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	" Smoking? Isn't that bad for your health? " asked Chase Bettencourt, the twenty-one year old guest of honor at a graduation party attended by only the most elite of Newport society. 

	Chase had seen an attractive brunette who had been introduced to him as Hayley Robson-Stuart duck off into the woods behind the estate, and was drawn to follow her. She had a sexy rebellious streak that just didn't fit in with the other people at the party. 

	Her 36C breasts were threatening to tear through her tight designer t-shirt at any moment, and her black wavy hair framed her alabaster skin like the final paint stroke on a masterpiece. He was three years older than she was, and he hoped that would make up for his awkwardness and slight stature. 

	" What are you the party police? " she snarled. A smirk seemed to hang on her claret colored lips before she took another puff on the cigarette and blew a cloud of smoke right into his face. 

	" Relax, I'm on your side, " he assured her giving his best smile. He had a winning smile and, truth be told, a very pretty face. It was just that he wasn't very big. Girls liked muscles, and he was about the same size as this girl who was three years his junior. 

	" You'll forgive me if that doesn't fill me with confidence, " she said. " I suppose I should congratulate you on your degree. What are you planning on doing with it? " 

	" I haven't the foggiest and my dad isn't happy about that. "

	" So you're going to be a bum? I think I know where the one heating grate in town is, " she replied. 

	" No, but I am taking a year off. I want to find myself before I start doing the whole working grind thing. What do you do? " 

	" I'm a senior at Whitcomb, " she replied 

	" I've never hard of it. Is it around here? " 

	" You've probably never heard of it because it's a girl's school. " 

	" Oh my, that's actually kind of sexy. Do you have a little school girl uniform? " 

	" Ridiculously sexy, " she replied. " It's tradition, but we have the short plaid skirt that every pervert like you fantasizes about. " 

	" Well where is this place? I think I'd love to visit. " 

	" Oh you would love to visit, " she assured him. " It's actually for bad girls so I'm sure it'll cover all your fantasies. " 

	" Bad girls? Now I am intrigued. " What's a bad girl? " 

	" Whitcomb is tucked away in Central Illinois where mommy and daddy don't have to see us. It's for those of us who don't adjust real well to white privilege. It's full of sluts, hell raisers, partiers, all the things they frown on around here. " 

	" I'm not frowning. " 

	" No, you're salivating, " smirked Hayley. " I'm sure if you ever came up to visit, we could show you a good time. " 

	" I think I like the sound of that. How about now? " 

	" Relax tiger; I don't even go back for two weeks. Besides how would we even explain you on campus? I told you that they're very strict. "

	" Well, what if I was your brother helping you move in? " 

	" You know, " she said raising an eyebrow, " ordinarily I'd say you were nuts, but people at this party keep thinking I'm a relative. Generations of inbreeding must have given us some common genes. That really might work. " 

	" Do you think your parents would let me take you back? " 

	" Ordinarily they have me fly. Just meet me at the airport. " 

	" I'll seriously do it. I don't have any plans this year. " 

	Over the next couple of weeks, Hayley was beginning to warm up to him. There was no doubt in his mind that a long road trip out to Illinois was all that it would take to seal the deal. Chase was now more confident than ever that he did the right thing in taking a year off. He could spend as much time with Hayley as she wanted and maybe even meet some of these other " bad girls. " If Chase had a type, that was it. 

	His dad, though not happy with his life choices, had set up an allowance for Chase. Every week his father would wire $ 1,500 into his account, and that would be more than enough to rent someplace right by the Whitcomb campus if things went well, or fly to the south of France if they didn't. 

	***

	At 2:15 on Thursday afternoon, Chase met up with Hayley at the airport. She looked thrilled to see him and he breathed a sigh of relief. There would be nothing worse than awkward silence as the two of them traveled halfway across the country. She was burdened down with luggage and Chase helped her to load it into the trunk of his BMW. 

	" You don't pack light, " he said. 

	" I'm packing for the whole year, you know, " she replied. " I'm so excited to be taking you. This is going to be like an adventure. " 

	" Well, I'm sure we'll have fun, " she said curling into the passenger seat. She insisted on keeping the top of the M6 Convertible down as she loved the feel of the wind rushing through her hair on the open road. 

	The conversation was light but pleasant, although a few times Chase got a bit agitated with the amount of texts that Hayley was receiving. She apologized by saying, " I'm sorry Chase, but everybody wants to know when I'm getting in. You remember what that first weekend back at school is like. " 

	" Yeah, I do, " he admitted. " Sorry for being uptight. " 

	Chase didn't want to do the entire trip in one night. The distance between Newport and Whitcomb was about 1,100 miles. He figured if they drove for eight hours, they could stay a night in a hotel, leave bright and early, and be in Whitcomb just after dinner time. As it was approaching ten, Chase turned to Hayley who was trying to find a decent radio station, " It's getting late. I'm going to try to find a place we can pull off for the night. " 

	" Just a little further, " she purred. " I got us a place to stay. " 

	" Where? " 

	" My roommate lives in Gates Mill, Ohio. We'll be there in less than an hour. " 

	" I don't know. I don't even know how to get there. "

	" I'll show you, it's a suburb of Cleveland. Just look for 271 West, " she assured him. 

	Ninety minutes later they pulled up to a large white colonial house in a wealthy, but secluded Cleveland suburb. He could see a very attractive girl with long legs and long blonde hair waving from the doorway. Chase was disappointed to not have Hayley all to himself that night, but this roommate of hers was quite a looker too. He wondered if she was at Whitcomb for slutty behavior. 

	" Ahoy hoy, " called the blonde girl. 

	" Hey Paige, this is Chase, " replied Hayley. 

	" Come on in, " said Page. " I have the guest room all ready for you. " 

	" Any chance we can get a beer first? " asked Hayley. 

	" Sure, I'll rustle us up some cold ones. " 

	" Hold on, " he said as she got the beers. " Where are your parents? " 

	" Vacation somewhere, " she said. 

	" Well aren't they going to get mad when they see their beer missing? " 

	" I thought you said he was cool, " sniffed Paige. " He's just a nervous little worrier scared of getting in trouble. " 

	" He's okay Paige, trust me, " replied Hayley. 

	" Yeah, I just didn't want you getting in trouble. Thanks for the beer, " said Chase. 

	" Don't mention it, " replied Paige amiably. " I still don't get how this is going to work. How do you expect to get Chase on campus? You know they're very strict about young single men. " 

	" I know that, " said Hayley, " but don't you see the resemblance between us? " 

	" I suppose there is something, " replied Paige. " You both really could use some time in the sunshine or at least a tanning booth. "

	" Don't you think we look alike enough to pass for brother and sister? " asked Chase. 

	" Distant cousins maybe, " said Paige. " If they see you on campus, they're going to want to see ID. " 

	" I hadn't thought about that, " replied Hayley. " I'm sorry Chase. She's right. " 

	" Are you sure we don't look enough alike to pull it off? " asked Chase. 

	" There is one way, " said Paige giggling, " but believe me you would not want to do it. " 

	" Try me, " said Chase. " I'm pretty adventurous. " 

	" What are you thinking? " asked Hayley. 

	" He does look a bit like you. If we dressed him up in some of our things, we could say he was your sister, " replied Paige looking Chase up and down and sizing him up. 

	" Would you do it? " asked Hayley excitedly. 

	" No, I can't do that, " said Chase. " I'd feel really weird. " 

	" I told you, " said Paige. " That's too much to ask of a guy, especially one who isn't super confident about himself. " 

	" I guess you're right, " said Hayley. " It would be fun though. " 

	" I would just feel too strange if I did it, " apologized Chase. 

	" You know we'd make it worth your while, right? " asked Paige. 

	" What does that mean? " replied Chase. 

	" Very worth your while, " said Hayley. " Besides, it's just us. Nobody else has to see. " 

	" So if I dress up for you tonight, you'll make it’ worth my while’ and I won't have to go to your school that way or anything? Do I understand this correctly? " asked Chase.

	" That sounds right to me, " replied Paige. " Does that sound right to you, Hayley? " 

	" Oh absolutely, " purred Hayley. 

	" Okay, if it's just you I'll do it, " said Chase, " but you better not forget your side of things. " 

	" I don't have all that much with me, " said Hayley. " Only what I packed. " 

	" I've got closet after closet full of outfits that will look smashing on him. Why don't you take a couple of more beers and fix him a bubble bath while I find him an outfit, " suggested Paige. 

	" Excellent idea, " replied Hayley as she snagged another round of beers and led Chase up to the bathroom. 

	The warm water felt soothing on Chase's skin and the bubble bath provided him with some modesty. He had been worried that his cock, which was only on the small to average size, might turn Hayley off. He happily noted that she seemed excitedto see him naked. The bubble bath had a strong floral fragrance, which was pretty, but he hated to think how it must have made him smell. 

	" I found just the perfect outfit, but it means shaving, " said Paige standing in the doorway with a couple of pink plastic razors and a can of shaving cream. 

	" I kind of figured from the bubble bath, " Chase sighed. 

	" Smart boy, " giggled Hayley. And with those words the two girls set upon him. Paige lifted his left leg out of the water and began to lather it up, as Hayley lifted his left arm above his head and began to work on his underarm. They went to work on him while he polished off his third beer of the night. It had been a long time since he'd had food, and he was already getting a bit of a buzz.

	Chase felt self-conscious about being denuded, but he also loved the feeling of the girls’ hands rubbing all over him as they did it. The whole time they were teasing him and purring sexily in his ears. By the time they were done, he felt like he had just experienced one of the greatest sexual moments of his life. 

	" Mmm, I love a man who is soft and silky. You're going to love how my lingerie feels on your skin, " promised Paige. 

	Hayley helped Chase to his feet and began rubbing him down with a soft white towel. " I know you're self-conscious, but you've got nothing to be ashamed of, " 

	" Thanks, " he said as she wrapped the towel around his torso beginning right under his arms, she tucked it in place and his nakedness was concealed. 

	" Now let's get you dressed, " she said leading him to Paige's room by the hand. Paige was sitting on the bed her feet folded underneath her. In her hands she held a white padded bra, a souvenir of a few years ago before she had fully developed. She stood up from the bed and gently placed Chase's arms through the straps, pulling it snugly behind him and securing it in place. Hayley, who was behind Chase, began to rub her hands on the satiny fabric. The petting caused an almost electric feeling for Chase. 

	" I think I'm going to love my little girl, " cooed Hayley kissing the back of Chase's neck. 

	" Lift up your leg and step in, " instructed Paige as she held out a pair of white lace panties for him. " How do you feel? " 

	" Everything feels amazing, " admitted Chase. 

	" Good, now sit on the bed and I'll show you how to put on your pantyhose, " said Paige.

	" Pantyhose? Does anybody even wear those anymore? " asked Chase. 

	" A proper Whitcomb girl does, " complained Hayley. " I don't like them much, but I bet they'll feel great on your shaved legs. " 

	With Paige's help, Chase soon pulled the pantyhose up his legs. He had to admit, he did like the way they felt. He was surprised he had never heard before how much having a hairless body made every single stimulus that much more noticeable on his body. 

	" Now what do you think, Hayley? I got him a cute little blue dress, but also a striped top and miniskirt. How should we dress our little girl? " asked Paige motioning to the two outfits on the bed. 

	" Shouldn't we let her decide? " replied Hayley. 

	" I - I guess I like the red and white top and the black skirt, " said Chase. 

	" If that's what my girl wants, then that's what she gets, " said Hayley. 

	" Good, I like the shoes for this outfit better, " said Paige. 

	After he finished getting dressed, Paige had the feminized boy step into a pair of black pumps with a three-inch heel. Chase could barely keep his balance with the beer fogging his brain and the unfamiliar heels on his feet. 

	" Here, come over to the makeup chair, " said Paige guiding him until he could safely plop down at her vanity. 

	" That walk definitely needs some work, " commented Hayley. " Why don't you do start on his makeup, while I go and grab us some more beer, " suggested Paige.

	" I'm on it, " said Hayley admiring Chase's facial structure. " I think we'll use mostly Paige's stuff, but my foundation is going to be the perfect shade for you. " 

	" I really don't know about any of this stuff, " admitted Chase. " If it makes you happy, give me the works. " 

	" Oh it does baby, " purred Hayley. " You have no idea. " 

	The foundation was cold to the touch, but again Hayley's soft fingers made its application almost feel like a massage, even though it felt strange to have makeup on his face. Hayley was meticulous with her makeup application, applying loose powder after the liquid. As she lined his eyes with jet black pencil, Paige handed Chase another beer. 

	" His eyes really do pop with makeup. He is starting to look like you quite a bit more, " said Paige. 

	" I'm trying to do his makeup the same way I do my own, " replied Hayley. 

	" Keep doing it, " said Paige. 

	" Can I see? " asked Chase. 

	" Not until I'm done, " said Hayley. 

	Paige smiled broadly. Even she could hardly believe how feminine and even pretty Chase looked with his eyes made up. Hayley placed the beer on the desk and had Chase pucker up. She used a bright red lipstick much the same shade as her own lips on Chase. He cooperated as she had him blot off the excess. When she turned him to face the mirror, Chase couldn't believe it. He could see the reflection of three very attractive women, but it was just unfathomable that one of the girls was him. 

	" You clean up great baby, " said Hayley.

	" I can't believe it, " replied Chaise. Paige smiled to herself as she heard a definite slur in his speech. 

	" Believe it. You're fabulous, " said Paige. 

	" Now, what about my reward? " asked Chase. 

	" Well uh-, " stammered Hayley. 

	" You're so close, " interjected Paige. " You're not done though, til I get to do your nails. Hayley, why don't you get Chase another beer? " 

	Twenty-five minutes later Chase was sporting a set of candy apple red acrylic nails. They made his small hands look very feminine. Even more important for the girls, he was beginning to sway and Paige was sure if he laid down for a couple of minutes, he'd soon be off to sleep. They'd take no responsibility for failing to fulfill their promise because they could just blame it all on the alcohol. 

	" Wow, " said Hayley. " This just might work. " 

	" We'll see that it does, " replied Paige. " He's stinking drunk and he still looks like a perfect debutante. " 

	It was getting very late and the girls knew that Chase wouldn't be awake for much longer. " How do you want to do this? " asked Hayley. 

	" Well, he's almost out already, " whispered Paige. 

	" How alert are you? " asked Hayley. " I'm dragging a bit, but you know me. If I have a radio on, somebody to talk to, and a Diet Coke, I'm good to go, " replied Paige. 

	" Perfect, I think if we put him in the back seat of the car, he'll be out like a light before long, " said Hayley. " There isn't a ton of trunk room, but while you get packing I'll put him in the back seat. "

	***

	It took Paige about a half hour to get her stuff packed and dragged down to the car. It took about one-third of that time for Hayley to convince Chase to get into the backseat and for him to doze off. Unfortunately, Paige found that Hayley was telling the truth about the tight confines of the trunk. She tried several different arrangements, but there were still two bags too many. The backseat would usually be the answer except with Chase sprawled across it and snoring like a foghorn, that was out too. 

	" How's it going? " asked Hayley. 

	" It's not, " sighed Paige. " This trunk is just too small. No matter what I do, there is no way to make everything fit. " 

	" Why not leave Chase's stuff behind? " 

	" Seriously? Won't he get pissed? " asked Paige. 

	" Well probably, but if our plan works, he won't need them anyway, " said Hayley. 

	" Okay, " agreed Paige. " It might help when he realizes he doesn't have any guy clothes to change into. " 

	" Do you want to bring his bags inside? " 

	" No, they'll be safe enough outside and it doesn't look like rain, " said Paige slamming the trunk shut. 

	Hayley tossed her friend the car keys and soon they were backing down the drive and out in the placid summer night. Paige put on a radio station she liked to help her stay awake and drown out the rumble of Chase snoring in the back seat. " It's funny, he really does look like a girl, " acknowledged Paige, " but he snores like a lumberjack. " 

	" Isn't there a song about lumberjacks wearing women's clothing? " asked Hayley.

	" You listen to some strange music girl, " replied Paige. 

	For the next five hours, the girls kept up a steady banter while Chase slept in the backseat oblivious to what was happening. They were just passing through Tinley Park, Illinois as the sun was rising magnificently in the Eastern sky, shining directly on their sleeping cargo. 

	" What the Hell? Where are we? " asked Chase moaning in the backseat. 

	" Welcome to the real world, sleeping beauty, " replied Hayley. " We wanted to get an early start back to school and we didn't want to wake you. You seemed like you really needed that sleep. " 

	" I'm still dressed like a woman, " groaned Chase. 

	" You look amazing, " said Paige. 

	" Oh wow! You sure do. I can't wait until I get you back to my place, " purred Hayley. " You kind of fell asleep on us last night. " 

	" Uhm, so you weren't kidding about a reward? " 

	" Have you ever been fucked by two girls before, Chase? " asked Paige. " No, never, " replied Chase. 

	" Well, just wait until we get you to school stud, we're both going to fuck you, " cooed Paige. 

	" Okay, I guess I can keep this stuff on a little longer, " said Chase. " I was really disappointed that I missed out last night. Can we pull over so I can drive? I don't let anybody else drive my car. " 

	" Have you ever driven with heels before? " asked Paige. 

	" No, I guess not, " said Chase. 

	" We're almost there, " replied Hayley. " Just sit back, relax, and enjoy the ride. "

	From the backseat of his BMW, Chase felt that he had entered another world. Whitcomb was a weird mix of East Coast old money and Midwest emptiness. The wrought iron fence of the campus enclosed eight gothic looking buildings with large red stone facades framing a sweeping tree lined quad. The problem was that this elite campus was in the middle of prairie and looked like it belonged as much as an Armani suit would at a square dance. 

	The school buzzed with activity. This was moving weekend and for many parents, it was the one day of the year they visited their child's school. Chase could see a big difference between the freshman, many of whom were begging for another chance to return home for high school and the seniors who had adjusted to life at Whitcomb and were anxiously waiting for old friends to arrive. Hayley and Paige were both happily waving and calling out to old friends as they made their way down the cobblestone drive to the senior dorm. 

	The one thing that Chase didn't see was any young guys. There were a decent number of fathers, but anybody under forty would have definitely stood out. He decided that even though it was a bit embarrassing, Paige's plan may have been the proper course although he was still self-conscious enough to slump down in the backseat trying not to give anybody a good look at him. 

	" This is Norton Hall, " announced Paige as she parked Chase's car. " It's the senior dorm and the rooms are a bit bigger than they are in the other residence halls, but it's kind of drafty. " 

	" It's huge, " said Chase. “ I think it's nicer than my college dorm was. "

	" Let's get our stuff moved in and then Chase can help us bring up the refrigerator from housing, " suggested Hayley. 

	Chase was soon buried under a pile of bedding and whatever clothes didn't quite fit into the fully packed suitcases that the girls were carrying. Hayley's room was on the third floor and by the time he finished climbing all the stairs Chase was winded. The girls couldn't resist laughing at his struggles. 

	" You really need to get in shape, " said Paige. 

	" That's a lot of stairs. This whole place reminds me of something from a horror movie, " said Chase. 

	" It does feel that way sometimes, " said Hayley, " but when everybody moves in, it'll be a lot more colorful. " 

	" It'll still be frightening, but with more pink, " joked Paige. 

	Chase was almost knocked over by a cute blonde girl bounding down the hallway like a loyal puppy, whose owners just returned from vacation. She threw herself into each girl's arms giving them both big hugs. 

	" Kasie! " cried out Paige. 

	" Hey Kase, " echoed Hayley. " Good to see you. " 

	Chase stood there awkwardly admiring this blonde girl's seemingly endless energy. She was every bit the looker that Hayley and Paige were. Her large blue almond eyes and her flowing golden blonde hair made her seem like a Disney Princess. 

	" Oh this is Madison, " said Paige introducing Chase. " She's a friend of Hayley's " 

	" Yeah, sorry I didn't introduce you sooner, " added Hayley.

	" Well awesome sauce, " said Kasie. " Any friend, you know? " 

	Chase smiled meekly nodding at her before a weak, " hi " escaped the back of his throat. Chase realized that he might look like a woman, but nobody ever told him how to sound like one. 

	" Let's get you moved in, " said Kasie grabbing a couple of bags from Chase and one from Hayley. " Reina and Kelsey are already here. There's still no word on Chelsea. " 

	" We'll have to get together tonight for a party, " said Paige. 

	" Well, bring your friend, " said Kasie. 

	" We wouldn't dream of having her miss, " replied Hayley. 

	As soon as Kasie left, Paige and Hayley began to unpack. They weren't kidding. Soon, the gloomy gothic room became instantly more feminine and livable. Chase was amazed at the speed with which they could carry out such a major transformation. 

	" I'm really starving, " said Chase. " I drank a lot last night and it's been a long time since I had anything to eat. " 

	" They should be serving lunch, " said Hayley. " Truth be told, I could use a bite to eat myself. " 

	" We should really get Madison here changed, " replied Paige. 

	" I would really like that, " said Chase. " Where are my suitcases anyway? " 

	" I - I assumed they're probably in the trunk, " stammered Hayley quickly changing the subject. " Anyway, we weren't talking about changing into your clothes. " 

	" What? Oh, no way. I can't put on another dress, " complained Chase. 

	" Well, they're not going to let a young guy here on campus for much longer. The big move in is going to be over soon. Besides, there's still a matter of the reward and I'd hate for you to miss out on that, " purred Paige. Hayley grinned and nodded her head slowly. The meaning to Chase was well-understood. They were still promising him a threesome. 

	" I guess I can put on one more outfit, but I'm laying off the alcohol tonight and I expect you two to pay off, " said Chase. 

	" Promise, " said Hayley who rushed over to Chase and kissed him deeply on the lips. " I have to admit seeing you dressed like this is turning me on. " 

	" Where did you ever get the idea of calling me Madison? " asked Chase. 

	" It just came to me, " said Paige. " You kind of look like a Madison. " 

	" You do, " agreed Hayley. 

	" Fine, I guess if we're in public you have to call me something, but this is really awkward. " 

	A half hour later the girls were all sitting around waiting for the carnation pink polish on Chase's fingers and toes to dry. The girls had dressed him in a pink Whitcomb t-shirt and a white pleated skirt. His feet were adorned with a pair of pink sandals. They adjusted his makeup for a daytime look. For all intents and purposes, he was now the prototypical Whitcomb girl. Nobody who saw him on campus would look at him twice unless they were checking him out. 

	" She really is beautiful, " Said Hayley. 

	" Yeah, but we need to get her some breast forms. That t-shirt should be sticking out a lot more than it is, " complained Paige. 

	" Girls, it really kind of creeps me out when you refer to me as she, " said Chase. " And what's this about breast forms? I'm not going to be making a habit of wearing a bra. "

	" Don't worry about it Chase, " said Hayley. " We're just talking. Let's go eat. " 

	The walk to the dining hall was mostly uneventful. Chase did notice that a lot there were a lot less parents on campus now. The lack of other males began to make Chase feel even more out of place even as he admired the Whitcomb students filing into the dining hall with him. Since he had no meal ticket, the girls had him go stake out some seats for them, while they ordered lunch for all of them. 

