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THE STORY SO FAR

Chase Bettencourt is the privileged son of a very prestigious East Coast family.  Having just completed his bachelor's degree, the twenty-two year old has embarked on a skip year without work or school to set about finding himself.  At a party he meets a very attractive eighteen year old named Hayley who is a senior at a prestigious boarding school for troubled girls.  It seems when the worst daughters of the best families start getting in trouble, they ship them off to Whitcomb, an elite school in Central Illinois where they will no longer cause their family any scandal.

Smitten with Hayley, Chase offers to drive her back to school.  She accepts and after an unexpected stop, they meet her roommate Paige.  Paige reminds Hayley that they will never be able to get Chase on campus as he is a single young male.  After playing Chase with alcohol, the girls begin to feminize him so that he can enter the campus without issue.  He wakes up less than an hour from campus dressed and made up with Paige driving his car.

Shortly after his arrival on campus Paige, Hayley, and their friends tie him down and inform him of his real purpose.  Hayley wants to go live with her boyfriend and they intend for him to take her place on campus. They set about making him look like Hayley down to the smallest detail.  As a show of their power, they make him give Hayley's boyfriend a blow job before the happy couple leaves.
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"You are not just going to lay in bed feeling sorry for yourself all day," insisted Paige.

To Chase, that didn't sound like such a bad idea.  Twelve hours ago, visions of a threesome with two very hot young private school girls were all that he could think about.  In fact, it was those fantasies that had made it so easy for them to trick him into dressing up like Hayley, only to find himself bound with pantyhose and forced to give a blow job to her real boyfriend.

When the girls told him he'd be taking her place this year, he freaked.  This was that special skip year he dreamed of taking after college, a year to find himself before taking a real job.  Now, he was supposed to spend it as an eighteen year old private school girl.  He would have told Paige to fuck off then and there had his mouth not been stuffed with a gag made of her panties and yet another pair of pantyhose. Instead, all he could express was a weary, "Hmmph."

"I'll be nice enough to untie you, but you better not forget who is in charge here.  We have a limited time to get you capable of fooling people even up close.  That's going to take a lot of work to pull off," said Paige removing his gag.

"Ptff, I'm not doing shit," said Chase.

"Bad attitude," said Paige who calmly walked to her closet and took out a thin leather belt, "Suit yourself."

"Don't you fucking dare," warned Chase, but soon his new roommate was raining painful lashesacross his bottom like he had never felt before.  His mom and dad didn't believe in punishing him for fear that it would stifle his creativity.

"We need to get something straight," said Paige while still calmly thrashing the bound man in her roommate's bed. "I give you a choice.  When you don't make the correct choice, there will be consequences. It's not a question of how mad I will be or what I will do if I'm mad.  Actions have consequences and that's all there is to it."

"Paige, please stop," cried out Chase.

Paige gave him another half dozen spankings for good measure before finally stopping. "I hope you understand which one of us is in control," she said. "You actually got lucky.  If I had reported your insolence to Chelsea, you would have gotten much worse. She would have broken you."

"Okay, you made your point. Can you untie me now?" asked Chase.

"That sounds like an excellent idea," agreed Paige running her bare finger up the back of his leg. Fortunately for you, your hair hasn't grown back on your legs yet. "Kelsie and Kasie are going to be coming over soon, and I strongly recommend you lose the attitude before they get here."

"You don't honestly think I'm going to fool anybody, do you?" asked Chase.

"I do," replied Paige, "and you had better hope I'm right.  Look, you've got all of Hayley's best friends vouching for you, and you're at a school where a lot of seniors get plastic surgery. With a cute outfit and heavy makeup, I don't think people will notice."

"And what happens if I get read?" asked Chase.

"Then you'll get really embarrassed and all of us will swear that you were behind this perverted scheme and made us keep it quiet.  You'd probably face prison time and a national scandal, especially when they find out you're from a wealthy and powerful family. My advice to you would be to make sure that doesn't happen, and pay attention to everything that we teach you because it's your best chance to fool people," warned Paige.

"But I don't want to do this," complained Chase.

"That is going to make it so much more fun for us," admitted Paige as she opened Hayley's closet. "Now for this afternoon, I was thinking something flirty. Hopefully, Hayley has left behind some appropriate things for you."

"Is this really necessary if I'm going to stay in here all day?" complained Chase.

"Maybe not necessary, but definitely more fun," replied Paige. "Besides, who said anything about staying in here all day?"

"I just thought..." began Chase.

"That was your first mistake," snapped Paige. "We'll do the thinking, and you just sit there and look pretty. Here, I can't think of anything more school girl than the white pleated skirt you wore before and this pink sweater. We'll get you a pink bra and panties, some white stockings, and a pair of little pink pumps, and you'll be all set."

