AR IS "
"

mawmwr

TV FICTION
SANDY’S CLOSET EDITION

mmm SR P
=Y

THIS IS MY STORY OF
THE MANY BOYS I $
HAVE MET AND HOW |
THEY BECAME
BEAUTIFUL WOMEN.

£

PO BOX 2309
Capistrano Beach, CA

92624 -0309 USA
Gl




The French girls know how to have fun and dress up!
But this 1s the story of many boys and their
Jjourney to become perfect young ladies. As told by
one, this is a multi-part diary of over 380 pages
(as typed over many years.) You can open to most
any page and read how dedicated the boys, mothers,
maids and salons go to express and train
femininity.

In this classic novel of feminization, an
adventurous exploration of opulent sensual
exploration through Paris and the boys complete
dedication to every feminine fashion whim.

It is the journey of young men facing critical
choices as they experience the secret gardens in a
young woman’s upbringing. From the inner sanctum
of salons, boutiques, figure training studios and
their private schooling in the art of femininity,
they learn to accept anything for beauty.

About the Series: Through my years of publishing T
fiction, visitors have always been most interested
in my “closet” filled with old manuscripts.

MY DOUBLE LIFE is the first of the new manuscript
edition, based on my special writing that defy
traditional TG publishing. The first edition 1is a
free sample to make sure you can enjoy and read the
format. The next five are the continuation of the
story with nearly 70 plus full sized, single spaced
pages each.

These are the many everlasting feminization
adventures as told in the original text. If you
love it, I have many more!!

Sandy Thomas

www.sthomasa.com



© 2019 SANDY THOMAS BOOKS
“MY DOUBLE LIFE”

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

No part of this book may be reproduced
in any form without the express prior
written permission of the publisher

REWARD!!

The TV.TS PUBLISHER'S ASSOCIATION
will pay for information leading fo the
arrest, conviction, and/or successful prosecution of anyone for gain
reproducing, copying, counterfeiting or unauthorized use of copyrighted
SANDY THOMAS PUBLICATIONS CONTACT: SANDY THOMAS

Contact: Sandy Thomas
P.O. Box 2309

Capistrano Beach, CA 92624-0309
My E-MAIL ADDRESS IS:

sandythomasbooks@gmail.com

www.sandythomasbooks.com

The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this
copyrighted work 1is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement,
including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by
the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a
fine of $250,000.

Please purchase only authorized electronic editions, and do not
participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted
materials. Your support of the author's rights is appreciated.

THIS STORY IS A WORK OF FICTION. Names, characters,
places, and incidents either are products of the author's imagination
or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales
or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.



TV FICTION CLASSICS -- 253

THE STORY OF MARY JRGIS (Continued).

fmong the most interesting "girls" to enter the school that fall were
Iucille and Violet, who, like Bebe, had been dressing as girls for some
time and were already "perfect little ladles", and pretty and attractive
ones. Violet was really a beauty--a vivid red-head, with lovely hair and
complexion, and an ideal figure, Their careers and transformations had been
so remarkable that I will tell about them in some detail.
Both lived in St. Cloud, a suburb of Parils, and had become close friends,
though they had not been acquainted when ILucille was a boy. The story of his
becoming a girl is most unusual.
Up to the age of 16, he# had been a normal boy, though rather small
and girlish in apvearance. But he was a real boy, with nothing efieminate
about him., His name had been Edouard, and he was the son of a very wealthy
widow, a large and determined and strong-minded woman. Edouard had had a
very pretty sister named ILucille, and there was a strong resemblance
between the two. But, ales: Iucille, who was two years older than Edouard, had
died at the age of 18. Her mother was heartbroken and inconsolable at the
death of her darling daughter, who was ths appnle of her eye and who had been
her constant companion. The mother went into deep mourning, and felt that her
life had been ruined by the loss of her devoted daughter.,
But after the edge of her sorrow had worn off a little, Edouard became
aware of the fact that his mother was acting rather strangely. She would have
him sit beside her, in Iucille's former place, and she would stare at him

for long periods and seemed to be studying him, making him rather uncomfortable
and self- conscious and he wondered what she had in her mind., He was somewvhat
disturbed when his mother would not allow him to have his halr cut, and it

soon grew so long that he was embarrassed and ashamed to go out and have

people see him, because it made him look girlish. But his mother forbade

him to have it cut, and after six months it nearly reached to his shoulders.,
His mother took great interest in his hair, and would brush it herself every da B
and spply & tonlc to make it grow thicker and faster. He hated to go out and
be seen, for people would stare at him. Even the servants tittered. He tried to
hide his hair under his hat when he went out, but that was difficult.Again

and again, when hils mother was brushing his hair--and sometimes she insisted on
curling it, much to her son's disgust--she would remark how much he looked

like his sister Lucille. And Edouard could see that there was a remarkable
resemblance, and when his hair got long, he looked like her and had a very
girlish appearance, which he resented. But he could do nothing about it,

for his mother was determined to have her way, a nd there was no use in
resisting her. But he was filled with forebodings about the future, for he

felt that his mother must have some object in mind in making him allow his

halr to grow to girlish length,.

And then one day, the blow fell, He wakened in the morning at the
usual time, and noticed that his clothes had disappeared from the chair
where he had left them. He stayed in bed, full of apprehension. In a little

while his mother came in followed by her maid who was carrying an armful of
female clothing. He recognized one of Iucille's dresses and & pair of her
little slippers., He got out of bed, at the order of his mother, and she and
the maid dressed him in Iumcille's lingerie, in spite of his protests. He was
made to draw on a pailr of Iucille's dainty silk stockings, and then his mother
deftly clasped a pair of corsets about him, and, in spite of his struggles,
she laced him in very tightly, while the maid held him. He was very angry, and
humiliated at thus being dressed 1n girls! clothes and he felt that he could
hardly breathe, so tightly was he laced. It did him no good to protest,
however, for his mother was determined to have her way with him. Soon she
had put a brassiere over his corset ané then put one of Tucille's dresses on
him, ex Blainin that he had to be laced in that way so that the dress would
%80&@8 d his ﬁi . As a matter of fact, it was an excellent fit and now he

like Iucille. But his mother increased the resemblance by
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plucking his eyebrows into a delicate arch and then deinftily applying

meke-up to his face. Next she curled his hair, which made it look like
Tucille's had looked. Last of all, his feet were thrust into a pair of

his sister's high-heeled slippers, whieh were too narrow for his feet, andxxamx
after a 1little time caused them to hurt.

He was now completely drcssed and made up gs a girl, and his mother

ordered him to look at hims: 1f in the mirror and)was somewhat startled to
see himself as a pretty girl. Yes, he had to admit that he was pretty
and bore a startling resemblance to Lucille, who seemed to have come back
to life a-ain.
His mother was delighted, and kissed him, exclaiming:
"lfy darling Lucille. You have come back, when I never noped to see you
again. From now on your are Lucille," she said to .douard, '"my sweet
daughter. I will bring you up as a lovely young lady and you shall have all
of the advantages any girl could ask for. Remember, ycur name 1s now Tucille,
and you are no longer my son, Edouard, and I never want to hear his name
again, for he has disappeared and Lucille has taken hils place. “‘emember,
you are now a girl, and I forbid you ever torefer to yourself again as & Dboy.
You are to dress and live as a girl. Iucille had lots of lovely dresses and
other things which now are all yours, so you will always be nicely dressed.
After a while, I will buy you some new dresses, but her's fit you nicely and
will do until they are worn out or become out of style."
Edouard protested with all his strength that he didn't want to be a girl
and wear girls3 clothes. Already his corsets and shoes viere distressing
him and he felt terribly awkward, as well as ashamed. But his mother
ignored what he said, simply repeating that he from that time forth was a
girl, his sister Iucille, and he should never wear trousers again, but
nothing but skirts. ‘

Eis mother now took him to the drawing room, taking him arm so that he
vould not trip in his unaccustomed shoes. Arrived there, she had hin sit
in Iucille's former chair, very stff: and erect because of his corsets,
and she irmediately took him in hand, and began to teach him how to

comport himself as a young lady. These lessons continued every day. He was an
apt pupil and naturally graceful and girlish, and his mother was very strict
and saw to it that he lost all his boyish mannerisms and tock on those of

a girl.

But to him the first few weeks as a girl were dreadful and he suffered
from his corsets and tight shoes and was constantly ashamed and embarrassed
and hated to have anybody see him in his feminine masquerade, and even the
servants staring at him, made him blush at first, t hough they soon got
used to é:eeing him as a girl, and he gradually got used to his clothes

and his body adjusted itself to his tight corsets, whimh he found to be the
worst thing about his masquerade. For some time he never left the house
and was constantly with his mother, just as Lucille had been. She did her
best to train him and to make him think of himself as Iucille. Their
conversation had to do only with things of a feminine nature. He learned to
do fancy work and a1l of his rcading consisted of women's fashion magazines
or other matter of a feminine nature. His mother discussec styles with him
and she gradually feminized him and got him interested in I'eminine matters.
He got used to being called Lucille and always referred to in the femlnine
gender, so that he began to think of himself as a girl--for he secmed to
be one. In spite of his protests, his ears were pierced, and he wore
earrings, which he came to like. His mother also gave him the jewelry that
had belonged to Lucille, and all of her lovely clothes. He took an interest
in his dresses and had his favorites. He looked very sweet in an evening
govn. He and his mother always dressed for dinner. He learned to,like his
pretty long hair, which he soon learned to take care of and dress in &
becoming manner. It was not very long before he had been so transformed that
his mother deciced it was time he began going out, and facing people, though
he dreaded to do so, feeling that strangers would pierce his disguise and
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laugh at him, and wonder why that boy was dressed up as a girl. He
mentioned this to his mother, but she told him not to be ridiculous. He wes
no longer a boy, but a girl, and a pretty one, and everybody who saw him
would think so, and would admire him. But nevertheless, it was with great
reluctance and diffidence that he went to Paris with his mother for the
first time, on a shopping expedition, and was forced to mingle with
strangers, both men and women, in the streets and shops. He was relieved to
find it was as his mother had said. Nobody laughed at him., On the contrary,
he was aware of admiring looks, and then he felt better. His mother bought him
some shoes that fitted him, and a new hat. He felt very self-conscious sitting
before the mirror while the sales-girl tried girls! hats on him and commentead
upon how becoming they were. He became interested, and actea just like a girl,
turning his head this wayand that and looking in the mirror that showed
the back, to get the full effect. He vicked out a pretty hat, and had to admit
that he looked pretty in it. He galned confidence and decided that there
was no reason for him to feel ashamed or embarrassed. Nobody knew that he was
a boy in disguise. It was rather nice to be admired as & pretty gilrl. Lverybody
was nice to the pretty "girl". It was better than being a boy. And so he
drove back to St. Cloud with his mother quite content with his female role
and thereafter he sunk his personality into that of a girl.
His mother engaged a lady's maid for him, the pretty Karie, and under
her ministrations, Lucille!s beauty grew and he became almost completely
feminine, in thoughts as well as in looks. Irom then on, Lucille, as we
must now call him, took his place in the world as a girl, and went out
in society. His first experience was at a charity bazaar, where he was one
of the pretty young ladies in charge of a booth. This broke the ice. He came
into contact with lots of people, including some nice boys and men, who
seemed to admire him and take an interest in him., At the close of the
fair, there was a dance for the participants, and, for the first time, Lucille
fAound himslef dancing closely held in the arms of a good looking boy, and
he found himself enjoying the experience, and he flirted with the boy, and
was thrilied to find that he was considered desirable, and had female sex
appeal for men., -
At the dance he met “eanette, a glorious red-head, who turned out to be
a neighbor. Jeanette was a really beautiful girl, with lovely complexion and
high coleoring, and the male in Iucille came to the surface and he found
himself falling in love with her. But of course, he could not let her know
it, for he naturally concealed very careiully the secret of his sex. Yeanette
liked Lucille from the beginning, and they formed a warm friendship.
Lucille would go to see Jeanette almost every day,and the two were almost
inspparable. TIucillie now realized the advantages of being a girl, for he
could be intimate with his beloved Jeanette, could kiss her, put his arm
around her slender waist, and often went to her be@room while she changed,
so that he could see her in all stages of deshabdie, and learned that she
had a perfect body, and wonderfully white, smooth skin. Eer long, rivsling
recé-hair was adorable, and of a rich color that any girl would love to have.
Lucille would often handle it, when Jeanette was dressing it. That was his
privilege as a girl. He pleased Yeanette by praising her hair, and often told
her how beautiful she was, which of course Jeanette loved to hear, even if
coming from another ‘girl. b frs
On Jeanette's bureau Lucille noticed the very first visit, several
pictures zpvarently of Jeanette, and one of a’'boy in military uniform who
looked strikingly like Jeanette. Lucille asked her about the photos, and was
told that all of them were of her twin brother who was away at military school.
He made up so well as a girl that he had always taken the part of leading
lady in the school shows, and those pictures were of him dressed up as a girl
Iucille was intrigued. Here was another boy who dressed as a girl. And how well
he did it! He looked exactly like his sister. Jeanette explained that they
were identical twins and closely resembled each other. Her brother, kene,
really should have been born a girl, for he looked like one, being the

image of his pretty sister, which often was embarrassing to him. Her brother

dJ
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loved to wear girls! clot.es, because he locked so pretty in them, and when made
up, and with wig on, nobody could tell he was not a girl. In fact, it
was difficult to tell him and his sister apart.

Lucille was greatly interested in this young man, and longed to seec him,
She longed to see him dressed as a girl. Then they two would be alike, and
she would have a fellow feeling for Ifcene.
Before the Christmas holidays Kene came home. lie had been expelled from
the school for an "affair" with one of the teachers, whom, at his request,
he had visited in his rooms in female attire, Rene had been found out, and,
as he was a disturbing influence in the school because of his resemblance to
a pretty girl, he was expelled,
Rene took a liking to Lucilie from the very start, a nd they became close
friends, = nd Lucillie spent most of her days at their house, in the company
of, dxxciiide cand Hene. In fact, the three were almost inseparable.
eanett
As soon as they had become acquainted, ILucille begpied Rene to dress up as
a girl, so as to see how he looked. Rene was delightea to do so, and only
wanted an excuse to don his feminine finery, which he had brought with him
from the school, including a blonde wig. Rene loved to dress as a girl, and
admitted to ILucille that he wished he were a girl. He made a very pretty one,
but Lucille didn't like him in his blonde wig, as his hair naturally weas
of the same beautiful red shade as “eanette!s. So ILucille suggested to Rene
that he have a wig made that would match his sister's hair, Jeanette
and Rene both thought that a splendid idea, so all three went to one of the
best wig makers in Paris and ordered a wig that would be the exact duplicate
of Jeanette's hair. The wig-maker even measured it and weighed it, and took
great pains to measure Hene's head accurately, so that the wig should be
a perfect fit, When the wig came, it was found to be a wonderful piece
of work. Rene immediately donned feminine attire, made up his complexion
to match Jeanette's, put on the wig and stocd beside his sister. The
resemblance was remarkable, In fact, it was difficult to tell which was the
boy and which the girl. All were delighted at the efiect They went down-
stairs, so that Kene's father and mother and the servants could see how he
was the perfect image of his sister. And it must be remembered that
Jeanette was really a very pretty girl, which meant theat Lene was very
pretty, tooj much too pretty for a boye No doubt about it; he should have been
a girl, .

Kene now took to dressing as a girl very frequently, and took to borrowig
his sister's dresses to wear. Jeanette, who was very fond oi her twin brother,
did not mind lending him some of her older clothes, and even lingerie and
corsets. She always did everything she could to please him and make him
happy. Jeanette's dresses fitted Rene perfectly, as he was just her size.
But he had to wear her 19-inch corsets, whercas at school he had worn
size 20, But he didn't mind the extra lacing much, and soon got used to it,

and was quite vain about his tiny 19-inch waist. Iucille's.aist was even
smaller, measuring only 18 inches, as his mother irom the very start had
insisted on that size waist, in order that he could weer nis dead sister's
dresses without alterations. .

Rene disliked going out in boys! clothes, because he was so pretty, and

looked so ruch like a girl, that people stared at him, His hair had a
natural wave and he wore it rather long and parted in the middle, a nd this
added to his girlish lockse

He soon worked out a scheme with his sister so that he could go out and
cet exercise without being stared at. He would dress up in one of Jeanette's
dresses and hats,and with his lovely red wig and make-up, he readily passed as
his sister, so he would go out for a walk,or a drive in his roadster. He
often took Iucille with him, a nd they mademany nice motor trips through the
country and sometimes to Paris, where they went seeking for adventure.
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Both being young and full of fun,and longing for a good time, they were

not adverse to having flirtations with good-looking young men. Both were
pretty and attracted male attention so they managed to meet men at various
times and dance with them, and perhaps have lunch or dinner at their expense,

ene was an outrageous Iflirt, and in the school plays he had learned the weay
of a girl with a man--how to use his eyes to the best advantage, and to malke
himself charming, 4nd Iucille, while not quite so bold, was a good second
and he loved playing the zilr with a man. It always thrilled him to find that
he had feminine sex appeal, :inZ, vhen flirting with a man, he felt completely
feminine and got a girl's sexual reactions. The same was true of Rene, of
course, for he was more gilrythan man--in fact, as ILucille soon learned, he
was very weakly sexed and his male organs were those of a small boy, not
developed at all,
Rene went out as a substitute for his sister as often as she was willing,
but when he was out, she had to stay in the house--for there could not be two
Jeanette's going in and out of the house, and about the streets. But Jeanette
was an active girl, with plenty of engagements, and so Rene often had to either
stay in the house, or go out as a boy, which he disliked to do, for he attracted
too mcuh attention, and was sure that people were laughing at him,
Then one day, when he went to Parls, as. a boy, on an errand, he had a most
distressing experience, whizh changed the whole tenor of his life, As he
stood looking at some dresses in a shop window, a man of a certain low kind,
sldled up to him, and began making improper advances, coming very close to
Rene and pressing his hips against Hene's, and vhispering certain things.
Rene tried to ignore him, but could not, a nd finally, becoming angered, he
pushed the man violently away from him, At this, the man grabbed him, e nd
there was a struggle, which soon attracted a large crowd. Soon a gendarme
pushed through to see what caused the comuotion, a nd the man charged that
Rene had struck him. Rene was, of coursg’terﬁbily embarrassed and humiliated
‘as he heard the crowd meking recmarks about him, some saying that he was a
girl in boys' clothes, and others that he must be a "fairy." The gendarme
led him away and took him to jail, intending to prefer against him the charge
of a girl dressed as a boy in public. At first Rene thougnt he would deny
that he was a girl, but then he realized that that was better than being
charged with being a "fairy" soliciting in the 'street. So hex pretended that
he was a girl, and at the jail he was placed in the women's ward . But he

was dilsturbed when he was placed in a cell with a woman. He would have to share
it with her for the night. She was a blonde, and a pretty woman, and very good
natured and friendly. She had been arrested for "street-walking" and was
undoubtedly a”lady of pleasure. HKene decided to pretend to be a girl, and he
had no difficulty on that score, for he certainly looked like one, in spite of
his masculine garb. The woman, whose name was Ruby, sympathized with Hene.
she had had plenty of experience with jails, and knew all of the ropes. . She
wanted to be helpful, and so suggested to Rene that he send home for his
"Proper" clothes. If he had some money, he could hire a messenger. Rene

had money with him,and so he wrote a note to Jeanette asking her to send by
the messenger a certain dress which he mentioned, also lingerie, corset,
shoes, stockings, wig, hat and complete girl's outfit, which he could

wear in court and then go home in it., Ruby had told him that it would not be
well for him to appear before the judge in the morning in male attire. It
would be far better for him to appear as a girl, nicely dressed and made up.
A pretty girl would apreal to the judge and he probably would be lenient.
In a few hours the messenger returned with all the desired things, packed in
a suitcase, and Rene proceeded to put the ¢lothes on, but being careiul to
kovep his back turned to Ruby when he was strip.ed dovm. Huby kindly laced

his corsets in for him and hooked up his dress and soon he had donned his wig
and stood revealed as a pretty girl, and was complimented by huby. A neagre
fg%% supper vas served and soon bedtime came. Tnis vwas empbarrassing for

s for the cell contained only a double bed, and he would have to sleep
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with Zuby. He had never slevt with & woman before, and sothis would be a.new
experience for him. Jeanette had remembered to rack a nightdress tor ene,
and'he cdonned it and got into beda with Ruby. He i'ound it rather pleasant
sleeping with her, _spescially when she took him in her arms, afieotgbately
and he felt her warm, soft body pressing against his own. He vondered what
she would do if she were to discover that he was a boy. Eut he was careful that
she should not find it out. They cheattec for some time, Ruby telling kene the
story of her rather checkered career, which he Ifound most interesting,
Hext morning Rene dressead very c arefu'ly in his girlish finery, made up
neatly and app-ared before the Jjudge, who sent him home with a scolding
and a promise not to again appear in public in g boys!' clothes, IT would have
been funny if it had not been so tragic. He was a poy and yet had promised
to dress only as a girl. If he only were a girl, there would be no such
trouble. Vhy could he not become a glrl? Vas there no way® Vny couldn't
he at least dress and live as a girl? He felt that he coulan't go on in
this way, with everybody taking him for a girl. If he only were not so
pretty and girlish looking! But he wanted to be that way, for then he could
dress as a girl and look like one--look like his beautiful sister. He would
hate to be an ugly boy who couldn't dress up well as a girl. These thoughts
passed through his mind as he went home in a taxi. The maid who let him in
took him for his sister. She coulédn't tell them apart,
Rene was in the depths of despair. He couldn't go on in this way. He
told his mother and sister what had hapoened to him, and they sympathized with
him. He also told Iucille andg his father. kust he go on living as a boy, but
looking like a girl and longing to be one? There seemed to be no answer,

From that time on Rene seldom went out as = boy. Vhen he did, it would
be on a rainy day when he could turn up the collar of his raincoat, or at
night when people could not sec his face distinctly. And he usually would put
on some male make-up, garkening his bright, girlish complexion, and even
wearing a false mustache. Bgt he was terribly unhappy, and the only pleasure he
got was when Jeanette would stay in and let Rene £0 out dressed in her
clothes, which, however, was not often, since Jeanette was very busy. And
so Rene remained at home, with Iucilile trying to cheer him up. For some
time Rene had been vearing lingerie and a corset and long stockings all the
time, and now he adopted the habit of dressing as a girl at all times while
in the house., He allowed his hair to grow, and at night wore a feminine
nightie. Directed by hils sister, he took excellent care of his complexion
So that it became as fair as her owvn, and he needed practically no make-up
to look like her. The resemblance was now perfect and he was as beautiful as
his sister. His voice and mannerisms were exactly like hers and through
constantly dressing as a girl, he seemed to be one, and thought of himseli as
one, except when he wanted to go out, a né could not do so except dressed as
a boy, because Jeanette was out. It was then that he remembered bitterly that
he was only a boy,

One day Lucille and Jeanette were invited to a ladies! tea party, but
Jeanette did not wish to go, as she had something else to do. So Rene
suggested thet he go in her place. It would be an experiment, Rene had
passed for his sister readily enough on the street. Could he do it at a
party, where he would come into close contacst with Jeanette's girl friends?
Jeanette agreed to let him try, and loaned him one of her pretty afternoon
frocks and hats, in which Rene dolled up. Lucille appeared in a becoming
frock and the two "girls" went forth to the party, which was for women only.
strange as it may seem, Rene got by &ll right. He was taken for Jeanette by all
so perfect was the resemblance, and so well Aid he play his part. But he
was not really playing a part. He was just being natural, a2 nd that was being
exactly like his sister in looks, voice and manners, That experience gave
Rene confidence and Jeanette was convinced, too, that Rene could substitute
for her successfully on any occasion, He had loved it, and so had Iucille.
(It should be éxplained that up to this time, Lucille had kept his real sex
secret, a nd everybody, including Rene and Jeanette and her mother, thought thal.
"¢ was really a girl. He preferred to have it that way, for the present).
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Socn Rene had another adventure, whicn was even more exciting than
going to the ladies! tea as Jeanetue.

Jeanette had been invited by a young man she had met in Faris, to go
to a very swanky ball in the private home of a wealthy Parisian, 3she hed
gone shopgsing i:.Paris and bought a complete new o~utiit Tor the
There was a lovely lace gown in Hile green, and lingerie, shoes, stockings
and corset to match, alsc a matching evening cape of satin, with fur coliar.

It was a lovely ensemble, and Hene admired it with true feminine taste as
Jeanette unpacked it and laid it out in her boudoir., How Rene longed to
out on those pretty things! '

The day before the party Jeanette was taken ill, and next morning had
to remain in bed, too sick to get up. Alas, she would have to give up the
dance, and she asked Rene to telephone the young man and tell him that she
was too 11l to go. DBut Rene had another scheme. Thy should he not go to
the dance in his sister's pvlace? At first Jeanette said No. She would not
risk it, for Rene might do something that would reflect on her unfavorably.

