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Originally featured on our Internet website, these are our best letters, stories, articles and other items of interest for the fantasy fulfillment

of adult pantywaist sissies. Stories range for "G" to "X" rated and include crossdressing, humiliation and both straight and forced gay themes.
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DBill is Now Garole yean
Dear Sissies,

Likewedid in last issue, we're happy to tell you about
"Bill," aswe feature on our cover another example of
hisart direction. Bill now goes by the name "Carole
Jean" -- her fem side has taken over a bigger portion of
his/her life since the he side of him has retired from
his career and is now able to spend more time on his
crossdressing interests, including writing stories and
commissioning original artwork.

In most TV books, the artwork doesn't reflect the story
line very well sinceit's often rehashed art from
elsewhere and not original. Also alot of TV artisof a
very poor quality and, more often than not, used
without the artist's permission. Carole Jean is not alone
in being bored with mediocre crossdressing art, but she
has done something about it, and in the process she has
spent many thousands of dollars commissioning
drawings to her exact specifications. Her results are a
great contribution to TV art and literature.

If you love petticoat punishment art and are not
familiar with Carole Jean, you are missing some of the
best sissy boy illustrations currently being produced.
As apremiere collector of petticoat punishment art,
Carole Jean has aworld class collection ranging from
the oldest known examples of TV art through the
golden era (Bilbrew, Stanton, Ward) and its still active
masters BJ (Barbara Jean) and Curtus (aka Missie

M cQueen), both of whom are his close friends.

However, for most of his stories, Bill uses the very
talented Spanish artist Juan Sole, who also goes by the
name of Juan Puyal. His line drawings (our cover isan
example) are extremely realistic, perfectly
proportioned and always capture an entire scene
instead of just a pretty picture of a sissyboy. Sandy
Thomas publishes all of Carole Jean's work, and these
booklets are unique in crossdressing fiction since
almost every other page of these storiesisillustrated
with afirst class drawing.

We highly recommend that you buy some of her books
and visit her website at: http://
WWW.petti coatpuni shmentart.com.

Love,

Princess Online #15 is published by Princess Productions, PO Box 1184, Des Plaines, Illinois 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 © 2015, © 2009, © 2001, © 2000 Princess Productions. The words used accompanying
photographs are not meant to describe the actual conduct of the pictured subjects. Any similarity to real persons s 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. Many photographs have been
supplied to us from readers and not known to be under copyright protection. If any copyright holder knows that not to be the case, Princess Productions should be notified and those photos will be
deleted. Neither Princess Productions nor anyone connected with Princess Productions advocates violent or abusive behavior of any kind. While story lines may suggest such behavior, these are just
fantasies meant to enlighten and entertain adults who would never wish those fantasies to become reality. This is a fantasy publication meant to comfort an oppressed minority of individuals created
by society, and then rejected by that same society. Transvestites, panty fetishists and submissive males are scorned 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 and intended 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 USA.
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(TORIES OF TUE MONTH
JUNE & JULV 2000

Itemslikethefollowing canbeusedinalighthearted
way to bring up the subject of crossdressing with
someonethat you areconsidering sharing your secret
to see their reaction before proceeding.

Index for Sories of the Month

Page 3 - Masquerade! We have many photos of boys wearing
girls or sissy clothes from costume parties, fancy dress balls,
Halloween contests, turnabout parties, etc. and weregularly post
some of them here. Thepictureontherightisan eleven-year-old
boy inan Easter pageant put on by hischurch. Morethananangel
costume, it was simply agirl's satin dress with gossamer wings
attached! Of course, he had to wear satin slips and panties
underneath since, as his mother explained, "They go with the
outfit! Besides, they make the skirt hang right." Another (?)
innocent and sacred littlemoment that began onemoreboy down
the road to sissyhood! ¢

Page4 - Carole Jean Thisdrawingisfrom her three-volume set
"Petticoat Punishment Illustrated: "Schooled with Girls." The
story isabout Peter, aboy who hasto attend agirls' school, wear
thegirls standard uniformand participateinall activitiesjust like
the girls. He resists being feminized but gets himself into more
and more trouble and embarrassing situations.

In this picture, Peter hasjust been rescued from being raped by
agroup of roughneck boys, but sincehisclothesweretornoff him
in the mélée, he has to dress in the only thing available, a
kindergartner'slittle girl uniform!

Pages 5& 6 - Watchdoggie! Watchdoggie! It's a conspiracy!
Many rightwingerstout “family values yet dothingsthat arevery
antifamily as they attempt to assert influence over their little
corner of the world. For example, many radicals believe males
arethe enemy. Males start wars and are responsible for most of
thecarnagethroughout history. Morespecifically, malehormones
arethe cul prit and must be monitored and contained. Theway to
save humanity from itself isto prevent or stop those hormones
fromdestroying our young men. They alsobelievethat their work
must start within their own homes, schools, churches and
communities.

They seetheproblem at itsworst in young boys, especially those
approaching or in the early stages of puberty. They have agreat
deal of difficulty controlling themselves because they cannot
copewith the hormones surging throughout their bodiesand risk
becoming abusive, disgusting andworthlessmembersof society.

Theway tocurethem, they maintain, istofight their aggressive
and nasty behavior with agood dose of petticoat discipline.

Therefore, males who can't conduct themselvesin what they
define as proper behavior are forced into fancy dresses and
frilly lingerie. Such clothes shock them out of their selfish,
destructive mindset and make them receptiveto learning how
to act properly. Lessons that, the leaders of this movement
insist, will serve the boysthroughout their lifetime.

