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	Sneak Preview

	"Sure," he said. "I'll do anything for you beautiful ladies." He was getting really bold now and wasn't sure if he should blame it on the alcohol or on the kiss.

	The girls giggled again, and Julie said, "We want to dress you up. We think it'll be fun."

	"Dress me up?" he repeated.

	"Yeah, in Julie's clothes,” said Meisha. “As a joke, you know. To be funny."

	These girls were strange, but he didn't care. They were gorgeous, and if he was going to be honest, he was enjoying himself. If they were going to dress him, that meant they had to undress him first, and that was something he was more than happy to do. He shrugged with a sheepish smile. “Let's do it, ladies," he said.

	He followed the girls to Julie's room, and he sat on the bed as they happily took out a bunch of clothing from Julie's closet. Once they got an outfit they were satisfied with, they began to take off David's clothing, pulling off his shirt and pants. Then, to his complete surprise, they pulled off his boxers. He stood there naked and with a huge grin on his face. He knew that he had a thinner frame than some of the other guys that they hung out with, but he was still reveling in the fact that he was standing naked in a room with three beautiful girls. But just as quickly as he got undressed, they got him dressed up again. They put him in a tight, lacy bra and matching underwear, and before he knew it they were slipping tights on him as well.

	Just as the girls were looking for a dress for him, David spoke up, trying to get Julie's attention. He wanted to dare her to give him a kiss, but this time, a kiss on the lips. But before he could formulate the words and get them out of his mouth, there was the sound of a buzzer reverberating through the room.

	"That's the front door," said Julie. “Let me go get it." She ran off, leaving the girls with David.

	David started to get up. “Wait, shouldn't I change?" Julie ignored him as she went out the door.

	The other girls ignored him as well, zipping him into the dress, but he moved himself away. "Wait a second," he said, smiling nervously. The last thing he needed was for these guys to see him dressed up like this. "This is fun and all, but I think I should get out of this, don't you think?"
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	David was relieved when he got home. He was a high-school senior, well into his 18th year of life and only a few weeks shy of graduating, and he couldn't wait to finally get out. High school was a disaster. His day had started off really bad. He had been late to school by only a minute and had still been written up, he had definitely bombed his physics exam, and he had gotten made fun of during P.E. class. The worst part was that it was the last thing that bothered him the most. Being late and getting a bad grade wasn't going to affect his college acceptance, but being called a wimp in front of a dozen popular kids in the cafeteria was certainly going to make the rest of his time at school a literal hell.

	He got back home to his refuge—his room. There he had his bed, his laptop, his television, and his gaming console. Everything he needed to take his mind off of life. His parents weren't home, both of them were out of town, and they trusted him to not do anything stupid.

	Well, they knew that he wouldn't do anything stupid. He hadn't done anything stupid for his entire life. He was one of those kids that kept to himself and followed the rules. Minding his own business was his middle name.

	Of course, he was still a human being. He had needs that he had never explored, and his hormones would go raging from time to time. Even now as he sat at his desk scrolling through social media websites, his mind would flutter every time he stopped by a photo of one of his crushes. He had a few of them.

	The first was Julie, the beautiful brunette who had gotten on the varsity cheer squad freshman year. She was the hottest girl at the school. He flipped through the photos on her profile's album, engrossed by her gorgeous smile and how incredible her body looked in a cheerleading uniform. The second was Selena Davis, another cheerleader who was the quintessential girl next door but had a massive rack. She had a thing about wearing low-cut shirts too. The third was Meisha Porter, a beautiful girl who wore her hair in long braids and had a large, plump ass. She was on the swim team and posted a lot of pictures of her in nothing but a bathing suit. All three of those girls wouldn't be caught dead talking to him at school, but at least they didn't know that he would get a boner scrolling through their photos.

	As he scrolled, something caught his eye. Julie had a new photo of herself with Selena and Meisha, both of them still wearing the clothes they had worn to school and with the caption saying, "Party at my house at 7 bitchesssss!"

	He clicked on the photo, reading through the list of people that had commented about how excited they were about it. Most of them were handsome, popular guys-jocks and class clowns and the like, ones who were in the bubble of superiority. He wondered what it was that people got up to at parties. He had never been to one. In his four years of high school, he hadn't ever been invited to any parties. From everything that was posted on social media and the gossip he would hear in the halls, they were incredible. He wondered which of those guys was going to get to fuck one of those girls. That's the other thing the popular kids got up to: having sex, something he could only fantasize about at night with one hand tapping through porn on his phone and the other hand wrapped around his cock.

	Then, a strange thought occurred to him. What was stopping him from showing up? What would they do? How would they react? He knew where Julie lived because she had made it quite clear that she lived in the biggest house in the richest neighborhood by the school, the one with tall hedges and a pool.

	He tucked his phone in his pocket and went upstairs to the kitchen and rifled through his parent's liquor cabinet. He didn't know much about alcohol; it was something that he had never dabbled in. His parents entertained guests quite a bit and had a bunch of different options. He finally settled on a tall thin bottle of Grey Goose vodka, taking it into his room and putting it into his backpack. He texted his parents that he was going to a friend's house and would be home a little later than usual. His mother just texted him a thumbs up emoji. Sometimes being the good kid had its perks.

	He was a bundle of nerves as he drove out of his neighborhood and into Julie's. He found her street and drove down the cul-de-sac. Her house was easy to find; it was the largest one on the street, the one with the longest driveway. He pulled up to the gate and slowly rolled down his car window to hit the call button on the voice box. Immediately, Julie's chirping voice came upon the speaker.

	"Hellooooo? Who is this?"

	"Uh--hi," he said, stammering. He didn't think he'd get this far and now he was at a loss for words. “Hi, this is-uh-David."

	"David? David who?"

	"David Jones. I-uh-I was in your history class last semester. I sat right behind you."

	There was a small pause, and then she said, "Oh, right. Why are you here?"

	"I heard you were having a party," he said, his voice shaking. “And I thought I'd stop by. I brought some vodka."

	"Hmm...what kind of vodka?"

	"Grey Goose."

	There was another pause and for a moment he thought that she was going to send him away, but instead, he heard a loud buzz and the door began to automatically open. He felt his heart pounding in excitement. He couldn't believe this was happening. As he made his way down the driveway, he saw the front door open and out walked

	Julie herself followed by Meisha and Selena. They stood there, watching him as he parked, and got out of his car.

	Ok be cool, be cool, he thought as he gripped the paper bag with his alcoholic ticket and locked his car door. It's just the hottest girls in the school, no big deal.

	All the girls were wearing jean shorts and different colored tank tops as if they had coordinated their outfits. Julie's long hair was up in a loose bun, and he could see the straps of the bikini she was wearing underneath tied around her neck. He had never said anything more than three consecutive words to these girls and he didn't know what he was supposed to say to them now. To his complete relief, it was Julie who spoke first when he made it up to the stairs.

	"So, let's see this Grey Goose," she said, stretching her hand out.

	David put the bag in her hand and all three girls leaned forward to look into it.

	"I just took it from my parents," he said. "They've got all sort of different stuff. That's my favorite." He thought that a little added lie might make him look cooler in front of them.

	Smiles crept across their faces as they eyed each other. From the corner of his eye, he saw Meisha nudge Selena in the arm.

	"Super cool," said Julie, looking up at him with a smile. "Well, you should come in."

	"Cool," he said. “Is there anyone else here?"

	"Nope," she said. “There are a few others coming soon."

	David couldn't believe his luck. Had it always been that easy to come to girl parties? Just bring alcohol? If he had known, he would have tried this out months ago.

	The girls led him through the foyer. Meisha and Selena went ahead of him, their arms linked, and their heads close together.

	Once again, he couldn't think of anything to say, so he said, "You've got a lovely home."

	He heard Meisha and Selena giggle at this, and he could feel his cheeks reddening slightly with embarrassment.

	"Well, it's technically my parent's house," said Julie with a smile.

	“Uh-yeah-I meant...”

	"I'm just teasing you, silly," she said, smiling coyly.

	David was led upstairs to a large room that was filled with games. There was an air hockey table, a foosball table and a pool table. One of the walls was a large screen, and underneath it were rows of shelves with different video game consoles.

	"This is my game room,” said Julie.

	"Your game room?" echoed David, staring around him in awe. He knew that Julie's family was rich, but he never realized just how rich.

	"Yep," said Julie with a small laugh. "My parents have their own. The only difference is that theirs has a locked bar. So, I have to get creative when I have people over." She winked, and walked to the corner of the room where there was a vintage Pacman arcade game.

	The game was turned off, but she knelt down and opened up the bottom of it, pulling out a stack of some red plastic cups and a bottle of Hennesy.

	"Pour us some!" said Meisha from the seat she had taken on the leather chair by the window. Selena sat next to her, and she had undone the buttons on the top of her tank top so that he could see the top of her breasts. His eyes widened at the sight, but he turned his head away quickly so she wouldn't notice.

	Julie shoved the cups towards him, making him hold each one as she opened the bottle of grey goose and poured a healthy amount of the liquor in each one.

	"What about you?" asked Selena when he handed her a full cup. "What are you drinking?"

	"I'm more of a beer guy," David lied, hoping that it would get him out of drinking.

	"Lucky you," said Julie. “The boys just left to get some."

	David felt a lump in his throat. "The boys?"

	"Yeah, a couple of guys I know. They're in college and they said they could score us some beer. Want me to text them?"

	"No, no," said David quickly. "On second thought, I think I will have some vodka."

	"Atta boy!" said Julie, and poured him a cup.

	For the next half-hour he sat on the ground in the circle with the girls, sipping on the strong drink. The conversation flowed a lot better the more he drank, and he started to feel incredibly comfortable. The girls were all so beautiful, and he could barely keep his eyes off of their bodies.

	"Guys, we should play truth or dare," said Julie, pulling David out of his trance.

	Meisha and Selena both squealed with excitement at that proposition.

	"That sounds fun," said David, fully relaxed as the vodka took its full effect.

	"Ok, you go first!" Julie said to David.

	David looked around at the three girls, not knowing what to say. He had never been in such a position before. “Okay..." he said slowly, thinking quickly. "Meisha, truth or dare?"

	Meisha raised her eyebrow coyly. "Truth."

	David chose to ask a generic question. "Have you ever shoplifted before?"

	Meisha laughed. “No way!" she said. “I wouldn't do that."

	"Okay, okay, my turn," she said. "Selena, truth or dare."

	"Dare!" said Selena.

	“Okay, I dare you to take a shot of Hennessy mixed with Vodka."

	"Gross!" she said, but she did it anyway, mixing some of the two drinks together and swinging it back. The girls fell into a pile of giggles as Selena gagged at the horrid taste. Even David chuckled.

	Then it was Selena's turn. She asked Julie, and Julie chose truth.

	"Do you have a crush on Andrew?" Selena asked.

	"No way!" said Julie, shaking her head, laughing.

	"Andrew?" asked David, not able to help himself.

	"Yeah, he's a friend of ours," said Julie. "You'll meet him. He's one of the guys that went to get some beer."

	David's anxiousness grew. The good time he was having with the girls was going to be interrupted by a couple of college bros. He was going to be overshadowed and probably picked on by these guys, he was sure of it.

	Then Julie asked, “Okay, it's my turn. David, truth or dare?"

	David paused for a moment, his heart thumping as he looked at the beautiful girl. "Truth," he said.

	Julie gave him a flirty smile. “Are you a virgin?"

	David was taken aback by the question and he stammered for a moment before blurting out, "No, of course not." It was a lie, of course. The closest he had been to having sex with a girl was in his dreams. "I've had sex a few times?"

	"Really?" asked Selena, raising an eyebrow. "I haven't seen you with a girlfriend."

	David blushed, not realizing that they would have even noticed him at all in school. "It was mostly girls I've met over the summer. You know, band camp and stuff."

	The girls giggled a bit, and his face was hot with embarrassment. “Alright, it's my turn,” he said, desperate to change the subject. “Julie, truth or dare."

	"Truth," said Julie.

	David bit his lip, worried about how he was going to ask her this question. "Well,” he started. "Do you have a crush on anyone? At school, or elsewhere?"

	"I don't have a crush on anyone,” said Julie simply, shrugging. “After my ex, I've sworn off boys since college."

	This answer heightened his spirits. Maybe Julie didn't like anyone because all of the guys at school were total jerks. He knew about her ex and their very public break-up, and understood why she would say that she was swearing off guys. But maybe she just hadn't found the right type of guy ―a guy like him perhaps.

	They kept going in a circle, bouncing silly truths and dares to each other. When it was Meisha's turn again, she asked David if he wanted to take a truth or dare. This time he chose dare. What Meisha dared him to do was the last thing that he expected.

	“I dare you to let us do your make-up,” she said.

	"Makeup?" asked David with a bit of a laugh. "That's so random. Why make-up?"

	"It'll be funny," said Meisha. “Just as a funny joke."

	David shook his head, peering suspiciously at the girls. "I don't know..."

	"Oh, don't be such a party-pooper," said Julie. She reached over and put her hand on his knee. The feel of her touch was all he needed.

	"Alright, let's do it."

	The girls excitedly got up, pulling David up with them. They walked him out of the door of the game room and up the stairs to the bathroom in Julie's room. He was plopped down onto the closed toilet and they pulled open all the drawers and cabinets. They took out handfuls of different make-up and make-up tools. They had brushes, miniature combs, tweezers, and dozens of colorful packages.

	"What's all that for?" asked David, watching them set everything up on the sink counter.

	"For you!" said Meisha.