But he promised that he would do exactly as she would do, and be very

ladylike and circumspect. So Jeanette yielded. Then Rene sugcested that he
wear her new clothes, promising to be very careful of them. Jeanette knew
that her brother was very dainty with his dresses an¢ as careful of them as a
girl, so she consented, much to Rene's delight. Hurrah! Ke was going to

a swell dance as a girl, in a lovely new gown. He could hardly wait for the
late afternoon to come, when it would be time to dress. He spent much of the
day fussing with his complexion, manicuring his nails and getting ready in =mxz
every way possible for the big event. Iucille was with him a2ll day,and was
there to help him with his toilette, as were Rene's mother and her personal
maid. It was decided that Rene should dress in Jeanette's room, so that

she could look on and see that everything was as it should be, for she

wanted Rene to be a credit to her. When they laced Rene into Jeanette's beauti--
ful stiff new green satin corset, he noticed that it was unusually tight, and
Jeanette confessed that she had had the corset made size 18 for this special
occasion and the dress fitted accordingly. Rene had never had an 18-inch

waist before and knew he was in for a long evening of tightness, but he

was too desirous of wearing the new dress to mind being so tightly laced--

and besides, he admired his unusually smell wailst. The slippers, too, were

new and snug, never having been broken in, but his feet looked so dainty

and cute in them, that he was glad to wear them. And so he was a very
uncomfortably squeezed young "malden” in Jeanette's new outfite. But he

looked lovely, so he didn't mind much. Before his dress was lowered over

his head, he sat in front of the mirror, with his lovely red wig on his head,
while the maid, assisted by Lucille, let down his hair, combed and brushed

it and then did it in a most becoming coiffure. How Rene loved &ll this--

it was so feminine, to be dressed and fussed over by three women and
supervised by a fourth. After he had been very cleverly made up, giving

him a complexion that looked wholly natural, he donned his gown and it was
hooked snugly about his slender waist, showing its smallness., The green dress
was perfect with his bright red hair. He looked superb. All were delighted
with his appearance. He was the image of his lovely sister, and even

Jeanette was satisfied, as she surveyed him from her bed. As a finishing
touch to his toilette, his mother went to her safe and brought out her valuable
emeralds for Rene to wear, as green jewels were the only thing with that green
dresse. The sparkling necklace was clasped on, the sarrings were inserted in
his pierced ears, and he donned the emeradd bracelet and an emerald ring.
There was also an emersald breast pin and an emerald pin fastened to his

hair, in front, His toilette was complete and he was fascinated as he surveyed
himself in the mirror. He was beautiful and he knew it.
"You ought to be a girl," his mother said, a nd the others agreed.

"I wish I were one," sighed Rene,

"Yes," said Iucille, "it's shame to waste such girlish beauty on a boy."
"But I'm not wasting it tonight"”, sald Rene. "Everybody will see

§

0

it."
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vou will be the belle of thc ball, and every man there will want to
meet you and dance with you," said his mother.

) "It will be fun,"” said Rene, with his pretty eyes sparkling, “and I
suppose I shall have to dance my head off. I hope I'll be able to forget my
corset and tight slippers, with those stilt-like heels, and this tight
dress. I feel 1like a very compressed young lady."

"Oh! You'll forget all about them in the excitement’, said Lucille.
"And all of the men will admire your figure. But don't let them hold you
too tightly. You might faint.”

The maid came to the door and ennounced that ille. Jeanette's young
man was waiting in the drawing-room, 5

"Keep him waiting for a little while, sald Jeanette. "That will make him
all the more eager for you."

So Kene made a final inspection in the mirror, gave his white 1little nose
a touch of powder, and azain sprayed himself with his sister's strong, rich
perfume.

Tucille happened to be wearing a little black dress, with white collar and
cuffs. She borrowed .a maid's cap and said she woula ;o down stailrs with
‘Rene as his maid, to help him. He also wantecc to see the young man, and
observe what impression Rene made on him and whether or not he suspected
anything. Jeanette gave Rene final instructions a&s to how to act and what not

to do, and he pronmised to obey her. He nust remember that his name 1is
"Jeanette" for the evening, and he must be a perfect little lady at all
times, and not bold or forwarde.

With a rustling of skirts and a strong aura of periume trailing,

Rene tripped dasintily down the stairs, followed by Lucille carrying his
evening cape, bag and gloves,. ,

Iucille watched the meeting closely and was glad to see that Yeorges
suspected nothing and was entranced with the heautiful "Jeanette", as he
bent low and kissed "her" hand. And soon they were off in their cab,

Paris bound. '

Rene wgs very happy and in fine spirits and chatted gayly as they
drove along. He knew instinctively that he was making a hit with Georges.

He felt gloriously feminine and was aware that he was exuding feminine sex
appeal, and he got a voluptuous sensation when Georges took his soft, white
little hand, and pressed it in the dark, and held it all the way to Paris,

Rene checked his wrap in the ladies' dressing room, and joined the
other girls at the mirrors in their primping and nose powdering. He
felt quite at home among them, whereas an ordinary boy in his position
would habe been embarrassed, as a gilr)among girls.

Rene had a glorious time, Georges danced with him a good many times,
but others demanded introductions to the ravishing red-haired beauty,
and so Rene was besieged with masculine attentions--ana adulation--and
danced every dance. He knew what men liked in a girl and so was able to

lease tnem. ‘Vhen he danced with them he nestled closely in their arms and
permitted them to hold him tightly, in spite of his corsetting. He used his
eyes and lashes in a coquettish manner, flirting daintily and demurely

with his partners, in the way he thought Jeanette would éo it. How he loved
being a beautiful girl, with men flocking around seeking his favors.

After supper, Rene danced only once, with Georges, and then they left
for home. It had been a strain and the excitement hhd tired him, to say
nothing of the many cances, and he was now fully aware of his corset
and tight slippers. But he again forgot them when he was in the cab with
Georges. fe had wondered what Georges woullh do on the way home Rene knew
that he had made a decided hit with him. The evening had been one long flirtat
tion. He was sure that Georges loved him, How wonderful to be a girl and
loved by a man., Y“eorges took his hand and his arm stole around Rene's
tiny waist and held him closely. Rene, tired, rested his pretty red head
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‘on Georges! manly shoulder. Thelr heads were close together. Georges was
breathing in the perfume of '"her". ind then came what%Rene had been hoping
for, Georges kissed "her" eyelids, "her" forehead, "her" little nose,

"her" velvety cheeks, and then their lips met. Rene had been kissed by boys
when playing a girl on the stage, but never before had he been r ally
and sincerely kissed by a man before. it was divine. He was a gil he
was feminine, and now he knew fully the sensations of a girl being kissed
by a man, At last they reached home, and after a long, lingering good-night
kiss, Georges left him, and Rene went to bed, The maid had waited up to
help him undress, What a relief to get off that tight dress, that
strangling corset, those binding slippers--and the tight wig, too. The
maid slipped his pretty nightdress over his head, and prepared him for bed,
combing and brushing his hair, which was now quite long and girlish.
Next day he stayed in bed until noon. His feet ached and his sides were sore.
But he didn't mind. He had had a glorious evening, and would gladly go
through with it again, corsets and all, Jeanette was better and able to
get up. Lucille came over, and Rene told them all about the evening. He
blushed a little when he told them about Georges’kisses, but Jeanette
sald it was all right, and that he deserved a few kisses in return for
his kindness 1in taking a girl to the dance,

Rene now mnever wore male clothes any more, and never went out except as
a girl. But the arrangement was makkx unsatisfactory. He wanted to be free
to come and go as he pleased, and not have to stay in when Jeanette went out.
The family often discussed his prPdicament, and even his father agreed that
he was better as a girl than as a boy. And then one day, at dinner, he
announced that he thought he had arrived at a solution., He had called on =
Paris judge who was a friend of his, and had explained about his son
being like a pretty girl, so that he could not go out without being
taken for a gi(l) dreszed as a boy. The judge said it was en unusual
case, but that if Rene really was so pretty and girlish, he could issueh
wrlt which would permit Rene to dress as a girl and practically change
his sex in the eyes of the law, so that he could teke a feminine name and
live as a girl. All agreed that this was the very thing. kKene should
become a girl legally. Lucille, who was there for dinner, and Jeanette and
their mother discussed the mode of procedure. What name should Rene adopt?
He suggested "Violet" since that had been his girl neme in the last school
play. 4And at the school everybody had callec him "Violet" as a nickname.

. It was a pretty name. He would wear violet clothes, and use violet perfume,
His father explained that it would be necesszry for the judge to see Rene, Bxe
dressed as a girl, to decide whether he was so feminine that he could grant th

writ. You may be sure that Rene got himself up his prettiest next morning
for the visit to the judge. He wore one of his most becoming dresses and hats
and took great pains with his hair and make-up, which he used very sparingly
but cleverly, as he needed very little now, his complexion being s lovely
peaches and cream., Needless to say that the judge granted the writ after
seelng Rene, now Violet, but it was difficult to persuade him that Rene
really was a boy and not the lovely girl that he seemed.

It was necessary to present Rene-Violet to the world as a girl, and so
it was decided to hold a# reception at the home and invite all relatives
and friends, and his father should make a little speech explaining the
transformation, and the change from son to daughter, )
Jeanette and Violet, now twin"sisters, decided to always dress exactly
alike and so Jeanette's wardrobe was duplicated for Violet. sach of her
dresses was copied and a complete outfit of underthings and accessories vas
obtained for Violet. All of his boyish possessions were packed away
and his room was feminized and made into a girl's boudoir, with everything
dainty as befitted a girl's room. And Violet loved it and was very happye
The receptlion was held, and Violet was introduced. Some were surprised
but all agreed that it was the right step to take, for Violet was too

pretty and feminine to be a boy, and it secmed only natural that he
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should be changed into & zirl anc dress and live as one, At the reception
the twin girls were ar.sse’ exactly alike, and looked very lovely. They

did not enter until all had gathered and when they came in, side by side,
nobody, not even Lucille or the mother anca father, co.ld tell which was
which, and the people were amazed at the perfection of Violet's transformation.
The girls had new dresses Ior the occasion and both had ldentical 1&-inch
waists, it being Violet who suggested the extra lacing in, and not Jeanette.
Everybody greeted them and kissed them both, the men wondering whether

.they were kissing a boy or a girl, though there was no apparent difference
and any man would love to kKiss the beautiful Vioclet, even 1f he knew of
“her" former sex.

‘Life now was changed for Violet, for he could come and go at will., Ee
and Jeanette often went out together and it goes ~ithout saying that the
beautiful red-headed twins were a sensation wherever they went, and in Paris
people would turn to stare and admire. At first Jeanette was a little
embarrassed, with the thought that perhaps people would take her for
Violet, and Violet for her, but she soon got used to it, and creatly
enjoyed the company and companionship of her new "sister." The twins and
Tucille were now more inseparable then ever. All along Lucilie had loved
Jeanette but now she loved both twins, for she could not tell them apart
and so she shared her kisses and caresses between both of them It was

just as sweet to kiss Violet as Jeanette, for ¥iim Violet had become
completely feminized and never thought of herself as anything but a girl,
Her hair grew rapidly and she was able to discard her wig. Jeanette cut her
long hair to the same length as Violet's, so{that they should be the same
in hair, as in everything else. Then both girls allowed their hair to grow
and Violet was very proud when it reached down to his waist in a thick,
wavy, glowing masse. ‘

So there you have the story of the feminization of Idouard and nene--
their transformation from boys into girls--TLucille and Violet--two very
unusual and almost unbelievable cases,
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After Rene had become Violet, he led the life of a normel girl, and
took his place in the young social set of St. Cloud, where he was accepted
as a girl. He had his girl friends and his boy friends. The same was the
case with Lucille, and, while he was not so pretty as Violet, yet he was
considered to be a very good looking girl and was popular, especlally
with his boy friends, for he was :nown to be the caughter of a very rich
widow. He was an heiress and some dsy would be very wealthy in his own
right. TYhis made him even more atbractive to the young fellows, who paid
him a good deal of attention, so he had a gay social 1life. . He also was
popular with the mothers of the jyoung men, who thought thatshe, being an
heiress, would make an excellent match for their sons. Thus he was much sought
after, and found it very nice to be a girl, anc popular with the boys and
young men. He was a good cdancer and went to many dances where he always
was sought out. He loved dancing with men, for he had become feminine enough
to like to Dbe held closely in their strong, manly arms and to swirl in the
mazes of the dance, flirting with those who wished to flirt with him
and knowing just how to make himself alluring to the "other" sex. Nobody
taught him how. It seemed to be instinct with him. His dressing and living
as a girl for so long had practically turned him into one, and he had
become as feminine as any woman, and was even girlish enough to please
his exacting mother. To her he was Lucille, her daughter, and, having
@@ways been treated as such, he had assumed the part and really felt
himself to be the real Imcille. His mother's lessons in feminizing him
had gotten excellent results. He was gracefully girlish in looks, voice
and manners. He could walk gracefully in his high heels and tight corsets
and all of his motions were feminine. He wore his clothes very well and
of course had long since got accustomed to them, as thoush he had always
worn dresses. His hair grew niccly and was pretty. His body assumed
girlish curves and his breasts developed, as did his hips, thighs and
“derreier., All in all, he was as attractive a young maiden as anybody would
care to meet, and nobody could possibly imagine that he once had been a boy,
After he had become "ILucille" to his mother's satisfaction, she ceased

to be severe with him, but, on the contrary, loved her "daughter" very much,
end Lucille became very fond of his now kind mother, after he had ceased to
resent the way she had changed him to a girl. But now he liked being a girl (
and he and his mother were very intimate, with the fond intimacy of mother an
darling daughter. snd Lucille loved this relationship. He loved being i
her dsughter. Often he would get into bed with his mother and they would

have pleasant,confidential chats together. Lucille would tell of the

boys he met, and of his "conquests". His mother would discuss the various

boy friends of Iucille and tell him which ones she thought would make the
best "match' for her”daughter. She was thinking of ILucille marrying a man,

so obsessed was she with the convittion that ILucille was a real girl. And

he would not dare tjrefer to his real sex, but humored his mother, and
pretended that he eventually wanted to marry some nice young man, though

of course knowing full well how impossible that was. But he found himself
wishing that he WAS a girl, soﬁthat he could marry, and have a husband

and children. That shows how completely his mother had feminized him,

Tucille's mother was very generous with him, so that he had many

lovely dresses, furs, jewels, hats,cloaks and accessories . He was

constantly going in to Paris to buy new dresses and for fittings. All

of his clothes, including his corsets, were now made to order, and he had
.only the finest and the most fashionable, so that no girl was better

dressed nor better groomed than Iucille. His personal maid, Marie, saw

to that, and he took feminine pleasure in her ministrations. She usually

did his hair, but he learned to do it himself, a nd had a knack for it

and could do it as well as llarie. He often combed, brushed and did up his
g@ﬁhﬁgia'long, beautiful hair and did it more cleverly than his mother's



264 -- © 1989, SANDY THOMAS

And then Tucille received a crushing vlow. His dear liother
was taken suddenly ill, and, in svite of all the doctors could do, she
died.

Lucille was heartbroken and went into deep mourning. ATter the
sharp edge of hils sorrow had worn off and he began to take an interest in
life again, he found that black was very becoming to him. His very light,
smooth complexion was set off in contrast with the black of his dresses
and hats, Dut for a time he shunned society, a s was befitting for a young
gilly) who had just lost her mother. ’

The lawyer came and read the contents of his mother's will., bhatur-
ally, ILucille was the sole heir and found himself to be a very weelthy
young lady. The home and &ll of his mother's secutities--stocks, bonds
mortzages and cash in bank, all now belonged to him. ‘he lawyer,
who had looked after his mother's affairs, told him that his annual
income would be 250,000 francs (the equivalent of ::50,000 a year).
Lucille was surprised at this large sum, and thought that he never
could spend so much money, t hough there wes no use in seving it, as he

never would have any children to leave it to. Vlell, he decided, he would
certainly buy anything that he wanted. He would buy oodles of lovely
dresses, and furs and jewelry and the most lovely lingerie and hats,
and—=e»s, He would have everything that a sirl's heert could desire,
He would maintain the home, and keep alli the servants, including harie,
of whom he was very iond.
The thought had occurred to him that, now that his mother was gone,
he could, if he wished, become a boy again, ancd he considered it, pro and
con. Byt he decided against it, for several reasons, He 1liked being a
girl, in spite of some drawbacks. A girl's clothes were pretty, but
uncomfortable, and he resented the silly style of tight corsets and

tiny waists. But he had long ago gotten used to being corestted and

would not feel natural otherwise. Besides, he liked having a tiny walst,
as 1t added to his feminine attractiveness and set off his dresses. It

wes the style,and he considered himself fortunate that he laced in so easily
and so could have a small waist without too much discomfort., He also had
grown fond of his girlish hair and would have hated to bov it. And he
loved to wear pretty dresses and dainty lingerie and becoming hats

on his nice hair. Yes, he preferred being a girl., Even if he had

wanted to change back, he realized how difficult it would be. He made

a nice looking girl, but as a boy he knew he. would be a 'Tlop. His face
and complexion were altogether too pretty and girlish for a boy, and

then there was his body, with its girlish breasts anc feminine curves.
And his hands and feet were too small for a boy's, his voice was too

high andf eminine and he was sure that he could never get over his
acquired feminine mannerisms. He would be a "'sissy, effeminate thing as

a boy, a thing to be ridiculed by both men and women. But nobody
ridiculed him as a girl., No, indeed. He wzs pretty and popular, and admired
No, he decided, he would not dream of becoming a boy again. He would
continue the rest of his life as =a girl and woman,

There was another important thing against his changing back to a
boy, In her will his mother had left everything to "my daughter,
Lucille," That meant him, If he changed, he would no longer be her
"daughter" and so could not inherit the property, for nothing was said a bout
a son. He was her "daughter™", a girl, now, in the eyes of the law., If
he didn't reamin so, he could not have his mother's fortune, and so-would

. be penniless. And how could he live then? From every viewpoint, it was
far better to continue as a girl and enjoy his fortune and all that it
would do for him, He would live like a queen. lien would seek his hand
because of his money and his beauty. He would enjoy being wooed, though
he never vould be "won". But he would have "affairs," harmless love
affairs. He would see how meny men he could lure into asking for his
hand in marriage. Perhaps he would become e gaged to some handsome

man. Vhat glorious flirtations he would have. And what fun it would be!
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Hes even imagined himself being kissed by a good-looking boy, andm petted
and caressed, and,though it made him blush a little, yet the idea
intrigued him --masculine kisses would be nice, even thrilling. How
girlish he had become--how feminine!d It surprised him, and it was hard
for him to look back and remember what his feelings had been as a boy.

He remembered that he had been attracted by girls, like any normal boy.
And now to think that he was a girl himself, end was attracted by boys!}
It surely had been a profound change. But perhaps one B8r the better.
He often laughed when he recallied how he had struggled and fought

against his mother when she first dressed him as a girl. How he had
hated it all, and especially the tight corsets. And how he had hated
having his ears pilerced. And how awkfward and ashamed he had becn at first
Inhis dresses and high heels, Now it zll seemed like a dream, and he
wondered how he ever could have objected to Dbeing turned into a girl.
H e wondered why other boys didn't want to dress as girls. He was sure
they would prefer it, once they became accustomed to it, especially
if they were pretty, like himself,

, Rene was the only other bogy he had ever heard of who had become a

"girl, 1like himself, and who wanted to be a girl, and hated being a boy.
Little did he know that there were thousands of boys like Rene who would
prefer to be girls, and who loved to dress in female clothing and play the
part of females. And he would have been greatly surprised if he had knovn
that in the world there were thoudands of boys who had been turned into
giléh, like he and Rene, and who lived their lives as females. In his
innocence, he thought that he and Rene were the only ones.

But in some way he heard about Mlle., Brule's transformatory school
and irmediately became intensely interested. It had happened one day
while he and Violet were in Paris. They were in the lLiontmarte district
and stopped into a strange cafe for a drink. The place seemed to be
filled with girls and women. Two of them "made eyes™ at Lucille and
Violet, and came over and sat down at their table. There vea soniething
"queer" about them and on close inspection, Iucille found out that they

were boys made up as girls. It was their wigs that gave them away. Lthey
were of poor quality and didn't fit well, Also the new "girls" were not
very well dressed. Evidently they were poor,and could not afiord better
wigs por dresses. These "girls" readily admitted that they were boys,

but that they dressed as girls very often, as they preferred it. It
seems that this cafe into which Iucille and Violet had accidently dropeed,
was a rendezvous for female impersonators, and that all of the "girls"

there were boys and men dressed up to imitate the opvosite sex. Thelr
new friends cslled over some of the other "girls” and introduced . hem and
they sat down and Lucille bought them drinks all round., Other "girls"
Joined the cipcle and soon our "girls" had met everybody in the place, and
Iucille, who was deeply interested in these "competitors® of his, gladly
bought them all drinks, while he studied them. They all took Lucille and
Violet for real girls, and of course they did not give themselves away. 1hey
never did to anybody. This group of'girls" was indeed a strange combination.
Some were blondes and some brunettes. All were made up, some very garishly
and others very cleverly. All of them were obviously well corsetied and
a few of them had really small waists. They a2ll talked in high,soft
voices in imitation of girls, and had feminine mammerisms. Tucille noticed
two of them who made such perfect girls that they would have fooled anybody.
They were pretty, shapely and becomingly gowndd and had a ladylike manner

‘that was attractlve. After the rest had finished their drinks and left the
table, ILucille asked these two good-lockers to stay. He and Violet
examined them very closely, but could find no flaws. A4ppare.tly they wore
their ovn hair, which was long and nicely coiffured,

"Did you knoy, we yere not girls?" one of them, a blonde with a perfect
compleﬁlon and soyt volce, askeg, with a charming émile that displaygd
all "her" even white teeth,
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"No, I never would have guessed it in a hundred years," replied Iucille.
"You both are so pretty, and so very Ieminine,"

"Ramk Thank you,” they both explained, smiling, obviously pleased at
the compliment. "That's the nicest thing you could say ebout us. We like
to be told that we are pretty, for that's what we want to be,"

"But why do you .ress up as girls? Do you do it often?"

"We do it because we love 1t, and would rather be girls than men.

VWie live as girls all the time. We never wear boys's clothes--we haven't in
years, and would hate to try it,"

"Were you brought up by your parents as girls?" Lucille askec,

"Oh, No. ¥e both were brought up as boys. But we were girlish and
effeminate and always wanted to be girls. Ve were always stealing girls
clothes and wearing them,and finally our parents got disgussed and sent us
away to the Transformatory. You see, we are sisters--I mean, brothers.

At the Transformatory we were changed into girls. That's wheat they do to
you there. Just feel of my breasts," said the'girll

Tucllle and Violet felt, and their hands encountered, through their
silk blouses, soft little :iounds that undoubtedly were girlish breasts.

Our "girls" were notso surprised as others might have been at finding these
former boys with well-developed feminine breasts, for both ILucille and
Violet had them themselves, but not nearly so well developed, rmch to their
dissatisfaction, i

"Notice our figures," sald the other girl, proudly, and both of them

stood up and swung about so as to show themsslves Irom every angle. They
were very shapely, with definite feminine curves, and their well-corsetted _
waists were less than 20 inches around. Their hands were small, as were thei
feet, which were daintly clad in narrow, pointed, high-heeled shoes., -
Both had nice complexions, white skins, long lashes, rec lips, small

noses. They wore earrings in their pierced ears. ILucille decided that

as girls “hey were as perfect as himself and Violet. How wonderful it was

to meet such "girls." And how surprising it was to find that there were
other males, plenty of them, who dressed as females--and liked it. |

"Did you notice the two barmeids and the weltresses?” the“girl asked,
in a low voice,

* Iucille, and Violet turned and looked at them. They saw nothing out of
the ordinarykebout them. they just seemed like ordinary women,

"They all are men," the gilr)whispcred. "They run this place, a nd all
of the impzrsonators hang out here. We like to flock together, having so
mich in common. And we help each other, .specially new pboys, who are just
starting in. Ve teach them how to dress anda make up and how to act so that
they can walk the streets without detection. Lost of them start in very
young so that it is easy for thew to inmitate girls, beinz slender snd
having young faces and usually good complexions. Lut usually they do not
venture out in public until they hsve hzad some traicing in feminine ways.

At first they only go out at night, with some oi us for company, and ve
decide when they are good enough to go out in broad daylight. There is
always danger from the police, if the disguise is penetrated, so they have
to be pretty good to go out daytimes. Some, vho do not do a very good 5
impersonation, bscause they are too masculine looking, only go out at night.

"Do men never come hsre?" asked Violet.

"Oh, yes," said the girl, smiling and winking; they come here evenings
vhen they want to "pick up" a "girl,™" "The ‘girls” go out with the men and’
dance and have a good time,"

' "But do the men know that thesec "girls" are really boys?" asked Violet.
“Yes, usually, but not always. Bess, hergdmy sister) ané I have fooled them
many times. And it is such fun," said Agnes, the other "girl,” "We make
them dbuy us food and drinks and take us to shows, and spend all sorts of mzmn
money on us, thinking we are real girls, and all they get for it is the
pleasure of our company, and perhaps a good night kiss."

"But how do you earn your living7" asked Lucille,
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"Ye work in & Dbeauty shop,” said Bess. "We both are e xpert hair-

dressers and beauticlans. We learned it at the transiformatory school,
They not only turn ypu into a girl there, but teach you some useful feminine
trade or occupation.

At Tucille's request, Bess now told him and Violet 2ll a bout the
school and how boys were trained as girls. Bess told about the severe

- disclipine and how each "girl" had to be laced into a size 18 corset.

"That's the reason Agnes. and I have such small waists--only 18 inches.
Ve acquired them at the school,! said Bess.

Our two "girls" listened attentively to Bess's account of the school
and put dovn its address, a nd the name of the proprietoress, illle. Brule.,

"But it's no use you two girls going there," said Agnes, "for they
wont let you in., Only boys and men are admitted. it's no place for

real girls,"

Violet winked at ILucille. How little Bess and Agnes knew about themn!
How surprised they would have been if they knew the truth, and that all
four sitting there at thatx table were actually boys, in spite of their
feminine prettiness.,

It was time to go, so ILucille called for the check., The waitress who
brought it, smiled down at the'"girls". Bess had saild that "she" was a
man. Yas it possible? "She" was not exactly pretty, but would be called a

~ handsome brunette. No doubt she wore her own hair, which was quite
long. "She" had a good complexion, thouch somewhat made up. "She" had
a good, buxom figure and "she" was obviously severely corsetted and had
a decldedynipped-in waist. Altogether,"she'made a perfect woman, and
nobody would have taken "her" for anything else.

"I suppose they have told you about me," said the waitress. "that do
you think of me’ Would you ever have guessed it."

"0f course not," said Lucille. "You are as fine a looking woman as I

‘would care to meet.," Tucille pald her bill, and gave the "girl" a

liberal tip. She was greatly pleased at having a "real girl® (as she
thought, ) tell "her" that "she" was a fine looking woman. But that's the

way with all impersonators. They love to be flattered and told that they

are pretty "women," It is meat and drink to them. They strive with all their
might to main to make themselves into attractive women, and if they are
successful, e told that they are, then they are Gelighted.

