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High School Dress Code




Part 1

By Briana Vermont


Mount Pleasant Secondary School

Student Orientation Manual

Page 1: Dress Code

Dress reflects the quality of the school. Student clothing should promote thoughtful and modest choices. Students shall dress and groom in a clean, neat and modest manner so as not to distract or interfere with the operation of the school. 

When a student is attired in a manner which is likely to cause disruption or interference with the operation of the school, the principal or a vice principal shall take appropriate action, which may include suspension. 

2 High School Dress Code

The following dress and grooming code is not meant to be restrictive, but is intended to guide students and their parents/guardians in choosing clothing that is safe and appropriate to wear in school:

 It is expected that students will wear clothing (tops and bottoms) that cover all parts of any undergarment. 

 Skirts and students shorts must cover the full upper leg and fall no more than two inches above the crease at the back of the knee. 

 Shoulder straps must be at least 2 inches wide. 

 Necklines should not be revealing. 

 Tops must cover to the point of the shoulder. No half-length, tank top, strapless, backless, cut-off, halter, or bare-midriff shirts/blouses shall be worn. 

 No midriff blouses/shirts, halter tops, tube tops, see-through clothing, and/or low cut blouses and shirts. Tops must overlap/tuck into the bottom layer at all times. (No skin showing.)

 Students may not wear any apparel made from a spandex-type material. 

 Midriffs must be covered at all times including when students are seated and/or raising their hands. 

 No strapless dresses. No spaghetti straps. 

 Cleavage is NOT allowed to be shown at anytime. 

 Articles of clothing that are ripped or torn are not allowed. 

 No body piercings with the exception of ear piercing for students. 

 There will be no apparel worn which is so tight that it is distracting. 

 No wording across seat of pants. 

 No flip-flops, sandals, open-toed shoes or slippers are permitted. 

 Clothing normally considered as pajamas is not acceptable as school attire. 

 Socks or stockings are required and should be navy blue, khaki, neutral, black or white with no emblems, logos or decorations (no leggings). 

 Earrings may be worn, in the ears. Body piercing rings, studs, etc. may not be worn on other body areas. Unauthorized visible piercings may not be maintained by spacers or covered with bandages or coverings. Teeth grills, ear gauges, and jewelry with sharp points will not be allowed. Any items worn that cause a distraction or safety hazard are not allowable. 
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 Attire that fails to adequately cover the individuals body will not be tolerated. 

 Shirts must have appropriate coverage of undergarments. Undergarments must be completely covered at all times. 

 No cleavage shall be visible. Low-cut blouses, tops, sweaters, etc. with plunging necklines are not allowed. Collarbones must not be exposed. 

 Skirts must be worn at the natural waistline. Exposure of undergarments is unacceptable. 

 The minimum length of any garment, regardless of what it is called, must be no shorter than mid-thigh. 

 Cut-outs or holes of any kind may not be above the top of the knee. 

 Slits in skirts cannot be higher than mid-thigh. 



Consequences are at the discretion of staff members and may include disciplin-ary action by the principal. 




Chapter One Friday

3:55


Julian Avery watched the clock. Running out the last few minutes of another Friday! So close, but how could the clock move so slowly? He shook his long brown hair back from his face, and stared at the clock. 

3:56

Only one minute? How could that have only been a minute? That had to be more than a minute. Julian looked over to see what the teacher was doing. He was sitting behind his desk, eyes closed and mouth open. Julian wondered if they could all just get out the door without him noticing? 

3:57

Julian looked over at his friend, Sid. Hed only met Sid this week, his first day at Mount Pleasant Secondary. Sid had shown him around, got him to his classes. Julian wasnt entirely sure they were friends yet, but he really didnt know anyone else. Sid seemed to be watching the clock as well, urging the second hand forward with his body language. 
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3:58

Come on! Isnt there any way that... 

Attention, Students of Mount Pleasant Secondary School! some girls voice said over the PA system. 

Oh, please no! Julian thought to himself. Not an announcement right before the bell. Please, dont let her go past 4:00!

As you know, our school has a very restrictive dress code. And as you also very likely know, it is applied almost exclusively to the female student population. We think this is unfair and unnecessary! This sexualization of female students by school staff is grossly unfair, and just plain gross! 

That is why we are planning a protest! If we all show up for school in outfits that break the dress code, then they cant throw us all out! Monday is Break the Code Day! Wear your shortest skirts, your barest tops! We all need to stand together and there is nothing...

Throughout the entire announcement, pounding noises and muffled voices could be heard in the background. Suddenly, as if someone had managed to open a locked door, the voices became very clear. 

Thats enough, young lady! Give me that!

Please, everyone remember! continued the voice as sounds of struggling continued over the PA. The girls voice started to get fainter, as if she was being dragged away from the microphone. Monday! Break the Code! Boys too, please support us! Everyone, your shortest skirts, your...

The bell rang, and students began to stand. 

Everyone, please remain. There is another announcement!

Now some woman was speaking over the PA. Everyone groaned, and sat back at their desks, preparing for another stretch of mindless boredom. 

All students are to ignore the previous announcement, she continued. This... 

event! is NOT sanctioned by the school. No one is given permission to break the school dress code, and anyone who does will be dealt with summarily. The punishment for inappropriate dress is at the discretion of staff members, and may include suspension, or recommendation to the Principal for further action. Anyone, and everyone, dressed inappropriately will be dealt with accordingly! That is all.
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That seemed to be the end of the announcements. Julian looked over at the teacher for any indication they could leave. It appeared the teacher wasnt even awake, so Julian stood and grabbed up his belongings. All the students were soon out in the hall, making their way to their lockers and the exits. 

Hey, Sid! said Julian as he caught up to his friend at the lockers. What did you think of that announcement? Cool idea, dont you think?

Sid spun the combination for his locker and opened the door. Cool? Nothing cool about it. That was just Mrs. Carmichael, the Vice Principal. Shes always going on about rules.

No, not her! Julian said. Before that. The girl! Sid looked at Julian as if he had no idea. The girl who said we should all break the dress code on Monday! Werent you listening?

Sid finished in his locker and slammed the door. He and Julian walked toward the exit and out onto the street as he replied, I guess not. Theres usually no point. Like, why should I care about the dress code? Its just for girls anyway. We can wear just about anything we want.

Yeah, but thats the point! Julian told him. Wouldnt you like to see the girls here in some cuter outfits? The girls in this school all dress like my grandmother.

Sid laughed. Yeah, thats true enough. So if they want to protest, let them protest. 

Its got nothing to do with me.

But she said guys should join them! Julian said. She said guys should break the dress code too. Wear short skirts and whatever. I mean, what a laugh that would be!

Sid looked skeptical. I dont know. That would be pretty weird.

No really, think about it! How could the school punish the girls, if the boys are dressed exactly the same? Sure, a lot of guys arent going to do it, but a lot of them will!

Sid and Julian arrived at the corner where they typically split up, Julian turning left toward his home and Sid continuing straight toward his. 

Okay, I guess well find out Monday, Sid said as he continued down the street. 

Youll see! Julian called after him. Think about it! Its going to be hilarious!


* * *

Julian? Is that you? Julians mother was in her bedroom as Julian entered the door of their apartment. 
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Yeah Mom. Im home! he called back as he took off his boots and dropped them in the hall. 

Julians mother came out of her room, working at an earring that just didnt want to close properly. She was wearing a tight blue pencil skirt with a white blouse. Her curly blonde hair bounced over her shoulders, reaching halfway down her back, and her makeup was done flawlessly. 

Good. Im just on my way out to work. Dinner is in the microwave, under a cover. 

Heat it on medium for three minutes, stir and heat another minute, okay?

Melissa Averys job was the reason they had moved to this city. She had worked a lot of jobs over the years, waitressing or bartending, at places she wasnt always proud of. This was different, though. This time, she was manager in charge of female staff at a high-end gentlemens club, with a salary that was double what she had made in any of her previous jobs. This time, she could really make a future for herself and Julian. 

Sure Mom, Julian replied. 

Oh Julian, please be careful of my shoes! Melissa said as she picked up her blue pumps from where Julian had knocked them with his boots. She looked them over for scratches. They damage easily, okay? Please, Im serious. Theyre so expensive! Satisfied that they were not damaged, she put them on while standing in the narrow hallway.Okay,sorry,Juliansaidashemovedpastherintotheapartment. 

Wait! Wait, Melissa called him back. I need a kiss, okay?

Julian returned to the door, and dutifully hugged his mother as she kissed him on the forehead. 

Have you got homework to keep you busy tonight? she asked without letting him go. 

Sure, yeah, Julian told her. 

Okay. Homework first, play later. Dont waste your whole night on games, please? 

Be good?

Sure, yeah, Julian said as he squirmed from her grasp. Have a nice night at work.

I will! Thanks Julian, I love you!

Love you too, Julian said as he closed the apartment door behind her. 
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Julian tossed his backpack on the couch as he crossed through the apartment living room, on his way to the kitchen. There he set the microwave on high for two minutes and punched start. Two minutes later he was sitting on his bed, dinner in his lap and his laptop propped up with the pillows in front of him. He took a bite of what appeared to be leftover pot roast and corn, and started searching the internet. 

It wasnt too difficult to find information on the student protest. His first stop was the school website, and it was posted in the current events page along with a link for more information! It seemed that the schools technical skills were about as antiquated as their morality. Someone had accessed the website, entered the event, and no one at the school even seemed to know. Julian followed the link, and found himself on FaceByte, a social website that plenty of kids used to discuss things outside parental controls. He quickly caught up on the conversation. 

JenIsWild: OMG, cant blv u did that! 

Grlgonwrong: ikr? carmichael blue her mind after ironmanismypatronus: suspended? 

Grlgonwrong: no, idk y not! detention 4 a wk gimmecoffee: dont worry! after monday well set you free Grlgonwrong: lol, tks gf! 

imgoth: nothing they cn do when the whole school shows up Julian finished his dinner and shoved the plate under his bed so he could concentrate on following the conversations. Multiple groups continued the discussion late into the night. It seemed everyone in the school was participating, and planning their outfits for Monday. This was going to be an amazing protest. The school was going to HAVE to listen to them now! 




Chapter 2 Sunday Night

It was 11 pm before Julian knew it. Hed had a dozen conversations tonight about the Break the Code event, and many more throughout the weekend. But now he returned once again to the original conversation to find out what people were saying there. Hed set up a name for himself on this site, calling himself CodeBreaker so he could talk to the others. Julian got caught up on the latest before joining the conversation. 

fashionista: holy frack, #breakthecode is actually trending on tweetme! 
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CodeBreaker: anyone know if guys r really dressing up 2morrow? 

SoManyShoes: yes! of course, everyone has to dress up! lots of guys are talking about it

CodeBreaker: u sure? i want to, but dont want to be the only one, lolz

[Julian typed nervously]

GrumpyCat: ur a guy?!?! yes yes yes you have to! plz plz plz, u r so cool! 

CodeBreaker: haha, i want to but any others? 

SoManyShoes: lots of guys r in! you should worry if ur the only one NOT

dressed up! 

CodeBreaker: u think? 

Grlgonwrong: hey, i only got detention friday! and no guy ever got in trbl 4 dress code. ur safe :)

GrumpyCat: any guy dressed like a girl will be a hero! <3 <3 <3 u so much! 

gimmecoffee: kisses for all heroes! mmmmwwwwaaaa! 

Julian heard the front door open and close. His mother must have arrived home from work. He quickly signed off:

CodeBreaker: gotta go! 

SoManyShoes: promise first! ur in? 

CodeBreaker: Okay. See you tomorrow. #breakthecode! 

fashionista: yes! you rock! vive la revolution! Vive la femme! 

Julians mother knocked on his door, and stuck her head around the corner. 

Julian? Are you still playing video games?

No, Julian replied as he shut down the website and closed his laptop. Im just working on something for school tomorrow. I wanted to ask you, like, maybe you can help me.

Melissa looked surprised, and possibly a bit dismayed. Sure, of course Ill help with your school work! Its been a while, but I bet I can remember quite a bit!
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No, its not like that... Julian told her hesitantly. Its just... I need to dress up for school tomorrow. I need to dress like a girl.

Oh, phew! said his mother. Thank goodness. I thought you wanted me to look at your math or something. Dressing like a girl is easy; I know all about that! Come to my room; we should be able to find you something to wear.

Julian followed his mother to her bedroom, where she threw open her closet and looked at the various outfits, shoving the hangers left and right. 

I always loved school dress-up days. Except, I suppose you want to be a teenage girl. That lets out a lot of my wardrobe unfortunately. And I just threw out so many things because of the move. What I do have may not be suitable under your dress code....

But thats the whole idea! Julian said. This is a protest, against the dress code. 

Were supposed to wear things that arent allowed.

Melissa stopped pushing through her clothes and looked at Julian. Are you sure the school is allowing this? A protest against their own dress code? I dont want you getting in trouble.

Everyone is doing it! Julian told her, except this only made her look at him more suspiciously. 

Youve just started at a new school. I dont want you breaking the rules and getting in trouble so soon, Julian.

They announced it at school Friday! The Vice Principal spoke about it, Julian half-lied. Its even on the school website calendar of events! Okay, two half-lies must equal a total lie, dont you think? 

Except his mother bought it. Well, okay then. But maybe we better look at this dress code, just to make sure we know what were doing.

Julian went to his room, and found his copy of the school manual. Opening it to the first page, he showed his mother the dress code. 

Oh my, this should be easy! Melissa said. Hardly anything is allowed. I can see why the school wants to update it. It reads like they just made up a new rule every time they saw one more thing some ancient biddy didnt like. So what did you have in mind?

I dont know, Julian said sheepishly. Like, a short skirt or something, I guess.

Julians mother looked to the back of her closet, and pulled out a short, flower-patterned skirt on a hanger. Here, hold this up against yourself, she told him. Oh yes, 
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that is perfect! Really cute. That is going to be darling. And what kind of top did you imagine?

I, I really dont know, Julian said as he turned a bright crimson color. Doing this with his mother was not how he had imagined it at all. 

They really seem to dislike seeing underwear, his mother said. They mention it at least three or four times. How about this lace top with spaghetti straps, and then your bra straps will show?

What? No! Julian said. Im not wearing a bra!

Are you sure? Melissa asked. Youre going to need one to give you a little shape, if you really want to be a girl. Look, it says no cleavage! I have a bra that will make you look like Sophia Vergara!

I am not going to wear one of my mothers bras! Julian lashed out. Im not supposed to be a girl! Im just supposed to be dressed like a girl!

Okay, okay, said Melissa apologetically. Im sorry. Im just not sure what the difference is. But if you dont want to wear a bra, you dont have to. That in itself is probably breaking at least one of these rules.

Melissa continued to the back of her closet. 

Oh my, look at this! she exclaimed, pulling out a hanger and displaying the tiny yellow blouse it held to Julian. Crop tops always drive school administrators up the wall! I used to get kicked out of school all the time for wearing one just like this. And its so cute; it matches your skirt so nicely.

Julian looked at the skirt and blouse together. 

Okay, thanks Mom. I guess this is what Ill wear tomorrow. He took the two items and headed back to his room. 

Do you want me to get you up early? Melissa asked. You may need help with your hair and makeup.

I already told you Mom! he complained. Im not supposed to be a girl. Im just going to wear girls clothes. No hair, no makeup, and no bra!

Im sorry, his mother said. I just think you could look so nice. But, whatever you want.

Julian hung up his new clothes in his closet, then closed his door to get ready for bed. 
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Chapter 3 Monday Morning

Mom, I dont understand this shirt!

Julian came out of his bedroom, where he had been struggling with his new clothes for the last fifteen minutes. He had his skirt on and done up, but it was rather obvious he just didnt have a clue about the blouse his mother had chosen for him. 

Melissa smiled. Youre trying to put it on backwards, she explained. It goes over your front, and ties in the back. Here, Ill help you.

This had to be the most embarrassing moment of Julians life. He couldnt remember his mother ever having to help him get dressed since he was four years old. 

See? Its easy. Slip it over your arms up to your shoulders, thats a big boy! Now turn around so I can tie the ends behind your back. Here, we can make a nice tight bow, so pretty. There! Now turn around so I can see how nice you look.

Julian turned around to show his outfit to his mother. Melissa gasped when she saw him, then smiled. 

You are just so adorable! Oh Julian, you look wonderful!

Julian wasnt so sure. I dont know. This shirt must be too small. I cant even tuck it in.

Thats the way its supposed to look, silly! his mother explained. Thats why its called a crop top! Its cropped so that your tummy shows. But dont worry. It looks really cute on you, and very definitely breaks the school dress code! Now come here, turn around!

Julian did as he was told and his mother began brushing his long hair. 

Mom! What are you doing? Julian complained as he tried to struggle away from her.Hismotherwasunfazedandstoppedhisstrugglesasonlyamothercan. 

Youve refused to wear makeup, and I can understand that, even though just a little would really make your eyes pop. And youve refused to shave your legs, or wear tights. Thats okay; your legs arent really hairy anyway, even though they would look so much nicer in pantyhose. But there is no way I am going to let you leave this house in that cute little outfit without even brushing this mess on top of your head!

Julian knew when to give in. He stood, impatient but still, as his mother went around him, brushing out his long hair and arranging it over his forehead and shoulders. 
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There, she said as she completed her ministrations. You look so cute! Go take a look in the front hall mirror.

Julian went to the front hall to look at himself, and was horrified. This was not what he had expected! 

This is too much, Mom! he said. His mother was right. He really was cute. Staring back from the mirror was what might have been any other girl from school, with long hair and a cute outfit creating a girlish figure. Julian was no longer certain this was a good idea! Maybe you have another shirt? This gap is way too girly!

Stop being silly! his mother replied. This is exactly what we talked about last night. Youre breaking the dress code in at least three or four ways! Its perfect. You are going to have the most fun at dress-up day!

Please Mom! he pleaded. Please, some other shirt!

Stop this whining, Julian! Youre already going to be late. Besides, I really dont have anything else. We went through everything in my closet last night. Now here, I found some adorable shoes I think youll like. They have a low heel so that�

No! Julian cried out. No way, Im not wearing girl shoes! Im wearing these.

Julian sat down, and put on his old leather boots. His mother simply shook her head, realizing he was too stubborn to change his mind this time. 

