
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	BOY !

	HE'S A PRETTY GIRL !

	Edited and new edition by Sandy Thomas

	 

	A small street in an average town .... Bonnie Harrison lived on a quiet winding street on the edge of a small town . She and her mother had only moved there a year ago but Bonnie had already made a close friend in the neighbourhood . Her name was Cheryl Presley and since the two of them were about the same age they attended the towns high school together . Recently both of them had just graduated with honours and were two of the most attractive and popular students on the campus . Just days after their graduation from the school they had celebrated their 18th birthdays together and now they considered themselves to be mature young ladies . While both of the girls had nice figures and equally attractive faces they also shared another outstanding feature that often drew a lot of attention ; their beautiful long hair . Both of their mothers had trained them in the art of growing and styling long tresses and the results for both of them were nothing short of traffic stopping . Bonnie's hair was fiery red and long enough to make a huge braid which would wind around her head several times until it resembled a beautiful coronet . Cheryl also could lure almost anyone who had an appreciation or admiration for long hair as she had learned how to fix her shiny golden blond tresses into many attractive styles . With all the " practical " hairstyles , people were forgetting how beautiful and alluring long hair could be on a young lady . They were glad that they had been allowed to let their hair grow as long as nature would allow and that their moms had seen fit to train them in the art of styling it . 

	Their small town had decided to enter a float in the up - coming flower parade held in a nearby city . A queen was to be chosen in order to make the float more outstanding and attractive . Both Cheryl and Bonnie would have liked nothing better than to culminate their high school careers by riding on the float as the queen . In the past year the girls had become the closest of friends . They went everywhere together and even did up one another's hair . They thought that nothing could ever come between them . But suddenly this queen contest placed them in a potential situation where only one would come out on top . Could there friendship survive this ? Excitement began to build up as word spread concerning the two girl's decision to enter the parade queen contest . Soon the town would have to decide by a vote who would be the main feature of their float entry . Everyone knew that the obvious choices centred on Bonnie and Cheryl . They were both such extremely attractive girls ! Both of them were excited about being considered as contenders for the coveted honour and their enthusiasm soared with each passing day . After awhile , however , jealousy began to build up between them . Soon there were differences and a confrontation seemed unavoidable . Bonnie was sitting in her front yard one morning when Cheryl came walking by . Her pretty blond hair was done up in a neat Chignon that protruded far out from the back of her head . Jealousy blazed inside Miss Harrison as she beckoned for Cheryl to come over and sit with her for a while . The hopeful queen leisurely walked over and , with a somewhat defiant look on her pretty face , sat down facing Bonnie . Cheryl was trying to imagine what was eating at Bonnie . She did not really think that Bonnie would be resentful if she was chosen as queen . She did notice her staring at her in an unusual way , however . Finally Bonnie asked , " Who are you trying to attract by making your chignon so large ? Do you think that will help you beat me in the contest for parade queen ? " Cheryl was annoyed with both her tone of voice and her attitude . Perhaps Bonnie was jealous of her and worried that she might win the contest . Anger flared in her stomach as she tried to contain herself . " If a vote were taken right at this moment I know I could beat any redhead she replied haughtily . " Besides , my hair is longer than yours anyway , " she finished . Miss Harrison's anger gained steam . " I'd love to grab a hold of that pretty chignon of yours and pull it out of your head . " Miss Presley was astonished at this display of hostility toward her by her " best friend . " " If you ever try something like that I'll show you who would pull whose hair out or whose head , " the blond retorted . Both of then stood up as the argument almost came to blows . " I've got it " Cheryl offered . " Why bruise each other before the contest ? Let's wrestle to settle this thing . " Bonnie did not hesitate to accept the offer . Not only did it make sense in terms of the contest it would also give her the perfect opportunity to do exactly what she had wanted to do ; yank that dumb blonds beautiful Chignon right off of her head . The girls agreed that whoever could pin the other first and get her hair down would be the winner . And that afterwards they would compare to see just exactly which one really did have the longest hair . It was getting late and no one was around . By this time . both of the girls were in a fighting mood and needed no further urging . As they came together they interlocked their hands and tried to force each other off balance . Momentarily it was a tie as they see - sawed back and forth . Suddenly they threw their arms around each other's necks and began whirling around and around . Cheryl's feet went out from under her but as she fell she pulled Bonnie down with her . They grabbed for each other frantically , slapping and rolling together with first one on top and then the other . Bonnie reached for the beautiful roll of blond hair at the back of Cheryl's head and Cheryl tried to grab for her hair at the same time . She dropped her arms around Bonnie's midsection in an attempt to gain the advantage but at precisely that moment Bonnie got a firm hold on her finely braided hair and held on tightly . Bonnie pulled until at last Cheryl cried out in pain . " Oh , please let go of my hair ! Ah , please , please let me go , " she wailed as Bonnie continued the torture . Cheryl fought desperately to make her let go and finally she succeeded . Quickly she made her move and threw Bonnie over as she now got a hold of the large roll of red hair that protruded from the back of her head . As they continued to tumble all over the lawn Cheryl retained her firm grip on the bundle of red hair . " Ouch ! That hurts , please let me go ? " Bonnie trembled and shuddered as Cheryl twisted her pretty bun . She kicked her legs high and began to weave and wiggle as she tried to escape the hold that Cheryl had on her . The fight continued for quite a long time since there was no one around to stop them and if there had been it was doubtful that they would have interfered anyway . Cheryl's eyes began to look dazed . Bonnie got a hold of her Chignon but quickly lost her grip in the shuffle . She grabbed Bonnie's bun next to her head and held on very tightly . Bonnie seethed with rage . She simply could not stand to be held by her bun and she twisted every which way to escape . Bonnie showed signs of weakening as their bodies were drawn tighter together in the battle . At last Bonnie caught hold of Cheryl's golden locks and she held on for keeps . Action began to increase and hair flew in earnest as they wrestled with each other . The girls groaned and screamed but still they continued their battle . The tables turned several times before Bonnie got a firm grip on Cheryl's golden prize . " Let go of my French roll ! " Cheryl demanded as Bonnie began to unravel her hairstyle . No amount of shouting would stop Bonnie from what she had set out to do . Cheryl spat . " You're just jealous of my pretty Chignon . " Bonnie laughed harshly . " You had better shut your mouth honey or soon you won't have a hair on your head ! " The long hair that had been done up so neatly when they had begun was now dishevelled and coming undone as they continued to wrestle one another . They had fixed it very prettily that day in order to attract the attention of the townspeople but they had not imagined that it would end up getting the two of them in the fight of their lives ! With both of them on their backs Cheryl finally managed to pull Bonnie on top of her . From this position Cheryl found Bonnie's large bun rubbing her in the face . As she gasped for air her month was suddenly filled with a mass of hair as Bonnie's bun continued to unravel from the fight . It was an unusual predicament indeed as Cheryl found that she could not even open her mouth wide enough to utter a word of complaint . She was rather enjoying it except for the fact that there was so much of it that it was starting to stretch her mouth . If there was such a thing as hair - a - la - mode this must surely be it . " Too bad it's not coming in smaller bites , " she mused . Bonnie knew that she must get free from this Cheryl sunk her teeth deeply into Bonnie's bun . Finally she rolled off almost leaving her hair behind . At last they were separated from each other . Immediately they grabbed at me another as each tried to got the best hold for the next round . Cheryl was still angry from the mouthful of red hair that she had just had to endure and she went at this next encounter with a vengeance . They slapped and grabbed at each other , as each looked for the hole in the others defence . Jealousy was at its height , honour was at stake and the top in popularity would soon be decided . All of these things fuelled the battle that was now taking place on the lawn . Bonnie's temper peaked as Cheryl pulled her irresistible red hair . They had lost all respect for one another by this point and they went at each other's silky manes with anger in their eyes . Bonnie rolled her head from side to side to loosen Cheryl's grip then she grabbed her by the arm and threw her down hard onto the grass . She screamed but couldn't get loose as Bonnie cinched her hold on her long pretty hair . At that moment a dark figure came walking down the sidewalk . " HEY ! What's going on here ? " he asked as he stopped in front of the two girls as they wrestled on the lawn . In one motion the two girls let each other go and sat up . " Oh it's you Tim , " a blushing Cheryl responded as she tried to straighten her hair and make it presentable . Bonnie too was making an attempt to quickly cover her dishevelled appearance with a couple of quick smoothing motions of her hands through her hair . " Man , even my hair looks better than yours tonight , " the boy said . Bonnie and Cheryl eyed the neighbour boy . Tim was about five foot six inches tall , & little on the slim side for his height and his face had small features for a guy . Not a very pronounced chin and a slight smooth nose to boot . But they were both really looking at his hair . Since he had made that comment , Tim was one of those guys that liked to wear his hair long ... a style not really too unusual nowadays ... but his hair was not like most long haired guys that you see around town . 

	It was well past the middle of his back ! As a matter of fact , more unusual for a guy was that he kept it clean and well trimmed . The girls didn't know if he brushed it one hundred strokes per night or not , but they did know that right now he was right ... his hair did look better than theirs ! His hair was soft and moved gently in the breeze . " Hey Tim , " Cheryl chided , " maybe you ought to fix up your hair and enter the contest with us for queen of the parade float ? " Yeah TIM ! That's a great idea . I think I've got a dress that will fit you ! " Bonnie chimed in with a grin . The young male shifted his feet uncomfortably at these remarks . He had taken some ribbing in his day for his long hair , but nothing quite like this . Here were two of the prettiest women that he had ever seen teasing him about his appearance . 

	It wasn't like the little old ladies gossiping that he might be a drug dealer behind his back . In a way it was worse . 

	They were talking about doing his hair like theirs with braids and twists ; all neatly tucked into place . He didn't know exactly why , but he did not like the look in their eyes . By this time Bonnie had risen to her feet and was walking toward him . He smiled nervously but did not move as she fingered the strands of his long hair . " You know Cheryl ... he might just have nicer hair than both of us ! " she chuckled as Tim again rocked uncomfortably from one foot to the other . Cheryl joined her friend and began brushing her soft fingertips across Tim's blushing cheeks . " Yes ... I can see it all now - a bit of rouge here ... some highlighter here  - a touch of mascara some lipstick " " Hey come on ... lay off me , will you ? I get enough of that kind of talk from my mother , " the male complained . " You mean your mother says stuff like this to you ? Bonnie asked . " Yeah ... she's always wanting to do my hair up and stuff , " he told her . " Well how interesting , " Cheryl commented . " Have you ever let her do it ? " Bonnie questioned . " Heck no . I get enough teasing as it is , " he replied . " Sometimes I just feel like getting a crew cut and ending the comments . " 

	Bonnie and Cheryl exchanged glances . They heard him correctly but wasn't there a bit of a tone that said something else ? Perhaps Tim really secretly wanted someone to doll him ? Maybe he was just to shy to ask for it . Why else would a guy wear his hair so long and take such good care of it like a girl ? These were the kind of thoughts that ran through their heads as they eyed the slim boy before them with his near waist length hair flipping gently in the evening breeze . " Listen I've got to get home , I just came by to see what all the commotion on the front lawn was all about , " he muttered as they continued to size him up . " Okay Tim . We'll be seeing you around , " the girls called after him as he headed on down the street . 

	Cheryl's mother was starting to get ready for bed and she happened to think that Cheryl had not come home yet . " I'd better take a look outside , " she muttered . It was getting dark and the streetlights had just gone on as she looked out from one of the front windows . Spotting her daughter and Bonnie on the lawn she stuck her head out the door and called to the pair . Bonnie had just wrestled Cheryl to the ground again when Mrs. Presley stuck her head out the door . Cheryl's mother could not believe her eyes as she watched Bonnie attempt to pull her daughters beautiful hair out of her head . Quickly she raced back into her room to out her clothes on so that she could go out and help her daughter . She could not believe that the two girls would be fighting since they were close friends . The girls were feeling the oncoming cold by now and they were tiring quickly from their match . " Lets go into the house to finish this argument , " Bonnie suggested with Cheryl quickly agreeing . Without a moments hesitation both of them got up from the ground and began to walk toward the house . They agreed to resume the same position that they had had on one another outside but this time on the living room floor . Mrs. Presley had by this time gotten completely dressed and was headed back down the stairs to separate the fighting girls . Not seeing them in the living room , she raced right out the door to break them up . Cheryl and Bonnie chuckled at her antics but neither of them realized how much Cheryl's mother adored her daughters long hair ... and she was not about to let Bonnie soil it before the final judging of the contest : Much to her surprise there was no one out there to break up . Had she imagined the whole thing because she was afraid that the contest would bring out the jealousy in her daughter and her friend ? No , she was sure that she had seen the two girls locking horns on her lawn . The devoted mother heard a loud commotion coming from inside of her house and she ran back to her porch and opened her front door . No doubt about it , they were at it in her living room at this very moment . Hearing Cheryl screaming she raced to her side on the living room floor as - Bonnie fiercely tugged at her beautiful lump of blond hair , The anxious mother could not stand to see her daughter's lovely hair being treated like this . She know that Bonnie was a close friend and she did not really know why they were fighting but she could not lot it go on ... especially in her own home . Bonnie was surprised to suddenly find herself outnumbered in the battle . " Hey this isn't fair , " Bonnie shouted in Cheryl ear as the loyal mother tried to separate the two gladiators . Realizing that this was her golden opportunity Cheryl quickly used the diversion to better her hold on Bonnie and quickly began to undo her lovely bun once and for all . Still not understanding what was going on Mrs. Presley held Bonnie as firmly as she could but the young girl kicked her and scuffled for her freedom . " Cheryl you cheater ... I'll get even for this , " she shouted over Mrs. Presley's demands for an explanation . There was no way that Cheryl's mother would let go of her hold as she could readily see that as soon as she did the angry red head would attack her precious daughters lovely hair again . Bonnie was very angry . 

