Volume #48

Adults Only

Notices,
Testimonials,
Stories & Pics

Fantasy
Entertainment




October 2009
Demale Society Poster Boys

www.Demale.com

mm

“"":'wéwd«_ aro - A

A 1 1

e

Demale Society Training Manual #48 -




)
e

/N

Testimonials
Added 7/22/09

From: Tony, South New Jersey Chapter
Subject: Feminizing Males with Hormones

Hereisongoinginfor mation about oneof our member sand
how she uses penis douching to sissify her boy.

Douching the Penis

In taking the demaling process even further, severa of our
members engage in the fun practice of douching their male’s
penis to make him feel even more feminine. Dr. Lucy fully
approvesand most of our menand boyscurrently beingdemal ed
have been trained to do it on aregular basis.

Bras, panties, dresses and other female apparel aswell asalot
of mind games are very important in the demaling process, but
something moreyou candoistomakehimdouchehississy little
dickie. It'sactually just arinsing of the mal€'s urethra, but you
make it into much more by telling him he has to douche his
smelly sissy dick becausetheodor from hiscrotchisdisgusting.

How to Do It

Fromyour local drug store acquire either of two items: ababy-
sizenasal aspirator or, fromthe enemasection, apediatric Fleet
disposable enema bottle. Each has safe flexible rubber tipsthat
caneasily glideintoany boy or man’ speeholewithout discomfort
or pain. It is a safe and effective treatment to use in the art of
demaling. Thebaby nasal aspiratorscomeinmany colorsbut for
your sissy — of course— | recommend anicepink color. Make
sure the nasal aspirator is smooth from the bulb part to the tip
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with no bumps or ridges as some models have them. The Fleet
enemabottleisperfect too; itssmooth, small, roundedtipfitsin
any male’ s pee hole. For ayounger boy with alittle penis, the
baby size nasal aspirator works great, as it has a graduated
smoothrubber tipthat canaccommodateany littleboy’ swiener.

Fill thenasal aspirator or the Fleet enemabottlewith cleanwater
(boil the water to kill any germs and of course let it fully cool
beforeusingit). Slidethetubeinto the boy’ s peehole, and then
back it out abit. Then slowly apply continuous pressure to the
bulb or the enema bottle (it’ sflexible plastic) until water flows
back out around theenemanozzleand out of hissmelly littlepee
hole, effectively cleaning out and douching hisnew boy vagina.

NOTE: The Demale Society does NOT advocate inserting or
injecting anything into any opening part of a male’s body.
There is always risk of doing internal damage or causing
infection. Inour Training Manuals, wesimplyrelayinformation
to our members and readers about what other females are
doing to demale their men and boys.

Douchingcanbecomeadaily part of their new femininehygiene
routine. This way of rinsing out their limp weak penises will
remind themthey arenot real boysany more, and it givesmoms
anew way of further weaken their male self-image.

ImagineL.ittle Davy coming homefrom school asusual wearing
hispink pantiesunder hisjeans, and ashewalksby hismom, she
says, “What' sthat nasty smell?’ Then she unzips hisjeansand
yells, “Yuk! How dare you defile your beautiful girlie panties
withsuchasmelly penis?Go upstairsright now and doucheyour
little boy pussy; it stinkslike pee.”

After hedoesit and reportsto her, she can open hisjeansagain,
put her faceright downtoward the crotch of hispantiesand take
asniff. Shecanthendeclareheisnow suitably cleansed or, if his
panties are smelly, have him wash out his panties and then put

Demale Society Training Manual - Volume#48, with the permission of The Demale Society, isreprinted by Princess Productions, PO Box 1184, DesPlaines, lllinois
60017-1184. Contributionsarewel come, but the publisher doesnot assume responsibility for theloss of any materialsand doesnot guaranteethereturn of any materials.
Any lettersand other material s sent to Princess Productions are considered intended for publication. With the exception of newsitems, all real names have been changed
and real identities kept confidential. Copyright © 2009, Princess Productions. All rights reserved. The words accompanying photographs are not meant to describe the
actual conduct of the pictured subjects. Any similarity toreal personsispurely coincidental. With the exception of actual newsitems, most of the photographs contained
hereinhavebeenartistically altered either by computer orinother waystosimulatecertainactivitiesaswell asto conceal theidentity of any real persons. Many photographs
have been supplied to usfrom readers and not known to be under copyright protection. If any copyright holder can provethat isnot the case, they should notify Princess
Productions and those photos will be deleted. Neither Princess Productions nor anyone connected with Princess Productions advocates violent or abusive behavior of
any kind. While story lines may suggest such behavior, these are just fantasies meant to enlighten and entertain adults who would never wish those fantasiesto become
reality. Thisisafantasy publication meant to comfort an oppressed minority of individual screated by society, and thenrejected by that samesociety. Trangendered males,
crossdressers, panty fetishists and submissive males are scorned in most families and cultures. By exploring situations similar to their own upbringing, personal
experiencesand fantasi es, thispublication hopesto soothethesoul sof theseoftenfrustrated andlonely individual s, tohel pthemfeel that their fantasiesarejust aslegitimate
asanyone else’s, and to be an aid to masturbation, a safe alternative to risky sex practices. Printed in the USA.

Demale Society Training Manual #48 - Page 3



Demale Society Training Manual #48 - Page 4




on a clean pair panties along with a spray of perfume to the
crotch. Most mothers make putting on a fresh, clean pair of
panties a requirement after their boy douches. Also the now
cleansed malecan betoldtoleave hisjeansoff for therest of the
day and goaroundinjust hispantiesbecausehismiserablelittle
penis is a gathering place for germs and it needs fresh air to
prevent it from becoming infected. Part of thedouching routine
shouldbeconstantly reminding himthat aninfectioninhispenis
might makeit necessary to have adoctor cut it off, so he needs
tobevery careful and alwayskeepit clean. Scaringamal eabout
the possibility that he will have to have his penis surgically
removedisapowerful way afemalecan get theupper hand over
her male.

Thefirst couple of times, the mother, wife or girlfriend should
douche her boy’ ssissy clit, sothedemaled wimp learns exactly
how to doit. He should be told that since he is becoming more
feminine, hislittle penisisbecoming more like avaginahasto
be cleansed regularly to keep him healthy just like a female
douches herself to remain fresh and clean. It's one more great
way to further hisdemaling.

Scott’sMom Introduces Him to Douching

An example is fourteen-year-old Scott, the son of one of our
members, Edna. She and her seventeen-year-old daughter,
Sandy, have been demaling him now for four months. Mother
and daughter now regularly go around the house in just their
lingerie, and both females have full control over Scott’s penis
and his bathroom functions. He already has nice breast
development (as shown in the one enclosed photo taken at our
annual Demal e Society costumeparty — hissisteriscupping his
one budding breast — a nice girlish mound equal to the
development of many girls his age). Daily he takes a male
hormone blocker and female hormones disguised as amino
acidsand multi vitamins.

Scott had beenarough boy todemale. But they eventually broke
him of hisnasty masculinewaysby panty training him and then
wanking him off into his silky panties with great frequency,
oftensevera timesaday, and ashishormonetherapy increasingly
took hold, they could seehow it aff ected hiserectionsand ability
to shoot cum.

Just two monthsago, after first learning about penisdouching at
oneof our weekly meetings, hismother took thisadditional step
toward breaking himandfurthering hississy training by douching
hisdickieafter she shamed him when she complained about his
crotch smelling like stale pee.

