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From Jeff to Jennifer


the Pretty Secretary

By BC


Jeff Johnson walked across the field towards his house. He was trying to think up an excuse for missing dinner and being late again. Hanging out with his buddies hed lost track of time and now Mom would be on the warpath again. Shed warned him over and over again about hanging out with those thugs. They were part of a gang, always in trouble and more and more lately Jeff was showing signs of heading down the wrong path with these troubled youths. It seemed Jeff was constantly in trouble lately at home and school. Hed been an excellent student up until his mother and father separated. David, his Dad, now lived across town in his own apartment It was three years now since they split. Thats when Jan, his Mom, started noticing his attitude becoming worse and worse. 
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Jeff lived at home with his mother and his older sister Jill. At 19, she was a year and a half older than Jeff. Jeff had always been a sweet and rather shy young man growing up. He always helped out around the house and was a very good student. After the split Jan noticed how he picked on Jill and played mean tricks on her, causing her much embarrassment and pain. Then he fell in with these gang members; it seemed like he had to prove he was tough to fit in with them. Hed been pushing Jans limits to the max lately and he was staying out later and later. 

When he finally walked into the house, Mom stopped him cold. Where have you been, young man? I was just about to call the police. Its 9:30! Ive been worried sick, Jeffery Allen Johnson, I swear, what am I going to do with you? Ive spanked you with a belt, Ive grounded you and taken away your allowance, your TV and your video games. What do I have to do to get your attention before you ruin your life and end up in jail? she said. Please�just go to your room. Ill deal with you after Ive had a chance to calm down a bit.

With his best (fake) sorry face, he said, Im sorry, Mom. We were just hanging out, just talking and stuff and I lost track of time. Come on, Mom, its summer time and theres no school or anything. Can I get something to eat? Im starving, he said, thinking shed give in like always. 

No, you may not. Go to your room this minute or so help me Ill whip you with a belt til you cant sit down. Go sit in your room and try to imagine what your put me through�again. At the very least you could have called me to let me know where you were,

she barked at him. 

But Mom, if Id have called you, then you wouldnt have let me stay out longer, Jeff replied. 
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So you did stay out of your own free will, knowing Id be upset with you hanging out with that gang? 

Well I guess well never know now because you didnt have the courtesy to phone home and give me the chance to approve, she said, knowing in her own heart that he was right. What was she supposed to do? Encourage him to hang out with these thugs, hoodlums, and troublemakers? 

Go! Go to your room right now, Ill be in soon,

Jan ordered. I said go on now. It looks to me like were going to have to try something very different, a lot more drastic, and definitely a lot more unconventional. I want you to get in the shower and clean that dirt and grime off, and wash that dirty long hair of yours for Gods sake. I told you over and over that you were either to keep it clean and neatly cared-for or youd be made to get it cut, Mom told him. 

Once there, Jeff looked at himself in the bathroom mirror before getting into the shower. His hair was longer than ever before. It now laid across his shoulders if he just brushed it and let it fall. Plus he now sported a hoop earring in his recently pierced left ear. 

It was the result of a dare from the gang. 

The Hell with everyone if they dont like my hair. I dont care what they think. I love my hair long like this and I like my new earring too, he told himself. 

He thought it made him look cool and older too. 

Jeff was tired of always being the smallest boy in his class. Even at 17 and a half he was barely 56 tall and only weighed 118 lb. soaking wet. His size was always a factor in his shyness. This was not the kind of body that got you noticed and invited to sit with the cool crowd. However since his hair had gotten longer and hed gotten his ear pierced, hed had several people come up and say something about his new look to him. Some of the comments were good, and some not so good. He also got a lot of teasing from some of the Page - 3
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jocks and so-called tough kids but, hey the same people teased him before so what the hell. At least someoneanyonenoticed him now. 

As he stepped into the shower he thought he heard the door open, then close again. He washed his long hair a couple of times, then added a conditioning rinse. After finishing his hair he stood in the hot streaming water and stood, relaxing under the hard spray. Twenty minutes passed and he got out of the shower and grabbed his towel to dry off with. He was soon dry and began looking for his clean under wear. 

What the hell! he exclaimed, then cracked the door just a bit. Mother, can you come here? he yelled down the hallway. When Jan came to the door, Jeff stuck his hand out holding a pair of what he thought must have been his sisters panties. They were pink, very slippery and silky. 

What is it, Jeff honey? Mom said, pretending not to know already what he wanted. 

Jeff shook his hand vigorously and then whispered so no one else might hear him. You gave me the wrong underwear, Mom.

I did what, dear? I cant hear you, why are you whispering? Speak up, honey. she said, smiling. 

Mother, please. You gave me Jills underpants by mistake, Jeff said plaintively. 

Jan just stood there and watched, but, didnt take the proffered panties from his now shaking hand. 

Jeff shook them again. Mom, are you going to take these skanky things and get me some of my own underwear? Jeff asked. 

Actually no. No honey, I dont think so. First of all they are called panties and all of your nasty under-Page - 4
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pants are either missing or dirty, so I brought those in for you to wear for now, Mom told him. 

Mother, no way am I going to wear these stinking girls underpants or panties or whatever the hell theyre called. Just get me some shorts or jeans then. 

Please, he added the last as an afterthought. 

No Jeffery, I will not. I meant for you to wear these panties and you will starting wearing them until I tell you otherwise. Youll do so or Ill be forced to physically put them on you myself. Youre going to start changing your roughneck ways or youre going to have a very life changing experience this summer. 

Ive had it with all your back talk, lies and mischie-vous ways, plus your getting into trouble constantly. 

If something doesnt change, you are headed for a ju-venile detention home, jail, or worse. 

Ive warned you that we were going to try some rather unconventional methods of punishment. You have not responded to anything that Ive tried for months now. I had a feeling that this just might get your attention. Now you put those panties on right now or youre going to find out if you can take your mother physically and Im not joking, even a little bit. 

Im warning you though, each and every time that I have to fight with you over what I tell you to do or what to wear, even the slightest bit, Im going to add one more item or step to your punishment. Now move, right now, she said and pushed the door open and walked right in. 

Jeff was so taken by surprise that he froze. Hed never seen his mom like this, and it scared the hell out of him. He suddenly realized that he had to find out if she was bluffing or not. 

He tried to run past her to the door. Jan reached out and grabbed a handful of his shoulder-length hair and pulled hard. It jerked Jeff right off of his feet Page - 5
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and his bare ass slapped the cold tile floor loudly as he landed flat on his butt. She pulled him up immediately before he knew what hit him and she flung him over her knee and started spanking his bare ass. She held his left arm firmly behind his back and pressed up hard. She began spanking away with a hard bris-tle hairbrush in her right hand. Jan kept this up until he broke down crying like a baby. She did not stop until she knew hed had more than enough to get her message loud and clear. 

Now stand up and put these nice soft panties on,

Jan ordered and this time Jeff did not hesitate. He quickly pulled them up and into place. Mom took his chin in her hand and looked straight into his eyes. 

Now I have your attention. You are to wear these new panties ALL the time until I tell you otherwise. If I catch you without them on, youll get an added punishment and each time it will get much more severe. 

Do I make myself perfectly clear? she asked with more authority then hed ever seen his mother possess. 

Yes Maam, Jeff said weakly. 

Pardon me? she said raising her voice. 

Yes, he said a little louder. 

Yes what, Jeffery? she demanded. 

Yes Mother, I understand and will do as you say,

he replied. 

Good, then maybe we are finally getting somewhere. In addition I think that from now on you will address me as Mom or Mother. No more just looking at me and grunting or disrespecting me, she said, surprising even herself. For the first time in months she was taking control of her home and her son. She Page - 6
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then handed him a matching cami with thin spa-ghetti straps to put on with the panties. 

Next Jan pulled the shaken youth by his hand into her bedroom. She made him sit on her vanity stool and to his complete shock, began to file and shape, then paint his toenails a bright shiny red. She did two coats. Maybe this will keep you away from those hooligans you call your friends, because if I see you with them again, Ill pull down your pants and show them your pretty unmentionables. Then Ill pull off your shoes and socks right in front of those big tough boys and show them your pretty painted toenails. I cant imagine that they would want to have a sissy boy hanging around their tough gang after seeing that? What do you think, think theyd still want you in their gang? she said, causing a picture to form in his mind of what they might do to him if they saw that sight. 

Still in shock, he could only look down at his shiny red toes and stare with tears running down his cheeks. Oh God, if only Id seen this coming somehow. Shed have never been able to do this to me. Hell Im stronger than her, shes just a woman! he thought

You didnt answer me, Jeffery. Do you think those big tough boys would still want you in their gang when they find out you wear cute little feminine panties and paint your pretty toenails nice and red? she asked rather mockingly. 

Jeff then could see the mental picture of the scene Mom was describing to him. Dear God, hed rather die than let the fellas know about any of this. He suddenly felt smaller and weaker than he ever had. How was he going to hide any of this from them? There would be no way he could change clothes in the presence of anyone ever again. Then he thought. Oh shit, the swimming hole! He wouldnt be able to go swim-Page - 7
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ming all summer. He couldnt go near the water without his shoes and heavy dark socks on. This whole rotten deal was really screwing up his life. He was just starting to feel like he was getting somewhere with Sandy, one of the girls in the gang. That would be over now for sure. Hell, shed probably kick the shit out of me herself if she found out what I had on,

he thought. Then it would be all over town about the boy who wore panties and painted his nails. Hed be labeled a real loser then, some Gay kid who dressed like a girl. 

Mom once again interrupted his tortured thoughts. Jeffery, did you hear me? Do you think the gang will accept the new you? she asked. 

No, Mother, he mumbled softly

Well then, youd better start bending over back-wards to please me and do your best to behave like a polite and courteous young man or before long youll be a sweet young lady to anyone who sees you. Are you starting to get the picture? she said with a mis-chievous grin. 

Yes Mother, Im sorry I never meant to upset you like this, he answered. 

Oh darling, how sweet but Im not upset. As a matter of fact, Im very happy because Im finally going to have my sweet courteous son back in my life again, or else Im going to have two very beautiful and sweet daughters, before summer is over. That would be OK too, as that would make shopping for clothes fun and simple as you and Jill are pretty much the same size and would be able to share a lot of outfits,

she said, smiling. 

OK now, sit down right here so I can brush out that beautiful long hair that youve insisted on keeping. It looks like its going to fit right in with your new Page - 8
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image. The only crime here is how youve kept it in such a mess. Well thats going to change right now and until you change your attitude and behavior I intend to help you with that situation. Yes, I think that were going to make it look cute and feminine. That should also guarantee that you stay away from those hoodlums.

Next, Jan picked up a pair of barber scissors and began to snip and trim the loose and dead ends off, continually evening it up on all sides and the back, getting it somewhat to the same length. I noticed your lips, honey, they really look dry and chapped. 

Have you been biting them again? Here, let me put some of this new balm for badly chapped lips on them, Jan ordered more than asked. (With the spanking still fresh on his mind, he didnt dare resist his Mom at this point). 

Jan then put her small pinky finger into the small jar and began to rub the waxy context of the jar onto Jeffs lips. This special concoction was mixed with a collagen pigment and pinkish dye. The cream began to cool his lips right away. They began to feel better in just minutes. What Jeff didnt know was that this special formula penetrated deep into the lips and was already beginning to cause them to pull up until they were much fuller looking. This completely changed the look of his face. His new pouty lips looked very kissable. Also, the longer it was on, the more it began to turn his lips a light pink in color. It was almost as if he were wearing makeup. 

Finally Jan pulled and brushed his long hair back and divided it into three sections and began braiding it in the back. There, that should keep it out of your way while you get going on your chores and housework that you have so handily avoided over the past several months. You will go to your room and you have exactly one hour to clean it from top to bottom. I Page - 9
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want you to put everything away in its place. Anything left out will be thrown in the trash. At least for the time being or until further notice, you can put all of your sports equipment in this box to be stored in the garage as you will not be needing any bats, balls or gloves. No footballs, skateboards or rollerblades and that includes your motor scooter. In other words you wont be needing any of your boy toys. I intend to keep you very busy over the coming months with soft feminine activities until I feel that your attitude and actions have changed for the better, she told him Next she instructed, I want you to take all of your dirty clothes, including your bedding, to the laundry. 

Ill come and teach you how to run the washer and drier, then Ill have you fold and return the clean items to their proper place.

Mother, are you telling me that you want me to wash everyones stuff? Even your and Jills panties and bras and whatever these other flimsy things are? Jeff said. 

"Jeffery, of course I do, silly. Do I wash only my own dirty clothes when I do the laundry? No, of course not. it will not hurt you one little bit to learn how to care for our clothing. As a matter of fact, if your attitude and behavior do not drastically improve very soon, youll find yourself becoming very familiar with all of these very feminine items as youll be wearing them yourself on a daily basis. 

After this, maybe youll learn to appreciate all the little things Ive had to do around here myself on top of working a full time job. Youve taken all I do for granted for way too long now. Im going to show you how to run the washer and drier plus youll learn to care for Jills and my lingerie. It must be done by hand as they are so delicate, Oh, I almost forgot, you already have some lingerie of your own now. Like I Page - 10
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said, if youre not careful, by the end of summer thats all youll be wearing full-time. 

After youre done in the laundry, I want you to vacuum your room, dust and wash your windows. By then it should be lunch and you may join me in the kitchen for a snack. Well have a light lunch, then Ill have your afternoon chores lined up for you, she told him. 

Then she kissed him on the cheek and said, Now get moving, honey. You only have one hour to complete your room or Ill add something else to your punishment. Oh, just in case you thought of doing any of the items haphazardly, if any chore is not done properly and to my full satisfaction, Ill add something for each infraction. Now you know what to expect if you mess up, so youd better apply yourself to your tasks, Jan told the bewildered youth. 

Jeff quickly got to work on his bedroom. Hed never seen Mom act this way. Shed always been so laid back and calm about things, but now she actually looked as if she was getting off on being some kind of dominant control freak or something. Shed really scared him with the threats of the things to come if he continued to behave badly as he knew he surely had been. She got his attention, that was for sure, and he now believed that she meant business. 

He worked not only hard but fast and did his very best to complete the tasks. He even went over some of the tasks twice. He didnt even want to think about what Mom might have dreamed up for him next if he failed. Feeling the strange sensations of the slippery, silky cami and panties now rubbing against his skin with each movement was enough to think about for now. It was also quite unnerving as he moved about. 

But the worst of all was seeing his own bright red toenails showing through the flip flops that she made him wear. That almost was enough to bring tears to Page - 11
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his eyes and it shook his fragile psyche as there was no way to miss their presence in the bright sunlight streaming through the window. 

Yes, he told himself,,hed do as he was told and try to get Mom to back down. Hed do anything to get this over with and keep his friends from seeing him like this. Surprisingly, he finished with time to spare. Jeff called his mom in and stood nervously by as she in-spected the room. He was quite proud of the job hed done. 

Mom only found two small demerits. To her surprise, hed done a very good job. 

Well well, it seems that you are indeed capable of doing things right when given the proper motivation. 

Perhaps I should have started this type of punishment years ago. I plan to see that you continue to have that proper motivation at least for the foreseeable future. The only errors you made were stuffing your clothes into your dresser without regard to folding them neatly and organizing the drawers. Clothes are always to be hung up in your closet or folded neatly in your drawers. Each drawer is to only house similar items, such as T-shirts and camis in the second drawer, bras and slips in the third drawer, panties, hankies, and garter belts in the top drawer, leaving socks and shorts in the fourth drawer. Well keep that bottom drawer open for a while and see how things go.

But Mom, I dont wear bras and panties, and garters. Please dont tell me youre going to make me wear those things. You just said that I did a good job. 

