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BABY FACED BRIDEGROOM

BABY FACED BRIDE GROOM is a new series of five
books that will entertain your every fantasy.
What ever you have dreamed about happening to you
at the hands of a dominant woman happens to Cecil.

CECIL is the main character of this series who
is at the mercy of a cruel ex-girl friend and a
kinky newly wed wife. This duo of dominant women
turn Cecil into a transvestite slave.

IT'S ALL HERE: Forced Femininity, Servitude,
Bondage, Discipline and Dominant Females. Each
aspect of these subjects are carefully interwoven
into a unique and delightful transvestite story
that took 12 long months to write.
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VOLUME TWO

I. OGAUT OF "CKILIA"

SMHJ@Mﬂwém@ﬁidmaﬁMe, the now
peaceful (odorado niver Howed past thein motel,
ajamlo{acﬁaietaeiinamwﬂngo{mgged
rock, (ecil and Trixie felt even more in love
out here, mone dependent on each other as they
sensed thein oun amallness comparned with nature's
mighty granduen. "This naw tennis count dooks
00 inviting - let's play tomorrow morning, " pro-
posed Trixie, "TU bet you'll be much im-
pmvaiavmﬂ:aioiﬁmﬂmewez‘n.&eddbt" (e
cil had never played much #ennis and had lost
2o her Wednesday by a lopsided score. When he
‘checked his apparel after dinner, however, he
discovened that he'd left his tennis costume
250 miles behind, where they'd stayed the pne-
vious night, "Oh, no! How could you, danling?”
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"I don't know - I didn'# think I had #hose
Zhings out of my luggage yesterday.” "Oh dean -
and I did 0 want 2o playl Dont worny - we'ld
tind something for you."

Inixie went o mail some postcands they'd
unitten, and frowned a little as she nead (ecil's
card #o his mothern: "Dear Mom, [ wish you
cwould be here 4o see these gloriows muntain
sunsets, ete.” Lucky she isn't here, Trixie ne-
flected ruefully, Despite her yung husband's
apparent dove for her, he seemed almast afraid
o,{/iminbed-i,fm/’bmumeﬁeﬂeﬁemégﬁi
want to sleep with her! They had been marnied
nearly a week and Trixie had experienced sexual
fulfiliment only twice, and even then they had
not been simultaneous non very satisfying, St
she couldn 't help but adonre her handsome spoude,
who attracted 40 many feminine eyes, She had
nrecelved added indications that references o
him dressed in girls' clothing excited him but
he had ateadfastly nefused 4o accept any item
of her wardrobe. Now she disnobed by the bed
while her modest mate went into the bathroom and
changed ints his pajamas. When he emerged she
posed provocatively fon him —"Like my nightie,
dear?” "Oh yes, it's very nice, " he replied,
looking amy shyly from the low cut, shont baby
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dodl gown, "Before you get into bed Honey,
Am'd&md/@fangvubtayon,”mdahe
gave/zimapaxkofﬁmuﬁiiedﬁom. "Ohth - 1"
he said as though annoyed, but he did 40 make
the change. "Hmm, they seem to fit - " We
can'iiedwiiﬁyawmpaﬁmu:&apom’ Please take
it off." He hesitatingly did so; hen shonts
hugged his waist nicely and flaned doosely,
gracefully at the thighs, The zipper was on the
aide and a single ned butiton adonned each side,
Tnixie beamed as she eyed his nude upper parto
and slenden, well-shaped Limbs, She'd seen
countless bared masculine chests and had neven
thought of them as anything but {lat, hard and
vinile; (ecil's was 20 nice and soft and there
was just an intriguing hint of noundness %o each
of his Little breasts, "Penfect, darling! 1'U
tind a top for you - " "o, I can wear a 1-
dhirt tomomnow - " " - but finet, let's put
this neal nice cream on your legs, "
What is it Honey?" "It's a disappeaning
cream, veny good fon youn skin,  Just spread it
on like this - use it generousdy.” Trixie
Apaemfiilawhhlgovenhuloweﬂ.&)nbawﬁile
(ecid grumbled a Little and gave her a kiss -
he was still oo unaccuatomed #o all hen kooky
whims but doved hen o much to nefuse. "Your
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arms and cheat #vo, dean - that's right...

Betten yet, Zake off wun shorts - in the bath-
noom, if you Like - and spnead this nice stuff
all over wu, You have o leave it on

deven minutes, ﬂl.enm,oeufof,f. You can do
that in the shower,” "™ou and yourn crackpo
ideas!"” he complained with his dimpled amile as
he watched his pensuasive, scantily gowned
charmer, He went into the bath, closed the doon
and decided o humon her Little whim. Removing
his shorts, he applied the cream well all oven
his body from the waist down, not misaing any-
thing; uﬁenomhwpeﬂfaﬂmedam/zo;fany
kind, he performed it carefully and thonroughly,
Tnixie waited outside and 2ingled with eagen
anticipation when she heard her lover #urn on
the showen. I ran for several minutes.., then
came his cry of amagemend, "Tnixie! What - what
Lo this A.fuff you gave me? " 'W’Lét dear? What's
happened?” "0k nol" he groaned as the results
became more stunningly apparent every moment.
"Iiuldyaudaamappeam.ng cream, floney -
it makes your urwanted hair disappear and makes
a real amo-oothie out of you, ”

Cecil was shocked and angry, the mone 4o
because, though he wouldn't zell her, he had
dost all of it - even that V of hair whene
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every adult, man and woman, possesses onel Hias

shapely figure was not only girlishly smooth
now, but had the complete, all-over nudity of

a babyl yetnuhgledwiﬂtﬁidmgemewéandae—
sentment of Tnixie's Zrick came a strange,
pleasunable #hrill at the wonderful naw feel and
appearance of his sating skin. Truth 2o tell,
he had mone than once wondened how he would ook
devoid of all body hain - the result was even
more beautiful than in his secret drneam.

He looked fon his pajamas, but while he
had been in the showen they had disappeared and
been neplaced with his wife 's dodly goun, otild
wanm from her exciting body. "Say! Where are
my pajamas? Now I won'# atand for any more of
this - hand them in #o me!" "Darling, please!
You'll simply love that gown, once you'ne in it
Youn skin will be mone sensitive now, it wild
adone that dainty softness againet iL " There
was sidence inside for several momenits and when
Cecil spoke again his voice had noticably
softened. "Please tunn out the lLight."” [nrixie
did 40 until he emenged, then just had Zo turn
it on again - o see her blushing hwasband, scur-
rying o hide unden the bedsheet, prettidy
gowned and with a figure, what she could see
of it, of enchanting agvo:f/um.d. "Let me have



a good dook at you,” she begged but when he
nefused she avitched off the Light and joined
him in bed,

Trixie's well plucked chick was sulky but
she discovered at once that his predicament had
gneaﬂgwa{ﬁmamay. Soon her hands
wene exploring him as she exclaimed in admira-
Zon 2o feel one satiny surface aftern anothen -
the depilatony had left him as bare as a new
born infant, He tried Zo twist avay {rom hen
seanching hand but it found him - and she
gasped to feel his utiter nudity, even there.
She checked an dmpulse 2o nemark on his baby-
dike characteristics, and told him how it
thrilled hern #o feel his dovely, silky-amoth
tigure, Once she gave him an affectionate
squeeze and he vented a low exclamation of
pain,  "Oooh, did I hunt you, dear?” "A Little,
Honey - it, it's very sensitive thene, you know, "
Inixie wondered if Jackie had overcame him by
dqueezing him in this area; she was very curious
about this but wisely withheld hen queations
for the time being. Maybe we'll make it to-
night! Hle seemed more andent, mone aveet #han
even before,

As they petted Trixie murmuned Zeasingly,
mtknouing/wdeeplgdww(daﬁn/m "I
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know what you can wear for Zennis tomorrow
monning.” 'What, floney: 2" "My tennis dress -
with my dace panties peeping out underneath, "
"Oh! Ok Honey! " he squirmed excitedly, Victor's
warning fongotten fon the moment. Trixie felt
ﬁuamauedamgwago{mowaiandmgmlgaﬁz
draw him atop of her, quided him into hen cata-
comb of love. Ok/ Thia time he was s0 pal-
pz_,ta,ting,w,ﬂmgxd/ He was probing new recesses
of delight, he was magnificent! Then he faltened
as he often had before and Tnixie, knowing the
signas, wugﬁiﬁaablyﬁmawagiaaenauﬁum—
don.  ™oun akin is so beautiful now, it's just
Like a gind's," she panted, working desperately
.&Jneca,nwehueaﬂlmmod. I'm going #v
dress yu up like a gird - "0k Ok ORl" he
moaned, heaving fomvard maddy on her, impaling
her more deeply. "I'"U give you a bra and
girdle - on better yet, I'ﬂﬁaveyouﬁﬁad
for a dovely, Mleng,z‘flmmele,éte she
named. the feminine garments she'd give him, zthe
exotic ones that she thought might thrill him,
m&detﬁedamidggmmadna&;enkaimdp&med
Like an excited mane at each titillating sug
geation, "Oh!  Darling! I dove yuu/"hegmped
in a frenzy of passion - now he was doing i%,
if only he didn't weaken once mone! "And - and -"
7



Trixie searnched her brain quickly "We'll call
ypu - ah, (ecilia,” "Oh! Ok Dear! I - OK/
I'm comingl” So was Tnixie, fully, rapturously,
gloriously, After, they lay blisafully in each
other's embrace a dong time, (ecid exhausted
and happy, yei,&'ﬂeiw&.ﬁwmevagueapmeﬁen—
adon, Trixie g0 utterdy contented #hat she
neardy purred, like a big, well-{illed cat,
Duning the night (ecil arwse and changed
into his oun pajamas, and in the maning his
shyness was more evident. Tmemalmnmg
cover of darkness could merely embarnass on
wuwyﬁiméydag. //emagx.uletdéaeafefaa#
Tnixie was alneady in hen shont tennis dress
6@Cecdwma&'§ﬁimarddlacfw. She
Ampeda{tﬁatﬁemawm&aéouiming
AmemwdméeepMmme{
dwawgwle;éinﬁeaenooneww[dnoﬁcem‘mi
a person wore forn tennis, Back in their room
Cedlmmmcdiﬁaiheafidn'icmeivplayéui
Inixie coaxed 40 4educﬂ_ve(yﬂza,tﬁemuéd£@-
iyﬂamve:ffuldd-&chwwﬂa’/wuonﬁmdww.
"Oh noz those wdw/"ﬁeoéjededmﬁidm;e
gaveﬁimﬁakneelagﬂimideny&m-ﬂey.
didn'# ook neardy as aporty as her own cotton
&



aweatsocks. "Put them on, Like a good boy!"
Ahe:&)ldﬁimﬁ/:mly. "I'ug,i.veéamapa.iﬁ.of
mya/we—ﬂnwiopmieotthemuﬁdeymﬂag.”
ﬂedidw;ﬂmylookedqw'ieamsu'a}!, but the
place_uf_dnemlgduejbtedwdﬂwtenniamuw
completely so. SA,ehel,oa:{/u'm/wmve.ltLoaﬁMi
hissed him as she beheld his bare, perfectly
smooth upper body. "Oh darling, 1 love you
ol she mumuned, "Here's your 2op.” "Oh no!
I WON'T wean that!"

"Now Listen, my pretiy boyl You deft yourn
tennis things behind like a foolish, careless
child, didn'z youl You were a naughty boy - 40
nawy)ufuveiaiei/nwmﬂbcymup.” [ ex-
cited (ecil strangely when she scolded Like this,
playfully and yet with a certain severity. With
vahmmmmwm
ha&uioponm'iiﬁadﬂomcededgedwd
didn'% cover much mone than his breaatas, His
awleasly white back was neardy all exposed
acce,nt,&ma‘]zegmmmi'aerddiﬁaifnjxiekmt-
ted behind him, M@agz«.&aipwdofﬁianuﬂ-
riff bare. Hen hand accidentally brushed
mewn@mdhmampidoniﬁaihe
was greatly thrilled at his extremely girlish
appearance, Uh, I simply muatn't atop here!
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Inixie said to herself. She ran #o the dressern
and returned with a dainty flowered chiffon head
scarf, Again (ecid protested but more weakly
now, and his young wife canefully tied the fil-
my kenchief over the top of his blonde cunls
and knotted it securely unden his chin, I%
covered his sideburns and most of his hair in
back, and Trixie neatly arranged the cunls that
did show o dook Like a gird’s haindo, (ecil
was astonished as he looked in the mirron - a
very preity, a&ﬁougﬁﬂu&mdgxﬂmalooﬁh
ing back at him! Not one with all #he cunves
of a mature woman, but rathen the slender grace
of a aveet, pubescent teen-ager. "Oh!" he
aighed, forn between feelings of shame and secret
delight, "0f counse, I'd never dneam of going
out Like this - Wait! What are you doing?"