As Chase stood dumbfounded, Paige continued to pull out items for him to wear.  "Is this it?" he asked, feeling stunned and humiliated.

"It's a start.  Go take your shower.  You can change in the bathroom," said Paige.

When Chase returned from his shower, he was dressed in the clothes that Paige had given him.  She straightened his skirt and checked his stockings for runs.

"What about makeup?" asked Chase.

"Boy, you are eager," teased Paige. "There's no point in doing it. Kasie will fix it for you when she gets here. While we're waiting, you should probably work on your walking.

"You said I was walking pretty good yesterday."

"You weren't trying to fool people into thinking you were Hayley then.  You can start by walking around the room. Wiggle your hips more.  Put one foot right in front of the other."

"I've seen Hayley wearing flats.  She doesn't wear heels all the time," complained Chase.

"When you master them, maybe you won't have to either.  In the meantime, get to work," ordered Paige. Truthfully, Chase wasn't really that bad.  Being stuck in heels for the entire previous day had made him at least graceful enough not to do any face first pavement diving, but Paige wanted more than satisfactory.  She wanted perfection.

"You are so unsexy," she scolded,remember, wiggle and sway."

A loud rapping on the door startled Chase who nearly jumped out of his heels.  When Paige opened the door, Kasie bounded inside.  She made a beeline to Chase and got up right behind him pinching his butt and loudly saying, "Can I get some fries with that shake?"

"Do you think his walk is any good?" asked Paige.

"How do you want him to walk?" asked Kelsey.  "Do you want him to walk femininely, sexily, or like a close approximation of Hayley."

"I vote for sexy," said Kasie pinching Chase's butt again and getting a dirty look from him.

"No, Kelsey has a point," said Paige. "I really don't know.  I just know that what he's got, that lumbering shuffle is not good."

"Maybe taking him somewhere more open might help.  There isn't a lot of room to walk in here," suggested Kasie.

"Why don't you do his makeup," said Kelsey. "Meanwhile we'll start going through his clothes.  I have a feeling that there are some gaps in his wardrobe."

"Take a seat Hayley," motioned Kasie.

"That's going to get really confusing," said Paige. "What was wrong with Madison or even Chase?"

"He's going to have to get used to his new name," said Kelsey. "People will call him that in classes and in the halls.  If he forgets and doesn't answer it'll be awkward."

"Try and watch what I'm doing," suggested Kasie. "You're not going to be able to do your own makeup right away, but you are going to need to learn how."

"Oh come on, really?" pouted Chase.

"Yeah, you're spending a school year as Hayley, and you need to be able to do your makeup so deal with it," replied Kasie.

Kelsey walked over to Hayley's closet and opened it wide.  There were four dresses, a half dozen tops, three skirts, and three pairs of shoes ranging from tame to very sexy. "Hayley left him some great things, but there is not enough for him to make it through the year dressing full time.  Let's see what kind of hand me downs we can find to augment and then he'll have to buy the rest."

"Well my stuff won't fit him," said Kasie.

"No, but Paige, Chelsea, and I probably have clothes we could give him. Reina may have some things too," reasoned Kelsey.

"Chelsea's stuff will be too masculine for him," said Kasie.

"She's got a point," agreed Paige.

"Chelsea has some nice things too and she doesn't wear them very much so she may be willing to loan them out," said Kelsey.

"Well, it is a worthy cause," said Kasie. "How's our princess set for underwear?"

"Here's her underwear drawer," said Paige opening one of the drawers in the ancient oaken dresser that Chase was temporarily taking over. "Not bad."

"No, there's a lot in here that's quite nice," said Kasie reaching inside and pulling out a sexy red lace bra and holding it up to Chase's chest.

"Good, lingerie is going to be very important to making her feel the part," explained Kelsey.

"No matter what you bitches do, I'm not going to feel like a girl," spat Chase.

"Watch the attitude," admonished Kasie pulling the bra away and twisting Chase's right nipple hard until he winced. "Now, you have sensitive nipples just like a girl.  You can thank me later."

"You know Hayley," said Paige. "Your attitude still needs correcting.  I would have thought that spanking earlier today would have been enough to teach you to behave."

"I'm not a child," barked Chase. "I'm older than any of you are."

"I'll be right back," said Kelsey. "Finish his makeup while I'm gone. Don't bother arguing with him.  He's too emotional to listen to reason."

"Almost done," replied Kasie picking up the mascara tube and unscrewing the top.

When Kelsey returned she was carrying a small black plastic bag, which she placed down on the bed.  "Is his makeup completed?" she asked.

