
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	Destined For Dresses

	PART TWO

	by Sandy Thomas and friends ,

	 

	We left Terry being fitted with a new cheerleading outfit ... this one with skirts . Miss Roberts , school nurse , was fitting him with other items ' to make his experience easier ..... 

	Miss Roberts continued , " Notice how the breast pads are designed to taper to the inside to create an illusion of cleavage . They will fit neatly in your bra to give you a nice figure . " Terry ran his hands over the twin prominences still in Miss Robert's hands . " They are so big , " he moaned . " You'll get used to them quickly . Now , instead of shaving , you may choose to use this depilatory cream called ' Fleece ' . You can also use it on your face , arms , and legs as it will make them soft and smooth . Fleece is a revolutionary new product , and its use is much more comfortable and will last much longer than shaving . Okay ? " She showed him the tube of " Fleece . " 

	Terry again just nodded . 

	" Now , " Miss Roberts said handing the forms to Terry , " Lean forward to insert your Pert - T Breasts into the cups of your bra ..... that's right ..... you're catching on very quickly . I'll fasten the clasp behind your back this time , but you must practice until you can do it for yourself . " She made him snap and un - snap his brassiere several times until he could do it quickly . He was amazed when he saw his image in the mirror . With his recently styled long hair and his feminine underwear , nothing masculine could be detected , not even by himself . " Now , we are finally ready to fit your skirts , " Miss Roberts said . Producing a tape measure , she carefully measured his waist and instructed him to move around and get used to his " foundation garments " while she went to get his new cheerleading skirts . Alone in the dressing room , Terry stood trying to get used to the new ' confined ' feeling of the brassiere and Stroud . He pulled his shoulders back and was amazed at his own protruding bus-tline . He thought to himself , " Is this what girls feel like ? " Miss Roberts came back and a few minutes later , he found himself twisting , turning , and jumping about the dressing room in a short blue pleated skirt . The Abate cream had a numbing effect and Terry was surprised how easily he had gotten used to the tightness of the Shroud . After she was satisfied with the fit , Miss Roberts had him try on the white one and go through the same gyrations as before . " I see you have recently shaved your legs , and now that you will be wearing skirts occasionally , you must remember to repeat the process or to use the Fleece cream before every football game and every date you have with a boy . " He wanted to tell her that he didn't plan on having any more dates with boys , but he was too humiliated to speak . " I wish we had your sweater and blouse so I could see the total effect of your new uniform , " she mused . " Oh , well , I guess we can make any last minute adjustments Friday when you get to school . Besides , you don't have on your makeup , and your hair isn't fixed right anyway . " Terry started to take off the brassiere but Miss Roberts insisted he wear it under his shirt to get " used to the feeling . " Before they left the dressing room , Miss Roberts said , " Make sure you use the Fleece cream . " Did she know ? Surely she'd know the ingredients of the cream . Oh , it removed hair . But it was a experimental formula : a depilatory cream , tretinoin ( a vitamin A essence that make the skin absorb ) and estrogen . That's why the hair didn't come back soon . Great for young girls with hormone surge hair growth but not for a young boy ? She also asked , " Are you taking any vitamins or other medication ? " " No , Miss Roberts , " he answered . " Then you should take these ' Enhance ' vitamins , " she said , producing a bottle of pills . " They will make a new person of you . I take them myself , and I swear by them . There are twenty four pills in this bottle . Take one every morning until they are gone . Then , stop taking them for five days . I'll give you a new supply at that time . " " What will all this cost ? " Terry asked in a concerned voice . " Don't worry about that , darling , " replied Miss Roberts . " The least the school can do for such a noble volunteer is to pay for your clothes and medication . By the way , you may find that the pills make you a trifle sick in the mornings for a while . It's a minor side effect that the manufacturer is trying to eliminate . But don't worry , it won't last long . " 

	That evening , Miss Roberts filled her husband in on the events of the afternoon . Mr. Arthur smiled at the thought of his school becoming more important in the sports conference , " Yes , Terry is very important . I almost didn't even have a cheerleading team . The school will rally . Have you heard any complaints from the staff about Terry's appearance . " " They think it's all a joke , I suspect , " answered his wife . " He'll thank us eventually . " said the principal , " I noticed the peach fuzz on his chin beginning to darken , and soon , his voice would have begun to deepen . We just couldn't have a cheerleader who shaved and had a bass voice . Keep track of his progress , dear . I'm sure he will confide in you . " 

	When Terry got home that evening , he found Irene busy preparing dinner . She asked what was in all the packages he brought in , and he told her the whole story of how he was now compelled to wear a cheerleader's skirt to school on Fridays and to the football games , like the girls . " What's that under your shirt , " Irene asked , her eyes resting on the twin points pressing outward from his shirt . Terry turned red , looked down , and answered in a low embarrassed tone , " It's a bra . " " AND ? " his sister questioned seeing the development . " Ah , their those Pert - T falsies Miss Roberts gave me . She told me to wear them home because you and Mom would probably want to see me in this new stuff . " " That's a great idea , " Irene beamed . " Why don't you go up and put everything on while I finish dinner ? Mother will be home in half an hour or so . " Reluctantly , Terry gathered up the packages and went to his room to carry out his sister's request . To make room in his top drawer for his new panties , bras , and extra Shrouds , he removed some of his jockey shorts and packed them away with some things he seldom wore . He then removed his clothes from the parcels and dressed in his now familiar blouse and sweater , then added his new blue cheerleader skirt . As he studied his image in the mirror , he decided he should put on some makeup and brush his hair into a ponytail to complete his feminine appearance . He put on some blush and lipstick but didn't dare try anything around his eyes . After brushing his hair back and fastening it with one of his blue elastic ponytail bands , he declared himself dressed as well as he could manage and reluctantly went back downstairs . Mrs. Hemm was helping Irene bring the food into the dining room when Terry made his entrance . Seeing her feminized son , she screamed , " Irene ! How could you have done this to your brother ? You've gone too far this time ! " " I had nothing to do with it , Mother , " she defended herself . " Terry's boyfriend is coming to see him cheer at the game this week . Since he knows he is a cheerleader , Terry has to wear a skirt like the other girls . I'll admit I enjoy having a sister for a change , but he got into this one all by himself . " " I don't know , " mused Mrs. Hemm . " This may be taking things a bit too far . Maybe I should have a conversation with that principal , what's his name Mr. Arthur . " " Don't be too hasty , Mom , " Irene countered . " What harm can be done by his wearing a skirt to school occasionally and for a few football games ? The season will be over in six or eight weeks anyway . " Turning to Terry , Mrs. Hemm asked , " What do you think about this son ? " Terry was a mass of confusion . His mother was offering him a way out of this mess , but being in so deep with Kim and everyone at school , did he dare accept her help ? He knew she would stand up to Mr. Arthur and demand he be allowed to quit the cheerleaders and return to dressing as a normal boy if he gave her the word . On the other hand , if he quit the cheerleaders , the squad would be disbanded , and everyone would be mad at him . He would have gone through all this embarrassment and humiliation for nothing . After considering his options for a few moments , he answered slowly and quietly . " I appreciate your concern and your offer of help Mother . I hate dressing like this , but I guess I had better go through with it . A lot of people are counting on me , and they would never forgive me if I let them down . Besides , like Irene says , the football season won't last much longer . " " Very well , " she answered . " I'll go along with it for now , although against my better judgement . " Terry reached back with his hands to check his ponytail , a pose that emphasized the pert pointed mounds now expanding the front of his tight sweater . They were so realistic , she could almost see the dark impressions of their pert nipples jutting outward . Seeing her son with such convincing looking breasts was very disconcerting . 

