


Lenny’s wasn’t able to grow his hair
leng because of his school’s policy,
but now he will be able to at his
new school -- he's going as a girl.

Lenny’s tits are now too big
to hide and his boy toys
barely make a bulge in

his panties anymore.
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Testimonials
Added 7/25/09

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

The following is further information about the progress
one of our membersis making demaling her son.

Billy's Complete Transformation

We described Billy’s progress in Demale #48. Now, we are
ready to report further developments. Like most boys, he
resisted, but with the power of suggestion, sexual tormentsand
the liberal use of bullshit, his transformation was speedy and
thorough. Many lessons can belearned by studying theroad he
was forced to travel on his way to becoming afaux girl. Ms.
Tracy, Billy’smother, now addsto her narrative:

The big moment arrived during the summer; Billy was barely
Billy any more. Thanksto the Demale Society and my friends,
wehad transformed avery cute but excessively boyish brat into
asugary sweet sissy boy with alimp malfunctioning penis, tiny
testiclesand ripening breasts. Ashisgenitalsdecreased in size,
his hips widened, making for a fetching display in his always
heavily frilled panties. Both hisbody and behavior gradual ly but
drastically changed for the better. | realized just how much of
change onthetripto Dr. Lucy’ s officethat wasto seal hisfate.
Asl satinthewaiting room, | glanced toward Billy standing up
looking at thetropical fishtank. | noticed hisbutt isrounder and
firmer and his hips more curvaceous. Before his demaling, he
had a nice boyish bulge in his snug fitting jeans, but now heis
quiteflat between hislegs. Hischest wasanother story. It really
bothered him that hewas sprouting breastsand they werereally
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showing. Hewas and still is on high potency female hormones
and male hormone blockers. Every mom should consider
administering these potent drugs to their sons (and husbands),
so they too can enjoy the side effects. In my Billy, they helped
to calm him down and give me aloving child.

| secretly hated seeing him in such cheap ratty sneakersthat |
bought him at the suggestion of several Demale members, but
they worked wonders, breaking down his macho attitude. He
looked so beaten and weak. | did relent abit and bought him a
deek pair of girls' style Adidas shell tops with white and pink
stripes, and whenever | let him dressas agirl, he begsto wear
them. He does look cute in them.

In the examination room at Dr. Lucy's office, she greeted us
heartily and commented on hiseight-pound weight gain. “ Y our
getting fat little boy, better watch what you eat,” she said asshe
drew asmall vial of blood and gaveit to her assistant to analyze.
She had him lift up his pastel blue T-shirt, and upon seeing his
little titties, she teased, “Well, Mister, it looks like you should
start wearing training bras soon.” She listened to his heart and
then brought out the results from his previous blood test. She
smiled at me and nodded as she delivered the final blow to his
ever-shrinking boyish genitals.

“Billy, | have some troubling news. Your testicles are not
producingtestosteronelikethey should bedoing, andthat iswhy
you have these, as she gently pulled on hislittle girly nipples.”
He shuttered at her touch. “You are producing the female
hormone estrogen at an alarming rate; you have arare disorder
called gynecomastia. Inother words, your body ischanginginto
agirls body, but you have boy parts between your legs. Drop
your shortsand let me examinethem.” With some hesitation he
did, as| had him wearing afancy pair of Ambrielle panties, a
nice pair of lace-trimmed briefs that | had Billy sew a lacy
appliqué onto the left hip as well as embroider them with his
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name. |’ ve had him take up hand sewing and embroidery asa
hobby, and he' s become quite good at it since now | make him
decorate al his panties — and he has dozens of them! Store
bought panties, regardlessof how nicethey are, justaren’ t fancy
enoughfor my littlesissy. | would encourageall motherstohave
their boyslearn to sew, especially to get them to decorate their
own lingerie; it'ssuch afeminizing pastime. Dr. Lucy grinned
upon seeing his pink panties. She put her hands on his pantied
hips and massaged the sleek nylon panties as she said, “Nice
panties, boy. Y our mother tellsme you added thefrillsto make
these ni ce panties so much prettier.” (It was her suggestion that
| teachhimhowtosew.) By thistime, Billy certainly didlovehis
panties, but to stand beforethedoctor insuchgirlishly decorated
and shameful panties did make him blush deeply and cause his
eyestowell upwithtears. AddingtoBilly'sembarrassment was
thedoctor’ snurse standing to the side with her armsfolded and
smiling almost to the point of laughing as she stared at him.

AsDr. Lucy eased hissilky pantiesdown until they are around
his thighs, she said, “Now, let me examine your penis and
testicles.” Sherolled histiny nutsin her fingers and told him,
“These have shrunk since your last exam; they are causing you
tobefeminized. Y our daysbeingareal boy aregettingfewer and
fewer. Wehavetwo choices, young man: Either way, weshould
removeyour malfunctioning testiclesassoon aspossible. Then
| can give you oral testosterone in hopes of reversing your
abnormal estrogen production, or we can give you high, pure
does of estrogen to help you transition into being a girl full
time.” Billy’ smouthwasopenlikeaflytrap. Shewenton,“You
arenever goingtohavechildren, and| canseeby your tiny penis
that it doesn’t work as a sexual tool, anyway.” She asked him
when he last had an erection. He shrugged his shoulders and
whispered, “A few monthsago.” He then took in adeep breath
andwhimpered, “Am1 goingtodie, doctor?’ | thenrealized that
wehad himmorescaredthan| wanted. “ No, no, young man, you
will not die, but your testicleshaveto beremoved withinaweek
or two, before they can do anymore harm to your body.
Afterwards, you can live asasexlesseunuch boy with auseless
penisand no balls, or you canincrease the feminine appearance
of your body and becomeeven morecompletely acutelittlegirl.
| have spoken with your mom, and with the pictures she has
shown meof youindresses, | admit youmakeafabulously cute
little girl. If you decide to become a girl, you can go to a new
school thisfall, and no onewill ever know youwere onceaboy.
Y ou have abig decision, but | cantell by how you were posing
inthosephotosthat youdoliketodressasagirl. Y our mom says
you were developing poorly as a boy and picking up al the
typical bad habits boys are want to do. However, asagirl, she
tellsmeyou are so much of abetter person. Just the same, let’s
try onelast timeto seeif you should pursue staying aboy. I'm
going to giveyou someoral testosterone; taketwo tabletswhen
you get homeand two morebeforebed. If you get asevereupset
stomach, stoptakingthemat onceasyou probably can’t tolerate
mal e testosterone and should seriously consider lifeasagirl.”

So there he was — my boy backed into a corner with only one
good way out: SRS. Dr Lucy did not give himtestosteronepills

but a harmless medication guaranteed to give him one of the
worst upset tummies he could ever have. Aswe drove home, |
bolstered my case. “Now, we know why your chest isgrowing
tits, Billy, andwhy youlikedressing up girliesomuch—you're
turningintoagirl. Isn’t that cool 7 With sadnessin hisvoicehe
said, “It’ sscary to think about having an operation to make me
intoafull-timegirl. | likedoing girls' thingsand pretty clothes,
evenflirting with boys, but | like being aboy, too, mom. | hope
the pills Dr. Lucy gave me will help.”

We went home and he quickly took two of the pills. An hour
later, | knew theresults. Hecame screaming fromthebathroom,
“Mommy, | can’ttakethesepillsmy wholebody hurts!” hesaid
through tears of pain. “So | guessyou have a choice: becomea
sexless panty-wearing eunuch or morethoroughly enjoy lifeas
apretty girl with al the benefits of being agirl. Let’ssleep on
it; it' sabigdecision.” Wewent to bed together withhiminanice
purple lace satin babydoll set with matching pantiesand mein
my long white nylon nightie. We cuddled in bed, and | played
with hislimp peniswithin hispantiesas| often do. Helovesme
touching him, but since he doesn’t get an erection anymore, his
penisgets sore quickly while being rubbed though panty nylon.
Even though he loves me doing it, he can only take so much
before he' s begging me to stop and let him go to sleep.

In the morning, | heard the words | was working on him for
monthsto hear. “Mom, | have made up my mind, considering
everything, | think itwouldbebetter if | becameagirl al thetime
sincel can’'t beareal boy any more, right?’ | picked himupin
my arms and hugged him; this was one of the happiest days of
my life. | had demaled my cute son and got himto ask metolet
him become a girl — even though | had professional help and
sometricks—hewasgoingtobeagirl! Tendayslater, | hadhim
scheduledfor histesticleremoval at Dr Lucy’ soffice August 21,
and that allowed enough recovery time so he could then attend
anew school in thefall session.

| love my Demal e Society members; they have mademy life so
much morerewarding. My daughter-to-be, Brittany (neeBilly),
and | found anice Christian school in Cherry Hill for himto go
toasagirl, andfor all they know, heisagirl asl havehad all the
legal papers drawn up in preparation for this moment. | can’'t
wait until his testicles are officially removed forever. | will
celebrate his castration because then | will have demaled my
first maleand have made our other members proud, plusthe bi-
productissonice, MY daughter Brittany isaready so niceand
polite and quite the dresser, and she almost doesn’t remember
the bad boy stuff. | have his nine-year-old cousin, Ashley,
coming over tothehouseevery two or threedays. Shetakeshim
up to hisnow completely feminine bedroom and butt fuckshim
withher dildo, as| describedinthe Demal e Society Manual #48.
She has convinced himit will help him transition into girlhood
for when hehasapussy soboyscanfuck himinfront. Of course,
| watch on the secret baby cam | had installed in his room.

Ms. Tracy, Billy/Brittany’sMom
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Dear Ms. Linda,

I’'m glad Billy’s demaling went so well. He looks so darling
when he’ sdressed up. Heislooking forward to losing hisballs
(what normal boy would want that!). | saw him at a Demale
Society swim party, and, oh, man, did helook so feminine. His
tittiesare more devel oped than the breasts of most girlshisage,
and his hips are nicely rounded out. | tossed him around in the
pool; hisskinisso soft and hisbody so girlish—itwasnice. He
wasin aone-piece pink and blue girls' bathing suit. However,
| did detect hewaswearing apair of pink pantiesunder his suit
— oh, well, that’ stypical of demaled girlie boys, they so love
their panties; they just can stand to ever be without them! Such
agreat group, we need to demale more boys!

Tony

Special Report
Added 7/25/09

Subject: Medical Progress with Hormone
Therapy for Transgendered Boys

A recent medical innovation holds promise that the current
generation of transsexuals may be the first who can live
inconspicuously. About threeyearsago, physiciansinthe U.S.
started treating transgender children with puberty blockers,
drugsoriginally intended to halt precocious puberty -- stopping
boys from developing secondary sex characteristics at an
unusually early age. Theblockerssuspended masculinechanges
fromoccurring, or onthevergeof occurring, inteenand preteen
boys -- preventing them from developing an Adam's apple, a
deep voice and atypically masculine, muscled body aswell as
stoppingor preventing thegrowth of facial and body hair andthe
typical changes of aboy's maturing sexual apparatus.