"See for yourself," replied Kasie.

"Nice, you did a really good job," said Kelsey.  "Now, do you have rope or something? We need to tie him up."

"What?" protested Chase. "Do not tie me up."

"Sorry, it's necessary," replied Kelsey coldly.

"Here are the pantyhose we were using on him before," said Paige tossing her friend the pig ball of nylon.

"Excellent, if you can bend him over the chair, I'll restrain him." replied Kelsey.

"No way," barked Chase.  He bolted up from the chair and whirled toward the door trying to bull his way out into the hallway. Kasie jumped up on his back, her legs encircling his rib cage, while her arms wrapped around his neck.  He reached out wildly for the door handle only to have Paige grab his arms. He could have fought off either of the girls, but without his hands to defend himself, Kasie's actions were making it hard for him to breathe. His heels were giving him no traction as he tried to resist.

"Stop Hayley," ordered Kelsey. "This doesn't have to get violent.  I don't want anybody getting hurt."

"If I stop...you'll spank me," groaned Chase.

"You have my word, we won't spank you," promised Kelsey.

"We won't?" asked Paige.

"We won't," said Kelsey. "Now stop trying to get away and come back to the chair."

Reluctantly, Chase stopped his escape attempt.  Kasie climbed down off his back and he walked back to the chair where Kelsey bent him over the back of the chair.  She had Kasie tie his ankles to the back legs, while she tied his wrists to the front legs.  His ass was pointing straight up in the air and he felt very vulnerable. "Are you sure you're not going to spank me?" asked Chase.

"No," said Kelsey grabbing the black plastic bag from her bed and pulling out a six inch pink butt plug. "Just kiss it."

"I'm not gay," complained Chase.

"Well you sure took to sucking cock last night easy enough," joked Kasie.

"You did," agreed Paige.

"Just kiss it gently on the tip," instructed Kelsey. "It's a piece of rubber it doesn't have a gender.  It's not gay nor straight."

Sheepishly, Chase parted his lips and lightly kissed the tip of the pink plug.

"Now very tenderly not even sexually, just lightly kiss the tip. Suck it a little bit.  It's nice and soft." instructed Kelsey. As she saw Chase obeying she smiled.  "Now put nice dainty kisses on the tip and start licking up and down."

"You're doing great," cheered on Paige.

"Now, get it good and wet," urged Kelsey. "Really slurp, you want it soaking in your saliva."

"Do it sissy," said Kasie ominously.

"That's it," said Kelsey. "Think of it as the best ice cream cone you ever tasted." She watched until she was satisfied with Chase's licking and then she shoved almost the entire plug in his mouth.  He began to gag on the rubber plug.  Tears filled his eyes and he began to cough.

"You can deep throat better than that," mocked Kasie.

"That's good enough," said Kelsey. "Good job sissy."

"I think he's going to get plenty of practice with those skills," said Paige.

Without fanfare, Kelsey took the plug from Chase's mouth and moved behind him.  He looked back suspiciously trying to see what she was doing, but when she pulled down his panties and hose, he had no doubt. She took the wet butt plug and rammed it up inside his anus.  He yelped a shuddered trying to get comfortable, but it just felt weird and uncomfortable.

"Get it out!  Get it out!" called at Chase.

"Not so loud unless you want to be gagged," warned Paige.

"It hurts," winced Chase.

"Aw come on Hayley," cooed Kelsey hugging him tightly from behind.  Her arms were wrapped around his shoulders and he could feel her warm breath softly on his cheek. "It's not so bad.  Just concentrate on your breathing.  It'll pass."

"He's going to push it out," warned Kasie.

"He can't.  The pantyhose and panties are tight enough to keep it inside him," said Kelsey still hugging him. "He just needs to calm down and accept it."

About fifteen minutes after the plug had entered Chase, he was now beginning to get used to it.  Kelsey could feel that he was no longer thrashing so intensely against his ropes. Kelsey nodded to Paige who began to untie his ankles, while she untied his wrists from the chair, but she still left his wrists tied in front of him just in case he got any bright ideas about removing the butt plug.

"Go sit on the bed sissy," commanded Paige.

"Is this a punishment?" asked Chase.

"Well, yeah," admitted Kelsey. "You would have gotten the butt plug eventually, but since you tried to bolt, I thought now was the perfect time. Besides, it'll help with your walking."

"You need to learn that you're not in control, we are," said Paige. "Disobedience earns punishments.  Just like a wild mustang, we'll break you, but it's up to you how hard it's going to be."

"This is very tough to do, you know," said Chase.

"Being a girl isn't that tough," said Kasie. "I do it every day."