	After dinner , when Terry headed to his room to change back into his normal clothes , Irene asked , " Have you decided what to wear on your date ? " " No , " he replied , " I'm still trying to think of someway out . " " Forget it . I have some dresses I think will look very nice on you , " Irene offered , now sounding sincerely helpful . " Maybe you would like to wear one of them . Come on , let's go up to my room and try on some of them . " Terry resisted but his sister was persistent . " You have to face it . . .and you might as well be prepared . " Terry went to Irene's room and reluctantly tried on a navy blue and white print dress and matching navy heels . Even Irene was amazed at how well it fit , tailored to make the most of a young girl's curves . " You have a nice figure . . .I mean , most boys would look silly in that , " Irene admitted , adding , " But you ... " She started but stopped . Sure enough there were lots of dresses , skirts , and tops that looked just great on Terry . Irene even took this opportunity to do a little house cleaning and suggested they hang a lot of these items in Terry's closet so he could " decide what to wear " adding " You can use them anytime you want . " She insisted he practiced walking and sitting pretty while in some of the outfits and even dancing around in one print dress . When he was undressing , Irene said , " Girl's clothes are different than boys . They are very delicate , and you must be careful when you're putting them on and taking them off . Come , I'll show you how to hand wash your delicates in the sink . " Finally , an emotionally and physically exhausted Terry lay his head on his pillow for the night wondering what he had gotten himself into . His Shroud was terribly uncomfortable , and he considered taking it off until he remembered Miss Robert's words of warning . Heeding her words , he left the Shroud in place , eventually got comfortable , and fell into a restless sleep . After his bath on Friday morning , Terry reluctantly used the Abate cream , replaced his Shroud , and stepped into a pair of white nylon bikini panties . He then struggled into his bra . In the end , he twisted it around to the side to enable him to fasten the back clasp . Once his Pert - T Breasts were in place , he quickly put on his uniform , brushed his hair into a neat ponytail , and made a valiant effort to apply his makeup . He was totally dejected by the thought of everyone seeing him in a dress . He wanted to die . A look in his mirror told him that everything was girlish and feminine except his makeup , which needed a practiced touch . He knocked on Irene's door and asked her to add the finishing touches to his " look " . " You did a very good job of feminizing yourself , for a boy , " Irene said teasingly . " All you need is a little more practice . There ! Now you look fine . The boys won't be able to keep their eyes off you . " Irene put his makeup , lipstick , a few tissues , his money , and keys into a white purse and said , " Remember to keep up with your purse because everything you have is in there . That short skirt doesn't have any pockets , you know . " 

	Miss Roberts came by to give him a ride to school . She wanted to see how he looked and to give him some last minute pointers . When she saw him , she smiled . She was reminded of a very similar incident years before . " You look very nice , Terry , " she said . " If you weren't already known as a boy , no one at school would know the difference . However , that is not the case , so you will have to make a few special provisions . For example , you would be very embarrassed in the boy's rest room . To avoid that , you should use the rest room in the Infirmary . " As she finished giving him several helpful hints , they arrived at the school . Terry was very self conscious as he stepped out of the car and headed toward the door . The wind whipped at his short skirt , reminding him of his new status . 

	The other students were surprised to see Terry dressed in a skirt like the other cheerleaders , and amazed at how much he looked like one of them . For the most part , they were so astonished that they made few direct comments to him about his appearance or his costume . One of the few exceptions was when Larry , from the Pep Squad , said , " Wow ! They've really made you go all the way in this cheerleader role , haven't they ? I have to admit that when the girls first chose you to be a cheerleader , I was jealous because you would get to work so closely with those pretty girls . But now . after seeing you today ..... I'm ..... I'm glad they didn't pick me . How can you stand the embarrassment of coming to school dressed like that ? " 

	In sewing class , Miss Dickson smiled when she saw how Terry was dressed , but she , like his other teachers , made no comment . They had been forewarned by Mr. Arthur not to embarrass the boy and to limit the remarks of the other students as much as possible . The football team had done nothing to increase school spirit , as it was winless in four games . Yet , the noon pep rally was attended by the largest crowd to date . In actuality , most of those in attendance wanted to watch the boy cheerleader perform in his short skirt . They weren't sure why Terry was dressed as a girl . A stunt ? A gimmick ? A hoax . Whatever the reason , it was funny and a kick . 

	That night , the six Buster Cranford cheerleaders worked harder than ever in a sincere effort to spur their team to its first victory . As the sextet began to develop enthusiasm in the packed stands , Terry forgot the way he was dressed and worked as hard as the girls to get the fans behind the team . After the kick-off , which the Buster Cranford Beavers returned for a touchdown , the crowd settled down to watch the action on the field and forgot about Terry as well . The team responded to the unusual fervour from the stands and rode this emotion to their first victory ever . Mr. Arthur made a special point of complimenting Terry as he stood talking with a very happy Kim at half time . As a non - athlete and kind of nerd , Kim was overly pleased to be seen talking with this very attractive cheerleader who would be his date the following evening . 

	The next morning , Betty came by to pick up Terry for their appointment at the beauty salon . Terry came out of the house wearing jeans and a plain shirt with his hair brushed out straight . He had neglected putting his hair up in curlers for the night because after all , he was going to the beauty salon the following morning . " Why aren't you wearing a skirt and makeup ? " Betty asked when she saw how he was dressed . " Why would I do that ? " Terry questioned . " Think Terry . Dressed like that , you look like a boy . Once they've done your hair , what will you look like ? " " I see what you mean . I guess I had better go back and change . Will you turn back please ? " " It's too late now . We'll barely make it as it is . They're very busy on Saturdays , and if you're late , you may have to wait for hours . "  As a result , an obviously male Terry walked into the salon . Evelyn , the manager greeted them . " Ahhh Terry , you're back again . How nice . And Betty , always good to see one of our regulars . Terry , I've got you scheduled with Janice again , and Betty , Joanne as usual . " " Thanks Evelyn . Just so you know , Terry and I are going out tonight , and we'd like somewhat similar hairdo's . " Betty began as Terry immediately felt an embarrassing situation about to happen . " We'd both like to wear our hair up , oh ... I don't know , some kind of twist or just curls piled on top . Evelyn seemed confused . " I'm sorry , did you say you'd BOTH like to wear your hair up ? "  " Yes , oh , I see , you're puzzled . You see , Terry is going along dressed as a girl to a dance tonight . It's just for fun .... you know . Or , don't you think he could pass for a girl ? " Betty asked . " Of course , easily ! " Evelyn agreed , now understanding the strange request . " Making your hair look like a girl's won't be too hard Terry . Janice said she has seldom seen such beautiful hair on a boy . If we give her free reign to do it up , I guarantee you'll look fantastic ! " And so Janice was instructed with her challenge . And of course in no time all the stylists AND the customers were talking about how nice it was that some young men weren't too macho to find out how much effort it took to be an attractive woman . Of course , everyone had suggestions on what style would look best . As he and Betty sat watching their stylists section and set their hair on large rollers , Terry was inundated by questions asking what he was wearing , what makeup , and what kind of lingerie ? He desperately wanted to remove himself from this embarrassing situation , but that was impossible at this juncture . He diverted his mind by wondering how he could possibly handle this crazy relationship with Kim later that night . He wished he could have met Kim as a boy so he might have made at least one male friend . Soon , he sat under the dryer beside Betty while both of their curler covered heads bathed in the warm drying air . Another girl in a white uniform came up and grabbed Terry's hand motioning that he was to have a manicure . She quickly went to work and filed , pushed back cuticles , polished and then held out two different shade polishes for Terry to pick . " Don't you have clear , or something ? Terry asked . " Not for a big date , " the girls joked . " I think , ' Sweet Red ' for a sweet boy . " She carefully added a base coat , two thin coats and a clear protection coat . They were shiny red making his hands look very girlish . After a time , he was escorted back to the chair where Janice pulled out pins and released roller after roller as soft curls cascaded down his cheeks and neck . She worked like a sculptor as she carefully brushed and combed his hair up into a mass of hanging ringlets and curls at the back of his head . The hair was pinned up so high that only the longest curls tickled the tops of his ears . Betty's hair was also swept up into a classic curled chignon . " I hope you like this style , " Janice said as they were about to leave , " Anytime you want me to style your hair differently , just call and make an appointment . I love working with your hair , it's so pretty . " " Thanks Janice , " Terry mumbled . When Betty saw him , she exclaimed , " We look like sisters ! Even the same nail polish ! " 

	When it was time to leave , Terry realized why Betty had said he should have worn a skirt . From the neck down , he was unmistakably a boy . Looking in the mirror , he saw his hair definitely belonged only on a girl's head . It was ultra feminine ! For the first time in his life he actually wished he was wearing a skirt and makeup . Betty smiled knowingly , enjoying his obvious embarrassment . That she had parked two full blocks away was really no accident . She almost had to push him out into the bright sun of the street . In a town of this size it's hard not to run into people you know , so Terry walked with his head down as much as possible ; and his hands in his pockets . At least he didn't see the amused looks he was generating from the people who saw this boy with a girl's hairdo . One older lady even said to her friend loud enough for Terry to hear , " Well , I declare ! It seems this long hair fashion on boys has really gotten out of hand ! What next ? Ribbons ? " As his " luck " would have it , their walk took them past the dress shop owned by Mr. Arthur . " Oh , wait ! " exclaimed Betty as she grabbed Terry's hand and pulled him towards the dress shop door . " I've got to take a quick peek and see what's on sale . " " Betty , please ? Can't we just go . " Terry pleaded . " Go wait by the car if you want , " she said as she entered the store . Terry knew the car was locked and it was parked right on the main street in front of the pool hall . He didn't want to stand around there , so he took the lesser of two evils and followed her into the store , hoping there weren't many customers inside . To his dismay , there were quite a few , and to make matters worse , Mr. Arthur was there as well . As soon as he spotted Terry , a big smile crossed his face . He walked right over and extended his hand , " My , my , Terry , that's some hairdo . Looks fresh from the beauty salon , is it ? " Terry was speechless just long enough for Betty to answer for him . " Hi , Mr. Arthur . It sure is . Do you like it ? " " Why , yes . It's perfectly darling , " he gushed . " And now , you're looking for something to wear on your date , right ? Well , you should look around , pick something out ... on me . After all , I guess I was partially responsible for getting you into that Home Ec class . Betty why don't you help him ? " 

	The next thing Terry knew , he was being dragged around the shop by Betty and an amused salesgirl . They entertained themselves by holding different dresses and skirts up to his body . This led to him trying things on ! Finally , he left the store with a cute blue dress with a skirt to mid thigh . This dress had not been his first choice , but he had avoided that micro mini Betty wanted him to buy . After that experience , the remaining walk to the car didn't matter anymore . Mr. Arthur stopped him before he left the store and asked , " Do you have lingerie that matches that dress ? " Terry was really embarrassed and didn't know quite what to make of the question , so he answered as if in a daze . " I have some panties and bras Miss Roberts gave me , if that's what you mean ? " " That's certainly a start , " Mr. Arthur beamed . " I'm sure you'll need a few slips , and several pairs of nylons and pantyhose . And shoes ? Do you have shoes to match your new dress ? " " No ... I ... " he stammered . 

