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Part One

At first I thought it was a joke.

Madison McCoy inviting me to her house party?

I was a shy, nerdy boy. All but invisible to women, and certainly not the type to get invited to hang out with the hottest girl in school. This had to be a prank.

“No, I'm serious!” Madison sounded hurt. “You remember how you helped us pass that calculus exam?”

Although we'd all graduated high school and were preparing for college this fall, I'd helped Madison and her friends pass their calculus class last spring. “Help” being too mild a term. Really, I'd done all their homework and let them copy my answers on every exam.

I figured they were using me for good grades. But at least I was getting some female attention. Even if it was purely transactional.

“Well,” Madison ran a finger through her hair seductively. “My friends and I want to repay you.”

I almost came in my pants right then and there. We were all eighteen. And as far as I knew, I was the only one who was still a virgin. Heck, I hadn't even had my first kiss yet. And now Madison McCoy was promising me some kind of orgy with all her hot female friends.

“No,” Madison teased. It was obvious she knew what I was thinking. And Maddie placed a reassuring hand against my arm before she continued. “I mean you can just come over and hang out with us. We're having a real chill get together at my place this Friday. You know, watching movies and stuff. Nothing too crazy and we thought you'd like to join us.”

“Oh yeah,” I muttered. “That's what I thought.”

“You dork!” She playfully hit me on the shoulder. “I could see it in your face. You thought you were entering the plot of a bad porno.” Madison screwed up her face in disgust. “God, you really need to get off the Internet and go out more.”

I tried to apologize but Maddie cut me off.

“Relax,” she teased. “Just come over Friday night and act normal. I promise you'll have fun.”

My heart skipped a beat with excitement. Friday night could not come soon enough.

If only I knew what I was getting myself into...


Part Two

On Friday night I stepped off the sidewalk and onto Madison's driveway. As I approached the house, something seemed off. There were a few cars parked outside and I could hear people in the house, but it was too quiet for a party.

Not that I was any sort of party expert or anything. I just happened to know what I'd heard about Madison's legendary parties.

Tonight seemed more like a small get together.

There was no loud music. No jocks or cheerleaders were hanging out on the front lawn. There weren't even a lot of cars parked outside.

Was this a prank?

Had Madison and her friends tricked me after all?

I was worried that I'd walk into Madison's house expecting a raging party, only to come face-to-face with her surprised parents who'd think I was some kind of creepy stalker.

Still, there was a chance that Madison and her hot friends were all inside.

And it wasn't like I had anything else to do anyway.

I took a deep breath, gathered my courage, and walked up to the front door. I was about to knock when the door swung open.

“There you are!” It was Madison. She reached out and gave me a great big hug. I awkwardly tried to reposition my body so she wouldn't feel my growing erection. Getting a boner and instantly weirding Madison out was sure to cause problems. So, I leaned in at an uncomfortable angle, making sure my dick was as far away from Madison's body as humanly possible.

“Girls, look who's here!” While Madison was hot, hotness alone isn't enough to make you popular. All the cheerleaders and jocks had an element of charisma and diplomacy too.

Madison was no exception. And if she noticed my raging hard-on or knew how turned on I was from a friendly hug, she made sure not to show it. Instead, Madison had called for her friends to greet me. There were only two of them. And they were both girls we'd graduated with.

Stacy was your stereotypical athletic blonde cheerleader hottie.

And Ashley was a sexy, darker girl with black hair and copper colored skin.

Was I the only boy here?

“Come on in,” Madison pulled me through the doorway and into her home. “We've been waiting for you. Follow me upstairs. I'll show you your surprise.”

Maybe I really was going to lose my virginity tonight.

I felt myself getting hard at the thought, my erection straining against the fabric of my pants. Stacy giggled and I saw her and Ashley staring at my turgid cock.

My cheeks immediately reddened and I made a move to cover myself.

“Don't worry about it,” Madison teased. It was obvious she knew what an excitable virgin I was. “It's nothing we haven't seen before,” she giggled mischievously as she spoke. “Now, let's get you upstairs for your surprise.”

