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Gender Swapped and Spying

Trevor stripped naked the moment he got home from work. Daytime male clothes in a pile on the floor he pulled the gender-swapping panties from his dryer. After checking that they were clean he slipped them on and dialed Jillian. The soft red lace slid up his thighs. The thought of turning into a woman pulsed energy into his penis. As he pulled the panties up, his cock grew too large to tuck into the fabric.

“Hey, Trev, sorry I missed your call last night,” Trevor could picture her dimples and smile as she spoke. Soft music played in the background and a hairdryer blew.

“Hey, Jill,” Trevor answered. The whole conversation practiced out in his mind he prepared to continue, but she spoke first.

“I got a weird text from you the other night is everything OK?” she asked.

“Yeah yeah. I wanted to show you something. What are you doing tonight?” Flustered that he couldn’t use any of the smooth lines that he prepared he stammered. “I need to show you this.”

“I can’t tonight Trev. I’m meeting a friend to go dancing.” Sincerity came through the phone line and Trevor could not be mad at the woman he loved.

“Oh, really where are you going?” he asked. A plan formed in his mind. The cock in his panties shrank melting into the growing vagina between his legs.

“You wouldn’t know it,” she replied.

“That's fine. Are we still on for tomorrow?” Trevor’s voice grew higher with each word as his body shifted into that of a woman.

“Of course. Let’s get together in the afternoon and binge the whole season,” she replied distracted by the blow dryer.

“I’m looking forward to it,” Trevor’s voice fully transformed into a woman with a low alto timbre.

“What did you want to show me?” Jillian asked shutting off the hairdryer.

“It can wait,” Trevor tried to imitate his masculine voice as best he could, but it came out terrible. Trevor formulated his plan. As a woman, Jillian would not recognize him. If he went to the same bar as her. He could spy on her and find out what she was doing.

“Are you alright?” she asked concerned.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Have fun at the bar,” he replied holding the phone away from his face.

“Alright. I’ll see you tomorrow,” she said hanging up the phone.

Trevor slumped into his couch and his breasts formed into large mounds. His slender framed developed curves, and he tweaked his nipple finalizing the plan. He ran to his closet and retrieved a new red dress. Slipping into the fabric he looked at himself in the mirror and felt beautiful. His breasts bulged out of the long ‘V’ neck cut and the edges of his light pink nipples showed. “I’d fuck me,” he said slipping on a pair of sandals and grabbing a purse with makeup and his wallet.

Trevor slipped into his car and applied his eyeliner and eye shadow while waiting for Jillian to come out of her apartment. When she emerged from the stairwell, he ducked down and waited for her to climb into her car. He trailed her with half of his makeup on. After a short drive, Trevor found himself in a parking lot watching Jillian enter a dance club in the distance. After she disappeared, he finished putting on the rest of his makeup.

At the door, the bouncer was a tall man with wide shoulders, “I need to see some ID. You look too young to get in.”

Trevor pulled out his purse and showed him his license that displayed his male alter ego. The bouncer narrowed his eye and looked down at Trevor a second time. “I recently had some work done,” he explained.

The muscular bouncer eyed him up and down and said, “I would never have known. Are you sure you want this bar? Damn, I’d take you home right now and show you a good time.”

Trevor had never felt attracted to men, but the attention he received for his beauty made him blush. “Thank, uh… I’m meeting a friend.”

“When you’re done with her, come back and find me.” He said standing to the side so Trevor could pass.

“I’ll think about it,” Trevor winked at the man and found himself giggling as he walked through the black double door into the bar.

Jillian sat at a table alone sipping a cocktail. Trevor winked at her to test if she recognized him. When she gave him an awkward stare, he felt confident and strode up to the table.

A beautiful brunette woman wearing a t-shirt sat down in the empty chair opposite Jillian. Jillian offered a wave to the Trevor as the brunette sat down, “Do you know her?” Trevor glanced at her shirt and chuckled at the lettering, “I Licked it so it’s Mine.”

