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I was in my first year of college and it had been a bit lame so far. Just went through the motions of rushing to my classes, sometimes skipping them if I felt a bit lazy or tired from staying up the night prior. I sit in class and feel odd. Shy and unsure of what to say to either boys or girls, I was a social nightmare essentially and struggled in getting out of my shell.

I could be more of an alpha jock type guy, more along the lines of what I'd see around campus sometimes, the tall and strong-looking men, the confident and attractive, who knew exactly what to say to charm the hotties I'd see in the cramped hallways. My school was pretty large but I felt like I was completely alone, apart from a couple of acquaintances I'd make a poor effort at small talk in a couple of my subjects. I wasn't exactly consistent with that, and when I thought how out of place and lonely I felt, I could only think of that line from that Foreigner song about being a long way from home, the one about New York.

I felt more uneasy as I sat down in my small apartment, it was a tiny studio one and I relaxed on my couch with a movie playing through Netflix on my smart TV. I was a bit tired from a long day and I felt I wasn't about to do anything apart from exactly that. Time was moving slowly and I had the air conditioner on as it was a bit hot, the luscious cool air blasted the soft sweat off my face as quickly as it was created. I thought my night was settled for now but my phone vibrated in my pocket.

I doubted it was important, probably just an email about something unimportant, but I felt the urgency to check and whipped it out in front of my face and touched the unlock button, and ran my thumb up the screen. The icon on my screen turned from a hint to an obvious reality when I saw the notification displayed over the small messages visual towards the bottom. I tapped it and saw I had a text from one of my almost friends from my classes.

It was from Callum. I opened it and absorbed the text with my eyes nearly instantly. ‘Hey Eric, apparently there is a wild game of truth or dare being played in the girl's dorm room." He must be kidding, I thought and rolled my eyes, chuckling slightly afterward. 'Just ask kindly to enter, or so I've been told by one of the chicks I know there, Amy,". Amy? Well, I don't know who she even is. This was enticing. I couldn't deny my interest and I really wanted to give it a go. Wild fantasies ran through my head as I sat there, staring at my large blaring bright TV. My night was boring and so far college had been as well. I needed to try something.

My residence was very close to my college campus, just a couple-minute walk. It was pretty dark outside, apart from the few street lights spaced apart along the sidewalk as I made my way there. I had no idea what to expect when I got there, or even if I'd be allowed in at all. I hoped so, and I was in the mood for some fun, I gathered that the girls could be pretty damn creative and filled with energy, hopeful for a fun night like me.

I stepped over the pathing beneath my shoed feet and turned into my school. I sped up and almost jogged to the entrance to the girl’s dorm. I suppose technically it wasn’t exactly right for me to enter, but if the girls were ok with it and looking for some companionship, it should be acceptable for whatever would commence.

The double door stood in front of me and I was determined. I loudly knocked and waited, a wooden thud emerging repeatedly as my fist banged away. I stepped back slightly and after a handful of seconds the doors opened and I was set upon by a pair of bright green eyes piercing at me through the darkness that was illuminated by the assortment of windows with the inside lights glaring. A flary flop of wavy shoulder-length black hair rested from the pale beauty that stared at me.

“Truth or dare?” She questioned, cocking her thick eyebrows as she gripped one door with her hand. I felt a jolt of nerves and slightly twitched. I thought a tear was about to drip down so I rubbed my eye quickly and tried to reattain myself. "Yeah, I was told it was happening about right now? From a friend who knows Amy. Can I come in? I'm looking for some excitement tonight." I tried my best to sound confident, but my voice was a bit muffled and I felt uneasy. Hopefully, she took my words and would allow me passage.

She smiled slightly. "I'm Anna. Yeah, sure, help yourself." I stepped past her and entered, she adjusted her body to let me squeeze through. "Second floor, last door on the right," she blurted a bit louder as I was a good distance from her. I heard it clearly thought and saw the stairs and rushed to them. My feet were filled with good energy as I stepped towards the second floor and made a sharp right. My eyes aimed along the wall as I passed the rows of doors until I got to the end. At this point, I wasn’t sure if I should knock again or just enter. I suppose I was feeling adventurous, so I did the risky thing and just burst through with almost no thought.

