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“Oh come on Josh, it’s just some fun. It’s college, not a catholic boarding school,” Teased Charlotte, holding a glass of cheap student-priced rosé in one hand and a mini-dress in the other, “you’re not that much taller than me, it’ll fit.”

"He's got more ass though." Chimed in Katie with one her trademark playful punches. Smiles filled the room, Dorm E had quickly become good friends at the start of their first semester. Despite the college offering mixed-gender living, their dorm had resulted in a lopsided 10 girls and 3 boys, one of those boys was Josh who stood amongst the girls all crammed into Charlotte's bedroom on a Friday night.

“As if guys, I’m tipsy, not drunk.”

“Oh come oooon, Josh. What’s up? Afraid to not look manly?” Poked Jessica, some of the girls tittered, they had been teasing Josh for the past couple weeks over how easily he integrated into their social group, he was, as they said, ‘one of the girls’.

“Will and Jason are at some stupid football party Josh, you’re the only guy in the building. It’s not like anyone will see, we won’t cramp your style.” Charlotte pressed again, edging closer to Josh with the dress.

“It’s not that. I'm not fragile about my masculinity.

“Then why not try on the dress, Josh-u-ah? Don’t tell us you haven’t grown your hair like that because you don’t want to be one of us?”

“I just like my hair longer!” He had beautiful dark brunette locks bordering on black, so much so he was often asked if it was dyed, they waved down to his shoulders in a Johnny Depp like fashion.

“Oh come on Josh, it’ll be a laugh!”

"Yeah let's see that booty in a tight dress!" Josh's ass had been course for discussion amongst the girls since the first night the group drank together and let loose. Josh wasn't a chubby boy, but his fat placement was erring on the feminine side and his legs and ass were, as Jessica would say, ‘Juicy'. Prior to college he had grown up in a relatively mid-sized town that required him to cycle from the suburbs to his job every weekend, and on fair weather weekdays he would cycle to school, resulting in a build-up of lower body muscle that toned his fat into an attractive shape, whilst retaining a rather slim upper body. Such a shape is a rather athletic one, powerful and bottom-loaded; it is the shape that exists at the base of many athletes. However, Josh was not typically found at track meets, he much preferred wine with the girls over protein shakes with the boys, his shape was rather wasted. Charlotte one night when drunk suggested he should give them a taste of what he looked like head down ass up and they all cheered, but Josh opted to turn down the banter. He had grown up with two sisters so he was used to their jesting and poking fun, and their attempts to effeminize and ‘doll-up', and passed up their teasing as harmless fun.

The girls had however been attempting to bring them into their fun for some weeks now and the allure of exploration under the guise of banter with a new social group is always tempting, particularly at college where such things are expected, especially when alcohol is involved.

“Oh fuck it, go on then.” The chorus of girls cheered with their drinks high.

"Get changed in my bathroom Josh, so we can do a big reveal." Each of the rooms in their dorm had its own en-suite with a shower, sink, and toilet, it wasn't anything of the fancy kind, but it was far better than communal showering, and any college graduate will tell you that if you can afford an en-suite, for the love of god do it.

Charlotte enthusiastically threw the dress at Josh and he took it, stepped into the bathroom, turned the light on and shut the door behind him, turning the lock to ensure he was safely in solitude for his first attempt at putting a dress on. It's not to be underestimated the difficulty of doing something for the first time that half the population has done their entire lives. He held the dress up and examined it, it was an LBD -- that's a little black dress for those of you who are yet uninitiated -- it was sleeveless and had the most slender of spaghetti straps running over the shoulders. It contoured at the waist and was stretchy polyester spandex, simply holding it up in front of him, Josh knew could sense how exposed he was going to feel.

He peeled off his jeans and t-shirt but left his boxer briefs on. He examined himself in the mirror with bulky legs and slender upper body and thought about how he shoulder sign up for the gym, even himself out, maybe, another time. He looked at the dress, over my head or pulled up from the feet? He never thought he would ponder something so trivial, and some consider it a stupid thought, but to a young man who had never put any one-piece item of clothing on it was a relevant query.

He chose to pull it over his head like a t-shirt, get his arms through the spaghetti straps and pull it down over the rest of himself. It fit snug, sitting midway up his thigh and tightly around his ass. He turned in the mirror to get a view of himself, resting one hand on a thigh he pivoted on tiptoe before catching himself and internally chuckling, slip a dress on and suddenly you’re posing like a ballerina, he acknowledged to himself.