	She knew that she had been winning the struggle and that soon she would have had Cheryl's pretty blond hair completely unfurled . Now her hands were held as the shapely blond took the pine and clips out of her tightly wound bun . The angst that Bonnie felt against Mrs. Presley mounted by the second . Since Cheryl's mother had been preparing to go to bed she had let her hair down from its usual bun for the night . Bonnie had rarely ever seen this older woman's pretty hair let down like this . She had admired the nice Chignon that Mrs. Presley frequently wore and she know that that was where Cheryl had gotten her expert training in hair styling but seeing the mother now with the long strands of her thick hair flowing freely gave her an irresistible desire to grab a hold of it and teach the woman never to interfere with Bonnie's activities again . Before Mrs. Presley even knew what was happening Bonnie had shifted from trying to stop Cheryl and had gotten a firm grip on her long hair . " Let me go , " the older woman shouted as the youngster yanked with all her might and refused to unleash her hold . Mrs. Presley was amazed at the strength this slim girl had in her arms as she struggled to obtain a better position to defy her from . Cheryl jumped into the fray at this point and with the odds again at two to one it didn't take them too long to get Bonnie down onto her back and pin her arms helplessly to the floor . Bonnie's mother had been out for most of the evening but now that she had returned home she was surprised to find that even though it was getting late her lovely daughter was no where to be found . " I'd better walk over and cheek at Cheryl's house " she thought as worry crept into her head . " They're probably discussing the upcoming parade . " There was no way that she could have anticipated the scene that met her eyes when she walked in the front door of Cheryl's home . Since they had been friends for so long she often came in without knocking .... She went straight into the living room where the racket was coming " What on blazes , " she exclaimed as her eyes took in the scene before her . There was her daughter pinned to the floor , her hair all a mess as Charlene and Cheryl Presley held her there . Without a second's hesitation she strutted across the room and grabbed Mrs. Presley by her long flowing mane of hair . Whipping it fiercely she proclaimed , " Let my daughter go or I'll tear every hair out of your pretty little head , you hussy !. " " Let her up , " Charlene told her daughter as Bonnie's mother continued to yank on her hair as if it was a rope and she was raising a huge boat anchor . As soon as Bonnie was on her feet her mother let Mrs. Presley's hair fall from her hands . " Now what is going on here ? " she demanded . " I don't care " Charlene shouted . " How could you pull my hair like that you fool ? I ought to pluck you bald right now ! " Cheryl's mother screamed . " Oh yeah ? Well your just lucky to have any hair left yourself after what I saw you two doing to my daughter , " Bonnie's mother shouted back . " Really ? " the heavier Mrs. Presley replied with a fierce grin on her face , There they stood -- four women on two sides ... each waiting for the others to make the first move . Bonnie couldn't wait to get her hands on Cheryl again . She'd fix her so that she couldn't enter any beauty contests for a long time to come ! Mrs. Presley too was anxious for the battle to begin anew . She would teach Harriet Harrison not to touch her precious hair under any circumstances . " I think that somebody had better explain what this thing is all about ? " Bonnie's . mother asked quietly as she tried to restore order among the friends in the room . It sounded kind of foolish at first to the mothers as their daughters explained just how this whole affair had gotten started but in the back of their minds each of then know the importance that long hair played in each of their lives . It was a crowning glory ... a gift ... a part of the queenly right of every woman that understood the true meaning of femininity . These two mothers had passed on that knowledge to their daughters and now their daughters were involved in a contest that had brought out the true competitive spirit in each of them . Both wanted to come out on top despite their friendship hence they had tried to destroy the most feminine and outstanding feature that each of them possessed their long , well maintained hair . The mothers understood well the undercurrent of truth that had caused this fight . I don't think that out daughters should be fighting so close to the judging of the contest , " Cheryl's mother offered . " I feel maybe then we should use seconds like they do in formal duels , Harriet suggested . " What do you mean ? " Charlene asked . " What I mean is that I am going to take Bonnie's place ... and if you have any guts you'll take Cheryl's place too and then I'm going to trounce you to within an inch of your hair ! " she told her through clenched teeth . That was it . The challenge had been offered . Cheryl's mother practically had to be held back from starting another fight there and then but finally agreed to meet Harriet the next night in the recreation room in the basement of her house . Only the daughters would be permitted to coach and watch their mothers have at . The girls were excited with the prospect of watching their mothers fight . It seemed so warlike ... so much like the gladiators of olden times except for in this case the only swords and shields would be their beautiful buns and chignons . 

	The following day was Saturday and the air was full of electricity as the women thought of the upcoming battle that night in the recreation room of the Harrison's home . But that wasn't all that Bonnie and Cheryl had on their minds , for some reason now that their mothers had taken on the task of fighting for the moment they had returned to a state of friendship . The main thing on their young minds at that moment was their encounter with Tim the night before . There was something about the way he had reacted to their teasing that made them want to pursue it further . 

	Early in the morning Bonnie arrived at Cheryl's house as if nothing had transpired between them only hours before . " What do you want to do today ? " Cheryl asked . " I don't know about you , but I want to go over to Tim's house and talk to his mother " she replied . A look of agreement crossed her friends face . 

	" Now why would you want to do a thing like that ? " she asked . 

	" To tell you the truth ... I can't get his long hair out of my mind since last night ; I'm just dying to put it up in a big , beautiful chignon , " Bonnie sighed in earnest . " Funny ... but I've been thinking along the same lines myself . He has such beautiful hair and all ... its such a shame that no one had ever showed him how to fix it properly , " Cheryl commented . Their minds made up they set off down the block for his house . 

	TIM'S MOTHER ... 

	Tim's mother , Mrs. Dagger , was happy to see the girls . It was a friendly neighbourhood in general but these girls had never come over to visit her before . They all sat around the kitchen table and had sweet rolls and coffee together while making girl talk . " So what brings the two of you over to my place this morning ? Selling scout cookies ? " " We haven't done that for years ! " Cheryl laughed . Cheryl looked to Bonnie to break the topic of their reason for being at her home that morning . Picking up her friends cue Bonnie cautiously began . " Well you see Mrs. Dagger ... we saw your son Tim last night . It's so nice of you to let him grow his hair long ... " " Thank you , " she smiled wondering if they wanted to ask her if he has ever thought about dating them . " Well we kind wondered about how he keeps his hair so long and in such good condition , " she stammered as she struggled to get to the point . Mrs. Dagger was a little off balance by the question . She said , " I insist that he take care of it . You two know how hard it is to keep long hair nice ? " " We know ! No one in town but Tim and us have such nice hair . That's why we thought that it might be kind of fun if we did his hair up to try different styles , " she finally said as she blushed a deep crimson colour . Mrs. Dagger suddenly had a genuine look of surprise on her face and Cheryl quickly tried to explain in more detail what they had in mind . " You know , " she began , " It's hard for the two of us to see how we look in what ... maybe Tim could help . I'd like to put his hair up in a chignon and see how it looks with a couple of my dresses ... just to see how they would look together ... you understand ? " she stuttered , feeling really silly . It was quiet for a moment . Mrs. Dagger just stared at them . Only heaven knew what was going through her head at this moment and the two girls were scared that they had really made a big mistake in coming here with such a hair brained idea . The boy's mother was still sitting there as if in some sort of deep trance . What if she was angry with them for talking like this ? Finally the older woman spoke up . " You want my son to put on a dress and let you put up his hair ? " Bonnie finally got up the nerve to nod yes . " Funny that you should say a thing like that to me , " she gasped . " I must admit that I have wanted to do the same thing to that boy myself ! Nearly every Halloween when I thought that he wouldn't mind letting me do it ... you know ... all the kids dress up and stuff at Halloween . " 

	" Did he let you ? " 

	" No. " 

	" What a shame , " Bonnie stated . " He's got such a pretty head of hair on him ... lots of boys have long hair but Tim's is real pretty ... not all stringy and greasy like the other boys you see ... do you help him keep it clean and shiny and brushed ? " " I insist ! " she said . " I've asked him plenty of times if he would let me curl it ... and at Halloween I offered to buy him in a princess dress and some glittery high heels ... but NO ! " " It's not fair , Mrs. Dagger , " Cheryl added . " He's your only child ... and I think that every woman would like to have a daughter to dress up and all . Our mother's have always had a ball teaching us how to do up our long hair . " I just wanted to have a little fun that's all , " she said . " Curl his hair , maybe put a bit of make up on him and some heels and a pretty dress . I always thought that he would look real cute on Halloween as a princess . " Bonnie and Cheryl listened quietly as the woman shared her secret desires with them . What luck ! His mother too had wanted to do the same thing to the boy that they had wanted to do . When Mrs. Dagger was done talking , Cheryl spoke up , " Well playing a little dress up was exactly what we had in mind too . It seems a real shame that he never let you play with his hair . After all , what would it hurt to let your mother have her way once in a while ? You did bring him into the world and all . " " He really does have your features too , " Bonnie added , " I think that he would make such a pretty girl . " Mrs. Dagger had an intense look of interest on her face when she looked up into their eyes . " Do you really think that you could make him do it ? " she asked . " How could he resist the desires of three beautiful women ? " Bonnie answered with a giggle . " What do you want me to do ? " Tim's mother asked as she sealed his fate . " When he gets home tell him that I came looking for him and send him over to my house . Cheryl and I will be ready for him and then you can come over in about half an hour and join us in the fun " Bonnie told her . His mother glowed with pleasure as she agreed to the plan . 

	On the way home , Bonnie and Cheryl could not have been happier with the outcome of their meeting with Tim's mother , " I just can't wait to see his beautiful hair done up in a full braid and twisted into a crown around his pretty head " Cheryl beamed . " Me too , " Bonnie quickly agreed with a chuckle . " We're actually helping his mother to fulfil a long time desire ... not a bad deal if I do say so myself . 

	They quickly went to work getting everything ready for Tim's arrival . Bonnie looked through her entire collection to find just the right things for Tim's coming out . Cheryl selected the items of make up and the accessories that they would need to complete his outfit . 

	Bonnie grinned as Cheryl nodded . As Tim left her home looking for Bonnie Mrs. Dagger smiled perhaps the broadest , happiest smile anyone had ever seen on her since her husband's untimely death several years ago . She had carried her burden well over the years and she rarely ever complained about having to raise Tim on her own , but much of her smiling warm personality had seemed to leave when her husband had died , Now she beamed with pleasure over the thoughts of what was going to occur . She waited anxiously for the clock to reach the half hour mark so that she could go and join the two young girls in their effort to transform her young son into a pretty girl . 

	Bonnie and Cheryl had changed their clothing since they had left Mrs. Daggers house a while ago and now they both looked as if they were dressed to go out on one of the most important dates of their lives . Both wore a sexy short dress and sheer pantyhose with four - inch high - heeled shoes . They had let their hair down and then each of them had carefully done up the others hair into a perfect chignon with not one hair out of place . A generous sampling of perfume and then the skilful application of make up turned the regularly beautiful girls into walking cover girls . The results would be impossible for any real man to resist and they knew it . Tim would not stand a chance with these two ... they would coax him into letting them have their way if it was the last thing that they ever did . There is nothing in the world that a man finds harder to deal with than a beautiful woman with a strong will . Bonnie and Cheryl slicked on an extra coating of lip - gloss as the doorbell rang . They couldn't have been more ready . 

	Tim didn't know why Bonnie would be looking for him . Outside of that chance meeting the night before he rarely ever talked to her or Cheryl . They hang around with a different set of people at school ... and besides he could never stand a chance with girls that were as popular and good looking as those ! He knew that he was not bad looking himself ... but there was definitely a hip crowd at the school and he was definitely not part of it . He was sure that she had probably just wanted to say hello as she was walking by or something . His mother had probably messed up the message as usual . The door swung open and as it did Tim's mouth dropped down in awe . Bonnie stood before him dressed in a very hip dress with her splendid legs generously exposed by its very short skirt . Her face was made up perfectly and her long , beautiful hair was sitting atop her hair in a neatly styled chignon . Tim sighed silently . Bonnie was incredibly beautiful He felt weak in the knees when she spoke to him through her glossy red lips . " Don't just stand there ... come on in . " she offered , Dumbfounded , he stumbled through the doorway as she closed the door behind him . " I'm glad that your mother gave you the message . I thought that you might not come over , " she said . " What can I do for YOU ? " he asked . " Do for me . " she thought . " Just wait and see WHAT I DO TO YOU . " these thoughts thrilled her and a smile broke out on her lips as she answered him . " Well we never seem to see each other at school or at home so when you dropped over to Cheryl's last night I took that as an omen that I should make more of an effort to get to know you , " she responded to the near disbelieving boy . A beautiful campus queen wanting to get to know him ? This was too much . " By the way " she continued " I took the liberty of asking Cheryl to come over too . " At precisely that moment Cheryl came into the room from the kitchen carrying a tray of snacks and soft drinks . Again Tim was stunned with her appearance as she was dressed to seduce . Her dress clung to her every curve and sheer nylons clung to her shapely legs that were angled perfectly on a pair of super high heels . Her hair too was piled atop her head in a perfect chignon , its blond strands looking almost like a crown in its shining glory . Tim mumbled his thanks as she handed him a coke in her neatly manicured hands , the fingernails gleaming with a fresh coat of polish that matched the shiny pink colour on her lips . 

