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FORCED TO CHANGE

Allen’s Story

By B C

Allen Evans sat wondering how his world had fallen apart on him, in the course of only a couple of months. So much had happened so fast. He was barely able to recall everything that had happened to him. Or how he ended up, as he appeared today, a lovely and beautiful looking young “lady”. It was as if the whole world caved in on him all at once.! Things kept happening, faster than the human mind could process them. 

It all started the day of the accident. Allen was a normal 16 year-old boy. with a normal family and friends and a normal lifestyle. He loved sports and outdoor activities of all kinds. Allen was not blessed with a macho he-man physique, but was small-boned, small-framed and wiry! He didn’t have one ounce of fat on him, anywhere. He wore his hair almost shoulder-length as did many of the young male friends he went to school with. Sometimes from the back, it was easy to mistake Allen for a girl, because of the thin, small body and longer than normal hair. 

It was a Saturday night. Allen had been watching a movie, when the police knocked on his door. His Mom and Dad had gone out to dinner and dancing for the evening. 

While driving home, a drunk driver lost control and swerved into the Evans’ lane and hit them head-on. Both died instantly. Poor Allen was devastated. The police took him to the hospital , sedated him and kept him over night; he was treated for shock. 

The following day, it was determined that Allen’s Aunt would take him in. Donna Brown was his mother’s sister and his only immediate family. Donna and her 17 year-old son Danny, lived alone in a little town across the state. 

The adjustment period was not all that smooth, as Allen and Danny were very different young men! Many times, over the first couple of months, Donna yelled at Danny, who was always getting into a mess or one kind of trouble or other. “Why can’t you be more like your cousin Allen? He is sweet and kind and polite, and well-mannered and he helps me around the house all the time! You know, you could learn a lot from him,” she scolded. 

Well, this only made Danny develop an immediate dislike for Allen. No one wants someone else’s behavior thrown in his face constantly, especially a damned goody-two-Page - 3
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shoes like Allen. Danny never had to share his home, his Mother, or anything in his life for that matter, before Allen came along. So to get even, he began to plot to push the blame on Allen for everything that he did. The more he blamed things on Allen, the more he felt as if he was getting even. 

Donna didn’t believe Allen was doing any of these things at first. But as Danny skillfully plotted and planned and planted evidence against Allen on a daily basis, she began to doubt Allen’s innocence. She began to punish Allen. At first, it was extra house work and chores. Then she grounded Allen. On more serious issues, she spanked him soundly. One weekend, Danny had embarrassed Allen over and over, until Allen was ready to blow his top. The lady at the library started in on him, after Danny followed him into the library and knocked over a whole shelf full of books, right by Allen. Allen, frustrated and angry, got into a shouting match with the Librarian. It caused such a scene that the security guard had to come in and subdue Allen. When Aunt Donna finally got there , she was told how rude and filthy-mouthed Allen had been with Ms Dunn. He’d called her several bad names. Donna was surprised and embarrassed. First of all, she had to be called down here. Second, she was shocked that Allen would talk to an adult, let alone a woman, with that type of language. She took Allen home, after making him apologize to Ms Dunn. When they got home, she took him over her knee and spanked him with a leather belt. Then she sent him to his room. An hour later, she entered his room, marched him into the bathroom, and ordered him to spread a pink cream all over his body. After 15 minutes had passed and Allen’s skin began to tingle and burn a little, Donna ordered him into the tub. There, she rinsed the cream off. Allen was more than a little concerned as, along with the pink cream, every hair on his body came off. In all of his life, he couldn’t remember ever feeling this naked. Donna took him into the bedroom she’d fixed up for Allen. 

There lying on his bed was a pile of clothing that he’d never seen before. Instinctively, he knew they were not his clothes. Donna then informed him, that as punishment for his wild outburst and verbal attack on Ms Dunn, he would be dressed as a teenage girl for the rest of the week. “Maybe that will teach you to respect women in the future,” she told him. And with that, he was put into a very pretty dress, had his face made-up, his finger nails and toe nails shaped and painted a bright red. She styled his long hair and made him sleep in a shorty night gown that night also. 

This only made him further withdraw and become more subdued and submissive. 

Without even knowing it, he became more and more emasculated. He just did as he was told and didn’t fight back or complain.? 

As this continued week after week, Donna began to like Allen dressed as a “daughter”. She truly enjoyed the company of a sweet young lady. Allen was slowly becoming the daughter Donna had always wanted. 

Danny loved teasing Allen when Mom dressed him up like a sister. He could tell that Allen was afraid of him. He liked having that power over Allen. Allen began doing anything Danny asked, out of fear of Danny beating him up, or turning Allen over his knee and spanking him which Danny seemed to get a big kick out of. Danny got a little carried away. After reading a couple of books on TV’s and TS’s, he felt he’d have even more control, if he could break Allen’s spirit completely, by turning him into a girl, via hormones. Very carefully, Danny got hold of some female hormones. He began giving Page - 4
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Allen hefty doses in secret, each and every day. No one other than Danny knew about this. He’d fix this little goody-two-shoes! He tried to get him in trouble and it looked to him that Mom was turning him into a girl and still seemed to like Allen better and spend more time and attention with him! 

Allen didn’t have very many friends, only a couple of guys and two girls in school. 

Alex Reed was one of those boys. Alex couldn’t explain it, even to himself. He and Allen were not very much alike. They were, physically, almost complete opposites. Allen was small and introverted, Alex was big and self-assured. He was 6 ft. 2 in. tall and 190 lb. 

He was confident and outspoken at times and quite popular. But for reasons even he couldn't answer, he genuinely liked Allen. He couldn’t put his finger on it, but, he enjoyed spending time with Allen, and he loved the deep conversations they got into. 

Plus, Alex liked Allen’s sense of humor and unassuming attitude. Many girls in school went out of their way to try and get him as a boy friend. He dated several of them but ultimately decided he didn’t want a serious relationship at this time. Alex really liked girls; he just felt this was the time in his life to be free and single. So it was that they became friends. 

Alex was also one of the biggest jocks in their school. One night after football practice, Alex was driving home! He thought he recognized Allen walking on the side of the road. Allen had gotten in trouble for something Danny really had done. He had to stay after school and, as a result, missed the bus. Alex pulled over and picked him up. 

“What’s up Allen, you miss the bus?” he asked. “Yes, I had to stay after school, in Mr. King’s class, for something I didn’t do, but got blamed for. My Aunt will be upset with me, when I finally get home!” Allen replied. 

“Hop in. I’ll give you a ride. Hey, if you’d like, we can stop and call her. Ask if you can come over for dinner. I need some help with our History assignment. We could discuss it and work on it together,” Alex said to the surprised young man! 

Allen was again surprised when Aunt Donna said it would be OK. So they got to Al-ex’s house and after introducing Allen to Mrs. Reed, they went to Alex’s room to work on their homework until dinner was ready. After completing the homework, they sat and talked. Alex asked “What’s the deal with Danny? I’ve seen him a couple of times, getting on your case pretty good.” 

“Oh, he just gets off picking on me. He’s the reason I had to stay after school today! 

He likes to play the tough guy!” Allen told him. 

After dinner, Allen got up, thanked Mrs. Reed for a wonderful dinner and helped clear the table. “You could learn some manners from your friend here, Alex. Seams that someone has raised him properly. It’s very nice to see a young man with respect and manners in this day and age!” she said. 

Alex then drove his friend home! “Thanks for the help, see you in school tomorrow,” 

he said as he dropped Allen off at his home! “Thanks for dinner and the ride home Alex, see you tomorrow,” Allen said, waving at his new friend. 

When Allen got inside the house, Aunt Donna was waiting. She just stood there, hands on hips and staring at him. “Well, is there anything you’d like to tell me about school today?” she asked. “Why no, Aunt Donna, school was fine,” Allen replied Page - 5
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“Then why did you have to stay after school?” she asked. (Danny already told her, that little snitch, Allen thought to himself.) “Oh yes , that. I’m sorry Aunt Donna, it was just a case of mistaken identity. I was in the boys room when someone threw a fire cracker in there and ran out. It scarred the you-know-what out of me and I ran out. As I came out of the door, I ran into Mr. Fry, coming in to see what happened. He thought that I did it because no one else was in there. (Actually, Danny waited patiently for Allen to go in there. He’d planned this all day.)

“I told him, Mr. Fry that is, what happened and he kept me after school, to ask more questions. A couple of other kids came by and told him they saw somebody running out just as the noise happened, but they didn’t know his name. I guess he believed me, because he let me go after only a few minutes, but by then I’d already missed the bus.” Allen did his best to explain. 

“I just don’t know anymore, Allen. You seem so sweet and kind and thoughtful. You don’t appear to be a trouble maker. But lately, every single time there is trouble or a problem, you’re right there, right in the middle of it all,” she said, shaking her head. “I think maybe you need some quiet time. I think maybe spending the whole weekend as Alicia will make you think about what you’ve been doing lately,” said Donna. 

“But Aunt Donna, I’m not doing anything. It isn’t fair, Plus this isn’t right, dressing me up as a girl. I’m a boy, I’m almost a man, for goodness sakes! What would anybody say if they ever saw me? It’s been hard enough for me to make friends here as it is. 

Something like this would ruin my life forever. I didn’t want to ever say this to you, but it’s Danny you need to be getting after, not me. He has resented me coming here since day one and has been doing everything possible to get me in trouble!” There I’ve said it, he told himself. “Plus, I really wanted badly to attend the football game tomorrow night at school!” he said. 

“So, now you’re going to blame others for your actions. I’m very disappointed in you, Allen. I’m going to have to think about all of this. You had better think about not getting in trouble every five minutes then. You’re such a sweet young person, and if you want to be thought of and treated as such, try avoiding troublemakers,” she said. 

He gave a sigh of relief. “Yes Ma'am. Thank you, Aunt Donna,” he said and walked over, raised up on his toes, kissed her goodnight and went to his bedroom, thinking this was all over now. 

Danny stood just out of sight , listening carefully! “Damn it, the little weasel talked his way out of that one!” he said to himself. 

The next morning, Danny waited until Allen walked out to catch the bus. He slipped into Allen’s room and messed up the bed, which had already been properly made. He threw some clothes around in a mess and dumped some papers on the floor by Allen’s desk. Next, he took some of his Mom’s panties, a bra, some nylons and one of her good skirt and blouse sets she wore to work and put them under Allen’s bed, leaving just a little bit showing. Then came his masterpiece. He’d picked up a book about transsexuals and put it in Allen’s desk drawer, but didn’t close it all the way. Finally, pleased with himself for being so cunning and clever, he slipped out unnoticed and ran to catch the school bus just pulling up. 
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At school, Alex found Allen and they stood, taking. Word had leaked out among the kids that Danny threw the fire cracker in the wash room and got Allen in trouble. Alex asked Allen if he was going to the game tonight. Allen said he thought so. “Good, a bunch of the kids are getting together afterwards at Tami Souters’. Do you want to go?” he asked. Allen hesitated “I...I’m...I’m not sure, Alex, Isn’t this usually just the players and their girl friends? I don’t want to make trouble,” he said. “Hey, you’re a classmate and friend and if you’re with me, there will be no trouble,” Alex said. “I want some of the other kids in our class to get to know you, You are a great guy and a good person, don’t go selling yourself short. Give them a chance to meet the Allen I’m getting to know,” Alex said to the very surprised, but flattered, young man.” 

Then, just as Allen started to turn into his classroom, he thought he just barely saw Alex grab Danny and pull him around the corner into another hallway. He quickly moved to the corner and, quietly, stood listening. He peeked around the corner to see Alex, holding Danny against the wall by his throat with one strong hand and warning him. “I don’t know what you’re all about. Or what you’re up to, scumbag, but I’d better not catch you picking on Allen ever again. I know you’ve been trying to set him up and get him in trouble for some strange reason, but it stops today. You’d better knock it off, and I mean now! He’s a really neat guy and a damned good person. You’d see that for yourself if you weren’t such a dope. You’re missing a chance to have a really good friend! People like Allen don’t just come along every day. In spite of all the terrible things he has had happen to him, he is still a very caring person, a warm, sensitive really good guy. If you weren’t such a jerk, you’d see that for yourself. You and your Mother are really all he has in the world; he cares about you and talks good about you, even after you’ve done all you can to screw him over. Well, I’m warning you right now, LAY OFF!” Alex warned . He let go of Danny “Now beat it, before I change my mind. And wise up, will ya.” 