The door squeaked hard and dragged along the carpet as my vision turned to what I saw. A small group of girls sat around in an uneven circle, they all looked very pretty and maybe a bit drunk. "You're open invitation was taken seriously," announced a cute brunette with a laugh as she stared at me. "No kidding," replied another one as she turned her towards me immediately after. "You're our fresh meat," she added and gestured her hand to come over. She was hot, so I couldn't resist her advance. "Sit down," she ordered. "A friend of mine let me know about this. I'm guessing you're Amy?" I asked her. "I am, you're damn right." She was confident and seemed to be the pack queen essentially, I’d guess they were all friends. I think I’m in for a hell of a night.

****

I couldn't believe how the night had been. It was beyond my wildest expectations. I sat down face to face practically with only me and Lexi left over, as Amy had gone to the bedroom with a varsity jacket-wearing athlete I didn't know the name of a few minutes ago. It was Lexi's outrageous dare and I was reaping the rewards from what had happened so far, I heard the soft murmurs and moans of two horny people having wild sex in the bedroom behind me. It was crazy.

Across sat the delightful Lexi. Adorable and gorgeous, straightened blonde locks flowing halfway down her back, she was topless and only had denim shorts on, her long sexy legs crossed as her eyes watched me. She had such a powerful and intense look on her. I was hammering with anxiety and my heart pounded like mad. “They’re not my eyes,” she said as she snapped her fingers above her head, and raised her eyebrows. I peered my vision upwards with an incredible amount of mental strength. Her body was amazing but I had to look somewhere else if I was going to get anywhere.

“So, truth or dare?” She smiled wide. I imagined she had some serious demands from me if I were to choose dare. I was in an adventurous mood and the truth sounded very tame in comparison. I had to pick it. "Dare, I guess," I said. “That’s how I like it,” she giggled and clapped her hands. I felt lightheaded from the situation.

What was she planning? This was the first time I’d seen a girl topless outside of porn, I was losing it. This bombshell had been making flirty comments and gestures nearly the entire time. Her bright pink lips curled into a vicious snarl, she looked evil and her eyes flashed with lust over me. She stood up in a hurry and her perky tits bounced sexily and I had no choice but to not explicitly stare at them, but rather just here in general.

She turned towards the small end table behind her and pulled a drawer open, and removed a small black bag from it. She pulled the elastic from the top as she made her way back down to me and kneeled down, object in hand. Lexi dropped the bag in an instant and my eyes shot to what she held.

“I dare you to wear this for a whole month,” she demanded, looking obsessed. She held a small metal thing in her hands. “Wha.. what is it?” I stammered feeling odd. “It’s a chastity cage. It’s for locking up your dick. It’s perfect and domineering, I love it. It’ll help you stop getting hard and jerking it so damn much.”

“Jerking?” “Yeah, I’d confident you’re a big jerker, you love porn and can probably name one hundred different pornstars with no trouble!” “No way, this is crazy!” I objected. "Please, do it for me," she pleaded, sounding a bit annoyed. "Besides, you said dare. It's a sacred agreement, we've all been fulfilling our demands tonight. You must follow through."

She was right. I agreed to it, we've all been doing it for the past couple of hours. I didn't really have a choice. I tried to encourage myself as best as I possibly could. “I’ll make it worth your while if you do,” she said winking. She had a way with words. Or perhaps I was just easy to convince, especially when it came from a beautiful girl. “Get it out,” she ordered in a harsh guttural tone.

She popped in a bit further and I got an even better look at her body. Any hesitation I had dwindled immediately as I saw her from this perspective, her wonderful perky tits resting above her tight tanned stomach. A switch flicked instantly inside of me and I robotically followed what she had asked.

I unzipped my jeans and pulled out my penis. She was very happy at the sight of it, I was soft in front of her and she smiled from ear to ear, her bright white teeth glaring. I think she preferred me soft, she liked her superiority over me. “Hold still,” she said. She was triumphant. Lexi took my cock with two fingers gently and I felt so horny. It was the first time someone had ever touched my penis, I never imagined it’d be in this scenario but I wasn’t going to complain too much.

I felt my penis twitch and begin to rise in her hands. "Not so fast," she laughed and swiftly took the cage and moved to me. She smoothed my dick through the rings that reached behind to my balls, and she snapped my cock shut into the top section of the cage, it was tight but it fit well over my penis. Lexi locked it into place, a soft click sound blasting. I could not grow hard inside of this and she also denied my ability to masturbate. I bet she was ecstatic.