Bess and Agnes gave Lucille and Violet the address qj the beaupy shop
where they worked and asked them to call for treatments, whimh‘botn girls
later did. The two barmaids came over to say good by and'askea the
"girls" to come again, saying that they rarely had real girls as customers
and it gave their place class to have sugh refined anq beautiful young
ladies there, and sugh well dressed and stylish ones into the’bargain.
our "girls" locked at them closely and found it almost imposs1ble~to .
believe that they were men, such perfect women did they make, with nothing
the least bit masculine about their looks or manners. Like the Wai?r§sses,
they had long hair, regular features, nice complexions and good feminine
figures, with snugly corsetted waists.

It must be remembered that up to this time ILucille had not pold
Violet, or anybody else, the secret of his sex, as he had thought it
better that they think him to be a girl; for as a girl, he could be mch '
more intimate with Jeanette, and with Violet than would have been the casg:
if they had known thaet he was a boy in disguise. .

Violet had been somewvhat surprised at the intense 1ntere§t thqt

" Incille had displayed in the "girls” they had just met. He, himself, of
course, had also been deeply intercsted, but that was naturel, begausg )
he was an impersonator himself, and, like all impersonators, was intrigued
with other boys like himself. B

" As thev drove home in the ceb, ILucille discussed the school. How
wonderful it would be if he could go there for a year, for his further
develvpment, hc thought to himself--especially for the further development
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of his breasts, which were too smzl: to suit him. The rest of his
figure, too, needed further feinization, and he would like to have further
schooling, He would lilke to study, music, singing, and learn also to speak
English, For some day he hoped to travel, and go to England and the
United States, about which he had read so much. It would be so rmich
better if he could speak English. Yes, he dccided that he wanted very much
to go to the transformatory for a year. It would be wonderful training
for him, and it would be exciting to live with dozens of other "girls™"
like himself, a nd with the "lady" teachers anc "female' servants, about
whom Bess and Agnes had told him, And it would be the best thing in the
world for Violet to go there %oo. A1l of this flashed through his
mind end he made a sudden decision., He would sugzest it to Violet and
urge him to go to the school with him. But Violet thought that he was a
girl, Ee would have to tell him the truth, and then Jeanette and her mother
and father also would heve to know it, But he would swear them all to
secrecy, and they vere so fond of him that he wvas confident they would
not betray him. For he wished the rést of the world to continue to regard
him as a girl. That was necessary, because of his mother's will. He
couldn't be a boy in the eyes of the law, and¢ still inherit the property.
He found it very difficult to brezk the news to Violet, and he was
not sure how "she" would take it. But he must take a chance, for he was
determined that he and Violet should go to the school together, a nd he was
sure that the plan would appeal to Violet as nuch as it did to himself,
Of course, Violet was amazed when Tucille told him that he was a boy, and
at first refused to believe it, as was natural, considering what a
perfectly marvellous girl Iucille made. But after Violet had recovered a
little fromh is astonishment, Lucille succeeded in convincing him that
he was a male, 1like "herself," but even more SO, because he was more
normally sexed than Violet, who, as I have said before, was at least
80% female, with tiny male organs,
To Lucillet's relief, Violet was very much pleased to learn the
truth. He was delighted to know that Lucille was a boy, like himself.
1t gave them so much in common. They both were in "the same boat.,"
They could be closer friends than ever. Violet, with his feminine nature,
naturally preferred boys to girls, and Iucille was a boy, a male--and
yet a "girl", and so pretty!l Violet was fascinated pith this lovely,
beautiful boy. Impulsively he seized Lucille in his arms, drew him to
him, and kissed him warmly, Lucilie, delighted, and filled with a
voluptuous feeling at thus being kissed by this beautiful” girl" who
was the exact counterpart of his beloved Jeanette, and Just about as
appealing to him, put his arms around Violet's neck and returned his sisses.
If passers-by had seen, they perhaps would have been surprised to see two
beautiful "girlgs" hugging and kissing each other in the cab--but the '
shades were drawn, and if the driver saw them he gave no sign,
"I 2ove you, Lucille, " Violet murmured. "You are the loveliest boy
I have ever seen, I never knew a boy could be so handsome and so charming,
You are prettier than most girls, and yet a boy. It is marvellous."
"And I love you," said Lucille, "just as rmch as I love your beautiful
sister. To me you are a girl and fill me with desire, for you are very
beautiful, far more so than I." He kissed Violet again. They had become
jovers. ILucille could not have loved an ordinary boy or man in the way he
qoved Violet, because he was So eXceptional, and of course did not seem
the least bit 1like a boye. Violcet was a girl to 211 intents and purposes,
He was beautiful, desirable, and so Tucille 10ved him as much as he loved
Jeanette. There seemed to be no difference., You could not tell them
apart and Violet was as sweet and satisfactory a girl as his sister,
Lucille now told Violet of his plan about the school, and, to his
joy, Violet was as eager to go there as ILucille was. He, too, wanted
Jo incre?se,the size of his breasts, as they were a little smalier than
aﬁﬁnggag,sﬁoaﬁgt%gPWﬁggegngglbe exagtly like her, and not have to wear
1 » 88 at present, FHe also wanted to
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learn English,

"Just think," he said, squeczing Imcilléswhite, sof't little hand, "we
can room together, sleep together and be with each other all the time for
a4 year, my darling. Ang I can make love to you, and you to me. Ve will be
inseparable, just like man and wife. But which will be the wife?" he said,
laughing. "And which the husband? How can either of us “cirls" possibly be
a "husband", They botn laughed at tne question, end deciced that they
would cecide that vhen they began sleening together,

Violet was quite sure that his r'ather would ellow him to o to the
schiool, as his education had been rather neglected, obut Lucil_o[?@omised,
that if Violet's fabher objected to the expense, he would pay the tultion
of Dboth of them, as he was rich and could well afford its Ang thus it was
settled,

They arrived at Violet's house, and he asked Lugil.e to come in and
help him tell the family about their plan to go to the school. Iucille
would have to tell them of his true sex, end he felt embarrassed about it,
and particularly about breaking the news to Jeanette, r-calling now
intimate he had beenﬁvith her, as a girl. He had often lzissed her in
"girlish" fashion, and many, many times he had sat in her bedroom while she
changed her clothes. He had seen her in the nude end in all states of deshab -
lle. He knew intimately by sight every inch of her beautiful body. e
had handled her hair many times and dressed it for her. He had often jaced
up Jeanette's corsets and hooked up her dresses in the back. He had been
as intimate with her as one gilr's close friend could be with another girl,
Jeanette had confided in hkm, as a girl, and told him intimate things that
she never would have dreamed telling to a boy--sbout her likes and disliles
eamong the boys of her acquaintance. ¥iskst had often seen her in her nightie
and in bed, with flowing hair. (Lucilie)

He had seen her in the bath, and had helped bathe her and dry her naked
body. But he never had slept with Jeanette, though he had always desired to,
but did not dare, though Jeanette had often asked him to spend the night
wlth her, and had thought it strange that Lucille had always refused. On
the other hand, Jeanette had often gone to Lucille's house, and to his
bgdroom, and had seen him in d-shabille, with hair down, clad only

in lingerie and corsets. But she had never seen him in the nude, and when
he had undressed t- take a bath or make a change of costume while she was
there in the room, he had always been careful that she should not see him
completely naked and he had always worn at least a dressing robe or a
negligee. But she had seen most of his white,girlish body--his graceful
arms, his smooth, dimpled back and shoulders and bust and his shapely

legs, and he was so completely fe:iinine looking, that she had never for a
moment suspected that he was not a girl, so perfect was his impersonation.
They had done together all those things that two girls who are’close and
intimate friends, do. Jeanette had tried on some of his gowns, and furs
and hats while in his boudoir, and, ¥imkmt.had done the same in Jeanette's
house. They had often gone to émcille( ’

Papis shopping together, and Jeanette had often asked Lucille's adviee as
to dresses, as his taste was excellent and valued by her. They had often
discussed styles and fashions and Iucille knew more about them than most
girls. They had gone to corsct shops and both had tried on corsets together
and Jeanette had cnvied and admired Iucille because his 17-inch waist was
smaller than hers. In short, they had been two girls together in every w.y.
And now he had to tell her that he was a boye He blushed when he told her,
and, like Violet, it was hard to persuade her that it vas the trutph, and
that he was only a boy initating a girl,

"How ¢an you possibly be a boy, with your looks and figure?” she
exclaimed.” You are more feminine than nine girls out of tem, and prettier
and have a better figure. That tiny waist! No boy could possibly have it!
And yout pretty hair, your face, your complexion, your smszll hends and feet,
your sweet volce, your graceful manners. No. It is impossible. I wont
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believe it."

"I'm sorry, but I reelly am a boy, though I know that I do not look
it. I suppose I should be ashamed of imitating a girl and being so
soft and feminine, but I cannot help my looks, and, like Violet, I make
‘a far better girl than boy, and have been dressing as one so long, that
I cennot change back. 4nd I do not wish to. I LIKE being a girl, just
as Violet does. You say that it is impossible for me to be a Doye But look
at Violet. He is prettier than T em, and just as ieminine, if not nore
So. He 1s beautifuil, like yourself,"

"You are beautiful, too," said Violet, "and I am glad you are a
"girl" like myself. He is truly a boy, Jeanette, and I love him and want
you to love him and be nice to him for my seke,"

'But think how he has deceived mg--how intimate he has wveen with me, ™
said Jeanette, with a touch of anger., Think of the hours he has spent with
e in my room. I blush to think of it. He has even seen me in the bpath.

I treated him exactly like a girl and he deceived me. I never viould heve

allowed a Doy to be so intimate with me, i I had knowvn the truth. And

the numbers of times he has kissed me and fondled,“0hg It makes me blush
with shame,

"Please don't be angry with him, Jeenette," begred Violet."after all,
though he is a boy, he really is a girl at heart, as rmuch o as T am o HE

is asfeminine as a real girl and feels himself to be a girl, the same as I
do, so you need not think of him as a boy, but as a girl, the same as )
you always have dohe. Ve will continue to be three girls together, as
alweys, and there need to be no difference in our relations,"

"A1l right," said Jeanette, smiling, and she took:¥imXmt dn her arms and
kissed him ., "I forgive you, and you shall continue Jeanebie) Lo
to be a girl to me, the same as always., I suppose I ought to scratch
your eyes out, the way you have pulled the wool over my eyes, and iooled
me completely. If I Gid not know Violet as an example of how a boy can
be transformed into a girl, I would not believe thsat you were not a
girl, but Violet makes a veriect girl, and so do you. thy, I have seen
you 2ll but completely undressed, and no girl could look more completely
feminine and attractive. How dig you ever get such lovely skin and
such a girlish body? You have the curves and even the bust. You may be
a boy, but there is nothing of the boy about you. Your arms and legs
are perfect and would be envied Dy many a real girl. You certainly are
not much of a boy, or you would not be willing to be so tightly
corsetted.,”

"How about Violet, then}’ he asked. "He laces tightly, too."

"Well, he is not much of a boy, either, You are two of a kind, "said
Jeanette, " and it really is amazing that two boys cha meke such really
begautiful girls, and be so feminine in every way. To me, Lucillle, you
will continue to be a girl and we will be just as friendly as ever, and
as intimate. There need be no change,” Again she took Iucille into her
arms and sealed the bargain with a warm kiss, which, you may be sure,
Tucille returned in full measure. :

Jeanette promised that she wouldn'ét tell a soul about ILucille. He
mist remain a girl to others, except her father and mother, who must be
told, because of the plan of the two boys going to the school--the
transformatory. They must be told the nature off the school, and must be
persuaded to consent to Violet going there with ILucilie, It all ended

with an agreement that Viclet and Iucille should enter the school for
the coming year, as bota Violet's f ather and mother thought it would be

an excellent thing for him to get more schooling. .

Our two "girls" went to call on Mlle. Brule to meke arrangements to ente
the school, and were quite excited about it, for Bess and Agnes had told"

them a lot about it, and they wanted to see 1@ for themselves this strange

and unusual institution.

, An attractive blonde "maid"opened the door at thelr ring. Couly she be a
man:  She certainly didn't look 1ike one, but our girls knew she must be,
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because they had been told that every vperson in the establishment--teachers,
pupils and servants were men or boys dressed as females. This maid looked
very feminine. "She" made a good impression on our two girls, for she surely
had been transformed perfectly. The maid conducted the girls to the office
of Mlle, Brule and that lady received them pleasantly enough, but she was sure
that these girls had made a mistake, and had come there under the impression
that it was a real girls' school. For, naturally, llle, Brule thought
that Violet and Imcille were real girls, and so it was no place for them.
For it was rare indeed that boys who already were "girls" entered the
school. Usually they came as boys and had to be transformed into girls,
- according to the school's methods, which took some little time. And so
Mlle. Brule naturally enough, took our "girls" for real girls, and when
they told her that they wanted to enter the school in the fall, she politely
told them that the school would be full, and told them that they would have to
find 'some other institution for girls.
Violet and Lucille were not surprised that Mlle. Brule thought them to
be real girls, and so told her that they were really boys, and knew about
her school from Bess and ignes, former pupils. To say that klle. Brule was
surprised was to express it mildly. She had thought, with all her experience
with boy-girls, that she could readily spot them. she had trained hundreds of
them and many of them were pretty girls, but she found it difficult to
believe that our "girls” realliy were boys, and said they rust prove it to
her. DBoth of them felt rather embarrassed as they raised their skirts in front
of this "woman", and showed her that they were actually males. -fter they had
lowered and smoothed their dresses, they sat down and chatted with Mlle. EBrule
whose attitude had changed entirely at the revelation. Now she was eager to
have our "girls" enter the school, and decided that she had room for them.
They were ideal puplls, being already pretty girls, so that 1ittle work
vould have to be done on them. It was arranged that they chould enter on the
day the school opened. I1dle. brule showed them around the premises, and
took them to a pleasant, sunny room which she said they could have. It had
a double bed. Violet's and Iumcillels eyes met. That was what they wanted, to
room together, to sleep together. They would take the room. They paid lille.
Brule a deposit as a guarantee that they would come, and took their departure.,
filled with enthusiasm and much impressed with the school. llle. bBrule had
also impressed them very favorably, such a pleasant, nice looking woman.
£nd what a figure éhe had--yhat a tiny waist for one so buxom. It was not
until they were in their cer, on the way home, that it suddenly came to them
that Mlle. Brule must be a man. She had been so womanly, so feminine that
during the interview they had forgotten thet e¢very pcrson there was a man or
boy, and it had 2ot occurred to them that klle. Brule was a male. They both
commented on it. It had not secmed possible that she could be a man, for she
had all of the attributes of a woman, and an agtractive one. They had
particularly noted the masses of her hair, attractively coiffured, and her nice
face and smajl, white hands, and small feet daintily clad in high heels,.
But the thing that had most throwvn our girls off the track was Klle. Brule's
aécidedly feminine figure, with ample bust and hips, but an unbelieveably
tiny walst, which they decided, could not be more than 18 inches around.
How could a man accomplish it, how could a man stand such corsetting?
But Bess and Agnes had told them that everybody at the school was a man,
and so Mlle. Prule must be one. It was a marvellous impersonation, and if "she™
was an example of what the school could do in transformation, it must be a
wonderful nplace, and they were delighted that they were going there. Surely
there nust be other wonderful impersonations. How exciting it would be to
know .all of the boy-girls, to live with them and to be of them! They were
happy at the prospect and looked forward/t o the opening of the school.
Fall came and our two "girls” arrived on the opening dayp and entered.
Everything came up to their expectat.ons, and they were surprised at the

perfection of the pupils as girls--excepting, of course the new boys, who cam
%BO%€0ﬁzgrs and were at first uncouth @and awkward in their dresses and :
r,
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But they found the old "girls" marvellous, so completely had they
_been transformed. And some of them were so pretty, such as Pebe ahd
limi and Fifi, and Lulu, with whom they quickly made friends. Violet
and Lucille had known that they would take thelr place among the
beauties of the school--Mlle., fri:le had told them that--and now they
realized that they would have competition, for some of the other girls
were very lovely, particularly t hose I have just mentioned. But none of
them were red-heads, nor had Violet's high coloring, end if it had come to
a vote, Violet would have been voted the most beautiful girl of them all,
with Bebe, Mimi, Fifi and Imlu close seconds--and Lucille, too, a dazzling
blonde who was a rival of the beautifuj;_ blonde bebe. Loth had wonderful
heir of a brilliant golden shade, whigh’always attracted the eye. And
both had the faces and complexions to go with their hair, which is trying
‘and needs a pretty fhace to set it off.
~ But there wasffeeling of jealousy among the school beauties, and all
quickly made friends with our two "new girls" and accepted them into their
ciccle. Violet and Iucille irmediately became very popular with all of
the gitls, and with the teachers and servants as well, because of their
:beauty. All being males, and all striving to be as beautiful Temales as
nossible, it was natural that they should admire, and almost adore, other
Mgirls" who were really beautiful. They envied them but still they
sought their friendship, so that they could know them we 1 and be as
zlosely associated with them as possible. They were infatuated with boys
who made lovely girls, and admired them far more than they \gould have
admired real girls who were equally beautiful. It was natural for girls
to be pretty and feminine, but not netural for boys, and so when they
accomplished it, it seemed very thrilling, for it was a very aifficult
attainment--boys who actually were beautiful girls in feature enfl form ,
boys who could rival the prettiest real girls anywhere. sind so our "eirls!
were welcomed at the school with open arms, and werve thrilled with it all,.



TV FICTION CLASSICS -- 273

The first day in the Transformatory school passed rapidly for Violet and
Lucille, and almost before thye knew it, it was time to dress for dinner.
Each gilr took especial pains with his toilet, wishing to look his vpretciest,
and both looked extremely attractive after they had rinished donning their

pretty, low-cut evening govns., Thelr hair was beautifully coifiured and
their meke-up was perfect. Each inspected the other, and each pronounced the
other verfect, as they gave their noses a Iinel powcering, a-plied rich
perfume and descended to the drawing room, where soon 2ll of the other "girls
and the teachers were gath.red. Tthey wecre astonished to Iind what perfect
girls and women all of them seemed to be. The atmosphere weas decidealy
Tfeminine, with an odor of face powder and verfume, a rustling of skirts,
- g clicking off high heels, and the hum of soft, Temilnine voices. bven the
freshmen, in their attractive wigs and evening frocks, and clever make-up,
cppeared to be real girls, though some of them felt awkward in their unaccusto
ed tight corsets and snug-fitting high-heeled evening slippers. after dinner
there were the usual drawing-room games or other recreation. altogether,
Violet and Lucille decided that they were going to like the school very muth,
it was so unique, so interesting, with its dozens of boy-girls, and men-
women., It would be an interesting study, watching &1l of these males living
as females, like themselves, a1l pretending to be what they were not, all
acting a part, and yet, after a time, getting so accustomed to it that they
got to think of themselves as real females, and developed female instincts,
if they had not already had them. It would be interesting to watch the trans-
formation of the new "girls"; to see their waists gradually grow smaller
until they got down to the required 18 inches, a most trying time Ior them.
To see their bodies take on feminine lines and curves, to.. see their breasts
graduelly develop, and their hair grow long and girlish. &tach girl was
proud of the day when "her" hair got long enough so that "she" could do without
a wig; when she could wave it and curl it and fuss with it to hcr heart's
delight. And another ha;_ y time was when a zirl's hair was long enough so
that she could do it up with hair-pins. Then she felt that she really was
getting to be a real young lady. From the very start a goed meny of the
boys who entered wished to be blonde girls, and klle. Brule would allow
some of them to have their hair dyed in the school beesuty shop, provided
they had the complexions and the pretty faces to go witn the rather trying
golden hair. But others had to content themselves with being brunettes or
brovn haired maidens, Afiter the. arrival of tre beautiful read-heed, Vialet,
hair of her color became very popular in the school, and two or three of the
girls who had the necessary bright complexions and good-looking faces,
were permitted to dye their hair red. But needless to say, none of them
could even approach our Violet either in beauty of hair nor face, nor
form. He undoubtedly was the school's red-headed beauty, and he had only
a few rivals of his feminine lovliness among the other girls or teachers.
Those who could be considered as beautiful as he were Fifi, liimi, Bebe,
Little Iulu, Nanon, Dolores and Iucille, whose naturally dazzling Dblonde
halr, pretty face and lovely figure, with its tiny waist, made him
outstanding.

IuciZle and Violet walted a bit impatiently for bed-time that first
night, for each was eager to sleep with the other. Since he had become a
girl, Iucille had never slept with anybody excepting his llother, and Violet
was accustomed to sleeping alone. Lucille's eagerness can be understood when

we remember that he was in love with Jeanette, and now he was to sleep with
her exact duplicate--or, almost exact. It is trge that Violet did have male
organs, but they were so tiny and undeveloped, that he seemed to be feminine
in body, as well as in mind. And Violet was eager to sleep with Lucille
becaus% £he_actually was a male and yet beautiful and desirable in the
eyes othV1g1§E, wgﬁselgﬁtgr?i tasgeg ianhio men. But the prettier they

were, the better e e em., And in s eye v

~question a besutiful blonde girl, and yet a bgy? Lucille was without
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Soon the Mgirls” wcre undressed, and both decided that they would not
follow the school rule and sleep in their corsets.

"Taht rule was not meant for us," said Violet. "Our waists already are
developed. I am sure that none of the teachers will come here snooping fto see
if we are corsetted. Ve'll hide our stays under our pillows, :0 il anyone
should peek in, they will not see them."

It would have been a pretty sight to any man who could have looked in
as thesg two pretty "girls" were preparing Ior bed. To see them brush ana
comb their long heair while dressed in their pretty nighties--Violet's lovely

blazing rec hair, and Tucille's brilliant blonde locks, now reaching to their
walsts.

"Let's play a "pre .tending
lots of fund™

"What shall we pretend?! asked Iucille,

"Tet's pretend that we are husband and wife,"” said Violet, laughing.
"You will be the husband and I your wife. You will make a better husbana t:an
I, though you will be the most beautiful, feminine husband that a girl ever
had."

" game! said the vivacious Violet. "It will Dbe

"L don't want to be the husband," said Lucille, pouting prettily. "I want
3 y ik fls

to be the wife. I am as mach of a girl as you are, and I don't want to pretend
that I am a boy." '

"Please," coaxed Violet, "be my husband for tonight, and tomorrow night
you can be the wife, and I will be your husband and love you to death.”

Tucille agreed to this plan finally, though both girls laughed at the
idea of this dainty blonde maiden pretending to be a man.
¢ "I wish I had men's pajamas, and a mustache," said Lucille, jokingly.
"Ten perhaps I would look like a man./ And if I had a mem's wig, I could hide
my hair under it."
"Yes," said Violet," but you couldn't hide your girl's face and your
maidenly breasts and feminine curves. And I wouldn't sleep with you if
you had a mustache. I have been kissed by men with moustaches and I don't
likxe them. They tickle. I like you just as you are. No girl ever had a
more beautiful "husband" and you can just pretend to be one. So let'!'s go to
bed."
Tucille was thrilled to hold the lovely Violet in his arms. His hair
exhaled a delicate perfume and his smooth, white, warm body, with its
curves and dainty breasts, seemed exactly like a real girl's--and that
girl scemed to be his beloved Jeanette, a most stalsfactory substitute
to the now feminized Iucille, whose years as a girl had deadened his
masculine proclivities. He was entirely happy to be able to hold the lovely
Violet in his embrace, to kiss him, hug him, caress him, bury his face
in Violet's fragrant hair, press his firm little maidenly breasts, feel
the softness and femininess of his girlish bodye Violet slept in his arms,
After that, they alternated being husband and wife, but there was little
fifference, they found, after all, who was husband, and they slept
together more like two lovely girls who loved one another in a feminine way.
Their relations were normal, like two girls :leeping together in a natural
way, except that they were more loving and aifectionate than two normal
girls might have been, due to their unusual sexuality. They were young
and full of 1life and craved affection and sexual pleasures as any young girls
would have done.
They qoved the intimacy of their life together. Iucille was supremely
havpy in the possession of the pseudo Jeanette, and Violet lo-ed Lucille
because he was a male, and yet a beautiful girl, a combination that was
most delightful to him. '
In bed at night, in each others' arms, they often discussed their :
re i e loves and lives. They of course recognized the fact
gHEE “hé?dwng Ebﬁg;ﬁg@ sexually, boys who shgﬁld have been g%rls, but it
seemed perfectly natural to them, and they were :ot ashamed, though they
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knew that society would regard them with disfavor if they knew the truth. But
thyy determined that society should never know the truth. They made perfect
girls and there was no reason why they should not spend the rest of their
lives as girls, with nobody the wiser. Nobody need mever know, unless they
betrayed themselves, and this they never would do. Not only did they
Seem to be females, but they were beautiful in every way. They had everything
that a lovely girl should have (with one important exception, and that could
be concealedg. .

"How I should love to sleep with a regular he-man, and have him love me,"
sald the irrepressible Violet one night. "Whaet a wonderful experience that
would be,"

"Yes, I would love it too," said Iucille. "But I'm afpaid it is impossibl
for we would be discovered at once. You know how men are with girls.”

"I would give anything if we were real girls," said Violet. "How unlucky
we are, girls, and yet not girls. I would love to be married to a nice man,
and to have babies, 1ike a normal woman. But that can never be."

: "Wle can't have babies,” said Imcille, "but I am not sure that we cannot
marry. I read in a book that there are men of a certain tyve, apparently
regular he-men, who fall in love with "girls" like us. If we could only
meet men of that type, we could marry them and be happy wives. Perhaps some
day we shall meet them. Wouldn't you adore to be the wife of a handsome

man, who would love you and cherish you and live with you as thoughk you
were a normal girl?8

"Yes, I would adore it," said Violet. "The very thought of being a wife
fills me with ecstacy. But I may never meet a man vho would love me for
myself alone, and marry me. But, if I did, we could not have children
and so our wedded 1life would not be normal,"

"But you could readily adopt children; and that would satisfy your
maternal instinct,” sa2id Iucille. "You are such a lovely girl, Violet,
that I am sure your physical beauty, your perfect feminity, would more
than satisfy many a man, even if you cannot perform the marriage act. But
the problem is to find such a man, and trust your secret to him. But
perhaps it can be done, some day in the future."