Allen was scared and shocked at the same time. Nobody had ever stood up for him before. For that he was flattered, but now he was worried. Danny would be really embarrassed and pissed-off and take it out on him. 

The rest of the school day was quiet. A couple of times, Allen was sure, Danny was staring at him, with daggers in his eyes. He could almost see the wheels turning. What would Danny do now? he wondered. 

As Allen walked in the door after school, Aunt Donna was waiting again. “I guess our little talk did no good at all. Is that the case, Allen?” his Aunt Donna said in a not-so-pleasant tone. 

“What do you mean, Aunt Donna? Sure it did and I’m trying to stay away from any troublemakers,” he offered, not really knowing why he felt so guilty. 

She stood and took him by the ear, pulling him into his own bedroom. “What do you call this?” She pointed to the pig sty that his room now appeared to be. 

He was completely shocked; he knew he’d left his room spic-and-span. It looked awful now. What a mess! Why was someone setting him up like this? And who was doing it? Danny was at school with him. “Aunt Donna, I don’t know what to tell you, but I promise you I made my bed and cleaned my room completely before school today. 
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Someone is trying very hard to discredit me in your eyes for some reason. I’m sorry, but I believe that it might be Danny!” Allen stated flatly. 

Now she thought she had him. She knew that  she  didn’t do this to his room and Danny was in school all day along with Allen and they left this morning on the bus together, so it sure looked like Allen did this and was blaming Danny to cover up. “Allen, Danny hasn’t been home all day. So now, you’re not only getting to be a problem child, but you’re lying on top of it. I won’t tolerate that in MY home. I won’t have a liar or a thief in my house,” she told him sternly. “So, seeing how you seem to behave so much better as Alicia, you’ve just earned yourself the whole weekend as Alicia,” she told him. 

“But Aunt Donna, I’m not lying, I never leave a mess and I didn’t do this! Please believe me,” he pleaded. 

“Allen, getting in trouble is bad enough, lying about it to make yourself look good is worse and only makes me more disappointed and mad at you! This weekend will give you time to evaluate your behavior and think about what you have done,” Aunt Donna said. 

“Go ahead then, don’t believe me if you don’t want to, but I won’t let you dress me up as a girl and make a freak out of me,” he said defiantly. 

“Is that right? Well, let me tell you something, young lady. This is  my  house,  my rules and you are now  my  child, until you are of age. So you’ll do whatever I tell you to do, period!” she warned him. With that, she grabbed his arm and pulled him up and over her knee. She pulled his pants down and literally tore his underwear off, exposing the two twin, white globes of his ass. She then began to spank his bare ass, each whack leaving a red hand imprint on the fleshy white skin. Allen was truly shocked at her strength. She continued until he lost his fight with his pain and strong will. He started sniffling , then sobbing and finally, he just let go and bawled like a baby. 

Finally, when he thought she would never stop, she pulled him to his feet. “I love you too much to let you turn into a rough, tough problem child,” she scolded him. She pulled him into the bathroom and pulled the rest of his clothes off. She stood him up and rubbed a smelly depilatory cream all over his tiny, thin body. Everywhere but on his head. She ordered him to stand still until she told him to move. 

Donna sat there looking at the young boy with big sobbing tears running down his cheeks. She noticed how sweet and soft and almost girlish his facial features were. His whole body for that matter, but particularly his face; it was too pretty to be a boy’s face. He looks so much like his mother, she thought. Then as she looked down, she was shocked. His breasts were quite swollen! Very noticeably so. Why hadn’t she noticed this before? There was no mistake, his breasts were growing. “Come here, Alicia,” 

she ordered. “What on earth have you done to yourself?” she asked, cupping one of the tits in the palm of her hand. It surprised her even more as it filled the cupped hand and was very firm! (Actually, it was the work of 8 weeks of strong female hormones, Danny had been busy, treating him with it daily, unbeknownst to anyone.)

“I haven’t done anything, Aunt Donna. My chest has been swollen up a little over a week now and quite sore. I thought I pulled a muscle or bruised something wrestling with Danny a couple of times,” he told her. 
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The color drained from his face. His worst fear was coming true. He knew something wasn’t right lately. A couple of weeks ago he’d begun to feel soreness in his chest from time to time. Then last week, an itching started bothering him. It started just under each arm and traveled to his nipples, which, by the way, had begun to get darker and larger almost daily. 

Donna, told him to step into the tub. She adjusted the water temperature and turned the shower hose on. She sprayed his body, washing the cream down the drain, along with all of Allen’s body hair! 

Donna washed him herself, again feeling and examining the shocking mounds of flesh now hanging from Allen’s chest. She still could not imagine how she’d not noticed this before. She washed his long sandy brown hair, rinsing it and then shampooing it a second time, before adding a cream rinse with conditioners. She toweled him dry and dusted his body with a fragrant body talc. She helped him step into a pair of pink silk panties. Then she wrapped a towel around his long hair, twisted it, flipped it up and tucked the corner into the pile on top of his head. She left the room and returned moments later, carrying a small pink bra. “You’re going to be needing one of these from now on. This has been around here for years. Left over from a swimming party. It will have to do until we can get you some of your own,” she said, looking up into the frightened, tearstained eyes of frightened young Allen. 

With that, she pulled the bra onto his arms and up into place, cupping the young perky breasts. She closed the snaps in back and adjusted the straps to give the most support. Even though confused and bewildered, Allen’s chest stopped hurting as soon as the bra was in place and hooked, giving support to his new breasts. 

Next, she sat Allen down and started plucking several eyebrow hairs out. She actually plucked more than she intended in an effort to even up the thin arched lines over each eye. Then she filed and shaped both his finger nails and toe nails, before painting them a bright shiny red and adding a second coat as soon as they dried. As he sat waiting for the nails to dry, she went to work on his very first makeover, starting with his beautiful eyes. She colored his very feminine arched eye brows, then added dark eye liner to his top and bottom eye lids. She added a pinkish shadow to his upper eye-lids. Then she applied a lip pencil to trace his full pouty lips before painting on a red lip cream with a brush, filling in the lines and adding gloss. She finished his makeup with a little blusher, which she added to each cheek. 

Before she started on his hair, she got a needle out, then sterilized it before putting some ice on each ear and piercing Allen’s ears, not once but twice. Then she inserted a pair of small diamond studs in the upper hole and a small gold hoop in the lower hole of each ear. It was over before he could object to the feminine additions to his body. 

Donna then brushed and blew dry his shoulder-length long hair. She scribed a line across the top front, combed the hair forward and cut straight across at eye level, forming prefect bangs. She continued to brush and dry the rest of his long hair. Then she pulled it back tight and put it in a ponytail, high on the back of his head. She banded it there, then put blue and gold ribbons around it (their School colors) and tied a bow. Next, she fanned the hair out wide and brushed it out, letting it fall down his back. Donna took out her hot curling iron and added several long bouncy curls to his Page - 9
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hair. Next, she took Allen into his bedroom. He’d still not seen himself in the mirror yet. 

On his bed was a blue pleated miniskirt and a gold hand-knitted pullover sweater. 

Donna first pulled on a silky cami, followed by panty hose. Then the sweater and skirt. Next, she brought out some lacy little white socks and a pair of black flats with a strap across the top which buckled on the side. 

She pulled Allen to his feet and walked him to the mirror. Nothing on earth could have prepared him for the feelings and thoughts which flooded his mind as his eyes focused on the reflection in the mirror and his mind tried to grasp what the eyes were seeing. He was speechless, to say the least. He could barely comprehend the vision of feminine softness that stared back at him. 

By the time all of this amazing transformation took place, it was 6:30 PM. It was at this time, while Allen was still trying to adjust to this confusing and shocking event, that Aunt Donna brought on an even bigger shock. 

“Well, don’t you look absolutely beautiful! I just knew that you would, you really ex-ceeded my expectations. Oh well, we’d better hurry or we’ll be late!” she said matter-of-factly. 

“Late? Late for what? Oh no! Please, Aunt Donna, please don’t tell me we’re going to leave the house with me looking like Miss Suzy Cheerleader!” Allen pleaded with her. 

“OK,” Donna said, playing him. He sighed in relief. “Here, you can wear this jacket and here is a purse with your I.D. and personal things,” she said, smiling. “Let’s get started or we’ll miss the kick off. And didn’t you mention your boy friend plays on the team? Plus, I think I remember you mentioning a party after the game at someone’s house?” she teased him, watching for his reaction. He looked pale and drained, as if he was about to pass out. He was having trouble breathing. 

“I...I...I can’t move. I won’t go. I’d rather die!” he flatly stated, holding on to the arms of the chair defiantly. 

Donna was patient and calm. She thought for a few moments, then slowly walked over and pinched each of the very tender and sore nipples on Allen’s breasts between her fore finger and thumb. She began to apply lots of pressure. He yelled out, immediately. “Ouuuuuuuuuuuuuch!” 

She continued the assault on the tender tips. “Get up and get moving or I’ll pinch the little tips right off!” she warned him. 

Fear and pain filled his mind and brain. He slowly got to his feet against his own will and moved towards the door. When they were on the front porch, Donna closed and locked the door behind them. It was a cool fall evening. Autumn filled the night air. Donna held the jacket open for Alicia and he slowly put his arms into the sleeves. 

“There now, you look adorable! Let’s hurry. If you’re too late, it will be like making a grand entrance to the fancy ball. People all staring as they must move or stand to let you in!” she teased. “Come Alicia, get a move on. Don’t make me hurt your tender little titties any more tonight!” Donna warned. 
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Tears filled his eyes, but he felt

his feet move towards the car. 

Donna opened his door and told

him how a lady enters a car, espe-

cially when wearing a short skirt. 

They drove off. “You know you

really should relax. No one on

earth would ever in a million

years recognize you. Not even

your own Mother, God rest her

soul’! You really have nothing to

worry about. So please, just relax

and be yourself, try to enjoy the

evening. If you’re a sweet young

lady and don’t give me any trou-

ble, you’ll not have anything to

worry about,” she told the lovely

“Alicia”. 

They pulled into the parking

lot at the high school. Donna need

only to remind Alicia of her sore

breasts to get her on her feet and

moving. Every thing had hap-

pened so fast. Allen had not

stopped long enough to be aware

of any of the new and strange sen-

sations going on all over his body. 

For example, the feel of the soft

silk, rubbing his newly hairless

skin, on his stomach and chest

and his legs and now-hairless pri-

vate areas. The feel of the mini-

skirt as it brushed across his

hairless, nyloned thighs with each

step. The thrilling feel of the wind blowing up his short skirt, teasing and further stimulating his organs. Yes, even his sore, but sensitive breasts, as the soft material of the sweater moved back and forth over the silky bra-covered tips of the budding mounds. He was suddenly very aware of a very new and different stimulation. One he had never before experienced, as a flat-chested young male. He could barely describe this overwhelming feeling of pure delight as each step pulled the material, first one way and then back the other. 

“My God, do all girls feel this, every time they walk? No wonder they love their soft clothes and sweaters and skirts!” he thought, briefly. He found himself standing at the gate to the football stadium. “ALICIA!” Donna poked her in the arm. “Your student I.D., honey. The gentleman needs to see it to let you get into the game,” she said, waiting for Allen to snap back from where ever his mind had taken him. 
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The dreamy smile left his face as he realized he was about to pull out of his purse a student I.D. with a picture of Allen Evans on it. 

Try to imagine the look on his face as he slowly pulled out the I.D., blushing deeply as he held it out to the man! 

“OK, Alicia, enjoy the game, honey!” the man told him. Shocked and confused. Allen pulled the I.D. back, turned it over to find the beautiful young made-up face of Alicia and the name underneath “Alicia Marie Evans”. As he looked up to his Aunt’s face with surprise and confusion written all over his face, Donna only smiled and took him by his pretty red finger-nailed hand and walked to the seats. 

As they walked up the aisle to find open seats, Allen blushed as he knew all eyes were staring at him, girls and boys alike. He even noticed many of the dads and other grown men staring right through him. He knew that look on many of the faces and knew exactly what they were thinking. This made him even uneasier. 

