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Sy

yo ur Peckin g Order
Dear Sissies,
It'sasimplething to do: Establish apecking order of the

things and people most important to you.

What is most important to you in thisworld: Y our children,
wife, friends, career, hobby or religion?

Many guys shy away from such a question. They'd say you
can't compare oranges and apples or say that all those people
and things mentioned are important and you can't put themin
any kind of order.

world a better place than when we entered it, but in order to
be agood world citizen, we have to be good to ourselves first
and have arich and satisfying sex life. If that means a
sexually satisfying marriage, asolitary life of joyous
masturbation or anything in between -- so be it!

Many otherswould answer with aclichélike: God, family and
country. But | wouldn't believe that for amoment. The world
isavery selfish place and people are very selfish. People are
rarely honest enough and bold enough to admit that they
themselves are the most important thing in their life. To them,
theworld revolvesaround them. Even self-sacrificing, well-
meaning, gregarious and truly good people are usually
interested in themselves first. Most of them do good for what
it doesfor themselves and how it makesthem feel.

If you clearly understand that you are the most important
person in your world and sex is the most important thing to
you, get on with finding sexual satisfaction without feeling
guilty about it. To be nice enough to yourself to understand
that much about yourself will help you be the best person
you can be. So go out in the world (or stay in your room), get
the best sex kicks you can and be as happy as you can be.
Then, instead of feeling guilty about your preoccupation with
sex, you'll be avery happy person and in amuch better
position to spread that happiness to those around you.

Now if you are honest enough to acknowledge that you are
the most important person in your life, next isto decide what
is most important to you. What makes you the happiest and
most satisfied? Rather than play guessing games, I'll tell you
that, for 9 out of 10 guys, your sex lifeisthe most important
thing to you beyond breathing, eating and sleeping. Thinking
about, planning and doing things that will lead to your next
sexual climax probably dominates your thoughts and actions
and affects most everything you think about, say and do.
And there's nothing wrong with that! .

Enjoy yourself!

Love,

Yes, itisniceif along the way -- in between cum shots -- you
do some good in thisworld. We should all strive to leave the
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“1 was fixing my hair by the mirror when
Alex Dweebie |Greibe] came (ying nght
inta the bathroom,” Lewis told a table of
horrified sixth-grade girls during lunch. =1
whas, ke, 'Hn}r.'i are nol allowed i here,
creepo. Ceet ol now!™

Lewis and Henderson, who sereamed lor
the entire 21 seconds Greibe was in the
bathroom, threw combs and lip ghoss m
the intruder before running into an emply
stall together and locking it

Greibe maintains he was doing his best to

o exil the restroom.

1 -4 e ®
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Hall Monitor Pushed Into
Girls’ Restroom

MILFORD, CT—In an inci-
dent that sent shockwaves
through the halls of Milford
East Elementary School, sixth-
grade hall monitor Alex
Greibe was brutally pushed
inte  the girls" restroom
Tuesday, midway through his
normal third-period rounds.

“1 was down by Mrs. Talcoft’s
room, bending over to pick up
a candy wrapper. when some
guys snuck up behind me and

shoved me right through the |

bathroom door,” said Greibe,
11. “There | was, trapped
where no sixth-grade boy had
ever been before”

Inside the girls’ room, since
nicknamed “the Greibe's
room,.” were three female
classmates—Janie Lewis and
Patricia Henderson. standing
by the sinks, and an unidenti-
fied party wearing white-and-
black Avia tenms shoes, using
the furthest stall,

see HALL MONITOR page 12

“| irved to get oul, but | couldn’t get the
door open,” said Greibe, who suspects that
ane of 1he assailants had the rubber toe of
his tennis shoe lodged under the door
“There wasn'l even a window | could have
climbed out of =

The girls® screams, paired with Greibe's
frantic pounding on the door, finally
brought principal |nez Willlams to the
scene. The guilty paries, who most likely
heard Williams' high heels clicking down

the hall, were gone before she rounded the
COTmEer.

“l arrived jusi seconds too late (o see who
was responsible,” Williams zaid. “And if
Alex has any ea who they were, he's not
talking. I's almost as if he would rather
=g [he whole thing dropped than see them
punished "

Alithough no information haz surfaced
regarding the identity of the assajlants,
other details of the incdent began circu-
lating ot six-minuie break.

“I guess Alex s admitting he's a girl,"sad
Lance Peterson, 12, after news of the
assault reached the upstairs hallway.
“When | see him, I'm going to call him
‘Mrs. Greibe.”

The female students at Milford East were
less calm aboul the event.

“It is absoluicely gross that o boy would go
in the girls” room,"sald Michelle Fetzer, 11.
“Alex might as well just move o a differ-
ent school now that this has happened,”

"Hall Monitor"” continued on page 20

Theabovearticleappeared June 10, 1999, in " TheOnion" (Volume 35 | ssue#22),
an avant-gar deweekly newspaper, which describesitself as" America'sFinest News Sour ce."
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Message From a
Sissy Panty Boy

9/27/99
Princess,

I'mmarried, straight, and asuccessful computer programmer.
But I'malso asissy inthecloset. I'veloved pantiesfor aslong
asl| canremember. Oneof thethings| really likeabout your site
isthatitfocusesonclassic, full-cut briefs, theonly kind of panty
I like. | don't know why thisis, probably because that's what
womenworeinthefiftieswhen| wasachildandfirsttook notice
of girls' panties.

| don'tfully crossdress; | pretty much stick to panties. | wear
dlipsand nightieson occasion, andthey'refun, but they
don't excitemelike panties.

| havealargecollection of briefs. They'reall made
of nylon or other synthetic fabrics (polyester, acetate,
etc.). | prefer floral printsbut al so have many pantiesin
white, pink, and other colorsexcept for black. Again, it's
kind of amystery tomewhy thisis, but | never caredfor
black. | like lace trim and other frilly accents on the
panties.

Another mysterious thing isthat | like my panties
BIG. I'mnotthat big, | wouldwear awomen'ssize7if |
wanted aclosefit, but at thispoint, my favorite panties
aresizes8and above. | loveVanity Fair briefsbecause
of their nice styling, fabrics and generous cut. | have
somepantiesinsize 10 and 11 that | find nothing short
of thrilling. Right now, I'mwearing apair of VFfloral
print briefsin size 10. Lately, I’ ve bought quite afew
pairsof niceold-fashioned styled briefsoneBay, some
quiteniceonesin large sizeswith lacetrim around the
legs.

For me, pantiesare all wrapped up with theidea of
exciting humiliation. | fantasize about being caught
wearing or stealing panties, and being physically pun-
ishedforit. Idealy, I'dlovetobepunished by abeautiful
woman who's dressed in panties and bra while | am
dressedonlyinfrilly panties. Thekeyishumiliation, not
pain. I'mnotreally into pain, but to metheideaof being
stripped and forced into panties (or stripped and re-
vealed as a sissy panty boy) and then teased, taunted
and humiliatedisthemost excitingthing | canimagine.
| liketoimaginethephysical punishment that might go
along with that scenario, but | think my fantasies are
better |eft fantasies because the reality of some of the
physical punishments| imaginewould probably not be
fun in reality. As | say, I'm not really into pain and
physical abuse, but imagining astrong female admin-
istering a good beating to my pantied butt is very

exciting to me. Oneof my favoritesscenesisto pretendthat I’'m
aschoolboy and abig, strong girl inmy classtotally dominates
me. Shemakesmewear her Bl Gflowered panties, and stripsdown
my trousers and gives me asound spanking whenever shefeels
likeit, regardless of who's hearby and watching!

Now that you probably think I'mtotally weird, I'll stop. But
| hope this message adds alittle to your understanding. | really
enjoy your web site. I'm interested in some of the publications,
but I'd like to see more in the way of sampleimages and text. |
wouldvery muchliketohear your reactionstothisemail, but I'm
sureyou get alot of email and if you're too busy to respond, |
understand. Thanks for reading this, anyway.