Thus our girls discussed their problems intimately while in bed in
each others!' arms, night after night. They felt themsslves to be girls,
and longed for the normal life of girls, with marriage as the supreme
desire,

Violet and ILucille were favorites of lMlle. Brule from the start, and as
they were model pupils and obeyed all of the rules, they got no black marks
and so were allowed to go home to St. Cloud for week-ends. Both "girls" had
admiring boy friends and so tiey always hed a gay time when at home.

Yhen Tucille had left home to go to the school xhe had discharged hid
personal maid, larie, as maids were hot allowed at the school, the "girls"
having to do for themselves., The pretty liarie got married, and one week-end,
when Violet and Iucille were together in ILucilie's boudoir in his home,
hMarie came to see him, and brought her tiny baby, a sweet little gilr.,

Both of our "girls" were entranced with the baby, with true maternal
instinct, and begged larie to let them hold the child. ILucille was .
cuddling the babe when larie decided to go down to the kitchen to see her old
friend, the cook., 4 sudden feminine desire seized Iucille to nurse the
baby. He quickly slipped off the walst of his dress, and removed his
brassiere, exposing his breasts, whizh had developed in a very satisfactory
menmer at the school, and would now do credit to any young woman. They were
snowy white and had cute pink nipples of good size. Lucille now drew the
baby to his breast and the infant began to suckle, though, of course, no
- milk came. A most delightfully voluptuous feeling came over Lucille as he
hgalﬁetgglgag rgufgﬁgg at his breast: It waﬁlwonderful}y feminine and never
i a female, He felt matrnal, and it vas g lovely sensation
which no normal man could have, How ecstatic to be a girl!
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The same feeling seized Violet, who also bared his breasts, and demanded
that Imcille let him also nurse the baby. So Iucille passed the child over to
Violet, reluctantly. and Violet nursed it as ILucille had done, and got the
same erotic pleasure from the feeling of a baby sucking at his breasts,
The baby was as good as gold, and did not resent the fact that he sucked
in vain. Before lbiarie returned, both "girls" put back on their brascierec
and waists, and she knew nothing of what had happened.

After that experlence our "girls" were more than ever rilled with maternal
desire, and often discussed the subject, and how they would adore to have
babies of their own. Such was their feminization, And they gloried in it.

The Christmas holiday period came round, and of course Lucille and Violet

- went heme for the long vecation. And now the sprightly, fun-loving Violet
had a most exciting adventure.

At a dance in Paris, the lovely Jeanette had met a handsome and very

wealthy young man, and had mede a decided hit with him as she did with
practically every man with whom she came into contact. For she was very
beautiful and had eXtradodinary sex appeal., She was irrestible to men.
This man, Henri/ Smythe, had asked Jeanette to be allowed to call on her
and she had set thedate for a certain evening. But a boy that she liked
better had later asked her to go out with him that same evening. She

+ told Violet about it, and asked him if he would substitute for her with
Henri. Violet had often taken Jeanette's place, and nobody had been the

wiser, as they could not be told apert, except that Violet was apt to be
a little too lively and animated with boys and men, as he loved a flirtation
muich more than Jeanette did, and got a great kick out of it,.

The idea of taking Jeanette's place, and receiving Henri when he called
de,ighted Violet. Here would be adventure. Henri was handsome and rich,
Violet would carry on a warm flirtation with him and try to charm him and
make Henri love him. What fun that would be during the holidays[ He would
have a regular "affair" with him. Henri had "fallen for Jeanette, and so he
would "fall for" Violet, for there was no apparent difference between the;,
two girls. Jeanette would keep out of sight when Henri was around, and so ,would
not suspect that there were two Jeanettes,

Vidlet wished to look stunning to Henri, so, accompanied by Lucille,
he went in to Paris %o his couturiere and bought an evening dress cut
daringly low, so that it would show to full advantege the loveliness of
his Bbust, shoulders and back, with all their Creamy wniteness. He 2lso
vaid a visit to his corsetiere and ordered a 17-inch corset, decided to lace
in the extra inch to make an impression on Henri. The dress was fitted closely
over this new corset and Violet loved the effect of his smaller waist, and
ignored the discomfort of it, Tucille, with his regular 17-inch waist, had
suggested the new size to Violet, who heretofore had been contented with his
normal 18-inch waist. But men loved a tiny waist in a girl, so why not have
one? Violet chose a green dress, which went so well with his red hair,
and he bought a pair of green satin slippers to match, with 5-inch spike
heels. They were hard to walk in, he knew, but he would not have to walk
mich, a nd they were very intriguing and made his fset looy unbelieveably
small,

Lucille came over to help Violet dress, and to do his hair the evening
Henri was to call on "Jeanette". Iucille hag great skill at hairdressing
and made Violet's hair look superb in an evening coiffure, beautifully
marcelled on top, and parted at the side in a mammer that was most
becoming. His hair glowed and almost sparkled in its glorious redness.

It was magnificent. Violet did not regret his new 17-inch corset as ILucille
laced him in to the full limit. It was tight, but not too bad, and he

would not mind it for the few hours that Henri would be there., The dress was
sovely and Violet looked as though he had been poured into, so perfectly, and
snugly did it fit his beautifully curved figure. Violet tooks much pains with
his“eVvening make-up, applying mascara judiciously to his eyelashes to make

his eyes look large angd dreamy. He perfumed himsels heavily with his sister's
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choicest perfume. Again he borrowed his mother's emeralds, earrings,
necklace, bracelet and rings, which went so perfectly with his green
govn, At last he was ready, groomed to perfection, and looking very
beautiful. He was much pleased with his appearance as he surveyed himself
in the long mirror. Lucille, too, was deligthed with the cherm of.his
"girl friend", and told Violet that Henri could not help felling in love
with him on sight.

"He had better," sald Violet, with a smile., "I am not going to all
of this dolling up for nothing."

Soon a miad knocked and announced that lion. Smythe was in the
drawing-room. Iucille wished to see the meeting between the two, and so
he had borrowed a maid's uniform, with cap, and when Violet went down,
Lucille followed, as a maid, carrying his evening cloak, in case they should
be going oute. Lucille had a girl's curiosity to sec Henri and judge what

thanner of man he was, so that later he could discuss him with Violet.
Violet, as a joke, treated Lucille as a servant and ordered him to go
fetch some wine for lion. H enri, which Iucille did gracefully enoughe
Violet then dismissed "her" and gave his attention to Henril, who he found
to be as handsome as Jeanette had said. Violet now turnec on all of his
feminine charm in order to favorably impress Henri, He could see the look
of admiration in Henri's eyes, as Henri inspected the lovely reca-headed gir’
in the pretty gown with adorably small waist, a periect figure, graclous
and smiling. It was a case of love at first sight with Henri, and, as he
told Violet later, he had infaxtd%ed him from the very beginning. But few
men would have been able to resist Violet that evening, for he was extremely
beautiful and alluring, with the utmost sex appeel. Violet also found
himself falling in love with the handsome Henri, who brought out all of
the feminine in him.
This was the beginning of a rapid courtship on Henri's part, and
the audacious Violet encouraged him and made himself as glamorous as
possible, for he found it a most delightful and thrilling experience to
have a lover and to be loved by a handsome young man, who to him was
almost irrestible. Henri now saw Violet every deay, and they were together
mich of the time., Henri took "her" to Paris every day for luncheon, tea,
dinner, theater, opera, night clubs, where they danced. He gave "her" a
rush, a dizzy whirl. =snd Violet loved it, and was having the time of
his life, He knew from the beginning that Henri was in love with him
and he was sure that he was in love with Henril, and so when together they
acted like a pair of lovers, though Violet made him keep his distance
and would not permit him to kiss '"her", thus making "her" all the more
desirable to Henri, who would not have liked a girl who was too forward
and $ielded too easily. Violet had method in this, for he was working to
have Henri propose to him. After they were engaged woula be tire enough
for kisses and more intimacy between them. The proposal was not long in
coming. One evening Henri took Violet to the operrm. ke had gotten himself
up exquisitely in black velvet and pearls, so thet all the men turnea for
a second look at the stunning auburn haired girl. Henri was entranced
and very proud to be the escort of this slender beauty as they paraded
along the crowded foyer between the acts, where everybody went to see and
be secen. On the way home in the car, Violet for the Iirst time allowed
Henri to put his arm around 'her" waist, and hold "her” hand, and "she"
had allowed Henri to see the love-light in '"her" eyes curing the eveniifg,
and they had had a glorious flirtation. Violet felt the the proposal
vas at hand, Nor was "she" mistaken, for when they arrived at "her" hone
and settled in the cozy library, Henri asked Violet to marry him. Violet

bjushed becominily, and acted as he felt a girl would act when being
g}oposeg to, and cozly said "yes". Henri now seized "her" in his arms and
helr lips met for the first Time, in a passionate kiss. A thr.11 passed

through Violet's whole being as he nestled in Henri's strong, manly
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arms, very closely held, and felt Henri's lips pressing his own soft red
ones. It gave him a most voluptuous, erotic feeling, and he felt himself

to be completely a girl in love with a man. And it was dkvine. Henri

had come prepared, and produced a very valueble engagement ring, consisting
of a large diamond of the first water, surrounded b emeralds. He placed

it on Violet's dainty little ring ringer, and again they kisczed,

Henrl was all for a speedy marriage, but Violet refused to set a date
--for how could he? But he said he wanted time to get together his
trousseau, and he wanted a large and elaborate wedding. &enri demurred
at this, and suggested that they simply slip away to some parsonage

and have the khot quickly tied,

"That is just like a mA@," laughed Violet. "You never wanc the fuss
and bother of an elaborate wedding. But we girls love it. I want a church
wedding with a dozen pretty bricesmaids and handsome ushers. I want to walk
down the #&isle wearing a lovely satin wedding gown, and walk back on you
arm, so all the guests can see us, 4And then I want a big reception here,
after vhich we will leave on our honeymoon trip. That is the wey a girl
likes to have it."

"All right," said Henri, "I can't refuse my beautiiul sweetheart
anything that her little heart desires. And it will be the same after we
are married, You will find me a most devoted ang loving husband,"

Violet thrilled at this. What a lovely man Henri was', If it only
could come true, and they really could get married and he could be Henri's
darling young bride! Vhy wasn't he a real g:rl? He cursed his fate. He wa-
loved, and in love, and yet he couldn't marry the man of his choice,

H e was a girl, a@eautiful one--and yet he was not--alas, he was not a
female, though possessed of a feminine body, with the one exception, and
that the most important one. Alas] A girl, and yet a boy, a creature
without sex, and yet with all the sensations of a female. TFor he loved
a man.,

Violet well knew that he was treading on dangerous ground to thus
D.come engaged to a man whom he could no: marry, and he knew that eventually
he would have to break it off. But that would come later. He would live for
the present and not worry about the future. He would be Henri's sveetheart
as long as he dared, and then he would devise some scheme to end it, and
go back to school,

Hanri insisted that Violet should start getting "her" trousseau at
once, and though it was customary for the bride's father to buy it for
her, yet he declared that he would buy it himself, and help Violet in
its selection,

Next morning Jeanette saw Violet's engagement ring, and chided him
for golng so far with Henri, )

"You know you can't go on with it," Jeanette scolded. "He thinks
you are me, and what Is going to happen vhen you go back to school? I
certainly am not going to take your place with Henri, for I don't want to
marry him. You have gone altogether too far. It was all right for you to
play around and flirt with him, for it is fun for you, ana does noif harm.
But you must be crazy to consent to marry him. Or have you forgotten that
you ere not a real girl? You will have to do something about it before

your vacation ends, and you are going to find it difficult to suddenly -
break it off, for no doubt he loves you. I think you are a shameless hussy
to lead him on to ask you to marry him., Now I see why you have been
so fussy about your clothes and your hair and looks. You have been playing
the siren and using your beauty to wrap Henri in your coils. It is all
wrong. I am disgusted with you." _

"Don't worry, shster,” said Violet. "I will g-T out of it when the
time comes. It is such fun, and so exciting., Henri adores me, so why
should I not have the experience of being a man's sweetheart and let him
sive meaiu”rush”? And he 1s going to buy my trousseau. He is very rich
and I have to have the lovliest and most cxpenslve things, Dozens of
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beautiful dresses, and hats and furs and everything else that a girl wants."
"I think you are a very bad boy to let Henri buy you & trousseau

when you cannot marry him. You are deceiving him, and it is vrong, and

you knovw it," 'sald Jeanette,

"But 1t will give him pleasure, &nd he wont mind snending the roney
and he never will miss it, Dbeing so wealthy. kiy compfidy gives him >
delight and so do my kisses, which he should be willing to vay for with
a few clothes and jewels, so I can't see any harm in it. I am going to be
a regular little gold-digger and make him spend a lot on me,"

"Why, you brazen thing," said Jeanette. "Aren't you ashamed to let a
man kiss you and pet you and treat you as though you were a real girl,

when you are, after all, only a boyi"

"Certainly not," replied Violet. "I consider myself a girl and feel
like one towards men. I am not really a boy at all. Do I look like one?*
At least, Henri doesn't think so,"

"Of course you look like a beautiful girl, I will admit," said
Jeanette, "and since you feel yourself to be one, I understand, and will
forgive you. Kiss me, darling."

Violet did so, and thus they made up, and put their heads together
to plan a way out for Violet when it was time to end relations with Henri,

It was a pretty sight, those lovely identical twins sitting side by side
and planning how to circumvent a man., No one could have guessed which one
of those beauties was a boy, for they looked exactly alike. 4nyone would
have said it was utterlg impossible that one of them could be a male,

The very next day Henri came for Violet in his expensive lamousine, with
liveried chauffeur, and they went in to Paris and started on Violet's
trousseau. Yrdinary a man like Henri would have been bored with all the

#femgine shopping, but Henri liked it because it gave ik him an opportunity
to be with the girl thaf he loved, and he wanted to be with her every
possibly moment. And nogw came very busy days for the two, with a perfect
orgy of shopping every morning and some days part of the afternoon. They
went to various high class coutfiriers to buy dresses., Henri loved to sit
beside his beloved while the pretty models paraded before them displaging the
1atest styles of dresses. The models were v.ry attractive, and Violet found hiw-
self watching Henri to see whether he was interested in the pretty girls, for
he found for the first time in his 1life, that he could easily be jealous of
other girls, and it surprised him, and convinced him that he really must be
in love with Henri. He was handsome, and the girls cast flirtatous eyes toward
him when opportunity offered, byt Violet was delighted to learn that Hemiﬁ
had eyes only for himélf, and was only interested in the dresses that the =
models wore, and notfin them personally. Heﬂ;f>was of an artistic nature
and Violet found that he had a real taste in feminine clothes, though he had
never had any experience with them before, and so he was of great help to
Violet in making his selection of dresses. They would confer over the different
frocks they saw and decide which would be the most desirable for Violet,
The wealthy Henri was generous to extravagance and where Violet would have
selected say eihgt or ten dresses at a showing, Henril would insist that she
order twice an many. And of course Violet had no objection to this, for his
feminine heart loved pretty clothes. And Henri wanted him to have lots of the
prettiest and most fashionable and expensive clothes to enhance his beauty.
Almost everything looked well on the lovely Violet, but he knew enough to
avoid colors that would clash with his red hair, His favorite color was
green, and he ordered many dresses in various shades of that color, both
day and evening garments. The daytime dresses were most.,bought ready-made,
from the models, for they could be altered to fit Violet's figure, but most of
his evening gowns were made to measure, because he had adopted a style that
H enri adored and that was evening frocks that fitted his tightly-corsetted
fiﬁured as though he had been .poured into them. Violet favored evening dresses
trggtwege ﬁut daringly decollete, b.cause he had such a nice skin and
P ¥y back, shouldérs and bust, and loved to display them to the best
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advantage, and Henri loved him that way besy of all. Violet would do anyé
thing to cherm Henri, but fortunately both of them favored the same style s
Day after day they visited the most exclusive dress shoos, inspected the-
wares, and ordered more and more dresses for Violet. Ansz naturally Violet
had to spend hours at fittings, but even here Henrl was delighted to
accompany him and look on while the fitters fussed over Violet's clothes,
draping, pinning, altering to fit. Violet was very patient, for he liked
being fitted, with Henri as spectator, reclining comfertably in a chsair
and looking at his bride-to-be with admiring eyes, as che stood on the
little platform trying on dress after dress. Ang Henri was never satis-
fied, but kept buying Violet more and more dresses of every description
and, when they were sent home, his clothes-press was ov-rilowing with hid
dozens of govns, so thaet he had to hand some of tThem in the closet ol the
guest chamber, 4nd H enri forbid Violef to wear any oI tThese dresses that
-were ordered as his trousseczu.

"You rust not wear these until after we are married," he told Violet,
"I consider it bad luck for a girl to wear her trousseau before the weddings

Violet agreed to this, but told Henri she was short of dresses and
other things to wear up to the wedding, especially since he wvas going to
Paris with Henri every day, and visiting with him the most fashionable
reataurants, theaters, opera and night clubs, where a girl mst be well

dressed. The liberal Henri solved this by buying Violet dresses and other
things which he called Violet's "prenuptial' outfit, and he was so generous
that Violet had a new evening gown every time she went out with Henril,

whizh was practicelly every evening.

But it was not only dresses that Henri bought for Violet, but a most
complete and expensive trousseau at the most exclusive women's speclalty
shops. Henri bought sets of the sheerest and most divine lingerie by the

dozens, for nothing was too good for his sweetheart. Violet's vests,
panties and slips were of lovely colors, many of them lace trimmed, and
made to measure so as to fit Violet's slender figure to perfection. He
also bought stockings by the dozens for him, and dozens of pailbs of shoes
1 to match his various evening dresses, as well as for street and sports
wear. Violet had his shoes made in verious heights of heels--3z inches for
street wear, 4 inches for evening wear and dancing, and a few with 5 inch
pencil heels to wear formelly in the evening for dinners, the theater or
opera, where Violet would not have to walk much. He was perfectly at home
with such heels and could walk in them daintily and gracefully, but they.
were too high for much walking or dancing. Henri 1liked high heels becsause
they made Violet's feet 100k so small and dainty. And Violet 1iked them, too
in spite of thelr discomfort--for he always wore shoes end slippers that were
a snug fit and as tight as he could stand. Besides these, Henri bought him
maeny pairs of high-heeled mules to go with the lovely house dresses,
and negligees, in shades to mbtach. Everything was purchased for Violet's
trhousseau on the same elaborate scale, and he simply revelled in his
lovely things. , He selected oodles of hats of every concievable style and
material. Violet,to try on hats in front of a mirror. Almost every hat
was becoming to him, as is the case with any beautiiul girl or woman,
and he delighted to look at himself in the glass while the shopladies
placed hat after hat on his bountiful red hair, and studied the effect.
“And Henri was always beslde him to admire, and to urge Violet to buy
every hat that took her fancy.

Almost the fIr st day of their sho.ping together, Henri took Violet to
the best fur shop in Paris, and, to‘her delight, bought her an extremely
beautiful and expensive Russlan sable cloek. Violet felt a little gullty at
accepting such a valuesble gift from Henri, ana demurred a little, but
Henri insisted, so that i_t was gll right with Violet, who kept reminding
himself that Henri was very rich, and would never miss the money, and that
it gave him the utmost pleasure to buy lovely articles for his beloved.

Bgsides th
e © sables, Violet selected a fine mink jacket, a msgnificent
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ermine evening robe, with mufi to match, a mink jack e |
neck piece, all expensive and of the finest qualgi;%et = S e
And accessories were by no means overlooked, Gloves, veils, scarves
?zizig i?ngtbgggsggge bgﬁéht almost b; the wholgsale. Thén theré were ’
Read Ehen i perrumes, face powders and other cosmetics.
His © e ° bO(Jehelry for Violet, Henri really "blew himself,"
S first gift to Violet was a string of large macthed pardls, of the first
water, and a pair of drop pearl earrings, costing thousands and thousands
aog franss. At another shop het bought Violet a pearl bracelet and ring
functi 8 C ara, for formsl wear at the opera or fashionable
netions. But Both Violet and Henri preferred pearls to diamonds, for
bearls lgoked superp again Violet's Jovely creamy-vhite skin and,diamonds
X?Egi?ibltttQ? flashy Tor so young a girl, ¢t hough he, of cou;se, hac his
at%ract:gnmug;azgggni?:i§ement ring, vhich he always wore, and which always
H enri even accompanied Violet when he went to nis corsetiere, though
a corset shop is usually a place banned by men. cut it was all right for
Henri to go and see Violet being fitted to his corsets, bccause they were
engaged, as he took pains to tell the women in the shop. Henri insisted
that Violet have 211 of his corsets made to measure oI the Iinest materials,
and he must have a corset to match the color of his various evening gowns,
as well as white ones for day-time wear. Henri adored a small welst in a girl
and had told Violet that his small waist was one of the things that had first
attracted his attention, although it really had been Jeanette's 18-inch
waist at their first meeting. But Violet had "gone her one better" by having
a 17-inch waist the first time Henri had called on him. Eo please Henril
Violet decided to have a2ll of his new evening corsets mece csize 17, ,xcept
six palrs with a tiny 16-inch waist, for wear when there ,was to be no dancing
and not much walking, such as at formal dinners and the tgather or opera,
for Violet found that he could stand such tight lacing for few hours if he
did not have to exert himself, and he did it to please Henri. Twelev
different evening gowns were ordered with 16-inch waists. Vhen Violet went
back, (with Henri, of course, to try on his new stays, it so happened that
the first &Be was one of the new 16-inch onese Henri sat in the fitting
room while Violet went into one of the dressing rooms, strippeG cdown to
his undies, and clasped on the new corset, but loosely. He then went out
into the fitting room, and Henri, for the first time, saw him in his lingerie
and corsets, and for the first time g.zed upon the beautiful symmetry of
Violet's legs in their sheer silk hose. To him, Violet wes perfection, as,
indeed, he would have been to any mane. And now, for the first time, Henri saw
a girl being laced into her corset, and he gazed with big eyes as the women
drew in the strings and made Violet's waist smaller, inch by inch, until
it was down to the desired 16 inches. Henri made no comment at the time, but
after they had left the shop, Henri displayed his ignorance, and made
Violet laugh by saying that he always had thought that a girl's small waist
was natural and he had had no idea that their corsets had to be laced in in
that manner.
"Tt must be terrible. I don't see how you stand it," he said.
"Oh, we women get used to it," Violet sald, "and we don't mind 1t.
It is the fashion, and we do it to make ourselves more attractive to you men,
though I think few of you appreciate what we go through to please you."
“Well, I certainly am glad that men do not have to wear corsets,” he
said. "I surely would hate it."

"I suppose most men are that way, but, you know, there are some men who
wear corsets, and like them. In fact, there are some boys and men who like to
dress completely as girls. Some of them live as girls, and you never would

know the difference, for they make up very well and can imitate girls
to peﬁ%egtion." :
a 5 1 woul v 11 Y
for they mug% ggvggsgggg'ﬁny of that sort of men, and would not like them,

1 .
Some of them are very nice. You would be surprisedy said Violet,
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%aughiﬁg to himself, as he thought of how much Henri liked him, a resl
sissy" if there ever was one. He was armused as he wondered what henri
would say i{ he knew the secret of Violet's sex. But he should never know,
of course. "He might murder me," thought Violet, "after thc way I have led
him on and deceived him into thinking that I am a beautiful girl.®
"o you know, "said Violet, "I think it would be a silendld thing if
every man were compélled to wear a complete outfit of women's clothes,
tight corsets, high heels and all the rest of it, for, say, a month. Then
you would appreciate us’'girls more, and have more patience with us when you
think we move too slowly and some times are not as lively and vivaclous as
you would like to have us. Then, when you sawv a tightly laced wom&n, you would
understand her better. But of course, we never could get men to do it. And
how funny most of them would look Golled up as girls, peinted and powdered
and bewigred, corsetted and high-heeled with swishing skirts, trying to
imitate the "fair sex." It would be just tco ridiculous Ior words. But 1t
would be a good lesson for you, if it only could hepren."

"You cen bet it never will. I wo.1ld feel like an idiot drescec as a
female and would not zmy want anybody to sec me," sald Henri.

"But I think you would make a very good looking girl, " said Violet,
smiling to himself. "After we are married, I am going&o dress you up in
women's clothes some time, And I anm going to lace you within an inch of
your life."

"Oh, no you are not," said Henri, with a wry face. "T will be a devoted
husband and do most anything you ask of me, but T shall draw the line at

Ex wearing women's clothing, even to please you.'
"p1] right,” said Violet. “But I think it's sn amusing idea.”
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L r The Winter vacation was passing all to rast for Violet, and almost before
..he knew it, the time for refturning to school was glmest at hand. He had been
.a fast worker with Henri, and a weel dfter he had met him , they had become
engaged, and Violet was wearing the magnificent cismond and ruby rin g 1 have
elready described. And then the tvio had emberkcéd on en orgy oi shopping for
. Violet's trousseau. 4slready they had spent scveral deys &t it, but the things
“thet Ienri wanted to buy for Violet,especially dresses, were too numerous to
mention. It had not talken them very long to purchase Violet's jingerie,
stocltings, night dresses, neglipées, gloves, shoes anu various accessories,
but it was the dresses that took the time. Some of them were purchased
ready mace, but the many evening gowns were made to measure, and all of them
" reguired fittings, for Violet always wore them tight and form-fitting, with
the bodices cqinging closely to his slender waist, so as To show it to full
adventage, a style pleasing to Henri, and to Violet, too, who often said:
"hat isthe use of having an 18-inch weist, and then hiding it under
ygur clo%hes? It would be silly to jace in the way I do, and then not have
it seen., ‘

Besides, it was the fashion of the day, and so 2ll oif Violet's darescses
were designed to reveal his slender waist-line to the fullest extent. They
were made to hook down the back, and ritted like a glove.

