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Mother, Please

you can’t turn me into a girl

By BC

It all started when Tami Smart and her younger
brother (by thirteen months) Terry were very young.
Terry teased and tormented his sister all of the time.
From the time that they were 7 and 6 years old, he
played tricks on her and blamed her for broken pot-
tery and torn clothes, telling Mom that she got mad at
him and tore his shirt or sweater, anything to get her
going, make her mad or try and get her in trouble,
just for the fun of it.

Then he would go in her room and break her dolls,
tearing their arms, legs or heads off. He put gum in
her hair, the list went on and on. He just generally
made her life miserable whenever he could. He
thought that this was very funny and he bragged
about it to his buddies all the time. [JgShe[lfs just a
dumb %11*1 and they fall for gags every time. You would
think that after a while they would get wise?
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“Mother, please listen to me. Just watch Terry and
see what he is always doing to embarrass me or try
and blame everything on me. It’s him always being a
bully and being very mean. He’s getting into your per-
sonal things and blaming me” Tami told her.

Mom did just that. She didn’t act right away but
kept a little list of all the mean things her son was
constantly doing to his sister. Some of it she just
wrote off as being a boy. After all she’d had two broth-
ers of her own and knew that young boys could be a
pain. But as she watched more closely, she began to
see a pattern in him that she didn’t like one bit. She
watched the way that he hit her, ordered her around
and threatened her if she didn’t do as he wanted.

Ann didn’t want him to grow up and not have re-
spect for women. That was totally unacceptable. She
had several talks with him about treating girls, espe-
cially his own sister with love and respect. She
warned him that she would not put up with this type
of behavior and would punish him if he continued to
act out like this.

A few days after their latest talk—Terry was 15
now—she caught him making fun of Tami as she was
laying by herself out in the back yard, working on her
tan. Before Ann could get out the back door she saw
Terry sneak up behind Tami. With a pair of scissors
he cut a piece of her hair off from the back of her head
and ran away before Tami could catch him.

Ann raced out the door, grabbed him and shook
him very hard. She grabbed a belt and began to
smack it across his bottom. “What in the world has
gotten into you, young man? I've talked and talked
until I’'m tired of talking to you. Get your ass up to
your room this minute and stay there until I'm ready
to deal with you,” Mom ordered him.
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Terry didn’t cry. “That didn’t even hurt. Women are
weak. If that’s the worst she’s got, I'll get Tami better
next time,” he thought to himself.

Later that afternoon, Ann got an idea. “I hope it
doesn’t scar him for life but something has to be done
to teach him some respect for girls and right now.”
ghe walked into Terry’s room and told him to un-

ress.

“Why? Where are we going?” he asked warily.

“We are not going anywhere right now. You are go-
ing to begin your punishment and we’ll see how you
like being embarrassed and made to feel the object of
someone’s gags and jokes,” Ann said, holding up a
little pink dress

“I'm no girl, Mom. Only dumb girls wear dresses,”
he said

“That’s just what I'm talking about, Terry. You
think girls are dumb and weak and second class hu-
mans and can be treated badly. Well, my son, you’re
going to get a chance to see how that feels.”

Terry actually thought it was kind of funny that
Mom wanted to punish him by wearing a dress. He
danced around and swished the dress up with his
hands and laughed and skipped around the house.

When Dad got home, he laughed at Terry running
around in a dress. “Well, who’s the new little girl
here? Are you one on Tami’s little girlfriends?”

Ann took Tom (Terry’s Father) aside and told him
what had been going on and what she was planning
to do to punish him. Tom tried to talk her out of it,
saying he didn’t want to take the boy out in public in
a dress but Ann put her foot down—hard.
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Terry thought this was a game and a lot of fun un-
til Mom ordered him into her room. When she said
she was going to paint his finger nails and toes nails
bright red, he fought back. Dad had to come in and
support his wife in this punishment that he didn’t
fully agree with. He gave Terry a few good smacks
across his bottom, then made him sit still as Mom
completed her task.

As his nails dried, she styled his rather long hair
and shaped it into a bob, even cutting the front into
bangs. She added a little pink lip gloss to his lips,
then announced that they were all going out for din-
ner. Terry told her to wait while he changed clothes.
The look on his face was priceless when Mom told
him he was going just as he was dressed right now.
She gave him a pair of Tami’s white open-toed san-
dals that went nice with the pretty green dress. When
she tried to slip a couple of barrettes into his hair, he
tried to run to Dad for help.

“You'll do as your Mother says and no complain-
ing, you caused this mess yourself. She’s been filling
me in on your pranks and meanness. She tells me
and that you think that girls were put on this earth to
be your play toys to harass, pick on, and embarrass
just for your amusement. Well then, let’s see how you
like walking in your sister’s shoes for a while. Maybe
you’ll see thinks a little differently.”

“But Dad, I can’t go out like this! The guys might
see me,” Terry pleaded his case.

“You are probably going to think very carefully the
next time that you tease or embarrass your sister af-
ter tonight. Unless you find that you really like wear-
ing dresses and want to become a girl all the time
yourself.”

Terry began to realize that they were serious and
his face was almost ash white. Mom had to add a lit-
tle color to his cheeks with some blush. Then he was
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shown how to run his hand under his dress to keep it
from wrinkling when sitting. Next thing he knew he
found himself sitting next to a smiling Tami in the
family car heading out to a nice restaurant for din-
ner. He kept trying to pull the short skirt of the dress
down for more modesty but it wouldn’t budge. Being
short he hoped that he could slump down and hide
but Mom ordered him to sit up straight or she’d find
him a booster seat. He thought every passing car
could see him.

That was nothing compared to walking into the
restaurant holding hands with his sister and seeing
people looking at him and smiling at how cute they
looked. His insides were burning with embarrass-
ment. Mom asked for a table so he couldn’t hide him-
self in a booth. Now they sat in the middle of the room
where everyone could see them. Finally, as he feared,
two of his buddies came in with Tim’s mom and dad
and sat right across the room from them. Terry didn’t
look up and tried to hide behind his menu. Tim
looked over and did a double take several times but
didn’t leave their table to come over.

3k %k k

It was a long agonizing dinner and Terry thought
they would never finish eating so they could leave.
Ann ordered him to drink his water and ordered more
several times throughout the meal. By the time they
ordered dessert and had more water and talked
about the way girls and women should be treated for
what seemed like an hour, Terry’s bladder was about
to explode.

Finally when he felt he could take it no more, Mom
looked over and said, “Terry, why are you squirming
around in your chair like a little child? Do you need
to use the ladies room, honey?”

Seeing no way out, knowing there wasn’t a chance
in the world that he could make it out of the building
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and through the long ride home he endured yet an-
other embarrassing event: his first ever trip into the
ladies rest room. He barely made it into the stall and
got the relief he so desperately needed.

When he came out of the stall, Mom made him
stand still and reapplied his lip gloss right in front of
two other ladies and a girl about his own age. He
wanted to die when Mom said, “Terri honey, this is a
special occasion. 1 know that you want to look all
grown up and wear makeup but you are still too
young for lipstick. This gloss will just have to do for
now so stop pouting and askm to wear big girl lip-
stick until you are older.” Terry s face burnedg briggt
red to match his finger and toe nails.

On the way home, he finally felt relieved that this
was almost over. Once home, he learned that it was-
n’t over. Mom helped him out of the dress and into a
“Frozen” themed nightgown that belonged to Tami
years ago. Much to his chagrin, he still hadn’t hit the
growth spurt he’d been hoping for and the nightgown
slid right onto his small frame.