Jonathan
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November 1999 L etters of the Month
My Story in Panties

3/24/99
Dear Mistress Lacey,

Pleasefirst et mesay how much | appreciateyour site. You
aredirect and caring. That meansagreat deal tome. Y ou seem
toreally know how | feel and how much | need to sharewith a
womanwho understandsand even enjoysme. | am so happy that
you are able to share with me even though you areinvolved in
ahappy relationship. My thanksgoesto your boyfriend aswell.

I'll never know for surewhat caused meto love dressing up
inlingerie, but the strongest influence was probably Aunt Sis,
my mom'ssister. When | waseight, | stayed with her while my
parentswent onatrip. Shehad adaughter, Shelby, whowasfour
years younger than me. Her husband was quite wealthy and
about twenty yearsolder than her. He seemed to beworking all
thetime and wasrarely home.

My Aunt was and is very attractive and a superb dresser.
Whilestayingwiththem, | got the chanceto seeher indifferent
stagesof undress. | loved looking at her. Evenat that age, it was
sexually stimulatingfor me. Whenever it wastimetobatheor get
ready for bed, she was always around to hug me and help me.
Sometimes, she would enter the bathroom while | wasin the
shower behind the frosted glass. | could see and hear her sit on
thetoilet to pee. | knew she could see me somewhat al so. Soon,
| looked for opportunitiesto seeher, peeking through doorsand
taking apeewhileshewasin the bathroom. | felt like sheknew
what | was doing, especialy when | started to examine her
clothesleft in the laundry hamper in the bathroom. | loved her
sexy clothes, aways lacy and sheer. | don't know what pos-
sessed me, but | started smelling the crotch of her panties
whenever | was lucky enough to be alone with a pair.

On rainy days | had to stay inside and my little cousin,
Shelby, wasmy only playmate. | liked her alot, but spendingtime
with her usually meant playing her littlegirl gameslikeplaying
houseor dress-up. | didn't mind, becausewhenweplayed dress-
up, we got to go to the attic and play with all of my aunt'sold
clothes. She had two huge wardrobe cases and many boxesfulll
of lingerieand accessories. Weusually dressed upin outlandish
outfits and had a lot of fun laughing at ourselves. We'd clunk
aroundinbighighheels, put onalot of jewel ry and makeup, and
stuff our big braswith orangesor grapefruits. | convinced myself
that itwasall in fun, but deep down | alwaysgot awonderfully
naughty and exciting sensation.

| had never seen a naked female other than my Aunt, but |
couldn't imagine any other woman being more beautiful. Y ear
after year, my parents would have me stay with my aunt while
they vacationed. Whenever aone, | would find some of her
lingerie, especially a pretty pair of perfumed panties, and rub
themover my body. A few times| triedthemonbut wassoafraid
of being caught that | never left them on for long. Thenwhen |
was old enough to gaculate, my desire to wear them while |
spurted my cum mademeovercomemy fear of beingfound out.
Whenever | left my aunt's place to return home, | always stole
several pairs of pantiesto keep.

Asl got older, | was getting too embarrassed to play dress-
up with Shelby. She had progressed with the dress-up game,
now, instead of funny outfits, we dressed in more sexy and
glamorousclothes. Aunt Sisalwaysgave mefunny littlesmiles
when she saw medressed in her old clothes. | loved doingitand
loved those crazy smiles of hers, but it was just so nerve
wracking! | wantedtobeamanaround my aunt, notasissy! One
day one of the neighborhood boys was supposed to come
around to play withme, and | didn't want himto seemeingirls
clothes, sol told Shelby | didn't want to play dressup anymore.
Butsheinsistedthat | play with her, andtoconvinceme, shesaid,
"I know you like to put on my mommy's panties and spy on her
in the bathroom. Y ou better play dress-up with me, or I'll tell
mommy what you do!"

| wasinshock. How sheknew, | don'tknow how. | had always
beensocareful! So, of course, | gaveintoher. Andwhenthat boy
cameroundtothehouse, shelethiminand mademestay dressed
inthenightgown and panties| waswearing. Sheasked himif he
wanted to get dressed up too in girls' clothes or would herather
stay a boy and pretend to be my boyfriend and kiss me. | was
shocked to the core. The boy just shook hishead and ran out of
the house asfast as he could. After that | was too embarrassed
toeventry tomakefriendsintheneighborhood. I'djust stay with
Shelby and play with her every day.

Aunt Sishadamaid (Mary), and oneday | heard my aunt tell
my mom that she thought the maid was taking her panties, but
shecouldnot catchher. It excited metoknow sheknew they were
missing. | wasavery shy guy in school at least when it cameto
dating girls. | dated but did not know how to get them to have
sex. What | feared most was being scared that | would not do it
right, and agirl would laugh at me. But | loved to masturbatein
my aunt's panties, and that was all the sex | needed. When |
stayed with her, | had adozen different waysof hiding towatch
her undress or pee sitting on the toilet.

For years even after | wasfully grown, fantasiesinvolving
my aunt stayed with me. They never ceased to be my favorite
formof sex, and | never stopped playingwith her panties. When
| wasthirty-six, | brokeupasevenyear live-inrelationship. ltwas
acold February night. My aunt had beenlivingaloneasmy uncle
had passed on, and my cousin was on her own. | had adrink or
two and decided to drivethethirty milesto seeher. It wasdark,
about nine PM when | arrived. Beforeknocking | saw alight on
and looked in the window from the front porch. Shewastrying
anew sundress. | went back to thedoor and rang thebell. When
she opened the door, she was very surprised. It was more than
unusual to see me there alone and without notice much less at
thislate hour.

Invitingmeinside, wewenttotheden. | explained | had ended
my relationship and just needed to talk. She obviously had been
drinking also. As she sat acrossfrom mein achair, | could see
up her dressand see her shiny white panties. | was sure shewas
aware of what | was doing, and instead of twisting around in a
direction away from my view, she continued sitting facing me
with her long legs aimed directly toward me. Periodically, she
parted her thighsabit, and | could get agood view of her panty
covered pussy lips pushing out against the nylon fabric. For a
long moment when she got up to get me adrink, she gave mea
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widespread, lingerie view up her short skirt.

When she brought me the drink, she
accidentally (?) spilleditinmy lap. Shequickly
got acloth and mopped up the mess, but told
me to go to the bathroom and take my pants
off because they were soaked. While in the
bathroom, she shouted out to me to wrap a
towel around myself. Once | did, | couldn't
resist taking apeek insidethehamper. There
were three pairs of panties in there, and |
couldn't stop myself from grabbing them up
and inhaling her perfume and body odors.
But the sight and aroma of her panties made
my penis bulge up through the towel, and |
was too embarrassed to exit the bathroom.

My Aunt then called out to me, " Take off
your underwear too. They must be wet as
well."

| wasexcited at thethought of beinginthe
presenceof my gorgeousauntinonly atowel.
When | joined her again, she had another
drink ready for me. | satinthesamechair, and
she quickly said that she did not think | was
very comfortableinthat towel, andinformed
meshewould get something for meto put on.
| was speechless but curious. | wasthinking
she would get something of my deceased
uncle, and feeling sad that | could not stay
somewhat undressed in her company.

When she returned | was shocked and
embarrassed and excited. | couldonly follow
her direction and say nothing. Shewashold-
ing avery sheer, floral housecoat, with lace
and buttonsinfront. Sheheldit out for meto
dipmy armsinto, mentioningit mightbemore
comfortable. Onceitwasaround me, shesaid,
"There, that must feel good," or somethingto
that effect, and came around and started
buttoning it. Then with just a couple of but-
tons in place, she whisked my towel away
frombeneath saying | would not needit now.
My cock wasstiff and obviously showing underneath. My Aunt
turned and went to the kitchen to fix herself another drink. She
was pretty lit, at least more than me. | was so excited and
confused.

