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	Once in Heather's room , Sam froze when he saw what Heather had laid out on the bed next to the snow white wedding gown . There was a tiny white silk thong and a long white corset that looked very small and had it's own garter straps attached . There was also a silky white camisole with spaghetti straps and a pair of white silk stockings along with what looked like skyscraper pumps , which were actually only 3 " spiked heels . Next he saw the head piece and veil and finally the wedding gown itself . It was a long full skirt , full of lace with a very narrow waist which gave the gown an hourglass shape . The top had a deep plunging front , sure to show plenty of cleavage from his fake breasts . The puffy short sleeves would cover his shoulders only . " Well don't just stand there staring , let's get going , " Heather told him . Sammy slowly removed his top and skirt , followed by his bra and panties . He turned his back to Heather and quickly pulled on thong panties . He pulled himself down and back , forcing his testicles back up into his body cavity to hide them , as Heather had instructed him . Then she wrapped the corset around his midsection and had him lean forward so she could fit his realistic breast forms into the cups of the attached bra top of the corset . Next , Heather began to hook the catches in the front , then she started pulling the laces tight . Over and over again , she pulled the laces getting the corset as tight as she could before tying them off . Then she started all over again . Sammy felt like his stomach and chest were in a vice and it would crush him if she didn't stop . By the time Heather was satisfied that the corset was tight enough , her brother Billy walked in and whistled at Sammy . " Wow , you look incredible . Here , let me help , " he said .

	Before Sammy could object , Billy pulled the laces in almost another inch . Sammy could barely bend over now . Heather rolled the stockings up his legs and attached them to the garter tabs . Next she pulled the little camisole over his head , being careful not to mess up his hair or makeup . She had Sammy step into the dress and pulled it up into place . Sam put his arms through the arm holes . Heather buttoned all the tiny buttons up the back of the beautiful gown , then adjusted the puffy sleeves on his shoulders . She had him step into the 3 " high - heeled open - toed sandals so he could get used to them before leaving for the club " OK , let's check you out now . Your car rings are beautiful , your headpiece is in place , your necklace is on . You have your dainty watch and fake diamond bracelet , your rings . Oh , we can't have a bride without a wedding ring , " Heather said . She took out what looked like a huge diamond engagement ring and matching wedding band . " Don't lose these ' They are real and they were my Grandmother's She wanted me to wear them some day , " she told poor Sammy who was numb . Next Heather pinned his veil to the head piece and inspected his long red shiny oval fingernails , then his makeup before pronouncing him ready to go . " Practice walking in your higher heels while I dress , Samantha . I'll only be a couple of minutes , " Heather ordered him before disappearing . She returned 10 minutes later dressed in a man's Tuxedo , complete with cummerbund and bow tie , with gloves and a top hat . Her hair was tucked up under the hat and her light make up was neutral . It was an attempt to tone down her femininity , an impossible task as she was a natural beauty . There was nothing unfeminine about Heather Hess . " Well , shall we go , my beautiful bride ? Our reception is about to begin , " Heather said holding her arm out for Samantha to loop her delicate feminine hand through . Just then Billy came into the room , dressed in a tux , with tails and top hat . He , too , looked like a groom about to be married . " Samantha honey , there are no words to express how beautiful you look tonight . You will surely put even the real women to shame with your beauty . You'll be the envy of all the women and drive all the men crazy . Shall we go , madam ? " Billy said , holding his arm out towards Sammy . " What the hell do you mean , Billy Hess ? You promised this was all over if we went to the party tonight , " Heather said " Yes , I did say that but I meant that after tonight it will be over . I'll give you all the pictures and files then and only then . I fully intend to have a dance or two with the beautiful Samantha here . She's going to act like she's my girl which will give me more credibility as a pretty cool guy . I'll sure to get dates from the ladies in my school when word gets out , that I dated this beautiful woman , " Billy smiled . " I'll keep my part of the deal You two just keep yours and tomorrow you'll get all the pictures and files . This will all be over with . You'll look back on this someday and have a good laugh . Now , shall we go , ladies ? The night's a wasting , " Billy said . " Oh , Heather , you won't need your car keys . I've ordered a big limo for tonight , " he said .

	As they walked out the driveway , the driver opened the door of the stretch limo and the three of them got in , Samantha in the middle . All too soon they were at the club and the door was opened for them to get out . Just as Billy had hoped , many mouths fell open and everyone stared at them ... mostly at Samantha , as they walked in together arm - in - arm . They looked for all the world like two grooms and one beautiful bride , as Samantha had one arm looped through Billy's on one side and Heather's on the other . Billy had arranged beforehand for a couple of friends to keep his sister Heather busy and out of his way so he could have Samantha all to himself . Billy paid the three guys $ 200.00 to keep Heather busy on the dance floor . Tim , Dave and Jeff met him as they walked in . The three guys ' eyes almost popped out when they saw Samantha , " Hey Guys ! This is Heather and this beauty is Samantha , my girl . Heather , meet Tim , Dave and Jeff , They'll be you escorts , " he told his sister . Tim was staring at Samantha but he took Heather's hand and pulled her to him . 

	" Come , let's dance , honey , " he said . Heather pulled her hand back " No thank you " " she said . " Heather , go dance with the nice man , " Billy said sternly , giving her a very meaningful look . " Our deal is not over until morning , so don't make me give Mom and Dad this envelope full of pictures in my vest pocket ! Hey , there they are now , coming right over to us ! " Billy pointed and waved . " Hi , kids . We wondered where you two were . Oh . My . God . Sam ... antha ! Is that you , honey ? I can't believe my eyes ! You're so beautiful , darling . You really make a breath-taking bride , " Mrs. Hess said . Mr. Hess just shook his head . 

	" Mom ... " pictures out . 

	Billy started , putting his hand in his breast pocket , as if he was getting the 

	Heather turned red in the face . She grabbed Tim's hand and said , " Let's dance , Tim . " And off they went . " You kids have a wonderful time , " Mrs. Hess told them . She and Dad began to make their way across the room . " OK , Sammy honey , you're on . Okay it up and make me look good , I want you to pretend you really like me You already have half the guys in this room drooling . Smile and act like you are really happy to be with me , " Billy told Sammy , The music switched to a slow song . Billy pulled Samantha in close to him , dropping one hand down onto her well - formed behind . She started to push his hand off her ass when he reminded her of the pictures and the consequences of not playing along with him . Billy took advantage of her vulnerable position . He kissed her neck , then her ears . Samantha's perfume was driving him nuts . " Sam ... , " Billy said . When she looked up into his eyes to see what he wanted , Billy pressed his lips to hers , softly at first , then with more passion . Sam attempted to pull away , but Billy held her firmly and mumbled , " Sammy , you'd better make this look good and realistic , " barely taking his lips off of her lips .

	Slowly , Sam gave into Bill's demand and began to return the kiss out of fear of exposure . As the kiss continued , Sam got more and more turned - on , lost in the heat of the moment . She could smell her own perfume and taste her own lipstick . With eyes closed , she could feel the soft sensation of Bill's lips on her own . Suddenly she was aware of Billy's tongue tracing her lips and pushing its way into her mouth . A chill ran down Sam's spine ; her poor mind was so confused and mixed - up . Sammy knew that this shouldn't feel so exciting and good but it did and nothing Sammy could do right now could change that fact . Without even realizing that she'd done it , Samantha had put both arms up around Billy's shoulders and clasped her hands together behind his neck . She swayed and floated around the dance floor , guided by Billy's body against her own . Bill's hands were cupping Sammy's firm behind . She felt a funny inside her belly , as a fire was building within both of them . As a young man , Sam had very little experience in the area of physical contact with another human being , male or female . This current situation was beginning to stimulate every nerve ending in his entire body . He didn't know what to do or how to handle this new wonderful feeling coursing through his body Samantha's body began to responded to the stimulation . She was beginning to crave these emotions being awakened within him . Finally the song ended . Sam continued to hold onto Bill's neck as they stood there in a full embrace , unaware that the music had stopped . " Samantha honey , the music stopped . Gee , you really are getting into this now , aren't you ? " Billy said , kissing her on the lips and taking her hand to lead her over to the tables were refreshments were set up . While Billy was getting them a drink , Sammy sat down and looked out onto the floor to see Heather dancing . She was with Jeff now ; he was holding her tight . The three guys had not let her off the dance floor all night . They had been taking more and more liberties with Heather as the night went on . Samantha saw that Heather was having to constantly fight off their wandering hands . Then she saw Billy walk over to the dancing couple . He said something in Heather's car , then walked away to get the drinks . After Bill left , Samantha could see Jeff kissing Heather on the mouth and feeling her all over her body . Heather wasn't fighting him anymore , and Sammy knew what Billy must have told her . Just then , a guy walked up behind Samantha who was still staring at Jeff fondling Heather rather boldly . He tapped her on the shoulder and told her that Billy had asked him to bring her over to where he was waiting with their drinks . The guy was dressed as Batman . She couldn't see his face but having no reason to suspect anything foul about him , she stayed in character and said , " By whom do I have the pleasure of being escorted to re-join my date ? " Sammy smiled at him . " Sorry , I'm Jack . You , my beautiful lady , I must say , are one really hot - looking bride . Shall we go ? " he said , holding out his arm . Sammy put his hand through the loop and minced across the floor . Jack led Sammy through the crowded dance floor and out to what Sammy thought was a patio . As they passed through the doors , Sammy saw two other young men but no Billy , or anyone else for that matter . The patio wasn't very well - lit but she could see that one of the men was dressed as the Green Hornet and the other was dressed as Batman's partner , Robin . " Where is Billy ? It doesn't look like we are supposed to be out here , " Sammy said , suddenly becoming suspicious of the three young men behind the masks . " I want to go back inside , guys , " Samantha said , moving towards the door Suddenly she noted that there was no handle on that side of the door . Warning lights flashed in her mind as the Green Hornet jumped in front of the door , blocking Sammy's path . " What do you guys want ? I don't have any money , credit cards or anything valuable on me . My purse is inside at our table , " Sammy told them . " Don't worry , pretty lady , we don't want your money . We just want to get to know you and have a little fun , " Batman said . " We heard Billy say that you like to have fun with the boys . We heard you love to give blowjobs . Funny thing , we really love to get blow jobs so we figured we could make you happy and you could make the three of us really happy too . What do you say ? " Robin said , grinning . " I'd say you were misinformed . I don't do any such thing , Whether you know it or not , I'm not a girl . I'm a guy . I have the same parts as you , " Sammy said nervously . " Oh , come on ! Billy wouldn't lie to us . He knows we would beat his dumb ass half to death if he did . You don't need to be shy or bashful with us , honey . Just do what we hear you do really well and you will walk away without any problem . If you want to do this the hard way , well , let's just say that you are going to do it anyway , only it might not be as pleasant for you if you don't cooperate and try to enjoy it , " Batman told her , holding her arm tightly and squeezing hard . " You'd better let me go ! I'll scream and everyone will come running over here ! " Sammy warned them . " I don't think so , sweetie , " Robin said . He grabbed her , put both arms around her from behind and held her tight while the Green Hornet shoved a ball gag into her mouth and secured the strap behind her head . Next they pulled both of Sammy's arms behind her back , completely overpowering her Sammy felt the cold metal of handcuffs as they clicked shut on her wrists , making her powerless to fight back or scream for help . ' Let's bring her down to the caddy shack . There's nobody around out there and I know how to get in , " Batman told the others . They pulled poor Sammy across the lawn , over the practice putting green and into the empty caddy shack . Sammy did everything he could to get loose but couldn't pull away from them . Once inside , the boys locked the doors , but didn't turn on any lights that might have drawn attention to them . An overhead yard light just outside the caddy shack's window gave off enough light for them to see what they wanted . They forced Sammy to her knees and Jack moved in front of her . He undid the draw-strings to the tight pants of his costume and lowered them to his ankles . Tim removed the ball gag from her mouth . Sammy screamed as loud as she could . Jack slapped her hard across the face , knocking Sammy over on the floor ; she couldn't balance with her arms still cuffed behind her back .