	When he and Betty finally left the store , his rapidly growing feminine wardrobe had been greatly enhanced . When he got home , his sister raved over his hairdo and new dress . Betty left him in her capable hands to complete the transformation which would include removal of all body hair , makeup , lingerie and jewellery . At 6:30 , Terry stood before the mirror and gasped . The image couldn't be him ! The wide made up eyes with long , curled lashes of a beautiful young woman stared out from the mirror . But it was a boy . His bright red nails , which were filed into ovals , matched his lipstick . The blush on his cheeks gave him a pleasant warm look . His clip - on earrings , necklace , and bracelet also matched . Underneath , Terry wore his Shroud , along with navy blue panties and padded bra to match his dress . He also wore nude pantyhose and the three inch pumps Mr. Arthur had given him . His short dress was a knockout ! It had a semi - plunging neckline , very discreet , but definitely sexy . The dress hugged his slim body in a very feminine manner and was quite attractive . 

	When Kim knocked on the door , Terry's stomach was doing flip flops ! His mother and sister watched discreetly from the kitchen as Terry went on his first ever ' date ' . They were amazed that his first date was as a girl instead of with a girl ! When Terry opened the door , the look on Kim's face said it all . He groped for words , then saw Terry's enhanced figure . He finally said in awe , " Gee Terry ... you look so different ... uh , I mean , you're beautiful ! " " Thanks Kim , " Terry smiled and quickly exited the house . He didn't want his sister to hear anymore of their conversation . She'd surely tease him later . As Terry walked down the sidewalk to the car he couldn't help but realize that his walk was mincing and girlish . The narrow skirt and high heels , along with the pressure of his Shroud , caused him to walk in this typically feminine manner . Kim rushed to open the back door of Russ's car . As Terry , now knowledgeable in the art of entering a car in a short tight skirt , slipped into the back seat , Russ let out a long wolf whistle . Being a jock , he was quite forward with girls , to Betty's chagrin . " Wow ! Looking good , Terry . Looking good ! Hey Betty , where in the world have you been hiding this doll ? " he asked without taking his eyes off the red faced Terry . Betty just gave him an annoyed stare . Even she didn't expect Terry to look that good . She noticed the padded contour of Terry's chest - almost better than her own , a fact that Russ didn't miss . Her jealousy was starting to reverberate . Terry felt simply grotesque . Mortified . He was just trying to be kind and now he was subjected to the verbal intimidation of Russ . He wiggled about nervously trying to get comfortable as Russ went on and pestered Betty about hiding her ' girlfriend ' . Terry tried to have a good time and get to know Kim better that night . He still had a strong desire to somehow get to know him as a boy , but how ? Kim performed all the socially accepted courtesies for Terry and was a perfect gentleman . Russ , on the other hand , virtually ignored Betty in favour of any girl he happened to see . Even though she was responsible for much that had happened to him over the past few weeks , Terry actually found himself feeling sorry for Betty . The dance at Chevalier High was fancy . The basketball gym have been decorated in pinks and gold , the school colours . Terry stayed close to Kim , to Kim's delight . All the guys had to meet the ' new ' girl but Terry only danced with a few . It all seemed to unreal . He was the belle of the ball - popular ' , a feeling he'd never known . The constriction of his brassiere held his shoulders back enough that his natural looking proud bust-line got a lot of stares . His waist held in snuggly with a wide belt gave his hip curves a lovely outline . It was then he felt it . A confusion . He sensed the allure of having a feminine figure , almost finding the uncomfortable posture and the feeling of helplessness a bit thrilling . The date ended much the same as it had begun . Kim walked Terry to the door , and he was still shy but attempted a goodnight kiss which landed on Terry's cheek . Both the boys said they had a good time and they parted ways . 

	Terry tossed and turned that night in bed . His legs ached a bit from the high heels and dancing . He kept reviewing the events of that evening blushing at the thought of what he'd done . However , he came to realize that Kim was really a very nice guy . He was someone with the same views and interests as himself ; someone that Terry , the boy , would like to have as a friend . What an evening . Irene had tried to persuade him to sleep in one of her nightgowns , but he steadfastly refused . However , he finally agreed to let her roll his hair and to sleep in a hair net to protect his " beautiful curls " , just to shut her up . Those uncomfortable rollers did little to help his relaxation . Still , by the time that he finally dozed off , Terry had made a firm decision . He had been embarrassed so much in the past week that once more would be of no consequence . He was going to tell Kim the truth and take a chance he wouldn't get mad . He was going to try to be ' honest ' . At this point , what did he have to lose ? The next morning , Terry picked up the phone and dialled Kim's number . " Hi , Kim ? This is Terry . " " Oh , hi Terry . I had a wonderful time last night . ' " Listen , Kim , I was wondering if you and I could meet today , maybe after dinner . I want to talk to you about something . " Terry asked still using his higher , softer voice . " Sure , I'm not busy , " replied a pleasantly surprised Kim . " Where and what time ? " " Do you know where the bandstand is in Central Park ? " 

	" Sure , who doesn't ? " 

	" How about meeting me at the bandstand at 7:00 ? " " For sure . See you at 7:00 . " Kim said . " Good , see you then . Bye Kim . " Terry put down the receiver and breathed a sigh of relief . There , it was set . After supper , he said he was going out to meet a friend , and he headed for the park for his rendezvous . Kim was sitting waiting by himself at the band- stand when Terry arrived . He looked at Terry but didn't recognize him until Terry spoke , " Hi Kim ... it's me . " There were a few seconds of stunned silence as Kim stared at the obviously male Terry . " You're a boy !! NAW ! " Kim gasped the took another look . " Are you crazy ? " Terry was hurt . He hadn't expected that kind of reaction . His hurt showed in his expression , but Kim , through his shock attacked . " Making fool out of me ... in front of everyone . Did Betty and Russ put you up to this ? " " No , Betty had her usual persuasive part in it , but as far as I know , Russ thinks I'm a girl , unless Betty told him , " Terry explained . Kim was in shock . " I don't think so , he'd tell me . Gee , Terry , you make an absolute knockout of a girl ! " Kim stated , now getting over his strange initial reaction . " You had me completely fooled and frankly turned on . " " Thanks , I don't know if that should be a compliment for a boy . " " Oh , it's meant to be , but the school ---- I saw you in a skirt at the football game . What goes ? " Kim asked . Finally , Terry got a chance to explain how all this happened . He started right back from Mr. Arthur's original meeting with the potential " pep boy squad " . Kim was absolutely fascinated by Terry's story , and insisted on hearing all the details , including the beauty salon visits , dressing at home , everything ! His sincerity once again impressed Terry . Kim shook his head . " I've got to tell you . Having you as a date has done wonders for my popularity . Most of the guys used to treat me like a sissy or something . " Soon they were exchanging all sorts of personal secrets . Terry sharing his dilemma made Kim open up too . Kim explained that he had been Russ's buddy from grade school days . In Junior High , Russ grew into a big athletic type fellow , while Kim stayed rather small and delicate . He admitted to experiencing the same kind of frustrations as Terry in school and in his social life . He was especially interested in the Buster Cranford cheerleading squad . Finally Kim asked a question that Terry didn't really expect , " Tell me , Terry .... did you like dressing up like that , I mean looking and acting so feminine and all ? " " NO .... well , in some ways I did , " Terry tried to formulate an honest answer , " I guess it was kind of fun , but it was kind of weird feeling too . In Home Ec and gym everyone stares at me funny but when I was fully dressed as a girl , I almost felt well liked . I enjoyed myself last night except when Russ and a couple boys looked at me lecherously . But boy , it's a lot of work ! " " Yeah , I bet , " Kim chuckled , " I think Russ liked you better than Betty . " After a pause , Kim continued but a bit hesitant , " He even told me he has the ' hots ' for you . " " Yuck ! " Terry gasp and made a face . " Hey , remember I did too . You looked tantalizing . " The two boys laughed and giggled about the dance . Yes , they had fooled them all . Kim admitted that having Terry as a date was better then NO date . " I know what you mean , " said Terry . " I haven't been able to get a date for any dance this year . I ask but they just laugh . " " I wish you could be my date for the other dances this year . I bet my reputation would sizzle . How do you feel when you're wearing a dress ? Would you do it again ? " Kim asked thoughtfully . " Very weird ! Odd like I was a different person , " Terry answered truthfully . " " Too bad I can't dress up and be your date , " Kim said . " I wonder how I would feel completely dressed as a girl , you know , like you were last night . " Would you like to find out ? " Terry asked . " If so , we could go over to my house and put on some of my...ah Irene's things . " " I couldn't ! " Kim said with obvious fear . " I'd look stupid . " " Maybe , but come on , " Terry insisted , " Let's go to my house . I'll show you what I was wearing underneath ! " That got Kim , a chance to see a pretty girl's undies ... even if they were a boys . 