She opted to use the Fleet disposable enema bottle on his
monstroussix-and-a-half inch penis. Shemarched him upstairs
to the master bathroom and had him remove his L ee jeans and
pink rhumba panties. She inspected his stained panties and
reprimanded him for not showing proper respect for his sissy
pantiesby definingthemwith smelly boy dick drippings. Asshe
kept berating himfor hislack of hygiene, shelubed uptheenema

nozzle and said, “I’'m going to teach you how to clean this
disgusting piece of meat between your legs. So pay attention
becauseyou will haveto dothistoyourself onaregular basisor
takeachance on getting aseriousinfection. Plus, it will prevent
you from going around smelling like a piss pot.” She then
plunged the nozzleinto the pee hol e of hissemi-hard sissy clit.
Asthewater flushed out hisurethraand ran back out alongside
the nozzle of the enema bottle, she kept up his brainwashing.

“Real boys,” she said in exasperation, “don’t have to douche
their manly cocks, only sissy boysbecausetheir repulsivelittle
sissy dicks don’t get hard like they used to and increasingly
becomelimp noodlescausing their penisesto never completely
drainafter urinating and somepeestaysintherebecoming stale,
rancid, smelly and a danger to their health.”

Ednahad him douching threetimesaweek. Shehad hisbigsister
Sandy regularly monitored him for penis cleanliness. It was
great to see his sister make him drop hisjeanswhenever she so
pleased and then put her face down to the crotch of his fancy
pantiesto seeif she could smell any repulsive odors emanating
from hisboy parts. Of course, at such times, she’ d usually take
theopportunity tojerk onhispenisabittotest hisresponsiveness
and seehow long it took her to make him at least partially hard.
She did it al in a businesslike way, of course, like a nurse
checking hispulse.

But once the Androcour fully kicked in, Sandy noticed in her
regular morning panty-penisinspectionsthat he was no longer
having those pesky morning erectionsandthat it wastaking him
longer and longer to get aboner, so she informed their mother,
who then began making him douche his dick on adaily basis.
Threats of the possibly of having to cut off his penis due to
infection did wonders to get him to adhere to the program. In
addition, now he willingly wears dresses around the house
because he has been convinced that they allow air to circulate
around his panty-entrapped penis— supposedly tokeepitaired
out and to diminish the risk of developing an infection. Silly
sissy boys believe such bullshit without question!

Edna TellsHow She Did It

A good way to introduce your boy to douching is to do what
Edna did to Scott. Here, she describes her method: Start by
telling him about the sexual parts of the female body. Let him
touch your body in your lingerie, then let him undress you and
touch, play with, and fondle your bare breasts and naked cunt.
Then have him get down between your legs and smell your
unwashed crotch before you show him step-by-step how you
doucheyour cunt and makeit cleanand nicesmelling. Thenafter
doing it, have him get between your legs again to see and smell
for himself how nice and fresh your pussy is after douching.
Then have him help you into a sexy bra and an especially
beautiful pair of nylon panties. | might add, that whileheisdown
thereinspecting your douchejob, you might not beabletoresist
having your boy suck on your pussy ‘since he's in the
neighborhood’ — andwhy not! Sissy boysaregreat cuntlappers!
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After letting your sissy demaled boy see you douche your
private parts, bring out HIS douche kit, show him how to do it
to himself and then get him to start doing it to himself like
mommy. Leading up to douching him, it’ sgood to toy with his
penisthrough hissilky pantiesasyou keep upthemental bullshit
to confuse him about sex and fuck with his mind. Tease him if
hegetshard or doesn’t get hard, laugh at him and tell himit’sso
small and weak and limp, etc. If he's erect, verbally taunt him
and swesetly make fun of hislack of masculinity until hispenis
softens, then proceed asyou teach himhow todouchehisdickie.

| hope you can use thisinformative and useful article asit has
been used now by well over 120 of our momsand otherswehave
taught howtodoittotheir sons, brothers, husbandsor boyfriends
as part of ademaling program. It's safe if done correctly and
with sterilized implements, and it's afun and effective way to
changeaboy’ smind about hispenisandthat hislimpdick isnot
like other boys' dicks.

Reported by Tony.
Added 7/22/09

More About the Importance of Sneakers

Taking the maleness out of aboy and making his penisalimp
embarrassment in hississy pink panties can begreatly aided by
making himwear cheap ugly sneakers. A boy’ ssneakersdefine

whoheistoother kids. Don’ t underestimateaboy’ sfootwear or
how important it isto deprive him of these status symbols. For
a boy, the wrong kind of shoes diminishes his standing with
otherkids. A boy’ sformer friendscandoal ot todemoralizehim
if they catch him wearing cheap sneakers and unmasculine
elements of clothing.

A shamed boy is more easily manipulated and demaled. Many
of theseitems— like cheap, ugly sneakers, agirlish necklace,
pink clothing, childish items of wear and even pale nail polish
and hints of makeup can be introduced to the boy as part of a
punishment, but once hisfriends seewhat heisbeing forced to
wear, they will shun him if not dump him completely!

The Type of Sneakersto Buy Him

Theseareapproved sneakersfor sissy pantywaist boys: Most of
thecheapest stylesfromK-Mart, Wal-Mart, Payless Shoesource
and other low price sneaker outlets. Theworst colorsand styles
are best. Converse All Stars are great because both boys and
girlswear them and once sometotal demaling of him has been
accomplished, you canevenbuy himnice PINK Converseshoes
towear. Or you can buy whiteonesand whenyou wash them put
atouchof pink dyeinthewashwater and makethemincreasingly
pink each time you wash them.

Pink shoes (actually PINK anything) arevery demoralizing for
aboy, evenif youjust usethemfor punishment whileheisinthe
house. And aswith any feminine item added to what he wears,
he will become used to wearing it and at times forget and go
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outsideonly to discover that once heisaway from homethat he
didn’t changeinto something more boyish before going out. Of
coursg, if hisfriendshappento seehim sodressedwhenheisout,
that could spell disaster for him!

However, under no circumstancesshouldyou allow your boy to
haveany Nike, Adidas, or Reebok brand name shoes, except for
the white or black ‘Princess’ style Reeboks. And no skater
sneakers, especially Vans Airwalks, Oris Fallen, Dc shoes
(exceptinblack and pink girls' styles), or any other style skater
shoeasthey haveahorriblemacho appearanceand feel tothem.

Reported by Tony.
Added 7/23/09

Ms. Tracy Tells How to Numb a Penis!

Ms. Tracy Doogan fromour Demal e Society chapter worksas
a dermatol ogist and she offersthisideato all momsand wives
demaling a family member:

I recommend you further humiliate and degrade your husband
or son by adding penis-numbing therapy to hisdemaling regimen.
When applied regularly to a boy or man's dick head and
foreskin, some over-the-counter gels and creams make it very
difficult for him to gjaculate or even cum. The psychological
advantage of doing thisisto take more control away from your
male. A physically neutered mal eisat your mercy to manipulate
and humiliate as he learns his new placein the world.

| haveavery goodlife. | amdivorced and my snakeof ahusband
moved hismedical practiceto the West Coast acouple of years
ago and now is nowhere to be found. | have agood paying job
and can afford almost anything | want for myself and my darling
son Billy.

But oncemy husband wasgone, | was open to new experiences
and other than some teen girl experiences and playing around
with my roomiesin college, | had never engagedin any lesbian
activities, but I now found myself drawn to strong women and
it was natural for me to explore having sex with them. | also
becameinterested in making Billy morefeminineto counteract
themasculinetendencieshewaspickingupandwhich| finding
quiterepulsive.

As a prominent New Jersey dermatologist, | have access to
variousprescription strength skin-numbing creams, but you can
do wonderswith just over-the-counter creams.

Tracy TricksHer Son Billy

Billy isthe subject of my affection and aconstant project. | will
not allow himto becomeasexist malelike my ex husband, who
isaclassic male chauvinist pig. He has always used women as
objectsand thinks he should beworshipped. My little Billy will

not be like that. Heis so handsomeit isacrime. | had already
seen too much of my ex husband coming out in himand | knew
| had to do something to change that.

