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SISTERS

by Blind Ruth


NOW

The Richmond sisters had finished their act with the tune they had made their own. Sisters sisters, there were never such devoted sisters. May played the piano and joined her sister June in singing their signature tune. 

They left the stage to the tumultuous applause of the enraptured audience and rushed into the arms of their devoted mother. 

You were just wonderful, my darlings. You had that audience eating out your hand. The contracts are all signed for the tour we start in two months

time so you can relax till then. You deserve that. 

Then its into the hard grind again.

Mother, we love you so much and you too, Aunt Millicent, one of the sisters said. Jessica Richmond smiled knowingly at Millie Tandy who acknowledged the smile with one of her own. 
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The girls were beautiful there was no doubt about it; those shapely and curvy bodies had attracted many a man. 

BEFORE

Life had not started that way for May and June Richmond. At one time they had not even been named May and June. No, they were born with the names Edward and Charles. Yes thats right, they were boys and Jessica Richmond was not even their mother. Diana was a lovely woman and devoted mother and she loved both her sons very much. Edward and Charles were only to see their mother for the first four years of their life for Diana died of cancer. Their father Frank brought them up for only one more year till he remarried. Jessica Tandy became their new mother; she was an excellent replacement for their real mother, Diana. 

Jessica loved both of them, even more so when the doctor told her she could not have babies. She so wanted to give Frank a baby. If truth be told she would have preferred to have a baby girl but that could never be so all her love was projected onto the boys. 

It was when the boys were about five that Millicent Tandy came on the scene. She was Jessicas older sister. Millicent was known as Aunt Millie to the boys. Millie Tandy was a widow and had been for the past three years after her husband Fred died of a massive heart attack. 

Millie was a regular visitor to their house as one would expect with Jessica being her sister. Millie would sometimes stay there on weekends, usually when Frank was away on business. Frank Richmond had his own business of painting and decorating; he was always seeking business. He had hoped his sons would eventually take the business over when he retired but that was a long way off. 

It was one weekend when Frank was away from home on business and Millie was staying with her Page - 2
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sister that she remarked, Dont you think Edward has such a girlish face, Jessica?

Jessica Richmond gave her a knowing look. 

Youre not starting any of that nonsense here, Millie. 

You can just forget that.

I know you would have preferred girls, Jessica and you would have had them but for your womanly troubles. Pity about that. You know it makes sense.

No more was said and there was a frosty silence between the two for the rest of the weekend. 

As Jessica Richmond lay in bed the words of her sister bit into the very heart of her, Millie had hit on her weak spot. It was true she would have preferred daughters but there was nothing she could do about that now that the doctor told her she could never have a child. She couldnt do what her sister was suggesting. They were good boys, she couldnt ask for better. Yet how else could she get a daughter? She was obsessed with that thought and she knew Millie could be very persuasive at times. Jessica would have to forget such thoughts but she fell asleep with a disturbed mind. 

Millicent Tandy knew she had planted the seed in her sisters mind. She would let it lie there and grow; now was not the time to press her point. That opportunity would eventually come and when it did she would grasp it with both hands. She had other things to do at the present. April was coming home at the end of the school quarter term. 

Millicent waited in the arrival lounge at Heathrow to greet her daughter. Eventually, the young girl arrived. Fresh faced and bubbly, April rushed into her waiting mothers arms. Oh, it is so good to see you again, Mommy.

And you too, April. How is my number one girl getting on? You look even prettier since I last saw you.

April blushed but she was pleased by her mothers remarks. Do you really think so, Mommy?
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Of course I do. Would I lie to my own daughter? 

Now you must tell me all about school and how you are progressing in your studies, darling.

Millicent had taken her daughters hand and was leading her towards the car park and to her car. 


***

Your old room is prepared for your stay, April. It will be liked old times, wont it, darling?

Yes, Mother. I was so looking forward to be home again with you.

But you do like your Swiss school, dont you? It cost a lot of money to send you there, I hope it is not wasted.

Oh yes, mommy. I like it and the girls are great. I get along with Lady Clair Stafford very well. She is my best girlfriend, you know.

You are mixing with the upper crust, darling. Why dont you invite her here for a few days, dear?

Oh Mommy, that would be brilliant. I simply must phone her tonight and invite her. You are the best mother ever.

?Millicent Tandy smiled. It might have cost her a lot of money sending her daughter to that posh Swiss finishing school but it was already paying dividends. 

Lady Clair Stafford was the daughter of Lord and Lady Stafford and Lord Geoffrey Stafford was a big financier of many companies. It wouldnt do her daughter any harm to keep in with the likes of Lady Clair. April was fifteen and Clair was around the same age. Millicent must do her best to make them girlfriends for life. There were so many things in Millicents life to organise. First her daughter, then Jessicas boys for it wasnt just the one she wanted in a frock, it was both of them, Edward and Charles. 

She had done it with her son so why not two this time? It was a challenge and one thing Millicent Page - 4
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Tandy liked was a challenge. But before Jessica and her sons there was her own daughters life to sort out. 

LADY CLAIR STAFFORD

Claire Stafford was a redhead. She had inherited the beauty of her mother and the brains of her father. 

She also had the strangeness of her mother, Pricilla Fitzgerald as she was known when she was young and single. It was well known Pricilla was bisexual and was often seen with women who dressed in mens clothes. Her husband Geoffrey was well aware of that fact and tolerated it. He loved her so much that he turned a blind eye. 

Millicent Tandy welcomed the fifteen-year-old girl into her house and showed her the room she had prepared for her during her stay. Claire was a polite girl with excellent manners and made a good impression on Aprils mother. The two girls got on well with each other and it was not unusual to see them go in and out of each others room. 

It was one day while April was in the process of dressing that Clair unexpectedly came into her room. 

April had her brassiere on; her breasts were developing from the hormones that Dr. Edith Barlow, a good friend of her mothers had prescribed. As she sat before the dressing table mirror applying makeup, her knickers were not yet on her body and Clair saw what lay between Aprils legs. 

Clair gasped, Youre a boy April. April quickly grabbed her knickers but was too late to hide her real gender. 

Come here, April! ordered Clair. 

Why? What are you going to do?

Just do as I ask.

April meekly obeyed and went over to Clair who kissed her sweetly on the lips. 
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Like her mother who had a preference for women who dressed in mens clothes although she loved her husband Geoffrey. her daughter Clair was finding her own preference for a boy who dressed in girls clothes. 

Clair you arent the only one who knows my secret. You forget about my mother.

?Of course, Clair thought, Aprils mother must have started it all. She knew must get on good terms with Aprils mother. 

Mother and Dr. Edith Barlow plan for me to have the sex change operation when I become older.

That was not good news for the young Lady Clair as she preferred April the way she was. She must have a serious talk with Aprils mother. 

Lady Clair Stafford could see a life of bliss before her with a boy, then a man, forever dressed in female clothes. Lady Pricilla considered her daughter was at an age to understand such matters and she was right. 

Mother will have to know that you now share my secret, Clair.

Yes, of course. Tell her I wish to talk with her for I have many things to discuss with her.


***

April Tandy told her mother that Clair Stafford now knew she was a boy. 

Does she indeed? What does she intend to do, April?

Nothing, Mother but she wishes to discuss many matters with you.

Millicent Tandy thought Clair Stafford was very organised and was more than happy to talk to the young lady. 
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You know all about April, Clair. She tells me you intend to say nothing of her condition. You seem an intelligent and bright young lady. I think you have a plan.? 

I have no plan at all, Mrs. Tandy, however I would ask you not to go any further in feminizing April. I prefer her just as she is.

I see. You do know I intend that April will fully become a woman after she reaches the age of 18. That has always been what I wanted after her father died.

Yes, April told me but I would implore you not to do so for I would like to spend the rest of my life with April just as she is.

Would you indeed, Clair? Dr. Edith Barlow has already started April on hormones in preparation for gender reassignment in years to come. It is a process that will be hard to stop.

Yes, I understand that but it does not mean it cannot. Lets talk straight, Mrs. Tandy. I am an ambi-tious girl. I intend to be a successful business woman and I will inherit a fortune in time. However before that, I will make my own fortune.

Yes Clair, I hear what you say but what has that to do with my April?

Just this. When I am 18 aI will have my lawyers draw up a legally binding document giving you an agreed amount of money provided that no sex change operation on April takes place without my consent.

Your brain is certainly light years ahead of mine, Clair. I have no doubt that you will be a success in life and I wish you well.

Then we have a deal, Mrs. Tandy?

But of course, Clair.

Then let us shake hands on it.
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April, who was not present at the bargaining, was sold off like a piece of meat. 

Now that we are on such good terms, Clair, you can call me Millie. At what age would you and April intend to marry?

Oh, but I dont intend to marry April. Why should I? Mother never married any of the women who go around dressed in mens clothes. And she could easily have done as there are many places that accept same sex marriages these days. I contemplate having April as my mistress for life.

That statement took Millicent Tandy by surprise but didnt shock her. It was a complicated arrangement. Her son whom she wished to be a woman would be a Mistress to a woman even if April had no full gender reassignment. 

I may marry in time but that does not affect my arrangement with April. I see such a relationship with April as an inspiration to my business and marriage life. I cannot visualise my life without April in it.

That answer pleased Millicent but she could not work out the complicated affair between Clair and April. 


***

Millicent Tandy sat before Dr. Edith Barlow in her surgery. Im afraid we will have to forget about the gender reassignment surgery that was planned for April.

The word damn was heard from the lips of the woman doctor. Edith had a hatred of the male ever since she had been left at the altar by her fiancée. It mattered not to her what their age was; young or old, it was all the same to her. Edith extracted her revenge on the male any way she could. The Hippo-cratic Oath meant nothing to Edith since she had been deserted at the altar. When Millicent Tandy told Page - 8
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her the plan she had for her son, they became united in the common cause. 

Millicent looked at the downhearted expression on the face of the doctor.Cheer up, Edith. You may have lost one but you could be gaining two.

Dr. Edith Barlows face changed from downhearted to puzzlement.Two, Millie? But how can that be?

Easy. My sister Jessica has two sons, or stepsons to be precise and it is like this... Millie went on to explain her plans for them. Now that Lady Clair Stafford had declared her intensions for April, she could give more time and thought to Jessicas two boys. 

I see. Do you think it is really possible? That would be beyond my wildest dreams.

 Of course it is, Edith. You will be called in as an expert on children. You are an expert in children, arent you?

Hmm... Yes, of course I am, answered Dr. Edith, not willing to give up this opportunity of turning a male into a female. 

Good, then thats all settled. You must be patient and wait till I call on you, Edith. Understand?

Perfectly, Millie. I know my part to play.

Oh, by the way, April will still have her breast implants when the time comes. That isnt cancelled.

Oh, good, thought Dr. Edith Barlow, that is at least some consolation for not doing for the full operation. 

Millicent Tandy was satisfied with her visit to Edith. Now she could concentrate on Sister Jessica and the two boys. It was all going to take time but Millicent thought when God made time, he made plenty of it. A visit to Jessica was in order now that April was back at her Swiss school. 

Page - 9

SISTERS

BY BLIND RUTH

THE BOYS

Let battle commence, thought Millie, Im ready for Jessica. The idea she had planted in the mind of her sister would by now have germinated and be ready to blossom. It was simple for Millie to pick the boys off one at a time, the youngest first and the elder would surely follow. 

Aunt Millie! both the boys cried excitedly when she arrived. They knew she always brought them presents even when it wasnt their birthdays. 

And how are my precious nephews today? I hope you have been good boys since I last saw you.

Oh yes, Aunt Millie, both replied. 

Then in that case I have a little present for both of you but you will get them later after I unpack my case.

You spoil the boys, Millie. They always ask when is Aunt Millie coming? And how is April? asked Jessica. 

Very well and becoming prettier every time I see her. She has become good friends with Lady Clair Stafford.

I take it she also goes to that Swiss finishing school, Millie. That was a smart move sending her there, mixing with the nobility. They do say Lady Clairs mother is a bit of an eccentric, fraternizing with women dressed in mens clothes.

Yes, Ive heard that, too but Clair seems a sensible girl. She has the same red hair and beauty as her mother, Jessica, said Millie. 

And maybe she has the same strangeness as her mother.

Millie never answered that remark for she knew what the answer was. 
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You know I may send the boys to a private board-ing school when they become older. We can afford it. 

Franks business is doing well and the boys can do better than become painters and decorators. Yes, that is what we will do. I can soon twist Frank round to my way of thinking.

Yes, you do that, Jessica. Show Frank who is the boss and wears the pants in the house. Millie was encouraging her sister for this fitted nicely in with her own plans. 

You know, I still think Edward has a girlish face.

Millie waited for the reply but none came forth from her sister unlike the last time she made that observation. Millicent Tandy smiled to herself. The seed had been well and truly planted. She could now proceed with her plans to feminise her sisters stepsons. 

Near the end of that weekend, Millie dropped a hint in her sisters ear. Why dont you let Edwards hair grow longer? I may bring some girls clothes over some time. There was nothing subtle about it and there was no reply from Jessica. To Millie there was plenty of time to expand from that statement but it was no use just putting the boys in skirts; they must have a skill to work as women in later life. Charles was already taking piano lessons and Millie said he was well above average. That skill would be concentrated on till he/she was par excellence. But a career had to be found for Edward when he became a she. 

Millie would mull this over in her mind. 

Then everything fell in Millies lap for the local school was going to hold an end of term. A fancy dress party! What could be better for putting young Edward into a frock? 

Youre still letting Edwards hair grow long, Jessica.

As you said, Millie, answered her sister. 

Good. What are the boys going as to this fancy dress party?

Pirates, Robin Hood, that sort of thing, Millie.
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You still have a home perm kit, Jessica?

Of course I have. Why?

Leave Edward to me. Well soon have him in a skirt for that fancy dress.

Later that day, Edward was standing in his Aunt Millies room.What do you intend to go as to the fancy dress party, Edward?

A pirate, Auntie

Do you? We intend to win that first prize dont we, Edward?

We, Aunt Millie?

Yes, you and I, Edward. I know how we can if you follow my instructions.

Could we, Auntie? Edward asked, all ears. 

Well, how would you like to go dressed as something different from everybody else? Go dressed as a girl! Yes, thats what we will do, dress you in a skirt.

Young Edward Richmond didnt look to happy at that prospect. Theyll all laugh at me and call me a sissy, Aunt.

Yes, that is if they know you are a boy but you will be so feminised no one is going to recognise you as Edward, trust me, finished Millie with a gleam in her eyes. 

Edward was confused. His aunt was encouraging him with such emphasis that she must be right. He put all his doubts reluctantly aside. 

Millie knew she had won the first step towards her nephew entering into the world of girlhood, Charles would soon follow. 

The following weekend, Millie had a talk with her sister.Ive brought the girls clothes. We have plenty of time before that fancy dress party. Now when you Page - 12
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see her, you must smother her in kisses and hugs to the detriment of Charles as I will do. In time, Charles will become so frustrated by all the attention Edward is receiving, he will want his share of the limelight but it will be at a price of wearing a skirt. You got that, Jessica?

She nodded her head. Anything to get her sons into dresses. 

Edward, Aunt Millie wants to see you in her room. 

Now run along like a good... Jessica almost said

girl.

...boy.

Millie stood there in the room. We must prepare you for this fancy dress, mustnt we, Edward?

But Aunt, its weeks away, protested her nephew. 

Of course it is, sweetheart, but its not easy being a girl. There are lots of things that must be done to prepare you before that party. Now see the delightful girls clothes I have laid out for you to wear this very day.

Edward looked at the easy chair in the room. There on it was a little girls dress, vest, knickers, ankle socks and Mary Jane shoes. 

