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A Hage from

Dear Sissies,

Many women are understanding when they discover their
husband or son is attracted to wearing silky feminine panties.
After al, these women have probably worn alot of silk and
nylon their entirelives; they know how soft and smooth and
pleasant to wear such clothes are. And if they choose to think
about it abit deeper, they'll realize silky panties must feel
great on amale's sensitive penis. That iswhy, after theinitial
shock of discovering their husband or son has afetish for
panties, many women assume that the attraction isthe silky
fabric, and to adegree, they are probably right. Such women
usually react by offering to buy their husband or son male
underwear made of silk or satin, since men's underwear made
from such fabricsisreadily available.

But usually apanty fetish is much more than that. A further
complication arises when awoman realizes that the attraction
isnot just the silkiness of the fabric; it'sthefact that it isa
female garment. Some women can handle that males are
attracted to females and that can translate into being attracted
to their lingerie, their most intimate bits of clothing. Such
women may offer to satisfy their husband or son's fetish by
getting them simple, plain women's panties (that don't look
too different from some men's underwear). But usually a
panty fetish is much more than that.

Even women who accept the af orementioned aspects of a
panty fetish can become confused when they realize their
husband or son doesn't just want to wear panties, he wantsto
wear FRILLY panties, the fancier and lacier the better!
Silkinessis one thing, and the nature of agarment so closely
associated with awoman's sexuality is another thing, but
frilly panties are more than just afemale garment, they are
decidedly, exclusively, and shout-down-the-house feminine.

Most women (think they) want their males to be manly; it
may be athreat to their own femininity if their husband isin
any way feminine. For their man to pamper himself with abit
of silk or nylonisone thing, but for their mate or offspring to
adorn himself in something so outrageously feminine asfrilly
pantiesis giant leap into her world. A male's masculinity can
reinforce hiswife or mother's femininity. And often the more
masculine the male, the more that feeling is affirmed.

Women may draw alot of their self-confidence and poise
from those around them, especially their immediate family.
And any male member of her family that isthe least bit
feminine can undermine her sense of self worth asafemale.
If aman's happiness depends upon hiswife, mother or other
intimate friend understanding hisfetish, it isimportant for
that man to know at what level of understanding that person
can handle. Then the man can accurately assess where he
standsin her eyes and decide if pushing for a greater
understanding of hisfetish and feminine yearningsisthe wise
thing to do.

Good luck! Now for some fun! Turn the page and start
reading about other little sissyboysjust like you!

Love,

Princess Online #11 is published by Princess Productions, PO Box 1184, Des Plaines, IL 60017-1184. Contributions are welcome, but the publisher does not assume responsibility for the
loss of any materials and does not guarantee the return of any materials. Any letters and other materials sent to Princess Productions are considered intended for publication. With the exception
of news items, all real names will be changed and identities will be kept confidential. All rights reserved. Copyright © 2009, © 2001, © 2000, ©1999 Princess Productions. The words used
to describe these photographs are not meant to depict the actual conduct of the pictured subjects. Any similarity to real persons is purely coincidental. With the exception of original news
items, most of the photographs contained herein have been artistically altered either by computer or in other ways to simulate certain activities as well as to conceal the identity of any real
persons. Neither Princess Productions nor anyone connected with Princess Productions advocates violent or abusive behavior of any kind. While story lines may suggest violent or abusive
behavior, these are just fantasy situations meant to enlighten and entertain adult individuals who would never wish those fantasies to become reality. This publication is a fantasy journal
meant to comfort an oppressed minority of individuals who have been created by society, and then rejected by that same society. Transvestites, panty fetishists and submissive males are
not welcome in most families or cultures. This publication is designed to soothe the souls of these often frustrated and lonely individuals by exploring situations similar to their own individual
upbringing, personal experiences and fantasies. The intent is to make such individuals feel that their fantasies are just as legitimate as anyone else’s as well as be an aid to masturbation,

a safe alternative to risky sex practices. Printed in the U.S.A.
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MISSING BOY

FRom MILTON

Hame: Joseph ks
Description: Male,
6 yrs ald, &7 pds,
medium blonde hair and brown eyes.
Last sean: 7/3/89 playing near Main and
Hanover. ‘At that time he was
undergiong punisehment and was drassed
as a girl with his hair curled as
pictured above on the right.

If you have any informaticn,please call

i e g

“MissingBoy” isahandout flyer/poster from1989. The
boy either ran away or was abducted while undergoing
petticoat punishment! On the right, we took the photo

and computer enhanced and colorized it. «

MEGAN, I CAN'T BELIEVE YouU WE WANT 70 STRIKE

AND YOUR MOM ARE SUING

OUR ALL-BOYS DEYCARE TO
FORCE THEM TO START

A BLOW AGAINGT TO SHOW MY SOLIDARITY, | ARE YOU,
SEXISM AND MAKE
ALL INSTITUTIONS

GENDER INCLUSIVE!

YOURE RIGHT! AND GAG! WHAT

ATTENPING IN A
PRESS AND PANTIES!
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Allen Schafier |
in Jaan Ganat's “The Maids

iy plays Solange and Jonathan Goldman is Claire

By Lawrance Bommes

O woman i5 a heroine to her
maid, not in “The Maids,"”
Jean Crenet’s black comedy.
The title characiers are
g0 be-

vengelul sisters who
yond pretending 1o be their em-
plover: They scheme 1o kill her.

the Papin sisters [%uubcquni:. ET-
vants who murdered their employ
er}, “The Maids™ presents Genet's
sadomasochistic veew of his pwis-
ted ssters.

Irompcally, s much less violent
than the real story.

Genet depicts petulant Claire
and bitter Solange as "““‘-"1'1" in-
cestuous and transparently sclf-ha-
ting. Im a mightly ritual of abase-
ment they switch off playving
Madame; the “ceremony” allows
each to dress in Madame's best
finery, paint her cheeks and revle
the other as less than dirt

About 10 be exposed for trving
to frame their mastress' lover, the
women decide o posson Madam-
s tea. For them it's just ome
maore ritwal.

Ironically, the real Madame s
not the hateful harmdan they con-
Jure up; considerate and generous,
she's more 4 mother figure than
wealthy tyrant.

I'he sisters are more creel o
cach other than Madame i3 (o

Based on the notonous case of

Theater review

By Jekh Oanal. Srecisd by Fred Ancevino
TEDD K HE; it 8

”
Sy,
. Fﬁd.l-.la-?dn ng. ?_'L;mrﬂm d

Genet's sardonic point is that
the maids noed Madame, Hating
her ("Her joy feeds on our
shame"™) gives them purpose; they
can't lose her. As it turns out, a
different sacrifice 15 required.

Cienet intended the roles 1o be
taken by men, a wish that was ig-
nored in the onginal 1947 produc
tion. It has bheen respected since in
a recent Centre East production
by Cesar’s Forum and now in this
flamboyant revival by the Heart-
land Plavers,

A combination drag show and
camp melodrama, P'rl.'j Anzevino's
staging features some in-
L'q!lngrunu.ﬂ:, muscular actors
whose femiale impersonations secm
all the more impressive; their
randilogquent gestures match
renet’s florid dialogue ourish for
flourish.

Fortunately, the play escapes un-
armed, gorgeous o hear amd Fas
cinating o walch.