Stand s2idll, Sweetheart - don't apoid it "
Inixie ondened as ahe shillfully applied her
atravberny ned lipstick #o her diamayed husband's
mouth, "Don't you see, this is what you need
2o keep you from being noticed, on posaibly
being made fun of, Instead of looking like a
alightly sisayish boy, you'll be a aveet, bequ-
2ifud gind.” "Oh, dean, but = but I just can't
90 outl” "Honey, one more Little Zouch would
make you perfect!” but the effeminated male
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exploded with a doud "NO!" when she suggested

a bra with a bit of padding for him. She'd
have loved #o put a pain of her fancy, Alace
trimmed round ganters on him = just indoons, of
counse, o see how they'd dook - but decided
not do push it too fan. He looked extremely
pretty but embarnassed and cranky, and it ook
a dot of caxing v get him outaside, She fi-
nally convinced him that the coast was clear and
the tw girlish figunes strolled gracefully
toward the counts, Tnixie eyed hen Zitivated
apouse with delight and coved, "foney, wun
legs ane beautiful." "Not as beautiful as yur's -
I wish my thighs were plumper.” "That's where
a Aot of women get too fat - mat girls would
dove o have highs like yourn's, you pretty
thing,” Thein arms encincled each other's
waists dovingly as they entered the count and
Trixie sighed, "(an't we both play on the same
side of the net, s0 I can keep my awms around
you?"  "I'm afraid that wouldn't wonk, " tittened
(ecil.

They lazily dobbed the balls #o each oher
for a few minutes, and Trixie noticed hat her
pretty husband did not take dong, leaping
ostnides Like a man, but nan with shonter, mincing
ateps and was inclined #o pat the ball nathen
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than atroke it crisply; his mannerisms seemed
2o have become as girlish as his costume,

They were about #o start a game when (ecil
exclaimed, "Look! Two men! I hope they're not -"
But they were; two athletic males carryying
nacgquets were heading atraight for the countas
(ecid wanted o run but Tnixie #old him it was
Zoo date, he'd run right into them, "Darling,
they'dd never suspect - be calm and keep your
voice soft if they say anything,” The men ook

6a,6[wiﬁa§ooddemlmﬂedwiﬁane&%@z

‘9ind! possessed. "Hey Ralph!" called one of
then joially, "I thought yu said there were no
pretty girds around herel” "I take it back!”
grinned the othen, "How about a game, ginls?"
(ecid was panicky but Irnixie anavened calmly,
No thanks fellas, we'ne not in yourn class -
we 'ne fust learning,” "Good - then we'll glive
you a Little lesson - K?" Without noicing
iﬁe&dﬂagofﬂmdme@w,tﬁemawuwd
them, eacfzonepazh.c’ngmiﬁtaneo,{tﬁemeﬂy
creatunes in white, ”I’m?\’alp/q, and #his is
Mike." "Hi, " neturned Trixie, deciding %o make
the best of it. "I'm Tnixie, and this is my
sistern, (ecilia,

(ecilial Was he really being introduced
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as a gird? Wouldn'# they see right through his
effeninate exterion? He choked out a soff,
nenvous 'hi' and then lowened his head shyly
Ralph, who was his pantnen, seemed o be eyeing
Cecil’s legs quite a bit; (ecid wished that

they wene more covered, and iried #» move as
gracefully and girlishly as possible. "Let's
have the girls hit a few while we watch their
form, " suggested Mike. "I'U watch thein forms -
you watch the balll" returned Ralph with a guf-
.faw. Tnixie mng,ed Zo stroke fa,udg well be-
fone her male audience, but (ecid shakily muffed
one shot aften anvthen. Ralph #ried o show
'Cecilia’ the proper stance and finally stood
behind 'her', one of his hands over 'her’s' on
the racquet, his othen hand lightly at 'hen'
waist, (ecil was 2hankful now that the depil-
atory had done such a thorough job - his hands,
his Limbs and all surfaces were girndioshly
smooth,  "Ooohd” he ymped Aen,d.éﬂvdy as
Ralph's hand accidentally brushed againat his
bottom; a moment laten the athlete's arms en-
cincled his alim waist as he explained something
on othen, ﬂalpﬁ’-d cheek was right againsi

his; the big man had a strong masculine atiraction

wﬂMnewzmaummineangwmm
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Temporarily they had atopped hitting balls and
Cecil gasped as he glanced across the net and
saw Tnixie struggling for a moment in Mike's
arms; then she seemed 2o relax and their {aces
wene very close, their bodies clinging Fogethen
Miﬁougﬁt&egweﬂe/uhwzg/

"Oh!" (ecid exclaimed in utter confusion;
he almst broke out of Ralph's embrace but his
inatructon caught his alender arm and whirded
him around 40 they were face o face - and gave
him a quick kisal "No - don'#" mumured (ecil,
fortunately nemembering 4o keep his voice soft
and {eminine, He turned his face away and
wniggled frantically as he felt Ralph's hand
nun acwas his body caressingly, stroking his
aoft bare midriff, then neaching lowen 2o bold-
Ly pat his bottom... Suddenly (ecil twisted vio-
dently and managed o break free - and at once
ran as fast as he could, nacquet in hand,
towand their motel room. "Hey (ecilia - what's
the matten? I won't hurt yal" Ralph's sun-
prised voice sounded behind him. He began #
persue the flighty gird but #oo late - (ecil
ﬁadagooddtwdmdmmgai‘&zmcﬁiﬁeddy
of their miel cwitage, He quickly docked the
c&m&andﬂtm&‘agg.medabouiaﬁa/w% all a-
Zingle from 2his upsetting expenience. He
could atill feel Ralph's hands atroking his
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body, and the fresh man's kiss right on his
mouth! How avfull But how - exciting! Had
Ralph suspected? Did his male haindo show? He
went to the mirron and viewed himself anxious-
Ay, He saw a {rightened gird - a Little dis-
hevelled and out of breath, but il a very
ginlish '(ecilia’. He was relieved; he'd be
even more {eminine if he'daccepiad?h’xée'a
offer of a bra - angrily he tried to shake off
the idea. He had nearly come Zo disaster by
going,outlao/ainga/zeiﬁi/.l-ﬁew.tnevma’o
it again, He jumped as someone pounded hard
on the doon.

Who - who is i#?" he called out apprehen-
aively, "It's me/ Open up!" At Trixie "a
voice he aighed with relief and quickly un-
docked, His very angry wife atrode into the
room, glaning at the slenden male s2ill in his
dainty headscarf and girlish white attine.
Welll That;s the way you protect youn wife,
Lo it mggjleaiﬁmo/ Leaving me Zo fight
of&oﬁo,’.’iﬁemuﬁilepumamy&keaﬁﬂle
{raidy cat,” "I - I was just about v go out
and dook for you, dearl” "™es, it looks Like
it! Where were you hiding, unden the bed?"
She continued Fo scodd him as they changed
clothes fon the next leg of their journey; as
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(ecid nemved his wife's shonts and halter Zop
she said croaaly, 'ﬂm'.t;utony)wa clothes
aig/damg-fwdﬁ)deeﬁuwwulookm”y
tem»éaaﬂzeaa-mdf’dp«.otaémonwu,&ﬂt”
"You will MOT!" retonted (ecid, adung 65; her
authonitative mnnen, "™ou'ld not tedd me how
iom-evea/"nte/zewiﬂéeabw‘&de@cm ;
mxzeo,fmga’xma&zginangofgwmﬂinga-w
thene! " Taixéeglwaedinangngf}ma&a,ﬁanand
swallowed a furious netont; ondy dast night
Aﬁeﬁadcowce:{hbnim‘oam'gﬁigom,foazﬂie
Linat time, with moat gratifying results; she
must be caaz{w[notﬁ:ap:ilheacmgmégnb
stimudate and encourage their dove Life, They
Medardwonumeoniﬁa‘awg.

Much as they doved each othen, thein dif-
ﬁa&éﬁminiﬁemngiuga(bedaeenedioexag—
gerate their other differences, turn little
annoyances into large ones, As they drove over
@ mundain pass Irixie nemarked mildly, When
wegdﬁomegpu'ﬂﬁaveibzﬁakedtangeo{.ﬁ.e
kitchen at finat, until I learn all that needs
%o be done. " Recalling Victon's warning, (ecid
anavered sharply, "Oh nol TAekcheniAswm
nesponaibility! Im&di.nm‘zmdgwuinang-
thing you need %o know, but certainly you should
6ea6£e£ndow/la,t.£.anece44aay, even while
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youmelwningﬂwﬁne&poiwa{z%e
culinany ants."” He hadn't put it veny tact-
fully and Trixie, sunprised at his vehemence,
lapsed into a hurt silence. He was gentle and
then anwgant, affectionate and then cwol,
nurblymdthenefﬂauinaieéym;ﬁupm-
plexed wife hoped that she'd find some way of
coping with him, Hen oppontunity was o come
with dramatic suddennesa,
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11, SRUEEZING OUT THE TRUTH

That evening they drove into Goldatrean,
a picturesque Little foun with one first class
motel where they negiostened for the night, On
the way in, Trixie noticed a famm with a few
nidiztgﬁoued;dzemoeageaiougoutﬁe
western mounts, which probably were more
apinited than those at home. She had packed
cid had not, "Let's take a little ride in the
morning dean - please?” "No, I neally don't
care v, Honey, but you go ahead by yourself -
I know you enjoy it." (ecil had been #hnoun
6yaﬁo/z,de4‘ﬁ/zeeyea/wagoardoow(dmibe
61anedfoaéeingicmdL,Zﬁanevefcmce.

Ataﬂcmmfmleﬂﬁeiaélebueﬂy
2o go #vo the ladies nvom; upon deaving she
obsenved from a distance (ecil Zalking with
the pretty, red-hained waitress, Afancgwaaa
mcy&.&lgifungwﬁommetumdmﬂed
frankly with male gueats, Momaﬁekneuww[d
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mnéegone’%&’aeaﬁipaiﬁw&mﬁiﬁenigﬁt"
They exchanged finsi names, Nancy confinmed hen
gueas that they wene newly-weds, she asked "How
is mannied life s far? lo evenything all right?”
The dimunitive beauty seemed very attractive
and appealing #o (ecil; he had almoat wished
once on twice that he had married a more petite
gird, one who would dook up #o him with respect
and never presume to tell him what #o do.

Nancy hung on his every word and eyed the hand-
some youth with undisquised admiration. Ao
Tnixie came up she heard her husband say "I - I
wish we had more time #o talk - " Welll I
hope 1'm not interrupting somethingl" hia wife
said icily, Both of them tried Zo assure her
she was not and Trnixie forgo the incident -

Aﬂmd&rmmﬂegdb:Owawdﬁe
shops for a while and it was well that the
jealous bride did not notice a dark-skinned
Indian woman who followed them from one shop
2o anothen, scarcely able Zv remove her eyes
from the golden haired, ravishingly handsome
(ecil,

In one stone Trixie admined an exquisite
riding whip; actually she wsed only a quint
when niding, but this was such an artistically
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braided, hand crafted beauty that she bought it
a,dadouvem)z.o,fi&wmp. 7/Ley/¢e,bmnedto
thein Little cottage and decided #o retine
early; the day's events had whetted Trixie's
desine v seek funthen thnills between the
sheets, "You were so dovely Foday in youn Zen-
nis outfi, dean," she todd her mate, "I'U give
you a neal pretiy nightgoun onight, " "Nol "
neplied (ecil, concealing his inner excitement
at the thought, "After the trouble we had
Zoday, ['m never going Zo dress up like that

U

again,
"Btd—['myawzwi.f_’ef I'mmiaome.éig,
~man about #o eat you up! On - " a new thought
atnuck hern. "Perhaps you'd Like #o be the wife,
wdumimebéeyamhwémi?” In the dank-
neas she felt for him her hand Lightly closed
around it, "Nol Honey, [don’i/anawm’véc
you - you LalR Like 2his! Did Jackie - en,
2ell you some things about me?” "No dear, what
does she know about you, that your wife should
not know about?" "Nothing," "es, she dves
dear, and you ane withholding it from me,”
Tnixie's hand, which had been canessing him
gently, olipped doun a bit lower and closed
around his Little sack with its' pair of soft
globes that she had discovered were 40 easily
20



bk2

hurnt, "Tell me, dean. "(r, nothing, except a
few things that happened when [ was Little -
that 1 scancely nemembern.” "Such as?” Well,
I - oh, Honey, I don't want you Zo make fun
of me, on think me sissyish!” "I would never
do that, dear.” She squeezed, Lightly but
suggestively and (ecid hurridly said "I - when
it was very cwodd I wone girnds' snuggies o
achood.” "Oh? Wene they your mother’s?” Mo,
er - she bought them for me.” "How odd were
you then?" "Six on seven, [ queasa, " Well
there's nothing wrong with that, dear - girnls’
anuggies are nice and warm, But how did Jackie
dearnn about i£?"

"She wsed #o - 4o pick on me; she was a
year older than I and one day she dragged me in
2o a prairie with real hich weeds and - and that's
how she found out.” "You let a Little girl
undress you?" "She was biggen than I and - veny
mean, I - my mothen didn'# permit me #o Light,”
"But - how did Jackie come Zo bully you in
the first place? What made her suspect you
were in gird's undemvear?” Well,..” then
(ecid reluctantly told of his first encounter
with the tomboy at that never-fo-be-fongotten
othern boys in Zeasing Jackie and had come %o

2/



such humiliation, How vividly he recalled
.[y.ing {lat upon his back while she atraddled
him, jeering at his frilly blouse and velvet
kneepants and dong cunds while the other children
all stvod around in a cincle and watched,
daughing and cheering his #ormentress on! -
and how she'd caught him in the upstains bed-
noom daten, slapped him 2illy and then un-
dressed the 40bbing child and made him change
clothes with her! "Perhaps you dooked and
acted very girlish in youn sissy clothes, deanr,
and made hen think you'd Like o be in hen
dreas, " "o, I think she did it because my
cousin todd her - " he atopped but it was oo
date. Trnixie cross~examined him, his Zendenr
balls in her hand, until he confessed the other
eplsode that ranked with the wedding party as
the o most poignant memonries of his child-
hood; the day his mothen left him with his Huw
girnd cousins and he'd fallen in the mud and his
aunt had o put all his clothes in hern washing
machine, Having no little boy's clothing
available, she'd had no choice except o give
/umiﬁodeofﬁendaugﬁtw - pantywaisi,
bloomers and a cute Little dress.

