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CHAPTER 25-The Party

Arriving back at their house, Billy prepared a chicken salad with low calorie dressing for lunch. After cleaning up, Billy and Carol sat down at the kitchen table and went over the menu he had prepared for Carol's party for the coming Saturday. 

Carol was pleased with the menu. "Friday afternoon, after finishing your household duties, I want you to do the grocery shopping and prepare some of the salads so you will not have so much work to do on Saturday. I expect you to serve my guests. The party will start about three. You should plan on them eating at six o'clock," mentioned Carol. 

During the next week, everything went according to Carol's schedule. Each afternoon and evening, Billy practiced his feminine traits under the watchful eye of his wife, who had arranged her schedule so she would be in town every evening. Friday when Carol arrived home, Billy had a glass of wine waiting for her to enjoy while he prepared dinner. 

Afterwards, Carol and Billy decorated the condo, putting pink and red streamers in the den and eating area. Billy finished preparations for the precooked foods, placing labels and empty serving bowls on the table until Carol was satisfied with the table arrangements. Before bed, Carol informed Sissy, "After our walk, you are to clean up the house and dust everything. Just wear your jogging outfit in the morning. I also want your bedroom to be cleaned and all your clothing stored in its proper place."


Saturday morning, the couple finished their walk and breakfast, then cleaned the house. Carol reminded her husband, "Take your shower, then shave very closely today. I do not want to see any trace of hair on your face. I wish for you to look your best for our company. Wash, condition and roll your hair as I have shown you. Wear your flowered shirtwaist dress with your red undies and your corset. I wish to lace you into your corset today. Off you go, girl. Call me when you are ready."

After showering and rolling his hair in the tight curlers, Billy carefully shaved his face twice, then worked lotion over his entire body, using a roller for his backside. After pulling red lace panties over his gaff and placing his attached falsies into the cups of the matching red lace wire cup bra, he knocked on Carol's open bedroom door and asked her for her assistance with his corset. 

"Come in, Sissy," Carol called from her vanity. "Go over to my bed and wait a minute." Carol was only in her panties and bra but had fully made up her face as if she was going to a concert that evening. Handing his wife the pink corset trimmed with red ribbon, Billy followed her over to the bed. "Grab hold of the bed post, Sissy Sue. I want to be sure that your waist will be as small as possible today. Hold the bed post as I tighten your corset laces."

Carol was working and pulling the strings tightly until the edges of the corset closed completely around his body. Putting her knee into his back, Carol gave a final jerk until the corset was tightly around his waist. The extra tug left Billy gasping for breath. Even though he had worn his corset completely closed for the last three weeks, it was tighter than at any other time. Going to her dresser, Carol took out a new pair of silky sheer tan hose and handed them to Billy to put on his feet. Once Billy had pulled the garters under his panties and each hose up his smooth legs, Carol clasped each garter snap clamping the nylons tightly on her husband's legs. Then she adjusted the length of the garters, making sure the stocking were taut. 

"Sissy Sue, after your put on your pink slip, do your makeup except your eyes and lips. 

I want to do those for you today. Call me when you are ready," commanded Carol. "I will also style your hair."

Going to his dressing table, Billy took great pains to make sure his foundation was perfect. Knowing that Carol was taking extra effort to insure that he would be completely feminine for the party, he should be as careful as possible to insure he looked his girlish best. He called Carol when he was ready; she came into his room and completed his makeup by making his eyes wider than normal using the liner and different shades of eye shadow until she was completely satisfied with her husband's face. She soon had his lips outlined with a cupid bow, colored in bright red, then she added a protective glossy sealer coat to his painted lips. Billy sat as Carol took out the curlers and brushed and shaped his hair into a feminine fashion with curls, bangs and waves. Carol added more than enough hair spray to hold his pretty, styled hair in place. 

"After, you finish dressing and selecting your jewelry, put on your red heels. I want you to put three coats of polish on your nails. The girls will be arriving around three. I will answer the door and entertain my guests. You are to stay in your room until I call you. Remember, you are to be on your best feminine behavior. You will not wish to use your male voice when you speak for fear of giving yourself away. If you behave properly today, then tonight you shall be rewarded handsomely," promised Carol, giving Billy a huge smile. 

Billy was applying the second coat of polish to his nails as the doorbell rang. Since his door was closed, he could only hear muffled voices, but he ascertained that several women had come into the condo. He heard the doorbell several more times while he finished polishing his nails. About three-thirty, Billy heard a knock on his door. He answered in his best feminine voice, "Come in."

His mother-in-law entered his room, announcing, "Sissy Sue, Carol would like you to come into the den."

It was second nature to Billy to adjust his dress when rising from the stool. Taking a deep breathe, he then followed his mother in law into the room filled with ladies. 

Carol met him at the end of the hallway, took his arm tightly and lead him into the center of the room before introducing him to the crowd. " Ladies, I would like to reintroduce all of you to my husband, now know as Sissy Sue, who is reflecting his new position by his mode of dress. 

"Sissy Sue, I believe you know all the ladies attending your coming out party."

Embarrassment and humiliation overcame Billy who wanted to run as quickly as his high heel shoes would allow to the security of his bedroom. Carol had a strong grip on his arm and his mother-in-law blocked the hallway, preventing him from running anywhere. 

Carol continued, "Sissy Sue, you not only are the guest of honor today, but you will be providing the entertainment as well. Even though you know them, I thought it would be a good idea for each one of them to meet the new you individually."

Taking his arm firmly, Carol walked Billy around the room, introducing him to everyone. She spoke loudly so all might hear. "You remember Linda Brown who fitted you for the lovely corset that you are wearing. I'm sure Linda and all the girls would love to see you model your corset for them. Girls, wouldn't it be a good idea to have him model his entire wardrobe for you to see just how well-adjusted Sissy Sue has become to wearing dresses!"

Pausing for a moment for the applause from the girls to her idea to subside, Carol continued with her introductions. "Sissy Sue, you remember Betty who was kind enough to give you her black panties and bra that night I caught you in the hotel with her. And this is Cindy from the Accounting Department at your former store. She is the other lady you confessed to having an affair with. This is Marilyn who fitted you and helped you select the lovely lingerie you so adore. Now let me introduce you to Peggy Cannon who was so very kind to you during your purchases at the estate sale."

Billy was embarrassed at being introduced to the ladies attending the party. Carol continued her introductions, "Sissy Sue, I am sure you recognize Amanda whom you dated during the past six months as well as Jenny, the attorney with whom you also had an affair. 

"Oh Lynn and Angie, would you please come over here? You both dated my husband. 

I would like to reacquaint you with him today. Girls, this is Sissy Sue. Does he now interest you as a possible date?" Carol laughed as did the two women standing before her. Billy remembered that he had met Angie, a grade school teacher, at a bar one evening several months ago. Lynn was an officer at the bank branch near his store. For over three months he had enjoyed her company as she was wild in bed. 

The door bell rang. Carol excused herself as she and Sissy Sue went to greet the late arrival. Carol opening the door and introduced herself. "I am Carol Clark Spencer. You must be Connie." Extending her hand to Connie, Carol continued. "I am glad you could attend our party. Let me introduce you to an old acquaintance, my husband whom you should know. Maybe you did not recognize him. Sissy Sue, can you give your old girlfriend a kiss?" Billy's face reddened darker than the color of the blush he had earlier applied. 

"Connie, this is my husband whom I have renamed from Billy to Sissy Sue."

Connie kissed Billy lightly on the cheek as one woman would greeting a friend. She told Billy, "You were a handsome man but you make an adorable woman, Sissy Sue. I would never have recognized you if your wife had not introduced us. I wondered why you hadn't called me lately. I had no idea that you were married. From the way you look today, I now understand why I haven't seen you for the past month. Here is a gift for you. 

I hope you enjoy it. Carol, I appreciate your letting me know the full story with Billy, I mean Sissy Sue."

Carol, pecking Connie on her cheek, answered, "Thank you for coming. Your openness with me concerning my husband is greatly appreciated. You and the other girls have been very cooperative in explaining your relationships with my husband. Please come in, I would like to introduce you to the other ladies. Here is a name tag for you. The red tags identify those with whom Sissy Sue has had affairs during the past year."

Carol turned her attention to her femininely dressed husband, giving him orders, 

"Sissy Sue, I want you to serve wine to all our guests. Once you finish serving, come to the chair in the center of the room so you can open your presents."

While serving the ladies, Billy received glowing compliments on his outfit, his makeup and how well he managed walking in high-heeled shoes. Once the glasses were passed to his guests, Billy walked slowly towards the small straight back chair in the center of the room where he faced the guests. He sat as he had practiced hundreds of times by putting his calves to the chair, at the same time smoothing his petticoat and skirt under him with both hands. He sat on the front edge of the chair, his legs crossed at his knee, hanging straight down, parallel to his other leg. 

Carol walked toward the chair. She carried several of the pretty wrapped packages and said, "Ladies, I wish to thank each of you for being here today for Sissy Sue's Coming Out Party. I am grateful for the cooperation you have given me so I could learn more of my husband's activities. With one exception, none of you were aware that Sissy Sue was married. My husband agreed to my terms for punishment and I must give him credit for adhering to the terms I laid forth. I know that he has been embarrassed and humiliated today as he deserves. This is the price he is paying for his unfaithfulness. Now let's get on with the entertainment."

She handed Billy the first package. "This is from Linda, a close friend of mine who owns the Enchanted Boutique. Sissy, I want you to read the cards, then hold your gift up so everyone can see."

Carefully unwrapping the package from Linda, Billy read from the card, using his best feminine voice. He was fully aware of the consequences if he did not assume the full feminine role. He was sure that Carol had this party in mind during his hours of voice training. 

"Something sexy for a beautiful lady," he read. Opening the box, Billy removed a long red satin, low-cut, full skirted nightgown with a red lace bodice. Rising from the chair at Carol's suggestion, Billy held the full-length nightgown in front of him. Everyone clapped while Billy, doing as told, took a large turn, showing the full-skirted gown in action. 

The next gift was from Amanda. Her card read, "To Billy, now called Sissy Sue. I hope you will enjoy wearing your new clothing for an additional six months." Billy's mouth dropped as he had forgotten the full terms of his agreement with Carol. How had she gotten the names of his girlfriends? It suddenly dawned on him that when Carol was picking up his personal effects from the office, she found his pocket organizer. He realized that she had found the names and telephone numbers of his girlfriends. He knew that Carol was intelligent, but it never occurred to him that she would ever have access to his files. 

Carol smiled as Billy read the card from Amanda. She had been correct in her assumption that her husband had lied about the number of affairs. She watched as Billy took a nylon peach colored teddy with flared legs, thin spaghetti straps and a peach rose bud centered on the lacy layered bodice. All the girls were laughing as Billy held the feminine garment in front of him. "Thank you for such a beautiful gift. The color is simply lovely!"

Billy replied, trying to combat their giggling. 

The present from Cindy, the girl who worked in the Accounting Department of Bloomingdale's, was next. In the box was a pink drape neck lamb's wool sweater. Pulling the sweater to his chest so all could see, Billy noticed that the sweater had a SSS silk monogram above the right breast. The sweater was a medium which Billy knew would be the correct size. 

Opening a small heavy package, Billy read the card. "To Sissy Sue, You told me several times how you loved the scent of my perfume. May you enjoy your own today and for the additional six months in dresses that you have earned by dating me. Always, Lynn."

Opening the package, Billy found a large bottle of White Diamonds perfume. 

"This is very thoughtful of you, Lynn. Thank you very much," he was forced to reply as Carol had whispered in his ear. 

From Jenny, the attorney whom Billy had seen often during the last year, another card read, " I know you will look sweet when you wear these pretty lacy undies. I hope you enjoy the additional six months punishment time added to your sentence." Billy opened the box and pulled out a full-length white nylon slip trimmed in lavender ribbon with two rows of lavender lace at the hem. The bodice was white lace intertwined with lavender ribbon. After Billy showed everyone the delicate slip, he found a pair of matching panties and bra, both intertwined with the same lavender ribbons. 

Betty's card read, "To Sissy Sue, here is a sexy gift similar to the undies I left behind. I know these will fit you perfectly. Every girl needs black in her wardrobe." Billy received a set of black lace panties and black underwire bra similar to the framed pair hanging in his room. 


Marilyn from Carol's company gave Billy a red strapless long line bra as well as a pair of bright red nylon panties. Angie, the teacher whom he had met at a bar while working at the mall, presented Billy with a pink babydoll nightie with matching panties accompanied by a card saying, "Learning is a great experience. You should profit by this experience for an additional six months."

Peggy's gifts to Billy were three dresses which she had purchased at the same estate sale where she had met Carol and Sissy Sue. One dress was an off-the-shoulder black taffeta cocktail dress with a full underskirt. Another was a Spring yellow flowered dress with a short sleeve jacket. The skirt was full in order to accommodate a petticoat, while the third dress was a tight body-fitting silk creation in peacock blue with a side zipper. The top of the dress was fashioned with a large twelve-inch wide white lace wrap collar opened slightly in the front. Included with this dress was a three-strand pearl choker necklace. 

Connie, the woman Billy had dated the most during his fling, presented the last gift Billy opened. "To Sissy Sue, formerly Billy. Another sentence extension of six months you have earned. This little gift may earn you more during your days as a female. This is for all Carol's friends to enjoy as well. Good luck, girlie!"

Billy hesitated before pulling out the black taffeta dress. He could hear rustling sounds as he removed the dress from the box. The dress was trimmed with white lace ribbons which were threaded in and out of the material, along the short sleeves and around the low-cut neck. The skirt of the dress was full but extremely short. Once Billy held the dress in front of him, he was aware that the dress was a uniform. Laying the dress on the chair, Billy found a short, white, stiff petticoat with at least six layers emanating from the elastic waistband. His face blushed with humiliation as he removed the final item from the box, a pair of white flounce lace panties. 

One of the ladies loudly said, "Oh look, girls, how appropriate, a French Maid's uniform. I can hardly wait to see Billy, no, Sissy Sue wearing his uniform."

From behind Billy's chair, Carol announced, "Thank you, ladies, for coming to Sissy Sue's party. I am sure he will love his wonderful gifts during the next three and one half years of forced femininity. Now for the entertainment. I am sure Sissy Sue will be glad to model most of the lovely gifts in his new wardrobe. Let's give him some encouragement!"

Carol continued after applause from the group, saying, "Sissy Sue take off your pretty dress. I am sure the girls would like to see what you are wearing under your lovely frock."

Doing as told, Billy removed his dress and stood in front of the group in his undies and petticoat. Soon the petticoat and his slip were removed, revealing his corset, nylons, bra and panties. Many comments regarding his corset came from the women. They all were amazed by his slim figure as a result of the tight lacing. Billy was told to turn around so everyone could see how tightly he was laced. 

His wife handed Sissy Sue the first piece of feminine apparel to model, the bright red silk gown given to him by Linda Brown. After sliding the gown over his corseted body until it was resting over his protruding bosom, he walked around the room, modeling for all the ladies. After taking off the gown in front of all the women, he removed his heels before stepping into the peach teddy. Carol assisted as Billy tried to hide the straps from his pink bra. 

Handing Billy the pink monogrammed sweater, Carol then went to his bedroom and retrieved his red wool skirt. He stepped into the skirt, adjusted the zipper to the back, then pulled the zipper closed after hooking the snap. The ladies noted the grace with which Billy had adjusted his skirt as if it were second nature to him. He acted as any of the guests at the party would when dressing themselves. Putting on his pink heels, he modeled this outfit for his guest. 

Carol escorted Billy back to his room, carrying the other presents so he might model them. Meantime the ladies were refilling their wine glasses, awaiting the rest of the show. 

Keeping on his corset and hose, he removed his panties and bra to don the white panties with lavender ribbon and matching bra while carrying the slip out to the party. The girls were amused as the sissified man walked into the room wearing the panties, bra, corset and heels. After walking around the room, Billy gathered the slip and put it over his head, letting it slide over his breasts and down until the lace-trimmed hem was about his knees. Again he had to walk the entire room, going to each guest individually. All the women complimented Billy's new set of frilly undies. 

Returning to his bedroom, Sissy took off the lingerie. He dressed in the pink babydoll nightie and matching panties. Looking in the mirror, he could see his falsies showing beneath the thin layers of nylon. Again wearing his heels, he paraded before the group. Billy never knew women could be so loud as they whistled and cheered the embarrassed feminized male. 

Billy continued the show by modeling one of his sweater sets of pink cashmere along with his red skirt. Next came the blue sweater set and dark blue skirt. Carol helped Billy as he took off his clothing, handing him the floor-length tight white silk nightgown with matching peignoir. Billy put on his white heeled mules to complete the outfit. Carol decided to change his jewelry, choosing the large dangling rhinestone earrings and clamping them to Billy's earlobes. Opening up the White Diamond perfume, Carol sprayed Billy with the wonderfully scented gift before accompanying him to the den. 

The women all complimented Sissy on his lovely figure and enticing lingerie. Amanda remarked, "Girls, I would be aroused by any man looking this lovely and sexy. I am a bit envious as he looks so much more alluring then I ever would in this beautiful gown and peignoir." All the guests applauded Billy who turned crimson from the top of his forehead to the tip of his red painted toes. 

After showing his trousseau, Billy returned to the bedroom while Carol was informing the ladies that they will be a short intermission while Sissy Sue changed into evening wear. Billy was told to strip down to his corset and nylons. Carol went into the other room to retrieve the red strapless bra and matching panties for her husband. Then she asked Linda Brown if she would assist Sissy Sue with his evening gown. 

After Carol gave her husband the red lace-covered panties, Billy put them on and stood still as Linda helped him into the red strapless bra. While Linda was closing the hooks in the back of the bra, Carol removed the two petticoats from the hanging bag in Billy's closet. Linda untied the pullers on Billy's corset before tightening them, taking out any slack. Linda was holding Billy's hand as he stepped into the petticoats, enabling him to maintain his balance. Carol was hurrying as she removed the red satin strapless evening gown from its hanger and opened the long side zipper. Gathering the gown at the bottom, both Carol and Linda raised the dress above Billy's head and lowered the gown into place. 

Tugging at the bodice to pull the gown above his covered breast, the girls were able to close the side zipper. Billy was told to sit at the dressing table and raise his gown. Linda slipped his feet into the red satin shoes. 

Carol touched up his makeup while Linda fastened the clasp of the rhinestone necklace. The stones of the necklace rested just above the crevice of his bosom while the necklace itself enveloped his naked chest. Billy was already wearing the rhinestone earrings which matched the set. To this, he added the rhinestone triple strand bracelet on his arm. 

Carol preceded Billy into the den and announced that he was modeling an evening gown which he was wearing for the very first time. All the ladies took their seats, awaiting the arrive of Billy. Holding the gown slightly up in both red tipped hands, Billy walked slowly on the high heels, being careful not to get tangled in the satin gown to avoid tripping. Everyone applauded as Billy walked into the room, carrying his head and shoulders high as he had been taught. It was easy to keep his back straight due to the constriction of his corset. Carol told Billy to stop at each lady to let her examine the gown and get a good look at the now extremely feminized male. After making the rounds in the den, Billy returned to his room, hoping to get back into his simple shirtwaist dress. Carol announced, 

"Ladies, this concludes our entertainment. Fill your glasses and we will soon be serving a buffet in a few minutes."

His wife informed Billy, "Remove your evening gown and petticoats, then place them on hangers in your closet. Put your jewelry away, then put on the single strand of pearls and the pearl cluster earrings. Remove your red panties and strapless bra. I want you to wear the white lace panties and your white Wonder Bra. I will come in a moment to assist you, Sissy Sue."

Carol checked with the guests and accepted their congratulations on a fitting punishment for her spouse. They were all quite impressed as how feminine and ladylike Sissy Sue had become and were questioning Carol about whether she was going to enforce the three and one half years for Billy to wear dresses. Carol assured everyone she was determined to adhere to their agreement. Billy had had an opportunity to tell the truth but still tried to deceive her by lying. 

Coming into Billy's bedroom, Carol saw that her husband had put on his white slip, petticoat and had started buttoning the shirtwaist dress. "Sissy Sue, take that off. Since you will be serving our guest with the wonderful buffet you prepared, you need to wear a proper uniform. I will be back in a minute. In the meantime, take off your petticoat, slip and dress."

About the time Billy finished complying with his wife's orders, Carol entered his room carrying the French Maid's outfit. "It would be fitting for you to wear this uniform for the balance of the evening. Put on these lovely feminine panties, my darling Sissy Sue."

Stepping into the lacy panties, Billy felt more humiliated by this small act than he had been at the entire afternoon parading about in the other feminine apparel. He thought, "At least I was spared the embarrassment of having to put on this uniform in front of the women I dated."

