now?” he asked.

The fairy shook her head, “No. You will treat Sariah with respect from now on.”

“I love her. I always treat her with respect,” he said, sitting up in his bed. He gripped the bedsheet, angry at the accusation against him. “I’m not an abusive boyfriend.”

“Perhaps a little fun is to teach you a lesson,” she grinned, snapped her fingers.

“Get out or I’ll call the cops,” Adam stood from the bed and rubbed his tired eyes forcing himself to wake up, but nothing could free him from this strange dream.

The purple-haired woman grinned and waved her hands in a circle. Dark pink energy crackled between her fingers and spread in a mist towards Adam.

A sneeze escaped his lips and the pink mist covered his body and entered his person. He waved his hands, trying to rid himself of the cloud, but it grew larger until it enveloped his whole body. He protested, “Don’t touch me.”

“When you’ve learned your lesson. I’ll be back,” she winked and folded her arms. Soft pink energy enveloped her, and she shrank to the size of a soda can and flew out the window. Adam watched her and rubbed his temples again. He assumed the dream would fade at any moment, but he sat on the edge of his bed waiting for the strange experience to meld into wakefulness.


Chapter 3

Adam lay back on the bed, staring up at the ceiling. A mental image of the fairy woman clung in his mind. Her long flaccid dick swaying as she flapped her wings. The large breasts sagging low, grazing against his chest. The image confused him, and he wondered why it aroused him so much. He imagined himself ramming his dick into her from behind as she flapped her wings in his face. The image sent chills down his spine and he pulled down his boxers. Laying on his back, he stroked his dick thinking of the strange visitor. Eyes closed, he envisioned himself penetrating her and slapping her ass as he rammed his cock into the woman.

A soft giggle brought his mind back into the present. The purple-haired fairy hovered over his bed full-sized again she stared down at his erect dick. She raised an eyebrow at him and asked, “Are you masturbating to me?”

Panic coursed through him and he shot up in the bed and moved a pillow over his groin to cover his erect dick. He blushed and said, “No. I’m… I was sleeping.” Adam scooted backward on his bed until his back hit the headboard.

The fairy grinned and turned onto her side in the air. The flaccid dick hung down past her thigh and rested on the white sheets of the bed. “Don’t lie to me. Tell me about it.” She lowered herself until her body came to a rest on the bed next to him. The translucent wings came to a rest and hung down the side of the bed behind her.

Adam cleared his throat and said, “I was thinking about fucking you from behind while your wings flapped against my chest.” He stared at laying next to him and wondered if he should lay down too.

The fairy woman reached across the bed and pulled the pillow from his groin. The erect dick revealed she leaned forward and kissed it. “Keep telling me about it.”

“Uh well,” he started. The fairy placed her lips around the tip and licked across it. When Adam stopped talking, she made a circular motion with her hand, telling him to keep going. Adam’s dick twitched in the motionless mouth, and he took a deep breath. “I was thinking about your dick flapping up and down as I fucked you,” he said.

As Adam spoke, she gripped his balls in one hand, bouncing them between her fingers. Her mouth worked in slow circles around the tip. She ran a finger along the pulsing vein on the shaft. Adam paused trying to focus on his masturbatory imaginings, but reality pulled him out of it and he gripped the headboard behind him unable to speak. The fairy woman worked her tongue underneath the ridge on the head of his dick, flicking it before taking the whole cock into her mouth.

Muscles clenched, Adam reeled back, ready to erupt into her mouth. Her head moved up and down as she took the cock all the way into the back of her throat. The soft flesh of his dick pressed over her tongue, deep into her esophagus. He closed his eyes unable flexing the muscles in his body as cum burst from his dick flowing down into the fairy woman’s mouth. Her pale-skinned hands rubbed at the base of his dick while she forced it deeper into her mouth. The fairy gagged on the dick as cum spilled down her throat. She pulled her head from his groin and dabbed at her lips with her index finger. Faint purple glitter remained on his twitching cock from her mouth.

Breath came slowly, and Adam leaned his head back against the headboard. “This is a dream, right?” he asked the purple fairy.

She grinned wickedly at him and said, “Do you want a taste of the future?” She curled her index finger at him, telling him to come closer.

“Will I remember it when I wake up?” he asked, sliding down onto his back next to her. The fairy lay her head on his bare chest. Her large breasts resting on his side. Adam placed an arm around her shoulder and ran a finger along the edge of the wing. The dream felt very real to him.

The fairy cupped her hand in front of her mouth and blew pink fairy dust across his chest. Adam sneezed as he breathed in the fumes for the second time. A cough escaped his lips and his body contorted in onto itself. He tried to writhe in pain, but the futanari fairy held him in a firm grip, whispering into his ear. “Calm down, my sweet. I have you.”

The erect dick folded and shrank into his flesh, vanishing into a smooth patch of skin. He groaned in pain as his shoulders slimmed, and his chest narrowed. The fairy twirled her finger around his nipple and giggled as breasts grew from his chest at her command. The fairy’s dick grew firm as she watched him shift into a feminine form.

In an instant, his form shifted from a fit, muscular man into a slender, busty woman. Adam stared down at himself in shock. “What kind of dream is this?”

A hungry grin split her lips, “The best kind.” She leaned across him and pressed her lips into his. They breathed each other in, and she fondled his newly grown breasts. The sensation sent a shiver up his spine, and Adam groaned out in pleasure. Her lips left him and moved down onto his breasts. She sucked his nipple and probed down to his groin with her hands. Two fingers spread the lips of his labia apart and rubbed against his clitoris.

“If this weren’t a dream, I’d be freaking out right now,” Adam said, enjoying the strange gender-swapped experience. The firm futanari dick rested on his thigh and he wondered why he wasn’t turned off by her dick.

The fairy pulled her head back and erupted in laughter. “I’m glad you’re at ease.” One hand slid up and down the labia while her other hand rubbed against the clitoris. She moved with precision. Adam felt warm in his groin as it readied for penetration. He turned his head to the side and let out a wild moan of pleasure. The fairy slid off of his side and pressed his legs open for her. She waved a hand over his dick and said, “It’s too big for you. This should help.” Pink glitter rained down from her fingers onto the erect cock and it shrank from its full twenty inches erect down to a more suitable ten. Adam stared in wonder at the strangeness of the experience. He wanted the dick inside him so he could feel what his girlfriend experienced.

