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______________________________________________________________________

I glanced at myself in the mirror as I washed my hands. Through the bathroom door, I could hear the sounds of the television.

This first date was rather dull. Hailey was a gorgeous college cheerleader. A petite blonde with a perfect body and a killer rack — but our personalities didn’t really mesh. I was a more quiet type — while she was loud and boisterous.

When she invited me over to her place, I figured that I’d finally get laid — but the way things were going, it looked like that wasn’t happening. Oh well…

I dried my hand on the fluffy towel, sighing under my breath. It had been so long since I’ve been on a date — and lord knows how long it’ll take until I land another one…

In the corner of my eye, I caught a glimpse of her laundry basket. It was full to the brim, with a pair of delicate pink panties draping over the edge.

I bit my lip — unable to tear my gaze off the silky soft fabric. I wasn’t going to fuck Hailey… but perhaps a whiff of her panties would do.

It was dirty — it was wrong. But fuck… I couldn’t help myself.

My heart raced as I crept towards the laundry basket. I glanced back at the door, listening for any movement. Silence. With trembling fingers, I reached out and grasped the pink panties. The silky fabric felt cool and smooth against my skin. I ran my thumb over the delicate lace trim.

Holding them up, I noticed a small discolored patch at the crotch. My breath caught. A damp spot. I brought the panties closer, examining the cloud-like fabric. The scent hit me — musky and sweet. I inhaled deeply, letting it fill my lungs. My head swam. It was intoxicating –- feminine and raw.

God. She smelt amazing. Just imagining the panties hugging her slender body, riding up her bubbly ass was enough to make my cock tent in my pants.             

My mouth watered as I held the moist spot right up to my nose. A shiver shot up my spine.

The sweet and salty scent of her grool made my knees weak.

“Mmmh, fuck~” I groaned, unable to hold back.

My tongue darted out, tentatively tasting the damp fabric. The sharp tang of her intimate flavor exploded across my taste buds. I moaned softly, pressing my face deeper into the silky material. My tongue lapped greedily at the wet spot, savoring every drop of her essence.

The musky taste created an intoxicating cocktail in my mouth — and I was addicted.

I sucked and nibbled at the delicate fabric, imagining it was her soft cunt instead. My cock strained painfully against my zipper as I continued to worship her panties with my mouth. I was so lost in the heady sensations that I didn't hear the bathroom door open behind me.

“What the fuck!” Hailey yelled, taking a step back.

I dropped the panties. My mind went blank as I stared at her like a deer in headlights. “H-Hailey!”

“You pervert! What the fuck are you doing with my panties?!” She stormed forward, her tight white tank top hugging her body as she reached down and snatched the panties off the tile floor. “I told you to use the other bathroom! This one is private!”

The bathroom closed in around me as my mind melted. It was over. I had been exposed as a pervert. Hailey would tell our entire college about how filthy and degraded I was.

“I…I…” I whimpered, trying desperately to think of an excuse. But being caught with her panties in my hands and a tent in my pants — there was no excuse.

She glared at me, hate in her ocean blue eyes as her nipples poked up against the fabric of her top — a single strand of blonde hair dangled over her searing red face.

The petite cheerleader scrunched the panties in her hand as she set her jaw. “What kind of a man sneaks into a girl's bathroom and steals her panties?”

“I… I wasn’t stealing them.” In truth, I had no intention of taking them — though my true intentions of using them to jerk off wasn’t much better.

Hailey’s gaze fell on the tent in my pants. My heart was beating so fast that my cock was hard as diamonds.

The corners of Hailey’s pink lips curled into a smile. “No real man would be so interested in a girl’s panties…” She began, a devious twinkle in her eyes. “You must be a girl.”

“Wh-what?” I whimpered. My mind was spinning like a tornado had gone through my brain. Was I hearing her right?

She extended her hand, her panties dangling between her fingers.

“Go ahead… Put them on.”

The racing thoughts in my head turned to smoke. My trembling eyes fixated on hers — I could tell that she wasn’t joking.

“I… I don’t know what you mean.” I wheezed out, my body was drenched in sweat as my back leaned against the bathroom wall.

She stepped forward, holding the panties inches from my face. Even from here, I could smell the mixture of her perfume and grool on the fabric.

“You heard me. Put them on, girl.”

I gulped. This was wrong, but Hailey didn’t seem angry anymore; she seemed… excited.

I was nervous, but at this point — I had to do whatever she said. With shaking hands, I took them from her. The silky fabric felt cool against my clammy skin.

Hailey stepped back, crossing her arms over her chest. Her nipples were still visible through her thin top. "Strip," she commanded, her voice low and husky.

She wanted to humiliate me. Punishment for going through her stuff. I didn’t blame her — nor did I object. If this is what it took for her to turn the other way to my perverted ways — I was on board.

My heart pounded as I slowly unbuttoned my shirt. I let it fall to the floor, exposing my bare chest. Hailey's eyes roamed over my body hungrily. I fumbled with my belt, nearly dropping it in my nervousness.

