

My New Dress Code

(Forced Feminization And Interracial Group Sex)

Chapter 1:

              “Honey, it's time for school! You need to put your panties on. I even ironed them last night.”

              My mom was calling for me. I needed to get up or I'd be late. But I didn't want to go. Not after all the changes that our new principal had made...

              It was my senior year of high school and I was finishing it out at a special prep school for students who had just turned 18. Like most guys my age I really wanted to goof off with my friends, play sports, and chase girls. Typical guy stuff.

              But now anything masculine was banned. Or at least it was for all the white boys. At the start of the school year our old principal disappeared. A new guy, Mr. Black, took his place. Mr. Black was a huge guy who was, ironically, African American. The moment he took up a position, everything changed. 

              It started with the new required “nurse visits.” All white males had to go down to the nurse's office once a week for a mysterious shot. Mr. Black told us it was a vaccine of some type. 

              After the shot every boy had to strip down and let the nurse take some measurements. She had to get out a tape measure and check our chests, asses, and dicks. Biff Johnson, our school quarterback, tried to fight back but Mr. Black gave him a three week in-school suspension. Biff had to report to a special room every single day and none of us ever got to see him. 

              Mr. Black said that he had to do extra assignments after school too. As a result he was unable to go to football practice.

              After that no one tried to fight back any more.

              Our mystery shots weren't the only change. Mr. Black decided that the school needed more diversity in it. He held a special meeting with the school board and convinced them to bus tons of black kids to our school. Weirdly enough, none of them seemed to be women. All I ever saw were a bunch of muscular black dudes walking around our halls. It was a little strange.

              Finally, Mr. Black crossed the line. One morning he held a special assembly for the entire school. 

              “Today I want to announce a special change in policy to demonstrate our school's tolerance and acceptance towards all people. Many of you may remember your classmate Biff Johnson. He's been in detention with me for the past three weeks. And while he was there, Biff revealed something to me. He wants to become a woman.”  

              Everyone rolled their eyes. Typical Biff, pulling one of his usual pranks. The guy was such a jock that there was no way this could be true. If anything he had said it to get out of trouble.

              “Many of you may be skeptic, given Biff's past. A football star, athlete, and known ladies man. None of those are very feminine traits. But Biff has had the courage to step out and show you the truth. Come on out here Biff.”

              All of us gasped. The person who walked out and stood in front of us wasn't Biff. It didn't even look anything like him. In fact, Biff had become a full blown woman. Long wavy blonde hair, long toned legs, and the perfect hourglass figure.

              Mr. Black let us stand in shock for a moment before continuing. “To celebrate Biff's transformation into the beautiful woman that he is, I'm imposing a new dress policy. All white males must wear this!” 

              I let out a gasp. In his hand was a skimpy little lingerie outfit that left almost nothing to the imagination. In fact, it looked like some type of fetish item. Something a girl would wear in the bedroom to seduce her boyfriend. I couldn't imagine walking around like that, especially not in front of people I knew. I'd look like a cheap hooker.

              “Oh, and one last thing.” Mr. Black added. “Biff, or Beverly as she likes to be called now, wants to put on a special show for all her friends. She's going to be accompanied by her new boyfriend, Deveyron Rashad.” Mr. Black smiled before stepping away.

              A giant black man walked up behind Biff, now Beverly, and kissed her on the neck. Beverly moaned, grinding her hips into Deveyron's crotch. “Oh yeah baby,” she cooed.

              Deveyron ran his hands across her body, exploring every inch. Beverly was in the same skimpy lingerie that Mr. Black had just held up. Stockings coated her long legs, and a tiny pair of panties covered her crotch. Her perky breasts spilled over the lacy top and her erect nipples poked the fabric, showing the whole school just how aroused she really was. 

              Beverly reached back and groped at Deveyron's bulging crotch. Even from here in the bleachers I could tell that he was hard. His giant dick was straining against his saggy jeans, showcasing just how hung he really was. I's no wonder Beverly had chosen to date him. 

              The black stud grabbed Beverly's top and tore it off. As soon as she was exposed, all the other black kids Mr. Black had imported started whooping and cheering in approval. “You fuck that slut!” One of them yelled.

