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Dear Diary, 1 P =i S ———)
my psychiatrist ask%d me'to reflection everything that'happened in order tojfinally/sort{out
who | am and more imp’o’rtantly, who | want to be.




"mmmmmm@ﬁw@w@
lifeXilhad| refcentlygalned inni

our.latest match.

| can’t believe he
actually wastes

time with this

loser...

thought he and his on and off girlfriend amantha were the coolestipie‘ople in our. classiand

Ll -l
reallx tried to become part of their cllqu > A




Nojwelwilllhavethe]\
houseforjourselves;
forgaifew/hours®So?

JArelyoulinterested!

Life seemed to improve rapidly after scoring that go'al'. Iifelt increasingly confidant and eve_lL
got'a new haircut to feel cooler. Anna, one of my(classmates, even asked me to come over to
her house one day. She had a certain reputation,jbutjljwasimore than ready to lose my virginity!




What | couldn’t have known, was what Annaifelt alt the time! She later told me, that she wg&’s\ed
tolexperiment with her'sexuality morefat;the tlme and really/enjoyed being viewed as a sluty
made her feel like alhero or, somethlng

Taklng‘wrglnltlesﬁ\
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| had been mentally so focused on losmg"y V|rg|n|ty,
contraception. All day | had been daydreaming about !'t would|feel to be inside her. Not

one second did | spend on thlnlklng aboutho'lo |'5.5|ble consequences. Naivity of youth...




Once we were in her bedroom, | immedimieped down my clothes. My ego had gotten so
infatuated, that/l totally thought she had heard of some false rumor.about my stamina in bed or

g . = i -
‘siomethln;gian:d expecting us to needimorejthanijonelcondomjuntilithe doorbell rang... ‘
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08:59 PM

Tilgotyoua
bougquetion
ROSheshy

\Youll;lookishz

I[remembenthatiilhad|heard
noisesicomingifrom
downstairsiandithinkingthat!
shelexpectedisomeldelivery/of;
'some'sortiMaybeleven
condoms;toltestimy/stamina¥

Rudyjand|l|barely,knew/each!
otherjat,thetime§He\wasjthe

shy,nerdofiour{classjHelhada!
lispldueitojthelbracesihelwas
\wearingfandfgotibullied|by;
'somelofiour{classmates?
I[didn;tdislikelhim¥but'since]l
had|been|really/obsessed|with
buildingfalreputationlofibeing
onelofithelcoollkidshelwas;
thellast{person|liwantedito
hangloutiwithlatithejtime

God™jTeenagersiare'stupids
MyselfiincludedYobviously
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Anna had Rudy stdl;[\p{own on| them way upstairs and you can |mag|ne my surpriseiafter)
realizing, that Annanhad mwte’d!another guy. | could’ve left then and there! to not

lose this opportunity had been‘stronger Although | did not yet know about AAERS genlus”
= e B
lidealfor;solving thelcondom sﬂuaﬂonﬂ I ‘
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Do you know the feeling of really not

beln:gz$u reiabout some't.h
first.time in)your life? My ability to think ratlonallyjumped out\o\f the{w

itself,that verylmoment«f‘u
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thenlseeing boobs for the
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Donitiworry, Rudyfjust
SR T

iCould/getipregnantiifihis
CumIStartsldripping loatler
Richie¥ilcan:t,
takelthatlrisks
h_please...







My/horniness had trlumphed over my dignityjltiwas crazya'crazy,fee

both of,themat,the same time. Anna seemeditolhave one orgasmiafter, another ask

to/pound even harder. Butall of.the movementywas actually. comlng
plowingintome/like:aimadman. i
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| camellike tlmeas the others{did. | would havelneverjbeenlableitofadmit!itito

myself - not to/mention[othersi-lbut the pleasure'responsible forimy/orgasmihad|notibeen!
caused by my/penis |nS|d%of Anna but Rudypl wmgim%butth olefEvenlifjllhad|been|ready;to

admit that to myself, | would’ve kept it a secret until' 11)7 dying day:
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It had bar:‘ly beenianihour and yet, It#\_‘é_to_l felt like an eternity had passed.’Anna had no intention
of ever;telling'anyone, since she was scared her parents might find out. Rudy and | of course
didn’tiwant anyone to know too of course. Both of our frail reputations were on the line after all.