Almost every morning H enri came to St. Cloud in his limousine,with
1iveried chauffeur at the wheel, and he took Violet to Paris on a shopping
expedition. And almost every dey they ordered several dresses. And now, with %k
the end of the vacation fast approaching, Violet was in a dilemma--a quandary.
His trousseau was not yet half acquired, and a dozen or more dresses were being
made, which would lateqon require fittings, and they would not be ready before
the time for Violet to leave for school. There also were several corsets in work
that would have to be fitted,and several pairs of made-to-order cvening slippers
to match evening gowns. And there were many other things yet to be bought.
There was no limit to Henri's generosity, and Violet knew that he could go on
and on with the acquiring of his trousseau, and so it was unthinkable that he
should now return to school, and give it all up. It was the opportunity of
a life-time for him to acquire the most gorgeous and extensive wardrobe at
Henri's expense. And b_sides, the wardrobe, Henri was elways buying him jewels,
One day it was pearls, then giamond earrings, an emerald ngcklace and
bracelet and rings of various jewels. Nothing was too good, or two expensive
for Henri to bestow on his finacee, the girl that he loved and was about to
marry(?) H enri loved doing it, and was completely happy when with Violet
and buying him presents, he being rich and not minding the money in the leasto
H enri was giving Violet a mad rush, a whirl of a courtship, ,f which the
shopping was only a small part,efi=it, though the selection of the many dresses,
both fo; the trousseau, and for, Violet to wear before the wedding (which Henri
galled her pre-nuptial’ clothes) took a lot of time, as did the many hours of
fittings. But Henri was content to be with Violet, and to sit and watch
while the the sresses were being draped, pinned, altered to fit Violet's
lovely, slender figure. Henri just say back in his chair, relaxed, and
admired the beautiful flaming-haired“girl that soon was to become his bride,
(as he hoped). It seemed that Henri had a flair for women's dresses, and
Violet's taste was excellent, and he knew what was most becoming to him, so
their selections were excellent, and everything that Violet put on looked
lovely on him, and never failed to delight Henri, as he gazed with fond eyes
on the beauteous maiden that was %p some day,be his. Henri was with Violet
most of his waking hours and after the shopping they would lunch together,
then perhaps go to a matinee, then tea at a place vwhere there was dancing,
thus giving H enri a chance to hold his beloved in his arms as they glidea
over the dance floor. Then Henri would take Violet back home, and wait
patiently while xhe changed to an evening frock, redressed his hair, and
donned imperceptable evening make-up. Then, look.ng simply divine, he would
gg%gsdown to the drawing room, rejoin Henri, and they would motor in the

a : . :
Mamrilg(g.eat dinner at some fashionable restamrant, such as the Ritz, or the -

vy

B4
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Some evenings they would go to the theater, tnd dance at & night-club
afterwards. But their evenings varied. They were always together, and that
was all that mattered to Henri. /And naturally Violet lovec it, too, and
was having the time of his young life. Some evenings they would return to
Violet's home after dinner, and these were the evenings that Violet
found most delightful, as did Henri, ior they would go to the cozy
librery, close the door, and spend the time billing and cooing, as lovers
always have from time immemorial. ow Violet loved H enri's tender
petting and his caresses, and nis frequent kisses, full of passion.
Henri would craw Violet's lovely, slender form onto his lap, and hold
him tightly in his warm embrace. Violet would rest his vivid red-head
ofi Fenrit's shoulder, with his soft, smooth cheelr touching ilenri's
masculine one, vhile one of Henri's arme would be about Violetv's waist
and he would hold Violet's soft, white little hand, wit: its cute pink
.palm and lo.g, brightly wnolished, pointed finger-nails. Henri had learned
- not to squeeze Violet's waist too tightly,ﬁggp’&e hed seen Violet being
~ laced into his small corsets at the shop, &5 he undecrstood the squeeczing
Violet already was undergoing, whizh most men do not a;vreciate--at
least not until they are married to a tight-lacing wife. But if, in his
rapture, he would press too tﬁhtly, Violet would gently remind him of his
1aced condition bg drawing away, to avpid becoming too breathless.
And thus they would spoon, supremely happy, Violet being in the
seventh heaven as he reclined in the arms of the handsome man he loved
(or, at least, he loved him as rmuch as it was possible for a ‘igirl" of
his nature and sex to love any man{)ﬁith him it was passion rather than
1ove. He was girl enough for that, but not for a deep, tender, aviding
love such as husbands and wives have for one another. Often Violet would
turn his head until his lips met those of Henri and they would kiss until
both were breathless. Or Henri would make the advances and draw Violet's
face to his. Violet felt no shame in making the acdvances in kissing
Henri., He was such a vivacious, lively, pleasure-loving girl, and so
xR forward and flirtatous, that he acted on impulse, and wh.n he felt
like kissing Henri, he did not hesitate to do so. It was fun, and it gave
him a voluptuous and erotic pleasure, a superb feeling of feminine sexual-=
ity coursing through his being, and so he yieldec to his impulses. Vhy
not? He knew that his time with Henri was short, and he must make the hxx
most of 1t. H enrl often discussed their wedding, a nd urged Violet to fix
a date, but he was evasive, naturally, only saying that he wanted to wait =
a while. He wanted his delightful liason with the fond Henri to last as
long as possible, He regalized the the bitter ending would come all too soon.
But he could not endure the thought of it ending soon, and his going back
to the drab, disclipined school. He must first gst from Henri all the dress&
#es possible, to say nothing of furs, jewels and other things dear to the
heart of a young girl. Besides,” all this, they had made a number of
"dates" for the future. One of them was to a fashionable ball to be given
two weeks later at the mansion in Paris of the Count and Countess de Gaule,
H enri, who moved in the best circles of Paris society, had been invited
to this outstanding social affair, where all of the prominent society
people of wealth and fashion would be, and of course he had invited
Violet to go as his partner. Already they were planning the costume
that he would wear. It rust be very elegant, for on such an occasion
Viclet must look his beautiful best. Another engagement was for a
gala performance at the opera, for which Henri had engaged one of the
*best boxes, right in the centerfof the diamond horseshoe. And they had
other plans for the near future. So there were a hundred reasons why
Violet could not desert Henri now and return to school. But the problem
was:How to bring it about? He didn't care to leave school, and wanted to
Sggg tgn'hisd"%ffair" with Henri for a few weeks more. He had asked
° 8 8AViCe, and even suggested that she take his place with

Henri. But Jeanette would not listen to that for a minute. At the sa 3
e :
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mom:nt she was being rushed by a boy friend named Robert Lansing, and she
would not dream of dropving him for another man. Besides, she pointed out to
Violet that she could not possibly substitute for him with Henri, because
Violet had gone so far with him. Previously, when Violet had substituted for
Jeanette, he had acted just as Jeanette would have done, demure, sweet,
maidenlypnd possibly a mite shy, But with Henri, since hks their
engagement, Violet had been his real vivacious, forward self, and not a bit
like Jeanette would have behaved under similar circumstances. So that even
if Jeanette had consented to "take up with Henri, he would instantly have
noticed the difference in her character, though their looks would have been
the same physically.

But the case with Violet was decsperate. Somehting must be done to
enable him to contimue his realtions with Henri. Fe decidec to consult
Tucille, who was noted for hiis good judgment and level-headedness. Lucille

had been a very busy”girl“during the vacation period. He had many boy
friends, who kept him busy with invitations to social aifairs, and he was
having just as mad a whirl as Violet, and was not rmuch at home, except
early mornings, so the two saw littls of each other. Barly one morning
Violet went to Iucille's home to consult him, to ask his advice. ILucille
had been out to a late dance the night beifore with one of his numecrous boy
admirers, and so was still in bed when Violet arrived in his bedroom.
Violet was very fond of his pretty roommate and had missed him at night, and
so was delighted kim to see him. How lovely he looked sitting up in bed
with his shining g-lden heir draped over his shoulders, framing his flower-
like girlish face in a halo., He was wearing a delicious lacc-trimmed
night gown, sleeveless and cut low so as to expose the whiteness of
Tucille's arma, neck and shoulders, and his snowy bosom revealed, and yet
partly concealed, the white mounds and pink nipgles of his perfect girlish
1ittle breasts, and the dear 1little vallew in betvieen. He was an
exquisite picture of a failr young maiden, and Violet was so taken with his
beauty, that when he gave Lucille a good-morning kiss, it w,s warmer and
more lingering than usual. For he loved ILucille, as one girl loves another,
and yet there was always in the back of his mind the memory that ILucille
recally was a boy, or at least had once been one, and this fact made Violet
jove him all the more--for he actually was a boy, and yet an unusually pretty
girl. And a boy that could be so pretty, intrigued Violet no end.
Violet sat down on the bed beside Lucille, and, while he held his hand,
exXplained his problem. n did Lueills

"There is just one thing for you to do, . in order not to go back to
school now, and that is to persuade Jeanette Ao go back in your stead, and
you stay home and continue your afiair with Henri until the time comes for
you to break it off, possibly in a few weeks. You know how interested she
has always been in the school and its inhabitants; the hundreds of questions

she has asked, and how she has often sald she wished she could sse all of
the "girls" and teachers and servants, beccause they are so unique, and leadin ¢
such strange, unnatural lives. She has said tiat she would love to meet

the school beauties, such as Bebe, limi, Fifi and Imlu, and the more pretty
and striking of the teachers, such as Nanon and Dolores and lille., Brule
herself. This will be her chance. I think we can get her to substitute

for you for a few weeks, She would get a great kick ouf of it, and would be
the first real girl ever to be an inmate of this "girls!' school. With me to
help her, there will be no difficulty. She would find the school's lessons
very easy, as she has passed all of the subjects, and is far more advanced
than you are. She would not mind the disclipine ior a short time. You,
Viclet, are such a favorite with the teachers, as well as with the "girls"
and servants, that Jeanette, in your place, would have a pleasant enough
time of it, and it would be a wonderful experience for her. I can tell

her all about everybody in the school and post her, and I will always be at
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her elbow to steer and guide her, and tip her off as to who the different
ones were at first, until she got acquainted, which would not take her long.
You two being as like as two peas, nobody will ever suspect the substitution
and with my help Jeanette can get by all right," said Iucille.
"That part of it is all right," said Violet, "but remember that in
taking my place, Jeanette will have to room with you--and sleep with you
in our double bed. rrobably she will object to that."

"She need not be afraid of me,* said Iucille, at the same time blushing
and feeling a little embarrassed at Violet's bringing up the subject that he
had all along had in mind, for it was, indeed, a delicate matter, and yet a
situation which ILucille longed with all his heart to bring about. He was
in love with Jeanette, and the idea of rooming with her, and sleeping with her.
thrilled him through and through. "I will promise her that I will never

fail to be a perfect lady, in bed or out. She is used to me as a girl.
Yie have been very intimate, and have often seen each other practically
nakzed in our bedrooms. Ve have no secrets from each other. So I am sure
that if I assure her that I shall always remain & girl, she will agree to
room and sleep with me,"

"But can you do it? Can you control yourself?" asked Violet.

"Yes, I can, positively, though it may prove difficult. T have been a
girl so long, and have taken so many female sex hormones, that I have lost
mich of my former masculinity, and am sure I can remain = girl, e en mikr
1 n bed with your beautiful sister," said Iucille. "But T anm hoping that she

will at least be as affectionate as you are, and that we can have the sane
harmless relations. But I'll get dressed =nd we'il go over and see her.!

As was to be expected, Jeanette at Tfirst demurred at the plan of the

two''girls] but they had an answver ready for cvery one of her objections. it
Iucille promised that he never would ior = monent forget that he was s'girl,
H er Dboyyrfriend, Robert, would be going back tn colilere, so she wxomkf
would not be missing his company. ilke all Xigenkiediiwingyidentical

twins, Jeanette dearly loved her twin "sister" and always wanted to do
anything he asled of her, to please hin. And so finally she agrecd to the

plan which Violet and Iucille proposec. She would go to the school in
Violet's place, but for a limited time. It would bs an exciting experience
for her, and would satisfy her great curiosity about the inmates of the

unigque school. She w-uld come home wesk-ends, and Violet rmst agree that when
~she got fed up with the school, he rmust break off with Henri, and go back
himself. Violet promised, though the very thought of bresking off with Henri
distressed him great¥y. It would be a most difficult thing to do, and so
heattless, and so cruel to Henri, after being so deceived and misled by the
boy he bellevea to be a beautiful girl. But it had to .e done eventually.,.
V.olet would put off the evil moment as long as possible, and in the meantime
enjoy mimself as the adored future bride of Henri, and go on with the gay
soclal life and the shopping for 21l the delightful things he needed for

his "trousseau)' always in the company of his dear Henri,

tYlhen the vacation end-d, Jeanette went to the school with Lucille, as

agreed, and all went well, without any hitch. Jeanette was accepted as
Violet and nobody (except Iucille) knew the difference. Iucille was in
transports of joy with his new roommate, but he kept his promise, and was
always a'girl with her, though he had to exercise considerable restraint
when in bed with her, for the male in him would come to the surface, and
he had to conceal it from Jeanette. But the male in him was now weakened,
owing to his years of life as a girl, and so he was abl to behave in a
manner that was satisfactory to Jeanette, who continued to look upon him as
a girl--as always, t hough in the back of her mind she was at times conscious
of the fact that she actually was sleeping with a former male. She secretely
enjoyed the sensation, as did Lucille enjoy mightly the sensation of
sleeping with a real girlFor the Tirst timee.
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On Lucille's advice, Jeanette wore an elastic bandage similar to that
worn by Violet and himself, and, if fact, by all of the "eirls" and
"women" in the school. She was always careiul to lock the door before
taking a bath, or in the toilet, and saw to it that nobody, exgepting Tucille.
ever saw her in the complete nude. She found the lessons interesting and
at the same timé easy, and she thoroughly enjoyed the close association
with all of the boy-girls and the teacher men-women, with their amazingly
verfect female impersonations. It was a most interesting study, of a most
unique, unusual group of males. She had been familiar with the eccentricities
of Violet, and of Iucille, and had taken as a matter of course their
desire to be girls. But now to find a large group of boys and men who should
have been born girls, and who desired to be girls, and were girls to the best
of their ability, was indeed a surprise to her. For she had thought that
Lucille and Violet were unigue, and that there ..ecre no other boys like them.,
But here were dozens of them. Amo..g them Violet had had a number of intimate
friends, and Imcille had tioped Jeanette off, so that she would show the
proper warmth and friendship for them. This was a wonderiul oprortunity for
her to study these boy-girls. She became intimate with them, and got them to
confess thelr innermost feelings and desired, which, to them,seemed perfectly
natural, but we®h which society would consider unnatursl end abnormal, and
to be frowned upon., Jeanette learnsd that these boys were transvestiteés,
who desired to be girls, and to wear girls' clothes, and to play the part
of girls. Everything about a girls' clothing, when worn by themselves,
gave them sexual pleasure, and so they were happy in their impersonations,
but would have been miserable if forced to live as boys, and wear boys
cjothing. They loved having girlish hair, nice complexions, good figures,
and strove with all their might to be as pretty girls as poscible, and to be
feminine in every way--voice, mannerisms, movements, looks. .
Jeanette found that among these "girls" there were a number of fetishes.
All liked anything of a feminine nature. liost of them adored long hair, and
.many of them loved to wear corsets tightly laced, which gave them erotic
pleasure. Others made a fetish of lingerie, high heels, maidenly brecasts, ctc,
she foung that almost all of them were sexual inverts, and liked i men
rather than girls, they being the "girls" themselves. They liked to wear
make-uy and veriumery and pretty dresses. They thought a lot about their
acpearance and fussed belfore the mirror. They scent h urs on their hair.
luch of their talk was about boys and men--it was, in fact, exactly 1like a
real girls' school in many respects , with a decidedly Teminine atmosphere,
whlch all did their best to maintain, It was forbidden for any “girl" to
refer to "her" real sex. The gnly sender in the school was the ieminine, end
everythiing was "she" and "her', and never "he® and "him," The pupils always
talked about themselves as gifls, and considcred themselves to be girls
¢and sank their personalities into the part. Jeanette was a trifle shocked to
Pind that Violet had some lovers smong the other 'girls" and even emong the
teachers. Imucille had not told her about them at Tirst, but now helped her
to avold them, acting as though jealous--as indeed hex was. But Jeanette did
not want to avoid them completely, though of course she refused their invita-
tions to sleep with them. But she allowed them to cour: her somewhat, so that
she could get to know them better and study them. She aliowed them an occasion.
al kiss or caress so that she could FELLFDARNDAAENEATDEL LG ANR quiz them as
to their thoughts and feelings, their sexual reactions, tneir peculiar
quirks, It was a fascinating study, such as is afforded to few girls--or
. men, wither, for that matter. For they were by nature clannish, and very
secretive about themselves, and didnot want outziders to know the truth about
them. It was their ambition and ardent desire to have the world think them
to be actually females, and they would go to extremes not to betray themselves
to those not "in the know.," But among themselves, they were exceeding frank
and loved to talk about themselves and their pecularities, so that Jea
-taking the part of Violet, gleaned much interésting inforﬁatiogh?;omeigggfe
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lleanwhile the hzpcy Violet continued his merry vhirl with Hemwi, and hi:
wardrobe kept piling up, with their almost daily purchases of dresses and
accessories., He bought some hats that were simply divine. He loved trying
on hats, with the salesladies fussing over him, while he studied the
effects in the mirror, and listened to their flattering comments, which mz
made him all the more conscious of his girlish beauty. It was thrilling to
be such a pretty girl and it gave him the utmost pleasure as he saw his
bright face in the glass crowned with its halo of blazing hair, and
bPecoming hats. All hats seemed to look well on him, because of his
beauty. Henri admired nearly all of them, and so he ~rdered a great many
for Violet,

llany morning hours were spent with fittings in dress shops and in
corset shops, and there were dozens of pairs of shoes and slippers to
be fitted, so that Violet and Henri were kept oretty busy,.

Henri was eager to have Violet order his wedding govm. At first ¥i
put him off with various excuses, as he thought it would be foolish to
have a govm made that he never could vwear, except at the fittings. But
Henri wes insisted, so at last Vi agreed, and a complete vedding outfit
Was ordered--jingerie, a lovely satin brocaded corset, slippers, lace-

trirmmed bra and slip and, of course, the govn, 2ll in ivory white. Zven

the veil was ordered. Violet was qulte intrigued, for, lilke =11 girls,

he wanted to see how he would looi: Cresseds 25 a bride, His bridal corset

wvas size 16, as Ienri adored him with a Ciny waist--and he would only have
o}

b7,

to weer it for the fitvings, and not throuch a wedding cerenony.
Besides, thought Vi, the corset, at least, could be vorn in the future,
vhen he was in the mood for tight lacing. Also the lingerie and slippers
could be worn again--but not the dress. There were several Tittings, and
then the final one, with Vi wearing the complete outfit, even the vell.
H e made a charming bride and he was fillec with regret that he could not
be a real bride and vaslk down the aisle of the church where &ll could see
and admires and regret that he was not a real girl, so that he could marry
Henri, Henri was naturally delightec at his apuearance in his bridal
finery and pleased him by telling him that he was the most beautiful girl
in the world, while the shop-girls told him he was the vrettiest bride they
had ever outfitted, and were so flattering that he felt himself blushing
at their praise, which only added to his attractiveness.,

After Vi had changed and left the shop with Henri, they had an
animated discussion about the wedding.

"hy wait}" whispered Henri, tenderly. "I am mzd about you, and cannot
wait much longer before I hold you in my arms and possess you on our bridal
night. Don't you long for it too, darling?*

"Yes, " whispered Violet softly, “and we will not wait too long." But
he sighed inwardlywith regret, reslizing that it never could be, but wishi ng
with all his hear?t that he were & real ¢irl so thet he could be a bride and
a wife--H enri's wife, and the mother of his children., £las, alas! How )
discouraging to be a girl, and yet not a female., He was a girl in every-
thing except sex--zand nothing could be done to remecy that,

W W

Jeanette and Lucille came home to St. Cloud for week-ends and always
took a deep interest in Violet's affair wlth Henri, and the progress he wa.
malting, Zach Saturday they inspected the new dresses thet hag arrived
for Vi during the veeck, lovely things which both girls adnired, andé envied

a little. The clothes-press and bureau drawers of Violet's boudoir soon
would not hold all of the things and so he had to put some of his new
wardrobe in the guest room. How he revelled in his lovely feminine finery.
He had a new hat and dress for every afternoon and every evening, and the
accesspries to go with them. No girl was better dressed than he, ano very

few had so many clothes.
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After a few weeks, Jeanette got tired of the school, and told Violet

that he would have to go back. Naturally he protested, for he was having

a glorious time with Henri. But his trousseau was about completed, and

Jeanette was insistent, so he had to agree. That meant the thing he

dreaded--breaking off with Henri, and getting rid of him so that he

would not bother him agsin. But it had to be done, and so the three

girls planned it for the following Saturday night. Vi arranged that

Henri should call that evening, and they would not go out. For this
important occasion, Violet had bought a specially alluring evening gown
whigh H enri had not seen. Vi had tried it on secretely , so that Henri

should see him in it for the first hime on this fatal night. The dress was
of black velvet. VWith his vivid red heir, Violet always looked enchanting
in black. The dress was one of those extreme decolette confections, without
shoulder straps, and coming only part way up the arms, a dress that is

always a mystery to men as to how 1t stays up, they expecting--and perhaps
hoping, that it will slip down andé reveal more of the body of the lovely
wearer., But Vi knew that elastic and boning in the Dbodice kept the dress
up in place, .hough he felt rather uncomfortable in it, as it was new to
him and cut lower than he was accustomed to having his evening frocks,

so that it revealed a vast expanse of his gleeming shoulders, back and
bust, and the tops of his little rounded white breasts showed quite
plainly, especially if one looked down from above.
The plan was for Vi to be a siren that evening, a lovely being that,
no man could resist, a girl that Henri would instinctively take in his
arms and desire to possess forthwith. Jeanette and ILucille helped
Violet with this most important tollet. They applied ligquid white make-
up to his alr-ady white shoulders, erms, back and bosom, and then rubbed
in a light, scented powder, with the result that his skin was of a
marvellous whiteness, which made a most strilzing contrast with his black
govn. His meke-up was new, and exotic. His face was whitened and powderec

so that the natural pinkness of his cheeks was covered. [is eyes were
mascara-ed, each lash being individually corkened, and eye shade was
applied to his lids. Eis delicately arched eyebrows were slitilliully
pencilled in a thin line. Iis mouth was made up with vivid red, so that

it looked like a red rosebud. The effect was rather startling--the

darltly mede-up eves and the red of his lips standing out strikingly

in the whiteness of his face. Iucille dressed Violet's glor_ous hair

in a most alluring coififure. e was famous for his skill at dressing
hair. “he girls laced Violet full, into his 16-inch corsets. A tiny

waist was most desirable. It would charm H enri, and meke Vi more &lluring
to him. H e donned his gown, and the girls hooked him into it. It {itted
his slender figure 1like a glove. Vi now scented nimself with a strong,
heady perfume, applying it liberally, with drops be:iind the ears,

in the hair and on his breasts, so that a rich aroma was wafted from him
when he moved. He put on the pearls that Henri had given him, which went

so well with his alabaster skin and black gown. He was vearing black

satin slippers with 45 inch heels, which wer. a snug Iit.

"I certainly feel pretty helpless , the way I am squeezed in, and wity
these heels. I hope I do not faint vhen I have my scene with Henri. It 1s
going to be pretty tragic, and I know I am going to be excited, and may
cry. Perhaps I should heve worn a loose negligée," said Violet.,

"Oh, no," seid ILucilie. "That costume is just the thing, and far xm
more intriguing than negligée. You have been laced in to 16 inches befors,
and not fainted. You will forget &ll about your corset, in the excitement.
Just take a look at yourself in the full-length mirror. The effect is
simply marvellous."

Violet looked and was convinced that he indeed lcoked like a siren,
ggg gaivver beautiful in en exotic sort of way--a girl of contrasts--

il r, alabaster skin and black dress, and a most intriguing face

with cyes and red 1lips set in its wvhiteness,
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A maid had already announced that Henri had arrived and was waiting for
his sweetheart in the cozy library, where they loved to be together,
Just before going cown, he removed several hair-pins from his coiffure,
so that his hair would stay up, if he was careful, but would tumble dovn
if he shook his head too much. ‘here was method in this, as we shall
shortly find out.

As Vi tripped daintily down the long stairs, and gracefully, in

spite of his cramping corset and extreme heels, Lucille and Jeanette

took their places at the head of the stairway, much excited, and eager to
see and hear all of the tragedy that was about to be enacted., Violet had
made sure that hiés father was in the room next to the library, which was
ajso part of the plan,

As Vi entered the library, Henri rose to greet him, and stared with

Gei1ight at the exotic beauty that confrontedf'ﬂever had he seen Violet
looling so thrillingly lovely, and so different--so vhite ol skin, so
vivid of lips, so small of waist, so decellete, with so much of his .
stertlingly white flesh showing. After he had feasted his eyes Ior a moment
on this enticing vision, he enfolded "her" in his arms, and smothered "herp'
with passionate kisses, which Violet made it a point to return in full
measure,

Violet next went to the large davenport, and lay down at full
length upon it, in a way that he knew would make him look most voluptuous.
H e had practised it on a cot in his room, before the mirror. It is a
position that never fails to intrigue a man, for he was all curves,
lovely feminine curves--the rounded curve of his bust, the deep inward
curve of his tiny waist, and then the upcurve of his satin-smooth
closely clad hip and derrier and thigh. His rounded calf showed énticingly,

o erd did his little foot in its extreme high-heeled slipver. It was a posture
that he had always loved, because he could admire %o the full his
feminine curves whizh so differentiated him from a boy. In fact, the
"girls" in the school all loved to recline in this pose and revel in the
feminine shape of their bodies, particularly the upcurving hio,

Entranced, Henri sat down beside the reclining Violet, and, encouraged
by Violet by his looks and manner, was soon lying full length alongside
"ner", and holding "her® in his arms and kissing "her.” Violet trembled
and gave every sign of yielding to Henri, luring him on to the act.

H enri no doubt was thinking that they were engeged and soon to be married,
so, why not? Violet seemed to be willing, even eager, filled with
passion. The moment had come. Henri reached down and drew up Violet's
skirts. Violet let out a piercing scream, trying to push Henri away.