When | started demaling my 11-year-old soccer loving Billy, |
tricked himinto rubbing copiousamountsof maximumstrength
Oragel onto hisgrowing penis. Under the guise of having atalk
with him about sex, | brought him into the bathroom, showed
himatubeof Oragel, and explainedtohimitwasasex aid, alube
hisdaddy used to make hispenisvery hard before hewas going
to have sex with me.

My husbandisnow long gone, probably mostly because hisson
turned out to be so naturally effeminate (even before | started
demaling him) and unable to compete with other boys— Billy
now playsonthegirls’ soccer team). Then | warned my son to
never try using it for jacking off (which heknows| don’'t allow
himtodo), asit wasfor real men only — not sissy boyslikehim.

| havelongcalledhima‘sissy’ — my favoritenicknamefor him
whenever he displeases me in any way. | blame al of his
shortcomingson hisbeingasissy instead of being aresponsible,
good and respectful boy. Even before | joined the Demale
Society, | calledhimasissy (becauseof hisnaturally sissy ways)
and it was an aspect of his personathat his father hated about
him! Sincehewasasissy, | used sissy-like punishmentson him
over the years; | have made him wear a bow in his hair, nail
polishor evenafancy pair of lace pantiesfor punishment—and
| didthisbeforel evenknew thosewere proven Demal e Society
techniques to belittle aboy and keep him manageable.

My ex-hushand, M ack, never minded meusing sissy punishments
on Billy because he had given up on thekid ever being the big,
strong son hehad alwayswanted. Beforemy husband | eft usfor
good, heevencalled Billy asissy morethat | did. It startedyears
ago when hewaskicked off the Little L eague team because he
couldn’t hit or catch aball likethe other boys. The height of my
husband’s embarrassment came when Billy couldn’t catch a
simplefly ball hitdirectly tohim; hemissed catchingit by afoot,
and theball hit himinthehead and he started crying. He hadn’t
been hit hard; theball didn’t evenleaveabruise or mark on him.
The other boys laughed at him crying and they called him a
weakling, acrybaby and apussy boy.

Out of frustration because of his lack of typical boyishness, |
think Mack used to enjoy humiliating Billy as a sissy. When
Billy used to undergo panty punishment — usually for days at
atime, my husband loved humiliating him, and he would make
our sonsleep injust hispantiesin our king size bed between us
and my husband never missed achancetoteaseandtorment him.

After my husband left, Billy wasmiserable. | thought hewould
beglad hisdad wasgone, but maybe he had amasochi stic streak
in him and secretly enjoyed how his father used to sissy
humiliated him. And | don’t know why, but | stopped his sissy
punishmentsfor about twoyearsbetweenthetimemy ex | eft and
beforel joinedtheDemal e Society. Billy’ sbehavior deteriorated
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inthemeantime—that’ swhatled metojointhe Demale Society
as | waslooking for answers.

| knew my son was masturbating frequently. | could see the
stains on his sheets and underwear. He was on the verge of
becoming fully sexually active and his penis was starting to
dribble out abit of precum when he jacked off, so | was ready
with my plan to knock him down a bit more.

WEell, Billy obviously believed what | had said about the Oragel
— that it was asex lube for real men as| had described, and |
knew he wouldn’t be able to resist trying it, so when | finally
caught him sneaking into the bathroom, | pretended not to
notice. Then | discreetly listened at the door; | could hear him
get out our creaky old stepstool to get the gel down off the top
shelf of the bathroom linen closet. | listened for many minutes
while he put it on and desperately tried to masturbate, but it
worked perfectly and numbed his dick head and foreskin so as
hetried tojerk off (against my strict rules) he got himself hard
but very numb andwasunableto haveoneof hisdry cums. | then
forced my way into the bathroom and caught him stroking
himself silly, trying to reach that peak of feeling good. In
desperation, he had been handling his penis so roughly while
trying to cum that he had rubbed himself very sore!

| knew letting him seemeinall stagesof undresshad worked on
him becausestrewn out onthesink counter werepicturesof girls
inlingerietorn out of the newspaper and my storecatalogs. That
led meto severely spank him with my hairbrush as| made him
continueto masturbate himself whileworking an old pair of his
punishment panties over his penis. He was so sore and raw by
thenthat hewaspleading for menot tomakehimjack onhisdick
anymore. | think making him stroke himself was more painful
than my hairbrushing!

| kept reminding him that the cream was just for real men, and
that it had the reverse effect on sissy boysinlovewith lingerie.
Andto proveit, | made him rub some more of the cream on his
dick every night before bed, and then |’ d comein and play with
it as | would hold a darling pair of his old pink punishment
pantiesand stroke him through them until hislittledick became
raw frommy rough handling with my rasping hand. For thefirst
timeinmy life, | masturbated my son. | wanted to irrevocably
connectinhismind cutenylon pantiesand making hispenisfeel
good. Hewas still having hisdry cums, but it would takehim a
long time, leaving him very sore and in pain by the time he
gjaculated afew dropsof precum. Many nights, hepleaded with
me not to do it, he kept saying he was no longer interested in
jacking off. The cream does lessen the pain from a raw,
overworked penis, but it al sodesensitizesit, making gjacul ation
area chore.

Whenl first started with thedesensitizing cream, | oncesecretly
timed him, and asavibrant preteen, it took himlessthanaminute
to stroke himself to a dry cum. Within a month, he did start
shooting hisnasty boy juice, and by then| wasmasturbatinghim
nightly, and | loved taking my time to do it. | wanted him to

becomeaddictedto thepleasureof shooting cumaswell asfully
establish hisfetish for silky pantiesbefore beginning to kill his
ability tospurt. Thedaily useof thecreamgradually affected his
performance, and it would take him longer and longer to reach
an gjaculation.

How the Creams Work

Several creamscan achievethisoutstanding result. Thecreams
all contain the main ingredient Benzocaine. Which is used in
male delay creamsfor those nasty |outs who cum too quickly.
The trouble is that the strength of the male delay creams and
spraysisonly 7-10%. But withwhat | call my “no more scream
cream” — the maximum strength Oragel, which has 20%
Benzocaine, | havetaken control of hisejaculations during my
initial demaling of him.

So | have had My Billy applying “no more scream cream” at
|east twiceaday to hiswretched little penis. Eventhoughhehas
an average penis, | told him the cream had the added benefit of
making hispenisgrow larger, telling himthat hisdickiewasjust
too small to ever interest agirl into becoming his girlfriend as
she would laugh at him, dump him and tell al the other girls
about him once she saw he had such asmall penis.

Billy Didn’t Realizethe Cream wasKiillingHisM asculinity

So heappliedit asl directed, but what he didn’t know was that
themoreheusedit, themorepermanent wasthenumbing effect.
After he had been using it for amonth, | gave his penisatwo-
day break, and thentriedto masturbatehimasquickly asl could;
he shot his cum in alittle over five minutes— five minutes of
loving handling by me— al ot longer thanthelessthanaminute
it took him to spurt precum just a month before.

The Process of Beginning to Feminize a Boy

After first joining the Demale Society, it took several meetings
for metolearn everything | needed to know and work out aplan
to take the male out of my Billy as best as possible.

The Oragel wasworking nicely, making him more addicted to
me and my panty wanks as well casting doubts upon his
masculinity. He was well on hisway to becoming a handsome
boy —aeunuchboy if | had anythingto say aboutit—and| did!
Fivefoot three with medium length brown hair, angelic brown
puppy dog eyes, smooth skin, asimfigureand aloveof playing
with hispenis. | wasgoingtoremakehimintoalovely sissy and
kill off the disgusting parts of him, including his penis.

Heloved the attention and the nice style clothes and sneakers|
used to buy for him, but | had no idea of how much they meant
to him until at one of our Society meetings | learned the
importanceof sneakerstoaboy. Surel knew hetook great pride
in his stylish shoes, but | had no idea how important they were
as a status symbol with other kids.

