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I won't lie about my college experience so far. You know the cliches and tropes from all the movies and television shows, 'time of your life', 'chugging beers at a party', and my personal favorite, 'meeting new people', which just happens to be code for casual sex with all the hot girl. But that hasn't been my perception. I look around and see and hear of all of those things and much more than that. I'll admit that clichés do have truth behind them, which is how they originate, but my lack of effort and confidence has been the downfall of those possibilities.

I felt beyond awful and frustrated at everything. I'd pass all the hot girls during classes or in the hallways and feel disgusted, seeing them being chatted up by all of the so-called 'cool' guys, the sporty and athletics ones, the ones with rich parents who can buy them a nice car to impress the chicks, or cover them with expensive and flashy clothing to boost their image, the girls love a guy in pricey clothes. I couldn't compete with that.

I just didn't have the natural looks, charisma, or the natural coolness that most of the other guys had. I felt like an outcast even to the other weird students. I was such a freak in all honesty. I spent most of my time in my dorm room, either playing video games, watching porn, or just fantasizing about the better life I desired that I thought I'd never be able to get regardless of how hard I'd try.

My social skills were obviously a disaster. I practically couldn’t speak to women, whether they be a hot college chick, the cashier at the supermarket I go to regularly, or even any of my Mom’s girlfriends. I was a social wreck and felt embarrassed at my lack of proficiency in anything.

As I dashed down the footpath inside of my school, I decided I wasn't going to get anywhere if I didn't try anything to improve myself. I had to try regardless of the outcome. I was determined to get better and I supposed that I needed to. I groaned softly and turned my head sharply to the left and peered at the wall and the door slightly further down, it was open by a small amount and a pot of lust and perversion was brewing inside my head.

It was the entrance to the girl's locker room which then lead to the gymnasium where the cheerleaders practiced. Should I go in? It'd be wrong of me, but I wasn't about to suggest I felt right in any way as I ruminated over my shortcomings. Going into the hornet’s nest would give me the trial by fire I could probably use to kickstart my socialness. I balled my fists in the pockets of my dark brown shorts and straightened myself as I was lumbering and leaning slightly down, feeling the pressure of anxiety and hopelessness over girls.

I approached the door and signs of life were non-existent. It was a ghost town but I doubted it was empty, rather just the chatty and loud girls were momentarily quiet to my surprise, I Imagined things would pick up pretty soon. I saw the importance of this opportunity and decided to take it right now. Slight relief ran through me as I thought the fewer girls the less intimidation I'd have and the easier I'd find it to talk.

I'd rarely seen the girls leave when I'd walked past the entrance before, only once did it happen and I felt more invisible than a ghost as they moved past me like I was a plague they were avoiding, no talking, no laughing at me, not even a slither of eye contact from the pretty ladies as the left. I felt so alone. I'd of loved to admire their bodies then but I wasn't feeling so brave and worried about the horrible consequences. I’d bury my face dead straight and just focus on where I was going, not darting or moving my field of vision even slightly. My shoes oddly and loudly smacked against the tiled flooring.

To say I'd never had success with girls would be a massive understatement. I was cripplingly shy and had horrible bouts of anxiety in front of women. I was a kissless virgin which was a pain for me to admit and I felt so far behind in life in comparison to others. I was lanky and lacked physical strength, I had greasy curly hair and wore glasses that weren't very flattering. I felt so insecure. I was burning with depression.

When I walked through my college I caught looks from everyone. Girls, boys, and staff, it felt like there was a massive target painted on my face and everyone was staring and laughing. People would smirk and pass comments to each other and share a laugh over it, I didn't hear what they said but I knew it was incredibly mean and demeaning. The sexy young women would gossip over me with their friends and boyfriends in a mocking manner, and never would they admire, compliment, or even just chat friendly with me.

I put my hand against the door and leaned in a bit, as the bright white walls of the locker room nearly blinded me and I saw the sharp edges of the individual tan-colored lockers. Some had stickers on them, such as flowers or pretty pink imagery. Every single one was labeled with the name of the girl it belonged to. I couldn't see the other side of it and I really wanted to. I didn't hear any sound so I decided to head on inside and see what I could find, this seemed really dumb to me but I felt like taking a risk.

I pushed the door more and stepped inside, not stamping along the flooring to not make any noise. The sexy scent of perfume mixed with their distinctive sweat hit me. Lavender and pungent citrus made me weak and woozy and I started to feel turned on, imagining the sexy ladies spraying themselves with it after a hot and heavy practice session and a steamy shower, covering their elbows and crotch regions with the fragrances. My small dick grew inside my pants and I continued walking around to the other side of the lockers in anticipation of what I might discover.

