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A Mother’s Cure for


Misbehaving

By B C


Jeff Johnson walked across the field towards his house. He was trying to think up an excuse for missing dinner and being late again. Hed been hanging out with his buddies (The Blades, as they called the gang) and hed lost track of time and now Mom would be on the war path again. It seemed like he was constantly in trouble lately and Mother had tried several methods of punishment to try to get him to change his mischievous and delinquent ways before he ended up in juvenile detention or, worse yet, jail. His so-called friends where thugs and thieves and nothing but trouble, and Jan, his mother, was really worried about him. 

Jeffs Mom and Dad were divorced. They separated three years ago and David, his dad, lived across town in his own apartment. So Jeff lived in their house with his mother and
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Jill, his older sister by a year and a half. It seemed to Jan that it was shortly after she and David split up that Jeff began to act up and give her fits. He had turned into someone she was beginning to worry about and not like very much. Hed never used to lie to his Mom, steal or get into trouble with the law. She was past being mad now; she was afraid he was heading for real trouble if he continued along the path he was on. 

As Jeff walked into the house, Mom stopped him cold. Where have you been, young man? I was just about to call the police and see if youd finally gotten into big trouble. Its 10:45 on a school night and you havent even been home since this morning with no word to anyone about where you were. Ive been worried sick, JeffreyAlan Johnson. What am I, supposed to do with you? Ive spanked you with a belt, Ive grounded you and taken away your allowance, TV, and internet. Just what do I have to do to get you to come to your senses? she said, then added, Go to your room. Ill deal with you after Ive had a chance to calm down a bit and be able to think straight.

With his best Sorry, Mom face, he said, Im sorry, Mom. We were just hanging out, talking and fooling around. I lost track of time, its not a big deal. 

Cant I get something to eat? Im starving, he, said knowing shed give in, like always. 

No! she shouted back You may not. I want you to go to your room this minute or so help me... Im so mad right now. Im afraid Ill whip you and not be able to stop. Go sit in your room and try to imagine what youve put me through...again. At the very least you could have called to let me know you werent dead or in jail instead of hanging around those hooligans, she barked. 
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If Id have called you, you wouldnt have let me stay out longer, Jeff replied. 

Oh, so you did stay out knowingly? Well, I guess that well never know what I would have done now because you didnt have the courtesy to ask and give me a chance to approve, she said. She knew, though, that he was right. What was she supposed to do, encourage him to hang out with these hoodlums and troublemakers? 

Go to your room, young man. Ill be in soon to deal with you, Jan ordered. Go on, right now! It looks to me like were going to have to try something different, something a little more drastic and maybe a little bit unconventional, she said. I want you to get in the shower and clean that dirt and grime off of you and wash that dirty mop of long filthy hair of yours. I told you you were either to keep it clean and neatly cared for or youd be made to get it cut off, she said. 

Jeff looked at himself in the bathroom mirror before getting into the shower. His hair was getting longer than ever before. It now laid across his shoulders if he just brushed it and let it fall. 

Plus he now sported a hoop earring in his recently pierced left ear. It was the result of a dare from his gang leader. Well, the Hell with everyone! he said to his image looking back. He didnt care what anyone thought since it made him look cool. 

Jeff was tired of always being the smallest boy in his class. Even at 17 years old he was barely 56 tall and only weighed 115 pounds, soaking wet. Not the kind of size or body type that most people noticed but since his hair had gotten longer and hed gotten his ear pierced, several people had come up and said something about it to him. Some of the comments were good, some not so good. He always got a lot of teasing from the Jocks and tough kids. The same Page - 3
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people teased him before so what the hell? he thought. Thats why working extra hard and even getting caught was important to prove he was tough and unafraid about trying to get into the gang. As part of the gang, no one would pick on him or theyd answer to his new brothers. 

As Jeff stepped into the shower, he thought he heard the door open and then close. He washed his long hair a couple of times, then added a condition-ing rinse. After finishing his hair, he stood in the hot steaming water, relaxing under the hard spray. 

Twenty minutes passed and he got out of the shower and grabbed his towel to dry off. He soon was dry and looking for the clean underwear hed laid out. 

What the Hell? he exclaimed, then cracked the door just a bit. Mother, can you come here a minute? he yelled down the hall. When Jan came to the door, Jeff reached his hand out holding a pair of what he thought must have been his sisters panties. They were pink and very silky. He figured she mixed them up and put them in the room by mistake. 

What is it, Jeff honey? she pretended not to know what he wanted. 

Jeff just shook his hand vigorously, then whispered. You gave me the wrong underwear, he said as softly as possible. 

I did what? I cant hear you, dear, speak up, she told him. 

Mother, you gave me Jills underwear, he re-peated. 

Jan stood and watched but didnt take the panties from her son. Jeff shook them again and finally said, 

Mom, are you going to take them damned girly undies and get me some of my own? he asked. 
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No, honey, I dont think so. First of all they are called panties and all of your undies are missing or so soiled theyve been tossed out. So I brought those for you to wear, Jan informed him. 

No way in hell am I going to wear these stinking girls underpants, or panties, or whatever the hell they are. Just get me some shorts or jeans then�please, he added meekly. 

No, honey, I meant for you to wear these and you will, starting today if I have to physically put them on you myself. Youre going to start changing your ruf-fian ways or youre going to have a very life-changing summer, I promise you. Ive had it with all your back talk, disrespect and mischievous ways and youre getting into trouble all the time. Ive warned you that we were going to try some unconventional ways of punishment if you didnt straighten up your act and youve ignored me over and over again. You have not responded to anything Ive tried for months now I have a feeling that this just might get your attention. 

Now, you put them on this minute or youre going to find out whether you can take your mother physically or not. 

Im warning you, each and every time that I have to fight or argue with you when I tell you to do something, Im going to add one more item or step to your punishment. Youd better move right now if you know whats good for you, she said and pushed the door open and walked right in. 

Jeff was taken by surprise; hed never seen this side of his mother ever before and it scared the hell out of him. He knew he had to find out if she was bluffing. He couldnt give up his manhood without a fight. 

He tried to run past her to the door. Jan reached out and grabbed a handful of his long hair and pulled Page - 5
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hard. She jerked Jeff right off of his feet and his bare ass slapped the tiled floor loudly as he landed flat on his butt. She pulled him up immediately before he knew what hit him, flung him over her knee and started spanking him. Her adrenalin was pumping overtime. She held his left arm firmly behind his back. pressed up hard and spanked away with a hard bristle hair brush in her right hand. Jan kept this up until he broke down crying like a baby for the first time in years until she was sure hed had more then enough. 

Now stand up and put these nice silky panties here on. Maybe they will make you feel a little less macho, Mr. Tough Guy, Mom ordered. This time Jeff jumped into action without hesitation. He quickly pulled them up and into place around his hips and butt. While pulling them up, a chill ran up his spine from the soft shiny material. 

Jan took his chin in her hand and held his face, looking straight into his eyes. Now, if I have your attention. You are to wear your new panties ALL the time from now until I tell you otherwise. If I catch you without them on, youll get an added punishment. Do I Make Myself Perfectly Clear? she asked with authority. 

Yes, he said almost inaudibly. 

Pardon me? she asked, 

Yes, he said a little louder. 

Yes what, Jeffery? she asked again. 

Yes, Mother, Jeff replied. 

Thats much better. From now on, youll address me in that manner only. Yes, Mother or No, Mother. 

Im not a kid off the street. I deserve more respect Page - 6
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than youve given for quite some time now. She smiled as this was the first time in months now that shed had any type of control of her son. She handed him a matching cami with spaghetti straps to put on. 

Then she pulled him by his hand into her bedroom and made him sit on her vanity stool where to his utter and complete shock, she began to file, shape. 

then paint his toenails a bright red. Now maybe this will keep you away from those hooligans you call friends. Because if I see you with them, Ill pull down your pants and show them your pretty unmentionables. Then Ill pull off your shoes and socks right in front of them as well and show all those big tough macho boys their little buddy with pretty red toenails. That ought to get them excited. Im sure they will want you in their gang after learning what a man you are. What do you think? Think theyd have any need of you then? Jan asked her visibly shaken son. 

Still in shock he could only look down at his shiny red toes and stare with tears running down his cheeks. God, if only Id seen this coming somehow? 

Shed have never been able to do this to me. Hell, Im stronger than her, shes just a woman, he thought to himself as he watched his mother with some doubt. 

Well? You didnt answer me. Do you think those big rough and tough boys will want you in their gang when they find out you wear cute little feminine panties and paint your pretty toenails this bright shiny red? she asked mockingly. 

Jeff suddenly got a mental picture of the scene Mom was describing for him. Dear God, hed rather die than let the fellas know about any of this. He suddenly felt smaller and weaker and even less than his small frame was already. How was he going to hide these sissy things on his body? There would be no Page - 8
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way he could change clothes in the presence of anyone ever again. 

Shit! The swimming hole. He wouldnt be able to go near the water without shoes and heavy dark socks on or his jeans or a sweat shirt. This whole deal was really going to screw up his entire summer, if not his life. Suddenly all kinds of other things hed no longer be able to do were coming to mind. He couldnt risk dating anyone. God forbid a girl were to get frisky and find out what was in his pants. It would spread all over town in no time that he was gay or queer or a fag or something. 

Mom again interrupted his tortured thoughts. 

Jeffery. did you hear me? Do you think the gang will accept you now? I mean as one of the guys and not one of their women? she asked. 

No, Mother. Im sure that they wouldnt want me and I wouldnt want them to see me like this, he mumbled softly. 

Then youd better start bending over backwards to please me and do your best to behave like a polite young man or before long youll be a sweet young lady to anyone who sees you. Are you starting to get the picture and see where Im going with this, dear? she said with a mischievous grin. 

Yes, Mother. Im sorry. I never meant to upset you or disrespect you, he said. 

Oh darling, how sweet of you. Im not upset anymore. As a matter of fact, Im very happy because Im finally going to have my sweet and courteous young son back and if not, Im going to have two very pretty and sweet daughters, very soon. That should make shopping for clothing fun and simple. You and Jill are pretty much the same size. Youll be able to share Page - 9
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most of your outfits and have twice as much to pick from.

OK, now sit down here so I can brush out that mop of long hair of yours and see if we cant just tidy it up some. Its a real shame to keep it in such a mess all the time. Thats going to change starting right now. I may just help you make it very stylish and feminine until I see a dramatic change in your attitude and behavior. Its going to be up to you to prove that you can be a young man with manners and polite like the boy I raised. If not, Ill help you become a sweet young lady little by little until the only thing those rude friends of yours wants from you is a date,

Mom warned. 

She began brushing over and over again as she talked. Im going to trim off some of the dead ends and frizzies you have all over the place. Ill even your hair up a bit in back and on the sides and work on getting it the same length! I can see that your lips are really chapped too. Have you been biting them? Here, let me put some of this chapped lip balm on them,

Mom said in the way of an order, not a question. 

She put her pinky finger into the small jar and began to rub the waxy contents that smelled and tasted like strawberries onto Jeffs lips. She rubbed the special formula containing a collagen pigment on liber-ally. It began to cool his dry lips right away and take the burn out of them. They began to feel better in just minutes. What he didnt know was that the formula penetrated the lips and slowly began to cause them to swell slightly and become more full and plump looking. Also the longer it was used, it turned the lips a light pink color. 

Next, Jan pulled and brushed his long hair back, divided it into three sections and began braiding it in the back. There, that should keep it out of the way Page - 10
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while you get working on the chores and housework that you have so blatantly avoided over the past several months. You will go to your room first. You have exactly one hour to clean it from top to bottom. I want you to put everything away in its rightful place. Anything left out will be thrown in the trash. Plus, at least for the time being until further notice, you can put all of your sports equipment in this box to be stored in the garage. You will not be needing any bats, balls or gloves, footballs, skateboards, rollerblades or any of those macho boy toys until I feel that your attitude has change a whole lot. 

Next I want you to take all of your dirty clothes, including bedding, to the laundry room. I will be instructing you on how to use the washer and dryer and how to fold and return the clean items to their proper place, Mom told the bewildered youth. 

You...expect me�to wash everyones stuff? he asked as if the concept was totally foreign to him. 

Why yes, of course, silly. Do I wash only my clothes? Ive been washing all of your clothes all your life. It wont hurt you at all to learn how to do these things, maybe youll also

learn to appreciate all the little things that I do for you a little more. Youve just taken all of these things for granted for far too long now. 

Im also going to show you how to wash and care for Jills and my lingerie, as they must be done by hand because they are so delicate. Oh, I almost forgot, you now have lingerie of your own, dont you? If you dont change your ways by the end of summer, thats all youll be wearing! 

After you finish picking up and putting things away, I want you to vacuum your room good, then dust, then wash your windows. By then it should be Page - 11
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lunch and you may join me for a snack. Well have a light lunch, then Ill have your afternoon chores lined up for you.

She gave him a kiss on the cheek and said, I love you. Even though you probably dont believe me right now, what Im doing is for your own good...and mine as well. Now get moving, honey. You only have one hour to complete your room or Ill add something else to your punishment. Im going to keep adding things each time you fail to do the task right or mess up. Oh, just in case you thought of doing any of the items haphazardly? You wont like the things I have planned for you if the job is not done to my satisfac-tion, I will add something for each and every infrac-tion. So now you know what to expect if you mess up. 

Youd better apply yourself to your tasks, Mom spelled it out for Jeff. 

Jeff quickly went to work on his room. Hed never seen his Mom act this way before. Shed always been rather timid and shy. She actually looked as though she was getting off on being some kind of slave driver or something. Shed really scared him with the threats of things to come if his continued to behave as he had been for some time now. He didnt want any of the boys to see him this way. He couldnt chance them finding out about his polished toenails or his sissy underwear. 

He worked hard and did his very best, going back over some items two and three times. He didnt even want to think about what else Mom might do to him next. Feeling the strange sensations of the slippery silky cami and panties rubbing against his smooth hairless skin with each movement was having an effect on him. It was quite unnerving. The sight of his bright red toenails showing through the ends of his flip flops that Jan made him wear was bringing tears to his eyes. It shook up his fragile psyche each time Page - 12
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he caught sight of them. They were hard not to notice as the bright sunlight seemed to make them sparkle and shine. Yes, hed now do as hed been told. Hed do anything it took to get this over with and keep his friends from seeing him like this. Surprisingly, he finished with time to spare. Jeff called his Mom in and stood nervously by as Jan inspected the whole room. 

She only found one or two small demerits. To her surprise, hed done a very good job. 


***

Well, well, it seems that you are capable of doing things right when given the proper motivation. I plan to see that you receive that proper motivation from this day forward. The only error you seem to have made is stuffing clothes into your dresser. Clothes are to be hung up in your closet or folded up neatly and put in your drawers. Each drawer is to house only similar items, like T-shirts in one drawer, underpants, or in your case now, panties in another. 

Socks and hankies go in one drawer, camis and slips in another. Well keep one open because if you let me down, youre going to need a drawer for your new bras. She smiled. Overall, Id say that your performance in here was impressive, so Im only going to add one item of punishment, she said. 

But Mom, you just said that I did a really good job. You arent going to punish me for just one little mistake. Are you?

Yes, Jeffrey dear, I am. I believe that your behavior over the past couple of years is the direct result of me letting many little things add up and go un-checked or unpunished. Those things add up to big things as time goes on and you start thinking you can do or say anything that you want. The results are a young man who thinks its cool to join a band of Page - 13
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thugs and who has no respect for others or even himself to the point that he lets others goad him into doing things he knows are wrong. He becomes a cancer to society and I simply will no longer tolerate that behavior. The only way to make you know that I mean business is to be consistent with the rules and punishment for disobeying them. Youll learn fast that I mean EXACTLY what I say. You mess up, you pay the price, period, she told him firmly. 