*****

I followed Madison upstairs and found myself standing outside of her bedroom door. It was closed. By now, the anticipation of what Madison and her friends had in store for me was so high that my body was shaking.

Were these three gorgeous goddesses about to reward me with my first sexual experience?

It seemed like the only logical conclusion. After all, what else could we all do in Madison's bedroom together.

Then Madison opened her bedroom door...

And my heart sank.

“So you know how I'm going to major in fashion this fall?” Madison's voice contained a hint of mockery in it. She'd known she was leading me on. And now she was relishing in my obvious disappointment and defeat.

“Well,” Madison continued, “Ashley is majoring in fashion too. And Stacy wants to be a cosmetologist. We were thinking,” Madison shifted into a pouty expression and her voice took on a pleasing tone, “that we could practice on you.”

She gestured towards a table and chair in one corner of the bedroom. There was a mirror mounted to the wall, facing the chair. The tabletop was covered with boxes of makeup.

I should have said “No.”

I should have drawn the line right then and there.

I should have told Madison and her friends off, then stormed out of the house.

Maddie and her two friends had tricked and embarrassed me. And now they wanted my help?

I was furious. But I was also bored and lonely and in desperate need of female attention. And because of this, I'd do anything to make Madison and her friends happy.

So instead of storming out the door like a man, I meekly submitted to the three devious women.

“Okay,” I said, my shoulders slumped and eyes gazing down at the floor.

“Great!” Madison wrapped me in another big hug. “Sit down and we'll get started!”

*****

You're wearing underwear, right?" Madison had stopped me before I could sit down.

"Uh yeah, why? " I asked nervously.

"Well," Madison's voice was playful and flirty, "you don't want to ruin your clothes. So why don't you strip down to your underwear."

"What?!" I was shocked and embarrassed.

Three sexy girls wanted me stripped down and semi-naked while they remained fully clothed.

"Relax," Madison reassured me. "We don't want our makeup or nail polish to stain your clothes."

“Oh.” I breathed a sigh of relief, at least they had good reason for what they were doing. Actually, wait. Why did I have to worry about makeup and nail polish? Were they going to use it on me? I thought I was agreeing to some sort of male fashion styling, not being dressed up like a girl...

The girls were all gifted athletes, used to cheerleading and playing sports.

When they saw my hesitation, they acted fast. Madison and her friends swarmed around me, and in a flurry of activity, stripped me completely naked!

I shivered as the room's cool air chilled my exposed flesh, and looking down with embarrassment I noted that the girls had even removed my underwear. It was humiliating. Even worse, my embarrassment and nervousness had made me “gun shy” and now my cock had shriveled up and gone completely soft.

I was naked and surrounded by three beautiful women who could all see my flaccid little peanut dick.

“We would have let you keep your underwear,” Madison scolded, “but you disobeyed us.”

“Now,” Stacy interjected, “are you going to do what we say?”

I nodded meekly.

“Good,” Madison said approvingly. “Ashley, get some underwear.”

Madison and Stacy grabbed my arms and held me still while Ashley lifted up my feet and slipped my underwear back around my legs. She pulled the underwear up around my waist and something felt different. The material was softer than before. And the fabric seemed tighter, like it was hugging my body.

I looked down and was shocked.

Ashley hadn't put my underwear back on me. Instead, she'd slipped me into a pair of white cotton panties!

“Now you're one of the girls,” Ashley teased.

Madison and Stacy lowered me into the makeup chair and got to work.

It was all a blur as I felt them applying foundation, powdering my face, and drawing on eye-liner. I should have been embarrassed and ashamed. I should have fought-back or resisted. But I was oddly excited. And I could feel myself getting hard in my panties, my cock straining against the soft cotton fabric.

I was actually getting turned on at the thought of being feminized and becoming a girl...

“Stand up,” it was Madison's voice.

