Prom Night

18 year old Sam sneaks
into his sister’s room.

It has to be around
here somewhere. | know she has it hidden.
[ just don't know where.
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Huh? Who's that?
What are you doing?

GET OFF M-



What's happening? Who's
taking my clothes off?




What are they doing
to my legs?

Why can't | move? Whoever
has attacked me is so strong. They must be
members of the wrestling team to keep
me pinned like this.



Stop. Stop!

Wait. Are they
moisturising me? Why are
they doing that?

Oh, that feels
really good.




Wait, why did
they stop?

What are they pressing
against my chest? Man, it feels so
weird. It’s like my chest is being
weighed down by something.



Now what? It seems like
these girls are kinky. Blindfolded,
massaging my chest and now

stroking my waist and dick.

Settle down, ladies. There’s
plenty of me to go aro-

What the hell are
they doing?

Ahhhh! | feel like I
being cut in two



N-now something
is running up my thighs.
[t feels so soft.

No, | can't think
like that. | have to get
out of here.

Gahhhh, why can't
| move?



What's that on my
arm now? Are those gloves? But
they feel different than normal

gloves. Is that.. silk?

This doesn't make
any sense. Who would want to
do this to me?



Ouch! What the fuck was
that? D-Did someone just pierce
my ears? Why would they-

Wait! It's prom N g —
tonight. That means. '
No. No way.



Woooaaahhh.
What the?! They just lifted me up
like | was nothing.

[t's no use. | don't know
who these people are, but they're too strong.
It's like I'm their puppet.




Ahh, the blindfold and
gag are finally coming off. | can see who
is doing this to me.




Ahhhh, what the hell
was that? All | saw was makeup coming
towards me, but it was floating in the

air. How is that possible?

And why can't|
speak now? | can't seem to open my
mouth any more. And why can't

| open my eyes too?

This isn't normal. How is it possible
that | can't move my lips or open my eyes? Is
something controlling me?

Now what? D-did
something just get placed on my
head? What was that?




Finally.| can see
again. Wh-Where is everyone?

There's no one here.

B-but why can't | move?

Huh? What's
happening to me? |-l can't
control my movement. Why
can't | stop this?




Crap | still can't talk?!
| don’t understand. How is any
of this possible?!

Woah. Who's the hotti-
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N-N-No way.
Th-That's me!
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Of course it's me. I'm
so ready for prom.

Wh-What the

fuck was that? |-l didn't want
to say that. M-my mouth

moved by itself.
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And what
happened to m-my voice?
It was so high-pitched

and g-girly.




An Hour Later

Sam reluctantly arrives
at the prom.

This can't be
happening. It must all
be a dream.

Wow. Who's the blonde?
She’s got a great bod.

Not sure, but she’s going
straight up to the cheerleaders.

There’s no way that I'm

currently tottering on high heels, squeezed
into a prom dress and about to attend a

prom | never wanted to go to.

Figures a hot girl like her is
in with the popular crowd.




Huh? Where are
these stupid heels taking me? Why
am | going towards the most

popular girls in school?

Uhh. Hi, who are you?

'z~

Hiya girls. I'm Samantha, I'm new here. | just
wanted to come over and tell you that your
dress is to die for. And | love your ponytail
and colour. | wish my hair was that beautiful.




Oh, thanks Samantha. | didnt know we
had a new student. You will have to tell me
where you got those shoes. I'm so impressed,
no girl walks around in heels that tall.

Oh these? | picked them up at a little boutique

on Main Street. I'll totally send you the details.

Oh god. Now I'm
exchanging girl-talk’and giggling
with the head cheerleader.
Why can't | stop myself?




20 Minutes Later

Sam(antha) moves on
to talk to the boys

Hiya boys. Don't you all look dashingly
handsome tonight. | love nothing better
than a man who can look good in a shirt.

Hey babe, care to

dance with me?

I've got a hip flask if you want
something with a bit more punch.

Maybe later boys, there’s something | need to do.



30 Minutes Later

It's time to vote for the

Prom King & Queen Ladies, gentlemen, dudes and dudettes. It's time

to vote for your Prom King and Queen. As you

know, this year will be the first electronic vote on
the night, so make sure you make your vote count.

[ didn't know
they were doing electronic
voting this year. | wonder who
the candidates are.

Madison, of course.
Carmen, no brainer. Saman-

WHAT THE?!



Why am | on this list? |-l
can't possibly win.

Well not with that attitude.
It's time to work the room.

20902)

And Samantha Green?
Why did it use mother’s
maiden name?



An Hour Later
The Prom King is announced

This year's Prom King is the
ever popular Hugo Miller.




And the Prom Queen is the
new girl, Samantha Green.

eheering

Oh my god! | did it!




Huh? Me? How the
hell did | win Prom Queen? | mean,
I'm a guy. In a dress. How can

no one see this?

Our Prom King and Queen have
been crowned. Now it is time
for the traditional first dance.



Hi Samantha. | don't think |'ve seen you
around school before. Are you new here?

Hiya handsome. Oh, I'm very new here but luckily
| get to dance with the most popular guy in school.

| should say I'm the lucky
one. | get to dance with
the most beautiful girl here.




Beautiful huh? | can't look past the
fact that you came here alone tonight.
How does the most popular guy in
school not get a date to the Prom?

Oh, um, well | guess | just didn't
want to go with just anybody.
You know, I'd rather go stag
than give a girl the wrong idea.