After all, if you wear Caesar's clothes you have to behave like Caesar.

Josh stepped out of the bathroom to another chorus of cheers.

“Yeees Josh! Give us a twirl!”

“Bend over!”

“Bad bitch over here!”

Josh laughed and stood rather awkwardly in the spotlight, being the center of attention in a little black dress was hardly his most normal situation for him. Nevertheless, he gave a few moves to the girls' entertainment. He placed bent over, shook his ass, curtsied, and much to the encouragement of the girls placed his palms against the wall, pushed his ass back with an arch of his spine and asked, "What do you guys think?"

"Fine as fuck, is what I think." Came a surprisingly masculine voice from behind. Josh hadn't noticed the door opening and Jason enter; he must have heard the noise when going back to his room and come to see what the fun was about. He spanked Josh on the ass and gave it a grab, "You girls are some dirty bitches, is this what you get up to during your little get-togethers?" He asked. Josh still had his palms against the wall and ass pushed out, he didn't want to move, his chin was tucked and he stared at the floor to avoid being recognized by Jason. Jason was 6 feet, 4 inches taller than Josh and from his view could see nothing but black shoulder-length hair and a sexy figure in a tight black dress. His hands were large and made for throwing footballs, it felt like he took ownership when he grabbed Josh's asscheek.

Charlotte was the first to respond, “Ugh, fuck off Jason you pig.”

“Yeah go away, haven’t you got a sorority to harass or something?”

Jason took the message, there was no point pissing off his dorm mates, especially when they’re all in one room. “Whatever, enjoy your dumb little party.”

He left the room and the girls instantly began to chatter about what a pig Jason was and how they couldn't believe he did that, asking Josh if he was alright. He told them he was and tried to laugh it off. The girls tried to make light of it too and point out that Josh made such a successful girl that even Josh didn't realize otherwise.

Despite, however, the assertions of the girls that Jason's behavior was awful, through the laughter at the situation and the shock of it happening, Josh couldn't remove the sensation that he enjoyed it. He had never been touched like that before, objectified in such a way, groped and grabbed. Sure, it was inappropriate behavior, but it sent a current of electricity over him and for a moment whilst standing their palms against the wall he had a glimpse into another reality where Jason lifted his skirt and fucked him hard against the wall. He had never harbored thoughts of the kind before, but that experience in that dress was like an introductory class that left him thirsting for more knowledge, and so he conspired to search.
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A few days later Josh took the opportunity of waiting for lessons together to spend time with Katie in his room and share with her his wants. They had hooked up in the first week of college when drunk and since then had been friends with benefits, through pillow talk Josh knew Katie to be what he referred to as, ‘a bit of a freak’, and knew she wouldn’t judge him for any desire, she was of the explorative kind.

He took some time beating around the bush and pre-warning her that he didn't want to be laughed at or made the feel wrong, but she told him to just spit it out, and that he should know her better than to fear judgment.

“When Jason slapped my ass the other night, it felt kind of, well-”

"Oh, you dirty little fucker." Katie laughed which eased Josh, he knew she would understand without him even explaining.

“Yeah, it just kind of made me a bit tingly, I’ve never been touched like that, and whilst wearing that dress too…”

"Oh, I hear you." Katie went on to explain how she had dated a guy the previous summer that someway into their relationship started to ask more and more searching questions into what Katie would find acceptable in a man, he eventually got to the point and admitted that he wanted to experiment with women's clothes and being fucked instead of doing the fucking. "He was a guy's guy too, football and beer and all that, guess we all need a break from our roles sometimes."

“I guess.”

“Hey look, let’s try something. You trust me?”

“Yeah, why?”

“Because this needs trust, I know how it is, you’re not used to being in submissive positions, but let me show you how good it can feel, you’re clearly curious.” Katie got up from the desk chair and moved towards Josh who was laying on the single bed sideways, his legs off the bed and his back against the wall. She grabbed his sweatpants by the waist and pulled them off, he didn’t resist, it wasn’t their first rodeo. “And these too.” She softly spoke as she much more gently this time pulled eased his boxer briefs off. “Now you know when I lay on my back and hold my legs up and open with bent knees? Do that.”

