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PRISONERS IN LACE

By Blind Ruth


VICTORIAN DRESSED OLD LADY

The old lady sat in the High Court listening to the trial of a man accused of robbery with violence. She looked like a woman from a bygone age, dressed in her Victorian-style clothes, The black bonnet tied tightly in a bow under her chin, the long flowing floor-length dress with floral patterns would swish round her body as she walked in her black lace-up ankle boots. 

She studied the hardened criminal, one James Gow, on trial. How could he with the soft features that rightly belonged to a woman become a criminal. 

There was some a clue to that as he was nicknamed Baby Face James Gow. This was one man whose appearance said that he deserved to be smothered in satin and lace and frilly womens underwear. 

He soon would be once he was released into her custody and she started her training on him as she had done with many other so-called hardened criminals, An entirely new feminine life waited in Special Page - 1
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Unit 69, the criminal side of him having been completely ripped out of him forever. 

She chose her clients carefully and this one James Gow deserved to feel panties trimmed with lace caress his skin...and would soon. 

Lord Harrison sat in his chambers at the High Court. A knock on the door interrupted his thoughts on the trial he was about to preside over. 

Yes? he answered sharply, annoyed at being disturbed. He was considering verdict from the jury of

guilty on James Gow. 

My Lord, a woman awaits outside who wishes to talk with you on the case of James Gow, said the clerk of the court. 

Cant you see Im busy with this case? Tell her to go away.

Im afraid she has written authority from the Prime Minister, my Lord, and must be heard.

Very well, bring her in, said the circuit judge. 

The frail-looking old lady entered the judges chambers and was offered a seat before his desk. 

What can I do for you? Im a very busy man.

I realise that, Lord Harrison, and would never want to waste your time, My name is Hilda Summerfield. I am most interested in this trial of James Gow and wish to take him to my corrective unit. I have the authority to do so if you care to read this letter which gives me authority to overrule any punishment you may hand out to this man.

You do realise this is a hardened criminal who will resort to violence if necessary and has a record as Page - 2

RELUCTANT PRESS

long as your arm, said holding out the file on James Gow. 

Hilda quickly glanced at the file and handed it back, 

If you dont mind me saying so, maam, you dont look strong enough to keep James Gow in line.

Hilda Summerfield opened her handbag, took out an envelope and handed it to the judge. Please read this, Lord Harrison.

The judge withdrew the official looking letter written on government note paper. This is what he read:1

To Whom It May Concern

Mrs. Hilda Summerfield has been authorised by the government to take whoever she wishes to her Special Unit 69. It would be appreciated if whoever she pres-ents this letter of authority to gives their wholehearted assistance. Should that person doubt the authenticity of this letter please phone 1 Downing Street, London. 

The letter was signed by the Prime Minister and her Majesty the Queen. 

Should you phone, Lord Harrison, you will find you are talking to the Prime Minster himself. I would if I were you, to be on the safe side.

This Lord Harrison did and all within the letter was confirmed. 

What is this Special Unit 69 all about? Ive never heard of it, Mrs. Summerfield.

Im afraid it is all hush hush and my lips are sealed, This James Gow, what sort of sentence were you intending to inflict on him, Lord Harrison?

Twenty years hard labour, Mrs. Summerfield, in a high security prison, nothing less.
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I see. He will still have that option. Bring him to your chambers and let me tell him what you have decided and what sentence Special Unit 69 offers.

Very well. He will be brought here tomorrow and you will tell him his options.

The following day at noon, James Gow with two prison guards either side of him, was brought into Lord Harrisons chambers. 

Lord Harrison addressed James Gow. As you know today I was planning to hand out the sentence you are to receive. However, there has been a change in plans and this woman, Mrs. Hilda Summerfield, will inform as to what that is to be.

Thank you, Lord Harrison. Could someone find a seat for James? We dont want him standing on cere-mony while I inform him of his options, do we?

The two guards to either side of James Gow looked at each other, confused. Why was she treating this highly dangerous prisoner like Royalty? 

Well, dont just stand there. Get the man a seat,

said the noble Lord, interrupting their train of thought. 

A seat was provided and there sat James Gow sitting comfortably before Hilda Summerfield. 

Now James, youre not really a bad man at heart, are you? Misunderstood perhaps but you will be given the chance to put that right. Hilda paused to hear his answer. 

No maam, I certainly am not.

Good, I expected nothing less of an answer from you. Lord Harrison tells me that today he will be sentencing you to 20 years hard labour in a high security prison. However I am here to offer you the option of Page - 4
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coming to Special Unit 69. I am in charge of the unit where after 5 years, you shall emerge a completely changed person. That I can assure you. Your job today is to decide which of these options you wish to take.

James Gow looked at this dear old lady who looked as if she wouldnt say boo to a ghost. He considered that if he went along with this Mrs, Summerfield, his chances of escape would be better than if he went to a real prison. 

Do you mean to say that after 5 years I will be a completely free man, Mrs. Summerfield?

A completely free individual to do whatever you wish, Hilda chose her words carefully. 

Then you can safely say I will come to this Special Unit 69, whatever it is.

Then I shall make arrangements to transport you there tomorrow. Unfortunately, you will have to spend one more night in prison. Do take care of the precious boy, said Hilda, looking at the two strong, muscular prison guards. 

You heard the lady. Not one finger will you lay on me or I shall report you, James Gow said with a smile, thinking he was onto a good thing. 

Yes, James is quite right. Have him in his best suit when my car comes to collect him for he is no longer your prisoner, added Hilda Summerfield, James Gow beamed a smile at the guards. He already had this old lady in his pocket, he thought. 

After James Gow left Lord Harrisons chambers, the Lord turned to Hilda. I do hope you know what you are doing, Mrs. Summerfield. This could all fall on you like a ton of bricks.

Page - 5

PRISONERS IN LACE

BY BLIND RUTH

Dont worry on my behalf, my Lord. Ive dealt with men like him before and they all turned out looking like the pretty girls they should be in their flouncy frocks of satin and lace. Cant you see young James in a dainty gingham frock with buttons and bows as it sways round his ankles?

Lord Harrison was about to reply as the door of his chambers shut and Mrs. Hilda Summerfield was gone

SPECIAL UNIT 69

The following day, a Rolls Royce arrived at the high security prison where James Gow was being held. He was quickly bundled in the car where he found two women in classic-looking designer dresses to either side of him. 

The car drove off and as it did, one of the women pressed a button and a screen rose, dividing the car in two sections and obscuring the woman driver from view. 

James, said one woman sweetly, you may as well make yourself comfortable for it will be a long drive from here to Special Unit 69 We will have something to eat on our way. Just relax and take a sleep.

James Gow looked at the two women beside him. 

How pretty they were and thoughts of how quick he could get into their knickers ran through his mind. 

But there was no rush as this Special Unit 69 seemed an easygoing place. Surely he would soon find out how to escape. 

The car had been driven for many hours and darkness fell as it arrived at Special Unit 69. 

James Gow was fast asleep as the car entered Special Unit 69. It had been that meal of caviar, oysters and champagne that had done it. Therefore he heard not the electronic gate silently open and shut, locking Page - 6
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him within Special Unit 69 nor did he see the high security fence surrounding the unit. By now he was miles within the unit and it was dark. 

The women shook him to awaken James. Eh, what?

Were here, James said one pretty woman. It is now time to take you to Hilda, said the other. 

What James Gow saw as he alighted from the Rolls was a large mansion outlined in moonlight and the car parked on the granite clip stone car park. 

With the women on either side of him they as-cended the stone steps to a mahogany door with a brass lions head knocker. One woman knocked and after a few minutes what looked like a woman opened the door. 

We have been expecting you. Hilda awaits in her office. You know the way, was said by the woman who opened the door. Then she was gone. 

Having entered the hallway, a long black and white marble tiled passage laid before them, This they took James Gow along to another mahogany door where one of the women knocked. 

Enter! Mrs. Hilda Summerfield sat at a desk, James Gow looked at this woman dressed completely differently from the other day when she explained his options. Then she was a dear old lady; now she was a beautiful mature woman. 

Thank you, Deirdre. Your services are no longer required tonight. You may retire to your room. The pretty woman left and Hilda turned to the other woman. Sarah will be under your charge, Dawn, and will share your room.

I understand, Hilda. She will be well trained.
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I would expect nothing less, dear. Turning to James Gow, Hilda continued. Unfortunately I cannot give you as much attention tonight as I normally would for new girls. I have others to attend to. You will have the name Sarah from now on. That is how all within Special Unit 69 will address you. By the time 5 years have transpired, you will emerge as a very beautiful woman like a butterfly would from its cocoon.

James Gow opened his mouth and stared into space. They must be a bunch of nuts here. It wont take me long to find the quickest way out of this place, he thought. Then something Hilda Summerfield said changed his mind for now. 

Of course to help you on your way, as well as a new name and new identity given to you, your previous criminal record will be destroyed.

Maybe he should play along. After all, it was only five years. So what if he has to put on a frock and a pair of knickers? Looking at the dames around there, he would screw a few before five years was up, That would be a nice compensation while spending five years in the place. 

Dawn, take Sarah to be fitted out in her womans clothes. You know where to go.

Yes, Hilda.

Oh, weve just got a new supply of fully-fashioned seamed nylon stockings with the Cuban heels, Ill give them to the stores tomorrow but you can have a pair for yourself and Sarah. Maybe you would like to try them on now with assistance from me.

But of course, Hilda, replied Dawn with enthusi-asm. 

James watched as the pretty Dawn hitched her skirt up to reveal a shapely pair of legs and detached Page - 8
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her stockings from the suspenders that held them. 

Hilda Summerfield had already taken the black stockings from the cellophane packet they were in and handed them to Dawn. 

Take a seat, dear, said Hilda, pointing to a nearby chair. This Dawn promptly did and seduc-tively held a shapely foot out to Hilda who rolled down a stocking. Then, taking one of the stockings offered to her, Dawn placed a foot in it, Hilda slowly took it up her leg till it reached the hanging suspenders above. 

Let me do that, Dawn, was said by Hilda standing beside the shapely Dawn. 

Please do said Dawn as she was about to attach the stocking to the hanging suspender. Hilda now took the shapely leg offered to her in her hand. All three hanging suspenders were slowly and lovingly fixed to the welt of the stocking, Hilda then proceeded to run a hand up and down Dawns stocking leg. 

From the expression on Dawns face it was obvious she loved every stroke that Hilda gave to her stockinged leg. The same procedure was applied to the other foot and stocking. 

Now run along, dear. I shall see you tomorrow about Sarah.

Yes, Hilda. Sarah found herself in the passageway, her hand being taken by Dawn and was led away. 

Dawn was to take the now named Sarah to be fitted with the womens clothes she would wear while in Special Unit 69. On their way that a black woman with black bushy hair and large eyes appeared, James Gow, the newly-named, Sarah had never seen such a beautiful woman. She was poetry in motion, as he said to himself, Proof of how much he was affected by her was that an erection projected in his pants. 
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This woman was dressed in a low-cut sparkling blue gown which revealed her magnificent breasts to their best advantage. Her body curved in at the right places and the vast expanse of her derriere was a sight to behold as she walked towards Dawn and Sarah. She wasnt tall by any means but the matching blue-coloured stiletto heeled shoes made her appeared more elevated. She swayed and sashay as she walked in a very sexy manner. She simply oozed sex and she knew it. 

What you looking at, white boy? came from the black woman. From what I see, what you got there in your pants isnt big enough to keep me satisfied.

The erection that James Gow had deflated like a flat tyre as the black woman laughed. 

Now now, Gloria, thats no way to treat a new girl, is it?

Gloria ignored that remark. You still going with that flat chested Rita? Why dont you come and see me sometime and have a real woman.

Gloria was off on her way to see Hilda. 

She now had entered Hilda Summerfield office and was sitting and talking to her. 

Gloria, you are a naughty girl, I heard all that was said out there. Its not really good enough. Sarah is a new girl.

I know, Hilda I am sorry and will apologise to her tomorrow. I owe so much to you, Hilda. If you hadnt brought me to Unit 69, I may well be in the electric chair by now.

Yes, that could have happened indeed, Gloria, but that is all in the past. I put you in the bracket of one of my best successes, Your body has so much love in it to give and receive. Cant you feel it, Gloria?
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I can, Hilda. I want to give out love to everyone and receive their love to me and its all because of you.

Im glad to hear that, Gloria. Enough of that, you know why you are here tonight. I have arranged all. 

Theyre nice boys from good upstanding families. Of course they know nothing of your past. That has all been destroyed. I expect you to be on your best behaviour and I know you will for you are a good girl at heart. We taught you well and once you are seen, you may well have many dates. We will take it from there.

I look forward to that, Hilda.

Time is becoming late and we must be on our way. 

I have purchased the fur cape that goes nicely with your gown. So saying, Hilda eased the black fur cape over Glorias shoulders and gave her a chaste kiss on the cheek. 

In Hilda Summerfields own chauffeur-driven Bentley they approached the electronically-con-trolled gate at the entrance to Special Unit 69. The guard held up her hand and the car stopped. She looked into the car. Oh, its you, Hilda and Gloria.

She stepped back and pressed the remote control in her hand. The gates silently opened to allow the Bentley to pass through. 

An hours drive and the mansion where the dance would be held finally approached. This was a high society county ball of the year. 

Hilda Summerfield was well known among the people there for running a finishing school for young ladies. That was the cover story put out as to what Special Unit 69 was supposed to be to stop anybody from snooping around. 

Gloria Collins was introduced. Hilda was her protector as her Aunt Marcia had sent her to the finish-Page - 11
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ing school and was at present out of the country. 

Well, that was the public version of the story, anyway. 

There was no doubt that Gloria was a very popular girl as could be seen by the many young men crowded round her, begging that she may dance with them. 

Hilda smiled. Her popularity was an accolade to all that was taught to Gloria at Special Unit 69 and Hildas own special part in it. Gloria had been given a dance card as had the other young ladies present. 

Glorias card was by now completely filled by the young men to the very last dance. It was with regret she had to tell many a young man who asked that she go with them for an evening stroll round the beautiful surrounding grounds in the moonlight. 

Im so sorry I do not have the time as I am booked up for the next dance and I cannot let the young boy down, Maybe some other time. I would be so delighted to accompany you. You are such a nice boy.

Gloria used her womanly charms in such a delightful way that those boys never felt let down and would ask the same question at other dance venues for she was to frequent many such dances. 

It had always been Hilda Summerfields intention to see Gloria married to some high class family. She would regard it as an accomplishment that Gloria would be accepted in polite society as a young lady worthy of marrying their son. Gloria lovely new identity obliterated her former life as a small time crook who was only one step away from the electric chair. 

Cosmetic operations had completely changed her face for the better and gender reassignment had removed her penis which Hilda considered the root of male aggressiveness, Gloria now had the body of a woman and the female instinct to love and be loved. 