The futanari fairy leaned forward and pressed her dick against his pussy. Primed and moist from her fondling, the firm cock slid in easily. Adam gasped when his vagina filled with her dick. She grinned and wrapped her arms around his back, clasping her hands together. Her breasts pressed into his and she rocked her hips back and forth. Her dick slid in and out filling his vagina sending pleasure through him in bursts. Adam gripped her hips with his hands, guiding her thrusts deeper into him. Her dick shifted and stirred his insides, sending his mind into a spiraling passion.

The translucent wings flapped, lifting her into the air. She held him close in her arms, raising him into the air with her. Their bodies left the bed, and they hung in the air, connected by their passion and her dick inside him. Adam pushed back and forth against her, forcing her dick deeper into him, and she spun them around the room with her wings. The rapid flapping sent his posters fluttering and the papers on his desk flying. Adam moaned in pleasure. The futanari fairy lowered him and Adam arched his back away from her and gripped the headboard with his hands. She thrust her hips into him. The headboard slammed into the wall. The loud bang sent echoes through the home.

Adam closed his eyes, overpowered by the force of the woman’s dick inside him. The futanari fairy pounded deeper and with each thrust, Adam lost himself deeper in pleasure. A shiver of tension ran up his spine and he let out a scream. “Oh God, fuck me harder.”

The fairy grunted, laying harder into his vagina. “How easily you lean into this gender swap.”

Another moan escaped his lips, and the cock stirred his insides before he could speak again, “This is the weirdest dream.” Unable to say more, he bellowed out in pleasure, as the dick inside him flexed and burst out a stream of cum. The spiraling purple glitter across her body flashed with energy and she thrust her hips, sending eruptions of cum inside him. Adam groaned at the sensation of cum filling him.

After a time, the fairy lowered him onto the bed. Adam stared up at her, expecting her to say something. No words passed between them. A snap of her fingers and she shrank to the size of a soda can again. The buzzing sound of her wings fled out towards the window and Adam wondered when he would wake up from this. Cum dripped down out of the newly grown pussy.

“Goodbye,” he whispered.

The fairy sped around the room in a circle and landed on his stomach. He lifted his head and watched her walk along his abdomen. Her small feet leaving tiny purple glitter marks where she walked. The trail of glitter led down towards his pussy. She jumped from him, landing on the bed in between in legs and vanished from his sight.

Adam yelped when two tiny hands gripped the sides of his labia and a tiny mouth latched onto the flesh at the top of his clitoris.


Alpha in a Mini Skirt

Chapter 4

The alarm buzzer heralded morning and woke Adam from ceaseless dreams of the fairy woman. Instead of him fucking her, she penetrated him in each of his dreams. He lay in a tangle of semen-stained blankets. Purple glitter shimmered across the bed. Twisting about, he untangled himself and sat on the edge of the bed, trying to rationalize the events of the night. Adam brought his hands to his chest, unsure if he’d find breasts or his toned pecs. A sigh of relief fled from his lips as he ran his finger along the edge of the muscles.

“Fuck that was a strange dream,” he muttered rising from the bed. He frantically balled up the sheets and tossed them into the nearby hamper. Better to hide the evidence from his parents than leave it for his mother to find. He reached for his boxers to pull them off, but they were discarded on the floor next to the bed. After a long stare at the stained underwear, Adam tilted his head and said, “That was the weirdest dream.”

A fire burned across his forehead and he rationalized the strange visitation as a fever-stricken wet dream. Although he had no other symptoms, he felt a fire burning across his body, tensing his muscles and straining his frame. The sensation reminded him of the growing pains he experienced as a child. Adam did his best to press the thoughts from his mind as he ate breakfast and mentally prepared for the day and the big football game that was only two days away.

Adam walked to the shower and stretched his sore legs. Painful memories from the nightmare pulsed in his asshole. Arousal lingered on his mind, and his penis stiffened at the thought of the woman penetrating him. He recalled the puff of pink magic that covered him. In his mind, he locked the experience away and ignored the implications. The powerful orgasms made him wish for a female body, but he pressed down the thought and turned on the water. After cleaning his body and mind from the taint of the fairy woman, he dressed for school.

Jeans and a white polo on, Adam drove his truck to school and waited outside the senior locker room for Jeremy. Sariah approached him from the side and waved. The tight dark-colored pants flaunted her toned legs and plump ass. Jeremy sighed at the sight of her and pushed out the fairy woman’s comments about treating her nicely.

After throwing her arms around Adam in a hug, she said, “I need to talk to you.” She laced her fingers around his and pulled him into a locker bay. She wore Adam’s letterman jacket over a pink shirt.

“Can it wait? I didn’t finish my homework and I need to find Jeremy,” he avoided looking at her. A door opened down the hall and Jeremy strode through. The tall square-shouldered man waved at Adam but stopped a few paces away to chat with another member of their football team. Jeremy smiled down at the teammate and made a passing motion.

“It can’t wait,” Sariah said. Sariah’s hands barely poked out the ends of the sleeves. She rolled them up and leaned her breasts against Adam, trying to whisper up to him. Panic welled up in her eyes and she pulled his chin in towards her face, forcing him to look at her.

“Not everything is about you, Sariah,” he growled. Pulling his face away from her, he groaned, adding, “I had a horrible night. This lady told me I treat you poorly, but that’s not true, you love me.”

“I do,” she said excitedly. “We need to talk though.”

“Good. I’ll talk to you later,” he ignored Sariah and walked away towards Jeremy. She stood leaning against the locker, shocked at his actions.

Jeremy offered a wave and said, “Good to see you bud. Two more days before the big game.” His wide nose flared as he spoke. Jeremy stood a few inches taller than the rest of the guys on the team.

“I’ll be ready,” Adam said puffing out his chest and assuming the same casual stance that the rest of the teammates held in the circle. The guy chatted about which girls put out at their school, but Adam struggled to pay attention. The lingering pain in his ass drew his mind to the fairy woman. He refused to admit that it was real.

The bell rang, calling his attention to the group. Jeremy waved goodbye to the team, but Adam stopped him, “Hey, here’s my homework, can you fill it out?” Adam pulled a small worksheet from his backpack and held it out to Jeremy.