Demale Society Training Manual #48 - Page 10




So oneday when he sassed back at meoncetoo often, | took him
to the store he hated the most as a boy, Payless Shoesource and
the did unthinkable. | shopped for apair of the cheapest ugliest
lookingboys' sneakersthey had. | told him, “ These, my boy, are
for when you are bad and you’ ve been bad quite abit lately, so
now | havethemandthenexttimeyouact up, youjust might find
all your cool sneakers missing and theseintheir place. Got it?”

Billy knew hewasinthedoghouse; hejust nodded in defeat and
then had to endure the shame of trying them on inthe store. He
was hoping no one he knew came into the store and saw him;
luckily for him, no one he knew did see him.

But outsidein the mall, we did run into two of hisbest friends,
Tommy and David. Billy pulled away when | walked in their
direction, but | called out to them, | said, “Hi, boys.”

They noticed us, so Billy stopped pulling away and just blushed
asthey approached. | asked them what they were there buying
since | noticed their shopping bags. Both boys pulled out new
skater boy shirt and shorts combinations, saying they were on
sale. They asked what we were there for and much to Billy’s
embarrassment, | not only toldthem, | showedthemthesneakers
| had bought for him at Payless shoes. When they made weird
facesat theugly shoes, | explainedtothemthat Billy hadn’t been
acting very nicely for ages, so these were going to replace his
nice skater boy sneaks if he didn’t straighten up! The boys
laughed and said they wouldn’t be caught dead in such shoes.

He was mortified as his best friends had belittled him for
nothing. Asthey continuedtoteasehim, | couldtell my sonwas
becoming very upset by the mean look on his usually angelic
face. But | could not let him suffer too much.

Dr. Lucy saidthereisabreaking pointfor all boys, apointwhere
you can doirreparable damageto their psyches. So | steppedin
and said, “ Now, boys, go easy on him. | bought these sneaksfor
him to use as a possible punishment. So maybe he will never
wear them, but now | havethemjustincase. Thentheboyseased
up on him, shrugged their shoulders and said goodbye. In
minutes, Billy’ s friends did more damage to his male ego than
| could do in hours or days!

Once home, Billy broke down in tears and pleaded with me,
“Mom, don’t you love me any more? You embarrassed me
totally infront of my best friends. How could you do that? Why
do you hate me?’

“l don't hate you, Billy; | love you dearly, but you've been
developing bad habits and progressively getting worse. I'm
afraidif | letyou continueonthisway, you'll turnout tobeareal
loser and an embarrassment to meand thewhol e neighborhood.
I’m not so surethat Tommy and David are thetype of boysyou
should be hanging withanyway. | think they areabadinfluence
on you. Keep going around with boys like them and I’'m sure
you'll be in trouble al the time and possibly grow up to find
yourself doing some bad things and maybe even ending up in

jail. Yes, I'mvery upset with you right now, but | loveyou very
much, and | wanttoimpressuponyouthat fromnow on, youwill
be agood boy or I'm going to take drastic measures.

“Now, come over here and lay next to mommy, my sweet little
sissy boy.”

Broken and tired he came over and | lay with him on his bed,
hugginghimandassuringhimthat | didlovehimandeverything
| did for him was to make him into a better person.

| Waited Until the Opportunity Was Right

| knew | wasready to start feminizing Billy, and thebest scenario
for the most traumatic way of doing that was to catch himin
some serious misdeed and introduce him to feminization as a
punishment. That opening came one day when | witnessed him
being very mean to the girl next door, who adored him.

| happen to get home early and saw Billy tying up Ashley, our
nine-year-old neighbor girl to the big oak treein our backyard.
| knew it wasagame, but as| watched, he wastormenting her,
pullingat her skirt, threatening to peek at her panties, calling her
names like weakling and sissy girl, etc. | think all the years of
being called a sissy himself made him want to call somebody
else that name! And his teasing of her about peeking at her
panties told me that he definitely had a serious panty fetish by
then. It was my chanceto really start changing him.

I let himknow | waswatchingandwent over tohim. “ Billy, what
are you doing to Ashley? Untie her now and get over here;
you'reinbigtrouble.” Andwithmy special ‘MO’ toneof voice,
hedid as| asked and was over by my sidein aflash. | smacked
himintheface gently and said, “Go to my car, get my bagsand
take them into the house. Y ou arein big trouble, mister.”

Hecomplained, “ But, mom, wewereonly playing.” | cut him off
and said, “ From now on you will learn how to respect and adore
girls,ladiesandall femal esregardlessof their age. Y our abusive
ways are over, mister, now get inside.”

My Hairbrush and His New Panties

Oncein our house, he kicked off the new Black and Silver Dc
skater style shoes | had bought him not long before and wasin
his Arizonajeans and his Flyers collared polo shirt. | took him
by the ear into my bedroom and said, “ Strip, you little brat, |
haveasurprisefor you.” All hegot out of hismouth was, “But,
mom, please...” Before | stopped him, as| was ready and took
my newly purchased widewooden hairbrush and smacked him
on hisleft elbow (just like | read in the demaling of little Nicky
Nickleson). Itworkedlikeacharmand brought tearsto hiseyes;
he immediately became quiet and took off his clothes. He
hesitated at hiswhiteBVD briefs, but | just sat thereimpatiently
and then pointed at them and he sheepishly lowered them until
my handsome soon-to-be sissy was stark naked in front of me.
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Hehadn'’ t been subjected toany kind of punishmentinabout two
years, muchto my blame, and asaresult hewasbecoming more
of adisappointment and increasingly morelikemy ex husband.
But now | wasready to start changing him. | pulled him over to
the bed and took out apair of panties. | had just bought a set of
three nylon panties for him along with afew other girlieitems
tostart himinhismew lifestyle. | showed him apair of full-cut
pink panties. They had nicelace on the leg openings and sides
(but nolace or decoration onthefront sincel wanted tofully see
theboyishdistortionshisnoodleand nutsmadeinthesilky folds
of these crisp, hew panties.

“1"m not wearing that crap; they’ refor girls. Y ou and dad used
to do that to me and | hated it,” he said as he backed away. |

rai sed thebrush andwhacked hisother elbow stunninghiminhis
placeas| lowered the pantiesand held them openfor himby his
feet. Hisresistance had vanished and heraised hisonefoot and
then the other and stepped into hisnew world. | slidthemup his
skinny legsand slowly dragged them over hiscalves, kneesand
thighstotantalizehimwiththeir silkiness. Up and onthey went,
and soon my own little boy was on hisway to being demaled.

“Now, Mr.,” | said, “things are gonna change around here; you
are in these panties as punishment for the way you treated
Ashley. Youwill learn respect for girlsand | will not allow you
any boys' clothesor shoesinsidethishouseuntil youlearn how
to love and respect women. And whenever you go outside you
will wear lacy panties and other girls' lingerie for underwear.
Andif youdon'timmediately improve, youwill feel my hairbrush
onyour bottom over and over again until you do. Now, get your
butt over here!”

Oncein Panties, It Was Timefor His Makeup

Hecametomenot sayingawordand | had himsit at my makeup
table wearing just his new pink panties.

“Y ourfirstlessonishow to put on makeup; youwill wear panties
at all times and wear makeup and other girls' thingswhenever
you are bad and whenever | want to seeyou likethe little sissy
that we both know that you are. Big boys don’t tie up and
humiliate helplesslittlegirls, at least not good boys. That wasa
very sissy thing to do — and you were trying to look at her
panties! Well, now you have your own pretty panties and you
can look at them anytime you want! That should satisfy your
curiosity about girls’ panties!”

“But, Mom, the boyswill laugh at me.”

“Well, you'll just have to be careful so they don’t see that you
now wear girls' pantiesfor underwear, huh? That should keep
you on guard and be a constant reminder for you to be good.”

And so Billy’sdemaling officially began.