              I was mortified. What was going on? How could this happen? Would I suffer the same fate? If every white male in school had to dress like this, there was a good chance that these new kids would harass us.

              I was ripped from my thoughts when Beverly started moaning. 

              Down below Deveyron had ripped her panties off, exposing Beverly's pathetic little shriveled up cock. It was so small that I could barely see it dangling between her smooth feminine legs. So much for that massive monster that girls always claimed Biff was packing. Now there was a lifeless shrimp in its place.

              Deveyron had bent her over and unzipped his jeans. With one hand he wrestled his ginormous black cock out. It was so big that he couldn't even fit the whole thing in his hands.

              “Bend over bitch!” He shouted.

              Beverly obeyed. She then squealed as he rammed his massive cock deep within her. Deveyron grabbed a handful of Beverly's hair, pulling it like reigns as he pumped inside her. 

              “Yeah, you like that. Don't you slut?”

              “Oh yes. Fuck me harder,” she moaned.

              “You were made to serve black cock. Weren't you?”

              “Yes! I love servicing big black studs!”

              “Do you want these little white boys to be like you? To crave black cock? To suck and fuck all day?”

              “Please make them like me!” Beverly arched her back, pushing Deveyron even deeper inside her.

              “Oh fuck bitch!”

              Deveyron grabbed Beverly's hips and pulled her close, their bodies spasming together. Both of them were cumming at once.

              Even though I didn't approve, I could feel myself getting hard from the sight. Watching my friend become a big titted slut was kind of hot.

              After the show Mr. Black got in front of the school once again. “I've already sent the uniforms to your homes,” he said. “Anyone who refuses to wear them will get an in-school suspension just like Beverly here. And we've all seen how she turned out.” He winked.

Chapter 2:

              When I got home and told my parents they were furious. 

              “That's it. We are going to that man's house right now,” my father said. He was a big guy. Very manly. Mr. Black would be in trouble now.

              “That's right,” my mother added. “There's no way he'll ever get away with this.”

              They grabbed their things and left.

              I decided to sit down and watch TV while they were gone. It would clear my head I thought. Give me something to think of that didn't involve Biff.

              I drifted off to sleep in front of the TV. When I woke up I could here a knocking on the door. 

              “One minute,” I said.

              I got up and walked to the front of the house, undoing the locks.

              When the door swung open I almost died. This couldn't be real. It can't be happening!

              In front of me was my mother, and one of the giant black guys from school.

              “Mom, what happened?” I stammered. Horrified to know the truth.

              “Mr. Black is very persuasive. He showed me the light. I'm a black cock slut from now on.” She reached down and grabbed the man's crotch.

              “Where's dad?”

              “Oh, he decided to become a women so that he could let black guys fuck him too. Mr. Black took your father down to the hospital so they can start him on hormones right away.”

              I couldn't believe it. This had to be some sort of sick joke.

              “Also,” my mother added. “I think you should wear that new school uniform. Who knows,” she started to giggle. “You just might like it.”

              I didn't get much sleep that night. I was too worried about everything that was going on. My male friend had become a slutty girl, my dad was getting a sex change, and my mom was now dating a random black guy. Even worse, I was going to have to dress like a girl tomorrow. This all had to be some sort of bad dream.

              The next day came and my mom woke me up bright and early. 

              “Honey, it's time for school! You need to put your panties on. I even ironed them last night.”

              “Mom, I don't want to go to school in those.”

              “It's the rule. All the white boys have to. And if you don't I'll make my new boyfriend punish you. He's so big and strong.” She began giggling to herself.

              Even though I didn't want to dress like a girl, I decided that it was better than getting beaten up. Reluctantly I went downstairs and grabbed my new outfit, sneaking into the bathroom so I could put it on.

              I rolled the stockings up my legs. They were smooth and silky, giving me an erotic sensation. It was so wrong but felt so right, I was starting to get hard just from this. Maybe dressing like a girl wasn't so bad after all.

              Next came the panties. They were tiny, I stepped into them as quickly as possible. Once they were on I looked down. I didn't want my dick showing through them or my balls flopping out. Luckily my cock had seemed to be shrinking after Mr. Black made us all start getting shots. The panties fit nicely, leaving a small and discrete little bulge. Finally, I took the frilly top and fumbled to get it around my chest,. It was so tight that it actually pushed my pecs together, making it look like I had a pair of small breasts. 