She gave it a gentle tug and it stayed together, holding strong. “I’m going to really enjoy this,” she blurted happily. “It will be fun,” she finished.

****

I ended my night by thrusting to bed as I got home. I was still locked up by the demands of Lexi and I felt she had little intention of stopping there, despite it being her only dare. I was limp and tucked tightly, woven into a small spot, imprisoned under her command and desire. I'd guessed that she would've of mentioned it to Amy as well, since she was the leader of the group.

It was cold and I held myself under the covers snuggly, warming my body as I grappled with new thoughts and feelings. It was strange being locked but it seemed to be a bit appropriate, in terms of my ease of getting an erection from most things even slightly sexy, and my addiction and love of porn and masturbation, perhaps Lexi was right with her ideas and maybe it seemed to be what I deserved. Only time would really tell. I left pretty soon after what she did and I still heard Amy and her hookup getting it on, but it was a bit softer, I reckon they went a few rounds and were probably pretty tired towards the end.

I was really horny and struggled with my lust, but it was pretty soon extinguished as soon as I felt the metal cage in place over my penis. Lexi had done it well. I was obsessed over the thought of Amy being fucked, I so wanted to jerk off to it but I couldn’t. I was basically getting blue balls from it. I was so desperately horny but I had no way of fulfilling my obsession and orgasming. Lexi, damn you, I thought as I turned my head over onto my pillow and drifted to sleep, unaware of where I’d be going next.
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I woke up and still felt horny, but not as crazy lost in thought and losing as I did last night. It was crazy. Last night was mental, I saw an incredible pair of tits on a sexy toned body for the first time, I had my cock touched, and I heard Amy being pounded deep in the opposite room. I also was put in chastity, which was the icing on top of it all, even more so for Lexi’s naughty perspective.

I took a quick shower and stared at my nude body in the mirror. It was thin and weak, the cage dangled seductively and I looked so dominated, but I felt there could be more things added to expand that. The water dripped weakly from my pale skin, I had dried myself with a towel but I watched as the small excess amounts came down.

I pouted my lips and felt kind of cute. I guess I had some new ideas of sexuality and attraction from this. I winked at myself in the mirror, it seemed kind of corny but at the same time, it had a hint of flirt and sexiness to it. I tried to imagine myself being pretty and blurring gender realities further. I ran out of my bedroom and onto my couch and noticed my phone on the armrest and pulled it close to my eyes.

I had two messages. One from Callum and one from an unknown number. I flicked the Callum one open and read it. “Heard last night got a bit crazy," yeah, no kidding I thought. "Hope you had fun," he teased with a winky face emoji. He knew what to say when it mattered. “I had a great time, thanks for the heads up,” I replied, smiling at the thought of what transpired.

Curiosity struck and I checked the other one. I almost never got random texts so the possibilities here were a bit limited. I ran my eyes along it and my penis twitched in my cage, I felt myself getting horny as I took in the words in front of me. “I loved last night,” I read out loud as I saw the picture beneath. It was a hot closeup of her toned stomach with her purple lace panties riding above the waistband of the denim shorts she wore. It was really hot and I couldn’t get hard for it. I was so fucked right now. I burned with lust to get off right now but I couldn’t satisfy myself.

Lexi was a bitch, but I really liked that for some weird reason. My phone vibrated and I saw another text from her. "I hope you're thinking about me right now, and what I've done for you, you better show me your gratitude for it." “I am!” I replied, adding an exclamation mark to emphasize my tone. “You better be, or else….” she replied, adding ellipses and she sent another picture.

I wasn’t really sure what I was seeing. I could only just imagine exactly what she had in the small white bag. It sat neatly on a table, but it wasn’t the same one as last night. I guess she was back in her dorm now, probably conjuring some up some more naughty ideas and thoughts. She was a real thinker and loved to get wild in her mind and apply that to her real life.

