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 Finally, He Became A


Sweet Farm Girl

By B C


We last left the two former boys, now Sandy and Beth Ann, getting into dating boys. John Bell who had been dating Sandy, now was dating Beth Ann as they seemed to have so much in common, i.e. 

sports and anything outdoorsy. Sandy had started dating her best friend Danny whod come from California to stay with the Mason family. Then tragedy struck and Danny was pinned under a fallen tractor and killed, leaving Sandy devastated and alone. 

One day one of the most unlikely guys, Phil a.k.a. Moose, a neighbor and family friend of the Masons, called and asked Sandy out. (Their mothers were behind all of this) He told her she needed to get out of the house and back into lifes mainstream. 

Shed been grieving for many weeks now. Mom (Peg) insisted she go. Thats where we pick up our story. 

Sandy had agreed to the date at first to prevent an argument with Mom that she knew shed lose when all was said and done. Peg had taken total control of the Mason household and shed let everyone know who was in charge. As Sandy began getting ready she had momentary flashbacks of how excited she used to get when getting ready to go out with Danny and how she did her best to make herself look as amazing as she possibly could for him. It had been many weeks since shed really paid a lot of attention to her appearance. She did have to be at least presentable every morning as that was one of the first rules Mom laid down. Her girls (including Sandy and Beth Ann) had to be dressed and have their makeup on when they came down the stairs in the morning. 

Sandy was beginning to cheer up just slightly as she worked at getting herself ready to face Phil and the kids at the dance and most likely the burger shack afterwards if all went well. She didnt want everyone feeling sorry for her, so shed decided to try and put on a happy front tonight. Shed painted her nails and spent extra time on her eyes. She used just the right combination of colors and blending them in on her eyelids, then used black eye liner on her top and bottom lids, along with black mascara on her lashes. She outlined her full lips with a dark pink lip pencil and colored her lips in with a dark

pink lip cream with her brush. Then she added gloss to make them shiny and wet looking, and they matched her nails. 

Sandy pulled her hair back tonight into a high ponytail, fanned it out and let it fall just past her soft shoulders. She chose a cute little black miniskirt with pleats and a powder blue T-shirt with wide shoulder straps and rounded neck which didnt do much to hide her impressive cleavage. She wore her 2 gold hoop earrings and a gold watch on one wrist and bangles on the other. She slipped her feet into a pair of black flats, spritzed on some Taboo perfume and she was ready as Phil knocked on the front door. Becky let him in and he looked as nervous as a cat with two big dogs in the room waiting to pounce on him. 

Phil stuttered hello to everyone to be polite as he usually was. It was his nature to be quiet and unas-suming and always polite. The poor boy looked as if he was about to break out in a sweat at any time. 

The look on his face when Sandy entered the room was priceless. His grin grew from ear to ear and he tried to speak but nothing came out for a minute or two. His face was as red as a fire hydrant as he stumbled across the room and handed Sandy a small bouquet of flowers. 

These�these are for you, Sandy. You�you look like an angel and I want to thank you so much for�for going out with me tonight. Ive been dressed since lunch and I thought 7:00 was never going to get here. I didnt want to be late, Phil said, causing Sandy to laugh just a little. 

Awww, thats so sweet, Phil. I should be the one thanking you for talking me into getting out of the house for a while tonight. Thanks for the beautiful

flowers, I dont think that anyone has ever given me flowers before in my whole life. Let me put them in some water and then Ill be ready to go, she told him

Phil, you be careful driving and take good care of my little girl and look out for her. No drinking or messing around, Peg told him

Oh yes maam, Mrs. Mason. You dont have to�to worry about me. Im in training for the football season and, well, I never drink or smoke or any of those bad habits. I promise that your Sandyll be safe with me. I wont let anybody hurt her, he said Peg called Sandy back over to her and handed her a sweater. You never know when it might get chilly in the evening. Its better to be safe than sorry and cold.

Sandy said, Thank you Mother for worrying about me. She draped the sweater over her arm and continued, We wont be late. I think that we are just going to the dance and then maybe the burger shack to have a sandwich and hang out for a while.

It was all poor Phil could do not to skip down the walk to the car; he was happy and feeling like the king of the whole world right now. He opened the door for Sandy and offered a hand to help her get up into the new pickup truck. Hed spent the whole morning washing, polishing, and cleaning the truck so it looked like it just came off the showroom floor. 

She took his offered hand and stepped up on the running board and turned and sat, spreading her short skirt under her legs with her other hand and pulled her legs in. Phil closed the door and went around to the other side, grinning like the cat that caught the mouse. 

As they drove away, Phil asked, How�how are you doing now, Sandy? Im very sorry for your loss. I know that youve had a really had time of it lately. I didnt really get to know your friend Danny all that well but, Im sure that he must have been really special. I cant begin to imagine what its been like for you these past weeks. Phil was trying not to stutter due to his excitement and joy of being out on a date with the girl of his dreams. 

Thank you for asking, Phil. Im doing a little better each day. Its a hard thing to get over, then you start to realize that its in the past and you cant change the situation or bring him back. You realize that hed want you to go on living and not stop because hes not there anymore. I know that is the way Id feel about him if it had been me. Do you pre-fer Phil or Philip? Sandy asked. 

Phil is fine by me, Sandy, he replied. Thats a whole lot better than many of the names the kids at school call me, Phil said, smiling nervously. 

Youre kidding. Like what? Sandy asked. 

 Well, like Moose or Tank or Big Ox. Ive heard Caveman and Baby Huey. The list goes on and on. I mostly dont pay no mind to the names anymore. 

They used to bother me when I was younger but I just kind of let it slide right off my back anymore. 

Even the coach calls me Moose, so I guess thats where the guys on the team all picked it up from and it kind of stuck, Phil told Sandy

Thats awful. Kids can be so hurtful and mean sometimes. I dont think that any of those names fit you, Phil. If any of those people took the time to know you, Im sure they wouldnt say those things. 

You are one of the sweetest guys Ive known since

coming here. Im surprised that some girl hasnt claimed you for her own yet. Most people dont think before they speak. Where I grew up in California it was the same way. I can totally relate because I was a first class nerd and I took a lot of verbal abuse back then so I know how it feels and hurts, Sandy told him. 

You? Youve got to be kidding me, Sandy. You are so beautiful and self-confident that I cant begin to imagine anyone teasing you or calling you a nerd, Phil offered. 

 You may not believe it, Phil, but, trust me, Im not kidding you one bit. I was a very different person back then. Thats why Danny and I were such good friends all our lives. We were the two biggest nerds in our school or the town probably. Many very strange things have happened to me that really changed me and made me the person that I am today. Id bet a million dollars that my own mother wouldnt recognize me today if she was sitting right here in the truck with us. Trust me, you have no idea. I actually still dont believe it myself each morning when I wake up and see myself in the mirror. I have to pinch myself sometimes to make sure that its me looking back when I see myself in the mirror. Please dont misunderstand, Im not being vain or anything like that. Its just that I didnt look like the person you see today, I was a lot more Tomboyish, Sandy told him. 

Im not sure that I follow you completely but whatever it was that made you what you are today must have been from God. You are not only beautiful but youre smart and kind and like no one Ive ever met.

Youd better stop, Phil, youre going to give me a big head with all the flattery and compliments,

Sandy said. One thing I know is I dont see how any of the names could apply to you. I think from everything Ive seen about you that you are sweet and kind and as thoughtful as any boy Ive ever met. 

Some of the other boys that Ive met around her could take a lesson or two from you on manners and kindness, thats for sure. 

 Dont let them get to you or let them turn you into what they are. Its so nice to be with someone with a little class. Any girl should be proud to be with a nice guy like you over some macho braggart jerk, She saw him smile a bit as she reached over and touched his arm affectionately, reassuring him she meant it. 

As Phil pulled into the parking lot and found a place to park, Sandy reached for the door handle. 

Please Sandy, allow me, Phil said and he jumped out, ran around to the other side, opened the door for Sandy, and helped her down. 

As they walked into the big pavilion with Sandy putting her arm through Phils, wide eyes and open mouths turned their way from every corner of the place. It seemed no one could believe what they were seeing. Moose here at the dance with the hottest girl in the city!? Why was Sandy Mason with him????? 

Phil felt 10 feet tall right now but didnt forget his manners. I have to apologize, Sandy, Im afraid that Im not much of a dancer, he said. 

 That should make us a good pair because Im still learning myself but one thing Ive discovered is you shouldnt worry about what others think. Were

just here to have a good time. Well muddle through together and have fun with it, Sandy said. 

They really looked the odd couple, Phil 6ft 5ins and Sandy dwarfed by his big body. She was 5 5in., if that. As they began to dance to a slow song, it was apparent that Phil was doing his best not to step on her or let her fall. As the song went on they were soon picking up the rhythm and feeling the music and forgetting everything around them, each concentrating on not messing up. 

After about three songs went by, they were glid-ing around as one. Phil engulfed her in his arms as if to protect her. Sandy didnt remember putting her head against his shoulder and flowing around the dance floor, forgetting all her problems for the moment. 

Their peacefulness was interrupted when someone tapped Phil on the shoulder to cut in. Phil looked at Sandy and said hed get them a drink and pointed to a table across the room. 

Im Jamie, whats up with Moose? I think that you can do better than that Miss�whats your name? Sandra Dee? he grinned. 

First of all, Mr. Jamie, I happen to be with Phil and I also happen to think that hes a pretty great guy. I see he has our drinks. Thanks for the almost dance, she said and walked away. 

Hey pretty lady, its OK. Moose and me, were friends, I didnt mean anything bad. Come on, finish the dance with me, Jamie said. 

Trust me, our dance is finished. If youll excuse me please, my date is waiting there with our drinks. 

Please let go of my arm or Ill call him over here and well see how close friends you are if his thinks

youre hurting me, she said with a grin, then pulled her arm back and joined Phil at the table. 

As she walked away, she had a thought. If I want to keep all these guys away from me, I need to make a statement that Im not available. So as she got to Phil, she reached up with both arms around his neck, stood on her toes and kissed him right on the mouth. 

She took her drink from him and said, Thank you, Phil. Sorry about the kiss in front of everyone but Im hoping that that sends a message to all that Im not available, she told him

 Hey, dont apologize, you can kiss me any time you and for any reason you want. Im always glad to be at your service, Sandy, Phil smiled. 

There were no further incidents at the dance that night for Phil and Sandy. There was however a lot of talking and whispering and shaking of heads. No one could figure out what they were seeing. It didnt matter to Sandy and she and Phil were getting better and better as partners with each dance. She really did need this night; it turned out to be fun and she really did like being with Phil as he more than made her feel safe and protected. He was the real deal, he never missed a chance to compliment her or be attentive to her every need the whole night long. 

They left the dance and headed out to the burger shack for something to eat, as Sandy was actually hungry for the first time in quite a while. Theyd both worked up an appetite from the dancing. 

A lot of eyes and mouths opened wide once again when Phil and Sandy walked in. She had her arm looped in his and they were laughing at something

he said. Phil walked up to one of the smaller tables and held the chair out for Sandy and then slid it in once she sat down. Theyd no sooner sat down and there was buzzing sound all around the room; many couldnt believe that these two were together. 

It pissed Sandy off that people didnt have a little more respect for Phil. A few of the guys walked over. 

Jim Tate said hi to Phil while looking straight at Sandy, never even glancing at Phil at all. Whats up, Moose? Nice to see you out, Sandy. Sorry about your friend, that was a shame. Want to join the gang over here at the big table? Jim asked, ignoring Phil

Thank you. No. Maybe another time. Im with Phil and we are just kind of hanging out and getting to know each other a little better. Hes been such a good friend to me since Dans accident. Phils such a great guy and I dont know what Id do without someone as goodhearted and kind as him lately,

Sandy said just loud enough for the girls and other guys at the big table to hear. She looked up in time to see Phil blush and the other girls look at each other with surprised looks on their faces. 

Before long, Greg Sweeny, Roby Evans, Jeff Stout, Doug Cole and Dean Francis all made trips to the table just as Jim Tate had done earlier. They got the same answer she had given Jim Tate. 

It was starting to make her mad that they continued this parade to their table, knowing shed said she was with Phil. This was really insulting to Phil and showing him a total lack of respect. She finally got up, moved her chair right next to Phil and scooted over close. She put her arm through his, gave him a kiss and put her head on his shoulder, emphasizing that she was here with Phil as his date. 

Phil, not knowing what to make of all this, was beginning to feel pretty good about himself suddenly. 

But then he thought that she was only doing this for the benefit of the others in the place to build up his ego. 

They talked about the coming school year and football camp starting up soon. Phil asked Sandy if she liked sports or if she was considering cheerleading or any other extracurricular activities when school started. Sandy told him that she was never really involved much in any kind of extracurricular activities in school, or anywhere for that matter. 

She didnt dislike sports or group activities. Its just like I told you, its hard to explain but I was a very different person back then and kind of an out-cast. As a nerd that pretty much kept to myself or with Danny, I didnt get invited to too many parties or group functions. It was OK though because we had each other and we were good with that most of the time.

Im sorry but I just find that so hard to believe. I mean look at you. Sandy. You are anything but a nerd. Youre the most beautiful girl Ive ever known. 

I would think every kid in the school would have wanted to be around someone like you. Gosh, just look what its been like since we walked in the door here. You just draw people to you like bees to honey. You dont think that everyone in this place right now isnt asking themselves Whats that girl doing with that big dumb ox? And thank you for saying such nice things about me, even though you were stretching things quite a bit for my benefit. 

Well either way, you should get involved and have fun, and youll be one of the most popular girls in the school in no time. I know that you are going to

have a hard time keeping every boy in the school from beating on your door. Its inevitable, Phil said Then Sandy said something that shocked poor Phil to his core. What makes you so sure that I have any interest in any of these other guys? How do you know that I might not rather be with a big strong guy like you that knows how to treat a girl and has manners and good strong morals and eth-ics? 

Dont go selling yourself short, Mr. Forbes. Any girl would be lucky to have someone like you. Truth be told most girls dont really want a guy that swears and brags about his self or his conquests, or has to be the baddest dude around, always trying to one up the other guys. She said all this and meant it but shocked herself a little, wondering where all these feelings came from. Wow, I really am such a girl now, she thought to herself. 

After theyd been served and had talked a while, Sandy had to use the ladies room. She excused herself and somewhat self-consciously made the trip across the room. She came out of the stall and began touching up her lips in the big mirror when a couple of girls walked in and introduced themselves to her. Sandy already knew Cindy from the dance but Judy, Suzy, Tami and Terri all introduced themselves to Sandy. 