	"All of this?"

	"Don't worry," said Selena. “You're going to look so pretty, I promise. But first, we need to get rid of any facial hair.”

	They started by cleaning off his face with a cleansing cloth and covering his jaw with a thick layer of shaving cream. They expertly shaved off the bits of hair that were growing on his chin and over his lip, and took off any peach fuzz from his cheeks. Once his face was cleaned off, they began to paint his face with foundation, covered his lips with red lipstick, and his cheeks with pink blush.

	He watched them laughing, happily enjoying giving David his little makeover. He was laughing too, watching his face get transformed. He had no idea about why the girls found it so fun to do this, but what would he know? He had never hung out with a girl, much less a group of girls. He didn't mind it because they seemed to be enjoying it so much.

	"What color eyeshadow should we do?" asked Meisha, lifting up a large palette of a dozen different eyeshadows.

	"A peachy color would look amazing,” said Selena. "But now I'm concerned about the hair. Let's slick it back a little."

	"My hair?" asked David. "You never said anything about my hair."

	"It comes with the package," said Meisha. “Hair and make-up goes together."

	Selena and Meisha ran their fingers through his hair, a sensation that he had craved his entire life, and he immediately allowed it. If this was what he had to do so that girls would touch him, it was fine with him. The change they made to his hair wasn't drastic-instead of leaving it a shaggy mess around his ears, they pinned it up on the sides and brushed the bangs over, making him look more feminine. The girls were ecstatic with this change.

	“You look so nice, David," they said. “Don't you think?"

	David turned his head from side to side, admiring the girls' handiwork. Even he had to admit that they did a good job, and he did look a lot like a girl. "You guys are really good at this," he said. "I look totally different. Does this mean it's my turn now? I've got a dare for Julie.”

	"You're not even going to let me pick?" asked Julie, jokingly.

	"Hey, you guys just went in and changed up my hair, so now I get to bend the rules a little."

	"Alright, what's the dare?"

	He looked at her, and he was sure that it was the vodka that was doing the talking, and said, "I dare you to give me a kiss on the cheek."

	Selena and Meisha looked at each other, but to his relief, Julie smiled. “You're so cute,” she said, then leaned over and landed a soft kiss on his cheek. It was the first time he had ever gotten a kiss from a girl that wasn't in his family. Sparks flew through his body.

	"Now you've got to let us do one more dare on you," said Julie.

	"Sure," he said. “I'll do anything for you beautiful ladies." He was getting really bold now and wasn't sure if he should blame it on the alcohol or on the kiss.

	The girls giggled again, and Julie said, "We want to dress you up. We think it'll be fun."

	"Dress me up?” he repeated.

	"Yeah, in Julie's clothes," said Meisha. "As a joke, you know. To be funny."

	These girls were strange, but he didn't care. They were gorgeous, and if he was going to be honest, he was enjoying himself. If they were going to dress him, that meant they had to undress him first, and that was something he was more than happy to do. He shrugged with a sheepish smile. "Let's do it, ladies," he said.

	He followed the girls to Julie's room, and he sat on the bed as they happily took out a bunch of clothing from Julie's closet. Once they got an outfit they were satisfied with, they began to take off David's clothing, pulling off his shirt and pants. Then, to his complete surprise, they pulled off his boxers. He stood there naked and with a huge grin on his face. He knew that he had a thinner frame than some of the other guys that they hung out with, but he was still reveling in the fact that he was standing naked in a room with three beautiful girls. But just as quickly as he got undressed, they got him dressed up again. They put him in a tight, lacy bra and matching underwear, and before he knew it they were slipping tights on him as well.

	Just as the girls were looking for a dress for him, David spoke up, trying to get Julie's attention. He wanted to dare her to give him a kiss, but this time, a kiss on the lips. But before he could formulate the words and get them out of his mouth, there was the sound of a buzzer reverberating through the room.

	"That's the front door," said Julie. "Let me go get it." She ran off, leaving the girls with David.

	David started to get up. "Wait, shouldn't I change?" Julie ignored him as she went out the door.

	The other girls ignored him as well, zipping him into the dress, but he moved himself away. "Wait a second," he said, smiling nervously. The last thing he needed was for these guys to see him dressed up like this. “This is fun and all, but I think I should get out of this, don't you think?"

	"Okay," said Selena, slowly, eyeing Meisha. "Let's go into the bathroom so that we can take off your make-up. Julie's got wipes in there."

	They all went into the bathroom again and David sat and waited as they rummaged in the cabinets looking for the wipes. He was distracted listening intently to see if he could hear the voices of the guys that were coming in.

	Suddenly, Selena and Meisha dived at David. He was toppled over with one girl on each arm. He barely had any time to react, because all of a sudden, Julie was at the door with a thin rope in her hands. She had a strange, sinister expression on her face, and she lunged at him.

	"What are you doing?" he cried out, trying to push them away, but he was not strong enough against the three girls. They pinned him down and began to tie him up.

	"It's ok," they said. "Don't worry, we're almost done."

	"Almost done?" he asked frantically. "What do you mean? Why are you doing this?"

	"We're just having a little fun," said Selena.

	"But those guys are gonna see me!"

	The girls didn't respond. They tied his arms behind his back and slipped some of the ropes around his chest and his ankles to make sure he can't get himself out of the ties. Meisha went to the cabinet and found a pink razor, and then the girls proceeded to quickly shave the hair off of his legs and armpits. It was impossible for David to move with the way the girls tied the ropes. He didn't want to scream out because he didn't want the guys who had just come to know that he was in the bathroom, but it didn't matter anyway, because there was a knock at the door anyway.

	"What's going on in there?" said a voice on the other side. "I drank a whole beer waiting for you guys!"

	It was definitely a guy's voice.

	"We're coming!" Julie called out. She stood up and took a cellphone, quickly snapping a picture of a tied-up David on the ground. She turned the phone around so that David could see the photo.

	"You need to keep it together," she said. "Otherwise, I'll be sending this photo to everyone at the school. Do you understand?”

	David nodded feebly. What else could he do?

	Meisha opened the door of the bathroom, and David looked up to see two burly guys standing in the doorway, peering into the bathroom. They both were dressed similarly, one with a sport's hoodie and one with a letterman jacket, but both of them with cropped brown hair and were holding a beer bottle. Expressions of shock came over their faces as they looked at David straining on the ground, dressed up in women's clothes and all tied up. He closed his eyes, certain that they were about to laugh at him.

	"What the hell is this?" said the one in the hoodie with a small laugh. "Why do you have this chick all tied up?"

	David's heart beat faster. They didn't recognize him. They thought he was a girl.

	"This is my cousin, Natalie," said Meisha. "She's visiting for the weekend. Natalie, this is Aaron, and that's Jake."

	David managed a small smile, but he refused to make eye contact. He had never felt so embarrassed in his life.

	"We were playing truth or dare," said Selena. "This was her dare and she took it."

	"Damn, how much have you girls had to drink?" asked Jake. “I missed all the fun stuff."

	"No, you didn't!" said Julie. “Let's keep playing. Natalie just has to stay tied up."

	With a bit of difficulty, they got David into Julie's room, making him kneel on the floor, and they all sat in a circle next to him. The boys tried to ask David about her, but they were quickly cut off by the girls, who insisted that Natalie was quiet and didn't like to talk much.

	"How do you decide who goes first and who they get to ask?" asked Aaron, referring to the game.

	"We were just kind of doing it randomly," said Meisha.

	"Let's do it differently," he said. "Let's use this." He picked up his empty beer bottle, then set in the center of the circle and spun it. It spun around for a few seconds before slowly stopping, pointing directly at David.

	The girls started to giggle again and Jake gave Aaron a high-five. David wanted to protest, but he knew that if he said anything out of character, Julie would text that photo of him to everyone she knew and he wouldn't be able to go to school the next day.

	"Truth or dare, Natalie?" asked Aaron.

	"Dare," David said quickly. He hoped that he would be dared to do something that would force the girls to take him out of these ropes and he could make a run for it back to his car.

	"Okay," said Aaron, tapping a finger on his chin. "I dare you to give me a kiss."

	"Oh-uh, I don't think..." David started, but then he caught a glimpse of Julie's stern expression, and he changed his tune. He did his best feminine laugh as he watched Aaron inch closer to him.

	"I dare you to give me a kiss," he said. "On the lips."

	"Ooh, do it Natalie,” egged on Julie.

	David's eyes darted back and forth from the guys to the girls, but before he could even be given the chance to say something, Aaron's lips were pressed against his. He kissed him hard for a few seconds before pulling away with his eyes still slightly closed. Then, Jake scooted forward, and without even bothering to ask, he leaned forward to begin to kiss him as well, but he was more aggressive.

	David didn't pull away, still in fear of what the girls might do. He let him suck on his bottom lip, then pry open his mouth with his tongue. He felt the hand run down the ropes on his chest then down the length of the dress. In one day he had kissed a man and woman for the first time and he didn't know how he felt about it.

	"That's so hot," he heard Aaron say. "Meisha, your cousin is top notch."

	"She is, isn't she?" Meisha replied. "She's a lot of fun."

	"Well, don't hog all the fun," said Selena. "We never got a piece of her. Let's take her to the bed."

	It took every single fiber of his being to not protest. The two boys easily lifted up David and put him on the bed, the girls coming around him to adjust the ropes so that he was tied to the bedposts.

	"Are you sure this is necessary?" he asked, awkwardly, keeping his voice high and feminine to keep up with the charade.

	"No, but it's more fun," said Julia. “Right, girls?"

	The girls all cooed in agreement, as they began to climb onto the bed around him. Julie straddles him and lifts up her shirt. David gasped at the sight of her breasts in her small bikini. She took off the bikini, slowly, revealing her hard, pink nipples. She leaned forward, shifting her body upward so that her breasts fell forward into his face. David instictively opened his mouth to take one into his mouth, and he suckled on it hungrily. This was something he had only dreamed of happening, and he didn't care that it was happening under these circumstances.

	Then, Selena stuck her face closer to his, sucking on Julie's other nipple, then kissing David, running her hands through his hair. Meisha had taken off her shorts and underwear, and she pushed Julie off of David to get on him herself. She wrapped her legs around his head.

	"Lick me, Natalie," she said, and David obeyed, letting his tongue run up her moistened slit. The taste of her sweet cunt overwhelmed him, intoxicating him to the point that he didn't mind the pain of the ropes rubbing against his wrists and ankles.

	"You're such a good girl," said Meisha. “Don't you like being a good, pretty girl for me?"

	David nodded, looking up at Meisha's bouncing breasts as he continued to lick her. After a few minutes of riding his face, she got off and he wanted to beg her to get back on top of him. He turned his head, looking to see if Meisha or Julie was going to climb on top of him, then he saw that the boys were standing by the foot of the bed, both of them with their pants down, stroking their hard cocks as they watched the scene in front of them.

	"Are you OK with another dare, Natalie?" asked Aaron, climbing onto the bed, his heavy dick hanging low.

	David knew what he was supposed to say. "Yes," he murmured.

	Aaron knelt down next to David, his cock only a few centimeters away from David's lips. Aaron reached over to rub his hand down the length of his body, stopping short of his own manhood.

	"You're so fucking hot," Aaron breathed. "Have you ever sucked a dick before?"

	David shook his head quickly.

	"Well," said Aaron, moving closer to him. “I dare you to suck mine. I'll tell you what to do."

	David shakily opened his mouth, sticking his tongue out slightly, his nerves taking him over. This is crazy, he thought. Everything was going so well, and now this? Aaron let out a low moan, curling his hand around David's cheek, then running his thumb along David's bottom lip. "You've got a pretty little mouth, Natalie," he said, moving his cock to David's tongue and rubbing it in gentle, slow circles. David watched the tip inch closer and closer to his mouth,

	"How is it that a sexy girl like you has never sucked a cock before?" Aaron asked. Using his hand to guide it, he slipped his tip onto her tongue. The taste of the skin against his tongue ignited something in him, but he wasn't sure what. He squeezed his eyes closed, as he felt the tip of Aaron's cock passing through his lips and across his tongue. Aaron groaned in pleasure as he dipped himself in David's mouth further, putting a hand on the back of his head to keep it steady as he thrusted. He lifted up the bottom hem of his hoodie so that he could get a better view of how he pushed himself in and out of her.

	David struggled to keep his mouth open, trying to allow as much of Aaron's rod into his mouth. The way that Aaron was moaning sent a trickle of electricity through David. It was his mouth that was filling Aaron with pleasure. It was a power that only women would have over men, and David was getting a glimpse of what that was like, and he was rather enjoying it. He closed his eyes, and let Aaron thrust harder and harder into his mouth.

	"Hey, let me have a turn," said Jake, getting up on the bed. He climbed up on the other side of David's head, turning it. Jake's dick was so hard it was nearly bursting.

	"Stick out your tongue for me," he said, his voice heavy with lust. He plunged it into David's mouth, deeper and harder than Aaron, making David gag slightly.

	This is insane! thought David. Even after all this, the boys hadn't recognized him as a man, and actually thought he was a woman. He never would have thought that he would be involved in something like this, but it sent a shiver of excitement running up his spine. He started to feel his own body reacting, and he started to get hard although it was hard for his manhood to lift up against the tight lacy panties he was wearing. He quickly learned how to get Jake to moan loudly, as he slurped hard on his cock, getting it shoved harder and harder across his tongue and into his cheek.

	"Fuck," groaned Jake, putting his hand on the top of the bedpost to keep himself steady. "You're so fucking good at this. Keep that mouth open, just like that."