Carol handed Billy the short stiff petticoat. He stepped into the garment, pulling it to his waist. She had unzipped the back of the dress so he could raise the dress over his head, being careful not to muss his hair. His tresses had not moved throughout the entire modeling session as his hair was held in place by the excessive amount of hair spray applied earlier. 

Carol zipped the dress in the back before telling Billy, "Dearie, you need your black heels with this outfit." Billy retrieved his three-inch patent leather pumps from his closet. 

Sitting on the dressing stool, he slipped them over his nylon-covered legs. Facing his wife, he felt very naked and exposed. Carol led Billy to the hanging full-length mirror on the back of the door to show him how he looked. 

"Don't you look absolutely beautiful in your short skirt, dear? Look, you can see your rhumba panties under the starched petticoat. Hmm, something is missing." Going to his dresser, Carol found the organdy apron from his black household uniform. She slipped the straps over his shoulders before tying a large bow in the back. The strings of the apron wrapped around his waist gave emphasis to his narrow waistline. The skirt of the apron barely covered the puffed out dress. The white ruffled hem of his petticoat showed as did his panties whenever he moved. 

Seeing that she had again brought humiliation to her petticoated husband, she added, 

"You are so adorable wearing your uniform. I know the girls will enjoy you as much as I do, my lovely dedicated husband. You are better looking as a woman than you ever were as a man. The lovely thing is that you are just in the beginning stages of womanhood. 

Come, show your girl friends how lovely and how ladylike you have become as you serve us this evening."

As Billy returned to the den, all the ladies stopped talking as they saw Billy entering the room. 

Connie, the girlfriend who had given him the outfit, said, "My God, he is absolutely stunning. His small waist, lovely legs , beautiful face, jutting boobs, and uniform are just priceless. He looks beautiful. If I didn't know, I would never think this gorgeous creature was ever a man, much less someone I had dated and bedded. Am I wrong, girls?'

Once again, Billy was humiliated at being seen in this costume. All the ladies were impressed with Billy in his French Maid uniform. Each guest took a turns to come over to Billy to tell him that he was lovely and very feminine. Each lady had to make sure she lifted the petticoat just enough to expose his ruffle covered panties. 

Excusing himself, he went into the kitchen to get the food from the refrigerator, warm the food in the microwave, then set the buffet table. All the while, Billy was very aware of the rustling he made as his petticoat brushed between his satin skirt and his nylon-covered legs. 

After mentioning to Carol that the food was ready, Billy took his place at the end of the line as he was instructed to do by his wife. When a guest filled her plate and refreshed her drink, Billy assisted by taking her plate and handing it back to her after the woman had seated herself. Each guest watched Billy carefully as he stooped, exposing his panty-covered bottom. They were able to see the realistic falsies compressed by the Wonder Bra forming a deep valley that was evident in the low-cut bodice of his dress.


After everyone had been served and seated, Billy took a plate for himself. Standing in the kitchen, he nibbled on his food while making sure the serving bowls did not go empty. 

He was constantly walking daintily from the kitchen to the den to make sure all the guests had wine or water in their glasses. 

After the buffet was over, Billy washed the dishes, put away the food, and cleaned up the kitchen. Occasionally someone would ask, "Sissy Sue, would you be so kind as to bring me a glass of water?" The ladies would stop talking in order to watch the feminized man perform his tasks. 

It was nine o'clock when the party ended. Billy was at the door, thanking his guests for attending his party and for the gifts he received. His wife thanked each lady for attending and for their support. "I will be sure and send you a picture of Sissy Sue as soon as I have the film developed," she told each guest. This was news to Billy as he did not know that he was being photographed during the party. 

When the last guest left, the couple went into the den. Sissy had to sit on the edge of the small straight back chair so not to expose his panties to his wife. It was hard trying to keep his skirt down. Carol, sitting in the recliner after removing her heels, turned to her strangely dressed husband, "Sissy Sue, I am proud of you today. Although you were shamed and humiliated as I had intended for you to be, you behaved very ladylike and did as you were told. Now you know I did not believe you when you confessed to only one other affair. You have been femininely dressed for about one month. This leaves eleven months on your original agreement plus an additional thirty months for your extra affairs. I do not know if you have additional girl friends. Since your punishment period of being in dresses is being extended, I will have gotten my revenge by the end of your sentence."

Billy starting to plead with his wife but was interrupted as Carol said, "No, I do not want to hear if you had other affairs or not. We will drop the subject. If you do not wish to carry out your sentence as I have outlined it, you may quit tonight. If so, I expect you to leave tomorrow morning. I will immediately file for a divorce. If you still want to remain with me, then we will live as two woman for the next forty-one months. Which is your choice, Sissy Sue?"

Billy sat for a few minutes before answering. "Carol, I know what I did was wrong. 

Yes, I was shamed and humiliated today more than I have ever been. I admit that I deserve your anger and wrath. I was hoping that my punishment would only be for one year. You have taught me a lot over the last month and I am sure that I will be learning more should I agree to continue. Forty-one months of having to live and act as a lady is asking a lot of a man. But I have agreed to your punishment because I do love you and want to keep you as my wife. Therefore I will agree to continue wearing ladies clothing and presenting myself as a woman. I do not wish to embarrass myself nor you with my behavior. I know that you could have spread the word to all my friends and employer but you did not even though you had every right to get even with me for the shame I brought upon you. I am truly sorry and ask for your forgiveness."

Knowing that she now had the upper hand in their marriage, Carol answered. "I do love you even though at this time it is hard to forgive you, particularly since you lied about the number of affairs you had. In time, I may or may not be able to forgive you completely. I am glad that you decided to continue your punishment. I promised you a treat tonight if you behaved properly during your party. I would like you to hang up all your clothes and put every thing away, including your new gifts. Once you have finished, undress completely including your gaff and come into my room."




CHAPTER 26-The Treat

"Thank you for being understanding and accepting of me," Billy stated as he hurried into his room. Once there, he folded and hung all the new gifts, as well as the other clothing he had modeled, the maid's uniform and his corset. He was glad to take off that confining garment. Removing his gaff, he paraded naked except for his painted face into his wife's bedroom. Carol had drawn a warm tub full of scented bubble salts and had several scented candles glowing around the tub. "Come relax in this warm bath. You deserve to be pampered tonight, my dear," stated Carol who was wearing a cotton house robe. 

Billy quickly slid into the tub of warm water. He lay in the tub, breathing the sweet aroma of the salts and the candles. In the background he could hear soft romantic music coming from Carol's CD player. Carol excused herself for several moments while Billy relaxed, awaiting his reward. 

Upon Carol's return, she added some additional bath salts and warm water to the tub. 

Taking a large sponge, she started rubbing Billy's back, then his chest. Billy could feel his wife's long fingers rubbing his chest. He could feel the pull through his glued falsies as his wife massaged his chest. Taking his arms one at a time, she slowly washed them before heading for his legs. She did not wash his face as she wanted Billy to be aware that he was in a feminine mode during his reward. Dropping the sponge into the tub, Carol picked up the soap and began rubbing Billy's chest, then arms, under his arms and his back. Billy's manhood was standing directly towards the ceiling. Carol finished with his feet and legs, then started towards Billy's groin area. 

Not missing a stroke when she encountered his hardened penis, she continued with the soap by rubbing his rigid shaft and testicles. After lathering her hands, her fingers found Billy's shaft again. She started rubbing up and down in slow even strokes. After a minute, the stroking increased in speed and intensity. Billy was trying to raise his body from the water. He started moaning as Carol wrapped her left hand completely around his shaft. 

The fingers of her right hand were massaging his balls. Finally, Billy could no longer hold back, spewing his sperm into her hand. Carol grabbed his balls, simultaneously clamping her fingers tightly around his rigid, spewing shaft. 

"That was wonderful, Carol, thank you!" Billy whispered to his wife. 

"Your welcome, my dear Sissy. Let me rinse your body using the shower head," she said as she drained the tub. Once Billy was rinsed with warm water, Carol patted him dry using a fluffy pink towel. Then she took out the sweet-smelling body lotion to rub over his entire body. Having Billy raise his arms, she applied the feminine deodorant she had obtained from Billy's bathroom. 

After being handed the new red full-length satin nightgown that Linda had given him, he placed it over his head, bringing the bodice over his breast. "You will not need to wear your gaff, my dear, as I believe your manhood has lost it magical powers for tonight. Put on your mules and let's watch a video in the den before bedtime," said Carol, going to her dresser to take out a long lime green gown. Taking off her cotton robe, she was completely naked before putting on her nightgown. 


Billy was holding Carol's hand while they walked into the den. Carol inserted a video into the machine. Carol started the video. Smiling to her husband, she said, "I hope everything turned out. I had mother taping our party today. Let's enjoy rehashing the events of today."

Billy was embarrassed during most of the video, particularly the parts showing him modeling all his outfits. Watching the scene showing him make his entrance into the den wearing the French Maid's uniform brought a blush to his cheeks. 

Soon the video was over. 

Carol suggested, "Dear, you have earned a well-deserved rest. Tomorrow, you stay in bed. I will start breakfast before waking you. Do not forget to remove your makeup before bed and to moisture your face. By the way, sweet girl, you look lovely in your new gown. I trust it feels as nice as it looks on you. Pleasant dreams."

After removing his makeup, brushing his hair and moisturizing his face, which had become a daily evening routine, Billy slid into bed between the satin sheets with the red satin nightgown wrapped around his legs. Almost immediately, he fell asleep. 

He was awakened by the smell of bacon being cooked. 

Sitting at the dressing table, he arranged his hair and added red lipstick before joining his wife in the kitchen. 

"Good morning, Sissy. 

Even though we are both on a diet, I thought that bacon and toast would be a nice treat for a change. Sit down and I will bring you juice and coffee."

After the leisurely breakfast, Carol instructed her relaxed husband, "Today, you can do without your corset. Wear your skirt and a sweater outfit. For your undies, wear a garter belt, camisole, bra, waist cinch and panties as well as your gaff. I thought it would be nice if we took a walk in the park or down by the lake. You need to wear your heels, but carry your tennis shoes. You can change your shoes before we walk. Before you dress, I want to remove and clean your falsies, then tape them back into place with fresh adhesive."

It was a pleasant afternoon as Billy and Carol enjoyed a leisurely walk along the lake. 

The sky was pale blue without a cloud in the sky. Billy was glad he was wearing the cardigan over the light blue angora shell since there was a breeze along the shoreline from the lake. They walked for over an hour, enjoying the outdoors. "It feels nice not having to wear a corset," Billy thought. He was enjoying the feeling as the satin material of the garter belt across his stomach rubbed gently against his nylon panties. The pressure from the cinch was nowhere as confining as the corset. 

The couple drove to a nearby deli where they had a small salad while sharing a club sandwich. At Carol's insistence, Billy changed from his tennis shoes to the three-inch heels. Once back in their condo, Billy and Carol decided to take a short nap. Carol informed Billy, "Tonight we are going to the symphony. They will be featuring several com-positions by Mozart. Set your clock for an hour from now. While you are showering, I will lay out your outfit for tonight. Have a pleasant nap, Sissy."




CHAPTER 27-The Concert

The alarm woke Billy from his short nap. Stripping to his panties and bra, he entered the shower where he remembered to use his shower cap. After drying, he wrapped his towel over his breasts and came into his bedroom. Laid on his bed was the white long-leg high waist girdle, a clean gaff, dark smoke nylons, his dark blue fancy laced bra with matching panties alongside his dark blue lacy camisole, the new blue suit, the transparent blouse and three-inch navy pumps. Billy started dressing, first donning his gaff. Then he covered the nude-colored garment with the dark lacy blue panties. Bending forward and inserting his arms into the shoulder straps of the matching bra, he placed the falsies, which had been glued to his chest that afternoon, into the cups of the bra. Straightening up, he adjusted the bra and hooked the rear snaps. Having watched his wife many times as she put on her girdle for special occasions, he knew that he should put on the panties before the girdle. 

Billy struggled to pull the restricting garment up his hips and into place above his waist. The long top of the girdle, rising twelve inches above his waistline, was reinforced with heavy elastic in the top band which acted as a waist cinch. Struggling and taking in a deep breath, Billy was able to close the four eyelets on the side. Now he could pull the long zipper from his hip up to the top of the girdle. The closed zipper took most of the pressure off the hooks while his waist was reduced three inches by the top band of the garment. 

Satin panels in the rear and front of the girdle were flattening his stomach and cupping the cheeks of his butt. The long cotton and elastic legs were gripping tightly around his thighs. 


Billy sat on the edge of his dressing stool needing to rest a minute to get his breath before he could continue dressing for the evening. "How can one simple garment be so restrictive yet feel so good to wearing?" he thought as the satin panels of the girdle pressed against the nylon of his panties. Taking his silk stockings, he carefully put one over his red painted toes, working the stocking up his leg before standing. Lifting the bottom leg of his girdle to expose the garter snaps in front and back, he fastened the top of the stocking to each garter. After repeating the same procedure with the other leg, he was ready to slip on his pumps. 

Billy lifted the lacy camisole over his head then lowered the nylon material into place. 

The top of the dark blue bra could be seen through his camisole, lace upon lace. Back at the dressing table, Billy spent considerable time on his makeup. He did not have to do his nails as they still were glistening from the three coats he had applied the day before. After spraying himself liberally with his new White Diamonds perfume, he was ready to complete getting dressed for the evening. 

Buttoning the thin nylon blouse before stepping into the skirt of his suit , Billy reached under the skirt and pulled his blouse down, taking out any slack. Reaching behind, Billy closed the zipper to his skirt. Returning to the dressing table, he worked on his hair until he was satisfied. Going to his jewelry box, he chose a pair of multicolored stone cluster earrings along with a matching bracelet and a single strand stone-colored necklace. 

Over at his dresser, Billy opened one of the bottom drawers, retrieving a small navy clutch purse. He put his lipstick, compact and tissue into the purse as he had been previous taught to do. He was walking toward his bed to put on his suit jacket when Carol came into his room. Helping him into the suit coat, Carol remarked, "Sissy Sue, you have done an excellent job. I love your new suit, it is very becoming on you. Your pretty lingerie shows just enough, to make you sexy. You know that women dress for other women most of the time. You are showing just the proper amount of lace beneath your blouse to be a proper lady. I am proud of you tonight, my dear Sissy."

Carol lead her feminine-clad husband to the door. "I have the keys and tickets. Are you ready for a lovely evening on the town, dear?" While waiting for the elevator to take them to the parking garage, several neighbors assembled. Both Carol and Sissy exchanged pleasantries with them. Arriving at their floor, they walked from the elevator towards their car. 

Billy remarked to Carol, "They accepted us as two women. Evidently they have no idea about our arrangement."

"You are correct. I think tomorrow I will have our mail box changed to read Carol Clark and Sissy S. Spencer. I am sure that several neighbors are aware of your confinement but they have been rather open-minded regarding our arrangement. Changing our mail-box will protect us from other inquiring minds."

In the car on the way into town, she said, "You know, Sissy, we need to get you some forms of identification for future use. You need a credit card, and driver's license showing you to be Sissy Sue. I will have to work on that. You will be enrolled soon under my hospitalization plan. I can change your initials on the plan to S.S. Spencer. Give me some time to think how this should be done so it will cause you the least amount of worry. Now, lets enjoy our evening out."

Taking their seats in the middle of the first balcony, Carol sat next to an older lady who had the same seat last year. The lady asked Carol, "Where is your nice husband this year?"

Carol smiled as she replied, "Billy was unable to attend this year due to his schedule. I would like to introduce you to my girl friend, Sissy, who will be using Billy's tickets this year." Billy smiled as he was introduced. Soon the house lights were dimmed and the concert started. 

During intermission, Carol and her feminized husband headed to the lobby. Carol noticed that Billy was having some trouble and asked, "Dear, you seem to be occupied with something. Can I help?"

Billy replied, "I must have had too much to drink. I have to go to the bathroom."

Carol led him to the powder room, saying, "Why didn't you say so earlier, dear?"

"I was afraid of going to the ladies room with all these women. They would realize that I was not a women and I would get in trouble."

"Nonsense," Carol said. "No one would be able to detect your true gender unless you did something stupid. You have used the ladies' room previously without incident. Just go into one of the stalls, lower your panties and be sure to sit when you go. Act as if this is second nature to you. I will be right behind you."

Even though his wife's words of encouragement eased his mind, Billy was still nervous as he stood in line. Finally, a stall became vacant. Billy entered and locked the door behind him. It suddenly dawned on him that he would have to remove more than his panties since he was wearing the girdle. Struggling, he unzipped and wiggled out of the girdle. He pulled down his panties to his knees followed by the gaff. After finishing on the toilet, struggling again in the cramped quarters of the stall, he reversed the procedure. He opened the door to find Carol waiting for him. They went to the sinks, washed their hands and proceeded to the vanity where they sat on stools. Following Carol's lead, Billy opened his purse, took out his lipstick and applied it to his lips as if he had done it all his life. Billy applied some powder from his compact to his chin and nose, duplicating what his wife had done. 

As they were leaving the powder room Carol asked Billy, "Sissy Sue what took you so long in the stall?"

Upon hearing Billy's answer, Carol laughed as she said, "I'm sorry, dear, I forgot that you have to wear more than panties under your skirt. Now you know what some women have to endure when they have to artificially pad their bodies to give them the shape that men desire."

After the concert, Carol and Sissy went for a late night snack at a restaurant near the theater in the center of Chicago. While waiting for their order, Carol informed Billy that she had registered him in cooking school two nights a week at the local community center on Monday and Wednesday evenings from 7:30 until 9:30. " I thought that since you will have spare time while I am gone, you can benefit from some classes."

Upon arriving at home, Billy gladly changed into his lavender waltz-length full skirted nightie. He was happy to remove the confining girdle. Billy had come to the conclusion that he would rather wear the corset than the restrictive girdle; it was a lot easier to relieve himself while wearing the corset. Sitting at his dressing table, Billy removed his makeup, then brushed his hair as he prepared for bed. 




CHAPTER 28-New Identification

The alarm went off at seven on Monday morning. Billy quickly took his shower and dressed in his pink uniform after lacing himself into his corset. By eight, he was dressed, had his makeup on and served breakfast to his wife. "I will be home by five tonight. Prepare a light meal and wear one of your household dresses. I will drive you to the school tonight for your first class," carol ordered. 

Billy was awaiting his wife's arrival at five. He was dressed, with his makeup in perfect order, as she came into the kitchen. Billy had prepared a supper consisting of a shrimp salad, tea and fruit for dessert. Carol complimented her husband, "Sissy, you fixed a wonderful supper. Have you checked your weight recently? I have lost five pounds since we started dieting."

"Yes, this afternoon I weighed 127 pounds. That's a total of eight pounds lost."

"Good," replied Carol. "While our walking and diet is coming along nicely, we still have to work on our figures. I want you to have a slim waist in the future without having to wear a corset all the time. We will start on exercises to tighten your tummy muscles. I also heard from Dr. Abbott this morning. Her lab lost your blood samples. She asked if you could come by this Friday afternoon. She will take another sample. She believes that another shot is needed as a precautionary measure. I am still working to get you proper identification so you can drive without fear of exposure. I will know tomorrow what we need to do."

Carol drove Billy to school that evening and gave him a peck on the cheek as he was leaving the car, carrying a purse and notebook. Billy enjoyed his first cooking class. While he was nervous at first, Billy found that he was accepted without anyone realizing his true identity. There was one man and ten ladies from their mid-twenties to early thirties taking the class. Billy soon had made friends with two of the younger girls. 

The balance of the week went smoothly for Billy. He was able to do all the housecleaning, shopping and laundry during the week and attend cooking classes. If Billy used the bus line, he could attend school without too much difficulty. He was afraid of driving his car for fear of getting into an accident and having to explain who he was and why he was dressed in ladies clothing. Carol left on Tuesday and returned Friday morning to Chicago. 

Upon arrival, she went directly to her office in the suburbs. 

Friday evening, Sissy Sue was awaiting the return of his wife. He had cooked a cream sauce of honey mustard, wine with additional honey to pour over the grilled chicken breast along with green beans, steamed carrots and a small dinner salad. Dinner was to be complimented with a chilled a bottle of white Zinfandel wine. Having returned from the doctor's office earlier that afternoon, he had time to prepare dinner, change his dress, freshen his makeup and brush his hair. 

Carol was pleased as she entered her condo and was met by her beautiful feminine husband. Knowing she would have Sissy Sue around for another forty months gave her great pleasure. 