However, | was soon going to learn, that my body wouldn’t easily let me forget about any of this.
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Dude;you/need
to/pulliyourself.
together...
You’ve gotten
really;fat...

‘I
l That’s not\what!l
mean man... How
are,we supposed
toiwin/games with
a'short fattie on

thefield...

Itimight sound weirdybutimy;mom had not really known about my;situation, before that night. My,

" Dad had died when Itwz andmy/mother, wo.r'keoT the ni@%’fft's in ;?Ew different stores. We

c'ﬁ’dn’t really see each[otherjas{oftenjas you;d thin1< and/in'the'beginning | tried to keep the

symptoms a secret from|her§Shelhad enoujg.h on Her plate after.all.










The next day.z._ .\
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'yVi'th my mom knowing, the catiwas out of the bag. She had to tell r:ny school about my condition
and in trying to find a scapegoat for the whole ordeal, intended to tell the parents of Anna and\\. "

'Rudywhathappened. I :~ A




I[need|tolasksforsyour;
fattentionlclassjThatimeans;

jyoultooyJayce!
iThelmotherfofiourfriend
Richard|haslinformedithe]

'school(thatlhe'apparentlyhas

a|previously/unknown

conditionthat/medical
expertsialliaroundithelworld
callfalmiraclejDuejtojal
mistakejhelended|up)
pregnantiandwill'soon|begin!
ﬁ@mi@
feminine featuresylfexpectiall

sameas]beforeljThe/Decan:

alsofasked|mejtolrefreshlour,
\\classiaboutlcontraceptioniand

how/importantiprotectionlis?







From one moment!to another it suddenly seemed;that llfe was over'Rudy didn’t come to

school for a few daysland seemed|very/stressed\when helcamelback. His dad had forbidden him to
U

talk to either me or Anna'infanyiwayyAnna got grounded for 4 months and her parents searched her

room. They threw everything away, that resembled lingerie in any way and gave her a really hard

time. | was alone at the time and didn’t really kn&vi how:to handle the S|tuat|on myself. g




My mom asked me toilet)my hair grow out, in orderitojappear more girly. She said peoplejwould ask less =
questions, if ljustpretended that | was a girl. Although it felt a bit humiliating at first)l|hadjtoJadmit that

.  m d . n
she was right. lIlevenistarted to get some compliments from strangers. Even fucking{cashiers: ‘




Itiwas’nicejtojfinally;havelher.on my/side again, but I still felt alone all the time. | starteditolspend,my
school breaks;alonelintalpark, until...







[Theldoctons)
JArenityou

afraiditolbe]
Iseen\withme?



exshpectingia)
girland.
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The! mmmﬂﬁiﬂ\ sjwet]

thelhappiestipe

my iskinjfeltllikelitiwasjglowing f?g:n warmthmcreasmgly‘spreadlng throughout my body
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stayed for quite a while longer.My'mom wouldn’t stop to mock me,

afterithat)but the feellllng

\ !
butlin this case)|l\wasn tlevenable to be mad.
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Ilhad hoped the feelingaw_gs ging to slowly fade away‘that eveninbutawhen liwas;alone/in my bedroom\it!
intensifiediinstead!l{couldn’t help but rememberjhow he feltiﬁ'é'ideof me. How/intense the pleasure

had ben}(is di’ck'had,_paused me. As | started toifeelimy/new,female]partsyl started to silently' moanihis;
" . . \
nameland|letimy, imagination run wild.

“




’For afew days, |.couldnit/help myself but to talk abou.t the' nature of my feelings for Rudy with Sally. |
talked!so much about the topic, that'Sally actually sta.lrtedlto roll her eyes whenever | started again. She
convinced me, that in/order.to find out what|| really felt,l needed to spend some time with him and try to

getltolknow him better. — I I




\[guess™it:sjhard
tojconcentrateifors
mejtoday:3

— "-f

ableito/concentrateHe yvas'sg,-lnnocent__lxi@te. [BUESEERTIER

: : —_— :
time,with me playing video games.