	With that , the two boy's headed for Terry's house to see Terry's scanties . When they arrived , Mrs. Hemm was away . Terry introduced Kim to Irene and told her he was the boy he had gone out with the night before . " I want to show him what I was wearing . ' Irene took Terry aside . " He saw that last night ? " Irene questioned , then caught on . Maybe your friend wants to try them on ? " " Oh no , " Terry said , " but I would like to see what Kim would look like dressed as a girl . Would you help him like you helped me , " he asked . " Maybe , if he wants ? " Irene asked . " Let us go up and you come up in twenty minutes , " he answered . They were out of earshot from Kim so Irene said in a harsh voice , " Let me get this straight . You brought your friend home to dress him up as a girl , and you want me to help ? What have you two got going anyway ? " " Nothing Irene , " he said defensively . " It's just for fun . I just wanted to see how he would look dressed as a girl . " Seeing a chance to have more fun at her brother's expense in this situation , Irene hardened her expression and said , " I think I should tell Mother about this ! " " Please Irene , " he begged . " It's not like that , I promise . " Alright , " she said , chocking back a large laugh . " I'll go along with your little game and keep your secret from Mother on one condition . You defied me last night by refusing to sleep in one of my nightgowns . If you will promise to sleep in a nightgown for as long as you are a cheerleader , I'll help you and your friend . If not , the cat is completely out of the bag ! Do we have a deal ? " " But Irene ..... " he started to protest . " Do we have a deal ? " she demanded . He lowered his eyes in defeat . " I guess so . I don't have a choice , do I ? You'd tell Mother either way just for spite , wouldn't you ? " She didn't answer his question but stated instead , " Okay , get Kim up to your room and get him into some undies and then bring him to my room . I'll see what I can find for him to wear . " 

	Terry took Kim to his room and after some small talk , he pulled out the outfit he had worn the night before . " I assumed that these were you sister's , " Kim said picking up a pair of the panties . " No , " Terry said red-faced , " I have a lot of them . " He opened a drawer and pulled out a Shroud . " This was the tough part . . .makes you disappear ! 

	" NO ! " 

	" Yea ! I dare you to try it on . " After several dares , Kim removed his clothes , and Terry had him put on a Shroud . Kim's breath was taken away by the tightness of the garment . This was followed by the Pert - T breasts , a white bra , nylon panties , and not knowing what length dress Irene would choose , a short slip . Disregarding nylons because of Kim's hairy legs , Terry had him put on the red pumps he had worn on their date . " This is weird , " Kim gasp . " Come into my sister's , " Terry said , " She has a dress for you . "  " You told her ? " Kim was mortified . " It's just for fun . " 

	A few minutes later , he led his very red - faced friend into Irene's room for a dress and makeup . " Go back into your room and get your white satin cheerleader blouse , " Irene said to Terry . " It will look good under this red and white tunic dress . In the meantime , I'll start his makeup . " Unlike Terry , Kim seemed to be in shock , dazed by every step of his transformation . He was in astonishment as Irene applied the creams and lotions to his face and brushed his rather curly hair . When she was finished and he was in the blouse and dress , he had never felt like this before in his life . He actually became aware of Terry's predicament - his dressing as a girl at school and at the ball games . How could they do this to Terry ? Kim had been wearing a dress for about ten minutes when they heard Mrs. Hemm come home , and he knew the time to take off his cherished clothes had come . He quickly undressed , put on his own clothes , and left the Hemm residence . That the two boys would be good friends , was obvious from the start . They had a lot in common , as both of them were taking courses few boys had ever tried . They shared their frustrations with the system and in fact , Kim said as he was leaving , " Say , Terry , why don't you come over to my house some night this week . We can talk more . My mother hates it that I don't have many friends . " 

	" Sure , when ? " 

	" How about Tuesday night ? " " Sorry , Cheerleader practice . " Terry replied . " Wednesday ? " " Yeah , that would be okay , " Terry replied . Kim told Terry his address and told him to be over anytime after 6:00 . " Great , see you then ! " Terry replied as Kim headed toward home . Terry was very pleased with how things had gone , as he had made a friend instead of an enemy . Kim was very nice , and he understood about Terry having to dress as a girl . Having a friend made it all seem a bit better . He still detested the feel of the soft garments on his skin , the hem of a skirt moving against his thighs , and the unpalatable odour of his makeup but having a friend was wonderful . Wednesday evening Terry ate supper and told his mother he was going over to visit Kim . He had told her of his confession on Sunday , and she was proud of his actions . He had , however , left out the part about Kim's dressing up in her absence . Kim lived in another school district but only about eight blocks away so Terry took his bicycle . When Terry rang the doorbell , A woman , obviously Kim's mother , answered . " Hello , you must be Terry ? " she said smiling broadly , " Kim is waiting for you in the rec room downstairs . It's right this way . " She indicated a stairway just off the main hall . " I'll bring you some refreshments in a little while . " Kim and Terry got along fabulously . Both loved to play ping pong and watching old movies . For the first time , each had a true friend and began spending as much time together as possible studying together and even helping one another with their sewing class assignments . It was too bad they weren't in the same school . Things went well for Terry in school the next week . He was surprised that so few of his fellow schoolmates mentioned his costume at the game the week before . They almost acted as if they would jinx the team and stop their one game winning streak . 

	The Springdale game was away , so Terry had to wear his white skirt to school Friday and to the game . " We've got our work cut out for us today , " said Betty . " You know , Springdale is supposed to be two touchdowns better than us , and we've got to work like everything to encourage our boys . We have to let them know we are behind them , and that we think they can win again . " A very large crowd of Cranford fans followed their team to Springdale as if they were expecting another miracle win . The six cheerleaders worked very hard , and the fans were yelling loudly in support of their team . As a result , the team caught fire and won their second straight game . 

	Everyone , with the possible exception of Mrs. Hemm , was cheerful . Her son's dressing in skirts getting to be too much for her to bear . She had to do something to set this situation right whether Terry wanted her help or not . Her solution was to go to the school for a conference with Mr. Arthur about Terry and his activities . 

	" My son's involvement in this unusual endeavour of yours seems to be accepted by everyone . I get the feeling that no one is interested in his best interests except myself , and I am very interested , " Mrs. Hemm said . " Tell me Mr. Arthur , are the other students accepting Terry's taking so many girl's classes and wearing his cheerleading skirts to class ? I've been so worried that there might be trouble because he's such a sweet boy ! " " Well , Mrs. Hemm , you needn't worry . Terry's schedule is working well , and he's no longer a novelty . In fact , would you believe this ? He's already one of the most popular kids in school . Practically all the students are behind him . " " Terry tells me everything is pleasant , but I'm afraid he would say anything to keep me from worrying . " " Here's the solution , " Mr. Arthur said . " Terry is a very bright student , and he has made a tremendous sacrifice for the school . If not for him , the cheerleader squad would have disbanded . Do you think the players would feel the school and their fellow students were behind them if we didn't have a squad of cheerleaders ? Absolutely not ! Besides , we won the last two games , and those were the ones when Terry wore a skirt . The team feels he is a good luck charm , and that they would be jinxed if he wasn't there . I'll tell you what , if it will make you feel better , I promise to write a glowing letter of recommendation , that should insure him of at least a partial scholarship , to any college he chooses upon his graduation . " Mrs. Hemm smiled with pride at this compliment to her son . She was even hesitant to bring up a subject that had been on her mind ever since her son had donned girl's attire . " Do you think having Terry dress so girlish every Friday is a good idea ? Are you sure it won't it cause him harm ? " " Harm ? Why , my dear Mrs. Hemm , what possible harm could there be ? Terry isn't hurting anyone , is he ? Of course not ! If you're referring to a psychological fixation that could result , No , absolutely not ! Terry has become a better student and is much more popular than before he became a cheerleader . I assure you , there is nothing to worry about . " The conversation turned to school and the sports teams , and in a short time , a much happier Mrs. Hemm left the office of a very relieved Mr. Arthur . It wasn't until she was home when she realized that all was not okay . It wasn't normal for her son to dress like this -- no matter what the smooth talking Mr. Arthur says . Mr. Arthur sat in his office thinking of Mrs. Hemm . She was very attractive and to his surprise , very well built --- almost a D cup . Full , pendulous breasts probably ran in the Hemm family since Terry's sister also was a full C - cup . 

