
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	He Became a Sweet Farm Girl

	By B. C.

	 

	Sandy Compton's life was shattered after the death of his two loving parents . He sat at the long dining room table taking a break from his chores and reflecting back on the past year . It was a year of confusion , disappointment , hurt and a terrible loss . Then came a complete change of his lifestyle . Sandy was creative and had a wonderful and vivid imagination , but even he with all of his wild thoughts and dreams couldn't have visualized how his life would change to what it had become . He shifted in the chair he was sitting in with his legs crossed . He pulled the hem of his dress down and went back to mending his new brother's jeans and sewing a few buttons back on his brother's shirts . He still couldn't get over just how feminine and pretty his long oval fingernails were with the sunlight coming through the kitchen window , reflecting off of the shiny red polish . He couldn't imagine seeing his friends from his old school back in San Francisco , looking like he did right now . He wondered if any of them would even recognize him , the way he looked today . He even wondered if his own mother would be able to recognize him this way . Then he began to remember how all of this came to be . He was shattered when he learned of the automobile crash that claimed both of his parents . He was lost and lonely , hurt , and confused as to what would become of him . Then a man came and took him to the shelter until his remaining family members could be found and notified and arrangements could be made for his accommodations to join them . Sandy was devastated ; at 17 , he couldn't imagine what was to become of him . Sandy's Aunt Peggy , his mother's sister , flew in the next day to be with the distraught young boy . It had been years since Peggy had even seen her sister because of the distance between them ; she and her husband Paul and their four children lived on and ran a family farm back in Indiana . Peggy's husband Paul flew in the next day after finding a neighbour to watch over the kids and keep the peace until they could return . The rest of the week and part of the next seemed to just fly by . Arranging for the funeral and getting the household furnishings that Sandy didn't want to keep ready for auction was a major task . Sandy's father Bill made things as easy for them as he could by having a living will naming Sandy as the sole beneficiary of everything , but , naming his sister-in-law Peggy as the executor until Sandy turned 2. He left strict instructions on what he and his wife's wishes were in the event of something like this happening to one or both of them . Sandy's parents had a small insurance policy that was just enough to bury them and not be a burden on any other family members in the event of an event like this . The three of them , Sandy , Peggy and Uncle Paul worked morning and night to get things taken care of . Uncle Paul arranged a deal with the Realtor to sell the house for as much as possible , take out his commission , and forward the rest to them at their home in Indiana . The family lawyer would act on behalf of the Comptons and send the proceeds to the Masons who were to be Sandy's legal guardians . After only a week and a half with everything done except for the sale of the house , Sandy found himself boarding a plane with his Aunt Peg and Uncle Paul , flying back east to Indiana to begin what would be the start of a new life . He might have run away if he'd had any idea what was to become of him . They talked on the four and a half hour flight ; Aunt Peg showed Sandy pictures of his cousins . It had been years since he'd last seen them when his family took a two week vacation and drove back East to visit . Sandy could tell from the pictures that they had all changed a lot since he'd last seen them . Billy , the oldest , was 18 now and Ben was 17 , just a couple of months younger than Sandy . Butch was 16 and Becky , the baby of the family , was 13 and a half now . Sandy was 17 and a senior in his high school but because of his size and overall appearance , he looked closer to somewhere between Ben's and Butch's ages . Aunt Peg and Uncle Paul Mason learned that Sandy's father's parents had been deceased for 6 years now . Sandy's grandparents on his mother's side were quite elderly and lived in an assisted-living complex so they could not have been counted on to take Sandy in . His mom's only other sister , Kathy , lived in Chicago in the city ; she worked as a flight attendant and that kept her away from home more often than not . So the only options left were Aunt Peg and Uncle Paul and their four kids or the foster care program which the state didn't like to resort to if there were any family members available . Sandy sat looking out the window of the plane and thinking of what was to happen to him . He remembered the last time he visited his Aunt and Uncle Paul's farm . He was small and scrawny compared to his four cousins and that included Becky , the youngest one of the bunch , and she was a girl . Sandy had long hair back then just like he still did now and he remembered how they teased him the whole time he was there . Unfortunately , Sandy had inherited his mother's genes and was frail and small-framed . Sandy could just never put on any weight or muscle , no matter how much he ate or worked out . Nothing he did ever seemed to help and his features remained soft and borderline feminine . He still wore his hair ' much too long for a boy ' and could still hear his father telling him over and over again to get his hair cut , that he looked like a girl . Sadly his mannerisms were not very manly either . This bothered his Dad and Bill always tried to keep this fact to himself . So when they visited the farm the last time , it was easy for his rough and tumble country cousins to pick on him for his looks and outperform him in all of the outdoor activities . They were not malicious but they easily could beat him at almost everything and made him feel inadequate . He didn't need any help with that as he already felt that way most of the time because of his small statue . As time went on back home in sunny California , Sandy learn to deal with his size . He loved the beaches , the warm climate , and the ocean , even though he didn't have the strength or balance for surfing . The flight being a long one , he finally fell asleep for a while as he'd just had a very trying week , physically and mentally . Once they landed , they collected their bags and hopped the shuttle to the parking area where Uncle Paul left the minivan . It was about an hour's drive to get back to their farm from the airport . Once they arrived and parked in front of the big farm house , Sandy's cousins all came running out to welcome him to their home . They each expressed their sympathy for his loss and gave him a hug . They helped grab his two big bags , Becky grabbed his backpack for him and they all started into the house . The big old farm house had four bedrooms . Aunt Peg and Uncle Paul had their bedroom of course and Beth , being the only girl , had a room to herself . Ben and Butch shared a room and Billy , the oldest , had a room of his own . Peg told them that Sandy would be sharing a room with Billy . Everyone tried hard to make Sandy feel at home and part of their family . He felt strange in the new surroundings ; it felt like being out in the middle of nowhere . It was so very quiet here too , nothing like the big busy city with people moving and talking and the sound of traffic all hours of the day and night along the coastal highway near his home . Ben and Butch asked Sandy if he wanted to see the place and offered to show him around . Sandy was still quite timid and shy and almost all of the animals scared him even though they were locked up in their pens . He was also afraid of the big tractors and the other large farm equipment and didn't have any idea how to use or operate any of them . He still hadn't even gotten his driver's license as most things back home were within walking distance . The boys were careful not to make fun of him or tease him as they'd been warned by their mom very adamantly . She'd told them to have some compassion for the poor dear boy after what he'd been going through , and to cut him some slack until he began to feel like part of the family . She told the children how Sandy's whole life had been turned upside down and how lost and afraid he was now . She told them to just put themselves in his shoes to see how they would feel if it were she and their father that had just been lost in an accident , leaving them all alone . The boys took Sandy back out with them ; Mom and Becky got dinner cooking as they did their evening chores . He tried to help but just got in the way and made the job a little harder and longer . He managed to trip and fall over a pitchfork in the barn , cut his hand and tear a long rip in his good pants . They had to stop and take Sandy back into the house so mom could wash his cut and bandage the wound which turned out not to be serious .

	They all pitched in and helped each other finish up just as the dinner bell sounded from the back porch of the house . They all took off running ; poor Sandy fell behind There was a big wash basin and sink just inside the old back porch . All of the kids as well as Dad were washing their hands when Sandy finally strolled in , Becky advised him that he'd better wash up . " Rule Number One around here is nobody ever comes to Mom's dinner table with dirty hands . Mom always inspects everyone's hands . If they aren't clean or there is dirt under your fingernails , you get no dessert and one whack with the old paddle right on your back side . She writes it down and keeps track . If you get caught again , the whacks double with each additional offense , " Becky explained to the newcomer , Sandy washed up quickly and joined the others at the big long family table . Sandy sat down and started to reach for one of the dishes on the table . Becky was quick to raise an eyebrow . She gave him a big frown and tried to warn him by shaking her head no . Aunt Peg quietly said , " Sandy honey , you're new here and I'll try to be patient with you while you adjust . I know that you're not used to our way of life here or our rules but you'll soon learn that these rules apply to everyone . " First , we always wash our hands and face before every meal , no exceptions , then I'll be checking your hands and fingernails at every meal . Our kids get a good whack with the oak paddle for breaking these rules . That includes you , honey . You'll soon learn that other offenses are messy rooms , unfinished chores , fighting , or foul language . We may be farmers but , there is no excuse for bad manners or disrespect for one another . Which brings up another rule . We always say grace and give thanks to God for everything in our lives before each meal . " Just follow the rules and you'll never be in trouble around here . Until you get used to everything , I suggest you just observe the others , follow their lead and you'll be just fine , dear , " she told Sandy with a big warm smile . " I know that you haven't grown up around a farm but I also know that you're a pretty smart young man so you'll get the hang of it after a while . I promise you'll be a different person come Fall , " Paul told the boy . No one at that table had any idea just how true that statement would turn out to be . Throughout the dinner they all kept asking him about what it was like living in California . Becky asked if all the boys out there wore their hair as long as his was now ? He told them he didn't really have a lot of friends . Dan Donnelly was probably his best friend in the world and they used to go to movies , play video games , No , he didn't see a lot of movie stars in San Francisco . No , he didn't have a girlfriend and no , he wasn't a surfer . Yes , a lot of guys wore their hair pretty long where he lived . When Aunt Peg said that they could all be excused and go finish up their night chores , Sandy waited until the others started to get up . He thought if he just watched and observed the others , he'd soon learn what was expected of him without getting himself into constant trouble . He stood up and began to pick up his dishes to carry them into the kitchen to help out Aunt Peggy and Becky . " Hey Sandy , come on out to the barn and help us finish feeding the hogs and cows ; the dishes and kitchen work belongs to the womenfolk around here , " Uncle Paul told him . Sandy followed them out to the barn to help with the feeding and cleaning up in a couple of stalls . Uncle Paul told him that Billy and Ben could go up and get the hay down . " We can't have you falling out of the hay loft every day , now can we ? " Once they got out to the barn , Ben showed Sandy how much feed to put into the hoppers and where to put them . They scared Sandy half to death and he climbed the fence around the pen as fast as he could move , letting out a high-pitched scream . The others came running when they heard the scream , Ben was the first one there . When he saw Sandy up on the fence , he started laughing . “ Don't worry Sandy , they won't eat you , they just take little bites , " he teased and that scared Sandy even more . Bill told Ben to stop freaking Sandy out like that . He told Sandy to go up in the hayloft and throw down two bales for the cows and told Ben to finish feeding the hogs . Sandy looked up in the loft and began to panic . He didn't like heights at all . " Uncle Paul said I didn't have to go up in the hayloft . I really don't like heights , " He said " Come on , dude , you are a seventeen year old boy . It's not that high up . Even Becky goes up there and gets hay down sometimes and she's only 14 years old . Just don't stand too close to the edge , " Billy told him . Sandy was shaking but he started slowly up the ladder , holding on for dear life to the handrail . About halfway up , he froze and couldn't move . " Come on , dude . Are you a guy or a little girl ? " Billy said .

	Sandy very cautiously started moving one step at a time . It took forever but he finally got up in the loft where he found that he couldn't hardly budge the heavy bales alone . He pushed and pulled and all of a sudden his foot slipped . He tripped over one of the bales he'd been standing on . He fell back and went right over the side and fell to the floor below for the second time that day . The fall had knocked the wind out of him . His arm hurt like hell and as he looked over at it , he saw blood coming through his sleeve . It almost made him faint right there and then . Billy ran over to him . " Are you alright , Sandy ? I told you to be careful up there , " he said to the boy who was now getting tears in his eyes . " I think I'm OK . It's just a cut , I don't think that anything is broken , " Sandy said through his pain . Billy helped Sandy up to his feet and they walked back up to the house . Sandy limped all the way and he held his hanky over the cut on his arm . At the house , Mom asked what happened . " Sandy has had a very rough first day here , Mom , He let the hogs run him up the wall and spilled the feed . Then he fell out of the hayloft , trying to get a bale down for the cows , " Billy told her , thinking it was going to be a full-time job looking after his cousin while having him ' help ' in the barn , or around the animals . " Sandy honey , you really have to be more careful when working around the farm , " Peg told him . " Well , you'd better just stay in and take it easy for the rest of the night . Why don't you go in and watch TV for a while ? "

	*** 

	They put Sandy in the room with Billy , thinking that Billy might be able to guide Sandy in the right direction and be an example to him . Uncle Paul thought that Sandy would come around faster with Billy as his role model . Sandy went in , washed up a bit , then put on a pair of pyjamas . He could see that there was a fold-up cot in the room that he figured was for him . Aunt Peg had told him that they would go into town on the weekend and buy him a bed of his own and a new dresser , but he'd have to make do for a couple of nights . By the time he was heading into the family room to watch TV , he could hear the others coming in from the barn . The others joined him shortly ; they watched a couple of sitcoms and at 8 p.m. he couldn't keep his eyes open any longer . This new experience had worn him out . He asked if he could turn in . He went up , brushed his teeth , then stretched out on his makeshift bed and fell asleep . As the days began to unfold , Sandy didn't get better at any of the tasks he was assigned to . Each new day brought about another accident or screw-up of some kind or another . Paul couldn't believe that the boy failed miserably at even the simplest of tasks . He would get scared when trying to feed and would either spill the food all over or end up letting the animals out of the pens because he said they were after him . He left the water running when filling the water trough and ended up flooding the pens . He broke the handles on several tools and even broke a window in the truck putting cord wood in the back of the pickup bed .