The love that Gloria had in her body was not for one Page - 12
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man but many. It could not be confined even to a husband. This body of hers was desperate to share its love with the male gender. 

Eventually the dance ended. Gloria was run off her feet and glad to rest as the Bentley was driven back to Special Unit 69. 

Hilda, a number of boys want to meet me again. I told them that they would have to meet with your approval before I could see them.

Quite right, Gloria. You may write to them and I shall scrutinise each and every one as to their suit-ability to court you The final decision shall be left to yourself but remember, dear, that there are other balls and dances as well as other boys you have yet to meet, so dont be hasty in any decision.

Yes of course, Hilda. You have thought this out in every detail. I dont want to let you down.

You wont, Gloria. I have great faith in you for I regard you as a shining example of what we are trying to do here.

As Gloria left Hilda Summerfield to depart to her room, she placed a kiss on her cheek. It made Hilda think it was all worth the amount of time she spent on the girls in Special Unit 69. 

Gloria sighed as she took her shoes off. She had been danced off her feet and they did ache. They were all nice boys and she had so much love for them all, She really had to restrain herself tonight. She would like to have made love to each and every one for they deserved her love. Tonight, however, was a night to be seen. Maybe some other time, Gloria prepared to remove the fabulous gown that Hilda had personally picked for her. Hilda was her best friend and she respected her for Hilda had done so much for her and saved her from the electric chair. 
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Without her intervention, she surely would have been strapped in the chair and died. 

So what if the word went round that she was a love machine? That was better than being dead, especially in that icky old male body. 

By now Gloria was completely naked as she sat in front of her dressing table mirror to remove her makeup, She knew her makeup was immaculate. 

That wasnt an idle boast for she had taken intense care in remembering everything that was taught to her about beauty skills. 

The excitement of tonight caused that which lay between her legs to throb and pulsate with the temptation of being touched. 

Glorias hands gripped the side of her chair tighter. 

She mustnt touch it. That was for the pleasure of other hands, fingers, lips, and hopefully, penises. 

She automatically opened her legs. That always happened in the present state she was in. 

Gloria shut her eyes and gave free rein to her imag-ination. She could feel what was between her legs pulsate even stronger. It was as if it had a mind of its own. It was always a constant struggle to keep it under control for she had so much love to give down there for all. 

She gripped the side of the chair even tighter for what was between her legs throbbed and pulsated even more. She began to feel intense pleasure surg-ing through her body. 

Gloria sighed. She opened her eyes to behold a stiff clitoris and dampness down there. It was such a nice feeling. It always was. Circumstances were forcing her body to rapidly move back and forth in that chair. 

She could not control herself. This was it. She was about to cum and she welcomed it with wider open Page - 14
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legs. It always led to a peaceful sleep as she had been satisfied. Until the next time. 


***

You dont recognise me, do you, Sarah?

Sarah, the once James Gow, was carrying cases with female clothes and underwear in the room she was to share with Dawn. 

No, should I?

Probably not as you see me now. I have changed much from what you remembered, They used to call me Joe Jenson at one time.

No, never. Everyone looked up to Joe Jenson and his gang. They were big shots, everybody was afraid of them, You cant be Joe Jenson. You dont look anything like him.

Thats what Special Unit 69 can do, Sarah. You would do well to remember that.

Dawn opened her purse and handed a passport to Sarah. Ive kept it to remember what I once looked like. As you know, in here you become a new gender with a new face, new name, and new identity.

Sarah looked at the passport; it was Joe Jenson He had tried to model himself on the gangster which was what had got him into trouble in the first place. Sarah just could not believe this beautiful woman standing beside him was Joe Jenson, He spoke like a nice refined woman, nothing mannish about the voice or appearance to suggest this had once been a gangster and public enemy. 

No more was said, all the female clothes and lingerie were placed in wardrobes and the drawers pro-Page - 16
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vided for them. Dawn showed Sarah the bed that would be hers while in their bedroom. 

It was while both girls were getting ready for bed that Sarah exclaimed, Christ, youve got real tits!

Yes, these breasts are real and I am proud of them as you will be in time of yours.

Sarah heard what Dawn said but dismissed the thought that she too would have breasts at some point. 

Gloria Collins was sitting in Hilda Summerfields office the following morning. It happened again last night, Hilda. Its not that I dont like it but I have no control over it.

Gloria, in your case it is an occupational hazard but a nice one to have Ive said it before, you are a love machine. Im proud of that and so should you be. 

It shows the success of the unit. It is something you will have to live with, even when you are married. But just think of the love you are spreading. 

To a more serious problem, your marriage today. I want you to write to the boys who expressed an interest in you inviting them to meet with your protector. 

Not here at Special Unit 69 for they must never get wind of this place. Invite them to the manner house that is for such purposes. Oh, and remember an apology to Sarah for she is destined to be your replacement once you are gone as the next love machine. I want you to ease her into that position. I dont need to tell you what is required, do I, Gloria?

No, Hilda, I will attend to these matters right away. As she made to leave, Hilda held the black woman to her bosoms and gently kissed her fore-head. 

Meanwhile Dr. Jacqueline Love was reading the notes Hilda Summerfield had inserted in the file of Page - 17
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Sarah Pennington, the new name and identity given to James Gow. A knock on her door interrupted her study. 

Please enter.

Dawn did with Sarah beside her. 

This is Sarah Pennington, Dr. Jacqueline.

I was expecting you, Sarah. What I am going to do is give you a run-of-the-mill medical check up which all who come to Special Unit 69 receive. If you would, please strip and I shall begin.

Sarah looked at the young doctors nice shapely body. She could get friendly with her. The doctor finally finished various tests on her. 

Youre a healthy specimen of humanity, Sarah and we should have no problems with the operations that are scheduled for you in the coming months.

No one had mentioned operations to Sarah before. 

This was new and last night Dawn had said she would have a pair of tits just like her. She had dismissed the thought but maybe... 

What kind of operations are we talking about, doc?

Oh, the usual that everyone has in here. Firstly that nose will have to be broken and reshaped. Youll like that for a smaller feminine one will replace it. 

Then well work on the cheek bones and your Adams apple will be shaved. That will alter your voice to a more feminine sound. Then will come breast implants, followed by the big one. Your penis will be removed and a brand new vagina formed. Youll be starting from scratch like a virgin. Of course maybe youll not want to be a virgin for long. Whoever James Gow was will be long gone and buried, Oh and we may do a buttocks job on you.
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What is a buttocks job? questioned Sarah. 

You know, extend your derriere. A lot of women like that their bum is prominent at the back. It gets a lot of attention from the male sex as it sways from side to side. As one girlfriend said to me it looks like your bum is chewing caramels and I suppose shes right.

You can forget all that nonsense. I wont be having any of it, said Sarah. 

Youre not going to give me problems, Sarah, are you?

It wouldnt be the first time Dr. Love had come across this reaction. She put a hand under her desk and pressed the concealed panic button. Within seconds, two nurses entered and held Sarah in a vice grip. Dr. Love opened her desk and produced a hypo-dermic needle, inserted it into a small bottle, and filled the syringe. Sarahs arm was pricked and the clear liquid discharged into her arm. Sarah slumped in the nurses hands. 

Dr. Jacqueline Love nodded her head and the two nurses took Sarah to a private room where she was locked in with no means of escape. 

The sleeping Sarah Pennington never felt the hypo needle inserted in her backside that contained the first shot of the hormones that would eventually make her a woman. 

Good, Jacqueline, youve read my report. Sarahs operations will be sped up for she is destined to take over when Gloria leaves.

Everything is in hand, Hilda, have no fear. Gloria turned out to be a nice love machine as everyone in the Unit calls her. Before Sarah gets that far, I will have my pleasure with her.
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Same old Jacqueline. Love by name and Love by nature, laughed Hilda Summerfield. 

Well, that is what this Unit is meant for.

True, Jacqueline. Special Unit 69 have been very successful at that. It looks as if the subliminal treatment will have to be used on her, doctor.

Yes, I was about to suggest that, Hilda. It worked with Gloria, didnt it?

Yes. We shall select the appropriate tapes. Tonight the treatment starts. Her mental processes will alter from male to female over time. Gloria will pop in later tonight to see Sarah and have a talk with her.

Both women left the room and a nurse remained to watch Sarah Pennington. 

Sarah Pennington opened her eyes to see a black woman sitting on a chair beside the bed she was in; it was the same one she had seen yesterday. 

How you feeling, sweetheart? asked the black woman. 

Sort of groggy.

It was the same with me, youll get over it. Ive come to give an apology after the disgraceful display of yesterday. I am sorry for that.

Thanks for that. What do you mean it was the same for you?

Like you I came here as a male. Look at me now. 

Do I look like anything that you would call mascu-line?

No.
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Gloria Collins was at present unbuttoning the front of her white blouse to expose her braless breasts. 

Go on, feel them. Theyre real and you wont be the first that has felt them.

This was one offer Sarah Pennington could not re-fuse. Sarah took one gleaning ebony breast in her hand and felt the erect nipple. It was giving her pleasure as it also did to Gloria. 

Round Special Unit 69 I am called a love machine which at first I didnt like but now I consider it an honour.

Why are you telling me all this, Gloria?

Soon I shall be leaving this place for good. Hilda has chosen you to take my place. Do you know what that means?

No, I cant say that I do.

In time your body is going to desire love, to have it and to give it. This will inevitably happen, it is unstoppable you shouldnt fight it.

Does that mean to say I have to lay here and let everyone fuck me?

Your choice of words, Sarah, but the answer is yes however. In time you will love it and the pleasure you will have and give to others is unexplainable. But remember, it is better than being locked up in a high security prison. I was a step away from the electric chair. Wouldnt you rather do this than 20 years in prison?

Sarah Pennington thought maybe Gloria had a point. She had given herself over to frocks and knickers already. This was more serious, though; the loss of a penis in exchange for breasts and a vagina. 
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Gloria Collins spoke once more. Before you lose your male member you may wish to make love to me and Dr. Jacqueline.

Sarah raised her eyebrows at the mention of Dr. 

Love. But was the loss of a male member worth it just to have sex with two very beautiful women, a di-lemma Sarah had to solve. Sarah need not have worried for she would find that decision taken out of her hands once the subliminal messages started. 

THE GIRLS HOUSE

Hilda Summerfield had gone for her constitutional morning walk into the nearby woods. The swirling mist was beginning to clear and through the trees the

Girls House could be seen. The boys within all dressed in their feminine finery. These Hilda Summerfield had gathered from courts. They were juvenile delinquents who loved to copy gangster heroes and no doubt end up like them in prison, They had been saved from that perilous road by a gener-ous Hilda who would gladly help them on their way to girlhood. 

As she entered the Grand Hall, the girls were lined up in their assigned dormitories with the dormitory mistresses in front of their dormitory girls, Each girl had the standard uniform of black pleated skirt that came eight inches below the knee, white ankle socks, Mary Jane shoes, and white blouses. Round each girls waist was a sash of a colour depending on which dormitory they belonged to, blue, green, or red. 

Good morning, girls, Hilda addressed them. 

Good morning, Mrs. Summerfield, replied each girl in a sweet sounding feminine voice. 

Blue dormitory ready for inspection, maam said the mistress standing in front of the girls with blue Page - 22
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sashes. So it went on with each dormitory mistress calling out their colour. 

Hilda would routinely inspect each of the girls for their appearance and praise them for she knew the dormitory mistresses would keep their appearances perfect and immaculate. 

You are all wonderful specimens of young womanhood. dear girls and you must ever strive to be so. 

Today I shall discuss with your drama mistress as to who shall be picked for the new play she has written. 

Unfortunately there are only a few who can take part. 

Those who are not picked mustnt look upon that as a failure. There will be other plays other parts so always rehearse. For now you are all dismissed. Go with your dormitory mistress to your classes. 

Ah, there you are, Valerie. Come with me to my office where we can discuss the details of your play.

Hilda Summerfield also had an office in the Girls

House. Valerie Glover sat in the well-upholstered chair in front of Hilda. 

I do have to commend you, Valerie. How many girls do you think you will need in the play?

Thank you, Hilda, for your encouragement. This was was something that I thought long and hard about What I am trying to do is instil Victorian attitudes and values in the girls.

But of course, Valerie. That is what the Girls

House is here for but do carry on. Im so sorry for interrupting.

I shall play the mother, a widow with seven pretty daughters of varying ages. Widow Hammond is not destitute but neither is she rich. She is trying to marry her seven daughters off to wealthy families, The girls here have an age range from 7 to 15 and I know the ones I want in the play.
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I trust your judgement, Valerie. Will there only be seven girls from the house in the play?

No, there are maids and such like bit parts. Then there are to be a few boys that are really girls who play the handsome beaux of the girls.

It sounds delightful, Valerie. The girls will all be in Victorian petticoats lace in corsets and long flowing dresses down to their ankles. Just what we want the boys to be in. Who have you decided will play your daughters?

To save confusion, the girls will go by their own names in the play. Six I am certain deserve to be in the play are Amanda, Hannah, Rachael, Barbara, Paula and Diana. The seventh is tricky and is also one of the most important parts in the play. I havent decided between Wilma and Lana. Both have the makings of good actresses but unfortunately there is only room for one in the play. Whichever one I pick, the other will have her chance in the next play I produce.

I wouldnt mention that last part to them, Valerie, for it will make them both work harder to get the part as if their lives depended on it and thats what we want.

True, Hilda. Wilma is in the green dormitory and Lana in red.

Each dormitory fighting the other that their girl gets the part! It may lead to elocution lessons so that one has a more feminine sounding voice than the other.

Ill make sure of that, Hilda. I shall have the girls here in a read-off for the part. They both will be told beforehand that only one will get the part.

Splendid! You have done well, Valerie. I shall have to leave you at present for I told Muriel that I would Page - 24
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come to see some girl she seems excited about in her ballet class.

She is doing good work there with the boys. 

Muriel is an excellent teacher.

Hilda made her way to the gym where the ballet class was being held. At present Muriel Montgomery, the ballet instructor, was putting the girls through their paces, working them real hard, one girl in particular, 

Muriel was so involved with her girls that she didnt notice Hilda. When she did, she clapped her hands. Take five, girls. The girls, all dressed in their pink tutus and tights, were more than glad for the rest. 

Muriel then added, Not you, Stella. Continue with your work on the bar.

The girl named Stella was differently dressed from the others. She had on a white tutu, white ballet tights and shoes; she also seemed older than the others and taller. Different from some of the other girls, her tights looked much smoother at the crotch,.Most of the girls in the pink tights and tutu had a bulge between their legs. Not all but the majority of the younger ones had a bulge. 

You received my message, Hilda, and have come to see my star pupil?

Yes indeed, Muriel. You seem most excited about her. Tell me all about her.

Muriel Montgomery sat beside Hilda on the nearby bench. She was indeed a beautiful woman in her ballet tights and shapely body. Her profession had kept her in trim. 

