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______________________________________________________________________

“Hey, Kai!”

I spun around, blush already filling my cheeks. “O-oh! Hi, Emma!”

The bubbly blonde rushed up to me, gripping the strand of her backpack. “Thanks for letting me borrow your pen!” She said with a wide smile, handing me the pen.

“Oh, yeah, of course.” I said, heart racing as I took the pen back and slipped it into my back pocket.

Emma was talking with me… Oh my god. When she asked me to borrow a pen, I nearly fainted — and now she was actually talking to me!

She giggled, “Yeah, you think now that we’re in college I’d remember to bring a pen to class. Oh well!”

I chuckled, glancing at my feet. Emma and I had been classmates ever since we were in middle school. She never so much as glanced my way until recently. Could it be that she was interested in me?

My fantasy shattered like glass as Aiden strode through the hallways. The students parting like the red sea as he paced right towards us. The man smiled as he wrapped his arm around Emma, pulling her up to his tall, muscular body. “Hey babe, are we still good for tonight?”

She bit her lip, looking up at him with a lust I’d never seen before. “Of course, I wouldn’t miss it for the world.”

He flashed her a wink, making her giggle as I felt my heart rip in two.

Aiden glanced my way like I was an annoying pest. “Can we help you, Greg? Need directions to the computer lab or something?”

The soft blush in my cheeks flared as Emma giggled. “Stop being mean! His name is Kai.”

Aiden shrugged, running his hand through his shaggy blond hair as his other hand trailed down Emma’s back. “Whatever. Scram, nerd.”

Emma glances up at Aiden, eyes shining with adoration. Their lips meet in a passionate kiss. I feel invisible, forgotten. My chest tightens as I watch them. Aiden's hands roam Emma's body possessively. She melts against him, lost in the moment.

Rage and humiliation burn through me. I want to scream, to push them apart. But I'm paralyzed, unable to look away from the intimate scene. Emma doesn't even notice as I clench my fists, trembling with anger.

I can't take it anymore. I turn and storm off down the hallway, shoving past other students. My vision blurs with unshed tears. I need to get out of here before I completely lose it.

All throughout my life, Aiden was there to torment me. He liked picking on me in particular because it was obvious that I had a crush on Emma — of course I’d never have a chance. He was the star quarterback of college, and she was the head cheerleader. A match made in heaven.

I on the other hand was a nobody. That would never change. I hated it.

The gym. That's where I'll go. I can take out my frustrations on a punching bag. Work myself to exhaustion. Anything to stop thinking about Emma in Aiden's arms.

I shove open the locker rooms. It was suspiciously empty for the end of the college day, though a new gym just opened across campus that offered a free week for all students, so I suppose it made sense.

Good. I needed an empty gym to really let go of all this anger.

I walked to the back corner of the locker room, throwing my bag into a free locker.

I strip off my shirt, revealing my pale, skinny torso. My hands tremble slightly as I unzip my jeans and slide them down my legs. I dig in my bag for my gym shorts and workout shirt. Where were they?

My mind was still a frazzled mess. I had a huge crush on Emma—hell, I loved her—but every time I imagined her, all I could see was her kissing Aiden. The fact that he had her was nauseating.

The doors to the locker room opened, I didn’t even notice until heavy footsteps echoed in the air — getting closer and closer.

“What the fuck.”

I gasp, turning my head to see Aiden standing there, a shit eating grin on his lips. “Well, well. Kai. What the fuck are you doing here?” He chuckled, amused at the mere thought of a guy like me working out.

My thoughts raced as I felt as though I had been tossed into a furnace. Just my fucking luck.

“Get lost on your way to the computer labs?” He crossed his arms over his chest, eyeing me down like I was a bug.

I ignored him, frantically searching my bag for my gym clothes. Where the fuck were they. I remembered to pack them, right?

Aiden sauntered closer, his eyes roaming over my nearly naked body. I felt exposed and vulnerable in just my boxers. My face burned with humiliation.