I've thought about this before. Being in here with the sexy girls and having some sexy fun with them. Having a wavy-haired golden blonde beauty pull down my pants and underwear and remove my cock, and tightly suck me off despite the second-rate nature that it conveyed. She wouldn't mind the size as she would be intensely craving it and my cum, as she licked and suck me all over, to my heart's desire until I was ready to explode and fill her throat with my sticky semen, and the slutty babe would consume every drop as she drained my balls to nothing.

It was so hot to me. So damn sexy, getting head from one of the tight-bodied cheerleader girls. I'd jerk off to this idea regularly and it'd consume me, overwhelm me to the point of being beyond obsessed with the hot ladies. Being here now nearly bringing it to life, I tremendously hoped. Otherwise, it'd be the near death of me, being caught as a pervert.

I couldn’t resist my intense desires and I ran my eyes up and down the other lockers searching for something of interest. I was foaming at the mouth and I felt so horny. I zoned my eyes up and around as I searched, until something of interest hit me. Two of the lockers were open by a hair to my shock and delight, I tripped forward until I was face to face with one, the capitalized and bold print 'KELSEY’ clear as day and staying in my vision.

I pulled it open in a hurry and saw a crowd of items. Some paper was folded over, I noticed some scribbling on there, a few neat drawings of flowers and other girly things. A notebook with a prominent binder, and the cover was a dark green with a slight tear on top. I saw a small black bag near the back and I grabbed it and pulled it out, holding it in my hands as I stared intensely down at it, curiosity building like a propane tank heating to explode.

I opened the edges and my eyes glowed with excitement. I knew I'd reached a high point but I'd also made a mistake. This could be the end of me but my happiness influenced my decision-making and life and I pushed further. I pulled the cute pink panties from the bag and dropped them, holding the underwear in both hands as my eyes glazed over them, the shiny lace sexiness was flashing like a blinking sign and I couldn't resist staring at them. They were so damn pretty and cute, while having a ton of filthiness on them. Did the girls here really wear panties like this? It’s so slutty.

The material in front of me was so hot. The crotch section was detailed with adorable floral lace all over with some slight gaps in between. The thick waistband was covered in the same type, but it had love hearts going all the way around, until it curved into a 'V' shape just above where the tip of the asscrack would be on the sexy lady, as the crotchline met it there and carried underneath, only being a tiny little string.

I imagined the sexy girls wearing cute panties like these under the tight-fitting and vibrant colored cheerleader outfits, doing all kinds of maneuvers and jumps, varying degrees of moves to accentuate their fit bodies, jumping to unseen heights as their underwear was visible to anyone beneath, whether it be another cheerleader, an innocent person passing by, or even a person with a perverted mean streak like me.

I was so lost for words and obsessed I barely noticed any noises or changes to my surroundings until it was nearly too late. The sharp screech of the door being pushed open pierced my ears as panic rose inside of my skinny body. Sweats began to drop and my heart jumped. I’m fucked. I can’t be caught here, I was just trying to hopefully chat up some hot ladies and gain some confidence, not be beaten down to the ground for letting my desires get the best of me. I can’t really help but lust over panties.

I turned around and rushed toward whatever was behind me. I hadn't taken notice before but the small archway led to the showers and I parked myself in one of them, thrashing the curtain closed as the plastic rings above slid across the piping. I contorted my body as small as I could and hid in the corner of the shower room, leaning heavily against the cold solid walling, my hands and back right up against it.

Soft thuds bounced and blurted as I heard the steps of a few cheerleaders enter the equation. I was wrought with horror and felt like I would burst with fear at any moment. Calm yourself, they won’t even come back here, I thought as I tried my best to get a grip on what was happening. "Those guys, they're all the same. Dicks," one of the girls said in a shrill voice as I heard a sharp laugh from another lady. "No kidding, just a bunch of obnoxious pricks. Yeah, they're hot but I'm a bit tired of their obnoxious moves and craving to get into my pants," furthered another one.

A third voice began to speak as well. "I know we're cheerleaders and we're all damn hot and sexy, but sometimes I wouldn't mind a break from all the action we get. A bit of relaxation would be nice, or something like that anyway." "Wait a moment," muttered one of them, the first girl's voice as I recognized it. A metallic piercing sound shot out and echoed as I concluded she was opening her locker. Oh shit. Please don’t be…..

“Did you leave it open?” Asked one of the others. “Nooo, I absolutely didn’t. I mean if I accidentally do, I never have it so far wide. This is… someone did this… who?” she snarled, sounding vicious. I could only imagine the look on her face as I hid myself away like a bat in a cave. Soundless. Aimless. Hoping to not be intruded on.