Aunt Donna covered their laps with a stadium blanket she’d brought from home. It did feel good especially as the night got cooler as the game went on. 

Whenever Alex wasn’t on the field, he’d pull off his helmet and look up into the stands, looking for Allen. A couple of times Allen thought that their eyes met. He would just start to smile, then look away. As the game wore on, a couple of times Allen got caught up in the game and momentarily forgot his situation. He’d yell and jump up when his team scored and immediately be reminded as the cool air blew up his skirt and the material pulled across his sore breasts. He’d sit back down quickly, cover himself and blush. 

Finally late in the game, Alex scored a touchdown to put his team ahead. He ran to the side lines, pulled his helmet and was searching the stands for Allen. Daydreaming and again forgetting his plight, Allen was standing up, looking down at the field, his mind a million miles away. Without even realizing it, his eyes focused directly on Alex’s face. He came to and saw Alex’s smile. Without a thought about who he was, what he was doing or where he was at, he waved his hand at Alex, and yelled out, “Way to go, Alex!” Alex didn’t miss this either. He could barely pull his eyes off this beautiful face. 

Something in the eyes held his gaze; there was something somehow familiar in those eyes. Suddenly, Allen caught sight of the bright red fingernails sparkling under the lights of the stadium as he waved his hand at Alex He drew his hand back in, as if he’d just touched a hot stove. He sat down as fast as he could, red-faced with embarrassment. He didn’t know what to do or where to turn. He wasn’t sure if Alex recognized him or not. Surely he didn’t??? And yet there appeared to be a sign of recognition on his face. 

“Well well, so that’s why my little girl wanted to come to the game? And isn’t that the boy you had dinner with yesterday? Alex, is it? That good looking young man right there, staring at you like a love sick puppy? Isn’t this interesting? Maybe you’ve been fooling your Aunt, with all the strong objections to dressing up! Maybe you’re already more girl than anyone knew? My God, that’s it! I mean, goodness knows, boys don’t just all-of-a-sudden start growing breasts, now do they, Alicia?” Donna asked Page - 12
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“Aunt Donna, I don’t even know what you’re talking about. I have never in my life wanted to be a girl, nor have I tried to be one. I can’t begin to explain what’s happening to my body. As God as my witness, this is not the results of anything I’ve done to myself. Alex is a guy in several of my classes who has become a friend. I’m not gay, so other than as a friend, I have no interest in him or any other boy. I can assure you, other than helping him with his homework and eating supper with his family, that’s the most we’ve even spoken to each other. He probably only spoke to me then to get me to help him with his homework,” Allen told his Aunt. 

“He may only be interested in homework with Allen but you’d have to be blind to not see the desire all over his face while he was staring at Alicia. That boy, my dear, has got a bad case of the hots for you. And the way your own pretty little face just lit up when you saw him? I’d say it’s pretty obvious you have feelings beyond friendship for him as well!” she grinned, knowingly. 

After the game, Donna made Alicia stay for the dance. They walked into the school and found the Ladies room, before entering the big gym. Donna had Alicia, freshen her own makeup a little. They checked their coats and walked into the semi-lighted gym. 

The music was already playing and kids were dancing all over the place. 

“Please, Aunt Donna, can’t we just go home now?” he whispered softly. “Why, Alicia honey, we only just got here!” Donna said to her. Donna had noticed many young men staring their way. She figured they were asking around, trying to find out who this new girl was as well as trying to get up the courage to ask her to dance. 

Then, just as this one boy, a senior in her school, began to walk her way, out of no-where, Alex popped up. “May I have this dance?” he asked politely, holding his arm out. Before she could refuse, Donna pushed her in the back and said, “Yes, go ahead honey, have a little fun!” 

Alicia fell into Alex’s strong arms. He held her up from falling. A slow love song started playing as soon as they got out onto the dance floor. Alicia was feeling every emotion you could imagine. She was embarrassed, frightened and nervous. She didn’t know how to even start. She felt very awkward. Alex turned her to face him. “Do you go to school here? I can’t help but feel I know you from somewhere. You really look beautiful tonight,” he said. With that, he pulled her closer and held her firmly. She smelled sooo good! It was clumsy and awkward for only a minute or two. Alex was strong and agile; he was soon gliding Alicia around the floor as if they were floating on a cloud. After the second dance , Alicia finally gave up being so stiff and rigid. She slowly melted into him and they began to move as one. Alicia’s mind continued to race, trying to figure out a way to escape all of this. 

Suddenly, Alicia noticed someone talking very excitedly with Aunt Donna. It was Danny. He seemed to be very upset! After exchanging words for some time, Donna motioned for Alicia to come over to where she was standing with Danny. He excused himself and walked over cautiously. As they got to where Danny and Donna were waiting for them, Donna said, “I’m sorry, something has come up and we are going to have to leave, Alicia honey.” 

This left Danny standing, staring , with his mouth wide open. Who was this beautiful girl and why in the hell was his mother telling this babe that they had to go? Fur-Page - 13
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thermore, what did any of this have to do with the serious shit he’d just unloaded to his Mom. Hadn’t she heard what he’d just told her? She appeared to be taking this very calmly? 

Alex chipped in. “I’m sorry you have to leave. Would it be OK if Alicia stays here at the dance? I’d be happy to bring her home later,” he offered hopefully. “No, I’m sorry dear, she needs to come with me now. We may have to go out of state!” Donna replied. 

“Come honey, we need to go right now. We have to take your dear cousin somewhere.” 

“Alicia, when can I see you again?” Alex asked. “Will you be in school Monday?” he asked

Alicia could only stand there bewildered, not knowing what to say or do. As Aunt Donna pulled her by the arm, all she could do was shrug her shoulders, and give him that blank “I don’t know” look. 

All this time Danny continued to try and figure out who this beauty was that his Mom seemed so concerned with. As they walked towards the car, Danny asked, “Mom, this is serious. Where the hell is Allen? If they find him, they might kill him. These guys don’t fool around,” he said, with fear in his voice. 

“Danny, for goodness sake, calm down. Allen is OK. He’s right beside you...right here,” Donna said pointing at Alicia. 

“HOLY SHIT! You’re kidding, right?” he said looking Alicia over from head to toe! 

“Oh my God! No freaking way! You’ve got to be kidding, I can’t believe my eyes, this is impossible. You can’t change anybody, not even a wimp like Allen, to look like a beautiful girl, like this young lady,” he said, not taking his eyes off her face for even a minute. 

“Aunt Donna, what’s going on? Is something wrong?” Alicia asked. 

“Yes dear, something is wrong. We’ll talk about it in the car. Now hurry, dear!” she ordered. 

As they drove away, Donna asked Danny, “OK, young man, now explain to me exactly what’s going on. Trust me, Danny, this is way too serious to lie about. Someone could end up hurt or worse. You lie to me, you’ll regret it the rest of your life. I’ll make your life a living hell,” she warned him. “Now start from the beginning.” 

“I’m so sorry, Mom. I never meant to get Allen hurt in any way. It’s just that ever since he came to live with us, you seem to like him better than me. You’re always telling me, ‘Be like Allen. Allen is tidy and clean. Allen does this, Allen does that!’ I got sick of it. So I started going behind Allen and undoing the good things he’d done so you’d get mad at him and not me! The more it worked, the less you yelled at me. Then, when you really got pissed at him and made him dress up like a girl, I got off on that. I kind of felt sorry for him, when I remembered you doing that to me when I was younger. I remembered how embarrassing and humiliating that was. I was just about to stop when Mr. All American, Alex, threatened me physically if I didn’t stop being mean and getting Allen in trouble. That really pissed me off. I knew you were really starting to doubt Allen by that time, so it wouldn’t take much to get him in trouble. I thought I would be getting back at Alex and Allen at the same time,” Danny said, stopping to catch his breath. 
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“So, let me guess. You tore up his room and the kitchen to get him in trouble? 

You’re the one who put the empty beer bottle and books in Allen’s room and let me find them, thinking it was all him?” Donna asked Very meekly, Danny said, “Yes Ma'am. I didn’t know you were going to go this far with the punishment though,” he said, pointing at Alicia

“Well, while we’re on it, did you have anything to do with these?” she asked, pulling Alicia’s sweater up, exposing the firm mounds of flesh protruding from her chest.” 

There was a long silence. “Well,  did  you?”she demanded firmly. 

“I...I started giving him pills about 8-10 weeks ago. I put them in his food or drinks twice a day. But I didn’t really think it would do this to a boy,” he said

“OK, what’s so bad? What have you done that is so serious?” she asked. “I’m afraid to tell you Mother, but, I have to. It’s very serious. 

“You see, I got involved with some bad guys. Really bad guys. I bought some drugs from them. When I owed them some money, they said no big deal. I could work it out. 

Make a couple of pick ups and deliveries for them and we’d call it even.. If I’d make a few more drops, I could make some big money. Well, somebody stole the stuff and the money. I tried to get even by sneaking in and stealing some drugs to pay them back. It really got messy. Their place got really tore up,” he explained. 

“What does all this have to do with Alicia?” Donna asked. “I told them my name was Allen Evans. They are mean and now, very pissed-off,” he told them. Alicia started getting sick to her stomach! Fear gripped her whole body. “Oh my God, Danny, how could you get involved with scum like this after all the talks we’ve had? What are we supposed to do now?” Donna asked. 

As they drove down their street towards their house, Donna noticed two strange cars on their road with men sitting in them. Alicia and Danny both ducked down so they wouldn’t be seen. Donna slowed down, but didn’t pull in. She could see someone had been in the house. All the lights were on in every room! As they passed by, she thought she saw someone in the living room, tipping over the furniture, looking for something. She drove on by. “Now what am I supposed to do?” she said. She drove to a phone, by the store down at the corner. As soon as she went in the door, Alicia said, 

“That’s all I can take, I’m getting out of here.” She opened the door and ran off, not having a clue where she was going or what to do. She wasn’t dressed to stay outside and she didn’t have any money. She walked and ran for an hour or so. Finally, emotions and fear took over. She found a phone and called Alex’s house. “Hello, is Alex in, please?” she asked. “Well, it’s quite late. Is this important?” Mrs. Reed asked. “Yes, Mrs. Reed, I’m sorry to bother you. This is Al..., I mean Alicia. I really do need to speak to Alex. Please?” She asked. “Ok dear, just a minute,”Alex’s mother replied. 

“Hello, this is Alex,” he said. “Alex, this is Allen Evans. I’m so very sorry to bother you. I have no one else to turn to in this entire world. You’re the only friend I have. I’m in trouble and some very bad men are after me. I need a place to stay until I can get out of town. Is there any way you could hide me for at least the night?” he asked. 
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“Is it that damned Danny again?” Alex asked. “No, it’s much worse than that and they might even kill me if they find me. I’ll explain later!” he said. “Yeah sure, can you get here or do you need a ride?” Alex asked. 

“Actually, I’m out on the outskirts of town, by the Landmark Restaurant,” Allen explained to him. “OK, stay out of sight and don’t move. I’ll be right there,” Alex re-sponded. 

“Oh Alex, I almost forgot. Please try to understand and not be mad at me. You...you probably won’t recognize me as Allen!” he warned, not knowing how to tell him. 

“What are you talking about? Why wouldn’t I recognize you? What are you, a woman now or something? Alex asked with a chuckle. 

“Something like that,” Alicia said. “I didn’t do it to myself, though. My Aunt did it to me to punish me, for things I wasn’t doing. Oh, it’s too long and involved. I’ll have to tell you later, if you’ll still help me,” he said. 

“Yeah sure, I’ll help you,” Alex said. “So, how will I recognize you to pick you up?” 

Alex asked. 

“You danced with me tonight at the school dance. I’m still wearing the same thing!” 

she said softly with shame in her soft voice. 

Alex dropped the phone. His mind raced wildly. He felt a rush of different emotions that he couldn’t even identify. His mind just kept spinning round and round. He really liked Allen as a friend, he was a good person. He enjoyed his friendship and his company. But that girl at the dance? How could it be possible? She was angelic. She was beautiful, soft, sweet, kind, sexy, smart and funny. And those eyes!  Snap, the light went on. The same eyes as Allen! “Oh my God, it’s true!” he said out loud. He picked up the phone. “Hello, are you still there?” he asked. “Yes. Look Alex, I’m really sorry, I guess this wasn’t a good idea. I just didn’t know anybody else I could turn to. I didn’t mean to freak you out. Don’t worry about me. I’ll figure something out,” she told him. 

