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Taming the Alpha

Chapter 1

“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 2

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 3

“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 4

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


More Books by Kelsey Fraley

Futanari Lineage

Royally Bound: The Futanari Princess

Once Upon a Pirate

Gender Swapped Stories

Gender Swapping Panties

Unexpected GenderSwap

Best Man to Maid of Honor

Stranded and GenderSwapped

Punishing the Alpha

Alpha in a Mini Skirt

Futanari Stories

Erotic Short Story Compilation

Teacher’s Nuisance

Afternoon Milking


About Kelsey Fraley

Kelsey Fraley is a thirty-something mother of two who loves to read and write erotic fiction. A middle school teacher by day, and erotic dreamer by night, she is often crocheting by the fire watching a chick flick in the winter or exploring the outdoors in the Pacific Northwest in the summer. If you enjoyed this erotic short, check out another of my works on my Amazon Author page or her website.

OEBPS/image_rsrcFC.jpg
AN N A
KELSEY =¥ FRALEY





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Title Page

		Copyright

		Taming the Alpha

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		Note From the Author

		More Books by Kelsey Fraley

		About Kelsey Fraley




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19