	Aunt Peg had to take him to the Doctor's office twice within the first four weeks for stitches and a tetanus shot after stepping on a nail . Then after that during the end of that forth week , Uncle Paul had spent hours trying to teach him how to drive the tractor to haul hay over to the neighbour’s farm . This was after he had fallen off the hay wagon several times as they were trying to load it . He thought Sandy could at least drive the tractor ; it . seemed easy enough for a teenager . It looked as if he was starting to get the hang of it when Paul had him back up to the trailer while he was holding the tongue of the trailer by hand . A bee flew around Sandy's head and he began hollering and swinging his arms wildly in the air to chase the bee away , afraid of getting stung . His foot slipped off the clutch and the tractor jerked backwards , almost pinning Uncle Paul between the tractor and the trailer , and knocking Butch and Ben right off the trailer . Luckily , the tractor stalled out and Paul barely jumped out of the way in time . " Oh . My . God . Uncle Paul , are you alright ? " Sandy said , jumping down off the tractor . " I'm so sorry . I ... , " he started to say and was cut off by Paul . The look on his face scared the hell out of Sandy . Paul raised his hand and pointed towards the house . " Right . Freaking . Now , " he said , pointing towards the house again . " I can't do this anymore . Sandy , you get your ass up to the house right this damned minute before you kill us all out here . You are a danger to everyone , including yourself , " Paul said disgustedly .

	' Uncle Paul , I'm so sorry . It was a big bee . It was trying to sting me , " Sandy tried to tell him . This only made Paul madder . He hollered at the bay . " A bee !? Are you kidding , me boy . Christ , you could have killed me over a damned bee . Please ... , " he said , trying to calm himself down before he took a board to the boy . " Please just go on up to the house and see if your Aunt Peg can find something for you to help her with in the house , " Paul ordered . Sandy sadly climbed down off of the tractor and started for the house with his head down and tears running down his cheeks . He felt awful letting his Uncle Paul down yet one more time . He didn't fully understand the significance of what he'd almost done to his uncle and two cousins , Aunt Peg had seen him coming through the window and wondered , " What now ? " After assuring his Aunt that he wasn't injured , he tried to tell her the story of what just happened out in the barn yard . She turned almost white listening to his story . " Was anyone hurt , Sandy ? ' she asked . " No , Aunt Peg , but Uncle Paul was pretty upset and ordered me to come up to the house and stay here . He told me to ask you if you needed any help with anything . I didn't mean to hurt anyone , Aunt Peg , a huge bee was trying to sting me . " Peg rolled her eyes and thought to herself . " Oh my God , this child is afraid of his own shadow . Paul's right , it's just not safe having the boy working on the farm around others . It's a wonder that he hasn't killed anyone yet . "

	She told Sandy to gather up all the dirty clothes upstairs and bring them down to her . " Check all the clothes hampers too , " she told him . He was no sooner out of the room when Paul came in and walked right over to Peg . " Look , " he told her , " I haven't been able to find one single chore around this entire farm that the boy can handle . He's afraid of the animals and I mean all of them , even the damned chickens . He's can't climb up into the hay loft and he can't lift the bales if someone else goes up and throws them down to him . " He can't shovel manure or work with tools or work in the garden without killing everything he touches in there . He damned near killed me by running me over with the tractor , and he knocked Ben and Butch plum off the hay wagon , Peg , I don't know what to do with him . I really thought that after he got the feel of things I could find something he could handle without hurting himself or one of us . I have four other kids out there to worry about . Hell , even Becky can do almost any of those chores in a fraction of the time and without any mishaps or danger to the others . " I don't want him out in the barnyard anymore . He's just not cut out for farm work . So as of right now he's yours to deal with . He'd be more help to you in the house cleaning , cooking , washing , and ironing clothes . I thought I could make a man out of him but I don't believe he has it in him , " Paul said . " I hate to admit it , honey , but I believe you're right . We can't very well allow Sandy to loaf or just go through life without having any skills or ability to contribute . He'll need a skill set of some sort to get him through life . It's not fair to our other four kids to let him off and make excuses all the time , so I'll make up a list of chores . He'll start learning to take over some of the household responsibilities . He and Becky can share chores in here . That is when Becky is not out in the barn helping you and the boys , " Peg said . " Good then , it's settled , " Paul said just as Sandy was entering the room . " What's settled , Aunt Peg ? " he asked . " Your uncle and I have come to a decision about your responsibilities around her from now on . Your chores will be here in the house with me and Becky when she's available . , we are very worried about your health and the well-being of the other kids with your working out on the farm . , there are people who just aren't meant for certain jobs . Sandy , you are one of those people . It's not your fault ,, but at the rate you are going , you're either going to kill yourself or someone else if we continue to try and make a farmer out of you . " Understand me , please , you are a full-fledged member of this family and you will be expected to help out and contribute in a meaningful way . Now don't think that this means that you get out of any hard work because you are going to find out just how hard and tiring running a household on a farm can be . I'll assign you a complete set of chores that will be your responsibility and yours alone . " I'm going to work with you until the end of the week . Next week , you will be held accountable for your duties . If they are not done , or not done properly you'll be punished , " she said . The expression on his face said he didn't fully understand what was happening . " Aunt Peggy , I'm just starting to get the hang of working with the guys here on the farm . Can't you be just a little more patient with me ? I know that I can learn to do most of the things that the other boys do , if I can just get a little more practice . I feel like I'm getting better every day , " Sandy told her . " I don't want to be mean , honey , but no , you're really not getting any better , " Aunt Peg informed him with authority . Poor Sandy really felt like a loser now . His pride was hurt and he was totally embarrassed to face the other kids . Deep down he knew that everything that Aunt Peg had just said was true . He just hated being a failure at anything . Sandy stayed in the rest of the day and did little odds and end chores that Peg gave him and he helped with dinner . She sent him to wash up just before the guys came in from the barn . Once they washed up , they all gathered at the table for dinner . " Why didn't Sandy have to come back out and help us , Mom ? It's not fair if he doesn't have to work just because he isn't good at anything , " Ben asked . " Sandy will be getting up at 5 o'clock every morning and help me get breakfast ready for you to eat before you go out to start your day . Then we have to make the beds , pick up all the dirty clothes and start washing for 7 people . Then we start picking up and cleaning the bathrooms and living room and make sure we've taken something out for dinner that evening . We run back downstairs , check on the laundry , and see if the clothes are dry .

	" Then we pop back in the kitchen and do the breakfast dishes just in time to start preparing lunch for you all so we can feed you boys . You may think running a household is easy work but my day starts before yours does and I'm still going strong well after yours ends . " Dinner now over with , everyone except Peg , Becky , and Sandy went into the family room to watch a little TV . Peg watched them complete the clean up tasks to her satisfaction , then let them join the boys for an hour or so of TV time before bed . All the chairs and the couch were full so Becky and Sandy sat on the floor and watched the show . At nine o'clock , Aunt Peg told them if was time to go to bed . Sandy was the only one to comment that it was pretty early to go to bed . The others didn't say a word , they just got up and went upstairs to do their nightly rituals and get to bed . They all knew that they'd be getting up early just like every other day . The next morning at 5 a.m. , Aunt Peg came in and woke Sandy up from a sound sleep . " Come on sleepy head , get up . We have to get breakfast ready and on the table for the guys " she told him . " You're kidding me , right , it's still pitch black out , " he said , wiping the sleep from is eyes . " I get up every day at 4:30 and you , my friend , are going to be doing the same thing from now on . So put on your happy face and let's get started " she told him . Sandy started to say something but the look on Aunt Peg's face told him that she wasn't fooling around and he'd better wait for a better time to object . " Where's Becky , Aunt Peg ? Isn't she getting up too , to help us ? " Sandy asked . " No honey , breakfast almost all the time will just be you and me , " she told him . Without another word , Sandy followed his Aunt down the hall and into the kitchen . Once there , Peg pulled out a full pinafore apron and put it over Sandy's neck . As she drew the belts together and tied them into a big how behind his back , Sandy said , " Aunt Peg , are you kidding me ? This is so embarrassing , please don't make me wear this . I don't need this huge apron . It looks more like a dress on me then an apron and the others already think I'm a total wuss , " Sandy told her with tears immediately forming in his pretty green eyes . " Oh yes , you do need this big apron , young man , I don't want your clothes all dirty and covered in breakfast fixings or grease . You'll be wearing one of these whenever we are working in the kitchen or preparing food , " she ordered . After washing up , Peg showed Sandy how to make biscuits . Aunt Peg wrote everything down on a 3x5 card for Sandy and started a recipe file for him for future reference . Next she showed him how to make the gravy , then wrote all that down for his file . He made a lot of bacon and told Peg that he thought it was way too much . Peg assured him that none would go to waste with four hungry kids and a man who loved a good breakfast to start off his day . Peg continued to instruct Sandy on each step and he did all the actual cooking . He was just finning up the scrambled eggs when the buzzer went off indicating that the biscuits were ready . To his surprise , just as he took the biscuits out of the oven , the whole family came strolling into the kitchen and sat [image: Image]down at the big harvest table ready for a nice big breakfast .

	" Sandy made this whole breakfast all himself , he didn't have any trouble at all and not a single accident . It looks to me as though we've found Sandy's niche in life maybe . The boy is a natural , " Peg said . Under his breath , Ben said , " Right , the little sissy . " Sandy was a little embarrassed but as he watched them all dig in and start eating everything , secretly he couldn't help but feel a sense of pride as everyone thought that the breakfast was really good .. Everyone began to compliment him and they were not mocking or teasing , they seemed genuine and sincere . Then he suddenly felt a little embarrassed as he realized that he was still wearing the pinafore apron , which looked like a dress on him . Plus he'd forgotten that Aunt Peg had pulled his hair back and put a big yellow scrunchie around it high on the back of his head in a ponytail . As he stood and saw his image in the mirror on the dining room wall , it slowly dawned on him that the image of the girl in the mirror was in fact his own image looking back . He looked like a high school or college girl , even without makeup . No one said anything about how he looked or what he was wearing nor did they tease him about his hair ; Peg had told them in the hall before entering that the first smirk or comment by anyone would be dealt with severely . Everyone just smiled politely and went about the business of having their breakfast . Sandy sighed and began to eat his own breakfast . He didn't eat that much this morning ; soon he was up , clearing the table and taking the dishes out to the kitchen sink .