Julian tied his laces, then stood. He grabbed his backpack and threw it over one shoulder. Then he picked up his wallet, keys, and phone and shoved them into his�

Where are the pockets? he asked, slightly bewildered. Where do I put my stuff?

Melissa gave him a knowing look, then held up the purse she had been holding. I knew you would figure it out eventually! she laughed. Youre going to be needing this.

Julian looked at the monstrosity held before him. It was made from hot pink leather, with a shiny, metal, heart-shaped closure. When he did nothing, other than stand with his mouth open, Melissa opened the main compartment and indicated Julian should drop his items inside. After Julian had placed his wallet, keys, and phone in the purse, his mother dropped his brush in as well, then closed it and arranged the long strap over his shoulder. 

Julian still didnt seem capable of motion, so his mother opened the door. Taking Julians hand, she led him out into the hall. 

Bye-bye, sweetie! she said, placing a kiss on his forehead. Youre going to have so much fun today!

[image: Image 3]
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Melissa gave him a gentle nudge, and Julian began walking slowly, as if in a trance, toward the elevators. A man in a suit came out of one of the other apartments, and joined him. 

Be careful of your purse! his mother cautioned. Youre not used to it. You dont want to forget it somewhere. Oh! Seeing you from here, I really like the boots. Theyre boyish, but that just emphasizes how super-cute your outfit is.

Sweetie? His mother said. When Julian looked up, she snapped his picture. Bye honey, have fun at school!

Julian just stared at the floor, mortified. When the elevator arrived, the man let him in first, then entered after. 

Moms! the man tried to make conversation after a few floors had passed on the long ride down. Am I right?

Julian kept his head down, trying to hide his face. 


* * *

Julian made his way toward the school, which was about a twenty-minute walk from his apartment. He was nervous to be out on the street dressed like a girl, and as-sumed everyone in the passing cars must be looking and laughing. He was so relieved when after five minutes he finally saw another student. 

Julian approached a traffic light and noticed two girls dressed for the protest on the opposite corner. One was wearing a cute sundress with spaghetti straps. The other was dressed in a sports top and a pair of track pants that said Fruity across the back for some reason. Julian didnt know the girls but he crossed over to join them, just glad to be with anyone else dressed for the protest. 

Hi, Im so glad Im not the only one! Julian said as he joined the girls. 

The girls laughed. I know how you feel! one replied. We were both nervous to be on the street, going to school dressed like this before we met up.

The light changed, so they proceeded to cross and continued toward the school. 

My name is Julian, Julian introduced himself. If they didnt realize he was a boy, he figured his name would give it away. 

No way! laughed the girl in track pants. That is so funny. My name is Carrie Ann!

The other girl told him, My name is Just Ann!
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The two girls laughed at this. Julian didnt really get the joke, but he joined them anyway. 

I havent seen you around before, Julie! said Ann. Are you new at Mount Pleasant?

Julian cringed a bit at being called Julie. I prefer Julian, please? But yes, I just moved here with my Mom last week. I havent met many people yet.

I prefer just Carrie myself, said Carrie Ann. Did you dress like this at your last school, Julie Ann?

Who me? laughed Julian. No, never! The rules were a lot less strict, though. 

Girls wore short skirts all the time.

I love your purse! said Ann enthusiastically. Where did you get it?

My Mom gave it to me, Julian told her. I had no place for my keys, and my phone. I didnt know that this skirt had no pockets.

The girls both laughed. You are too funny! said Carrie. 

And I really like your boots, said Ann. 

Thanks, replied Julian. I looked at myself in this skirt and top and just felt so girly, I couldnt even leave the apartment! So I put on the boots. Then as I was leaving, my mother told me they made me look even cuter.

They do! said Ann. They are so cute! I really want a pair of boys boots now. You may start a trend.

Carrie noticed Julian cringe again, and decided to help him out. Sure, theyre cute. 

But they also make you look tough. Like, they say Im a rebel, and dont mess with me!

Like, these boots are going to walk all over you!

The girls laughed, and Julian joined in. 

As they approached the school, the three started to see more students. Most were dressed in regular school clothe, but they noticed enough girls wearing clothes that would break the rules that they felt sure the protest would be a success. All the boys Julian saw, though, were dressed in regular boys clothing. He was starting to get nervous again. 

I wonder if there will be any other boys breaking the rules, Julian wondered. 

How would a boy break the rules? Carrie asked. There arent any rules for boys.
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Well, wearing a short skirt, or a top like this, Julian said, gesturing to the way he was dressed. They said on the announcement Friday that boys should support the girls by dressing up to break the rules.

Ewww, gross! said Ann. I hope not. I really dont want to see a boy in a dress!

Julian suddenly realized; both Carrie and Ann had thought he was a girl this whole time! But, if the boys dressed like girls, how could they punish any of� us, for breaking the rules?

I dont really want to see that either, said Carrie. Id like the boys to support us, but not by dressing like girls. Thats just, I dont know. Icky.

Last night, online, there was a guy, Julian said, looking down and trying to hide his face which felt as if it must be bright red. The girls told him hed be a hero if he would dress up. They said they would kiss him.

I cant believe any girl would feel that way, said Ann. And I dont think any boy who wears dresses wants kisses. Not from a girl, anyway!

Carrie and Ann laughed. Julian tried to laugh with them. 

The three arrived at school and split up as they went to their lockers. Julian arrived at his locker and found Sid in the hallway nearby. 

Sid! Julian called out, approaching his friend from behind. He grabbed him by the shoulder and Sid turned toward him. 

Sid looked surprised. Well, hello beautiful! he said as he looked Julian up and down. What can I do for you? And before you answer, let me just add that I am ready to help you with anything, absolutely anything, you may desire.

Knock it off, Sid! Its me! Julian said. When Sid just added confused to the look of captivation on his face, Julian continued, Sid? Its me, Julian. Sid, my face is up here!

Sid finally looked up, and recognized his friend. Julian? he laughed. Oh wow, this is too much. You know, I probably shouldnt tell you this, except this is the first time I actually realized that youre a girl!

Julian opened his locker, dropping off his backpack and getting his things for his first class. 

Im not a girl! he said, finding his things and closing his locker. He organized his books so he could carry them and adjusted his purse up onto his shoulder. He and Sid left the lockers and walked to class. 
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What do you mean, youre not a girl? Sid said. I mean� look at you! You are a girl, right?

Sid, I told you Friday! Julian said in exasperation. Everyone is supposed to dress to break the rules today! Even the guys! Lots of guys are dressing like girls today! I thought you said you would too.

I dont think I ever said that, dude, Sid replied. It doesnt sound like something I would say. And I dont see any other guys joining your protest. Lots of girls, but no guys.

Julian looked around the hall. He was afraid Sid might be right, but wasnt ready to admit it. 

Over there! he said, pointing at another student. Thats a guy.

Nah, thats Bernie Thomas. Ive known her since first grade. She was always that big. Shes on the football team.

Sid took another look around the hallway. And dude, I was just being kind when I said lots of girls were protesting. I think its mostly you.

Julian looked around the hallway at the other students. Boys were dressed exactly like boys always dress. And girls were dressed exactly like girls always dress in a re-pressed school that makes you dress like your grandmother. He had a sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach. Sid, I think I made a terrible mistake! What am I going to do?

Dont ask me! replied Sid. Youre the one who came to school dressed like a chick.

The two-minute warning bell rang, and students began hurrying toward their classes. A teacher walking down the hall noticed Sid and Julian, standing. 

Dont you two lovebirds have somewhere to be? he asked. When the two didnt move he added, Move it!

Sid and Julian hurried into their classroom, and found their seats. 

Sid? said Julian, a pleading tone in his voice. 

Sid leaned over and spoke quietly. Just keep your head down, and try not to attract any attention, okay? And for crying out loud, dont go telling anyone else that youre not a girl!

The bell rang for the start of class. 

Good morning students, said Mrs. Carmichael over the PA. These are your morning announcements�
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The Vice Principal went through the usual list of team practice schedule changes and upcoming school activities. 

And finally, Mrs. Carmichael announced. We have a special presentation this morning, for a select number of girls from the student population. Could I ask that all girls please stand quietly beside your desks and face the front of your classroom.

There were twelve girls in Julians class and all did as they were told. The teacher looked around the room and noticed Julian in his crop top and skirt, still sitting. The teacher pointed at him and indicated he should stand. 

Julian pointed at himself questioningly and shook his head no. The teacher, not wanting to interrupt the announcements, slammed his hand on his desk and pointed at Julian again, indicating he expected him to stand. Julian jumped out of his desk and stood with the rest of the girls. 

Mrs. Carmichael waited a moment to let all the girls stand before continuing. 

Now if all the girls are ready, I would ask that the teachers in charge go through their rooms and inspect each girls outfit. Any girls who, in the opinion of the teacher, conform to the school dress code, will be asked to sit down.

Julians teacher went through the room, passing each girl. Most were dressed by the rules and he asked them to sit. Only two were required to stay standing. Then he came to Julian. Julian tried to sit, mostly because he really wanted to, but also because his legs were about to give out. 

Dont even think about it, Missy! Stand up, said the teacher. Stand up straight!

he added, as Julian tried to shrink away. Julian snapped to attention. 

Teachers, continued Mrs. Carmichael. Please take the names of all girls who remain standing, and email them to the office. Then ask the girls to meet me in the auditorium for a special presentation.

The teacher wrote down the names of the two girls he knew, then turned to Julian. 

Name? he asked. 

Um, Juli� Julian, Julian stuttered. Julian Avery.

The teacher looked through his class roster. Right. Julian Avery. The new� girl. 

Now you three, get to the auditorium!

Julian didnt need to be told twice, as he leapt to the door with the other girls. 

Wait, Miss Avery! called out the teacher. Julian turned to see what he wanted. 

Dont forget your purse, the teacher said as he nodded toward Julians bag. 
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Julian went back to his desk and retrieved his purse, then went to the door. He took one last look at Sid, who gave him a hopeless Oh well shrug. 


* * *

Julian followed the girls to the auditorium, being unsure of the way. 

Dont worry, the one wearing leopard-pattern tights with a skirt and halter top told him. Were completely within our rights! This is what we wanted, a confrontation with school authority. This is where we need to stick together!

The one wearing a knee-length skirt with open-toed sandals said, I didnt know I couldnt wear these shoes! Whats going to happen to us?

Theres nothing they can do, said The Leopard, full of confidence that Julian didnt feel. The girls arrived at the auditorium and were soon joined by girls from all corners of the school. Julian tried to hide in the crowd as long hair and skirts and perfume and alto-soprano voices and all things feminine swirled around him. 

Ladies! Ladies please, said Mrs. Carmichael at the microphone set up on stage. 

Please take a seat and settle down. We have a short presentation for you.

The girls sat in the auditorium seats, facing the stage, and Julian joined them. He did a quick count. Each row held fifteen seats, so he quickly noted that there were less than thirty girls, including him. Minus a few empty seats. The protest was a disaster, if only thirty out of a thousand girls showed up. And worst of all, he was pretty sure that there was not a single guy besides him. 

My, dont you all look lovely today! said Mrs. Carmichael. Her stare seemed to be burning a hole straight into Julians eyes. I only wish we were all going to the beach, or somewhere appropriate. Unfortunately this is a school, and a school is run by rules. 

But before we get to your breaking of those rules, I promised you a presentation. So without further ado, lights please.

The lights in the auditorium dimmed, and a bright light shone on stage. Mrs. 

Carmichael walked off to the side, leaving the stage empty. 

I dont know what to wear! said a voice from speakers around the room. Still, no one appeared on stage. 

Everyone has seen this dress a million times! said another girls voice. I wish I could afford nice new clothes.

Will Jimmy like me in this? said another frustrated voice. What does he like girls to wear? How should I know? Ugh!
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How can I stand out from the other girls? Everything I own looks the same. I hate my clothes!

Wait a minute! said one of the voices. I have an idea!

Then all of the voices spoke together, What if we all wore the same thing?

Suddenly four girls walked from the corners of the stage to the centre, and stood in the spotlight together. They were all wearing identical school uniforms with a pleated blue-plaid skirt and a white, short sleeve blouse with blue stripes on the sleeves and a blue-plaid bow tied around the collar. 

Oh, so cute! said one of the girls sitting near Julian. Some of the girls began applauding. 

'Yeah, those girls really are cute, Julian thought to himself, as he joined in the applause. 

But what is going on?

The girls on stage all stood there, admiring each others outfits, as a video played on the projection screen above them. 

Hi! said a mans voice, narrating the video. Were Dress 4 Skool, and weve been in the business of providing quality school uniforms for over twelve years.

The video showed the name of the company, then changed to a scene of classrooms filled with smiling boys and girls. Julian wasnt sure what they were smiling about, because they were apparently all being forced to wear the exact same clothes as everyone else. 

The video went into what it found to be the main arguments in favor of forced conformity. The main argument, in fact, being forced conformity. Julian wasnt convinced. They also suggested it would reduce gang violence. 

Ive only been here a week, but I really dont think gang violence is a major problem at this school,

Julian thought to himself. 

But there were other arguments as well. Apparently students would have better grades, which was a good point if it was true. And it would reduce teasing of students who wore inappropriate clothes. That was one argument Julian could really understand, right now. He was likely in for some major teasing if he didnt find a way out of this!And all throughout the video, those kids just kept smiling. In the classroom, the hallway, the cafeteria, sitting on the grass, those were the happiest kids Julian had ever seen! 
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At the end of the video, they showed a number of ways that girls could accessorize their uniforms. The girls around him started to sound excited. Julian did not like the way this was heading. 

The film ended and the four girls on stage said, So, what do you think?! as they jumped into the air. All the girls in the audience cheered and applauded. Julian joined them, although he was pretty sure he heard the cheers starting from the video sound-track first. 

The lights came on in the auditorium and Mrs. Carmichael came back on stage. She stared down all the girls into silence, then spoke. 

You are all here this morning because you have deliberately decided to break the rules, she began. But you are also here because you dont like the current school dress code. You may be surprised to find out that many on staff do not like the dress code either. 

It has become a nuisance to have to enforce the dress code every day. And every time we think it couldnt be any more clear, someone comes up with a new style that you girls think will get around the rules. Yes, the staff is also tired of this game of cat and mouse. So this year we intend to end the conflict. 

I have proposed to Principal Pelton that we can end the ongoing controversy if we adopt a school uniform. The uniform you see modeled here on stage is the one I have selected, encompassing the school colors of blue, grey and white. 

Principal Pelton suggested to me that he would prefer to have a trial period, to see if the uniforms are right for Mount Pleasant. I wasnt sure how to achieve this, until your little protest gave me the perfect opportunity.

Mrs. Carmichael was silent for a moment. The girls around Julian were happily whispering excitedly to each other until she continued. 

Each of you has broken school rules. This protest cannot go unpunished and for what you have done I think it is fair that you should all be suspended from school for two weeks!

Cries of Two weeks! rose from all the girls. Julian joined them. He couldnt be suspended for two weeks! His mother would kill him! 

There is no use complaining, said Mrs. Carmichael. You knew what you did was wrong, but you did it anyway. I have no sympathy for you.

Mrs. Carmichael was silent for another moment. She was a master of timing the message. 
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However, she continued. I am willing to waive punishment for all of you, if you agree to be part of my experiment. For the next two weeks, I want you to attend school as usual, only wearing these uniforms. From your earlier reactions, I think this may not be any punishment at all! You will be my salesgirls, talking to your friends and convinc-ing them that you love the uniforms. 

At the end of two weeks, I dont want to hear one bad word about these uniforms, is that clear? You will be positive. You will be bright, happy, and smiling, talking up the uniforms as if your life depends on it. And it does, by the way. Your suspension will only be lifted if you cooperate for the full two weeks. Is that clear?

All the girls were silent. Thank you. Now that we understand each other, perhaps you would like to ask our guests some questions.

Everyone was silent for a while, but one girl finally put up her hand. 

Can we accessorize the uniforms, like in the video? she asked. 

Absolutely! said one of the girls on stage. There are a number of options. Well show them to you when you pick out your uniform later.

Do we have to pay for them? asked another. 

Mrs. Carmichael stepped forward to answer. You dont have to pay for them today. At the end of two weeks, you will have the opportunity to buy the uniform you have been assigned at the used price which is 10% off, or else hand it in and purchase a brand new one at full price.

A lot of the girls were excited by this. One of the girls on stage was about to take another question when Mrs. Carmichael interrupted. 

I should also mention, she said. You will all be expected to wear a bra with your uniform. If you are not wearing a bra today, you will have to buy one. We have brought an assortment from the school Phys. Ed. equipment store.

Most of the girls around Julian didnt seem to care about this. Then again, they all seemed to be wearing bras. Before the girls on stage could take another question, Julians hand shot up and he asked, Do you have any boys uniforms?

An excellent question, said Mrs. Carmichael. Yes, there is a matching boys uniform, with a white shirt, plaid tie, and blue pants with a stripe down the side. All boys will be expected to wear the uniform every day, just like the girls.

Julian breathed a sigh of relief. The girls continued to ask questions for another few minutes, until they were invited to the stage to receive their uniforms. 
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There were five lines, for XS, Small, Medium, Large, and XL. Bernie Thomas was the only girl in the XL line and the rest were quickly reduced to four lines. Julian looked at the heights of the other girls and decided he should be in the Medium line. 

The lines moved slowly as there seemed to be lots of choices for each girl to make. 

When it was his turn, Julian approached the girl and had a uniform shoved into his hands. 

Bow tie, or straight tie? he was asked. 

Uh, straight tie. Can I just ask�

The girl put the tie on top of his pile of clothes. Julian looked at the tie and asked, 

Does it come in a clip-on?

The girl smiled, and took the tie back. 

Heres a bow tie, she told him. Its easy to use. Just like tying your shoelaces!

Thanks, but� said Julian. 

Tights or socks? asked the girl. 

Tights? asked Julian, wondering what tights were. 

The girl put a new package of blue tights on top of Julians growing pile of clothing. 

Next! she called out. 

No, wait! I need� said Julian desperately, but then spoke quietly so only the girl would hear. I need a boys uniform.

A boys uniform? laughed the girl. Why would you want that? She began serv-ing the next girl in line, so Julian went behind the table so he could speak to her. 

I just� I want a boys uniform, okay? With pants.

The school usually needs to decide if they will have a pants version for the girls,

he was told. But it doesnt really matter. We dont have any boys uniforms for your school.

