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Dear Diary, i I~ . ) ‘Nl
my psychiatrist ask%d me'to reflection everything that hap pened in order to fmally sort{out
who | am and more nmp'c{rtantly, who I want to be.



ﬂmammaﬂmmeﬁmy@w@y

lifedllhad recently/gained wmnm goallin

our latest match.

| can’t believe he
actually wastes

time with this

loser...

thought he and his on and off girlfriend Samantha were the coolesﬂﬁ‘ﬁé“bple in our. classiand|

really tried,to become part of their cllque I ‘:‘,




fora\few/hours*So?

JAreyoulinterested|

"’

Life seemed to improve rapidly after scoring that goal-l Iifeltincreasingly confidant and even|
got a new haircut to feel cooler. Anna, one of my(classmates, even asked me to come over to

— E——

““her house one day. She had a certain reputation,|but]llwas;more than ready to lose my virginity!




placejtoday?{My;

|

a

i
| ; r
What | couldn’t have known, was what An n:a}féliiat the time:She later told me, that she wanted |

tolexperiment with her sexuality more atathe!.tim% and really, erij_oyed being viewed as a slut§
Takingyvirginities made her feel like aih:ero or.something.
V AN [




fiey therE' You...\

| had been mentally so focused on losmg*n‘“y wrglmty,l completely forgot about
contraception. All day | had been daydreaming about |‘t would/feel to be inside her. Not
one second did | spend on thniklng about!p-'o Is Imble conseences. Naivity of youth...



Once we were in her bedroom, | immedimigped down my clothes. My ego had gotten so
infatuated, that | totally thought she had heard o; some false rumor.about my stamina in bed or,
somethingfand expecting us to need/morethanjone/condom; until!the doorbell rang...

—




iFi/gotyoula
bouquet(of;

IIremembergthat{l|had/heard

noises/comingifrom
downstairsiandithinkingjthat
shelexpected/someldelivery/of;
some!sortiMaybeleven
condoms;tojtestimy/stamina¥

Rudyand|l|barely/knew/each!
othergat,theitimeYHelwasjthe

shy/nerd[ofiour/classiHelhadal
lisp/duejtojthelbracesihelwas)
\wearingfand/gotibullied|by;
somelofiour{classmates?
I[didn;tdislike]him}but'sincell
had|been|really/obsessed|with!
buildingfalreputation[ofibeing|
onelofithelcool'kidsihelwas
thellast/person|ljwanted;to
hang{outjwithlattheitime$

(God™STeenagersiare'stupid®
Myselfjincludedobviously




ylose thls opportunlty had been stf;'nger Although | did not yet knowjabout/Anna’siigenius”
solvmg the’clon! dom mtuaﬂonﬂ I ‘_ ‘









Donitiworry, RudyXjust

entireltime!

[lcouicerprasnamy
Jeum startsTaripping lout

Richielilcan:t |
Bretty,







My horniness had triumphed over my dignityIt\was crazy a'crazyfeelingitolbelconnectedto
both of,them at the same time. Anna seemed to]have one orgasmiafter;anotherjaskingifor;me)
to/pound even harder. But all of the movement was actually,coming;from|Rudy’who|was;
plowing into me like a madman. -




\‘W ]

| came llkeas the same t;%é as the othersidid. | would have Ih‘ﬁ]]&i'dbﬁg admitlit;to

myself - notto/m metlon others - but the pleasure responsible forymy/orgasm|had|notibeen
caused by my penis inside. of; Anna but Rudypl wing m b_utthole @xgn.lﬁmﬂl}gg]]

. _
admit that to myself, | would’ve kept it a secret untllf“
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It had bafl?;_ hour and yet, Itihad felt like an eternity had passed. Anna had no intention

e
of ever,telling'anyone, since she was scared her parents might find out. Rudy and | of course
didn’t want 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.