You arent going to punish me for just one little mistake...are you? he asked. 

Yes, Jeff honey, I am. Im convinced now more than ever that your behavior over the past couple of years is the result of me letting many little things go Page - 12
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unchecked or unpunished. Those little things all add up and turn into bigger things and you start thinking you can do or say anything that you want. The results are a young man with no respect for others or himself, someone who offers nothing to society and I simply will no longer allow that to happen. You were almost certainly headed for big trouble. So the way I see it, the only way to make sure you know that I mean business is to be consistent. Youll come to learn I mean EXACTLY what I say, and the sooner the better for your sake. If you mess up, then youll pay the price. Period, she said. 

But Mom, Im not a little baby, Im 17 years old. 

Cant I make my own decisions about my life? he asked. Ill be driving as soon as I pass the test and I dont need my Mommy holding my hand.

Youd better watch your step there, mister. This all started because of your actions and behavior and that mouth of yours going off before you think about what youre saying. I gave you all kinds of rope and a chance to make up your own mind about your life and your activities and you blew it. You were becoming an embarrassment to me and were headed straight to jail�or worse. 

Based on those facts, it appears that you do need your mommys direction and help, and now youre going to get it. Youll continue to get it until I feel that you can behave in a civilized manner. I warned you, if you fight me on this, youll return to school in the fall as Jennifer. Even your best friends wont know you are not the young lady that youll appear to be by then, She warned. 

Now I thought about this and decided that you look off balance running around here with your pretty French braid and only one ear pierced so todays punishment is to even you up and pierce your other ear. This isnt really much of a punishment as Page - 13
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you obviously like having your ears pierced since youve done that one on your own, Mom said. 

She quickly warned him not to fight her or make any sudden moves. Jan went and got an ice cube and held it firmly to his right ear lobe. When she felt it was numbed enough she pushed one of her sterilized sewing needles right through the earlobe. She left it in while she dabbed some alcohol around the hole. 

She then pulled it out and replaced the needle with one of her own gold ball studs. She then removed the little gold hoop earring from his left ear and put in the matching gold stud. 

They walked out into the kitchen where Mom had lunch ready. A small green salad and a fruit cup and a glass of some sort of pink looking concoction Mom had made up. It looked like a milkshake but it was a special one with a diet supplement mixed with a little dose of estrogen from Moms personal prescription. 

Jan had decided that this would further change her sons wild behavior and calm him down. Maybe it would take the rough edges off and soften his attitude and mindset. Plus if he was just a tiny bit smaller and weaker, she thought he wouldnt be able to fit into a gang. 

Jan told Jeff to eat up and not complain or this would be his dinner that night. After lunch she applied more lip cream to his lips. She applied it gener-ously and showed him how to mash his lips together and spread it around evenly. Like before, it cooled and relieved his chapped lips as he felt the waxy substance soothe the burning feeling. He noted that it felt quite nice and he enjoyed the strawberry taste as well. The creamy substance penetrated the skin and slowly began to enlarge the membranes of his lips, creating fuller pouty-looking lips. Also, the pink color became a little more ingrained and just a little more colorful. 
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Jeff was busy folding Mom and Jills lingerie when Jill come home from work. She worked as a waitress at one of the more fancy restaurants in the wealthiest area of town. Jill walked into laundry to deposit her uniform to be washed when she saw what she believed to be a young lady doing laundry. Jeff had his back to her, folding the lingerie, and all Jill saw was the French braided hair and the backs of the two pierced ears and the white top with the cami straps showing underneath. 

She looked down and saw the bright red toenails shiny from the light and she naturally drew the con-clusion that this was a young shapely girl Mom must have hired. It caused her to wonder, though, because Mom had always been against hiring outside help when she felt they could do their own laundry, clean their home, and cook their own meals. 

Um, pardon me. Who� Just then Jeff turned around as he was startled by the voice. He had not heard anyone come in. Oh. My. God. Jeffery Johnson, is that really you? Jill said in total disbelief and shock. 

Jeffs face turned scarlet red. He wanted to run and hide but his feet wouldnt move. He tried to speak but nothing came out. 

Does Mom know that youre dressed up like a maid? Plus, what the hell are you doing messing with my panties and bras and lingerie? Are you suddenly turning gay on us? she asked. 

Jan walked in just then, catching the end of the conversation. No Jill, your little brother is most assuredly not gay. He is being punished and I have decided to try something different to punish him since nothing else seems to work. I believe Ive stumbled onto something that has actually gotten his attention. This seems to have broken his wild spirit and Page - 16

RELUCTANT PRESS

knocked the wind out of his sails, so to speak. Mom said

Yes, I can see that, Mother but I dont believe my eyes. I cant believe that he let you do this to him. I mean I know that the little pipsqueak isnt all that tough but, my gosh, I thought he was so proud and cocky that hed go down fighting before hed let anyone do THIS to him! Jill said, walking around him and grinning. 

Well, little Jen�I mean Jeffery...and I have a new mother and child understanding. He did let his male macho pride make one last stand to fight his old Mom but it seems Moms no pushover after all, right Jeffery? Lets just say I convinced him it would be in his best interest to do as I told him to do. He tried to put up some token resistance but quickly changed his mind after a good old-fashioned spanking on the bare bottom with a hair brush, Mom said. One he wont soon forget!

Good for you. You go, Mother. The little dear looks so cute and natural, can we keep him like this all summer? Maybe he wont be so fast to pull his little pranks on me if he has to worry about his friends finding out his little secret. Plus you know that Ive always wanted to have a little sister. You have to admit as a brother he has been a royal pain in the pro-verbial ass to me since Dad left, Jill said

Jill, I do not need your help with this. I am his mother and I do not want you teasing him or making fun of him. It is completely up to Jeff how long his punishment is to last. If he starts acting like a polite young teenaged boy with manners and respect for others once again, Ill end his punishment. If he does not straighten up to my liking, then you might just have yourself a new little sister by fall. But Ill deter-mine that. If I need your help, Ill ask for it, Mom stated. 
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The next several weeks followed in this same manner. Each day Mom gave him a list of things that had to be done before she got home. He was told that another day and another item would be added for every single item on the list that was not completed to her satisfaction. Jeff was to have Moms coffee and breakfast ready every morning before she left for work. She personally saw to it that he got his daily mixture of hormones and diet supplements. 

Nothing major happened in the way of physical changes those first few weeks but then Jan thought she was beginning to see small subtle changes in his attitude after four weeks and minor changes in body by week 7. He had only given her a reason twice to add days or items to his punishment. In Week Four she found it necessary to give him a little reminder spanking to get him back in line. Jeff was still very surprised at his mothers strength and she instilled a healthy fear in him. He thought, Im getting weaker and shes getting stronger.

The punishment she added was that he now had to use a hair depilatory all over his body and also she painted his fingernails to match his toes. Now that they were Bright Cherry Red she knew that he wouldnt leave the house for love nor money. 

It was at this point that Jill took full advantage of the whole situation. She would tell Jeff if he didnt do exactly like she ordered him to do that she would go to his so-called buddies and invite them over to their home. Shed also managed to get a couple of good pictures of him while he wasnt looking. They clearly rev-eled his finger and toenails and some of him were of him while he was dressing in the morning. He was wearing powder blue panties and a cami, under a blue blouse and shorts. 

Starting that fourth week, after Mom left for work Jill would begin to test her control over her helpless Page - 18
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brother, after doing a little homework on his friends. 

She called him into her room. Not ,knowing what to expect. Jeff went to her bedroom thinking she needed something washed or wanted him to clean up something in her room. 

I thought youd like to wear something a little more comfortable today while you do your housework, honey. I was watching you at breakfast and it looks like youre starting to outgrow most of your old clothes. Seeing its just you and me and Im not expecting any visitors, I thought youd look so much better wearing something, shall we say a little more in tune with your feminine side. Something that maybe matches the job a little more, Jill said pointing at the clothes laid out on the bed. 

Are you nuts? Those are your damned clothes. Im no girl and Im not wearing any stinking girls clothes, and youd better start laying off of me. Mom never told you that you could boss me around or make fun of me. Youre crazy as hell if you think Im wearing any of this crap. Its bad enough having to wear this damned sissy underwear and undershirt. After this week Moms going to get me new ones of my own and shes going to remove this stupid polish from my finger and toenails, Jeff told Jill with his voice near the boiling point. 

Well well, my baby brother does have some back-bone left after all. I was starting to wonder. I always thought you were so mean and tough and totally macho. Well thats too bad because its wasted on me anyway. So I guess if you are not going to do as I tell you to do, you just might like to see these little gems before I send them out to your so-called friends? she said, handing him several pictures of him in panties, camis, bright red toenails and fingernails, with his pretty hair pulled back and either braided or pulled Page - 19
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into a high ponytail. In every shot you could see his face and pink lips and know it was him. 

In the meantime Im going to just go ahead and make a few calls while youre looking at the pictures. 

I did a little homework and got phone numbers for Ace, Hawk, Slick and Animal. I think Ill ask them to stop on over today and visit their old pal Jenny. 

Oops, I mean Jeff, She threatened him Jeffs eyes got big as saucers. He couldnt believe his own ears. How in the world did she even know their names, let alone who they were or how to reach them? Could she just be bluffing? He had to test her and find out for sure before doing anything he might regret. Yeah sure youre just bluffing. You dont know their real names or how to reach them, he challenged. 

Well, let me see, Ace is Tom Weller; 628-7812. 

Hawk is John West; 628-5566. Slick is Bill Tosh; 628-4356 and Animal is Corky Grady; 628-6872. Do any of those names or numbers ring a bell to you?

she asked, smiling and picking up the phone. 

No, wait! Jeff said, grabbing her arm and pulling the phone from her hand. 

Dont you EVER grab me or touch me that way again or so help me youll regret it until your dying day. Now, if youre done testing me about your so-called friends. I assume thats what you were doing, trying hard to save your last bit of Macho psyche. 

Well, get over it, little sister, and get those clothes off right now! Jill ordered. 

Jeff just stood there, his head hung down with shame and he began to slowly undress. Finally he stood in just his pink panties and cami. 
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Oh Jennifer, dont you just love those soft silky panties and camis? I just love the way that they look so cute on you, sugar. I especially love the lace panel on the front and around the leg openings, she said. 

OK, now pull off the cami for a minute, Jill ordered, then handed him a soft pink silky underwire bra that matched the panties and cami as if they were made for each other. 

Jill, why�why are you doing this to me? Jeff asked. 

Because youve been a mean little shit ever since Dad left. Youre not the only one who lost a father. I was hurting too. Youve been mean and spiteful to me for years now. Youve hurt me mentally and physically at times and Ive dreamed of a little revenge on you for a long while now. I just never had a good enough bargaining tool before. That is until good old Mom came up with this punishment. This was the most wonderful thing that I could have ever thought of because I know you like a book. Youd rather die than let any of those stupid Macho creeps you call friends see you this way. Well, your loss is my very fortunate gain. Youll do whatever I say or so help me, every one of them will know, in full detail, about your latest fetish. So will the entire school and everyone in town. Anyone around here who has internet access will hear about you and see plenty of pretty pictures. 

Like I warned you, Ill bring your precious friends here personally. So��..dont test me on this. 

Im loving this no matter how it turns out. Im completely in control and fully in charge over your dumb ass for the foreseeable future. If you want to challenge me, bring it on. Ill get to watch those dumb apes you call friends kick the shit out of your sissy ass when they see you as you are now, She told him menacingly. 
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Now lets put a little padding in those cups. My goodness, youre quite underdeveloped for a 17-year-old girl. Gosh, most girls your age have quite a figure by now, Jill teased, then fitted the false breast forms into each cup of the pink silky bra. She adjusted them until they looked natural. There you go! That looks so much better. Honey, now you look even more believable.

Next she slipped a cute little dress over his head and pulled it down into place. The dress was pale pink, had a rounded neck and was sleeveless with wide shoulder straps that covered his bra straps. The hem of the skirt ended at mid-thigh. It actually fit him very well. 

Next Jill made Jeff sit down at her own vanity. He tried to get up once he realized what she was going to do. She grabbed his hair and held him on the little bench. Not so fast there. Youd better hold still or Ill be sending your pictures out in a flash, she warned. 

He turned to her. Please, Im doing what you want but not all that gook you girls wear. I dont want to see my face in all that war paint.

War paint!? Why, you silly thing you. We girls wear makeup to enhance the natural beauty God blessed us with. Youre going to be joining me whenever I want or you know what will happen. Im going to be teaching you how to apply your makeup by yourself as we go along, she said and began applying a flesh tone base all over his face, dabbing spots on his forehead, checks and chin, then blending it in evenly with a sponge. Next came a dark eyeliner on his top and bottom eyelids, making his eyes look in-stantly more alive and bigger, and completely changing the way his overall face looked. 

She added color to the newly shaped eyebrows which shed just plucked into thin arches with a dark Page - 22
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eyebrow pencil, then applied a little brown and white eyeshadow. To finish the eyes she coated his eye-lashes with a long-lasting mascara. She then out-lined his lips with a dark red lip pencil and filled them in with a strawberry lip cream. She couldnt help but notice that his lips looked very full and pouty. Shed never really noticed that before now. The color seemed to really bring this out. Finally she set the makeup with a powder and handed him a pair of white leather strap sandals with two and a half-inch heels. 

You arent planning on making me go out of this house, are you? Because if thats what youre planning, then you might just as well get a gun and shoot me, Jill. I WONT go out looking like this, he warned her. 

First of all, if I wanted to take you outside like this, trust me, youd go. I wouldnt have to shoot you. 

All Id have to do is let enough of the right people know about the New You. I think by the time they got done with you, youd be begging me to shoot you,

she told him. But to answer your question, no, Im not making you go out just yet. We have a way to go before youre ready for that. If you learn your lessons well, by the time we do go out, no one, not even your own Mom would recognize you. Maybe well do that in a few more days after you get used to the new clothes and learn to walk in your new high heels. You know, get used to being Jennifer, she told him

And what about Mom? What do you think shes going to say about all of this? You dont think shes going to like this, do you?

Thats easy. You are going to tell Mother that you asked to borrow a dress and have me help you with a little make up so you could see what its like to feel pretty. Youll tell her that if you have to do girls work around the house that you might as well look like a Page - 23
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girl, Jill told him, trying to hold back the laughter at her plan. 

No way am I telling Mom that! Shell think that I want to dress like a sissy fag girl. Im going to tell her that you made me, he said, the anger rising in his voice. 

Wrong! Do you still not get the seriousness of your situation, Jenny honey? You do that and I promise your buddies will all be over here tomorrow as soon as Mom leaves for work. Hell, who knows, maybe theyll want to take you out on a date or to the mov-ies. Ill just tell them to go ahead and take you right there and then, she warned Jeff whose face was full of fear and anger. 

Jill, this isnt fair! Are you going to use this on me forever? he asked. 

I dont know yet. Maybe. At least youre starting to get the picture. You have to admit Im really holding a loaded deck here now. Its so cool and Im really just beginning to understand the power I now hold in my little hand. If you screw up or cross me, this could probably mess up your whole life for a very long time if not forever, anywhere around here anyway. Jill smiled. 

Plus there is nothing you can do so youd better do exactly as I tell you or youll have to face the conse-quences. Its really up to you. Become my sweet little sister and Ill look out for you or you can become a sweet little butt buddy for the gang. Then maybe someday well find you a nice boy of your own to take care of you and protect you. Now youd better get to work or youll be in big trouble with Mom when she gets home and finds that your chores are unfinished, she said, patting his behind. If youre a good girl, maybe Ill fix you up with a date and we can double date to a movie or dancing, she grinned Page - 24
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Jeff couldnt think of anything to say that would change Jills mind at this time; he could tell by her voice and attitude that she was not only serious but very much so, enjoying this power she possessed over him. He knew it would do no good to argue or plead with her so he resigned himself to his fate and began to do his housework for the day. 