	Jack grabbed Sammy by her long hair , pulled her to her knees once again and pulled out a huge knife . He pushed the button and the long shiny blade snapped into place . " You don't want to mess with us , doll face . One more stunt like that and I'll cut off your ear and hand it to you . I think you know that I'm not fooling around , " Jack said and pressed the big knife to her throat . It wasn't hard enough to cut her but was hard enough to scare Sammy and almost make her wet her panties . " For acting ungrateful and trying to make trouble , I think you should ask Jack here nicely if you could have the honour of giving him a blow job , " Jake said , pressing the knife against her throat . Sammy wasn't sure whether they would really cut her or not but she couldn't gamble with her life . She looked up at Jack with tears in her eyes and mumbled , " May I please give you a BJ ? " " You'll have to do better than that , honey . I can't hear you , " Jack said . Sammy said it three more times , louder each time . The last time she almost hollered , " May I please give you a BJ ? " " What's that ? You want to suck my cock ? " Jack said , teasing the poor youth . " You better say it correctly or Jake here is going to make it impossible for you to wear your earrings any more . " " May I please give you a BJ , Jack ? " Sammy said . " That's not how he told you to ask . Come on , you know what Jack wants to hear from you , " Tim said , as Jake caused a tiny dot of red to appear on Sammy's neck from the point of the knife . " Now ask him again ! " he ordered . " Can I ... I mean may I suck your cock ? " Sammy said , blinking the tears from her eyes , afraid if he didn't do as ordered , they might kill him right now . " Well , seeing as how you asked so nicely , and because I've heard how very good you are at it , I guess you can suck my cock . If you do a real good job , honey , nobody's going to harm a single pretty hair on your head . You just make old Batman happy and everything is going to be just fine , " Jack smiled . " Come here , my little beauty and give us a kiss . Show me you are going to like Batman , " he ordered . Sammy slowly rose up to look into the masked face of the man in the Batman costume . Jack put his arms out and pulled Sammy to him . Their lips met softly at first , then Jack hungrily nipped and bit Sammy's lower lip and pressed harder against the shiny red full lips . Sammy's mind was reeling . His brain was churning with mixed signals of fear . Even though he didn't want these feelings , passion and sexuality entered his thoughts uncontrollably . He felt something warm and wet slide over his mouth , trace his lips , then slowly push between his lips and seek out his tongue . Before his poor mind could sort out what was happening , Sammy felt strong hands on his shoulders , pushing him down onto his knees in front of this man dressed as Batman .

	Batman ( Jack ) undid his belt , lowered his pants and underwear to his ankles and stepped out of both . Then Jack sat back down and spread his legs . " There you go , my little beauty , it's all yours now . Enjoy ! " he told Samantha . Sammy swallowed hard , then licked his lips and slowly moved forward , his mind set on getting this over with without getting his throat cut . Whether they'd really kill him or not , they had scared him enough to cause him serious doubt . He couldn't gamble with his life at stake . He began to lick Jack's growing member , getting it all wet and slippery . From there , Sammy's mind blanked out . His lips , tongue and mouth took over and did as Jack instructed him to do . At one point , Jack reached down , put his hands on either side of Sammy's face and lifted his face up until their eyes met . " Yeah , that's it , my little beauty . You're doing great but I want you to maintain eye contact . Oh yes , just like that . I want to look into those sexy green eyes while you suck my big hard cock . Make love to it . Oh baby , you really are good at this . I heard you really got into this , " Jack told Samantha . This continued until with little warning , Jack tensed up , grabbed the back of Sammy's head and pushed himself deep into Sammy's mouth . He shot his milky load of salty man seed against the back of Sammy's throat . It came so hard and fast that Sammy had no choice but to swallow as fast as possible . Finally Jack stood , pulling his pants back up . Sammy thought it was over at last . He just wanted out of there . Jack pushed him back down onto his knees again and called Tim ( Robin ) who had been standing guard at the window of the caddy shack . " Not so fast Angel . You surely are not going to send my friends Robin and the Green Hornet away with a case of blue balls , are you ? You're not that kind of a cock-tease , are you ? You really have them all worked up from watching you suck my big cock with that beautiful mouth of yours , " Jack said smiling . He motioned Tim over in front of the kneeling Samantha . Sammy was made to perform the same sensual task for Tim and Jake , including asking for their permission to pleasure them . Just when Sammy thought this nightmare was coming to an end , Jack lowered his pants again and ordered Sammy to do him a second time Sammy's mouth and jaws were becoming stiff and his knees were really sore as well . Suddenly Jack sat down on the floor , forcing Sammy onto his hands and knees . Just as Jack slid his fully erect penis into Sammy's mouth again , Sammy felt someone behind him lift up the back of the wedding gown and start pulling down his panties and girdle . Sammy tried to get up but was held hard and fast by Jack's strong hands . " No honey , you just keep on doing what you're doing right to Batman , " Jack said , pointing to his penis . " You've been a good girl so far . Let's not ruin it over just giving up a little piece of ass for a couple of America's superheroes , " he told the teary - eyed , frightened youth . " Holy Shit ! Jack , you are not going to believe this . " Tim said as he pulled Sammy's panties down , exposing a small shrunken penis and two tiny balls . " Our little beauty here is a HE ! " Tim said in shock . " You're shitting me , right ? " Jack said , pushing Sammy's bright red lips away from his cock . " Stand up , bitch and lift up your gown , " he ordered .

	Slowly , with tears flowing down his face , Sammy reached down and lifted the front of the wedding gown , exposing himself to his three tormentors . " I'll be damned , our friend wasn't kidding . When I first saw her tonight , I thought for sure he'd been bullshitting us . I wouldn't have ever believed it in a million years if I hadn't seen this with my own eyes , " Jack said , pulling a bottle of whiskey from his back pocket . He took a long pull from the bottle and swallowed . Then he just stood there , staring for what seemed like forever before finally reaching out his arm and saying , " Here , drink . You're going to need this , honey . " You want to be a woman , that's cool . Now we are going to treat you like one and make you truly feel like one , " he said , really scaring Sammy . " Go on , drink ! " he yelled . The frightened young Sammy reached out with shaking hand , took the bottle , pressed it to his pretty red lips and took a big sip . " Oh shit ... " Sammy coughed and spit as the warm liquid burned his mouth and sore throat . " Go on , honey , keep drinking because you're going to need it , you beautiful little fairy , " Tim ordered . Sammy finished off the pint and was beginning to feel quite light-headed . " OK , honey , get your sweet ass back down here , " Jack ordered . A frightened and half - drunk Sammy crawled over and took Jack back into his mouth . Suddenly he felt his gown being lifted again but this time , he felt someone's spit - covered fingers touching his tight back passage . Whoever it was kept wetting their fingers with spit and using that to lubricate the entrance to his ass . Jack slapped Sammy's face when he tried to turn and see what was happening back there . " You just concentrate on this , you little faggot , " Jack ordered and pushed himself deep into Sammy's throat , causing him to gag . Before Sam knew it , he felt the fingers replaced with a huge hard cock . He screamed out in pain but was muffled by Jack stuffing his cock in his mouth and holding it there . Sammy felt like someone had just jammed a log up his ass ; it felt as though it was about to split him in two . Tim slowly pushed himself deep inside of Sammy , then stopped and held still for several moments . Sammy's muscles tightened and gripped the large penis in his ass , causing Tim to moan in pleasure and move in and out , back and forth . It hurt like hell for a couple of minutes , then little by little , the pain turned to pleasure . Against his will , Sammy began to moan . Then Jack began to rock back and forth in Sammy's mouth . Sammy's mind and body turned against him and began to enjoy this disgusting act of raw lust . This continued until each of the three superheroes had taken a turn with poor Sammy from each end . ' Then they cleaned themselves up , pulled on their pants and left the building , leaving Sammy lying on the floor . He was too sore and ashamed to get to his feet and leave . He didn't know what to do or where to go in this condition . He didn't have any money for a cab and he was too sore and afraid to walk all the way home . He wasn't even completely sure where he was , as he'd never been to this club at night before .

	As he stepped outside slowly , he could see the lights of the country club off in the distance , about the length of a football field away . " No wonder no one could hear me screaming , " he said to himself . It seemed as though it took hours to waddle up the long hill back to the clubhouse , as each step caused pain in his sore rear end . Sammy was twenty yards from the front door when Heather burst through the door and came running towards him . " Oh my God ! Sammy , where have you been ? You scared the hell out of me . I've been looking everywhere for you , " she said throwing her arms around him . " Ow , " Sammy said , pulling free from her embrace , crying with a mix of pain and relief at finding her still there . " Heather , they ... they raped me . They raped me bad , " he said with tears flowing freely down his cheeks . " Oh my God ! Who ? Billy and I have both been looking all over for you for almost two hours now . I even called your house to see if you had gone home . You had me worried sick I'm so sorry , Sammy . Could you see who did this to you ? What did he do ? " Heather asked with real concern . " I don't know . They had costumes on and never revealed their faces , and it was dark There were three of them , all dressed up as superheroes " He cried again , remembering the awful details of what took place after that . Just then , Billy came running up to them . " Thank God you found her , I mean him . Where were you ? " Billy asked , looking at Sammy . Heather punched Billy hard in the arm . " You Bastard ! You were supposed to be watching Sammy and taking care of him , " She said and retold the story Sammy had just told her . " Holy shit ! You've got to be kidding me . That guy dressed as the Green Hornet asked me to show him where the cash bar was . When I came back and looked for Sammy , she was gone . I never saw the Green Hornet again after that , " Billy said . Sammy then told them what they did to him out in the caddy shack , every nasty detail , as best as he could remember . " Sammy , we have to get you to a doctor , " Heather said when she saw blood on the back of his legs and gown . " Billy , go get Daddy , right now , " she ordered her brother . " I'm so so sorry , Sammy , this was never supposed to happen . I hope you don't think we had anything to do with this , honey . " " NO ! I can't go to the doctor . I'm too embarrassed , and I can't let your dad see me like this . Didn't you see the disgust in his face when he saw me at your house earlier tonight ? " Sammy said , shame all over her face . " Honey , you don't have a choice . You might be hurt seriously down there and you have to get help . I'm no doctor but I know that you have to go and get checked out . This could be serious , " Heather said . Just as Heather finished speaking , Mr. Hess came running out the door . He came right up to Sammy . " What's going on ? Are you alright , Sammy ? " he asked . The pain , humiliation , embarrassment and fear were more then Sammy could take He passed out cold , falling to the ground .