	" A salad? " he asked. " I told you I was starving. Even you two got sandwiches. " 

	" It would have been very suspicious for one of us to order two sandwiches, " said Paige. " Besides, we didn't know what kind of a sandwich you wanted so we figured salad would be safe. " 

	" I don't want to eat safe, " replied Chase. 

	" Oh it'll be good for your girlish figure, " teased Hayley. 

	" Is this a private conversation or can anybody join in? " called a tall girl with dark features and long straight black hair. She looked like a model who had stepped right off the cover of Teen Vogue. She was joined by a cute and bubbly redhead named Reina and Kasie from earlier. Chase decided that Hayley had some amazing looking friends. If they were all as wild as Paige and Hayley were, things on campus could be quite promising. 

	" Oh I almost forgot, " said Kasie. " This is Madison, she's a friend of Hayley. " 

	" Wow, I would have thought they were sisters if I didn't know Hayley was an only child, " marveled Kelsey. 

	" Yeah, they do look a lot alike, " agreed Reina.

	" So Madison, this is Kelsey, " said Kasie motioning to the stunning brunette. " She's the star of all our campus plays. When she wins the Academy Award, she's going to thank me. " 

	" I said I'd thank you when they started. playing me off, " said Kelsey. 

	" Whatever, " mocked Kasie. " This is Reina. She's got a brain for school and a body for sin. " 

	" You have really lost your mind, " groaned the redhead laughing at the introduction. " Hi Madison, it's nice to meet you. Don't worry about Kasie. She's never been quite right. " 

	" Hello, " said Chase in a horrid falsetto that could not have been less convincing. 

	" You'll have to excuse her, " said Hayley. " My friend is kind of shy around strangers. " 

	" We're not strangers, " said Kasie. " We're practically sisters. " 

	" Well, I'm happy to meet all of you, " said Chase biting his lip and staring at his painted toes. 

	" Do you go to school back east? " asked Kelsey. 

	" Yeah, I'm a classmate of Hayley, " replied Chase. 

	" She means we were classmates before I got sent to Whitcomb, " corrected Hayley. 

	" Yeah, we've been friends for a very long time, " chimed in Chase. 

	" I have a friend like that, " said Reina. " That's the best kind of friend. " 

	" You'll have to tell us some stories about Hayley before she came to Whitcomb, " said Kasie. " You'll be there tonight, right? " 

	" I wouldn't miss it, " replied Chase. 

	" We'll let you finish your lunch. Kelse and Reina just wanted to catch up. Chelsea will be back by tonight, " said Kasie. " She texted me. "

	" You are like our cruise director, " said Kelsey as the three of them walked away. 

	" Oh God, you never told me I'd have to talk to people, " said Chase. " I need to change. " 

	" No you don't, " said Paige with surprising authority, " but you do need to stop biting your lip. All your lipstick winds up on your teeth. " 

	" Here, " said Hayley handing Chase the lipstick tube and a small gold compact. " You're lucky I come prepared. " 

	" I don't know how to do this, " complained Chase. 

	" It's easy, you just open up the compact and stare into the mirror, " instructed Hayley. 

	" Okay, " said Chase complying with her orders. It was still so strange to see his feminized reflection. 

	" Now, you just need to unscrew the lipstick and trace your lips with the lipstick. It's the same color you have on so you're just fixing it, " said Hayley. 

	Chase felt stupid, but he did as he was instructed, carefully tracing his lips like a sculptor carefully chipping away granite to find the beauty underneath. 

	" Good girl, " said Paige. " Next time work from the center out though. " 

	" Now blot your lips, " said Hayley demonstrating how with her own lips. When Chase complied, the girls were satisfied with the job he did. 

	" Not bad girlfriend, " teased Hayley. 

	" You need to loosen up though, " said Paige. " I think it's actually easier to talk to guys than to girls. " 

	" No way, I don't want guys hitting on me, " said Chase.

	" Who said anything about hitting on you, " replied Paige. " I just think girls know what to look for. Guys are too busy staring at your chest to notice if you're actually female or not. " 

	" What about Mister Taylor? " asked Hayley. 

	" Oh, Taylor would be perfect, " agreed Paige. 

	" Who is Mister Taylor? " asked Chase. 

	" He's the security guard in the front desk. He's only like a year older than you are and he flirts with the girls all the time. He's not very bright. He'd be the perfect guy for you to try practicing on, " said Paige. 

	" No way, " said Chase. " I don't want to get busted. " 

	" You won't get busted, " sighed Hayley. " Come on, all you have to do is stick with the story. You're my friend from back East. If you do that then we will make it so worth your while. " 

	" Worth my while, how? " asked Chase. 

	" We already told you that you'd get in our panties. How about a blow job too, " said Paige. 

	" Okay, I'll do it, " said Chase. 

	***

	With lunch finished, the girls had gone over to housing to get the small refrigerator that Whitcomb allowed the students to rent for the year. They carried it back to the senior dorm, which was never an easy task for one or even a pair of high school aged girls. As they got to the front door of Norton Hall, Chase could see the security desk and for the first time noticed the man sitting there. 

	Rob Taylor had been working at Whitcomb for a little under two years. He was a workout fanatic and, for the girls who liked hard bodies, he was always willing to flirt. There were rumors suggesting he went beyond simple flirting.

	He wasn't bad looking, even if his close cropped black haircut was a bit too military for most of the Whitcomb girls, but it was well known that he was just not a very smart man. 

	" There's your target, " said Hayley. " We'd like to get him to carry the refrigerator up to the third floor for us. If you can get him to do that, we'll be very grateful. " 

	" Very grateful, " agreed Paige. 

	" I can't believe I'm doing this, " groaned Chase, but he couldn't help himself. The girls practically fell over laughing at what he thought was a seductive female walk, but he did approach Taylor. 

	" Hello, " smiled the security guard. 

	" Hi, " replied Chase still extremely sheepish. 

	" Are you a senior? I don't think I've seen you here before. " 

	" No, I'm a friend of Hayley Robeson-Stuart, " paused Chase. " I'm Madison Bettencourt. " 

	" Nice to meet you Maddie. I'm Steel Rod Taylor. I kind of run this dorm. I'm the head of security. " 

	" Is that Steelrod? " 

	" Well my name is Rod, but I work out so people call me Steel Rod, " he replied. 

	" Well I can see why. Just get a load of those guns, " said Chase his heart racing in his chest. 

	" Here, feel my bicep, " said Rod. 

	Gingerly, Chase reached out and felt Rod's muscle. " Oh wow, you are made of steel. " 

	Rod laughed and then got serious for a second, " I wish you were a student here. " 

	" Me too, but you've just given me a new reason to visit, " said Chase still squeezing Rod's bicep. " Say, could you help Hayley and me? " 

	" Sure, " replied Rod. " What do you need. "

	" We got one of those refrigerators and the thing weighs a ton. There is no way us girls can manage it, " sighed Chase. 

	" You want me to? No problem. " 

	With Chase's encouragement, Rod was happy to display his strength by carrying the forty pound refrigerator up three flights of stairs for the girls. He triumphantly placed it in the corner where the girls told him to put it. 

	" Wow! " exclaimed Chase. " You are a lifesaver. " 

	" Thanks Rod, but you probably need to get back to your post, " said Paige. 

	" Yeah, everybody depends on you, " agreed Hayley. Taylor nodded and left like some sort of refrigerator superhero. As soon as he was out of earshot Hayley and Paige could no longer control their laughter. 

	" You were terrific, " said Hayley. 

	" I told you that it would get easier, " agreed Paige. 

	" I just played a part, " said Chase. " I mean, touching him was awkward as Hell, but I just told myself that I wasn't doing it, Madison was. " 

	" You are going to be so good at this, " said Paige. 

	" Good at what? " asked Chase. 

	" Good at sex, silly, " said Hayley kissing him fully on the lips. 

	" Hayley! " admonished Paige. " Don't get him all hot and bothered. " 

	" Why not? " asked Chase. 

	" Because, he looks like the kind of guy who can go all night, " replied Paige. " The girls will be here around seven. If this lasts even a couple of hours, there will be sheets to change and that's not even talking about cleaning ourselves up, and believe me I want in on this too. I've never done a threesome before. " 

	" I hadn't thought about that. Okay fine, but we get rid of the girls early tonight. I've been wanting to watch my boyfriend get a blow job from another pair of sexy lips like forever now. " 

	Chase was not happy. He had the worst case of blue balls in a lifetime of blue balls, but the sound of that two syllable word instantly excited him. Did this amazing woman really just call him her boyfriend? He couldn't believe his luck. 

	The next several hours passed in a cloud of small talk. Chase's mind was wandering and examining all the ramifications of having a girlfriend like Hayley. His mind raced through all the possibilities that the year could bring. He decided then and there that this was going to be the best year of his life. 

	***

	The girls had tried to warn Chase about Chelsea Prescott, but being warned and seeing her in person were two different things. Chelsea was from a prestigious east coast family who had made their fortune building the transcontinental railroad. She was a tall woman with long brown hair and a classically beautiful face, but only her looks and her lineage gave her anything in common with most Whitcomb girls. 

	She had been expelled from her elite coed private school back east when she was caught up in a major gambling ring. Her parents had sent her to Whitcomb after she started falling in with a local motorcycle club and participating in an underground fighting ring. Since transferring to Whitcomb, she'd done very well for herself, finding a group of friends, and becoming the captain of the field hockey team.

	" Hey, who is the new girl? " asked Chelsea with a voice that was just loud enough to be awkward. 

	" I'm Madison, " said Chase. " I'm a friend of Hayley's. " 

	" That's awesome, " replied Chelsea. " Everybody needs friends. " 

	" Well, it's nice to meet you Chelsea, " said Chase. 

	" Can I show you something, Madison? " asked Chelsea. 

	" Yeah sure. " 

	" Excellent, " replied Chelsea as she walked to Paige's underwear drawer and removed a pair of suntan hose. " I'm going to ruin a pair of your pantyhose Paige. I swear I'll replace them. " 

	" Oh not this again, " said Hayley. " This is like her one trick. " 

	" It's kind of cool, " said Paige. " Go ahead. " 

	" Ok, " said Chelsea, holding up the hose. " I'm sure I don't have to tell you how easy these things snag and tear. " 

	" No, that really is a problem, " agreed Chase feeling in over his head. 

	" Right, a toe nail or even the smallest thing and you've got a run, " said Chelsea, " but they're also incredibly strong. " 

	" They rip like tissue, " scoffed Paige. 

	" No, I'll show you, " said Chelsea. " Madison if you don't mind volunteering, can you stand up? " 

	" Sure, what do you need me to do? " asked Chase getting to his feet. 

	" Let see, " paused Chelsea. " I need you to spin around so you're facing away from me. " 

	" Okay, " said Chase.

	" No cheating now Chase, " whispered Paige. " I don't know what she's trying to pull, but you better not be in on it. " 

	" I just met her, " replied Chase. 

	" Okay, " said Chelsea. " Put your hands behind your back. " 

	" Like this? " asked Chase complying. 

	" That's perfect, " said Chelsea as she began to snake the pantyhose around his wrists. " Just hold them like that. " Hayley could scarcely contain her laughter as she watched her feminized lamb walk meekly to the slaughter. Even as she cinched and knotted the pantyhose behind his back, Chase stood by meekly and obediently. 

	" Can you get out? " asked Paige. 

	Chase tried slipping his wrists out of the pantyhose, but Chelsea had cinched them too tightly. His fingers felt for a knot, but there was none within reach. Finally, he tried to use brute force to rip his way through his nylon binds, but that was also impossible. 

	" No, " said Chase astonished. " She's right. I'm totally helpless. " 

	" Well not yet, " giggled Hayley. Her tone had changed and as the three women around the room laughed, Chase felt that he was the butt of some enormous joke. 

	" Ha! " laughed Chelsea. " I told you I could tie him up without having to get violent. " 

	" Let's finish the job, " said Hayley. " We don't want him running off. " 

	" What's going on? " asked Chase starting to realize he might be in trouble as Paige grabbed a handful of pantyhose from the drawer while Chelsea walked him over to a sturdy wooden chair and sat him down. Why had Chelsea referred to him as a guy? " What are you doing? "

	The girls worked quickly and efficiently together. Paige tossed a couple of pairs of pantyhose to Chelsea who used them to secure Chase's arms to his side and his back to the chair as Hayley and Paige bound his ankles to the chair legs. " Just relax princess, " said Chelsea. " We're almost done " 

	" If you don't tell me what's going on, I'm going to scr----, " began Chase before his sentence was cut off by Paige shoving another pair of pantyhose in his mouth. She began to apply duct tape to his mouth in order to make sure it stayed there. 

	" That was actually a lot easier than I worried it would be, " said Hayley. 

	" We're not out of the woods yet, " said Paige. 

	Chase struggled frantically. He felt like the girls were talking about him as if he was no longer in the room, and they hadn't chosen to fill him in on whatever their master plan was. After a half hour of struggling, he was exhausted and no closer to getting loose. Chelsea admired her handiwork before tussling his Chase's hair and telling him, " I bet that's frustrating. You know, when I tie a little bitch up, I know how to keep her tied nice and snug. " 

	" Mmmph, " he protested. 

	" You're going to owe Paige a lot of new pantyhose when this is over, " said Chelsea. 

	A knock on the door filled Chase with dread, but Chelsea merely turned and told him, " There's nothing to worry about. It's just the other girls. " 

	Sure enough as soon as the door opened, Kelsey and Reina entered the room, while Kasie rushed over to see the prisoner. She began to tickle Chase for all she was worth and though he squirmed and grunted into his gag, he could not avoid her. " Wow! " said Kasie, " You really know how to tie up a guy. " 

	" It's just practice, " said Chelsea. " I'll show you sometime. " 

	" Kelsey, please tell me that you got everything, " said Hayley. 

	" I think so, " beamed Kelsey. " I went through the drama department and I think this is pretty close to your hair, although the style is a bit different. " 

	" No problem, I can always say I got a hair cut, " replied Hayley. " What about boobs? " 

	" Yeah, I got him some forms. They should give make him a perfect B cup like you. They even jiggle like the real thing, " said Kelsey. " Sit down next to him. I can use your face as a guide. " 

	" Sure, " said Hayley as she pulled up a chair. Kelsey looked them up and down. 

	" They do really look a lot alike for unrelated people, " said Kasie. " Especially for a guy and a girl " 

	" I suppose it's only fair for me to tell you what's ahead Chase, " said Hayley. " It's not like you can stop it anyway. You see, I have a boyfriend named Eric. Aw does that hurt? " 

	" Mmmph, " was the only sound that Chase could make. It wasn't clear if it was Hayley's revelation or Kelsey plucking his eyebrows that upset him so much. 

	" The problem is that he can't stay on campus for long without them chasing him out, and they don't let us just leave campus and go into town. You look a bit like me and people change from year to year, especially in a school like this one where daddy gives a girl plastic surgery for her 18th birthday. Anyway, you're kind of going to fill in for me. "

	" Nnnn nnnn, " moaned Chase shaking his head frantically. 

	" Yeah, I'm afraid so. Hey, you did say you wanted adventure this year. You can't get much more adventurous than what you're going to do. " 

	" You know, a Whitcomb education is over $ 40,000 a year. Consider yourself very fortunate, " joked Reina. 

	" I think the makeup is done, " said Kelsey reaching into the neck of Chase's shirt and placing the breast forms inside the cups of his bra. " You can go change if you want Hayley while I work with the wig. " 

	" Thanks Kelse, you're the best, " said Hayley. 

	" This was the closest I could find to her hair. It's a little wavier, but I think it's doable and it doesn't look like a wig, " said Kelsey as she fitted a wig cap on a frustrated Chase's head. 

	" If you let yourself relax, " said Paige. " It doesn't have to be so bad. We have only got until Monday to get you perfect and that means you had better cooperate. " 

	" If you don't cooperate, you'll have me to deal with and I don't think you'll like that very much, " warned Chelsea. 

	" Tada, " announced Kelsey as she finished styling the wig. 

	" Wow, " said Reina. " That's amazing. " 

	" I think he looked good before, " said Paige, " but I really have to hand it to you. For the first time I think it's going to work. " 

	" It better work, " said Chelsea with an edge of menace to her voice that sent a shiver down Chase's back. " 

	You're a natural, Kelsey. You are a makeup goddess, " added Kasie.

	Chase saw Hayley emerge from the bathroom and nearly did a double take. She was wearing the exact same outfit he was other than his shoes. " Well, what do you think? " asked Hayley. 

	" You look like twins, " said Paige reaching down and removing the shoes from Chase's feet. " Here take his shoes. He should be getting used to heels anyway. She rummaged in her closet and returned to Chase who offered little resistance as she strapped a pair of high heeled sandals to his feet. 

	" This is really amazing, " said Kasie. 

	A knock on the door interrupted the conversation. " That's probably Eric, " said Hayley giggling at the discomfort the revelation caused Chase. " Right on time, too. " 

	" I'll let him in, " said Kasie sprinting for the door. 

	Chase took one look at Eric and decided he was everything that he wasn't: Tall and muscular with a Hollywood face and hair that seemed to have a perpetual soft breeze blowing through it. There could be no rivalry here, but Chase still felt horrible to be seen by Eric dressed and tied up as the prisoner of these women. 

	Hayley ran up to her boyfriend and kissed him squarely on the lips the same way that she had kissed him earlier. 

	" Hey doll, " said Eric putting his arm around Hayley. " Is this your little doppelganger? " 

	" Yeah, isn't he precious? " asked Hayley. 

	" Well, " hesitated Eric. " He might fool people that didn't know you, but nobody would mistake you for a crossdressing pervert. " 

	Chase wanted to correct Eric and tell him that the girls were forcing him to crossdress, but did that even make it any better? Besides, the pantyhose that bound him should have been a good sign that he was resisting. 

	" I tied him up, " bragged Chelsea. 

	" Yeah, looks like you did a good job too, " said Eric admiring her handiwork. " How are you doing sport? " 

	" Mmph, " moaned Chase hoping that maybe Eric would see this was crazy and let him go, but he found no sympathy in Eric's cold dark eyes. 

	" Hey Eric, would you do me a favor? " asked Paige. 

	" Sure, what do you want? " asked Eric. Chase couldn't hear, but he saw Paige get up and whisper something in Eric's ear. Eric seemed to blush a little and laughed out loud at whatever she had said. 

	" Would you? " asked Paige loud enough for all to hear. 

	" Is that really what Hayley wants? " asked Eric. 

	" Yes please, " nodded Hayley like a small child talking to Santa. 

	" Well what my baby wants, she gets as long as I'm on the receiving end, " said Eric. 

	Chase didn't like the sound of that, especially when he could feel Hayley and Chelsea untying him from the chair. His wrists were still tied behind him and his arms were at his side. In fact, as Hayley was untying his ankles from the chair legs, Chelsea was binding them together so he wasn't any more free, but now he was much more mobile. The girls pushed him down to his knees. Looking up, Chase could see Eric undoing his belt. Chase shook his head violently from side to side. 

	" Come on now, a deal is a deal, " said Hayley. " Remember I said I wanted to see another pair of lips around my boyfriend's cock. I just want them to be your lips. " 

	" I know he's a guy, but it's kind of hot. He's like your clone or something, " said Eric. Chase looked around and saw that the girls all had their phones out to record this particular moment. 

	" Okay, let's see you suck him off bitch, " demanded Hayley. 

	Chase would always wonder why he did it. At that moment, the girls didn't have much to hold over his head and he knew he wasn't attracted to guys, but there was something about the force of Hayley's personality as she pushed the back of his neck and drove his face into Eric's crotch that made Chase's resolve wither. The nails on her left hand were driving into the soft skin of his neck while her right hand was now squeezing his balls hard enough to make him tear up. 

	" I'm going to keep squeezing til you're choking on his ten inch cock, so you had better do it. " 

	It was tentative at first, but Chase opened his mouth and began to take Eric's shaft inside his mouth. He had no technique, but the power of making another man suck her boyfriend's cock was making Hayley soaking went. She was moaning out loud and the combination of his own power, Chase's moist mouth, and seeing his girlfriend turned on like he had never seen her soon had Eric rock hard and face fucking Chase. Hayley released her grip on his balls and instead fingered herself. 

	Paige looked up from the video she was recording to gasp, " This is so fucking hot! " 

	" Suck it good bitch, " cried out Hayley. " Suck my boyfriend's cock! "

	Finally, Eric could control himself no longer, he pulled out and exploded all over Chase's face. At that very moment, Hayley had a magnificent orgasm like none she had ever felt. 

	The girls let out a loud cheer laughing at the sight they just saw and the orgasm their friend had just had in front of them. 

	" You're a cock sucker now sissy, " said Kelsey. " Welcome to the club. " 

	Chase was huddled on the ground still bound and deeply ashamed of what he had just done. Cum was dripping down his face and he couldn't help but look in the full length mirror and watch it drip. 

	" I'm going to miss you Hayley, " said Paige. " You two have to come visit. " 

	" We will, " said Hayley giving her former roommate a big hug, " I promise. Take good care of your new bitch. " 

	" No doubt about it, " said Paige. 

	" Have a fun year Chase, " said Hayley. " Was this what you had in mind when I said I'd fuck you? Because bitch, you're fucked. I'll be back to visit and see how your training is going. I don't think I'll have any trouble leaving as you were nice enough to introduce yourself to the security officer already. 

	You'll be meeting a lot of other people this year as you take my place. I left you my sexy little school uniforms and some other clothes, but you are going to have to build up your wardrobe. I'm glad your parents are giving you such a generous allowance. " 

	The girls laughed as their friend left. Chase began to renew his struggles with his bonds, but to no avail. He began to think about just how fucked he was and wondered just how much power these girls would now have after him. This was not the year that he had planned for.
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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 lashes across 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 big 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 out 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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	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 Whitcomb, a prestigious boarding school for troubled girls. For decades, when the worst daughters of the best families start getting in trouble, they end up at this elite school in Central Illinois, where they can 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 plying 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 Chase's 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. 

	At first stunned, but then horrified by the girls’ plans for him, Chase struggles against his feminization. He gives the girls attitude when they try to train him to act like Hayley. But that only gets him punished severely. Humiliated, emasculated, and, in real pain, he starts to accept his fate. Or so his watcher believes. At the most opportune moment, he makes a break for it, hoping to free himself from his captors. 

	Unfortunately for Chase, he's spotted by one of his tormentors who also happens to be one the top athletes at the school. She runs him down, subdues him, and brings him back to the dorm to face the consequences of his escape attempt and for more training. But it's not all pain and punishment. Chase also enjoys pleasure, although in a decidedly feminine fashion. Will Chase get away? Will he get caught and risk arrest? Or will he spend his skip year as a teenaged school girl?
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	Chase hurt in a way that he never had before. His ass was still plugged with Chelsea's strap-on dildo. Chelsea's roommate Morgan had to eventually leave him alone, gritting his teeth in torment. By now, the dildo felt like the worst case of constipation that Chase could ever imagine. No matter how much he pushed, he couldn't dislodge it. 