In the struggle Violet's hair fell down over his shoulders end Tace,

and the bodice of his dress was pushed down so thet one of his breasts was
ex_.osed.this, like the falling hair, had been vlanned,

Naturaily Henri was nonplussed at Violet's screans, ana he put his hand
over "her" mouth to stifle them. Henri was filled with consternation at

Violet's actions., He was vositive that "she® had encouraged him in

every way. che had lurec him on, lilte the siren that "shel vias, and
then, all of a sudden, "she' had resisted. He wveas Tlabbergasted. Ze could
not understand it. And then, in alarm,he heard footsteps approaching.

He quickly arosec from the couch, but Violet reaminec laying there, with

hair down anc dress disarranged and skirts pulled up to his hips,

revealing the full length of his shepely legs. The door opened and in

burst Violet's father, who had heard his screams. He needed no explanation
of what hed haprened. It was all too evident. There lay the dishevelled
young girl with skirts up and hair down. Henri was 21l confused and

in a terribly embarrassed position. His hair was mussed. Violet had seen

to that, And there was lip-stick on his face. He had a guilty look and

could fhink of nothing to S&Y. For what could he sayl Violet now began to
cry (they were real tears, for he was heartbroken at the way he was obliged.
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treat Henri, of whon he still was versy rondQ But he must go on with the
act. He must get rid of Henri for zood.

"This beast tried to rape me,” Violet sobbed to her father. "I never
want to see him again."

“qLanG this house at once,, snd never come baqk,? stormec Vi's father,
. heyg S your ring, &and I'll send back the rest of the things you gave
me," said Violet,

"Keep the ring, and everything clse,"' said Henri angrily. "I don't want
anything that will remind me of you, for you are nothing but a siren,
without & heart or soul. You have deceived e completely, and I never want
to see you again.” He went out, grabbed his hat, and left the house,
slamning the door behind him,

) Violet's father attempted to soothe him, stroking his hair and holding
him in his arms to comfort him. But Violet continued to cry and stagiered m
upstairs and flung himself on the bed. ILucille and Jeanette tallkeda to

him and socn calmed him, showing how necessary it had been, and that it was
best to end the affair now, since Violet could never marry Henri., Violet
got up from the bed, and allowed the other two girls to undress nim. ILucilie
had never seen him cry before and noticed how appealing and girlishly
attractive he looked with his beautiful red hair streaming down and the
tears running down his cheeks. Soon they had his dress off, and then

removed his corset, giving him great relief. They put on his pretty

nightie and Lucille combed and brushed his long hair i'or the night, and

soon he was tucked into bed, exh:iusted fromthe emotional ordeal he had

gone through. But relieved that it was over. And so he fell asleen, to aream
of his handsome, lost sweetheart, of whom he had been so fond, and who had

loved him so, and been so kind and generous. )

For some days Violet was sad, and rourned for Fenri, They had been toge®h-
her sc much, and had such good times together, that Violet missed him very
much. But he gracually got over his sadness after he went back to school
with Tucille, and took up his school work again., He was now by far the

best dressed girl in the school, with his wonderful trousseau. But there
was not room for all of his things, so he left most of his dresses, etc. at
home, but when he returned to school after each weck-end, he would weer a
new day-time dress, and take along half a dozen of his new evening gowns,
so that he could wear a new creation each night when he dressed for dinner,
He would take these dresses back home, and return each time with new ones.,
Each time he also would wear back some of ris new furs and jewelry, and
proudly display them to the other girls at the school, who were very
envious of his wonderful wardrobe, At an ordinary girls' school, such
a display orf costumes on the part of one of the pupils would not have been
allowed, but this school was "different" in that boys were being trained to
be girls, so Mlle. Brule encouragea all of the girls to doll up and
beautify themselves in every possible way vhen they dressed for dinner daily,
They were encouraged to take the utmost pains with their hair and make-up,
to meke their walsts as small as possible, lacing as tightly as they could
stand it, to wear pretty evening gowns, their highest heels and such
jewelry as they possessed, Now Violet outshone them all, and was more love-
ly and admired than ever, On the bureau of his room he had on display a
framed photograph of the handsome- Henri, and when the girls would drop in,
he would call attention to it and then tell them avout his love affair,
and how they had been engaged and how Henri had bought his magnificent
trousseau. lone of the other pupils had ever had a real swectheart, nor
been engaged, and so they were greatly intrigued with Violet's detailed
account of it e1l1, and asked a tThousand questions, wnich Vi was delighted
to ansvier, as it brought back such pleasant nemoriss. They asked how it
felt to be a man's sweetheart, and to be petted, huized, kissed and made
love to by him. Had Violet loved Henrl, in turn? Had he felt himself to be
a girl every moment that he was with Henri? Had he azlways felt feminine
and had he actually wished to become lanri's wife, had it been possible?
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e,
Vi znswered all of “bcir questions, cnd told X¥m about the shopping trips
with Henri, and how Henri had watcheg him being fitted to his dresses
and even uo his corsets and they laughed \hen he told them how surpirsed
Henri had been when he saw Vi ocln, lacec tightly into his corsets. Henri
hagd tboumht that a girl's smell weist was natural. Ie told avout attending
the swell bal. et the residence of the Count and Countess de Geule with

Henri, and the wonderiul time he had had, neeting the highest soclety of
Paris, including many nice men, with whom he had denced., He deucribed to
them the dress he ngd vorn--an evening gown of blacic chif: ‘on, with
boufiant skirt of marquisette panels iﬂ sap.hire jewel tones of pale blue
and pink, with Torm-fitting bodice. He was the heroine of the scrozl, and
.more o#3u1a1 than ever,
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I have mentioned that four boys who already were "girls" had entered
the school that year, and I have told you about Bebe, Lucille and Violet.
The fourth was Greta, and equally as interesting.

Greta was a member of a family of German professional acrobats, who
speciajized in tumbling and the Iflying trapeze. \inters they played in
vaudeville ahd sumuers they travelled with a circus. The family consisted of
father, mother and four sons, the youngest being Greta. Almost as soon as he
could welk, Greta's training as an athlete began, as was the custom with
such family troupes, and at the age of six he was appecaring in the act,
being tossed about, doing shoulder stands and somerssults and handsprings.

Since max it was desirable to have a gilr in the troupe, Grefa, whose boy's

name had been Otto, was dressed as a girl in the act, wearing tights, like

all the others. (Boys are often dressed as girls in such troupes, because

a clever "girl" acrobat always makes a hit with the audience, more so than

a2 boy, and a boy-girl 1s usually more daring and a better performer. So
at the age of six Otto became Greta, His hair, which was a pretty flaxen,

was allowed to grow jong, and, for convenience sake, he always dressed as

a girl, and was brought up as one..Never in his 1ife had he worn trousers

and for a long time, until he was much older, he thought that he was g
girl, for he was always treated as one, and had a girl's name. He had a
pretty face, large blue eyes, and he was small and slender, so he made

a perfect 1little girl, wilth a bright complexion. He played with dolls and
his mother trained him as a girl, He was taught to be ladylike, and to
sew, as he grew older, This went on for seven years. He was a clever
acrobat, one of the stars of the tro.pe, and he thrilled his audfiences

at the way he was swung back and forth on the flying trapeze, turning daring
somersaults in the air, He made a pretty girlish figure, with his golden
hair streaming behind him in a most attractive manner, and he was lap

more valuable as a girl than he would have been as a boy in this dangerous
act. Long before he reached the age of 13 he of course discovered that he

was not a girl, but he was used to dressing and acting as one, so that it
seemed the natural] thing, and so he had no desire to change to a boy. He

1ik,d girls' clothes and his pretty hair and having been brought up as

a girl and so effeminized, he was content to remein one, at least outwardly,
But when he got to be 13 years of age, he began to show, in his body, some

signs of masculinity, and since he wanted to continue his career as a girl

acrobat, and as his family wished the same thing, it was decided that
something rust be done to develop his body along feminine lines. He was
slender, and looked well in tights, but he was growing into a young lady

who should have girlish breasts and hips and waist, because his ev:cry
outline showed in his tights, and breast and hip pads were risky to

wear because of the difficulty in keeping them in place during his rather
violent acrobatics, and also were apt to be detected by the audience.

It was very urgent that his body should become feminized before he roached
the age of adolescence, which was fast approaching. Somehow his parents
heard about Mlle. Brule school for t.ansiorming boys into girls, and it

was declded to send Greta there for a year. liot only was he to De changed
physically, but he was in need of the school lessons, as, owing, to his
work, he had never had a chance to go to school, and the only l:ssons he
had had were those by his mother. He was a bright young girl, and besides
his native Gcrman, he spoke Fremch, Spenish and zInglish, having learned inm
those languages when he hac¢ travel.ied in Furope with the troupe, as well

as in CGreat Britain, and in the United States, with Rignling's circus. 30

"his travels had educated him along certain lines, but he wes lacking in
some subjects, His mother also wantcd him to learn Tfeminine occupations,
He should learn hair-dressing (he had always worn his hair {lowing) and
beauty culture, the art of make-up, fancy work and music, and other
things that would enable him to develop into an accomplished and polished
young lady, with &1l the feminine graces and §ood manners that were not so

6asy to acquire vhen travelling witn a troupe, jumping from place “d place.,
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Mlle. Brule was delighted to have Greta as a pupil, for much of the
vork of transforming him into a girl had already been accomplished--the
beginning hich was always hard with a new boy with no srevious treining
as a girl,
Greta liked the school from the start. He was a hap.y, jolly, friendly
girl, anc a good mixer, so he at once became populer with the other "girls"
and the teachers. He lovec the association with a lot of other "girls",
something that his previous life hed prevented. In his stage 1ife he had
been lonesome for the company of other girls,.and now he found it. Since
he had been brought up as a girl himself, he didn't think it at all strange
that all of these others boys in the school were impsrsonating girls, and
he liked them just as well as thoughﬁ they had been real girls.Vith the
exception of living with his mother, he had been throwvn elmost entirely
in with men--his father and brothers and other actors he met in various
circuses and on the stage. They hed always been nice to him, and treated nip
as a girl--strangers thought he was one, and he never told them different--
but he had longed for the companionship of young girls, like himself., And he
found it here at the school.
He had never worn anything but a girdle, and not even that in his act,
so that at first he was irked by the stiff corsets into which lille. Brule
at once laced him, in accordance witn the custom of the school. His
young, athletic body was unaccustomed to any such restraint, and so he felt
very awkward and supressed at the beginning,in his tight stays, ang he
found them very disagrecable, but, like all the other new "girls! he
gradually becafme accustomed to them, and he was reconciled to tﬁem because
a1l of the others in the school were also severely corsetted, and he realized
the necessity of it, because he wanted to acquire a small, girlish waist,
- His young body was supple and pliant and so took readily to tight lacing
and it did not take long to get his walst measurement dovm to the standard
18 inchesy and he could readily have gotten a smaller waist, had he so
desired. He was given female sex hormones and all of the exercises that
developed maidenly breasts and hips, while the corsets took care of the
waist-line, which soon became permanently small.
By special arrangement with Nlle. Brule, as stipulated by his father,
every day Greta spent an hour in the gymnasium to keep in training, and
went through his acrobatic stunts. He dressed for this in his show tights
and was permitt.d to leave off his corsets. Everybody in the school loved
to go to the gymnasium while Greta was there, and watch him as he would go
the full length of the room in a series of rapid back handsprings, with his
long golden hair streaming and flying about in a most attractive/ manner.
He would throw back &and front somersaults, walk on his hands, and do various
bending exercises to keep his body supple. Stanging on his feet, he could n=
bend over backwards and piclk up a handkerchief from the floor with his
. teeth. Or, sitting on the floor, he could place both legs behind his
“head, after the msnner of contortonists. In this way he kent in good shape
and lost none of his skill and agility. At the end of the year, he would Dbe
able to again take his place in the troupe, but as a young lady rather
than as a young girl,
His mother had brought up Greta very simply, as was proper with a
young girl. He never had worn an evening gown, nor any meke-up, except
for the stage, when it was piled on heavily. He had never done his hzir
upe. It reached to his waist, and was luxuriant and wavy--extremely pretty
hair. So it was a delightful sensation for Greta, the first day, in
the afternoon before the hour to dress for dinner, to go to the beauty
parlor, have his face made up as though for a ball room, and have his
halir done up in a lovely evening coiffure, He had never thought rmuch about
his hair, except to know that it was rather nice, and so he was much pleased
when the “girl" in the shop who dressed it, praised it, and told him that
1t was besutiful..H, decided th:t he must give it more attention in the
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future. And then he vent to his room to dress. 4s he had not yet any evening
frocks of his own, his roommete loanecd him one of "hers", vhich meant, of
course, that he had to lace in to 18 inches in order to get into it. ., But he
was amxious to see himsell in an evening govm--in fact, the rules recuired kn
that he must wear one--and so he allowed himself to be laced in to the reqguir-
ed size, though he was afraid that he would not be able to walk, or even
breatheé in such a compressed state. But his roommate, whose name was

Julie, insisted that it was nothing--all the girls éid it as a metter of
course. Julie was a girl vho was inclined to be a little stout, but he

had to have an 18 inch waist, szccording to the rules. Greta laced Julie

in, at "her" request, and found that "she" had to lace much tihter than he
did, so that it took a lot of tugging to make "hor" stays meet at the back.
This reconciled Greta to his own tight corset, seeing another "girl" laced
still tighter, and not complaining., He could stand it if "she" could.

He now donned Julie's borrowed evening gown and Julie hoo:zed him up the
back. It was a splendid fit. Julie alios)loaned Greta a pair of earrings,

a necklace, bracelets and finger rings. He had never worn eny jewelry
before, except a small ring given him by his father. He loved the feeling

of the earrings in his ears. It was a new sensation, as was the whole

outfit he was now wearing. He had been so busy that he had not thought

to look at himSléE in the mirror,

"You look simply stunning," said Julie. "Just like a grown up young

lady.” Take a look at yourself,"

As Greta approached the full-length mirror, she failed to recognize
himself in the vision he saw reflected. The high hair-do, the delicate
make-up, the low cut gown, the tiny waist, the expanse of bare bust
and shoulders and back all combined to change him from a young girl to
a grown-up young lady. And the earrings and neclilace added to the effect.
H e looked so slender, and so tall, the latter being ceused by the 4-inch
evening slippers he was wearing. He was unaccustomed to high heels
and they, combined with his tight corset, made him feel quite helpless,
and he wondered whether he would be able to walk down the stairs, and sit
dovn and eat dinner. But he loved the effect of it all. He had never )
given thought to his looks, except as any young girl does--a glarnce in
the mirror now and then when combing his hair or making up for the

stage. He had known that he had a passable girlish face, but had taken
no interest in it. But now, to his delight, with make-up and beautiful
coiffure, the mirror told him that he really was very pretty. He was
growing up, and from now on would think a lot about his looks, as was
natural for a young lady. And he would appreciate more his lovely hair
which he now knew was excepticnelly beautiful. He would continue to wear
it flowing daytimes, but he glowed witn pleasure at the thought that every
day, before dinner, he could do his hair up, and doll up as he now was.
He must get some perfume, and some jewelry of his own. And several evening
dresses--with 18 inch waists. He could stand it. low that he had had the
corset on for a time, it felt better, as his body became adjusted to it.
H e loved his little waist. A corset was irksome during the day, but
it was most desirable with an evening dress, when one was all togged out
to look as beautiful as possible, and his small weist added to his
attractiveness, he thought.
The two "girls™ swished down to the drawing room, to join the others
and Greta was glad to find that he could walk gracefully and girlishly
in his high heels, which seemed to come natural to him. Here a surprise
wvas in store for him. All of the other "girls" and teachers as well, had
gressed and made up, as he had done, and it was hard to recognize many
of those he had met durfingi/particularly the 'mew girls", who had had
short hair and no make-up #nd were for the most part agkward and self-
conscious in their unaccustomed corsets and in their plain school dresses
of dark blue, But now all had been fitted with attractive wigs, their
faces were daintily made up and they had on nice evening gowns and high
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heels. liost of them were still somewvhat awixard and embarrassed and
i1l at ease in their strange (to them) costupes, en. &t being in this
company of fashionabl%/ ovned girls and women, all strangers. But at
the same time, uhey viére havpy for the first tlme that day, for now uhey
were doing wha they most desired--wearing a complete outiit of ieminine
clothing, 211 dolled up, powdered and painted, periumed, corsetied,
lmbnrsonuting girls, ana loolrin ng lilze girls. They 1anted to be clrls-—thcy
always had. They were feminine and efreminate. ih"" had deen unhappy as
boyu, and had longec to dress ana acct as sirls--to llve as ‘Lrlu, LO
pretend to be glrls to sinlc themsclves into the part, ©to be
i ni in every vossible way. 4nd now at least *W‘Wr C“F“fh
isfiea, their deepest desir: satisiied-- they were girls

e
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. Len
MARY MEETS T"WO PRINCETON BOYS -Stanley and Gordon.\jig,fth“”)

On my invitation, Charlie Cross came to New York to spend a few days
with me. Of course Iwas d elighted to see my sweetheart again. The first
efternoon we went motoring over in New Jersey, a very pretty country. It
began to drizzle a little =nd the road becare 2 little slippery, and just as we
vere going around & sharp curve, snother cer came sneeding along, driven
by two girls. They were going a bit too fast, and just as their car wvas
passing us, it skidded, went into the ditch, and turned on its side. Of
course Charlie stovrned ovr car imxmrdifkiiyx immediately and we got out and
hurried over to the other car, fearing that the girls might be badly hurt.

e opened the door and helned them out, first a tell, willovw¥ brunette, very
nretty, and then a dainty little blonde, who had been driving the car, and so
was do'n at the bottom of the overturned vehicle. As Cherlie rulled the little
blonde out, I was surprised to see that she was wearing a wig, for the shock
of the turning over had caused it to come askew. She quickly raised her hands =
and put i1t back in place, and I thought that she looked a little embarrassed
at being found wearing 2 wig. She was an extremely pretty little thing, with
big blue eyes, a faultless complexion, a perfect oval face, rosebud mouth,
unbelievely long lashes, delicately arched eyebrows, and, in short, a lovely
little girl who would be considered unusually attractive in any company of
pretty girls., She lad a dainty figure and a slender waist, and I judged thet
she »as just about my size. Put her dress was torn and séiled, and she

looked at it ruefully. Bhe other girl wes immaculate, as she had escaped

any damage in the accident.

"What are we to do,?" asked the blonde. "I am due at a fashion show in
New York in a few hours, and I can't go there like this."

"You and your friend get into our car end we ~ill go to the nesrest
garage and have them come_back and take the car to their place and fix it
up. e will take you to New York and if you will come to my hotel, I think
I can fix you up with & dPess so that you will be presentable, and can go to
the fashion show."

"That will be lovely," said the pretty blonde, in a soft, sweet voiee.
"You are terribly kind. Ye shall be glad to accept your offer."

We all got into our car, stopped at the next garage to make the
suggested arrangements, and then continued toward New York.

"What do you think, Gordon," said the blonde to her girl friend. "Shall
we tell them?" Gordon.

"It's the only thing to do. Of course we must," said the girl he called/

"Well, then) said the little beauty, making the introductions, "this
is my friend,Gordon Kling, and I am Stanley Stelter. We are boys, and not
the girls we seem. You see, we are Princeton students, and we take the
feminine leads 1in the college's annual Triangle shows. Ye have been asked
to go to the Lord & Taylor fashion show in New York this afternoon and
model women's dresses, as a sort of joke and also as an advertisement for
our show, which is coming to New York soon. It is good publicity. Gordon and
I decided that it would be good practise for us to go over to New York dressed
as girls. It is good training for us and the more we wear feminine clothes and
play the part of girls, the better we can act the parts in the show. So here
ve are and it's too bad we had that accident--all my fault, I was driving too
fast arcund that curve."

Charlie and I were naturally greatly surprised to learn that these
unusually attractive looking young maidens were really college boys. It was
cuite an adventure to meet them in this manner and we both were quite
excited about it. Stanley sat in front with Charlie, while Gordon was in the
back seat with me. I turned and studied him and it was impossible to realize
that he really was a male. He wore _a perfect fitting light brown wig, besuti-
fally coiffueped, and on it was a sucy and becoming little hat. Ee had a
perfect nrofile and also a perfect girlish complexion. He was wearing an

attractive dress, which fitted his slender, willowly figure flawlessly.,
Like “tanley, he had long lashes, which swept his cheeks when he shut his eyes
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at—
It really was astoundine to meet two young men who could trensform themselves
into such unbeliev%Zy vretty and attractive girls. As ve motored along we
chatted, and they told us something about the plays they had been in and
the one now in rehearsal. As they talked, they continued to act as gilrls,
with softly feminine voices. Stanley had a2 particularly girlish voice, and
I mentioned it to him.

"Yes," hef said, "my voice is rather high. I have trained it that way.
You know, in the shows, in which I am leading "lady", I sing a number of
soprano solos." As he talked, he turnecd pesrt a2y round so that I could
see his profile. It was perfect. He had a short, straight little nose, such
as a real girl should have, ond a "peaches and cream" complexion vhich I
was sure needed little make up.

Gordon chatted as we rolled along, and ansvered my many quedtions, as
naturally I was greatly interested in these tvo vretty boys who made such
unbelieveably pretty girls.

"Stanley and I occasionally go out motoring like today, dressed as
girls. We are lookimg for fun and adverture, and wve love to fool reople,
esvecially young men. Stanley is a bold young husey and verhaps too forward
for a young lady, for he is an incorrigible flirt and is always trying
to "make" the good looking boys we meet. Sometimes we go to roadhouses here
in Jersey and "»ick up" a couple of boys and get them to dance with us and
buy us drinks. So far we have never been caught and have always left them
believing that we were girls." Thus spoke the pretty, brown haired Gordon.

"Gordon is just as bad as I am," =aid Stanley, with a laugh. "He loves
to flirt with the boys, too, and is just as much a hussy as I am."

We crossed by ferry to New York and motored up to my hotel. Charlie
and I took Stanley between us, after I had put my cloak around him to con-
ceal his Sorn and dirty dress, and we hurrined across the lobby to the
elevator, with the immaculate Gordon close behind. We went un to our
suite. My mother was out,so we had the place to ourselves.

Charlie and I were amused to see the two boys make straight for the mirror
to impect themselves, just as real girls would have done. Gordon povdered his
nose and patted his hair into place, while Stanley examined his dress.

"What a fright I look," said he, fussing with his hair.

"We will soon fix that," I said. "Take off your dress."

He did so, Gordon unhooking him. I now had a really good chance to look
him over closely, as he stood there in his lingerie and corsets. His skin
was wonderfully white, his arms smooth and rounded, without a trace of mascu-
line muscles, a nd he lad a lovely dimpled back, that any girl would have
been proud of. His neck and bust were snowy white and as smooth as velvet.

I have already tried to describe his face. It was unusually pretty and

in short he looked like an extraordinarly pretty girl. He had nice legs
and small ankles and feet,and his little white hands were those of a young
girl. And he had what appeared to be a perfect figure, withineat little
walst, snugly corseted.

"I think you can wear one of my dresses,”" I told him, and I went to
the closet and selected one of my afternoon froeks. I slivped it over his head
but vhen I tried to hook it down the back, I found what I had feared all
along was true. The vaist was too small. Otherwise it was a2 good fit.

There was no time to let the dress out. There wa%only one thing to do.

"Stanley," I said, "you will have to wear one of my corsets and let
us lace you in so that I can fasten the dress. Are you game?"

"But it will be dreadfully tight, wont i1t?" asked he. "Your waist is much
smaller than mine, pephaps two or three inches, and goodness knows the corset
I have on is tight enough."

"Oh, be a sport, and put on her corset," said Gordon. "It wont hurt you
for a few hours..

I now looked more closely at Gordon and noticed for the first time that
he had a2 smaller walst than Stanley, and was well laced in.

"It's all very well for you to talk, Gordon, because you like to be
tightly laced and are always bragring that your #alst 15 Smaller tnan mine,
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sald thn pretty Stanley, in his sweet,. girlish voice. I don't like-1t. the .--

way 7ou Co. But I will be a good snort, and wear Miss Morri=' corset,
if it %ills me. I guess thers ie pno otner way, for I cen't go to the fashion
show in my dirty dress ond have no chance to get another one. For once I

e S -
shall have a smeller woist than you, so you wont brag so much. "hat size
is the cors~+, Miss Morris?"

"Seventeen," I said. -

"Oh! dear, I sure am in for it. But lead me to the slaughter," said
Stanley, removing his ovn corset. Even with it off, he still looked girlish
end had a girlish figure. .

After letting out the laces severz2l inches, T clasned my 1l7-inch corset
around Stanley's wadst, and with Gordon's help, drew in the laces until the
steys met closely ot the back, and, behold, Stanley had s waist as tiny as
my O .

"It's not as bad as you thought it was going to be, is 1t?" I asked

him,

»  "No," he replied, "I%uess I can stand it. #I have 'some figure!, haven't
I? he asked, inspecting himself in the mirror.

I now put the dress on him, and 1t hooked readily ur the back, and
fitted him like a glove. He looked lovely in it. I now dressed the hair of
his{-ig, which had been somewhat disarranged in the auto accident. It was
of the finest quality blonde hair, beautifully marcelled, and a perfect fit
so that it looked as though it grew on his head. We next looked at his
shoes. Thye were badly soiled and muddy, and would never do. Thye sroiled the
effect of his pretty dress. He simply couldn't wear them to the fashion
show. I went to the closet and got a pair of my slippers. I had worn them
several times and they were well brok=n in and a little loose for me.
Stanley took off his shoes, and with the aid of a shoe-horn managed to squeeze
my slinners onto hils feet. They had four-inch French heels. Stanley stood
un and tested them, taking several mincing steps across the room and back.
He, of course, was used to women's high heels, but not to heels so high nor
slippers so tight. They vinched his feet s everely, but he was able to
navigate in them, and they made his feet look very tiny and dainty. FEe
again inspected himself in the glass, looking admiringly at his pretty
little girlish feet. His ovn feet were marvellously small for a boy
and »nrobably not one boy in ten thousand woudd have been able to get my
small narrow slippers on at all.

"I am the most uncomfortable man in the world," said Stanley, “ith a
rueful smile. "I don't believe any man ever had his waist and feet
squeezed like mine are. But 1t can't be helped and I must make the best

£ it. And I am very grateful to you, Miss Morris, for helping me out."