“Are you alright? You seem distracted and you sound different,” Jeremy placed a hand on Adam’s forehead. The warm skin of his palm covered his eyebrows and blocked his vision briefly. “You feel clammy, but you’re not warm.”

“I’m fine,” Adam said, and he noticed that his voice sounded different. It was almost a full octave higher than normal. He spoke again, testing it out, “What’s wrong with my voice?” He dropped his hand and the homework spilled from his grasp onto the ground.

Jeremy stared at him and raised an eyebrow, “You sound like a girl almost, that’s creepy man, how are you doing that?”

“I’m not doing anything,” Adam protested and slammed his fist against the locker next to him. The tone of his voice shifted higher as he spoke.

“Alright,” Jeremy said, bending down to pick up the dropped papers. Adam knelt and wanted to speak, but the girlish timbre of his voice held his tongue. Jeremy stood holding the worksheet and said, “I’ll have it back to you in class. Stay loose, we’ve got a big game tomorrow night.” He turned to walk down the hall to his first class. Adam watched him go and wanted to say goodbye, but he worried that his voice was broken and said nothing.


Chapter 5

The next day his voice rose another octave. His clothes hung on him like a ghost of the man he had been. His frame shortened both in height and width, but his hips grew wider. He wanted to call in sick, but the game against the warriors drove him to get dressed and do his best to hide the rapid changes taking place. His pants refused to button at the waist and pressed into his hips when he tried pulling them together. He threw on a pair of sweatpants and a large hooded sweatshirt, hoping the bagging clothes would hide his slender figure.

As he drove to school, he recalled the words the fairy had spoken, “Perhaps a little fun is to teach you a lesson.” After that, she doused him in a puff of pink smoke.

He sat in his truck wondering aloud, “Did that happen?” The blood fled his knuckles as he gripped the steering wheel tightly. “If it did, then she fucked me. I got fucked by a woman with a dick, and I liked it.” He leaned his face against the dashboard and sighed, “I’ll keep thinking it was a strange dream.”

The day passed in hiding. He went to class but refused to speak. He hid from his friends and avoided the normal hangout spots. When school ended, he needed to see if his pads and uniform would fit. The game began at six, and he had plenty of time to find a solution to his problem. His phone vibrated, and Sariah’s face displayed on the screen. Adam blocked the call and ran to his truck to get his uniform and pads.

On his walk back into the school, she sent him a text, “You’ve been avoiding me. I really need to talk to you.”

Adam cleared his throat and tested his voice, “What do I sound like?” No change to the tone. He still sounded like a woman. Adam shook his head and decided to type out a text response to her. “I can’t talk. I think I lost my voice. I’ll see you at the game.” He darted inside the locker room and sat down on the long wooden bench. A sigh of apprehension left his lips, and he pulled off his shirt. Adam stared at himself in the mirror. Everything looked the same, except he was shorter and narrower. He looked like a girl about to go through puberty. It was a weird thought, and he pressed it out of his mind.

The door to the locker room opened. Panicked, he grabbed his shirt and covered his chest. Jeremy walked into the room in tight-fitting exercise shorts.

“Dude, you can put that down, I’ve seen you wearing less when we get ready for a game,” he placed his duffel bag with his gear down onto the bench next to Adam. Adam blushed and lowered the shirt aware that his figure had altered. Jeremy did not look up from his bag. He tilted his head and pulled out a Gatorade bottle. Adam stared down at his uniform, knowing that it would not fit him at all. A buzzing sound echoed through the room, barely audible. Adam recognized the sound of tiny flapping wings and stared in horror at the purple-haired fairy. She darted around the room, avoiding Jeremy’s gaze. Adam glared at her past his friend. She stayed in her smaller form to avoid sight from the other man in the room.

“You alright?” said raising an eyebrow. Adam’s confusing body language misinterpreted because the fairy stayed out of his view. Jeremy rifled through his bag, searching.

“I’m fine. I… I just need a minute,” Adam replied, turning away from his friend.

“Dude, you need to see a doctor. Your voice is all sorts of crazy,” he unzipped a side pouch on the bag and sighed. “I left my mouth guard somewhere. I’ll be right back.” Adam nodded his head and stared at the constantly darting fairy hovering above him.

The door closed behind Jeremy as the fairy came to a rest on the bench next to Adam. She sat cross-legged on the wood, looking up at the much larger Adam, “Good afternoon. Have you recovered from our evening together?” She winked and fluttered her long purple eyelashes.

“That wasn’t real. This isn’t real,” Adam backed away from her and bumped into the locker behind him. The metal lock pressed into the soft flesh on his lower back. He shifted his weight and slide across the locker further away from the tiny creature.

“Now that hurts my feelings,” she rose to her feet and placed hands on hips as she stuck her lips out in a pout. “You came with my dick in you,” she teased, pointing down at her naked body.

“Not true. That was a dream,” he slashed his arms in the air in an ‘x’ motion.

The purple fairy lifted into the air and fluttered over to within inches from his face. She pointed at his right eye and said, “Let’s finish this ensemble. Then we can end this dream of yours.” She blew into an open palm and a plume of pink smoke rose from the fairy and doused Adam.

Adam glanced at himself in the mirror and saw his features shifting before his eyes. The hard chiseled chin softened into rounded cheeks. The short-cropped hair atop his head churned and grew until it was shoulder length, but the magic kept it shaved on the sides. It flopped over his head and draped down the left side of his face in a silky fountain of glistening brown hair. The skin on his bare chest rippled with commotion. Pain welled up in him and Adam doubled over onto the bench. His pectoral muscles flinched and shrank before expanding into two plump mounds of flesh. The areola grew along with the flesh stretching to the size of a silver dollar.

The purple fairy landed on the bench next to him and giggled with glee. Adam slammed a palm onto the bench, trying to squash her. She twisted in the air, darting between his fingers out of harm's way. Purple glitter drifted down to the ground from where she flew. Adam followed her with his eyes until she rested above the nearby mirror. The image staring back at Adam was unrecognizable. A sexy young woman with large breasts stared back at him.

The door behind him creaked open and Jeremy said, “I’m back. Let’s go throw the football around a bit.”

