
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	Destined For Dresses

	by Sandy Thomas and friends ,

	 

	PART THREE 

	We left Terry with a very concerned mother . He was dressing as a girl everyday at school and was ' becoming comfortable . ' He was again going to be Kim's date for a dance . 

	After watching the rapid and dramatic changes in Terry over the past weeks and months , Kim knew his date for the Sweetheart Ball would be very attractive , but even he was astounded by the lovely blonde goddess that stood before him when he called for his date on the night of the dance . " I'll be the envy of every boy in the school , " he said breathlessly as he offered his arm to his beautiful companion . When Terry stepped down to the dance floor in Kim's arms , he was besieged by boys wanting to cut in . After several dances involving numerous partners , Russ came over to Kim and Terry's table for a chat . Terry had never seen Russ as he was that night . The huge boy was acting shy and polite , almost as if he were an adolescent with little dating experience . He even blushed and looked away when he made eye contact with Terry . They shared light conversation over a cup of punch . As they talked , several boys came over to ask Terry to dance , but a harsh word and a steely stare from Russ sent them away . When a slow tune was played , Russ asked Terry to dance . Even in his heels , Terry was dwarfed by his huge partner who seemed to be unsure and held him delicately but firmly as if he were fragile and would break . Pressed tightly against Russ's chest , Terry felt something unusual ---- his nipples seemed to pop out ; sensitive and erect against Russ's chest . This was in sharp contrast to the way he had held and caressed Betty when they danced before . " Terry , I'm sorry about the way I acted before , " he said with obvious uncertainty as they moved slowly about the dance floor . " I've given a lot of thought to what you said , and you were right . I was way out of line , and I apologize . You are a class act , and I won't bother you again . When Russ followed Terry off the dance floor and saw his full hips swinging seductively in his tight satin gown , he wished for all he was worth that things could be different between himself and this lovely girl . After that dance , unknown to Terry and Kim , Russ passed the word among the other boys at the dance to leave the couple alone and not bother them by asking Terry for dances or by cutting in on them . The other Chevalier boys had always thought Kim to be a little guy , but now , his stature rose considerably in their eyes . He was dating a beautiful Cranford cheerleader , and he had Russ , their own football hero , for a bodyguard . Maybe this Kim wasn't such a little guy after all . In spite of himself , Terry ended up having an enjoyable time at the dance , but he still knew there was something wrong with all this . 

	The next day , being a nice Sunday in February , Terry decided to walk over to Kim's house . He went to put on a pair of his old jeans and was shocked at the fit . He could barely get them over his shapely hips and the waist was way too big . Afraid the seat might rip from the tension , Terry took out a jean skirt and a blouse . Maybe the walk would clear his mind if he talked with his only friend . Terry talked about the evening and how much they both enjoyed it . Terry said , " I wish I could find a date ... a girl ... to take to our sweetheart dance in three weeks . Maybe my reputation as a sissy would go away if I had a girl . " Kim agreed , " It's nice having a friend like you ... sort of the best of both worlds --- a boyfriend and a girlfriend ! " " Then Kim added , " I wish I could help you out . 

	Kim saw the look in Terry's eyes and said , " NO WAY ! " 

	But there was a way . After a lot of discussion , and guilt Kim agreed to be Terry's ' girl ' date for the Cranford Sweetheart Dance . They went to Kim's mother and asked her permission . She didn't like the idea but knew that it was only fair . But she added , " Kim won't be wearing any of those risqué dresses . " Terry and Kim made plans . Terry had have to get his suit altered to fit and Kim had to ' become a girl ' . Because of the short time before the dance , during visits , Terry wasn't surprised to find Kim ' trying on ' a pretty pink jumper style dress over a long sleeved white silk blouse . He had never seen this blouse or dress before , and he knew Kim hadn't made them in sewing class . " What's going on , Kim , " he asked . " Why are you wearing that dress , and where did you get it ? " Kim's face burned with embarrassment . He hadn't planned to tell Terry about his embarrassing shopping trips with his mother but now he was trapped . " I ... I , " he started , then blushed all the brighter . " Mother and I bought it over at the mall last week . Mom's suggested I wear these once in a while so I will get used to them , " he said in a near whisper . " Ever since I agreed to do this , she's been real funny to me . " 

	" Funny ? " 

	" Yeah , cold , " Kim said , " but making me wear these things more often than necessary . " " But that's just until the dance is over , " Terry said . " Then , you'll go back to wearing boy's clothes . I wish I could , I don't like doing this , you know . " " Yes , I know , " Kim said , still blushing and looking down . " That's why I think I want to help you . Maybe you'll be able to make them see that you are a young man , not a girl . " " Wouldn't you hate to wear dresses to school ? " Terry asked in an unbelieving voice . " Yes , I don't see how you do it , " Kim answered . " It's so humiliating even in front of my mother . I had a good time at the dance , but I spent most of the time feeling sorry for you being treated like a girl . I guess I'm going to find out . " " What does your Mom think ? " " She didn't like it at first , and she thought it was strange . She didn't understand how strongly I felt about helping you . Now she okay about it . After a long talk with Kim , Terry left more puzzled than when he had arrived . Why would Kim , or any boy for that matter , wear girl's clothes if he didn't have to ? 

	Over the next two weeks , Terry occasionally went by Kim's house , and sometimes found him wearing a dress or skirt . By then , Kim had shaved his legs and was learning to style his hair even put on makeup . One time he was in the middle of a manicure . Terry showed him a few tricks he had learned on these subjects , but advised his friend to go to the salon and let Janice style his hair if he really wanted to present a feminine image . Kim declined for the time being , but kept the suggestion in mind for future reference . Terry looked at Kim's fingernails . He had learned to give himself a perfect manicure ---- even picked a nice nail polish to accent his dress . His hands looked so dainty polished . Terry was beginning to wonder about Kim's motives . " I'm wearing a dress to school for the last time , " Terry told Kim . “ The last basketball game is tonight , and after I work at the boutique tomorrow , I can finally get back to being a boy . I'm finished ! "

	AT THE BOUTIQUE 

	" Why don't you pick out some of these lovely spring dresses ? " Mr. Arthur asked Terry the next morning . " The weather is getting warmer every day , you know , and with your employee's discount , you can save a bundle . " " Uh , no thanks , Mr. Arthur , " Terry answered . " After today , I'm retiring from my girl's life and returning to being a boy . This has been an interesting experience , but it's all behind me now . " " I see , " the principal mused . " I see . " Terry's jeans didn't fit very well at all when he stepped into them the next morning . They were very tight across the seat and loose at the waist , but worst of all was his chest ! They stood out like breasts and had grown to nearly a B cup size , and there was absolutely no way to hide them under a tee shirt . He felt the unfettered globes bounce with him as he walked to the mirror to view the extent of his problem . Staring at his wide hips , narrow waist , protruding breasts with their large nipples visible through the thin material of his tee shirt , and his long golden hair , he knew making himself look anything like a boy would be an impossible task . Finally , he threw up his hands in resignation , took off his shirt , jeans , and the first jockey shorts he had worn in months and threw them into a corner of his room . He would have to buy some new clothes . He had ' grown out ' of his old ones . He quickly dressed again in his well fitting girl's clothes , applied his makeup , and brushed his hair . Half an hour later , after putting on gold hoop earrings and a three strand gold necklace , he went downstairs to breakfast wearing a straight purple mini skirt , lavender blouse , and three inch pumps . " I thought you would be dressed as a boy , " Mrs. Hemm said upon seeing her son in his feminine ensemble . He looked at her in exasperation . " I tried to Mother , but with my long hair and the swelling at my chest , I couldn't make myself look very masculine . I need some new clothes and a haircut . " " Swelling ? " she questioned . " I thought you were wearing falsies . " Terry turned red and looked down . " I do , but .... they are getting bigger , maybe from the bras ? " " Let me see ! " Mrs. Hemm demanded . Blushing beet red , Terry removed his blouse and draped it across a chair . Without looking at his mother , he removed his arms from his slip straps and allowed them to fall to his waist while he reached back , unfastened his bra , and allowed his breasts to reveal themselves to his mother for the first time . The cool air caused his nipples to shrivel and point outward . Even the smallest movement caused them to quiver . " Oh my gawd ? " she gasped , " You could feed babies with those . " Mrs. Hemm was astounded at the prominence of her son's breasts , and she was seething . " Some- thing's wrong here ! Get dressed . We're going over there right now and get to the bottom of this ! " 

	Upon entering the Arthur home , Mrs. Hemm launched into a tirade accusing Mr. Arthur and Miss Roberts of conspiring to turn her son into a girl without her knowledge or consent . " Calm down , Mrs. Hemm , " Mr. Arthur finally got a chance to speak . " It happens to a lot of boys his age , but the slight rounding out his body could make him more comfortable in his role as a girl . " " That's right , " Miss Roberts said , " but apparently Terry's body had an intrinsic feminine makeup , and his own hormones caused his body to blossom far beyond most cases . I can assure you that nothing we did is permanent . In time , his body will return to its original shape . " " How much time ? " Terry asked , speaking for the first time . " Three , maybe four months , I would say , " answered Miss Roberts . " Four months ? " Terry exclaimed . " I can't be a girl for four more months ! " " Think about it , " Mr. Arthur injected . " If you continue as a girl for the remainder of the school year , no one will tease you because they think of you as a girl now . Maybe your male hormones will cut in by summer . You can return to school in the fall as a boy , and everything will be normal again " . Mrs. Hemm eventually accepted Mr. Arthur's plan as the most logical course to pursue , especially since they had few alternatives . She left the Arthur house with a very despondent son . 