	As time passed , Terry's life settled into a routine . He took gym with the girls , continued to make progress in his sewing class , and wore his cheerleader outfit to school and to the games on Fridays . He had a standing appointment with Janice at the beauty salon to wash and set his hair on Thursday afternoons after school . Not wanting to repeat the embarrassments of that first Saturday at the salon with Betty , he always went home and put on a dress , or skirt and blouse , and makeup . After the game on Friday night , he had all weekend to try and comb his ever lengthening hair back into an acceptable boy's style , but that was becoming harder and harder each week . The other students apparently accepted this routine , and he hardly ever heard any contemptuous or ridiculing remarks . In fact , some new girl students had been transferred in to try and make the gender ratio represent the local population and they probably didn't know Terry the cheerleader and Terry the boy were the same person . The football season finally ended with the first annual football luncheon banquet followed that evening with a dance . At the banquet , the cheerleaders and the pep squad wore their uniforms , and the football players wore their home jerseys over their shirts . In his speech , the coach praised the efforts of both spirit squads and gave them full credit for getting the student body behind the team . He said this support enabled the team to turn their season around and end the season with four wins and six losses . No mention ; however , was made of Terry's unusual role in this endeavour . " I'm really looking forward to getting out of these skirts and back into boy's clothes on a full time basis , " Terry said to Betty after the banquet . " What do you mean , " Betty asked innocently . " I mean this cheerleader business is over , and I don't have to wear a skirt to school anymore , " he said . " What did you think I meant ? " " I have no idea , " she said , still playing innocent . " The basketball season starts next week . ' " So ? " he replied in an indignant tone . " We have to cheer for them too , Miss Smarty , " Betty said , no longer able to suppress a wide grin . " B ... but that ..... that means ..... he stammered . “

	" That's right , " she laughed . " The basketball team plays on Tuesdays and Fridays , so we get to wear our uniforms twice a week now . " " It's getting too cold to wear a short skirt , " he protested . " We wear pantyhose ! " she shot back . 

	THE DANCE 

	Mr. Arthur had arranged everything for the Cheerleaders . They were all to wear a beautiful evening dresses in the school colours to the dance that night . " Not me too , " Terry complained . " They came as a set , I did try to order pants but they didn't have them available . See , the letters spell our school's name . Hey , it isn't like you've never been in a dress . " Terry whined enough that Mr. Arthur finally had to agree to pick him up and escort him . 

	When Terry finally stepped down to the dance floor , he was besieged , and yielding to the propriety of the occasion , he chose Mr. Arthur as his first dance partner whose face was beet red in admiration as he gazed at his lovely partner . Terry was wearing a gorgeous dress of white tulle over an under dress of soft white satin . Little satin ribbons in the schools colours accented the bodice . He wore white satin high heeled slippers and flesh coloured nylons held up by a ' school coloured ' garter belt which showed themselves with the swirling of his ' cheer ' length skirt as he twirled in his partner's arms . His hair , now well down around his shoulders was waved and curled bewitchingly and adorned with a gardenia over one ear . His matching necklace and earrings were a last minute addition to the outfits - gifts from Mr. Arthur to the cheerleaders . The dress was obviously the finest of all the cheerleaders . Terry whispered , " Thank you , " but was unsure why he had to wear them too . " Did you like the bra , panties and garter belt , " Mr. Arthur asked , adding , " I mean the lace is in the school colours ! It just wouldn't look right with out them . " Terry looked up and blushed causing a visible tremor to run though the old prof . Then Terry leaned into the gentleman and whispered , " If you keep buying me these things , I'll never grow up to be a man . Mr. Arthur was succeeded by Betty and then one boy after another . There were only a few girls to many boys . You know boys ---- anything in a skirt . After the sixth dance , his prominent padded bosom was heaving tantalizingly , and he begged for a rest . 

	His last partner , Sam , a timid but good looking boy who had just transferred to Buster Cranford from out of state , looked disappointed . He had heard the rumours that Terry was a boy but he couldn't believe it . It had to be some kind of a ' newcomer ' joke on him . When Sam followed Terry off the dance floor and saw his full hips slinkily encased in the alluring short skirt , he was sure Terry was a girl . After a rest , he was again claimed by Mr. Arthur , and as they whirled off , he looked back at Sam who he'd just left and saw the young man's eyes following his every move . He smiled temperately at him and thrilled at the sense of power his smile had already developed , as he saw the boy in ecstasy . Very strange . 

	The night went on and was getting late . Mr. Arthur lost track of Terry and assumed he was in the ladies room or something . He walked out to do his chaperone duties and checked the hallways where students always prowled out to smoke and sometimes neck . No one was there and he returned to the dance but not before checking the coat closet . " What the .... " " I'm sorry Mr. Arthur , " Sam stammered , " We were just talking . " " Talking ? It doesn't look like talking . " Mr. Arthur had caught Sam pressing Terry tightly against the hanging coats . He didn't see a kiss but he was sure it was either about to happen or had already happened . " It's almost midnight kids ... let's wrap it up , " Mr. Arthur said trying to keep his composure . Terry waited for his ride home . It was a cool evening and Terry became chilled in the inadequate shield of his sheer evening dress and wispy dainty undies . Tonight he certainly did not look or feel like a boy . He remembered getting dressed earlier and having second thoughts about going to the dance in a cheerleader dress but Mr. Arthur insisted . He looked down at his smooth silvery legs barely covered by his short shimmering skirt . He pressed his knees together hearing the nylon sizzle . It only served to remind him that his appearance was anything but manly . Mr. Arthur opened the car door for him like a gentleman as he seated himself comfortably . When they were both in the car , Mr. Arthur draped his heavy wool suit jacket carefully across Terry's shoulders . His hands seemed to linger , almost affectionately . " I'm so glad you decided to come with me tonight ... I mean to the dance . " Mr. Arthur said softly , adding , " I know it must be embarrassing being around the other boys dressed like that . " Terry had gotten warm during one the last dances and had pinned his hair up . He now unhooked it , letting it fall about his shoulders and around his face . They rode home quietly . Almost home , Mr. Arthur asked , " Did you have fun ? " 

	" It was okay . " 

	" Some of the new students don't believe you are a boy . You sure had the them ' going ' . I was almost jealous , " Mr. Arthur admitted . 

	" Jealous ? " 

	Mr. Arthur blushed a bit . " You know . You came with me , then seeing you dancing in the arms of all those young studs . Their arms around you ---- feeling your dress and holding you close . Then that Sam ... " Terry felt a shutter of humiliation , he was conscious of his scrutiny . Terry reddened , " I ----- I-guess I was caught off guard . I can't imagine what came over Sam . He said he wanted to talk to me ' privately ' . " " Of course , but you have to realize -- Well " Mr. Arthur licked his lips . " You are -- well - tantalizing . Did he kiss you . " Terry tried to detect the tone of his attitude . A deep sense of shame overcame Terry . His head lowered and he admitted , " He tried . " 

	" On the lips ? " 