"What's wrong, little Kai? Forgot your gym clothes?" He smirked, clearly enjoying my discomfort.

I averted my eyes, but not before noticing the prominent bulge in Aiden's shorts. My stomach churned, realizing he was still aroused from making out with Emma.

"I bet you loved watching me and Emma earlier," Aiden taunted. "Did it turn you on, seeing her with a real man?"

I clenched my fists, anger and shame roiling inside me. "Shut up," I muttered.

"Aww, is the widdle sissy upset?" Aiden cooed mockingly. He stepped even closer, towering over me. "Face it, you'll never have a chance with Emma. She needs a strong alpha male, not some pathetic wannabe like you."

His words cut deep, voicing my own insecurities. Tears pricked at my eyes as I struggled to maintain composure.

"Look at you," Aiden sneered. "Scrawny, weak, feminine. No wonder Emma doesn't give you the time of day."

I wanted to fight back, to prove him wrong. But deep down, I feared he was right. I'd never measure up to someone like Aiden.

His eyes scanned me up and down, a devious glimmer in his brown eyes. He tossed his own bag onto the floor between us, chuckling. “You look so fucking scrawny. Hell, from the back you look like Emma herself.”

His grin grew. “I have just the idea.”

He unzippled his bag, reaching in and pulling out a smaller plastic bag. The man chuckled as he tossed the plastic bag towards me. I gasp as I grab it and hold it up to my chest, peering inside.

Blush filled my cheeks. This… this was Emma’s cheerleading outfit!

A tiny pink miniskirt, matching pink tube top with our school logo, a tiger, across the bust, and a pair of crumpled white panties and ankle socks.

My mouth went dry. “Wh-what? Why do you have this?”

Aiden licked his lips. “Emma asked me to take her clothes back to my dorm after class. She had practice early today.”

I held the bag up, the soft aroma of her perfume and womanly musk filled my nostrils, making my spine shudder and cock throb.

“Put it on.” Aiden demanded, his words cold and sharp.

My eyes widened in shock as I stared at the skimpy outfit. "W-what? No way!" I stammered, backing away.

Aiden's grin turned predatory. "Oh yes. You're going to put these on like a good little sissy." He stalked towards me, backing me against the lockers.

“Th-these are Emma’s…” I whimpered, knees shaking. What kind of sick humiliation ritual was this?

“Oh, she won’t mind. Not at all, in fact, she’ll love it.” He teased, “Trust me, she knows that you have a massive crush on her.”

I whimpered, my blush searing hot enough to put the sun to shame as I back up against the wall. “Wh-what?”

The air in the lockers was like a furnace, sweat rolling down my entire body as I panted.

Aiden’s laugh boomed off the lockers. “Oh yes, she also thinks you’re pathetic. She’ll love watching a sissy bitch like you dress up in her clothes. So, be a good slut and do what she wants.”

My mouth went dry. This… this was so wrong. I peered back into the bag, the outfit was tantalizing, still lingering with her sweet scent.

“Come on, girl. I know you want to.” He said, his voice uncharacteristically soft. “I know you want to.”

My mouth went dry… He was right.

It was so wrong, but something about the girly cheerleading outfit called to me. The idea of being shamed and humiliated by Aiden and Emma, it made my heart race.

My hands trembled as I reached into the bag, fingers brushing against the silky fabric. A shiver ran through me. This was so wrong, but I couldn't resist.

"That's it, you little sissy," Aiden growled. "Put on Emma's clothes like the pathetic girl you are."

I whimpered, arousal and shame warring inside me. Slowly, I pulled out the tiny pink skirt. The material was so soft against my skin. I stepped into it, pulling it up my legs. It barely covered my ass.

My boxers peered out under the pink frill as the waistband hugged my hips.

“Good girl. Fits like a glove.” Aiden said, his cock throbbing under his gym shorts.

