
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: ]

Plaything I: Meet the New Boss

By Kylie Gable and Claudia Acosta

Copyright @ 2016. All rights reserved. For Mature audiences only. All characters are above the legal age.

 

2

Plaything I: Meet the New Boss Kylie Gable and Claudia Acosta

 

It was a hot May afternoon and Jason Lynne found himself in his neighbor's backyard. Since Victoria and Veronica Medina had moved in three months ago, he never could seem to stay away. Half German and Half Argentinean the girls seemed to have the best of gene pools. They were tall exotic beauties who could have a future in modeling and even more amazing they were twins. They had looks that could break hearts across a crowded cafeteria, while Jason was kind a wimpy looking nerd who loved science fiction and excelled in school while he looking longingly at his more popular classmates.

Today he was in the backyard with Veronica. He was dressed in jeans and a Dallas Cowboys jersey, while she was wearing a yellow dress and heels after spending much of the morning at an event at her church. The two of them lounged in the backyard enjoying each other's company bored out of their minds. Uncomfortable in the heat, Veronica was shimmying out of her sheer pantyhose.

"I'll never understand those things," declared Jason. "They're like really flimsy footy pajamas."

"They really suck when it's this hot," explained Veronica.

"I guess," said Jason kind of tickled that she would take off a piece of underwear in front of him even if he wasn't really getting a show out of it."

"So what do you want to do?" asked Veronica.

"I don't know. Do you have anything in mind?"

"Heck no," she replied flicking the foot of her pantyhose so it hit him gently under his nose."

"We could watch TV I guess."

"Is there anything on?"

"At three pm on a Saturday afternoon I doubt it."

"I've got an idea," said Veronica confidently. "Roll over onto your stomach."

"Like this?" asked Jason complying. He always complied with the sisters' requests no matter how odd they may seem.

"Perfect," she said moving behind him.

"Now what?"

"Now I show you another use for pantyhose," she giggled as she dove on top of the startled boy grabbing for his wrists and pulling his arms behind his back.

"Hey!"

"Gotcha!" she exclaimed as she knotted a loop around his wrists and began wrapping the pantyhose further around his trapped wrists. Jason felt an erection beginning to grow against his jeans even as he struggled to get free from Veronica. "Now, you're my little prisoner."

"I am not. Let me go," he demanded.

"Those pantyhose are not so flimsy now are they?" taunted Veronica as she tied the final knot--which she quadruple knotted.

"When I get out you're in trouble," threatened Jason. "You better hope you're not ticklish."

"Hey, that's a great idea," she said. Soon she was tickling her captive until he was
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gasping for breath and could barely take anymore.

"Uncle," he cried out.

"Not good enough. On your feet, slave," she demanded hoisting him to his feet. "I bet Victoria would like to see you like this."

"She's going to take my side, you'll see."

"Wow, you really don't know girls at all," teased Veronica.

"Whatever."

"Hey, Vicky I've got something for you to see," called out Veronica as she hustled Jason through the door. He had no chance to pull away from her superior strength with his arms bound, but he wasn't really resisting anymore now. He just hoped that the girls wouldn't notice his growing discomfort beneath his jeans.

"What now?" called out Veronica.

"Bring a scissors!" yelled out Jason suddenly grateful that the girls' parents were out until evening.

"Oh my!" exclaimed Veronica as she entered the family room and saw her sister pulling a very bound Jason further into the house.

"What do you think?" asked Victoria.

"I think you just brought me the greatest doll ever."

"No!" protested Jason.

"Oh this could be fun," said Veronica.

"Bring him to my room. I think I've got the perfect outfit for him," suggested Victoria.

***

Jason could hardly believe his luck. Veronica and Victoria would start college a week later than him, so they had volunteered to help him move in and get settled at DuPont College the small liberal arts school where he'd be spending the next four years.

Jason's mom was a bit disappointed that the trio would be moving Jason to school. She had dreamed of seeing her baby off, but Jason's dad--ever mindful of his son's popularity--decided that his first impression would be spectacular if a pair of girls who could be supermodels accompanied his son. This would get his college life off to a great starteven if the twins were just his completely platonic best friends.