Josh hesitated. He mustered an ‘err' out of not knowing what to say, such an position didn't seem ‘natural' to him, so he told her just that.

"Natural? What the fuck is natural? These things are learned, baby. Now be a good boy and do as I say." Katie had never spoken to Josh in such a way before, but she understood what it took to get a hesitant male to assume a submissive posture, it didn't always require firm and tough dominance with leather and whips, sometimes it needed motherly guidance. Josh did as he was asked and Katie placed her hands firmly on the back of his thighs to reinforce that she wanted his legs high. She kissed them downwards, but not towards his cock, towards his tight virgin asshole. Josh squirmed, no one had ever been there before and he felt self-conscious about it; in the boring variety of sex that most men adhere to it isn't often that such exposure of the body is present and the cock-tingling pleasures of vulnerability aren't ever learned. "It's okay, relax. You have a beautiful asshole, and you're so hairless, you're made for this Josh." She teasingly licked the back of his thighs on either side before venturing inwards with the tip of her tongue to titillate with a gentle tickle the outer ring of his asshole in varying clockwise and anti-clockwise motion. Josh took a deep breath and felt the blood rush to his hardening penis, although his mind initially told him no, his body pushed towards Katie's tongue. "There we go, sweetie." She encouraged.

"Oh my god, that feels great."

"Well, it gets better."

Josh gasped as Katie moved her tongue inwards and flattened it entirely on his asshole and licked in one, strong, upward motion, trailing her tongue across his smooth hairless asshole and enjoying every twitch and spasm it produced in Josh, whom was decorating the moment with the soft moans to the tune of a female vocal performance. She continued to twirl, spin and flutter her soft wet tongue as he sunk further into hedonistic submission.

"There we go baby, just let go. It's okay." Katie reassured and reinstated the pleasurable safety of vulnerability again, easing Josh into his new exploration as she salivated over her forefinger and took to applying light pressure to his asshole. Josh was astounded at the fantastic chain reaction of electrified pressure that sparked at his tight ass and spasmed through his body resulting in a rush of pleasure to the brain and a drop of pre-cum from his cock.

Katie slid the tip of her finger in. Josh pressed against it.

“Deeper?” She asked.

“Uh-huh.” Was all he could reply, he was in bliss like he had never been before, it’s a magical thing the first time a man releases in such a way.

“Mmmm, like a good girl.” Was Katie’s response.

She pushed her forefinger in and created a hook-like motion to find his g-spot. Josh moaned and threw his head back, now keeping his legs wide and lifted with such sluttiness that Katie didn't need to keep pushing at the back of his thighs to remember to keep them up. She started pressing at his g-spot with rhythm whilst kissing and licked around his taint, sucking on his balls and tickling the outside of his asshole with her tongue.

“Okay sweetie, I want you to take your cock now and jerk it for me. I want you to cum a big load all over your little slutty self okay.”

"Yes, yes, yes yes yes." Josh moaned with an enthusiastic softness that had never graced his tone before. He grabbed hold of his precum soaked cock and rubbed it all over his hand, his tip was smooth and his cock skin soft, but he was harder than he had ever been before. He didn't have a big cock, nor a small cock. He had a nice unthreatening handful that yearned to be toyed with. He began jerking with a slow-motion that matched the tempo of Katie's finger in his asshole. She began speeding up pumping him with a gentle cadence but staying firm on his g-spot. He could feel her pumping and milking him as he jerked along with her speeding up too, until,

“Ugh, ugh, ohhh fuck. Mmhm, mmhmm, oh my god. I’m your little slut.” Josh squirted jets of hot white cum all over himself as he pushed against Katie’s finger deep in his asshole.

"Yes, you are, my little sissy." She slowly pulled her finger out of Josh and he lay there frozen with his knees up in the air, his softening cock in his hand and jizz all over him, even splattering on his chin. She smiled, she had a lot in store for him, she could already envision him in that position in a pair of high heels and some lace panties, he was going to make a good slut.

She looked at her phone and saw the time, breaking Josh’s ecstatic trance she warned him, “Gotta clean up Josh we’re going to be late for class.”
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The next few weeks of education were difficult for Josh, at least in terms of his formal college education. He had undergone another education in the secrecy of his room with Katie, all with the end goal in mind of fucking Jason together; they were partners in crime. Sexy, dirty crime.