Next came the tube top. I struggled to get it over my head. It clung to my chest, emphasizing my lack of breasts. My nipples instantly hardened as the scent of Emma’s sweat and perfume on the fabric filled the air. “Mmh~” I moaned, biting my lip.

Aiden licked his lips. “That’s it… I know you love being dolled up, isn’t that right?”

I whimpered, nodding. I couldn’t deny it any longer. This was thrilling.

"Don't forget the panties," Aiden smirked.

I trembled, reaching into the plastic bag as it fluttered to the floor. My breath caught in my throat as I held Emma’s panties up in front of my face. A wet spot right on the thin crotch made my heart skip a beat.

Aiden smirked, “Emma would love this. Watching you dress up with her dirty clothes.” The man licked his lips, eyes trailing to my miniskirt. “Here, let me help you take off those boxers.”

Aiden's hands gripped my hips, fingers digging into my soft flesh as he roughly yanked down my boxers. I gasped as cool air hit my exposed skin. My cock was already semi-hard, twitching as it sprang free.

"Look at that pathetic little clitty," Aiden sneered. "No wonder you need to dress up like a girl."

I whimpered, face burning with humiliation as Aiden's eyes roamed over my body. He snatched Emma's panties from my trembling hands.

"Let's get these on you, princess," he growled.

Aiden knelt down, holding the panties open. I stepped into them, shivering as the silky fabric slid up my legs. He pulled them up slowly, savoring every moment. The panties hugged my hips and ass snugly, the front barely containing my arousal.

"Perfect fit," Aiden smirked, giving my ass a firm squeeze. "You were made for this, weren't you sissy?"

I nodded weakly, unable to deny the rush of excitement I felt. Aiden stood up, towering over me. His hand cupped my chin, tilting my face up to meet his intense gaze.

"Such a pretty little thing," he murmured. "Emma's going to love seeing you like this. Her own personal dress-up doll. I know I do.”

I whimpered, feeling the soft fabric scratching my skin as Emma’s scent mixed with my sweat. This was humiliating… but so fucking hot.

Aiden was my bully, the man who made my life hell, and here he was degrading and dressing me up like a doll.

Aiden reached into his pocket, pulling out his cell phone. “Smile, slut. Let’s show Emma.”

I whimpered, biting my lip as he snapped photos of me. Each picture made my cock throb, pressing up against the white panties.

He sent the pictures to her, his cock about to burst from his shorts. My eyes glared at his manhood, about to tear through the fabric of his shorts. My mouth watered as he chuckled. “Like what you see, girl?” Aiden grabbed his shaft through his shorts. “You look like Emma — but let's see if you can take a dick like her.”

“W-what?” I gasp, mind racing.

“You heard me. Pull my cock out. Now.”

His words rang through my ears like a command that I couldn’t refuse — not that I would want to.

My body moved with a mind of its own as I knelt on the cold tile floor, my cock about to tear through the panties as I sat back on my heels.

My hands trembled as they rode up his thigh, fingers inching closer and closer to his forbidden manhood.

Aiden groaned, his phone buzzing. “Ah, look who it is.”

He aimed the phone camera right at me as he answered the video call. “Hey babe, look what I got here. A sissy who wants to dress up like his crush.”

I whimpered, blushing as I stared up at the camera. Aimen flipped the screen towards me, Emma grinning devilishly. “Holy fuck. Look at you, Kai.” She said, holding back her laugh. “You look even sluttier than I do in that outfit.”

Aiden nodded as the girl’s eyes twinkled. “She’s a good girl, isn’t she?”

Emma nodded as she licked her lips. “So good. Are you going to fuck her like you fuck me, baby?”

Aiden laughed, “Oh fuck yes. I’ll tell you how the sissy whore takes it.”

“Good. Enjoy it, babe. Oh, and takes lots of videos for me.”

Aiden turned off the video call as I whimpered. Shame and arousal flooded my entire body — but the arousal was taking over.