	The others said , " Thank you for a very good breakfast , Sandy , " and they went out the back door to begin their own work days . They had no dishwasher so he and Becky began to do the breakfast dishes and clean up the kitchen , putting everything back in order . Aunt Peggy took out meat to thaw for dinner , then she excused Becky to go do the feeding in the barn and catch up on her outside chores . Peg handed Sandy step by step directions on what he'd be serving for lunch that day . After he looked it over , she took the page and posted it on the front of the refrigerator so he'd know in advance what to expect and how to get it ready . Next they went through the bedrooms , picked up all of the dirty clothes , stripped all the beds , and put everything in the laundry room . " Now , do you have any questions so far ? I think that everything is pretty straightforward and you seemed to grasp things quite easily so far , " Peg said . " Well , I'd rather be out with the boys Aunt Peg but yes , it's all been pretty simple so far . I guess I don't have any questions . A five year old could probably do this blindfolded so far . " " You may think that your new tasks are not important but you've a lot to learn , my young protégée . You already saw how grateful the whole family was this morning with your cooking skills , and that was the easy meal , Wait until you get into the real cooking and baking , you'll find that a bit more challenging . You'll also learn that each and every task we do here in the house is important and lets the guys be able to do their jobs on outside . I think after this week is done , you're going to find out just how tiring keeping the household running is . " Then back down in the laundry room , she explained how to run the washer and drier . Peg told him about separating the whites and coloured clothes and about the amounts of soap and fabric softener to use . The she explained about the bleach and how it was to be used . She made a special point of how to handle her and Becky's feminine lingerie . " These you must always wash by hand and hang out to dry . On rainy days , you can hand them inside , " she told him . Sandy blushed when she showed a pair of panties to him and she added , " You do know the difference between panties and underwear , don't you , honey ? " Sandy turned red and shook his head yes . Peg handed him a pair of silky panties . " Here , feel the difference , " she said . When he hesitated to take them , she said , " They won't bite you and I want to make sure you know how to tell them apart . " Sandy slowly took them from her , squeezed the panties , quickly tossed them down , and started a pile off to the side for the girls ' things . Then Peg further embarrassed him by handing him a couple of bras , a slip , a pair of stockings , and a thong of Becky's that really turned his cheeks red . " Don't worry , honey , you'll get used to them and they will soon be just another item of clothing to you . I just wanted to make sure you know what to look for , " she told him . The rest of the morning was one new task after another . It seemed that there was no end of things to do . Aunt Peg made him a chart to put on the cork board in the kitchen of the tasks and the order he should follow so that he'd be able to get everything done on time . She got him started in the living room running the vacuum cleaner and dusting . She stood . by and watched him work ; as he moved back and forth across the living room , she noted that he'd taken his hair down from the feminine-style ponytail she'd put it in earlier . As he moved and turned , his long auburn hair kept swishing from side to side and getting in his face . Sandy was constantly stopping and taking his free hand and moving the long auburn locks back off his face . He would try and tuck it behind each ear and a minute later it would be flying loose and hanging right back in his face again . The action was repeated over and over . Aunt Peg finally motioned for him to stop for a minute . " Hold still a minute , your hair is driving me nuts , " she said " Sit down over here and let me fix it again . This time , I want you to leave it up , " Peg ordered " Aunt Peg , I don't want it pulled up like a girl wears her hair . It's bad enough that you are making me be a housemaid . My hair is OK this way and it's not bothering me , " he told her " Well , it's sure bothering me , young man . If you are going to insist on having such long girlish-looking hair then you are going to take care of it properly and keep it neat and tidy or I'll have Uncle Pal take you out to the barn and give you a buzz cut . Would you like that ? " While talking , she brushed it back high on the back of his head and again put it back into a high feminine looking ponytail . Peg pulled a long yellow ribbon off the desk and tied it tight around the ponytail , then tied the long ends into a bow . When Sandy saw what she did , he started to complain and reached up to untie it . Peg slapped his hand quite hard , surprising him and making him pull his hand back quickly . " I don't want to hear it . You're the one who lost the scrunchie . If you would have left it alone , I wouldn't have to had to use that . Now you can just leave that alone and quit whining and get back to work . It's almost time to start lunch , " she ordered . " But Aunt Peg , the whole house hold already thinks I'm a big sissy . Now I'm going to look like one too , " he pleaded . " Nonsense , you look just fine and I've told you before that I don't like hair flying all over the place . You'll learn that I also do not like telling children the same thing over . You're not a little child and you're also not a woman . Don't worry about your hair or would you rather I have Uncle Paul give you that butch cut that I mentioned earlier ? " she asked . 

	" NO WAY ! " he replied . 

	" Ok then , if you want long hair , it's going to be well-cared for . I want you to start washing it daily and it must be pulled back or we'll cut it so short that you won't have to worry about it any longer . Is that understood , Sandy ? " she asked in a serious tone . 

	" Yes Ma'am , I understand . " " OK then , let's finish up in here quickly , it's time to get lunch ready for the guys . They'll be in soon and will be hungry and thirsty . "

	*** 

	By the time they just barely got lunch set out on the table , Sandy heard the voices of the guys coming in to eat . He'd been so focused on his work that he'd forgotten about the big yellow bow holding his long ponytail in such a feminine manor . Each of the guys took a quick look and smiled but , didn't say a word . They were reminded once again by Mom about what she'd said earlier about teasing Sandy about her hair or how she was dressed and how she'd put them in dresses and see how they like working around the house all day long . Lunch lasted about 30 minutes . Now he had all the cleaning-up to do . Just as he passed the mirror on the wall of the dining room , he saw his reflection and stopped dead in his tracks . There in the bright light of day was his big yellow bow with the ends streaming down his back . " That's why they all smiled . Why didn't they go off on me and tease the crap out of me ? Well , it's a little too late to worry about it now . I guess it's my own fault . I’ll have to find that damned scrunchie . Maybe I should get my hair cut before its too late and Aunt Peg gets even more carried away . Oh , the hell with them all . I like my hair long and if they don't like it , then that's their problem . It's taken me a really long time to get it like this so piss on them . I'm strong enough to take their kidding , " Sandy said to himself . Once he was done cleaning up the dishes for the second time that day , Aunt Peg brought out a basket of clothes that either needed buttons sewn on or mending . The afternoon went by very fast as Sandy tried to concentrate on learning the art of sewing and mending clothes . There were many little things to do in addition , Sandy was kept busy fixing this or cleaning that , then washing and more ironing . Then he was taught to fold and put away Uncle Phil's , the boys ' , Aunt Peg's and Becky's freshly-laundered clothes . Before he knew it , they were back in the kitchen , starting supper . After things were started and slowly . cooking , Peg said , " OK , go up and jump in the tub , I have already run a bath for you . We can't all get in the bathroom at once after supper as there is never enough time or hot water to go around . You go while supper is cooking . I'll keep an eye on things down here in the kitchen but don't be long and use the shampoo and conditioner I'll set out for you . " Sandy walked into the bathroom and was surprised to see the tub full of bubbles . He couldn't bear the thought of making Aunt Peg mad at him again and he was too tired and sore to argue anyway . So he just undressed and got into the hot soapy water . It actually felt quite wonderful as he settled back and began to relax , Sandy rubbed his sore arms and legs and was just really starting to lose himself in total relaxation for the first time that day when there came a knock on the door . Aunt Peg said , " I'm coming in , honey . " She didn't wait for an answer , she just pushed the door open and walked right in , causing Sandy to slip and almost slide under the water , scrambling to cover himself out of modesty . " Honey , I'm going to wash your hair for you this first time so that you'll know how I want it done from now on , if you're going to insist on wearing it this long . "

	" Aunt Peg , I'm not a little child . I'm 17 years old and I'm pretty sure that I can handle washing my own hair by now , " Sandy said rather indignantly . " I'm sure that you can , or at least think that you can . Hair as long as yours requires special care to remain healthy . I don't have the time to argue with you right now , Sandy , and I want it done right . I will show you what you are to do from now on if you won't change your mind about cutting it short and I'll expect you to do it this way every day from now on , " Peg said . " This will be your shampoo and conditioner from now on and I will put your name on it , " she said . Without waiting for him to reply , Peg wet his hair with the shower hose and then applied a liberal amount of the sweet smelling shampoo . She began messaging it in with both of her hands lightly at first , then a little harder . Sandy couldn't remember anything feeling this good in a very long time . Peg rinsed his hair with the shower hose and washed it a second time . Then she rinsed it again , only this time she used lots of cream rinse with conditioners that had that same sweet fragrance as the shampoo . She let it set for a while before rinsing it one more time . Then she wrapped a towel around his head turban-style and told him to dry himself off . She stepped out of the room while he put his underclothes on . Sandy stepped out of the tub , dried himself quickly and pulled his underwear and shorts on as he'd been told . Then he pulled his shirt on over his head just as Aunt Peg walked back in again . She looked at him and said " Stop ! Did you use deodorant , Sandy ? "

	He hesitated a moment , then weakly offered , " No Ma'am . " " Well , don't just stand there . Take that shirt back off . Honestly , Sandy , where did you learn your hygiene lessons from ? You just told me only moments ago that you were 17 years old and could take care of yourself . I should think by now you'd know how to bathe and take core of simple things like using deodorant , brushing your teeth and so on . " With that , she handed him a woman's roll-on deodorant . He never bothered to look at the label , he just pulled the top off and rolled it on under each arm , before pulling the shirt back over his head . Next , Peg pumped a good deal of lotion into his hands . " Rub this in real good , you've had your hands in water a lot today and they'll be all dried out if you don't take good care of them . You should use this hand lotion every time after doing the dishes or bathing from now on . Now sit down over here and let me dry your hair . Dinner is almost ready and the guys will be coming in that back door before you know it , " Peg said . She used a comb to comb the tangles out of Sandy's long hair , then picked up the hand-held dryer and brush and proceeded to dry his hair . When she finished , she once again pulled it back into a high ponytail . Much to Sandy's disgust , Peg put the same long yellow ribbon into his hair and tied a bow . Sandy hated the ribbon but was very aware just how soft his hair felt brushing against his neck as he turned his head from side to side . They headed to the now familiar kitchen and again just barely got the meal on the table went he heard the others filing into the kitchen , ready to eat .

	Again no one said anything about Sandy's apron or his hair or the big yellow ribbon . After supper was over and the cleaning up of the kitchen was completed for the third time that day , Peg had Sandy go into the back room with her . " Here honey , sit on this stool for me , " she told him . As she started to wrap a cape around his neck , Sandy quickly held his hand up to stop her . " Aunt Peg , I told you I don't want my hair cut yet . I've agreed to take good care of it like you've asked me to do . You'll probably think that I'm crazy but , well , it makes me think of my mom . She liked my hair long and encouraged me to let it grow out longer . Now whenever I feel it brush my shoulders or tickle my neck or cheeks the way it does , it makes me think of her and I feel happy inside , " he tried to explain to Peg . " You can just keep on thinking of her , honey , because I'm not going to cut your hair much at all . I'm only going to trim some of the dead ends that make your hair look all frizzy . Trimming the dead ends will make your hair much more healthy looking . I won't take any at all off the length . " As she began trimming and brushing , the hair began to shine and lay down much better . It looked fuller and thicker than it did before . This time she brushed and brushed and pulled the sides and top back and put a big butterfly clip in it to hold it all bunched together in back until bedtime . Peg thought that if she continued to do things that would humiliate and embarrass most boys , Sandy would eventually ask her to cut his hair short . Aunt Peg stood back , looked at him , and thought to herself , " God , this poor kid looks so much better as a Sandra than he does as a Sandy . He really does look a lot like my sister did when she was about Sandy's age . I wonder if that's why she encouraged him to grow his hair out long . " This line of thinking started her wondering what he'd look like in a pretty dress with makeup and his hair done up pretty . His facial features were soft and feminine as was his whole body really . A couple of curves here and there in the right places and he'd be a complete knockout . " Even the way that he is right now is more feminine than most of the teen girls around this part of the state , " she thought Peg finished trimming and noticed that his eyebrows looked unruly and borderline bushy . " Sandy , hold still for just another minute please , honey , I just have to do something about the shrubbery that you call your eyebrows , they are a mess . " She picked up a pair of tweezers and began to pluck out several long hairs from the bottom side of his brows which created a slightly higher arch than she'd intended to create . There was no mirror here for him to see his newly-shaped brows so he wasn't aware of how they looked right now . Peg brushed off the small hairs from his shoulders and neck , undid the cape and told him she'd meet him out in the family room with the others now . As Sandy entered the room , everyone turned to look at him . They checked him out but didn't stare for long or say anything . They just went back to the show they had been watching . Aunt Peg then entered and told Becky to come over and set down on the ottoman in front of Sandy . " Sandy , I want you to pay close attention . I want you to brush out Becky's hair for her just like this . " She showed him what she wanted done and how to do it . " This will be another of your nightly chores during TV time every night , " she said . Becky's hair wasn't nearly as long as Sandy's hair so it didn't take very long to get it all brushed and shiny . Sandy brushed and pulled it back and attempted several time to put a clip on it to hold it back before he finally got it right . Than when he was done with Becky's hair , Peg told them they could watch TV for about an hour before bed . One of the boys happened by and noticed Sandy's hair and the clip in his hair . " Where's your dress there , Cinderella ? " Ben said as he didn't see his mom just around the corner listening to him , " Ben Mason , you get in her this minute , young man . " Peg ordered , then after thinking about it , she yelled out , " Billy ! Butch ! Both of you get in here too , we might just as well get this over and done with once and for all . " Once they were all in the dining room , Peg said . " OK , this is the last time I'm going to warn any of you . You boys get a real good look at Sandy in there . Any more wisecracks out of any of you and you'll be the one wearing dresses to go out and work in the fields for the whole week . " I'm the one who fixed Sandy's hair the way it is to keep it out of his face while working in the kitchen . Sandy didn't ask for it or do anything wrong . So I want NO teasing from any of my kids . We are all family . I expect you to act like it and not make fun of each other and hurt each other's feeling like you just did , Ben . Now are we clear on this issue ? " she asked . " Remember , he is inside working for every one of you , so unless you'd like to change places with him , I don't want to hear any teasing again . Got it ? " she warned .