	Not only that, his calves were killing him from wearing the high heels for so long. At that point, he could feel the bonds holding him to the bed beginning to bite into his soft flesh. He didn't know how much longer he could stand the pain. 

	Just when he was about to start screaming for help, Chase heard a key in the door behind him. He strained his neck to see if Chelsea had returned to release him. 

	" Wow! " said the familiar voice of Kasie, " You look like you were ridden hard and put away wet. Ha, I guess you were. " 

	" Chelsea was called away unexpectedly, but she asked us to baby-sit you so here we are, " added the red headed girl with Kasie, after giggling at her comments about his compromising position. 

	Chase remembered that her name was Reina, but he didn't know much else about her. He hadn't remembered her as being especially attractive, but on second viewing he could see that she had a pretty amazing body hidden away under her loose fitting t-shirt and modest shorts, as well as a pretty face covered by retro style cat's eye glasses. 

	" Can you please untie me? " pleaded Chase. 

	" Yeah, that's the plan, " said Kasie. " Though I've got to say you look really tempting like that. "

	" I'll get her ankles, " said Reina crouching down behind where Chase was restrained. 

	" Thank you, " said Chase appreciatively as Kasie went to work on the bonds holding him. 

	" Oh, I'm sure you'll pay me back, " said Kasie. 

	" We need to get her showered and dressed for dinner, " said Reina. 

	" What's wrong with what I'm wearing? " asked Chase. 

	" Do you really have to ask that? " asked Reina. 

	" Yeah, after you and Chelsea did the nasty, your outfit is all sweaty and it smells like fornication, " joked Kasie holding her nose. 

	An hour later, the trio left Hayley and Paige's room. Chase had cleaned up and had his makeup fixed up. Kasie and Reina looked through Hayley's closet and picked out a sapphire blue short sleeve top that was just tight enough to show off the padding that made up his curves. 

	Chase wore the top with a short black skirt with white polka dots and a cute pair of black and white polka dot shoes with a bow over the toes. The shoes had belonged to Hayley, but Chase was able to just barely squeeze his feet inside them. 

	As they left the room to head to dinner, they found themselves face to face with Megyn who would be living next door to Hayley and Paige this year. Or rather next door to Chase and Paige, thanks to Hayley's devious plans. And that important difference wasn't lost on the skeptical blonde girl who was staring right at the feminized Chase. 

	" Hey, aren't Paige and Hayley living there? " asked Megyn. 

	" Yeah, " said Kasie. " That's Hayley. "

	" No it's not, " said Megyn. " I was in classes with Hayley last year. What's the joke? " asked the tall beauty. 

	" Come on Megyn, " said Reina. " Why are you giving her such a hard time? " 

	" I'm not, " protested Megyn. " But I know Hayley, and that's not her. " 

	" Of course it is, " said Reina. 

	" Why isn't she speaking? " asked Megyn. " Something is going on. " 

	" Think, " said Kasie. " She's not the first girl to come back after summer looking a bit different. " 

	" Oh, you got plastic surgery? " asked Megyn. " Well why didn't you say so? " 

	" She's not really happy with it, to be honest, " replied Reina. 

	" Don't be silly, " said Megyn, chagrined that she questioned her supposed classmate's identity. " She looks great. I recognize her now, but why isn't she talking? " 

	" Nose job, " said Kasie. " It still hurts her nose when she talks. " 

	" She's sensitive because the nose job made her voice deeper too, " added Reina. " Oh I'm so sorry, " said Megyn giving Chase a big hug. Like everybody else he had met at the school, Megyn was attractive. She was sexy in a supermodel way as opposed to being built like a field hockey player. 

	She was leggy, and the black and white checkered skirt and black heels showed her legs off to best advantage. The black sweater she wore accentuated her breasts which were right now crushing against Chase's sternum. He hoped she couldn't feel the excitement beginning to grow under his skirt before he could pull away.

	" I see what you mean, " said Megyn. " I'm sorry I didn't recognize you, Hayley. Your nose looks great. You're hotter than ever. " 

	" Thanks, " said Chase hoarsely as he pulled away from her hug. His heart was pounding so hard he nearly overlooked this latest sickening development. A girl who knew Hayley well enough to doubt he was her had been easily convinced that she was wrong! He was sure that he would be detected as an imposter, dooming the girls’ ridiculous scheme to failure. Now, his hopes were rapidly fading. 

	Reina and Kasie walked Chase slowly down the hallway so that Megyn would get further ahead. They breathed a sigh of relief that Chase had passed his first test. 

	" Good job, " said Kasie, " but if you don't speak it's suspicious. " 

	" Hasn't Kelsey done any work with you on your voice yet? " asked Reina. 

	" No, somebody ran away, remember? " answered Kasie. 

	" Don't do that again, " said Reina. " We'll make what Chelsea did to you look like fun. " 

	" Well, she fucked him, " said Kasie. " It did look like fun to me, and I didn't hear him complaining. " 

	" That's not the way I want to fuck a girl. I want to be the one doing the fucking, " confessed Chase. 

	" What's it matter? " asked Kasie. " Sex is sex. It still feels good. " 

	" It's emasculating to be taken like that, " protested Chase. " Chelsea is more man than you'll ever be anyway, " taunted Kasie. 

	" Hey, " snapped Chase.

	" Seriously, " said Reina, " If you still hang on to old fashioned concepts of masculinity, this year is going to be Hell for you. You're already doing a terrible job of hanging on to your masculinity. Megyn saw you as the feminine little school girl you are, Hayley. " 

	" I noticed that, " complained Chase. 

	" If you embrace things, it can be the best year of your life, " said Reina. 

	" Embrace what? Being feminized? Getting fucked? " asked Chase. 

	" Hey, you had sex with a girl way out of your league, " said Kasie. " Enjoy it. " 

	" She's not out of my league, " protested Chase. 

	" Oh sweetie, you know better than that, " said Reina. " Guys would do anything for a girl like that. " 

	" She seemed kind of manly to me, " complained Chase. 

	" I guess if you're insecure in your manhood you might feel that way, " replied Reina. " Okay, we're going into a crowded dining hall where we might be overheard so let's save this conversation for later. " 

	" Good idea, " replied Kasie. 

	The dining hall looked like a slightly upscale version of the one that Chase ate at in college. The tables were wooden instead of Formica, and the silverware couldn't be bent easily between your thumb and forefinger. But it was still cafeteria-style dining with food ladled out by people standing over steaming pans and hot trays who looked like they'd rather be anywhere else in the world. 

	Of course, the students couldn't see their own privilege and complained, joked, and whined about the quality of the food the whole time.

	" Kelsey wants you eating like a girl, " reminded Reina. 

	" Everybody here is a girl, " said Chase. " Therefore anything I order has probably been ordered by a small army of girls. " 

	" Stick to the fish or the salad bar, " warned Reina ordering the salmon herself. Chase followed suit before Kasie grabbed a bacon double cheeseburger. 

	" Okay, that doesn't look like a salad, " complained Chase. 

	" I'll hit the salad bar when we get out to our tables, " explained Kasie. 

	" You don't have her metabolism, " said Reina. " I swear that girl has a tapeworm. " 

	Kasie led them over to an empty spot at one of the long tables. At the other end, four girls were finishing their meals and they greeted the new arrivals in a friendly manner. 

	Reina and Kasie made small talk until the other girls left, and then Reina spoke, " I hope that clears up any worries that you might not pass as a teenaged girl. " 

	" They were totally fooled, " said Kasie. 

	" Look, as much as I hate to admit it, I believe that I can pass for a woman. That is with your help. Maybe I can even appear to be four years younger, but that's different than making people think I'm Hayley. " 

	" Relax, " said Kasie. " All of Hayley's best friends are in on it. " 

	" She's right, " said Reina. " Most people who would spot this are in on it. " 

	" You'll find out tonight for sure, " said Kasie. 

	" What's tonight? " 

	" There's a party in Emery and Katie's room tonight, " said Kasie.

	" How do you even have a party in an all girl's school that's this strict, and I'm sure doesn't allow drinking? " asked Chase. 

	" Very carefully, " replied Reina. " We have to keep it down, but I think you'd be surprised how wild we can get. " 

	" You're not complaining that it'll just be girls are you? We saw you give that awesome blow job, we just didn't know you liked it so much, " teased Kasie. 

	They were late arriving to the party. As the hour approached, Chase became scared of being read as a guy. So it took equal parts coaxing and cajoling to get him to go. By the time they arrived, Chelsea, Paige, and Kelsey were already there. The three were chatting with a cute redhead who was introduced as Emery, a statuesque black girl named Surya, and a super bubbly brunette who Chase guessed was Katie. It was a small room for nine people and it was cozy, but they somehow found a way to fit. 

	" Wow Hayley, " said Katie. " You really went for it with the plastic surgery this summer. You look like a new woman. " 

	" Excuse me? " asked Chase. 

	" Oh, I think she looks great, " said Kasie. " I'd like to fix a few things myself, but my mom would kill me. " 

	" Really, why? " asked Surya. 

	" Yeah, she's a civil rights lawyer and an uber feminist. She'd never forgive me for giving in to the feminine beauty myth foisted on us by the patriarchy. " 

	" Oh! Anyway, Hayley, I really like your new look too, " said Emery. " I think you look a lot more natural now. "

	" Wait, what? " asked Kelsey. " You think plastic surgery actually made her more natural looking? " 

	" It's hard to explain, " admitted Emery, " but she just seems more at ease with herself or something. " 

	" Hey, is there anything to drink? " asked Chase, feeling increasingly tense as these new girls scrutinized him. " I bet that would make me feel more at ease. " 

	" I have that all taken care of, " drawled Chelsea. " It should be here any minute now. " 

	" They have booze delivery here? " asked Chase, only half joking. 

	" Be patient, princess. You'll see, " said Emery. 

	Sure enough, after less than five minutes there was a knock at the window. 

	" There's a reason we took this ground floor room, " said Emery, as Chelsea and Katie rushed over to the window. 

	" Hey boys, " called Katie. " What did you bring us? " 

	" Bourbon, beer, and Diet Coke, " said a husky male voice. 

	" Then you can come in, " said Chelsea opening her window and extending her arm to let the guy climb in. All in all, five guys climbed in through the window, making Chase start to tremble. He'd passed in an encounter with one guy, but this impending close encounter of the male kind was another matter entirely. 

	Now the room was packed tight. These guys did not look like prep school boys. Even though they were younger than him, Chase couldn't help but feel intimidated by their rough appearance. Especially as Chase looked like a pretty little school girl.

	Chase had to stifle a shriek when a tall boy in a black wife beater with wavy brown hair pulled the feminized captive onto his lap. 

	" You don't mind, do you? " asked the boy. " There isn't a lot of room for sitting in here and I figured we could share. " 

	" Oh she doesn't mind at all, Jim, " said Chelsea as she kissed one of his friends squarely on the lips. 

	" That's my kind of girl, " said Jim reaching around Chase's waist with his big hands. Chase was struck by how much bigger this man child's hands were than his own. Chase shivered as Jim drew his strong fingers along his bra strap through his soft top. Perched on this boy's lap, feeling his manhood pressing into his still-tender butt, Chase felt very feminine and increasingly vulnerable. This frightened him, making his breath catch in his lungs, but he also felt... something else. 

	" Did you have any trouble getting onto the school grounds? " asked Emery. 

	" No, we parked off campus and then snuck past the guard, " said the guy on whose lap she was sitting. Thinking back to how Hayley and Paige had told him that he couldn't possibly get into the campus dressed as a guy, Chase felt incredibly stupid that he'd let them trick him into crossdressing. Feeling Jim's hand gliding along his smooth thighs, Chase realized that single lie had led him to this emasculated state. 

	" Well Jeff, you are our heroes then, " said Emery turning around to embrace the lanky blonde kid. 

	" I like the sound of that, " said Jim. " Am I your hero...? " 

	" Her name is Hayley, " interjected Paige.

	" Well Hayley, how about it? Am I your hero? " asked Jim. 

	" Of course, " said Chase unsure of what to do. His uncertainty magnified, as Jim held his face and turned him around to kiss him on the mouth deeply. In surprise, Chase returned Jim's kiss. 

	" This is going to be such a fun party, " said Kasie, grinning at Chase as he tried to come up for air, his lipstick slightly smeared. 

	Reina got up and began passing out beers. Chase was thrilled to have something else to put to his lips and quickly took a drink in the hopes that it would both wash away the taste of Jim's tongue and help him to forget his current circumstances. 

	" You didn't exactly bring a ton of beer guys, " complained Reina. 

	" Beer takes up a lot of space, " said Jeff. " We'll just move on to bourbon when the time comes. " 

	" Oh yeah, " mocked Paige. " I just love hangovers and vomiting. " 

	" You just need to learn how to handle your liquor, " said Chelsea. Chase took a deep breath and tried to relax. He could feel Jim kissing and nibbling on the back of his neck, but at least his arms weren't exploring his body. It felt weird enough having his neck sucked, but since it'd be much worse if Jim found out his true gender, he had to just try to ride it out. 

	" If you can find a way for all of you lovely girls to get away and meet us in town, I can have one of my friends there to meet each of you. We could have a lot of fun some night, " suggested Jim. 

	" You can count on it, stud, " said Chelsea. 

	" Would you like to see me again? " Jim asked " Hayley. "

	" Yeah, you know I would, " lied Chase. At least he thought he was lying. He was only attracted to girls. Even if these scheming females made him look like one. He was definitely not into guys. Definitely not! 

	The party ended a little before midnight. The uncomfortably cramped quarters, the lack of alcohol, and the need to keep the rowdy guys relatively quiet all put real a damper on their celebration. Still, for the girls, illicit rendezvous like this broke the monotony of all girls evenings spent listening to music or watching television. 

	After the party ended, all the girls who were involved with the Hayley affair reassembled in Paige and Hayley's room. 

	" Wow! He really gave you a good one, " said Kasie. 

	" What are you talking about? " asked Chase. 

	" You let him give you a ginormous hickey. That's really going to be a beauty by morning, " said Kasie. 

	" Oh no! " complained Chase trying to look behind him to see evidence of Jim's handiwork. 

	" Relax, " said Paige, giggling. " Your hair covers it up... kind of. Nobody will think of you as a slut. Well, not that big of a slut. " 

	" We need to go over some things, " said Kelsey rolling her eyes at Paige. " Chase has done pretty well so far, but when classes start, it's going to be much tougher to pass. " 

	" Here's an idea, why not just have Hayley go back to being herself and let me get on with my life? " suggested Chase. 

	" That's going to happen dip shit, " said Chelsea. 

	" I'd put that nicer, " said Kelsey, " but she's right. You're Hayley for the foreseeable future, so I suggest you do a good job. "

	" Cause you'll punish me if I don't? " sighed Chase. 

	" Oh, you'll be punished all right, " said Kasie. " IF you get found out, the police and the media will punish you much worse than we ever would. I bet your family would just love to explain why their spoiled little rich boy was trying to pass himself off as a little school girl. You'll probably end up in jail and registered as a sex offender. " 

	" This is just too impossible, " complained Chase, " I'll never get away with trying to take Hayley's place. " 

	" I will teach you everything you need to know, " assured Kelsey, " but you have to stop fighting your feminization. You need to do your best not just to pretend to be Hayley, but to actually became her! " 

	" Yeah, " added Paige, " and you can't try to run away from us. " 

	" I don't think you'll have to worry about that again, " said Chelsea. " Do we? “ 

	" No, " replied Chase, sullen and feeling more conflicted than ever. 

	" See, he's learning already, " joked Kasie. 

	" Okay, tomorrow you're cramming for your final exam in girlhood 101, so you better get a good night's sleep, " warned Reina. 

	" Yeah girl, you need your beauty sleep! " said Chelsea. 

	Morning came quickly and before Chase knew it, Kelsey and Paige shaking him awake. 

	" What time is it? " asked Chase. 

	" It's after seven and we have a lot of work to do, " said Kelsey. " You don't have a hangover, do you? " asked Paige. 

	" No, I only had two beers and one mixed drink, " said Chase.

	" And one great hickey, " smirked Paige. 

	Chase moaned into the pillow before Kelsey ripped the sheets right off of him. 

	" Get up and get a quick shower. Wear pantyhose and either shorts or a skirt that will let us watch how you move your legs, " she said. 

	" Put these shoes on, " ordered Paige as she handed him a pair of 3 inch black pumps. 

	" So, you're teaching me to walk in heels today? " asked Chase. 

	" No, " replied Kelsey. " Walking in heels is important, but you won't always be wearing them. The important thing is, whether you're wearing heels, flats, or gym shoes you always need to walk like a woman. " 

	" Now get up, " demanded Paige. 

	" Fine, I'm awake now! " groaned Chase as he rose from the comfortable mattress. 

	When he returned from his shower, Chase was wearing a pink t-shirt that proudly proclaimed that he was Sassy in a girlish silver script. He was in a pair of baby blue short shorts, and he slipped them on over the nude hose that Paige had given him. He stood only slightly awkwardly in the pumps, noting that they made his butt stick out and legs look sexy. 

	" That's not bad considering you're not wearing any makeup, " said Paige. 

	" No, you're right, he makes a convincing girl, " said Kelsey, " I think the looks are going to be the easiest part of this for him. " 

	" So what do you want me to do, exactly? " asked Chase petulantly. Hearing these hot school girls describe him as if he were just as hot and just as girlish as they were. 

	" Walking in heels is really not that hard, but if you're not used to it, it will feel weird, " said Kelsey.

	" I'm getting more used to it than I'd like to, " replied Chase. 

	" You'll be getting a lot more practice too, " said Paige. 

	" You're not too terrible at it, " said Kelsey watching Chase take a couple of tentative steps. " Don't hold your knees so stiff, swing your butt, walk from your hips, and stick out your chest. " 

	" I'm not used to having a chest, " complained Chase. 

	" Well you better get used to it fast, missy. The main thing is, don't look down at your feet when you're walking, " said Paige. 

	" That's it, " said Kelsey observing some marked improvement as Chase began to look straight ahead as he walked with a slightly feminine gait. " You already walk in heels better than half the girls at this school. We'll work in a little more swivel and sway as we go, but you're off to a great start. " 

	" What about his arms? " asked Paige. 

	" What about them? " asked Chase. 

	" They just kind of lumber at his sides, " said Paige, " It looks weird. " 

	" I'm not going to mince around all limp wristed, " whined Chase. 

	" We want you to walk like a woman, not like some outdated stereotype of a gay man, " said Kelsey. " Just keep you arms loose. Your wrists slightly relaxed, also your elbows and your shoulders. Just let them hang. " 

	" That's good, " said Paige. " Just nice and easy. It's no different than dancing, but as a girl instead of doing the white man's overbite. " 

	" I'm a good dancer, " protested Chase. 

	" If you are, then I can guarantee you don't move your arms like that, " said Paige.

	It seemed like an awful lot of time spent going over something as simple as walking, but even Chase had to admit that he walked much more like a girl after they were done than when the lessons had begun. Chase was ready to call it a day, but Kelsey insisted that he practice sitting and eating properly. 

	" Are we done now? " asked Chase. 

	" Are you going somewhere? " asked Kelsey. 

	" He better not be, but I do need to go on my run. I trust you'll be able to handle the instruction, " said Paige. " Should we restrain him before I go? " 

	" What? " asked a startled Chase. 

	" No, I think he got a pretty good attitude adjustment from Chelsea last time he ran away. I don't think he'll make that mistake again, " explained Paige before waving and heading off for her morning mile. 

	As Paige left, Chase turned to Kelsey, " I'm sorry that I ran off, but you girls are acting like I committed some kind of crime. " 

	" It should be pretty obvious that we all have vested interests in you staying here and doing what you're told. That can't be a surprise to you? " 

	" Well, it shouldn't be a surprise to you that I don't want to be kept here as a girl? Or that I might run away? " 

	" Of course, and I think you'll find all of us will be a lot more alert to that possibility from now on, " said Kelsey. " Now let's get back to work. I want you to practice your voice with me. " 

	" My voice? What's wrong with my voice? " asked Chase. 

	Kelsey glared at him, " Really? You ask some really strange questions. Your voice is fine, but it's not exactly appropriate for Hayley. You haven't even really tried to change it. "

	Speaking in falsetto, Chase asked, " Should I speak in a higher pitched voice? " 

	" That's pathetic and it's not going to fool anybody, " said Kelsey. 

	" Alright so you're the actress, how do I do this? " asked Chase. 

	" Okay, this is all about resonance, not pitch. Your voice needs to be in a slightly higher register, but the trick here is use less of your voice box. You need to speak more musically, with more upspeak. Though you've got the vocal fry down perfectly. " 

	" I have no idea what you're talking about. " 

	After trying to teach Chase the vocal theory and becoming frustrated with his confusion, the budding actress decided to make it as simple as possible. " Try yawning, " suggested Kelsey. " Concentrate on how your throat feels when you're yawning, " said Kelsey as she watched Chase trying to do what she said, " Try using your throat just that little bit while talking from the roof of your mouth. " 

	" Hi, my name is Hayley, " said Chase. 

	" Try it again, you know what she sounds like! " 

	" Hiii, my name is Hayley, " Chase tried again, mimicking the fugitive female's tone. 

	" Better! Try again! " 

	" Hiiii, my name is Hayyyyleeey, " Chase said in a flirty, sing-song cadence. 

	" That's much better, " clapped Kelsey. " You're a quick study. You will have the voice thing down in no time. " 

	" Well yes, I had a little work done, why do you ask? " Chase offered in his best effort yet, hoping to earn approval, and not even wondering why. 

	" Nice, " said Kelsey. " Keep practicing. "

	The practice continued until " Hayley " could take no more, then after a brief respite, the drills would continue. Kelsey was his primary tutor. Her acting background gave her the knowledge she needed to help Chase with speech and mannerisms, but all the girls had something to teach him. Even Chelsea put him on a workout regimen designed to give him a well-toned female-appearing body without unsightly male muscles. 

	When Chase was finally allowed to take a break and crash on his bed, it was only a half an hour before Paige arrived to teach him the finer points of makeup application. 

	Finally, Monday morning came, and with it, the beginning of classes. Paige had Chase up at five-thirty in the morning so that she and Kelsey could help prepare him for the day. Other than the party, up until now the girls had mostly kept Chase away from the other students, except in very small doses. This would be a whole new experience for him. He realized this, and it made him terrified. 

	" Girls, I just can't do this, " said Chase as he sat down at the vanity. 