Trace-like, I stood up and obeyed without a second thought. Then, I heard the whoosh of fabric rustling before something soft enveloped my skin. I looked down and saw that the girls and thrown a dress over my head. As if on autopilot, I'd wriggled my way into the outfit. I turned to look in the mirror but Madison interrupted me.

“Wait,” Madison commanded.

I felt the girls putting something on my head. Madison and her friends pulled this mystery item down an inch or two further, it was snugly wrapped around the top of my skull.

Hair brushed against my cheek and I realized that the girls had put a wig on my head.

“Okay,” Madison could barely contain her excitement, “you can turn around now!”

I turned and looked in the mirror. I gasped.

A sexy girl was staring back at me. Madison and her friends had done such a good job feminizing me that I was completely unrecognizable. Gone was the awkward shy nerd. Now, I was a confident young woman. And it felt good.

“We knew you were miserable as a boy,” Madison began.

“So we thought it was better if we switched you to the girl's team,” Ashley chimed in.

“Life will be so much fun now,” Stacy added.

My mind was reeling. So many new emotions were running through my head. There was a lot I wanted to say. But in the end, I could only muster two simple words.

“Thank you,” I whispered.

The room was quiet as we all took in my amazing transformation and sexy new look.

Then Ashley interrupted the silence.

“Um,” she giggled nervously while pointing down at my crotch, “you seem a little excited.”

My cheeks flushed a deep red as I looked down to see my raging hard-on tenting the fabric of my dress. I hastened to cover the bulge. But it was too late. All the girls had seen how turned on I was, and they were all giggling or smiling mischievously at me.

“Why don't we give you some alone time,” Madison suggested. “So you can take care of that,” she pointed down at my hard cock.

Was Madison really going to let me masturbate in her bedroom?

“This might help,” Madison reached into a dresser drawer while Stacy and Ashley giggled profusely. I almost died from embarrassment when Maddie revealed what she had for me. It was a pink vibrator.

“Now that you're a girl,” Madison smiled at me, “you're going to need this.” She tossed the vibrator and a bottle of lube onto her bed.

Suddenly, I wished I could turn invisible or just disappear entirely. This was too embarrassing.

“Don't worry,” Madison was using a reassuring tone now. “I have a special porno you can watch while you explore your new body.” She clicked on a flat screen TV that I hadn't noticed before. Then, Madison and her friends slipped out of the room before I could protest.

With nothing else to do at the moment, I might as well climb onto Madison's bed and watch the porn movie she'd selected for me.

I was super horny after all. It would be nice to cum and release all of my pent-up excitement. I eyed the pink vibrator laying a few feet away from me on the bedspread. It looked sleek and sexy. For a brief moment, I wondered how it would feel inside of me. Then, I shook my head vigorously to clear the thought.

I might be dressed like a girl, but I didn't need to masturbate like one.

I promised myself that, no matter what happened next, I would not use Madison's sex toy.

But deep down, I knew my willpower would falter.


Part Three

I was rock hard and dying to cum. My cock pressing against my white cotton panties, oozing watery precum into the soft fabric.

I wanted to get off. But I was temporarily distracted by a sound coming from Madison's TV.

Looking up, I saw the “special video” she'd prepared for me.

A sexy starlet was on the beach, gyrating her hips and showcasing her scantily clad body. The pornstar's ultra small bikini barely covering her breasts and ass. She was gorgeous. And I was instantly transfixed.

Maybe it was because of the way I was dressed, or maybe it was because of my newly discovered feminine identity, but I didn't reach down to stroke myself. Instead, I began rocking my hips and grinding my cock against my panties. My hard shaft running up and down the delicate material. Waves of pleasure coursing through my body with each thrust.

The starlet on screen was shaking her ass sensually as soft music played. For a porno, this was pretty tasteful stuff. The camera pulled back, revealing a muscular stud watching the actress dance. He was shirtless with six-pack abs. The beautiful young woman stopped her dance and looked at the handsome stranger with a longing expression. It was clear she wanted him, lust glinting in her eyes.

The starlet on screen licked her lips. And for some reason, I decided to copy her.