Arent they so delightful and soft, silky and sat-iny? Go on, feel them, Edward. I bet youve never seen anything like that before, have you?

So saying, Millie took Edwards hand and ran it over the dress and blue satin knickers. It was an old trick she had used on her son to get him used to the delightful feel of girls clothes and it worked. 

Now what do you think of that? Unusual, isnt it

prompted Aunt Millie.But you dont want to just feel them, Edward. You have to put them on to get the full effect of being a girl so hurry and remove your male things.
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Aunt Millie with her little pep talk had fired Edward with enthusiasm. In no time he had discarded his male clothes and was putting on the female attire. 

The willing and able hands of Aunt Millie soon had the dress on him. Now dont you look the sweetest little girl ever, come over here.

Millie opened her handbag and produced two white ribbons and tied them to each side of Edwards long hair so that they streamed down from it. Next a multi-coloured necklace was put round his neck, followed by matching multi-coloured clip-on earrings. 

Now look at yourself, darling, said Millie holding Edward in front of her dressing mirror. Isnt that such a nice looking girl? Who would ever think you were a boy, eh? Edward almost didnt recognise himself and was quite taken with his appearance. 

Now what shall we call you, dear?

Edward? said Millies nephew. 

Aunt Millie shook her head. No, never for you are a girl now. We dont want any stupid boys names, do we? Let me see, when were you born, Edward?

June, Aunt Millie, answered her nephew. 

Then thats it, easily solved. From now on in girls clothes you are June Richmond. June, we must take you to your mother right away and let her see her new daughter. So saying Millie took Junes hand and soon they were in the presence of Jessica in the living room. 

And what do you think of your new daughter, Jessica?

I almost didnt recognise my son Edward in girls clothes.

Millie was just about to correct her when Edward, now June, quickly cut in. Im JUNE now, Mummy.

But of course. How could I be so stupid? Come here, June.
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This she did to receive many hugs and kisses from her mother, then more from Aunt Millie. 

You have to stay dressed in girls clothes all weekend, June. Your mother and I want you to win that prize, dont we, Jessica?

Jessica who was too busy looking at her son dressed in girls skirts said, Prize? Oh, yes of course we want you to win that.

What is Charles going to say when he sees me like this? said the now June addressing no one in partic-ular. 

Charles? It is only you that matters. Charles is nobody. Forget about him, we will deal with him was sternly answered by Aunt Millie with a knowing look at her sister. 

Dinner was fast approaching and June was led into the dining room and placed between her mother and aunt at the table. Charles was called from play. 

Where was Edward? H was nowhere in sight all day. 

On entering the dining room he saw there was a girl between his mother and aunt whom he had never seen before. 

Jessica noticed this and deliberately kissed June, followed by Millie. Jessica kept her eye on her son. 

Well, havent you got a kiss for your sister?

Charles opened his mouth to say something when Aunt Millie stopped him. Go on, kiss your sister June.

From the expectant looks of both his mother and aunt it seemed the thing to do was to kiss this girl, whoever she was. He kissed June and she giggled and smiled at her Aunt Millie. 

You see? I told you no one would ever know who you really were, said Aunt Millie. Then June received another kiss on the cheek from her aunt, immediately followed by her mother. Jessica still kept her Page - 15
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eyes on Charles all during the meal as she made a fuss over her new daughter. 

Charles by this time had guessed June was his brother although no one had said such. He was full of questions to his brother, now called June, whenever he could get her alone. 

They had separate rooms and that night Charles was in her room asking her questions and finding out this was all for the end-of-term fancy dress party. 

But youre not going to wear a skirt all weekend are you, Edward?

Youve not to call me that when Ive got a dress on, Aunt Millie said. Yes, I have to wear a skirt all weekend so I can get into the feel of being a girl. We are going to win that prize at the fancy dress, so there, said June acting and sounding like any young girl. 

Her mother and Millie who had been standing outside the door and listening, smiled to each other. Millie handed a girls nightdress to her sister and whispered, Now you go in.

Jessica Richmond opened the bedroom door with the nightdress in her hand. June, its your bedtime. 

Im afraid youll have to go, Charles. Young girls like June cannot have boys in their presence when they undress.

Charles Richmond watched his mother kiss and hug his so-called sister as he left the bedroom. By this time Aunt Millie was beside June.We must carefully fold and take care of your clothes, June, mustnt we?

Jessica was helping June take off her girls clothes and slipping the long white nylon nightdress over her. Youre just my darling little girl, arent you, June?

Yes Mummy, she answered her to receive a sweet little kiss on the forehead by her mother and her aunt. She was tucked in bed and the lights were put out. June had a peaceful nights sleep thinking how Page - 16
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nice it was being a girl; everyone was so loving to her. 

And there were all the kisses and hugs she was receiving. 

For Charles it was different. He had seen all the attention his brother was getting since he started to wear skirts. His mother and aunt were completely ignoring him and his so-called sister was receiving all the kisses and hugs from them. Charles lay awake that night wondering what it was he could do to receive the same amount of love from them. 

Millie could see from the facial expressions of Charles that she soon would have another convert into skirts as she had done with her own son and now June. 

THE FANCY DRESS PARTY AND AFTER

The end-of-term was here. Frank was still away on a business trip and not expected home till Monday after a few hectic days of business calls. 

You got the dress, Jessica?

Sure have, Millie. It was delivered here yesterday. 

June hasnt as yet seen it but she knows it is something special and is so excited about it.

Good, keep it that way. It will be the last thing she will see before we take her to that party. Weve got all the other stuff so well start to work on her tonight.

That afternoon his Aunt Millie had him in a skirt and promised him it would be for all the next four days. There were no protests from the now-dressed June. Millie smiled to herself. June was getting used to wearing dresses and in time that could be expanded on to other girlish things. 

Charles was at the dinner table but completely ignored; it was his sister June who was getting all the attention. 
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During the dinner Aunt Millie said, June, later tonight you must come to your mothers room where your

mother and I will prepare you for your big day tomorrow.

Jessica looked at her other son. Charles, you must amuse yourself tonight for I, your sister, and aunt have womanly things to do which do not concern the likes of little boys.

Jessica noted that her son was crestfallen at this remark. Millie smiled towards her but said nothing. 

June was rather pleased that she had been included in the words of her mother as womanly. June had taken to the role of being a girl like a duck takes to water. And that in no small measure was due to her Aunt Millie. 

June knocked on her mothers bedroom door. 

Come in, darling, answered Jessica who knew it would only be her daughter. After entering June was bid to sit on a chair before her mothers dressing table. Aunt Millie stood beside her mother. 

June for tomorrow you have to have your hair in a permanent wave. Your mother and I have all the equipment at hand. Aunt Millie pointed to the heated rollers on their stand. 

What we are going to do is take small bits of your hair, wipe them with a special setting liquid, then tightly roll the hair up in a heated roller and stick a bobby pin to hold it. Your head will be all covered in rollers and a hairnet and you will sleep tonight with them in. Early tomorrow morning all will be removed and your hair will be teased into place, okay darling?

June nodded her head. 

Mother and aunt set to work, Jessica wiping soaked tissues that had been in a setting liquid and Millie applying the heated rollers and tightly rolling them on Junes head. 
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It took a while but eventually all was finished. 

There we are, said Aunt Millie as Junes mother tightly fitted a hair net over it all. 

Youre going to be a right little beauty, isnt she, Aunt Millie? said Jessica. 

But of course. What else would she be with such a beautiful mother? replied Millie. 

Charles saw his sister being taken from his mothers room with her head in a hair net. She looked very serious and attentive as her aunt talked to her and she nodded her head in agreement to all her aunt was saying. Then she disappeared into her room with his mother and aunt. Then shortly after-wards his mother and aunt emerged from the room talking earnestly. Shell be beautiful in the morning, Jessica. You must be proud of her, came the voice of his Aunt Millie. 

Yes, I can see that she needs all the love I can give her for it is such a big day for her tomorrow. Then Jessica lowered her voice. June needs so much love I dont think I can spare any for Charles. Both women walked quickly away, knowing that although his mother had whispered, her son had picked up the conversation. 

Everything is going nicely, thought Millie, we may well see Charles in a skirt before the weekend is over. She wasnt far wrong. 

The following morning Charles was disturbed from his sleep by movements within the house. He looked at the alarm clock on his bedside table. It was 7 AM. 

This was early for him but he was awake now so he got up and dressed. There seemed to be a lot of activ-ity coming from Edwards room. He was about to open the door when his mother opened the door. On seeing him she said, Get out of the way, Charles, and dont go into your sisters room. Youll only get in the way. Were too busy sorting things out for this fancy dress party.

Jessica made her way to her bedroom to bring the dress she had purchased the other day for June. 
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Charles saw his mother coming back with a large parcel with a blue ribbon tied round it, then she disappeared once more in to his sisters room. 

Now we can get down to business with June, said Aunt Millie. Put it on the bed with the other things,

said she, pointing at the bed. Jessica deposited the parcel beside the rest of the girls clothes laid out there. 

Well leave the hair net on till last, Jessica. Now darling, come over here. June ran to her Aunt Millie. 

You take the nightdress off then Ill fit this little corset on.

This was done and June was told to step into the corset her aunt held before her. Its tight, Mummy,

said her pretend daughter. 

I know, darling, but we are only doing this so you can win that first prize.

Of course June we want you to win for your mother and me. Now be a brave girl. I know you want to win too, dont you?

Yes, Aunt Millie.

Good girl, youll get used to it in time. Hand me the pair of panties, Jessica.

This was done and a small pair of white nylon girls panties was pulled up to Junes waist, then a matching petticoat was fitted over it all. 

Dont you think there is a lot of slack in the panties, Millie? said Junes mother pointing at the said item. 

I wouldnt worry about that. I have plans for them. 

Now where have you put her socks? June was directed to sit on a chair and the white girls socks pulled on. They came to below her knees. 

We are ready for the dress now. 
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The parcel that Junes mother had brought in the room was now opened, the blue ribbon taken off. Tissue paper taken from the dress underneath revealed a childrens fairy dress. It was a long white fairy tutu made in the softest tulle with the top layer edged in satin ribbon. A longer length tutu with seven extrava-gant layers of super soft tulle was above it. It was stunning. It was just like a real ballerina tutu with magical little fairy wings attached to the back. 

Oh, isnt that so beautiful exclaimed Aunt Millie. 

Yes indeed. Shell be the belle of the ball, added Junes mother. 

I bet she cant wait to wear it, can you, darling?

Aunt Millie addressed June. Little June Richmond was getting sucked in with all the enthusiasm gener-ated by her mother and aunt. 

See, Jessica, she is getting so excited. We better put that dress on but quick.

That was done and white low-heeled matching shoes were fitted. Take her to your room, Jessica. 

We can finish the rest there.

Charles saw his mother and aunt with his now-sister in tow going to his mothers bedroom. Nobody was paying the slightest bit of attention to him. 

It was all focused on his brother, or sister as everybody told him when she was in a skirt. 

June still had her hairnet on and was told to sit on the chair in front of her mothers dressing table. 

Youre not going to put makeup on her, Millie, are you? Dont you think she is too young for that?

Of course I am. They are never too young to learn about cosmetics and makeup. Her sister said nothing and let her carry on. 

June had heard the words of her aunt and pondered on them. Maybe her Aunt Millie had something in mind for her in the future. 

Page - 22

RELUCTANT PRESS

Millie didnt really put that much makeup on her niece, just little powder on the cheeks and red lip-stick of course. Then she pinched each cheek. 

Ouch, said June, that hurt, Aunt.

I know but see how red and rosy your little cheeks look. Its hard being a pretty girl, isnt it, Jessica?

Hard?

Yes, hard, said Jessica, thinking about her new daughter and how she could keep her son in that state. 

All we have to do is take the hair net off and a few other knick knacks, said Junes Aunt Millie. 

Ill attend to that. Jessica carefully removed the hair net, then both women started to undo the hair pins and rollers. Junes hair was a mass of curls. Her mother pulled one out and let go. It sprung back nicely in place. 

A success I think, Millie commented. A couple of additions, she said, producing a three-row pearl necklace and matching clip-on earrings. These Junes mother quickly put in place. 

You were wondering about her panties being loose, Jessica. Well, watch. Millie opened a parcel she had brought with her into the room. On opening it, a couple of small foam bum pads were to be seen. 

These Millie proceeded to push down the back of Junes panties. 

She looks a little prominent at the rear for a girl of her age, Millie, was the comment of Junes mother. 

Who cares? We are out to win the prize, arent we? No more was said. 

Junes mother now produced a beautiful soft ivory-coloured faux fur cape.We will slip this over your shoulders when we leave the house before we go to the party.
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They left the room for breakfast where Charles sat in the living room. It was eaten in silence. 

Well, are we all ready to go? said Aunt Millie. 

What about me? asked Charles? 

What about you, Charles? asked his mother. 

Who is going to help me with my pirate outfit for the party?

We havent got time for that, Charles. Im afraid if youre not ready now we will have to leave without you. Its important that your sister gets there on time, finished his mother. 

The last Charles saw of his mother, aunt, and sister was them leaving the house to go in his mothers car. June, his supposed sister, didnt look anything like Edward his brother with that fancy cape over her shoulders. 

Mrs. Richmond, I havent seen anything of your son Edward today or, come to think of it, your other son Charles either, said their teacher Miss Bandings. 

Jessica Richmond ignored the remark about Charles. Edward is over there.

Miss Bandings followed Jessicas hand pointing to a girl talking to another girl. But thats a girl, said Junes teacher. 

It certainly fooled you, Miss Bandings. That is my son. We call her June when shes dressed like that.

Oh but that was the little girl that Benny Rook kissed in the game I organised.

Oh no, thought Miss Stella Bandings, I hope the headmistress doesnt get to hear about. This my head could be on the chopping block for encouraging young boys to dress in girls clothes and being kissed by other young boys.
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Are you on the committee for the fancy dress, Miss Bandings?

Yes, why?

Good. Youll remember June, my son, then.

What a strange woman Mrs. Richmond is, dressing her son in girls clothes, thought Stella Bandings. 

But then it is fancy dress and I have to admit I was fooled that. I guess that is no reason that Edward Richmond should not win the prize.

I hear a boy kissed you today, June, said her Aunt Millie. 

June Richmond went red in the face. Aunt Millie, I couldnt help it. It was a game and he didnt know I was a...

Girl, finished Aunt Millie for her. 

Did you like it, June? asked her mother. No answer was forthcoming. Jessica Richmond gave a knowing smile to her sister who returned the same. 

All had returned to the house and it was now dinner time. The focus of attention was June for hadnt she won that prize in the fancy dress. It was eating the heart out of Charles to see how his sister was being praised for being such a good girl and winning the prize. His mother and aunt were kissing and hugging her in front of him. 

Both his mother and aunt could see this so they kept up the cold shoulder. You may keep that ballerina dress on for the rest of the day, June, but tonight it shall be put away for the next special occasion,

said her mother. 

Thank you, Mommy. It is so nice we must take good care of it, mustnt we, Aunt Millie?

But of course, darling. It is yours for life because youre the sweetest little girl ever. That was followed by more hugs and kisses from her aunt who was keeping one eye on Charles. That boy was coming Page - 25
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nicely to the boil thought she and may be about to erupt soon. 

Charles left his mother and aunt after dinner to go to his room for there was no use him staying there. 

June was the centre of attention of everyone and nobody cared about him. 

What had he to do to get the love of his mother and aunt back? To his mind it seemed simple. He had to put a skirt on like his sister June. He was beginning to accept his brother in that role of a sister. But he hadnt any frocks or girls clothes. He went to sleep with a troubled mind. 