	The girls made small talk about school and asked Tim the usual questions about after school snorts and such until Bonnie finally swung the questions and answers around to what she had really intended for the unsuspecting youth . " You know , " she began as she moved closer to him and took a large portion of his hair into her hands " I really meant what I said last night about wanting to do your hair for you , " she finished sweetly . Tim blushed darkly . " Aw come on . Don't tease me . I just happen to like my hair long that's all , " he countered . " That's just the point honey . We like it long too . I never want you to get it cut ... I just want to do it up in a pretty chignon so I can see how cute you look , " Bonnie told him as she stroked his chin with her brightly painted red fingernails that surprisingly matched the fiery colour of her red hair . Tim felt trapped . Here he was with two of the most beautiful women he had ever seen in his life . Already he had been uneasy , but now this one was sweet - talking him and telling him that she wanted to play with his hair . Maybe he should make a hasty exit already . Cheryl saw his discomfort and she too moved over next to him on the sofa . " Oh Timmie ... I think that you'll be just adorable , " she squealed . She sensed that he was meek around women ... especially women dressed like they were . She knew that there had been plenty of times in her life when she had gotten what she wanted out of a man by using her beauty against him and she knew now that if they overwhelmed this meek and mild boy they would have him in the palms of their hands for sure . " I don't know if I want to do that " he replied quietly . The girls knew that they were on their way now . He had not been very forceful in his reply ... and they sensed that he was no match for their feminine wiles . Bonnie ran her fingers through his long silky hair . " Your hair is so thick and full ... I just can't wait to braid it , " she whispered to the confused lad . What should he do ? These two girls had never so much as given him the time of day before . Any guy in the school would give his eyeteeth to spend some time alone with either of them . BUT maybe they were just teasing him . BUT maybe if he went along with it they would forget it . Yeah ! That was it . They only liked to talk about it because they could see that it made him embarrassed . He would have to relax more . They were from a faster moving crowd than he was used to . While he was thinking Cheryl pulled his pant leg up suddenly and proclaimed , " Oh Bonnie . Look at his legs ! Nice and round , not scrawny like other boys . I think that his legs would look great in a pair of your textured pantyhose . " 

	" Do you really think so ? " Bonnie retorted . " Yes I do , " Cheryl chuckled . 

	" Well then let's give it a try , " Bonnie replied as she stood up . Tim still did not know how to take their kidding . As Cheryl took him by the hand he stood up alongside the two beautiful girls . In their heels they were both taller than he was and it seemed strange to be looking up to see their eyes . He didn't understand it ... but with each passing minute he felt less and less in control of what was happening to him . " Come on Timmie ... lighten up . This is going to be fun , " Cheryl whispered hotly in his ear and then followed it by licking his earlobe sensuously . Tim shivered in his boots , He was really excited ... and yet he didn't really know what was in store for him . Like a lamb to the slaughter the young man followed his two beautiful new friends up the staircase to Bonnie's room . Once they had him in Bonnie's room they lost no time at all . They both knew that at any moment his mother would be arriving and they did not want to lose the momentum that they had built up . Swiftly Cheryl calmed him as she began to undress him . Tim was so very confused ... here was a beautiful woman undressing him ... but for what purpose ? It didn't take long for her to remove his clothing and soon he found himself sitting on Bonnie's pink bedspread with nothing on but his jockey shorts . As he sat there passively Cheryl put a pair of textured tan pantyhose on his slim legs . " See Honey , it doesn't hurt at all ... and those legs look so good ! " She fastened a pair of white two - inch pumps on his feet and then went to work adjusting the straps on a bra so that it would fit him . While all of this was going on Bonnie had climbed onto the bed from behind him and was busy braiding his pretty long hair . Tim was lost . Why was he letting her do this to him ? Perhaps it was one of those rites of passage that he had heard some people use to let others join their select set . Anyway , at this point it would seem foolish to try and stop them . When they spoke to him with those glossy wet lips he felt like he was going to melt into the carpet . Cheryl helped him into the neat print dress and then zipped up the back . He felt so awkward sitting there in a dress , bra , heels and nylons while some girl did up his hair . He had not even let his mother do this to him on Halloween ! Yet these two were doing it to him now , big time ! If this ever got around the school he would die . Both Cheryl and Bonnie couldn't have been more pleased with his passive behaviour . This was the power of womanhood and they felt like queens with their pert chignons on their heads like crowns as they turned this longhaired boy into the image of the perfect lady . His hair quickly took the shape of theirs under Bonnie's expert direction . Bonnie was soon putting the finishing touches on Tim's coiffure as Cheryl made up his face . She knew that he had been embarrassed beyond action as he sat there quietly and did not move a muscle when she applied coat after coat of mascara to his pretty , long lashes . A touch of rouge , some eyeshadow and a smooth application of lipstick completed his face . His hair had just been finished when the doorbell rang . Cheryl ran downstairs to answer it as panic ripped through Tim's guts . Who was it ? What if it was a friend of his that had come looking for him ? Oh why had he let them do this to him ? He sat on the bed frozen as he listened to the footsteps of two people coming up the stairs . He started to run as Bonnie pushed him down and said , " Relax beautiful . " The faces of mother and son as they met each other across the room will be forever embedded on the minds of Bonnie and Cheryl . Mrs. Dagger had a look of great Joy as she saw what they had done to her son . Tim had not known how to react or what would his mother say ? But her face told him that even though he did not understand what was happening to him it had made her very happy . Happier than he had seen her in years ! " She walked across the room and slipped a red rose from her garden into the thick braids of his now girlish hairstyle . 

	" Mom , " he moaned ... Then she took a pair of large loop earrings out of her purse and fastened then onto his ears with great care . Taking him by the arm Bonnie led him over to her full-length mirror . He was still staring at his mother in disbelief at her having come over during this . Cheryl forced his head over so that he could look at himself in the mirror . At first he moved to turn back toward his mother ... but then something caught his eye in the mirror . He did an abrupt double take at the image . He gasped , " Is that me ? " NO IT COULDN'T BE ! The mirror reflected the image of a beautiful girl ... a very pretty young lady . His hair stood out from the back of his head in a perfect chignon plus his make up brought out his facial features . The dress hung from his slim body over that a bra that give him a cute , curvy figure and his long legs were now sheathed in pantyhose , and perched on a pair of white heels . Tim could not believe his eyes . There was a distinct feeling in his guts that this was what he had feared all along . He was great looking ... and he almost did not want to take his eyes off of himself . " I shouldn't feel this way , " he ordered himself . But the sensations that he was feeling at that moment couldn't be denied . Whatever the reason may be ... he was falling in love with his girl self . " Timmie , " his mother squealed to she hugged him until her thought that his earrings would pop off . " You're so very pretty , " she continued as tears rolled down her cheeks . " Thank you for letting me have a daughter for once ... " Bonnie and Cheryl simply stood aside and watched the results of what they had done . " He looks so girlish doesn't he , " Cheryl whispered in Bonnie's ear . " He sure does ... matter of fact , I may be a bit jealous of him . That dress never fit me that well she replied . As Tim and his mother talked to each other Bonnie took dozens of photos of the new girl . He seemed reluctant to pose but soon they had him posing as good as any professional model . " Promise me that NONE of my friends will ever find out about this ! " he begged them . 

	" But sweets " Cheryl cooed , " We are your friends , aren't we ? " " Be nice to the girls now , " his mother admonished him . " After all , they did do such a pretty job on you . " Tim blushed . He didn't know why ... but secretly he was enjoying his now role . His mother seemed to be so happy now and that alone made it worth it to him to momentarily shuck his jeans for a pretty dress . His mother said , " Don't you wish you'd taken me up on that Halloween princess dress now ? " " Don't tease me mom , " he blushed , thinking , " What if she wants him to do it at Halloween ? Or worse yet , judging from the way he felt after seeing himself in the mirror , what if he started WANTING to dress up like a girl ? His long hair looked so nice and fitting with a dress . From head to too he appeared to be a very cute girl . Why should that thrill him ? He was so confused . No doubt it all had to do with pleasing his mother and making her smile at last . Yes , that was it . After this he would never dress up like this again . His mother would have the photos that Bonnie was taking and that would keep her happy . He would again refuse to let her doll him up as he had before . " I'm sorry girls but I think that we had all best get going . " Bonnie told them . She and Cheryl still had to help their mothers got ready for that nights challenge match and there was much to do . " You can borrow that dress Timmie dear " she told him . He looked upset as his mother thanked her for the offer . He had hoped that he would get to change clothing and end this whole set up . But no . Now he would be walking out in broad daylight fully dressed as a sweet young girl . " I think that Timmie and I are going to go out for lunch and have a real mother to daughter day , " Mrs. Dagger beamed as Tim shrank in his high heels . " Perhaps we'll even do a bit of shopping and get him some new dresses and things , " his mother said as she flicked the pretty earring in his left lob . Tim blushed darkly as Bonnie and Cheryl giggled . They had done what they had wanted with him and now his mother was not about to let him climb back into his pants . Perhaps they would have a talk with Tim's mother about the upcoming parade contest . It would certainly be wonderful if they could get her to dress up little Timmie with his pretty long girlish hair and enter him in the judging for float queen . Mrs. Dagger thanked them again as she and her now daughter left to go shopping . Tim behaved in a docile , submissive manner when in Bonnie's dress . That made the girls ecstatic . Before he left , she handed him the purse that went with the dress and told him that it contained the make up they had used on him . " In case you want to freshen up after lunch , " she giggled . Again Tim blushed much to her enjoyment . He had a feeling that his life would never be the same again . 

	ROUND ONE ... 

	Tension was high in both homes as the hour of the contest approached . Charlene felt that Harriet had no business getting her nose into things without asking any questions and that she had far exceeded her rights by coming into the house in the middle of the fray and getting involved . Harriet , of course , felt that she had done the right thing in trying to protect her lovely daughter since she had been outnumbered two to one in the struggle . In her opinion a mothers love extended all the way to the boxing arena if need be . Before this night was over one of then would be the victor in the contest that was supposed to settle this disagreement between them , Cheryl gave her mother as much encouragement as she 

	could . She told her that she had every reason to believe that her Mom could whip Bonnie's mom any day of the week . Charlene had asked questions of her daughter about how this whole fight had begun but Cheryl's answers were very sketchy ... and led her to think that Bonnie had instigated the encounter on the lawn . In fact that was not totally false ... but both girls knew that they had really had an equal part in the battle since it takes two to tangle . Besides the youngsters were both excited over the prospect of watching their mothers " take each other on " and they didn't want to say anything that might change their minds about the wrestling match . Much to her delight and pleasure Cheryl's mother asked her if she would do her hair up for the night's battle . Cheryl was thrilled that she had been honoured with her mother's request . She hoped that she would be able to fix her mother's chignon so that Mrs. Harrison could never get it down . She took her time and applied all of the lessons in proper hair styling that her mother had shown her as a child . Using plenty of clips and pins to secure its shape she did her best to construct the chignon so that it would sustain repeated attacks by Bonnie . When she was finished both she and her mother were greatly pleased with the results . " You've learned your lessons well daughter , " her mother complimented her as she gave her a great big hug of appreciation . 

	" I had a good teacher , " her lovely daughter replied as she swung her long pretty mane out of the way so that she could give her mother a peck on the cheek . " Good luck , " she whispered . At the same time Bonnie and her mother were involved in similar preparation . Bonnie's mother too had offered her the opportunity to prepare her hair for the challenge . As Bonnie worked her mother sat in the chair breathing deeply to relax before the night's confrontation . She know that this event might seem strange to others ... but she was definitely excited with the thought of battling her best friend ... getting her hands on that wad of hair . She smiled as these thoughts rolled through her mind . Mrs. Harrison and her daughter had a different plan of attack for this fight . Bonnie did her mothers hair up in a long tight . braid . That way they hoped that it would act like a thick rope ... and hold up long enough to let Harriet get the better of Charlene . 

	The doorbell rang and both Bonnie and her mother smiled at one another . " Guess this is it , " her mother commented as she motioned for her daughter to go and open the door . As Bonnie opened the front door Cheryl and her mother strutted into the room looking very confident . When Harriet saw Charlene perfectly braided chignon she gave her head a defiant away that sent her long braid whipping through the air with a loud " swish " . Both women seemed to sneer at one another as their daughters led the way down into the basement recreation room ... the scene of the nights challenge . 

