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    The Panty Raid 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    I was always a little kid. Not as tall as the other guys and certainly never was able to get heavier than 130 pounds. I had always been hoping to have a growth spurt but all through the time in middle school, I never got that spurt. 
 
      
 
    It was also during this time that my parents were splitting up. In fact, dad left and we never heard anything from him again. So it was now just mom and me. Mom was teaching and working on getting her PhD, so that left me to, well, get into trouble sometimes. Being the way I was, all it would take for me to get into trouble would be for someone to dare me to do something and if I balked, all they had to say was I was too much of a GIRL and poof, there I was, getting into trouble. Sometimes it wasn’t much of anything but a couple of times, well, mom was not all that happy when THOSE calls came in! 
 
      
 
    But, those times when I would actually stop myself from doing something REALLY stupid and they would say I was being a girl, well, that got me to thinking. I don’t know if that was why I got curious one day but the first time I touched her panties, they felt so NICE! I knew I shouldn’t like the feel of them and when I went so far as to actually WEAR them, well, that took me over the edge! And I would sneak them more and more. And it went from her panties to, well, EVERYTHING, from her underwear to even some of her clothes! And while I thought I was being careful, there were times when I had a feeling that maybe my mother knew what I was doing but she kept kind of quiet. 
 
      
 
    When I was almost finished with my 8th grade classes, mom finally earned her PhD and actually got hired to a teaching position at a small but nice college. Unfortunately for me that meant that we were moving away from where I had grown up. But the offer was a really GREAT offer and it came with a house to live in. 
 
    When we packed up everything, mom kind of hinted that this would be a great time to have a new start. At first I didn’t completely understand what she meant but I guess it was going to be something of a fresh start for me, considering the trouble I caused. In time, I would come to learn all about new starts. 
 
      
 
    Of course, now I was going to a new high school, meaning also new people to meet and maybe become friends with. It was kind of difficult at first since the house that came with her new position was right there on the campus. In fact, it was right next to Sorority Row. Fraternity Row was on the other side of the campus, which I learned was done for some strange reasons. Not that we didn’t see the frat boys nearby, as the campus was small. But mostly I saw the sorority girls. As I got older, that got to be interesting in and of itself. 
 
      
 
    College started before high school and in the two weeks before, I learned that my mom was not only going to be teaching English courses but also was going to actually work with one of the sororities, one which she had been a member of before I came along. It wasn’t so bad, because they didn’t come over too often at first. But by the time I was now IN school, and the girls had time to get comfortable with my mom, they were starting to come over more. I think partly because she was teaching classes to some of those girls but also, well, mom was one hell of a cook as well. Who knows for certain why? 
 
      
 
    Of course, as a high school freshman, I was probably looked at as annoying. Well, to most of them I thought. Of course, they tolerated me and I even tolerated them. But some of them were nice and it got to the point that if I had a question about some homework I had, if mom wasn’t there to help me out, one or two of the girls would help me out. 
 
    The part that I found nice about them being there is that I was actually starting to enjoy their company. And after a few months, I believe I stopped being seen as annoying but rather kind of like their little brother. Okay, even that might be seen as annoying to girls and such, but at least they didn’t give me as many dirty looks. 
 
      
 
    Of course, I was seeing all sorts of girls, not only the girls on campus but even at my high school. So my hormones were raging at times. It was kind of weird but the girls on campus would wear something, at least to me being a teenaged boy, more revealing than the clothes worn by the girls in high school. Now, seriously, there was not all THAT much difference but in my mind, there was because these were “older” girls! And it is for certain that each of the groups looked really good to me. But being small, even then, made the process of talking to the high school girls more difficult, though I COULD talk, at least to SOME of the college girls! 
 
      
 
    I made it through my first year of high school and had good grades for the first time in my life. Of course, I was getting help from the girls there that came over. Not that it bothered me any longer, since I was able to get some help from some of the girls. But all that year, I never really had the opportunity to borrow mom’s clothes or at least her underwear since there was always someone there. 
 
      
 
    But summer got here and I did have a couple friends that I would be able to hang with. I kind of hoped that this would also help me take my mind off of wanting to wear girl’s clothes.  The problem with that was I was still kind of a new comer to the school and many of these people were together for ever. I was never really social, though I did have some friends back in my old town. But I did manage to spend some good times during the summer. 
 
      
 
    What was kind of surprising at the end of the spring semester is that mom was asked to stay on; not only for the summer session but that she would be able to continue using the house. It turned out that the Delta Epsilon house was going to need some MAJOR renovations and since the house we were using had the space, POOF, we became the new sorority house for when the year started up again. But before that, two of the girls, both of whom had been helping me this year, were staying behind. One was going through a change in major after 2 years and needed to take a couple of courses for the summer to get caught up. But the other one, Karen, was just going to stay behind because, as she told mom, she didn’t have anywhere else to go as her parents were gone. I thought she meant they were off visiting somewhere but learned that summer that they had passed away before she started her freshman year. 
 
      
 
    Karen and I actually started to talk more, which surprised ME more than anything, since she made me actually feel comfortable. I didn’t like video games, which was strange for a kid my age, because I actually started to LIKE reading. But there was something else that she got me doing, which was going for hikes. 
 
