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The happy Lamb Family: Bill, Mary, &
their son, Ted. NOT!
Then there was Bob Reynolds.
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You can ask me. . .it's not easy for a guy
to look good as a woman.
Just don’t ask me why!






A BRIDE SANDY THOMAS ADVERTISING -- 17
|

; :-- Y~

) 7

/M A | i /i

“I'll die if I'm recognized as a man,” | thought

as | extended my hand to Mr. Nero.
| wanted to run!
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“‘Dad?” Ted gasped. | panicked at being exposed to
my son while wearing woman'’s clothes. “Oh, my!
He will never believe I'm doing this as a job!.”
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Strange thoughts kept racing through my mind.
“Why do | want pierced ears?
Why do | want to let my hair grow long?”










36 -- TV FICTION CLASSICS BORN TO BE

“Bob likes me in sexy lingerie,” | stammered,
desperately trying to extract myself
from their intense scrutiny.
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Oh, my Gawd! | can’t be seen dressed like this!”
Ted cried. | had to admit, he was lovely,
even if he was my son.
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‘mother/daughter’ bonding,” Bob observed
when | answered the door to greet him.
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“I'm so humiliated! | wish | could run and hide,”
Ted groaned as he stepped from Bob'’s car,
noticing the leering look from the valet.
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“I've become so much like a woman,” | whispered
as | examined myself in the full length mirror.
“This isn’t a charade any longer.”
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“Which dress should | wear for my drivers test?”
| wondered. My feminine wardrobe
was growing as were other things.
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“My God, it's Martha VanPatten, the club gossip.
Surely she will recognize me as
Mary’s husband?” | whispered in Bob’s ear.
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Bob had observed Ted'’s transition from young man to
teenage girl, yet even he was in awe of
how feminine he looked as he entered
the beauty parlor to start this new phase.
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“Look what they did to me, Bo. . .Daddy,”
Ted cried as we walked to my car.
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