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Enjoy a sizzling sample, hot and fresh from
deep inside my story…

 


“I’m a boy! I’m meant to be a boy!” Alex
cried out, as the girls ignored his pleas and set to work,
powdering his cheeks with makeup and spritzing him with their
floral perfume.

 


“Not anymore,” Reagan giggled.

 


“Hold still!” Brittany demanded.

 


Kirsten used her strong grip to clench Alex’s
jaw in her fingers. She held his mouth in place as Reagan lined his
lips with lipstick and the other girls applied highlighter,
eye-shadow and eye-liner; even tweezed his eyebrows nice and thin,
until he looked almost so obnoxiously like a girlish sexual
object.

 


“Come on! Stop it! Let me go!” Alex
cried.

 


But it was futile, as the girls had
restrained him well. Once they had dressed him up in a bra and
panties and put makeup all over him, the girls brought a mirror up
to him so he could see the transformation with his own eyes.

 


Alex grimaced as he saw how beautiful and
girlish the quartet had made him.

 


They had positively transformed him into a
hot eighteen year-old girl; he could not find his male identity,
buried beneath all the feminine makeup and clothing.

 


And the cock-cage had done a decent job of
making the front of his thong panties look flat, as if he had
nothing but a vagina beneath the silky fabric. He felt almost
castrated to see how invisible his dick had become.

 


“Time for the real fun,” Natalie
said.

 


“Chris!” she called.

 


After a moment, Natalie’s boyfriend Chris
stomped into the room.
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Sissy Boy Raped in Front of the Slumber
Party

By MM Sissy

 


Alex turned the cardstock invitation over in
his fingers as he headed up the sidewalk to Natalie’s front door.
The sun quickly disappeared behind the hillside and the crisp,
early-summer air turned to a cool evening breeze that swept through
Alex’s shoulder-length blonde hair and across is high
cheekbones.

 


As he looked at the invitation, Alex wondered
if he was about to make a humiliating mistake. “Did she really
intend to give me an invitation? What if I get to the door
and she laughs at me as she informs me that I was never meant to
have an invitation to her party?”

 


Eighteen year-old Alex was not the most
popular boy—or the biggest or the strongest—so, he was quite
surprised when he was invited to a slumber party being hosted by
Natalie, the hottest and most popular girl in his school. Natalie
was an eighteen year-old vixen with beautiful blonde hair, big blue
eyes and a set of immaculate, full breasts that always hypnotized
Alex whenever he passed her in the hallways.

 


Alex had a class with Natalie; he sat right
next to her. Though they had made some small conversation during
the semester, Alex knew it was not enough to warrant an invitation
to sleepover. And besides, he was a boy. Why on Earth would
Natalie invite him?

 


He was short, skinny and mostly forgettable.
Girls told him he was “pretty,” but not at all in the way he
wanted. He was not “attractive,” he was ‘cute’ and ‘nice’ and
‘harmless.’ Alex knew exactly what words like these meant when they
slid from the lips of hot girls like Natalie. She might as well had
told him he was a useless, pointless boy because he did not have
big, bulging muscles like her football jock boyfriend, Chris.

 


As Alex came to the front door, he took a
deep breath and rang the bell. He wore a power-blue t-shirt and a
pair of khaki shorts, and had been meticulous about grooming
himself. What if she wants to have sex? He had considered.
So, he made sure to clean himself thorough, and shave his face,
chest and even his pubic hair and taint. He wasn’t sure what a girl
would want, having never had a girlfriend.

 


After a moment, the door pulled open, and
Natalie stood there grinning from ear to ear. She leapt at Alex and
gave him a big, warm hug. “Alex!” she smiled. “I’m so glad
you came.”

 


“So… you actually meant for me to come to
your party? It… it wasn’t a mistake?” Alex asked, confused.

 


Natalie nodded. “That’s right,” she said.
“Come on.”

 


Alex followed Natalie. She was wearing tiny
pink track shorts and a white camisole. Her platinum blonde hair
was down and she smelled of vanilla and flowers. Alex was
mesmerized by the girl, and followed her helplessly up the
stairs.

 


“So this is your house, huh? Well, I meant…
you parents’ house,” Alex stumbled.

 


Natalie turned around and smiled, “Alex,
don’t be so nervous. We don’t bite!”

 


“We?” Alex said.

 


Natalie led Alex into her bedroom where three
other girls were sitting on the bed in their pajamas.

 


“Wow,” Alex said, incredulous.