      
 
    Since our area was in the mountains, there were lots of places to go hiking and such. While I was not big into the outdoors, by the middle of summer, with Karen’s help, I became quite obsessed with climbing and hiking. By the time the summer was over for Karen, my mom was surprised to see that I was quite tanned as well as somewhat happy. I don’t know if it was spending time with Karen, whom I was thinking of as a sister more than anything, but I didn’t come out and tell her anything about what was lurking beneath the boy like surface. 
 
      
 
    When school started the following year, I learned PART of the reason that the frats were on the other side of school. For a high school kid, it was kind of silly, I thought. But it happened, except at our house. It might have been because they didn’t realize that we had the sorority living there that year. What upset everyone is that they could not nail down the frat and who was planning these things. 
 
      
 
    When the year ended, most of the girls I had come to know were leaving, having graduated and all. Karen was still there, as she had another year to complete classes. And we had a NEW girl there, Jackie, whom Karen took under her wing. While I liked Karen like a sister, well, Jackie was able to make me, well, get COMPLETELY flustered. And Terri, the other gal that had been staying there at the house the last 2 summers became the President of the chapter. They had planned on getting back into their old house but the contractors were nowhere near finished with the necessary work. Turned out that the heating ducts, which also did the air conditioning; they were all rotted out, which they learned as they were fixing the wiring in the house. And we will not talk about the plumbing and hair in the drains and pipes. 
 
      
 
    So my junior year was going to start with the girls STILL living in the house, a nice, bright sign in front this year signifying that it was the temporary home of the Delta Epsilon Sorority and a bunch of new girls, all of whom were told that I wasn’t as bad as the annoying little brother that they might think I would be. But I certainly did NOT expect to get caught up in the hijinks from the frats this year. But, as luck would have it, I did! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter Two 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    In October, the college was celebrating “home coming” and that was when the frats had their traditional “PANTY RAID”. Now, it is not like it was necessarily a bad tradition nor is it really a good one. But I did understand that there were certainly issues with it, as they WERE breaking into the sorority houses, and it was not like the sororities were going to do the equivalent to the frat houses. 
 
      
 
    Now, mind you, I am a high school junior now. I had not really grown taller in my two years here, but I did have a few added muscles and maybe a little added weight. But how I could be MISTAKEN for a college student is beyond me, except that I was wearing a school t-shirt and so were the kids rushing one of the fraternities. They were even wearing the same colored t-shirt! 
 
      
 
    All I know is that I was walking home to the house, and there was a sign on the lawn telling everyone that this was the temporary home of the Delta Epsilon Sorority. I was coming back from one of my high school friend’s, since we were partnered up for a science project and we had just finished it when I saw the guys creeping towards the house. I stopped a little ways back and just looked at them, wondering what they were doing. 
 
      
 
    “Where’s the little dude?” I heard one of the older guys calling out in what could only be described as a stage whisper. People were all turning their heads looking around and suddenly they were pointing at ME! 
 
      
 
    “Damn it Steve, get your ass over there!” I looked at this guy as if he was some kind of oddball. How the hell did he know MY name when I had no clue who HE was. I looked at him, pointing at myself. “ME???” 
 
      
 
    “Steve, if you are going to get into the fraternity, you need to keep up. Now get over there with your fellow dweebs and get to work!” 
 
      
 
    I had no clue what they were talking about but when one of them walked over and grabbed my arm, I heard that line again. “Geez Steve, you can be such a girl sometimes!” I got so twisted around mentally that I had no idea what was what now. It was not until they got everything lined up and I was told to put a mask over my head and almost literally pushed up the side of the house that I realized something was NOT right here. 
 
      
 
    “Guys, isn’t this kind of WRONG???” I realized that I was just outside Karen and Jackie’s room. I also realized that this was NOT a good thing to be doing! 
 
      
 
    “Get your ass through the window, Steve! Or else we are going to put you into the panties from yesterday’s raid! Now MOVE IT!” 
 
      
 
    Of course, I didn’t get a chance to do anything because just as I was about to turn around, I felt two sets of arms grab mine and yank me into the room through the open window! 
 
      
 
    “Got you, you little pervert!” I KNEW that voice. It was Karen. When I looked up, Karen and Jackie were both standing there in their underwear. Part of me felt like I had gone to heaven but another part of me KNEW I was in DEEP trouble. As I struggled to get up, one of them happened to grab me by the back of my pants and when she reached in, she felt something that got me in deeper trouble. 
 
      
 
    “Jackie, this dweeb trying to do a panty raid ain’t doing it for the same reason the others are!” I heard Karen say as she pulled the pair of panties I was wearing up and into view! I saw Jackie go to the window, lean out and start laughing at the guys all running away from the side yard. 
 
    “Well you little sissy, it seems that your fellow frat brothers are leaving you here all alone to suffer the consequences! Just wait until Ms. Jackson gets here. She is going to have so much fun getting your little ass kicked out as well as your frat brothers!” Then I felt the mask being pulled off my head! 
 
      
 
    “STEVE?” 
 
      
 
    I don’t know what happened right then and there. I could hear disappointment and disapproval from her voice. All I know is that I fell to my knees and was crying my eyes out. 
 