Lawrence Bommer is a free-

Heartland Players put real spark

them. lance theater writer.

into Jean Genet’s ‘The Maids’

Chicaga Trilune, November 5, 1992

“Brother of the Hensel Siamese Twins’ (photo
below) isfrom a September 1998 Life magazine article
about Abby and Britty Hensel, the famous eight-year-
old conjoined twins. The story documents the twin
girlsdoing fun things over their summer vacation from
school. Included in the article is a picture of Dakota,

Pretty in Pinko —

All right, Hoover. Come out uncomfort:
with your Hanes up. ably close

It's not “Springtime for to the truth
Hitler," but two Chicago actor- for some
playwrights have managed to pecple, their little six-
fashiom a comedy about that especially year-old brother.
legendary cross-dressing u”’“::?;i He'sclowning
crimefighter, that nec-faseist ) pioar Hoover I;Jhmtmg around by putting
Fearless Fosdick, J. Edgar : some of thetwins
Hoover. FEI chiaf*s minions in the lersin his hai

The authors, Tim Fioriand 19608 (like my gentle doctor vt
Michael Vitali, admit their ~ friend whose FBI file improb- o pt_ t y o
plot doesn't stray very far ably accused him of having emplingto g
from the historical record,  blown up a hot dog stand). alitlebit of
noting “the actual events Anyway, the play follows attention for
surrounding Hoover and his ~ Hoowver “as he goes about the himself! His
cronies were much more humnmu!‘gnmmm" bug- pajamas are kind
imaginative than anything ~ ging politicians, frolicking of girlish too with
[we] could ever dream up.”  With his male lover, harassing little pink lambs

Hence “G-Man! A Day in ~ Martin Lﬂﬂlg King and on them. | wonder
the Life of J. Edgar Hoover,”  Making pre-Watergate, pre what other of his
which opens April 15 (tax day, Psychotic Washington the fun sisters hand-me-
get it7) at the Blue Rider place we all remember. Max downs he wears!
Theater, 1822 5. Halsted St.,  Bilalystock would be proud.

Tribune Magazine, April 2, 1995
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" Night Bird Flying- TheArt of Timothy Cummings’ isfrom
the Sept/Oct 1999 issue of Juxtapoz, a pop culture magazine
aimed at young people. Cummingsisanartist withawildfantasy
lifeand avery dark underside. Many of hisworksof art are self-
portraits, and he often pictures himself in feminine clothes. To
read the whole story, buy a copy of Juxtapoz. It's carried by
most places that stock a very large selection of avant-garde
magazines (like Borders and Barnes & Noble).

ﬂ"‘ ﬂ"‘ﬂ
:l' o) ane

"Cummings was born in Albuquerque, New Mexico, and
raised in the comfort of ahighly supportive family. From early
on, Cummings mother actively fostered his individuality and
facilitated the realization of his fantasies, whether doing so
entailed providing theyoung Cummingswith suppliesto support
his burgeoning artistic habits, or allowing him to wear a dress
and play with dollsinstead of playing football."

In adetail from thefirst picture (above left), " Self-Portrait
of the Artist asaChild Dreaming of Being Kidnapped" (1999),
theyoung Cummingspaintshimself asanantique
doll with severed hands and feet and wearing a
Victorianlacedress. Hesaystheimageexpresses
his longing for complete freedom and hate for
school and reality.

Inthe second painting (above), " Self-Portrait
with Bird" (1997), the artist paints himself in
female clothes, which announces the duality of
his character. The outer self that people see and
theinner self, knownonly totheindividua himsdlf,
isafavorite theme of Cummings works.

Thethird painting (aboveright) "Play Time"
(1995) is another example of this duality as he
shows himself being both the aggressor (though
childishly innocent and thoroughly feminine) and
thevictim.

The fourth painting (left) "Powder" (1996)
continueswith the duality theme. Here" powder"
probably refers to makeup as a symbol of how
people disguise their true selves. ¢
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Boy, 14, Is
Still Bathed

And Dressed
by Mother

ear Iarr: 1 am a 14-vear-old boy,
Dnnd my mother gives me a bath

every night. My half sister, who is
15, bathes by herself in a private bath-
room. But 1 have to take a bath in a
bathtub we keep in the comer of our
large kitchen.

Each night at 7, I must fill the tub with
water, remove my clothes in my room,
and return to the kitchen with nothi
on. My mother then bathes me an
washes my hair.

After I'm done, I step out and she dries
me off. Then she dresses me in pajamas.
My half sister often sits at the
kitchen table doing her home-
work while this is going on.

Please print my letter and
tell my mother to quit bathing
me. WANTS HER TO STOP

Bear Waats: Ac 14, you
should be bathing yourself.
You must tell your mother
that her actions are inap-
propriate and harmful. If
she refuses to recognize
this, talk to another adult
you trust—a school counsel-
or, teacher or relative. They
may be able to counsel your
mother about this. And if they suspect
that her parenting ekills are deficient
or she’s being abusive, they can get
help for her and maybe for you, too.

"Mt. Carmel Drama Club presents Annie Get
Your Gun” (photo aboveright) In 1988, at thetime
of thisproduction, Mt. Carmel was an all-boys prep
school, and so boys performed all the female parts.
A proud mother sent us this photo of her two
petticoated and bewigged boys, who played two of
the dancehall girlsin the show.

“Caught Playing Dress-Up!” From our archives
wepresent thephoto at thelower right and the photos
onthenext page, whichwereoriginally publishedin
the July 1966 Photo Scene magazine and took third
placein their annual photo contest.

Most any father would probably get out his belt
and start shooting off hismouthif hediscovered his
son in adress, but photographer John Neilson shot
off aroll of film instead when he came home and
found his five-year-old son, Brent, playing with a

box of old clothes destined for the Salvation Army.

Theboy had onafrilly pink and purpledress, which had bel onged to hisol der sister and apair of her saddleshoes. Hewasstruggling

in and out of his mother's old winter coat and using a bright yellow, discarded lamp shade as a hat! *
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Franl
Darla
drass

precty

panties

Iz Frank a good hoy?

Oh, ye&, he is vory good now.

Now?

His mother makss him wear a dress far rmaking
fun of his little gister, Darla.

A real girlie dress?

Yes! Frank is a real pretty girl now. Every day his
Mother sends him to school in a nice dress! And we
all maloe him 1ift up his dress and show us his
pretty panties!

"TheMcPherson Primer,” publishedin 1936, was
written to entice slacking students to develop their
reading skills. Its revolutionary approach featured
short stories that “are exceptionally hilarious,
outlandishly absurd and otherwise astounding.” The
stories contained in the booklet deal with every
imaginabl e subject, each obviously selected because
of itscomic or shock appeal . Thisisoneof thoselittle
stories, and it describes a boy under petticoat
punishment. By making the stories so outrageously
wild, theauthorsassuredteachersthat childrenwould
be anxiousto learn how to read so they could enjoy
these amazing stories. Notice the list of four new
vocabulary words posted to the side of the picture. ¢

&

Roseanne Barr Talks About
Growing Up with Her
Crossdressing Brother

Excer pt from an articleby Helen Eisenbach from
theJune7, 1992, issue of QW, alesbian magazine.

ROSEANNE: My brother, | dways thought he was
gay, though.

HELEN EISENBACH: When did you find out he
was?

ROSEANNE: When he told me. Y ou never know
until they tell you. (Continued on page 20.)

Where's Buich?
I warry whics 1
can'l see him,

Chh-Bii” Buek's
wonin kiss
che gir-hirl!