With a deep breath, my hand grabbed his shaft through his shorts. I gasped, my mind racing as I gripped the manhood. Oh god, it was so thick and hard.

“Mmmh.” Aiden grunted, thrusting into my hand. “That’s it, slut. Enjoy my cock.”

My nipples strained against the tube top as I rose on my knees, massaging the shaft through the shorts. At this point, all the shame had disappeared — leaving only pleasure.

My fingers trembled as I hooked them into the waistband of Aiden's gym shorts. I tugged them down slowly, revealing his tanned, muscular thighs. My breath caught as his thick cock sprang free, bobbing inches from my face.

“Ooh fuck~” It was magnificent - long and girthy, with prominent veins running along the shaft. The head was swollen and flushed an angry purple, a bead of precum glistening at the tip. Aiden's heavy balls hung below, tight against his body.

I whimpered softly, mesmerized by the sheer size and power of his manhood. It had to be at least 8 inches long and as thick as my wrist. No wonder Emma was so obsessed with him. My own pitiful cock strained painfully against Emma's silky panties, creating a damp spot.

"Like what you see, sissy?" Aiden taunted, giving his shaft a few slow strokes. More precum oozed from the slit.

I nodded weakly, unable to tear my eyes away. The musky scent of his arousal filled my nostrils, making me dizzy with lust. I licked my lips unconsciously, imagining how it would feel in my mouth.

"Go on then," Aiden growled. "Show me what a good little cocksucking cheerleader you are."

His hands gripped the back of my head as my hand stroked up and down his shaft, feeling every inch and vein of the huge cock.

My own pitiful dick quivered in Emma’s panties as I leaned forward — his manly musk replacing Emma’s sweet scent.

My tongue darted out, tentatively licking the swollen head of Aiden's cock. The salty taste of precum coated my tastebuds as I swirled my tongue around the tip.

"That's it, you little slut," Aiden growled. "Worship my cock like the sissy bitch you are."

I whimpered, his degrading taunts only turning me on that much more. My lips parted as I took the head into my mouth, suckling gently. Aiden's hips bucked, forcing more of his length past my lips.

“Mmmh~” I moan, taking more of him inside of my wet mouth, my tongue lashing against his shaft.

"Fuck, you're even better at this than Emma," he groaned. "Must be all that practice sucking off the nerds in the computer lab, huh?"

“Ggggh~!” I gagged slightly as his cock hit the back of my throat. Drool leaked from the corners of my mouth as I struggled to take more of his impressive length. My own pitiful cock strained against the delicate fabric of Emma's panties, leaving a wet spot of precum as the fabric rode into my ass.

My hands gripped his thick, hairy thighs as his pubes filled my lungs with his musty scent. All the racing thoughts in my head turned to smoke — replaced with the need to devour his cock.

"Look at you, you fucking slut," Aiden growls, his fingers digging into my scalp as he forces more of his thick cock down my throat. "You're nothing but a little cocksucker in a cheerleader outfit. Emma's cheerleader outfit."

I moan around his shaft, my eyes watering as I struggle to breathe. My nose is buried in his musky pubic hair, inhaling his masculine scent with each desperate breath. The humiliation burns through me, transforming into pure arousal that makes my cock throb painfully against the silky panties.

"You like that, don't you? Being treated like the sissy whore you are?" He pulls my head back, a string of saliva connecting my lips to his glistening cock. "Answer me!"

"Y-yes," I gasp, my voice hoarse. "I love it."

"Love what?" He slaps my cheek lightly with his cock, leaving a wet streak across my burning skin. "Say it properly."

"I love being your sissy slut," I whimper, surprising myself with how desperately I mean it. "Please use me."

I tilted my head back, allowing the man to rub his thick, hard, and wet cock all over my flushed face — coating me in spit.

Aiden's laugh echoes through the empty locker room. "Fucking pathetic. Emma is going to love watching this video later." He points his phone at me, recording everything. "Say hi to your crush, cocksucker."