What? shouted Julian. How can that be? The VP said there would be boys uniforms!

And there will be, the girl told him. They wanted the stripe on the side, and the shipment came without, so it was sent back. Dont worry though, it will be ready for the boys in two weeks and they will be super hot!

Two weeks? Julian moaned. 

What seems to be the problem here? said Mrs. Carmichael as she approached Julian and the Medium girl. 
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Nothing. This girl just wondered if she could get the uniform with pants.

No decision has been made on that yet, said Mrs. Carmichael. For the trial period we expect you to wear the skirt.

No, thats not it, said Julian, near tears. Then he added quietly, so only Mrs. 

Carmichael and Medium Girl could hear, Im a boy!

Medium Girl gasped, but Mrs. Carmichael looked angry. Julian was just a little scared as she said, I see. I will have you know, Ive gone to a lot of trouble for your kind!

What kind? I dont have a kind� Julian tried to calm her. 

Weve had our lawyers go through the dress code and they assure us it is now fully legal as it applies equally to boys and girls. We added the word shirt wherever it once said blouse, and changed every occurrence of girl to student. 

You made a choice this morning, to come to my school dressed like a girl. A girl dressed inappropriately, I might add. You have another choice now. Go home, dressed as you are, and dont come back for two weeks. Or put on your uniform and wear it for the rest of the day. You were prepared to wear this� lovely� outfit for the day. I see the uniform as a step up.

Julian began to walk away, but Mrs. Carmichael brought him to a halt. 

Wait a moment! she called to him. Julian returned and she continued. Are you wearing a bra today?

No, Mrs. Carmichael, he said. 

She reached into a large bin, and pulled out a plain white box with an M on it. 

You are now, she told him as she placed the box on top of the stack. Then she asked, Panties?

Boxers, Julian admitted. 

Mrs. Carmichael looked disgusted. She went back to the stack of uniforms, and found a pair of blue satin panties. 

These are part of the uniform, although we didnt include them today in case they needed to be returned. However in your case, I will sell you a pair.

Thank you, Mrs. Carmichael, Julian said as the woman placed his panties on top of the growing stack of feminine things. 

Do you have anything to wear on your feet other than those hideous boots? she asked him. 

By Briana Vermont 25

I have running shoes in my locker, he replied. 

Well go and get them, Mrs. Carmichael told him. And just so you know, the rule decided for trans students is that you should use change rooms and rest rooms suitable to the way you are dressed. So dont let me catch you using the boys rooms!

No, Mrs. Carmichael, Julian said as he left the stage, and walked down the aisle toward the exit. 

Wait! she called out to him. Julian turned to face the woman. 

Is this your purse, dear? she asked. I thought I saw you with it earlier.

Julian returned to pick up his purse. 




Chapter 4 Monday Afternoon

Medium Girl only had one presentation today, so she changed out of her schoolgirl uniform and into her street clothes. She just needed to visit the little girls room and she would be free for the rest of the day. 

Julian looked up in terror as the girls room door opened. 

Oh, its only you, he said in relief. 

Hey, whats the matter? Medium Girl asked. Julian was sitting on the girls room counter beside his pile of clothing, looking like the world had ended. Why arent you getting changed?

Its just� said Julian, not even knowing where to begin. I dont even know how these clothes work! I looked at this bra and it makes no sense. And the stockings you gave me only go to my knees; how are they supposed to fit? And if I take off the clothes Im wearing and cant get this uniform on, I cant even put these clothes back on because I could only get dressed today because my mother helped me!

Medium Girl smiled and wiped a tear from the corner of Julians eye. Dont be up-set! Every girl needs to learn these things. Its easy! Tell you what; since your mother is-nt here, would it be okay if I helped you?

Would you? Julian said, smiling for the first time since he arrived at school this morning. 

Of course! laughed Medium Girl. We girls need to stick together!

Medium Girl looked around the tiny space. Tell you what, she suggested. Why dont you go into a stall, and remove all your clothes, then hand them over the door to me.
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Okay, thanks so much! Julian said, turning and walking to one of the bathroom stalls. 

Let me undo your blouse for you, the girl suggested helpfully. She pulled the ends of the bow, causing the back of Julians blouse to fall open. Once in the stall, he removed the blouse and skirt, handing them over the top. 

Thats good, Medium Girl said. But I need everything!

Julian took off his boots, and shoved them under the door. Then after a deep breath he removed his boxers, handing them to the girl. 

Good for you! she praised him, like she might praise a dog that had learned a new trick. 

Now put these on, she said, handing Julian his blue satin panties. Do you know how they fit? The pretty little bow goes on the front.

Julian arranged his panties with the bow in front, then stepped into them and pulled them up. 

Are you done? Okay, you have to come out so I can help you with the next part!

Julian opened the stall door and stepped out into the girls washroom wearing nothing but a pair of girls panties. He held his arms over his chest to cover what he could. 

Medium Girl approached him with the bra. Youll get used to this in no time but every girl has trouble at first. See this clasp here? This is how you hook it together and youll have to learn to do it behind your back! But dont worry, its not that hard with a little practice. Ill help you this time. Now it slides up over your arms, then snuggle it into place over your chest.

It fits like my shirt, from the front, Julian said as the girl helped him with the bra. 

Thats right, she told him. Except a girl would call it a blouse. Now we reach around the back and hook the two sides together! There, look at you, wearing your first bra!

Julian looked in the mirror. What he saw was a skinny girl in her underwear. 

Now sit back against the counter. Were going to get you into your pantyhose,

Medium Girl told him. See what Im doing? You roll it down till you find the toe. 

Now put your left foot in, pull it back over your foot, now stretch it using even pres-sure until you get to your knee. Now you try it on the right!

Julian imitated the girls actions, rolling the stocking down to the toe, placing his foot in, and rolling it up to the knee. 

[image: Image 4]
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Now stand up, good girl, she encouraged him. And pull them up, alternate left and right, stretching evenly until theyre up over your panties. Yay, you did it!

Julian felt a sense of pride at finally getting the hang of these clothes. He took the uniform skirt from the top of the pile and stepped into it, pulling the zipper into place behind his back with a little help from Medium Girl. Then he picked up the blouse and placed his arms into it. The girl laughed. 

No, this is a normal blouse, she told him, taking it off his arms. It goes on from the back, just like your shirts. Here, Ill help you. And do up the buttons. Yes, its a little weird because girls blouses have buttons on the opposite side! Can you do it? Yes, good girl!

Julian slipped on his running shoes and tied the laces. Now all that was left was the bow tie. Medium Girl picked up the scarf and ran it around Julians neck, under the collar. 

This is what really makes the outfit, if you ask me, said Medium Girl. She straightened the scarf, pulling the ends to equal lengths, then tied a big, pretty bow that settled over Julians chest. I love seeing this pretty bow on the girls! There. Now take a look, you are beautiful.

Julian looked in the full-length mirror at the end of the room. He really was just one of the girls now. No one would ever suspect he was anything but another girl on her way to class. The only thing was�

This skirt is shorter than the one I wore this morning! And the top - its so low-cut� he said. His punishment for wearing a revealing outfit - was to wear an even more revealing outfit? 

I know. Really cute, right? You should have no trouble selling it to all the other girls! Do you have a brush?

Uh, yeah. In my purse.

Medium Girl took the brush and fixed Julians hair while he watched in the mirror. 

When she was done, she put the brush back and handed Julian his purse. 

Dont forget your purse again! she warned him. 

I wont, he said, pulling the strap up over his shoulder. 

Just remember, youre not a boy; youre a pretty girl now. So you go out there and you own it, girl! What are you?

Im, a pretty girl, Julian said quietly while looking at his shoes. 
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Not good enough! Medium Girl said. You smile and hold your head up and think about how stupid that VP is and you say it!

Julian laughed. He stood up straight and smiled as he said, Im a pretty girl!

Thats better! Medium Girl said. Now you get out there and you own this school, girl!

Julian thanked Medium Girl with a hug, then left the girls room, heading back to his locker to store his skirt, blouse, boxers and boots. The bell rang and he was soon surrounded by kids going to their next class. He thought about Medium Girl but then realized, I never found out her name!


* * *

Julian found his way to his next class. He attracted a lot of attention on the way and he hoped it was because of his school uniform. There werent many girls wearing them, so seeing him in it was a novelty. He couldnt help worrying though that maybe they were looking at him because they knew he was a guy. Or maybe he had tucked his skirt into his pantyhose. He repeatedly smoothed the back of his skirt just in case. 

Julians next class was wood shop, and he was never so glad as when he finally found the room and Sid was there. Julian walked up behind Sid and tapped him on the shoulder. 

Sid turned around. Well hello, gorgeous! What can I do for�

Sid! Julian hissed through his teeth. Its me! Knock it off!

Sid looked up at Julian and his face fell like someone who just wakened from the best dream ever, only to realize it didnt really happen. 

Jeez, Julian! Stop doing this to me. It cant be good to have my hormones con-stantly turning on a dime like this! Then he took a good look at his friend. 

What do you think youre doing? Are you crazy? Did you trade clothes with some other girl or something?

Julian never got to answer as the bell rang and the teacher directed them to find their seats. Until he looked up and saw Julian, that is. 

Wait a minute, Girly, he stopped Julian before he could sit. Shop class is for boys.

Julian looked around and noticed he was the only girl in the class. Not that he was a girl. But if there was a girl in class, it was him. 
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Why? he asked, as no really good direction was available for him to steer this conversation. 

Its not a sexist thing, if thats what you want to argue, said the teacher. Its health and safety regulations. We use a lot of power tools,and girls arent safe because of their high heels, and jewelry, and earrings and stuff.

Im not wearing high heels, or jewelry, or earrings or stuff! Julian argued. 

That bow could get caught in the bandsaw, the teacher told him. 

Well, so could your tie! Julian countered. 

Long hair isnt safe around the equipment!

I was in this class last week and you didnt think my hair was a problem then!

Well last week� the teacher wasnt sure what to think of this. Really? I dont remember you at all.

I sat right here, next to Sid! Julian said, pointing to his friend. Sid was no help at all as he quickly pretended to be reading his textbook and not listening. And as long as I wore pants, you had no problem with my hair!

That shut the teacher up, but only for a moment - until he remembered that he was the teacher. 

This discussion is over, he said. Whats your name?

Julian, Julian told him. Julian Avery.

The teacher called down to the office. I have a Julie Ann Avery here in my class. 

Im sending her to see you. She needs to be taken out of boys shop and put in something appropriate. Julian looked like steam might come out of his ears! 

Youre expected in the office, the teacher said. Now go!

Julian spun on his heel angrily, which caused his skirt and hair to flip in a manner that was absolutely adorable. When he reached the door, though, the teacher said, 

Wait!

Julian stopped with his face scrunched up like an angry kitten, and waited to hear what the teacher might say. 

You forgot your purse, he was told. 

Julian returned for his purse, then stormed out of the room. 
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* * *

I was sent here to get my schedule changed, Julian told the woman at the front desk in the office. Mr. Chalmers doesnt want a girl in his shop class!

Name? said the no-nonsense office secretary. 

Julian Avery.

No-nonsense looked for the name on her computer screen. 

Dont see it, she said. Julie Ann Avery?

Thats right, Julian Avery.

Not seeing it. Where do you live?

I live at the Westside Apartments. Apartment 1203, Julian told her. 

Okay, found it, said No-nonsense. Heres the problem. They spelled your name wrong. No-nonsense changed Julians record to read Julie Ann. Then she continued.Ha!Someonescrewedthisuproyally,shesaid,asshechangedMaletoFemale. 

She went through the forms, ticking boxes and selecting courses. Finally she hit Save

and Print. 

No-nonsense reached for the printout, snatching it from the printer and handing it to Julian. Julian looked over his new schedule�

Wait! No, this isnt right! Im taking Girls Phys. Ed.?

Well what kind of Phys. Ed. did you think youd be taking? replied No-nonsense. 

No! You dont under� Im� Julian looked at the top of the form and finally noticed�

Julie Ann? Female?! No no no no no!

Is there a problem here? asked Mrs. Carmichael, coming out of her office to see who was causing the ruckus. Oh, its you.

Mrs. Carmichael! Julian cried out. Please, I cant do this. It just isnt� Mrs. 

Carmichael grabbed Julian and pulled him into her office. 

Listen here, little Miss, Mrs. Carmichael spat. I have only 23 students wearing these uniforms, including you. I was expecting a lot more - but if this is all Ive got, then Im not giving up one single salesgirl. Do you understand me?

Julian stood defiantly. So who else do I talk to about this? he asked. 
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Only the Principal can overrule me on punishments for the dress code. But I will tell you that it may not be in your best interest to speak to him!

Julian stuck his nose in the air, then turned and left Mrs. Carmichaels room. He walked straight to the Principals office and knocked on the door. 

Principal Pelton? Julian said to get the mans attention. 

Principal Pelton was a rather small man, extremely thin, totally bald and with thick-rimmed glasses. He moved about his office like a hyperactive kangaroo. 

Yes? Hello, hello, hello! the Principal greeted Julian, as he sambaed around the end of his desk to approach him at the door. What CAN I do for you?

Um, the thing is� Mrs. Carmichael has given me a punishment and its very unfair�

Unfair? I cant believe it. That sounds terrible. Come in, come in! Have a seat on my couch. Can you believe it? I have a couch in my office! I use it all the time! Sit! Sit sit sit sit sit. Tell me everything!

Julian was shoved onto the couch and the Principal sat down next to him, holding both of Julians hands between his own. 

I see youre in the school uniform test group, Principal Pelton noted. 

Yes, and thats part of the problem. You see� Julian stopped, as he noticed something unusual about the Principal. What is that, attached to your shirt pocket?

Oh this? said the Principal as if he would rather not discuss it. Im� sort of in a test program myself. Its a body camera. They want all the principals to wear them next year. A number of principals got themselves in trouble last year and� Oh, I cant lie to you! It was mostly me. Okay, just me. But it was bad enough that yes, all principals are going to wear these next year.

Okay� said Julian. So, back to my problem. See, I know what I did was wrong, but Mrs. Carmichael is punishing me the same as all the other girls. And the thing is, Im not a girl.

Principal Pelton pulled back from Julian. Youre not? he said in surprise. Well, what are you?

Well, Im a boy obviously! said Julian. Can you please tell Mrs. Carmichael that she cant punish me like this?

Principal Pelton became very serious. Well, Mrs. Carmichael usually does things for a very good reason. I dont generally like to overrule her. But I suppose, in this case, 
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we could at least try to accommodate you a little bit. This bow, for instance. Would you feel better if we got rid of it?

I guess so� Julian answered. 

Principal Pelton took the ends of the bow, untying it and pulling it loose. There, thats better, isnt it? And these buttons, they dont all need to be done up, do they?

Julian tried to push the Principals hands away as he undid the top button of Julians blouse. 

Principal Pelton! he cried out. This is not what I had in mind at all! Hey wait a minute, are you trying to point that body camera down my shirt?

No, no not at all. Wait, come back! called out the Principal as Julian bolted for the door. Please come back! Hey, you forgot your purse!

Mrs. Carmichael met Julian at the front desk, a knowing smirk across her face as she noted the state of Julians blouse and bow. 

So. Are we all straightened out on what your punishment is to be? she said to Julian as she redid his top button, and retied his bow. 

Yes, Mrs. Carmichael, Julian said reluctantly. 

Thats a good girl, said Mrs. Carmichael, making her final adjustments to the bow. Now, I noticed that your next class is Girls Health. Im thinking it would be good if you could hand out these pamphlets for the uniforms and maybe give a little talk to all the girls on how much you love yours.


* * *

Mrs. Carmichael led Julian to his next class, Girls Health. The teacher was just getting started with her lesson as Mrs. Carmichael interrupted her. 

Excuse me, Miss Grayson? I have a new student for your class. Everyone, this is Julie Avery. I hope you can all make her feel welcome.

Oh, thank you Mrs. Carmichael, said the Health teacher. We were just about to start the lesson. Julie, why dont you find a seat with the other girls?

Julian started toward his seat when Mrs. Carmichael stopped him with a hand on his shoulder. 

If I might just have the attention of your class for a moment, Miss Grayson. As you can see, Julie is part of my test group, looking into alternatives to our current dress
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code. Shes modeling the school uniform we have been considering and would like to give a brief presentation before joining the class. Isnt that right, Julie?

Yes, Mrs. Carmichael, Julian replied quietly. Mrs. Carmichael pinched his arm, and Julian tried again with a big smile, Yes, Mrs. Carmichael!

Well of course, then, said Miss Grayson. Julie, the class is yours! Ladies, please welcome Julie who is going to give us a presentation all about her school uniform.

The girls in the room applauded and Miss Grayson and Mrs. Carmichael stood at the side of the room, leaving Julian alone in front of the class. Everyone waited expec-tantly for him to start. It was at this point that Julian realized:

I dont have a presentation! What do I know about girls school uniforms?

Julian searched his mind for anything. Then he realized what he needed to do. 

I dont know what to wear! Julian said, pretending to be a disembodied voice. He moved a few feet and pretended to be another voice. 

I cant wear this dress again for some reason, he said. Because girls dont wear the same thing every day, I guess. He moved again, pretending to be someone else. 

If I wear this, I think, like, some guy will like it? Julian said, trying to remember the presentation from this morning. Do guys even notice what girls wear? I dont think they do. Ugh!

I want to look like other girls, except different. I have lots of clothes, except I dont like any of them.

Then he stopped and looked up. Wait a minute! I have an idea! What if we all wore the same thing?

Julian walked across the front of the room, pretending to be four girls. 

So, right. We all look the same, he finished the introductory segment of the presentation. 

Hi! he said to all the girls in the room. Were� he forgot the name of the company, so he picked up one of the pamphlets and read it. 

Dress 4 Skool, and weve been making kids dress the same for, like, 700 years. And we have a lot of good reasons for doing this! Like, for one, its a good idea! And, kids seem to be really happy when they wear uniforms! Julian remembered to smile like the kids in the film. 

And with uniforms, theres no gang violence in the school. Because, like, no gang has blue plaid for their gang colors. That would just be weird. 
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And, uhhh, he continued, trying to remember what they said in the film. Oh, right! Students do better in school with uniforms. Because, like, the teachers treat you all the same and no one gets treated like the slow kid because they dress poor or something. 