              All dressed, I went upstairs, grabbed my bag, and began to walk to school. 

              My walk was quite bizarre. All sorts of strange men, many who I had never seen before, were staring at me as I passed. Some even made cat calls. One guy even grabbed my ass as he walked by. It was kind of exciting.

              At school I saw that all the other white guys were in their uniforms. They all looked confused. Like they were both ashamed and aroused. It was the same way I was feeling. Being dressed as a girl was humiliating but it also mad me horny.

              My thoughts on cross dressing were cut short when someone placed a firm hand on my shoulder. I jumped a little in surprise, turning to see Mr. Black.

              “Son, I'd like to have a word with you in my office.”

              I gulped, but obeyed, following him. To his private room.

              “I hope your mother is doing alright after last night,” Mr. Black said. “I know your father is. He already signed a contract to shoot transsexual porn in the valley. Offered to do it for free, no company was willing to turn down that deal.”

              Mr. Black paused for a moment before continuing.

              “Now you may have some questions, and I want to answer them. In fact, I'll let you ask me three things.”

              I didn't even have to think. “How'd you do it?” I said.

              Mr. Black chuckled. “I'm just a little piece of the puzzle. This is a nationwide operation. To take all the countries wimpy white boys and turn them into limp wristed sissies. Eager to please any man. In fact, it wasn't that hard. I've been pumping you full of hormones ever since I started that vaccine program. And your friend Biff, well funny things will happen when you're locked in a room and forced to watch mind altering tapes.”

              Mr. Black then leaned across the table and smiled. “In fact, that's why I called you in today. So you could become the new school slut.”

              I was terrified. Turning, I went to run for the door, only to see it had been blocked by five burly black men. They rushed me, grabbing and wrestling until I was pinned to the floor.

              Mr. Black walked over with a syringe in his hand. He sunk it into my arm, causing everything to start getting blurry. 

              “Good night sweet princess,” he whispered.

Chapter 3:

              I woke up feeling groggy. As my eyes focused I noticed something strange. “My god!” I cried out. Jutting from my chest was a massive pair of fake tits. While I was under someone had given me implants. 

              “While you were asleep we took some liberties with your body.” Mr. Black said. “My friends and I shriveled up your cock, making it useless. And we fitted you with some buig old titties. They look good on a nice little white boy like you.”

              I tried to protest but couldn't. Somehow I knew he was right.

              “And we mentally conditioned you to be a cock crazed slut. Your body won';t be able to resist a good hard fucking.” He chuckled. “In fact, we're going to do a little experiment. You're going to be our first prototype, what we base all the other sissy white boys off of. After we feminize them to the same level of course.”


              Mr. Black paused. 

              “All those 'new students' are going to fuck you. At the same time. I want to make sure that my school's white sissy sluts can satisfy as many men as possible. We'll start the tests... Right now.”

              As soon as he had finished speaking a door opened. Five massive black studs walked through. All of them were naked and all of them had huge dicks. In my mind I was horrified, but my body started crawling towards them. It was like I had no control over what I did. My brain said “no” and my slutty new body screamed “fuck yeah!”

              On hands and knees, I made my way towards these well hung men. Inside I was screaming, terrified, but on the outside I just looked like another young slut in heat. Once I reached the first stud I greedily grabbed at his dick, pulling it into my hungry mouth. The others surrounded me, assuming their positions. 

              “Stop doing this! You aren't gay!” My brain screamed. But I just couldn't help myself. This dark skinned stranger's dick just tasted too good, I started to bob my head back and forth, feeling him grow harder as I built up speed. Watching his massive ebony shaft slide in and out of my mouth was actually kind of kinky. I'd never thought of myself as gay before, but pleasuring another man was starting to make me horny. Maybe Mr. Black was telling the truth when he mentioned reprogramming my brain.

              I had been so busy sucking the first stud off that I'd almost forgotten about the other four. But they soon made their presence known.

              I felt hands gripping my waist and readjusting my ass. Pulling the cock from my mouth, I looked back to see a large black man positioning himself behind me. He was about to fuck my ass and take my anal virginity.