After | madeup hisfacewithlittletouchesof makeup— 1 didn’t
want to overdo it at thispoint, | had him look at himself in the

mirror. He grimaced and said, “Mom! | look like asissy girl!”

| laughed and then lightly smacked him on his pantied butt
before handing him abottle containing anice shade of bluenail
polish.“Here, youlittlebrat, | want your fingernailsandtoenails
painted this nice baby blue, so get started. You'll learn how to
doit and become better and better at it asyou go along because
you'll be wearing it everyday. | will alow you to take it off
whenever you go outside, but if you' vebeen bad, I ll makeyou
keep it on where other people can seeyour nail polishif you're
not careful hiding your hands. Now start painting those nails—
and doyour toenail stoo— any problemsand | will beat your ass
with my nice new hairbrush like | used to do when you were
much younger. Why | ever stopped spanking you I'll never
know, but you' ve been devel oping the wrong way, and | am
surely at least partially to blame. Now, get toit, Billy.”

| could see by the tears in his eyes that | had begun breaking
down hismale barriers. After repeated tries, helearned how to
paint hisfingernailsandtoenails. | had somenail polishremover
and cotton balls ready for when he made mistakes. He did not
resist. Heseemed somewhat fascinated with thenail polish, and
| must admit he did agood job for hisfirst time.

Ashley Arrivesto Further Humble Billy

| had another surprise for him. | had told sweet nine-year-old
Ashley to comeover to our houseand walk rightinand uptomy
bedroom about twenty minutes after | had sent Billy into the
house to be punished. Well, | could hear when she camein the
front door and upthestairs, and shelaughedlikecrazy when she
saw Billy sitting at my makeup tablein hislace-encrusted pink
panties with makeup on hisface and his darling little toes and
fingernails painted blue; she screeched with laughter.

“Wow! Mrs. Doogan, you'returning Billy into agirl!”

“No, Ashley, atleast not just yet; I'mdressinghimuplikeasilly
sissy boy because that iswhat heis.”

Billy jumped up to run as he protested, but he had nowhere to
hide. “Mom, what is she doing here? Get her out of here!” He
triedtobolt, but | wasbetween him andthedoor andwhen| held
up my big hairbrush, he sat back down, fuming mad at having a
girl seehimingirls' panties and made up like afaggot.

It didn’t please him, when | announced, “Ashley is your new
mistress, my little sissy. In other words, sheisgoing to beyour
boss, and if shewantsto doit, I'm giving her complete control
over you today. Ashley, what do you think about that?’

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Doogan, | want to play sissy dress-upwith Billy.
He was so nasty to me, and | want to get even.”

| knew Ashley wasadominating littlegirl; I had seen her many
timesbossing around her littleboy cousinwhowasasissy inhis
own right. | suspected she was anatural at humbling boys.
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Billy’s rough, oversized boys’
clothes hide the panties and

bra he wears underneath. His
breast development is now

almost filling his teen bra, yet
he still gets semi-hard in his
pink nylon panties!
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“Great! Ashley, | am giving you the job of teaching Billy how
to put on aheavier coat of makeup. And do you think your big
sister hasany dresses Billy can borrow? If you think it's OK, |
know Billy would love it if you could get a dress and maybe
some other things he might need as we girlify him.”

Ashley nodded enthusiastically.

“And, Billy, Ashley will pick out anice dress for you to wear
sinceyou havelost your right to be aboy today, and if you start
complaining, | will use my hairbrush to burn up your sissy
bottom. Now, consider yourself lucky, that | am not beating on
your butt tight now, so be good, and do whatever shetellsyou
todo! I'mjust going to sit here and watch her handle you.”

| sat on the bed asthe cute Ashley came over to admireBilly in
his panties. She was anatural — sheis one of those many girls
whoinstinctively knowshow to humbleaboy when shehashim
in a position of subservience. She snapped the waist and leg
elastics on his panties and giggled. | know he wanted to
complain and tell her to stop, but one look toward me and he
knew to be quiet and take his punishment. She expertly played
theinnocent littleminx and asked me, “ Mrs. Doogan, what does
Billy have between his legs that is making a bulge in his nice
girly panties?’

| answered her, “Well, since Billy isn’t areal girl, he hasthose
nasty boy partsdown therelike other boys. Why don’t you feel
those bulges through his panties and tell me about them.”

Billy gavemeaforlorn and frightened ook but allowed Ashley
tofeel himupthroughhisslinky nylon panties. Shetook her time
asshepulled, pushed and pinched hispenisandballs. “ Oh, yes,”
shesaid, “| canfeel them. They arelikeboys' thingsdownthere,
but they aren’t very big. Can we cut them off to make him into
agirl? Then his panties would fit him nicely and he wouldn’t
look like astupid boy in girls' panties.”

Tears came to Billy’s eyes and he was about to scream in
outrage, but | quieted him as| said, “Oh, no, Ashley, we're not
going to cut off his precious little boys' parts.”

Billy sighedinrelief, but then jerked back when Ashley asked,
“Can | peek down Billy’s panties and touch his things?’

| told her she could and added, “Have you ever seen aboy’s
penis and balls naked?’

“Oh, yes, | saw them many timeswhen | used to help changemy
boy cousin when he was still in diapers. And | till make him
show me hislittle dickie whenever | want. My mom and auntie
thinkit’ sgoodthat | takeso muchinterestinhim. And | saw six-
year-old Danny Marset’ speniswhen heshowed it to everybody
at thepark. | can seethat Billy’ spenisisn’t any bigger than my
nine-year-old cousin's or even Danny’ slittleone. Isn't aboy’s
penis supposed to get larger as he grows older?’

Ashley wasaborndominatrix! Wheredoyounggirlslearnthese
things! It wasall | could do not to laugh! It couldn’t have done
better if | had rehearsed her linefor line. Billy was squirming at
this humiliation. | loved it. She was a couple of years younger
than hewas, but shewas obviously fully in charge. It had to be
amonumental battering of his developing masculinity.

| asked her, “Ashley, if you can, would you go homeand get one
of your big sister’ sdresses? She' sclosetoBilly’ ssize; he'll just
borrow it until I’'m able to buy him some dresses of hisown.”

Inaninstant, shewasout thedoor, and in no time, shewasback
with abig bag full of goodies and two nice dresses on hangers.
In the bag, she had several ribbons and bows, a couple of bras
and slips and even some shoes and lacy ankle socks.

Sheboldly asked, “Mrs. Doogan, can | put thesethingson him
now, please? She bowed slightly when she asked, and | said,
“Sure, he'syour little sissy slave, and you can do whatever you
wish with him, just don’t hurt him bad enough to leave any
permanent marks!” | laughed, and then | sat back and watched.

Shetold himto stand up. When hedid, histearshad almost dried
completely until shelowered hispantiesand inspected hislimp
little penis in the nude. She leaned over and put her face right
down in his crotch as she pushed and pulled on hisdickie. She
askedmeagain,“Ms. Doogan, histhingissotiny. Aren’televen-
year-old boys supposed to have bigger wieners?’

| nodded as | handed her one of the pink hair ribbons she had
taken out of the bag and told her to tie up his penis with the
ribbon. | explained, “ Y es, Ashley, generally aboy’ spenisgrows
larger as he gets older, but Billy has always had a small little
dickie, like the one you saw on Danny at the park. Some boys
grow up to be men and their penis never gets much larger than
when they were little boys; | think Billy is one of those. But a
small penisand ballsareniceif aboy isasissy like Billy. Just
asilky pair of pantiesdoesagood job of hidingthemandmaking
himlook quitegirlish. Only sissieswould dosilly thingsliketie
up agirl andtry to peek at her panties. He obviously hasagreat
interestin girlsand girls’ panties, so he might be complaining
and crying, but | think secretly he loves every minute of us
turning himinto agirl for awhile.”