	David continued to swivel his tongue around the head of his dick, feeling it pulsating as it grew larger and larger. Then, his head was pulled away as Aaron turned him towards his erect rod that was dripping in pre-cum. The boys made him switch his head back and forth between their cocks. They both ended up taking off their shirts, and it made his small frame seem even smaller against their buff bodies. The girls were watching from the side of the bed, completely enthralled by the ways the boys were taking over David's small body. From the corner of his eye, he saw that Julie had lifted up her leg onto the bed and was rapidly flicking her clit with her two forefingers.

	As David continued to suck, he felt both of the boys getting so big he could barely fit them in his mouth. Then, he was given a new command.

	“Keep your mouth open," said Aaron. "Keep your tongue out and suck us both."

	David did exactly as he was told, looking up at the ceiling and sticking out his tongue as the boys rubbed the head of their cocks on it. Aaron hoisted his body up to sink himself once more in David's mouth before pulling it out quickly and tugging himself to orgasm all over David's face. Jake followed soon after, spilling his seed straight onto David's tongue. The shock of the sticky liquid hitting his face and tongue took David by surprise.

	The boys left the room, going into the bathroom to wipe themselves off and get more beer. The girls got back onto the bed, untying David's wrists and ankles. They pulled out some make-up wipes from the nightstand and helped David clean the cum off his face. Julie immediately wrapped her arms around him, enveloping him in a hug.

	"You did so good,” she said. “You were such a good girl."

	Selena laid down next to him, giving him small kisses along his neck. “We can't let you go just yet, though,” she said.

	"Let me go?" asked David. "What do you mean?"

	"We've taken such a liking to you," said Meisha. "We think you'll be a good contender to be trained by us."

	"Trained?" David sat up, thoroughly confused as he tried to process everything that had just happened to him.

	"Yes," said Julie. “You're so beautiful, and gorgeous, and we want to have more fun with you. You had fun, didn't you?"

	David shrugged slightly. He had enjoyed it a little bit. He had liked how he looked dolled up, and he hadn't minded feeling two hard boners in his mouth.

	"Every day, you'll come over to my house," said Julie. “And we're going to teach you to be the best sissy in the world. Would you like that?"

	David nodded. "I would," he said.

	"Well, I bet you're feeling tired after all that," said Selena. "Julie, should we let him go home?"

	"We should," she said. "But I also kind of want to start his training now." She jumped off the bed and went into her closet, pulling off a pair of red heels from the top of her shoe rack. She brought them back to the bed and slipped them on David's feet.

	"I think you should walk home in these,” she said. "You'll look so nice, and get everyone's attention."

	"But everyone will see me," said David.

	"That's right," said Selena. "Everyone will know how good of a sissy you are. Don't worry, they won't recognize you. That is, unless you don't follow what we say."

	"That's right," said Julie, pulling her phone out of her pocket. "I've uploaded the photo up to my cloud drive so I can access it whenever I want."

	"OK," said David, resigning himself to them. He couldn't let anyone find out who he was, not with senior year being so close to finishing. Besides, he was a little curious about what sissy training was all about. "I'll do everything you guys say."

	"Perfect," purred Julie. “Now let's go, pretty girl. Let's walk you home."

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Truth or Dare Part 2

	David woke to a bright beam of sunlight shining through a crack in the curtains. He slowly opened his eyes and groaned as he rolled over and shifted his body into a more comfortable position. As he did, he felt the stretch of lace and nylon against his skin. It took him a few moments for him to register what was going on.

	He sat up, his eyes snapping open, and pulled the blanket off of him. He was dressed in a set of matching lacy underwear and bra, and tights on his legs. Then he noticed with a gasp that his legs were smooth and shaven, all of the hair was completely removed. The memories of the previous night flooded back to him and suddenly he felt like he was going to be sick.

	"Fuck," he said, getting up quickly and peeling off the clothes as he made his way to the bathroom. When he looked into the mirror he gasped again. His face was covered in make-up that had been smeared. He had come home like this last night. He had gone to a party, got drunk for the first time, and let the three hottest girls at school dress him up like this then tie him up to the bed...but the rest was fuzzy.

	As he started to clean it off with soap and water, he realized that he had bits of strange crust all over his mouth and face. He was an 18 year-old guy, he knew exactly what it was. It was dried cum. It was all over his face, neck, and chest. The memory of how it got there swirled into his mind. The two college guys at the party had thought he was a girl. They thought he was a hot girl. They had climbed on top of him and put their cocks in his mouth and erupted their seed all over him while the girls watched on, masturbating.

	He splashed cold water onto his face then took a deep breath. After it was all over last night the girls had walked him home. He was so thankful that his parents were out of town and didn't see any of that. He had fallen straight to sleep, his body overcome with the effects of the alcohol.

	He turned on the shower, and jumped in, washing away the previous night. When he got out and dried himself off, he went back to his room to tuck the girl's clothing back under his bed. The events of the past twenty-four hours replayed in his head. The last thing the girls had said to him was how excited they were to "train" him. And he had agreed to it. He had even said that he was excited. But now, he felt sick to his stomach, a ball of shame growing in the pit of it filling his body with nerves.

	He couldn't believe that he had let that happen. He had felt a strange sense of excitement in the moment, but now, it was replaced with regret. Training? He thought. What the hell did that even mean? He went to his phone, taking it out, and scrolling through his notifications. Nobody from last night had contacted him.

	Trembling, he logged into social media. The girls had taken videos and photos of him dressed up. They had probably sent it all out to the entirety of the school. They had promised they wouldn't, but what proof did he have that they wouldn’t actually do that?

	He scrolled through the pictures, and his heart jumped. There was a picture of him getting his make-up finished by Meisha.

	"My cousin came to visit!" she posted. "Isn't Natalie gorgeous?"

	The lump in David's throat got bigger. He clicked on the comments, expecting everyone to be tagging him.

	But to his complete surprise, nobody recognized him. Everyone just thought he was a girl named Natalie. Everyone was writing about how pretty they thought Natalie looked. A surge of butterflies fluttered through his stomach. This was the most attention he had gotten from people in the entirety of high school, but nobody knew it was him. He started to wonder if he should at least try to comment on it, but he decided against it. He needed to set all of this aside and pretend that it never happened. High school was almost over and everyone would be heading to college soon and would slowly forget everything that happened. Besides, he felt like everyone had taken a little bit too much to drink last night, and the girls probably hadn't meant what they were talking about.

	To get his mind off things, he figured he would just go through all the little errands he was supposed to do when his parents weren't home. Dust the window panes, clean the cat litter, and put the trash on the curb. Just as he opened the front door to toss out the garbage, he noticed a package sitting at the bottom of his front steps. It was a regular-looking cardboard box. He plopped the garbage on the corner, then picked up the box, carrying it up the stairs and back into the house.

	There was no shipping label or anything on it, but it was definitely for him, not his parents. Someone had written ‘For David’, on the side of it in black marker. His heart lurched. He had a hunch who this might be from.

	David opened up the box, biting his lip. As he pulled back the flaps, it took him a moment to figure out exactly what he was looking at. It was a stack of neatly folded clothing-women's clothing. They were bundled up in outfits, and he lifted up the first one gingerly. It was clearly a schoolgirl outfit, complete with a tiny navy skirt, a white shirt, and a matching navy blazer. The second one was a bright, yellow summer dress. The third one was a crop top and tiny high waisted shorts, probably something that the girls actually owned for themselves. Underneath all the clothes were a pair of black heels and next to that was a bunch of make-up and make-up utensils. He picked each item up carefully, most of them being completely foreign objects to him. Underneath all of that, there was a piece of paper folded three times. He picked it up gingerly and unfolded it. It was a note. In neat handwriting, it read, Text me as soon as you get this.

	David raised an eyebrow, picking up the note and examining it carefully. Text me? he thought. Text who? There were three girls involved in this. He set all the clothing back in the box and lifted up his phone. After a quick game of eeny-meanie miny moe in his head, he decided to call Julie. The party last night had been at her house, after all. He could, at the very least thank her for having him over.

	He picked up his phone and quickly texted her before he could change his mind.

	Hey, he wrote out. I got your package. 

	He was slammed with nerves as he waited for her response, but it came quite quickly.

	I was wondering when you were going to send me a message, Julie replied. What took you so long? 

	Sorry, said David. Everything that happened was kind of crazy.

	It was a little crazy, said Julie. But you did such a good job at it. You liked it, right?

	David bit his lip again. Did he like it? He couldn't deny that he had enjoyed parts of what had happened, even though most of it was a surprise to him. The feeling of tight lace and nylon rubbing against his skin had sent a river of tingles down his spine. The way the make-up had completely transformed his face to the point where he was unrecognizable made him shiver with a strange lust that he had never felt before. Even getting himself tied down to the bed had aroused pleasure in him. Everyone had been so attracted to him as a girl. But still, it had to be the alcohol. Alcohol made everything better. It had messed with his mind.

	He felt his cock twitch, going against his thoughts. David replied to Julie. That's not the point.

	You're right, that's not the point, she said back. Because we're not finished with you, Natalie. Did you forget our little setup? You've got your training to do, and if you don't, the whole school will see all of those pictures we took.

	David felt a hollow sinking feeling in his stomach, realizing that they were serious.

	Before he could respond, another text quickly came through. Why don't you come over? You've got to pick up your car, remember?

	David groaned, slapping a hand on his forehead. He had completely forgotten his car. Now he definitely had to go.

	Alright, he said. I'll be there in a few minutes. 

	Excellent, said Julie. But you've got to make sure to follow some rules.

	David narrowed his eyes, confused. Rules? 

	That's right, she said. This is the beginning of your training. You've got to follow every single thing we tell you to do or everyone will know your dirty little secret.

	David stood frozen for a few seconds, staring at the text. What could he do? He couldn't let anyone see those pictures. What would his parents think? What would all of those guys that make fun of him at school think? Whatever it was, he had to go through with it. He responded to Julie with, what do I have to do?

	Julie explained to him that he was to find make-up tutorials online and do his make-up, then brush his hair out in a cute style, and dress up in the outfit of his choice before walking to her house. If he didn't do all of those things, she would send out the photos and videos to everyone she knew. Begrudgingly, he agreed. He didn't really have any other choice. She gave him two hours to get himself ready and he had to send her a photo of his progress as he dolled himself up.

	Nervously, he rifled through the box again, trying to figure out what he was supposed to wear to go out in public by himself. He needed to find the least offending. He couldn't believe that he was actually going through with this. He didn't have a choice, at least not without everyone knowing what he had done. He took the entire box and went down to his bathroom. On the way, he stopped by his room and grabbed his laptop.

	In the bathroom, he set the computer up on the edge of his sink and logged in quickly before opening a new browser on secret mode. He started to look up different make-up styles to copy and set up all of the utensils that he was given, laying them all out on the edge of his sink. It took him a while, but eventually, with enough research he was able to figure out what each tool was and how to use them to apply the colorful cacophony of make-up in front of him. He picked up one of the brushes and swirled it around the different colors, putting them on his face, trying his best to recreate the looks that he was seeing on the screen.

	He looked more and more like a woman with the more make-up he put on himself. Face powder to hide the tiny imperfections on his face, a touch of blush, and some colors to his eyelids. He finished it off with some pink lipstick. He picked up his brush and ran it through his head and tried to mimic the hairstyle he had last time, tucking one side behind his ear and smoothing out the other side.

	He didn't look perfect, and not as good as when the girls had done it, but he certainly looked more like a woman than he did an hour ago. He picked up his phone and snapped a quick photo of his face, struggling to look enthusiastic. He texted the photo to Julie before deleting the evidence from his phone.

	Julie responded with, Aw, such a beautiful sissy boy. Don't you like how good you look? 

	David knew that it was in his best interest to agree with whatever she said, no matter how uncomfortable it made him feel. He started to get worried that if she sensed any more unwillingness coming from him, she would do exactly what she had been threatening to do. It was clear she didn't care about embarrassing him.

	Now all he had to do was pick an outfit. He lifted up each one from the box to figure out which one he should wear out in public. The two were too extreme and he was already going to have difficulty blending in as it was.

	He chose the third outfit, the crop top, and shorts. He pulled on the panties that were supplied, sliding them up his shaved legs. The fabric felt nice against his skin. Then, he picked up the shorts, inspecting them, getting more and more nervous and more and more curious at the same time. He stepped into them carefully, pulling them up his leg. They were high-waisted with a short inseam and hugged his thighs tightly. He threw on the shirt, pulling it down as much as he could, but it was a crop top, leaving the bottom seam to hang just below his chest.

	He went back to his bedroom where he had a full-length mirror to see what he looked like. Nearly his entire butt was hanging out of the shorts and his entire stomach was fully exposed. He looked very much like a female, especially since his underarms and legs were still shaved.

	He turned, doing a few poses. Seeing himself like this ignited something in him—the same thing that had been ignited when he had let the girls dress him up yesterday. It was the same bizarre feeling of exhilaration that had allowed him to go through everything that had happened yesterday, the same rush that sent his body spinning. But just as quickly as the feeling came, it went again, leaving him with a feeling of dread. He had to take photos of himself and send them to Julie. He took a photo of his reflection in the mirror with his phone camera and quickly sent it off.

	Julie responded back right away. You look fucking hot! Get your ass over here.

	David felt another shiver of anticipation go through him, starting from his cock. The arousal this gave him was undeniable. He slipped on the heels and checked the time. He only had a little bit of time to get to Julie's house on time, and something inside of him told him it would not be a good idea to be late.