"e ordered luncheon, and all four of us ate it,served in the sitting
room of our suite. The waiter noticed nothing unusual about Stanley or
Gordon and it was plain that he took them for girls--as anybody would do,
without question. After we had finished eating, we took a cab to Lord
& Faylor's and went up to the dress shop where the facshion show was to be
held. Gerden.snd—Chorite—found-seaty with theauttencej-while~TI~went-=—
vri:th=Stanley=to: the-ladies? drassing rooms; to help him. if-he-needed-it.

Charlie took a seat among the spectators, and settled do'm to see the
show. An ordinary man would have been bored to sit in on a style show, with
the audience comvosed mostly of women, and nothing to look at but pretty girls
modelling powns of every description, but it must be remembered that :
Charlie was once Mary Morris and knew as much as most women about dresses and
wes =still interested in them.

I accompanied Stanley and Gordon to the dressing rooms, where dozens of
models were milling about, in and out of the varicus dressine rooms. MWe
s’on ran across the woman who was manager of the show, but vhen Stanley and
Gordon went up to her, she failed to recognize them =t first, as rhen they

had been there before to see about the ~how and the drssses they were to model,

they had, of course, been in male attire. So they had to indtrduce themselves
and they in turn introduced me and said I was there to helpn tWem. The woman
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naturally was surorised to see the two boys arriving dressed as girls, and
leaughed heartily, 2s she said: "You fooled me comnletely, and I must say

you make very nice looking girs, and are sures to make a hit in the show. But
did you come all the ay from Princeton dressed that way, and why?"

"W did it to save time," said Stanley, with a smile, " ¥F we came all
dressed an? made up,v;nd, besides, it was fun coming over in dirguise, and
good tr-ining for us.

The womén took us to one of the larger dr=ssing rooms, and ord-red two of
her ~irls to get the dresses they were to wear.

"Don't tell anybody they are boys," I suggasted, "at least, not at first,
and sse if they catch on."

"A1l right," s2id the voman, "but of course nobody will catch on, for they
ares absolutely perfect girls, to all anpearances. You boys act your narts,
and be careful of your voices."

As she talked she was removing Stanley's dress, and soon he stood in his
lingerie and corset.

""hat a tiny waist" she excalimed. "How do you ever manage it?

Stanley told her about the accident and sbout my lending him 2 corset and
dress, and lacing him in to 17 inches.

firy is wonderful," said the woman. "I didn't think a boy could do it.
I don't s=e how vou stand it. There is no danger of your fainting, is there,
vhen you get out there on the stage?" 5
'No,'f said Stanley. "Never fear, I am not so delicate a(girl as all that."
Everybody laughed. But he really did look delicate--and so dainty and
girlish. But he had a boy's strength and endurance, as well as the dferemina-
to see it through.
The girl now arrived from the shop with the dress Stan was to model, and
I was delighted to see that it was a bride's fowvn, of lovely ivory satin.
On his previous visit to the store, he had been measured for it. It was
deftly slipped onto him and hooked down the back. Iﬁ was a good fit excent
at the waist, which was much too big around for Stans present figure.
"It will have to be taken in," said the women. "There is plenty of time, -
as you are the last to go on and the show hasn't started yet.
T-o dressmakers were summoned and there was much ripping and pinning
to fit the dress to Stan's tiny waist. They took the dress to their work
room for hurried revairs, while Stanley. seated himself gracefully in a chair
to ".'aitn
A girl came in with the dress Gordon was to model. It was that of a
bridesmaid. The changs was quickly made, and it was found that the rown
was a verfect fit for his willowy figure, as he had not chenged his waist
measurement since the measurements for the dress were taken, like Stanley
had dora. I had a good look at Gordon after his street dress had been rermoved
and saw that he had as nice skin and body as Stanley and as pood feminine
lines. His neck, shoulders,arms and back were stunning, his hip line
perfect, curving out gracefully from his really small waist, which was his
pride. He was undoubtedly fond of wearing corsets, as shown by the way in
vhi@h he had laced himself in, his waist being only slightly larger than
Stanley's present one. His every mov-ment was gracefully feminine, and he t
Omikmg@e every bit as attractive a girl as Stanley, though of a darker and differen
' type, %hen his bridesmaid's dress was ad justed and hooked up, it looked as
thourh he had been poured into it. He now made up for the stage, as there were
footlights which required a heavier make=-up and higher coloring than that
for the street, and daylight. A big lace victure hat vas pinned to his
pretty brown hair, which was so nicely c iffured that it needed no further

attention.
In a little while Stan's bridal govn was brought back and now it fitted
his figure to perfection., A who were "in the know" vere amused to hearp the

women doing the fitting % call him "Miss", not for a moment suspecting that
they were dealing with a man. Stan's make-un and hair were next taken care of
and his bridal veil ninned on and ad justed, and he and Gordon were ready

for the stage. We all l=ft the dressing room and mingled with all the pretty
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girl models, who were flitting about in the dresses they were to model.
Several snoke to Stanley and Gordon and comnlimented them.

"Y5u are a new girl," said one of the maidens to Stanley, "aren't you?"
"You look adorable as a bride --and such a figure. Look, girls," she called to
several who were stgnding near, "isn't she too sweet for words? And look
at that wasp waisti

They a1l agreed th=t Stanley was "adorable" and "sweet", while he stood
there in their midst and no doubt blushed at their nraise, though the color
didn't show through his make-up.
—__Bordon, too, came in for his share of rraise, wnobody thinking for a
moment that. they were talking with real men--for vho would expect to find
men modellingAin a style show? It was unheard of, and ,» besides, not one
man in many thougands could have transformed themselves into girls thet
would not only pass the closest inspection of critical vomen, but ~ho vwould
be excentionally pretty girls, so that these looked to be entirely at home
and held their own in this group of girls vho were selscted as models
because of their beauty of face and form. Stanley and Gordon were having the
tim= of their lives in this intimate feminine group, naint~d and powdere” and
perfumed, and a2ll beautifully gowned in their model dresses.

The show started and went along smoothly, Stanley, Gordon and I looking
on from the wings.

Gordon was one of siz girls modelling bridesmaids!' dresses, each
somewhat different in style and design, as well as color. Their turn to go on
came, and he took his place the last in line of ,the girls. Thye crossed the
stage one at a time, and at last came Gordon's . He had been shorm how to
walk, slowly and trippingly, but gracefully. "hen he reached the center of the
stage, he raised his arms part way and turned around in a slow pivot, in
true model style, so that his dress, and his figure could be seen from all
angles by the audience. He received his share of anplause, and Charlie told
me afterrard that he could hear women sttting near him remark "what a pretty
girl, and such a lovely figure." And one said: "I thinkdhe is the vrettiest
of all those bridesmaids." Chsrlie chuckled to himself, thinking:“If they
only knew!"

And now came Stanley's turn, the last of all. If he was nervous he didn't
show it as he stood in the wings, but of course he was used to the stage.

I hed been a little worried about his tight corsets, and recalled what the 1
woman had said in the dressing room about his fainting from too tight lacing.

"Do you feel =11 right?" I whispered to him. .

"Of course I do", he saild, rivine me one of his dazzling smiles, which
regvealed all of his Dbeautiful even white teeth. "I feel exactly like a bride.
Do I look all right?" he aske” as he shifted his bridds boucuet from hand to )
hand--1illies of the valley. "How are, my hair and veil? Do I need any nowder?

Just like a gril, I thought, as I|a_ssured him that he looked lovely and
as pretty as a picture.

The master of ceremonies went to the center of the stage and announced to
the audience that he had a surprise in store for them. "A bride", he said,
"modelled by Mr. Stanley Stelter, leading lady of the Princeton Triangle
club.” I wish you could have seen Stanley as he tripped and slightly
swayed to the center of the stage, keeping step with the bridal march A%
from "Lohengrun" which the orchestra played for his =ntrance. He looked amazing
oretty--I think beavtiful is the word. Gordon followed closely behind as '
a bridesmald, he, too, looking charming behind the footlights. He was now
introduced as also one of the principal "ladies in the Triangle show.

The two m=n took their places, side by side in the center of the stage,

while the audience broke into prolonged anplause. I seldom have heard such
hearty clanoping. The boys smiled, bowed and curtsied, and kissed their hands
in girlish fashion to the audience. But they did not act a bit like boys |
doins a female impersonation, who usually over-play the part and try to be
altogether too feminine and coy. No, these boys were feminine without being

in the least effeminate, and acted as naturally and gracefully as real cirls
would have done-- perhaps better than most. Tt was wonderful. And theaud(:cx/
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was indeed survrised, and they recalle” how they had been fooled by Gordon
vhen hs was on as one of the bridesmoids,

Charlie was "all ears" to hear the comments of the vomen about him
and if Staenley and Gordon had heard the fl-t*erings remarks about them, they
would have been nleased and flattered.

"I don't belfeve they are boys at 211," said one ladv. "Thev couldn't
be. Thav ~ra too nrettr. And look at *hose waists. Don't tell me that

any boys have figures like that."
"Look at rekrie feet and hands," said another. "Thev are ton tinr for
mm’n'.' {f/fwuu 7 . .
"They really are Princeton boys," said snother. "I saw them in last
vear's show. But tren they weren't so pretty. I think they are marvellous,"
And eco it went.
Newspaper photogranrhers were present to take the models, and Stanley
and Gordon were duly ovhotogravhed in a groun with the other rmodels, and then
side by side, ean? then separately. The next day their rictures anveared in the
papers, with an eccount of how they had modelled and fooled the audience
as to their sex. Thye photogravhe” vell and they looked very attractive in
the papers. (They told me afterward that as a result of this newspaper
cublicity they got a lot of "fan mail", many of the letters being from
girl edmirers, but a lot from boys and men who vere fond of dressing un in
girls' clothes and wanted advice as to make—up and where to get their
outfits, as they wanted wigs, etc. Jjust like theirs. OCne letter came from a
young man in lilwaukee, who signed himself "Frances" and whod said it was
his dearest vish to be a girl, and he would give enything in the world to
be able to dress up and make as pretty a girl as Stanley or Gordon, and go
on the stage in feminine rarts, but he wouldn't be s&tisfied with being a
girl only mnart of the time, but would ant to dress and live as one always.)
"hen the boys returned to the wings and made their way towards their
dressing room, the girls swarmed around them and paid them many compliments,
all agreeing that they had been completely fooled, and would have svorn that
both boys were real girls. Several of them asked for autographs, and,
altogether they had scored a small triumph, and were very hapny over it.
The manager met them and thanked them and congratulated them on their
success. He asked them to model again, but daid he would have to get a larger
hall if they did so, and it was announced in advance, for women would be
sure to flock from miles around to see men modeling women's clothes--and dojng
it besutifully.
The boys were divested of their dresses, and nut on the ones they had
worn on arrival, and after toning down their make-up, we all left.
Gordon and Stahley had to hurry back to Princeton, and so they left
us, Stanley promising to send back my dress and shoes. But I told hém to keep
them as a souvenir of the day, and as a little gift from me, I asked the boys
to come in and have tea with me Saturday afternoon and they promised to do so
Y_but not in dresses this time! they said.“%e vill be men the next time you see
us." X x X X X
They called for me at my hotel on Saturday afternoon (Charlie had gone
home) and we all went to the Plaza for tea and dancing. Naturally the boys
were very handsome, with their regular features, but I was glad to see that the
didn't look girlish or effeminate, and acted like regular men, so I was glad
to be in their comnany and we had a most pleasent time. They both danced
divinely, ané I took turns dancing with them. Thzeg was another girl there
whom they knew, and so they danced with her alternately and so didn't have to
“.git at the table alone.,
" Stanley was full of fun and had a keen wit, so he was the best of
company and kept me laughing. And he was bold and a bit imnudent, as Gordon
had riven rme to understand, and he flirted vith me every minute--and of
course I flirted back--he was so good looking and charming that any girl would
have been pleased with him,
I jokingly asked him if he had many girl friends , end if he was going to
get married.

1"
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"I would get married in a minute, to a sirl like you," he said with
a smile."How about ite?" i
"I am afraid ve wouldn't get along well together", I said with a laugh.
"You would always want to be wearing my ~retty drrsses and other clothing."
"Well, perhaps I would," he said. "You have such rretty things.X )
I am very fond af that dress you gave me, and shcll rut it on again some day,
in your honor--corsets and all."
"Did you and Gordon get home all right that day?"

"Yes, but I thought that I should die after =211 those hours laced in your
corset and in those tight sliprers. I was sore for a counrle of days after-
vard.X Maybe I ¢idn't hurry to take them off when ve finally got to our
rcom! I never knew such relief.,"

Gordon and the other girl joined us at our table and we had drinks.
""hat are you boys coing to do after you leave collegei” I acked the

men?
"I sunnmose I shall have to o to work in my father's automobile
olant! said Stanley.
"And I shall probably be occunying a desk in my dad's brokerage office
"in Wall street," said Gordon. "But do you know vhat Stanley and I would
really like to do. I sunnose it sounds silly, and I know it is impossible,
and our parents would never consent, even if it wvere, but what ve both w-uld
love to do would to go on the stage, a2s actresses. I do not mean as
impersonators, but as real actresses, taking feminine parts and always living
and dr~ssing as women, letting our hair grow, and =211 the rest of it. ™e ‘
both would adore that. Some summer we are e~ing to take our whole vacation
dressed as girls and travel sbout the country, visiting the summer resorts
and nlaces of interest. "e would not take a single stiéch of masculine clothing
vith us, and would not Jet anybody knov that we were not girls. I am sure
we could get away with; and what fun it would be, fooling everybody--and
especially the men we met. We would "vamp" them and make them "fall for" us."
Wouldn't thet be a scream?"
"It certainly would be funny," I said, Band I am sure you could get
away with it. Yhen you do it, I want you to come and see me. I will entertsin
you as my two "girl friends" from New York," and show you a pood time. I
know some boys that I will introduce you to. I sho:1d love to secl them
hoazed, they think they are so smart." —

-'Stanley and I have had lots of amusing adventures when Cressed as « -
girls," sald Gordon. "Did you ever hear about the time Z,anley entered
the girls! beauty contest in Trenton? It will xkax slay you, it is so
funny."’

"Please tell us," the other girl and I botn exclaimed. "We should
adore to hear it." ’ :
"Well, Stan and I belong to one of the clubs at Princeton. One day -
while a bunch of us were gathered in the living room, one of the boys :
BEn across an item in the Trenton paper, telling about a girls! beauty
contest to be held on the stage of a local bheater the following Saturday.
At that time Stan and I were in rehearsal for one of the Triengle shows,
and of course all the boys knew about it. 3tan and I rcomed together
and our room was half filled with cdresses and other feminine trnings.
One of the boys made a suggestion that Stan dress up, £0 to Trenton with
a gang from the club, and enter the contest, just for a lark. Thye spoke

bout my entering, too, but I said one was enougn, and I woulé help Stanley.
Gggééﬁﬁ\é&ea was enthusiastically received and Steanley was willing, knowing :
that it would be lots of fun for him, as well zs for ths rest of us, and
also qulte sn adventure.
"Think of me back-stage mingling with all those pretty Trenton ¥
@8irls. Perhaps I can even kiss some of them," said the mischievous Stanley..
I'll go it, and I even might win a prize."
"Don't be conceited about your "feminine beauty", sald one of the
men. "Rermember you will be competing with some of the prettiest girls in

Trenton and the surrounding towns. What chance would s man have as a gilﬁ
N . S



304 -- © 1989, SANDY THOMAS

in that company?"

"I was only joking," said Stan,"and besides, I couldn't accert a
ppize even if I could win one, for the contest is for real girls, not
f'or far a boy imitating one. I would be sailing under false colors,
and it wouldn't be fair."

"Well," 2 saidjwith a good costume, you mirht have a chance to get
'honoranle mention! or something. "The winners are selected by the
applause of the audeince and we will have a gang scattered about that will
surely give you % good hand."

"Stanley andltook the first train to New York for a visit to Ime.
Berthe, the well-known costumer who had made our costumes for the shows.

We went into a huddle with her and her artist Cesigner, and tolda them
Stan wanted a dress that would be outstanding, and'something different!."

" 'I know ebout these shows,™" ' said Ime. Serthe. "The girls will
cress up in their fanciest costumes, with much fuss and feathers. Some of
them will be very scantily clad, so as to show their figures, and bare
flesh, while otherSwill over-do it and be over-dressed. What we want for
you is a dress gifferent from any other girl's."

"After some talk, Nme. Berthe suggested that shc make Stan a "sheath
gown, ' that was so popular at that time. It should ve made with severe
simplicity, with little ornamentetion, but it should be meticulously
form fitting so as to bring out to the utmost the fe<minine curves
of Stan's figure." ‘

"The corset is sll-imjortant," said lme. Berthe. "You must wear one
that will reach from your bust far down over the hips ana thighs, almost
to the kneeys at the back. It will have perfect feminine lines, which
will béfiroduced in you 211 the way down. It will have to be heavily boned:
and it will be stifl and of course your waist will have to be drawn in
very_small, to give the requirec hour-glass effect--sort of a‘Cibenn &
Girl7figure. You probably wont be able to sit down in it, but you will K
only have to wear it a short time, so I think you can stancd it all right. g
We will go up to ti.e corsetiere's on the fourtn floor, and have you measure
at once and order the corsct. It will have to be a hurry-upg order, for £
their isn't tco nuch time, and of course your fittings will have to be g
over the new corset." - i

"Sienley agried to the plan. T,e dress wes to be & black satin, low &
cut, with narrow, rhinestone-stucded shoulder-straps. It was to be rincess
style, with a rhinestcne bblt at the waist to give relief from itsotherwise.

lack of ornamentation. The belt would fit the waist very tightly, and i
have a rhinestone belt buckle at the back. The dréss would fit closely  .i~*
over the corset all the way flown to Stan's knees, or nearly there, and
then flare out, with ruffles at the bottom,of tulle, and there was to be

an inner ruffle of bright red, to give it a touch of color. The frock

was to be just short of ankle lenght, so that Stan's small, high-heeled
black slippers would show. It was to be so small at the knees, in
circumference, that Stanley would have to take tiny steps, but there

would be just room enough for him to be able to walk. He would look as :
though poured into his dress, it being fitted very tightly to Ixkkxbeingxf:
his form, especially at the wealst and over hips ang& thighs and buttocks

and there was to be no crease or slightest wrinkle.

" we went upstairs and explained yhat we wanted to the corsetdéere.

She had made corsets for Stan and me before, and was one of the best in
the city, especially at designing end making such a corset as Stanley
now wanted, Stan stripped down to his underwear and the measurements
were taken, while we all chatfed about. the new gown, "

"I recently went to one of the 'drags' here in the city," said
Mme, Berthe, "you know, ang affalr where all the boys and men dress
as girls and compete for cash prizes, and first prize was ¥nB by a
fellow named Roni Warren wearing. Jjust such a shesth gown as I am going
Yo make for Stanley, so I think-he:will make a hit with 1t, You see,
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most of the fellows got themselves up in elaborate costumes, elaborately
trimmed and ornate, some wearing feathers, and even furs--and some wearing
next to nothing. Roni's dress was so "different" and so sort of refined,
that it wad adjudged the most attractive. Ronl has a figure like yours,
Mr, Stanley, only he 1s taller. So perhaps you will win a prize, ajthough
you are going to compete against girls, and not men. But the dress will 5)
count a lot--and what a figure you are going to have. You will havedstopped
ang Gibson Girl I ever saw, with your hour-glass forme
"fhen we left, Stanley was instructed to return in two days for fittings.
e went that day, and twice more for final try-on of corset and gowme It
was all that Mme., Bebhhe had promised, and a most striking costume., Nobody
could see that dress without turning for a second looke And I wish you could
have seen Stanley in that cordets"
"Yes," said Stanley, interrupting, "and if ever a man was in a vise,
I was it, Talk about being tightly laced, and the corset was so long
and stiff that it was all I could do to walk, And the way that dress
fftted around my upper legs and knees. I nearly fell over the first time
I took some steps. I certabnly was trussed up, and I felt pretty helplesse"
"Well, you looked stunning, anyway," said Gordon,"so it was worth it,"
Stan brought his lovely blonde wig, with its hair of bright golden shade,
in to the hairdresser,and had it fixed up into a simply divine coiffure,
with soft waves and pretty little ringlets, with not a hair out of place.
Saturday evening came,and the gang from the club left early for Trenton,
Mme, Berthe met us at the theater,accompanied by one of her office girls,
and brought the dress, corset, wig and the rest of the outfit, which all
had been collgcted at her shope She had arranged in advance to have the
largest and best dressing room# for Stan. The rest of the boys took places
in the audience, while I went with Stan and Mme. Berthe and the girl to the
dressing room, and we went to work on Stanley, gressed and made him up
and got him all ready. He looked marvellous, stunning, really beautiful,
and a‘gir17from the lovely blonde hair of his head to the soles of his - j
dainty 1it%16 slippers with their extreme pencil French heels, Stan stayed in
his dressing room with us until it was nearly time for the show to begin,"
"I thought the time would never come," resumed Stanley, "My dress and
corset were so tight that I had to stand up all the time, and believe me,
those slippers were tight, and heels high. I knew I looked all right, but
was so uncomfortable that I almost wished I had not come, or else had
worn a more comfortable costume," N
, "When he went out, the girl contestants were bunched in the wings,, '
They were, of course, a pretty bunch, and, as Mme. Berthe had predicted, they
were all dolled up in their finery. They seemed to know one another, and
so Stan was looked upon as a sort of intruder, and got many an unfriendly
look from the girls. I am sure they were jealous of him, his costume
was so "different" and also afraid of his competition. You recall the
‘recent fashion show, Miss Morris.) Well, that reminded us of it as Stan
* took his place among all those pretty girls, the beauties of the citye
But Stan didn't seem a bit out of place among that bevy of beauties,
and I didn't see a single one that was any prettier, Well, at last the
misic started up, and the show began. I t was amusing to see how nervous
and self-conscious the girls were before they made their entrance, but the
moment they appeared before the audience they put on their sweetest
smiles and, naturally tried to look their prettiest. Nola person, there
except our party, had any idea that Stan was ndt the girl he seemed, for
not only was there not a trace off the man about him, but, on the
contrary, he looked utterly feminine and girlish, and more so than some
of the girls., But you have seen him, as a girl, Niss lMorris, and so know
what a lovely one he makes. As in the fashion show, the girls crossed the
stage one by one to show themselves and their figures., As each one
went across, the audience would applaud to show their approval and choice,

~Stan's turn came, and he tripped daintily across, smiling sweetly as the
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girls did. He handled that difficult dress with grace and apparent ease,
In spite of its tightness about his knees, forcing short, mincing stepse

Stan received a great round of applause, more, I thought, than any of

the girls who had preceded him, and I lmew that a lot of the loudest
Clapping ceme from the Princeton boys scattered through the audience, and
vho encouraged those sitting around them to clap. Well, to make a long story
short, Stan and the rest of the girls kept parading across the stage,

while the manager judged the amount of applause, and those who got the

least were gradually eliminated, but Stan was still in the running, and going
strong. Believe it or not, the field finally narrowed down to three girls,
judged by the audience the prettiest of the lot--and Stan was one of them.
1t was easy to tell that a large section of the audience was for him--the
govn and his looks were winning oute And then, only Stanley was left., He
was the winner! The audience had selected him as the most beautiful girl
of them all. And so he occupied the center of the stage, alone with the
manager, in all his lovliness, really a blonde beauty with a go'n and

figur:z that had taken the spectators by storm,"

"You can imagine how embarrassed I was," said Stanleéy. "Of course T
was pleased at my success, and it was nice to know that the aulience thought
me a beautiful girl, but I hadn't wanted to win a prize, as 1t wasn't fair
to the other real girls. I would have enough glory without one of the cash
prizes. Let the girls have them, So I decided that there was only one
thing to do--renounce the prize and reveal my sex. So when the manager asked
my neme and address, I told him: "Stanley Stelter, of Princeton College.

I am only a man, and not entitled to a prize."

"At first the audience was dumfounded at the way Stan had fooled them,
and then they broke into deafening applause, as Stan took off his wig,
to show his own short hair underneath," said Gordon. "He left the stage, but
the clapping was so insistent that he put his wig on agein and went back
to take another bow. The girls who had been in second, third and fourth

pkaces in the beauty contest, went back on the stage and were awarded their
prizes. Before we could escape, Stan was surrounded by the girls and
ajmost mobbed, so interested were they in the way this handsome college
boy had fooled them all as well as the audience. They were loud in their
pralses and no longer jealous of him, and they were pleased at the manner
in which he had refused the prize and revealed himself, saying that he
easily could have gotten away with it, and nobody would have suspected
anything. Mme. Berthe were amused to see Stan surrounded by that bevy of
pretty girls, the cenfer of attraction and looking as much like a pretty
girl as any of them. They asked for his autograph, and then one of them
kissed him, and the others followed suit, and Stan had a very busy and exclt-
ing time for a few minutes. He was a much kissed "girl", and of course

“he liked it. But it raised hob with his complexion, and lips, and newspaper
photographers were waiting to take his picture, and reporters to interview
him, for the stunt he had pulled was a sensation. So he managed to break
away from his feminine admirers and make his way with us to his dressing
room, where we hastily fixed up his make-up and smoothed his hair; then Ao
went out to face the press. After he had been snapped a number of times,
both full length and close-ups, he was interviewed by the reporters, who
seemed to be greatly amused at the hoax--for Stan, of course, had fooled
everybody. At last he was free and went back to undress."

"Maybe I wasn't glad to get that outfit off," said Stanley, "and to be ﬁ
able to sit down again. I had hardly been able to breathe, wearing that
terrible corset, and then all that kissing took my breath further away, so
it was &a wonder that I didn't suffocate., And those tight high heeled
slippers, with their extreme heels, in which I had been standing and

walking so long. What a blessed relief to pull them off. I want to tell you
it was no cinch to wear that costume. Few men would have been willing to
wear 1t, and if it were not for the fact that I am fond of dressing up in

girls' clothes, I wouldn't have done it, either, But I like to wear them
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and so am willing to put up with everything, even the corsets and high heels
which of course are necessary if one is to be at all successful in his
impersonation of a girl. But I wish the styles would change from the

Small waists, so that we wouldn't have to lace so tightly. Perhaps some

day women's fashions will change, and then we can be more comfortable,"

"I like the present styles," sald Gordon, "and don't want them to
change. I think corsets are nice and I like the 'feel' of them, even when
I am tightly laced. It's funny Stanley never likes them. Goodness knows, he
has worn them enough."