	The next thing Sammy knew , he opened his eyes and found his mother looking down at him . Heather's voice said , " Sammy ! Thank God you're awake . You had me scared to death . " 

	Sammy tried to focus. Little by little , his mind cleared enough to realize he was lying on a bed in a hospital room . He tried to sit up and felt sharp pain in his backside . " Just rest and lay still , Sammy . Just take it easy , you've been though a lot from what I hear , " his mom told him . The next several days were a whirlwind of events . Doctors poked , prodded and examined . Nurses came and went . The police asked embarrassing questions about the nightmare in the caddy shack When Sammy's dad came in , he was not pleased with Sammy's hairstyle , his arched eyebrows or his pierced ears but Mrs. Kent poked him hard several times . " Not now , Tom . Don't even start right now . Can't you see our child is in pain ? No matter how he was dressed , no one has the right to do ... this ... to him , " she said firmly . " My God , Kathy , any boy that would let anyone dress him up and make him look more like a girl than real girls do ... I honestly don't know what to say or think . I've been telling you for months now to get that mop of hair cut . Now look at him ! Arched eyebrows , pierced ears , makeup , and long painted finger nails . What the hell did you think was going to eventually happen with you running around looking like that ? " Tom said . " Thomas Kent , you ass ! That is your child laying there . He has just been sexually abused . What the hell is wrong with you ? What if it had been Katie ? No one has the right to do this to anyone , male or female , " Sammy's mom almost yelled .

	" I'm sorry , Kathy . It's just that any father wants his son to be a man . It's been a long time since Sammy's looked like a boy , let alone a young man . I'm not saying it was OK to do this to him , it's not . I just believe if he hadn't dressed up , looking so feminine and sexy , this wouldn't have happened , " Tom tried his best to reason . " Tom . go home . Just go home , we don't need you here . I can't believe you just said that , " Kathy said and pushed him out of the room . Sammy , still groggy from the drugs and shots the doctor gave him , fell in and out of consciousness for the remainder of the day . Kathy finally went home to shower and clean up late in the afternoon when she was sure he was resting comfortably . Heather and Katie stayed with him while mom went home . The two of them fussed over Sammy and tried to comfort and cheer him up . Heather felt this was all her fault . Sammy asked Heather to please find some nail polish remover to get the bright colour off of his finger nails . While she was gone , Katie had him sit up She brushed his hair over and over until it shined , then put it in a ponytail . She had a pair of small diamond studs in her purse and swapped them with the dangle earrings in his lower pierced holes . Sammy wasn't even fully aware that Katie was doing this . Heather returned and told him she couldn't find any polish in the hospital but she would call his mom and ask her to bring some when she returned that evening . The hospital kept Sammy overnight and the doctor examined him again the next morning . The doctor determined there was no permanent damage . She told him he would be sore for a couple of days . She then released him . In all the confusion , everyone had completely forgotten that , Sammy was brought in wearing a wedding gown . He had nothing to put on to wear home . Katie had a carry bag in the car with some clothes in it . There was probably something in there he could wear until they could get him home . Katie ran out to the car and returned with her bag. As she pulled things out of the bag , she blushed as she pulled out some clean silk panties , a bra , a pull - over top , a short mini skirt and a pair of flip flops . Sammy immediately starting shaking his head and vehemently objecting but his mom overrode his reluctance by saying those would have to do to get him home . Much to his remorse and disgust , his mother and sister helped him put them on . Katie thought he looked cute in them and smiled to herself . She offered him a little lipstick to make him appear more feminine if he wanted . His look made her back off and change the subject quickly . The nurse came in with a wheelchair . She said it was hospital policy , all patients must be wheeled out . As Sammy sat in the wheel chair , there was no hiding his bright red fingernails or matching toenails . Mom , Heather and Katie walked out to get the car . After they left , the nurse said , " Here honey , you can't go out looking like that ! " She reached in her pocket and pulled out a tube of lipstick very close in colour to his fingernails . Before he could object , she held his cheeks with one hand and stroked the bright red colour onto his upper and lower lips . " I can't believe your mother or your sisters didn't bring you some of your own , I know I feel naked if I have to leave the house with out makeup on . That should help until you get home , " she said . Sammy mashed his lips before he realized what he was doing . He had to admit , the lipstick stopped the burning on his lips and made them feel soft and tasted good . " God help me . How can I even think like this ? Is this my destiny , to end up a woman ? " he thought . The next few days passed with Sammy reminded constantly of that nightmare night at the club every time he tried to sit down or walk across the room . The next week , Sammy returned to school . Little by little , life got somewhat back to normal . Heather was now always by his side ; she was feeling responsible for what happened to him . She really had come to love Sammy as he wasn't rough and crude and hell-bent on proving he was a testosterone - driven stud like most of the boys in their school and town . His mom watched in silence but she couldn't help but note her son's feminine mannerisms in almost every movement now . They didn't appear to be put - on or forced but looked natural . Several weeks after that awful party , the police still had no clue as to who might have committed this savage crime against Sammy . All of the club members had been questioned . A few remembered briefly seeing three costumed superheroes but no one seemed to know who they might have been . It was determined by the police that the three must have crashed the costume party. It looked as it they had planned this whole thing ahead of time , maybe with some inside information . Over the rest of the school year , Sammy got a strange feeling about a few guys in his class . He couldn't prove anything but on two occasions he thought he saw a couple of guys wink and make a slight kissing motion at him . He thought he was just imagining this until one day while standing in a crowd , he heard in almost a whisper from behind him , " You were fantastic in the caddy shack ! " There were 30 or so people in the crowd . He couldn't determined who had whispered that terrifying reminder . A chill went through his spine . What happened to him or where it took place had never been public information so who could have said this ? Another day , he opened his locker to find a picture of a wedding gown with , " Thanks , Samantha , we'll never forget that night , " printed on it From that day until he graduated , every time a guy smiled at him , he wondered if he was one of the three who'd raped him There were a couple of guys he began to suspect but he could never prove anything . Sammy's sister and Heather continued to talk him into keeping his hair long . Much to his chagrin , his eyebrows never did grow back in like they once were ; they retained their high thin ached look which kept him looking very feminine , even without any makeup . He continued to get the occasional teasing at school , but , by now most of his peers and classmates accepted him for who he was and left him alone . Finally , Graduation Day came . Both Heather and Sammy were looking forward to getting out of school , enjoying their summer , getting out of town in the Fall and going off to college together .

	They showed up at the school wearing their caps and gowns about an hour and a half before the graduation ceremony . Sammy had to use the rest room and told Heather that he would meet her in the auditorium . He turned and started down the hallway towards the rest rooms . Suddenly he felt something sharp and hard pressing against his back . Then he heard that familiar voice . " Don't turn around or I'll push this blade right through your back . " 

	Sammy immediately felt sick with fear . The memory of that night was still fresh in his mind . Sammy could just barely see that there were at least two people behind him , but , he couldn't see who there were . " In here , " the voice commanded and someone pulled his arm through a door on the left . There were already others in the room as he entered . They were wearing caps and gowns and had something like a hood with eyeholes covering their faces . He heard the door lock behind him . " Sit right here . " One of the guys pointed to a chair . As Sammy sat down , the two guys behind him turned their backs to him and covered their faces as well . " Relax , do as you are told and no physical harm will come to you , I promise , Samantha honey ! " the vaguely familiar voice said . " We just wanted to help you finish dressing for graduation sweetie , " the bigger of the two said , stepping behind him again . He held Sammy's arm with one hand and pushed that hard object into his back with the other , making him aware that they still had a weapon . " OK ladies , go ahead and do your magic , " the masked figure said to a couple of girls dressed and hooded just as he was . They jumped into action . They removed Sammy's cap and went to work on his face . With practiced and skilled hands , the two girls made up Sammy's face beautifully . They started with a foundation base , then began highlighting his eyes with a pencil to draw attention to his high and thinly arched brows . Next came a dark long - lasting eyeliner on his top and bottom lids , followed by several shades of eyeshadow blending three colours with a softer tone up and out towards his arched brows . One of the girls took a dark lip pencil and outlined his already full , pouty lips , then coloured them in with a bright shiny red lip cream . They used a little blusher on his cheeks and used a fragrant powder to set and hold everything in place . The first girl then painted his finger nails which were still quite long and feminine - looking . While that was drying , the second girl began to liberally apply perfume to his neck , wrists and behind his ears . " OK , that's it , Samantha . It's good to see you looking more like your old self again . We've missed you , honey . We are going to get up and walk out of here like nothing is unusual . Do not look back . You'll walk right down the aisle in the auditorium and take your place next to Heather as if everything is perfectly normal . When your name is called , go up and get you diploma just like every one else . Oh , one more thing . Notice that there are only two of us here ? Well , the other ex - superhero has your little sister . If you don't do exactly as told , it will be your fault that your baby sister is no longer a virgin . "

	The girls began to brush out his long hair and put in a pair of dangle earrings in his pieced holes . They were about to replace his cap and gown when Jack , the leader of this little gang , stopped them . " Wait , just one more thing , " Jack ordered . He handed Sammy a red silky bra . Then he gave one of the girls a pair of realistic breast forms , complete with aureoles and nipples . Then he gave the other girl a tube of adhesive . " Put these on , Princess . We wouldn't want you to feel out of place . It would be embarrassing to be the only girl in the senior class to be completely flat chested . After all , you're eighteen now . This push - up bra should make you feel and look just like all the other girls in the class , except you're actually more beautiful than most of them . " After mounting his realistic looking breasts and helping him into the soft and silky push - up bra , they made him remove his own pants and underwear then handed him a matching pair of red silk panties , a pair of nylons with control tops to hold them up and a pair of 3 " patent leather spiked heels . They helped Sammy into his cap and gown , touched up his lips again and added a coat of lip gloss . Finally they had him stand and look into a mirror on the wall . A shiver ran up and down his spine . The graduation gown tickled his skin everywhere as the only thing between his skin and the silky gown was a push - up bra and his tiny matching panties . " God , you're beautiful ! Give me a kiss and let's go graduate ! " Jake said . He pulled his mask open just enough for his lips to kiss Sammy . They stepped out into the crowded hall way and moved along with the other students and parents . Sammy felt the sharp object in his back again . " Is Heather waiting for you somewhere , Samantha ? " the deep voice asked . " Yes , she's meeting me at the doors of the auditorium , " Sammy replied . " When you see her , just act normal , smile , say ' Let's go ' and keep walking , If you don't , your little sister will pay the price . " the voice said " Remember , don't look back . As soon as you go up and accept your diploma , it's over and we'll let your sister go . That's all there is to it . You won't hear from us again , ever . Congratulations on graduating , honey , we'll remember you always Have a great life , " the deep voice told him and Sammy was pushed forward . They walked down the hall . No one seemed to be aware of anything unusual as Sammy looked natural and beautiful like any normal girl . As they approached the auditorium , Sammy wasn't aware that his tormentors were no longer were behind him . Sammy walked right up to Heather , shocking her speechless as she recognized him . He took her arm and said , " Let's go graduate . " " What the ... " Heather started to ask but Sammy cut her off . " Please don't ask . Just walk , " he ordered , pulling her down the aisle to their row of seats . 