Cindy says that you are living with the Masons now? Suzy asked. 

 Yes, they are my Aunt and Uncle and my only living relatives and now. They adopted me and my sister Beth Ann after our parents died in an accident almost a year ago now, Sandy said, wondering what this group gathering was all about. 

Im really sorry. On top to that, didnt you just lose your boyfriend recently in a farm accident? You poor thing, thats a lot to take in one life time, let alone one year. None of us really knew either of you so we werent any support at all. Were all sorry for your loss and would like to offer our friendship. We want to welcome you to our school and hope well all soon be good friends. I understand that you are going to be a senior when we go back? Suzy asked. 

Thank you about my parents and thank you for welcoming me here. Yes, Ill be a senior this year. I would have already graduated back home in California if not for the accident but I lost most of the year so thats why Ill be a senior this year, Sandy replied

Judy Short asked her, Um, its none of my business really but, are you and Mo�I mean Phil Forbes really dating?

This instantly made Sandy a little mad and she replied, Yes, Phil is a real sweetheart. He is so thoughtful and kind and is like a big protective Teddy Bear. Hes not like all the other boys around that Ive met. He doesnt have to show off or puff out his chest and be vulgar or all macho. Hes a quiet man but strong when he needs to be without wanting to be rewarded. 

Ill tell you, Judy, its really nice and refreshing to be treated like a lady and Phil is so sweet. He checked on me almost every day after the funeral and brought flowers and candy and sometimes just sat and listened to me ramble on without a word. He just listened and was such a comfort. Hes old-fashioned. He wont even let me open a door or pull out my own chair, she told them, knowing that she was

laying it on a little thick but it really wasnt all that far from the truth. 

But isnt he a little, you know�slow-witted?

one of the other girls asked. 

I realize that I havent known Phil as long as the rest of you girls but NO, I dont think thats true at all. Hes not slow witted, hes just shy and as far as I can tell he is smart and good with his hands, if you know what I mean. All I know is that very few men or boys Ive ever known have treated me with as much respect and kindness. 

Not only is he smart, that boy knows how to kiss a girl so she knows that shes been properly kissed. 

I am totally shocked that some girl around here hasnt found that out by now. Somebody has really been missing out on a really great guy, she told the girls who were all standing there with their mouths open in disbelief at what they were hearing. Soon they all felt something inside stir as they listened and visualized being kissed like Sandy was now de-scribing by this big old hunk of a guy. 

Sandy had to smile as she looked at the expres-sion on their faces as they heard what shed been saying about Phils kiss. They almost oooed and ahhhd out loud from the pictures in their minds. 

As soon as Sandy saw the look on their faces she realized that if she didnt date Phil on a steady basis, at least for a while, that they would know that she was making this all up to just make him look good. It would all be for nothing and would end up doing more harm than the good shed intended. 

They would also know her to be a liar and she already had enough problems without being tagged that kind of girl. 

Without meaning to shed dug herself into a hole that she may not be able to climb out of in an effort to try and promote Phil as a decent guy worthy of their friendship instead of the whipping post that most of them had used him for. Sandy knew all too well how that felt and she sure didnt want him to revert back to that status. He deserved better. Besides she did have some feelings for him and liked feeling safe with Phil. 

Tami asked if Sandy was going to try out for one of the two open positions on the cheerleading team, as one girl had moved away and the other had gotten herself pregnant. She was going to keep the baby and was due shortly after school began. Youd make it easily. We really need someone soon to start learning the reps and routines, I think I can speak for the others when I say wed love to have you and youd fit in perfect, Tami said, all bubbly and excited. 

I was just telling Phil that I was never really into sports or group activities in my old life back home in California. I was a very different person back then and the only really wild thing Ive ever done is surfing, She told Tami. 

Like on the computer or in the ocean? Terri asked. 

Oh, it was in the ocean all right. We only lived a couple of blocks away from a really big beach and just around the corner was a huge cove that really brought in the big rolling waves at tide change. We, Danny and me, spent a lot of our free time alone there at the ocean surfing and hanging out, mostly by ourselves. Dan and I were best friends since about first grade in school, she told them and they were impressed. 

Wow, thats so cool. That had to be the coolest life ever. I can see why youd be sad to have to give all that up to come here and then to lose your friend after just losing your parents! I guess we can see why you say that youre a different person. Your story would make a good movie. Youve been through a lot, Tami said, shaking her head. 

Out of nowhere she grabbed Sandy and gave her a big old bear hug. Im really sorry for all youve had to endure, I have a feeling that things are going to get really, really good for you in the future. You are well overdue for good news.

Hey, if youve been used to all that surfing then you must really have good muscle tone and would be a shoe in for cheerleading. Its really fun once you pick up the cheers and routines and get to know the girls. Not to mention that were right down there with our boys right on the field and at the parties or dances after all the games. I just know youre going to love it, Suzy said. 

The only thing that wed have to worry about with your looks and that hot body is all of our boyfriends dumping us and making a play for you.

Cindy winked and laughed. Although Im not so sure that you couldnt have any boy in our school eating right out of the palm of your pretty hand for the asking right now. Cindy grinned but there was a sense that she meant it. 

Well girls, you can all rest easy because the only boy that Im interested in right now is the great guy that brought me here tonight, Phil Forbes. So none of you have to worry about me and any other boy in your school. Im very happy and lucky to have him as my friend. Im telling you, girls, someone around here really missed the boat when they overlooked
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Phil as boyfriend material. Speaking of Phil, please excuse me. I have to get back out there to him before he thinks Ive left him and he goes home without me, Sandy told them. 

Just for effect Sandy walked across the room, heels clicking and hips a swaying. She walked straight to Phil, never taking her eyes off of him, put her arms around his big thick neck, stood on her tip toes and once again blew his mind with a big wet kiss on his soft lips. Im really sorry, Phil, that I was so long in the ladies room. The other girls came in and introduced themselves to me and invited me to cheerleading tryouts. They can be pretty persua-sive and I tried to let them down but Im not sure they are taking no for an answer. I tried to tell them that Ive never done anything like that but they all think Ill be a natural. Then they tried very hard to dismiss or dispute the fact that we are together. 

They wanted to know about my relationship with you.

They did? Well, that figures. I guess I knew it couldnt last. But like I told you, you going out with me tonight, Sandy, is the best night of my life, he said. 

Arent you even going to ask me what I told them? Sandy asked, kind of teasing. 

Do I really want to know? Phil asked. 

Well, I dont know. Do you? she replied

Yes, good or bad, I guess I do. So what did you tell them? he asked shyly. 

Sandys answer was to slide over, put her arms around his neck again, lift herself up to his face and kiss him long and passionately on the mouth. Does that answer your question, Mr. Forbes? She smiled, sat back down next to him, put her head on his big shoulder and silently wondered what shed gotten herself into. Poor Phil, you could have turned all the lights off in the room and it would have still been

very bright from the glow on Phils face. All he could do was grin from ear to ear and he couldnt stop no matter how hard he tried. 

Sandy know that shed started something here tonight that she wasnt going to be able to get herself out of easily. Truth be known, she wasnt so sure that she wanted to. Phil, despite being shy and a little slow, was actually a ruggedly handsome man and he really was most all of those nice things that shed been saying about him so far as she could tell. 

It wasnt as if they were getting married or moving in together or anything serious like that. She calmly determined that she was just going to have to play it out and see where it went for the time being. Besides, she liked the fact that she knew shed be safe and protected with Phil. 

Phil paid the bill and they walked out to the big pickup truck. With Sandy being more than a full head and a half shorter than Phil, they made an odd couple. Again she looped her arm through his as they walked. Phil tried hard but simply couldnt help himself from almost strutting out of the restaurant like the proud head rooster in the chicken coop. Phil gently lifted Sandy up into the cab of the truck and closed the door for her. 

The drive home was mostly quiet with each of them lost in his or her own thoughts. Phil was still floating on a cloud. This was better than Christmas, Thanksgiving, Easter, and his birthday all in one. 

He honest thought his heart was going to explode, he was so happy. It was actually hard for him not to bust out singing, I love you Sandy Mason. He told himself, If this is real, Im going to make that girl the happiest girl around or die trying.

Sandy was thinking about how different Phil was from John Bell or Danny. Each of them treated her like a lady but there was more gentleness with Phil. 

She thought how she felt when she kissed him, and a little shiver ran down her spine. She suddenly realize that each time shed been the one to initiate the kiss. It seemed a little odd to her that he was 1000 times more physically strong than she was and yet he yielded to her every move. Thats so cute, she thought. I think that I also like how I seem to fit right into him when he holds me. It makes me feel secure.

Before she knew it they were at her home. Phil walked her up to the door; as she was about to lean up onto her tip toes to kiss him goodnight, Phil, en-couraged by the way shed treated him all night and the way shed kissed him at the restaurant in front of everyone, picked Sandy up off the ground and held her close. Right there on her doorstep he gave her one of those kisses she told the girls about, the kind that left a girl knowing shed been properly kissed. It literally took her breath away and left her feeling weak and vulnerable. 

Phil slowly set her back down on the ground. 

Thank you Sandy, I loved what you did for me tonight. If you never go out with me again Ill remember this night for the rest of my life, he told her and opened the door for her, leaving her speechless. He walked on air back to his truck, got in and drove off. 

She could swear she heard him singing her name in a song at the top of his lungs as he drove off. 

Sandy walked in and found Mom sitting in the family room. Well honey, how did it go with Phil? 

Did you have a nice evening with him? Whoa� Peg said as Sandy got close enough to see her face

clearly. Are you alright, baby? You look like youre in shock. From the looks of your lipstick, I guess maybe Phil wasnt such a bad date after all, was he?

 Oh Mom. Phil was a perfect gentleman all night. 

You know what? I really do think that the girls in this town have misjudged him and missed a chance to have themselves a really nice boyfriend. Sure hes shy and maybe even a little slow but he makes up for it in kindness and thoughtfulness, plus his high morals and just down right decency. I did maybe go a little overboard at the restaurant. When the guys and girls there started making jokes and whispering little jokes at his expense I kind of overcompen-sated, putting on a little show to show everyone that he was cool and a great guy. 

 I kissed him quite passionately in front of everyone there. I wanted to show them that he was worthy of having a girl care about him and that they had all been missing out on a chance to have had a really special guy to be friends with and date. Well, the jokes and the laughing stopped and several girls cornered me in the ladies room and wanted to know what the deal was with me and Moose, as they called him. I really laid it on telling them that, yes, I was dating him and what a wonderful person Phil is and how sweet and caring hes been with me these past many weeks. 

The funny thing is, as the night wore on, I really began to see what a really sweet and wonderful person he really is. I might have played the part just a little too good though because I could tell that he really likes me a lot. If I dont keep going out with him, everything tonight would have been a lie and I think it would really hurt him a lot. Plus the kids at

school would know that I was just pretending and they would tease him even more and Id be known as a liar. So Ive kind of put myself in an awkward position, Sandy explained to Peg. 

Yes, I see what you mean, honey. The simple answer to that is you are just going to have to keep seeing him for a while. From what youre telling me, its plain to see that the young man has awfully strong feelings for you. It would be very cruel now to completely let him down and hurt his feelings if you didnt see continue to see him again. Ive known Philip most all of his life and I really do believe that he is kind and sweet as they come. I also agree with you that most people have misjudged him because of his size and quiet manner, Peg said. Just what all did you say to those girls?

I just told them that he was sweet and caring and polite and knew how to treat a woman. He opens doors and holds out your chair. He was kind enough to check on me after Dannys accident. He brought me flowers and hes as gentle as a big teddy bear and protective as a lion over its cubs. I just told them what a nice decent guy he is.

 Well, Id say that you spoke the truth and have nothing to be worried about. I think that what you did was very nice. Im proud of you, honey. Youve really come a long way and are really grasping what its like to be a woman. Your emotions and feelings and personality are matching your beautiful exte-rior,. Peg told her and gave her a hug. 

Im really tired Mom, I need to go to bed. Ill figure all of this out tomorrow after a good nights sleep. This has been a really long day and Ill think much better with a clear head. Dont worry though, I wont do anything to hurt Phil. Im sure that were

going to be friends as it really cant be much more than that and we both know the reasons why. Im not really equipped to give him all that a man wants, especially a farmer wholl want kids to help on his farm someday, Sandy said, then walked off to take care of her nightly preparations for bed.

What on earth was I thinking? The sad thing is I do care about the big oaf. Other then poor Danny, Phil is the only other person to really seem to care about my feelings and treat me so kindly. Of course the poor dear doesnt know whats in my panties. I have seen the looks on the faces of most of the other boys around here and its crystal clear whats on their minds and what they want. Most cant raise their eyes past my boobs. Phil was just so sweet and gentle like a big teddy bear.

Those were her last thoughts as she slipped between the cool sheets and rubbed her legs between the new baby doll PJs and soft cotton sheets and drifted off, dreaming of all things about Cheerleading. 

As the days passed Phil began making a habit of coming over to the Masons farm almost every evening. The nights that he didnt come over, he called. 

He and Sandy would sit out on the big back porch or they would walk the lane down to the lake, like Sandy used to do with Danny. Phil was good company, never too aggressive with Sandy. More often than not when they did get affectionate, it was usually Sandy who initiated it. Things had reached a point where it was common for them to greet one another with a kiss followed by an embrace. They were now dating on weekends most of the time and found fun things to do, like movies, bowling, the

dances, or hanging at the burger shack with each other and the other kids. 

Sandy was getting to know more and more kids each time they went out. She was still aware of the stares and giggles behind their backs but it became less and less of a concern to each of them. Even a few of the kids that were considered the coolest in their school couldnt help see them and wonder why at this absolutely beautiful girl was going out with this big ox that resembled Shrek from the childrens movies? 

Even poor Phil himself sometimes couldnt believe his luck and wonder why when he was sure she could have anyone she wanted. Hed begun to just thank God in his prayers every night for sending him his own personal Angel. So Sandy and Phil were well used to all the attention by now and didnt really care what others thought. 

Several times, Phil asked Sandy to come over for dinner and meet the rest of his family. She was able to get out of it politely because one of her main chores was cooking the evening meal at home. Finally one night Mom decided that it was time for Sandy to accept the invitation and meet his family at Phils mother Frans request. Peg said that she and Beth Ann were more than capable of handling the evening meal for one night and shed already accepted the invitation on Sandys behalf. 