By this Zime /_/u')cr'.eﬁm.’p/zoppezfﬁwe,l,fup
ononeelbowandla#pu.dgaboveﬁenveny '
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embarrassed husband, one hand s£idd holding him
in a very vulnerable place as a broad hint %o
continue his confessions. (ecil had never in-
tended #o tell this much but one otony almost
nrequined anothen #o account for what had hap-
pened, One of Tnixie's lange breasts almat
touched his face as she hoverned above him, and
.oome,ﬂme.dhepawdecffaﬂanimiamf:ﬁo.wﬂe
olobe of. soft Lladh,. Hough hex nighspin.
MWas she the same aunt who dressed you up eveny
yean at Halloween?" "Yeas. " saw those pic-
tunes - you wene getting quite big, Were you
in high school?" "Oh, no, I never - did that
after eighth grade. I didn't want #o do it
then but 1'd won finst prize three yearns in a
row and my aunt said I should, and so did the
directons of the park that sponsered the contest.”
“I'U bet your cousins had fun, with you dressed
as a girnd. " Well...l guess they did - " "I
envy them; I wish I had knoun you then - [
know you wene navishingly pretty! ' bet you
would love Zo be in those ruffled blouses and
satin knee pants night now.”

"No, I wouldn'#!" "fre you sure? On
maybe you'd prefer a Little gird's dress and
pinafore, and a nice hair ribbon in your curds,”
"No! Honey, don't say those thingas!” He
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aquirmed agitatedly and Trixie felt his arousal,
"Thinking about being in gird's clothes neally
Hnills you, doesn't it? Didn't you often get
40 excited that you had an orgasm?” As he heos-
itated ohe added When you were Little?" "Oh -
er, yes. In fact, those things greatly excited
me even beforne I was odd enough %o - you Rnow,
Then laten I began o worny about it, There
was some talk going around Zhat if a boy did
that very often he would lose his mind, I asked
a doctorn about that and he said it wasn't s0,"
"He didn't encourage you o do it, did he?”
Wo." "0f counse not - because if you became
accustomed 2o it you might have #rouble having
normal relations with a gird, Did you evern have
ary sex with a gird?" "Oh, no dear!” "And
when you grew up, you il played with your-
self, didn't you? Tell the twth!" She was
caressing him there and it felt 40 nice, 4o
6‘&'44;&11 that he didn'# want #o argue with her
on do anything #o make hen stop., "Ok! Ooohl
Well, I - sometimes, dear!” "Yes, But now you
are married, and you must save it all fon your
loving wife, mustn't you?" "™es," She stroked
him and whispered "o you promise?” 'Okl Oh
yes, Honey! [ promisel” Again her breast
brushed against his face and he hissed ity #his
2
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zime Trixie Lifted it out of ita' lacy hammock
and offered it to him, Then there was ailence
as he drew ardently, adoningly on its sensitive,
rigid nipple, She cuddled him o hen, petting
him dovingly, Does my sweet Little baby want
his Nama? she asked herself; he's a mama's boy
for sune - I just hope I can wean him avay {rom
hos other lama, and make him my baby.

(ecil lay quietly beneath his shapely wife
and continued #o feast on her succulent charmas.
During his necital he had {elt a pleasant ne-
laxation, a distinct relief at having at last
unburdened himself of these secrets he'd never
Zodd anyone all these years, secrets he 'd thought
of and dreamed about so often; now he began o
wonder if it had been wise Fo reveal so much,
When Trixie offered him a fidmy nightgown he
refused it, Despite hen provocative advances,
he again was not a successful lover, o his
hot blooded wife's disappointment., Once, as
he knelt up in bed and began #v lowen his body
atop her's, Trixie naised hern supple dower Limbs
and placed one on each of his shoulders, gently
preasing them dowrward so that he sdid dowrwanrds
in the bed with his head lovingly embraced- by
Tnixie's fragrant, plump thighs, Perhaps she
hoped for a few kisses in the dainty, pulsating
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area that had been sadly neglected thus far, but
(ecid held back atubborndy and would no permit
his head #o be draun in any further., "Please
darling, just kiss it once, " she pleaded, Lny-
ing Zo hodd him there. "I#'s lilac ascented to-
night - youn favorite flower, [ do it forn yu,
40 come on.”" "No, [ - I can'#" gasped the
prudish male with embarrassment, and then managed
2o free his head from her affectionate embrace,
She concealed hen chagrin and continued their
dove-play but alas! once more it ended in grat-
ification ondy fon (ecil, when he did no warn
her in time of his closeness 2o fulfillment.
[his time, she tried o consode henself, had no
been a total doss; 'True (onfession Night' had

been quite intenesting...and perhaps useful,
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111, (ATASTROPHE!

Next monning Tnixie awoke eardy and quietly
dressed in hern whipcord niding suit and booZa
She was about #o leave when (ecid awke and
sleepily climbed out of bed forn hia good morning
kiss, Tnixie Zook him in her anms; in his baby-
blue nylon pajamas and bare feet he was 40
petite, almat fragile, and the taller Tnixie
embraced him lovingly in hen atrong arms and
hissed him. "Go back #o sleep, darling," she
whispened. When I come back we'ld have
breakfast togethern,” Recalling last night's
nevelations she wondered if he might play with
himself during her absence and she added, "Be
a good Little boy o Mama will give you a whip-
gy nk ahe Flachad o Lage Lightly, plag-
fully with her quirt, never dreaming zhat hen
words would prove 4o prophetic.

When she depanted (ecil fell asleep again,
The cottage was in dense shade, the noom dark
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and the bed very comfy... He did not hearn the
doon sof#ly open, nor the motel maid enter -

it was Suvaho, the Indian woman who had watched
him 0 coveioawlg dast night, Hen coarnse

bdack hain hung in heavy clumps on each side of
her coppery {ace, which was stolid except for
her amouldering eyes; she moved as softly as a
cat - on a she-wlf, Her virile but hanrd-
drinking husband had desented her, she'd had

no man for months, she was ravenously dove
stanved, Noticing Trixie leave, she had noz
Zapped on the door but quietly unlocked it on
the chance that this beautiful paleface, the
handsomest she had even seen, might sill be
asleep. (xactly what she'd do then, she didn't
know,  Noiselessly she closed the dvon and
watched the exsquisite male she'd dreamed of
all night, #his velvet amooih skinned, golden
haired youth who could have posed as a veritable
gwd of love. He laét on Zop o;f the sheet on

his back, his delicious Limbs outflung, bliss-
tully unaware of the dark woman's ardent, greedy
gage. She moved closen, eyeing the apex of
(ecil's outspread thighs, covered by his shonty
pajamas. Dare she nisk it?

Hodding her breath, Suvato very carefully
28
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pants; hen dove-god stinned and went on sdeeping.
She bent above him, her jet black masses of
hairn nearly touching him. Gently she spread

the opening of his ganment apart, %o neveal the
s0ft, curled up birdie that nestled thenre,
completely devoid of any hair, nice and clean
and nather babyish. This made it none the leas
desirable for suliry Suvato; she Licked hern

Lipa and glanced indecisively at the face of her
sleeping Adonis. .. then she carefully, tenderly
Lifted the lLittle object of her desines...in-
atinctively hen head bent low and she ook it
avidly, adoningly in her hungry mouth! (ecil
half awke 2o feel the mooat delightful sensations
as the passivnate woman stvoped o her joyous
task dovingly, sensuously, (yes s2dL closed,
he mumuned, "Oh Honey - I dove that!" thinking
of counse that it was his beloved Trixie min-
Latening s0 aweetly to him, Soon his sensitive
Little member had awakened - before he did! -
and in his half-sleep he toased happily, Litfully
on the bed as his dark admirern drew eagerly,
dwstfully on his quivering shaft, I #itid-
dated his whole body; it felt so delicious that
he was in no hurny Fo wake up, drowsily wrig-
gling, his nicely pampered #hing now nigid and
quivening with delight, fle felt his beloved
29



one drawing down his pajama trousers and as she
gently tugged he sleepily raised his hips #o
pwnéiﬁeﬂtowmveﬁanmmplddy, /Le/zhpd
never ceasing o pay him exsquisite homage,
Cyes sl closed, he neached downward o pat
his dear wife's head - and {elt the cwanrse
mass of Suvaho's hair!

Oopa!  (ecil became wide avake, jerking in
{)zigﬁiioaeaﬁ.getﬁaiamang% an intruden
was doing this & him; he tried #o pull avay
but she clung o him, her arms encincling his
hips, his excited appendage still in hen mouth,
"0l Wha - who are you? Stop! Stop it at once,
I sayl" He pushed at her clinging amms but
doggedly she held her embrace and she was
giving him such heavenly pleasure that his ne-
sistance was not all that it might have been,
unconsciousdy his hips wene wonking back and
forth in response to her carnal titillation.
"Stop it! Leave here at once! Ohih!" he
exclaimed, his voice atill dild with /J.leep,
his virtuous instincts nrousing him o repel
hen, With both hands he succeeded in shoving
Suvaho 's head avay, but by now it was plain o
see that his passions were fully aroused. The
woman deaped up o a kneeling position on the
bed, pushed him bachwards and quickly pulled up
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her skints. Hen bare bronge thighs {lashes fon
a brief moment as she flung herself atop him
and with almoat the same motion ook his stiff
the hot depths of hen womanhood.

"Oh no - nol I -1 (AV'T!" (ecid gasped
in honron but the Indian had capturned the white
man this time. Her fierce desire overcame his
proteats, made her atrong enough #o hodd him in
carnal embrace while she actually dragged the
adender yuth over on op of her, her bare
arms drawing his head closer Zo her's. 'Ok,
atop it, you disguating thingl Okhh! Mo, don'%,
I'm marnied!" Unmmmph - " His frantic proteasts
wmemﬂﬂaiaaﬂtedaakwnmdmggedﬁmhed
close #o her's and nained rough, passionate
kisses on his aveet, ned lips, His fright and
outraged senaibilities made him lose his
enection but Suvaho reached down with one
hand and provocatively goosed him - an odd but
effective Indian #rick - and made him buck and
nrean wildly between her inviting thighs,

At this moment Tnixie, booted and aninging
her niding quint in hen hand, walked into the
room,

The illicit dovers hearnd the doon click
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open but Suvaho was holdding the bridegroom .0
securely with hen clinging limbs that they
could not disengage themselves immediately.
They heand Trixie S(REAMN! in shocked outrage
and hastily scrambled out of their adulterous
embrace - but not untid the astounded, anguished
wife had seen everything, Fonr one Zerrible,
aickening momeni the noom awam before Trixie's
eyes, she thought she might faint - then it
Pa,dzjef and the pluc;ey g,uz,l moved /_’thma.’, .fa/ung
a finmern grip on her quint, "CHIL! What ARE
you doing? Ohl You - you bitch! What are
you doing with my husband? Ugh!" She gasped
as she amng her quirt madly at Suvaho, who
/zadgwm,oadu,uéuiumnvmefdandybmppaim
the connen. The dark woman #ried o shield her-
self with her hands as Trixie frantically
slashed at her head, shoulders, degs - anyphens
she could dand her {dasking, awishing bldows,
You - yu bastards! [ showld hill both of
youl " she aneamed, wishing #hat she had her
whip instead of the milder quirt, (ecid was
demon of vengence he supposedly gentle Trixie
he thought he knew? t‘/ebemfﬁ;pzldzupﬁi,d
underclothing but his ennaged wife noticed, out
of the conrnen of hen eye. "Don'# you dress -
=



I'm going #o take care of ywul" she yelled,
wheeling and wildly awinging the quirt at him.
At this Suvaho ran Fo the door and darted out;
nixie pursued and landed a {few mone sdashes
but then nemembered her deceitful husband; she
didn't want #o give him opportunity o dresa.
The wronged wife ran back inside just as
Cecidy, having throun off his pajamas, began to
put on his shorts., "Give them o me!" screamed
Trixie, snatching them out of his trembling
hands; he'd nevern dreamed she could be in such
a nage, "Honey, please let me expalain - oh/
Wha - what are you doing dear?” he quavened
in panic as he saw her pick up her new whip -
and with him naked! "Honey! This was all a
mistake - I mean, [dédn'iknaw-fiﬁvugﬁi-
oh, don't hit me with that!" He tried #o
anatch up the bedsheet to shield himself, but
SLASH! the whip bit into his aam and he
acreamed and ran back, The furiouws bride
pursued as he tried o dodge around the chain -
SLASH! - jumped across the bed - SLASH! SLASH!
"waan! " A douden yell of pain came from
Cedlmhed@bbedwlanget}eﬁmdagainai
the dresser. The pain was excruciating for a
moment; he Limped. badly as he #ried #o dodge
the avenging whip, 'Ok, atop, pzeade /i'on,ey/
33



I - I #hink I broke my tvel Oul” "I'UL bneak
something fon youl" SLASHI SLASH! The nude
wwﬁAMdmddly—.thumaMﬁue,{m
wonse than the quirt, it seaned his Fender white
{desh unbearably., In desperation he tried o
g,nab.tﬁeendo_f.t&ew/dp-wﬂducceded/ :
Tnixie nied to jerk it free, but he wonked
his way doun, hand over hand Zoward the handle,
and. they struggled for possession of the whip,
Hen boots gave her good #nraction on the floon
while (ecil's bare {eet slipped again and again
as she pulled and flung his slender body this
way and that. Then somehow the whip came avay
in his handasl But before he could gain any
advantage from it the counageous girl danted
in close and getting one booted foot behind
hias ankle, pushed hard and #ripped him. As he
Lell she tried o drop heavily atop him but
he managed o scramble a bit Fo one alde,
his head with a crash agminat #he foot of the
bed. Dizzily he began #o arise and someihing
heavy - her whipcond covered knee - crashed into
his face and he saw stars as he fell back.
This time he could not move for a few mments;
dagedly he felt her pull him up o a sitting
position, iake hold of one of his wnists and



twist it as hard as she could! (ecid ohniecked
as his yung wife wrenched his slender, bare
wun;ﬁembmggledupzfoa/mee&ngpwwbnéui
as she twisted his awn behind his back he fell
forwand, {lat on his face, #o ease the pain.
Tnixie held her punishing grip untid his amm
was deadened and nearly unable #v move...then
arwse and planted one of hern stundy boots right
between his shoulder blades!