	Heather couldn't take her eyes off of Sammy's face In light of all that had happened in the recent past , she never dreamed that Sammy would ever allow himself to look like this again ( although she had hoped it a few times ) . She couldn't help but marvel at how naturally feminine and cute he looked this way . It was odd , she'd never once considered herself gay or had lesbian feelings or thoughts but she couldn't deny the strange attraction she felt toward Sammy every time she saw him looking like this . Her thoughts were interrupted as the graduation service began and the usual speakers stood to give their fare well speeches and awards . Heather never registered a word as she couldn't stop staring at Sammy . Her mind was racing , attempting to make sense of all of this . At some point , without realizing it , she'd reached down and taken Sammy's hand in hers . She was staring at Sammy's bright red fingernails as she suddenly became aware that they were calling names to come and receive diplomas . Soon she heard ' Sam Kent ' , and felt him stiffen his grip on her hand . He couldn't move for a moment . Heather pushed him towards the aisle . He recalled his tormentors warning him that if he didn't go up and receive his diploma , his sister would pay the price . On very shaky legs , Sammy got up and minced down the aisle on the high - heeled pumps . Goosebumps ran all over his body with every step he took as the silky graduation gown came in contact with his bare skin . The silky cool material was like being tickled with a feather everywhere it touched him ; having only a bra and panties on under the gown , it touched him everywhere . As he thought of what everyone would say if they knew what he was wearing under his gown , Sammy was embarrassed but also aroused . He walked across the stage and received a very strange look from the principal , who'd known him for years . She handed Sam his diploma , shook his hand and congratulated him . Out in the audience , his mother and father stood and clapped . As he turned towards the audience , expressions of complete shock took over their faces as they saw their son's face , hair and painted nails . Mr. Kent got up , walked out of the building , drove himself to the nearest bar and proceeded to get himself totally wasted . As Heather and Sammy were walking out of the auditorium together at the end of the ceremony , a girl walked up to them . " Excuse me , are you Samantha Kent ? " she asked . Sammy turned red - faced and replied that he was . " These guys over there asked me to tell you that they really enjoyed dancing with you at the club and that they were only kidding you about your sister . They said you'd know what they were talking about , and they were going to miss you , " she said and walked away . Sammy turned quickly to see three guys across the room wave at him , blow him kisses in a mocking manner , then exit the building . He couldn't see any of their faces very well . They were all wearing caps and gowns so he knew that they were in his class . His mind was suddenly filled with thoughts of that night at the country club . He shuddered , remembering what they had done to him that night . He began to picture different guys in his classes that his three abusers might have been . He thought of three guys who always seemed to hang out together and was suddenly reminded that they always seemed to be smiling and looking away whenever he was around them . One of them was a jock , but , the other two were just mean thugs who seemed to always be in trouble and were often on suspension from school for one reason or another . " Come on , Sammy , " Heather said , taking hold of his arm and pulling him towards the exit . " What the hell is going on ? Did they do this to you ? " she asked .

	" Jesus , Heather , do you think that I would do this to myself in public , or anywhere else for that matter , especially in front of my Father who blew right out of here as soon as he saw me . He is so ashamed of me , he will hardly talk to me , and now this . The other night when he thought I was asleep , I heard him tell my mom that he didn't care what I did anymore . He said she could go buy Samantha some dresses for all he cared . Then he told her that I looked more like a girl than I ever looked like a son anyway , " Sammy told her with tears rolling down his checks . " So what happened today ? How did you let this happen to you ? I mean we were together right up until you went to the bathroom , " she said . " I was on my way to the bathroom . They snuck up behind me and held a knife to my back , ordered me not to turn around , pushed me into a room and locked the door . They had two girls make me up and warned me that if I didn't go up and get my diploma just like this , they had Katie and would rape her if I tried to run . So now you know as much as I do , " Sammy told Heather . Just then , his mother caught up to them . " Samuel Kent , what the hell is the meaning of this ?, Are you trying to embarrass this family to death ? Your Father was about to have a stroke . Are you trying to make him leave us ? " Mrs. Kent asked . Sammy just broke down , bawling and sobbing . " Mrs. Kent , please . Sammy had nothing to do with any of this . Please , you have to believe us , " Heather said , then went on to explain the whole story as Sammy , still unable to control his crying , just stood and watched . " You mean you let them make you dress like this and allowed them to put makeup on you without a fight ? " His mom asked .

	" They had a ... a knife and they told me if ... if I didn't do as they  told me they would cut my heart out . Plus they said they had Katie and would rape her if I didn't do as they ordered me to , " Sammy told his mother . " What are you talking about ? Katie was with us . Look she's right there , " Sammy's mom said , pointing to his sister standing in the doorway looking confused . " But Mom , I didn't know that and I wasn't willing to gamble with my little sister's life or well - being , " he said defensively " Come , we have to get out of here . Leave your cap and gown and let's go home , " Kathy said . " I can't , Mom . They took all my clothes so all I'm wearing now is the cap and gown and the bra and panties they gave me , " he said . " Oh dear . What else could go wrong ? " Kathy said . " Heather honey , would you be a dear and drive us home ? I just realized that Tom took our car and we have no transportation , " 

	" Sure , Mrs. Kent , no problem , " Heather said just as Katie walked up to them . " Sammy , you look unbelievable . I mean it , you are really beautiful . Man , you have really got balls to do this here today . Daddy nearly had a cow . Are you going to be my sister from now on ? " Katie asked her poor bewildered brother . " Not now , Katie ! " Kathy said , taking Sammy's arm and pulling him towards the doors again . " Come on , kids , let's get you home " she said . Heather said , " Here Sammy , " and handed him his diploma and the purse that his tormentors had given him . It had his ID and everything that had been in his pants pockets . Sammy took the purse and slid the long shoulder strap over his shoulder just as naturally as if he'd been doing this all of his life . Together , they turned and walked down the long tiled hallway to the exit doors , three sets of high heels clicking and clacking with each step . Sammy's mom and sister walked behind Heather and Sammy . They looked at their son and brother , then at each other . The look on their faces said it all . They couldn't believe how femininely Sammy moved , with grace and ease in the almost three - inch high heels , or the way his hips and butt moved and swayed . Under the gown , his legs looked toned and shapely . One arm steadied his purse and the other hung bent with his wrist limp . His bright red linger nails reflected the hall lights . There was no trace of Sam the son or brother right now , only a beautiful young blossoming woman , who even under her silky cap and gown , gave evidence of a sexy , firm , feminine figure . Katie shook her head and brought her hand up to her mouth to keep from laughing . She couldn't believe what she was looking at . Seeing Sammy like this was unnerving ; it was almost like looking at herself . Anyone seeing them together right now would swear that they were sisters . It was strange but she kind of liked the feeling of having a sister . It wasn't that she didn't love her brother Sammy but they really didn't have much in common . Katie's mind began to race with ideas of all the things that they would now have in common and things they could do together , like sharing clothes , talking about boys , doing each other's hair and makeup , even sharing girly secrets . The ride home was quiet with everyone's mind reeling , thinking about this strange turn of events . Kathy told herself that Sammy didn't look like a boy wearing makeup and feminine clothing , not at all . He looked natural and comfortable , as feminine and beautiful as any teenage girl she'd ever seen . She knew that right Sammy would pass easily in public as a beautiful young woman . Kathy shook her head , finding all of these thoughts and strange feelings hard to process . Kathy's thoughts were broken as Heather pulled into the Kents' drive way . " Would you like me to come in and explain to Sammy's dad what really happened tonight at the school , Mrs. Kent ? " Heather asked . " No , that won't be necessary , Heather . I will tell Mr Kent what happened . Thank you so much for the ride home , dear . Sammy will call you later , " Kathy said as she and Katie walked to the house . Heather got out , hugged Sammy and kissed him . " Hopefully , this is all over now . Finally , we are out of high school and we have all summer to get ready for college , " Heather told him . Sammy hugged her back and said , " Thanks for the ride , Heather . I'd better get inside . I'll probably be grounded all summer after this ! " he told Heather . To his surprise , she slowly drew him tight to her , pressed her own creamy red lips to his soft creamy lips , and kissed him long and passionately . Sammy couldn't tell if he was tasting his own lip stick or Heather's . His head was spinning from the warm feelings that swept over his body . As Sammy walked towards the front door , he could hear his parents in an apparent argument , their voices raised . He opened the door and stepped in and everyone became instantly quiet He looked at his mother and Father standing face - to - face . They both turned to look at Sammy , so beautiful , feminine and sweet . " Go on , Kathy , tell him right now , or I will , " Tom Kent ordered his wife , as he stood , shaking with anger . " Sammy ... honey , your father thinks you have a real problem . He feels that your actions and the fact that you repeatedly end up wearing feminine clothing , looking like a beautiful young lady mean that you wish you were a woman or that you want to become one , " his mother said to him . " So your dad has come to a decision ' To either get this out of your system or grant you your wish , he has decided that now that school is out for the summer , you are to live 24-7 as our daughter . " " Mom . I never , " Sammy started but was cut off " 

	Until we decide otherwise , you'll be Samantha full - time . I will be setting up an appointment for you to see my doctor , then a salon appointment and some baby sitting jobs . Your father is going to find you a receptionist or secretary job were he works as soon as he possibly can . Daddy feels that by living as a young woman 24/7 , you'll see it's not all fun and games . You will learn first - hand how much work it really is to being an attractive woman . 