The following morning, after a night of bad dreams
and interrupted sleep, he got out of bed, pulled the
dreaded nightgown off and put on his own under-
wear, shorts, shirt and socks and tennis shoes. He
headed into the kitchen for breakfast and told Mom
he would be over at the field playing ball with his
buddies. Then he asked her to take the stupid nail
polish off of him.

“That’s fine, Terry but not dressed like that you’re
not. I've laid out clean clothes for you on your bed.
You must not have seen them in your hurry to go out
and play,” Ann told him.

“You’re right, Mom. I didn’t see them but I'm just
going to get dirty playing ball. Couldn’t I change
when we are throug playmg'?” he asked
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“No dear, you'll change right after you eat. I'm not
sending you out in dirty clothes. So no more com-
plaining, you are wearing the clean clothes and that’s
final,” she said.

“Geez Mom, chill out. I was just trying to save you
from doing another load of washing. I guess that
women just enjoy washing and cleaning and feeling
all useful. I thank God that I'm not a woman, Yester-
day’s embarrassment was enough for a life time to
me,” Terry told her.

“Is that so? Well, I'm starting to realize that maybe
you need to learn to look out after yourself a little
more. You need to learn to cook and clean and wash,
become a little more domesticated, because with the
attitude that you are growing into, you will never be
able to get a wife of your own. No woman will put up
wilté'l 1’3170ur way of thinking...not for long anyway,” Ann
to im.

“Whatever, Mom. That’s a long ways away from
now anyway,” he said, starting up the stairs to his
room.

Suddenly Ann heard the loud yell that she’d been
expecting any moment. “Mother, is this some kind of
joke? You punished me enough yesterday. I told
Tinkerbell I was sorry. Surely you don’t expect me to
go out and play ball with my buddies wearing a stu-
pid dress. Come on, Mom. [t’s summer and you are
going to ruin it for me!” Terry yelled out.

He turned to see Ann in the doorway. “You, m
young friend, are ruining the summer %:)r yourself.
I'm even more convinced now after our little talk in
the kitchen that you need more training to see how to
treat girls and women in general. Caveman thinking
went out with the dinosaurs. God put women on
earth to be a mates for men, not slaves,” she told him.
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“Whatever. Well, Dad’s not here right now and I'm
not setting foot outside this house in those clothes, I
can tell you that,” Terry said defiantly.

“Is that so, you little shit? You don’t think old Mom
can handle a little mouthy girl like you?”

The next thing Terry knew, his ass felt like some-
one spanked him with a branding iron just out of the
fire. It took all of his strength to stop the tears as he
stood there in the little blue dress with the short flow-
ing skirt. He was again wearing pink lip gloss and the
cutest little baseball cap. She handed him a pair of
Tami’s white sneakers for his feet, then said, “There,
now do you still want to go play ball with the boys?”

He bit his lip and shook his head no. Ann put her
hand under his chin and forced his head up to look
her in the eye. “Answer me. Do you want to go play
ball now?”

“No ma’am, lease don’t make me go out like this,”
he almost whispered fearing someone other than her
might hear him.

“Then I will tell you what, young man. You’d better
straighten up and wake the hell up and treat girls
and women with respect or you are going to spend
the entire summer vacation the way you’re dressed
rig%ht now. Maybe you’ll even go back to school in the
fall like this if you can’t change your ways.”

“I'm sorry, Mom,” her son answered.

“I'm not altogether sure you really are just yet,
Terry but I do believe that before this summer is over,
that you will be. Now for that outburst this morning
we are going to go out for a little walk and you can be-
gin to prove to me that you’re sorry.”

Afraid to anger Mom any further, Terry wiped his
eyes off and out the door they went, his knees knock-
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ing with fear and his whole body tense. They began to
walk. As it became more and more obvious that they
were headed for the park, Terry began to sweat pro-
fusely almost to the point of panicking and bolting off
in the other direction.

As they walked by the ball field, all of the §uys
stopped and stood staring at them as they walked by.
“Hello boys,” Ann said and kept on walking.

Terry wanted to die right there on the spot but
manatged to keeﬁ) his feet moving and soon they were
out of sight of his buddies. At first he didn’t think
that they knew who he was but then realized that
they all knew his mom. “I’'m never going to be able to
live this down,” he thought to himself.

At home he was made to strip his bed down and
pick up all of his dirty clothes. Then he was shown
how to separate the whites and run the washer. Once
that was going, he returned to clean his room from
top to bottom. Mom called him to help make lunch;
after that she made him go out on the back deck in a
two-piece bathing suit and sit in the sun for an hour
with Tami. She warned him that if he wasn’t pleasant
and courteous to her, he’d be wearing dresses all of
next week too. Ann knew the afternoon sun would
quickly produce a girl’s tan lines.

“What? You mean that I have to wear girl’s clothes
all week, Mom? Please, I've learned my lesson and I
am sorry now,” the boy pleaded

“We’ll see how the week goes. By next week I'm
pretty sure that you’ll think before you behave so
poorly and you’ll have more re%pect for your sister
and women in general,” Ann said.

“What about the guys, Mom? They all saw me I'm
sure and now [ won’t have a single friend.”
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“You could just go and play and tell them the truth
that you are being punished for treating your sister
so badly and not respecting woman. They will proba-
bly respect you for toughing it out and being a man
and taking your punishment. You might scrape up
your knees, though, sliding into base while wearing a
dress,” she smiled triumphantly.

He was on the verge of telling her, “In your dreams.
That ain’t freaking going to happen.” Something in
his brain clicked and he bit his tongue and didn’t sa
anything, realizing that he’d only be digging himself
deeper in this hole he’d made. Instead Terry meekly
said, “I’d rather not right now, Mom.”

He hung his head in shame and started out the
sliding door to the back deck where Tami was still
sunbathing and painting her nails. She looked up
and smiled when she saw her little brother coming
out still in her old bathing suit to join her. She’d been
waiting for this moment.

“Terri Lynn, you’d better wipe that frown off of your
face and act like you are happy to be spending time
with your sister. 'm warning you, your summer is go-
ing to be spent in dresses if you don’t change your
ways,” his sister told him.

Terry tried his best to put on a happy face and play
along, following Tami’s lead on what to do. She put
tanning lotion on him, then had him cover her as
well. It was hard having to be the one being told what
he had to do and say, especially from his dumb sis-
ter.

They’d been at it for over an hour and a half and
Terry was playing his part. Tami, of course, was tick-
led 11[{)ir1k watching Mr. Tough Guy getting darker and
darker tan lines with each passing minute. Suddenly
there was a knock on the front door. The kids could-
n’t hear it but Mom went and answered the door.
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There stood two of Terry’s buddies that she recog-
nized right away, Tim Franks and Tommy Sawyer.

“Hey, Mrs. Smart. Is Terry here? We've been wait-
ing for him all day over at the ballpark. He told us he
would be there today,” Tommy said.

“Terry is here but he is in the middle of a weeklong
punishment for not knowing how to be a gentleman
and treating his sister so badly all the time. If he
doesn’t learn to have respect for women, he is going
to be punished all summer. You are not going to rec-
ognize Terry because I'm making him wear girl cloth-
ing until he learns what it’s like to walk in a girl’s
shoes for a while. I told him he could go to the Ball
Park and play but he’s too embarrassed to leave the
house. He is working on a tan with his sister right
now.”

Terry wanted to die on the spot as the slider
opened and Tim and Tommy walk out onto the deck.
“Looking good there, Terry. You got a hot date to-
night?” Tommy asked.