She shocked me when she took alook at my cock peeking
through the front of the housecoat and said, "My! My! You are
going to need some panties with that housecoat."

My faceturned adeep red and my heart raced. | wasfrozen
and the same time felt so wonderful. She brushed past me and
returnedwithaclean pair of lacy pink panties. Sittinginakitchen
chair, she instructed me to step into them as she held them out
infront of her. | could do nothing but obey. | could not speak for
feeling stupid as she slid them up and into place.

Shelookedupat meandsaid, "Davy, it'sOK if youliketowear
my panties. | have known for along time."

Then she stood up and kissed me on the lips. We then had

alongdiscussionsittingintheden. Sherecantedtomehow many
times she had found my semen in her panties when she first
becamesuspi ciousand how sheknew | wasspyingonher. When
she got up to check the dryer and my pants, | couldn't take the
tension any more. | slid my hands over the panties started to
strokemy cock. | wanted to shoot my cum so my cock would go
down, but before | could, | saw her standing at the doorway
spying on me. When she saw that | had noticed her there, she
pulled upthehem of her short dress, showed meher bright white
panties and said, "Go ahead, Davy. Shoot off for me! | want to
seeyou doit. Shoot your stuff into my pretty panties! Do it for
me!"

| had thebest cumof my lifethat night. No, wedid not evolve
into some deep sexual relationship. Infact, wejust talked for a
longtimeafter then shenever mentionedit again! Soon after that,
| did try to talk with her about it, but she simply said, "What's
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doneisdone. What wedidwasn'tright, solet'snot ever talk about
itagain!"

Thank you, MistressL acey for allowingmetosharethiswith
you. | have enjoyed reliving it again.

Respectfully and submissively,
Dave

4/19/99
Hello MistressLacey,

My nameisDaveand | wroteyou awhileback. | just wanted
totell youafter visitingyour site, | haveworked onacceptingmy
sissy desires and feeling better about myself. Thank you for
allowing meto seeyouin pantiesand stockings. Y ou must bea
very beautiful woman to match your warm heart. | have been
wearing my pantiesevery day lately, evenwhen | gotowork. |
just felt the need to write something to you. Thanksfor theright
wordsonyour site. | wish | could meet awomanlikeyoutolove
and serve. Y ou seemto beavery wisewoman. Inyour roleasa
mistress, do you let sissy slaves visit you for private sessions?

Sissy inKey Largo,
Dave

4/20/99
Dearest Dave,

Thanksfor your complimentsand information. If | canhelp
you to feel good about your sissy needs, that makes me happy.
| really enjoyed your letter describing your indoctrination into
the world of panty-wearing sissies!

| don't consider myself a"mistress’ sincel'minapermanent
relationship and do not take on "daves." Also the name "mis-
tress" conjures up theimage of awhip-swinging bitch, and that
definitely doesnot describeme. I'mjust anordinary femalewho
loves being avery feminine woman and who loves sissy boys.
Always have and alwayswill!

Therearemillionsof women out therewilling to participate
inafantasy lifelikeyouhave. Loveisthekey. If youloveawoman
and shelovesyou, she'll dowhatever shecanto makeyou happy.
And sissyboys are such great boyfriends and husbands! They
spoil agirl rotten! Keep looking for that special lady. She'sout
there. Y ou'll probably be happiest withawoman fromyour own
community, your church, or someother group. Takesomenight
school courses, and join a few clubs. Get active socially and
you'll find alot of women hungry for love. Treat themright and
make them happy and they'll do likewise!

Love,
Princess Lacey

5/6/99
HelloPrincess,

Y our encouragingwordsthat therearewomen out therewho
love men in panties has been very beneficial to me. Just within

thelast two weeks | met awonderful woman, and after severa
nightsof interesting sex, | revealed my desiretowear her panties.
| took abig chance, and shereally enjoyed meinthem. We'vehad
somegreat sex now. Thismorning, sheleft meinbedwearing her
lacy, yellow pantiesand asked meto call her at work today. She
isabank branch manager. | went back tosleepthenwokeuplater
tofind her matching bra. | smelled her scent onthebrathen| put
it onand phoned her. It seemssheisvery excited by this! Thank
you, for your encouragement.

Sincerdly,
Dave

5/6/99
Dear PrincessLacey,

Thanksfor such awonderful bit of insight and advice. You
wanted more details of how | met this special woman, and how
our relationship progressed.

| met Donna, at my placeof work. | had just beentransferred
to another store and promoted as manager from assistant. The
checking account had not been properly switched from the
previous manager to me. Donnais a bank branch manager and
overseesmy store'schecking account. Shecametothestoreone
day with paperwork for me, and | found myself very attracted to
her. | followed her outside, where we stopped and talked. She
informed me shewaswidowed for threeyearsafter having been
marriedfortwenty.

Thevery first timeweweretogether for adate, wewent out
to lunch at anice place. Going back to work | kissed her good-
bye. My heart was racing like a schoolboy. | have always
pictured my Lady to be intelligent and in an authoritative
position. Happily, Donnaisboth. A few dayslater, wetalked on
the phoneand | invited her over to the house. From the moment
she steppedinthe door, we started kissing passionately. Within
afew minutes, Donnawas pinching my nipplesaswestill stood
in the same spot in the doorway. | groaned as she did this, it
excited mefor her tobesodirect andtreat methisway. Later, we
ended upinbed, and Donnacontinuedtofind pleasureinplaying
withmy nipples, suckingthem hard and evenbitingthem. Itwas
agood pain. Shealso seemedtotakecontrol, tellingmetolieon
my stomach so she could caress my bottom. Wehad sex ontwo
more occasions, then last night, our fourth night together, she
reveal ed to methat her fantasy hasawaysbeen to wear astrap-
on dildo and penetrate her man. That prompted meto tell her of
my fantasy to wear a woman's bra and panties and to be
submissiveto her. Shegot right up, took off her paleyellow bra
and pantiesand put them on methenrodemetotwo bigorgasms.
When sheleft thismorning, | wasstill in her panties. | woke up
later to see that she had left me her bratoo.

Whenl| called her at thebank today, sheasked meif | wasstill
wearing her pantiesand what | wasdoingwith her bra. | told her
| still had the panties on and had held her brato my face for the
longest timeto smell her scent. Then| putit onand waswearing
itaswetalked. Shegiggled and said that madeher very aroused.
She said she couldn't wait to see me in them again.

Today, I'm going to buy her astrap-on and dildo. When she
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washerelast night, welooked throughamarital ai dscatal ogthat
| had, and she said she wanted the kind that is double ended to
fit inside her while the other end penetrates me. She is very
interested in learning about bondage and discipline. I'm also
going to buy some other things that looked interesting in that
catalog. She enjoys being in charge, and | enjoy being on the
receiving end. | am hopeful that our relationship will grow and
| can be her panty boy lover for avery long time. But for now, |
am simply enjoying what seemsto be my dream cometrue, but,
| amvery careful withmy heart and want to do everything right.
PrincessL acey, youareawonderful person. Thank youfor your
interest and guidance. | truly fit the panty boy fetishist you
describe sowell.

Best Wishes,
Dave

PS. Y ou can ask me anything. | do hope my experience gives
others hope as you gave me.

I nformation Needed on Feminization

3/1/99
PrincessLacey,

I'mnot surethat I'mintheright place. I'mathirty-six-year-old
singlemother, divorcedfor six years. | amanutritionist and enjoy
my work very much. My husband and | could not makeitthrough
our marriage: Hewasadreamer. | was much more sensibleand
responsible. Heal sowasuncomfortablewiththefact that | made
more money than hedid.

| amdoing my best toraisemy eight-year-old son, Doug. All
| ever wanted was to mold him into athoughtful, sweet, loving
and obedient child. Of late, raising him has become a chore
becausel believeheisdisplaying thefirst evidencethat puberty
is approaching.