(ecid yelled with pain as her leather
sode and heel ground harshly into his soft
Hesh, but she nesolutely kept it there, atand-
ing oven hen flattened nude husband and watching
as he instinctively neached back with boh hands
z‘ﬂéu'_ng.fudu-(odgekenéooi on wvu'.ggle out from
unden it, She wished she could tie his handas
back thene, just as they werne - but how? Then
hern eye fell upon her full-dengith nylon hoase,
on the nearby chair. She snatched them up and
knelt atop hen daged, stild prostrate spouse
and shanply ondened him o put his hands #o-
gethen behind him, "No dear, please let me
explain - it wasn't my fault!" "I'm going 2o
tle yourn hands g0 you won't grab this whip,”
"No, zhen you'll hit me with it, and I can't.
atand " "I promise I won'#! But I insist
that you have youn hands tied, while you ex-
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plain, " Full of apprehension but atill oo
shaken and haunted by quilt feelings #o offer
much nesistance, (ecid lay there and {elt her
wind thehosieny twice, three times around his
wniats at his back and knot them securely,
Her sheer hose looked s0 fragile but were
amagingly strong - his anms wene helplesa, e
helped him up 4o his feet - never had they
contrasted 40 sharply with one another, the
trembling (ecid in his sdender, vulnerable
mannish riding habit and boots, taller, heavien
and strongen than the quaking male who had sinned
Aogﬂxlevow‘(#agabwiﬁ%
Tﬁeﬁgﬁimovm-dﬁadlmidanlg
thnee mirwtes, (ecid had never dreamed that
he would clash physically with #he suppo.sedly
genteel Inixie, much less that she'd be able
2o overpower him - yet here she was, nude and
with amms bound, cringing before a booted,
athletic wife whose eyes seemed to flash
sparks as she glaned at him, To his almat
hyaterical nelief she put the whip back on top
of the dreaser; then she mummaged through hen
toiletries case and brought out a hairbrush,
ﬁQAWOZMMeCMVWWy-
had he seen it befone? Trixie slapped it's
¥
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plastic back doudly, significantly against the
paln of her hand, o increase his nemvousness.
"AUL right, Lover, " she said, seating herself
on the edge of the bed, "(ome acroas my lap -
{ace down.” "Oh no, Honey! Oh please don'# -
don't hink of such a thing! [t - it would
break up our manniage!" "What would?" "If -
if you - apank mel" Who said anything about
apanking? But if you expect me ever v forgive
you, you'll come acroas my knees, while you
explain what happened.” Frantic with fear at
this shameful prospect, (ecil s£idl pleaded
and angued, but when Trixie arose and #ook the
whip he quickly said he'd comply. SLASH! The
cruel whip curled around his tender buttock and
he screamed again. "That's fon being sdow %o
obey - do you want more?" "o - pleasel I'U
d‘)w”

The young wife sat doun and (lecil at
once fell acroas hen dap, almoat crazed with
despain and shame. He hoped that this was
goddess of vengence was not really his wife,
that he was not actually dying, arms Zruwssed
and bare bottom up in this utterly shameful
position. . Had Trixie not been 40 funious, she
might have paused Zo admire the Hwo plump,

37



Lavlessly skinned cheeks turned up o her 40
invitingly, As it was, she felt a thrill of
extultation Zo see her ainning husband in this
abject, helpless posture, his shapely nude figure
humbly bent acroas hen lap, entinely at her
disposal, Hen strong hands ran across his soft
white globes, feeling of them critically, ap-
praisingly as a butcher might with a Zender
rump roast neady o be cooked, The modest sis-
sy had always hidden his preciows body from
her, but now she had it on full display, vel-
vedy amoth and quivering with shame, night
whene she wanted it, She positioned it #o her
diking, penching his sating white globes up
hlgh

Now - what do you have 2o explain, when
I find you in bed between another woman's Legs?"
She nan the atiff bristles of the brush Lightly,
expenimentally oven his tenden {lesh and (ecil
quivened with fear and his deepening sense of
shame, fle 6e9m/1.£44.tan.5¢ 6u,td£dpJ¢Mly
feelings, ard the galling igromiiy of his po-
aition,

Smack! The brush danded sharply for the
firnst time, as he was slow o anawer her crvss-
examination, "Ouch, dean! You said you
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wouldn'#l" "I did no#!" Smack! "How dare
yau” Smack! "Tell one untruth a,&tem another”
Smack! Smack! Smackl "Too Zined #o make love
o your wife” Smack! Smackl "then dare o
bring a dow sdut into yur wife's bed" Smack/
Smack! Smack! "and {**k her, wse all yourn
enengy on hen - " Smack! Smack! "And on
your wedding rip at that" Smack! Smack!
"give her the affection that you should give
youn bride” Smack! Smack! "Oh, please atopl
I - I was asleep! Qw! Ow!" (ecil almost
shrieked; his tenden white globes were Furning
2o a bright nose colon as Trixie's atrwng arm
Hlashed up and doun relentlessly, sconching
every inch of his bouncing posterion, fe
bucked and reared wildly, but Trixie docked one
of hern lega overn his #wv, Me/aeepmgﬁ.tm
penched up on her othen thigh in perfect
position, Smack! Smack! He itried #v shield
his burning buttocks with his nylon-bound
hands but Trixie held them out of the way with
hern free hand and continued - Smack! Smack!
Smack! - Zo thnash her wniggling, moaning cul-
prit,

Despite Jackie's hints, Tnixie had never
dreamed that she would actually spank her
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anlly/mppenblga/lema,&ﬂdudiﬁahmdy
exhilaration, a glonious feeling that many of
her vexing paoblermweaeaboaizfo be solved,
tﬁaiiﬁepom&o,faomeunferummﬂmﬁ.aeweﬂe
opening v hon. Smack! Smack! Smackl on his
Ztenden uhite {lesk; it fascinated her 2o feel
Mmmiggleinﬁmgﬁipandiaéeaéleiowniﬂal
ﬁiﬂg‘dtﬁajﬂdﬁmiaﬁaveducﬁagoodvieu
o hio prethily uniggling body, it delighted
heamuiMmeMaimwﬁedmmai&bdeeM
nedandampniainglgﬁotfulaw,ﬂtglaéam
becoming as she applied the brush with crisgp,
accunate atwkes, Smack! Smackl Smack! "Oh!
Eeceeee! " Oh pleasel " poor (ecil ahouted wildly,
heedless of the Liklihood of being overheand;
mi.t/wwtldt&nghimaﬁnlainahemdwmﬁng
him with unbearable fires. He thought, I must

Lrantically Fo ecape hen grip; she was holding
h&@aandaﬁouldwdaméuihuhipdboébed
up and down madly in his efforts 2o bneak
{ree, The alert Tnixie adjusted o the bouncing
of his buttocka, Ziming hen blows so that
tﬁeylandedwdﬁaewngfm.ceﬂatadw
6wm£n9cﬁeefujmnpedup:&omdiﬁen-iﬁud
w}zgﬂdmmwggld)@oﬁainmeiﬁe
sevenity of his punishment.
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Stripped and held in such a shameful
poaition, sconched excruciatingly and unable
2o escape his wife's grip, ia it any wonden
that poon gentle (ecid began #o cry? [ came
without warning, a vivdent, uncontrollable

abject, neardy hysterical sobbing! Trixie's
arm had tired and she had beer. about to atop
but when his finst heant-broken, nracking s0bas
reached her ears she continued v spank hen
unducky husband - more Lightly now, for ugly
dark ned welts wene & sginning 2o show on his
tenden, vinginal {lesh., OUnce he had stanted
2o cry he couldn't stop; she had ignoned his
every plea for mency, the confused victim per=
haps thought that #his would make her com-
passionate, 'Waaaaag}z.’ " he sobbed doudly,
Ok, boo hoo hoo hoo hoo! Waaaaaagh!" "Go
ahead and cryl " Trixie todd him coddly, "I'U
teach you o play around with girdal"” Smack!
Smack! Do you still want youn Indian lover?"
Smack! Smack! Smack! "N-n=n-no! [ n-never -
Waaagh! " "Shall I call her back?” "Boo hoo
hoo hoo hoo! " "and show her your pretiy
bottom" Smack! Smack! Smack! "I'UL deco-
rate it fon you" Smack! Smack! "You made a
big hit with that waitress, didn't you?" Smackl
&4t



Smack! "What is her name - Nancy?" Smack!
Smack!  "Waaagh! Waaagh!" "I suppose you
have a dot of aweet talk and flinty amiles
ready fon her this monning " Smack! Smack!
Smack!  "['AL bet she thinks you're quite a
man” Smack! Smack! "She ought o see you
AJW w” ’waamagjij waaaaﬂg}'j n Hand
hear you!" Smack! Smack! Smack!

Trixie had neven heard a grown man cry,
nor had ever expected #v; but unden these
cincumatances hen aissy husband's weeping was
music 2o her eans; it hinted that mastery might
be within her grasp, a greater Woman's Libera-
Zion than she had daned #o hope forn. She kept
him s0bbing, uaing the back of the brush mone
gently on his now Livid flesh, occasionally
Zunning the shanp bristles down and drawing
them Lightly overn his well-burned surfaces.
Waaaaaagh! Please stopl" bavled the unfortun-
ate boy whose ondy ain, really, had been #o
2hink in his half-asleep that his wife was making
dove #o him, rather than some strangen whom he
had never encouraged non even met, Smack!

"I 've watched you make goo-goo eyes at every

gird we met on this 2rip" Smack! Smack!

"even at our wedding you had o expend your

charm on eveny girl except yourn bridel” Scratch,
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ascraich, scratch with the bristles "Ouwl! Cul
Waaaagh! Boo hoo hoo hoo hool” "Ma, Pretty
Boy, the Ladies’ Home (ompanion” Smack! Smack!
You Like girds' clothes, do you"  Smack!
Smackl "what you need is a dong-Leg panty
gindle” Smack! Smack! "One that I can lock
you in" Scratch, scratch, scratch "Waaaaagh!
Wacaaagh! "  "Maybe that would guard your chas-
tity" Smackl Smack! Smack! "On a fuld Length
conselette, 40 tight you can hardly breathe"
Smack! Smack! "I'U el Aomdf'u'_ng for you"
Seratch, scratch "that will atrap youn sex up
good"”  Smack! Smack! Maybe even change youn
sex” "Boo hoo hoo hoo hoo hool” "['YY Zeach
you Zo Zake other women #o bed!” Smachkl' Smack/
When you can't even take cane of yourn wife"
Smack! Smack! "in bed on out of it" Scratch,
scratch You're gonna please your wite alten
2his" Smack! Smack! "and do your duty in bed"
Smack! Smack! on auffer fon it" Scratch,
scrateh, scratch! 0wl Owl! Waaaagh! Waaagh! "
At dong laat Taixéedecia.’edﬂmi/uh&vd
Jaédie/z-/zea.’c/bee/w/ladﬁm.’erwugﬁ, perhaps a
bit oo much, and laid her brush doun; but fon
addledﬁeﬁz(dﬁimmwﬁma&ahng' lating po.si-
Lon acroas her dap, Listening with nelish
his s0bbing, Wﬁeniiézganﬁ)déedzxm, a few
3
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a new senies of shnieks and wails from the
thoroughly crushed boy. Tnixie's alent mind
poassibilities on this unexpected conquesd,
Kmxuing;ﬁowpa.émwzdpaapeaandvbu&wwa[edl
was, she was fairly certain that the unattrac-
tive Suvaho must have been the agresson in
this affain; but fate had suddenly given her a
great advantage overn her difficult, over-
make the moat of it,

When she Linally released hen grip and
helped him %o stand, poor (ecid danced madly
about the noom, j,efzkmgandwmﬂung,f}wmiﬁa
Maging,ﬁmaheﬁadkxhdlaiinm&ﬁony
Mcﬁb@uponekneewu’iheniﬁeoﬁe&ina
{renzied dance that would have been funny if
it were not so painful, "What is that - an
Indian ceremonial dance?” asked Trixie un-
aympathetically, "Did yourn girndfriend teach
it 2o you? Ls it an Indian love dance? 1'AUd
teach yr:uiodan,ce/ I'U make yu kick twice
as high next time!" The thrashed boy could
ondy anaver with a new Forrent of s0bs as he
faced his congueness, his head drwoping with
tumiliation. Trixie watched, sitting on the
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edge of the bed; she saw that despite his
anguish he was in a very stimulated condition
sexually and made him come closer. His turgent
memben stood up atraight as an Indian arrow,
shaking and bobbing atiffly as his hand crying
convulased his slenden mude body. Trixie sconrned
2o douch his excited love-toy but gave him a
good tongue-lashing, asking what he expected
2o do with that, whethen she should call back
his Indian dover - on betten yet, call the
cute waitreas Nancy to see how hen Pretty Boy
danced,

Yourn dovers can have you - after today I
wouldn'2 touch you with a ten foot pole. As
svon as we get home, of counse, 'l divorce
you, " She was bduffing; the prospect of
having this handsome aissy completely under
her controd was far more desirable than divonce,
but she wanted #o Zest his reaction. (ecil was
g0 dismayed that he almsi atopped crying as
he fell on his knees before her, his amms atill
bound, 'Ok, please dearn, n-n-not that! I -1 'd
die if you did that! [ l-d-dove yu s0!"