And no one will get teased, just because they maybe wore a skirt and blouse they shouldnt have, which is a real problem so please never tease other girls. Or boys! Just, people make mistakes, okay? 

And umm, finally, your uniform can be changed up with, like, accessories or stuff. 

So we all look alike, except different.

Julians presentation had reached the end. 

So, what do you think?! he yelled, jumping in the air with his arms up. He quickly came back down. And stood there. He put his arms down. 

When no one said anything, Miss Grayson started a round of applause. 

Well done, Julie, said Mrs. Carmichael. I shall have to keep my eye on you. 

Enjoy the rest of your day. Mrs. Carmichael left, to Julians great relief. 

Well, I imagine you girls just have so many questions for Julie! said Miss Grayson. 

Hands started popping up all over the class. 

You said we can accessorize? said one girl when Miss Grayson pointed to her. 

What does that mean exactly?

Exactly? said Julian. He wasnt sure exactly. He didnt even know the word before today. He looked at the pamphlet, and found a section on the back page titled Accessories. 

Theres, like, different colors of pantyhose I guess, he replied, interpreting the pictured accessories. Or really long socks. And a belt, and different ties. And whats this, for your hair I guess, different bows and things.

What about jewelry?

That would be okay I guess, Julian answered. Except not in shop class! The girls laughed at this idea. 

Is it comfortable? asked another girl. 

This was a hard question to answer. Hed never been so uncomfortable in his life, but he figured this was how all girls felt wearing these clothes. 

Sure, he replied. The panties kind of ride up, but I think theyll let you wear your own.
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Is it machine washable? he was asked. Julian had no idea, and started leafing through the pamphlet. 

Im not sure, he mumbled. 

Check the label! called out a couple of girls. 

Julian checked himself over, before realizing the label would be on the inside and he would need to undress to be able to read it. 

Ill check tonight, and let you know tomorrow, okay? he promised. 

What kind of shoes are we allowed?

These girls seemed to have no end of questions, and Julian did his best to answer every one. At the end he handed out the pamphlets and didnt even have a chance to sit before the bell rang. 

Ladies! said Miss Grayson, stopping the girls from running off. Everyone, lets thank Julie for her wonderful presentation. It must have been difficult on your first day. We didnt get a chance to cover the reading from last lesson, but well pick it up again next time. Julie, heres the text for you to read. Please try to catch up for the next lesson.

Thank you Miss, I will, Julian told her as he accepted the booklet. The cover showed a bouquet of flowers. It was titled, One Girl to Another, Your Personal Guide to Feminine Protection. Maybe they were learning martial arts. But from a book? 

Whatever it was, he could read it tonight. 

The girls surrounded him in the hall, wanting to know more! 


* * *

Julian dragged himself to his locker, exhausted from his day of pretending to be a girl.HeyBernie,hegreetedtheXLgirlfromthefootballteamwhomhehadmetear-lier. Bernie was wearing her uniform as well and looked as uncomfortable as he felt. 

The two high-fived as Julian asked, Rough day?

Got that right, Bernie replied. Never spent a whole day dressed like a girl that I can remember.

I hear ya, sister, Julian replied. He turned to his locker, only to find Sid standing nearby. Julian tapped him on the shoulder. 
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Well, hello, little lady� Ah, cripes Julian! Seriously, stop doing that! Youre giving me whiplash!

Julian opened his locker and grabbed his things; his homework along with his boots and his mothers skirt and blouse, and threw it all into the backpack. 

Not my fault, okay? Julian said. I just want to get out of here, go home, and get my life back to normal. He slammed the locker door and threw the backpack over his shoulder. 

Sid and Julian walked without speaking. Finally Julian asked, Okay, so whats the problem? Are you not speaking to me?

I just really have no idea what to say, Sid replied. Every time I try to say something, I have to hold myself back from asking to carry your books, or asking you to a movie or something. Seriously dude, you have totally messed with my brain.

Ill carry my own books, thank you! Julian replied with an adorable hair-whip. 

And seriously, you want to date me? Do you know how sick that is?

Yes! replied Sid. Of course I do! I know exactly how sick it is! Look, dude, I need to get home, okay?

Sid took off at a run. Julian watched him go for a while, then turned toward his apartment building. 


* * *

Mom, Im home, Julian called out as he entered the apartment. 

Melissa came out of the kitchen to greet him. Hi honey. How was dress-up� Oh my, look at you! You look so sweet! Come into the living room. I want to see you!

Mom, I just want to get changed�

Not yet! his mother stopped him, finding her phone. I need a picture. Now smile! So cute! You have to tell me all about dress-up day!

Please, Mom. Its been a long day. I just want to feel normal again�

This is a beautiful uniform, Melissa said, checking the fabric. Really nicely made. 

Do you need to return it?

I can return it in two weeks and then I have to buy a boys uniform, Julian told her.Illlookintogettingitcleanedbeforewereturnit,Melissasaid.Aretherewash-ing instructions?
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Ill check the tag, Mom. Can I please just�

I see you remembered your purse all day!

Of course I did! Julian told her. Please Mom, I really need to�

Are you wearing a bra? Melissa said, spotting the telltale silhouette through the fabric of Julians blouse. And just this morning, you told me you would never wear one.

Uh, right, I forgot. I had to buy it. I need twelve dollars to pay for it for tomorrow.

Twelve dollars, for a bra? Melissa said, untying Julians bow and taking a closer look. Oh Julian, I wish you would have just taken the one I offered you. You cant buy a good bra for twelve dollars! I never pay less than twenty-five. And I would rather pay fifty! Look at this, it gives you no support, and no shape. Oh Julian, youre just wasting your money if you buy a poor bra.

It doesnt matter, Mom! Julian said, trying to get away from his mothers prying fingers. It was just for today. Im never wearing it again.

Well, okay, his mother said, actually sounding disappointed. Is there anything else I need to know?

Uh, right, said Julian. I also had to buy the panties. They were six dollars.

Six dollars? questioned Melissa. Thats a lot for panties. Lets have a look.

Melissa pulled up Julians skirt from the back, and pulled down a corner of his pantyhose so she could see his panties. 

Well these are actually very nice, she told him. Really well made, good material. 

These are worth six dollars. You should get a lot of use out of them.

Im never wearing them again, okay Mom? Julian almost yelled. 

Im sorry, his mother apologized. Ill just wash them, and put them away in your drawer for the next time you want to play dress-up, okay?

Im sorry Mom, said Julian. I just had a hard day at school. And I really want to get changed into normal clothes.

Melissa kissed him on the forehead. I hate to see you change. Youre such a pretty girl! You remind me so much of how I looked at your age.

That is not something a guy wants to hear from his mother, Julian said, and the two laughed. 
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I have to go to work, his mother told him. Now dont just throw that beautiful uniform on the floor! Hang it up neatly. You can take a skirt hanger from my closet. 

Bra and panties in the laundry basket! Where are my skirt and blouse from this morning? Just lay them out on my bed; Ill take care of them when I get home. Dinner is in the microwave�

Okay Mom! Julian said. I know how to take care of myself.

Melissa took a look at her son, all grown up in his school uniform, such a beautiful skirt and blouse. She kissed his forehead again. I suppose you do. Have you got some homework to keep you busy tonight?

I started a new class today, Julian said. They gave me a book to read.

Okay then. Bye-bye, I love you! Dont wait up for me. Have a nice night, Julian.

Julian saw his mother out the door. Next he went to the kitchen and punched two minutes on the microwave. By the time the timer rang, he was changed out of his uniform and back into his jeans and T-shirt. Julian picked up his plate and took it to his bedroom. Sitting on his bed, he could eat with one hand while holding his Health textbook in the other. 

Chapter One, Julian read through a mouthful of spaghetti. Congratulations on your Menstrual Cycle.




Chapter 5 Tuesday

There he is! said Melissa as Julian appeared out of his room the next morning, wearing his usual jeans and a T-shirt. The man of the house!

Morning, Mom, he mumbled as he returned the hug Melissa thrust upon him. 

So, no more dress-up today? Melissa asked as she released the boy. Back to your regular classes, I guess. But that was so much fun yesterday!

Sure Mom, Julian replied as he sat down to eat his breakfast. He didnt even want to think about yesterday. Or today. He was going to have to go to the school office and try to get his regular classes back. 

Did you have nice dreams last night? Melissa wanted to know. 

Julian suddenly remembered. He had some horrible dreams in the night. 

Actually, I had nightmares all night about my homework, he told her. 
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Oh dear, thats too bad, Melissa said. Was it the one where you cant find the exam room? I still have that one!

I wish it was that one, Julian muttered as he recalled the details of his girls

health-inspired nightmares. 

Julian finished his breakfast, then packed his backpack. He found his wallet, keys and phone with some effort after remembering that they were still in his mothers pink purse. Julian retrieved them and stuffed them into his pants with a silent prayer, thank-ing the universe for pockets. He put on his boots and was ready for the day. 

Heres twenty dollars, his mother said, pulling the money from her wallet. To pay for your bra and panties. Thats enough, right?

Sure. Thanks Mom, Julian said, turning red as he took the bill and stuffed it in his jeans. 

Julian left the apartment. The man from 1207 entered the hall as well and they waited for the elevator together. 

Bye, sweetie! Julians mother called from the apartment door. Have a really great day!

The elevator arrived, and Julian and the man entered. After a few floors, the man attempted to make conversation again. 

So, are you and your sister both in high school? he asked. 

Who, me? Julian asked as he looked at the man. I dont have a sister.

Julian and the man exited at the ground floor. The man watched curiously as Julian left the building. 


* * *

Julian walked to school along his usual route. He noticed Carrie and Ann, both wearing their new uniforms, on the other side of the street. They waved and he waved back, but he didnt cross over to join them. Fortunately the lights never lined up to allow him to cross the road. He had no idea how to tell them that he was really a guy all the time. After a couple of blocks, they stopped looking at him. 

Julian arrived at the school and found his locker. Sid was there with his back to him, as usual. He approached him and said, Hey Sid, to get his attention. 

Sid turned around hesitantly. Julian, you had better not be�
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When Sid turned around and saw Julian, dressed as a guy once again in jeans and a T-shirt, he laughed with relief and pulled him into a hug. 

Oh man, he cried out. It is so good to have you back, buddy! I could kiss you!

Uh, okay, replied Julian as he disentangled himself from his friend. Just to be clear, do you want to hug and kiss me because youre attracted to me, or because youre not attracted to me?

Not in the slightest, good buddy! Sid told him as they walked to class. Just dont ever do that to me again, okay? I had the worst time getting to sleep last night, and when I did� the dreams� Sid shivered at the memory. 

Dont tell me about it, Julian said. You do not want to compare nightmares.

The bell rang and Sid and Julian settled into their desks. Mrs. Carmichael read the usual school announcements over the PA regarding bake sales and assemblies, plus one special announcement that caught Julians attention:

You may have noticed, starting yesterday and continuing for the next two weeks, a select group of girls in the school are wearing school uniforms. These girls are volunteers in a trial group, to see if school uniforms are an acceptable alternative to our current dress code. Please feel free to approach them, and ask them any question you may have about the uniforms. The uniforms have been designed to be current and fashion-able, and Im sure they will be a big success. 

That is the end of the announcements for today.

The teacher stood and approached the board, as the students settled back for their lesson. But before he could write, the tablet on his desk pinged. The teacher checked the incoming message. 

Julie Avery? he called out to the students. 

Julian, Julian muttered as he raised his hand. He was going to have to correct a lot of impressions before the day was over. 

Youre wanted in the office, Julie Ann, his teacher told him. 

Julian stood and picked up his things, with a thumbs up to Sid. Any valid reason to leave class was okay with him! They likely wanted to straighten out his courses. Julian walked to the door�

Just a minute, Miss Avery! the teacher called out, bringing Julian to a stop before he could exit. You forgot your�
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Not seeing a purse on Julians arm but also not seeing one at his desk, the teacher corrected himself. Sorry, never mind.

Julian left for the office. 


* * *

When Julian arrived at the office, he was told to sit at the side and wait with two other girls. One of them was The Leopard from yesterday, although today she wasnt wearing leopard tights. Today she had on shorts and a tank top with skull and cross-bones tights, although Julian still thought of her as The Leopard. The other girl was dressed according to the school dress code, but Julian recognized her from the protest the day before. The three waited for nearly half an hour, without speaking, although the two girls looked Julian over a few times. 

Eventually Mrs. Carmichael and Principal Pelton came out of the Principals office and approached the three. Julian and the girls stood as they were addressed. 

I must say, Mrs. Carmichael said as she must, I am deeply disappointed in the three of you!

Deeply disappointed, agreed Principal Pelton. And especially, extra deeply disappointed by you, he added, looking at Julian with what could only be a look of actual disappointment, bordering on grief. 

Of all my salesgirls, only the three of you showed up today out of uniform, she told them. 

We wont wear those symbols of patriarchal oppression, said The Leopard. 

I really, honestly, just forgot! said Other Girl. 

You said it was only for the day! Julian said with disbelief. I did your presentation! Im dressed by the code. My punishment is over.

Your punishment is by no means over, Mrs. Carmichael replied. If I spoke of the rest of the day, it was certainly never meant to imply that I had shortened your punishment. Your punishment is the same as any other girl, and that is two weeks as part of my sales team. And as for you two, Im not interested in excuses.

Mrs. Carmichael was silent for a moment as she assessed the three. Finally she spoke:

Our deal was, rather than suspension for two weeks, you could instead be part of my team and wear the uniform for the same time period. All three of you have broken that deal and I therefore have no alternative but to enforce your suspension. You are
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all now suspended for the rest of the two weeks and must leave school property immediately. Your parents will be notified as soon as we are done here and told to expect you back home. 

However I am prepared to give you one last chance. Even though you are suspended, I am inviting you to return to the school tomorrow morning. You are to meet me here at nine oclock, in this office, wearing your full uniform, is that clear? There will be no more chances for any of you, so dont disappoint me.

The three were dismissed and so Julian and the other two filed out of the office. 

So, so disappointed, said Principal Pelton as Julian walked past him. 

Julian and the girls left school property together before any of them had the nerve to speak. 

My Mom is going to freak when she finds out Im suspended, Other Girl said. 

Mine too, said The Leopard. She hates the dress code like I do and the uniform too, but I didnt really explain the part about two weeks suspension. My Dad will probably kill me. What about you? she asked Julian. 

My Mom is� said Julian, looking for the right word. Unpredictable, he settled on.Thethreegirlssplitup,eachcontinuingontowardherownfate. 


* * *

Julian entered the apartment to find his mother in the living room, her arms crossed in the standard posture meant to imply, You are in such trouble!

Hi Mom, Julian started off in a friendly and conciliatory manner. I got off early today.

Dont you try to sweet-talk your way around me, Julian! she responded. Oh, honey. Suspended, for two weeks? In your first full week at a new school?

But I did my punishment yesterday! he argued. I thought it was two weeks for the girls and only one day for me.

Now what sense would that make? Melissa asked. You all broke the same rules. 

Why would girls get one punishment and you another?

I dont know, Julian whined. It just seemed a lot worse for me.

Thats what everyone thinks, Melissa told him. Mrs. Carmichael explained everything to me. She also agreed that if you meet her tomorrow, dressed and ready to
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sell uniforms and if you do everything she asks without problem or complaint, she will just forget about todays suspension. And I gave her my word you would be on time tomorrow and would wear your uniform for the full two-week period.

Mom, you didnt! Julian cried. Please Mom, I thought you would talk her into something else, anything else! Why would you agree that I should dress like a girl for two weeks?

Melissa looked at her son. Because I think its a good chance for you to learn something, she explained. Im a girl. I dress like a girl every day and sometimes I dont think you appreciate all that I go through for you. I wear short skirts, tiny tops, and pantyhose and high heels and long hair and makeup, because thats what I have to do to get paid. Thats what I have to do so I can pay for our apartment and our food and all the things you need. One day Im not going to be pretty any more and when that day comes, I have no idea what Ill do. But until then Ill be working every day and I just want to know that you understand what I go through for you.

Im sorry Mom, Julian apologized. I never thought about it. I just always saw you going to work, all dressed up, and I thought you liked it.

Melissa smiled. Of course I like it, she told him. I love being a girl and being able to dress up in nice clothes. But you need to understand that its a lot of work for me. I get paid because Im pretty, and thats all I have. Youll have so much more to offer when youre finished school. 

I was really lucky to find this managers position because Im getting too old for a lot of the jobs Ive done in the past, bartending and waitressing. Youll probably get a great job right out of school. But until then, I really want you to know all that Ive done for our family.

Okay Mom, said Julian. Ill do my best to do whatever Mrs. Carmichael wants for the next two weeks. Julian felt he should try to do something for his mother and so he asked,  Since Im home all day today, is there anything I can do to help you around the apartment?

Oh, we wont be staying home today! Melissa told him. We have work to do. 

Were going shopping!
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* * *

Isnt this just the best? Melissa asked. You know I love you so much, Julian, but I sometimes think how nice it must be for women who have a daughter to go shopping with. And now I do too!

Julian was dressed in his full school uniform, complete with bra and blue stockings, but without the big bow so he could look less like a student and more like a girl out shopping. His mother had brushed out his hair and pulled it back into a high ponytail that cascaded down his back, held with a blue scrunchy. They sat together on the bus, heading to the downtown shopping district. Julian tried to smile. 

Sure Mom, its great, he managed to say. 

Melissa laughed happily, and hugged her son. 

Oh, this is our first stop! Melissa called out. She pulled the cord to alert the driver and she and Julian stood. Julian pulled his purse strap over his shoulder and followed his mother to the doors. The bus pulled over and stopped. Mother and daughter exited to the street. 

This way, Julie! called his mother. She was already making her way down the side-walk, while Julian was still getting his bearings. He turned toward her and ran to catch up.Thisshopisourfirststop!hismothersaidexcitedly.Sheopenedthedoortolet Julian enter first and followed him inside. Julian looked around. The store was filled with displays of brassieres and corsets, and nothing else. A woman stepped out from behind a counter and approached them. 

Welcome, Melissa darling! the saleswoman said in an east European accent. 

You have returned so soon. Is there something special I can help you with?

There certainly is, Melissa replied. Helena, I want you to meet my son, Julian. 

But today we are calling him Julie!

Julian turned to his mother in shock. Mom! Why would you tell her that?

Helena is your bra-fitter, Julian! his mother told him. You must never have any secrets from your bra-fitter. She turned to Helena and continued, I was hoping you could work your usual magic!