“NO. Please wait. Look, I’m sorry. It’s…it’s just that it’s not every day that your friend turns into the most beautiful girl you’ve ever laid eyes on in the whole wide world. She comes into your life like Cinderella, leaves you breathless and panting like a love sick puppy, dreaming about her every minute. You’re trying to figure out how you’ll find her again, because you want to be with her so bad it hurts, only to find out that she’s really the friend you started out with in the first place and isn’t really even a girl at all! Come on, Allen, you’ve gotta give me that much. This doesn’t happen every day of the week. At least not in  my  world,” he said. “So please stay there. I’m leaving right now. I’ll be there in 20 minutes,” Alex said

“Thank you so much, Alex. I don’t mind telling you I’m more than a little afraid right now. If you could hurry, I’d sure be grateful,” Alicia said and hung up the phone. 

She got up and walked into the restaurant. She couldn’t order anything because she didn’t have any money but she did have to go to the rest room. She almost walked into the men’s room out of years of habit. One of the waitresses caught her just in time

“Whoops, wrong room, honey. The Ladies room is just around the corner,” The waitress told her. Alicia blushed and thanked her, feeling stupid for not thinking of her situation on her own. 
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It was embarrassing and awkward walking into the Ladies room. It was probably a good thing they didn’t have wall urinals in there. This eliminated having to make a choice. She remembered from Aunt Donna’s teachings, once she was in the stall, to sit down. After completing her duty, she washed her hands and, without even thinking about it, pulled her lipstick from her purse and applied a fresh coat of bright red to her full pouty lips. She was walking out of the room before she realized what she had just done. 

She walked back to the front lobby. She didn’t have to wait very long. When Alex came walking in the big doors, it was a very awkward moment for both. Alicia wanted to run into his arms and have him hold her tight and make her feel safe! Alex was equally confused. He wanted desperately to take Alicia in his arms and hold her and kiss those full soft red lips. He actually felt himself stirring in his pants. His pulse was racing just from the sight of this beauty before him. Then he blushed deeply and was embarrassed, as he suddenly remembered that this beautiful girl before him had the same plumbing that he had under her skirt! 

Alex, sheepishly greeted her. “Hi, are you OK? Would you like to get a Coke or coffee, something to eat maybe, and tell me what this is all about?” he said, taking in every inch of her beautiful body from head to toe. 

“OK, I certainly owe you that much. Thank you so much for coming here. I know it’s late and this must be quite a shock to you, but, if it’s OK, could we get something to go and get out of here? I’m still scared and I’ll try to tell you everything on the way home,” Alicia said meekly. 

“Sure, let’s go,” Alex said and he turned and lead Alicia to his car. He stopped and opened the door for her. They stopped for a drive-thru burger and Coke and started for home. Alicia sat there and explained everything she knew about what had happened, right up to the present. She even told him about the weeks of hormones that she was unaware of until only a few hours ago. He was even more shocked at this news. “You mean those are...?” He paused. She could only shake her pretty head yes, with tear-filled eyes. It took a few minutes before she could go on. Then she explained why Danny said he’d set her up and got her blamed for everything and how Aunt Donna started dressing Allen up as Alicia for punishment, thinking it would make him embarrassed and mind her better. She told everything, right up to Aunt Donna almost completely converting him to Alicia and making him go to the game and dance. Then she told him about the news of Danny’s biggest mistake of his life with the drug people, how he used Allen’s name and I.D. and the loss of their drugs and money. Now he was really scared and afraid, as these drug lords were hunting him down, thinking it was Allen who took their stuff. 

“They were already in Aunt Donna’s house before we could get home. She drove right by the house and went to use the phone to call the police. I was so afraid, I got out of the car and ran. That’s when I finally called you. I don’t know anyone else I could trust and, dressed like this with no money, I realized I couldn’t get very far. Plus three different guys tried to pick me up! I don’t have to tell you why that put the fear of God into me! So there you have it, I’m scared to death and have no idea what to do. I probably should go to the police. But, I just couldn’t bring myself to go dressed like this,” she said, taking a deep breath and falling back in the seat. 
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“Look, it’s going to be alright. We’ll figure out something. I’m glad you felt you could trust me. In the meantime, you can stay at my house,” Alex said. “God, I still can’t get over how beautiful you look. Tell me, that was you in the stands tonight that made eye contact with me, wasn’t it?” he asked. “Yes, I kind of got caught up in the game and forgot how and what I looked like. I was just cheering for you,” she said shyly. 

As they arrived at home, everyone appeared to be in bed. Alex took Alicia’s hand and started tiptoeing up the stairs towards Alex’s room. As they reached the top, the lights came on. Mrs. Reed stood in the hall, hands on her hips. “And just what are you doing, bringing a girl into your room at this hour, young man?” she asked. 

Embarrassed, Alex felt trapped and made his first mistake. “Alicia, is my girl friend,” he answered, believing that his Mother wouldn’t understand or believe Alicia was a boy. Somehow, it seemed worse bringing home a boy in a dress than a girl who was in trouble and needed a place to stay for a couple of days. 

What he didn’t know was that after he’d left to go pick up Alicia, Aunt Donna called, thinking Alicia might come there or contact Alex, since Alex was Alicia’s best friend. She filled Mrs. Reed in on all that had happened. 

“Downstairs, you two,” she whispered. “We don’t want to wake the whole house up.” When they got into the kitchen, Ellen asked, “Ok, what’s going on here?” “Alicia just has some family problems. Her parents threw her out and she just needs a place to stay for a few days,” he lied. 

“So, how long have you two been an item? And why haven’t I heard much about Alicia before now?” Ellen asked, knowing that Allen just ate dinner with them last night. She wanted to see if Alex would keep up the lie and how far he would take this whole thing. 

“We’ve dated several times and have been friends all year in school. It just hasn’t worked out where Alicia could come over before. She works a lot of hours,” Alex lied again. 

“Well, Alicia, you may use Alex’s sister’s room, she’s away at college. But, I won’t have you two sleeping together in my home!” Ellen said. “It’s late, so if you don’t have anything else to talk about, Alex, give your girl friend a good night kiss and I’ll help her get settled in. I’ll get Alicia some sleep wear and show her to her room!” 

Alex didn’t tell his Mom the truth, so she stood and said, “OK, let’s go.” She pulled the tiny Alicia to her feet. “Give her a hug and a kiss, Alex,” she ordered. He blushed and gave Alicia a hug, then kissed her on the ear. “Hey, what kind of kiss was that? 

Come on! My God, honey, are you gay or something? Alicia is beautiful and her lips are so full and tempting, I almost want to kiss her myself. Now you kiss your girl goodnight!” she ordered. Both kids blushed but were now really trapped in their own lie. 

So, not knowing how to get out of this mess, they moved together. Alicia had to raise up on her toes to meet Alex’s lips and they kissed lightly and quickly. 

“No No No, do I have to show you how to kiss? Goodness, I thought you were a big boy. Put some feeling into it or we’re going to be here all night,” she ordered. 

They turned, even more red-faced. “Come on, I have all night if it takes that long,” 

she warned them. Alex thought, “I might just as well get this over with, she is not go-Page - 18
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ing to let it go.” He pulled Alicia to him, put his arms around her, lifted her to him and held her tight against his body. Their eyes met briefly, then closed as their lips met softly. What started out mechanical, turned to tenderness, then passion. Both minds were spinning, both hearts beat like a drum! The sweet taste of her lips began to drive hem wild. Alex let his tongue lightly trace Alicia’s lips. They were lost in a kiss of passion. They were trying to eat each other’s mouth. Both had raging hard-ons. That’s when Alex suddenly realized what was happening as he felt a wet spot in his undies. 

“Oh My God!” he said to himself and almost dropped the weak young Alicia, who also had come in her panties, further messing her mind up! “Good night,” she whispered. 

“Good night, Alicia,” he replied, taking a deep breath. 

“OK, WOW! Now that was a good night kiss from lovers!” she said. “OK, come with me, Allen we’ll get you settled in,” Ellen ordered. Both kids’ mouths dropped wide open! Alex said, “You knew all along?” “Yes, Mrs. Brown phoned me while you were out. Now, either you’re a very good actor, my son or you’re in love. That should give you something to think about through the night!” she grinned. 

“Why, why did you make us do that, Mom?” he asked in shame. 

“I didn’t make you do anything, Honey! I gave you a choice. Tell the truth or kiss your friend. Seems you were hungry for that kiss,” she said. 

“I can’t believe my own Mother enjoyed watching me make a fool out of myself. I can’t believe you’d stand there and let me kiss another boy,” he said to reduce his guilt. 

“As I said, my dear, the choice was all yours! And from what I just witnessed, you not only loved and wanted that kiss, I’d bet the farm you’d do it all over again if you had the chance,” she said, pointing at the bulge in the front of his pants. “You’re telling me one thing, but your body is singing a different song. And quite frankly, I don’t blame you at all. Alicia is a very, very beautiful young woman! Plus, from what Mrs. 

Brown has told me about these drug dealers, she had better remain just that, or Allen Brown may end up dead,” she advised. 

“I told Mrs. Brown we’d help out and keep Alicia here with us for a couple of days, to see if things cool down. We’d better all get to bed , we’ll discuss this more tomorrow. 

So, kiss Alicia, good night, you both know you want to!” she ordered. 

They hesitated! “DO IT NOW!” she demanded. They moved into each others’ arms again and kissed long and passionately, the heat quickly resuming to a fever pitch. 

They were consumed by passion. They forgot anyone was in the room with them. They were almost panting when Ellen pulled them apart “OK OK! My goodness. I’m going to have to keep my eyes on you two!” she said. 

Not one time in either of the two young peoples’ minds had they ever thought about kissing or loving another boy; they never even entertained a thought of being gay or Bi-sexual. So this experience left them walking to their rooms with many questions about their own identity, who they really were or what they had become. They knew something had happened to them. Something the’ couldn’t turn back from. Feelings had been awakened that they never knew existed! Alex was very confused. He would never think of kissing Allen as Allen. It actually repulsed him to visualize this. However, as Alicia, that’s all he could think about. Kissing those wonderfully full, sensuous lips. It Page - 19
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was confusing because Allen and Alicia, he realized, were the same person! Allen was someone he enjoyed spending time with. Alicia was someone he wanted to spend the rest of his life with. She took his breath away and made his legs go weak, his pulse race and his heart sing. 

Allen was also very confused. He’d never kissed anyone, boy or girl, other than his Mother and he sure had never kissed her the way she had kissed Alex earlier. She felt that amazing kiss in the depth of her soul! Plus, he’d always felt so invisible and plain as Allen. But, he felt pretty and alive as Alicia. There was no comparison in the feel of the clothes on her body. The soft silky feminine clothes tickled and soothed her hairless skin and felt so light and airy. She had to admit she loved the soft silky finery of the feminine clothes. She even liked the makeup and looking and feeling pretty! But on the other hand, she felt guilty for liking these things, or feeling good about wearing them. She knew it wasn’t right, or at least that society would say it was perverse and wrong. 

Mrs. Reed took Alicia by the hand and pulled her down the hall. Alicia turned her head to see Alex starring down the hall after her. He sheepishly waved his hand at her and smiled, not knowing what else to do. 

Ellen took Alicia into the bathroom. She helped Alicia out of the sweater and skirt, leaving her standing red-faced and embarrassed in only her bra and panties. Ellen couldn’t help but see the wet spot in the front of Alicia's panties. Ellen then told Alicia how to remove her makeup and apply a moisturizing facial cream to her pretty young face. She was shocked to realize that Alicia’s large firm breasts were real. Ellen gave Alicia a soft silky baby doll in a rose color. Next, she led her into the spare room. 

“Goodnight dear, try and get some sleep. I can only guess what an unbelievable twenty-four hours you’ve experienced,” she said, stepping up and kissing Alicia on the cheek. 

Sleep didn’t come easy. But mental and physical exhaustion, finally took its toll. 

Alicia slept hard and well into the morning before waking up. 