By identifying mal e-to-femal e transsexual boysat an early age
and givingthemmalehormonebl ockers, they arerelieved of the
stress they usually feel with the onset of standard masculine
physical changes. In years past, male-to-female transsexuals
typically have spent tens of thousands of dollarsto reversethe
unwanted mal echangestotheir bodiesoncethey haveoccurred.
The male hormone blockers allow these boys to grow taller
while not affecting any other area of their development. By
delaying maledevel opment, thechild and parentsof suchachild
aregivenmoretimeto eval uatetheir decisionwhether or not the
child is a good candidate for SRS -- sexual reassignment
surgery, which typically is done at the age of 18 or later.
However, SRSisnow donefregquently on boysunder the age of
18, especially inthose clear-cut casesthat the child, parentsand
doctorsconcludeit would befor theoverall benefit of thechild.
The male hormone blockers only delay the onset of masculine
sex characteristics and won't cause the child to develop any
female sex characteristics unless the blockers are combined
with female hormones.

Attheconference, blockerswerethehot topic. Onemother who
had found out about them too late cried, “The guilt | fed is
overwhelming.” Many of the boy-to-girl teens and preteens at
the event were more than willing to show off their progress on
the drugs. The preteensloved sizing each other up for signs of
the magic drug, the way other teens might look for thelatest in
expensive jeans. A 16-year-old boy and a 15-year-old boy, he
had just met, had removed their shirts and were comparing
bodies. Itwassuchacutesight to seethesetwoboysfeelingeach
other's breasts and tweaking each other's nipplesto make them
erect. The16year old had been onblockersand femal ehormones
for only three months and displayed obvious, but modest,
development of breast tissueand nipple enlargement, whilethe
15 year old had been ontheregimen for over two yearsand had
beautifully formed B-cup breasts with large nipples. Since he
could no longer hide his breasts under loose clothing, he has
been living full time as a girl since last summer and last fall
started attending an al-girls school, where no one but the
principal knows. At the school, he has been fully accepted asa
girl by the faculty and other girls without question.

Dr. Nick Gorton, a physician and trans-man from California,
addressing a room full of older transsexuals asked, “Is there
anyone here who wouldn't have taken a male hormone blocker
if it had been offered to you asachild?’ No oneraised a hand.

Testimonials
Added 7/25/09 through 8/2/09

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

Dear Ms. Linda.

| will be sending more on the story of Taylor's demaling as |
have witnessed much of his progress first hand. It is amazing
how well male hormone blockers work together with potent
female hormones. Heis so cute as aboy or agirl, but | see so
much morepotential with himbeingtotally demaled. Hisnieces
aretaking ahugerolein breaking down his stereotypical male
thinking and actions. | will be talking with his mom over the
weekend and thenrelay toyou newsof hisfurther development.

| also have exciting information for you about another soccer-
loving boy in the story Lenny to Lynn, which follows. By the
way, theother soccer boy, Billy, isnow quitehappy asBrittany.
He/sheisnow acheerleader for thegirls basketball team aswell
as astar player on the soccer team at hig’her all-girls school.

All the best and thanks, Tony
Secretary, The Demale Society of South Jersey
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The Demaling of Lenny
Dear Ms. Linda

| just spenttinewith 13-year-old onetime
soccer star, Lenny, being demaled by
his mom, Peggy, who tricked him into
thinking his testicles no longer work
and got him to agreeto liveasagirl.

Helooksso cutewith hiswidening hips
and growing tits, not noticeable unless
you know what is going on inside his
body. To an average person he appears
to have large nipples and some breast
development, but people accept it once
it'sexplainedtothemthat hesimply has
abad caseof gynecomastia, aglandular
condition that often affects teen boys
and causes them to grow breasts; it's
temporary and goes away over time.

However, Lenny doesn't have this
ailment; his development is by design
sinceheisonaheavy hormoneregimen,
and not because of a freakish medical
condition. With his breasts not going
away and continuing to develop, heis
accepting hisfate, and soon, otherswill

have to accept it too and realize heis
turningintoagirl! Hejust startedliving
full-timeasagirl last summer and began
at anew school in September where he
isattendingasagirl. Heisn't compl etely
happy asagirl, especially sincehestill hasshort hair becausethe
school heattended |l ast year did not allow boystohavelong hair.
Hishair isnow growing out but still quite short. However, heis
simply accepted asagirl with short hair, and that will passasit
grows. He has resigned himself to his fate and he's wisely
making the best of it. However, his personality has greatly
changedfor thebetter; heismeek and nolonger startsfightsand
no longer getsinto trouble like he used to do as a macho boy.

Hisdick and testicles arelimp all the time now and very small
for aboy of thirteen. After months of expensive, high-potency
hormone treatments, he's exciting to see. A thirteen-year-old
boy with aflawless set of knockersisathrill to behold. With a
flash peek up hisskirt, | bet Lenny could giveaninety-year-old
man an erection — unless the old foggy detected the modest
bulgein hispanties! Of course, Lenny iscluelessand thinkshis
body ischanging al by itself and nothing can be done about it.
Y oung boysaresogullible, evenextremely intelligent boyslike
Lenny. They usually trust their all-powerful mothers, who have
unbelievable control of their impressionable young minds!

Sincerely, Tony

Lenny, Halloween 2004

Lenny to Lynn: Demaled
by Mom

Soccer boy turned intoasissy girl by
lesbian Mommy

Lenny isathirteen-year-oldboy quickly
becoming agirl, and hisnameisbeing
changed to Lynn, all possible because
he was made to believe he has arare
disease causing his body to produce
female hormones instead of the male
hormonestypical for boysgoingthrough
puberty. L enny hasbeen convinced the
process can't be stopped or reversed.
Hehasgrownto acceptit, ashe himself
explained to me when | interviewed
him. Withatearinhiseye, hesaid,“1’'m
not developing likeaboy anymore; I'm
turning into a girl. Dr. Lucy says my
testicles don’t work right and they are
making the wrong kind of hormones,
called estrogen, which | learned is a
female hormone, and that is why my
body is developing like agirls body.”

At 51 inchesand 96 pounds, Lenny is
tall and very dlim for his age. He has
awaysworn his blonde hair in a short
spiked style adopted by many skater
boys, but now he’ sallowing hishair to
grow longer, and his mother now adds
alittle curl and style to it at times, or
even put it in short little pigtails that
stick out on each sideof hishead. Lenny hasalwaysgotten good
gradesin school, but most of al, helovessoccer, and heisvery
good at it. Of course, his prowess is changing along with his
body. His mom doesn’'t want to tell him that he can no longer
keep up with the boys on the field, but she's sure he already
knowsand will haveto be satisfied playing soccer onthegirls
team. For him to realize that has to be the ultimate blow to his
quickly vanishing masculinity.

Lenny has always had al he could hope for of (boys’) Adidas
clothing and prestigious sneakers, so popular with boys who
play soccer. He was fortunate to have amom who could afford
to keep himintheheight of teen boy fashion, and made himthe
onceproud owner of six pairsof highly prized sneakers, several
pairs of expensive jeans from Hollister and expensive,
coordinated outfits from Abercrombie & Fitch.

With his obsession for soccer, he played every minute of every
day that he could, playing both indoors and outdoors, but that
was always very challenging for Peggy, his mom, who would
have to drive him around to all the games. She was always
begging and conniving othersto help her get himto hisvarious
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gamesand practi cesessionswhenever their schedul esconflicted.
Lenny didn’t appreciate just how much of astrainit wason his
mother until one day when he saw her inthelocker room on her
kneesin front of his coach, giving him ablowjob (despite her
being a leshian!) in return for ferrying him around to all the
gamesand practicesthat conflicted with her scheduleand many
of thethings shewanted to do, like attending her all-important,
bimonthly Demal e Society meetings.

Lenny knows hismother isaleshian— ‘adyke’ asshelikesto
say to him and anyone el sewhom she decidesto tell. Dana, her
lover, isalso avery nicewoman. ShetoolovesLenny, and they
haveanicedoctor friend, Dr. Lucy, who hasbeen guiding them
through Lenny’ sdemaling.

Duringtheearly yearsof her marriage, Peggy becameturned of f
to her husband and his macho waysthat for her developed into
adislikefor most men asshesaw throughthefacadethey put on,
realizing that her husband, and most men, are very selfish,
immature and insecure. Astheir marriage declined, she started
going out morefrequently with her girlfriends, and one of them,
Dana, lured her into the leshian lifestyle. Her husband was
horrified when shenolonger wantedto haveany kind of sex with
him, and just to rub it in, she admitted that she had become a
lesbian and had a lover! Of course, after that, she and her
husband quickly grew apart, and assoonasherealizedtherewas
no going back to what they had, heleft her and Lenny. Hewas
upset with how the boy wasturning out and that madeit easy to
forsake him and leave the boy aswell ashiswife. The breaking
point came one day when she refused to get the boy’ shair cut,
whichheconsideredtoolong eventhoughitwasn't. Her husband
accused her of tryingto maketheir sonintoagirl, something he
said she had been trying to do for years. She hadn’t, but thefact
that her husband accused her of tryingtodoit, just provedto her
how insecure he was with his own masculinity.

Over the years, Peggy had resisted feminizing her son, outside
of dressing him up like agirl one timein 2004 for Halloween
(see attached photo). Lenny’ sfather had blown his stack when
he saw histhen eight-year-old son decked out in ahismother’s
long wig with makeup on and wearing a peasant-style girls
dressborrowedfrom Sally, hisspoiled, devilish, slightly younger
girl cousin. That costume caused his father to accuse Peggy of
trying to make a sissy out of their son. Shewasn’t; she— like
many motherswithout adaughter — just had an innocent wish:
Shewanted to seewhat hewould look like had been born agirl.
Besides, even if she had really wanted to feminize him, she
wouldn’t have had any idea how to go about it, and despite his
father’s suspicions, Peggy didn’t encourage him to be girlish.
Actually, she allowed their son to be as boyish as he wanted to
be. She was perfectly fine with Lenny being all boy even after
her husband had given up and deserted them. However, withthe
onset of puberty, L enny began changing; he began talking back
to her, swearing, gettingintofights, tormenting girls, and doing
other thingsmuchto hismother’ shorror, who beganwondering
what had happened to the sweet little boy he alwaysused to be.

Even before hisfather left them, Lenny took an early interestin
soccer, and shewasfinewith that, but hisfather thought soccer
was hot masculine enough of a sport. He wanted his boy to go
out for football, or at least baseball. However, Lenny liked
soccer andbecamevery good at it and eventual ly devel opedinto
alocal star ashisteam’s‘ sweeper’ — thelast defender intheir
game plan. However, on that day when Lenny saw his mother
giving his coach that blowjob, he realized just how much his
mom loved him and wanted to make him happy by making sure
hegot to all hisgamesontime. Y et, even with that knowledge,
it did little to change hisincreasingly bad behavior.