93 days later...

eird started|to feel s ickaall'the t me:~
ﬁl!ﬁﬂ&ﬁlﬂﬂ startec | |



Dude, you need
to pulliyourself
together...
You’ve gotten
really fat...

T |

hat’s notwhat!|
mean man... How

are we supposed

towin games with

a short fattie on
the field...

|Itimight sound weird}butimy;mom had not re&.l:ly l(n_lown about my itgééi_n,'bre that night. My/
ﬁ,_ID_%td had died when I\wasjZfand my, mother wurkecg th'é"?nightfshift% in a'few different stores. We
didn’t really see eachlotherias{often as youldithink'and inithe'beginning I tried to keep the

) A =l

symptoms a secret from/her¥She!had/enoughlon her plate after all.

il i Il
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The next day.z;, .
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With my mom knowing, the catiwas out of the bag. She had to tell my/school about my condition
- [ ] - - . \ —
and in trying to find a scapegoat for the whole ordeal, intended to tell the parents of Anna and >,

'_;B'udy what happened. l N
_| i



I[need|tojaskiforyour .
fattention(classjThatimeans;
youjtoojrJayce!
ﬁ‘ﬂam 'ofjour,friend|
Richard|hasjinformedithe
eihmﬂﬁlﬁﬁl}m
a

@mamm@ N /|
mﬁmmars[p i
@
feminine featuresiifexpectall
@ﬂgﬁmﬁaam{}ﬁmﬁhauamﬂ

the]

&lﬁﬁﬁ@m

ﬁ@@mmﬁm@m
| asﬁ'l
| protectionlisy A

ﬁl@ﬁm humiliating situation of my entire life. |/felt the gaze of my entire class upon meas;they/
reacted|intalllkindsfof dlfferent ways:The docto@d found out, that there was a semizpermeable
wall insidemy/colon; conaectlﬁgﬁﬂilrectly‘to an organ that was simultaneously acting as womb and
prostate.could not yet tell@y‘dangerous the pregnancy was going to beifor melbut.they] had
dlscovered,my body was; nowrgettlng flooded with twice the amount of female

my,age would|p







From one momentﬂaanother it suddenly selemed thatimy/socialllife was over!Rudy didn’t come to
school for a few daysQand{seemedlvery‘stressedﬁvlgen hhelcame]back. His dad/had forbidden him to

talk to either me or Anna'in‘anyiway:Anna‘got grounded for 4 months and her parents searched her
room. They threw everythlng away, that resem bled lingerie in any way and gave her a really hard l

time. | was alone at the time and didn’t really krEw how to handle the s:tuatlon myself. ‘
-l >




My mom asked me to/let my hair grow out, in order;tolappear more girly. She said people
questions, if | just pretended that | was a girl.#ﬁ&gﬁggh it felt a bit humiliating at firstYl|hadit
she was right. | even started to get some compliments from strangers. Even fucking{cashiers?

’v

would ask less
o,admit that.

B



It was'niceltolfinally,;havelher.on my side again, but I still felt alone all the time. | started[to spend,my
school breaks alone'intalpark, until...






Theldoctors

I,stilblremember;it.feeling a bit\weird a%fi'rst,wbutf?éillyeggg | started -E\Htiiggj_c all'theltime ﬁfteriwards. She

G'E[i tec Icallig esis since,we looked 'SbmewhaWd I'Jegan_-to;_;at. e like... well... justianother
5._3!_515;%%%%&9@fs_lu”rprlse, -l started to reallyf apprecmtelthats I-t just'started 'to feel naturalto m.e
asfazglrl.ﬁ%lwas a bit scared that | might devgggpeif_eellngs_ﬁo[ her, since all of my emotionsihad

i S—r e'But.the love)llstarted to feel for her;was -

4

s

iintensifiedever.since my hormones started to transitionm

purely,platonic. /‘\ \ f-&?