	" Do you need some convincing? " asked Paige. " I bet Chelsea would be happy to do whatever it takes to.... " 

	" I'm sure that won't be necessary, " interrupted Kelsey. " Will it Hayley? " 

	" No, " said Chase, " but they're going to see right through me. " 

	" They won't, " said Paige. " This is just the first day of classes so the teachers will be doing all the talking. Just sit back and try to blend in. " 

	" This is one of the best makeovers I've ever done, " declared Kelsey as she applied a soft pink lipstick to a brush. " Pucker up. "

	" Hayley thought this all out, probably before she ever met you, " explained Paige. " At least one of us is in every one of your classes, and none of the instructors has ever had Hayley in their class before. " 

	" What do you think? " asked Kelsey stepping back to let Paige examine her work. 

	" I think she's stunning, " said Paige. " Let's get her dressed. " 

	Laid out on Hayley's bed was the outfit that Chase would be expected to wear today and every day to classes. Even as elite boarding schools went, their uniform was ridiculously old fashioned. In addition to a blue blouse and a navy button down sweater the girls had to wear a navy tie. There was also a gray, blue, and pink plaid pleated skirt that would come just below the middle of the feminized boy's thighs. For underwear the girls included royal blue bikini panties and a matching lace bra. 

	The school's dress code still banned bare legs, a tradition that had remained unchanged since the 1950s of not earlier. A lot of the girls wore knee socks, but the more stylish or rebellious girls wore stockings. Hayley always had, so Chase was likewise clad in a pair of suntan pantyhose. With knee socks, he'd never been able to for in the already tight pumps that the girls had picked out for his footwear. 

	Under the girls’ watchful eye, Chase began to get dressed. He couldn't believe he was doing this, but truth be told he looked very much like most every actual coed on the school's campus at the moment. 

	" You look good, " said Paige. " Very natural, " agreed Kelsey. " You can do this. " 

	" Do I have a choice? " asked Chase.

	" Of course not, " said Paige spraying him with Hayley's favorite scent. " She left this behind. so you could smell like her. " 

	" Nice, " said Kelsey sniffing the air around Chase. 

	" I better get to class, " said Paige. " I think Reina will be over to walk with us to English Four, " said Kelsey. 

	" I'll meet you for lunch, " said Paige. " I want to know all about your day, Hayles. " 

	As they walked across the beautiful and heavily wooded campus, Kelsey was trying to put Chase in the right head space to play Hayley. She kept giving him her best acting tips. Afraid of being found out, he listened to her advice attentively. 

	Meanwhile, Reina had said barely a word since greeting them back in the dorm. This was quite a different girl than the one he had known so far. She was a very intelligent girl, probably the smartest of the whole group, and that gave her great confidence. Today though, she seemed totally lost in her head. 

	" Are you alright, Reina? " asked Kelsey. " I've been so preoccupied with our new Hayley here that I haven't been paying you any attention. " 

	" I'm fine, " replied Reina. " Honestly, I am kind of excited about today. " 

	" Me too, " said Kelsey. " If she pulls this off, we've got a great chance of this working all year. " 

	" What do you mean’ if? " asked Chase out loud, even as the words " all year " hit him like a punch to the gut. 

	" Oh don't worry, Hayley! You're going to be great, " replied Kelsey. 

	" Hey! Wait up! " called out a voice from behind them. Turning around, Chase saw Megyn waving at them. " Hey, are you off to English too? "

	" Yeah we are, " said Kelsey as they waited for Megyn to catch up. 

	" God, they always have us reading the most boring stuffy old books, " said Megyn. 

	" I kind of liked the books we read last year, " said Reina. " Ms. Hester did a nice job of making us all think. " 

	" I suppose, but sometimes I don't want to think so much, " said Megyn. Turning and addressing Chase she asked, " Hey, how do you wear heels all the time? " 

	" You get used to it, " said Chase. 

	" The things some girls will go through just for vanity, " said Reina. 

	" I might wear heels all the time too if I had her legs, " said Kelsey. 

	" No doubt! You really have amazing legs, girl! " agreed Megyn. " I'd kill to have calves like that. " 

	" Well thank you, " said Chase trying to hold back his own blushing at the would-be compliment as they entered the old classroom building. On one hand, he was relieved that Megyn still took him for her classmate. On the other, knowing that he made such a pretty, convincing teenaged girl was crushing for his male ego. 

	Class was pretty uneventful, just as the girls had promised. Ms. Whirley was an older teacher in her mid-fifties. She was a bit portly with a full head of gray hair, and she dressed the way you would expect a school marm from one hundred years ago to dress. 

	She did all the talking and Chase was able to sit back silently between Reina and Kelsey. Reina made sure that she had heard every single course requirement, while Kelsey was more relaxed, doodling butterflies in her notebook.

	As they left the room, Chase felt he just might get away with this masquerade. He didn't really care that much about his grades here, after all he'd finished college. But his captors impressed upon him that if he as " Hayley " flunked out, they'd punish him harshly. So he was a bit concerned that it appeared this English four class was going to be pretty demanding. Fortunately, as seniors their schedules weren't too full. 

	After an eight o'clock English class that finished by nine, Reina and Chase were free until their lunch period ended at noon. Meanwhile, Kelsey was off to her advanced drama study class. Megyn had Astronomy to worry about. 

	" How did that feel? " asked Reina as they walked back to the dorm. 

	" It was kind of scary, " said Chase, " but as time went by I was almost able to forget about it at least a little bit. " 

	" It'll only get easier, you know, " said Reina. 

	" I don't know. I didn't really even talk to anybody yet. " 

	" Can I let you in on a little secret? " 

	" Yeah sure. " 

	" Some of the other girls were definitely jealous of you. I could see them checking you out. " 

	" No way! " Chase was shocked, embarrassed, but just a little bit proud to hear this. 

	" Yeah way, " said Reina before melting into a pool of giggles. 

	" I don't even know how I feel about that, " he admitted. 

	" You should definitely be flattered, " said Reina holding the door to the dormitory open for Chase. 

	" Thank you, " said Chase. " I guess I'll have to get used to people holding the door open for me. " 

	" Among other things, " said Reina.

	" Well I'm going back to my room for a nap before lunch. I don't know if I can get used to waking up so early to get ready. " 

	" It won't always take that long, " said Reina, " I'm going to go back with you. I'll show you how to take a nap in without messing up your hair, clothes, or makeup. " 

	Chase opened up the dorm room door, relieved to see that Paige was still out. He was pretty sure she had a class this period, but he didn't like surprises. 

	Reina followed him inside shutting the door behind her. " You are quite a skilled female impersonator. I wonder what else you're good at, " said Reina. 

	" I'm good at a few things, " replied Chase. " Now, are you going to tell me how to not mess my makeup while I sleep. " 

	Reina put her hands under Chase's blouse, feeling his padded bra and whispered in his ear. " You really are bad at this whole seduction thing. I am so not the aggressor type, but you've been turning me on since I saw you dressed in your uniform this morning. " 

	Her breath was hot in Chase's ear, against his neck. Chase could almost feel her lips. Her hands dropped down over Chase's little skirt, gripping his tight ass. 

	" Now, are you going to do something about how I'm feeling, or do I have to go back to my own room and play without you? " 

	Chase kissed Reina deeply on the lips as his own fingers clumsily tried to remove her bra. Reina quickly walked him back through the dorm room, holding his wrists over his head, against the wall. Her knee pressed into his crotch. " I know a lot about a lot of things too, not just academics, " she said.

	Chase pressed himself against Reina and moaned. " I'm not very experienced in the bedroom, but I'm willing to learn. " 

	" Well, for one thing, it's not a race. " Reina took both of Chase's wrists with one hand, and ran the other hand all over his body, down to cup his left breast, then over his waist, tracing the smooth front of his panties. 

	" If you keep dressing up for class, I don't know how I'll ever keep my hands off of you. " Reina said. She was panting now. 

	" I don't think you all give me much of a choice, " Chase said with an evil grin as Reina unzipped his skirt and slid it down his thighs. 

	" Oh you always have a choice, and I think I would enjoy punishing you too, " said Reina kissing the feminized boy deeply and reveling in the feel of her lipstick on his. 

	" Are you saying you want me to disobey? " asked Chase. Reina was like an animal, stalking her prey and pacing, all the while keeping her gaze tightly glued to her target. 

	
" No we win either way. You're our toy, and it'll be fun for us whether you're good or bad. " Reina was settling her most scorching looks at Chase. " But I do know that whatever we do, it's going to be amazing. " She slowly approached Chase, unbuttoning the top buttons on his blouse, and running her tongue over his lips. 

	" Yes ma'am, " Chase said with a wry smile. 

	Reina suddenly turned, grabbed Chase and threw him against the wall. “ I like it when you call me ma'am, but I want to hear you say, Yes Mistress. " 

	" Yes, Mistress. " 

	" That's better, " Reina said, still holding Chase up against the wall. The woman wanted it rough. She wanted Chase to know who was in charge each deep, meaningful glance with her eyes told him that. 

	" If that's how you want it, I'll call you whatever you want, " said Chase. Reina dropped Chase and turned away, darkness in her eye. 

	" And you want to please me, don't you, Hayley? You want to get me into bed so you can fuck me? " asked Reina. 

	" Oh yeah, baby, " said Chase 

	" If you're trying to piss me off, then keep at it cause you're doing a fine job, " said Reina, her voice rising suddenly. 

	" What did I do? " asked Chase puzzled. " Calling me Mistress is one thing, but I want you to mean it. It's not something you say just because you think it'll make me happy, " said Reina. " I don't think Chelsea has this problem with you. " 

	" You're not Chelsea, " said Chase. 

	" I shouldn't have to kick your ass to get your respect, " said Reina. 

	" Now look--, " began Chase. 

	" Shut up bitch, " barked Reina slapping Chase sharply across his right cheek. Reina was not powerfully built like Chelsea, and she was probably no real physical threat to him, but he couldn't deny that her slap stung. " We do this my way or not at all. Is that clear, slut? " 

	" Yes Mistress, " said Chase. 

	" If you want it rough, I'll take you rough, but I am going to take you, and I am going to break you. Just like you break a horse, " said Reina grabbing both of his cheeks in her hands and kissing him deeply on the lips. 

	" Wow, " muttered Chase involuntarily. 

	Reina smiled at the sudden look of stupefied amazement that crossed Chase's face. " You've finally figured out what we're doing, huh? What we've been doing since you got here? You are mine. " 

	Chase noticed Reina was breathing hard, and he was as well. A light sweat was beginning to break out over his brow. He was suddenly aware of every inch of his body and its close proximity to Reina's. He felt the heat of their mutual passion rising, and he felt captivated by the way her arm was wrapped firmly around his body. He understood. She really did own him now. 

	" We're gonna fuck now, aren't we? " asked Chase in a plaintive innocent voice. 

	" Aren't you naked yet? " replied Reina. She took off her tie and contemplated securing Chase's hands to the bedpost with it. No, he'd been restrained enough. She wanted him to choose her, to choose this life to crave being her bitch with all his heart and soul. Chase squirmed as Reina ripped open his blouse and played with the lace of his bra. 

	" Oh, god, Mistress Reina, " Chase moaned as she roughly yanked off his skirt, nylons, and panties and then threw them off to the side. 

	" You said you wanted to be fucked? " 

	" Are you going to do me with a strap-on? " asked Chase worriedly. 

	" No, not this time, but make no mistake about who is in control here, " said Reina, " I'm the one who thought up this whole plan. I told the other girls how we could entrap a foolish and feminine boy, and force him to take Hayley's place. And now here you are, transformed into a sexy school girl. " 

	Reina's mouth found Chase's, and her tongue forced its way inside as he squeezed Reina's already swollen nipples. She roughly kicked his legs open further still, holding them spread apart with her own legs while her hand reached out for his cock and guided it into her pussy. Chase could not believe how dripping wet she was. He never would have guessed that bookish Reina had such depth of passion hidden inside her. 

	" You like the way I feel? Or do you like knowing that I am the one who did this to you? Huh, Hayley? You like feeling totally helpless, under my power and control? " Reina egged him on. 

	" Yes I do, " admitted Chase. " Please fuck me, Mistress. " 

	Reina brought her hand down roughly against the tender flesh of Chase's ass. In response, his hips followed the motion of her hand. Suddenly, Reina shoved four fingers inside Chase. 

	" Chelsea sure loosened you up. You want me to use you? " she began wildly finger fucking Chase's ass even as he was fucking her. She forced her fingers roughly in and out of him, teasing back and forth. " Why don't we see just how much power I've got over you, princess? " 

	Reina's mouth was again on Chase's. She was even more rough and harsh, her tongue thrusting. She nibbled down his neck, her legs ensuring that Chase's remained spread, all the while her hand was still working inside Chase's asshole, forcing her fingers in and out while she teased him back and forth with her thumb. 

	Soon Chase could take no more. Biting his lower lip, he came with a mighty force releasing his seed deep into Reina. With a primal roar, Reina joined him in ecstasy. They both came, wrapped around each other in a way neither of them had ever cum apart. Chase had never felt anything like that. 

	" What? " said Reina. " I read a lot. Sometimes I read about sex. " 

	" That was amazing, " moaned Chase.

	" It was pretty awesome if I do say so myself, " said Reina. " I'm afraid we made a bit of a mess on your sheets, though. " 

	" Don't worry about the sheets, " he said reaching for her and kissing tenderly on the lips. 

	" Let's get everything cleaned up. We'll meet for lunch later. You can still get some sleep in, " said Reina. 

	True to her word, Reina helped him clean up and then, just like that, she was gone. Chase imagined she'd gone back to her own dorm room. He rested on his bed and began wondering about what had just happened. Reina had just given him the best sex of his entire twenty-two years on this planet, and he wondered if he could even contemplate running away from her and the other beautiful girls who'd helped Hayley transform him. 

	He had enjoyed more sex during the past few days than he'd had in his entire life before. Getting away from this feminization would mean leaving that all behind. He had no desire to spend an entire school year living as a girl and getting hickeys from strange guys. Still, the intense sexual pleasure he'd just experience had left him so conflicted. All the more so now that he finally knew how to make his escape....
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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 Whitcomb, a prestigious boarding school for troubled girls. For decades, when the worst daughters of the best families start getting in trouble, they end up at this elite school in Central Illinois, where they can 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 plying 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 Chase's 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. 

	At first stunned, but then horrified by the girls’ plans for him, Chase struggles against his feminization. He gives the girls attitude when they try to train him to act like Hayley. But that only gets him punished severely. Following a foolish escape attempt, Chelsea ties him to her bed and fucks him with a strap-on. He cums, but he feels used. 

	Chase starts to obey the girls and tries to make the best of it. Following his very first class at Whitcomb, he learns just how much seeing him dressed like a girl is driving Reina wild. She makes love to him unlike anything that he has ever experienced. He's still not thrilled with his situation, but he's beginning to learn that there may be fringe benefits.
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	Chase's brief sleep was disturbed by Paige entering the room. He hoped that she couldn't tell what had just gone on in the room and hoped that Reina wasn't the type to kiss and tell. 

	" Sorry to wake you, " said Page aware of Chase's eyes tracking her movement, " but I have to ask you, how was your first class. " 

	" Kind of uneventful, " he lied. " You know, all that boring introductory stuff you get on the first class. " 

	" Well, I hope you can stand it because you have a busy afternoon, " said Paige. 

	" It's only just sunk in that I'm going to have all this work to do, " complained Chase. " It hadn't even occurred to me that I'm a full time student. " 

	" Hayley will not be happy if you don't keep up your grades too, " said Paige. " I wouldn't slack off this year. " 

	" I'm a pretty good student and I made honor roll in the Ivy League. I can certainly handle senior year of high school work. " 

	" Yeah, only one thing? " 

	" What's that? " asked Chase. " It was a high school senior outsmarting you that put you in this position in the first place, " said Paige. 

	Chase couldn't think of a reply that wouldn't get him into trouble so he kept quiet. Honestly, he couldn't really think of a good comeback anyway. 

	" So we're meeting for lunch? " asked Chase changing the subject. 

	" Yeah, that's a thing. We should head over in about a half hour so we have just enough time to fix up your makeup, " said Paige. 

	" I didn't mess it up, " said Chase defensively.

	" I never said that you did, but makeup starts to come off as soon as you put it on. You need to touch up, " said Paige. 

	" Will it take a half hour? " asked Chase. 

	" Of course not, but we're not going to do your makeup everyday. You need to learn to do your own makeup so this way you can work on touching it up yourself. We have kind of a lot of homework for you. " 

	" What kind of homework? " 

	" Kelsey is worried that you'll be read too easily and I'm a bit nervous too. We need you to keep everybody fooled and unfortunately for you, perfect practice is necessary for a perfect sissy. " 

	Chase could only groan. The euphoria of sex with Reina was now being washed away in a flood of mascara and lip gloss. 

	" Go sit at the vanity and let's get started, " ordered Paige. 

	Paige was patient and even gentle with him as she showed him how to touch up his makeup much like an older sister would tutor a younger sister. After a half hour, Chase was certainly not ready to do his own makeup, but he was able to do a passable job touching up what had already been created. 

	" Good enough, " said Paige. " Let's get lunch. " 

	At lunch, Chase was starving, but Kelsey was watching his choices and portion sizes like a hawk. He wound up with a grilled cheese on whole grain wheat bread, a cup of tomato soup, and a side salad with a light vinaigrette dressing on the side. 

	Most of the girls were eating about the same as he was, but the barbecued chicken and mashed potatoes on Chelsea's plate looked amazing. Paige saw him making eyes at it and, as if reading his mind told him, " She runs miles everyday playing field hockey. If you were an athlete like she is, you could eat like she does. I bet you'd look cute in the field hockey skirt! " 

	Chase cringed at the image of him running around the field with his high pony tail bobbing, then he noticed Paige was looking at him expectantly. He reluctantly nodded in understanding, but he wasn't really thrilled about it. He stared at Reina as she walked over to the table but then he worried that the other girls would notice. 

	" How was your first class, bitch boy? " asked Chelsea barely looking up from her chicken. 

	" It was kind of boring, " he replied. 

	" Oh? Not like the class I gave you, " said Chelsea. " Maybe we should do some advanced studies after lunch? " 

	" Easy! Don't break him his first week here, " said Reina. " There will be plenty of time for you to play with him, but you need to pace yourself. " 

	" I hate to say it, but I don't know that he's really ready for classes yet, " said Kelsey. " We've dressed him up and made him over, but he hasn't had much work on moving, speaking, or acting feminine. " 

	" I know, Kelsey, " said Paige, " I'd love to give him a month of training, but he's just going to have to pick it up as he goes along. There is no other way. " 

	" True enough, " said Kelsey, " but we had better get serious about sissy boot camp because if he doesn't learn certain skills, he's not going to fool anybody. " 

	" He really did a great job in class today, " said Reina. 

	" Be that as it may, the first day of class is the easy part. Nobody even talks except the teacher, " said Kelsey. " What happens when he's sitting him in class and one of the teachers catches him off guard by calling on him? If he forgets his voice, he's toast. " 

	" It's not all on him, " said Kasie who was now playing with her food; making cubist structures from mashed potatoes and ketchup packets. " We can help a lot. " 

	" That's what we're doing, " said Chelsea. " I think I'm a great motivator. " 

	" You are, " gushed Kasie, " but I mean, if we're in class with him, we need to run interference until he gets more comfortable. " 

	" We did set up his schedule so that he's never alone in a class, " said Paige. 

	" Hey! Why are you guys all calling him he? " asked Chelsea. " I thought it was strictly’ she’ and’ her’ from now on? " 

	" Does it really make that big a deal? " asked Chase, trying to salvage some bit of his male pride. 

	" It does, " replied Kelsey. " This has to be second nature like breathing for you, Hayley. Everyone, make sure to call Hayley’ her’ and’ she’ every time. " 

	" Thanks a lot, " said Chase noting her use of the feminine pronouns. " I'm sure I can persuade our little princess here to act perfectly feminine, " said Chelsea. 

	" It's not a question of motivation, " replied Paige. 

	" It's not, " interjected Chase. 

	" I'm sure she doesn't want to get discovered any more than we want her to be discovered, " continued Paige. 

	" I'll get her ready for class after lunch, " suggested Kelsey. " We're in composition together so we're heading to the same place anyway. Then after class I'll work with her. "

	" Composition isn't my last class of the day, " said Chase. " I have physics and French. I also have mandatory study hall. " 

	" That's alright, " assured Reina. " I'll be with you in physics. " 

	" And Kelsey and I are in French, " said Kasie. 

	" What about study hall? " asked Chase. 

	" We're all in study hall, but I believe Chelsea is in the same session as you are, " said Paige. 

	" I can't walk him back though, " said Chelsea. " I have field hockey practice. " 

	" I can get back on my own, " assured Chase. " It's not like I can run anywhere. " 

	" That didn't stop you before, " said Kelsey. 

	" Is your study hall in the library? " asked Kasie. 

	" Yeah, it is, " replied Chase. 

	" Perfect, " responded Kasie. " Mine is right across from there in the humanities building. I'll meet you after class and walk with you. " 

	" And I shouldn't have to tell you what will happen if you try to ditch her, " menaced Chelsea squishing an empty soda can in her hand. 

	" Everybody please keep an eye on her this afternoon, " urged Paige. " If a teacher or classmate gets nosy, distract them and try and change the subject. " 

	" Let's go back to the dorm, " said Kelsey motioning to Chase. 

	" Wait, " he complained. " I'm not finished eating. " 

	" We have a lot of work to do and besides, you have to watch your figure, " insisted Kelsey. It was clear he wasn't getting any sympathy from the rest of the table so Chase shoved his remaining half sandwich into his mouth and followed Kelsey to dispose of his garbage.

	Chelsea elbowed him and admonished, " Hey! That wasn't very lady like. missy! " as he passed her. 

	In Kelsey's room, she examined Chase like a biologist peering through a microscope. She didn't want to miss a single detail no matter how minor it might seem. Chase's shoulders were rolled forward in a decidedly non girlish way. This was minimizing his bust and ruining his posture. His legs were crossed well enough at his ankles, but he wasn't used to it and the awkward feeling of his thighs made him fidget far too much. He didn't hold his hands properly at all. He grabbed things with his hand in a very rough manner not delicately like somebody used to protecting her nails. There was so much to work on and so little time. 

	As an actress, Kelsey knew the dangers of receiving direction right before entering a scene. She wanted Chase to act naturally and not be thinking about every little action. That would only make him robotic and less convincing. She decided his posture was the one quick thing she could improve before walking over to class. 

	" What is the thing that you like most about girls? " asked Kelsey. 

	" There's a lot of things, " replied Chase. " They're soft, they smell nice, they look amazing... The best girls give you confidence and make you feel like you're king of the world. " 

	" It sounds like you got that out of a really cheesy rom com, " laughed Kelsey. " What is the first thing you notice? " 

	" Their eyes, " said Chase. 

	" Come on, " replied Kelsey. " Cut the BS. " 

	" Okay, I guess I notice a woman's breasts, " said Chase.