The night before, they'd partied in Hanover Park drinking beer and discussing old times. He was pretty drunk when the girls brought him back home and tucked him into bed. They were glad his parents were asleep so they didn't have to explain their heavy drinking. After all, reasoned Veronica, Jason's old life was ending and he was entitled to send it off in style.

The three-hour drive to DuPont College passed fairly quietly. Melancholy plus a hangover combined to make Jason sullen and non-responsive. Finally, within an hour of the campus, Veronica put some Taylor Swift on the car sound system. She and Victoria made Jason sing and dance with them. By the time they got to DuPont, they were all boisterous and singing rowdily to the music.

Jason would be living in Merwick Hall, which had a reputation as a bit of a mess. It was one of the only two co-educational dormitories on campus and the only one that didn't separate the sexes in different wings. As a result, the upperclassmen in the dorm tended to be the partiers and usually the partiers with no better place to go than the dorm.

Veronica spotted two cute girls in short shorts and bikini tops racing through a side door and
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declared, "Well, I think you're going to like it here."

"I don't know," confessed Jason. "I can't talk to hot girls."

"Hello? We're right here," replied Victoria in mock indignation.

"You're different. You're like sisters to me."

"You're like a sister to us too," teased Veronica.

"Especially in some of my dresses," added Victoria.

"Hey, I don't need anybody here knowing about your little hobby," protested Jason.

"Well technically, it's your hobby too, and you're soooo good at it," replied Victoria as she popped open the trunk on the Escape, and they began the arduous process of moving him into the dorm.

The girls began to unload and carry in the bags and boxes, while Jason went to the front desk to get his room assignment. Because this was freshman orientation, Jason's sophomore roommate wouldn't arrive for three days.

The new freshman got the keys from the RA, and the trio started hauling Jason's stuff to room 116. He had a lot of stuff. Oddly, he didn't remember packing most of it.

"Not much of a room," said Jason as he opened the door. The room was painted institutional white, and had two desks, two chairs, two closets, two dressers, and two beds. All very bland and institutional.

"It's not so bad," said Veronica.

"It's very functional," added Victoria.

"It won't be so bad once you're unpacked," said Veronica while she busied herself hanging up the retro movie posters that Jason had planned to decorate his side of the room with. Victoria set up the electronics in the room, while Jason started unpacking all of his clothes. At least he thought they'd be his clothes.

"What the Hell!" shouted Jason as he opened a red duffle bag and found it packed with lingerie.

"It's for your underwear drawer," proclaimed Victoria.

"Where are my boxers?" he asked.

"Still at home," replied Veronica in a sing-song voice.

"You can't do this," complained Jason. "I can't wear lingerie at college."

"I don't see why not," said Veronica. "You did it often enough in high school."

"The blue bag has some shoes, dresses, and makeup for you," chimed in Victoria.

"No Vicky," complained Jason. "What will people think?"

"If you're careful, it'll just be our little secret," replied Victoria.

"That brings up something else," said Veronica. "At least once a week we're going to Skype with you on your laptop. We want you dressed as Kayla when that happens."

"Why the Hell would I do that?"

"Because no matter how much you fight it, you love our little games as much as we do, you are smoking hot as Kayla, and you know that we can be very persuasive," replied Victoria.

"I'm going to have a roommate," argued Jason. "What's he going to say?"

"He may not be able to control himself when he sees you all dolled up," teased Veronica.

"You can hide it from him. You're only skyping us by appointment," added Victoria. "Just don't do it when he's around."

"What about the lingerie?" he asked.
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"You're just going to have to be careful," replied Victoria.

"You got away with it all through high school," giggled Veronica. "This won't be any tougher."

"I'm starved, let's take panty boy to dinner," suggested Victoria. "It'll be our treat."

***

After the girls left, Jason did his best to acclimate himself to his new surroundings and make some friends. His roommate finally arrived on Wednesday, and immediately Jason felt misgivings.

Todd was six feet tall and just shy of two hundred pounds. He was on the lacrosse team and reminded Jason of the jocks at his high school. He never liked the jocks. Also, Todd was a sophomore and before even meeting him, Jason began to wonder why he couldn't find a friend in his own class to room with.