“What is in there?” I asked, feeling very curious. It could be basically anything. It was probably something similar to what she gave me before, another type of kinky toy or thing to use on me or with me. “You’ll have to come and see honey,” she replied and I felt my knees weaken and I grew even more turned on. I was lost with desire and needed to bring myself over the edge and cum from something, literally any type of stimulation would be better than putting it off. I wondered if Lexi could help me with that and my phone pinged again. Another text from her. “My room is across from the one last night FYI,” I read that and my heart jumped. I had to go there right now.

I haphazardly got dressed with no fashion sense or style, and ran out of my apartment, bursting through the front doors at the bottom floor as I almost tripped on the concrete pathing. I hurried over to the girl's dorm room, regardless of who or what would greet me at the door, unaware of any regulations or rules preventing me from entering. I thought I'd be ok and kept at it until I got right there.

Those familiar double doors reigned supreme over me and towered like mad. I was a bit intimidated, but a few seconds passed until I banged on the door, and my closed fist emitted loud thuds over and over. I waited but there was no answer. I felt frustrated, and a bit let down, surely someone would come out, I hoped. I just texted Lexi I was here, and she let me know she’d be down almost instantly.

It was probably about twenty seconds until she appeared and pulled the left side door open, revealing her beautiful complexion and outfit. A pretty pink short skirt and a black and white t-shirt donned her tight body and I was in love with it. "How are you doing?" She teased with a cheeky grin. "I'm.. well, I'm pretty locked up at the moment. Horny as well," I sighed. Lexi laughed hard. “Just as I hoped, my demands are coming true.” “Which is the way you like it?” “Absolutely,” she blurted in response. She gestured her hand to persuade me to enter and I did so.

“You know the way, but follow me,” she ordered and I did. I stared at her perky butt as it jiggled in the firmness of her skirt, it was so sexy, I was so horny but my dick was devastated it couldn’t grow or even release an orgasm from lusting over bossy hotness. She was a babe. We reached her room and she pushed the door and I stepped inside. It was pretty similar to the other room before but hers was a bit less cramped and had obnoxious furniture, at least the living room did.

Her high ponytail dangled around as she spun back and shut the door and faced me. "I think you're mine now," she giggled. She was so proud of that. She'd caught me like I was her prey. I felt used but it felt good. Maybe my horniness was going to a different side of me now, mentally and physically. I think my preferences are changing and my lust for pleasure is opening up from somewhere else.

“Wanna show me what you're hiding?" I asked intently, very curious, and my eyes were drawn to her. “Sure,” she replied, poking her tongue. She was filled with delight. She pulled me to the spot where she had her treasures that she texted me before, gripping my wrist like it had half a handcuff on it.

I was so close and happy I swear the white bag was glowing with angelic beauty. It glistened much more than a star in the night sky, I was obsessed with the visual. “What is it?” I asked, feeling smooth in my cadence, I rocked my eyebrows up for a second as she pulled the bag from the bottom the contents crashed onto the table, smacking softly.

“The obvious next step in submission hotness,” she giggled, tapping my chest timidly. “Is that…,” “A buttplug? Why yes it is, I imagine you know what they are right?” “I, well I’m familiar with them,” I replied, feeling a bit shameful. “All that jerking, huh?” teased Lexi. My face went a bit red and I had a couple of sweats drip down.

I grew hornier from her mean words. I like to be humiliated. The cage is working well. "I've got a few ideas brewing," she blurted and gripped my shorts and dropped them to my ankles with no consideration. It was abrupt and was done in an instant. “Shit,” I yelled. “Let me play with you, you know we both love it,” she shot back. She was right, very much so. “I’ve you in my sights, locked and loaded,” she giggled and squeezed my ass, her face firmly in my crotch. I’ve always wanted a girl to bury her face down there, but I never thought it’d be like this. How insane.

“Still caged, good girl.” “Of course,” I replied, feeling more submissive and eager. “I, I uh have to admit. What you’ve done since then has made me crazy horny. I’ve been losing it over my lust for orgasm the fifteen or so hours.” “I’ve changed you, hopefully for the better and permanently,” she said as she looked at me, staring deeply, her eyes were addicting to stare back at.

Lexi groped my ass again and pulled down my underwear all the way, finally able to see my metal prison again. She licked her lips in delight. “So cute,” she commented. "This isn't even close to the finish line, however." She tugged my clothing again and I lifted my feet and she pulled everything from my waist down all the way off and chucked it on the floor.