	Later that same day , Kim's mother passed by her son's room and heard him crying hysterically . Wondering whatever could be the matter , she rushed to him without bothering to knock . He was lying on his bed in a slip crying frantically . She put her arms around him and pulled him tightly to her bosom , talked softly , and kissed him gently in an effort to calm him . At long last , his body stopped shaking , and he was able to respond to his mother's questions . " I'm scared , Mother , " he said through his tears . Now I know why Terry hates wearing girl's clothes . I feel so funny . Now , Terry is going to be a boy again , and I'll be the one in the dress . " " Things are never as bad as they seem , darling , " said his mother softly . " Calm yourself , and you'll see . We could call this whole thing off ---- but I think it's wonderful you are such a friend . Let's make him as proud to be your date as you were of him . " " I've thought about it , Mom , " he sighed . " and I know you're right . Did you know that Terry doesn't wear a padded bra any more ? " " You can't be serious son ! " " I am , Mom ! I was crying because I realized how terrible Terry's life as been since he's been in skirts . I don't have to keep my emotions bottled up any longer . I was just letting go , and I feel much better now . Will you please help me ? I want Terry to be proud -- that means I have to be beautiful . " " Alright son , " she said in resignation . " If being a beautiful girl means that much to you , of course I'll help , but where do we start ? " " The principal and the nurse at Buster Cranford helped Terry when he had to dress and look like a cheerleader . Maybe they would help me as well . We could ask . At least that's a place to start . His name is Mr. Arthur . Will you call him ? " " Alright son , " she said kissing him on the cheek . " I'll call him while you wash that streaked makeup off your face . " Mr. Arthur and Miss Roberts were elated by the telephone call . While they had been afraid they might lose Terry to his strong masculine desire , a willing candidate had literally dropped into their laps ! " They'll be here in an hour , " Mr. Arthur said to his wife . 

	" Is there anything you can do to help us Mr. Arthur , " Kim's mother asked once they were comfortably seated and had cool drinks in their hands . " What , exactly , do you have in mind ? " " Kim wants to go to your dance as a girl with his friend Terry Hemm ; however , I don't share his view that this is a good idea . What do you think ? " " I know Terry experienced a lot of mental stress because everyone knew he was a boy , so perhaps you are right to proceed with caution . Mr. Arthur added , " Come by Lee's Boutique after school tomorrow , and we'll see what we can do to increase your feminine wardrobe . We also have some foundation garments that will help your son's figure become more feminine . " 

	The next day at the dress shop , Kim gave an involuntary tremor when he saw the unmanly clothes surrounding him as he walked toward a secluded dressing room in the rear of the boutique . He could not conceal his fear and exclaimed , " Oh , these dresses , these skimpy dresses ! " He removed one from its hook and draped it in front of him . It was a long trailing off the shoulder gown of black satin . He studied his reflection in the mirror . " Oh , my ! This slinky outfit would even make Russ look glamorous . " Kim's mother was shocked by the array of clothing Mr. Arthur and his wife had assembled . " Why so much stuff ? " she asked with emotion . " Kim doesn't have any sisters so I threw in a bunch of old stuff from around the store . I'm sure he'll make good use of it from time to time . " 

	That night , when his Kim and his mother got home , they were overloaded with boxes and packages . Before putting anything away , they removed everything from the wrappings and laid an abundance of dresses , skirts , blouses , bras , nylons , panties , even fancy hair combs , ribbons and barrettes upon his bed . There were also several pairs of high heels and other girl's shoes . In short , there were all of the clothes a girl would need even including several lacy nighties and negligees . Kim was confused -- all he really need was a dress for the dance ! His mother exclaimed , " Mr. Arthur was awfully nice to help us select all this stuff . He said it was all samples and you can return anything you don't use . It was a good idea for you to know what different styles feel like on . " Kim tried to figure how much all this would have cost if Mr. Arthur had charged them the list price . Kim would have nothing but respect for this compassionate principal . " Poor , simple Kim ! " Mr. Arthur said to his wife when they were alone . What he has to learn about life would fill a very large Sandy Thomas book . After Terry learned he would most likely have to continue wearing girl's clothes until school was out , he was very depressed , and he didn't see or talk to Kim all week . Therefore , Kim didn't know Terry would still be wearing dresses , and Terry didn't know Kim was ' really ' preparing to wear them . Feeling sorry that he had neglected his friend , Terry called and asked if he could come over when he got off work that evening . 

	Terry arrived , wearing the mint green mini dress with a fitted top and a flaring , pleated skirt he had worn at the Boutique , Kim's mother looked at his unexpected costume with surprise , but made no comment . " Kim is waiting for you downstairs , " she said with a straight face . Terry walked down the stairs and into a large room with bookshelves , stereo and a large colour television . When he entered , a cutely made - up teenage girl with a big friendly smile rose from the sofa and came over to greet him , saying , " Terry , I'm so glad to see you , but weren't you planning to return to pants this week ? " So many changes had been made in his friend since he last saw him , Terry almost didn't recognize him . He looked Kim over carefully before answering . " I was , but it didn't work out . " Terry said bursting into laughter , " Here , let me look at you ! When did all this happen ? Tell me everything ! " Kim stepped back and executed a perfect pirouette which made his full skirt flare out and show off his shapely nylon covered legs . His floral print spring dress was very attractive and added to his femininity . Terry recognized the dress from Lee's Boutique , and he instantly knew who had instigated this dramatic transformation . Kim wore rose coloured nail polish , matching lipstick , blue eye shadow , and his dark hair was neatly and attractively styled . " What do you think ? " he asked . Terry was overflowing with questions . " You look great , but ..... how long has this been going on ? How many dresses do you have ? Did you buy everything at the boutique ? How many people know about this ? Why didn't you call me ? " " Hold on , " Kim said , matching Terry's smile , taking his hand and pulling him toward the sofa . " Sit over here , and I'll tell you the whole story . I want you to be proud of your date , but tell me , will I ever get used to this darn Shroud . " 

	Terry was adamant about trying to be a boy for the Sweetheart dance . " This is my last chance . I hope I don't embarrass you , " Terry said . " Mr. Arthur offered to get me a tuxedo . " The two femininely dressed boys talked for over an hour . Each in turn filled the other in on the recent events in his life . When they eventually parted , they vowed to stay in closer contact and to keep the other apprised of changing events in their lives . When Terry departed , he somehow felt better about his life as a girl than he had since the beginning . Perhaps that was because he now had a friend . Someone with whom he could share his feelings . 

	The day of the dance arrived . Mr. Arthur offered to drive Terry and his date ' Kimberly ' to the dance . True to his word , Mr. Arthur ordered a tuxedo for Terry . Terry should have known ---- the tuxedo was form fitted for a female . The pants were tight at the waist , flaring tightly about the hips and zippered in back . The shirt and jacket were fitted and had ' darts ' . BUT it did fit perfectly . In other words , the tuxedo did nothing to hide Terry's feminine contour and development . But it was a step in the right direction . 

	Kim's heart fluttered as the time approached , worried that something was out of place or wrong . " Mother I'm scared , " Kim admitted . " Perfectly natural . . .a girl's first dance , " His mother said , " I'm glad you took those dance lessons from Mr. Arthur . He said you were very light on your feet . " Kim looked in the mirror . A chill came over him remembering how Mr. Arthur made him feel ---- like a sweet innocent girl about to attend her first dance . 