	" Yes Ma'am , I'm sorry , Mom , " Ben said . " Alright then but , don't tell me , get yourself in there and apologize to Sandy for your remark , " she ordered . " I'm really sorry , Sandy , I was just fooling around , I didn't mean any harm and I won't do that any more , " Ben told Sandy . " It's OK , Ben . It's no big deal and I'm the one who likes my hair to be so long so I guess I invited the jab anyway . " Thus Sandy's days and nights continued . He was up each morning at 5:00 am . The day didn't end for him until the supper dishes were done , the kitchen was cleaned up for the third time that day . He did his nightly preparations for bed , then he and Becky brushed out each other's hair . In between those times was a seemingly never-ending job of planning and preparing the meals , cleaning the house , even when it didn't look like it needed cleaning . Each day ended with Sandy going into the family room to tend to Becky's hair and having Aunt Peg do his hair in some embarrassing style while they relaxed for what seemed like only a minute to watch a little TV before going to bed and starting the same process all over again the next morning . Unlike the farm work , just as Aunt Peg had suspected , Sandy picked up very fast on every task assigned to him around the house . He was getting faster and faster at each task and did them to perfection , usually after a single attempt . There were a few tasks that he was made to do over again if they weren't done to Aunt Peg's approval . As these things became easier for him , he began taking more pride in each thing he did without even realizing it . He became a very good cook almost from the start . As his confidence grew and he received compliments , he took the initiative to ask Aunt Peg if he could try out different recipes . The family continued to compliment him then on his cooking skills which made him feel more pride in what he was doing than he'd ever experienced before . As the days passed , Peg continued to observe Sandy's actions and couldn't help herself from visualizing Sandy as Sandra more and more . She was tempted a few times to apply a little makeup to his pretty face but fought the urge . Sandy helped out this picture of his feminine image in Peg's mind by behaving more and more feminine in his mannerisms and actions . Without even realizing that he was doing it , his movements were becoming more graceful . He'd given up complaining about Peg putting his hair in a feminine-style ponytail with a scrunchie or a ribbon holding it in place . He'd actually gotten used to the feel of the soft long hair tickling his neck or shoulders as he moved about doing his chores . Everyone in the family stopped thinking anything about his style of dress or his pretty long hair . They just grew little by little to accept him and treat him almost like another sister . Peg struggled hard within her own mind before finally giving in to her desire to begin giving Sandy some very light doses of female hormones on a daily basis . She started putting them into his food or drinks . She also gave him one each morning , telling him it was a vitamin . One day after about a month of the new work assignments for Sandy , Aunt Peg called him into her room and asked to see his hands . " Uh huh , I thought so . When is the last time you trimmed you fingernails properly ? " she asked . " You only get this one warning about keeping them trimmed and clean . If I find you've been biting your nails or not taking care of them , then I WILL take care of them for you . And if I have to do that I'll file them to nice long ovals and paint them a pretty bright red , to remind you , " she threatened him . " Sit ! " she ordered , then began shaping and filing them as he sat watching with a frown on his face . " Honey , you've been working really hard and doing a really wonderful job with all your new assignments but if you don't take care of your hands , your nails will surely chip or break or even tear on you . With all of the dishwater and laundry starting to take their toll on your hands and nails , I'm going to shape them just a little for you and put a coat of clear polish on your nails to protect them . Don't worry honey , you won't even be able to tell that you're wearing any polish on your nails at all . When it dries , it will provide the kind of needed protection your nails require to stay healthy and strong , " Aunt Peg told him , trying not to grin . After she finished shaping his long and uneven nails , she filed them by rounding off the ends . Then she had him spread his hands palms down while she brushed on his first ever coats of a light pearl-coloured polish on his nails as Sandy watched , not able to believe what he was seeing . This polish turned out to be much lighter and brighter than she'd thought it would be and made his fingernails really stand out . After they were good and dry , Peg added a coat of clear hard sealer to protect them even more .

	While the sealer dried and before he could object , Peg took up her pair of tweezers and plucked a few more hairs from his eyebrows , which were changing a little more each time she plucked . They were slowly becoming thinner and more arched every day . Sandy squawked about it hurting each time Peg did this to his brows but she just told him not to be such a big baby ; she was only tidying his unruly brows up a bit , and making them a bit more even . Sandy couldn't see just how much it was making him look more girlish and feminine , as every day the arch grew higher and his eyes looked bigger and prettier . One day he was sitting in front of the mirror looking seriously at his face , wondering why he never had to shave like the other boys , when he noticed how his facial features didn't seem to be his own anymore . Before he had a chance to reflect on these changes for long , Aunt Peg broke his chain of thought . " Sandy , were you listening to me ? I want you to take care of your nails now , " she said , taking his mind off his face for the time being . Peg brushed his long hair into a feminine ponytail high on the back of his head and tied a pretty blue ribbon around it in a bow . " Aunt Peg , please , can't I just go back to wearing the scrunchie again ? At least that's better than this silly ribbon , " he asked . " Well I guess that would be alright . Where is it , have you found it ? " she asked , knowing that she found it and another one and hid them away in the drawer in her bedroom , Sandy's changes took place so slowly that the other members of the family didn't notice these subtle changes ; they just accepted Sandy for what he appeared to be , Mom's little helper .

	[image: Image]

	That same afternoon while Sandy was preparing dinner , he noticed his fingernails in the afternoon sunlight streaming in through the kitchen window . He realized that his nails looked to be a pinkish off-white which contrasted with his rather pale skin . It made it quite easy to see that he was wearing nail polish and he began to complain to Aunt Peg that his hands looked really girlish and stood out so people couldn't help but see them right away . " Nonsense , " she told him , " I think that they look very nice for a change but more important than that is the fact that the polish will protect them from chipping , breaking or tearing . I just read in a magazine that more and more men are getting manicures and using sealers to protect their nails and keep them looking nice and healthy . " It was a strange feeling for Sandy as they gathered and ate dinner that night ; all the guys seemed to notice something different about Sandy and they complimented him on a really great meal . This made Sandy try even harder as praise was something that had been lacking in his life for a long time . The praise began to make him feel a lot better about himself . Ben told him that something about Sandy was definitely different ; he just couldn't pinpoint what it was . He said , " You look really nice tonight , Sandy , " which made Sandy blush from embarrassment . " Thanks , I guess , " Sandy replied , turning even redder in the face . " No , I didn't mean it as a joke or a put-down , I just think there is something different about you lately and I really do think that you look nice . Maybe it's because you're smiling more lately . You must be feeling better and are finally adapting to your new life here with us . You're smiling more lately and that makes you look happy , " Ben told him . " I have to agree , " Billy chipped in . " You really seem to be in a much better mood lately . We're all glad that you finally seem to be fitting in as a part of this family and we all appreciate the job that you've been doing in the kitchen and around the house helping mom and doing the cooking . Keep up the good work , and the even better cooking and baking . Some of the recipes that you've come up with have really been delicious , " Billy said . Coming from him , it really made Sandy blush . After bath that night , Sandy was brushing out Becky's hair as it was getting longer . Sandy brushed . the front straight down and , without asking , he took a pair of scissors and cut straight across the front of Becky's forehead about eyebrow height , forming perfect full bangs . He stood back , looked her over and trimmed just a couple of more hairs to make it even . She looked so cute . Next he pulled the brush straight back , divided her hair down the middle , brushed it to one side . Then he pulled it into a ponytail on the right side and repeated the process on the left side . 

	*** 

	Just then Mom came in and saw Becky's new hairdo . She thought it was just adorable but she was very unhappy about the fact that Sandy hadn't ask her permission to do any of this .

	" Sandy , who gave you the permission to cut Becky's hair without asking me first ? " she demanded . " I , I thought that you'd like it , Aunt Peg . It really does look cute on her . I saw it in one of your magazines the other day , and thought it would really look good on Becky , " he said . " That's not the point , Sandy . You should never do anything like this without asking me first . Would you like me to sneak into your bedroom at night while you are sleeping and cut your bangs without asking you if you'd like it or not ? " Peg asked in a threatening voice . " No Ma'am . I'm sorry , Aunt Peg , I promise that I won't do anything like this again without your permission , " Sandy told her . " You are lucky that it looks so cute on her so I'm going to overlook it just this once but in the future I trust that you'll ask first before you go doing anything this permanent to someone's hair , " Peg scolded . The next day right after lunch , Aunt Peg asked Sandy , " Where is all my clean lingerie ? My panties aren't in my dresser and I don't see where any of your clothes are . It doesn't appear that you have washed any at all from the past weekend . What do you think that you are going to wear tonight after your bath or to the dinner table . You sure aren't coming to my table in soiled underclothes , young man . 

	" I'm disappointed , Sandy . I thought that you were coming along so well and keeping up with all of your assigned duties , " Peg scolded .

	" I'm sorry , Aunt Peg , I thought that I'd put all of mine and the boys whites and socks in the machine this morning but when I went to check on them and put them in the drier , the washing machine was still full of water . I have some older things I can wear to get by for a while , though , " Sandy tried to tell her . " I guess you'd better show me just where these other things are because I do not recall seeing any such clothes , " she ordered . (Unbeknownst to Sandy , aunt Peg had been throwing all of his older clothes . away for some time now , little by little . Most were either thread bare or had little tears in them or they were so faded they looked awful . Some even had small holes in them). When they went to his dresser and he couldn't find anything he thought he had in his drawers , he couldn't believe it . " I don't know what's happening to my stuff , Aunt Peg . I was sure I had more things than what is in the dirty clothes pile with all the other boys ' stuff . I had a green pullover shirt and those wild orange shorts that you kidded me about the first time that I wore them , " Sandy said , bewildered at the mystery . " Oh honey , I threw that awful green shirt away several weeks ago . It was so torn and threadbare no one could have fixed it . Those awful orange shorts are gone too , those were nothing but rags , sweetheart . Neither were fit to wear , " she told him . " Then I'll just have to get by for now with what I'm wearing right now , they aren't too badly soiled , " Sandy told his Aunt . " Oh no , you will certainly not wear soiled underpants . You wore them yesterday and you got stuff all over them making dinner last night . They smell and you can't run the washer yet today because Uncle Paul can't fix the washer until he can get into town this week end and get the part they had to order . You go get in the tub and I'll see if I can't find you something suitable to wear to get by until this weekend , " Aunt Peg told him . Sandy frowned but did as he was told to do . He'd stopped arguing with Aunt Peg after a couple of bouts with her stiff bristled hair brush and a time with Uncle Paul's belt . That was a day that he'd not soon forget . So he slipped into the hot soapy bubble bath and hoped for the best . Before he was even washed , Aunt Peg walked back in without even knocking and she watched him shampoo his long hair , rinse it out and add conditioner to it . She wrapped a towel around his hair after he rinsed again and helped him out of the tub . He was embarrassed and tried to cover himself but Aunt Peg didn't even notice as he dried and used the deodorant she'd given him . Then she surprised him and dusted his body with a fragrant powder that had a sweet flowery smell . She then handed him a pair of very delicate-looking silky panties . They felt cool and slippery to the touch . He started to say something , but Peg cut him off before he got a word out . " Don't start with me . We're just going to have to get by until Uncle Paul can get the time to fix the washing machine and he'll do that as soon as the parts come in , " she told him . Sandy wanted so badly to protest and tell her that he wasn't about to put these flimsy little next-to-nothing girlish panties on but he knew better than to push his luck with Peg . It was just easier to do what he was told because that's what was going to happen anyway in the end . By submitting he also saved his backside a considerable amount of unnecessary pain . Even knowing this , he couldn't keep his mouth shut when she handed him a light cotton top and he found that the buttons seemed to be on the wrong side . Next she handed him a pair of pink shorts with the zipper and button on the side . He couldn't hold back now . " Aunt Peg , why on earth are you making me wear all girls ' clothing . I have done every single thing you've asked of me since I came here and I actually started believing that I was doing a good job . Why are you punishing me like this ? What self-respecting guy anywhere on this planet would dress like this and be humiliated in front of his whole family , " he said . " I am not punishing you , honey . We are just trying to get by for a couple of days the best we can and these are the only things that fit you properly . They are just clothes , Sandy . They won't mysteriously turn you into a girl or something . Trust me , you'll live . It's not the end of the world ,, you'll look back and laugh at this down the road . Now hurry and finish up getting dressed . We have things to do before dinner , " Peg told him . " No , I'm sorry but I just can't do this . No , I won't wear girls underclothes and certainly not girls outer clothes . I don't see the other boy's having to wear girl clothes , " he said . That was enough to go beyond her limit ; Peg reached out , grabbed him and drew him across her knees . The silky panties provided no protection at all for his tender behind . She'd grabbed a hairbrush off the counter top and put it to use on his exposed ass and legs . It didn't take long before Sandy was bawling like a little girl , tears were flowing down his checks . It was as much for having to wear these obviously girl's clothes as much as it was for the pain she was causing him . At least at first that was the case . The pain got worse as each stroke of the brush found a new spot . It felt like a fire was starting there . " Now do you want to argue with me some more ? It's time you learned who is the adult and who is the child around here . Are you ready to do as you're told or do you need a little more convincing ? " Peg asked . " Yes , I'm sorry , Aunt Peg . I'll do as you tell me without any back talk , " Sandy said between sobs . Peg stood him up and helped him put on the soft pink blouse and button it up . Then she handed him the white shorts (that looked more like a skirt to Sandy) and watched for any further rebellion from him . She noticed he offered only the slightest hesitation before finally bending down , stepping into the leg openings , and pulling them up his hairless legs and up over the panties . Peg helped him with the side zipper and button as they seemed very awkward and strange for him to do by himself . She sat him down and removed the towel from his head and brushed out his long , thick auburn hair . Then , using the handheld hair drier , she dried his hair and put it up once again in the now familiar high feminine style ponytail . She found a pretty matching pink ribbon , tied it around the ponytail and made a nice bow with the ribbon . Peg just sat for a moment , looking Sandy over . she had an overwhelming desire to give him a nice makeover and apply a full complement of makeup to his pretty face to see what he'd look like but she regained her composure and decided not to push him too fast . She couldn't help herself though as she looked at his soft features and daydreamed what he'd look like all made up pretty . The more she looked at him , the more she saw her sister Patty in him . It was really uncanny how much he resembled her . She felt a twinge of guilt wondering if her sister Patty was looking down on her from heaven , upset with her for dressing her son this way . " It's for his own good , he's a naturally feminine person anyway , " she told herself . Peg did , however , make him sit down at her vanity and noticed that he'd chipped one of his fingernails and broken another . She quickly used a cotton ball and some fingernail polish remover and worked on his nails . She removed the old polish from his nails , then took an emery board and reshaped the chipped and broken nails . Feeling a little evil , she repainted his nails with a hot pink polish . She looked up at Sandy . He closed his eyes , mashed his lips together and lightly shook his head no . While his nails were drying , she knelt down in front of him and polished his toenails as well in the same hot pink colour . She applied a second coat to his fingernails . While that dried , she just couldn't help herself and she plucked a few more hairs from his already highly arched eyebrows . Next , she told him that she was going to apply some Chap Stick to his lips which in reality was really a pretty pink lipstick . In Sandy's state of confusion and hurt , he didn't bother to question Peg about the Chap Stick . Before he could gather his thoughts and try and see what he looked like in the mirror , Peg pulled him to his feet and told him that they had to hurry and get dinner on the table . She didn't want him to mess up the polish on his toes so she had him slip his rather small feet into a pair of her old white sandals with straps over the top and around the back of the ankle . Once back down in the kitchen , it was business as usual . Sandy could hear the guys coming in from the barnyard and he hurried to get everything put out on the table . Aunt Peg had got the dinner going while Sandy was in the tub so it didn't take that long to finish things up . Tonight was Sloppy Joes , potato chips and soft drinks , something that they didn't have very often , so it seemed like a real treat whenever they got to have it . Aunt Peg knew the importance of a good meal for her boys after working hard all day in the fields , and she made sure that Sandy picked up on that . As everyone came into the dining room and took their seats , Sandy carried in the main dishes and set them on the table . He was very self-conscious of what he was wearing right now and was waiting for them to start making cracks about what he had on . He was shocked that no one said anything . Then the silence was broken . " Thank you Sandy , everything looks good and I've really worked up an appetite tonight . How about the rest of you ? " Uncle Paul said but he had to look away to keep from staring . In his mind , he thought , " What the hell is going on with that boy ? He's wearing some of Peg's clothes and wearing lipstick to go along with that school girl hair do . There's some thing about his face that's different too . Something about the eyes , they're different , more feminine looking . The eyebrows , that's it . " The others echoed their father's statements about the meal . As they ate dinner together , Sandy felt very self-conscious and kept checking out of the corner of his eye to see if they were looking at him and laughing or mocking him for wearing these very obvious women's clothes . It didn't appear that anyone was even looking at him strangely or noticing how he was dressed . They ate their dinners and talked about the day they'd just had and what they needed to do the next day . They all acted like they didn't even notice Sandy's hair or nails , let alone what he was wearing right now . As much as it puzzled him , he felt a twinge of disappointment that they either didn't notice or just didn't care . " Hell , I might just as well have worn a dress and high heels . It wouldn't have made any difference to any of these people , they probably wouldn't even have noticed me at all . It's like I don't exist . I'm starting to see why Mom , I mean Aunt Peg , says that keeping house and holding everything together as a homemaker is a thankless job . I work longer hours than any of them . It was even more work to look like this and I hate it but , I do look pretty good and no one noticed the effort to do so . " What the hell are you thinking , Sandy . You are thinking like a damned girl and want compliments on your appearance , " he thought . " What's wrong with me ? " After dinner while Sandy and Becky were cleaning up and getting ready to do the dishes , Becky finally noticed Sandy's fingernails and toe nails with their bright pink nail polish . " Did you paint your nails yourself , Sandy ? " she asked Sandy immediately turned red in the face with embarrassment again . Just when he had quit worrying about the way he was dressed and thought no one noticed , it was like he'd gotten caught stealing or something like that .