When Allen finally woke in the morning, he had to pee very badly. He bashfully tiptoed across the hall to the bathroom, becoming immediately reminded of the state of change in his life. The silky night clothes tickling his shin. The bright red nails on both his fingers and toes, reflecting the morning sun. Most of all, the mounds of flesh bouncing on his chest. With every step he took, every time he turned or moved, it was so odd and strange to feel a part of his body moving as these new strange mammaries did. Allen wasn’t sure if he’d ever get used to the thrill he felt as the material of whatever he was wearing slid across the overly sensitive nipples! It constantly sent chills up and down his spine! 

He reached the bathroom just in time. As he got up off the stool, he realized that he had automatically sat down to relieve himself. He pulled his panties up and stood in front of the sink. As he looked into the mirror, it startled him for a moment as he couldn’t see himself anywhere. What he did see was a soft sweet feminine face, high arched eyebrows over a soft little upturned nose, high cheek bones and full, pouty lips. 

For a moment, he thought someone else was in the room. Then slowly the reality sank Page - 20
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in. Yes, this beautiful face was now his own. It sent a little chill down his spine. “How did all of this happen so fast?” he said to himself. 

Alicia pulled a robe on and slowly walked into the kitchen. Bashful and tentative, she entered to find Ellen Reed, Alex’s mother, sitting there sipping her morning coffee. 
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Part 2

“Good morning, Alicia,” Ellen Reed said to Allen. “How are you feeling this morning, dear?” she asked. 

“OK, I guess. I mean, I feel OK, but I’m so confused and mixed up. What’s happening to me, Mrs. Reed? What’s going to become of me?” she asked. Will I be able to return to Aunt Donna’s today?” she asked. 

“Whoa! Slow down there now!” Ellen said “It’s pretty clear, honey, your life has taken some very drastic turns and changes. For your own well-being and safety, you can’t go back to being Allen for the time being. Those drug people are mean and nasty. 

If they caught Allen, thinking he stole from them, they would surely kill you slowly and painfully. So, for answers to two of your questions, you’ll remain Alicia. Your Aunt and I have agreed you’d be much safer staying here with us for now. Plus, honey, don’t you think with your new attributes you’d look ridiculous as an Allen?” She smiled. “And besides, I’d think you’d be happy to stay here with us. It seems Alex is very fond of you and it appears you have feelings for him as well, from what I’ve seen,” she teased. 

“Here, you have some juice and toast, then we’ll get you dressed. We’re going into town for a little shopping. We’ve got to pick up some decent clothes for you to wear,” 

Ellen told the bewildered youth. 

Alicia finished her light breakfast and picked up after herself. She then walked back to her room. There on the bed she’d just slept in, was a neat little stack of clothes. As she picked up the first couple of items, she paled, imagining what she would look like in the skimpy, short dress. It was a soft silky material, smooth and shimmery. The dress was sleeveless and small-waisted. It buttoned down the front and flared at the hips. The skirt only came down to mid-thigh several inches above the knees. Laying beside the dress was a white silk bra with underwire support to push up and shape. Then there was a pair of matching white thong-type panties. Ellen gave Alicia a pair of white socks, flowered with ruffles on the cuffs, and lastly a pair of black strap, patent leather flats. It was going to be a long day, no matter where they intended to take Alicia today. As soon as the flimsy soft dress was slid onto his body, he knew he’d be in a state of arousal all day. Every movement caused him to shiver with goose bumps. It created too much pleasure with these unfamiliar feelings from all Page - 22
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these strange new clothes. Ellen had Alicia apply just a touch of makeup. Then Ellen pulled her hair back for her and put a scrunchy in it to hold it in place. 

Without an explanation, they walked to the car. The slight breeze blew the soft material back and forth, across Alicia’s thighs and up between her legs. They drove off towards town. It took several minutes before Alicia could get control of the aroused member under her dress. 

“Where are we going, Mrs. Reed?” Alicia asked. “Your Aunt has asked me to get your hair done and she’s going to meet us for lunch and some shopping. You have to get some clothes of your own. We can’t have you running around all the time in this one dress. Which, by the way, seems to be keeping your little member there, up and hard all the time!” She smiled and Alicia blushed a deep red. She’d hoped her little problem had remained undetected, but it obviously had not been overlooked. 

They pulled into the Clip and Curl Salon moments later. Alicia’s heart skipped a beat. She realized this was one more step towards the point of no return. Although it did seem that the mounds of firm

flesh protruding from her once flat

chest just about sealed that fate

already. Still it was strange and

foreign to Allen’s nature to be in a

beauty salon and not for the pur-

pose of picking up someone else. 

She could only sit and wonder

what they would do to him next as

Mrs. Reed, his new keeper so to

speak, talked with one of the

beauticians. 

“Alicia,” the woman smiled

sweetly. “Please follow me, honey,” 

Anna told Alicia. Anna led her to a

booth and helped her out of her

tiny dress. She helped Alicia pull

on a smock. It covered her torso

and upper thighs only, leaving her

feeling exposed. 

Anna took her to Beverly, who

washed and shampooed her long

hair twice and used a conditioning

rinse afterwards. Then she began

applying a smelly cream with a

small brush and spreading it gen-

erously throughout Alicia’s scalp. 

The process took some time. Fi-

nally, Bev washed her hair again, 

then toweled it before setting her

under the drier. 
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After that, Bev returned Alicia to Kelly who brushed and trimmed her now lovely blonde locks. She shaped her hair to frame Alicia’s face, making her appear more feminine and soft. Then she started putting curlers in and added a very smelly solution to the rolled-up hair. When this was done, Alicia was put under the drier again. All in all, Alicia was in the salon almost three and one half hours. The changes that took place were incredible, almost unbelievable! She now had long blonde hair with large curls, springing down as she moved about. 

Tina worked on Alicia’s makeover and tried many shades and colors until she brought out the best in Alicia’s complexion. When they finally finished up and helped her redress, Alicia got her first look in the mirror at her new self. Shocked didn’t began to express her emotions or thoughts. She couldn’t even begin to comprehend the vision before her own eyes!! 

“Well, Alicia, what do you think? No one will ever recognize you as Allen Evens now!” Ellen said, grinning ear to ear at the change. 

“W H Y? Why is everyone trying so hard to make me a girl? What have I done that has made people so mean and angry towards me?” Alicia asked shyly. 

“Why Alicia, nothing dear. You haven’t done anything wrong, honey. It’s just that your cousin and his jealousness has put you in a very bad position. We only wanted to protect you from danger and harm, so your Aunt kind of stumbled onto the idea of dis-guising you as a girl. Then, when she saw how naturally beautiful you were as Alicia, she knew right away no one would ever guess it was you. Plus, she said you really looked so much more natural and happy as Alicia than she’d ever remembered seeing you as Allen. The next logical step was to go all the way and completely transform you. 

Come now, honey, look at yourself. Even you must admit you look so much better this way. More beautiful, more confident, happier. Did you ever feel this way as Allen?” she asked. “Besides, my son seems to be quite taken with you! He even risked humiliation and personal harm to help you and protect you,” she added. 

“God, that’s all I need right now!” Alicia thought. “I can’t even think about poor Alex feeling humiliated right now. My God, look what they’ve done to me.” His face looked like something off the cover of ‘Cover Girl’ or ‘Seventeen’ magazine. Blonde hair, high arched eye brows, deep red shiny moist lips, dangle earrings along with two smaller loop style earrings in separate pierced holes. His bright red finger nails were filed to long rounded points on each hand. As his eyes looked down, the unmistakable view of a very full cleavage was present. “My God, aren’t my breasts ever going to stop growing? They are huge!” he thought. 

“Come, Alicia honey, time to go. We are all finished here for today. We’ve got to go and get you some clothes now,” she said, shaking Alicia from her deep thoughts and trance-like state. 

It was a long day, and the phrase “Shop ‘til you drop” came to mind several times. 

They bought some of everything: work, play, casual and dress up. They bought makeup, sleep wear, soft and sexy and silky, sensual lingerie and under garments, slippers, shoes and boots with high heels and dresses, skirts, blouses, sweaters, slacks and tops, even some feminine jewelry to accessorize her outfits. 
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They stopped only long enough for a light lunch. Alicia thought it was heaven just to rest her feet and get off the high spiked heels that were causing her to walk very differently. She now had a graceful little feminine wiggle in her step. 

When they finally returned home to Ellen’s house, Ellen had to physically shake Alex, as he could only stand there, eyes wide and mouth hanging open. He, too, could not believe his eyes. He couldn’t speak for minutes. Finally all he could get out was, 

“WOW, OH WOW!” 

“I know you two missed each other terribly all day, haven’t you? Oh go ahead, Alex, give your sweetheart a big hug and a kiss. I know you’re both just dying to do it!” 

“Mother! Please, don’t keep embarrassing Alicia and me like this all the time. God, I’m sorry I was so surprised. But my God, I never expected anything like this in my whole life. Even you have to admit, no one in their right mind would ever believe that you could make a guy change so much that he looks like Miss America. I was just so shocked. But neither one of us is gay,” he told her. 

Suddenly Alex heard a SNAP and his hip felt like it was on fire. Ellen had snapped him with a leather riding crop. “Embarrass you! Don’t you talk to me about embarrassment, Mr. Macho. It wasn’t me who brought home a boy dressed as a girl and told my Mother she was my girl friend!” She smiled wickedly. “She’s your girl friend, so go ahead and kiss her now. And you’d better do it like you mean it, or you’ll be sorry. 

You’ll be getting a lot more intimate than a kiss!” she warned. 

Alex was completely shocked by his Mother’s actions and request. But another quick snap on his ass with the riding crop told him she wasn’t kidding. With face red as fire, he moved over to Alicia, giving her a blank look and whispering, “I’m sorry.” 

Then Alex put his arms under Alicia’s arms and around her back and lightly pulled her to him. As he bent to kiss her. Alicia turned her head. Snap! The whip found its mark on her ass. The tiny silk dress offered no protection. “Go ahead, princess, kiss your knight in shinning armor. I mean, didn’t he save you from those mean ugly drug dealers? You might be in their hands right now, being beaten, raped and sodomized, possibly even killed,” Ellen told her. 

Alicia was grateful, but why was Mrs. Reed doing this to her and her own son? 

Slowly, Alicia raised her head up to look into the admiring eyes of Alex. Their lips drew slowly closer and closer. A second snap of the whip caused her to raise up on her toes quickly and mash her shiny red lips to Alex’s lips. In only seconds, a fire was burning within each of the youths’ bodies. They each tried to fight it, but it was no use. Both began to burn with desire. Alicia’s arms were around his neck, pulling herself up to his lips. Alex’s arms held her small body tight to his. He could feel her rock hard breasts pressed against him. Just as their tongues began exploring each other’s mouth, Ellen stopped them by pulling them apart. 

She then ordered Alex to go shower thoroughly and put on his robe and wait for her in the guest room. She then took Alicia by the hand and pulled her into the master bath in her room. She ordered her to undress. 

“Kneel down here, lean over the tub and don’t you move a muscle,” Ellen ordered. 

Alicia did as ordered. In only seconds, she felt Ellen’s hand rubbing something cool on her butt and anus. 
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Suddenly something hard and long slipped into her. “Ohhhhh,” she said, but didn’t move. “It’s OK, honey, I’m just cleaning you out some,” Ellen said and before Alicia could think another thought, she felt the warm soapy water release from the intruding object and start filling her bowels. It took several minutes for the bag to empty. Ellen retracted the narrow wand and replaced it with a larger object. Alicia couldn’t see what was happening but the object was definitely bigger. Only the fact it had been heavily coated with KY jelly allowed the medium-sized dildo past her sphincter muscle. This time Alicia, yelled, “Ouch, please take it out!” as she reached back with her hand to remove the intruder! Snap! Snap! Snap! The whip hit first her hand, then her butt, then her hand again. “I told you don’t move and I meant that, young lady,” she said with a final “Snap”. 

Slowly, Ellen took hold of the dildo and moved it very slightly in and out, then turned it, then in and out again. The initial pain turned slowly to intense pleasure, one Alicia had never known or experienced. After a few moments of this, Alicia could not stop herself from moaning with each movement of the object in her ass. Suddenly and involuntarily, the soapy water began to leak out. 