It is only once in a lifetime you see exceptional talent like hers. She will become a ballerina. Others will Page - 25
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become ballet girls, very good ones at that, but never reach the status of a ballerina.

Who might this girl be, Muriel?

Stella over at the bars. I work her hard and she may despise me for it but I do hope she will remember who set her on the way to success as she receives the applause for her excellent portrayal of the dying swan in Swan Lake.

Is she really that good, Muriel? I remember her from when I first took her here as a boy juvenile delinquent. He was snatching handbags from old ladies.

Ill show how good she is, Hilda. Stella darling, come over here a minute.

The girl named Stella left her stretching at the bars and came to her ballet teacher. 

Yes, Miss Muriel, you wanted me for something.

Darling, would you show Mrs. Summerfield some of the moves and steps I have taught you in ballet?

Of course, Miss Muriel. I shall try my best.

I know you will, dear, you always do. Muriel Montgomery placed a disc on CD player which contained selected excerpts from Swan Lake. 

Stella had already stood on tip toes in anticipation of the music. Hilda saw the most exquisite Pas de deux, Arabesque, and Jete of all types, from Petite to Grand. 

There is no doubt she has exceptional talent, Muriel. I shall arrange that she is sent to the best schools that teach ballet and soon.
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That is what I was hoping, Hilda, and the reason I asked you to come here and see her. As you know, she has recently had her operation. That helps too.

Does it, Muriel? In what way does it help?

She will concentrate better in ballet with no dis-tractions from down there below. She will become a lesbian in time.

Hilda Summerfield raised her eyebrows. Will she indeed? How do you come to that conclusion, Muriel?

Easy, Hilda. Stella will be so involved in her work as a ballerina, she will have no time for men. Therefore she will become more and more caught up with women who she will find are much more understand-ing and easier to get along with. Relaxing in some womans arms who understands her is after a hard days work is comforting, especially if that woman is one of Sapphos disciples.

Are you one of that persuasion, Muriel?

No answer was forthcoming from the ballet teacher. 

Hilda Summerfield left Muriel Montgomery with the thought that even if the ballet teacher was of that sexual orientation, it was none of her business, As long as she fitted in with her plans for the girls (and she did), no more would be said. It did occur to Hilda that every four weeks or so when some of the dormitory mistress had leave, Greta Johnson in charge of Red dormitory was seen leaving with Muriel in her sports car. Greta herself was a very athletic woman, skilled in field hockey. 

It had been a long day at Girls House. Hilda regarded it as a good days work what with Valerie and her play and Muriel and her star pupil Stella. Classes were ending and girls could be seen rushing to their Page - 27
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dormitories to change out of their school uniforms to more sophisticated frocks. Such a happy sight to Hildas eyes! To think these pretty girls had once been juvenile delinquents and boys. Imagine. 

Hilda decided to drop into one of the dormitories, Blue as it happened. There she saw Miss Harvey attending to one girl, helping her with the makeup she was putting on. 

Miss Harvey glanced up and noticed Hilda. It is alright, Grace. Carry on as if I was not here. I just want to watch the girls. Youre doing a good job. And what is this pretty little girl called, may I ask?

Mary. Hilda, you must remember her caught stealing from the supermarket a few months ago.

Yes, now that you mention it. My, hasnt she changed since then? She looks nothing like the tough gang leader she was then.

Mary is all lavender and frilly laces, arent you, darling? She is a bit slow on the makeup but we are trying our best and I am helping dear sweet Mary.

The boy, now called Mary, looked up at Grace Harvey her dormitory mistress with admiration. 

Nearby, an older girl was combing the chestnut hair that came to the shoulders of a younger girl. 

Grace Harvey noticed Hilda watch the older girl. We encourage the older girls to help out the young ones in all matters pertaining to girlhood. It also bonds the girls to each other.

Carry on, Grace. Tomorrow I shall send a van over with all the party dresses and gown for the Saturday night party.

Good, Hilda. It has been the talk of the house since the last one four weeks ago. The girls are all so excited. Arent you, girls?
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All answered, Yes, Miss Grace.

As Hilda left, she saw two girls happily helping each other into pretty lacy satin petticoats, then their blue and red gingham frocks. Then they buttoned them up the back to girlish giggles. 

Things were going well in the Girls House. 

The following day it was back to more important matters in Special Unit 69. At present Hilda was having a discussion with Dr. Jacqueline Love. 

Sarah Pennington needs her operations but quick, Jacqueline what time schedule had you planned?

At present Sarah is doped to the eyeballs and has no idea as to what is happening to her. She is receiving shots of hormones every day. I intend in four weeks time to do cosmetic surgery on her, a nose job to start with. The only person who has access to her apart from me and the nurses attending her is Gloria. 

All Gloria talks to Sarah about is wonderful she will find being a love machine and taking her place.

Good. You know, ever since Sarah has come to the Unit I have yet to see her dressed in womans clothes.

At present she is in a nightie and when shes in bed most of the time. However, say the word and I will make sure she is dressed in all her womans finery. 

She is so doped up she has no idea what is happening around her and the subliminal messages are getting through to her.

Then I shall visit her tonight, Jacqueline.

Sarah Pennington was in a haze as nurses fussed around her. She was helped out of bed and her night-clothes were taken off her body, Dr. Jacqueline Love giving instructions as to what lingerie was to be fitted Page - 29
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on Sarah. Like a zombie, Sarah stood or sat as she was directed. Firstly a white brassiere was fitted and the straps adjusted. Then two bra fillers were dropped in the cups. A white garter belt was fixed to her waist and to the three hanging suspenders. 

Honey-coloured stockings were attached, then the white lace-trimmed silk panties. 

Jacqueline Love pushed her down into the chair before the dressing table mirror. The nurses set to work on Sarahs face with moisturising cream. Sarah was now set for the rest of the cosmetics to be applied to her face: the white scented natural powder; the pink blusher; the black arched eyebrows; pale blue eye lids; black mascarad eyelashes, and scarlet lipstick. 

The makeup now finished, Dr. Love had already sorted out the dress Sarah was about to wear. Before that wondrous frock would adorn her body, a white crisp satin petticoat was placed over Sarahs head and all watched in admiration as that garment slith-ered down her body to just below her knees. It was now time for the frock to be fitted. 

To this fantastic frock of white satin with a sash was tied in a large bow at the back. Sarah looked like peaches and cream, although in her present doped state she would not have known that. With white court shoes placed on her feet, Sarah made a pretty picture. 

All finished in time as Hilda Summerfield knocked on the private rooms door. 

Isnt she a magnificent specimen of womanhood!

Sarah never heard the words of praise, so far gone was she. 

Yes, isnt she, Hilda. Think how much better she will be after the ops. Watch this. Do a twirl, Sarah,

said Dr. Love. 
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As if by remote control. Sarah rose from where she sat and slowly came towards the doctor. As she walked a sibilant hissing sound was heard from the movement of her dress. 

Delightful, Dr. Love. Come here, my darling,

Hilda said. Sarah received a kiss on the cheek from Hilda Summerfield. 

Now why would you want to remain a man in all this feminine finery. You have a worthwhile job to do right here in Special Unit 69. You know that, dont you, Darling?

Sarah Pennington nodded her head, still in her zombie-like state. 

What Hilda had spoken was something similar to what Sarah heard every night from the tapes while in her doped state. 

I think a visit from Gloria is in order, dont you, Jacqueline?

But of course. It will be arranged first thing in the morning.

A good doze of Gloria will help things along, dont you think?

I think you are 100% right. I may have a tumble between the sheets with her myself before her gender reassignment operation. She has to understand what it means to be a love machine in this Unit.

And she will after Gloria has finished with her.

Hilda Summerfield left Sarah, happy with the way things were going for Sarah. She would watch her progress with interest. 
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***

Hilda Summerfield sat in the drawing room of the manor house, a long distance from Special Unit 69. 

The purpose of the house was for the new life and identity of the girls, so that they may never be associ-ated with Special Unit 69. 

Before Hilda stood, one of the young men who had danced with Gloria at the county ball and expressed a desire to meet with her again, approached Hilda. 

You have answered the questions I have asked you to my satisfaction, John. You see Gloria is trusted to my care while she is at my school so I have to vet all who express a desire in her. Hilda was more than pleased with the young man with credentials from an upstanding family. He had been to university and was training to be a solicitor. 

It is such a lovely summers day that you may wish to see the delightful grounds of the house while you are here. Im sure Gloria will be only too willing to escort you round, then we shall have lunch before you leave.

Hilda saw John and Gloria leave the drawing room hand-in-hand, Gloria with a colourful parasol. No doubt Gloria would make for the summer house where they could snog in peace undisturbed. 

John was one of Glorias suitors. There were others to interview and Hilda and Gloria would sift out those they thought unsuitable for a high society wedding and the life for which Gloria was destined. However that did not mean the rejected suitors were ineligible for an affair during the marriage and probably would have one. It only meant they hadnt sufficient money for the high life Gloria wanted. 

What a delightful day, John, dont you think?

said Gloria in a deep sultry voice that oozed with sexual overtones. 
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Arm-in-arm, the pair now found themselves in the summerhouse with the flowers in full bloom, a virtual a sea of Technicolor. It was a marvellous setting for the boy to kiss her, thought Gloria. That was also at the front of Johns mind, too. Gloria did not need to encourage John as he took her into his arms and planted a kiss on her lips. 

This is so sudden, John. Should we be doing this? 

After all we hardly know each other. What would my guardian say if she saw us like this?

Who cares, Gloria? I have fallen deeply in love with you. Cant you see that?

I am but an innocent girl John and such matters of the flesh I know nothing of, she lied. 

That which was between her legs ached to be touched but she must play the novice at present. 

That had been decided between her and Hilda. As Hilda said, the rewards were greater for that. 

John found his advances resisted. He was in the opinion that Gloria had earlier given him the come on. 

Did you have a pleasant time? asked Hilda as all three sat in the dining room during lunch. 

Yes indeed, Hilda. John was the perfect gentle-man, werent you?

A frustrated John answered, Yes sullenly. 

Im glad of that. Maybe you would like John to visit again, Gloria.

Yes indeed. I think we are coming along nicely, arent we, John? said Gloria, giving his hand a gentle squeeze of encouragement. 
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Later that day in the drawing room as Hilda and Gloria pleasantly took their afternoon tea, the events of the morning were discussed between the two. 

From what you tell me, Gloria, you seen to have John eating out your hand. Remember there are others to see before you make your choice.

Thats the trouble, Hilda. Sitting there, keeping your legs closed and acting the young innocent virgin gets to you when all you want to do is drive between the sheets and get humped.

Humped? That is the sort of language you do not want to use around these boys, Gloria. You must be patient for everything comes to those who wait. I think you may be tempted in the near future with diamonds et cetera to open your legs. You must resist at all times till that ring is on your finger.

It is so hard, Hilda.

Then I think it is time you paid a visit to Sarah while she has all her male equipment intact, dont you?

But of course! Why didnt I think of it?


***

Gloria clipping the hooks and eyes at the back of her white brassiere after having intercourse with Sarah. 

You liked that, didnt you, but it was so much better for me. You dont know what youre missing. I tell you, the sooner what is between your legs is dis-posed of, the better.

Gloria said to herself she needed that for it was beginning to be frustrating holding back with all these boys she was meeting at the high class society Page - 35

PRISONERS IN LACE

BY BLIND RUTH

dances she was attending. She, of course, knew the rewards of marriage were all to the betterment financially for her. Hilda constantly reminded her of it. As far as Hilda was concerned, it would be an outstand-ing success, not only for her but for Special Unit 69

as well. 

Gloria looked once again at Sarah. That kid sure is doped up. I dont think she knows what is happening around her, she thought. Why should I worry? I had my satisfaction from her and she serves a purpose till her pride and joy is gone. No doubt Jacqueline will have her between the sheets before that happens. Well, best of luck to her. 

As expected, Dr. Jacqueline Love did have Sarah a few times before the cosmetic surgery started. Love by name, love by nature. 

Since that day she had panicked in Dr. Loves surgery, Sarah Pennington was in a pure daze. Everything was a blur to her, The decision that Sarah had to make was taken out of her hands; she already had intercourse with Gloria Collins and Dr. Jacqueline Love. Although it is doubtful she remembered any of it, the other two participants definitely did. In time, Sarah realised Jacqueline and Gloria were to be the last females she would ever have sexual intercourse. 

On the plus side, there were plenty of the male sex who would enjoy her body for after all, Hilda had decided she was to become the new love machine in Special Unit 69. 

In the meantime, Hilda was vetting many young men who expressed a desire to know Gloria Collins better. In her opinion, they were all eligible candi-dates from wealthy families. It was just a matter of who Gloria fancied the most and who had the most money to support Glorias expense tastes and life-style. 

Harold has invited me for the weekend to meet his family and mother, Hilda.
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Good girl. He comes from wealthy bankers. You would do well marrying him, Gloria.

I dont know. Harry Winchester has also invited me the following weekend. I tell you, my diary is quickly filling up.

Another good catch. You could end up with a title there. Lady Gloria. Isnt his mother Lady Agatha Winchester?

Yes, I heard him mention something like that but she wants an heir. Thats something I cannot deliver. 

I tell you, Hilda, keeping my legs crossed is killing me. Thank goodness for Sarah to give me some re-lief.

Wont be much longer, Gloria. She has already had most of the cosmetic surgery done; nose, job, cheeks, and the breast implants. In the next few weeks Jacqueline tells me the the big one is going to happen.

Then what am I going to do to relieve the sexual tension between my legs? moaned Gloria. 

In that case you should quickly decide on who you want to marry. That which is between your legs will be happy for a while, answered Hilda Summerfield. It also reminded Hilda that Glorias subliminal messages should be changed to more sexual content. 


***

One morning Sarah woke from a deep sleep with something strange between her legs, something that her fingers wanted to agitate eagerly. Even having masturbated herself, she still wasnt satisfied. 

Sarah rose from her bed where she had just masturbated. She wanted more than ever that there were men within these walls, or she males as she had re-Page - 37
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cently been. At least they still had a penis. Gloria was right, she was becoming a love machine. She had un-knowingly become a woman and now awaked from the drug-induced state Dr. Jacqueline Love had put her in. The first change Sarah saw was that she no longer had a male member. That was a shock to her system, to say the least. 

Other alterations had also happened to her body. 

Nicely rounded breasts had been formed. They were implants of course. Who would ever know? As a man, she would have liked handling them, Her face no longer looked male. She had a petite nose and cupid lips. 

Where had that Adams apple gone. Sarah soon discovered that gruff male voice had been replaced by a sweet giggling female one. 

Lets face it, she thought, youre no longer a man and no matter what you do or think, you never will be one again. This perpetual longing for a male member between your legs has to be satisfied somehow.

Sarah decided she must persuade Hilda and Dr. 