My head was spinning and I felt off balance. I thought I would throw up from the sexual nerves she was giving me. “Turn around for me,” she blurted and I do. I was under her spell, like a siren. I heard some soft wet sounds, like a liquid being splashed about and suddenly I felt her spread my cheeks with one hand and hold them wide. Oh wow. I felt a bulb-shaped metallic sensation as I quickly discovered she was sticking the plug inside of me. It was large and enveloping, I was quite stretched but I loved the feeling of my ass being used, even for something simple as just a slight singular thrust. She pushed further my hole wrapped around it now. This was really sexy.

"Adorable," she described, probably staring right at the jeweled end peeking back at her. “Oh, wow, I’m really stretched now. It feels good though,” I blurted softly. “That’s great. I’ll be right back, wait here for me.” I heard her feet thundering away and I waited patiently, intent on following her guidelines. The door shut and then a few moments later I heard it open again, and more footsteps again.

"So, this is what I've done so far," Lexi said, her voice not directed at me. Naturally, feeling used and watched, I turned around to who it was. I shouldn't be surprised at all. I should have thought so. It was the beautiful and bossy Amy again. She was a literal queen, being the dominant one. I found her intimidating as she stared at my half-nude and toyed body. It was so intense, their eyes flirting with me like I was out of place or something, in reality, they just loved the sight of what she had done to me.

“What a luscious thing, sweet and innocent looking, but then you’ve got him to do this? You’re clearly taking inspiration from my bad side that you’ve witnessed many times before,” she laughed and Lexi joined in. Two beautiful girls laughing at me, degrading me, I'd seen similar things in porn before, so I've not been too shocked by it. I've discovered some pleasure from it. My butthole was warming and I felt the flushes of pleasure rupture.

“But, this is all yours. You’ve had my training and input enough by now, go it alone.” “Are you sure?” she asked, turning to face her. “I’m certain. She’s all yours,” she added and left her dorm, shutting the door gently. “So this is how I’ve come,” I whispered to myself, and then Lexi’s face broadened, snarling her lips like an evil villain from a movie.

“It is, but I know you like it. A dare that you agreed to has come to persist further you thought. If you want to stop just let me know.” She was correct. I was having fun, and nearly every fiber of my body agreed to continue, so I ignored the minority and furthered my intentions. “Let’s do it,” I replied. “Enthusiasm like that and they’re will probably be some treats along the way,” she smiled.

“For now, step into my bathroom over there,” she said pointing. I was going to stop here and I went to where she pointed, turning the doorknob as my stomach tightened.
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I was seething as Lexi turned me around in the wheeled chair over her tiled flooring. I swear the mirror lit up as I saw my own girlified reflection in it. I was amazed at the transformation of myself. Lexi was an artist with a makeup brush, she turned me into one of them. I initially complained and thought maybe this is a bit too much, but the tight reminder resting inside of my asshole prolonged my submissiveness and lust for changing for the better. Lexi was right about her decision, and I owed her for it.

“You look so pretty’! she yelled, clapping her hands in zest. Her voice was pleasurable and she seemed so proud of her creation. “I guess Amy really did teach you well, thank her for me,” I replied as I leaned further inwards and softly dabbed my fingers along my skin, feeling my beautiful feminine face.

My cheeks were so damn rosy looking, the redness was glistening like a fresh glossy apple on the shelf of a supermarket. I certainly looked ripe for the taking. I pouted my lips and curled, gently poking my tongue out as well for good measure. I felt incredible, just gorgeous. “And we haven’t even given you a wig,” she blurted. I liked the sound of that. A lovely wig to top of everything? Uh, I really needed that. “Please do,” I groaned.

Lexi bent down and firmly squeezed my shoulder, her eyes on mine in the mirror. “So pristine, I did a damn good job on you. Your pretty peach-pink lips and smoky black eyes give a real contrast, a sexy one and you make it work well. Thanks for being a good guinea pig," she snarled and planted a soft kiss on my cheek.

I certainly felt that. The wetness of lips, the softness, and the mental stimulation. "You look like a proper college girl now. Locked, plugged, and covered in immaculate makeup. I have a great touch, but my hands aren't finished now." I melted as she said that. I was beyond eager for more fun, and hopefully, she would turn up the raunchiness.