“OK, sit on the toilet quickly!” Ellen ordered. She’d no sooner got onto the stool when all hell broke loose within her. She was completely drained and emptied in no time at all. Ellen quickly helped Alicia into the tub and helped her wash up. She dried her off, dusting her body with a fragrant talc and added perfume in a couple of special spots. She then helped Alicia into a sexy new baby doll set. Next, she gave her a pair of high heels and refreshed her makeup, making her lips shine again in a bright red. 

“Come, my sweet!” Ellen ordered and took her hand, pulling her down to the guest room. Alicia felt afraid and wondered what was coming next. The door opened and closed behind her before she saw Alex sitting on the bed in his robe. 

What happened next blew her mind and took her breath away for several minutes. 

Ellen ordered Alex to the edge of the bed and told him to sit upright. She then ordered Alicia onto her knees and half-pushed her there. It took several threats and a couple of good whacks with the riding crop to get them started. She slowly coached Alicia in the art of sucking a big cock! Start with a lick and a kiss, then get it wet. Next, putting it into her mouth, licking and sucking. “Snap” went the crop on her bottom. “Eyes open and always keep your eyes on the eyes of your lover. That drives men nuts. OK, now a little deeper. That’s good, girl. You learn fast, are you  sure  you haven’t done this before?” Ellen asked. “Mufffffffffff.” Alicia tried to say no, but it was difficult with her mouth so full of cock. 

“OK, now lick under his balls. That’s it... lower…lower…lower. OK, lick his butt hole.” “Snap!” “Do it now!” she said. 

This kept up: over and over, in and out, up and down, lick, then suck. Deeper and deeper, until she choked. “OK, relax, you have to relax the muscles in your throat. It takes a little getting used to, but all really good lovers learn how to do it well. Your man will never leave you if you can master this act and bring him such joy.” 

Alex truly felt bad for Alicia but the unbelievable pleasure he was getting from this kept him moaning and groaning in ecstasy. He couldn’t make himself push her away from this wonderful act. Alicia continued to lick and suck and take the large cock Page - 26
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deeper and deeper each time. Suddenly without warning, Alex stiffened and moaned loudly and shot a huge load of milky white cum down Alicia’s throat. It splashed off the roof of her mouth and down her throat. It slid right down because of the force it came out with so she never even choked. It was over before she knew what happened. 

Without realizing it, Alicia was kneeling between Alex’s legs looking for all the world like a beautiful young well-built lady, licking her glossy red lips with her tongue. It was then she became aware of the taste of the salty man seed that was left on her mouth. 

Alex just kept looking at her, shaking his head and mumbling, “Unbelievable, you’re so fucking unbelievable. You’re beautiful and, Oh God, you are sooooooooooo good at that!” He sighed deeply. “God, you blew my mind completely,” he said, somewhat embarrassed. 

“OK, Mr. Macho, when a lady does all that for you, it’s only right that you repay her with the same level of effort and care!” Ellen told her son. 

“Mother! You’re kidding…right?” he asked, literally shaking with fear. He was hop-ing like hell she was joking with him. He’d learned over the past couple of years that when his Mother spoke, her word was the law. It did no good to cry or whine or fight her on any issue. She ALWAYS came out on top. Lately she didn’t take any crap at all about it. She was more than capable and willing to deal out physical punishment and pain quickly and without warning. 

“No, I’m not kidding, even a little bit. You didn’t hear Alicia whine and cry about servicing you and very nicely at that, I might add. It was her very first time and she did a very good job. I believe once she put her mind to it even she would have to admit she enjoyed it a lot more than she thought she would. Now it’s your turn to please and relieve her. If you don’t already know how to please a girl, it’s high time you learn how to do it properly and thoroughly!” Ellen warned him. 

“That’s just it, Mother. Alicia is not a girl! She’s a boy!” he tried to reason with her. 

“Well, now, that’s not what you told me the other night as you were sneaking her into your bed room. No, it’s too late for you to change your story now. She’s your girl now. So get busy and show her how you feel about her. Right now! On your knees,” 

she ordered. “Alicia honey, stand up right here, spread your legs apart, like this and don’t move!” Ellen ordered. 

Then she moved her in front of the kneeling boy. “OK Alex, please stand in front of Alicia. Now remove her nightie and bra!” she told him. Alex followed those orders with trembling hands and eyes cast down on the floor. “I’ll tell you the same thing I told Alicia, Alex. Always keep your eyes on your lover’s eyes. You both act like this is a punishment. It’s an act of love and devotion to the love of your life. It’s supposed to be sensual and tender. Not a chore,” She said. 

“OK, now both of you, hands behind your back. Good, that’s it. Now Alex, lean over gently and lightly kiss Alicia’s neck,” Ellen ordered. 

Again, Alex did as he was told. He kissed her neck, sending goose bumps up and down her spine! Alex could smell the fragrant perfume as well as her clean blonde hair. “That’s wonderful, now nibble her ear slightly,” she said and he obeyed without hesitation. “Now, keeping your eyes on hers, kiss her lips very softly, do it tantalizing Page - 27
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and tenderly,” she went on. As he began kissing her lips, she turned away! “Snap” 

went the sound of the whip hitting her bottom. 

“Don’t you  ever  turn away when your lover tries to kiss you. You should be thrilled that he wants to love you,” Ellen raised her voice. “Now, you return his kiss and do it with feeling!” she ordered. She had them stand face to face, hands behind them and tease each other with lips and tongues until each began to breathe harder and faster. 

They teased over and over and over. Little by little, they forgot everything around them and began to get turned on with each kiss or lick. As time went on, it got more and more intense. The kisses got longer and longer; they began to linger and nibble, then their tongues explored each other’s lips and slid into each other’s mouth. 

Ellen noted their passion growing. “OK, Alex, now move down very slowly, licking and kissing Alicia’s wonderful full bosoms,” she instructed. 

Alicia began squirming around and moaning! She’d never dreamed of anything so wonderful. Her head was spinning as he licked and kissed and sucked, then lightly bit each of her new and tender nipples. “Now drop back down on your knees, Alex,” Ellen said, pulling Alicia’s panties down. 

Alex had gotten caught up in the passion of the moment, as every thing about Alicia was dainty and ultra-feminine. Until he saw her small penis hanging there he’d all but forgotten that Alicia wasn’t all woman! It startled him for a moment and he tried to back away. A couple of good hard whacks with the whip on his bare ass held him in his position. 

Ellen held the shrunken penis between her thumb and forefinger. “Your beautiful girl friend here just happens to have rather large clitoris, Alex. But don’t be bashful. 

Go on, kiss it!” she ordered. He thought he’d faint or be sick for a moment. Ellen wouldn’t let up though she made him suck and kiss and lick, up and down and in and out. Over and over. Then she made Alicia get down on all fours. She rubbed KY jelly heavily on her little tight male pussy. Then she poked one finger in to lubricate his ass good. Alicia jumped, then Ellen moved a frightened and totally embarrassed Alex over a terrified Alicia and slowly and carefully helped them to engage! Alicia let out a yelp! It hurt like hell as the head finally pushed its way past the sphincter muscle with a POP! 

Alicia thought her insides were being torn apart at first. Then Alex began a slow rock-ing movement. Almost at once, the pain lessened, then turned to pleasure, a pleasure she’d never known or experienced before in her life. The pace quickened and they rocked to meet each other’s thrusts. Just as the feeling was getting more and more intense, Alex moaned. Ohhhhhhhh. 

And he exploded again, only this time deep in the ass of Alicia. At this point, she was all but unconscious! An intense wave shook her whole body. Her eyes rolled back and she jerked uncontrollably. She wasn’t aware at the time but she, too, had had her first massive orgasm. Without even getting hard, she’d discharged a huge load of cum on the bed. 

Ellen made Alex scoop it up with his finger and feed every drop to Alicia who was still so shaken she wasn’t even aware she’d licked his fingers clean as a whistle. Next, Ellen made Alex kiss Alicia again so he also got a taste of the gooey white creamy cum. 
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“OK, that’s enough for tonight. You both did great for your first time. You’ll get better with practice, each night!” she stated with a big sly grin. 

The next surprise came when Ellen informed them that they would be sleeping together, there in the guestroom, on the big Queen-sized bed. Even more unnerving, Ellen made them cuddle up close. Alex spooned Alicia’s body with his own and put his arm around her. His big hand cupped her tender breast. She, still in shock, turned her head and kissed him on the lips. “Good night, Alex,” she whispered. 

They laid there silently for quite a while. Alicia’s mind slowly returned to the here and now. Finally, Alicia said, “I’m so very sorry, Alex. In a million years, I couldn’t have ever guessed this could ever have happened. I don’t know what we did to make your Mother so upset to do this to you. You were my only friend and you were just trying to help me in my hour of need. GOD, I can’t believe what’s happened,” she said. Then shyly and softly, she said, “You, you must hate me, Alex,” and started to sob. She cried and cried, releasing built-up emotions. Tears rolled down her cheeks. 

“Please don’t cry. It’s not your fault, you sure didn’t ask for this. You have to stop. 

Come on, it will be OK, you’ll see. We’ll get through all this and look back and laugh someday,” he tried to console her. 

She rubbed her face against

his big shoulder and neck. They

lay there in silence for some time

and eventually they were getting

comfortable. But each of the

young minds continued to race

wildly with thoughts of the day’s

events flooding their heads. They

couldn’t help but smell each

other’s perfume or cologne. Their

hot breath tickled and sent chills

down each young body. Finally, 

Alex pulled her over to face him

and their lips once again brushed

each others. Lightly at first they

came together, then slowly the

kissing and nibbling started more

serious until they held a passion-

ate full kiss, for a long time. 

Eventually, Alicia snuggled her

head into his shoulder and they

fell asleep, holding each other in a

comforting embrace. 

This was the pattern for the

next couple of weeks. 

Ellen instructed and coached

them each night. It reached a
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point where they thought nothing was odd about their relationship. They became closer and more comfortable with their lovemaking and very accomplished, too! After the first couple of nights, Ellen didn’t have to prod or spank them to get them going. 

They just automatically moved close together and cuddled up to sleep, Alex usually cradling her in his arms and holding her tight. They actually began to fall in love with each other. They were constantly together whenever Alex wasn’t in school. 

One night, Alex took Alicia to the dance after the ball game at school. Not one soul in the entire school recognized her at all. Alex held her hand and didn’t let her out of his sight, even though many of the guys asked her to dance. Halfway through the dance, Alex excused himself to go to the men’s room. When he returned, Alicia was on the dance floor with Todd Callaby, one of the football Captains. Alex actually felt slightly jealous; not only had he become a part of Alicia’s life, from being forced together sexually, physically and mentally, he’d also come to truly love the boy/girl. He loved everything about her: her wit, her kind and sensitive personality, her smile, her voice and yes, her beautiful body wasn’t a disappointment, either. She constantly had him turned-on. He couldn’t take his eyes off her whenever she was in the same room. 

Alicia saw him waiting on the side of the dance floor for her. She thought to herself, 

“How ironic.” Just a few months ago, not only wouldn’t any of these guys give him the time of day as Allen, but guys like Todd here teased and picked on him constantly. 

Now they were all lined up, jumping at the chance to dance with her and hold her awe-some body against their own. She half-wished she could tell them who she really was, or at least who she used to be, so she could freak them out. After all, she was the very same person inside. Just some clothes and some makeup and these same guys were going goo goo over her. She’d like to fix them, but she didn’t want to hurt Alex, or embarrass him in any way. After all, he was the only person who’d ever befriended her and treated her nice, both before and after her change. 

Most of the girls were buzzing all night trying to find out who the beautiful new girl in Alex Reed’s life was. Where was she from, where did she go to school? The rumors ran rampant. Everything from a super model, to an actress, to a singer or a pro tennis player. No one learned that night that she was really Allen Evens, a former male classmate. No one would have believed that, even if she tried to tell them so. 

Alex couldn’t wait to get out of there. He wanted to be alone with his Alicia, once again. He’d gotten so he counted the hours until he could hold her and kiss her again, each day. My Dear God, the things she’d learned to do with her mouth and tongue. 

Alex had reached a point where he couldn’t live without her; at least he sure didn’t want to. He longed for her smell, her touch, her warmth, and her soft, moist, full lips. 