Hi's in 1the
diress playing
1 @ livile foke £

Sh-h-B-h! Kuck
doean’i knionw
thai’s Bubch, my
cirisiin, difeed
b, wp like a pirl! e

&
i i -

During the carly 19005, Clare Briggs was o popular comic strip artist whose cartoons secorately illustrofed §
thie little incidents and ex r.u.'ritrlrm ol chibdhood, such us this drawing of children plq:l.'ilg "Post OiTiee™ in
which a hoy is shout to be feled inte kissing another by, who is disguised as a girl. .

A leiner "|

for Bmck
Esglidae?

~ I ===
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New Age Parenting * Fall J994+ 64

With the rainy season here and Old Man
Winter fast approaching, kids are spending a
lot of time indoors. Since they can’t run
around and burn off steam and just watching
more television isn’t the answer, parents have
to be especially creative to keep the little
ones busy and out of mischief.

LA B B B O B BN B O N B N O BB N BB B N NN N ]

Fun thiugs homebound kids ean do:

(] Dress-up Games Aren’t Just for Girls!

[ Make It with Homemade Modeling Clay

J Learn the String Game! Great for All Ages
1 Healthy and Easy-to-Make Cookies

3 20 Fun Things to Do with Old Newspapers

LE R BB B BN EEERENENSENLENEEESENENRENEEENENEEEE NS N NN N R N R R N N N N N R N R R RN

e -1 Dress-up Games Aren’t Just for Girls! (in girls’ clothes). It's a great object lesson to show bays :
g Why should just girls have all the fun! If you still think it's how harrible it is to be unfairly dumi!'mtell anr:i cantrolled.
Worried that dressing a boy in pink panties and party
dresses will turn him gay? Experts agree that children’s’
sexual orientation (straight or gay) is probably set by the
time they are two years old, long before they have much of
an idea of the significance of sexually appropriate clothing.
Many also agree that positive experiences in which boys are
playfully dressed as girls can be very beneficial to their de-

S just pink for girls and blue for boys, you're depriving your
= child of a well-rounded upbringing. Now that you've gotten
s your little boy to stop playing with toy guns and violent video
: games (we hope!), why not get him into dress-up games?

» Playing with mom and sis's old clothes is a great way for
. boys to see what it's like to be a girl and learn valuable so-
® cial and cultural skills. Traditionally, boys have been severely

. shortchanged in these areas. Dress-up games are a great way velopment.

» tomake your boy into the sensitive son you've always wanted.  pg Don't forget the panties! Nothing will make your boy feel
« Also if you have daughters, they can dress upin Dad'sold  qore like a real little sissy girl than a pretty, silky pair of

+ clothes and play traditional males and boss around the boys lacy panties! The frillier, the better! (And bras for older hoys!)
LA A N B B BB B RN EEENEEEEEEEEEEEREENEEEEE RN N N R R E N N R R N N N N NN N NN NN

Kevin Watson doesn’t seem to be bothered
by old stereotypes. He’s having fun playing
house dressed up in girls’ clothes his mother
bought for him at a secondhand store. His
mother, Sylvia, gleefully adds, “He loves it,
and | get to have the daughter | always
wanted, even if it’s only on rainy days!
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Faminism in Action * Jamwary [0, [#97

Feminin
Boys

How we react to
them: Doesn't it tell

us that something is
wrong with society?

Girly boys! Nearly everyone
laughs when Saturday Might
Live's Hans and Franz make fun
of girly=boys. Well, not everyone
laughs! A kol of men and boys
are girlish in nature. 1s that a bad
thing? Isn'l something screwed
up in our society if we make fun
of boys who are girlish? And put
down males who do nof have
bulging muscles and disgusting
habits, like bad hygene and
openly bedching and farting?

Whal's wrong with being
refined, kind, gentle, sweet,
reapactiul, well groomed, so-
ciable, caring, loving and sensi-
tive? Qualities so often aquated
with being ferminine, I
something's wrong with those
things, it's amazing that the world
is =il in cne plece! Yat marny

i

Should pareats be worrisd if their sons likes 10 dress wp and pretend to be a girl?

women as well as men are
concarmed when their sons
display such characteristics, And
they are horrified if thelr boys take
things a bil further and play with
dolls and makeup, dresses in
girts’ clothas or actually slart
pretending to be a girl.

Males (and mos! lemales)
have been raised to equate
anything ferninine with weakness
gimply because pound for pound
males tend 1o have greater
physical strength. Howewver, just
when and how did the human
race make the giant leap from
there 1o the concept that al
{menial, emobional and spirtual)
qualiies associated with females
must therefore be weaker and of
less import. In reality, of course,
thal imn't Inue, but men through-
out histary have assumed the

er position and women
have bet him do it!

The problam: Because of their
Emited, unfair and ignorant
attitudes, men are holding back
the human race from beng
something much better than what
it is. In realily, males lear women,
They are 20 into themsehes and
believe 50 much ol hair own
bullshit that they do not have the
capacily to undersland women,
Sae Feminine Bops, page 38

Faminina Boys
Conlinued Iroim page 18

and theralora, fear theer.

Without question, females are
rmorally supenor 1o males. The
biggest problem for women:
Their supenor qualities and
temperament maksa them maore
willing to accepl a secondary role
rather than fight. And they tend to
lack the motivation o change
things. Bul the good lemales can
bring to the world is much
needed! They need o be moli-
vated to take charge, especially
in areas thal males are lolally
incapable of handing well,
(which is mast everything that
males are in charge of currentiy!).
In 80 mary way, fernales are
superior to males, They are nol
only morally supenior but selfless-
ness, more hiumane and beller
communicators. Their empathic
qualities have allowed men 1o
take charge of most things, that's
the bigges! reason things are the
way they are,

The subconscious inad-
equacy most malas feel crealas
the need for them to feel supesion
Conversely, females don't have
the need 1o compete an every
level like males and theralore
accept what has tumed out to be
a second-class role, Females,
even though they know they are
often supearnar 1o malas, allow
males o take charge because
that resulls in a peaceful coexist-
ence between the sexes, But that
is an putdated concepl, and the
new millennium is as good a lime
as any o reform the way the
human race does mos! every-
thing and ket women take their
rightiul place (which is superior to
males). Raising feminine boys is
one way thal will help pave the
way to opening up a world o
opportunity and advanceament
unimaginable under male domi-
reanice,

By staff writer, Evalyn Kays.

(g aany
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LETTER OF THE MONTH - NOVEMRER 1000

My First Time in Panties
3/4/99
Hello Princess,

Asl told you before, | havefinally cometo admit to myself
that | am a SISSY. My wife has helped me a great deal, but |
knew alongtimeagothat | preferredsilk and satinto cotton, and
| have alwaysbeen enviousof girlsbecause of all thewonderful
itemsof clothing they gettowear. | tried on my first pair of soft,
silky panties when | was ten years old and have been hooked
ever since.

It happened while | was home sick from school and my
parents both had to work. | don’t know what motivated me, but
somehow | found mysel f wandering throughmy mothers’ dresser
feeling all her silky lingerie and not understanding why |
enjoyed touching them so much. Almost asif an outside force
werein control of me, | found myself tryingonher girdles, bras,
panties, stockings, and everything else that my mom wore. |
remember feeling like | was escaping into another person’s
identity. | imagined | wasagirl and thefeelingsthat | felt were
the most exiting and strangest that | ever felt. | found that
wearinggirls' clothing, especially panties, waslikeopening the
door toanew world, aworld that | could escapeto, and become
thegirl | felt was always part of me.