Love that now was the time for her to be released from this prison or at least the room she was locked in. While the inmates of Special Unit 69 would satisfy Sarah for the present, she, like Gloria, must widen her horizons to men outside the Unit. Variety is the spice of life and Sarah wanted as many men as possible between her legs. 

Sarah was of the opinion that more suggestive clothes would persuade Dr. Love and Hilda that she was more presentable for the life of a love machine.

She need not have worried for now that she had the time to peruse through her wardrobe she found that nearly all the frocks and skirts there were of that nature, That had been deliberately done by Hilda and Dr. love in anticipation that the subliminal messages would work which indeed they had. 
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The long and short skirts with splits to the side exposed the shapely stocking-covered legs of Sarah and even a hint of the flimsy panties she wore. 

Sarah sat before the dressing table in just a pair of white silk panties. She wore no bra for her tits were firm and needed nothing to cover their delightful view. For the first time she applied makeup to her face. Others had done that for her but now Sarah would put it on herself. She wondered how she knew how to do such things but the subliminal messages had taught her the secrets of femininity well. 

She must clean her skin before applying the makeup. It seemed so natural. The cleansing cream jar lifted and the cream was spread all over her face. 

Moisturising skin cream was next to prepare the surface for her makeup. Oh, Sarah thought, isnt it so wonderful being a woman? Why did I ever try to fight it?

Sarah concentrated on her makeup, this was serious business. Firstly the powder was patted on and the excess brushed away, followed by pink blusher to the cheeks. Eyebrow pencil followed; brown just seemed right for her and highly arched eyebrows were made. Pale blue eyeshadow, then the black mascara was swept upwards with the wand. Finally the red lipstick was applied to her lips. Now her suggestive clothes were left to be put on. 

There they lay on the bed, the black hold-up stockings with the lace tops, the black stiletto heeled shoes, the gaudy Chinese dress with green dragons breathing fire of red from their nostrils. They had the obligatory split on the right side which would expose her panties. 

Even the simple task of walking in these clothes had a sensual feel to it. She no longer had a penis and if she had, it certainly would be erect. She did have a womans clitoris and that certainly was erect. 

It annoyed her that there was no way of relieving this Page - 39
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feeling except by her hand and fingers. At this moment, it was a man inside her that she really wanted. 

Sarah was pleased with herself after putting these items on her body which she was sure would attract men. She considered herself all dressed up but where were the men? She had to get out of this room. That feeling between her legs was stirring again. 

It was two hours later that Sarah heard the handle of the door being opened. Dr. Love and Hilda entered. 

And how are you this fine morning, Sarah, asked Dr. Love. 

Well enough to leave this room you have locked me in, Hilda.

That is not for you to decide, Sarah I must consult with Dr. Love. When we both agree, then you join the rest of the girls in Special Unit 69. I will say, however, that I see vast improvement in your condition. Hilda Summerfield perused the suggestive outfit Sarah wore and approved, although she said nothing that would raise Sarahs hopes of being released. 

I and Dr. Love will visit you again tomorrow and every day till we think you should join the inmates of this establishment, We must take every precaution that any outburst like that which occurred in Dr. 

Loves surgery never happens again. Remember, you have been given a second chance and I have the authority to send you back to prison for twenty years.

With that, Dr. Jacqueline Love and Hilda Summerfield left Sarah Pennington once more locked in her room. She certainly didnt want to go to prison for twenty years. That would spoil everything now that she was a woman. She enjoyed being one and had not as yet had a man between her legs. 
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***

You didnt really mean you were going to send Sarah back to prison for 20 years, did you? asked Dr. 

Love. 

No, of course not. It was just to scare her. I think she is progressing nicely and few more days locked in that room will do her no harm, Jacqueline, What do you think?

I wholeheartedly agree. The subliminal messages are working. Did you see the suggestive clothes she wore today? Sarah looks as if she will fit nicely into Glorias shoes.

Good, Im glad you agree. Leave her there for, say 5 more days, then she can come out. As you know, two new girls have arrived and there will be a few more in the weeks ahead. That should keep Sarah busy as the new love machine. 


***

Ive made up my mind, Hilda. Im marrying Harry, said the black woman. 

Congratulations. When is the happy day?

Could be a long way off. His mother wants a long engagement. She says there are many things to arrange for a high class church wedding.

Oh dear. Thats not good for you. As you have said before, that which is between your legs will not be satisfied.

I think Harry and I have found a solution to that, temporarily anyway. Harry has invited me to a cruise in his yacht round the Mediterranean this summer, calling in to ports here and there. That will give us a few months out of sight of his mother. He has as-Page - 41
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sured her we will have separate cabins. I am sure she trusts me for she thinks I am a virgin and knows nothing of sexual matters. I am sure Harry is of the same opinion and will take delight in seducing an innocent virgin. I will of course resist to begin, then demand more and more. If the poor boy cannot keep up with the demands I will make of his body, I am sure there must other men within the rich crowd he mixes with who will willingly satisfy my sexual urges.

You will no doubt find lovers after you marry, dear, laughed Hilda. 

Yes, a constant supply for my unstoppable needs.

You know that is 100% better than what you once were destined for.

Yes, thought Gloria, one hundred times better than dead on the electric chair. The thought sent shivers down her body. So what if Harry discovered her secret once she spread her legs? She was going to enjoy every minute of it? So what if she got divorced? 

That meant a nice handsome payment and more men to chase. 


***

While Gloria was fantasising, Sarah was running similar thoughts through her mind, However there was one difference; Gloria had at least been fucked in the past. Sarah was still awaiting that privilege, Now a woman in a sense, she was still a virgin. As a male, she had lost that claim some time ago. To be honest, Sarah didnt feel like a virgin, she felt as if she had been penetrated by a man many times but knew consciously she hadnt. 

You look nice this morning, Sarah, came the comforting words from Hilda Summerfield, raising Page - 42
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hopes within Sarah Pennington this was the day she would be let loose on the unsuspecting shemales of Special Unit 69. 

She blushed, hoping to make an impression on Hilda. Do you really think so, Hilda? I try my best to be womanly.

Hilda Summerfield smiled to herself. It seemed she had Sarah where she wanted her, to become a love machine ready to step into Gloria footsteps. It was better than the way James Gow had been heading. 

Hilda had saved Gloria from the chair and now Sarah. Sarah would be released from Special Unit 69 in 5 years time and possibly, like Gloria, married. During her stay there, her body would be penetrated many times by male members, mostly attached to shemales but the occasional real man too. Hilda felt girls like Gloria and Sarah needed this longing to rid them from their past violent life of crime. They had to find their female side, more deeply than others within the unit. So what if they wanted to go to bed with every man they met? Better that being hung or getting the electric chair. 

I believe Dr. Love has something to say to you, Sarah. Havent you, Jacqueline?

Yes, indeed I have, Sarah, I am more than pleased with the way things have turned out. I see no need for you to remain in this room any longer. You can re-sume life within the unit and freely wander where you wish. Unfortunately, you cannot as yet leave Special Unit 69 but I am sure in no time you will be regarded as a trustee. As such, Hilda will take you to dances where you will meet many men, as she has done with Gloria. We will send some girls over to transfer your belongings to the room we have assigned for you in the unit.

Sarah was so overwhelmed to hear this news, she got down on her knees to kiss the hem of Hildas long black skirt. 
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There is no need for that, child. A chaste kiss on the cheek would be sufficed.

Hilda Summerfield knew she had control over Sarah. 

Sarah, come to my office tonight. There is much that has to be discussed.

Yes Hilda, said Sarah as she bowed her head, glad to be free from this room she had been kept prisoner in. 


***

Sarah spent a long time preparing for her meeting with Hilda whom she now held in high esteem. She now understood the way Hilda was guiding her and keeping her from ever going behind bars again. The twenty years would have been one more of the many sentences she had served as James Gow. James Gow was a hardened criminal and possibly headed for ex-ecution. The life ahead was so much better with a man between her legs, even if they called her a whore behind her back. 

Sarah bathed, perfumed herself and took the greatest of pleasure in painting her fingers and toes a bright red after applying her face. She was now in Glorias old room on which Hilda had spared no expense in providing all things of a feminine nature. 

Sarah knocked on the door of Hildas office and entered. 

Take a seat, dear, said Hilda, pointing to the one before her desk. Hilda watched with an approving eye as Sarah in her tight-fitting blue satin dress minced her way to the seat That was the only way she could walk in that outfit, in mincing little steps, for the tightness of the dress at her ankles restricted the movement of her feet. It was so tight that her rear end Page - 44
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was definitely prominent. The V at the top exposed her breasts. They were adequate but not as large as Glorias. 

Hilda extended a hand out to touch Sarahs. I have invited you here to have a woman-to-woman talk, dear, We woman can cope with these situations so much better than men can, cant we, dear?

Yes Hilda, Im sure we can, but what situation are we talking about?

Lets not beat about the bush, Sarah. I refer to the position that Gloria has just vacated as a Love Machine within Special Unit 69. I am sure she has mentioned it to you.

I am glad we have cleared that up, Hilda. Of course Gloria has mentioned it to me. I am more than willing to start where Gloria left off, eager in fact.

Just the attitude I would have expected, Sarah. 

What you will be doing is all for your own good. Since you were locked in that room, two new girls have arrived in the unit and there will be more to follow. I dont think I need to tell you what I require you to do. 

On a personal note, Dr. Love has decided that you will have butt implants eventually.

Hilda looked at Sarahs rear. Why Jacqueline came to that decision she would never know for at present Sarahs butt stuck out prominent. 

And how is Gloria? enquired Sarah for she had become great girlfriends with her ever since that disastrous day they first met. 

Doing good, Sarah. She may be getting married soon. Im so proud of her, it shows all is not in vain in my work on the girls in Special Unit 69.

Sarah thought she saw a tear in the older womans eye. She did care for all in the unit and was only do-Page - 45
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ing what she thought best for them. And she, Sarah, must play her part to prove her right by opening her legs for many shemales and men. 

Anything you wish for the betterment of your female side, just ask. That reminds me, a new supply of stockings has arrived for the girls. Your stockings are here. Ill personally assist to fit yours, dear.

Ill never get this tight dress far enough up for that, Hilda. Theyll tear.

I wouldnt worry about that, dear. We will just remove the offending item, Sarah stood and felt the nimble fingers of Hilda already on the zip at the back of the dress and pulling it down. There she stood in just her lingerie before the mature Hilda. 

Excellent choice of underwear, dear.

Hilda surveyed the half-cup black bra and the more-than-adequate breasts that filled it. The matching panties were trimmed with black lace and the garter belt would hold up her black stockings. 

Fitting stockings to a woman is always pleasing, Sarah and should never be rushed. Take a seat and Ill show you what I mean. Give me a foot.

So there was Sarah holding a foot towards Hilda who had opened a pristine packet of stockings, ready to fit the beige pair. The fingers of Hilda were already at the top of the black stockings, unclipping them and rolling the stockings down Sarahs legs. The beige stockings were ever-so-slowly eased up Sarahs legs by Hilda. There was no doubt both women were getting a thrill of a sexual nature from this simple act. Well, thought Sarah, I suppose Hilda deserves that for all she is doing for those within the unit.
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***

The following morning it was time for Hilda to make her daily visit to the girls house. It always cheered her up to meet the sweet little darlings. The air was clear today and she saw the house very clearly from some distance. 

The girls, as usual, were formed up in their dormitories in colours of red, blue, or green. This morning, unlike previous mornings when they all had the reg-ulation uniform on with their dormitory colour sash, there were some girls in Victorian style dress. Valerie Glover, the drama mistress, was dressed as a Victorian woman. 

Hilda did her usual formalities of inspecting them. 

She made a special show of stopping at the girls in Victorian dress. She complimented them on how well they looked in that dress. After dismissing the girls, Valerie Glover clapped her hands. My girls, remain here for rehearsals. I will be with you shortly after talking to Mrs. Summerfield.

Valerie Glover and Hilda Summerfield retired to Hildas office in the girls house, 

I am most delighted with the girls dresses, Valerie and I must admit you look splendid as their mother. 

How are the rehearsals progressing, dear?

Couldnt be better, Hilda. As you know, this is the final rehearsal. There were one or two rough edges to be smoothed out but I am sure they will be taken care of today and we will be ready for the big night. As you could expect, the girls are most excited.

Valerie, for you are a most enthusiastic teacher and it rubs off on your pupils. At least it is taking their minds of snatching old ladies purses and stealing from shops. By the way, did Wilma and Lana land the seventh part?
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Lana. Her dorm Mistress had her take elocution lessons. Not only that, she was directed to wear Victorian girls clothes ever since she knew she was being considered. Her dorm Mistress took great pride lacing her into corsets every day, Hilda.

I noticed that. It will do her good. That one seems perfect for corset training. Make sure after the play that her dorm Mistress continues that.

How long do you wish to sit in at rehearsals, Hilda?

I havent yet decided but I will take lunch here. I wish to see some other things as well today.


***

Within the girls house was what was called the playroom or nursery. Young girls, or to be precise, young boys in skirts were being restrained from mas-culinity to discover their female side for that was what they would eventually be: girls, then women. 

The house mothers would sit and play with their so-called daughters. Dolls of all shapes and sizes in abundance littered the playroom along with dollhouses. Playroom mothers assisted their daughters to dress their dolls in various outfits. Sometimes walks would be taken outside the house, dolls in their small prams, Mothers holding the little girls

hands as they pushed them through the nearby woods. These little girls would, in time, be assigned to one of the dormitories. These were boys at a very young age taken out of a life of crime and steered toward the gentle sex. 

Hilda smiled for she had a very high rate of success among them. Catch a young boy, put him in a frock, and hes feminized for life. Hilda was a great believer in that philosophy for it had worked in 99.99% in the cases of boy/girls in the Girls House. 
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Hilda lifted one of these girls in her arms, something she usually did on entering the nursery and there was no doubt the young girls loved such treatment. She looked at the fair-headed girl with the two pigtails and white bows tied on the end of them. 

Youre a pretty girl. What is your name, little darling?

The girl shyly answered, Eileen, Mummy. When-ever Hilda visited the playroom, she was addressed as Mummy whereas the girls in the dormitories called her Mrs. Summerfield. She now remembered this Eileen as a new one who had recently arrived. 

Now, isnt that a nice name for such a pretty girl...and such a pretty dress you have on, dear.

Hilda ran her eyes over the pink jersey cotton dress with a cute white spotted print and pleating to the front. The dress stopped just below the knee with white cotton socks and black Mary Jane shoes below. 

Hilda more than approved of the way this Eileen was being brought up by the house mothers. She gave the little boy/girl a kiss on the cheek. Now run along with your other little girlfriends and play.

Hilda placed Eileen on the floor. She ran away to join her girlfriends. Unfortunately in her excitement she tripped, causing her dress to fly up, exposing her matching pink and white spotted knickers. Hilda laughed as the house mothers helped the unhurt girl to her feet. Hilda came and enquired of the house mother if the girl was alright. 