But Mom, Im not a little baby, Im17 years old,

he said. Cant I make my own decisions about my life? he asked. Ill be driving any day now and I dont need my Mommy holding my hand anymore, he added. 

Who said youd be driving soon? Driving is a privilege. I believe you still need a parents signature to even take drivers training or the test until youre 18

in this state. Id watch my mouth, little Miss. This all started because of your actions, behavior, and that mouth of yours lately. I gave you a chance to make up your own mind about your life and you made a mess of it. You were becoming an embarrassment and a li-ability to me. You obviously DO need your Mommys direction. You are going to get it and youll continue to get it until I feel you can be trusted to behave in a civilized manner. I warned you once and if you fight me on this, youll return to school in the fall as Jenifer. Even your best friends wont recognize you. 

They may want to date you, Wouldnt that be something? She smiled. 

Now for that punishment? You look off-balance running around here with a pretty French braid and only one ear pierced. So today well even you up and pierce the other ear. It really isnt much of a punishment. You obviously like having your ears pierced as you did that one on your own, she said. Then she got an ice cube, held it firmly against his right earlobe. 
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Then she held a potato behind the ear and pushed a needle right through the mark shed made on the lobe. She left the needle in while she dabbed some alcohol around the hole. She then pulled it out, put one of her own gold ball studs into the hole and attached the keeper on the back. Jan then removed the hoop in his other ear and put in the matching gold stud. 

They walked out into the kitchen and Mom had him make them lunch. It was small green salad, a fruit cup and a glass of something Mom made up that looked like a shake. This was no normal shake however, it was a diet supplement mixed with some of her own hormone replacement medicine mixed in. Jan had decided that this would further change her out-of-control sons wild behavior, calm him down and maybe take the rough edges off and soften his attitude and his mind. Plus if he was just a tiny bit smaller, he wouldnt be able to run with or fit into a gang. 

Jan told Jeff to eat up and stop complaining or that too would add points to his punishment. After lunch, she applied more lip cream to his lips. She applied it generously and showed him how to mash his lips together and spread it around evenly. Like before, he didnt complain as it felt cool and relieved the chapped and burning feeling right away. It penetrated the skin, creating swelling in the lip tissue. 

The pink color also became a little darker and stood out just a bit more. 

Jeff was folding lingerie when Jill came in from work. She worked as a waitress at a private golf course in one of the wealthiest areas of their state. 

Jill walked into laundry room to deposit her soiled uniform to be washed when she saw what she believed to be a young lady doing laundry in her house. 

Jeffrey had his back to her, folding lingerie. All Jill saw was the French braided hair, the backs of the Page - 15
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two pierced ears, and the white top with the cami strap showing underneath. She looked down and saw the bright red toenails shining from the light. 

She just drew the conclusion that this was a young friend of her brothers. But why would she be doing laundry? She knew they werent well off enough for Mom to hire a maid. 

Uh, pardon me. Who�?

Just then, Jeff turned around as he was startled by the voice. He had not heard anyone come in. Holy Shit! JeffreyJohnson, its you, isnt it? Jill said in total disbelief and shock. Could this really be her tough little gang member brother? 

Jeffs face turned scarlet red. He wanted to run and hide but his feet wouldnt move. He tried to speak but nothing would come out. Does Mom know youre dressed up like a little sissy girl, Mr. Tough Guy? And just what the hell are you doing messing with my panties and bras and slips? Have you turned gay on us? she asked. 

Mom walked in just catching the end of the conversation. No, Jill, your little brother is most assuredly not gay. He is being punished. I have decided to try something quite different and unusual to try and get through to him, as nothing else seemed to work. I believe that Ive stumbled onto something that has gotten his attention, broken through that tough macho shell, and tamed his wild spirit, Mom told Jill. 

I can clearly see that, Mother, but I dont believe my own eyes. I cant believe that the little hoodlum let you do this to him. My gosh, I thought he was so proud and cocky that hed go down fighting before hed let anyone do THIS to him, Jill giggled. 

Well, little Jenif...I mean, Jeffrey here and I have a new understanding. He did let his macho pride make Page - 16
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one last stand to fight his old Mom but it seems Moms no pushover after all. Lets just say that I convinced him it would be in his best interest to do as he was told, Mom told Jill who was listening with ideas of her own dancing in her mind as Mom explained. 

Well, I see the improvement immediately. I think that she looks soooo cute, Mother. Can we keep her this way all summer and from now on? Can I please finish dressing her and add some makeup? She would look so darling and Ive always wanted a little sitter. As a brother, he has been a pain in the prover-bial ass, Jill said, smiling. 

Jill, I do not need your help with this matter this is between me and your brother. Im his Mother and I do not want you teasing him or making fun of him during his punishment. It is completely up to Jeff how this all turns out. If he starts acting like a polite teenager again, I will stop his punishment. If he doesnt straighten out to my liking�well, then you might just have yourself a new little sister after all. But Ill be the judge of his actions and I dont want you teasing him or making fun of him. For the time being or as I see fit, this punishment stays in this house. Is that understood? Mom said. 

Yes, Jill said, a touch of sadness in her voice. 

The next several weeks followed in this same pattern. Each day Mom gave him a list of things to do. 

Each morning before Jan left for work, it was Jeffs new task to have Moms coffee and breakfast ready. 

She also personally saw to it before leaving each morning that he got his daily mixture of hormones and diet supplement. 

Nothing happened in the way of any visible physical changes those first three weeks. Jeff was already kind of small at his 56 and 115 lb. when this all started. When Mother weighed him that morning it Page - 17
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was obvious that the diet mixture and the physical work for three and a half weeks was doing something. 

Hed lost 5 pounds. Suddenly he was having trouble holding his pants up as his waist was smaller and his hips a bit bigger. Also, it looked for all the world that he was at least an inch shorter. Jan was also beginning to notice the hoped-for change in attitude and mannerisms. Hed only given her a reason twice to add days or items to his punishment. Jan had in-stilled a healthy fear of punishment in him. 

The first punishment Jan added was to pierce his ears a second time. He hated that but,the second punishment was even worse. She shaped and filed his fingernails before painting them bright red to match his toenails. That insured that he wouldnt dare leave the house now. 

Jill took full advantage of the situation. She told Jeff if he didnt do exactly like she ordered him to do, she would go to his former buddies and invite them over to their house. Shed also managed to get a couple of good pictures of him while he was busy clean-ing and wasnt looking. They clearly revealed his painted ted finger and toenails. Somehow, when he was distracted, she managed to get some of him getting dressed. It showed him wearing powder blue silk panties and cami. 

Starting the fourth week, after Mom left for work, Jill would begin to test her control and power over her helpless brother. She called him into her room. 

Not knowing anything was up, Jeff went to her bedroom, thinking that she needed something washed or wanted him to clean her room again. 

Honey, I thought that maybe youd like to wear something a little more comfortable to work in today. 

I was really watching you at breakfast today and it looks like youre having trouble even keeping your Page - 18
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pants up. It looks like youve lost a lot of weight recently or something. At any rate, I think your old clothes look bad on you so I just want to help. Thats what sisters are for. Seeing as how its just you and me and Im not expecting any visitors, I thought youd be much more comfortable in these, Jill told him, pointing at the clothes laid out on her bed. 

Are you nuts!? Those are your clothes. Im not wearing any dumb old girls clothes and youd better start laying off of me. Mom never told you that you could boss me around or make fun of me. Youre crazy if you think Im wearing that crap. Its bad enough having to wear this stupid sissy underwear and undershirt. After this week, Moms going to get me new ones of my own and shes going to remove this stupid polish on my hands and feet, Jeff told Jill with his voice near the boiling point. 

Well, well, my baby brother does have a little backbone left after all. I was beginning to wonder. I always thought you were mean and tough and macho? I guess if you are not going to do as I tell you to do, that forces me to do what I promised Id do. You might like to see these little gems before I send them out to all your friends and then post them on the web, she said, handing him several pictures of him in his panties and camis with bright red fingernails and his hair pulled back and braided so femininely along with his new double ear piercings. 

In the meantime Im going to go ahead and make a few calls to your old gang members while youre looking at the pictures and trying to make up your mind. I did a little homework and got phone numbers for Ace,Hawk, Slick, and Animal. I think Ill ask them to stop over today and visit us. I just know theyd be thrilled to see what youve been up to.
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Poor Jeff was wondering how he lost control of his life to the women in his life. Jeffs eyes got big as sau-cers, he couldnt believe his ears. How the hell did she even know their names, let alone who they were or how to reach them? Could she just be bluffing? He had to test her and find out? Youre just bluffing, You dont know their real names or how to reach them, Jeff said. 

Well, lets see, Ace is Tom Weller. His number is 628-7822. Hawk is John Westler, 628-5566. Slick is Bill Tosh 628-4356 and Animal whose real name is Corky Grady and his number is 628-9145. Do those names and numbers sound familiar to you? she asked, smiling and picking up the phone. 

No, wait. Please. You win, Jeff said, grabbing Jills arm. 

Dont you ever grab me or touch me that way again or so help me youll regret it until your dying day. Now�if youre done testing me? I assume thats what you were doing, trying to save your last little bit of macho attitude. Well get over it, sister, and get those clothes off right now, Jill ordered him. 

Jeff stood there, head down with shame, and began to undress. Finally he stood in just his blue panties and cami. 

Oh Jennifer, dont you just love those soft silky panties and cami? I think that they look just cute as can be on your changing body. I especially love the lace panel in front and around the leg openings, She said. Ok, now pull off the cami for a minute, Jill ordered. 

She pulled out a silk underwire bra that matched the color of blue in his panties and cami just as if they been made together. 
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Come on, Jill��why��.why are you doing this to me? Jeff asked. 

Because youve been a mean and nasty little shit to me ever since Dad left. Youre not the only one who lost their Dad, you know! I was hurting too. Youve been mean and spiteful to me for years now, like it was my fault somehow. You hurt me mentally, and physically, at times and Ive dreamed of a little pay-back for a long time now. I just never had a good enough bargaining tool until Mom came up with this beautiful plan to get you in line. Now Im going to help and youre going to do as I say or so help me, it will be all over town about your new little hobby. Yes this was the most wonderful punishment I could have ever dreamed up because I know you like a book. 

Youd rather die than let any of those idiot so-called friends of yours see you this way. Your loss equals my fortunate gain of control. 

You fight me and every one of those pigs will know in detail all about your fetish and so will the entire school and town and anyone who has internet. Plus. 

Ill bring your precious friends here personally. So, dont test me on this, sis. Im loving this, no matter how it turns out. Im completely in control and in charge when Moms not around or I get to watch those apes you call friends kick the shit out of your sissy ass when they see you like you are now, Jill said to him without batting an eye. 

Now lets put a little padding in those cups and give you a little shape up top there. My but youre a little under developed for a 16 year-old girl, she teased. Jill then fitted false breasts forms into each cup of the silky blue bra. She adjusted them until they looked even and as natural as fake boobs could look. There now, that looks so Page - 21
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much better and that should give you more confidence and make you feel like a big girl, Jill laughed. 

Next she slipped a cute little summer dress over his head and pulled it down into place. The dress had a squared open neck and was sleeveless with wide shoulder straps that covered his new bra straps. It actually fit him quite well. Next, she made Jeff sit down at her own vanity, where she went to work on his eyes. She plucked several hairs from each brow, creating a thin arch over each eye. Jeff several times asked her to stop so he could wipe the teas from his eyes, both from the emotional as well as the physical pain he felt. 

Then she began applying a flesh-tone base all over his face, his cheeks, chin and forehead, then blended it in with a makeup sponge. She applied a dark eyeliner to his upper and lower eyelids, completely changing the way his face looked. She added color to the newly shaped eyebrows with a pencil, then applied a little brown and white eyeshadow. To finish the eyes, she coated his eyelashes with a long lasting mascara. Jill then outlined his lips with a dark red lip pencil and filled them in with a strawberry lip cream. 

She couldnt help but notice that his lips looked very full and pouty. Shed never noticed that before. The red lip cream made an attractive feature on his pretty face. Finally she set the makeup with a powder and handed him a pair of white leather strappy sandals with two and a half-inch heels and helped strap them onto his small feet. 

Jill, we arent going out of the house, are we? Because you might just as well get a gun and shoot me. 

I wont go out like this, I dont care what you do, Jeff said. 

Well, little sister, if I did want to take you out, trust me, you would go out. I wouldnt have to shoot Page - 22
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you. Id just let enough of the right people know about you. I think by the time they got done with you, youd be begging me to shoot you, Jill told him. 

But for today, Im not making you go out. Maybe in a few more days after you get used to the new clothes and shoes and the new you, then well see what happens, she told him. 

Yeah? Well, what about Mom? Whats she going to say when she see me like this? Jeff asked. 

You are going to tell Mother that you asked me to borrow a dress and help you with a little makeup so you could get used to it.

No freakin way! Then shell think that I want to dress like a sissy girl. Im going to tell her you made me by blackmailing me into this, Jeff replied. 

Wrong! You do that and I promise your buddies will all be here tomorrow as soon as Mom walks out that door. Hell, who knows, maybe theyll want to take you out on a date or to the movies. You know, somewhere dark and quiet where they can get reacquainted with you, his sister warned. 

Come on, Jill, this isnt fair. Are you going to use this on me forever? he asked. 

Maybe. Im not sure just yet but at least I see that you are starting to get the picture. You have to admit Im really holding a loaded gun, arent I? If you screw up, this could mess up your life for a very long time, if not forever, at least around here anyway. Jill smiled. 

Plus, there is nothing you can do in return. You either do as I say or you face the consequences, its really up to you. 
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Be a sweet little sister and Ill look out for you and protect you. Maybe someday well find you a nice boy of your own to take care of you. Now youd better get to work or youll be in big trouble with Mom when she gets home and finds your chores unfinished, Jill finished. 

Jeff could think of nothing to say that would change Jills mind at this time. He didnt want to chance pissing her off and he could tell by her voice and attitude that she was not only serious but very much enjoying this power she possessed over him right now. He knew it would do no good to argue or plead with her so he resigned himself to his fate and began working on his housework for the day. He found wearing these clothes was very different but not uncomfortable by any means as they were light and airy and easy to move around in. 

The skirt part of the dress only came to mid-thigh and it tickled as he moved about. The biggest difference was the mounds on his chest. It seemed they were always in the way. Whenever he reached for anything or tried to use his arms, he was always bumping into them. (How do girls ever get used to these things being in the way and jiggling around all the time? he wondered.)

It actually took the better part of the day for Jeff to relearn how to use both arms to reach or move about without getting them caught up on his fake breasts. 

Talk about weird, hed never once thought about what it would be like to have to go around with two big boobs hanging on his chest. 

Jeff managed to stay right after his chores and was just finishing up the last of the laundry when he heard, Well, what do we have here? Jeffrey, is that really you, honey? His moms voice surprised him from the doorway behind him. He turned to see Mom Page - 24
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and Jill standing there watching him. Whats the meaning of this Jeff, or should I be calling you Jennifer? Are you not taking this punishment serious or are you actually wanting to become a pretty young lady now? his mother asked. 

Jeff started to protest and tell her that this was all Jills doing but just as he started to speak, he caught the look of warning on Jills face. He changed his words in mid-sentence. Im sorry, Mom. I know I should have asked you first. I do take this all very seriously. Its just that with the hair and painted nails, panties and bra, I was afraid someone might come and see me, so I asked Jill for her help in making me at least look like a girl so if someone did come in, they wouldnt think I was a freak, he explained as best he could. 