Todd entered the room with the impact of a sudden Atlantic storm. On one shoulder he carried a plastic cooler, and on the other he had a large blue mesh sack about the size of a large garbage bag. It took him a moment to spot Jason who was sitting at his desk getting an early start on his class work.

"Yo! Are you Jason? I'm Todd Bridgeman, your roommate," proclaimed Todd announcing his presence.

"Good to meet you Todd," said Jason. "I hope you don't mind I already unpacked and took over the left side of the room."

"Nah," answered Todd as he plopped on the bed, "one side is as good as another. Whatever."

"Great," said Jason breaking up an awkward silence. "I'll go help you with your stuff if you want."

"My stuff? What stuff?"

"Don't you have unpacking to do?" asked Jason.

"No, this is everything. I'm glad we got a TV though."

"Sure, you can use the television whenever you want."

"Oh, great," said Todd. "Say, do you know anything about lacrosse?"

"Yeah, it's a Native American game. I believe the Iroquois were the originators. Quite a fascinating history really, they used it to settle disputes instead of waging war--"

"So you've never played it," interrupted Todd.

"No, but I did see a really good documentary."

What followed was a very awkward silence that seemed to get more awkward with each clumsy attempt to start a conversation. For two hours Todd laid on his back on the bed looking up at the ceiling in total relaxation mode, but not really asleep.

Jason was afraid to turn on the music or television for fear of waking him. Things were not very promising for having a roommate he could do stuff with thought Jason. He went back to studying his physics 101 book when suddenly a knock on the door drew his attention. As Todd was making no move to answer it, Jason got up and walked to the door himself.

Opening the door he found himself face to face with Tina Cavallone. She was about five-foot-six with huge brown eyes and coal black hair in a very stylish cut not unlike Anne Hathaway. She wore a pair of short shorts that showed off her perfectly tanned and sexy legs with a tight t-shirt that drew Jason's attention like a magnet.
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Her breasts weren't huge, but they were perky. Over all, she had a great body with an amazing ass and a deep tan. Jason pictured her spending all summer laying out at the beach in a hot little bikini. The alluring image made him drift away momentarily.

"Well, are you just going to stand there gawking at me or are you going to let me in?" asked Tina.

"Uh sure, come in," he replied sheepishly, knowing he'd been caught staring.

"Don't let her bust your balls kid," called out Todd from the bed. "She's a championship level ball buster."

"Like you've got any," replied Tina.

"Jason? That's my girlfriend Tina. Tina, Jason" said Todd.

"I'm Jason,"

"Well I knew I wasn't," she mocked. "You ready to grab some dinner Todd?"

"Sure bae," he replied hopping to his feet.

"We're going to go for pizza," informed Tina.

"Pizza's fine with me," replied Todd. "You can come with if you want Jason."

"No, I'm fine. You two have fun." Jason felt awkward being a third wheel and even though he thought she was one of the most amazing women he'd ever seen, Tina made him too uncomfortable to even think about going with them. However, as soon as they left Jason was laying on his bed thinking about Tina and playing with his now rock hard erection.

***

That first week at college, the texts began to fly hot and heavy between Jason, Veronica, and Victoria. One Saturday afternoon came a text message exchange that would forever change Jason's life even if he didn't know it at the time.

Veronica: How is the first week at DuPont?

Jason: Meh

Veronica: Just meh? We're loving state. Transfer and join us. Victoria: How's the roommate working out?

Jason: Okay, I guess. We're not going to be friends or anything

though. He went home for the weekend.

Victoria: Really? So you're all alone.

Veronica: SKYPE TIME!! :-)

Jason: No, not today. Come on.

Veronica: You're only going to make it harder on yourself. You have

forty-five minutes to get dressed and made up. We'll be waiting for you on Skype.

Jason: Please Veronica.

Victoria: forty-four minutes.