	" You'll have to get up much earlier each morning to get ready for work , no more just dashing through the shower , throwing something on and running off to work or school . It takes us women much more time to get ready with bathing , shaving our legs and body parts , doing out hair and makeup , matching and coordinating our clothes , undergarments and accessories . If you ever wanted to see what being a woman was all about , well , you are going to get your chance , starting right now , " I tried to fight this for you but tonight really sealed your fate . When Daddy saw you walk across that stage in high heels , wearing makeup and polished nails , with your hair done up , and breasts pushing your gown out , looking like a teenage model - and trust me , you were the most beautiful one in your graduating class - it almost broke his heart , " Kathy said . " But Mom , Dad ... I , " Sammy tried desperately to explain but he was cut off once again . " Starting right now , you are our oldest daughter , Samantha Jean Kent . You'll find all of your former clothes were thrown out by your father before we even got out of the graduation ceremony . We will go shopping tomorrow to start getting you a new wardrobe , one more fitting to your new lifestyle . Katie will loan you a night gown for tonight and some- thing to wear for shopping tomorrow . You have managed to lose so much weight over these past few months that you two are actually pretty close to the same sizes , " Kathy told the shocked young man . Before he could say anything , Kathy continued . " I do not know if this is really what you wanted to happen , but your father has made up his mind . You , my darling daughter , are going to get a chance only a few people get to realize , to find out what it's like to be the opposite sex . So until your daddy says otherwise you are now Samantha Joan . Make the best of this experience . Hopefully by fall , you'll be ready to be Sam again or else you'll be Samantha forever ! " " But that's just it . I told you over and over that I never wanted any of this . I was forced at knife point Why won't anyone believe me ? " Sammy exclaimed , tears flowing down his rosy cheeks . 

	" Samantha , that's enough . We are not blind or stupid , you know . Every time we turn around lately , you're dressed in girls clothing , makeup and the works . It sure looks like this is the lifestyle you want . Well , missy , you've got your wish Now do as your mother said , go get a night gown from your sister and get back down here in the family room . You have 15 minutes . Don't make me come up after you . Now get moving , young lady , " Sammy's dad ordered . Sam climbed the stairs slowly , being careful not to turn an ankle in the still unfamiliar 3 - inch heels , wiping the tears from his eyes as he went . Once he reached his bedroom , he froze in the doorway . His dresser drawers were pulled open and were completely empty ; his bed was the only other thing left in the room . His shelves were bare as well as his closet , even the posters and pictures on his walls were gone . " Mom wasn't kidding , " he said to no one . His Dad had removed every single thing he owned from his room . Katie walked in . " Sammy , mom says you want to borrow a nightie ? " She offered . " I don't really want to but Dad says that I have to , so , yes , I guess I do . " Sammy replied , being even more embarrassed than before to be standing in front of his younger sister dressed as he was .

	" What are you wearing under your gown ? " Katie asked . " Just underwear . They took all of my clothes from me at the school so I wouldn't be able to take the gown off and run out of there . Katie , I'm so screwed now . Dad thinks that I want to be a girl and wear girl clothes permanently now . I can't believe this is happening to me . Things were finally starting to get back to normal . " What am I going to do , Katie ? Dad doesn't believe me and I'm not so sure Mom does either . They are going to make me live and work as a girl all summer . I can't even run away because Dad took all of my clothes and did who - knows - what with them , " he said and started crying again . Katie put her arms around him and held him . " Sammy , I don't know what all happened to you but you sure are one beautiful sister , the way you look now . I love you and I'll help you anyway I can , " Katie said . " Samantha ... " Dad hollered up the stairway . " Are you about done or am I going to have to come up and get you ? " " Katie answered , " I'm trying to find her a nightie that fits . " " Hurry up , Sammy , I've never seen Daddy like this before . No telling what he'll do if you don't get down there right now , " Katie said . She pulled out a cute little shorty night- gown and panty set , pink with white lace trim . Sammy pulled the long zipper on the gown down , let it fall to the floor , then hurriedly pulled on the flimsy nightie and panty set . " Let's go , " Katie said , pulling Sammy's hand . " Here , you'd better put these on your feet first . Daddy gets upset if we're barefooted . " She handed Sammy a pair of fuzzy pink slippers . All Sammy could do was shake his head , slip his bright red painted toes into the slippers and follow Katie down stairs . They walked into the family room , hand in hand . " There you two are . Sit right down here , Samantha , " Dad said , pointing to a spot on the floor in front of his foot stool . " Katie , I want you to brush out your sister's hair while we talk . As a matter of fact , we are going to do this each and every night . You'll brush each other's hair out while we enjoy a little family time each evening . Just maybe , we'll all get to know each other a little better . I feel like I've lost touch and I hardly know you two girls at all . I obviously didn't know that my only son wanted to be my beautiful daughter ! " " But Dad , that's what I've been trying to tell you . I ... " Sammy was cut off once again . " Samantha honey , girls call their fathers Daddy so from now , on you'll do the same , baby , " Kathy told him . 

	" But ... " he started again . 

	" No buts , little lady and don't try to make up stories about not wanting to be a young woman , " Tom shouted . He took Sam by the arm and pulled him to the big mirror . " Look , Samantha . Tell me , what do you see ? Do you see even the tiniest little sign of a boy in the reflection before you ? Hell no . " Let's look at the facts , my little princess . You now have long feminine hair down touching your shoulder blades , feminine arched eye brows , dark long eyelashes , a button nose and full pouty sensuous lips . Look at your double pierced cars . If that's not as girlish as it gets , then I don't know what is . I bought your act of innocence at first , at the party at the club but come on , Sammy . " It seems every time I've seen you for the past couple of months , you've been dressed and made - up like a woman . If you really didn't want any of this and you never lifted a finger to fight back , well maybe you really are a defenceless little girl and you'll be better off this way in the end , " Tom told the now weeping youth . Sammy , now knowing that his own father was convinced this was all his own doing , broke down . Tears started rolling down his cheeks . He couldn't think of any way to change his father's mind . His mind was racing with questions about where his life would go from here . Suddenly his thoughts were broken by his Daddy's voice . " Are you listening to me , Samantha Jean ? " Tom said . Sammy looked up " Yes , Dad . I mean yes , Daddy , " Sammy said . " School is out now , so you'll get up each day and do your hair and makeup . I don't want to see you out of your bedroom without being totally made - up and presentable . That means hair , makeup , nails , and appropriate clothing . Is that clear enough for you to understand , little missy ? " 

	" Yes Daddy , I understand , " Sammy replied . 

	" You will help Mom around the house . She will have a list each everyday of things you are to do . Mom can work with both you and Katie to help you learn about hairstyles , makeup and accessories . You are to change the polish on your fingernails and toenails every day until told other wise . I don't want to see the same colour two days in a row . Mom will take you shopping for clothes and shoes and everything else that a young lady needs , as you currently have no personal belongings . Mom and Katie will continue to work with you on how to act more like a lady , and do your makeup , although I suspect that you are probably an expert on the latter subject already , from practice . " You will start baby sitting every chance Mom can line up for you . I've made a few calls and will have a job lined up for you in a couple of weeks . So you don't get bored , Mom's friend Amy has arranged for you to be a candy-striper every other Sunday at the rest home where she works . Also , to help you become a refined young lady , I think it would be a good idea to start your piano lessons again . Men like women who have a little culture and class in their background , " he told his stunned young daughter sitting on the floor , having her hair brushed out . " OK , that's all for tonight , girls . It's been a very long and trying day for all of us . Come , give Daddy a kiss goodnight , " Tom ordered . Tom looked down at Sammy . He held his big strong arms out . " Come on , Princess , you might as well get used to it right now , " he said . He pulled Sammy to her feet , hugged her , then took his big hand and put it under Sammy's chin and lifted her face up until their eyes met . Then he totally blew her mind , as he leaned down and kissed her on the mouth . " I love you , Princess , " Tom told the shocked youth .

	Just at that moment , Dad was walking down the hall way and overheard Sammy's little speech . He stepped into the room . Sammy blushed , his cheeks were bright red and he covered himself with his arms and a towel as best as he could . " I gave your sister an order to help you and teach you things a young lady your age should know from experience . I expect you to help her in return . That will also help you to learn by practicing on her . I don't want any arguments or complaints ; you are not too old to turn over my knee , young lady . While I'm on the subject , your mother and I have decided to grant you , your wish to be a girl . When the doctor asks you if this is what you want , you will answer yes . " You'll tell her that this is your greatest dream come true and that you've always wanted to be a feminine young woman . You will convince her that you are willing to do whatever it takes to fulfil your dream to be who you were meant to be all along . If you don't you'll be out in the street with nothing but the dress on your back . We'll see how long you can last on your own , having to take care of yourself without our help . Do you understand me now , Samantha Jean ? " Sammy's Dad asked her . " Yes , Daddy , I understand , " Sammy said wiping tears from his cheeks . " But won't you please listen before it's too late ? I don't want to be a girl , I never did . I want to be your son ! Believe me , Daddy , I didn't want to be a girl ... ever ! " Sammy said Tom pulled Sammy gently over to the big wall mirror . He said . " Look ! Where do you see my son ? " 

	Sammy looked at a very feminine young face in the reflection . She had thin arched eye brows , full pouty lips , double - pierced ears , a creamy smooth complexion . With a towel wrapped femininely around her head and another around her chest , she looked exactly like millions of other women do as they step out of the shower . " Now get you cute little butt in gear . No more bitching or I'll give you something to really cry about , young lady , " Dad said firmly then added , " Katie , help your sister dress now , like I told you to . " " Yes Daddy , Come on , Sammy , Mom laid out clothes for you on my bed . Let's hurry or we won't have time to eat breakfast before we have to leave . I promise you that you're going to need energy to go power shopping with Mom today . You , my sister , have no idea what lies ahead for you , " Katie said , taking her hand and pulling Sammy into her room . Katie helped Sammy dry and brush out his long auburn hair . She then brushed and pulled it back into a ponytail , high on the crown of his head . Katie used a puffy pink scrunchie to hold the ponytail in place Sammy balked at the silky pink thong panties but he pulled them up his legs and settled his small privates into them and back out of the way . Next came a matching silk bra , with white lace trim . Katie inserted two small but very realistic breast forms into the cups and adjusted them to fit properly . She then helped Sammy pull on a form - fitting tight pink tank top . " Here , " Katie said , handing Sammy a pair of white shorts . He had to look them over carefully to realize the zipper was to go in the back . He pulled them up to find that they were tight in the waist but a little loose in the hips and the legs only came down to the top of his thighs . Next , Katie gave Sammy a pair of white strappy sandals . " There , now you work on your makeup while I get dressed . If you need any help , just ask , " she said . Sammy did the best he could and actually made himself look quite presentable as a teenaged girl . Katie only had to touch up her eyeliner a little , then they walked down to the kitchen together . Mom and Dad were already sitting at the kitchen table . " Good morning , girls " Dad said . Katie went straight over to him , gave him a big hug and kissed him right on the lips , saying , " Good morning , Daddy ! " Sammy started to sit down , at the table but was stopped in his tracks . " Samantha , I said good morning . I expect you return the greeting , " Tom said . " Good morning , Dad ... I mean Daddy , " Sammy quickly corrected himself . He blushed , embarrassed at knowing what his dad wanted . " Are you too big to give your Daddy a proper greeting ? Come and give me a kiss and a hug and tell me you love me , honey . That's what girls do for their daddies , " Tom ordered . Sammy got up and walked slowly over to her father . She hugged him , then kissed him on the cheek . " Good morning , Daddy " 

	" And ? " Tom prodded . " And I ... I love you , Daddy , " Sammy said . 