During the dinner conversation, Carol mentioned to Billy the information she had gathered concerning his identification. "The good news is that you may legally change your name at the County Court House. You need to file papers requesting a name change. A friend has informed me that if you appear in skirts, you will probably not have a problem but you would need to answer a few questions the clerk may ask. Once you receive the official papers, you can take a driver's test for a new license. I have made an appointment at the testing station next Thursday for you. 

"I will be in town next week and will be with you when you go to the motor vehicle bureau. A license will be issued in your female name along with a new picture. In addition, I have applied for a Visa card in the name of Sissy Sue Spencer. You should be receiving the card next week. The bill will be in my name but the card will be in yours. 

"That was a wonderful dinner, Sissy. I would offer to help you with the cleanup but I need to unpack my bags and take a long hot bath. It was a hard trip but worth the effort as I landed a new account in Ohio this week. I will tell you all about it later. Did you go to the doctor today?" Carol asked her pretty husband. 

"Yes, Dr. Abbott apologized for losing the blood sample from my first trip. She took some again, then gave me only one shot this time," Sissy answered. 

"Good, I am glad you went and that you had a shot. I hope that your tests will be all negative. Does she want to see you again?" Carol asked. 

"The doctor said she would call you with the results. To be on the safe side, she suggested that I return in a month for another shot."

Done cleaning the kitchen, Billy removed his apron before going into the den to read the latest issue of "Glamour" while waiting for Carol to finish her bath. Billy was reading aloud, practicing his feminine voice. 

Thursday morning of the following week, after finishing his household duties, Billy, wearing his pink sweater set along with his black skirt and black heels, took the rapid transit downtown to the Cook County Courthouse. Following the directions given to him by his wife, he arrived at the Record Bureau. Taking a number, he waited until being called. 

After telling the clerk that he wished to have his name legally changed, he was given the proper forms to fill out. Completing the paperwork, Billy returned the forms to the clerk. 

She saw the name change was from Billy Bob Spencer to Sissy Sue Spencer. Thinking that Billy had completed a sex change operation, the clerk automatically approved the application. The clerk asked for a twenty-five dollar filing fee. Billy reaching into his purse, counted the fee and paid the clerk. The clerk made a copy of the approved form for Sissy Sue, saying, "You may use this copy for now. Once the form is recorded in the register, the permanent form will be sent to you. Is this your correct address?"

In his feminine voice, Billy replied, "Yes, that is my current address. Thank you very much for your help." Tucking his purse under his arm, he turned and walked away from the clerk. 


"I can see why he had a sex change. He is simply too beautiful to be a man!" the clerk said to her colleague sitting at the next desk. 

Sissy Sue had to wait only a short while outside the County Court House before he saw Carol driving up the street. "How did the name change go? Did you have any problems?"

she asked. 

"Everything went fine. No problems, just a lot of paper work. I have a copy of the document to use until they send the original to me. Do we have time to get something to eat before I have to take the driver's test?" he asked. 

Billy didn't want to admit that he was very self-conscious while changing his name. 

Knowing that his name could be changed back after his punishment was completed helped to alleviate some of his fear but having to stand before someone, requesting his name be changed to that of a woman's was nerve wracking. 

At the Division of Motor Vehicles, Carol requested a certain supervisor and waited with Sissy until a middle-aged woman appeared. "Mrs. Houston, my name is Carol Spencer. A friend of mine, Sue Johnson, spoke to you last week concerning my husband. 

He needs to obtain a driver's license in his new legal name, Sissy Sue Spencer. He has a copy of the name change with him as well as his current Illinois driver's license."

"I see. So this lady with you is your husband?" Mrs. Houston inquired while looking at Sissy Sue. "I understand that the reason for obtaining a new license is for identification purposes since you are to be wearing dresses for an extended period of time. Is that correct?"

"Yes," Billy replied as a shame of guilt came over his face. Seeing that Mrs. Houston was expecting an explanation, he continued, "I was caught cheating on my wife. In order to receive her forgiveness for my indiscretion and regain her love and confidence, I have agreed to wearing women's clothing and become a model housewife as punishment to atone for my misdeeds."

Turning her attention to Carol, Mrs. Houston asked in a loud voice so all the people around could hear their conversation, "How long is your husband being forced to wear dresses for his punishment?" When told by Carol that he would be dressed as a lady for forty-two months, Mrs. Houston smiled and said, "Well, dearie, since your present license is still valid, you will not have to take an exam. Fill out this form, giving your legal name, address and Social Security number. Put in your date of birth and mark 'male' as your sex. 

I will put a notation on your new license explaining that you prefer wearing dresses. This license will be good for five years." In a loud voice so everyone could hear, she said, "I hope by then you have learned your lesson, young man."

All the people in the office looked at Billy as he followed Mrs. Houston to the photo area. "Our young man here needs a new driver's ID since he is being punished by his wife to wear women's clothing." Billy's picture was taken. After receiving the laminated driver's license, Billy saw how red his cheeks were during the photo since he was completely humiliated and shamed in front of all these people. 

Carol thanked Mrs. Houston for her help. She said to her husband, "Sissy Sue, you need to express your gratitude to Mrs. Houston for helping you."

Mustering up all his courage Billy said, "Thank you for helping me, Mrs. Houston. I certainly do appreciate all you have done."

Laughing, Mrs. Houston exclaimed to everyone around her, "He really is trained. He even speaks like a woman!"

Billy was urging his wife to leave the building as quickly as possible. Trying to escape public attention only focused more of it on him. Once in the safety of Carol's car, Billy, now legally Sissy Sue, related to his wife, "This has been the worst day in my life." Carol, smiling to herself, knew that over the next year or so, Billy would be humiliated time and again as she would be planning additional indignations in the future. 

Since Billy now had all his identification and name changed, he could legally function as Sissy Sue. Carol had changed Billy's name on her hospitalization application and their mail box. Now she just had to fill out new forms for his Social Security to maintain the same account number with his new name. 




CHAPTER 29-Halloween

During the weekdays, Sissy Sue would wear the pink uniform when doing housework. 

The black uniform was worn in the evenings when Carol was home and on the weekends when working around the house. Whenever they went outside, Sissy Sue wore one of his dresses or skirts with a blouse and a sweater or sweater combination. To cooking classes, Sissy Sue always had to wear his shirtwaist dresses with the petticoat beneath his skirt. Of course he still wore his corset at all times. 

Halloween was approaching and the condo owners were planning another costume party. Carol decided that the couple would attend the function as a couple of domestic servants. After being informed of his wife's plans, Billy thought Carol might dress as a butler while wearing his tuxedo and he would be wear his black uniform. 

Since the party consisted of a buffet diner, Sissy did not have to cook that Saturday evening. Returning to his bedroom after bathing, Billy saw that his black uniform was not in his closet. In his black bra and panties, he went to Carol's room to ask if she knew where his uniform was. Carol who had finished her bath was dressed in black bra and panties along with a black garter belt and black silky nylons. Billy, thinking it was odd for a butler to be wearing sexy lingerie, asked Carol, "Do you know where my black uniform is? I can not find it."

"I am planning to wear your plain uniform tonight. You, my sweet Sissy, will be wearing your French Maid's outfit. Put on a pair of black sheer panty hose and your corset. 

Change your bra to the black Wonder Bra for tonight. Bring your corset to me as I wish to lace you properly for tonight. Detach the garters from your corset since you will be in pantyhose."

Doing as told, knowing that he was expected to obey his wife, Billy left, retrieved his corset, then returned to Carol. Handing her the corset, he faced his wife while she wrapped the corset around Billy's back before closing the steel hooks in the front. Leading Billy over to her closet door, she instructed him, "Grab hold of the top of the closet door. 

This way I can get more leverage to lace you properly."


It took over five minutes to tighten the pullers in the corset. Carol said to Billy, "Sissy Sue, I want you to take a deep breath and hold in your tummy. I want to close your corset as tightly as possible." Billy felt Carol's knee in his back as she pulled tightly before securing the pullers and tying a double knot behind his back with the laces. Once Carol had completed tightening his corset, Billy looked into the mirror and was amazed at the feminine form of his body. The corset reduced his waist to twenty-five inches. His buttocks were being pushed out partially due to the corset. Unbeknownst to Billy, the injections of estrogen he had received from the doctor during both of his visits, were producing some effects to his body also. His attached artificial breasts were bulging over the cups of the Wonder Bra as well as thrust upward by the corset compressing the natural flesh of his chest. 

"Now put on the white ruffled panties that go with your outfit and your three-inch patent pumps. Fix your hair and use several bobby pins to pull the hair back from your eyes. I will do your makeup tonight. I must remember to make you an appointment for your hair next week, Sissy," Carol mentioned to her husband. 

Once Carol was finished with her face and hair, wearing the plain black uniform and three-inch heels, she came into Sissy's room and proceeded to apply makeup to his face. 

Overdoing the eyeshadow and liner as well as making his lips rounder, Carol was pleased with the overall effect on her emasculated husband . His makeup was heavier than normal but it accented his eyes and mouth, making him more sexy than he had ever been. After spraying him throughly with his perfume, Carol selected a single strand pearl necklace and cluster pearl earrings to complete his costume. She helped Sissy steady himself while he was stepped into the short petticoat and then the dress. Carol closed the long zipper in the back before fluffing out his skirt over the heavy, starched petticoat. She assisted Billy into the apron before tying a large bow in the back. 

"Wait here, I will be right back," she said to Billy. Carrying two white small caps, Carol pinned one to Billy's head, then pinned the other on her own head. "We are ready, darling," she said to the French Maid standing beside her. "You certainly are beautiful tonight, my lovely husband. You must remember to act as a lady at all times. I do not want to see a hussy tonight."

The party was in full swing when Carol and Billy arrived. Carol located a table with some of the tenants whom she was on friendly terms. Carol introduced Sissy Sue to them as a very close girlfriend. A couple of men who lived in the building came over and asked the two maids to dance. Carol accepted for both of them. Carol tried leading her partner so she could observe her husband's dancing . She made a mental note to have him take some ballroom dancing lessons during the next school semester. 

Carol laughed while watching Sissy defending himself while dancing close to his partner. The man's hands kept sliding down Sissy's thin waist, over his skirt, and grabbed his pantied behind. Sissy kept having to move the man's hands back to his corseted waist. After returning to their table, Billy's partner gave him a little squeeze on his rear end. Later in the evening, Billy and Carol were dancing together. Billy found himself moving Carol's wandering hands from his ruffled panties, although he enjoyed having his wife fondling him. 

Billy enjoyed himself overall. At the end of the evening, he won Third Prize for a woman's costume, a bottle of champagne which they shared with their table. Billy and Carol left the party arm in arm, causing a few stares from some older tenants. Carol did not care. It was going to be a fun night. 

Carol playfully grabbed her husband on his ruffled panties. Once inside the condo, their lips met in a long lingering embrace. Billy felt Carol's hands wandering over his exposed legs. Putting his hands around his wife's waist, he pulled her closer until their breasts were crushing each other's. Carol located the back zipper to Sissy's uniform and pulled it down so that Sissy could remove his arms from the short puffy sleeves, allowing him to remove the uniform completely. Once the French Maid outfit was on the floor, Billy started to unzip his wife's dress, helping her lower her dress to the floor next to Billy's. 

Carol whispered and nibbled on Billy's ear as she continued to caress her husband. 

"Oh, Sissy Sue, you are so beautiful and charming. I want you so badly, my love. I'm sorry but it's that time of the month for me. Let me make love to you tonight, my sweet Sissy Sue."

Taking Sissy's hand while still kissing his painted lips, Carol led him into his bedroom and to his bed. "Let me take off your heels so we can lay down and enjoy the night," she said as she removed his shoes, then hers. Carol, wearing a black lace slip and a pair of black panties along with her bra, garter belt and stockings, took Billy's face into her hands and smothered him with kisses. Lowering her hands to his legs, Carol delicately started running the tips of her fingers along his black pantyhose from his calves to the inside of his thighs in long stroking motions. Soon she started making circular motions with her hands. Starting at the knees, she reached slowly up his legs until her hands were above the tops of his pantyhose. Billy started squirming as Carol's hands rubbed his crotch thru the white ruffled panties. 

Carol, noting the effect this had on Sissy Sue, decided to slow things down a bit . She reached for his fanny, pressing and rubbing him firmly through the layered lace panties. 

Carol's tongue soon entered Sissy's parted lips, darting in and out while she found the waist band to his ruffle panties and lowered them down his legs. Billy assisted his wife in removing his white panties until they rested somewhere on the floor. 

Carol continued moving her legs up and down over Sissy's legs. Carol could see that Sissy was becoming more aroused; their legs were entwined, causing reactions from her femininely dressed husband. Carol saw the effect nylon rubbing against nylon was having on Sissy as she continued the sensuous contact, arousing him until he was ready to orgasm. Grabbing the crotch of his black panties, she rubbed and pressed until Billy was moaning with delight. Giving her lover another deep kiss, Carol placed her hands on his covered breast, pressing down firmly on his falsies, making sure Sissy could feel the pressure. She whispered to him, "I hope you enjoyed us making love as two women my dear. 

Was it as stimulating for you as it was for me?"

It had never occurred to Billy that it was like two women having sex. He said, "Yes, I really enjoyed this tonight. I never realized that I could have such a wonderful time. I have never felt so fulfilled or loved. You were wonderful, my sweet."


The two bodies touching with arms wrapped around each other soon fell deep asleep. 

Waking up in the morning, Billy was surprised to find himself still wearing his corset and that it had not bothered him during the night. 




CHAPTER 30-Electrolysis

Carol was flying to the East coast for business. As Billy now had proper identification and a driver's license under his new name, he volunteered to drive his wife to the airport. 

Returning home, he hung up the red car coat before changing from his shirtwaist dress to his pink household uniform. 

Talking with Carol during the week, Billy was informed that he was not to shave his face after Wednesday morning. She would take the train from the airport into town, transferring to the local train so he would not have to pick her up. 

Billy, knowing better than to question his wife, did as told. He anxiously awaited her return to learn the reasoning behind her order. Billy looked rather silly with a light beard while fully dressed in women's clothing. Carol said, "You will be wearing dresses for another forty months. You have stated in the past that you do not like shaving and wished on numerous occasions that you did not have a beard. I saw an advertisement in the Sunday paper offering laser removal of unwanted hair growth. Knowing that you would not wish to have electrolysis which is time consuming and painful, this would be a good alternative to shaving. 

"I called the doctor's office. The doctor said that you would need two to three treatments, once a month, to rid you of your beard. They told me the procedure is painless and would only take thirty to forty minutes a session. I made you an appointment for tomorrow morning at ten."

In the morning, Billy showered and cleansed his face before putting on some pink lipstick as directed by his wife. Carol had given him the slacks he had worn on their first shopping trip. Wearing the cinch, camisole, bra, panties and the yellow cotton long-sleeved blouse along with the slacks, Billy was ready. In the mirror, his face was still feminine but he looked as if he might be the bearded lady in the circus. Fixing his hair in a pony tail, he was ready when he heard Carol calling him to meet her in the hall. 

Arriving promptly for his appointment, Carol and Billy spent almost a half an hour filling out the forms and medical history. Carol had informed the doctor's office about her husband's present status; she did not want the office to be surprised to see her husband wearing feminine apparel with a beard. More importantly, Carol did not wish to give Billy any opportunity to wear his old male clothing as he might rebel once having a taste of freedom. "No, his full punishment term in dresses will be completed before he returns to wearing male clothing," Carol thought to herself. 

The receptionist called for Sissy Spencer. She led the two into a small room containing a laser depilator and table. The doctor came, introduced himself to Carol and Sissy, then explained the procedure. Once Sissy climbed on the table, he had a shield placed over his body by the nurse. After forty minutes, all the hair on his face had been removed. Carol questioned the doctor, "Can you also laser his hands today? I noticed a little growth since he was waxed several months ago." In fifteen more minutes, both of Billy's hands were silky smooth. 

Carol decided to treat Sissy to a nice lunch. As a reward for losing weight, they had a sandwich along with a piece of chocolate cake. Billy answered Carol's question regarding the treatment saying, "No, I did not feel the laser at all. There is a little sensitivity on my face, but it's not bad. I have an appointment next month, and the doctor thinks that my last session might be several months later. You were right, I will not miss having to shave my face in the future."

After lunch, Carol drove to the beauty salon, surprising Sissy. She said, "We both need to have our hair done. I made arrangements for you to have a permanent and to get your hair highlighted with some red and blond streaks to give you more color."

Billy felt he had enough feminine treatment for the day and wished to go home, but knowing better, he just followed his wife into the salon. Three hours later, Sissy had a new hair style with curls and highlights in his auburn hair. His scalp was tight from the perm and there was an unfamiliar smell emitting from his hair. 

Once home, Billy changed outfits. Wearing the pink sweater set and his red skirt and heels, he fixed a light diner for the two of them. Carol wanted to go to the movies so they decided on catching the first evening show at the nearby mall. 

Early Sunday afternoon, after returning from a drive, Sissy mentioned to Carol that he needed a new bottle of foundation. Seizing the opportunity her husband had given her, Carol drove to the mall, telling Sissy, "I need to pick up something from the department store before we return home."

Inside Bloomingdale's, Carol purchased a pair of dark black stockings for herself. Since the hosiery counter was adjacent to the cosmetic area, Carol informed her husband, "You mentioned that you need foundation creme. While we are here, it would be a good time for you to have a makeover more compatible with your skin tone. You need to replace most of the makeup I gave you." With Billy's hand in hers, they walked over to the Elizabeth Arden counter where a young professional makeup artist was in the store giving free makeovers and advice to other ladies. 

Carol and Bill were waiting and watching as the lady finished with a client perched on a high stool, adding lipstick to the customer's face. The makeup artist took her Polaroid and snapped a picture of the customer. When the customer saw her before and after pictures, she thanked the artist and paid for the items she purchased. 

Sissy climbed on the stool while the artist pinned a makeup cape around his shoulders. 

The woman took a picture of Sissy before removing his makeup. As she took the cleanser to his face, Carol whispered something in her ear. The lady smiled back at Carol, then looked at Sissy and said, "I understand that you have only been wearing makeup for several months. You have done a good job, but I think we can help improve your looks using a few tricks of the trade. I can see that you have been taking good care of your skin."

The artist was very thorough at applying Sissy's makeup, showing him how to blend certain colors and how to shade and conceal areas thus enhancing his feminine features. 

Asking what colors of clothing he normally wore, she worked her magic. Carol, who did an excellent job with her makeup was picking up a few pointers from the artist as well. She suggested a different shade of foundation for Sissy, but staying with the pink and red lipsticks he normally used. She suggested several shades of eyeshadow that would compliment Sissy's complexion. She sold both of them on the idea of using her newest mascara after demonstrating how it separated the lashes while adding length. When finished, Billy was a more attractive woman. Carol paid for the foundation, eyeshadow and concealer while thanking the cosmetic artist. 


The artist gave Sissy a larger batch of samples then she normally gave to a customer. 

"Sissy, I enjoyed working on you. You have the makings of a beautiful woman. Good luck to you over the next three years."

Sunday evening, the two girls went to the park for a long walk. Billy had to wear his car coat as there was a considerable breeze as Fall was upon them. After eating out, the couple took in a movie. 

Back home, Carol mentioned to Sissy, "I am planning a short trip to St. Louis and Memphis. I thought you would like a break from your routine. Perhaps you want to join me. You could share the driving with me. 

During the day, you could do some sightseeing . I think you would enjoy going back to Memphis. What do you say?"

"The only problem is that I would be missing cooking class. Other than that, I think I would enjoy getting away for a week. It will be nice to have your company for the week and not having to cook," he said, accepting Carol's offer. 

"Good, plan on leaving this coming Saturday morning. After we get settled into the hotel and rest for a while, we can enjoy a nice dinner out. On Sunday, we can be tourists for the day," Carol said. 

Friday evening after finishing a supper of grilled strips of steak with peppers and onions, beets, green beans and a small salad of cucumbers and tomatoes, Carol suggested, "Sissy, you will need to pack enough clothing to last through next Sunday night. Be sure to bring your blue suit and your black cocktail dress. The symphony will be performing in Memphis on Saturday evening and I have arranged for tickets. I suggest that you wear a cinch instead of your corset as you will be more comfortable traveling. Be sure to pack your corset as you will need to wear it under your

cocktail dress when we go to the concert."

The rest of the evening was spent deciding what to bring. Billy was packed by bedtime, leaving the minimum amount of cosmetics to pack after fixing his face in the morning. 

Carol had given him instructions that he needed only light makeup for the drive to St. Louis. 