:jboysjare]




Illike)youitoo!

tolhave’al
frienditolplayj

(with!
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ext_lrule:T'e.lﬁl.::.!’ch.|t ] -exactlywha.tt lou war:t. EXAG::I'L‘Y whatiyou\want. I\ﬁo.stboys{/vi-lline pret ﬂ]]
waythatwﬂLmak_eitfhemuconwnceo_l,\_yQ_l’_,l_i e/NOTintojthemiWasil on ellke that?&8




Last Rule:; AGAIN! Mostiboys are OBLIVIOUS! Spare,themithe -li- and[make it{OBVIOUS
sam e. Boysaredumb. - \ -7












incredibly excited about the newsywhen|litold/herthewery, next day. | 6'5nnot é:c’?ess’enough how

much!Sally/hasjimproved my life. She madejmelrea izE thatfalllofimy previous friendshipé.,_._lhad been empty
elationshipsiShe was ultra supportive, someone!ljwasjableitojtalkiabout everything with and able to help

melsortiout'my feelings. | know that tI]i‘s__is\a ' ary bu% iffanyonelever reads this: Be someone else’s Sally. |
know]Ifam trying my,very best to be for her,what'shelhasja waysjbeen for me. .







Inlhindsightiitfeelsiweirdithatil
evenfeltllike]llwasisomething|
elsejbutiinithoseldays;|litruly;felt]
likela'girliforthelfirstitime?
Butinotlonly/did|lifeelilikelalgirlyl
\waslactually/gladito]belone’

Ilhadfalboyfriend|nowil\was]
someonelelsessigirlfriendjThat
thoughtialonejwasjweirdlyj

Ifasked|Rudy;tolcomelovertoimyj

houselagainithat{day
l\wasnitlopenly;tellinglhim)butil
reallyywanteditolexploreithe
\wholelgirlfriendithingialbitimore}

'Something|lihad|beenithinking
abouteverisincelhelfirst{cameito]

my/houselaifew,weeksiago®

Helwaslobliviousitolwhatillhad|in
mind butiitiwasjtoo)funitojwatch
hisjhelplessiexcitementiinstead
of{openly,telling{him®
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anhbabezshe
boyfriend\who

fuckingWOU
callingyyou m
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forgthe/babys

p—

been actuallyjin|love,withisomeone. | wantedito
??tﬁérithisiwon:derfu lboy deserved.




At the same time, Sally and I grew closer’and closer | started to mimic her{style as well as possible - | had a

huge belly after allz'since she had bec‘:‘ome some sort of role model for me:iShe,was;awesome after all and
with,me havi ing. tolli llve as a girl, why not become morellkethecoolest one | knew.




8th MONthWAS

y/ | 4

His|parents still couldn’t know about our blooming rge.lationship, but | loved him so much, that it felt wrong
tolhide our effection all the time. It had been m?decision to no longer hide it at school, in order to give‘usl

some more room other than my house.
Rt Y
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This should
be fucking
prohibited...

Most people didn’tireally careto be honest, butthere’s alwaysia loud minority/ofipeople;who make really

hurtful comments. \\ | ‘
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Come onyou
scaredy cat.
This is going to

be fun.
Don’t pussy out
now.




Hello Mr. and Mrs.
Coleson.

We Wanted to talk
t0you aboyt your
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Ohimy god, this
IS too fucking
funny!

The little bitch
boys are
breaking up!

"'I
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| was too shoclie l1:0 notice anything else going on. Samantha rea#y seemed toJenjoy qu?frp_lsery and had
to keep herselfifrom openly laughing in order to not give anything(awa)L.-A




Yesyou did,you
stupid|bitch...

She dragged meto
Rudy’shome
yesterday;and told
hisiparents
everything. I bailed
out.;That'shitwent
way,too far.

Sally however knew her way better than me and instantly/suspected her. She noticed her.enjoyment and' .

T —— . .
‘immediately went into action...






Are you
crazy?!

What the fuck
is wrong with h
you...?! |



Everyonewholhad

anything to[dOWIth
thisjintojmy/office!