Again a fit of crying assailed him despite his
efforts to restrain it., Trixie stvod close o
the kneeling youth, hands on hips and her
booted feet planted wide apart; her breasts
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Futted out proudly and through hen well fitted
riding pants the senouous bulge of hen Mound
of Venws showed mone than a lLittle; she looked
40 masterful and yet so womanly, he very image
of Zoday's Modern Woman, "Are you sorry now?
On do you want mone?" Y-y-yes, dean, " he
s0bbed, "b-b-but I couldn't h-help - " "Kias
my booa, " Quickly (ecid bent fomvard and
planted not one, but half a dozen earnest,
amacking Little hisses on each of his wife's
boots, He had intended o show her who was
boas on this #rip, but this was not what he'd
had in mind, ”Igai#aema,dcﬁmig‘-wumﬂ
polish them tonight,” Yey-yes, dear!” (ecil
aniffed, wishing he could blow his nose.

You've turned out 1o be a real cry-baby!
And if you don't behave 1'1L give yu plenty
Zo cry about!” With this, Trixie untied his
arms; her nylons might be nuined but they
centainly had done thein job well, Farlien she
had wondered if he'd try #o strike back at her
when unbound, but now she was {eeling mone
confident by the mirute, Amms freed ot laat,
poor (ecid could ondy rub them gingerdy trying
o restore the cincudation and dook about, atill
aniffling, fon his clothing, Trixie made him
wash "the Little thing he had 0 misused” adding
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You're half gind as it is - if wu ever try
anything Like #his again you juat might get
castrated and become a neal gird!" She went
up to the intimidated boy, a bna in her hand,
"You said yesterday you'd never wear a bna,
didn " you?" "I - aniff - I didn't mean it
dean! " He stvod meekly atil! as she fastened
the bra on his white, hairless chest, then
stuffed a pairn of her panties intvo each of
its size B cups. "ou also said you wouldn'#
wear. my tennis dress - there ian't time now,
but you'll put it on this evening.” "Sniff!
Yes, toney." "loo bad I haven't got a baby
dress fon (ny-baby, but it's nice and shont,
it will do inetead, Hodd s2illl" She applied
L:'.,M:&'.de to his mouth with some dif ﬂcw&a;,
forn his Lips were stidl quivening, "Now dreas,
you aneaking cry-babyl MNaybe the next woman
will see what a girdish sisay you really arel”
(ecid #ried to dress but the moment his
shorts touched his Livid posteriorn he broke in-
2o tears again, "I - I can't! I just can'#!"
Inixie had throun off her niding clothes and
was about o change into hen sun suity she was
hungry as a bear and strode oven #o him in
bra and panties, angered at this additional
delay, Her figure, sometimes a bit tvo full
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in dresses, was superb in lingerie, "I I hear
any more caying I'U bring you #o the dining
noom in a dresal Lie on he bed, {face doun.”
(ecil did 40 and she spread a genenrous layer of
codd cream over his burning buttocks; despite
her croas wonds hern hands wene Light and gentle
now, as though o atone fon her over-severity.
"Thene! Ls that better?"” "Yes, Honey - thank
you very much. " "Say, 'Thank you, Mama'" she
prompted him and he said it at once. As he
stood up the scantily clad gird dangled a pain
of dainty nylon panties before him. "o you
wanit o put on those rough, irritating shonts
again? He hesitated, eyeing the sof#, tempting
garment in hen hand. "Are - are you going to
wean those, Mama?" The laat wond had slipped
out unintentionally. 4 migh, " Trixie ne-
plied, greatly pleased at his choice of wonda,
"unless someone else wants o wean them - and
asks Mama forn them very politely.” "Please -
may I wear them darling - er, lama?" She con-
sented; the tww of them, in bra and panties
dooked Like tww ginls, on perhaps Like a sitern
mistress and a pentinent maid she had juat
nebuked, Trixie eyed him with grim satisfaction
and Zold him that his name was (ecilia, fon he
nuiafﬂledag/ //ed/mkilygoii.n;fafbid
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clothes; his wordd had suddenly tumbled about
his eans. His dreams of becoming master of
the household, of making Trixie nespect and
obey him, had suffered a severe setback
Shontly thereaften the young honeymoonens
entened the dining noom. Instead of Tnixie
going linat and being ushened in by hen gal-
Lant husband, a tremulous (ccil with red cheeks
and nedden Lips came finst with Trixie fod-
lowing, her hand on his arm guiding him {omward,
He had hoped #o sit in the vacant conner, but
his wife steened him o the busien section
attended by the pretty nedhead, Nancy. "OhhAL "
Cecid gasped in pain as he gingerly sat doun;
it felt Like sitting on a bad burn, which was,
of counse, the case. Again he felt all
quiveny inside and he prayed desperately that
his teans would not stant again. Uther break-
{astens, including Live truckdrivers, glanced
casually, then mone closely at the tense, gnief-
stricken appearance of the handasome, red-Aipped
male and the complacent, pleased as punch
bearing of his large, shapely wife, who smiled
radiantly at all around her. The aroma of
just-{ried bacon reminded both of them that
they were {amished, as the prettiest waitress
in toun came up with a pleasant "Good Morning!"
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"Darling! Hene's your friend Nancy -don'
hide your head in the menu, say good morning #o
hern, " (ecid did 20, praying that the beauti-
ful girnd was #oo busy to notice him. "Good
monning (ecid, " she chirped briskly. "Have
you both decuded on youn onden?"” Trixie orderned
her's and (ecil, otill looking dowrwand, acked
for camfa,&)upe, bacon, eggs, and cu{fee. "Oh
apoke up with crunching cleanness. "I'd better
ondern fon him - do you have something Like
boiled mush?" "én - we have (neam of Wheat, ”
neplied the sunprived Nancy. "Good, He'll have
that with a small orange joice and a pitcher of
hot milk, and nothing else - he's #vo young for
those othen things." This stung (ecid enough
2o make him say, "Oh no! I want some bacon/
And coffeel " Trixie otidl amiled but her eyes
olinted menacingly, as she #odd him "Darling,
if I have o bring you back 2o the cottage I'UL
lix you s0 you can't it doun forn a week!” 'fn -
if you haven't decided I can come back, " of-
fered Nancy, wondering if her ears wene playing
tnicks on hen, "Wo - he's neady to onder
now - tell Nancy, dear.” "I - 1'U have a small
onange juice and - and =" "(neam of Wheat,
(ecil?” '"Right!" amiled Trixie, "only his name
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ion't (ecid forn today - tell Nancy youn name,
dean.” When he choked on his neply his wife,
who had been gently holding his hand, turned
her shanp fingernails into his wniot and pressed
hard, "My name is - (ecilial" he exclaimed,
dowering his head in acute shame,

e, sisay (ecilia was naughty this monn-
ing - veny naughty. And uhen I connected her
she acted like a baby, so she'll be treated Like
a baby for a few days - a baby gird. lon'%
that Liar, Nancy?” "I - I guess so, ma'am "
neplied the pretty gird, glancing again at the
humiliated youth as she hunied off. She couldn'#
nesist telling the other waitresses, and on
closer scruting they noticed his facial make-
up, the startling awell of his bosom, his low-
heeled ginl's shoes - and his crestfallen,
crushed manner, so different from the happy,
debonair youth of last evening., (ringing at the
many curious glances in his direction he
acancely Lifted his head duning the meal, but
as Trixie sat back contentedly after her deli-
cious breakfast he munmuned bitterdy, "I'm
stidl stanved! 1 must have some bacon and
toast, at least!" '"Oh, therne's Nancy!" Trixie
signalled to the luscious waitress, who didn'%
know whether 2o pity her erstuwhile admiren on
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o side with his attractive wife, 'Wan% my
baby is otill hungry. We have #o leave now, but
do you know where I can buy a nursing bottle
and a rubben nipple?” The gird's lovely blue
eyes opened wide and she could hardly nepress

a big smile as she gave the directions,

By now the loud 9"‘99’1‘"‘9 of the other
waiiresses was ample proof that Nancy had spread
the wond around and that any admiration she had
felt for (ecil had Furned into sconn, fosz
people Like 2o be on the winnen's side, and
Nancy was no exception. Une waitress aften
another found sme excuse o appean at thein
Zable 2o eye the 'baby' bridegroom and pay her
nespects 2o the dominating bride. When they
awase 2o depart, the many snickers in the back-
ground broke into gales of laughten at the ex-
pense of the squinming, mush-fed husband,

When the happy couple checked out, the
manager and his wife wene at the counten. 'ffa,
Coodmn, did you have some difficulty with one
of our maids this morning?” "I - uh--" (ecid
siammened, uncertain whether he should admit
it, "es, we did," /J,w.’ee up Tnixie c'ﬂlm/#. i
was out riding and retunned #o find my husband
in bed with this woman, He says he was asleep
when she entered, and she seduced him,” Bozh
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of them stared at (ecil; they had heard how his
wife humiliated him in the dining room, The
shamed boy saw that the woman was looking at
his prominent breasis, and #ried to stand in a
way that made them less noticable. In a confused
dage he heard the managen ask, Would you on
M, Gooduwun care Zo sign a complaint againat
this woman? I must say she is competent, we've
never had a complaint against hen; 1'd hate o
lose hen, but - " After a quick moment of ne-
fdection, Trixie said she would not sign a
complaint, " - but please give her a good warn-
ing." The good hearted gird was in a generous
and forgiving mood; in a way she felt indebied
Zo the dumpy, unattractive Suvaho., Had it noZ
been for hern, Trixie would not have such a
pentinent, nespectful and soundly spanked hus-
band at her side this veny moment, dooking s0
very girlish and very unlikely to do any {Llirt-
ing forn a while,

Tnixie liked (ecil's appeanance and o
enhance it Fold him o change into his white
shonts, "But - nememben dean? 1 lost them, "
"The pair with the large ned buttons - put them
on, " (ecil neluctantly changed, and then put
on his knee-high white nylon socks, (xcept for
a headscarf, he looked like the gird those two
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Zennis players had taken him for, Befone they
deft toun, they stopped at its department stvne
and Irixie proved that she hadn't been bluffing:
she purchased a nursing bottle and rubber
nipple, several jars of strained baby food -
and a pacifier with a cord o be worn around
baby's neck... That afternvon the pain of
2idting was oo much for (ecid and he had #o
Lie {face doun on the rean seat while Trixie
drove, fe had managed to zell his stony 2o hen
and she had innocently replied "Why didn'# you
tell me soonen, dear?” which only made him {eel
wonse! Of counse, it wouldn'? have made any
difference; she had caught him with his de-
ferweddom/andpaw&%}, andg.ub(.tgo/:
innocent, she had been itching #v take control
over the proud, prisay youth,

As she drove over the winding mountain
roads it occurned to Tnixie that (ecil might
have been exposed o some infectious disease
that would requine prompt curative measures.
She todd him he must see a docton in the Zoun
m&metﬁega&agedﬂenig/d, and the montified
bridegroom could noz object, He felt unetch-
edly uncomfortable and hungry; at luncheon
everyone had stared at the well-filled bna
cups thrusting out through his thin summen
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shirt, and all he'd had 4o eat was one slice
of bread, a dish of strained soup, a dish of
strained prunes, and milk, fle had never dreamed
that Trixie could be so unjust and severne; he
was oo pain-filled and shaken in confidence #o
protest at present, but he resodved Zo assent
himself, %o sirike back at her on the morrow,

When they negistened in Quarnitzville,
Tnixie asked the clerk about a docton. "Yes,
Dn, Bonden. His nunse was just here - she may
be in the gift shop." Good, thought Tnixie -
it would be easien o talk o a woman finst
on this unpleasant subject. She found the
nunse, Miss Kennidge, a nather plain, angulan
woman in her late thirties; Tnixie ook heart
at hen {riendly smile and decided #o confide in
her, After some preliminany details she said,
"I feel ternible %o mention this, Miss Kerridge,
but my husband has been - er, unfaithful to me
with another woman and | wondened if we should
ask the docton 2o do something for him, o
awoid a possible infection.” 'Ok, how avful,
dear - and on your wedding #rip at that!"” ex-
claimed the nurse sympathetically. "ls that
your husband, that veny handsome young gentleman
dooking this way?" Hen eyes spankled with
sudden interest, "He certainly should have
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Zreatment, and without delay, 'L contact

Dn. Bonden and #ry #o make an appointment fon
aften dinner, You're staying here at the
Golden Nugget? 1'UL phone you as soon as [
reach the docton, " Trixie /:egioined her subdued
young husband; with satisfaction she noticed
that he was not eyeing several attractive women
in nevealing attire neanby but was inclined #o
Zurn his face - and his nicely outjutting
breasts - away from them, Mearwhile Miss Ken-
nidge was making a phone call,

Hello, fAvina? How'd you Like to be Dn,
Bonden #his evening? You've got that authoni-
tative, professional ainr....(utest dookin' boy
you evern saw and uouldn't you know it, he
cheated on his wife on thein wedding rip - an’
she caught himl She must have given him hell,
he's so scared and timid...,She wants his love
Zood treated. .., All we need is X-1% Prophylactic
artdﬂatuirbﬁnerbt, Dorset, I guess - you oughtta
know, . . . Practiosing medicine without a license?
Luien, a‘heg U be gone tomorrow! We can #reat
him and have some fun at the same time....If
you saw this sweet boy dodd you wouldn't worry
voeo] don't think his wife would mind if we
made him squirm a Little.,...Yeah, Dn, Borden
could be a woman - they wouldn't know....Great!
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Over at my house.”