That afternoon Sandy nervously dressed in a cute summer dress with wide shoulder straps and a flared skirt. She wore a pair of new nylon stockings with hold-up tops and a pair of white two and a half-inch pumps with ankle straps. Shed showered and shaved her whole body before putting on her best new lingerie. She done her nails that morning

after chores and her makeup looked as though it had been applied by a professional. Her eyes, done up in an evening look sparkled and her lips looked wet and shiny. She wore her hair down tonight and it flowed softly over her shoulders, almost touching her shoulder blades in back. She put in her 2-inch hoop earrings and wore matching gold necklace and watch. She put some bangles on her right wrist and spritzed her now-favorite Taboo perfume and was ready. She felt like she was as ready as she was ever going to be to meet her boyfriends parents, the Forbes. 

Phil came to pick her up in his big pickup truck as usual and walked up to the door with a single red rose in his hand for Sandy. As he always did, he made sure to say hello to everyone. Then he looked at Sandy with those big puppy dog eyes and said, 

You look amazing, Sandy. This rose pales compared to your beauty.

That caused the whole family to smile and Sandy to blush. Thank you, Phil. As usual, you are way to kind to me. Its a beautiful sentiment, though.

Phil escorted her out to his truck, arm in arm, opened the door, lifted her up to the seat and closed the door behind her, trying his best not to look at the awesome cleavage spilling out the top of her dress or her beautiful long legs as she pulled them in. Try as he might, he was only human and was becoming more and more aware every day of her amazing physical attributes. 

As they arrived at the Forbes Farm, Sandy immediately loved how homey it looked; shed only seen it from the road in the past. Fran, Mrs. Forbes, hugged her and treated her like a long-lost family member, welcoming Sandy to their home. Mr. 

Forbes, Sandy noticed right away, was a big man, 6ft. 4in. tall. Sandy could see this was who Phil took after. 

Next she was introduced to Phils brother Jake who was 15 and looked as if he was going to be a big man someday as well. Finally came Phils little sister Jenny who was 14 and a pretty girl in her own right. Jenny said, Wow, Philly wasnt kidding. 

Youre beautiful, no wonder hes nuts about you.

She welcomed Sandy with a hug. 

Dinner should be ready in about 15-20 minutes so if youd like to show Sandy around for a bit, Ill call you when its ready, Fran said. 

Phil took Sandy outside and showed her around the farm. She put her arm through his as they walked along the tree-lined drive. They went across the yard to the back where she spotted a swing hanging from a big tree behind the house. 

 Oh my goodness, an old swing. Would you push me, Philly? she teased. She couldnt believe that that came out of her mouth. She couldnt help herself from laughing, thinking shed finally done it. 

She really was a girl now! She couldnt imagine her former boy self asking someone to push him on a swing. 

Phil thought nothing of it and was glad to push her and stand watching as this wonderful and beautiful lady glided through the air, her perfume beginning to drive him wild. He pushed higher and higher but was careful not to go too high and chance her falling. Sandy, like the girl shed become, laughed and kicked her feet as the evening air blew up under the skirt of her dress, causing it to rise up and expose her panties. 

Whoa. Stop! Stop! She laughed and jumped free when it slowed down enough. I cant remember the last time Ive been on a swing, that was fun, she said. Feeling a little giddy, she danced around him and kind of bounced up into his strong arms. They exchanged a very tender and passionate kiss, just as they heard Jenny call them in for dinner. 

They all sat down to dinner; Mr. Forbes said grace and the food began to be passed around the big family table. It only took moments to realize that Mom was a very good cook. Sandy had made many of the items in this meal and thought she was maybe not quite equal to Ma Forbes yet in her own cooking skills. 

Everyone began asking Sandy about California and what it was like to live in a big city and to be right near the ocean. Jenny wanted to know if she knew any movie stars. Sandy told her that she didnt live near Hollywood. It was just a regular city where she was raised but it was awesome living near the Pacific Ocean and being able to swim and surf. When Jake asked if she missed living there compared to living here now, she told him yes, she did miss it a lot at times but she liked living here now and being a part of a big family and meeting many new friends. Then she paused and self-consciously tried to pull the top of her dress up as she noticed where Jakes eyes were while asking her the question. 

Then Jenny could hold it no more and being the more outspoken child in the family, asked, So Sandy, why is someone as beautiful as cool as you dating my big brother Moose?

 Jennifer Forbes! her mother admonished her. 

Thats a terrible thing to ask Sandy and you know

what Ive told you about calling your brother those horrible names. Phil is no Moose or any other animal name that youve come up with to call him. 

Thats completely uncalled for, young lady.

Sorry Mom. Sorry Philly but you do have to admit that Philly looks like a giant compared to Sandys little body and they really look like an odd couple to me. Jenny said honestly. I mean just look at them. I love my brother but Philly looks like a defensive lineman, which I guess he is, or a good old farm boy, again which her really is. And Sandy, you look more like a model or a princess or movie star or something like that.

Alright Jenny, we get the picture. Just remember, young lady, that looks arent everything in life. 

People arent defined by the package they come in. 

there are many things that make up a persons at-tractiveness, Mom offered. 

Then Sandy jumped in. You asked me why am I with your brother. Well, first of all I was very lucky to have a friend like your brother Phil who was very kind to me when I hardly knew anyone else around here. I took the loss of my friend Dan pretty hard and Phil was very compassionate during my grieving. I want you to know that your brother Phil is the kindest, most thoughtful guy Ive ever known. Not many guys today really care about treating a girl like a lady like they did in the old days. Boys today have no manners. Ive learned quickly that most have one thing on their minds. 

I truly believe that the girls in this town missed out on a really special guy by judging the book by the cover so to speak. Its really nice and refreshing to go out with a guy who opens doors, holds out

your chair, lets you go ahead of him, and in my case helps me up into the big truck,

Sandy laughed. Youll be lucky if you can find a boy like your brother whenever you start dating. Ill tell you this, I never have to worry about trouble when Phils around. He always makes me feel safe as can be, Sandy told Jenny. 

After dinner Sandy offered to help clear the table and do the dishes. Mrs. Forbes would have no part of that. She told Phil to take Sandy out and show her around some more. Sandy honey, theres a pair of western boots of mine by the back door. I dont think youll want to venture out too far in those pretty white high heels, Fran said. 

They went out and got into the Gator, a four-wheel all-terrain vehicle, and drove around the farm. Phil told her that their farm wasnt a big as it once was. They were forced to sell off quite a few acres for medical bills for Phils grandpa, then Phils dads medical bills after a serious farm injury 5

years ago that left him with a pretty serious limp. 

They now had about a hundred head of beef cattle in the one beg field, about 150 acres of corn in one field, 70 acres in soy beans, plus 10 acres where the house and barns sat. They also had 40 breeder hogs and some chickens and two old milk cows. Thats enough with my and Jakes help to keep us going but, Dad still takes on working for a couple of the other neighboring farms to supplement out income.

It was a nice drive and Phil parked the Gator on the big hill overlooking most of their farm; you could see the Masons farm in the distance. The sun was just going down over the landscape in the west and the two sat snuggled up looking at the stars beginning to twinkle in the night sky. 

 Summer is almost over and then its back to the rat race, I call it. Things get busy in the fall around here with school and football and harvest. Except for school and weekends we wont get as much time to spend together, Sandy. Thats going to really be hard on me. I hope youll come to the football games? he said. 

I told you that Cindy was really pushing me the other day to become a cheerleader. She said that they go where ever the team goes, Sandy said. 

That would be awesome! I could pick you up in the morning and bring you back home at night and never have to wonder if youre safe, that is if youd want me to. What did you tell her? Phil asked. 

I havent told her anything. I really dont know anything about the game or about cheerleading, Id probably make a real fool of myself and embarrass you. I told you before, I never participated in anything in my former life. I was a nerd and to some de-gree, I still am, Sandy said, holding on to his arm and kissing his shoulder. 

You need to stop saying that, Sandy, because there aint no way youre ever going to make me believe that. He laughed. Seriously, I know that you could do it and you shouldnt hold back. This is our senior year, there might not be another chance to do this. The girls all seem to have a lot of fun doing it,

he said. 

Oh, is that so? Do you spend a lot of time looking at all the cheerleaders, Mr. Forbes? Im going to have to keep my eye on you, just like those other boys. She laughed and playfully slapped him on the shoulder. 

No maam, thats one thing you wont have to worry about with me�ever! Phil said. 

I believe that, Philly. She tried to tickle him but it didnt work and he turned the tables on her and began tickling her. She giggled and yelled for him to stop. When he did, their lips met and they stayed that way for several minutes, Phil could taste her lips and she could smell his cologne and the kiss grew more passionate. Both felt something being to boil inside of them and they stopped and took several big breaths. 

We should get back, Phil, I should probably get going home soon, She said. 

Alright. Youre right, its getting late and the last thing I want is to have your mom mad at me, Phil said. He straightened up, put the Gator in gear, and headed back to the house. 

When they got back the kitchen had been cleaned and everyone was sitting on the back porch enjoying the cool evening air. It became very clear that Mrs. Forbes liked Sandy a great deal and she fawned over her almost all the time that she was there. When it was time to go home, Fran hugged her tight, told her not to be a stranger and to come over any time she wanted to. 

They all thought it was so cute the way Phil just picked her up and lifted her up into the big truck. 

They waved as they drove off, and Phil took her straight home. Once there, they sat and talked for a few minutes. Phil shyly told Sandy that he really liked it when she wore her long hair down like tonight. 

You look amazing any way that you wear your hair, Sandy but you look like a princess when its

down like it is right now. Youre so beautiful, I dont ever want to stop looking at you. Again, thank you so much for coming over and spending time with my family. You probably couldnt tell but I think my Mom likes you just a little bit, he said, laughing. 

Sorry, she has a hard time hiding her feelings.

Thats OK. I loved your family and your Moms terrific. Shes so sweet, is that where you get it from? I want to thank you for asking me, Phil. I had a great time. I dont deserve a friend like you. You always treat me like someone really special and you make me feel like a queen.

She said and leaned over to give him a little goodnight kiss. He turned to her, put his big arms around her and pulled her to him. Their lips met in yet another soft sweet and tender kiss. She didnt want to but she couldnt deny that she felt something special the moment his big soft lips came in contact with her own. His big strong arms encircled her whole body and held her like she was in a safe, warm, cocoon. Sandy marveled that as big and strong as Phil was, that his kiss was so soft and sweet and tender. They stopped before things got too carried away. He walked her to the door and said good night with one final kiss. 

As she opened the door, she saw the light on in the family room. Sandy didnt feel much like talking and was about to head upstairs. Sandy, is that you, honey? Mom asked as if she didnt know. 

Shed been standing off to the side of the window, watching them say their goodnights. 

Yes Mom, its me. Like you werent watching? I saw you in the window. You could have flashed the front light if you wanted me in sooner but Im think-

ing that you didnt. Just what are you and Mrs. 

Forbes up to, mother dear? Sandy asked. 

 Why Sandy, whatever do you mean, dear? We are not up to anything, I dont know what youre talking about, honey. I was just going to ask you if you had a good time. You were so nervous about going over to Phils, I just wanted to make sure that everything turned out OK. I care about you, sweetheart, thats all, Peg said convincingly. 

OK then. It just seemed like everything was planned out. Phils family tried too hard to make me feel welcome, thats all. Fran, I mean Mrs. Forbes, was all over me. She did everything but welcome me into their family and give me the keys to their home. 

It just seemed strange, thats all, Sandy told her. 

Well, now that thats out of the way, did you have a good time? Im guessing it wasnt all bad from what I just witnessed from the window. It seems to me that you and Phil are getting on pretty well. You just have to know, Fran. thats just her personality, honey. She is one of the best-hearted people I know. She just comes on a little strong, thats all.

 Yah, I suppose youre right and I did enjoy meeting his family and seeing their farm. Phil took me out for a ride in their Gator and showed me around. You could see our farm from the top of one of the hills on their land up by this old house. I dont think its been lived in for a while. We didnt get close so I couldnt tell too much. Almost looked like someone was working on it? Well Mom, its late and we all know how soon 5 AM comes around here, Sandy said and she gave Peg a hug and a kiss. 

The Masons house after dinner was becoming a busy place lately. John Bell was calling on Beth Ann on a regular basis and Phil called on Sandy. It had become routine for the four of them to walk the lane and sit down by the lake. One night they were all fooling around and got in the old row boat tied at the dock. John and Beth Ann began playing around, rocking the boat. Before Sandy could warn them, over the boat went, dumping the four into the lake. 

Thank God they could all swim so they pulled the boat back to the dock. The two boys lifted it up and turned it right side up. The girls waded up to shore. 

It was a warm evening but they had no towels or anything to dry off with. 

As John and Phil waded up to shore, the picture they saw was pretty spectacular. There stood Sandy and Beth soaking wet in their summer dresses with the sun setting behind them. Their wonderful full figures could be seen through the thin wet material of the dresses, silhouetting their sensual bodies. It stirred something in the boys which the girls then saw in the eyes of the boys as they grew near. The couples embraced and began kissing with reckless abandon. If not for Butch coming down the lane and calling out to them that Johns folks called and wanted him home, who knows where this might have ended. 

Walking back to the house Sandy explained to Butch what had happened with the boat. They all laughed and joked about it back to the house where Sandy had to explain all over to Mom why they were all soaking wet. Peg told the girls to say good night to the boys and go get dry clothes on. So the Goodnights were brief tonight with Mom standing there. 

It was now three weeks before school was to start. Phil was going to Football camp and Sandy got the phone call from Cindy Smith, captain of the Cheerleading Squad, that shed hoped wouldnt come. 

 Sandy, this is Cindy Smith. Remember a few weeks ago I asked if youd come out for cheerleading? Well we are starting our Cheer camp just like the boy go to football camp. We really do need you; all the girls agree that wed like you to come and work out with us. We just know that youd be a good fit. Oh, one more thing, John Bell told us just how athletic your sister Beth is. He thought shed be another great addition, so it would be great to have you both on the squad. So can we count on you both?

I dont know, Cindy. Id like to help you out and its nice of you to ask me but I dont know if I can. I have a lot of responsibilities here at home and I dont know if Mom can spare me. I dont know about Beth Ann, youd have to talk to her about that but were probably both in the same situation, Sandy said. 

Peg overheard the conversation and said loud enough for Cindy on the other end of line to hear, 

Sandy, I think you and Beth should go and try out, I believe it would be good for both of you, maybe it would get the two of you out of your shells a little bit. I think youd have fun doing it.

Sandy was still very nervous about being around strangers and other kids she didnt know well. She was still afraid about having her secret learned by the other girls. She knew that this wasnt something that she was going to be able to hide forever if she

was going to be changing and showering around the other girls on a regular basis. 