	When the three walked into the dance hall , everyone stopped talking to stare . At Mr. Arthur ? At Terry ? No , it was Kim . Picked out by Mr. Arthur , Kim's gown was exquisite . It was made of sheer white lace on white silk with little pink roses . It formed a soft aura that matched Kim's rosy make - up . The neckline was extremely low , trimmed with pink silk ribbon . The gown had tight fitted sleeves and layers of swirls of satin that gathered tightly across the hips to form a sort of bustle . At his ears were two long dangling diamond earrings , a present from Mr. Arthur . Janice had worked wonders with Kim's hair . Diamond studded hairpins held his hair up in large ringlets and two long curls dangling from his temples . Because of the low - neckline , Kim wore a large heart necklace set in little diamonds . He also wore his grandmother's wedding ring ... his mother insisted . Kim blushed at the attention . Terry beamed , he was a ' man ' with the most beautiful girl in the room , but there was a downside . Nearly every boy in the room wanted to dance with this ' new ' and exciting piece of femininity . And the ' man ' Terry wasn't any obstruction . He wore no makeup but still look like a girl . They weren't sure what the relationship was between the two but they were sure it wasn't boyfriend ---- girlfriend . Mr. Arthur took the first dance and rapidly a line formed . It was almost an hour before Kim , tired , with his bosom heaving , came back to Terry . " I'm sorry , " Kim said breathlessly , " The guys are just so forceful ... I can't say no . Remember when you were at my dance . ? " Terry was happy when Kim took his arm and they took a walk outside for a little cool air . Terry admitted , " You look wonderful , very sexy . You should hear what the guys have asking about you . " " What ? " " Am I ' getting ' you , " Terry admitted shyly then went on , " You know the questions , ' Is she as good in bed as she looks ? How's her tits ? ' You know , crude boy stuff . " Kim smiled , " Those were the same questions the boys had asked about you , Terry . What did you say ? " Terry looked embarrassed , He whispered , " I told them you were a great lay . . .that you can't get enough . " Kim giggled , " I said the same about you ! " Kim was having the time of his life . He had always been ignored at dances but not at this one . He was a star ! Toward the end of the evening , Kim danced with Mr. Arthur who whispered during a slow tune , " I wish you were in my school . I bet you would be a great cheerleader . " " Me too , " Kim said . " I like your school a lot . " Mr. Arthur thought for a minute , " Maybe we could work something out . They allow out of district transfers if there are too many boys or girls . As you can see from the amount of stag boys , I have too many . " 

	" That's too bad , our school has too many girls , " Kim said . Mr. Arthur pulled Kim closer to whisper , " I think I could arrange a transfer for you ... as a girl . " " I'd be like Terry ? " " Heavens NO , " he gasp , " You would be transferred as girl . No one would ever know . " " Oh , my , " Kim gasped . " Tonight has been fun but all the time ? " " You look lovely , my dear , " he whispered in Kim's ear . " You would be the belle of the school . " 

	Kim couldn't go to sleep that night . What an offer . In the mirror , he played with the lace ruffle at his neckline . His hair hung loosely falling over his shoulders . He looked like a teenaged virgin . . .he was a teenaged virgin . He stared deeper . It was like seeing his mother , in her youth . Her feminine loveliness showed through ; her mouth , her eyes , her hair , her teeth and smile . He thought about his life as it was . No girlfriend , only one friend , skinny , small , chunky thighs and not handsome . Then he thought about the dance . He had to fight off the boys , the girls all hung around and seemed to like him . The principal at his own school , Chevalier , didn't even know his name . He inhaled the sweet rose perfume that Mr. Arthur had given him to wear . He must have been told a hundred times that night that he smelled good . Did he like all this ? How could he ? He'd rather die than admit he was happy being held and danced with by men . He was disgusted when he remembered them rubbing against him -- then caressing his back and waist . That part was disgusting , degrading beyond belief . His body was foul from contact with the smell of their after shave . Kim sat looking into the mirror . If he didn't take up Mr. Arthur's offer , he knew he would have to train himself not to think of tonight . He had learned to walk and look like a female . That had included dancing and following the males lead , even relaxing in their arms . Something no young man could ever admit to . The evening was unforgettable but he would have to forget . Yes , even when Ace , the football half - back took Kim under the kissing arch . It was unpleasant to admit that he had been French kissed by a boy . The taste was unforgettable . The offer was on the table . Could he actually live this way ? The next morning , Kim awoke , it taking a few second to remember what happen the night before . He looked at his closet full of skirts , dresses and other girlish items that he had worn for weeks now . He was startled by his mother's voice , " Wake up sleepy head . " She walked into the room and asked , " So tell me all about it ! " Kim told ALMOST all , leaving out the embarrassing parts . Kim's hair had lost it's curl from sleeping on it but with the residue of make - up , he looked sweetly feminine . " Well , doll , " his mother prodded . " Get up , we have to clean all this stuff up and take it back to the boutique . " " Ahhh , " Kim looked for the words , " Mr. Arthur offered to get me transferred to his school ... " " That's wonderful dear . I know you like him . " " There is a catch , Mom ... I'd have to go as a girl . " 

	The next day , Kim and his mother met with Mr. Arthur . Kim's mother asked , " Surely there is another way to get Kim transferred ? Mr. Arthur shook his head and handed them copies of State regulations # 47825-3793 . " Transfers only if race , sex or nationality ratios don't reflect the community as a whole . " Kim sat there in his boy clothes thinking about attending this wonderful new school . He tried to imagine what attending school as a girl would mean . Doing his hair and make - up every morning , keeping his legs shaved , and if the dance was any indication , being the object of youthful male lust . " Could I try it for awhile ? Maybe a week or two ? " " That wouldn't be a good idea , " Mr. Arthur answered . " Think about it . We can't keep transfer- ring you back and forth . Besides , you will need a whole new wardrobe , most of which I can help you with . We could also use more weekend help at my store . " " That would be nice , " Kim said . " But I'm worried . Do you really think I can just put on a dress and become a girl ? " " Yes , " Mr. Arthur said , " It's only clothes . Besides , you were already the prettiest girl the other night and I can see where you get your looks ... You and your mother could be sisters . Kim's mother was flattered ---- she knew her son made - up into a beautiful girl . " Let us think on it for a week . I'll let you know , " she said . 

	They went home and at his mother's suggestion they sat down to talk . " Would you really consider doing this , " his mother asked . " I hate my school ---- everyone hates me there , " Kim admitted . " You'd have to dress like my daughter all the time ... like now . Why don't you go change into something and we'll talk about it . " Kim dressed in lingerie , a simple dress and pumps . Kim felt an odd mixture of pride and intimidation at acting like a girl in front of his mother . But it was one thing to dress up at home and even for a dance , but quite another to have to be a girl at school all the time ? Remembering the dance made him smile . He walked into his mother's room like a movie star ---- beautiful , flirtatious and self - assured . Kim the boy was none of those and his mother sensed the change the clothes made . " This is all silly , eh ? " Kim asked his mother making a pirouette showing off his adroitness in high heels . " I don't know , " his mother announced clearly . " Mr. Arthur is so nice and his school is much better than Chevalier . My main concern is what could happen to you . What if you ... get used to it ? " " What do you mean ? " he asked . " Making all this girlish stuff your life . " She said , looking for the right words . " Make up everyday , your hair , a girl's beauty routine .... " " I think I can do it mother . " " I know that . You've already got the hang of it son , " she interrupted , " But a daily beauty routine will become so much a part of your subconscious , you may not realize their effects on you . When you change back to a boy , it might be awkward to refashion your attitudes and habits ? Instead of playing ball , you'll be learning to devise elaborate coiffures . " " I don't play ball now , " Kim stated . " I know but growing up is a thorny path ... we don't want to make it thornier . You've had trouble finding interest in boy's things and I don't think starting you on the road to beauty is going to help . We'd better think about it . " 

	The next day , Mr. Arthur made a visit to Kim's house . Kim was sitting with his mother in the living room when the doorbell rang . Kim didn't know why he dropped over but led him into the living room . Mr. Arthur seemed a bit disappointed when he saw Kim's mother sitting there . He covered his annoyance quickly , by saying , " Good morning . I'm glad you're here . I thought I'd drop by a few things that might help you make up your minds . " " We are still thinking about it but it doesn't seem like a natural thing to do . What's in the bag ? " she asked . Mr. Arthur sat the large bag down on the floor and replied , " Lingerie .. .bras , actually . I wasn't sure of the size so I brought quite a few with different size cups . I thought you might be interested as to why I brought them ? " " Yes , I am VERY interested , " Kim's mother said , " And also tell me , why you are doing this . " " Well , I am going out on a limb , " Mr. Arthur admitted . " It's just that our school is so much better that Chevalier and Kim is a friend of Terrys . If there was any other way... " 

	" Kim's mother stared at Mr. Arthur , then said , " Seems sort of ' weird ' to me ... "

	" Maybe we shouldn't do this , " Mr. Arthur expressed and stood up like he was leaving . " No wait , I'm just worried about Kim and the other boys . " Mr. Arthur smiled , " I'm sure Kim will be one of the most popular kids in the school . " " I wouldn't want Kim to have problems , " Kim's mother stated softly . " That's why we have these , he must be perfect , " Mr. Arthur said as he pulled out a handful of bras in assorted pastel colours . " We wouldn't want Kim being found out , especially after the dance the other night . If he decides to come to Cranford High , I felt that the least I could do was help him look as nice as possible . The line of his dress just wouldn't be right without the proper foundations . " " Oh , yes , " broke in Kim's mother , " Boys notice that kind of thing . " " Well , here's the solution , " Mr. Arthur said , changing the subject . " Kim's such a bright student and we have the latest facilities and the best teachers . I'm sure he'd be so helpful to me at school . Has he thought about college ? I will write a wonderful letter of recommendation to any college he wants . " Kim's mother smiled with pride at this compliment to her son . She arose and excused herself to make some tea , and as soon as she had left , Mr. Arthur slid into the seat she had vacated next to Kim . Kim was sitting demurely during this interchange , his oversized white cotton shorts barely covering his smoothly shaven legs . The green tank top was from his store . " I brought you the most wonderful lingerie , " he whispered . " Most have matching panties and a few slips . Do you think you could try them on for me now ? " Kim reddened deeply , pushing a stray bang out of his eyes . His heart had an unfamiliar beat . Mr. Arthur seemed to have a mesmerizing effect over the boy in the sense that he always affected him with a breathless sort of shyness . His mother returned at this time with a tray containing a teapot and the cups and saucers . As she entered , Mr. Arthur leaned back and straightened his tie . The conversation became more specific ---- Kim's mother breached a subject that had been on her mind ever since her son had donned girl's attire . " Do you think having Kim dress as a girl is a good idea ? Couldn't it hamper his development ? " " His development ? Into a rough neck hood ? Why , my dear , what’s wrong with having a son who's charming and well - groomed ? More boys should learn what women go through to appear pretty and neat . Kim will probably become a better student and no doubt more popular . But that does bring up the question ... does Kim realize what an effort it will take to be well - groomed ? " 

	" I think so , " Kim said . 