 


On the bed were Brittany, Reagan and
Kirsten—three of the hottest and most popular girls from school,
who all ran in Natalie’s circle. They were popular not only because
they were gorgeous, but because they were all eighteen, too, like
Natalie. They were seen as “older” despite the fact that they
weren’t much older than most other people in their high school.
Alex was the same age as the four girls, so it did not impress him
as much. But, he was intimidated enough just being in the presence
of four undeniably gorgeous young women.

 


The power they held over Alex was rigid. He
felt immediately like their slave as they all gave bubbly, gushing
grins and greetings to him.

 


“Uh, um, hi…” Alex smiled like a hopeless
fool.

 


Alex had thought about all four girls during
his masturbation sessions in the shower. And now, he was in the
very same bedroom as then. He felt faint as Brittany and Reagan
came and grabbed Alex’s arms and pulled him over to the bed.

 


“I’m the only guy here?” Alex said,
confused.

 


The girls did not answer. Instead, they
laughed at this.

 


“Not for long,” Natalie said. “Are we ready?”
she continued.

 


The girls laughed and nodded excitedly.

 


“Ready? For what?” Alex asked.

 


“Alex, babe,” Natalie started, as the three
other girls grew quiet, but had ever-present smiles on their lips,
suggesting they could hardly contain their glee and excitement.

 


“We invited you over tonight because, well,
we think you’d be the perfect addition to our little group,”
Natalie smiled.

 


“Really?” Alex asked, excited.

 


“That’s right,” Natalie grinned. Her big,
blue eyes beamed and Alex looked at the ample cleavage in her tiny
camisole. It made his dick throb in his shorts to see the taut,
eighteen year-old girl so close to him. Natalie stood almost right
beside him, and the scent of all four girls’ bodies and perfumes
left Alex dizzy with lust and desperation. He tried to hide it, and
to hide his nervousness to be around such cute girls, but he knew
it must be painfully obvious that he was petrified.

 


“Do you want to start hanging out with us?”
Natalie asked.

 


“Sure I do,” Alex said. “Especially you,
Natalie. I’ve always sort of had a thing for you,” he
confessed.

 


The girls laughed at this and Natalie shook
her head. “Alex, you silly boy,” she said. “You know I have a
boyfriend; Chris,” she said.

 


“He’s so hot,” Reagan whispered to the other
girls and they quietly giggled.

 


Natalie eyed her friends with a watchful
smile. “Anyway,” she said. “We’ve been looking for another girl to
join our group, and you’d be perfect.”

 


The girls cheered and nodded excitedly as
Alex interjected, “What? I’m… I’m a boy, though.”

 


“But, you were meant to be a girl—it’s like,
so obvious,” Kirsten laughed, and brushed a hand through her
flowing, red hair.

 


The girls nodded and agreed.

 


“What? No, I’m a boy. I’ve always been
a boy and I want to stay one,” Alex protested. “I’m… I like girls.
I’m attracted to them. I don’t want to be one,” Alex said.
“I… I’ve kind of had a crush on all of you since the beginning of
high school,” Alex continued.

 


Reagan and Brittany rolled their eyes and
made gagging faces at one another. Natalie smiled and put her hand
on Alex’s shoulder. “But, Alex, baby, you aren’t a man.
Girls like us… we need big, strong guys. We’ve been watching you
and, well, you’re just not cut out to be a boy.”

 


“What?” Alex said.

 


“Look, we just wanted to have some fun with
you. Wouldn’t you do that, Alex babe?” Natalie said, looking deep
into Alex’s eyes.

 


“We just want to play dress-up with a boy for
a little bit,” Kirsten said. “That’s all.”

 


“What do you say? Would you let us dress you
up and make you pretty? I promise it will be worth your while,”
Natalie said. “You might just end up having sex before the night is
over,” she said with a whisper.

 


This made Alex’s heart speed in his chest. He
swallowed and nodded immediately. He did not care what the girls
wanted him to do; he knew he would do it.

 


So, the girls roared with delight and began
picking out clothes and makeup for Alex.

 


He sat on the edge of the bed watching the
girls rush about the room to find the perfect ensemble. Finally,
Natalie approached him with a neon-pink thong with a g-string back.
“Alex, babe; get out of your clothes so we can dress you,” she
said.

 


“Um, right now? Like… right here? In front of
everybody?” Alex said, bashful. His cheeks flushed as the girls all
approached him and watched.

 


As he hesitated, all four girls began tearing
his clothes from his body. Alex laughed and tried to resist as they
tickled him, but he was no match. Soon enough, he was down to his
boxers, which the girls easily yanked off his body. Suddenly, Alex
was completely nude and surrounded by the hot eighteen year-old
girls. It was something right out of his deepest, most sexual
fantasies. And yet, he was embarrassed that they would all see how
small his penis was.