"No Kasie, it is tough," said Kelsey. "We're asking Chase to become Hayley.  He's trying to be something very unlike what he naturally is.  It's like doing a play, but it's much tougher.  I think there's a lot we can do to help him prepare for this part."

"I can't do it," said Chase.

"Well, for your sake I hope you're wrong," said Paige.

"Let me take him this afternoon," said Kelsey. "I think I can help him get in the right frame of mind to do this."

"Why do you get all the fun," pouted Kasie.

"Give her a chance," said Paige. "We'll all have plenty of time to enjoy the new Hayley.  It's not like she's going anywhere.  We'll grab some lunch."

"Okay, but I want to play with her soon," said Kasie.

"Of course," said Paige. "I'll be happy to give you some time."

Kasie and Paige soon left Kelsey alone with Chase. He stared at her uneasily.  So far she had been a kind of good cop to Kasie's bad cop. He decided to try a simple request with her, "Can you please untie my hands now?"

"No, I don't think so," said Kelsey. "Not just yet anyway."

"I won't hurt you," promised Chase.

"Oh please, I'm not worried about that," said Kelsey. "I just don't want you trying to remove the butt plug right now."

"I won't," promised Chase.

"We'll see," said Kelsey. "You know, this doesn't have to be all bad."

"Being kept as a slave isn't bad?"

"A sex slave," said Kelsey. "A lot of guys would absolutely kill to take your place.Are any of my friends not incredibly sexy?"

"Chelsea kind of scares me."

"Fair enough, but scary or not, she could be a model.  She's hot."

"So what?" whined Chase.

"Hayley got to go off with Eric, but we got something else."

"What's that?"

"You," replied Kelsey. "Isn't it obvious."

"What do you want with me?"

"You really are dense," sighed Kelsey. "You're the only guy around for miles other than that steroid freak at the security desk."

"Yeah?"

"Yeah, if you play your cards right, you're going to have more sex this year than in the rest of your life combined.  All you have to do is be Hayley.  When the year is over you go your own way, but in the meantime, you'll be living in a porno."

"I hadn't thought of it that way."

Kelsey laughed at the naive boy sitting on the bed across from her.  She went over to his bed and pulled down her skirt and panties.  She used his bound hands to steer him into position and commanded him, "Eat me out bitch."

"What?"

"You heard me," said Kelsey pushing Chase's face into her snatch.  "I want you lapping me up like a good bitch. If you do a good job, there will be a reward."

Chase had never really had much experience going down on women.  Oral sex seemed to be something that women did for men and not the other way around, but once on a drunken date he obliged a girl who wanted him to do it.  She came so he figured he must be pretty good at it.  He began to lick hungrily.

"You really have a lot to learn.  There's no hurry so just take your time," instructed Kelsey. "Don't rush, just tease me.  Just a slight lick of the tongue up and down nice and relaxed is all we need right now," said Kelsey.  As Chase adjusted his efforts Kelsey began to moan, "Now that's what I'm talking about."

"Have you ever had somebody do the alphabet?" asked Chase.

"Please don't.  That absolutely sucks.  Just take that magnificent tongue of yours and work my labia.  Go side to side and up and down.  It's going to be so much better than any trick you might have heard of."

Chase had lost all track of time.  Had it been ten minutes?  Was it fifteen? He couldn't really tell, but he noticed a change in Kelsey's responses.  She was throwing her head back and moaning out loudly deep in pleasure. A part of him filled with pride and he was determined to make this incredible for her. No matter how much he wanted to get out of this crazy private school, he couldn't think of anywhere that he'd rather be right now than right here between her legs giving her pleasure as he had never done before.  She gripped the sheets and he sighs and moans became even louder before her juices soon came pouring it drenching Chase's face.

"That was awesome," said Kelsey, "but Kasey's going to kill me for messing up your makeup."

"I'm glad you liked it," said Chase.

"Now, it's your turn," said Kelsey reaching over and pulling down Chase's pantyhose and panties. "Part of being a good sex slave is knowing that you don't always get to cum.  You need to earn it, but today you earned it. Now stand up next to the bed."

Chase was already rock hard after eating Kelsey out, but Kelsey was determined that he come in two minutes. She wanted to stretch things out.  Slowly she took one ball into her mouth and then another while her right hand snuck around behind Chase and began to play with the butt plug in his ass.  He had never felt anything like he was feeling right now.  Kelsey was amazing he thought.  Every blowjob he had ever gotten before was just the girl sucking his cock as hard as she could.  This girl had technique.  She ran her tongue up and down his shaft.  Even though she had gone slowly, Chase was soon on the precipice of orgasm.