It was nothing. It is a common occurrence in the playroom. You see, little boys are not used to wearing girls clothes, especially shoes. These Mary Jane type are flat but may be awkward to walk in for a boy. It is all good training for later life as girls and women.

Hilda was well pleased with such answers for they showed she had picked the right type of women to be Page - 50
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house mothers and steer these boy/girls towards girlhood and womanhood. The visiting of the Girls

House was always a pleasant diversion from Special Unit 69 where Hilda had to tackle the more serious side with hardened criminals and turning them into respectable women. 

On her return to the unit, a letter was awaiting her from Gloria Collins. This is what she read upon opening the pink scented notepaper: Dear Hilda

I have already been on Harrys yacht for over a week. As I suspected he would, he did try to seduce me. I, of course, I played the innocent virgin and resisted his amorous advances well for a couple of days. 

I finally decided to speed matters up so I put on a skimpy white bikini, then took a large towel, placed it on deck and lay face down to soak up the hot sun where Harry could peruse my rear end to his pleasure. 

After a while I heard him rise from his deck chair and kneel beside me. Darling, he said, placing a hand on my rump, Wont you come to my cabin for I desire your body?

Oh Harry, we are not married. That wouldnt be right for one as innocent as me.

But we will soon be, Darling. After all, we are engaged, are we not, so it cant be bad.

That was true as I looked at the chunky expensive diamond ring on my finger, Well, I suppose it cant do any harm and we are engaged.

Thats right, sweetheart. Ill see you tonight.

He rose from the kneeling position beside me, giving a playful slap on my derriere which promised more to-Page - 51
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night. I also had given a bit of the come-on to the dash-ing ItalianCaptainof the yacht, Luigi who, by the bulge in his shorts, had something to offer. Harry had combined this trip with a working holiday and there were many business associates he had to visit in varies ports of call. So in the morning or afternoon when Harry was not about, a visit to the Captains cabin would be in order, 

Harry did not disappoint me that first night. Although his penis was short and stubby, he did know how to use it. I did not wantto overdo things so I played the innocent that first time with him. However in future encounters I would demand more. Some days it would be Harry in the morning, the Captain in the afternoon, then Harry again at night, Harry informs me that we shall be going to some high class society ball when we tie up at Monte Carlo for a few days. I must keep my eyes open for some suitable men to have affairs with after our wedding for Harry alone is not going to keep me happy between my legs. I will tell you how I get on in my next letter. 

Love, Gloria


***

A knock on Sarah door awakened her from sleep. 

Who is it?

Alison, the reply came. 

Alison? Who the hell are you?

Your personal maid, Mistress Sarah. Can I come in?

I suppose so. Sarah rubbed her eyes. It had been a hard night but she wasnt complaining. She had gotten what she wanted: satisfaction in her pussy. 
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Alison entered. She was a pretty woman dressed as a maid, not the French type but a plain ordinary maid. 

Who told you to be my personal maid, Alison?

Hilda, Mistress.

Did she? Ive never seen you around Special Unit 69 before, Alison.

I expect not for I have only just come back. I was here many years ago. After 5 years, I left. By that time I was a woman. I got what I deserved.

And that was? asked Sarah. 

Raped. You see, I was to prison for a long time on a charge of rape. I was a man then but Hilda intervened and I came to the Unit. After 5 years, I left as a woman, my name changed and all that. I had a job all lined up as a beautician which I had been trained for within the Unit. No one knew what I had previously been. I became friendly with the other girls in the beauty parlour and we went to dances together. 

I met this man, John, and we dated, even went to his flat. We kissed and that but I didnt want to go further, not then anyway. One night after a dance, he invited me back to his flat and like a fool, I accepted. I should have known he wanted more than a kiss. 

Stop it, John, I said as a hand went up my skirt. 

They all say that. You know you want it. Weve been going for weeks now. Its time we got down to business. John was strong. I dont know if, as a man, I could have prevented him from pushing me down on the settee and tearing my panties off. I saw his purple-headed member force itself between my legs and drive into me

I screamed but no one could hear as he drove on and on inside me. It was awful, he was like an ani-Page - 53
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mal, unstoppable, relentless. On and on he went. I passed out and when I awoke, I found myself bat-tered and bruised on the street. He had flung me out after satisfying his lust. 

I told no one and after that incident I became afraid of men. There was only one place that I knew to go to, Special Unit 69. So I came back and pleaded with Hilda to give me a job, any job. So here I am, your personal maid. I can advise you on clothes, makeup, whatever, just asks. I am a lesbian for I can never love a man again after my ordeal with John.

Alison, you certainly can have your fill of the shemales who have gone through the op. However dont look towards me for it is only men I am interested in.

Hilda has told me of your position within the unit of being a love machine. I am only here to assist you with makeup and advise you in dress sense.

Good, then we understand each other and you may be of use in my quest for more men between my legs. Although many here are shemales, they do have a functional cock which keeps me interested.

Its the ones without one that keep me interested, Mistress.

Sarah laughed at her new maid, Alison. 


***

Hilda had asked Sarah to come to her office. Sarah, I have arranged for you to go to a hunt ball in a few weeks time as my niece. You will meet many men who I am sure will be attracted to you. They are young men who will inherit land and titles. You may have to restrain your sexual desires for present till you catch one and end up in matrimony.
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That will be hard, Hilda, now that I have been set loose on the inmates of the Unit. I have a diet of sex, sex, and more sex every night. What am I to do? Sarah put a hand to her mouth. Sorry, Im not supposed to say that word, am I?

Youre forgiven but do the same as your girlfriend Gloria did. Cross your legs, hold tight and make a decision as soon as possible. She seems to be making up for lost time, according to her latest letter. Have a read. Hilda handed the letter over to Sarah. 

Dear Hilda

I seem to have the answer for keeping my pussy happy. Since going to Monte Carlo, a number of men have been in the sack with me. My being black is a turn-on for some of them. I dont care what colour they are, only what they do with their cocks and, believe me, they do some remarkable things with them. 

I nearly got caught by Harry at one cocktail party. 

You see, I had taken the eye of one man, Jason by name, apparentlya business associateof Harry. Harry made all the proper introductions. Jason never left my side all night, not that I was objecting. I gave his crotch a gentle squeeze when Harry was not watching.His reaction was a bulge appearing in his pants. That looked promising to me as a big smile spread over Jasons face. 

Where can we be alone? he whispered in my ear. 

Harry was caught up in earnest conversation with some of his cronies and I reckoned he would be with them for some time. 

Grabbing Jasons hand quickly come with me for we havent much time. I had noticed as we first entered and walked along the marble tiled passageway that there were various secluded alcoves which would suit our purpose perfectly. The noise and bustle of the Page - 55
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ballroom receded the further we walked awayfrom the ballroom. 

I had noticed a particularlydark alcove which, when we went further in, was almost impossible to see into. 

Those inside could see out to the passageway. 

I was wearing this absolutely divine red ball gown which of I made Harry pay for. He didnt want to see me in rags, did he? I had on matching red stockings and high heeled shoes. 

Help me to raise this gown but be very careful it doesnt rip or I will have a lot of explaining to do to Harry, I said to my newfound paramour. He did and the gown was soon raised at my waist. 

There was a large square slab of marble about waist height which may have at some time held a statue. Jason lifted me on to it and proceeded to remove my red panties. My ass was cold from the marble slab below me but that thought diminished when I saw Jasons erection ready to slip between my thighs. He had quickly unzipped his fly to expose his hungry tool. 

As quick as a flash we were going at it hammer and tongs. It was one of the best rides I ever had and would have gone on longer if we hadnt been interrupted. 

Gloria, where are you?

It was Harry and I had just cum. Luckily I hadnt moaned in ecstasy which I sometimes do. I put a finger to my lips and Jason nodded in agreement. I sat in silence on the marble slab, watchingJasons cum oozing out my pussy onto the marble slab. Neither of us dared to make a sound. We saw Harry pass the alcove. He couldnt see us because of the darkness within. Harry walked on past. That was a close one. Jason helped me adjust my gown and we left in separate directions so as not to raise any suspicions. 
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Where have you been, Gloria? were the first words from my betrothed. Ive been looking for you all night.

Cant a girl spend a penny and powder her nose, sweetheart? I replied. Were you worried about little old me? I smiled and gave him a kiss that cooled him down. It led to a wonderful night in bed with Harry. 

I think I shall keep an eye on Jason as he is a bit of a Romeo. I must be more careful in future for there are Harry, Captain Luigi, and I dont think I have seen the last of Jason. As well, there are others in yachts tied up in nearby berths which seem to have parties every night. Im sure I can get an invite to some and I certainly will harass Harry about having one on his yacht before departing for other ports of call. 

His mother will be visiting us to see her beloved son so I must be on my best behaviour and become little Miss Prim and Proper again for a while. Whatever happens, you will be the first to know. 

Love, 

Gloria

I see she is a busy girl, Hilda, said Sarah, somewhat jealous of her girlfriend after reading the letter. 

Yes, busy indeed and so will you be after we get things organised. You have no regrets at present which is why I sent Alison to be your personal maid. 

She will tidy your boudoir, advise you on makeup, clothes, and so forth. That way you will have more time to rest and devote yourself full time to being the love machine in Special Unit 69.

But if you marry me off, we will be back to square one, wont we, Hilda?

Let me worry about that. Well cross that bridge when we come to it. Besides, being married to the right person is a nice little earner when divorce co-Page - 57
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mes along, which it surely will. Like Gloria, you cannot keep your legs crossed. Shell be caught, Im sure, as you will also be in time. However with the right man with plenty of money, youre set up for life. Its better than being shut up in prison for 20 years or, in Glorias case, sitting on the electric chair.

Sarah considered Hilda had a case there. Being a woman wasnt so bad. As far as men went, she had a constant supply of them or shemales as long as they had a cock. 


***

Hilda was off on one of her constitutional walks one fine morning to visit her favourites, the girls in the house. They werent really so bad; most had been caught committing petty misdemeanours. To Hildas mind, the only way to save them from a life of crime was to bring them up as girls. Catching them at their young age was perfect. 

After the usual formalities of inspecting each of the dormitories, Hilda made for the playroom. Werent they just adorable little darlings in their dainty girls

frocks and petticoats, running and playing in the nursery? She just loved lifting them and fussing over them. It brought joy to her heart that in these fluffy petticoats, they were being steered away from a life of crime to become genteel, sweet girls. 

Of course she knew that some needed corrective training as did some of the bigger girls in the dorms from time to time. One such little rascal was going to be taught the proper way little girls behaved by her house mother. 

Beckys been a naughty girl, Hilda. Youve seen my reports on her over the last month or so. Ive lost my patience with her. Something has to be done.
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Yes, Mother Constance. I read she has been pulling some of the other girls pigtails, most unladylike. 

Such behaviour cannot be tolerated. It saddens me to say so and she must be punished in front of all her girlfriends as an example to others. I have thought this matter over and come to the conclusion the only answer is a taste of the paddle, unfortunately.

Hilda opened her shoulder bag which contained the paddle. It was not all that big by the standards the girls in the dormitory would receive and Becky was only a seven-year-old boy in a skirt. 

Gather round, girls, said Mother Constance having received the paddle. She settled herself on a comfy seat, raised her skirt to her knees and motioned Becky to place herself over her knees. 

I didnt really mean it, Mother, said the small child. 

I warned you many times, Becky, but you chose to ignore my warnings. You are such a naughty girl! I wont stand for it. Take your punishment like a good girl. Over, the woman said, pointing to her knee. 

Poor Becky, tears streaming down her red cheek, had no option but to obey the woman she called Mother. 

Mother Constance was not going to have any nonsense from the child now bent over her knee. She quickly lifted the back of the childs little tartan skirt to expose the matching pair of knickers which were quickly taken down to Beckys ankles. It was clear that Becky was not of the female gender. 

Mother Constance glanced towards Hilda who held up three fingers meaning that only three strokes of the paddle were necessary on one so young. Mother Constance commenced. The first two were just taps but the third had more sting in it. Becky felt that one Page - 59
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and tears were in her eyes as she rose to pull her knickers up. 

We are not finished, are we, Mother Constance?

was asked by Hilda. 

No, not by any means. Will the girls whose pigtails were pulled by Becky please step forward?

Four girls of six or seven stepped forward to Mother Constance. Now that you have seen the one who gave you so much grief punished, can you forgive her?

All four answered, Yes, Mother Constance in uni-son. 

That is good. Becky must kiss each of you to in-sure that you are all good girlfriends.

How sweet, thought Hilda as she watched the young boys in frocks kiss each other. She had done her good deed for the day. 

Becky darling, come here, Hilda said, crooking a finger and waggling it. The seven-year-old boy/girl came to Hilda, first smoothing her skirt and fluffing out her stiff petticoat. That pushed out the tartan skirt that stopped just above the knee. Well,

thought Hilda, at least the girl is at learning some ladylike manners. There is still hope for her.

Hilda lifted the child onto her lap. Youre not really a bad girl, are you, Becky?

No...Mother, the child said between sobs. 

And youre a pretty girl, arent you, sweetheart?

Hilda observed the red cheeks and ponytail hanging behind Becky with the pink bow tied to it. 

You see, your Mother has to do these things. She doesnt really want to spank you but she must to Page - 60
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make you a nice little girl. Mother Constance, please comes here.

Constance came over to Hilda. 

Becky, give a kiss to your Mother to show that you love her so.

Constance bent down to Hildas lap and the little boy/girl put her arms round her neck and kissed her housemother who in turn gave the child a hug. 

A knowing nod passed between Constance and Hilda. Becky, if you are a good little girl, we may buy you new dresses and petticoats to go with them. 

Would you like that? asked Hilda. 

Yes, Mother Hilda, replied Becky between sobs. 

She still felt the sting of the last stoke of the paddle her Mother Constance had administered. 

Do you know what that means, Becky?

No, replied the little girl. 

It means that your mother must give me good reports of your behaviour not for just one week but many, many weeks. Do you understand?

Yes, Mother Hilda, said Becky, burying her head into the Hilda between her ample breasts. Hilda stroked Beckys hair and patted her on the back. The poor child had come from a broken home, her divorced parents always fighting. Hilda did have sym-pathy for her. 

An idea had come into Hildas mind. In Special Unit 69, a room had been set up for the subliminal message therapy Gloria and Sarah had received. A room could easily be set aside in the Girls House for the same purpose. However the messages received would not be of the same sexual tone that Gloria and Sarah had learned. No these messages would install Page - 61
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lessons on the latest ladies fashion into the girls

minds and how to be a dutiful wife to their husband. 

They may not be equipped to have babies but one could always be adopted so diaper training was to be included in the messages to make them perfect little mothers. They must always be pretty for their husbands. A lot of that was already included in the school curriculum but there would always be one or two who would need reminding of what Hilda wanted them to be: girls, then beautiful women. 