Meanwhile it was getting late. June looked tired. It had been a long and hectic day for the little boy/girl. 

As her mother and aunt, said its not easy being a girl. 

Come on, Precious, its long past your bedtime. 

You only were allowed up because of your special day. Jessica Richmond took her daughter by the hand to her bedroom. For tonight she had purchased a new nightgown for June. It was a lovely long ivory satin one with a small black bow at where her bosoms might in future be if all went as planned. 

The following morning there sat June opposite her brother at the breakfast table not in the ballerina dress of yesterday but in a nice blue and white ging-ham dress, all prim and proper. She seemed to have a superior air as she looked at her brother. No wonder from all the praise and hugs and kisses that were being heaped on her by Mother and Aunt. Charles couldnt stand this as she sat there in her grandeur commanding all the attention. 

Mother, he said. Jessica Richmond pretended she hadnt heard him and was talking to her new daughter. 

Mother, he said again. 

Did you say something, Charles? I hope it is not some trifling matter for your sister and I have a lot to Page - 26
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talk over. June gave that superior smile to her mother. 

Mother, can I talk to you alone please.

Jessica looked at her wrist watch. Very well. I can spare a few minutes but I hope youre not going to waste my time. Your sister is so important. Come to my room now. Im afraid, my darling, I shall have to leave you to see what this brother of yours wants. So saying, Jessica gave a big kiss on the cheek to June, then left with her son following behind. 

Well Charles, what have you to say to your mother?

Mother, why is everybody making a fuss over Edward, err, June? Its not fair�

I see, Charles. Well, there are many reasons. Your sister is a very sensitive young girl.

But he is not a girl, Mother.

Jessica Richmond looked very gravely at her son. 

And how do you know? Just because you have seen June in boys clothes all her life till now it doesnt mean that deep down in her heart that she hadnt feminine feelings. Once your Aunt Millie suggested that she go as a girl to that party, they were released. 

It was a blessing in disguised. Cant you see how happy your sister is now?

I never thought of it that way, Mother.

It doesnt mean to say that I love you any less. At this time your aunt and I have to help your sister with our love. Come here, Charles. Jessica Richmond put her hands round her son and kissed him on the forehead. 

Now you mustnt be jealous of your sister. You must help her and show you understand all that she is going through, understand, Charles?
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Yes Mother. Would it help matters if you put me in a skirt yo show I was the same as her and had no hard feelings?

Jessica Richmond looked down at her son said nothing for a while. It was all falling into place quicker than she had first thought. Well maybe but you have to put your heart into it like your sister. I dont know. Let me discuss this with your aunt. 

Meantime go to your room and tonight your Aunt Millie and I will have a very long discussion about all this.

I told you, Jessica, once we got one in a dress the other would follow although I didnt expect it so quick and neither did you.

But what are we going to say to Charles, Millie?

Leave all the talking to me. You just agree with all I say.

After dinner June was told to go outside and play as her mother and aunt were to have a serious talk with her brother. June said nothing but gave a serious stare at her brother as she departed with a doll in her arms given to her by Aunt Millie this very day. 

Come to my room, Charles, where we can discuss this desire of yours to be dressed as a girl like your sister, said his mother. 

Once in his mothers room, Aunt Millie addressed the boy. Your mother has informed me of this wish of yours to put a dress on. I hope it is not because you see your sister dressed in skirts. If that is so, that desire may not last long. However you will see June dressed in frocks all this summer long so you may as well get used to it. Not only that, your mother and I will be giving all our love and attention to your sister June for she needs it and Im sorry to say there will be little for you. 

I hope you understand, Charles, that this is a very delicate time in Junes life and she needs all the support she can get from your mother and I. However if that wish of yours is real, then your mother and I Page - 28
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must somehow divide our love between you and your sister. It will be hard of course but you will be helped not only by our love but with you and your sister bonding together. Now that you know the all facts, is your answer still that you want to be put in a frock, Charles?

It wasnt hard for Charles to make a decision; he had to succumb to the pressure his aunt and mother was putting on him. Yes, he answered. 

Dont say it to me, Charles. You must ask your mother properly and nicely.

Mother dear, could you please let me wear a skirt? asked her son Charles. 

Well, if you really want to wear a frock like your sister, who am I to stand in your way. I must help you all the way with that wish. Come here. Jessica gave her son a big hug and kiss, followed by her sister Millie. 

However we cannot put you in a dress just yet, can we, Aunt Millie?

No, Jessica, not yet for it is too late to have girls clothes. Maybe tomorrow we will go into town and purchase some. Meanwhile, bring June here, Jessica.

Yes. Jessica wondered what was going to happen now but she must support her sister if it meant two daughters. 

June, you have said that you desire to stay in a girls frock all summer, havent you?

Oh yes, Aunt Millie, answered June, holding her doll with one hand. 

Good. Your brother would also like to wear a dress now. Isnt that nice, dont you think? June nodded her head. 

Then you two must help each other, mustnt you, June?
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June nodded her head again. 

Then let your mother and I see that you two love each other as you will become sisters. Kiss each other here before your mother.

June was all for that. Charles wasnt so sure but little June flung her arms round her brother and kissed him before he knew it. 

Isnt that sweet? their mother said. Aunt Millie agreed. 

Now girls, run along to your room June and show your brother, soon to be your sister, all your girls clothes for soon she will have plenty of her own.

Yes mommy, and she can play with my dolly.

Jessica Richmond laughed and added, She will have one of her own soon.

Once the children were gone, Jessica remarked, 

That went over well, didnt it, Millie?

Yes but your troubles are just starting.

How do you mean? The boys look to me as if they will be easily guided into girlhood.

Yes, Id go along with that but that is not the problem. Its your husband Frank. It could all go up in the air if he puts his foot down to them being in skirts. 

The girls are on holiday for the next two months. This is the ideal opportunity for a lot of things to be done to them to prepare them for womanhood. But if Frank interferes, your wish for daughters may never get off the ground.

A worried Jessica looked at her sister. I dont want that. What do you suggest I do?

This is your fight, Jessica. I wont interfere but now is the time to put your foot down and show Frank who really wears the pants in this house. I wont be here in your corner. I shall be gone Monday before he comes home.
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Millie had her sister where she wanted her to be; all fired up and ready to fight for her new daughters. 

JESSICAS FIGHT FOR HER GIRLS

Jessica Richmond was very tense that Monday when she was to face her husband Frank. He had not as yet returned home. 

Girls, she said, I want you to put your prettiest frocks on for Father.

But Mother, I have only one dress, said her daughter, named Charles for the present. 

I know, darling, but that will have to do for now. 

Soon you will have a lot more. We didnt have time yesterday to get you more. You understand, dont you?

Yes, Mother, answered Charles. 

Jessica assisted her new daughters into their skirts. Now darlings, you play in Junes room till it is dinner time when you will join your father and I.

Frank Richmond arrived home about 4 that afternoon and greeted his wife with a kiss on the cheek. 

Im famished, Jessica, what have you got for dinner?

Stake pie, potatoes, and peas. Did you do good business, Frank darling?

Cant complain, sweetheart. Now how is my pretty little wife and the boys?

Jessica never answered; she was that nervous. No more was said. Frank moved into the drawing room to read the evening paper. 

Eventually his wife called out that dinner was ready. Frank sat at the table. Where are the boys, Jessica?
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Jessica Richmond hesitated a second, Err...the girls are just coming, Frank. Whether Frank Richmond heard or not, one couldnt tell by the expression on his face. 

Are you ready, girls? Daddys home, said their mother. June and her sister entered the dining room hand in hand, kissed their mother on the cheek and proceeded to do the same to their father as they had been instructed by Jessica. 

What the fuck is this? were the foul words from Frank Richmond, looking in astonishment at his sons. 

My daughters, said his wife. 

What you doing, Jessica? Turning my sons into fairies. You two can get back to your rooms and change back to your boys clothes at once.

Young June started to cry. Jessica saw this. Now see what youve done, Frank. There, there June,

said her mother, patting the little girl on the back.You girls go to Junes room. Lock yourselves in and stay there. Mummy will come to see you soon. 

Now go at once, girls.

June seemed in a terrible state with tears on her cheek as her sister took her hand and led her back to the room. 

Lets have this out here and now, Frank. These are my girls and Ill fight for their rights. You just dont understand how sensitive little June is and youve upset her as you can see. These are delicate girls. You must try and perceive the situation here.

What the hell are you talking about, Jessica? 

Your girls? What happened to my boys? Its that sister of yours, Millie. She is all behind it. Every time Im not here, she comes and poisons their minds, making them Nancy boys. I dont have to tell you what she did to that son of hers. April indeed! Sending her to that all girls school. I wouldnt be surprised in time that male member of his is extracted from him in one Page - 32
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of them sex change operations. Is that what is going to happen to my sons? Well, I wont have it, Jessica.

Is that it, Frank? Then we have nothing more to say. You are so cruel. Dont you understand anything? With that, Jessica turned on her heels and walked away. 

Where are you going, Jessica?

To protect my girls. Dont you dare come anywhere near them. Their father is a barbarian.

Jessica knocked on Junes locked bedroom door. 

Who is it? was asked by Charles?

It is only Mummy, girls

Jessica entered the room to see June and her sister huddled together in fear. What is it, darling? she addressed the small June

Daddy was so angry to us, Mummy. Im frightened, said June between sobs. 

Come here, my little darling.

June climbed on to her mothers lap. 

Your father is cruel but while mummy can draw breath, not one hand will he set on you. I am here to protect you and your sister. Jessica clutched the girl to her breasts and hugged her. 

Girls, keep quiet and pack your things. We will leave this awful house during the night forever and go to Aunt Millie. Jessica opened her handbag and took out her cell phone. Millie, we are coming to your house tonight. Bye.

Her little daughter was looking tired so Jessica put her in bed and covered her up. You may as well have a lie down, Charles. I will wake you all up when I think your father is asleep. Then we can all sneak out of this place.
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It was several hours later when Jessica thought it was safe. The house was all in darkness. She un-locked the bedroom door, looked around, went back in the room, and woke her daughters. 

Quiet as a mouse, said their mother, putting a finger to her lips. She could see June was still tired so she lifted her into her arms and pointed to the kitchen where it joined on to the garage. Once there, she opened the garage doors. Into her car they all went and off to Aunt Millies. 

In the morning Millie shook her sister who was sleeping on the couch with a couple of blankets over her. What do you intend to do now, Jessica?

To be honest, Millie, I dont rightly know. I was hoping on your kindness we could stay here a while.

That is no problem, Jessica. Stay as long as you want. I will put another bed in Aprils room and Junes sister can move in with her. That frees up the spare room so you can have that room. But more important, what is the situation between yourself and Frank?

I dont know. He really doesnt see the delicate position of June and she is hurting. Charles is different for she is a stronger person. I cannot let my daughters stay in an atmosphere of hatred. They need love and affection which I know I can give them. It may be that I will have to divorce Frank and take my daughters with me wherever I go.

It goes without saying that I will support you in whatever your decision is. And if it is divorce, you must take him for every penny he has for your daughters sake. They have to have a decent education, havent they?

Yes, Millie. My daughters come before everything I will fight tooth and nail for my daughters.

Millie Tandy could see she was on a winner here. 

She never liked Frank Richmond and knew he disap-proved of what she had done to her once son. It was maybe time for Dr. Edith Barlow to come on the Page - 34
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scene. Her opinions on the condition of Jessicas sons would fire her into action to protect her daughters. 

Jessica, I have asked Dr. Edith Barlow to call in and see you and the girls. She deals with children. 

My April is under her care. She is very good with children. It is only right that you have expert advice on the girls and their condition. She will put you right on everything. I have asked her to call tonight as a favour for me. It wont cost you anything. Any further treatment may cost but we will tackle that hurdle when we come to it.

 Thank you, Millie. I want my girls to go on the right road. I dont want any mistakes.

Later that night, Dr. Edith Barlow dropped in to Millies home and was introduced to Jessica.Pleased to meet you, Mrs. Richmond. Millie has told me all about your girls. I will talk to each of them alone. I understand that you and your husband have had a row about them in front of the girls.

Yes thats right, Dr. Barlow. Im afraid my husband doesnt understand.

I see. You know that could lead to problems later in their life. I will see them first then we can discuss matters after. Now could I meet the girls?

Both were brought into the room and introduced to the doctor. Hello girls. Im just going to have a talk with each of you. Please look upon me as your friend. 

You are June, arent you? said Edith looking at the small girl. 

Yes.

If your mummy and auntie will leave us on our own, we will have a little talk. Jessica and Millie left, along with Charles. 

Come here, June. I hope you are not frightened by doctors. Im not going to ask you to take your clothes off and examine you at present although that may happen sometime later.
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The small girl/boy came to the doctor; Edith lifted her on to her lap. Now thats better. All nice and cosy, isnt it? Do you love your mummy, June?

Oh yes doctor, Mummy is nice.

That is good. All little girls should love their mummys. What about Daddy?

Im frightened by Daddy incase he hits me. He never used to be like that. I wish he was nice again.

I see, June. Do you like wearing skirts? You never wore skirts before, did you?

No. I thought everybody would laugh at me but Auntie said they wouldnt if they didnt know I was a boy and they didnt at that fancy dress.

But you could always have changed back to boys clothes after. Why didnt you, June?

It was so nice being a girl and everyone was friendly to me, not like a boy. And I like being a girl, Doctor.

Nobody is going to stop you being one, June if that is what you really want.

What about Daddy?

No, not even him. Now you run along to Mummy. 

That didnt hurt one little bit, did it? So saying, Dr. 

Edith kissed June on the forehead and lifted her off her lap. She then took a writing pad out of her case and made some notes. 

Charles was different; when she had a talk with him he a much stronger character than June. She wasnt even sure he wanted to become a girl although he had said to his mother he did. Dr. Edith reckoned that he would go along with wearing a dress but stop short of anything else, unlike his sister. Dr. Edith made more notes. 

Mrs. Richmond, I have assessed both your boys. 

There is no doubt in my mind that both should be-Page - 36
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come girls. Little June has been traumatised by the recent events at her home. She is frightened by her father; even so she needs a father figure to steady her life. I dont know how you solve that problem. 

As for Charles, you should get a female name for him very quick. I dont have to tell you she is a very talented girl so you should keep up the piano lessons. That is why I would think even at his age we should start him on hormones. I will make out a pre-scription for her now if you want to take my advice, Mrs. Richmond. If so, bring the girls to my clinic once a month from now on, finished Dr. Barlow. 

Yes Doctor, whatever you say. I only want what is best for my girls.

On her way home, Edith Barlow thought it best to put that Charles Richmond on hormones right away before he changed his mind. The smaller one could wait for there seemed to be no problems there. 

Meanwhile Jessica was worried about what the doctor said about June needing a father figure for she didnt fancy going back to Frank. He could ruin all the plans she had for her girls. Hopefully somethingor someonewould turn up in the future. 

What do you think of May as a name for Charles?

Millie had interrupted her sisters thoughts. 

May?

Yes, why? asked her sister. 

We have my April and youre June so why not a May? What do you think?

My thoughts were about a father figure for June. I certainly am not crawling back to Frank on my knees. And I dont really fancy marrying again if I divorce Frank.

You could always bunk up with some man Jessica for the sake of June.

No, I dont fancy that either.
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Im sure something will turn up. No more was said. 

Frank Richmond discovered his wife had gone with his sons; he guessed correctly there was only one place they could be: his sister-in-laws place. 

He turned up at the door of Millies place and banged on it. Millie opened the door and saw him. 

Yes, what do you want, Frank?

Let me in! I want to see my wife and children NOW.

Im afraid they dont want to see you. Kindly leave the premises, otherwise I shall have to call the police.