Except.foryoulRichied
mmmm
mﬁﬂﬁmm
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'As/my|legs started totremble, I felt the strength leaving mwody?You” see, my body_isi.obw
i ar/girllor,that/of;alregular boy. My body was not made to carry children or,givelbi
knew/about that of/course/and had a c-section planned, with weekly.checkups onlmyjhea

evaluate on how,to/continue: The next checkup, would have been a day later..




| in/pregnancy; | had rarely’ever. been without sggerwsmn My situation v‘\zag’to -
bealone. My mother was worklng different shifts in order to spend more time with,me! @I?@m]ml] hadn’t
thought of that as|| went/home after the flght My mother wasn’t going to,be) home forithelnextithree
hours. Noone could’ve been able to help me:: | t
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As|llay/on the ground, | knew that | was going to'die, if I didn’t get upflght against the
unconC|ousness1but there was no use. | wasn’t able to move at all. ﬂmxﬂgam muffled/sounds, not
knowinglif;any of the werejreal. My world slowly faded tolbl'a‘cm



Thankfully;




2 hours later...




jyoulare'stable/now

Bc:sectionjThisyyoung|
manloverthere'saved
yyourilife’

i

Byeun
‘Wand(deshided;to]

break(in3




\zyouldid?

Doesjthatimean™
\We/relstillial

couple?

This moment cemented my love. | knew/l|had{found|my;, partef;ii”br life. I\ was still'a bit dizzy,from|thef
critical condition | had been in and the medication]llhad beenIg‘lven but/l knew that much'iThe doctﬁgﬁs
had decided that the c-section needed to/be done earlier;than prewously planned in order.to prevent any

further complicationsylhe.thought could’ve made ;meifreak out, but Rudy:was th%re... Anythingwas
possibleiasilo n:g. Rudyf :wa:sithere. g — - N e — =y l




IzI'shoughtil
loshtyyou™™

I[donjtiwant;to
'shinkiabout!
\what{couldjve]

Ifamsolsorry

iThanksyoulso}

muchiforbeing|
there!

sThanksyouifor;

everything:
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hoursilater’: g







iThey/are)

Crazy/cute

togethery||
mean|look/at

soladorable®™||
feelllikellfam!

goingitolcryay &




Thatboyjhas/done'so
much®ifam|not'surell
canlevenrithankihiml

Ifihisiparentsstill
makelafuss;)l;dfgladly,
takelhim|inJAnd|I;LU!
pay,forjhisistained







Ohicome.on
Walnut, it'sia
tradition!

This;moment,that resembled the most hum|l|at|ng~moment of my, life so much, was actually onheofimy,
ﬂ'&l lot{of compliments from my classmates espemally other girls. ligot aslgd tonsjof
questionsjabout the procedure and my daughter. It was awesome. Since the swellinglofimy/stomachlhad
over, thg last few weeks, | hoped that | could finally try/some of Sally’s outﬁts but{unfortunately
itturnedfout;thatllhad outgrown her in other areas




llcanifinally,
fuckingimove

FUCKAthis)is

i

Now;,that/l\wasiablejto]p

roperly moveYourisexlifelgotievenlbetter!lRudywas ttying to sort things out with|
his parents:inithe meantlme'ih_me_._\!_v_a§ _allowed to/stay/at{ourjfhome! I\Ay mothe_[r__pad«glven himja'seperate

AL Gt

room;but.of.coursethat hadn’t kept.us,from jumpingon.one another;every/chance we got







lwasionthe!pilllnow/of.course®
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‘After school)\Rudy/started worklng'at his Dqushop W|ll|am/an

nowadays we arejpretty clos___’\"He isan awesome gran'dfather-rand has
passed the hard shell. ‘ /




the time anyways and gladly takes c'ar/e of Ruby,when|Rudy, own‘mom or myself are out of the house.
i -—ﬁ £ - — = gy



Stoplit!
Notleverything

youlslut}
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Sally and | had applied to becom;-nurses. It hadbeen our. first week at nhursing schooi, when'.. well... How

do/l explain that...? i"'" | /






One\weekilater...







Sally canyou
please come
to my, office
after classis
over? |l want
to talk to you

about your
progress...

Sally had to pause 'school for.a while. She got marriedjto Dr. Reynolds shortly after and gave birth to a

‘beautiful boy. | can not say that | understand her affe.ctlon to this 60 year oldjman, but who;am | to judge?
‘Helis;a gentleman, I give him that and Sally_ls_happlerlthan ever before. n







ifdon tireally/care]
lelseelmelas;
ifjpeoplelsee

crey
s lenexd]
am|happyJiloVe
mwﬁﬁ!ﬁﬁﬁﬂ

(fseeYAndiyetiyoulwanty
ochansevouilnansly
“Barbara.mﬁﬁ?

LEYY

nevenagreeYbut]|
feelllikefalwoman

nowdiwantiainame)

|
Wil