"Someone went through your locker Kelsey? Probably some pervy boy, probably one of the jocks, the douchebag football team idiots." "Totally sounds like something they'd do," agreed the other one. “Maria, so you’d put money on one of the popular and cool athletic dudes, you’re certain?” “Well, I’m pretty damn sure on it,” she replied as she moved towards Kelsey and her locker.

“Did you have anything valuable in there?” “Not really, Celeste. I mean not money-wise anyway, I did keep some spare panties and bras in a black bag I had, but it was hidden away," she said, I heard her voice slightly stammer and lose its potency towards the end, as I felt the walls closing in on me. I quivered and nearly shed a tear as I feared what she was about to see.

“But, wait a second,” she softly blurted. Soft dragging noises against metal began to sprout in the distance and I could the distinctive ruffling of paper, notebooks, and other similar hard items as her hands ran amok inside. “Oh no,” declared Maria as she watched on. I suddenly felt hotness building inside of me.

"But the fucking thief took it!" she yelled. Kelsey sounded so pissed off, her voice was worse than nails on a chalkboard. “So someone did see the value in something anyway,” laughed and teased Celeste as she smacked Kelsey hard, the thud traveling all the way to my ears from there. Despite my anxiety, I felt a hint of curiosity as well and I had to get a visual. I leaned down slightly, beneath the curtain and rotated my head, aiming for the girls. I squinted and saw them, trying my best to keep a low profile and flatten my silhouette.

Kelsey stood there confidently. Her fit and toned figure was incredibly alluring and I couldn't help but stare at her ass perky and shapely ass in the tight-fitting shorts she had on. Her luscious and blonde wavy hair peeled down halfway to her back and looked soft as clouds. “And to think, we were about to practice our cheering…” said Maria. “We were,” replied Celeste. “But I think we’ve got a new goal,” she added as she spun around, looking for any clues or suggestions I might’ve left by accident.

Maria turned and walked away from the girls. Her shiny red hair flicked into a high bun on top of her head, and small locks hung down her face in no particular rhythm or pattern. Her pale and adorable doll-like face bounced voraciously as she bobbed around, her brown ankle-high boots thumping along the tiled flooring.

"Well look at this," loudly blurted Celeste as she stared along the ground, her eyes darting all over the place as she examined my unintentional mistake. "Footprints, cluttered and half-broken ones with soft dirt impressions," she continued. "Fuck," I whispered under my breath, and I immediately panicked that one of the girls had heard me, as Maria moved away from the other wall and looked in my direction. I stood still and held my breath.

"They get less prominent as they go, ending near the way to the showers," said Maria. "Have a look," she ordered and Maria made her way down towards me and I nearly died of horror. I was sweating like the worst summer you'd ever imagine, it was like I was in the middle of the Sun. My skin was trembling, and I felt immensely weak inside.

"Is anything there?" asked Kelsey as Maria briskly passed the shower curtain I was at. Before she did so, I got up as stealthily as I possibly could and hid back in the corner, as tense as a slasher movie, I almost felt like she was about to claw through the curtain like Freddy Kreuger. I was a wreck and I felt the girls were enjoying this, finding fun in investigating and finding the culprit, me, as my chest numbed and I heard trouble breathing properly. I can’t believe this, I thought to myself petrified beyond belief.

"Not to sound insulting, but check the obvious," demanded Kelsey. I heard her spin around and her shoes squeaked sharp against the floor and she angrily made her towards my position, she seemed almost angry or at least vengeful for the benefit of her friend’s objectives.

I shook like mad when I noticed her shoes in the corner of my eye. The bright white tone around the edges of them was so shiny and noticeable, it was almost angelic and blissfully pure. I was so crowded and cramped that I thought I was going to pass out from anxiety. “Pull it,” ordered Kelsey with a harsh cadence and I felt my heart sink.

"You're the queen Kelsey, the one and only," said as Maria opened the curtain and saw my paper-thin and coiled body. I was sweating bullets, they were dripping from my entire body and hitting the concrete floor so hard and so often that I thought I was going to put holes in the ground. I felt my eyelid drooping hard and my mouth frowned beyond recognition. I must’ve looked like I was dying as she angrily stared at me.

“Was I right?” “As always,” she replied and moved towards me, blocking my escape from the corner. I felt trapped and couldn’t see how I’d get out of this in one piece. I blinked my eyes momentarily and in a flash, the other two girls joined up with Maria. “Look at this creep,” shouted Celeste as she pointed her finger at my crotch and declared my erection. I was so distracted I didn’t even notice.