End of the 5thimon
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and was su rprlsed butfalso strange _
‘for,not havinglbeenithere for, meuntll mor&ent l*waslust-; glad
IHeTasked|if Itouch imyjbelly;and dldn’t think much of it. But the moment | saw.the

excitementiinlhis)face}jit! dld!somethmg to'me. A




t
Eﬂﬂi]ﬂ;ﬂj[ﬂ]@ itiwasjglowing from warmth; ncr _:'hgly spreadlng throughout my bo



all | &L -. . .I ¥ -
i ] ’ 1 |

afterthat)|but thefeel}n e

d for quite a while longer.My'mnm wouldn’t stop to mock me,

butﬁ?i _tﬁ-:cqs l\wasn’tieveniable to}b_g_;_m_._id.

- .



Ilhad hoped,thefeeling w,gg;g'ing to slowly fade away‘that evenin; butiwhen|l was alone in my bedroom
intensfie:inst"ead.!-_I,;!g!g_uli:in’t help but rememberjhow helhadifelt/inside of me. How/intense the pleasure

had| be hi]hadhcaused me. As | started to}feel/my/new fealépﬁ?;l.,started to silently moanlhis;
nameland|letimy, imagination runwild. - ——

it
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For.afew/days, | couldn’t help myself but togtalkaboult tr'lg nature of my feelings for Rudy with Sally. |
talked 's_d_jlmuch about the topic, that Sally actually, st%rtedlto roll her eyes whenever | started again. She
convinced me, that in order.to find out what I really felt, I!needeg,to\spend some time with him and try to

get Itt:ull(nw.ir him better. fe—




Dudelyoulreallys
needltolworklon

Yem

IfguessMit:sihard
ftojconcentrate.fon

P . —r
had|no}hidden motwes He;ust wanted tospendtlme with me playing video games

_r—

Aswe sattheremmy;room |,was bare q[g;able tolconcentrate!|Helwas so! mnocentlyute [BTESEEERTIER



:jboysiare!

dum'b.._ No:subtle hmts They woﬁ’t get‘them



I{like)you;too!
wiaea
friend tojplay,

[withy

Vool —

Nextirule Tellathem exactl what ou wantNEXACTLAY;what, ou want. Most bo sml interpret
u;:@' . - e 4 L

., V4
I ?
TEVA hat itl makgj_thw convlnceipyou reINOTintoithem? Was | oncellke that? &8




Last Rule:;AGAIN! Mosti{boys are OBLIV IG)US' Sparethem the -li- and make@_BVIOL‘JS! Allrulesarejthe.

same’Boysiare dumb?



\ fs?.n_g i"tensiﬁé
- / y _ - .










Sallywasjincredibly excited about the newsjwhenliitold her,the\very, nextiday. I'can né__ti; ress .enough how
imuch!Sally/has/improved my life. She made]me! realizg that!alllof/my previous frié"ﬁds'hips'.._h'ad been empty
relationships¥She was ultra supportive, someonell wa:s abletojtalkiabout everything with and able to help
me'sort{iout'my feelings. | know that thisis'a C{Bﬂ% but if;anyonelever reads this: Be someone else’s Sally. |
know|Ifam trying my,very best to be fo?ﬁer,'what shelhas;alwaysibeen for me.







Inlhindsightiit,feelsyweirdithat]l
evenfeltilikelllwas'something
elseYbutlinjthoseldaysylitruly,felt;
likela'girl{forithelfirstitime?
Butnotlonly/did|lifeelllikefalgirl}I
jwasiactually/gladitolbelone’

| llhadalboyfriend|now3liwas)
someonelelsesigirlfriendjThat

thoughtialone\wasjweirdly,

I{fasked|Rudy,tolcomelovertolmyj

houselagainjthat{day
l\wasnitiopenlytellinglhimybutil
reallywanteditolexploreithe]
\wholelgirlfriend(thingfalbit/more®
'Something/ilhad|beenithinking|
aboutYeverssincelhelfirsticamejto]

myjhouselaifew,weeksiago"