              That sense of dread began to creep back. “Stop!” I told myself. “This is too far. If you let him fuck you there's no turning back. You're going to become a little sissy slut forever. You are even gay! This is humiliating.”

              I knew it was true. I really didn't want some guy fucking my tight asshole. Without wasting a second I opened my mouth to tell him no.

              “Oh yeah, fuck my tight little butt,” I purred. 

              My own words shocked me.

              Somehow I couldn't resist. I was a prisoner inside my own body. Destined to live out the degrading fantasies of whatever man wanted to fuck me.

              “Bend over slut. You're about to get fucked!” Shouted the horny stud, his ten inch dick standing straight up, ready to plow throw my tight opening and deliver its seed deep within me.

              I tried to tell him I wasn't interested. But this time I said “Ohhh yeah, fill me up!”

              It was gross and embarrassing. But I secretly liked it. In the back of my mind I wondered what his big black dick would feel like.

              I watched with a strange fascination as the giant throbbing cock pushed its way into my ass. At first it hurt a little, the men laughed as they watched me wince with pain, but then the sensation became incredibly pleasurable. As the stud began to thrust I moaned in ecstasy. Each push sent waves of pleasure coursing through my body. 

              “Hey bitch, aren't you forgetting something?” The man who I'd been sucking on grabbed my head and pointed it back towards his thick chocolate cock. 

              Instinctively I began to devour his dick, taking it as deeply as I could with every bob of my head. I used my tongue too, running it up and down his veiny shaft, exploring every inch of his hardness. 
                        

              As I pleasured both men, the two others decided to join in. Each stud grabbed one of my hands and wrapped It around their cock. Mr. Black's conditioning kicked in again and I was soon stroking both of them. 

              Here I was, a lone white sissy being gang-banged by hunky black men. And I couldn't be happier. Feeling their hard dicks thrusting inside me, and stroking their rigid shafts was heaven. I was having a lot of fun being the center of attention. 

              I deep-throated the cock in my mouth. Taking it all the way in. Then I used my tongue to play with the stud's balls, giving him the experience of a lifetime.

              “Oh fuck bitch, I'm about to cum!” Shouted the man whose cock I was sucking. “Are you boys ready to nut too?”

              All the men agreed. They all wanted to cum.

              “Let's give this little white sissy slut a nice bukkake,” one of the men suggested. “Would you like that slut?”

              I tried to nod my head but it was tough to do, having a big cock jammed in my face made it difficult to reply. But they got the point.

              “Alright boys, let's coat her.”

              The man in my mouth pulled himself out, as did the stud who had been fucking my ass..

              All of the giant black stallions surrounded me. From where I was on the floor they looked huge. Tall, muscular, and hung like porn stars.

              All five of them grabbed their cocks and started jerking off over me. I couldn't wait to get covered in their superior black seed. With my own hands I began to assist, tugging on their turgid shafts, rubbing their meaty members, and stimulating them as best I could. At the same time I held my mouth open and tilted my head up, preparing to catch all the delicious cum I could get.

              The men began to grunt and writhe as they approached climax. All their sounds of pleasure encouraged me. “Yeah, you like that! Cum all over my big tits! Treat me like the whore I am!” I shouted every dirty and degrading thing I could think of while stroking them off.

              Finally, the men began to cum. The first stud to blow his load was the one who I'd been sucking. Thick ropes of cum jetted out from his cock, spraying my face. I caught some with my mouth and savored the sweet and salty flavor. It was delectable.

              The other men came shortly afterward. They too shoot creamy loads across my face and into my mouth. Some of their heavy blasts rocketed out over my new tits as well. By the end I was completely glazed. Knowing that I'd just given my new black masters the time of their lives was incredibly satisfying. I couldn't wait to do it again.

              “Well well, aren't you just the perfect little slut?” It was Mr. Black. He'd come out from another room and was now talking to me.

              “Mmm... Yes daddy,” I said, running a finger over my cum drenched body and then licking it clean.

              “I think all the other white boys will have just as much fun once I start feminizing them to your same level,” Mr. Black chuckled. “Until then, how about you come to my back office and help me 'celebrate'?”

              I smiled obediently and crawled towards him...
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