“Got a stiffy!” blurted Kelsey with fire in her. She was brooding. “You stole my bag with my panties!” “And her bras as well!” added Maria. “He’s a real jerkoff, huh?” said Celeste, chiming in with her shared opinion. “Why would you do something like this?” demanded Kelsey. I was basically unsure of what to say, I thought and thought but my brain was mushed by this point and I could barely muster a sentence. “Well…. I uh,” I mumbled to the annoyance of the girls, their faces showing ire.

"You're a new breed of naughty. The jock guys can be a pain in the ass and try to rush into our pants, but what you've decided to do is incredibly perverted, creepy, and just odd. Stealing my sexy lingerie? I'm captain of the cheerleading squad and the girls heavily respect and like me, if word got out about this the college would become a complete hellhole for you, even more so than it already has been I imagine." “Well said sister, I reckon he deserves a fitting and intense punishment. Any ideas girls?” asked Maria, blurting in.

I anxiously ran my mind over what they had in mind, hoping for some kind of slap on the wrist or at least something that wouldn't crush my social desires and experience so far. The girl's faces turned and burned with curiosity, their eyes turning to large bug-like shapes but Kelsey in particular seemed to be the most dreamy, she seemed to be fixated on me and her pupils glistened with mischievous lust. I was dead worried.

“Kelsey has a great imagination, so you’re in good hands,” teased Celeste with a sly smile and wink. I saw Kelsey lower her shorts slightly, revealing her toned and pierced stomach. I saw the hint of her black panties rise up, cotton and the waistband seemed to be pretty thin from my perspective. I gawked at her with intent, annoyingly confirming what the girls thought of me. They all frowned strongly.

Maria reached towards me and gripped me like a bear. I thought I was going have my ribcage crushed as the others watched on and giggled with a high pitch tone, showcasing their immature and perhaps schoolgirl attitudes despite being in college. Maria was not giving up and her eyes were filled with dreams and desires involving me, I hoped they were good but I felt her firm touch suggesting otherwise. “This one could be fun,” she said. “Definitely,” added Kelsey with a warm voice. “It’s been a while since we’ve all had some fun with a boy, but I feel this is a different spin on what we’d usually do. I’ve got an idea coming, one I’ve thought of for a while but had never had the pleasure of having a live subject who will bend to our demands, isn’t that right you creep?". I swallowed hard and felt a nerve ticking in me. She was surely right, as much as I didn't really want to happily admit it. I did something that some people would consider to be disgusting and the girls were adamant about punishing me for it, and the last thing I wanted was to be even more lonely, or to be considered more of a freak. That would drive me to the end and I don't think I could handle it.

“You’re right,” I said strongly, standing a bit taller and feeling a bit more outspoken. Celeste shook a little and her eyes opened a bit larger, likely a bit surprised by my sudden steadfastness and obedience. Am I really going to go with it here? I guess I don’t really have a choice. "I like when a perv can admit their wrongdoing. I doubt you want everyone to know about what you've done, so we'll all agree to let this slide and keep your dirty little secret if you can follow our instructions and play our little game? How's that sound baby?" asked Kelsey.

"It sounds like I can't really say no. Hopefully, it won't be too bad," I softly said, feeling a bit odd. "Now, we know you like panties, as proven by your hands, your hard dick, and your eyes fixated on Kelsey's pulled-down shorts," said Celeste. "But how much do you really like them?" whispered Maria in my eye as she still felt me up, I shivered and felt coldness all over, she was very controlling over me. She grabbed my hard dick and I nearly exploded with happiness. I was so damn turned on by the girls.

"I want you to show much how much you love my panties," demanded Kelsey harshly, as she moved towards me and grabbed Maria's shoulder, pulling her away from me. Maria watched with zest and I felt overwhelmed with pleasure when Kelsey quickly pulled down my brown cargo shorts and revealed my full-mast penis, as unimpressive as it was, in its most hard state. "Look at this little one, what a pathetic little dick," laughed Kelsey as she pointed and the other two giggled. I felt so embarrassed and lost.

My body tingled and I thought I was going to fall over. Not only had my plans of being more social with girls gone horribly wrong, but I was now being harshly teased over my penis size by a trio of beautiful cheerleaders. I couldn’t really argue, she was right, I wasn’t well endowed by any stretch of the imagination.

“What a little pindick!” yelled Celeste in agreement. “I’m impressed by how unremarkable it is,” added Maria with more laughter. The girls were hooting and hollering like a pack of lions and I felt the immense horror of everything crashing around me like a shower of rain. I was mentally exhausted and didn’t know what was going to happen next.

The three of them exchanged pleasant high-fives with huge smiles on their pretty faces. I felt if I got out of there I could try and cool my thoughts and regain some composure. My attention was non-existent and I thought I needed some alone time to process everything, even though the girls probably wouldn't like that.