"Hurry up, girl" Hailey snapped impatiently.

I quickly shimmied out of my jeans, kicking them aside. Now I stood before her in just my boxers, my erection straining against the fabric. Hailey's gaze lingered on the bulge.

"Those too," she said, nodding at my underwear. "Everything off."

Swallowing hard, I hooked my thumbs in the waistband and slid my boxers down. My cock sprang free, fully erect and leaking precum. I stepped out of the boxers, now completely naked.

Before I got here, I was excited at the prospect of stripping in front of Hailey… Now I was nervous as all hell.

I still couldn’t tell if she was angry. The look on her face looked more amused than anything. A smug arrogance as she commanded me around.

“Not bad. I suppose.” She said, her eyes fixated on my throbbing cock.

Blush filled my cheeks as I gripped her panties. “N-now what?”

Her eyes darted up at me. “Since you were so intrigued by my dirty panties — how about you try them on?”

I gasped, making her laugh. “Awww, nervous? Don’t be — I can tell deep down, you’re gonna love this, girl”

My cock twitched at the word. Girl.

Hailey’s smug expression only made me that much nervous. She couldn’t have been more than five feet — but her aura towered over mine.

“I…I’m sorry.” I finally whimpered. Desperate to end the humiliation — despite how much I craved it deep down.

She shook her head, tucking her blonde hair behind her ear. “It’s too late for that. Put on the panties.”

Slowly, I lifted one foot and slipped it through the leg hole. The cool satin caressed my skin as I pulled the panties up. I repeated the motion with my other leg, sliding the underwear into place.

The sensation was incredible. The smooth material hugged my hips and rear, softer than anything I'd ever worn before. But as amazing as it felt, shame and humiliation burned through me. Here I was, a grown man, putting on a petite girl's used panties while she watched.

I adjusted the waistband, trying to contain my erection. The fabric strained against my hardness, a damp spot forming where my tip pressed against the already wet pink silk.

"How does it feel?" Hailey asked, her eyes roaming over my body.

"It's... soft," I admitted, my face burning. "And tight."

She smirked. "I bet. Those weren't made to hold a cock. But you look so pretty in pink."

Her words sent a confusing mix of arousal and embarrassment through me. I shifted uncomfortably, feeling the panties ride up between my cheeks. The lace trim tickled my thighs.

"Now turn around. Let me see that ass," Hailey commanded.

Whimpering, I spun to face the mirror. The sight nearly took my breath away. The pastel pink contrasted sharply with my skin. Her dirty panties hugged my rear snugly, the fabric stretched taut. A noticeable bulge protruded in the front where my erection strained against the delicate material.

"Mmm, not bad," Hailey purred. "Give it a little wiggle for me."

Mortified, I swayed my hips slightly. The motion caused the satin to slide sensually against my skin. Despite my humiliation, a moan escaped my lips at the pleasurable friction.

"You like that, don't you?" Hailey laughed. "Such a naughty girl."

I hung my head in shame, overcome by the mix of degradation and arousal. The scent of Hailey's intimate grool still clung to the fabric, filling my senses. My cock throbbed insistently, begging for attention.

Hailey walked to the laundry hamper, she bent over, her pants wedging into her bubbly butt as she fished out a matching lace bra.

With an evil chuckle, she tossed the bra towards me. I whimpered, grabbing the bra against my naked body.

“Now put that bra on, pretty girl.”

I gulped, my body still shaking. This was so humiliating — but I couldn’t deny how turned on I was. I looked at myself in the mirror as I held the soft, warm bra to my chest.

I looked… so fucking sexy.

A part of me — a deep, repressed, filthy part of me couldn’t wait to put on her dirty clothes.

I trembled as I slipped my arms through the delicate straps of Hailey's bra. The soft fabric felt cool against my skin. I fumbled with the clasps, unable to fasten it behind my back.

"Here, let me help you with that," Hailey purred. She moved behind me, her breath hot on my neck.

I shivered as her fingers grazed my spine. With practiced ease, she latched the bra. The cups settled against my flat chest, the underwire digging in slightly.

Hailey's hands lingered, sliding around to cup my pecs through the lacy material. "Mmm, you fill it out nicely," she teased.

I whimpered softly, my body quivering at her touch. The scent of her perfume enveloped me - a sweet, floral fragrance with musky undertones. It mingled with the more intimate aroma still clinging to her panties, creating an intoxicating blend.

"Look at yourself," Hailey commanded, turning me to face the mirror.

My reflection shocked me. The pale pink bra contrasted sharply with my skin. The delicate lace and satin hugged my body in a way that was undeniably feminine. Combined with the matching panties, I looked... pretty. Delicate. Girly.

Hailey's hands roamed over my body, caressing my sides and stomach. "Such a pretty girl," she cooed. "I bet you love how soft and sexy this makes you feel."