Well, Watchdoggie is here keeping an eye on this growing
phenomenon and cataloging his reports. Here is one of his
short storiesdetailinga1955 punishment that hauntsthevictim

tothisday! ¢

Pages7,8&9- TheLandover Baptist Church! Their list of
rants makes fun of peoplewith radical fearslike homophobic
individuals, who sohatesi ssy boysthat they aredoing everything
they can to turn effeminate boysinto little men! Here aretwo
of their storiesthat will surely pleaseyou. Thisparodicwebsite
mirrors what some church groupsfear isan all-out assault on

their family values. ¢
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| IN 1955 A CATHOLIC NUN DESTROYED AN 11 YEAR OLD BOY IN THE
PRESENCE OF HIS PEERS, AND DANMNED HIM TO A LIFETIME OF
| HAUNTING NIGHTMARES, HUMILIATION AND GUILT, ALL

IN THE NAME OF GOD!

It was the 1850's, and to
an eleven year old boy
attending a Roman Catholic
grade school, the Nuns,
especially his school's principal
held the absolute powerful of
life or death over him, with the
full and total support of his
parents.

Comedians have long
joked about the cruelty of the
Nuns, be it true or false, but for
some of us, no proof is needed |
as to the validity of cruel Nuns
and the heartless abuses they
inflicted most often on young |
boys, and most specifically on
those young boys who dared to
boast a superiority to girls by
teasing or other actions.

My story begins on the

morning of May 9, 1955, and as
WY HUMILIATING EXPERIENCE IN GIRLS of this moment it has not

SATIN PANTIES, SLIPS & DRESSES ended.
INFLICTED BY A NUN ON A MISSION FOR GOD!

Photo collage petticoat punishment poster from Watchdoggie! Princess Online #15 - Page 5




It was Monday moming and | armved
on the playground with my best friend, stil
discussing our weekend adveniures, and
dreading the bell sure 1o fng any moment,
calling us mto school for another bonng week.

Gad! I'd no more and gol there, when
Mary Beth came running to me, twirding around
lo show me the new dress she was wearing.
And even though | liked Beth, | wasn't about fo
show it in front of Franky and the other guys
who had pgathered around, so0 hke the litle
show off | was, | replied quite loudly to Beth,

“"Even I'd ook prettier in that dress than you

Mary Beth!"

Out of the comer of my eye | noticed
the guys all backing away from me as | looked
to them for a laugh. Beth yelled something al
me, but al the same time Sister Mary
Margaret, our Principal, had a death grip on
My neck and was tuming me around to face
her. Gad! She was ugly and her breath stunk.

She slapped my face and dragged me
through the playground, exclaiming that “we'd
soon find out who looked prettier in & dress”,
or something to thal effect.

Cutting to the chase, | found myself in
her prvate office, being rather wiclently
siripped by Sister, with help from the school
Janitor, and in seconds, there | stood, naked
as a jay bird, trying to cover my privates, while
daring io protest thal she was gonna be in
major big trouble for taking my clothes off,

That littke display of crude boyishness
eamed me 3 serious bull spanking on my
naked rear end over Sisler's knees.

“SISSY LITTLE GIRLS AS PRETTY AS YOU BILLY...

WEAR DAINTY LITTLE PINK SILK PANTIES, SISSY SATIN AND LACE SLIPS,
AND OF COURSE, ONLY SHORT, FRILLY, DAINTY SATIN PARTY DRESSES!" |

Being the lough Wile guy | was, ||
shouted a rather bad name al Sister, and
bolied from a top her knees to across the

roam, grabbing up my underpants as | ran

| tried to quickly put them on but |
Sister yanked them out of my hands and
slapped me hard across my face with them,
shouting at me, “Sissy little girls donl wear |
boys' while cotton brefs young man! And |
litthe girls as pretty as you Billy, wear dainty |
little pink silk panties, sissy litlle satin and |
lace slips. and of course. shor dainty (ittle |
satin parly dresses™

Being thusly informed of exaclly
what pretty litile gids wore, the Janior
grabbed me from behind, and despile my |
kicking, squimning, and serious pleading. |
Sister managed 1o slide a pair of the
daintiest, silkiest pink satin panties up my |
naked legs, quickly followed by a shor white
satin, and | mean real satin slip, the feel of
which almosi caused me {o ejaculate,

Oh God how | begged her noi fo|
make me wear thal sssy salin dress, |
pheading thal the siip and panties wami
enough. Yeah! Sura! I

Standing there wearing not only
pink panties, a slip and a dress, | was also
forced 1o endure shorl little white anklels and
Mary Jane shoes, and listen to the MNun
sentence me to the rest of thal week,
wearing the same 10 school every day!

My humiliation and embamassment
was far from over as | was all to soon about
discover

Princess Online #15 - Page 6



Freenew |
MINISTRIES

S
Sermons |
Foroms |
oo
TooLcresT |

o
o
SoesTaoor|
Arcves |
T

LANDOVER

REAL ESTATE

FINE CHRISTIAN
HOMES UNDER
S 2 MILLION!

closa to church

SUFFORT
THE
NERA

LANDOVER BAPTIST CHURCH

| The Largest, Most Powerful Assembly Of Worthwhile People To Ever Exist. Unsaved are NOT Welcome!

A Godly Perspective On Local, National & World News!

SISSY BOY CAUGHT PLAYING WITH DOLLS.