Jason knew better than to keep the twins waiting and maybe he didn't want to anyway. He dug out the bags that they had packed, and selected a royal blue skater dress with a halter neck and a hem that only came to the middle of his thighs. He wore a black pair of pantyhose to cover up his leg hair, but decided to shave his arm pits so that his dress would be more presentable.
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The girls had packed a blue bra and panty set for this outfit that complemented the dress perfectly. He raced to put makeup on his face, as he wasn't used to doing it himself. He logged into Skype with less than a minute to spare. He got a chat invite from Veronica and connected to her and Victoria who were sharing a tablet.

"Oh sexy," said Victoria. "Give us a twirl."

Reluctantly, Jason twirled for his friends as they whistled and cat called him.

"I think you should stay like that all night," suggested Veronica.

"Great idea," agreed Victoria.

"I feel really exposed like this. I don't want to be a freak at college," pleaded Jason.

"Relax," said Victoria. "The door is locked and your roommate is home. You're safe."

"You know what will relax him," said Veronica. "How about some singing? Why don't you play some of your Ariana Grande karaoke tracks on your computer and sing for us?"

"Oh please," whined Jason.

"Come on, make it entertaining. We want singing and dancing," demanded Victoria.

Jason began to sing along to the karaoke track. He felt so ridiculously feminine as he grabbed his hair brush the way he had been taught and sang into it. He danced in front of the computer screen for the amusement of the girls who were totally enjoying the show. Jason shimmied and danced perfectly after being forced to spend hours copying the girls in music videos, and he had a great voice even if it was an octave too low for the song he was singing. At first Jason was nervous and stiff, but as he sang for the girls, he fed off their reaction and began to loosen up and have fun. He was overdoing it just like any great drag queen.

"Oh yeah baby, work it," hollered Veronica while Victoria whistled at their friend.

Then it happened. It wasn't supposed to. Todd was out of town, but somehow the door opened and in stepped Tina with Todd's keys in her hand. "Oh my God!" she exclaimed. "Todd didn't say he was rooming with a faggot!"

Jason immediately disconnected the call and turned to face her. "This isn't what it looks like. Please don't tell anybody."

"I'd say it's exactly what it looks like bitch," smirked Tina regaining her composure and laughing right in the panicked boy's face.

"I can explain everything," lied Jason. "Just let me get changed."

"Hell no," replied Tina moving herself between Jason and the bathroom door. "You're not taking off one stitch of clothing until I tell you that you can."

"Please Tina, just let me get changed," pleaded Jason.

"No," barked Tina. "In fact, sit in your chair."

"Ti--"

"Now!" she ordered with such a commanding voice that he meekly complied. He stared up at her as she rummaged through Todd's underwear drawer emerging with a pair of handcuffs in her hands. "Put your damn hands behind your back, bitch."

"Please Tina," protested Jason even as he complied. "Don't do this"

Tina snapped the cuff securely around his right wrist snaking the chain through the slats on the back of the chair before locking it on his other wrist. "Now you won't be running off until I let you."

"This is all just a misunderstanding."

"Start talking," demanded Tina. "Begin with why you're dressed that way and I'm pretty
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good at reading people so I will know if you're lying."

"I've never done anything like this be--," started Jason, but a stinging slap from Tina's right hand spun his head around and left a red hand print on the side of his face.

"I told you I'd know if you were lying so don't do that again," ordered Tina.

"It's...it's a game."

"I like games," grinned Tina. "Tell me about it."

"There are these two girls that make me dress."

Again, she slapped Jason this time ever harder. Tears welled up in his eyes from the force of the blow and for the first time he was genuinely frightened of Tina and not just of her exposing him. "I told you not to lie to me."

"It's the truth, I swear. Their names are Veronica and Victoria. They're my neighbors."

"Really?"

"Yes, I swear."

"Do you have a picture of them?" asked Tina. "I have to see these girls."

"Yeah, there's a picture of the three of us at the beach in a frame on my desk."

Tina got up and sauntered over to his desk. She took her time as if she was looking it over for the first time. "These twins? I'm impressed. They're gorgeous."

"That's them."

"How long has this been going on?" asked Tina laying down on Jason's bed and propping her chin up on her hands. "Tell me all about it."