I nodded weakly, unable to deny it. The silky material felt incredible against my skin. Each subtle movement sent shivers of pleasure through me as the fabric shifted and rubbed.

"Say it," Hailey demanded, her voice low and husky in my ear. "Tell me how much you love being my pretty little girl."

I swallowed hard, my face burning with humiliation. But the words spilled out: "I... I love it. I love being your pretty girl."

“Mmmh, that’s what I like to hear. But your punishment isn’t done yet.” She said, her eyes glimmering as her hard nipples poked up against the fabric of her tank top. “Follow me.” She said, her voice like a command I couldn’t refuse.

I followed her swaying ass towards her bedroom.

The panties and bra felt like a cloud hugging my entire body. The scent of Hailey lingered on my skin, filling my lungs with each inhale. I couldn’t rationalize all the racing thoughts in my head — but I felt… alive.

Her bedroom was just as delicate and pink as she was. Like an innocent girl who dreamed of being a princess, but the real Hailey showed me how dark and devious she really was.

The girl closed the door behind us as she walked around me.

“Lay down on the floor.” She motioned by her feet as she sat on the edge of her bed, her toes brushing against the plush carpet.

I nodded, crawling like a dog to the middle of the room. With a huff, I laid down on my back, staring at the devilish blonde.

Hailey smiled as she stared down at me, her hair draping over my face. She placed her feet on my bare belly. I shivered as her cold soles pushed into my skin.

Slowly, her foot trailed down towards my bulge — throbbing against the silk. “You’ve been a good girl so far… but are you ready to be a dirty little slut?” She asked, her voice innocent.

Before I could answer she pressed her foot against my cock, pressing it down against my stomach.

“Ooh!” I groaned as her toes gripped my shaft.

Hailey giggled, biting her lip as her eyes glared at me.

My cheeks were blushing even more than hers. “I’m ready…” I groaned. “I want to be a dirty slut.”             

“Now you’re getting it.” She said, tucking her hair back.

She gripped the waistband of the panties between her toes. Gently, Hailey pulled the fabric down, pulling it just underneath my balls.

My cock sprang free like a doorstop. I whimpered, precum oozing out of the swollen tip as the warm bedroom air hit it.

“Mmmh… fuck.” Hailey purred, her pupils dilating as she stared at my throbbing cock. She licked her lips. “Alright. Since you’ve asked for it — I’m going to treat you like the dirty little slut you want to be.”

The blonde spread her thighs as she leaned back slightly on the mattress. The wet spot on her crotch was growing — seeping out of her panties.

Hailey lifted her other foot, pressing her big toe against my lips. "Open wide, slut," she purred.

I parted my lips obediently, letting her toe slip into my mouth. The salty taste of her soft skin filled my senses as I began to suck gently. My tongue swirled around her toe, lapping at the soft pad.

"That's it, good girl," Hailey cooed. "Suck my toes like the dirty little whore you are. Touch yourself, slut.”

I moaned around her foot, overwhelmed by the mix of pleasure and degradation. My hand wrapped around my cock, stroking slowly. Precum leaked steadily from the tip, coating my fingers.

Hailey's other foot continued to tease my balls, her toes dancing against my sack as I stroked my throbbing shaft. The dual sensation was so intense I couldn’t think.

"Look at you, all dolled up in my underwear, and sucking my toes," Hailey taunted. "Such a filthy sissy slut. I bet you love being treated like the girl you really are inside."

I whimpered in response, unable to deny her words. The silky bra rubbed against my nipples as I writhed beneath her. The scent of her intimate areas still clung to the fabric, surrounding me in a cloud of feminine musk.

Hailey pressed her toe deeper into my mouth, nearly gagging me. "Suck harder," she demanded. "Show me how badly you want to please me."

I hollowed my cheeks, sucking frantically at her toe. My tongue laved every inch, worshipping her foot like it was the most precious thing in the world. All the while, my hand pumped faster on my cock.

"That's it, rub that clit for me," Hailey purred. "Good girls don't have cocks - they have clits. And yours is so swollen and needy."

Her words sent a jolt of electricity through me. I bucked my hips, grinding against her foot as I stroked myself. The pressure was building rapidly, threatening to overwhelm me.

"Are you close, slut?" Hailey asked her voice husky with arousal. "Are you going to cum like the dirty little girl you are?"

I nodded frantically, still sucking her toe. My entire body trembled on the edge of release.

She pulled her toe out of my panting mouth, wiping the saliva on my cheek.

“Beg me to allow you to cum.”

“P-please~” I begged pathetically. “I… I need to cum!”

“Are you going to be a good slut for me and clean it all up?”
“Y-yes! I’ll be a good little slut! I’ll be the best slut.”

Hailey tossed her head back and laughed. “God, you really are fucking slutty.” She sneered, a hint of disdain mixed in with the arousal in her voice. “Go ahead then… Cum all over yourself, my dirty little sissy slut.”