Terry couldn’t look at them or even make words
come out of his mouth. “It’s OK, Terry, your Mom told
us you were being made to dress in girls clothes for
the week. We need our shortstop and we don’t really
care if IYlou wear a tutu or a wedding dress, we need
you. What the heck, it’s nice to have a pretty hot look-
ing one on the team,” Tommy joked and the two boys
couldn’t help but laugh.

“Get serious, guys, I’'m not going out of the house
looking like this. So tell the guys I'm sick and I'll be
back next week,” Terry told them.

“No dice, man, the guys already have seen you in
your Sunday best when you and you Mom walked by.
Besides your Mom told us to make you come and
ple%f. So let’s get going, the guys are waiting,” Tim
said.

Page - 12



RELUCTANT PRESS

“Terry...” he heard his Mom calling him.

“What, Mom?” he said, knowing something was
up.

“Come here, honey,” she ordered.

“Turn and hold still,” Ann ordered the nervous
young boy. First she helped him back into the dress
he’d worn, buttoning it up the back. Then she took a
brush and brushed and pulled all the hair from his
long bob-style hairdo and pulled it into a pony tail on
the back of his head. She took his ball cap and pulled
the ponytail out through the opening in back and
pulled the hat into position on his head. Then she
touched up the pink lipgloss on his lips. Then, taking
him by the hand, they marched out the front door
and down the street to the ball field

Once again, Terry wanted to pull free and run for
all he was worth to the far side of the world if possi-
ble. Ann held tight until they were at the ball field She
handed him his glove and said, “Well, go on. Go play
ball, honey. You heard the boys, they need you and
you look so sweet.” With that, she pushed him out
onto the field.

Tim and Tommy got there first. They told the guys
what happened and why Terry was dressed this way.
Tommy warned them that they’d better act civil
around the other mothers that watched them play or
this kind of ipunishment might get spread around
and they could find themselves is the same boat.

The boys all huddled up around Terry. “Look, we
don’t care what you look like. We just want to beat
this bunch of older guys from the other part of town.”
They broke the huddle and literally dragged Terry out
onto the field. He stumbled and fell twice trying to re-
sist. They helped him up immediately and everyone
took their position. Without thinking, Terry brushed
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the dirt off of his dress. He couldn’t believe that his
head was saying ‘his’ dress to himself.

They warmed up a little. As the first baseman
threw a couple of grounders to Terry he felt weird as
part of his brain caused him to instinctively charge
the ball, catch it on the second hop, and throw it to
the first baseman. A strange little thrill ran up his
s?ine as he felt a cool breeze flow up under the skirt
of his dress as he bent down and rose to throw the
ball. It kind of felt good, he thought.

The other team began to call him names like ‘sissy’
and ‘girly girl.” They told him he should be home play-
ing with dolls. They weren’t even positive that he was
not a real girl but, real or not, they didn’t want any
girl playing against them. They didn’t let up and
threw barbs his way every time he moved.

On his first at bat he swung and drove one all the
way over the left field fence with two on base. Then he
turned a couple of tough plays into easy outs with his
glove and throwing arm. After that, he heard several
dirty remarks under the breath of several of the op-
ponents that even he didn’t want to repeat. Little by
little the cutting remarks began to get into his head
and take his mind off the game. He heard one guy
leading off of second base tell him what he’d like to do
to him if they could find a place to be alone after the
game. Just when he looked at the guy and was about
to punch him in the nose, he heard the crack of the
bat. The ball took one hot skip, hit him on the inside
of his bare leg and went out into center field, scoring
two runs.

Now the other team felt they had her number and
knew how to get under her skin. Terry’s next time at
bat he struck out on three straight pitches after hear-
ing a cat call after each one.

The team huddled before taking the field again.
“Terry, suck it up, dude. You are letting them get to
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you. You used to give as good as you got before this
stupid dress thing. Forget them and keep your head
in the game. We need you, dude.”

Terry tried not to let them see the tear forming in
his eye as they ran out into position. He tried to block
his ears to the opponents chatter and concentrated.
The first batter lined one into the hole. Instinct again
took hold and Terry dived to his right, scooped the
ball on one hop, jumped to his feet and threw the
runner out at first.

The next batter walked and he looked at Terry and
started chattering away. The next guy took two balls,
then slammed one between first and second. The sec-
ond baseman snagged the ball, turned and whirled
the ball to Terry racing to second. He grabbed the
throw, stepped on the bag and threw side-armed to
first, causing the runner to slide into him as the ball
sailed into the first baseman’s mitt for the double
play. Terry jumped up to his feet and high-fived the
(siecond baseman, then brushed the dirt from his

ress.

Tim walked and Jack singled but the next two
struck out. Terry grabbed his bat and stepped up.

“Come on, guys, we aren’t going to let a girl beat
us, are we?”

The first pitch was right at Terry’s head and he
dove in the dirt. He called time and brushed himself
off. The next pitch he fouled off. Then another ball.
Terry gripped his bat and narrowed his eyes in total
concentration. The ball seemed to be coming in in
slow motion as big as a basketball and he swung
away. Crack! The ball met the bat and rocketed out to
right field. The fielder was in too far and the ball went
over his head to the fence, driving in the winning run.

The guys all gathered around and picked Terry up
on their shoulders. He tried to be modest and hold
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his short skirt down but finally gave up, seeing it was
no use. He felt hands on his legs and butt holding
him up. He couldn’t take any more and jumped to the
ground.

“Hey, Terry!” yelled out Pete O’Conner. “Like we
said, we don’t care if you wear a ball gown, you can
play with us any day. Good game, Doll,” Pete said and
winked at him.

On the walk home, Mom asked, “And just how did
that make you feel being called names and getting
sexual innuendoes all throughout the game. Be hon-
est now, Terry.”

“It didn’t hurt at first but I have to admit that it re-
ally started getting to me, Mom. I don’t get it, guys
call each other names and say goofy stuff all the time
and it doesn’t mean anything or hurt anyone but
somehow that was different. It seemed dirty and
hurtful and very personal. It really pissed me off,” he
replied.

“Honey, that was maybe two and a half hours out
of one day. You have been doing that to Tami for the
past 12 years, hurting her and making her feel less
good about herself. I believe that you learned a valu-
able lesson here today that will affect your outlook on
things for some time to come. At least [ hope so as
this was what | wanted you to see for yourself today.”

“Does this mean that I can now get out of a dress
and wear my own clothes now, Mom?” Terry asked
hopefully.

“No, I'm afraid not, honey. I told you all week and I
can’t go back on my word. I'm very proud of you for
your actions today and happy that you not only
heard but felt what it feels like to be bullied and
treated with disrespect teased to the point of tears.
Yes, [ saw you try and hide them a couple of times out
there today. So you did very well but the punishment
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stands for the week. That’s the only way the lesson
will stick in your mind for good,” she said.

The next day Tommy called and said he and Tim
really wanted to go to town and see the next
Spiderman movie and wanted Terry to come too. It
was way in town so they would need to get a ride from
someone.

“I don’t know, guys. [ mean I'm dying to see that
movie and Mom promised I could when it came out
but remember what I’'m wearing? I don’t want to be
seen out like this and I'm sure you don’t want to be
seen out with me like this. Mom said this was for all
week, no exceptions.”

“We don’t care. It’s dark in the theater and we just
want to see the show. Go ask if she’ll let you go. It’s
not like we are going on a date. We just all going as
friends to see a movie,” Tommy added.

Terry asked and Mom told him he could if she took
him. She said she and Tami would sit off by them-
sglves. “Tell the boys to come here and I'll drive you
there.”