"Do you want to cum?" she asked coyly.

"More than anything," he replied gasping for each syllable.

"If you cum we're not going to waste it," she said licking the length of the shaft with her talented tongue.

"What do you mean waste it?"

"If you cum, you're going to swallow it.  You swallowed Eric's seed yesterday.  It's nothing you haven't done already."

"I don't want to swallow it."

"Then you don't get to cum."

"Okay, fine," he said. "I'll swallow it."

"Not good enough," she shook her head.

"I told you I'd swallow it."

"I want you to beg to swallow it, not just do it grudgingly.  Now beg me," she ordered.

"Please Mistress Kelsey.  Can I please cum and then eat my own cum," he pleaded.

"Good start," said Kelsey. "Now keep it going."

"Oh please Goddess Kelsey let me service you by eating my cum!"

"Very well Hayley.  That was pretty good begging for a first time," said Hayley.  She put his cock back in her mouth and soon his eyes shut and he sprayed her entire mouth with his seed.  She was prepared for this.  She was sure not to swallow a single drop. Using the pantyhose still wrapped around his wrists to pull him on top of her, she kissed him deeply on the mouth depositing his own cum in his mouth.  He started to gag, but she was insistent. Putting her hand over his mouth, she ordered him, "Swallow every single drop."

Chase winced and shuddered, but in the end he did as he was told.  "I need to get a drink," said Chase, but Kelsey held him firmly by the bindings on his wrists.

"Savor it Hayley," said Kelsey. "That's a flavor you need to get used to.  That's the flavor of passion.  I know it's weird, but Hayley likes the taste of cum.  You need to become Hayley so you love the taste of cum too."

"It makes me gag," complained Chase.

"Next time, I'm going to want you to swish it around in your mouth," said Kelsey. "We can build up to that. Now, how about some lunch?"

"I hadn't really thought of it, but it's been a long time since I had anything to eat.  I would love some lunch," admitted Chase.

"There aren't too many choices here, but I have an idea," said Kelsey. "It's a nice day, so we'll dine al fresco."

After untying Chase and helping him pull himself together, Kelsey cleaned herself up and out the door they went arm in arm.  They looked like a couple of girlfriends enjoying each other's company and Chase had to admit that Kelsey was far better looking than any woman he had ever had on his arm before.  It actually bothered him a bit that nobody looking at him would ever realize that he had just had such a gorgeous angel suck his cock.  The halls of the residence were pretty deserted.  Chase wondered just how well he'd be able to pass.

"You're doing fine.  I'm not going to make you talk to anybody to give you some time to get acclimated, but you will be talking to other people very soon."

"This is all so wild.  I don't know why you're so confident."

"Acting is what I do," said Kelsey. "You're just playing a part, albeit a very difficult one."

She led him to a small shop by the bookstore.  It was a sort of convenience store for students with everything from makeup and postcards to salads, sandwiches, and junk food.  Kelsey grabbed a large garden salad and a cup of fruit salad as well as two bottled waters from the refrigerator. "I hope you weren't expecting a bacon double cheeseburger," she teased Chase.

"No, I don't mind eating light," he replied.

"Good, because you really need to lose about fifteen pounds," said Kelsey.

"I'm not overweight," protested Chase.

"For a private school girl you are."

After paying for their lunch, Kelsey led Chase out to the center of the quad and picked out a park bench shaded by an old elm tree. They sat down and she handed Chase a fork.  After Kelsey poured a packet of light vinaigrette on the salad, the two of them started to eat.  Chase instinctively began to mirror her actions, eating slowly and taking small almost dainty bites. 

"This is pretty good," said Chase, "but I might just be very hungry."

"Just savor it," said Kelsey. "That's what acting is all about.  I'm going to teach you everything I know about getting into a part and you'll be amazed by how much Hayley can be a part of you."

"I've got to be honest with you, Kelsey," said Chase clasping both her hands in his own. "I'm terrified of spending a year impersonating your friend."

"It's natural," replied Kelsey smiling warmly to reassure him.

"Then I'm sure you'll understand this," said Chase slipping a pink zip tie around Kelsey's wrists and attaching them to the park bench with a second zip tie.

"What the Hell is this?" asked Kelsey, but she knew.  Paige had insisted on buying every manner of bondage equipment one could think of in order to restrain an uncooperative male roommate. Kelsey reasoned that Chase had swiped the zip ties from Paige's side of the room when she was preoccupied cleaning herself up.

"I'm sorry Kelsey," said Chase kicking off his heels, "but this is crazy.  I have to get out of here."