That was all it took. With a strangled cry, I exploded. Thick ropes of cum erupted from my throbbing shaft, splattering across my stomach and chest. The first blast hit my chin, hot and sticky. Each pulse sent waves of ecstasy coursing through me, more intense than anything I'd ever felt before.

“F-FUCK!”

My back arched off the floor as I continued to pump my cock, milking out every last drop. The silky bra rubbed against my sensitive nipples, adding to the overwhelming sensations. Hailey's foot pressed firmly against my balls, intensifying each spurt.

"That's it, cover yourself in cum like the dirty little cum slut you are," Hailey purred.

I whimpered and moaned, lost in a haze of pleasure. My cock pulsed again and again, painting my body with streaks of pearly white. The scent of my filthy cream mingled with the feminine musk of Hailey's panties, creating an intoxicating blend.

Finally, the intensity began to ebb. I collapsed back onto the carpet, panting heavily. My body tingled all over, little aftershocks of pleasure rippling through me. I felt utterly spent, yet somehow more alive than ever before.

Hailey's foot nudged my softening cock, making me gasp. "Now clean up your mess, slut."

“Y-yes… Ma’am.” I groaned. My mind was still spinning as I gasped for breath. Reaching down, my hand trembled as I wiped the cum off my stomach, holding it up to my face. My mouth water as the thick, white cream that coated my fingers.

Like a good slut, I shoved my fingers into my mouth. “Mmmh!” I moaned, my tongue lashing at my finger as the dirty cum coated every inch of my mouth.

The pungent, salty cream flooded my taste buds as I cleaned up the humiliating mess I made.

Hailey watched eagerly as I cleaned myself up, scooping the cream off my panting and sweaty body.

“Here… Let me help.”

Hailey leaned forward, a wicked grin spreading across her face. She lifted her foot, hovering it over my cum-splattered chest. Slowly, deliberately, she dragged her big toe through a thick streak of my seed.

The pearly white cream coated her toe as she swirled it around, gathering up as much as she could. My breath caught in my throat as I watched, mesmerized by the sight of her delicate foot playing with my filthy mess.

"Open wide, cumslut," Hailey purred.

I obediently parted my lips, my tongue lolling out. She brought her foot to my mouth, pressing her cum-covered toe against my tongue. The salty, musky flavor exploded across my taste buds as I eagerly lapped at her toe.

"That's it, lick it all up," she cooed, wiggling her toe deeper into my mouth.

I sucked greedily, my cheeks hollowing as I worked to clean every drop of cum from her foot. The combination of my own essence mixed with the taste of her skin was intoxicating. I moaned softly around her toe, savoring the filthy treat.

Hailey giggled, clearly enjoying my enthusiasm. "Such a good little cum-eater. I bet you love the taste of your own cream, don't you?"

“Y-yes!” I moaned around her toes as I sucked them clean.

Spit rolled down my cheek as I continued to suck like a good cum slut.

When all the cum was gone, I was left panting and whimpering… My mind still reeling at the humiliation, the degradation, and most of all — the pleasure.

Hailey leaned down. “You were a good little cum slut today… but we are only getting started.”
She gave my cock another soft kick. I whimpered, biting my lip as I stifled my moan of pleasure. “Come back tomorrow, make sure to wear those panties and bra. I’m going to turn you into a real little sissy slut.”

She flashed me a wink, “I hope you’re ready.”

That I was. I had a taste of being a girl — and it was unlike anything I had ever experienced. Now it was time to dive head first.

***************

I stood at the foot of my bed. Hailey’s panties and bra laid on my grey sheets. The stains from my thick cum shots still staining the delicate threads. By now, most of Hailey’s scent was off the fabric — replaced by the scent of my sweat and my salty cream.

My cock strained against my pants at just the sight of her cute pink underwear — and the image of me in them.

I never knew how amazing it would be to dressed and treated like a girl. Not just a girl — but a filthy cum slut.

My hands trembled as I reached for my shirt buttons. I slowly undid each one, letting the fabric fall open to reveal my bare chest. A shiver ran through me as the cool air hit my skin.

I shrugged the shirt off my shoulders, letting it pool on the floor. My fingers trailed down to my belt buckle. The metal clinked as I unfastened it, then tugged down the zipper of my jeans. I pushed them down my legs, stepping out of the denim.

Now in just my boxers, I hooked my thumbs in the waistband. With a deep breath, I slid them off. My cock sprang free, already half-hard with anticipation.

Naked, I approached the bed. I picked up Hailey's panties, running the silky fabric through my fingers. The faint scent of her intimate areas still clung to them, mixed with my own musk.

My heart raced as I stepped into the leg holes. I slowly pulled the panties up, savoring the sensation of the cool satin sliding against my skin. The fabric hugged my hips and rear snugly. My cock strained against the delicate material, creating an obscene bulge in the front.