Doug hasalwaysbeen avery good student, but lately, hehas
let his schooling go to the wayside. Another thing that upsets
meishow heisconstantly touching himself. | especially hateit
when he does it in front of outsiders and doesn't even seem to
realizethat heisdoingit. He'slikeinadreamworld. Lookingfor
theroot of hisproblem, | talkedto our family doctor. Shetold me
he's becoming aware of the pleasurable feelings he gets while
touching hispenis. With hisattention focused on thisnewfound
pleasure, he haslittletime or patienceto deal with schoolwork.

As for helping him to control himself and overcome this
disgusting habit, she surprised me as she thought | might want
to consider some old-fashioned disciplinary measuresthat are
still widely but discreetly usedto control littleboyspreoccupied
withtheir penis. Sheusedtheterms"feminization, panty training
and petticoat punishment" and explained that they are waysto
go against the undesirable effects brought on by hormonesin
adeveloping boy.

A littlebit of feminization, shemaintai ned, wasanideal way

tocounteract aboy'spreoccupationwith hisgenitals. Feminiza-
tion can befrom very light (teaching aboy about female things
likeawoman'sbeauty regimen) tointense (actually dressinghim
andtreatinghimlikeafemale). Tostart andtoseeif it might work
inaparticular case, sherecommendedincreasingthefemininity
of his surroundings as much as possible, doing things like
teaching himabout feminineclothing; allowinghimtoplay only
safe, gentle games; and letting him only play with girls.

She told me that my bedroom isthe ideal place for alot of
interaction with him, aplacewherewe can havelong talks, lots
of cuddling, and quality timetogether. Themoretimehespends
with me, themorehe'll learn about how | dressand do things. If
it goeswell, he'll absorb positiveimagesof me (and all femal es)
and gainan understanding of themoral superiority mostwomen
have over most men becausewomen arenot ruled by their penis
but by beauty, trust and love. It's a carefully but casualy
constructed course of instruction, designed toinvade histhink-
ing and result in affecting how he acts and thinks. (I'm now
starting to sound like some of the books she gave meto read!)
Anyway, a mother does these things as she goes about her
normal routine, changesclothes, executesher beauty ritual sand
pampersherself.

Shesaid someboysarebroughtintolinewith panty training,
avery discreet way of harnessing their urgesthat doesno harm
tothem except to quell their typically boyish nature, likeexces-
siveaggressiveness, haughty egotism, anddisrespect for femal es.
| understand that this form of punishment ("education” my
doctor calsit) involves forcing the boy to wear girls' panties,
either asapunishment or,insomecases, at al times. Ashewears
them under his clothes, heisthe only one who knowsthey are
there, but that is enough for him to be brought under their
influence. Just thefear that somehow other peoplewill find out
that heiswearing frilly little pantiesis often enoughinitself to
totally change his psycheand behavior. Sincel had never heard
of suchathingbefore, | asked her wherel couldlearnmoreabout
it. Asl said, she recommended anumber of booksand directed
me to several websites, including yours and suggested that |
should email you to get moreinformation. | took aquick |ook at
your website. I'll revisit assoon as| havealittle moretime, but
| seeyou do deal in matters as my doctor said. So that iswhy |
amwritingtoyoutoask if youwould bewillingto help mewith
my son.

What have | done so far?'ve taken my doctor's advice and
started Doug ontheroad to bring out hisfeminineside. | bought
himsomemildly femininenew clothesfromthegirls department,
including apair of lavender slacks, atailored white blouse that
looksamost likeaboy's shirt but hasathin edge of |ace around
thecollar and cuffs, and apal epink sweatshirt-likepullover with
abroad embroidered collar.

When | showed himthenew clothes, hetold me, " They ook
likegirls things!"

| didn't say that they wereor weren't. | just told himto put them
on so he'd look nicefor achange. Hewhined and cried abit but
| got him to put on the sweatshirt, blouse and slacks so | could
take apicture. He started to balk when | added a flower behind
his ear "to look cutein the photo," | told him. But he knew that
| wasserioussohedidn'tfight me. | had himstay dressed likethat
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for the rest of the night. | have to admit that he was quiet and
sweet all evening long. That wastwo nightsago. | didn't make
him wear the clothes last night, but | did put them away in a
prominent placein his closet.

So that'swere | am with this. Right now, I'mwriting thisat
work asl had acancellation. I'm goingto sendthisoff toyouand
then go back to reading one of the books my doctor recom-
mended until my next patient comesin. With Doug, | think this
justmightwork, andI'mready totry more. I'mopentoany advice,
guidance and instruction you might offer me for Doug. Thank
you for your time and patience.

Judith B.

3/3/99
Dear Judith,

Nice to hear from you, but I'm not sure how to advise you
since | do not know you. | don't mean to doubt your story, but
I've been around awhile, and | have atendency to approach all
such letters with caution. If your letter is genuine, forgive my
doubt, but pleaseunderstand my position. Onsuch
adelicatesubject, it paystobecareful inthisworld.

What is important is that you remember that
your sonisahuman being worthy of your loveand
understanding. If he'stoo muchto handle, what we
call "panty training" and "petticoat punishment”
some people believe can be very effectiveinturn-
ing him around, but using it can betricky and you
arerightto seek advice. However, | amnot adoctor
or psychologist, and since your doctor is knowl-
edgeableinthisarea, al your decisionsinthisarea
should be discussed with her before you proceed.

| probably can't help you very much without a
|ot moreinformation. Haveyou used pantiesor any
moreobviousgirls clothes(likeadress) onhimyet?
Have you tried al the usua punishments, like
spanking, timeouts, taking away privileges, etc.?|f
s0, how has he reacted to you as a disciplinarian,
and what effect have those punishments had on
him? What would your ex-husband have to say
about any of this? What is your sons view of
women? Does he respect them? Fear them? Hate
them?

Have you read much of the content on my
website? It has some sexual content so don't go
there if you would be offended. Are you familiar
with Christian Home? If not, let me know and I'll
send you their address. They give alot of people
advice on this subject. They are not online, just
availableby regular mail.

Pleasewritetomemaoreabout your situation. I'll
help in any way | can. Fedl free to ask me any
guestions.

Princess Lacey

3/12/99
Dear PrincessLacey,

May | ask why you use "Princess Lacey?' Do you have
another name you use, or do you prefer we continue using it in
our correspondence? | did go to your web site, and now | don't
know really what tothink. Isit abusinesswithyou?Doyougive
adviceon child behavior? Do you writebooks concerning what
| am discussing? | understand your concernfor Doug. | dolove
him. Infact, that'swhy I'mtryingto mold himintoagood person
now while heisstill young.

A number of years ago | think | read something about
"petticoat training," but | think | took it asajokeat thetime. Now,
it isobvious that it is very real. Can | ask you your informed
opinion?Doesthisform of education/guidancetraining, havea
high rateof successinyour judgment?Concerning Doug'snasty
habit of touching himself, | have to start doing something now
to make sure those juices that are starting to surge in hisveins
don't make him into apoor excuse of ahuman being.

Doug looksup to meand seemsto enjoy spending timewith
meso | took my doctor'sadviceand havehim spending al ot more

Princess Online #10 - Page 9



timeinmy bedroomwith me. Hedoeshishomework thereonmy
desk andwatchestel evisionwithmethere. Inthemorningsl have
him bring hisclothesinto my room, and weget dressed together.
Over theyears, he's periodically seen mein my lingerie. Now,
maybeit'smy imagination, but over the past two weeksthat he's
been spending alot of timein my bedroom, he'sbeen all eyes,
especially when | go around in just my bra and panties. It's a
deliciousfeeling to have my boy's admiring eyes stare at me.

| haveawaystaught himto respect women. | employ afull-
time nanny, Beatrice, to care for him when I'm not home. He
prefersto call her a"babysitter." Shehashelped medevelop his
good traits, like politeness, good manners and honesty.

| havetriedall theformsof punishment youmentioned. Some
work at times, and then at other times the punishments seemto
be practically meaningless. The spankings seemed to work for
themost part, but | findit difficulttodo. | usually spank himover
my lapwithapaddleor hairbrush. My handjust can'ttakeit! And
I can hit him much harder with the brush or paddle. Spankings
usedtotakeplaceinhisbedroom, but now, | havethemtakeplace
inmy bedroom. Thefeminizationhasbeenworkingwell,andl'm
hopeful that I'll eventually train himenough so| don't havetobe
giving him spankingsfor therest of hislife!