      
 
    “Jackie, I think we have a problem here.” Jackie looked down.  
 
      
 
    “Wait a second, isn’t that… Oh hell!” 
 
      
 
    I heard Karen close her door and then walk back to me. 
 
      
 
    “Steve, get up and sit down over here. Jackie, can you grab a bottle of water. I think this will be a very interesting conversation.” 
 
      
 
    Jackie got the bottle, actually a couple of bottles and we all sat down and I told them what had happened and even what kind of triggered my almost completing the so called task. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, so you kind of got goaded into it. But tell us about…” and she pointed to my pants. “In fact, drop your pants, Steve!” 
 
      
 
    “Please, Karen, can you just forget that part of it?” 
 
      
 
    “Steve, if those are indeed panties you are wearing, I think we NEED to talk about it. Especially since there are a couple of things that REALLY need to be talked about.” 
 
      
 
    I got up and I knew I was going to be in for some ribbing. So I got up, loosened the belt and then took off my pants. There I was now standing in front of both Karen and Jackie wearing a pair of white nylon panties with a little pink bow on the waist band. Karen looked at them for a second and then walked to her dresser. She pulled out a pair just like them and then looked at me. 
 
      
 
    “At first I thought you were wearing a pair of MY panties. But if they are not mine, which of the girls are you stealing panties from, Steve?” 
 
      
 
    I looked at the floor. “My mom, since I didn’t want to really take any from you girls. You are all kind of like, well, sisters to me. But now I guess I am more like… I don’t know. I do know mom will kill me for this stupidity.” 
 
      
 
    Jackie looked at me. “Why is your mom going to kill you? Right now, it’s just the three of us who know what happened. But the better question is this, Stephanie. Why are you hiding your feeling like a girl?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, you certainly seem to be hanging around us girls all the time, though right now, there doesn’t seem to be much you can do about that. And I happen to know that some of the girls have even said that you could make a cute girl with a little work.” 
 
      
 
    I was stunned! They were talking about me in that manner? 
 
      
 
    “What??? Wait a second. Does my mom even know you have said these things? What is going on???” 
 
      
 
    “Steve, or maybe Stephanie would suit you better. Your mom told us what happened in your old place and some of the things you did and WHY you did them. She even told us that she thought that you had been borrowing her clothes back in the day. I think that she thought you grew out of it for a while there but, well, I guess not, huh?” 
 
    “Karen, Jackie… What am I going to do? Mom will be so disappointed in me now; what with all the other shit I’ve pulled. Now this?” 
 
      
 
    “Well, maybe we can take this bad thing and maybe turn it around. But do you want to actually want to see if, well, you ARE cute as a girl?” 
 
      
 
    I looked at Jackie. Then I looked at Karen. I couldn’t really give voice to what was running through my head until I heard a squeaky voice come out of my mouth, which sounded a whole lot like a girl. “Really?” 
 
      
 
    “But Stephanie, it will be ALL of us working on you. All of the girls will help you with this, as long as you really want to see this through. But there is something that you need to understand when this gets started. You COULD end up wanting to STAY being a girl when we’re done.” 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter Three 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Stay a girl?” I thought. Wouldn’t that be a wonderful idea? But I’m a guy, aren’t I? So why would I want to be a girl? Other than I am small enough to be one, like wearing their clothes and such. But there is that one little problem with becoming a girl…  
 
      
 
    “What about my mom?” 
 
      
 
    Karen looked at me, smiling. “Well girlfriend, if we present her with her new daughter, what can she say? So, what do YOU say?” 
 
      
 
    Jackie looked at me and smiled. “Girl, you know you want to do this. If, as you say, everyone CALLS you a girl, why not flaunt it then. I think that you could, indeed, make a rather cute young lady!” 
 
      
 
    I looked at the two of them. “Are you sure that the others are in on this?” 
 
      
 
    I don’t know whether I should cry or laugh my ass off. But when I asked this, I heard a resounding “YES” from the other side of the door. Karen walked to the door and opened it up to reveal all the other girls, 8 in all, standing there in the hallway. They all had their phones out and I realized that this all played out on the phone. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Stephanie, here’s the plan. It’s Friday night. Your mom has a morning meeting tomorrow. When she leaves, we will put “Operation Panty Raid” into effect, though with slightly different effect than the original plan. Besides, I think I like this one better since, well, you are going to be a little more, shall we say ‘willing’ than if you were anyone else. Well, ALMOST anyone else, as I am sure that there might have been one or two of those little dweebs out there that would also probably enjoy being all "girled" up. I just think that doing this for you is doing it for a worth wile cause.” 
 
      
 
    I looked at them all. “Thanks, girls! For everything.” 
 
      
 
    Karen looked at me. “That’s what true sisters do for each other, when we’re not stabbing each other in the back of something silly.” I heard them all laugh and we all parted ways. Karen walked with me to my room, which was right next door to my mom’s. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Stephanie, we DO need to go over a couple of ground rules. There are only two or three to start.” She then handed me a girl’s pajama set. “You will sleep in these tonight. You want to be girlie, so then start acting girlie. By Sunday night, I think that you will have enough idea of how cute you can be. Then you and your mom can decide how much further to go. 
 