I look directly into the camera, my lips swollen and wet with spit. "Hi Emma," I whisper, feeling utterly debased yet impossibly turned on.

"Tell her what you are," Aiden commands, his free hand stroking his massive cock inches from my face.

"I'm a sissy slut," I say, my voice trembling. "I love wearing your clothes and sucking your boyfriend's cock."

"That's right," Aiden growls approvingly, putting the phone down. "Now get up and bend over that bench. I want to see if your ass is as tight as your throat."

My heart hammers against my ribs as I scramble to obey, standing on shaky legs. The tiny skirt barely covers my ass as I bend over the wooden bench, presenting myself to him. I feel the cool air on my skin as Aiden flips up the skirt, exposing Emma's panties stretched tight across my ass.

"Look at this," he says, his hand coming down hard on my left cheek. I yelp at the stinging pain. "Your ass is better than Emma's. Rounder, softer." Another slap lands on my right cheek, making me moan. "You were made for this, weren't you? Made to be a little sissy bitch."

"Yes," I whimper, pushing my ass back toward him, desperate for more.

“Fuck. I think you may be even hotter than Emma dressed up in this slutty outfit.” The man chuckled, grabbing my ass cheek hard enough to leave marks on my skin.

I whimpered, my mind racing with a million thoughts — but I couldn’t focus on a single one.

Aiden hooks his fingers into the waistband of the panties, slowly pulling them down until they're stretched between my thighs. My cock springs free, hard and leaking.

“Ohh~” I whimpered, arching my back as I spread my knees.

Aiden groaned, his hands grabbing my cheeks and spreading them — revealing my tight, pink, puckered asshole. “Look at that. Fuck. What a nice little pussy.”

His thumbs curled inside my cheeks, holding them nice and spread as he leaned forward. His hot breath on my hole made me quiver as my hands dug into the edge of the bench.

“AH!” I gasped, feeling his wet tongue streaking up my crack. “Oh fuck yessss~”

“Mmm~” He groaned, holding my cheeks spread as he ran his tongue up and down my crack — pushing up against my hole.

The pleasure erupted in my head, my cock dripping as I pushed my ass back against his face — trying desperately to get his tongue deeper into my virgin hole. “F-fuck yes!”

Aiden's tongue swirled around my rim, sending electric waves of pleasure up my spine. I'd never felt anything like this before. His strong hands gripped my ass cheeks firmly, spreading them wide as he devoured me like a starving man.

"Fuck! Oh god!" I cried out, my voice higher and more feminine than I'd ever heard it. My cock throbbed painfully between my legs, dripping precum onto the locker room floor.

His tongue flattened against my hole, lapping at it with long, wet strokes before pointing and pushing against the tight ring of muscle. I felt myself opening for him, my body betraying any resistance I might have had.

"You taste so fucking good," he growled against my ass. "Better than Emma. She never lets me eat her ass like this."

His words sent another jolt of twisted pleasure through me. I was better than Emma at something. The thought made me moan louder, pushing back against his face.

The thought of being a toy for the man’s pleasure made my entire body feel like jelly. I should hate him for bullying me my entire life — but instead, I was desperate to please him.

Aiden's tongue breached my virgin hole, wriggling inside me as I gasped and clawed at the bench. The wet muscle explored my insides, sending waves of pleasure I never knew possible crashing through my body.

"Oh fuck! Yes! Eat my boy pussy!" I begged shamelessly, all dignity forgotten. "Please don't stop!"

He chuckled against my hole, the vibrations adding to the overwhelming sensation. His stubble scraped against my sensitive skin, the slight pain mixing with pleasure in an intoxicating cocktail.

"Look at you," he said, pulling back just enough to speak. "Begging for it like a true slut."

His tongue plunged back inside me, deeper this time. I felt his saliva dripping down my crack, soaking Emma's panties that were stretched between my thighs. His moans against my ass made me cry out in pleasure. Oh god~ This felt amazing.