	" Good girl ! That's much better , and it will get easier with practice . Your mother and I love you , honey , " " Tom said . " You look really cute in that outfit I guess I just never realized just how feminine and girlish you really were . You look so natural this way . I guess I can see why you felt like a young woman all these years . Well , you girls have fun today and get lots of pretty clothes to start your new wardrobe . Samantha , remember what I told you about what you should say today when the doctor asks you how long you've wanted to become a girl . You tell her that it's always been your dream and you are sure that this is what you really want . You'll regret it for a very long time if you don't , " Dad told her . Then he put his big hand under Sammy's chin and lifted her pretty made - up face to look him in the eyes . " Look at me , young lady . Are we clear on this ? Do you understand completely what I've just ordered you to do ? " Tom asked . " Yes Daddy , I understand . I'm to tell the Doctor that this is my idea or Mom will leave me in town on my own with no money , only the clothes on my back , I'll be on my own . " Sammy repeated her dad's earlier decree . " Good girl . Mother will be there with you but the doctor will be asking you the questions . So be ready . Now you have a great girls ' day out and get yourself lots of pretty clothes . I'll be here to check it all out when you return , " Tom told them . Sammy still felt numb as the three of them walked into the mall together . She knew she looked very feminine and passable as a young woman but mentally she was still very much Sammy the boy . She was certain that everyone who looked her way knew immediately that she was a fraud . As they walked past the big mirrored windows in the mall , even she couldn't deny the image reflected was very hot - looking . Sammy still couldn't get used to seeing herself like this with her hair , the makeup , the shiny red finger and toe nails sparkling under the bright mall lights . Then she saw the shapely shaved legs , the tight white shorts , and pink tank top showing budding , albeit fake , breasts . She couldn't miss the double - pierced cars , the pretty gold necklace or the bracelet on her right wrist , the small gold watch on her left or the small black purse she carried over her left shoulder . The embarrassment lessened with each store and each time she tried on an outfit or item of clothing , and with each purchase ( and there were many ) . Not one person seemed to see her as anything other than what she appeared to be : a very pretty young lady shopping with her mom . They made trip after trip back to the car to deposit the bags full of purchases , only to return and shop some more . Sammy's feet were getting tired and sore . That was only exacerbated when Mom found a pair of strappy sandals with 2 - inch heels and made her put them on and wear them for the remainder of their shopping spree . They purchased dresses , skirts , tops of many colours and styles , panties , bras , slips , garters , hose and panty hose , two corsets , shorts , slacks and swimwear , sleep wear . It all was in very feminine styles and colours . They even got Sammy her own perfume and several pieces of jewellery . Tired and exhausted , Sammy pleaded with them to stop and let her rest her feet . Mom agreed and they walked over to a nice restaurant attached to the mall . She was surprised as they entered when the Hostess said , " Yes Mrs. Kent , your party is waiting , Please follow me . " She led them to a nice table where Dad was waiting for them . " There's my girls . How's the shopping going ? " Tom said . Mom and Katie each walked over to Tom as he stood and gave him a hug and a kiss . Tom stood waiting , Sammy finally got the hint and walked over to her Dad and hugged him and kissed him too . 

	" Hi Daddy , " Sammy said . 

	" Samantha , don't you think a big thank you is in order to your Daddy . We just spent a month's wages on your new wardrobe , girl . I should think you'd show a little more appreciation , honey , " Mom said . " I'm sorry , Daddy , " Sammy said as she tried to look more excited . She hugged her father again , kissed him on the lips and said , " Thank you Daddy , for all of the wonderful clothes and stuff . Although I really wish you hadn't spent all of this money on me . I know we are not rich and my other clothes were fine . I'd really rather be wearing them . " " Nonsense , honey . I want both of my girls to look and feel great about themselves . It will be payment enough to see you looking so pretty and sweet in your new clothes . Your mother and I only want our girls to be happy , " Dad grinned . " Let's order , you all must be hungry and you've only got an hour before your doctor's appointment . You don't want to be late for that , " he told them . After a light lunch which Sammy only picked at , they left for Doctor Hill's office . Sammy realized that this was Mom's doctor and she was an OB-GYN . She was an old friend of Mom's from their youth . At the doctor's office , it was very embarrassing to strip down and put on the thin paper gown . It may have been the most thorough examination Sammy had ever had . The doctor poked and prodded , measured and weighed him over and over . She drew blood and asked questions upon questions . Finally the doctor gave him two shots . Sammy didn't know exactly what they were but had an idea that they weren't something he really wanted . One shot was a testosterone blocker and the other was a powerful mix of female hormones to get her started on her new life . She'd assured the doctor just moments earlier that this was what she wanted , just as she'd been ordered to say by her parents .

	At that , the doctor said , " If you are really that sure , honey , I think we can speed things up a little more for you . " With that , the doctor retrieved another small bottle and drew some liquid into a new syringe . She then proceeded to give Sammy a shot right into her right nipple . It stung like hell and felt hot . Next she repeated the same procedure in the left nipple . " There . That should speed things up and get you looking more normal without padding much quicker . We women can feel very inadequate when others around us are more well - endowed in the breast department . " 

	The shots caused a fair amount of swelling right away in each breast . When Sammy raised his hand to rub the soreness in his swollen breast , he was shocked to feel the hardened lump under the nipple . With that , Samantha got dressed again . Just as she was finishing up , Mom and Katie came back in . Mom walked over . She could see that Sammy's pink tank top was somewhat twisted so she adjusted it to set properly on her upper torso . Katie hugged Sammy and said , " You OK , Sis ? Don't worry Sammy , it's going to be OK . You can count on me to help you in anyway that I can . " Katie took a Kleenex from her purse and wiped a tear from Sammy's eye . " I can't begin to know what you are feeling or thinking right now . I can't believe Daddy is really doing this to you . When I first heard him telling you about all of this , I couldn't picture you looking even slightly feminine or girlish but seeing you right now ... Well , you could easily pass as not just a young woman but a very beautiful young woman !!! Sister , you are hot ! " Katie said sincerely . " If you'll just give it a chance , I think you'll find that there are really a lot of advantages to being a woman . " Katie smiled and gave Sammy a big hug . " But , Katie , I don't want to be a girl , or a woman , or female in any way . I'm a boy ! " Sammy said , still wiping the tears from his eyes " Well , all I can tell you is you'd better get used to the idea because those shots the doctor just gave you minutes ago are at work changing you from the inside out . You will no longer produce testosterone . The female hormones are coursing all through your body , changing you mentally and physically by the minute . In other words , Sis , it's too late . You're becoming Samantha for real , " Katie said The ride home was quiet . Sammy's mind was on overload . ' How can this be happening to me ? I did nothing to deserve this . This ... " He looked down at his already - growing chest " is a nightmare I have to be dreaming . They can't actually turn a boy into a real female , can they ? " he thought . But as he looked down again . he noted that his right leg was crossed over his smoothly shaven left leg in a very feminine manor . He could see his brightly painted red nails showing through the open - toed sandals on his small feet . He could feel the tenderness of the small little nubbins in his breasts and see his perfectly manicured red fingernails , as his hands were resting softly in his lap . Then he caught sight of the reflection in the visor mirror of his thick auburn hair which Mom had let down and brushed out and which was now cascading down his neck and flowing over his shoulders . He could see the multiple piercings in his left ear as he reached up and pushed his hair behind his left car . Even though he'd been crying , his makeup was still intact . The tiny arched eye brows and those full pouty red lips . Yes , he had to admit , he was now more girl than most of the real girls he'd ever known . As the weeks passed , all the things Daddy had ordered came to be . Samantha found herself baby sitting all over the neighbourhood for friends and family . She was always dressed very femininely , at home and outside . She was made to practice her feminine lifestyle every night and day with no breaks . In addition to baby sitting at least 3 nights a week , she also began piano lessons one night a week . She helped Mom or Katie with dinner each night and eventually began to take over that chore and prepare dinner all by herself . Keeping his word , Dad had Mom take Sammy shopping for clothing suitable for a young woman working as a secretary in a professional business office Tom Kent was the manager of a very large insurance company . His office took up three stories a the huge building downtown and his company employed 250 people .

	After about a month of training and learning to live , act and think like a woman , the female hormones were beginning to modify Samantha's thought process as well as her physical appearance . Her father announced that it was time to begin a real job . That night she took a long relaxing bath , shaved her legs , washed and set her long hair , and did her now nightly skin and facial care ritual . Even Sammy was surprised at her now flawless complexion . Her skin was creamy smooth and beautiful . Mom and sister Katie had taught her well and through many hours of practice she was now very skilled and proficient at doing her own makeup . Mom woke Sammy at 5:00 AM Monday morning to dress for her first day at work , at the insurance company . Sammy slipped on her new silky robe and fuzzy mules and went down to the kitchen after taking care of her morning toilet . As was now her daily ritual , Sammy took her morning hormones with orange juice , then had some toast , a bowl of cereal and a cup of coffee with French vanilla cream . Mom helped her dress for the first day on her new job as a secretary . She started with brand new silky lingerie . Then came a matching bra and panty set in powder blue , followed by a matching garter belt and a pair of nude colour nylons . Then she slipped her feet into a pair of three - inch black high - heeled pumps . Next came a short half - slip and a camisole in silky blue followed by a light blue silky blouse with pointed collar . The blouse was sleeveless and Mom told her to leave the top two buttons open . Mom had her sit and apply her makeup before continuing . She put a towel around Sammy's shoulders to protect the blouse . Sammy spent extra time making sure that her makeup was perfect . She took out the rollers from her long auburn hair and brushed it into long soft curls . Mom then put a single strand of pearls around her neck and put the matching pearl studs in the lower pierced hole in each ear . Sammy dabbed a touch of fragrant perfume behind each ear , then put a dab on her wrists and rubbed them together as she'd been taught . A touch behind each knee and she finished putting on the tailored two - piece suit , a light blue tight and short A - line skirt and matching jacket which fit her curvaceous body like it was painted on . Sammy buttoned the single button at her waist Mom slipped several gold bracelets onto her right wrist and a small woman's watch on her left , then handed her a small black purse with a long thin strap . Samantha looked every bit the profession young working woman . 

	Sammy was shocked to look at her watch and find it was after 7:30 AM already She'd been getting ready for over one and a half hours and her work day had yet to even begin . She'd have to get much faster than this at getting ready . As she got into Dad's car , she could tell that he was almost staring at her . A smile broke across his face . " You look very nice , honey , natural and feminine . I'm very proud of the way you look and act now . I don't know how we are going to keep the men away from you . Are you excited about starting your first real job ? " Dad asked . " Yes but I'm scared to death , Daddy . " ( Sammy was now used to addressing her father as Daddy . ) " I'm not worried about the job or the work but dressed like this , I'm not very confident people are going to accept me for what I appear to be , " she said shyly .