CHAPTER 31-Vacation

Carol finished loading all the suitcases and hanging bags in the car, while Sissy cleaned the kitchen and made sure the condo was in order before leaving. Sissy checked his hair in the hall mirror before locking the condo and joining Carol who was waiting at the front entrance in the packed car. 

Carol and Sissy arrived at the Renaissance Grand Hotel in downtown St. Louis after just under six hours. 

Their room turned out to be a suite, with a large open bathroom containing a Jacuzzi tub, separate shower, and large double marble sinks. The drawing room was furnished with a sofa, two chairs, desk and a large built-in television. The large bedroom was furnished with two queen-size beds, a dresser and a hutch containing a wet bar, a 27-inch inch television, along with a satin red fabric chair. Billy was quite impressed with the accommodations. 

Carol suggested to her husband, "Sissy, we will be here until Wednesday morning. It would be best for you to hang all your skirts and dresses. Take out five sets of undies and the nighties you will use while we are here. Leave the rest in your suitcase so we will not have to pack as much for the next leg of our trip. 

"I have made us reservations at Emilio's Italian Restaurant for tonight. Wear your skirt and sweaters tonight and bring your car coat. We will stop at a club later if we feel up to going out on the town," Carol said, informing Sissy of the plans for the evening. 

Dinner was outstanding. Emilio's had a small trio playing music from the old country. 

There was a huge cocktail lounge that was so inviting the two of them decided to have several drinks in the lounge so they could enjoy the music instead of finding a night club. 

It was after midnight by the time Carol and Sissy returned to the hotel. Billy changed into the long red silk nightgown he received at his coming out party and decided not to remove his makeup, thinking that the romantic mood would continue through the night. After getting in bed, Sissy was surprised when Carol emerged from the bathroom with her makeup removed. She turned down the covers to the second bed. Coming over to Billy's bed, she bent down, gave him a short kiss on his painted lips and said, "It's late and I am tired. Plan on sleeping late tomorrow. Good night, Sissy. You look adorable in your red nightie."

Awaking just before nine, Carol and Sissy dressed casually to go to the dining room to partake of the Sunday brunch included in the price of their room. Billy enjoyed eating a little more than he had lately. He was not restricted by the tight corset even though the cinch was tight across his tummy and the garter belt was hooked tightly into the last set of eyelets by his wife. 

When they returned to the room to prepare for the day's events, Carol said, "Dear, wear your tennis shoes today. We will be sightseeing and doing a lot of walking. We'll come back to the hotel to change for dinner."

Billy slipped into his pink tennis shoes after changing from the blue skirt with the blue cardigan sweater set to a pink nylon blouse, pink cardigan, and his red skirt. 

The rest of the day, he and Carol enjoyed the tourist sights of St. Louis. They visited the Arch which was located along the Mississippi River close to their hotel, then drove out to Busch Gardens where they admired the Clydesdale horses, the beautiful gardens and lovely grounds. Most of the trees had turned color, giving a lovely display of reds, oranges and yellows. 

Returning to the hotel in the early evening, Carol suggested to her husband, "There is a good steakhouse several blocks away. You might wish to wear the outfit you had on this morning along with your blue pumps. You can keep on the same undies you are wearing. 

It will take me twenty minutes to get changed. You can use the bathroom before we leave, dear."

After relieving himself, Billy stripped to his undies before using a wash cloth and warm water to clean his face. HE then proceeded to apply makeup for a casual evening. 

Meanwhile, Carol changed from a blouse and slacks into her brown skirt and yellow turtleneck sweater along with a pair of two-inch brown heels. She finished applying her makeup, then selected a brown and red beaded necklace with matching earrings for accessories. Carol sat in the lounge chair waiting on her femininely dressed husband. Billy, after some deliberation, had decided to wear gold pendant earrings and a gold 24-inch Herring-bone necklace with his navy blue skirt and light blue cashmere sweater set. He had to empty the contents from his day purse to the blue clutch purse for the evening. 

Carol held Billy's red car coat as he put his arms through the sleeves. In the elevator, Carol suggested to her pretty companion, "Sissy, it's a lovely evening. The steakhouse is only a few blocks away. It would be nice to walk."

The restaurant was more than a few blocks away but both girls enjoyed the outdoor walk. After a cocktail for herself and her feminine husband, Carol ordered a small corn-feed filet along with a salad and steamed vegetables. After dinner, Carol and Sissy had another cocktail. Both were feeling giddy as they walked hand-in-hand back to the hotel. 

Holding the door open as Sissy walked into the suite, Carol gave her skirted husband a pinch on his fanny. Carol approached her husband and gave him a lingering kiss while pulling him closer to her warm body. "Take off your skirt and sweaters, Sissy my love,"

Carol said while removing her own skirt and turtle neck sweater. Both were standing facing each other, wearing their undies, nylons, heels and slips. 

Billy was clad in his soft blue full slip trimmed at the bodice and hem with matching rows of lace and Carol was in her yellow short slip decorated in the same manner as her husband's. 

Reaching for Billy's hand, she led him towards the bedroom. As they reached the edge of the bed, Carol's hand found its way beneath Sissy's slip, sliding down between his nylon-covered legs. She continued running her fingers slowly down the left leg, from the inside of his thigh until she reached his ankles. Removing and tossing his left shoe on the floor, she repeated the same motions while removing his right shoe. Quickly she slipped out of her heels and pulled her husband down onto the bed. 

Carol took complete charge of their lovemaking. While one hand rested on the inside of his leg, the other hand was making circular motions over the bodice of his slip, pressing firmly on his artificial bosom. She started moving her legs across his silk-covered legs. A strange and pleasant feeling overwhelmed Billy as he could feel the nylons rubbing against each other, sending waves of anticipation throughout his body. Opening his painted lips slightly, he received her quick tongue which darted in and out of his mouth. 

Carol was experiencing the same pleasant sensations as their nylons caressed and she felt his moist lips against hers. She enjoyed smelling the sweet perfume emitting from Billy's body. Mounting Billy, she rubbed her covered breasts against the mounds on his chest while squeezing her husband's legs. 

In a flash, Carol lowered the straps of her slip. Reaching behind her back with one hand while the other continued stroking her husband's curly locks, she unsnapped her bra, letting her breasts fall free. Raising up slightly and loosening her legs from Billy's, she let her breasts dangle across his lace-covered chest. Billy tried reaching with his mouth to taste one of the white mounds but was stopped by his wife as she mashed her breasts tightly against his lacy nylon slip. 

Rolling her husband on his side, Carol quickly unsnapped the closure to his bra, then lowered his slip and pulled Billy's bra down until his falsies were freed from their confines. Carol rolled Billy on his back. Raising herself up, she began moving her breasts across Billy's feminine chest. One hand reached underneath the hem of his slip, finding its way to his panty-covered crotch while the other hand caressed Billy's face. Carol's soft fingers stroked lightly along his cheeks, chin and neck. At times she would nibble at his earlobes, making him aware that he was still wearing earrings. 

Rubbing and kneading across his panty-covered bottom , Carol whispered in his ear, 

"Sissy, I love you and want you to feel wonderful. You are so beautiful and so feminine . It is time for you to feel my love for you. You look and feel so soft and silky. Let me feel your warmth through your panties, my sweet Sissy." Pushing her body closer to Sissy's, Carol began pressing tightly until she could feel his manhood straining under the silky confines of his panties and gaff. The palm of her hand found his crotch, causing friction between the nylon panties and his manhood. Sissy was reaching climax as she whispered in his ear, 

"Yes, yes, relax and enjoy this wonderful sensation. Don't hold back, let it come." Billy screamed as he released. 


Holding her drained husband in her arms, Carol kissed him forcefully on his lips and told him, "I love you, my sweet Sissy. Now my sweet, wash up and change for bed." By the time Billy had cleaned himself, removed his makeup and donned his nightie, Carol was already asleep in her bed. Billy was content, climbing into the second bed where he immediately fell asleep. 

In the morning, Carol woke Billy and told him to put on his jogging suit as they were going to work out in the hotel spa. After Using the treadmill for thirty minutes and the rowing machines for fifteen, Billy and Carol returned to the suite to shower. Since Carol had sales calls to make, she took her shower first. "I will be down at the breakfast buffet. 

Come down when you get dressed. I'll see you shortly," Carol told Billy who was putting on his makeup at the vanity table. 

Billy joined his wife as she was having her second cup of coffee. "Today you can relax and take in downtown St. Louis. Be sure to purchase some gloves. I will be back close to six, so plan on supper around seven o'clock. There is a quaint German restaurant about twenty minutes drive from our hotel. Enjoy a leisurely breakfast. I will see you this evening, sweet thing."

Doing as Carol suggested, Billy enjoyed his breakfast. Returning to the room, he read the morning paper. Stopping at the concierge desk, he obtained directions to the local department store. After purchasing a pair of red driving gloves and a pair of black nylon dress gloves, Billy spent a little time browsing through the store, mentally comparing the store to Goldsmith's and Bloomingdale's. He missed working for a living. 

Walking through the sportswear department, Billy, learned there was a sale on blouses and decided to see if there was anything that might interest him. Looking thru the racks, Billy found a white long-sleeved nylon blouse with a Peter Pan collar embroidered with white silk flowers on the collar and across the bodice. After finding a baby blue Dacron cotton pleated blouse as well as a peach blouse of the same design, Billy asked the clerk for directions to the dressing room. Billy went to the full length mirror checking to see how the white blouse fit and looked on him. Satisfied, he tried on both the peach and blue blouses to make sure they looked attractive on him and would fit. 

"Funny, I would never have taken so long to try on a shirt or pants when I shopped as a man, but as a lady, I guess trying on clothing more critical," he thought. After charging his purchases, he continued walking through the store. Locating a coffee shop , Billy decided to have a light lunch consisting of a tuna salad with cottage cheese. After lunch, Billy checked out the other departments in the store before returning to his hotel. Once he had hung his blouses, he removed his heels, relaxed in the chair and watched television until close to six o'clock. 

When Carol arrived, she found Billy at the vanity touching up his face for the evening. 

Spraying himself with his perfume, Billy went into the sitting room. Carol told Billy that everything went routinely before asking Billy how his day was. 

Telling of his shopping experiences, Billy showed Carol the blouses he purchased. His wife said, "You have excellent taste, my dear. I love your new blouses, the white is very becoming. I particularly like the peach color blouse. It makes you look younger, the color is very good for you, Sissy."

Billy replied, "I spent most of my time wandering thru the department store as though I were an employee. I miss being able to work in the retail trade." He was hoping that Carol would recognize his needs and maybe forego the balance of his punishment. 

Carol responded to Billy's comment by saying, "At the moment, I do not know how we could change your lifestyle, but I understand how important it is to have an outside job rather than being a full-time housewife. I don't think I would be content if I didn't have a career." Her statement gave him a slight ray of hope. Perhaps Carol might suggest he could forego the remainder of his punishment. 

After an enjoyable dinner at a nearby restaurant, they returned to the hotel. Billy watched television while Carol used her laptop computer to complete her sales reports. 

The following morning, Billy joined his wife in exercising. They had a leisurely breakfast before returning to their room. It was nice being on a so-called vacation, but he was missed her companionship. In the afternoon, Billy took a long walk in the downtown section of the city. He was glad he had purchased gloves as the wind coming off the river was chilly. 

Wednesday morning, Carol had to make two sales calls. Returning to the hotel, she and Billy packed their suitcases and hanging bags. After eating a salad for lunch in the hotel dining room, the couple returned to the room and used the bathroom before checking out. 

Billy waited as Carol paid the hotel bill. After loading the car with their luggage, they were ready for the long drive back to Memphis. 

It was mid-evening when the couple checked into the Courtyard Motel in East Memphis. After hanging their clothes in the closet, they drove to Corky's for a barbecue dinner. 

It had been several years since Billy had been to Corky's. 

Thursday morning, Carol arose early. She had to drive to Columbus, Mississippi to call on a new account, a ladies shop which catered to the girls attending Mississippi College for Women. Billy was glad when Carol asked if he would like to accompany her on the trip as she would be gone the entire day. He did not wish to be alone all day again. At Carol's suggestion, Billy wore his new white blouse with his grey skirt, white cashmere cardigan and black heels along with a simple single stand of pearls and small pearl drop earrings. 

They enjoyed the ride to Columbus; most of the highway was four-lane. Arriving at

"Helen's Shop for Ladies," a medium-sized boutique with windows displaying fancy lingerie and stylish dresses, Carol parked the car near the store. She insisted that Sissy join her into the store. Helen, the owner, a middle-aged woman, came over and introduced herself to Carol and Sissy. Carol had previously called Helen, inviting her to lunch. 

Sissy sat in the back seat of the car, letting Helen sit up front. Helen had suggested that they have lunch at an antebellum house turned into a restaurant run by three older ladies. 

The house, which had been built prior to the Civil War, had twelve-foot ceilings in all the rooms, lace curtains, and red velvet antique furniture. Most of the rooms were rather small except the main dining room. 

The house/restaurant was impressive to most visitors, but to Billy and Carol it was stuffy and old, both of them preferring modern furniture and wide open areas. It was an enjoyable lunch. Billy watched carefully as Carol made a friend of this woman, at the same time laying the groundwork for her sales pitch. Sissy said very little during lunch as he knew not to interfere nor cause Carol any embarrassment with this potential account. 

Returning to the shop, Carol brought out her catalogs and opened her display case, showing Helen her new line of Wonder Bras as well as some of the imported lines they handled. Helen was quite impressed with Carol's presentation. Carol and Sissy followed Helen around listening as she described her merchandise while giving them a tour of the store. 

Carol was able to steer Helen towards the Wonder Bra line for the college girls who represented 70% of the store's clientele. Helen volunteered that the balance was divided between older ladies in their sixties and seventies and the women who worked in the offices of the major companies and manufacturing plants in Columbus. 

"I must mention a very interesting story. About nine months ago, a young gentleman in his early thirties came into my store. He gave me a letter to read from his wife. He was being required to purchase women's lingerie for himself. He had cheated on his wife and was sentenced to wear lingerie under his business clothes. While at home, he would also be wearing dresses. On his initial visit he had to buy a girdle, a matching bra and panties. 

At his wife's request, he was to be fitted for these items. 

"Making a long story short, he purchased a pink high rise open bottom girdle, the prettiest lacy pink bra with matching lace and ribbons, panties and two nightgowns. Since then, he has made several additional purchases such as baby doll nighties, slips and panties. It's been about two months since he last came in."

Carol grinned widely upon hearing the story. Sissy's face started blushing crimson upon hearing Helen relate her tale. "I hope Carol will not revel my true identity," he wished to himself. 

Fortunately, the only thing Carol said was, "That was a very unique and appropriate punishment for cheating on his wife. I wonder how long he had to wear lacy undies?"

"I don't know. I did notice that each time he came into my store, his features were much more feminine. I imagine he went through intense training while he was living at home. It also seemed that he had his body completely shaved. The last time he was here, it looked like he had lost quite a few inches from his waistline," said Helen. 

"My husband cheated on me many years ago. After putting up with his behavior for over ten years, I finally kicked him out of the house. Had I thought of punishing him in the same manner as Charlie, the man I told you about, we probably would still be married today. He would not have dared to cheat on me again."

"More women should handle their husbands in such a manner. It would be difficult for a man wearing a dress to cheat on his wife. Don't you agree, Sissy?" remarked Carol. 

The redness in his cheeks that had dissipated quickly returned as Billy had to answer his wife. "Yes, I believe any man in a dress would not even consider cheating on his wife. 

I'm sure it would be an embarrassment to him to be seen by his girlfriend while wearing undies and a dress." Remembering what his wife had taught him, he gave Helen a big smile while answering the question. Embarrassed by the question and having to answer, he was glad that Carol did not embarrass him further by relating his personal experience to Helen. 

"Sissy, why don't you look around while I finish up with Helen?" Several minutes after going into Helen's office, Carol returned with a smile on her face. "Helen just placed a thirteen

thousand dollar order. To answer your unspoken question, no, I did not mention your secret to Helen although I would have loved to. Your secret is safe."

On Friday, Carol made sales calls. Billy rested, read The Commercial Appeal, the Memphis newspaper, and finished his Glamour and Woman's Day magazines before washing and setting his hair. He took a nap while his hair was still in rollers and was awakened when Carol came into their room a little after five. Carol had previously purchased a bottle of wine which Billy opened after retrieving some ice. Sipping their wine, Carol told Billy that she had been successful in obtaining another large order. 

"Tonight, we are going to a fancy restaurant, The Three Oaks, so I suggest you wear your new peacock blue dress with the wide white collar as well as your white undies with the lavender ribbons. For jewelry, wear the three-strand choker pearls and the long pendent pearl earrings," Carol suggested to Billy. 

Carol took a shower while Billy applied his makeup for the evening, taking special pains to see it was perfect. Having learned to blend and shade from his makeover, he had become more proficient in the application of his makeup which resulted in glamorizing his look. Spraying himself liberally with his perfume completed his dressing. Carol choose to wear her black crepe dress along with her pearls and three-inch black heels. She looked beautiful. Billy complimented Carol, "Carol, you look lovely tonight. Your dress certainly enhances your gorgeous figure. Your hair and makeup are lovely."

"Thank you, Sissy, I can say the same for you. You look very beautiful tonight. Your white collar helps highlight your features. Your makeup is perfect and you smell divine, my sweet husband. I like how you fixed your hair, it's bright, shiny and curly and frames your lovely face. You may wish to use my black beaded purse for tonight. You will need to wear your black coat. The weather is changing and it will be colder when we finish dinner."

There was a chill in the air as the two walked to the car for the short ride to the restaurant. Arriving shortly after seven thirty, they walked through the door and Carol gave her name to the hostess. Following the hostess into the darkly-lit dining room, Carol and Sissy were seated at a table for four. Carol ordered cocktails from the waitress, telling her they were not quite ready to order dinner. Billy decided to have his usual orange juice and Myer's Jamaican Rum for the first time in over three months, as Carol did not allow him to drink until she was certain he had mastered the projection of his voice. He had proven himself in that aspect during their trip this week. Carol ordered a vodka martini, her favorite. Later, Carol ordered a second round of drinks, plus a scotch with ice and water on the side. 


Billy thought her order was a little strange but feeling a little lightheaded, he did not question his wife. When the drinks were brought to the table, Billy's mouth fell open. 

Standing in front of Carol and himself was June Hanson, his old boss from Goldsmith's. 

"Sissy Sue, I hope you don't mind that I invited June to have dinner with us. June, you may not recognize my husband, Sissy Sue, whom you knew as Billy Bob Spencer."

"Carol had confided in me about your behavior and your punishment. I knew what to expect, but I cannot believe my eyes. I would never have recognized you in a million years

. You are beautiful and delightfully feminine. It is a pleasure seeing you again, Sissy Sue. 

Carol informed me about your misconduct and her decision about how to punish you. She also told me that you volunteered to accept your punishment. I know your character. I'm sure that you are truly sorry and I knew that you would honor your commitment to your wife. For that, I commend you."

Billy replied, "Thank you, June. I appreciate what you have said. I'm glad you are able to join us tonight."

Before June could say anything, Carol explained, "Sissy Sue has worked diligently in his transformation to become a lady, including changing his voice. Looking at him tonight, it's hard to believe this lovely person is the man I married and the assistant you introduced me to. Even though my husband is now wearing the clothes of a lady, I still love him. Sissy is becoming my closest friend."

"I am happy to hear that. May I propose a toast to our new girlfriend?" June said, raising her glass. 

The three enjoyed dinner together. Carol and June discussed the new line Carol was selling along with the latest news about people Billy knew at Goldsmith's. Billy had to excuse himself during their talk to attend to his business in the powder room. 

During the brief absence of her husband, Carol brought June quickly up to date with Billy's punishment, telling her that he had an additional three years in dresses. She asked June's opinion about how to handle Billy. She was certain he would like to return to merchandising rather than remain at home full-time. Carol could see that this might become a problem but she told June that she was determined to have her husband serve his full term of punishment in dresses. 

"Let me sleep on that. Perhaps tomorrow when you visit the store, I will have a suggestion for you. I must say, Billy certainly looks and acts like a lady now. You have done an excellent job of transforming him. How did you get his waist reduced so quickly?" June inquired. 

"While he is not presently wearing it , he has been in a tight corset for two months. Of course, there has also been diet and exercise. He is wearing a waist cinch which helps to give him a womanly figure and he is wearing a pair of silicone breast forms."

The two women had just finished discussing Billy when Sissy Sue returned to the table. 

June noticed that Sissy had touched up his makeup and had sprayed additional perfume on himself. "Yes," June thought to herself, "Carol has completely feminized her husband. 

His hair is long, and shiny. His skin is soft and smooth. His makeup is well done. His manners are ladylike, his clothes are stylish and his deportment is completely feminine."