Lexi dragged me up and pushed me firmly towards the sink, I banged against the bottom edge as she put me into place. The confines of the bathroom increased my feeling of uselessness. I sweat and moaned as she gripped my backside, amply squeezing my ass cheeks with passion, and spanked me happily, crying with pleasure.

“I’ve got to play with this, turn you further into my thing,” she groaned as she pulled my cheeks apart, her eyes widening in the corner of the mirror as I watched her. The motion and warmth of her hand rustled in my crack as I felt a sudden tug of my jeweled plug. Her fingers were densely gripping the very edges of it and she gently pulled it away.

My hole widened as she did so I felt the sharp feeling as it was tugged away while still tightly wrapped around it, it wasn’t going to come out, but I knew it was intentional. My hole was being pulled and pushed slowly to start, and I felt the pleasure sharpen and intensify. I shook vividly and Lexi continued with the plug fucking, the ripples of the thrusting caused twitching from my asshole.

My balls shook and I felt the pleasure of anal play, we moaned together softly and I loved it. A simple dare had made this happen, it brought me further than I imagined, and we still weren't done. Lexi was an angel for it, but also kind of cruel and controlling at the same time. She was great in all honesty.

"I know you love that," she teased groping me as she fucked me. "Feels good huh?" I grew louder as she went faster, pushing all the way in that would be possible with the ends of the plug filling me. It felt so good despite not even being that large, and it obviously wasn't even going that deep. I thought I'd orgasm from it, I hoped anyway. Being locked up has made me realize new avenues of escapism from what she was plucking away at.

She let off the plug and deflated me, kept me from getting where I wanted to, cumming from being her toy. "I've got other plans coming into motion," she blurted. "Normally I'd use a wig, but since I don't have any, I've got a substitute suggestion. Should work," she finished as she reached to the shelf left of the mirror and pulled something from it. I was obsessed with watching myself, analyzing and lusting over my new body and girly expressions. She brought it to my eyes and I saw the long black thin device with ends that were split open. It was a hair straightener.

“I put it to good use,” she said, plugging it in and flicking the switch, I almost immediately felt the warmth growing and I saw the bright red light on it glow, indicating power. My curly mop of hair was about to transform. She ran it along the ends of my hair, using one hand for the device, and the other to split it into near sections to not miss an area. The hotness expanded as it made its way around my head. I watched as my hair changed from curly to straight locks, covering my face and forehead in a cute pixie cut.

I really looked like a girl. "Thank you, Lexi," I said, filled with delight and smiling wide at myself in the mirror. "No problem," she replied, a slight laugh bursting out. She pulled up her phone and started to tap the screen like mad, pounding away loudly as I sat silently. A soft smile held on her face for a brief moment until she turned her gaze downwards to the back of my head.

“Amy’s got something for you. A goal that she and I both welcome.” “What do you mean?” I shrugged, spinning around to look at her. “You’ll see. Another game of truth or dare. We both think you’re up for another, but with a bit more hotness added to it. Tomorrow night?”. “No, tonight would be better,” I grinned, feeling adventurous.

"Sounds wonderful. I'll get you set up with an outfit then." I knew this was going to be a crazy experience, even more so than before. Lexi had changed me for the better and I was ready to unleash my deepest lust-filled desires, under her watchful guidance. I'll make both of them proud of me.
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I was pretty confident that Lexi was a snappy dresser but I didn’t see this much style in her. She was a goddess who helped me so damn much. A crazy punishment turned into something helplessly fun. She knew consistency in tone, and the importance of fit and well-timed contrast. A cute black A-line skirt ran loosely to just above my knees.

The thin black stockings embroiled my legs and I felt so sexy. I was smooth and hairless thanks to the wicked edge of Lexi's razor and her precision hands. I dangled my fingers in front of her vision, my pink nails glistening under the light from her ceiling, it was almost time and I was really looking forward to it. Even more so than last time.

“They fit well,” she added, pointing her fingers at the grey flat my feet were encased in. Of course, my toes were matching as well. My dark red lace top lightly tickled my skin underneath my adorable coffee-toned blazer. It was a formal touch to my outfit, but it worked in casual use as well. Man, I felt wonderful, just edible, as I hoped to experience soon.