Ann had Terry bathe in sweet fragrant bath oil. He
smelled delicious afterwards but managed to hold his
tongue. She dressed him in a very cute floral dress
with another short flowing swishy skirt. She first had
him slip on new powder blue panties and a cami un-
der the dress. She repainted his finger and toe nails
with an orange-red polish and applied a matching lip
gloss. She bushed out his long bob hairstyle and
added some clip-on pearl drops that screwed on tight
and a necklace, all to make him look a little older
then he was.

When the boys showed up they couldn’t believe he
was the same person that helped win the ball game
yesterday. She was hot. They all squirmed and
turned red but Mom wanted to take some pictures of
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them altogether. She put Terry in the middle and had
Tommy and Tim on each side with their arm around
‘her.” Then she took some of each boy alone with
Terry. They balked at this but she shushed them and
said, “We have to hurry up if we are going to make the
show on time” so they did their best to stand and
smile for the camera.

When they got there it was embarrassing right off
the bat. Mom parked across the busy street so every-
one had to walk across. Again Terry ended up in the
middle and blushed as each boy looked him over with
what he thought were hun%ry eyes. Tommy kept tell-
ing him that he really smelled good.

They saw other kids lined up to get in as well. They
got popcorn and pop and were all the way to their
seats before Terry noted that Tommy was still hold-
ing his hand and had never let it free all the way from
the car. “Tommy,” Terry whispered. When Tommy
looked, Terry whispered, “My, uh, hand.” He gave
him an OMG look and Tommy finally let go. Youn§
Tommy had gotten swept up in the moment and like
having a very pretty girl on his arm for others to see.

The movie was good and other than Tommy mak-
ing a few attempts to hold Terry’s hand again, it was
uneventful and tame the rest of the day. As they
drove into the driveway at home, the first thing Terry
noticed was Dad’s car parked in the drive. They came
in and Dad saw Terry dressed this way and his
friends there too. Terry thought that he noticed a
look of disappointment on his Dad’s face.

The other boys said goodbye and thanked Mrs.
Smart for the movie and left. Terry could overhear his
Dad talking to Mom. “I can’t believe that you let his
friends not only see him in a dress but you took them
all out to the movie like it was the most natural thing
in the world. Ann, it’s time to stop all this. Get my son
out of that dress and get him back in his own
clothes,” Tom told her.
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“No, Tom. That’s not going to happen until Satur-
day when his week of punishment is up. That is un-
less you’d like to have me walk out that door and not
come back. You can stay home and raise the kids
yourself. 1 think that Terry has already benefited
greatly from this experience. He’s already found out
what it’s like to walk in a female’s shoes and be
treated like a second class human. He is going to be a
better man someday for this lesson. Or are you afraid
that he’ll like it too much, like your kid brother that
the kids know as Aunt Becky?” she said with a grin.
“You’d better support me on this, Tom or I'll wash my
hands of you and the kids. And don’t make a big deal
about it, but a hug from his Dad would be nice once
in a while too,” Mom said.

Over the three remaining days there was one more
ball game with the cute girl with the rifle for an arm at
shortstop. A couple of guys from the other team even
flirted with her and wanted to hang out. Mom
planned a couple of other outing. not the least of
which was his first trip to a local full-service Salon for
a wash and rinse, then trimming some dead ends.
Patty the Technician tidied up his eyebrows and did
his nails. It was a day he wouldn’t soon forget.

Finally Saturday was here. After getting up and
doing his feminine morning toilet which seemed nat-
ural now after being made to do it every morning at
the same time for a whole week, he returned to his
room, made his bed and put yesterday’s clothes in
the laundry basket. Just as he was finishing up,
Mom appeared in his doorway and was watching him
with a smile on her face.

“Well, honey, are you ready to return to being a boy
again but continue to use the lessons you’ve been
forced to use this past week and show some man-
ners, class, and respect to women?”

“Yes, Mother. I can’t believe this week is finally
over. I'm sorry for being the jerk that I was. I know
that I'm going to get a lot of kidding from the guys but
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[ won’t let you down. I'm going to be a good brother to
Tami from now on too,” Terry said.

“I'm glad to hear that and I have to admit that your
attitude is much improved over a week ago. Just re-
member that I won'’t tolerate the kind of sexist macho
behavior that you’d developed these past years. I
could easily reinstate your punishment and take it
even further if necessary,” Ann warned.

With that, Ann got out the nail polish remover and
helped Terry clean all traces of it off of his fingers and
toes. He got out his own underwear, a pair of shorts,
and a T-shirt. The first thing he noticed in his haste
to get back into his own clothes was the difference
between the soft silky panties that he’d grown accus-
tomed to, even liked, and the rather rough cotton un-
derpants. There was even a difference in the way they
fit him. He tried to shake the feelings he was having
and he pulled on his socks and shoes and ran out the
door headed for the ball field

The guys were all showing up about the same time.
Terry noticed that Tommy was looking at him in a
funny way for some reason. It was like he was disap-
pointed that he wasn’t still wearing a dress. He finally
asked him what was wrong.

“Nothingf, I guess. Is your punishment all over with
now? You look really different now in some ways but
not so much in others. I was kind of getting used to
you in a pretty dress and I guess I kind of miss that
person, that’s all.”

“Yes, the punishment is over. You do know,
Tommy, that underneath that dress I was still Terry,
a boy the same as you, right? I wasn’t trying to be-
come a real girl so don’t go looking at me with those
gopdgly eyes you were making there a minute ago,” he
said.
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Things got back to normal as time passed and Ann
kept a close watch on Terry’s behavior. Dad kept after
him to get a haircut but he liked his hair long and
continued to let it grow. Mom said it was OK as long
as it was kept clean and out of his face.

What Mom didn’t realize was that Tami figured out
that she now possessed a new power over her youn-
ger brother if she wished to use it. (It’s called black-
mail.) One afternoon she got him alone and said,
“Well, dear brother, it looks like your punishment in
panties and dresses is over. And [ guess that you
don’t want to be back in the position again right
away. Am [ right?

He replied, “Never again, that was the worst week
of my life.”

3k %k k

"Then you are going to be doing me some favors
when [ ask, or I might just have to make up some
juicy little stories and tell mom that you are back to
bullying and picking on me and she'll have you back
in dresses and panties in a heartbeat. That would at
least make that weirdo Tommy happy again. I think
that boy had a real crush on Terri the pretty girl......
don't you?" She said grinning

"Tami....look I'm sorry about before and I did my
punishment and [ won't be making the same mis-
takes anymore. Why would you want to go and get me
in trouble? Wasn't my being embarrassed to death
for a whole week enough?" Terry said.

"So what...so you spent a week feeling what you
made me feel for 10 years. I've had time to think up
lots of good stories to tell Mom if I need to, you just be
prepared to do as I tell you or you'll find out what I'm
capable of...... unless of course that is...... you really
miss your panties and dresses and want an excuse to
get back into them?" she said
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"Tami that really sucks and I'll go tell Mom what
you're up to right now before anything happens.”" He
said "Go ahead dummy, who do you think that she is
going to believe right now after you just came off a
week of punishment for the same thing?" Tami
warned. "The way I look at this situation is that 'You
owe me Terry', and I'm going to take advantage of this
wonderful opportunity to use this power I now have."

It started out with little things at first, having him
%et things for her and then having him do many of
er chores around the house and making him tell
Mom that he just wanted to be a nice guy and help
out as Tami was really busy with sometIZing. Mom
just thought this was really nice and that her punish-
mq?t had paid off. She even made him paint her toe
nails.