    “Two, you can ask any question you want. But try NOT to get personal, okay. But I know you are going to be curious and with that being said, if you DO have personal questions, limit those to either me or Jackie. In time, you’ll come to understand why. 
 
    “Lastly, since I saw it in your eyes, we were going to make the guy we caught get dressed up like a girl and then go back to the frat house, but only after putting him into the most sluttiest looking make up and clothes. We are NOT going to do that to you. What we will do is help you bring out that girl hiding inside of you. 
 
    “So get to sleep and we will see you in the morning.” She then leaned over and gave me a kiss on the cheek! If nothing else, I started to blush right then and there and she smiled at me. She left the room and I changed into the pajamas and crawled into bed. 
 
      
 
    I was awakened by my mom coming into my room. I forgot that I was wearing the pajamas that Karen gave me when I rose up a little. My mom didn’t SAY anything but she saw them. She walked up to me and smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Steve, I have a meeting tomorrow morning. I know that you wanted to head over to the hills and take a hike but, well, I would rather that you didn’t tomorrow, okay?” 
 
      
 
    “It’s okay mom. Karen and the girls are going to make me into a girl tomorrow.” Then I went completely RED! I did not realize that I said that out loud to my MOM! 
 
      
 
    “Really? They are going to make you into a girl, huh? And is that why you are wearing what I recognize as Karen’s pajamas? And whatever brought this about, or shouldn’t I ask what you did to cause this to happen?” 
 
      
 
    I sat there and almost started to cry. I had never come right out and lied to my mom and I wasn’t going to start then. So I fessed up about EVERYTHING, including Karen catching me wearing her panties. My mom, being the strong woman that she is, took everything in and didn’t say a word. But when I was finished, she looked at me. “Is this something you want to do, to become a girl? To become my daughter, Stephanie?” 
 
      
 
    “I think so, mom. I mean, for some reason, at first I was scared but now that I think about it, well, maybe it IS something that I want. Of course, I don’t think that this is what I was expecting, in more ways than one. But I guess I should at least take advantage of this rather strange opportunity.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay. We will see. But last question. How did they KNOW your name?” 
 
      
 
    “Honestly mom, I still don’t even know WHO they were. But they were all wearing the homecoming shirt.” 
 
      
 
    “Well, we shall see what happens. But you ARE going to go to the game tomorrow afternoon. If you come as Steve, that’s good. If you come as Stephanie, well, I’m sure that the girls will make sure that you are ready to face the world. I love you, whoever you are or want to be, be it Steve or Stephanie. Sleep tight.” She then kissed me on the forehead and I crawled back into bed. But as I was falling asleep, I could hear, just barely, my mom talking to the girls there down the hall, trying to figure out what their plans were. 
 
      
 
    For me, I slept more peacefully than I had in all my years. When I woke up, I got up and as I opened my door, there was a bag attached to the handle. 
 
      
 
    I looked at the bag and saw that there was also a note inside. 
 
      
 
    Stephanie, 
 
       If this is what you want to do, then it’s okay with me. Here are some things that you will need to use to get started on your day. Inside you will find a fresh razor, some shaving lotion, some body lotion and something that, well, I never thought I would be buying my son, some silicone inserts to give you some proper looking breasts. Karen and Jackie are going to help you with some of their underwear and clothes. I know that the other girls are going to help with other things, from make up to some added clothes and underwear. I look on Karen as my daughter at times and now, she could be my older daughter. As for Jackie, well, she will tell you her story and I am sure that she will be someone to really help you if you decide to go further than just this weekend. 
 
       See you later. I look forward to MEETING my daughter. 
 
    Mom 
 
      
 
    I reached into the bag and saw everything that she had left. I took the inserts and left them in my bedroom and went to the bathroom that mom and I used and took a long, hot shower. It took me a while to shave off all my hair, from head to toes, but I had a hell of a time trying to shave any hair off my back. But when I got out of the shower, I could see myself looking a little more feminine. I was not really expecting that from just shaving my body. 
 
    I pulled on my robe and walked out to find Karen and Jackie waiting for me. 
 
      
 
    “Well, lookie who’s up already. And I see she even shaved this morning. I guess it’s a good thing we brought the other little goodies for you then.” Karen was holding up some underwear and I saw that Jackie was holding up a little dress and heels. I looked at the heels and shook my head. “I’m supposed to walk inn THOSE?” 
 
      
 
    Jackie looked at them, then at me. “Eventually, yes, you will be walking in those. In fact, you’ll be walking in those by the time we head over to the game, girl!” I looked at her and laughed. “Laugh now sugar. But I promise you that between all of us here, you will not only be walking in those heels, but will be driving everyone crazy as you do. Crazy with… LUST!” Then Jackie laughed again and then pulled out a pair of flats. “If not, then we have plan ‘B’” and we all laughed. 
 
      
 
    When I got to my room, there were a couple of the other girls there, carrying makeup and even a couple of wigs. I had long hair but apparently not quite long enough for them. 
 
      
 
    After a couple of minutes, where the girls showed me what they wanted me to put on, I was surprised that they handed me stockings. I had always thought women wore pantyhose or something. Or nothing, these days. But I got them and was shown how to roll them up and then roll them onto my legs. I was given a little privacy to pull on the panties but, well, something odd happened. Well, okay, not odd as it usually happened when I wore silky panties. 
 