With a deep breath, Aiden pulled his face out from my round cheeks. Spit rolled down his face as he panted. “Fuck. I can’t hold back any longer.”

He grabbed my cheek with one hand, holding me spread as his other hand gripped his cock — aiming the wet tip right at my puckering ass.

“Gonna fucking ruin this little pussy of yours.” He laughed. “Go on, hold yourself spread for me.”

I bit my lip, glancing back as I reached back with one hand, grabbing my cheek and holding it spread for the man.

Aiden laughed, grabbing his phone again and aiming it down at my ass as he ran his cock up and down my crack.

“Mmmh~” I moaned, “Fuck me~”

He aimed the camera right at my face. “What was that, bitch?”
The blush on my cheeks turned a searing red. “F-fuck me!”

“You want me to fuck your sissy pussy?”

I nodded, my hair plastering my sweat and filthy face. “I need your cock to fuck me! Please!”

Aiden's eyes gleam with cruel satisfaction as he presses the swollen head of his cock against my virgin hole. The pressure is immense, my body went rigid from the intrusion despite how badly I want it.

"Gonna make you take every inch," he growls, pushing harder. "Just like Emma does."

I whimper as the head of his cock breaches my tight ring, a burning sensation spreading through my lower body. Tears spring to my eyes, but I don't want him to stop.

"Such a tight little pussy," he grunts, gripping my hips with bruising force. "Emma's got nothing on this. In fact, no bitch does.”

Without warning, he slams forward, burying half his length inside me in one brutal thrust. I scream, my back arching as white-hot pain tears through me.

I pant, my lungs refusing to fill with air as my tight hole gripped his cock like a glove.

"FUCK! Oh god!" I cry out, fingers clawing at the bench.

"Take it, bitch," Aiden snarls, pulling back slightly before ramming forward again. "Take all of it!"

He pushes deeper with each thrust, stretching me beyond what I thought possible. The pain begins to transform, pleasure sparking along my nerve endings as he hits something deep inside me.

"Oh! Fuck! Right there!" I moan, my voice high and feminine.

"Found your little sissy spot, didn't I?" Aiden laughs, angling his thrusts to hit that magical place repeatedly. "Fucking slut loves getting her pussy pounded."

The cheerleading top rides up my back as Aiden establishes a punishing rhythm. His balls slap against me with each thrust, adding to the obscene symphony of sounds filling the locker room.

"Look at you," he pants, grabbing my hair and yanking my head back. "Taking my cock better than your precious Emma ever could."

The pleasure is so fucking intense. My bully dressed me up like a slutty cheerleader and turned me into his cock slut. The worst part was that I fucking loved it. “Ah yes yes yes!”

"Fuck! So tight!" he groans. "You were made for this, weren't you? Born to be a cock sleeve."

I nod frantically, beyond shame now. "Yes! Made for your cock! Please don't stop!"

The scent of my spit and Emma’s perfume filled the air, making my eyes roll back in ecstasy as I let out another wail of pure pleasure. “AHH YES!”

Aiden's pace becomes even more brutal, his hips slamming against my ass with enough force to move the bench. The sound of skin slapping against skin echoes off the locker room walls.

“Dirty, fucking, WHORE!” He roared, each slam of his pelvis left red marks on my ass as he claimed me, his cock stretching me out as he thrusted.

My racing thoughts turned to smoke, all I could do was moan as my eyes rolled back, drool dripping from my lip as I was left a quivering mess.

Aiden groaned, pulling his cock from my ass. I whimpered, feeling the pressure leaving my pelvis as I collapsed breathlessly on the bench. “A-ahhh!”

Aiden grunted, standing as his cock dripped with all manners of filth. “Lay on your back, get on the bench, bitch.” He commanded.

I nodded, ignoring the pain in my stomach as I lay on the wooden back, my legs draped over the edge as Aiden stood at the foot.