Thefirst pair of panties (my favorites) | tried on wasapair
of black satin brief-style panties with some lovely white lace
trimming the edges. They were so comfortable that
| couldn’t resist wearing them two or three times a
week. Shortly after | started doing that, mom caught
me when she walked into the bathroom. | hadn’t
locked the door because | thought she was busy
downstairs, and shedidn’t realizethat | wasinthere.
Shehit the ceiling! I'll never forget her yelling and
screaming.

“What are you doing with my panties? God
almighty! | haveasissy for ason! Well, if you want
tobeasissy, I'll help you!”

| started to take the pantiesoff, but she cautioned
me not to.

“Don’t you move, young man! And keep those
pantieson! Y ouwanted to wear them. Y ou put them
on, so keep them on. Keep them on until your father
and sister get home. Let’ sseewhat they think of you
turning into a sissy boy who likes to wear ladies
panties.”

Withthat sheleft mestanding cryingandingreat
fear of what shewasgoingtodotome. A few minutes
later, she was hauling down a box from the attic.
From inside, she sorted through some old dresses
that belonged to my big sister when she was little.
She found a flora print one that she liked and
roughly pulled it over my head without saying

anything to me. Then with acomment that her pantiesweretoo
big on me, she dug through the box and came up with aheavily
frilled pair of whitesatin panties(that | later found out my sister
had worn as part of her Confirmation outfit). She pulled the
dress right up and helped me change into those slick, shiny
panties that were still almost like new.

Shemademestay dressed that way until DeeDee, my sister,
got homefrom high school. My sister laughed at methenlooked
at me with scorn and pleaded with Mom to keep it a secret,
otherwise shewould be ostracized if word got out to her friends
that shehad abother whowasafaggot. | wasn't gay, butinthose
days, any boy who wanted to wear panties was assumed to be
gay. That whole gay issue was very confusing to me because |
did like panties, but | also liked girls. | didn’t want to have sex
with boys. So | was very confused for years.

When my father camehome, hegot mad ashell. | wasafraid
hewasgoing to hit me. | know hewanted to, but mom kept him
incheck. After dinner, hetold mom he had to go out because he
couldn’t handleit. Hetold her to get me out of those clothesand
figure out another way to punish me. After taking me out inthe
backyard for some pictures, mom made me get out of the dress
and panties. She told me that | had to do all my sister’s chores
for the rest of the week. Sorry to report, she did not make me
wear girls' clotheswhilel did those chores, but | did think that
would have been great if shehad. Well, dad had gone out to the
local ginmill and got drunk. | wasin bed when hegot home, but
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| could hear him carrying on and screaming in adrunken rage. He kept
caling me a sissy and a homosexual and kept telling mom what a
disappointment | was to him. | lay in bed that night with those words
echoing in my head.

The terror or that situation did not deter me from wanting to wear
panties. | just became highly secretive about it, and no onein my family
ever caught me again. As| got older, | often faked being sick so | could
spend the day at home trying on all of my mother and sister’s clothes. |
never knew what masturbation was until one day while dressed in pink
panties and a bra, | got so excited that | came all over the panties.

For thelongest time, | thought something was wrong with me until |
foundahealthbook and | earned about masturbation. Lifefor mesincethat
first timehasbeeninmany waysajourney downtwo parallel paths. Even
beforel had discovered my interestinlingerie, | had awayswantedto be
agirl, in the traditional sense (submissive housewife). | idolized my
mother and sister my entirelife. But knowing that | was amale and that
my family expected meto act likeaboy and aman, | tried to pleasethem
and act likeamaleinthetraditional sense (dominant, breadwinner). That
hasled metoalifeof alwaysfightingmy femininedesiresandit madefor

alot of self-doubt and confusion.

My life now is better than | ever could have
imagined. | am very lucky to have a wonderful wife
who showed me great compassion and willingnessto
understand my special needs. At first she was very
confused and didn’ t know what to of think of mewhen
| told her about my inner feminine desires, which
neededto beexpressed. After many long conversations
(like you recommend, | kept the discussion light and
cheery, not super seriouswith crying and despairing),
she eventually accepted mefully and has allowed the
girl (Pam)inmetoexist alongsideher husband (Mark).
Last week, Gale, my wife, gave methree new pairs of
beautiful satin panties. Asshe handed themto me, she
told me she loves me and that she is lucky to have a
husband who is also avery good wife!

Pam (Mark)

"z \\
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True Experiences - Part 1

Subj: Letter of the month
Date: 5/29/99
From: Tim

Hello,

| read your last letter of the month with great interest. Liketheguy in
that letter, | also go jogging almost every day, and | too enjoy wearing
pretty panties. When | go running the lacy edges of my panties peek out
the bottom of my running shorts. Unfortunately | have not noticed any
response from people | pass, unlike your lucky letter writer.

Inadditiontosilky panties, | get athrill out of wearingawoman’ sbra.
The feel of it constricting my body is too wonderful to explain. | own
several brightly colored bras with very small cups. | don’t pad them up,
but | do have a little flesh there that | can pull together to form little
mounds. In hopes of getting reactions from people, | now have started
wearingoneof my braswhen| gorunning. | just wear aloosewhite T-shirt
over my bra, so especially when | start sweating as | run, my bracan be
seen since my T-shirt becomes almost transparent.

Because| run early inthemorning or latein the evening, | don’t pass
many people. Despite that, | have heart-stopping moments when | pass
someone going the same direction. It’ satremendous high to be so close
toexposure. | feel so powerful yet sovulnerable. | can’t makeup my mind
what | want more: to be discovered or to go undiscovered -- flirting with
the chance of being exposed and humiliated turns me on unbelievably.

I’ve been a crossdresser ever since | was a young boy. The only
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childhood picturel haveof myselfingirls' clothesiswhen| was
eleven years old and went to aNew Y ear’s Eve costume party
dressed up in my cousin’s ballerina outfit. Two year later, |
found those satin panti esthat went with that outfit packed away
in my aunt’s storage locker. | stole them, took them home and
worethemuntil they fell apart fromtherepeated workoutsl gave
them! | had my first cum in those pink satin panties, and |
probably camein them ahundred more times before they were
nothing but arag.

Inmy fantasies!|’ mdiscovered and humiliated by abeautiful
woman. Sheverbally humiliatesme, callsmeasi ssy and makes
metell her that | am aworthlessgirly boy in need of discipline.
Shemakes me suck her dirty panties. After | do that, she makes
me lick her asshole clean and then has me eat the dirt off the
bottoms of her boots. | think | got into that fantasy because my
cousin, Leah, kept reminding meabout that timewhen| woreher
ballerina outfit, and she would always tease me in amalicious
way, threatening to tell my friendsabout it and demanding | do
thingsfor her so shewouldn’ttell them. And shehad that picture
of meinthe ballerina outfit, so | knew | couldn’t deny it if she
did decide to tell someone.

| wasso crazy about her and her lingeriethat | couldn’t resist
peeking up her skirt every chancel got. Sheknew it, and unless
someone came into the room, she wouldn’t bother to pull her
skirt downwhenever shecaught melooking. I n privatemoments
alone, she repeatedly teased me and threatened to take off her
panties and make me secretly keep them in my mouth while
other people werein theroom. Shesaid if someone asked mea
guestion and I’ d have to talk or somehow they discovered her
dirty pantiesin my mouth, it would be my problem to explain.
Sorry to say that she never did it, but | think her threats had a
more profound effect on me than if shereally had doneiit!