	Immediately Charlene sat down in the best chair in the room . A look of real irritation crossed Harriet's face . That was her favourite chair ... the nerve of that woman ! She knew that she had done this just to annoy her and now more than ever she could not wait to get her hands on this hussy . " Sitting down already " Harriet cracked . " You'll have plenty of time for that after I whip you senseless . I'm ready to start right now ... so if you're not too tired already I suggest you get up ... unless you've decided to chicken out an me . " Her voice cut the air like a knife through soft butter and a chill ran down Bonnie's spine . Never had she seen her mother react like this. It was shaping up to be a pretty interesting night already . " Put your money where your mouth is you braided bully " Charlene practically shouted as she jumped up from her comfortable seat . Caught off guard for a second by the leap from the chair by her opponent Harriet suddenly found herself being swung around the room by her long braid . Even Bonnie and Cheryl were shocked by Mrs. Presley quick attack . As she spun around Harriet stuck out her foot and tripped Charlene . She would need both hands to break the fall to the floor so she let go of the long braid and freed Harriet to counter attack . Mrs. Harrison did not even give her opponent a chance to get up . She would teach her to use a surprise attack like that on her ! She grabbed a firm hold on the beautiful chignon and began to drag Charlene across the room by the hair . Charlene smashed her teeth together as she strained to keep from shouting out in pain . Reaching out with her right hand she grabbed Harriet by the ankle and in a second the two of them were rolling together on the floor . Standing up , they flung their arms around each other as they struggled for the hold that they needed to win . Pushing with all her might Harriet finally forced Charlene to fall onto the spare bed in the corner of the recreation room . Swiftly Charlene rolled over onto her side and flipped Harriet over on her back . Harriet resisted but it was no use . Charlene had a firm grip on her and did not intend to let go . The two daughters grimaced as Charlene grasped Harriet's forty - inch braid and pulled on it hard until it was loose and unravelling . " Let me go you hussy , " Harriet wailed . " Look who's laughing now , " Charlene replied as she continued to apply all the force she could muster . Reaching for a better grip , Charlene suddenly found herself the recipient of a fast elbow jab in the guts . Quickly Harriet sat up and dumped her opponent off of her . Blocking with one hand and grabbing with the other Harriet got a handful of Charlene's beautiful chignon and started to yank on it . Charlene tried to resist but it was no use . Soon Harriet had both of her hands firmly into the thick French chignon then pulled out a main clip and jerked the rest free . She was determined to end this fight as quickly as possible . " Come on mom ... show her who's boss , " Bonnie squealed . Her mother gave her a wry grin then leaned in and for a second the two women's lips touched ... then touched again only longer . Suddenly they were locked in a full kiss ! At that very second , the doorbell rang . Both jumped as they separated . Harriet outstretched tongue had obviously penetrated deeply into Charlene's pink lips . The two of them smiled in secret pleasure . " Someone answer it , " Harriet shouted as Bonnie ran for the front door . " It's okay mom ... I'll get it ! " she called back . What were the two women to do ? Who was at the door at this time of the night ? They were not expecting anyone ... especially now that they were in such compromised shape . With Harriet's torn blouse and Charlene's dishevelled hair , they were a sight to behold . Before they could even take steps to straighten themselves up the sound of footsteps were heard on the steps leading down to the recreation room . Both of them sat up in the bed and tried to make the best of their appearance . Harriet pulled the scraps of her blouse to cover up her breast which by now had large red bruise marks appearing on it ... as Charlene ran her fingers over her hair to try and put it in place . As the two women waited for the appearance of the guests at the bottom of the stairs they held one another by the hand ... remembering the joy and pain that they had just suffered with one another . They easily recognized the first visitor as Mrs. Dagger who lived just a few doors down the street from them . But who was this pretty young girl she had with her ? The child's hair was done up in a perfectly neat chignon that any woman would be envious of and her make up and attire were also very complimentary . " Hello , " Mrs. Dagger said hesitatingly as she tried to take in the scene before her as calmly as possible . " Why hello , " Harriet returned . How nice of you to drop in this evening . Charlene and I were just practicing our wrestling techniques ... you know ... the new fitness stuff that the president always talks about and all . We find it most invigorating , " she said smoothly as she tried to cover for the two of them . " Really ? " Mrs. Dagger commented with a grin . Quickly trying to change the subject and get it off of them Charlene asked , " Who is the darling young lady with you ? " Mrs. Dagger and the two daughters in the room smiled at one another as the other " young girl " blushed deeply and shuffled her high - heeled feet . " Why you mean to tell me that you haven't met my daughter Timmie ? " Mrs. Dagger beamed . " Daughter ? But I've known you for years and you've only had a ... " Charlene's voiced trailed off as she realized what was going on and jumped up from the bed to take a closer look . " Why I wouldn't believe it ! " she exclaimed as she walked around the blushing boy . As Harriet was hit by what was going on she too came , over for a better look . " Oh my gawd , " Charlene gasped . " Is that you TIM ? " Tim nodded and his mother beamed . " He's letting me have a chance to see what having a daughter is all about ... " Both women were thrilled with his appearance ... his neatly styled hair ... his perfect make - up ... his girlish figure , short dress ... those smooth legs ... and lastly the pretty image of his feet in the high heeled pumps . " Isn't that your dress Bonnie ? " her mother asked as she began to put the pieces together . " Doesn't it look better on him than it ever did on me , MOM ? " her daughter squealed . All of the women surrounded the boy and made a fuss over every detail of his appearance . " I really have to thank your daughters for bringing this side of him out , " Mrs. Dagger told the mothers . 

	" Really ? " Charlene asked . 

	" Yes , your daughter did this to him ... and I couldn't be happier about it . " " You were out shopping with him wearing Bonnie's dress ? " " Timmie was really scared at first but I was able to calm him down . As a matter of fact , I took him out today and bought him a complete wardrobe of pretty things to wear . " " His own dress ? " Harriet asked . " More than just a dress . I bought him all the cute things that I couldn't all these years . I just can't wait to see him tonight in the pink baby - doll pyjamas that I picked out ... and I'm hoping that he'll let me put his hair up in curlers . " Tim was blushing a fiery red by this time . Yes his mother had convinced him that he should have a " few " things of his own . But the car was now full of packages . " Oh he's so cute ! " Harriet exclaimed as she pinched him on the red cheek . " You simply must have your mother put your hair up in curlers . But you hair also looks good up . " " You girls did such a great job on his hair too , " Charlene complimented them as she touched his hair gently and with a look of great interest on her face . " Why don't all of you go upstairs while Charlene and I take a minute to get cleaned up , " Harriet told them . As the crowd moved up the stairs Charlene and Harriet first touched and then hugged each other . The tension made shudders run up their spines . Both of them felt that their " challenge " was unfinished ... but they certainly couldn't continue now with company there . 

	Neither spoke about it ... but the fight and the sight of young Tim dressed as a girl excited them tremendously . Everything was so new and different . They had always secretly wondered about the boy and his pretty long hair ... and now to see it in a girlish bun and him wearing a short dress was enough to drive the both of them nuts . Imagine wrestling with a guy like him ... all the sensuality of taking on another female but while he looked like a girl , he would have male equipment underneath to tease and dominate ! Although it seemed erotic and strange at the moment but the idea nevertheless crossed both of their minds . Quickly they went into the bathroom and straightened themselves up . Harriet put on a new blouse and they were ready to join the company upstairs . When they joined the other people in the dining room , they found Cheryl putting a fresh application of red lipstick on the still blushing Tim . " If you are going to be wearing dresses , you really must be more conscious of your appearance , " she scolded , as his mother looked on happily . There was coffee and cake for all and plenty of good conversation to boot . 

	Both Harriet and Charlene were extremely interested in talking to the shy boy / girl before them . They were anxious to find out how a boy had liked his first day in skirts . Tim seemed reluctant to talk about it but they kept prodding him with questions anyway . He was so cute they simply could not ignore him ! Tim was worried . He had thought that this whole thing would blow over in a few hours but it seemed that his mother loved the idea of having a daughter to dress and spoil . She had spent hundreds of dollars on girl's clothes for him that afternoon so he was sure that she had no intention of just letting the whole thing be a one - time event . If only he had stopped her at first but she had begged him to let her buy him a " little something to remember the day . " But that only led to more " a few more things . " They had gone from store to store for most of the afternoon and she had purchased him padded bras , hair clips , pantyhose , tons of make up and several pairs of high heels . Before long , he was into the shopping . He tried on dress after dress in boutique after boutique as she happily judged each one for its affect on his appearance . 

	If the women in the shops suspected that he was a boy they never let on about it . Could it have been that they knew his mother was spending a lot of money ? Who really cared whether a woman brought her longhaired son in fully decked out as a female . Or was he really cute ? Trying to change the subject from himself he brought up a topic . " What was going on between you two downstairs ? " he asked as he pointed a polished finger at Charlene and Harriet . 

	Both of them shifted a bit uncomfortably in their chairs as all attention was put on them . Charlene began . " Well Harriet and I were just having a friendly wrestling match on the bed with Bonnie and Cheryl as refs , " she explained . " Oh really ? " the pretty she - male responded . " I've done quite a bit of wrestling at the high school myself . I think it's fun , " he commented as Harriet's eyes lit up . " So you're into wrestling . Well perhaps you'd like to take me on someday soon she told him challengingly , " Tim didn't know what to say . " I don't know about that Mrs. Harrison . I'm pretty strong and I'd hate to hurt you . Guys are usually stronger than women , " he finished authoritatively . " Well you certainly don't look like a guy to me " Harriet came back at him . Tim squirmed and the other women giggled . " Maybe we could have special rules or something to make it more even , " Harriet continued . " Yeah ... I guess maybe we could at that , " the boy replied through his blush . Bonnie and Cheryl knew what she was driving it . They had seen the desire in both of their mothers eyes as soon as they had found out that the pretty girl before then was in reality Tim from down the street . Little did the mothers know , but both Bonnie and Cheryl had been terribly excited by watching their mothers battle it out ... and the two of them were also wondering how they could get this very feminine male into a wrestling match with one ... or both of them . Just the thought of grabbing his pretty chignon was driving four of the women at that table up the walls at that very instant . Through it all Tim's mother simply sat and drank her coffee thinking how wonderful it was to have a pretty daughter that everyone admired so much that they wanted to spend time with her . " Perhaps you could come over and give us all some wrestling pointers since you have had so much more experience than we have , " Charlene coaxed as she stroked his male 

	ego . 

	" Sure I'd be happy to do that , " he replied . " When would you like to got together , " he asked . Sensing that they had him , Harriet replied " How about tomorrow afternoon in Charlene's back yard ? There's plenty of room and the thick grass will act as a mat for us . That way there will be plenty of room for all of us . " Tim looked into her face as she spoke . Why would she be so excited by his offer ? All of the girls here seemed to be in on some immense joke that he did not understand . Oh well , there certainly couldn't be any harm in teaching them a thing or two about wrestling . And besides , maybe then they would see just how male he was and let him alone about his long hair . " Sure , that will be just fine , " he agreed . His mother told him that it was time to go and Harriet giggled as he picked up his matching purse and slipped a pretty new white sweater around his shoulders . " Timmie , you're a doll , " she squealed as she gave him a kiss . Again he blushed darkly as his lipstick smeared onto her mouth . " Here Timmie , let me fix that before you go out , " Cheryl 

	offered . 

	" That's okay , " he replied . 

	" No I insist babe ! " she ordered as he stood still before her beauty . As everyone watched she carefully filled out his upper lip into a cupids bow once again and then filled it in with a fresh coating of the bright colour . " That ' a girl , " she giggled when she was done . " Goodnight , " Tim muttered as he and his mother left . 

	" What a beautiful boy , " Charlene sighed as she closed the door behind the mother and " daughter . " " Yes he is ! You girls certainly did a fine job on him , " Harriet complimented . " Thanks " they chorused . They retreated back to the dining room table for a last cup of coffee . Bonnie and Cheryl had loved watching their mothers fight and they were anxious to find out if they were ever going to do it again . They hoped that they would ... although they did not want to see anyone get hurt . There was something really exciting about watching two women go at it . 

	Bonnie breached the topic . ' What did you think of the challenge tonight mom ? " Her mother eyed her suspiciously and then looked over at her opponent . Both Mothers were still fatigued and sore from the tremendous effort that they had put forth that evening . She took a heavy breath and another sip of coffee before she replied . " Personally I don't feel as if we settled anything , " Harriet said calmly . " Neither do I ! " Charlene replied . The tension was almost unbearable in the room as the two competitors stared at each other across the table . Cheryl felt a tingle in her tummy as she sensed the mounting jealousy between the two of them . Her mother would show up Mrs. Harrison , yet Bonnie didn't wait for her mother to continue her response . She stood up and walked over behind Mrs. Presley . Grabbing a firm handful of the thick chignon she tugged at it and said , " I'll pull it out for you if you are too tired to go . " Cheryl sat up in her chair with a start . " You touch my mother and I'll personally make sure that you pay dearly for it ! " she said hotly . Bonnie smiled broadly . " Sure bet sweetheart . Unless you plan on entering the parade contest as the bald woman of the town I think that you had better just shut your trap . " 

	 

	Their mothers glanced at each other as they recalled how this whole thing had gotten started . " Cheryl do you really think that your mother is up to fighting me again after the beating that I just give her ? " Mrs. Harrison asked with a chuckle . Cheryl looked at her mother and then back to Harriet . " You bet . She was just getting started on you . If you were going three out of four fights like they do on championship wrestling , she would whip you for sure . She spoke confidently . Bonnie continued to apply pressure to Charlene's dishevelled chignon and Cheryl responded for her team . In one motion Cheryl rose up from her chair and shoved Bonnie across the room . Taken by surprise she left go of Charlene's hair to use both hands to keep from falling . " Keep away from my mother you little slut , " Cheryl barked as she sat down again . " Why you little .... " Bonnie shouted as she raced back to the table for revenge . " Girls ! Girls ! Stop it this minute , " Harriet shouted . " I am not going to let you ruin one another's appearance before the judging . " Charlene had leapt up and stood between the two daughters so that they would have to go through the larger woman before they could got at each other . " Harriet is right , " she told them . " Remember ... she and I are fighting now as your seconds , " she reminded them . The girls sat down in their chairs again with smug looks on both their faces . Did their mothers realize that the girls had only done this bit of acting in hopes of guaranteeing that their mothers would see fit to fight each other again ? It was a cheap trick but it had worked extremely well . Their mothers told them that after a few days of rest they would surely go at it again since they bad not finished with each other that night . " I hated to be interrupted , " Harriet said . " But after seeing Tim it was worth it ! If he is as good a wrestler as he is a girl , I'm sure that we can all learn something from him tomorrow . " Everyone laughed and agreed with that comment . They all had a few more laughs about how the boy looked so much better in a dress instead of his old faded blue - jeans and with his hair unbraided . " I kind of wish I had a man I could feminize , " Charlene commented . " But mom , " Cheryl protested . " You have me ... a real girl . to work with . " Her mother gave her a wry glance . " I don't know why dear ... but its not the same . To take a man and emasculate him , that would be fun . " Harriet agreed , " Can you think of any man we could invite over and ' make a lady of ? " "Maybe that Mr. Arthur ? " Charlene stated . " He's got longish hair , fine features and is slender . I bet we could take him ... " " I wish we had something on him , " Harriet laughed . 