 


As expected, the four girls pointed and
laughed at Alex’s tiny dick. It was three and a half inches when
hard, and his ballsack was quite small, too. Alex covered himself
with his hands to hide his shame, but the girls jerked his wrists.
Natalie held the thong at Alex’s ankles while the three girls held
his hands at his sides with force.

 


“Hey, what are… ugh, come on!” Alex squirmed.
But the girls only laughed and gave his teasing spanks and
taunts.

 


Kirsten, upon seeing that Alex’s dick was
hard, grabbed it and squeezed it as hard as she could.

 


“Ugh, fuck! Ouch!” Alex cried, as he felt the
girl’s iron grip clench around his dick until he felt pain up and
down his body. “Get soft, you stupid tiny dick,” she said.

 


“Squeeze his balls! It feels really bad and
then he’ll probably get small again,” Brittany suggested. Kirsten
nodded and grabbed Alex’s sack. She squeezed them as hard as she
could and Alex felt his balls about to burst. He cried out at the
top of his lungs as the pain swarmed in his gut. His dick shriveled
to a gummy-worm and the girls laughed.

 


“Time for your cage, Alexia,” Brittany
teased.

 


As the girls held Alex’s hands pinned against
the bed, Kirsten latched a small plastic cage around his penis and
ballsack. It was a hard, rigid cage that locked around his manhood
and even had a key and lock. Kirsten flashed a conniving grin as
she locked the cage. “That’s so you don’t get hard, again, and ruin
everything.”

 


“Wh—what?” Alex wailed with shock. He looked
down at the pink, plastic cage. It was tightly locked around his
dick, and indeed, would ensure that his penis could not grow any
bigger than the small, flaccid state it was currently in.

 


The girls cheered as Natalie then slid her
pink thong up Alex’s legs. He looked down and watched as the blonde
girl guided the tiny panties up and around his hips. He felt the
cool, satin fabric settle against his cock-cage and the tiny string
slipped between his butt-cheeks like a fabric floss. It rode up
against his taint and butthole as he squirmed and writhed in place
atop the bed.

 


“Time for your bra, Alexia!” Reagan said, as
all the girls now referred to Alex as Alexia. It was to be
his new identity from then on.

 


“Hey, what are you… ah, come on… ugh, fuck
you all!” Alex growled. But he was too weak to free himself from
the girls’ restraint.

 


“Don’t fight it, Alexia! You’re meant to be a
pretty girl just like us!” Natalie smiled.

 


Alex wiggled and squirmed as the scent of all
the pretty girls lingered about his nose. But as he looked down, he
saw the bulge of the cock-cage inside his silky pink thong, and he
felt the g-string snug against his asshole and taint. He already
was beginning to feel like a beautiful girl, even if he hated
it.

 


And Natalie and her friends were not
finished. The girls set about sliding a bra around Alex’s skinny,
flat chest—one hot pink bra that matched his thong. They all
laughed with amusement at Alex’s chest. “She’s got a-cups… not
even,” Brittany teased.

 


“And she’s got something extra in her
panties,” Kirsten said, grabbing Alex’s cock-caged manhood through
the thong. He felt a singe of pleasure to be touched by the hot
girl’s greedy fingers, even if it was only to mock him.

 


He hated that pre-cum already oozed the front
of the thong despite the humiliating and detestable treatment from
the girls—and all against his will.

 


“I’m a boy! I’m meant to be a boy!” Alex
cried out, as the girls ignored his pleas and set to work,
powdering his cheeks with makeup and spritzing him with their
floral perfume.

 


“Not anymore,” Reagan giggled.

 


“Hold still!” Brittany demanded.

 


Kirsten used her strong grip to clench Alex’s
jaw in her fingers. She held his mouth in place as Reagan lined his
lips with lipstick and the other girls applied highlighter,
eye-shadow and eye-liner; even tweezed his eyebrows nice and thin,
until he looked almost so obnoxiously like a girlish sexual
object.

 


“Come on! Stop it! Let me go!” Alex
cried.

 


But it was futile, as the girls had
restrained him well. Once they had dressed him up in a bra and
panties and put makeup all over him, the girls brought a mirror up
to him so he could see the transformation with his own eyes.

 


Alex grimaced as he saw how beautiful and
girlish the quartet had made him.

 


They had positively transformed him into a
hot eighteen year-old girl; he could not find his male identity,
buried beneath all the feminine makeup and clothing.