True Experiences - Part 2

Subj: A boy’sintroduction to panties. . . atrue account
Date: 5/27/99
From: Kent

Dear Princess Lacey,

Ever since | was a young child, girls and feminine things
fascinated me. In part | was confused about my gender because
peoplewhodidn’t know meoftenmistook mefor agirl. Andthat
was probably due to my longish hair, which my mother kept
unusually long for a boy in the pre-Beatles era of the early
sixties. It wasn't long by today’ s standards, but boys in those
days didn't usually wear their hair like mine. My bangs came
down to my brow and the edges came a bit over my ears.
Although | strangely derived pleasurefrom being referredto as
“she, her or alittle girl,” | would get terribly embarrassed and
blush -- just like a girl!

My earliest memory of expressing my desire to be a girl
happened when | wasfive during avisit to our grandmother’s.
Every timewevisited, Nanawould put my older sisters’ hair up
into ponytailsand tiethem off with bows. K atie, the el dest, was

alwaysfirst. Kimberly was second. And on that day, | stoodin
linewaitingMY turn. Butwhen NanawasfinishedwithKimberly,
she asked mewhy | waswaiting. When | whispered to her that
| wanted my hair done up too, she laughed but pulled meup on
her lap and started toying with my hair. My father noticed what
was happening, and heloudly berated me.

“Kent, what are you doing? Do you wannagrow up to bea
sissy! Boysdon't get bowsin their hair!

“Ma,” he said to my grandmother, “did you put him up to
this? Or wasit Beth’'sidea?’

“Calmdown, junior! No, | didn’t puthimuptoit and neither
did your wife. Kent did thison hisown from al | can tell.”

“Go outside and play. That’ swhat little boys are supposed
todo!” he half screamed at me.

| ran to the door with tears dripping down my cheeks.

“1f you do something likethat again, I'll put youin adress!
Thenyou'll seewhat it’ slikefor aboy tobeasissy!” | could hear
dad yelling at me as| ran outside.

Afterthat, every timewewenttoNana' sl wantedtohavemy
hair done, but dared not ask becausemy dad wasthere. Thenone
time we went to grandma’s house and dad wasn’t with us. |
decided to take achance and ask Nana if she’d do my hair too
after shewasfinished with Kimberly’shair. My sisters started
togiggle. My mom laughed too, but Nanasimply pulled me up
on her lap and started doing my hair.

“Y ouknow your father won’tlikeitif heseesyouwithabow
inyour hair, so we'll haveto keep it a secret!”

Only minutesafter pullingmy hair together andfixingitwith
a wide pink bow, dad came walking in the door. | had been
playing on thefloor, and at the sound of hisvoice, | got up and
ran out of the room. But | wasn't fast enough. He caught sight
of meandbeganyelling. Heyelled at my mother andgrandmother
aswell as belittling me.

“Kimberly, get one of your dressesfor this sissy brother of
yours!” he screamed as he held mefirmly in his grip.

Laughing aloud while pointing at me and saying, “ Shame!
Shame! Shame!” my two sistersran out of theroomandreturned
minutes later with a fancy pink party dress, covered with
chiffon, lace, and satin ribbons. Dad sent me over to my mom
and with awave of hishand madeit clear that he wanted her to
put meinthedress. Momtook off my shirt and jeansthen pulled
the dressover my head, buttoned it up and tied the sashinabig
bow. | had to wear the dress for the rest of the night. In the
morning, mom and Nana came into my room and told me that
dad wanted me to put on the dress again. So they put mein the
dress, but this time they added all the accessories, a lace-
trimmed T-shirt with a bow by the neck and matching pink
panties. I'll alwaysremember thetwo little bowson thefront of
those panties. It was coldin my room, sotheslinky lingeriefelt
ever so silky against me. Next camethe pink ribbon for my hair
and someankle socks. My sister’ sshoesweretoo big for me so
| had to wear my own shoes. They were loafers so they didn’t
look too strange with that outfit.

It wasaSunday morning, and | wasin absolute horror asdad
then carted us off to church. The whole time | tried to hide
behind my mother and two sisters, hoping no onewould seeme,
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but whenever dad caught melagging behind and hiding behind
everybody else, he’ d grab meby theear and haul meoutinfront
of our little crowd. Aswe approached the church, one man and
his wife saw my father doing that and angrily told him that he
shouldn’t be so rough with alittle girl. Well, dad straightened
them out. Of course, he told the guy to mind his own business,
and then added that | wasnot agirl at al but anaughty boy who
wasactinglikeasissy! Theman’ seyesaswell ashiswife’ swent
wide at that revelation. They promptly shut up and hurried on
their way into the church.

Eventhoughtheridiculeandteasing | endured during those
two daysmademefed horrible, | loved beingforced towear the
dressandwasthoroughly enthralled withwearing panties. More
thanever | wanted everyonetotreat melikeagirl, but | sofeared
my father, | could only dream about it and watch my sistersin
awe. They were so lucky to be born girls!

Y earslater, when | wasnine, Nanaintroduced meto my girl
self oneeveningwhilel wasstayingwith her for afew days. She
called meinto her room, sat meat her vanity and began brushing
out my hair, which was quitelong since long hair for boyswas
then in fashion. Assherecalled how | used to alwayswant my
hair styledlikemy sisters, sheswept my hair back intoaponytail
and secured it with adarling pink bow. When | asked her what
shewasdoing, she hushed methen added that my father wasnot
there to ridicule me. She handed me a hand mirror and let me
watch as she playfully batted my bouncy ponytail around. |
feigned shock and displeasure. | asked her tostoptryingtomake
me look like a girl, but Nana guessed my true feelings. Deep
down | was absolutely delighted with my new hairdo. She
announced that it was time for bed and started sorting through
her dresser drawer. She came up with a pink babydoll nightie.
When she held it against me to see how it would fit, | got a

sickening feeling in my stomach. | had spent years of trying to
actlikeaboy, and | didn’t want to beknown asasissy. Shetold
me to get undressed. My blushing cheeks burned. | meekly
refused her offer and turned for the door. But Nanagrabbed my
arm firmly and peeled off my shirt. Shelowered the gauzy lace
nightie over my trembling body and then unbuttoned and
dropped my trousers. Reaching under the nightie, she tugged
down my underpantsthen quickly held open sheer pink panties
formetostepinto. | wastrembling, softly cryingandwhispering
protests, but | couldn’t stop myself from raising my foot and
stepping intothe panties. Sheslidthemup my scrawny littleboy
legs and snapped them into place over my bare bottom. | stood
thereweeping, head bowedin shame, asshemadeabigfussover
me, telling me how cute | was as alittle girl. | was extremely
humiliated, yet | loved Nanalooking at mewhile | was dressed
in that nightie and panties. | just couldn’t admit it to her. But |
didn’'t have to. The tiny erection in my panties told her how |
really felt. Shemassaged my penisuntil gloriousspasmsrushed
over my body.