Helena looked Julian up and down. She held his shoulders, then turned him around to look from the back. She spun him again and took a good look from the front. 
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He is a pretty girl, Helena said following her assessment. Nice waist; narrow shoulders. This makes it easier, not so much to hide. We can just concentrate on giving him great boobs. Julian turned bright red. Helena spun him again. 

What is this bra she is wearing? Helena asked, indicating the back strap visible through Julians blouse. 

I bought it from the school, Julian said. From the Phys. Ed. department.

It was twelve dollars, Melissa told Helena knowingly. 

Helena laughed. I will burn it for you after you leave. Trust me, Julie, you will never want to see it ever again. So tell me, what do you want? Big sexy boobs? Make the boys at school crazy for you?

What? No! Julian yelled, covering his chest with his arms. 

Melissa smiled. I think demure is what we were thinking.

Helena measured Julian as the women spoke. Come into the fitting room. I have just the bra for you.

In the fitting room, Julian removed his blouse and his twelve-dollar bra. Helena helped him with a brassiere she chose for him and showed him how to pull his boyish chest up and into position on top of the ample padding. The end result was surpris-ingly comfortable and looked not too different from the girls he had seen at the beach. 

In the end, Helena sold them two white bras, another in black, a sports bra for gym class, and a black strapless bra. Julians twelve-dollar bra was left behind in a change room as he proudly displayed his new chest out of the store. 

Why did you buy so many bras for me? Julian wondered as they walked together through the shopping district. Why would I ever need a black strapless bra?

A girl can never have too many bras, Melissa told him. Every outfit poses its own unique challenges for a girl and her underwear. I wouldnt be surprised if were back here, asking Helena for something else by the weekend!

The next stop was a shoe store. Melissa found a pretty pair of navy blue pumps with a low heel that would be perfect for school as well as a nice new pair of pink runners that Julian could wear for sports. Before they left the store, Melissa tried the pumps on herself. 

These are a little large for me, she said. But not a bad fit. Thats good! It means that if you need a pair of high heels or something like that, we can likely find something in my closet that will fit you.
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Mother! Julian said as they went through the checkout. I will not be wearing high heels!

Well see, Melissa told him. Youre at the age where girls start experimenting with all kinds of things.

In the next store Melissa found a great deal on cotton panties; three for five dollars in vibrant shades of pink, lime, and aqua! She bought Julian two packs. Another store had a cute pair of shorts and a cotton shirt that Julian could wear for Girls Phys. Ed. 

Then there was the pretty pink Hey There Kitty! backpack Melissa just couldnt resist. 

The rest of the day they just spent together, window shopping as mother and daughter, picking up cute items like hair ribbons and dangle earrings and bangle bracelets suitable for a teenage girl. By the time they were back home it was late afternoon, and Julian was exhausted. He dropped all his packages in the living room and turned to hug his mother. 

Thanks for helping me today, Mom, he told her. Im really sorry that I cost you so much money.

It wasnt that much, his mother said returning the hug. In fact it was the best money I ever spent. It was worth every penny so that I could have so much fun with my beautiful daughter Julie!

Melissa quickly heated something for Julians dinner, then changed into her clothes for work. 

Do you have any homework? Melissa asked as she was leaving. 

No. Ive barely had any classes yet this week! Julian said with a laugh. 

Well then, stay out of trouble, Melissa suggested with a kiss on his forehead. 

Maybe you can help me by putting all your new things away. Can you please hand-wash your new panties, sweetie?

After his mother left, Julian finished his dinner, then found places in his drawers and closet for all his new things. Then he thought about what his mother had said about helping her. Julian pulled all the used dishes out from under his bed and carried them to the kitchen. He tied an apron over his nice clothes so that he could wash the dishes and clean up the kitchen. 

Julian hung up his school uniform in his closet. He still had another hour before bed so he practiced walking around the apartment in his new shoes. Then he practiced tying bows and fitting his new bras the way Helena had shown him. When
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Julian finally put on his pajamas and lay down, he was so exhausted he fell asleep in no time. 




Chapter 6 Wednesday

Hurry up, sweetie, Melissa called out. You dont want to be late for your meeting with Mrs. Carmichael!

Julian came out of his bedroom, dressed in his uniform including blue stockings, new shoes, bow, and Hey There Kitty backpack filled with everything he needed for school. His hair was neatly brushed and he looked all ready to go except�

Im ready but I cant find my purse!

Julian looked up to find his mother at the front door holding the purse. With a look of relief, he ran over and took it from her. He opened it up to drop his cell phone inside.Thanks,Mom.Hey,whatsthis?Julianaskedashepulledoutoneofseveralplas-tic-wrapped rolls from his purse. 

Trust me, youre going to need those, Melissa told him. 

Okay, but what is it? Julian still wondered, looking at the tube from all angles. 

Its a tampon, she explained. 

Mother! Julian exclaimed. Every time I think I can accept this whole being-a-girl thing, you manage to make it worse! I am never going to need a tampon, okay?

Melissa took the tampon from Julians hand and placed it back in his purse. Youre going to need it in health class, she told him. If you had read your homework sheet, you would know that. And also, even if you wont be using it, its good to have one in your purse just in case one of your friends needs it. Be the girl whos always prepared, right?

Julian gave his mother a look of complete frustration but shook it off. He put his purse over his shoulder and left the apartment. 

Whatever, he said as he went to the elevators. The man from 1207 arrived as well, right on time. 

Bye-bye, sweetie! Have the best day ever!

Bye Mom, Julian muttered as the elevator arrived. The man held the door as Julian entered, then followed him into the elevator. 

So thats your mother, right? the man asked as they descended. 
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Yeah, Julian acknowledged with a nod. 

Just the three of you in the apartment? he asked. 

Julian looked at him curiously. No, just me and my mom, he told him. 

But then, what about the boy?

What do you� said Julian before realizing the reason for confusion. No wait, Im� the boy� Im not� the boy� Hes�

The elevator doors opened and Julian ran out of the building. 


* * *

Julian spotted Carrie and Ann on his way to school. The traffic lights lined up and so he crossed the road to continue with his girlfriends. Both girls wanted to talk at the same time. 

You didnt wear your uniform yesterday!

I cant believe you did that!

You must have gotten in trouble.

You must have gotten in so much trouble!

We didnt even know it was you at first.

I thought you were a boy!

Ann, dont tell her that.

Oops, sorry. But its true.

No its not! You dont look like a boy, Julie. Just a bit from a distance.

Did you dress like that at your last school?

Julian followed the rapid-fire conversation as best he could until he found a point to jump in. 

I dressed like that all the time at my old school, Julian told the girls. Im no good at girl clothes. Wearing skirts and dresses is like dressing up in my itchiest clothes for Sunday School every day! I just want to be comfortable but now I have to wear this uniform for two weeks. And this morning I have to see Mrs. Carmichael!

So you did get in trouble!

What did your parents say?

My mom took me shopping, Julian told them. Now I even have to wear a bra!

Ooooh, I thought that was new!
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It looks really good, Julie.

Yes, so cute! Why wouldnt you want to wear a bra when you have great boobs to show off?

Thanks, said Julian, not really meaning it. Its not really me though. Its all the bra.

Really? Where can I get one?

The three girls continued to school, talking and giggling about things Julian would rather not know anything about but was quickly becoming an expert. They split up at the entrance to the school, Carrie and Ann carrying on to their classes and Julian going to his 9:00 meeting with Mrs. Carmichael. 

Leopard and Other Girl were already there, dressed in their uniforms. Leopard in particular looked more uncomfortable than Julian felt. This clearly was not her style. 

Other Girl looked like she could wear anything. The three were told to sit quietly. 

When Mrs. Carmichael was done making the usual announcements over the PA con-cerning lunch menus and band trips, she turned her attention to her three non-con-formists. 

Well, well, well, said Mrs. Carmichael. If it isnt my three little rebels. And all dressed up in your new uniforms. Does this mean youve all decided to be good girls? 

Are we all agreed to wear them for the full two weeks?

Yes, Mrs. Carmichael, the three girls said together. 

Yes, Mrs. Carmichael said with an appraising look. But the problem is, you made the same agreement two days ago and look what happened! You all decided that the rules didnt matter. You all decided that you could ignore your punishment and dress in whatever manner suited you. Frankly, I dont have the patience to check up on each of you every day. Im thinking it would be far easier simply to send you home for the rest of your suspension!

Please Mrs. Carmichael! pleaded The Leopard. Ill do whatever you say.

Yes, anything! agreed Other Girl. 

Look at you three, said Mrs. Carmichael. She reviewed each in turn. You, your socks have fallen. You, your hair is a mess. Did you even comb it this morning? And you. A little makeup would go a long way to brighten your rather dull face.

Other Girl quickly pulled up her knee socks while The Leopard tried to pat and pull her hair into place with her hands and no mirror. There was little Julian could do about
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his apparently dull features and so he simply stared at the floor, trying to keep his entire face hidden. 

I dont think the three of you know how important it is to be seen as young ladies,

Mrs. Carmichael chastised the three. However I do see in each of you a ray of hope. 

Perhaps you can be taught.

Mrs. Carmichael stood as if in silent appraisal of the girls. Finally she told them, I will not be allowing any of you to return to your classes today.

All three began to protest. Mrs. Carmichael raised a hand to quiet them though, and said, My mind is made up. However, I have a task for you. If you complete this without problem or complaint, you may return to your classes tomorrow.

Anything! said Other Girl. 

Yes, anything! agreed The Leopard. 

Mrs. Carmichael looked Julian in the eye until he agreed as well. Ill do anything, Mrs. Carmichael.

Perhaps there is hope for you ladies yet, Mrs. Carmichael said in a satisfied tone. 

Having full agreement, she continued to outline the girls day. 

The trade school across the road has been asking us for some time if we could encourage some of our girls to volunteer their time. They have a number of projects and need some young ladies to assist. When they called yesterday, I of course thought of you three. Ladies, you have just volunteered for the day. Now if I receive a good report that you were attentive and cooperative and did everything that was asked of you, then I will allow you to attend classes tomorrow. Do we have an understanding?

Yes, Mrs. Carmichael, the three agreed. 

Julian, The Leopard, and Other Girl left Mrs. Carmichaels office, heading toward the trade school. As they left the office, Principal Pelton was there. 

So happy to see you all back with us, he told them. As Julian filed past, he leaned in close and whispered, Especially you!

Julian hurried out of the office and out of the school. 


* * *

The three girls stood outside the entrance to the trade school. 

What kind of school is this? asked Other Girl. 
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A trade school, Julian told her. They teach people to be plumbers and electri-cians and stuff.

So what do they want with us? The Leopard wondered. 

Search me, Julian said. Sweep up after them or something?

There was no point in delaying and so the three entered the main doors. 

Ladies, welcome! declared a small man as they crossed the lobby. Are you from Mount Pleasant Secondary? Thank you so much for volunteering. This will mean so much to our students. Come this way!

The man led them to a hallway and from there into some sort of locker room. 

We dont want you getting your uniforms dirty, he told them as he opened three lockers. Please change into these smocks. You can leave your things in the lockers, then join us in Room 7 down the hall.

The man left and Julian looked at the smock stored in his locker. It was a rather old, rumpled and shapeless gray dress. 

Yep, he said unenthusiastically to the others. We get to be cleaning ladies.

The three girls changed into their baggy gray dresses which tied at the waist to give them something of a feminine shape. They stored their uniforms and possessions in the lockers, then left to find Room 7. 

Class, these are your models! announced the small man as the three girls entered the room. 

The two women and one man in the room applauded, as Julian and the other girls stood at the front of the class. Julian was stunned as he looked around the room. 

This was a hairdressing studio! The Leopard looked almost as appalled as Julian, but Other Girl loved it. 

We thought we would be cleaning up, Other Girl said with a perky giggle. But spending the day getting our hair done is the best punishment ever!

Julian and The Leopard didnt agree. 

I dont want some weird, sissy-girl hairstyle! said The Leopard. 

Right, said Julian, too panicked to form a coherent sentence. 

Well youre in luck then, ladies, the man informed them. Because we arent working on hair cutting this week. Well only be giving you each a light trim.

Julian and Leopard were significantly relieved, although Other Girl seemed disappointed. But Julian was still suspicious. 
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So what is this weeks lesson? he asked. 

Hair coloring! the man announced as if this would be a treat for everyone. 

Can I have purple? asked The Leopard. 

Sure, not a problem!

Then Im in! Leopard said with excitement. 

Each of the girls was paired up with a student and Julian was led to a chair. He sat and the girl began combing out his hair, lining up the ends, and snipping them neatly. 

Hi, Im Chloe, the girl introduced herself. Sensing Julians nervousness, she continued speaking while snipping at the ends of his hair, And just so you know, I have two years experience here. Dont worry; youre going to be gorgeous! So what do you think about your hair color? I could definitely see you as a blonde. But going red is so much fun! Imagine the looks on everyones faces.

Please Chloe! pleaded Julian. I cant have my hair colored! Ill look ridiculous as a blonde or redhead! I would be humiliated!

What seems to be the problem here? asked the little man as he came over to check on his student. 

Nothing really, said Chloe. Weve just got a nervous little girl here!

I really dont want to color my hair, Julian pleaded. 

Well thats a problem, replied the little man. Mrs. Carmichael said the students she sent over would be ready to do whatever we needed. And we need to test Chloe on hair coloring.

Please dont color my hair! And please dont tell Mrs. Carmichael!

Tell you what, suggested Chloe. What if I color your hair, but just one shade lighter than it already is? Youll barely be able to notice the difference. Is that okay for everyone?

Julian breathed a sigh of relief, and the little man agreed that he could mark Chloe based on the results. Chloe finished up Julians trim and the little man moved on to the next student. 

Chloe used a color chart to find Julians current hair color. 

Youre a 5 now, see on the chart? Thats a light brown. So Im going to get the dye for a 6, dark blonde. See, theres almost no difference. Are you sure I cant talk you into something more fun though? No one will laugh at you. Youll be beautiful, I promise!
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No! said Julian a little too sharply. Six is good. I like six!

Chloe proceeded to gently wash Julians long hair, then she squeezed out all the water, leaving it hanging long and damp over his shoulders. She pulled a Number Six dye packet from the cupboard over her workstation and snapped rubber gloves over her hands. 

Lets get started! she announced. 

Chloe worked the dye into Julians long hair, separating the hair into sections and working at each with a coarse comb. Each section had to be worked at from his scalp to the tip. The teacher came by several times to observe Chloes technique and to make the occasional suggestion. 

At long last, Chloe was done. Julian looked at the other girls who looked as if they were having the time of their lives! He wished he could be so relaxed, except this was just so humiliating. He was sure no guy had ever had to suffer this way. 

Why did girls think this was fun? Why would they want to change their hair color anyway? Too weird. 

Thats it! Color applied. We just need it to set.

Chloe wrapped Julians long hair, soaking wet with the hair dye, in a big plastic bag. 

She then led him over to the seats at the side of the room where he joined Leopard and Other Girl with their own plastic turbans. They were each given a Teen Girl magazine and the three girls sat and discussed the latest celebrity gossip, the latest trends in fashion, and completed a survey to determine their body type and appropriate fashion style. Julian was mortified to get hourglass due to his naturally thin waist and over-zealous bra fitter! 

Eventually the students came for the girls and Julian was led back to his styling chair. Chloe lowered his head to the sink and gently washed his hair one more time. 

She raised him and toweled his hair, then stared strangely at him. 

Sir, Chloe called out to the teacher. Can you take a look at this? The little man came over and looked at Julian critically. 

What? Whats going on? Julian wanted to know but no one would speak to him. 

What color is this? the man asked. 

Its a six, I swear! Chloe told him. 

The little man looked in the waste basket and fished out the dye packet. 
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This is a nine, he told her. You need to be careful. Someone obviously put a nine away with the sixes. You need to watch for that. Its a very nice job, though. Ill need to subtract a few marks from your final score but she looks good and youve done well.

Then he left. 

Whats happening? Julian asked. Whats a nine? Its almost the same as six, right?

Chloe got a strange look on her face, then hesitantly turned Julian to face the mirror.Ghaaa!Juliansplutteredwhenhesawhishair.Whatisthis?

Nine is a very light blonde, Chloe explained. Sometimes called Platinum Blonde. Im sorry! I know its not what you wanted. But its exactly what I would have chosen for you. Believe me, it really suits you! Dont judge it until were done, okay?

You mean theres more? Julian yelled. 

Students, please continue with styling your clients hair, said the teacher. 

Chloe proceeded to wrap Julians hair in rollers. 

Please, just wait till you see it styled! she told him. Trust me, you will love it. 

Youre going to be so happy, I promise!

Julian was not reassured. 

Every strand of Julians hair was wrapped in rollers, and he was moved to sit under a hair dryer with the other girls. They were given their magazines but there was no discussion this time because of the noise from the dryers. Julian was relieved and, with nothing else to do, he finished reading the article on fashion for his body type. Apparently he should wear soft fabrics and tailored pieces in solid colors. 

Chloe turned off the dryer and led Julian back to the workstation. He sat in the chair as Chloe removed his rollers, spraying each ringlet of hair as she went. With all the rollers removed, Chloe worked on his hair, making final adjustments and using liberal amounts of hair spray. Finally she turned him to face the mirrors. 

Julian looked at himself and was speechless. This couldnt be him! Long waves of near-white hair framed his face, bounced playfully over his shoulders, hung down his back. 

You like it, dont you? asked Chloe nervously. Please tell me you like it. 

Youre such a beautiful girl!
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Julian was stunned. All he could do was repeat what Chloe had said, Im a beautiful girl...

Yes, I knew you would be happy! said Chloe excitedly. You can do this for yourself every day really easily, too. Just use a curling iron and hair spray to hold. A half hour is all it takes.

Julian, Leopard and Other Girl went to the front of the class, where the students applauded them. Leopard had short, spiky purple hair and Other Girl had beautiful straight red hair. Students presented their clients, discussing the coloring and styling process. Julian kept stealing glimpses of himself in the mirrors, unable to believe what had happened to him. 

Okay, lets thank our models one more time, but they need to be moving on, said the teacher. Why dont you girls go change back into your school clothes? When youre ready, they would like to see you in Room 3.