	He walked through the neighborhood teetering on the heels. It was difficult to walk in them, but he tried to make it look as natural as possible. It was a Saturday, and many people were out. Out of the corner of his eye, David could make out many people turning their heads, watching him walk. He swayed his hips in the most womanly way possible, hoping and praying that no one would recognize him. The pounding of his heart echoed in his head as he focused on not tripping.

	He made it to Julie's house with nobody saying anything and rang the doorbell. He waited there for a few seconds, nervously looking around him. He could feel the stares boring into the back of his head. He waited there for a full minute then rang the doorbell again. He was nearly about to give up and leave when he finally heard the locks unlatching on the other side.

	The door came open and Julie was standing there, grinning sweetly, wearing only a workout bra and shorts. David's boner started up again, reacting to the sight of her standing there, her incredible curves beautifully on display. The worry inside of him started to evaporate as Julie dragged him into the house. She was just so beautiful.

	"You look so cute!" she said, embracing him in a hug. "I had such a good time with you yesterday. So did all the other girls."

	"Are they here?" David asked, getting led into the house.

	Julie giggled. "Not yet, but they will be."

	David's boner got harder, and then he remembered the boys that were at the party. "Is anyone else going to be here?"

	"No more questions!" said Julie, playfully. "Let's go!"

	She led David upstairs, laughing at how badly he was at walking in his heels. They went back into Julie's room where she had a dining chair waiting for him. The chair had ropes attached to it. His heart jumped.

	"What's this for?"

	"Have a seat," said Julie, pushing him towards it.

	He stumbled towards the chair and sat down in it. Before he could even look back up towards her, Julie descended on him. 

	"H-hey! What are you doing!"

	"Don't even think about struggling,” she said. "Sit down and stop squirming." She began grabbing the ropes and slipping them around his wrists and ankles, tying him to the limbs of the chair. She made sure to lift up his legs and spread them open before tying them up, leaving his crotch fully exposed.

	"This is the first day of your training," she said, standing up folding her arms across her chest to admire her handiwork. "You made it through the first part yesterday, and when the rest of the girls get here, we'll tell you all of the rules for your new lifestyle."

	"Lifestyle?" David stammered.

	"Yes, lifestyle," said Julie. “You belong to us now. And you're going to do everything we say until you've been successfully turned into the perfect sissy boy."

	David struggled slightly against the tight harnesses. He was a little confused but still intrigued. He wasn't sure what any of those things meant, but he didn't have time to worry about any of that now because Julie had bent down in front of him, her eyes focusing on his bulge.

	"We're going to have so much fun," she said, her hands creeping towards him. “But I want to have a little bit of fun with you before the other girls get here."

	She placed her hands on his legs and slipped them up, massaging his outer thighs slowly.

	"So smooth," she said, happily. "We won't have to shave you again today."

	David squirmed, but said nothing, remembering how it had felt to have a razor graze the hair off of him. Julie continued to run her fingers across his legs until they made it to his tight underwear. Expertly, she tugged it to the side, pulling out his balls and cock. Pleasure erupted through David's body, and he let out an involuntary moan. She gave the shaft of his cock a quick squeeze as she ran her hand down it and began to fondle his balls.

	She curled her hands around his balls, pressing her thumb against the spot where his dick met his sack. She pressed down, hard, harder than he would have liked.

	"H-hey," he said. "That kind of hurts."

	"Good," Julie asserted, her mouth curling up into a devilish smile. “Now, be a good sissy and keep quiet."

	Something about the way she snapped at him made him even more aroused, and his voice trailed off as she began to pump a hand up and down his shaft. He was still firmly restrained by the ropes.

	He wanted so badly to be able to run his hands down her back and forcefully grab her butt, but she was in complete control. She made her way up to his neck and began to nibble on it slowly before moving down to his collarbone with small, seductive kisses, driving him wild. She made her way south, moving down his collarbone as she lifted up his shirt. She stopped at his chest and gave each of his nipples a small lick.

	Her mouth made it to the top of his cock, hovering over the head as she held down his underwear. Gently, she slapped his member against her soft lips, sending an explosion of intense sensations, making him so hard he thought he was going to finish right then and there. It was only sheer willpower that kept me from it because, without any words, she wrapped her lips around the head, slowly parting them as David's cock entered her mouth. David moaned again, sitting back and watching her bob her head up and down slowly while her hand massaged his balls.

	"Fuck," he moaned. “I'm so fucking close...I think I'm going to--"

	Suddenly, Julie pulled away, his cock popping out of her mouth. “Don't you dare," she said. "I didn't say you were allowed to."

	"What?" David struggled to keep his composure, using every fiber of his will to keep himself from finishing, feeling as if his body was convulsing with the shock of the change.

	Julie stood up, opening her mouth to answer him, but before she could say anything the doorbell rang. "My other guests are here," she said. "You stay put." She said that last part with a bit of a giggle before running out the door, leaving David strapped to the chair and immobile. He started to get nervous again as his actions from the night before flooded his memory. He didn't know what he would do if Julie came back with a couple of guys and made him do what he had done last night.

	After a few minutes of waiting, he could make out some voices nearing the bedroom, and none of them were male. He heard only the high-pitched tones of Meisha and Selena. They were a welcome sight when they came into the bedroom, considering the circumstances. They were so beautiful, and they were both wearing skimpy tube tops and short jean shorts.

	"Looks like you already got started,” said Selena gleefully. She put her arms around David, hugging him close. Her breasts pressed against the top of his chest and it sent a rush of shivers cascading down his body.

	Meisha was holding a rather large bag in a cross-body style, so she didn’t hug David. Instead, she dropped her head down to his and planted a kiss on his cheek. "Hey cousin," she said into his ear before seductively making her way to the bed in front of him to put the bag down.

	"Look at how hard you are," said Selena to David, eyeing his member. “Looks to me as though you are rather enjoying the feel of those girly panties on you and that cute little outfit. I guess we were right girls."

	David looked down at his bulge that was sticking out of the leg of the hiked up pair of jeans, stammering. “No-no, it was because of Julie. She was sucking me off! That's why I'm so turned on! Not because of what I'm wearing."

	"That can't be," said Meisha giggling. "Did you think we all forgot what happened last night? You were turned on then too, even when you had another guy's cock in your mouth."

	David had nothing to say back to that, and his cheeks turned a bright crimson in embarrassment. He dipped his head down.

	"Maybe there's another reason you were so turned on last night," said Meisha. "Can you think of another reason, Natalie?"

	David cringed at the sound of that being used to address him. "I don't know," he mumbled. "I was drunk."

	The girls laughed. "Well," said Julie. "You aren't drunk now. I think we should get started." 

	David couldn't help himself anymore, he had to ask. "What are you talking about?" he asked. "What are you guys going to do with me? You kept talking about some sort of training, but what training? Training for what?"

	The girls looked at him blankly for a half second before erupting in boisterous laughter. He felt his entire face burning up with embarrassment again as he watched them. "I don't understand," he said. "Why can't you just tell me why you're doing this?”

	That only made them laugh harder and made David feel worse.

	"Alright girls," said Julie as she regained her composure. “I think we should let Natalie know what we're planning on doing with her."

	Meisha stepped up close to David, cupping his chin in her hand and lifting it up and gazing into his eyes. “If you haven't figured it out already, you're dumber than we thought."

	The words stung, but David kept his eyes on her, terrified to look away. He had imagined all sort of different things that they might do to him, but he had been too scared to verbalize it.

	Julie stepped forward, looking him up and down, and David was sure that she could see him trembling. "Let's go over some ground rules," she said, pacing slowly in front of him. "You can't give us any more attitude. Everything we tell you to do, you've got to do it with no complaint and with enthusiasm. If not, those pictures will be going out to everyone. Do you understand?"

	David nodded meekly.

	"This is your new role," said Selena. "We've claimed you as ours. You're one of the girls now." As she spoke, her hands slipped back down to the ropes on his wrists, tugging at them to loosen them and undo them.

	"You already did such a good job yesterday," she continued, smiling. “You look so much like a sissy already with your clothes and your hair and make-up, and you did such a good job sucking those cocks. Let's see just how well you can handle being treated like a girl for even longer. You'll have to be a good girl. You'll have to always be ready and willing to please."

	She undid both of the binds on his hands and he lifted them up with a small groan of relief, rubbing his wrists. Meisha stepped forward, bending down to untie the ropes that were holding down his ankles to the side of his chair.

	"You can't just do the bare minimum,” she said. "You've got to work hard to make sure we're happy. You'll have training every day until we decide you're ready."

	"Ready for what?" said David, his voice croaking.

	Meisha smirked. "You'll find out. Let's not get ahead of ourselves. Let's focus on what you'll be doing until school's over. You will be known as Natalie and addressed as she and her. Any references to you trying to act like a male will result in punishment. And don't think that us showing the world your little secret is the only thing we've got up our sleeve."

	David's heart started pounding again harder, his eyes widening. He had no idea what else they could do to him at this point, but he didn't want to find out.

	"You'll have to come here to my house every day," said Julie. "Completely dressed up in a cute girly outfit, and your hair done, and your make-up done. We'll be here, but sometimes other people will be here, and they'll be expecting you to treat them well. Do you understand?"

	David hung his head, knowing that he didn't really have a choice. He was going to have to obey their every word.

	"Look, you're still aroused," said Selena, raising an eyebrow as she eyed the spot between his legs. “What's your excuse now, Natalie?"

	David looked down at himself. For some reason, his cock was still completely erect and dripping with precum. He shook his head, genuinely confused. It was as if his body wasn't registering his fear, and was instead, entertaining the thought of being completely at the will of the three girls in front of him. He said nothing sucking in a small breath. He couldn't deny that there was something about the clothes he was wearing and with what the girls were saying that was making him feel more susceptible to submission, but at the same time, it was leading to a cascade of confusing thoughts. He had to chalk it up to the fact that there were three incredibly hot girls in the same room as him and actually paying attention to him. There were no guys here like last time, so what's the worst that could happen?

	"We know that deep down you like what's going on here," said Selena. "There's no point in pretending that you don't." She had been sitting on the bed by the bag and had started to unzip it. "Let's start practicing being a good girl. Come kneel on the floor in front of me."

	David took in a deep breath, then made his way down to the floor, crouching uncomfortably since his dick and balls were still hanging out. His knobby knees tittered on the ground as he lifted his eyes up to Selena who was smiling deviously. She stuck her hand in the bag and pulled out a large, bright pink dildo in the shape of a long, veiny cock. She wagged it in front of him. The girls clapped their hands in glee, and David felt his mouth getting dry.

	"I know it's a lot to handle," she said. "But don't worry. Rest assured, we're going to make sure that you learn how to fit this whole thing in your mouth. If you're going to be a good little girl, you're going to have to learn how to deep throat."

	David had seen enough porn to know exactly what deep-throating entailed. He had always thought it was something that was a play of camera angles, that was played up purely for sexual entertainment, not something that anyone could actually do.

	Selena held the dildo right next to his face. "Start by giving it a little kiss," she said with a small chuckle, running the tips of her fingers up the length of it, lightly stroking it.

	The same strange feeling of shame took David over again, the same feeling that had crept through him when he was tied to the bed with two strange guy's dicks in his mouth. He realized that this was something that he was going to have to get used to. If he didn't learn how to do this right, the girls would get mad at him.

	Selena lifted the cock up slightly, gripping the head of the dildo and bringing it closer to his mouth. With shaking hands, David slowly puckered his lips and started to place small kisses right on the top.

	"Good job," said Selena purred.

	David kissed down the soft plastic shaft then back up to the head. “Now open your mouth and show me your tongue."

	He obeyed, parting his lips slightly and letting his tongue slip out. Selena pushed the dildo up into his mouth, swirling it over his tongue. He wrapped his tongue around the bottom of it, letting saliva build up to facilitate her movements.

	"Wider," said Selena. “Open up wider. I know you're hungry for cock."

	David opened up his jaw, struggling to maintain it in that position. Selena pushed the dildo in deeper, and it pressed against his tongue and against the roof of his mouth. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see the girls moving. Julie came up behind him and pulled back his hair, stroking his cheek. Meisha nestled herself onto the bed next to Selena and started to take off her shirt.

	David's eyes started to drift towards the undressing girl, but Selena snapped him back to attention.

	"Focus on what you're doing," she said, the harshness rising in her voice. “You need to take this seriously."

	Meisha smirked at him as she pulled off her top. Underneath she was wearing a strapless black cotton bra that could barely hold up her impressive bosom. Quickly, she unlatched it, her tits falling bouncing out. David did his best to not look at them, fearing what would happen if he shifted his attention away.

	Meisha handed the bra to Julie, who grabbed it out of her hand and immediately lifted up David's crop-top shirt to strap it around his chest. Selena took the dildo out of his mouth for just enough time to let Julie pull off David's shirt but then put it right back in immediately after.

	Julie put a hand on the back of his head as Selena pushed and worked the dildo far back into his throat as David struggled to take the entire thing into his mouth. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see that Meisha had started groping her tits and she had slipped her hand down into her shorts.

	David kept his lips firmly around the dildo for the next ten minutes, letting Selena twist the dildo in and out of his mouth.

	"That's a good sissy girl," Selena purred, once David had managed to take the full length of it into his mouth with a small gag. All of a sudden, she pulled it out, drops of David's slobber dripping off of it and to the floor.

	She pulled out the dildo and set it aside. 

	"Look at how easy that was," Julie said into his ear, caressing the back of his neck gently. "That wasn't so bad, was it?"