That'’s very sweet, Hugo. So, does this
‘beautiful girl'have the wrong idea?

What the f-? Why am |
being so forward?

I-| don't think she has the
wrong idea. Sh-she might
have exactly the right idea.

[ don't understand why | find
her so captivating, but she’s got something
that no other girl here has. | just can’t put
my finger on what exactly that is.



I'm glad | do. | have another idea
that | think might just be right too.

No-no-no-no. This can't
be happening. I'm kissing another guy.
Stop. Stop. | can't kiss another guy. Please.
Samantha, listen to me.




Two Hours Later

Hugo & Sam burst through
the hotel door.

Dammit Samantha, this has to
stop. Don't you see what will happen when he finds

7 out I'm not really a woman. He's the most popular guy
in school. He's going to freak out.

[ guess she’s not
listening. | guess I'm just going to

have to wait for the inevitable beating
that's coming my way.




Crap. Here it
comes. He's about to find
out I'm not real.

Oh. I, um.I-

| see you've found my secret.

I-1t looks like | have.




| hope this doesn’'t change
anything. | was kinda hoping that since
we're already here, we could continue.

Here it comes.

Yeah, I'm ok with it. Truth be told, it might
explain why | was so attracted to you.




The truth is, I'm bisexual.

Oh, | had no idea.

No one at school does. It's a secret I've held
onto for a long time. I'm more attracted to boys
than girls, which is why I've never had a girlfriend.

That'’s the biggest
news ever. The most popular boy
in school is bisexual!




So that makes me kinda perfect, right?

You are. But I'm worried what people /
might think if they ever found out.

What if they dont? What if you have
the perfect girlfriend? One where everyone
sees a beautiful girl, but in reality is a boy.

Wait? What is Samantha
trying to say?




Wh-What is he doing? No. No,
don't. Please Hugo.

Gahhh stop making out with him!
This is so embarrass-




Woah, what was that?
I-It feels... nice. Really nice. His hands are
s0... soft. So... gentle.




Oh god, yes. Hugo, please. Don't stop.
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God, it feels so good.
Keep going, Hugo.

Fuck me. Ohhh yes, god. Fuck me,
Hugo. Make a woman out of me, baby.




The Next Morning

Hugo & Sam wake upin Wow, what a night

each other’s arms. that was. | think we fucked
for at least 3 hours.

| never knew someone
could have so much stamina, but
Hugo just kept going.




Speaking of stamina. It
seems like someone is ready to play
again this morning.

Strcke




God, he's so big. My
mouth is salivating just thinking about
him. | bet he'd love to wake up with my
mouth around his cock.

Hello big boy.



A Few Hours Later

Sam arrives home after a
big night and morning.

Phew. What a
night. I need more sleep
after all that Hugo and
[ did this morning.

Sounds like someone had a
successful night at the Prom.

You! You did this to me!
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| did. | was sick of you stealing
money from me, so | decided
you needed to learn a lesson.

ANN

You had no right to make me
go to Prom dressed as a girl.

A\

Oh please. It wasn't that bad. So
you went to Prom as a girl. I'm sure
it was an enlightening experience.




Are you kidding? | was voted
Prom Queen, had to dance
with Hugo and he kissed me!

\augh

Wow. You did have a good night then.
Tell me, did you like Hugo kissing you?

\\

What?! Of course not.




Is that why you are walking in
at midday after prom night?

It's not like | had a choice! |

couldn’t control my body this morning

because of your stupid curse-thing.

[l

Uhh bro. The curse lifted at midnight
last night. The clothes and makeup lost
their power to control you. Anything you
did after that was your own actions.

What?! No, that's not true.




Oh my god!|-It was me in control
this morning. | was the one who made the
move on Hugo. | was moaning his name as
he made me cum, again and again.

D-Does that mean | like Hugo?
| did tell him I'd love to see him again.
Did | really mean that?




A Month Later

At a local diner, Hugo gets
grilled about Samantha.

I still find it really weird that Samantha showed
up at Prom, was voted Prom Queen, and then
left. It's like she only existed for that one night.

Yeah it's weird. Hugo, do you
hear from her? You two seemed
to be pretty close on Prom night.

So, have you hooked up
with her? She was pretty hot.

Uhh, yeah. I've heard from her.
We text and stuff. She ended
up going to a different school.




She was hot. Probably the
hottest girl I've ever met.

Are you going to date her?

I'd like to, but that's up to her.

Wow, did you hear that guys? This is
the first girl Hugo has chased in all our
time at school. She must be pretty special
if she has the attention of big Hugo.



Here are your orders, boys.

Yeah Samantha is pretty special.




D-Did he just wink at me?
In public? He's never acknowledged
me like that before.

Ok boys. I'm almost finished for
the day, so if you need anything
else my colleagues will assist you.




| love that this is our
little secret. No one else knows that
about our relationship.




An Hour Later

Sam is back in his sister’s
room, sneaking around.

| know it's in here somewhere.
Come on, where is it?

Aha. Perfect.



Hugo really loves when | go all
out on the glam look.



| can’t wait until he rips this
off me later tonight.




The perfect dress to
seduce my man.



Hiya handsome. How do | look?

Wow, your beauty
amazes me every day.

Blush

Oh, Hugo. You know
just what to say.




It's funny to think how life
can change so quickly.

Just a few months ago |
was trying to steal money from my sister,
and now I'm stealing her clothes to go
on a date as Samantha.

THE END