Atthat, Billy did protest, “No! NO! No, mother, | don’t want to
beagirl, ever!”

| justlaughed andtold Ashley to continueand demanded that my
son stand still while she tied the pink ribbon around his limp
penis. She was being so forceful and in command that he had
tearsstreaming down hisface, but heoffered noresistanceashe
could see metapping thelarge hairbrush on my knee. He could
do nothing but stand still and take it. | could see this whole
experiencewas shaking himto hismacho boy core. Ashley tied
theshiny pink ribbon around hispenisand then added anicebow
at thefront of hisdickie. It actually looked quite attractive and
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decorativeonhislittlewiener, but Billy’ soutragewashitting his
breaking point. “I had enough of this shit! I'm outta here,” he
yelled as he tried to run for the door. However, | had locked it
after Ashley came back from her house, and for afew minutes,
Ashley and | had to play ashort game of ‘ catch the sissy.’

A Spanking was Needed

Andwhen | did catch him, | was going to make him pay dearly.
| told Ashley topick upmy hairbrushasl hauled my pink pantied
boy over my knee. Ashley handed methebrush and then hel ped
mehold himonmy lapasl lit up hissmooth boy bottom, beating
on him through his pantiesthat rippled delightfully every time
| smacked his butt with the hairbrush. | |eft his panties up to
minimize leaving any markson him.

Afterl hadhimhowlinginpain, | handedthebrushto Ashley and
said, “Give this sissy son of mine a beating on his panties
because of the way he disrespected you and violated your
personal privacy.”

Shetook thebrush and, using all her might, gavehimhalf dozen
huge smacks on his bottom. | could tell she was hurting him.

When shewasfinished, | pushed him off meand ontothecarpet.
| thenasked him, “ Arethere going to beany moreproblems, my
little sissy?’

Through his sobs he uttered in a small, broken voice, “No,
mommy, I'll be good.” (I was delighted that he now called me
‘mommy’ likealittle boy.)

“OK, thensitinthemakeup chair and learnfromyour new sister
how to put on makeup, dressesand other girliethings, andlearn
your lessonswell becauseyou’ll be expected to know all about
femininethingsunlessyouwant moreof my hairbrush. Moreover,
I will be testing you from time to time to make sure you are
learning everythingyouwill needtoknow foryour new lifestyle.

WEell therest of the afternoon Ashley used my son asif hewere
asissy doll. Shemadehim practicerepeatedly how to put oneye
shadow, lipstick and mascara. She had him wear a pretty outfit
with apink and silver miniskirt with amatching silver and pink
top with tiny black highlights. He looked like ateenage whore
ready towalk the streets. Heworewhitefrilly lace ankle socks,
but his feet were too big for her sister’s heeled shoes, so |
brought out something | knew hewould hate. |n preparation for
thismoment, | brought out the pair of cheap, ugly sneakswehad
purchased at Payless shoes and | had Ashley put them on him.
He said very little as she made him put them on with his very
girly lace-top ankle socks.

Ashley announced, “1 have the finishing touch; our new girl
needstoimproveher femininecurves, soBilly takeoff your top,
now.” I'm sure he feared another spanking, but he did as she
asked. Ashley told him to hold hisarms out straight in front of
him, and when he did, she couldn’t stop laughing as she slid a

pale blue braup hisarmsand around him. | hel ped by snapping
the bra closed in back.

His Panty-Filled Teen Bra

Hebacked away abit and tried to say, “But Mom, I’'ma...” But
before he could finish the sentence, Ashley smacked his sore
bottom with my hairbrush and heimmediately shut his mouth.
I made him stand infront of meas| tightened the strapsand ran
my fingers under the edges of the modest cups as | fitted him
with his sissy bra. Surprisingly, it fit perfectly, except for the
empty cups, but | remedied that by stuffing it with pairs of my
nylon panty briefs. I’'m sure the significance of having his
mom’ s nylon under panties constantly rubbing up against his
bare nipples wasn’t going to be missed on him.

Then, even much to my surprise, Ashley pulled a long dark
brown wig out of the bag she had brought. It closely matched
Billy’s own hair, and before the befuddlied boy could barely
react, | combed back hisbeautiful brown hair and used hairpins
fixthewigtohishead. It fitted him perfectly. Noonewould ever
suspect he was ever a soccer loving little boy just a short time
before. Ashley didamarvel ousjob onhismakeup—alittletoo
heavy for areal girl but just right for aslutty looking girlie boy!
He looked like the daughter | never had.

“Walk around for mommy and show yourself off, | lovewhat |
see, and then look at yourself inthemirror and | think you'll be
surprised how much you look like area girl. Thisishow I'm
going to make you look whenever you are bad and mommy
wants a daughter instead of an ungrateful and unappreciative
boy brat. Frankly, | like you better as my daughter.

His Prize SneakersHad to Go

“But, first, | want you to watch something. Sit here, boy,” | told
him as | took his new Dc sneakers from the front foyer and
brought out my new box cutter. Ashesat therein hisgirly ouitfit,
| knew thiswould further drivehomehisnew lowly status. “ See
these sneakers? | bought them for you because | thought you
would beagood boy and benice; they cost meover $50, but say
so long to them because you will never, | repeat, never get nice
sneakers like these again.” As | said that, | slid open the box
cutter and made a nice long cut on the outside of his new
sneakers. That brought out the most tears of the day from him.

“Please, mommy, | loveyou! Please, don’t cut up my sneakers.
I’ll begood fromnow on, | promise. I'll wear thesedumb panties
and girlie stuff for you, but don’'t ruin my sneakers! Please,
please, mom, they’re so cool; don't cut them up,” he sniffled
through tears of pain.

| took the knife and cut out the fat tongue and threw it at him,
“Only real boysgettohaveniceexpensivesneakersandyouwill
never have them again,” | said as | cut the other side of the
sneaker losefromtheleather red and black sole. Hissneaker was
reducedtoshreds. “ | will never buy youthesemacho boy sneaks
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With the long brown wig that
matched Billy's hair nicely, my
panties stuffed into his pale
blue training bra, fancy pink
panties and the bits of makeup
Ashley had added to his face,
Billy looked like a darling girl!
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againbecauseyoudonot know howtoact.“ | cutandthenripped
out thetongue of the other shoe. He began crying even more as
he sat still on the couch in amazement. “I'll keep the left sole
fromthis Dc shoeto use when | haveto beat your behind when
you are bad. Y ou're going to change or else, my dear sissy.”

It was getting late, Ashley had to go home, and we hadn’t eaten
dinner yet, so as | was bidding goodbye to Ashley, she teased
him about tormenting her earlier in the day and said that since
hehad wanted to seeher pantiessobadly, she’ d show him. Then
sheraised her skirt and showed him her snow white pantiesthat
had little red roses on them. She told him to kiss her goodbye,
but when he dutifully stretched his neck out to kiss her on the
cheek, shesaid, “No, sissy, on your kneesand kissthe crotch of
my panties that you wanted to see so much!”

Billy wasabeaten boy. Helooked at me, and | flicked my hand
at him, indicating for him to do it. He did. Ashley apologized
sayingthat her pantieshad gotten quitewet withall theexcitement
of sissifyingBilly, but thentold himtokissher deep betweenher
legs and on her wet panties, and explained that he should get
used to the smell and taste because she was sure he would be
sampling her juices again soon.

This streetwise little girl just kept amazing me at every turn.
Little girlstoday know so much about sex. She knows more at
ninethan| didwhen | wasaseniorinhighschool! But how easily
shedlid into the dominatrix role and was ableto take control of
my son who is several years older than she is— that is what
really stunned me. After sheleft, | pulled someleftovers out of
thefridge, had aquick dinner for uswith Billy still inhislovely
girlie outfit, and then it was off to bed for him.

| had him undress down to his bra stuffed with my pantiesand
left him standing just in the bra and his panties and the bow
around hisballsand behind thehead of hislittle penis. | took out
my ‘no more scream cream,’ slid down his panties a bit and
masturbated my son. It felt weird asif | was doing something
wrong but it felt great as he was now in pantiesand well on his
way to being broken to my will. The cream contained nerve-
deadening Benzocaine, so| just took alittlebit and massaged it
into his dick head and shaft as | gently stroked it with my two
fingers up and down.