"I guess it's been around five years. They keep finding ways to trick me or trap me into dressing up."

"You really don't look bad. I could tell you had experience," said Tina. "Is that who you were skyping with when I came in?"

"Yes, they ordered me to dress up and dance for them."

"Ordered? I definitely have to talk to these girls. I like their style," smirked Tina.

"No you can't," pleaded Jason.

"Oh I most certainly can and there's not a damn thing you can do to stop me,"

"Just let me go and forget about this."

"No I don't think so," replied Tina. "This is going to be a lot of fun for me, but your whining is growing repetitive. I think I can find out most of what I want to know elsewhere, so let's do something about you."

Tina walked over to Todd's closet and reached into his laundry bag to find a pair of his dirty underwear and then grabbed a roll of duct tape from his desk drawer. "No, don't do this. Tina I'm begging you," pleaded Jason.

"My mind's set so open your mouth and say, 'ah'."

"No, I--" Jason's protests were cut off by Tina shoving the soiled black bikini underwear into his mouth and taping them in place.

"That should shut you up. Now let's see if I can find your friends."

"Mmmph," cried Jason trying to be heard through the gag, but producing only a very low muffled groan.

"Ah here we go," said Tina redialing.

"What the heck hap--," began Veronica. "Who are you?"

"I'm a big fan," replied Tina. "I'm sorry. I should introduce myself. My name is Tina and
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I'm Jason's roommate's girlfriend. I walked in on his little show."

"I wondered what happened. Where's Jason?" asked Victoria.

"Well as you can see," said Tina directing the laptop camera over to Jason, "he's a bit tied up right now. For some reason he didn't want me talking to you."

Both girls on the other end laughed at the seemingly casual way Tina had restrained Jason. "I can see why he didn't want you talking to us," said Veronica. "Are you comfy, Jason?"

"I can't believe how good he looks," admitted Tina changing the subject. "He said you've been dressing him up for a long time."

"Pretty long," agreed Victoria. "It started before high school."

"That's pretty awesome. Like I said, I'm a huge fan."

"He can be really passable if you help him with his makeup. We've taken him to dances and to the mall and stuff."

"No way!"

"Oh yeah, a lot of guys in our high school have danced with him. He's so embarrassed by it."

"Well can you blame him? Dancing with another boy is so intimate. I don't know if I could ever make a guy do something like that."

"Oh, you'd be surprised." said Victoria. "It's really fun."

"Actually, this could work out really good for all of us," suggested Veronica.

"What do you mean?"

"Well, we would like to continue our feminization game with him, but we have no real way to check up on him and make sure he's doing what we tell him except by Skype. It'd be awesome to have a pair of eyes and hands there to make sure he's doing anything we can tell him," said Veronica.

"I don't want to have him hear this," interjected Victoria. "Could we maybe talk to you on your computer?"

"No need," said Tina walking over to her boyfriend's desk and grabbing a pair of ear buds. She connected them to an MP3 player and clipped the player to Jason's dress. Then on a hunch she went over to his underwear drawer and hit the jackpot. Finding a pair of pantyhose she put them over Jason's head, tying them and the ear buds in place with the legs. "Now he can't hear anything."

"I like her," admired Veronica.

"Thank you," replied Tina.

"If you really like this, we might be able to let you play a part," explained Victoria. "However, there conditions."

"Like what?" asked Tina.

"Well, he is our sissy so we call the shots," said Victoria.

"Of course," replied Tina. "I wouldn't even know what to do on my own."

"Also, he's a dear friend of ours. It's fun to tease him and humiliate him, but we don't want this interfering with his normal college experience or ruining his reputation."

"Oh definitely," agreed Tina. "This is just in fun and we'll keep it behind closed doors. I'd never push him to do anything beyond that."

"This is going to be so much fun," said Veronica.

"I couldn't help but notice that his underwear drawer is full of women's underwear."

10

"Yeah," said Veronica. "We did that when we helped him move in."

"I really want to hear about all your experiences with him."

"Oh you will," replied Victoria.

"I'm just such a big fan of both of you now," added Tina. "I promise not to do anything you wouldn't do."