Next, I picked up the matching bra. The cups felt so soft and feminine in my hands. I slipped my arms through the straps, fumbling a bit to fasten the clasp behind my back. The underwire pressed against my flat chest as I adjusted the bra into place.

I turned to look in the mirror, gasping at my reflection. The pale pink lingerie contrasted sharply with my skin. The delicate lace and satin hugged my body in a way that was undeniably girly. I looked pretty. Delicate. Feminine.

A moan escaped my lips as I ran my hands over the silky fabric. My nipples hardened, visible through the thin material of the bra. The panties rode up between my cheeks as I shifted my weight.

At that very moment — Hailey sent me a text.

I’m ready for you, slut. I hope you’re ready as well.

I bit my lip, my trembling hand picking up my phone before snapping a mirror picture of me and sending it off to the fiery blonde.

Good slut

She said.

Now get over her

***************

I walked up to her door, Hailey’s panties and bra underneath my sweatpants and sweatshirt. I had taken the bus — feeling so fucking naughty out in public knowing that I was wearing filthy, ruined girly clothes.

It was exhilarating.

I took a deep breath and knocked on Hailey's door. My heart pounded as I waited, shifting nervously from foot to foot. The silky panties rubbed against my skin with each movement, reminding me of my secret shame hidden beneath my clothes.

The door swung open almost immediately. Hailey stood there, a wicked grin on her face. My jaw dropped as I took in her appearance. She wore a petite little sundress. The fabric was sun yellow and the skirt of the dress was tiny, barely covering her ass.

"Well hello there, slut," Hailey purred. "Come on in."

I stepped inside, my legs trembling. Hailey's perfume enveloped me - a sweet floral scent with musky undertones. She closed the door and pressed me up against it, her body flush against mine.

"Let's see if you followed instructions," she whispered, her breath hot on my ear.

Her hands slid under my sweatshirt, caressing my sides. I shivered as her fingers brushed over the lacy bra.

"Mmm, good girl," Hailey cooed. She hooked her fingers in my sweatpants, yanking them down to my ankles. "Oh yes, you wore the panties too. Such an obedient little slut."

I whimpered as she palmed my hardening cock through the silky fabric. Hailey's lips crashed against mine in a bruising kiss. Her tongue invaded my mouth as she groped me roughly.

"Strip down to your underwear," she commanded when she finally broke the kiss. "I want to see my pretty sissy."

I dared not refuse. Her voice carried an aura of command — something completely unfitting to the petite blonde.

I nodded, gently lifting my sweatshirt as I kicked the sweatpants off to the side. My cock was already bulging — creating a tent in the worn panties.

Hailey purred, eyeing me as her hand rubbed her clit overtop of her skirt. Her cheeks were flushed as I held the sweatshirt up to my bra.

“Take it off, slut.” She said again.

I gulped, gripping the hem of my sweatshirt with trembling hands. Slowly, I lifted it over my head, exposing my chest encased in the delicate pink bra. The cool air hit my skin, making me shiver. My nipples hardened instantly, poking against the thin lace cups.

Hailey's eyes roamed hungrily over my body. "Look at you, all dolled up in my pretty little undies," she purred. "Such perky little tits."

I blushed furiously, fighting the urge to cover myself. The bra felt so soft and feminine against my skin. The straps dug slightly into my shoulders, a constant reminder of my shameful state.

Hailey reached out, tracing a finger along the edge of one cup. "These look so much better on you than they do on me," she giggled. Her nails scraped lightly over my nipple, making me gasp.

"P-please," I whimpered, though I wasn't sure what I was begging for.

"Aw, is my little sissy getting all worked up?" Hailey teased. She pinched my nipple through the lace, sending a jolt of pleasure-pain through me. "Look how hard these little nubs are. I bet they're so sensitive."

I squirmed under her touch, my cock straining painfully against the confines of the panties. A damp spot was forming where my tip pressed against the silky fabric.

"Turn around," Hailey commanded. "Let me see that cute little ass."

Blushing even deeper, I spun slowly. The panties hugged my rear snugly, riding up between my cheeks. I felt so exposed, so vulnerable.

Hailey wolf-whistled. "Damn, girl. You've got a better ass than most of the cheerleaders on my squad." Her hand came down in a sharp smack against my rear, making me yelp.

"Now bend over and touch your toes," she ordered. "I want to see just how slutty you look in my panties."

Once again, I did as she commanded. I bent over, grabbing my heels. My ass spread, the thin panties barely covering my asshole as my balls spilled out from the sides.

Hailey stepped up behind me, her hands exploring my waist before she fished the panties out of my ass.

She moaned as she revealed my puckered, pink asshole.

“Such a cute little boy pussy.”

I squirmed, arching my back as she spread my ass even more. “I bet a slut like you can’t wait to be filled, can she?”

“I…I can’t. I need to be fucked.” The words were so dirty on my lips — but they tasted so fucking good.

“Good whore. But I want to doll you up first. Follow me.”