Please Sandy, we really need you and your sister if shed come too. Youll be able to be there at the games with Moo..., I mean Phil and John. You are still seeing him, arent you? Cindy asked, shaking her head and wondering what Sandy saw in the gentle giant. 

Well yes we���. Sandy started but, was cut off by Cindys scream. 

All right! Thank you so much. Youre going to just love it and its going to be so much fun, youll see. Well pick you both up tomorrow morning at 9:00, then youll know where we work out. See you at 9:00. With that, she was gone. Cindy in her excitement thought Sandy was saying yes to cheerleading and not answering about still dating Phil. 

Why was she screaming into the phone? Peg asked. 

She asked if I was still seeing Phil. I started to say that Phil and I were still going out and she cut me off, apparently thinking that I was saying yes to the cheerleading. Then she screamed and hung up before I could correct her. Ive never been much of a team joiner, even in my former life. And how she tied Beth into all of this, I dont have a clue. She said something about John told her to ask? Ill just have to find her phone number, call her back and straighten this all out.

 Just a minute, honey, before you go off half-cocked. I think this might just be the best thing ever for you and your sister. I think you should try it, honey. As a matter of fact, I want the two of you to at least try it. It would give you both a chance to

make lots of new friends and be among the more outgoing kids in the school which I think is just what you need to get you out of your shell. It will be good for the both of you, Peg said. 

MOM! Have you forgotten one little thing that just might be a problem and start the biggest scandal this town has ever seen? We both have these extra parts hanging here between our legs. Im pretty sure that we wouldnt be able to go undetected in the showers with the rest of the girls for very long. 

Talk about causing a riot in the school. That would sure give them something to talk about for quite a while, Sandy said but was cut off. 

What about a scandal and whats between our legs? Beth Ann said, walking in. 

Oh sis, youre going to love this. Cindy Smith has been after me relentlessly to come and try out for cheerleader, Sandy said

Thats great. I think that you should. Youd look just darling in those cute little short skirts and those tight sweaters showing off your hooters, cheering on your man, Beth laughed. 

Before you laugh too hard, my dear sister, youd better hear the rest of the story. Your Johnny Boy told Cindy that you were very athletic. He wanted her to ask you to join along with me. And get this, Mom just said she insists we both give it a try,

Sandy said

No freakin way. Mom, Sandy is making this up, right? Beth Ann said. 

Actually Beth Ann, shes not. I do think this is just the thing for both of you. So get yourself a good nights sleep. The girls are picking you two up at 9

AM.

 Mom! Its been hard enough just trying to keep my privates�private with all the dating that you and Mrs. Forbes have managed to arrange for me and Phil, behind my back I might add. I know you thought I didnt catch on that the two of you have been plotting and scheming to get us together whenever possible. I have to admit that Ive come to enjoy my time with Phil and I care about him but I just dont know where you think that this can go. If we keep dating, he is eventually going to find my little secret and be very disappointed indeed. Ive been trying to tell you shy Phil is beginning to get a little bolder as our dating, thanks to the two of you, has gotten more frequent lately, Sandy told her Mom. 

I dont care about any of this. All I want to know is how did I get involved in all your drama and screwed-up life? I dont want to be a cheerleader, now or ever, Beth yelled out. 

 Thats enough, Beth Ann. Every girl wants to be a Cheerleader. Its what all the beautiful girls aspire to do. Youre both going to look so cute! I cant wait to go to the games myself and isnt your Dad going to be so very proud to say Those two there are my daughters. Peg teased. 

 Its time to put both your minds to rest about hiding your secrets. Ive been thinking a lot about what to do when school starts and this is a good reason to get prepared. Remember my friend Doctor Susan Green? She thinks she has a solution to your problem all worked out, a temporary one anyway. I think that tomorrow right after your first practice well just drive over to see her and get your little problems fixed, Peg said. 

The look on Sandys face showed shock and concern for what shed just heard. Peg immediately told

her not to worry, it wouldnt involve removing anything at this point. It would be to add something to cover up her little extra inconveniences between her thighs�for now anyway, she smiled. 

Both girls sighed a huge sigh of relief and after catching their breaths, they wanted to know just what Peg was talking about. She told them not to worry, it wouldnt be painful and it would prevent a lot of embarrassment for them for the near future. 

The next morning Peg had both Sandy and Beth Ann (who still had no idea what was going on or how her life got mixed up in all of this) done with their morning chores and ready when Cindy pulled up at 9 AM to pick them up for cheer tryouts. They were each wearing tight little shorts with plaid shirts with the sleeves cut off and the two front tails tied together just over their navels. They each had their hair pulled up high on the back of their heads in ponytails and had retouched their makeup. On their feet they wore their new white tennis shoes. Cindy came bouncing up to the front door. 

 Hey girlfriends, ready for a fun day? Hi Mrs. 

Mason, Im Cindy Smith. Thank you so much for let-ting the girls join us for cheerleading. We are all so happy to have them, this is going to be so much fun this year. Ready, girls? The others are waiting on us, Cindy said. 

How long is practice this morning, Cindy dear? I need to pick the girls up this morning and take them for their physical, Peg told her. She got the approximate time and the place behind the school where theyd be. 

It was two bewildered and reluctant girls who rode off down the drive with bubbly Cindy. They had
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no idea what they were in for or how hard all this cheerleading was really going to be on their bodies until they got in shape. 

They arrived and were introduced to Kim, the coach and everyone else, including the three other girls who were trying out. One of them, Tracy, was a pretty girl around 55 tall, close to Sandys and Beth Anns size but not nearly as well-endowed. The other two were average in looks and tall and skinny. 

They started with calisthenics and did jumping jacks and deep bends and flexing and on and on until they were all breathing hard except Cindy and one girl named Patty whod been working out for weeks. 

They practiced jumps and kicks, flips and cartwheels. Beth Ann, being more athletic, caught on sooner than any of the new tryouts did. They had to work with Sandy and teach her to trust them in helping her flip. It took many attempts and bruises before she could do a halfway decent back flip. After two and a half hours, Sandy thought enlisting in the Marines couldnt be as bad as this. It was a good thing Kim had a first aid kit in her car as Sandy needed to wrap one of her wrists for additional support. She and Beth survived the first practice and were handed binders with all the cheers in them and told to start working on them on their own. It was a very tired Sandy who walked over to meet Mom whod come early and had been watching them try out. 

Very good first day, Sandy, you actually did better than I thought you might on your first try. 

Beth Ann, I knew youd fit right in, honey. Wasnt this easier than running after a pointed ball or tackling some big bruising football player? Peg grinned and took their backpacks as they walked back to the car. 

They drove in silence from exhaustion to Dr. 

Greens office. The first thing the doctor noticed about Beth was that shed lost 22 lb. since shed last seen him and none of it was in the area of her new breasts. Beth was getting paranoid about going back to school for her senior year looking like she did now and was almost sick with worry in light of everything thats happened recently. She now finally knew that Ben was gone forever. This was not a game or just a punishment. This was her life now. 

She and John were a very familiar sight anywhere they went by now. Shed kept him at bay telling him that she wasnt going to have vaginal sex until she was married but that didnt keep them from almost everything else as the relationship blos-somed; it had gone into full bloom several weeks ago. (Peg had already had a meeting with the princi-pal and counselors at the school explaining Ben/Beth Anns situation and determination to transition full time to a young lady. She had Dr. 

Green write up phony papers on Beths transforma-tion and it was agreed that all would be kept quiet and explained only to those who had to know. Ben was supposedly sent to military school back east, and Beth Ann was Sandys sister, having been adopted by the Masons along with Sandy) The two sat in the office in those flimsy examina-tion gowns as the nurse took their vital signs and recorded everything on her clip board. Sandy was very nervous when the doctor began touching her privates. She let out a little shriek as the doctor began pushing and manipulating first one testicle, then the other, up into her body cavity. She then put a piece of wide tape across them to hold them inside. Next she used an acidy skin cleaning solu-

tion between Sandys legs before applying an adhe-sive material liberally in the area. They the doctor pulled her penis back between her legs, covering it with a flesh looking material and pressing into place. Dr. Green had her lay back and spread her legs wide while she molded the fleshy material on evenly. 

The doctor then took another solution, soaked it into a cloth and rubbed vigorously, cleaning up all the edges and blending the skin-like material in so you couldnt tell where the fake and the real skin met. She held a mirror for Sandy to see what shed done. Sandy thought sure she was looking at someone elses body. Shed looked at herself down there in the past and saw a penis. Right now she saw two lips and a patch of trimmed hair just above. Shock wasnt the word for what she was feeling at the moment. 

You like? the doctor asked. And look, you can have sex when youre ready. With that, the doctor slipped a moderate-sized dildo right into and up the fake vagina after lubing it up. Plus you can take it off once or twice a week. Because youre both going to have the exact same faux pussy, you can learn to help each other put them on and remove them to let the skin breathe for a time each week. This should allow you to participate in your Cheerleading and Gym class at school and in the shower without any problems at all, unless you put them back on care-lessly and dont follow the instructions, Dr. Green told the girls, proud of her work. 

While Dr. Green prepared Beth Ann, she had Sandy watch closely to see step by step how to put the prosthetic vaginas on. Mom was overseeing the new pussies being installed so to speak and felt she

could assist until the girls got the hang of doing it for each other. 

Last things, girls, please remember to keep them lubricated with this special lube and keep them clean at all times just like real women have to do for hygiene. Now go and have fun and be the best girls you can be. Lord knows the two of you are as beautiful as any Ive seen around these parts in a long time.

Sandy and Beth walked out of the doctors office with a new little wiggle in their hips and their minds completely blown, unable to believe that this was really happening. They were going back to school in just a few weeks as girls for the first time in their lives. The nurse had told the shocked pair as they were about to walk out the door that only a professional or their own mother would be able to tell that they were not born girls. 

The three ladies went out and walked through the mall for about an hour, getting used the new feelings between their legs. They stopped and had a light lunch and Mom looked at each girls face and laughed. Come on, girls, I thought youd be thrilled that you dont have to worry about anyone finding out your deep dark secret anymore. Cheer up. Why the long faces? Your dating can be a little more adventurous and exciting now, Peg teased. 

Yah, thats just what we needed, Mom. I dont know about Sandy but that thing feels a little weird to me, Beth said. 

Just give it time, honey. I can imagine how different they must feel to you but the doctor told me that she hooked up a special little surprise for both of you. Now when you get excited and touch just the

right spot, youre going to get a veryand I mean veryspecial feeling all the way to your core and it will cause you to ejaculate, Peg told them

Mother! For the love of God, we dont want to talk about those kind of things with our Mom, Beth said. 

I get that. At least I would with my sons but you two are my lovely daughters. Moms and daughters can talk about anything, and we should too. You both look the part and then some but there are sooooooooo many things that you two naïve girls need to learn�and fast. I feel confident that the boys youre dating will protect you for the most part but those same boys are going to try for all theyre worth to get into those new panties. As former boys, I would have thought that youd know exactly what I was talking about on that subject.

By now it was time to take the girls back to cheer practice, so they headed out. Once there Mom sat on the bench and watch her two girls work hard trying to pick up the routines and execute the jumps and flips. The other girls, Peg discovered, must have really wanted Sandy to be on the squad because they spent more time on her than any of the girls as she struggled with those back flips. There was only one girl smaller than Sandy and Beth Ann so they showed pictures of the pyramid they were going to work on until they had it down. Amy was the girl who would be on top over Sandy and Beth Ann. 

They attempted the mount several times, tipping and leaning and falling down and laughing. After spending well over an hour on the mount, Coach Kim finally got them calmed down and they held it for a full two minutes. 

If Beth and Sandy hated this, it was hard to tell from their attitude and laughter as the practice went on. Finally Peg decided shed better get on home and see about dinner for the men working out in the fields. Kim called the girls all in and told them they would need to be practicing on their own, especially the new girls as they had a lot of work to do to catch up to the rest of the squad. She told them that she liked what she saw so far and to keep up the good work. We only only have about two and a half weeks before the first game and we need to be ready. Thats all, good start. See you tomorrow at 9

AM sharp and be ready to work, girls, Kim told them all. 

The following morning as Sandy tried to swing her legs out of bed, she discovered muscles that she never knew existed. She limped and moaned for about an hour as she did her morning ritual, getting ready for the day. By now she was somewhat of an expert at applying her makeup and she watched with confidence and satisfaction as she transformed her pale-looking face into a colorful masterpiece. 

Her eyes sparkled and her lips were full and shiny. 

If youre done there, Miss Perfection, I have to get ready too. Are you as sore as I am, sis? Beth asked as she stepped out of the shower with a towel wrapped around her upper body. I thought they were going to kill us before the day was over yester-day? I always thought that cheerleaders were a bunch of prima-donnas jumping around and yelling and clapping. Boy, do I have a new respect for them now, Beth said

 At least you were more athletic and in better shape than I am. I could just barely get out of bed this morning. My boobs actually hurt from all the

bouncing. I think we need to get us some sports bras right away if were going to keep doing this. 

How the hell do we get ourselves into one thing after the other? I was quite happy just doing my house-work and reading a good book or walking down to the lake, Sandy told Beth. 

I know what you like to do down at the lake, my former good boy brother turned hot little hussy,

Beth said, poking Sandy in the arm playfully. 

Hey, dont go all prim and proper on me, little Miss Beth Ann. I saw where your hands and tongue have been in resent days. Oh God, just look at the two of us! No one could have told me this was possible and made me believe it a year ago, Sandy said, looking in the mirror at their images. Do you need any help with you hair or makeup, sis, because we really have to get going or there will be hell to pay if breakfast isnt ready on time for the guys, she said

 No thanks, though if youre done why dont you go down and start and Ill hurry and join you before Mom has a chance to go on the warpath. See you down stairs in a jiffy, Beth said. 

Sandy headed down to the kitchen, pulling her hair tight again in the ponytail. She quickly washed her hands and got to work on breakfast. True to her word, Beth wasnt far behind and the two of them finished up just as the guys were coming in. Billy looked at Sandy, then Beth, and something stirred within him. 

This is sick. These are my own sisters and I know they are boys underneath. How can this keep happening to me? Billy thought to himself. When he realized that they both caught him staring a hole through them, he said, You girls look exceptionally

pretty this morning, I cant make up my mind which one of you is the most beautiful. I have to believe that its a tie. Do you both have hot dates this morning or something?