"Please just keep it between the three of us, okay?" asked Veronica.

"Absolutely," replied Tina. "I just texted you my Skype account and my phone number. He's already been handcuffed like that for twenty minutes so I probably should let him out. We'll talk later."

"It was nice to meet you Tina," said Victoria

"Yeah, I love having an accomplice there with him," agreed Veronica.

"Thanks, I think this will be a lot of fun for all three of us," said Tina before disconnecting the computer.

Tina got up and walked over to her prisoner, shutting off the MP3 player. She leaned forward placing her hands on his knees. "Well bitch boy, I had a great time with your owners. I think this is going to work out very nicely."

"Mmmph!"

"I bet those must taste delicious," taunted Tina. "Unfortunately, I need to meet some friends so I'm just going to have you sit tight until I'm back. You don't mind do you?"

"Mmmph Npph!"

"Great, I thought you'd understand," giggled Tina. "I'll be back in a few hours."

Tina turned the MP3 player on again and then with Jason in total darkness and unable to hear, she crept away. She had big plans for her new toy and she didn't want anything spoiling it. Jason flopped around on the chair. Even though the handcuffs were secure, if he could at least see or hear he wouldn't feel nearly so helpless. Unfortunately, all his efforts were for naught and he soon slumped in the chair clearly defeated. He actually dozed off prisoner of his roommate's girlfriend.

Jason wasn't aware of Tina returning until she turned off the MP3 player. Jason had no idea how long he had been there. Before falling asleep he had been counting songs and multiplying by four, but he had no idea how many songs he had missed.

"Did you miss me?" teased Tina.

"Mmph," replied Jason still securely gagged.

"I was planning to take a bunch of pictures of you all dressed up for blackmail purposes, but when I was gone your friends texted me about two dozen pictures of you all dressed, dancing with guys, kissing boys, totally humiliating yourself. You look amazing, but I bet you're really not going to want me to show them around campus."

"Mmph!"

"I'll tell you what, let's get the gag and blindfold off of you," said Tina.

As Jason's eyes got used to the artificial light flooding in, he noticed to his chagrin that along with Tina were two other girls in the room. He didn't know who they were, but they had broad Cheshire grins at the sissified male handcuffed in front of them.

"Who?" stammered Jason.

"These are my friends Lindsey and Stacey and I just had to show you off to them," replied
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Tina.

Lindsey was a tall girl with chestnut hair. She must have stood at least 5'10" tall and seemed big all over. She had large green eyes, big hands and feet, and a pair of large breasts that were threatening to pop out of her red t-shirt. Her long legs seemed to go on forever beneath her short navy skirt.

Stacey had exotic good looks that made her stand out. Even though Jason had not been introduced to her, he recognized her from seeing her around campus. She was half-Mexican and half-Japanese and seemed to get the best of both gene pools. Her makeup was impeccable and her silky black hair just seemed to shine in the fluorescent light of the room. She was small-chested and stood about five-foot-five, but looked a bit taller because she had on heels.

"And we approve," said Lindsey.

"Yes, we love playing with dolls," said Stacey bringing her finger up Jason's stocking covered thigh. He moaned ever so slightly at the amazing electric touch.

"So your friends tell me you can look exactly like a girl if we do your makeup," said Tina. "Is that true?"

"I guess. Yeah, I could fool guys when they took a long time on my makeup," admitted Jason. His confession made Stacey squeal in delight. "I have to see this," she exclaimed.

"You need to learn how to do your own makeup," said Lindsey. "We can't drop everything just to pretty you up."

"I don't want to be dressed or made up," complained Jason.

"We'll convince you," purred Tina with a rapacious smile.

"No," barked Jason struggling with his bonds, but the handcuffs that Tina had restrained him with were purchased at a military surplus store and much too sturdy to just break out of.

"What do you think, Stacey?" asked Tina.

Cupping her hand underneath Jason's chin, she looked him over with a predatory smile. "I think there's a lot of potential. His brow line is pretty subtle and his nose is kind of cute. He doesn't even have a very strong jaw. I think we could really do something here."