	" And just what are you , honey ? I thought you were getting to be exactly what you desired most in the world to be , my daughter . You're a beautiful young woman getting to wear sexy clothes , makeup and jewellery and have men gawk at you and drool , " Dad said " But Daddy , I didn't want that or any of this ! " Sammy said , moving her red finger-nailed hand to indicate her body and how she was dressed . " Come off it , Samantha . My God , girl , nobody dresses up like you in those clothes with makeup and long hair and pierced ears or lets someone else do that to them if they are really a young man with any pride at all . Now that I'm getting used to seeing you all prettied up like this ... I have to admit , you really make a beautiful young lady . Actually , you really make a better daughter than you did a son . Your attitude is less aggressive , you've been much more help around the house to your mother and you even seem to get along better with your sister too All in all , it would seem this lifestyle change is working out better all around . I feel confident that this new job will only make you a better , more valuable and productive person , " Tom told his new daughter . As they pulled into the parking lot , Sammy noted that Dad had his own reserved spot right up front . " I'm giving you a ride today but after today you will be riding the bus to and from work for at least the first month or so . If you do so without complaint or trouble for one full month , I'll see about advancing you a down payment to purchase your own car . Something modest and within your means , that is . I'll withhold your rent and car payments from your wages until I feel you can manage your own financial affairs , " Tom told the shocked Sammy . " I find it strange that you've chosen this life , Samantha . I find this decision on your part hard to understand . But you , my beautiful little Samantha Jean are at least one of the fortunate because you have two parents who love you and support you in your decision . However , you are going to see what it's like to have to earn your own way in life . You'll be a much stronger and better person for it . We think that we have made things too easy for you . That took away your drive to be a man and stand up for yourself , " Tom told the embarrassed and distraught youth . " But Daddy ... " Sammy started and was cut off by Dad . " No time for backing out now , Samantha . We are going to be late ! I won't be giving you any special treatment at work . You will be treated just like any other employee . You just happen to be renting a room at the boss ' house for now . I will expect your best effort and performance on the job . So give me a smile on that pretty little face and let's go get your working career started , Miss Kent , " Tom said , getting out of the car . Nervous and walking on trembling legs , Sammy entered the building beside her Dad , who towered over her 5 ft 7 in . body even with her wearing two - inch high heels . Sammy could feel everyone's eyes on her as she walked through the office , her heels clacking with each step . Everyone called out , " Good morning Mr. Kent " as if he were a god or general . Sammy could see immediately that the men and women alike respected if not feared him . She'd never seen her Dad in this light . " Mrs. Fry , please meet Miss Samantha Kent , our newest employee ! I'd like you to get Samantha squared around with her paper work and insurance and IIR . Please have Miss Cook show her to her new desk and get her familiar with our computer system and our filing system . It will be Samantha's job to get the coffee and rolls out before everyone comes in each morning ! " Tom told the smiling Mrs. Fry . " My my , Mr. Kent . Is this beautiful young lady your daughter ? She's gorgeous ! The whole staff thinks it's wonderful that you are having her start at the bottom and learn good work habits and skills . We will do everything in our power to help her learn and fit right in , without any favouritism ! " Alice said . " That's exactly as I want it , Mrs. Fry . No special treatment , Samantha is to be treated like any other young woman employed here . She'll be expected to earn her way here , just like anyone else . She'll get no favouritism from me either , I can assure you . She is a smart young lady and has the ability to do her job well or she wouldn't have been given this opportunity in the first place . She'll do just fine . Please get her started now and let's all get to work , " Tom said . ' Come on , honey , let's get you all signed up and going so you can begin being productive . Your father is a very wise man . If more parents were like him , our youth today would be a whole lot better off , " Alice said . " I have to admit when your father first told me about you coming to work here , I figured you'd just be another spoiled child being coddled by her Daddy , but , you're not at all what I expected . You're different somehow from most of the young ladies who come to work here , " she said . " If you only knew the half of it , " Sammy thought . The next several hours were spent signing paper after paper to become an official employee . Eventually , Sammy quit reading them and just signed . About the time her fingers began to cramp , Alice said . " Here's the last one , honey . The company gives all of our women employees a free membership to a health club and spa . If we work out at least 2 days a week , we get a bonus check paid monthly . You don't have to do it , but , if you don't , you won't get the bonus check . It's a no - brainer , a hundred dollars a month for staying healthy . Is that cool or what ? " Alice said as Sammy signed the form . Samantha Jean Kent said the signature . Tami came and took Sammy to lunch after Alice introduced the two young ladies . Tami was very happy to be passing her old job to someone new . This meant she would now begin to have accounts of her own and a chance to make some real money . All she had to do now was train the new girl and she would no longer be the office gopher . The two hit it off very well . Tami thought Sammy was shy and quiet but she liked her after only being around her for a couple of hours . She showed Sammy how to man the phone system , how to answer , transfer , and put callers on hold , or switch them to voice mail . She showed Sammy how to file accounts on individuals and companies . Samantha was already a very good typist and knew her way around the computer and Internet . Tami was impressed that Samantha picked everything up quickly . When the day ended , Sammy was whipped . Her feet ached from nine hours in high heels and her legs and back ached from the still posture she was forced to maintain because of them . When she saw everyone starting to leave , she went to her Dad's office , only to find him gone . Mrs. Fry was putting a note on his desk addressed to Samantha Kent . When she saw Sammy , she handed the note to her and Sammy opened it to find $ 3.00 and detailed instructions on how to find the bus stop . The note said to take the bus to its closest stop to their home , then walk the five blocks to their house . His note also said , " This is not enough money for a cab . As I told you this morning , one month taking the bus with no complaints and I'll help you get your own car . By then we will have had time to get you a driver's license in your new name with your own beautiful picture on it . See you at home , Love , Daddy . " It was quite the unnerving experience taking public transportation , as every guy on the bus was undressing Sammy with their eyes . At least three different young men tried to hit on her and ask her out . One guy was very persistent but he finally gave up when Sammy wouldn't speak and her stop came up . " Maybe another time , beautiful , " the guy said as Sammy got off the bus and walked away quickly towards home . Sammy felt like she had walked miles but it was really only five blocks . Her feet and legs were truly aching . She couldn't wait to get inside and take these damned high heels off and rest her aching feet . As Sammy entered the big front door , she stepped in and started to kick off the heels . " Whoa , just a minute there , Samantha . Leave your shoes on and go help your mother finish dinner . She will appreciate the help . She was just saying how nice it was going to be to have two daughters to help out around the house from now on . I know that Katie loves having someone to share the burden with . I'll come into the kitchen with you ; I was looking forward to hearing how your first day at work went . " Alice told me that you seemed to fit in well with all of the other ladies . They all thought you were a very pretty young lady and very skilled too . Alice said you were quick to learn and would be able to handle the job on your own in no time at all , " Tom told his newest daughter . " I have to admit you really surprised me , Samantha . I thought I was going to be embarrassed to have you in my office pretending to be a woman but everyone there thought you were the perfect little lady . Alice is the only person there that knows the truth about you . You are so girlish and feminine that you fooled everyone . I had to stop and remind myself you were once my son . I'd say you are off to a pretty good start on your new career . You handled everything like a seasoned professional . " With dinner over with and the clean - up completed , Sammy couldn't wait to get out of these clothes , especially the high heels . She was not allowed any of her old male clothing so she slipped into a pair of shorts and a tank top with a pair of sandals . She was hoping to stay in her room but her mom knocked softly and opened her bedroom door . " Samantha honey , Daddy wants you to come down and sit with us in the family room . He wants you and Katie to remove and redo each others nails , fingers and toes , while we all watch TV , " Kathy told her softly . " Oh Mom , please , do I have to ? I just want to rest . It's been a really long and stressful day . I've been up since 5:30 AM . Please don't make me do this , " Sammy begged " Yes you have to , Samantha . Daddy wants all his girls to spend more time together as a family , No exceptions , " Kathy replied .

	Sammy wasn't happy about it but she got up and followed her Mom . She didn't want Daddy to punish her , so she did as told . She was right in the middle of doing Katie's toes in hot pink when the door bell rang . Mom said , " I'll get it , " and went to the door . As Mom returned , Sammy looked up to see Heather standing in the door way , her eyes and mouth wide open . Heather couldn't believe what she was seeing . Heather had been calling almost everyday for over a month now , hoping to talk with Sammy and find out what was going on . She never dreamed something this could happen . Mr. Kent had decided to let Heather come and see for herself what Sammy had become . He knew that she was at least partly responsible for his ex - son looking like he did today . " Sammy ! Oh . My . God . What have they done to you ? Look at you ? Are you all right ? I don't understand . Why are you dressed like this ? You're , you're not living as a woman , are you ? " she asked , confused about seeing him looking completely feminine . Sammy stood up " Heather , I'm fine God , I've missed you though , " Sammy said . He walked over to her , hips swaying , and gave her a big hug . Sammy was trying to hold his fingers out as the polish wasn't completely dry yet and she didn't want to have to start painting them all over . They were allowed to sit and talk for over an hour with Sammy filling Heather in on all that had happened since they'd last seen each other . Sammy told her about the new job , the doctor , the bus to and from work and how heartbroken she was that she could never be the man she'd always wanted to be in Heather's life , again . Heather , with tears in her eyes , told Samantha how very sorry she was for getting her into this mess and messing up his / her life to this degree . " How long is your Dad going to make you keep this up , honey ? " she asked . They were alone in the hallway near the front door Sammy looked around to make sure no one else was watching , then she pulled up her tank top to show Heather her new and growing breasts . " They're not huge but , they are all me , Heather , so I guess this isn't just a test to scare me . Daddy says he believes this is what I really wanted all along so I guess I'm on my way to joining you in womanhood , " Sammy told Heather . The worst part is I'm starting to feel more and more comfortable like this as time goes on . Heather , I'm actually starting to feel like a woman and think like one too , " Sammy said . 