Oh, is that so? Mom said. Well, I cant get over just how pretty and sweet you look, honey. Had I not known that you were here, I would have never guessed that you were not an actually young lady�and a beautiful one at that. Either Jill is very, very skilled at makeovers or you are just a natural-looking young lady�totally feminine and believable, Mom said. Come here, let me look closer, she told him. Yes, yes, my goodness, you are really a very feminine looking and very convincing young lady indeed. Im know Im probably a little prejudiced but I think you border on beautiful, honey. Do the clothes feel good on you? They certainly fit you well, she added. 

At first they felt really weird no matter what I was doing but as the day went on and I got busy doing my housework, I eventually forgot about them. After a while a realized that they were actually very light and comfortable�except for these dumb things always getting in the way as I tried to move my arms, he said, pointing at the breasts. 
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Those things are called breasts, my dear. Now you see just one of the many things women the world over must deal with. Those are not even real, they are quite small and light in weight. You should have to try carrying a pair of real breasts around for a whole day, maybe a size 36D or 40D and then come tell me about it. Then Id sit and listen to you, honey, Mom said, pointing to her own breasts. 

Well, honey, you have a point in that I never really thought about someone coming here. I just thought that the punishment that Ive assigned to you would keep you from going out and getting together with those hoodlums. Jill, are you going to be around home all week, dear? Jan asked her daughter. 

Yes, Mom, except for Thursday and Friday nights and Saturday and Sunday afternoons, as I have a full weekend shift at the country club. Why do you ask, Mom? Jill asked, very innocently. 

Well, now that I think about it, Jeff, or should I say Jennifer, is right. Id like you to help him dress each day throughout the week or for his punishment period. That way if someone did happen to drop in unexpectedly, it wouldnt ruin his reputation, with them seeing him partially dressed in feminine attire. 

We could just tell everyone that Jeff is away to his Aunt and Uncles for the summer and your half-sister Jennifer is visiting. I guess he is half-woman now, Mom chuckled. 

Thats not funny, Mother. You know that Im still all boy under these stinking clothes and this whole punishment thing was your idea, not mine. I never wanted to wear any of these stupid girls clothes! he said but was suddenly cut off. 

Didnt you just get done telling me that YOU

asked Jill for one of her dresses and for her to help you with makeup and hair so that youd look good Page - 26
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like her in case someone stopped by? Mom said, shrugging her shoulders

Once again Jill stared him down with that If you know whats good for you look. He wanted so badly to tell them both to go to hell and take all these damned sissy clothes with them but the picture in his mind of Ace, Hawk, Slick and Animal taking turns kicking the shit out of him, laughing, pointing, and name calling made him bite his tongue. He looked at Jill again and she mouthed the words, I dare you.

All Jeff could do was say, Yes, Mother, Im sorry. 

Its just that this is all so new and embarrassing. Im still very nervous about dressing up like a girl. Im afraid someone is going to see me and tell my friends whats happened to me, Jeff said with his head down. 

You just be a good girl and behave yourself and listen to Mother and I. Ill make sure you cannot be detected as anything but a teenaged beauty. They wont be able to tell you apart from any hot girl in your school, Jill said and winked at him They ate dinner. Mother and Jill took their after-dinner drinks into the living room to relax while Jeff cleared the table, washed and dried the dishes, cleaned up the kitchen, then joined the ladies in the living room. Jill brushed out his hair and put it in a ponytail for the night. She had him follow her up to her room where she handed him a cute little baby doll pajama set in black. It was sheer and he wondered why a woman would even bother putting it on. 

Besides the fact that it covered almost nothing, it looked so thin he couldnt believe that it hid or covered or kept anything warm. 

Next, Jill showed him how to remove his makeup with cold cream and apply a moisturizer. She had Page - 27
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him sit while she plucked a few his eyebrows and made the arch slightly higher and thinner. She then had him brush her hair and told him how to do it properly a couple of times. Jill had him remove her nail polish from her toes and re-polish them in a different color. She stopped him before he polished the first toe and said, If you mess them up and dont do a good job, Im going to make you come to the grocery store with me tomorrow all dressed up cute like you were today, so take your time and do a good job.


***

The next several days unfolded much the same as the previous few days. Jill dressed him in a different dress or similar feminine outfit every morning. Jill began to make Jeff, who was getting faster and faster at becoming Jennifer, apply his own makeup. She made him remove it and start all over several times each day, as she was teaching him to match colors and styles with each outfit shed picked out for him. 

She began introducing him to a few of the womens magazines around the house, especially the ones showing makeup and styling tips. He still had a full scheduled list of housework every day and was actually becoming a very proficient homemaker. In addition, his makeup and clothes matching abilities were becoming second nature to him. Now in his fifth week, he actually felt naked until his put on his makeup. Mother continued to prepare the special hormone/dietary drinks for him each day. 

What Mom didnt know was that Jill had started giving Jeff a hormone pill every morning herself, telling him it was a multiple vitamin and that he needed to take them daily for good health. His mind and body began to change at an accelerated pace. It began making his mental outlook softer and more feminine. 

So too were his movements and gestures changing. 

Page - 28

RELUCTANT PRESS

His body was also becoming feminine. Jeffs body had already been slight and unmasculine but now his hips widened, his butt became more rounded and his waist became thinner. His shoulders were more narrow and he was sure that his own breasts were starting to grow but he couldnt imagine how that was possible. Each day they seemed get bigger and push against the false breast forms or whatever he was wearing that day. He knew something was happening to him but he couldnt figure out what might be causing it. 

Then on Friday, Mom called home to say that she would be home early and she and Jeff would be going out to dinner. But Mother, Im wearing a dress and full makeup! I cant go out in public like this! he said in a panic. 

I know that you wont believe his sweetheart but you actually look much more natural as Jennifer then you ever did as Jeff. You can suit yourself and wear slacks and a nice shirt but you must wear your panties, bra, and cami underneath anyway. Dont even think of removing your nail polish. So wear what you want but be ready to go when I arrive.

Over the past 6 weeks or so, Jeff had been wearing the clothes that Jill had laid out for him, so he was not aware that Mom and Jill had slowly been disposing of all of his male clothing. Almost his entire ward-robe was now young ladies clothing. 

He hurried and got all his chores done, then took a hot bath. He cleaned all of his makeup off with cold cream but noticed that his lips were still very full and pouty as well as very pink. It looked as if he was still wearing lipstick and he couldnt wash it off. 

When he realized that all his old clothes were missing, he finally found an old pair of his Dockers pants. 

He was shocked as he pulled them up into place and Page - 29
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found he couldnt button them. His hips were now too wide and his waist too narrow. He was deter-mined to get them on and finally did but they were uncomfortable and they hurt in the crotch. He felt like his hips were tied together and finally gave up and took them off. 

He then found a pair of black dress slacks. They pulled up easily into place but to his dismay and confusion, the button and zipper were on the left side. 

Also to his dismay he found that they fit his body perfectly and felt very comfortable. He then found a burgundy shirt in the closet that looked like it might go with the pants. It was silky smooth and buttoned on the wrong side but it, too, fit like a glove. 

He looked in the mirror and just shook his head. 

He just couldnt hide the feminine-looking body and clothing looking back. The blouse was loose and still couldnt hide the budding breasts poking out the material. The slacks were doing their best to show off the tight round buns in back and the bell bottoms seemed very odd to him. Couple that with the hair in a high ponytail, the double ear piercings and the lips that looked full and pink. The result was, he was doomed. 

Next he wondered if he could do anything with his hair to make it look less feminine. Jill had been trim-ming dead ends, shaping it in a more feminine style and adding curls each day. It was hard to see any way he could make it appear masculine so he gave up, pulled it back tight and tried pinning all up on top of his head. He didnt like that look and finally put it back in a ponytail. He put a ball cap on and pulled it though the opening in back. 

Then he couldnt find any of his own shoes. Damn them, its over for me, theyve gotten rid of all my shoes too, he thought. In his closet he found a pair Page - 30
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of girls New Balance tennis shoes, a pair of black flats, and several pairs of high heels in different colors. Those were his choices, other than the white strappy sandals hed worn the past couple of days with the two and a half-inch heels. He decided on the tennis shoes but found that the pant legs he was wearing drug on the ground because of his short legs. 

The only shoes that helped that situation were the three-inch heels. They felt hard and uncomfortable until he took them off and put on some nylon footies. 

Then his foot slid right in and fit proper. 

As he stood and looked down, he found that the long length of the slacks hid the shoes completely so he thought maybe this would work�if he didnt fall down and break a leg or something. He began to practice walking in the higher heels and found they were only slightly different then the two-inch heels hed been prancing around in as he worked the past several days. He grew more nervous with each tick of the clock. He knew by now that Mom meant every word she said and would accept no excuses when she gave him an order. 

He went again to the full mirror in Moms room. 

God! No matter how I try, I look more girl than boy. 

What the Hell am I going to do? he said to himself. 

Jeff was wearing no makeup and tried to look as much like a boy as possible but it did no good at all. 

Even without makeup, he was the picture of feminin-ity. What Jill had done to his eyebrows alone had made his face look so different. His eyes looked bigger somehow, his lips were kissably plump, and what used to be tiny bumps on his chest now seemed to be growing with a life of their own. 

Just then, Mom walked in. she grinned when she saw Jeff standing before the mirror. She already knew what hed be wearing as she and Jill had re-Page - 31
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moved all of his own clothes and shoes over the past few weeks. 

You look very nice, dear, she said, surprising him. 

Jeff jumped and turned to face his Mom. Mom, please dont make me go out looking like this. Ive changed a lot over the past month or so. I know I was a pain in the butt to you before and Im really sorry for the way I behaved and acted but Ive done everything youve asked of me. Ive learned my lesson and I truly believe Im a much better person now.

Yes, honey, I believe that you really are a better person today than a couple of months ago. But why do you think that this is true? Mom asked. 

Jeff tried to think before speaking as he didnt want to say anything to make things worse. I guess because you got after me and punished me? he said meekly. 

How did I punish you sweetie? she asked. 

By disciplining me and making me work around the house to learn responsibility, He offered weakly. 

Jeffrey, I dont think even you believe that. Ive disciplined you in many different ways over the years. Ive spanked you until my hand hurt and that did no good. Ive taken away TV, allowances, and most all of your privileges and none of those things helped. If you were honest, youd have to agree that nothing I tried ever made even the slightest difference until about 8 weeks ago when I told you we were going to try something a little more unconventional, something quite radical. What was that Jeff, honey?

she asked. 
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This, Mother, he said holding his blouse with his thumb and forefinger. 

And what is this, Jeff honey? What finally got my little Hell-raising, feisty young macho son to behave like a civilized young teenager? she prompted. 

Making me dress in girls clothes, making me feel and look like a sissy. Taking away my manhood and leaving me ashamed and afraid to say or do anything to upset you and make things even worse, if thats possible. Making me afraid to step out of my own house for fear of getting the crap kicked out of me. 

How could you expect me to ever face my friends again or return to school in the fall? he asked. 

As for school, well work out something by then. 

Now, as for your so-called friends. They are the main reason youre in this mess to start with. Without their bad influence on you, you would be getting ready to get you drivers license, asking girls out on dates, and doing normal teen activities. Just since you havent been hanging around those hoodlums, Ive seen a 100% improvement in your attitude and behavior. I dont ever want you hanging out with that band of filth ever again. Youre going to find some nice, wholesome young people to date. 

It might be the opposite of what youd hoped for in that you may very well be the one being asked out, rather than the one doing the asking, Mom said grinning. Now lets get going. I dont want to miss our reservations at the club. Im really hungry tonight, Mom said. 

But Mother, please, Jeff started in. 

Tut tut. Thats enough now, Jennifer. One more word and Ill dress you myself like a 10-year-old and drag you along. I mean it too, Jan told him. Jeff swallowed hard and followed his Mom to the car. 
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As they drove along, Mom reached in her pocket and handed Jeff a tube. Your lips look dry and chapped again, put some of this on them, she told him. 

He knew better than to argue and had been getting more and more used to taking orders without talking back, He found it easier to just get it over and do as told so he applied the red lipstick she said was for chapped lips. Having been putting on his own makeup for a while now, he applied it with practiced skill and mashed his lips together to spread it evenly. 

Before he knew it, they pulled into the restaurant parking lot. Then, on shaky legs, Jeff followed his Mom into the club. 

Good evening, Mrs. Johnson, the Maîtres greeted. Reservations tonight, Maam? he asked. 

Yes, Michael. 6:30 for two. This is Jennifer, my youngest daughter, she said and Jeffs face turned beet red. 

As they got to their table, Michael held the chair for Jan. He quickly moved over to pull the chair out for Jeff, then bowed and said, Enjoy your meals, ladies. He then left. 

Mother, why did you tell him I was your daughter? he asked. 

In response she merely took out her compact mirror from her purse and handed it to Jeff. Well, go on, open it and tell me what you see. She paused, waiting for Jeff to look at his reflection in the mirror. Is the person in the mirror a boy or a girl, a son or a daughter? I would think youd be quite ashamed to have anyone know you were my son, looking as you do. However you look very natural as a young lady. 
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Hence I called you my daughter to save you from being embarrassed, Mom told him. 

Dinner was very good even though Jeffs mental state didnt allow him to really enjoy or eat much of it. 

A couple of different people stopped to say hello to Mom. They were people Mom knew from the large law firm she worked for. Her membership here at the club was one of the perks shed received with her last promotion. Mom smiled at each, said hello, and introduced Jennifer as her daughter. 

Suddenly a tall good-looking man stopped by the table. Well hello, Jan. Good to see you, dear. And who is this beautiful young lady here? John asked. It was John Peterson, Jans boss. 

Mr. Peterson, how are you, sir? This is my s�, I mean my daughter Jennifer, Mom told him. 

Please Jan, call me John. My, shes a gifted and beautiful girl just like her Mother, he said. 

Why thank you, sir�I mean John. Yes, Im very proud of her. Shes suddenly turned into quite a re-markable young lady. I was worried for a while that shed never outgrow her tomboy stage but shes come to be a lady, Mom said. 

How old is she if you dont mind my asking? he said. 

Shell be 18 soon, Jan replied. 

If shed not already busy for the summer break, Jan, why not bring her in to the office with you? We could certainly use the help as we are short a couple of girls for the summer intern program. Im sure shes familiar with a computer and can type. We need help with typing, preparing briefs for cases, and filing. Its a wonderful opportunity for young girls to learn a skill and the pay is double or triple what they can Page - 35
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make at McDonalds. Then he whispered, Not to mention there are usually 3 or 4 good looking young future lawyers working the summer program as well. 

Im sure she wouldnt hate working amongst some very good looking young men. He winked. Perhaps Im getting ahead of myself? Are you already working somewhere this summer, Jennifer? John asked. 

No Sir, not at this time. She was barely able to get the words out and blushed. 

Thats great then. Your beautiful Mother is one of the companys best. Im sure you must take after in talent as well as looks. Bring Jennifer in with you, Jan, and she can get started right away. Tell Gail in personnel I recommended her. As a matter of fact, bring her into my office and Ill take her around myself, John said as Michael was bringing their check. 

Ill take care of that, Michael. You ladies have a good evening. I look forward to seeing you Monday, Jennifer, he said

Thank you so much, John. Im sure the experience will be invaluable to Jenny and to her ongoing education and training. Plus she can use a little extra spending money. All young girls love to shop for new clothes. Shed be able to purchase some nice work suits and dresses before starting college, Mom smiled

After John said goodbye and was out of sight. Jeff was ready to explode. Mother, please tell me youre kidding because there is no way I could pull this off. 