“No, but I feel like I should,” Jillian turned to the other woman and smiled. “That's a great shirt by the way.” Frustration filled him in waves, Trevor walked to the bar and slumped into a chair listening to their conversation.

“Thanks,” the brunette leaned across the table and kissed Jillian softly on the cheek. “I’m glad you decided to text me. What changed your mind?” Trevor stared at the love of his life smiling at another woman.

“I’ve never been to a gay bar before. I figured I needed a guide,” Jillian spoke. He wondered if his love had always been a lesbian, but that hurdle should be easy to cross now that he was a woman.

“It’s no different from any other club, just only women.” A finger on Jillian’s chin, the brunette pulled her back to their conversation.

“It’s kinda hot to think about,” Jillian spoke. Trevor’s attention drifted to the dance floor, and he watched a shapely dark-skinned woman approach him at the bar. Wide hips and a round ass, Trevor undressed her with his mind. Her light cream-colored dress contrasted her dark skin nicely. The cut of the material pressed her small breasts together.

Plump lips touched Trevor’s earlobe, and the woman whispered to him leaning close, “When I saw you walk in the door, I knew I wanted to have you tonight.”

Trevor glanced at the gorgeous woman and replied, “What makes you think I’m an easy catch?”

She grinned at him intently and danced her way down to the lowered dance floor. Ass twerking at him, she winked and beckoned him with a curled finger. Trevor glanced at Jillian. She strode with her date down to the dance floor. Trevor looked at the black woman and smiled. Dancing with this woman he could steer them closer to Jillian so he could spy on her. Trevor stepped down to the dance floor and grooved his way into the mesh of women’s bodies gyrating and shaking to the sensual music.

“What’s your name?” Trevor asked dancing up close to the black woman.

“Cheryl, yours?” she rocked her chest side to side shaking her tits at Trevor. She inched close to him with each steam of the dance, and Trevor led her closer and close to Jillian in the distance.

“Tre… uh. Jillian?” he said the first woman’s name that came to his mind. A crimson blush filled his face after he lied.

“Tre Jillian, huh?” She leaned in close wrapping her arms around his neck. Her breath grazed his cheek, and she swayed her hips against his side.

“No Just Jillian,” Trevor replied getting into the dance. He turned his back to her and twerked his ass up at Cheryl.

“Alright,” the two rocked their bodies and felt each other through the thin fabric of their dresses. Cheryl kissed the side of his neck as they danced together. Trevor watched Jillian passionately kiss the brunette woman, and he sighed at the sad sight. With his back to Cheryl, another dark-skinned woman walked up to Trevor from the front and danced into him. The three women created a sensual sandwich with the gender-swapped Trevor in the middle.

“Come on in girl there’s plenty of this cutie to share,” Cheryl called winking at the other black woman.

“Excuse me? You can’t just pass me around.” Trevor protested shaking his ass against Cheryl. He bent low and danced his way back up shaking his ass across her. A bulge near her groin caught his attention, and he knew that his woman was packing a futanari cock. The realization drove him to dance harder pressing himself against her rubbing up and down. His ass cheeks spread, and the cock dipped into his crack blocked from his vagina by their dresses.

“Watch me,” Cheryl leaned over his shoulder pulling the newcomer in for a kiss. The motion pressed all their bodies together into a jiving sensual train. Trevor rocked his hips side to side grinding against Cheryl. He looked down at the newcomer and noticed a massive bulge in her dress. The outline of a cock pressed against the green skirt. She edged forward pressing the massive cock in between Trevor’s legs. He leaned his head back against Cheryl and moaned. Trevor felt his vagina dampen with lust. He wanted the cock to fill him.

“Let’s go somewhere secluded,” Trevor said to both of the women.

“Where do you have in mind?” the newcomer asked. “Hey Cheryl,” she added winking.

“My place is close.”