	" No , Aunt Peg did it . I didn't want her to but she did it anyway , like she was punishing me or something . I think that she's trying to turn me into a girl or a freak or something . I don't have a clue as to why she'd do this to me . She told me it wasn't a punishment but why else would she do this ? Look at me ! I just know that Ben and Billy are laughing their asses off under their breath , thinking what a fag I am , " he said meekly . " I'm really sorry , Sandy . I didn't mean to embarrass you or anything . I am actually jealous because I think it really looks very nice . You look very nice . I'll bet Mom did it to protect your nails from breaking or chipping while you're doing all your chores and having your hands in water a lot . I know that when I have my hands in and out of water a lot , my nails get soft and break or tear . It really doesn't show that much , " she lied . " I just happened to notice them because the sunlight was reflecting off of them just now . Usually you'd be wearing shoes , so no one would even see your toes , " she told him . As they gathered in the family room for TV time after finishing in the kitchen , Peg had Sandy sit down in front of her for her nightly hair brushing . Tonight she did something different after brushing away for several minutes . Tonight Peg brushed his hair back , separated it into three bunches , and put them into a tight French braid that hung down his back . It was thick and long and very girlish . This felt really different than anything he'd ever felt before and it was cooler too . When he finally got the chance to see himself in a mirror , he thought , " I should have guessed this was what she was up to . " To top it off , Aunt Peg had put a little red ribbon at the bottom to the braid and tied it into a bow . What could he do to stop this madness ? he wondered . 

	*** 

	The next several days passed by with Sandy slowly getting used to his Aunt doing things he would be embarrassed about until he realized that the others were not teasing him about any of this strange behaviour . She would do little things but to Sandy , they felt like big things . She gave Sandy a small gold watch to wear so he could keep an eye on the time as dinner was cooking . He knew immediately it was a woman's watch but , once again , it did no good to argue . Peg also continued to put lipstick on him using the ' chapped lip ' excuse . His eyebrows were thinned now to the point of no return . He was used to the look now and stopped freaking out when he saw his refection in a mirror . His brows were truly thin and highly arched and really changed the whole look of his face . His eyes looked so much bigger now . Peg also started changing the colours of the nail polish she used . They were usually a soft colour , nothing too bright or dark to really make them stand out . But once in a while if he made a mistake , she used it as an excuse to use a dark colour as his punishment for the day . It seemed to Sandy that they were not fixing the washing machine on purpose so that he would have to continue wearing what ever Aunt Peg came up with for that day . The clothes she gave him could not be mistaken for any type of male clothing at all . There were no dresses or skirts (thank God) but the shorts and tops always made him aware that these were women's clothes . Sometimes the shorts were tight and very short ; other days they almost looked and felt like a skirt . They had legs in them but they were so wide and loose that they swished around and tickled on the back of his legs as he moved while doing his housework . Just as Peg had planned , these gradual changes in Sandy's clothing turned out exactly the way she wanted . Because there was no sudden or radical change , he got used to the things he was being made to wear . The rest of the family did the same . As they saw Sandy dressed more and more feminine over time , they just accepted it as normal . Sandy was beginning to react and think the same way . He was getting used to the feel of these softer , more comfortable , clothes that fit looser . The material felt good against his skin and they didn't restrict his movements as he worked around the house doing his chores . He began to just give in and start accepting the inevitable . Ben still didn't completely understand about Sandy and he still felt a little jealous that he had to work so hard out in the fields . He had to work out there in the heat like a grown man while Sandy , who was the same age as him , got to stay in the nice cool house and help Mom out with all the easy work . He truly believed that Sandy's job in the house was a lot easier then working outside . Then one day as he was helping Dad out in the milk parlour , he took careful notes as they gave the milk cows some sort of shots . Paul explained that these were special high-potency steroids and hormones so the cows would become more fertile and have calves and produce more milk . This stuck in Ben's mind . He began working on a plan . He was going to do a lot of research on the subject . If this meant what he thought it did , that little twerp Sandy was going to get his . " If the little sissy wants to work in the house like a woman , maybe this can help him out and make him look just like one as well , " Ben said to himself under his breath . While cleaning up after they were done giving the shots to the last cow , Ben watched close as Dad went over to help Billy change a plough to mount on the big tractor . Once he was sure that Dad was out of sight , Ben took a some of this special formula of steroids and hormones and put it in a little plastic envelope he'd found in the cabinet . He planned on getting on the internet that night and looking up information on this stuff . He'd have to work out the details if he was right about this stuff to get the formula into Sandy's body by way of his food and drink . He'd have to make sure that this stuff didn't get into the food or drink of any of the other family members . Especially if it was as potent as dad made him believe that it was . Unbeknownst to Ben , his Mother had begun thinking along those same lines herself . Only Peg wasn't messing around with anything as serious or potentially as dangerous as these animal steroids Ben was just about to get involved with . Peg was just going to start giving Sandy small amounts of her female hormone replacement prescription . She was going to give him a enough to adjust his moods . Down the road it might give him nice little curves in just the right places . In her mind she visualized him with small pert and perky breasts that would be enough to fill a small bra and give him a little cleavage to go along with them .

	So poor unsuspecting Sandy began a new diet that would permanently change the course of his life and the shape of his body . Ben had done a little checking on the internet and liked what he found . He stumbled onto a transgender website and found some shocking pictures of guys with pretty faces , long hair , big breasts and still sporting their cocks . Ben figured that the best way to the table before anyone else . Maybe he'd hurry in and offer to help bring things in to the table so he'd get a chance to slip the formula into only Sandy's food or drink . The other possibility was Family TV time in the evenings . He could volunteer to help bring in the snacks ; many times it was a glass of milk and a piece of cake or some cookies . " Yes , that would work , " he thought . " I could doctor Sandy's food then . " Aunt Peg had a much easier method to disperse the female hormones that she was planning to add to Sandy's regular daily regimen . She just called them vitamins and insisted that Sandy take one of them in the morning and another one at night while preparing the meals . Only she and Sandy would be in the room at the time . That way the other kids wouldn't wonder why they were not being given vitamins as well . So poor Sandy began getting a double dose of powerful hormones that very day , and one of them , the super steroid and hormone mix , was extremely high-dose . Peg added just one little thing at a time to Sandy , taking him just a step further each day . He may have tried to put up a weak attempt at opposing her but , he accepted whatever new addition she was having him try when he looked up and saw THE LOOK Aunt Peg was giving him . Peg carefully planned each new item or addition to be added to Sandy's body or wardrobe for the start of the day . This way by lunch time Sandy would be so busy that he would have forgotten all about the new item , as he went about his chores . She knew that by keeping him busy all morning , he wouldn't have time to think about what he was wearing . She'd been starting to put a little more makeup on him each morning , or a necklace , or watch , or like this morning , a ring and a bracelet . Late spring had passed and the days were getting longer and warmer . Peg had ordered by mail several tops and shorts and shorts that looked like skirts but had a seam between the legs . She ordered several cotton stretch cami tops with spaghetti straps that go over the shoulders and could be layered , according to the magazine she'd read . These tops were in red , ocean blue , mauve , pale green , and blue-violet . They were made of soft cotton and spandex in size 6 petite . When Sandy tried on the first one , he was embarrassed because it fit so snug on his body . Even with no breasts to speak of at this time , his male nipples got hard as the erasers on the end of a new pencil from the soft silky feeling material sliding over them . They made the cutest little pointed mounds that pushed the material out and clearly stood out for all to see . He tried everything he could think of to hide them and make them not so noticeable but there was no hiding these budding little beauties . He didn't have a clue why this was happening to him ; it was just one more unfair , unexplainable thing in his messed - up and confusing life lately . Up until now the boys hadn't really noticed many of the changes in Sandy's slow transformation but lately they were paying more and more attention to him as he was beginning to look more and more feminine . He'd changed a lot since he first came here a couple of months ago to live with them . One day Butch overheard Mom scolding Sandy and telling him that if he didn't complete his daily tasks to her liking , she'd start making him wear dresses and see how he liked that . She told him that if she had to dress him like a woman , then that's exactly what she was going to do . " And , " she added , " I'll see that you dress from the inside out , " she told the dumbfounded boy . He thought he'd been doing an excellent job ? After hearing this unreal conversation between Mom and Sandy , Butch was stunned . He ran outside and told Ben all about what he'd just heard . Butch thought it odd that Ben smiled a huge grin as the wheels in his mind began turning . Ben instantly started formulating a plan to help old Sandy Girl out . 