Eventhough | haveawonderful wife, who playsalong with
my dressing up, Nanaremainsthe most amazing woman | have
ever met. To this day, we still play girlie games together. My
wife understandsand doesn’ t mind. She’ snot astrongly sexual
person with me (she’ sinto masturbating herself to orgasm), so
she doesn’t mind that my oversexed grandmother takes care of
meinthat way. Thetwo of themevenjokeabout it whenthethree
of usare alone. Those sessions often end up with me putting on
alingerie show for them before fucking Nanathen going down
on her to eat out my own cum. Of course, my wife watches,
feeling herself upthewholetime. After alittlerest, they loveto
laugh at mewhilel standinfront of them and slowly masturbate
myself toorgasm. They literally cheer whenmy spunk floodsmy
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pantiesand oozesout through my fingers. My wife' slatest kick
istocall up her girlfriendswhilel’ mjacking off and describeto
them in detail what I’'m doing. She fingers herself to many
orgasms while she doesthat. Now, | fear her next step because
she’ shintingaroundthat she’ dliketo bring oneof her girlfriends
over toseeusall getitonin person! Someguysmight think that
I’'mlucky to haveasetup likethis, and | am! But it’ salso scary
because I’'m not in control, and | don’t know where all thisis
going to lead.

True Experiences - Part 3

Subj: personal experience
Date: 6/2/99
From: ROGER

Dear Princess,

When | wastwelveyearsold, | wasvery shy (I still am) and
| didn’t have many friends, so | would come home from school
and try to find things to do around the house. It was while
snooping through my married sister’ sold bedroom that | found
some of her clothes. | had wondered what it would be like to
wear girls clothesfor along time, so on that day | got up the
nerve and put on her panties and adress. Immediately, | loved
the feeling of those wonderfully soft clothes; | was hooked.

After that, I'd rush home from school every day, dress
myself asagirl and do my homework and any cleaningthat | had
to do, only changing back into my regular clothes before mom
got homeat 6:30. My parentshad beendivorcedwhilel wasstill
ababy, soto providefor us, momworked afull timejob plusshe
made custom clothes for people at homein her sparetime. My
crossdressing went on for about a month before mom came
home early one day and caught me. | was wearing my sister’'s
frilly yellow blouse, which fitted me like a short dress.
Underneath, | had on paleyellow pantiesthat peeked out below
the edge of my makeshift dress. | loved to look at myself inthe
mirror as | practiced bending over in different ways to expose
my panties.

Mom wasn'’t too angry. She said she knew what | had been
doing because the woman next door to us had seen me through
our window. She asked mewhy | liked to put on girls' clothes,
but | just stood thereand could not come up with agood answer.

Sheshocked mewhenshesaid, “Maybeaspankingwill help
you think about what you have been doing.” | had never been
spanked before; | wasusually sent to my room. Shetook me by
the hand, placed me over her knee, pushed the dress up and
started to spank me, as she called me her little sissy boy. After
about twenty pretty hard spanks, shelet meup and | ran crying
to my room, not because it hurt so much but because of the
embarrassment and because she had called me a sissy. After
about fifteen minutes, mom came to my room, and we had the
best talk wehaveever had. Wetalked about medressingasagirl.
Shesaidthat she alwayswanted another daughter, and she soon
had melaughing and feeling comfortablewith her. Thiswasthe
start of thewonderful timesthat westill havetogether. Momhas
abit of afetish herself! Shealwayswanted atoddler littlegirl so

| play that rolefor her. Thanksgoodness shedoesn’t want meto
wear diapers, but she does insist that | wear ruffled rhumba
panties for our playtime. And | love those kinds of panties
dearly. In the attached picture, | wearing a pair of rhumba
panties mom gave me for my birthday!

True Experiences - Part 4

Subj: Hello, great site
Date: 6/6/99
From: Tammy Sue

Dearest Princess Lacey,
| just received the publicationsthat | ordered fromyou. | am

you for giving me permission to spurt into my soft femmy
panties. | must confessto you, Princess L acey, that when | play
with my embarrassingly tiny sissy penis through my pretty
panties, | do not spurtintothe panties. Instead, | spurtintoareal
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pair of little girl rhumba panties. | have many pairs of them,
many withall kindsof laceand pretty bowsinmany different
colors.

| loved your story about whenyouwerealittlegirl. After
| read that, | wished | had beenbornareal girl, andthat | could
have been your friend so we could have played together. My
mother wanted a girl, so just after | was born, she put mein
afoster home. Thepeoplewhotook meinhad alwayswanted
agirl too! What aretheoddsof that happening! Anyway, they
knew why my mother had given me up, so they alwaystold
me that | should have been born a girl.

They finally got their wish and became foster parentsto
a little girl. | envied her because by then | had been so
brainwashedthat | thought girlshad it made: they wereloved
and wanted! One of the ways this was most apparent to me
was the clothes thislittle girl got to wear. | only had afew
clothesand they wereall quitedrab. But shehad many pretty
and frilly clothes, all in bright colors and silky materials.
When no onewasaround | would put on her lacy pantiesand
her big swirly petticoats. So desperately | wanted to be able
to wear them to a party with lots of pretty little girlslike she
did. Many times| wascaught wearing some of her clothesor
my foster mother’s silky nightgowns. Everybody would
laugh and call me names, but they usually let me keep the
clothes on. They could tell | was embarrassed when they
teased mesothey thought they were punishing meby making

fun of me. | don't know why people think guys who like girls
clothesare sick, but they do. It stoo bad aguy can't get up in the
morning, put on some pretty lingerie and adress and go walking
down the street, without pretending to be awoman, just dressed in
those clothes because he likeshow they look and feel. | wish there
were more people like you who understood and would help
sissified maleslike | am.

Being alittle sissy boy, | have always fantasi zed about tasting
and eating my owncum; however, | alwayschickenout after | spurt
into the panties. If you told me to do it, | would. You are
experienced with sissies like me and know what is best for them.
Andif you' d command meto spurt into my panties, then place my
tongueinthecum, tasteit; andlickit all up, | would haveno choice
but to do it.

True Experiences - Part 5

Subj: Greetings
Date: 7/5/99
From: “Rachel” (my online nick)

Hello Princess Lacey,

Found your siteon alink, and it looksreally cool. I' [l be back
soonforanicelongvisitandwill purchasesomeof your publications.
| just wanted to let you know how much | enjoyed your stuff. It's
ahot day, and I’ mtrying to stay cool in my sleek VS pink panties.
I’m a44-year-old gay man (with bi proclivities!) and have had a
panty fetishsincel wasakidand used totakemy ol der sister’ sworn
panties out of the hamper to smell them and try them on.

My father was in the appliance business and used to bring us
these large empty refrigerator cardboard boxesto play with when
wewerekids. Oneof my fantasieswasthat my oldest sister and her
girlfriends would strip me and tie me up in the box and humiliate
me. The girlsloved to play around and joke with me. I’d let them
overpower me. It never came up to my fantasies, but quite afew
times one of my sisters or one of their girlfriends would end up
sitting one my chest with the other girls holding me down. Little
girlsoftenworeskirtsinthosedaysevenfor play clothes, and many
times the silky panty crotch of one of those little girls was being
shovedinto my face. Of course, thegirlsdidn’t know exactly what
they were doing (neither did | at the time!), but they knew it was
naughty for meto seetheir pantieswhen they sat on me. The other
girlswould challengethegirl sitting on my chest to scoot upand sit
on my face. With alot of giggling and screeching, the girl would
usually comply. Dozens of times| had little girls' pantied pussies
shoved up against my mouth. Stupid me, | would always hold my
mouth shut and try to throw them off me!