Who is it, Millie? said Jessica hearing an argument going on at the front door. 

Frank, came back the answer. 

Jessica came immediately to the door. See here, Frank Richmond. I dont want you upsetting my girls. 

June is afraid of you and she is a delicate thing. Dr. 

Barlow said it wasnt good for her being upset. Get out of here.

With that, both woman shut the door on Frank Richmonds face.This led to a tirade from Frank. 

This is all your doing, Millie! I want my boys back.

Jessica had gone to her girls room and was gath-ering them round her. June was crying again and Jessica was holding June to her skirts. Millie, in the living room, had phoned the police. It didnt take long for a patrol car to arrive. 

 Sir, what is this disturbance all about?

That bitch wont let me in to see my boys, answered Frank. 

Im afraid it is her house and you are trespassing on her property. You will have to leave, otherwise I will have to arrest you for breach of the peace, sir.
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Frank Richmond reluctantly left with his tail between his legs. The police officer knocked on the door. 

You ladies all right? he asked. 

Yes officer, thank you, Jessica replied. My husband has upset my little daughter.

I see. It is not the policy of the police to get involved in domestic squabbles. It is none of my business, however take my advice, get a good lawyer and take an injunction out against him coming here but you never heard me say that. Good day, ladies.

Once the policeman left, Millie turned to her sister. 

You heard the officer, Jessica. See your lawyers right away and get that injunction, if not for yourself but at least for the girls. While youre at it, see about a divorce. He is a beast. Millie would get even with Frank Richmond and make him pay through the teeth for calling her names. 

Jessica saw her lawyers and a restraining order was issued against Frank forbidding him to see his sons or going anywhere near them. Jessica also started divorce proceedings. 

On what grounds, Mrs. Richmond? asked the lawyer. 

Cruelty.

I see. Has he hit you?

No, its not that type of cruelty. He doesnt agree with the way I am bringing up my daughters. My little one is frightened of her father. I want every penny I can get out of him, for I have to provide for them and educate them. Jessica broke down in tears. 

Yes, Mrs. Richmond, he has to provide for his children. Its not as if he is not well-off he owns that paper and decorating business. And of course you must be kept in the style you are used to. We will start proceeding right away.
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Jessica Richmond was going through a lot of mental strain as were her daughters. June was wetting her bed at night. Dr. Barlow was consulted. 

Its all to do with her fear of her father, Mrs. Richmond. Ill give you some pills that might ease her nervous tensions for now. But I think in the long run it would be better that you left here and found a new environment that would be a settling influence on everybody.

Youre right, Doctor. I will give my full attention to it. My daughters mean all to me.

But where would she get the money from? It would be a different story if she won the divorce but that could take time. They had to get out of here somehow. 

Millie, I have to leave here for my daughters sake. 

Frank is getting on everybodys nerves.

Where will you go, Jessica?

I dont know and the bills will be mounting up; the lawyers, Dr. Barlow and Mays piano lessons. I tell you its endless. I just dont know what to do.

I can give you some money. You can pay me back when you win your divorce case.

Thats not a certainty, Millie, but is so kind of you; we already have been a burden to you here. I can always go out and get a job part-time during the day when the girls are at school. I did work as a secretary before I married Frank.

As I said before, Jessica, you can always shack up with some man and you could kill two birds with one stone. You still are a beautiful woman, you could get a father figure for June and a roof over your heads.

No, no I couldnt get involved with a man again. 

Look at all the hassle Frank is giving us and how its upsetting my June.
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Ill help you find someplace and give you and the girls some money. Thats the least I can do. Dont worry, you are going to win that court case and get an allowance. That should see you and the girls through.

A NEW HOME, A NEW LIFE

With the help of Millie they did find a flat, a long way from where they lived before. The girls were registered in their new school and no one knew their past. Jessica did find a part time job 10 to 2:30 as a receptionist in an industrial factory which meant she was home in time for the girls coming out of school. 

To help matters a little bit, Jessica sold her car. It had been a present from Frank. 

It was May who brought the first bit of luck when she came home one afternoon after her piano lessons. 

Mummy, Mrs. Howard says she is entering me in a piano competition.

Oh, is she, sweetheart? Thats nice, answered her mother, not thinking much about it. 

Yes, Mummy. Mrs. Howard said she will come here tonight to discuss it with you. Im so excited.

It must be important if Mays piano teacher was coming here to talk about it. 

Mrs. Edna Howard sat in the lounge with a cup of tea. Thanks, Mrs. Richmond. I hope I havent put you to any trouble coming here. I know youre a working mum. You must be busy with the two girls but I wont delay you any longer.

Its no trouble at all, Mrs. Howard. Anything to do with my May, Im more than interested. Please tell me everything.

May is such a talented girl. Ive been teaching the piano for as long as I can remember. Your May has a rare talent. I cant recall anyone so skilled. Anyway, Page - 42
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there is this completion that comes round every four years for the Young Pianist Of The Year. The one that wins it will go to the school for young musicians for three years. Everything is paid for so you wont be out of pocket, Mrs. Richmond. The only thing is that she will be away from home during that time.

Do you think my May will win this scholarship, Mrs. Howard?

I most certainly do. May has every chance. I have never entered any of my pupils in this competition before. That is how much I think of your girl.

Well, what do you think of that, May. You could be away from home if you win but you must take this with both hands. Your sister and I will support you all the way.

But I might not win, Mummy.

Of course youll win, May. I have every confidence in you,  cut in her piano teacher. 

A month later May saw her mother, sister and aunt in the front row of the concert hall audience as she sat at the baby grand to play her piece for the competition. 

It was a long wait after all had finished their piece. 

Eventually the head of the panel of judges came to the front of the stage. Ladies and Gentlemen, there has been a lot of deliberation for the contest was very close. I can now announce that the winner is May Richmond. Come up, May and receive the applause you rightly deserve.

May then appeared on stage to rapturous cheers and applause. 

Back home she received praise from her mother and aunt. You have a great career ahead of you, May. We will all support you, came the comment from Aunt Millie. 
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Maybe things are turning for the better for everyone. Ill phone you every night, darling, but youll be home at every holiday, said her mother. 

Jessica Richmond had her own problem coming up. Her divorce was about to go to court after all this time. Take the girls with you on the day, Jessica,

said her sister. 

I dont really want them involved in what looks like a messy court case. Frank is contending the divorce. I think it is the money Im asking for that riles him.

Of course he is and he has hired smart lawyers but all is fair in love and war. What we want to see, or rather let the judge see, is that you have to support two girls and need the money for their education. 

That bastard has to pay through the nose for you and your daughters.

Jessica had to agree that her daughters came before everything. 

The divorce case started with Jessica and her two daughters sitting on either side of her as Aunt Millie had said. Franks lawyer began by saying that his client wanted his sons back in his care as he considered his wife not a fit person to be in charge of their lives. 

The lawyer also explained that what the judge saw before him were not girls but boys that his clients wicked wife had put into skirts. 

Jessica lawyers called upon Dr. Barlow as a witness to the condition of Mrs. Jessica Richmonds children. 

Your honour, Dr. Edith Barlow started, both Mr. 

Richmond children may have been born boys but that does not mean to say that their minds act as male. I have assessed both of them and I can tell you that their minds are female. I would never question Mr. Richmond as to his painting decorating business for he is an expert in that field. Neither would I expect him to tell me about my work with children. 
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May has the attributes of a female as is shown in her undoubted ability to play the piano. This could not be achieved as a boy. If they had wanted to be male I am certain they would have rebelled against being put in a frock a long time ago. Mrs. Richmond is a hard working woman. She has sacrificed everything for her girls and now works part-time to make ends meet. She more than needs the money from a generous settlement to keep not only herself but her daughters as well.

That was well put, Edith thought Millie, just as we rehearsed it. Dr. Edith Barlow was being well paid by Millie to say these very lines. She would have said them anyway to have two more male victims under her knife. 

You could say the speech delivered by Dr. Edith Barlow won the divorce for Jessica, plus the fact she had these two innocent girls sitting beside her. It all pleased Jessica for it took a weight off her shoulders and it certainly pleased Millie Tandy for she had stamped that bastard Frank into the ground. 

As far as Millie was concerned, she was a permanent fixture round Jessicas home and greatly influenced the girls. The only times she left was whenever April would be on her holidays from school. 

It was nearing time for May to go to on her three-year scholarship. Dr. Barlow was to see her before she left. She put May on a stronger doze of hormones and was pleased to see she was now wearing a training bra. 

Now that May had gone, Jessica could more than devote her time to June. The trial hadnt done June any favours for she was once more confronted by the sight of her father which brought bad memories. 

One can only hope now that the dust has settled and she will not see her father again, it will all be a steady influence in June. But as I said before, Jessica, she needs a father figure or as near as one can have, finished Dr. Barlow. 
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Jessica wasnt all that encouraged about going with a man again. When George Buchanan, one of the managers in her office, asked her for a date, she reluctantly accepted. George was a widower and knew Jessica was a divorcee and an attractive mature woman. 

The first couple of dates went alright; he took her to a few high class restaurants and a dance. Millie was there to look after June for she hoped this would lead to marriage or at least living together as long as it helped June to find a father figure. 

Jessica knew it was getting serious when George asked her to marry him. George, youre a nice man but after my recent divorce, Im not sure I want to take that step again, not just now anyway. Im sure there are other women who could just as easily love you and make a better wife for you than me. I would hope we could always remain good friends.

Millie must put her thinking cap on again. Then there was a line of work to sort out for young June. 

What was she going to do after she left school? 

April was coming home on her quarter-term holiday with that strange girlfriend Lady Clair Stafford. 

Junes career would have to wait till after. 

April wore a pretty dress which her mother was to find later had been bought by her girlfriend Lady Clair Stafford. This is how April will dress for me in the future. After all, I want my mistress dressed in the finest. Millie was told in no uncertain terms. Her hold on her daughter was firmly being eased from her by the young Lady Clair. Well, they had struck a deal so she really had no complaints. During her stay, Millie found April being wined and dined and taken various places by Clair. April loved being treated as a young woman by her girlfriend. 

Mother wishes to meet April and her mother. We have no secrets. She very well knows I intend to set up April as my mistress when I leave school.

Then I will accept her kind invitation, Clair, replied Millie. 
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Lady Pricilla Stafford greeted her guests with handshakes and kisses. It is so nice to meet you, Lady Stafford. I have looked forward to this so much,

said Millie. 

You have a nice daughter. We must exchange pleasantries after dinner. I have heard so much good about April from my Clair.

Millie in good taste in a stylish black gown that swept to her ankles. She had picked wisely as Lady Pricilla herself was in something similar. It was Lady Pricillas companion that rather surprised Millie. It was what looked like a man but Millie knew was not because of Pricillas sexual preferences. It was only when the person spoke that belied the appearance. 

This is Billie Winter, was introduced by her lady-ship. Millie said nothing but shook the offered hand of this person dressed in a mans black evening suit and bow tie. Lord Geoffrey Stafford sat at the top of the table looking with interest, apparently used to such behaviour from his wife. Geoffrey Stafford has seen them all in his time from Pricilla. Nothing shocked him now. But even so she still came to his bed and did her wifely duty. This Billie Winter, he knew, Pricilla was beginning to be tired of. They had been together five years which in Pricillas terms was a long time. 

I think your April and Clair have other things to do, was said as she and Millie watched them leave the drawing room hand-in-hand to walk through the surrounding gardens.A drink, Millie, while we relax and chat?

Millie sat with a glass of gin and tonic in her hand, having noticed that Billie had been dismissed by Pricilla. 

Now that we are alone and there are no prying eyes to see or hear what we discuss, we can be at ease. As far as Geoffrey is concerned I have no secrets. I relay everything to him. I think that is why our marriage is so successful. He knows that Billie will not be around this home much longer and I think she suspects something but it worries me not. How-Page - 47
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ever it is your daughter that not only interests me but also my daughter.

Then I take it you know my daughter is not all she seems and that Clair and I have a deal once she becomes 18.

Yes, Clair is a very clever young woman and your daughter is in safe hands for she will lavish her in jewels and finery as long as does her duty as her mistress. She does know all about sex, I take it, for I am certain Clair will be very sexually active when she becomes 18. I am basing this on myself. She has inherited my red hair and strangeness and I have no objec-tions if that is the lifestyle she wants to follow. I have deposited a large amount of money in a Swiss bank account to start her off on the road to being a successful businesswoman.

Yes, I think April knows all about the birds and the bees, however I will make certain she knows just what her duties should be as Clairs mistress.

Good, said Lady Pricilla patting Millies hand, 

then there will be no mistakes. Im glad we had this little talk. The conversation drifted to womanly matters of the day. 

Millie noticed that Lady Pricilla had made for her husbands room as all departed for bed. In the morning at breakfast Billie Winter didnt seem happy as she looked at Pricilla. Later that day Millie heard snatches of angry words coming from the drawing room between Lady Pricilla and Billie Winter. Before dinner a slamming of car doors was heard and a car was speedily driven by Billie Winter down the tree-lined avenue towards the main road. No words were spoken by anyone during dinner. 

Lord Geoffrey Stafford sighed that night as he saw his beautiful wife come to bed.She is gone, Pricilla?

Yes, Im glad to be rid of that baggage. There will be others.

Yes, I suppose so, Pricilla, there always are. Come here.
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Lady Pricilla snuggled up to her husband and they made love that night. 


***

Mommy Ive been chosen to sing in the school choir, said June. 

Have you, dearest? Thats nice, Jessica said, not thinking any more about it. 

Yes, Mr. Hemming our music teacher says I have an exceptional voice. I am so excited, Mommy.

Jessica Tandy, as she now called herself, reverting back to her own name since the divorce, lifted her daughter and kissed her on the cheek. Then your aunt and I will be there to hear you sing at the school.

June is very excited about this, Millie, said Jessica as she and her sister sat in the audience during the school concert. A shush was heard from some mothers around them as the choir came on the plat-form to sing a number of songs. A polite round of applause cane after the choir finished and the choir-master stepped forward. 

Thank you, Ladies and Gentlemen. Now little June Richmond will sing a solo for our delight. June stepped forward, a very nervous girl. 

Afterwards her mother greeted her daughter. You never told me you were going to sing solo June.

I was so nervous about it and hoped to surprise you.

You were good, June, said Aunt Millie, thinking very deeply as to what she had heard. Plans were being hatched in her mind for the future career of her niece. 

Castration? It is unheard of in these modern times, Millie.
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But can you do it, Edith? Im not interested in whether it is not done now. 

Dr. Edith Barlow thought very deeply. It is something I have never performed before but I see no problem with it. June Richmond will have the full operation in time so the removal of her testicles is a starter and it will save her voice from breaking at puberty. 

Have you discussed this with her mother?

No but I can easily persuade her for she wants June to be a girl, Edith.

You do know that castration at Junes age may well lower her sex drive in the future. Although it has to be done now if she has to retain a female singing voice.

That is a chance we must take. As far as her sex drive is concerned, all must be sacrificed for a singing career, finished Millie. 

Jessica Tandy wasnt happy when her sister mentioned castration. 

But Jessica, you know you want June to be a woman full-time, dont you?

Jessica nodded her head. 

Then this is the halfway stage, a sort of preparation to that which she is going to be for the rest of her life. Besides, I think June has taken to being a girl, dont you?

The argument had persuaded Jessica. She saw sense in it but just how was she going to put this to her daughter? 

It was one Sunday afternoon that June, her mother, and Aunt Millie sat in the lounge. June, you know that you have a fine singing voice, said her mother. 

Do you like singing? asked Aunt Millie. 