	Sandy was up at 5 a.m. , every morning , he'd do his morning routine in the bathroom , including applying a coat of 'Chap Stick' (Pink) . Then he'd get himself dressed in whatever Aunt Peg had laid out for him the night before . Then he'd down to the kitchen to get the coffee on and start making break fast before sending the guys off to work the farm . One morning , Becky entered behind everyone else . She walked over to Sandy and whispered , " You're making me jealous lately , Sandy . You look so nice and tidy and just look at me . I'm a girl but you'd never guess that by the way I'm dressed . " I really like these tops that you've been wearing , " she said as she felt the material between her finger and thumb . " It's so soft and silky feeling and fits you so well . I know that it has to really feel cool and comfortable as the day heats up . I'm going to have to get Mom to take me shopping so I can get a couple of them to wear for myself , when I'm not out slopping hogs , that is . " Sandy was taken by surprise and didn't really know what to say to her , so he just said , " You always look nice no matter what you're wearing . You are so pretty , you should never be jealous of anyone . " 

	Becky looked over and said , " Yah right . Nice try , sister . I'm sorry , I meant to say Sandy . " Sandy blushed at Becky's slip-up . Once the guys were all eating , he went up to the bedrooms , picked up all the dirty clothes , made the beds , picked up trash and took it downstairs . By the time he was done , he would hear the screen door on the back porch slam , letting him know that the guys were off to work and it was time for him to clean up the kitchen . As he put the dishes into the hot soapy water , he looked down at his fingernails ; they looked as though they'd grown a half an inch overnight . When he heard the front screen door slam , he looked out at Ben running into the barn across the yard . It was strange the way Ben looked back at the kitchen window where Sandy stood doing the dishes . Sandy could have sworn that Ben saw him and smiled as he disappeared into the barn . " That's weird , " Sandy said to himself . As Sandy finished wiping down all the counter tops and tables , then hanging up his full pinafore apron that looked more like a dress than an apron , he heard Aunt Peg calling out to him to come upstairs . As he followed her voice , he went into Ben and Butch's room . Aunt Peg stood beside the bed with her hands on her hips . " Is this the way I taught you to make a bed and pick up ? What's up with you , honey ? You did a better job than this on your first try , many weeks ago . This is not going to cut it , Sandy . I expect better from you , even little girls can pick up the clothes and make a bed properly , " she said as she picked up a dirty shirt and pants and socks off the floor under the bed but sticking out just enough to be seen . She walked over to Sandy , tossed the clothes to him and told him to put them where they belong . " That's just it , Aunt Peg , I keep trying to tell you , I'm not a girl . I'm a boy . Be that as it may , I did pick up everything in this room this morning while the boys were eating , " he tried to tell her . Sandy , I'm standing right here , looking at you with the dirty clothes in your hands . The bed is not only not made properly , it's not made at all . How can you stand there and tell me that you did these things when I can see that they are not done ? Are you telling me the clothes jumped back out of the dirty laundry , came in here and messed up the bed ? " Aunt Peg said sarcastically . " I don't know what to tell you , Aunt Peg . All I know is that I did all these chores just as I was supposed to while the boys were eating , " he said , looking at the floor . " Well , I'm going to stand right here and watch you . Get the bed made right , then get these soiled clothes into the wash before the whole house smells like the barnyard , " she told him . Sandy hurried and remade the bed perfectly , then looked at Peg for approval . " There . See , you can do the job right when you put your mind to it . Let's not go through this every morning . I know that you don't feel that housework is all that important and you'd like to be out in the field with the boys but that's not going to happen because , well , you know why . Let's not go into that whole story again . This is your job as a part of this family and I expect you to do it right and be a little more enthusiastic about it . What are you doing running around the house without your apron ? " she asked . " I was just finishing up in the kitchen and hanging my kitchen apron on the hook when you called me . I came up here straight away like you asked . I didn't have time to grab my housecleaning apron . I'll run and get it right now , " Sandy offered . " See that you do . You're building up points towards a punishment for failed tasks . You keep this up and I promise you , you'll be in dresses before the week is up , " Peg warned with a little grin . Sandy concentrated hard on his tasks the rest of the morning , even getting ahead of schedule before having to get lunch ready . He couldn't stop thinking of that messed-up bed and those clothes under the bed . He wasn't crazy and he knew he'd taken care of every one of his tasks , including Ben's bed and his clothes . Why would someone do this ? Was it a prank to get him in trouble with Peg ? He'd just sat down to rest his feet for a minute when Aunt Peg called him into her room . As he entered , she had him sit at her vanity . To him , that meant that something [image: Image]he didn't want to happen was just about to happen anyway .

	 

	" It's going to be getting pretty hot this afternoon , so I'm going put your hair up out of your way . Then you should be a lot more comfortable with doing your chores this afternoon . " With that , she began to brush out his pretty , long , hair and said . , " Have you noticed just how much better your hair feels and looks since you started taking proper care of it ? " " Yes Ma'am , I guess so , " he replied . " You guess so ? There's no guessing to it , honey , just feel how thick and soft it is . It's 100% better than when you showed up here a mess , " Peg said . Peg then parted Sandy's hair right down the middle . She brushed the right side , pulled it tight in a ponytail and put a rubber band around it over his ear , then did the same on the other side . She finished with a white ribbon tied in a bow on each side . The two new ponytails swished back and forth when he turned his head . Peg then took out a tube of dark pink lipstick and applied it to his full pouty lips . She made him blot on a tissue before she added a second coat . He told him to mash his lips back and forth . " You are so lucky , Sandy , you have the softest , smoothest skin of anyone I've ever known . I also noticed that your teeth are really beautiful . They are so white that they almost sparkle , I don't know if you've noticed or not but this coloured Chap Stick . makes them appear even whiter . The contrast is nothing short of beautiful , honey . I know many women who would kill for your look , " she told him . Then she picked up a little makeup brush and told him to close his eyes and keep them closed . She brushed just a little brownish eyeshadow across his upper eyelids and spread it with her finger .

	" After lunch I want you to make a little time from your work to redo your fingernails and toenails too . I want to watch you do your own this time . I'll just kind of supervise if you need help , " Peg said . Sandy cringed inwardly but just nodded and said , " Yes Ma'am . " Sandy looked into the mirror and felt a strange warm feeling course through his body ; he found it hard to dislike the reflection he saw . Something about the eyes and those sensual lips sent little goose-bumps up his spine . If this wasn't himself looking back at him right now , he would have given his right arm for a chance to date someone like the girl in the mirror , He couldn't help but smile just a little as he noticed the dark pink colour across his full and smooth lips . Like Aunt Peg had said , they stood out now even more when he flashed the big snow white perfect teeth behind those beautiful lips . Then suddenly , as if someone had just pinched him , his poor mind began running wild with fear as what he was seeing in the mirror sunk in . They really were intending to keep him living and dressing as a girl for good . This wasn't just a temporary situation , Aunt Peg was planning on keeping him like this for the rest of his life . " What's to become of me ? There isn't anyone that I can turn to to help me out of all of this . If I go to the police , I'll end up in a foster home . I'm just going to have to run away as soon as I can figure out a plan . I can cut off all of my hair if I have to . They can't really turn me into a girl unless I let them . I can't ever be a real girl , I still have a penis and balls . " Oh dear God , who am I fooling ? Look at me ! Where the hell could I go ? Where would I run to dressed as I am every day now . I don't even have any of my boy clothes left . Hell , dressed like this , I'd probably get raped or beaten to death when they found out what was in my panties , " he told himself , looking in the mirror and shaking his head . " Face it , Sandy , Aunt Peg may be right . Maybe I'm better off as a girl and having this family to take care of me . The thing is , though , that I'll be lonely and have to stay here forever because nobody is going to want a half-girl / half-boy . I'll be living here on the farm forever , slaving away for the boys and Uncle Paul , " he thought to himself . Suddenly he became away that someone was trying to speak to him . " Hello . Earth to Sandy . Snap out of it , you've got chores to do , girl . What's up with you ? Do you like what you've been staring at in the mirror ? " Peg asked . " I'm sorry , Aunt Peg , I was just thinking about my Mom , " he lied . " Well , I'll tell you this much , honey , you sure do have her looks . Maybe later I'll show you some pictures of she and I growing up . You are just as pretty as she was at you age and you have her beautiful smile as well , " Peg told him . " Come on now , let's get the kitchen cleaned up before it's time to start preparing supper . 

	*** 

	Each passing day brought Ben trying to plant items of clothing where Sandy had already cleaned and picked up the laundry . He would also mess up the just-made bed or do something to make it look as though it had been made very sloppily . Sandy know that he'd done the job right so he began to catch on that someone was doing this to get him into trouble . But why ? Ben began to double his efforts to sabotage Sandy's work . Sandy couldn't be everywhere so Ben began to hide the clothes where Sandy couldn't see them , like under the bad or way back in the closet . Eventually everyone was beginning to run out of clean underwear or shirts or pants . When they started complaining to Peg about running out of clothes , Ben called his mom into his bedroom and acted surprised when he found many of the 'missing' items , right where he'd carefully hidden them himself . " Mom , I knew that Sandy was doing something with our clothes . We've all been running out of everything , " he said , then pulled out items from between the mattress and box spring and from the closet . Billy and Butch said that they too were running out of clean clothes and underwear . " Sandy , what do you have to say for yourself ? What is the meaning of all this ? " Peg said , pointing around the room at all the soiled clothes . " I'm very disappointed in you right now . I really thought that you were trying to make an effort to fit in and be a member of this family . Evidently this stems from you still feeling like you are too much of a man to work in the house and do the 'simple' work we women have to do . I'll say it again , every one of our tasks is important and needs to be done and done right , " Peg said and took a breath . " I guess that , seeing as how you are too manly to do your assigned tasks here with us girls , the only alternative I can see is that you look and feel very unmanly , I mean in every way until you feel so girlishly feminine that you can accept your position in this family and do your assigned chores the way they are supposed to be done . " Peg told an emotional and teary-eyed Sandy who still hadn't figured out what was going on here . " What just happened here ? " he thought . He knew that he'd done the chores and done them right . Something very weird was happening here . It was like being in the Twilight Zone . " But Aunt Peg , this isn't fair at all . I've been doing my chores to the best of my ability and I've done them right . Something is going on here that I don't understand . Someone is messing up my work after I've done it and left the room . Why won't anyone listen to me ? Please , I don't want to be a girl . I don't mean to say that there is anything wrong with being a girl but I'm a guy , " he pleaded to deaf ears . " I guess we'll see about that . We've given you try after try to prove to us that you could grow into manhood and it just hasn't happened . Not even close . You've forced my hand now , honey . Come with me , we're going to get you into clothing that will remind you who and what you are and what you're going to be . Maybe this will help you to accept your new life a little faster , and we can all get on with our lives around here , " Peg said . She took Sandy by the hand and pulled him along into her room . 