Other childrendescribeyoung Geoffrey Barnes,
10, as a "scaredy-cat," a "pantywaist," a "nancy
boy," a "sissy" and a "pansy." The child has no
friends, for obvious reasons.

"Hismommamollycoddled him at an early age;
he was rai sed without adaddy." Church counselor,
Butch Strongman observed, "He is still being
milksopped by that womantothisday. It'satextbook
example."

Themother, widow Barnes, refused tocomment
for this article and will be fined accordingly.

The child's 5th grade Sunday school teacher
Emma Gatlin expressed concern when Geoffrey
insisted on playing with dolls. "He sat there on the
floor and held atea party for the Barbies and Pilla
Babiesand even the ChristmasNativity figures. He
talked in a high pitched voice and exhibited
distinctively femininebehavior. Itwasdisgusting." Mrs. Gatlinlet thebehavior continuefor 10 minutes,
and then she scolded Geoffrey by smacking him on his behind with awooden ruler and warned him to
stop acting that way. When hewould not let up playing thedevil'sgirlish role, she picked him up by the
hair and brought him to the Sunday School Superintendent's office.

"I smacked that boy so hard, it dented my weddingring," Superintendent Richardssaid. "Few things
make my temper rise like asissified boy. That child makes my skin crawl."

"I've seen this sort of nonsense too many times before, and each time it just breaks my heart,” said
Mrs. Betty Bowers, director of Christians Are Saving Homosexuals, an Ex-"Gay" Ministry (C.A.S.H.),
which advertisesahigh rate of success. "I'll tell you what -- we can maketheselittle pre-sodomitesinto
good Christians through our patented Christian therapies. We'll get the devil out of that child, even if
we have to beat it out of him."

To begin his C.A.SH. treatment, Geoffrey will be asked to make a formal apology to the
congregationsat all 14 Church Services on Sunday morning. As punishment, he will be forced to wear
pink bowsin hishair and alarge sandwich-board sign reading "1 Am A Sissy." Hewill not be allowed
towalk onchurchgrounds; hewill only beallowedtoskip. If heiscaught misbehaving again, hismomma
will be fined $1,000.00 for each offense.

Inaccordancewith L andover'sBiblical school guidelines, Geoffrey'sschoolmateswill becommanded
to continue to taunt, trip, slap and spit upon him to encourage him to see the error of hisevil lifestyle
choice. The child's image will also be placed around the schools, framed in mock "wanted" posters
explaining in easy-to-understand terms why God hates sodomites. "We believe this will be a most
effective deterrent,” said Landover Psychologist Dr. Michael Tolliver. "Thechild will eventually come

Above: The Sissy Boy stares out
his bedroom window thinking
dainty little fairy thoughts while
normal children play outside.

to his senses. I'm sure of it."

Church officialsissued awarning to al parentswho believethat the Devil might betargeting their child for sissification.
Y oung boys who engage in the following behaviors will be subject to de-sissification:

Hopscotch, doll playing, thewearing of wigs, thewearing of low socks, coordinated clothing or any pink or purplearticle
of clothing, untrimmed fingernails, curious artistic or musical tendencies, awild imagination, hair over the earsor collar or
'bow! cuts," swaying or skipping, reading too much, insisting on keeping their bedroom door shut, abouncing walk, lisping,
crying or pouting, fear of heights, fear of swimming, fear of the dark, disinterest in sports, refusing to disrobe in the locker
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room or shower after gym class, asking too many questions about David & Jonathan, extending upward
their little 'pinky' finger while picking up a cup, during ayawn or while eating or winking, whispering,
giggling, or bowing, and being the last one picked for ateam of any sort.

Tolearnmoreabout, ortocontributetoMrs. Betty Bowers C.A.S.H. Ministries, including C.A.S.H.
. Kids, please visit: Betty Bowers C.A.S.H.
ME L MRS E. GARSON For moreChristian infor mation on the disgusting practices of sodomitesand our biblical duty, go
S EREERINENEE  to one of the following Christian resources:
LOOK!HomoKillersFor Christ--- If you don't get your child de-sissified, he could end up dead!
L et our programs help beforeit istoo late!
" Society to Remove All Immoral GodlessHomosexual Trash" (ST.R.A.I.G.H.T.)
Fagwatch
Westbor o Baptist Church

PERVERTED TEACHER TURNS KINDERGARTEN
INTO HOMOSEXUAL TRAINING CAMP!

48-year-old RebeccaSunnybrook and her husband, Rhett, had beenwell-liked membersof Landover
for over 25 years. As members of the church choir and owners of permanent Landover seats (albeit, in
the lower church level), Mrs. Sunnybrook and her husband were middle-income Freehold residents,
living in the modest but clean Hosiah Heights subdivision. Now a widow, until last week, Mrs.
Sunnybrook ran "God's Favorite Children's Kindergarten," the school she and her husband established
inwhichtheyoungstersof Landover'smost prominent and well-heel ed familiesweretaught. Her husband
passed away fiveyearsago at theageof 52 from colon cancer. " That should haveal erted usthat something
wasterribly wrongwiththat family," reported adistraught Pastor Ebeneezer Smith. "When someonedies
at such ayoung age from an old person's disease, it can only mean one thing — demons."
CHRISTIAN Demons, indeed. For what L andover discovered just last week about that woman was nothing short
aesemsmmmandll  Of Shocking. After afull one-day investigation, the L adiesof Landover discovered that Mrs. Sunnybrook

ADVICE! is,inreality, oneof Satan'sminionswho had been pollutingthemindsof Landover'selitechildrenfor over
WBD ? twodecades. " That perverted woman had beentrying to corrupt our childrenright under our noses," noted
Ladies of Landover (LOL) president, Sister Taffy Crockett. " She had been trying to turn our boysinto
disgusting fairies and our girlsinto feminazi lesbians!"