Tami didn't make things really too bad for Terry
the rest of that week, but, she kept him in line so to
speak and made sure that he knew she could make
life bad for him at any time if she chose to. School
started for their Jr. year and things calmed down a
bit. Terry found himself becoming quite popular and
found the girls seemed to like him a lot. He told him-
self that it was because of Mom and the punishment
and her teaching him to respect women and treat
them well. This popularity kind of bugged Tami a lit-
tle bit. She had no trouble making friends of her own
and was a pretty girl in her own right. It just bug%ed
her that things always came so easy to Terry. She be-
gan to call on him to do things for her once again.
Chores, games, errands, some embarrassing like
buying her feminine items from the store or drug
store. Whenever he balked or complained she
showed him pictures of himself in those dresses and
warned she'd show them around school and go to
Mom with stories to get him in trouble again.

Just when he thought she was letting up, she
called him in the month before Halloween and told
him she'd been working on idea for a costume for him
and she knew he was just going to love it. As soon as
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he saw the picture of the long white wedding gown
his heart sank. "Please Tami not this again. [ haven't
bothered you once all year. I just want to go and have
fun with my friends at the Halloween dance at
school." He said. "Well good then because that's just
what [ was planning for you. One of your good friends
has volunteered to be your date...... the bride groom
to your bride!" she smiled and had a gleam in her eye.
"Tommy is so very excited and the two of you are go-
ing to look so cute together again."

"I'm not going to go to a dance with him as a guy let
alone dressed up as a bride." He yelled back at her.

"Oh little brother...... you are so wrong there.
Tommy would be so disappointed, so you are in fact
going and you're going to be beautiful and happy and
have a wonderful time. If I have to have a talk with
Mom you might even find yourself going to school the
rest of the year in dresses. Now the kids in school
might tease you about one night in a dress, but, it'sa
Halloween dress up dance....not such a big deal but,
if you have to spend the rest of the year in dresses?
Well that may be a little hard to live down. You think
about this overnight and we'll talk tomorrow. Oh

es.....one more thing, take some money out of your

ank because we're going down to the thrift shop to-
morrow and pick you out a nice wedding dress and
some accessories, and then we'll practice during the
week for the big dance. Finally...... and you listen
closely, you are going to tell Mom that you and
Tommy thought this idea up and you've asked me to
help you." Tami ordered.

"Tami....she's not going to believe that. Mom al-
ready knows how much I hated that week and was so
glad when it was over." He said.

"Mom knows how much you hated what?" Ann
said just stepping into the room to hear the last little
bit.
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Terry thought this could be his chance to get out of
this. Just as he was about to speak he saw the 'l dare
you' look in Tami's eyes.

Tami said. "Terry and Tommy asked me to help
them with their costumes for the school Halloween
dance. They want to go as a bride and groom, but,
Terry thinks that you may object because he says he
you know that he hated wearing dresses during his
punishment that week."

"Well honey if that's true, you can go as anythin
or anyone you want to. I won't object to that. After a
that week was the start of you becomin§ a very sweet
and kind young man again. No I'm all for it." Mom
said. "If you need any help just let me know." Then
before he could say a word Mom walked back out of
the room.

"This is going to be so much fun having my little
sister back for the big night. Sleep tight sis, we've got
some shopping to do tomorrow. I was going to ask
Tommy to go with us but, I think that it will be even
more fun to surprise him the night of the big dance."
She said and walked out of the room humming the
wedding song.

Terry tossed and turned for hours trying to get to
sleep that night, "I'm going to kill that bastard
Tommy. I know that fruit cup must be gay and some-
how he's involved with all of this." He thought. Sleep
finally came but, then he dreamed he was at the
dance and everyone was pointing at him and saying
how beautiful ge was. Other guys then cut in an
wanted to dance with him as well, and each one tried
to feel his butt and kiss his neck and ear and turn
him on. He fought it as much as he could and soon
felt a stirring in his stomach and groin and just as he
exploded in an orgasm, he woke up to find a sticky
mess in his underwear. He quickly got out of bed and
rushed into the shower with fresh memories of the
dream running around in his head. "Oh God what did
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I do to deserve all of this, and how am I going to get
out of it"

As promised as soon as he entered the kitchen
Tami told him to eat up so they could 1%0 shopping.
Tami had already prepared some eggs, hash browns
and toast along with some orange juice. She'd done
her homework months ago and found a site on line to
obtain some illegal hormones. She got two different
types one being a strong new type of estrogen and
also a synthetic progestin plus a testosterone
blocker. She'd already begun slipping them into his
food and drinks several weeks ago when she first be-
gan planning this Halloween dance for her little bro.

They took the car and drove to a couple of different
second hand shops before Tami found the dress
she'd been looking for. When the lady asked if she
wanted to try it on, Tami replied. "Yes but, it's not for
me, it's for my brother he wants to impress his boy-
friend." Both the lady and Terry blushed.

The dress fit amazingly well and Tami could see
only a possible few alterations that would be neces-
sary and she'd have no trouble doing them herself.
Next they traveled around different shops until they
found all the under garments and accessories that
Terri would need for his big date. The last thing on
the list was a pair of open toed white strappy sandals
with a thin 3" heel. Needless to say Terri was ex-
hausted and totally embarrassed the entire day. It
didn't get any better when they got home and Tami
ordered him to start wearing his new heels all the
time while at home so that by the night of the upcom-
ing dance he'd be able to walk and dance without
breaking an ankle or a leg.

Every night as soon as he got home he was made to
Eut on a garter belt and stockings and slip into his
eels and navigate the house doing Tami's cleaning
and laundry chores, which required going up and
down the stairs several times in the heels. By middle
of the week Terri walked as if he'd been wearing heels
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for years. Well he could walk well but, that didn't stop
the aching in his calves and thighs as the muscles in
his legs stretched and became used to the heels. He
was unaware that as he progressed in his ability to
walk in the high heeled sandals that it was changing
his body language all on its own, as a result. His butt
was pushed out in back and his chest in front to find
his balance. His hips now swayed as Tami instructed
him to walk by taking small mincing steps and al-
ways put one foot in front of the other.

Towards the end of the week Terry was having re-

rets and almost a nervous breakdown. He made one
ast attempt to fight back and refuse to do as told by
his control freak sister. All she had to do was call
Mom in and say. "Mom I have to talk to you about
Terry and what he is doing again." And Terry was
frightened back into line. When she saw that he
backed down, she gave him a smirk and then said to
Mom. "He's been such a wonderful brother lately and
he even helped clean my room. Can you believe the
difference in him since you put him in dresses that
whole week for his punishment?"

Tommy made several attempts to come over in the
evening to see Terri but, Tami told him to stay away
or she'd cancel the whole deal that they had for the
date to the dance.

Finally the big day came, they only had half a day
of school on Friday and they would now have all day
Saturday to get ready for the dance that night.

Around noon Tami took him to the Salon to get his
hair washed and styled. His hair was now down to his
shoulders and touched his back at the base of his
neck. The stylist trimmed the dead ends for the sec-
ond time in his life and also evened it up to the same
length giving more body and shine. Another first in is
life was to sit while she rolled his hair in these big
pink rollers and then put a strange solution into each
one before putting him under one of the big drier
heads. While his hair dried he suddenly felt someone
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take his hand and start working on his finger nails.
The tech. shaped and filed and then he could smell
an unfamiliar odor but, couldn't see what she was
doing. The tech. was using epoxy to add nail exten-
sions. He felt the heat of the drier as it hardened the
new long oval nails and then she began to paint each
nail with a bright red nail polish. After a second coat
and some time to dry she added a coat of clear coat
sealer. Next she did the same with his toes. It tickled
as he could feel her putting the cotton rolls between
his toes before she painted them.