I was done and I had to make a move. Kelsey was right in front of me and Maria was a bit further back and to my left. I rushed like mad to get out of there. I felt a burst of adrenaline in my veins and tried my absolute best. I was unsuccessful and before I could get anywhere worthwhile I was grabbed again by Kelsey and she pushed me against the wall in the hallway that lead to the showers. Oh shit. Maria and Celeste followed almost suddenly and I was blocked off by them as well.

“Jerkoff loser. Panty boy, trying to run from the problems you created. Well, I’ve really gotta go the extra mile with you, huh?” Angrily said Kelsey, her face stoic and serious. “You and your little dick,” she added. “I’ve seen limp dicks bigger than yours, teased Celeste. Kelsey took the rest of my shorts off and pointed at the lingerie I was holding. "Do it," she demanded, and I knew what she meant. I had to put her sexy pink panties on for their amusement and enjoyment. I couldn’t deny I loved feeling them in my hands so perhaps feeling them around my stiff dick and eager balls weren’t too much further.

The girls watched with intent and their faces all gleaned with happiness and brightened beyond the shade of the early morning sun as I slid her panties up my legs until they reached their horny destination. Kelsey loudly gasped and the other two smiled with bliss at the sight of me. "Not done yet," said Celeste. I took off my black t-shirt and threw it to the floor, it landed scraggly. I looked at the matching bra and felt a bit intimidated, I felt I’d have trouble putting it on. Maria noticed and move behind me, gripping the bra and unhooking the clips as she wrapped it around my lower stomach. She ran it up my skin and I felt the coldness and softness of the material until it reached my chest. Maria fastened the hooks from behind and stepped back.

“Cute little thing,” said Maria as Celeste made her way around and stood in front of me. The girls were all happy at what they saw. “Definitely, but he’s still a dirty pervert. Let’s not forget the punishment, right?” declared Kelsey and the other two nodded in agreement. I knew I was screwed and I had to live out what the girls demanded of me, my only slight commodity that could come up would be if I happened to get even a little bit of fun from this.

"Your body is just perfect for this, so slight and tender, weak and enticing. Feminine. You're a special doll for the three of us. You have almost no body hair, you're legs are practically smooth already and the only thing mass of hair that evens suggests masculinity is the one protruding around your balls and small cock," said Kelsey. “You’ll make a damn good cheerleader,” said Celeste and laughed.

Kelsey abruptly fled away towards the lockers for a moment and I wondered what she had in mind. Maria’s flicked slightly towards her disappearing presence as she walked, while Celeste lustfully watched me until Kelsey rushed back, softly panting. Her eye's lit up and her smile was nearly as long as an RV as she amply stood up with a pink razor and a thick bottle of Nair. "For you," she pleasantly said. She looked so damn angelic as she held the items towards me, and I took them after a few anxious ridden seconds of uncertainty.

"We'll wait near the lockers," said Kelsey and the girls followed her away, like the queen of the pack she most certainly was. I couldn't deny her charismatic tone and persuasive demeanor was seriously impacting me, and giving me certain desires and thoughts I didn't really know I had. I hoped she would help me with my confidence and get me going in that way, so I feel more socially skilled and happy.

I stripped from my panties and bra and neatly placed them on the ground outside of the shower to not get them wet. I grabbed my former clothing and chucked them in the corner, messily and unkept for. I was ready for the next step and I eagerly awaited what would happen after I did this. I placed my possessions on the shelf nearby and swiftly spun the handles on the shower, turning the entire cell into a warm and steamy mess of fun. I angled my body in the corner and lavishly encased my lack of hairy sections with the foamy thickness that come from the big can. I squired like a hose all over myself, I was covered. I took the sharp pink and ran it over my body, with a hint of caution to try and limit my potential cutting and bleeding.

The razor was sharp looking and glistened brightly. The metallicness of the end of it was very shiny and appealed to my eyes like crazy. I loved the femininity coming out as I took it all over my body, shaving myself to the brim and leaving no area with hair. I was in love with this and the brisk shower was incredibly relaxing and fulfilling, I had to resist the urge to just stay under the water absorbing the lovely sensations. As I finished up shaving and felt my smooth body all over, one of the girls rolled a purple bottle of body washed toward my feet and I picked it up, feeling curious. Lavender-scented, moisturizing, I thought as I read across the label from side to side. “Thank you,” I said loudly but I doubted whoever it was heard me as I didn’t get a response, water dripping down my face and eyes as I popped the lid on and squirted some on my body, lathering myself like crazy and then washing it completely off, the alluring and girly smell coming off my body as I turned the shower off and exited.