	Once in Aunt Pegs room she told Sandy to strip . " You can leave your panties on though . " As she looked him over , she did a double take . It looked for all the world like his breasts had begun to grow over night . They were not huge but they were slightly puffy ; the nipples were hard as rocks and sticking out on top of the tight little conical mounds of flesh . " Come here , honey . What's the matter with your breasts ? What have you done to yourself ? " she asked " I , I don't know , Aunt Peg . They started itching several days ago . The itching hasn't let up at all and I'm more than just a little bit sore all across my chest these past couple of days , " he said . Peg was shocked as she took her hand and felt his fleshy mounds and found them to be real and very firm . She began to worry . " This can't possibly be the result of the hormones . I'd just started giving them to five or six weeks ago . Surely they couldn't start changing his body this fast . This doesn't make a bit of sense , " she said to herself . Peg tried to compose herself and said , " Well , just to be on the safe side , we need to protect these . " Peg told him to stay up and she left the room only to return in a few minutes carrying something white with little straps attached to it . As she approached him , he could see that it was a bra , a rather sexy bra at that . He started to object but Peg raised her hand as if to slap him if he started in again . He just gave a dejected sigh as she slipped the straps up over his arms and attached the hook in the back . Then she came around and adjusted his small breasts into the cups until it looked comfortable and gave the proper support needed . Sandy wouldn't admit it to anyone but he couldn't deny to himself that it felt weird and yet very wonderful at the same time . Next , Peg brought out of her closet a very pretty little summer dress . It had no sleeves and buttoned up the back . She helped Sandy slip into the dress , then buttoned up the back for him . The dress had a square neck opening and he was mortified to see that his small budding breasts showed signs of a cleavage as they pushed out the soft cotton material of the bra and dress . It left no doubt that he was either sporting a real pair of breasts or he was wearing fake boobs . Either way , there was no hiding them anymore . As he spied his reflection in the mirror , he wondered if it was just a coincidence that the pale green ribbons in his hair matched the pretty dress perfectly , or was this all planned out ahead of these events today ? Finally Peg had him sit and she brought out a new pair of white strappy sandals with open toes and a cross-strap that wrapped around the ankle . They had 2" narrow heels on them . Peg was still amazed that he had such small feet for a boy . " If stumbling around the house in these all day while doing your housework doesn't make you feel unmanly , then I'll come up with something else soon . Wipe those tears away from your swollen eyes , they aren't going to do you any good . Get your house apron on and get busy with your chores , you've got a lot of time to make up for because of this delay , " Peg ordered . She stood close to him as he stood and tried to take his first steps in the heels . It was a good thing too , as he almost fell flat on his face when he attempted his first step . She instructed him how to walk in heels and coached him for several minutes until it looked like he could at least without falling down and breaking a leg or arm . " I admit this isn't the way that we women clean house or do our chores - wearing heels , I mean - but you are being punished . This should have you feeling more in tune with your tasks and chores around here for a while . Maybe now you'll be able to let your feminine side out enough to do as you've been assigned without so much fuss , " Peg said . With that she walked out of the room to do her own chores . Sandy had never felt so strange and confused . The touch of the dress swishing as he walked and tickling his legs in front and in back just behind his knees , as it lightly brushed his flesh was very distracting and weird but not altogether unpleasant . As time passed and he got busy with chores , he suddenly realized that his chest had stopped hurting . As he passed the mirror on the wall in the hall , he raised his red finger-nailed hand to push back a couple of long hairs that fell across his eye . He stopped dead in his tracks . There she was again , that girl with the light green dress , with the hint of a visible cleavage . A tiny gold watch hung on her wrist and her bright red fingernails sparkled in the morning sun . She noticed for the first time that her once pink lips were now as red as her nails were painted . Her high thin eyebrows made her eyes look much larger . Suddenly her trance was broken as she heard her name being called out . " Sandy ! " Peg called . " Yes , Aunt Peg ? " she answered " Stop admiring yourself in that mirror and get to work . The guys will be coming in for lunch in about an hour and a half . You'll need to get things ready , " Peg said . " Yes Ma'am , I just stopped because I had something in my eye . I'm OK and back to work , " Sandy replied and got busy as fast as she could with trying to balance on her heels which felt like stilts . By the time she was in the kitchen preparing lunch , she was concentrating so hard on getting it made on time that her mind was completely off of her shoes and dress and balance . She just breezed around the kitchen like nothing was out of the ordinary . She'd finished up just as she heard that old screen door slamming on the back porch . Lunch was now totally up to Sandy and Peg trusted him to do it right . Just as she walked into the dining room , Sandy was coming out , carrying the sandwiches and soup . Ben was the first to look at Sandy ; he'd been curious all morning what Mom might have done to Sandy in the way of punishment . He was not disappointed . Ben couldn't keep the big smile from spreading all across his face . " All right , Ben , " Peg said . " This goes for the rest of you as well . The first one I catch teasing Sandy or making fun of her will be going back out to the field in dresses just like the one she's wearing right now . Are we completely clear on this ... Ben ? " she said , looking straight at him with that motherly scowl that lets you know you are on thin ice . The smile immediately left his face and he bit his lip tight . " Yes Mother , " Ben said and the others echoed likewise . Everyone sat down to a wonderful lunch and thanked Sandy for his efforts . " Sandy honey , I've been meaning to talk to you about something for a few days now . Seeing as how we've adopted you and we are all that you have in the world now , I'd like it if you addressed us as Mom and Dad , if that's not too weird for you ? After all , that's essentially what we are now , " Peg said .

	Sandy just looked at her a little funny and said , " I guess so , if that's what you'd like , Aunt ... I mean Mom . " He blushed , feeling strange about it . " Well , just to make this very clear , I repeat . Any teasing or making fun of her , her clothes , hair , or anything else and you'll find yourself dressed like a girl and working right alongside of Sandy , " Peg said " Anyone not clear on this matter ? " " No Ma'am , " came one united answer from the lot of them . Sandy , with no other choice in the matter , got back to work . He walked very gingerly for the next several hours or so but by the end of the day , he was walking in the heels as if they were a part of him despite the pain in his feet and the sore ankles and muscles in his calves . The boys and Uncle Paul came in for dinner . They each looked at Sandy but not a word was spoken by any of them . They'd all been warned , had gotten the message and were taking it seriously . Mom watched them as they all came in and when nothing at all was said , she offered . " If I was raising boys with any kind of manners at all , you could have at least told Sandy that she looks nice . The poor dear has worked her little fanny off all day and still managed to tidy herself up in time for supper . I just think it is just good manners to compliment someone when they've made such a real effort to look as good as she does tonight . " 

	*** 

	Becky beat them all to the punch as she spoke up right away . " Sandy , I really love that dress on you , it really does suit you . And those shoes are really cool too . I didn't know that you could even walk in heels . I love the way that your pretty red toenails show right through the open toes of the sandals . Oh . My . God . You're wearing eyeliner , shadow , and mascara , and your lipstick matches your finger nails perfectly . I'm jealous , Mother . I want to be pretty too , just like Sandy , I'm old enough to wear dresses and makeup too . It's not fair that I look and dress and smell just like the boys around here most of the time , " she said . Sandy just stood there not knowing what to say but thinking , " I'd trade with you in a heartbeat , Becky . " Instead , he just mumbled , " Thanks ... I think . " Peg then looked back at her sons . “ Well ? " Each one of them in turn told Sandy they thought he looked very pretty . Ben even told her that she was prettier than any of the girls in his class at school . (He secretly felt proud that his plan to get her in dresses had worked so easily) All poor Sandy could do now was blush and turn even redder in the face . His cheeks looked like he'd been out in the winter cold , they were so bright . He meekly said , " Thank you , " but he thought , " Yah , that's just what any boy wants to hear ... that I'm prettier than any girl of the girls in your class . " Uncle Paul didn't say anything and just shook his head . He couldn't believe that the boy could be so easily made to look so feminine and pretty so quickly . The boy was flat out beautiful . Maybe Peg was right and this was what was best for Sandy ? Paul watched him move around the kitchen with the grace of someone who had been dressing and wearing high heels for a very long time . He ... she just seemed so natural . Ben quickly jumped up and told Sandy that he'd be happy to help her bring the dinner to the table if she'd like . He didn't wait for an answer and just started helping . Peg was a little surprised at Ben's gesture . She told him that was a very nice gesture and she was proud of him to offer . " Maybe I'm getting through to you finally . I'm happy to see that you do have some manners after all . " As Sandy had the milk all poured into the glasses and put on the serving tray already , Ben told her he'd take that to the table . She grabbed a couple of the hot plates and started for the dining room . Ben quickly put some of the special steroid and hormone mix into Sandy's glass , stirred it up , carried the tray , and followed Sandy into the dining room . Everyone was seated so Ben made sure that the special milk was put at Sandy's place setting . He grinned himself as the plan he'd started a month or so ago was showing more signs of success every day . " Yes , " he told himself , " if he wants to be a girl and do all the women's work around here , then he might as well look like a woman too . " With each passing day , Sandy grew more and more feminine and his body also grew , at least in certain areas . In that respect that most teen boys and men would surely approve . Sandy was experiencing very rapid breast development to the point . that it was very embarrassing trying to conceal it . He also began to become more accepting of his new life and his role with his new family . The other members of the family accepted him for what he / she appeared to be , a very pretty young lady .

	' She ' didn't argue or worry about what she was given to wear . Mom always had a new dress ready for her each morning . Mom would put out a tank top and shorts if it was going to be really hot but Sandy actually preferred a dress as there was absolutely no hiding her embarrassing new breasts under a tank top . Peg was also teaching Sandy how to do her own hair and makeup . As with most other tasks in her new feminine role , Sandy caught on quickly but she balked about having to wear makeup at first . Soon , however , she came to realize it was a moot point in light of the fact that every other aspect of her life now cried out FEMALE . She soon became quite skilled at that task as well , even to the point that she began experimenting and trying different shades and colours and figuring out which colours best suited her skin tone . Her eyebrows were now permanently thin and highly arched , making her beautiful green eyes look bigger . She played with several shades of eyeshadow , learning to make her eyes look sexy , or mysterious and flirty . Dark pink and light cherry or strawberry reds became her favourite shades of lipstick and gloss . Her lips became thick and smooth and she used her soft makeup brush to dust her face and make her cheekbones appear higher . Her face was as smooth and blemish-free as a new-born baby . Her hair had really grown fast and now touched her shoulder blades in the back and her ever-growing breasts in the front . Sandy's hair was a deep auburn in colour and Peg had her try several different styles . She'd come to prefer to roll the long ends in big rollers and let the long curls bounce when combed out , falling about her neck and shoulders . She parted it on the right side of her head and combed the long bangs across her forehead , almost covering her left brow and tucked behind her ear . The boys no longer teased her , not because of Mom's rules but because they were totally in awe of the person she'd become right before their eyes . She was like a flower blossoming , They now saw her as a beautiful and feminine young lady , in looks as well as actions . The more that they were around Sandy , the more they forgot that she ever was an awkward , clumsy , boy . She was beginning to move with the grace and even a hint of the sensuality of a natural woman . She now kind of intimidated them just as they used to do to her . Suddenly they couldn't do enough for Sandy ; opening doors , holding her chair , helping her carry things , or lifting heavy objects . One morning as the boys came down for breakfast , they all greeted Sandy . " Good morning , Sandra , Wow , you really look nice this morning . You going out somewhere ? " Ben asked . Before Sandy could answer , Mom jumped in and said , " Boys , for today you'll find your lunch made up and in the fridge when you come in . I'm taking Sandy and Becky into the city to do a little shopping . The poor child doesn't have anything decent to wear . Becky isn't much better off and she's overdue for a couple of outfits too , so she's coming along . You're on your own for this afternoon . " Sandy froze upon hearing this for the first time . " Aunt , I mean Mom , please don't make me go into town dressed like this , " he begged . " I'd die for anyone outside of the family to see me like this .

	" Why Sandra honey , don't be silly , girl , You look more natural dressed as you are than you ever did trying to dress like a boy . As a matter of fact , you'd look much more silly going to town trying to fool people into believing that you were a boy than you would looking like the sweet teen girl that you appear to be . Honest honey , I'm more convinced every day that this is who you were meant to be from your birth . I think that even you'd agree that you have become more confident , more proficient , and more competent as you are now . You're more graceful and skilful at your duties and chores . I really think that you are even happier in your new life than you were before coming here . If you'd just allow yourself to admit it and enjoy who you are now , you would find that life really is much better this way , " Mom told her and put her hand under Sandy's chin and raised it until their eyes met " I'm right , you know that I am . " So the three gals got into the family van and headed off to the city for a outing and some shopping . The first stop almost made Sandy's heart beat right out of her chest with fear . It was the One Hour Optical shop . Mom had been noticing Sandy squinting when she was trying to read labels or books or watch TV on a few occasions so she had made an appointment ahead of this visit . So in they went , Sandy's legs shaking . She had her eye exam which proved Mom to be right for making this appointment . Then she picked out some frames with Mom and Becky's help and was told they could pick them up in about an hour . The next stop was the ' Snip and Curl Salon , ' another embarrassing first for Sandy . Peg had also made an appointment there for Sandy and he soon found himself sitting in the big salon chair . He was thankful for the big pink cape that the lady put over him which hid the little summer dress his was wearing today . It was almost impossible to cover all of his bare legs but at least it hid his new white lace and silk panties ; the skirt of the dress slid up when he sat . " Hi Sandra , I'm Kathy . I'm going to shampoo , cream rinse , and condition your pretty hair today . Your Mom told me that this is your first time at our salon . Well , you are in for a treat , honey . We are going to really spoil you today . You'll want to come back over and over again after we're through with you , so just sit back and enjoy . After I'm done , Donna , our best stylist , will transform you into a new person , " Kathy said , putting the seat back so his head was over the sink . They were there for what seemed to Sandy like hours . Someone's hands were on his head , fingernails , toenails , or elsewhere on his body the whole . time . He was washed , rinsed , trimmed and dried . Then the nail technician worked on his fingernails . When she finished , he couldn't believe what he saw when he looked down at the long ovals in bright red on each finger . They were at least a quarter of an inch past the ends of his fingers . Mom looked at them and said , " That should stop the chipping and breaking as you do your chores . Those are like steel now and we can bring you back in again from time to time to have them worked on . You don't have to thank me , honey , the look on your face is thanks enough . " Sandy's hair now looked thicker and fuller than ever before . Donna showed Sandy how to put the long bouncy curls in the ends of his hair as it lay across his shoulders . It was a day he'd not soon forget , yet he still wouldn't let himself admit just how relaxing and great it felt to be touched and fussed over by the skilled hands of such pretty women . Het didn't know it but the day still held other firsts for him . Next , another lady technician came over and worked on his makeup . He didn't think that his eyebrows could possibly get any more arched or thinned out but she proved him wrong , then darkened them with an eyebrow pencil . “ Honey , you have the most wonderfully clear and soft skin I think that I've ever seen , " Kelly told him . She used a dark liquid eyeliner on his top and bottom eyelids followed by curling his long eyelashes with a weird metal thingy that looked like a cross between scissors and pliers . Kelly then tried a couple of different shades of eyeshadows . Then she brushed on some blush , making his cheek bones appear higher and more feminine . Finally , she outlined his pretty pouty full lips and brushed on a bright red lip colour to match his pretty fingernails . She told him it was kiss-proof and would wear for several days . All she'd have to do is touch her lips up once in a while with the gloss and she'd be good for days . 