When the stylist removed the big rollers Terri's
hair fell down in long spiral curls and rested softly
framing his head completely changing his appear-
ance. It change his facial features and softened his
look like never before, he looked very feminine and
that is without any make up yet. He turned out even
better than Tami thought he would. They grabbed a
light bite to eat and Tami then gave him a choice.
"You can get you ears pierced or you can wear the
screw on ear rings that pinch and hurt like hell. I'm
sure that you remember how they get worse the lon-
ger they are on and these ear rings are not going to
just be little plain studs, no tonight you'll be wearing
these." She told him and held up tgese long dangle
chandelier ear rings. "Half way through the night
you'll be crying from the pain of the clip ons. So I
strongly recommend getting your ears pierced ASAP.
Besides they grow closed quickly if you decide after
tonight that you don't want to continue wearing
pierced ear rings." She advised him.

"Tami....why do [ even need them. My hair is so
long no one would see them anyway." He argued.
"That's not true, but, even if it was a girl your age
would have already had her ears done years ago by
now, and you don't want to do anything that might
give away your true identity now do you." A few min-
utes later Terri walked out the jewelry store with his
new peril drop studs proudly showing as his hair
moved as he walked.
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Once home they began to get dressed for the
dance. First he was ordered into the tub for a fragrant
bubble bath. He really had no body hair to deal with
as Tami took care of that a couple of nights ago. Then
he dried off, applied a body lotion all over and pow-
dered himself. Tami whipped his chest with an alco-
hol soaked towel and then pressed on a pair of realis-
tic breast forms with an adhesive backing. She had
him hold them until the adhesive set. Then he
slipped into the silky white matching bra and pantie
set with lace trim. It was immediately obvious that
the silky panties not only brought back memories to
Terri, they also created a stirring of his member
which was starting to stand up of its own power and
excitement. Tami grabbed and ice cube and held it
against his raging member and it quickly disap-
peared. She pushed his balls up into his body cavity
and had him pull his now shrunken member back
while she took some medical tape and taped him
down and out of sight and then pulled the panties
back up and in place which made him look natural
down there now (for a girl that is). Then came the
silky white nylons rolled up each leg and attached
the garter straps. She slipped his feet into the now fa-
miliar heels and buckled the straps. Next the full slip
followed by the snow white wedding dress. It hugged
Terri's new somewhat false curves wonderfully show-
ing off her cleavage and the tops of her realistic new
breast forms. The dress hugged her middle and hips
and the skirt softly flared out and hung to her ankles,
where you could see her bright red toe nails peeking
out from the front of the sandals.

Tami did her makeup to perfection, with smoky
blue and gray eye shadow, black eye liner, mascara,
a little blush and those red shiny full lips. She added
a four row peril choker to her neck, long dangle mul-
tiple peril drop chandelier ear rings along with a few
bracelets and rings. All toEped off with the fake huge
diamond wedding ring. She added a white wedding
vail and then surprised him saying. "Just to show
you I'm not such a bad big sister, I'm adding this
mask. If you keep it on and play your role well [ doubt
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that anyone, even your own mother, would recog-
nized you. So loosen up and have fun with all this to-
night, I think I hear your husband and date here
now."

Tommy was in complete shock overload when he
first laid eyes on Terri. He actually thought that this
might be a trick at first as he couldn't believe what he
was seeing. Just then Mom walked in and just like
Tami said even Mom didn't believe it was her son at
first sight.

Mom and Tami both insisted on having them pose
so they could take several pictures. Tami was relent-
less and wouldn't quit until she finally had Mom or-
der Terri to give Tommy a kiss like they'd just %otten
married. The poor beaten down boy fmally relented
just to get it over with when he realized that they
weren't going to stop until he did. Much to his dismay
and shock, Tommy took full advantage of the situa-
tion and held his bride so tight she couldn't escape
and suddenly Terri was aware of Tommy's hot wet
tongue forcing its way between her lips and into her
mouth. "Tommy....... Geezz man, this is only a Hal-
loween costume I'm not your real life bride dude. Do
that again and you're going to lose the tip of your
tongue.”

"Sorry Terri, I got a little carried away there. I'm
sorry but, good grief girl, you are one hot and beauti-
ful young woman and it's hard to believe that you
were ever a guy right now." Tommy said

"Oh look Mom.....they are even arguing just like a
married couple, isn't it so cute?" Tami said.

"Ok you two, now listen up I have two things to
say. First for the night I think that we are going to call
Terri.....Sherry. Now she keeps her mask on and you
both remember to call her Sherry, then no one
should guess her real identity and you can avoid our
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girl here any undue embarrassment....... you both got
that now?" Tami asked.

They both shook their heads yes, and Tami care-
fully put the mask on Sherry leaving only her bright
red lips, after retouching them up with fresh red lip
stick, and her nose and the green of her eyes through
the eye openings in the mask showing.

Tami took several more pictures of the two of them
walking arm in arm out to Tommy's car, before fol-
lowing them and riding to the dance with them. Terry
had thought for a minute that once they were gone he
might escape and skip the dance but, now Tami's
presence ended those hopes and he was going to
have to endure this nightmare of a night.

As they entered the dance it felt like every eye in
the place was on them. People openly stared at them,
guys and girls alike. Most everyone knew Tommy,
but, who was this unbelievable hot woman on his
arm. Now Tommy wasn't the most popular guy in the
school or even his own class for that matter but, all of
a sudden everybody wanted to come over and say hi
and meet his mystery date. Terri shuttered as this
was almost turning out just like the bad dream he'd
had the other night.

Of course Tommy wasn't about to share and for
that Terri was happy about. But, then as the night
wore on and Tommy's efforts to be a little romantic
where refused by Terri, Tommy began to use his bar-
gaining chip he held over her. As they danced he
whispered "Either you warm up and act like you like
me or I'm going to pull off your mask or offer you to
these other guys swarming around wanting to dance
with you. Now....... kiss me honey." He demanded.

"Tommy ...... have you lost your mind? You are
supposed to be one of my best friends. We've been
buddies since fourth grade and we played little
league together, and now you're scarring
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me........ you know that I'm not the least bit gay and
we have to stop this before it really gets out of control
here." Terri said.

"Yeah I know and it was that week that you played
in dresses that I think that I first fell in love with you
Sherry honey. Now maybe you didn't get a good look
at yourself tonight babe after you were dressed and
ready but, you are knockdown beautiful and the fact
that every guy in here tonight would kill for a little
time alone with you proves I'm right. So what's it go-
ing to be honey.....me or all other these guys? Plus
it's not gay if you are a beautiful young lady. [ would-
n't be interested in you if you were dressed as a guy
my friend." Tommy said

Almost paralyzed with fear, Terri now Sherry held
him ti%lht and put her arms around his neck and
rested her head on his shoulder. Tommy being a full
head taller even with Sherry in heels, reached down
with his hand under her chin and lifted her face to
his and their lips came together, and Tommy kept
this up over and over again until Sherry found herself
kissing back without realizing it at first.

"Tommy.....can we please sit for a minute my feet
are really killing me in these heels." Sherry asked

"Sure thing honey, would you like something to
drink?" Tommy asked. "Yes please that would be
nice." She answered.