She’d also come to love and actually need sex with him after several weeks and months of being together every night! Alicia was starting to forget she’d ever been a boy. Her mannerisms and thoughts, her actions and movements were naturally soft and very feminine now. 

One Saturday, Alicia had finished her chores, which consisted of cleaning house and doing laundry, when Ellen told her and Alex to bathe and dress nicely. They were going out to dinner. She’d already laid out clothes for both of them. She never mentioned where they were going, but both figured it was special as they were very dressy clothes. Both got big surprises when they started to dress. Each found a small rubber Page - 30
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finger-looking thing in their pile of clothes and found out all too soon what they were, when Ellen came in to help them dress. Each was made to kneel on the edge of the bed, with their bare asses exposed to the world. Ellen coated the rubber phalluses with KY jelly and fully inserted the 3 1/2” long finger into their butts, right up to the large round flange on the end, which kept them from falling all the way in. As their un-derpants were pulled up, they held the “fingers” in place. It was extremely uncomfortable to Alex as he had never had anything up his rear before, not even a finger. Alicia didn’t seem to be too uncomfortable and she adjusted to the intruder quickly. 

When they finished dressing, they looked like a million dollars. Alicia was simply knock down gorgeous, in her beautiful tight burgundy dress made of crushed velvet. It was formfitting and hugged her smooth new curves like it was painted on her. It had spaghetti straps with a low-cut top, showing her cleavage fully! The A-Line skirt stopped mid-thigh. She wore a black neck choker with a cameo in the center. The dangle diamond earrings hung from her pierced ears. Her makeup, which she now applied completely by herself, was flawless. Her eyes sparkled under dark lined eye lids and mauve eye shadow. Her large full lips were cherry red and glossy. Her fully permed long blonde hair was pulled back, high and banded in a waterfall look that cascaded down her back. She was wearing a pink strapless push-up bra, pink panties and a pink garter belt. She also wore nylons and double strap open-toed pumps with 3 1/2” 

heels. 

Alex wore a matching burgundy turtleneck and black dress slacks. A couple of weeks ago, as a punishment for disobeying, Ellen took him and got both of his ears pierced. He now sported a 3/4” gold hoop in each ear and a smaller one in his left nipple. 

After they were dressed, they met in the living room. “Ah yes, you both look fantastic. You’re both so beautiful, You make such a wonderful couple. I’m so proud of both of you. Well, let’s get going. We don’t want to be late,” Ellen said and, with that, they left. 

Alex opened the car door for Alicia and got in beside her, after she had gotten into the back seat. He put his arm around her and kissed her softly on the lips. “I love you, Alicia,” he told her in a whisper, then leaned over and kissed her once again, with feeling. 

It didn’t take long to get to their destination. Alicia, was surprised to see they were pulling into the driveway of her Aunt Donna’s house. 

As they walked up the steps, the door opened. “Hello, Donna,” Ellen said. “Hello, Ellen,” she replied. Then, looking past Ellen to her niece, she said, “OH MY GOD! 

Alicia, Honey, you’re...you’re...beautiful. Absolutely, breathtakingly beautiful. Do you know how much you look like your Mother?" she offered, then hugged her, firmly. 

They walked into the living room. There sat a very pretty young girl. Danny’s date? 

She thought, “I wonder how a jerk like him got a date with a pretty girl like this. She looks so much classier than he is.” 

“Where’s Danny, Aunt Donna?” Alicia asked politely. 
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“Why that’s right, you’ve been gone so long now that you wouldn’t know, would you.” Danny’s gone forever, honey,” she stated. 

“Oh no! Did the drug guys get him?” she asked very concerned and confused. 

“Almost honey, two days in a row. They came very close. The police saved him the second day. After that, I realized they truly meant business and would not stop until they got him or their money back, or both. I just couldn’t allow that, even if he deserved it for all the trouble he caused. So, for that reason and for what he did to you, yes, I finally got him to admit it to me. He set you up at every turn, making it look as though you really were the one to blame. And started you down this path of no return, robbing you of your manhood,” she said, almost apologetically. “Well, he finally got the tables turned on him good. And thank God for it, too! Not only has the Mob stopped looking for Danny but he is now very well behaved, sweet and helpful. He’s really a new person all together. He no longer talks back to me. He’s become more like you every day. So much so, he even looks more like you! I’d like you to meet your cousin Danielle!!!!” she said and motioned for Danny to stand up. 

Alicia’s mouth fell wide open! She couldn’t believe her own eyes. She couldn’t believe what she was looking at! This beautiful young lady couldn’t possibly be the same mean, nasty jerk that called himself Danny? 

“Alicia, I’m really truly sorry for causing you so much pain and sorrow. I was really jealous of you when you came here to live with us. You were so good at everything you did. It made me feel inferior, so I planned to get at you anyway I could. I really am sorry for my actions. I don’t know if you’ll ever forgive me, but I hope somehow through all of this we can start over and become friends. You are really a good person and I don’t deserve a friend like you, but please, I’m begging you, give me a second chance to prove I’ve changed and that want to be more like you!” Danny said with feeling and conviction. 

Alicia was stunned. She couldn’t think fast enough. Could this really be Danny and was she really hearing him right. “Uh, yes, yes, we all make mistakes and everyone deserves a second chance if they really mean it. Sure, I’d like us to be friends, only now it looks as thought we’ll have to be girl friends,” Alicia offered with a smile. 

Danielle ran into Alicia’s arms and hugged her so tight she almost lost her breath. 

Danielle then shocked her even more as she pulled Alicia to her and kissed her right on the mouth, just as she’d been ordered to do by her Mother, prior to this visit. Danielle held the kiss and Alicia was too shocked to pull away. As the kiss went on and on, suddenly, it was not just a duty on Danielle’s part. She really began to put all of her new self into that hug and kiss. 

“Well, isn’t this sweet? It’s so good to see you get along finally. You two put new meaning into the term ‘kissin’ cousins’. Please, let’s all go into the dining room. I believe that dinner is ready,” Donna told them. 

As they were all sitting and starting their meal, Ellen held a tiny remote in her hand under the table. The remote was the Controller for the three butt plugs. Yes, Donna had inserted the exact same style in Danielle’s butt. Ellen turned it on lightly. They began to vibrate ever so lightly, then every 60 seconds they gave a mild poke, a small Page - 32
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electrical shock. It wasn’t enough to hurt, but enough to make your ass muscles contract hard on the device uncomfortably held within it. Then it would vibrate again. 

All three young people jumped and yelled, “Ouch!” They looked as though they wanted to pull the plugs free from their behinds. 

“STOP! If you try to remove your butt plugs, I’ll turn this up so high it will fry your ass like bacon!” Donna warned them. It really wasn’t capable of this, but they didn’t know that so they bought her bluff immediately; no one wanted to test her on this. 

“This is just a little training aid we’ve come up with. It might help you make up your minds a little faster when you’re told to do something. If you mind us you’ve nothing to worry about. Plus, as you get used to them, I’m told by the person who sold them to me you’ll find them to be quite stimulating. Now, please continue to eat your dinner and don’t pay any attention to the little intruders,” she told them. 

They did as asked, but every now and again they would each jump just a little as the muscles in their behinds contracted around the dildos. 

After dinner, they were ordered to clean up the kitchen. Donna gave each of the three youths a pretty ruffled pinafore apron to put over their nice outfits. 

When the dishes were washed and dried and put away, they joined the ladies in the living room. “Alicia honey, please come and sit down over here by me,” Ellen said, patting the couch next to her. 

“Danielle, now I want you to go over and give Alex a big kiss,” she ordered. Danielle just stood and looked at her, not believing what she’d just heard. Ellen pushed the button on the remote. All three youngsters jumped and howled “OOOOOUUUHHHHH,” 

as the shock made their ass muscles spasm around the intruder buried in each of their behinds. 

“Yes, you see when any one of you refuses to obey, all three of you will pay the price. You’ll soon learn that we adults are running things around here from now on!” 

she warned. “You’ll soon learn to do what ever you’re told, without comment or delay or…” She pushed the button on the remote just briefly! “Zap!” They jumped in re-sponse. 

“But, mother, I love Alicia and she’s the only girl I ever want to kiss. Surely you don’t want me to be the kind of guy who is not faithful to his partner?” Alex asked. 

Alicia turned bright red at hearing this. 

“You, sir, were not asked if you wanted to do anything. We have reasons for every lesson we teach you. Now again, Danielle, are you ready to do as you were told?” she asked again. 

Danielle had no experience in this department. As Danny, he’d never even kissed a girl. He felt like he was going to be sick. For over two full months now, his Mom had been dressing him as a girl. He thought it was only to hide him from the mob. He’d never really even thought about actually having to act like a real girl and date or kiss a guy. Even the trip to the doctors office didn’t make him worry; that is until the shots and vitamins he took each day made his chest start to grow breasts. Of course he Page - 33
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didn’t know they were growing until it was too late, but even then, he didn’t know why they were growing or how to stop them. 

Danielle moved slowly in front of Alex; she looked up with nervous doe like eyes. 

She didn’t know what to do, or how to even start. “Alex, help the poor dear out. You’re a man of experience and she knows nothing at all, it would appear. The poor dear has never kissed a girl, let alone a strong young man like yourself. So, take her in your arms and kiss her, make her fell like a young woman,” Donna ordered. Ellen held up the remote and all three jumped and yelled, “NO! Please!” Alex bent over the shorter Danielle and pulled her to himself. Their lips met softly. They held the kiss and begin to nibble each other’s lips. Without even thinking, his instinct took over and he pulled Danielle closer and held her firmly to himself. The kiss continued and grew more passionate. Alex looked up and saw Alicia sitting on the edge of her seat on the couch with big tears running down her beautiful cheeks. He could tell she was crushed. 

“OK, that was very nice. Now Alex, you may kiss Alicia goodnight as Danielle and Alicia are going to trade places for the next three weeks. Danielle has much to learn about being a good lover and you are going to teach her everything she needs to know so that she will make someone a good wife and lover someday,” Ellen explained

“Mom, please don’t take Alicia away from me. I love her, I can’t live without her anymore,” he begged. 

“I’m not taking Alicia from you, honey. You’ll see her again in a couple of weeks. 

Just remember, absence makes the heart grow stronger. She’ll be waiting for you to finish your duty in helping to train Danielle. The time will go by quickly as I plan to see that you don’t get too bored and lonely,” Ellen said with a knowing smile. 

“Danielle, you may come and give cousin Alicia a hug and a kiss now so that we can get going. Thank her for lending you her lover so that he can train you to be a good lover yourself. Promise her that you will do your best to take good care of him and see that he is well taken care of and doesn’t get horny,” Donna said. “Mom please, I beg of you. Haven’t I hurt Alicia enough? Don’t make me do this, please, it just isn’t right,” he asked with genuine compassion in his now unmasculine voice. 

“Well, Well, it seems we have reached a tender spot after all. Ellen, call me senti-mental but I haven’t seen any real emotion from Danielle since she was a little boy. 

The fact that she actually cares about someone other than herself really impresses me greatly. Alex, you sit in the middle. Don’t move until we come back!” Donna ordered the bewildered young man who was embarrassed by all of this. 

Ellen and Donna stepped into the next room. “I think Danielle was sincere. Maybe I could find someone else to train her. Maybe a threesome from time to time until I find someone? What do you think?” Donna asked

“It does have some possibilities. We could use that for a while. I just want to make sure we keep control of this whole situation. My Alex has never been this easy to control in his whole life. Plus, I do think he and Alicia make a great couple and actually love each other. I’ve come to love her myself, to tell the truth. She’s really a sweet and caring person, with just wonderful manners and disposition. I can easily see now why Alex befriended her to start with,” Ellen replied Page - 34
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They walked back to the living room. “OK, here’s the deal. We believe that you two do have developed real feelings for each other. So, if you all continue to do as you’re told and not get into any trouble, we will not insist on breaking up the happy couple, meaning that Danielle and Alex will not be made to be together in that way. But you keep in mind that if you give us any trouble at all you won’t be happy at all with the punishment you will receive. So Alicia, you may now give you cousin Danielle a sincere hug and a kiss, as she stood up for you and saved your boy friend from being forced to make love to another woman right before your eyes,” Ellen ordered. 