I'd never thought about being with a guy before. But now that I was dressed? It was like a secret part of my brain had unlocked. Suddenly, I was checking out the hunk.

The athletic stud dropped his swim trunks, revealing a massive cock. My mouth watered as I admired the hunk's huge dick, wondering what it would be like to suck him off. Meanwhile, on screen, the sexy young starlet fell to her knees, ready to serve. She stroked the stud's cock affectionately, before wrapping her lips around the head of his shaft.

I let out a low moan and finally reached down between my legs.

But I didn't touch my cock. Instead, I went further down. My fingers resting on the soft cotton fabric that shielded my virgin asshole. I began to massage the flesh around my sensitive hole, moaning and bucking my hips as I experienced a new form of pleasure. 

With my other hand, I reach out and grasped the vibrator. Keeping the sex toy off, I brought it to my lips.

I began to suck-off Madison's vibrator, copying the pornstar's techniques as I watched her pleasure the big-dick stud on the TV. I was glad the girls had left me alone to explore my feminine side. But, deep down, part of me secretly hoped they'd re-enter the room. I wanted to get caught. To be exposed as the cockslut I was destined to become.

On screen, the stud pulled the starlet up off her knees and bent her over.

He pushed her bikini bottom to the side, revealing a glistening little slit and a gorgeous asshole. The starlet bit her lower lip and moaned as the stud lined his cock up with her tight, wet pussy and pushed his dick in. The hunk's massive cock parting the pornstar's folds as she whimpered with pleasure.

I knew what I had to do.

Pulling the vibrator from my mouth, I looked at the pink plastic toy. It was dripping wet with my saliva. And while I probably could have masturbated with it right then and there, I knew I wanted my first time to be as painless as possible. So, I reached over and grabbed the bottle of lube.

I shuddered as I squirted cold lube onto my sensitive virgin hole.

Using a finger, I worked the lube around the rim of my asshole. Then, I lubed-up Madison's vibrator and prepared to take the final step in becoming a woman.

I gasped and arched my back as the tip of the sex toy touched my sensitive hole. And I let out a long, low moan as I pushed the vibrator deeper, breaking the seal and entering my ass. I bit my lip and pressed on. So far, the experience was painful and uncomfortable. But I knew I couldn't give up.

Slowly, my body adjusted.

Being penetrated no longer hurt. As my muscles relaxed and my asshole loosened to accommodate Madison's sex toy, being stretched and filled started to feel good.

Soon I was lost in ecstasy, one hand toying my ass with Madison's vibrator while the other hand tweaked and teased my nipples. I was caught-up in my own private world of pleasure, no longer focusing on the porn flick the girls had picked for me. No longer paying attention to anything.

Which is why I never heard the bedroom door open.

“I knew she'd like it,” it was Stacy and she was talking in a whispered giggle.

I looked up, shocked to see all three girls standing by the bed and watching me. But, they were not alone. With them was Tommy Doyle, a football jock who was rumored to be gay.

I tried to cover myself. I tried to shrink back and hide in the corner of the bed. I even tried to block the vibrator that was still halfway in my ass from the group's view. But it was no use. All the girls were looking at me with happy, satisfied expressions on their faces. And Tommy? Well, I let my eyes wander down the popular cornerback's toned body and settle on his crotch. And what I saw there made me gasp in surprise.

The handsome athlete's pants were bulging with a barely contained erection.

He wanted me.

“Tommy likes fucking femboys,” Madison explained. “And now that you're enjoying your new life as our feminized sissy slut, we thought you might like losing your virginity to a real man.”

I hesitated, my face beet red with a mixture of shock and humiliation.

Tommy wasted no time, unzipping his pants and unsheathing his thick cock. It was long and girthy, definitely bigger than mine. Ashley wrapped her fingers around it, pointing the head of Tommy's shaft towards me. An invitation to taste it.

I couldn't resist.

It was like my body was moving on autopilot, I crawled across the bed and looked up at Ashley and Tommy. Then, I parted my lips and took the jock's cock in my mouth.