One day, Peggy sighed and said she wished Lenny had been a
girl instead of a boy to her leshian lover. Dana then told her
about Dr. Lucy, one of her longtimefriends, also alesbian, and
the consulting physician for the local Demale Society. Dana
laughed assheexplainedthat Dr. L ucy’ sspecialty waschanging
boysand meninto girlsand women. Peggy wasawarethat some
children are gender conflicted and needed help, but Dana
explained that the doctor mostly worked on boys who had no
desire to become girls! Peggy had never heard of the Demale
Society, and Danadidn’t know much about it either, but shedid
know it was through contacts made at the Society’ s meetings
that the doctor helped women with problem boys.

Peggy was fascinated thinking about turning masculine little
boysinto the sweetest of sweet little girls. She had alongtime
wishfor adaughter that increased withtimeasshebecamemore
and morefed up with Lenny’ ssoccer-boy lifestylethat seemed
to bring out the worst in him as well as |eft her little time for
herself and little joy outside of her relationship with Dana. So
Dana called Dr. Lucy arranged for them to attend an open
meeting of the Demale Society’s nearby chapter. At that first
meeting, Peggy and Dana were impressed with what they
learned and even saw aman dressed asamaid serving snacksto
the gathering. Two of the women had also brought along their
crossdressed sons, and the two boys were a picture of perfect
girlishness. Peggy could barely believethat both of them had a
history of trouble stemming fromtheir boyish behavior, but that
wasinthe past, and these boyswere now anything but bad boys.
Peggy and Dana signed up to start the process of becoming
members, andthey attended every meeting possiblethat followed
asthey learned what to do to feminize Lenny.

From the coaching she had been getting at the Demale Society
meetings, Peggy was prepared to take advantage of the right
opportunity whenever it happened, and it wasn’t long beforeit
did happen. From what they had learned, the two women had
already been doing theusual thingslikeleaving lingeriearound
the house, purposely in Lenny’s way, giving him glimpses of
them partially undressed, havinghimhelp put away their lingerie
after being laundered, and letting him see them kissing and
being more blatantly sexual with each other.

Lenny did appear to have afascination with their lingerie; they
did catch him peeking at them when they flashed him and did
find him discreetly fingering a bit of nylon lingerie purposely
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left in hisway. They were sure he hadn’t been trying on their
lingerie nor doing other thingsthat would havetipped them off
to aburgeoning interest in femalethings. He didn’t seemto be
overly interested in the lingerie or peeking at them, and from
what they hadlearned, that wasn’t particul arly unusual, but they
hoped to change that soon! Some boys had to be shocked into
developing afetishisticinterestingirlieclothes, akey factor that
is a great help in getting a boy to accept feminization. In
addition, especially with hisvery closerel ationshipwith hisbest
friend, Buzz, they realized that the two boys might be going
through alatent homosexual period, adevel opmental time that
also presented awealth of opportunitiesto feminize aboy, and
one of those situations happened right while they watched!

One Sunday afternoon while at home, Peggy and Dana were
walking down the hallway between their bedroom and the
kitchen when they happened to look into the den and see L enny
and Buzz dressed as usual in their ‘net ripper uniforms’ and
havingagreat timeplayingwith Lenny’ sPlaystation 3. However,
they were surprised and stopped in their trackswhen Buzz won
aTony Hawk game, and L enny playfully leaned over and kissed
him on the cheek! The boys didn’t know the two women just
happenedto bethereand watching. Inresponsetothekiss, Buzz
wrestled with Lenny, tickled him, flipped him over and pinned
him down onthe carpet. Lenny then lifted hishead up, and with
a‘fungrin’ on hisface, kissed hisfriend onthelipsasif hewas
trying to make him angrier. But Buzz surprised Lenny (and his
mom and Dana) when he didn’t immediately pull away, but
instead kissed Lenny back, forcing his head back down to the
floor, and then he let the kiss linger longer than most any
‘normal’ boy would have tolerated!

Peggy, Lenny’ smom, interrupted them, saying, “ OK, boys—or
should | say lovers! It'stimefor Buzz to go home.” Both boys
weresmiling andlaughing, and asBuzz wasbending over to put
on his Adidas blue and white sneakers, L enny wiggled hiships
as he went over to him and kissed his friend on the forehead!
Gigglinglikeagirl, hesaid, “ Seeyou, bigboy!” Buzzjust shook
his head, laughed and winked at hisfriend before going home.

Peggy had her opportunity! She had seen the boys noseto nose
before, even hugging and quietly whispering to each other on
occasion, and from what she now knew about their sexua
development, Lenny and Buzz, like most boys, were probably
going through a latent homosexual period, an ideal time to
feminize them, something Peggy wanted to do now more than
ever. Asthetwo women had been learning about the process of
feminization, Peggy had been buying girlie clothesfor her son
in hissize and waiting for theright moment to introduce him to
lifeasagirl. Also at the meetings, there was alwaysatablefull
of female clothesin all sizes donated to the club from and for
membersto sharebecauseboysgrowinginto girlsneeded plenty
of clothesto excitetheir interest in girlie things and to keep up
with astheir ever-changing bodies developing girlish curves.

The little kissing episode between the two boys was what the
demaling moms call a‘ punishable naughty moment’ - a great

opportunity to take charge of a young boy’s often-confused
mind. Peggy pretended to be very upset with the boys as she
yelled at them. Buzz tried to apologize and tell her that both of
them had been just joking around, as he even admitted they had
doneit acouple of timeshefore. That waswelcome newsto the
two ladies! So, thiswasn’'t a onetime happening!

Buzz quickly realized he shouldn’t have said that and decided
tomakeaquick exit since Peggy hadtold himitwastimefor him
to go home. The women let the boys know that what they had
been caught doing was wrong. They were much too young to
think about perverted sexual things with another boy, and they
made the boys feel guilty when they told them they should be
interested in kissing girls and not other boys! Thisapproachis
aproven method to mentally terrorize and seduce young boys.
By telling the boyswhat they had been doingwas* naughty’ and
wrong, Lenny’s mother knew their tender minds would soon
look back at their kissing asbeing even moreexcitingthanit had
been when they first did it and make them want to do it again!

Once Buzz was gone, Peggy threatened to make her son stop
seeing hissoccer friend, but L enny brokedownand cried at that!
“Soyoulikeboys, huh?Well, let’ sgo upstairs. | haveasurprise
for you!” Sheled him into the bathroom and told Danato help
him undressfor ashower. Hewas slow taking off hisclothesin
front of Dana, so Peggy steeped out of the bathroom and
returned a moment later. She handed Dana the Ping-Pong
paddle she always kept ready and told her lover to lambast her
son’ sbutt if hedidn't hurry up. She also brought with her apair
of neon pink ruffled panties. She draped them over the edge of
the sink, and said, “You wanna act like a girl and have a
boyfriend, well, OK, here, you can start dressing like one then.
Put thesenice pantieson after you shower.” Lenny wasshocked
but knew his mom wasin no mood for backtalk; he only hoped
shewasn't serious. She then pretended to sniff in hisdirection
and said, “Yuck, | cansmell your filthy dick. | want youto start
douchingthat smelly littlenoodleof yours. Y ou stink like pee!”

Intheweeksbefore, Peggy had started her mental bombardment
in preparation of feminizing him. She had been complaining to
himthat hispeniswassmellinglikestalepeeall thetimeandthat
he should wash better to stop the smell. She had told him that if
it got bad enough, shewas going to havetoinstruct himin how
to douche his dick. She asked him if he was masturbating and
squirting boy juice yet from his penis. The shamefaced boy
admitted that hehad frequently tried jacking of f but nothingwas
coming out of his penis as he had heard other boys talk about
happening. That newsdidn’t surprise Peggy sinceattending her
first Demale Society meeting she had been giving him amild
male hormone blocker under guise of feeding him his daily
vitamins and as a way to make him more cooperative in
preparation for feminization. [ This chapter, like many Society
chapters, hassampl epacketsof malehormoneblockersavailable
at the door, and memberswho are considering demaling aman
or aboy are encouraged to get them started with these gentle,
introductory pillsto slow their masculine development before
going to their resident doctor for more powerful prescriptions.]
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Hisadmission that he waslatein his sexual development gave
hismother achanceto stab at hismasculinity, and shemadehim
feel bad when she surprising asserted that any boy hisageshould
be shooting cum and maybe something waswrong with him—
andwasheagirlieboy?Hedidn’ t know what shemeant by that,
and hedidn’twant toknow, but it did makehimfeel inadequate,
perfectly fitting into her schemeto confuse the boy as much as
possible. From her Society meetings, Peggy knew that if he
wasn’t shooting juice yet, his secondary male characteristics
were also delayed, but she knew she had to act fast, because he
was at that age, and once that did happen, all kinds of typical
mal e changes would take place in his body and they would be
hard to reverseto make himinto her daughter. She credited the
mildmaleblockersfor hel ping her, but they wereonly temporary
to* soften’” himup, and shehad to move soonto seal themoment.
Peggy had beenwell rehearsedinhow tohandlehim, talk tohim
and lay on the bullshit, like telling him about the [bogus]
practice of douching his penis!

L enny had remembered what hismom had said about douching
hispenisand didn’tliketheideaor thesight of thoseawful sissy
panties. Now, freshly emboldened, he told her, “Y ou're crazy
and nobody isgoing towash out theinside of my penis. AndI’'m
not wearing any dumb panties or other girls' shit, either!”

WEell, that wasthewrong thing to say. Peggy, with Dana shelp,
immediately tossed L enny over her [ap and started to smack the
daylightsout of the sassy boy’ sbutt with the paddle, delivering
oneof thehharshest spankingsshehad ever givenhim. “Y ouwill
dowhat | say and never talk back to melikethat again, or | will
beat your ass black and blue until you promise meyou' |l wear
thepanties— and nothing el se— for atriptothemall tobuy you
more panties! Withall | giveup for you, you oweme. | demand
respect, and you will do whatever | tell you to do, you little
sissy!” Hetried to hold back the tears, but she kept beating his
bare ass until he let loose crying, making him feel like alittle
child. “Now, get up and take your shower. Danawill makesure
youwashall thefilthoff your body asl get everythingready, and
she'll paddle your girlish bottom if you don’t do a good job.
Then I'll be back to show you how to douchelikealittle girl. |
can't stand the way you smell like pee.”

The nervous, well-spanked boy went quickly into the shower,
hisbutt onfirewith Danawatching himwashhimself. Ashewas
finishing, hismom barged in and drew back the curtain, saying,
“From now on, whenever | smell pee on you, you will usethis
douche kit on your little sissy dick to keep you smelling clean.
Girlsand sissified boys need to smell nice, not like the pee and
other disgusting boyish fluids that drip from your dick. Since
you havedifficulty erectingandyoustill can’t shoot cum, all that
dirt collectsunder your foreskinandall upinsideyou. Now, turn
around and I'll teach you how to do it.” Afraid of another
beating, he turned to face her and tried to hide his shame.