The controversy began when Brother Harry Hardwick, an honorary Landover pastor, demanded that the Ladies of
Landover look into God's Favorite Children. "Over the years, | had one or two discipline problems with my children each
year. | never knew why. Now | do. It wasthat woman," the understandably furious pastor noted. Brother Harry's suspicion
arosejusttwoweeksago. "l came homefromwork and heard an unusual noise coming fromoneof my wife'swalkin closets.
After about 15 minutes of searching the room, | found my youngest soninacorner, crying. Needlessto say, | whipped that
boy until I knew he wouldn't be ableto sit down for aweek. The very idea of aHardwick boy crying! | was about to whip
his mother for allowing this to happen, but Heather told me she had strictly admonished all the boysto refrain from such
feminine activity. My son later told me he was crying about a sad story that teacher had told the children that day. When |
asked him whether histeacher knew he had cried about the story, he responded, "Y es, sir, she doesn't mind."

"Well, that was all | needed to hear," Brother Harry reported. "I immediately phoned my friend, Daniel Crockett, and
asked himto order hiswifeand her organizationto look into thismatter." Crockett so instructed hiswife, and severa of the
Ladiesof Landover spent theday at thekindergartenthefollowing Monday. What they discovered wasmind-boggling."Y ou
wouldthink that womanwoul d havethe good sense not to practice her demonic ritual swhen sheknowsmembersof theLOL
arewatching," Sister Taffy noted. "But she was absolutely brazen and made no attempt to conceal her Satanic activities."

"What | saw nearly overcame my weak heart," stated Mrs. Judy O'Christian, co-president of the LOL . " For starters, they
had coloring booksthat didn't have asingle picture of baby Jesus! All of those bookswere secular, whichweall know isjust
another word for Satanic." Landover News has obtained acopy of some of the coloring books. Therewere picturesof little
midgetswhichthebook said should be painted green and called | eprechauns (which L andover'sl adiesknew aremeninfected
by height-stifling demonsthat carry on the works of the devil in God-starved Ireland). In adeliberate attempt to thwart the
teaching of Creationism and poke fun at the Bible, there were pictures of dinosaurs that the book said roamed the Earth
millions of years ago (before God even created the Earth!).

But what shocked the ladies even more than the subliminal appeals to Satan was the fact that the widow Sunnybrook
actually had boys coloring the pictures aswell as girls. "It was disgusting!" reported sister Taffy. "That woman made no

BETTY BOWERS
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attempt to distinguish between boys' activitiesand girls activities. Shehad
them all performing the sametasks. Isit any wonder several of our young
people over the years have had sexual identity crises? They all stem from
that devil'sliberal teachings."

"We saw boys and girls running with each other and playing tag at
recess," noted Mrs. O'Christian. "Why, in my day, boys and girlsweren't
even allowed in the same classroom. In that woman's school, they were
doing everything together. It's awonder she didn't have them wear each
other's clothes. Perhaps that was next on her little homo agenda.”

By Noon, theL adieshadtolerated all they could. WhileMrs. O'Christian
calledthechildren'sparentsandinstructed themto pick uptheir youngsters,
sister Taffy took thewidow Sunnybrook tothebasement of themain church
sanctuary where interrogations take place. Widow Sunnybrook all but
admitted to attempting to disrupt theinnate heterosexuality of thechildren
and convincethemto practi ceapastimeof homosexuality. Landover News
obtained a copy of the transcript of sister Taffy's questioning. Landover
Newswarnsreadersthat reading theinterview should be avoided by those
with weak stomachs. Recognizing that her deviance had been discovered, L .
thewidow Sunnybrook wept throughout theinterview. Just afew excerpts Above: It's too late for I“!IB I.!B“w‘
reveal the debauchery practiced by this woman on our precious young He has hupnmﬂ an abomination
folks called, "Sister Martha."

Sister Taffy: Didyouor didyounottell theboysthat it wasOK for them
tocry?

Sunnybrook: [Sobbing] | just wanted them to know that it's perfectly natural to show their emotions."

Sister Taffy: Blasphemy! They're boys, for goodness sake. Did you show the children moviesthat have no reference
to God? We found a copy of "Dr. Doolittle" on your desk.

Sunnybrook: | just showed children's movies, and ...

Sister Taffy: A grownmantalkingtoanimals! Y oumust know only someonetruly possessed by thedevil, himself, could
talk to animals.

Sunnybrook: But it's just afantasy movie, and | don't see...

Sister Taffy: We also found aHarry Potter book on your desk. Aren't you aware of the Landover edict that all books
by that demon were to be destroyed at the last church book burning?

Sunnybrook: | just read the children an innocent story from the book. It's really not ...

Sister Taffy: Did you have girls playing kickball with the boys!?

Sunnybrook: | just wanted to show the girlsthat thereisnothing they can't accomplish, that they'rejust asgood asboys,
and ...

That was all sister Taffy needed to hear.

"We now know why the offspring of several of our most prominent members have turned out so perverted,” reported
Pastor Deacon Fred. " There'sthe Wilkinsboy who ran off to Sin Francisco and became ahair dresser, the Miller twin girls
who becametag team mud wrestlers, and the Cruise boy who went onto becomeamoviestar. Their parentsthought it was
their fault. We now know it's the Sunnybrooks' fault."