	The following afternoon the group of woman waited anxiously in Charlene's back yard for the arrival of their new wrestling coach . When he finally arrived a little ripple of laughter ran through the four of them . His mother had bought him a bright pink sweat suit with rows of yellow flowers adorning the cuffs and wrists and she had insisted that he wear it over to the session today . Further more , he now sported a pair of pink tennis shoes . His hair was still up in the pretty bun the girls had put it in the day before and his face was graced with mascara , eye shadow and just a touch of pink lipstick . He looked darling . Much more like a girl than a boy . Swallowing their pleasure they tried to present themselves as a serious group of learners . " So glad you could make it dear , " Charlene told him as she admired him from head to toe . " Boy would I love to wrestle in a bed with this guy , " Bonnie whispered quietly in Cheryl's ear as her friend nodded in agreement . " I'd make him scream ! " That would be girl wrestling at its finest . Not only would they be able to get off on pulling at that marvellous chignon of his , they would also be combating female against male ... with both of them smelling sweetly from perfume and hairspray . For both of the daughters those thoughts seemed about as close to heaven as any one could ever hope for . Tim knew that he was drawing all of the attention at this meeting so he was quick to get things started . " I'll show you some of the basic things that we will be working on today and then we will break up into teams and practice , " he said . Using Bonnie as his partner for now he demonstrated a few simple tricks . Cheryl was secretly furious . How could he choose that brazen red - head for his first partner when he could have used her , a shapely blond ? She hoped that she would get an opportunity to teach this little man a lesson or two before the day was over . After he had showed them the trick several times , he ordered then to break up into pairs for practice . " I think that we should keep mothers and daughters together , " he ordered wisely . He assumed that if he let then intermingle , they would soon be going at it full force . He didn't want that to happen so he kept them in family pairs as a precaution . Trick after trick he continued to maintain tight order over his troops . Bonnie was getting ticked at his serious attitude . " This isn't fun ... it's work , " she muttered under her breath . " I'd love to get my hands on him and use a few of his own tricks against him , " she thought . Tim continued the training with some intermediate moves . This time he used Cheryl as his partner much to Bonnie's further anger . " I'll get that baby girl yet for this , " she thought . Carefully he demonstrated the next set of moves that he wanted them to learn and they parodied him slowly but well . All of the women were impressed with his sincerity and determination to improve their wrestling . They had thought that this session would quickly degenerate into a massive gang match because he would have so little to offer them in terms of new tricks . But that was simply not true at all . He was quite good and was a good instructor for them . They were all learning new things and improving old stuff too . In each of their minds though they couldn't wait to really get down to it and use the stuff full out . Charlene frequently glanced over at Harriet to try and see exactly where her weaknesses in technique were . She wanted to know where the weak link in the armour would be for their next encounter . She had every intention of beating her senseless on the next occasion and she practiced like she meant it . Harriet too was working hard on the lessons . Sure she had had the upper hand for most of the last fight but now Charlene too was learning these tricks . Only the person that could apply them better and faster would come out on top ... and she wanted to be sure that it was her . Funny enough though it was the daughters were working hard also . For one thing they had no choice since their mothers were driving them relentlessly , but for another thing they both knew that there might come a time when they would have to use the moves against Tim himself . In that case they would have to have learned the lessons extremely well . It would be hard to beat the teacher at his own game unless they worked doubly hard . Morning passed into afternoon and still the young man in pink continued to work them out on the grass . " Don't you think it's time for a break ? " Cheryl asked as the others chimed in agreement . Tin realized that he was not working here with a bunch of guys at school that were training for an upcoming meet . He had better give them a breather . " Sure thing . Maybe we should call it a day , " he replied . " Stay for lunch , " Charlene told him . 

	" Thanks , " he replied . 

	They all went inside to wash up while Cheryl's mother prepared a hot lunch for them . Tim came out of the bathroom and joined the other " girls " in the living room . " Don't you think that you should put on some fresh lipstick ? " Cheryl asked him when she noticed that he had but a mere trace left on his mouth . The boy shifted nervously . He had not wanted to come over here that morning dressed like this but his mother had made such a fuss he found that he couldn't refuse . She seemed to be so happy when he was dressed up like this ... and she had been so depressed since his father had died he hated to spoil her fun . But what about him and his feelings ? Didn't she know what she was putting him through ? His dreams last night had been full of scenes of himself as a girl ... walking down the street with her skirts blowing in the wind ... wearing flowers in his prettily curled hair ... painting his nails in dazzling pink and red , having long mascaraed lashes and the feeling of sheer pantyhose against his slender legs . These were not the dreams a boy his age should be having . He needed to stop this craziness before it was too late . While he was lost in thought Cheryl had left the room . and come back with a tube of lipstick in her hand . If he wouldn't answer her , she would take care of her little girl herself . She went right up to him , grabbed his chin in her hand and held it firmly and she applied a coat of the rich pink gloss . " Hey ? " he shouted , " What are you doing ? " Cheryl smiled as she placed the cap back on the tube . " That's much better isn't it Bonnie , " she chuckled . " My yes . I hate to see a girl in pink sweats that isn't wearing pink lipstick . It's just not right . That's perfect now though ! " she giggled . Tim felt so helpless as he sank back in the chair red faced . Just minutes ago he had been in control as he taught them how to wrestle ... but in a second these two beautiful girls could take all of the fight out of him simply by treating him like a little girl . Here he was a top wrestler and this girl had just smeared his mouth with pink lipstick . He had to get a hold of himself soon or all would be lost . 

	His worries were broken up by lunch being served . They all sat around the table and dug in to the food Mrs. Presley had prepared for them . Conversation centred on that mornings lessons for the most part . " You must be a really good wrestler , " Bonnie complimented Tim . " I should think so too , " Harriet added . " Have you ever thought about going into teaching as a profession ? " Cheryl asked him as she tucked a few loose strands of hair back into his chignon . He seemed to be disturbed by her touching his hair but he replied anyway . " Well I've thought about it some , but I really haven't decided what I would like to do for a living . " Bonnie looked over at Cheryl with a grin in her eye . Knowing that she must want to tell her something Cheryl excused herself from the table and Bonnie followed a second later . " What's up ? " she asked when they had gotten out of earshot . " I think that we ought to repay our coach " Bonnie told her . " What do you mean ? " her friend asked in confusion . A broad smile came across Bonnie's lips as she strained to keep from laughing . " What I mean is that he has spent a great deal of time teaching us how to be better wrestlers and I thought that the least that we could do is spend some time teaching him how to be a better girl ! " Both girls giggled and strained to keep from bursting out in loud laughter , " I must admit , " Cheryl agreed " that he could use some work . We made him look great but some of his movements are still boyish . If he can coach us in his area of expertise , I guess we can return the favour and coach him in ours ? " she chuckled . Before they returned to the table they selected a cute dress from Cheryl's wardrobe and collected several other items that they would need for the days lesson . 

	After lunch Cheryl said , " Why don't you come into my room honey . I'd like to fix those loose ends in that chignon of yours before you go home . " Tim blushed as the mothers giggled but when Bonnie took him by the hand , he followed the two daughters into Cheryl's female lair . Tim suspected that something might be up since they had left the room earlier in private but he couldn't imagine what it could be . No sooner had he entered the room and seen the pile of clothing on the bed than he knew that he might be in trouble . Swiftly he turned on his heel and tried to make a run for it . But the day of wrestling training had sharpened both of the girl's reflexes and as soon as he made his break Bonnie brought him down with one of the very same moves that he had so carefully taught her that morning . Recovering rapidly he sprung to his feet and made a second effort . This time he was dropped within seconds by Cheryl . She too had learned her lessons of the morning well and the young lad suddenly found that his feet were pulled out from under him and he was headed for another fall . Before he had a chance to recover this time the girls sprang on him , Bonnie grasped his thick chignon in her fingers and jerked his head back on his neck . Holding it back as Cheryl pinned Tim's arms she planted a kiss on his pretty pink mouth . " Why fight us my pretty one ? We only want to return a favour to you . " Cheryl told him . " What do you mean ? " Tim questioned as she started to remove his sweat suit while Bonnie continued to control his arms . " You coached us in what you know best ... so we thought that we would return the favour and coach you in what we know best .... femininity ! " Cheryl informed him as she pulled down his sweat pants . " Oh my ! " she gasped when she saw that Tim was wearing a pretty pair of panties that matched his sweat suit . " Mother bought them to go with this suit , " Tim groaned . He laid there a defeated man . He knew that it was no use trying to run now . He couldn't very well run home without any clothes on and there was always the chance that if he did get past these two students of his and out of the bedroom there were still their mothers outside in the living room . He had taught them all well and even though he was still much better than any single one of them , there was no way that he was a match for them in pairs . It would be no use at all for him to even try . He decided that the best thing that he could do right now was to see what they planned to do with him and then figure out what to do later . 

	It didn't take the girls all that long to dress him up . Both Harriet and Charlene looked up from what they had been doing as he entered the living room . " Well will you look at that , " Harriet murmured . He looked fantastic . Cheryl's dress fit him well and his slender legs were very eye - catching in the pair of pantyhose that Cheryl had put on him . The stylish dark blue sandals had been a snug fit but once the pantyhose had been put on him they helped the shoes to slip on with just a little shove . Charlene loved the way the blue and white print dress fit his padded bust line and his make up and pert chignon were just the right thing to complete the outfit . Tim was blushing even redder than the blusher the girls had put on his cheeks . The two mother's commented and admired his tasteful feminine appearance . Harriet stated , " Tim , with that hair , you've always look like a girl from behind ... our daughters have just completed the package . You just need some finishing touches . " It did not take Tim long to realize what the girls had in mind by " coaching " him . The two daughters went right to work on his walk . " If you are going to be wearing skirts , you've really got to learn to swing your hips more , " Bonnie told him as she showed him how to walk back and forth across the room . Back and forth he followed her . Back and forth he walked like Bonnie until he began to get the hang of it . " Great ! Now not too much swing ... just the right amount for attention . You don't want to exaggerate the hip movement too much or folks will think that you are a hooker , " Cheryl kidded him . His pretty heels made trip after trip across the plush shag carpeting as he perfected a girlish walk . Tim felt silly but knew his mother would be delighted . She had spent so much money on high heels and skirts , the least he could do was learn to move properly in them . Next they showed him how to sit down in a skirt . As he practiced the mothers giggled from the kitchen . He was a good student . It was so fun to watch this boy in skirts as he learned to primly and smoothly tuck his dress underneath him and cross his legs . Sure he looked good , but they knew that underneath it all he was a hot - blooded teenage male that they had known for years . They derived a great deal of pleasure out of his excellent performance here today . 