I burst out of the shower like I was possessed and stepped towards the girls so they could gawk at my shaved wet body. Celeste gave a thumbs up and the other two stared. A few seconds of silence was accentuated by the soft sounds of drops of water banging against the flooring before Kelsey started to speak again, as she typically did, being the bossy and dominant one. “I like it. Cute and lovely, looking really good. But we're not done, right girls? I'll need your help if we're going to put this one in their place!" “Absolutely,” loudly said Maria as Celeste smiled and nodded.

“I’ve got some makeup for us to use,” said Celeste as she moved to her locker. “Good girl,” complimented Kelsey and then Maria moved to her locker and started to open it. She pulled it wide and removed a thick bristled hair brush and a straightener. She raced back to me and as she did I saw Celeste turn the corner and appeared in my view, a small brown box held in her soft-looking hands. “This is going to be so much fun!” loudly blurted Maria as reached me, her eyes brewing with lust and ideas, she seemed so dreamy.

“Just a second,” said Kelsey as she pulled a towel from her locker and rubbed it all over my face and neck, until I was basically bone dry in those areas. “Now you’re good for makeup!” she said as she stepped back and watched the girls do what they desired. I felt the prods and sensations as Celeste made her hand do its satisfying magic all over my face, as I got even prettier and feminized. I couldn’t wait to see what I’d look like after they were done.

The makeup was soft and I could intently smell it. My face was covered all over, I felt the brightly toned lips succulently covered by her professionally done lipstick and I gleamed with happiness. I was really enjoying this strangely, and was having more fun than I thought could be possible. I couldn't remember the last time I felt this incredible.

I pouted my lips and gently flashed my eyes, hoping to showcase some cuteness and sex appeal with my brand-new face. Kelsey smiled hard and she seemed impressed by what Celeste had done to me. "That's gorgeous," she commented as she watched on. “She’s looking good,” encouraged Celeste. Maria picked me up and pulled me back to the shower block again, in the exact same room as I was just in. She placed me in front of the mirror slung above the shelf I left the razor and cream on and plugged in her hair straightener at the power outlet.

The machine roared to life as I saw the light on the shaft of it flick on and I felt the intense heat getting stronger every few seconds until it was ready to use. "We're good," announced Maria and she put it to work. My short curly mess of hair was turned into a completely straightened bop thing as Maria brushed it intensely until it was composed into a cute little pixie cut style, the ends just slightly passing my eyes. “What a little sweetheart, but still a pervert nonetheless!” said Kelsey.

I felt adorable as I looked at myself in the mirror. Despite having no clothing, I looked and believed myself to be like one of them. A pretty, sexy, and enticing college girl, filled with excitement, curiosity, and adventure. I was ready to be one of them and I loved it. I turned slightly and saw Kelsey just outside of the shower. "Come back," she ordered and I followed her long legs as they moved, they were incredibly sexy. We reached the lockers again and she spun around and the girls looked at me with delight. "How good are you at following orders?" asked Celeste. "Good, really good," I replied trying to sound happy. Maria sighed and a look of doubt trembled on Kelsey's beautiful face. "I guess we'll see about that," she expanded.

“I’ve got something for you,” explained Celeste as she rushed to her locker again and returned with something hidden behind her back. I could only imagine what it was, as my heart race shot up like a speeding rocket and I felt my lips quiver. “I think I know what it is,” said Kelsey as she smirked ominously.

Celeste was filled with passion and heart and looked like she was about to die of excitement. She was glowing like a spotlight in the dark and glistened like a gold ring. Her delighted hand zoomed around from her back and into the highlight of my perspective as I began to discover what surprise she had in store for me. The thick black strap pierced my eyes like a nail and I began to notice everything else included on it, the thick and bulbous head, the long and gorgeous shaft, the firm pair of balls. It looked very realistic, even sporting a couple of veins for good measure.

“Our gift for you,” she blurted as the other two girls giggled and smiled with zest. Kelsey's eye lit up with eagerness and I slowly stepped towards the strap-on dildo, still a bit taken back and flirting with doubt. Have I really come to this? I’ve been presented with a sex toy and I’m going to let them use it? The panties have changed me so much, I couldn’t believe it. “All I wanted was to talk to some girls,” I muttered softly.

"That's all?" questioned Kelsey with firmness, her voice strong and projecting. "You wanted to chat with some girls?" "Yeah, I did," I replied softly, a bit louder this time. She looked surprised and cleared her throat. "Chatting to girls, well you don't do that by sneaking into the cheerleader's locker room and shower. That's not good, it's odd and creepy. You've gone too far now to be considered a potential social candidate for any girl in the school. Not to mention you're small cock, you've been put on a one-way trip to the other destination, if you get what I mean."