No not a date really but Phil is picking me up in a little bit. He has two-a-days for football practiced and me and Beth Ann, thanks to Mom, have cheerleading practice at the same time. Phil is driving me to the school for another day of torture. I assume that John is picking you up, Beth? If not, you can catch a ride with Phil and me, Sandy said. 

 In my wildest dreams I never thought that cheerleading was so physically demanding. Im sore from my head to my toes right now; even my boobs hurt. Oh Mom, Beth and I need to talk to you about something before we leave, Sandy told Peg. Im so sore and now I have to endure this torture twice a day all week until they pick the two new girls to fill the open spots on the squad. At least Phil is saving me from having to find a way to and from the school each day, she told Billy. 

Seems to me that you two are getting pretty chummy lately. Should Mom and Dad be worried about maybe getting you on birth control pills or something? We wouldnt want to have any shotgun weddings here on the old farm? Billy asked, laughing. 

He made a face at Sandy who said, Very funny, Farmer Pete! and laughed back at him. I notice youre not picking on Beth Ann that way. Anything we should know? Sandy winked. 

Touché. Good comeback, youre learning, Billy said. 

 You know that Phil and I are just friends and I dont really have to dignify the other part of your ri-diculous statement with an answer. But now that you bring it up, it seems more and more all the time Phils Mom and our Mom are always hatching up ways to get us two together for one reason or the other. As far as the cheerleading goes, trust me, this was in no way my idea. It seems that others are making decisions for me lately. If the first day was any indication, I wont have to worry about making the squad anyway. Im the worst one there and its likely it will kill me before its over anyway, Sandy told Billy and finished putting breakfast on the table. 

Billy looked back at Beth Ann. What about you, Ben, I mean Beth Ann? Is cheerleading as hard and bailing hay and putting it up in the barn? he asked. 

Dont start Billy please, Im not in the mood and Sandy said it all. This wasnt my bright idea. Its going to be a long fall I have a feeling. Cindy Smith and her gang have it in their heads that they want us both on this darn squad so they arent going to let Sandy fail. Im not so sure that Mother didnt pay Cindy and put her up to this, Beth said. 

The pattern was the same over the next week and a half but the sore muscles went away and the girls

agility and skill levels improved greatly. Sandy still returned home each night after the practice tired but feeling a little more enthused about being a part of this group as it began to take shape and each person got the precision and timing down pat. Just as Beth Ann had told Billy, Cindy and the girls must have really wanted the sisters on the team together because they worked overtime with Sandy; she was now responding and picking things up. Her coordi-

nation, balance, and strength all improved greatly. 

Sandy found that her self-confidence was growing daily. 

At the start of the next week it was announced by coach Kim that not only did Beth and Sandy make the team but all the girls were so good that Kim decided to add two additional spots and increase the squad to ten girls in all. Sandy jumped up and down, clapping and squealing just like any normal teenaged girl whod just made the varsity cheerleading team for the first time. Next week school started. 

Sandy and Beth Ann walked into the school to start the next chapter of their lives wearing new outfits that Mom helped them pick out for the first day. 

As they walked down the hall Beth Ann almost had to be held up by Sandy as her legs were shaking with fear. After all theyd been through she was still afraid that shed be found out and exposed. It was one thing working out with the girls at cheer camp but this was to be her first big test in the full light of day around kids that Ben had grown up with. She hoped that she passed as Beth. 

Once in the schools door she was surprised be-yond belief when John gave her a big hug and walked her to her first class, making the statement to all that she was his girl. Phil had driven the two girls into school this morning and he walked Sandy to her class which he was in as well. They drew the expected stares and funny looks all morning as some saw them together for the first time. Many were asking who the hot girl with Moose was and why was she with him. Phil could care less, he was the one with the hottest girl in the school. 

Both girls were introduced by their teachers to their new classmates. Beth, more than Sandy, felt

nervous and faint most of the morning until it was over with no real problems or questions having arisen. The question they were asked the most, being in the same classes together, was if they were not twins, why were they in the same class? Sandy explained that they were actually half-sisters having the same father and different mothers. Beths mom died right after birth, and remarried, then both parents died in an accident and we were adopted by our dads sister and husband, which would be the Masons, our former Aunt and Uncle.

Beth didnt like the story but she hadnt come up with one so she went along with it. Finally the day ended and both felt relieved that the first day was now behind them. Even though Beth Ann thought a few times during that day that a student looked at her funny. She was convinced that they were trying to figure out who she reminded them of. When she mentioned it to Sandy, Sandy told her she was just being paranoid and that it was probably just that she was a very pretty girl. She was just going to have to get used to being looked at. Either that or maybe just it was her big boobs drawing attention. 

They both laughed at that. 

It was a relief when the day ended and they walked to the gym to start cheer practice. Being around the girls who had already accepted them and were friends felt good. The squad was really coming together nicely. Their timing and coordina-tion was excellent. The price was many falls, bumps and bruises over the past three weeks. It was hard for Sandy and Beth to believe that they had learned so much in such a short time. Sandys strength and conditioning was obviously still building but she

was doing things now that a month ago she would have thought impossible. 

Coach Kim told them that they would need even more conditioning for the things they would be doing by cheer competition in December. They worked on routines for about two hours. Then came another unnerving first for the two new sisters�the showers. They were used to seeing their new modified bodies in the shower alone at home and could detect no faults or anything that might give them away but this was completely different. Not only would be seen by the other girls but as former boys, how would their bodies respond to seeing all these other beautiful girls naked, all soaped up and wet. 

It was awkward at first but neither girl had any earth shattering feeling or emotions over the event. 

It helped to keep their eyes on their own bodies, do their business and get the heck out of there fast. 

Cindy yelled over to ask if they needed a ride home. 

Sandy said no, Phil was meeting her after his practice. 

They dressed, fixed their hair and makeup and walked out of the girls locker room to find both John and Phil waiting on them along with a couple of the other cheerleaders boyfriends. 

John was first to move right over and give Beth Ann a big hug and a kiss, making her blush in front of everyone else. Up to now they hadnt really been all that affectionate in front of others, except maybe a few close friends. 

Phil was more gentle as he just put his arm around Sandy, leaned down, gave her a quick kiss on the lips. He took her backpack for her and off they walked together to the student parking where

as usual he lifted her small wonderful and sexy body up into the cab of his pickup truck. 

With school and practice the four youths had precious little time for romance and making out. Being part of farm families they still had chores and obligations at home if they wanted to participate in school activities. Mom usually started dinner but the girls had to pitch in as soon as the boys dropped them off. Then after dinner, both had other chores to work on. Mom made sure that they stayed busy most of the time, plus there was homework from school. 

Peg rewarded their attitudes and efforts by asking John and Phil to join them for dinner on Thursday nights. She would excuse the girls from chores that night so they could have a little time with their guys. They liked to walk down to the lake but as fall approached the days were getting shorter. Peg didnt want them out after dark down there. They did, however, take full advantage of the time allotted them to get in some heated making out. 

The first week of school was now behind them and all was well. The first ball game was Friday night; on Thursday night Cindy came over and helped Beth and Sandy try out their new cheerleading uniforms. Then she helped with their hair, showing them how the girls all wore their hair in a high ponytail with the blue and gold ribbons tied around them. 

When Phil picked Sandy up Friday morning for school he couldnt stop grinning as she looked smoking hot! Sandy felt almost naked as she slid into the truck seat next to Phil and tried to pull the very short skirt down to provide some modesty. Her tight white sweater with the big blue W on her

chest did little to hide her ample bosom. She also wore a tiny matching miniskirt with alternating blue and white pleats and her white socks with white tennis shoes. Her beribboned high ponytail swished with each turn of her head. She was wearing her gold hoop ear rings and her face looked like something off the cover of Vogue Magazine. It was perfec-tion. It was all Phil could do to concentrate on driving. 

For someone who was always an above average student in the past and considered a nerdy brain, she suddenly felt like a mindless giddy little teen as she walked around school that day in the skimpy little uniform. Everyone gawked at her and she felt as though she was naked. By the end of the day she was final adjusting to the new life that was to be hers, whether she wanted it or not. 

Beth Anns feelings were very similar to Sandys. 

Beth was a football player named Ben a year ago. 

Hed lost almost 30 lb. now. Where he had thought of himself as a tough farm kid, nothing in his appearance today would indicate that. Farm boy was hardly how Beth Ann felt today in her new uniform. 

She had gone from heavy blue jeans a year ago to a tiny skirt which left her legs exposed almost to her crotch. Above that, her new and big and still awkward breasts protruded from her chest, bulging out her tight sweater with the big blue W on it and changing the way she now stood, sat, and walked. 

She still couldnt get used to the fact that she had to strap a wide bra on to keep them from flopping around and rubbing against the material of her top until she was so aroused that she couldnt stand it. 

Another adjustment for her was having to cling to John all the time so others would not hit on her. 

Shed come to like John as a friend and enjoyed daz-zling him with her knowledge of sports and all kinds of guy things. She tried to convince herself that she didnt like all the mushy stuff even though once he had her in his arms and their lips met, she didnt want to stop. 

As they walked down the hall that Friday almost no one could believe that Moose Forbes and this amazing hot new girl Sandy Mason were an item. 

Both guys and girls alike shook their heads in total disbelief as the giant and the tiny girl walked down the halls together, her tiny hand engulfed by his big paw. Sandy clung to Phil and felt comfort and safe in his nearness. 

Beth Anns situation was quite different. The girls all wanted to tear her arms off. They were just like the girls at the summer dances, very jealous of this new girl coming to town and right off the bat catching the hottest boy in the state. John was every girls dream in this small town. Not only was he the biggest star on the schools teams, he was the son of the richest man in the area, and was every girls hope to get out of the town someday. 

The pep rally that day was the first the cheer squad would perform in front of a live audience for the new school year. All the girls were nervous, none of them more than Sandy and Beth Ann both of whom thought they would throw up right there in the Gym. Once they got into the routine and did a couple of cheers, their training and practice took over and it turned out well. They jumped and flipped and chanted out the cheers for the football team as they were introduced for their first game tonight. 

Everyone loved watching the beautiful cheerleaders jumping and clapping. The guys especially loved

watching the big W on their sweaters bob up and down. 

When Phil and Sandy, John and Beth Ann all walked the lane to the lake the night before, the three of them were still trying to teach Sandy the rules to the game and what the important parts were so she didnt make a fool of herself on Friday night at the game. She know that she wouldnt remember everything but felt that she had gotten the gist down. 

Sandy actually found the game to be so much more than shed expected it to be and started to love the game. She and Beth and the other girls cheered their hearts out and became a polished unit. Sandy felt like one of the gang now after only her first game. At home that night in her own bed she couldnt believe what shed become and started laughing out loud

Whats so funny now? Beth asked. 

I cant help it. I just cant get it out of my mind. I was lying here thinking about my life and cheerleading and I cant believe what Ive become. I see myself out there in front of a couple hundred people jumping up and down, doing flips and kicking my legs up, showing my cheer panties. Me, a person who four weeks ago didnt know a football from a softball and had never been to a game. Not only that, Im wearing a little pleated skirt and a tight sweater with the big blue W between two big mounds on my chest that are not fake. If my parents could only see me now, after the years of trying to get me to get involved at school or some group activity, Sandy said. 

 Well sis, I know just how you feel. Who could have ever seen this coming a year ago? Every time I

see my fingernails and toenails or see myself in the mirror I almost freak out. I cant believe that this body belongs to me. This sure isnt how I thought my life would end up. I had dreams and goals of dating girls that looked like us in my senior year, not being one. You heard me tell Mom once that shed have to kill me and drag me to school in a dress if she tried to make me wear one. Then I swore to her shed never make me date a guy. I folded on both of those like a newspaper in the wind, didnt I> Beth Ann replied to her. 

Well sis, wed better get to sleep, Mom has lots of chores saved up for us and we have an afternoon practice at 2 PM. Phil is picking me up if youd like a ride, Sandy said. 

Thanks, no. My knight in shining armor said he want to take me. Hes moaning because we dont get enough time together, Beth replied. 

Sandy finally fell asleep and began dreaming. 

She saw herself clapping and laughing, hollering chants, doing flips and cartwheels. Then she saw herself hugging Phil after another team victory. She had to stand up as high on her toes as possible to kiss him. She was so excited about the win and seeing Phil make some big plays that she didnt even care if anyone was watching them. The gentle giant picked her up and she had one leg lifted up in back like the old-time love stories. She woke the next morning with those same thoughts on her mind and a smile on her face. It finally felt good to get up in the morning without all the soreness and pain the previous weeks had brought her. She got up, called over to Beth Ann, and headed to the bathroom to prepare for the new day. 

The two got themselves ready, then went down and got breakfast ready and served. Sandy was wearing white shorts and a plaid red and white shirt with the sleeves and the two ends tied in a knot just under her amazing breasts. Beth Ann was dressed the same except her shirt had blue and black checks. 

They rushed through the list of chores Mom had for them and did everything to her satisfaction. 

Then Sandy called Phil and he came and drove them to cheer practice. Kim added a couple of new routines and they worked on them for an hour. Sandy was amazed every day at the athleticism and strength it took to do some of the routines they were doing. Kim was pleased with their efforts and told them to work on strength exercises over the weekend. 

Phil and John both were waiting in the bleachers as they finished. Each embraced his girl. They went off in different directions but, agreed to meet at the burger joint in about 40 minutes. Phil and Sandy drove out into one of the fields in back of his place and sat and talked for a while. Unable to resist his big puppy dog eyes, Sandy moved over and allowed him to engulf her with his big arms and they started making out. She almost panicked when she felt his hand slip around her easily and cup her right breast. He wasnt rough or aggressive so she let him stay like that. The problem was it felt wonderful and thoroughly pleasing. 

When their lips met and he began to message it tenderly, her mind went into a dreamlike state. 

Without really realizing what she was doing, she began rubbing Phils hard member through his loose
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sports shorts. Phil began breathing harder and his kisses were more passionate and intense. 

Sandy broke the mood when she saw her watch and saw what time it was. Phil honey, we have to go. We told them wed meet them a 2:30 and thats only 15 minutes away now. If Im not there, Beth will wonder what happened and call home to see if Im there. Then Mom will be all over me with questions about where and what Ive been up to. Sorry. 

Id like to stay longer too but well have other times. 

Ill make it up to you, she said, feeling guilty for getting him worked up and leaving him with blue balls. Then she wondered what she meant by making it up to him. 

Phil gave a big bear sigh, straightened up, started the truck up, and put it in gear without any complaint. Alright, was all he said and he gave her one last little passionate kiss as they pulled out. 