"Excellent!" clapped Tina. "That's what I think too."

"So what's stopping us?" asked Lindsey. "Let's have some fun."

"You know, I wasn't kidding," said Tina. "Your friends sent me a bunch of pictures of you in various outfits and poses, even a few where you were dancing with a guy or kissing one. We were going to take some blackmail pictures of your tonight, but it's not really necessary now is it?"

"No, I guess not," replied Jason.

"Good," said Tina smiling broadly. "Then I can uncuff you, but you still better cooperate if you don't want those pictures all posted on the university website."

"I won't try anything," agreed Jason, "but why are you doing this?"

"Because we can," spat Lindsey.

"She's right," admitted Tina. "It's also a lot of fun for us just like it was for Veronica and Vickie. So we're going to have some fun with you and that'll be it. You have to admit, you make a pretty girl and your friends said you kind of liked it. Isn't that true?"

"Maybe, a little sometimes," replied Jason. "I'm kind of conflicted."

"Well, we're not," said Tina unlocking the cuffs. "So just do what we tell you."

"The first thing is washing your face," said Stacey. "I want a fresh canvas."
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Jason was not incompetent with makeup application. Victoria had explained everything she did to him when she put his makeup on and even had him try it a bit, but it was not the same as having his makeup done by a skilled girl who had done it every day since she was in junior high. Stacey was good. She was damn good. Even beyond simple makeup application she did a few tricks to make Jason look more feminine.

First, she plucked his eyebrows. They were never really bushy, but by removing a considerable amount of hair she was able to lift his natural brow line into something far more feminine. She used volumizing mascara to give his eyes an extra feminine pop and contoured to make his face look more oval. With a deep rose blush, she gave him the appearance of more feminine cheekbones and with a bright red lipstick she overdrew his lips to make them look fuller. The makeup was impeccable. Even when Victoria spent an hour working on him, Jason didn't think he ever looked this good.

The final touch that Stacey performed involved Jason's hair. It was long and Victoria and Veronica had insisted on him letting it grow for their own fun, but it really wasn't very feminine. He looked like any other college boy trying to be carefree by letting his hair grow. When he saw Stacey grab for the scissors, Jason was terrified, "No, you can't cut my hair. You already messed with my eyebrows; I don't want anything permanent."

"Relax," said Tina pushing down on his shoulders. "If Stacey was doing anything drastic, she would have done it before the makeup."

"She's right. I'm just going to neaten things a little. You probably won't even look like you got a haircut," said Stacey. She wasn't really lying, but when she was done with Jason, she had camouflaged his obviously masculine hairline by sweeping his bangs across his forehead. This would not be easily concealed when Jason was trying to look masculine, but the girls figured what he didn't know wouldn't hurt him.

When Stacey was done the other girls couldn't help, but admire her work. "You are a genius Stacey," commented Lindsey. "I can't believe he's not really a girl."

"He really is hot. You outdid yourself, Stacey," agreed Tina.

"Oh, I had an awful lot to work with," said Stacey modestly. "He really wasn't much of a boy at all and certainly not a man."

All Jason could do was blush at the girls commenting on him as if he wasn't even there. Was he much of a man? He liked to think so, but even he couldn't deny the way he looked.

"Now, let's see what we can do about clothing," said Tina. "That dress isn't right for you. I mean it's sexy no doubt, but even with your bra padded you don't have the curves to pull it off."

"Yeah, that dress is crying for hips," agreed Stacey.

"I've got a coral sheath that would look great with his coloring," offered Lindsey.

"Your dresses are going to be way too long on him," said Tina. "I think that would be a great look for future shopping."

"I suppose he could wear my purple shift," suggested Stacey,

"It wouldn't be tight on him?" asked Tina.

"What's his dress size?" asked Lindsey.

"I'm a size 10," replied Jason.

"Yeah, I guess it wouldn't work," admitted Stacey. "A lot of girls are his size though."

"Definitely," agreed Tina. "You know Karen is a total clothes horse and she's a size ten."
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"Oh yeah, she never wears the same outfit twice," agreed Lindsey.

"Come on bitch," ordered Tina. "We're going to borrow a dress."