Adam screamed and grabbed the bag with his uniform and pads. He held them to his chest and ran towards the door. Jeremy stared at him in shock with his mouth wide open. Adam pushed his friend to the ground and darted out of the locker room topless.

Behind him in the locker room, Jeremy asked, “Adam, are you still in here? Some girl took your bag and ran off. It wasn’t Sariah either.”

Adam wondered how his best friend couldn’t recognize him, but he thanked his luck and ran down the hall. His newly formed breasts bounced with each step. His shoes squeaked on the tile floor and he darted past the gym towards the cafeteria beyond.

The locker room door opened behind him and Jeremy trailed behind calling, “Hey, stop. You took my friend’s bag.”


Chapter 6

Adrenaline urged Adam forward. The women’s locker room offered an escape from pursuit. The newly grown breasts bounced as he kicked out at the door and ran into the room. The bright orange door slammed into the doorstop, filling the room with a loud crash. Adam forced the door closed behind him and leaned against it, listening for Jeremy. He focused on slowing his breath to listen to his friend. Footsteps followed and stopped outside the door. Adam clenched his jaw and set his shoulder against the door.

Jeremy pressed against the door once and grunted through the door, “I’m not going in there, but I’ll be here when you get out.”

“Shit,” Adam cursed and stepped away from the room. He rounded the corner and looked into the locker room. A familiar face stared back at him from the wooden bench in between the lockers.

Sariah sat on the bench in her blue and gold cheer uniform. A makeup bag in hand, she tilted her head and asked,  “Adam, is that you?”

Aware of his naked chest, he placed a hand over each of his nipples and blushed, “What is happening to me?”

“I wanted to talk to you about it,” she sighed, “You’ve been avoiding me.”

Adam glared at her and threw his gym bag on the ground, “What the fuck, Sariah. Did you do this to me?”

Sariah rose from the bench and ran toward Adam shaking her head, “I was visited too, and I wanted to ask you what happened?” She placed a hand on his shoulder and pulled Adam in for a hug.

The familiar, intimate move caught him off guard, but Adam pushed her away and said, “That fairy bitch talked to you? Is that why she did this to me?” He glared down at her and placed his hands on his hips.

“No. She came to me after she visited you,” she said, sitting back on the bench. Adam noticed that the skirt on her uniform lay bunched up near her crotch. She lifted her bag and placed it over her lap and said, “Lavender told me we need to talk.”

“Lavender? That’s the bitch’s name?” he shouted. “Did you have nightmares about it too?”

Crimson spread across Sariah’s cheeks as she blushed deeply. She stared down at her groin and said, “No. We, uh… She comforted me.”

Adam sat on the bench next to her and asked, “Why did you need comfort?”

“No reason,” she said, adjusting the bag on her lap.

“I need to hide. I need clothes so I can get out of here,” Adam said, motioning to his bare chest. “My old clothes don’t fit and I need to get away from Jeremy out there.” He motioned to the door.

Sariah giggled and glanced up at him, “There’s an extra cheerleading outfit.” She rose from the bench and strode across the room to a closet. A key in her bag opened the door, and she grabbed a folded cheer uniform and slung it over her shoulder. Adam let out a deep sigh and stared at the ground, resigned to his gender-swapped fate for the evening.

“Let’s be quick. I need to get out of here,” he stood up and walked to the closet with her. Sariah stared at his exposed nipples and bit her lip. He watched her expression, confused at the response. His new breasts were much larger than hers. Perhaps she was jealous. The gold uniform slipped over his head and down around his breasts. His breasts overfilled the cups on the bust, cleavage spilled out the low v cut into the fabric. He blushed, trying to pull the uniform down further, but his bust held it in place. The bottom of the shirt rested two inches above his navel. He wore the dark gray sweats from earlier in the day and turned to leave the locker room.

“Where are you going?” Sariah asked. She grabbed him by the arm and pulled down the sweatpants. A cold shiver ran up his slender legs. The gray boxers hung loose on his thighs, but tight at the waist. “You need to wear the cheer skirt,” she added, pulling off his boxers.

Eyes wide, he grabbed her hand and said, “No. No. I’m fine like this.” He pulled the boxers back up, but Sariah reached up and pinched the exposed flesh of his left tit. The sudden pain shocked him and Adam yelped, “Ouch. What was that about?” He lifted his hands and rubbed the sore flesh. Sariah grinned and pulled the boxers down his legs. Her breath caught, and she hesitated, staring at his groin.

“You need to wear the skirt,” she said.

“What about my dick?” he said leaning forward glancing at his groin. His dick was gone. He reached down and felt the soft flesh and panicked. “What is going on?”

“Damn I can’t hide it anymore,” Sariah said pulling Adam in for a kiss. She wrapped her arms around his neck and forced her tongue into his mouth.

Gasping for breath, he pushed her away from him and said, “Hide what?”

“I lied. She did do something to me, but I wasn’t going to use it,” Sariah lifted the short skirt of her cheer uniform, revealing an erect dick.

Adam stared at it and his first thought was he wanted it inside him. The idea confused him and he said, “What the fuck? Why do you have a dick?” His breath came in short gasps. “Are you still a girl?” Images of the fairy fucking him danced around his conscious mind, and a sudden desire for the cock filled him. A soft blush turned his cheeks red.

“Lavender wanted me to show you what it felt like,” she leaned forward and rubbed a hand across his large breasts. Adam backed away slowly and bumped into the bench behind him. Sariah pressed her lips against his and their tongues played cat and mouse. She reached around behind him and gripped his ass cheek and pressed her firm dick against Adam’s leg.

“No way. I won’t let you touch me with that,” he said, stumbling back onto the bench. His eyes never left the dick pointed at him. Adam wanted to be his old self, but this experience changed him and opened his sexuality to a new world of transgender pleasure.

Sariah stood over him and said, “I touched yours all the time.” She leaned forward and brushed a hand across Adam’s long hair and pressed her dick against his tits. “You know you want this.” The phrase was reminiscent of his words to her in their old relationship before his gender confusion.

Adam bit back the desire for penetration and shook his head no, but his hands drifted down to the olive-skinned dick. He stroked the dick once and said, “There. I touched it.”