Well both end up getting fired, Jeff said. 

Nonsense, darling. You are perfect for this job and youll just have to be at your best. This is a chance very few people ever get, male or female, and this just fell right into your lap. Youd better not let me down, its taken me years to get a job like this one. All you have to do is look good, which you certainly do all the Page - 36
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time lately, and type or do computer work, which you are also very skilled at. No one will ever find out your little secret unless you tell them or let your guard down, Mom said. This job could be the stepping stone to a wonderful career in law or politics or any number of high level important professions for you, not to mention a wonderful life style. Just having Miller, Kelly, and Wells on your resume will open doors that would otherwise never be available to you, Who knows, maybe a future handsome, young, rich lawyer will ask you for your hand and make an honest woman out of you? she laughed. 

Thats not even funny, Mother. I thought you were going to end my punishment soon. I have really done my best and done everything youve asked without comment or fuss. If this keeps up, Im afraid the changes beginning to happen to my body will be irre-versible. Then what will become of me? Ill have to remain a girl forever, he said, not realizing how feminine his voice now sounded. 

No, this is much too good of an opportunity not to take full advantage of, Jennifer. Besides, I couldnt show up to work now after the CEO of the company recruited you personally. Id look bad. No, youll take this wonderful opportunity and learn lots of wonderful things. The experience will be very rewarding down the road for you. Youll never forget this summer when its over, Jan said. 

Jan paid the bill and they were off. Jeff was once again afraid of what may lie ahead. He was ready to break out in hives, he was so nervous. Mom pulled into the big mall on the west side of town. What now, Mom? What are we doing here, he asked. 

Well dear, do you want to start off your new career wearing the same clothes that you have on now? We have to get you a couple of outfits to wear to work. 
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You can borrow some of your sisters clothes but weve got to start getting you clothes of your own. 

Maybe a couple of sweater and skirt outfits and a dress or suit to start, plus you need proper shoes. 

Youll be a professional woman now and you have to dress the part as well, she said. 

They only had a couple of hours before the mall closed. They went through racks of clothes in record time, trying on several outfits that Mom picked out. 

Jeff couldnt believe hed fit into any of the tiny dresses or outfits as most were size 6 petite. In no time at all Mom had him laced very tightly into a full corset and helped him try on several outfits. Most were very business-like but, she also picked out a couple of very provocative and sexy outfits, to Jeffs way of thinking. Mom said, Youll be like eye candy to all those men at the firm, both young and old.

In less than an hour and a half theyd bought five complete outfits, four pairs of high-heeled pumps, three with 3 heels and one with 4 heels. Then some new bras, panties, slips, camis, garter belts, nylons, a couple pairs of earrings and a gold ladies watch, a couple of necklaces and two rings. They returned to the car with their arms loaded with packages. 

When they got home and told Jill what had happened, she couldnt believe it. She was happy and excited for Jennifer but a little jealous too. She would have loved to work at the law firm. She knew it was a chance of a lifetime and she also had seen a couple of the young studs that worked there and had gotten wet panties on more than one occasion just dreaming about the possibilities of catching one of them. 

Jill, I want you to do something with Jennifers hair. I think until we can get her into a salon for some professional help I want you to teach her how to put it up. Help her out for the first week or so but make Page - 38
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her learn to do it herself. I think that would look professional in the work place. 

Oh�and Jill, honey, dont be down about her getting this break. John mentioned that they might have a couple of openings. Ill talk with him Monday about bringing you in for an interview as well. It was partly your doing that helped make your sister look so good that she caught Johns eye to start with.

Jill had Jenny sit down and redo her toenails and fingernails in a bright red. After they dried, she made Jenny do her nails for her. Finally Jenny took a long bubble bath and washed her now long hair several times adding conditioner and rinse to it. Before getting out, Jill brought Jenny a new razor and again showed her how to shave her legs, underarms, and privates. 

At last it was time for bed. Jenny was really ex-hausted from the stress of the day and all the shopping. It took a couple of hours though for her nerves to settle down enough to fall asleep. 

It seemed as though Jeff had just fallen into a sound sleep when Mom began to shake him and tell him to get up. Come on, Sweetheart, its going to take you a lot longer to get ready as the the new you. Youll need all the time you can get. 

Youre going to find out very soon that being beautiful and desirable has a big price tag to go along with it. 

You can no longer just shower and jump into a pair of pants and a shirt and run out the door. Youll get better with practice and time but for the next month or so, youll need to allow at least two hours mini-mum to get ready for work each morning. Arent you excited about your first real job? Mom asked Jeff as he was still wiping the sleep from his eyes. 

Page - 40

RELUCTANT PRESS

Im more scared than anything, Mom. I just cant believe Im about to go out and enter the workforce as a woman. This is my very first job of any kind. What will I do about my social security number and other legal documents? This wont even count towards my retirement someday. And what about taxes? I could go to jail for forgery and lying, Jeff said nervously. 

Dont worry, sweetie, Momma would never let that happen to you. Ive already taken care of the paperwork needed to make you legal as can be. Just remember where I work, honey. No one knows and no one needs to know your little secret. Look, here is a new limited drivers permit which is only good for driving to and from work. Here is your new Social Security number that will give you full credit towards your retirement. I even managed to get you your own Visa card so you can establish credit, Mom said, handing him the cards. 

But Momma, they all say Jennifer Susan Johnson. How does that help me? Jeff said. 

Silly, we couldnt very well call you Jeffrey dressed like you will be, sitting in a dress or skirt or ladies business suit, working as a legal aid. Youd be laughed out of the building. No, Mr. Peterson thought he was hiring my beautiful daughter Jenny so thats who youre going to be for at least the foreseeable future. Now stop worrying and lets get dressed or well both be late, Mom told him. 

She started with a white matching bra and pantie set. They were so soft and elegant and had the pretti-est lace pattern. Next came a matching white garter belt and nude color nylons. Mom then slid Jennys feet into the black 3 pumps. Shed picked out a grey A-line skirt and a white silk blouse which buttoned up the back. Mom helped Jenny with a waist cincher and pulled it as tight as it would go. Then she pulled Page - 41
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the white silk slip over her heat and down into place. 

Next she helped Jenny with the blouse and skirt and got them secured in place. She put a strand of pearls around Jennys neck and put matching pearl dangle earrings in the lower pierced hole on each ear. She left the diamond studs in the upper hole on each ear. 

Jill came walking in just as theyd finished getting Jenny dressed. Good morning, Mother. Morning, Sis. Are you ready to do your hair yet? she asked

Yes Jill, that was perfect timing, Mom replied. 

Then lets get started. I thought for your first day wed just put some curls in and leave it down. It will still look very professional, yet young and energetic,

Jill said and went to work styling Jens hair. She brushed it out. Then, using her curling iron, she added some long bouncy curls. Then she parted her hair down the center and scribed a line across the front. She brushed that hair forward and divided it in the middle. Then she took the group on the right and the group on the left and brought them each around to the back, put them together, put a leather hair disk over them and put a wooden pin through the two holes holding them together. The hair fell down over the rest of her hair in the back. It looked very nice and the long curls hung down and over her shoulders. 

Now for your makeup, do you want my help or do you feel comfortable doing It yourself now? she asked. 

Would you do it today sis? Im much too nervous this morning and I know Id make a mess of it, Jenny asked. 

Sure, Jill said and started right in. She added a base and blended it in, then worked on the eyes, with dark eyeliner on top and below, a couple of different Page - 42
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shades of eyeshadow blended in lightly, then dark-ened the eyebrows with a pencil and added mascara to her lashes. Next she outlined the lip with a lip pencil, then colored them in with a bright red lip cream and gloss. She set the makeup with a powder, then spritzed her with Taboo perfume and pronounced Jennifer ready for her first day of work. 

You really are amazingly beautiful, little sister. 

You are going to be the talk of the office when they get a load of you this morning. Those guys are going to have a hard time concentrating of law when they see you. The boss might even hide you in an office so the others can get some work done, Jill laughed. No, honestly, you really look nice. Who would have ever thought wed be here like this a couple of months ago? Now dont do breaking a bunch of hearts on your first day on the job. Who knows, you might just meet Mr. Right and become a lawyers wife before this is all over with, Jill teased her. 

Just then Mom walk in all dressed and ready to go. 

Oh. My. Jill honey, either you are a very talented young lady with makeup or out little girl here has had this hidden beauty all along just waiting to come out in public. Either way, Id like to tell you thank you for all your help, honey. Jennifer, youve never looked better in your entire life. Sweetheart. You look amazing, Mom said as she walked around him. looking from all different angles and shaking her head in total disbelief. 

Here is your purse, honey. Whatever you do, dont lose it, it contains everything youll need, plus your new ID, your makeup and a compact mirror which youll need throughout the day to retouch up your makeup. You should check at least every hour or two. There a hair brush and a little money in the wal-let for your lunch. Now lets go and start your new life in the fast lane, my little professional gal. Make me Page - 43
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proud, honey, Mom said, actually a little nervous herself now that the time was here. 

She didnt want to make Jen more nervous but, she had just the tiniest bit of worry as she thought about what might happen if Jen was found out. Shed probably be fired on the spot for lying and making a fool of the CEO of the firm. 

The ride to the office went by way too fast for Jennys way of thinking. She was nervous as could be and didnt know what to expect when they got there. 

She felt like this whole thing was way over her head. 

She was just a kid and right now she felt like a little girl going to work with Mom to play office. 

They walked up to the entrance of the 38-story building. Jennys legs were literally shaking with fear of the unknown ahead. A couple of different times she had to reach out and hold Moms arm to gain her balance. Steady there, young lady. Youre going to do just fine, Jennifer. Just be yourself and act as normal as possible. I know that you can handle anything that comes your way here. They wont ask you to do anything that you cant handle easily and do well. So just relax and go with the flow, as they say. Youll be fine, dear. Mom tried to console her with these words of encouragement. 

Thats easy for you to say, Mother. If I were to just

be myself, I wouldnt even be here right now, dressed up as Miss Suzy Office Girl. Id be out hanging with my friends and really enjoying my summer vacation,

Jeff told her, still shaking. 

You do know that its just that kind of thinking and those very so-called friends that have gotten you right here today, dressed exactly the way you are now, young lady, dont you? So youd better change your thinking fast. If you are exposed and get yourself and me fired, I can promise you that you will re-Page - 44
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gret it until the day you pass from this life. Ill make you work the streets as a call girl. Or worse�Ill sell you to some white slave traders! Of course she was only bluffing but he looked up at his Mother in horror. 


***

Mom walked Jenny into the personnel department, stopping to say hello or good morning to several people along the way and introducing Jennifer as her youngest daughter. Each time she did this, Jenny blushed and turned red with embarrassment. 

He noted everyone staring at him and whispering as they approached or left. He was just sure that everyone knew his secret and saw right through his dis-guise. The truth was, no one had even the slightest clue. They were only taken by this beautiful young girl they saw before them and were whispering comments of praise or awe. In the case of many of the men who got their first look at the new girl, they were thinking thoughts with parts of the body other than the brain. How mortified would Jeff had been if he knew he was inspiring sexual attraction in his new co-workers. 

Finally they walked into Ms. Philips office. Mom left her there after a short introduction to her as Jennifer Susan Johnson, her daughter. Ms Laura Philips said. My goodness, Jennifer. Mr. Peterson told me to expect a charming and pretty young lady this morning but he didnt tell me hed hired a young beauty queen model. You are really a breath of fresh air around here. I hope that I havent embarrassed you, dear. Its just�well, youre really a very beautiful young lady and I welcome you to Miller,Kelly and Wells. Be on your guard, honey. The office wolves will be howling at your heels in no time, she said, smiling and reaching out her hand to shake Jennys. 
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Well, Miss Johnson, lets get you going by getting all of the mundane and dull paperwork signed and out of the way. Ill try to explain your benefits and insurance, vacation and all the perks, tax things and the likes to you as we go along, dear. Laura went on explaining all the forms to be signed which Jenny had no idea about as she just signed paper after paper. 

It took way over an hour and a half to complete all the things she needed to sign. Then Laura sent her down to the photo room to get her picture taken and her own ID badge to be shown as she passed through security when entering or leaving the building. The technician there told her to keep it safe or she wouldnt be able to get in the building. 

When she returned to Ms. Philips office, Laura took Jenny to meet Mr. Peterson. She couldnt help but see the big grin on his face as they entered his office. He jumped up and came over to welcome her personally. Im so glad that you decided to accept my offer and join our company. I know that you are going to fit right in and be a great addition to one of the best companies in this town or maybe the whole state. If you need anything, dear, you can call on me, he told her. 

She stood wondering why he was so very nice to her and so sure that she could even do the job when he barely knew her? He was treating her like she was his daughter or something. Mr. Peterson then told her that he was going to have Kate Webster, one of his personal secretaries and a very attractive young 20-something lady in her own right, show her around for her first day. 

Kate then took Jenny around, introducing her to most of the other employees in different departments and areas of the firm and giving her the nickel tour, Page - 46
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including explaining what each department did. Kate explained that Jenny would be filling in at each department as time passed. She told her that shed be used as needed to help out in all the different departments which she informed her would not only make Jennifer a more valuable employee with a much greater skill level and make her more experienced in all areas, but that it would also make the job more interesting and keep her from getting bored doing the same old thing every day. She said Jenny would be asked to sit in on meeting and take notes for whoever was working on a big case. Shed be asked to type out case documents, file them and know how to retrieve them for each lawyer when needed. 

I know that this sounds overwhelming to start out with but, youre a smart girl or Mr. Peterson wouldnt have hired you, so youll pick these things up in no time at all and it will become second nature very soon, Laura told her. 

Before Jenny knew it, it was lunch time. Laura kept her under her protective wing all day, keeping the guys at bay for the time being. They ate lunch together in the big cafeteria in the building. As they ate and Laura asked Jen about her background and personal life, she couldnt keep all the wolves from stopping by to introduce themselves to the new hot girl theyd heard just started today. Jenny bushed and smiled until her face hurt. 

Before finishing her lunch, she opened her purse and took out her little unmarked bottle of vitamins

that she promised her Mother that she would take. 

She washed one down with her water. She also remembered Mom telling her to touch up her makeup from time to time, especially after eating. 

Jenny excused herself from the table, telling Laura she needed to use the restroom. As she got up, she Page - 47
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was suddenly self-conscious about walking across this crowded room in front of all these people. Still unaccustomed to these 3 heels shed been on all morning, her legs and feet were letting her body know that they werent enjoying this change. She was concentrating so hard on not falling on her face that she wasnt aware of her shapely butt and hips swaying in a cute little wiggle as she crossed the room. She still couldnt get over the click-clack of the small pointed heels as she walked. 

With all these things going through her mind, Jenny wasnt paying attention where she was going. 

Without realizing it, she walked straight into the mens room. Two gentlemen were standing at the urinals with their equipment in hand. It suddenly hit her what shed done. She was so shocked she couldnt help herself, Oh My God, Im so sorry, she shrieked out loud. 

Both young men jumped at the loud noise and turned to see her, then quickly jerked back around, wetting the legs of their pants in the process. Oh Shit, they both said at the same time. 

What the� William Daily, one of the younger and newest hat shot lawyers said. Can I help you with something, Miss? I do believe that youve make a wrong turn somewhere. Unless youve come in here to use the urinal, he said, smiling. 

Im so, so sorry! Jenny said and burst through the door, getting out of there as fast as her legs would carry her. 