	David could barely figure out what to say. In front of him, Selena had quickly taken off her shorts and underwear and spread open her legs, revealing her glistening pussy. "Seeing you suck on that fat cock got me so wet," she said, and without warning, she thrust herself forward, pressing her slit right against his mouth.

	David opened his mouth and moaned, happy to be tasting her sweet juices. She gyrated against his mouth while Julie had a clump of his hair in her hand, pushing his head forward. Meisha watched from her spot on the bed, her hand rubbing herself furiously under her shorts. After a few minutes, both girls reached their peak.

	“Oh, fuck—oh fuck!" Selena moaned loudly as she orgasmed. Meisha squeezed her eyes shut, bit her lip, and threw back her head, convulsing quietly.

	Both girls sat back on the bed, gasping heavily, Selena putting an arm around Meisha.

	"Good job, Natalie," said Selena, grinning. "Now, why don't you smile for the camera? Did you get a good shot, Julie?"

	David turned around bewildered. Julie was behind him with one hand on his head but the other hand had a cellphone in it. She grinned back to Selena, reveling in David's horrified face. 

	"Yep," she said. "I got the whole thing."

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Truth or Dare Part 3

	David could have never imagined that he would ever be in this situation twice in two days. He was kneeling in front of three beautiful women and ate out the wet pussy of one of them, making her moan until she orgasmed intensely. In any other situation, he would have been completely content with what was in front of him. There was only one problem-his body was clean-shaven, and he was dressed in tight women's shorts and a women's crop top, and half an hour ago, his mouth was wrapped around a long, hard, dildo in the shape of a cock. And even worse, it was filmed.

	Julie stood grinning with her cellphone up and started to replay the video that she had just taken. He heard the girl's voices emitting from the phone as well as the sounds of him sucking and gagging on the huge cock.

	He cringed, completely bewildered.

	"Wait," he said. "Why are you filming this? I thought you guys already had proof. Why do you need more?" The memory of what he had done yesterday buzzed in the back of his head--sucking the cocks of two horny men who had thought he was a female.

	"We need as much as we can get," Julie said simply.

	"Exactly," said Meisha, nodding.

	"You'd better get used to it," said Selena. She pulled her underwear and shorts back on, even though she was still wet from David's expert pussy eating skills. "All of this is part of your training."

	There was that word again. Training. They kept mentioning it without fully explaining exactly what they meant. Yesterday, they had given him the basic rundown. They had told him that he was not to give any of them a bad attitude. He was to do every single thing they told him to do, and he had to do it with no complaints whatsoever. His new role, as they put it, was to be one of the girls. If he didn't follow their rules in the exact way that they wanted, there would be consequences. They would share all of these shameful videos and photos with the entire school, and everyone would see him dressed up like a woman and taking a mouthful of dick.

	They failed to elaborate on exactly why they were doing this, and he feared that they might never tell him.

	But, almost as if she could read his mind, Selena piped up, "Should we tell him why we picked him?"

	"Absolutely," said Julie. "Well, David, let's say that this situation was fate. Just before you came, we were thinking about how nice it would be to have a guy who will play with us in the way that we want instead of being a giant brute. Then, you came knocking on my door, exactly what we needed."

	"That's why we have to be a little strict with you," said Meisha. "We need to make sure that we get what we want. We can't have you going out and telling everyone. That would just spoil our fun, right?"

	"Exactly," said Selena. "So, just make sure that you do everything we need from you. You understand, don't you?"

	David looked at them, nodding nervously, mentally cursing fate. This was all just a little game that they were playing, all of it just for fun. But, he still had a burning question that they hadn't answered yet, and he feared that he was never going to get the answer to it. He wanted to know how long this was going to happen. A week? Two weeks? All through the last month of school? Or even longer? He was afraid to ask.

	"Now," said Julie. "Why don't we get you into something a little bit more interesting?"

	"Interesting?" he asked. "What do you mean?"

	"Let's go, girls," said Julie without answering him. She turned on her heel towards her closet and the other girls picked him up and led him to follow her.

	They made him stand right in front of the closet as they opened up the closet doors. Julie rifled through the drawers, while the other two girls started pulling off the clothes that he was currently wearing.

	He started to get more and more nervous, trying to figure out what they could be plotting, and how he was going to have to accept all of it. He couldn't imagine what they were planning for him. It all felt surreal as if he was in some nightmare.

	Selena and Meisha made him take off the shorts and the crop top, making him stand there with nothing but tight women's underwear and heels. His cock was still semi-erect, even after everything that had happened, and he was still struggling to get it down. Selena and Meisha giggled, eyeing his bulge.

	Julie turned around with a bra in her hand, a strapless one with a hard underwire and a lot of padding.

	"This is one of my old bras," she said. "This will help showcase some of your features, Natalie."

	David cringed again at the sound of that name. It was going to be very difficult to get used to this new name, and he knew it was going to take him a long time. He didn't know how he was going to get used to any of these things--the clothes, the hair, the make-up, all of it was getting to be too much.

	At least there aren't any guys here, he thought, shuddering slightly at the thought of his first experience. He didn't know if he could do that again.

	But he started to get increasingly nervous as they strapped the bra around his chest, the tight underwire biting against his skin. The padding of the bra pushed up the skin around his pecs, shoving them together so that they looked a bit like breasts.

	"That's perfect," said Julie, smiling wickedly. "Doesn't Natalie look hot, girls?" 

	The girls nodded, excitedly.

	"Don't you think so, Natalie?" asked Julie, raising an eyebrow.

	David remembered the rules. "Yes," he said as assertively as he could. "I think I look good."

	"Just good?" asked Julie, stepping close to him and running her finger across his chest. "I want to hear you tell me how you're a sexy sissy." 

	David grimaced, but he knew he had to do it. "I'm a--a sexy--a sexy sissy," he said.

	"Good girl," said Julie, then turned back to the closet. "Our sexy sissy needs an outfit." All of the girls looked through the closet, picking out outfits for David as he stood pathetically behind them.

	Selena pulled out a tiny, black bodycon dress. "This would look so hot on her," she said. "Especially with some matching heels."

	At the same time, Meisha pulled out a similar style dress, but it was in a bright red color. "This one gives off the vibe we need."

	"What do you think Natalie?" asked Julie. "What color dress would you like?"

	David paused for a moment, turning his head to look at each of the girls, terrified that the wrong response might illicit a consequence. "I like both," he said, panicking. "Maybe I can wear both? One now, and one later?"

	"Good answer," said Julie, and David released a long, silent breath of relief. "Now, lift up your arms so that we can get this dress on you."

	David did as he was told, squatting down and lifting his arms up. The girls picked up the red dress and started to fit his body into it. He knew that women's clothing was generally tight, but this was much tighter than the other things they had made him wear. The dress suctioned up his body, binding him tightly as the girls pulled the hem down to his mid-thigh. The dress was strapless and he struggled to pull his arms out of it.

	The girls turned him to the full-length mirror in the corner of the room, and his eyes widened. His body looked so demure and feminine dressed like that, even without heels. The dress was so tight, it was shaping his waist into an hourglass shape.

	"Fuck, you look amazing," said Julie. "I'm getting so fucking turned on just by looking at you. I think it's my turn to have a little bit of fun with you." She grabbed his wrist and pulled him towards the bed. She sat down on the edge of it and motioned for him to kneel down in front of her. He struggled to maneuver his body in the tight bra and dress, but eventually, he made it down to his knees in front of her.

	She quickly pulled off the shorts she was wearing and spread open her legs. The sight of her tight boy-shorts and the skimpy workout bra around her breasts led his boner to reignite itself.

	Meisha and Selena sat on either side of her, both of them looking just as excited. Julie lifted up her hand and curled her finger in a "come-hither" motion, then she pressed that same finger along her slit before moving aside her underwear.

	Her pussy was just as perfect as it was yesterday, and dripping with the moisture of her arousal. Without giving him time to think about it, Julie put a hand on the back of his head and pushed his face forward into her crotch. He instinctively closed his eyes and opened his mouth to stick out his tongue, running it along her hot, wet slit, pushing open her lips.

	His tongue quickly found her clit, and he gave her generous licks. Julie squirmed and whimpered, squeezing her thighs around his head, pressing them against his cheeks. David opened his eyes to look up at her. She was moaning now, loudly, but she wasn't completely preoccupied with what he was doing. Selena was rubbing Julie's breasts and Meisha was kissing her deeply.

	He closed his eyes again, allowing himself to enjoy the moment, even though he was wearing a push-up bra and a women's bodycon dress, he was still in between the legs of the hottest girl at school, and she was enjoying how he was taking in her juices. Even he had to admit that there was something alluring in all this, even though he shoved thoughts to the back of his head. He began to lick her deeper and harder, letting his tongue run forcefully against her lady-parts. But just as he lifted his head up to suck in a breath, he felt something hard and flexible slide across his lips.

	He shot backward, opening his eyes. It was the dildo again; the same one they had made him suck earlier. Meisha had pulled it out again and was dangling it just above Julie's clit.

	"I didn't tell you to stop," said Julie, hotly. "Keep going."

	David hesitated for a moment, his excitement dwindling as he watched the plastic cock swinging back and forth. With a small sigh, he pushed his head forward again and continued to lick her, sharing her clit with the plastic cock. Julie moaned loudly, her body shaking slightly.

	Then, Selena reached over and held his head as Meisha started to push the plastic cock in between his lips. He struggled against it at first, but after a few moments, he tentatively released his jaw, opening his mouth. The cock slid deep into his mouth, and he closed his eyes as he sucked.

	Julie moaned again, and she set her fingers underneath David's chin.

	"You're so sexy when you suck like that," she said. "You look scrumptious!"

	Meisha pulled out the dildo and squished it into Julie's soaking cunt, pushing it further than David was expecting. Selena pushed David's head back into position in between Julie's thighs, silently commanding him to continue licking her swollen clit. Meisha kept pumping the dildo in and out of Julie's pussy, the plastic rubbing against the bottom of David's chin.

	All three of the girls began to kiss each other, and Julie's breasts ended up popping out of her bra. David moaned when he saw them, wishing he could grope them and squeeze her tender, pink nipples. His own cock was fully erect now, pushing against the silky fabric of his underwear and the stiff fabric of the tight bodycon dress he was wearing.

	He licked her harder, sucking eagerly on her clit as he watched the girls playing with each other's tits. Julie's orgasm was not far off. She gripped his head, taking a handful of his hair.

	"Fuck, yeah, just like that!" she moaned. Her body seemed to vibrate as she reached her peak with a loud, low groan. She gave him a small kiss on the cheek.

	"Thank you my little slut," she said. "Let's go fix your make-up now, so we can get ready for our date tonight."

	"Date?" David repeated. "What date?"

	The girls giggled at this curiosity.

	"You're going to go on a date," Julie said with a little smirk. "With me."

	"With you?" David smiled a bit. That sounded pretty normal.

	"Yep. A double date. There are some guys we're going to meet in a couple of hours at a restaurant."

	David's heart sunk as he realized what that meant. He wasn't going to be Julie's date. He was going to be someone else's date, and Julie was going to be there to supervise him.

	The girls led him to the bathroom, sitting him on top of the toilet. They quickly cleaned off Julie's juices from his face and fixed up his make-up and hair. The make-up they were doing this time took a much longer time than yesterday. They were giving him a more dramatic evening look. He looked in the mirror and gasped, amazed at how the make-up was able to transform him into something completely different. They had even done extensive contouring to thin out his nose and bring out his cheekbones, making his face look so much softer and more feminine.

	Then, they brought him back to the closet to give him heels and earrings and so that Julie could get dressed. She put on a tight bodycon dress like David's, but hers was a deep magenta. She looked incredibly hot.

	"You need to be on your best behavior," she said. "You already look like the perfect sissy slut, but you need to act the part too. You wouldn't want to get found out, would you?"

	"No," David said bitterly. "I wouldn't." He didn't know what he was going to do. He had never been on a date before, not even with a girl. He had no idea how to go on a date with a guy. And once again, he'd have to be out in public dressed up as a woman. His cheeks burned up in shame as he thought about it.

	"Is it the same guys from last time?" he asked softly.

	"Nope," said Julie. "It'll be a total surprise for both of us! And you're going to drive."

	"Oh no, we almost forgot!" said Selena. "We need to tuck her. Get the tape, Julie."

	"Tuck?" David stuttered. "Tape?" He didn't like the sound of that. Julie went into her bathroom and came back with a roll of medical tape.

	"Spread open your legs," Selena ordered, kneeling in front of him. He did what she told him to do, awkwardly spreading his thighs open. She pulled down his panties and gripped his balls and cock, massaging them.

	"This is going to hurt a bit," she said. "But it's OK. It'll make you look much more convincing."

	Gently, she took his testicles and pulled. them back. He winced as his sensitive skin was stretched and tugged. Then, she pulled down his cock, which was still a little hard. She pushed it down in between his legs, then Julie passed her a long piece of tape. Selena secured the position of his cock with the tape and pulled the underwear back up. It felt very uncomfortable. It felt as if someone was choking his private parts. But when they turned him back to the mirror, he could barely believe his eyes. The underwear fit him just like a woman, with no awkward bulge peeking out. He truly looked like a woman now.

	The girls helped David down the stairs in his heels. At the door, Julie grabbed her purse from the hall closet and another one for David. They walked outside, and the girls ushered him into the driver's seat of his car. Julie slid into the passenger's seat next to him and gave him a reassuring pat on the shoulder. He started the car and put it into gear, but struggled to press the pedals because of his shoes. With Julie's help, he figured out how to back out of the driveway and onto the street, then Julie began to direct him on where to go.