She opened up the Fleet enema box and took out the flexible
bottle with a round, stubby nozzle. She poured the contents

downthesink, rinsed it and thenfilled it up with sweet smelling
rosewater, and ashestood thereinawe, shetook hold of hislimp
penis and slid the tube right into his pee hole. She then backed
it out abit and began to squeeze the liquid into hisdick until it
started backing up and coming out around the sides of the
nozzle. She repeated the process two more times. “Now, this
ugly dick of yours smells much better. Finish your shower, but
leavethecurtain openasDanawill watchtomakesureyoudon’t
play with your dick!”

With all the attention to his penis, he did have the urgeto touch
himself. He knew he couldn’t get away doing it with Dana
watching, but hecouldn’tresist, so heturned away fromher and
gave himself several good wanks. When his mother returned,
Danatold her what he had done. His mother double slapped his
small penisand said, “Didn’t | tell you to leave that nasty little
thing alone? Now, you're in more trouble. | have everything
almost ready for you, sissy boy. Sorinse off, and thenI’ll come
in and take you into your bedroom.”

Dana handed him a large, fluffy, blue Adidas bath towel. He
dried himself, and then he wrinkled his nose and wanted to
sneeze as she dusted him with a flowery bath powder. His
mother reentered, picked up the pink panties that he had been
staringat onand off, thinking of hisfateasthey lay danglingover
theedgeof thesink likeasissy monster ready to attack him. His
mom handed them to him. “Now, my little sissy, you will wear
panties like these every day unless | say otherwise. Since you
like kissing Buzz, | want you to feel what it isliketo beagirl,
S0 put the pantieson, now, Lenny. I'd help you, but asissy boy
should always be the one to put on his first very own pair of
panties.” They were the most girlishly looking pink and white
lacepantieshehad ever seen, but hewaseven moretaken aback
when hismother produced amatching, frilly pink training bra.

Lenny rebelled, “I told you, I'm not wearing this crap. I'm not
agirl!” Hewasabout tothrow thepantiesonthefloor and protest
anew, but beforehecould, hewasthrownback over hismother’s
knee and got another bare-assed spanking. However, just after
threesmacksof hismother’ spaddle, hepleaded, “ OK, mom, I'll
do it, but no more spanking, please!”

Luckily, for him, she stopped, but then quickly led himinto his
bedroom with Dana following. She sat on his bed and said,
“Come here, boy.” He stepped closer, fearing what was next.
Sheheldup agarter belt and quickly fastenedit around hiswai st
before telling him, “Now, put your panties on, boy. Cover up
your ugly boy partswith pretty lacy panties. | can’t standlooking
at your baby-sized little penis and your miniature balls. Y our
ruffled pantieswill makeyou look alot nicer. Put onthisbrand
new pair of pantiesthat | bought for you, pansy. | bought them
because | knew you would need them. Y ou'’ re such a pussy!”

Oncehispantieswereup and cupping hisdiminishing boyhood,
she spent time checking the fit, carefully examining how they
hugged hisbutt, small dick andtightlittleballs. It wasunnerving
for him, but not asunnerving aswhen shefollowed withthepink
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training bra. Hefelt silly assheput it onhim, but he stared down
at it, amazed how the bra cupped his pectorals and pushed
together the flesh on his chest into little mounds that filled the
flat cups. She adjusted the tight straps, and there he stood in a
garter belt, training brassiere and sissy pantieswith his mother
and lesbian lover looking on gleefully! Surely, hewould never
forget thismoment.

With al the fussing over his bra and straightening the elastics
and smoothing out the lace and ruffles of his panties, Lenny’s
wiener was coming to life. The starter dose of male hormone
blockersweren't strong enough to kill off hismasculinity; they
just hel ped delay it and possibly madehim moreliabletodosuch
things as wanting to kiss hisfriend.

Lenny hadn’t hadagood, strong erectioninweeksevenwhenhe
tugged onitinthemorningsashedid every day after waking up.
It did give him some concern, but hetried to ignoreit, but now,
under this strange and stressful situation, he felt his dick
thickening, and helooked at himself in hisfull-length mirror to
confirmit.

Hewasembarrassed with hispenisrising upinthefemmy nylon
pantiesinfront of hismomand Dana, whowasthefirst tonotice.
Shedidn’t say anything, just giggled, poked hismomintheside
and pointed at it. “Oh, my dear,” his mom said, “you are one
confused, sick little boy. You know | look in on you every
morning beforeyou wake up, and over thelast coupl e of weeks,
| have noticed you often don’t have one of your ugly morning
erections, anymore; yet, now, twicetoday, your littlewormof a
dick isawake and standing at attention. First in the shower as|
was teaching you how to douche your wiener and now in your
pink ruffled panty and bra set, making you look quitesilly.”

She was shaking her head asif to say ‘you're amixed up little
boy’ as she continued to dress him, now having him sit on the
edge of the bed as she drew sheer beige nylon stockings up his
long skinny legs. Thesnug-fittingtraining braoutlined hischest
wherehistitswould beif hewereagirl; but justimagining such
athing made him look down at the flat cups with concern. 'In
some strange way were they going to grow? he wondered,
remembering his mother had aready planted the seedsin his
mind that he wasn’t all boy, and some boys had hormones that
screwed up their bodies and changed them into girls. She even
told him he appeared to becoming more girlish lately. She said
she suspected he might have hormonal problems since he often
wasn’t having a morning erection and he seemed to be falling
behind themasculinedevel opment of other boyshisage. Lenny
had laughed when she suggested such a thing was happening,
but looking down at thefemmy littlegirl bramolded to hischest
caused him many unsettling thoughts.

Asif suchtroublingimageswerebad enough, Peggy pushed him
back and down onto the bed. The stockings she had put on him
dazzled hismindwiththeir silkinessteasing thewhol elength of
both hislegs. Hisleshian mom pushed him back and thenran her
fingersthrough hisshort blonde hair. “My, Lenny, you look so

cuteinyour panties, evenif you do havethishaby dick of yours
standing up inside them. | guessyou like your panties, huh? Or
are you getting hard thinking about how much you love boys,
how much you love Buzz? How much you love kissing him?
How much you love him, huh? | saw how much you enjoyed
swishing your butt at him and kissing him, and | could tell he
liked kissing you. If | hadn’t been there would you have been
sucking on his cock next? Does Buzz have abig dick? I'm sure
it'salot bigger than thislittle thing you have, huh, panty boy?’

Lenny moaned in protest. He began, “ Oh, uh, no, mom! NO!”
He wanted to tell her she was wrong, but his little mind was
overloaded with strange thoughts and feelings. No, he didn’t
like wearing silly sissy panties, why should he? He was a boy.
Y es, the pantiesdid feel nice, but they were made of soft nylon,
sowhy wouldn’t they feel nice? Thelace and rufflesonthebra
and panties and the nylon stockings teased his body in strange
ways. He had never worn stockings before, even years before
whenhehad goneout trick-or-treating that timedressed asagirl.
However, wearing nylon stockings now, herealized they were
particularly devilishin how they made him feel. He wanted to
tell her hewasn’t having an erection because he loved wearing
girls underwear or because he was turning queer. Finaly, in
frustration, Lenny had enough of her mental and physical
torment and he found his voice. He didn’t want his mom and
Danato think he was turning queer. Thoughtslike that used to
turn his stomach, but now for some strange reason, they didn’t
upset himso muchanymore, but hedid know that hedidn’ t want
to grow up to be afrivolous little cocksucking queer.

“Mom, | wasjust joking around with Buzz. I'm not likethat. So
| kissed himwhileweweregoofing off, sowhat?Y ouand Dana
kissall thetime.” Then Peggy slid her hand downto hispanties
and began a slow massage of his semi-hard pantied dick. “But
you did likekissing him, didn’t you?’ she softly asked.

He had been thinking about kissing him ever since he had done
it and why he had doneit not just once but three timesthat day,
even when hismomwaswatching! Hedidn’t know why he had
doneit, hejust did. To Peggy, she was sure the male hormone
blockershad something todowithit, and shecouldn’ t wait until
she had him on a powerful combination of hormones and
blockersto get the processinto high gear. She had been waiting
for thisopportunity, and now that she had it, it wastimeto take
him to see Dr. Judy and have his days as a boy numbered!

Hismother wrapped theloose-fitting ruffled pantiesaround the
sidesof hisdick and stroked it long and slow, atactic that acted
on him asif he had been given atruth serum. Lenny surprised
himself when through his sexually stimulated fog and with her
prompting, heuttered, “I like Buzz, mommy. I’ veawaysliked
him. Was it bad to want to kiss him, mommy?’

Saying that, and saying it aloud, embarrassed him. He didn’t
know where it came from, but as she kept stroking his pole, he
sensed feelings he never before had experienced. He was
thinking about dressinglikeagirl, kissing boys, kissingBuzz—

Demale Society Training Manual #49 - Page 10




oh, my! Sheassured him, “1t'sOK — you kissing Buzz. It’ snot
wrongtokisspeoplewelove; it’ sjust alittlestrangefor ayoung
boy to feel that way about another little boy! Y ou know what a
gueer boy is—well, that’ swhat queer boysliketo do. However,
| can understand why you are attracted to him. Buzz is rather
cute, and you really like him — that’s so sweet. | bet thoughts
about loving and kissing Buzz really makeyoufeel likeasissy,
huh?’ Shekept teasing, taunting and sweet-talking him until he
couldn’t hold back and she brought him to an orgasm, just like
a dry orgasm, and a really intense, thrilling one, but it was
different thistime. He bucked and humped himself against his
mother’ s panty-jacking hand. His ballstightened unbelievably
and hefelt aslight paininthem aswell asintenserelief asthey
emptied themselvesfor the first timein hislife!

For weeks, he had been slow to erect and have one of hisusual
dry cums, but now hewaswent over the edgewhiledressed like
agirl and thinking about kissing Buzz while his mother was
jacking on his cock — oh, no! Oh, yes! He felt something wet
andwarm shoot out of hisdick! Now, for thefirsttimeinhislife,
white creamy white stuff had boiled up out of histight ballsand
shot out, just likehisfriendstol d him woul d happen — but what
away for it to happen with his mother wanking him in lacy
pantiesand tal king about beingagay boy! Lenny couldsmell his
cum; he had never smelled cum beforebut heknew what it was.

Onceit was over, he was breathing heavily as heinched down
from his sexual high. His mom quickly dlid his fancy panties
down and off and held them to his mouth. With amix of highs
and lows, weak yet still wallowing in his orgasmic bliss, he
didn’t resist as she forced him to open his mouth and lick his
spunk from his new panties. He suddenly realized what he was
doing and tried to shut hismouth and resi st, but hismom shoved
the wet part of the pantiesinto his mouth and commanded him
to keep sucking on them until they were clean. She said, it's
almost 100% protein, honey, it's good for you.”

With the cummy panties dangling from hislips, he stared at her
as she got up, went to his dresser and took out a fresh pair of
panties. She hummed a cheery tune as she put hisfeet through
the lacy leg holes and pulled them up.