The three ladies enjoyed the rest of the evening over several cups of coffee before saying their goodbyes. "It was wonderful that we could get together tonight," said Helen. "I so enjoyed getting reacquainted with Billy, I mean Sissy Sue. You are certainly beautiful. I look forward to seeing both of you next time you return to Memphis. Many thanks for a lovely and wonderful evening," she said, giving Billy and Carol a kiss on the cheek. 

It was late by the time Carol and Billy had changed into their nightgowns and went to bed. Carol had previously informed Billy that she had to make several calls on Saturday at the department stores and she would be back after lunch. Billy was given permission to sleep in that morning but he would be on his own for lunch. Carol left him a note along with ten dollars for lunch money. 

Billy woke up late, welcoming the sunshine coming through the motel room's window. 

After stepping into his velour robe and zipping the long front zipper closed, he made some coffee and decided to read the newspaper which Carol had left on the coffee table. 

Coming out of a long, warm shower, Billy decided to wear his red skirt with the pink turtleneck monogrammed sweater which Cindy gave him at his party. Gathering his red car coat and gloves, Billy walked several blocks to the strip mall where he found a deli for lunch. Still very conscience about his weight, he ordered the soup and salad bar. 

In the meantime, Carol, while making her sales calls, stopped to talk briefly with Helen who again thanked her for dinner. During their discussion of Sissy, Carol told her friend, 

"You know that I have to make Sissy keep his promise if I am to gain his respect and loyalty. Plus, whatever I do must be done perfectly, as that is my nature. However, I am aware that he can not remain at home for the entire time of his punishment. I had not counted on his punishment to be so long. He needs to have a job. I know he loves retailing and merchandising, but how can he return to work at Bloomingdale's while having to wear ladies' clothing? He must work outside the house, but I want him to serve his entire punishment period in skirts."

"I knew that you had a problem facing you. Last night, I couldn't sleep worrying about your dilemma. I completely understand your feelings and I certainly agree with your continuing to punish your husband. What he did was wrong, but I am glad that you are still living together and still love each other. I think you have overlooked the solution. You are concerned with Sissy returning to Bloomingdale's or working at another department store. 

With a background check, they will realize that Sissy is a man. Also, what happens at the end of his punishment? Does he return to work the following day as Billy Bob as if nothing had happened?" Helen said. 

"The solution is simple. Find Sissy a job in merchandising or retailing somewhere in a small shop where you know the manager or owner. That way, when his punishment is over, he can return to work at a department store in management as he has been trained."

"Helen, you're a genius. It's the perfect solution to my problem. Why didn't it occur to me?" Carol thanked June. "I have a very close friend who owns a lingerie boutique. It would be perfect. She knows Sissy. Sissy does not need a large salary but he does need to be out working with the public. I'm sure my friend will assist me. You're wonderful. I'm glad you are such a dear friend. Thank you," Carol continued before saying goodbye. 


After lunch, Billy decided to walk around the strip mall before heading back to the motel two blocks away. Entering the room, he found Carol humming as she was typed her reports into the laptop computer. "Did you have a nice lunch, dear ?" she asked Sissy. "Your sweater looks lovely on you. Isn't it nice to have good friends who give you wonderful presents!" Carol said. She added, "Perhaps we should go for a ride around the city, wherever you would like to go. It is a nice day even though it's a bit chilly. Give me a few minutes and I will be ready. Remember we are going downtown tonight to the symphony."

Billy enjoyed seeing the city again after being away for over two years. They drove by his old apartment, checked out downtown, went to the shopping center where he used to work and surveyed the new neighborhoods. Carol suggested that they have a light dinner prior to going to the concert. Billy, remembering the deli where he had lunched, suggested they go there. They decided to have soup and a half a sandwich each. 

That evening, Billy, having finished his shower, and applying lotion over his body, put on his black lacy panties with matching bra, followed by the corset, attaching his silky nylon stockings to the garter snaps. Then he started applying his makeup. Carol came out of the shower with her towel wrapped around her. She paused while looking at her husband. 

He looked so beautiful fully made-up and very sexy in the black lingerie with his new small waist. She wanted to take her dainty husband into the bed room immediately, drop her towel and seduce him instantly. "Why am I so turned on at seeing my husband acting and looking like a woman?" she thought. "Maybe tonight, we will have real sex."

Finishing his makeup and fixing his hair, Billy sprayed himself liberally with perfume. 

"I do like how I smell and how I look. What is happening to me?" he thought. Going into the bedroom area, Billy took out his black slip, lowering it over his head and tugging it into place. After stepping into the black petticoat, he put on the satin black cocktail dress Peggy had given him. Carol answered Sissy's request to close the back zipper and snap the top hook of his dress. Slipping on his black three-inch patent leather pumps, he went to his dresser and took out the small black evening purse into which he transfered the items he needed for the evening. 

From the dresser drawer, Billy completed his outfit with the pearl necklace and pearl drop earrings. He had to wait a few minutes until Carol was ready. She was wearing a tailored medium blue silk suit with a tight skirt, split in the back. The V neck lapel of her suit was trimmed in a slightly darker shade of blue satin. She was not wearing a blouse but her lacy light blue jeweled camisole was visible. In her ears were large dark blue gemmed earrings matching her short necklace and bracelet. 

Billy commented on her outfit, "Carol your suit is lovely and shows off your wonderful figure. You are very beautiful tonight. Your accessories are simply divine!"

"Thank you for the compliment, Sissy. You are too beautiful for words. That dress is made to fit you. Does it feel nice? Did I ever mention how lovely your legs look? I am so looking forward to the concert. Let me help you with your coat," she replied while holding the black velvet trimmed collared wool coat for Billy. She took his gloved hand in hers, then they headed for the car and their night out on the town. 

At the concert hall, Billy had a little trouble at first when trying to sit in his seat. Although he smoothed his skirt under him, the bulk from the underskirt and petticoat presented a problem. Finally, at Carol's suggestion, he was able to pull all his skirts between the seats, then smoothed the front of his dress. Fortunately there was a spare seat next to Carol so they would not have to hold their coats in their laps during the concert. 

After the concert which they both enjoyed, they stopped in midtown for dessert at Paulette's, famous for their crepes. The couple decided to share a dessert along with a cup of coffee. It was close to midnight before they returned to their motel. Billy had to hurry as he had not gone to the bathroom since leaving for the concert. As Billy exited the bathroom, Carol went in. Going to the vanity, Billy freshened his makeup and added a few drops of perfume behind his ears and on his wrist. Sitting on the sofa in the bedroom, he smoothed his skirts under him as he sat waiting for Carol's return. 

Carol had taken off her panty brief while she was in the bathroom. At the vanity, she washed her hands and added lipstick and perfume before entering the bedroom. She was glad to see Sissy sitting there fully dressed. Turning off all but one small light, she went to the refrigerator, retrieved the bottle of wine and poured two glasses. Handing Billy his glass, she said, "A toast to a very lovely week together."

Putting her glass aside, Carol put her arms around her husband's small waist and pulled him closer to her as she planted a long hard kiss on his parted painted lips. Billy, returning her fevered kiss, put his arms around Carol's shoulders. Carol's left hand came to the back of Billy's head while her right hand remained around his waist. Carol kept kissing her husband, nibbling on his lobes and touching his earrings and ears with the tips of her fingers. 

Billy, realizing he was intended to follow Carol's lead rather than take the aggressive role in making love, started nibbling on her lobes and running his fingers through her long silky brown hair. 

Carol became very aroused with their love making. She decided to slow the pace down by taking a short break to sip more wine. She started back with a passionate kiss, probing Billy's mouth with her tongue. Carol reached under Billy's dress and petticoat and began rubbing his nylon-covered legs. Billy followed his wife's lead and began running his fingers from her ankles to the lace on her panties. 

Carol arose from the couch, pulling Billy towards her. She started kissing him again while pressing her body into Billy. Reaching under her husband's dress, she raised her hands until they were resting on his panty-covered bottom, pulling him as close to her as possible. Billy could not do the same to Carol as her skirt was too tight for him to reach under. Besides it was difficult for him to bend while laced so tightly in his corset. His hands could only rest on her well-rounded hips, pulling her closer to him. 

Giving Sissy a long kiss, Carol broke away from his tight grip around her fanny. Stepping back while looking Sissy in the eyes, she unbuttoned her suit coat, took it off, then unzipped the side closure, allowing her skirt to drop to the floor. She stood before Sissy in her camisole, half-slip, garter belt and bra. Then she embraced Billy again, planting a hard and long kiss on his ruby red lips. 

Billy thought that Carol would undo the rear zipper of his dress, allowing him freedom from the bulky petticoats. He was mistaken. Carol took his hand and led him towards the bed. Bending over while still holding Billy's hand, Carol slipped off her shoes, then took off Sissy's shoes. Pulling Billy onto the bed, Carol started kissing and petting him. She rubbed his bare chest, finding his bra and falsies, Carol started massaging the false mounds. Billy could feel her fingers running across his bra. 

Carol pulled Sissy's skirts up around his waist, then ran her fingers along his thighs until reaching the elastic waistband of his panties. Within a second, the panties were around his ankles and Carol was reaching for his gaff. Soon she succeeded in pulling the gaff down to his ankles. She removed both items and tossed them on the floor. She pulled her camisole over her head. Undoing the hooks, she removed her bra. This left Carol wearing her garter belt, stockings and panties as she mounted her still femininely dressed husband. Billy's skirts were piled high, obstructing his view of his partially dressed wife. 

Carol's nylon-covered legs were wrapped around her husband's stockinged legs, creating friction between couple. This maneuver sent chills along Billy's arms and legs. Billy was sure his manhood was fully erect and standing straight up; however, there was no way he could verify that fact since his petticoats hid his organs from view. He felt his wife's panties rubbing against his manhood while her large breasts were standing before his painted lips. He carefully bestowed soft kisses upon the lovely mounds in front of him. 

Carol reached under her knees and removed her panties. Billy felt the weight of her body shift as she removed the silky lacy undies. Carol quickly inserted Billy's manhood into her body. Carol knew Sissy would not last too long. She had waited as long as possible before having her husband penetrate her. Moving up and down while squeezing her legs tighter around Sissy's legs, she started moaning softly. Before long, Carol was moving her body rapidly up and down on Billy's shaft. It had been over six months since Carol had experienced intercourse. In moments, the couple climaxed simultaneously. Carol slid down alongside Sissy, pulling his face towards her parted lips. She gave him a sweet tender kiss while each professed their love for the other. Taking tissues from a box on the nightstand, she cleaned herself before doing the same for Sissy. 

As Sissy stood up, Carol unzipped his dress, then untied the laces to his corset. Once undressed with their makeup removed, Billy and Carol showered together. After smoothing lotion on each other's bodies, they both donned their nightgowns. As Billy turned down the covers to his bed, Carol called, "Sissy, why don't you join me tonight?"

A contented smile came across Billy's face while as he slid next to his wife. Billy could feel the effects of his nightgown in contact with his wife's gown. With a pleasant glow, the two immediately fell asleep. 

At eight o'clock, the alarm woke Billy and Carol. Since they had showered, Carol decided that they should dress causally for the trip home. She told Sissy to wear only mascara, blush and lipstick. Billy finished his makeup and completed his dressing, putting on the same skirt, cinch and monogrammed sweater he had worn the previous day. Carol dressed in a sweater and slacks. After the buffet breakfast, they returned to their room and quickly packed, before checking out of the motel and heading back to Chicago. 

It was close to midnight when Sissy and his wife finished unloading the car and carried everything up to their condo. Carol told her husband, "Sleep late in the morning. After you get up, put on your pink uniform and do the laundry. I should be home about six-thirty. Please prepare a light dinner for us. I'm sure we did not lose any weight during our trip this week. We will start exercising Tuesday morning." After giving her husband a kiss on the lips, Carol went to her room while Billy went to his. It seemed to Billy that everything would be back to normal. In his room, he donned a nightgown, did his toiletries, pulled down the covers, turned on the tape recorder, and listened to his recorded promise to his wife three times before falling asleep. 




CHAPTER 32-Back Home

It was ten in the morning before Billy awakened. Carol had left for work without disturbing him. He proceeded to get dressed, put on his face, wash and roll his hair before having breakfast. Then he started the laundry. After the ironing was finished, Billy sat in the chair for a short rest before preparing dinner. While dinner was cooking, Billy put on his corset and changed into his black uniform and heels before Carol came home. 

Carol enjoyed her light dinner. She helped Sissy with the dishes and kitchen cleanup before going to the den to relax and watch television. Both of them were tired so they went to their separate bedrooms at nine o'clock. Billy set his alarm for seven so they could walk in the morning. 

The balance of the week, Billy was busy catching up with the household duties, running errands, shopping, and attending cooking class. 

Friday evening after dinner, Carol informed Sissy, "I heard from Dr. Abbott today. 

Your tests were negative, but as a precaution, she feels you should get another shot next week. I made an appointment for you for this Thursday at ten." She added, "I have noticed a little stubble on your arms and legs, so I also made you an appointment for waxing at the beauty salon for Thursday afternoon. We will plan to eat out that night."

Saturday morning, after lightly cleaning the condo, Billy was told to put on his red flowered shirtwaist dress along with the petticoat. While Carol drove to their destination, she told Billy, "Sissy, we are going to take a few ballroom dance lessons today. I have signed us up for four lessons. I noticed during the party it was difficult for you to dance as you were use to leading. I thought that it would be appropriate for you to learn how to follow. I will try to learn how to lead so we can enjoy ourselves when we have the opportunity to go dancing."

As in the past, Billy knew it was useless to argue with Carol once she had committed to something, so he went along. At the dance school, Billy was introduced to a young male dance instructor about his age while Carol was assigned to an older lady. Since they both were beyond the beginner stage, they had private lessons. Billy quickly learned to follow someone's lead while dancing the fox trot. The next lesson would be swing which Billy was looking forward to. After their lesson, Carol suggested attending a six o'clock movie and having a light dinner at their favorite Chinese restaurant. 





CHAPTER 33-Growing Problems

Sunday afternoon, the couple took a long drive in the countryside to see the Fall foliage. Both were wearing sweater sets and skirts and car coats. Billy enjoyed the leaves in their bright reds, yellows and oranges. During the drive, Carol brought up the subject of retail work for Sissy. "Dear, last week you mentioned you would like to return to work. 

You said you thought you could handle the housework and a job at the same time."

Billy's eyes lit up at hearing his wife suggest that he might return to work. He missed the store, plus he was looking forward to returning to his old clothes. These hopes were soon dashed as Carol continued, " You remember my friend, Linda Brown, who owns The Enchanted Boutique? She is looking for someone to assist her during the Christmas season. 

She has offered you a job, knowing that you need Monday and Wednesday nights for cooking class and that we have three more Saturday dance classes. She said that she could accommodate your schedule. What do you think?"

Hesitating for a moment before answering, Billy said, "I appreciate your helping me obtain a job. As you know, I am on a leave of absence from Bloomingdale's. I was hoping I could return next week. I'm sure they would like to have me back. I can manage the housework and maintain a full-time job."

Carol was tempted to lay the law down to her feminized husband, however she knew it was time to be tactful. "I understand your wanting to return to Bloomingdale's and take up where you left off. Have you considered what management would say about your appearance? The entire store would be wondering what happened. Even if they appeared to accept you as Sissy, you can be certain they would be talking behind your back."

Billy tried to reason with her. "I thought that if I returned to my last position, it would be as Billy. I have learned my lesson and I hoped you might consider a compromise by reducing my punishment time."

"You have been very cooperative and have done your best to conduct yourself as a lady. However when you lied to me regarding the number of affairs you had, I decided you would serve your entire punishment time in skirts. No, young lady, you will be working as Sissy Sue, not as Billy," she said, showing Billy who was the boss in their family. She continued, "I thought you would welcome an opportunity to get out of the house for a change of pace."

There was a long moment of silence before Billy replied. " Yes, you are correct. If I went back to work for Bloomingdale's, I probably would have to start from the beginning. 

Going to work at my old job and having to dress in female clothing would create problems as you pointed out. No one would take me seriously and I would be ineffective as a manager. Yes, I will be happy to take Linda's offer of employment if you think I could be helpful to her."

"Good, that's settled. I realize that you would like to return to your old position but it is simply not feasible. I will tell Linda the good news and see when she would you to start."

That evening, when Billy was getting ready for bed, he discovered his chest was itching. Even scratching did not stop the itching. He walked to Carol's bedroom to tell her of his problems. She asked Billy to remove his nightgown. She looked at his chest but was unable to see anything. Going to her closet, she returned with some solvent and spread it on his chest around his falsies. The solvent released the glue so Carol could remove the falsies from Sissy's chest. Carol was astonished at what she saw but did not want to alarm her husband. 

Sissy's chest was swollen; his aureolas were enlarged as were his nipples. She knew that the hormone shots he had received were taking effect. Going to her vanity and returning with a bottle, she rubbed his chest with the white creamy lotion to sooth the itching. It was apparent to Carol during her administration of the body lotion that Sissy's nipples hardened. 

"I'm not sure what the problem is. You have an appointment with Dr. Abbott on Thursday. I will call to alert her of your problem. You may be having a reaction to the glue I'm using to attach your breasts in place. In the meantime, let's not not glue them to your chest. You can insert them into the cups of your bra until we find a cure. Apply lotion in the morning and evening until you see the doctor." Telling Carol goodnight, Billy returned to his bedroom, carrying his false breasts in his hands. 

Not having his breast glued to his chest, Billy was able to gain some relief from the itching until Thursday morning. Arriving on time for his appointment, he was led into the small examining room and told to strip to his bra and panties, then put on the paper gown. 

Knowing that he would be undressing today, Billy had worn his waist cinch and garter belt along with a full slip, white blouse and cardigan sweater. 

Dr. Abbott entered the room shortly after Billy had changed and said, "Let me give you your shot before I examine you." Billy dropped his panties down so the needle could penetrate his buttocks. Billy pulled up his panties and explained to the doctor, "I have had an itch on my chest this past week. I noticed that my chest is swollen. I've been applying body lotion to ease the itching, but the swelling will not go away. Carol thought it might be due to the adhesive we use to attach my falsies."

"Take off your gown and your bra, Sissy, so I can have a closer look," the doctor requested. The doctor felt the mounds protruding from his chest with deft fingers, poking and squeezing before telling her patient, "Sissy, for some reason, you are in the first stages of breasts growth. I am going to research this to determine the cause. In the meantime, get dressed, then go to the waiting room. I will try to have some information for you shortly."

Billy waited for almost thirty minutes before being summoned to Dr. Abbott's office. 

Billy sat in a ladylike manner on the front edge of the high backed chair while Dr. Abbott put down her large medical book. "Your case is very rare. The reason for your itching is that you are growing breasts. The reasoning for your growth is not clear. From the little bit of research I have done, I cannot give you an exact answer, but the growth of your breast could be either physical or psychosomatic. Because you are living as a woman and have been dressing in female clothing for three months, your body may be trying to give you your own set of breasts. I really need to research this problem to see if it is a common occurrence in men who wear women's clothing. Before I run a series of tests, let's wait and see what develops. Since you are now aware of the problem, it is entirely possible that your mind can resist this change. 




"In the meantime, I have ointment I want you to apply twice a day to your chest, in the morning after your bath and before going to bed. In the meantime, I suggest you do not glue your falsies to your chest until we can clear up your problem. I am going to take a sample of your blood and I will have some preliminary tests run."

Billy was glad to hear that nothing was seriously wrong with him, but he was worried about growing his own breasts. "Thank you, doctor. I hope you can find out why this is happening."

At the nurse's station, Billy rolled up the sleeve to his blouse as the nurse took a vial of blood. 

Later in the day while having his body waxed, Billy constantly pondering what might be causing his breasts to grow. Three hours passed as Billy had his entire body, with the exception of his face, waxed, removing all hair from his arms, legs, back and chest. During the session at the waxing salon, Billy wore only his panties. 

That afternoon, Carol received a call at her office from Dr. Abbott. "As you know, Sissy was in today for his shot and for the swelling and itching on his chest. The injected female hormones are doing their job. His breasts are starting to develop nicely. I told him the reason could be physical but more likely is psychological. I gave him hormone cream to apply to his chest twice a day. That should speed up his development. I noticed his buttocks are getting larger. Have you noticed a decrease in his sex drive lately?"

Carol replied, "No, but we have very little sex. About two weeks ago, we did have sex, but it was difficult for me to observe Sissy's physical reaction."