      
 
    Jackie excused herself for a second and then, a minute later shooed everyone else out of the room, leaving us alone. 
 
      
 
    “Girl, that not so little cock of yours is going to be an issue. I have a feeling that you don’t know really how to hide it. So first we have to get you, well, not so hard!” she smiled at me and then showed me a bag of frozen peas. “Put this onto your cock and it should make you go soft. Either that or you can…” I looked at her and blushed. I started to turn away from her as I pulled the panties down a little. 
 
    “Girl, if you are going to do what I think, why be ashamed of it.” Then I felt her grab my shoulder and turn me around. She then looked into my eyes and reached down and grabbed my cock. I felt her soft hands take it and start to gently slide her hands up and down my cock and I was feeling in heaven. It was almost like she KNEW where to touch it. It didn’t take long before I was about to unload and she reached over and grabbed my towel and when she held it under my cock, she got me to blow my load all over it. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, now hit yourself with the ice and then let me show you how to tuck it out of sight.” 
 
      
 
    When I applied the alternative ice pack, I shrunk quickly. Then I lied down on my bed and she helped me tuck my balls up inside my body. Then she took my cock and placed it between my legs and then took a little bit of gaffing tape and taped me in place. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, pull them up and we can let the girls back in.” I looked at her with a strange look on my face. “What, Stephanie?” I just looked at her. “Maybe… Maybe I will tell you WHY I know what to do later. But we don’t have time for that story right now.” 
 
      
 
    I pulled up my panties and then she let the girls back in. I was then allowed to get the rest of my underwear on but not the dress yet. It felt kind of different, pulling on the underwear with the girls watching me. All I thought I was going to deal with was panties and a bra maybe, with a slip. But when Karen also handed me a garter belt and stockings, I looked at her wondering what was happening with all of this. 
 
    “Sweetie, if you are going to be a girl like us girls, well, sometimes you have to get dressed up some. And since today is going to be your official coming out party, well, you NEED to dress up! But we want to know…” I could see an evil grin coming across the all of their faces. “Panties OVER or UNDER? What kind of girl are YOU going to be?” When Karen said that, all the girls laughed and then looked at me.  
 
      
 
    “Why, what does it matter?” I didn’t, at the time, know just what they were hinting at. I learned a little now and a little later. 
 
      
 
    “Well sweetie, if you have them OVER, it is easier for, well, to pee, among other things. Under and you could have an accident that way. So, over is for EASY, under is for those who don’t plan ahead.” The girls all chuckled at that one too. 
 
      
 
    I looked at them. “I guess easy would be good then, huh?” 
 
      
 
    At that, they all burst out laughing. “I guess you could look at it that way, sweetie. Okay, so that means you’ll have to roll up the stockings and then attach the tabs. You can either feed them under the panties or, easier, take off the panties and then put them back on afterwards.” 
 
      
 
    I looked at them all watching to see what I would do. “Do you have to WATCH me? Really?” I watched all but Jackie turn around. She grinned at me and I smiled back. I then took off the black panties and rolled up the stockings. I was surprised that they even had seams along the back. As I rolled the first one up, Jackie looked at me. “Make sure those seams are straight, dear. Wouldn’t want crooked seams for your big debut!” 
 
      
 
    I got them both on and then put on the panties again. Jackie handed me the inserts and I put them in place. Lastly, I was handed a short slip that I pulled over my head and it barely covered the tops of the stockings. 
 
    “Okay, now we are going to work on your make up. This MAY take a while because, well, we don’t quite know what will look good on you.” 
 
      
 
    I was seated on a stool and each of the ten girls, except for Jackie, worked on my face. Sometimes alone, sometimes with another. They would try one thing, then clean it up and then start all over again. They even bickered about whether to make it sweet, diva or even SLUTTY and through it all, I just sat there, not even allowed to look at the progress or what they had me looking like. 
 
      
 
    It was Terri that got them all to stop and look at me. “Oh my God, she doesn’t really NEED a lot of makeup. Look at her!” I watched them all look at me and even Karen was nodding her head. 
 
      
 
    “Gee, maybe she is SUPPOSED to be a girl. Damn Stephanie, you DO look rather cute with minimal make-up. I didn’t think THAT would be the case. Okay, let’s put the wig on her and get her dressed. THEN she can finally see the finished product!” 
 
      
 
    Jackie lowered the wig into place and after brushing it out a little, the girls all deemed it good and I was handed the dress. Once I had it on, I realized that it was barely longer than the slip I had on, but at least the tops of my stockings were now covered. Then I was handed the shoes.  
 
      
 
    I sat down and as I was putting them on, I realized that though they felt just a little tight at the ball of my foot, they actually were kind of comfortable. I tried to stand up a little too quickly though and almost tumbled to the floor. But Karen and Jackie caught me and steadied me up. Then I took a step. Then another step. I was able to walk to the mirror and was absolutely shocked! 
 
      
 
    I was looking at a beautiful woman. Okay, maybe not a woman but I certainly would THINK she was a woman. I certainly did not look like my now 17 year old self that was for sure! I turned my body one way, and then the other way, so I could see myself. I certainly liked what I saw and still had a hard time believing that the person in the mirror was ME! I turned around and looked at the girls. 
 