Shontly thereafter Trixie heard from her
runse friend - "(all me Yvonne, honey," and
after dinnen she brought her embarrassed huo-
band, bathed and now entirely in his male clo-
2hing, v the docton's home. [t was a neat
but unassuming cottage on the outskints of the
Zoun; Yvonne had just slipped one of Dn. Borden's
cards into the mailbox aloi, neplacing her oun
name, Irnixie pressed the bell and the nurse in
an immaculate, criosply stanched white uniform,
admitted them, She entened on a dong fomm
(ecil’s name, address, age, brief medical his-
Zory and then, Zo his montification, she nequired
the {ull det ils of his unsavory adventure,
Cecid, no dongen in lingerie, had negained some
of&hapiﬂiéuiﬁeéeganbé&aﬁﬁai@m
Yvwonne quizzed him on everything that had . .
happened, including each position the lovers had
assumed, before a grim, attentively listening
Inixie, "I - neally, I didn't do anything!" he
protested in a dow voice but Trixie internupted
2o say that she had found him between the motel
maid's degs, "But it - it was entirely that
woman"s doing - I - didn'? know she was there -"
"Cxcuse me, M, Goodwun, but that is ridiculous.
I%'s easy #o blame the abasent one, isn't it!
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But we are not concerned with your quilt, only
with helping you." "What I meant was - " he
blushed more deeply "it - it fell out right
avayl So is this neally necessany?” The nurse
staned at him reprovingly, "(ertaindyl You
could have contracted a disease even without a
campleiecoup&blgudiﬁy)m-;mmvm Remove
on this goun." She added, "On. Bonden io busy
at the present but she'll be with you in a
minute, " "Uh - she?" exclaimed the atartled
(ecid, "Wait - I - I don't think I cane #o ="
he hoped that Trixie would support him in ne-
jecting a woman doctor in this embarrassing ait-
uation but although Trixie was also surpnised,
she quickly recovered and said quietly but
tinmly, "Do as the nurse says dean.” Left alone,
(ecid disobed with trembling hands, The
modeat youth had never had a woman docton, non
ever permitted any female %o see him unclothed -
not even Tnixie untid this morning, How could
all this be resulting from an encounter of only
a few seconds, and of which he had been innocent
entinely? Life was becoming mone complicated
by the minute.

In the next room Tnixie was introduced %o
the doctor, a plump, hard-faced woman of 45 with
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horn nimmed glasses and an air of authonrity and
competence. At finat she seemed rathen Zough
and coarse 2o Trnixie, but her deep voice was
ao0thing as she greeted the young wife and ex-
pressed hen sympathy, "Jou poor dear, and on
your honeymon!  Juot like a man, ain't it, dear?
Though how many men could fomcat around with
such a lovely wife waitin' for him is more than
I can see! Don't worny, we'll fix up your
Pretty Boy - and if you like, maybe we can show
him the erron of his ways an' make him a Lit-
tle ashamed of himself." "Oh, [ wish you
could, docton!" exclaimed Trixie, impulsively
oqueezing the docton's arm, "Docton, 1'm just
heartbroken about this - I wish we could do
something o prevent it from even happening
again! " Well, that's not imposaible, " rumbled
the deepvoiced woman; Trixie did noZ notice hen
wink at the nurse.

Mearwhile (ecid, wishing that his examina-
Zion goun were not so sRimpy, jumped as the nurse
briokly entered, "This way, sin," (ecid fod-
dowed her o a nicely furnished bedroom, evi-
dently a woman's, in the center of which was a
double size bed covered with a clean white
sheet, "Dn. Borden has moved all her equipment
2o her new office downtown, but she can treat
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you equally well here. Remove your goun and
die down on youn back. " When the modest youth

was alow 2o comply, Yvonne went behind him, un-
tied the loose bow of his goun and drew it off.
Quiverning with embarnasament, (ecil #ried #o
cover his pelvic area with both hands as he
neclined on the bed, but Yvonne had already
glimpsed something #» excite hen interest. She
brought oven a floon lamp with a bright flood
Light and placed it beside #he bed, then #old
(ecid 4o put his hands at his sides, As he
neluctantly did oo the nurse's suspicions wene
confirmed - his crotch, just Like all of his
velvet smoth, girlish body, was entirely de-
void of hair. Inatinctively she ran hen nads
ovm/ddwﬂtﬂu'gfwmdcalvef.lia feel thein
delicious amothness and then, negaining hen
profesaional poise, asked, "o you ever feel
shooting pains here, M. Goodn?" "No - gulp!
I don't," She entered a notation on her chart,
then brought a cotton awab and aleohod and
sponged his crotch thoroughly, giving special
attention tv the white, pretty thing that lay
4o soft and Limp in hen hands, [+ waon't this
aoft when your wife caught you this monning,
Pretty Boy, she thought as she dried him with
a towel, (ecil complied with her inatructions
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and even dpread his thighs at her command - for
he was acutely avare of how his spanked buttocks
must dook still, and prayed that she wouldn't
ask him o Lie face doun, Yvonne ostudied his
penis carefully, felt of each testicle and wnote
on her chant, Again her fingers enclosed the
velvety round head of his warm shaft and (ecil
was mortified to feel it atinning and awelling
in hen hands, What would she think of him, he
wornied; he inied to take his mind off it, but
it was growing bigger. The nunse's voice
nemained crisp and business-like, but her hands
wene sofZ and caressing.

(ecild jumped nervously as the doon {lew
open and Dn. Bonden enteres; he cringed at her
unamiling, atenn gaze as she eyed the quivering,
ostiff penis that the nunse's shillful hands had
brought to Life., The docton wore a plain
black sheath dress covered by a snug {itting,
ailky white coat such as might be worn by beauty
operators - on woman doctons, "Oocton, this
Lo Mn. Goodwun, " Hen voice was cold but she
eyed his utterly hairdess , shapely body with
interest, She came closen and Fvok his penis
in /:.efz big, soft hand as the nunse stepped back;
the o;fﬂmﬂmgwmcm.deddandmn
ﬁgﬁﬂy around it,  "Nunse, L'm:.ng, 5[ " s of X-14
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and the Donset,” She felt (ecil squirm nervous-
Ay and asked the reason. "W - nothing - I - I
thought you - you said something else.” The
docton's sharp eyes avept oven him - his baby
but slenden penis and soft, effeminate voice
reminded her of another pretty male she had
once knoun. "Perhaps you thought I said conset?
Would that be mone appropriate fon you?" she
asked scathingly, (ecil did not reply but his
blushes did, eloquently!

The plump 'doctor’ sat beside (ecid, who
felt of his genitals with painstaking care as
Yvonne adjusted the bright Light, The Zuw
women bent over him intently, their soft hands
thighs; they spread the snug Little alit of his
ongan and injected the contents of a tiny tube
into it, "Patient has some hermaphroditic
characteristics, " the docton mumuned casually,
"T'"U have a dook at his chest.” As the docton
held his sensitive globes in hen chubby hand,
the nurse deftly unbutitoned his shint and drew
it off, along with his undershint - his last
youth, mow entinely nude, squirmed and twisted
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as the 'docton’ fondled his Little breasis,
then felt of the glands of his neck and under
his anms, her hands atroking his soft Fummy
and then netunning #o his breasts, She commented
2o the nunse on the rigid condition of his nip-
ples as Yvonne preassed one hand Lightly but
fiﬂndgonhizlﬂdgﬁio holdﬁimm;x)diﬂon
while hen other hand brushed occasionally,
Lightly against his sensitive ongan %o keep
it atanding stiffly erect. Both females eyed
his baby amooth body closely, admost greedily,
which increased his oshy confusion but it did
not occurn to him that these two might not be
what they seemed. Soberly viewing e ex-
tremely handsome nude, the docton declared, "He
needs a prostatic massage - " (ecid did no
hearn hen dow voiced onden, but Yvonne promptly
;feicfted a rubben g,lave and Vaseline, Tﬁey
helped (ecil up #o his feet while the nurse
placed a firm hassock on the edge of the bed,
and before (ecil knaw it they had guided him
into poaition acrwass it, face down and with
hips elevated high, The modesz youth was al-
most glad to hide his dove-toy from them, but
now, alasl his other secret was now out in the
open.
Docton and nurse exchanged surprised
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glances with each other o see that (ecid's
bottom globes, although smooth and nicely shaped,
wene covered with red, crise-crossing welis.
Suddenly the patient was bucking and reaning
wildly as Yvonne spread those tenden cheeks a-
part and applied a generous dollop of Vaseline
between them, "Oh! Coo! What ARE you doing!"
he almost screamed, but the able bodied women
held him firmly as the docton explained the
virtues of this massage, needed by many male
patients, "Lie thene quietly, Mn, Goodwun!
You'ne 20 Aucky I noticed #his condition - a
Little massage now will save you from serious
trouble latern, Hold nice and s2ill now - thene.”
Hen dangest fingen made insention as (ecil
quivened viodently and she began Zo wonk it
forward and back in the prudish youth's sen-
aitive, vinginal crevice while the delighted
Yvonne held his shouldens down o keep him in
a re ive, bottoms-up position, "Juet relax,
Mr. Goodiwun, and it'ld go easien.- that's it, "
the dvocton said encouragingly. As his squinming
subsided the nunse left the rovom momentanily
and returned with an object oz generally found
in doctor's offices: a ned, medium hard rubben
Lrankfurnten of the type onrdinanily given o one's
pet dvg as a oy,
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At /.ulgfvi of the wienen Dn. Bonden's grim
face Lighted up and she nodded with approval.
Yvonne coated one end of the sausage with Vase-
Line and handed it to the dociton; scancely
missing a atrwke the doctor removed her probing
tingen and canefully, gently worked the bigger
prong indo the unsuspecting male's onifice,
"Oh!  Ovo! Oh!" he gasped in some discomfonrt
as the docton wonked hen big sausage in deepen,
"There! My, we're ight, aren't we, M, Good-
wun? Are we taking your Little maidenhead?"
Her voice was cheerfully casual, "This will
ot hurt you, Mr. Goodwun; the anal tissues
are capable of being diastended farn mone than
this, He's taking it very m_cdg,;, " she added
2o the nurse who was ostruggling o keep from
daughing aloud, "How did you get these lesions
on yourn buttocks, Mn. Goodmn? "I - I -="
Cecid floundered for a reply and couldn't find
one. Just then Trixie, who had lingened within
eanshot in the next room, decided she'd betten
anawver forn him. She entered the 'therapy
room’ and exclaimed "Oh my gracioual” in sur-
prise. She could see nothing of her misbehaving
husband except his turned up buttocks and the
doctor was sliding a phalluslike object in and
out between them,
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"Excuse me, but I didn't want you #o think
mgﬁmband/zada“adfulnai,(meni,"dﬁe
blushed, "I must confess that when I found him
with that woman this monning I wsed my quint
on him and then - I'm embarrassed #o say if,
but I took him over my knees and spanked him
with my hairbrush, " "REALLY?" exclaimed docton
and nurse Fogether; a few questions established
that the young wife was serious and poor (ecid
squirmed in anguish as they drew closer Zo ex-
anine the evidence, and he felt thein hands go
overn his still hot sunfaces appraisingly, one
of them Lightly pinching each of his Zenden
cheeks #o guage thein softness, Their nespect
and admiration for Trixie had increased conaid-
enably, (ecil kept his head doun, unable #o 4
show his face as the doctor asked how he had
reacted and Trixie admitted that her problem
boy "had cnied quite a bit," "Ohhh! Does he
ery if he can't have his way? Poor. baby! "
said the docton with heavy sarcasm, Yvonne
congragulated Trixie and the doctorn added on
her oun praise, "That was just what he needed.
You didn't really hurt him and he deserved a
good lesson, Too bad more women don'# employ
such measunes - although eveny woman doesn 't
have such a nice, gentle young man,” "On such
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a girlish one, " added Yvonne,