Christian therapist, Mrs. Betty Bowers, was equally distraught. Mrs. Bowers runs the nation's most effective ex-gay
ministry, Christians Are Saving Homosexuals. "I spend days, sometimes weeks, convincing people to give up the hobby
of homosexuality. When more conventional therapiesfail, | am sometimes forced to use electroshock and isolation, and
onafew occasions, | haveeven been compelledtorefer subjectsto aneurosurgeon for alobotomy. Noneof that would have
to occur if women like this were stopped, and if those instructing our children were required to respect the completely
separate identity of boys and girls and to recognize that each gender hasits own place in society."

Widow Sunnybrook was expelled from the church last week. She vowed to remain in Freehold to "exonerate myself
and restoremy good name." However, purely coincidentally, asfatewould haveit, while shopping this past weekend, both
the school and her house caught fire due to spontaneous combustion and both burned to the ground before Freehold
firefightersarrived. Thewidow has now wisely decided to move on, probably to some predominantly Democratic county
which accepts her homo teachings.

All Rights Reserved. Copyright 1999 C. Harper & Americhrist Ltd.-- Landover Baptist isin no way affiliated with sites
linked above.
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LETTERS OF THE MONTH - JULY & 0CTORER 2000

The Problem with Raymond

8/14/99
Dear Princess,

My grandparents on my mother’ sside had twelvekids, and
each summer more than one hundred of their descendants get
together for afamily reunion/picnic. Last year | was generally
bored with thewholeaffair and sat down behind alarge stack of
suppliesinthefood prep areafor alittlequiet andtorelax inthe
shade. While a couple of women were getting hot dogs and
hamburgersready for thegrill, | wasreading abook. They were
only afew feet away from me, but they must not have seen me
scrunched down in the corner because they started carrying on
avery personal conversation. | was about to ask them to ‘keep
it down,” when | heard theword * panties' —my favorite word -
- and began listening to what they weretalking about. | quickly
decided to keep quiet and keep myself hidden. Asthey went on,
| immediately became fascinated with their conversation. | got
out my pen and paper and started jotting down the things they
were saying. Thisis pretty closeto what | heard:

"Panties!" Marjorie said with agiggle. "I can't believe he'd
beinterested ... in my panties.”

"How many times have you found your lingerie drawer
messed up lately?’

"My lingerie? Messed up? Well ... uh, cometo think of it, a
few times, but what'sthat got to dowith ... ?'Youmeanto say ...
you think Raymond ... ?"

"Well, who else do yathink has been into your things? The
bogeyman!"

"But, Flo, doyou really think ... Raymond ... oh, my god!"

"Who else could it be, dearie?’

"Yaknow, come to think of it ... I'm missing some things,
somethings| had put in the wash."

"Probably something frilly, silky, very feminine.... ."

"Uhhuh! A matchingbraand panties, light pink ... yeah, with
alot of lace.

"It figures; alot of boysgofor pink, sofeminine... and they
like ‘em fancy ... so, so un-boy-like, so sexy!"

"But, but what would he want with ... ?'

"Touchthem, kissthem, smell them... putthemon!" Flosaid
now dliding into a hefty laugh. “Now'sthe ideal timeto doit.”

“Put them on? He'd do that? Y ou’ ve got to be kidding!”

“1 know for afact ...."

"I can't believe he'd do something like that!”

“You got alive one, girl! Panty train him before he gets
away!” Flo said with alaugh.

“Oh, | couldn’'t! Is heready? He's so young."

"Areyou kidding? Now istheideal timeto do it. Wait too
long, and god knowshow he'll devel op. Strike now and you can
get control of him before he becomes an assholelike my oldest

one. Y ou’ ve heard about femaledomination, panty training and
stuff like that. Now’ sthetimeto doiit, girl."

"I'veheard stories, but, that'sjust what | thought ... they were
just stories."

"Well, | cantell you for afact those stories are true. When
you confidedinme, | hadtotell you. Any good cousinwould do
thesame. | mean, youwereso upset over it. Don't bedown. Look
at it thisway; it'sagreat opportunity. You'll soon..."

"Opportunity? But I'm afraid hell turn into something
weird, or something, you know like apervert or ..."

"Sally, this is a rare opportunity. Most mothers miss a
chancelikethis. They just don't know that aboy playingwithhis
mother's pantiesisripe and ready for picking! Thisisachance
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to really take control and make him into aloving son for life.
Right now, he' susing your pantiesasasubstitute for you. He's
showing hislove for you in the crazy way some boysdo. Y our
panties are a symbol."

"But he already loves me. He's so sweet and nice now."

"When| say 'loving son,'youhavenoideawhat | mean. This
isachanceto gain control over him like most people can only
dream of ."

"If | catch him red handed with my panties, what then?
Should | have my paddle and a dress ready for him to wear?"
Sally said jokingly.

"Y ou can do that or athousand other things. Shoot for the
ultimate you can dream up. Believe me, it won't take much for
aproperly trained boy to be whatever you want himto be. And,
yes. | liketheideaof thedress. He's so cute. We should get him
into girly clothes as soon as possible. Does Raymond have a
girlfriend?"'

"Yes. Kelly, Kelly Ann Bradberry. A little girl from ..."