Julian practically ran out of the hair studio, back to the change room. The two other girls talked about their new hair nonstop, complimenting each other and saying how much they loved the new styles. Julian didnt want to appear different so he went along. He really did like the looks on the other girls. And they were right; his new hair was super cute - just not on a guy! 

The girls removed their smocks and got into their uniforms, and Julian was surprised to see that the girls would actually help each other with bows and zippers! 

When they were dressed, Julian took a deep, calming breath and followed the girls to Room 3 where he hoped they would be helping with a carpentry class, or brick laying, or anything not hair-related! 

Thank you for joining us, ladies, said the teacher, a tall thin woman, as the girls entered the room. It looks like Room 7 has done their usual magic. Dont they look beautiful?

The teacher led the class in a short round of applause for the beautiful girls. 

Now lets see what we can do! she said enthusiastically. Students, please choose a model, and proceed with your makeovers.

Makeover?! Julian screamed in his head, his eyes bulging as he was led to a workstation. 

Your eyes are so big! This will be fun, the girl told him. So what would you like? 

Youre obviously a summer. How about I just choose some colors from your palette and make you gorgeous?
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Julian had no idea what to say. Sure, go for it, he said in total resignation. 

The girl evened out his skin tones. She added peachy pinks to his cheeks. She highlighted his eyes with eyeliner and pastel colors for his eyelids, darkened his lashes with mascara, shaped his eyebrows with powder and a stencil. And finally, his lips were given the ultimate feminine touch as they were colored a shade called Glam Pink. 

Well, what do you think? asked his student makeover artist as she turned him to the mirror. 

There was no boy left. His hair, his face, his clothes, nothing left of who he was. 

Julian did not even think of himself as a boy anymore. 

Im so pretty, he said, stunned. Im a pretty girl.

I knew you would love it!

Once again, Julian was required to stand at the front of the class as the students discussed their projects. Leopard had dark black eyes and purple lips. It suited her. Other Girl had a makeover much like his, designed to work with her long red hair. Julian couldnt help thinking that this was a really good school. 

Thank you ladies for volunteering. Can you please go to Room 6 next?

The girls went on to Room 6, the art class. Here they modeled for the class who were studying the female form. After talking the teacher down from full nude to allowing just bra and panties, Julian was instructed in how to strike a feminine pose, which he was then required to hold for long periods of time as the class studied and drew him and his womanly curves. One student did a beautiful portrait of him in pastels, drawn as nude in spite of his scant items of lingerie and gave it to Julian to take home. 

After art class, the girls day was still not complete. They were told that Mrs. 

Carmichael had instructed, if they were finished before the end of the school day, that the three girls were to take a modeling class. Julian, Leopard, and Other Girl went to the class, where they learned how best to show off their school uniforms. They were instructed in how to walk, how to sit, how to stand like a lady, always showing their outfit to best advantage. Julian, Leopard and Other Girl crossed their legs, rolled their hips, pointed their toes, pulled back their shoulders, and smiled with their eyes for three hours until Mrs. Carmichael and Principal Pelton finally showed up to relieve them. Julian was never so happy to see anyone in his life. Too bad it was Mrs. 

Carmichael and Principal Pelton. 

[image: Image 6]
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Well, what do we have here? Three lovely young ladies, it appears, said Mrs. 

Carmichael as she approached the three girls. The three had been seated, practicing how to raise their hands in class, and so stood to greet her. 

Good afternoon, Mrs. Carmichael! Good afternoon, Principal Pelton! the three said with the enthusiastic smiles they had been practicing all afternoon. 

Such a change from this morning, she noted. She addressed Other Girl and asked, Do you feel you are ready to return to school tomorrow?

Oh yes, Mrs. Carmichael! Other Girl enthused. 

Mrs. Carmichael checked out Leopard from head to foot. Dial back the eye makeup. But the purple hair suits you. Perhaps we can make an exception, at least until the uniforms and the new dress code are in place.

Thank you, Mrs. Carmichael, said Leopard, lowering her eyes in the gesture of deference that the girls had been taught. 

And finally, Mrs. Carmichael turned to Julian. And what about you? Are you a girl I can count on?

Oh yes! Julian lied with the enthusiasm ground into him throughout this day of feminization. I love my uniform and Im so looking forward to showing it off to all the other girls!

Mrs. Carmichael looked at him, as if perhaps she might not completely believe the transformation. Thats good, Julie. Good girl, she said. 

Julian wanted to yell and scream and throw something at Mrs. Carmichael, but that wouldnt achieve anything. So instead he smiled his widest, prettiest smile, and it worked. They were dismissed and could go home. Before Julian made it to the front doors though, Principal Pelton stopped him. Julian turned and smiled, nervously. 

Listen, Julie, he said, closing the distance between them as if wanting to speak in confidence. Ive been thinking about a position for you. I have an empty spot that needs to be filled and I think you would fit perfectly. How would you like to spend time with me after school as my student assistant? It wouldnt really be like work; it would be like fun! What do you think?

Julian smiled his shy smile, which he had been taught in class. Im so flattered, Principal Pelton, but my mother needs me to come home after school.

Oh, well. If your mother needs you� Principal Pelton stopped talking, as Julian had already run away. 
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* * *

Mom, Im home! Julian yelled from the front door. Before he could even take off his shoes, Melissa was in the room and couldnt believe what she saw. She looked as if she might cry. 

Oh Julian, youre so pretty! she said as she hugged her son. I love your hair! 

What a fun surprise. I had no idea you wanted to go blonde! You should have told me. 

We could have gone together.

I didnt want to go blonde! he yelled as he crossed the floor. 

Wait a minute, do that again, his mother asked. 

Do what?

Just walk for me. Look at you! Where did you learn to roll your hips when you walk? Oh sweetie, you are just the cutest girl ever!

Yes, mother! I spent my entire day learning to pose, learning to walk. Look at me sit! Do you know I can tell any lie I want. All I have to do is smile and everyone automatically believes me! Arent I adorable? Arent I just the prettiest little girl on the planet? Except Im not! I dont want any of this! I didnt want to spend all morning getting my hair done like a fashion model. I didnt want to get a makeover that makes me cute and irresistible!

His mother looked at his face critically. Your makeup isnt really all that good, she told him. 

Julian stopped mid rant. He was truly puzzled. What do you mean?

Your makeup isnt right, Melissa told him. Its just the wrong colors. And you look slightly washed out. They could have done so much more for you.

Julian stormed off to the bathroom to look. What do you mean? I think I look really cute! he argued, feeling truly insulted that his own mother didnt see how nice he looked. 

Oh sweetie, I dont mean to say you arent cute, she said. Julian stared at her with his angry kitten pout that no one had ever taught him. Its just, if you want to get your makeup done, you should really go to a professional.

Everyone at school thinks Im cute! he argued. 

Im sure thats true, Melissa told him. You are so pretty, honey. But these colors just arent right. Were you planning to wear makeup to school tomorrow?

Julian looked embarrassed as he nodded his head. 
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Would you like to get another opinion from a professional makeup artist I work with?

Julian looked at his mother, then nodded his tiny chin again. 

Melissa smiled, and Julian smiled back. Okay then! We need to get you changed into something appropriate if youre going to come to work with me.

Did you mean tonight? Julian exclaimed. 

Of course! Why wait? And I have the perfect dress for you to wear!




Chapter 7 Wednesday Evening

A wolf-whistle pierced the cool evening air as Julian and his mother walked through the club district toward Melissas job. 

Yeah Baby, thats what Im talking about! yelled someone from another group of guys. 

Melissa laughed and smiled. Stop it, you guys! she called back playfully. 

Hello ladies! Looking for somewhere to party tonight? asked a guy as they passed him and his friends on the street. 

Melissa smiled at them. Sorry, not tonight, boys! Were working!

Yeah, I bet you are! one of them called back. 

Julian stared at the ground to hide his humiliation and sped up, trying to leave as much distance between him and every guy on the street as he could. Even at top speed in these stiletto heels of his mothers though, he knew there was no way he could out-run the slowest of the predators watching them tonight. 

Mother, dont encourage them! he begged. 

Oh Sweetie, they dont mean anything by it. Its just their way of paying us a compliment! Melissa explained. 

I should never have let you talk me into wearing this dress! Julian said angrily as he made a futile effort to have the dress cover some appropriate measure of his thighs. 

The dress simply sprung back up again as if it had a will of its own. 

Dont be silly, Julie! his mother said as she tried to dissuade him of his objections to the club outfit. This is the most conservative little black dress Ive ever owned! It might be a little short on you but thats only because youre taller than me. Unless I wear taller heels than you, haha! Oh Julie, you obviously look beautiful in that dress or else why would everyone be calling to us?

By Briana Vermont 63

Another guy wolf-whistled, as if to confirm what Melissa had said. 

You see? Were the hottest girls out tonight! Melissa said with a confident smile. 

Try using that big smile they taught you in school today. Youll see!

Julian did as his mother asked. He tilted his head up and smiled as he had been taught in modeling class, and the effect was immediate. The next group of guys had nothing to say as their mouths simply dropped open. 

Good girl! Melissa told him. Julian thought he might just lose his mind at that point. 

Look, here we are! This is where I work.

Julian looked up to find they were standing in front of a low brick building. It had no windows but there was a step up to a large metal door. And standing on the step in front of the door was the largest, scariest man Julian had ever seen. He wore a dark suit with a black shirt and wine-colored tie, with a headset and a pair of dark glasses. 

Evening, Ms. Avery, the man said as Melissa and Julian approached. 

Hi Bobby! called out Melissa as she bounced up to him. Bobby, I want you to meet someone very special. This is my daughter Julie!

Bobby approached Julian and Julian automatically put up his hands in fright. Bobby took Julians tiny hands in his enormous mitts and spun the poor boy left and right against his will to get a better look at his curves. 

Your daughter? I thought the two of you must be sisters. Look at you, little doll face. You certainly take after your mother in the beauty department!

Um, thank you sir, Julian said as he tried to recover his balance from being spun. 

Bobby pulled the boy up straight and held his bare arms to steady him. None of this sir business, you hear? Youll make me feel too old to date you.

Oh Bobby! said Melissa with a laugh. You are so cute!

Bobby held Julians shoulders and turned serious. Listen, doll face. Anyone gives you any trouble, you come to me, understand? Ill take care of you like youre my own little baby girl.

Bobby gave Julian one last bear hug before opening the door for the ladies. 

Thanks Bobby! said Melissa as they passed through the metal security door. The door closed behind them and Melissa spoke to Julian. Isnt Bobby a sweetheart? Such a nice guy. And hes serious, Julie! If theres any trouble, you go straight to him.
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The idea that there might actually be trouble was not comforting to Julian, even knowing that a man-bear would be ready to assist. Possibly because of the man-bear. 

Avery, whats this?

Julian and his mother both turned at hearing their name to find a man in his mid-forties facing them. He was balding and wore glasses but he was a stocky, tough-looking man who looked like he could handle himself in a fight. He chewed on a toothpick as he spoke in a thick Italian accent. 

Hi Tony! said Melissa. Id like you to meet my daughter Julie. Julie, this is the club manager, my boss.

Julian smiled and held out a hand, but the man did not respond. He turned to Melissa as if dismissing Julian. 

I didnt know we participated in the Take-Your-Kid-to-Work program, Tony said to Melissa sarcastically. Is she underage? She looks like shes in high school. You know we cant have any kids in here.

Oh Tony! said Melissa. When have you ever turned away a girl this pretty from the club?

Tony worked his toothpick as he told her, Theres been cops around to the other clubs recently. Checking IDs. I dont want no girls out front without ID.

Its okay Tony, Melissa tried to calm him. Shes just coming in the back with me for now. Shes going to see Gina. If you dont want her out front, she can stay in back all night.

Tony waited a moment, assessing the situation before speaking. Okay then. I leave her to you. Shes a hot little number, thats for sure. On second thought I want her out front. But you know what you gotta do to make it right, capiche?

Sure Tony, Melissa said nervously, turning Julian and moving him toward the back of the club. Itll be taken care of.

Before the ladies could get away, Tony stopped their retreat with a hand on Melissas arm. 

Wait a second. Didnt you tell me you had a son? Tony asked suspiciously. 

Melissa shook her head, staring upward as if trying to remember. Nope. Just me and Julie! she said with a smile. Does she look like a boy to you? Melissa laughed. 

Tony looked Julian up and down, then dismissed the women with a grunt as he moved on to other business. Melissa hurried Julian into the back of the club, where a
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short hallway led off to a small number of broom closet-sized offices. They found a woman seated at a makeup table in one of them. 

Gina! said Melissa, as the woman stood to air-kiss Julians mother on both cheeks. 

Melissa! And who is this? Have you brought me a new girl? asked Gina in a much sexier Italian accent than Tonys as she looked at Julians face critically. 

Sort of! said Melissa with a laugh. This is actually my son, Julian! But he certainly is a new girl. You can call him Julie!

Mother! said Julian in surprise. Why would you tell her that?

Oh Julie, said Melissa. Gina is our on-staff makeup professional and is going to help you. You must never keep any secrets from your makeup artist.

This is true, said Gina. She looked over Julians makeup and continued, But do not worry. I keep all secrets, for all girls. Now, who has done your makeup for you?

She volunteered at a hairdressing and makeup school today, Melissa told Gina before Julian could answer. 

That explains it, said Gina. It is very well-executed, but the colors show a lack of experience. The girl who did this was too timid, afraid of using color. We can do better for you.

Gina sat Julian in the chair opposite hers and set to work. She used several cotton pads and a number of different liquids, creams, and gels to remove every trace of makeup from Julians face. Then she used a moisturizing cream to rejuvenate his skin before starting Julians makeover. 

Did you color your hair today? she asked. 

Yes, why do you ask? Julian wondered. 

Your eyebrows are much darker than your hair. They are now drawing attention and look unfeminine. Ill clean them up for you.

Well, I have work to do now so Ill leave you two alone, Melissa said, leaving Julian with Gina bent over him, painfully pulling tufts of hair from his eyebrows with a pair of tweezers. 

There, very pretty! said Gina as she finished thinning and feminizing Julians eyebrows. She took a tissue and used it to wipe the tears from Julians eyes, then began his makeover. 
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A creamy concealer made sure Julians skin tones would be even and all blemishes would be covered. His skin was then evened out using a foundation stick, blended all over, from his forehead to his chin. A creamy blush was used to make his cheeks appear to glow from within. Highlighting was used to remove any traces of masculinity from his face. His nose was narrowed and Gina was able to give it the appearance of the slightest girlish upturn. Powder ensured everything would stay perfectly in place. 

A silvery-white shadow was applied to his eyelids to give his eyes an extra-bright effect. Bronze and gold cream shadows were then smudged over his lids, giving his eyes depth. Brown eyebrow pencil was used on upper and lower lids, smudged to give his eyes intensity. Mascara on top and bottom focused on the outer lashes, to make his eyes appear even rounder. Finally, a strawberry-colored lipstick was applied, giving him lovely, thick, kissable lips, with a final layer of gloss added for a perfect shine. She added a touch of highlight to his breasts just for fun, and was done. 

Then she showed Julian the mirror. 

Julian couldnt believe what she had done to him! He was so freaking cute. His eyebrows were arched, giving a more mature feminine appearance to his face. His eyes looked huge, his nose looked tiny, his lips looked so soft. 

Gina went over everything she had done with him, making him imitate the actions until she was sure he would remember and be able to reproduce the look. Then she filled his purse with everything he would need for touchups throughout the evening. 

The larger items would be in a bag for him to take home later. 

Tony looked into the room from the hallway. 

You done with this one yet? he asked. 

Yes, we are just finished, Gina told him. 

Good. I need her. Come on, Sweet Cheeks, Tony told Julian. Julian had no idea what was happening and so he followed Tony down the hall. Tony stopped quickly, and Julian almost ran into him. 

I got a job for you, Sweet Cheeks, Tony said to him. Apparently Sweet Cheeks

was his new name. 

Tony handed Julian a paper with an address. Get your cute little behind over to this address. Youre going to meet a guy named Bagels. Hes expecting you, but be
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sure to tell him that Big Tony sent you. Then you do whatever he tells you to do, capiche?

Before Julian could object, Tony slapped his rounded backside out of the hallway, into the club, then across the room to the front door. 

Whats going on? asked Melissa, running from across the room to see what Tony was doing with her beautiful son. 

You got work to do, Mel, said Tony with a dismissive gesture. And now so does she. Were a girl short tonight so were gonna see what kind of stuff Sweet Cheeks here is made of. Im sending her to see Bagels.

Melissa appeared to be seriously worried. Bagels? she said as if she couldnt believe it. No, Tony. Shes not old enough! Shes still a little girl!

You know thats exactly why Im sending her! Tony yelled back. He turned toward the door, shoving Julian in front of him and Melissa didnt follow. 

Just do what he says! Melissa called out as Julian looked back at her. It will be over soon. Come straight back here when hes done with you!

Julian found himself out on the street. 

So what have you gotten yourself into now, doll face? asked Bobby. 

Tony gave me a job to do, Julian said anxiously. I have to meet a man at this address!

Bobby looked at the paper. Bagels? he said with astonishment. Does your mother know about this?

She told me to just do what he says, and it would be over quickly, Julian said, his beautiful bottom lip quivering. 

Thats true enough, Bobby told him. Now listen, this is a rough neighborhood, but youre only going to that building over there. Ill watch you the whole way, until you get inside the building. Dont worry, Im watching over you!

Bobby gave Julian a pat on his bottom, getting him started toward the building at the far end of the street. Julian walked about ten feet, then turned back. 

Bobby? he called out. Whats going to happen to me over there?

Bobby gave Julian a sad shake of his head. Youre going to grow up, baby girl. 

Maybe too fast.

Julian turned around and walked to the building whose address was on the slip of paper that he held in his tiny, clenched fist. When he arrived, he turned and took one
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last look at Bobby, still watching but now so far away. Julian entered the building, then slowly climbed the stairs to the fourth floor and found the apartment where he was to meet a man named Bagels. He wrapped lightly on the door, hoping no one would answer and he could run away. 

The door opened sharply, held tight by a chain. 

What do you want? a harsh voice called from within. 

I� I� Im here for M-M-Mr. Bagels please? said Julian nervously. He somehow remembered to add, Big Tony sent me?

An eyeball looked him up and down from within the apartment. The eyeball appeared to reach a decision and shut the door. Julian heard the sliding of the latch, then the door reopened fully. 