Helwas{obliviousitojwhatil|hadin|
mindjbutiitiwasitoojfunitolwatch
hisjhelplesslexcitementinstead|
Cfopentytelling hims
















—

momentjllreally
wantedtolgetito
knowjthismassive
Buyabitibetter]
Petilllhavetojthanks
him{foymaking{me
almom3




[ [ 'myjpregnant

|

After/several sessié: fipetting, | wasiready,totry/sexcagainjDue'to

g, oty

} iLh
L)

c_o.mforta_ble'positiﬁps, wasialbit limited, butRﬁdy NESS® CEI and understanding§thatiit{didnjtireally,
take us;a|long time to find snmethingboth usfelt comfortablewith!




huhibabe?She]

poyfriendwho

[Shfucking\you

eallingyoulhish







onlgods
there s'so
much®3noj

. - A 4




been actuallyjinjlove,withjsomeone. | wantedito
partnerthis\wonderfullboy/deserved.
PR SIS SIS




At the same time, S: and I grew closer’and closer | started to mlmlc her;style as well as possible - | had a

huge belly after al nce she had becfome some sort of role model for me:iShe was awesome after all and

with,me having .tollive as a girl, why not become more;likeitheicoolest one | knew. ——
Lme AV e tolve & y s e .




8thimonth™

. :"*""'=""':-.." ; - ey - j - - - -
'His parents still couldn’t know about our blooming relationship, but I loved him so much, that it felt wrong
'tolhide our effection all the time. It had been my/decision to no longer hide it at school, in order to give,us;
some more room other than my house. |
— a Y ‘




This shou
be fucking
prohibited...

.' \ A ; 0 . pm
Most people didn’treally careto be honest, butth_pre’s alw_ays%a loud minority/of,people;who make really
hurtful comments. \ | ‘



Anna approached melone day:m order to apologlze We talked about everything that had happened &]5

brought her up;tolspeed about"how my life had changed Nojjuicy, details{of course, those werelexclusi
for Sally. Everisinceithen¥! CDI‘ISIdEI’ 'Anna a\friend® “




Come on you
scaredy cat.
This is going to
be fun.
Don’t pussy out
now.

Ilhadn’t/considered possible consequences]of; rm;ealmg our relatlonshlp beyond hurtfullcomments. Maybe
'aiteacher or two being annoyed or somethingil wnuld not have thought how far some
\to/go,to satisfy their bigotry...




Coleson.

We Wanted tq talk
tO .Vﬂu abﬂut yoUr

son Rudy...“'



RERTIT
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Oh my god, this
is too fucking
funny!

The little bitch
boys are
breaking yp! e

isery and had

to keep herselflfrolm openly laughing in order to not glve anythlng{away.



Yes you did, youh"
stupid bitch..

) She dragged me to
.9 Rudy’s home
4 yesterday andtold
his parents
everything. ||bailed
out: That shit went
way, too far.

s Ty TR y . "
'immediately went into action...






Are you
crazy?!

What the fuck
is wrong with k
you...?! s




Everyone
anything todowith
thisyintojmy/office®

Except foryou|Richie]
\Voulcanigolhomelearly;
\You need/some/rests

what?!

1 didn’t do fucking |
an‘ything Mr.
walnut?!




ﬂm; t Sally had defended me, but due to all the chaos, | hadn’t had the/chance;to talk-mt_h_,:Ru dy
aboutlho r elationship was going to continue. | felt that my body was behavingweirdly, a
| till thought my body was reacting to the emotions, rushing through my mind...




—

legs started to,tremble, | felt the strength leaving m%ﬂody: You see, my body is bviouslyjnot:that
. d n ) 3 . - : '..i
ar girl'or.that/of;a'regular boy. My body was not made to carry children orgivelbirth§Theldoctors

fareg

L
out that/of course and had a c-section planned, with weekly.checkups on
'how,to continue: The next checkup, would have been a day later...