Once again she takes me to her pretty pink bedroom. Hailey sits me down on her bed as she grabs a make-up kit and places it down beside me.

"Time to make you look like the pretty little sissy you are inside," Hailey purrs, opening the kit.

My heart races as she pulls out various brushes and palettes. I've never worn makeup before, but the thought of Hailey dolling me up sends a thrill through my body.

She starts with a creamy foundation, her fingers gliding over my skin as she blends it in. The cool liquid feels strange yet oddly soothing. Next comes a fluffy brush, dusting my cheeks with a rosy blush.

"Such pretty cheekbones," Hailey murmurs. "You were made for this, weren't you?"

I nod shyly, unable to deny how right this feels. She applies shimmery eyeshadow, the brush tickling my eyelids. A coat of mascara makes my lashes look impossibly long and feminine.

"Pucker up, princess," Hailey commands, uncapping a tube of lipstick.

The waxy stick glides across my lips, leaving behind a trail of bright pink. Hailey uses her pinky to blend it, her touch so gentle it makes me shiver.

"There," she says, holding up a mirror. "Take a look at the real you."

I gasp as I see my reflection. My skin looks flawless, cheeks flushed and dewy. Long lashes frame my eyes, making them look huge and doe-like. But it's the lips that captivate me - plump and pink, begging to be kissed.

"Oh my god," I whisper, hardly recognizing myself.

"Beautiful," Hailey breathes. Her hand cups my cheek, thumb brushing over my bottom lip. "Now let's get you dressed properly."

She struts over to her closet. The frill of her miniskirt fluttered up with each step, teasing her bubbly round ass that devoured her thong.

My cock strained — begging to be pleasured. But I dared not touch myself — at least not without Hailey’s permission.

“Hmmm what’ll be…” She asked, flipping through different outfits as I squirmed on the edge of her bed, tasting the lipstick.

“Ahh… Perfect~”

The blonde reached in, grabbing a thin, black cocktail dress. It looked tiny, barely her size — let alone mine!
Still, when she tossed the cocktail dress on the bed, I couldn’t help but reach out for it.

I reached out, my fingers trembling as they brushed against the silky fabric of the cocktail dress. It felt impossibly soft and smooth, like liquid shadow pooled on the bedspread. I lifted it gently, marveling at how light it was. The material flowed through my hands like water, cool and sleek.

As I held it up, the dress shimmered in the light, tiny sequins catching and reflecting the glow. It was a deep, rich black that seemed to absorb the light around it. The neckline plunged daringly low, while the hem looked short enough to barely cover my ass.

I ran my hand over the bodice, feeling the intricate beadwork that decorated the bust. Delicate lace trimmed the edges, adding a touch of feminine elegance. The back was mostly open, with thin straps crisscrossing to hold it in place.

"Go on, try it on," Hailey giggled, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "I want to see how it looks on my pretty little sissy."

My heart raced as I stood, still clutching the dress. It felt so forbidden, so naughty –- yet I couldn't resist. I stepped into the dress, pulling it up over my hips. The fabric clung to every curve, molding to my body like a second skin.

Hailey’s eyes glimmered as she eyed me like a predator that had cornered its prey. “So pretty…”

I felt pretty. More than that — I felt alive.

I slipped the dress up my body, it clung to my skin leaving nothing to the imagination. It was so fucking tight, but by wiggling my hips, I pulled it all the way up, slipping my arms into the shoulder straps as I adjusted the bra underneath. As I predicted, the skirt of the dress barely covered my ass. I couldn’t so much as take a single step without having the dress ride up to my hips — revealing my bulge.

Hailey purred as she strutted forward, her devious eyes devouring my slutty body in her tight black dress. The bra pushed up against the fabric, filling out the dress as my bulge caused the skirt to tent slightly.

She stepped in front of me, her hands trailing up my sides. I couldn’t help but moan — the thin dress did nothing to hide her delicate touch.

With her fingers on my collar, she gently pushed me back on the bed.

I laid back on the pillow soft sheets, my legs dangling off the edge as Hailey crawled onto the bed beside me.

“You’ve been such a good sissy slut for me, I think you deserved to get fucked.” She said, her hands massaging my bulge through the panties and dress.

“Oooh~” I squirmed, my hands cupping my own tits.

Hailey laughed again at my reaction. “God, you’re such a horny little thing. I love hearing you beg.”

“P-please, I need my pussy fucked.” I whimpered.

Hailey bit her lip, squeezing my cock. I yelped, squirming like a fish out of water.

Slowly she pulls the dress up to my hips and pulls down my panties, my cock flops against my stomach. The cool air hits my exposed skin, making me shiver. Hailey's fingers trail teasingly along my inner thighs, leaving goosebumps in their wake.

She wraps her hand around my shaft, giving it a few slow strokes. Pre-cum beads at the tip, glistening in the dim light. I whimper and buck my hips, desperate for more friction.

Her strokes are so slow, teasingly slow. I can’t help but whimper, begging for more.