He found the clothes he was wearing were very different from his own. Actually they were light and airy and were not at all uncomfortable. The only big difference he was aware of, besides the heels which were a real pain, were the strange mounds on his chest. It seemed they were always in the way. When he reached for something or tried to use his arms, he was always bumping into them. It took most of that day to relearn how to use his arms, his reach, and movement, without getting caught up on his BREASTS. Man, that sure sounded weird, hed never once thought about the possibility of possessing breasts of his own, and it was very unnerving. 

Jeff stayed right after his chores with only a few breaks to sit and rest his aching feet and ankles from the high heels. He was just finishing up the last of the laundry when he heard:

Well, what do we have here? Jeffery, is that you, honey? His mothers voice surprised him from behind him. He turned to see Mom and Jill standing in the doorway. He immediately turned beet red. 

Whats the meaning of this Jeffery? Are you making fun of the punishment Ive given you? Or are you just making fun of me and women in general? It sure looks to me as though youre not taking me serious. 

Perhaps well just make it a permanent arrangement and you can just become my sweet little Daughter Number Two. I know that Jill has always wanted a little sister, so I guess youve just earned that job,
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Mom said, thinking hed done this on his own to make a fool of her. 

Jeff immediately started to protest and tell her that this was all Jills fault but just as he was about to open his mouth, he caught the look of warning on Jills face. He changed his words in mid-sentence. 

Im sorry, Mother. I know I should have asked you first. I do take this seriously. Its just that with the hair, painted nails, panties and bra, I was afraid someone would come and see me this way. I asked Jill for her help in making me look like a girl so if someone did come by, they wouldnt recognize me as Jeff half-dressed like a girl, which would ruin my life completely. Id be known all over school and town as a freak or queer, he told her. 

You know what, honey? I didnt think of that. 

Maybe youre right. I just cant get over how feminine and pretty you look. Had I not known that you were here, I would never have guessed that you were not a beautiful young lady�and Im your own mother. Either Jill is very skilled or you are just a natural as a young female, Mom told him. 

Come here, let me take a better look, she ordered. Oh my goodness! You really are quite feminine looking and very convincing, I might add. You look so much like Jill now. I dont know why I didnt see this in you before now. Do you like the way the clothes feel on your body? They certainly fit you well enough. I cant believe what Im seeing right before my own eyes, she said. 

Well, at first they felt really weird and strange but as the day went on I got busy doing my house work and forgot about them. I guess I have to admit they are actually pretty comfortable, except for these dumb things, he said, pointing at the breasts with a finger on each one. 
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Those Things are called breasts, my dear. Now you see just one of the many things women the world over must deal with and yours are not even real. 

Those are small and light. You should try carrying around a pair of real breasts. Maybe we should see about getting you the real thing, since you seem so hell bent on becoming a young lady now? Mom said. 

I never really thought about someone coming here while I was gone. I just thought the punishment I assigned to you would keep you from going out of the house. I guess you had a good idea and we should keep this up? Jill, are you going to be home the rest of the week? Jan asked

Yes Mom, I am, except for Thursday and Friday night. Then Saturday and Sunday I have to work at the country club. Why do you ask?

Well, maybe Jeff is right. Id like you to help him dress each morning throughout his punishment period. That way if someone did happen to stop by, it wouldnt ruin his entire reputation, seeing him in partial feminine dress. We could say that Jeff is away to his aunts and uncles place for the summer and your half-sister Jennifer is staying with us for a while. Thats kind of funny because I guess he is kind of half-young woman now, Mom chuckled. 

Thats not funny, Mother! You know that Im all boy and that this whole punishment ordeal was your idea. I never wanted to wear any of these stupid girls

clothes. You made me and Jill helped, he said but was suddenly cut off before going any further. 

Now didnt you just stand there and tell me that YOU asked Jill for one of her dresses and her help with some makeup so no one would recognize you as a boy? Mom asked. 
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Once again Jill stared him down with that if you know whats good for you look. He wanted so badly to tell them both to go to hell and take all these damned sissy asset clothes with them but the picture in his mind of Ace, Hawk, Slick and Animal taking turns kicking the shit out of him and laughing, pointing and name calling, made him bite his tongue right there and then. He looked at Jill again just as she mouthed the words I Dare You.

Yes Mother, Im sorry. Its just that this is all so new and embarrassing. Im still very nervous and afraid someone is going to see me and tell my friends. 

Thank you both for your help, and�I guess the clothes do feel pretty good.

Thats better, honey. You just be a good girl and Mommy and Jill will make sure that no one will ever detect that you are anything but a very pretty teenaged girl. I promise you, well see to that, Mom said They ate a pleasant dinner together and Mom and Jill took their after-dinner drinks into the family room while Jeff cleaned up the dishes and the kitchen, before joining them. 

Jill took Jeff up to her room and found him a pretty baby doll nighty set in black silk-looking material. 

She then showed him how to remove his makeup with cold cream and applied a moisturizer evenly across his face and neck. She decided she hadnt had enough fun yet today so she made him sit while she plucked several more eyebrow hairs out, bringing tears to his eyes as she pulled and plucked away. 

This really changed the look of his face dramatically. 

The brows were now thin and quite highly arched. 

She brushed out his hair after making him do her own long hair, then painted his toes and fingernails a nice red color. By then it was time for bed and Mom came in and tucked him him in while tears rolled Page - 28
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down his cheeks. How much worse can it get? he thought to himself. 

The next several days unfolded just as this one had. Jill dressed him in a different dress or other feminine outfit each morning. The only change was Jill began making Jeff apply his own makeup. She was a patient teacher and made him remove and reapply it over and over until he began to get quite good at it. Jill taught him the importance of picking colors and shades to match the outfits she had him wear each day. 

Jeff found that his days were full from the time they made him get up until he was back in bed at night. Due to his full schedule each day he actually was becoming a very proficient homemaker; day by day the feminine clothes and makeup were becoming second nature to him. By Week Seven he actually felt naked until he put on his makeup. He tried to act like it still made him sick to dress and wear makeup but, secretly, it was beginning to feel quite nice, even though he wouldnt admit that to anyone. 


***

Mom continued to prepare the special hormone-laced dietary drinks and Jill made sure he drank them. What Mother didnt know was that Jill had started giving Jeff a hormone pill every morning and again at night, telling him that it was a multiple vitamin that Mom wanted him to take to keep his strength up. Faster and faster his body and mind began to change with the extremely high volume of female hormones racing through his body. His mental state of mind was quickly becoming more feminine. 

So too were his movements and gestures. His body was rapidly changing at the same time. 
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He was already slight and un-masculine by anyones standards but now his hips widened and his butt became more rounded and pear-shaped, his waist got even smaller. His shoulders narrowed and suddenly he was sure that his own breasts were starting to grow. But how that was possible? Each and every day they seemed to grow a little bigger, pushing against the breast forms in his bra. Because these changes and growth were getting faster and faster, he began to panic. 

Jill, whats happening to me? Look at my chest. 

Im�Im growing boobs! Big ones. What am I going to do? Why is this happening to me? he pleaded. 

No youre not, silly, its just in your head. Boys dont grow breasts, she told him. 

Oh no? Look! he said, opening up his blouse and pulling his bra up.

Holy shit! What have you done? Wait until Mom sees those, Jill said, reaching out and cupping each one. Wow! Theyre real, thats for sure and a pretty nice set I might add.

As she continued to caress them, chills and what felt like jolts of electricity ran throughout his body. 

Not the kind that hurt but the kind that brought pleasure hed never known before. This was even stronger than when he masturbated to a pretty girl in a book. 

A couple more weeks passed and Jeff was becoming more Jennifer than Jeff. That Friday night Mom called home to say she would be home early and she and Jennifer would be going out to dinner. 

But Mother, Im wearing a dress and full make up. 

I cant go out in public like this. He tried to protest. 
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Jenny dear, youd look far more awkward in Jeffs old clothes than you do in a pretty dress. Honey, you suit yourself if you think you look better in slacks and a nice top, thats fine by me, but remember you still must wear your panties, bra, and cami underneath. Also, you cant remove your nail polish and you must wear at least some daytime makeup. So you just be dressed and ready to go by 5:00 p.m. I dont want to be late and Ill be upset if youre not ready to go when I arrive. I have reservations for 6:15

at the club.


***

Over the past many weeks Jeff had been wearing the clothes that Jill had laid out for him each morning. So hed not worn any of his male clothing at all. 

He also was not aware that Mom and Jill had been slowly swapping his male clothes out for new and soft and feminine items of clothing a little each day. Almost his entire wardrobe was now feminine young girly clothing. 

He hurried and ran a bath. Hed not been allowed to take a shower in over a month now; Mom and Jill insisted on bubble baths only. He tried cleaning his makeup off but noticed that his lips were still very full and pouty as well as very pink. It looked like he was still wearing lipstick. His mascara and eyeliner must have been long-lasting as they hadnt faded much at all. 

He couldnt find any of his own pants anywhere until he finally came across an old pair of Dockers. 

He was shocked to find as he pulled them up and into place that he couldnt hook the latch or close the front zipper. He immediately felt ill as he discovered his hips were now so wide he couldnt close the pants. He fought for several minutes but found them Page - 31
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so uncomfortable that he finally gave up. He then found a pair of black dress slacks. Feeling that they were better than a dress, he pulled them on with ease and hated the fact that they seemed to fit so well. 

Then came more anguish as he found the button and zip were on the left hip and there were no pockets. 

Searching hard for a guys shirt and coming up empty, he had to settle for a burgundy top he found in the closet. It was silky smooth and the buttons were on the wrong side but, once again to his cha-grin, it slid on and the fit was perfect. It was as if it was molded to his shapely new body. He continued to search through his closets and drawers but found no sign of his former boys clothing anywhere. All had been replaced by soft, girly, feminine clothes and lingerie. 

Next he wondered what to do with his now long au-burn hair. Jill had been trimming the dead ends and evening up the length, shaping it in a more feminine style and adding curls each day. He tried brushing and combing it to look more boyish but finally gave up. He pulled it back into a pony tail and put a rubber band around it. He tried putting on a ball cap but even that didnt help so he gave up and just left the ponytail hang free. 

The next problem was that he couldnt find any of his own shoes. Whats going on around here? The whole world is crazy, he said to himself. 

In his closet he found some new tennis shoes (girls New Balance), then some black leather flats, a pair each of white and red flats, then a pair of white high-heeled pumps as well as a black pair. Last, he found a pair of black heels where the heel looked like one big long wedge which must have been like two inches high. All these shoes looked small and fragile to him. To his great surprise, once he slipped on the nylons that were stuffed inside the shoes with a note Page - 32
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that said. Wear these before trying on the shoes, his feet slid right in as easy as could be. 

The next problem was the length of the legs on the slacks. As he tried on the flats or even the tennis shoes the pant legs dragged on the ground badly. He looked at the heels and cringed but finally found that the wedge-heeled pumps raised his body up enough where the pant legs didnt touch the ground. 

Great. Wouldnt you know? Just what I needed. I cant win, no matter which way I turn anymore, Im destined to a fate of being Jills sister and another daughter for mom. I might just as well stop fighting it. Short of running away from home, I dont see any way out of this mess.

He looked at the clock and grew more nervous with each tick of the hands. He knew by now that Mom meant every word she said and would accept no excuses when she gave an order. He went again to the full-length mirror in Moms room. 

God, just look at me! I would have killed to date a girl who looked like this person in the mirror. What am I going to do?

He hadnt applied any makeup and it still looked as though he had. His face looked soft and dainty, his arched eyebrows made his eyes look bigger and his pouty lips looked full and kissable. The long-lasting mascara made his lashes look long and dark. The eyeliner made his eyes look bright and blue and sparkly. He looked down at the way-too-obvious mounds on his chest and shuddered, remembering the unbelievable pleasure hed experienced not long ago when he caressed and teased them with his own hand. His hips were wider and his waist had shrunk. 

Just then he was shaken out of his trance as Mom walked in. She grinned when she saw Jeff standing Page - 33
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before the mirror, looking himself over so intently. 

She already figured out what hed most likely be wearing, being that she and Jill had removed all of his own personal clothes, save the Dockers she knew he couldnt close now. 

You look very pretty, dear, she said, surprising him. Jeff jumped and turned to face his Mom. 

Mom, please dont make me go out looking like this. Ive changed a lot over the past month or so. I know I was a pain in the butt before and Im really sorry for the way that I behaved and acted. But Ive done everything youve asked of me. Ive learned my lesson and I truly believe Im a better person now. I know that I can behave and be the son youve wanted. Cant we stop this now? he pleaded. 

Yes sweetheart, I believe that you really are a better person today than you were two months ago but why do you think that is? Mom asked. 

Jeff tried to think before speaking; he didnt want to say anything to make things worse. I guess because you got after me? And punished me and made me stay home away from bad influences? he said carefully. 

And just how is it that I punished you, sweetie?

Mom asked. 

By disciplining me and making me work around the house and do the chores that I was supposed to be doing all along? he offered weakly. 

Jeffery, I dont think that even you believe that. 

Because Ive disciplined you in so many different ways over the years, I spanked you until my hand hurt so I couldnt touch anything for a week and it did no good. Ive grounded you, Ive taken away your TV, your phone, your allowance and most of your Page - 34
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privileges. None of those made the slightest difference. If you were honest, youd have to agree, nothing I tried ever made a bit of difference until about 10

weeks ago when I told you we were going to try something a little more unconventional, something quite radical. Now what was that, Jeff honey? You tell me,

Mom said

THIS, Mother, he said, head down in defeat and holding his blouse out with his thumb and forefinger. 

Come now, dear, what is THIS? What finally got my little hell-raising, feisty young Macho son to behave like a civilized young teenager? One that a mother could be proud of and not have to worry about all the time? she prompted. 

OK, OK do you really want me to say it? By making me dress in girls clothes. Making me feel like a sissy and taking my manhood away, leaving me ashamed and afraid to say or do anything to upset you and make things worse. How can you expect me to ever face my friends again or to return to college in the fall looking like this? he said

Well, as for school well work out something by then but as for your so-called friends, are you really so blind as not to see that they are the reason that you are in this predicament to start with? Because if you are, then you are going to be wearing dresses and skirts for so long that you wont be able to ever fit into boy clothes again. 

Just the fact that youve not been hanging around those hooligans, Ive seen a 100% improvement in your attitude and behavior, even if Ive had to force you into it. I dont want you hanging out with that band of filth ever again. In time youre going to find nice clean and wholesome young people to date and hang out with. Although it might be just the opposite of what youd hoped for, you may very well be the one Page - 35
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being asked out rather than the one doing the asking, she grinned. Now here, touch up your lips before we leave and add a little of this gloss. Then put them in this purse to carry with you, She said handing him the little clutch purse with the long strap. 

OK, now lets get going. I dont want to miss our reservations at the club, they really fill up fast on a Friday night and Im very hungry tonight. Smile, honey. Trust me, you look just darling and youre going to be just fine. This will prove to you that you can pass as a full-fledged young lady out in public, Mom said. 

But Mother! Please, Im begging you. Im not ready for this, Jeff started but was cut off. 

Tut tut. Thats enough, Jennifer. One more word and Ill dress you myself like a 10-year-old and drag you along, kicking and pouting. I mean it too! Jan told him. 

Jeff swallowed hard and followed his mother out to the waiting car, looking all around. His legs were just barely able to keep him upright, and he was praying no one was looking their way. Somehow he managed to put one foot in front of the other and use his arms to balance on the unfamiliar heels. 