	" That's no big mystery. Most guys do. That's one of the reason a girl's posture is so important. You want to stick those puppies out, try it! " She watched him thrust out his padded chest and nodded thoughtfully. " That's better, but you sit like a guy. " 

	" What do you expect? " 

	" I know it's going to be hard for you to cross your legs at your knees, but it's not like you're packing a lot down there. " She giggled at his pout. " Anyway, this is about your shoulders and frankly they aren't much bigger than mine and they're considerably smaller than Chelsea's. " 

	" Ouch, " replied Chase. " That stung. " 

	" The truth hurts. Get over it. " 

	" Is it just me, or has your attitude changed? " asked Chase. 

	" You think? " mocked Kelsey. " I put a lot of trust in you the other day and you proved to me that the only thing you understand is Chelsea's brute force. " 

	" I'm sorry, " said Chase. " This isn't easy. I lost my head. " 

	" Well, if you want me to forgive you then prove to me that you're working at getting better, " insisted Kelsey. 

	" Fine, " replied Chase. " What do you want? " 

	" Here, push your shoulders back and stick out your chest again, " said Kelsey. Her hands were strong yet gentle as she positioned his shoulders exactly how she wanted them. " Let's just concentrate on your posture through your shoulders today. You know we're going to go meet those boys Chelsea knows this week. There are going to be a lot of chances to mess up. I'm only trying to help you. " 

	" I know, " replied Chase. 

	" Good, then let's get to class. "

	He would never admit it, but as he traipsed across the campus accompanied by Kelsey, Chase was getting used to being seen dressed in women's clothing. The people at Whitcomb were so preoccupied with themselves that they barely noticed anything. 

	" Come on, " insisted Kelsey. " You're slumping your shoulders again. " 

	" I can't concentrate on my shoulders when I'm focused on walking the way you taught me to at the same time. I can only concentrate on one or the other, " protested Chase. 

	" Work at it, " was all Kelsey said. 

	As they sat down in the classroom, Chase's eyes naturally followed the instructor. Rebecca Brocall was one of the youngest teachers in the entire faculty at only twenty-three years old. She had a professional appearance with a knee length skirt and her long chestnut hair in a bun, but there was no doubt this was a beautiful woman. It seemed such a shame to waste her beauty in a campus full of female students. It was like hanging the Mona Lisa in a dark storage closet. Kelsey noticed him checking her out. At first it was amusing to her, but then she realized that lingering too long as he stared at one of his classmates or even a teacher might make him more suspicious. 

	As Ms. Brocall spoke, Chase found himself paying far more attention to the sound of her voice than to the content of what she was saying. 

	" She's tough, I hear, " said Kelsey tapping on his shoulder. " Don't daydream too much. " 

	" Wouldn't dream of it, " said Chase. " I just have a real love for the written word. You know she's closer in age to me than you are. "

	" That doesn't make you friends, " scoffed Kelsey. " Hayley - the real Hayley - will kill you if you flunk this class. " 

	" You worry too much, " said Chase. 

	Chase was relieved when class finally ended and he could go to Physics. Reina had saved a seat for him in the front row. Doctor Dickinson, the physics professor was both near sighted and hard of hearing. Nobody knew his exact age, but it was a safe bet that it was at least several years north of seventy-five. 

	" Hi Hayley, " said Reina. 

	" Hey, " greeted Chase sitting in the open seat. 

	" I hope you're good at physics, " said Reina. " Dr. Dickinson has a reputation for giving very tough tests, but he doesn't explain the material very well. I honestly don't think he believes women can understand the material. " 

	" That sounds awful, " replied Chase. 

	" Yeah, we kind of have to teach ourselves, " nodded Reina. 

	" Well then I'm lucky that I have the sexiest tutor in this whole school, " beamed Chase. 

	" Yeah, we need to talk about that, " said Reina. 

	" About what? " asked Chase after giving a cursory glimpse up at Doctor Dickinson. 

	" When you're dressed up like this, " said Reina. " I can't describe the feeling. I'm not a lesbian, but you're both girl and boy at the same time and that's incredibly sexy. " 

	" If you say so, " blushed Chase. 

	" I do, " smiled Reina brushing his hand before realizing how that could look to her classmates and pulling back. " The thing is, you can't be my boyfriend. " 

	" Fine, " said Chase, " I'll be your girlfriend. "

	" I'm afraid you can't be my girlfriend either, " said Reina. 

	" What do you mean? " said Chase. " This afternoon--. " 

	" Yes, it was amazing, " said Reina, " But there are five of us who are sharing you now. We made a promise with each other that there would be no romantic entanglements with you. " 

	" But, I really loved sleeping with you today. I think I love you, " said Chase. 

	" I'm sorry, " shrugged Reina. " We can still sleep together though. Nobody ever promised we'd be celibate or anything. " 

	" So you can fuck me, but just not date me? " puzzled Chase. 

	" Yeah, I know, that's weird, right? " 

	" I know a lot of guys that would love that arrangement. " 

	" But not you? " 

	" I didn't say that, " replied Chase. " It's just that it's usually the guy who wants sex without strings attached. " 

	" Well, you don't exactly look like the most macho guy in the world right now. " 

	" I know, but I do like you. " 

	" That's sweet and I do like you too, but I don't even think you're really my type. I just want to ravage you when you're looking and acting all girly. Is that wrong? " 

	" Well, it's very kinky, that's for sure, " said Chase. " I don't know that it's wrong though. " 

	" I hope I'm not interrupting your conversation, " said Doctor Dickinson loud enough for the whole class to hear, " but I thought since it's an overcast day, I might want to teach a class this afternoon. " 

	" We're sorry professor, " said Chase reflexively.

	" That's Doctor, " he replied, " but I suppose one honorarium is as good as the next. " 

	" It won't happen again, " promised Reina. It didn't, and just like that Chase was left to scratch his head and wonder just what was going on. He'd been rejected by women before, but never that quickly and not after the most passionate lovemaking he had ever experienced. 

	French was a blur. He sat between Kasie and Kelsey, which made it that much easier for him to pass as a girl as the teacher, Madame LeBlanc, explained how her class would be structured. Between not having studied the language in four years, having Kasie clicking her pen constantly, and mulling over his conversation in physics class with Reina, he really didn't get much out of it.

	 Study hall was also a waste of time. There wasn't much work assigned in any of the classes yet. Unfortunately, Megyn was in his section and when she spotted Chase, she headed over to join him at the table he was sharing with Chelsea. 

	" Hi Hayley, " she said sliding into the seat across from him. 

	" Hello Megyn. " 

	" How's your first day of classes going? " 

	" You know, it's just a lot of teachers telling us all about how they intend to structure things this year. It's always really boring. " 

	" Well, I hope it improves for you. " 

	" Thanks, we probably should get to work so we don't get in trouble, " said Chase as Chelsea sternly nodded. They both knew that less he talked to Megan the better - it'd be a huge mess if she realized he wasn't really Hayley.

	After class, Kasie immediately intercepted him. He told Megyn he'd talk to her later and went to greet his captor. 

	" I hope your study hall was less boring than mine, " said Kasie. 

	" I'm in class with Megyn. I'm nervous that she's going to figure things out. " 

	" You better hope not, " said Kasie. " That wouldn't be good for you. " 

	" Yeah, no shit. " 

	" Just try to relax and do your best, " said Kasie. " We all will help you, but you are going to have to work it, girl. " 

	" You're really loving having me in this position aren't you? " 

	" Oh yeah! It's awesome. I wish I could do this to a bunch of guys. " 

	" Do what exactly? " asked Chase. 

	" I'd love to make more guys spend times living as a woman, they'd learn so much. " 

	" Yeah, bras suck for one thing. " 

	" I didn't mean superficial stuff. I think everybody should get to see what life is like for the opposite sex. " 

	" I guess, " said Chase. 

	" Oh, I forgot to tell you, we're meeting the guys tonight. " 

	" What?! " 

	" The guys who brought the beer, " said Kasie. " That one guy Jim sure seemed to like you. " 

	" Yeah, but I didn't like him. " 

	" That really doesn't matter. What matters is that he thinks you like him. " 

	" Oh man, " said Chase. " I can't do this. " 

	" They're Chelsea's friends. Do you want to tell her? " 

	" No, I guess not, " sighed Chase.

	Chase was worn out from trying to pass as Hayley in all of his classes. Still, he made his way to Kelsey's room, hoping to get back on her good side. He knocked timidly upon his arrival. 

	" Come in, " yelled Kelsey. " We've got a lot to do. " 

	" It seems like we always do, " said Chase entering and placing his books on Chelsea's desk. 

	" I'm sure, by now, you heard we have stuff going on tonight. " 

	" Yeah, Kasie was just telling me. Can't I just not go? " 

	" No, you're going with us, so let's make sure that you're ready. " 

	It was only then that Chase noticed that Kelsey was wearing a plaid flannel shirt. Her firm breasts had somehow been concealed and she wore no makeup. He watched as she put her hair and tucked it under a Los Angeles Dodgers baseball cap. 

	" I hope that's not what you're wearing tonight, " joked Chase. 

	" This is for you, " said Kelsey. 

	" Really, you shouldn't have. " 

	" You were pretty awkward and frightened with that guy before. What was his name? Jim? " 

	" Yeah, his name was Jim and he was tall like a tree. " 

	" You two were cute together, " teased Kelsey. 

	" That's not funny, " snapped Chase. 

	" Maybe not, but tonight he'll be with you again, expecting a lot more than just a kiss and you sitting on his lap. " 

	" So what am I supposed to do? " 

	" Learn how to keep him happy without him finding out your little secret, " suggested Kelsey. 

	" That's a lot easier said than done, " said Chase.

	" Let me show you. Sit on my lap. " 

	Chase did as he was told and gingerly backed onto the chair formed by her thighs before declaring, " I'm sorry this just feels so weird. " 

	" It's very natural, just let go, " said Kelsey. 

	" I just ― I haven't sat on a woman's lap since I was a child and the lap was my mom's. " 

	" This is very natural, and it's a very good position to be in, " said Kelsey. 

	" Why do you say that? " 

	" I can't see your face. I promise, nobody is going to read you by looking at the back of your head. " 

	" Yeah that's true, but what if he starts getting horny and reaches down between my legs or into my bra? " 

	" It's all about movement. When your arms are at your side he can't reach all the way around to touch anything he shouldn't. " Kelsey demonstrated how her attempts could be foiled without it being very obvious that that's what Chase was doing. 

	" And what happens if he gets tired of me giving him nothing and he becomes more aggressive? " 

	" This is the part you're not going to like. " 

	" What are you saying? " 

	" I'm saying that if you don't want to be groped, you might have to offer him something a bit less than he wants, but more than you want to give him, " said Kelsey. 

	" Just what are you talking about? " 

	" Nothing you haven't done before. " 

	" There are things I have done before that I have no desire to do again, " snapped Chase. 

	" Sucking cock? " asked Kelsey. The tone of her voice was sympathetic, but Chase thought he saw a smile spread across her face as she raised her right eyebrow. 

	" Of course. " 

	" Well, I can't promise you'll never have to do it again, but you're a lot less likely to have to if you learn how to handle these boys. " 

	" Do you really think that you can help me? " 

	" I said I can't promise you anything, " said Kelsey, " but what I'm telling you are the same things that I do and most girls do to keep guys from taking liberties with us. " 

	" Okay, so what do I do if a guy gets overly friendly? " asked Chase. 

	" Okay, lean back, " she said " Now put your arm around my neck and gently cradle the back of my head, " she said helping to position his arm. " Now lean back and kiss me. " Chase did as she told him and leaned back; he turned and kissed her on the cheek. " I think I could get used to this. " 

	" Really? Cause that kind of sucked. " 

	" What do you mean? " 

	" I mean that was a perfectly acceptable kiss for your mom or sister. Have you ever even kissed a girl? " 

	" Uh, well actually-. " 

	" Do it on the lips, and you want it to be moist and gentle, but not chaste, " instructed Kelsey. " Try it again. " Chase was determined to show her that he knew how to kiss. He reached back and kissed her lips forcefully and aggressively. She returned the kiss and it felt great. " Are you happy now? " 

	" I give you about a D, " said Kelsey. 

	" What now? " 

	" It was a great kiss from a guy, but Hayley isn't a guy. You need to kiss more like a woman, " said Kelsey. " Let him be aggressive. You can be passionate without being forceful. " 

	Chase tried again, this time trying to be passionate while still acting femininely. He waited for a reaction from Kelsey, but all she said was " again. " 

	Sighing, he tried it again; planting his lips on hers, it felt strange to think that he had gotten his lipstick all over a girl's lips instead of the other way around. 

	" Try again. " 

	" What is wrong with these kisses? " complained Chase. 

	" Not a damn thing, " said Kelsey. " I just like kissing you. " 

	Chase turned around and climbed on top of her placing another kiss on her soft lips. Kelsey kissed him back. He could hardly believe it; he had just fucked Reina and then she told him it wasn't a relationship all in the space of a few short hours. Now Kelsey seemed within his reach and Reina had already told him it was alright for him to be with her - no, she had actually insisted on it. 

	" Hold on there tiger, " said Kelsey. " You still have practice and if you're that horny, let's put it to good use, " she said reaching into her nightstand and pulling out a pink strap-on dildo. 

	" Oh really now? " 

	" Yes really, " she said assertively. " Being able to give a guy head may just save you from a beating. If the guy isn't going to leave happy unless his dick is taken care of, then you're going to have to be the one taking care of it, and there are only so many options. " 

	" I'm not gay, " said Chase. Even he thought that familiar refrain was getting tired. The girls knew he wasn't gay, they just didn't care. He knew that didn't figure into their grand plan. 

	" I know that, " said Kelsey as she strapped on the belt holding the seven-inch rubber phallus. " But, it's not like you haven't done this before. " 

	" You girls didn't give me a choice. " 

	" And what makes you think Jim or the next guy you're out with will give you a choice either? " said Kelsey. " We need to prepare for every eventuality. " 

	" What do you mean by next guy? " asked Chase incredulously. 

	Kelsey just wrinkled her nose and gave him a look that was at once sympathetic and pitiful for his naive nature. He knew exactly what she meant and he couldn't even think of a response. After an awkward silence, she finally spread her legs and told him, " Let's get started. " 

	His painted fingers traced the outline of the pink strap-on. It wasn't particularly lifelike, but it was realistic enough to send a chill down his spine. He waited for her to reconsider, but he knew these girls never reconsidered, especially not Kelsey. She flexed her hips instead. and watched, rapt, as he slowly brought his head down. She could hear his breathing patterns changing as he steadied himself to do the unthinkable. 

	" I like it when you rub my cock this way. " She'd never spoken like that to a guy before. It excited her. She angled him and the air shot out his mouth as his tongue circled the head, the tip digging into where the sensitive spot on a cock would be just underneath. Of course he how a man's penis liked to be treated. After all, he had one of his own. 

	Kelsey squirmed delightedly. It felt so delicious to see him touch her in the way that a man would want to be treated, even if her rubber cock couldn't experience it in the same way. She imagined that it was her own cock of real flesh and blood that he was sucking. 

	She opened her eyes and looked up at him, her lips swollen and wet. " Tell me. What do you want, Hayley? " 

	He panted as the words threatened to break through. He wanted to say them, but the darkness in them wasn't something he was used to letting free. 

	" Shall I go first? Should I tell you that I want you sucking my cock and when you're done with that, I want your face buried deep in my pussy? That I want to feel your mouth on my pussy, licking and sucking my clit? What do you say? Hmm? Is there a dirty talker in there waiting to break free? Is this really so difficult for you, or is there some enjoyment in there hidden away? " 

	" Oh, " he groaned. " I want to fuck you right now. " He swallowed hard. Kelsey was making him want things he'd never wanted; things that were unnatural and things that were just wrong. On one hand, it felt marvelous; on the other, it scared the hell out of him. He let his tongue free because she'd demanded it of him, but it was her own uninhibited behavior that had him completely under her spell. 

	" Suck my cock, Hayley. Take me as far as you can into that sweet, hot throat. I want to fuck your mouth and control you by your hair. " As the words unfurled, he lost himself. There was no man in that bed, only two sexy lesbians. His spine relaxed even as his balls drew tight against his body. 

	Watching Chase down the line of her body, she caught him smile right before she bent over him and swallowed his cock just the way she told him she wanted. His mouth maintained an even pressure, keeping her nice and wet as she began to roll her hips, fucking into him while she grabbed a handful of his wig, tight in her fist, holding his head just the way she wanted it. 

	She had never experienced such a powerful orgasm, and it happened with hardly physical stimulation at all. She loved seeing this man transformed into a woman and feeling herself acting as an alpha male. She moaned loudly, savoring the feeling of power and domination. She was getting off on Chase's degradation; of seeing a man four years her senior forced to take her cock in his mouth, but damn if he wasn't enjoying himself too. 

	A knock on the door shattered their elation. " Hey Kelsey, are you in there? Is Hayley with you? " It was Kasie. Chase could not mistake that perky personality of hers even as it was coming at the worst possible moment. He signed audibly, eliciting a look of sympathy from Kelsey. At least she had already cum. 

	" Hey Kasie, " called Kelsey. " We're in here working on some things. Do you need Hayley? " 

	" Yeah, Paige wanted me to pick out something for her to wear tonight and then Chelsea wanted to talk with her, " yelled back Kasie. " We'll have her back to you to do her makeup. " 

	" Sure that's fine. " Kelsey removed the strap-on and hid it under her pillow. Then she motioned for Chase to get up and go out into the hall. " She'll be right out, " she called to Kasie. 

	" This really sucks, " said Chase. 

	" You were wonderful and I promise, you'll be rewarded for it, " assured Kelsey. " I wish we could finish now too, but we have other things that we need to do now. "

	Chase exited into the hallway to find Kasie eagerly awaiting him. " I'm kind of excited about picking out an outfit for you to wear on your big date tonight, " giggled Kasie. " What do you think you'd like to wear? " 

	" How about a burqa? " asked Chase. 

	" I don't think Jim would like that very much. If you work with me, I promise not to make you look like a super slut. " 

	" Well, I can't really answer that question. You know I want big baggie clothes and gym shoes. I don't want to look feminine and I definitely don't want to look sexy. " 

	" Let's go to my room, " suggested Kasie. " I'll find you something. " 

	" Just about all my stuff should fit you. Some of it may be a bit short, " said Kasie throwing open an overstuffed closet. 

	" I had no idea you were such a clothes horse, " said Chase. 

	" I'm not, " she replied. " My mom is, and so she sends me a lot of clothes. " 

	" I'm sure that's nice. " 

	" It can be, " said Kasie. " I like to dress up and be stylish sometimes like tonight, but I'm not going to put a lot of thought into what I'm wearing everyday in front of a bunch of girls. " 

	" I'm going to be honest with you, " admitted Chase. " I'm probably not going to like anything that you find and I'm definitely not going to be able to find an outfit for myself. I trust your judgment; just don't make it anything too trashy. " 

	" I'm going to make it my goal to get you to appreciate this stuff, you know? " said Kasie. 

	" Yeah, I get it. " 

	" I think I'd like to put you in a tight sweater and a pleated skirt, but Jim already saw you in that type of outfit. "

	" Does it matter? " 

	" You don't want him to see you in the same thing twice, " said Kasie. " Even you should understand that. " 

	" Okay, so what should I wear? " 

	" I think we're going to have to go with a dress, " said Kasie. 

	" A dress? Really? " 

	" Yeah, I think so. A little black dress is classy, but also a little boring. Oh I have this emerald green and black lace dress that would look so good with your coloring, " said Kasie. " Let's try that on you. " 

	Chase watched her pull out the dress and he knew right away that it was a lot less boring than she led him to believe. 

	" Here, " she said handing him the dress. " Try it on. " 

	" That's kind of sexy, don't you think? " 

	Kasie folded her arms and looked at him; she wasn't going to be denied. So Chase took the dress and stepped into it. He was alarmed by how short it was on him as Kasie zipped it up the back and straightened it out. 

	" Well what do you think? " 

	" I think it's way too skimpy and sexy, don't you? " asked Chase. 

	" Don't get me wrong, yeah it's sexy, but it's hot sexy not skanky sexy. It's a bit shorter on you than on, me like I said, but it's only a bit above your knees. " 

	" The lace at the shoulders and arms, I don't know why it seems so tantalizing, but I think that's my biggest problem with it. " 

	" I think it looks great on you, " said Kasie running her hands over his lace colored arms. " You have some strappy black shoes, don't you? "

	" Yeah, I've got those kind of shoes, " replied Chase. 

	" Perfect! I think you need to wear black underwear with it, " said Kasie. " I know you've got the perfect bra and panties. Let's go to your room and finish up. " 

	In Chase's room, they found him appropriate lingerie and shoes to go with the dress, and they added black earrings with a black necklace to accessorize the ensemble. Paige had a purse that went perfectly with the outfit. Finally, Kasie led Chase up to Chelsea's room. 

	Morgan and Chelsea were both already there. He never knew what Chelsea would do, but his experience with her had made him think this would be a rather one sided conversation. Chase actually took some solace in having a witness there. 

	" Hey, Kasie said you wanted to see me, Chelsea, " said Chase as he tentatively walked into the room. " Hi Morgan. " 

	" Hey Hayley, " said Morgan. " You're looking good. That's a really sexy dress. " 

	" Thanks, Kasie picked it out, " said Chase, rolling his eyes at his personal stylist. 

	" I like it too, " said Chelsea. " More importantly, Jim is going to love it. Make sure that when Kelsey does your makeup, she goes bright red with the lipstick. " 

	" Sure Chelsea, " Chase said with trepidation. " I'll have her do them bright cherry red. " 

	" Do you like Jim? " asked Chelsea. 

	" I'm not gay, " replied Chase defensively. 

	" I didn't ask that, " said Chelsea. " Did you like him when you met? " 

	" He seemed nice enough, " said Chase. 

	" Good, " replied Chelsea, " because I really like him too. Everybody is going to have a good time tonight. We don't get to get out a lot, you know, so we have to make tonight count. " 

	" Yeah, I know, " said Chase. 

	" Well, I'd hate to have everybody's good time ruined by anybody acting like they weren't excited to be there, " said Chelsea ominously. 

	" I'll be there, " said Chase. 

	" Maybe, you didn't understand me. Of course you're going. That isn't optional, " said Chelsea. " I just said that we want everybody to be very excited to be there. Including you, Hayley. " 

	" I'll try to look excited, " said Chase. 

	" That's a start, " interjected Morgan in Chase's defense. 

	" It isn't a start, so let me make this very clear. I like Jim. He's Jeff's best friend, and I really like Jeff. If Jim is not happy, Jeff won't be happy, and that means I won't be happy either, " explained Chelsea. " So you need to keep Jim happy. " 

	" He won't be very happy if he finds out I'm a guy, " mumbled Chase. He looked over and saw Morgan shake her head. 

	" No, he won't, " said Chelsea, " which is why you had better make sure that doesn't happen, Hayley. You know he's going to want more than polite conversation. " 

	" So what do I do? " asked Chase. 

	" There are plenty of ways for you to keep little Jim happy without him finding out, " said Chelsea holding up her strap-on. " Do you need some practice? " 

	" I don't know if I can do that, " said Chase. 