"I am going to give you a prescription for Sissy. It will be for estrogen tables of a low dosage. I suggest you put them in a vitamin bottle and administer two per day. We will stop the injections since they have done their job. In a few weeks, I will call Sissy and tell him their is nothing physically wrong with him and that his development has to be psychological. I will call your pharmacy today with the prescription," Dr. Abbott informed Carol. 

"Thank you for your understanding and your help. By the time I finish with him, Sissy will regret that he had any affairs. By the time his punishment is finally finished, he will wish he never even thought of another woman," Carol proclaimed to her doctor. 

"I understand your position and I sympathize with you. Rest assured that in a month's time, he will be filling out B cup bras with his own breasts," replied Dr. Abbott. 

Sissy, arrived home just slightly before his wife, prepared a glass of wine and a few cheese and crackers. As they sat in the den, sipping their wine, Carol inquired, "Sissy, how was your visit to the doctor? Was she able to help you?"

Carol sat listening while her husband told her what she already had heard from Dr. 

Abbott. In a feigned curious manner, she asked, "When will the doctor know what is causing your chest to grow? Does she know exactly why this is happening?"

Billy explained, "No, not yet. She thinks that perhaps it is my subconscious saying I need to be completely feminine, therefore I must want my chest to grow. In the meantime, she has not ruled out the adhesive for the falsies as the cause of the problem. She suggested I insert them into my bra as you said earlier this week. How was your day, Carol ?"

"It was rather hectic, but it was a good day. We had several large orders coming in to be delivered the first of next year. the Wonder Bra line has doubled sales in the last six months. I was told today that I could expect a large bonus this year. We will celebrate tonight at dinner. Which reminds me, have you checked your weight this week? I have lost a total of ten pounds."

"Yes, I was weighed at the doctor's office today. I have lost twelve pounds. I will have to exercise more in the future. I have noticed that is easier to be fully laced into my corset lately so I must be doing something right," Billy said with a sense of pride. 

During dinner, Carol reminded her husband, "Remember that we have a dance lesson Saturday in afternoon and you need to have your beard treated Saturday morning. Do not shave tomorrow or Saturday morning. Bring your makeup to the laser treatment center. 

You can apply a minimum after the hair removal. 

"Oh, I talked with Linda. She would like to have you come into the store on Sunday as they are closed. That way she can spend the afternoon showing you the stock and what you will be expected to do. She has you scheduled at different times. She will give you a schedule on Sunday but she said any time you need to take off, just clear it with her. She is grateful that you agreed to work through the holiday."

Saturday was extremely busy. After their three-mile walk, Carol and Sissy spent time in the condo's exercise room working on reducing their waistline and tightening their abs. 

Then they cleaned up the condo before showering so Sissy could make his appointment for laser treatment. The technician said Sissy would only require one more treatment. Billy enjoyed his dance class, learning the Swing. At the end of the class, Carol and Billy danced together. She led while Billy followed. The two also danced a fox trot with Carol dipping Billy at the end. 




CHAPTER 34-Working Again

Carol and Billy had a chef salad for lunch before going to the department store. Carol informed Sissy, "We need to get you several dresses for work. You have your sweaters and skirts but you need something tasteful and practical for work." After spending several hours trying on many dresses, Carol and Sissy chose a Polyester-Rayon gabardine pleated hounds-tooth skirt with a side zipper and hook closure he could wear with his various cashmere sweaters. Sissy liked the three-quarter sleeve color block dress of cotton. The one-piece dress had a multi-color top and a solid black skirt. Carol, deciding that her husband should have another jogging outfit, selected a red velour with deep red striping along the sleeves and legs. Thinking that his pink walking shoes would clash with the bright red outfit, Carol had Billy buy shoes along with several pairs of matching socks. 

There was a film festival at one of the art movies in the suburbs showing a Peter Sellers film, "The Mouse That Roared." Sissy and Carol took in the early evening show, then had dinner at a Thai restaurant. After Billy put his new clothes away, the couple watched an old movie on television before going to bed. Billy, following the doctor's suggestion, rubbed the cream over his chest before putting on his nightgown. Leaving off his falsies, he was slightly disappointed as he viewed himself in the vanity mirror and saw that the bodice of his nightgown wasn't filled . 

Late Sunday morning, Billy dressed for his meeting with Linda Brown at the boutique. 

After putting on his gaff, panties and bra, he went to enlist Carol's help in lacing his corset. 

Carol pulled the laces tightly so the two ends of the corset met. There was no slack between the eyelets of the corset and yet the corset was a little loose on Billy. Carol assured him that he had lost several inches around his waist. By now Billy was quite used to his corset and he liked the figure it gave him beneath his dresses and skirts. Wearing the corset for twelve or more hours at a time did not bother him. He finished putting on the lavender ribbon white slip which matched his panties and brassiere along with his white Peter Pan blouse and the new hounds-tooth skirt. His hair was now long enough to be put in a ponytail. After applying light makeup, he was ready to be driven downtown to the boutique. Carol volunteered to drive Sissy and pick him up in the evening. 

Linda was waiting at the door as Carol drove up to the store and she greeted the two. 

Carol was ready to leave before remembering she needed to find out what time she should pick up Sissy. Going into the store, she asked Linda what time should she return. Carol whispered, "Sissy's corset is slightly loose. We might need to order him another corset about two inches smaller."

"I'm glad you told me. I would like him to be one of the models during stag nights for our male customers this Christmas. I will order him a new corset this evening. I will donate the corset to him after modeling nights are over," Linda said with a grin on her face. 

Carol started laughing, knowing that Sissy would be embarrassed and humiliated again. 

This time Carol didn't even have to be directly responsible for or involved in his humiliation. 

Linda spent the afternoon teaching Billy where all the stock was located, what she expected of him and how to ring up a sale. Linda made sure Billy understood the areas he was to handle. If someone needed a fitting, he was to see Linda or Mary, her main assistant. Otherwise, he was free to sell any over-the-counter item. 

At the end of the training session, Linda asked Sissy if he had any questions. Since he did not, Linda continued, "Here is a schedule for the next couple of weeks. We will be open on Sunday afternoons after Thanksgiving. If you cannot work on the days I have you scheduled, see me and I will adjust your hours to suit you. However, I do need you on Thursday and Friday nights the second week in December. I have not said anything about your past, so except for myself and Mary, no one knows your secret. I appreciate your helping me out this season. You are a dear."

During the drive home, Billy detailed to his wife all that he learned from Linda during his training. Arriving back at the condo, Billy was surprised as Carol had prepared the evening meal of roasted chicken, mixed vegetables and a salad. After dinner, Billy helped his wife with the kitchen cleanup. During the chatter while cleaning, Carol suggested, 

"Sissy, I had a thought. Since you have started growing your own breasts, perhaps you do not need to wear the falsies. Go to your room and change into one of your Wonder Bras. 

Let me see how it fits without your store bought assets."

Putting on his white Wonder Bra while looking at himself in the door-mounted mirror, Billy was amazed. The bra performed as advertised. The small mounds on his chest filled the bra, giving him slight cleavage . He went into the den wearing just his bra and no sweater. Billy paraded in front of Carol who said, "The bra looks good on you. It may be a little too large in cup size but it enhances your bust line. Go put on a sweater and let me see how you look."

Upon his return Carol beamed at seeing her husband with his own breasts. "You look great, dear. If you wear your Wonder Bras from now on, you will not have to bother with your falsies except on special occasions."

Poor Billy did not know whether to be proud or ashamed of his new figure. 

Not having to work until Tuesday at one o'clock, Billy decided that he could double up and do his washing and ironing after finishing his wife's laundry. Since he did not have to spend time to practice his feminine traits which now came naturally to him, he had additional time he could spend on his household chores . Monday evening after preparing a light supper for Carol, he ate his dinner before changing clothes and attending his cooking class. 

In the evening, after class, Billy mentioned to Carol how he had changed the household schedule. "I was a little rushed trying to fix dinner and get ready for class, but I managed."

"I am very proud of you, Sissy. You made a wonderful dinner. I just followed your instructions and heated up my plate. Dinner was delicious. You are becoming a model housewife. Feel free to adjust your household schedule to fit your working hours. I thought that I could help you clean the condo, or we could hire someone once a week to clean. I will leave that decision to you," Carol said to her feminine husband. 


Tuesday afternoon, Billy started his first day working at the Boutique. He wore his new multi-colored dress with black undies, his corset and without the falsies. Linda noticed that Sissy was not as busty as she had been on Sunday, but she looked very professional and very pretty. His hair was shining with his long curls resting slightly above his shoulders. His makeup was impeccable and he looked very feminine. 

Within thirty minutes, Billy had completed his first sale. Linda watched from the side-lines as Billy waited on a young lady in her early twenties. The lady, a steady customer of the Boutique, was a professional who worked in an office building several blocks from the store. She had taken her lunch time to pick up a nightgown and slip for the coming weekend. Billy, learning of her weekend plans, was able to assist the girl in her selections, at the same time convincing her to also buy panties and bra matching her new peach slip. Billy's sales techniques and his knowledge of the lingerie he was selling pleased Linda. Billy's sales total doubled the other two clerks even though they all waited on the same number of customers. 

During the first week of working for Linda, Billy gained additional knowledge of the stock and a deeper appreciation for Linda's boutique. She knew that quality counted and that women appreciated fine lingerie. He now knew why Carol purchased her lingerie from Linda even though she had access to good quality lingerie at discount prices from her factory store. 

By the end of the week, Billy was tired but he felt good about himself. He liked being in retail again. He was able to help his customers and was also called upon many times for advice from the younger clerks. With the store being downtown, he saw a cross section of women, from the younger set to middle-aged, all whom enjoyed seeing and buying pretty undies and silky nightgowns. Only on two occasions did Billy hear a customer ask for a corset. Both women had outstanding figures but enjoyed having a small waist which complemented their other attributes. 

At home, Billy devised a schedule which allowed him to do his household duties and attend cooking his classes which would be completed the middle of December. Billy would be spending Saturday with his wife for dance lessons and cleaning the condo with which Carol would assist. Sundays, he worked at the boutique from eleven until six. Billy would take the train to town except on Sundays when Carol would drop him at the store, then pick him up at six. They would eat out that night. 

Shortly after Thanksgiving, Billy heard from Dr. Abbott. "Sissy, we ran tests on your blood. Nothing seems abnormal. The only reason I can think of for your breast development is psychosomatic. Did the ointment help your itching? Have your breasts stopped developing? I did a lot of research on your condition. There was an article in the medical journal regarding men who crossdress. Only two cases involved breast development. After awhile, their breasts shrunk and their bodies return to normal. In both cases, the men were under considerable pressure at work and at home. Dressing was a release. It was concluded that the men had subconscious desires to have female breasts. Have your breasts shrunk or increased in size recently?"

"Thanks for the call, Dr. Abbott. My breasts have grown considerably since I saw you. 

The cream you gave me worked and the itching has subsided. Hopefully, the growth will stop and I can return to normal. By the way, Carol suggested that I take vitamins twice a day. Is that alright?" Billy asked. 

"Yes, particularly if you are busy as you say you are. It will help your body. Call me if you notice your swelling going down or if you have any problems. I would like to see you shortly after the first of the year. Call my office for an appointment," she said. Hanging up the phone, Dr. Abbott sat back in her chair enjoying a good laugh. Billy's 'vitamins' would maintain his breast growth until the end of his punishment period, making Carol happy. 

Billy was paying for his infidelity in a fitting manner. The doctor was glad to be able to help in his punishment. 




CHAPTER 35-Modeling

During the weekend, Carol approached Sissy after talking on the phone. "That was Linda. She told me what a great job you are doing. She likes the way you sell, no high pressure but always mentioning and suggesting another item your customer had not considered. She is very pleased with your work. She asked me to assist her this coming Thursday and Friday evenings for Stag Nights. For the past ten years, Linda opened her shop to men only during those two nights. She needs some help around the counter and with gift wrapping. I told her I would be happy to help her. Are you familiar with Stag Night?"

"Not really, I know that the store is open for men only for the two nights. I guess they buy for their wives," replied Billy. 

"That's correct. Many men are shy when it comes to buying undies for their wives. To help them decide, Linda hires several lingerie models to show off the merchandise. The girls model the panties and bras, along with different night gowns and other lingerie. The show helps the men decide what they would like to buy for their wives without too much embarrassment. It's a great way to help the men. It's the busiest two nights of the year for Linda."

Carol continued, "Linda asked me if you would be so kind as to be one of the models. 

You have a nice figure and great-looking legs. You're a pretty lady. Rather than forcing you to do this, I am asking if you would model for her."

"But what if one of the men discovered that I was not a woman. What would happen? I don't think that I could pass as a woman wearing only lingerie," Billy argued. 

"Nonsense," Carol said, "I have seen you many times wearing only your undies. As long as you are wearing your gaff, no one would ever know that you are not a woman. 

You have a beautiful face and lovely body. You talk, walk, stand and act like a woman. 

Please dear, help Linda out!"

"As long as you will be there and you believe I can successfully pass as a woman, I would be glad to help. I know nothing of modeling though," Billy said. 

"Oh but you really do, my dear Sissy. Remember during your coming out party when you modeled for all the girls? You were a natural at handling yourself. Tell you what, why don't you practice now? Take off your dress and return to the den. Let's see how well you can do."


While Sissy took off his dress and slip, Carol located some tape and marked a straight line on the floor. Looking up, she saw Sissy in his bra, corset, panties, hose and heels. His hair was curled and he had freshened his makeup. She gave a long whistle. "You look absolutely gorgeous," exclaimed Carol. "Now walk the line, putting one foot in front of the other. A little more bounce in your step. A model needs to exaggerate her walk. We don't want to overdo it like some high fashion model, but just enough to keep your audience's attention. Good. Now at the turn, pause a few seconds with your hands on your hips. Turn your body first, then quickly turn your head That is excellent. Continue walking up and down for ten more minutes. 

"Oh, use your hands to show off your lingerie as you walk. If you wear panties and a bra, point to the bra. If you are wearing a nightgown, swirl at the turn, holding your gown out. Remember when you show a customer in the store an item, you always are pointing out the details of the item. Do the same while you are walking. Now point out the small waist you have while modeling your corset and the garter snaps. Great! 

"Sissy I have no doubt that you can model without anyone knowing our little secret. 

What do you say, will you help Linda out?" Carol asked her lingerie clad husband. 

"Since you think I can do this, I would be glad to model for Linda," he said. 

Smiling, Carol approached Billy and gave him a big thank you kiss. "You are a doll in more than one way. Thank you for being agreeable."

Billy continued selling more each day and had returning customers asking for his service and advice. When a customer required a bra fitting, Billy was very discreet, advising the customers that he thought it would be better if Linda or Mary would assist them in determining the proper size. The same was true if a customer wanted to have their dress altered at the shop, Billy would have Linda or Mary help. Billy was surprised by the fact that he looked forward to going to work each day. 

Thursday morning of the 'Stag Night,' Billy had made an appointment at the salon to have his hair washed and styled as well as getting a manicure and a pedicure. Returning home, he fixed a salad for himself and an early supper for his wife. Carol, coming home at four, was surprised to have supper waiting. Freshening up after eating, the two drove downtown to the shop, arriving shortly before five-thirty. Carol had Billy bring both his red and black pumps with him. The store was to be opened from six-thirty until ten-thirty both nights. 

Linda explained to all the models how she wanted them to style and show her lingerie. 

She had the models' outfits put into separate dressing rooms. She had a cosmologist to assist with makeup and hair. Each model was given a small nude colored bikini panty to wear thus hiding their private area. This pleased Billy even though he was already wearing his gaff. 

Carol escorted Sissy to one of the changing rooms. In Sissy's room, hanging on the hook, was another corset. This one was in white satin decorated with red lace and ribbons throughout. Stripping to his gaff, Sissy immediately put on the opaque bikini, then stood still as Carol laced him tightly into the new corset. It took quite an effort on Carol's part to close the laces completely. Sissy had been accustomed to her other corset, but the tightness of the new corset reminded him of the first time he was laced three months earlier. 

Sitting on the edge of the chair, he rolled the silky nylon stockings up his smooth legs. 

These sheer black stockings were the silkiest set he had ever worn. Carol fastened the stocking to the three garter suspenders on each side of the corset. Next was a bright red lacy pushup bra with matching panties. The bra and panties had bright red ribbons interwoven throughout. Billy slipped on his red heels. Looking into the mirror, he saw an attractive, sexy woman with a small, delicate waist. Hanging on the metal rack were many sets of matching undies, nightgowns and slips which he would be modeling . A list was tacked on the wall of his changing room specifying the order in which each set was to be worn. 

Sissy thought to himself, "Any real woman wearing such feminine undies would be embarrassed at parading before a group of strange men. But I am a man who now is wearing these silky lacy undies." His face blushed a crimson red at realizing he was expected to perform in front of these men. "What if I am recognized as a man. Oh, why did I agree to be humiliated?"

From the dressing area there was a small hallway leading into the store. In the hallway the beautician would adjust hair and touch up the models' makeup. The hall opened into a wide area in the store which had been roped off to form a runway. A small two-foot high stage had been erected. All the men stood behind the ropes. The roped runway was about thirty feet long. Each model would walk to the end of the runway, pause, turn and pause again, then walk back to the hall entrance. 

Sissy was third in line. There were two models behind him. One of the models was an attractive young college student of nineteen who was working part time in the boutique during Christmas along with Billy. The others were three professional models. 

Billy, hearing his name announced, was told by Mary, who was coordinating the show, to walk the floor. "Here we have Sissy displaying a lovely outfit featuring a custom-made corset. Yes gentlemen, some ladies still wear corsets. It does so much to enhance her lovely figure, don't you agree? If you are interested in this item, ask an attendant for a brochure. 

Note the gorgeous red ribbon interwoven throughout the matching bra and panty set. This is item number 5 in your program. Red is a Christmas color, but the set comes in pink, baby blue and white as well. Again that is item number 5. Thank you, Sissy You look lovely in your corset and Christmas red undies. Let's give her a big hand."

Billy remembered what Carol had taught him during practice. He used his fingers to bring attention to the highlights of his outfit. Surprisingly, he was calm while walking the runway. Keeping his head held high, he did not see the men looking at his sexy body. 

Once behind the curtain, Mary, trying to keep everything moving, told Sissy, "Hurry up. 

Leave on your corset and put on your next outfit."

He hurried back, removed his red bra and panties and put on a white satin bra with satin brocade flowers and the matching satin panties. Soon he was in line awaiting his call. 

"Again we have Sissy. This time she is modeling a beautiful ensemble of white satin. This is item number 12 on your program. Note the beautiful embroidered silk flowers throughout this lovely satin bra and panties. Notice also the delicate layers of wide-hemmed lace around her legs. Sissy, do the panties feel as soft and comfortable as they look?"




Glancing around the room, he spied Carol grinning from ear to ear as her husband modeled what seemed to be the most feminine combination of fancy lingerie of all the models' outfits. "Yes," thought Carol, "another good night for me and an embarrassing and humiliating evening for my unfaithful husband. The best part is that he has three more years in panties, bras and skirts."

While the question took Sissy by surprise, he quickly composed himself, smiling while nodding his head in agreement. Pausing at the far end of the runway, he turned and started slowly back to the hallway entrance. 

The note on the long full-skirted peach satin nightgown told Billy to wear his undies under the gown. Therefore all he had to do was to slip the gown over his head and put on the matching negligee. It was several minutes before he walked the floor again. 

While waiting, the beautician touched up his hair. 

"Sissy is modeling number 18 on your list. This is our best combination nightgown and negligee for that special woman. Our lovely Sissy shows how this soft peach satin, full-skirted nightgown enhances a woman. Note the lovely full-bodied skirt. A lovely option for this ensemble is the matching peach mules. 

Sissy, please give us another view by parading for us again. Number 18 comes in passion peach, virgin white and simmering pink. Thank you, Sissy."

The note on the white slip told Sissy to remove the nightgown, put on the slip and wear heels. Being careful not to muss his hair, Billy gathered up the slip before lowering it over his chest, pulling the tight hem down over his hips. Again his hair was touched up by the beautician before he went out to the runway. "Here is Sissy again, modeling this beautiful white form-fitting slip. This lovely garment is number 25 on your list, gentleman. Every beautiful woman deserves a beautiful slip such as Sissy is modeling. Note how the slip clings to her figure. The lacy bodice and three rows of lace at the hem are a joy to behold. 

A beautiful slip on a beautiful woman. Let's give Sissy a big hand. That was number 25 on your program." Sissy's face turned red again after hearing the applause. 

Inside the curtains, Mary stopped Sissy, saying, "You are doing wonderful. The next two models will parade, then we will take a slight break. Put on your next outfit, then rest a few minutes. I will call you when we are ready."