	Hours went by as Bonnie and Cheryl covered every move they could think of . They worked on his hand motions and even on the way that he moved his head on its slender neck . " Girls move like this , " Bonnie told him as she demonstrated for the millionth time . Tim dutifully copied her every move as best he could . All of the girls were amazed that a boy could pick up this stuff so easily . He was getting quite good at feminine comportment ... but they did not let on except for an occasional compliment . They wanted him to continue to put out the maximum amount of effort in perfecting his new image . As Tim practiced his lessons many things went through his mind . He had always been sort of a perfectionist in everything that he had done in his life . In wrestling he had always worked extra hard to learn the moves the coach showed the team , and in this he was no different . But why he thought . Why should he be putting so much time and effort into perfecting his movements as a girl ? The whole situation had him baffled . For some reason he enjoyed all of the attention he was receiving from these two very beautiful young women . Yet the only time that they really bothered to spend with him was when they were turning his maleness into femaleness . Why should he like that ? Okay , it made his mother happy for some reason but why were these girls finding it so easy to control him ? One touch of either of their perfumed hands and he felt like letting them do whatever they wanted with him . At this point he was a very tired and confused young man . There was a light knock at the door and Harriet had answered it . It was Tim's mother Mrs. Dagger . She came into the living room and Tim froze when he realized that it was his mother . " Don't stop on my account dear , " she told him . " I just came by to watch . " All in all , it was a fun and interesting day . Yes , the girls teased him occasionally but in general , they were serious about teaching him all that they knew . The end of the day was highlighted with a fashion show where Tim pranced about in nearly every one of Cheryl's favourite dresses , pretending that he was in a beauty contest . The girl's and his mother applauded and cheered him on . His mother said , " Maybe I should enter Timmie in the float contest ! Cheryl , can he borrow one of your dresses ? " " No way , " Cheryl laughed . " Besides , he'd be much more comfortable in his own ... " AS THE JUDGING DAY APPROACHES ... The contest - judging day came closer , both of the daughters had been spending extra time each morning on their hair and appearance . They would often be seen in the downtown area window shopping or browsing around in the local shops . Each of them was determined to get out and be seen by as many of the townspeople as possible in order to increase her chances of winning . That day Cheryl was walking back home from the grocery store when she spotted Bonnie and some other very attractive girl coming the other direction . Cheryl had not been hanging around Bonnie much as she felt that she did not want to be seen with any competition around . If two pretty girls were walking together , people automatically compared one to the other and she did not want her beauty to be detracted by anyone at this point with the contest so close . That was why she could not understand why Bonnie would be walking down the street with some other girl . As the two girls approached her on the sidewalk she noted Bonnie's friends long hair that was gently curled and flowing in the slight breeze of the day . She wore a simple but pretty dress that clung to her shapely figure and a pair of tan sandals with open toes revealing ten bright red toenails and a string of small white pearls graced her neck . She moved with that light feminine air that comes from much practice and modelling technique and Cheryl cringed with a touch of jealousy as she watched a man passing in car look at this girl before he even bothered to look at her . The closer she got the better this girl looked . At last they were only a few feet from each other . " Hello Cheryl ! " Bonnie called out . " Hi Bonnie . I don't think I have had the pleasure of meeting your ... " Cheryl gasped and nearly choked as she realized that Bonnie's beautiful , feminine friend was none other than Tim ! Bonnie looked at Tim and he looked at her as the two of them burst into laughter at Cheryl reaction . Bonnie laughed , " You didn't recognize your own creation ? " Tim was blushing deeply as he still felt uncomfortable in his present role but there was no doubt in his mind that he had fooled Cheryl . " I've been practicing , " he reddened . " I don't believe my eyes , " Cheryl stammered , as she took in his appearance close up . His eyes were so expressive with eyebrows that had been fully plucked into high thin arches , a fine bead of eyeliner brought out their natural roundness , a subtle grey shade of eyeshadow added depth while a thick and curly pair of false eyelashes made his eyes so totally feminine . Cheryl was ashamed of her own " plain " appearance . His face make up and rouge were expertly applied to cover any trace of youthful beard stubble that he might have while bringing out the female lines in his face . His frosted lips glittered in the daylight from a red shade of lipstick that was applied perfectly . As the wind blew his softly curled hair , the scent of perfume wafted the air and whenever his ears were uncovered momentarily they sported pretty white pearl earrings that matched his dainty necklace . Cheryl was stunned at the total effect this boy presented . She recalled how awkward he had been that first night they had used their feminine wiles to get him into skirts ... and now he could stand next to them and easily match their beauty . Pangs of jealousy crept into her blood ... and yet she felt it hard to be jealous . After all he was really a boy and not a girl . But who could tell that now ? She felt like a poor second fiddle at the moment ... and the heck of the thing was that she felt outclassed by a pretty creature ... that was really a boy . A boy that she had helped to turn into this very essence of young womanhood . " I don't know what to say , " she finally muttered . Tim looked at the ground and Bonnie beamed with pride . " He looks terrific , doesn't he , " Bonnie buffed . " Yes , I must say , he's come a long way , " Cheryl complimented . " I've been spending some time working with him and so has his mother , " Bonnie began . " She's even paid for some modelling lessons from a professional . His mother had hired a lady from a charm school to come out and give Tim private lessons in proper female behaviour and etiquette . " " It shows , " Cheryl gasped . 

	" Since his mother first saw Tim dressed as a girl , she had not let up for one second . It seems that she had desired this for years ... and she's determined to make up for lost time . " Tim spoke softly in a high voice ; " It makes Mother so happy to set my long hair . She taught me to shave my legs and how to maintain my highly arched plucked eyebrows . " " Can you look like a boy anymore ? " Cheryl asked looking at his long manicured nails . Bonnie answered , " His mother and I decided that he should dress as a girl all of the time until he gets it down perfectly ... " " Then what ? " " I don't know but his mother bought him a closet full of the prettiest things any girl could want ! She even locked his male clothes in an old chest that she keeps in the garage , " Bonnie stated . She went on , " When he wanted to wear pants she bought him tight girls pants and a padded panty girdle so that he would have the proper curves even in pants . A call to the proper store had resulted in a lady coming out to the house to measure Tim for a couple of sets of complete foundations garments . One of the combinations was done in lacy black material and included everything from a garter belt and waist cincher to a long line lacy bra . " Bonnie knew that if her friend Cheryl saw him in that outfit she would jump him on the spot . His mother had been dissatisfied with his progress as far as acting female under all circumstances and with the contest coming up Bonnie and Cheryl had not been coming over . So she hired a professional to come over to the house and help her daughter " catch up . " Each time she came , Tim was dressed to the hilt as a girl and his mother told him that if he were careful the lady would never suspect that he was in fact not what he appeared to be . If the lady knew it she had never let on . With the proper clothing and his pretty long hair Tim could have outclassed many of the girls in the town without lessons , so it was no surprise that this woman did not suspect what was going on . Cheryl had seen the transformation from start to finish and now she faced the results of her and Bonnie's prank . If Bonnie was serious about getting Tim's mother to enter him in the upcoming contest she had no doubt that he might prove to be stiff competition for the two of them . Had they created a monster ? She had to find out if Bonnie still intended to try and get him into the judging . As the demure she male stood there in his pretty dress she inquired , " Bonnie do you still think that the contest is a good idea ? " Tim looked puzzled but Bonnie knew exactly what was going through her girlfriend's head . She was worried already about the judging ... and now she wanted some assurance that she would not be getting added trouble from Tim's direction . After all , what self- respecting female would like to compete with a MAN in a beauty contest ? And worse yet ... how would it be to lose ? " Yes I think that it will still happen , " Bonnie replied so that Tim still had no idea what they were talking about . Cheryl was furious . How could her " friend " even think about doing this ? It might have been funny if Tim had not made such a stunning girl but faced with his present femininity , even Bonnie would have to do her best to beat him . Cheryl slugged Bonnie in the arm and Bonnie returned the hit harder . Pretty soon they were both beating on one another . The young boy / girl made no attempt to break up the fray before him but simply clutched his purse tightly and pressed his glossy lips I together as he watched the proceedings . Bonnie suddenly said , " I'm bringing back my mother to settle this . Look ! You've bruised my arm ! " She took her new girlfriend by the hand and dropped him off at his house . 

	Bonnie and her mother suddenly burst into the house and neither Presley had a moment to speak out as the older woman ran right in and tackled Charlene right where she sat . Harriet quickly achieved the dominant position and began ripping into Charlene's thick bun . Cheryl stepped back for a moment as she tried to decide what to do . Just as she was going in to help her mother she found herself falling backwards onto the rug as strong legs wrapped a scissor grip around her waist . Now it seemed that the Harrison's were here to end it once and for all . Swiftly Bonnie took command of the struggle and pinned Cheryl to the shag carpeting . Her strong young fingers dug deeply into her friend's braided hair and tugged harshly as a cry of pain split the air . It was joined seconds later by a similar cry from the lips of her mother as Harriet ripped into her beautiful bun once again . The Presleys had been taken by surprise by the rapidness of the attack and they had yet to recover from their initial shock over it . " Harriet ! Please let go ! You're hurting me ! Don't pull so hard , " Charlene cried in agony . " Shut UP , " Harriet told her . " Look at the bruise your daughter gave Bonnie ! " she finished as once again she applied terrific pressure on the mass of hair . Harriet's big tuft of hair began brushing the side of Charlene's face . She caught hold of it and hung on . Harriet kept hold of Charlene's enlarged chignon as Charlene dug her fingers into her large braided bun . " You're going to be sorry you ever came into my house , " Charlene threatened as she now began to yank for dear life . " Actions speak louder than words , " she returned as she applied a huge tug on Charlene's hair . Charlene pulled Harriet closer to her and tried to fondle her breasts until she gave up . But Harriet too could play that game . She got hold of Charlene's beautiful breasts and massaged them until they began to go erect . She moaned and tried to get Harriet to ease up but she only held on more seductively . Charlene began begging Harriet to let her up . " Understand ! From now on , we settle our daughter's battles , okay ? " Harriet demanded but Charlene only laughed . " Okay but you and I have a few things to settle too ! " she complained as she continued her attempt at psychological warfare . " Any time sweetheart , " Harriet told her . With that she dug deeper into Charlene's already stretching mane . " Enough mom " Bonnie cried out as she tried to get her mother's attention for a moment to break the spell of hostility that had enveloped the room . " It's been a great fight mom ... A good wrestle is one thing , " Cheryl added . " But why should you actually pull each others beautiful hair out ? If you want to fight each other again some other time that's fine but right now you've gotten too serious about the whole thing , " she told them firmly . " Now kiss and make up ! " Bonnie stated firmly . The mothers lay still for a few minutes as they caught their breath and thought about what the girls had said . Perhaps this whole thing had gotten out of hand . Both of them knew that they had gotten so angry that they actually wanted to see the other injured . What kind of ending would that be ? They had started fighting to please and prove themselves to their daughters . Now their girls were asking them to stop so why shouldn't they ? They could always resume the battle another day after they were both rested up a bit . The two beautiful mothers looked at each other and hugged one another before kissing gently on the lips . The tastes of each other's lips begged for another longer kiss and a full embrace . Suddenly and without warning , Charlene's tongue probed deeply and without breaking the kiss , was able to flip Harriet over on her back and straddle mounted her ! Having learned well , Harriet kept moving with the rolling momentum and was able to roll Charlene on her back with her spread legs wailing about in the air . Their lips never parted . The two daughters gasped and yelled together , " MOTHER ! STOP IT ! " Finally the girls had to physically pull Harriet off Charlene . " This is not over yet ! " Harriet yelled . " You bet your life , " Charlene replied . All four women embraced in an after fight hug . Everyone agreed that there would be no fighting between them until after the contest and parade . They all got dressed and cleaned up and want out to a hearty breakfast together . 

	Word had spread throughout the village that Bonnie Harrison and Cheryl Presley had been feuding over who was going to win the contest and ride on the float in the upcoming parade . It was also rumoured that the girls had been pulling each other's beautiful chignon buns that everyone admired so much . Even worse , it had come from a reliable source that even their mothers had gotten involved in the dispute and were wrestling and pulling at each others pretty braided buns . Nearly everyone who had seen them considered them to be the most attractive women in the village and they were fast forming the same opinion about their growing daughters . A solution to this unfortunate problem had to be found quickly or their chances of entering and winning the upcoming contest would be ruined . Most of the townspeople could not stand such a thing going on . They I felt that if the girls ruined each other's beautiful long hair a valuable " natural resource " would be lost and the town would never be the same . A great number of the townsfolk met in a very solemn meeting at the town hall . The principle of the high school , Mr. Arthur , presided over the meeting . " A solution to this problem must be found or we will surely be disgraced by every other town that sends in a float , " he began in his opening statement . " I think that we can stop this fighting if we decide to elect more than one girl to ride on the float . " one townsman suggested . " How about a queen and her court ? " a woman called out from the back of the hall . A murmur of agreement rustled through the crowd . " What do you think ? " the principle asked as a formal vote took place . " Do we alter our plans to vote for just one girl to ride the float so that maybe four or five pretty girls can have the opportunity to represent our town ? " The show of hands was obviously in favour of the new plan . " Then its settled . I'll inform the entrants that the plans have been changed to allow more winners and hopefully that will end this crazy battle between the Presleys and the Harrisons and keep them beautiful at least until our float rides proudly down that main street with our best girls on board , " the principle announced as the crowd applauded with enthusiasm . " What about their mothers ? " a voice cried out from the crowd . " This might stop the girls from fighting but will it stop their jealous mothers ? " Mr. Arthur thought about this for a brief moment before he replied . " What do you think about having the winners mothers ride along on the float with their daughters ... sort of like it all runs in the family ? " He asked the anxious crowd . A cheer of approval went up as the group agreed with the plan wholeheartedly . Not only would this end the fight between the families it would make the towns float more attractive and competitive . As the meeting broke up , Mr. Arthur decided that he would go immediately to the homes of the girls in question , and tell them the good news . 

	As he walked to the block where the families lived he saw Mrs. Presley and her daughter going up their porch and into their house . Her hair was hanging in a disorderly manner . It was not in the beautiful French chignon he had once seen it in . It apparently had been pulled down ruthlessly form the ragged look of it . Beautiful women intimidated him so he steadied his nerves as he walked up the steps and knocked on the door . Cheryl answered his rap and she too showed signs of having been in a recent struggle . " What can I do for you ? " the pretty girl asked her ex - principle . He proceeded to tell her about the town's new decision to elect a queen and her court as opposed to just one girl to ride the float in the parade . Cheryl's eyes lit up with the news . " Mom " she called , " they're going to vote for more than one girl to ride the float . " Her mother came running to the door to hear the rest of the news . " The townspeople have heard that the one winner plan had fostered some jealousy among some of the potential candidates .... and they certainly would not like to see some of the best and prettiest candidates eliminated due to bruises and ruined hair . " Cheryl and her mother nodded in understanding . Surely this would make things better for everyone that planned to enter the contest . " I think that it is a great idea , " Mrs. Presley replied as she tried to tuck her pulled and unruly hair back into place . " Another thing that we decided " Mr. Arthur continued , " is that the mothers of the winners will ride the floats along with their daughters ... sort of ' like mother like daughter . " " Charlene blushed at this comment , as at that moment she looked worse than she had ever looked in her life . How could she let herself be seen when she was in such a mess ? She would have to get herself together ... what if her daughter did win and she had to ride on the float looking beaten and haggard . " That's great , Mr. Arthur , " she told him and he could tell that she was thinking frantically about how they could get rid of him so that she could get to work putting herself back together . Sensing that his job was about through at this house he decided to ask one final question before he left . " Will this stop the fighting between you and Harriet Harrison ? " Charlene looked at him with a wry smile on her lips . " Why of course it will , " she chuckled as he heaved a sigh of relief . " For the time being anyway , " she continued . " As soon as this contest is over I'm going to make sure that Harriet is really sorry that she ever challenged me to anything , " she finished with a haughty tone of voice . Mr. Arthur shuddered . This beautiful woman seemed so strong even he would not want to take her on ... most likely she would rip out his own full head of hair . " Well that's all I came to say . Goodnight , " he called out to them as he headed down the street for the Harrison residence . 