	" It means , " Mr. Arthur said lowering his voice , " sweet - smelling , neat and carefully tended all over . It means bathes , making sure your hair is properly curled , your nails clean and manicured , your legs free of hair , your eyebrows tweezed , your skirt's hems a respectable length , your lingerie clean and sewn , your heels shined -- all the little things that makes a refined , friendly co-ed . If he's willing to do all that , there's nothing to worry about . " Kim looked at his mother . " I'd try my best . " Mr. Arthur took the contents of the bag and emptied it on the coffee table . " Maybe we should see if any of these fit ? " " Oooooh , these are very nice , " Kim's mother stressed , " You shouldn't spend so much . And the matching panties ? " " The store didn't want to break them up . Maybe they should be worn together ? " Mr. Arthur asked hopefully . " You are probably right . Honey , would you go try these on ? " The conversation turned to Cranford High and it's merits . In a few minutes , Kim came back in the room , his face a ruby red and two noticeable pert points protruding at his chest . " Dear , come here and let me see , " his mother said . The pastel pink brassiere was lacy with just the right amount of padding to fill the small cups . His mother reached into each cup and pulled the excess skin upward then she turned him around and re-hooked the bra on the next tighter hook . " It's too tight , " Kim whined . " It feels like a harness or something . " " It takes some getting used to , " his mother said , a bit embarrassed that her son would complain in front of the benevolent Mr. Arthur . She hoped that maybe some of the bras would be too big for her son and might fit her . Mr. Arthur had already thought of that . " Put on your tank top , dear and be careful of your hair . " Kim slipped the tank top over his bra , and with the white oversized shorts , he looked like a girl on the beach . Mr. Arthur imparted , " A good bra , besides giving support can also give a bosom a pretty shape . " " Pull your shoulders back and pull in your tummy , " his mother ordered . The young boy's chest proudly stood out , the two pert peaks pointing outward triumphantly . Mr. Arthur and his mother chatted for a while longer about other things as if having her son in a bra was as natural as having him in tennis shoes . At intervals , Kim would reach up and delicately fluff his hair , playing with it girlishly . He seemed a little nervous and would slip one hand under the neck of his tank top to adjust the shoulder strap of his brassiere . His mother saw him fussing and said , " They take some getting used to . " " Gee , " Mr. Arthur offered , " Maybe he should dress up in them around the house for a couple days to get used to them ? If you two decide , I'll arrange the transfer . " The lingerie that had looked so dreadfully feminine on the coffee table were even more loathsome on . Kim wondered why his mother was allowing him to dress like this even though it was for the ' principal ' . " See if this one fits , " Mr. Arthur said , handing Kim a baby blue satin brassiere with dainty lace trim and a little bow between the cups . Although he had just worn a bra , it was nothing like this one . Kim pulled off his tank top and bra , then allowed his mother to slip the " more developed " brassiere around his chest . This one had at least double the padding , a kind of ' push-up ' and was even more confining ' than the other one . " Such lovely lingerie , it's just adorable , " his mother gushed . " Keep your shoulders back ... how sweet you look . " Mr. Arthur had a way of looking at him when his mother was not watching that would make him blush and lower his eyes . After Mr. Arthur left , his mother helped him clean out a drawer and put his new bounty away . It was all so strange to have so many bras . His mother chatted as she neatly arranged his drawer . " Girl's clothes are very different than boys . They are more delicate and you must be careful when you're putting them on . I'll show you how to delicately wash them in the sink later . " 

	A few days later , Mr. Arthur was called to come by Kim's house . A pretty teenaged girl met him at the door . Kim's mother said , " I think we are going to try it . " Mr. Arthur tried to see some boyishness in Kim ... some lingering mannerism that might give a clue as to his real sex , but there was none . Kim's mother shook her head and said , " Kim appears totally resigned to what he will have to do ... girlish actions from shaving his legs , wearing nylons , and to having a prominent swelling at his chest . " Kim blushed when Mr. Arthur raved over his feminine appearance . " Looks like we have a new girl in school ! " 

	Monday , the first day of school , Kim arose early , he hadn't slept much that night . He placed a plastic bonnet over his roller covered head and took a shower . He powdered himself with a fragrant bath powder and put on his prettiest outfit . This consisted of rose coloured nylon panties , matching front closure bra , long sheer pantyhose , white sandals , and a cute yellow dress . He had grown proficient at doing his own makeup but still wasn't confident of the results yet . He was pretty sure that his blush , eyeshadow , mascara and lipstick were perfect . When he removed his curlers , he watched the way the ringlets bounced when he shook his head . Carefully , with a brush , he worked through the curls until the highlighted locks fell in sexy waves and curls . Still not satisfied , he carefully tied a yellow silk ribbon under his hair and over the top , keeping the curls amassed behind his ears . He completed the bow on top with the ends of the ribbon playing about his ears . Some of his mother's favourite perfume in the proper places , a purse , necklace , earrings , and he was ready ... or was he . A new school and a new lifestyle . He felt strange , strange indeed . His stomach fluttered and his legs felt shaky , the backs of his nyloned knees weak . His hands went under his skirt to straighten his nylon slip . " Oh my , what have I agreed to ? " Kim asked himself . He looked in the mirror and was disoriented . His chest felt funny from the tightness of his bra . The padded cups pressing his own flesh girlishly upward . He hoped that the twin projections weren't too much of an inconvenience in getting around . His mother gave him a ride to school . He couldn't take his eyes off a group of rowdy boys standing at the entrance to the school . Laughing , shouting and shoving one another , their virility scared Kim . " Mom , " he said pleadingly . " Don't worry , dear , they won't pick on you anymore . " Kim opened the car door and straightened his skirt and walked right past them , his eyes focused ahead as a gentle breeze played with the hem of his skirt . He wasn't near as calm as he pretended to be . Today he was a young lady , the new girl in school , a contented young lady , gentle and bashful . This was Kim's first day , and everyone wanted to meet this beautiful new girl . The students readily accepted him as one of the girls , and his gender was never in question . He was also the recipient of many stares . They were the stares of admiration accorded every pretty girl , not the kind of ' stay away stares ' Kim received a year earlier . Contrary to when he was a boy , the girls flocked around him at every opportunity . They pumped him with questions about where he went to school before , and in brief , made him feel welcome . All things considered , his transformation in status from boy to girl was ridiculously easy , and he knew the ' new girl ' questions would stop in a few days . He was rather jubilant as he reviewed the events of the day to his mother . " Was it so terribly embarrassing , darling ? " She asked , " Acting like a young woman ? " " Looks like I succeeded , " he responded fluffing his hair . " Actually , it was fun . All those kids treated me exactly as a girl , and the boys who used to make fun of me , didn't do it today . They -- they sort of just stared at me , and when I would look at them to see if they were sneering or scoffing , they would actually blush and lower their eyes . I seem to have some sort of new authority . Maybe it's okay that I decided to become a girl ! " His mother couldn't help herself , " Oh , Kim , you're so beautiful ! Are you sure you are a boy underneath there ? " Her voice was soft and tender . She wasn't trying to tease . She was sincere and choking with emotion as she stared at the sexily feminine " daughter " she had helped create out of her son . " You know Mom .... I'm not sure myself anymore , " the transformed boy whispered . He was filled with new emotions , new budding instincts , a new existence . His mother gave him a negligee and peignoir set to wear to bed . He wouldn't even get to be a boy in bed . Kim's mother fluffed out the prissy sheer full sleeves and adjusted the lace cuffs down over Kim's wrists . She tied a pretty blue satin ribbon into a pert bow over the bodice of the frilly garment . " Now to set your hair . " Kim was tired but knew what he needed to do . This was not the time for any male bravado , he had things to do to look pretty tomorrow . As he rolled and pinned , Kim wondered if he'd ever get accustomed to all these girl's activities , like setting his hair in rollers , cleaning his face , and polishing his nails . The next day , Kim awoke again to the realism that he was now ' someone else ' . A pretend girl ? Maybe , but there wasn't anything pretend about how he had to dress . However there was a sparkle in his eyes and delicate pink blush to his cheeks . His mother kept saying , " You remind me of myself when I was in high school . Is everything all right ? " Kim had hoped that the nervousness would have gone away after the first day but it didn't . " Oh , mom , " he moaned , " I've been trying to pretend that going to school as a girl was the simplest thing in the world but I'm more frightened than yesterday . " " There , there , " His mother flashed a big grin , " You look lovely - prettier than yesterday . " Kim was wearing a very short flowered mini-skirt and a sea green knit sweater that was his mothers . It showed off the out-curving of his chest most conspicuously . He had his hair pulled up at the sides with barrettes and light makeup . Doing his best to balance in his painfully high heels , Kim went off to school , his mother warning , " be real careful not to snag your stockings or break your heels . " Kim learned something that day . When he wasn't tugging at his short skirt ---- trying to keep as much of his legs covered . He was self conscious of the wiggle caused by such high heels . Everyone seemed to be gawking at him . " When he came home that day , he ran to his room . Recognizing that something was wrong , his mother followed . Seeing her , he burst into tears . " I can't do this mother , " he cried wiggling out of his tight skirt , " I feel so weird . " Kim pulled the barrettes out of his hair , setting loose a curly mane that tumbled girlishly around his shoulders . " Maybe you are trying too hard , " his mother wisely assessed . " You don't have to dress so ultra-feminine all the time ---- you can still be ' one of the girls ' in a comfortable dress and reasonable heels , maybe even jeans and tennis shoes . Let's try a few more casual outfits . " Of course , Terry saw Kim at school and even shared a few classes . It was odd for Terry to see Kim as just one of the girls ' . With Kim's secret only among a few , including Betty , everyone just treated Kim as a ' normal female ' as opposed to Terry's ambiguous and ' poison ' status . It was in Home Ec . that Terry looked at his friend , surrounded by the prettiest females in the school . He was wearing a cotton dress with little delicate sapphire flowers . It had puffed sleeves that were worn off the shoulder , a heart shaped neckline and a full spreading skirt that billowed around his legs . His hair fell naturally around his shoulders in loose waves . He was the centre of attention . Terry on the other hand was sitting all alone , where he normally sat . He watched his friend and was angry . It wasn't fair . This went on for about half the class before Kim looked up and his dark made-up eyes caught Terry watching . He looked at the flock of girls , each intent on being his best friend , then back at his friend . His pink lips formed a smile . " Terry , " he called , " Come join us ! " Terry heard one girl whisper to Kim , " Not him . ..or what ever he is . He's weird . " " Terry's wonderful , " Kim defended , " Have you ever talked to Terry ? " 