As Chase took off running, Kelsey could only curse herself under her breath for being so trusting of a guy she didn't really know.  It was hard to say if Chase could make it off campus, he'd still have to get past the front gate. Unfortunately for Chase, Kelsey would never find out.  At that very moment that he decided to make a break for it, Chelsea was running nearby with her field hockey team.  She immediately recognized Chase from the day before and took off after him like a bat out of Hell.   She was a faster runner than he was, but even worse he wasn't immediately aware that he was being pursued and that allowed her to gain a substantial amount of ground before he could even react. By the time that he realized that she was chasing him, it was too late.

He was sprinting like a maniac, when he felt her powerful shoulder crash into the small of the back.  The blow sent him somersaulting onto the grass. Chelsea was on him before he could even react, "You little bitch!"

"Let me go damn you," cursed Chase.

"Like that's going to happen sissy," said Chelsea.  She pounced on the small of his back and reaching under his skirt began to pull down his pantyhose. Just for good measure, she gave his already tender bottom a half dozen slaps.  "You're in for a world of pain now."

"Let me go!" demanded Chase, but Chelsea just ignored him.  Instead she wrenched his arms up behind his back and used his own pantyhose to lash his wrists together. What was it about these girls that they wanted to tie him up?  This was three times in twelve hours.

"Now get to your feet," barked Chelsea. "If you make me any angrier, you're in no position to defend yourself,"

She hauled Chase up to his feet and started walking him back in the direction he was running from. "You've got me.  You don't have to be rough," said Chase.

"I know that," said Chelsea, "but I like it rough.  Who was watching you and how did you get away?"

'It was Kelsey," muttered Chase. "I zip-tied her to one of the benches."

"You'll pay for that," said Chelsea cuffing the back Chase's head. "You don't mess with my friends. You better lead me to her fast."

When they returned to the park bench, Kelsey was just where Chase had left her.  She was still sitting on the bench and trying to get out of the ties. "Okay Chelsea, I know you're going to say I was too nice.  I'm kind of embarrassed right now, okay?"

"You're always taking in strays," said Chelsea. "He's gutter trash.  Maybe with enough training we can make him someone worth trusting, but he's far from it."

"Can you get me out of this?" asked Kelsey.

"Zip-ties are easy to get out of," said Chelsea reaching into her gym sock and pulling out a Swiss Army Knife. Pulling out the blade she waved it menacingly in the direction of Chase's crotch before using it to cut Kelsey free.

"We'd actually had a really pleasant afternoon until this," said Kelsey looking over at Chase who shamefully stared at his bare feet.

"That may be," said Chelsea, "but you know we can't let this stand."

"I know," said Kelsey. "I had actually been hoping to save him from any serious punishments so soon, but I guess that's the price you have to pay to break in a sissy."

"I'm sorry," said Chase.

"I know you mean that," replied Kelsey. "Unfortunately, some things you need to learn the hard way. Let's get your shoes on and then you need to go with Chelsea."

"Please, I won't do it again," begged Chase.

"I'm sure you won't," replied Kelsey.

"Not after I'm done with you," interjected Chelsea.

Chase shuffled his weight between his feet awkwardly as Kelsey put his shoes back on him.  How many times had he been punished already since he got to this crazy school? What gave these women four years younger than him the right to inflict a punishment just because they didn't like the way he was acting?  It didn't matter, he was bound and they were in position to do what they liked.  Even screaming for help would cause more problems than it solved.

"I'm going to take the sissy back to my room and see what I can do about adjusting his attitude.  Do you want to come with?" asked Chelsea.

"No, I should stop off at the theatre.  You have your fun," said Kelsey. "Just don't do anything too permanent."

Chase turned ashen white at the sudden realization that he would be left alone, bound and helpless with this sadistic woman. There was nothing he could do though.  She could outrun him even when he had a big head start and his hands free.  He'd be knocked on his ass before he could kick his heels off. 

"Okay, let's go," said Chelsea physically turning Chase towards the residence hall by his shoulder.

"Look, I'm walking.  Why don't you lighten up a bit?"

"After what you pulled on Kelsey, you're lucky I'm not dragging you back by your hair."

"Geez, you really are one angry bitch."

"You know, I could slap the shit out of you right now for calling me a bitch, but I actually take it as a compliment so you're off the hook. I think it's time I explained a few things to you.  You've probably got me pegged as a real ball busting man-hater, but I actually like guys quite a bit.  There's nothing like the feeling of riding a hard cock all night long.  I like women too. I've played around and experimented a bit.  I love that feeling of intimacy that I have with my friends.  I can say anything to Kelsey or Paige and I know they've got my back."

"Well, I'm thrilled," said Chase mockingly.