	David started to panic slightly, and he felt his heart pounding so hard in his chest, he thought that Julie might hear it. She had picked up her phone idly and began to watch a video. Once he heard the sounds of his own moans emitting from the phone, he knew what it was. She was watching one of the videos she had filmed of him, the one where he was tied up and sucking two long, hard rods.

	"You were doing this like a natural,” she said, slyly. "That'll come in handy tonight." 

	"Come in handy?" asked David. "Why? I thought I just had to go on a date."

	"Silly Natalie," said Julie. "What do you think happens after a date? Take a left up there at the next light."

	David groaned mentally and his mind raced, trying to think of a way out of everything.

	He was in the car, so he was in control of where they could go. For a moment, he wondered if he could just steer the car in a different direction and go back home. He eyed the phone that Julie had in her lap. That video she was watching was only a few taps away from sending it out to the world. It was no use. He was going to have to go through with it, no matter what was asked of him.

	"The restaurant is in this shopping center up here," she said, pointing straight ahead. "It's called Carbella's."

	David recognized the restaurant. It was a really nice place, one that his parents liked to go every once in a while. They were right in the middle of town, meaning that there was a much higher chance he could run into someone he knew. The sinking feeling in his gut got worse. He would have to put on a good display so his true identity didn't get discovered.

	They pulled in to the parking lot and got out of the car, each step making David more and more nervous. He made sure to keep his body movements as feminine as possible. The last thing he needed was for someone in the restaurant to see him and recognize him. He actually started to be thankful for the heavy make-up on his face, and he hoped to just blend into the background.

	But when he walked into the restaurant behind Julie, nearly everyone in the restaurant turned their attention to what seemed to be two gorgeous girls at the entrance. Even the hostess was looking them up and down with jealous eyes.

	"Oh look, they're already here," said Julie, smiling, and started heading towards the table in the back, without even bothering to let the hostess know where she was going. David followed her, giving the hostess an apologetic smile.

	David saw a table with two men, and when they caught sight of the girls, they immediately waved and stood up. One of them had short, cropped blonde hair, and the other had darker tresses that curled around his ears.

	"Hello there, ladies," said the blonde one, sticking out his hand to give her a handshake. "You must be Julie. And you," his eyes moved to David. "You must be Natalie."

	David took in a quick, nervous breath, then nodded. With a touch of falsetto in his voice to mask his low voice, he said, "Yes, that's me."

	"I'm Thomas," he said, shaking both of their hands. The other guy stepped up from behind him, holding his hand out as well for David to shake.

	"Looks like I got lucky," he said with a small smile and a wink. "You're my date tonight. I'm Ethan."

	David attempted his most feminine giggle and shook his hand before the four of them sat down at the table-David sitting next to Ethan and Julie sitting next to Thomas. Because of how David's junk was taped up, the seats were incredibly uncomfortable. He tried to mimic what Julie was doing, raising his leg over the other to cross them at the knee.

	Julie did most of the talking, and she and Thomas hit it off quite quickly, but she kept an eye on David, giving him a quick, glaring look to make sure that he kept up with the conversation with his date. David did his best to keep the conversation running smoothly, not that it seemed to matter to Ethan. Ethan kept his eyes trailing between David's lips and chest the entire time, focusing his attention on David's body as opposed to his words.

	Both of their dates went to the local community college and lived in town. "How come I've never seen you around?" Ethan asked David.

	Julie spoke up quickly before David could answer. "Oh, she's my friend's cousin," she said. "She's only here visiting for the summer. She lives in a different county."

	"I see," said Ethan. "Not too far I hope."

	"No, no, not too far," said David, quickly trying to think of the name of the closest county. "I live in King's County. Just over the bridge."

	"That's good to hear," said Ethan. "Because I hope I can see more of you."

	"I think Natalie hopes so too," said Julie. "Don't you, Natalie?"

	David felt a small kick from under the table, and he knew that it was Julie keeping him in line.

	"Yes, of course," said David, still forcing a higher pitched voice.

	They ordered their food and kept talking, continuing the conversation for another two hours. David found himself growing comfortable with how the date was proceeding. The circumstances were far from ideal, but he and Julie were the only ones who knew his secret. As far as everyone else knew, he was a woman, and a sexy one at that, and it was getting him a lot of attention. Not just his date, but other people in the restaurant were stealing glances at him. He made sure to sit up a little straighter and stick his chest out a bit, just to look as attractive as possible.

	Julie was absolutely smitten by her date, and it was clear that if it wasn't for the fact they were in public, they would be getting naked right now.

	"I feel like we should definitely do something after this," said Thomas. “Are you guys busy?"

	"Not at all," said Julie. "What did you guys have in mind?"

	"You guys should come by our place," said Ethan. "We don't live too far away. We got an apartment together over on Schuyler Street, right across from the park. What do you say we stop by over there?"

	David's ears perked up. He lived on Schuyler Street as well, but not right by the park. His house was a half mile away from it.

	"That is close," said Julie, smiling. "I wouldn't mind hanging out with you guys there" 

	"What do you think, Natalie," asked Ethan. “You still having fun?”

	David nodded, giving him his best grin. "I'm having a lot of fun. I would love to come over to your place."

	The boys paid for the entire dinner, then they all got up from the table and left the restaurant. Julie was getting very comfortable with her date, and Thomas put an arm around her as they walked out of the restaurant. David glanced at Ethan, who looked like he was eager to do the same thing.

	"You guys drive and we'll follow," said Julie to the boys, and they each got into their respective cars. David got behind the wheel, fishing through the purse for his keys.

	Julie laughed. "Look at you," she said. "You've picked up some girly habits. I bet you're enjoying this."

	David tried to muster up a smile, finding the key and putting it in the ignition to start the car. The boys had already pulled out of their parking spot and they were waiting for them. David gave them a small wave to show them that they were ready to go, and off they went.

	"Those guys were pretty cute, don't you think?” asked Julie as he drove.

	"Yes," said David flatly, tightening his hands around the steering wheel. He couldn't really say otherwise, because that could lead Julie to send out all of those videos of him.

	"What would you do if Ethan tried to give you a kiss?" she asked.

	"I don't know," David stuttered, glancing over at her.

	"Yes, you do," she said. "You're going to do exactly what he wants. If he wants to kiss you, you will kiss him back. If he starts to feel you up, you let him. If he asks you to suck him off, you do it. Understand?"

	David bit his lip but nodded his head. "I understand," he said. The ego boost he had experienced from all the stares and attention at the restaurant was slowly getting deflated. He was driving down his street now and actually passed his house. Suddenly, he remembered that his parents were supposed to come home from their trip tomorrow morning. He started to hope that Julie would allow him to be home by then so that his parents wouldn't start wondering where he was and start rifling through his room and find the box of girl's clothing he had left there.

	The boy's house down the street from David's and he parked behind them in their driveway. He and Julie got out and followed the boys into their home. The inside was definitely what one would expect from a bachelor pad. There wasn't a lot of furniture, and it was evident that the men spent most of their time on the couch playing video games.

	"Sorry ladies," said Thomas, picking up some empty beer bottles that were on the table by the couch. "We were doing a bit of gaming last night and didn't really have time to clean up today."

	"No problem," said Julie. She made herself comfortable on the large couch and motioned for David to sit next to her.

	When the boys were busy in the kitchen, Julie took the opportunity to remind David what his role was. “You're going to be a good slut and give these guys what they want, right?" she asked.

	David's cheeks heated up with shameful embarrassment, but he nodded sullenly.

	"Good girl," said Julie with satisfaction. "You know I love to see you making someone's cock happy. You can use all those deep-throating skills we practiced."

	David truly hoped that it wouldn't have to come to that, and started to think of ways he could stall. The boys came back into the living room-Ethan with a bottle of wine and Thomas with four empty wine glasses.

	"We had a Bordeaux that we've been keeping for special occasions," said Thomas. "And having two beautiful women in our apartment is most definitely a cause for celebration."

	The boys sat on either side of them, and Thomas sat very close to Julie, snuggling close to her. Ethan popped open the wine bottle and served them all wine. David eyed it suspiciously. He had never had wine before and wondered how his body would react to it. Nevertheless, he lifted up the glass and took a sip in the daintiest possible manner, keeping his legs crossed to keep his tucked cock and balls firmly in place.

	They all kept talking with each other while drinking the wine. Julie and Thomas were very involved with each other, flirting heavily. After a glass of wine, they inevitably began to kiss. She had settled herself directly onto his lap and his hand was pressed firmly against her outer thigh. David watched them, then nervously glanced over at Ethan who was staring at him with a lustful smile, his eyes gleaming.

	"They've got the right idea," said Ethan. "Don't you think?" David once again was hit with a strange attraction to the way Ethan was staring at him. He didn't feel that he was attracted to him, but just the way that he made him feel, and that feeling was pushing against the sense of shame of dressing up like a woman.

	"Damn, you're such a gorgeous girl," said Ethan, moving closer to her and putting an arm around her. His hand found David's knee, allowing his hand to creep along his inner thigh. David shivered at the touch and giggled softly. For some reason, he felt his cock twitching in response to the touch.

	Ethan leaned in for a kiss, and David closed his eyes and let it happen, allowing the sensation of another man's lips against his to wash over him. He wasn't sure how to feel about it, especially not after drinking a full glass of wine for the first time in his life. The alcohol slowly blurred his reality.

	Ethan's hand rose up to David's chest, grasping at his chest, pressing his thumb around what he thought were his breasts.

	As they kissed, David opened his eye slightly, and out of the corner of it, he noticed that Julie and Thomas were getting very hot and heavy. Both of them had started to undress. Julie's shirt was pulled up and Thomas had placed his hand firmly around her breasts over her bra. Julie was in the middle of undoing his pants.

	Ethan and David broke away from their kiss, and Ethan moved his hand down David's back towards his ass, groping it. “Fuck, you're so hot," he panted. He turned his head towards his roommate. Julie had pulled down Thomas' pants and boxer shorts, and his cock sprang straight out. She was slowly sliding it in and out of her fist as Thomas moaned.

	"I didn't know you and your friend would be so much fun," said Ethan with a small smirk. 

	Julie kept her hand on Thomas' swollen cock, and said, “Natalie's the fun one. Her favorite thing to do is to get tied up and being face-fucked."

	"Oh really?" said Ethan, turning back to David. David gave him a nervous smile, not knowing what to say, but then blurted out, “It's true."

	"See?" said Julie, laughing. “She's such a slut!”

	“I think we should take this to the bedroom," said Ethan. He grabbed David's hand and pulled him up with him, leading him to the bedroom. Julie and Thomas followed them. Thomas went to the closet in the corner and grabbed a few neckties that were hanging on a hook.

	"Let's use these,” he said. “Go ahead and get on the bed."

	David wobbled over to the bed, the alcohol making him very sleepy and submissive. Julie and the boys didn't tie him to the posts of the bed like it had happened the first time. This time, they made him sit up and tied his ankles together, then tied his hands behind his back, forcing his body to contort in an uncomfortable position. Julie pulled up his dress so that the underwear he was wearing was revealed.

	Thomas sat next to him, his manhood still sticking out of his pants, and began to rub his hand on David's thigh. Julie knelt down in front of Ethan and began to suck him off. He moaned, moving his hand all the way up David's leg to his crotch, putting his hand right on top of his mound where the base of his cock would be if it wasn't taped up to hide his secret.

	Ethan had taken off his pants, and climbed up on the bed, kneeling right by David and pulling down his boxers. His package was huge and heavy, flopping out and waving directly in front of David's face. David was much more prepared this time and Ethan wasted no time. He tilted back David's head and pressed the tip of his rod against his lips. David closed his eyes, opened his mouth, and tried to concentrate as he remembered Julie's threats.

	He slowly licked the tip, and then made his tongue slide down the shaft until his mouth found Ethan's balls. He opened his mouth, trying to ignore the manly smell that Ethan emitted, and sucked on his sack.

	Ethan moaned as David licked, letting him suck for a few, long moments before grabbing a clump of his hair and guiding it back up to his cock and pushing it back into his mouth.

	Just as he had practiced with the girls and the dildo, David took the full length of Ethan's penis into his mouth, letting it down deep into his throat. He started pumping his cock in and out of his mouth, grunting in pleasure. "Holy shit,” Ethan muttered in a gasp. “You're so damn good at this."

	Next to him, Thomas was still getting his dick worked on by Julie, who was giving him a loud, slurpy blowjob. Thomas kept his hand firmly in between David's legs as he turned his head back and forth from David to Julie.

	"You both have got me so turned on," he said in a low groan.

	David was completely consumed with making sure that he was able to take in as much of Ethan's rod as possible. He wasn't sure if it was the alcohol or the sheer fear of what Julie would do if he stopped, but strange thoughts buzzed through his head like a wasp's nest. He didn't know why he wasn't completely revolted with the feeling of having a dick in his mouth this time around.

	He felt his own dick hardening, completely against his will, and he felt it pulling against the tape of the tuck. His body was seized in fear that Thomas would feel a growing boner, but that didn't stop him from getting harder.

	Just when he thought Thomas would surely feel his secret, he started to moan loudly, and moved his hand to Julie's head, shoving himself hard into her mouth for a few seconds before popping it out to orgasm, covering her face and tongue with his seed.