“We’re going to play with you in ways you couldn’t even imagine,” reaffirmed Celeste with a snarl filled with vengeance. She looked so damn mad. However, I reckon I could think of the ways they’d engage with me for the most part, and probably nearly all the way. “Go put her panties back on, right now," ordered Celeste and I moved to where I left them near the shower. I happily slid them up my legs and felt immediately immensely satisfied and turned on. My cock was growing like mad again and burned with excitement.

I raced back to the girls and saw all three of them looking so turned on and happy. “Pull your cock out before you cum in your panties,” ordered Kelsey and I did so, stuffing it to the side. “Sure thing Miss,” I obediently replied, feeling a bit lost in her seductive ways. “Keep that up,” she said. "Who's gonna have the honor of taking the little pervert?" asked Celeste. "I think you should Kelsey, you're usually the boss of us and I think you deserve it," she continued. "I agree," expanded Celeste in response. We can still play with him while you get the main course." “I won’t lie, that makes me a bit jealous, but since you’re the queen I can bear with it for the benefit of all of us, we’ll all be getting some fun,” explained Maria.

I knew I was about to get something I never knew I would. I felt nervous and unsure, but also excited and filled with cravings. The stuff they'd done to me had worked its goals and I was feeling like a whole new person.

Celeste handed the strap-on to Kelsey and they both cheered. Kelsey looked so eager as she put it on, tightly wrapping it around the waistband of her pretty shorts. Celesta tapped the tip of the fake cock a few times with enthusiasm, a smirk emerging as she did so, and then she turned her gaze to me.

"On your knees for Kelsey," she ordered and I did so. I wasn't about to say no or protest given the circumstances I was in. I would've been screwed otherwise. I felt the intensity rise and our horniness grow as Kelsey plodded toward me, the dick between her legs bouncing like a seesaw and my pupils flashed on it like it was the only thing in the room.

“Ready for us, baby?” sexily asked Kelsey, filled with desire. “I am,” I replied feeling hazy. She held the bottom of the long shaft tight and aimed toward me with intent. I knew she wanted to use and punish me for being such a dirty perverted boy. I was the object of their naughty desires and I was starting to love it. My small dick and oddness lend well to me being the bottom bitch, and for me not to be with a woman in the traditional way, only to be a feminized toy for them to play with. I just wish I realized this sooner.

The thick head shined in the light from above and I couldn’t be any more turned on it. My cravings were beyond terrible as I curled my lips tenderly and took the cock into my mouth. I’m a slut, I thought as I moved along the cock, tightly encasing it in the wetness of my mouth. Kelsey moaned with dominance and she seemed so zestful and satisfied with what she'd made me do.

"My little sub boy," she teased. "The panty pervert," added Celeste and laughed. "Don't just stand there girls, have your way," demanded Kelsey as she exchanged looks with her friends. Maria and Celeste bolted around me like a flailing bird and before I knew what happened I felt their firm hands and warm breath near my panty-covered ass for their pleasure. I moaned loudly as they groped and squeezed my soft cheeks, with a hard smack following pretty soon after. "Bad boy!" screamed Maria and Celeste giggled with her.

I eagerly sucked on Kelsey with not a shred of regret. Her big fake cock was so sexy and appealing to me, I loved using it like a whore, spitting, slopping, and drooling like a waterfall all over her powerful weapon. She knew no boundaries and she took a bit of control from me and started to fuck my face with hip strength, bursting in and out like a key in a door.

My panties were slightly teased to the side by one of the girls and they moaned in happiness at the same time, ready for whatever they had planned next. I shivered and felt my heart miss a beat as I felt a sudden and intense coldness run along my cheeks and ass crack, a loud pop sound emitting just beforehand, like a bottle opening. “We’re getting you ready,” teased Maria as her fingers probed my asshole entrance and up and down my between my cheeks. “Please do!” encouraged Kelsey as she kept fucking me, my mouth was being filled to the brim and I really enjoyed it.

I was so horny and my small dick was as big and hard as it possibly could get. I felt myself building like mad as I got face fucked and as the other two used my backdoor. "Good boy, you like that big cock? You panty creep!” screamed Kelsey and I tried my best to gargle a response and nodded for effect as well. She liked it.

She pulled out of my mouth savagely and jolted her eyes at mine, "Spit on it, get it even wetter," she demanded I did so without thought, my large collection of conjured mouth liquid flinging all over her thick shaft and she blissfully smiled and glowed with pleasure, her face was like a burning sun. I couldn't really understand what had compelled me to get on my knees feminized and suck a big strap-on in front of a trio of such punishing and forceful girls. Yes, I had done something gross before, but how did that lead me to this? I didn’t know but I was certain I was having fun, I could figure out what Kelsey would do next, thanks to some breaking of the ice from Maria and Celeste. “You’re almost ready,” declared Maria as she stuck her finger inside of my asshole. I jolted like mad and felt immensely pressured pleasure that I’d never had before. It was insane.