Oh yes, Aunt, I just love it.
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Her mother now looked seriously at her. And do you like being a girl, sweetheart?

Yes! answered the small June. 

Jessica glanced at her sister and took a deep breath. Then she patted her knee. Come here, darling. June climbed on her mothers knee. 

You know that you are really a boy, dont you?

She nodded her head. 

You really dont want to be that, do you, darling?

June shook her head. 

Then there are things that must be done to your body, sweetheart. You cannot become a real girl otherwise.

Mommy, will it be sore?

Well, maybe for a little while but everything will be done for it not to. Mommy will be with you all the time.

And you will be able to sing like a girl forever,

added her Aunt Millie. 

Little June Richmond accepted all that was about to happen to her. Her mommy and aunt were going to be with her during the operation. 

You know that she will be leaving home after the operation, Jessica?

Why?

Because she will have to be sent to a singing school to train her voice, finished Millie. 

I wanted daughters and now I cant see any them.

Yes for some considerable time but just think. Afterwards you will have two loving daughters till your Page - 51
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old age with good careers ahead of them. Your reward will to be to have two daughters that will thank their mother for the careers they are in.

Dr. Edith Barlow was euphoric now that she could use the knife on a male. Young June was going to lose her testicles. After the operation, June was packed off to a collage in Italy for her voice to be trained. 

Meanwhile May was to experience her first association with the male sex as a female. There was to be a dance at the local high school to which all had been at her school for young musicians. There was much excitement in her dorm for girls at the school. The girls finest dresses were brought to the fore. May hadnt brought a ball gown or anything so exotic but she did have a very expensive black satin dress which she wore with pride. It attracted many boys to ask her for a dance. It was the fact that her breasts were beginning to show in a dress, which in no small way was thanks to Dr. Barlow. She had never been so popular with the male sex before. One boy dared to kiss her to which she put up no resistance. 

CLOTHES MAKETHE WOMAN

Jessica still worked in her part time job as a receptionist and got on well with the other women. One day one of her girlfriends in the office came to work in a pretty blue pantsuit.Oh, I do like the look of that, Dorothy! exclaimed Jessica. 

Do you really, Jess? I bought it at Pretty Ladies during one of their sales. Maybe you could get one if youre quick for theyre selling like hot cakes.

Yes, Ill drop in after work.

Jessica Richmond had never worn pantsuits before. She thought they were for younger woman but now she saw more and more women her age wearing them. 

Oh, very nice, Jessica were the words of her sister Millie as she observed the taupe/white pantsuit. 
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Do you really think so, Millie? I thought maybe I was too old for that sort of thing.

Not one bit, Jessica. Its very trendy and it brings out your feminine shape. Youll catch a man yet in that outfit.

I told you before Im not that keen on men after the divorce with Frank.

 Pity. Think of little June. She needs a father figure. You could force yourself to open your legs for some man, couldnt you?

You are crude at times, Millie. No more was said. 

It was nearing quarter-term for the girls. Jessica took a few weeks leave from work so that she could be with her girls on their holidays. 

Jessica had taken to wearing trouser suits all the time at work and home. Little June was the first to spot it at the airport as her mother collected her and drove her home. Youre different, Mommy. said she as she looked at the royal blue pantsuit her mother wore. 

Am I, darling? Jessica laughed. In what way?

Its the mens trousers youre wearing, Mommy.

Jessica laughed again. Theyre not mens trousers, darling. They are made for women. 

Are they, Mommy? I like them.

Then in that case Ill wear them all the time just for you, sweetheart. Okay?

Bizarre as it may seem, Jessica Tandy had taken dual roles in Junes mind as a mother and as a father figure, all because she now wore pantsuits. The full implications slowly became clear to Jessica as time went on. 
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***

It was more by accident than planned that the Richmond Sisters act came about. It was during one of their quarter-term holidays that May was playing the piano. It was some old George Gershwin number that June started to sing. By chance their mother happened to be passing the drawing room and she stopped to hear her daughter sing. That was just wonderful, darlings. Please do play it again, May.

May again launched into the old Gershwin favourite

I Got Rhythm as June sang along. 

That was so much fun, Mother, better than the old classical stuff I have to play at school.

I liked it too, Mother. I dont think May and I have had so much fun together for a long time.

Do you know any other songs, girls? asked Jessica. 

No, answered May, but I could run through a few and see if June could pick up the song.

Yes you do that, May. I think we are on to something here. To Jessica this would be good bonding between the girls. She must tell Millie about this. 

At the mention about what was happening with the girls, Millie Tandy wanted to hear everything. An idea was forming in Millies mind. It was a long way off but what if the girls could get together and form The Richmond Sisters act. They were young yet so there was plenty of time to hone the act and shape it into something very professional that people would pay plenty of money to see and hear. 

However there was one snag in the way: money. It took lots of money to get them started. For the present Millie would let the girls rehearse and compile a repertoire of songs. Meantime both girls still needed to carry on their studies in singing and piano. Millie was of the opinion it was not the classical side of their studies that mattered but more the Gershwin and Page - 54
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Cole Porter type of numbers that were being prac-ticed with May and June. 

Millicents daughter April was older than her cousins May and June and both she and Lady Clair Stafford had reached the age of eighteen. This was the age for which Lady Clairs mother Pricilla had set aside enough money for her daughter to start her business. 

Clair had already set up April as her mistress in a nice flat where she could come home each night from the stock exchange and relax to a nice dinner made by her mistress April. April led a life of luxury; she wanted for nothing and had a new hairstyle every week, attended a beautician most days. The only thing Clair insisted on was that April keep her happy in bed. That proved no problem. April had breasts in-serted, the only surgery that Clair would permit. 

Dr. Edith Barlow had decided if the only op she could perform on April was breast implants, then Aprils breasts would be large. Clair was quite p[leased with what she saw. As long as April still had her male member between her legs and could satisfy her at night, she was pleased. 

Of course she and April were seen at Mommys every weekend. Lord Geoffrey had accepted his daughters unusual lifestyle but then he was used to such things with his wife and those women who dressed in male clothes. 

Since Billie Winter left, Lady Pricilla Stafford had had no more girl/boyfriends for years. It wasnt as if she had gone off women who dressed like men. It was that she had seen none that attracted her. Whenever she did see one such woman the old passions would once again stir within her loins. 

With her daughter visiting Lord and Lady Stafford so often, Millie was also to receive the occasional invite. 

Unusual for Millie it took long for the penny to drop and maybe it wouldnt work in the first place but it was worth a try. Lady Pricilla had been so long Page - 55
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without a man or at least a woman who dressed in mens clothes. Maybe it was time that Jessica came into Pricilla sights. Jessica had never in her life expressed a desire for her own gender but she had said she was through with men. Maybe the fact that money was needed to set the girls on their career as an act could sway things the way Millie wanted. As for April, she was all set up as the Mistress of Lady Clair. If only Lady Pricilla took to Jessica she (Jessica) could persuade Pricilla to invest in the girls

future career on the stage. If all went the way they hoped, Pricilla would have her money back tenfold. 


***

Jessica, you still down on men? asked her sister Millie. 

Yes if it means marrying. Why?

I just wondered. How about women?

What do you mean how about women, Millie?

Well, would you consider a relationship with a woman?

Jessica Tandy stopped what she was doing looked at her sister. Ive known you so long, Millie. Youre up to something. Tell me now.

Its the girls. Millie knew she had hit on Jessicas weak spot for there was nothing Jessica would not do for her girls. 

What about my girls?

Just this, it takes money to get the girls started on their career as an act. I think after hearing them in harmony, that is the direction we, they, should follow for success.

For once I completely agree with you, Millie, but what has that to do with having a relationship with a woman?
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Let me spell it out, dear sister. You see, Lady Pricilla Stafford has a preference for women who dress in mens clothes.

Yes, Ive heard you say that so I would presume she is a lesbian.

No, not exactly. She really is bisexual.

Okay, bisexual. Youre not suggesting I...should have a...lesbian relationship with Lady Stafford. But why?

It is for the good of girls thats why. Let me explain.

Yes. please do said Jessica Tandy. 

A relationship with Lady Pricilla Stafford could well mean the start-off point for the girls. Should Pricilla take to you, you may squeeze money out of her to invest on the future of your girls. Of course it could all blow up in your face but dont you think it is a chance worth taking for the girls?

Even if I agreed to this daft scheme it might never get off the ground. Lady Stafford may not be the least bit interested in me. In addition, I have never declared an interest in my own sex in the sense you are suggesting.

Maybe not but you could be furthering the careers of YOUR GIRLS. There is no problem to get an invitation to Lady Clairs. Just name the time and I am sure it can be arranged.

Given time Millie was sure her sister would see things her way but that was only half the problem. 

Lady Pricilla was the other half. 


***

Millie had given Jessica Tandy plenty to think about. Hadnt she fought for her daughters and worked to keep a roof over their heads? She knew they had talent and wanted them to be a success in Page - 57
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life. That did take money as Millie said but had she to sacrifice herself to the whims of a woman? It was true that after Frank she was finished with men even if George Buchan had asked her to marry him. 

Women? That was a different matter. She had never thought of her own sex in a relationship, par-ticularly the king of relationship Millie was suggesting. That had never crossed her mind till now and maybe it would never happen. But here she was considering it and all because of her daughters. Would she prostitute herself for her daughters? Yes, prostitute, there was no other word for it. She would be offering her body to Lady Pricilla Stafford to further the career of her daughters. 

As far as lesbianism was concerned, she hadnt a clue where to start. She would have to fake it. Jessica gulped and swallowed her pride. Come what may she would take up Millies offer and meet this Lady Pricilla Stafford. 


***

Dr. Edith Barlow was in a splendid mood. It was time for May to have her operation. May had been on hormones for years and was developing a nice shapely female body. Edith Barlow was more than eager to use the knife once more on a male and remove his testicles. Yes, revenge was sweet since she was jilted at the altar by her fiancée. Then there was little June. Wasnt it time she should have her implants? 

The girls will be on quarter-term leave in a few weeks time, Doctor, said Jessica Tandy. 

Excellent. Then I shall schedule their operations during that period, Mrs. Richmond.

May and June didnt have much time for rehearsals during quarter-term holiday; for most of it they were in Dr. Barlows clinic recovering from their operations. Jessica was happy for her girls. They had one Page - 58
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over April. Their male sex member had been taken from them. Aprils hadnt. 


***

The girls had had their operations and both were back at their schools. Jessica was left on her own once again. The decision had been made and she informed Millie to make arrangements to meet Lady Pricilla Stafford. Millie was more than delighted with the way things were turning out. Of course there was no guarantee that Lady Stafford would fall for the re-sult Millie wanted. 

TURNING A WOMAN INTO A MAN? 

This is my sister Jessica Tandy, Lady Stafford,

said Millie as she introduced her that weekend. 

Jessica had chosen a new two-piece pantsuit for her introduction to Pricilla Stafford. This suit consisted of a white two-button blazer with a notched collar, long sleeves and two faux front pockets. The bottoms in black, a hook and bar and button waist-band with zipper closure all made in polyes-ter/rayon/spandex/acetate with flared bottoms completed the outfit. This, Jessica thought, would catch the eye of Lady Stafford. There was no doubt Jessica was making a play for Pricilla Stafford but it didnt seem to be working. 

The weekend finished with a shake of hands all round but nothing else. 

Millie was disappointed. She had hoped for better, but for now it was back to the drawing board. Jessica had been prepared for the lesbian game but nothing happened. Oh well, something will turn up, she hoped. 

Youre in a funny mood, Pricilla, her husband Geoffrey said. I know you, Pricilla. Its that Richmond woman, isnt it?
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Yes, Jess has stirred the old feelings again, Geoffrey.

I thought it was all over after Billy Winter. Its been some years since then, her husband sighed. It was in his wifes nature and Geoffrey knew it and accepted that. 

Jess is not the same as Billy. I could see that from the first, Geoffrey.

You know Ill never stand in the way of your happiness, dear.

You are so understand, darling. Nothing more was said between the two. 

Jessica Tandy received a phone call a week or so after she had been at Lady Staffords home. 

Yes? she answered. 

Cilla Stafford here, Jess

Who? asked Jessica. 

Lady Stafford, Jess.

Oh, yes. What can I do for you, Lady Stafford?

Can we meet and talk in private, Jess?

Yes of course, Lady Stafford. Where would you suggest?

Your home if that is alright with you.

Jessica Tandy was left wondering about the up-coming meeting. She had dismissed Lady Stafford after that weekend. She had hope once more. 

Jessica had rushed home from work that night, showered and made herself pretty for the meeting with Lady Stafford. She was now sitting in the same beautiful pantsuit that she wore at Pricillas home. 

The doorbell rang and Jessica quickly answered the door. 
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Do come in, Lady Stafford, and make yourself comfortable.

Thanks, Jess. You may be wondering why I rang you the other night. Lets not beat about the bush. 

We are, after all, mature women, arent we, Jess?

Jessica Tandy nodded her head in agreement. 

To put it frankly you were making a play for me the other weekend, werent you?

Jessica awkwardly answered yes. 

From my observations you are not really of the same persuasions as I am, are you, Jess?

Jessica Tandy was relieved to get this off her chest and give the correct answer which was a no. 

I see. Then why did you do such.

I did it for my girls, Lady Stafford. Lady Stafford knew all about May and June from her daughter Clair and them being cousins of April. 

Your girls, Jess? Do explain.

Jessica Tandy then detailed all that she and Millie had discussed. There you have it, Lady Stafford, so I expect that is the end of the line.

Not so. I may be willing to invest in your girls if you do as I say but only under my terms. Based on what you tell me, I am more than fascinated by you.

Then I will accept your terms whatever they may be. Anything for my girls. Do we have a deal?

We certainly do. For a start you call me Cilla, nothing else and I will call you Jess. Next, I want you to stop wearing makeup. We can take it from there.

If these were the conditions Cilla wanted, Jessica would comply. 

To Pricilla Stafford, there was more to the deal. For a start she could shape this woman into the type of Page - 62
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woman she wanted. A woman that looked male in the way she wanted with no makeup, short hair and mens clothes. None of your womens pantsuits. That was to be all worked out before any sexual contact. 

What Jessica Tandy didnt realise then was that she had opened a whole new world, one she had never entered before. Cilla Stafford was about to mould her into a different kind of woman from what she was at present, the kind Cilla had always visualised and never found. Not only that but she to find her sister Millie supporting every move Cilla Stafford made. 


***

Nothing happened for over a week, then one night Jessica received a phone call from Cilla. 

I shall be at your house Saturday morning. Make yourself available for there is much to do.

That was it and the phone was dead. It was then Jessica realised that she was at the beck and call of Lady Pricilla Stafford. She had agreed to all of Cillas wishes for the sake of her girls so there was no way out. 

Already the lack of makeup for weeks was making Jessica uncomfortable; like most women it was a habit to put makeup on to face the day. A few women work colleagues had noticed but said nothing to her face although there was talk behind her back about how strange looking Jessica was becoming. That would increase as Cilla Stafford set about her work of changing Jessica to that which she desired of her. 

Cilla arrived early that Saturday. Ive made arrangements for the hairdresser, Jess, then we shall fit you out with a new suit.

Great, thought Jessica, a new hairstyle and pantsuit and Cilla is paying for it all. Jessica Tandy was in for a rude awakening as Cillas car stopped at a gents hairdresser. There must be a mistake, Page - 63
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thought Jess. Not so as Cilla told her to sit on the chair as she gave directions to the man. 

I want her to have a close-cropped mans hairstyle, George.

The barber obeyed Lady Staffords orders. Jessica Tandy sat in the chair quietly, There was nothing she could do as she watched her long red locks fall on the floor as the barber set to work cutting them off. She could have almost cried but a deal is a deal. Just what was Cilla doing to her? 