As Jan pulled the car out into the street, she looked at Jeff. Sit up straight and stop trying to hide. 

That only makes you look more conspicuous and youll draw more attention than if you just act like a normal young lady, dear. Look, youve smeared your lips. Pull down the visor mirror and use a makeup wipe to remove what youve smeared, then reapply both the lip stick and the gloss, she ordered. 

As Jeff was becoming more and more accustomed to taking orders without talking back (which he realized was completely fruitless), he took the items out Page - 36
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of his purse, lowered the mirror and did as Mom had ordered. As they stopped at a traffic light, a car pulled up on the right. Just as Jeff had spread the waxy lipstick across his lips and was mashing them together to distrubute it evenly, he caught sight of the car full of boys. They were all watching him and grinning. 

Two of the boys were puckering up and making kissing signs with their lips. Jeff turned beet red and turned away from them and looked right into his mothers smiling face. 

Its OK, honey. They just see a sexy young girl. 

Youd better get used to young men staring because youre a very beautiful young woman, she said. 

Soon they were pulling into the restaurant parking lot. Still on very shaky legs, Jeff followed his mother into the club. Good evening Mrs. Johnson, the matred said. I have your reservations ready for you, 6:30 for two.

Yes, thank you. This is my younger daughter Jennifer, this is her first time here with me, Mom said and Jeffs face burned red. 

Right this way, ladies. Its always nice to have beautiful ladies brighten up our restaurant, Michael said, walking them to their table. He held the chair for Jennifer and then rounded the table and did the same for Jan. Enjoy, ladies. If you need anything, all you have to do is ask.

Mother, why did you tell him I was your daughter?

In response to the question, Jan merely took out her little round compact mirror from her purse and handed it to Jennifer Go on, open it. Tell me what you see. She paused, waiting for Jennifer to look at the reflection in the mirror. Well, what do you see? Is the person in the mirror a boy or a girl, a son or a Page - 38
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daughter? she leaned forward and whispered. I would think that youd be quite ashamed to have anyone know that you are my son, looking the way you do now. However you do look very natural as a young lady. I called you my daughter to save you from being embarrassed, Mom explained. As much as Jeff hated it, he couldnt argue with what he saw in the little round mirror looking back. 

Dinner was very good even though Jeffs mental state didnt allow him to really enjoy or eat that much of it. A couple of different people stopped to say hello to Mom. They were people that Mom knew from the large law firm she worked for. Her membership here at the club was one of the perks shed received with her last promotion. Mom smiled at each, said hello, and introduced Jeff as her youngest daughter Jennifer

Suddenly a tall good-looking man in a very expensive suit stopped at their table and greeted Mom with a big smile. Hello, Jan, it good to see you out and getting a little rest for a change. And who is this beautiful young lady here? John asked. He was John Peterson, senior partner of Peterson, Kelly and Wells, attorneys at law, and Moms boss. 

Mr. Peterson! How are you, sir? Its nice to see you. This is my s�I mean youngest daughter Jennifer, Mom said, covering up quickly. 

Please Jan, call me John. After all, you are my right hand girl now. My, shes a beautiful young lady and Im sure just as gifted as her Mother, John said, looking right at Jennifer

Thank you, sir...John. Yes, Im very proud of her, shes a good student and recently is turning into quite a remarkable young lady, Jan had to try hard not to laugh out loud. She was thinking, If you only knew just how recently.
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Say Jan, if shes not already busy or working this summer, why dont you bring her in to the office with you? We could certainly use the help. I heard Jackie in HR saying that we are two girls short for our summer internships this year. Im sure that Jennifer here, like all young people today, is very computer lit-erate. Its a good chance to see what the profession is like and shed learn to type up briefs for different cases and file. We pay top wages and the experience is usually very rewarding to the girls. Not to mention the girls dont mind being around some of the best-looking, young future lawyers working through the summer. Do you currently have any perspective jobs lined up for the summer, Jennifer? John asked. 

No Sir, not at this time, Sir. Jeff was barely able to get the words out as he was already afraid where this was all leading. He was so scared he thought he felt dampness in his panties. 

As soon as Johns lips began to move again, Jeffs whole body tensed up, fearing what was coming. 

Well, its settled then. Your mother is one of our very best and Im sure you must take after her. You have Mom bring you in with her tomorrow. Ill leave word at the gate and with HR that I am personally hiring you for one of the intern positions available. 

Im looking forward to having you on board, young lady. I know it will be a wonderful experience for you, John said. 

Thank you so much, John. Im sure that this experience will be valuable to Jennifer and to her ongo-ing education and training. Plus a little extra spending money wont hurt. Like all young girls, she loves to shop for clothes. Shell be able to purchase her own work suits and dresses and still put some away towards college, Mom said. 
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After John said goodbye and was out of sight, Jeff said, Mother, why didnt you stop him? Please tell me that youre kidding because there is no way I could possible pull this off. Well both end up getting fired before its over. I dont know how to be a real girl. 

Theres no way I could fake it that good around all those professional-type people.

Nonsense, darling, you are perfect for the job. I didnt hear you tell him no thank you, that you had any other plans. Youre just going to have to be at your best. This is a chance very few young people ever get, be they male or female and this just fell right in your lap. I have no doubt that you are more than capable of handling this job with ease. I warn you, though, youd better not screw up and let me down. 

Its taken me years to get where I am today with this firm. All you have to do is look good, which you do, and type or do computer work, which you are also very skilled at. No one will ever find out your little secret unless you tell them or let them in your panties,

Mom grinned. 

This job, believe it or not, could be the stepping stone to a wonderful career in law or politics or any number of high level important professions. Just having Peterson, Kelly and Wells on your resume will open doors that may never have otherwise given you a second look. Hey, who knows, maybe a future handsome young rich lawyer will ask you out or marry you as a result, she kidded him. 

Thats not funny, Mother. Plus I thought you were going to end my punishment soon? Then what? I cant just disappear. I have done my best and have done everything youve asked without comment or fuss. If this keeps up, Im afraid the changes beginning to happen to my body will be irreversible. Please, you have to tell them that something came up and I cant accept the job, he begged. 
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No, this is much too good of an opportunity not to take full advantage of, Jennifer These type of job dont grow on trees or come along every day. You are going to take this job and learn lots of wonderful new things that will make you a much better person, both mentally and educationally. It will only be for a couple of months and I dare say it will be an experience youll never forget, Jan said. 

Yeah, thats what Im afraid of, Jeff thought to himself. 

Jan paid the bill and they were off. Jeff was once again afraid of what lie ahead. Hell, just this brief en-counter with the big boss made him leak in his panties from fear. He was now officially ready to break out in hives. Then came one last indignity before walking out. Mom made him go in the ladies room and touch up his own makeup. 

Next, they pulled into the parking lot of the big mall on the way home. What now, Mom? Why are we here? Jeff asked. 

Well dear, do you really want to start your first day of your new career wearing the same clothes that you have on now? Weve got to get you at least a couple of different outfits to wear to get you started. You can borrow some of your sisters clothes, thats what sisters are for but weve got to start getting you clothes of your very own. Maybe a couple of sweater and skirt outfits and a dress or suit to start with. Plus you need proper work shoes, she told him. 

Mom told Jeff that they only had a few hours before the mall would be closing. Jeff said to himself that that couldnt be any too soon as far as he was concerned. They went through racks of clothes in re-cord time, trying on several outfits that Mom thought would be appropriate for a young woman working in Page - 42
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a law office. Jeff couldnt believe hed even fit into any of the tiny dresses or outfits Mom was selecting. 

In no time at all, Mom had him into one of the dressing rooms and laced him into a small waist-style corselet. She pulled him in at least two inches around his waist. This also pushed the loose skin around his chest up into the cups, creating a visible cleavage. It took him several minute to be able to breathe without gasping for air. 

Mom, dont you think that these are too sexual to be worn in public, let alone in a work place? Jeff offered, fearing her response. 

No dear, I do not. Its important to maintain a professional look but at the same time a woman needs to feel feminine and stylish. Nothing makes you feel more feminine than clothes. You have to maintain a thin line between sexy but conservative and something that makes guys turn their heads to look at you. It takes time to find your own look. You dont want to look like a hooker but you dont want to look like a nun either, Mom told Jeff as he stood, getting more nervous all the time. 

I think that these items are going to be enough to get you started. I also know that no matter what you wear, you are going to turn some heads, honey. Not just because of the clothes but because of your natural God-given beauty, she said, cupping his chin with her hand. 

In less than an hour and a half theyd picked out five complete outfits. There were four pairs of high-heeled pumps, all with three-inch heels. Then there were new bras, panties, slips, camis, garter belts and nylons, four new pairs of earrings and a gold ladies watch, plus a couple of necklaces and two rings. Jeff spent the entire shopping spree looking all around him, feeling like he was being looked at by ev-Page - 43
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eryone in the whole mall. His knees hardly ever stopped shaking. The truth was no one even suspected a thing about the beautiful young lady shopping with her mother. It was all in his own head. Although there were a few very stimulated male admirers. 

They returned to the car with their arms loaded with packages to the point where they couldnt hold even one more item. It was all they could do to not drop everything on the ground. When they got home and Mom told Jill what had happened, she couldnt believe her ears. She was happy and excited that Jeff was being forced to become even more feminine against his will but at the same time she became in-stantly jealous of his unbelievable opportunity. She would have killed for the chance to work in a law firm. Shed also seen the young studs that worked there, and the lifestyle they had, nice cars, clothes and a future that most would envy. Getting hooked up with one of those men promised a life of luxury and privilege that average girls were never afforded, and could only dream of. 

Jill, I want you to do something with Jennifers hair. I think until we can get her into a salon for some professional help, Id like you to teach her how to put it up. Help her out for the first week or so but make her learn to do it herself. It needs to look professional for the workplace. Also, that will make her look a little older, Mom told Jill. 

Jill, feeling slighted because of Jenny getting this golden opportunity dropped in her lap, was pretty hard on her new sister to start out. She had her sit down and redo her toenails and fingernails in a bright shiny pink. Then after that dried, she make Jenny do her nails for her. Finally she embarrassed him by helping him take a long bubble bath, washing Jennys long hair, then assisting him in shaving his Page - 44
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legs, arms and underarms, even his privates. Then she warned him that she still had The List if he wanted to force her to use it. 

Why are you being so mean to me? Shat did I do?

Jeff asked

This was supposed to be a punishment to you and instead you fall into the golden opportunity of a lifetime. I work my ass off, catering to the wealthy clien-tele of the rich and famous, and youre going to possibly get a chance to become one of them. Some hot young stud lawyer is going to swoop you up and make you his wife, while I continue to slave away as a working class bum, she pouted

Are you nuts? You must have lost your mind, Jill. 

If anything Im probably going to end up dead, the first time anyone in that office finds out the truth about me. Remember me, your sister with a dick, thanks to you and Mom? You have no idea how much Id love to trade places with you, SISTER.

At last it was time for bed. Jenny was really ex-hausted from the stress of the unbelievable turn of events of the day. It took him a couple of hours to un-wind and for his nerves to settle down enough to fall into a restless sleep. 

It seemed as though Jeff had just fallen into a sound sleep when Mom began to shake him and tell him to get up. Come on, sweetheart, time to rise and shine. You are about to find out that its going to take you a lot longer to get ready now as the New You. 

Youre going to need all the time you can get until you get used to the change. Being sexy and beautiful comes with a high price in maintenance and effort, and dollars. You can no longer just shower and jump into some pants and a shirt and run out the door. You will get better and faster with practice but for the next month or so youll need to allow yourself at least two Page - 45
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and half hours to get ready for work each morning. 

Arent you excited about your first real job, honey?

Jan asked the bewildered youth. 

Im something, Mom, but, I dont think excited is the right word. Im more like scared out of my mind. I feel like Im going to throw up. I cant believe Im about to dress up and go out of this house and walk into a lawyers office, pretend to be a woman and work as if everything was normal. Im hoping you are putting smelling salts in my purse because if I dont pass out in the first hour there, it will be a real mira-cle, Jeff said, taking a big breath. 

What about my social security number and other legal documents, Mom? This wont even count towards my retirement someday and what about taxes? Ill be lucky if I dont end up in jail for forgery and lying before this is over, he said. God, why didnt I just tell the man I was a boy being punished by my Mother right then and there? It would have been a better fate.

You have nothing to worry about, Jennifer. 

Momma would never let that happen to my baby. Ive already taken care of that. I now have all the paperwork you need to make you legally who we say you are. Remember where I work, honey? No one knows and no one needs to know your little secret. Look, you even have a valid drivers license now. Heres your new social security card. I even managed to get you, your own Visa card so you can establish credit and shop for more work clothes, Jan smiled. 

But Momma, they all say Jennifer Leann Johnson, Jeff said. 

Thats because thats who you are now, darling. 

Thats who Mr. Peterson thought he was hiring, my beautiful daughter Jennifer, not my ex-son Jeffery. 

Thats who you are now and for the foreseeable fu-Page - 46
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ture. And youd better not let either of us down. Our lives depend on it now. Its a done deal so theres no sense worrying about it now. Weve made our bed and now we are just going to have to lay in it, so get going and get dressed or youll make us both late.

She started with a pair of soft white panties. Mom helped push his testicles up into his body cavity with him groaning and moaning. Then she taped his penis back between his legs before pulling the panties up into place and securing a flat front. Next came the waist cincher pulled tight enough to make breathing a chore, followed by a pair of life-like prosthetics she adhered to his chest with a bonding agent that re-quired a special solvent to remove them. She helped him with the matching white bra. Next she rolled up a pair nude color nylons and attached them to the tabs of the waist cincher. 

Step into your shoes now so you dont run your stockings, Mom said, setting the 3-inch heels in front of him. Mom helped him pull the white silk slip over his head and down into place. Next she handed him an A-line gray skirt that came to just above the knees, followed by a white frilly blouse which she helped him with as it buttoned up the back. 

She put a double strand of white perils around his neck and added matching pearl drop, dangle earrings in the lower pierced holes on each ear. She left the fake diamond studs in the upper holes. 

Just then Jill walked in. Good morning Mother and little sister. Are you ready to do your hair yet?

Jill asked

Yes Jill, that was perfect timing, Mom replied

OK then, lets get started, Jill said and she had Jenny sit on the vanity bench. She took out the rollers in the front of Jennys hair. Shed cut Jens bangs Page - 47
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straight across the forehead the night before. She fanned out the bangs and brushed them to just above his eyebrows. Then she brushed the long au-burn hair back, pulling it tight across the head and rolling it into a tight roll or twist in the back and pinned it several places. She then pulled several strands down in front of each ear and twisted them together in a big spring curl. The overall look was very professional and grown-up. 

Finally the makeup. Jill began by plucking a few more hairs from Jennys eyebrows, increasing the thin arch even more. She then dabbed a cream base on his forehead, cheeks and chin and had him look in the mirror and smooth it in all over his face and neck with a makeup sponge. She darkened his brows with an eyebrow pencil and applied a dark liquid eyeliner to both upper and lower lids. This and the mascara were still the most difficult tasks for Jenny to learn on her own although she was getting better at it. 

Next a little smoky eyeshadow with white high-lights in the corners and under the brow were blended in. Finally, she used a dark lip pencil to out-line his lips and filled them in with a non-fading cherry red lip cream and some gloss. Arent you glad now that we changed your fingernails and toenails this pretty red to match your lips before going to bed last night? Jill said

Just then Mom walked back in to see if Jenny was ready to go. Oh my. I guess I should be used to it by now but each time I see you, Jennifer, I swear youre more beautiful than the last. Jill honey, either you are a very talented makeup artist or your baby sister here has had a hidden beauty weve overlooked for all these years. Either way, I have to tell you, Jennifer, youve never looked more beautiful than you do right now, Jan said, walking around her and looking from all angles. 
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Alright then, heres your purse. It contains everything youll need plus your new IDs, makeup, and hair brush as well as a feminine pad for emergencies. 