She almost ran into the Ladies room, went quickly into a stall and closed the door and locked it. It took several minutes to get her heart to stop trying to beat right out of her chest. She was so embarrassed How could I be so stupid? she said out loud. Then to herself she said, Because for 17 years now Ive been Page - 48
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programed and trained to use the mens room to do my business. That was only the 2nd or 3rd time in my life that I meant to go into the ladies room. Well, this will absolutely get me some unwanted attention and notoriety I didnt need or want.

She sat there, trying to compose herself enough to go back out to fine Laura. She knew she had to come out so she screwed up the courage to step out to the large wall mirror over the sinks, touched up her makeup as instructed, then walked back out to the table where Laura said, Everything all right? You look a little shaken, honey.

Jennifer turned red in the face again and explained what just happened in the mens room. Of course she left out the part that she was still techni-cally still a male herself and how her intrusion cause the men to pee on their legs when she realized what shed done and screamed out and apologized for the mistake. 

Laura couldnt stop herself from laughing out loud. Honey, thats hysterical, dont worry about it. 

Im sure theyll laugh about it for weeks and theyll be in there for a while now trying to dry out their pants with the hand drier. That will be one of the funny office tales for a while to come. It will be something to laugh about at the company picnic this summer,

Laura told her. 

Well, I dont think Ill be laughing about it for a while, Jen said. 

For the rest of the afternoon of her very first day she began to notice people pointing and laughing when they saw her moving about the office to visit each department. A couple of people kiddingly asked her if she needed directions to the Ladies room or was she going to start a new co-ed restroom there at the Page - 49
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firm. A couple of guys offered to meet her back in the mens room if she wanted to. 

It was unnerving and hard to be taken seriously in this otherwise quiet and serious work setting. She finally stopped worrying about it when one of the other secretaries, Debbie, told her, Its all in fun, dont take it so serious, dont let them get to you, honey. 

Its not like they thought you were a male in a former life or something. She laughed. 

If you only knew, Debbie, youd shit your pants,

he thought. 

Just laugh about it yourself. Theyll all forget about it much faster if the think that it doesnt bother you. If they feel it does, they will keep it up and tease you just to make you blush. Everyone around here really likes what theyve seen in you so far and were glad to have you on board, she told Jenny. 

Finally the day ended and Mother met Jenny at her desk as Jenny was finishing up some typing. 

They walked out together. As they passed Bill Dailys office he smiled and pointed towards the mens room where someone had hung a sign under MEN saying

ONLY! Jenny felt her face turn red for the hun-dredth time that day. 

As they got into the car, Mom said, I hear you made quite an impression on your first day. At least on a couple of our more handsome young men, that is.

Yah, I could have died when I realized what Id done. But in my defense, Ive been programmed for 17 years, right up until a couple of months ago, to use the mens restrooms. By habit my brain just led me straight into the mens without even thinking about it. Before I realized what Id done, there I stood watching those two men standing at the urinals with Page - 50
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their manhoods in their hands. I was so embarrassed and couldnt begin to think of anything to come up with to say. I felt as if anything I said would come out wrong and I didnt want to make a mistake that might give myself away. 

My brain finally kicked in and decided to do what any girl would do. I screamed OH My God, Im so sorry! and I ran into the ladies room and locked myself into a stall until I could calm down and breathe again, he tried to explain to Jan. 

Well, if you really want to meet men and got them to ask you out, there are better ways to do so, I can assure you, Mom teased. Did you see anything in there that you liked, she asked. 

Yeah, I thought the color of the walls was really great. It matched the color of Mr. Dailys eyes and the new urinals where nice but the accelerator hand driers were to die for. Come on, Mom, not you too. That was a very uncomfortable thing to happen, especially on my first day being introduced to all the people of whom maybe 3 or 4 names I even remember, plus being shown hundreds of things they want me to do which Im not sure that Im capable of.

Just checking, dear. Dont be so dramatic, you might even have done yourself more good than harm with that cute little honest mistake and nobody thinks youre a boy or any such foolishness. At least you provided a little levity in an otherwise dull place. 

People are teasing you because they liked you right from the start. So relax, let it run its course and things are going to be just fine. You wait and see.

That night after dinner which Jenny was instructed to prepare, Mother said, You, my dear, havent hung around the house in the past long enough to realize that Ive been doing all those things for you and your sister your entire lives. You never Page - 51
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even said thank you. So now you get to see what thats like. I can assure you that it wont kill you. Besides you never know, you just might like this new life of yours and decide to marry and raise a family of your own and this training will make you a good Mom.

When Jen finished with the chores, his feet and legs still aching from the day in the unfamiliar high heels, Mom and Jill took some time to further his education on the Art Of Makeup. They showed Jen how to remove her makeup, cleanse her skin and prepare for bed. Jill also had her bush out her long hair with a hundred strokes of the brush. She told her this she was supposed to do that every night from then on. 

The next morning as Mom woke Jenny to prepare for work, Jenny swung her very sore legs over the side of the bed and limped for several steps before working the cramps and soreness out. Once Jenny did her morning toilet and had a cup of hot coffee, Jill took her upstairs and began to supervise as Jennifer applied her own makeup and did her own hair with only a few comments and an occasional helping hand here or there. Mom still asked Jill to lay out Jennys clothes for the day and Jenny could actually dress herself with the exception of the blouses which buttoned up the back. Who in their right mind thought up this stupid design to put the buttons on the back where you couldnt reach them? the new girl thought. 

One morning Jenny complained that the outfits Jill had been picking out for her to wear to work were sexy and too suggestive to wear in the office. Jill told her, Each time you complain, the next morning they will be even more sexy and revealing. Besides, these are the same kind of clothes women wear in the professional offices all over the country, Ive been looking this up in the magazines. Im not trying to hurt you, Page - 52
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baby sister, Im only trying to keep you up to the latest fashions and keep the boys at the office interested, Jill smiled. Jenny audibly groaned at the implication of that remark. 

The next day at work was still a buzz with trying to learn her way around the office and remember peoples names. She still got lots of little jabs and jokes about the Bathroom Incident but it was a little easier to laugh them off now as she had time to think about it. If it had been someone else that had done that, she would have laughed at it herself. She still wasnt sure if people were friendly and liked her or if they were laughing or thinking of something naughty about her, especially the men who were all super sweet to her. She had never in her whole life been treated like she was really special and she was beginning to like the feeling. 

After work that day, Mom and Jan picked up Jill at home and went out to eat. Jenny asked Mom if she could wear her flats and give her feet some relief from the high heels. Mom told her she needed to wear the heels until they stopped hurting. It wouldnt be that much longer and shed be able to wear them and walk in them like shed been born in them. She did however tell her to bring along a pair of flip flops with them for after they ate. They had dinner at the club again. Just as fate would have it, Mr. Peterson was there once again and stopped to say hello on his way in to his own table. 

Hello Jan and my newest star, Jennifer. II dont believe that Ive met this pretty young lady, Jan,

Allan said. 

Hello, Mr. Peterson, this is my oldest daughter Jill, Jill, this is Mr. Peterson, my boss, Jan said. 

Hello. Ive heard a lot about you lately, sir. Your very kind to hire my sister. She has nothing but Page - 53
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praise and good things to say about your firm. It makes me jealous of her, it sounds like a wonderful place to work, Jill said. 

Well, thank you dear, I have the utmost high re-gards for your Mother. Shes been a mainstay at our company and lately your sister is proving to be the same, even bringing a little fun and laughter over a little misunderstanding about the restrooms. He snickered but Jen could only blush and smile. What kind of work are you involved in...Jill is it? he asked. 

Im not employed at the present time, sir. Now that college is out Im looking for employment, she lied. 

Well, I just happen to know a man whos looking for help. If you are half as good as your Mother and sister are, we might just be able to make it a family affair. How would you feel about working at my law firm, Miss Jill Johnson? Allan said. 

Why�Id love to, sir. I hope you dont think that I was fishing for a job, sir. It would be wonderful and I think very interesting work. Ive even considered a career in law myself, Jill said, laying it on for all she was worth. 

Then its settled because we are still short two people to fill our summer intern positions. Just come in with your Mom and sister tomorrow. Ill inform Mrs. Philips that Ive hired the whole family. Now there arent any more still at home, are there? he laughed. What about Mr. Johnson? Where does he work? he asked. 

Sorry sir, there is no Mr. Johnson, at least not in our home. He died when the girls were young. Its just been the three of us for eleven years now, Jan told him. 
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Sorry Jan, I had no idea you were a widow. All these years and I didnt know that about one of my favorite and best employees. I know how hard it can be. I lost my wife 6 years ago and its just been me and my two boys. Chad is in private school and Gabe is in College. Well, ladies, I didnt mean to intrude and interrupt you dinner so Ill let you go. Jill, you see Mrs. Philips tomorrow. Shell get you started, he told them. 

Mr. Peterson�sir�if youre by yourself and would like to join us for dinner, it would be our pleasure, Jan offered. 

Are you sure you dont mind and are not just being nice to the boss? Id like that, it gets tiring eating alone all the time and please, its Allan, Jan.

The four of them had a very nice meal and good conversation. Jill was so excited she could hardly eat. As the evening came to a close, Allan picked up the check for dinner. He thanked them for the company and good time and said hed see them all at work tomorrow or Monday and they went their own ways. 

On Monday morning, as promised, Jill accompanied Mom and Jenny to work. Mom took her to see Mrs. Philips, who was waiting for them just as Mr. 

Peterson promised. Its nice to meet you Jill. I must say, good looks and class run in the family. Your mother must be very proud to have two such beautiful daughters. I guess I dont have to tell you what a hit your sister has made on the rest of us here at the firm. Im sure that you will fit in just as well. Mr. Peterson thinks highly of your family, so on behalf of the others, I welcome you to Miller, Kelly and Wells.

Jill, like Jenny before her, spent the morning filling out papers, signing up for taxes and benefits and was then shown around the building. She didnt miss Page - 55
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the stares of the men mentally undressing her as she was introduced. Only unlike Jenny, Jill didnt seem to mind it. Finally that afternoon she was put to the test and assigned a couple of projects to work on. She passed with flying colors, getting good reviews from the person shed been assigned to help. 

At work over the next couple of weeks, Jenny and Jill both began to find their place and fit in like all the others. No matter who they were assigned to work with, be it male or female, that person gave very positive reports on their performances. This got all the way back to Mr. Peterson and made him happy he that he made the choice to bring the two sisters on board. 

Jenny was great with computers and was an excel-lent typist. She picked up the filing system and copy-ing and many other necessary legal secretarial skills quickly. She usually sat with the two other young trainees at lunch. Then two young male trainees started joining them plus Jill sometimes joined them as well. Jill had quickly made friends with one of the young lawyers and they usually took a working lunch or he sometimes took her out to lunch. 

It was quickly apparent that Jeremy Holmes a tall, handsome, young pre-law student and summer intern was very taken with Jennifer. He was either near her or with her at every opportunity. This made her very nervous as she had no experience in dealing with relationships with either guys or girls. She usually just smiled and tried to keep busy or to herself. 

When she went to her office and told her Mother what was happening, Mom replied, Just be yourself and be friendly. Its good experience for you to have some interaction with the high quality of young people who work and live in this type of environment. 

This is the cream of the crop and a far cry from the Page - 56
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hoodlums youve associated with in the past. Even you have to admit how much better this life is, no?

You keep telling me to just be myself, Mother. Do you remember who myself is? If I were to just be myself, Jeremy wouldnt be drooling every time he got near me or walked by. Its pretty easy for you to say

Just be yourself.

Are you sassing me, Jennifer? Jan asked. 

No maam, not at all, Im sorry Mom, its just that you dont seem to understand how difficult and strange all of this is, all these new feeling and emotions. Mom, Im a guy. I was born a guy and this is not easy to accept, to be forced to live as something so completely different to my nature. I just automati-cally think and do things Ive done all my life without thinking about it�.as a guy. I dont know how to act like a girl, Jen said. 

Oh, is that so? Jennifer honey, look at the way you are sitting right now. Your skirt is tucked under you, your legs are crossed comfortably at the knee, your hand is limp at the wrist. And the other one is moving about as you speak. I think that youd be surprised if youd just watch yourself move and really look at your behavior. Your nature as you call it, looks pretty feminine. You certainly dont look like just some average young man. No, for whatever reason you have been blessed with a beautiful body and looks any girl would kill for. You, my daughter, are a lot more feminine and graceful than you think you are. Sure, you may still have some random male thoughts from time to time but make no mistake, honey, you are all woman now. Only those three little pieces of flesh between your legs keeps you from being 100% complete, she said

Plus I really believe after these past couple of months that you are more natural as you are now Page - 58
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than when you were trying to look all macho and tough. I think deep down, even if you dont want to admit it, you are happier too. Go on, tell me that you dont like the feeling of being admired, or the sudden popularity that youve experienced lately. Your mouth may say No but your heart says Yes, Mother told her. 

Just then, Allan Peterson interrupted. Jan, I hope this wont be too inconvenient for you but, I need you to stay over and help me with the Baxter account. It might me a late one but Ill make it up to you, he told her. 

Sure, Mr. Peterson, Ill just have to make some arrangements to get Jennifer home as she usually rides to and from with me. Jill is going home with a couple of the other girls. Jan told him. 

William Daily, one of the young men Jenny had walked in on in the mens room overheard and immediately offered to take her home. Im all done for the day. Id be more than happy to give Jennifer a lift�if thats ok, that is? he said, smiling. 

I dont know, I mean I wouldnt want to put you out, Jan told him, as Jenny stood there, not believ-ing what she was hearing. 

Oh God, no. Please dont let this happen, she thought to herself. 

Really its no problem at all, Mrs. Johnson. It would be my pleasure to take Jennifer to dinner and then straight home. Ill be eating alone tonight so it would be really nice to have the company and a chance to get to know Jenny a little better, he said with his brightest smile he could manage. 

Jan, I think that would be wonderful. Daily here is one of my best young up and coming stars. Ill vouch Page - 59
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for him, he is a gentleman. I know that youll not let me down on that, Bill, Allan said, looking him straight in the eye with a warning look. 

Jan felt as though she was trapped in this situation and could do nothing but accept on that basis. I guess that would be alright under the circumstances. Jenny, you go with Mr. Daily here and hell see you home. Ill be home as soon as were wrapped up here with the Baxter case. Do drive carefully, Mr. 

Daily, Jan said. 

Please Jan, with all due respect, call me Bill. 

Dont worry, Ill be extra special careful with your daughter. I wouldnt be able to live with myself if I allowed anything to happen to the best new intern we have in the building, would I? he smiled. 

Now thats settled, can we get to work? I need to go over the Baxter game plan with you before they get here, Allan said, pulling Jan out of the room, leaving Bill and Jenny standing all alone. 

I have one or two things to finish up and then Ill meet you right back here in, say, a half hour, Jennifer? Im sorry, do you prefer Jennifer or Jenny or what? he asked. 

I dont mind, either one is fine, I guess maybe Jenny is a little bit easier but Ill answer to either,

she replied, wishing she could hide and take a cab or bus and make up an excuse tomorrow about why she ran off without him. Then she thought that might make Mr. Peterson mad. Hed been so very nice to her and she didnt want to get on his bad side for not doing as hed asked but why was someone else always making her plans and destinations for her anymore? 

Something about this William Daily just worried her and she couldnt get it out of her mind. He was al-Page - 60
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ways so smooth and Ivy League-looking, as if hed just stepped off the cover of G.Q. 

Yeah, tall I need now is for this good looking Ro-meo to get me alone and make a play I cant fight off. 

Hell find out my secret and Ill be toast. My life will be over. Theyll probably fire Mom and Jill too, and the poor girl just got the dream job of her life, she thought to herself. 

