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It was an early afternoon, Marius was lazily siting on the couch in the living room watching TV, 
wearing only his underwear.  His roommate Serena was just coming out of her bedroom, she had been 
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in there since she got a package that morning.  Marius didn’t know why, but he didn’t really care about 
it, after all, it wasn’t really any of his business.  Still, when he was instructed not to enter her bedroom, 
his curiosity was aroused, he didn’t usually do that anyway, unless he had her permission.

Marius rarely looked in his roommate’ room without asking, but the rare times that he had, there had 
never been anything interesting in there anyway; Well, at least not for him.  Maybe some other guys 
would have enjoyed going through her underwear, but that was just not his style, he thought of himself 
as a gentleman and would never do that to Serena.  Unfortunately for Marius, this time would be 
different.

When his roommate went into the bathroom to take a shower, Marius’ curiosity got the better of him 
and he discreetly entered her room and looked around.  He saw what looked like a box for a lovedoll, 
and a male inflatable doll with a hose sticking out of its ass, laying on her bed.  He closed the door 
behind him, before picking up the doll to look at it.  It greatly resembled him, which both shocked, and 
flattered him.  Why would his roommate have a sexdoll that looked like Marius.  He wasn’t sure, and 
didn’t dare ask her.

But as he went to put the doll back, he saw a pair of scissors laying on the bed, unfortunately too late; 
and the doll was pierced by them.  Just then he could hear Serena turning off the shower and beginning 
to get out.  Panicked and not thinking straight, he grabbed the doll quickly and stuffed it under her bed, 
along with his underwear, hoping that she would not see them.  Then he laid on the bed, in the same 
position in which he found the doll, even going so far as to stuff the hose up his own ass, very 
uncomfortable.  Marius hoped that she would not notice the difference and he would have time to 
figure it out.

When Serena entered her room in her bathrobe she looked at the doll on her bed with a smile.  But just 
then she noticed that she must have left the pump on, the doll looked like it was quite full now.  She 
pushed on its ass cheek and decided that perhaps it was a bit TOO full.  Marius continued his ruse, 
hoping that she would not notice that he was not a doll, as she flicked a lever on the pump and it sprung
to life.

When she did, it started extracting the air out of the “doll” and Marius felt very strange.  While this was
going on, she sat at her desk and turned on her laptop, and began to look thru her email.  Marius was 
trapped and felt very uncomfortable, but he couldn’t do anything without giving away his mistake.  
And though he would likely soon be discovered, he decided to do nothing; just in case his roommate 
decided to go out, wherein he could quickly swap places with the doll before he was discovered.

Sadly for him, no such thing happened and he was feeling really strange now.  And after a few minutes,
both heard the pump ding, and Marius gulped; he was sure to be discovered now!  Serena got up, 
looked at the doll with a smile, and walked to her bed; before grabbing the toy.  She was ready to put 
her plans into motion.

Marius couldn’t understood what was happening, how could Serena lift him so easily; and why wasn’t 
she screaming at him for entering her room.  Unfortunately, it didn’t take very long for him to realize 
the truth.  As he was lifted up by his shoulders his head flopped down against his chest, which instantly 
made him aware of his unique situation; he was now as flat as a deflated balloon.  The machine had 
somehow completely emptied him out, and he was now just a hollow man shaped shell, like an empty 
balloon.

Serena laid her new Marius doll down with its face on her bed, with his back facing her, he couldn’t see
what was about to happen to him or he would have screamed; had he been able to.  Serena grabbed the 
pair of scissors that she had put there in preparation for executing her plans for her new doll, and 
carefully inserted one of its blades into the upper layer of the doll’s skin just above his butt crack; 



before making a cut all the way up his back to where the hair began on the back of his head.  Strangely,
for Marius, there was an odd sensation as he was being cut open, but no pain.

Then, she then grabbed a zipper and a strip of skin colored cloth to hide it; and carefully sewed them to 
the doll so that she could zip the doll up in back, turning it into a kind of suit; this felt even stranger to 
Marius.  Once she was happy with her job, she put her leg inside the leg of her new doll suit, slightly 
stretching it, which was a bit uncomfortable for Marius.  This was followed by her other leg, and 
finally her arms.

As she looked down, she saw that the cock of the male doll was completely flat.  Serena decided that 
this just wouldn’t do for her new costume.  So she took off the top part of her new costume, reached 
over to her dresser, took one of her biggest dildoes, and stuffed it inside his deflated cock, stretching it 
to the max; before putting the rest of the costume back on.  Now he was really uncomfortable, he had 
an enormous boner that would never go away, and which he could do nothing to relieve!

After she pulled the hood, that was actually the head of Marius, over her head, she pulled up on his new
zipper, closing him up, and sealing her into her new Marius costume.  Then she adjusted her Marius 
mask correctly on her face until she liked the way she looked.  Now Marius was completely sealed up, 
with Serena inside him.  Then she walked over to the mirror to look at herself.

Serena was thrilled, she looked exactly like Marius and was quite happy with how her design had 
turned out.  She playfully slapped the hard cock that was now resting between her legs, causing quite a 
strange and disturbing sensation to Marius.  Then she put on some male clothes that she had brought in,
to wear with her new costume when she went to the party.  A party for which she had expressly made 
her new costume, which she called, “My cute and sexy, horny, roommate!”  She had no idea how 
appropriate this name was!

After a long, wild night of having fun at the party; as a naked Marius and almost forgetting to put her 
own clothes back on.  Serena came back to the apartment she shared with Marius.  She quickly 
disrobed completely and threw both the male clothes, and her new doll, into her laundry basket; taking 
care to remove her dildo before placing Marius in the basket, then going to sleep.  In the morning, she 
took her basket to the building’s automatic laundry room and dropped her laundry, in the basket, into 
the chute.  Each resident had their own designated basket, which ensured that the machine wouldn’t 
mix up people clothes.

The machine began it’s work by sorting the clothes that were in the basket, moving the still conscious, 
but immobile, Marius to the delicate section with all of Serena’s underwear.  There he was carefully 
“hand” washed inside out, even his floppy penis was cleaned.  He was then put through a wringer to get
as much of the water out of him as possible, followed by a giant steam pressing that insured that there 
was not a single wrinkle left on the doll.  Then he was carefully folded, and sealed inside a clear bag 
which could be hang up and put away, along with his roommate’s other clothes; when they were 
delivered back to their apartment, inside the very basket they he had come there in.

During that time Serena did some cleaning in her room and found hidden beneath her bed, the damaged
doll and pair of boxer shorts that Marius had hidden there with it.  Quickly realizing what had 
happened, she decided that she wouldn’t do a thing about it.  She decided that becoming her new 
Marius skin suit, and a toy was, good enough punishment for him.  After all, he shouldn’t have come in
to snoop around in her room, so now he was paying the price.

And when her clean laundry arrived, and she started to put it away; she purposely took care of her 
former roommate last.  As she grabbed the bag containing his flattened form, she smiled and waved at 
him; knowing that he was still aware in there and thanking him for the sacrifice of becoming her new 
toy.  Before putting him in his box so his face was looking out of the front plastic, then placing it in her 



closet with her other clothing.  With a smile on her face she waved before closing the door, sealing 
Marius’ fate in the darkness of her closet, along with her other clothes.

No matter what her new Marius suit thinks about its owner, it will never go anywhere again without 
her.  And when she, “Entertains,” some of her female friends with “Marius,” large penis, he can only 
wish that he could feel the stimulation that he once would have.  But, the doll suit can only remember 
what it was like to move on its own, and experience sex as a man, not as a costume being worn by its 
owner.
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