Sariah pushed him onto his back on the bench and said, “Lavender told me all about how many times she fucked you that night.” Adam’s legs spread wide across the narrow bench, and he looked across his body at her. She loomed over his naked lower half and ran her dick across his labia. The soft flesh moistened at the touch. Sariah held her cock in one hand, guiding it along his flesh, and she rubbed her breasts with her other hand. A soft moan escaped her lips.

“No, that wasn’t real,” he mumbled as a shiver ran up his spine. All he could focus on was the dick at the point of penetration. No thoughts of his gender swap or his missing dick entered his mind. He wanted the dick to penetrate him. He wanted Sariah to fuck him on the bench. A shiver ran up his spine, and he wiggled his ass against the dick.

Sariah eased her cock into his virgin pussy and whispered, “She told me all about it when she fucked me.” The dick parted the soft flesh and slid deep into him. Adam gasped, gripping the bench with both hands. “Oh, fuck that feels good,” Sariah said panting with her dick fulling inside Adam. She tried to move but tensed at the intense pleasure. The cock flexed and pulsed, releasing tiny squirts of pre-cum. A soft moan escaped her lips, and she trembled, trying to regain composure.

“Harder,” Adam whispered, blushing up at his girlfriend. “I need it harder.” He pushed against the bench and forced his body against the cock. Sariah nodded her head and pushed her dick further into him. Her hips moved at a steady pace, sliding in and out. Adam lay his head against the wood. The rhythmic pumping bouncing his head gently. He lifted his feet and wrapped them around Sariah’s waist, hooking his ankles at her lower back.

Sariah gripped her breasts over the blue and gold cheer uniform and moaned as she moved. The sound filled the room as she groaned. The moan shifted into an eager grunt and she pumped quicker and more forcefully into him. The blue and gold mini skirt flapped as her hips rocked. Cum dripped from Adam’s pussy, dripping onto the bench below them. They fucked harder and Adam’s breasts bobbed back and forth. His left tit escaped the tight-fitting cheer uniform.

Pleasure coursed through Adam and he moaned out, “Oh Fuck, Sariah. Fill me with your cock.” He gripped his left breast and pressed his fingers into the nipple, rubbing himself as she fucked him. Sariah arched her back and leaned back on her palms on the bench. She let out a loud grunt and hammered her dick deep into him. A tingle spread from his vagina, filling his abdomen with intense joy. Adam screamed as cum shot from the dick filling his insides. Sariah rocked her hips, riding out the intense orgasm and pounding her hard dick deep into him.

Their breath subsided, and Sariah pulled her cock out from Adam. She lay her head on the bench away from him. Their legs spread over each with her cock dangling a few inches from his pussy. Adam struggled to breathe. He wanted her to pound him again with the thick cock.

Sariah cleared her throat and said, “You’re super cute in that uniform.”

A confusing thought passed through his mind. Adam wondered what it looked like. He stared across his body on the bench and tucked his breast and back into the cheer uniform. His hard nipples pressed out against the fabric, poking out for Sariah to see the indentation. Adam asked softly, “Do you think so?” She nodded her head in response. Adam asked in a louder tone, “Do you still love me like this?”

“I do love you, I just wanted you to treat me better,” Sariah shifted on the bench and rose to a sitting position. Adam followed suit and stared down at her thick cock poking out from below the mini skirt.

A loud shout cut off their conversation, “Is everything OK in there? I heard screaming.” Sariah and Adam stared at each other, shocked. The door opened in the distance, and Jeremy walked into the room. His eyes swept from Sariah to Adam and then to Adam’s discarded gym bag on the ground. “Adam, is that you? Why are you in a cheer uniform?”
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Chapter 7

“Shit, shit, shit,” Adam cursed, pacing along the wooden bench. Cum dripped down the edge of the wood, pooling on the tile floor of the locker room. He ran a hand through his shoulder-length hair and stared at his girlfriend. Before his transformation, he wore his hair ear length but shaved on the sides. When he transformed somehow, it kept the shaved sides and only the top grew to shoulder length. He brushed it over his left ear. Adam wore the upper half of a cheerleader uniform, but after their sexual experimentation with their new bodies, the gold and blue top hung unzipped in the back and his breasts spilled out atop the cup.

Sariah sat on the bench in the lower half of her cheerleading uniform. Olive skin matched the gold and blue colors of the pleated skirt nicely. Sweat beaded down her perky small breasts. The futanari cock lay between her legs resting on the wood bench. She slipped her panties back up and tried to bunch the cock inside them, but it bulged out from the creamy fabric. “What’s the matter?” she asked, bending down to pick up her discarded bra.

“Jeremy is out there. He doesn’t know I’m a woman now,” Adam spoke, pointing out the door. He tried to focus on the problem at hand.

“So what?” Sariah asked, hooking the latch of her bra in place. A glob of cum dripped from her cock, staining her panties. She rose from the bench and stepped around the pool of semen on the floor.

A knock sounded at the door again as he spoke, “If he finds out then I can’t play in the game tonight.” A cold shiver ran up his spine and goose pimples formed on his arms. The cold air in the room forgotten during their intimate moment suddenly encircled him and he clenched his arms together, trying to warm himself.

“You still want to play in the game like that?” Sariah asked, glancing at the clock on the far wall. She zipped up the uniform on the back and walked over to an open dark blue locker with her last name on it. Adam followed her and opened his mouth to speak, but Jeremy’s voice stopped him.

“I’m coming in,” he announced, and the door flung open slamming against the far wall bouncing off the doorstop. Jeremy caught it in his hand on its way back to him and he shielded his eyes, “If anyone is naked in here I’m sorry, but I think someone stole something from my friend.”

“Just a sec. We’re OK.” Sariah spoke in a more confident voice than normal. “Do not open your eyes. I’m naked,” she lied. Adam realized his bare breasts and legs were exposed to his friend if he opened his eyes.

“Sariah is that you?” Jeremy asked, turning to face her. He kept his hands over his eyes, but Adam worried his friend was peeking. Jeremy wore his football pads over his shoulder and an undershirt. His muscled chest hidden below the bulky gear.

“Yeah,” she shook her head and added, “We’re naked. Leave.” Adam stuffed his breasts into the cheer uniform and zipped up the back. The zipper caught at the top of the massive bust preventing the zipper from going to the top.

“What’s going on? Some girl stole Adam’s bag and ran away,” he motioned into the room with one hand and his left eye locked onto Adam. He stared down at her naked legs and a slight peep escaped his lips. His hand shot back over his eyes and he said, “I’m sorry. I…” He stammered, blushing and backed towards the door.