S working her scientific instrument in
and out, the docton #old Trixie that all of ws
poasess some genes of the opposite sex and that
her hushand apparently had a predominant share
of female genes. "es, I was quite sune he had,”
nodded Tnixie. "He likes o wear my nichtgouns.”
"See thene!” exclaimed the docton approvingly
and she and Yvonne nodded knowingly at each
othen. "He has such a lovely complexion - all
overd " remanked the nunse. "Does he use a

depidatory?” asked {lvira and Trixie neplied,
"I'm afraid I'm responasible for that - on you
might say it's the result of his ouwn negligence.
He carelessly left his tennis shint and shorts
behind in a motel room; I wanted very much #o
plagwdio[d&mheaﬁouidwmngﬁwpiece
outfit, I didn't want him 4o be embarrassed by
dooking like a sissy-boy 40 I gave him a depil-
atony the night before and hen he played wear-
ing a chiffon head scarf and a little lipatick -
and everyone thought he was a girl. " She broke
off #o ask curiously, "What is this #reatment
you'ne giving him?"  "I2's a phalluscoscopy,
dean, " the docton neplied glibly while her nunse
gazed at her in admiration of her inventiveness,
" = a benificial theraputic device for cases
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dike this,” Trixie felt a warm stirning within
her 4o see how her cheating husband's hisp were
uniggling and. the way the instrument glided in
and out, in and out - she blushed 2o #hink how
sexy Lt looked, with (ecil taking the padsive
rode of a woman and accepting what looked much
Like a male ongan in his little "vagina, "

The nunse bent over #o feel beneath the
patient's hips; hern hand closed over the memben
she sought and she neponted, "Signs of renaved
genital arowsal, docton.” "ea, I thought 40,
yamﬁmémduaduauyge&i@angﬁigw
out of this therapy, Mo, Goodwn,” "No ['m
not! " protested (ecid, moving as if to arise
but the docton snapped, "Put youn head down, M,
goacﬁum/"andiﬁenwwgquiddymﬂmiﬁedid
s, "This may make him feel Like a girl and he
may object in an attempt Zo preserve his male
image, " {lvina told Trixie. "Some girlish men
even fantasize that they have a masculine loven,
as this would help o fulfill their longed-fon
{emininity, Perhapa youn husband is wishing
night now that a male dover was putting one of
these, a fleshy one, into him." "Oh no! Oh nol"
came (ecil's horrified protest from the bedsheet,
"0f counse, a man can have some fantasies that
his wife would do well %o encounage, If he go#
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a Hnill out of imagining he were a housemaid,
for example, it would cerntainly pay his wife o
get him a nice maid's uniform and help make his
dream come true.” "ls that what you want, dan-
Ling? 1'U be glad #o coopenate with you!"
Trixie said eag,ewlg. "Wol Aol Never!" ex-
claimed (ecid nesentfully, angrily. "Don't say
neven - that's a dong Zime, " Yvonne murmuned
as she held him down finmly.

"Some men secretly yearn fon a masterful
wife, " the docton continued, #wisting the end
of the sausage oshe held in her hand "perhaps a
wife booted and spurned and with a whip, o
dake charge of them, A wife would be amart 2o
indulge such a fantasy - it would centainly mark
the end of domeastic atrife in her marriage.”
Mes, I can see that, " nodded Trixie thought-
fully, "0f counse, youn husband's effeminacy
need not interfere with yun happiness, as dong
as you teach him his proper place and don't tod-
erate his naughtiness - ion't that right, M,
Goodwun?" She shoved it in mone deeply and
(ecil cried out "es! Yesl Please stop now!”
"Are you going #o be faithful to yourn lovely
wife? Do you promise?” "Owl Oh yes I willl
Ol 1 promise!" Trixie nealized that these
good women sympathized with her and wene
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deliberately making hen beloved but misbehaving
spouse squirm a Little, When the docton fi-
nally withdrew hen #ool, it was to make a fur-
then examination.
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M. (ELIL'S EXAMINATION GOWN

While Yvonne held the patient in place -
he was o0 ashamed o be thus exposed, but he'd
be even more ashamed #o jump up naked and face
thein mocking eyes - (lvira went %o a dresser
drawen forn the necessany device, Trixie didn'#
notice that the drawen contained such items as
hain cunlens, face pouderns and creams, costume
jawelry, The docton returned with a pointed
ateed instrument - actuadly a fingernail file,
Without warning she nan its fairly shanp point
Lightly across the sole of (ecil’s bare foot,
"Ooool " f/e;ial/zai.do vwlendyﬂlaiﬂenemly
fell off the hassock, "Relax, Mr, Goodwun -
I'mgobzg.:&:t%iy)u&ﬂ.&fl@cu.” She held his
foot in her hand and as he tense it she ran the
file acrwas his other food, and again he jumped
widdly, The file #ouched the back of his
knee - the sensitive inside of his thigh - one
of his buttocks, near the crease between them -
his unsuspecting foot again, each time where he
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his twin globes in the ain in most undignified
{ashion, Tnixie wasn 't Aua.ed/beappmved of £
this teasing but when Yvonne whispered "He'll
think twice before he cheats on you again, " ohe
nodded her head emphatically. (Avira knew just
how 2o wse this aimple inatument; she kept the
naughty male jumping until he was nearly ex-

hausted and begging her o otop, At laat she
did 40; she'd had anvthen inspiration,

"How are yourn bowels, M. Goodwun? Raise
your hips a Little - that's it,"” She slid a
hand unden him and felt of his lowen abdomen.
"They're all night," (ecid said uneasily but
Edvina mused "Hom, .. A Little congeation here,”
Tnixie noticed that the docton's hands wene
mone gentle than the male doctorns she had en-
countered; while fdvira probed with hern left
hand, hex night hand. Lightly cupped his teo
ticles a {fav moments, then brushed acroas his
anal area and made the modest youth osquirm
senaitively, "On a nip such as you're taking,
it's easy Zo become conatipated,” Yvonne ex-
pfa&zaitofmixée. 'yed,ﬁea)up(daiwdagood
enema, to clean him out thoroughly, " reflected
the docton, "Oh no! I - I really don'# need
that at adll! Oh, don't do that #o me!” cried
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(ecid, oatnuggling #v anise, but the nurse shoved
his shoulders douwn as she suggested, "I would
6e900dfon.ﬁi4méfeb/emwﬁawiogive/ulman
enema. " Mes, we will at least show her the
pwsedure, " decided fdvina, Bring the hot water
bottle and syninge.” As Ywonne hurnied off
the frightened (ecil again atarted #vo jump up
but the docton sharply ondened him o atay right
there. Mo, Goodwun, see if you can make your
husband. coopenate - it could be verny impontant
for you #o give him an enema when necessany. ”
Inixie held her rebellious mate's shoulders doun
2o keep his Hwin globes poised high acrwas the
hassock,

"Honey, do what the docton saysl"” she scolded
and gave him a rather brisk, warning adap on
one of his upturned cheeks that painfully ne-
minded him of the monning's ondeal, The docton
snapped "Don't be naughty, Mr, Goodwmn! Your
wife just might apank you again, night nowl"
(ecid troze with terron at the shameful thought;
his Livid posterion could not atand furthen
punishment and disgrace, before these tuwo homely,
Zaunting olden women, would be even worse than
tﬁepa,m.. f/elayM app:.eﬂe.rwt.velymdmg
the nozzle, He heard the nurse return and the
docton's voice, "I'U olip it in Linet, Mra.
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Gooduun, We make sure the nozzle is weld dub-
ricated, and also...his Little rosebud.” She
had draun on her rubber glove and he quivened
as her greased finger again invaded him, "And
don'# be afraid - he really enjoys this," "I
do MOT!" (ecil shouted and then winced as the
noggle went in, "There, 1% may seem Zight as
Liroat and wu just work it around - so. lon't
that nice, M, Goodwun?” "WO IT ISN'T!" "Oon't
yelll" Yvonne hiassed in his ean, You'll get
t/tai.dpan}eingget/ We'ﬂai(:&z/zeﬁwwg,éuing
Lt:fogauu/" T/Lefaﬂ_{)wmpn.e,tfynmeaddedm
a whisper, Quiet down on I'UL sit on yur head -
and 1'm not wearing any panties!”

The nozzle was withdnam and (ecil cringed
Zo think that it was Trixie atanding at his un-
protected nean now, about Zo impale him, His
young wife also felt a atrange, unaccustomed
#hrill as she probed carefully for a mment at
his Lightly puckered little onifice,..then for
the finat time slipped the dong, curved nozzle
into hen bashful husband’s nean. His wniggling
and squirming added #o the excitement she felt
as she penetnated him; she thought, here's
something for you, my naughty boy... After his
sausage therapy the alenden nozzle was not
difficult 2o insert, but the docton encouraged
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hern o 'wonk it around and get the feel of it.'
Tnixie was natunally dexterous and edging it

cautiously in and around some Eight, proteot-

quite deeply with only two on three Zwinges of
discomfort o the handsome 'patient’. "This is
just a practice maneuver, fr, Goodwun" nemanked
Elvina, "Othemwise youn wife would have you

flooded with warn water by now." A groan and
some. anguished wnithing was (ecil's only neply.
Wﬁgkadhemmaddtoaﬂﬂu-iﬁonlgﬁe'd
walked out before they'd undnessed him, and put
deiﬁugoodnezwklwwﬁene/ He oquirmed
resentfully as Yvonne again alipped her hand

beneath his hips, felt of hia arousal and an-

nounced i%,

"es, " nodded the docton, "Some men are
sexually atimulated by an enema, especially at
the hands of a pretty gird. Mr. Gooduun is
doubtless enjoying this and hoping for a neal
one in the nean futwre,” "Oh no - nol”
groaned (ecil, wincing at a poke in a Zender
area but he neceived little sympathy. "Some
men think nothing of insenting a much biggen
nozzle in a woman, regardless of hen feelings,”
went on (Avira, "It wouldn't hurt Fo turn the
tables on such men occasionally and make them
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accept what they are 40 eager o dish outy it
might take some of the cockiness out of them, [
know a woman whose husband was very flirntatious;
she caught him at it a few times and each time
she made him take something a doZ biggen than
what you're putting in your husband, in the same
area, % wmpleie&(,zauaiﬁimwzdmxuﬁe"a veay
attentive and affectionate o hen,” "Really?”
Inixie was intrigued at this idea and wished #
that the ned sausage hadn't been put away; ohe
might be tempted to Zny it on her problem child
while he was 40 nicely poaitioned,

However, the docton had given a nubber
glove o Yvonne and she ook her turn at wonk-
dvina quizzed him about his diet, "o you
dike onange juice, Mn. Goodwun?" "es," "Roast
6%{.?” ”.(/GA. n ”POM AaMag'e-?”' ’yed. " ”I
can believe that - you seem #v be fond of all
suasages. " The nurse laughingly nemarked "I'U
bet he'd be fond of a nice hot beef injection.”
As he grvaned at a deep thrust she asked, "fre
you sorny for being such a naughty boy, fin,
Goodumn?" "Oh yes! Yes, I an! Please atop
now! " "Are you neady #o go o your aveet wife
and ask her forgiveness?” "™es! Gl Oh yes
I willl Please let me up! At a nod from the
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doctor a half dogen handa neached down to the
tuliliated, nude youth and drew him up %o his
feet; they noticed at once that his awwllen,
quivering staf{ was now la/r.gevl than even,

"ecill" exclaimed his young wife reproach-
fully, "Why can't you even be in that condition
when - when - " she siopped, but the observanit
docton said "May I ask, Mrs. Goodwun, if your
marriage has been satisfactorny thus {an, in the
conjugal bed? Sexually, I mean,” "Oh! Well..
Cecid, do you want Zo anawer that?" "Where is
that - goun?" gasped our hero, looking around
{rantically as the three fully dressed women
ogled his baby skinned nude figure, Where did
you put it?" asked Yvonne unsympathetically and
as Trixie invitingly held out hen arms her
naked spouse quickly nan into them o at least
pantially hide his bare surfaces. Darling, [
must get dressed! Help me find my clothes!”
Tnixie embraced his soft white 50(191 protect-
i_vely while Yvonne went to the 'doctorn’s'
closet, "I found anvithen gown, " she announced.
"Here you are, sin." (ecid tunned in his wife's
arms and hurridly slipped into it - and all
three women "Ovoed” and "Ahhhed” with delight!
This examination goun was a very shont, daindy
peignoin, dace inimmed and {frilly and very
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transparent, [t was s0 transparent that his
body was sl practically all exposed, but
now dooked exinemely feminine. Again he quick-
dy ried o hide in Trixie's arnms as the ladies
amiled gleefully #> see that his shapely buttocks
showed almost as cleardy as before. Yvonne
added another nice #ouch by bringing a pair of
shoes and sdipping them onto the confused, dio-
#racted boy's feet. Ay she had guessed, they
tit quite well and (ecid was suddenly #wo inches
taller, for they wene ladies' high-heeled pumpa,
Ok, what a pretty young ladyl" "Who io

this adorable ¢irl?" "Just what (ecid needed
2o make him look naturall” "Instead of (ecil,
wou should call him Sisay!" When Trixie adnit-
Zed that "today I called him (ecilia" all agreed
the name was perfect forn him. Scarlet with
shame he hid his face agianst Trixie's shoulder,
unaware that the back he turned on his Zon-
mentors was so0 fully exposed. Humiliating in-
cidents had kept piling up on him, one on Zop
of the othen, on this disasterous #rip - who
could have dreamed that he would be atanding

hene in cobwebby, see-through gown and high
heels, clinging in shame 2o his wife while the
edpecially enjoyed uhat she felt preasing,
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tungid and throbbing, against her pelvis,