My hole was slowly penetrated by her long and incredible finger and it was great. My ass and cock twitched and my prostate began to arise as she moved a bit deeper and I felt the area beneath my asshole begin to burn hard. “Play with him, you go girl,” egged on Celeste.

She sped up and went deeper and I was blown away by the pleasure I felt. It feels so good, I didn't know I'd like a girl's finger up my ass, teasing and playing with my hole. These girls were naughty and were willing to push me in any way and I loved that from them. "I love it when you finger my ass, it feels so fucking good!" I yelled and received a spank from Celeste as encouragement,

"Is he good? Nice and used for me to take over?" asked Kelsey. "Yeah. I think so," replied Celeste after a brief moment of silence. She sounded somber, and I think she felt a bit disappointed that Kelsey was going to use the strap-on instead of her. "I'll take over then," she said and motioned around toward the back of me. "Move girls, I'm gonna have a turn with the naughty little boy," she teased and laughed.

I tensed up and felt bliss as I heard her scoot toward and position her cock right against my ass. I felt the tip of it the penis right against my cheeks and I knew there was probably no turning back from this. This was a whole new chapter but I was excited for it to start and I could tell the girls were tenfold. I took a deep breath and pondered for a moment, waiting for the inevitable sensations of Kelsey entering me.

I felt another squirt of lube at my asshole, I was thankful for her doing that as it would help a lot. “Going in,” she blurted, interrupting the silence of my thoughts. Holy shit, it’s happening. The sharpness and intensity bludgeoned my asshole as she pushed her cock into it. I jolted hard and felt my eyes roll to the back of my head. "Oooh yeah, fuck me, Kelsey," I craved it like a filthy thing and she grabbed my hips tightly, riding me like a bull.

“Pound that bitch,” screamed Celeste. “Oh yeah, give it to him!” furthered Maria. I was getting the punishment I deserved and I couldn't be any more ecstatic. I was lost in stimulation and hotness. My body trembled like the waves of an ocean and I knew I was getting close to orgasm. The cock was so big, it was stretching me out so well, with a hint of pain on top of all of the fiery pleasure. Kelsey was so good at fucking, I was so lucky to have been caught by here and the girls.

It felt so damn incredible to be fucked. I couldn’t believe I was able to take such a big dick in my tight hole. I felt like such a slutty girl. Celeste eagerly watched as Kelsey took me while I saw Maria cycle around and face me. "I've got an idea, stand up while you fuck him, please?" she asked and Kelsey agreed, stopping the thrusting for a moment while she pulled me up to a standing position by my hips and then started again. She was going to stop until we were both satisfied and I’ve orgasmed.

Maria grabbed my small hard cock and started to stroke it hard. She gripped it tightly and went fast all over my twitching shaft. Kelsey fucked me at the same time and my hole was being really banged up. It felt so good having two intense sensations at the same time, pleasure on both sides of my body. I felt orgasmic and flushed with pleasure as the girls used me. Celeste happily watched on and visibly cheered, occasionally blurting some encouraging words with a hint of dominance to her tone and vocabulary.

Maria spat on her hands and rubbed it all over my cock and the pleasure shot up. The wetness made my penis feel even better, more sensitive, and more prone to stimulation. "Feel good, slut? You like my spit as lube?" "I do, it feels so damn amazing!" I screamed as I was nearly at my breaking point. The build-up in my balls was growing larger by the second and I knew I was going to explode massively very soon. "Oh, oh shit, I'm going to come!" I yelled.

“Come for us, right now panty boy!” eagerly screamed Kelsey as Maria pulled her hand away from me. My balls and cock twitched and jolted as the pressure grew and I felt my semen dashing through my crotch to the edge of my dick and watched in zest as it squirted out like a hose. My semen blasted all over the floor just beneath me and Maria and Kelsey stopped her thrusting before my release. My body spasmed in time with my spurts of cum and I felt so peaceful and relaxed by the ordeal, this was something I desperately needed.

"Good little creep, you came everywhere," said Kelsey, standing behind me. "We've done our jobs here, certainly," added Celeste with a pleasant cadence. She was very satisfied with what had happened. “We’re all amazing, we really used this bad boy,” said Maria and smiled at me. As I looked in shock at what had just happened, my gaze turned down and I looked at my pile of semen and reveled over my body’s manifestations of joy, I was delighted to no bounds, surrounded by a trio of devastatingly mean girls who me brought to heights I'd never known I'd enjoy.

◆◆◆

If you enjoyed this be sure to check out my other books here: My books!

Thank you!
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