Tommy's shaft tasted good. It was salty and warm, his body heat radiating throughout my mouth. And, despite being rock hard, Tommy's cock was softer and more fleshy than I would have imagined. It was certainly different from the vibrator I'd been sucking on earlier.

The girls around us giggled and clapped with joy as they watched me suck my first cock.

Tommy gripped the back of my head, pumping his thick shaft in and out. I choked and gagged as his big dick stretched my throat. And even though it hurt, I was getting incredibly turned on. In fact, I could feel my body crescendoing towards an orgasm, all without me even touching my dick.

“Look, she's leaking!” Stacy was excitedly pointing down towards the growing wet spot on my panties. Precum was leaking out and staining the fabric as I fought-back my urge to cum then and there.

“I told you she'd like being a girl,” Madison was proud of herself.

“You like sucking cock?” Ashley asked as she looked down at me choking on Tommy's meaty shaft. “You like being a slut?”

I moaned in acceptance of my fate, desperate for release and needing to cum.

Madison reached over me, and my body shook with pleasure as I felt her grip the vibrator and slowly pull it out of my loosened asshole.

“Girls look,” Madison motioned for her friends to circle the bed so they could see my battered and stretched hole. “I think she's ready for her first cock.”

Madison leaned down, her face was inches from mine and barely hovering above Tommy's hard shaft. But if being up close to the stud's cock bothered her, she didn't show it. I could feel her hot breath against my skin as she spoke.

“Are you ready to take the leap and become a woman?”

Madison gently pushed Tommy backwards, his cock making a wet popping sound as it exited my mouth. I took a deep breath, savoring the freedom of not having Madison's jock friend's dick rammed down my throat. But my reprieve was short-lived.

Tommy circled behind me, his hands gripping my waist as he lined himself up to fuck.

“Are you ready to lose your virginity, sissy?” Madison was up close and in my face again.

“Yes, Maddie.” I whimpered. “Please let him fuck my sissy pussy.”

Madison stood up and nodded to Tommy.

I gasped as the stud's thick shaft pressed against my hole. And I let out a shriek as Tommy thrust inside me. The hunk's cock was bigger and thicker than the vibrator Madison had let me play with.

But Tommy didn't let my discomfort slow him down, he began to pump his dick in and out of my hole with mechanical precision, picking up his pace with each thrust.

Soon, the athletic stud was hammering away at my sissy pussy, the head of his cock scraping against my prostate with every thrust. I was moaning and screaming with pleasure as he dominated me. Then, without even touching myself, my body began to shake and convulse as Tommy fucked me to orgasm.

It was like nothing I'd ever experienced before.

My whole body was engulfed in the orgasm. I trembled and shook, my cock shooting rope after rope of hot cum all over Madison's bed sheets. It felt amazing.

Tommy must have been close to cumming too, and my orgasm sent him over the edge. I felt the stud's cock swell and twitch as he unleashed a hot load of his creamy, fertile seed deep within me. My first day as a girl and I was already taking bareback creampies and letting men breed me raw!

“What a slut,” Madison marveled. Her friends all laughed.

I was coming down from my orgasm now. And I looked around the room at the three girls who'd just watched me lose my sissy virginity to a hot, masculine guy.

“You know,” Ashley began.

“Horny guys are always trying to fuck us,” Stacy continued.

“And since you like dick so much,” Madison finished the group's thought. “You're going to love going out with us in college.”

“Frat parties,” Ashley said.

“Clubs,” Stacy continued.

“All sorts of places where a cute little slut like you can be a total cock whore and take all the dick she can handle.” Madison paused before she continued. “What do you say, sissy? Do you want to be one of the girls and come party with us every weekend?”

I was overwhelmed with emotion and excitement.

Here I was, a shy nobody who'd suddenly been transformed into a sexy and desirable girl. And now I was being invited to live my life as a beautiful and popular woman?

I didn't have to weigh the decision or think twice.

For the first time in my life, I confidently knew what I wanted.

“I'm in,” I said. “Make me your sissy whore.”
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