Finally it was all over. Now look at you, Jess. Isnt that so much better? said Cilla. 

Jessica Tandy looked in the mirror in front of her. 

At first she didnt recognise herself. Just what had Cilla done to her? Without makeup and with the close cropped hair her, she looked almost...well, like a man. That was only facially at the moment. Her body was woman-like, with breasts and all that. 

Youve done well, George, said Cilla as she gave the barber a generous tip. Once in Cillas car they were on their way again. This time Jess found herself in exquisite high class gents outfitters. 

We are looking for an evening suit, tails and all,

was said by Cilla to the manager. 

Who is it for, Madam? he said, looking for a man. 

Jess here of course.

But of course, Madam. He thought, Well, you do get some funny types sometimes. Maybe its for a fancy dress ball. She does look like a man, except for the boobs. 

Come this way and Ill show you our best selec-tions. I shall send one of our women assistants for the fitting.

When the woman assistant arrived, Cilla explained what she wanted. 
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I think, Madam, as you can see there will have to be a few adjustments to the tuxedo and you will want mens black evening shoes to go with it.

Finally after a few fittings, all was sorted out. There Jess stood in a white shirt, white bow tie and black waistcoat under a black evening jacket with tails, black trousers, and black mens shoes. 

There we are, Madam. What do you think? Of course there have to be a few alterations which should only take a day or two, the assistant said, addressing Cilla. 

Well take it. We also need cuff links and some day suits and shirts for men of course.

To Jessica Tandy, whatever was female in her was fast disappearing. Her female facial appearance was gone. She could forget about the femme looking pantsuits, even for work. Cilla definitely didnt want that, male clothes were the in thing as far as she was concerned. 

Everything in male clothes was being altered to her shape. Cilla told her to dump her dresses, frocks, and lingerie. Male Y fronts instead of panties were sup-plied. Even her beautiful nightdresses were gone, replaced by mens pyjamas. But she still needed a bra, didnt she? 

The whispers at work were becoming louder and Jessica had heard a few when some women thought she wasnt around. 

Look at the clothes Jessica wears nowadays. You dont think shes a dyke, do you?

What weird clothes Jessica wears. Theyre for men, arent they? Its the sort of thing you would expect a...lesbian to wear, isnt it?

Theyre right, Jess thought, except Im not a lesbian yet. I have done nothing in that nature yet. All Cilla has done is make me look like a male. 
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Then Cilla dropped the bombshell one day. I think your breasts should disappear, dont you, Jess?

What do you mean my breasts should disappear?

Thoughts were running through Jessicas mind. 

There were a few ways that women could lose their breasts and the one uppermost in her mind was mas-tectomy. But that would be a drastic solution and Jessica Tandy didnt think she would sacrifice her breasts, even for her girls. She knew there were such things as breast prostheses but shuddered at the thought of losing her breasts. If that was Cillas suggestion, then she was pulling out of the deal, girls or no girls. 

What I have in mind is binding your breasts, Jess. 

From what I have learned of your sister Millie, Im sure she would be more than willing to help you.

Jessica Tandy sighed with relief. She had heard of women doing such things to their bodies. It would flatten her breasts, giving a more manly appearance. 

Cilla was right, she was sure Mille knew all about these things and if she didnt, she would soon find out. The thought ran through Jessicas mind that Millie was the one that helped her to put her sons into frocks and become girls. Now she was behind her becoming a man. The whole family was changing with boys becoming girls and Mother looking more and more like a man every day. It was beyond strange. 

Sister Millie was updated as to all that was taking place with Jessica and Pricilla. This was a turn for the better in her books and of course she was right behind whatever Lady Stafford wanted. 

Well soon have your breasts bound if that is what your girlfriend wants, Jessica.

In every way Jessica was losing her feminine identity. What a sacrifice she was making for her girls. 

She hoped they would appreciate it all when they became a success. 
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Millie, true to her word, found out about all the ins and outs of how a woman binds her breasts. 

Ill be over at your place tomorrow night and we can have a tryout but from then on youre on your own, came the wise words of sister Millie. Its easy, Jessica. Ive bought a compression shirt. Try it on, its even a flesh colour.

Jessica stripped to the waist and was told to push her breasts to the side towards her arms. Jessica was not large in the bosom and the compression shirt was placed over her head and pulled downwards over her breast area. She felt the compression shirt tight about her. 

Put the rest of your clothes on, then we will see how you look, said Millie. 

Oh yes, that definitely makes a difference.

It certainly does, thought Millie, Jessica looks nowhere like the woman I once knew as my sister but who cares?

I do hope you were watching closely, Jessica for its you that will do it when you invite your girlfriend round for her opinion.

Jessica Tandy looked in the mirror. That compression shirt had stripped the last vision of femininity from her. She could never call herself female again for what she saw in that mirror was male. 

When Lady Pricilla Stafford saw her in the compression shirt underneath all her male clothes, she was more than impressed and highly delighted. The first part of her plan had been a success; she had moulded a woman into the kind of man/woman she wanted. That was the hard part out of the way. The rest should easily fall into place and Cilla was now about to put the second part into operation. 

Were going away next weekend, Jess. Ive everything arranged. Ill pick you up Saturday afternoon. 

Oh, and just one more thing. Fit this to your body be-Page - 67
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fore we leave. The instructions are contained with it.

Jessica Tandy was handed a package as Cilla left. 

On opening the package Jessica found a strap-on dildo, a very expensive and sophisticated one. What was unusual about the pink-coloured strap-on was that it had a number of functions. Jess found that in the normal position it was like any penis, not erect. 

However there was a button underneath the testicles which when pressed would make false penis become semi-erect. Pressing the button a second time would make it slowly become fully erect like any male member would. It was battery operated and they were concealed inside the false testicles. 

Jessica also found that when the dildo was in the normal position underneath her trousers, she looked like a well-endowed man. 

Jessica found that Cilla wanted her to wear this attachment all the time, even if she wasnt present. 


***

For the rest of that week Jess worried about what would happen on the coming weekend. She had never had sex with a woman and she was more and more looking like a man. What would the girls say when they saw her like this? Lady Cilla Stafford would be her teacher and Jess the pupil would just have to play along. 

Whispers were still going round at work about Jess and she knew it. Jess had to have a thick skin for the sake of her girls, grit her teeth and take it. 

Saturday afternoon soon came round and there Jess stood, dressed in her mens black evening suit, bow tie, tails and all. Cilla Stafford arrived, dressed in an expensive evening gown with an A-line Princess scoop neckline, floor length, all in black and made of Tulle. It had embellishments of beading, sequins and bows over the bosom area. Cillas feet were encased in a pair of satin heels with ankle straps and 4-inch Page - 68
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heels. Cilla wore her most expensive jewellery dia-mond necklace and matching stud earrings. 

Are we all ready to go, Jess? said Cilla, handing the car keys to her. 

What are these for, Cilla? asked Jess. 

Well, you are the man so youre driving me. Dont worry, Ill give directions to get where we are going.

Jessica Tandy then realised she was the man while Cilla definitely was the woman. 

It felt strange to be driving this expensive Rolls of Cillas, dressed in her mans evening suit. At the same time she felt she was in an elevated position as Cilla took her arm like any woman would with her husband or boyfriend. Yes, she was the man. That was what Cilla wanted and she must act the male part for her girls sake. 

They had been driving for more than an hour when Jess asked, Where are we exactly going, Cilla?

Oh, dont worry about that, Jess. Just a little club I have frequented many times with my man friends. 

Well, more than a club for there are rooms where one can stay overnight which we will. It is called the Primrose Club. Cilla was in the habit of calling all the women she was familiar with dressed in male clothes

men.

Eventually Jess found herself driving the Rolls Royce into a high class residential district somewhere in suburbia London. With directions from Cilla, the car entered Primrose Gardens and was parked surrounded by magnificent houses of the Georgian period. 

Alighting from the car, Cilla took the arm of Jess like any woman would with her husband or boyfriend and made for a nearby house. There was nothing to suggest this house was any different from the others in Primrose Gardens. The name Primrose Club was not displayed, just the number 27 below the brass knocker in the middle of the door. 
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From the pavement there were a number of steps to ascend to the high and wide door with the bold brass door knocker on it. 

Well, what are you waiting for, Jess. You are the man. Knock. This she did and in no time the door was opened by a woman in her forties. 

Come in, Cilla. Its nice to see you again. Its been some time since you were last here but never mind that. You have a new boyfriend, I see.

The two women embraced for they had known each other for a long time. 

This is my man Jess, Ginette.

 Well, Jess, any boyfriend of Cilla is more than welcome at this establishment any time.

Ginette, we are staying overnight. Just put it on the bill, said Cilla Stafford. 

No problem. By the way, Billie Winters is here tonight with her girlfriend. I know you two dont exactly see eye-to-eye.

Thats all forgotten. Its in the past. As a matter of interest, who is her new girlfriend?

Oh, some up-and-coming junior government min-ister by the name of Delia Frankton. They say she may be in the cabinet after the next reshuffle. On the way up, she is.

Ive heard of her. It looks as if things are also on the way up for Billie.

You dont want to stand here all night with small talk, Cilla. Come on in to the bar area.

Yes, we will have dinner and meet the others. It has been so long since Billy Winter.

Jessica Tandy found she was not the only woman there dressed in mens clothes within this Boys Club. 
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there. Over time Jess became friendly with other so-called men. There seemed to be a common bond between these women dressed in mens clothes. That first time Jess felt strange to see so many of her gender dressed in mens clothes. 

Is this your first time here, dear? asked a woman dressed in a mans striped business suit. 

Yes, she answered. 

Dont worry, youll get used to it. Cilla is a nice woman, shell treat you well. I know for we have been to bed a few times. We mutually parted for each of us was looking for something different. She may have found it in you, Jess. I know Ive found the woman I want. This the woman said as the woman beside her cuddled into her. 

The woman called Ginette who welcomed both Cilla and Jess was now serving the meal ordered by Cilla. 

Is Harry not here tonight, Ginette?

No, he is on a business trip up north for the next few days. I miss that man.

Jess was to later learn that the man called Harry was in actual fact another woman dressed in mens clothes whose real name was Harriet. 

Jessica Tandy was learning fast the part she had to play for Cilla. Ahead, however loomed the part she was dreading: becoming a man in bed. Make no mistake, that was the reason why Cilla Stafford had brought her here to the Primrose Club. 

It is time we retire to bed, Jess.

Yes, answered Jessica, trying not to sound reluctant. 

The bedroom on the first floor was truly magnificent with Georgian-style furniture and a four-poster bed. 
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Cilla snuggled into the arms of Jess and placed a hand on Jess crotch. She of course knew where the button to press on the concealed dildo below the trousers of Jess was and press it she did. 

Youve got a hard-on for me, Jess, she whispered. 

Take my clothes off, darling.

Jessica Tandy fumbled that first time but as time went on she became an expertise in taking the clothes off Cilla Stafford. The hands of Cilla has not been idle during this for she had unzipped the fly on Jess trousers and pressed the button under the testicles of the dildo once more. This caused the dildo to slowly come to erection. Cilla was all ready to take it fully within her and she coaxed Jess to place it into her pussy. 

That was the start. Cilla Stafford was to teach many techniques to her new faux-male lover. Both women ended up naked in bed that night although one looked more like a man with the dildo strapped on to her. 


***

Jessica Tandy woke the following morning to see her bed partner of the previous night sitting on a stool in her black bra and matching black silk panties trimmed with lace at the legs there in front of the dressing table mirror, applying makeup. She said nothing but just watched the intense care that Cilla was taking over it. Having finished, Cilla lifted the hair brush from the dressing table top to vigorously apply it to her red hair. 

What are you doing, Cilla? asked Jess. She very well knew as to what Cilla Stafford was doing. 

Making myself pretty

For me?
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Cilla Stafford stopped brushing her hair and placed the brush on the table before her. There was a pause then the reply came. Yes. 

Then dont let me stop you by any means.

Cilla once again lifted the hair brush and started to pull it through her hair, this time more slowly as she thoughtfully pondered over the answer she had given. 

Meantime Jess had silently removed herself from the four-poster bed to stand behind Cilla at the dressing table. Cilla could see all this from the mirror in front of her. Nothing was said. Jess stood still in her compression shirt and flesh-coloured dildo. The hair brush was taken from Cilla by Jess and placed on the top of the dressing table. Jess slipped her hands under the armpits of Cilla to clasp them tightly under the bra and pull her so that she could now feel the semi-erect dildo pressing into her back. 

Cilla leant her head backwards to see the lips of her lover descend to meet her own, then reached up to put her hands round the neck of Jess. Cilla shut her eyes. This was what she wanted but she had never found a woman/man who was to take charge of the situation. It made the effort of prettying herself all worthwhile. 

Cilla found herself putting more pressure in the kiss and it being returned by the man above her. 

Their passionate kissing continued for some time then Cilla felt the hands of Jess at the back of her brassiere, unclipping it. She kept her eyes shut and just let it happen. 

Jess was now taking Cillas hands from her neck to release the unclipped bra from her and place it on the dressing table. Cillas breasts were ample and the nipples hardened when Jess fondled them, much to the delight of Cilla. 

The dildo, now fully erect, was pressing with some urgency into the back of Cilla. Suddenly Cilla found herself being raised from the stool. Jesss hands Page - 73
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clasped hers and she was led to the bed of delights of the night. 

Cilla found herself opening her legs for her man, the one she had shaped for her own requirements, the one her mind had always wanted. It may have been the man/woman she always wanted but Cilla would find there was a price to pay, not just the spon-soring of Jess girls, either. 

It was Jess who led her now-girlfriend Cilla to the breakfast table. Jess hands were round her waist and at the table she drew the chair back for Cilla. 

This was all to Cillas liking; things couldnt have turned out better in her mind. 

Ginette watched as she served their breakfast, glad that Cilla Stafford had at last found the one for her. She had seen them all in the past with Cilla but the happiness on the face of Cilla said it all. Jess Tandy definitely was the one for her. 

And there was no doubt Jess in her new role as the man fitted perfectly to that desire. Lady Cilla Stafford and Jess Tandy were becoming a permanent item. 

Cillas husband noticed that. 

Jess is different from the others, isnt she, Pricilla? Ive never seen you before like this with another woman, not even Billie Winter. Are you falling in love with her, Pricilla?

He never received an answer. Cilla Stafford remained silent to that question. 


***

Jessica Tandy was having her own problems. The girls were returning home from school for the last time. It had been decided by Aunt Millie that they were to form a double act. Millie, through some show business friends, already had a few bookings. It was a start. 
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The girls were not yet home and when they arrived, rehearsals would start to form their act which would have to come to perfection quickly. 

Jessica and Millie stood in the reception lounge of the airport, waiting for the sisters. Jessica was more than nervous for her appearance was not the same as when the girls left from home the last time. 

Whatever have you done to your hair, Mother

was asked by her eldest, May. 

Its just what I thought suited me, May, quickly answered Jessica, trying to stop anymore questions. 

June never asked any questions. Mother had taken the part of both both parents in her mind. She could live with how Jess looked. 

The girls would get used to her appearance through time, Jessica hoped, for there was no going back now. A deal was a deal. 

It may be that the girls should be introduced to Lady Pricilla Stafford sooner than later for there was no doubt that Cilla Stafford would become a permanent fixture round the Tandy household. 

Jess considered May, being the oldest, could understand such matters as her mothers relationship with Cilla Stafford when it was explained it was being done for their sake. June was another matter. At present all she would be told that Lady Stafford was a very good friend of her mothers. 

May was a sensible girl for her age and understood why her mother dressed in mens clothes and accepted the situation. 