	" You can and you will, " said Chelsea. " Did you like having Reina fuck you? Did you like how close you came with Kelsey pegging you? You're getting a lot out of this, but there comes a time when you've got to pay the piper. " 

	" So I have to suck him off? " asked Chase.

	" Not if he doesn't take it there. If he goes to touch your private parts or your breasts, you can stop him, but if he wants to kiss you, or make out, or dance, you better make it seem like you're totally into it. Got it? " 

	" Yeah, " replied Chase sullenly. 

	" Oh good, I'm sure you'll have a great time, " said Morgan clapping with glee. 

	" Now, you'd better go to Kelsey's room so that she can put on your face, " instructed Chelsea. 

	" Yes ma'am, " replied Chase reflectively. As he saw a big smile spread across Chelsea's face, Chase grimaced. This night was not going to be easy. 

	***

	When Chase knocked on the door, Kelsey invited him in, but when he opened the door she was nowhere to be found. The running water in the bathroom gave Chase a hint to her location. After all, she needed to get ready for tonight too. " Have a seat in the chair at my desk, " called out Kelsey. " You should see a purple scarf on the desk, use it to blindfold yourself. " 

	" What? " 

	" You heard me, bitch, " barked Kelsey. " Put on the damn blindfold and sit there with your hands behind you. " Chase was extremely irritated by Kelsey's turn from promiscuous sex kitten to ball busting dominatrix, but he did as she ordered and waited in silence for her to step out of the bathroom. No sooner did she emerge than she crouched down behind Chase and, using a pair of old pantyhose, began binding his wrists behind him. 

	" This is really unnecessary, " said Chase. " I'm cooperating. "

	" Shut up, " snapped Kelsey. She had never used this tone of voice with him before. Chase sat quietly as she bound each of his ankles to one of the chair legs. His legs were now spread wide forcing him to sit exposed and immodestly in the short green dress. He sensed that Kelsey had left him and soon he heard music coming from Kelsey's speakers. 

	" This is Hungry Eyes, " she said. " I can't help it, I've loved this song ever sense we did Dirty Dancing sophomore year at my old high school. " 

	Chase felt Kelsey remove his blindfold. She stood in front of him clad only in her bathrobe and soon that too was discarded. Chase could hardly believe his luck as she sensually removed stepped out of the white terrycloth robe to reveal an ivory colored lace bra and panties set and a pair of white stockings held up by a garter belt. 

	" Wh - what are you doing, Kelsey? " asked Chase. 

	" I felt bad you missed out earlier. I wanted to make it up to you before we met the boys tonight. That way if anything unpleasant happens, you can think about this, " explained Kelsey. 

	" That's amazing, " said Chase, " but why the bondage? " 

	" I always wanted to tie somebody up and besides, there is a strict no touching policy when it comes to lap dances in this establishment. 

	" Lap-? " 

	" Shh, " she said putting her finger to his lips and gyrating to the music. She dropped down onto his lap bringing his cock to life within his lacy panties. " Just relax, " she cooed. 

	For the next five minutes, she wiggled on his lap. He could feel her warm breath and her breasts were thrust forward into his face as she writhed. He knew that she had probably had dance lessons, but he doubted the instructors had covered anything like this. 

	He knew why she had tied him up. The song wasn't even over and he was already aching and dripping pre-cum. He threw back his head and moaned as she shook her panty covered ass back and forth over his sensitive cock. He wanted to reach out and grab her, but she was fully in control. 

	When the music stopped, she didn't get off his lap or miss a beat. She went right to work on Chase's makeover. The soft brushes and the way she was deliberately jiggling around on his lap kept him rock hard, even as his face was becoming more and more feminine. 

	" Mmm, somebody likes wearing makeup, " teased Kelsey. 

	" It's you, " groaned Chase. 

	" Aw, you're sweet, but we know better. I think we should take care of that before you make a mess in your panties, " said Kelsey getting to her knees. She pushed his panties aside and took his cock into her mouth. It felt warm and soft on his throbbing flesh. It took less than a minute for Chase to blow his load into her mouth, and she swallowed it down smiling back up at her captive beauty. As his body shook in ecstasy, Chase decided that maybe Reina sharing him with these other girls had some advantages after all! He sighed happily, but then he remembered what was next. Soon he'd have to make out with Jim- or worse!
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	It was a weird gathering in Kelsey's room. There were a total of nine girls preening and crowding in front of the mirror before their rendezvous with the guys. It wasn't that Chelsea's guy friends were all that good looking, though they did have a certain bad boy charm. What they did have going for them was that they were boys -- a rare commodity for the girls of Whitcomb. 

	" I think it looks like it's Taylor Time for Hayley? " said Surya. 

	" Taylor Time? " mouthed Chase looking very confused. 

	" Oh don't deny it, " teased Katherine. " I'm sure you're looking forward to your time with Steel Rod. " 

	" They're right, " said Reina. " The sexiest dressed girl gets to distract the security guard for the rest of us. " 

	Chase glanced around the room taking in the other girls. Their makeup was impeccable and they all looked great. The room was filled with a pleasant smelling cloud of their perfume. However, none of the girls was wearing a sexy tight lace dress or spike heels like he was. This was where their real life teen movie turned into a caper film. 

	" Okay, I want to go see the guys, let's get this show on the road, " demanded Chelsea, shoving the reluctant Chase ahead of the group like a lamb to slaughter. Reina smirked at him knowingly before pinching his butt to drive the feminized boy the last few feet toward the security station.

	" Hi, " said Chase, shyly approaching the desk where Rod Taylor was watching UFC videos on his Android phone. 

	" Can I help you? " asked Rod. At first, he barely lifted his eyes from the screen, but when he caught sight of Chase's legs in the short skirt, he followed them to their logical conclusion. 

	" No, I guess not, " replied Chase. " I was just kind of feeling homesick. " 

	" Poor thing, " said Rod. " I imagine it's hard to be away from home. " 

	" It is, " replied Chase licking his lips in the seductive way that he learned from Kelsey. " I really miss the guys in my hometown. " 

	" Your boyfriend? " asked Rod. 

	" I don't have a boyfriend, but you know we all hung out and stuff. " 

	" So you're not missing sex, you're just missing hanging out? " said Rod. " I guess I can understand that. " 

	" Who said I wasn't missing sex? " 

	" Well -- uh -- oh, " Rod stammered, but Chase just grabbed him by the side of his head and kissed him deeply. " You know, we can go into the storage room and you could cheer me up. " 

	" I have a duty post, " replied Rod. 

	" I would love to see it, " said Chase. 

	" See what? " Rod wrinkled his nose confused by Chase's remark. 

	" Your post. " 

	" Oh, I get it, " replied Rod with a booming fake laugh after a brief pause to figure out what he was laughing at. 

	" Seriously, who would know? " said Chase. " It could just be our little secret. "

	" It's kind of important that I watch the front door. A lot of girls would love to sneak out, not to mention guys that would love to sneak in. " 

	" Oh, we'll be quick. I promise you. " Chase bit his lower lip. He knew very little about flirting with girls and even less about flirting with guys. 

	Rod thought about it. He had a reputation for getting involved with the girls at the school, but leaving his post was enough to get him fired. Especially since he had been tricked into leaving his post before by girls who were just trying to get him out of the way so their friends could sneak out. 

	" I shouldn't do this, but sure. I like you Hayley. I think I always have, " confessed Rod. 

	" Let's go. " Chase grabbed his hand and pulled him into the storage room behind the front desk. He was hoping that the girls wouldn't let him down because as terrified as he was about how far he'd have to go with Jim, the idea of going too far with Rod was far worse. 

	After being the aggressor, it'd be pretty hard to leave the supply room without at least getting down on his knees. As soon as they were in the room, Chase pulled Rod's shirt off. Rod had a very well-defined upper body and Chase knew he didn't have much choice but to rub his hands all over it caressing his muscles as he kissed his lips. 

	" You are an amazing girl, " said Rod. " I wouldn't do this with any other student. " 

	" Really? " said Chase acting as if he really believed him. " That's so sweet. " 

	" I told you, I've been attracted to you for a long time. " 

	Chase kissed him deeply on the lips, playfully inserting his tongue into the security guard's mouth. Suddenly, the alarm on the front door of the dormitory went off. Rod immediately looked at Chase as if questioning whether he was just betrayed, but Chase put on his most angelic face. 

	" Oh my God! " he exclaimed, " I never should have pulled you away from your post. " 

	" It's not your fault, " declared Rod as he hurriedly pulled his shirt back on. " Go back to your room. " 

	" Sure, " said Chase as Rod rushed away from him. Chase had no doubt that by the time Rod got outside; the girls would be well on their way to the meeting spot. With the alarm going off, Chase was free to go out the storage room through the window without worrying about anybody hearing or seeing him. 

	He hurriedly piled up plastic crates so that he could climb out, but found it difficult in his dress and heels. He pulled himself out the window as best he could and then hiked up his dress as he rushed over to the heavily wooded grounds just beyond the tennis courts. He arrived to find all the girls waiting for him. 

	" You're really going to need to fix your lipstick, " observed Paige. " It looks like you were doing a very good job of keeping Rod occupied. " 

	" Well, sorry we had to interrupt, " said Chelsea, " but you'll get to do plenty more kissing with Jim... and maybe a little more too. " 

	" Maybe a lot more, " joked Kasie. 

	" Who is driving? " asked Chase. 

	" That's funny, " giggled Emery. 

	" What's funny? " asked Chase. 

	" Driving? You know the parking lot is the first place they'll go and even if they don't catch us they'll be able to figure out whose cars are missing. Then we'd get busted in the morning, " explained Reina. 

	" So how do we get into town? " asked Chase.

	" The same we always do, " replied Katie. " We walk it. " 

	" It's only like two miles to town, " whispered Kelsey. 

	" That's easy for you to say. I can't help but notice that none of you real girls are wearing shoes like you picked our for me, " replied Chase with his voice hushed. 

	" It's not our fault you don't have the ass to wear a pair of tight jeans, " said Kelsey. 

	" What does that have to do with anything? " asked Chase. 

	" You can wear gym shoes with jeans, but you can't wear them with a dress like that. You'd look stupid. " 

	" Well I wouldn't want that, " snarked Chase. 

	" Oh really? You don't care if anybody thinks you look odd and figures out you're a boy? " 

	" Of course I do, " whispered Chase. " I just don't want them to figure it out without me humiliating myself too much along the way. " 

	" Oh honey, I think that ship sailed a long time ago, " mocked Kelsey. 

	" Make sure you do a good job keeping Jim happy, " said Reina quietly when she was sure that she was out of earshot of the girls who actually believed that Chase was Hayley. 

	" Yeah, Chelsea already told me that she would be very pissed if I didn't keep him happy, " replied Chase. 

	" Well understand, she can hurt you and hurt you bad, " said Reina. 

	" I've learned that already when I tried running away, " replied Chase. 

	" No you didn't. " Reina shook her head, " You gave her an excuse to fuck you. There's a big difference there. She enjoys hurting people and especially men. "

	" I know, " said Chase. " I'll make sure to keep him happy. " 

	" Good, " said Reina. " I don't want to see you fucked up or anything. " 

	Chase's feet were beginning to kill him. They had only walked for about three blocks and Chase wondered just what was going to be expected of him. Staying affectionate to keep Chelsea happy while at the same time not revealing his true gender was going to be a challenge. 

	He was honestly more worried about what Chelsea would do to him if she wasn't happy with the affection that she demanded than he was worried about what Jim would do if he found out that he was on a date with a guy. Although both were pretty frightening prospects. 

	As they got off the sidewalk leading through campus and into the town proper, the cobble stones faded away and Chase found it much easier to walk. He hoped that he would be able to make it the rest of the way, but his feet were very sore in places where his feet had never been sore before. 

	" Oh the price we pay for guys, " said Emery as she observed Chase trying to ease the discomfort in his instep. 

	" We'll be there soon enough, " said Paige. 

	" And it will be easier coming home because we'll be drunk and rowdy, " said Surya letting out a loud cheer that the other girls joined in. 

	" Hey, you've seen the way that Jim looks at her, " said Chelsea. " When he sees her in that dress, well... he might not want her going back right away. " 

	" The walk of shame! " shouted Kasie. 

	" Well, I'm not doing the walk of shame, " said Chase. He noticed Chelsea glaring at him as if it was some sort of affront to her authority to declare that he wasn't going to fuck Jim. He mouthed " What? " at her in protest. He didn't think he was out of line. Even most real girls didn't screw on the first date. 

	As the rural road began to look more and more like a road through town, Chase was dreading more and more what he would have to do to keep Jim happy. 

	Soon enough for his aching feet, but perhaps too soon for his frightened ego, Emery called out, " I can see the bar up ahead. " 

	" We're meeting them at a bar? " asked Chase. 

	" Did you get amnesia or something? " asked Surya. " I remember dragging you home more than once last year. " 

	" I know, " lied Chase. " I just... didn't know if we were meeting them at the bar or meeting them someplace else and walking over together. " 

	" Really smooth, " whispered Chelsea smirking at Chase. 

	" They don't card, " said Kasie, " but just remember if they ask you if you're twenty-one be sure to say that you are. " 

	" The way you look, " said Katie, " nobody would want to kick you out of a bar anyway. " 

	" What is that supposed to mean? " asked Chase. 

	" Pretty girls attract thirsty boys, " said Reina. " You're the prettiest one of us right now. " 

	" Be it ever so humble, " said Kasie approaching the door to Pat and Mike's Bar. 

	Kasie held the door open and the girls filed in. Calling Pat and Mike's a dive was probably charitable. Food consisted of an unplugged popcorn machine and bags of pretzels and potato chips on a hook behind the counter, where they had been since the Reagan administration.

	The people who sat at the bar appeared to have not moved since then either, and they were all guys. The girls represented the only female presence in the bar outside of one harried waitress who looked to be about thirty - but it was a hard thirty. 

	Chase found it ironic that he was the only one in his group who could be in here legally, but he felt the most awkward. Guys who hadn't seen an attractive young woman in days salivated at Whitcomb girls. This was of course a big dilemma for Mike the owner who was serving drinks behind the bar. 

	As long as the girls stayed in the bar, the guys ogling them would stay and order more drinks. Chasing them out would drive away more than their own business so, against his better judgment, Pat turned a blind eye to girls as young as sixteen. 

	It wasn't that anybody particularly liked Pat and Mike's. These were upper class girls who were used to high class establishments and, if they stole their parents’ liquor like some teens do, they were filching craft beer and top shelf bottles. Pat and Mikes served cheap beer and their top shelf was covered with dust. 

	The girls took a couple of tables near the entrance. They knew drunks would inevitably make their way over, more often for harmless flirting than any real danger, but there was definitely safety within the herd. 

	When the guys finally arrived many of the girls breathed a sigh of relief. Their appearance would keep away all but the most courageous of the other bar patrons. They were tough kids, a fact that Chase had already picked up on at the party where he first met Jim. The guys did at least make an effort to wear a clean shirt and use deodorant, and the girls imagined themselves as truly rebellious to be slumming it in a bar like this with guys like these. 

	" Hi Hayley. " Jim said as he slid into the seat next to Chase. He hadn't even been aware that the girls had left an empty seat for him to occupy or he probably would have moved. 

	" Hey Jim, " he replied. A hard look from Chelsea convinced him that he had better give Jim a better greeting than that, so he reached over and planted a soft sweet kiss on the boy's lips. It was hardly the most passionate kiss that Jim had ever felt, but he took it as a sign that he wasn't starting from zero in his efforts to score with this " girl. " He moved in a bit closer and put his arm around Chase's shoulders. Chelsea's look softened and she smirked at Chase. 

	" I'm so glad that you made it Hayley. I've been wanting to spend some time alone with you since we met, " said Jim. 

	" Well, we're not exactly alone now are we? " asked Chase. 

	" We could fix that, you know, " said Jim. " How'd you like a ride on the back of my bike? " 

	" I would, " lied Chase, " but we just got here and I want to spend some time with my friends. " 

	" Okay, but later on I'm getting you on the back, " said Jim. 

	" Did you just say you're getting her on her back? " joked Chelsea. 

	Chase blushed furiously. Even Kelsey and Reina couldn't hold stop themselves from giggling at his obvious discomfort. 

	" Oh behave yourself and get your mind out of the gutter, " replied Jim. 

	" Well, I for one want to do some dancing, " declared Chelsea grabbing her boyfriend by the hand and helping him to his feet. " Let's see if they added anything new to the jukebox. " 

	Chase recognized Chelsea's boyfriend as Doug. They had met at the party where Chase first met Jim. It didn't seem like they were all that serious, but that didn't stop Chelsea from being her usual aggressive self with him. 

	Chase felt like Doug was everything he wasn't -- tall and ruggedly good looking. He'd never pass as a woman even in a feminine dress like the one the girls had dressed Chase in. 

	" Would you like to dance too? " asked Jim. 

	" Uh -- Well, " Chase stammered. 

	" Of course she would, " interjected Kasie. " Take her out on that glamorous Pat and Mike's dance floor. " 

	As Jim dragged him to the dance floor, Chase glanced back at Kasie. She had a shit eating grin on her face that surprised him. Up until this time, it had only really been Chelsea who had made things tougher for him. Sure the other girls could be strict task masters when it came to his transformation, but that was different than actively humiliating him just for their own kicks. 

	Out on the dance floor, Chase was surprised to learn that Jim was a good dancer. It made it even harder for Chase who wasn't really that good. He felt awkward and with all the lessons the girls had given him, dancing was something that Kelsey had worked with him on for only a brief half hour. He had learned that he held his arms completely wrong and that he didn't move his hips nearly enough, but he never learned exactly what to do about it exactly. 

	" You're a really good dancer, Jim, " complimented Chase. 

	" Thanks, I don't really get to do it very much. I think it's easier when you don't feel like everybody's watching you because you're at a dive bar and everybody's eyes are on your date. " 

	" I don't think everybody's eyes are on me. " 

	" Really? Look over at the bar, but don't be all obvious about it, " suggested Jim.

	" Oh my God, they are staring at me, " acknowledged Chase. 

	" Look at how you're dressed. I don't blame them. I'm really flattered that you put so much effort into our date. Your friends look nice too, but nobody else got dressed up like you did. " 

	" Well... wait, did you say date? " 

	" Yeah, what did you think this was? " asked Jim. " I asked you if you'd like to see me again at the party and you said you would; now here we are dancing in each other's arms. " 

	" Yeah, it is a date, " replied Chase. " It's just weird to think of. " 

	" What's so weird about it? " asked Jim. " You sound like it's the first time you've ever been out on a date with a guy. " 

	" Of course I have, " said Chase defensively, but of course Jim was right and it was tough to grasp. How had the girls reduced him to dancing in another guy's arms? He could see them laughing at him as they watched him out on the dance floor. Even Reina and Kelsey seemed to be lost in pure glee looking at them swaying around the dance floor. 

	With his mind a million miles away, he was completely defenseless when Jim moved in for a kiss. This wasn't like the chaste kiss that they had shared when Jim first came in, but a passionate open mouthed assault on Chase's tonsils. Chase started to panic, but managed to hold it together long enough for the kiss to end. 

	Chase thought he saw a flash from the direction of the girls, but he didn't worry about that.

	Instead, he saw Jim looking at him expectantly as if he was awaiting a review of his kiss. Chase simply smiled back at Jim trying to be non-committal, but his acceptance of the kiss convinced Jim that he could go much further on this date. 

	They returned to their table with Chase feeling lost. He could look around and see the girls that he lusted after, the girls who had given him such pleasure even Chelsea the one who scared him. They were all somewhere between chatting and seriously making out with these guys. They felt like intruders. They didn't need them. The girls had him. He certainly didn't need Jim. It just made having a guy on his arm hoping to get past first base with him seem all that more pathetic. 

	Unfortunately, Chase's natural reaction to feeling pathetic and out of place was to drink. Jim was happy to get him whatever he wanted from the bar, and soon that not only included light beer, but tequila as well. Jim was keeping up with Chase on the alcohol front, but he was bigger than Chase and used to drinking hard liquor. Chase wasn't. Soon Jim began to make out with his drunk date. 

	" Have your fun, " warned Chelsea, " but she's not in any condition to consent. I know you can see that. If you take advantage of her, I'll fuck you up. " 

	" Come on Chelsea, you know me better than that, " complained Jim. He didn't like having his honor questioned in this way, and certainly not Chelsea who was wilder than any of Jim's male friends. " I won't push it tonight. " 

	" If you don't, I can promise you another date, " said Chelsea. " She likes you. " 

	" I'm right here you know, " slurred Chase. " I'm capable of taking care of myself. "

	" I know, baby, " said Jim putting his arm around him. Chelsea could only shake her head. Maybe Chase wasn't quite as straight as she had thought, or maybe he didn't like the thought of another date. Who could say? 

	It was nearly one a.m. when Chase and Jim jumped on the back of Jim's motorcycle. He was a perfect gentleman and even insisted that Chase wear a helmet, but speeding through the streets of town meant holding on to Jim for dear life. Chase loved the speed, even if he worried about throwing up and having it all trapped inside his helmet. It was a confusing night that he had spent as one of the girls. It was as strange as anything that any of the girls had done to him at this point. 

	" Are you sure you're going to be all right? " asked Jim as he saw Chase stumble off the back of his bike. Jim was drunk enough to make any kind of walking difficult, but eight hours in heels made things far worse. 

	" I'm fine, " said Chase. " I need to get me a bike too. That was fun. " 

	" I think I prefer you on the back of mine, " replied Jim. 

	" That's cool, " giggled Chase. He was actually starting to warm up to Jim; maybe not romantically, but he definitely thought he had some good qualities for a tough kid. There was some sweetness beneath that rugged exterior, but there was also something about Jim that made him feel safe even in an environment where he felt awkward and out of place. 

	Jim took off his helmet and stepped toward Chase. Chase was very drunk, but what was coming was obvious. He braced himself and accepted it as Jim kissed him tenderly on the lips. Soon his tongue was exploring Chase's mouth. At this point, Chase just accepted it, returning the kiss and putting his arms around Jim's neck. 

	" Sorry, I really did a number on your lipstick, " commented Jim. 

	" It sure is a pain, " commented Chase wiping the crimson smear from the corner of Jim's mouth. " It always needs touching up. What I wouldn't give to not have to wear it. Don't even get me started on eye makeup either. " 

	Jim looked at Chase curiously. They both started laughing before Jim broke the silence saying, " I'll call you. Maybe next time we can go out without all the others. Would you like that? " 

	" Yeah, that would be great, " lied Chase nervously. With that, Jim straddled his motorcycle and after revving it much too loud for almost one-thirty in the morning sped off down the street. 

	Chase had beaten all the other girls back to Whitcomb thanks to Jim and his motorcycle. That was unfortunate because the other girls weren't there to talk to Chase about sneaking back into the residence. Instead he stumbled right in through the front door as Rod sat at the security desk glaring at him, like he wanted to make his head explode. 