He grabs my ankles, pushing them up toward my head. I'm completely exposed, still wearing Emma's outfit like the sissy I am. My hole gapes slightly, wet and ready for more.

"Fuck, I love seeing you like this," Aiden growls, positioning his cock against my entrance again. "All dressed up like a cheerleader slut."

He slams back into me in one brutal thrust. I cry out, the sensation overwhelming. My back arches off the bench as he establishes a merciless rhythm.

"Ahh! Yes! Fuck me!" I moan, my voice high and breathy.

Aiden's rough fingers push under the tight tube top, finding my sensitive nipples. He pinches one hard, sending jolts of pain-pleasure straight to my cock.

"Look at these little tits," he taunts, rolling my nipple between his fingers. "So sensitive. Just like a girl's."

My eyes roll back as he continues to pound into me. The dual sensation of his massive cock hitting my prostate and his fingers abusing my nipples is too much to bear.

"You're my cheerleader slut now," Aiden grunts, sweat dripping from his forehead onto my chest. "Emma's going to love watching you take my cock. She’ll play with herself as she watches you take my dick like a good bitch.”

I whimper at the thought of Emma seeing me like this—dressed in her clothes, being fucked by her boyfriend, loving every second of it.

"Please... harder!" I beg, no longer caring how pathetic I sound.

Aiden laughs, obliging my request. His hips snap forward with renewed vigor as he yanks the tube top up, fully exposing my chest.

He bends me like a pretzel, making me moan as his manly hand holds my ankles up in the air, bending over my head. My ass dangles off the edge of the bench as he continues to fuck me like a jackhammer.

My own cock is throbbing, leaking precum all over Emma’s skirt.

Aiden laughs, “Your pathetic little clit is leaking.” He sneered. “Go ahead and play with yourself. I wanna see you cum.”

I whimper, nodding my head as I reach down with my trembling hand as I grab my clit. “Ahh~”

My fingers wrap around my cock, stroking slowly at first. The sensation is mind-blowing - being filled by Aiden's massive shaft while pleasuring myself.

"That's it, stroke that pathetic little clitty," Aiden sneers, his eyes locked on my hand. "You're just a fucking sissy slut, aren't you? Not even a real man."

"Y-yes," I moan, my pace quickening. "I'm just a sissy slut!"

His words should hurt, but they only make me harder. Each degrading comment sends jolts of pleasure straight to my cock. My thumb swipes over the sensitive head, spreading precum down my shaft.

"Look at you, playing with yourself while I destroy your ass," he laughs, his thrusts becoming more erratic. "Emma never gets this wet when I fuck her. You were born to be a cock sleeve."

“Ah ah ahhhhh!” I whimper, my back arching as his cock slams against my prostate. My strokes become frantic, matching his brutal pace. The skirt is bunched around my waist, the tube top pushed up to my collarbone.

“Remember this,” Aiden grunted as my legs wrapped around his pelvis. “Remember that your bitch pussy belongs to me.”

"Yes!" I cry out, unable to deny it. "I–I’m your sissy cum slut!!!"

My balls tighten as pressure builds at the base of my spine. I'm close, so fucking close. Aiden must sense it because his hand slaps my face lightly.

"Gonna cum from getting your ass pounded? Fucking pathetic," he sneers. "Do it. Cum all over yourself like the sissy whore you are."

His words push me over the edge. My whole body convulses as pleasure explodes through me.

“AHHH FUCK!” Thick ropes of cum shoot from my cock, landing on the cheerleading outfit, my stomach, even reaching my chest. I scream in ecstasy, my ass clenching around Aiden's massive shaft.

"Fuck! You're squeezing my cock!" he roars, his pace becoming frenzied.

I'm still cumming, my body wracked with the most intense orgasm of my life. My vision blurs, spots dancing before my eyes as wave after wave of pleasure crashes through me.

“Ohh, f-f-fuck~!” My balls drain completely as the ropes of cum shot all the way up into my hair. I gasp, eyes fluttering as I feel the cum coat my face.