Jenny still couldnt believe that her own Mom encouraged this outing. In fairness to her, it was Mr. 

Peterson doing. Damn him for giving someone elses kid to this wolf in sheeps clothing for a ride to who knows where? What am I supposed to do? I cant very well start my career by pissing off the CEO of the whole damned firm? Damn it anyway, why didnt I study and pass my stupid Drivers Ed test? I would have had my own drivers license and could have driven myself home and Mom could worry about herself. 

Well its too late now to worry about spilled milk. 

Id better get ready before William gets back, she told herself and went into the ladies room (the right one), fixed her hair and touched up her makeup with her now skilled hands. She looked at her image in the mirror, applied a little more lip cream and gloss and smiled. God, I have to admit, Id have given my right arm to have a date with someone who looks like I do right now. She shook her head in wonder. Then she added a touch of Taboo behind each ear, on her cleavage with was becoming more apparently visible with each passing day, and on each wrist. 

Jenny turned, took one final look and returned to the office. Bill was standing there waiting. He couldnt wipe the smile off of his face when he saw her enter the room. Just before she reached Bill, Jeremy Holmes intercepted her and asked, Hey Jenny, I Page - 61
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heard you might need a ride home. Id be happy to take you, he said. I just heard your Mother is working over on the Baxter case. I know that shes going to be late so we could stop and grab a burger or something on the way maybe? Jeremy offered. 

Thank you so much for the offer. I really appreciate it but Mr. Peterson already asked William here to take me home, she told him. 

Oh sure. Well, cant argue with the boss. He smiled. Maybe another time then, he said, rejection written all over his face as he slowly turned and walked away. 

Sure, that would be nice. Thanks again, it was sweet of you to worry about me, she called after him. 

Then to herself she said, Yeah, I know what both of you want and Im incapable of giving it to you. She shuddered, thinking, Thats GROSS.

Bill offered her his arm but Jenny didnt take it. Instead she walked on her own towards the parking garage under the building. Once there, Bill lead her to his car. Just as she imagined it might be, it was a BMW Sportster with a convertible top. A real chick magnet. He opened the passenger door for Jenny. 

She sat down, then pulled her legs in after her as shed been taught. Still her short skirt rode up her thighs and she attempted to pull it down without success. It was simply too short and the material wouldnt stretch. This made it extremely difficult to be modest. The tops of her nylons were in plain view and Bill didnt mind checking out her pretty clean-shaven thighs. 

He started the car, then looked over at Jenny before leaning over. Surprising her, he reached across and grabbed her seat belt, pulled it across her chest and snapped it into place. He allowed his finger to just barely touch her breast as he pulled the strap Page - 62
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into position and buckled it. She couldnt really tell if it were an accident or if he touched her on purpose. 

Either way, the results were the same. His touch sent waves of pleasure throughout her body. Goose bumps ran up her spine a hundred miles an hour. 

Bill just looked into her eyes with an innocent ex-pression and smiled. He put the car in gear and stared off down the road. He tool Jenny to a really classy restaurant. He knew the maître d and as they entered, Bill slipped the guy a rolled up bill. They were seated right away at a quiet table in the corner. 

The waiter was also an acquaintance of Bills. Mr. 

Daily, good to see you this evening, sir. Would like something to drink tonight, sir? the waiter asked. 

Hello, Martin. Yes, Id like a dry martini and the lady will have a white wine please, he answered. 

73

Yes sir, thank you, Martin said and was gone, never even asking for ID for Jenny. 

You do know, dont you, that Im not 21 and should not have been able to be served alcohol? Jen said. 

Not to worry. This is a private club and one glass of wine wont get you drunk or be a problem. What sounds good for dinner to you, Jennifer? What are you in the mood for? he asked with the all-white smile ever present. If youd like, Id be happy to suggest something or order for you. Do you like steak, seafood, or pasta? I think youll find the food here is as good as it gets anywhere, he told her

Thank you. A small salad and maybe the chicken Alfredo would be great, thanks, she said shyly. 
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You are welcome to anything you like but youre missing out on the best steaks in the whole state here, he offered

Maybe another time, the chicken Alfredo will be fine. Im not a big eater. I dont have the appetite that I used to have and now I have to be aware of my weight,she replied. 

Then by another time I take that to mean well be going out again soon on a real date? he smiled confi-dently. 

Jenny blushed and said, That was a figure of speech, Bill. Lets just wait and see if you can get me home without me kicking you in the shins for being too sure of yourself. He smiled back. 

They finally ordered and dinner was peaceful and pleasant. 

Jenny began to relax and think that maybe Bill wasnt such a bad guy after all. He was polite and asked her lots of questions about herself, her likes and dislikes as well as her goals. Did she hope to go into the field of law one day herself? Did she have a steady boyfriend? Jenny told him she had a boyfriend but they were not going steady as such and that she didnt want a serious relationship at this time in her life. She told him that her friend was more of a buddy. She didnt tell him that he was Slick (Bill Tosh from the old gang)s best friend or that theyd been closer than brothers growing up as young boys until Mom ended his days as part of the gang. 

Bill was very attentive. He actually listened to Jenny as she spoke and seemed genuinely interested in what she had to say. When she was finished and asked him about his family and himself, Bill told her he had two younger sisters and no brothers. His parents were retired and lived up north in their cabin on Page - 64
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a big lake. Bills father had been a successful lawyer and a judge before he stepped down and retired. 

Youll have to meet them some day. Dad would love you to pieces, Bill told her and laughed He loves a spunky woman and I am beginning to realize that you are all of that and then some, especially once someone gets to know you and you get over the initial intimidation of working in a strange new law firm. 

Jennifer, I know that weve just met but I feel as though Ive known you for years. I do know Ive looked for someone like you for years. I can only hope that you feel as comfortable around me as I do around you. I cant understand it or put my finger on it exactly but there is just something about you that is so different from any of the girls Ive had the pleasure of dating. Bill told her seriously. 

Bill, this really isnt a date. Youre just giving a stranded employee a ride home and we stopped to eat because the CEO of the firm asked you to, Jenny replied, wanting him to know for sure that this was most definitely NOT a date! I will, however, give you this. Its a real eye opener to see how the other half of the world lives. The rich and famous that is. Ive never even seen a restaurant as ritzy and upscale as this. I now know that there really is a world of difference in the food in a place like this as opposed to the restaurants that Im used to eating in. I cant imagine the prices here but Im sure Im going to have to work two weeks to pay for my half of the bill, she said, rather embarrassed. 

Jenny, please dont even think about it. You are my guest. I asked you to dinner, and I guess Id be lying if I didnt hope that it didnt impress you, at least a little anyway. Ill tell you the truth, Jenny. Women Page - 65
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like you deserve to eat in places like this whenever they please. Youre special, Jen, he said, 

Thats for sure, she thought. If I pulled this dress up, youd run out the door like you were on fire.

Jenny, I wont mess around and play head games with you. Ive liked you from the first minute that I first laid eyes on you. Id really like for us to become good friends. Id like to ask you out some time on a real date and get a chance to get to know each other better. Are you going away to college or staying close to home and continuing to work at the firm while taking classes? Bill asked. 

Im not sure just yet, Bill. I just graduated from High School and turned 18 two months ago. I really havent made up my mind or discussed it with Mom yet. (She didnt mention the fact that because of screwing around with the gang for so long he just barely graduated at all. College might now be an op-tion, maybe. If it werent for the fact that computers and typing just seemed to come naturally to her, she wouldnt have lasted the first week at the firm dis-guised as a legal secretary.)

I had planned to travel this summer with some friends before this job opportunity popped up unexpectedly. My Mother accepted on my behalf, without giving me a choice. I just wanted to chill out and have some fun with friends this summer.

Well, God bless your Mother. I never would have gotten to know you existed otherwise. That would have been a tragedy that I hate to think about, he said. 

Come now, William, I find it hard to believe that you dont have a steady girl. Id think a guy with your good looks and job, background and family would be just beating the ladies off with a big stick. Im just a Page - 66

RELUCTANT PRESS

little hick kid by comparison. Youre a chick magnet

if ever

there was one. Im dont dress fancy and Im not polished and refined. I didnt go to Sarah Laurence finishing school. I have to believe that Im a far cry from the ladies you normally date.

Ill admit Ive dated and even had girl friends over the years but its never lasted. Most saw me as a per-manent meal ticket and ride into high society. Thats the first thing I liked about you right away. You dont care about that stuff, you are comfortable with who you are and you take people for who they are, not where they came from. You are not pushy or possessive and Im completely relaxed around you just being myself. I realize that we still dont know each other intimately but there is this calm feeling that you bring over me. Your just not like any girl Ive known before, he said. 

Keep it up, Mister, and you might just find out what makes me so different, Jennifer thought. Then she realized that the implication of that was that he could talk her out of her clothing. She shuddered at the thought. I should never have had that wine, ran through her mind. 

They continued with the small talk and enjoyed the meal and he talked her into sharing a dessert. 

Suddenly there was music that sounded like a real orchestra coming from the other room. Before she could figure out where he was leading her, they were on a dance floor with other couples. Jenny would have been clumsy dancing under any circumstances but in the heels it was even worse. Only Bills strong arms holding her firm and close kept her from falling. 

To her own surprise, before the first tune ended she was managing to follow him a little better and by the end of the second song they were actually moving as Page - 67
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one. He was a full head taller; even in heels her head just met his shoulder. As they danced along, she suddenly became aware that her head was in fact nestled comfortably against that shoulder. 

When the music finally stopped, she looked up to see what was next and he bent down and kissed her tenderly on her lips. Only shock prevented her from pulling away. She didnt know what to do. When he finally took her by the hand to lead her back to their table, her mind was spinning. I just kissed a man! 

Oh, dear God, whats wrong with me? she thought but somewhere in her mindand she didnt even want to admit this to herselfshe liked it! 

Jenny excused herself and went to the restroom, almost going into the wrong one again, her mind still reeling. She did her thing, then touched up her make up the way her Mom and sister had been teaching her over the past couple of months. She returned to John and said she needed to get home as they had work in the morning. 

The drive home was slow as Bill once again didnt want the night to end. They finally pulled up to Jennys home. Bill pulled the car into the driveway and just as Jenny turned her head to say goodnight, Bill had already leaned over and her lips met his waiting lips. She didnt know if she should hold still or bolt and run for the house? Bills strong arm was around her and pulled her tight to him. His lips were soft and warm and she slowly melted into him. Jenny had no experience with kissing or making out as a boy or a girl and didnt know what to think or how to act. His lips felt wonderful and she could taste her own fresh lipstick shed only just moments ago reap-plied as his lips moved their own. Then she felt something wet and almost hot. Oh. My. God. Hes frenching me! she thought. 
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Finally Bill pulled away. Wow, it was just like a thought it would be and Id be happy to sit out here all night long doing that until it was time to go back to work tomorrow. Im sorry, Jen, if Ive acted too fast but I sensed form your reactions that you enjoyed that kiss too. Im really glad to know you, Jennifer Susan Johnson, and I hope youll allow me to ask you out soon, he said. 

Jennys mind was spinning 100 miles an hour, keeping pace with her heartbeat, she still hadnt caught her breath from that kiss which took her completely by surprise. Umm, thank�thank you, Bill for the ride home, the wonderful dinner, for being so nice�and um�for that, she said, wiping her lipstick from his mouth. Despite my nervousness, I really did have a good time and enjoyed the evening...even though this wasnt a real date, she clarified. 

Bill smiled and said, Yeah, you said that. Ill call you later and ask you out on a real date. Id really like to see you more of you, Jenny.

Thats exactly what Im afraid of, she thought, as she was suddenly very aware of her anatomy. 

Well, goodnight for now and Ill see you at work tomorrow. He gave her a tender little kiss and stood waiting for her to let herself in before getting back in his car and pulling away. 

Mom got home about 10:45 but, couldnt wait to ask Jenny how her date with Bill went. 

Mother, it was not a date. Bill only gave me a ride home, Jen said

What, he didnt take you out to eat? Mom asked. 
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Well, yes he did, Mother. We did stop and eat, before he brought me home, Jenny said. 

So, where did he take my baby to eat, was it some-place really nice? Jan asked. 

Yes it was a private club he belongs to. It was really out of the world that Ive ever known. Hes a member and everyone in the place knew him and treated us like we were really special.

Oh my, you were really out in the high society cir-cles tonight then. Ive heard that even members there have to have reservations, Mom told her. 

Well, the maître d knew him and we were seated right away. Ill say this much, the rich people sure know how to eat. That food there was unbelievable. I dont even want to know what that meal cost, Jen said. 

So tell Momma, what did you two talk about?

Jan asked. 

Oh, the usual. He asked about my family and school and if I had a boyfriend and if I was going to college in the fall and was I interested in going into law. Then I asked him how many millions he had and if he intended to marry me or was he just planning on making me his trophy girlfriend? Jen laughed. 

Jennifer�please tell me you didnt? Jan said in horror. 

Mother! Really, do you actually think Id say anything like that for goodness sakes. I asked about his family and friends. Its really weird, though, a guy who looks like he just stepped off the cover of G.Q. 

and he isnt beating the ladies off? Kind of makes you wonder about him? Comes from wealthy parents. Did you know that his Dad is a retired Judge? Seems they Page - 70
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have a cabin on some big lake up north and hes already asking me to go up with him some weekend and meet his parents. Me a nobody young girl just out of high school. 

I asked him why he didnt have a steady girl or a wife and he said he just hadnt found the right lady yet. Ill bet hes a playboy and has 100 girls in the wings. Jen said. Anyway, thank God its over. I have to get my own drivers license, Mother, so that this cant happen to me again. The problem is, will you allow me to dress in my own clothes to take the test again, and more importantly get my picture taken as the real me for the license? I cant very well go like this. Jenny said, pointing to the clothes shed warn to work and hadnt changed out of yet. 

Well, honey, the problem with that is your new job. Youve got all summer ahead of you as Jennifer the working girl. What if you got pulled over on the drive home and had to show the officer your license with a semi-boys picture on it but dressed and made up as a young lady? I can see hours of explaining, maybe a strip search and who knows what else. Can you see how embarrassing that could be? Jan asked

Not to mention that with your body and looks...no offense, sweetie but you could no more look like a male now than Miss America could look like a hotdog, she added. 

But Mother, when will you allow me to return to my own life? Havent I been punished long enough? 

Its getting worse every day. If Im not allow to change back soon, it may very well be too late before much longer. I just seem to be getting in deeper and deeper with each passing day. Not to mention that the physical changes that are taking over my body are making me crazy, Jen told her Mom. 
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Why do you call it punishment to go from an average-looking, dirty and unkempt boy who was headed for big trouble with the law I might add because of the company you were keeping, to becoming an unbelievably beautiful young lady with an amazing job as a legal secretary with the possibility of a future in law and more good friends already than youve ever had in your whole life combined. Youre mingling with a bunch of upper-class individuals with can only make you a better person. And what about the date last night and eating in a place youve only read about in magazines? Im finding it difficult to see just what it is you want to go back to. Why on Earth would you want to give up this life that just kind of fell into your lap so to speak? Mom said shaking her head. 

Mother, the fact that you keep overlooking is, I was born a male with a penis and balls. No matter how pretty you are able to make me look, I am still kind of a half-lady with a penis and balls and I think like a male in my mind and soul, she told her Mom. 

To a fly on the wall, what she was saying would seem absurd, especially from the beautiful girl she now was with a very feminine voice to match. 

