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Puunishing 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.


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. 
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Note From the Author
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