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The Transgender College Swimming Star


All characters in this story were over the age of 18 at all times.

I was 6 foot 3, with a size 14.5 woman’s shoe. It was common knowledge that I was a transgender woman. I was insanely horny and kind of frustrated with just masturbating several times per day. I was a virgin. And then I joined my college swim team as a freshman.

All I can say is thank God that it was standard to wear a one piece swimsuit and not a bikini in women’s college swimming. I had a really large cock. If I was to get an erection while wearing a bikini bottom, it would have been impossible for me to hide it. I guess all transgender females had that problem, but they didn’t all have thick, 11 inch cocks like me. You could say that I was an alpha transgender female. I was tall, confident, and had a very virile, large cock.

So I had a huge bulge in my swimsuit where my cock was. There was nothing I could do about it. But you have to understand something. I absolutely loved having that huge bulge. I was comfortable and confident about it.

My large cock actually stretched the material of the swimsuit. And that made the already sheer material even sheerer. You could pretty much see the grooves of my circumcised cock and balls under the thin swimsuit material. I also had a vein in my cock that was usually visible. I loved that vanilla people thought my bulge was vulgar and offensive. But whatever you thought of me, everyone got to know that I was a very well-endowed woman.

Just being a woman was a huge turn on for me. It felt so good! So everything that was about to happen was kind of like a perfect storm. My cock was throbbing for some hot college pussy.

There were six of us on my swim team. It was me and five biological females. It became apparent pretty quickly that I was the best swimmer on the team. And we dominated in our first match of the season against another college.

It was pretty standard for the women to wear swimming caps over their hair. I wore one too. But I was beating everyone so easily that I didn’t always wear it. I loved to walk around like I was Lady Godiva or something, among all the other women who had swim caps on. And honestly, I didn’t notice my lap times go down without the swim cap on.

One of the women on my team was extremely outgoing, and she quickly took a serious interest in me. Her name was Lindsey. She wasn’t shy about my bulge. She was like, “Daaaaamn... Ooooo.” She hadn’t even seen me hard yet. One day she decided she wanted to try to give me an erection.

And it didn’t take much for her to accomplish that. A little bit of bending over and looking back at me flirtatiously and I was hard. And then she was like “Holy shit! You are so fucking big!” She was laughing and having a great time.

The next day she brought a cloth tape measure to the locker room. She said, “You have got to let me measure that beautiful thing.” I loved her enthusiasm for my dick so of course I said OK and we went to the back of the locker room where there was a little bit of privacy.

I teased her, telling her that she needed to do something sexy to get me hard. She was like, “Gotcha,” and with a look of mischief on her face, she bent over and started twerking her ass for me. It worked, and in a matter of seconds, my cock started getting hard for her. Damn, did I want her ass on my dick.

“There we go,” she said excitedly. And she proceeded to give me the most generous measurement of my dick humanly possible. She pretty much started measuring from my asshole. She said, “Oh my God... Oh my God... Oh my God.” She looked up at me. Then back down at the measurement. “14 inches?!” She started rubbing my cock like she was jerking it off. She said, “Wowww...”

Everything about this had me as rock hard as I get. She said, “You have got to let me suck it.” I said, “Go for it.” It wasn’t totally private so she said, “Keep a look out, OK?” And she started just treasuring my dick. She held it in one hand and gave the head a few long, engaged kisses. So far it had been an extremely respectful introduction to my dick. I was very impressed with her.

She wasn’t getting far down the shaft, but she was doing everything she could to pleasure me. She repeatedly licked me down the entire length of my shaft, and she used both hands the whole time, holding my cock and playing with my balls. I couldn’t wait to surprise her with the insane amount of cum that I produced.

I started to cum and she was trying to take it in her mouth. But I just kept cumming. I kind of held her in place with a hand on her shoulder, while my other hand slowly pumped my dick. Cum got all over her and the surrounding area. She didn’t even realize how much I had just cum, and how much she had in her hair and on her back, but she was having a great time. “Good jooob!” she said very seriously, directly to my penis. She stood up, looked me in the eye, and said, “Thank you.”

Towels were everywhere in this locker room, so she started to towel off her face. I took another towel, and half-assed wiped the cum from her hair and back. But I suggested that she take a shower because the towel was kind of just smearing it. She said, “Is it that bad? I like your cum.” I was beyond thrilled to have this new ally.

She had a best friend on the team named Teagan, and now Lindsey was hyping and praising me to her friend. Teagan wasn’t saying much, but she looked like she was interested in me. I wondered how much Lindsey had told her.

I didn’t have to wonder long, because Teagan asked me, “Is it really 14 inches?” And Lindsey answered for me, saying, “I measured it myself! Yes!” And Teagan was just like, “That’s amazing.”