They had begun going clothes shopping together, Katie would pick out dresses and sexy skirts, bras, and tank tops, and Josh would accompany her to the changing rooms as the ‘boyfriend’, they would act mischievous and take up the same changing cubicle in stores where there wasn’t much care or watchful eyes and he would try on the clothes.

They would take them home, try them on together and Josh would explore his feminine being under the guiding mind of Katie. For her it was a renaissance of her teenage years and she reveled in the nostalgic sensation, transferring her lived experience of becoming a woman through magazines, make-up, hairbrush karaoke sessions, kissing practice and discussions on how to turn boys on, give them what they want and in return, get what they, the girls, want.

Josh had become over the course of a few weeks entirely comfortable in his feminine body and self, they called her Josie. Josie had become dirty, her favorite position was on her knees, her face pressed against the bed with her ass raised high, her ass spread and her clitty (as Katie had taught her it was called) tucked between her legs for milking at the same time as her g-spot was being massaged. She liked to either spread her arms upwards for resting on or to rest on the side of her face like the slut she is and use her hands to reach back and spread her asshole. She loved most to wear a tight dress or miniskirt and have it pulled up over her ass whilst in that position, and to wear bralettes and chokers to complete her slutty feminized look. After class when Katie and Josh closed that bedroom door, they became Katie and Josie.

Katie was training Josie's ass well too, what started with slobbery rimming and slippery fingers turned into buttplugs and dildos of growing size, she even ordered a 12-inch double-ended one online so they could fuck together. Their favourite position was to both be on their backs with pillows propped underneath their heads so they could look in each others filthy slutty eyes lustfully whilst they, engorged the entirety of long rubber phallus so that their bodies were pressed together, each moaning with hole-filled ecstasy as they both pulled out until just the tip either end of the 12-inch cock was in their holes at which point they would again descend on the magnificent rubber pole and bounce against one another. Katie had always been explorative sexually but she had never had a girlfriend to have fun with, not to this degree. "You're my favorite girl ever." She would tell Josie, kissing her on the forehead after a manic session of filthy sex.

One problem remained however, and that was that when the bedroom door opened again, Josie would remain and Josh would return.

"I just don't feel ready for Jason yet," he confided over drinks one night at a bar, "I want a real cock, I want to suck flesh not rubber, I want someone else's spunk in me."

“Well then, we’re going to have to go out on the pull.”
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The next Friday Katie entered the room with Josh and left it with Josie. She had straightened Josie's Johnny Depp-Esque locks to lengthen them, gave her a sensual red lipstick, heightened the brightness of her green eyes with taste eyeliner and mascara, and put her in an LBD not too dissimilar from Charlotte's that Josh wore the night Jason groped him.

Josie didn’t even give it a second thought when leaving the dorm, she was in her element; they have prepared her for this since her confession, and despite having only a small space in her bedroom to practice in heels, she found herself to be a natural.

They avoided their usual night out destinations, just to avoid any awkward encounters and need for explanations, but they were confident that Josie wouldn't be recognized for Josh, it was a large city and in reality the pool of students they knew from the college were a drop in the ocean of people they would encounter.

After some drinks, they turned to a dance floor and with the aid and encouragement of Katie, they found themselves dancing with guys. Katie would hold Josie's hand and guide her over to attractive men, twirl her under her fingers and present her to them for Josie to grind against. Such is the stereotype of those who are kept from exploration at the appropriate exploring age and later go wild, Josie held no reserve in feeling every cock she could against her ass. She wore nothing but a little pink thong underneath her dress and it barely tucked in her cock, many times through the night it broke free of its confines. In those moments she wished nothing more than to get fucked on the dancefloor with her hard cock dripping precum.

Finally after a whole night of sexual teasing and becoming very much the whore of the club, much to Katie's delight (for she felt in some way Josie was her fantastic creation and she loved to watch her run free), the two settled on a handsome young 20-something who they agree dressed with taste, looked sexy, danced well, and overall wasn't too intimidating. Katie liked control, and Katie especially liked the gentleman who were good in bed but would sit down when she says sit down.  Their catch tonight was 5 foot 11, brunette with an athletic body, strong but not bulky; Josie wanted her first experience of a ‘big boy' as she called it to be Jason.