"Mrs. Goodwun, you have a very dovely
husband, " amiled the docton. "I wouldn't
Zake much Zo make a pretty gird out of him.
Yvonne, just think how M. Goodwun would be im-
proved by a fifty-day negimen of female hon-
mones, " "That would be perfect!” agreed the
nuse, 'He sometimes wears a bra - that would
neadly Lill it out fon him." ™es, and round
out his figure nicely - he'd have a sof#,
plump derriene like a woman.” Yvonne added %o
Tnixie, "And it'd be all yurn's #o spank, if he
wene naughtyl” "Oh, that would be thnilling!"
exclaimed Tnixie, impulsively hugging her
acantily gouned mate, "but - would he fill out
oo much? Would he dose his nice, sdenden
waist?" "No, not with sensible eating habits."
"And you could get him a good, maximun controd
consed, " said Yvonne, "The hommones,” continued
fdvira, "stimulate certain glands that produce
attractive curves in the bosom, buttocks and
thighs, 1% would be sof#, feminine flesh.”
"ecild is nice and soft now. He dvoesn’t exen-
cise much, " Well, I'm sure this is part of
what atiracted you Zo him in the finst place,”

"That's s0, [ wouldn't want him Foo - en,
masculine; it would spoid his - you might say,
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delicate beauty, I never had a sister and
perhaps when I marnied him I had in the back
of my mind that he might be both husband and
sister to me,” "He'd make a mweet sister for
you - and [ imagine he will help you a great
deal in the kitchen, and with the housework.”
"Yes, indeed! ((ecil can plan whole menus
excellantly, he can launder and iron and sew -
his mothen taught him all #hose things." Won-
derfull You have a neal prize, honey - if you
can only Zeach him o be a good gird, and
faithful 2o yu.” Yvonne nemanked mischievous-
dy, "I'"U bet he'd be aveet in a maid's uni-
fonm, especially one of those fancy, French
musical comedy types,” "es, I suspect Mr,
Gooduun would love that. And - yourn wife has
such a dovely bosom, M. Goodwun - don't you
envy her? Wouldn't you dove %o have a pair of
beautiful, big, soft breasts?” Almoat frantic
with oshame, the furiously blushing male couldn'#
apeak and Tnixie prompted him, "Anaver the
doctorn, dean,” "WNo, I wouldn't,” "ES YOU
WAULD, Mr. Goodwun - don't deny itl" boomed the
docton; several times she had lowened her voice
4o a deep, menacing contralto when she wished
fo intimidate him, and he winced and fell silent.
In a dage of debasement he sdvod in Tnixie's
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embrace; despite all she'd done #o him, how he
needed her nowl How alone and {riendless he'd
be #his very momend, if it were noi for her
atrudy, protecting arms!

In his shame he couldn'? follow all their
nemanks, untid suddenly Trixie shook him a Lit-
tle. "Anaven the docton, honey - she asked you
a queation,” "M, Goodwun, I asked if you
masturbate. " "Wo - I want my clothes!" moaned
Cecid, his voice so0 dow that omly Trixie heand
it, She felt it best Fv set the necond straight
"o admitted o me that he dves, docton.” "I%
is not unusual Fo deny such a childish habit, "
said flvira severely, "It's often accompanied
by extreme shyness, effeminacy, Mama's Boy be-
havion and impotency. If you're addicted #v
this baby trick, Mr. Gooduwun, I suggest that
you stop it at once - on you'll not be able to
perform youn husbandly duties as you should. ’
"hnd your wife might put a diaper on you, " added
the nunse. ((ecid quivened at this degrading
thought as he sivod in his wife's embrace, his
Lips pressed against her neck and his beauti-
fully curved back and pink buttocks peeking
through his sheen goun at the #wo critical
ladies in white, Tnixie hugged him more tightly
and exclaimed "Did you hear that, darling? I'm
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not the ondy one who #hinks you should be in
baby clothes! I Fodd him that ondy a few days
ago! Would a diaper help prevent masturbation?"
"Not exactly, dean," amiled fdvina, "though it
might shame him out of it - and a diaper and
rubben pants would save his clothing from
semenal stains that coudd ruin them, " "ALL
right, dean - that settles it, " Trixie Fodd
her squirming spouse. "You wene such a naughty
child today, and such a cubaby - in fact, yourn
behavion has been farn from maturne on 2his
whole trip. 1'm going o get diapers and rubben
panits for you - and a baby dress!”

"Oh, no!" moaned (ecid wildly, despairing-
Ay, but the medical women expressed thein warm
approval and his wife #hnilled 2o fzel how
awollen and rigid he was against her Mound of
Paradise., "I think he likes #he idea," she odd
the beaming doctor and nurse. "I'm sure he dves
even though he makes a pretense of objecting,
Some young men marry while knowing veny Little
of Life; they are frightened by thein sudden
responsibilities and may dong for a more passive
node, Some put on female clothing in unconciows
donging %o be a submisaive 'wife' and take
ondens rathen than give them; othens even wish
2o escape 'back into the womb' - Fo be in
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rompers on baby dresses and become a baby again,
{ree from adult wornies, with no need o do
their oun thinking, no need #o do anything ex-
cept obey Mama, " "Some of that exactly fits
him! " exclaimed Trixie, patting his nearly bare

bottom Like a fond, possessive mither. "ls
that what wu want, darling? 1'm going %o be
your Mama - and you'ne going 2o be my aveet,
obedient baby... he especially Likes my baby
dodl goun, " she added to her #ww gleeful con-
Lederates; in hen delight she didn't hear - on
heed - the dow, shame-stricken protests of hen
distraught spouse,

Yes, I suppose yur baby dodd gown has
been the closest thing o a baby dress that he
could find," amiled the docton, "And why no#?
I#'s well known that some males ane aimply no
capable of facing the stern problems of Zoday;
if one can become a pampered, beloved and pret-
2y baby, and if he has a capable, loving llama
2o quide him - as (ecid would - why not Let him
Lind his happiness? Such babies get into less
miachief, they're not running out and throwing
away money on flirting adl the time, and thein
wives have a o less o wonny about, " "I
bet he'd make a nicen baby than he would a
husband, " pointed out Yvonne, The doctor said
she understood there is a place in (alifornia
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where beautiful baby clothes are made to onden
forn adult size babies, but she didn't recall
the name. "ls the lady's name Florence, who

makes them?" asked Tnixie, "™es! You hnow

about i7" [ heard of it, but I don't hnow
the {irm name on address.” "fre wu driving
toward, (apitod (ity - yes? They have several
stores that handle adult books and sexual aids -
you may learn something thene." "I wish you

duck, " chimed in Yvonne, "because I think
(ecid would really be aveet in a pinafore -

and with a frilly baby bonnet framing that dar-
ding innocent face of his," (ecil groaned

at this unmanning, unbearable prospect but he
could no# break away from the embrace of Trixie's
cried "AU right! Anything, but let me dress
and get out of here!" 'Firat say 'Please Mama, ' "
prompted Inixie, "Please, Mamal" #he Acan.ﬁ,[g
gouned boy exclaimed loudly, and the ondookenrs
daughed merrily., "MNow you're getting the idea,
(ecil - on rahten, (ecilial” taunted Yvonne.

At dast, fairly saturated in shame, the dazed
youth was permitted o dresas,

In the next rovom Tnixie paid the bill -
this visit had been wonth ten times its cvost,
she felt - and chatied with her naw-found
allies, The doctor’s prognosis fon a happy
&4
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mothen-child relationship was 'favorable - but
only if the child has a good, fimm Mama..*
She #old Trixie that (ecil's breasts were one
of his active erogenwus zones "especially, 1
ngz.n.e, L{heum.&ﬂgweonanx.g/@mm..
u know what a dildoe is, dear?” "es,"
Mw:ﬁed Trixie; a few girls at cwdlege had ouned
some. "I{ you had said no, I wouldn'% say any
mone, but since you do, 1'U give yu a hint:
by the way (ecid reacted v our massaging he
nd.gﬁtbeveﬂynecepﬂvet)awe-dndgﬁi
be ;;'Mi:ullzai his girlish nature craved... Also
it might be betten if Mr, Goodwun dvoes not have
ondinany sexual intercounse Zonight. Perhaps
you could have him perfonm cunnilingus instead, "
What?" When Fvira explained, Trixie shyly
adnitted #hat up untid now (ecil had always ne-
fused to perform #his delightful by-play of
love - in fact, "he acts as though it's im-
proper. " "He'll never learn any aonen. He
may think he's smant, but he's childishdy naive
about some mattens, Sociely necwgnizes that any
variation of lovemaking is night and proper if
both panties agnee Fo it op if the wife desines
it, and if it results in sexual fulfillment, at
least fon the wife. Hene he comes,”
A veny crestfallen younghusband joined zhe
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dadies, #vo abashed o meet thein Awinkling,
Lniumphant eyes, "Wedl, there's our pretty ba-
6% " observed the docton p(agfu,u.ca/. ”/}‘Jé;, she
dooks almost Like a grown-up in trouserns,”
"She's apt 2o lose her trowsens if she doesn't
behave, " Trixie joined the teasing by adding
Yes, I think 1'd prefer her in rompers, any-
way. " (ecid cringed as they discussed his
babyish qualities and then the docton's voice
grew more senivus, Now that you have youn
trowsers on, Mr. Gooduwun, I suggest that you
keep them on in front of othen women and remove
them ondy when your wife s0 desires. I have
2odd Mra, Goodmun that wu are not o have
sexual intencounse fonight - and see that you
don't masturbate, " (ecil squirmed as they all
eyed hin severely, "However, if youn wife de-
aines you o do anything fon her tonight, as
dong as it does no involve either of these Huw,
I atrongly advise yu to comply with her wishes,
For her sake and your's, be a good boy after
#his on perhaps I should say a good gird; atop
your {linting and obey yourn wife if ywu want o
keep out of trouble. Do you understand?” e, "
mumbded (ecid in a dow voice, eagen #o end this
tumiliating ondeal, "(ecil! Speak up, for
heaven's sake!” exclaimed Trixie, Dn. Borden
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has given yu some excellant advice, and you
should be grateful. Why don't you give her a
nice good-ééc kiosa?"

(ecid was stung with nesentment at this;
the laat thing he wanted v dv was kiss the
coanse, overbearing woman who had not only de-
graded him but who might have changed the entirne
counse of his life, As he stvod heaitatingly,
trying Ao pfmcwe a suitable nefusal, #he p&mp
docton stepped fomvard and embracing him,
glued hen thick, moist lips against his, He
shrank away in revulsion from her hated caress
but she held him tightly and reated herself
2o a dong, succulent feasting on the handsome
bou's Lips, "Therne, you aweet Little fainy!"
she murmuned in her deep, thraty voice. "ay

I give you a Little hise?" the nunse asked,
and Trixie could scancely refuse. Yvonne seized
the yuth as quickly as (Avira released him and
gave him a lengthy, sensuous soul-kiss - he

felt her #ongue slip into his mouth and dart
about in it as she held him in that snug embrace,
her face mashed hard against his, How galling
that these two plain dooking, older women, after
titillating themselves with the undressed and
unatrung youth for tw houns, should expect him
2o #reat them Zv such an affectionate farewell!
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Hle atumbled dizzily as Yvonne released him and
Trixie #ook his arm and led him, distraught and
undone, Zo thein can,

As they drove off the tw fun-doving nurses
collapsed in each othern's arms, almost hysteni-
cal with glee. "Oh, what a deoton you anel”

"I could hardly keep a straight face,” "And
cﬁa/zging them $25.00 #o give that pretiy sissy
a going over! We should have paid his wife
double that!" "She's sure stanting him out
right - 1'd dove #o see him a few months from
now, " The 'docton's’ cwat and the 'patient’s’
qoun (the Linat one) had been borrowed from
their beauty shop; the weiner and the prosta-
2ic massage had been last minute inspirations
made possible only by the shy passivity of an
intimidated youth whose spirit had been spanked
out of him #oo recently o permit his resisz-
ance.

Busy with her thoughts, Trixie drove in
silence untid (ecil cleared his throat and
asked, "Honey, what were you and the docton
discussing while I was dressing?” Do you
really want Zo know?" 'Well...yes, dearn, if it
concerned me. " "[¢ does. We werne discusaing
what you should do in bed with me #onight, #o

prove you're sonny for your outrageous conduct, "
88



"Oh, " our hero said uneasily. As they neaned
the bright Lights of a restraunt he nrecovered
a Little from his #rance and pleaded "Honey,
I'm stanved! That baby food didn't nearly £ill
me! Please, can we stop forn a Little food?”
o, 1'U give yu something o ea when we

"

get Lo ourn room,
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