Tommy went and got them each a drink, and he
quickly slipped a little tablet that Tami gave him in
case Terri didn't warm up, into Terri's drink. "Here
ﬁou are honey, you must have worked up a thirst I

now that I have." Tommy told her. "Yes....thank
you" she said and took several big sips. They sat for a
couple of dances sipping their drinks. Tommy moved
closer and put his arm around her and bent down to
kiss his date. She didn't pull away this time and even
opened her mouth and accepted his probing tongue
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and she even kissed back like she didn't even know
she knew how to do. The kiss became more wet and
sensual as they kissed.

"Ah hum........ " they heard behind them. "Come on
kids, let's break it up. This is a public place and not a
make out hall. Keep it clean and use more of the en-
ergy out on the dance floor." Mr. Green the Math
teacher said. Even with the mask on you could see
Terri's face glow both from the kiss and the fact
they'd been caught doing it here in the school Gym.

They returned to the dance floor and Tommy once
again é)ressed her body to his. As they swayed and
ground against each other Terri became aware of
Tommy's growing manhood pressed against her
stomach. "Oh my God just what does this guy want
from me?" she thought to herself, and suddenly
found it even stranger that she was referring to her-
self as "She and Herself'. Tommy just grinned and
continued to kiss and blow in her ear and keep little
shivers running down her spine. She looked up and
all of a sudden thought "My Tommy is really hand-
some. I love his eyes." Tommy with that ever present
smile kissed her lips and pulled her closer if that
were possible.

Out of nowhere it suddenly hit her. She needed to
go to the bathroom and now. OMG I can't use the
men's room, I'm going to have to use the girls.
"Tommy...what am I going to do, [ really have to go to
the bathroom bad." Terry whispered.

"No problem honey, you just go where all the
women go....the ladies room. You sure look 100%
woman to me. Just remember to sit I would imagine
and you'll be fine." He said.

On very shaky legs Terri slowly walked into the,
until now, forbidden room to ﬁeople born in his phys-
ical gender. A girl dressed as kitten walked up to her.
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"l love your costume and you really make a very
beautiful bride. Do you go to school here?" she asked.

"No I'm just here with a friend." Terri replied. "Well
[ didn't think so because if you did I'm sure I'd know
who you were. Someone as beautiful as you are,
couldn't be kept a secret for very long. I'm Cindy
Blake" the girl said sticking out her paw. "Sherry" he
offered softly and took the girls paw. "Nice to meet
you, your costume is cute too." She said

Terry took another step toward the stalls. As one
openelga girl he knew well dressed as Girl Scout
came out and almost ran right into her. "Whoops,
careful we don't want to break any bones before you
get to go on your honeymoon." The girl laughed at her
own attempt at a joke. "I Love your gown, and you
look so beautiful in it. Aren't you afraid of getting it
dirty or damaged? Oh sorry I'm Carol Jenkins, I don't
believe we've met? ['ve seen you dancing up a storm
with Tommy Franks. Let me tell you.....you have
made him the envy of almost every guy in here and
even some of the girls (wink...if you know what I
mean)

"Thank you, he's a pretty good guy though. You'll
have to excuse me though as I 'REALLY' have to go."
Terri said and ducked into the stall. He thought he'd
never get enough clothes off before he wet himself.
After finally getting the long skirt of the dress up and
his panties down he couldn't get the tape loose, so he
finally just plopped down on the toilet and sighed as
his bladder finally let loose and the pee squirted and
dribbled out from between his butt cheeks in back
where the tape held fast. He thought it would never
quit dripping. He took some toilet paper and dabble
himself as dry as he could just like the real girls do he
supposed.

He put himself back together as best he could and
then stepped out. As he washed his hands he saw his
reflection in the mirror. A little chill swept through
his body. He couldn't believe all of this was happen-
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ing to him and wondered where it would all lead to.
He stared into the eyes of what appeared to be a very
pretty girl. Smooth skin, soft features, beautiful long
Auburn hair lying in big curls flowing from the top of
her head. As she noticed the full lips, she suddenly
remembered Tami's warning..... "Keep touching up
your lip stick, I'll be watching and if [ catch you with
dull or faded lips I'll do something to really embar-
rassyou in front of everyone. Beware." She'd warned.

He took the tube of Red Rose lip stick out of the lit-
tle clutch purse Tami had given him to use for the
night. Pulled the top of the small, weird to him, cylin-
der and turned the bottom and watched the bright
red waxy looking lip stick rise up. He leaned forward
and carefully traced his pump looking lips, covering
them evenly in the bright red. As he mashed his lip
softly together to spread the waxy color around he
wondered when his lips started getting so full. They
weren't like this a few months ago. He took out the
shiny gloss and ran the wand across her lips and
looked as they once again looked Red and Shiny. He
put the items back in the purse and started for the
door to rejoin her husband. "Wow....what am I think-
ing. I'm feeling strange and something is going on
here. I am actually missing him and I feel like I want
to kiss him some more."

As she opened the door another girl in a hurry to
use the bathroom almost ran her down. "Hey
girl.....You're Sherry Hart ....I love, love, love, your
costume, Cindy told me she'd met you, you are a
beauty that is for sure, even though it's not fair to
make the rest of us feel so plain by comparison. That
Tommy is one lucky guy. You are beautiful. I'm Suzy
Harris, but, can't talk got to run." She said and was
gone.

She started walking and without thinking about it
was feeling a little sexy and put a wiggle in her walk
as she strutted across the room. Before she got to
Tommy, two other guys asked her to dance. She
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turned them down politely and said "Sorry boys I'm
married" and she showed them the ring.

When she reached Tommy he asked what those
%uys wanted. "They wanted me" Terri said sweeping
is open hand from head to toe. "But, I showed them
my ring and told them I'm married" he smiled and
raised up on his toes and kissed Tommy on the lips.

"That's my girl, I had a feeling that you'd come
around sooner or later. I knew that you loved me and
he swept her up in his arms and kissed her passion-
ately almost taking her breath away.

The dance was coming to an end. Sherry didn't win
the best costume because the judges thought she
was a real girl and being a bride wasn't that big of a
stretch for a girl. Tommy told her that a bunch of the
kids were going to barn party already going on just
out of town and asked if she wanted to go. She told
him she was feeling pretty good and just wanted to be
somewhere that they could be alone if he knew what
she meant.

That's all Tommy wanted to here and they were out
the door and in his Dad's big car. Terri snuggled up
close to Tommy and put her head on his shoulder as
he drove off into the night. She skootched up in the
seat and began kissing his ear and neck and her
hand was innocently resting on his thigh. Tommy al-
most drove them into oncoming traffic twice in the
last block. Tommy had his arm around her and was
cupping her fake breast and loving it.

Then his phone rang. "Hello...yah hey Tami.....yah
she's doing just fine. Getting a little playful though."
He said and then Terri hollered out. "[s that my sis-
ter?....HeIZ sis having fun wish you were here. Tommy
is a good kisser we're trying to find a place to be alone
and make out....SherrIZ might lose her cherry to-
night." She laughed at her own little rhyme.
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"Tommy, you aren't to hurt her. If you do you're go-
ing to answer to me and I'll destroy you. Remember I
want her to give you a BJ and you are to take a couple
of pictures for me with ONLY the camera that I gave
you...no other pics. Not with your phone or anything
else. Are we straight. Tommy was so turned on about
the thought of getting his first BJ that he'd of agreed
to anything right then.