Later as a young adult when | was living on my own, |
sometimestook girls pantiesfrom dryersat the Laundromat. That
was pretty exciting because of the real risk of getting caught.
Fortunately that never happened. Today | just buy my own. | was
married once in my early 20s and used to wear my wife's panties
whileshewasat work. | believel secretly wanted her tocomehome
early oneday and catch me and turn meinto her “sissy panty slave
husband,” but that wasanother unrealizedfantasy. Lately I’ vebeen
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buying my pantiesfromV Sonline. | lovetheir stuff. Another of
my unfulfilled fantasies is to have some guy give me alot of
pampering from afull body massage to afacial and then bathe
me and fix up my long hair. Then with a drink and a lot of
smooching, he'd lovingly dress me as his teenage slut before
taking me to bed and ravishing me. While I’m normally quite
masculinein appearance, | alwayswear nothing but the prettiest

-

and fanciest lingerie under al my boys clothes. | haveto start
getting ready for work now, so I'll email you again later. I'm
attachingacartoonthat | saw that reminded meof my childhood
hijinks. | was always pulling up my sisters’ dresses to peek at
their panties. They’ d get mad at meandtell momto buy mesome
of my own panties! Mom never did, but | loved my sisters for
asking my mother what | didn’t have the nerve to ask!

Hey! Get some panties of your
own if you like them so much!

g

|‘\"£..E¢

Just checking out your
panties! Wow! They're pink!




True Experiences - Part 6

Subj: Sissy Beginnings
Date: 7/18/99
From: Peter

Dear Princess Lacey,

I’'mfrom the New Y ork City area. My mother, young aunt,
and grandmother raised my sister meafter my father left uswhen
| wasfive. Welivedinasmall two-bedroom apartment, sothere
waslittleprivacy. Y et, | had few opportunitiestoget anintimate
peek at my female relatives because they were prudish,
conservativeand very careful about exposing themselvestothe
only malein the apartment.

For many years, | was surrounded by this culture of total
femininity, andthat atmosphereled metodevel opmany feminine
ways and attitudes. To compound the situation, | wassmall for
my age. For years, | wasthesmallest and skinniest oneinall my
class. Naturally, that led me to be the butt of jokes and was

tagged a“ pantywaist” and a“ sissy” amost frommy first day in
schooal. | spent the better part of my childhood worrying about
my shortcomings and trying to live down my inadequacies.

| didn’t have much luck dating in high school. The girls
considered me“cute” and “nice.” | wasthe best friend of some
of the prettiest girlsin school, but they weren't interestedinme
asaboyfriend. They treated me morelike agirlfriend. Without
hesitating, they’d confidein me, tell me all about their female
problems and tell me about their dates with other guys. Since
those days, | went onto an Ivy League college and am now
successful inmy professional life, but theputdownsand negative
feelings | experienced throughout school persist to this day.

Asachild, | was surrounded by females and their beautiful
clothes, but my only real opportunity to experiment with them
came whenever | could get away for a few minutes and lock
myself inthebathroomto play withthe contentsof theold white
wicker laundry hamper. The delicate bits of lingeriel’d findin
the hamper were my favorite articles of clothing, and the
prettiest onesbel onged to my aunt. Shewasjust two yearsolder
than | was, so her clothes were amost my size. And they were
mostly satin and held a strong aromaof her body and perfume.
Just thinking about holding her panties to my noseis
enough for me to perfectly recall every hit of the
original excitement |’ dfedl atthosetimes. | cantransport
myself back to that room and that time at will!

I’d relish the private moments | could spend with
her clothes. If | could add a pair of my mother’s high
heelstothemix, it wasall thebetter. | loved hearingthe
high heels clack as | walked across the gray linoleum
floor, but | had to be careful and not make too much
noise or someone outsi de the bathroom woul d wonder
what | was doing to make al that noise. | never really
wantedtobeagirl, but | did love and respect them. My
nascent fetish for feminine clothesremained that more
thanatransgender thing. All I know for sureisthat | was
agentleand shy child, wayswillingtofully cooperative
with women and girls, aways trying to please my
female teachers and my relatives at home. My sexual
relief asateenager becameexclusively viamasturbation,
asit doesto this day.

Eventually | married, but it wasunsuccessful since
weweresexually incompatible. Shewasnot thesensuous
and strict domthat | needed inmy life, Princess. And |
found myself impotent (literally) pretending to be a
traditional malefor her. Presently, weareintheprocess
of dissolvingour three-year marriage. When| left“ our”
bedroomfor thelast time, | spontaneously reachedinto
her dresser drawer and stole a pair of her panties!
Princess, | have never stolen a thing in my life - not
before or since! It was done spontaneously and
impulsively. | wore those panties for two days before
feeling guilty, throwing them away and reluctantly
going back tomy jockeys. Then, withinaweek, | found
myself inthelingeriesection of adowntown department
store, purchasing a pair of panties for myself. A few
days later, | bought myself three more pairs. Then a

Princess Online #11 - Page 18



week later, | bought more! Within a month, | was wearing
pantiesexclusively! They felt so sexy, so right, and so good on
me. Then | got myself some stockings, a garter belt, some
nighties and anegligee.

Over the years, before | got married, | had gotten myself
several wonderful lingeriewardrobes, carefully assembled and
then periodically purged! Now, | swear to myself that | will
never give up my silken treasures again. Today, | dress myself
in panties (size 5) garter belt, stockings, bra (36), and often a
cami (for security!) each day beneath my regular clothes! |
remain submissive to women through and through, Princess,
and have dabbled in the search for my Mistress soul mate, but
frankly, | have been too shy and/or fearful of ever finding her.
So | continue to live through my fantasies, my soft lovely
lingerie, and my masturbating homage to all females!

Please forgive me, Princess, for | have droned on and on. |
wrotethisinasinglesitting, and to my surprise, | know | could
have gone onforever with my confession. But that would bean
egotrip. My purposehere, asasubmissivesissy, istoinformyou
of the origins of the darkest and most important aspect on my
being. | hopeitisof someinterest to you.

True Experiences - Part 7

Subj: Hi Princess Lacey
Date: 7/26/99
From: Cissy Boy

Hi:

I’m acomplete sissy boy! And | LOVE your website.

When | wasfour, | learned one big difference between boys
andgirls: boysliked sports, beating each other upand thingsthat
aregross. Girlsloved pretty thingsand playing nicely with other
little girls, so | wanted to beagirl. | loved being with the girls,
especially when they were dressed up in their prettiest clothes.
Since | hung around girls all the time, my mommy became
worried about me. Like most mothers, she was concerned
because | wanted to jump rope and playhouse or help the girls
dress up their dolls.