Becauseof mywork, whichkeepsmeaway fromhimforlong
periodsof time, | try to spend all thetimel canwith himwhilel
amhome. Asl stated, spankingsusually getresults. But | believe
the most effective part of a spanking punishment isthe embar-

rassment he experiencesleading upto it as| make himkissthe
paddleor brush and makehim stand directly infront of mewhen
hestripsdown hisunderpants. Afterwardsheisquitehumiliated
to stand in the corner with his beet red butt on display. At such
times, heisvery subdued and docile. Tearscomequickly, even
before the actual spanking begins and long after it is over.

The pink sweatshirt, lavender slacks and white blouse |
bought him two weeks ago, | have him wear for me around the
house most nights. | give him extraloving in those clothes, and
that hashel ped to break down hisresistanceto them. Other than
that, theonly timeDoug experienced wearingfemaleclotheswas
ayear and ahalf agofor abig Halloween party held eachyear in
our local community center. My neighbor'sdaughter wanted to
goand hadinvited Dougto goto. Theday of theevent, Beatrice
had taken Doug out Halloweening. Hestayed out for alongtime
because hewas so happy to begetting so much candy andtreats.
Of course, being anutritionist, you can understandthat | strictly
limit the amount of sweets Doug can have, so he wasin candy
heaven that day.

Anyway, he had stayed out too long and ignored the call of
nature. He had an accident and urinated all over himself before
they could get home. He had one of those cheap dime store
costumes, acowboy outfit, and when he got home and wetried
towashanddry theoutfit, it fell apartinpieces. | didn't know what
todo. My neighbor suggested that hedressupinafairy costume
that her daughter had worntheyear before. Shewassureit could
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befixed up to fit Doug. When | told him about her suggestion,
hedidn't want any part of it. He even got testy with me, yelling
thingslike, "No, I'm not going to be astupid girl!" and "Don't,
Mommy! Everybody will laugh at me!"

Once theideawas offered, | loved theidea. | alwayswon-
dered what Doug would look likeif hewereagirl, and thiswas
my opportunity. | finally talked himintowearingthedress, socks
and shoes, by offeringafew littlebribesandtellinghimabout al |
the candy and treatsthat were going to be at the party. Hebegan
to cry oncel had himinthedressand then showed himthelittle
ruffled pantiesthat went under the dress. After | got him out of
his shorts and into the panties, he was quite subdued. He came
over to me and wrapped his arms around me, pouting and
whining all the time. He was so afraid everyone was going to
laugh at him. | thought him so sweet and cute with the dressand
shoes on, his hair fixed just so. Just this once, | wanted him to
be asfeminine as possible. After all, it was just a party he was
goingto. I've heard | ots of mothershave had an urgeto seetheir
little boysdressed aslittle girls, just to see how it would feel to
haveadaughter, if only for afew minutes. Atthetimehishair was
rather long, with his cute old-fashioned bowl cut. | thought he
looked adorablein hiscostume. | would haveto concludeif full
petticoat training is decided upon, it might have very good
results for Doug if how sweet he acted that night is any
indication.

Traditionally, he has been a normal little boy, who shuns
anything of afeminine nature. To slide him further into amore
femininelifestyle, | took him shoppingtoanexclusiveboutique
for children and bought him some fancy clothes, including a
royal bluevelvet Little Lord Fauntleroy suit, ablouse-like shirt
withabiglacy collar and cuffsand someanklesock and cutelittle
pink patent |eather one-strap slippers, just like | used to wear as
alittle girl. He insisted these were girls' clothes, but stopped
arguingwithmewhentheshop owner showed himthat they were
all in her boys department and made just for boys.

Other than my recent changes in his wardrobe and that
Halloween party, I've never put Doug in girls clothes, but | am
on the verge of buying him some panties. The"panty training"
thingreally interestsme. Fromwhat | know about my son, | think
it would be good for him. If | don't have any walk-inslate this
afternoon, I'mgoingtoleaveabit early, swing by themall onthe
way home and buy afew pairs of pantiesin his size. Gosh! |
wonder what sizehetakes! Oh, well, I'm suresomecuriousstore
clerk will bemorethan willing to help me panty my boy!

| mentioned panties as a solution because | know Doug is
very aware of them. | explained about the times he now spends
withmewhilel dress. | havenever thought it wrongforamother
to feel unnatural about exposing certain aspects of her body to
her son. Nor do| givetheimpressionthat thereissomething dirty
about one'sbody. | usually do not walk around naked in front of
him, but he has now seen mein all formsof dress and undress,
especialy injust pantiesand abra, my favoriteoutfit aroundthe
house. | wear them under a chiffon housecoat, which isamost
transparent. Sometimes| goaroundinjust oneof my pretty slips
and oftenincludeagarter beltand nylons. (No, | don't wear them
to be sexy, even though they are. | wear them because they are
much cooler than pantyhose whilelI'm at work. My officehasa

southern exposure, and it'salways so darn hot.) | believe Doug
has developed an intense curiosity about panties.

Part of my program to increase my feminineinfluence over
him includes having him help mewith chores around the house
likecookingand cleaning. Now, wheneither Beatriceor | dothe
laundry, | have him help sort the clothes to be washed. When
they'refinished, he helpsto put theminthedrier then helpsfold
everything when they're finished. We did it now several times
over the past week or so. It 'sso great! When we're folding my
lingerietogether, I've been teaching him how to handleand put
away suchdelicatepiecesof clothing. | gavehimthefeelingthat
hewasreally hel ping me. Heblushed at timesaswetal ked about
and handled my lingerie. Since his penis sticks up in his pants
during these times, I'm sure he's enjoying helping immensely
with thelaundry.

My ex-husband is not in the picture. And he wouldn't dare
interferewithanythingl dowithDoug. Heknowshehasnorights
because he deserted usand has never paid any alimony or child
support. In getting Doug some panties, | do have a lot of
questions. How do | begin his training: gradualy or with a
sudden start? Like | said, I've been getting him involved in my
daily feminineroutines, and | think thingsaregoingintheright
direction. Right now, my plan is to buy the panties and to
somehow coercehimintowearingthemwhen | gethometonight.
| wonder what styleof pantiesisbest, if | should start ssmplewith
cotton or go right to nylon?1 think nylon because cotton panties
are barely different from boys' briefs. And should | start with
plainonesor goright for somelacy and heavily frilled ones? At
this moment, | think I'll get a selection ranging from simpleto
fancy and see how | feel in my heart when I'm about to present
themtohim.

| wonder where is best to keep his panties, in his own
underwear drawer or in with my lingerie? What frame of mind
should | try to keep myself in: motherly, subdued, cheerful,
sharp/strict?How should histraining bebrokendowntimewise?
What do| do next?Onceheiswearing pantiesonaregular basis,
aretheretimes| should allow himto go back to wearing hisold
underwear? Just thismorning, | noticed he was sporting avery
firm penispushingout hisunderwear whilel washavinghimhelp
mehook uptheback of my bra. That'swhy | wanttomoveonthis
panty thing. | know thetimeisripe.

I hopeyou will bewilling to be herefor meto ask advice as
| continue with each stage of histraining. Thank you, Princess,
for listening tome. | hope alot of good (for both Doug and me)
will comeof this. Pleasefeel freetoask any questions, whichwill
help you help me as | guide my boy through this process.

Judith B.