	Terry's fluttered in his own dishonour , " But it ---- --- I mean , Sam thought I was really a girl . " " And you ? " Mr. Arthur investigated as he brought the car to a stop at the side of the road . His question was perceptive . " What were you thinking ? Did you tell him you were as much a boy as he is . ' Mr. Arthur had to smile at this as he glanced at the demure figure , so girlishly pretty , sitting on the seat beside him . " I guess .... " Terry said , " I got confused -- it all happened so fast . I'll never do it again . " It's okay , dear , " Mr. Arthur stated , " I see a beautiful feminine form beside me , your skin is snow white and wonderful to touch . Your voice is high , and your complete lack of beard shows that you don't have much in the way of maleness . You were maybe the prettiest girl there tonight . Hasn't any of this ever occurred to you ? " It had occurred to Terry . " Everyone treats me like a girl , " he said as an excuse . " My dear , " Mr. Arthur consoled . " That's because you react so much like a girl . You mustn't feel badly about it . It's something you can't help . ' Mr. Arthur knew he'd contributed to the poor boy's quandary . From the very beginning he'd picked out outfits , dresses , lingerie , high heels , everything designed to emphasize the lush femininity of the wearer and reveal delightful charms to the utmost . He noted how wonderfully Terry's figure had adapted to the clothes , accenting his roundness and lovely legs . " Besides , just because you are not moulded in the conventional pattern is no disgrace . " He put his arm on the boy's shoulder , " So relax , my Dear ! Don't be so uptight . Enjoy yourself . " He shifted his arm comfortingly around Terry's shoulders , and a strange shivery thrill went through the boy at the older man's touch . His thick silky lashes lifted above his limpid eyes , then dropped gently to rest against the curve of his soft cheeks . His full red lips trembled , and almost involuntarily he swayed toward Mr. Arthur . The man pulled him close , and pressed his lips hotly against the boy's cheek . They lay strained there for a full ten seconds . Then Mr. Arthur murmured hoarsely , " My darling , what a pleasure you'll be to the boys . " Terry could feel the rumble of his voice deep in the man's chest where he rested his head . Realizing what had happened , he drew himself out of the arms that held him and brushed his cheek with the back of his hand . What kind of a boy was he ? He'd been kissed twice that night . What was happening to him ? Mr. Arthur sat observing him , a little amused by the reaction . He gently caressed Terry's shoulder . " Don't ! " the boy said abruptly . " You might as well get used to it , " he said , rubbing his fingers up Terry's shoulder to his neck causing him chills . " It's a little strange at first but I know you'll learn to love the attention . " 

	Terry came into the house as quietly as he could , hopeful that his mother and sister were asleep . But Irene and his mother were awake , sitting at the table lingering over a cup of tea . They had waited up for him . Irene looked up as he entered the room , and sang out , " Here he comes ... Miss America .... We thought you might keep us up all night ! " " Well , honey , how was it ? " " Just FINE ? Com ' on , tell us all about it . We've been waiting up for you , " his mother pleaded . " Was it okay ? Did you dance a lot ? " Terry blushed , then nodded . Irene plied him with questions , many of them very intimate , making him blush further . She grilled him about who he danced with ... , " The boys ? or girls ? " Terry flushed a deep red giving away the answer . 

	" Did any of them try to put the ' make ' on you ? " Irene giggled . " IRENE !! " scolded her mother . " That's your brother you're talking to . " " Yes , I know , " she said impudently . " But , he should have some fun . At his age , boys will chase anything in a skirt . I bet you had the guys standing in line ? " Terry blushed as his mother asked , " Didn't you dance with any girls ? " His mother was beginning to catch on to the fact that all this wasn't all harmless . She looked at her son in the tight fitting gown with the prominent bosom , his girlish hips and thighs outlined by satin clinging to every movement . 

	Yes , his mother just became aware of what was happening to her son . Lately , he had been wearing more padded bras under the tight sweaters and blouses of his cheerleader outfits ; a few sweaters were low cut and revealing . Yes , she had noticed men giving him the most fascinating stares but she didn't know why . Until now . " Oh , honey , what have we done to you , " his mother questioned while taking him in her arms . " We have to get you out of these clothes .... before it's too late . " Irene interrupted , " After going through all this trouble and having been a sissy . You don't imagine that he can suddenly change back into a boy and expect his life to be as it was before , do you ? No , mom , Terry's stuck this way until the season's over . 

	" Darling , we'll think of something , " his mother said . " Mr. Arthur will find a solution . Of course , in the meantime , you will have to continue , but I'm sure it won't be for much longer . " Terry agreed , in a sense because he felt that he SHOULD protest . His mother humoured him by saying that she would see what could be done as soon as possible . 

	That night , he very inexpertly pulled off his humiliating feminine clothes . He hung them in his closet carefully as to not wrinkle them . He had learned it was easier to hang them carefully than to iron them later . He then spent a few minutes seeking out and removing a few more bobby pins which had held his hairdo up . He decided to take a cold shower , the colder the better - no a hot bath . Anything to wash away this hot shameless feeling he had . The desire to run after Mr. Arthur , the strong father image ---- to cling to him , and to feel his strong confident figure pressed against him . He let the water run in the tub and slipped in , adding a little perfumed oil . Out of habit , he found himself putting just a few rollers in his hair before climbing into his pyjamas . He lay on his bed , his arms crossed on his chest , staring out the window into the darkness with wide confused eyes . His thoughts were so primitive , so - so physical , they were revolting ! The frenzy of the day had left him tired and drained , yet what right did he have to have such feelings ? If this sensation , this hungry gnawing feeling , meant what he thought it did . He had decided to steer clear of the boys when dressed in skirts lest something degrading and disgraceful should happen . Feeling more out of control in his life than evermore like --- like --- like a passive female . The perfumed scent on his hair and pillow were humbling . His self - confidence was at a new all time low .. 

	The next morning when getting dressed , he noticed a soreness , actually a puffiness in his chest area . Further examination revealed a swelling he had not known existed . He had been feeling kind of weak and listless lately , and now this . As he lay in bed , he decided to pay a visit to Miss Roberts . Miss Roberts kneaded and prodded his sensitive chest area . " I believe you are having an allergic reaction to the synthetic material of your Pert - T breasts , " she said . " Here is a cream to massage into the swelled area . That should clear up your problem . If not , let me know . " Leaving her office , he said , " Thank you , Miss Roberts . " 

	Cheering for the basketball team and wearing his short cheerleader skirt to school two days a week was especially troubling to Terry . He was trapped between genders and as a result , lived in a state of constant emotional and physical turmoil . For instance , he needed to let his nails grow for his feminine character and have them short for his male character ; and he needed his hair styled for his cheerleading and straight for his male character . These problems were driving him crazy . The only time he could really be himself was when he was with Kim . He and his friend would talk for hours about school , their sewing projects , and Terry's dressing as a girl . Many times , they would model their creations for each other in the privacy of their homes . Kim was especially embarrassed by these dress up sessions but didn't discourage them . Kim's mother noticed these feminine activities of her son and his new friend , but since he didn't have many friends , she chose not to make it into a big deal . " Things have changed , " she thought . " Men wear bight pastel colours , necklaces , and earrings now days . After all , they're both taking Home Ec and sewing girl's clothes . Maybe it was time for society to put girl's things ' on the same level as ' boy things ' . She also noticed Kim was wearing his " sewing projects " with Terry around the house more than necessary , but she ignored that as well . He had even made a dress and a blouse for her . 

	Finally , one Friday morning , after three weeks of wearing his cheerleader outfits to school twice a week , Terry went to Miss Roberts in tears . If he thought that the once a week hair setting , makeup and skirts for football were uncomfortable , than the switching back and forth for the twice a week basketball games were unthinkable . " I believe you know what you must do to end this turmoil within yourself , " she said after hearing his tale of woe . " You just want me to confirm your suspicions and condone your actions . Am I right ? " He looked down at his smooth nylon covered legs and fingered the hem of his pleated white skirt . " You mean you'll let me quit the cheerleaders ? " he asked hopefully . " Heavens no ! " she shot back with a bit of irritation in her voice . " A commitment is a commitment . The team is counting on you . I know by the description of your dilemma that you think the only way to remove this stress from your mind is for you to dress full time as a boy . I know full well that this switching back and forth is a lot of trouble . Any other ideas ? " " No , " he said shyly , " but there must be some other way . I can't keep having my hair done as a girl , besides I don't have any winter dresses or skirts . Other than my cheerleader uniforms , my only girl's clothes are for warm weather , or for fall . Mother can't afford to buy me a whole wardrobe of winter clothes . She has a hard time keeping food on the table as it is . " Miss Roberts nodded considering his statement before saying , " If you had a winter wardrobe of girl's clothes , you could wear them to have you hair done . Is that what you are saying ? " " No ... Yes , I guess so ..... until the basketball season is over . But the salon is closing earlier during the winter . I don't have time to hurry home , change and then make the last appointment . She picked up her phone , called the principal's office , and asked Mr. Arthur to come to the infirmary . Terry took a big breath ---- finally something was going to be decided . Maybe they would let him go back to the pants outfits ? 