	*** 

	The remainder of the day was spent in one shop after another . They bought everything from sexy lingerie and sleepwear at Victoria's Secret to swim wear , casual wear , dress-up clothes , thongs and panties , bras and slips , garters , nylons , shorts , and halter tops at stores throughout the mall . Peg even got her and Becky each a couple of shirts and blouses , some tennis shoes , sandals , and pumps with heels . Peg and Becky both went into the dressing room with Sandy too , to help her find the right style and fit for her new bras . As she pulled the top of Sandy's dress down , Peg said , " OH . MY . GOD . " as she saw Sandy's breasts . It looked like they had doubled in size since she last saw them just a couple of days ago . They were really smashed into the training bra she'd been wearing and they were really sore . Sandy , never having breasts before , didn't know how they were supposed to feel in a bra . " Oh my goodness , Sandy honey , what is going on with your breasts ? Why didn't you tell me that your bra was smashing your breasts so badly ? I can only imagine the pain that you've been in , " Peg told her . " I knew that they hurt but I didn't know how they were supposed to feel in one of these things , " Sandy said , pointing at her bra . As Peg unhooked the training bra that had been stretched to the breaking point , it flew off her chest like a rubber band being shot across a room . Sandy's smashed breasts sprang to life like a Jack-in-the-box . Both Becky and Mom gasped in shock . " Oh my God , I could see that they'd grown some lately but I never dreamed they could grow this big so fast . You've got the breasts of an adult woman , honey . We are going to have to get you to the doctor and see what's going on with you , " Mom said . " You poor dear child . I'm sorry that I didn't check on you sooner . " With that , Peg took a cloth measuring tape from her purse and put it around Sandy's chest . It measured 36 inches and looked to be at least a B + or C cup . Her breasts were perfectly shaped . So perky and conical with silver dollar-sized aureoles and eraser size hard nipples . Peg told the girls to stay put and she went into the store and found several styles of bras in Sandy's new size with underwire support and wide back support .

	[image: Image]

	Peg brought them back in and had Sandy try them on . The relief was instant as the correct size bra lifted and supported her new boobs without crushing them . This was instantly evident by the look of relief on Sandy's face as the straps were adjusted for the proper support . This also changed the way the dress looked on her frame now . She totally filled out the top of the dress and then some as there was now very prominent cleavage in full view . All this time , Sandy just stood there in shock , not believing what had just taken place right in front of Mom and Becky . Even Peg was in shock ; she never dreamed that after only six or seven weeks on the female hormones she'd been giving him , something like this could happen . " Something just isn't right here , " she thought to herself , not having a clue that Ben was giving Sandy the animal steroids and hormone mix on top of what Mom was giving him . After purchasing the new lingerie , they headed down to Shoe World . Mom had both Sandy and Becky sit and the young lady working there measured both the girls ' feet . Mom told the salesgirl what she wanted and the girl brought out several pairs of shoes for each to try on . Sandy got a pair of black flats , a pair of princess-style Reeboks and two pairs of pumps with three inch heels , one pair in black , the other in red . Becky got a new pair of black flats , a pair of Reeboks and one pair of high heels with one and a half inch heels . They took all their bags and boxes out to the van ; Sandy thought they were done but Mom had one more surprise . She took the girls back into the mall to the little kiosk that offered free ear piercing with the new purchase of a pair of earrings . The next thing they knew , Becky was grinning ear to ear , Sandy not so much as they walked back out to the van sporting their new pierced ears and gold studs . Mom took the girls to a nice restaurant for lunch . Sandy was still very nervous about being out in public for the first time in a dress . Mom didn't miss the fact that several pairs of eyes were following Sandy as they walked in and found a seat . Sandy blushed , her cheeks turned red , as she became aware of the stares , coy smiles , and winks . Mom told her to just smile and ignore the rude men or boys who openly gawked at her . " It's hard to blame them as you are a really beautiful young woman now . Your hairdo , makeover , and the way you're dressed would make most men look . It's easy to see why they can't resist , honey . You'd better get used to it . " The waiter came over and took their order and Mom noticed where his eyes were focused even as he wrote down their order . " Young man , do you see something you like down there ? " she said . " Oh , please excuse my manners . I'm very sorry , it's just that I thought she was someone I knew . 1 didn't mean to stare . I'm sorry , Ma'am . " He turned and left , embarrassed he'd gotten caught . " Honey , it's something you are just going to have to get used to . You are a very beautiful young woman and people are going to notice you wherever you go . Mark my words , the day will come when you'll feel bad that they've stopped looking your way but , that will be a long , long time down the road . You are going to have to learn to deal with it because men , young and old , are definitely going to be looking , " she said .

	They had their lunch then made one more stop at a western store and bought each of them a new pair of cowboy boots . The girls wore them home and really loved them . " Thank you so much , Momma , " Becky said , just glowing . Sandy chimed in out of politeness but with less emotion and said , " Yes , thanks , Aunt ... Sorry , I meant Mom . Thank you , Mom , for the boots and everything that you bought for me today , I know that it was a lot of money and I'll work hard to earn it . " " Sandy , I don't want you to think of this as a job . We're a family and everyone chips in with the talents that God gave us , that's what families do . You can't tell me honestly that you don't believe your new chores aren't perfectly suited to the new you . You , my daughter , are a natural in the home and a disaster out loose on the farm . Plus , you are way too pretty now to be out in the mud and grease and heavy equipment . Your job is definitely in the kitchen and the rest of the house with us ladies , " Peg told her . 

	*** 

	Finally they were done shopping and headed home with just one final stop . They stopped to pick up Sandy's new glasses . The technician cleaned them and made an adjustment to fit . Sandy looked into the wall mirror at her new image . She looked like a professional woman . The silver arms attached directly to the frameless narrow oval lenses . " You look smart and beautiful , Sandy . That's a dangerous combination . Ha ha , " Mom laughed , teasing her a little .

	They also stopped to pick up a bucket of chicken and the fixings as there was not time to make dinner when they got home . The timing was just right as they pulled in the drive ; the boys were just making their way in from the barns . As the boys entered the house after washing up , the girls were hurrying to get the chicken out of the packages . As Sandy came in from the kitchen carrying the chicken , Ben and Billy dropped their silverware as they saw the New Sandy and her obvious new assets . Sandy as usual , turned red from embarrassment as she was already very self-conscious about her new body developments . Mom snapped the boys out of their awestruck moment . " All right , boys . Where are you manners , for goodness sakes ? You know better than to openly gawk at a young lady like she's a side of beef you want to buy . It's obvious that our little Sandy is going through some physical changes . It's hard enough for a girl to get used to her own body changing without having you boys acting like a bunch of wolves . So sit down and let's eat . Billy , will you give the blessing tonight ? " Mom said . Billy and Ben turned red this time for getting caught in the act of blatantly staring at Sandy's very visible cleavage and large breasts . Billy stumbled through saying grace and not knowing what else to say , asked if the girls had a good time shopping and what did Sandy think of their city and the mall . " I will tell you this much . I have never in my whole life shopped as much in an entire year as much as we just shopped in one day . Mom bought me dresses , skirts , blouses and tops , shorts , jeans , underclothes and other things that I've never even heard of plus shoes , sandals , tennis shoes and boots , swim wear , sleep wear , nylons , sweaters , a jacket , personal care product and even my own makeup . Ugh ! " she told them . " My legs are sore and feel like I've walked a hundred miles today . I don't know how women do it . I don't see what is so fun about shopping all day long . But I do thank you , Mom and Dad , I know that you spent more money on me today than you spend on yourselves in a couple of years . I will try and take good care of everything you just bought me . I know that you probably had to give up something to pay for all of these clothes and other things . " " You are very welcome , Honey . Don't you worry about the money . Much of it was yours from the sale of your Mom and Dad's house but most of that money and the insurance money is in a trust for you if you want to go to college . If not , you'll start getting it after your 21st birthday . Besides you really did need everything we bought today . Now you will have enough clothes to get by for a while and we can just add a little here and there as you need things . By the time school starts in the Fall , you should be all settled in and ready to go , " Mom offered . Sandy's heart sank as she heard the words come out of Mom's mouth . He had been praying that all this would end but his fears were confirmed now . They truly intended for him to remain a girl . This was to be his life from this day on .

	*** 

	Things began to settle down after the big day of shopping and the unveiling of the New Sandy to the family . She slowly adjusted , and got used , to wearing her new clothes full time and the boys began to be a lot nicer to her . All of a sudden the boys were tripping over themselves to do nice things for her , helping her out with chores and such . Sandy didn't fully realize why this was happening but two things became clear as a result of this . First , she liked this newfound feeling of power and the ability to manipulate the boys into doing anything she asked of them . Secondly , she began to enjoy being the centre of attention for the first time in her life , even if it was as a pretty young lady . It gave her a strange feeling knowing that they cared about her and wanted to please her and make her happy . The boys accepted her as a girl or young woman now and forgot that she was ever anything but a pretty young woman budding into womanhood right before their eyes . Then one afternoon she and Becky had finished all of their chore early and asked Mom if they could go for a walk . Peg said that would be fine but first she'd like them to take a couple of jugs of iced tea out to the boys , as it was unseasonably hot out . So they both slipped into tank tops and shorts , grabbed a jug of the iced tea each , and started out across the field . Becky noticed right away that Sandy was making faces each time they had to hop or jump over something . Once they started to run , but Sandy stopped almost as soon as they began .

	" Are you OK , Sis ? " Becky asked Sandy . " You keep making faces like something is hurting you . " " Yes . I was silly and didn't wear a bra . My breasts really hurt when I jump or try to run . I'm not used to even having boobs , let alone wearing bras . I can see now that I'm going to have to wear one all of the time , or pay the price for sore floppy boobs , " Sandy said . " I could have saved you a lot of pain if you'd have asked me . Good grief , girl , just look at the size of those babies . Your nipples are rock hard from rubbing on the soft material of the tank top . It looks like they are about to burst right through that top you're wearing . It's not fair , you know . You just started being a girl and look at you ! I'd give anything to have half of what you have right now and I was born a girl . I'm tiny by comparison to you but , even I know that you can't run around very long without a bra to support those babies , " Becky told her . She could see the imprint of Sandy's silver dollar - sized aureoles and the hard pencil eraser-sized nipples pushing out the thin material of her tank top . She couldn't resist as she giggled , then reached out and lifted one of Sandy's breasts with her small hand . As they finally got close to where the boys were bailing hay , they waved . The boys stopped and come over to where they were . " We thought you might like some fresh iced tea , guys , " Sandy said . Immediately she noted Ben's eyes frozen right on her chest . Sandy wasn't sure what was going on right now but she was well aware of what had so totally captured Ben's sudden interest . She knew that her nipples were hard and very noticeable from rubbing on the soft cotton material of her top as they'd walked out here . On the one hand she was embarrassed ; on the other hand , she felt a little guilty pleasure , knowing that her new assets were having this effect on Ben . It gave her a strange sense of power over the guys . She's been trying hard to adjust to her new body and also adjust mentally to her new outlook on life . She still had no idea why her body was changing like this ; she noticed , too , that her voice was a lot higher than ever before . As Sandy , her voice wasn't ever deep or manly but as Sandra , it was even softer and higher pitched . Another thing she'd become aware of was that she often felt as though she was on the verge of tears for no reason at all . The smallest things would start the tears running . She was now so sensitive about everything ; her emotions were all over the place . One minute she'd feel silly and giddy ; the next , she would feel suddenly sad and serious . " Wow , Sandy . You'd better start wearing a bra before you pop right out of your top there , " Ben said . " Benny , what did Mom tell you about teasing and making fun of each other ? How would you like it ? I know enough secrets about you to embarrass you if you'd like . Like what you do out in the hay loft by yourself when you think no one sees you . " Becky watched as Ben's face turned fire engine red . " Or messing around with you-know-who's you-know-what this past winter . " she said " I'll kill you if you say anything , " he threatened , then changed his thought process quickly , knowing that she had him over a barrel . " I'm sorry , Sandy . I really wasn't teasing you anyway . You look fantastic . and as a family member , I was only worried you'd get looked down on as a wild girl dressed like that .

	You really do need a bra , though , because you're partially hanging out right now , " Ben said . 

	End of Part One

	To Be Continued .
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