	The girl shook her head . 

	" Terry delightful and a wonderful friend , " Kim said inviting him into the group . The conversation turned back to school work . Kim made sure Terry was involved in everything from that point on . Terry sat with the girls for lunch , study hall and they began to like him . About the third week , Terry took Kim aside and said , " Thanks , I really appreciate you including me . " It's not me , " Kim replied , " They like you . They just aren't sure if you're a boy or girl . I've told them you were a girl who was a tomboy . " 

	" NO ! " 

	That was confirmed a few days later when one girl in gym class asked Terry , " Why don't you wear dresses everyday like the rest of us . You're so pretty when you do . " Terry just stammered , " Maybe I should . " 

	One would expect because Terry had stopped taking the vitamin pills , his body , would lose his feminine attributes . That was not happening . It was because of the feminine hormone in the Abate and Fleece creams . Mr. Arthur had an explanation prepared for him when he questioned the inadequate return of his masculinity or if he attempted to return to his trousers . 

	This eventuality occurred at the boutique the Saturday following the dismissal of school for the summer . Terry cornered his two mentors and said , " What's going on ? You said my breasts would go away if I stopped taking the vitamins , but they're as large as they were three months ago . How can I return to being a boy with these on my chest ? " Miss Roberts looked at this beautiful feminine boy in his pretty summer blouse and straight black miniskirt standing before her and said , " Apparently your body likes its feminine form , contrary to what your mind thinks . I believe your system has found a way to produce estrogen in sufficient quantity to maintain that shape . The possibility exists that your body will require quite some time to revert to its former shape . I have read of such cases in the medical journals . ' " Oh , no ! " he exclaimed . " How long do you think it will take ? " " There's no way to be certain , " she answered . " Kim says I should be like him , " Terry said . " That sounds logical to me , " Mr. Arthur stated , " You have a beautiful feminine form , your skin is snow white , your voice is high , your complete lack of beard shows you don't have much in the way of maleness , and you are one of the prettiest girls in the school . Hasn't any of this ever occurred to you ? " It had occurred to Terry . " Everyone treats Kim better than me , " he said as an excuse . " My Dear , " Mr. Arthur consoled . " People treat you like a girl because you react so much like a girl . You mustn't feel badly about it . It's something you can't help . " He knew he had contributed to the poor boy's quandary . From the very beginning he'd picked out Terry's dresses , lingerie , high heels , and the like . He made certain that everything was designed to emphasize the lush femininity of the wearer and reveal their delightful charms to the utmost . He was extremely pleased with the extent Terry's figure had adapted to the clothes . Mr. Arthur put his arm comfortingly around Terry's shoulders , and a strange thrill went through the boy at the older man's touch . His thick silky lashes lifted above his limpid blue 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 as he considered the wisdom of his words . 

	Terry's mother blew her top when Terry suggested that he become a girl full - time . " Don't be naive ! " Irene lectured her mother when they heard the latest news . " The way his body looks , you don't envision that he can suddenly change back into a boy and expect his life to be as it was before , do you ? No , mom , you're stuck with a daughter for a while longer ! " " Darling . We'll think of something , " his mother said . " Of course , in the meantime , you'll have to remain in girl's clothes , but I'm sure it won't be for too much longer . " Terry nodded . He felt that he should protest but he didn't have an alternative to propose . His mother humoured him by saying that she would see what could be done as soon as possible . 

	The next school day Mrs. Hemm and Terry appeared at the principals office . " Come dear , " Mrs. Hemm said to her son when they were called into Mr. Arthur's office . " Look at him ! " Terry was wearing a rayon print dress , fit closely to his girlish figure and flared from his tiny waist over his hips . The brief skirt showed off his better points and his shapely legs . His feminine mannerisms were now quite natural to him as was evident when his manicured hands adjusted his soft hair about his shoulders . " We have to do something , Mr. Arthur , " Mrs. Hemm stated . " What can we do ? " Mr. Arthur asked . " His body hasn't changed back into its masculine proportions yet . " I don't know what we can do , " she answered , " but we have to do something ! My son ... he's like a girl now . " " He looks very nice . We just have to wait for his body to adjust , Mrs. Hemm . I know of nothing else we can do at this point , " Mr. Arthur stated . And so , Mrs. Hemm was again thwarted in her attempt to Terry return to his trousers . The weeks turned into months , and with each passing , Kimberly , as " he " now was mostly called , became more confident and secure in his feminine physical and mental make up . Mr. Arthur whispered to him , " You are growing into a very fetching young lady just like your mother . " This always made Kim blush deeply . He realized that with each new day he decked himself in out in feminine finery , his maleness was shrivelling away with each girlish day . Occasionally , he would try to assert himself in boyish fashion , but his mother would scold , " Kim , that really isn't very attractive when you talk back . ..now go do your chores like a good girl . " Although resistant , Kim began to accept his femininity and the " charm of passivity . " The hormone laced " vitamins " were doing their job on Kim too . His body was rounding into classic teenage girl proportions . The changing flesh embarrassed him but was soon intermingled with vanity . His body as it changed seemed endowed with magic virtues . No longer a skinny boy , with long straggly hair , he had started showing curves . His own pointed breasts pressed outward against his brassieres . They were like hidden treasures , coming to the surface , he became narcissistic about them . At first , he tried to hide the sensitive swelling , now he massaged them to make them grow . He studied them in the mirror , investigating every nuance in size , shape and colour .. Kim continued to dress at all times in accordance with his chosen gender . He was rapidly ' sprouting ' and developing the shape of a girl . Since the ambiguity was gone , Kim fit right in as one of Cranford's most attractive co-eds . A radiant bloom appeared as he made more friends and was more involved in the social activities of high school . Terry and Kim spent a lot of time together , sometimes studying together at night and occasionally spending the night together ---- mini night- gown parties . They would gossip and talk about their feelings . Terry told Kim , " It so different now . I find everyone looking at me , only nice . " 

	" You mean the boys ? " 

	Terry blushed and nodded , saying , " Everyone . " " They like looking at us , " Kim said , " Isn't it funny ? " " Yeah but not entirely , " Terry admitted , " I like watching you myself . When your hair is tumbling down and you have on one of your tight dresses , I can't stop gawking either . Your walk is so fluid , spellbinding . " Kim admitted that he like watching Terry also . Both boys were confronted with a bewildering emotion ; in their feminine positivity , they had power - the power to be objects of adoration even with their best friend . Each boy confessed that the other was enchanting . " It's like magic , " Terry said , " We have magnet- ism to get what we want , and we don't have to do anything but look pretty . " They had no idea what the real world would demand or what this ' royalty ' would cost . As outcasts , the two friends served as support in escaping the drudgery of being ' sissy ' outcasts and now as companions exploring a new world ---- the world of being objects of worship ; beautiful young girls . Each drawing one another beyond the limits of ego - into a magical world of the unimagined . As they became closer , they shared how their bodies were changing , they compared breasts and even exchanged caresses of a restricted nature , involving narcissistic enjoyment . They shared little changes in the softness of their hair , skin or curves . Their special friendship was platonic but carnal . A special sharing of devotion not unlike teenaged girls who spend hours together only to spend hours more on the phone . More of their time was spent glamorizing each other , primping with hair , makeup and apparel ---- enhancing the magic . Destiny was calling these boys and they didn't even know it . 