***

And talking about beautiful women, it was time for Sarah to be fitted out with her gown for the upcoming Hunt Ball. For the first time since she had entered Special Unit 69, Sarah saw the outside world again. 

In the early days she may have planned an escape but such thoughts were now far from her mind. She knew she would be released, maybe even before the five years promised by Hilda. Sarah would carefully sift through the eligible men and target one for marriage. 

Alison, Sarahs personal maid, would accompany her as well as Hilda for her advice would be taken. 

When Sarahs outfit was decided upon, she would not go back to Special Unit 69 right away. She would to to the manor house Gloria had been in so there would be no association to the unit. 

All three women were now in a fashionable expensive and exclusive boutique, being fussed over by the salesladies. A number of models paraded in a variety of outfits before them as they sat on a chaise lounge. 

Madam Fifi sat beside them in her elegant dress of black satin. She was somewhat annoyed as Alison criticised and analysed each expensive gowns she was trying to sell. 

I do think I have a special treat that you must adorn your body with, Miss Sarah Pennington, said Page - 62
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Madam Fifi, ignoring the possible criticism of Alison sitting at her side. 

Alison observed the gown and commented. That is definitely brilliant. Im afraid Madam has been hid-ing her best and fobbing off rubbish. This is more fitting to wear at the Hunt Ball. Im sure Sarah will do justice to the outfit. Madam Fifi may receive enquiries after all have seen my mistress in her ensemble.

That comment more than satisfied Madam Fifi for the gown was not cheap. It was indeed one of her own creations. 

Madeline will once more exhibit the gown for the ladies, said Madam Fifi as the model showed the fabulous gown once more. 

The gown was an elaborate long evening dress in a chic multi-layered look made from shiny taffeta material. The padded bust was adorned with flowery swirls. The gown was sleeveless. The front was cut in a multi-layer style that gave it a fashionable asym-metric look. 

There were some beautiful flowers attached to the waist. Two straps attached to the waist to form a pretty bow at the back. The thin spaghetti straps were adjustable. 

At the back of the evening gown was a long concealed zip. The sides of the bodice were made from elasticised material for a perfect fit. The whole outfit was coloured burgundy. As an added accessory to go with the gown, a pair of elbow-length ruched satin evening gloves in burgundy went with it. A pair of burgundy slingback with buckled ankle strap shoes also went with the gown. 

You will be informed if any alterations are needed when we fit it to my Mistress, Madam Fifi was told by Alison, personal maid to Sarah. 
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***

My God, this is tight, Alison. Itll bust, said Sarah as the ensemble purchased from Madam Fifi was put on her. 

It certainly wont burst. Ive made sure of that. 

What it will do is show off your assets to their best advantage. Have a glance in the mirror, Alison said, pointing to the cheval glass mirror in Sarahs room in the mansion. 

Alison was right. The dress was hugging her breasts. It emphasised the curves at the waist and her bum was prominent. 

You are right, Alison, but can I walk in it?

That could be difficult. This is only a dress rehearsal so you have plenty of time before the Hunt Ball. I suggest you wear it every day till then. Mincing steps is the thing. Youll get used to it. Who knows, you could end up walking permanently like that.

A long way from the once James Gow, thought Sarah. If she had walked like that when she was a male, they would have said he was gay or a Nancy boy. Now, being a woman, that kind of walk was very acceptable. In fact, it could very well attract men and Sarah was all for that. A woman has to suffer for her beauty but the end result was worth it all if you ended up with a man in bed and fucked. 

Hilda had dropped into Sarahs room with a run-down of the eligible males that would be at the Hunt Ball. 

Tell me, Hilda, what if the men there start asking me about horse riding and have I been to any hunts lately and where do I keep my horses?

I shouldnt worry too much about that, Sarah,

said Hilda, eyeing up the dress the girl was wearing Page - 64
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and how she walked. I think they will be too busy watching you and thinking about how to chat you up. 

I have drawn a list up of men who will be there and that you want to know better. I have weeded out those who will be a waste of time as they have no money in their pockets so pay attention. 

The Honorable Walter H. Berenson MP for Blanchester. They say he is going far in government and I expect he will get a title at some stage. Keith Downland is an up-and-coming young man making his way in the stock market. Filbert Gilbertson, a lawyer, has been in the papers for some big cases in the High Court.

Sarah cut in here. I think Ill give him a miss. He sounds too close to what I was before I came to Special Unit 69.

Everything is different now, Sarah. No one would recognise what you once were.

Nevertheless, Im taking no chances, Hilda. 

Okay, have it your way. To continue, Douglas Strongman is a a landowner with plenty of money. He is looking for a wife. However there is a stumbling block, his mother. She is an old battle axe.

That sounds like a challenge and I like a challenge.

In that case why didnt you take the challenge on Filbert Gilbertson?

Too risky. Im happy as things are.

Well, those the men to target. You may meet others but we will have to investigate them to see if theyre acceptable money-wise

What if I fall in love with one of them?
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Dont give me any problems, Sarah. Thats not likely to happen. As with Gloria, one man will not be enough for you cant be. Thats not what the subliminal messages were meant to do to you.

If there were no subliminal messages, I may have tried to escape from Special Unit 69, thought Sarah. 

Now its men Im after and what they have between their legs. Funny, if you had told me that before I came to this unit, Id have said you must be crazy. 

Thats all behind me now. Let me get at the men!


***

Hilda received another letter from Gloria in which she described further adventures on Harrys yacht: Dear Hilda

Harrys mother has arrived which has spoiled my pleasure with her son. He is no longer having sexual relations with me after trying to seduce me, not want-ing to be caught while his mother is aboard the yacht. 

The outcome is I have to resort to finding Jason once more, which is not hard as he gave me his address here in Monte Carlo. Ill have to play the shy and innocent virgin for his mother Lady Agatha. She has arranged a tour of one of the perfume factories in Grasse while her beloved son has some business deals in Paris and will be gone for a few days. I will have Jason to myself till Harry comes back, if I can get rid of Lady Agatha. 

I will of course accompany her to this place in Grasse and maybe pick up some nice exotic perfume to entice Jason, not that I think he needs any encouragement. 

OK, I am now back from the trip to Grasse. I followed Lady Agatha like some lap dog, listening attentively to every word she has to say. She likes that and we discuss her plans for the forthcoming wedding. She Page - 66
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knows I have an aunt abroad (thanks to your lies, Hilda) and takes it upon herself to act as my mother, seeing as I have none. She even picks a perfume for me, saying it suits me. To this I must agree. 

We spent the morning in Grasse, then headed back to the yacht for lunch. After lunch I said to Lady Agatha that I was going to do some shopping for my wedding night and would she please accompany me for I do so value her opinion. She said she was tired from our shopping trip earlier today. The sleeping pills I slipped in her drink obviously worked. I made straight for Jasons place and we got down to it. 

I must say Jason is most ingenious and inventive when it comes to having sex. He produced a feather which raised my curiosity. You know me, Hilda, ever game for new experiences. The feather, which I found later came from a peacock, was soon running over my tits, the nipples of which were hardening. He promptly transferred the feather between my legs and slowly tickled my clit. 

He rode me good and hard and I never enjoyed myself so much as I bounced up and down on the bed. At least my bum had something soft below it, unlike in that alcove at the cocktail party where my derriere rested on that cold slab of marble. 

As we rested afterwards, Jason asked me if I had taken precautions. There is no way he can make me pregnant as you very well know, Hilda, I wouldnt tell him why. All I said was that no man can get me pregnant. H seemed satisfied by that and didnt press the matter further. 

Good you see I am dodging a girlfriend that says I am responsible for her child last year, So far she hasnt found me and makes me pay for the child, Ive kept out her way to date.
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I intend to give Jason an invite to the party I will be twisting Harrys arm to hold on his yacht. With any luck, Lady Agatha will be gone by then. 

By the way, I have intimated to Lady Agatha that I want my best girlfriend Sarah Pennington to be my bridesmaid at my wedding. She assumed that Sarah is one of the Penningtons from Bournemouth. I never put her any the wiser, Do let her know and I will speak with her when I come back from this cruise. Tell you more in my next letter, 

Love, 

Gloria

The information that Sarah was to be a bridesmaid was passed on by Hilda. Sarah was highly delighted. 

The Hunt Ball was coming up the following Saturday. 

Sarah was very excited about it and it was all Alison, her personal maid, could do to calm her down. 

You will be the belle of the ball, Sarah.

Do you really think so, Alison?

Of course you will. Now get into that bubble bath Ive just drawn, said the maid, giving Sarah a slap on the derriere as she entered the bathroom. 

Oh, you are a naughty one, Alison. I hear ru-mours that you have found a girlfriend in the unit. Is this true, Alison?

Yes it is.

Then you must tell all while I bathe.

Alison, with sponge and soap in hand, set to work on Sarah while she related her story. 

It all started when Hilda informed me that Samantha had had her operation. I had kept an eye on her ever since she entered the unit. Samantha in-Page - 68

RELUCTANT PRESS

trigue me, or as she was known, Sam Bickerstaff, part of a team of thugs who extracted money from those who owed their boss. He had been known to beat up many people and rearrange their face, Why Hilda ever entered him in Special Unit 69, I will never know, When I found she had been trained as a florist, I put it down to a twisted sense of humour on Hilda part, She must have laughed behind Samanthas back as she waxed lyrical about flowers. 

Hilda further informed me that the subliminal messages given to Samantha had been of a lesbian nature. Samantha as a man was large and very muscular. As a woman she is very big and her tits ex-tremely large and ponderous. As I said, I had my eye on her since she entered the unit. She is a big and beautiful transsexual and I fancied her. 

It wasnt too hard to get to know Samantha when you talked about flowers about which I knew nothing. At least that started the conversation, then she was on about flowers and her ambitions of starting her own shop when released from the unit. She had it all planed and would save enough money to open it by working for other people in florist shops. Better than beating them to pulp, I thought. 

At one point, I told her she was a beautiful woman. She blushed profusely and her conversation dried up. I asked her to come to my room that night as I desired her. She shyly said yes and smiled at me. 

Samantha was going to be loved as the woman she was for the first time. 

Samantha dolled herself up and selected a gor-geous gown in black for the night. It was elegant and luxurious, adorned with embroidery and beads on the top and satin sash and bow. It was laced at the back, fully lined with a built-in bra and made of silky chiffon. Pity it had to come off. 

She wore a five-strand pearl necklace, matching stud earrings and a gold coloured bangle which I Page - 69
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thought didnt go with the rest of her outfit but maybe that was a bit catty on my part. She had been to the hairdressers for her hair was upswept on top and her makeup immaculate. 

 Samantha dear. arent you absolutely adorable?

I gushed. As the night progressed, her shyness receded. I poured two glasses of white wine and handed one to Samantha and we clinked glasses.

Alisons tale continued in sordid detail, going on at length about what she and Samantha did to each other. The list was a virtual menu of Sapphic sexual techniques. Alison had studied well during her free time while in the unit and knew what it takes for one woman to satisfy another. Alison hadnt had years of experience in that sort of thing, being new to being a woman herself, but she had more experience than Samantha did, as she was a complete innocent in those ways. According to her telling of the tale, Sarahs maid used her tongue expertly on her large partner, not once but several times during their first night together. As Alison recounted the events, Samanthas new clitoris was well attended to as she was brought to her first ever feminine orgasm at the hands (or tongue) of another. As Alison told her Mistress, her large lover purred like a little kitten at her ministrations. If Sarah doubted any detail of Alisons story, she voiced no such opinion as hearing it turned her on. Under the surface of the bath water, her hands were busy touching herself as she listened intently. If Alison noticed that, she was polite enough not to mention it. 

By the time Alison finished her tale, Sarah had been well and truly bathedand satisfied. 

From what you say, you seemed to enjoy yourself with Samantha, Alison.

Definitely. I am thinking on leaving the unit and setting up a floral shop with Samantha. We will make a great team, in and out of bed. I think I have found Page - 70
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my partner for life, a big beautiful transsexual I can satisfy and be satisfied by. After that first night, Samantha has moved in with me. It was her sugges-tion but Im not complaining one little bit.


***

The day of the Hunt Ball had finely arrived, Sarah was definitely excited. The afternoon had been spent on her womanly preparations, like a bath and makeup assisted by her faithful maid Alison. 

The Rolls waited for Hilda and Sarah to enter, the door held open by Barbara the chauffeur in her grey trousers, matching uniform and skip cap. I shall call you on the cell phone later tonight if you are needed, Barbara, said Hilda. 

Yes maam, answered the chauffeur, touching the tip of her cap. Barbara was a long way from the gang leader she had once been. In male form, he would never have kowtowed to anyone, far less a woman. Such were the way of things in Special Unit 69. 

I need something to calm my nerves, said Sarah. 

My dear, you have nothing to worry about. You are beautiful, However if it helps, I shall pour out a snifter of brandy. So saying, Hilda pressed a button beside her seat and a cocktail cabinet emerged from the panel in front of her. A drink was poured and handed to Sarah who gulped it down. 

Thats better. Im all ready for the Ball now.

Sarah indeed was for she was rushed off her feet as many young swains queued to ask her for a dance. As their mothers would tell their sons, only proper young ladies would be at these Balls and know the type of dance done at them. Sarah certainly did for such dances had been rigorously drilled into her. 

Page - 71

PRISONERS IN LACE

BY BLIND RUTH

It amused Hilda that such hardened criminals as James Gow, now Sarah, and Gloria could be turned into ladies and married into high society without anyone ever knowing their pasts. She was succeed-ing in her bizarre mission. 

While Sarah was being danced off her feet, Hilda mingled with mothers, aunts and stepmothers who all praised her so-called niece. They were informed that she had brought Sarah up as her father and mother had died in a car accident, She told them Sarah was but an innocent young girl and that this was her first occasion to meet young men socially. 

She (Hilda) was here to act as a chaperone and see that no harm came to the innocent girl. This interest many of the women as they considered girls nowa-days were no longer the innocent type. Hilda received a number of invites to accompany her niece to various Sunday lunches which she surely would over time. 

The Hunt Ball was finally over and Sarah and Hilda were on their way back to the mansion. 

From where I was, you seemed a busy girl, Sarah.

Very, Hilda. Ill be glad to be back at the manor house and soak my feet in hot water. I made myself pleasant to all I danced with. Some I would like to meet again but I told them that all depended on my aunt whom they would have to ask for permission. I said she was very strict and protective which was all for my own good, They may have had the impression that I was an innocent young woman and still a virgin and I never put them any the wiser. I have noted two I fancy who will call on you at the manor.

Good, I was busy with their mamas, aunts, and stepmothers and we have received a few invites to Sunday lunch, No doubt you will be heavily quizzed as a future daughter-in-law for some want a nice in-Page - 72
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nocent young girl for their son who will produce grandchildren. That is a problem we will deal with when we come to it, Now let me hear about the men you fancy.