I wouldnt be so worried about that, you said it yourself. Your body is changing daily and if we ever get to the point where you no longer want those use-less body parts? I know a good doctor who can make any changes you desire. As to you thinking and feeling like a male. Youre remembering things from long ago, you cant see yourself as others see you now. Because if you could, youd see a very classy-looking young lady who carries herself well, has poise and grace and is extremely sensuous and sexy. Just look at your movements and gestures. Look at the way youre sitting with your legs crossed. I dont know any men who sit that way. Like it or not, honey, you are a lady.
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Her mothers words sent Jennys head reeling. Yes, it was true that she sometimes had what she thought of as male thoughts. She couldnt, however, deny the image that looked back at her from the mirror. 

The beautiful face, the growing breasts, the cute figure. And she definitely couldnt deny that she rather liked looking like that. 

The next morning at work, Jenny had just sat down from running mail all over the company and making coffee available when a young man walked in, yelling out, Jennifer S. Johnson! Laura Philips (the H.R. director) pointed to Jennifers desk in the center of the room. When Jenny looked up and saw the beautiful bouquet of flowers, she wanted to hide. 

Red-faced, she looked up. 

You must have a rich secret admirer, the delivery guy said. There must have been three dozen flowers and half the florists garden in the arrangement. 

Sign here please, Maam. Jenny was embarrassed and feeling so foolish that without thinking clearly she almost signed Jeff but caught herself and signed

Jennifer Johnson.

The card on the huge flower arrangement said, 

Thanks for last night. Hope we can do it again soon.

It was signed Bill.

Jenny had no idea how to react to this. What the hell was he thinking, and what was that supposed to mean? She knew exactly what happened last night but the way this was worded left a lot to the imagination of anyone who saw this. God, Im just a kid compared to him and not even the kind of kid that he thinks that I am, she thought. 

Everyone who passed by Jennys desk made a fuss over the huge flower arrangement from the secret admirer. Jenny hid the card in her purse so no one would see it. 
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Wow, somebodys got the hots for Jennifer. Girl, did you have a love connection we need to hear about? Debbie teased, causing Jennys cheek to turn redder if that was possible. The tight little mini skirt she was wearing today suddenly felt even shorter and she felt more exposed than ever. Jill had picked up a couple of new outfits for Jenny and this particular little number left little to the imagination of the onlooker. She wore a killer corselet which drew her already tiny waist in another inch or so and gave the illusion of having an hourglass figure. Now in her fifth month of hormones, shed begun to start filling out the bra shed been wearing every day since all this started. Also her hips were wider and her butt were had more shape and roundness and was as firm as could be. 

Jennys shoulders were now smaller and narrower and all of her skin seemed softer. She wasnt aware of how full and thick her hair had become, or the fact that even her facial features had changed dramati-cally. Her lips were now full and pouty looking and shed lost 8 more lb. which made her face look narrower. Her now highly ached and thin eyebrows made her eyes look bigger and more feminine. As all of these changes emerged slowly over the weeks that had passed since she started taking her vitamins.

She just had gotten used to seeing herself this way and it seemed natural. 

Probably the hardest thing she had to get used to in all of this was the new and steadily budding breast on her chest. Not only were they supper sensitive but their weight hanging on her chest and now slender frame was an adjustment she had to deal with, not to mention the fact that they always seemed to be in her way while performing even the simplest of tasks. Yes, Jenny had become a rather stunning young lady to say the least. Mom and Jills constant coaching and relentless lessons and practice at grooming and Page - 74
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makeup and hair and nails, all things a generic young lady learns while growing up, were making Jenny as close to a real lady as possible. No one walking down the street would ever have a doubt about her gender. 

Jenny had reached a point where she simply was too tired to fight them or argue as shed learned she couldnt win anyway so she just did her best to get whatever it was they wanted done and over with as quickly as possible to avoid more trouble. 

Today along with the tiny red miniskirt Jill had picked out, she wore the softest little formfitting, figure-hugging Angora sweater in the purest white. It truly showed off her feminine figure and growing charms. Jennys legs were covered in the smoky gray nylons that molded themselves to her now-shapely legs right up to the lacy tops which were barely hidden by her miniskirt. The three and a half-inch matching red patent leather pumps she wore shaped her legs and enhanced her wiggle when she min-cingly walked, trying to keep her balance. That was another fact she was unaware of. 

Today she also ware a gold cross necklace that hung in full view right in the center of the V of her sweater above her new clearly visible cleavage. She wore a watch on one arm and several little gold brace-lets on the other, with some pretty dangle earrings in her bottom pierced hole and diamond studs in the upper hole. Shed applied her own makeup, as shed become expert with all the practice, and actually felt naked without it. Her face was almost angelic looking. It was so smooth and delicate with her deep brown eyes and full crimson lips, you wanted to jus kiss her and never pull away. 

That morning when she got to work and was just sitting down at her desk she heard a voice. Hey Page - 75

A MOTHER'S CURE... 

BY B C

beautiful! Jeremy Holmes said, startling her from her thoughts. Can I give you a ride home tonight after work, Jennifer? he asked, hopefully. 

Thanks, Jeremy but I have a ride. It was nice of you to ask though, she added as she noticed the disappointed look on his face. 

Are you serious already with Bill Daily, Jen? he asked. 

Good heavens no. He only gave me a ride home, because Mother had to stay and work late. Im not serious about any guy. I would have taken a cab or the bus if Mr. Peterson hadnt stepped in and insisted I ride with Bill, she said. 

Ok, Im sorry, you dont have to bite my head off. 

Its...well, its just that I thought we were becoming good friends, hopefully more than just friends. I guess that I was just a little jealous that you went out with him and now you get these flowers and�well, I guess I was afraid he was winning you over before you ever even got to really know me! Jenny, I know that Im not as polished or handsome or financially as well-off as he isyet. Im going to be successful one day and I really do care for you a lot. Id really treat you like you deserved to be treated, He said, taking a big breath. There Ive said it. Now you know my feelings for you.

Jenny had not been prepared for this turn of events at all. What is it with all the men around here, do I have to stand and take out my penis to get them to back off? she wondered. She was no longer the hardened little street gang member who didnt have any compassion for others anymore, however. 

Something had changed in her mind and the way that she felt. It was her turn to blush now and try to let Jeremy down easy. 

Page - 76

RELUCTANT PRESS

I�I dont know what to say, Jeremy. First of all, youre a wonderful person from what Ive been able to get to know and you dont ever have to compare yourself to anyone else. You could have any girl you wanted and shed be lucky to have you. Its just that Im not ready or looking for a steady relationship at this point in my life. I just got out of high school and I need to use all my energy to learn my new job and just keep up around here. Theres so much I have to learn if I hope to keep this job. 

I do value your friendship though and its important to me that we stay friends. You just have to trust me when I say you deserve better than me or what I have to offer a guy. I cant fully explain it all right now but please dont ask any more of me than Im able to give at this time. I know that this probably doesnt make any sense to you right now, youll just have to take my word for it. Its in your best interest as well as mine.

Jenny tried to explain and still spare his feelings. 

Jeremy, however, having been blown off by girls most of his life, just thought she was trying to tell him to get lost in a nice way. He looked like a puppy who had just been beaten for going on the new carpet. 

Jennys newfound emotions took over her mind and she suddenly felt trapped. Shed had so very little experience with this type of relationship as either a boy or a girl. She knew that she should just let him get over it on his own but these damned new emotions spinning around in her mind made her feel sorry for him. Even feeling deep down that it would only get more complicated if she were to give him even the slightest hope, she looked him right in those sad little eyes and said, Oh, alright, Jeremy. Id like a ride home after work. Remember, though, were just friends. Right? No strings attached.
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Jeremys eyes lit up and a grin replaced the sullen frown. Sure. Thats all I wanted, he lied. Hed never met anyone ever like Jenny. Hed also never wanted to hold or touch or kiss anyone like he wanted to kiss and touch and hold Jenny. Like Bill, he felt something about her that he couldnt put his finger on. 

She was unlike any girl hed ever known and he was he was drawn to her like bees to honey. She just seemed to understand him like no other girl hed ever known had. It was like she understood how he felt. 


***

That day Jenny was called into one of the many meetings going on around the building. It seemed all of the rooms were busy with heavy caseloads that day. In this particular meeting, Jenny was asked to take notes. She almost froze up; shed never taken short hand or paid much attention in English or grammar in school, This ought to be good, she said to herself. This turned out to be a case that young Mr. 

Daily was councilor for. 

She sat there at this long table with a glass top, so very self-conscious in the tiny little miniskirt that Jill had put out for her today. It was near impossible to maintain any modesty. She tried hard to cross her legs, first one way and then the other, in an attempt to keep her private area from view to all of these men who couldnt seem to help themselves from staring openly at her legs. Over the course of the meeting she caught almost every one of these well-educated and refined so called Gentlemen straining their eyes to look straight at her crotch that she worked so hard to keep hidden that her thighs began to ache from pressing them so tightly. If they werent looking up her skirt then they were openly staring at her breasts with looked huge because of the tight white angora Page - 78
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sweater that hugged her curves and drew attention to the twin mounds on her chest. 

The funny part was that she had to admit to herself that only a few months previously, she, as Jeff, might have been doing the exact same thing, staring at some cute little piece of ass, as Jeff and his friends would have referred to a girl who looked and dressed like she did now. Now she was the cute little piece of ass and, for the first time, understood how girls felt when boys like she used to be ogled them. As unsettling as the situation was for Jenny, at the same time there was something nice and flattering about being the object of lust. 

Bill was no different than any of the others as he looked at this beautiful young lady, wondering why it was that he was so smitten with her. She was right when she told him that he could get most any woman he wanted. What she didnt know was that he normally wasnt that attracted to women and had spent the better part of his life trying to deny that fact to himself as well as others. So what was it about Jenny Johnson that he was having trouble trying to resist? 

She did things to him that no other girl ever had. 

Bill looked at her and sighed. Her long hair hung in curls gently resting over her shoulders, those dark shaded and mysterious eyes, and her tiny button nose were alluring. Those wonderful soft and lus-cious red lips, shining and wet-looking. These were things that didnt usually get his motor running, so why Jenny? He watched her closely as her red fingernailed hand raced across the page, trying to keep up with the notes and the way she turned her mouth and lips as she struggled with the words. 

Each time she turned her head, the dangle ear rings that hung in her ears swished back and forth. 
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Damn, she is actually getting me hard just watching her. I cant believe this! he thought to himself. 

When they finally took a break, Bill walked over to Jenny casually, put both on her shoulders on each side of her neck from behind, then leaned down and whispered in her ear. Did you get the flowers this morning? he asked, his warm breath in her ear in her ear causing her to shiver as goose bumps ran up her spine. 

Jenny didnt know what to do as shed never been in a situation like this before. Shed never sent flowers to a girl or treated a girl like this, let alone had anyone put the moves on her. She wasnt sure what to say or how to respond. Finally she collected her thoughts as much as possible under the circumstances. 

Yes Mr. Daily, thank you but you really shouldnt have. I was more than a little embarrassed in front of the whole office. Besides that, Ive done nothing to deserve them. Just the same they really were very beautiful, although Im confused. Why would you give me half the flower shop? Like said, Ive done nothing to deserve these. she said, hoping hed back down and leave her alone. 

Oh, not so. Beautiful flowers for a beautiful lady. 

You just being here in the office makes it a more pleasant place to come to work each morning and see your beautiful smile. Not to mention you sharing diner with me last night made it a very pleasant and wonderful evening. I hate eating alone and you saved me from going home alone, heating up a can of soup, making a sandwich, and watching TV, he said and began massaging her shoulders softly. 

Then Bill whispered again into her ear. Hey, can I give you a ride home again tonight and take you to dinner? I know a great little French restaurant that I Page - 80
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think youd like. His warm breath teased as it tickled her ear. 

Thanks but Im sorry, I cant. Ive already got other plans for tonight, she said, almost relieved now that shed accepted Jeremys offer. 

So, cancel. Come on, well have a great time and Id really like to get to know you a whole lot better. I think theres a good chance wed make a great couple if youll give us a chance. Come on, you know that you want to, Bill said. 

Sorry but I cant cancel my plans. I dont do that to other people once Ive given my word. Besides, what makes you so sure of yourself? Do you believe that you are really that irresistible that I couldnt live without you, Mr. Daily? Ill give you this, you dont lack for confidence, Jenny told him

Hey, lets not kid ourselves here, we are both very sharp young people and you could do a lot worse than me, my little beauty. Hell, you could be going out with young Gomer over there, he said, pointing at Jeremy whod just stepped into the room. He was looking at Jennifer and grinning from ear to ear. 

And just what do you mean by that remark? 

Thats an awful thing for you to say. Jeremy is a very sweet and thoughtful young man, she replied. You could use some of his humility, Mr. Daily. For your information, not that I owe you an explanation, yes, its Jeremy thats asked to drive me home tonight.

Oh, sounds like Ive got some competition here for the affections of the woman Im after. Well thats OK, I dont give up or get discouraged easily, Miss Johnson, Bill said, winking at her and walking away. 

My mother warned me about wolves in sheeps clothing, Mr. Daily, Jenny said, then realized she Page - 81
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was smiling at him as he looked back at her. What am I doing? The last thing I want to do is to encourage him, she said under her breath. 

Hi, Jenny. I see the wolf is stalking the hen house, Jeremy said. He immediately blushed after his private thoughts escaped his mouth before he could close it. Whoops, please forgive me. I shouldnt have said that, he told her. 

Its OK, Jeremy, the fact is youre right. Mr. Daily seems to have made me a personal quest or something. I have done everything to discourage him and get him to leave me alone. Trust me, I have no interest in a relationship with him or anyone else at this time. As I told you before, I have my hands full right now learning and keeping my mind on my job for the time being, she told him and saw the disappoint-ment on his face. 

Getting back into the meeting, Jenny took up her pen and pad and did her best to keep up. Shed been getting better with each passing week and was actually proud of herself for the improvement shed been making in all of these tasks. Only a few months ago there would have been no way she would have imagined herself in this position. Suddenly her thoughts drifted off. Oh my God if the guys could only see me now! Thank God that they cant! she thought. 

Jennifer? JENNY! Are you with us, honey? Are you getting all of this? These last points are crucial and need to be noted. Do we need a short break? Mr. 

Peterson asked. 

Im sorry, sir. I dont know whats come over me. 

Im fine and we can proceed whenever you like, she offered. 

I think maybe we could all use a 10 minute break and get back at it fresh, Peterson said. 
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When they all came back into the room, Jenny was sitting there refreshing her makeup in her compact mirror. She looked every bit the grown-up professional woman. Every hair was in place, her makeup was done to perfection, her clothes were sexy and yet tasteful. Bill looked at her and felt a stirring in his heart. What was it about this young girl that so cap-tured his heart and desires? He usually wasnt so taken with women the way she got to him. The warmth in her eyes the flow of her long hair, that turned-up little button nose and, of course, those lips. It was all he could do to not want to hold her and press his lips to those wonderful soft and full red lips. 

He could smell her perfume and that stirring in his heart began to slide south. 

Mr. Peterson, I beg of you, please tell our young Miss Johnson here what a fine young man I am and that she should give me a break and go out with me tonight. Dont you think that she and I make the perfect couple? Bill boldly said. 

Well, Jenny, hes right. Bill is one of my best and brightest young up and coming stars. Hes also a very fine young gentleman. I already think of you as a daughter almost, and youve quickly become quite a big hit around here in your short time with us. It pleases me to say Ive heard nothing but good things from anyone youve worked with here so far. I believe that youve quickly become the darling of the whole company. It would please me to see two of my favorite employees getting along together. Of course thats only an old mans wish. You are obviously under no obligation to do so but I do highly recommend Bill here. It might at least be worth looking into hooking up with a real rising star with the brightest future in town. I agree, you two would make a striking young couple, John Peterson told her. 
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Jenny now blushed bright red. She couldnt believe what shed just heard Mr. Peterson say. He had no right to tell her to date anyone. If he only knew what was in my panties, hed sure not be doing any match making between his prize young stud lawyer and her, thats for sure. She tried to think fast. 