When they got to the burger joint, Beth Ann and John were already there waiting for them with a booth saved. Sandy asked Beth to come with her to the ladies room. She leaned down, kissed Phil and said, Will you order me a Pepsi and a single with fries?

In the bathroom, Beth said, Took you long enough. What were you doing, as if I dont know?

Phil and I just took a ride and he was showing me part of their farm I hadnt seen, Sandy answered

I know which part of Phils farm you havent seen. Youd better be careful. sister, unless youre ready to try out your new fake pussy, Beth said. 

 Hey dont go judging me, your lipstick didnt get messed up like that from smiling and talking about the weather, Sandy said, smirking. 

I know. You cant tell anyone this. I cant even believe that Im telling you this. We went to one of Johns dads warehouses. He has the keys and he took me into the break room. The warehouse was closed for the weekend. Anyway, we got making out on the couch in there. Things have been getting hotter and hotter between us and I really thought that he was going to try and get in my panties. We were so hot and bothered at that point that the only way to stop him was to give him a blow job. It was the first time I ever even imagined doing anything like that. Truth be told, it wasnt as bad as I thought it was going to be. The jerk didnt warn me when he was coming, though, and I must have drank a gal-lon of his manseed, Beth said, blushing furiously. 

 Beth Ann Mason! Oh. My, God. You didnt?

Sandy said and Beth shook her head yes. Does this mean that were gay now? I didnt do that but I knew that we were getting close and I was rubbing his manhood with my hand, she said. 

 Dont ask me, sis. Im pretty mixed up in my head over the whole thing. I mean look at us! Were girls now�well, mostly anyway. Were not really boys now except for that one tiny hidden part. If we were to make out with girls, then Id think we were Gay. Girls are supposed to like guys and do things with them, its only natural. Ive been fighting off John now for weeks. I figure Mom wants me to be a girl, fine, Im a girl. Im going to behave and live like a girl because� She blushed. I liked what we just did, Beth said. 

Sandy was stunned. She didnt know what to say but couldnt deny that she liked what she and Phil were doing. If time hadnt run out, she might have

found herself in the same position that Beth just de-scribed. 

They repaired their makeup and returned to the guys. Their timing was good as the food came just as they sat down. They talked about the next football game being on the road. There would be no dance after the game but theyd heard of several parties that would be going on and had received invitations. 

The week flew by and it was Friday once again. 

Sandy and Beth Ann were getting more comfortable in their new lives. Throughout the week many guys made passes at the two of them, trying to feel them out and see if there was a shot at winning their affections but it was to no avail. Phil and John kept them both busy and happy. Sandy always found sweet, caring, Phil waiting in the hall for her after every class. The only time he wasnt able to make her feel safe was, in gym class and the inevitable showers after that she dreaded. It didnt take that many days to realize that her fears were unfounded. 

The doctor was right, no one seemed to notice anything out of the normal. She still found it just a little weird and unnerving to see all of these other girls, all soapy and wet, totally naked and elbow to elbow in the showers with her every day after gym class. 

Then it dawned on her why she wasnt getting turned on or excited seeing all these girls as she surely would have if she were still a boy. There was just the slightest feeling deep down for a couple of the very pretty ones but it passed as soon as she thought of Phil. How could she allow herself to have these strong feelings for him? They seemed to be growing stronger. 

The game that night was in Grant, about 28

miles away. The team wore their dark blue away uniforms and the cheerleaders did the same and followed the bus in the coaches van. It was a hard fought game as Grant was a bigger school and had almost double the student body to pick their players from but West Allen prevailed, 31-28. 

John threw two touchdowns and ran for one other. Moose made so many big tackles Sandy couldnt count them all. He recovered a fumble and knocked down three pass attempts. He was muddy and sweaty after the game but still came over, picked little Sandy up and kissed her without getting mud on her or her uniform. 

Once back at the school the boys showered and got dressed in record time to get back out and meet the girls. They went to a party, danced and made out. Unbeknownst to the two couples who arrived well after the party started, someone had spiked the punch. After about an hour and a half, the two couples were feeling no pain and drove off separately to park and make out. Sandy surprised herself as she was the aggressor, all over poor Phil who was trying so hard to hold back. All of his senses were in high gear and Sandy heard his heart beating faster every time he laid eyes on her. 

Phil slid the seat of the four-door F-150 all the way back and tilted it back. Sandy almost crawled on top of him. She kissed and teased and put her tongue in his ear, licked his lips, and told him that he was The Man out there tonight. She said she got goose bumps watching him manhandle the other team. 

The petting got hotter by the minute. All of a sudden Sandy felt Phils big hand gently messaging her

bare breasts. She didnt even remember pulling her sweater up or undoing her bra but this felt out of this world. She moaned with pleasure. Nest thing she knew she was stroking his unleashed penis, his shorts down around his ankles. He moaned her name out loud several times. Like her sister the week before her, she could hold back no more. 

Partly because of her hormones and the situation and partly out of curiosity, she found her head going lower and lower until her lips were touching his rock hard penis. It felt so hard and yet soft at the same time. She kissed it several times, licked the top, then the whole length from bottom to top before opening her mouth and taking him in as much as possible. 

Poor Phil, it didnt take long before he gave Sandy her first-ever load of sperm, hot and heavy. She had to gulp several times, not knowing what else to do, as he emptied his huge load down her throat. When he finally finished and she could get no more out, she looked away, unable to look him in the face as she was embarrassed. Phil put his finger under her chin and raised her head up. 

Please dont feel bad or embarrassed. I love you!

He drew her to him and they kissed and kissed until he rose again and she gave the second blow job of her life. 

Beth Ann had been giving John oral gratification for weeks now and he was getting more adventurous each time they were together. Theyd gone back to Mr. Bells warehouse and entered the office suite with the big couch. They were closer and closer to doing the dirty when John asked if she was on birth control. When Beth told him she was not, he said he didnt want to take a chance of her getting knocked

up right now. The two of them were pretty loose from too many glasses of punch; throw in their raging hormones and nothing was going to stop what was about to happen. 

John suggested doing it in the rear and Beth, feeling no pain from the alcohol, said OK, not fully comprehending what was about to happen. John turned her over on her hands and knees and she felt the sharp pain in her ass. John spit down on his penis to lube it and slowly continued, working it in deeper and deeper. Tears ran down Beths face as she sobered up fast and realized what she was doing. Her feelings were coming fast and furious. She felt dirty and sick. Then the pain was beginning to be replaced with a pleasure shed never known. 

They panted and moaned and moved in rhythm until John let out a giant groan as he emptied his load into her ass. They fell forward and laid tangled and exhausted for several minutes, catching their breath. Finally Beth struggled to get up and clean herself. She suddenly realized that not only had John come inside of her but she had come as well and it was all over her bottom. 

You can use the shower if youd like. There are towels in the closet in my dads bathroom. Ill shower with you if you want and wash your back,

John offered. 

 I think Id like to shower a lone this time, I really need to clean myself, the former tough guy-now totally feminine person said meekly and shyly in embarrassment for what she had just allowed to happen. She was really struggling with her self right now. 

God, I hate myself for doing that, yet I know damned well the first chance we get, Ill do it again.

Shivers ran up her spine as she thought about the act theyd just done. 

10:45 PM they all met up at the burger joint. The girls had a quick Pepsi and shared an order of fries and left to get home before curfew at midnight. 

Sandy and Beth had a hard time looking at one another from their own shame. It was a quiet snack and the same riding home. A quick kiss and a hug from each and they were in the house. They tried to go straight to their room but Peg intercepted them and wanted to know about the night. As they only gave brief answers and blushed often, Mom kind of figured what theyd been up to. She let them off the hook and allowed them to go up and get ready for bed. 

In the morning when the girls came down to start breakfast, Mom was already there sipping her coffee. 

She didnt bring up the night before but the look on her face told them that she knew what theyd been up to. You girls have fun last night? Peg said with a big smile. 

Oh God, she knows, thought Beth. 

The two of them finished up in the kitchen, grabbed the list of chores Mom had lined up for them, pitched in together and finished with time to spare. They got a head start on lunch and took meat out to thaw out for dinner. They had everything done and done right by lunch. 

Mom, can the boys come over this afternoon? 

Weve finished everything on your list. We dont have anything special going on so we just wanted to hang out, Beth Ann asked. 

I dont see any reason why not, that is if youll ask them to stay for dinner as wed like a chance to

get to know them better, Mom answered. The girls made calls to their guys and asked but they both wondered if Mom had something up her sleeve? 

A half-hour later everyone but Paul, Billy, and Butch were sitting on the front porch. Beth and John were on the big porch swing at one end, Sandy and Phil sat on the rockers and Mom and Becky were on the other porch swing. 

You were really good at the last game, John. You too Phil I cant believe how you knocked two guys down, hit their quarterback, made him fumble and still got on top of the ball for a recovery. Becky said. 

Phil blushed. John said Thanks and asked if she was a big football fan. 

Are you going to play college ball, either of you?

she asked. 

Phil said, No, I got to help run the farm. Ill be taking it over some day so�not for me. Im going to try and take some Ag. classes at the local junior college.

What about you, John? Becky asked. 

I hope so. Ive been contacted by a couple so far. 

Ill have to wait and see what happens, John said. 

Each week the games got better. The team was firing on all cylinders. Two games to go and they would be undefeated for the second straight year. 

Beth felt sad; she was a part of that team last year as a junior and started all but one game. This year she started every game from the sideline with pom-poms, a skirt, a pair of breasts and 37 lb. lighter. 

Now instead of getting together with buddies and playing football in the fields with a bunch of guys, she was either out with her Boy Friend or at the

mall shopping with the girls, trying on different outfits she couldnt afford to buy. John took her shopping one day and bought her a second ear piercing and a small pair of diamond studs for her birthday. 

Moms only comment was, This from my daughter who swore she didnt want to be girlish or feminine?

Hey, couldnt do any more damage than was already done. Its not like Im going to suddenly run for Prom King or anything, Beth said laughing but inside she was a little sad at the thought. 

The four of them took full advantage of every op-portunity to get off by themselves any time they could. Now that the weather was turning colder, going down the lane to the lake wasnt very comfortable for Phil and Sandy. One day, Beth Ann decided to do something nice for sister Sandy, who shed actually been getting along with very well the last couple of months. Theyd come to count on and trust in each other lately. Beth asked her if Phil and she would like to come to Johns warehouse at night to hang out. She told her the place was empty at night; John had his own key, there was a break room with a couch and John and she could use Mr. Bells office as it also had a big couch. 

 I know that it has to be getting cold down by the lake now this time of year. It cant be that much fun making out in a truck or on the freezing ground. 

I talked to John and he said it was fine with him. If you see a Do Not Disturb sign on the door handle were busy, if you you know what I mean? Beth offered. 

Thanks sis, we might just take you up on that. 

Its not that easy or comfortable to do much in a

pickup truck. Not that were doing much anyway,

Sandy said. 

Yah right, sis, Beth laughed. 

The next night after the game the four of them headed to the warehouse and split up as soon as John showed them where the break room and the office were. Phil and Sandy cuddled, then began petting and making out. Before long Phil was kissing her bare breasts and feeling her up and she was massaging his big hard penis. As things heated up, she now knew what to expect and pleased him orally until he spent himself in the pit of her stomach. It never dawned on Sandy that she could pull off or spit it out. She just kept swallowing until there wasnt any more and Phil got that familiar smile on his face once again. They cleaned up and walked around the warehouse, looking at everything for what seemed like hours. Finally the door opened and John came out. 

Beth will be out in a minute, shes just touching up her makeup, he said. 

Sandy walked in and found her in the bathroom, wiping herself clean between her legs. Oh my God, did you let him use your fake vagina, Beth Ann?

she asked. 

No but I kind of let him in the other door, Beth said sheepishly. 

Oh My God! Beth Ann, are you kidding me? Didnt it hurt like hell? Oh God, I cant even imagine,

Sandy said, unable to believe her ears. 

Come on, Sandy, its too late to pretend to be all goody goody on me now. Like you guys havent.

Absolutely not. God, you dont waste time, do you? What next? Does he know about your special friend? I cant believe that doesnt hurt, Sandy said

It did the first time a couple of weeks ago but it was replaced by the most wonderful pleasure Ive ever known and it gets better each time. You should try it. I cant believe that you think Phil is going to wait forever if you dont give him more than a little blow job now and then, Beth said. 

 Were not having this conversation, Beth Ann. 

He hasnt complained so I must be doing something right. I still cant believe that Im doing that but I can see Im a real amateur compared to my darling sister the man-pleaser�and thats putting it politely, Sandy said, smirking. 

Whatever. Come on, lets go. Theyre probably waiting on us by now. Hey, we got it so we might as well use it. Its no good just sitting on it, I say, Beth laughed. 

They met the guys. John locked up and they headed to the burger hangout. Sandy felt as though people could see what shed done as if it were writ-ten on her forehead. They ordered and talked about school, the game coming up next week, who was dating who and about the Halloween parties coming up and what theyd dress up as. Soon it was time to go home and Phil took them both home to save John a trip the other way. He and Beth Ann kissed and said their goodnights there in the parking lot. 

When they arrived, Beth said good night to Phil and went in. Sandy looked up at him and shyly asked, Are we OK, Philly? I mean do I make you happy enough because we havent...you know,  she said. 

Sandy, I couldnt be any happier if I had a million dollars. You are everything in the world to me. I dont ask for or expect anything but your friendship and love. Youre the greatest thing that has ever happened to me. I cant do enough for you, you deserve everything life has to offer. All I want to do is make you happy. Why? Is something wrong? he said. 

No�no, everything is fine, You make me happy and I just wanted to know if I make you happy or is there anything else I need to do for you, Sandy asked. You never cease to amaze me. I dont deserve you, youre so sweet to me. Id better get in. 

see you in the morning for school. She kissed him soft and tender-like. 


***

The week flew by and soon it was Friday again and time for the next to last football game. It was to be against their big rivals from Homer. The game was close right up to the end and then something terrible happened. John went back to pass and stepped on someones foot, twisting his ankle and knee. One of the defensive players got blocked into him and he rolled up on Johns leg at an awkward angle. John heard something pop at the same time the pain shot up to his brain. He was carried from the field and taken to the hospital right away. The team let down without their leader and ended up losing. 

At the hospital it was learned that the injury was bad and would require surgery. He tore his left ACL

and broke his leg just above the knee. His first question was would he be able to play football

again. The doctor told him it was hard to say but at that point if pushed for an answer, hed choose NO. 

Poor John was devastated and didnt know what hed do now. Hed counted on college ball since grade school. Maybe the doctor was wrong, he hoped. 