      
 
    “Is that REALLY me?” 
 
      
 
    “Well sweetie,” Terri said, “It isn’t one of us. That is indeed you. I never really thought any GUY could look THAT good! We MAY have to get you a slightly LONGER dress because if the guys see you like that, well, let’s just say that you could have some trouble. Not that your sisters would let that happen. But yes, Stephanie, that is YOU!” 
 
      
 
    I was blushing by that point. “Sisters?” 
 
      
 
    Terri nodded. I looked at all of them and they too were nodding. 
 
      
 
    “Well, you started out being the ‘annoying’ little brother that we all had. This year, well, maybe you are the younger sister that we can teach to be a proper sister. Of course, TECHNICALLY, you would have to wait another year and change before you can OFFICIALLY become one of us here. Well, over there,” she said pointing at the Sorority House, “When they finish the work on it this year. But yes, we can let you become our sister, unofficially, for now.” 
 
      
 
    “All I can say is thanks, sisters?” 
 
      
 
    I looked at the clock and saw that it was not quite as late as I thought. But when they said it was time to head out, I just about panicked. “I can’t go out like this!?!?” 
 
      
 
    Karen looked at me. “Stephanie, we didn’t get you all dolled up to let you SIT around the house. We are going to the pep rally and then to the game. We all are. That means you too!” 
 
    Then they gave me a sweater with the Sorority Emblem on the upper left side. All the girls went and got theirs as well and, with a little fear but a boat load of excitement, I walked with them as we went to the rally. Karen was on one side of me, Terri was in front of me and Jackie on the other side of me. When Jackie grabbed my hand, I squeezed back and looked at her. 
 
      
 
    “You’ll be fine girl!” she whispered. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter Four 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    When we got to the athletic field, we walked right over to an area marked off for all the Sororities. The Frats were next to us and then the rest of the people. It was definitely crowded as I saw all the guys in the frats as well as the other sororities there. I even saw the guy who got me into this sitting in the bleachers. I looked over to Jackie and nodded towards the guy. 
 
      
 
    “That’s him?” I nodded back. “Not to worry, he will, eventually, get his comeuppance.” We got to the bleachers and I saw mom sitting there. She looked at all of us as we climbed into the stands and then I walked past her, she smiled, nodded and then did a double take. She turned around just as I was sitting down and I gave her a little wave. She looked at the girls and they all nodded at mom. She got up and sat down next to me for a second. 
 
      
 
    “You okay, sweetie?” she whispered. I nodded to my mom and, from out of nowhere that I could realize, I said to her, “Yes mom” in a GIRLIE voice. When I did that, she smiled. “Okay, well, enjoy the rally. I have to say a couple of things to the crowd and then we can watch the game. If you want to, that is.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m with my sisters, mom. I guess we are supposed to be there or something so, well, I got to be there too, don’t I?” This made my mother laugh for a second. “Sisters, huh. Well, in that case, daughter of mine, enjoy your evening.” And she went back to where she had been sitting. 
 
      
 
    After a few more people showed up, the rally started. I didn’t understand why my mom had to talk to the people but when she did, I could hear the power of her words as she talked about not just sportsmanship but also about TEAMWORK. While she was not specifically talking about the girls in our house, she was in a way, talking about how a team pulls together to bring out the best in everyone. When she said that last part, she was looking right at me and smiling. 
 
      
 
    After the rally was finished, those who were staying for the game found seats, including all of sorority girls with me. Some of the other sororities stayed and most of the frats. But I watched as Terri got together with some of the other girls from the other sororities and pointed to the guy I pointed out to Jackie. Terri never pointed to me but they were wondering how she KNEW it was him that had been conducting the panty raids. Because it seemed like one of them was maybe his girlfriend and she was shaking her head and everything. 
 
      
 
    I looked at Jackie and she tried to stop me. “You can’t help with this one, Steph, trust me.” But I got up and walked over to them, sticking my big nose into it. 
 
      
 
    “There is no fucking way that my Dave did this! Each of our places got raided and NONE of the boys we did catch told us a damned thing. And we can’t do anything about this shit until we KNOW who did it!” 
 
      
 
    I got up to them just as the girl finished her heated comment. Terri saw me and whispered in my ear, “go back, I don’t want to cause you any trouble, okay?” I nodded but stayed right there. 
 
      
 
    “And what the fuck do you want girl? Why are you even here? You are not a leader of a house. Do as you were told and get out of here!” 
 
      
 
    “Well, aren’t you a little stuck up bitch?” I said this in my GUY voice. This got them all quiet. “Yes, dearie, I KNOW that the BOY over there, the one that Terri pointed out to you, did in fact orchestrate the raids, because he mistook ME for one of the boys rushing the frat. He thought I was Steve, one of the rushes and made me climb up to the window where Karen and Jackie room. When they grabbed me, pulling me into the house, they all ran. This was last night.” 
 
      
 
    “But who ARE you?” I looked at them. “Does it REALLY matter? When Terri and the others told me that my punishment for getting caught was to have to DRESS like a girl, I accepted it. I wasn’t even rushing the frat in the first place. I was just walking home and dropped something on the ground when they grabbed me, because I was wearing a school shirt like the other jerks rushing the frat. 
 