That Douglas Strongman you mentioned did ask me for a dance. Handsome he is and he held me tightly against him in a waltz, Afterwards he led me to the punch bowl where he poured me out a small glass, As I daintily help the glass, we made conversation. I do think in his stuttering way, he was trying to chat me up, Anyway, the outcome was that I received an invite to visit one of his estates. I said Aunt Hilda must approve first. 

That cooled his arousal somewhat for I think he had other plans than just showing me round his estate. He said, But I like you. Please ask dear Aunt Hilda. I did detect a slight twitch in his pants. Sarah giggled at the thought of a handsome young man being aroused by her. 

He may have more trouble than his thought of my supposed opposition. I had a talk with his mother Martha. As I said, she is an old battle axe who definitely wants him tied to her apron strings. She will not give her son up easily to another woman. However if you willing to risk a fight with her, the reward is most glittering for this Douglas is worth millions. I may surprise Douglas grudgingly give my consent to this meeting and that I will not be there as a chaperone Who was the other that caught your eye?

Someone not on your list one called Jeremy Jones attracted me. I think he too shall be calling on you to ask permission to court me. I know nothing about him but I do fancy hi . By Jeremy has asked me to accompany him to the opera. I said my Aunt Hilda would have to give me her permission and that he must ask her.

Very well, Sarah. I shall look up this Jeremy Jones to see if he is in the desired money bracket. If Page - 73
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not, he is a no. As for opera, I can soon fix up a crash course on it. After all, we must present you as a refined young woman, mustnt we?

I do like the way you take care of me, Hilda. As a man I tried to make money the hard way. As a woman, I expect to make it the easy way.

Oh, and what way is that, Sarah?

To put it crudely, by lying on my back, getting fucked and spending the money of a rich husband.

Sarah smiled to herself at the thought of what her former self would think if he could hear those words coming out of her now lipstick-covered mouth. 


***

Dear Hilda

The old bag has gone at last. I mean Lady Agatha, my future mother-in-law. I suppose I shouldnt call her that for she does have affection for me and we do seem to get along nicely. I buzzed Harrys ear about a party on his yacht. Everyone here in the yachting basin seems to be partying every night. I finally convinced him that we simply must have one of our own if we are to fit in with the rest of the locals. 

He told me he had to go on a brief business trip before the party could commence. The dear boy was worried that with he and his mother gone, I would be lonely. I pouted in my best feminine manner and told him I would miss him but I understood. Of course I for-gave him as I was rushed off my feet with fitting in Jason and Captain Luigi. I sometimes wonder if it is worthwhile putting my panties on in the morning for they seem to be off most of the time. 

I must look for other lovers. One can tire of Jason and Luigi and I have noticed some men about my age sunning themselves and flexing their muscles at me on Page - 74
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yachts in the basin. I do admit to wearing a skimpy yel-low polka dot bikini at the time. Such a bad girl Ive become. I smiled to them, a smile of encouragement for better things to come. They shall all get an invite to the party along with their wives and girlfriends, We must have a disco so it has been sorted out and caterers too. 

I have arranged for a made-to-measure cocktail dress and the woman comes a few days before the party. 

This sounds terrible but I believe I have fallen in love with my own womanly figure. 

A few days have passed since I wrote the proceeding. The party has come and gone. T he proceedings started around eight that Saturday and went into the early hours of the night. It didnt actually stop, just continued in another yacht moored next to Harrys. I was in my fabulous cocktail dress to welcome our guests

as they boarded the yacht. I knew some women were envious of my clinging dress showing my best assents. 

When youve got it, flaunt it. The dress was all in black in a super stretch fabric. It had vibrant side panels, a funky hem, an eye popping collar, a plunging neckline and it stopped just above my knee. I had put honey-coloured hold-up stockings with lacy tops on, along with my best jewels, a diamond necklace and matching stud earrings. Is it terrible of me to confess that if I was a man and saw the woman I now am dressed in that outfit, I would have had a raging erection? 

Some guests had parted already; they were inebri-ated before coming aboard. One woman by the name of Doris became friendly with me and confessed she rather fancied Luigi, our Captain. Dont let me stop you, dear, be my guest, I said. Ill drag him to his cabin and have my wicked way.

She was more than welcome for I had finished with him and I dont think there would be any opposition from Luigi. She would have to hurry for there seemed to be a queue of women for his services. Jason also seemed to be taken care of, not that I was worried. The only thing that was on my mind was who was going to take care of me. It definitely wasnt Harry for he was Page - 75
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already under the weather. He had indulged himself with too much booze which left me free to play the field. 

As I said I had some admirers from the hunks in yachts nearby. One by the name of Earl stretched a hand round my shoulders. Say, honey, how about getting to know each other better? I was all for that after looking at this bronzed Adonis. The disco was going full blast and people were too interested in each other so there wasno problem in sneaking awayto one of the cabins and making out. 

I took his hand to the cabin I shared with Harry. We opened the door and there was a couple at it on our bed. Hey! I shouted. This is my cabin. Get your butts out of here. They never noticed and went about their business. 

Never mind, sweets. There must be other places,

said Earl. The way things were going, I came to the conclusion that other cabins would have many such amorous couples. Things were getting desperate for me, what with seeing all the heaving bodies in my cabin. It gets to you. I already had a hand in this mans white shorts, fondling his cock which was quick to rise. 

We were already below deck and in the narrow passageway between the six cabins. 

Do it here and now and help me get this dress off.

No encouragement was needed; the front zip was quickly pulled down and there I stood in just bra, panties, and hold-up stockings. I wasnt slow in helping him remove his white Bermuda shorts. 

As he removed my panties, I knew there was only one way possible to get banged in this narrow passagewayL standing up. So there I was, squashed against the hard wooden passageway.Earl was bang-ing me like mad when another man made his way into the passage. He spotted us which wasnt hard to do in that confined space. Our activities caught his attention as you would expect. 
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Move over, he said unzipping his fly. Ill have some of that. He pushed Earl to the other side of the passageway. He came up behind me and I found his stiff member up my anus. Earl hadnt withdrawn his cock from my front. So there I was squeezed between these two lovely hunks, double penetration I think they call it. I couldnt do anything but just stand there and let the boys have their fill of me. 

This hunk at the back started to unclip my bra and his hands were on my tits. He was driving me crazy. 

Dont misunderstand, it wasnt as if I hadnt had my backdoor entered before many times but everything is so different when you have two men paying attention to both your bottom openings. 

From there it only got better. Earl seems to be big in the stock market and other places as well, I can tell you. 

I seemed to be not the only one enjoying themselves from the noises coming from the cabins around me. 

Later that night I followed the crowd to other yachts for more sex and I found it with other friendly hunks. 

For the rest of the time we are in Monte Carlo I seem to be on everybodys list for parties. I shall be sorry when this vacation ends. Harrys mother has drawn up plans for our wedding. I suppose all good things must come to an end. Soon I shall be back in England and live in that flat in London we have arranged. Not for long, though, for soon I shall be Harrys wife and live with him at Lady Agathas home. I have nagged him to buy a house for the two of us. 

Being watched day-by-day by my mother-in-law will cramp my style. In my own home I can entertain men I met here and others I may meet when Harry is not around,. So far I have been lucky. Harry has not as yet caught me with my knickers down and hopefully he never will. I could well have a problem if he does. 

Please tell Sarah I want to meet her and go over plans of being my bridesmaid. I will invite her for a few days Page - 77
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to my London flat. This could be my last letter to you, Hilda. I will see you when I arrive back in London. 

Love, 

Gloria

Hilda smiled after reading Glorias epistle. She would have to get down to the serious business of sifting out Sarahs swains. This Jeremy Jones was a mystery man. Hilda couldnt find any information on him anywhere and today he would visit her about taking Sarah to the opera. 

She met him in her study. Sarah brought him to her and excused herself for she was a dutiful niece whose aunt was in charge of her, Well, that was the impression that Jeremy Jones was left with. 

Hilda had put her Victorian-style old lady outfit on which gave her a stern look. One got the impression her word was law. 

I believe you have come to see me about my niece, sir. She has led the sheltered life of an innocent young woman. Hilda was laying it on thick to this Jeremy Jones. 

Yes indeed, maam. I have for she has captured my heart and I wish your permission to see more of her.

Do you indeed? I must know your financial position and your employment for from the sound of it, there may be matrimony in your futures. Not that I am against such for Sarah must find her wings but I as her guardian must see she has a suitable man as her husband who can support her. It is my duty to her deceased parents.

Yes maam, I quite understand and in that I must commend you for it is a rare thing in these modern days for young women to be protected so. As for my Page - 78
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financial position, I can safely say without boasting that I have a few million in the bank. However I am not one of the idle rich. I have investment in various companies and am a director in a few. I dont sit around the house twiddling my thumbs.

Hilda was pleased with what she heard and the matter-of-fact way this Jeremy Jones presented himself. 

You will stay for lunch, sir, while I consider what you have said, then give you my answer. I am sure it would be a pleasure for Sarah to show you round the magnificent grounds till then. Hilda pressed a button on her desk and a maid appeared shortly afterwards. 

Evelyn, inform Miss Sarah to come to the study please.

Yes maam, said Evelyn and curtseyed, holding the sides of her black skirt which she had been taught in Special Unit 69. Evelyn was another thug who had been led into womanhood in the unit. Upon release, she had been employed by Hilda as maid for the manor house. 

Sarah soon after appeared before Hilda in the study. You wanted me, Aunt Hilda?

Yes, dear. Im sure you would like to show Mr. 

Jones the delightful scenery that surrounds this magnificent mansion, wouldnt you?

Oh yes, Aunt. I deem it an honour, Sarah said, fluttering her eyelashes at Jeremy. 

As they exited the study, Sarah coyly slipped an arm in Jeremys. Hilda gave a kindly smile as the couple left. 

Meanwhile Sarah did the rounds with Jeremy, showing him the greenhouse and the out-of-season Page - 79
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flowers being raised there. Would you like to see the summerhouse, Jeremy? We have plenty of time before lunch.

That would be nice Sarah, he said, his eyes fix-ated on her. 

Isnt it so relaxing here, Jeremy. As a girl, I always like the summer house and spent a lot of time here, doing my homework. I like it better now that you are with me, I do like you and I hope Aunt does too.

Time for a kiss, thought Sarah. That should waken him up if he has thoughts in that direction. 

Sarah, I do have thoughts that I would like to kiss you.

Oh, you are so daring, Jeremy. Whatever would my dear Aunt Hilda thinks of such goings on? I mean you are a man and I an innocent woman.

Sarah shut her eyes, puckered her lips, and waited for the kiss which she knew would come. Jeremy Jones hesitated for a second, then he placed his lips on Sarah, The kiss lasted a short while before Sarah broke it off. 

Whatever would Aunt Hilda think of me? She would call me a scarlet woman or worse. But I must admit I liked it. Ill risk Aunts wrath for another small one. The couple went into another clinch and Sarah made sure to leave plenty of lipstick on Jeremy. 

Oh dear, said Sarah after breaking the clinch, opening her purse, and taking a clean white lace-edged handkerchief out to wipe the lipstick stains off Jeremys face. Aunt cant see these, other-wise she will scold me something bad. Sarah did leave a small noticeable one on him for Hilda to see she had been active. 
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At lunch, Jeremy was informed by Hilda that was giving her permission to take her niece to the opera. 

What opera is it, may I ask?

It is Carmen, maam, at the Covent Garden.

Is it indeed? Then I shall arrange for Sarah to stay at her girlfriend Glorias flat. Could you arrange a ticket for Gloria so she can act as a chaperone in my absence? She is a most virtuous woman.

Hilda received a peculiar look from Sarah but not a word was said. Hilda just smiled and had noticed the lipstick mark on Jeremy. 


***

What a twisted mind you have, Hilda. Virtuous Gloria! That will be the day. I never knew she had a flat in London.

She has now but not for long. Once she is married off it may be your turn to occupy it. She will act the prim and proper lady at the opera which will cramp your style, not to mention hers.

It will, however that could endear me to Jeremy.

Talking about Jeremy, Sarah, he is on the wanted list for you. It will be fine if you land him. But your worry is Douglas for you wanted to pry him out of his mother Martas clutches, didnt you?

Yes, you are right, Hilda. Ill think of something. 

Im looking forward to seeing Gloria again.


***

Kisses were exchanged between the black woman and the white. Matters had changed very much be-Page - 81
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tween Gloria and Sarah since that first disastrous meeting at Special Unit 69 when they got off on the wrong foot. They were great girlfriends now. 

Dont you look so wonderful! That cruise has done you a world of good.

Let me tell you all about it in the flat, darling said Gloria as they left Kings Cross station in her car. 

Expensive tastes in motors, Gloria.

I told Harry I needed something for getting around town and I do like red Ferrari sport cars.

Bit chilly with this open top, Gloria, and youre going too fast.

Youll just have to wrap yourself up like me and Im a fast lady.

Sarah noticed her friend wearing a mink coat. No doubt Harry had forked out for that too. 

Later that night after Gloria had phoned for a take-away pizza, both women ate as they chattered. 

Ive put you in the spare room. Its nice and warm there. Tomorrow night Ive arranged for a double date with a couple of hunks one I think youll like. The day after that, my future mother-in-law Lady Agatha will be here to arrange for our fittings for my wedding dress and your bridesmaids. Then its off to Covent Garden we go with this Jeremy Jones, Hilda informs me.

You seem to have it all planned, Gloria and here I am, thinking Ive come for a holiday. These so-called hunks, how did you get to know them?

Im not going to sit in this flat on my own every night. I need male company. You know that, Sarah.
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Special Unit 69 never made you a prisoner, did it?

Oh, but it did, Sarah. Everyone who enters its door is a prisoner... a prisoner in lace.

Youre perfectly correct, Gloria. I suppose we are all prisoners in lace, satin, and silk. Hilda has a lot to answer for as Im addicted to these wonderful materials. I cant keep away from them.

But hasnt she also addicted us to men, Sarah?

I cant get enough of them either. She must take the blame for that too but what other alternative was there?

For me, the electric chair and for you, rotting in a stinking prison for twenty years. Silence descended as Gloria and Sarah sat in deep thought of what might have been. 

Finally, Sarah spoke. Id rather get fucked than the prospect of twenty hard years. At least Id be happy doing it as would the man too, whoever he is.

With that, I agree. Its a funny way of life but a happy one. Shivers still ran over Gloria as she thought about what might have been. 

The following day saw Gloria and Sarah up early after breakfast, dressing and applying makeup. Sarah had a foot in Gloria;s lap as she applied red nail polish to her toenails. 

Finished. Now its my turn. Gloria had placed a foot in Sarah lap as both women sat on easy chairs in their bras and panties. 