"Ohi I like corsets well enough, but I don't enjoy extreme tight lacing,
the way Gordon does. Isn't he a strange man, liiss Morrist" ao-d ilaien.

"I don't think so," I said. "He is slender and has a cute little walst,
so I don't think it is strange that he wishes to make the most of it, and
make it as small as possible,"

"That's enough about corsets," said Gordon. "If we don't xk= change the
subject, we will be talking about them all night. Isn't it funny how men
who do impersonations and wear corsets like to talk about them? All the
boys who take feminine parts in the Triangle show, eight dovm to the
'chorus girls' are always discussing their corsets, and some complain about
them--and yet they all want small waists. I wish you could peek into the
'chorus girls' dressing room before one of our shows. The 'girls' form in a
circle, after they are corseted, and each laces in the 'girl' in front of him
--S0 you may sure that each is well drawn in. Then they form a circle again
and Book up their dresses. As there are several changes of costume, that »
saves time. We have quite a pretty chorus. Have you ever seen one of our shows?

"No, I never have, but should like to, " I sald, "particularly so, now

that I know two of the principal 'ladies. But who dresses you?é I suppose
you both have a number of changes of costume "

"Yes, in the last show I wore a dozen different dresses, and not only

. did I have to change them, but also my shoes and accessories, and I wore
‘three different wigs," said Stanley. "But as 'leading ladies', Gordon and
I each have our own 'star! dressing room#, and plenty of help. Mme., Berthe
‘always come to help and there are two or three young women, wives of the
faculty members, who al@ds) assist, and an expert from New York comes to
make us up, and keep us made up throughout the show. We are treated like
-prima donnas, and, as you can imagine, are extremely busy guring a show,
the constant changing of costumes allowing no time for rest. A Jot of
the boys from the college always want to come to our dressing rooms to see the
'leading ladies' being dressed and beautified, but I usually keep most of
them out, to avoid confusion. Boys dressed as pretty girls have a strong
-attraction for some men, but usually they are of the effeminate type, but
have not the looks nor body to successfully gress up themselves, except
perhaps, pribately."

"How many men take 'girl' parts in the shows?" I asked, mich interested,
for the reader must remember that I, myself, lMary Morris, was once a man, and
now really was a female impersonator, in a way, though possessing a woman's
bodyu

"About 35 or 40," hef replied. "They comb the student body to pick out
the best looking boys, who will make the most convincing gilrs in the show.
Our 'girls', you know, are famous for their good looks, and lots of them
make remarkably pretty girls. Our Triangle shows have made a great reputa-
tion for their 'beauty choruses'. Lots of small, handsome boys, who make up
well as girls, and like it, come to Princeton on purpose to get into our
shews. And our graduates are always on the look-out for pretty boys for
girls in the shows, and, if they are outstanding, money is often raised to

send them to Princeton, and pay btheir tuition.’

"You would .be surprised at the competition among the students for the
feminine roles in the shows. About twice as many turn out as there are places
for. About half of the boys seem eager to don feminine finery, but only

the best are chosen., It is considered an honor to be a girl in the show,



308 -- © 1989, SANDY THOMAS

and it also 1s fun, though there are long hours of rehearsal, and plenty
of hard work and drilling, especlally for the dancing of the chorus, as
well as the solo dances, such as Gordon and I do. And then we have to
learn and rehearse our songs, and all the rest of it. It is fun to
travel to different cltyowith our troupe, and put on our show, and always
there is entertainment for the company, and dances following the show,.
vhere we meet the pretty girls and the society of the city. Often Gordon
and I and some of the other good looking 'girls' of the company keep

on the costumes we weer in the last scene, and go to the dances that way,
as we are asked to do so. It is great fun--and how the men want to dance with
us 'girls,'! Weg all become expert at dancing the girls! part, high heels
and all, But we also dance with the girls, of course, though it looks
rather funny to see two 'girls' daencing together."

"Aren't you nervous before you go on the stage just at the beginning?"
I asked,

"Yes, I usually am as I walt in the wings for my cue, but as soon as
I get out there and get started on my first song, I get over it and
enjoy myself. There is something thrilling about the applause of an
audience, It stirs you up, and makes you do your best, and sink yourself
in the part, so that out there I really am a girl and it seems perfectly
natural for me to act the part of one and for the leading man to make love
to me, and kiss me. Gordon and the other men who play feminine parts feel
the same way, and that's the reason we are so convincing as girls--that
and the fact that we are costumed with such painstaking care. There is as
muich fuss made about our dresses and accessories as there would be about
those of a real star actress. Everything must be complete, and of the best.X
Even the jewellry I wear is real, loaned me by lady friends."

"To return to the subject of the beauty contest,” I said, "did the
newspapers publish your picture and have an account of your escapade?"

"Yes, indeed," said Stanley. "The whole hoax was written up and went
the rounds of the press. I got lots of letters after that--fin mail of the
usual sort, even some love letters, and one theatrical manager wrote and
asked me if I would consider going on the professional stage."

1t was growing late, and so our very interesting party broke up, the
boys returned to college, and I to my hotel, '
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THE AUTOBIOGRAEHY OF ;\zm%r.;om‘-;zs (Gontinued)
(Mary continues her story.)

I greatly enjoyed hearing Julian Elfmnge tell about his buropean exnereincc
and about the many female impersonators he met on his ruropean tour, and
how some of them lived as women. And about the school that transiormed boys
into girls, and about many of those boys who became girls so successiully.
£11 of this was naturally of the deepest intercst to me, because I was wuyself
a female i.personator, but different in that I sctually possecssed a female
body. But inwardly I was still a man, Charlie Cross, forced to beccme a
girl against my will. Of course, I htd by now beccme accustomcd to being a gir. |
but my former life as a man made me dee.ly interested in men Awzm who
impersonated women, and I had a fellow-Ieeling for them, Imoewing the difiicultie:
but never really understanding why they should wish to be women., I new
that they must have a dual personsality, half male and hall flemnale, or
verhaps 75% female, so that they should have been born giris instead of boys.
It was the accident, and, perhaps, the misfortune of birth for them to be ti
way, but it w,s ho Tault of theirs, and nobody cculd blame taem when they
folliowed their natural instincts and impersonatiec femaled§ whenever the
orportunity offered. ‘hy not? But why should the »ublic loock down on men
vho had feminine instincts and who dressed as women, which to them seemed
perfectly natural? ind women who dress as men, though they are little critici-
zed, and can wear pants with impunity, whereas see how far a man gets wearing
Skirts, except in the far Last, like Ceylon, where men not only wear skirts,
but also have long, femininé hair, .and wear combs in it. rrom the rear,
you cannot tell a man from a woman, in Ceylon, and foten the men are pretuier
than the women, if they do not wear the usual rustaches,

Julian told me much more than I have had time to write in this, my bio-
graphy, for I have 2§ great deal more to write about my life as a woman and
wife, a most unusual experience for any man, so I must get on.

Later on I may find time to write a chapter zbout Florence of the school,
the "girl" with the remarkable long halr. "She" had a most exciting ‘life
alter leaving the school, and I hope to tell about itew & Lolin chlatts,

e S S 2. 2L

W gy w D W

lfy mother and I spent a very busy time in New York City, and most of the
mornings viere devoted to shopping. Although I had, at home, a rost extensive
wardrobe, my mother insisted that I must have a complete trousseau, and so
we bought innumerable dresses and lingerie and accessories of all kinds,
including seoes, hats, and every imaginable thing that a girl might want
before she got amrried. Yhen I had first changed from Charlie Cross to hary
Morris, I hgd had the natural Cross thrift, never buying anything that I did
not need, and needing very little for my simple 1life. But, since I had
become a society butterfly of unlimited wealtik, I had had to learn not to he
thrifty, and to spend enormous sums on clothes which I really did not need
but which folilowed the atest whims of fashion. £s a result, dresses soon
got out of style, though I had perheps worn them only once or twice, and to
me they seemed perfectly good, and I hated to give them away to servants or
friends not so rich as myself. But I had to get used to the extravagance and
the spending of money in a manner that would have seemed reckhess to Charlie &
Cross of old. But I got reconciled to it when I came to rcalize that my father.
was immensely wealthy, with a huge income which it were better that he spend,
for the good of others. putting the money into circulation. But even so, he
could not begin to spend his{ income, and kept investing and piling up his
wealth in stocks and bonds, which, in turn, only increased his income. So
I decided to spend all I could and be as extravagant as possible. I had
become feminine enough to love pretty dresses and other girlish things, and,
as there was no limit, I proceeded to buy the most lovely things imaginable,

fBg in great profusion. I can't remember how many dresses I bought in New’
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York, but there were scores of t em. And T bought oodles of everything else

to delight the heart of a girl in the way of acce:sories. But Hother and I
were leading a gay social life in the Big City, with so many enzagements

that T Gid not have time to have my dresses Titted. I simply could not
gaarifice the time, and, besides, I hatedxx standing and eving fitted to
dresses for hours on end. So I ordered iy dresses to be seéent home, "as is®,
with the idea of having .them fitted at home by our ovn house dressmaking
force. They were all size 36, of course, and would only need mbnor alterstions
to fit my perfect 36 figure, with my 1&-inch vaidat, which was smaller than

the model dresses.

At last our stay in New York came to an end, and mother and I returned

home to be confironted with all of our purchases ior ix trousseau, and no

end’ of social functions in my honor, in view of my apuroaching mar:iage,

Our dressmekers, in the house, were malking a number of gowns to measure ifor

me, and, §8 course, there was my wedding gown to be made. 1 didn't inow
wvhich way to turn. Surely I couddn't spend hours being fitted to my scores

of dresses., If I did that, I would be so tied down that I would have To neglect
my many social duties, and, besides, man-like, I loathed the time spent Ilor
fittings, standing there iike a du 2y while the women pinned and t-oir in
and lct out and draped and snipved and fussed over me,
al=

Ed
Bl

Yhat to do? I talked bt over bhe practical Y ith his
feriinine mind and coimon sense. He so terribly helsful tlvays in
my meny feminine problems, whic! ronted ne in uy new femini 1iLe,

0

i
I could never have gotsen along vt him. He was always smoothing my way
and keeping me from the many pitfalls wvhich confront a men who sucdenly

=R
found himself a woman. Vithhis help, I had gotten along famously. Ly
"memory" had returned, and I made a riost satisfactory girl to my mother
!

1

and others, who ceasec to think that I was “"stranze.
"hat you need, " seid Charlie-liary, "is a person who has your exact
figure, and whom we can engage to make the fittings for you."
‘ "But where cen we get such a girlj" I asked. "It night take a long tine
to find her."
"I didn't say 'girl!?, saigd Charlie, "I said'person', and I know the very
person, and it is a man.# "Do you remember that time vhen we were motoring in
New Jersey and we met two "girls® coming around a corner in their car, and
they went into the ditch? ‘e were sure that they were girls until we saw one
of them with a wig askew. You recall the rest. Ve toos them to our hotel
and one of them,Stanley :telter, whose dress has been ruined in the accildent,
borrowed one of your dresses, to go to a modelling show, and it fitted hin
perfectly. He even wore a pair of your shoes, and your corsets. His figure was
an exact duplicate of yours. I remember noticing it particularly, and marvelling
that a man could wear your clothes and that they fitted hinm so flawlessly,"
"¥es, of course I remember perfectly," I said, "and his companion, whose
name I think was Gordon Kling. Gordon modelled at the show, too, and he had the
tiniest waist--not over 17 inches. It made everybody gasp, "
"The thing to do," said Cherlie," is to try to get Stanley to come out
here, put him into corsets, and have him stand for the fittings of all of
your dresses. that would save you all of the trouble and time, and I am
certain that Stanley, reoroducing your figure, would £ill the bill. You could
pray him for xi} and, from what I saw of him, and the way that he end Gordon
like to dress up as girls, =as they confessed that dey, I am sure that he would
love to do it,"
"But it would Dbe very emoarrassing for him to have to put on corsets and
lingerie and stand in front of the dressmakers for long hours of fittings,"
I salds "No man would like that, and no do bt he would be ashamed of the fact
that he had a perfect 36 figure, a girlds, figure, just like mine."
"Ehen the only thing is for Stanley to come as a girl, and live as a
girl the whole time, Then he would not be embarrassed. It would be perfectly
natuy%&tfgr ;ou fo have a "girl" model for the fittings,"
0 Jou think he could get away with it I csked. "It 1s no easy thing
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roles in the Frinceton shovs, :
“ sirls. for adventure and for the pleasure 1t o
c i Tt was evident that they loved 1%, Dbecause ol
the most minute details of their dressing ub.

for a man to impersonate a girl even cascally, and in this
have to be absolutely perfect, and fool everyone as to his

Could Stanley do

on end, without the slightest suspicion.

case he would
sex, for days
it? Ve would

be taking a great risk, and so would he, for if discovered, there would be

a scandal, a sensation."

"I am positive that Stanley can do it,

" Charlie said, ‘I studied him

ciosely that day in New York,and he fooled me completely--and I think I am
a good judge. Qordon fooled me, tooe.. I studied them both while they were in
your room changing clothes, and I would have sworn on a stack of Dbibles that &

they were girls--and pretty girls, unusually pretty.

I watchecd themz and

. S s : : :
they secemed to be feminine in every particular--voice, grace, mannerisms,

Anc they had such slender

was a gir] in fict as well as in looks,."

, Birlish figures,
I marvelled at them ans I could not help thinking
vas wosted on men, and that they should have been
was lacing Stanley into your corset, he whi
That is

little blonde maiden, a delight to the eye of any

and such small hands and feet,
tha. such girlish beauty
born girls. &and while I

to me that he wished that he
because he makes a lovely
mon, a r.ally beautiful

spered

glamour girl with all that it takes, while as a man, he is just ordinsary,
sma}l, slender, 1p$1gpiflgant, wilth too pretty a face and tooﬁgirlish
looklngto make a hit with men, though girls adore iim, because of his
hgndsomgness. He and CGordon are completely manly, =s men, but feminine, as
girls, thcy have dual personality, learned, no douit, when they took feminine

~ A . B .
lea 'ds in the Princeton shows,
théir rotes, and BE girls for

Charlie convinced me that

Rtanley could come out &s

vhere thegy had to sink their sersonality into
the time being,

&

act the part
woudd

girl,

without anybody being the wiser, and model fo 1, cresses. fub-}E o
be some undertaking for a man, for I was sure thav Scanl v ! umO?#J gggg it o
a rl for a day at a time, or possibly a wec:i-end, anc Jhie Youf?ﬂ“e“: iT_ng
a r1 Tor weelrs on end, dey and night, witho.t let-ud. Charlie %Tq convinced
26 that he could do it--but would he be wi}ligg? Luv?ould ?e‘§ﬂ$1§
undertalking, ond he mignt readily get tired of drcessing s & girl ilor a

long veriod, what with t-ou‘
discomforts of _eminine attire--and
and day. But both Charlie
feminine clothipg. Othrwis

clothing.
they paid to :
they liked to lace themselves tightly in

small waists--18 inches lor Stanley and 17&nches for Gordon,

smaller natursl waist than _tanley. #nd t
wigs,
all dolled up, they
and women could pick
thoughthey might be jealousut L.
Char-ie and I compos=d a letter to
asking if he would be so good ‘

end model my many dresses. I sald tha. he
the “ime, but could talie his rosl .
socially, as smeh a rezular mgmbcr of the
for some time vnrior to the weddl.g. There
and girls, with much social activity, and,
and no doubt have a good time. But he :ust
Charlie,

woudd never do if $he caused any of the boys Lo fall in love

striking hats =nd the last word in govns.
vere practically Wrrestlbisg..
no flsws in thema\ irresistiable,

SN

“tanley,
as to eome out as a girli,

tion asfy

And with good reason.,Stanley made a most beauteous siren,

icht corsets and high heels and zl. the rest of the
wcating a hot
and I knew that Stanley vias el
e he and Gordon would not have talen feminine

and would not have gone out so often dressed as

all the time, night
fond of wvearing

vig
=
o Q

gave them to wear feminine

the attention
Apparently
orsets to attain unusually
pegause he had
ey wore very high heels, stunning
liace up, sc;nteq\and
_licn would fall for them,

a

the project &nd
cuest at my home,
would not nav be a model all

girl heuse- tuect and have a good time
house party which we would have
would be & nice ounch of Dboys

ne could be a girl in it all,

not

outlin ng

tyamp ' the boys too much, added
and it
with "her."
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I also told Stanley that I would send him a generous check so that he
could buy a complete new outfit of feminine tﬁings'that he would'need, .
ifcluding some new wigs, dresses, corsets, underthings, shoes, etc., I said
I would send him a 1list of the things to buy, with full instructions and

sugicestions,

By return mail I received a letter from Stanley. It vas written in a
pretty girlish hand, which evidently he had cultivated, and st vas on
scented feminine notepaper, and it read as though written by a zirl, so

Charlie and I assumed that Stenley haq assumed his feminine personality
while writing it. It was such a sweet, meidenly letiter, that I shall
copy it in full,

STANLEY'S LETREE T0 ARY.

Mary Derling:

I am writing this as "girl to girl" and so I am surec you will

not mind my addressing you as "darling", ,

I received your sweet letter,:=nd your invitation to visit you as a girl
and model your trousseau dresses sXcites me very much. I cannot imagzine

anything that would give me greater p.easure, for I dearly love to play the
part of a girl, and have done so whenever I could, but it has not been
nearly often enough, and then only for a day at a time, or once or twice

for a week-end, but that didn't give me time to really get settled into the
role. So the idea of being a girl for several weeks on end fi1ls me with bliss.

Then I could sink my personality into the part and BE a girl to all intents

and purposes, and forget my real sex. I would LIV. the part,

But, dear lary, there is only one thing that stands in the way, and I
hope you will not think it unmaidenly of me if I make a suggestion to you,
Could Gordon go with me and also be your house guest? I would not have
the courage to go out to you as a girl alone, without him as my "girl"
Companion. We are close pals, and alweys have been "girls" together mehm
whenever we "dressed up, ! from the time we were freshmen together and were

chorus girls for the first time in the Triangle play of that year., '.e

found that we had much in common in that we both were able to impersonate
girls so well, and were considered the prettiest "cirls" in the show, and

the following years were assigned leading feminine roles, in which we wvere

highly successful, as I believe you know. Ve started rooming together at
college and I supvose the fact that we made such convincing young ladies
1ed us to being fond of wearing dresses and all that goes vith them,
Shortly after the show of our froshman year, a ¢ upnle orf up.er-clascsmen, &s
a joke, got Gordon and me to dress un as girls and go te Lrenton with them
as our "boy friends" one Saturday night. e dined at o restourant, and then
vent to a dance hall, and they dancec with us. So did other men there, vho
"ecut in'", considcring us desirable as partners. It was lots of fun, and nobody
suspected that we were not th §irls that we seemec to be. I recall how
embarrassecd we felt at having to go to thdladies' room, and running into other
girls there. If their sharp eyes penectrated our disguise, there would be the
deuce top pay. But our wigs were periect fits and we wero nicely made up and
well dressed, being well corsetcd and wearing high heels on our feet, which

are unbellevably small for men's feet. Tucltily we vere not suspected for a

second, and that gave us confidence.

We had several more similar evenings, wvhich we enjoyed Limnensely, and

then one Sunday morning Gordon suggested that we zo out as girls in broad
daylight, and take a motor trip in his open sport's roadster, stop

semewhere for lunch and dimer, and then go to a roadhouse to dance, if

any men should aslk us., They did, and the day and evening wcre perfect,

O0f course everybody took us for real girls, so we must hsve played our paris
well, and it tickled us when men asked us to cance with them, for it was a
good ioke on them, and also assured us that we were attractive and had sex

L]

a?ffa We frequer_ltly went out on similar little harmless adventures, and you
wi recall, dear liary, that it was on one of them that we met you and
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.Charlie that day in lewdersey when we went into the ditch and I ruined my
dress, when we were on the wey to model in New York. I shall never forget
your kindness in taking me to your hotel and lending me one of your dresses.
And T remember how surprised you and Charlie were when you found that I

could wear your corset and that your dress fitted me verfectly. I suppose
that is the reason that you want me to come out and &o the fittings of your
dresses. I am sure I could do it, for my figure hasn't changed, and it
wouldn't teke me long to get my waist down to your measurement of 18 inches,
Gordon could also model some of your dresses, which do not have to fit too
closely, for he, too, 1s a size 36, and so he could help with the fittings,
except possibly the evening gowns, which would be betier for me to model,
Gordon and I can wear each others dresses, the ouly d_fference in our
figures being that Cordon's waist is an inch smeller than mine. We long

ago made a compact that he should wear a corset & size smeller than mine, so
that we should be equally laced, and neither have the advantage as to comfort.

Gordon and I have always acted as azadies! maids for each other, and
I would be helpless without the dear "girl"., So, please, dear liary,
wont you ask Gordon to come with me? I have spoken to him about it, and
he would be deligited to be my "girl" companion at your home for as long a

time as you want us,

Gordon and I often have talked about living as girls ror a long period,
but never had a chance to try it. And now, if you will ask us both, we will
be delighted to come as soon as we can get ready. O course, we both have good

feminine wardrobes, wigs, etc., but they are not good enough for anything so
important as this will be. Already we are making plans for a long vacation,
as girls, of course, and after the wedding we plan to travel through the

West on a sight-seeing trip, visiting the large cities and the Sumer resorts,
going as far as the Pacific coast, and to Hollywood. I supuose you will
think us crazy, but we are going to try to get screen tests at Hollywood

and try to get into the pictures. Gordon is certainly as pretty and
charming as any of the female screen stars, and he is kind enough to say

the same thing about me. Vouldn't it be wonderful if we could get into the
pictures and make it our career? Then we would remain as £irls indefinitely,
perhaps for years, perhaps permanently, for the rest of our deys. For we
realize how impossible it would be to change back to men after being girls

so long, for we would be altogether too feminine and oretty to make
satisfactory males. Even if we do not make the pictures, and have to chang
back after even a few months, it is golng to be difficult, for time is

going to feminize us and make us "perfect ladies", but poor sticks of men.
But that is for the future to decide, and we shzll not worry about it.

) Ve are certain of one thing, and that is that we can@to your home as
girls zbove suspicion, and such perrectly behaved, refinec young ladies

that you will not have to make excuses for us. You will not need to hesitate
to introduce us to your boy and girl friends, and your parents and relatives.
We are good "actresses" and know how to be charming and make both sexes lilte
us--our training on the stage taught us all the arts and feminine wiles, and,
as you know, we both make nice locking slrls--in fact, we oiten have been told
that we are unusually pretty, and have excentionally good iisures. Isn't it
marvellous that two men can be_that vay, and aren': ve lucky, since wve

both love 2te ¢ If we didn't, it would be a misrortune to
have such ; end girlish figures, end we would resent it, but, as
it is, it makes u v

Y/e, have alwa
course never had poortunity, a&s 1t would make us too conspicuous, and it

simply isn't done. Zut we have always worn our hair as long as we dared,
perhaps too long for men. But now we shall lci it grow, under our wigs,

and we figure that in sixz or eight months it will be so long that we can

leave ogf our wigs and wear our own hair, which will be cooler and more

comforta( ®. “e Dboth would adore to have long, feminine heir, curled and
waved. As you know, my hair is a nice wlonde color, and it would lool pretiy g

nged to let our hair grow to girlish length, but of
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Gordon's hair is of a pretty chestnut shade, and has a natural wave, so that
it would be excevntionally nice vhen of girlish length.
Peeling quite sure, cdear ary, that you will want u
and I slready have started training down our waist lines, zond are wearing _
corsets we have on hand. I am starting in with a 20-inch waist and Gordon with
a 19-inch one, so we ohly have to take in two inches, vhich we shall do an
inch at a time, whigh is more comforteble than 1lacing in fully all at once.
This way, we hardly notice it at all., Of course, wec-are wearing lingerie and
long silk stockings underneath, and it seems lilte old times, and Glves us
a pleasant feminine feeling., Ve have also started being "girls" all the
vhile with each other, talking and acting like them except in wmpblic, so
as to practise for our future roles. Fortunately, we both have %égher
high tenor voices, and in the shows we both often had to sing soprano
solos and of course, talk in feminine, high pitched tones, vhigh we can
do with little effort. From now on we shall talk like girls, so that it
will become perfectly natural for us and we shall no. have to think about it,
during our coming "maidenhood", &as Gordon likes to call it, He is a swell
pal, and makes such a sweet, lovely girl, that I know that you and all
others who meet him (even including the men) will fall in love with him.
He really is a‘glamour girl. And I hope you will think the same of me. At
least, Gordon is always insisting that I am the more glamourous of the
two, probably because I am a blonde. But I rmust not go on like this, or you
will think that we are conceited. Ve are not, but we cannot help knowing,
from long experience, on the stage and in our public aprearances, and from
our mirrors, too, that we hake pretty girls, so yocu need not be afraild that
we will disgrace you in looks or manners, ‘e know that we shall be able to
submerge our egos, and not only look and act like girls, but feel ourselves
to be girls, with our maleness entirely absent. e learned to do that when
playing feminine roles on the stage, and that's why we have Deen so success-
ful at 1it. e would feel completely:feminine, so that when the hero made
love to us, and kissed us at the final curtain, it seemed to be entirely
natural both to us and to him. {
I have strung out this letter much longer than I intended, and hope you
do not find it too long and tiresome. But I am excitec, and feel like
writing, and don't want to go to:bed too early, ior I couldn't get to
sleep, thinking about my coming adventure as a girl.
Please write and say '"yes,"idearest liary, for Gordon and I are all
aquiver with expectation and hope, and shall be very restless until
we hear from you that we are to come.
; With love,
- Stanley,
g G BT N

(To be continued).

s poth to come, Gordon
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