    “I didn’t get a chance to really stop because they triggered me with the comment that I was a girl if I didn’t do it. Who knew, right?” 
 
      
 
    This got ALL of them laughing, including the pissed off girl. “So, what are you going to do about it? The campus cops aren’t going to do anything. I pointed him out to you, but I guess it’s you then that have to figure out how to punish him.” I smiled at the girls, and then looked at Terri, and in my girl voice, “I’m going to sit and watch the game, sister. Hope I could help!” 
 
      
 
    Terri nodded and smiled at me. Even the other girls smiled at me. I walked back to the bleachers, hearing, “That’s a GUY??? Damn, I NEVER would have guessed that!” 
 
      
 
    When I got over there and sat down next to Jackie, she looked at me and laughed. “You HAD to go over there, didn’t you?” I smiled and nodded. And when Jackie saw the girls all shaking hands, she just smiled. “I guess you got them to agree on something. That’s a first!” 
 
      
 
    Terri walked up and sat down behind us. “Stephanie, you didn’t have to do that, but I am glad that you did. All the sororities are going to get him for this. We needed to be all in on it and your coming over to talk to us did the trick. So thanks!” 
 
      
 
    I turned to her and said, “No problem, Terri. I don’t like him getting away with it. When I heard that none of the others that got caught squealed, I figured I needed to pipe up. No skin off my nose, really. They don’t know WHO I am, right?” 
 
      
 
    “Well, only one recognized you after thinking about it for a minute. She is the one who said you looked very much like a girl and then she remembered where she had seen you. She asked me and I told her yes. She shook her head and smiled at me and I am sure that your secret is safe with her as well. But be careful of her, because she does tend to like the girls, though you being a guy might throw her off a little bit off her game.” 
 
      
 
    We laughed at that one. Soon the game started and mom came to sit with us. The girls made room for her to sit next to me and we stayed for the entire game. I really didn’t like football but for some reason, being there with the girls and my mom, while I didn’t understand it all that much, I was learning. And it was part of the responsibilities of the Frats and Sororities to go to the games. 
 
      
 
    Once the game was over, which we won that night, we all walked over to the house. While my mom didn’t hold my hand or anything, she did stay kind of close by, though not hovering. In fact, it was the girls that were hovering more than my mom. As we got closer to the house, we could see that there was someone on the front porch. He did not look at all happy about being there, since he was kind of tied up and sitting in a wheelbarrow. What kind of told ME who it was when I saw the panties stuffed in his mouth, keeping him quiet, as well as all the other panties that had been taken sitting in the wheelbarrow with him. Mom looked at him, then at the girls, ALL of the sororities were there, with ALL of their members, standing there waiting for us. 
 
      
 
    When we walked up to the lawn, he realized that my mom, who was the adviser, was also part of the teaching faculty and he KNEW he was in trouble. When mom laughed, it was kind of funny to see all the girls join in. “Well Dave, I would never had thought YOU were into kinky games like this. Of course, I only have you for one of my writing classes and we haven’t gotten to THIS kind of story so, who knew. But I believe that you were caught red handed…” Mom laughed. “Or maybe it should be red PANTIED, with the pilfered panties from the raids this year. We caught a couple of the boys and they didn’t say anything until yesterday. The boy who was caught trying to come into HERE was NOT a member of your rush class so he didn’t have anything to hide, other than his shame at being caught doing something improper. 
 
    “But he didn’t know your name. But he knew what you looked like so, when he came to the game, he pointed you out and thus, here you are. 
 
    “Now, we have two choices for disciplinary action. One is that I can give you a failing grade, as can the other professors, thus killing your scholarship. Or we can do the same punishment that the boy got for getting caught. You can go to classes for a week, dressed like a girl, one day for each of the raids you orchestrated. What’s it going to be?” 
 
      
 
    I watched as he looked around, trying to find the boy who squealed on him. He looked at me and looked past me, trying to find someone who didn’t look like a girl. But he never even saw me, which told me, more than anything, that maybe I was a girl at heart as well as body type. But I could see the shame in his eyes as he knew he was caught and that getting failing grades would be the end of him. 
 
    When he looked at the ground, the girls all knew that he was defeated. They took the tape off of his mouth and pulled the red panties out of his mouth. “I’m sorry, Professor. It was just in fun.” 
 
      
 
    “Breaking the law is not fun, Dave. But, having you dress up like a girl for the week to tell all the students that you orchestrated improper panty raids certainly will be quite the lesson learned, and could well be fun. For the girls more than you!” 
 
      
 
    He was led away by the other girls, Terri walking with them as they worked on what he was going to be wearing for the week. The rest of the girls and I went into the house, laughing and carrying on about what happened to Dave. 
 
      
 
    Mom went up to Karen and Jackie and then decided that the rest of the girls should be involved and went into the living room to talk to them all about, well, ME! 
 
      
 
    “Okay girls, what are we going to do about my daughter here? It’s not like she is a Sorority Sister.” 
 