	Ethan was watching, and David could feel his arousal growing in his mouth, getting so large and hard, he could barely take it and began to gag slightly. This sent Ethan over the edge, and he finished just like Thomas, but instead of taking out his dick to cover his face, he ejaculated directly in David's mouth.

	David flinched in shock as a stream of semen hit the back of his throat. He struggled to swallow it, turning his head up to help it slip down his throat, while some of it dripped down his lips.

	Ethan sank down into the bed, his knees folding under him. His semen still dripped down the edges of David's mouth. David was bewildered by how easy it was for him to swallow such a massive amount of cum.

	"Isn't Natalie such a hot slut?" said Julie, wiping the semen from her face.

	"Fuck yeah," breathed Ethan. "You girls are wild.”

	"Help me untie her," said Julie. "We're going to go clean up."

	The boys undid the tight knots that bound Natalie, and Julie led her to the bathroom down the hall, immediately helping him clean up and giving him a hug. "You were so good," she cooed. "You were the perfect girl. I told you that you were perfect for us."

	David felt nothing but relief, thankful that it was over, and hopefully, he was going to be able to go home.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	TRUTH OR DARE BOOK 4

	David woke up with a start, gasping as he looked around him. He wasn't in his bed, and he was lying next to a strange man who was on his stomach and snoring loudly. Looking around, David slowly began to remember everything that had happened the night before. The guy he was lying next to was Ethan, and he had been his date last night.

	David got up from the bed slowly, trying to make as little noise as possible. As he shifted his body off of the bed, he felt a horrible, pinching pain in his groin that almost caused him to yelp out. When he sat on the edge of the bed and looked down at himself, he gasped. He was still wearing the bra and panties from last night, and his cock was still firmly tucked with tape. Suddenly, he remembered how he had been instructed to not reveal the truth under any circumstances, which forced him to keep his man parts hidden in the tiny lacy underwear he had come in with.

	He glanced around the room. He found his cellphone charging on the nightstand, but it was turned off. The clock sitting next to it revealed the time to him; it was a quarter to seven. He had only gotten five hours of sleep, but he was wide awake with nervousness.

	He looked carefully around the room, trying to figure out if the pile of laundry at the foot of the bed was someone snoozing on the ground. But, there was nobody else in the room. Julie must have spent the evening in her date's room, but since the boys were roommates, she would surely still be in the house. He slipped out of the bed and limped towards the bathroom door in the corner of the room. The pain in-between his legs seared through him as he struggled to not groan out too loudly.

	He opened the bathroom door, and to his complete relief, it didn't creak. He ducked into it quickly and locked the door behind him. With a deep sigh, he looked at himself in the mirror and began to quickly try and clean and wipe away the make-up that was still caked on his face. The make-up was waterproof, however, and it was difficult to take off, leaving with him streaks across his face and hints of color along his eyelids.

	Then, he found dried droplets of semen along his jaw and chin. Furiously, he rubbed at it, the stress of the memory from last night shooting through him. Once again, he had allowed himself to get tied up and face-fucked by a huge dick, all while pretending to be a girl. He was amazed at how he had been able to convince so many people that he was of the opposite sex, even while being nearly naked.

	He moved to the closed toilet seat, sitting on the edge of it to pull down the lace panties. His flaccid cock was still painfully tucked between his legs, the tip nearly touching his ass. His balls were taped up into a feminine mound. He leaned back and spread open his legs, then carefully began to pull back the thick layers of tape that had been keeping his manhood hidden. Each tug was excruciating, but he gritted his teeth and tried to get through it as quickly as possible. He knew that doing this would jeopardize everything, making his bulge quite visible, but he couldn't handle the pain any longer. Sleeping with it on was horrible.

	Finally, his cock was released and he was finally able to pee. As he stood over the toilet, he tried to remember the rest of what happened last night. As part of his "training", he had been dressed up rather elegantly as a girl and gone on a double date with Julie and two guys. He had kept up the charade for the entire time, even while he was sucking cock. He had been given alcohol to drink, so he couldn't drive, forcing him to stay at the house. His date had been all too excited about cuddling with him, and he had kept an arm firmly around his waist for most of the night. It had been nearly impossible to sleep.

	Once he was finished using the bathroom, he washed his hands and sat back on the closed toilet seat to turn on his phone.

	He held his breath as he saw the logo come up on the screen. Once it turned on, he waited a few moments, but only one notification popped up. It was from his parents, forwarding him their flight information with a note that said, "We're coming home early! See you soon!"

	David felt as if his heart had dropped down to his stomach. His parents were coming home. He had to be home when they got there, and he had to make sure that any shred of evidence about what he had been up to in the past few days was hidden. He tapped back a response to his parents, and then looked through the rest of his messages and emails. None of the other girls had given him any other instructions. A plan started forming in his mind as he tried to figure out how to get out of this situation. He was going to have to try and play dumb and get himself dressed enough to at least get home. He would just have to deal with whatever punishment they decided to give him for bending the rules. If he was going to be completely honest with himself, he still wasn't completely sure what the rules were, and he had a feeling they were keeping it vague on purpose.

	He put the panties back on, tucking his package as best as he could in the delicate lace. Hanging over the towel bar was a pair of sweatpants, and he took them down, inspecting them. They belonged to his date, and they weren't necessarily clean, but he didn't have many options. He had to keep his junk covered just in case he got caught. He pushed his hair back, trying to keep it in the most feminine style possible, and walked out of the bathroom.

	Ethan was still asleep and snoring. David walked to the other side of the bed, looking for the purse he had been forced to bring the night before. He couldn't find it right away and began to panic. The purse had his car keys in it. For ten long minutes he looked around the room, and finally found the shiny clutch purse dropped on the floor under a pair of pants. He opened it up, and found the keys, whisking them up quickly holding them in his fist so they wouldn't jingle. As quietly as he could, he picked up the dress and heels he had worn that night and made his way out of the door.

	The house was quiet, and he tiptoed through it trying not to make any noise. The door at the end of the hall was Thomas' and that's where Julie was probably still sleeping. He sped down the stairs and through the living room, passing by the empty wine glasses from the night before. He knew that opening the door and starting the car would be enough noises to wake people up, so he had to be fast.

	He yanked open the door and shuffled down the front steps, holding the clothes against his chest and praying that nobody was awake this early to see him in a bra. He got into his car, slammed the key into the ignition, and drove away as quickly as he could.

	David sped home, his heart pumping. He would glance at his phone every couple of seconds, but no message from any of the girls came through. When he finally got home, he pulled into the garage and waited to get out of the car until the large door was closed behind him. He went into the house and began the process of hiding any evidence of what had happened over the past few days.

	He pulled off the bra, panties, and sweatpants, and changed back into his regular clothing. It felt strange to be in boxer briefs and straight leg jeans again. It was almost a little jarring. He went through the living room, and kitchen, finishing up all the random chores his parents had asked him to do before going back to his bedroom. The box of girly clothes that the girls had sent to him was still on his bed. He took each one of the outfits out, looking through them. He couldn't throw them away, so he decided to shove them deep into the back of his closet, hiding them behind his thick winter coats. He broke down the box and brought it downstairs to get recycled. His parents were going to be home in just a few hours.

	After a while, David started to get more and more relaxed. Nobody called him or texted him, and when he scrolled through social media, he saw that nobody had mentioned him. He decided to make himself some food and do what any other eighteen-year-old boy would do over spring break-play video games. Two blissful hours later, he heard the garage door opening and knew his parents had come home.

	"How was your trip?" he asked after greeting them in the kitchen with a hug.

	"It was good," said his father.

	"We missed you," his mother said. "How has your spring break been?"

	David did his best to keep his expression neutral. "It's been fine,” he said. “I've just been playing video games, and uh-studying a bit. You know, getting ready for finals."

	"Did you hang out with any friends or anything?" his father asked.

	He shook his head quickly. "No, everyone's been busy or traveling or whatever. I've just been mostly talking to people online."

	David kept up the conversation for a while until his parents were satisfied, and then went back to the safeness of his room, jumping back onto his gaming console. But just as he booted up the game, he heard a car pulling up to the front of his house. A bolt of worry shot through him and something compelled him to check his phone again, but there was nothing.

	A few moments later he heard the doorbell ring, and his heart dropped. He just knew who it was. He heard his parents open the door and the high-pitched voices of girls wafted through the house.

	"David! It's for you!" he heard his father called. "Three of your friends are here."

	David checked his phone again, feeling flustered. They hadn't sent him anything. Why were they here? He thought. Just as he suspected, he saw Julie, Selena, and Meisha sitting at his kitchen table, having a conversation with his mother. Both of his parents looked completely surprised that David was even in communication with girls that looked like this. Usually, his friends were acne-ridden boys, not three incredibly beautiful girls.

	David tried to conceal his nerves. He wouldn't put it past them to try something funny in front of his parents. "Hey guys,” he said shakily. “I thought you would have texted me or something before you got here."

	"We wanted to surprise you," said Selena sweetly.

	"Dave, how come you never told us about these girls?" his father asked, obviously impressed by the three girls.

	“I must have just forgotten," David mumbled.

	"David, you didn't tell your parents about us?" asked Julie teasingly.

	David felt his cheeks growing hot with embarrassment and said nothing.

	"Well, we just came here to ask you if you wanted to go the mall," said Meisha. “We'll drive, so you don't have to worry about taking your parent's car."

	David glanced over at his parents, hoping that they would give him some excuse to not be able to go, but they only smiled at him encouragingly. "I guess," he said, with a sigh.

	Ten minutes later, David was sitting in the back of Julie's car next to Selena. Julie was driving and Meisha was in the passenger's seat.

	"Well girls," said Julie. “Natalie here seems to have broken our rules. She left her date without being a perfect lady and saying goodbye to him or me."

	David felt his heart beating faster and he avoided their gazes.

	"Do you have anything to say for yourself?” Julie asked.

	David shrugged. “I had to come home," he said. "My parents were coming home. I didn't want to wake anybody up."

	"You messed up my plan," said Julie. "The boys wanted a bit of morning fucking and were really upset that you left without telling us. That means we're going to have to punish you, as per our rules."

	"What are you going to do?" David asked nervously.

	"We're going to the mall," said Meisha. "We told you."

	"W--wait, that was true?" he asked. "We're actually going to the mall?"

	"Yep," said Selena. “We're going to go shopping for you. We're going to give you a nice make-over to make sure you remember that you're supposed to be our little sissy girl. You seemed to have forgotten. You'd better keep a good attitude and not complain about a thing, understand?"

	David nodded somberly. “But I'm dressed like a guy," he said. "People are going to recognize me if we run into somebody from school."

	“There's nothing wrong with people from our school seeing us together while you're dressed like that," said Julie. "Unless you have a problem with it."

	David thought about it for a few seconds. He didn't really have a reason to not want to be seen with the three hottest girls at school. It might give him some clout and stop those annoying jocks from bullying him.

	"Alright," he said. "I'll do whatever you say."

	When they got to the mall, the girls walked next to him with their arms linked and chatting. David was too busy looking around for anyone else he recognized. This time he was actually hoping to see someone so that they could get a glimpse at him hanging out with the popular girls. He didn't see anyone, and he barely even noticed the store that the girls were walking into.

	They were making their way through a huge department store, and before he realized it, they were in the make-up department.

	"This is our first stop," said Julie, grabbing his arm. "We've got to get you in a chair for a free make-up session."

	"I'm still wearing guy's clothes!" he said, trying to pull away.

	The girls glared at him. “Natalie," they said. "If you want us to really embarrass you, we will."

	David turned his head up to the ceiling, letting out a long sigh. They still had those photos on their phone. They could send them out to everyone in the school with just a tap of a finger. He couldn't let that happen.

	"Don't worry," said Selena. "We'll find you a nice dress as soon as you're done.”

	They led David to an empty seat, making him sit in it, and presently a make-up artist came up to them.

	"Hello," she said suspiciously. "Can I help you guys?"

	"Our friend here wants to look a little prettier," said Julie, patting David's knee. “He's interested in the art of make-up."

	“Are you looking for a particular look?” she asked, pulling out some new utensils from her apron.

	"He wants something bold," said Meisha. "Lots of glitter and fun colors."

	"You got it," said the artist, opening up a make-up palette. She got to work, expertly contouring his face and concealing his blemishes. She built up color on his eyelids and gave him a large stroke of blush on each of his cheeks. David spent nearly the entire time with his eyes closed, silently hoping and praying that nobody he knew from school happened to pass by.

	"You look so gorgeous," said Selena. "You have the perfect face shape for make-up like this.”

	"How long have you been interested in make-up?" asked the artist with a smirk on her face, clearly thinking it was funny that she was dolling up a lanky teenage boy.

	"Uh--a while now," he said, under his breath. 

	"He's fascinated with it," said Meisha, nudging him.

	"Yeah," he said. "Fascinated."

	The artist gave him a small nod, and continued what she was doing. She would use a a few fingers to move his head from side to side as she swirled the different make-up brushes in vibrant colors and painted them on his face. She even added dramatic eye-liner and fake lashes. The girls looked on grinning, complementing the artist's work. Once she was finished, she spun him around in the chair.

	David brushed the hair out of his face too see himself better in the mirror. "Wow," he breathed. "This looks pretty good." He wasn't exaggerating. The make-up artist had done an incredible job at making his bright blue eyes look twice their size, and also made his cheekbones look chiseled and sharp.

	"You like it?" the artist asked.

	"Y--yeah," he said, leaning forward. "I actually do." The strange tingling feeling he had gotten the first time he had seen himself in make-up came back like a ripple through his body. He tried to push it back down in shame, clearing his throat and leaning back in the seat.