“Boy cum tastes nice, huh? Y ou should get used to the taste. |
have afegling you'll be eating alot of cum from men and boys
inyour life, starting with Buzz. It’ stime for you to go to sleep
now for awhile. You can dream about sucking on your little
boyfriend's big dick. You can think out a plan in your mind,
think about how youaregoingtoget himaloneanddoittohim.”

Thereweretearsinhiseyes, hisconfused mindboth excited and
horrified at what was happening. With afinal and decisive snap
of histight panty waist elastic, she pulled up his covers, kissed
him on hisforehead and told him, “ Sweet dreams, panty boy.”

Despite thetroubling thoughts bouncing around in hishead, he
wasdelighted, finally, to have hisfirst mature orgasm. Hethen
had afitful night’s sleep. He awoke in the morning to see the

rumpled panties he had cuminto the night before affixed to his
wall withstickpinslikeatrophy. Hismother must havedonethat
during the night! Ugh!

His first reaction was to feel himself up, touch the tight bra
around his chest, run his hands over the sleek little girl panties
on his hips and marvel at the snug-fitting garter belt and the
dlinky nylon stockings coating his legs. Before he got up, his
mother came in, took him to the bathroom for a shower and
another lessonincleaning hisnasty penis, ‘ boy douching’ asshe
called it. Then when he went to get dressed, his mom met him
with another set of braand panties. “Lenny, honey, | want you
to wear these under your school clothes as punishment for
yesterday; they will remind you of how | want you to behave.”

However, Lenny’s apprehensiveness about doing such athing
rallied his emotions. He freaked. “No way mom, that’sweird.
Theguyswill find out and makefunof me. I’ mnot queer andyou
can’'t make me.” But he was wrong. She grabbed him and had
him over her kneeinnotimeand shelit up hisbutt again. Hewas
amazed that she had her Ping-Pong paddle ready and didn’t
hesitateto useit, but hewasal so surprisedthat hehad suchalow
tolerancefor pain. Heused to laugh of f hismom’ sspankings—
but nomore. It hurt! “Y ou are you gonnado asyour told, young
man, or doyou need more?’ sheasked wavingthepaddleat him
between swats to his ass. “No, NO, MOMMY, I'll be good. |
wear them if | haveto.” He said it because he knew it was the
only way she would stop the bombardment of histender ass.

“OK, get dressed and put on this nice new pink set of your bra
and panties. Knowing that you havethem onwill remindyou to
stay out of trouble. The panties go high on your waist, so wear
aheavy shirtandkeepit pulled down over your jeansand no one
will know you have them on. Now, don’t give me moretrouble
over this, or I'll add the garter belt and nylons too, and the
stockingson your anklesinstead of athletic sockswon’t beeasy
tohide. Now, hurry up, soyouaren’tlate. Y our new lingeriewill
help you be good. | know you want to be good.”

Heput onthepantiesand Peggy showed him how to hook thebra
around hiswaist andthendlidit up and around hisbody ashe put
hisarmsthroughtheshoulder straps. Then hequickly dressedin
hisheavy blue, silver and black Adidasshirt, light bluejeansand
new Adidas Samba black and white indoor style soccer shoes.
He looked in the mirror and made sure his shirt was heavy
enough and long enough to cover histraining braand panties.

Onthe busto school, he sat next to Buzz, who asked him, “Did
yougetintroubleyesterday, dude?’ Lenny blushedandanswered,
“Y eah, momfreaked when shesaw mekissyou. | don’tthink she
believed me when | told her | was just kidding around. Y ou
know | wasonly joking, right?’ Buzz shook hisheadwithagrin
and playfully punched himinthearm causing L enny’ sbook bag
to fall into the middleisle. Without thinking, Lenny bent over
and stretched from his sitting position to reach far out to pick it
up. However, what hedidn’t realizeuntil it wastoolatewasthat
his shirt rode way up in back and the guys sitting immediately
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behind him got agood ook at thethinfeminineelasticand wide
stripe of pink nylon panties peeking out bel ow the bottom edge
of his sweatshirt and above the top of hislow-rise jeans.

Big Stan was the first to see them. He pointed at the hot pink
pantiesandyelled out, “ Gees, |00k, guys! Lenny, thesoccer boy,
IS a queer. Look, he's wearing girls' pink panties like a
cocksuckingfaggot!” BeforeLenny couldreact, Big Stankicked
Lennyinthebutt, andin hisbent over position, thekick senthim
falling forward. Heended up sprawled out intheaisle of thebus
with hisshirt way up, exposing to the kids nearby thetop of his
pink panties. Theboyserupted in laughter and started shouting
about it as they spread the news to everyone on the bus.

Lenny yelled back at Stan, “1’ | show youwhoisaqueer assoon
asweget of f the bus, you fucking asshole!” Oncethey were of f
the bus, Lenny dropped his book bag and lit into Stan and beat
thehell out of him but not before Stan gotinafew good punches,
tore Lenny's new Adidas shirt and almost revealed his bra.

That earned them atrip to the principal’ s officeand aweeklong
suspensionfor fighting. Lenny wasimmediately sent homeand
wondered what kind of trouble he would be in with his mom,
who had to leave work early to meet him at home. When he
arrived, she grabbed him by the ear and pulled him into the
house. “Lenny, I'm sick of your violent ways. Just |ook at your
clothes. | spent good money on that shirt, and it’sruined — no
morenicesoccer clothesfor you.” Lenny protested, “ But, mom,
hecalled meaqueer, and that never would havehappenedif you
hadn’t made mewear thisstupid braand pantiesbecausehe saw
the panties stick out of the back of my jeans. I’'m not aqueer!”
Ashewas screaming at hismother, heripped off al hisclothes
including the braand pantiesand threw them down onthefloor.
“There, I'm never wearing that crap again.”

Peggy freaked out and slapped his mouth so hard he began
spitting blood. Shethen grabbed himand put him over her knee.
Even though he tired his best to get up and stop her, she was
stronger than hewasand shebeat thehell out of hisassand upper
thighswith oneof her bedroom slippers. “1 will not havemy son
disrespect me like this. You'll listen, or I'll beat you into
submission. Now, thingshavechanged. Nolonger areyougoing
to be aspoiled little boy.” He was crying ferociously until she
finally stopped and dragged him up the stairsby hisear. She sat
on hisbed and handed him atrash bag. “ Empty your underwear
drawer. All of your under shortsand undershirtsgointothebag,
youungrateful littlebrat. Doit now, or I’ [l beat yousomemore.”

Lenny moved quickly and tossed into the bag his boxers and
undershirts. Then Peggy upended onto hisbed threebagsfull of
things she had recently purchased to be ready for when he
misbehaved and put himself at suchahugedisadvantage. “ Now,
foldthesenew brasand pantiesnicely and put themaway inyour
underwear drawer. Y ou will be wearing these from now on —
you arenot boy enoughto wear bigboys’ underwear, andif you
don't improve, you won't be wearing boys outer clothes
anymore either.” On the bed were over a dozen pairs of high-

wai sted nylon pantiesand four small boxescontaining sexy little
training brasfor her son. She delighted in picking up eachitem
and ooing over thelacy frillsheforehanding it to her sontofold
neatly and put away. She also surprised him with two more
garter belts, four packages of nylon stockings and three pairs of
lace-topped ankle socks. “But, mom,” Lenny started to say, but
shecut himoff.“Don’t eventhink about talking back tome. Y ou
will be a sweet, panty-wearing gentleman, no matter what, or
you'll bevery, very sorry. Likeit or not, you are not much of a
boy. Y our coach told me you haven’'t made any decent playsin
recent weeks; he's considering benching you, and sexualy,
evenby your ownadmission, you haven’t beenfunctioningvery
well lately. | think you are having devel opmental problemsand
we need to take you to a doctor. Your dick and balls aren’t
working properly. Y es, youdid cumfor thefirst timetoday, but
thatwaswithyouingirls pantiesandyour mother masturbating
you — how weird is that! Your body seems to be quickly
changinginstrangeways. Maybethat’ swhat causedyoutolose
it today and start fighting. Frankly, I’'m worried. Now, do as
you' retold. Finishputting your nicenew lingerieaway, then 1’|
be back to help you dress for the day. | have plans for you.”

However, Lenny had fight left in him; he put up hisfists, and
said, “ Youarecrazy, mom! I'mnotdoingthis...” but hisprotest
wascut off ashismother backhanded himacrosshisface. “How
dare you raise your fiststo me! I'll show you if you want to
fight.” Before he could hit her, she again had taken her slipper
off her foot and started beating thehell out of him, knockinghim
down onthecarpet. “Y ou ungrateful brat! | giveyou the best of
everything and thisis how you repay me. Y ou just messed up
your ownfuture. Y ouwill wear brasand pantiesevery day now,
andyou’ Il wear any other girls' clothesl tell youtowear too, and
you will wear them no matter who knows or who sees you
wearingthem. Now, start actinglikeanice, civil, respectful little
boy or | will send you to school completely dressed like agirl.
I’m sure the boyswill have alot of fun with you in adress!”

Lenny was sure his mother would never do that, but since she
wasso unpredi ctablethesedays, hedidn’t want to push hisluck.
He got the message. He cowered on the floor and covered his
face and body as best as possible from his mother’s blows,
which didn’t stop until he screamed out, “OK, OK, mom, I'm
sorry! I'msorry! I'll wear thedamn clothes! Please, stop beating
me; it hurts.” Finally, sherelented and let him get up. “Now, go
back to folding your things nicely. Then I’ll be back to inspect
your work and helpyou get dressedinwhat youwill wear for the
rest of theday,” shesaid as she pointed toward the clotheshung
over the chair in the far corner of hisroom.

After theprincipal had called her about Lenny fighting and that
hewashbeing expelledfor therest of theweek, Peggy brought out
the lingerie and girls clothes Demale Society members had
advised her to buy and stockpilein preparation for thismoment.

Peggy walked out of the room, and Lenny, in pain from his
beating, struggled to get up off the floor. He was astounded as
hethenlookedinthecorner at theclothesonthechair — afrilly
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pink and white party dress with a cancan dlip, another pair of
saucy pink rhumbapanties, stretchy whitesatintraining braand
shiny white Mary Janeswith ankle sockswith pink frilly lace at
thetop. She even had set out her long dark brownwig. Lenny’s
own hair wasn’tlong enoughtoputintoagirls' style, and Peggy
knew that the addition of thelong straight wig would make him
look like a pretty girl and thoroughly shock him into seeing
himself like that. From the hallway, he heard. “ Take ashower,
douche your penis and then meet me back in your room to get
you dressed. We have somewhere to go. Make it quick!”

He thought about opening his window, climbing down the
nearby tree and running away but without any money or aplan,
itwould beuseless. After hisshower, Peggy shocked himagain
as she inspected him and then |eaned down and took his penis
into her mouth to assess how well he had douched himself. He
shuttered ashismother sucked on him, but then sheabruptly spat
out his penis and declared that he had done a satisfactory job.