“I’ve got an eye for fashion,” said Lexi as she lead me out of the bathroom, into the abyss of a horny game of truth or dare with my fresh look on life.
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The night had been even more of a hazy blur than last time and moved as fast as a rocket. People were tired, dares had been done to completion, a fair share of sex had been frolicked, and the room was pretty bare at this point. Only me, Lexi, and to my surprise, my friend Callum. He'd passed the tests all night, whether a horrible or embarrassing truth he had to own up to, or a physical test of strength and will he had to overcome for our enjoyment, he did it with flying colors.

When I first sat down and watched as Callum entered, I jumped slightly, feeling a wave of anxiety and uncertainty. I looked at him regretfully, thinking perhaps a mistake was made by me. I couldn’t help but stare at him. He was a good friend, but my feminine vision had turned me on to him. A slight smirk emerged and I felt myself blushing as we shared gazes, further developed by the fact that he didn’t recognize me.

Tingle shivered through my body as he sat basically opposite from me. When he spoke his voice was deep and powering, when I talked, whether to him or someone else, I hammed up the girliness, producing a sharp and high-pitched cadence and tone, featuring lots of feminine gestures and smiles. Once I got the opportunity to plant my hand on his shoulder, I happily did so, feeling sexy.

The night passed until the final hurdle had come right now. Lexi was a real piece of work, first locking me up and making me into a girl, and now she wants me to go all the way? I don't think I could dream of anything more fitting, she wasn't hopeful, and she was confident I'd follow her lead like a good submissive puppy. She was right, as always.

“Who is she anyway? Never seen her around here,” declared Callum, as he yawned and stretched his arms out wide. “A good friend of mine. She doesn’t go to school here, but I invited her over. Her name’s Erica.” Callum’s face brightened up, almost like blushing as he heard her words. A small smile pounced immediately after and I felt my knees weaken. Was I really craving my friend as a girl? Seems so.

“Nice to meet you,” he added. “That’s tame. We’re playing truth or dare, I’m gonna have some fun with you two tonight, the memories will live on me. Callum?” “Dare,” he replied, a determined face building.

“Because I’m a nasty bitch, I get it from Amy after all, I dare you to fuck her," a stone-cold look on her beautiful face. Callum raised his eyebrows and turned his vision toward me. I could tell he was interested, I swear I could see him bulging in his shorts, but perhaps I was just really eager to imagine something so hot.

“A dare is a dare,” I softly added, giggling to myself. I knew the ramification of the obligation of a dare all too well. “She has a great point,” expanded Lexi. “Please, you asked for a dare, and you know the rules.” Callum sighed and cleared his throat. “Well, I’ve already gone so far.” I knew he was a few drinks deep by this point, but I also knew he was genuine. “I won’t complain about a dare like this,” I said, feeling sultry and trying to crease my face with seduction.

“Get a room,” laughed Lexi, and I nodded in total agreement. "Come, baby," he smiled with dazzling dimples and charm, and I followed him, eyeing his firm body. Just before I entered, Lexi turned and spoke softly to me, “Lube’s in the drawer.”

We entered the spare room, the one that was used in the same way the previous night, and I could totally feel the sexiness until apparent in here, bubbling in decline but still prevalent. He spun like a madman and felt me up, gripping my body with intent, his strong fingers touching and squeezing. I twitched a bit and felt horny, my penis aching all locked up tight. He was fun. My hips were paraded to the bed as one hand raced down my spine to my ass and tapped me a few times until I was on the bed, facing him as he let go and gripped my hands.

Our eyes locked and he leaned in, instinctively I followed and we share a soft kiss. Soft, but masculine, I felt the intensity of what I was doing growing so much. His lips pursued me further, and we exchanged a few more, I felt his hardened chest tightly and he hopped on the bed with me, his knees landing on either side of me.

I felt his big stiff cock rub against me. It was impressive and I shivered at the touch of it. He groped me all over until he reached my crotch area. His drunkenness didn’t register the cage I had on, and I let him go with it. He went down and reached into my panties, feeling my ass from the side. “I’ve got a surprise for you,” I whispered, “I want to do anal.”

He looked very surprised, but his hardness was how I knew that he loved the idea of it. “Can’t complain,” he mumbled. Instinct took hold and he reached for the drawer of the end table and pulled it open, an assumption from him that made sense beforehand, and withdrew the lube from it. He got off me and the bed and stood up. I peeled my horny aching body from the mattress and dropped to my knees, feeling him up and looking at him with lust.