	"You're really good at your job," said David plainly, eyeing the girls. At this, the artist laughed. The girls paid her, and then the group continued on through the store.

	They went up the escalator to the women's section and David made sure to keep his hair down so that nobody would notice that his face was done up. The store was packed, and he felt so embarrassed. He looked like a freak—a guy dressing up as a girl. Selena noticed him trying to hide himself.

	"Aw, are you embarrassed, Natalie?" she asked.

	"Let's get you dressed up," said Meisha. "You need something hot to match your pretty face."

	They strolled into the party dress section and began to rifle through the hangers. David groaned inwardly as he saw the dresses that they pulled off racks. They were all short and tight and cut low, all of them completely inappropriate for a day at the mall. He was certainly going to get stares. They picked out five dresses, some push-up bras, and a handful of lacy shapewear undergarments, before they led him to the dressing room in the corner, all of them piling in together.

	"OK, Natalie," said Julie, her lips curling up into a devilish smile. "Take off those ugly clothes that you're wearing and let's try these on."

	David reluctantly began to remove his clothes and kept going until he was down to his boxer briefs. "Those too, silly," said Julie, pointing at them.

	"Why?" asked David. "Can't I just wear them under the dress?"

	"Those underwear lines are going to be unsightly," said Meisha. "You should know that at this point."

	David sighed, pulled down his underwear, leaving him completely naked in front of the three girls. His cock flopped out flaccid and cold.

	Julie picked up some of the tight underwear they had picked up and helped David slip into it, bringing it up to his hips. David shuddered as goosebumps shot up the back of his neck. For a brief moment, he had to admit to himself that the feeling of the soft, stretchy fabric against his shaved legs felt nice, but he shook his head, trying to get that thought out of his mind.

	But the thought just popped back into his head when he saw how his body was transformed when a dress was put on. The shapewear under the dress accentuated his hips, turning his boyish figure into more of an hourglass shape. The stretchy fabric of the dress hugged his body, and rounded out his butt, making it look much more feminine. The girls kept him in the dressing room until they had made his hair look girly enough, and then they stepped out to pay.

	To anyone else in the mall, they just looked like a group of girls having fun at the mall, and David felt himself enjoying being able to blend in. As he walked, he swung his hips a little more, and even flipped his hair over his shoulder in a girly manner. He felt like he was convincing and fooling everyone around him.

	The girls were thrilled about how eager he seemed, and took him to get his nails painted and to buy him a new purse. They decided to finish off the day by going to watch a scary movie in the theater.

	"Look how good you are being our good sissy girl,” said Julie, linking arms with him as they strutted through the mall. "You look like you're enjoying it."

	David nodded feebly as the realization struck him. Was he liking it? Or was this just a weird scenario of Stockholm Syndrome?

	His thoughts were interrupted by Selena letting out a squeal and pointing to a store in the corner with lingerie-wearing mannequins crowding the front windows.

	"Let's go in there!"

	David started to get nervous again, but he let the girls drag him inside.

	The store was fairly small, and the clerk looked up at them and gave them a small nod. Typically, he would ask them for identification to confirm their age, but the girls had been there so many times before that he recognized them at this point. He didn't recognize David, but thankfully, he didn't question that he was over eighteen years old.

	The girls perused the shelves, giggling at the lingerie and the walls and racks of toys in different shapes and sizes. David looked around nervously at the other smattering of people who were in the shop. Two older guys were looking at vibrators and another one rifling through vintage erotic DVDs. All of them glanced up at the group as they walked in, eyeing them with an amused look on their face.

	David realized he was going to have to act like a normal girl shopping in a store.. He picked up a large, white strap on cock and felt the tip of it in his hand, thinking about its texture and size. Even though it embarrassed him to admit it to himself, he wondered how something like this would feel in his mouth.

	"Natalie, come here!" called Meisha from where she stood in front of the lingerie rack. David walked towards her and she held up a pair of tall stripper heels. "What do you think about these? These would be perfect for you."

	David's eyes widened as he took the heels from her. They had a tall heel and platform made of translucent, pink plastic. “I--I guess," he muttered.

	"Let's buy them so you can change into them," said Selena. "Everyone will want to stare at you walking around in those. Try them on."

	Before David could protest, the girls led him to a stool by the shoes to sit down. David bent forward to work through the heel buckle, and he felt all of the eyes of the others in the sex shop on him. His tiny dress began to slide up, showing off his long, firm legs that looked so feminine with no hair. He began to blush deeply, and he struggled to get the shoe on his feet. When he looked up, he saw that the clerk had left the front desk and walked over to them.

	"Do you need some help?" he asked, his eyes lingering over David's body.

	The girls looked at David, and Julie gave him a wink. The girls definitely wanted him to let this guy flirt with him.

	"Yes," said David, his face reddening even deeper. "If you don't mind."

	The man knelt down in front of him, picking up the heel in one hand. “May I?" he asked, smiling, his hand inching towards David's ankle. David nodded, and the clerk put his fingers around David's ankle, holding it firmly, yet gently. A small shiver ran through David's body, a natural reaction to being on the receiving end of such undivided attention.

	The clerk carefully slipped the heavy shoe onto David's foot, then expertly strapped in each of the three buckles. "There we go," he said, once he had done the same with the other shoe. He stood back up and extended his hand out to David. David took it, letting him pull him up as he wobbled on the heels. The clerk let out a little wolf whistle and the girls circled around him, helping him turn to face the large mirror on the other wall. In those heels, David towered above the other girls making him stick out even more.

	"You look so hot,” said Julie, and everyone agreed with her, even the clerk, whose eyes were focused on David's ass.

	"I definitely think we should be buying these," said Meisha. "Do you like them?"

	"Yes," he said, turning his body from side to side to see the different angles in the mirror. He was amazed by how much he looked like a woman and how everyone he had come in contact with had been completely fooled. "I--I do like them."

	"Excellent," said Julie. "Let's go ahead and get them now so we're not late for the movie."

	"Aren't you forgetting something?" asked Selena. "We need our gag gift."

	"Oh, that's right!" said Julie, turning to the clerk. "We need a gag gift for a uh-friend. He's a boy with a bit of a curiosity. We wanted to get him something to help him tuck himself up, if you know what I mean."

	"I've got you covered," said the clerk. He headed to a rack by the cash register and pulled a package off of it. When he handed it to Julie, David read the label and realized instantly what it was. It was a type of underwear specifically made for men to be able to easily tuck away their cocks so that their cocks could resemble a smooth, feminine mound. A gaff.

	As soon as the girls paid for the contraption and walked to the theater, they instructed David to go into the bathroom and change into the special underwear. He wasn't sure why they wanted him to do it, but he did as he was told, going into the women's bathroom and putting on the underwear, tucking his manhood back to fit it comfortably.

	When he stepped outside, the girls were waiting for him, prepared with popcorn and soda. They led him down the movie theater hallway, until they found the correct theater.

	"Our seats are up here," said Julie, leading them to the row farthest in the back. They sat down next to each other with David furthest to the right. They had about fifteen minutes to spare, so they tucked their bags under their seat and settled in.

	The girls laughed and talked while David sat quietly munching popcorn and watching the pre-movie ads. He was suspicious. He knew it couldn't be this easy. He felt like they were hiding something up their sleeve and not telling him the truth about what else they were going to make him do. The first clue that told him something was off, was that there weren't many people in the theater. For a popular movie, the theater should have been packed. The movie was supposed to start in five minutes, and yet only ten people were sitting around the theater. David and the girls had the entire back two rows to themselves.

	"Are we in the right theater?" he asked, nervously. "I thought we were watching like a scary movie."

	Julie looked over to him and raised an eyebrow with a small smirk. “Oh, we changed it," she said. "We decided to come to see an old indie film."

	David felt his heart racing. "An indie? Why?" 

	Julie giggled. "We might have set you up on a little date," she said, smiling.

	David took in a sharp breath. He knew it. "Someone's coming here?" he asked. "Who?"

	"Well, that's just the thing," said Meisha. "We aren't too sure. We left a little note written in the back of the sex shop wall. It said that for a good blowjob, come to the back row of the theater at nine-thirty."

	David could barely believe what he was hearing. His legs started to feel weak like jelly with nerves. "What?" he asked shaking his head. “You just wrote that on the wall? But why?"

	"We wanted to have a little fun," said Julie. "Well, we wanted to watch you have a little fun."

	"But that means anybody could be showing up!" he said in a loud whisper.

	"That's right," said Julie. "And we expect you to behave exactly the way we've taught you. "You've got to make sure that any guy that shows up here leaves happy. You'll be sure to do that, won't you Natalie?"

	David was shocked. He understood them making him hook up with guys that they knew or had at least spoken to before, but this was completely wild. He didn't want to just suck off any random guy that showed up.

	"You'll have to make sure he leaves happy," she said. "Or else."

	With that, he was ordered to stay in his spot. The girls stood up and moved to the seats in the row in front of him, being close enough to watch the action and make sure he was doing what he was supposed to do.

	David sat back, feeling himself starting to get anxious. Every time someone walked into the theater, he held his breath until they took a seat. When the movie finally started, David could barely pay attention.

	Fifteen minutes into it, he saw a man come into the theater and begin heading up towards where the girls were sitting. David sat frozen, watching the man out of the corner of his eye as he came up the side of the theater all the way to the top row and scooted in to the seat right next to David.

	David didn't look at him right away. The man leaned over and whispered, “Are you the slut that's going to suck me off?"

	David paused, but getting a hard look from Julie, David nodded slowly.

	The man sat back and put a hand on his leg, squeezing his knee. “You're a hottie," he said. "Well, get to work."

	David could feel his heart beating against his chest as the man brought his hand up to his cheek and pushed his head towards him. In the low, blue light of the movie playing on the large screen in front of them, David could see that this man was significantly older than him, with crow's feet and a bit of a beer gut.

	He leaned over and kissed him. The kiss was intense and he could feel the hunger in it. Whoever this guy was, he was taking the lead. He pulled away from the kiss, and let his lips make their way down to his neck, alternating between sucking, licking, and nibbling. A strange shiver radiated through his body. He felt like he was being watched, but as his eyes cast over the theater, he saw nobody looking back towards him. Then the man took David's hand and navigated it to his crotch, pressing his fingers against his manhood.

	"This is where your mouth should be," he moaned into her neck.

	David started to feel nervous again. He knew what this man was expecting and, like all the others, he had to follow through with it. He moved his body off of the seat and lowered himself onto his knees on the floor moving between his legs. His hand trailed down the man's torso, and he began to undo his fly and zipper. He rubbed his erection through his boxers, stroking him a couple of times through the fabric.

	He began to envision himself as a true woman, someone who was an expert at pleasing a man. He remembered all of the fantasies he would think about when he would pump his cock in his hand while watching porn, about how to make a thick rod happy. He began to kiss the base of the shaft, pressing his lips on the fabric. He felt the man shifting his body and spreading open his legs.

	He looked up at him, catching his eyes in the dim, flickering light of the movie theater. He maintained eye contact as he slowly started to kiss the length of his shaft. He felt the cock hardening and twitching in anticipation. David reached up and pulled the erection out of the hole in the boxers, and held it firmly in his palm turning his head quickly to glance around down the aisle to make sure nobody was looking. He ran his fingers up and down its length, stroking it gently as he felt its warmth and size. It was already erect, but it got harder and harder as he continued to rub it. He felt a hand going around to the back of his neck and up into the hair on the nape of his neck, pushing his head forward.

	He opened his mouth and pressed the head of the cock against his lips. The man let out a low groan that he tried to muffle with a hand pressed against his mouth. David jerked his head up, shifting his head around to see if the noise had caused anyone to look over at them.

	"There's no one coming," the man said. "Keep going."

	David let his cock slip into his mouth, wrapping it tightly around the top. He began to bob his head up and down the head of the cock as he twisted his palm around the shaft. The owner of this cock started to move his hips in small, thrusting circles to push himself deeper in David's mouth. With his tongue, David spread his saliva along the entire length of his cock, and slid his hand up and down together so that there was never a moment where some part of the hard dick wasn't either in his mouth or his grip. The man's moans got heavier, and David did his best to not worry about who might be around him, but instead focus on fitting the cock as deep into his mouth as he could.

	"That's good," he said. "You got me so hard."

	The girls in the row in front of him were glancing back at him, discreetly watching him. After a few moments, David heard the faint, yet unmistakable sound of fingers rubbing against a wet clit, and he realized that they were probably enjoying this just as much as the stranger was.

	David started to relax, finding a rhythm. The thrill of doing something so illegal while being surrounded by so many people sent an unexpected hit of adrenaline down his spine and made his cock twitch. It was surprising to him that he was feeling like this. The man started to take even more control, pushing his head down hard, his cock filling up David's throat. He began to thrust his hips faster and faster, as the saliva started to build up in David's mouth. He was grunting quietly with each thrust.

	The faster he went, the more the strange sensation of arousal seeped through David, his hardening cock pressing hard against his gaff. The strange mix of shame and passion confused him, but he kept going, letting the feeling wash over him. After only a few minutes of David sucking intensely, he felt a spurt of cum shoot into his mouth and a rather loud moan from the man. David was scared of getting caught, but he didn't stop, opening his mouth to let the cum pool on his tongue. He looked up at the man, tilting his head back to stop any of it from dripping down his lips. The man caught his gaze, and smiled, shuddering in the aftermath of his orgasm. David caught his gaze and swallowed the hot cum, and, for the first time since his little girly adventure began smiled back.

	 

	THE END
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