Immediately after the accident, poor Beth was crazy with worry and couldnt concentrate on the game or cheering. As soon as Phil came out of the shower. the three of them were on their way to the hospital. When they learned what happened they were all just sick and she cried her eyes out all night. 

John had surgery the next morning and was in a major leg cast. Beth visited him each day. On the third day they sent him home. She rode home with him and his mother. Beth stayed there all that day. 

She tried to tell him to stay positive and that things were going to be OK. 

John said, You dont get it, honey. Im not getting into college for my IQ; football was my ride. Doc says its over. Looks like its into the family business for me now. Hey, things could be a lot worse. At least my dad owns the company and Ill be learning the business on the job. I could have been from a poor family and been out on the streets, so I cant complain too much.

Football season came to a disappointing end and the team didnt make the play offs. By this time Sandy and Beth were very comfortable in their new bodies and thought of themselves as women now, except in the showers alone when they saw themselves naked and were reminded of their past existences by that small piece of flesh between their legs. There was not a single trace of maleness in ei-

ther of them any more, except for what was left of what used to be healthy penises. 

John had returned to school on crutches and he and Beth were still going strong. John now got to watch Beth and Sandy perform as basketball cheerleading had now started. John loved that Beth Ann knew so much about sports and outdoor-type things, like camping, hiking, fishing etc. yet she was still so lady like and feminine in her looks and ac-tions. She babied him during his recovery and they still made out whenever possible. Now she could only service him orally as he had a cast up to his groin. 

Phil just plain worshipped the ground that Sandy walked on. He did everything in his power to please her and look after her. That was one comfort Sandy enjoyed and appreciated thoroughly. She didnt have to worry about the boys hitting on her as Phil was always there with her; although most of the kids thought of Phil as a moose and slow-minded, no one wanted to mess with the big fella. 

The winter passed and the relationships of both girls and their guys continued, fueled by Peg. It seemed that she was always arranging some sort of outing or meals with the families. The guys sure werent objecting and the girls accepted things as they were because they had grown to care for the guys. The sex had gotten better and better and they knew that they didnt have to chance exposure by dating anyone new. As incredible as it seems both girls managed to keep their secret, secret. 

Both came close to exposure at times when Mom had to remove the fake female prosthetic covering to allow their skin to dry. Beth almost forgot on a couple of occasions that she wasnt wearing it and had

to fake being ill at the last moment before John said he wanted to go down on her like she did him. 

Sandy was a little more careful and only had one minor close call. 

Their senior year passed quickly and the graduation and the prom were at hand in the coming days. 

Peg took them shopping for prom dresses and both girls tried on dress after dress until Mom declared that she found the perfect gown for each of her daughters. Sandys gown was topless and made her look like a princess all in pink. Beth Anns gown was similar in a soft red. Of course Peg insisted they try on and purchase all new matching lingerie to go with the beautiful gowns. Before they knew it they were buying new high-heeled pumps that also matched the dresses. Peg had them wear them the rest of the day to get used to them and break the shoes in so they would be ready to dance at the prom. 

Sandy stood looking at her image in the big three-angle mirror. Every once in a while in a moment like this, shed look in the mirror and her mind would look back on the strange turns her life had taken. She looked at her hair, as her long curls bounced and swished as she turned her head. Her skin was soft and unblemished and her eyes sparkled. They were always made up perfectly and the dark eye liner and shades of shadow made her look innocent and shy. Her full pink lips begged to be kissed. 

Her eyes traveled down her body noting the bigger than average breasts that were pointed and firm. 

Both girls had had to start putting absorbent pads in their bra cups because theyd started lactating. 

The wet spots were embarrassing when they came

unexpectedly. The first time it happened, Sandy was worried that something was seriously wrong. (A trip to the doctor determined that the animal steroids and hormones were the cause and they didnt know how to stop the milk at this time.) She looked further and noted the way her body had changed shape, her stomach tiny and her hips wide. Shed lost probably 40 lb. from her former self and maybe 2 in height. She admired how her long oval nails were always painted in one color or another and shined. Who is this person thats taken over my body? she though and then realized, I like this version a lot better. Im much better off this way and actually happy with my life.

The week before the prom Sandy life took yet another shocking change that she didnt see coming. 

She got a call from Phils mom, asking her to come to dinner. Sandy thought it a little strange that Fran asked Peg to come with her. Just as they finished eating, Fran looked at Phil and nodded. He got up from the table, walked over to Sandy, knelt down, and held out a small box. Nervously she slowly open the box to find a rather large diamond engagement ring. She gasped out loud and Phil said. Sandy Mason, will you marry me and be my wife?

Sandy was speechless before catching her breath and saying, Phil, I love you. We have become very dear and close friends and I really cherish that friendship but I cant marry you as there are things about me that you dont know. Im really sorry but I just cant. I hope we can remain best friends, though. Youve been so very wonderful and kind to me and youll never know what thats meant to me.

Fran then interrupted, saying, No Sandy, we know everything about you, honey. You can marry
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Philip. Its actually been all arranged. Your parents and I have been planning this for some time now. 

We have a land but not enough to make a good living from these days and times. The Masons are in the same situation so weve agreed to merge our two farms together. Your dad and Phils father have been fixing up the old farmhouse on the edge of the east 40 acres between our two farms. That is our wedding gift to you and Phil. They have completely remodeled the whole house from the bottom up. Its been supplied with all new appliances and furniture to start the two of you off on your life together as man and wife. Youre going to love your new kitchen honey. Im just a little jealous. Honey, this is the life that Peg has been training you for over the past year. I just know that you are going to make Phil the perfect wife and, hopefully, a mother for his children someday. 

It took several minutes until Sandy could catch her breath and begin to think straight. Dont Phil and I have anything to say about this? What if I dont want to marry? And there is no way that Im capable of having children, Im sure thats something that Phil is going to want. Plus, does Phil even know about�you know what? she said, pointing down at her private area. 

Now Peg jumped into the conversation. Thats what tonights really all about honey. Its time for him to know everything about his future lifemate. 

But first, Phil is waiting for an answer to his proposal, Peg said. 

Well then, the answer Is NO. I cant marry a man! I want to go home, Mother�.right now. Why couldnt you at least forewarn me at home before we came here tonight? And what does Daddy think about all of this?

Your father is in full agreement and I already told you that he and John fixed up the house for you. The right answer to Philip, honey, is YES and I want you to tell him that right now, Peg order her. 

Im so sorry, Phil. I just cant. Is this something that you Mom is making you do, or is this something that you really want? she asked Phil started to say he really wanted this more than anything in the whole world but Fran cut him off. 

 Of course Phil wants this, honey. Hes been pin-ing after you for years but that really doesnt matter now. This is the plan. Its going to happen no matter what either of you think or want but, trust me, he wants it! As your parents and I have agreed, if you refuse to marry Phil, you will be asked to leave your home and we will be informing everyone in school and around town what a special girl you really are. 

You will leave with no money and only the clothes on your back. 

Please dont make us do that to you, Sandy. It would be a real shame as we really do love you very much but sometimes when people dont do whats right for them, you have to resort to undesirable methods. You have become a part of our family over this past year and we only want whats best for you and to make you a permanent part of our family. 

About the children part, that can be arranged. 

Medical science has come a long way or if thats too much for you, you can always adopt as many little ones as you want. And by the way, your wedding is planned for the weekend after graduation, Fran told the stunned youth. 

Now if youll join us in the family room, there are a few other items we need to go over, Fran said. 


***

Once more Sandy asked her Mom if they could just go home. She was quickly told no and reminded that they werent kidding about what they would do to her if she didnt go along with their plans. Sandy quickly ran through her mind the consequences of refusing to cooperate. No money, only the clothes on her back, being exposed to everyone who believed that she was a genetic woman and had accepted and treated her better than ever before in her whole life. The likely hood of obtaining any kind of employ-ment in this rural farming town would be next to nil and she had no other family she could turn to. No one would believe her story against her adopted Mom and Dad. She felt helpless; even her best friend Danny could no longer help her, God rest his poor soul. 

Sandy, Dont keep poor Philip down there on his knee waiting. He would like to have your hand in marriage and needs to have your answer. There is only one right answer so whats it going to be? Peg asked. 

Phil spoke up again. Sandy, I really do love you. 

You know that Ill take good care of you.I want to spend my whole life growing old with you. Sandy Mason, will you marry me and be my wife? Phil asked for the second time. 

With tears in her eyes and fear of the consequences if she refused, she looked into his big eyes

and saw love and kindness. She slowly nodded her head and whispered, Yes Philly, if youll have me.

Phil gently slid the ring onto her finger and pulled her to her feet. He picked her small body off the ground, engulfed her in his big arms and kissed her over and over again, whispering, I love you�I love you.

Sandy clung to his neck and buried her face on his shoulder, hiding her tears, fears and total confu-sion from this monumental night. Just when she thought the worst was over, Fran asked them to come into the family room. 

Once there, Sandy noticed that only Fran, Peg, Phil and she were in the room. Fran closed the doors and walked over. She asked Sandy straight out to pull up her dress and pull down her panties. 

I beg your pardon! Sandy replied indignantly. 

Peg said, Honey, please do as Fran asked. Once you see why, I think that you will better understand the reason she asked and maybe this will all go better for you and ease your mind about Phils love for you.

Mother, I cant. I just cant in front of everyone, Sandy replied. She now knew why Mom had helped her remove her fake lady part and told her to leave it off and let the skin get some air before they left home. 

Peg then said, Honey, everyone here already know about your secret and we plan to keep it that way. So please do as weve asked or well have Phil do it for you.

Sandys mind was whirling a mile a minute and she couldnt believe that this was actually happening to her right here before her Mom and Mrs. 

Forbes and�Phil. Almost numb, she stood, pulled her dress up, then slowly pulled her panties down around her ankles. What was left of her manhood hung freely between her legs. She barely heard her future mother-in-law ask her to sit down on the sofa. Go on Phil, do as I showed you and show your bride-to-be just how much you love her. 

Phil knelt down in front of a shocked and almost paralyzed Sandy, gently spread her knees with his massive hands and moved his head between her thighs. He reached up and gently removed her small penis from its hiding place between her legs and began to stroke it. It took some time because of her total nervousness and anxiety but it slowly began to inflate and grow. He looked up into her beautiful green eyes and lowered his mouth to her now semi-stiff penis and took her in. 

He began a slow up and down movement. Sandy tried with all the concentration and willpower that she could manage, not to enjoy this but Phils minis-trations to her long neglected manhood began making her squirm around in her seat. She began to move her hips in rhythm to Phils mouth and softy moaned. 

Phil happily kept this up. Sandy was getting more and more excited. Finally, lost to the fact that there were others in the room, she totally got into it. 

She wasnt aware that a camera was taking away picture after picture of their lustful act. The fact that Fran had put one of her Valiums in Sandys iced tea at dinner to relax her a little more didnt hurt. 

Finally, Sandy couldnt take anymore; she stiff-ened and Phil tool what small amount of semen she could still produce into his mouth and swallowed. 

Phil then leaned forward and kissed the still dazed

Sandy on the mouth and pushed his salty cum-coated tongue into her mouth. See, Sandy, it doesnt matter to me. I Love you! he told her softly. 

The fun wasnt quiet over with as Fran then asked Sandy to return the favor to her man just as hed done for her. A numb and dutiful Sandy slid off of the sofa onto her knees and was only temporarily shocked at how ready Phil was, then remembered that this was the one act shed allowed him in the heat of their passionate dates these past months. 

The one thing that she never counted on was that shed actually grown to like doing this for him. She went from revulsion the first couple of times to lik-ing it and wanting to do it to him. 

To the hidden camera this certainly didnt look like a girl giving her first blow job. Sandy looked up into his eyes and held that contact with his erect cock all the way to the back of her throat as shed learned to deep throat him over the past month or so. This always drove Phil mad. He pulled back, wanting to make himself last longer but it was too late and he shot the biggest load of his life all over her beautifully made-up face, in her mouth, and in her hair. 

Fran reached down and wiped up globs of cum onto her fingers and put them in Sandys mouth without her rejecting the effort at all. She licked Frans fingers clean. Peg was now taking the pictures to be used to entice Sandy to go along with their plans if needed. Again, Phil picked her up as if she were a doll and kissed her long and passionately. 

They left the two kids alone to clean themselves up and get redressed. Phil couldnt get the grin off of his face all night long. He wouldnt let Sandy off of

his lap the remainder of the evening. He held her close and whispered that he was sorry they did this to her but that he intended to make it up to her for the rest of their lives. 

I know that I may not be the man of your dreams, Sandy but you will never know just how much I love you and I dont care one bit about your secret. Please just give us a chance and let me love you like no one else ever will or could. I know that I can make you happy, he said

Sandy laughed to herself, thinking, Phil honey, you dont understand. I never had any man in my dreams. Until a year ago or so I only dreamt of women. Im not so sure I still dont but I have enough problems without becoming a lesbian too.

She rubbed her tiny red fingernailed hand on his big cheek and said, I know, Philly honey. I love you too.

The night came to an end, the most bizarre and embarrassing night of her short life. With all that took place, she couldnt fight sleep that night, even with the Valium shed taken unknowingly earlier that evening. 

In school the next day there were shocked and unbelieving friends when they saw the rock on Sandys ring finger. 

OH MY GOD!

Youve GOT to be Kidding me!

Why, Moose?

 The heart wants what the heart wants, she said. What else cold she say really? She knew all too well what the consequences for her would be if she tried to get out of this most unusual and unforeseen

event. Shed laid awake in bed that morning, trying to figure out what she should do and where she could go. Despite being told by Peg on the way home last night of what happens to young girls who run away. They get picked up on the road by unsavory people who promise them help, then hook them on drugs and turn them into prostitutes. 

She really did love Phil. In their time together, nobody had ever treated her better than Phil did, especially after Danny died. So she put on a big smile and told her friends, Yes, I am marrying Phil. Im the lucky one in the deal as he is the most gentle, kindest, wonderful lover any girl could ever find. I told all you girls when I first started dating Phil that girls around here really blew it when they didnt give him a chance. She held up the big diamond on her finger and said, I meant it!

What about college and a career and getting out of Farmville, USA? Cindy asked her Dont you want to experience life away from here and get a chance to grow up before making a lifelong commit-ment to someone?

NO! I love farm life and Im happy and looking forward to starting a family of our own. Our two families have fixed up the old house between our two farms and made it into a beautiful home with all new appliances and furniture. Its all ready to move into right after the wedding, the week after graduation. Im very happy. Look, here comes my man now! she said as Phil walked up with the confidence of a brand new man. 