	He regained his composure as he silently made his way down the sidewalk to his second stop . Hopefully he would be able to catch the Harrison's at home too so that this horrible . fighting could be stopped before the judging . He knocked on the door and held his breath as he waited for it to be answered . Luckily for him both Bonnie and her mother came to answer the door . The floor was littered with the material and patterns for Bonnie's gown that she planned to wear in the contest . He was glad to see that she was working on it ... at least he could be sure that she still intended to enter . Mr. Arthur proceeded to tell them about the town's decision to have more than one pretty girl ride their float and the two women beamed a smile of approval over the change . Next he informed them about the change that would allow the mothers of the girls to ride right behind them on the float in honor of where the beauty and training had come from . Harriet blushed at this remark but told him that if her daughter won the contest , she would be proud to ride on the same float . Mr. Arthur was genuinely pleased to see her reaction and then breached the subject . " Will this help to stop the fighting between yourselves and the Presleys ? " he asked . " Oh yes of course , " Bonnie agreed readily . " Much of the jealousy was because we knew that only one girl could ride the float and represent the town ... so this should cool any hostility that's left between us . " " Well that's great , " Mr. Arthur sailed . " I'm glad to see that you two are so mature about this thing . The Presleys swore that as soon as the contest was over they were going to pull every hair out of your pretty heads , " he chuckled . " They said that ? " Harriet shouted . " Why those hussies ! After this contest we'll show them a thing or two about who is going to beat whom ! " she screamed as Bonnie joined her outburst . Mr. Arthur realized that he had just added fuel to the flames and he cringed with guilt . Had he not mentioned it perhaps the whole affair would have died without a hitch . All he wanted to do now was get out of this volatile situation . " Goodnight " he said quickly as he sprang for the door . Bonnie ran to open it for him and thank him for the visit , as she knew that he was one of the judges and she wanted to leave him with a favourable impression . After all , it was going to be a tough enough contest to win as it was without the fighting problems over their heads . Mr. Arthur blasted out the door to the relative safety of the city streets . Boy was he ever glad to get out of that place he thought as he walked for his own house . At least he could report to the town committee that a temporary peace had been established between the four beautiful women . Was this how Colin Powell felt each time he reported to the president ? With time running out Bonnie went over to Mrs. Dagger's house the next day to ask the big question . " Welcome , " Mrs. Dagger said to her as she left her in . " What brings you here today ? You should be at home preparing your hair for the big judging tonight , " she told her . " That's sort of why I've come over , " Bonnie replied . " I don't know quite how to say it Mrs. Dagger but I came over to ask you if you to enter Timmie in the contest judging , " she said with a blush of embarrassment . " It's for girls , right ? " Tim's mother asked and seemed . thoughtful . " Yes , " Bonnie said , adding , " the town's prettiest females ! You know ... I think he has a chance of placing but I'll probably win ... " His mother thought about how well he been doing playing the part of a girl now . She had seen many of the other girls that lived in the town and at this point her son had mastered more of the skills of femininity than most of them had . " What a strange and wonderful idea ! " she gasped , thinking , " Wow ! My own son ... fully decked out in his best girlish dress ; competing with real girls for the honour of riding on the town's parade float . She could just imagine people waving and throwing flowers at her lovely son ... all the time thinking that he was just another lovely girl . She would be so happy if he did well in the contest ... it would be the total fulfilment of all her feminine dreams for a daughter . Both mother and son could feel comforted in their hard work if the judges elected Tim as one of the chosen " girls " to ride their precious float entry . A broad smile crossed her face as she finally replied . " I think you're right Bonnie dear . He's worked hard and deserves to try and win that contest . Do you really think that he stands a chance ? " she asked . Bonnie recalled the last time saw Tim . It had been the day of the last fight . Tim had never looked better ... with his well - padded figure and his perfect make up and hair . He seemed almost destined to play this role with his nicely shaped legs and thin , piano fingers . " Yes ... I really do think that he stands as much a chance of winning as any other girl in the contest . " she replied as Mrs. Dagger sighed with pride . " Then I'll do it . I don't care what I have to do to got him there ... he'll be in that judging tonight , " she told her neighbour firmly . Bonnie said her goodbyes and headed home knowing that Tim's contest fate had just been decided once and for all . 

	JUDGEMENT DAY ... 

	Both Bonnie and Cheryl spent the rest of the day preparing for the evening judging . Their mothers helped them tremendously by pampering them and doing their pretty chignons just as perfectly as they could possibly be done . Their years of expertise in making themselves the picture of femininity were now applied to the girls in every detail . Hair , nails , make up and dress had to come together flawlessly to create the winning image . The dotting parents were each determined to fix their daughter up to look the very best that she had ever looked in her life . This contest had been preceded by so much fighting and jealousy they did not want to risk losing it now . Meanwhile just down the street , a bashful Tim was getting a similar going over by his mother . He had argued with her about entering the contest but as soon as she talked about releasing some of the photos she had of to the local newspapers , he came around to her way of thinking . At least if he pulled this thing off , the only people that might guess the truth about him were people that had known him in school . Since the actual parade was going to be held in another town he could rest assured that many of the people would not recognize him at all as anything but a pretty girl . Of course there was always the good possibility that he would not win the judging at all and have to face the crowds from the float . After all , there were plenty of real girls in that town that were pretty enough to win over a boy in a dress . Even as Tim settled into his bra and slip , he hoped that the other girls in the contest would be so pretty he wouldn't stand a chance . His mother , however , hoped that he would be the star of the show and was willing to do anything to get him there . Evening arrived quickly and soon a steady flow of parents and beautiful daughters was seen entering the town hall where the judging was to take place . In that crowd were Bonnie and Harriet , both looking terrific in their perfectly coiffed hair and stylish dresses . Another car parked and its doors opened to reveal Mrs. Presley and her pretty daughter Cheryl both decked out to perfection in anticipation of the nights judging . The foursome spotted one another as they entered the stream of people and they exchanged waves to one another and calls of greetings . Still another car pulled into the parking lot and discharged its passengers . The young girl by the " woman's side seemed a bit shy or reluctant to head toward the building where the crowd was anxiously headed . She looked fabulous as her thick , soft , gently curled hair moved as she walked and brushed down her back . A hand of bright painted fingernails was lifted as she brushed a few stray hairs from her face being careful not to spoil her neatly applied make up . Her mother squeezed her arm to give her some confidence . " Relax Timmie , " her voice soothed . " You look great . No. one is looking at you for any reason except that you are so pretty " she told the poor boy in skirts . Tim really felt beautiful that night . His days of lessons had resulted in his having every move perfected ... and he loved the feeling of the soft skirt as the wind blew it against his pantyhose clad , closely shaved legs . He didn't know what to make of it ... but he had actually come to love these feelings of femininity . At times he found it hard to imagine that he had ever gone to bed in anything other than sheer lace and bows . He loved the smell of his perfumed hair as the wind blew it past his face ... the glimmer of the sun on his brightly polished nails ... the fluttering of his heavily curled and mascaraed eyelashes ... the snug secure feeling that his padded bra gave him as it gently shaped him into female form ... it all added up to pure joy for the youthful male in make up and heels . Tim looked as female as any woman that was in that crowd that night yet he still felt disturbed over entering the contest for float queen . His mother couldn't have been happier though and she had told him on the way over that the only thing that could make her happier than she was at that moment was for her " pretty girl " to win a coveted position on the town's float . She said , " I want you to show them all just how feminine you can be ! " 

	The town hall began to fill rapidly as many people wanted to be at the contest judging that night . The contest was going to be simple . The girls were to line the stage so that the crowd and the judges could see them . Each would hold a number in her hand so that all votes would be cast by number eliminating any prejudice that a name might have for any of the judges . This would probably help the two girls that had been involved in the " chignon war " as they would be judged on appearance alone . After that each girl was to walk the stage alone so that the judges could got a good look at her away from the crowd . Since there was to be no " bathing suit " type of competition , each girl was asked to wear what she felt helped her to look her best . As the numbers of the first contestants were being called , Bonnie caught Cheryl in the aisle . " You look great ! " she whispered to her with a touch of jealousy in her voice as she gazed at her friend's neat chignon . " Thanks , so do you ! " Cheryl returned , as she too seemed to be enviously taking in her girlfriend's lovely hair do . " Have you seen Tim ? He looks absolutely darling ! His mother has turned him into a perfect little lady , " Cheryl giggled . " I caught a glimpse of him just before he sat down ... what great hair and legs ! " Bonnie replied . " We had better do our best or he may steal this whole show from us ! " Cheryl warned as she headed for the stage . Luckily all three " girls " were in separate judging lines so at least they would not be directly competing with each other in these stages of the contest . Line upon line of pretty girls stood on the stage then went behind the curtains and then came out one at a time for their individual walk across the stage . The judges would write down the numbers of the girls that they liked and then ask for the next group of contestants . The first round finished , they then called the numbers . of their first round choices back for the second judging . Cheers and shouts of friends went up as the girls mounted the stage for the second eliminations . 

	At last it was time for the final judging . Bonnie grinned at Cheryl as the two of them climbed the stage together for the tense last round . Then both of them smiled broadly as the number that they had by now memorized as Tim's was called . They watched him as he daintily climbed the steps to the stage in his high - heeled shoes . He looked so sweet , so feminine as he stood perched on the thin , spiky heels his mother had put on him . Both of the girls were truly pleased with his appearance ... although they could not help feeling just a bit of jealous about how well he had turned out . A lot had happened to the boy since that first night when they had dressed him up at Bonnie's house ! Tim may have been nervous but to everyone but himself he presented the perfect picture of female calm . His eyes were clear and bright beneath their dark made up lashes and his mouth with its luscious red lips was parted in pure female excitement . The audience cheered as he took his place in the line with the others . The finals began in earnest now as each girl took her turn at walking the stage alone . Several pretty girls took their trip in front of the footlights to minor applause from the crowd . Then it was Cheryl's turn and the cute blond made every move count . Her huge bun gleamed in the bright stage lights as she strutted the wooden floorboards with her head held high . The judges took notes as the crowd went wild . Obviously she was going to be one of the chosen few ! Other girls went next and one in particular drew a great response from the audience . A few others went out and then it was Tim's turn . " Good luck sweets , " Bonnie whispered as be took his first stop on that lonely walk to the front of the stage . From his first minute out there the crowd was on its feet applauding . Some of the judges too had revealed their feelings and applauded along with the crowd as the pretty " girl " moved . demurely around the stage . Tim was so beautiful that night there were probably dozens of men in the crowd that were frantically trying to find someone who knew where the pretty creature lived so they could call her for a date . Little did they know that this lovely creature parading before them that was the recipient of their applause and cheering was male . Tim's gorgeous dress , long curled hair and make - up were as perfect as any girl on stage . His movements portrayed what good training can accomplish . He walked steady on his feet even though the heels of his pumps were high . Balanced , he carefully made his way out on the runway , the feeling of his feminine clothes creating a whole new set of sensations . Tim was very aware of the noise his nylon slip made as it slid against his nylon stockings and pantied bottom . His heels clicked on the wooden stage as the large audience look intently for flaws in all the girls . Tim felt very self - conscious , but at the same time secretly thrilled by many new sensations . He hoped that these thrills would not give away his true gender . He knew that he'd have to be careful , and think about every move so as not to give away his real sex . He smiled and looked around at the audience . The way the men looked at him gave him a queasy feeling in his stomach and had a chilling effect on Tim . He felt his face flush , knowing what he'd be thinking if he saw a girl showing off her sexy femininity ... like he was ... Bonnie was the last of the triplet to make her appearance and she too was a smash hit . Her flaming red chignon . captured every eye in the place as she made slow turn after slow turn across the stage . The final results were tabulated and five girls were called back to the stage by number . Cheers and cries went up as the excitement mounted with each number . Soon Bonnie mounted the stage with tears running down her eyes . Next came two other girls that she had seen around school . For a second she thought that she might have been the only victorious one of the three , but when Cheryl's number was called next she burst out with even more tears . The two of then hugged in front of the footlights as the final number was called out . It was Tim ! Again both of the girls embraced as the lovely shemale climbed the stairs to join the rest of the pretty girls that had made it into the finals . He was slightly embarrassed , but at the same time his chest was padded with pride as he realized that he had fulfilled his mothers dream by placing in the contest . 

	Just imagine ! Here he was a boy ... and he had just beaten a roomful of pretty girls at their own game ... being beautiful . It was something he still wasn't sure he should be proud of . As Cheryl looked at him , all she could think of was snuggling up to his padded figure and planting a great big kiss on his rich red lips . It was time for the selection of the queen . All five girls strained to here the results of the secret ballot . A hush fell over the crowd as the head judge stood up to deliver the ranking of the five winners ... the queen and her court . " I regret to announce that the results are a tie , " he shouted . " We are going to take another vote " he informed the crowd . Again a silence came over the room as the judges conferred . " We have reached a decision but we need the support of the townspeople before , we can make it official , " he announced . " The judges have voted three times and each time the results have been the same . The problem is that we have had a repeated tie for the honour of queen and we would like to announce that both women shall share the honour if that is okay with you folks . The two girls are finalists Bonnie Harrison and Cheryl Presley " The entire crowd roared with applause and agreement , nearly shaking the building . That was it -- the judging was over and it had resulted in a tie . All that fighting and chignon tugging in jealousy and now the two girls were to share the honour of being the queens of the town float . What a turnabout this was . But best of all turnabouts was the turnabout of Tim into pretty Timmie . He too would grace the float with his newfound beauty and both Bonnie and Cheryl could enjoy the fact that they had had a hand in his transformation . The five gorgeous females took bow upon bow as the applause continued to rock the room . The mothers of the winners had joined them on stage now and another round of cheering went up as the head judge introduced them . It was quite a memorable night for everyone . But the biggest memories were still to come on the following day . Many people had worked long and hard on the pretty float . The flowers that adorned it were grown on local farms and gardens and the design had been from a contest among the high schools design student . Some flowers had even come from the Presley's and Harrison's yards . It was a beautiful float and the townsfolk hoped that it would win a prize in the parade . 