The owner of the eyeball looked up and down the hallway before letting Julian enter, closing the door behind him. 

Youre a pretty little one, arent you? Tony finds them younger and younger, said the man as he towered over Julian. 

Are you Mr. Bagels? asked Julian. 

Just Bagels, the man told him, looking him over once again. Whats your name, Cookie?

Julian Avery, Julian replied through a throat suddenly very dry. Then realizing what he had said he added, Thats Julie ANN Avery. Its a girls name. Two girls

names actually. Names for a girl. Avery is also a girls name. Im a girl.

Sure. Thats what I thought, said Bagels as he pulled some tubes out of a box and began twisting them together. So Julie Ann, whats your birthday?

Whats my birthday? repeated Julian. Its November 12th. Why would you want to know my birthday?

I like to get these little details right, Bagels told the terrified girl as he measured the height of Julians chin from the floor with the tubes he had assembled. He made a final adjustment before standing the assembled tubes across the room. 

Stand over there, back against the wall, Bagels instructed. Julian did as he was told. Bagels opened a dresser and pulled out a camera. Loosen your clothes if you like. 

Get comfortable.

Are you a photographer? Julian asked, trying to keep up some light, human conversation with the man. He pressed his back to the wall in fear. 
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Only the best, said Bagels. He mounted the camera on top of the tripod and said, 

Now gimme a pretty smile! as he snapped a photo. 

Julian started posing, although Bagels had already turned away. 

Thats it, the man told him. You can get comfortable over there on the bed while I finish this.

Julian did as he was told and sat on Bagels bed, trying various poses, although his modeling class hadnt covered beds so he was at a bit of a loss. He stared in confusion as the man sat down at his computer and typed. It was only a couple of minutes though before the man picked up a plastic card from a printer. 

Here it is, Cookie! Bagels said with pride as he handed Julian the card. 

Julian sat up and looked at the card. Julie Ann Avery, he read. Female. Birth date November 12� wait, this is the wrong year.

Thats kind of the point, Bagels told her. You dont really need a fake ID if it has your actual birthdate on it!

Fake ID! shouted Julian, looking at the beautiful photo Bagels had taken of him. 

He had never had an ID card with a nice photo before. Other than that, the card was perfect. Julian leaped from Bagels bed and then jumped for joy; he had the best fake ID that illegal money could buy! 

Thank you so much! Julian shouted, throwing his arms around Bagels with relief and kissing him on the cheek. This is so great! Can I actually drive with this? It says I can drive! Ive never driven before.

Bagels guided Julian out the front door. Youre maybe better off not actually driv-ing then, Bagels explained. 

As they reached the door, a toaster popped. Bagels pulled half a bagel from the toaster, and took a large bite. Looking at Julie with his mouth full he asked, You wan tother alf?

Julian walked up to the front of the line that had formed at the door to the club, hips swaying as he smiled knowingly at Bobby. Bobby smiled back. 

Can I see your ID, Miss? Bobby asked playfully. 

Julian made a show of opening his purse and displaying the card. 

Twenty-one, Bobby confirmed. They grow up so quickly these days, he said as he opened the door for the incredibly sexy woman. 
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Melissa was waiting nervously for Julian. Let me see it, she asked. Julian opened his purse again and showed the card to his mother. 

I guess its official, Melissa said sadly. My little girl is a woman now.

Melissa guided Julian over to the bar and found him a stool. Eddy! she called to the bartender. When he came over, she introduced them. 

Eddy, this is my daughter Julie. Shes here for the rest of the night. Keep an eye on her for me, will you? Give her anything she wants, but non-alcoholic only!

Julian looked at his mother, an angry kitten pout on his lips. Mom! I have ID!

Non-alcoholic only! she said, addressing both Julian and the bartender before she left. 

So whatll it be? asked Eddy. 

Whatever, replied Julian with a sigh. 

Eddy became busy with other customers and seemed to forget about Julian. There was a hockey game playing on a monitor above the bar and Julian soon found himself completely absorbed. 

Margarita, from the gentleman at the end of the bar, Eddy said, placing a colorful drink in front of Julian. 

Julian picked up the glass and took a sip. Hed never had alcohol before. Was this alcohol? If it was, he liked it! Julian smiled at the man and mouthed a silent

Thank you through reddened lips, before turning his attention back to the game. 

Hey there, said a mans voice, startling Julian from the game. The man sat on the stool next to him and Julian suddenly recognized him. 

Oh, hey! he said with a smile. You bought me a drink! Thanks Mister, that was nice of you.

Call me Tom, said the man. He was in his mid-thirties, wearing a suit and tie and had likely just come from the office. He watched as Julian inhaled the last of his Margarita through the straw. That didnt last very long! Can I get you another?

Really? Thanks Mister� I mean Tom, Julian said with a shy smile. 

Bartender, another Margarita over here, Tom called. And a scotch on ice for me.

Im not really used to drinking, said Julian, watching as Eddy prepared him another drink and set it in front of him. Julian took the drink and sipped half of it. This is really making me light-headed, haha!
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Dont worry, were here to enjoy ourselves! said Tom. Julian finished his drink and Tom ordered another. 

Are you following the team? asked Julian. They have a real shot at the playoffs this year.

So you like Hockey? asked Tom. 

Sure! said Julian. Or basketball, or baseball. Ill watch any sports, really!

So you like watching hot, sweaty men, do you? Tom asked. 

What? asked Julian. Then he realized what Tom was thinking. No, wait! Not like that!

I work out at a gym near here three times a week, Tom told him. You could come watch me some time.

Julian noticed for the first time that Tom had a hand on his thigh. Whoa! No, wait! he yelled, but Toms other hand was soon on his neck, pulling him in close. 

How about you and I get out of this place? Tom said. 

No, see�

Is there a problem here?

Julian looked up like a frightened bunny to see Bobby standing behind him. He was never so relieved to see anyone in his life. 

No problem, said Tom. We were just getting to know each other.

This one has somewhere shes supposed to be right now, said Bobby. Doll face, you better get in the back. Now!

Julian got up to leave. He heard Bobby and Tom still arguing behind him:

Hey, I bought that girl three drinks! I deserve something!

Come on over to the stage; well set you up with another scotch. On the house.

Julian ran into the back of the club, closing the door quickly behind him. 

Mom! he called out, quickly finding Melissa in one of the side rooms. 

Hi sweetie, said Melissa. Are you having fun? What is that youre drinking? Melissa took the Margarita Julian still had in his hand and had a sip. 

Mom, I shouldnt be here! Julian told her. Not dressed like this! A man bought this for me, Mom! He tried to pick me up!

Melissa looked at Julian seriously. A man bought you this? she asked. Julian looked ashamed and nodded. How many?

[image: Image 8]
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Three, Mom, he told her. I know I shouldnt drink, but�

Three drinks? said Melissa. Oh sweetie, this is so exciting! Im so proud of you!

What? said Julian, suddenly very confused. But, you told me no alcohol, and this guy was�?

Oh Julie, said his mother. Theres no alcohol in this!

There isnt? asked Julian, suddenly very disappointed. 

No! Julie, this is how the girls Tony hires make money. Customers order expensive drinks for girls like you, but then Eddy just gives the girls some fruit juice and soda water! And every drink you persuade someone to buy for you, the customer pays full price and you make money! Dont you see what this means?

Not� really, Julian said in all honesty. 

Tony wants to hire you to work in the club! Oh sweetie, a pretty girl like you can make a ton of money! Im so proud of you; your first real job!

But Mom�

I didnt want to say, but all your new clothes are stretching my budget this month. 

It will be so nice to have a little extra cash coming in.

Mom, Id like to help out. But that man, he was all over me! If Bobby hadnt been walking past, I dont know what might have happened!

Oh Julie, dont worry about that! said Melissa dismissively. Its easy to handle men. Ill give you a few pointers. Like, talk about girl things. Tell him about your hair, and makeup, and shopping! It throws them off and they have nothing to say. What did you talk about?

Uh, sports I guess.

Melissa laughed. Oh Julie, no wonder he moved in so quickly. Dont worry sweetie. Ill show you how to keep the men off. After theyve bought you a few drinks of course!

Twenty minutes later, Melissa was finished instructing Julian in the art of being al-luring to men, then using just enough body language to dissuade them from mauling you while you escape to the girls room. Julian walked back into the bar, better prepared this time. He didnt feel up to the exposure he would receive at the bar, though, so he found a dark table near the back. 
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Well hello, Julie Ann Avery! said a mans voice as he sat down beside Julian. Is-nt this nice running into one another here? I must say, you are looking lovely this evening! Can I buy you a drink?

Julian looked up in surprise, and then rolled his eyes. 

Hello, Principal Pelton. Sure, a drink sounds good.




Chapter 8 Thursday

The next day, Melissa got Julian up and out of bed an hour earlier than usual. A womans day starts early, she explained. 

After a quick breakfast of toast and juice, Julian had a shower to wash his hair. Then while he sat in the living room wearing only his bra, panties, and stockings, Melissa helped him to dry and curl his platinum tresses. 

Youll get the hang of it soon enough, Melissa told him as she released a coil of hair and then sprayed it. In a few days youll be doing this all by yourself, I promise!

Once his hair was perfect, Melissa helped him with his makeup. All the creams, and waxes and powders and sponges and brushes, Julian thought he would never be able to figure it out! But Melissa assured him it would be easy after a couple of days. 

Trust me, Julian! Every girl does this, every day. You can too, she said with a smile as she watched Julian outlining his lower lashes with a black pencil. 

Julians extra hour was gone more quickly than he ever would have thought possi-ble and he rushed to get dressed in time. His mother met him at the door and gave him some last minute advice as he slipped on his shoes and did up the tiny buckles. 

Ive put everything you should need today in your purse. And here, I bought you this cute little mirror for your locker, to check your face and hair as soon as you get to school. You should just quickly step into the bathroom between classes if you need a little touchup. Oh dear, what else do I need to tell you?

Ill be fine, Mom, Julian said as he opened the door and stepped into the hallway. 

Thanks for all your help this morning.

Bye sweetie. I love you! Melissa called to him down the hall. 

I love you too, Mom, Julian replied with a smile and a wave. 

The man from 1207 was already at the elevator, waiting. Julian gave him a shy smile and said good morning. Then he thought that maybe he should clear up some of the questions the man probably had about his family. 

76 High School Dress Code

That brother of mine, Julian said with a shake of his head. Late again today!

The man looked at Julian oddly. You told me you didnt have a brother.

Really? said Julian, realizing maybe this wasnt so easy to fix. That doesnt sound like me. No, I have a brother. You saw him the other day.

And he told me he didnt have a sister, the man continued. 

That is so strange, Julian said, thinking hard how to fix this. Wait, you must have been talking to my sister!

You have a sister? said the man. The elevator arrived and the two stepped in. 

Yes of course! said Julian. 

And you have a brother, but your sister doesnt have a brother?

Well, thats because they usually live with our father, Julian said. 

So you all have the same father and the same mother, and hes your brother, but he doesnt have a sister?

Well, when he said he didnt have a sister he must have been thinking about my sister! Shes not his sister because she doesnt have a brother. She told you so herself. The doors opened on the first floor and Julian stepped out. Im really glad we figured this out. Bye, Mister!

Julian ran out of the building. 


* * *

Julian caught up with his friends Carrie and Ann and the three girls walked to school together. Carrie and Ann were so excited by Julians beautiful blonde hair and his makeover transformation that they couldnt talk about anything else! Julian told them all about his day at the trade school and for the first time really started to feel like one of the girls. By the time the three got to school and went their separate ways, Julian was in such a good mood he just couldnt stop smiling. 

Hi Sid! Julian called out as he bounced over to his friend at the lockers. Sid turned around and when he saw Julian, he lost all motor control of his body. His mouth dropped open and everything he had been holding fell to the floor. 

Oh dear, Im sorry! Julian apologized for no reason. Let me help you, he said as he bent down to assist in picking up Sids papers, books, and scattered pens and pencils. 
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Sid kneeled as well, so he could have a private conversation with his friend at floor level. 

Ju - Jul - Julian? he stammered. You look so, youre really, wow, Julian?

Its probably better if you just call me Julie for now, Julian told him. He picked up the last of the papers and handed them to his friend. 

Im going to be stuck like this for at least another week. Id really appreciate it if you could just treat me like any other girl. You can do that for me, cant you, please? Julian said with a smile, his lashes batting at his friend as if they had devel-oped their own feminine personality. 

Girl? You, girl�? replied Sid incoherently as he stood with his belongings. Julian reached up to him from where he crouched on the floor and Sid assisted him to stand. 

Once he was standing again, Julian grabbed Sids shoulders to steady himself on his heels. Thanks, youre such a doll! Julian whispered in his ear. Sid dropped more papers, then stooped to pick them up quickly. 

Julian opened his locker, then attached the mirror his mother had given him to the inside. He looked down at Sid, groping for papers once more. Youre such a klutz today! he said with a giggle. 

Sid looked up at Julian and stood quickly rather than linger over the sight of his friends long, bare legs and short skirt. 

What are you doing? Sid asked as he watched his friend. Julian had taken a small brush from his purse and was using it to primp his hair in the mirror. 

What do you think? Julian replied as he fixed his curls. It took me an hour to look this good this morning. Im not going to go through all that, then look like the wind blew me to school for the rest of the day.

Julian put away the brush and pulled out his lipstick. He performed a quick touchup, then smacked his lips together and made kissy faces in the mirror. Finally satisfied, he closed the locker and turned to Sid. 

Walk me to class? Julian suggested when Sid didnt move. Sids brain slowly came back on line and he took Julians books. The two walked to class together. 

Soooo� said Sid. Julie. You look� nice.

Thank you, said Julian with an involuntary smile and deflection of his eyes down-ward. 
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I was wondering� Julie, Sid continued. Maybe youd like to do something on Friday?

Sure! said Julian, jumping with excitement and grabbing Sids arm. What did you have in mind?

I was thinking, replied Sid, becoming more bold. Maybe we could go out for dinner. Then I could take you to� a movie, and then maybe back to my place, after?

Julian dropped Sids arm. Wait, what are you saying? Sid, that sounds like a date!

Uh, yeah? replied Sid. 

And what are you thinking of doing when we get back to your place?

Julian didnt need an answer, as Sids eyes went straight to Julians prominent chest. Julians beautiful features registered his shock as he slapped Sid on the arm. 

You want to make out with me? he yelled as quietly as he could. 

I� really� cant, help myself, Sid told him, every word showing an inner struggle of eyes vs. brain, with brain the far weaker of the two. 

Julians kitten features expressed outrage as he took his books from Sid and stormed off to class in a swirl of skirts, blonde hair, and subtle perfume. Sid followed shortly after, when he felt able. 


* * *

Julian got out of history class which of course ran ten minutes past the bell since Mr. Hanson felt entitled to take up the students lunch time! This was especially stress-ful for Julian, though, as he had had to pee for about two hours. Julian searched the halls, never before having needed a girls bathroom, making his way in small, painful steps. 

Finally, he said with relief, having located one of the elusive oases two corridors over. 

Hello? he called from the door. No answer; good, he was alone. Julian set his backpack on the floor by the sinks and then looked for a urinal�

Right, no urinals, he needed to remind himself after the shock of finding none. 

Julian opened a door to a stall and entered, closing it behind him. He pulled down his stockings and panties and went to sit but then realized�

How do girls do this? he said to himself. If I pull down my skirt like I would pull down my pants, all my clothes are going to end up on the dirty floor! What the� if I
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was wearing a dress, what would I do? I would have to take it right off! Maybe I just lift the skirt? But then how do you keep it out of the toilet?

Julian finally decided to take off his skirt and hung it from a hook on the door. Getting completely undressed and redressed every time you needed to pee seemed like a lot of effort, especially as often as girls seem to pee. Julian sat and sighed. Another awkward question for his mother, he supposed. 

As Julian contemplated his life, he heard the bathroom door open. Someone came in and he saw a pair of ankles and high heels walk past his stall. The ankles entered the next stall over. Julian sat quietly, hoping he could avoid anything weird. 

Oh no! he heard the girl say from where she sat in the next stall. 

It was going to get weird. Are you okay? he felt compelled to ask. 

The girl jumped. I thought I was alone! she said in surprise. No, definitely not okay! I cant believe Im so stupid. I didnt bring a tampon this morning! You wouldnt have an extra, would you?

Julian looked through his purse. Yes, of course his mother made sure he had plenty of tampons! He pulled one out and handed it to the girl under the divider. 

Oh wow, thank you! said the girl as if Julian had just handed her a bar of gold. 

Are you sure you wont need it?

Im sure, said Julian, handing her a couple more. I still have lots.

Julian finished up in the stall, pulling his outfit back together, then went to the sinks to wash. The girl emerged from her stall and joined him shortly after. 

Julian looked up from the sink into the mirror to find the most beautiful girl in school standing beside him, Evelyn Dressler. He had seen her only a handful of times since starting at Mount Pleasant but every time felt like falling in love. She had long, thick, luxurious blonde hair that framed the face of an angel. And in a school where all the girls dressed like Victorian grannies, she stood out because she always wore a cheerleading outfit. Of course, the one loophole in any dress code! 

The school cant say that the approved cheerleader costumes are inappropriate, because they are the ones who approved them! 

Thanks, you saved my life! the girl told him. Hi, Im Evelyn! Oh, I think I know you. Youre the new girl who just started this week, right? The one everyone is talking about!

Really? said Julian. Everyone is talking about me?
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Oh, nothing bad! Evelyn assured him. Just, you know, how you had the nerve to come to school dressed like someone from the current millennium and got caught up in Carmichaels dress code dragnet! And of course everyone who saw your presentation about uniforms says you are amazing cool! They said we should talk to you about the uniforms, except no ones seen you around for a couple of days.

Right, Julian replied, wondering if he should explain but deciding against it. He instead told her, I took a couple of sick days.

Evelyn got a knowing look on her face. Of course! No wonder you have a purse full of tampons! she said with a laugh. 

Julian couldnt help turning bright red. Yes, thats what happened. Me and my menstrual cycle. We girls know all about that, dont we?

Evelyn laughed. You are so funny! Hey, would you like to have lunch with me and my friends? I just know youll love them! Theyre all dying to ask you about your school uniform!

Did Julian want to spend time with the beautiful girl of his dreams? Of course he did!Thatsoundssogreat!

The two girls finished up at the dryers, then picked up their things and headed to the lunch room. 