I also put a little money in your new wallet for lunch. 

So lets go get this new life of Jennifer Johnsons started.

The ride went by way too fast for Jennifer They walked up to the entrance to the 38-story building with Jennys legs still shaky and weak. He thought to himself, Its bad enough I have to try and walk in these impossible high heels. Please legs, dont col-lapse on me now, in front of all these people. A couple of times he had to reach out and hold onto Moms arm to regain his balance. 

Steady there, young lady. Youre going to do just fine, Jennifer. Just be yourself and act normal, you have to breathe, honey. Now take a couple of deep breaths and let it out slowly. Honestly honey, I know that you can handle anything that comes your way here. They wont ask you to do anything that you cant handle. So try and relax and go with the flow,

Mom said. 

Thats all easy for you to say, Mother. If I were to just be myself, I wouldnt even be here dressed up as

Miss Suzy Office Girl, Id be hanging out with boys my own age, enjoying my summer vacation.

Its just that kind of thinking and those very so-called friends that have gotten you here today, young lady. So you might want to change your thinking fast, because if you are exposed and get yourself and me fired, I promise you that youll regret it until the day you pass from this life. Ill make you work the streets as a call girl or worse. Ill sell you to some white slave traders, she threatened. Of course she was only bluffing but Jeff looked up at his mother in horror. 
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***

As they entered the building, Jan said good morning to Pete the security guard. This is my daughter Jennifer Johnson, Pete. This is her first day here as a new intern. Mr. Peterson himself hired her. She needs a picture ID and badge, Jan said. 

Good morning, Mrs. Johnson and morning to you too Miss Jennifer. Come over here to my office and well get you all taken care of, Pete said. They went inside and Pete called upstairs to verify Jennifers status, then proceeded to take her picture and produce the pictured ID badge. 

There you go, Miss, looks like a very good likeness of you. Here, Ill put your ID on this necklace. Youll need to wear this entering and leaving the building and also while youre inside it. Damn new high security measures we have to follow.

 Lets go, dear, we have to get you up to personnel and get your paper work signed. I already filled everything in for you. You just have to sign confidentiality and payroll papers. On the way there Mom stopped to say good morning to several secretaries and other ladies and introduced Jennifer to them. Jenny felt as though her cheeks were on fire. She blushed and politely said hello in her soft rather high-pitched voice. 

As they walked the long hallway there were mirrored stanchions floor to ceiling; as Jenny saw herself in the reflection, it sent a chill down her spine. 

She looked like a 20-year-old young woman. She looked like she could be a legal aid, young lawyer, or secretary but she sure didnt feel like one inside. 

Dear God, please give me the strength to make it through this day without making a complete fool of myself. Only you can get me through this nightmare!
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Jenny knew that every eye was on every step she took. She knew that everyone was talking or whispering and that they had figured her out and knew her secret. Truth be known, not one person had a clue about the new girl and only looked because they were impressed with her combination of bashfulness and beauty. The ladies admired the class and cuteness and the guys just loved the sexy hot new girl and wondered where shed be working. 

Finally they walked into Ms. Philips office. Mom left her there after introducing Jennifer as her daughter. My goodness, Jennifer, Mr. Peterson told me to expect you this morning but he didnt tell me hed hired a young beauty queen. You really are a breath of fresh air, sweetie. I hope I havent embarrassed you dear. Its just that, well, youre really a very beautiful young lady. Welcome to Peterson, Kelly and Wells. I should warn you, honey, youd better be on your guard because the office wolves will be howl-ing at your heels in no time, Laura Philips said, smiling and reaching out her hand to shake Jennys hand. 

Dont worry honey we have a no sexual harassment policy here but that doesnt stop them from looking and trying. If anyone gives you a hard time, you come and see me. I didnt mean to scare the be-jesus out of you your first hour here. 

Well, now that I made you want to run for the hills, lets get the dull old paperwork signed and out of the way. These are your benefits if you stay part-time. In the event that you come on-board full-time, youll get full insurance, vacation and retirement and the like. Ms. Philips seemed to go on and on. Jenny smiled and shook her head just like she knew what the woman was talking about. 

It took about one and a half hours to complete getting Jen all signed up, then Laura took Jennifer to Page - 51
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meet Mr. Peterson. He welcomed her personally and told her he was going to have Katie, one of his personal secretaries and a very attractive 20-something lady in her own right, show Jen around for this first day. 

Katie then took Jen around, introducing her to other in the firm and giving her the nickel tour, including explaining what each cell or department did. 

Dont worry, Jenny. Wait, which do you prefer, Jennifer, Jenny, Jen? Katie asked. 

Jen or Jenny, either is fine, Jen replied. 

OK Jen, as I was saying dont worry about being overwhelmed by all of this. Yes, its a big place with lots of really important and demanding things going on. You will be spending time in each department as needed. This will not only be a great educational opportunity but will make you a more valuable employee with a much greater skill level. Those are orders direct from Mr. Peterson; he seems to think quite highly of you. Youll mostly be typing or filling but youll learn a lot and fast. Someone will be in each place to help you until you are up to speed but Mr. P. says he knows that you have what it takes.

Before Jenny knew it, it was lunch time. Laura kept her under her protective wing, so to speak, all day, showing her the ins and outs of the office and its different departments. They ate lunch together with many of the so-called wolves stopping by to introduce themselves to the new girl that theyd heard about all over the building. They wanted to see who this mys-tery beauty queen was. Not one of them was disappointed. 

Jenny gave timid hellos, blushing and smiling, until her face hurt that day. Before finishing her lunch she opened her purse , which she still found very awkward to carry in the first place, and took out her Page - 52
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little unmarked bottle of vitamins that she promised her Mother she would take and washed it down with her ice cold water. 

Then she excused herself from the table and told Laura that she needed to use the restroom. She got up and walked across the tiled cafeteria floor on somewhat unsure legs, walking slowly and carefully on the still unfamiliar heels, making sure of her steps so she wouldnt fall on her face. Without realizing it, she walked straight into the mens room. There were two gentlemen there standing at the urinals with their equipment in hand doing their business when it suddenly hit her what shed done. 

Oh. My. God! Im so sorry! Jennifer shrieked out loud. 

Both young men turned to see who said this. When they saw her they quickly jerked back around, wet-ting the legs of their pants in the process. Oh Shit,

they each said at the same time. 

What the? William Daily one of the younger and newest of the hot shot lawyers said. Can I help you with something, Miss? I believe youve made a wrong turn somewhere unless youre in her to use the urinal with the rest of the boys? he said

Im so sorry, guys, Jen said and burst through the door, getting out of there as fast as her shaking legs would carry her. She quickly entered the ladies room and went straight into one of the stalls, closed the door, and locked it. She was so embarrassed. 

How could I be so stupid? she said to herself. 

For 16 years now Ive been trained and programed to use the mens room. Well, this will surely get me the unwanted attention I so didnt need or want. Way to go dumb ass, she thought. 
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For the rest of the afternoon of her very first day, she begin to notice people pointing and laughing when they saw her moving about to visit each department. A couple of people kiddingly asked if she needed directions to the ladies room, or was she just planning on starting a new co-ed restroom? A couple of other guys offered to meet her in the Mens room. It was meant in good fun but Jennifer was already afraid and very self-conscious about her secret and this really had her back on her heels with doubt. 

It was unnerving and hard to be taken seriously in this serious work setting. She finally stopped worrying about it when one of the other secretaries, Debbie, told her, Its all in fun, dont let them get to you. 

Hey, you gave everyone a little laugh. It was long overdue in here, so you brightened everyone day a little. After all, its not like anyone thought you were really a male or something, Debbie said laughing and patting her on the back. 

Finally the day ended; she was able to sigh and take a deep breath, anxious to get out of there and go home. Her legs ached and she couldnt wait to get those high heels off of her poor feet. Jan met Jennifer and they walked out together. Pete the security guard, saw them and said, Well, young lady, how did your first day go?

It was confusing but I made it out alive, Jennifer smiled. 

Thats good. Then Ill see you bright and early tomorrow, Miss Jennifer It was nice meeting you. I hope your time here is a wonderful learning experience but you watch out for those wolves up there, ya hear? Pete laughed. 

Once they were in the car, Mom said, Well, honey, I hear that you made quite an impression on your first day at work. At least for a couple of very hand-Page - 54
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some young men, so they tell me. Going in the mens room on a regular basis surely isnt going to help you keep your little secret for very long.

I know, Mother. I could have died when I realized what Id done, and once I did realize, I froze. I was just like a deer in the headlights. My 16 years of programing just led me straight into the boys room before I realized what Id done. I stood there frozen to the spot watching two men in suits standing at the urinals with their maleness in their hands. I almost screamed and when they heard me, they turned and whizzed all over their pant legs. I was so embarrassed I couldnt think of anything to say. Then I was afraid I might say the wrong thing and give myself away. I quickly decided to do what any normal girl would do. 

I blushed and said I was sorry, burst out of there and ran into the ladies room and into a stall. When I came out, people were already laughing and teasing me,

he tried to explain as they drove off. 

Honey, if you really want to meet nice men and get them to ask you out, there are many easier and better ways to do that, I can assure you. Did you see anything in there that you liked? Mom teased. 

Mother! There was nothing funny about the whole incident to me. I was already numb all day with worry and even though people were nice and it did get a little better as the day went on, I still have no idea how girls think and are supposed to act. It was as if I were sitting on pins and needles all day waiting to slip up or have someone tell me they knew my secret, Jenny said. 

Youre just paranoid, honey. If you just stay calm and remember to take a deep breath once in a while and relax, youll eventually slip right into your new role without even thinking about it, Mom said. 
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Once they got home Jennifer was dying to get out of these tight clothes and get those shoes off of her aching feet. To her great disappointment, Mom informed her that she could change clothes but she had to keep the shoes on so shed get more used to them. Also, she was to prepare dinner. She said now that there were three women in the house, they could take turns. Jan stood and watched to oversee Jenny making their dinner. Jan told Jenny that since time began, millions of women the world over worked all day out of the home, then came home and had to make dinner, do the dishes, the laundry and clean the hoses before calling it a day with very little time for themselves. She assured him that it wouldnt kill him. 

When Jenny was done in the kitchen, Jan told him to come up to her room. When they got there, she had him take off his top and bra as she wanted to make sure that the prosthetic breasts were staying in place. She found that one side was loose and decided to remove them, clean them off good, then reapply them. The solvent caused them to come off easily and she began to clean up the breast tissue on Jennys chest and was amazed at the rather puffy conical mounds that were under the prosthetic substitutes. 

Jan was still unaware that not only was she giving Jennifer estrogen and hormone treatments but that Jill was giving Jenny hormone pills too. So she was rather surprising to her to see this much develop-ment so soon. 

As she rubbed the solvent over the swollen breast, an unbelievably wonderful feeling began to run through Jennys chest and down her whole body, causing her to shiver a little. Jan could only smile, knowing the pleasure that came from this little ma-nipulation on a womans breasts. 
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Once clean, she reapplied the adhesive and carefully reattached first the right, then the left prosthetic. She made Jenny lay back and hold each one firmly in place until they dried fast. She then used a little bit of the adhesive around the edges and smoothed them down until they looked as if they were her own skin. 

Do I really have to wear these, Mother? They are too big and I feel so weird having big bo� I mean breasts.

First of all they are not that big, and yes, you do have to wear them. They will remind you that you are a lady now and if by chance someone for any reason happens to come in contact with them, you sure dont want to have to explain why they moved or came off. Finally, they make you look amazing. They are a 34B and for now thats just right for your body size, Jan told her. 

By then it was time for bed so Jill came in and helped Jenny remove her makeup and do her nightly toilet which included cleansing her skin and using moisturizing cream all over her body. She brushed her sparkling white teeth, pulled her long hair back into a pony tail, then slipped into a nice soft nighty that came down to just above the knees. She almost fell asleep before her head hit the pillow. 

Once again Jenny felt as though hed just gotten in bed when Jill was there to inform him that morning was here and he had to get up and get going if he was going to get to work on time. Jill said she was only going to observe as Jenny did her own makeup this morning. So after a quick shower, Jenny sat down on the vanity bench and began putting on his own face for the day, beginning with a nice soft base evenly spread on with a sponge to his whole face and neck, leaving a smooth clean surface all over. Next she worked on her eyes, using a dark liquid eyeliner on Page - 57
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the top and bottom lids. Then with several stokes of the mascara wand, she made Jennifers lashes look dark and long, curving up. 

Two shades of eyeshadow, a smoky dark gray and white, created a sexy, mysterious look, followed by darkening her highly arched brow with a pencil. This completed her eyes. She then used a strawberry red lip cream and gloss and brushed a rose blusher on her cheeks to make her cheek bones long higher. Jen turned to Jill who said she looked good but pointed out how a little powder and shading made her nose look smaller and a little line at the outside of each eye made her eyes look bigger. Good job, little sister. See how much fun it is to have a sister to share with? Jill laughed. 

Jenny sat there looking into the face of a stranger. 

Actually, the deeper she stared into that pretty face, the more she thought she could see signs of both her mother and her sister. Alas, as she moved her hand to bush back a few strands of hair back behind her ear making the double ear piercing clearly visible and looked hard at those full pouty red lips, she realized that the person she was admiring was in fact herself. 

She mashed her lips together softly and felt the smooth creamy feeling and tasted the strawberry lip covering. A slight warm feeling coursed through her body. Oh how I would have loved to date a woman looking like this woman in the mirror, she thought. 

Are you done admiring yourself, your highness? 

We have to get you dressed and off to work, you dont want to be late on your second day on the job, Jill mocked. 

Jill, do you think that you could find me clothes that were any more suggestive or sexy? I cant wear these things youve laid out. Nobody there dresses like this, Jenny said, holding up a tiny little miniskirt and blouse. Remember, Mother works there Page - 58
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too and it wouldnt reflect well on her to have a daughter working in the same office looking like a hooker, Jen said. 

Mom had just walked in and heard the tail end of the conversation. Your sister is right, Jill. Looking a little sexy is one thing and thats OK but Im not sure youd like to wear these things out in public yourself. 

After all, it is a professional office and although I want Jennifer to look attractive and cute so the boys will be sure to like what they see, we dont want to get her fired, Mom said. 

Jill had selected a nice skirt and jacket over a frilly white blouse. The skirt was straight and came to a couple of inches above the knees, much to Jennifers dismay. The blouse had a rather low open v-neck and lacy cuffs. The matching jacket buttoned just under the breasts and the lacy cuffs of the blouse stuck out just past the jacket sleeves. Jenny felt a little foolish in the outfit but had no time to argue and knew it wouldnt do any good anyway. Her dark navy pumps with the dreaded 3 heels matched the suit. 

The ride to work wasnt as bad as the first day but Jenny was just as nervous as she steadied her nerves to face another day living the strange life of a grown woman heading into what used to be a mans world. 

That being the law office of Peterson, Kelly and Wells, attorneys at law. She still couldnt believe that this was happening to her. It seemed like only yesterday she was a he and a pretty content one at that. He had been getting ready to enjoy a summer of leisure; swimming, hanging out, and playing video games until his eyes bugged out. Now here he was, looking for all the world like what hed have dreamed of as his dream date of a lifetime, dressed to the hilt as a legal secretary in a sexy skirt suit on killer heels heading into the lions den full of young, rich, and over-confident lawyers. 