"The thing is you're not either one of those things.  You're not a real man I could fuck and you're not a woman that I would want for a friend.  You're a sissy."

"Dressing like this wasn't my idea."

"I never said it was," said Chelsea. "That's not why you're a sissy, though watching you feminized and taken down a peg is awesome.  You see, I've been surrounded by sissies like you my whole life.  I used to hate them so much."

"What changed?"

"I learned how much fun it was to break you and make you cry," smirked Chelsea. "I've gotten really good at it."

"God, you sound so psychotic."

"Maybe, but the funny thing about sissies is that they enjoy it as often as not," replied Chelsea.

Chelsea and Chase walked past a group of four rowdy girls who were just exiting the cafeteria as they walked past.   "Hey Chels, you got that girl tied up," called out one of the girls laughing at the scene.

"Yeah, it's just part of lacrosse initiation," replied Chelsea.

"That's awesome!"

"Just don't tell anybody," warned Chelsea. "You know how this place is about hazing."

"Okay, we didn't see anything," replied another of the girls.

As they walked back to Chelsea's room, the strange pair passed about twenty girls.  They all either ignored Chase's bondage or were easily deflected by a story of sports team initiation from Chelsea.  As Chelsea pushed Chase inside her room and pulled the door shut, he couldn't help but be frightened.

Chelsea was tough and aggressive, but she was just as attractive as the other girls if not more so. She was tall, standing only a half an inch under six-feet, and that made her more intimidating. Still,  she had long chestnut hair that was often in a ponytail, but was unmistakably silky and soft. Her face was beautiful even without much makeup. 

Kelsey was undoubtedly a great actress, but Chelsea had the movie star looks.  As she took off her t-shirt and yoga pants, Chase could finally get a good look at her body.  She wasn't muscle bound, but all that field hockey had given her a very nicely toned body.  Chase found himself ogling her, unwilling or unable to break his stare.

"Well somebody clearly likes what they're seeing," said Chelsea. "That's what I mean about sissies, I could be ready to kick your ass and you can't take your eyes off me."

"That's not true."

"Sure it is," replied Chelsea. "The only thing I'm wondering is if you want to fuck me or be me."

"Huh?"

"Which is it?  Do you want to fuck or do you want to look like me?"

"I want to fuck you.  There are you happy?"

"I'm ecstatic," said Chelsea.  She moved behind Chase and put her hands around his hips marching him over to the end of her bed.

"What are you doing?"

"You'll see," she said, kicking his legs out wide so that his ankles were next to the bed posts.  She then used a couple of belts to secure each ankle to a leg of the bed, leaving him spread wide open.

"What are you doing?"

"You did say you wanted to fuck, didn't you?" said Chelsea pausing to savor the expression on Chase's face. "Mmm, I told you I live for this.  I have a feeling you're going to be a screamer though, I probably should do something about that."

Chelsea opened up her dresser drawer and dug through it before emerging with a large black rubber penis gag.  The gag actually had two penises on it.  One protruded about eight inches from the mouth, while another smaller penis filled the mouth of the wearer.

"No," gasped Chase, wide-eyed and shaking his head back and forth.

"Oh grow up sissy," mocked Chelsea. "We both know what you did last night.  You can't object to having a rubber dick in your mouth after you've already had the real thing."

"I don't want--," began Chase, but before he finished his sentence, Chelsea had already shoved the gag into his mouth and had begun buckling it tightly behind his head.

"There," smiled Chelsea satisfied with herself, "I always say sissies should be seen and not heard."

"Mmm," grunted Chase.

"Save your moaning for the good stuff sissy, besides it's not like anybody could hear you with a cock in your mouth," taunted Chelsea cruelly. "I'm so glad that they already decided to stretch you out.  This will make things much easier."

Chase looked back over his shoulder as with an audible pop Chelsea pulled out his butt plug. She stepped into her strap-on dildo, which was nine inches long and flesh colored.  She applied a generous amount of lube before lining up behind Chase with her hands tightly gripping his waist. Chase marveled at the strength of her grip. He was so intimidated by this woman physically, but she was one of the most beautiful women he'd ever seen. He was going to have a sexual encounter with her, but he knew it would be one that he'd never brag to his friends about.

Chelsea grinded against Chase with her strap-on circling his anus as much to show ownership as for pleasure. When she penetrated, Chase she felt powerful.  This wasn't the first boy that she had fucked with her strap-on, but Chase was probably the one she had been the most forceful with. He was weak and she was strong.  This was the way that the world worked.  Besides, for all his complaints she noticed that Chase had stopped resisting her awhile ago.