Yes, Mr. Daily keeps telling me what a nice young and success oriented young man he is, Mr. Peterson. 

I dont doubt that he thinks that its true. However, Ive tried to tell him that Im not ready for a relationship. Im doing my best to concentrate on my work here at the firm. As for this evening, Ive already made plans so its impossible to accept his invitation to drive me home and to dinner for a second night in a row, she said, then couldnt believe the words that left her mouth next. Id be pleased to go out with him another time perhaps. I enjoyed last night and you are right, sir, Bill is a gentleman.

Well good then, thats settled. That makes an old man happy. You treat her good, Bill, or youll answer to me. John laughed and slapped him on the shoulder. OK, lets get back to work or well all be here all night. Ready, Jenny? he asked. 

The day ended and Jeremy was waiting for Jenny when she came out of the ladies room. They rode down in the elevator and walked out into the parking lot together. Jeremy was on Cloud Nine. Can I buy you dinner, Jenny? he asked

Thank you but no Jeremy, I have to get home and cook for the others, my sister called and is working a little late on a case with Mr. Davis. Mom had some er-rands to run and asked me to get dinner on but it was nice of you to ask, she said He walked her to the door, hoping to get asked in and was disappointed when she didnt ask him. Poor Page - 84
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Jeremy was too shy to make any move so he sadly walked away, saying hed see her tomorrow at work. 

After a quick dinner, Jill and Jenny and Mom went to the mall for a couple of things Jill wanted for work. 

While there, Mom told Jenny she needed to try on a couple of new outfits too. Being in the ladies dressing room still made Jenny feel nervous and afraid of being discovered until she was fully dressed again. 

Both Jill and Jenny picked out two new outfits now that they were so close in size theyd have four outfits to share. As they walked out, Jenny froze in her tracks and almost fell down. Not fifteen feet in front of her walking right at her were Ace, Hawk, and Slick. 

Each of them looked her right in the eye and winked. 

Hey baby, my bike is right outside if youd like a ride on my hog, Ace said with a big grin. Jenny wasnt sure if hed read her and was joking or just flirting as he always did with pretty girls. She quickly noted the difference in the caliber of men shed most recently been in the company of as compared to her old gang. 

No, these three would never be mistaken for gentlemen, thats for sure. 

The three kept walking, leading her to believe that they didnt read her and were flirting, if that was what you could call the crude attempts to pick her up they were making. Despite her fear that they might recognize her as their old friend, she was struck by the fact that only a few short months ago, she could well have been one of the gang making rude advances on a girl who looked as cute as she currently did. How did she ever think that vulgar cat calls could get a pretty girl to like her? As her heart began beating hard again, she walked out with her Mom and sister, thanking her stars that there wasnt a scene there at the mall. 

It appeared they didnt have a clue who she was or more scary to contemplate, who she used to be. 
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Jenny continued to grow into her new persona as a sexy young single woman with a great job and was really applying herself to her work. She used that as an excuse as both Bill and Jeremy continued to ask her out. One day Bill put her on the spot again in front of Mr. Peterson. Without thinking it through, she told him Jeremy was her boyfriend. 

I think that you are making that up so Ill stop asking you out, Bill said. Then he took her by surprise. Hey Jeremy, come here, Bill called out. 

Jenny here tells me that you two are now an item? Is that so? he asked. 

Jeremy looked at her and said, Yes, sir. Weve been going together for a couple of weeks now.

I didnt know that. Ive never really noticed you going out together or kiss for that matter. I know if she was my girl I would be kissing her all the time and wouldnt let her out of my sight, Bill said. 

Jenny was numb and didnt know what to say. 

Jeremy, feeling very uncomfortable, said, Id better get back to work, and started walking away. 

Arent you going to kiss her? Bill goaded him on. 

Thats OK, Jeremy, you dont have to do that here at work, she said, trying to get out of this awkward situation. 

Thats what I thought. You arent her boyfriend,

Bill said. Jeremy steeled his nerves, turned and kissed Jen on the cheek, then looked at Bill. 

You call that a kiss, man? Is this beautiful woman your Aunt or your Mom or something? Bill continued to goad him on. 
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Then, feeling totally trapped, Jeremy shocked Jen as her turned and grabbed her rather roughly. H

planted a long hard kiss on her lips that embarrassed her and left her standing in a daze. Jeremy then looked Bill in the eye and walked away with a new swagger in his walk. 

That Friday night Jeremy gave her a ride home and talked her into dinner on the way to boot. Shed only accepted so that she could talk to him and set things straight between them. She appreciated what hed done in a pinch to help her out but wanted him to know that they were only friends for obvious reasons (at least they were to her). 

After dinner, he said he knew a quiet place where they could talk and drove off down this old barn lane and parked under some trees. He went to put his arm around her, thinking that that was what she wanted. 

She stopped him, giving him the old line of how she liked him a lot but not in a serious relationship way. 

The few drinks hed had at dinner had given him some false courage and he began pressing the issue and getting a little rough. 

Come on, Jen, you know how I feel and youve been giving me signals for weeks now. He pulled her close and began feeling her up. She slapped him and in a moment of anger he pulled at her top, ripping her blouse and exposing her ample breasts. 

Jeremy, you stop it right now and take me home or, so help me, youll regret this night for the rest of your life, she warned. 

He made one more attempt to grope her and she punched him right in the balls, causing him to double over and groan, trying to catch his breath. After he had a moment to compose himself, he backed the car up and headed home. The ride was silent until Jenny finally said, What was that all about? I Page - 87
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thought you liked and respected me. I thought we were friends. I wont bring this little stunt up at work but were through, Jeremy, I cant believe that you did this to me, she told him, clutching her blouse, trying to cover her exposed bra and breasts. 


***

Once home, she went straight to her room to change as she didnt want to explain to her mom or sister what had happened. The incident remained between the two of them but there were a few questioning looks around the office over the next couple of weeks, as everyone was used to Jeremy milling around Jenny or Jennys desk waiting on her. She no longer went to lunch with him or even talked to him that anyone was aware of. Bill also picked up on this right away. 

In a meeting that was just wrapping up, Jenny was finishing up her notes. Jennifer, are you still involved with Jeremy? he asked. 

No and U havent been since the second time he took me home. We had a difference of opinion about dating and I thought it best to go our separate ways,

she said politely. 

Did he do something out of line, Jen? Bill asked. 

I really dont want to discuss it, Bill. Its enough to say we are no longer seeing each other, she replied. 

Look Im sorry it didnt work out, Bill said. 

Yeah, Ill bet! Jen shot back. 

No, really I am. Im sorry for your sake if you liked him and trusted him and he didnt live up to that trust. The reason I asked was that Mr. Peterson is Page - 88
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having a dinner party and he asked me to see if youd attend as my guest. Its a formal affair and all the management is required to attend along with certain special invited personnel, you being one of his re-quested persons. I still think that you and I are destined to end up together someday but I make no de-mands of you. I really do hope, though, that youll accompany me that night. Please say youll go with me, Bill asked, sounding genuine and sincere. That caught her off-guard as there was no sign of cocki-ness in his voice. Jenny was just lying in bed the other night thinking she was bored and tired of being along all the time. She was still in denial about her newfound romantic and sexual interest in men, telling herself that maybe she and Bill could hang out and just be buds. 

Yes, I think Id like that Mr. Daily. Whats the date? she said, surprising him. 

This Saturday night. Cocktails at 7:00 and dinner at 8:00. Ill pick you up around 6:00. Thanks. I know that John, I mean Mr. Peterson, will be thrilled. That old guy loves you, Jenny, Bill said, smiling. I might be in love with you myself! he thought. 

The week passed quickly. Wednesday night, Mom took Jill and Jenny to shop for a formal evening dress, another first in her fast changing world. Mom informed Jenny that she was attending also as Johns guest. When she said Jill was invited also, Jenny started wondering if Mom and Mr. Peterson might not have something going on. They did seem to have a lot of late nights working together lately. Come to think about it, that had really been going on for many months now. 

Jenny felt so strange standing there in front of the three-way mirror looking at this sexy young woman in a sexy little black dress. It was form-fitting, with a Page - 90
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low-cut V front showing her very visible cleavage. It had a tiny waist and short hemline to mid-thigh, sleeveless with full back zip. She was standing on three and a half-inch black pumps which showed her shapely legs to the max. 

She raised her eyes to the seductive smoldering looking eyes and burgundy lips. She felt a stirring in her panties that had been becoming more and more prevalent lately. God, she was giving herself a boner! 

She quickly checked her reflection to make sure it didnt show through the tight dress. She sometimes found herself in bed at night softly touching her own breasts and feeling extremely stimulated down there Plus she was forced to admit to herself that Bill had been on her mind lately, even waking the other morning from dreaming about him making love to her. 

The three ladies picked out the evening dresses of their choice, then went and picked up some new ac-cessories for the big night. 

Saturday night right at six, Bill knocked on the door, with both flowers and candy for Jennifer. When Mom called out to her, Jenny walked down the stairs. 

Bill thought hed died and gone to heaven. She looked amazing, hotter than fire and she smelled like an angel. Each click of her heels made Bills heart beat faster. 

Bill, get ahold of yourself, man, you are not a little teeny bopper on his prom date. This is a woman that youve had the hots for since the moment you saw her. Youre a grown man and have dated lots of women, he thought to himself. 

Jenny walked seductively over and stood in front of him. Oh, for me? How sweet of you. As he leaned down to kiss her on the cheek, Jenny turned her head and their lips met ever so softly, melting his in-Page - 91
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sides down to his toes and giving him, he hoped, a hint of what the evening might have in store for him. 

Mr. P. had sent the limo to pick up Mom and Jill and soon all of them were mingling with fellow lawyers and guests and drinking cocktails. Jennifer looked at all these people and started to laugh at their fake smiles and hugs and little kisses. These were the sharks that shed watched and worked for over the past months. They all had fancy cars and clothes and most were quite full of themselves. Sure, they were nice enough to her at work but for the first time, she saw the shallowness of their lives. Is this what Im becoming? she thought. Just then, Bill asked her what she was thinking about. 

Just watching the sharks swimming in the shallows, wondering if Im about to be eaten, she said, looking up into his eyes. She felt as though something had changed in Bill lately. He didnt seem as aggressive or abrasive as he once was. Maybe hes different from the others? she thought. Maybe she had changed him? Did beautiful girls really have that power over men? 

You mean by me? he asked. Well, the thought did cross my mind as I watched all the phony hugs and kisses and the looks on their faces. They all act so genteel but theyd all steal the last dime they could from one another given the chance. 

Well, you are partly right. Do you remember the Taylor case a month ago? That case made me see things a lot differently than I used to. That case really made me see whats important in life. Its not things, its people and the ones you love. They are whats important, he said sincerely. She felt a powerful feminine attraction to him at that moment, even though that was belied by how tight her panties had become. 
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Wow. Bill, thats wonderful and Im truly impressed. I kept telling myself that something about you has changed and I really like it. Maybe you were right? Perhaps we were meant to be together. It started with Mr. Peterson and then my Mom and sister telling me what a fool Ive been for turning my back on you. The reality of the situation is that Im not who you think I am. I dont think youll want to�

Bill cut her off, pulled her into his arms and they danced to the slow sensual music. Bill was so strong that Jenny had no trouble moving as one with him, even though hed never danced before as Jeff or Jenny. Bill held her tight and close and they flowed around the room like they were one body. One song after another and Bill kept her pressed to him, their body heat molding them as one. 

The dinner was out-of-this-world good. John gave out a few awards and promotions, saving the best for last. He surprised everyone by making Bill a partner but the biggest shock was when he asked Jennys Mom to marry him and she accepted. 

Jenny should have seen it coming but was suddenly Bill was on one knee and she thought she heard him say, Jennifer Johnson, will you marry me? Tears ran down her cheeks and she ran off out onto the balcony deck, Bill right behind her. 

Jenny I love you and Im not pulling your chain. I really want to marry you. I knew that the moment I first saw you. With our first kiss, my heart belonged to you from that moment on, he said. 

Bill, I have feelings for you too but like I started to say before, theres things about me you dont know and I cant be who you want me to be. Youll probably want to punch me when you find out but we might just as well get it out in the open. Then you can leave and Ill understand, she said. She had never been Page - 93
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more emotionally conflicted in her entire life. Her heart and soul belonged to this handsome, wonderful man but the raging erection in her panties told her that it could never work. 

What is it you want to tell me, Jennifer? That you have a penis? he said, shocking her to her very core. 

Thats not such a big deal. Hey, I have one too, he laughed. Ive known about it since soon after your Mother began your cure, from when you were a little gang member and hoodlum, destined for jail or death. I dont know if youve ever noticed but in all the time youve worked here, have you ever seen me dating any of the hot girls around? No you havent, because you were the one Ive come to love and want in my life. Yes, Jeff Peterson, your Mom and your sister and myself have all lead you and I to this day. I know that I can make you happy and feel loved all of your life if youll let me.

Bill pulled her to him and kissed her softly on the lips, brushing her hair back as he did. Jennys head swam with emotion. For the first time since she had met Bill, she wasnt worried that hed discover her secret. She was scared that hed realize that she had an erection from his affections. Despite her physical anomaly, she felt like she was all woman, all HIS

woman, right at that moment. 

Jenny was still in shock as everyone was patting her on the back and congratulating her on her nup-tials and her fine catch of a man. She barely had time to say goodbye as Mom and John were leaving on his private plane to get married. Jill, bless her heart, was leaving with Dale Easterly. She looked up through the windshield of the sporty Lexus and counted stars as they drove to Bills new house. He pulled in, picked her up, carried her into the house and straight up the winding staircase to the master bedroom. He laid her down and softly kissed her lips, then her neck. He Page - 94
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pulled her zip down in back and slid the dress down her body. He slowly unhooked her bra and let it fall to the floor. 

He knelt down, slid her panties down and she closed her eyes in anxious anticipation Suddenly she felt her penis growing, harder than it had ever been before, and Bills warm wet lips around it. Her whole body tensed and shuddered as she blasted off into his mouth. She was nervous but more turned-on than ever before in her life. Even with her male member in his mouth, she felt like a woman loving, and being loved by, her man. John slowly and patiently taught her how to return the favor, which she did without hesitation. It would be a night shed never forget. 


***

They barely left the room all the rest of the weekend, except to use the bathroom and grab a bite to eat. On Monday, Bill told her she didnt have to work anymore if she didnt want to. They were to be married in two weeks. Jennys mom had been preparing the paperwork necessary for the event for months. 

One night, Bill and Jenny were in the mall shopping for last minute wedding things when Bill pointed to four hoods walking toward them. It was Ace, Hawk, Slick and Animal, accompanied by four girls with tattoos, piercings galore and strange colored hair. 

Oh. My. God. she said to her betrothed. That used to be me. If it wasnt for what you, Mom and Jill did, Id be dating one of those skanky girls. Please tell me I look better than they do.

How can you even ask that question? Bill said. 

Youre the most beautiful girl Ive ever seen. And be-Page - 95
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cause of your past, I feel you truly understand how I feel as a man. Thats a big part of why I love you so much, Jenny. 

Your mom came to me for help. She saw through that tough hoodlum facade of yours and knew that she had to do something to make you the beautiful young woman she could see inside you. You, my lovely soon-to-be wife are the miracle that came from her love for you.

The End
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