When we did play house, the girls usually gave meamale
role eventhough | always begged to be the mommy. Oneof the
girls, Evelyn, let mebethe mommy whenever shewasin charge
because she wanted to be the daddy. One day when | wasfive,
| begged my mommy to “make me agirl.” | think she saw it
coming. Sheseemed to understand and went out and bought lacy
pantiesfor me when she asked what | wanted her to do for me.
| wanted dresses and girly shoes and even makeup too, but she
persuaded me just to start with the panties. And starting that
night, shelet mewear tobed her VERY long nightgowns, which
shetucked and pinned. | sleptin her bed with her and hugged her
asif | wereababy. Wewent onlikethat for fiveyears, and then
all of asudden shetold meit had to stop, and it wastimefor me
to grow up and becomeaman. | HATED that, and she knew it.

| had remained close friends with Evelyn through al those
years, and we were like best girlfriends. She even cameto my

defense and pleaded with my mommy to let medresslike agirl
because | was moreagirl than aboy, but my mommy had made
her mind up. When the annual Fourth of July parade came up,
| begged my mommy tolet mebeintheparadeandwear thelittle
girls' red-white-and-blue jacket and skirt that | had worn the
year before. Mommy had enough so she thought it was agood
time to teach me alesson. She let me be in the parade, but she
painted my facewitharidiculousmakeupjob, stuck acheapwig
withlong blonde pigtailson my head (to cover thebutch haircut
she had made me get), and put mein bright red stretch shorts
instead of the skirt, which she hiked up so high that the lace on
my hot pink pantieswasfully exposed beneath theleg openings
of the shorts. | looked like a joke, a sissified boy, a walking
cartoon. | knew | looked outrageous, but when | complained,
mommy saidit wasthat or nothing. Well, | decidedtotry toshow
her up; | wentthat way. Well, | wasrazed and humiliated at every
turn. | ended up running home crying. Mom seemed satisfied
that | had learned my lesson. Shewas confident that I’d give up
all my girlish desires. Thewhole matter estranged me from my
mommy. It was alonely timefor me.

When | was thirteen and supposed to start liking girls, |
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purposely only keptthemasfriends. | didtakeaninterest
inboys, but they weresoroughthat they scared me. Like
girlsthat were my age, | did dream about teenage boy
movie stars. That same year, three boys from my class
raped me, but | didn’t mind! They tried to act tough like
they were going to punish mefor being asissy, but once
they had huddled me off to adeserted garage, they were
actually quite nice to me. | knew then they liked other
boysasmuch as| did, even though they weren’t sissies
likeme. They all had hard penises, and | volunteered to
suck each one of them off if they didn’t hurt me. They
complied, and it was al over much too fast for me!

That episode convinced methat | did want to bewith
boyssexually, aslong asthey wereniceto me. | wanted
to be a girl more than ever, so | tried to convince my
mommy that | wanted one of those operationsto change
meinto agirl. Shereally took it hard, but in therapy she
began to accept that | was femme, and 2 years ago she
agreed to let me have amild prescription for hormones
and said | could go out dressed, so long as | don’t look
“ridiculous.” That experience as a sissyboy in that
parade, I'll neverforget. | amvery seriousabout passing.
It svery important to metolook likeayoung lady, even
though I’ mtotally not afeminist or anything. Doesthat
make sense?

| don’t have a credit card of my own yet and don’'t
really have a place to get your magazine, but it looks
nice, full of boysjust like me. I'm a bi, crossdressing
boy, and I’ ve just turned eighteen. | still live with my
mommy, who HATESthat I’ m not amasculineboy. She
cantoleratethat | loveboysasmuchasgirls, but shejust
wishes | wasn’t aswishy sissy who hated boys' clothes
and doing boys' things. Mommy raised me by herself,
andall theneighborsblameher for my beingsofeminine.
I loveyour websiteal ot becauseit makesmethink of the
nice girls out there who understand boys like me. I've
talked about having sex with boys, but I’ve had some
wonderful sexwithgirlstoo. Sol go*“bothways’ asthey
say. | dolike my penisand the pleasureit gives me, but
| do want to be a girl too, and at times, | think I'd be
willing to give up my penisto be acomplete female (as
completeas| could be). But there’ snorushto makethis
decision, my doctor saysthat it would be at least three
moreyearsbeforel couldtakethat step, and that | might
never get tothat stage. So | havealot to think about, and
I’ ve devel oped a pretty good support group to help me,
including peoplelikeyou. | appreciateyour offertohelp
me with any information or in any other way you can.

Sincel likegirlsand hope one will fall in lovewith
me (I think my mommy would like that!), | really want
to know how to find agirl whowill love me asher sissy
boy and not expect meto behavelikeamale-- just be her
lover and her g/f and still respect her asthefemal e of the
house. | wouldlovetotell youmoreabout meif youwant
to know. ¢

(Roseanne Barr article continued from page 8.)

HELEN EISENBACH: How old were you?

ROSEANNE: | wasin my 20s. | always suspected it because hewasa
very feminine boy - | say “femining’ in lieu of using the word
“sensitive.” Sowhat if heworelace pantiesfancier than either my sister
or | wore. He had his nose broken six times by thetime hewas 9 years
old, andthat’ sthekind of oppressionhelived under for beingafeminine
boy. It was a hideous thing and it goes on every goddamn day, every
minute of every day, it'ssickening.

HELEN EISENBACH: What did you say when hetoldyouhewasgay?
ROSEANNE: | said, “I always thought you were.” He may not have
awaysbeengay, but hewasawaysadrag queen. They don’t necessarily
follow, but...

HELEN EISENBACH: Sometimesit’s atip-off.

ROSEANNE: He used to like to wear my mom’s clothes, his favorite
thing was to put on fashion shows for the family when he was about 3
yearsold. Hewould put together some damn good-looking outfits out
of my mom'’s closet.

HELEN EISENBACH: Better than your mother ever had.
ROSEANNE: Hell, yes. He aways loved Halloween: He'd always
dresslike agirl, and then he'd get beaten up.

HELEN EISENBACH: What's not to love? Dress like a girl then get
beaten up.

ROSEANNE: It'sreal sad. | used to think it was just Utah, but now |
know the truth - the horrible truth.

HELEN EISENBACH: That it'stheworld.

ROSEANNE: Including the so-called progressive places.

HELEN EISENBACH: Like homo Hollywood.

ROSEANNE: | think for gay children it’s hideous.

HELEN EISENBACH: How wouldyoufeel if oneof your childrentold
you he or shewas gay?

ROSEANNE: Of course I’ ve thought about that. It isn't likeit hasn’t
happened in my family. My sister isaleshian also.

HELEN EISENBACH: When did you find that out?

ROSEANNE: When shetold me, ayear after my brother told me. She
wasdoingitfor quitealongtime, having relationshi pswithwomen, but
shedidn’ttell anyoneinthefamily, becausewhen my brother did come
out, my father had acoronary - that’ swhat rich Jewscall “ heart attacks.”
HELEN EISENBACH: If | ever meet arich Jew I’ [l remember that.
ROSEANNE: Not that we were rich. So he had a coronary when my
brother came out, and my mom told my sister not to come out because
he might have another heart attack. | don’t think shelegally ever came
out to our parents- soisn't it kind of meto doit for her? | do that joke
in my act about parentsin denial of their |esbian daughters. Onetime,
my sister and her lover -- who have been together since they were 12,
they arein their 30s now -- were sitting on the couch, and my sister’'s
lover had her headinmy sister’ slap, and my sister wasstroking her hair,
and my parentsweresitting thereaskingthemwhen either of themwere
ever goingtobemarried, meaningtoaman. Sofucking stupid. | thought
that wasthefunniestthinginthewholeworldandthat’ swhy | wrotethat
bit,“Y ouknow Evelyn, she' sstill driving that school bus, she’ ssuchan
outdoorsy gal, and she never wears any makeup, she’s just a natural
beauty, shewasrecently elected the president of thek.d. lang fan club,
| don’t know why she’ sstill single. Of course, that roommate of hersis
pretty weird, like alesbian or something.” ¢
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