	Chase said nothing and gave no sign of understanding the danger he was walking into as he staggered past the security desk where Rod was stationed until Rod reached for his left arm with a steel grip. 

	" We need to talk, " barked Rod squeezing Chase's arm hard enough to make him wince. 

	" Ow! Let go of me, " demanded Chase. 

	" I'll let go of you when I am good and ready to, " spat Rod squeezing even harder. 

	" You're hurting me! Just chill. "

	" I can use force if necessary and you've already proven a flight risk, " said Rod pushing Chase away from him. He tripped over his own feet and crashed hard into the wall. The force of the blow made Chase see stars and dislodged the wig from his head. 

	" What the Hell? " Rod reached down and snatched the wig away from Chase. " You sick fucking pervert! " 

	" It's not what you think, " pleaded Chase still sprawled out on the floor as he tried to skitter away from the enraged guard. Rod reached down grabbing Chase around his neck and hauling him to his feet. 

	" Get down on your knees and suck my cock, " demanded Rod. You promised me that before, remember? " 

	" No, I don't do that. I'm not— " began Chase. He didn't get to finish his sentence because Rod's giant right hand collided with his left cheek with such force that it spun his head around. 

	" That wasn't a request, " grunted Rod. Chase just nodded, stumbling down to his knees with his ears still ringing. Chase undid his belt and unzipped his fly, pulling out a rather meager five inch cock. Chase would have laughed if he wasn't in such pain. " Open up bitch. " 

	Chase had already been forced to suck Hayley's boyfriend Eric off, so it wasn't completely foreign to him, but it didn't make it any less distasteful. He opened his mouth and took Rod's cock between his red lips. He began to suck on Eric's dick and felt it come to life. He tried to take his mind off the task at hand and closed his eyes so he wouldn't have to see it. 

	Rod violently pulled his cock out of Chase's mouth. It wasn't intentional, but it scraped against Chase's teeth and that was probably very painful. Looking up, he saw Chelsea standing behind Rod. One of her arms was across his throat while her other hand was behind his head. She had him in a tightly applied rear naked choke. 

	Rod tried to pull her arms off of him, but despite his superior strength, she had all the leverage. He backed her into the wall, but she was strong enough to hold on and soon felt him collapsing in her grip. 

	" Thank you, " said Chase climbing back to his feet. Tears were streaming down his cheeks now that he felt safer. 

	" No problem, " said Chelsea. " I got this. " 

	Hayley grabbed his wig and stuck it back on his head just as the other girls were entering. They saw the tears on Chase's face and immediately rushed to his aid. 

	" Oh my gosh! " exclaimed Katie. " What happened? " 

	" Taylor is what happened, " said Chelsea before taking a full kick right into his ribs. Chelsea continued to work him over. The choke hold would only put him down for maybe ten seconds. She needed to make sure that the fight was out of him, and she didn't care how painful it was. 

	" We have to call the police, " said Katherine reaching into her purse. " I've got my cell. " 

	" No! " exclaimed Kasie. 

	" No? " asked Katie. " What do you mean by no? " 

	" Yeah, " said Surya. " Assault is illegal and this asshole has always been shady. " 

	" She's right, " replied Reina. " There was no actual rape committed. 

	" So what? What he did is still sexual assault and that's still a crime, " replied Surya angrily. 

	" I'm not saying that it's not, " replied Reina. " The problem is it's his word against hers. "

	" What about us? " asked Katie. 

	" We didn't actually see anything, did we? " asked Reina. 

	" And he didn't leave any semen in her because he hadn't ejaculated yet, " agreed Kelsey. 

	" Plus, I know this shouldn't matter, but she was sneaking in late and drunk, " said Paige. " They'll say she's just lying about him to keep herself out of trouble. " 

	" There has to be something we can do, " said Katie. 

	" Maybe there is, " replied Reina, " but I don't know what that something is. There's no big rush because she can complain anytime, but we need to think this through. 

	" " Yeah, I guess, " replied Surya, " but if there's anything we can do, you have to let us know. I'll testify to what I saw even if it wasn't the worst of it. " 

	" Of course, " said Kelsey. " Whatever happens we'll let you know. " 

	Kasie walked over and pulled Chelsea off of Rod. He looked beaten. Blood was trickling from his nose and lip. He had a black eye and he could only cover up to shield himself from the barrage of kicks that the angry teen was inflicting on him. 

	" What about him? " asked Katie. 

	" He'll be fine. I didn't hurt him that bad, " spat Chelsea giving him another solid kick missing his balls by only a couple of inches. 

	" What if he reports that you roughed him up? He could make a lot of trouble, " said Katie. 

	" That would mean admitting that I just kicked his ass. He'd never want anybody to know that, so he's going to keep his trap shut and say a half dozen bikers fought him, but you should see them. He kicked their asses, " replied Chelsea.

	The girls all went back to their own dorm rooms. It had been a great night for them, even if it had ended horribly. They hugged each other goodnight, but as soon as Surya, Katie, and Katherine had gone to bed, the core group girls all reconvened in Paige and Chase's room. 

	" This is bad, " said Reina. " We're all going to have trouble with Rod now. " 

	" I'm sorry, " apologized Chase. 

	" Not at all, " said Kelsey. " It could have been any of us instead of you. The guy is a sexual predator. " 

	" We need to get him removed from campus, " said Chelsea. 

	" We can't exactly have Chase go to the school's administration with a complaint, " said Paige. 

	" No we can't, " agreed Reina. " I don't think we can give him the punishment he deserves, but maybe we could find a way to make him quit. " 

	" I'd certainly be open to any suggestions, " said Kelsey. 

	" Even if we can't punish him, we can get him the Hell away from here, " said Reina. 

	" I'll take care of it, " replied Chelsea. 

	" How? " asked Chase. 

	" It's probably best if you all don't know, " said Chelsea. " I have some connections though. " 

	" No, we're not going to do that, " said Reina. 

	" Why not? " asked Chelsea. " I don't see anybody else with any ideas. " 

	" What you're talking about is illegal. I don't want to go that direction, " replied Reina. 

	" It doesn't have to be illegal -- maybe just illegalish. What if I told the guys from tonight that our favorite security guard was abusing his girlfriend? " suggested Chelsea. 

	" I'm not his girlfriend! " exclaimed Chase.

	" You kind of are, sweetie, " said Kelsey. 

	" Right, anyway getting back to the matter at hand, " began Reina. " What happens when the guys jump Rod and they're about to beat him within an inch of his life and he tries to save himself by shouting out I didn't know she was a dude man? " 

	" Yeah, keeping anybody else away from him is a really good idea. He's an asshole, and he could get all of us in a lot of trouble, " agreed Kelsey. 

	" So let's just kick his ass ourselves, " said Kasie. 

	" I have a thought, but you're not going to like it, " said Paige. 

	" Try us, " said Reina. " I doubt any of us has anything better. " 

	" I think we need to talk to him and let him know that he can just go away or we'll bring a world of hurt on him, " said Paige. 

	" And what if he refuses to back down? " asked Kasie. 

	" Oh, he'll back down, " reassured Chelsea. 

	" He better, " said Chase. " I never wanted to do this in the first place. I don't want to get in trouble for it now. I probably could even go to prison. " 

	" Nobody is going to prison, " answered Chelsea. 

	" And this might not have been your idea, but don't try telling me that you haven't enjoyed being our sex slave, " said Kasie. 

	" I know she has, " smirked Paige. 

	" You're under my protection now, " said Chelsea. " I told you if you did what you were supposed to with the guys, that I'd make sure nothing happened to you. It seems like you gave Jim a pretty good time. I'm not going to let this asshole fuck you up. You're a little sissy bitch, but you're our little sissy bitch. "

	" That was almost sweet, Chelsea, " joked Kasie. 

	" You know I like abusing boys and if they're little sissy bitches, it's even more fun, " replied Chelsea. " but Hell if I'm going to let that bastard hurt our property. " 

	" Property? " asked Chase. 

	" I think that's as nice as you're going to get, " said Kasie. " She thinks of you as a pet. You should be flattered. " 

	***

	When the girls arrived back at the security desk, they were angry and they were determined. They saw Rod sitting at the desk with an ice bag held firmly to his temple. He had cleaned himself up as best as he could, but he still had blood on his shirt and he looked like he had been in a tough fight. 

	As he saw the girls approach, he jumped up from his chair and produced a small bottle of pepper spray. " Stay the Hell back! I am authorized to use whatever force I deem necessary to defend myself. " 

	" Big tough guy pulling pepper spray on a handful of girls, " mocked Chelsea. 

	" Well, you're not all girls, " spat Rod. " One of you is a pervert. " 

	" You probably shouldn't call him a pervert after you've been caught forcing him down to his knees and demanding that he suck your cock, " said Reina. 

	" Why the Hell not? " asked Rod. 

	" Because if you want your dick sucked by a pervert, it makes you a pervert too, pervert, " said Kasie. 

	" Getting a blowjob doesn't mean anything, it's giving a blowjob, but this argument is over. In the morning I'm reporting the little faggot and getting him kicked out. " 

	" Ever heard of attempted rape? " asked Paige. 

	" I didn't rape him, " dismissed Rod. " I never came. " 

	" It's still sexual assault, " replied Paige. 

	" Sexual assault in front of eight witnesses, " said Reina. 

	" There were no witnesses, " said Rod, " except for Chelsea and with her record I don't think I'm going to have any problems. " 

	" Oh Dean, I am so sorry to be breaking down like this, but what that security guard did it was awful, " sobbed Kelsey. She had broken down into real tears and Rod couldn't even begin to process what she was doing. 

	" Think the Dean is going to believe you over our Academy Award Winner Kelsey? " asked Kasie. 

	" You wouldn't dare. " 

	" You just said you'd lie to ruin two of my friends and then you expect that I will tell the truth and let you? " asked Kelsey. " By the time I'm done with you, you'll not only be in jail, but the folks in your cellblock will think you're one sick bastard. " 

	" Or you can just walk away, " said Paige. 

	" What? Why would I do that? " 

	" You tell me? " replied Paige. 

	" A better question, " interjected Reina " is why you'd want to stay? The pay sucks, the hours suck, and it's tedious work. The only reason I can think that you'd want to stay is so that you'd have access to the girls here. " 

	" That's an ethics violation, " said Kasie. 

	" And not all the girls are legal age either, " added Reina.

	" You're fucked dude, " said Chelsea. " None of the girls in this school are going to go anywhere near you. " 

	" So I'm just supposed to quit or you're going to ruin me at Whitcomb? " 

	" Dude, you did try to rape me, " said Chase through gritted teeth. " You're lucky this isn't a police matter. " 

	" You'd be in more trouble than I am. " 

	" You want to try that? " asked Reina. 

	" It's a crappy job, " said Kasie. " You're one step from wearing a hairnet. Are you going to tell me that you can't find a better job elsewhere? " 

	" Of course I can. " 

	" Then do it. We told you what will happen if you don't, " said Paige. " I think our message has been delivered. Let's get some sleep. " 

	The girls turned to leave. This incensed Rod because it felt like they were completely discounting him as unimportant and not worth their time. 

	" Yeah, well what are you going to do if I go to the police anyway? " demanded Rod. 

	" Then they'll never find you again. Ask around. I have friends, " said Chelsea without even looking back at him. 

	When they got back to their room, Chase was exhausted. The tremendous amount of alcohol that he had consumed had dulled the emotional and physical pain he was feeling, but his buzz was beginning to wear off. 

	" Are you all right? " asked Paige. " You've been through a lot tonight. 

	" " I think so, but if Chelsea had shown up five minutes later I might have a different story. " 

	" So maybe you see the good side of her now? " 

	" To tell you the truth, I saw her fuck Rod up. I already knew she could do that. I've spent a lot of time trying to make sure she didn't do that to me. I wouldn't say we're exactly friends. " 

	" I get it, but I think you two relate differently because you're a guy. She's one of my best friends and she'll literally give you the shirt off her back. Honor is really important to her, if she tells you to do something and you try and do it, you'll always be under her protection. Yeah, I know she's tough, but she's the type of girl who won't back down from anything when friends are concerned, even if she knew she'd get her ass kicked. You have to admire those kind of people. " 

	" Yeah, I guess I do, " said Chase trying to undress. 

	" You'll never get the hang of zippers will you? " asked Paige. " Turn around. " 

	" Thanks, " replied Chase turning and letting her undo his dress. He stepped out of it. It had gotten so natural for Paige to see him in lingerie that he didn't think twice about it. " You know, some of the girls have been easier to warm up to than others. " 

	" I can see that, but they're all good people. I understand if you don't see it from your perspective. " 

	" I don't know what to think. I don't like having to live here pretending to be a Whitcomb girl all the time, but I have been learning about some of the fringe benefits lately, and I do like that. " 

	" By fringe benefits you mean Reina and Kelsey? " 

	" Yeah, you guys are really horny all the time. I never knew that when I was in high school. " 

	" We were never horny like this when there were guys around. Being away from men has made us that way, and tonight only helped a little bit. "

	" I saw that guy you were with. You two seemed to be hitting it off. " 

	" That's a fling, Chase. You're from an upper class family and you know how it is. Those boys are not for girls like us. They might be fun for a minute, but you don't marry the rough street kids. I don't know if I like that. " 

	" I think it's different for guys. I've always moved in circles where the girls were wealthy, but I never felt any pressure not to hook up beneath my station. " 

	" Well, at least we all have the money to be seen together, though Chelsea's background is probably troubling to the social register. You know, you do deserve something for tonight. " 

	" Something? " 

	" Like a reward, " said Paige. " You did everything we asked of you and then you had to deal with our asshole security guard. " 

	Her fingers traced the lace on the front of his bra as she looked up into his face - waiting for him to say no. They both knew that that was never going to happen. He flexed his hips instead and watched, rapt, as she slowly pulled down his pantyhose and panties. He was beginning to feel like a man again, at least below the waist. 

	Gentle, cool hands pulled his cock out. 

	" I kind of like you in panties, but they simply won't do here. " 

	" You know that you'll have more luck getting me hard if you remind me less about my feminization. " He'd never spoken like that to Paige before, and he looked for any sign of anger on her face. It made him harder to stand up to her. She angled him and the air shot out his mouth as her tongue circled the head of his cock, the tip digging into the sensitive spot just beneath.

	She opened her eyes and looked up at him, her lips swollen and wet. " Tell me. What do you want, Hayley? " 

	He panted as the words threatened to break through. He wanted to say them, but he felt trapped in a half world between male and female. 

	" Shall I go first? Should I tell you that when I'm done sucking your cock I may just blow it right back down your own throat? That I want your face between my thighs? That I want to feel your mouth on my pussy, licking and sucking my clit? What do you say? Hmm? Is there a dirty little bitch in there waiting to break free? Trust me enough to tell me that you want to be my dirty little whore and I'll make you one. " 

	He swallowed hard. Paige made him want things he'd been fighting. On one hand, it felt so right; on the other, it scared the hell out of him. He let his tongue free because she'd demanded it of him with her own uninhibited behavior. His throat felt dry as licked his own ruby lips. 

	" Make me your bitch, Paige. I want to belong to you. I want you to fuck me and control me by my hair. I want to be yours totally and completely. " As the words were finally released, the tight ball in his chest eased for the first time since he got to Whitcomb. His spine relaxed, even as his balls drew tight against his body. 

	Watching Paige along the line of his body, he caught her smile right before she bent over him and swallowed his cock, just the way he told her he wanted. Her mouth kept even pressure, kept him nice and wet as he began to roll his hips, fucking into her. 

	She looked up as if to remind him just who was in control here and he closed his eyes. He was so close to cumming with such power and force. He could feel himself letting go when he heard a key in the door behind him. Both Paige and Chase looked up to see Hayley enter the room. She looked as surprised to see them as they were to see her. 

	" Eric and I had a fight, " she said. " I broke up with him. "
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	It had been a sleepless night for Chase. He tossed and turned on the hard chestnut floor after his bed had been commandeered by Hayley who had returned after a bad fight with her boyfriend Eric. 

	Having fought so hard against having to take Hayley's place, Chase felt strange now. Why should he worry about what the return of the real Hayley meant to him? He didn't much care for shaving his legs every day, pretending to be a girl four years younger than himself, or being constantly under the girls’ thumb. 

	Still, he enjoyed some fringe benefits. As one of the few men on the entire Whitcomb campus surrounded by horny teen girls, he was enjoying having beautiful young women throwing themselves at him on a daily basis. He even had a girl tell him that they couldn't go steady because it wasn't fair to the other girls who'd want to sleep with him. Where else in America does this sort of thing happen? 

	Yesterday had been harrowing for Chase. Rod the security guard's attempt to sexually assault him had made him feel vulnerable in ways that he never had imagined before. He just hoped that Chelsea's threats would convince Rod to leave Whitcomb for good. 

	Chase rubbed the sleep out of his eyes and looked over at the alarm clock on his ― rather Hayley's - night stand. He could hear Hayley filling in Paige on just what had happened. 

	Things started out great when the two young lovers setup housekeeping together. Neither had ever lived with anyone before, and they soon found themselves under each other's feet.

	Hayley began to feel suffocated. They fought and she fled. 

	" I mean it's like he doesn't even know me, " complained Hayley. " I just never would have expected that from Eric. " 

	" That's rough Hayley, " said Paige. " I guess you really don't know anybody until you've lived with them. " 

	" I know. I would never think that this could happen to us. He was just so rude and inconsiderate. I got so tired of picking up his socks and you know what I caught him doing the other day? He was trimming his toe nails right in the living room, " complained Hayley. 

	" Good morning, " said Chase sitting upright. 

	" Hey sleepyhead, " said Paige. 

	" Good morning, Chase, " said Hayley. " I guess my fight with Eric is going to be good news for you. " 

	" What do you mean? " asked a still groggy Chase. 

	" Well, if I'm not living with Eric I'm going to have to go back to my own life, " explained Hayley. " It looks like your time wearing a bra has come to an end. " 

	" Yeah, right, " said Chase noncommittally. 

	" We have a problem there, " said Paige. " We've spent a lot of time telling people that he's you. What happens when the old you is suddenly back with a different face and voice. I don't think we can say you got plastic surgery again. " 

	" I hadn't thought about that, " admitted Hayley. 

	" Let's run it by Reina, " said Paige. " If anybody will know what to do, it's her. " 

	" Good idea, " said Chase. Deciding the conversation had ended; he got to his feet and went into the bathroom to begin his beauty regimen for what could be the last time. 

	The group of girls all gathered together for lunch in the cafeteria. Their minds were conflicted as they pondered the strange situation. It seemed so odd to Chase that he was still pretending to be Hayley even as the real Hayley sat across from him in a baseball hat and sunglasses pretending to be somebody else. 

	" God, I've missed you, " said Kasie breaking the ice. 

	" I've missed all of you too, " admitted Hayley. " We've been through so much together. " 

	" So Eric and you are over? " asked Kelsey. 

	" I'm afraid so. My mom always says you don't know somebody until you live with them. I think she's right. " 

	" Well, we're happy to have you back, " said Chelsea. 

	" Aren't we forgetting something? We've told everybody that she had plastic surgery and looks like Chase now, " said Reina. 

	" Well, I hardly think Chase will mind ending the arrangement. If I wasn't enjoying the rush so much, I might have felt a bit guilty for putting him through this, " admitted Chelsea. 

	" But you don't? " asked Chase. 

	" Of course not, " replied Hayley laughing. 

	Her friends did their best to stifle giggles, but it was like Lucy pulling the football away from Charlie Brown. There was just a natural order of things between alpha women and beta men. Dominant women thought it was really funny when a submissive guy thought he was finally going to get a chance to be an alpha. " 

	" That's not the problem, Hayley, " said Reina. " Regardless of what we decide to do with Chase, there's still the matter of your voice and your looks going back to what they were last year. " 

	" She's right, " said Kelsey. " We never made Chase look like your twin, more like your sister. People are not just going to accept that the old Hayley is back. " 

	" Well, I can't just stay here in a hat and sunglasses for the rest of the year, " complained Hayley. 

	" Oh we know, baby, " said Kelsey. " We just have to figure out how to get you your life back. " 

	" Maybe I'll just take Chase's money and go on a trip through Europe myself? Maybe I'll like it enough to stay there? " Hayley mused, grinning wickedly at Chase who quickly realized that would leave him broke and stuck as Hayley for the foreseeable future. 

	Before he could object, Chelsea hushed everybody as she saw Surya, Katie, and Katherine approaching. 

	" Did you hear what happened to Rod? " asked Katherine. 

	" The security guard? " asked Kelsey. " What about him? " 

	" He disappeared, " replied Katherine. 

	" Yeah, " added Surya. " He wasn't at his post this morning and nobody has been able to find him. " 

	" Did they check his apartment? " asked Chelsea. 

	" I think they just sent someone over to find out if he was home. It's kind of spooky, " said Katherine. 

	" I'm sure he'll turn up, " said Chase, not really caring what happened to the jerk, and still alarmed by Hayley's casual statement about leaving him stuck in her place.

	" What are you all even talking about? " asked Katie. " He disappeared because Chelsea kicked his ass. " 

	Chelsea couldn't help beaming with pride. This douche bag called himself Steel Rod and she beat the shit out of him. 

	The look on Reina's face froze Katie. Soon Paige, Kelsey, and Surya were glaring at her too. 

	" Oh, " she said covering her mouth. " Yeah, that is really strange. I wonder what happened? " 

	" Hey, who's your friend? " asked Katherine noticing Hayley for the first time. 

	" I'm her cousin, " replied Hayley. 

	" Yeah, uh she's my cousin... um... Holly, " said Chase. 

	" Holly and Hayley? That's just too cute, " said Katie. 

	" Yeah, our moms have a wicked sense of humor, " agreed Hayley. 

	" You even sound a bit like Hayley used to before she got her plastic surgery, " observed Katherine. 

	" Yeah, they never could tell us apart on the phone, " replied Chase. 

	" Okay, we better get going, " said Surya. " We just wanted to tell you about everybody's favorite security guard. " 

	" Thank you for that, " said Kasie. " We'll do something together soon. " 

	As they watched the three girls walk off, it felt like the entire table let out a sigh of relief at once.  " That was way too close for comfort, " said Hayley. 

	" That's what I've been saying, " replied Reina. " Unfortunately, you can't just come back pretending nothing happened now that everybody's seen Chase pretending to be you. "

	" Couldn't Hayley just pretend to be another girl? " asked Chase. 

	" I don't want to be somebody else, " complained Hayley. 

	" Besides, even if she wore a disguise she couldn't just show up one day saying she was a senior here, " said Paige. 

	" What if we just pretended that Hayley was in a terrible accident. She wears bandages on her face for a couple of weeks and then when the bandages come off, she's old Hayley, " suggested Chelsea. 

	" Old Hayley? " asked Hayley taken aback. 

	" You know what I mean, " answered Chelsea. 

	" No, that would never work, " replied Reina. 