Returning to his room, Billy read a note instructing him to keep on his lingerie and add the daytime dress, a long-sleeved full-skirted yellow cotton and polyester creation. Since there were red roses scattered throughout the skirt, Billy choose to wear his red heels. 

In the store, wine was being passed around to the men attending the Stag Night affair. 

Soon Linda was calling for their attention. "Gentlemen, we are ready to resume our show. 

This time we will be featuring our collection of outdoor wear. We will start off with Sissy modeling item number 30 on your program. Sissy looks delightful in our yellow floral Spring collection. Note the Horseshoe collar and the delicate long sleeves with mock French cuffs. This cotton polyester dress has a full skirt that says 'I am woman' as the full skirt embellishes this wonderful creation. This dress comes in shady yellow, precious violet, summer blue and cloudy pink. Number 30 on your program."

The next outfit on the rack was a white semi-transparent nylon blouse with a ruffle neck, long grey wool skirt and a four-inch wide black patent leather belt. After fastening the front buttons of the blouse and tucking the blouse into the skirt, Billy closed the rear zipper and hook of the skirt before lifting his skirt and taking the slack out of the blouse. 

Slipping on his black pumps, he was ready. Billy did not have time to even notice the other models as both he and the other girls were trying to keep the show moving. 

Being called upon again, Billy started through the curtain as Linda announced, "Number 40 and 41 on your program are presented by Sissy. Sissy, please walk slowly as we want everyone to have a chance to see your lovely outfit. This long-sleeved nylon blouse with its ruffle collar is for that perfect dinner party or a special evening out on the town. 

This frilly and ultra-feminine blouse is made of nylon. Note the sheer sleeves and the wonderful pearl button cuffs. One can see a hint of the lovely slip our model is wearing. Of course what makes the outfit is our long grey wool skirt. The style this year is for full skirts below the ankle. This skirt can be semi-dressy or for every day use. The skirt is accented with the wide patent leather belt which ties the total outfit together. Gentlemen, if your wife comes into the room wearing this outfit, turn off the ball game and take her out for the evening. Again, number 40 is the blouse and number 41 is the grey wool skirt with the patent leather belt."

Reappearing in a sweater and skirt combination, Billy walked the floor again. "This time, Sissy is wearing a cashmere cowl neck sweater. This 100% cashmere sweater is soft and very chic. Every women needs to have a cashmere sweater in her wardrobe. This pretty white sweater can be worn with any color skirt. Sissy is wearing a dark blue wool skirt . Note that the hem falls below the knees. You will not find miniskirts at The Enchanted Boutique. The sweater, which comes in white, pink and blue, is item number 50. 

The skirt listed as item number 51 comes in blue and cocoa."

The next item on Billy's rack was a baby doll nightie. The note told him to remove his corset, and all his lingerie, then put on the nightie as well as his high heels. Billy started to panic as he tried to unlace the corset after removing his stockings when Carol came into the room. 

"I'm sorry to be late, but I just made a sale. Let me undo your laces," she said as her busy fingers worked to loosen the laces and remove his corset. "You are doing wonderfully, Sissy. You are as good as the professionals and twice as pretty. Keep up the good work." Removing his corset, Carol left the room. 

Billy was a little shy about having to wear the full-bodied baby doll nightie without having something to cover his breasts. Then he saw the strapless bra on the hanger. Lifting the nightie above his chest, he quickly hooked the bra, sliding it around his back until the cups of the bra were in front so they would accept his bosom. On the floor was a pair pink mules with feathers. 

At the curtain area, he needed to have his hair and lipstick touched up before walking again. 

"Next in the line of sexy sleepwear is number 58, a wonderful sexy baby doll nightie which any woman would love. Sissy shows us that bedtime can be entertaining as she models this lovely pink spaghetti strap creation. Note the matching panties which are included in this outfit. We have several styles of baby doll nighties. Number 58 is the spaghetti strap version."

His next outfit consisted of black bra and tap panties. Billy saw there was a pair of dark black sheer hose to be worn with this outfit. The hose were to be attached to the wide black satin garter belt. This belt had a row of white ribbon intertwined into the belt and white bows decorating each suspender. Stripping off the bra and baby dolls, he quickly put on the garter belt, stockings,, then the bra and panties along with his high heels. 

He had three more panty and bra outfits to model. At the end of the presentation. 

Linda had all the models come out wearing the last set of undies they had presented. Everyone applauded. Billy returned to his dressing room where he found a note from Carol. 

"Change as fast as you can. Put on the white silk undies along with this waist cinch and the white nylon blouse with the grey skirt and belt. We will need your help to ring up the orders. Be sure and freshen your makeup. See you shortly."

Billy did as directed and found it was nine o'clock when he went into the store. Everyone was trying to help the men who had circled the items they wished to purchased for their wives or lovers. It was after eleven before he could take a rest. All the men he had waited on complimented him on his modeling and looks. He was asked out for dinner by two customers. Several men gave him calling cards with their private telephone number. 

Billy had to laugh to himself, thinking, "Some day, these men will be caught by their wives. I wonder if they will wind up like me?"

At the end of the evening, he realized that Stag Night was a great success. He had never seen any store move so much merchandise in one day. "Tomorrow should be the same," he thought. 

Saturday night Billy went through the same routine. This time, though, he knew what to expect. The store sold four thousand dollars worth of merchandise more on Saturday night than on Friday. By the time he and Carol returned home, they were exhausted and went straight to bed. Carol told Sissy that he was the best of the models, looking beautiful and graceful while working the runway.. 

Sunday afternoon, Billy arrived at the store thirty minutes before opening. Linda came up to him, saying, "Sissy, you did a wonderful job the last two nights. Thanks to you, our Stag Night was very successful. Of the five models, the items you wore brought in the most sales. If you go back to your dressing room, you will find that most of the clothing you displayed is still on the rack. As a token of my appreciation, that is my gift to you for doing such a wonderful job. The outfits looked lovely on you as you modeled them, I'm sure you will enjoy wearing them in the future. I suggest you box your clothing now as we will need the dressing rooms later. Again, thank you for your help."

Billy was stunned at her generosity and appreciation. "Linda, that is very kind of you. I was glad to be able to assist you with your program. Thank you very much. Your generosity is overwhelming."

In the dressing room Billy was overwhelmed as he saw all the clothing on the rack. 

There was the white satin corset, all the panties and bras he had modeled, the peach negligee outfit, the white slip, the white nylon dressy blouse with the long grey skirt and black patent leather belt, the baby doll pajamas and the white cashmere sweater. 

Immediately he located Linda and told her, "You are so kind. But your gifts are way too much. Let me pay you for them."

"No, that is not necessary. Models are normally given the undies that they display. I thought that the other items looked wonderful on you. These are my Christmas gifts to you. Again, thank you Sissy."

"No, thank you, Linda. You are very kind and overly generous," Billy replied to his employer, giving her a womanly kiss on the cheek. 

That evening as Carol drove to pickup her husband, she was surprised to see Sissy carrying two large shopping bags and a hanging bag containing the blouse and skirt. "What did you do, buy out the store?" Carol questioned Sissy. 

"You won't believe this, but all these are gifts from Linda for helping during Stag Night," he told his wife. " She gave me all the panties and bras I modeled for her along with several other beautiful outfits, including the corset." Once they arrived at the condo after stopping for dinner, Billy showed all the lovely items he had received from Linda. 

After putting his presents away in his dresser and closet, he decided to wear the peach negligee and gown before returning to the den. 

Carol who had changed into a set of mint green nylon pajamas with matching robe, was on the couch waiting for Sissy. "Sissy, I am leaving tomorrow for four days. I will be returning Thursday afternoon. Can you take me to Midway Airport tomorrow morning and pick me up at four on Thursday? I hate to travel this close to Christmas, but I need to finish several orders this week. Oh, by the way, we have been invited to a New Years Eve dance at the Renaissance North Shore Hotel. We should have a good time together."


Billy agreed to take his wife to the airport in the morning, thinking that afterwards he could return and do the laundry before going to class that evening. He did not have to work until Tuesday at ten. After he met his wife on Thursday, they returned to their condo where Billy fixed dinner. Carol spending the evening doing her paper work while Billy watched television. In the morning, they took their walk even though the temperature was below freezing. Carol suggested during their walk that perhaps they should use the treadmill and rowing machine in the condo's exercise room during cold weather. 




CHAPTER 36 The Holidays

Christmas morning, Billy and Carol celebrated after a breakfast of coffee cake, fresh strawberries and coffee. Billy had put a turkey breast in the oven for dinner that afternoon. 

Carol had invited Linda for dinner. Upon opening his presents from Carol, he saw Sissy had been given a hair extension which matched his own hair, several dresses suitable for the workplace and jewelry. He had given Carol a matching gown and negligee in light blue similar to the gown he had modeled during Stag Night and a pair of sapphire earrings. 

After exchanging gifts, Billy showered, then dressed in a red bra and panties. Taking his new corset, he asked Carol if she would lace him. Carol was glad to help; she looked forward to seeing her husband's waist form into an hour glass figure. Billy completed his dressing by wearing the red cashmere shell and red wool skirt. For jewelry, he clamped a green and red stone pendent earring on each lobe then completed his jewelry selection with a matching necklace and bracelet. Spraying himself with his new Red Door perfume, he donned an apron before starting dinner. 

Linda arrived on time and brought a bottle of white Zinfandel wine as a gift. All three were dressed in red, Carol wearing a red dress with green accessories and Linda in a red satin skirt and matching cowl neck sweater. After the meal was finished, both Carol and Linda expressed their thanks to Sissy for preparing such a wonderful dinner. They offered to help Sissy with the cleanup which he declined. Carol and Linda went into the den to have another glass of wine. Finally Sissy came to join them in girl talk. Billy was quite at ease with the conversation, having no difficulty in joining their discussions. 

Saturday afternoon, the last day of December, Carol and Sissy kept their appointment at the beauty salon. Both had their hair shampooed and styled as well as getting a facial with makeup. Billy had taken in his extension so his hair could be styled in an up sweep and long in the back. He enjoyed being pampered as he had the facial. By the time the operator had finished and had Billy looked in the mirror, he was glamorous, like a movie star. Carol, having finished with her facial and makeup, was pleased at her reflection but was overwhelmed at seeing her beautified Sissy . 

Once home, Sissy prepared for the evening by wearing the clothes which Carol selected. After putting on his red strapless satin bra with the silky satin lacy panties, he went into Carol's room and had her adjust the laces of his new white satin covered corset. His waist was reduced to nearly twenty-four inches as Carol finished pulling the slack from the laces so the eyelets on the corset were completely together. Going to his room, he then began rolling his new black silk stockings up each leg. Standing up, he finished securing one stocking to the three hanging garters of the corset before adjusting the other stocking. 

From his closet Billy removed the two long crinoline petticoats. He stepped into one, then the other. Sitting on his dressing table stool, he slipped on his red silk pumps with the three-inch heels that matched his red satin ball gown. Returning to his closet, he took out the bag containing the long fully skirted red satin strapless formal ball gown. He lifted the gown over his head, being careful not to mess his hair. Once the gown was resting in place over his protruding and partially exposed breasts, he called for Carol's assistance in closing the zipper. 

At the jewelry drawer in his dressing table, Billy found the box containing his rhinestone necklace, bracelet and earrings. First fastening the bracelet about his wrist, he put on the long multi-strand rhinestone earrings. Using the mirror for an aid, he fastened the necklace around his smooth long neck. Once fastened, the necklace hung perfectly. The lowest stone from the center of the necklace rested less than an inch above his cleavage. 

His chest was covered by this lovely piece of jewelry. Picking up his spray bottle of Red Door perfume, he sprayed himself behind his earlobes, on his wrist, the nape of his neck and in the deep crevice of his bosom. 

After checking his hair and makeup in the mirror, just as a real woman would, he filled his evening purse with a small vile of perfume, lipstick, mascara, compact and several tissues along with several dollar bills in case of an emergency. 

Carol called from the den, "Sissy are you ready? It is time we were leaving." When Sissy entered the den, Carol exclaimed, "Gad, you are absolutely stunning. Your sexy dress just enhances your beauty. You are simple beautiful, my dear husband. To compliment your outfit, I am going to let you wear my mink stole tonight."

Carol was wearing a white silk ruffle low-cut blouse with long sleeve and French cuffs, a long, black, tight-form fitting wool skirt with a slit on the right side showing a large expanse of her nylon-covered leg. Beneath the white blouse could be seen the white lacy bra trying to contain her beautiful and bountiful breasts. She was wearing black three-inch open toe shoes. Around her ankle was a small gold ankle bracelet. From her ears hung the diamond earrings Billy had given her for Christmas last year. 

Billy was always aware of her beauty, but tonight she was prettier than ever. He took her hands in his as he told Carol, "You are beautiful and very sexy. I have never seen you look so lovely as you do tonight."

Quickly replying, Carol said, "Thank you, my sweet Sissy. I am glad you like the way I look. Since I now have competition, I have to try harder, as the saying goes." Carol smiled, giving a little giggle while touching her cheek gently against Billy's. "I would kiss you but we do not want to mess up our makeup, do we?"

Carol explained to her formally dressed husband how to fold his gown and slide into the front seat of the car. Once he was settled, Carol lifted the gown, making sure the red satin skirt was clearly in the car before closing the door. Billy watched as Carol entered the car, seeing how she handled a long skirt. Knowing he had more skirt to fit into the car since he had on two crinolines to contend with, he observed Carol very closely. 


In short order, Carol had pulled in front of the hotel to let the parking valet handle her car. The valet opened Sissy's door and extended his hand to help him from the car. Billy took plenty of time swinging his body towards the door then sliding forward while holding up his wide skirt so as not to trip. Planting his feet on the ground, he took hold of the valet's hand, stepping gracefully from the car. He made sure to smile as he thanked the young man for assisting him. He waited as the valet went to the driver's side to help his wife from the car. 

As the two ladies were walking towards the elevator, many men in the lobby as well as several ladies turned to watch these two beautiful women in elegant dresses parade by. 

Taking the elevator to the top floor of the hotel, they exited into a large restaurant with a stage and dance floor. Carol gave her name to the headwaiter who led them to a table for six near the window overlooking the city. Soon another couple joined them. 

Carol made the introductions. "Sam and Vivian I would like you to meet a special friend of mine, Sissy Spencer. She is Billy's younger sister. Billy could not be with us tonight, so I asked his sister who has moved here from Memphis to join us . Sissy, this is Vivian Beck who works in the merchandising department of my company and her husband, Sam."

Sam was left out of most of the conversation as the three ladies talked shop. Carol mentioned that Sissy had worked as a management trainee at a large department store in Memphis before coming to Chicago. Soon they were joined by Linda Brown and her date for the evening. Linda had never been married as she spent most of her time and energy on her Boutique. Ted, her date for the evening, was in his mid-forties, close to six feet tall. 

He was an attorney who worked in the downtown Chicago. 

Their waiter brought over a bottle of house wine which was included in the price of the tickets for the evening. The waiter soon returned with bread and a shrimp cocktail. Salads and the entrees followed along with two more bottles of wine. The band starting to play after issuing an invitation for everyone to dance. The two couples excused themselves to dance, leaving Carol and Billy at the table. " It would be better to wait a few numbers before we dance together," suggested Carol. On the third song, Carol asked her lovely husband, "Sissy, would you care to dance?"

"I thought you would never ask," Billy said, teasing his wife. 

Carol hinted, "Sissy, be sure to lift your skirts while walking to the dance floor."

Billy thanked Carol for the reminder because raising his skirts made it easier for him to walk the thick carpet. Carol took Sissy's right hand in her left and put her right arm around his thin waist. Pressing lightly on the back of his gown, she could feel the outline of his corset. The dancing lessons paid off; the couple enjoyed the dance since only one person was leading. The next dance was a slow swing. Carol enjoyed seeing Sissy's skirt fly about. She knew her husband was having the same sensations as any girl would while dancing in a lovely evening gown with a full skirt. Billy did enjoy the feel and rustling of his petticoats about his legs. When the dance was over, they returned to the table. 

At the next slow dance, the two men at their table asked Sissy and Carol to dance while Linda and Vivian sat. Billy, dancing with Sam, had no difficulty following, but Carol was trying to lead Ted. It took a minute before it dawned on Carol what was happening. She would have to be more careful in the future. During the evening, several gentlemen from the bar came over to their table to ask the two attractive ladies to dance. The rest of the evening, Carol danced with her glamorous husband. 

During a rumba as they danced together, Carol thought, "It's a shame Sissy has a full-skirted on dress as he was rather good wiggling his behind doing the Latin American dances during our lessons. Sissy would have a lot of admirers if he were wearing a good tight skirt and his sweater." Making a mental note, Carol decided that in the Spring, they should go dancing. She would make sure to have him properly dressed so his feminine figure could be admired by others. She observed to herself, "Sissy dances very well, especially in high heels."

At the stoke of midnight, the couple gave each other a more-than-friendly kiss while embracing on the dance floor. The evening did not end until another hour had passed. 

Hand in hand, Carol took her husband, Sissy, to the ladies room where they freshened up their makeup. Taking the elevator down to the lobby, they went to retrieve their car. 

Leaning over to her husband, Carol gave him a long passionate kiss, whispering in his ear, "I can not wait to get you home tonight." The valet could not hear what was said but he wondered why a beautiful woman was kissing another beautiful woman. To him it seemed like such a waste. If he had known the real story, he probably would not have believed it. He had gotten a good look at both ladies' boobs while helping them into the car. 

Hand in hand, Carol and Sissy went into the condo. Once Carol locked the door, she pulled Sissy towards her and gave him a deep passionate kiss. After taking off her heels and suggesting that Sissy do the same, Carol started the logs in the gas fireplace. Then she filled two glass with wine and made a toast, "To a beautiful lady, may she have a great New Year!"

Billy lifted his glass, saying, "To a lovely wife, may the New Year bring her pleasure!"

Sitting on the floor in front of the fire, Billy had his skirts spread out around him while Carol had to tuck her skirt beneath her legs to get comfortable. Soon the heat from the fire and the heat from their passionate kisses had Carol removing her beautiful frilly nylon blouse, baring her lovely bra and camisole and the tops of her magnificent breasts. Realizing that for all practical purposes he now was the lady of the house, Billy knew not to take the aggressive role. He was reconciled to the fact that Carol was and would be in charge of his sex life for a very long time. Billy, who had made himself attractive for his wife, remained content to stare at his wife's assets while he responded to her kisses and advances. 

Soon Billy heard a rustling noise coming from under his petticoats as Carol's hand crept under his dress. Shortly her long fingernails were stroking the insides and outsides of his legs which were tucked under his torso. Feeling her palms on his legs, Billy shifted his weight so he could part his legs, giving Carol access to his thighs. His hands remained in his lap or around Carol's shoulders until she removed her hands from under Billy's gown. She immediately took his hands and placed them on her breasts. Billy began teasing his wife by slowly using the tips of his long red polished slick nails, running them ever so gently over the exposed portion of her breasts. Soon his fingers were caressing the white lacy bra she was wearing, running his fingers in circles around her covered breasts, sometimes touching the exposed areas. 


Billy waited until Carol finally reached around her back to unsnap the hooks from the eyelets of her bra. Spreading the bra over Sissy's bare shoulders, she took her hands to her breasts, hugging herself. Leaning over to Sissy, she gave him a playful kiss and said, 

"Would you like to hold these for me, my lover?" Responding to her invitation with his hands replacing hers, he said, "Yes, I would love to become your bra tonight." He started kissing and touching those inviting breasts. 

As he engaged his wife's breasts, he felt the back of his dress being unzipped. Lowering the bodice of the strapless gown below the natural mounds on his chest, Carol had unsnapped his bra and laid it over his other shoulder. Taking his breasts into her hands, she gave them a big squeeze before kissing and playfully caressing his boobs. Soon her tongue began teasing his nipples, making them stand erect. Billy followed her lead and soon had Carol's nipples responding in a similar manner. 

Carol lowered Sissy's hands from her breast. She stood up, offering her hands to assist him in standing. "Gather your skirts, particularly the petticoats, in one hand while I help you up." Soon Billy was standing close to his wife who gave him a short kiss on his painted lips. Carol bent down so she could lower Billy's dress to the ground. Still on her knees, she lowered his petticoats before standing and helping Sissy step out of the gown, leaving the petticoats and the gown in a large heap on the floor. Carol stepped back to view her husband clad in his corset, panties and stockings. She reached around her back to unzip her skirt. With one hand, she guided her skirt to the ground. Stepping out of her skirt, Carol reached for the straps to her camisole, pulling down the beautiful white lacy satin garment to the floor over her skirt. She stood before Billy wearing a lacy satin garter belt, stockings and her white satin panties. 