Page - 60

RELUCTANT PRESS

Pete once again greeted them a good morning and passed them through the gate. Jenny still felt as if everyones eyes were on her as she walked the long hall to her desk. The strange sound of her heels clicking and clacking on the tiled floor echoed in her ears. 

Laura was already at her desk and greeted her with a smile and a compliment on her outfit. Laura again took Jen under her wing and spent the day getting her up to speed on the tasks shed be responsible for. 

There were no bathroom surprises today and she managed to make it through with only a few interrup-tions, that being several young men stopping by to chat her up and try their practiced skills on impress-ing the new girl. She was adjusting to typing with her new and much longer fingernails and was getting better by the day. 

That night after work, Mom said they were going to make a short stop on the way home. She wouldnt tell Jenny where until they pulled into the parking lot of the Clip and Curl Salon. Mom, really, do we have to do this now? Jenny asked. 

Yes, dear. I think that its time. I made appoint-ments for both of us to get our nails done, and for you to have your hair trimmed up a little so that you can start wearing it down for work whenever you want to, Jan said. 

This was all new to Jennifer and she was again nervous about meeting people that didnt know her as Jennifer She just begun to get a little comfortable at work as people there had seemed to accept her for who she appeared to be but these real ladies were going to be working on her up close and personal. She found that her nervousness was for nothing, because if anyone there knew her secret, they were kind enough not to say anything. 
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Cindy, the stylish that Mom introduced her to, was pretty young. She couldnt have been much older than Jen herself. She was nice and did a really good job on her hair. Jen was really pleased with the length and full bangs. Her hair now hung down and over her shoulders with a light bouncy curl, and was very soft and shiny. Cindy showed Jen her new style in the mirror and showed her how easy it would be to still wear it up when she wanted. 

Beth worked on her nails while she was having her hair dried. Jen was a little troubled to see that they now appeared a little longer than before. Beth told her that the new epoxy they used was stronger than ever before and she shouldnt need them done as often unless it was just to change colors. Jen thought, 

Just one more step in the confusing world of femininity. Its like the Twilight Zone. Once youre in, you can never get out.


***

At work over the next couple of weeks, Jenny began to fit in just like any other young secretary. No matter who she was assigned to work with, that person, male or female, gave her very positive grades on her performance. Jen was always good on computers and now that she was adjusting to her longer talons, she was an excellent typist. She picked up on the fil-ing and copying and many other secretarial skills quickly. Everyone seemed to like her right from the start. She usually sat with two other young trainees at lunch. Pretty soon, two young male interns started joining them. 

It was quickly apparent that Jeremy Holmes, a tall, handsome, pre-law student and summer intern, was very taken with Jennifer He was near or with her at every opportunity. This made her very nervous Page - 62
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and super uncomfortable as she had no experience in dealing with relationships with guys or girls. She usually just smiled and tried to keep to herself. 

When she told her mother what was happening, Mom replied, Just be yourself and be friendly. Its good experience and you need to learn to interact with other high quality young people who work and live in this type of setting. You are going to be around them every day at work, you cant avoid that, honey. 

These are good and decent people compared to the hoodlums youve associated with in the past.

Yeah, thats easy for you to say, Mom. If I were to just be myself, Jeremy wouldnt be drooling every time he walked by me. Come to think of it, I wouldnt even be here, Jennifer smiled. 

Are you sassing me, Jennifer? Mom asked. 

No Maam, Im sorry. Its just that you dont seem to understand how difficult and strange all of this is. 

Mom, Im a guy. I was born a guy and this is not easy to accept, to be forced to live as something so completely different from your nature. I just automati-cally think and do things Ive done all my life up to now without thinking about it, as a guy would, he told her. 

Oh, I dont know about that, Jennifer. Youd be surprised if you were to watch yourself through someone elses eyes throughout the day. The way you move, the way you sit, or stand, or hold your hands, cross your legs, and even the way youve taken to looking at yourself in the mirror and touching up your face or hair lately. Your nature, as you call it, looks pretty feminine to me. You dont look any different than any one of a thousand young ladies your age! Youre a lot more feminine and graceful than you think you are, dear. I really believe now after these past couple of months that youre much more natu-Page - 63
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ral-looking as you are today than when you tried to look all macho and masculine, Mother said sin-cerely. 

The following day went well for Jennifer as she got several compliments on her evaluation from three different lawyers shed done work for. At lunch several people told her how nice she looked. She was wearing a short black A-line skirt and light blue cashmere sweater that did nothing at all to hide her budding figure. The diet and continued double doses of hormones where doing an amazing job in an unbelievably short period of time. 

That afternoon Jan stopped by Jennifers desk to check on her and as they were talking, John Peterson, the CEO, interrupted when he found Jan. Jan, I hope this wont be inconvenient or a problem for you but I need you to stay over and help me with the Baxter account. It might be a late one but Ill make it up to you, he told her. 

Yes, of course, Mr. Peterson, Ill just have to make some arrangements to get Jennifer home as she usually rides to and from work with me, Jan replied. 

William Daily, one of the young up-and-coming new lawyers, just happened to be within ear shot of the conversation and piped in. Mr. Peterson, Mrs. 

Johnson, Id be more than happy to offer Jennifer a ride home, if thats all right with everyone. Im all finished for the day and it would be a pleasure to help a damsel in distress, he said, smiling. 

Well, I dont�know. I mean I wouldnt want to put you out, Jan replied. I can call her sister and she could come and get her want she gets off work.

Thats silly to make her drive all the way down-town when Im right here and I have to drive home anyway. Its no problem at all. That is if Jennifer Page - 64
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doesnt mind, I mean. Im really a nice guy and I can be trusted with your lovely daughter, he smiled showing those perfect white teeth and handsome face. Not to mention his very muscular body. 

Jenny stood up, not believing what she was seeing and hearing right before her own eyes. Oh Dear God, no. Please dont let this happen to me, she screamed in her mind. 

Really, Mrs. Johnson, its no problem at all. Its not a big deal and Id be happy to help. If you are going to be late, it would be my pleasure to take Jennifer to dinner and then straight home. Im going to be eating alone and it would be nice to have the company and get a chance to know Jennifer a little better, he smiled his brightest smile. 

Well, that would be a help. Jen, would that be alright with you, honey? That way you wouldnt have to sit around here waiting on a ride. I dont know what time Jill gets off today, Jan said. 

Jan, Jennifer, with your permission of course, I think that would be a wonderful idea. Daily here is one of my best young up-and-coming guys. Ill vouch for him, hes a good and honorable person, one Id trust with my own daughter, John said. 

Jan felt trapped. Seeing no other choice, she accepted. I guess that would be OK, I just hate to put you out, though. Jen honey, you go with Mr. Daily here and Ill be home as soon as possible, Jan said. 

She saw the fear in Jennys eyes but could see no graceful way to refuse the offer. 

Please call me Bill and youre doing me a favor, youre not putting me out. I have to eat alone most every night, Bill said. 
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 Good. Now that thats settled, Jan, lets get to work on that Baxter account. I want to go over the game plan before they get here, Mr. Peterson said, pulling Jan out of the room, leaving Bill and Jenny standing alone in the room. 

I just have one or two things to close and Ill be ready. Ill be back here in, say, 20 minutes. Do you prefer Jennifer or Jenny? Bill asked. 

I dont mind, either one is fine, she replied, wishing she could hide, take a cab or bus and make up and excuse later on. Something about this William Daily worried her. He was just so smooth and Ivy League-looking as if hed just stepped off of the cover of G.Q. the exclusive Cool Dudes Magazine. All she needed was for this Romeo to get her alone and make a play and find out her secret. She and her mother would be toast. 

She couldnt believe that her own Mother encour-aged this little outing but it was Mr. Peterson, he was the one to recommend that Bill give her the ride. I cant very well piss off the CEO of the firm. Oh damn it anyway, why didnt I just pas my drivers test? Then I could have driven home on my own. Well, its too late now. Id better get ready, hell be back soon.

She went into the ladies room, fixed her hair and touched up her makeup with a somewhat shaky hand as her nerves were on high alert. She added a little perfume and returned to the office. Bill was standing there, waiting at her desk. 

Jeremy Holmes walked up and asked, Hey Jenny, do you need a ride home? I just heard that your mother is working overtime. Id be more than happy to give you a lift, he said hopefully. 
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asked William here to take me home, she replied, thinking, Oh God, this is just what I need, Jeremy getting me alone, Im doomed to this life.

Oh sure. Well, I cant argue with the boss Jeremy said with a fake smile, trying to hide his disappointment. Maybe another time then perhaps, he offered. 

Sure and thanks again. It was sweet of you to ask, Jennifer said. Again she was thinking, Yeah, I know what both of you want and Im incapable of giving you that particular bit of pleasure. If you only knew what you were asking from this girl, youd run the other way as fast as you could. Just then, Bill offered Jenny his arm but she didnt take it, instead walking on her own towards the parking garage under the building. Once there Bill led her to his car. 

Just as she would have suspected, it was a new BMW Sportster with a convertible top. Bill opened the passenger door and she sat down, then pulled her legs into the car. Her short skirt rode up her thighs and she attempted to pull it down without success. It was hard to be modest sitting low with knees up. The tops of her nylons wee in plain view and Bill didnt mind a bit checking out her pretty thighs. 

Bill started the car, then looked over at Jenny before leaning over, making her jump. He was going to try and kiss her; instead he pulled her seat belt over her shoulder and across her chest. He allowed his fingers to just barely touch her breasts as he pulled the strap into position and buckled it. She couldnt tell if it was accidental or if he tried to touch her on purpose Either way the results were the same; it sent waves of pleasure and fear throughout her whole body. Goosebumps ran up her spine. Bill looked into her eyes and smiled. He then put the car in gear and roared off down the road. 
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Bill kept sneaking looks at Jenny, hoping that she was impressed with him and his car. Im starving, how about you, Jenny? Are you hungry? I know a couple of nice places. What kind of food do you like most? he asked. 

Whatever you like is fine with me, Mr. Daily. She answered. 

Please Jenny, call me Bill Im really not much older than you. Mr. Daily is my Dad. 

He ended up taking her to a really classy restaurant. He went there often and knew the Maitred. As they entered with Jenny holding onto his arm for support, Bill slipped the guy a nice tip. They were seated right away at a nice quiet table. 

The waiter was obviously an acquaintance of Bills as he greeted them. Mr. Daily, so good to see you this evening. Would you like something from the bar to start out with tonight? the waiter asked. 

Hello Martin. Yes, I believe Id like a dry martini and the lady will have a white wine please! Bill said. 

Yes sir, right away, thank you, Martin replied and was gone. 

What sounds good to you, Jenny? Everything here is really good so you cant go wrong, no matter what you choose. What are you in the mood for? Bill asked. 

Jenny thought, Im in the mood to be in the safety of my own home, thank you.

Before she could answer, Bill said, If youd like, Id be happy to suggest something, say steak or seafood or pasta maybe?
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Thank you, Bill, but a small salad and maybe the chicken Alfredo would be just fine for me, she replied. 

Dinner was peaceful and pleasant and eventually Jenny began to calm down and relax. She watched Bill and thought, Maybe he isnt such a bad guy after all. But maybe hes just a really smooth operator. 

I have to believe that hes very good with the ladies

Bill began to ask her lots of questions about herself and her likes and goals for the future. He asked if she hoped to go into law someday too. Then he asked if she had a steady boyfriend. 

Jenny told him that she had a boyfriend but it wasnt serious and they were not going steady. She told him her boyfriend was more of a buddy. (She didnt tell him that Dale was Jeffs best friend and theyd been closer than brothers growing up.) Jenny then turned and asked Bill a little about his family and himself to get the conversation off of her. 

Bill told her that he had two sisters and no brothers. 

His folks were retired and lived up north on a big lake. Bills father had been a successful lawyer and a judge before he stepped down and retired. Id love to take you up there sometime. I know that my Dad would love you to pieces, Bill said matter-of-factly. 

Jenny, I know that weve just met but I feel so at ease and relaxed around you. I want to get to know you better. I can only hope that you feel as comfortable around me as I do around you. I cant put my finger on it but there is just something about you that is so different from the girls Ive had the pleasure of dating, Bill said. 

Bill, this really isnt a date, remember? Youre just giving a stranded employee a ride home and then stopped to feed her. I have to admit the food here is a Page - 69
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bit better than the two all beef patties with special sauce and cheese on a sesame seed bun that I was probably headed for. Bill laughed out loud at that. 

Yes, Id say that this experience was a real eye opener to see how the other half of the world lives. I mean the lifestyle of the rich and famous, that is. Because Ive never even seen a restaurant as ritzy as this one. Plus Im not even sure I have enough money to pay for my half, she said

You are a riot, Jenny. Please dont even think about it. You are my guest. Im the one that asked you to dinner. I guess Id be lying if I told you that I didnt hope that this place would impress you�just a little anyway, he said, still grinning at her wittiness. 

Jenny, trust me, I will never mess around or play with your mind. I really saw something in you I liked the minute I laid eyes on you the first time. Id really like the change to get to know you better. Have you decided to go away to college or are you staying closer to home? he asked

Im not sure yet, Bill. I just graduated from high school and I turn 18 in a couple of days. I really havent made up my mine yet. I had planned to travel this summer with some friends before this job opportunity popped up unexpectedly and my Mother accepted for me, she told him. 

God bless her. I never would have met you or had the chance to get to know you otherwise, Bill said, smiling. 

Come now, dont you have a steady girl or fiancée, William Daily? I would think a guy with your good looks, job, and background would be just beating the ladies off with a big stick. Im just a little kid playing grown-up by comparison, Jen offered. 

Oh sure, Ive dated and had girlfriends but its never lasted. Most of them just saw me as a meal Page - 70
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ticket. I liked that about you right away, youre not bold or pushy, and Im relaxed around you and can be myself. I felt that right from the start. I know that we dont even really know each other at all but its just a calm feeling you bring over me. Youre just not like any of the girls Ive ever known or been around. 

There is something different about you, he said honestly. 

Oh brother, if you only knew! Youd spit your drink across this whole room, Jen thought. 

They continued their small talk, Jenny avoiding all she could about her own life. The dinner was out of this world; everything just melted in her mouth and teased taste buds she didnt know she had. Bill ordered a dessert to split and tried to keep the meal from ending. He knew it was silly but he couldnt help himself. He was falling head over heels for her and wanted more. 

Jenny excused herself and went to the restroom, the right one for the way she was dressed this time. 

She did her business and stood at the mirror looking at this pretty amazing-looking stranger looking back. 

Her mind was in a whirl. She carefully touched up her makeup the way her mother and sister had been teaching her over the past many weeks now. Satis-fied, she went back to the table were Bill sat, watching her walk across the room to him. 


***

The drive home was slow as Bill didnt want the night to end. They finally pulled up to Jennys home. 

Bill pulled the car into the driveway; just as Jenny turned her head to say thanks and good night, Bill leaned over and his lips met hers squarely. It took her by surprise and she didnt know if she should hold Page - 71
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still or run. Bills strong arm was now around her and pulling her tighter against him. 

His lips were soft and warm and she slowly melted in his arms. Without realizing it, her arms were now around his neck. She had almost zero experienced with kissing, either as a boy or a girl. This felt wonderful and she could taste her own lipstick as his lips moved on hers. Then suddenly she felt something wet and almost hot. Oh my God hes frenching me,

she thought but couldnt make herself pull away as his tongue danced with her own. Bill nibbled and bit softly on her lips, then kissed her ears, sending waves of pleasure shed never known before throughout her whole body. 