	Terry was surprised when he came over and there was a poster on Kim's wall of the Cranford Football team . " I thought you didn't like that team , especially Allen the quarterback . " ' Kim always steered shy of him in the halls and was abrupt with him when forced to talk. 

	" Oh , he thinks he so hot , " Kim admitted , then added , " He makes me feel weird . " " Me too , " Terry said , " I hate the way he eyeballs me but he sure plays great football and have you seem him on the baseball team ? " Kim nodded and asked , " Who's he dating ? " " He's going steady with that slut , Jeanie , " Terry said . " I don't know what he sees in her . " 

	Terry and Kim were quickly becoming two of the most desired girls . Both been asked out by nearly everyone on the football team and half of the rest of boys but steadfastly refused . The two boys loved talking of their admirers and they laughed hysterically at the boys efforts . It was all like one big joke ... but Terry could tell Kim really liked the attention . He asked , " Why don't you go out with one ? " " I guess I'm afraid , " Kim admitted . " Flirting is one thing ... but I know what they want and I'm not that kind of girl . " They both laughed . 

	But he was becoming that kind of girl . Kim went to all the baseball games and within weeks , even Kim's mother saw the almost imperceptible changes in him . Kim spent more time making sure his make - up was just right and his clothes were calling attention to his girlish curves . With his mother's new recognition of her son's social desire , she encouraged Kim to become more gregarious -- to go to after game dances and parties . Carouse with the other students gave Kim a new confidence , he was becoming very popular with all . Kim's mother saw that he was being brought home from the games more often than not by a boy . This bothered her specifically the night a young man about twenty came to the door to take Kim to the game . She whispered to Kim , " Isn't he a bit old ? " " He's Kathy's brother , home for the weekend from college . She asked me to show him around." 

	Kim's mother watched Kim closely for a while , and when she saw her son become more girlishly flirtatious ( and more cheerful ) with each passing day , she shrugged her shoulders . For a while , she was overly protective with Kim , but the radiance , grace , and sweetness of her son won her over and soon she surrendered to having his new girlish ways , still hoping that things wouldn't go too far . 

	Terry still came over often and they sat around and talked . One night late , Kim admitted to Terry , " I think I'm going to go out with Allan ... maybe to a movie or something . " " What ? " Terry exclaimed , " Have you forgotten ... you're a boy . And what about his girlfriend , Jeanie ? " Kim smiled and flirtatiously flipped back his long hair . " I guess he likes me better . He's always so nice to me , " Kim added thoughtfully . Terry laughed out loud , " And you know why , ' Nipples ' , " referring to Kim's large erect nipples that pointed outward whenever he was nervous . Terry had noticed it around Allen before and they had giggled about it many times . Both roared about Allan ' dumping Jeanie for Kim . They made fun of her breasts and the way she walked . " I bet he's a lousy kisser , " Kim joked , denying any reason for this date . " I really find him gross , but I think it's hilarious . " " He's a big guy , " Terry warned , " You don't want ' taken ' only taken out . " Kim was scared but was frustrated . Caught in a situation that was not in the natural social order . Other boys were out chasing girls while Kim was restricted to being chased . Getting caught scared him but the present ' old maid ' situation dissatisfied him . Kim had left behind his maleness but had not enter upon a girl's life . It is not easy to play the idol , the princess , the maiden , when one feels maleness between one's legs . Kim and Terry had to pretend to be vivacious , young co-eds , when aware themselves of their ' blemishes ' . Were their curved figures , pert breasts , make - up , and curled hair all lies ? Simply a mask , a pretty flowers never to be chosen ? Kim hated this lack of control . Instinctively , Kim knew that he must disown his boy self to succeed socially . Kim was awkward and timid around the young men at school , surveying with emotional curiosity the other coquettish girls . His future depended on being normal , and that meant dating and maybe even a boyfriend . Kim listened closely to the other girls and their explorations . He had tried to echo their feelings ---- feelings of being destined to be a partner , a girl with a man . To the girls that was what it was all about ; the feminine finery , make - up , breasts , hair styles , studied graces , and submissiveness . As horrifying as the thought , Kim knew he had to live his new life not reject it . Terry hadn't comprehended this yet , preferring to stay at home reading poetry . 

	As the time approached for Allan to arrive , Kim became more fearful . Terry had come over to help him on this monumental day . Kim had accepted his femininity by agreeing to go out with a virile young man . All the dressing up and flirting seemed all like a game compared to actually ' going out ' . " You look breath-taking ! " Terry whispered , seeing Kim a bit upset . Kim's tight short skirt hugged his thighs , his nylon covered legs rubbed smoothly together . His hair was combed up in little curls and his lips painted a cranberry red . He was prepared ... prepared to accept his femininity and allow a male to court him . Kim's heart fluttered as he waited for his ' suitor ' to arrive at the door wondering what all this means . Kim's mother had been short fused lately . Pestering Kim over his housework chores and the length of some of some of his short skirts . She called him egoistical and self-centred . Even Terry had lost his place as ' best friend ' as Kim became ' social ' . Instead of sharing the evening with Terry , Kim was entrusting it to a headstrong young man who he was nervous to be around . Terry wondered why Kim would want to go out with a crude man , hard muscles , hairy skin , and coarse manner . What a quandary Kim was in . He wanted to be accepted and wanted , to have friends and grow up but his anatomy compelled him to remain clumsy in his search . But at least he was trying . Tonight , Kim would find himself gazed upon by real eyes , eyes that Kim had agreed to be with for the evening . When the door bell rang , Kim jumped . Terry giggled , " It's only the bell , not a gun shot . " Kim was jumpy . He felt hot and his pulse accelerated as was his breathing . Before he knew it , Kim's mother was watching them go out the door and saying , " Have her home early . Allan had the night all planned , needing none of Kim input , they left for dinner and a movie . Both Terry and his mother were in amazement of Kim's audacious adventure . The idea that boys should date girls is so highly valued by almost everyone that to see Kim accepting the female role on a date had them both astonished . Kim had yielded to an urge despite what his mother and best friend should think . Kim became panic - stricken as he listened to Allan's plans for the evening and mentally accepted his direction . Allan's deep gaze didn't help . Over dinner Kim saw that Allan was also nervous ... almost trying too hard . He was treating her like a celebrity ... trying to make Kim like him . Kim caught himself observing Allan , seeing that by being a tantalizing ' potential ' female partner , Allan would not risk offending or scaring off his ' prey ' . This didn't stop Allan from ' brushing ' against Kim's breasts and bottom when ever merited . As the night went on , Kim clothed in his beauty , took pride in being desirable . Yes , Kim had the endorsement of one of the schools most handsome young men . A male , a " judge " had confirmed Kim's feminine beauty and FEMALE sex appeal . Allan was a perfect gentleman ; attentive , a bit too touchy and flattering , but a gentleman . Only the obligatory ' goodnight ' kiss caused Kim apprehension but it was quick ; almost too quickly over . Allan made Kim promise to wear the same dress to school Monday . " I love seeing you in it , " Allan said , then asked Kim to go out again the following weekend . " We'll see , " Kim said flirtatiously . 

	Alone in his bedroom that night , Kim admired himself in the mirror . He was becoming enchanted with his own reflection . He saw himself the way masculine eyes had viewed him all evening ; soft curves , delicate features , frisky breasts , slender smooth legs and a provocative wiggle to his walk . Kim blushed at the thought that if kissing a man were enough , he'd be pregnant now . What a notion , he thought . A wave of repulsion overcame him as the taboos and inhibitions of his upbringing came to bear . Kim became terrified by the awful danger in his little escapade with Allan . Kim whispered aloud to himself , " If nothing happens , I wonder if it's safe ? " Kim had to set his hair , taking special care to wrap the rollers exceedingly tight . It wasn't comfortable but he wanted it to look soft and curly . He slipped a soft nylon nightgown over his head then climbed into bed , taking a long time to get comfortable and fall asleep . 