"Oh, I think I know her family. They live down on Central
... Cute girl. You can get her in on the act too. Humiliate
Raymondinfront of her assoonaspossible. If my hunchisright,
she'll loveit! These young girlstoday are something else! I'll
bet she'll help you twist the web so tight that Raymond will be
following you two around like ahound dog in heat!"

"I don't know. Maybe you can do this, but, but, you're so
much more aluring than ... and, and sexy."

"Nonsense! When it comes to taking control of an
impressionableyoung boy, no onecandoit better thantheboy's
own mother—especialy if he's aready stealing her panties!
You'll see.

"First, you've got to catch him red-handed. Set a trap for
him. Drapeanicepair of your fanciest pantiesover thetowel rod
inthe bathroom. Then take atiny bit of paper and carefully put
it on the towel rod and under the panties. Watch him, and the
next time he uses the bathroom, go in right after he comes out
and check the panties. If thelittle bit of paper hasfallen down,
he' s handled the panties. If he’sinto pantieslike | suspect, he
won't be able to keep his hands off them.”

“Then what do | do?’

"Confront him, of course! Tell himyou know that he' sbeen
playing with your pantiesand stealing them fromyour laundry.
But remember, act calm, casual, stay in control. If you get all
excitedand start screaming, he' || get defensive, deny everything
and argue with you."

"Anddon't beafraid toflash him. Wear asexy short skirt, sit
acrossfromhimwhileyou’ retalkingtohimand givehimagood
long “accidental” peek up your skirt. Eye candy, we call it!"

“But Flo, how do you know so much about all this?”

“ Seethat sweet littlething over there?That’ smy littleDavie.
L ast year when you saw him he probably looked alot different!
| liketo call him Daisy, now.”

Asthetwowomen camearound thetabl eto get abetter |ook,
they discovered mewith my book. | quickly put my nosein my
book and pretended to beconsumedin my reading. | don’ t know
if they thought | had overheard anything or not, but they did talk
inlow tones after that and | didn’t hear anymore. But | did get

alook at Davie/Daisy. Hewas areal cutie, aboy for sure with
ashorthaircutandall, but hewaswearinggirls' shortswithbows
on them, lacy little ankle socks and girls shoes—what a sissy!
I’ [l bet hewaswearing pantiesunderneath those shortstoo! | got
apicture of him while some other boys were teasing him and
giving him ahard time!

Jason
Oakland, CA

Nasty Sister Dominates Momma's Boy

8/26/99
Dear Princess,

I’mnotvery well endowed evenwhen |’ mfully hard (asyou
can see from the enclosed picture). But that’s OK with me
because girls' pantiesfit menicely. Besides, nooneever saida
man with abig penis gets any more pleasure than aman with a
smaller one, so sizeis of little importance.

My mother tellsstoriesthat | used to dressupin my sisters
clotheswhen | wasred little, but thefirst occasion | remember
CDingwaswhen | wasseven. | recall watching my sister put on
adress. Atthat age, | knew boysweren’t supposedtobeintogirl
things, but | wondered what it felt like to wear one, so | picked
up awhite party dress she had laid on her bed and put it on.
Frances, my sister, isayear younger than | am. Shegiggledlike
crazy as| pranced around likeasissy in front of her bigmirror.
| loved it, but when Franny kept teasing me, she got to me,
callingmeabigbaby andasissy, and | startedto cry becauseshe
wouldn’t stop.

Still inthe dress, | ranto my mother. Yes, I’'m amomma’s
boy; shehasawaysbeentheretoprotect me. |’ mnot embarrassed
to say that even at seven | was still breast feeding. It's the
ultimate in feeling secure and comfortable. Mom hugged me
andtold my sister to stopteasing meassheundid her nursingbra
and pulled meto her.

“That’ savery pretty dressyou have on, sweetie,” she said
asshedlid her hand under thedress, then pulled it up to seewhat
| was wearing underneath.

“If you're going to wear a dress, you have to wear pretty
panties too, baby.”

Turning to Franny, she said, “Get me a pair of your good
panties. My baby boy can’t wear boys' underpantswhenhe’'sin
apretty dress.”

| could tell Franny was laughing as sheran out of the room.
While shewasgone Mommy slid my underpantsdown my legs
whilel kept hugging her securely, never lettingmy lipsleave her
nipplefor amoment. Momentsl|ater Franny came dancing back
throughthedoorway swingingabright yellow pair of her panties
in her hands.

“How arethese, Mommy?’ she asked.

“Just fine, honey. Help me put them on him.”

With the dress up | was fully exposed. My sister couldn’t
hold back her gales of laughter even though Mommy gave her
amean look.
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“Why’sAlex’ swiener sosmall, Mommy?’ my terriblelittle
sister wanted to know.

“Well, he'sjust alittle boy, honey.”

“But other boys have much bigger ones, Mommy.”

“And how would you know that?’

“The boys always take their things out to pee behind the
garage. We girls like to watch them. Alex has the smallest
wiener of al of them.”

“1 guesshetakesafter hisfather,” Mommy saidwithalaugh.

After alot of wiggling around, sishad the panties pulled all
the way up around my waist. She made a point of carefully
smoothingthemout all around, taking every opportunity tosnap
thelittle elastic bandsand rub the silky panties against me. She
tickled my penis and felt my balls too. Mommy saw what she
wasdoingbut didn’t say anything. ThenMommy startedfeeling
me between my legstoo.

“Well, | guessitisn't very big isit?’ she chuckled. “Oh,
that's, OK, baby. Baby boysare supposedto havelittletoys, and
you'll always be my baby boy, and you can be my baby girl too
if you want to!”