The initial pain that Chase had felt soon passed.  He hadn't worn the butt plug for very long, but it had loosened him up a bit. He had never experienced anal play before and though he felt an uncomfortable full feeling, it wasn't exactly pain.  As Chelsea thrusted into him again and again, he couldn't help it.  It started to feel good.  In fact, it started to feel amazing. He started to push back on her so that the thrusting would be even deeper. He cried out loudly into his gag in a way that surprised even Chelsea.

"My god!  I knew you were a sissy, but you're an even bigger slut than I ever realized.  You like having your ass plowed."

Chelsea reached Climax only a few moments before Chase. The power that she felt from fucking a boy was indescribable while Chase's climax left him feeling ashamed and humiliated. He wondered what it said about him that he got off dressed as a woman and playing the woman's part during sex. Could he still even consider himself a man?

"That was pretty good, bitch," said Chelsea removing the strap-on from around her waist, but leaving her fake cock still buried in Chase's asshole.  She pulled up his panties to help hold it in place. "In fact, I need to go grab a smoke.  I trust you're comfortable like that."

"Mmph Mmph!" complained Chase into his gag, but Chelsea just ignored it.  She was in an amazing mood as she got dressed, slapped Chase hard enough on his ass to make him jump, and opened the door.

"You weren't that bad, really. You definitely got into it, you little bitch," said Chelsea and just like that she was gone.

Chase struggled against his bonds, but just like every single girl in this crazy private school, she seemed to really know how to tie a guy up. His ass was starting to hurt again and the large strap-on still protruding from his anal cavity wasn't helping matters.  Struggling against his bonds was only making Chase tired and the awkward position his legs were tied in were causing the heels on his feet to put incredible pressure on his calves.

About forty-five minutes after Chelsea left, Chase heard the door behind him open. A combination of relief and fear spread through him as he wondered just what Chelsea had in store for him. But to his surprise, it wasn't Chelsea who opened the door. A cute brunette with curly hair entered the room wearing workout clothes. She had been sweating and Chase decided she must be one of Chelsea's teammates. 

"Whoa, I heard that Chelsea had brought a tied up girl into the dorm, but I wasn't quite expecting this," said the girl  in astonishment.  She sat down on the other bed and began eating a peach. "Hey, this is awesome.  You're not a girl at all, are you?"

"Mmph," was all that Chase could reply.  He pleaded with his eyes hoping that this girl would have pity on him." Did she just fuck you?" asked the girl. "She did, didn't she?"

Unable to speak, Chase reluctantly nodded in answer to her question.

"You look kind of funny with that cock hanging out of your mouth, you know.  It's actually kind of cute."

Chase just rolled his eyes.  Honestly, if he had been able to speak he wouldn't have anything to say anyway.

"Actually, I don't think that Chelsea would mind if I ungagged you. It's not like you're going to scream or anything. My name's Morgan. I'm Chelsea's roommate."

Morgan walked over to Chase and unbuckled the gag and removed it from his mouth. She had an impish little smile the entire time.

"Thank you," said Chase. "Can you please untie me?"

"Now I think that would make Chelsea mad.  At least we can talk this way.  What are you doing here?"

"Like you said before, she tied me up and dragged me in here," replied Chase.

"No, I mean here," replied Morgan. "This is a girls only school."

"Chelsea and her friends kidnapped me and they're making me take another girl's place."

"Oh my God, I thought you looked like Hayley. They're having you take Hayley's place aren't they?"

"Yeah, it's Hayley."

"You're going to be totally convincing. God, you even have her hair."

"It's a wig, actually," said Chase. "Do you think you could remove the strap-on from my ass?"

After laughing out loud, Morgan thought about it and replied, "I don't think Chelsea would want me to. I'm sorry."

"I don't suppose Chelsea would want you to help me escape either?"

"What do you think, New Hayley? I'm actually thinking that I need a pet male too. This school can get kind of boring sometimes."

"I'm not a pet."

"So what are you then? A sex slave? There have to be thousands of guys who would switch places with you if they could."

"Look, I get that, but I'm not gay."

"You mean dressing like a student?"

"Yeah, it's emasculating."

"Wow! What a queen?"

"Pardon me? I told you I'm not gay."

"You get to be Chelsea's sex slave and, she's a goddess,but you get all whiny about what you wear.  How else would you put it?"

"I just want to be the man in the relationship," complained Chase. "I don't expect you to understand."

"I understand," replied Morgan. "I just think you're crazy."

Chase thrashed around in his bonds one more time trying to pull free of his situation. He was just as immobile as Chelsea had left him. He groaned in disbelief and frustration."

"Crazy, but cute," joked Morgan laughing to herself before going back to her peach. 
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KYLIE'S BOUDOIR

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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