Shethen hel ped himintothedressand other clothes. Hecouldn’t
believe how easily hewasfollowing her orders. Theridiculous
pink rhumba panties unnerved him, and the big petticoat was

something new for him. It teased hislegs nonstop; it possessed
histhoughtsand gavehim chills. Hewasupset and confused; he
said nothing, fearing hiswild mom would beat him even more.
However, for somereason, someof thegirlish sensationshewas
experiencing didn’t feel so strange, but he didn’t want to think
about that. Inthemirror, helooked and |o and behold, hewasa
girl! Inthelong, dark wig, his Italian heritage showed through
and reminded him of his grade school in their predominantly
Italian part of the city, and how all those I talian mothersused to
gowildwithfrilly clothesand party dressesfor their littlegirls,
and now helooked just like one of those precociousllittle girls
looked when they were dressed up for Sunday Mass!

“Youlook socute, Lenny. | wantyoulikethisall thetime, you're
sopretty,” shecooed. Then sheled himinto her bedroomwhere
shemadehimsit at her vanity. Asshe opened her cosmetics, he
complained, “No, mom, please, homakeup.” Shespat out,“ Y ou
should have thought of that when you got into that fight at
school. | lost ahalf aday’ spay at thelaw office because of you,
so quit whining and take your punishment.” She plucked his
eyebrows, put blue eye shadow on his eyelids, added a bit of
rougeto hischeeksand eyeliner to hiseyes. Then shemadehim

Lenny’s lesbian mom putting
him in a wig and his first ||
punishment dress.
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pucker up for aheavy coat of hot pink lipstick. Lenny suckedin
his breath. The lipstick was awesome; he could taste it. For a
moment, al he could think of waswhat it would have been like
to kiss his friend Buzz wearing thislipstick!

Before he had time to digest these events and all his confused
thoughts, shefinished dressing him andled him out to their car.
They soonarrived at asmall officein Moorestown. Muchtohis
shame, Lenny had towalk outsidefor almost ablock, finding it
difficult towalk in his slippery-soled new Mary Janes. He also
had problemshol ding hisdressdown asagentlewind complicated
his efforts. He kept his head down and tried to be invisible.

Inside, hefound shehad taken himtoadoctor’ soffice. Ashesat
inthewaiting room, he noticed amomand her two sons, several
yearsyounger thanhewas. Theboyswereabout sevenandnine,
heguessed, and they had curly hair, but then henoticed they had
little pink bows in their short hair and red polish on their
fingernails, then he thought that they couldn’t be boys and that
they must begirls. Thetwogirls, or whatever they were, giggled
at the sight of Lenny. He had seen himself in hismirror and he
knew he looked like agirl, so he was sure these two little kids
couldn’t guess that he realy was a boy. To bolster his
impersonation, Lenny imitated his mom, sitting like she was
sitting with his legs kept tightly together and crossed at the
ankles. Hepicked upawomen’ smagazineto hidebehind aswell
asuseto peek around to take additional looks at thosetwo kids
to figure out for sure if they were girls. However, his little
investigationwasinterrupted asL enny and hismomwerecalled
into theexam room. A nursewith abig, intimidating smiletook
hisweight andvital signs, andthenstartled L enny whenshesaid,
“Mrs. Colbert, your sissy sonisreally cute; hecan passfor agirl
right now, but withtime, wecanimprovehisfeminineappearance
even more.” She then took two vials of hisblood and told him
to take off all his clothes except his underwear and put on the
hospital gown she handed him.

The doctor entered and introduced herself as Dr. Lucy. She
quickly divested himof thegown, leavinghiminjust hisbraand
panties and remarked with a bold laugh, “Oh, my, what a cute
little training bra and sweet ruffled baby girl panties you're
wearing, butaren’tyouabit oldtowear suchlittlegirl lingerie?’

Hewastoo dumbfounded to answer, so hejust stood still asshe
lowered his pantiesto mid thigh and used aruler like deviceto
measure his flaccid penis, both length and width. Then Lenny
jumped back but not out of her grasp as she jacked on his cock.
Withafew expert strokes, shetried to make him erect, but when
he remained soft, she pulled up his panties. Then she put ahand
under theback leg el astic of hispanties, shoved agreased finger
up hisbutt and then once again jacked on hispenis, but thistime
jacked onit through the panties. AlImost instantly, she had him
hard asarock, causing both hismom and her to laugh. Shethen
measured hishard penisand said, “Well, God did giveyou most
everything— goodlooks, anicebody, and fromwhat your mom
hastold me, agreat degreeof intelligence, but Shedid slight you
in the penis department. Just look at this tiny little noodle

between your legs. What a shame. No girl would be satisfied
with this pathetic thing. Y our nuts are very undersized too.”
Lenny hung his head in shame, not wanting to keep onlooking
at hisgrinning mother and the emascul ating woman doctor. Dr.
Lucy went back to masturbating him in his panties. “I need a
sample of your semen; | understand you shot cum for the first
timeyesterday. Well, that’ sgood, but | do need asamplewhile
you are still able to produce it.” She quickly had him wobbly
kneed and ready to shoot. Sheturnedtoher nurseandsaid, “He's
ready.” Thenursehad asmall dishand shepeeled downthefront
of Lenny’s sissy panties and caught his spurts of jism as the
doctor still jacked on him, her fingers cloaked with the teasing
nylon panti es she was massaging them into the sides of hisboy
stick with just thetip of hispenispeeking out abovethe panties
so they could get the needed sample. The nurse caught every
spurt and every drop of hisseed, and then backed off, letting his
humiliating panties snap back against his tight tummy with a
loud, boy-killing crack. Sheexpertly transferred asampleof his
cumtoamicroscopeslideandthen handedthedishtothedoctor.
Dr. Lucy heldthesmall plateuptoLenny’ sface. “ OK, good, we
got thesample. | don’t need therest of this, so go ahead and lick
it up. It'sgood for you. It'samost 100% protein.” (Repeating
the same lie his mother had told him.) She continued, “Do you
know that boy semen is practically amiracle drug? It can cure
all kinds of ailments from the common cold to many forms of
cancer. It would be great if everyone could have adaily dose of
boy cum. Well, let’s not waste this. Slurp it up, boy. And if
you' resmart, youlearntolovethetasteand drink downasmuch
of it asyou can get.”

Thebullshit just kept coming; the poor boy didn’t haveachance
against these scheming women. Thetearsin hiseyesleisurely
drippeddown hischeeksashelickedtheplateclean of hisslimy,
now cold cum. He didn’t want to do it, but the doctor ordered!

Dr. Lucy then unhooked and removed his training bra, felt
around hisnipplesand then pinched them to seethem erect. He
squealed, even though it didn’t hurt that much. Then she said,
“Lenny, this will only hurt for a moment,” as she took a big
hypodermic needle and injected something into his lower
abdomen, but it did hurt! She then directed her nurseto take a
photo of L enny with hisbraoff and hispantiesat mid-thigh. The
doctor helped him back on with his lingerie and then had the
nursetakeapictureof himinhisbraand panties. Thenursethen
hel ped him back into hisgarter belt, nylons, petticoat, shoesand
childish party dress. Dr. Lucy gave his mom two bottles of
‘vitamins withdirectionsandtold her to schedul ean appointment
with the nurse before they | eft.

Asthey came out of the exam room, they heard the nurse at the
front desk call out to the mom waiting with her two children,
“Mrs. Cassidy, you can bring Davy and Danny in now. Weare
ready for them.” Lenny thenrealized that they really wereboys!
He stared as the two sissy kids as they joyfully jumped up and
happily ranintothenext examroom, gibberingandgigglinglike
acouple of silly little girls.
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As soon as they got home, Peggy had Lenny take three of the
small round pillsand oneof thelargeoval pills. Hewanted to get
out of the dress, but sheignored his request and told him to set
thetabl e because shewasgoinginto thedento order apizzaand
makeacoupleof other calls. A few minuteslater, shecameback
into the dining room and said, “Lenny, you looked great and
handled yourself beautifully while outside today. It showsyou
that you can easy passasagirl already. Y oulook terrific. Oh, |
took the liberty of inviting afriend to come over to see you.”

“Likethis?” Lenny screamed and almost choked and started to
run, but before he could, Peggy had afirm grip on him as the
back door opened and hisfriend, Buzz walked in and then stood
there with his mouth agape as he stared at L enny.

“Holy shit, Lenny, you look great!” Peggy was delighted that
Buzz wasn't put off at seeing his buddy in adress. Soon after
that, the pizzaarrived, and hismother took care of it rather than
subject her feminized sontotheogling of thedeliveryman. With
Lenny nervousasababy bunny, they sat downand hadthepizza,
even though he had too many butterfliesin his stomach to have
much of an appetite.

He had been shamed more than ever before. He whimpered to
hismom, “Why did you have Buzz come over?| hatethat heis
seeing me like this. You just keep embarrassing me more and
more. | can’t takeit!” He was now in tears. Buzz stood up and
said, “ Oh, I'msorry, Lenny. Mrs. Colbert, I’ ll leaveif youwant,
but | don’t mind seeing Lenny inadress. | think hereally looks
cool asagirl. Lenny, if | didn’t know you, | never would beable
to guess you to be aboy under all those frilly things.”

Peggy said, “ See, Buzz doesn’t think it sany big deal for youto
bein adressand panties. Hereally isagood friend, isn't he?’

Lenny looked at both of them likethey were nutsand just shook
his head as a new tears washed down his cheeks. To show that
hewasn’t just trying to be nice, Buzz cameover to hisfriend in
theparty dressand hugged him. L enny cried on hisshoulder, but
eventually histears slowed and he mumbled, “ Thanks, Buzz.”
Then Buzz asked, “But why are you dressed up like this?”

Peggy answered, “Buzz, thisisapunishment. Since Lenny got
booted out of school for the rest of the week for fighting, |
needed to do something to take him down a peg and make him
stop acting like a bad little boy, so | decided he should spend
sometimeasadgirl, and that might make him think twice about
doing bad boy thingslike fighting.”

Buzz then sheepishly added, “Oh, and you still have pantieson
too? That's so cool. When that asshole Big Stan and the other
guyssaw your panties on the bus, they laughed, but | thought it
wasneat. | alwaysthought girlsweresolucky to beabletowear
such pretty pantiesand wondered why boyscouldn’t wear cool
panties like that too? | tried my mom’s panties on a couple of
times, and they felt great.”

Lenny did a double take, but Peggy was quick to seize the
opening hepresented. “Buzz,” shesaid, “| think, and | guessyou
think too, that Lenny looksfabulousasagirl, but he' sfeeling so
bad about it. Would youliketo help memake himfeel alittlebit
better about it?’

“Sure, Mrs. Colbert, what can | do?’” She eyed him with asexy
grin.“Well,why don’tyoulet metakeyou upstairsand put anice
dress and fancy panties on you too so Lenny won't feel so
strange and lonely in his girlie clothes?’