They found a place to park out of sight and Tommy
gut the seat way back. He turned the car off and they
egan kissing and groaning and rubbing each other.
Tommy put her hand on his manhood and started
rubbing it around. Terri could feel how hard he was.
Terri was feeling aroused like never before. Before he
knew it Tommy's pants were open and down to his
ankles. Terri found himself holding someone else's
penis other than his own for the very first time. He
smiled as it felt soft and hard at the same time. He
was now in Sherry mode. As she squeezed it and
Fumped her hand up and down, Tommy made these
unny little noises. Almost like moaning. She sud-
denly liked the feeling of making him moan knowin
she was causing it. Tommy slowly pushed her hea
down towards his manhood.

Soon she was nose to nose so to speak with little
Tommy. She playfully licked out at the head. "Come
on baby kiss it, you're driving me crazy. Terri didn't
remember when she'd lost control but, found himself
on his knees on the floor of the car with Tommy's pe-
nis in his mouth. It must have been the bright lights
of the camera flashing that woke him just in time to
feel and taste the full fury of Tommy's biggest orgasm
of his life. It literally splashed against the back of his
throat and he swallowed over and over to keep from
choking. It was weird that in the midst of this dis-
%usting act, Terri noted that the man seed flooding

is mouth right now tasted kind of sweet and salty at
the same time. Um not a terrible taste. Without being
told to or guided in any way Terri found himself in-
trigued and began licking the cock of his friend, no
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wait my husband, completely clean. He even sucked
out the last tiny sperm out of the now deflating head.

With a feeling of accomplishment he got back up
on the seat and again cuddled up next to Tommy and
gave him a kiss. "Thank you" he said.

"No thank you honey that was the most amazing
thing I've ever experienced in my entire life up to now.
I hope that you don't regret it later, and even more so
[ hope we can do that again some time. For now I
think that I'd better be getting you back home or your
folks won't be letting us go out again." Tommy said
with a totally satisfied grin.

When they pulled into Terri's drive way. Mr.
Smart's car was in the driveway. "Oh boy" Terri
grinned "Daddy isn't going to like my costume I'll bet.
He thinks pretty boys like me shouldn't wear pretty
dresses and makeup. He'd such a fuddy duddy. You
want to come in my handsome hubby or do you want
to kiss me good night out here?" Terry said to
Tommy.

"I think it best to say good night out here and then
I'll walk you to your door like a gentleman." Tommy
said and gave her a huge hug and a long passionate
kiss before getting out and coming around to open
her door for her and walk her up to the house. "I'm
home" Terri called out as he entered. Dad walked out
to .réleet them. "Oh My God.....Terry is that you?" he
said.

"Yep.....sure is Daddy, do you think that I'm
pretty? Tami made me this Halloween costume and
me and Tommy went to the Halloween dance as Bride
and Groom........ [ was the Bride." He smiled

"Yes I think that I could tell that right away. Don't

you think that this so called costume was a little bit
too realistic there Terry. I mean if I hadn't heard your
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voice I wouldn't even thought it was you son." His
Dad said.

"Well tonight I wasn't a son Daddy, I was Tommy's
bride and we fooled everyone at school not one per-
son figured out that it was really me under all these
pretty clothes. Plus Tommy was almost a perfect gen-
tleman....... ha, ha just kidding Daddy he totally
was." Terry said.

"Terry have you been drinking son? You don't
sound like yourself. Trust me I'd better not find that
you're doing some kind of drugs or something." Dad
said finding it hard to look at this beautiful young
lady before him and making his head say....this is
your son.

"Nope only Dopes do drugs Daddy, we just went to
a Halloween dance and then Tommy gave me a little
something to eat and we came straight home after-
wards. Tommy didn't want to get me in trouble for be-
ing out to late because then we couldn't hang out
again." He answered

Tommy almost swallowed his tongue when Terry
said he gave Terry something to eat and then brought
him home, but, stayed cool and thought that maybe
Mr. Smart didn't catch their meaning of that little
statement. "Well I guess I'll be going, I'll talk to you
tomorrow Terry maybe we can get with the guys and
play a little football over at the park or something.
Thanks for going to the Halloween dance with me.
Good night Mr. Smart." Tommy said and left.

His Dad looked at him and thought, "I can't picture
this person in front of me playing football. Hell it
looks like some of this get up he has on is for real.
How the hell did his hair ever get so long without me
knowing it? Now I know why he always has it in that
damned ponytail”
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"Ann I think your son needs your help getting out
of all of this so called Halloween costume.” Tom said
rolling his eyes still not believing a 17 almost 18 yr.
old boy could look like a 20 something hot super
model. This boy was all boy and a damned good ath-
lete only a year ago and now he looks like he could be
a Dallas Cheerleader instead. What's going on
around here anymore anyway? I need to be home
more and get this train back on track if it's not too
late. I thought all that damned girly dress up punish-
ment way back when was a bad thing. It was sending
the wrong message to an impressionable young
mind. Seeing him tonight dressed like that confirms
that T was right and should have stepped in and
taken control. My God....I wonder if the boy is totally
gay now?" Tom found himself talking to himself.

Up in Mom's bedroom, Mom was helping Terri out
of the wedding dress and under garments. When she
unhooked the bra it was apparent that these breast
forms where securely attached and she had no idea
how they came loose. Pulling on them only made
Terry yelp in pain as it pulled his tender skin on his
chest. Terry told her that Tami had said that it would
take a special solvent made just for that purpose.
They looked in her room but, couldn't find any such
product anywhere in the house. "Well Tami called
and is spending the night at a friend's so looks like
%ou re going to have a nice healthy looking set of

reasts unt11 she gets home tomorrow, so here you
can just wear one of my night gowns for tonight."
Mom said and handed him a nice pink cotton
nightgown.

Next she helped him remove his make up with cold
cream and then handed him a soothing moisturizer.
"What's this for Mom" he asked. "Well after removing
your make up every day it takes its toll on your skin
and this helps put moisture back into your skin and
helli)s with your complexion." Mom said and as she
pulled Terry's long hair back into a Pony tail for the
night she saw his newly pierced ears. "Oh my.....I see
that you've gotten your ears pierced. Was this part of
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the costume or something that you wanted honey?"
she asked

"Tami told me 1 should pierce them instead of
wearing those screw on pinching type ear rings. She
said the pierced ones were lighter and didn't hurt
near as much. She said that the holes would close u
in a couple of days and wouldn't show." He replied.
"Well let's take them out and put these studs back in
and put some alcohol on them for now so they don't
get infected.”

Mom told him good night and a tired and weary
Terry went off to bed. He was out as soon as his head
hit the pillow. He dreamed again that night of the
dance and the attention everyone paid to him in his
beautiful dress. Tommy was suddenly very popular
and everyone want to be around him and to be
around his beautiful girl friend. After the dance
Tommy took her to his bed room and made wild pas-
sionate love to her/him. He again woke up startled as
he felt the wetness in the panties he was still wearing.
He hurried into the bathroom and jumped into the
shower. He still couldn't get the tape off that held his
testicals up in his body cavity and his shrunken pe-
nis held back between his cheeks. After drying off he
washed the panties out in the sink and hung them in
his bathroom. He put on some underpants and pair
of cut offs and an old football jersey that was ex-
tra-large as his T-shirts were too tight over the pros-
tatic breast forms. He went and checked in Tami's
room and found she still wasn't home. So he went
down to the kitchen to get something to eat, as he
was suddenly very hungry. He still had this odd taste
in his mouth and tried to remember what he'd ate
last night.

As he sat down at the table Dad looked up from his
morning newspaper and almost spit coffee out across
the room. "Oh Dear God... .. Please don't tell me that
you had b