	When Miss Roberts had fully apprised Mr. Arthur of Terry's predicament , he said , " I think I have the solution for you Terry . You see , Saturday is our busiest day at the Boutique , and we need an additional clerk . If you accept the job , you could earn the money to pay for your new clothes and even get them at an employee's discount . How about it ? " Terry slumped into his chair . Terry's principal could talk him into almost anything . After a long thoughtful discussion , it was decided , " You will wear the cheerleading outfits on Tuesday and Friday . If you have to make hair appointments , you can wear your dresses those days too . I really don't think anyone will say a thing . As for the job , it pays very well and I'll give you an advance for clothes . " " But my mother , " Terry moaned . Mr. Arthur smiled broadly and said , " I'll call her Terry . Be at the store at 8:00 tomorrow morning , and we'll select something nice for you to wear before we open at nine . " " I'll be there as well , " said Miss Roberts . " I think it's time you increased the size of your Pert - T Breasts to a B cup . You are buying new clothes , and you will want your new clothes to fit your new larger ' natural ' contours . " 

	For some strange reason , Terry's mind was more at ease than it had been in weeks as he left the infirmary . But why ? He had just committed to dressing mostly as a girl for the next four months ! What would his mother say ? He heard his mother talking to Mr. Arthur for a long time before she came into his room and said , " So you have a job . " 

	Terry arrived at the boutique dressed as a boy . Only , underneath his pants , he wore his usual Shroud and panties . In a bag , he brought a white nylon slip , pantyhose , and a comfortable pair of black pumps with two inch heels . As the first order of business , he was fitted with his larger Pert - T Breasts , and Miss Roberts gave him several new bras to fit the larger inserts . Since time was short , he only had time to choose one outfit before the store opened . His choice was a soft pale yellow blouse , a straight black above the knee length skirt and black pumps . When he was dressed , Mr. Arthur gave him a name tag with the name TERRY ANN , and said , " Terry Ann was an old employee . We have to order you one but this one might save you from possible embarrassment . I sort of like it . " Realizing his principal was probably right about the spelling , Terry responded , " Thank you , Mr. Arthur . " Then to himself , " Why does he have to be so logical and so right all the time ? Ann was also very close to his real middle name , Anthony . " 

	Surprisingly as Terry began wearing dresses and skirts to school nearly every day , the other students accepted his change of costume as a matter of course . He was no longer a novelty , and no one was surprised by what he wore . A sissy was a sissy , and there weren't really degrees of such . So , his new manner of dress generated only a few mild snickers and double takes . He did find that many of the girls came over to compliment him on his hairdo or some nice dress he wore , but that was about the extent of the notice he received . The added exposure made him even became more accomplished at shaving his legs , putting on his makeup , styling his hair and other girlish chores . Terry quickly grew accustomed to doing all the things necessary to portray a girl . He kept his arms , legs , and face smooth and soft by using the Fleece cream and a razor . Fastening his bra behind him , putting on his makeup , painting his nails , and rolling and styling his lengthening hair changed from difficult tasks to no more than routine activities . Walking in high heels , sitting with his knees together , and keeping his short skirts modestly positioned became habit and subconscious acts . 

	Terry's worst trials came at home where Irene refused to stop harassing him about his girlish role . One night after he rolled his hair and covered his head with a net , he passed by her room , and she giggled , " I never thought I'd see my brother going to bed in a nightgown with his hair in curlers ? Oh , my , I really do have a new sister ! " Luckily , Mrs. Hemm saw what was going on and scolded Irene for teasing her brother . Her mind was not completely at ease with her son's wearing dresses , especially now that he was to wear almost full time . That night , Terry tossed uncomfortably in bed . His sister's comments kept ringing in his ears ... " My brother is really becoming a sweet girl ... " 

	Other than his sister's taunting , Terry's most trying moments came from persistent calls from Russ , Betty's boyfriend , asking for dates . He had seen how Betty had to constantly fight Russ off and evade his roving hands on their double date , and he refused to put himself in that same situation . " Why , " he thought , " Russ didn't even open the car door for Betty . " When Terry called Kim to tell him of his latest step into the feminine world , Kim was overwhelmed ! " Y ... y ... you mean you are working like a girl too ? You might as well dress all the time ? " Kim commented with sarcasm . Could Kim tell his friend of his growing unhappiness at his school where everyone thought he was a sissy . He hated the teasing and having to take girl's classes . Why him ? he asked over and over . He wished that he could go to Cranford High ---- maybe he wouldn't get taunted as much . After all , they had Terry to tease , running around in skirts . He couldn't tell his mother about his unhappiness because he was afraid he would burst into tears and worry her . He did , however , cry himself to sleep that night . 

	Terry was becoming more feminine daily , and gradually , the students at Cranford High accepted the fact that he would come to school dressed and made up as a very attractive girl . They unconsciously even began to accept him for what he appeared to be rather than what he really was . For instance , the boys became very shy and flustered around him , and the girls talked about their boyfriends , both real and imagined , in his presence . With his peers acceptance , Terry was able to relax and become quite happy , or at least content , in his role . Unlike in his gloomy and friendless life as a boy , he accumulated a host of friendly acquaintances . He was quick to smile , and he presented a pretty picture as his red , lipstick covered mouth framed his white teeth . 

	Because of the seasonal shopping , Terry had to work every day during his Christmas vacation . He earned a lot of money to help pay for his previously purchased wardrobe , as well as some presents for his mother , Irene , and Kim . His wardrobe , chosen with the help of his mother was fashionable and suitable for a teenaged girl . His drawers and closets held nylon stockings , tight fitting high heeled shoes , belted dresses , soft sweaters and more . The following day , Terry didn't have to work all day at the shop so he decided to stop over at Kim's to show him his Christmas gifts . He was wearing a red dress with a seasonal white fake - fur collar and he received quite a shock when he rang the bell . He didn't know his friend had omitted telling his mother about his weekend dressing as a girl . What she saw was not the awkward and effeminate teenaged boy she was used to . Terry's blonde hair was in an immaculate chignon , his dress fashionable showing off an attractive curved figure and ample cleavage from the bodice . She also noticed that Terry sported a bust-line that would make any girl jealous . Needless to say , Kim's mother was astonished by this latest revelation of Terry's immersion into femininity , but after the boys ' floundering attempts at an explanation , she wisely decided to wait until they were alone to discuss this strange situation with her son . She changed the subject as soon as possible , and shortly left the boys alone . " Wow ! " was all Kim could say . " Are those all presents from your family ? " " Yes , my sister , but that's not all . " Terry lifted his skirt to show Kim his stockings . They were attached to a black lace garter belt . His smooth thighs caused Kim to gasp . Terry's hips looked rounded and shapely . When Terry was leaving Kim's mother said , " That dress is a bit old for you . Who bought it ? " " My mother . " Kim's mother's shook her head . She commented , " I think it's too old for you . That should be worn by a woman in her twenties . " 

	That afternoon , Terry and Kim went shopping at a mall in a nearby town . Terry bought three dresses while Kim watched . One was a silk day dress , blue with little white dots . It had a wide elastic belt the emphasized Terry's tiny waist . Kim was bewildered by his friends attitude . It seemed like Terry tried on almost every dress in his size , twirling about the shop admiring himself in every mirror . Kim stared into the glass in search of " Terry , the boy ' . Finding little , he shook his head . 

	Kim was a little embarrassed standing all alone in the teen girl's section . He shook his head when he saw Terry appear from the dressing room swinging door in a little red spandex dress . It was very tight and very short . Kim could see the outline of his buddy's bra straps . " Too much ? " Terry flushed , a bit embarrassed by his own exposure . " It's ashamed to buy it , " Kim joked , " There's hardly any fabric ... you could make it yourself in minutes . " " Maybe , " Terry mused running his fingers over the fabric at the hip . " With the right shoes ... " That's when he saw his friend eyeballing him with disbelief . The low cut of the dress emphasized the fact that Terry's body had changed and it did nothing to hide his cleavage and budding bust . Terry stood erect , bosom up , his hands on his hips . The dress suited a young girl's fancy marvellously , and on Terry it added a dimension of provocative sensuality , and even sexuality but within the bounds of the respectable . But Terry knew he shouldn't be wearing such things even if they did fit . " I guess I'm getting carried away , " Terry groaned . Kim nodded . " You are becoming quite the swish . " Terry without a word went back into the dressing room . Kim could hear the muted rustle of Terry pulling the dress fabric over his head . Released by the humiliating girlish garment , Terry sighed as the dress fell to the carpeted floor . His eyes half closed , he adjusted the straps of his brassiere and then pulled at the waistband of his matching panties . On the way home , Kim said softly , " I didn't mean anything . Don't be ashamed around me ... I'm your friend , remember ? " 

	Christmas passed , and Terry , once again , found himself back at school in his girlish role . His fellow students acted as if he had always been a girl and made no contemptuous remarks , at least not in his presence . They still weren't sure about Terry and basically shied away from any friendship . Even when Janice lightened his hair with honey blonde streaks , no one said a thing . Janice said that highlighting wouldn't be noticed and that it added a glow to his hair . Even Irene tired of badgering him and , for the most part , left him alone . Since Terry had his hair highlighted on Monday , cheerleading on Tuesday and Friday , hair curled on Thursday , and work on Saturday , he wasn't spending much time as a boy . It was becoming more and more difficult for him to look boyish . When he started wearing slacks bought at the shop . It was quickly decided by all that Terry might as well wear his new ' wardrobe ' all the time . 