They took him back to Katie's room and sure enough Katie made him sit at her desk chair, turned around to face Katie and Josie on the bed making out, spitting in each other's mouths, and exploring with their hands; stopping only to glance at their pull whom Katie let know, "It's okay, you can stroke it, we would love it if you played whilst you watched." Once they were sufficiently turned on by each other, they turned to the young man whose name they had earlier discovered to be Josh, they tittered at the irony and in truth was part of the reason they wanted to pull him. Josie fucking Josh, how far she had come from that LBD in Charlotte's room.

His cock was well lubricated with precum and of good size, Josie had no hesitancy on getting to her knees and dribbling the cum-dripping thick rod. She still wore her high heels although Katie had slipped hers off the moment they had got in the door, the tantalizingly feminine essence of their delicate sensual balance were still terrifically alluring to Josie and she felt powerful in them, her clitty was impossible to hide inside a small pink thong by now and Katie pulled up Josie's dress to play with it whilst Josie sucked her first cock.

"Am I a good little slut? Am I doing good?" Josie asked as she gasped for air, almost suffocating herself on the shaft in sheer lustful engulfment. The boy was speechless with the night he was receiving, but that was okay, it was Katie who Josie wanted an answer from, and she did answer,

"Oh yes, you are. Look at you choking on that cock. You're such a good little girl, gag on it, there you go." Katie had grabbed Josie by the hair and was pushing her down on the cock so that it was deep in her throat, she held her there until she suspected Katie was gasping for breath and pulled her head up. "Good girl, and not a single bite of teeth, you opened your mouth wide. Look, you're dripping, you're gagging, you're so desperate, I've made such a little slut of you. No, you’ve made such a little slut of you."

Josie turned to Katie with precum and spit dripping down her chin and looked into her eyes with the most wanting lust, her eyes were wide with affection and her mouth was parted with need, her asshole ached to be used.

“Can he-?”

Katie cut Josie off before she could finish the question.

“Fuck your ass? Of course, you’ve done a good job, don’t you think Joshua?”

The boy nodded in response, he could hardly believe the night he was having, his cock was twitching and he didn’t know how long he would last, but he suspected not long.

“On the chair?” Katie asked Josie.

“Mmhmm.” She moaned.

She stood up and lifted her dress over her ass, just how she liked to, it made her feel like a dirty little slut having a quickie in a naughty situation.

"Come here, sweetie," Katie said and with Josie standing on her heels delicately with her dress lifted, Katie turned her around and spread her ass cheeks. "You've lubed up his cock but how about your tight hole, huh?" She spread her wide and spat on her asshole before diving in with her face and burying her tongue as deep as she could go, she had trained Josie well and with a bit of spit and tongue-play, she had two fingers in her and was fucking her ass whilst reaching around and playing with her clitty. "Okay, I think you're ready. Excited?"

“Yes!” Josie could not contain her smile and she turned around and spread her asscheeks, feeling delicately to play the tip of the boys cock on her gaped asshole before sitting down on it with the sort of moan that indicates the release of a lifetime of sexual tension; finally, cock.

She took it all, she was well trained. She began bouncing with a steady rhythm, skillfully balanced on the toes of her high heels, never before had she felt like such a woman. Such a slut. Such a whore. So empowered by that fact.

"Fuck don't stop bouncing, don't stop fucking me." Joshua was in ecstasy at having pulled two real filthy whores. Katie had got one of her favorite dildos with a flat bottom and placed it on the floor in front of Josie, it was her 8-incher she was so incredibly turned on and her pussy was dripping wetness and gaping for fulfilment. She stripped off to her full nude self and started bouncing on it right in front of Josie, groping her tits and looking into Josie's eyes, telling her what a good slut she was, how fucking turned on she was, how much cock she was taking whilst watching Josie ride cock. She bounced and bounced, groping herself and playing with her clit, she was swallowing the whole 8-inches in her pussy. Josie was not so much moaning, whimpering with absolute heavenly pleasure. She had found her g-spot with Joshua's cock and was no longer bouncing on it but rocking back and forth with a ferocity, she had never felt such an electric vibration rush through her body and into her brain, her whole body pulsated with the rhythm of their connection and within moments of this new motion she had her head thrown back and was screeching,

“I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, oh my god, I’m gonna cum. Fuck, fuck I’m such a slut, I’m gonna cum, fuck”