Her other hand reaches down, her fingers slipping underneath my balls as her middle finger presses against my puckered asshole.

“Mmmh, such a tight boy pussy.”

I bit my lip, feeling her finger probing my forbidden entrance. I spread my knees as I bring my feet up to the edge of the bed. “Fuck me…” I moaned, breathlessly.

Hailey scrunched up her face. “I really want to — but are you sure you can take it?”

I nodded emphatically, sweat on my dolled-up face as she gripped my shaft. “Y-yes! I need it! I need to be fucked like a little whore!”

Hailey smiled, bringing her hand off my asshole and up to my mouth. “If you insist, but we are going to need some wetness.”

I parted my lips eagerly as Hailey brought her fingers to my mouth. She slid two fingers inside, pressing down on my tongue. I closed my lips around them, sucking greedily. The taste of her soft, clean skin filled my senses as I laved my tongue over her digits.

Hailey began to thrust her fingers in and out, fucking my mouth in slow, deliberate strokes. I hollowed my cheeks, sucking harder as she pushed deeper. Saliva pooled in my mouth, coating her fingers.

"That's it, get them nice and wet," Hailey purred. "Such a good little cocksucker."

I moaned around her fingers, the vibrations traveling up her arm. My cock throbbed with need as she continued to pump her fingers in and out. I swirled my tongue around them, making sure to coat every inch.

Hailey added a third finger, stretching my lips wider. I gagged slightly as she pushed them to the back of my throat, but quickly relaxed my jaw. Tears pricked at the corners of my eyes as I struggled to take them deeper.

"Look at you, taking my fingers so well," Hailey cooed. "I bet you wish this was a big, hard cock fucking your pretty little mouth, don't you?"

I did. I truly did. Hailey had transformed me from a straight college guy into a sissy slut — needing to be fucked and humiliated.

Hailey pulled the fingers out of my panting mouth — strings of saliva dripping onto my face like filthy raindrops.

“Perfect~” Hailey purred. She took her fingers up to her mouth and spat on the digits — adding some of her own filth onto them before lowering them back down to my boy pussy.

She held my cock to the side as her filthy fingers slithered down to my asshole. “Hold yourself spread for me, slut.”

I reached down, my legs up in the air as I grabbed my ass cheeks and spread them. My asshole quivered as her fingers circled around it — getting it nice and slick with our shared spit.

My fingers dug into my cheeks — hard enough to leave bruises. “God… Please. I need to be filled!” I begged shamelessly.

Hailey smiled, “Since you asked so nicely…”

Hailey's finger pressed against my quivering hole, teasing the sensitive nerve endings. I gasped as she slowly pushed inside, my tight ring of muscle stretching to accommodate her. The initial burn gave way to a strange fullness as her finger slid deeper.

"Ohhh!" I moaned, my back arching off the bed. The feeling was foreign yet intensely pleasurable.

"That's it, take it like a good little slut," Hailey purred. She began to pump her finger in and out, fucking my virgin ass with slow, deliberate strokes. “Mmmh so fucking tight. Do you like my fingers inside your tight, boy pussy?”

“Y-yeahhh…” I moaned, tossing my head back as my back arched.

My cock twitched and throbbed as she stroked it in time with her finger. Pre-cum leaked steadily from the tip, coating her hand. The dual sensations were overwhelming - the stretch and fullness in my ass combined with the slick friction on my shaft.

Hailey curled her finger, searching for that special spot. When she found it, stars exploded behind my eyes. "Fuck!" I cried out, my hips bucking wildly.

"There it is," Hailey giggled. She rubbed mercilessly against my prostate, sending waves of intense pleasure coursing through me. Her other hand sped up on my cock, jerking me faster.

I writhed on the bed, lost in ecstasy. My dress had ridden up around my waist, the lace of my bra scratching against my sensitive nipples. Hailey's fingers were relentless, pushing me closer and closer to the edge.

"Such a pretty little sissy," Hailey cooed. "Taking it so well in your boy pussy. I bet you love being filled up, don't you?"

"Yes!" I gasped. "Oh god, yes! Please don't stop!"

She added a second finger, stretching me wider. The burn returned briefly before melting into pure bliss. Hailey scissored her fingers, opening me up as she continued to milk my prostate.

My cock felt impossibly hard in her grip. Every nerve ending in my body seemed to be on fire. I could feel my orgasm building, a tidal wave of pleasure ready to crash over me.

"Are you going to cum for me, slut?" Hailey asked, her voice husky with arousal. "Are you going to paint that pretty dress with your sissy cream?"

"Yes! Oh fuck, I'm so close!" I wailed, beyond shame or embarrassment. All that mattered was chasing that peak of pleasure.

“I don’t think I want you to ruin that pretty dress of mine. You’ll have to make sure to swallow every drop of filthy cum.” She said, licking her lip. “Don’t worry — I’ll help.”             