I whimpered, moaning as I lick up as much filth as I can. The creamy cum oozes into my mouth as I gasp.

Aiden groans, holding his cock deep inside of my boy pussy as my heels stay locked around his back.

“So fucking filthy.” He spat. “Look at you. Whore.”

I whimpered, blushing through the cum glazing my face.

He pulled his cock out, making me groan as my ass puckers. Aiden slaps his filthy cock against mine. “Drain me.” He commands.

I nod, smiling as more cum drips from my face. My fingers wrap around his thick shaft, sliding up and down with desperate need. The heat radiating from his manhood makes me whimper.

Aiden groans, taking his camera and aiming it right back at me. “So fucking filthy.”

I bat my cum coated eyelashes to the camera, licking my lips. “C-cum all over me. Cum all over your filthy sissy cum slut!”

I stare directly into the phone lens, my face flushed and covered in my own cum. My hands work his shaft faster, twisting slightly on the upstroke the way I'd always fantasized about.

"Please cum on me," I beg, my voice high and needy. "I want your load all over me."

Aiden grunts, his free hand roughly smearing my cum across my chest. The sensation of his calloused fingers on my sensitive nipples makes me moan. I'm already getting hard again despite just having the most intense orgasm of my life.

"Fucking sissy can't get enough," he laughs, the camera capturing every humiliating moment. "Bet you wish Emma was here to see what a cock hungry slut you are."

"Yes," I admit, shame and arousal mixing into a potent cocktail. "I want her to see me like this."

"That's it, baby girl," Aiden growls, his hips thrusting into my hands. "Worship my cock."

“Mmmh~!” I moaned. Aiden pinches my cum coated tit as I reach down with one hand, fondling his sweaty balls as my other hand stroked his shaft furiously.

His breathing picks up as he thrusts into my hand, his eyes rolling back. “Ohh yes!”

"I'm gonna fucking cum," Aiden grunts, his fingers digging painfully into my nipple. "Where do you want it, sissy?"

I pull back, panting. "All over my face and tits. Please mark me."

His eyes darken with lust as he pulls away from my hands. He strokes himself furiously, aiming at my upturned face. I stick out my tongue, desperate for a taste.

"Here it comes, slut!" Aiden roars as the first thick rope of cum erupts from his cock, landing across my cheek and lips. “FUCK!”

“AHH YES!”

Jet after jet of hot cum splashes across my face, dripping down onto Emma's tube top. I moan as I feel it sliding down my skin, catching some on my tongue.

"Fuck," Aiden pants, milking the last drops onto my cum-glazed chest. "Emma's gonna love this video. Hell, perhaps I’ll show the entire football team.”

I blush as the thick cum drips off my face. I collapse on the filthy bench, panting as the scent of filthy, salty cream fills my lungs. “Ohh fuck~”

The cum covered every inch of me as Aiden continued to film — his cock dripping the last spurts of cum onto my stomach.

“Filthy sissy slut. You took my cock so fucking well. You loved it, didn’t you?”

My smile grew as I nodded, my hair sticking to my cum coated face. “Y-yes! I loved being your sissy slut~”

I wink at the camera, panting as the hot cream coats me. My hands reached up to grab my tits, massaging them gently as I moaned.

I thought I wanted Emma — but in truth, it was Aiden I wanted all along. The man was dominant, alpha, and turned me into his little plaything. The man used my body like his personal toy — and it felt so fucking good!

“Keep that outfit, slut.” He chuckled. “I’ll buy Emma another one. Next time I’ll get both of you to play with my cock. Would you like that?”

I whimpered, my cock dripping at the mere thought of me and Emma on our knees, moaning and licking his cock like a lollipop. “Y-yes! I’d love that~”

“Good whore — so would she. Emma always told me that you would make a good sissy bitch. Guess she was right.”

That she was. Now that I had a taste of being turned into a sissy cum slut — I could never go back.
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