	Terry's most significant difficulty was the persistence of Russ . The young man just would not take no to mean NO . After tiring of Terry's excuses and refusals to date him over the phone , Russ decided to visit the Hemm house and make Terry accept or decline face to face . He found Terry doing homework dressed in a long denim skirt with a deep , back walking slit , a loose fitting sweater , very little makeup other than lipstick and with his hair brushed back into a neat ponytail . After they made small talk , Terry invited Russ into the den where they could talk . " You're always busy when I call for a date Terry , " Russ said confidently . " This time I plan to ask in plenty of time before you've made other plans . " 

	" For what , " Terry asked . 

	" The Chevalier High Sweetheart Dance on Valentine's Day , " he beamed . " Will you go with me ? " Terry retreated to his resolve not to let Russ take him out on a date , especially not to a Sweetheart Ball ! He had to come up with a believable excuse , and fast !!! The best he could do was , " I ... I would like to go with you Russ , b ... but I ... I already have a date for the dance . You see , I promised to go with Kim . " " Kim again ? " Russ spat . " What does a stone fox like you see in a little guy like Kim anyway ? " " Kim is nice and he's a gentleman , unlike some people I know ! " Terry answered sharply . " I know he's a nice guy ! I shouldn't have said that , and I apologize , " Russ responded . " But , I'm a nice guy too . " " No you're not ! " Terry answered , finally realizing he would have to hurt the hulking Russ's feelings to stop this relentless campaign for a date . " On our double date with you and Betty , you showed her no respect . You were all over her with your hands , and you made advances toward other girls . When I go out , I want to be treated like I'm important to my escort , not like a potential notch on his bed post ! Because of your huge ego , you can't think of anyone but yourself . I didn't want to tell you this , but you left me no choice . Now , will you please leave , and stop bothering me ? " 

	As the very deflated Russ headed for the door , he started to speak a couple of times , but he couldn't find the words . No girl had ever talked to him this way . Terry was different than any girl he had ever known , and if anything , he was even more intrigued by her now . " Maybe she'll save a dance for me at the Ball , " he thought as he walked out to his car . " What was that all about ? " Mrs. Hemm asked as she and Irene came into the den and found Terry sitting with his head down and his hands folded in the lap of his skirt . " That was Russ , Betty's friend , " he answered , not bothering to raise his eyes . " He came over to ask me to go to the Valentine Sweetheart Dance over at Chevalier High . " " He's a real hunk ! " Irene exclaimed . " What did you say ? " " I said no , of course ! I can't go out with someone like him , " Terry responded dejectedly , " especially not to a formal dance . He's far too aggressive . He might find out ..... find out ..... oh , you know ! " Although Irene was enjoying her brother's quandary , Mrs. Hemm felt sorry for her son , and her doubts about his dressing as a girl rose to the surface . She sat beside him , put her arm around his shoulder , and asked , " If you told him no , why are you so down ? " Terry shifted nervously , continued to look down at his red fingernails , and said , " To get out of going with him , I told Russ that I had already agreed to go with Kim . Now , I'll have to go or he'll know I was lying . I don't even know if Kim will want to take me now that he knows I'm a boy . Oh , how do I get into these embarrassing situations ? " Kim was elated when he heard the news . He had thought of not going to the dance because he didn't have a girlfriend , but now , he would enter the gym with the stunning Terry on his arm . No one at Chevalier knew Terry was a boy , and the students who thought he was too nerdy to date would have to change their minds when they saw him with one of the pretty Cranford cheerleaders . This was his lucky day ! 

	The next day in school , Miss Roberts saw sadness on the face of the usually happy Terry and asked him to come into her office to tell her what was wrong . Terry was wearing his cheerleader uniform with the white skirt because the basketball team was playing on the road that day . He sat looking into his lap and fingering the hem of his short skirt as he related the events of his confrontation with Russ and his commitment to attend the dance with Kim . " To make matters worse , " he said , " I don't know how to dance very well as a boy , much less as a girl . " " That's no problem , dear , " she answered . " Mr. Arthur is a wonderful dancer , and he's familiar with all the modern dances . If you'll come over to our house on Wednesday evenings when you don't have to cheer and on Sunday afternoons , he will be more than happy to teach you . Also , knowing that you are going to the dance this far in advance gives us plenty of time to select your gown before the other girls pick them over . We'll have plenty of time to make our other preparations as well . I look forward to helping you almost as much as if this were my own Sweetheart Ball . Now , how is that problem with your breasts ? Has it cleared up ? " " No , Miss Roberts , they're still getting larger . If anything , they're growing faster than ever , and they hurt . " 

	" Let me see . ' He removed his sweater and blouse , and stood before the nurse in his bra hesitating before removing it too . " No wonder they hurt , " she said immediately . " You're right about the continued growth , and that's the problem . There isn't room in your bra cups for the Pert - T Breasts and your own . Leave off the falsies , go back to your A cups , and I'm sure you'll be more comfortable . " " But will they keep growing ? " he asked in alarm . " Maybe a little , " she answered , " but we have plenty of time to worry about that when the time comes for you to change back into a boy . For just enjoy the fringe benefits of your good fortune . " Miss Roberts ' words made sense and made Terry feel better . At least , he would know how to dance like a girl in time for the Ball . Miss Roberts made some measurements . Terry had rounded out about two inches at the hips and also the bust . His waist was two inches smaller . Terry had lost his boyish thinness . His thighs and bottom looked more like a young woman's especially in a tight skirt . Low cut dresses emphasized Terry's unusual chest development . 

	After school on Thursday , Miss Roberts offered Terry a ride to the beauty salon for his weekly appointment with Janice . " Now is the time to start making preparations for the dance , " she said when they were underway . " One can never start too soon for such an important event . First of all , I think we should lighten your hair a couple of shades more to a golden blonde , add bangs , and style it to frame your face . We should also pierce your ears today . " " But Miss Roberts , I can't have my ears pierced , " he said in a panic . " I don't see why not , " she responded calmly . " A lot of men wear ear decorations in one ear . When you go back to wearing boy's clothes , you can simply let one of the holes close up . You see , I have oodles of lovely pendant earrings you can choose from to wear to the dance , but you'll have to have pierced ears to wear them . If you have it done now , the holes will have plenty of time to heal before the ball . " " I don't think I'd like that , " Terry said firmly . Janice was in full agreement with Miss Roberts ' suggestions , and Terry went home with his hair styled in a mass of curls with wispy bangs caressing his forehead . Janice pulled so many blonde streaks through his hair it appeared several shades lighter . 

	The following Saturday , while he was working at the boutique , Mr. Arthur and Miss Roberts joyfully helped Terry try on the most beautiful evening gowns in the store . Finally , just before closing time , the " perfect " dress , along with bra , panties , garter belt , shoes , and a full array of accessories , was chosen . It was white satin tulle over an under dress of soft white satin , and had a long straight skirt with a high cut walking slit that revealed a lot of thigh when he walked or sat . When the last customer was gone , Terry put on the dress , and the white satin three inch slippers and walked around to check the fit and to " get the feel " of this gorgeous dress . As he twirled in response to his tutor's commands , an ample expanse of his flesh coloured nylons could be seen . 

	In the weeks before the ball , Miss Roberts and Mr. Arthur put Terry through an intense program designed to make him appear to be a very beautiful teenage debutante . He became a graceful dancer and , as a result , gained significant self confidence in his dancing as well as his daily activities . His physical image , through refinements in his makeup , also became more glamorous . His lipstick and nail polish became brighter reds , and his eyeshadow a more radiant blue . During this time , Terry was very busy and only had time to visit Kim's house twice . Both times , he found his friend dressed as a girl in clothes he made in sewing class . Kim tried to pass it off as coincidence because he was working on his sewing projects at home . He also quickly changed the subject saying how beautiful Terry was becoming and how jealous the other guys would be when they saw his gorgeous date . This made Terry wonder about Kim , but he was too preoccupied with his own preparations for the dance to give Kim's aspirations much thought . The night of the dance finally arrived , and Terry dressed in his sexy new bra , panties , garter belt , nylons , heels , and lovely gown . His hair , now down to his shoulders , was waved and curled bewitchingly and was adorned with a gardenia over his left ear . His matching diamond necklace and pendant earrings were borrowed from Miss Roberts and greatly enhanced his beauty . His makeup was perfect , and his vivid red lipstick exactly matched his nail polish . Mrs. Hemm looked at her son in the tight fitting gown . His prominent bosom , girlish hips , and trim thighs were concealed or put on display seductively with his every movement . As she studied his form , she became aware of what was happening to her son . She knew he would be on the receiving end of many fascinating stares from the other boys . " Oh , honey , what have we done to you , " she questioned taking him in her arms . " We have to get you out of these clothes very soon ..... before it's too late . " 

	THE END OF PART TWO
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