The next day after Lindsey blew me, she asked me to wait around after practice for everyone to leave. I was thinking, “Yes! She wants to blow me again!” Nope. Even better. She brought Teagan by the hand to the back area, and I followed behind. Lindsey said, “I told Teagan all about you.” She must have been referring to my dick, because Lindsey didn’t know me personally at all. I thought that was pretty funny.

I got hard without any further prompting. Lindsey said, “See, I told you!” And Teagan started to slowly and very respectfully introduce herself to my cock. She held it gently with one hand, and she shyly looked up at me and said, “You’re really beautiful.” She started slowly stroking it with her hand. There was already some precum coming out of me, and Lindsey leaned over and licked some of it off the tip of my dick.

I was in for a treat. They were both caressing my cock and balls with their hands, and they were kissing the head of my dick, one on each side! Big, sloppy, passionate kisses. I couldn’t believe how good this was. Then they both sort of took turns putting the entire head in their mouths. 

I was enjoying the kissing sounds they were making, and their passion, mixed in with compliments about my cock here and there. And I couldn’t control myself any longer. They got me good. This time they got a good idea of how much cum I produce. I passed my ejaculation back and forth between the two of them, trying to distribute the cum evenly.

They were laughing, having a great time getting my cum on their faces. About halfway through my orgasm, Teagan was like, “Hee hee, that’s enough!” But I directed the next squirt out of my dick on her, and it was a large load by itself. “Jesus Christ!” she exclaimed. I was making a mess on them, so I turned to the side and finished into and around an open locker.

Lindsey spent the next couple of minutes wiping her mouth and face. Then she kissed me for the first time, which was slightly funny to me, and she said, “Thank you,” just like she did yesterday. Then Teagan said, “Yeah. Thank you.” These girls were thanking me for letting them pleasure my dick. I couldn’t believe how lucky I was. I already wanted to spend more time with them.

Lindsey started to clean up a little bit after us. She said, “Damn, you made a mess. You came everywhere.” She was using her foot on towels to clean the floor. She threw the towels in the laundry, and said, “It stinks of cum in here.” Teagan said, “I feel bad for the cleaning lady.” And they shared another laugh.

As you could imagine, I was really starting to get comfortable with the other women on my team. And I was always absurdly horny. I couldn’t stop thinking about women and sex. When I saw the other female swimmers, I just couldn’t help it. Sometimes I got an erection. I had to adjust myself so that my cock could lay against my lower stomach. My cock would just kind of creep upwards under my swimsuit as the blood filled up my shaft.

I wondered how much the other three women on my team had been told about me. I did notice that Cara, the team captain, had been getting flirtier with me.

Generally, the women on my team loved me. For one thing, we were undefeated, which kind of made everything a lot better. I was such a star performer that they decided to make me co-captain of the team. Cara didn’t mind. I was getting along great with her.

Lindsey was blowing me every day, and sometimes Teagan would join her. One day, Lindsey invited me to her dorm room. She explained that, “She would have done this sooner, but she was genuinely worried about taking my huge cock inside her vagina.” She told me, “Please, please go slow. Oh, and I’ll take birth control so don’t’ worry.”

I felt so blessed. I was getting all this sex with no commitment. I couldn’t wait to fuck her. Sure enough, she actually was too tight for me. I was trying desperately to get the head of my dick in there. She caught me with her fingernails a couple of times, because she was also trying desperately to get me in there.

We got it. I slowly worked my way deeper inside her. I was careful not to pull out. You could see on her face that she was straining, so I was barely moving. She took control and started to slowly ride my dick to her comfort level. I laughed to myself at the thought that she was using me for sex. I was pretty sure she was. And that was OK with me!

I finished inside of her, and I still made a mess. My dick came out coated in cum and vaginal juices. Cum slowly oozed out of her vagina. She put a towel under her vagina to stop the mess. She took a shirt and partially wiped off my dick.

I was thinking that if I just broke her in a little, I would have a perfect, tight little pussy for myself. She was already decent sex for me. I thought, “Wait until I’m not hurting her, and she is snug, fitting perfectly against my cock. Mmmmmm.”

After this, she was obsessed with me. She followed me around, watched me carefully any time I was around her, and yes. She didn’t shut up about how awesome I was. She made damn sure that everyone knew how perfect I was in every way. Again, I laughed to myself that she didn’t really know me as a person very well. Although, in her defense, since we fucked she had been working on learning all about me.

She told me straight up that she wanted to help me have sex with every member of the swim team. I thought that was pretty fair. Considering how obsessed she was acting, that was like the opposite of selfish. It was a noble ambition, and I didn’t think it was really possible, even though I already had Lindsey, and Teagan seemed kind of easy for me now.

On the same day Lindsey told me this, she and Teagan gave me a blowjob after practice. After a couple of minutes of the blowjob, Lindsey got up to stand watch. Teagan wanted to have sex with me! Teagan turned out to be another perfect fit for me. It was like her pussy was made for me. Lindsey turned this large fan on to drown out noise, but Teagan’s moans were
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