Sariah growled at Jeremy, “What the fuck was that? No peeking.”

“I’m sorry I didn’t mean to.” He stumbled over his feet and fell backward into the wall behind him. The football pads on his shoulders crashed against the tile floor.

“Adam is in here. He’s getting a pregame fuck,” Sariah said in with a coy smile.

Jeremy closed his eyes and stood up purposely not facing Sariah and Adam, “Shit, Two girls at once Adam? Damn, you’re lucky.”

Adam stared at the cum pooled on the ground and said, “It’s not what it looks like.”

A wide grin split Jeremy’s face, and he pumped a fist in the air, “Fuck yeah it is. I’m spreading this around. When you two finish up with him, send him my way. I’ll be on the field. The game starts in about an hour and a half.” Jeremy punched a fist into the door and let out a whooping yell of encouragement as he left.

Adam stared at the closing door, and a loud sigh escaped his lips. “What do I do now? I need to get ready for the game, but I don’t fit my uniform or pads.” He slumped back onto the bench, and crushing sadness filled him. Recruiters were at this game, and it was his chance to make it on a college team. Jeremy was guaranteed to make it on the team, but Adam’s future was not set in stone. “I can’t go and play like this.” A tear ran down his cheek and his breath came out in labored sobs.

Sariah sat on the wooden bench behind him and ran wrapped her legs around his back. The flaccid cock between her legs pressed into his ass cheeks and she held him close. “We’ll figure something out,” she whispered in his ear. She lay her head onto his shoulder and pressed her chest against his back.

“What can we figure out?” his mind drifted to the cock pressing against him. His sexuality would never be the same after these last few days. At first, he regretted it but wondered if this had been in him all along.

“Let’s chat with Lavender and see what we can sort out,” Sariah said encouragingly. She patted him on the shoulder and squeezed around his waist once. Her arms rested below his breasts, pushing them up slightly.

After two calming breaths, he recovered his emotions and whispered, “Alright.”

“Let’s get dressed again and go somewhere else,” Sariah kissed the back of his neck and rubbed the shaved sides of his head and rose from the bench. Adjusting the pleated skirt, she offered a hand to help Adam up.

“Where else can we go?” He spun on the bench and took her hand and rose. At her soft touch, he felt a tingle of excitement. She tried to walk away, but he gripped her hand firmly and she stared up at him.

She wrapped her arms around him with a wide hug and said, “I feel like we’ve never been closer than right now.” They held each other without speaking for a time. Sariah broke the silence and said, “If we stay here, the other cheerleaders will be here soon.”

“OK. Let’s go to the senior lounge then,” Adam said bending down to pull on the skirt that matched his uniform.

Since the transformation took place without any warning, he had no panties or bra to wear underneath. Sariah commented as they walked out of the locker room, “You better be careful not to make sudden moves or you’ll offer anyone pays attention a nice view of your pussy.”

Red-colored his cheeks, and he whispered, “No sudden moves.”

His pace slowed to a crawl as they walked down the hall and Sariah grinned at him, “You can walk normally. Just don’t jump around.”


Chapter 8

Sariah sat in the worn-out brown couch on the senior lounge and motioned for Adam to sit with her. Dark blue lockers lined the wall. Rows of lockers blocked their view of the cafeteria beyond, offering a thin veil from the world or any early visitors to the football game. Adam gripped the skirt and pulled it low as he sat next to his girlfriend. The zipper slid down his back as he leaned and his breasts pressed further forward, on the verge of spilling from the uniform.

“How did you summon the fairy in the first place?” he asked. There was no anger or resentment in his voice. Part of him felt comfortable in his new body.

“I’m not sure,” she watched Adam out of the corner of her eye and added, “Lavender just showed up as I was crying in my bed one night and comforted me.”

“Comforted you?” Adam asked, raising an eyebrow.

Sariah blushed, “Much in the same way she comforted you, I assume.”

Adam blushed with her and let out a loud giggle. He covered his mouth, stopping the sound from echoing into the cafeteria beyond. “I still can’t believe she did this to me,” he said smiling.

“Lavender, can you hear me? We need your help.”

“She was in the boy's locker room with me before I ran away,” he said, turning his head to search for the flitting fairy.

Sariah pursed her lips into a frown and said, “Maybe she isn’t coming because I’m not crying.” Adam took Sariah’s hand in his own and intertwined his fingers in hers.

“It’s no use. I need to get used to being a woman for the rest of my life,” Adam tried to summon regret for the situation, but the idea of staying a woman appealed to him. He forced the thought deep down and focused on his old life and how much different this new one would be and finally summoned a tear.

“It’s not the end of the world,” Sariah said, squeezing his hand.

“It is to me,” Adam finally felt genuine sadness and explained, “All I ever dreamed of was going playing college football. Now on the night of my chance to show myself, I can’t even play because I’m not a boy anymore.” Anger welled up along with his sadness, and he gripped the cushion next to him and squeezed out his feelings.

Sariah stared at him with wondering eyes. This new version of Adam expressed feelings. “I’m sorry. That’s got to be hard to feel that way. Whatever happens, I’ll be here for you,” she offered comfort and felt herself falling in love with him.

“I appreciate that,” he said, leaning his head back on the sofa. Adam stared up at the ceiling tiles and groaned.

“It’s the least I can do. I feel responsible for all this,” Sariah said, nestling her head into his shoulder. Her breath danced along his clavicle and flew over his cleavage.

“It’s OK. I deserved it. I was a dick to you,” Adam admitted with a distant sad voice.

Sariah felt anger flush her cheeks, and she blurted out, “Not just me. You were a dick to everyone.”

“That’s not nice. I’m trying to apologize,” Adam said, shaking his head. He knew he deserved the comment, but it still hurt him.

“Sorry. I’m listening,” Sariah said, nestling into his shoulder again.

Adam let out a short sigh and said, “No matter what…”

The buzzing flutter of fairy wings cut him off. Lavender sped into the room and spun around, the lights spraying the ground with sparkles and glitter. “Are the two of you the cutest or what?” she said, twisting in the air and landing on Adam’s knee. She stood about the size of a soda can. Twirling lines of glitter ran down her skin in leafy patterns, encircling her breasts and thighs. The futanari fairy stood naked and stepped up his leg, the flaccid dick swaying as she moved.