“I’m coming too,” Cheryl replied. The three danced their way from the club. Trevor glanced back trying to see Jillian, but she was nowhere in sight. In Trevor’s car, he straddled the futanari woman in his backseat. Their tongues danced against each other to the lingering beat of the music from the club. Cheryl groped his breasts and pushed the red fabric aside revealing the plump flesh. As they kissed, she rubbed his tits pressing the flesh together and squeezing his nipples. Trevor began feeling as though this was his body and when he transformed back into a man, that his male body was the wrong shape. Cheryl’s dick pressed into his clitoris through the fabric and he wanted to take the massive thing inside him.

“Three people can't fit in that car. I’m gone or we have to go somewhere,” snapped Gina the second futanari woman.

“My house is close,” Trevor explained pointing the direction.

“Get in the front seat and suck me off while I drive,” Gina demanded opening the door and lifting her skirt revealing a massive black cock throbbing with excitement. Trevor rose from Cheryl’s lap and kissed her one last time as he climbed over to the front passenger seat.

“I had her first. I want you on my dick while we drive,” Cheryl protested gripping Trevor’s ass. She held him bent over preventing his escape. She pressed her face up to his labia and her tongue explored the soft flesh. Her tongue flicked the soft lips, and she sucked them into her mouth.

Trevor gasped trying to focus on the throbbing black cock in front of him and the long tongue delving into him. “I can try to do both,” he explained leaning down to take the cock into his mouth. His mouth rested on the large black tip. He sucked gently pulling more of the dick into his mouth with each gulp. His tongue swayed up and down as he sucked Gina’s dick.

Cheryl gripped her cock in her hand and masturbated while she sucked on Trevor. Her tongue split the lips of his labia wide and she drew a line up and down the length of it. Wet nectar from his delicate vagina dripped into her mouth and down his leg. Trevor struggled to keep the strength in his legs while she licked him. Burning pleasure coursed through his vagina and he struggled to focus on sucking Gina’s dick. Gina pressed a hand to his head and rocked it up and down forcing him to take more of the cock into him. Trevor glanced up and realized that they were still in the parking lot. Gina was not driving anywhere. His tongue gently worked up and down the cock. He rammed it as far down as it fit in his mouth, but admittedly it was a large dick and he could only take half of it. He wanted this massive dick inside him.

He lifted his head and said, “Let’s get to my house so you can ram that massive dick in me.” He pulled up his address on Google maps and handed it to her.

“If you don’t get me to cum before I get there, I won’t put it in you,” she said turning the key in the ignition. The estimated time of arrival gave Trevor seven minutes.

Cheryl pulled her face out of Trevor’s ass damp with his sensual liquid, “Fuck Gina, that’s harsh.” Laughter filled the car and Trevor felt nervous. He desperately wanted the big black cock in him.

“He better get working,” Gina said putting the car in reverse.

Hands on the base of the massive black cock Trevor squeezed and rubbed up and down where his mouth could not reach. He felt for her balls, but where testicles should have been a clitoris formed at the base of her cock. Trevor dipped two fingers into the already wet pussy. Middle and ring fingers slamming inside of her, his left hand stroked up and down while he bobbed his head on the cock. Gina moaned in pleasure. Cheryl continued to suck on Trevor’s vagina, but he had to concentrate.

Two minutes left, she said, “Better hurry. I think this is your place.” She turned the car into his parking lot, but her voice choked up and she slammed on the breaks. Trevor pressed a third finger into her vagina and moved his mouth to the tip of the cock. He sucked furiously and licked across it back and forth. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum,” she said gripping the door handle and leaning back in the seat. Trevor pressed the tip of his tongue on the cock and opened his mouth wide. Cum shot from the black dick into his mouth. Streams of cum shot at his lips and covered his mouth.

After licking the cum from his lips, Trevor said, “Now you have to fuck me.” Cheryl kissed both of his ass cheeks and the three stepped out of the car. Casually walking up to his apartment. Trevor waved to a neighbor that didn’t recognize him as a woman. Cheryl and Gina walked with their cocks swinging out in the open.