Such a girlie thing, isnt it dear? said Gloria. 

Well go on a shopping spree, then afternoon tea at Stavros. Hes Greek and such a dish.
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You havent seduced him, have you, Gloria?

asked Sarah. 

No, not yet but Im working on it.

By the way, where is all the money coming from for this shopping spree?

Dont worry, Sarah, Ill just charge it to Harrys account. Hell pay the bill.

Wont he say something, Gloria?

Possibly but I can wheedle it out of him like I did on the cruise. I expect youve read some of the letters I sent to Hilda . One night Harry got so drunk he passed out. I nagged him something awful about being a disgrace to our guests and me having to cope with their reactions. It worked and he bought me an expensive diamond necklace and matching dropper earrings that must be worth a few thousand as a peace offering. Ill wear it tonight when the boys are here.

You seem to have this Harry wrapped round your finger, Gloria.

Both girls, now in delightful cocktails dresses, were all ready to meet their dates in the flat. Gloria had phoned a firm of party caterers; canapés and such like were ready there for all. The first to arrive was Desmond Davis, a Member of Parliament and a junior minister. He was Glorias date. Introductions to Sarah were given, then Gloria was at her cocktail cabinet pouring out a Scotch on the rocks, which she knew from past experience was Desmonds favourite tipple, All three sitting ere on friendly terms with each other chatting away when Westminster chimes were heard. 

That must be Joe at the door. Gloria made her way to the door of her flat. Voices and laughter were heard by the two inside as well as Stop it, Joe, fol-Page - 84
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lowed by more giggles. Gloria entered, straightening her dress. 

Sarah, this is Joe Johnston, your date for the night.

What Sarah Pennington beheld was a tall muscular black man. She was very attracted to him, Playing the prim and proper innocent girl for Hilda and Jeremy Jones was out the window tonight. Sarah Pennington was going to play dirty. 

Well, hello there, Joe. Where have you been all my life? Ive waiting for you. Sit here and make yourself comfortable.

Mr. Joe Johnston didnt need a second invitation. 

In no time his large hands engulfed the slim waist of Sarah. 

Bring that plate of sandwiches over here for our guest, Gloria. He must be so hungry.

Im hungry for more than just food, babe. There are other things beside that, answered Joe. 

Are there? Maybe, just maybe, I can supply some of that. I see youre becoming excited. Ive a cure for that. Let Sarah help you.

Sarah could feel Joes growing excitement for she was sitting on his lap. Joe Johnson produced a bottle of champagne. Lets polish this off first, then we can get down to it.

But of course. Gloria, glasses please. As you can see, Im occupied at present with other matters. Sarah was in the process of kissing Joe Johnston. 

I can see that, Sarah. Dont let me stop you. I did say Joe was something special, didnt I?

Page - 85

PRISONERS IN LACE

BY BLIND RUTH

Soon the bubbly was flowing freely. Sarah and Joe had disappeared to the spare room which let the couples to get on with their sexual activities undisturbed. 

Sarah was fascinated by Joe for in her short time as a love machine, no black man had ever had her body. It wasnt because she hadnt wanted that, the occasion had never arisen. Now that it was here, she was going to make the most of it, The words blow job had always been part of Sarah sexual vocabu-lary, a method she had used many times on her lovers. 

Once in the spare room, Joe quickly stripped her red cocktail dress from her body. Just as quickly, Joe had peeled his own clothes off. Sarah was soon at his cock and taking it into her mouth. She wasnt going to go quickly; she wanted it to last so she could sa-vour the taste of his cum. Sarah would stop to let things cool off, sometimes Joe would remove his member from her mouth. At those moments, Sarah could admire the pulsing veins on the long shaft which would in time enter her pussy, but not just yet. 

Sarah didnt notice but Gloria and Desmond had finished their sexual activity for now. At present both were spectators to the amorous activities of Sarah and Joe. It was only the following morning at breakfast when Gloria mentioned observing her and Joe that Sarah realised it. Well, darling, did you enjoy Joes pole last night? Sucking it like a stick of candy, werent you?

Indeed I was but I would have thought you would have had other things on your mind, like Desmond?

I had. We were just coming up for air after our swim before continuing.

Swim? Gloria, what the hell are you talking about?
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Desmond

was

practicing

the

breast

stroke...many, many times. Thank goodness hes rather good at that.

What does Joe work at, Gloria?

He is a Stewart on one of these luxury liners. Hes on leave at present If Hilda knew that, she would tell me to drop him. He doesnt earn enough money for her liking... or mine. Pity, he is a good fuck but thats the way the cookie crumbles.

When is Lady Agatha supposed to be here, Gloria?

Lady Agatha. I nearly forgot about her. Shell be here any minute now. Get your knickers on quickly and put a sensible dress on down to your ankles which I shall also do.

A flurry of female activity now took place including putting on makeup but not too much as Gloria warned that Lady Agatha said that made a woman look like a whore They combed and brushed their hair which was still in a dishevelled state from the activities of the previous night. 

Sarah pulled her knickers up just in time as the Westminster chimes sounded to announce the arrival of her Ladyship. 

This is my girlfriend, Lady Agatha, Miss Sarah Pennington.

Lady Agatha looked Sarah up and down as they shook hands. What a charming woman you are Sarah but then you would be as one of the Penningtons of Bournemouth. I knew your Aunt Jennifer very well. Nice woman. I can see the family resemblance.

Sarah gave Gloria a look as if to say What is this woman on about?
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Sarah gave a big smile to Lady Agatha. Yes, dear old Aunt Jennifer. Ive always liked her. I will give your regards the next time I see her.

From there on Sarah was in Lady Agathas good books. 

That afternoon Gloria and Sarah were fitted out with their wedding and bridesmaid dresses which had to meet the approval of Lady Agatha. 

Saturday night saw both Sarah and Gloria in their best evening gowns, seated beside Jeremy Jones in a box overlooking the stage. Sarah had been well informed about the opera Carman and was most knowledgeable of the plot. Jeremy thought he was on a good thing with two beautiful women in a darkened box which was impossible to see into but Gloria keep him in line with a slap on the face. That was definitely out of character for her, She was enjoying the role of chaperone and left Sarah frustrated. All that did was make Jeremy Jones more determined to have Sarah as his wife. He would have her, whatever the cost. It was no surprise that later he was to ply Sarah with expensive jewellery. 

Now back at Hildas mansion, Sarah was told in no uncertain terms that Jeremy was the one she had to marry. However much Sarah agreed with Hilda in that matter, while she may not marry Douglas Strongman she still wanted to put one over his mother, Martha. What if she caught them in a com-promising position? Sarah knew she would have won against his mother after Marthas many lectures to her son about immoral women. An offer to visit one of Douglas estates was taken up by Sarah, knowing that his mother would be there. 


***

Sarah was being paid a lot of attention by Douglas Strongman as she knew she would that weekend. 
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They had kissed and Douglas was looking for more as he showed Sarah over his estate. 

Douglas, stop that! This is not the place. Everyone can see us here. Good thing your mother cant.

Douglas thought that at his mansion there could be opportunities to continue his exploration of Sarahs body. Sarah was happy about that prospect for the mansion was where his mother would be present. 

She could expose him and herself in sexual intercourse. No doubt his mother would be shocked to the core. That would be part of Sarahs victory. 

The layout of the mansion was such that the bedrooms of Douglas, his mother, and Sarah were all on the first floor. Sarahs and Douglas were to either side of Marthas. While Sarah may have scorned Douglas advances during their tour of his estates, it was quite a different story in his mansion. 

Maybe you would like to see more of me tonight?

as they departed for bed more than encouraged the stuttering Douglas. 

Sarah wondered if it was worthwhile putting her nightdress on. Maybe she should as that would look as if she was expecting no company. But how long before the company she was expecting would arrive? 

Not long for she had hardly slipped in bed when she heard the door handle being turned. She knew it was Douglas. 

Quickly, darling, she said, holding the bed sheets back to allow him in the bed. It didnt take Douglas hands long to find Sarahs pussy and play with it and it didnt take Sarah hands long before she found Douglas cock either, a cock that rather surprised her for it certainly was big. 

Sarah amused herself with the thought that maybe he stuttered so much was because his cock sapped his energy. Whatever, such a gift must be Page - 90
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shared with her girlfriend Gloria and in time it would be. After all, she owed Gloria a favour for hadnt she introduced Joe Johnston to her? Douglas would make a good lover, she thought, by the size of his cock but that was all he would be for. It had been decided Jeremy Jones was the one she would marry. He had more money, not that Douglas; millions were to be sniffed at. 

Douglas had at last entered his cock into what he thought was virgin territory, Sarahs pussy. 

A small Oh, emitted from her lips. 

Keep quiet, Sarah, Mother might hear.

Sarah became louder. Oh, oh, oh, OH, OH, OH...OH! Surely his mother couldnt fail to hear that. 

Sarah was correct. It wakened her from her beauty sleep. Sounds like someone is being murdered, she thought. I will go and investigate.

So there Martha Strongman stood, in her hairnet and curlers and nightgown, in the doorway of Sarahs bedroom, watching her son pumping Sarah. 

Whatever is the meaning of this, Douglas?

Douglas, who was in the progress of reaching his climax, snapped, Oh, shut up, Mother. For once Im enjoying myself.

How dare you speak to your mother in that manner? This cheap little tart can pack her bags and leave.

Sarah will not and Im fed up with you ordering me about. From now on Im my own man and it is you who can leave, Mother. So there.
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Martha Strongman left with her tail between her legs. She was no longer the mistress of her son. Sarah had triumphed, which pleased her. She had also made Douglas Strongman a free man and took him away from the apron strings of his mother, even though she would never be his wife. 


***

Hilda Summerfield sat in her place of honour in the Grand Hall of the Girls House for a performance of the play Mothers Girls by Valerie Glover, Drama Mistress. She had been backstage to see Valerie and the girls in their Victorian costumes to wish them well. The girls were all excited as one would expect; they swished along in their floor-length dresses with their high necklines. False breasts had been inserted in the bosoms of most girls. There were some of sufficiently advanced on hormones that they did not need such artificial aid. 

The lights darkened and the play began. Valerie Glover was on stage as the mother, Valerie Hammond, alongside Lana who was playing her eldest daughter. Valerie was in her long black Victorian dress with the high starched collar. Lana stood in her corsets the laces of which were in Valeries hands. 

We must get the nip-in waist, Lana. You do want that hourglass figure for Mr. Dawson to see, dont you?

Mother, I dont like the man. He is fat and ugly and always putting his slimy hands round my body. 

Its young Mr. Darcy that my heart beats for and I know he likes me.

That may well be, Lana, but Mr. Darcy has no money. Mr. Dawson can keep you well provided-for. 

Remember, I am but a widow with nothing. I want to see my daughters well provided for. Mother knows Page - 92
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best. Whether you like it or not, you will marry Mr. 

Dawson for he has already asked me for your hand and I have given my permission. You will not disobey your Mother. That is the end of the matter. With that, Valerie gave an extra tug on the corset laces and a yelp was heard from daughter Lana. 

Very well rehearsed, thought Hilda. It all reminded Hilda of the present situation of Sarah and Gloria, While both knew they were marrying for money, that did not stop them from opening their legs for others in their matrimonial state. They might get caught but the alimony could keep them in clover for the rest of their lives. 

In the play, Lana was not to be that type of woman as she was to be the perfect mother and bring up a large family for Mr. Dawson and love every one of her children. It was her younger sister Rachel who would marry Mr. Darcy. They were not rich but happily in love with each other. 

That was a disappointment to her mother, however she had managed to marry off the rest of her daughters with success. She lived with eldest daughter Lana and Mr. Dawson. Lana resented the way her mother had treated her, however Lana did her wifely duty and lay with Mr. Dawson and gave him a family. 

At the end of the play, thunderous applause from the audience was heard as all the cast took their bows and curtseys. Miss Valerie Glover received a bouquet of flowers from Hilda in appreciation of all the work and dedication she had put in on the play. 

Afterwards, Hilda came backstage and congratu-lated all of those who had taken part in the play. 

You all were magnificent, girls. I can see your future on the stage and that is thanks to your drama teacher, Miss Valerie Glover.
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Hilda Summerfield felt happy that night as she left the Girls House. Her policy of catching those young miscreants and putting them in a frock was paying off. 

Now that she was at peace with herself, she could focus on Gloria and Sarah. Their weddings were becoming close. 


***

Hilda Summerfield sat in the church watching her girls . Gloria was the bride and the bridesmaid was Sarah. 

Marriage never stopped Gloria from playing fast and loose as one would expect from her past behaviour How she ever concealed that from Harry was a miracle. Gloria thought that nagging her husband di-verted his attention from her amorous side adventures. The result was that she received lots of precious jewellery from him to keep her happy. 

Gloria had mentioned to Sarah that she was trying to seduce Stavros the Greek. At that, she had succeeded. Darling, Gloria said one day to husband Harry. I know a wonderful little Greek bistro that does fantastic meals. We simply must go there for a meal. Ill doll myself up especially for you.

Her powers of persuading Harry were always good when Gloria had her hands round his neck, kissing him. Gloria knew he was putty in her hands. 

The Saturday night saw Harry and Gloria enter Stavros bistro in a back street in central London, Gloria had made sure her outfit would not be tight-fitting like some previous encounters with some of her lovers. She wanted no problem easing it up when needed. 
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Stavros himself acted as personal waiter to Harry and Gloria. Halfway through the meal, Gloria excused herself for what she said was a visit to the Ladies rest room. 

Once there in a cubicle, her panties were quickly taken off and placed in her purse. Leaving the Ladies rest room, the kitchen was her destination. No words were exchanged by her or Stavros as he lifted Gloria on a table. Gloria raised her skirts to expose her delights. Stavros unzipped his pants, his member ready for the battle. Glorias legs were soon on the shoulders of the cook and her hands round his neck. Gloria was being well-fed with Stavros cock. She would be coming back for more. 

Well need to stop. Harry will be suspicious with me being so long away. A disappointed Stavros pulled his still erect prick out of Glorias pussy. 

You always seem to take a long time at the Ladies. 

Gloria, said Harry, remembering the time in Monte Carlo. Gloria ignored him and continued eating. 


***

I suppose one could say youre an old married woman, Gloria, said Sarah as she stood ready for the bridal march at her own wedding. 

If two months is old, I suppose you could say that but you soon will be one yourself, Sarah said Gloria in her role of Matron of Honour. 

Hilda Summerfield was an invited guest at Sarahs wedding. She smiled happily at Gloria and Sarah. 

She considered them as two of her best success in Special Unit 69. 

It had all been worth the hard work she had put in on the two girls. It wasnt easy making these hard-Page - 95
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ened criminals into pretty and beautiful women but to Hilda, it was a labour of love. 

There were new girls who would come to Special Unit 69. Soon she must find those who would take over from Sarah and Gloria as the new Love Machines. 

The End
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