	The next day , Terry came over . He teased , " How's Allan your BOY-friend ? Did he put the make on and kiss you ? " Kim displayed a surprising calmness , it was almost like he felt pride in what he did . Kim didn't feel bewildered today , in fact he was farther from being confused . He quipped back defiantly , " It was quite amusing . You should start going out with boys too . If you are waiting for a girl to ask you out , forget it . This confused Terry so he changed the subject to something he was comfortable with ---- hair styles and his new one . The two boys gabbed for hours avoiding the subject on both their minds . After that experience , Kim plunged himself into the social aspects of being a teenaged girl . Kim's mother would shake her head as her son went out with one of his boyfriends or on a double date with one of them and another couple . Kim was considered a " nice girl " since he would let his date kiss him , but would stop him at the first sign of anything else . It took Kim's mother a while getting used to hearing her son talk about boys . In fact , her son was beginning to say some very strange things about boys . She met privately with Mr. Arthur to discuss Kim's development . She said , " I'm a little afraid for him . Some of the boys are very nice and young gentlemen but what if one wasn't . What if they found out ... he might get beat up or something . " Mr. Arthur smiled , " There , there . You can't expect a young feminine looking kid like Kim to be ignored ? He's probably just relieving his anxiety about being a boy . You know , the more socially accepted he is as a girl , the less he feels bad about dressing like one . He'll be okay ... but if you're worried , we could do something ... " 

	" What ? " 

	" There's a couple of things we should do ... you should have a talk with him about sex ... I mean ... sex from a girl's point of view . " " From the girl's WHAT ... my son ? I could never ... I'd be embarrassed to death , " Kim's mother blushed at the thought of telling her sweet effeminate son about ' intimacy ' with males . Mr. Arthur said calmly , " Knowledge is protection ... perhaps I could have Miss Roberts talk to him and we should probably include Terry . Miss Roberts teaches Health to the girl's . Kim's mother breathed a sigh and said , " That would be wonderful . " It was all so confusing . It was cute when Terry and her son started dressing up in little dresses . Even as they became more and more like young girls , it was all so innocent . Now that was past . Her son was caught in an awkward status . Living as a girl , Kim was developing girl's interests , laughed at girl's humour , and looked at dating young men as amusement . She didn't know if Kim should become better at the game . 

	Kim listened intently as Miss Roberts talked to him and Terry . Terry was red in the face unable to look up from his tight grip on the hem of his skirt . Miss Roberts matter-of-factly talked of what being a female meant and what females did in relationships with males ... what they might do to maintain a relationship and their virtue . It was a most blunt and unjudging lecture . Miss Roberts finished with , " Basically , females are like eggs . Men want inside your shell . They'll handle you gently for a while but sooner or later , they want inside your sweet little shells . " Terry looked at Miss Roberts and asked with a sense of modesty , " Why would we what to do those disgusting things ? " " Because , in the turmoil of living the lives of young girls , there are mental and physical transitions that set up a vicious circle . Being adored and worshiped may make you more giving ... you might want to sacrifice your modesty and pride in an act of giving . " Kim was very quiet , while Terry rolled his eyes . 

	Soon the school year ended with both Terry and Kim getting the best grades ever . That made their mothers happy . The summer months passed quickly for Terry and Kim , and if possible , they grew ever closer . Both however enjoyed their summer . They hung out at Mr. Arthur's swimming pool , sunbathing in their slinky swimsuits . The pool was totally private so sometimes they lowered their tops . Terry wore bikinis that clung to his ripe , fully developed breasts . Kim's had budded and were filling out much to his discomfort -- they were very sensitive . His favourite swimsuit was a bright red one - piece with high cut legs and low cut showing his youthful cleavage . 

	Sometimes they would drop by Mr. Arthur's shop and say hello . The visit usually went like this : Terry's outfit ( i.e. a pretty soft dress , yellow with white lacy sleeves ) would draw a word of praise from Mr. Arthur , who'd say , " May I say that you are looking particularly lovely today , Miss Hemm . Your dress is flattering to your figure and bust-line . " He lowered his voice and added , " Even though I know you are a boy in that dress , I will always think of you as a GIRL ! " " Thank You , " the shy boy said fluffing stray curl aside . Mr. Arthur asked , " What are you doing tonight ? I thought I might drop over ... " " Sorry , " Terry interrupted , " Kim and I are going to a movie . " 

	" Maybe I could take you two ? " " Gee , we're already being taken , " Terry admitted . " Joe and his friend David . " Ohhhh , a double date , " Mr. Arthur groaned then he whispered , " What are you wearing ? " Terry giggled , and put his arm over Mr. Arthur's shoulder . " I'm wearing a white blouse so sheer that it hardly hides a thing , particularly that white lace brassiere you gave me . It makes me almost too busty but ..... " " You should wear the matching white panties too ? " suggested Mr. Arthur . " Of course , " Terry teased , " They fit so well and make me feel so feminine . " " What's your mother think ? " " She doesn't think I should wear those little short skirts you gave me ... too much leg , she says . ' Mr. Arthur consoled , " I'll talk to her . Yes , maybe it's time I buy you a few pretty evening dresses . Maybe more mature lingerie , nylons , high heeled slippers ; things you could wear out on ' special ' dates . I have already sent for a dainty gold watch and matching earrings . Maybe ..... Tell me , how are you going to do your hair tonight ? " " Up , maybe , with the most darling clips and my bangs combed .... " Both boys had figured out Mr. Arthur . He was just a frustrated cross - dresser who loved seeing boys pampered and treated like girls . He took them on shopping trips , to plays , gave them jewellery ; all to make them more feminine . Both boys now loved girlish things so everyone was happy . Both had become stunningly attractive girls . Their hair over shoulder length . Knowing Mr. Arthur , they chattered in front of him about ' being girls ' ... such as their French panties with lace around the thighs or argued about which shade of pink lipstick was best with a certain outfit . 

	One day Kimberly caught Terry off guard by saying , " Will you teach me some of the Buster Cranford cheers and cheerleader routines ? When school starts , I want to try out for the squad if there is an opening . " " I guess so , " replied Terry . After that , the two boys practiced daily in pursuit of Kimberly's goal . By the end of the summer , Kim was almost as polished in the gyrations of a cheerleader as Terry . They both knew all the girls from last year planned to return , and there was only one way for her to make the squad . " Making the squad means so much to you Kimberly . I'll resign , and you can have my slot , " Terry said just before school started . " I don't feel comfortable being a cheerleader anyway . " " No way ! " Kimberly exclaimed . " I want us to be cheerleaders together . I wouldn't consider taking your position . " 

	" What's bothering you Terry ? " Mr. Arthur asked at the boutique one day . " Kimberly wants to join the cheerleader squad , " he answered , " but everyone is returning from last year , and there is no opening . I kind of feel sorry for her because she has worked really hard learning the routines . " " That's no problem , " Mr. Arthur said smiling . " Because of requests from many girls who want to be cheerleaders , I am planning to expand the squad to ten members like the pep squad . With all the work she's done , I'm sure she will be chosen as a member . Why don't you call her now and tell her the good news ? " 

	So , Kim and Terry began their senior years as a girls . With Mr. Arthur and Miss Roberts on the selection committee , Kim was chosen to fill one of the slots on the cheerleader squad . There was no question that he should be taking home economics , sewing , and be in the girls gym class along with Terry and the other cheerleaders . Everyone had long ago forgotten or had doubted that Terry was ever a boy . He now readily accepted him as a girl . He was no longer an oddity or a subject for conversation . That made him feel much better about his situation , but he still longed for the day when he could return to being a boy . The boys were always hanging around Kimberly , and he was no longer frightened by this kind of attention . However , this was a new person , he was no longer the uncomfortable dullard boy of last year . A lot had changed ! Being decorated with the finest girlish fashions stimulated a vivid new confidence and awareness of himself and his feminine attributes . His long hair hung loosely down his back , his skirts undulating as he walked between classes . His pale , delicate features correctly enhanced with just the right amount of make - up and pink lipstick . No longer a puny punk boy , Kim gave the impression of an innocent and alluring young lass . 

	Terry and Kimberly continued cheerleading and their classes . They still spent a lot of time together . Terry came over often and they sat around and talked or went shopping . They shared everything from dresses to the most intimate feelings . Both realized that they were more like girls than boys now . At first they felt foolish in dressing rooms trying on bras and slips but both realized that they were necessary . 

	Reluctantly , Kim passed up the lace cup bras for more lightly padded ones . " You're so lucky , " Kim would say to Terry , then look down and say , " Grow you two , grow ! " Both had clearly developed girl's figures . Kim's breasts firm and high , almost a B - cup but rather like cones . Terry's were no longer high and girlish but more womanly , his nipples brown and large . Both boy felt their maleness to be a silly little inconvenience . Were all the changes physical ? The boys mind were being bathed in female hormones . Suddenly the talk was of hair styles , dresses , lingerie , boys , baby names and other nesting things . Both took up sewing , cooking and even fantasized about what it might be like to have a baby . Pregnancy , child birth and nursing . Both had developed the secondary characteristics of females . Recognizing that they had flaring hips ; hips meant for being laid and childbirth did something to them . When they spent the night together , they lay in their nightgowns and talked of girlish things . " I heard Sally ( a girl at school ) is pregnant , " Kim said , " Can you imagine . . .having a baby . " Terry ran his hands down over the bodice of his nightgown , and whispered , " I'd love to have a baby . " They say making babies is fun , but I can't imagine . I wish we could get pregnant together . " " Yeah , " Kim said , " We'd wear maternity clothes that billowed out over our bellies where a little life would be growing every day . " The two boys giggled at what they were saying . 