She wasted no time in doing as told. First, she didn’t want to share the guy she’d come to love and need as her own. And second, the memory of the shock up her back-side was still very fresh in her mind and she wanted to avoid that at any cost. She walked over to her cousin Danielle and said, “Thanks for sticking up for me and Alex. 

That was really special of you and we both appreciated it. I just know that, with your new attitude, you are going to find someone really special for your very own and it won’t take all that long either. You finally are letting out the very sweet and caring person that I always new was inside of you,” she said. They moved together and hugged with care and sincerity. Then Alicia moved her face up to Danielle’s face and they kissed each other right on the lips. They held the kiss and squeezed each other tight. 

“Well, I must say, this is so much different and a great improvement over the actions and attitudes that I’ve had to put up with over the past couple of years. It’s so nice to see you treat each other with respect. I think that we could all sit and enjoy a cup of coffee and pie before Alicia and Alex have to go home,” said Donna, seemingly happy with the results of the evening. She felt that things were going to be much better from now on. 

“Alex, I believe that there is a dance at the school this coming Friday night? Between Alicia and you, do you think you could find a really nice boy to go with Danielle?” Ellen asked. 

“I will do my best, Mother. If I had a picture to show a couple of the guys, I know most of my friends would jump at the chance. She’s really a very pretty girl. The guys would all says she’s hot,” he told his Mom. 

“Well, that won’t be necessary, Alex. The picture I mean, because starting tomorrow, Danielle, just like her cousin Alicia, is entering school full time as Danielle. Only she will be a junior instead of a senior so you will be able to introduce her yourself, first hand. You and Alicia might just walk her to class and help her feel at home, to help her get a fresh start,” Donna said

“Sure, we’ll be happy to do that, Aunt Donna,” Alicia said. 

Donna had had all of Danny’s records legally changed to read Danielle Lorena Brown. Danielle had been living completely as a girl now for two full months. But that next morning it would have been hard to tell that. She was as nervous as she could possibly be. She must have checked herself over in the mirror 100 times. She was a picture of perfection. A real beauty but her mind was still very male in her everyday thinking and mannerisms. This was what had her so nervous. She was so afraid of being discovered in front of every one. “Just be your self, honey. You are so pretty and Page - 35
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sweet. There is no reason on earth for any one to think you’re anything but what you appear to be,” her Mom told her. 

She had just begin to believe that but when she walked into the school with Alex and Alicia, her poor legs were trembling. Mom had insisted on dressing her to the 9’s. 

She looked like someone off the cover of Seventeen. Silky red, push-up bra and matching panties. Red garter belt and nude nylons. Black leather flats for shoes. She wore a green and blue plaid skirt, witch barely came to the tops of her knees and a pretty blue angora sweater with short sleeves. Mom had gotten her a feminine gold watch, a gold necklace and matching bracelet along with double gold hoops for each of her double pierced ears. She’d just had her hair done Saturday during her second visit to the beauty salon. She wore full bangs in front and the rest of her hair was pulled back into a high pony tail which was fanned out and fell gracefully down her back. Her makeup was done to absolute perfection. She practiced for hours and hours over the past couple of months as Mom made her spend hours going through books, then practicing the styles and techniques that she saw in the book. 

***

Alicia went with her as Danielle reported to the office. Mrs. Tully the principal wel-comed her in and closed the door. “Child, I don’t know how or why, but if all the trouble makers in this school could be changed as much as you appear to have changed, I’d sacrifice my pay to finance it myself. 90% of the boys in this school would join you,” 

she said. 

“OK, honey, I promised your Mother that your secret would remain a secret! I believe you have changed inside as well as out, so no one needs to know. You just follow the rules and be a model student and we are going to be great friends . There will be no reason for anyone to know unless you tell them yourself. You have and still are paying for your past crimes and you’ll get a fresh start as of this minute. I will never again refer to you in any manner other than as the pretty and sweet young girl you appear to be at this minute, unless you give me reason to do otherwise. Good luck and you may go to your first class. Here is your revised schedule and I’ll personally walk you to your first class and give you an introduction. So if you’re ready, please come with me,” she said. 

“Thank you, Mrs. Tully, I won’t let you down,” Danielle said “I’m sure you won’t, honey, you’ve too much at stake,” Mrs. Tully replied. 

***

Things really went much easier than Dani had ever dreamed possible. She remained somewhat timid and shy, but was much more comfortable by the end of the week. True to his word, Alex had three different guys that wanted to take her to the Page - 36
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dance Friday night. He asked Dani which one she wanted to go with. “Which one do you think is the nicest of the three?” she asked. She knew that all three of the guys were considered very hot by the other girls in the school. It sure didn’t take 20/20 vision to see that each of the three were, in fact, very good-looking. 

Danielle had only been thinking of himself as a “she” for a couple of months. Each day it was becoming more and more second nature. When you dress as he’d been made to dress every single day, (completely and extremely feminine) plus made to do your hair each night, do your nails every couple of days and practice every new makeup technique known to women all over the world, it was only natural that you’d soon think of yourself in the feminine gender. So you can see how Dani felt very odd and uncomfortable trying to make up her mind which of the three boys she wanted to date. Her poor mind screamed inside her head. She didn’t want to date ANY boy, but she also knew that if she refused, her Mom would pick out one of the boys for her and then she would also have to face the music and whatever punishment Mom would put on her, for refusing to do as she’d been told to do. 

She asked her new best friend and cousin Alicia, who had gone through all of these same feelings and emotions over the past several months. Alicia told her, “I think that Darryl Thomas is really a nice guy and someone who’d be a lot of fun.” 

***

Danielle took her advice and told Alex that she’d like to go to the dance with Darryl. 

The date was arranged and she could only wait and be nervous. They arranged it so the boys would pick them up and they would all go together. 

They took two hours getting ready and really looked fantastic. It was so odd to help each other doing their hair and makeup and picking out just the right outfits. Both had been on hormones now for a couple of months and they were certainly doing their job very well. Both were adding curves in all the right places and developing very shapely bodies. Their facial features were softer, their hair was growing quickly and looked very healthy and shiny. 

“Alicia, do you like being a girl now? I mean, you look so good. I’ve never seen you look so contented and at peace with yourself. Not to mention that you never looked so beautiful and absolutely HOT! Alex sure can’t take his eyes off of you, even for one minute. I can’t believe that you guys are really so much in love,” Dani said

“Yes, and yes, Dani. I was really upset and afraid in the beginning. I’d never even heard of anyone turning a boy into a girl. For the life of me, I couldn’t understand what Aunt Donna was trying to do to me. I guess I just thought she was trying to punish me with shock and embarrassment. But as time went on, I actually begin to love the feel of the clothes against my soft, smooth, bare, sensitive skin. Feelings began to awake in me that I never knew existed. Slowly but surely, the further she pushed me, the better I liked the new me. This probably sounds weird, but I even love the makeup and looking and feeling and smelling soft, pretty and feminine. It’s hard to say what did it for me. I just know that I never felt anything like I do today as Allen. Yes, I love Alex, too. I felt weird around him before as Allen and only just recently do I under-Page - 37
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stand why. I felt something different and special about him even then. He was the only real friend I ever had. He saw something in me and liked me no matter what, when everyone else did not. When Aunt Donna forced me to change, I was so afraid that he would think badly of me. I was shocked when he took me in and tried to protect me then, even though it cost him plenty. He got all mixed up in this trying to help and protect me, knowing that it would also cost him popularity and friends in school and sports and even at home. His Mother has made him pay and his Father sure doesn’t look at him with pride like he once did, although he does appear to be accepting both me and Alex more each day. I think Mrs. Reed is responsible for that though, as she seems to be the leader in their home and has the upper hand and final say in almost everything. Besides, I think Alex’s father has a hard time keeping his eyes off me. I don’t think that he really believes that I was ever anything but a girl,” Alicia said. 

“So, even though you didn’t start out with the best of motives in your part of making me Alicia, it probably is the best thing for me in the long run. I have a gut feeling that you, too, are going to meet someone special and be every bit as happy and contented as I am right now!” she said. 

Danielle, with a tear in her eye, got up and hugged Alicia. “Thank you, that really means a lot coming from you. Why are you so sweet and wonderful? I feel so bad now that I couldn’t see what a special person you were before. I love you, Alicia and I’m going to spend the rest of my life trying to make it up to you for being such a brat before!” Dani said and hugged her tight and kissed her on the neck, then the cheek. Then she surprised Alicia and kissed full on the lips, softly and tenderly with much feeling! 

“Well, well, it makes my heart so happy to see you two getting on so. Danielle, I simply can’t believe that you are the same person I brought into the world 17 years ago and have been raising as a boy in error. I think our relationship is going to be on a new plane from here on. And by the way, there are a couple of very handsome young men down in the living room, with hearts just racing with anticipation. You ladies better not keep them waiting much longer or I’ll be tempted to try and steal them from you!” Donna smiled, then laughed. 

They each took one last look in the mirror, winked at each other and turned to go. “Oh Lord, those two boys don’t have a chance in the world,” Aunt Donna said and grinned knowingly from ear to ear. 

***

Their own appraisals were confirmed as they walked into the living room. The two boys got to their feet and stood opened-mouthed at the sight before them. These were two of the most beautiful girls that either of the boys had ever laid eyes on. They became immediately aware of the major stirring in their lower regions. They couldn’t wait to show up at the dance with these two beauties on their arms. Darryl couldn’t believe his good fortune; he felt like the luckiest guy in the world. 

“You gentlemen had better take good care of my babies. I expect them home no later than 11:30 PM and no excuses. Are we all clear on the time now?” Donna asked. 
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“Yes, Mrs. Brown, I will have them back on time and will guard them with my life. 

You know how I feel about Alicia, she’s the most important thing in my life. I wouldn’t let anything happen to her and I’ll watch out for Danielle as well. You have nothing at all to worry about,” said Alex

“Well, that’s very comforting, Alex. Oh Alex, would you be a dear and help me for just a moment in the other room?” she said, motioning him to follow her. Once they were out of sight, in the back room. Donna asked him, “Alex honey, did you by any chance mention to Mr. Thomas there that Danielle was a special kind of girl? I mean, I wouldn’t want him to make a discovery on his own and do something mean or stupid,” 

she said. 

“Oh no, Mrs. Brown, I never said a word. I think of Danielle only as Danielle. She is a really good and decent person and I wouldn’t let any thing happen to hurt her. Darryl is a nice guy, or I wouldn’t have even mentioned her to him. I figured it was just a date. I never even thought that it could go any further than that for now so I didn’t see the need to say anything. Besides, I believe that that is up to Dani. If she wants anyone to know, she’ll tell them on her own terms,” Alex told her. 

“Yes, I suppose you’re right. I should have known by now that you’re a special young man, Alex, and I do trust you, dear. You go now and have a great time tonight. 

Alicia is really a lucky girl to have you,” Donna said to the handsome young man who clearly loved her new niece. 

After introducing Darryl and Danielle to each other, it was clear that the attraction was mutual. They chattered and talked about school and things that they liked to do and wanted to do in the future on the ride to the dance. 

Once there, Darryl opened the door like a true gentleman and offered his arm to Danielle. Both he and Alex felt ten feet tall as they entered the big gym where the dance was being held. Almost every head in the place turned to look at the two couples enter the dance. 

Darryl wasted no time. They no sooner got in when he gently pulled her into his arms and began to dance their way onto the dance floor to a pretty new slow love song. 

They fit together perfect. Alex and Alicia were right there next to them and the two girls again winked at one another, then nuzzled their heads into the neck of their dates and drifted off into the song. 

Danielle was surprised at herself for being so graceful. Alicia had been trying to help her learn to dance all week. She was a fast learner because they just glided along in perfect harmony. She loved the smell of his cologne and he loved the dreamy smell of the flowery perfume that Dani was wearing. The mood, the music, the smells of each other were all building up and starting to stir the emotions of the two young couples. 

“You are a really good dancer, Danielle,” Darryl said. 

“No, it’s you. You are so good that it’s really easy to follow you. Your arms are so strong that you just easily sweep me along.!” she replied. She looked up to say something else just as he looked down and started to speak. Their lips brushed softly. 
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Both blushed at the thrill of the first contact. They looked into each other’s eyes, then slowly came together. They kissed slowly at first and the hunger took over. It turned into a very passionate kiss. 

###
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