“Thank god you’re here. We need your help,” Sariah said, reaching a hand down to Lavender.

“With what?” the fairy asked, stepping into Sariah’s palm.

Sariah lifted her up and placed the fairy atop Adam’s breasts and said, “Adam wants to play in the game. Recruiters are here tonight and it’s really important to him.”

Adam nodded his head at the comment, and his breasts swayed at the motion. Lavender lost her balance on the wiggling breasts and fell onto her ass in the crack of the cleavage. Adam said, “Sorry,” and reached a hand down to pick her up.

The transparent wings on her back fluttered, and she rose to her feet again. She motioned his hand away and said, “That sounds exciting. Do you think you’ll make it on the team like this?” Her tiny fingers pointed to the breasts under her.

“I learned my lesson. Can you change me back?” He asked. In their first conversation, Lavender told him he needed to learn to treat women better, and he felt as though he’d done just that. “Ask Sariah. I’ve been much better.”

“Did he learn his lesson?” Hands-on her hips, she tilted her head and stared up at Sariah.

She lowered her face to within inches of the fairy. Her breath warm on Adam’s flesh, she said in a quiet voice, “I think he did.”

Lavender spun on her heel with her arms extended. Purple glitter flew in a wide circle around Adam’s breasts, settling on his pale flesh. The fairy grinned and placed her hands on her hips, “After only a few days? Damn, I wanted to have more fun with him before we ended this.”

Sariah ran a hand through Adam’s hair and sighed, “This has been an amazing couple of days. How can we repay you?” Thin fingernails scratched his scalp, and she pulled his head closer to hers. The two stared down at their fairy visitor awaiting an answer.

A sparkle in her tiny eyes, Lavender replied, “I didn’t get a good look at the two of you fucking before. Would you mind putting on a show?”

Adam blushed, “She already came twice in me. There’s no way she can go again so fast.” Sariah bit her lip and grinned down at Lavender.

Purple fairy dust fluttered into the air, as Lavender rose into the air with a flutter of her translucent wings. As she spun, her form grew and shifted into the size of a normal woman. Her bare feet touched the tile floor in the lounge, and she held her arms out wide. “Then you’ll be lubricated for me then.” Light filtered through her wings as she wrapped them around herself and formed a thin dress from them. The cock between her legs hung low. Sariah rested her head atop Adam’s breasts and reached down to his pussy. Her fingers spread the lips of his labia wide.

The stretched flesh of his pussy opened at the touch and Lavendar pressed the tip of her large cock against the moist flesh. Cum trickled down his vagina, leftover from the juice that Sariah left in him. Lavender pressed a finger to the milky white substance. She licked her fingers clean and let out a sensual breath. Sariah rubbed the top of Adam’s vagina with one hand and gripped the shaft of Lavendar’s dick with the other.

Lavender pressed her cock through Sariah’s tightly clenched fingers and deep into Adam’s vagina. The thick cock touched the back of his urethra and hung out of his pussy by a few inches. Sariah clenched these few inches of the shaft and stroked them as Lavender rammed her cock in and out of Adam.

Sariah tugged on the blue and gold uniform, revealing Adam’s tits, and she took one of his nipples into her mouth and sucked on the soft flesh. Their bodies moved in silent unison, gyrating and moaning as they shifted on the old sofa. The zipper on the back of Adam’s uniform pulled tight against his flesh. He reached back and tried to pull it down to free himself from it. Sariah pulled down on the top. A loud tearing sound filled the lounge, and the uniform ripped into long pieces. Free from the tight uniform, Adam let out a soft groan.

The thick fairy cock slammed against his flesh repeatedly. The slapping sound echoed through the room and mixed with their groans of pleasure. Adam purred as the dick stirred his insides. A soft moan escaped his lips as Sariah lifted her face from his breasts. Lavender’s wings spread wide and flapped slowly as her cock flexed and readied to explode. Sariah’s lips touched Adams, and they kissed passionately as Lavender rammed her cock into him.

Adam tried to work his tongue around Sariah’s, but his mouth sagged open as he cried out in pleasure, “Oh god, fuck it feels so good.”

Lavender grinned and thrust at a quicker pace, forcing her dick against his urethra. The thick cock thrummed to life inside him and burst out in a hot stream of cum. Sariah sent her tongue deep into Adam’s mouth and kissed him through the end of his orgasm.


Chapter 9

“Let me chat with him,” Lavender patted Sariah on the head gently and twirled her fingers, releasing fairy dust onto the girl's head. The fairy shrank down to her smaller size and flitted around the room in darting zig-zag patterns. “Sariah, go get your team ready for cheering on the game,” she added, coming to a rest atop Adam’s exposed bosom again.

“Are you sure?” Sariah pulled her cock out of Adam’s asshole. Adam shivered and shifted into a sitting position on the couch. Lavender rose into the air and rested on his bosom again when he settled down again. Sariah gripped the soft brown pillow and wiped the cum from her dick onto the fabric. Adam reached down and picked up her uniform and handed it to her. Lavender

“Yes. I want to chat with Adam,” Lavender said, staring up at him from her soft perch on his tits.

Sariah hurriedly put on her bra and slipped back into her uniform, while Adam caught his breath. Stepping backward away from them she said, “No having sex without me. Also, don’t change me back. I want to keep my dick. It’s super cute and I love it.” Adam’s jaw dropped. If he turned back into a man, would he enjoy his girlfriend fucking him in the ass? The question circled his mind, and he let it go. He was young, and the future was uncertain.

A glint in Lavender’s eyes brought him back to the moment. She nodded her head when she had his attention and said, “If that’s what you wish. Hurry along.” Sariah grinned and sped from the senior lounge. Sariah vanished and the sound of her footsteps echoed across the empty cafeteria beyond. Lavender grew to her human size and shifted down Adam’s body resting against him on the sofa. The cum stained fabric squished under her weight. Still caught up in the moment, Adam did not notice the cold sensation of his sweaty and cum covered body.

Goose pimples formed on Adam’s arms as the cold tore through his exposed skin. “What do you want with me now? Haven’t I been through enough?” Adam asked, pleading to the fairy cuddling against him.