Itjust so happenswewere scheduled to go visit my aunt that
weekend because my dad wasout of town on business. Mom et
mekeep onthedress, and even packed someof my sister’ sother
clothesfor mefor thetrip. Franny brought a cameraaong and
eventook somepicturesof meinher dresswhilewewereonthe
train. But her intense teasing bothered me and | did a lot of
crying that weekend. Y ou can seeitinoneof the pictures. Inthe
other picture, | was laughing about how the scratchy cancan
petticoats kept tickling my naked thighs. When we got to my
aunt’ shouse, she welcomed mewith open armsand treated me
likealittle girl throughout our stay.

That wasaturning point, something different thananything
that had happened to me before. | loved the feeling of the
dress and panties, and as much as my mother was accepting
of melikethat. My sister mademy lifemiserable, soafter that
| mostly stayed away from putting on her clothes to spare
myself from being humiliated at her hands.

My sister never let meforgetit. She' d alwaysteasemein
private, but usually ignored me and played it cool whilewe
werearound our parents. When sheteased meshetriedto get
metowear her clothes. | did soperiodically insecret, and she
knew it—at |east she said she knew, but | don’t know if she
wasguessingor really knew. But shewanted meto put on her
clothes out in the open so she could degrade me, which she
lovedtodo. Eveninfront of Momand Dad, whenever shegot
new clothes, she' dinsist upon taking them out of the bagsin
the living room and teasing me with them, asking me if |
wanted to try them on, or saying that since she now had new
things, | could have her old dresses and panties and stuff.

Mom protected me from alot of Franny’s teasing, but
Daddidn’t. Heseemedtobedisgusted withmeingeneral and
madeno secret of hislack of loveand respect for me. Dad and
Franny had an alliance going, and Mom and | weren’t apart
of it. One time, Dad had a father and son luncheon at the
LionsClub, and he had Franny dressup in some of my boys
clothessohecouldtakeherinstead of me! Y earslater | found
out that hewasfucking her at ayoung age. | don’t know how

early it started. Franny admits it evolved over years of being
closeandtouching. Dad died thefollowing year, but tothisday,
Franny claimsit wasn't child abuse. Shesaysshewantedit even
morethan hedid! So wewere one screwed up family, but what
elseisnew. Probably every family youmeetisscrewedupinone
way or another. Well, after that first incident in the dress, a
coupleof dayslater, | wentintomy sister’ sroomto get arecord
toplay onmy littlerecord player. | couldn’tresistlookingin her
closet and dresser drawers. Everyoneel sewasbusy sol changed
into a dress and some pink panties and went to my room and
played the record. My Dad came walking into my bedroom
wanting something, but when he saw me, he said, “Holy shit!”
and|eft. | thought hewasgoingtotell Mommy and sisandthey’ d
come and see me. But | guess he didn’t say anything because
nothing happened, so | just stayed in the dress a while longer
then decided it was time to change back.

Not long after that, | wondered into my mommy’s room
looking for something to do and her makeup caught my eye.

That day | discovered how much| lovedtowear red lipstick.
It felt so sexy and femmy to have my lips coated with avibrant
glossy red. Buteventhough| lovedthefeeling, | only trieditone
or two times after that.

Over the next year or two, | forgot about dressing up and
everything. After our Dad died, we moved and my sister and |
changed schools, andingeneral, thingsweregoingfine. Except,
Mommy starting dating other men, and she abruptly ended my
breastfeeding days! | missed the closeness | felt during those
times, but it wasn't as hard to give up as | thought it would be
when she first denied me her breast milk. | cried for days, but
Mominsisted that | “grow up.” | think she was embarrassed to
introduce me to her dates because | was such asissy.
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Johnny isaboy whol often played withduring that time, and
oneday instead of playing outsidelikewe usually did, wewent
inside our house becausearainstormwashbrewing. In my room,
he started talking about all the thingsthat happened to him that
hethought wasinteresting, sofor somestrangereason, | toldhim
about thetimes | had tried on my sisters' dressand my mom'’s
makeup. | told him | sometimes still felt like | wanted to dress
up and pretend to be agirl. He freely admitted he had tried on
someof hismom’ sthingstoo, but had gotten over it. Hetold me
that if | wanted to get over it, | should get all dressed up and go
outside and see how | felt after other people saw me. He said if
| still liked it, | wasafairy, andif | didn't like people seeing me
likethat, | would get turned of f and not want todoit again. Well,
kids have a strange way of thinking sometime, and | believed
him. He seemed to be so confident.

Well theweather had cleared up so | decidedto giveit atry.
With Johnny’s help, | got dressed in one of my sister’s pretty
dresses, a purple party dress. | also put on some white lace
panties and a new white slip she had, plus some lipstick and
rouge. | used ascarf to cover up my short hair. Her shoesdidn’t
fit me, so | had to wear my own shoes and socks. We snuck out
the backdoor of my house and went to thelocal playground. No
onetook notice of meuntil | got closeto abunch of kidsplaying
tag. One of the girlslaughed and told me my slip was showing.
| looked down and saw it was sticking out a couple of inches. |
didn’ tknow what todotofixit. Thegirl then recognized meand

started screaming out my name
asshetold theother kids| was
a boy in a dress. Well, they
teased the hell out of me, ten
timesworsethanmy sister ever
did. And low and behold who
showed up but my sister with
two of her girlfriends! How
could | have been so stupid!
She and her friends joined in
abusing me. | took off and ran
home. | ran right in the front
door past Mom, who was
entertaining one of her
boyfriends. My sister gaveme
thehardesttimeafter that. And
one of her friends was the
biggest blabbermouth in
school, so everyone in town
knew about it, and the stories
flourished for months.