	" I don't know how to tell you this , Sammy honey but you've not only joined me , you have passed me by with flying colours . Honey , you are unbelievably beautiful and spectacularly feminine , " Heather told her . They hugged each other for several minutes before Heather pulled open the door to leave . " I love you , Sammy , I'm always going to love you . You've been my only true friend all along . I don't know how yet but I want us to be together forever . Will your dad let you go out ? Maybe we can go to dinner and a movie . I'll wait as long as it takes for us to be together , baby . Don't worry , I love you no matter how you are dressed . I know the Sammy on the inside . You take care of yourself and don't go falling in love with some hot guy in the business world you're part of now , " Heather . Then she turned and kissed Sammy passionately on her full pouty red lips . Heather stood back , held Sammy's head in her two hands and stared at her . " God , you're beautiful , " she said sincerely . Then she kissed her softly once more and walked away . The days seemed to fly by . One day ran into the next . Sammy's life was in a state of constant motion . She was getting up earlier than ever before to complete her morning rituals in time to grab a bite before making her way to the bus stop , having to get used to her strange new feminine clothing and lingerie , and doing her own make up and hair . She was learning to accessorize with jewellery and scarves and walking in 3 - inch heels , not to mention having to learn to deal with the cat calls , whistles and gawking eyes while walking and riding the bus to and from work . Then there was work itself . Sammy was learning filing , typing , answering phones and operating the switch board . She had to sit in on important meetings and take notes , sit there in short skirts and high heels , trying to remember to keep her knees together and her skirt or dress pulled down . Sammy had to get used to all the male employees hitting on her ; it seemed they loved to see her blush . The men looked forward to seeing what she would wear that each day . They loved watching her mince around the office in tight , short skirts on high heels , trying to serve them coffee with out spilling it . They thought it was so cute the way she concentrated , holding her mouth this way or that as if that would prevent her from spilling the hot coffee on them or herself . They all thought she was just the cutest , most adorable young lady they'd ever seen . Out of the entire office staff , Alice and Dad were the only ones who knew her secret . Just as Samantha was getting to the point of feeling some what comfortable with her new life and job , things happened which caused her new anxieties . First , she was embarrassed that several of the guys in the office began to openly flirt with her , then began asking Sammy out on dates . She would just blush and politely turn them down but having no experience in matters of love and dating , she felt very awkward and clumsy in dealing with the sudden attention . As time went on , the guys became more and more persistent , asking if she was in a relationship , or seeing anyone special . They could see she wore no ring so they just kept on pouring on the heat . They would ask her out for a date when she brought them coffee or ran other errands around the office . The guys quietly started a little pool , betting on who could get Sammy to go out with them first . At about this same time there was a very handsome young black man who seemed to have the only vacant seat on the whole bus right next to him every morning . Embarrassed and still very shy , Sammy finally asked him , " Have you been saving this seat for me or am I imagining things ? This seems like too much of a coincidence , " she said . " Well , my mother raised me never to lie . You caught me . Yes , I've been saving a seat for you . A pretty lady like you should never have to stand up on the bus ride to work each day ! " he told her . Samantha blushed . " Well then I thank you , kind Sir , " she replied . " You're very welcome . By the way , my name is Barry Washington , " he said , sticking his hand out to shake .

	" I'm Samantha , Samantha Kent . It's nice to meet you , Barry Washington . You must work in the city too , yes ? " she said . That started an exchange of small talk and getting to know each other over the next couple of weeks . Every time Sammy got on the bus , Barry was holding a seat for her and they would talk all the way to and from work each day . Sammy began to feel comfortable around Barry and a new friendship was in the making . He made the bus ride and the awkwardness of being on the bus pretty more comfortable for her from the moment they met . ' The guys at the office pushed more lately and started sending notes and e - mails to Samantha , asking her out . They'd come around her desk at every opportunity to visit with , talk to and flatter Sammy with compliments on how cute and sexy she was . Alice chased them away , warning them to get back to work . The guys constantly told Sammy that they would really like to go out with her and get to know her better . She had no ring on her finger or pictures of anyone special on her desk , so she obviously wasn't committed to anyone right now . She should go out and have a little fun . Sammy mentioned this flirting to her Daddy at dinner and asked if she could maybe start dressing a little less provocatively and could he please tell the guys to stay away from her ? Her dad replied , " No honey , the clothing you've been wearing is the same as secretaries all over the working world wear . You just seem to fill them out a little better Besides isn't this what you wanted all along , to dress up pretty and get the boys to notice you I can hardly blame the boys at work from noticing . Heck , if I wasn't your father , I'd look too . You're beautiful , honey . As long as they don't disrupt the office and work flow , I won't say anything to the boys . " He laughed . " Flirting with you seems to be good for office morale . " The next day , after three of the best - looking guys in the office hit on Sammy again , Alice said to her , " You'd better get smart and buy yourself a ring and wear it to work . Bring in a picture on some hunk and set it on your desk where it can be plainly seen . Make up a story about a boyfriend or these wolves around here are going to eat you up , child . What about the guy you ride the bus with to and from work ? What's his name ? Barry something , isn't it ? " Sammy looked up in shock . " How do you know anything , about Barry ? " Sammy asked . " Why Samantha , you've mentioned him to me a couple of times . Isn't he the nice young man who saved you a seat on the bus every day ? You have obviously mentioned him to the girls in the break room at some point too , as one of the girls mentioned you had a friend named Barry ' " ' Alice lied " ... I ... don't remember ever mentioning any guy on a bus to any one , Alice , I mean Mrs. Fry , " Sammy said , embarrassed . " Sure you did , honey . Do you think I just made up his name from out of the sky ? You may not remember telling me but you sure did . You said he'd been saving you a seat every day on the bus , or you'd have been standing in the high heels all the way to work and back home each day , " Alice replied some what curtly . " What's the big deal anyway ? Are you ashamed of him or something ? If he's really a friend , why don't you have him come in and pick you up for lunch one day or after work ? That way all these horny young men around here will see that you have a relationship going and leave you alone , " Alice suggested . " I couldn't ask him to do that , Mrs. Fry , he is just an acquaintance , I really don't even know him that well . Besides , my Father would have a fit . Barry is African - American , " Sammy said . " What does that have to do with anything , Samantha ? I'm really surprised at you . I didn't think that you or your Father were racist or prejudiced . You know this company doesn't treat people differently based on their ethnic background , colour or religion . No one is asking him to marry you or go steady but just to come in as a friend . Let people see you together and think what ever they want . Then the wolves will be kept at bay and maybe we can get some work done around here without all these testosterone - charged men sniffing around your desk all day with their tongues hanging out , " Alice told her . Unbeknownst to anyone , Alice had set this whole thing up . She was paying Barry Washington to befriend Samantha . She had plans for him to seduce her and more . She resented this mere child being forced on her the way that Mr. Kent had . She regarded Sammy as a spoiled little rich child . Samantha didn't have to work her ass off for years to get this good job with the company like all the other girls had , herself included . Everything was simply handed to her by her rich Daddy . Alice was responsible for teaching her and training her over several others who had paid their dues and deserved the job . She had seen this kind of thing happen before . This time she wasn't going to just let it happen . Sammy finished her typing and filing and got ready to go home for the day . She got out her purse and touched up her lipstick and makeup as she'd been ordered to do several times a day until it had become second nature to her . She walked to the bus stop , thinking about what Alice had said to her that day . She couldn't just come out and ask Barry to do what Alice had suggested . How embarrassing would it be if Barry said no ? What if he went along with it ? Would he think that she really wanted him to actually be her boyfriend ? Maybe if she explained very carefully why she was asking him to do this favour for her , he'd understand and go along with the plan and not assume anything more than that It would be nice to get the guys to back off a little and quit hitting on her all the time . Little did Samantha realize that this was exactly what Alice had hoped she would think . Oh how Samantha longed for the boring life she'd known only a couple of months ago as Sam , the homely young boy nobody noticed . Just then the bus pulled up . Sammy got onto the bus . Sure enough , as usual , Barry had a seat saved for her . He stood , smiling , as she slid into the seat . " Hi Samantha , how was your day ? You really look nice . I really like your suit , it makes you look hot . I can't believe that you work all day long and can still look this good at the end of the day , " Barry told her . " Thank you , Barry . My day was pretty good . How about yours ? " Sammy said . " Oh , so so . It went pretty slow though because I was looking forward to spending time with you , " Barry grinned . " I love talking with you and hearing about your work and family . It's the highlight of my day . You aren't in any kind of a serious relationship at this time , are you , Samantha ? " Barry asked .

	" No and it's kind of funny that you asked , because I'd like to ask a favour of you ... if you don't think it's too weird , that is . The guys at my office are always hitting on me . It's gotten so bad that I can hardly get my work done . It's embarrassing and very distracting . They all think that they are God's gift to women , and you can tell that they are the kind of guys that are out to put another notch on their belt . Barry , I'd like to ask , would you be willing to pretend to be my boyfriend ? I'd only need you to give me a picture of yourself to put on my desk at work and maybe you could even stop in once or twice so I could introduce you and let the other guys see you . Maybe they would all back off if they thought you and I were in a relationship . Is that too weird ? " she asked , batting her eyelids at him in a pleading manor . " Sure , I could do that . I'd be glad to help you out Heck , it might even be fun . Yeah , " he laughed , " I'd be happy to be your guy , even if it's only make - believe . I'll bring you a picture tomorrow . How about I come in and take you out to lunch ? " Barry replied . " OK , I guess that would work , thank you ! " Sammy said , hoping that this wasn't some kind of big mistake . She suddenly realized she didn't really know Barry all that well . What if he wasn't really the nice guy that he appeared to be ? After all , she'd only known him these past few weeks . Now she had something new to worry about . " Great ! I'll look forward to having lunch together tomorrow . I'll try to dress up nicely to make a good impression . What is the address of your work place and which floor is your office on ? " Barry asked , grinning . Suddenly , Sammy felt worried about the decision to put on this little act . " Barry , maybe this isn't such a good idea after all . I feel bad asking you to get involved in my problem at work , it's not really fair to you . Maybe we should just forget about it for now , " Sammy said . " Samantha , it's no problem at all for me . I really like you and enjoy spending time with you . What can go wrong with this simple little plan ? We'll just be acting . There are no commitments or obligations and it will help you out at work Actually , I'm kind of looking forward to seeing the look on the faces of the macho jerks that keep bothering you . It will put them in their place for awhile and it will be fun fooling them all , " Barry said . " So don't worry , Samantha , I'm going to have fun with our little plan . I'll bring you a picture in a frame tomorrow morning , then come by and pick you up for lunch at 11:45 , " Barry said . " I don't know . Maybe this was a bad idea ? " Sammy said . " Wait a minute , are you having second thoughts because you'll be embarrassed because I'm black ? I'm not good enough to be seen as a dating friend , " Barry said , playing on her sympathy , making her feel guilty " No , not at all , that has nothing at all to do with it , " Samantha said defensively . The more she thought about it , the more she worried about her father's reaction . " I didn't want to get you involved with this mess after I thought about it but I guess if you're willing to do this for me , I'll really appreciate your help . " Sammy was blushing and hoping she'd come across as sincere .

	" Are you sure ? I don't want to make you uncomfortable . I thought we were becoming good friends and if you wanted my help , then I wanted to be there for you I guess I can see how you might be afraid of what the others might think if they saw us together but at least it would fix your little problem . I like being able to make other men jealous and believe me , this will do it , " Barry laughed . " Trust me , you'll have nothing to worry about with me . I already know you only want them to leave you alone , not start a serious relationship . Nobody gets hurt and you get what you want , " Barry flashed his handsome smile at Sammy . " Thank you , Barry , that's exactly what I want . I never meant anything at all about you or your colour . It's just ... well , you have no idea how fast things have been changing in my life lately . I'm still nervous about my new job and everything around me right now . At times I'm so mixed up , I'm not sure who I am anymore . Thank you for being so understanding . Yes , I'd love for you to be my pretend boyfriend if you're still willing , " she said . 

	 

	END OF PART TWO
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