      
 
    Karen spoke up. “Well Professor, actually, Terri decided that she IS a sister. Unofficially since she isn’t registered here on campus. But she is a sister, which is far better than the annoying little brother she was!” This got a chuckle, even from mom. “But what does SHE think about it? Does she want to BE a Delta Epsilon Sister?” 
 
      
 
    Mom looked at me. “Well, what do you think, Stephanie, do you want to become a member of the Delta Epsilon Sorority? Because, from what I can see, the girls accept you as one. But it would be up to you.” 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t believe my ears. Did I want to STAY as a girl??? Better yet, become a Sorority Girl to boot??? But how could I be one since I was a guy? 
 
      
 
    “Well, if it weren’t for my being a boy, well, yes, I would certainly LOVE to be a Delta Epsilon Girl, since I know my mom is one too. Like mother, like, umm, daughter?” 
 
      
 
    Mom looked at me. “Okay Stephanie, I guess we will have to figure out how to get you through high school first, as Stephanie. I THINK, but don’t know for certain, that you can continue going to the school here. Or we can finish your education by ‘home schooling’ you until you can pass the exam that they will give you. Up to you.” 
 
      
 
    “Well, home schooling might be better, since it might be tough trying to take Phys Ed as a girl. But wouldn’t that be kind of tricky?” 
 
      
 
    Jackie laughed. “Trust me dear, it ain’t that difficult. But home schooling might be best. My sister went through it and while some places are okay, others, not so much. Besides, if you play your cards right, we can have you through with high school by the end of the year, right sisters?” 
 
      
 
    Not only did I just learn HOW Jackie knew how to tuck, but I just learned that I was going to be going to school at home. I didn’t really know HOW it was going to work out, but I was all for it, if it meant that I could stay like this. 
 
      
 
    On Sunday, mom took me shopping and we got enough clothes and such to begin my change to Stephanie for real. By Monday, the school I had been going to, while being very sympathetic to my problem did approve my continuing my education from home. So now I was all set to begin my schooling at home. 
 
      
 
    On Monday, I happened to hear the cat calls outside the house as Dave was walking by. When I looked out the window, I could see that he was being led down the sidewalk by his girlfriend, wearing a tight, clingy red dress, blonde wig and shitty make up. They did give him a break by letting him wear shiny red flats (lucky bastard I thought for a second until I realized I LIKED wearing heels, after two whole days wearing them). The next day, he was wearing all blue. Then he had yellow dress. Thursday was green but the last day, well; the girls were REALLY giving it to him. He was all decked out in white. This time his makeup was on point and he actually started to LOOK like a girl. I realized that they went from crappy makeup to making him really look feminine. But the feminine look for him came with a LOT of makeup; I could see when I watched him walk by. And this time, while wearing the dress, he was also wearing a sign, telling everyone WHY he was dressed as he was. The other frats, seeing this, maybe decided that the tradition should maybe NOT continue. I also know that he did lose his girlfriend as a result of it. 
 
      
 
    As for me, by Christmas break, I was able to finish my junior year of high school. I also had started the next step to becoming a girl, with hormones and the like. We did go and get some more clothes for Christmas but not too much. It seems that I didn’t really need to get too much clothes since, well, my sisters were actually donating some. We applied to the college for admission the following year. It took a few hours of explaining to the admissions department that I was applying as a GIRL, plus a doctor’s note and all, since the school knew my mom had a son. But as long as I got my diploma, I was accepted for the next fall semester. 
 
      
 
    With the help of my sisters, not only did I finish my senior year of high school, I also learned more about how to be a girl, from makeup to clothes. Also, it turned out, I had some fashion sense though I would never have thought so before. Jackie was a BIG help since I learned that she had a sister who went through the same thing as I was now. Karen really WAS like my big sister and I was kind of happy about that as well. Terri, strangely enough, told me that while she had never thought I was all that cute as a boy said that the guys were going to be chasing me. When I told her that I would rather be chasing girls, she looked at me and smiled. When she asked me “which girl?” I smiled at her and looked over towards Jackie. Terri laughed. When Jackie came up, looking at us with a puzzled look, Terri laughed even harder. 
 
      
 
    “Terri, you laughing at me or my girlfriend?” That got Terri into another giggle fit. “No, I was just thinking that it seemed destined for you two to be together. Just make sure I get invited to the wedding!” she laughed and walked away, with me blushing and Jackie laughing. 
 
      
 
    When I finished my senior project for high school, I was told I could graduate with the seniors at the school. I so wanted to do something like that and when I was told I could, as Stephanie, I was so excited. 
 
      
 
    When the time came, I walked across that stage, with my mom and my sisters there in attendance. When I got the parchment, they called out my name, “Stephanie, way to go sister!” 
 
      
 
    It’s amazing what can happen in college. But for this school, it was the LAST Panty Raid that made me into the girl I am now! 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    I would like to thank you for taking the time to read my book. If you have not read the others, I am sure that you will enjoy them as well. You can find them here on Amazon, just look for my name. 
 
    I welcome all emails and you can email me at: 
 
    christylynnny@gmail.com 
 
    You can visit my website at: 
 
    www.christylynnny.wixsit.com/website 
 
    Yes, I will EVENTUALLY get a website without all that crap on it. Sorry but right now, writing doesn’t pay the bills. 
 
      
 
    Christy Lynn Rose 
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