3/14/99
Dear Judith,

It'snot easy to find thetimeto sit down and answer personal
notes, but | do want to help you. Also, it's difficult to give you
detailed advice since | don't personally know you or your son.
| cangiveyougeneral adviceabout suchthingsaspanty training
and petticoat punishment, but you are best working with your
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physician, especially sincesheisfamiliar withfeminizing boys.

Y ou asked me many questions (like those about my name,
relationships, giving advice, etc.) that can be answered if you
visit my websiteand spend alittletimethere. Y es, itisabusiness
with me, but if you explorethevariousfreeareas, youwill find
answers to alot of your questions. Everything about me there
is99% true. | only changed some detailsto protect others. Y ou
wantedtoknow if | amamanor awoman. | anawoman, but | work
closely withmy boyfriend, Sissyboy Jimmie, onthewebsite. He
istheworkhorse. For example, | read your letter and wediscuss
it then he summarizesmy ideasand reactionsand writesback to
you. Heworks Princess Productionsfull time doing most of the
writing, filling orders, maintainingthewebsiteetc. withmy input.
But | amafull-timeprofessional inthebusinessworld and have
limited time outside of that work.

But all of the above information, including my (Princess)
picture, our backgroundinformation, my name(Linda), etc.ison
our website. It'smucheasier for usif youread

little girls' nylon brief-style panties, | picked up some other
things, including adress and afull-length slip to go along with
it. | kept thedressassimpleaspossible. Therearenofrillsonthe
dress and only afaint edging of pink lace on the white dlip.

When| gothome, Doug playedrightintomy hands. | hadtold
himthat | wanted him dressedin hisLittle Lord Fauntleroy suit
when| got home. When | asked himwhy hewasn'twearingit, he
vehemently objected and told me it was sissy and he wasn't
goingtoputitonagain. | told himtocometomy roomand prepare
for aspanking. Whenhegot there, | laid out onasidechair apair
of the panties, the slip and the dress. From the moment he saw
them, I'm sure he feared the worst because he just stood there
withhismouthopen. | madehimstrip naked, then| had him stand
in front of me and the chair draped with the girlish clothes for
amost ahalf an hour as| berated him for his attitude.

All during that time, | never said aword about the clothes,
but he knew they were for him. After his spanking with the

it all that there: http://www.redlightnet.com/
princessand then contact usfor further infor-
mation.

Itsoundslikeyouaremaking great strides
integrating Doug into the femaleworld. You
seemtobeabletocontrol him, evenifit'sbeen
bumpy at times. And it sounds like you are
doingitjustinthenick of time. Regarding all
your detailed questions about panty training,
these things are not set in stone. Y ou should
follow your heart. Your intuition will be a
pretty good guide. In most instancesthereis
not aspecificright or wrongway to dothings.
Y ou love your son and helovesyou. That is
most important. It givesyou the opportunity,
power and ability to make your boy into a
genteel person. And you should do thisin a
highly personalized way. Fityour methodsto
hisand your temperamentsand personalities.
Well try to help you as much as we can.

PrincessLacey & Sissyboy Jimmie

3/15/98
DearLinda& Jmmie,

Thisisjust a quick note because I'm be-
tween patients. | just wanted to tell you how
it'sgoing. | think | told youthat | wasgoingto
buy Doug some panties, and | did! That was
atrip! I had ayoung salesgirl hel ping me, and
shejust couldn't stop giggling oncel told her
what | wanted. She loved the idea, and we
ended up talking for the longest time. She
confidedinmethat she'd lovetofeminizeher
brothers. Apparently they are crude and
highly disrespectful toward women.

While shopping, | did get carried away.
After buying a half dozen pairs of assorted
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paddle, | still didn't say anything about the clothes, | simply
dressed himinthemand madehimstandinfront of my full-length
mirror and look at hisreflection for another half hour. After that
| let him sit on the chair and watch television with me. | took a
picture of himand itisattached. Of course, he'snot very happy
init, and he needsto learn alot about how to sit in adress, but
that will comewithtime. I'vekept himinthe pantiessincethen,
and the dress hangs on the back of his door in hisroom as a
reminder. | told him he'd have to wear the dress every time he
needsaspanking. Andright beforehistear-filled, blinking eyes,
| gathered up all hisunderwear out of histallboy drawer and put
the pantiesin their place. No discussion; none was necessary.
He knew that pretty panties are now his underwear.

Andbest newsof al! He'sbeenanangel ever since. My only
problem: His erections! He seemsto be having erections more
oftenthan ever. My doctor saysitisprobably just aresult of the
tactilesensationshegetsin hispenisfrombeingindirect contact
withthesoft nylon. Shesaysheshouldadjust tothat, andintime,
the erections will go away as he will get used to wearing girls
panties. Of course, he's not old enough to gjacul ate yet, but she
didtell mewhat to do. Shesaysthat thisperiod of timeinaboy's
lifeistheideal timefor metotake control of hispenissothat he
will associate those pleasurable feelingswith me.

| gently rub his penis through the panties with long, teas-

ingly soft strokes. | do thiswith one hand whilel cup his panty-
covered ballsin my other hand. | do thisslowly and firmly as|
massage his genitalswith the silkiness of hispanties. | take my
time even though he sometimes is shaking with anticipation.
Once he goes over the edge and through a cycle of wrenching
spasms, herelaxesin my armsand his erection goesaway for at
|east ashort bit of time. Oneother problem, heseemstobelosing
deep. He'sbeentiredalotlately. I'vebeenhaving him sleepwith
meso | canmonitor hiserectionsand takecareof themwhenthey
occur, but theseintimacieshaverobbed him of alot of sleepand
confusedhimabit. I'mtryingtocamhimnow and helphimhandle
these changesin hislife.

Judith B.

PS Oh, by the way, Beatrice loveshim in panties. She says she
can't wait until the next time heis naughty when sheisthere so
she can see him get his spanking inthe dress. My only regretis
that | didn't buy him afrillier and morefemininedressand alot
fancier panties. But that's no problem; | plan on taking him
shopping for such thingstomorrow night. I'm going to get him
some pretty nighties too!

PPSIt'sworking! | never could haveimagined it!

LETTER OF TUE MONTH - OCTORCR 1999

Retired But Not Out of the
Swing of Things

Chapter 1
Unliked and Unwanted

February 2,1962
Dear Editor:

For threegirlsfromthesamefamily, | havealwayshadlittle
in common with my two younger sisters. For one, we are quite
far apartinage. My sister, Lee, istwelveyearsmy junior and my
sister, Colleen, isfour yearsyounger thanthat. Onenight Colleen
ranoff withsomeguy travelingwithacarnival. Shecalledmethe
next day toexplainthat shecouldn't stand how her lifewasgoing.
She said she wanted a fresh start and needed to get away from
Gary, her abusive ex-boyfriend, and their son, Todd, who was
getting too much for her to handle.

Over theyears, Colleen had sung her songsof woe. Shetold
me everything including thefact that Gary wasgay, claiming it
wasoneof the Seven Wondersof theWorld how they wereever
abletohaveachildtogetherinthefirst place. Shesaid sheloved
her son but couldn't stand being around him because he was a
bigmistake, and every timeshelooked at him, shewasreminded
of that fact.

Followingtheir divorce, thetwo had shuffled thekid between
each other and the two families, and now that Todd was a
teenager, Colleen felt her lifewas slipping away and needed to
start over again. On her way out of town, Colleen had dropped
Todd off tostay with hisfather. Except for her call tome, noone
has seen her since, and that was over five years ago.

Thenjust last year, Gary died from astupid accident at his
work. He painted billboards, and one day he hadn't properly
attached his safety belt, lost his footing and fell to his death. |
say it wasastupid accident becauseif | had ever met anyonewho
fit the description of accident-prone, it was Gary. He shouldn't
have been doing that kind of work in thefirst place.