Lavender’s slender fingers walked along his abdomen and slid down to his moist pussy. The fairy released a puff of purple fairy dust onto his flesh and rubbed softly against the lips of his labia. “I’m so proud of you,” she whispered into his ear. Adam let out a purring sigh at the gentle touch. Her hand worked up and down along his sensitive skin as she said, “I can give you anything you want.”

Adam moaned softly before he said, “I’m not sure. My life goals have led to tonight. I want to be recruited, but if I’m a man…” The stimulation on his pussy filled his stomach with waves of pleasure and he did not want to give up this incredible feeling.

Slender fingers twirled and rubbed against his clitoris. Purple glitter spilled from her fingers, covering his delicate pussy. Adam stretched backward, gripping the couch firmly. Her hand came to a stop. Adam’s eyes shot open, and he stared at her, confused.

Lavender smiled coyly, “How would your dreams change if you were a woman? Did you want to play football your whole life? You’re not big enough or skilled enough to be a professional, but you could make it on the team. You’d never play, but you’d get a number and a jersey.” Her hand hovered a few inches above his flesh.

“Harsh, but I guess your right,” Adam sighed as he tried to focus on the conversation instead of the hand pointedly not rubbing his pussy.

“Did you have any plans after college?” Lavender asked. Her index finger rested at his clitoris and she pressed into it holding her hand against him without moving.

“I don’t know,” Adam sighed figuring out his future and his sexuality at the same time he wondered if any of his dreams or desires were true to his real self.

“I could make you skilled enough and large enough to play pro. Is that what you want?” her hand drifted and the lips of his pussy tightened at her touch. An image formed in his mind of a more masculine and muscular version of himself, skilled enough to play professional football. His old self would have jumped at the opportunity, but as of now, he sat confused.

Adam panicked at the shrinking pussy and shouted, “No, wait.” His vagina disappeared, leaving him panting. Wide-eyed, he said, “What did you do? I didn’t cum yet.”

A wicked grin split Lavender’s lips, “Are you sure you want to be a man?”

In a tired voice, he replied, “I don’t think so. Maybe I would have a few days ago, but I think…”

“I can do anything for you with my power,” Lavender rubbed the bare flesh between his thighs and his cock emerged from the skin below. It paled in comparison to her and even to his girlfriends. Lavender stroked up and down the dick, holding her thumb and index finger in a tight circle. Bulging veins pressed against her fingers, and Adam let out a low growl as his cock throbbed.

“Anything?” he panted. The lingering arousal from his now-vanished pussy spun unfinished circles in his mind. Adam wanted his dick to come from the handjob, but a deeper part of him longed to return. The fairy pressed the rest of her fingers around the dick and stroked up and down at a steady pace.

“Anything,” Lavender smiled. She lowered her head and took the tip of his dick into her mouth. Her tongue flicked against the circumcised tip of his cock. She sucked gently and stroked in an even rhythm with the pulse of his dick. The soft wet flesh of her tongue stimulated him deep into his groin, but he wondered if it was a lingering sensation from his clitoris.

Adam leaned back against the couch and felt the throb of his cock pulse and ejaculate into her mouth. Cum flowed into her mouth and Lavender pressed her face down until the tip of his dick touched the back of her throat. “I have an idea then,” he whispered as his dick emptied into her mouth.

Lavender raised her head until her eyes were level with Adams. He stared into the soft purple orbs. Cum dripped down her soft pink lips and she asked, “What do you have in mind?”


Chapter 10

Bright lights lit the football field, casting shadows in all directions. Players dressed in blue and gold uniforms huddled in a circle, chanting as they prepared for the match. Jeremy the quarterback lifted his head, searching for his best friend, but when Adam never appeared, he shook his head and chanted along with his friends. Friends and family filled the bleachers, and in front of them stood a small circle of cheerleaders.

Sariah held her pom-poms in one hand and spoke softly to her crew. She washed the cum from her uniform as best as she could, but her skirt bore dark circles where she had washed them. “All right girls, let’s do this.”

Adam walked from the hallway leading to the locker room and smiled at her. Sariah gasped and lost track of her thoughts. Adam was still a woman, and he wore the blue and gold uniform of a cheerleader. This was obviously not the uniform she had given him. It was torn in pieces back in the senior lounge.

“What’s going on?” she asked him as Adam approached the team carrying his own pair of pom-poms.

“I made a choice and I have a surprise for you,” Adam smiled and waved at the other girls.

Questions spread among the other cheerleaders wondering, “Who is this? She’s never practiced with us before.”

“This will change our routine,” added another girl.

Sariah let out a soft sigh and said, “Well Jenna never showed up today, so…” she trailed off unsure of how to introduce Adam.

Adam smiled at her and said, “I’m Sariah’s girlfriend, Lavender.”

A wide smile spread across Sariah’s lips and she hugged Adam tightly. In a soft whisper only for Adam, she asked, “What’s the surprise? And how do you think you’ll do the routine?”

“Our friend offered me a few wishes, and I had her teach me the dance. As for the surprise, wait until you lift me at the end,” he replied raising his pom-poms and shouting, “Go, team.”

The cheerleaders amped up the crowd, dancing and offering their support to the fans and the teams. Sariah stared at Adam the whole time, wondering what it could be. As the moment approached for the final lift, she saw the pleats of his skirt bounced bulged pressure and she gasped. Could he have kept his dick it was so tiny and cute, she thought. Sariah and the other girls lifted Adam into the air and tossed him up. Sariah stared at the bulge between his legs as the blue and gold skirt flapped in the air. Her dick hardened at the sight, and she quickly placed a pom-pom over her groin to hide it.

A blush spread across her face as their routine ended. Sariah ran to Adam and gripped him in a tight embrace. The two kissed in front of the cheering crowd.  

If you’re interested in reading an extra sexy scene for this story, you can find it on my Patreon. Amazon won’t let me link directly to it though. 
You can find the link on my website. 
Note From the Author

Thank you for taking the chance on a new author and reading my story. I hope the characters touched your soul in the same way that they touched mine. If you loved the book and have a minute to spare, I would really appreciate a short review on Amazon. I read every single review and take the criticism to heart. Your help in spreading the word is greatly appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a huge difference to helping new readers find stories like this one.

Thank you
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