L enny wasevenmoresurprised than Buzz at the suggestion, but
Buzz thought about it for a moment and then just nodded his
headinagreement. With Lenny staring at thetwo of them, Peggy
led Buzz upstairsto her son’s room and soon had him dressed
upinanother outfitfromthegirlieclothesshehad stockpiledfor
Lenny’ stransformation. Buzzreappearedinasimple, sleeveless
plaid dress, pink Converse All Star sneakers and of course, a
little training bra and satin panties underneath, the bra and
pantiesin afaggy shade of lavender. Buzz was enjoying being
dressed like agirl. Peggy didn’t put any makeup or nail polish
on him, and didn't have a wig for him to wear. She guessed
Lenny wasattracted to him asaboy not asagirl, and shewanted
him looking simply likewhat hewas, hisbest friend in adress.

Peggy had both boys pose for pictures. Lenny vehemently
protested, but shereminded him that hewasbeing punished and
had both her slipper and her Ping-Pong paddle ready if he kept
making afuss. He knew he had to let her doit; she aready had
plenty of incriminating photos of him. Then, things got weird!
They heardthefront door open andtheboyswereshockedto see
alittlegirl walkin. ItwasSally, Lenny’ seleven-year-old cousin.
Peggy announced, “ Oh, yes, | forgot to tell you, | invited Sally
over to see how nice you look.”

“Mom, please!” Lenny pleased, “ Why areyou embarrassingme
like this? Can | please change back into my normal clothes?’
“My dear son, you are wearing your ‘normal’ clothes. Now,
don’t look so stressed out and greet your cousin with akiss.”

Lenny wantedtorebel, but hismomheld upthecameraand said,
“Quiet down, littleone. I’ vegot proof now, and unlessyou want
meto put these pictureson the bulletin board at your schoal ...”
She didn’t have to say anything more, Lenny put on a forced
smile and gave his bitchy little cousin awelcoming nip on the
cheek. Peggy added, “| called Danatoo. She'll be home from
work soon and can’t wait to see you, but we don’t have to wait
for her to get the show started. Since you two boys had been
kissing that got thiswhole thing started, pose for me again, but
thistimekissing.”

Lenny gave hismom adirty look, but Buzz just closed hiseyes
and licked hislips, asif waiting impatiently for akiss!

“Oh, goodie! | never saw boys kissing,” Sally cooed. From
behind, she put her hands on both sides of Lenny’s head and
alignedhislipswithhisfriend’ smouthandsaid, “ C' mon, doit!”
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Dana loved it when Buzz
was put into one of
Lenny’s dresses.
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Buzz took the initiative! He only had to think about it for a
second, and then hedidit. He puckered up and kissed L enny on
thelips. Buzz did it in spite of how crazy hefelt inside, feeling
weird but excited standing thereinadressfor thefirsttimeinhis
life. To Lenny this wasn't goofing off like before; they were
makingfoolsof themselves. Hecouldn' t believehehad actually
held still for amoment while Buzz leaned in and kissed him as
Sally giggled and hismother snapped apicture of themdoingit!

Oddly enough, except for being ondisplay likein afreak show,
itwasn’tanunpleasant thingtodofor either boy. Somehow, they
found themselves holding hands for the smooch, and Buzz let
hislips linger for severa seconds before pulling back. Lenny
started fussing and moaning like crazy when he realized what
they had done. If hismom hadn’t cornered him and little Sally
hadn’t been holding his head in place, he would have bolted.
Still, he turned and struggled to escape.

Buzz had enjoyed kissing his buddy, and his penis was hard
inside his nylon panties and pushing out the front of hisdress.
However, for trying to get away, Mrs. Colbert wasn't going to
put up with any disobedience from her son, and Buzz sadly
watched as hiskissing partner went over hismother’slap for a
another paddling over his dress. She held him with his arm
twisted up hisback as she pounded away on hisbutt. A moment
later, to everyone's delight, she whipped up his dress and
revealed his pink rhumba panties and continued to spank him,
now on just the heavily ruffled but thin nylon panties.

Many little girls have a devilish streak in them and an almost
natural ability to cut a boy down with a piercing giggle and
snotty teasing comments. Sally was a master of those skills!
“Oh, goodie, goodie! Pretty party panties!” Sally screeched.
“Oh, auntie, | loveLenny’ spretty pink party panties!” Asif the
battered and beaten L enny needed anymore terrorizing!

Just then, Danacamehomefromwork. Shetossed down her coat
and got right into the action, clapping her hands as shewatched
L enny being spanked, and hismother saying, “ Areyougonnado
what | say? Or you gonna give me more trouble?’

“But, mom, itisn't right! | don’t wannakissaboy like aqueer.
I’'m not like that! I’'m aman.”

Pegay slapped her son’s pink pantied butt hard with her hand
and laughingly said, “Man? You aren’t a man; you're barely
thirteen yearsold! You'rejust alittlekid, and you'll do what |
tell youtodo, or else! Now, | want akiss out of you, and don’t
just brush your lips together. If | tell you to kiss aboy, you're
gonnadoitandlikeit! If youdon't, I’ || paddleyouand makeyou
really cry. Now get back over thereandkissyour littleboyfriend!”

After afew more smacks and whacks hiscomplaining stopped,
replaced by the familiar sound of muffled sobs. Buzz tried not
to watch his friend being paddled, concentrating instead on
trying to keep down his erection that seemed to bein lovewith

the soft pantieshe had on and that were making it so hard it was
painful asit pushed away at the front of hisdress.

Dananow had to comment about saw Buzz looking like agirl
too. “Oh, my, Buzz, you look cute in that dress. That’s one of
Lenny’s new dresses, isn't it? Did your queer little boyfriend
lendittoyou?’ sheteased. Thenshenoticed hiserection. “Well,
well, lookie at the front of your dress. | wonder what’ s making
itstick out likethat,” she said asshe brushed her hand against it.
Assoon asshesaidit, all eyesswitched their attention to Buzz,
and they al laughed at his boner excitedly on display.

Once again, the boyswere shoved together, faceto face. Peggy
toldthemtokiss, “...and makeit areal kiss, likeloversdo,” she
insisted. Sally asked her feminized cousin if hewasgoing to do
ashewastold. He nodded, but kept hishead hung low, refusing
tolook any of themintheeye. “ 1t doesn’treally meananything,”
hecomplained. “ Just‘ causeyoumakemekisshimdoesn’t mean
| gottalikeit.”

“Oh, what’ sthematter, li’| cuz?Afraid of being called afaggot?
Butyouare, Lenny, youare,” Sally teased. “ Auntietold me she
caught you two kissing completely on your own with nobody
making you doit! You'reafag, Lenny, afaggy, faggy fag!”

Dana added, “Yeah, just take alook at you. You're standing
thereinadresswith your friend in one of your dresses, what do
youthink you look like? Mr. America? Noway, Jose! You'rea
fag. Get used to it. Now, boys, kisslike you really mean it.”

Only a few days before, these boys were typical T-shirt and
jeans al-American soccer boys, running all over the place in
their expensive sneakers, doing all sorts of boyish things with
never a sissyish thought in their heads. And now ... well, let’'s
see, standing there in dresses and getting ready to share a hot
lover’skiss! And Buzz with hisuntamed dick, sticking out like
atail wagging out of the wrong side of his body!

Pointing to the erection still tenting up the dress Buzz had on,
Peggy said, “ That’ swhat makes you fagsinstead of girls,” she
teased them. Then shecameuptotheboyswithatubeof lipstick,
a hot pink shade almost red. Both boys stared in awe as she
twi sted the bottom of thetube and the sissy pink lipstick snaked
upward. She held each boy’s chin as she applied it to hislips.
Lenny first. Hethought back towhen shehad putitonhimbefore
and how he had afleeting thought of kissing Buzz with lipstick
on, and now hewas standing therewith aheavy coat of it on his
lipsand hewasabout to find out! Buzz wasnext. He smiled. He
seemed to be enjoying this! He had never worn lipstick, but it
was obvious that he liked it!

“Seehow pretty our littlesissy boysare?’ Sally said tauntingly.

Danacommented, “ Aren’ t they just the sweetest things?It’ sall
rightif youdon’twanttokissaboy, L enny, but withtheway you
two are dressed, it should be easy to pretend you are kissing a
girl. Goon, anddoit. We'vealready seenyou two doit ashoys,
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sonow let’ sseeyoudoit astwo girls. Go ahead. Y ou know we
won't stop bugging you until you do it.”

However, just to fuck with their minds some more, Peggy said,
“Well, maybemy sonand hisbest friendreally don’tlikekissing
girlsand instead they love kissing boys.”

Sally gleefully said, “Lenny, you really do love kissing boys,
don’'t you? Especially your little lover, Buzz.”

Thenhefelt asudden PINCH on hisassthrough hispanties! He
knew his mother wanted an answer. “ Answer her, right now!
Y oureally do likekissing boys, right? That’ swhat you told me
before, isn’t it? C'mon, don’t fib. Tell usthetruth, li’l boy.”

Lenny felt sickly ashe nodded. “I guess.....,” he said hoarsely.
To do anything else surely would have gotten him atrip across
her lap for more of the paddle. Sally reacted with atriumphant
“A-hal He admitsit!” Danathen said, “ So, now that’s settled.
Get together boys and show us how you love to kiss.”

Ittook alittlemorecoaxing by hismother, but Lenny finally did
asshedirected. Hedidn't like it, but he did it anyway, fearing
more of her paddle as well as the creepy feeling that she just
might post girlie pictures of him on the bulletin board at his
school. Buzz wasn’'t so apprehensive. He leaned forward and
theboyslet their mouthstouch. Thecheeringfemal escommanded
them to keep their lips pressed together, and they did for over a
minute, but then Sally sai d shethought L enny needed atouch up
to hismakeup. She said it would be nice if Buzz wore makeup
too. Peggy thought it was good idea so they gussied both boys
up with alot of make up and then put them back to kissing.
DevilishlittleSally thensaid, “ But thistime, frenchkiss. | want
to see you boys do it with your mouths open!” Lenny recoiled
in disgust; however, Buzz already had hislips parted.

“Oh, yeah,” Danalaughed, “let’ s see some deep tongue action,
boys.” Peggy gaveL enny aquick smack withthepaddieover his
dressand panties, and it was enough to propel him forward and
the boys had their lips together again, but this time tears were
rolling down Lenny’ sblushing face. Just likeinthemovies, the
females watched the two boys with their lips locked, mouths
openandtheir tonguesdoing thedanceof love. Peggy demanded
that they keep it up. She' dtell them whento stop, and when she
finally did, she said, “ That wasn't too bad for acouple of little
sissy boys. Now, once more, but thistime, let’smakeit alittle
moreinteresting. Boys, reach under each other’ sdressand hold
onto your lover’s penisthrough his panties while you kiss.