Katie was in awe and was so close to cumming too as she rode the giant dildo. Joshua's cock was pulsating with a waiting explosion too that came as Josie stopped the rocking motion and one last time lifted herself so the tip of Joshua's cock was just at the entrance to her gaping home and sat down on it with whorish force, she let out one incredible moan as hot white cum shot out of her cock without it even needing to be touched. Joshua groaned and grunted as he exploded a load into Josie's tight asshole, he wrapped his arms around Josie and held her tightly to him and the two connected g-spot to cock as closely as they could for as long as they spasmed and twitched in their orgasms. Josie felt an unusual closeness, a safety, and a connection she had never felt from sex before. Even though it had been filthy and dirty, to be held in such a way whilst being penetrated and orgasming, it was a vulnerable experience and she felt safe and adored.

The whole time they were embraced in orgasm, Katie too was trembling on her dildo with her eyes closed she rested on the palms of her hand in an all-fours position with the rubber cock deep inside her, she had to collapse her head onto the thigh of Josie, the three were in deep sexual bliss, Katie's bedroom had become a sex den and they were more than high on their own supply.
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“So tonight? You’re ready?” Katie asked Josh.

“Yes! More than ready. Only, what if he-”

"He will, trust me, guys are easy. Besides, who wouldn't want to fuck Josie? Little slut." The pair laughed and Katie pushed Josh out of her bedroom door, "Go, go change. I don't want to see Josh again tonight. Blossom, my dear Josie!" They shared a giggle and Josh went to his room to transform.

They had a plan, it wasn't much of one, but then one wasn't needed. It was simple: Josie would be waiting, lubed up and ready, on all fours how she liked it, looking like a million bucks. However this time, Katie had some bed ties, she wanted to tie the wrists of Josie to the bed so that she was a little sissy slut to be used; Josie loved the idea. So Katie would tie Josie up, go knock on Jason's door and simply say, ‘I have a present for you.' And guide him to his gift, no man would refuse.

And sure enough, he didn’t.

"Here you go," Katie said to Jason as though it was the most normal situation. Jason looked utterly perplexed, even with a gift as delicious as this one would be cautious of a trap, it was too good to be true. Fortunately for him though, he had landed the sluttiest girl of the dorm, and he didn't even have to work for it. "All yours Jason," Katie turned towards the door, she wasn't taking part in this one, this was Josie's, "oh and, she loves her hair pulled." She turned her head and winked as she left the room.

“Is she for real?” Jason asked.

"Yes daddy." Replied Josie. This made Jason's cock jumpstart with a hunger for dominance, and here was his take.

“You are one fucking slut.”

"Yes daddy." Was again Josie's reply. She had her ass in the air, her thighs beautiful elongated by her knee-high socks that gave the illusion of longer legs. She was wearing a pleated school girls skirt when worn in such a way, was more of a decorative belt. Her underwear was a black lace thing, picked precisely because it was tight enough at the front to tuck her clitty in, but easy to pull aside at the back. Her torso wore a button-up shirt that had been tied to be a crop top Britney Spears style circa-2000. Her face was laying on its cheek on the bed and her wrists were tied together above it, and then tied tightly to the bed. Her only movement was in her legs and ass which was all she needed to position herself for fucking.

Jason sat on the bed and began to place his large hands over Josie’s ass, he groped and squeezed each cheek, receiving soft wanting moans from Josie, before lifting one hand to give a hard spank, receiving an, “Oh my god, yes.” Spoken through gritted teeth of painful pleasure. Katie had spanked Josie like that, but never so hard. She felt so alive. She felt so vulnerable, this is what she wanted, she wanted to feel like a vulnerable little slut to be used by a big strong alpha male, and here he was.

"Use me, Jason, please. Use me, spank me, slap me, pull my hair, fuck me, use me."

"Oh, you are such a slut." He spread her ass cheeks and looked at Josie's winking asshole, opening and closing for him, he spat in it and put his large thumb in her. He played with her asshole and spanked her as she moaned for a while until he got up and fully undressed. He stood there in Josie's room in with bulging athleticism. He had a strong vein running from his pumped bicep down his forearm, the sign of a man. His chest was full and his core was thick and tight. His cock though, his cock was magnificent. It was about 7 inches in length, or more easy to envision - about both hands on the shaft and the tip in the mouth for Josie, the perfect length for stroking and plenty to push back against. It was thick, but not threateningly, Josie felt confident her asshole could just about take it. She was in awe, her asshole throbbed to be filled.