Hailey leaned forward, locking her lips around the tip of my cock as she continued to pump my cock and finger my ass.

Her tongue lashed against my tip, making me moan and squirm. God — her fingers and tongue were so fucking talented.

With Hailey's lips wrapped around my cock and her fingers deep in my ass, I was lost in a haze of pleasure. Her tongue swirled around my sensitive head as she sucked hard, her cheeks hollowing. The wet heat of her mouth combined with the relentless pressure on my prostate was overwhelming.

I writhed on the bed, my hips bucking uncontrollably. Sparks of ecstasy shot through me with each thrust of her fingers. My entire body tingled, every nerve ending alight with sensation. I could feel my orgasm building rapidly, a tidal wave of pleasure ready to crash over me.

"Oh god, oh fuck," I babbled incoherently. "I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum!"

Hailey moaned around my shaft, the vibrations sending shivers up my spine. She doubled her efforts, bobbing her head faster as her fingers fucked my ass with renewed vigor. Her free hand squeezed my balls, rolling them gently.

The pressure was too much. With a strangled cry, I exploded. My cock pulsed violently as I erupted into Hailey's eager mouth. Thick ropes of cum shot down her throat as she continued to suck greedily.

Wave after wave of intense pleasure washed over me. My back arched off the bed, toes curling as my orgasm seemed to go on forever. Hailey's fingers milked my prostate mercilessly, drawing out every last drop of my release.

Her cheeks bulged as she stored the filthy cum in them. Her fingers pushed against my prostate as her tongue worked to milk every single drop from my body.

“Mmmmmh~” She purred, her cheeks bulging as she sucked every last drop from my trembling cock.

My head slammed against the mattress. Sweat stained every inch of me as Hailey tossed her head up. Her face scrunched and her cheeks filled with creamy filth.

She tucked her ears behind her ears as she leaned over her face hovering over mine.

I opened my mouth, tongue draped.

She parted her lips slightly, a thin strand of pearly white dripping onto my waiting tongue. The salty taste made me shiver with anticipation.

Slowly, deliberately, she let the thick load spill from her mouth into mine like a filthy waterfall. The warm, creamy fluid flowed over my tongue, coating every surface. I groaned as the full flavor hit me — salty and musky, with a hint of Hailey's sweetness mixed in.

More and more poured out, filling my mouth to the brim. Some escaped the corners of my lips, trailing down my cheeks. The sheer volume was overwhelming. I struggled to swallow it all down, my throat working as I gulped frantically.

Hailey's saliva mixed with my seed, creating a slippery, sticky mess. The combination of textures — silky and viscous — was unlike anything I'd experienced. Each swallow sent a wave of humiliation and arousal through me.

When the last drops had dribbled out, Hailey smashed her lips against mine. Her tongue invaded my mouth, swirling through the remaining cum. We shared the filthy kiss, passing the salty cream back and forth between us.

I whimpered into her mouth, utterly debased yet craving more. The taste of my own seed was intoxicating. Hailey finally pulled back, licking her lips with a satisfied smirk.

"Such a good little cum slut," she purred. "You love the taste of your own cream, don't you? Make sure to swallow… I don’t want you to waste a single drop.”

She gave my balls a squeeze. I squirmed, my cheeks full of hot, thick cream.

I nodded weakly, too overwhelmed to speak. The lingering flavor on my tongue was a constant reminder of my degradation. And god help me, I loved every second of it.

I gulped hard, feeling the thick load slide down my throat. The salty, musky taste lingered on my tongue as I swallowed every last drop. A shiver ran through me as I realized what I had just done –- eagerly drinking down my own cum like a filthy cumslut.

"Good girl," Hailey purred, her fingers caressing my cheek. "You took that so well. Such a filthy little cum drinker."

I whimpered softly, my body still trembling from the intensity of my orgasm. The cocktail dress clung to my sweat-dampened skin, the fabric riding up to expose my softening cock. Hailey's fingers were still buried in my asshole, sending little aftershocks of pleasure through me with each subtle movement.

"How does it feel?" she asked, her voice low and husky. "To be dolled up in a pretty dress, your mouth full of cum, my fingers in your boy pussy? Do you feel like the dirty little sissy slut you truly are inside?"

“S-so good.” I groaned. “I love being a dirty slut.”

Hailey slowly withdrew her fingers, making me gasp at the sudden emptiness. She brought them to my lips, pressing them inside my mouth. I sucked eagerly, tasting the musky flavor of my own ass mixed with the lingering saltiness of cum.

"Such an eager little whore," Hailey giggled. "I think you were born for this — to be a pretty little fuck toy, dressed up and used for others' pleasure."

Her words sent a thrill through me. She was right - I had never felt more alive, more like my true self, than I did in this moment. Dolled up in feminine clothes, the taste of cum on my tongue, utterly submissive to this petite blonde goddess.

I was no longer just a shy college guy. Hailey had awakened something deep inside me — my inner sissy slut. And there was no going back.
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