	One night , Kim admitted , " I'm going to a movie with Al tomorrow night . Why don't you get a date and double with us ? I guess we'll go to a movie or something . " " What ? " Terry exclaimed , " Have you forgotten that we are boys ? " " No , but I'm bored , and he's always so nice , " Kim said thoughtfully then joked , " I'll be a ' nice girl ' . Maybe I'll let the boys kiss me , but I stop them at the first sign of anything else . Why don't you quit being such a prude , and come along ? " " I couldn't kiss one , " Terry said . " It's fun , " Kim admitted . " Next time you're near one , rub up against him a bit and see how manly they are . They love it and it's interesting to see them react . " 

	" You neck with them ? " 

	" I like seeing the men get crazy over me and beg me to allow them to do things to me . Try it , you'll see .”

	A couple days later , Terry went to Kim's house to see his new dress . All Kim could talk about was his ' date ' with Al . Al this and Al that . Terry interrupted and asked , " Have you lost your mind ? Al's just another guy . " Kim's face pouted , " I know , " he said turning his attention to the royal blue silk dress hanging in his closet As he slipped it over his head , he added , " but Al doesn't make me feel like one . Why don't you go out sometime . ' Terry refused , but his resolve didn't last long . The following week , Russ made his periodic request for a date . When he took Russ's call , Terry was feeling down because Kim was on another date with Al . " Why should he go out and have all the fun , " he thought . " As long as I have to wear dresses and act like a girl , I might as well have fun as one . ' Then , in response to Russ's plea , he answered . " Alright Russ , I'll go to a movie with you Saturday night , but you must remember your promise to be a gentleman . " " You will ? " he asked in a jubilant voice . " You'll go out with me ? " " Yes , if you agree to be a gentleman , " he answered . " I'll be the most perfect gentleman you ever imagined , " he said in a happy voice . Almost as soon as Terry hung up the phone , he regretted his action , but it was too late to back out now . There was no way he could tell the huge Russ he changed his mind . No , he was committed , and that was that ! 

	The weather had now turned much cooler , and Terry decided to wear his new dark vermilion wool dress on his date . The dress had a straight skirt with a deep back walking slit , and the skirt's hemline was four inches above his knees making his legs seem endless . His legs shimmered with ' barely there ' stockings setting a contrast to the dress - matching soft leather pumps . " I'll bet Russ wouldn't be a gentleman long if he could see me now , " thought Terry as he looked at himself in the mirror . He was wearing black nylon panties , bra , and garter belt , along with dark nylons and because Russ was so tall , the pumps had four inch heels . He put on his matching black slip and adjusted the straps so the hem would show sexily in the back slit of his dress when he walked . His face , with its red lipstick , blue eyeshadow , and dark mascara , was framed by his recently permed blonde tresses giving him an innocent , yet mysterious appearance . Just the right perfume , a gold necklace , bracelet , and hoop earrings , completed his ensemble . Picking up his small purse , he pronounced himself ready , and he went downstairs to meet his date . Terry knew Russ seldom dressed up for dates , so he was surprised when he answered the door . Russ was wearing grey slacks , a white shirt , a red tie , and a navy blazer . His hair was brushed neatly , and his shoes were spit shined . Russ , who had been trying to get a date with Terry for over a year , was equally surprised by the appearance of his date . He whistled , smiled , and said , " Wow ! I'll be with the most beautiful girl in town tonight . " True to his word , Russ was a perfect gentleman . He opened doors , held chairs , and in general was a perfect escort . When he walked Terry to the door at the date's conclusion , he was obviously unsure whether he should kiss lovely companion . Sensing his dates confusion , Terry rose up on his toes and kissed Russ on the cheek , leaving a red stain . Russ smiled , put his hand on his cheek , and said , " I won't wash my face until Christmas . " 

	After that , Terry and Russ went out once or twice a month , and Terry remained in firm control of his vanity . The pace of their petting rose to the level of passionate kisses , and Terry allowed Russ to caress his firm breasts and his legs a bit above the knee . Anything else ; however , was taboo . Russ continued to be a gentleman , and he respected all of Terry's limitations . Large breasts ran in Terry's family and with the chemical feminization , his breasts continued to develop into a pendulous bosom with full pink nipples . Terry would die if anyone knew how much he touched them . His nipples were very large and it felt good when he touched them . When Kim told of having Al kiss and suck on his nipples like a baby , Terry about swooned . Their next date at the drive - in , Russ's arms slipped around Terry and they kissed . Terry's mind was a whirl as they kissed endlessly . A groan escaped Terry's lips ; it was all so naughty . Russ had never kissed him like this before , his cupping hand reaching inside Terry's thin blouse and lowering his bra strap exposing an erect nipple . Their lips separated and before Terry knew it , he felt Russ's lips and a gentle sucking . Nothing had ever felt like this . With Terry's permission , Russ was allowed complete freedom above the waist . Having Russ's mouth on his breasts created new unknown emotions and seemed to rile Russ's maleness . It was all Terry could do to keep Russ at bay . Russ knew his lovely date would refuse to go out with him again if he misbehaved , and he surely would not chance that , no matter what ! 

	Kim on the other hand was more adventurous . Kim would let Al do anything but go all the way . Al would kiss and explore completely except for one area . Kim felt keen enjoyment in his female role . There was a pride , almost a pleasure in giving up some modesty for Al's pleasure . Kim submitted to Al's fondling because it meant so much to him and Kim felt bad that he could not ever be a normal female . Al treated Kim like a angel which flattered and lowered Kim's inhibitions . Kim adored making Al crazy and after several nights of begging , he did something that was unthinkable only months ago . This seemed to calm Al down while keeping Kim's virginity intact . Kim absolutely had to keep that . Kim felt guilty and wouldn't even tell Terry about what had happened . 

	Kim's mother looked at the dress for a long minute , a soft moan escaped her lips . It was a silk print dress of red and white , it's full skirt and low cut top made it one of her son's favourites . AND it was stained . . .a white stain on the front of the skirt . She knew what the stain was , she had been married . She met Kim at the door , proof at hand . It was an emotional evening for them both . Accepting her son's new status ---- Kim had truly become like her daughter . Kim continued to go out with Al with no certain goal . For Kim the relationship was more psychological than physical but there was an satisfaction that radiated throughout his whole body . Al seemed excited enough for the both of them and all Kim had to do was close his eyes . It was like magic - the room , the surroundings and himself ---- all gone . Kim savoured being conquered and coveted . His narcissism and pride overcame the discomfort and uneasiness that came with being a man's romantic object . Kim was adapting to his destiny . He was accepting the position of dependency on others for his identity -- a passive submissiveness --- being what others waned him to be . He felt guilty for allowing himself to enjoy being worshiped . Being told he was pretty , attractive , tantalizing . Kim tried to picture himself as the boy ... trying to overcome the passive sensuality of a young girl . But he couldn't , it was easier to be the girl . You just said , " No , " until you got what you want . Kim sometimes thought of Al's virility as his own - Al's conquests and pleasures were Kim's also . Kim saw Al's virile impetuosity the reverse antithesis of the passive feminine fever that was over taking his makeup . 

	The school year passed rapidly . Winter , then spring passed as a matter of course , and then came graduation . Kim and Terry were now almost nineteen and a stunningly beautiful girls . As they walked to the rostrum to receive their diplomas , no one could imagine otherwise . Mr. Arthur gave the boys their diplomas with a wink . They were his favourites , although there were several freshman pep squad members that had the potential to become the same ' kind ' of cheerleaders . 

	Shortly after receiving his diploma , Kim and his mother took a " vacation " . He admitted to Terry later that they had seen a doctor and had an operation . " A roll and tuck , " Kim joked , but Terry knew he was serious . " You're kidding , " Terry asked as in involuntary shutter made him flinch . " Shhhhh , " Kim whispered , " It's not so terrible . " Kim's hands patted his belly and went deftly under his skirt , pulling down dainty pink panties . Terry's eyes opened in fascination as the panties slipped down Kim's smooth legs and he saw the triangle between his buddies thighs bared to the still air . " Oh Kim ... " Terry marvelled at Kim's perfection of female skin . Kim's pert breasts and now the sleek axis of a female's sex . " It's all right , " Kim said in empathically , " It's what I wanted . Al wanted . Maybe you ??? " 

	" Do you intend to attend college Terry , " Miss Roberts asked at the dress shop . " I would like to Miss Roberts , " he answered , " I don't earn enough here and Mother doesn't have the money to send me . But it's okay , I need to wait until my body returns to its natural shape , and I can dress as a boy again anyway . " " I knew about your Mother's financial status , so I took it upon myself to contact the president of my Alma Mater about the possibility of a scholarship for you . There is a full four year scholarship available if you wish to accept his offer . Of course , you would have to continue to dress as a girl . " " But Miss Roberts , I don't want to continue to dress as a girl , " he exclaimed . " A full four year scholarship is worth about one hundred thousand dollars , Terry . That's a lot of money to turn down because of your ego . I think you should give this matter a lot of consideration before you reject this generous offer . I can even recommend a fraternity for you to join . " " A fraternity ? " Terry asked . " How can I join a fraternity dressed like this ? " " Chi Pi Pi , " she answered . " It's my old fraternity , and it's wonderful ! You'll be asked to be their mascot for sure . They always have a " Cheerleader Mascot " , and with your experience you will be a shoe in . " That fall , with his Mother's deep concern , Terry left for college and at least four more years in dresses . 

	THE END
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