	" I wonder what France is like this time of year? " asked Hayley as Chase glared at her. 

	The discussion wound on and on without anyone coming up with any plans or solutions that seemed workable. Soon, it was time for class and the group disbursed. Hayley slipped back into her room to lay low while the other girls headed to class. 

	Chase had gone through several different emotions. Shock when he first saw Hayley. Relief that he'd finally get his life and freedom back. A strange sense of loss that he'd soon be leaving these sexy girls and the kinky sex they'd been having together. Confusion as it became clear that Hayley replacing him wouldn't be as easy as he first assumed. 

	Finally, he felt frustration that Hayley still held his life in her hands, and she was every bit as capricious and selfish as she was when she'd first entrapped him as a school girl. He was stunned when she openly considered taking all his money and leaving him stuck here as she left for the trip to Europe that he'd planned to take.

	Still, he knew there was absolutely nothing he could do to stop her. If she wanted him to stay as a teenaged girl, then that's what he'd be for as long as it suited her. The very thought made Chase tremble with a strange mixture of helplessness, anger, and arousal. This strange forced feminization was clearly affecting him deeply. Unless he regained his masculinity soon, it might be gone forever, he feared. 

	******

	Chase walked over to the library completely lost in his own little world. Hayley had led him on, abused him, made him do terrible and humiliating things, and here he was trying to think of a way to get her back into her elite private school with the least amount of difficulty. 

	Since when had she ever cared about how much difficulty he was having going from a twenty-two year old male college graduate to an eighteen year old private school princess? Even now, he was preparing to bust his ass getting a term paper done because he didn't want to trash her GPA. He hated writing term papers. 

	This term paper was on Horace's odes, which took him into the seldom used classics stacks on the second floor of the Winterhorst Library. The place was more or less deserted as Chase began collecting the books he would need to write something resembling what his teacher had demanded. He had just picked up a copy of Leedham-Green's book on Homeric scholarship in the 19th century when he was practically tackled by a bounding Kasie. 

	" What the heck? " asked Chase startled by her presence. 

	" I'd been wanting to get you alone. I was hoping you'd be here. "

	" Yeah, I'm working on this stupid research paper. Why did you want to get me alone? " 

	" It's going to sound stupid, " said Kasie. 

	" No it won't, " replied Chase. " Just tell me. " 

	" Well, I know this will sound strange to you, but seeing you with Jim last night was so hot. I was getting so turned on! When you got on the back of his bike I practically lost it right there. " 

	" Believe it or not, that doesn't sound all that strange to me. So are you turned on enough to do something about it? " asked Chase optimistically. 

	" Not in the way you think, " said Kasie taking a step back. " I want to play a game. " 

	" What kind of game? " 

	" Did you know on the weekend, the seniors of Randall Craig High School are allowed to use our library? " 

	" No, I didn't, but why would I care? " 

	" Because I want to have some fun and if you give me what I want, you're going to get what you want, " cooed Kasie. 

	" Okay, what do I have to do? " 

	" Well, they're usually girls who come to use our library and when guys come, they're so intimidated by the number of women at Whitcomb that they're well-behaved. There's a guy there now that's referring to the girls that go to school here as rich bitches and totally making fun of every Whitcomb girl he sees. " 

	" So what? " asked Chase annoyed. 

	" So, our honor is at stake and I know you can make out with a guy cause I saw you do it last night. " 

	" Not a chance, " replied Chase. " Just because I did it doesn't mean I wanted to. I didn't have a choice. "

	" Like you have one now, " smirked Kasie. " I have a bunch of pictures I can hang on the walls here. Then there's the school website of course. " 

	" You sound more and more like Chelsea everyday. " 

	" Hey, she's my best friend, " replied Kasie. " I take that as a compliment. " 

	" So what do I have to do exactly? " 

	" Well, you see where he's studying. There are pretty large bookshelves right by there. I want you to call him over and then start making out with him when you're out of his friends’ eyesight. Then lead him into the bathroom. I'll be waiting. " 

	" You don't ask for much, do you? " I sighed. 

	" I'm not asking, I'm telling, " snapped Kasie. " Oh and hike up your skirt and undo another button on your blouse. Guys like that. " 

	Chase did exactly as he had been told. Kasie had a wild streak that made her a lot of fun, but it also meant she would always lead him into danger and humiliation. He applied another coat of bright red lipstick and obeyed Kasie's orders, unbuttoning his blouse just a little bit more so that the top of his lacy bra was visible. He hiked his skirt up another inch so that the tops of his stockings could now be seen. 

	He pretended to look through the bookshelves for a few minutes, bending down at the waist to examine a low shelf. In the process, he stuck his ass out in an exaggerated way. This wasn't lost on the guy that Kasie had targeted. 

	In his peripheral vision Chase could see him point out his ass to his the two girls who were with him. They didn't find it nearly as amusing as he did. Chase disappeared back into the book shelves knowing full well that with his view blocked, the high school bro would come over for a better look.

	As he followed, walking over to the shelves where he had seen Chase, he thought he was being sneaky, but Chase was ready for him. He actually came up behind the startled boy taking him by surprise. 

	" Were you looking for me? " pouted Chase. 

	" I saw you earlier, but I wasn't looking for you, " he replied nervously. 

	" Pity, " answered Chase with an exaggerated sigh. " I saw you checking me out earlier. " 

	" Yeah, well uh, you were sticking your ass way out, I couldn't help it. " 

	" Did you like what you saw? " asked Chase. 

	" Yeah I did, it was very... nice. " 

	" Well, I was hoping you'd notice. My name is Hayley. " 

	" I'm Tony. " 

	Chase stepped forward putting his arms around the back of Tony's neck, kissing him deeply on the lips. Tony was completely taken by surprise, but returned the kiss. When Chase let go, Tony was flushed and flustered stumbling to comprehend what just happened. 

	" What was that? " asked Tony. 

	" Just my way of saying hello. " 

	" Well, hi! " 

	" Do you know where you're at? " asked Chase. 

	" Yeah, Whitcomb School. " 

	" Whitcomb School for Girls -- Specifically bad girls. Our parents send us here when they can't manage us and they're pretty strict. The staff here watches us like hawks. Even going into town requires sneaking out. You find a hot guy and you don't wait around wasting time. " 

	" Wait, you think I'm hot? " asked Tony. 

	" No doubt, " said Chase kissing him again.

	" Wow! Wish I could transfer here, " said Tony. " Could you imagine me, a boy at Whitcomb. " 

	" That would be so funny, " replied Chase, " tell you what though, you want to go into the bathroom with me and have some fun? " 

	" What if somebody sees us? " 

	" The library is nearly deserted today. I'm willing to risk it if you are, " replied Chase leading him by the hand to the first floor bathroom. As soon as they were through the door, Chase was all over him. He ripped Tony's shirt open and took down his pants. This was a serious make out session. 

	Tony was so engrossed with this beautiful girl in front of him that he completely missed Kasie hiding in one of the stalls snapping picture after picture. Chase kissed him deeply while pulling down his panties and letting his dick pop free. These would form the most incriminating pictures in Kasie's arsenal. It was pretty hard to explain making out with another guy whose dick was very visible in the picture. 

	" Hey Tony, " said Kasie emerging from the stall still holding her camera phone. 

	" How do you know my name? " 

	" I overheard you making out with my friend here. " 

	" Well, you can join in, " said Tony. " The more the merrier. " 

	" Hmm, one girl with two guys, that is appealing, " said Kasie approaching him. 

	" Two guys? I don't understand, " said Tony. 

	" Look down at his skirt, " directed Kasie. Tony flew backwards when he saw Chase's penis. He bumped into a full length mirror in his eagerness to get away.

	" No way! She's a he, " stumbled Tony. " What's going on? " 

	" Well how should I know? I'm just a stupid rich bitch, remember? " mocked Kasie as she watched Chase pull up his panties. 

	" You're sick, " spat Tony. " Wait until you see what you're going to be wearing, " said Kasie reaching into her duffle bag and pulling out a violet minidress, bra and panties, stockings, and a long blonde wig. " Then we'll see who is sick. " 

	" I'm not putting that stuff on, " protested Tony. 

	" Dude, look at me, " said Chase. " If she is telling you that's what she's going to make you wear, then that's what you'll be wearing. " 

	" Yes you will, " said Kasie, " unless you want those pictures of you and my friend here making the rounds. " 

	" Hah, you don't know me, " said Tony. " Good luck with that. " 

	" Don't taunt her, that doesn't end well, " said Chase. 

	" No, I don't know you, but I know what high school you go to and I bet if I posted the pictures on your school's Facebook page somebody would recognize you, " said Kasie. " Then there's the matter of your friends out there. I'm sure they'd love to see the pictures. " 

	" No! " cried out Tony. " Don't do that. " 

	" Then strip, bitch, " demanded Kasie. 

	Chase was not without sympathy for Tony watching his world get turned upside down as his emasculation began. He had been in the same place just a few months ago. So he knew Kasie well enough to be sure that she'd get what she wanted even before Tony glumly began removing his clothing.

	Chase's role in this particular situation was as a photographer now that his job as trap had been completed. Kasie swore that this was revenge for the disparaging comments that Tony had made about the girls at Whitcomb, but that didn't make sense to Chase. Why would she have this duffle bag full of clothes including a blonde wig if she hadn't been planning this? 

	She began to remove things from the bag and spread them out. After Tony stripped himself and stood shivering naked and trembling, she handed him a pink razor and a can of sweet smelling shaving cream. 

	" If you do a good job, " she said, " I'll find you something to cover up. " 

	" Really? You're making him shave too? " asked Chase. 

	" I really hate seeing hairy legs under a skirt. I guess you've spoiled me, " joked Kasie. 

	" You're both sick, you know, " said Tony. 

	" Less talking and more shaving, bitch, " said Kasie sternly. 

	The makeover was a complete success. Tony had been denuded and perfumed. The blonde wig matched his coloring perfectly, and Kasie had made Chase do Tony's makeup under her watchful eye with her phone snapping picture after picture. The skintight violet minidress that Tony now sported was quite sexy, showing plenty of leg, and accentuating the matching heels that were just a bit too tight and much too tall. In short, he was left feeling emasculated and helpless. 

	" Okay princess, this part is easy. We're going to watch you walk out to your friends. After that, you're on your own, " said Kasie holding onto the frightened boy's clothes even as Chase took Tony's wallet and keys and threw them into a small matching purse. 

	" Can I please have my clothes back? " pleaded Tony. 

	" We got your address off your drivers license, we'll give them back to you, " promised Kasie. 

	" You know my address? " asked Tony. 

	" Afraid so, " replied Kasie. " Maybe we can be great friends. Now march. " 

	Kasie took great joy in watching the feminized boy stumble back to his laughing friends. He wasn't passable like Chase in looks or in actions, but his feminization was definitely more thorough and better than any garden variety Halloween type drag attempt. 

	His friends were all full of questions about what happened to him, but he didn't dare even try to answer. Chase noticed the look of pure glee on Kasie's face as she watched Tony try to withstand the laughter and mockery of his friends. 

	" You really love this stuff, " said Chase. 

	" Can I let you in on a little secret? Feminizing a guy to take Hayley's place was mostly my idea. I do love dressing up a guy, especially if he's resisting it. " 

	" So I've got you to blame, eh? " asked Chase. 

	" I suppose so. I really didn't think they'd try it with somebody who was already twenty-one. I figured it'd be another eighteen year old. " 

	" Well you got me, but I get the feeling that you won't be stopping there, " said Chase. 

	" Probably not, I really do love it. I love the power, the feeling that the pretty little shoe is on the other foot, that look of humiliation you guys get. I can't see giving that up, " replied Kasie.

	" Well, enjoy your little victory you perv, " teased Chase. " I need to take my books and go back to the dormitory. " 

	" Thanks for your help, " replied Chase. " I owe you one and you know I always pay my debts. I'll walk back with you. " 

	After Chase finished checking out the books, he and Kasie began the short walk back towards the dormitory. They couldn't help but laugh at the sight of Tony stumbling across the campus accompanied by his friends. He would probably never live this experience down. 

	They were just cutting behind the cafeteria and right by the main parking lot when they heard somebody rushing towards them. They turned around just in time for a mist of pepper spray to hit them both in the face. They began to cough and struggle for air. 

	Even though his eyes were shut, Chase could feel a strong pair of hands cuff his wrists behind his back and haul him up over their shoulder like a sack of flower. His eyes still couldn't really focus as he felt himself being plopped roughly in the back of a truck. He had no idea what was going on, but he knew it couldn't be good. 

	The truck drove for about twenty minutes before stopping in a cheap motel parking lot. Shortly after Chase heard the engine turn off, he was hoisted out and carried into a motel room before being thrown onto one of the beds. Now the feminized young man could see his abductor. It was Rod Taylor. Looking up at his camouflage clad kidnapper, his muscles bulging out of his sleeveless shirt, Chase couldn't help but be intimidated. 

	" Look Rod, don't get yourself in trouble. It's not worth it, " pleaded Chase.

	" You're not worth it, but my job, my reputation, my life is, " said Rod as Chase struggled with the cuffs. 

	" Dude, it's not a career. There are so many other things you could do that would actually pay you a living wage, " said Chase. " Even a cashier at Walmart makes more. " 

	" You think I'm all about money? " asked Rod. 

	" What? It's for the girls? " 

	" It's what I am, " said Rod. " It's what I do. " 

	" So what are you going to do with me? " 

	" Well, I've thought about it. Originally, I was going to turn you into the cops for infiltrating Whitcomb. Man, they'd throw the book at you. Not only is it deviant behavior, but a lot of these spoiled bitches are from important families. " 

	" I guess that's true, " said Chase. 

	" Yeah, but there is the matter of some lines I crossed with some of the girls. I can't see how I wouldn't just go down with you. " 

	" It's not like you raped anybody. Girls like a guy in uniform. I don't think you'd get in trouble for a bit of romance. " 

	" Cute, " said Rod, " but we both know they'd put me away too. " 

	" So what did you come up with? " 

	" Well, I couldn't kill you either. " 

	" That's a relief, " said Chase still trying to figure out how to get free of the cuffs. 

	" Well, it's not quite so good. You see, I figured the best would be to make it look like I was trying to take you in and you came at me with a knife, and then I stabbed you in self-defense, " explained Rod. 

	" That seems a bit drastic, don't you think? " 

	" Not at all, " said Rod. " In fact, there's no time like the present, right? "

	" You're not even going to wait until dark? You are reckless. " 

	" Actually, you make a good point. I'll wait til it gets dark so enjoy your last hours. I can put on the television if you like. " 

	" If you want, " said Chase. He had bought himself another five or so hours, but what good would it do him if nobody knew where he was? He was sure that Kasie and the other girls would attempt to find him, but they'd be looking for a needle in a haystack. 

	Time passed, but Chase was no closer to getting free. All he had managed to do was to chafe his wrists. He thought of yelling for help, but he thought talking to Rod was his best chance of delaying things and if Rod got angry he might gag him. 

	" Well it's getting pretty dark out, " said Rod shortly before six o'clock. " I think it's about time we get this over with. If you're religious, you can pray on the bed or I can help you to your knees. " 

	" I'd like you to help me to my knees, but not for praying, " cooed Chase desperately. 

	" I don't understand what you're talking about, " said Rod. 

	" I thought it would be obvious, " replied Chase. " If I'm not long for this world, I'd like the last thing I do to be giving you the best blow job of your life. " 

	" Bullshit, " snapped Rod. " You're just going to try to get me to put my dick in your mouth and then you're going to bite down hard. It won't work. " 

	" I swear I won't do that, " promised Chase. " Besides you owe me a last request, don't you? " 

	" Sorry, I can't risk it. Besides I like chicks not guys in dresses. "

	" If my clothes stay on, I know you can't tell. And besides, I presume you have a knife. If I bite you you can slit my throat right then and there, so you know I wouldn't try anything. " 

	" Sorry, but I need to get this over with. " 

	" What's another twenty minutes? We've waited this long. And when was the last time you had a talented mouth on that rod of yours, Rod? " 

	" I guess I can afford a few minutes and you are right. If you keep your clothes and makeup on, there's no way anybody could tell that you're not what you appear to be. " 

	Rod helped Chase down to the floor and sat down on the bed himself, reaching for a large hunting knife that had been on the nightstand. " 

	Well, if you're offering a blow job as your final act, I'm not going to turn that down, but if this is a trick you'll regret it. You ever see somebody bleed out from a slit throat? It's painful as Hell. " 

	" Have you seen it? " asked Chase looking up from his spot on the floor. 

	" I've seen a lot of things I wish I hadn't, " said Rod grabbing the back of Chase's head and guiding it to his crotch. 

	Chase parted his lips and took Rod's cock between them. It was rock hard and Chase guessed that he was getting off on this power trip. He tasted kind of acrid and Chase decided that all men must taste at least a bit different, though Rod probably needed to wash down there a bit more regularly. 

	" Mmm, " moaned Chase. Kelsey had taught him that guys like moaning. 

	" That's it, bitch, take it all in, " demanded Rod. 

	Chase didn't want it over quickly. This degrading act was the only thing keeping him alive, so he used his tongue playfully on Rod's balls. He could hear him moaning, but he was sure he wasn't doing enough to make him cum. 

	" You have such a talented tongue for a faggot, " moaned Rod. 

	Soon Rod was groaning and grunting and face fucking Chase who was gagging on man meat now and doing everything he could not to choke on it. Finally, a tidal wave of cum reached the back of his throat. Chase did his best to swallow it all, but the overflow dribbled down his chin. 

	As Rod threw back his head in ecstasy, Jim threw himself through the motel door. His shoulder connected with the wood and particle board of the door and sent it flying open. On the floor, Chase tried to ward off Rod's hunting knife and though he was slashed on his left elbow, he sustained no other wounds. 

	Chelsea charged through the broken door and aimed her shoulder right at Rod's solar plexus. He stumbled back from the blow into the dresser and fell forward onto his knees. She ran forward and with a full running start kicked him right in the face with enough power to make Matt Prater jealous. Rod flopped over landing on his side. 

	By now, Jim had recovered enough to hold him down while the other girls raced through the doorway. 

	" We'd better call 9-1-1, " said Reina. 

	Kasie went over to the nightstand and grabbed the handcuff keys. She released Chase and he was finally able to breath a sigh of relief. 

	" This has to be the dumbest story that I've heard, " scoffed Dean Charlotte Atkins. " You were worried about one of the security guards assaulting you, so you got a friend to go under cover by pretending to be you. That in itself is ridiculous without even mentioning that your friend was a twenty-two year old man. " 

	Dean Atkins had a way of intimidating people. Even though she preferred pastel suits and always wore a strand of pearls, she was quite an imposing presence albeit she still looked pretty good for a woman of forty-five. 

	" Nevertheless, it's the truth ma'am, " swore Hayley. " I'm just glad that Chase was willing to do it. I hate to think what that maniac could have done to me. " 

	" Why didn't you come to us earlier? " asked the Dean. 

	" Without any real evidence, I was afraid that I sounded paranoid, " replied Hayley. 

	" Well there will have to be a very thorough investigation, " said Dean Atkinson. 

	" Well of course I'd be willing to help, " said Chase. " I do think it's important to look at how that security guard kept his job despite all the allegations made against him. " 

	" Allegations? " asked the Dean. 

	" Well, I've talked to several of the girls here and it seems he was a pretty persistent problem.He had frequent trysts with students including underaged ones, " explained Chase. 

	" You know, my dad has connections with the Washington Post. I bet they'd love this story, " said Hayley. 

	" It does have a ring to it, " replied Chase. " These rich families send their precious daughters to an elite private school not knowing that a sexual predator is lurking on the campus. " 

	" I hardly think--, " began the Dean. 

	" Of course, this could reflect badly on the school and its administration, " interrupted Hayley.

	" You know, I hadn't thought of that, " frowned Chase. " I know you can't make an omelet without breaking a few eggs, but it hadn't occurred to me how embarrassing it could be for so many careers. " 

	" I know what you're doing and it won't work, " barked Dean Atkinson. " Whitcomb did nothing wrong and I don't for a moment believe the fairy tale you told the police. " 

	" The nice thing about fairy tales is they have happy endings, " replied Hayley. 

	" Fine, but if I see you on my campus again, I will be calling the police, Mr. Bettencourt, " said Dean Atkinson. " Now get out of my office. " 

	As Chase and Hayley left, Hayley turned to him saying, " That went much better than I ever thought it could. " 

	" Well you got your old life back at least, " replied Chase. 

	" And so do you, " added Hayley. 

	" Yeah, I guess so. " 

	" You don't seem so happy about it. " 

	" Well, as much as I hated what you all did to me, my old life wasn't all that either. " 

	" Did you really hate it? " 

	" I hated parts of it; in the beginning especially. I still haven't found a way to break up with Jim either. " 

	" Why not just ghost him? " 

	" Nah, I'd hate if a girl ever did that to me. " 

	Hayley stopped and hugged him. It took Chase by surprise, but he returned it warmly. " You know, you're not such a bad guy. I'm glad I got to know you at least a bit. Where to next? " 

	" I haven't decided, but Europe sounds like a good destination. " 

	" The girls might not want to let you leave, you know, " said Hayley.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	EPILOGUE

	Even as Chase struggled mightily to free his hands from the pantyhose that held them securely to the bed, he knew it was no use. Reina and Kelsey new exactly what they were doing when it came to tying up a man. Even though being spread eagle was less restrictive than being hogtied on the floor, he was still helpless to defy their whims. 

	Kelsey and Reina approached, sauntering in a sensual teasing way. They giggled watching his erection barely contained by the purple thong panties he was wearing. He strained to lean forward and to take in the two beautiful girls in their silky lingerie. It wasn't surprising given the last few months, but he was in lingerie as well. The girls had grown to find him very hot that way now. 

	The luxurious apartment he was now renting for $ 3,000 per month; a scandalous price in rural Wisconsin, wasn't the trip around the world he had envisioned, but it had its own fringe benefits. Just because he wasn't allowed on campus anymore didn't mean he never saw the girls; after all girlfriends share. 

	It was even kind of nice to get dressed up for them every now and then for a romp in the hay even though cross-dressing became more of a sometimes hobby since Chase left Whitcomb and let Haley have her old life back. 

	This experience as a private school girl was not something that Chase ever wanted, but it changed him for the better. It also provided him with his own private harem of sex starved girls. He still fooled around with Haley, Paige, and the others, but he always came back to Reina and Kelsey.

	Breaking up with Jim wasn't easy and even though he had been through a lot, Chelsea was not about to let him just walk away from her friend without explanation. As much as Jim scared him, Chase didn't want to ghost him either. With Chelsea's help Chase was able to put Jim in the friend zone, although Chelsea let him know that if it was necessary for his Hayley to make a return appearance in order to keep the Jim happy, that's just what he would have to do. 

	Reina kissed Chase deeply while Kelsey began licking up and down the length of his shaft. This was not the year that Jim envisioned for himself, but who was he to complain? 

	 

	THE END
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