***

It was now time for the girls to meet Lady Pricilla Stafford. They were to see plenty of her as she was about to finance their act. It had been arranged that the girls would perform their act for Lady Pricilla at her home. A baby grand was all set up in the drawing Page - 75
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room. May launched herself into I Cant Give You Anything But Love, Baby.

June picked up the song and sweetly sang along. 

Afterwards Cilla commented to Jess, Your daughters are more than good. They are exceptional and have a rare talent. They should go far on the stage.

Do you really think so, Cilla? Im so glad to hear you say so and that you will not be wasting time putting money into them.

You know I have contacts on the stage and theatre. It would do no harm for them to listen and help polish up their act. I could also pull some strings and get them on their way to stardom. I know your sister has arranged something but this is much better and bigger than she could come up with.

Jessica Tandy listened with admiration to Cilla. It was worth playing the man to Cilla for the sake of her girls. Besides June said she was a nice lady and liked her. 

The stay at Lady Staffords home was not without its sexual content but they must be careful at present till the girls began to know Cilla better. Then things could be explained. May was no problem. it was little June who had to be protected and it helped if she liked Lady Stafford. 

Jess was forthcoming with her praise of how Cilla was dressed during her stay at her home. It flattered Cilla greatly. This was what she had always wanted from the women she went with but didnt always receive. 

Cilla certainly wanted to be the female side of their partnership and Jess was filling the male side of the relationship just as she hoped. 


***

Lord Geoffrey Stafford was aroused from his sleep to see his wife in a pink satin nightie leave their bed-Page - 76
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room. He glanced at the bedside clock. It was 2 AM. 

He knew where his wife was going: Jessica Tandy bedroom on the first floor. There never had been any secrets between the pair. 

Cilla in her pink nightie and matching open toe mules was now silently making her way to the room on the first floor where she knew Jess would be pa-tently waiting for her. 

Jess didnt like the secrecy but understood it had to be that way at present. A faint knock on her door and Jess silently admitted Cilla. The pair embraced each other passionately with kisses. 

I needed that. Ive longed for you all day long. How Ive wanted to embrace you.

Have you?

Jessica Tandy looked at the curvy body of Cilla dressed in her pink satin nightie. It was doing something for her. She desired her body and quickly pulled Cilla on to the bed and had her short nightie raised and her legs spread. In a flash, Jessicas mouth feasting between the opened legs. 

YES, yes, OH MY GOD YES! Ive wanted that all day long. Put it in. I need it NOW.

Jess wasted no time. Her mens pyjamas were already off. The sophisticated dildo was raising to its full erection. Jess looked down on this woman who was fully under her control and more than wanted her as her man. The fake penis was now fully inside Cilla and another press on the testicles had it vibrat-ing inside Cilla. 

Jess could see that Cilla was deriving pleasure. It thrilled her too for she was having pleasure the likes of which she never had before. It also came to her mind that she had a certain hold over Cilla. 

Then the question was asked by Jess. Do you love me, Cilla?
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Cilla hesitated. The others who had occupied her bed never asked such questions. True, Jess was unlike any of the others. She was what Cilla wanted; she had made her own man. The sex was more than she expected but love? That was a commitment. Could she honestly say yes and take sex out of the equa-tion? 

Yes. There, she had said it and committed herself like she never had with any other woman. 

The answer pleased Jess. It was what she wanted to hear, not just for her but the girls as well. Now she could proceed with the plans she had in mind. 


***

Lady Pricilla Stafford, with the help of her financier husband, had ploughed money into the Richmond Sisters new outfits and publicity. They became a success, not because of their backers, but they did have talent. Recording contracts came quickly and concert tours followed. Worldwide, everybody wanted to see and hear the fabulous pair. The girls were growing up fast and on top of their harmonious voices and piano playing by May, they were beautiful. 

While Aunt Millie was always there acting as their road manager, Pricilla Stafford was in the back-ground controlling financial matters. Their mother was a constant companion of Lady Pricilla and they shared the same suite on the girls tours. 

To the girls, the roles were beginning to change. 

Lady Pricilla was more becoming their mother while Jessica was slotting in the father figure they never had since Jessica divorced. June took well to this relationship. 

It was Cilla who took the girls on shopping trips for they must be seen in the latest fashions. The Richmond Sisters always wore identical outfits. Of course the girls were paid plenty for wearing these outfits and it was fun for the girls to try on the various en-sembles. 
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***

This is it! Ive landed the big one, was heard from Lady Pricilla Stafford. 

Okay, Cilla, put your feet on the ground and lets hear it, her bed partner Jess asked. 

Empire Promotions want the girls to do a worldwide tour which will occupy everyone well over a year. Im so happy for the girls. All they have to do is put pen to paper and that has all been arranged for tomorrow when the press media and TV cameras will be present at the signing.

Words cant express what I feel for everybody and especially the girls, I could kiss you Cilla. You know I think I will.

Cilla and Jess openly exchanged kisses and the girls with Cilla. It was the first time June saw her mother kiss another woman in such a manner. Jess thought June took it well. Maybe she could be more to June about her relationship with Cilla in the future. 

I think we should all take a long vacation after the signing of the contract tomorrow to preserve our en-ergy . Once this exhausting tour starts in two months time we will need it, finished Cilla. 


***

You see, June, I love Lady Pricilla and she loves me. Do you understand that? I know it may be hard for you to see that a woman and another woman can love each other.

I think I do. She is like a mother to me and you have taken Fathers place. You look more like a man these days. Does that mean you and Lady Cilla will be married soon?
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Jess hesitated to answer for some time. The thought had been in her mind.Would you like that, June?

Oh yes. It would be so nice for I love you both. You are so unlike my first father. I was scared of him but not you.

Yes, thought Jess, There is a vast difference between your original father and me. For a start she was still female but was fitting into her male side. 

Cilla was still a married woman but she would confront Cilla and test her love for her in matrimony. 

Vacation time was here. Millie had taken the girls away with her for a holiday, leaving Jess and Cilla on their own. Cilla had hired a cottage in a remote part of Cornwall where they could be alone. 

It is better away from the madding crowd for soon we will be in the middle of it when the tour starts, Jess. Besides I want you for myself for a while.

Cilla had planned a day out in the countryside. 

She had brought her Range Rover on holiday with her as it was so handy to get around with. A picnic basket was loaded in the trunk and soon both were on their way. The rugged scenery was delightful as they made their journey. 

Where are you making for, Cilla? asked her male-looking companion. 

I know a delightful spot near the sea. Its secluded so no one will see us.

Have you been there before with...Billie Winter?

was asked by Jess. No answer was forthcoming from Cilla. 

From her silence Jess deduced she had and proba-bly had sex with her here on the beach. Jess wouldnt probe any further but was this reason they had come here? 

Cilla was right, it was secluded and concealed from view with no one in sight. The car had been Page - 81
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parked above them and both made their way down a rocky path to the deserted beach below; they carried the picnic basket and a heavy rug. Once at the beach, the rug was laid on the sand and picnic basket put on it. 

Ive brought my swimming costume for I fancy a dip, said Cilla. 

Yes, you do that. Im staying put for that water looks cold to me even if it is summer. Ill stay and watch your magnificent body, darling, answered Jess. 

Lady Pricilla Stafford, never shy of exposing her body to her lovers, soon peeled off her clothes. There she stood naked, a tempting sight to Jess eyes. Soon, for the one-piece tight-fitting black Lycra swimming costume was taken out of the basket and put on her body. To Jess it was a truly magnificent sight. 

Jess watched Cilla as she ran to the sea some thirty yards from them and laughed as waves splashed over her body. 

During her watching, Jess had taken paper plates and sandwiches out the picnic basket and glasses and a bottle of red wine in preparation for Cilla coming back after her dip. 

Come on in, Jess, shouted Cilla with a wave of her hands. Jess was not at all tempted but patiently waited the return of her bed partner. 

After a while Cilla came back to where the picnic basket was with water dripping off her swim costume. Once there, she unclipped the black ribbed bathing cap tightly held under her chin and shook her hair. 

Jess, be a dear and towel me down. Im shivering after that swim. Ill take the costume off.

Jess held a large white towel as she watched Cilla strip the costume off. She could not help but notice how the cold water had stiffened Cilla breasts and hardened her nipples. As Cilla wrapped herself in the Page - 82
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warm towel, she was vigorously rubbed down by Jess. 

Thats better, darling, said Cilla while being rubbed by Jess. 

Here get that down you. Jess handed her a glass of brandy. That will ease the chill.

Jess watched, then took Cilla into her hands; Cilla dropped the glass to hold her lover to her as the towel fell to the ground. A naked Cillas breasts were being caressed by Jess as both stood on the beach. Cilla could feel Jess fingers travel over her erect nipples, loving every movement of them. It wasnt long till both women fell from the upright position to the hori-zontal on the soft sand. 

Cilla immediately unzipped the fly in Jess trousers. That was no sooner done than Jess pressed the button on the dildo to fully erect on the instrument attached to her waist. No time was wasted. Jess entered the dildo into Cillas pussy. In the soft sand, Cilla worked her body up and down as her excitement increased. 

As Jess looked down on her woman lover there was no doubt in her mind this was what Cilla wanted, had always wanted from her. It was also the time to ask the question of marriage. Jess would give Cilla a good seeing to and have her squirming in ecstasy below her, wanting more, which she would surely give her. 

Jess knew Cilla was nearing her climax as she gripped her tightly. Give it to me, darling, was heard from Cillas lips. 

Dont worry, sweetheart. Jess is going to give you all.

Just then Jess pressed the button on the fake testicles on the dildo and the vibrator became active. 

She still had the marks of the lover bites she received from Cilla that day for weeks after. Came it did with a shuddering, juddering climax which Cilla had never received from her many women lovers dressed in mens clothes. 
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Cilla rested in the arms of Jess, relaxing as both lay on the sandy beach. She had been fulfilled; this was what she wanted. 

Jess gently kissed the back of Cillas neck lovingly. 

Cilla darling...

Yes? answered Cilla in a dreamy way, relaxed by the attention her woman/man companion was giving her. 

Do you love me, darling?

You know I do. Havent I told you so before?

Love me enough to marry and live together forever? There are no barriers against same sex marriages anymore.

Jess had really tested her, put the knife in and twisted it. She was sorry for Geoffrey, her husband. 

The question had been put and there was only one acceptable answer. She go it. 

Jess breathed a sigh of relief. If it had been no, she really did not know where she would have gone from there. 

Jess fell into the arms of the woman beside her. 

Youve made me so happy, Cilla I cant tell you how happy. I think we have done the right thing for us and the girls.

That may be so but it is going to hurt Geoffrey who has stood by me and witnessed all my affairs with the many women in male clothes I have had in the past. I will have to ask him for a divorce on whichever grounds he wishes. Dont forget he still has money in our adventure with the girls. Who can blame him if he pulls the plug? The only saving grace is the contract we just landed with Empire Promotions. 
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***

Lady Pricilla Stafford had come back to the man-sion before the tour started. At present she was in bed with her husband Geoffrey. 

She broached the question. Geoffrey, would you divorce me if I asked you?

Its the Tandy woman, isnt it, Pricilla?

Yes it is. I cant deny it. Ive never felt like this before for one of my own sex.

Who is dressed in mens clothes, added her husband. 

I know this is hurting you, Geoffrey, and I would understand if you refused. However I feel so strongly about this that I would start my own proceedings for divorce. I wouldnt care what grounds you use for our divorce. The most obvious is infidelity.

If you really love this woman I would never stand in your way of happiness, Pricilla. I did detect there was something different with you when she was around. She seems to have something the others never had.

Lady Pricilla smothered her husband with kisses. 

You do realise that divorce proceedings will take some time.

Of course and so does Jess but at least they will have started.

Lady Pricilla Stafford was never to share the same bed with her ex-husband again. 


***

It was during the early days of the tour that one day Jess took Cilla to a bistro. During the meal, she Page - 85
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produced a ring. It is not the most expensive, dear, but it is our engagement.

Cilla looked at the one stone sapphire. Who cares, darling? It is the thought that matters. Youve made me a happy woman.

Cilla showed everyone the ring and Millie congratulated the happy pair. 

Say, Millie, when is your April and Lady Clair getting married? Maybe we could make it a double wedding, mother and daughter. Now wouldnt that be nice?

That can never be, Jessica. I hear from April that Lady Clair may marry soon to another. Then April can fill the capacity that Clair had always wanted her to be in.

And that is?

Be her Mistress so that she can come away from her husband from time to time. She has already set April up in a nice flat. She gives her a monthly allowance for clothes and such like and pays all her bills. 

All my April has to do is look pretty for her woman lover as a woman.

Well, thought Jessica Tandy, what else should she expect from a daughter of a woman who makes love to women dressed in mens clothes but a daughter who makes love to men dressed in womens clothes and keeps them as her Mistress?

All Jessica Tandy was concerned with was that her daughters understood the roles she and Cilla were in and a marriage was forthcoming. 


***

The worldwide tour made the Richmond Sisters more popular than before. During the tour Cilla was approached by a film company about the possibility of making a film with them in it. She didnt exactly refuse but pointed out they were artists, not actresses. 
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She wanted to know what sort of movie would they fit in the singing and piano playing of the pair. 

The company said they would come back after they had a script for the film and some new numbers for June to sing and May to play. 

It was around this time that boyfriends emerged for the girls which concerned Jessica, not so much about May but June. June was always the one who needed protection because her bad time with her father. June had never really come to terms with the male sex. Maybe it was better if June associated herself with her own sex. Jessica concluded she must be it was all for the betterment of her daughter June. On her travels with the tour she had seen a few women which were undoubtedly lesbians of a motherly type who would take care of her daughter. It had never oc-curred to Jessica that she herself was in a lesbian relationship. She just didnt see it that way. 

One such woman was Sandra who acted as an assistant to a magician. She was in her mid-thirties and a kindly woman. Jessica felt she could commit June to her loving care. 

Sandra was not the type of lesbian that Cilla would take a liking to. She wore skirts and dresses and pretty ones at that. It was one day after rehearsals that Jessica approached her. 

Sandra, can we go somewhere for a quiet talk?

Sure, Jess, its lunch now. I know a place that is not too crowded this time of day where we can talk in peace.

Now what is it you want to discuss, Jess?

Its the girls. As you can see theyre getting older and many young men are dating them.

Ive seen a few sniffing round them but what do you expect? They are pretty, Jess.

Im worried as any mother should be. May can take care of herself but its June I am worried about.
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Sandra interrupted. Youre not worried they would get in the family way, are you? That could be a blow to the act. But surely most young women know these days to take precautions?

Jess, of course, knew there was no way they could get pregnant but Sandra would not get that information from her. 

Its June that worries me. June was always frightened of her father. In fact she is not all that happy when in company with the male sex. It scares her.

I do see your problem but what can I do about it?

Just this. I would rather see June more attracted to a female than male. I dont think it would be bad if someone like you befriended her. Who knows what would transpire from such a friendship?

I can see where this going, Jess. June is a sweet kid and make no mistake, I would welcome her in my bed. Ive never had a relationship of the kind you have in mind with one so young. However there is one thing you may have forgotten.

And that is?

She may not like me.

June can be persuaded. I thought I may have problems with Cilla but she is accepting and the role reversal has worked. I have taken the father role over and Cilla is the mother..

By the way I must congratulate you and Cilla. 

When is the happy day?

There are a lot of matters to sort out; the divorce has not been completed. You will receive an invite when my big day comes. Meantime I will have to work on June. Please make yourself available round our hotel rooms.

Sandra was not averse to being round young women although she never had any sort of relationship with them. However she had talked with other Page - 88
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women in her age group who preferred the younger woman in bed with them. 