Wrapping her arms around Sissy's corseted waist to pull him closer to her, Carol was surprised at the thrill she received as her breasts pressed against her husband's. This sent chills down her back. She saw that her female-appearing husband was experiencing the same sensations. She was getting excited by seeing her corseted husband with his narrow waist, full bosom, sexy legs and pretty panties. Her knowledge that a male was beneath this feminine creature with a beautiful face, long curly hair, and soft smooth skin just made the evening more interesting for Carol. A thought ran through her mind, "When I decided on his punishment, I never thought that I could be so turned on by a woman I know is really a man."

Pulling him closer, she kissed him feverishly, darting her tongue in and out of his mouth. Lowering his face to her throbbing chest, she pushed his head hard into the crevice of her bosom. Billy was kissing her as hard as he could. Carol had one hand on the back of his head, pressing his face into her breast. Billy took his hands and lowered Carol's panties to the floor, leaving her clad only in a garter belt and stocking. 

Placing both her hands on his head, Carol gently pushed down on his head until Billy dropped to his knees where his head found her open legs. Seeing his head was in the proper position, Carol thrust her pelvis forward while gently pushing her husband's head into her body . Soon she let out a cry, "Yes Sissy, love me good !"

While Billy's tongue darted in and out, Carol lowered her jutting breasts, swaying them across the top of his head. Soon her passion was at its peak. Carol let out a series of shrills of delight, while she pressed Billy's head closer to her womanhood. 

When she had been satisfied, Carol raised Billy's head and had him stand up so she could remove his panties and gaff. Billy stood in front of his wife wearing only his corset and nylon stockings. His manhood had became hard again, even though it could not become as stiff as it had during the early part of their marriage. Carol fondled Sissy's lovely breasts, taking one at a time and sucking on it while she used the other hand to arouse her girlish-looking husband. As Billy enjoyed the sensations from his newfound glands, he could feel Carol pumping him until she slipped his slightly limp penis into her body. 

Holding tightly to Sissy's breasts, Carol burst into an orgasm at the same time as Billy climaxed. 

Kissing Sissy on his red lips, Carol suggested they change for bed. Both of them picked up their clothes so they might return to their bedrooms to don their nightgowns. Carol assisted Sissy in removing the hairpiece from the top of his head before crawling into bed with him for the balance of the night. 

Getting up late that morning, Billy prepared breakfast while Carol showered. As they enjoyed breakfast together, Carol asked her spouse, "Sissy dear, I know that you would rather watch the football games today as you have in the past years, but today I would like you to start the new year as my personal maid. After your shower, put on your new corset, then the French Maid's uniform."

As he sat at his dressing table in his corset, black bra, black panties, nylons and high-heeled black pumps, Billy spent a considerable amount of time doing his makeup. He had high hopes for today and wanted to look his best for his wife. Putting on the short petticoat, ruffled panties and his short uniform, he touched up his hair and added a short faux pearl necklace with matching dangling earrings. After spraying himself with his perfume, he walked, swaying his hips, into the den where he found his wife. Carol was wearing a polyester blouse along with a long red skirt, rather than the pants and sweater she normally wore around the house. 

While Carol was enjoying a movie on the television, she had Sissy give her a manicure and color her toenails. Whenever the mood struck, she would have Sissy fetch items such as a magazine, mirror, water, etc. so she could enjoy seeing him walking about in his short skirt, revealing his ruffled panties. He spent the entire day and evening wearing the maid's uniform. Carol enjoyed seeing him so feminine. She informed him, "Each evening while I am in the city, I would like you to greet me at the door wearing your French Maid's uniform. You can wear your other outfits during the day as you desire. You are so pretty wearing this uniform, pretty and feminine."

That evening, Carol undressed her husband, leaving him wearing the black lace panties and his bra. Leading him to his bed to make love, she bared her own breasts and undid Sissy's bra, exposing his white mounds for her to see. She started moving her breasts over his, sending signals which stimulated both of their bodies. She raised her shirt and pushed her husband's head to her sweet spot until she felt his tongue dart in and out. Quickly she reached a climax. 

She kissed Sissy's breast gently while her tongue circled his aureolas, stiffening his nipples. Then she sucked on them, bringing passion to her husband. Reaching down and removing his panties and gaff, she tried unsuccessfully to make his penis rigid . Reaching in her pocket, Carol pulled out a small piece of satin cloth which she wrapped around Sissy's manhood. She stroked his penis with the satin cloth until Sissy finally came. She thought to herself, " Yes, the hormone shots along with the daily hormone pills have reduced Sissy's ability to perform as a male. I will have to talk with Dr. Abbott to make sure that we have not given him an overdose of estrogen."

The following two weeks went as normal. When Carol traveled out of town, Sissy would take her to the airport and pick her up. When she was in town, Sissy would do all the housework, cook dinner and be dressed in the short sexy maid's uniform waiting for his wife with a cocktail. When the mood would strike, Carol would insist on oral sex. 




CHAPTER 37-A New Career

The third Saturday in January, Sissy went for his last laser treatment. His beard was now permanently removed. This was one aspect of being his punishment that Billy did not mind. His face would never again require a razor and his skin was soft to the touch. 

Since his part time job at the Boutique was finished, Billy became bored staying at home. He was able to finish all his housework in a few hours each day which left him too much idle time. He missed the activity and the challenge of selling to the public. When Carol drove him back from the laser treatment, he mentioned, "Carol, I miss working. Being a housewife is getting monotonous. I realize that Linda does not need another sales-person. Do you think that I could look for a job elsewhere?"

Smiling to herself as if this was good to be true, Carol answered, "It's a coincidence that you should bring up the subject of working. Yesterday, I was talking with Vivian Beck who joined us at the party New Year's Eve. She's looking for an assistant in merchandising at our company. I have her home phone number if you would be interested. I think the job would suit you perfectly. How do you feel about working at my company?"

"Working at your company, wouldn't everyone know that I am your husband?"Billy questioned. 

"No, only Marilyn at our outlet store and of course Vivian know. You know that Vivian can keep your secret. She did not tell anyone at the party including her husband. Your secret would be safe. Remember that we have changed your name legally, including on your Social Security card and driver's license. I think you should call her today when we get home."

Monday afternoon, Billy, wearing a sweater set and skirt, interviewed with Vivian. Not once during the one-hour interview did she mention Billy's name or his relationship with Carol. He was hired on the spot. Driving himself home, he was humming a tune. He was happy to return to the workplace. After starting dinner and changing into his French Maid uniform, he waited for Carol's return. Handing her a glass of wine then taking his own glass, he proposed a toast, "To the new working girl!"

"Wonderful! When do you start?" Carol asked. Finding out that Sissy started in the morning, she added, "We can drive in together. I am glad you decided to take the job. Perhaps we can hire someone to clean the house during the week so we can still have our weekends free. I have a short trip to Miami scheduled for the end of the month on a Friday. Maybe we can spend a few days in the sun together. I am sure I can arrange with Vivian for you to miss several days. We need to find you some suitable outfits this weekend."

Arising at six in the morning, even though he was not expected to be at the office until nine, Billy spent a considerable time on his makeup and hair before donning his blue lace dressy camisole and his blue suit for work. He had considered wearing the sheer blouse that he bought along with his suit but thought that the blouse would be too dressy for the office. Fastening his multicolored stone earrings on his lobes, he heard Carol call him, 

"Come on Sissy, we don't want you to be late on your first day on the job. I have your black coat and gloves ready for you at the door." Observing her husband as he entered the hall, she was pleased at the way he looked, He was every inch a woman, a pretty one at that. She commented, "You look absolutely lovely. Your makeup is just right for the office. 

I love your pretty camisole, feminine without being too showy. We will eat out tonight to celebrate your first day of work."

During the week, Sissy settled into the routine of his new job. Merchandising was quite different from the work he was used to at Goldsmith's and Bloomingdale's, but he quickly learned the ins and outs of his new position. As Vivian's assistant, his job was to prepare coffee in the mornings, run small errands for his boss and do some typing and correspondence. 

During the second week, Vivian called Sissy into her office. "Sissy, I have a task for you that should require several months. I want you go to any store which handles our merchandise. You are to window shop, check out our competition, as well as see if the store employees are selling our products. This is a list of stores in the Chicago area. After you visit them, I want you to schedule a trip to Cleveland and Toledo, Ohio as well as the Milwaukee and Madison, Wisconsin areas. I will give you a company credit card to use. If you find that some our competitors' products have better quality and pricing than ours. I want you to purchase them and bring them to my office so we can make comparisons. Also, I understand that you will be accompanying Carol to Florida this weekend. I will have the name of a store in Miami for you to check out. Any questions?"

"What items did you wish to have me survey?" he asked. 

"Basically I am interested in our line of bras, the Wonder Bras, panties, and the dressy slips we carry. Before you start, I will take you on a guided tour of our plant and sales-room. Maybe we can narrow the field down a little. We want to see that our new lines are being displayed and sold properly at the retail stores. I want you to have a fitting at each store to see what brand of bra they start you with and the brand they try to get you to buy. 

Be sure to attach all the receipts with your reports," Vivian informed her assistant. 

The following day, Billy studied his Chicago map to plan a schedule in order to start his customer survey adventure. At the first stop, a suburban chain department store, he was embarrassed while he told the clerk that he needed to be fitted for a bra. The previous day, Vivian had him measured by the head of the bra department for a perfect fit. She purposely gave him five bras that were either too small or too loose for him so he could assess the sales clerks' judgement in their selection of bras for him. 

Going back to the dressing room, Billy removed his blouse so the lady could measure him. The clerk informed Billy that the bra he was wearing was too tight and that he needed a 38-B instead of the 36-B. Billy was pleased as the clerk returned, carrying the same bra he was wearing in the proper size. As the clerk adjusted the straps, Billy commented, "Yes, this fells much better. I will take this one. Then I would like to see what you have in a prettier style that would help enhance my figure." Changing to his own bra and buttoning his blouse, he soon joined the clerk in checking other bras. He was glad to see that the clerk was showing him his company's line of more expensive brassieres. 

"You may wish to try on this Wonder Bra. While you have a very nice figure, you can attract more men wearing this marvelous pushup bra." Billy could not understand why her comment made him embarrassed and caused him to blush. 

Billy quizzed the sales clerk on the features of the Wonder Bra before saying, "Maybe I should wait. I will keep this in mind if I have a hot date sometime," while giggling slightly to the clerk. Returning to his car, he wrote out his survey on this store. Going back into the mall, he tried another store. The older lady informed Billy that he was wearing the proper size but perhaps it would be better if he looked at another brand. She returned to the dressing room where she assisted Billy into a competitor's bra in the same size as the one he was wearing. He asked for a higher quality bra. The sales clerk suggested a very lacy bra made by his company. He listened as she explained the features of the more expensive bra. Asking her for a fancy slip, he was not surprised that she favored his competitor's brand. Questioning the clerk, he learned that she felt the slip to be a higher quality than his company's slip even though she had no specific reasoning for her decision. Thanking the clerk for her time, he returned to his car, wrote his report and drove to the next stop, a woman's specialty store. 

Billy enjoyed this aspect of merchandising and looked forward to his encounters with the sales clerks and owners of small shops and boutiques. Thursday night, he and Carol packed their suitcases for a weekend stay in Florida, leaving Friday morning and returning to Chicago Monday afternoon. Checking the weather, he learned that the high temperature in Chicago for Friday would be 29 degrees while Miami's high was to be 78 degrees. 

This meant they should take warm weather clothing but have something heavier to wear for when they returned on Monday. Billy and Carol packed their suitcases accordingly. 

It was an enjoyable weekend. They walked the beach, slept late, ate fresh seafood at great restaurants and made their one call early Saturday afternoon. Monday, they returned to Chicago and a cold winter afternoon which was certainly a letdown after a beautiful warm weekend. 

Carol was concerned regarding Sissy's inability to have a complete erection and called Dr. Abbott. The doctor suggested that Sissy come in for an exam and blood work. After Billy's blood work was completed, Dr. Abbott called Carol, informing her, "Your husband is in good health overall. I think the reason for his failure to respond is due to the effect of the hormone shots. Remember you wanted fast results in altering his male body. I assume that he is still being given his 'vitamin supplements' daily, yes? For him to be able to perform in bed as a male normally would, we would have to stop both the shots and the pills. 

If he maintains taking the pills only, some male hormones will overtake the female and may allow him more of an erection after six months. The choice is yours."

"Thank you for your advice. I will take him off the shots for now and try to monitor his response with only the pills. If I find him changing back too much, we can always have you administer another shot of hormones. At the present time, I am satisfied with both his appearance and his femininity. He still has three years to live as a woman, and I am determined to not shorten his sentence. Therefore, I would appreciate your prescribing additional pills. Thanks again, Dr. Abbott," Carol replied to her doctor. 

The second weekend of February, Billy and Carol helped their friend Linda at the boutique on Friday night and Saturday late afternoon and evening with another Stag Night. 

Sissy did the modeling with two other ladies. One was the young sales clerk who modeled during Christmas; the other was another part-time clerk younger than Sissy. Saturday evening, Carol, Sissy and Linda went out to celebrate a successful weekend of sales. Sissy was once again given the undies that she modeled. At dinner, Linda presented Sissy with a check for her hours he worked. "No, you keep the check," Sissy said, "I enjoyed the work. 

Your giving me the lovely undies is more than ample pay."

"That is not necessary," Vivian said, "but if you insist on not getting paid, then it will be my treat for dinner tonight."

"If I had known this, we would have ordered lobster," expressed Carol. Everyone joined in laughing at her statement. 

Sissy continued working with Vivian at Carol's company, spending the next two months doing the survey. Sissy could see that his reports would be overwhelming for someone to read and digest, so he designed a form which recapped the stores. It summarized the entire report into several pages, giving the reader a quick overall view of Billy's work. 

Late in the Spring, Carol had Sissy weighed on the scale in the nurses station at the plant. Sissy was 122 pounds while Carol weighed 115 pounds. That evening after dinner and while preparing for bed, Carol had Sissy undress down to his panties and his bra. 

Looking over his figure, Carol was pleased at the results: thirty-eight inch bust, twenty-six inch natural waist, and thirty-six inch hips. 

"Sissy darling, you have a great figure. With the summer coming, I am sure you would enjoy not having to wear your corset. If you maintain eating healthy and not put on weight, we can dispense with your corset. You can wear the waist cinch when you need to fit into a special dress. In fact we need to go shopping for you this weekend," Carol advised. 




CHAPTER 38-Career Change

While Billy enjoyed merchandising, he would preferred returning to retailing, using his new gained knowledge. It was a mid-summer evening while they were dining when he mentioned his idea to Carol, "I have been thinking about a new career move. While I like working for your company, my background is in retailing. I enjoyed my Christmas employment working for Linda at the Enchanted Boutique. She has an excellent business and her downtown location is good. Her lingerie is top quality and I saw that many downtown business women frequent her shop. I understand why you purchased your undies at Linda's even though you are in the business and can buy all your lingerie at wholesale. 

She has excellent taste and knows her business."


Billy continued, "There is a large market that Linda has not reached because of her location. I would like to open a boutique similar to Linda's in the North Field area of Chicago. The homes range from $500,000 to $1,000,000 and there are many large corporate offices in the area like Kraft Foods. I would think that most of the women would be working girls or housewives in their early thirties. This would be an excellent location for a boutique similar to Linda's. It takes some money which I think we can borrow through a small business loan but we would need a partner such as Linda to advise us. What do you think?"

"I say it is a wonderful idea. With my bonus from last year and the one I am expecting this year, I believe that we would have enough money to start, making it easier to obtain a loan. You are correct that we would need Linda for a partner because of her knowledge and experience. If you would like, I will be glad to discuss this with Linda. We need her advise and knowledge of the companies where she purchases her merchandise."

That Saturday night, Billy dressed in his French Maid's uniform, complete with his corset, prepared dinner for Linda and his wife. Carol had talked to Linda earlier in the week concerning Sissy's proposal. After serving them, Billy seated himself, being very careful to avoid his skirt riding up. During dessert and coffee, Carol brought up the subject of Sissy's boutique, "Well, Linda, did you have time to think about Sissy opening a boutique in the North Field area?"

Linda answered Carol's question, "I believe it to be a great idea and I see no reason for it not be a huge success. I would welcome an opportunity to work with you in this venture. I have a little money but do not have the resources to expand my business. We have a steady customer base downtown, but we have only touched a small percentage of the market. I am sure between the young women who don't have to work and the secretaries and female managers in the large suburban office complexes, there would be a good supply of customers. How can I help?"

The discussion went on late into the night. Linda agreed to a five percent share in the business to assist Sissy in finding and establishing credit with her present suppliers as well as listing the items that would be required for stocking their boutique. After a lengthy discussion, Carol's proposed the name "Sissy's Enchanted Boutique II." It was agreed upon. 

It was planned that the three of them would locate a store either in the mall or in a nice shopping center nearby a mall. Linda suggested the latter. 

It was after one o'clock in the morning when Linda left the apartment. Carol insisted that she and Sissy escort Linda to her car. Forgetting that he was wearing the short dress, Billy walked the two friends to the car. A guest of wind blew his skirt and petticoat up, exposing his garter straps, hose and ruffled panties. When his skirts were being lifted up to his waist, two young men nearby couldn't help but observe the lovely exposure before them. The two men let out a friendly but whistle directed towards Billy. Billy's face turned a bright red at being whistled at for the first time in his life. The two real women with him just laughed as he quickly put his hands on the top of his skirt, lowering it into position to avoid a reoccurrence. 

Returning to their apartment, even though tired, Billy and Carol dressed in their sexist nightgowns and enjoyed oral sex. Earlier in the summer, Billy gave up on the idea of a having a normal sexual relationship with his wife. He had become accustomed to giving oral sex to his wife while she used the satin cloth to arouse him. Most of the time, Carol would pump him dry with her hand, but occasionally she would stimulate him by giving him oral sex after arousing him with the pink satin cloth. 

They both slept late the next morning. Upon awakening, Carol started cooking bacon which awakened Billy from a pleasant sleep. All they could talk about for the next hour was their new business plan. At Carol's suggestion, they spent all of Sunday afternoon looking at the malls and strip centers in the North Field area. Once again luck was on their side as they found what they thought would be an ideal location across the street from a mall in a medium-sized strip center. The corner store was vacant. Carol became excited at finding what she considered a good location and called Linda to make arrangements for her to see the possible site for their store. Carol wrote down the real estate agent's name and number. She would call in the morning to find out the rent and the square footage as well as what improvements the landlord would make. 

Talking with the tenant next door, Carol learned the center was less than a year old and that the previous tenant had recently moved out leaving two and a half years remaining on their lease. Carol smiled, knowing that she could see if the previous tenant would pay some part of the rent to get out from paying off the entire lease should the store remain vacant. 

Within a week, arrangements had been made that the new boutique would open within two months, as soon as the remodeling was completed. In the meantime, Sissy spent the next month working at Linda's store, researching the vendors he wanted to use. 

On the third day of October, slightly over a year since Billy became Sissy Sue, the new boutique, "Sissy's Enchanted Boutique II" was opened. His knowledge from Bloomingdale's, The Enchanted Boutique and what he learned working in the merchandising department was now put to use in his own boutique. 

Besides advertising in the newspaper, Sissy was able to make several guest appearances on locale television shows to talk about his new store. Sissy also visited several of the large corporate office buildings and was given permission to post fliers in the company cafeterias and break rooms offering a discount of 10% for those who mentioned the ad during the month of October. 

Within several weeks after opening, Sissy saw her efforts pay off. Several executives at Kraft and some of the smaller companies came into the store, mentioning the ad. From there, word about the store spread. Sissy could see a steady increase in the number of women coming into his store. 

By the end of December, after his store's first Stag Nights, the store was making a profit. Both Billy and Carol found many beautiful gowns, panties and bras under their tree. 

Carol was happy as she now was completely in control of her marriage in every way. 

Sissy had two more years to live as a woman to atone for the shame he had brought to their marriage. She was comfortably happy with their sex life and living with her husband being for all practical purposes a female. With the new venture, she knew that her husband probably would never be able to give up being a lady as his participation in their small business required a female owner and operator. 


On the other hand Billy was very much engrossed with the business that the thought of ever returning to male clothing never entered his mind. He enjoyed wearing pretty undies and dainty soft clothing. Oddly enough he enjoyed wearing high heel shoes. When Carol mentioned buying some flats to work in so he could be more comfortable, Billy would not consider wearing anything without a three-inch heel except for his walking shoes. He was proud of his female shape and appearance. 

THE END
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