 


And the cock-cage had done a decent job of
making the front of his thong panties look flat, as if he had
nothing but a vagina beneath the silky fabric. He felt almost
castrated to see how invisible his dick had become.

 


“Time for the real fun,” Natalie
said.

 


“Chris!” she called.

 


After a moment, Natalie’s boyfriend Chris
stomped into the room.

 


At once, Alex saw the hulking jock in the
doorway. The eighteen year-old football player was six-feet and two
inches, and nearly two hundred pounds of muscle.

 


Alex had passed Chris in the hallways but
never spoke a word to the giant jock. The small nerdy boy knew to
keep his distance—and his eyes—away from the football players.

 


Chris entered the bedroom and the girls
swooned over him, as he gave them all vacant, dumb grins.

 


“Over here, babe,” Natalie said to her
boyfriend. “Come on.”

 


The four girls all kept Alex’s legs and arms
pinned against the bed so that he was on his back, flat against the
mattress and looking up at Chris, who stood at the edge of the
bed.

 


“Who’s this? What’s going on here?” Chris
asked.

 


“My name is Alex! I’m a boy!” Alex cried,
before the girls giggled and Kirsten covered Alex’s mouth.

 


“Babe, you know how you’ve been wanting to…”
Natalie started, and then whispered quietly so that Alex could not
hear, “Fuck my butt?”

 


Chris grinned. “Fuck yeah.”

 


“Well, Alexia said you could fuck
hers,” Natalie said. The girls giggled and cheered
hysterically when they realized what was going to happen. Alex was
still none the wiser.

 


“Mm, yeah?” Chris said. “So, who is
this?”

 


“It’s just some dumb boy we turned into a
girl. You don’t mind, right? He’s such a sissy that he’s not even
really a boy. And besides, look how pretty we made her?”

 


Chris looked at Alex, confused. But Alex
could see the wheels turning in the jock’s mind. “So, it’s a
girl?”

 


Natalie smiled and nodded. “And she has a
nice, warm butthole for you to use. There’s no way I’m letting you
near my butt with that big ting in your shorts,” she
giggled. “But Alexia can take it. So do whatever you want.”

 


“Oh, fuck yeah,” Chris said, grinning. The
jock tugged his shorts down and off his legs, and revealed his
already hard dick. It was easily eight inches, and thick as Alex’s
wrist. Alex’s blue eyes bulged as he saw the giant dick swinging
hard between Chris’s tree-trunk thighs.

 


“Oh my… holy shit… wow,” the girls all gasped
and whispered.

 


“Hands off, girls; he’s still mine,” Natalie
warned her girlfriends.

 


“Natalie, how do you even take it,” Brittany
giggled embarrassedly. Chris loved the attention as all the girls
pointed and crooned over his big, mighty dick. The attention only
made him harder as he climbed onto the bed and up Alex’s body,
until he pinned his knees on either side of Alex’s flat chest.

 


“Open up, bitch,” Chris said, looking down at
Alex. Kirsten moved her hand and at once, Chris shoved his hard
dick halfway down into Alex’s mouth.

 


Alex could taste the meaty dick-head as it
plowed toward his throat and his eyes widened. He started to gag as
the girls held him in place and Chris fucked his mouth, getting
lipstick on the jock’s meaty shaft.

 


“Fuck,” Natalie moaned. “mmm… so hot,”
Brittany added. The girls all laughed and moaned with girlish sighs
as they watched Chris fuck Alex’s mouth, all while Alex moaned and
writhed in their grip.

 


Chris pulled back and Alex cried out, only
for the jock to sink his dick back into the wide-opened mouth.
Chris moaned and Natalie said, “How does her mouth feel for you,
babe?”

 


“Fucking nice,” Chris said, who pumped Alex’s
mouth a few more times before he pulled out and came down to Alex’s
legs.

 


The jock got between Alex’s spread legs and
spat onto his hand. He tugged Alex’s thong to the side and slipped
a bit of spit up just inside Alex’s butthole. The blonde felt the
ache of being broken open around the jock’s big finger and he
sighed. “What are… what are you doing?” Alex said, unaware.

 


The girls watched with wide eyes. Natalie and
Kirsten, who held Alex’s ankles, watched closely as Chris grabbed
his dick and pushed it against Alex’s butthole.

 


“Ugh, ah… OW! OW! What are you doing?! Stop!”
Alex cried. But the big jock had already sank the tip of his dick
into the warm, sweet hole, and was not about to stop, now.

 


Chris gave a vacant gaze of bliss as he shove
his massive dickhead up into Alex’s tight, reluctant hole, until it
finally split open around the force.