Thetwo boyslooked at each other, shrugged their shouldersand
just resigned themselvestoit. They both knew they didn’t have
much choice; they had to do whatever they weretold or suffer
the consequences since they were very mindful that pictures
were being taken of them, and they wanted to make sureno one
elseever saw those pictures. Slowly, awkwardly, they fumbled
under each other’ sdressheforehesitantly grasping each other’s
peniswithin hisnylon panties. Withwarm pantied dicksintheir

cool, shaking hands, they inched closer together and bumped
noses before pressing their trembling lipstogether. Lenny tried
to complain, but he felt hands on the back of his head pushing
him forward and his words were squashed as his mouth was
smashed against hisfriend’ slips. Someoneel sewaspushing on
hisboyfriend’ s head. Rather than fight it, they gavein, opened
their mouths and french kissed again. “ Start jacking on those
penises, boys. You two are expert wankers, so let’s see some
panty wanking action. Y ou boysaregottalove being jacked of f
in sissy panties by your best friend — and newfound lover!”

“Open up your mouth wider, Lenny,” Sally hissed. “It'snot a
real kissif you don’t open wide and swap spit!”

Hedid as he was commanded, and awave of excitement shook
his entire body as he reacted to Buzz jacking on his cock,
pushing and pulling onit through the softnessof ruffled panties.

“Yay! They're french kissing! Lenny and Buzz are actually
french kissing! Woohoo!” Sally screamed; she wasin heaven.

However, beautiful Dana was scathing in her review. "I can't
believe what 1'm seeing. The two of you look like you actually
enjoy kissing each other! Lenny, look at you kissing another a
boy like that! And you’re using your tongues, yet! Gees, what
sissy faggotsyou boys are!”

The ensuing laughter and teasing only made their predicament
that much more shameful. Lenny felt sick inside and wondered
if Danawasright. Maybethey werefags. However, defensively,
hetold himself they were being forced into kissing. They were
just regular boys, soccer boys, not stupid little sissy fags, but
thenthegirlsdecided to elevatetheir little gameto anew level.
“Let’sseewhat happenswhen their wienerstouch each other,”
somebody said.

Theboysweresoinvolvedintheir kissingthat they barely heard
what was said, and instead, they simply felt themselves being
shoved closer together. Without letting them break their Kiss,
the femal es positioned the boysin an embrace and got them to
hump their hips on each other. Then, a strong, feminine hand
wasplaced oneachboy’ sbottomandthey felt their bodiesbeing
pushed ever closer together until each of them felt something
poke him in the belly. Something hard ... and warm and their
pantied penises touched. That got the boys' attention! Y eah,
they knew what they were feeling. Both boys had an erection
now andtheir peni sesweredoingadancebetweentheir hipsjust
asthe boy’ s tongues were doing between their mouths. Lenny
didn’t want to think about the panty belly of his best friend
invading his space, but he was forced to think about what was
happening as suddenly everything felt wet, warm and very
dippery. Horrified at the thought that Buzz had ejaculated on
him, Lenny triedto pull away, almost causingthemtofall down!

“Y oubetter NOT stop your gay little panty fuck, boys,” warned
Peggy. “ Stopkissing, and 1’|l start making paininyoubutt, son.”
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Thesensation of feeling hisfriend spurt cumall over histummy,
wetting both of their panty frontsstunned L enny, but hewashard
now too and hefelt himself ready toburst. Herealized therewas
no reason to hold back, that little bit of relief he deserved.
Besides, if hedid cum, maybetheterriblefemaleswould let up
and bring thisforced fag sessiontoan end. Therefore, Lenny let
go, and he bucked hishipsand grunted and groaned louder than
he wanted to do in front of the screaming females. Shivering
fromheadtotoe, hefelt theelectric chargeof hisorgasmasajet
of dimy jism erupted from his thirteen-year-old penis. Never
beforeyesterday did heshoot cum, but now he had already done
itfor thethirdtime! Warmandwet, it felt liketheboyshad peed
all over eachother’ shelly! It wasan experiencebetween ecstasy
and horror! “Ew,” Buzzcomplained. “ Something’ sreally wet!”

“Didyoulittlegay boysjust haveabit of fun?’ Danawhispered
inasexy voice. “| bet you boys enjoyed making alittle mess?’

Thethree females made abig deal about the messthe boys had
made. Lenny got all the blame, of course, even as his penis
subsided. However, Buzz' serectionthrobbinginhiswet panties
wasstill going strong. Both boyswereweak with shame, clearly
exhausted and trying to catch their breath. The reality of what
they had done was setting in, asthey wondered what was next.
Thefemales, of course, wouldn'’t stop, and they said many ugly,
teasing things, especially focusing on how much Lenny and
Buzzloved each other, and how thislittleexhibition proved that
they weresissy, panty wearing, girliegay boys. They kept saying
that the two boys were obviously in love with each other.

“1 can't believe they actually spit sloppy french kissed each
other and made each other shoot hisboy juice, and shoot intohis
girlie panties at that!” Sally said excitedly.

Lenny didn’t want to hear it, but he wasn't surprised when the
discussion turned to what should bedoneabout theerection till
pushingaway wildly at thefront of thedressBuzz had on. Peggy
said, “Well, since my sissy son got hislittle‘girlfriend’ so hot,
it'sonly right that he does something about it. | think he should
kissaway hisfriend’ shig problem. Get down onyour kneesand
take agood look at the big problem you gave him.”

“Y ou’regonnamakeHIM suck on Buzz?Wow! That’ ssocool!
| can’'t wait to seethat! | never saw aboy suck cock!” Sally was
jumping around excitedly and about to pee her panties.

Peggy added, “Not ‘make’ ... 'LET’ ismorelikeit, huh, Lenny.
Y ou love sucking off boys. Don’t you, son?’

“No, | don’t! I'venever doneitand | never will. That ISqueer.”
“Well, son, maybe you have never actually doneit before, but
| know you have thought about sucking on your boyfriend’s

penis, haven't you?”’

“No!” heyelled defiantly. However, the crack of his mother’s
paddle on hisbutt made him pause, and next hetried hisbest to

answer inway to capacitateher. “Well, | maybel didthink about
it after yousaid | should doit, but | won'tdoit. It'sdisgusting!”

“You've, kissed him. Weall saw that. And jerked him off inhis
panties. That’ swhat faggy boysdo. A fagisafag, sowhy not go
all theway and suck onthat boy’ spenisthat you loveso much?’

“I"'m not afag,” he protested. “Honestly, I'm not.”

But as he said it, his mom was pushing down hard on his
shoulders and his knees buckled and he was forced to kneel
before Buzz, who was grinning and seemingly enjoying the
moment. Washelooking forward to getting ablowjob from his
feminized soccer buddy?

As Dana reached around Buzz and pulled his plaid dress up,
unveiling his panties and the hard dick inside them, Peggy’s
strong hands then pushed her son’s head forward until he was
staring directly at his buddy’s panty-covered erection with a
translucent slime smeared across of the front of the nylon
panties, making them semitransparent. Lenny could plainly see
Buzz' sdick. It was much bigger than his own penis. Buzz had
aproper boy’s penis not atimid little worm like Lenny’ s dick
that hadto beheavily coaxed beforeit showed any sign of acting
like areal cock.

Theboy’ sstiff peniswassticking straight up at him, practically
staringat himintheeye. ItwasthefirsttimeL enny had ever seen
another boy’ spenisup close. Lenny admitted that it wasanice
penis for aboy his ageto have, aboy in the seventh grade. He
wished his own peniswere as big and as strong looking.

There was alot of giggling and whispering behind him as he
tried to figure out what they wanted him to do next. He had a
good ideawhat they wanted, but he wasn’t moving amuscleto
doit. “Comeon, Lenny, give your little boy lover ahand. Y ou
like touching him; we now know that.”

Maybe he could get away with simply jerking off his friend
again, Lenny thought, but hehad no such luck. Hismom pushed
hishead toward Buzz' shelly, causing hislipsto bump thetip of
thewiener bobbing up and down beforehim. Lenny could smell
the spunk clinging to hisfriend’ slavender panties. “Now, quit
acting likeyou don’t want to do this; we all know you want to.
Thisiswhat gay sissy boys do,” his mom said with the three
females huddled around him blocking any avenue of escape.

Blam! Lenny’s head was shoved up to the hard cock. Peggy
slapped hisface and let him get alook at her paddle, unless he
wanted another spanking, he knew what she wanted him to do,
and without wanting to, hedid open hislips. Then hishead was
shoved forward again and thistime Buzz' s panty-covered cock
leaped into his mouth. It already was leaking a fresh batch of
jism, Lenny could tell it was fresh because these drops were
warm, not likethe cold slime coating the outside of hispanties.

“Mmmmph!” Buzz said. “Don’'t stop! | loveit!”
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Lenny & Buzz
kissy, kissy in makeup!

Sally cooed at Buzz' sadmission of love. “Oh, comeon, Lenny.
Just openupwideand put it all inyour mouth. We'renot letting
you up until you do. All yagottadoit suck onit like you would
aPopsicle. Easy aspie.”

Not knowing what elseto do, heslowly parted hislipsin defeat
and took in his friend's penis. Buzz squirmed a little and then
tried tothrust hispenisindeeper, but Lenny pulled away, closed
his eyes and cried, embarrassed that he allowed himself to do
even that much. Of course, that wasn’'t good enough for the
females, who were screaming like cheerleaders at the crucial
point of agame. Danatold himtotry again. Lenny licked hislips,
opened his mouth wide ... and took more of Buzz's firm cock
into his mouth until he completely engulfed it. He kept telling
himself it wasn’t so bad and that it would soon be over. Hefelt
sick and wantedto gag, but that would only delay theinevitable,
he actually began sucking on his friend’s cock in earnest to
speed up this disgusting act to its obvious conclusion. He did
tolerate the salty, bitter taste, but aside from feeling like a
complete dumb ass, he couldn’t figure out why having him do
thiswassuch abig deal tothefemalesurginghimon. “Y eah, go
toit, cousin,” Sally said, “Make him squirt again, sissy!”

Suddenly, Lenny could feel Buzz become tense, and his big
penisgrew evenlarger, filling hismouthand pressing against the
back of histhroat. Buzz was now firmly holding onto Lenny’s
head, fucking hisfaceand not letting go. Buzz rel eased hiscum,
shooting off into Lenny’ s mouth and just about drowning him
with semen. Theboy had no choicebut to swallow. It waseither
that or choke to death giving a blowjob! How embarrassing!
Danalaughed. “I knew he could doit. | knew it! Hereally isa
very good littlefairy, isn't he?’

“Eww!” Sally squealed. “Lenny isdrooling smelly, limy white
stuff! 1t's even coming out his nose! Y uck!”

Coughing and choking, he spit some of the semen out onto the
floor. Bad move. He screeched in pain as his mother hit his
tenderized butt with her paddie. “Don’t you dare spit! Swallow
every drop, do you hear me? Swallow it all! That’srule! Don’t
spit, swallow! Now bend down onthefloor andlick upwhat you
spat out! Remember how the doctor said it is good for you.”

Withtearstainson hischeeksand semenonhischinanddripping
down the sides of his mouth, Lenny licked up his spit and the
jismonthefloor, and only after morecryingandbegging, did his
mom let him get up and go to upstairsto clean himself up. ¢
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