He grinned, unlocked the door and pushed the two black futanari women inside. Trevor lay on the bed and spread his legs wide. Gina mounted him quickly and pressed her dick to his clitoris. All three women still wore their clubbing dresses in various states of undress. Trevor’s skirt hiked up revealing his bare ass and the straps over his shoulders pressed to the side so his tits hung out loose. Gina’s loose blouse covered her tits, but her black skirt was hiked up to her waist revealing the massive throbbing black cock.

Trevor wanted it inside him and he pressed his vagina against the dick, but Gina shook her head. Gina lay on the bed hanging her feet over the edge. She pulled Trevor on top of her and pressed down on his shoulders until her dick penetrated his vagina. The tip much larger than any dick he had seen stretched his skin, and he felt agony and ecstasy. Cheryl walked up to the edge of the bed and lifted her dress higher so her cock could be free of the material. She pressed her dick up to Trevor’s ass and spat on the tip. A long finger penetrated his ass, Cheryl spread his anus wide and pushed her dick into him. Trevor groaned with both black cock tips inside of him. He panted rocking his hips against the double penetration. Memories of his time with Alice and her girlfriend Karen filled his mind, but these black dicks were bigger.

“Fuck me, I need to cum,” he screamed. Trevor pushed his hips down, taking in both of the cocks. Gina gripped his tits and pulled him flat on the bed against her so that Cheryl would have a better angle to ram her cock into Trevor. Cheryl thrust her hips forward, Trevor pushed against her motion taking as much of the big dick into his ass as he could. Gina’s dick was only halfway inside him and he felt as though his vagina would burst.

“You want this?” Gina asked pulling her dick out slightly.

“You put that back in me,” Trevor leaned down and kiss Gina. His hand reached down and he rubbed the front of his clitoris as she pounded the full length of her cock inside him. Trevor gasped for breath-stopping their passionate kiss and he lay his head down on her shoulder as both women pumped their dicks into him. His breathing sped up, and he felt the burning pleasure of an orgasm begin. Joy burst from his vagina and mixed with the pain of the two massive dicks. Trevor moaned in gasping breaths.

“You like that,” Cheryl asked pumping her dick even harder.

“She likes mine better,” Gina replied.

“Both of you shut up and fuck me,” Trevor gasped between thrusts. The sound of slapping flesh and bouncing breasts filled the room. Their breathing quickened. Pumping rocking they penetrated and pressed their dicks into him. Trevor moaned in pleasure and felt a trickle of milk escape his nipples. Gina looked surprised at it and squeezed them hard. The white liquid dripped down onto her black skin. She pressed her lips against one of his nipples and sucked hard. They fucked him over and over. Cheryl arched her back and pumped her cum into his ass. She thrust over and over. Trevor screamed in pleasure at the pressure inside him. His orgasm reaching new heights as Gina milked his tits. Gina’s cock burst with an eruption of cum filling his vagina. Cum dripped down his legs. Cheryl pulled her cock from his ass. A bead of cum dripped from the tip of her black cock down onto the carpet in his room.

Trevor sat upright taking the full length of Gina’s cock into him and rode her back and forth with all the skill of a bull rider. Gina groaned in pleasure. Milk dripped from his swollen tits. Cum filled his insides. Trevor collapsed down onto the bed breathing out hard. The firm cock twitched inside his vagina.

“Fuck, you two better not be done,” Trevor rolled over on the bed shaking his naked ass at the black futanari women.

Cheryl smiled at him and shook her head. “Gina, if you’re too tired then you should leave.” She vied for time alone with Trevor.

Gina snapped her finger and replied, “My cock is just getting warmed up. I could fuck that pussy all night.”

Trevor grinned, “Let’s see who has more stamina.” The taunting words amped the futanari women, and they pounced on him.
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