Finally Bill pulled away. WOW! It was just like I thought it might be kissing you. I love the feel and taste of your lips. Ive wanted to do that from the moment I saw you today. Im sorry if I acted out of line or too fast for you but I think from your reaction that you enjoyed that kiss as much as I did. Im really glad for this chance to know you, Miss Jennifer Leann Johnson. I hope that you will allow me to ask you out properly very soon as I wish to know you much better, he said

Jennys mind was spinning a hundred miles an hour and she still hadnt caught her breath from that kiss which took her completely by surprise. 

Thank�thank you, Bill, for the ride home, the wonderful dinner and for being so nice. I did enjoy myself even though this wasnt a real date, she said but couldnt help from grinning. 

Ill call you later then, Jenny, as Id love to go out and make it a real date. Ill see you at work tomorrow, he said. He stepped forward and leaned down to give her one last sensual and tender kiss. Then he stood waiting until she let herself into the house. 
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Mom got home about 10:30 and couldnt wait to hear all about the date and ride home from Jenny. 

Mother, it wasnt a date. Bill only gave me a ride home, Jenny told her. 

What, he didnt take you out to eat? I thought he said he would take you to dinner with him, Mother asked. 

Yes Mother, we did stop to eat, Jen said. So where did he take my baby to eat? Mom asked. 

We ate at a place called Dubas, Jenny said. 

Oh my goodness, that place is for the wealthy, honey. You cant even get into that place without a weeks reservations in advance, Mom said. 

I dont know about that, Mom. Bill seemed to know the Maitred and we were seated immediately. I will say this, though, rich people know how to live and where to eat. The food there was out of this world and unbelievably great, Jen said. 

So tell Momma, what did the two of you talk about? Jan asked. 

The usual. He asked about my family and school and did I have a boyfriend and I asked how many millions did he have, Jen laughed

You didnt, Jennifer! Jan said, embarrassed. 

Mother, really, do you think Id say anything like that? I asked about his family and friends. Its weird, though, dont you agree that a guy who looks like he just stepped off the cover of G.Q. isnt taken or at least beating the ladies off. I even asked him about that. He tried to tell me that he hadnt found the right one. He probably has 100s of girlfriends tucked away somewhere. 
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Anyway, thank God its over. Now I have to get my own drivers license so that this cant happen again. 

The problem is, will you allow me to dress in my own clothes to take the test again and to get my picture taken for my license? I cant very well go like this,

Jen said, pointing to the clothes shed worn to work and still hadnt changed out of yet. 

Well, Jennifer honey, the problem with that is your new job. You have all summer ahead of you as Jennifer the working girl. What if you were to get stopped on the drive home and had to show the officer your license with a boys picture on it? I can see hours of explaining, maybe a strip search and who knows what else. Can you begin to see how embarrassing that could be? Jan asked. Not to mention that you couldnt look like a male now even if you wanted to.

But Mother�how can I ever go back to my own life now? Im trapped in this role as Jennifer and in this job which I cant get out of without making you look bad to your boss and possibly getting you fired for lying to him about me? Look what weve done�and its getting worse every day. I cant go back, can I? she said looking up a Jan who looked her in the eye and nodded in the affirmative. 

It may very well be too late now anyhow as I seem to be getting in deeper and deeper with everyone whos seen me, not to mention the physical changes that are taking place each new day with my body,

Jenny said with a frown, looking at her bright red fingernails and cupping her more than budding breasts, feeling very odd with this new growth and weight on her chest. She turned her head and felt the hoop earring swing out, then back into place, followed by her long hair swishing around her neck and lying softly over her shoulder. It was as if she was in someone elses body. 

Page - 74

RELUCTANT PRESS

Jennifer honey, you call it a punishment to go from an average, homely-looking boy, who was headed for a boring life or trouble, I might add, with the company you were keeping to what you are today? Not to mention that you had no prospects for any decent employment; you were getting lazy, rebellious, disrespectful, and slothful. As opposed to now having an important job with lots of future possibilities. You are meeting good solid upper-class people and friends and on top of all of this you are unbelievably gorgeous, my dear. I dont see what you could possibly want to go back to. Youd have to give up all of these new wonderful things in your life. It seems to me that the new far, far outweighs the old. Wouldnt you agree if youre honest? Mom said. 

I guess but, Mother, the one fact that you keep overlooking is, I was born a male with a penis and balls. Not matter how pretty you are able to make me look, Im still a lady with a penis and balls. I think like a male in my mind and soul, and still act like a male.

I wouldnt be so worried about that, Jenny honey. 

Like you said yourself your body is changing daily and if we ever get to the point where you no longer want those useless extra body parts? Well, a good doctor can make any changes that you desire. As for you thinking and feeling like a male? Youre remembering things from long ago but, trust me, if you could see yourself from others eyes, youd see a very feminine and sensual looking young lady who carries herself with poise and grace. Her gestures and movements are extremely feminine. You are speaking, thinking, acting and sending out nothing but 100%

feminine vibes. So like it or not, baby, you are a young lady now. Period, Mom told her. 

The very next morning at work, Jenny had just sat down from running mail all over the company and Page - 75
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making coffee and juice available, when a young man walked in. 

Is there a Jennifer Johnson here? he yelled out. 

Laura Philips pointed to Jennys desk in the middle of the room. 

When Jenny looked up and saw the beautiful bou-quet of flowers in his hand, she wanted to crawl under her desk and hide. This cant be happening! she said in her mind. Red-faced she looked at him. 

You must have a rich secret admirer, the delivery man said. There must have been 3 dozen flowers and half of the florists garden in this arrangement. The man said, Sign here, please. Jenny was humiliated and so flustered that she almost signed Jeff but just barely caught herself and signed Jennifer Johnson. 

The card on the huge floral arrangement simply said, Thanks for a really enjoyable evening. I hope we can do this again soon and often. You kept me from having to dine alone and made the evening fun with your stimulating conversation and witty sense of humor. Bill.

Jenny had no idea how to react to the beautiful flowers in front of everyone around her or exactly what this meant. What in the hell is he thinking? We just rode home from work, then stopped and ate dinner. Im just a kid and not even the gender of kid he thinks I am. Damn you, Mother and damn you, Mr. 

Peterson. What am I supposed to do now? he thought to himself. 

Making things worse, everyone who passed by Jennys desk made a big fuss over the flowers from an obvious admirer. Jen removed the card and just replied a friend when they asked who the flowers were from. 
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Wow, somebodys got the hots for Jennifer. Did you have a really big love connection recently? Debbie teased. 

Jenny smiled and turned as bright red as the tight little miniskirt she was wearing today. Jill had picked up a couple of new outfits for Jenny. This particular outfit left little to the imagination of the viewer. She wore a killer corselet, which drew her waist in 3 full inches and gave Jenny the illusion of having an hour-glass figure. Now in her 12th week of double hormones, shed begun to start filling out the bra shed been wearing everyday now with her own natural breasts. Also her hips and butt were getting a little more size and shape. Her shoulders and arms seemed smaller and all of her skin seemed softer and more toned. She wasnt even aware of how full and thick her hair had become or the fact that even her facial features had changed dramatically, as the changes had happened slowly. Her lips were now full and pouty looking and shed lost 8 more pounds which made her face look smaller and narrower. Her now highly arched and thin eyebrows completely changed her eyes. 

But the hardest change that she had to get used to was the new, still growing breasts on her chest. Not only were they supper sensitive but with their weight hanging there on her chest, they seemed to always be in her way even performing the simplest of tasks. 

They were becoming a real nuisance to her. Jenny was becoming a rather stunning looking young lady to say the least. Mom and Jills constant coaching, relentless lessons and practice at grooming, makeup and hair and nails were paying off in their minds. 

Jenny was just too tired to argue or fight them anymore. Now she just did her best to get whatever task they were pushing her to do over with as quickly as possible. 
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So today along with her tiny red mini skirt she wore the softest little form-fitting, figure-hugging An-gora sweater, in the purest white. It truly showed off her feminine figure and growing charms to the full-est. Jennys legs were covered by the smoky gray nylons that molded themselves to her now shapely legs right up to the lacy tops which were barely hidden by her mini skirt. The three-inch spiked heels which she was made to wear every day now continued to shape her legs and enhance her exaggerated wiggle when she mincingly walked across the room between tasks. 

She now wore a gold cross necklace, a tiny gold ladies watch, with pretty dangle earrings in her lower pierced holes and fake diamond studs in her pierced upper holes. With hours of forced practice, she was now very proficient at applying her own makeup. As a matter of fact, she now felt rather naked without it. 

Her face was almost angelic-looking, smooth and delicate with deep brown eyes. Her full crimson lips shined. They just made you want to kiss them and never pull away. 

Hey beautiful� Jeremy Holmes said, bringing her out of her day dream. Can I give you a lift home tonight after work, Jenny?

Thanks, Jeremy but I already have a ride. It was nice of you to ask though, she replied and noticed the disappointed look on his face. 

What, are you serious already with Bill Daily, Jen? he asked. 

No! Good grief, Jeremy, he only gave me a ride home yesterday because my Mother had to stay and work late. I ride to and from with my Mom, and Im not serious about any guy. I would have taken a cab or the bus if Mr. Peterson hadnt stepped in and insisted I ride with Bill.
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OK Im sorry, you dont have to bite my head off. 

Its�its, well, its just that I thought we were becoming good friends. I guess I was a little jealous that you went with him and now the flowers and�well, I dont know. I guess I was just afraid that he was sweeping you off your feet and winning you over before you ever got a chance to really know me. I know Im sot as polished or handsome or financially well-off as him�yet. But Im going to be successful one day and I really do care for you a lot. Id really treat you like you deserve to be treated, he said, taking a big deep breath. There Ive said it, he finished. 

Jenny hadnt been prepared for this little turn of events. She couldnt believe that these guys wouldnt leave her be. Shed never had this much attention paid to her in her entire life up to now. She blushed heavily and tried to gather her thoughts before speaking. 

I�I dont know what to say, Jeremy. I mean first of all, I think that youre a wonderful, kind person and Im sure you could have a lot of girls if you wanted and any one of them would be a really lucky girl to have you but I just cant have a relationship at this time. Im still dont know if Im going to go to school in the fall yet. Besides that, Im using all of my concentration and energy to learn my job and just keep up around here without getting fired. I do value your friendship but, trust me when I say Im really on edge and a mental mess right now. 

My personal life is a nightmare right now so please dont ask anymore of me than I can explain or give right now. I know that this probably makes no sense to you at this time. Youll just have to take my work for it, its in your best interest as well as mine,

she tried to explain to him and still spare his feelings. 

Jeremy, having been blown off by girls most of his life just thought she was trying to tell him to get lost Page - 80
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in a nice way. He looked like a puppy who had just been beaten for going on the new rug. 

Jenny felt immediately trapped. Shed had so very little experience with this type of emotional relationships, with guys or girls, except for being the rejected rather than the rejecter. She knew she should let it go and let him get over it on his own but somehow she felt responsible for making him hurt this way. She knew deep down it would only get more complicated if she were to give him even the slightest hope. She made up her mind to end it right there and save everyone more hurt down the road. She looked him straight in the eyes and was about to tell him she wasnt interested in dating him when she saw the hurt in his sad little puppy dog eyes. 

She remembered all the years of being in his shoes and being turned down and heard herself say, Oh alright. Jeremy, Id like a ride home after work but, remember were just friends, right? I think youre a sweet and handsome guy. Im just not looking for a steady or serious relationship. Right? We can be friends and maybe even go out some time, but, no strings attached, she told him. 

Jeremys eyes lit up at once and a grin replaced the sullen frown. Sure, thats great, Jenny. All I wanted was to be your friend, he lied and knew it even as the words left his lips. He knew he worshipped her, body, mind, and soul. Hed never met another human being like her before. Hed also never wanted to hold or touch or kiss anyone like he wanted to kiss Jenny Johnson. There was something about her he couldnt put his finger on but she was like honey to a bear and he couldnt help himself. She was unlike any girl hed ever known. 

During her work day, Jenny was called into one of the many meetings going on around her all day long. 

During this particular meeting she was asked to take Page - 81
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notes. It turned out to be a case young Mr. Will Daily was council for. She sat down at the very small desk indicated and with the short mini skirt Jill had picked for her today, it was nearly impossible to maintain her modesty. 

She crossed her legs tightly to keep her private area from view to all who looked her way. On more than one occasion, she caught several of the gentlemen in the room almost openly staring straight up her crotch. She now wished she had on a long skirt that came down to her ankles. 

Whats wrong with me? Have I become that much of a girl? Why didnt I wish that Id worn a pair of pants instead of a long skirt? she thought. 

When they finally took a break, everyone else stepped out of the room for ten minutes. Jenny just sat there wanting to be alone. Finally, out of bore-dom, she reached in her purse without even thinking. Then, as if shed been doing this her whole life, took out the little compact and began touching up her makeup as if it were the most natural thing in the world. She powdered her cheeks and applied fresh lipstick and gloss, then touched up her hairdo a little. 

Suddenly without warning she felt someones hands on her shoulders from behind. Bill had quietly walked up and put both his hands on her shoulders, then leaned down and whispered in her ear. Did you get the flowers this morning, Jen? he asked. His warm breath filled her ear causing her to shiver as goose bumps ran up her spine. 

Jen didnt know what to do. She tried to sound calm and collected. Yes, Mr. Daily, thank you but you really shouldnt have. I was a little embarrassed in front of everyone and Ive done nothing to deserve Page - 82
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them, she said, hoping hed back down and leave her alone. 

Not so. Beautiful flowers for a beautiful lady. You just being her in our office makes it a more pleasant place to work and you have added a lot more class to the company in general, Bill said. Hey, how about a ride home again and dinner for two? I know a great little French restaurant I think youd really like. Best food in the area.

Sorry, I cant. I already have other plans for tonight, she said, almost relieved now that shed accepted Jeremys offer. 

Cancel, no matter what or who. Come on, Jenny, well have a great time. Id really like to get to know you a little better. I think theres a chance that you and I would make a great couple if youd give it a chance, Bill told her matter-of-factly. Plus I think I could make you a real happy young lady, as Im not a poor struggling law student. Im not hurting in the financial department, if you know what I mean. Id be able to give you almost anything you need, he bragged. 

No, Im sorry. I cant do that. Cancel my plans that is. I dont do that to other people and what makes you think that you are so irresistible that I couldnt live without you? Mr. Daily, it seems that you dont lack for confidence at all. Do you really believe that youre all that? Jenny asked, trying to discourage him. 

Hey, lets not kid ourselves. We are both very good-looking people. You could do a lot worse than me, dear girl. Hell, you could be going out with young Gomer over there, he said, pointing at Jeremy whod just stepped into the room and was looking at Jenny and grinning ear to ear. 
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And just what do you mean by that? Thats an awful thing to say. Jeremy is a very sweet and thought-ful young man, she replied. You could use some of his humility and manners, William Daily.

Hmm, sounds like Ive got some competition here for my ladys affections? Thats OK, I dont give up or get discouraged easily, Miss Johnson. Im a good sport and usually end up winning at the end of the day, Bill said confidently. 

My mother did warn me about the wolves in sheeps clothing in the work place. Does the term

sexual harassment mean anything to you, sir? Jen smiled at him and walked out of the room as she saw Jeremy standing in the doorway. 

Hi, Jenny. I see the wolf is back stalking the hen house. He grinned but blushed after his private thoughts escaped his mouth before he could close it. 

Whoops, please forgive me, Jen. Im sorry, I shouldnt have said that, he told her. 

Its OK, Jeremy. The fact is youre right. Mr. Daily seems to have made me a personal goal or something. I have done everything I could to discourage him and get him to leave me alone. Trust me I have no interest in him, she said, wondering if that was really completely true or not?