 


“Fuck!” Alex cried out at the top of his
lungs. His eyes tightened and he grit his teeth as Chris’s fat dick
impaled him and he slowly pushed into the gooey, silky hole.

 


“Fuck, babe,” Chris exhaled. “Fucking tight
asshole.”

 


Natalie bit her lip as she watched her
boyfriend’s dickhead disappear into Alex’s butthole. The blonde’s
tight ass gobbled up Chris’s big dick, making it look like he
wanted it. But Alex hated every second as the fiery, burning pain
spread through his body like nothing he had ever experienced. Alex
was certain that Chris’s massive dick was tearing his insides
up.

 


But the jock pumped back and forth, working
deeper into Alex’s sissy hole, and sinking more of his fat, warm
dick into his heat.

 


“Fuck, babe… she’s got such a nice butt,”
Chris moaned as Kirsten and Brittany both held their hands over
Alex’s mouth to muffle his screams.

 


Chris fucked Alex’s sissy butt over and over
for several minutes. Eventually, Alex felt the pain turn to a vage
ache in his ass. Somehow, he’d adjusted to the giant dick deep in
his hole, and it did not feel as much like it was ripping him
apart.

 


In fact, as Chris began to pump smooth and
fast, the girls all laughed at hos pre-cum stained the front of
Alex’s thong. The blonde hated it, but Chris’s big, mighty dick was
massaging against his prostate and making him feel very
good.

 


Alex hated every humiliating second of being
raped by the big, dumb jock, and all while the four hot girls
watched and teased him with their delight. They did not care that
Alex did not want to be a girl and get fucked in his butt by a big
dick. Instead, they loved it—loved watching the pathetic,
weak eighteen year-old squirm as he was forced to accept his fate
as a sissy that serves real guys like Chris.

 


The jock moaned long and loud as he slammed
over and over into Alex’s boypussy. The blonde bit Kirsten’s
fingers and the girls laughed as the pulled their hands off his
mouth.

 


Alex cried out his hatred for them all, but
his cursing was interrupted by the orgasm that Chris’s big dick had
fucked out of him.

 


“Oh, ugh… fuck,” Alex cried out with
tight eyes.

 


“Look!” Reagan said, pointing at Alex’s
thong. The girls yanked the thong down to see Alex pumping drizzles
of white cum out of his cock-cage. His body flexed and contracted
as he had a massive orgasm, thanks to being raped in his butt by
the jock.

 


Alex hated that he’d orgasmed. He did not
want to validate the fact that he’d been fucked in his ass by
another guy. But it was too late. All the girls saw him cum while
getting pumped in his butt.

 


“Fucking weak-ass pussy,” Chris said, looking
at cum that oozed from Alex’s cock-cage.

 


Without another word, the jock pummeled
Alex’s butt harder and faster than ever before. The scent of sex,
sweat and perfume filled the air as the jock slammed balls-deep
into Alex’s asshole and wailed loudly.

 


“Fill him with your load, baby,” Natalie
said, as she caressed Chris’s thighs.

 


Alex felt Chris’s cock throb violently deep
in his asshole, followed by the hot injecting of cum. Alex felt as
he was raped and bred by another guy, all in front of the four
hottest girls in school. And if this was not enough, he’d cum from
getting fucked in his butt and been dressed up like a pretty girl
for the entire experience.

 


The girls caressed and comforted Chris as he
pumped Alex’s butt full of cum. Brittany stroked Chris’s big, tight
ballsack until Natalie jealously shooed her away. When Chris was
done, he pulled out and Alex finally was free of the massive
invasion in his butt.

 


The girls laughed and strapped his thong back
over his body as he felt his asshole throbbing wildly as cum oozed
from it.

 


“Come on, babe,” Chris said. “I’m hungry.
Let’s get a burger or something.”

 


“Good idea,” Natalie said. The girls all
followed as Chris pulled his shorts back up and they left. The
girls all chatted about Chris’s big dick and how it made Alex’s
look even tinier.

 


Alex was left alone atop Natalie’s bed,
throbbing, aching with pain and leaking another guy’s cum, and all
while he was dressed like a girl—and smelled like a cum-soaked
girl, too.

 


Even with dried tears on his cheeks, Alex
could not help but think about his explosive orgasm. He immediately
felt his dick trying to grow hard in its cock-cage, ready to cum
from the simple recollection of what had just happened.

 


Alex did not want to admit it, but perhaps
this really was his destiny! He decided he wouldn’t try and flee
Natalie’s house. Rather, he would be right there on her bed when
Chris and the girls returned, for his next round of defilement.
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