By that time, | was Todd'sonly livingrelativeso | feltitwas
my duty totakethekidin. | wasfreshly retiredfromteachingand
looking forwardtoaquiet, easy life, living off my pension. | had
secondthoughtsabout takingin afifteen-year-old. Hewasawild
thing, undisciplined and sassy. | wondered how I’d get him to
toetheline. Onething wasfor sure; | was not going to have an
undisciplinedlittle monster spoiling my life.

Y et there was something about the kid that drew meto him.
If | wasfortunate enough to have himmind me, | knew hecould
be quite helpful around the house. Sincel had never married or
had children, | wastotally inexperienced in handling ateenage
boy, especially sinceall of my teaching had been at an all-girls
prep school. It was an old-fashioned school, and | was an old-
fashioned teacher. In fact, one of thereasons| finally took my
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| was dumbfounded to discover him wearing panties!
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retirement isbecause they had madeitillegal in our stateto use
corpora punishment. Inmy view that wasamistake. | cantell you
hundreds of storiesabout thegirlsin my carethat had benefited
from being spanked or caned.

Onthethird day after Todd had settled in with me, he made
asnideremark thensworeat me. Asanatural reflex, | toldhimto
lower his school shorts and get ready for acaning. After much
hesitation, he did as | commanded. | was shocked to see him
wearingapair of girls' pink pantiesunder hisshorts. Tosay | was
dumbfoundedisto put it mildly. Hestarted crying beforel ever
put thecaneto him. At that moment, hewassoweak andfrail he
reminded me more of agirl than aboy.

“What's the meaning of this?’ | said as | hooked the tip of
my caneunder theleg elastic of hispantiesand | etit fly loosewith
a snap.

“They'redl | haveto wear, Aunt Gertrude.”

“What do you mean? Where is your boys underwear?’ |
asked.

“Father always made me wear them. Auntie, would you
please buy mesomeboys’ underwear. I’ d buy myself some, but
| don't have any money.”

“Well see,” | said.

| had been caught totally off guard and didn't know how to
respond at the moment.

After dinner that night, | wasableto get himtotalk. Hetold
mealot about the life he had with hisfather. Immediately after
hismother hadleft town, hisfather becameangry onceherealized
that shehad stuck himwiththeboy. Inresponse, Gary madelife
miserable for Todd. Starting that very first night, he made him
deepinoneof hismother'sold nightgowns. Hemadehimdothat
every night, telling him that he was asworthlessasagirl so he
was going to treat him like one. He bought Todd girls' clothes
to wear at home and pantiesto wear at all times. Hewastrying
to makethekid mad enoughtorunaway, but Todd wasafraidto
live on his own so he clung to his father even though he
humiliated himand mistreated him.

Chapter 2
Life with Father

Todd'sfather, Gary, was definitely gay, and he thought so
little of hisboy that helet hisgay friendsmolest himat will. As
Todd told me about those things, | didn't have much sympathy
for him becausel still did not like him. To mehewasabrat and
anuisance, abumpintheroad of my life. But | didtakenoticethat
hewasquitecuteandwould probably look goodingirls' clothes.
| asked himif heliked dressing in thosethings. Heinsisted that
hehatedit, butthenextday | saw al kindsof girls' clothespacked
in his bags, especially panties. He had told me the truth; that's
all thekid had for underwear.

| was strangely attracted to the idea of dressing him up and
making himintoalittlehousemaid. If hisfather haddoneittohim,
| figured the kid waswell brokenintoit soI’djust continue his
training! Besides, after twenty-two yearsof teaching at Kel sey-
Gore, | missed disciplining my young charges. | had anidea. It

didn't take much effort to convert my old sewing room into a
schoolroom. Withthehel p of acoupleof former students, Dawn
and Carolyn, | assembled al the clothes | would need.

That first time | showed Todd the schoolroom setup and
introduced him to those clothes, he was a sight to behold. Of
course, hecriedat first, but hewent along with meonceheknew
| wasn't just pretending.

Chapter 3
Home Schooling

Soon after that we evolved into a regular routine, and
whenever Todd was due for punishment, 1'd send him to the
schoolroomto don hisuniform and get himself into hisdesk. I'd
usualy invite Dawn and Carolyn to come around for those
sessions. To get into the spirit of things, I’d don my teacher's
robesandthegirlswould put onsenior girl uniforms. Thenwe'd
squeezepoor Toddintoalittleprimary girl'suniformthat wasso
short his panties would be on constant display.

Then with the help of my whip, paddle and cane, we taught
himtoperfectly imitateabashful , primand proper schoolgirl just
likemy former charges. Now, whenever | comeinto the school-
room, he springsto attention. The old memoriescomeback and
| glidenaturally back intomy roleasastern schoolmistress. Since
| abhor males| don't evenliketo touch him sotheonly physical
contact that we haveisthe palm of my hand across his pantied
or bare bottom or the fingers of that same hand using hisear as
ahandleto steer himignominiously acrossmy desk for punish-
ment.

Hiscorrection isthetype any conscientious school mistress
would employ to properly chastise a girl pupil. As | see it,
punishment for serious offenses should be severe enough to be
memorable for the remainder of the recipient's lifetime. For
example, breaking a boy of a certain undesirable habit is an
example of avery serious offense that calls for severe punish-
ment.

My nephew is frequently punished during our ‘school’
sessions, but most of those offensesare for minor infractions of
therulesso herarely receivesmorethan amild spanking or two
or three strokes with the cane. It is humiliating for him that a
growing boy should betreated intheway that | have described,
but I am adominant person (I detest the description ‘ sadistic’),
and always have been, even as ayoung girl. As such, | relish
humiliating membersof themal esex, whether by word or by deed.
My nephew, on the other hand, is a submissive type, who has
learned to accept hislot and the shame of being made to dress
intheuniform of alittle schoolgirl!

Boys should not be allowed to play with themselves. It'sa
repulsive and detestable habit. On one unfortunate and un-
happy occasion, | discovered my nephew engaged in this
disgusting act, just as he was emptying hisjuiceinto thesilken
confinesof hisfrilled red panties. For that, | calledinthegirlsto
seehisshamefully stained panties. They wentinto hystericsand
taunted him mercilessly.

"Oh, dearie! Our sissy Todd spilled hisseed!" Dawn said as
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she touched the wetness on the front of his panties.

"What anaughty boy!" Carolynchimedin."Didit feel good
to shoot off in your girlie panties, sissy boy?"

"Your auntieisreally angry at you for this!"

"Aren't you ashamed for soiling your pretty panties?"

"Only fag boyspumpthemselvesoff insilky girls panties!"”

Asthey teased him, | bent him across my desk and strapped
himtotheframeby hiswristsand ankles(theonly time, | may say,
that | have ever placed him under such restraint). Then hewas
thrashed in the sense that | would interpret the word.

Angry beyond words, | went to work on himwith abirch; it
seemed to meto betheinstrument most appropriatefor such an
occasion. Hereceived, asl recoll ect, twenty well-laid-on strokes
totheextent that by thetimel had finishedwith him, hisposterior
wasred raw and hewasblubberingin painlikeaterror-stricken
baby. Such was the severity of the correction that he could not
resumehisseat at theend of the punishment. Thenexttwoweeks
of regular evening‘ school’ had thefurther effect of significantly
altering the situation because it was accompanied by enforced
celibacy. He dlept in the spare room for that fortnight with his
wristsstrapped to thebedposts. It wasasal utary reminder of the
consequence of any subsequent fall from grace.

| frequently chastise him, asyou might achild at aboarding
school or stricthome. InVictoriantimes, thegovernesshandled
suchtasksinthecourseof her duties. Shewouldwhipher charge
with regularity, especialy if it was a boy, and it was never
regarded as injuring him. Rather it was seen as educating and
correcting him so that his future behavior might be thereby
improved. Whenever a boy of whatever age required strict
disciplining,itwasrightly believedthatto* sparetherod’ would
do him a grave disservice. | believe firmly in this Victorian
attitude.