Jason stepped towards the bed and looked down at Josie, her face pressed against the bed and her ass high. His cock was pumping with blood as he slowly stroked it, teasing the desperate slut on the bed.

"Feel it." Was his order as he leaned over to untie the ribbons that wound around Josie's wrist from the bedposts, now using them as a leash he guided her hands with a rough and demanding tug to his thick cock. She wrapped her hands around it and started stroking.

“It’s so big, daddy.” She whimpered, looking up submissively. She looked back down, then back up again, asking, “May I?” and sticking her tongue up.

“You may, slut.”

Josie started to lick the thick cock with a more subdued desire than the ferocious gagging of her first, this one required better attention. She held it between her two now rather effeminate seeming hands and licked it like a lollipop, making sure to cover every bit of it whilst simultaneously offering small pumped and jerks with her hand.

"Mmm, good girl. Now open wide." She did, she opened as wide as she could and let go of the cock. Jason grabbed her by her hair and held her head still as he guided his cock in her mouth until it hit the back of her throat, from there he began to face fuck her, throwing his head back in delight he thrust in and out of her wide open wet and slutty mouth. Josie stayed still throughout it, until he withdrew his cock and place his thumb in her mouth, pulling her by the chin upwards so her gaze met his. "You want to be fucked?"

“Mmhmm.”

“Beg.”

“Yes daddy, please fuck, I’m your little slut, use me.”

“Turn around.”

She did, Jason stood standing and Josie turned around on to all four on the bed, she dropped her torso and head and put her still tied wrists above it. There was lube on the bedside table, Katie thought it may be needed, a thoughtful touch.

Jason spanked her again, before taking the bottle of lube, pouring off the slippery silky liquid all over her asshole and sliding one, then two, then three fingers in. Josie was so horny she was certain he could have fisted her if he wanted, she was gaping for his cock.

Once Brad was content she was sufficiently lubricated he placed a hand on each asscheek, put his tip to touch her asshole and slowly slid his long thick shaft in.

“Ugh, ugggggggh.” He grunted with deep masculinity, contrasting Josie’s,

"Mmph, mmmmmmm." A high-pitched moaning release. "Fuck me, daddy, hard."

He grabbed her hair with one hand and bundled her pleated skirt in his other and began fucking her in a way that Katie never could with her dildos. Josie's whole body was moving with him, he was pushing her and pulling her in accordance with his movements and was using her body as a cum dump. Josie felt incredible, she was a slutty sexual object, a feminine prowess of desire and lustful want so much so that he wanted to claim her body. He spanked released her hair and just held on by the skirt and spanked her hard repetitively with his other hand as he fucked her.

“Yes, fuck me, spank me, fuck me. Call me a slut, tell me I’m a pretty slut.” Josie knew what she wanted, she knew what she wanted to hear, she knew she was longing to be a pretty little girly slut, and Jason was her means of feeling like one. Only the best girls got to fuck the football team, and here she was.

“You’re a pretty little dirty fucking slut. Mmmm, your asshole is so tight, you like that? You like being spanked and grabbed?”

“Yes, yes, yes.”

Jason and Josie's body's were thumping together with a slap, he grabbed her with both hands by the waist and began to slam them together with hard, purposeful pumps in what started with a slow-motion and grew faster and faster, until,

“Fuck me, I’m gonna cum.”

“Cum in me.”

“Ugggh, fuck. Mmmmm, fucking hell I’m still cumming.” He had stopped moving entirely, stood rooted to the spot at the end of the bed with his eyes closed, chin raised and mouth slightly parted as Josie bounced up and down his big lubricated cock.

"Fucking." She bounced down to the base, then slide back up. "Cum." She bounced down again and back to the tip. "In. My. Fucking. Ass." She was speaking through gritted teeth, she wanted his cum so bad and she could feel him pulsating, throbbing and exploding his jizz deep into her, she pumped and pumped as he came and felt herself orgasm in her lace thong, her thick white cum filling it and seeping through the lace gaps. She came up one last time and his cock slipped out with a splutter, as Josie released air out of her asshole with a generous dripping off cum down her taint.

“Oh my god.” Was all she could say as she flopped onto the bed. “That was amazing.”
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