Jenny, if you want, we could pretend to be dating steadily and then maybe hed stop? You wouldnt really have to be my steady. We could just tell him that and see if it helped, Jeremy offered, blushing. 

Hey, you know what? That might just work, she offered. 

Getting back to the meeting, Jenny took up her pen and pad. About halfway through, Bill looked at Jenny and said, Mr. Peterson, please tell young Miss Page - 84
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Johnson what a fine young man I am and that she should give me a break and go out with me tonight.

Well, Jenny, Bill is one of my best and brightest young up-and-coming lawyers Hes also a very fine young gentleman. I already think of you as a daughter almost. Youve quickly become a big hit around here. I hear nothing but good things from anyone youve worked with so far. I think you have quickly become the darling of the whole office. It would please me to see the two of my favorite young people getting along together, Mr. Peterson said in a half-fatherly tone, half-businesslike tone. 

Jenny blushed at hearing this. She couldnt believe what she was hearing and she tried thinking up an excuse fast. Mr. Peterson, I think Mr. Daily is a truly nice gentleman but Im currently seeing someone at this time, so Im not really available right now.

Is it serious or are you just making up this mys-tery man? And why didnt you tell me this the other night when I drove you home and we talked for hours? You never mentioned any boyfriend, Bill asked, peeved. 

I�I�I was afraid too, Sir. I wasnt sure what the company policy was on dating other employees. I didnt want to get into trouble, being so new and all, she offered. 

Oh, so this fella works here, does he? Mr. Peterson asked. Do I know this young man? Whats his name, Jenny honey?

Well, Sir, Id rather not discuss my personal life. I believe that this is my own business and I dont want to get Jer�I mean him in any trouble, Jenny said, embarrassed and feeling trapped. 
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He isnt in any trouble at all, honey, you can tell me. Its OK. Youre right, it is your business, but now youve got my curiosity up. Plus I want to make sure that this fella treats you good. Remember I almost think of you as my own daughter, Mr. Peterson told her. 

Bill jumped in here Youre making this guy up. 

You arent really going with any guy.

Yes, Sir, I am, she lied. 

Then tell us who he is. You cant do that because he doesnt exist, Bill said

Jeremy Holmes, she finally said loudly. I assure you that he is real and he is my boyfriend. There are you. Happy now? she said, almost angrily to Bill. 

But again, this is really my own personal business, Sir. She directed this to Mr. Peterson. 

Yes, honey, so it is! Mr. Peterson replied. 

Wait! Bill said and picked up the phone. Connie, Bill Daily here. Please have Jeremy Holmes come into Meeting Room C. Thanks. And he hung up. 

No. Wait. Please, what are you doing, Bill? You said he wouldnt be in any trouble, Jen exclaimed. 

Hes not, Bill said. I just want to ask him if he knows that hes your guy and congratulate him if thats true, he added. There was a knock on the door. 

Come in, Mr. Peterson said. 

The door opened and Jeremy walked in, wondering what the heck was going on and why was he being summoned. 

Jeremy, come in and have a seat. Jenny here was just telling us that youre her steady boyfriend. I just Page - 86
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wanted to congratulate you, Bill said, watching for his reaction. 

Yes, Sir, Jennifer is my girlfriend. Is there something wrong with that? Did I do anything wrong, Sir.

Jeremy said. Bill wanted to call him out on the matter but John Peterson jumped in. 

No no, not at all, son. I just want you to know that shes a special young lady. I consider her to be like my own daughter, so its enough said that youd best treat her well, John said

I can most assuredly tell you, Sir, Id never do anything to hurt this wonderful, kind and smart young lady, Jeremy said. Will that be all, Sir? Ive a lot of work waiting for me if I ever want to be here where you two distinguished gentlemen are, he added. 

Thats the spirit, Ill have to keep my eye out for you, young man. It was nice meeting you and I look forward to your future success with our firm, John said. 

As Jeremy got up to leave, Bill said, What, youre not going to girl a kiss goodbye?

Jeremy blushed but he walked over to Jenny and said, Sorry, honey, then bent down and kissed her quickly. 

Ive seen brothers and sisters kiss with more feeling than that. Are you two just pals or are you in love? Bill pushed. He felt he was right that these two cooked up this act to get him to leave Jenny alone. 

You probably kiss your Mom with more emotion.

Not knowing what else to do. Jeremy walked back over and pulled Jenny to her feet, surprising her. He bent down to her and kissed her full on the mouth. 

She had to stand on her toes to reach his lips. They Page - 87
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held the kiss until they both got so weak they didnt think their legs would hold them up. 

When they finally pulled apart, Jenny was so light headed that she literally fell back into her chair, her knees apart, her feet spread out to maintain her balance. It was not a very ladylike pose. The mini skirt had ridden up and the lace tops of her nylons showed. She was stunned for several several before she regained her composure. 

Jeremy was almost as shocked but managed to say, See you after work, honey! He turned and walked out with a triumphant grin on his face he couldnt make go away. Jenny looked his way and her lips were moving to say goodbye but, nothing was coming out. 

I like that young man. He must have something special to have my girl Jennifer so taken with him. 

Looks like Im going to have to see about moving Mr. 

Holmes up a notch in this firm, Peterson said. 

They then got back to work but every time Jenny looked up, she caught Bill staring at her. Bill couldnt get over the fact that she chose that dweeb over him. 

He wasnt going to give up that easily though. 

Jennys mind constantly drifted away from her task the remainder of the morning meeting. She couldnt believe shed just kissed a guy right on the mouth, with tongue too. The image kept popping up on the screen in her mind but what really had her reeling was the fact that That Kiss really got to her in ways shed never dreamed of. It scared her because she not only liked it but had strong desires to feel that wonderful euphoric warm glow within her body again and again. 

She shivered just thinking of how she felt inside as their lips first met and about the softness and Page - 88
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warmth as they pressed against each other. Suddenly it hit her. Oh. My. God. Im turning Gay! she thought. 

Jenny. JENNY. Are you alright? John raised his voice into her blank stare. Jenny, did you get those last several statements? You look as though something is really preoccupying your mind, dear.

Im sorry, Sir. Yes, Im fine, I was just distracted for a moment but you have my complete attention now. Im ready when you are.


***

They finished the long day and Jeremy never stopped thinking about That Kiss and what he hoped would follow. He felt pretty good about himself after thinking hed beat out Bill Daily. Jeremy met Jenny as she stepped off the elevator. Hi Jenny, I thought for a minute that Id missed you. Are you ready to go?

I had to find my mother and let her know that I was riding home with you. She asked me to start dinner at home. If youd like, you can stay and eat with us, she said. 

Yes, thank you, Id like that, he said. 

Just then, Jenny saw Bill Daily coming their way. 

Jeremy, Bill is coming our way. Quick, hug me, she told him. Jeremy did her one better. He pulled her to him and kissed her passionately. Bell saw this and walked on past them. Jeremy didnt let her go. Soon his tongue was in her ear and then in her mouth. He finally let her up. They no sooner got in his car when he must thought shed given him the green light. He pulled her over and started right back where theyd left off. She saw right away that he was now a little Page - 89
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rougher and more aggressive. He started with the kissing and soon she was aware of his hands roam-ing her body. 

Jenny tried to pull back but he pulled her tight again and got even more aggressive. Jeremy, no. 

Please, youre hurting me. Stop! she ordered him but he didnt stop. 

He said, Come on, baby, youve been making me hotter and hotter all day, teasing me and leading me on. You know this is what you want too. The way you were kissing me back tells me you want me. He started kissing aggressively and grabbing again. 

Jenny yelled out, Stop it, Jeremy! and slapped him while trying the door handle to get out of the car. 

He grabbed her hair and pulled her to him, mashing his mouth down on hers. 

Suddenly Jeremys door flew open and he felt himself being jerked from behind the wheel and out of the car. He bumped his head getting out, then felt something slam into his jaw, almost knocking him out cold. He slumped to the ground. 

When a lady says no, Jeremy, she means NO!

said Bill Daily. He then went around to the other side of the car where Jenny sat in fear. He opened the door and helped her out. Its OK, Jenny, no one will hurt you now, he said. 

She rushed into his strong arms and hugged him with all her strength, her whole body shaking. Bill patted her back and said, Its OK, just take a deep breath. Thats it. Come, Ill get you home.

They were halfway home and she was still shaking. 

Jenny, please, youve got to calm down. Everything is going to be fine and youre safe now, Bill said. 
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They are going to fire me and Mom too, probably,

she said. 

No way. You didnt do anything wrong other than trust that jerk, Bill said. 

He knows. He had his hands all over me before I could stop him and now he knows and is going to tell everyone, she said. 

Jenny, he is the one in trouble. Im going to see that he is fired first thing tomorrow. He even fooled me. I didnt think he was that kind of a guy, Bill said. 

No, you dont understand. He knows and hes going to tell everyone. Then theyll fire me and Mom. 

Youre not making any sense, Jenny. John loves you like a daughter, you heard him say so himself,

Jenny turned and almost yelled, You just dont get it and I cant bring myself to tell you.

What are you referring to? Your secret? Is that what youre worried about? Bill said. 

She bolted up, looking him in the eye, her face turning red. Bill looked at her with compassion in his eyes. Yes, Jenny, I already know your secret. I knew the first time we talked, and Mr. Peterson knows too. 

Its all right, honey, you are fine by the both of us. 

Dont worry, no one else will find out. Im going to see to it that Mr. Holmes keeps his mouth shut and never sees you or speaks to you or about you ever again. I promise you, John and I will handle this, he told her. 

Jenny was embarrassed, in shock, and didnt know what to say. She sat with tears in her eyes as they pulled into her driveway. They sat for a while with Jenny not know what to say or do. Finally she said, I guess you hate me now and probably think Im some sick homo or something?

Page - 91

JEFF TO JENNIFER

BY B C

Not in the least. Im sorry you had to go through this with Jeremy but Im glad its out now. I think that I love you even more now. If you werent so shaken up right now, I would love to kiss you myself but Id never pressure you to do anything you didnt want to do. Our kiss the other night on your doorstep has been on my mind every moment since. 

Jenny, Im going to share my secret with you to prove how I feel about you. You asked me last night why I wasnt married or had a girl. Well, its because I dont love girls, well at least not genetic girls. I prefer girls like you, Jenny. Youre beautiful, smart, sexy, fun to be around and you have that special something the genetic girls dont have, Bill said, leaving her totally speechless for the moment. 

Jenny, Ill take it as slow as you want, I promise not to push you. All I ask is a chance for you to know the real me. If youre not interested after that, Ill leave you alone. I could see myself with you for the rest of our lives. I believe that I could make you happy. You can work, go to school and become a lawyer, a housewife, or anything you want. You dont have to decide anything right now, youve been through enough for one day. Just think about it. I promise well handle Jeremy so dont worry about him, He told her

Bill helped her out of the car and walked her to the door on still unsteady legs. He paused to let her in. 

Jenny turned and said. Thank you for what you did tonight, I dont know where Id be right now if you hadnt come along. She looked into his eyes and saw the sincerity and love in them. 

Thank you also for your honesty. I know it took a lot to share something that personal. That information will never leave my lips. I do like you, William Daily but I need time to process all of this, she said, then reached up and kissed him softly on the lips. 

Page - 92

RELUCTANT PRESS

Thank you. She was just about to go in, then turned and asked, Bill, how did Mr. Johnson know?

You know that your mother has worked there a long time and theyve become very close. Id be surprised if they didnt get married any day now. Im sure she let him in on this a while ago. Maybe even before he ran into you two at dinner at the club. John has been like a father to me. He knows the real me. 

My folks have never admitted they know about me. I know that they want me to marry and give them grandkids. I just didnt see that happening anytime soon if ever. So John thought hed help me out and thats when Jennifer was born. 

Your mother was sure that her only son was going to end up dead or in prison the way he was headed. 

John said he knew of a way to keep that from happening and told her of his plan. Jan didnt really want to hurt you but she had an even stronger desire to keep you safe and alive. We promised that we could do that and give you a very good life too. Im sorry that Ive had anything to do with this but Im now more convinced than ever that I want to be a part of your life. I suspect that you are going to be very angry at us all, especially me, for a while. Then I hope youll forgive me and give me a chance to make you my wife and lifes partner. As they say, until death do us part.

This almost knocked Jenny right off of her feet. 

She knew that Jill wanted to do this to her but her mother, and Bill, and even John Peterson? With tears in her eyes, she went in and slammed the door. She ran to her room and slammed that door too. She threw herself on her bed and cried herself to sleep. 

By the time Mom got home, Bill had called her and explained how all of this just kind of slipped out and how Jenny now knew all about their plans. Mom Page - 93
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knew it would happen eventually. She just didnt think it would happen this soon. 

When she got home, she went to Jennys room. 

She sat on the edge of the bed and just watched her younger daughter, sleeping with her makeup somewhat smudged but still looking so sweet and beautiful. Even she couldnt get over how much hed changed in a relatively short 5 or 6 months. 

Just as Jan was about to get up and leave, Jenny stirred and saw her. She sat up. Just tell me this, Mother. Is it true? Was this your and John Petersons plan all along? she said. 

Jenny honey, I know that you must be confused and hurt having to find out this way. I was desperate to stop you from getting hurt, killed or spending your life in jail, hanging with those awful people. I know that you think that they were your friends but all they really cared about was their next high. I didnt know what to do or how to handle it. One night, John and I were out on a date and he asked how you and Jill were doing. When I told him about you, he said hed heard of ways to calm a young man down, to take away his rough and tough exterior and make him gentle and loving again. I was not at all happy at first when he told me about this plan. Then as time went on and you got more and more out of control to the point I had to come and get you out of jail, I knew that we had to try something, even something as radical as this, she said, rubbing Jennys shoulder. 

I only agreed to go so far as to embarrass you enough to keep you away for those hoodlums but things just got out of control and you quickly blos-somed into a beautiful young lady. John wanted to bring you into the company as soon as you were passable as the girl you were becoming. I really felt as though you were getting very comfortable in your new skin and you actually looked happy as Jennifer Page - 94
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You cant tell me that you havent loved the attention that you get when people see you from both men and women. 

Long before things got to the point theyre at today, Bill happen to see a picture of you on my desk. 

With your long hair and soft features, he actually thought you and Jill were sisters. When I corrected him and told him you were my son, the wheels started turning. He says he fell in love with you that very moment. He told John and John wanted to help him out with his dilemma. He didnt want to come out as openly gay in the workplace or to his parents. They are old-fashioned and very well-to-do. Either sce-nario could cost him dearly. He needed a special girl...like you, honey. He needed a girl that was beautiful and smart, someone to be on his arm at social and professional occasions. Most importantly to him, he needed a girl with that something extra that you provide for his most intimate desirers. 

You asked me, how I could do this to you? Well, it was the lesser of two evils. No, I didnt intend or want to turn my only son into a daughter but even more I didnt want to see you laying in a casket from some stupid drug deal gone bad or some gang-related incident, Jan said, taking a breath. 

So I cant make you marry William. Weve come too far to just stop here so you are going to dry your tears, pull yourself together, and life is going to go on as it is. You will date William and William only for the time being and well see where this all takes us. I have to tell you though, honey, there are a lot of girls who would give up their right arm to be in your shoes�or heels as the case may be. She laughed at her own little joke. Now lets get some dinner and settle in for the night so we can get up on time for work tomorrow. If you dont really want to work and you play your cards right, you may very soon end up Page - 95
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as a trophy housewife, with a maid and servants and all. Mom said, grinning. Money wont be an issue for you in the future with Bill as your husband.

But Mother, I dont� He was cut off in mid-sentence. 

Its going to be alright, Jennifer. You are going to do just fine and there will be no buts!

To be continued. 
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