	THE FLOAT ... 

	The winners of the beauty contest spent the early morning hours getting ready for the parade . Bonnie encircled her red braids with pretty red roses while white carnations graced Cheryl's blond chignon . Both of the mothers also did their hair up into super high chignons as they were going to ride on the float with their daughters as planned . The anticipation was almost more than they could bear after the many weeks of fighting and jealousy because of this contest . Tim's mother was having the time of her life as she prepared her gorgeous boy for his first public appearance as a princess . She was so proud of him the night of the judging she had practically hugged and kissed him to death . By the time he had left the auditorium his lipstick was smeared terribly and his mascara was running all over the place because he bad cried so much . His mother did his hair , in a series of cascading curls for the parade that day and they turned out beautifully . His thick shiny hair fell in large tubular curls down his bare back so nicely it made his mother want to start crying again . He was such a pretty girl ! The dress that she had bought for him to wear in the parade left a great deal of his back exposed and the eight of his pretty curled hair as it tumbled onto his white bare flesh was almost more than she could take . He was stunning in his gown and make up and she loved him for it . Mr. Arthur came by each of their homes to pick them up and take them to the float and with each house he became more and more amazed at how beautiful these creatures were . What a pleasure it was to drive around a carload of pretty women . Young and old alike they were beautiful . Last on the list of pick - ups was young Timmie and boy was he ever a showstopper . All of the other girls in the car whispered to each other about how he looked as he walked out to the car perched on a pair of sexy four - inch high heels . They were all impressed and even jealous but only Bonnie and Cheryl and their mothers knew that he was really a boy ... and that made it even more fun and exciting for them . They mounted the float and even the most die - hard cynic had to admit that they made it even more beautiful than ever . It was a great float ... and it really looked super now that it was crowned with the queen and her court . The crowds cheered the float and its entourage of beautiful girls everywhere they went . The sight of the pert chignons and neat French rolls was really one to behold . All four chignons protruded far back from their wearers heads and the girls loved the way they seemed to stick up into the air almost like individual flagpoles . As the parade continued Harriet could not stand it anymore . She shifted closer to Charlene and gently began to stroke and pat her sixteen - inch chignon like a kitty cat . Her face shined with her pleasure as she kept it up and Charlene smiled at her with approval . Their daughters saw them and they too smiled at their behaviour . With their entire long French rolls protruding high into the air , they made a most alluring picture to the crowds who cheered and gasped at them and the beauty of their float as they rode by . Timmie in his cascading curls and pretty dress also drew plenty of attention from the eager onlookers . The parade would be long remembered by the townsfolk , as the float and its beauties took the first prize . The front page of the town newspaper was covered with photos of the twin queens and their princesses the next day . Tim's mother especially liked the group shot of them accepting the first place trophy . Her son was almost in the centre of the photo and it was a great picture of him in his princess outfit . Yes , it would certainly be a day that was long remembered by many . The contest and parade had brought changes into the girl's lives that they could never go back on . Even the plan to feminize Tim had been a result of the upcoming judging and he too would never be the same again-- to say the least . 

	The morning after the parade Mrs. Harrison found herself waking up after a night of deep sleep and heavy dreams . She simply could not get her thoughts off of Charlene's beautiful chignon of the previous day . Her fingers trembled as she recalled how she had stroked the mass of shapely hair in front of the throng of people ... what a turn on that had been for her ! Each minute another view of Charlene's , hair popped into her mind . The way the bright sunlight had glistened off of its clean strands , the tiny hairs on the nape of her exposed neck , the tight braids that wound around into the chignon bun that rode her head like the crown of royalty ... as far as Harriet was concerned Charlene had been the real queen of that parade float to her . Harriet dressed quickly and joined her daughter in the kitchen for breakfast . " You look thoughtful this morning , " the concerned mother said when she saw her daughter . " Yes , I am , " Bonnie replied . " I just can't forget the pretty picture that Cheryl made yesterday on that float with her hair in that huge chignon bun . It was all I could do to keep waving at the crowd while what I really wanted to do was get my fingers into its thick braids , " Bonnie said with a sigh . Harriet smiled . " You too eh ? All I can think of is Charlene's hair when I started stroking it during the parade . I thought that she would resist , but instead she fully enjoyed it . I'm dying to get my hands on it again , " her mother replied . " Then lets do it ! " Bonnie said eagerly . " Let's go over there this morning ... I doubt that they have taken their hair down yet . We haven't ! " the excited daughter exclaimed . " Okay , " her mother agreed as she shovelled the last of her eggs into her mouth . They went out into the pretty , clear day and walked purposefully toward the Presley household . On their way they passed Tim's place and just as they did he and his mother were coming out to their car . Tim looked absolutely beautiful that morning . His mother had done another excellent job of dressing him up and she walked proudly by her emasculated son's side as the Harrison's watched them . They wore matching dresses and shoes and it was such a cute sight to see . Tim's hair was still full of the cascade curls from the parade and he looked so feminine Bonnie even felt envious of him . His lips glistened with lip-gloss in the bright sunlight and his heavily mascaraed eyelashes were so sexy Bonnie practically wanted to stop and kiss him right then . She had dated many boys in her time ... but for some reason , this one in skirts excited her more than any other guy she had known . She made a mental note to discuss the issue with Cheryl . Perhaps her girlfriend might have some idea about why she felt this way . The Harrison's smiled their hellos and continued on their way to the Presley's . Mrs. Dagger told them , " I'm taking Tim out on a shopping spree as a reward for his winning the contest . " Tim interrupted , " Mom , you said I could get some pants too , right ? " " Of course dear ! " Mrs. Dagger replied . " All the girls wear pants now ... " Bonnie knew that he would be sporting some pretty new outfits before the day was over . 

	Arriving at the Presley's , they knocked on the door and nervously waited for it to be answered . Charlene opened it and immediately her eyes went to Harriet's hair ; its high chignon still protruding neatly into the blue sky of the day . Harriet too looked to see whether Charlene had taken her bun down after the parade ... and she had not . It still looked perfect and beautiful and Harriet shuddered as she gazed at it . " Please come in , " Charlene told them . 

	They all sat down for some coffee and cake but Harriet quietly rose from her seat and stood behind Charlene . Before their guests could turn around to see what was going on , Harriet began to gently caress her long , thick chignon lovingly . Charlene moaned with pleasure as she stood up and the two of them headed for the living room . Soon Charlene was fondling Harriet's hair in unison with her guest's stroking of hers ... and it didn't take long for it to evolve into a real wrestling match . Harriet pulled on Charlene adorable braids until she screamed . But the daughters could see that all of this anger merely added to the mother's enjoyment . The mothers broke apart and began stalking each other and manoeuvring for an opening . Charlene came in abruptly but Harriet sidestepped . Grabbing her arm , Harriet spun Charlene around and then tackled her by the hips causing them both to tumble to the floor . Charlene fended off the attack on her hair as Harriet slapped her face . As they rolled and pummelled each other their daughters were on the couch gently caressing each other's chignons . Charlene clamped a scissors hold around Harriet's hips but was unable to hold her and she broke loose . With a loud rip , Harriet's dress tore off and revealed her pretty blue panties and her sheer tan pantyhose . The sight of that shapely half naked body and that full head of hair increased Charlene's will to win and she went at the struggle with renewed energy and interest . Charlene was able to get Harriet pinned on her back . Charlene pressed her body down as Harriet's spread legs flailed to get free . Their bodies now locked together in a fierce test of strength and endurance , their breasts squashed together . Finally Charlene's strength won out and she ended up on top as Harriet stopped struggling . She was really tired now and couldn't stop Charlene from gripping her wrists , pinning them down . Charlene laid her body flat on top between her spread legs . Harriet was completely helpless . It would have appeared to an onlooker as though they were making love . Charlene's body was pressing down and her hips planted between Harriet's . She smiled down and counted to three for the pin . Then she suddenly bent her head down , gave Harriet a deep sensuous kiss on the mouth . Harriet struggled but knew she was beaten . Charlene held both of her wrists with one hand and used her other hand to caress her breasts . " I won and I can do whatever I like ! " she said , realizing how much she loved the feeling of Harriet struggling under her . As the fight wound down , Bonnie and Cheryl went out onto the porch . They loved to watch their mothers but right now they had something that was more important to them to discuss . " That Tim is driving me nuts , " Bonnie began . " I saw him this morning and I wanted to knock him down and ravish him on the spot . " Cheryl got a true look of jealousy on her face . She knew that she had wanted Tim long before her friend ever thought of it . The mere idea of seducing this poor male in panties excited her beyond belief . She longed to run her hands through his long cascading curls and plant kisses on his luscious painted red lips . But now it sounded as if there was going to be some competition for the lad's affections . " I wanted him first , " Cheryl replied angrily as Bonnie jumped back in surprise . " Says who ? " Her friend countered . In a flash Bonnie jumped on Cheryl and knocked her to the ground . It was like a return to the very start of the battle as they tackled each other in front of Cheryl's house . Weeks ago the wrestling matches had started here with the daughters ... then spread to their mothers ... and had now returned to the beginning by these two beautiful girls again yanking at each others long silky hair . They still had not found out who had the longest hair and once again they were tugging and pulling at their most feminine feature to find out who the winner would be , as they fought outside on the lawn their mothers continued to fight lovingly in the living room . 

	That night Tim got a call to come over to Cheryl's house for some desert . Little could he realize that he was , in fact , the desert the girls had in mind after their morning struggle . With Charlene and Harriet out at the movies the girls had the run of the place . He arrived on time and looked fantastic in a new mini - skirt and large looped earrings . His mother had had his ears pierced that day downtown and had bought him the lovely things as a gift for allowing her to have his ears " fixed properly . " Both Bonnie and Cheryl were squirming in their seats as they watched this very feminine boy with the long cascade of curls glide across the carpet . Their mothers had not told their daughters the truth . They had not really gone to the movies . Instead they had gone to a female wrestling match that featured " Golden Haired Amazons " so that they could pick up some pointers . But the daughters had not told the truth either . They had said that they were going to sit quietly and watch television all night ... when they were really seducing a young , innocent boy in pantyhose and make up . Tim seemed confused at first as Cheryl ran her hand up his short skirt and Bonnie gently licked his ear lobe and flicked his dangling earring with her tongue . But as the effort continued his youthful heat rose and he allowed himself to be totally used by these gorgeous girls . These girls made him feel so ... so ... female ... so sexy and desirable ... and the girls completely reinforced his demure behaviour by treating him totally like a pretty girl . They took the aggressive approach that a guy would take with any girl as beautiful as Timmie and they smothered him with strokes and kisses . It was quite a night for him as he had his first sexual experience dressed and treated fully as a sexy girl . It was so great for him ... so completely satisfying ... that nothing would ever be able to replace it in his life . Such is the story ... a small street in an average town with some very UN - average people . 

	THE END Or is it ... 

	Epilogue : 

	It was obvious from the float contest that Tim fit in with girls easily and from his new experiences with Cheryl and Bonnie , he certainly enjoyed their company ! Since his mother adored buying him the prettiest dresses and seeing as Tim didn't mind wearing them ; no one could find any reason to make Tim dress in male clothes . Tim's hair never looked better from the increased brushing and he hoped it would soon reach down to his waist . Bonnie and Cheryl loved fussing with Tim's hair and they often came over and spent hours just messing with each other's hair . Tim learned to love doing the feminine little things that girls his age all adore . When the three " beauties " would go " shopping " , he always was coming home with " something to die for ! " There was always a pair of panties , or a darling little dress or spiky high heels that he just had to have for his well - filled wardrobe . No boy could have had more flirty dresses , sexy shorts , revealing tops , tight , fitted sweaters , tantalizing skirts , and the most girlish slips and panties . While the three friends couldn't be closer , they still fought ... actually wrestled . Bonnie and Cheryl's favorite game was to catch Timmie all dressed up , ready to go out to the mall . He would be primly wearing a pretty dress , carrying his little purse with his hair all done up perfectly . That never failed to spark the girl's interest . They would tackle him ; the two were now nearly his equal in any brawl . One girl would pin him down while the other lifted his skirts to enjoy the boy's pantied bottom . Tim fought back virtuously but he had taught the girls too well . Knowing that the girls could easily take him at will certainly reinforced his feminine feelings . With his mother influence , Tim was becoming versed in the domestic side of what being a daughter was all about . His mother was teaching him to cook , sew , take care of his pretty clothes ... even how to keep a comfortable , neatly decorated house . Before , Tim had never expressed any interest in college but suddenly he was interested . Bonnie and Cheryl were going to a local Junior College and encouraged him to join them as co-eds . His mother was thrilled that he wanted to further his education and even more thrilled that he wanted to do it in skirts ! Bonnie said it best to Tim : " You'll make a truly beautiful co-ed ... it's obvious that your personality is more suited to that of a girl . And by now all your mannerisms are oriented to being girlish . Instead of being a long haired , odd - ball , you'll be flitting about campus in a pretty dress with your long hair flowing . The only problem will be the college boys ! And the three of us can take any of them ... We'll pin ' em down and put them in a dress too ! " 

	And we know they could too !!!
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