The grin that had been on his face since the previous evening was still there. He gently put his arms around Sandy, leaned down to kiss her on the lips and softly said, Hello, Mrs. Forbes. Excuse me, la-

dies. May I walk you to your next class, dear? The other girls just stood with open mouths as the two lovers walked off

Two weeks earlier while Sandy was having her traumatic night at the Forbes home and ultimately accepting Phils proposal of marriage, Peg had set up a similar night with John and Beth Ann. John was asked to dinner and Peg added a little something to their drinks to make him and Beth quite pliable. Then she cleared the house, sending everyone off to the movies except the two of them. In similar fashion to the night at the Forbes home, Peg forced Beth to give John oral pleasures while she snapped picture after picture with her digital camera. 

Then she made them switch places but unlike with Phil, John had not been given advance warning about Beths secret. You can imagine his shock and horror when he put his face gladly into her crotch, expecting to lick her pussy and finding a cock instead. That was mind blowing. Only his confused high from the drug allowed Peg to induce him to perform the task to completion. Then in this complete stupor Peg helped him mount Beth from the rear. Surprisingly to Peg, he made this look as though he was not stranger to it. She continued snapping pictures throughout. 

Then she showed John copies of all those pictures the next night when he had a clear mind and was fully aware of what he was seeing. She told him that he should be looking for an engagement ring in the very near future if he didnt want all of his friends and team mates to see these pictures, not to mention his family. What would that mean to their reputation and their business in this small town? 

The pictures were crystal clear and made them look like very willing participants in the act of love. So it was a shocked and frightened John who reluctantly agreed to her demands. 

John was by now in love with Beth Ann. He loved being with her and he loved the fact that she was his ideal partner. The plumbing problem he was now aware of hadnt stopped them from a great sex life so far. She loved sports as much as him and knew more about most of them than his guy friends. 

Plus she was a beautiful girl who always took pride in dressing very femininely. She was always totally meticulous about her hair and makeup, no matter what they were doing or where they were going. Hed never met two girls like Beth and Sandy who practiced every day being as feminine as possible. He and Beth just seemed to have so much in common. 

Hed have been lying if hed said he wasnt upset about her having the same equipment between her legs as he did but just looking into her beautiful made-up face turned him on so much that he couldnt wait to get into a heated petting round with her every time they had a chance. He loved to put his hands and lips on her amazing breasts. So he was willing to accept the situation. He could always tell himself that he was forced into the relationship by blackmail, thereby relieving his guilt. 

The girls helped each other dressing and getting ready for the prom. They worked on their makeup and accessories until they looked just right, laughing and giggling all afternoon while anticipating their big night. When they were finally satisfied with the results, they looked like beautiful princesses dressed for the royal ball. 

They guys were right on time and stood with their arms around their soon-to-be brides as Peg snapped off picture after picture of the two couples. 

John surprised Beth dropping down on one knee and producing a little box. As he opened it,the sparkle from the huge diamond almost blinded Beth. 

Beth Ann Mason, will you marry me for better or worse and be my lifes partner and wife. he asked. 

Beth, having been prepared for this moment by her mom, jumped up and down and yelled Yes! Yes John, yes. She threw her arms around his neck and kissed him. 

As things settled down, she had to repair her lipstick and he had to wipe it from his face. Johns dad sprung for a limo for the eventful night and the driver held the door for them as they approached the long car. This was something out of a movie for the two young farm girls and they were really eating up this experience theyd only ever seen in the movies or in magazines. 

The dance was everything they dreamed it would be. The best part of all was that Phil and Sandy were voted Prom Queen and King. Friends and teammates cheered and clapped. They were crowned and had the first dance. 

John and Sandy danced and remembered when they first met and danced together way back last summer. Well, my soon-to-be sister-in-law, I seem to remember that this is how our friendship started, he offered. 

Yes, it seems like a long time ago now, doesnt it?

The dance ended and they switched partners. As their friends noticed the ring on Beths fingers, they

couldnt believe it. John, dont tell us youre going to give up your football scholarships to get married and work for your dad. They couldnt believe that both guys were turning down college football to get married and work in their families businesses, Phil on the farm and John in his dads company. Johns dad also was very upset but eventually accepted the deal as John promised to go to the local community college near home and work in the plant too. 

But tonight they were not going to dwell on the future; they just wanted to be kids, dance and have a good time. They danced and laughed and even had a drink or two of punch that someone had snuck in and doctored. Tonight they were just like every other couple there and wanted to just be kids and not think about tomorrow. 


***

The evening finally drew to a close. They hugged and said goodnight and even goodbye to some of their friends as they got into the waiting limo for the drive home to end a really great night, one they would remember forever. What they didnt know was that it wasnt over yet. Peg and Fran has a little surprise in store for them. 

The limo driver went right past the Masons turn off and took them to the house that was to be Sandy and Phils new home. The driver opened the doors of the big long car and told them this was where he was told to take them. Have fun tonight, kids. He got in and drove off even before they entered the house. 

Once inside they found that the home was completely finished and was ready for the new couple-to-be. Everything was new and beautiful. It was completely remodeled. There was a note on the table that read:

Have fun, kids, youve earned it. We are proud of all four of you and hope that this night will be fun and exciting for you. In two weeks you will all be married, starting a long journey together� FOREVER! We thought this would be a nice gift for all youve been through. ENJOY! 

Signed, your parents.

As any normal kids would, they did make the most of it and finished off the night making out and things ended up in a night of wild passion, Sandy and Phil in their new master bedroom and John and Beth in the guest room. Although theyd each had several drinks throughout the night, this was the very first time that they were able to explore each others bodies without being drugged or forced to do so. The girls had long ago accepted their fates and now were turned-on and very horny. Phil loved Sandy just as she was, plus he was driven by raging hormones and excited about being in their own house. Hed secretly dreamed of this scenario since the first time he laid eyes on Sandy. 

John, on the other hand, was a little confused and afraid of the exposure if people found out or what they might do or say and of the stigma of being labeled as gay. That was until Beth Ann came out of the bathroom in a sexy black nightie with black stockings and garters, all perched on a pair of 3

heels. Her breasts heaved with each breath as she stood in the doorway with the light behind her, giving him a view of her amazing body under the

see-through nightie top. His hormones and instinct took over his brain and body and a long night of exploration and passion began and lasted through until the early morning. 

It was late the next morning when the boys finally woke up to the smell of bacon frying and breakfast being prepared. The aroma of fresh coffee filled the air. They were to soon learn what excellent cooks their fiancés were. They sat down to biscuits and gravy, eggs, bacon, fresh melon and orange juice. 

Good morning, Philly honey, Sandy said. She came up behind as he sat down, leaned over his back, hugged him, gave him a kiss on the neck and cheek and whispered in his ear, I love you. Thank you for last night.

Beth Ann did the same thing to John, then sat down beside him. They enjoyed breakfast or maybe it was lunch by now, as it was almost noon. 

The next two weeks flew by as they all made plans for the upcoming double wedding, getting everything ready. Johns dad made one last plea, begging his son to think again about what he was giving up and about to do for the rest of his life. 

John truly believed that he knew what he had to do to save face and the reputation for the family and their business. It really wasnt that hard of a decision when remembering the night theyd just shared. Beth Ann! What a beauty she was in that black nightie. John didnt think hed ever want to change his mind, not now or in 50 years from now. 

Not only did he love her in bed, he loved to be seen with her on his arm, wherever he went or whatever he was doing. And on top of that, Beth promised

him season tickets to the Colts as a wedding present for the two of them. 

Peg was busy too as she ran around, getting false documents made up to satisfy the legal require-ments needed to get them married. Once she accom-plished that, the four of them were able to get their marriage licenses. Then they had to get the invitations mailed, the hall rented and the tuxes ordered. 

It was decided to keep the wedding small for mostly just family. The kids had so many friends, though, that the church was filled to capacity by the time the two girls were escorted down the aisle, one on each of Pauls arms. The big man was full of mixed emotions as he walked his two former sons down that aisle, in their beautiful white wedding gowns. Their faces were made up to look like models out of a magazine, with flawless complexions, eyes framed in dark eyeliner and lips like cherries, wet and shiny. The sound of their heels click-clacking with each step; they were almost too beautiful to be real. 

Paul wondered for the hundredth time if he shouldnt have stepped in and stopped Peg when this all started. But God, they made amazingly beautiful girls. Maybe Peg was right about all this. 

They were not only beautiful but kind and sweet and caring to each other and everyone around them. 

Peg had turn them into what would in just moments be wonderful wives and great partners for their men. 

Yes, these soon-to-be husbands were two lucky sons of bitches. 

The two grooms stood nervous and anxious at the altar. Their faces lit up and glowed as they watched the two women they were about to marry coming closer and closer. Both thought how beauti-

ful their brides-to-be were. Poor Phil thought he was going to faint before Sandy got there. Paul stopped just short of the altar and raised Beth Anns veil and kissed her softly on the lips. Then he turned to Sandy, lifted her veil and kissed her softly on her lips. Then he looked Phil in the eye, shook his hand and presented him the hand of his daughter. Then he repeated the same act with John, handing his daughters hand to him. 

Both girls had spent nervous hours getting ready for this moment that every girl dreams of since childhood. Shocked at being told of their pending nuptials only weeks before, neither of them had given any real thought to marriage at all until Peg and Frans surprise to them a couple of weeks ago. 

The reality hit them as they put on all the fancy lingerie and undergarments, all in white, and sat doing their makeup. 

Dear God, this is really going to happen, Sandy. 

This isnt a game, we are about to cross a line you cant come back from. Holy shit, we are about to be married and become wives, Beth Ann said. They helped each other finish dressing in the beautiful long white wedding gowns, put on their veils and 3

high heeled pumps. 

Lets do this, sister, said Beth Ann. And with that, the two new girls walked out to meet their dad. 

John and Phil took their brides-to-be by the hand and turned to face the preacher. The ceremony was beautiful; the mothers and young bride hopefuls in the audience cried and wiped their noses. 

The preacher turned and introduced the new couples. May I present to you Mr. and Mrs. Philip Forbes and Mr. and Mrs. John Bell. Please help me

in welcoming the new couples to our community and wishing them the best life has to offer. May God bless these unions and their families, he said. Everyone stood and cheered and clapped. 

The church was released while the couple signed documents. They came out to the ritual of being showered in rice and balloons being released. Then everyone made their way to the reception hall for the dinner. 

They enjoyed a wonderful reception and danced and ate and toasted one another. They kissed every time the glasses clinked. Paul danced the daddy-daughter dance with Sandy on one arm and Beth on the other. Many of their friends came and some still couldnt believe theyd gotten married. 

Some were jealous and envious but all wished them well. 

It had been decided to not have a big joint honeymoon because of the cost but Johns dad got up and announced a big surprise; he was paying for the four of them to fly off to Aruba for a full week, all expenses paid, as his wedding present. He added, laughing, that John would soon be making it up as he would enter the family business on this return and have to start making a living for he and his new wife. Phil already knew the grind of working on the farm and would be taking on a bigger role now to support his new bride. 

I wish them all nothing but the very best and hope they will soon have little feet running around their homes. Please lift your glasses to Phil and Sandy and my son John and Beth Ann Bell. May they have long, happy years together, he said. Everyone cheered and clapped and drank and the party went on into the night. Around 10 oclock, the

two young married couples kissed their parents and thanked them. Then they were picked up by a limo, driven to the airport and flown by one of Mr. Bells private planes to their honeymoon resort in Aruba. 

It was a week of lovemaking and swimming, eating and living like kings and queens. They were spoiled rotten the entire week with every kind of en-tertainment and fun you could imagine. They laid on the white sand beaches, had tropical drinks de-livered to them. The girls enjoyed spa treatments they could only have imagined in their dreams. They sailed and surfed and Sandy got a chance to show off some of her skills and talents from her former life. 

They went for couples massages and hiked but the thing the guys loved the most was lying in bed and seeing their wives come out of the bathroom every evening in sexy and revealing new lingerie. Both guys would swear that it was impossible for the girls to get any more beautiful or sexy, yet each night their woman outdid the night before. 

They danced and dined at the best places on the island. At night they explored each others bodies and learned new ways to please one another. Johns dad had given each couple a $3,000.00 gift card to spend as they wished so the girls shopped and bought more sexy things to wear along with pres-ents for family back home. John and Phil went to the casino. Both got lucky and won a nice tidy little sum. 

All in all it turned out to be a week the four of them would never forget for the rest of their lives. 

The girls grew closer than they ever imagined possible all those months ago when Ben resented Sandy and started him on this remarkable journey into

womanhood, then was made to join him along the same path. 

I love you, sis, Beth said to Sandy. 

Sandy replied, I love you too, Beth. They hugged, feeling their ample breasts collide, and ordered another round of drinks. 

All good things must eventually come to an end and so it was with the wonderful honeymoon gift. 

They packed up and boarded the waiting plane. 

Their parents were waiting for them and welcomed them back home. Fran and Peg had planned a huge family dinner at the Masons. The guys parents and siblings were all there and everyone wanted to hear all about the honeymoon and see pictures. 

Pictures? Who had time to take pictures? John said. There was an awkward silence for a while, then everyone broke out laughing. Got ya! John said, laughing, then took out several packs of pictures theyd taken. 

After dinner, out of habit, the girls jumped right up. With Becky they had the dishes done in no time. 

They joined the others out in the yard to tell them about all of their wonderful experiences. Sandy and Beth both went up to Mr. Bell and had to get on their toes even in 3 heels to give him a big kiss and thank him for the incredible honeymoon gift, making him blush. 

The night ended, the kids were actually glad to be home but, in all the excitement, they had forgotten that they now had new homes. Beth Ann and John went back to the city were they would start out their young married lives in the guest house on the Bells large estate. Sandy and Phil returned to their own little house on the farm. Sandy found run-

ning her own household was a full time job but thats what Peg had trained and programed her for over the past year and a half. She loved her new life; she had her chores down pat in no time with lots of time to herself for a little garden outside and flowers. 

She would have Phils lunch ready at noon and dinner in the evening and always met him at the door looking like a million dollars. Sometimes she surprised him with nothing but her bib apron on. 

So this is where the story has taken us. Sandy has become a sweet farm girl for life. And now she was a sweet farmers wife. 

The End





cover.jpg
H‘eB’mmAStharmGir

é g \)
/Q ’) )
I w'
' Iii C ‘

An "Adult Tv" Novel






index-61_1.png





index-19_1.png





index-1_1.png





index-78_1.png





index-42_1.png