>
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As llay/on theground, | knew that | was going to'die, if | didn’t get upflght against the
uncencmusnessibut there was no use. | wasn’t able to move at all. [EERE]&IE]EE muffled sounds, not
knowing if.any ef\the werereal. My world slowly faded telblm



Thankfully:



2 hours later...




Somelofyyourjorgansil - "8¢
were about tolfailibutd ¥4

yourlife?

breakiin=3




Does;thatimean®™;
\We/re'stillial
couple?

This moment cemented my love. | knew/l|hadifound[my; partner‘for life. I\ was still'a bit'dizzy,from the
critical condition I had been in and the medication I][iET_{I beenIgwen butl knew that much-._- The-doctors‘*
had decided that the c-section needed to be done! earlier, WETY] prewously planned in order.to, prevent any

further complicationsglhe thought could’ve made, melfreak out, but Rudy was th%re . Anything was
posmblelasilon:g. Rudy:wa:sithere g_———— -""" —— l




loshtiyou=3

I{donitwant;to]
'shinkabout!
iwhat/could;ve!

iThanksyouSol

much\forbeing|
there?

iThanksyouifors

everything®




A

AsI|lay/onithelsurgery tablefitibecamelcleartolmelthat the child insidelofimelwas soon going tolbelin'my,
arms3Thatthelconceptlofihavingialdaughter, wassoon goingito realityjThat,l was goingitojraise;
‘herwith|Rudybymy,sideJAs]iifelliasleep}




hours later.. ﬂ







iThey/are!

crazy/cute'
together S|
meanllook:at|

Theyare!
soladorable®™||
feelllikelllam

goingitolcry,




If,his|parents stil
make a fussyi:d gladly,
ake himlinYAnd[l
pay forhis stained
uniformlof/course

Richielafter;all'
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Bayceland lamggcmggm
| @Exmﬂmaﬁ@m
| ﬂa

onischool grounds
\ Cocrepe Svouwill

Oh come on
Walnl-rts it'sa
tradition!

Thlsmomentthat resembled the most humlllatlng moment of my life so much, was actually oneof 11)7
lot of compliments from my classmates espemally other girls. | got asked tonsof
quesrns aboutthe procedure and my daughter. It was awesome. Since the swellmgmy stomach

overthe‘ last few weeks, | hoped that | could finally try,some of Sally’s outfits{butiunfortu nately
itturned(out,that ihad outgrown her in other areas




(fcanttinaily
R e

FUCKAthis]is)

room;but qf course;
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‘After school) started workmg at his|Dad’s workshop. Wllllam/

nowadays we are|pretty, clos’\'He is an awesome gr‘an'dfathergand ha soft conf__e r
passed the hard shell —— ‘ /

A —




. ??‘H " .:_:;_:;.—;:1._-: :: - . ( . ; =z '
'Rudy’s’mom Claralis;also’a big help. Shﬁ has':an:autmmgy ne.dlsorde{,__ so she has to stay:
the time anyways and gladly takes c?I}e of Ruby,when Rudy; my,own mom or myself are out of the house.

-



Stoplit!
INotleverything

youlslut?

Sally and | had applied to become nurses. It hadlbeen our first week at nursing choc;i, ... How

do | explain that...? ; / .






One week: later...







6imonthsilaterrt.

Sally canyou
please come
to my office
after class is
over? | 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 birthto a
beautiful boy. | can not say that | understand her affection to this 60 year oldiman, but who,am | to judge?

= B
‘Helis a gentleman, | give him that and Sally is happiergthan ever before.
g N8 T BUETY PN\ N A







ifdon;tireally/care

ifipeoplelseelneis

aiman{ora

ilamwholifamiand]l
amihappyAllloye

how myjlifesturned!
lout?

ISeeYAnd)yetiyoul
Folchangeyourname
fto|BarbarajwWhy?g§

may,

evenagreelbut}
ﬁﬁéﬂﬂ&a&mﬁl

nowillwantialname
that! -