Then | eased his pink panties back up and stroked him through
them. “How doesthat feel, my littlesissy? M ommy lovesyou as
her daughter morethan asher son. Look at your littlesissy dick.
L ook how harditis, showingyouitlikesyour beautiful panties.”

And of coursehewashard. Rock hard. Hispenisathrilling sight
to see tenting his nylon panties, stretching them out in away |
never thought | would ever seeapair of pantiesbeingworn. As
the cream numbed his penis and delayed his gaculation, |
caressed himandtalked sissy talk tohimas| lulled himto sleep.

But before hefell asleep | had him stand up and | slipped over
hisarmsanice pink babydoll nightie, another one of thethings

| had bought him and had ready for this moment. He was too
tired and too beaten down to resist as | slid it over his body. |
really enjoyed playingwithhissmall penis. It wasso smoothand
hard but small and | loved how it looked fully erect in panties.
But hard ashetried, hecould not cum. Between hisbeing sotired
and the numbing cream, there was no orgasm for my sissy boy
onthisnight. But hisdick stayed hard for an hour until he asked
meto stop playing with hissore penisashebegged metolet him
gotosleep. Oncel lulled himto dleep, | tucked himinand went
to bed myself.

The next morning | woke up and called for Billy to come to
breakfast. He had hisboys' robeon, but | could tell he was till
inhisbabydoll nightieand pantiesas| hadinstructed. Hedid not
complain one hit, especialy after noticing that | had left a
reminder of yesterday’s punishment on the kitchen bulletin
board where | had tacked up the outer tops of his new Dc
sneakers. And after he noticed them, | told him | had the sole of
those sneaks in my drawer to use to spank him if he was bad.

Hefinally said, asif hewastryingto preempt further punishment,
“Mommy, | promise to be agood boy al the time for you.”

His First Penis Douching

After breakfast, | gave himafragrant, girliebubblebath, and as
| washed hishair, | could feel the machismo seeping out of his
littlelean boy body. Beforel let him get out of thetub, | reached
for thebrand new pink nasal aspirator | bought for the occasion.
| had learned about douching aboy’s penisand | was ready to
take him down this path.

He was startled and very apprehensive as | douched his penis
while explaining to him about hisdisgusting smelly little sissy
clitand how it needed to be cleansed every day. | complainedto
him that it was starting to smell like pee al the time, so |
demanded hewatchmeandlearnandthendoitto himself every
day to keep himself smelling fresh and clean. As| said that, |
dippedtheflexiblelittleaspirator into somerosesmelling water
I madefor theoccasionandthen plungeditinto hisunsuspecting
little penis.

That caught his attention as he said, “Wow! | never knew
anything could go in there.” He watched in amazement as his
dick got hard fromtheattentionand| flushed out histiny wiener.
It got him so hard and me so excited that | quickly got him out
of thetub, dried him off, put himintoafreshpair of bright yellow
panties and took him back to hisbed and gave my sissy son his
first blowjaob. | sucked and stroked and pulled and tugged onhim
while | worked on reprogramming hislittle brain.

“Mommy loves her sissy boy,” | said at little breaks from
exciting him with my bright red lipsticked lips. “I want less of
the nasty rude Billy and more of my sweet adoring girlie-boy. |
cooed repeatedly as | tried to make his blowjob last aslong as
possible. Sincel did not use the numbing cream, he soon shook
and moaned like alittle whore and his hips bucked and he had
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a nice orgasm with afair amount of cream. | noticed that the
amount of semen he now produced was constantly increasing,
and | knew | had to start him on hormone therapy to stop him
from further devel oping masculine secondary characteristics.

Once herelaxed, | said, “Now, my little sissy, no more playing
withthislittlething unlessMommy saysyou can,” as| took my
expensiverose powder and patted him dry withit. “ Today, you
get to enjoy the sexy feel of long nylon stockings on your very
girlish legs. It's atreat most boys never get to experience, but
onceyou havethem on, they will exciteyouinanew way asthe
garterspull pup onthestockings, tug onthesnug nylonand make
them dance over your legs.”

With the sexual thrills | was giving him, he was putty in my
hands as | dressed him in the sweetest pale yellow satin party
dressafter first putting misty brown nylon stockingson hislegs
and attaching them to an ol d-fashioned white satin garter belt. |
added his lacy-topped ankle socks and then his cheap tennis
sneaksagain for apunishing contrast before| put Ashley’ swig
on him again along with my best pearl necklace. He looked so
dear, and we had awonder girlie day together. Most of the day,
| walked around in just my braand panties, and | could tell he
liked seeing me like that.

Other than an occasional tweaking of his pantied dickie, | kept
my hands off him all day, but that night | showed him how to
remove his makeup from his cherubic face and his nail polish.
Then| rubbedalittlebit of thedick numbing creamintohississy
clit and rubbed his panty covered penis until he had a very
satisfying cumthat saturated thefront of ispanties. | thenlethim
drift off too sleep in hiswet panties after again pulling over his
head his babydoll nightie.

In the morning when he woke up for school, he overslept abit
and jumped up, but before letting him get dressed | made him
wash hispantiesand hisbody and get into anew pair of panties,
pale blue onesthistime. He then hurriedly pulled on hisboys
clothes that | had set out for him — his jeans along with his
Adidas Samba indoor soccer shoes, his coordinated Adidas
sweat shirt and matching Adidas coat.

Forced to Suck Cock

With his pantieson underneath, | sensed there might betrouble
at school for him, so | took off early from work, and at home, |
watched from the patio as Billy got off the school bus amid
whistlesand jeers. | heard boys saying, “Hey, cutie, wannabe
my girlfriend?’ “Hey, Billy, you fag, you should start wearing
adressto school.” | aso heard theword ‘ panties’ amongst the
chorusto taunting catcalls, so | had guessed somehow the other
kidshad found out about the pantieshe had on under hisclothes.
He ran into the house a beaten and broken boy.

Crying, he said, “Mom, | forgot | had panties on and they
showed when | was horsing around with some of the guys and
my sweat shirt got pulled up. After that, they told everybody and

| was teased all day long. Tommy and David told everybody
about you buying me ugly sneakslast Saturday and acting like
asissy at themall. At recess, they got me behind the bleachers
and called me their little panty slut boy as David held me and
Tommy made me put histhing in my mouth!”

“Now, now, honey, don't be so upset. So did you suck his
penis?’

Hejust criedsol knew hehad. “Billy, it snobigdeal for oneboy
to suck on another boy’ s penis. Many boysdoit, and most girls
suck on each other all thetimetoo. There' snothing wrong with
you sucking onadick every now and then, especialy if it saves
you from being beaten up. Sissy boys haveto do whatever they
have to do to survive in thisworld.

“By theway, Ashley wantedto know if shecould comeover and
play onceyour homework isdone. | told her it was OK because
| knew we have nothing planned.”

Through his tears, he complained, “Mom, | fought back, but
they forcedme. Now, I’ macocksucker and everybody at school
knows it, and they know about me wearing panties too. I'm
ruined and can never go back to that school.”

“There, there, of course, you cangoback toschool. Thekidswill
eventually forget all about it and leave you aone. Now, go
upstairs, mommy hasanicebubblebath for you and we cantalk
about your horrible day while you are relaxing in the tub, OK,
sweetie? Then you can do your homework and I’ Il help you get
ready for Ashley’s visit after dinner. She's bringing over her
cousin Timothy.”

Billy looked at me with a wrinkled forehead, “Mommy, that
Timothy isasissy. | mean, he' sareal sissy. He' sjust alittlekid,
but many times|’ ve seen him running around Ashley’ shousein
adress. Heactslikeagirl; hedoesit al thetime, and he doesn’t
carewho seeshim.”