* * *

Julian couldnt believe it. He was sitting in the lunch room, at the cheerleaders table! No guys ever got to sit at this table. Even the jocks only stopped by for a quick kiss from their favorite girl, but then had to move on to their own place. Julian was probably the only guy, ever, to be invited to sit with the hottest group of girls in school! Unfortunately it was because he was now one of them, accepted by all as one of the hot chicks. 

On the other hand, if he sat here as a guy, those jocks would likely rip his head off. As it was, they just stared at him like any other girl, which might just be worse. 

Once all the guys had finished parading by and marking their territory, though, it was just him and five beautiful girls. 

So, how many uniforms do you think we need to buy? asked Ashley. 
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Oh, I dont know! replied Julian. The girls had been asking him so many questions, and he was loving being the centre of attention for the group. At least two, I guess, so you can have one in the laundry.

My Dads not going to like that, said Bailey. He already says I spend too much on clothes!

Except this will save him money! Julian said enthusiastically. How many school outfits do you have now? Five? Ten? Its never enough, because people have always seen you in everything you own. Now you just need two outfits the same and no one will care if you wear the same thing every day!

Plus, we can alternate with our cheerleading uniforms! added Chelsea. You know, when we want to stand out?

Mrs. Carmichael happened to walk by at this moment and overheard the conversation.Julie, its so nice to see that you are making friends, she said with a nod. And very influential friends I must say! You are working out very well as my salesgirl. Keep up the good work!

Thank you, Mrs. Carmichael, Julian said as he watched the woman move on. He turned back to the table of girls when one of them spoke to him. 

I love your hair, Julie! said Dabria. It really suits you. I cant believe you never went blonde before! All the guys are looking at you now. So hot!

Thanks Dabria! Julian replied. He was no longer sure if he was acting or if he was really enjoying being a girl, but he was having so much fun being surrounded by friends that he barely even remembered he was a guy. Youre right, it makes such a difference! I never would have guessed how people would react!

And your makeup is amazing! said Evelyn. Were all dying to know your secrets!

Secrets? Julian said nervously. I dont have any secrets.

Okay, now we know youre holding out on us! Ashley laughed. What is it youre not telling us?

Nothing, Julian told them. Nothing at all.

Now were all dying to know everything! said Bailey. 

Yes, what is it? demanded Chelsea. 

You mean you really do have secrets? said Dabria. Not fair! Tell us, what is it?
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Ladies, said Evelyn, bringing the inquisition to a halt and a look of relief to Julians anguished features. This is not the time or place for secrets. However, there is an appropriate time, and an appropriate place.

The four girls all knew what she meant immediately. 

Yes! said Ashley. 

Youre coming, right? asked Bailey. 

Coming? asked Julian. Coming to what? Coming where? Coming when?

To Evelyns sleepover of course! Chelsea told him. 

Tomorrow night! Dabria said with excitement. Were all going to Evelyns house for the weekend. Please say youre coming too!

Julian looked around the table at the excited faces of the five prettiest girls in school. The girl in him wanted to go to this sleepover more than anything. And the boy in him wanted to go even more than that. 

I have to ask my Mom, he told them. 


* * *

A sleepover? asked Melissa. Oh, I dont know, Julie.

Please, Mommy! Julian pleaded. He was still in his schoolgirl uniform, not having even changed before approaching his mother about the girls weekend plans. All my friends will be there. If Im the only girl not there, Ill just die!

But Julie, Melissa tried to reason with the anxious teenage girl. What would you even wear? Your uniform is the only thing you have and I dont have anything to lend you for a girls weekend.

Can we go shopping tonight? Julian asked Please?

I cant, Melissa told him. I have to go to work, and it will be too late when I get home again. And youve missed so much school lately, we cant go shopping tomorrow, I simply cant allow it.

Please, Mommy! Maybe you can go shopping tomorrow and buy some things for me? You know my size!

Well I suppose I could, Melissa conceded. But this little hobby of yours is getting to be so expensive. You know I love you, Julie, but I just cant afford to buy you so many new outfits.

Julian dove into his purse and pulled out his wallet. 
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Here, Mommy! he said, pulling out all his money. I made eighty dollars last night at the club! Ill come with you tonight and make eighty more. Ill make a hundred! I can make two hundred, I know I can!

Melissa looked at the money, but didnt take it. Tonight is a private party, she told him. The girls at the club tonight will need to do more than just sit and drink. Youre just not ready, Julie.

Melissa looked at Julian. He looked like his world had ended as his sad kitten features pouted and his lower lip began to tremble. She knew that she was starting to give in. Melissa looked in her own purse and found the hidden compartment where she saved money for special occasions. She pulled out seventy-five dollars and showed it to Julian. 

Ive been saving this money for your birthday, she told him. If this is what you want, I can go and buy you some nice things to wear for your sleepover as your birthday gift this year. Are you sure thats what you want?

Yes! shouted Julian. He laughed and jumped up and down as he expressed his excitement. Yes Mommy! Thank you so much, its the best birthday present ever!

Melissa took his eighty dollars, and put all the money away in her purse. 

So, what do you think the girls will be wearing tomorrow after school? Melissa asked. 

Julian thought about it, and realized he didnt want to have to wear skirts or dresses. 

He really just wanted to wear something comfortable so he told his mother, Can you just buy me a pair of shorts and a T-shirt?

Sure, baby, his mother told him with a kiss on the cheek. Shorts and a T-shirt sound adorable. Ill buy you a nice pair of shorts and a T-shirt for you to meet your friends and Ill pack you a bag of weekend things. How does that sound?

Youre the best! Julian said with a big hug. Melissa then left for work, and Julian did his homework while thinking about how much fun it would be to sleep over with all his new cheerleader friends. 

Chapter 9 Friday! 

The next day was the usual whirlwind of activities. Julian breezed through his hair and makeup routine, with almost no help at all from his mother. He rode down in the elevator with 1207 Man, explaining why everyone in his family is the same age. He
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caught up with Ann and Carrie on the way to school, discussing all the usual things girls discuss. He had an awkward interaction with Sid at the lockers, determining that maybe they couldnt be best buds anymore as Sids interests were more physical than Julian could ever put up with. The girls at lunch discussed what fun it would be to have Julie at the sleepover. Principal Pelton and Mrs. Carmichael both ran into Julian in the hallways at different times, Mrs. Carmichael suggesting ways he could interact with other girls to sell uniforms and the Principal once more attempting to get Julian to stop by his office after school. The day just flew by and before he knew it, Julian was in his last class of the day. 

Julian checked the room number by the door against his schedule. Room 212, yes, this was his next class. He followed the other girls into the room and looked around. 

This room was quite large, probably twice as big as a normal classroom. And instead of desks, the room contained a full kitchen at one end and at least a dozen sewing machines at the other. Colorful bolts of cloth lined the wall behind the sewing machines. 

Julian checked his schedule again; he was in Home Studies, the female equivalent to his previous shop class. Julian sighed, and approached the teacher. 

Miss Homek? he said to get the womans attention. My name is Julie Ann Avery? Ive been transferred into your class?

Miss Homek finished writing something in a book, closed it and set it aside before looking up. She appraised Julian with a glance before speaking. 

Where have you been all term, Miss Avery? the woman asked. Youve missed quite a bit. All the other girls are well into our first project.

Im sorry, Maam, Julian apologized. I just transferred to the school last week and there were a lot of problems with my schedule. Ill try really hard to catch up though!

Miss Homek sighed and addressed the rest of the class. 

Ladies, can you please continue with your projects on your own for now? I need to get Miss Avery caught up.

The room turned to organized chaos as young girls rose from their seats and spread out in every direction, carrying bolts of cloth, cutting pieces to size, sewing them together. Miss Homek led Julian through the commotion as she explained her expecta-tions. 
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The first school dance of the year is next week, Miss Homek told him. Julian tried to pay attention as young girls passed around them in all directions, most of the girls running with scissors. Our project is to design and sew a dress for the dance.

Okay, said Julian, trying to listen as girls jostled him. How do I do that?

Im not sure you can, said Miss Homek. These girls have already spent weeks designing their outfits and creating their patterns.

She led him to a desk and some shelves filled with old magazines at the back of the room. Why dont you sit here and go through some magazines to get ideas for your design? But remember, you will be graded on originality, so I expect you to do more than simply copy something you find in a magazine.

Julian looked at the teen girl magazines spread out in front of him. He really had no interest in looking at more girls magazines. 

Whats the next step? he asked. 

See those girls over there? asked Miss Homek, pointing to two girls sitting at a row of computer monitors. Youll need to enter your design into the computer. The computer converts your design into a pattern. So I think you have enough to keep you busy today!

Miss Homek turned and left, without allowing Julian to ask any of the poorly-formed questions swirling in his head. He flipped through the first magazine, looking for dress designs that appealed to him. The problem was that any dresses he really liked on the magazine models made him feel sick to his stomach as he thought about wearing them to the dance. After five minutes, he decided hed had enough and even though he didnt have a dress design, he went to talk to the girls at the computers. 

Hi, Im Julie! he introduced himself. Are you working on your dress designs? 

How does this software work?

One of the girls turned from the screen to reply. Hi Julie! Im Trini. Its pretty simple. You just open a file, then enter your measurements on this screen. Then this screen asks you a bunch of questions about your dress design. Once thats done, it creates a pattern which you can print out over there, on tissue paper like any dress pattern you might buy at the store.

Can you show me your dress on the screen? Julian asked. 

The software isnt that sophisticated, Trini told him. It just gives you a printout of your specifications, like this.
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Julian looked at the page Trini handed him, filled with measurements and elements of dress design that had no meaning for him. She also showed him the tissue paper printed pattern she had created, which she would use to cut out the pieces of material she would need to sew together for her dress. 

So the computer just asks you a bunch of questions, and based on your answers it designs a dress for you? asked Julian. A plan was forming in his head; a plan where he wouldnt actually have to design a dress, but could let the computer do it for him. 

Trini laughed. I guess thats about right! Would you like me to help you get started?

Trini opened a new file and called it JuliesDress. Then she helped Julian to get all his measurements and enter them onto the first screen. The program required about a million measurements. Trini measured Julians shoulders, neck, arms, and legs. She measured his bust, waist and hips. There was hardly an inch of Julian that wasnt measured and entered into the computer, to create a dress designed to perfectly fit his feminine body. 

Next you go to this screen, Trini helped him. Now just answer all the questions, telling it what your dress design looks like!

Trini left Julian at the computer, and he began filling in all the fields and answering the questions. 

Lets see. Hmmm, Julian hummed to himself. Bodice. Whats a bodice? It gives me a bunch of choices: sweetheart? V? Straight, strapped, capped, what does any of this mean?

In the end, Julian made a selection at random and went on to the next question. 

Hem? he wondered to himself, having no idea what this might refer to. Sounds like maybe this is talking about how much cleavage will show. The options are high, medium, low. Lets make it high. Extra high. Absolutely maximum high!

Julian entered the length of his dress, thinking it was the neckline and setting it to ultra-short miniskirt. 

Slit? he wondered. Now that Ive covered all the way to my neck, they want to add a slit? No! Why would I want a slit exposing me when I just got covered up?

Julian entered Very High for the slit, creating a slit up the side of his dress that would reach his hip. 
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Cut out? Julian was confused once again. He looked around the room and saw the other girls, further advanced in their projects, cutting the pieces from cloth. Of course Im going to cut it out.

Julian answered Yes to add cutouts to his dress. When it suggested cut out for hips, waist, back, and breast, he continued to answer yes, wondering why the computer would think he might not want to cut out all the pieces. How else could you make a dress other than cutting it out? 

Julian continued through the program, entering random answers until the questions were complete. When he was done he saved the file, then printed the specifications to show to Miss Homek. 

Miss Homek, could you please check my work? Julian asked the teacher. 

Youve completed your design already? she asked, surprised at the speed with which Julian was able to complete what took most of the other girls several weeks of research and design. She took his spec printout and reviewed the design. Where Julian just saw meaningless words though, she saw a startling and daring evening dress. 

This is a very unusual design, Julie! said Miss Homek, slightly impressed. My goodness, so original. Do you actually intend to wear this to the dance?

If thats the assignment, I guess I will, Julian told her. 

Miss Homek took Julian to the bolts of cloth. Lets see, youve chosen red satin fabric.

Did I? asked Julian, really not aware how he had answered any of the questions. 

Here we are. You need only one yard, according to this, said Miss Homek. She cut a yard of the soft, shiny material and handed it to Julian. You can print off your pattern, and cut out the pieces.

Julian printed his pattern onto tissue paper, but the class ended before he could pin it to the material to cut out the pieces. Julian packed up his materials and stored them until the next class. 


* * *

Mommy, Im home! Julian called out as he entered the door, setting aside his purse and kicking off his heels. But then as he looked up�

Surprise! said Melissa. She was standing in the living room with a small stack of wrapped gifts, looking very pleased. Julian walked into the room, wondering what this was all about. 
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What is all this? he asked. 

Happy Birthday, Julie! said Melissa. 

But its not my birthday till next month, Julian said, still not able to compre-hend. 

I know, said Melissa. But I spent the money I was saving for your birthday on clothes for you to wear this weekend, so there wont be much to open on your actual birthday. I thought we could celebrate today. Well still do something for your birthday, but I figured we should have presents today. I hope youre not disappointed.

Julian looked at the small pile of gifts. His mother was working so hard to give him a nice weekend with the other girls. 

Of course Im not disappointed! he said. Can I open them?

Of course you can, sweetie! said his mother as she showed Julian to the couch. 

Julian straightened his skirt as he sat in front of his gifts. 

Melissa handed the first gift to Julian. He just stared at the beautiful package, admiring the colorful paper and the pretty bow, pulling his hair back behind his ear with his little finger to see better. When he was ready, he tore open the paper and opened the box. He pushed aside the tissue paper inside to reveal the gift. 

Its� so nice, said Julian, a little unsure of what to think about the red bra. He held it up in front of himself. 

Isnt it pretty? Melissa said with excitement. And look, theres more!

Julian pushed aside the remaining tissue paper in the box to find a pair of red panties.Those are from Helena, his mother told him. She insisted! You can thank her next time we shop at her store. She tells me the panties have a special flattening panel designed just for girls like you.

Theyre really pretty, Mommy, Julian said hesitantly. But, I really didnt think about wearing a bra this weekend. I mean, its the weekend. I thought I could relax, maybe wear my own things�

Julie, sweetie! laughed Melissa. Of course you have to wear a bra, even on the weekend! All girls do. And youre going to a sleepover with new friends. Having some pretty underwear will give you something to talk about with the other girls.
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I guess so, said Julian, setting the bra and panty set aside. He decided to move on to the next package. Pulling apart the pretty pink paper and opening the box he found�

Yes! The shorts and T-shirt I wanted! Julian pulled out the blue jean cutoff shorts and the grey cotton T-shirt, just like any guy might wear. Except�

These shorts. Mom, theyre really short, he said with some dismay. 

I know! said Melissa. They were so adorable I couldnt resist them. In my day we wouldnt have dared wear anything like this but girls these days seem to be able to get away with anything.

Julian lifted up the T-shirt. It looked like a normal grey cotton T-shirt, except it was awfully short. And the neck hole and armholes looked really baggy. 

Mom, I just dont know about this, he said, looking at the feminine version of the shorts and T-shirt he wanted to wear for the weekend. 

Try them on! Melissa said with excitement. The bra and panties too!

Melissa picked up the small pile of clothes, handing them to Julian and shuffling him off to his room. Julian looked like he was about to object when Melissa closed the door, leaving him alone with his new clothes. 

Ten minutes later Julian emerged shyly from his room, wearing his new birthday outfit. 

My goodness, you look adorable! Melissa said, almost in tears. 

Julians shorts fit up over his hips but didnt cover much else. There was no leg to them to speak of, being more of a wide circle of material sewed together in the middle, leaving Julians long legs completely exposed. A wide leather belt held them in place, making sure they didnt fall off or rip in half or something. Julian was grateful for the half-inch of frayed fringe at the bottom which obscured some small amount of his thighs. 

And the T-shirt wasnt much better. It looked baggy but in reality this just allowed it to slip around on his shoulders, always attempting to slide off on one side or the other. 

It was barely long enough to cover his bra, leaving a wide patch of belly and navel exposed. 

You look so cute! Melissa continued. You were so right to ask for a simple shorts and T-shirt set. Youre going to have so much fun with the other girls! Melissa wiped an actual tear from her eye. 

[image: Image 10]
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Mom, this isnt exactly what I was thinking! Julian said, wanting to cry as well. He pulled the neck of his T-shirt up to cover his red bra strap for the tenth time. I wanted to just wear something comfortable!

Melissa adjusted the shirt back down, exposing not only the red bra strap but also a large amount of Julians soft white shoulder. This is how you wear it, Julie! she told him. And how could you be any more comfortable than this? Any less clothing and it would be indecent.

Julian pulled his shirt to cover his bra again and was about to answer when there was a knock on the door. Before Julian could say anything, Melissa was across the room with the door open. 

Hi, were here to pick up Julie for the weekend! said Evelyn, standing in the hallway with Ashley. 

Here she is, ready to go! said Melissa, bringing the two girls into the living room and stepping aside to reveal Julian. He wanted to duck into his room and slam the door behind, except he was too late. Evelyn and Ashley ran to him and hugged him. 

Melissa went behind the couch and brought out an overnight bag. She handed it to Julian and told him, This is for you, too. Ive packed everything you need for a fun girls weekend. Have the best time with your new friends, Julie!

Julian took the bag, and was dragged to the door by his girlfriends. He threw his purse over his shoulder, then looked at his bare feet. 

What shoes should I wear? he asked. 

Melissa thought for only a moment, then reached into the closet, her hand re-emerging with a cute pair of sand-colored summer sandals with a wedge heel. 

You can wear my sandals, Melissa said, handing them to Julian. Julian slipped them on, wrapping the long straps around his leg and tying them in a pretty bow at the back of his ankle. He stood and picked up his overnight bag. 

Bye-bye girls, have fun! said Melissa as she saw the girls out the door, closing it behind them and leaving them alone in the hallway. 

Your Mom lets you borrow her clothes, Julie? asked Ashley. 

Sure, Julian told her. I guess were the same size mostly. She gives me her things to wear all the time.

That is so cool, Evelyn said. 

End of Part 1! 
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