"Oh no," replied Jason. "I can't. I won't."

"Don't give us any shit bitch boy; we're not interested in what you can't do. You can do what we tell you to do," barked Lindsey. "Now move it unless you want those pictures posted."

Jason stood up and walked with the girls out of his room. The hallway was filled with people he knew, but fortunately, fully dressed and made up as he was, nobody seemed to notice him. He got plenty of stares from guys they passed, but all four of them did. He was among three of the hottest girls in the dorm, so he figured he shouldn't be surprised. There is a difference between being read and feeling exposed though and in this moment, Jason felt as if his deepest secrets were being revealed to the world. He dreaded even the thought of meeting this Karen and asking her for a dress.

"Here we are," said Tina in a sing-song voice rapping solidly on the door of room 118.

"Oh hey Tina," said Karen opening up the door. "Stacey, Lindsey what brings you all here? I don't think I know your friend."

"This is Todd's roommate," announced Tina loudly.

"I don't understand. I thought he was playing freshman roulette. They put him with a girl?"

"No Karen, look closer," said Stacey.

"Oh wow, that's a guy! I never would have guessed. That's awesome. You make quite a cute girl."

"That's where we need your help," explained Tina. "We need a better outfit for his body type, and you've got more dresses than Macy's I think."

"Cool!" exclaimed Karen. "I don't think I've ever loaned a dress to a guy before. Step inside my boutique."

"Thanks Karen," said Tina. "You're a doll."

"He doesn't look very happy," said Tina.

"I'm not," pouted Jason.

"Well, he will be once he's all dressed up," interjected Lindsey. "This isn't exactly his idea."

"Aw," mocked Karen, "Sounds like some forced feminization."

"Maybe a little bit forced," said Tina.

"A lot forced," interrupted Jason.

Tina looked back and forth between the two of them trying to decide what to do. "Sorry kid, sisterhood is powerful. Besides, Tina is one of my best friends and I don't know you, so let me find you a dress."

Jason tried on four different dresses before they found one that all the girls agreed was the dress for him. It was a black halter style in a stretchy fabric that came to just below Jason's knees, with a front slit--absolutely perfect for his boyish body. Down the right hand side of the dress was a large pink and red floral pattern. It didn't show nearly as much as it gave the impression of showing. Jason's shoulders were rather small for a guy, but they were the perfect size for a girl in a dress like this.

"That'll do nicely," said Karen. "I think it's a winner."

"Thank you Karen, it's perfect." Tina hugged Karen tightly before leaving her room with Jason, Lindsey, and Stacey.

"Okay you got me a dress," complained Jason. "Are we done now?"
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"Don't take that tone with me," warned Tina. "Don't even think we're friends. You're not my friend. You're my toy. You're my plaything."

"So what do you want from me?" asked Jason suddenly very worried.

"You need to get a good night sleep and show off to Veronica and Victoria in the morning on Skype.

"Perfect," said Stacey. "I bet they won't believe how well he turned out."

"That reminds me, I have a baby doll I can give him to sleep in," said Tina.

"Then the big event," announced Lindsey wistfully.

"What's the big event?" asked Jason.

"Seducing Todd," replied Tina. All three girls laughed out loud, but Jason felt he had just been punched in the gut.

THE END
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Get a Free Copy of The Operator by Kylie Gable

If you enjoyed this forced feminization story, you'll love

The Operator, which tells the story of a lonely businessman who gets more than he bargained for when he calls a phone sex operator with a story about an imaginary mistress. It's a story of forced feminization and finding love where you least expect it and it's yours free at www.kyliegable.com. Thank you for reading.
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KYLIE'S BOUDOIR

Rather than place an ad for the other stories I have written here, I would like to invite all

my readers to check out Kylie's Boudoir (http://kyliegable.blogspot.com/). This is my place to communicate with readers and let them know my thoughts on feminization and female domination as well as give details on upcoming projects. I'd especially love to get more comments from readers. Thanks for reading.

Love,

Kylie

Twitter - @KylieGable

Email - KylieGable@Yahoo.com

Facebook - Kylie Gable
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