“Sowhat’ sthe big deal ? Y ou wear dresses now too, and | think
youlikeit. Somaybehe' |l begood company for you, especially
sinceit appears you have lost all your current friends.”

Two Princess Boys

When Ashley arrived at our door, she had her eight-year-old
cousin Timothy with her and hewasdressedlikeafairy princess.
| let them in and she went upstairs. Before long she had taken
completechargeand had my sonsucking her littlecousin’ spenis
and she made Timmy try to fuck Billy’ sass. Timmy had anice
five-inch tool (slightly bigger than Billy’s) and he got it in
Billy’svirgin butt. Luckily, | had dusted off my old nanny cam
so | wasthen ableto watch all the action. It brought tearsto my
eyesashewastotally broken and beateninside of oneweekend.
Hemoaned likealittle bitch as Timmy thrust histool inand out
of hisass. He shook quickly and had afast orgasm, spraying his
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cum up into the air, so he might have been complaining, but |
knew in someway hewasenjoyingit. Thenthingsgot better as
they both dressed up my little Billy in amatching pink princess
outfit, a Halloween costume Ashley had brought with her.
Ashley then put on HIS clothes and shoes and |ooked like ahot
little Tomboy. Shethen put my boy onhissideonhisbed, pulled
up hisskirtandfull slip, pulled down the back of hispantiesand
then rammed her fingers in and out of his butt while little
Timothy tickled Billy’s dick and nut sack through his nylon
pantiesin front to drive him crazy with desire.

Ashley finished him off andthen madehimlick her cutehairless
twat clean and that brought her to an orgasm as she banged her
body up against his face. Then she made him suck on her
cousin’ spenisuntil hehad adry cumasshetold himthat shehad
heard at school that he had already sucked aboy’s penis so he
should just do it and not make afuss. She did have my wooden
hairbrush at the ready throughout thisordeal, and several times
she had to threaten Billy with it to get him to perform for her.
Seeing my boy asacuntlapper definitely got my juicesgoing. |
then knew | wasgoing to have him between my legssooner than
later. After all the sex, they had anice little tea party.

Using Hor mone Therapy on Billy

Soon after, | started Billy on Androcour and Premarinthat | got
from our demaling expert, Dr Lucy. | do not want to feminize
him too quickly — at least not at thistime; | just want to stop all
his sexual functioning and make him much more agreeable to
wearing hispantiesand dressesaround thehousewhen heisbad.
And | want him to have anicelittle pair of girlish titties. After
just a couple of months of the combined hormone therapy, |
couldn’t believe how fast his breasts were developing. They
filled out aB-cupteenbra. Heissocuteinhisgirlieclotheswith
hisnice medium short brown hair, deep brown eyesand smooth
soft olive complexion. | have read repeatedly how Greg got
demaled and | want the same for my Billy.

Added 7/23/09

Note from Tony: Billy’'s mom has been very helping other
members demale their boys, giving them advice on using
creamstokill their masculinity. She asked metowriteinmore
detail about what sheis doing.

It wasn't until | met Dr Lucy at aDemale Society meeting that
| learned | could so dramatically improve Billy’s future and
improvehisoverall worthto society by radically feminizing his
body. Dr Lucy isguiding me on how to demale my son asmuch
aspossibleboth physically and mentally. I’ m not in any rush; |
wanttotakemy timedoingit. Thereisagreat deal of excitement
formedoingitslowly, onestepat time, and carefully monitoring
his progress into sissyhood. Watching his breasts develop —
much to hisconfused shame— isapleasuregreater than | could
ever haveimagined.

Now monthslater, he doesn’t cum much anymore— the drugs
areworking beautifully. Heisahit small for hisage and nicely
proportioned withlean musclethat | noticeissoftening withthe
hormones.

When | had started demaling him, | knew he jerked off his
disgusting little penis probably daily since | had caught him
several times. But now, | don’t think he can shoot much sperm
anymore from his 4.75 inch cut penis.

| read severa of the rea life stories from Demale Society
members on how they retrained their boys. | really liked how
that cute boy Greg wastotally demaled. | wanted the same for
my little Billy, so | got him started on Dr. Lucy’s hormone
therapy. Shefirst did afreeexamination of my son, did hisblood
work and had me start giving him Dianne 35 and Estridol
Vaderate. The first is a powerful male hormone blocker that
promotesbreast growthinmalesand even can producemilk that
can flow from those breasts. The second drug isapotent female
hormoneeasily absorbed by thebody and easily tolerated by the
liver and other organs. Hethinksthey arevitaminsand hetakes
themwithout complaint. Headmitshereally likesDr Lucy, even
though he has no idea how sheis destroying his masculinity.

But now, heis on even stronger meds and dosages, histits are
devel oping andthat hasthrown hismindinto great turmoil (even
though | have caught him secretly feeling himself up and
obviously enjoying hisnew breasts). Dr Lucy explained to him
that breast devel opment in growing boysiscommonand nothing
to worry about. He was startled when she suggested he start
wearing bras to support his breasts so they would not sag until
they goaway all by themselves, which she said happensin most
cases. She said that could happen as soon as a year or two,
knowingthat by then hisbreastswould besowell devel oped and
hewould beso usedtothemthat hewould accept themand easily
be drawn into a continuing feminization program.

| was stunned when Billy fully accepted Dr Lucy’ sadvice and
willingly wanted to start wearing bras. He blushed heavily but
didn’ t resist when | took him shopping for an assortment of bras
inincreasing styles and sizes (Dr. Lucy told him to expect his
breasts to get much larger before they would ever decrease in
size— | love the bullshit you can foist on young boys!) Many
of the bras | selected for him were in pink, pale blue, and
lavender. | explained to him that he needed different colors so
they would match hisouter clothesand makethem|essnoticeable
through his shirts and sweaters. Bullshit! Bullshit!

Over the next five months, he regularly took his ‘special
vitamins' and by the 3rd month his little wiener went to sleep
forever. | marked it asagreat day asAshley’ solder sister Vicki
came over in afancy little-girl styled party dress and rhumba
panties and did an innocent little girl strip tease for him. They
both tried to get him hard but nothing worked; hiswiener just
hung there and he moaned like the cocksucking whore boy he
was becoming. Hislimp dick would not get hard nor shoot any
precum or anything.
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Healwaysdressed asaboy when hewent to school (with panties
on underneath, of course) but as soon as he came home | found
onereason or another to have him in adress, or at timesin just
hisbraand panties. At school the other kidseventually stopped
teasing him so much because the principal demanded they stop
or be disciplined. Most of the kidsjust ignore him now.

Onenight hemade onelast complaint about meturning himinto
agirl, sol thendestroyed oneof thelast vestigesof hisboyhood.
| took his prized Adidas Sambaindoor soccer shoes, and as he
sat there in his blue evening dress and matching heels, | said,
“No moreboyish or manly stuff for you, Mr. Sissy! | tried to let
you keep someof your old boys' things, but youwon'tlisten, so
watch as | destroy your last nice pair of boys' sneaks.”

Hewasintearsas| took my box cutter and cut thewhite stripes

off thesidesand threw themin thegarbagedisposal . | cut off the
tongue and threw it away too. | cut the soleinto several pieces
andthey wentintothedisposal aswell.“1’msorry, Mommy.|'m
sorry, but now what will | wear for soccer?’

“Well, youwill havetowear your Paylesssneakersasyou do not
deserve to own nice Adidas shoes anymore.”

He slumped over and | told him to clean the kitchen and added
that anymore complaining and he' d be spanked. | kept the | ft
sole of hisonce proud Dc sneakers and used it often to beat his
butt whenever he was bad, but as the hormonestook control of
his body he was bad less and less. Now his chest is showing
major signsof tit development and hislittlenippleshavegrown
to the size of half-dollars.

Reported by Tony.
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