Sandra would befriend June and see how things developed. If they ended up in bed, so be it. It did look promising as June had had trouble with her father. 

June, Ive invited Sandra to dinner on Sunday. 

You know, the magicians assistant. I think youll like her. She has expressed a desire to meet you socially and get to know you better. She is a nice woman and I just know youll get on with her.

Sunday came and Jessica made a point of sitting June and Sandra next to each other at the dining table. It was a move that paid off for soon June and Sandra were talking and laughing. At the end of the day, Sandra invited June for a visit to her hotel room. 

She is such a nice woman, said June to Jess. 

Yes, isnt she? I told you you would like her.

The meeting with Sandra was enjoyable. They had a meal together ordered by Sandra from hotel service. 

June, we must do this more often. Our time is limited what with shows, rehearsals and moving from one town to another and living out of a suit-case.

Yes but I am sure there will be some time in the schedule when we can have a free day.

I hope so, dear, replied Sandra. 

The time did come one day. The tour had hit a big city where all would be based for a week. 

Say, kid, Sandra addressed June, what say you we go for a movie and a meal after? I feel like a good movie.

Id like that. Make sure the movie is a weepy and the girl is swept into some mans arms.
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You like a happy ending. If only life was like that. 

Well find one, Im certain and we can have a meal after. I know a place.

Sandra had heard from others of Joannas Place,

a lesbian haunt. Sandra was going to test the water as far as June was concerned. If she didnt go Sapphos way, they would still be good friends. 

Both women sat at a table in Joanna Place.

What do you want to drink, June? asked Sandra. 

A Martini, please.

Sandra attracted the attention of a nearby wait-ress and gave the order with a Bacardi and Coke for herself. 

I see you enjoyed the movie, June. You kept dab-bing your eyes with a handkerchief.

I like happy endings.

Is it because of your father, June? Sandra probed. 

You know about that? I suppose Mother may have mentioned it. Yes, I had a hard time with my father so Im always looking for a happy ending. I sometimes think it inspires me to sing so well. That is what makes me happy and I know it makes other happy too.

There is a bit of a philosopher in you, June. Youre not just a pretty face, commented Sandra. 

June blushed. She had taken to the older woman and Sandra could see that. 

Im hungry, lets order. The meal is on me, said Sandra. 

It was only now when both women chatted that June realised there seemed to be only women in this place. She wasnt complaining; if truth be told, June was more at ease with her own sex, or the sex she Page - 90
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now was. There were a few women like her mother dressed in mens trousers but not many. Others dressed in womens pantsuits or culottes. However the majority had frocks and skirts on. June rapidly came to the conclusion there must be many lesbians in the place. She he was not entirely wrong but there were also straight women who just liked the company of their own sex once in a while. 

The meal eventually arrived. It consisted of tomato soup for starters, followed by steak, rare for June, well done for Sandra, with potatoes and peas. Apple pie with custard to finish with coffee was then served. 

A disco had started. 

Shall we? said Sandra, extending her hand. June took up the invitation and both women hit the dance floor. It was so different for June to dance with another woman, to be held by another woman. Sandra held the small June tightly to her. 

Wasnt it all so dreamily romantic as the slow music played? June wasnt aware of other couples smooching around her and Sandra; she was too busy looking up into the eyes of the woman who was holding her at the present minute. As for Sandra, she was happy the way matters were progressing at the present time. There was no need to hurry things. She would just let them take their due course for everything come to those who wait. 


***

Jessica was happy the way things were going with her daughter and Sandra. June seemed a more cheerful woman when Sandra was around. June ignored boys now. It did occur to Jessica that something of a sexual nature may have taken place between the pair nut she would never ask or interfere. 

In actuality, nothing had. 

Now at every performance June stood in the wings watching Sandra as the assistant to the Great Su-preme with his magical tricks. Sandra, a beautiful Page - 91
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woman, stood there in a short blue spangled dress handing the magician various items for his act. Of course she was the main participant in sawing the woman in half. All this and other acts formed the first half of the show. The whole of the second half was taken up by the Richmond Sisters for over an hour. 

June and Sandra were in each others company most of the time now. 

It was around this time the movie company came back with the films plot. Cilla looked at it and thought, A bit thin in plot but plenty of opportunities for June to sing and May to play the piano. Okay, well sign the deal and they can work on it after this tour finishes.

Although June was 21, she looked more like a young girl to Sandra. However now that Junes mother had placed her daughter in her care, she would see it through. Then there was this film that was still in the future for the tour was only half way through. When the movie started, that could be the end of their relationship which in Sandras mind hadnt really begun. Even with all these negative thoughts, Sandra decided to just let things happen. 

Things did happen and quickly at that. June was infatuated with Sandra. June never had a relationship with anyone before and was still a virgin. She did desire Sandra even though Sandra was old enough to be her mother. 

The shows schedule had mornings taken up with rehearsals. Thereafter was free time. Most afternoons saw June and Sandra sightseeing local places. 

It was summer and June wore a loose button-up front frock with a floral design. Most people that saw them thought they were looking at a mother and daughter. After a delightful lunch the pair took a walk round the local castle and its well known display of flowers and shrubbery. Sandra found that June had placed her hand in hers. She never said anything or removed Junes hand. This was the time to go fast forward. 
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They left the castle on their way back to their hotel in Junes new Volvo. 

Pull over here, June darling, off the road.

June complied for she would never argue with Sandra. What June had pulled into was part of a for-est where the trees shaded them from sight of those passing by on the nearby road. 

No words were said as Sandra put her arms round June, pulling her towards herself. Their lips met in a long lingering kiss. Sandra smelled Junes perfume. 

Sandras fingers descended on the top blue button of Junes dress where they met no resistance. She slowly undid it, then the next button. As Sandra undid each button, it was clear to her June wore nothing underneath but her bra and panties. 

Sandra felt the arms of June round her and her lips on hers, hungering for kisses and taking then. 

Sandra had completely unbuttoned Junes dress and eased it off her body. June did not wear any stockings, only a pair of white ankle strap sandals. 

Sandra stopped to admire the slim girl-like body of June. She had on a white brassiere, containing what looked like the beginning of a young girls breasts. A pair of black silk panties was also worn. 

Youre beautiful, darling.

June blushed but was happy from the praise of the older woman. Sandra found her way into the panties of the younger woman. This stopped the kissing from June; she just lay there letting Sandra do whatever she wanted. 

Sandra soon had fingers inside June, working her up. Moans came from the young woman; this was an experience the likes of which she never had before. 

June had dreamed of such a thing ever since she and Sandra had been introduced. 

Sandra never rushed matters. Now was not the time but maybe tonight would be. She broke off their Page - 93
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intimacy which may have disappointed June but made her hunger for more. 

Darling, we have all night to consume our pleasantries so let us continue in more pleasant surroundings. My bed seems a suitable venue.

June could see the sense in that. She buttoned her dress up and pulled her panties on from where Sandra had discarded them to the floor of the car. 

THAT NIGHT

Once back at Sandra hotel room, a light snack was ordered from room service at the hotel. June couldnt take her eyes from Sandra and Sandra knew it. Getting the little darling between the sheets was not going to be a problem, then the serious stuff could start. It had been a hot sweaty day, the reason June had worn that summery outfit. 

Darling, said Sandra, why dont you take a shower? Youll feel all the better for it.

June made her way to the adjoining bathroom where she stripped down. She set to work on her body, soaping all over her petite breasts, then between her legs and everywhere else. 

Meanwhile Sandra was not idle for in the bedroom she had taken her dress and lingerie off and stood naked. She silently made her way towards the bathroom where amidst the steam raising from the shower, the outline of June could be seen. The small lithe body stirred Sandras desires all the more to have the young. 

Let me do that, darling, said Sandra, taking the bar of scented soap from Junes hand and rubbing softly and sensually where June had finished. To June it was mind blowing. Her sensations increased as the two naked bodies mingled together in the cas-cading water of the shower. June dared to put a hand between Sandras legs with no resistance. Sandra welcomed the exploration of her insides by the younger woman as a starter for later delights of the night. 
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The shower was a good preparation for that. This all meant so much in the education of June to womanly love. 

Sandra knew the time had come to move on to new pastures. Sandra led June by the hand out of the shower. With a large blue towel she rubbed her down, sprinkled honeysuckle talc all over her body, and finished by spraying a perfume called Lovers Night

onto her shining skin. 

Sandra took Junes hand and two naked female bodies made their way to the bedroom. Words were not needed for it was clear what would transpire there. 

June found herself stretched on the bed, placed head down on the soft satin pillow by Sandra. Sandra stood admiring the young girl-like womans body and pondering what she would do with it. Sandra dimmed the lights; she wanted June to remember this night for the right reasons. The small buttocks and pert breasts of June were to receive the first attention from Sandra. 

Sandra placed herself on Junes back, her hands on either side of June and legs on either side as well. 

That eased her weight off June. Then slowly she let her body fall on June so as not to hurt her. Now she could begin as her pussy was placed against the small derriere of the one below her. 

June could not fail to feel the pussy of Sandra being rubbed against her small buttocks. This all occupied some time for Sandra was not one to be rushed nor did she want to rush for June was a delicate young woman, like a China doll. 

Sandra knew she could cum quickly if she carried on at the pace she was setting. She didnt want that, not yet. She stopped. Junes backside had enough. It was time for the front part of her. No words were said as Sandra pushed the small June on her back where that which was contained between her legs could be fed on by the older woman. 
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Sandra was between the thighs of the younger woman, her tongue flicking like some snake in that crevice, ready to strike on its prey. Its prey was there, sanding still and stiff. It wasnt long till the flicking tongue of the predator found its prey to suck the delicious morsel offered, much to the delight of June. 

June broke her silence with sounds of Yes...Aaah, please, yesss.

It wasnt hard to understand June was enjoying all of this. Junes legs were over the larger older womans shoulders. Her lover vigorously continued her eating out of the younger woman pussy to her pleasure as well as Junes. 

To Sandra, the younger woman had been a lot better than some of the women her age she had been in bed with. 

June now knew what she was a lesbian YES, A LESBIAN. Maybe such desires ran in the family what with her mother. But Mother was of a different type than she with the way she dressed. 

For the rest of the tour Sandra and June shared the same hotel room. It was Junes wish that she and Sandra become a permanent arrangement. It was not hard for Jessica to find a job for Sandra within the company, especially as her daughter was now so happy with her girlfriend. 


***

The divorce of Lady Pricilla Stafford had finally come through. She and Jess decided to get married right away even though it was the middle of the tour. 

It would be a small register office wedding with only Jess, Cillas and Millies daughters in attendance. It would be a long time before a honeymoon would take place for once the tour ended, the film was to follow. 

Everyone was up to their ears in work. The only re-semblance to a traditional wedding was the white dress Cilla wore. A slap-up meal was laid on in the hotel they were at present living in. When that was Page - 96
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over, there was a night show to attend to. Business as usual. 

It had been some time since Millie had seen her daughter April, once her son. April looked radiant with expensive clothes for wasnt she a kept woman, the Mistress of Lady Clair, Cillas daughter. 

April made a statement with the fabulous short-sleeved jersey dress in red she wore with a scoop back and front neckline and side split. Her feet were encased in black open-toe sandals and honey-coloured stockings which couldnt be seen because of the length of the dress. The stockings ran all the way up her legs to her garter belt, a pretty dainty womanly thing in black satin where the hanging sus-penders clipped on the welt of the stockings. Over all of this April wore a black Bolero jacket. 

The life of a woman was becoming easy to April as was being another womans Mistress. April and Clair would be living in the same hotel as their mothers for a few days and had been given tickets for the nights performance after the wedding of Clairs mother. 

Lady Clairs husband George Pearson was on a trade delegation to Asia for a few weeks. At the present minute his wife was in a private box in the theatre with her mistress April Tandy watching the Richmond Sisters in their act. 

After the show all performers were invited to have a celebration drink in the Richmond Sisters dressing room for the happy couple Cilla and Jess. 

Afterwards all retired to their rooms in the five-star hotel. 

Im so happy for Mother and so sad for Father for they were good parents to me, commented Lady Clair. 

One doesnt always get what one wants in life. You have to take the rough with the smooth, said April in a voice she had worked hard on to sound like a womans. The money that Clair gave her had been well spent on her voice training. It was working. 
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Well, to other matters, said Lady Clair as she watched her Mistress undress for bed. Aprils breasts were large about which she had no say when Dr. 

Edith Barlow put the implants in. While April may not have liked them, Clair certainly did. 

Aprils back was turned to Clair as she was taking her clothes off. She felt a hand at the back of her brassiere, undoing the hook and eye of it. This was where she earned her keep as the Mistress to Lady Clair. She couldnt complain for didnt Clair keep her the in lap of luxury? They had a nice flat, all the clothes she could wish and Clair was forever lavish-ing her with precious jewels. So it was only right she should keep herself pretty for the one who spent so much money on her. 

April gave that girlish giggle and a, Oh stop it, Clair as her brassiere was removed. April stood in front of Lady Clair still in her panties and stockings attached to her garter belt. Her makeup had not as yet been removed and the way things were going, it may not be for some time. 

Clairs hands clasped April closer to her so she could study the painted face of April and the large hoop gold earrings she wore, an expensive present from Clair. 

The lips, tongue, and teeth of the noble lady greed-ily set to work on the large bust of April in front of her. The sucking of her lips and tongue did much to increase the size of the nipples of her Mistress. Make no mistake, being a mistress had its plus side and to April this was one of them. She pressed the face of the one who made her a kept woman harder into her breasts. April knew this was only a starter; there were other acts of a sexual nature she would have to perform for the one who kept her. That would happen when Clair had her fill of Aprils breasts which from the look of things would take some considerable time. 

Dont you think it would be better if we sent to bed, Clair?
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No, I pay you plenty to be at my beck and call. If I wish to stand here sucking your tits, then I will.

April had been put in her place. She had to obey Clair. She he would have a hard time finding a job that paid better than being a mistress. 

Clair continued her sucking. There was a big red mark round the nipples of April breasts and the teats themselves were harder and larger than when Clair first started. It was something April was used to; her breasts had always fascinated Clair, maybe because hers were so much bigger than Lady Clairs. 

In time the bed was to see both April and Clair in the missionary position with April Tandy on top. 

In the morning as the couple lay in bed and breakfast was brought to them by room service, April asked, What would you do if you got pregnant?

Nothing. I would not know if it was you or my husband who did it but that is the thrill. Its like Russian Roulette. You cant know who fired the real one and who fired the blanks.

Youre an amazing woman, Clair.


***

The tour had finally ended but there was no rest for the Richmond Sisters as the film was about to be shot. The girls were given the script for the film with a simple title: The Richmond Sisters in Love. The story line was simple; two boys meet girls and fall in love with them. Boys lose girls over some misunder-standing, boys find girls again. In the end, there is happiness for all when the boys take the opposite girl from the first time. The film was loaded with plenty of opportunities for June to sing and May to play the piano. The film was an outstanding success with other films to follow. 

The Richmond Sisters had made it and the money just rolled in to their bank accounts. 
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Lady Pricilla Stafford and Jessica Stafford, as she was now called, bought a cottage in remote Cornwall where they could retire to between tours with the girls

May and June purchased luxurious homes with servants. Of course Sandra, Junes lover, lived with her. 

As for Millicent Tandy who had arranged everyone lives except her own, lived by herself. Maybe that was what she deserved for wasnt she an old interfering busybody? 

The End

Page - 100





cover.jpeg





index-19_1.png





index-2_1.png





index-1_1.png
e

d'Ruth





index-61_1.png





index-41_1.png





index-81_1.png