I thrust his shorts down, and his cock nearly sprung out and slapped my face in the process. It was thick and full, a long delicious shaft embroiled with prominent veins, and a wet glistening head rested in front of me. I licked my lips and took it in. The intense scent of his cock and balls engulfed me as I sucked his cock. It was wet and intimidating, my mouth trembled with excitement as ran my pretty lips up and down his penis.

It felt so good to pleasure a man, it was even dirtier that it was my friend Callum, and he was too wasted to understand who he was getting it on with. I know I was really pretty, I looked like a proper college slut to bend over and pound, and he was going to take me full force. I tongued his head and he moaned loudly, he was loving it and so was I. I could imagine how much Lexi loved what she’d done to me.

His cock was dripping and twitching like mad. It was so hot to witness and feel, my mouth was a vacuum for his enjoyment. I took him as deep as I could, barely containing it, I gagged and droop went all over, but I knew he enjoyed the sloppiness. I tasted his thick balls as well, they were remarkably alluring and my luscious lips and tongue worked them over as well as I could.

“Like it?” I teased with a sexy smirk. “It feels great,” he replied, feeling a bit lightheaded and short of breath. “I know what would feel even better,” I said as slowly stood up and spun around, hopping onto all fours on the bed, my bubble butt waiting for him. “Go ahead and take it,” I sexily demanded of him.

He moved closer and was right behind me, I felt his warmth and dripping penis, the pre-cum hitting my skirt as he lifted it up. Not wanting to spoil anything, I positioned my panties slightly down to expose my asshole for him, but I left it still covering my balls as well as I could. He was lubing up his cock and I knew I’d gotten away with it. A loud plastic thud burst as it hit the floor and I knew he was ready for the real show to start.

“I’m sticking it in,” he blurted, not trying for anonymity. I braced as well as I could. Lube was apparent, but I still felt a twinge of nerve, but I also hoped for the best. He spread one cheek and groaned at the sight of my asshole, he craved it like an addict. He pushed his big head inside of me and was intense beyond my imagination.

“Holy shit,” I whimpered, taking a couple of deep breaths. A sharp pleasure was burning from my hole as he pushed in and out. It was really hot, and I felt so sexy and desired. Perhaps this was what I was missing out on. I was being ridden well, and he pushed in repeatedly as he groped my hips, I felt the firmness of his big dick as he stick it in my hole. It felt great, a pleasurable ecstasy was being unraveled at this very moment. His cock was enormous and it opened me up wide, I didn't know it was possible for me to be used like this.

“Oh!” I yelled, and he huskily groaned in response. I gathered his were obsessively running all over my tight body as he fucked me from behind. I bet he loved my bubble butt in the cute panties I had on. “Having fun?” I teased, jiggling my ass on his thick manhood. “So damn tight, it's fucking great," he blurted half drunk, his body trembling inside of me tipsy.

He was closer to releasing I thought, and I felt immensely proud of my efforts. I'd been a very good girl for both him and Lexi. She was a queen who taught me well, but I took some initiative in the bedroom and tried my best to fulfill his need to orgasm. "Give it to me," I sexily blurted, my voice feminine and filled with cravings.

“Oh my god!” he yelled, his big cock twitching and sputtering like a flap in the wind. He was going to cum. “Cum for me!” I demanded and pushed back onto his shaft, taking him balls deep, anxiously awaiting his shot to pop off.

“Shit!” he yelled, and I felt him spasm and burst. The pressure filled me up and I felt his nut blowing into my backdoor, the warmth, and wetness going deep inside of my asshole. I felt like a naughty sissy college slut, almost as if I was a proper woman, taking a man's dick inside of me in a very dirty manner, I was a whore for him and proud of it.

Lexi had gotten her wish, I thought to myself, as I rolled over after he pulled his fat cock out of me and fell onto me, his face landing left of my neck. He was drained from blowing such a massive load, he took long breaths in succession and I thought he was probably about to fall asleep honestly.

I adjusted my head and saw Lexi in the corner of the room, the door ajar with her prominent eyes locked onto me. A massive smile on her proud and brightened face. She was so happy and enjoyed what she had done to me. I couldn't thank her any more.
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