For decades after the Victorian and Edwardian periods
ended, governesses clung to the Victorian model of doing
things. That included teaching both her maleand femalecharges
about sex, and it was standard practice for the governess to
awakenthesexual appetitesof boththegirlsandboysinher care
by periodically masturbating them. Petticoat punishment, in
whichboysweredressedingirls clothestoembarrasstheminto
being good enough to earn back their much-prized trouserswas
also astandard Victorian practice.

And many agovernessloved to take special libertieswith a
petticoated boy, doing thingslikemaking him appear beforehis
taunting sisters with his penis pulled out of the leg opening of
his panties. One governess | knew loved to suck on her boy's
peniswithin hispantiesand when he gave up hisnasty cum, she
held it in her mouth only to turn around and spit it back into his
mouth. Of course, she'd make him swallow it then punish him
somemorefor being so naughty to shoot hiscuminto her mouth
inthefirst place. Invariably, she'd challengehimtoact likeaman.
If he ever wanted to get his britches back, she said he'd haveto
be able to hold back from cumming while in his panties and
petticoats! And all of thiswas perfectly okay under the guise of
preparing aboy for life! | of coursewould never do such athing
with my nephew because | can't stand touching him. Besides,
he'salready all toofamiliar with hisnasty littlenubbin. I'veonly
added thisinformation to show you that what | doto himwould

be considered moderate behavior by Victorian standards.

Astotheshamemy nephew feel sbeing putintoaschoolgirl's
uniform: Hehasnever | ost hissense of embarrassment whenthe
girlsand | see him dressed that way. But it's supposed to be
unpleasant for him. After all, itispunishment! Besides, itamuses
meto seehimdressedlikeayounggirl. Henow hasbeenmy well-
disciplinedlittlesissyboy for amost ayear, and | haveassembled
for my nephew quite anice girlish wardrobe. Interms of girls
school uniforms alone, he now has five complete outfits, one
‘senior’ rigout with pleated skirt and blouse, two of the primary’
schoolgirl type, and two others of the ‘junior’ type based upon
the gymdlip. And one of these is specialy designed as a
‘punishment outfit.’

| deviseditfor himmyself. Unliketheregular 32" longtunic,
hispunishment gymisamere24" inlength. For aboy now barely
5foot tall (I am, incidentally, taller than heisby fivefull inches
andevenmoreinmy heels), theedgeof histunicskirt comesonly
tothetopsof histhighs. Hisskirt doeslittleto hide hisshameful
panties, which are not uniform code but of the frilliest and
fanciest sort. These hewears at all times.

This particular gym tunic, which belonged to my younger
sister, | waslucky enoughto find packed away with some of her
things. It'san ol d-fashioned pleated type. | imagineColleenmust
havewornitwhen shewasnineor tenyearsof age. Inthosedays,
serge material was still relatively easy to obtain, and it was a
simple matter to adjust it to fit him. Thus, although almost as
broad asitislong, it sits neatly on his shoulders, and he looks
very much the junior schoolgirl as he standsto attention at his
school desk.

With just the slightest movement, his lace and beribboned
panties show below the hem of his mother's old tunic, and his
black stockingssecuredwithblack suspender el asticsarevisible
all theway up and around histhin thighs. Topped by his school
boater andjuvenilepigtail wig, | tell himthat helookslikeoneof
the nasty little tykes who attended St. Trinian’s in those ever-
popular Terry Thomasmovies. Fromafunctional point of view,
this saucy uniform is also advantageous for those occasions
when heis ordered to take down his panties and bend over for
bare-bottom punishment. Theultrashort mini tunicthenridesup
well clear of his exposed behind so that there is never any
question of my having to shout at him to get his skirtsup. The
mereact of hisbending over isenoughto present mewiththearea
wherethepunishmentwill beinflicted. Many timesmy pupil has
had the tawse taken across his legs, and that fairly makes him
hop. He is punished too on crossed hands, and he getsit there
justasmuchaselsewhere. Attimes, |'veeven putitching powder
into hisstockingsand panties! He'scomingalongnicely and has
madegreat stridestoward devel opingintoapoliteand courteous
young man. Hismannershaveimproved beyondall recognition.

Chapter 4
My Niece is a Quick Learner

Ladies, believeme, wonderscanbedonewithjust six strokes
of agood |eather tawse or standard school cane. Just six, and |
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have him squealing like awhipped cur and begging meto stop.
By thetimel get tothesixth stroke hisattemptsat manly silence
arelong since broken.

My sister, L ee, hasatwel ve-year-old daughter named Maria,
whom | have been training to be strong and independent. She
oftenjoinsusfor our sessionswith Todd, and she can have him
groveling on hiskneesfor mercy in lessthan one minute. She's
astrong and willful girl.

Let me illustrate what | mean by telling you that she per-
suaded the parents of afourteen-year-old boy to let her babysit
himonaregular basis. Thekid'sparentsworked different shifts
andwerealmost alwayssl eeping or workingat their combination
inn/restaurant, which was open around the clock. They needed
help watching over the boy during the summer from school
because he couldn't be trusted alone. (Actually their biggest
problem: hewasahabitual masturbator, and hisstrictly religious
parents abhorred such behavior and couldn't trust him to be
alone for even aminute. It wasn't that he couldn't take care of
himself, they simply needed someonetowatchtheboy and make
sure he didn't pull on his pud.)

At first, the parents were reluctant to allow her to do it
becausethey had kept theboy inlinewith frequent spankingand
sinceshe'sjust alittledlipof agirl, they didn't think she'dbeable
to handle him. The boy had been taught to be obedient, but he
couldn't be trusted out of anyone's sight.

when she does fetch it followed by her order to "cometo me,"
he doesn't resist but moves to her with speed and wiggles his
hips as she has taught him as he pulls up his pretty dress and
pullsdown hisfrilly pantiesto preparefor hispunishment. That
israther adigression, | fear, but | inserted it to support the view
that even adetermined young lady of tender years, asmy niece
undoubtedly is, canhavelittledifficulty inmaking most any man
or boy suffer.

When Todd is undergoing discipline, there is no question
that it will help him be a better little boy. When | get tired of
beating hisbultt, | often sethimto doan essay inclasswithatitle
such as "The Joys of Wearing Panties' or "Why All Boys
ShouldWear TrainingBras." Hewearsgirls clothesnow full time
at homeand hasbeenwell trai ned to handlemuch of thecooking,
laundry and housework. Heindeed hasbeen helpful. My retire-
mentisthat much moreenjoyablewithamincing, littlegirly boy
around to wait on my friends and me.

GertrudeG.
Plymouth, Massachusetts

The End

"Hall Monitor,” continued from page 3

Besideshewasasmart aleck and often disre-
spectful. However, my niececonvincedthem
tolet her try to handl ethat big boy. Well, once

their summer from school started, it only took
her a couple of weeks to train the boy to
instant obedience. He now responds with
alacrity tosingleword commands. Sheaccom-
plishedit all intheir own back garden with a
shorttrainingleadinonehandandintheother
an 18" long thick leather strap, which she
herself dlitfor twothirdsof itslengthintotwo
very serviceable thongs. Throughout the
neighborhood, her commands rang out, fol-
lowed gradually by wordsof praise, but at the
beginning by the crack of the strap on the
boy'srump ashepainfully learnedto doashe
wastold.

I must admit that shetook ideas from my
training of Todd and what she had learned
handling him. Shehad her chargeinlittlegirls
clothes in no time. And she did it with the
parent'spermission! Shesocleverly explained
the benefits of dress discipline to them that
they agreed that it was agood ideal That girl
is some salesperson! Even the boy's tough
oldgoat of afather wasthoroughly convinced
that Maria was the answer to handle their
errant son.

That girl still keeps that strap of herson
view for the boy's benefit, hanging on the
back of the kitchen door. And on those occa-
sions when she goes for it, the boy whines
before she has even laid it across his rear.
Indeed, thevery utterance on her part of "I'm
goingto get my strap!" isenoughtosend him
skulking and cowering into a corner. And
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