My mommet someone, and
after about 2 years, shedecided
tomoveusto Floridawherehe
had a job, so they could get
married. For thenexttwoyears
| didn’t crossdress because |
never had achance. Momwas
alwayshomeafter thefirstyear,
because she was pregnant. By
that time | was eleven years
old, and my sister was ten, and she was discovering makeup
herself (he-he, shewasjust startingtowear it, | hadlovedit ever
sincel was 7!). One day | noticed she had alittle baggy in the
bathroom, and in it was a tube of the most wonderful shade of
redlipstick | had ever seen, now, my momwasintheother room,
folding laundry, so | closed and locked the door, and quickly
tried on the lipstick, it was the most beautiful color | had ever
seen. It was one of the few sissy secret moments | had during
thoseyears.

Eventhroughout my yearsinhighschool, | triedtoresist my
urgesto crossdress. | wastrying to be aman.

Franny and her friendswereawaysafter metoletthemgive
me a makeover so they could practice their makeup. They
usually blackmailed meinto doing it, telling methey’d remind
everyone about me liking to wear makeup and party dresses
when | was younger. | always said ‘yes' to spare myself any
moreabuse. Ashumiliatingasitwas, | alwayswished | couldtell
them| really didlikeit, but | don’t think | even wanted to admit
ittomyselfinthosedays. L ooking back, thosearefond memories,
but at thetime, | wasvery confusedand didn’ tknowwhat | really
did and didn’t want.

Thiswasatimewhen| started to think | wassomegay freak
(no offenceto gay peopleof course). | would goto school, walk
into classand sitintheback of theroom. | never socialized with
anyone, except for agirl named Stephanie, whowasalwaysnice
tomeaswell aseveryoneelse. | confidedinher my troublesand
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confusion. Shedidn’t put me down, even when | told her about
my girlie feelings. We'd kiss and make out. | loved her, but |
think she did it because she thought | was lonely and needed
loving and afriend.

Lary T.
Utah

The New Millennium Church of God

10/2/99
Dear Princess,

I’'mtakingabigriskinwritingtoyouand providingyouwith
thefollowing information about our Church. That’ swhy | can’t
useany real names here. But we haveamutual friendin ,
and she persuaded me to contact you. She thought you should
know what wedo. Shesaysweareputting many of thethingsyou
talk about into practice. I'm taking a risk because | could be
barred from our Church if they knew about this email and the
attached photos. My ChurchisaNew Ageapproachto God, and
without Board approval, they strictly prohibit disclosing details
of secret Church proceedingsto outsiders.

| belongtotheNew Millennium Church of God (not thereal
name but pretty close to it). We seek to live like the earliest
followers of Christ as described in the Book of Acts 2:42-47.
Fromtheverses, we encourage and emphasizethe six activities
that werethestrength of thosefirst Christiansand apply themto
our lives today. Those six cornerstones to our faith are: The

Word, Worship, Prayer, Fellowship, Service and Love.

However, we believe most Christian religions have it all
wrong. They are male dominated and oriented. If you just read
about Christ and the words attributed to Him and not to those
who followed Him (especially the woman-hating Paul), you'll
discover that women were very special to Jesus. If properly
nurtured and allowed to blossom, femal esarenaturally virtuous
and loving. Males commit the vast mgjority of crime in this
world, and the vast mgjority of women who commit crime
usually do so because of aman.

Our churchisnew, only sevenyearsold andstill devel oping,
but we think we have it right. Our members are the happiest
peopleyou could ever meet. That’ swhat theenemiesof theearly
Christians said about them: They never could understand why
they werealwaysso happy—evenwhilebeing slaughteredinthe
Roman Colosseum! Well, they were eternally happy because
they wereunder theinfluence of God and not men. Godvitalizes
anyonewho letsHer in.

We say God is a She mostly to offset theideathat God isa
male. Surely, God is neuter, or at least both female and male,
since She is al things. Spiritual beings do not have physical
bodies; therefore, they do not have sex organsand sex hormones.
That’ ssomething that weare burdened withinthislife, anditis
something that must be overcome to fully experience the joy
God can bring.

Everything God created inthe physical world hasboth good
and bad aspects. When it came to human beings, most of the
good characteristicswere given to femal es and most of the bad
were given to males. And since God gave the world to Satan
until the end of time, males tend to dominate most everything.

Princess Online #15 - Page 14



Y et females are the key to goodness and happiness.

Wereachout toall peoplethrough regular mission projects.
Everyoneiswelcome at our regular Church services. In Christ
we are one people. But males must be purified before we can
fully accept theminto our congregation. Thepurification process
islong and demanding. It requires malesto accept along list of
feminineideals, show the utmost reverencefor all females, and
adopt numerous femal e attitudes and characteristics.

Of course, many malescannot do that, but thosethat canare
eternally happy for having done so. We believe loveisnot just
aword; it' scaring, giving, working and beinginvolved. Weare
involved in al kinds of community projects, and when we are
outside of our Church, welook like everyone el se on the street,
sowedon’t stand out. M ost peoplebecomeinterested in usafter
meeting one of our members and seeing how very happy they
are. Such peoplebecome curious. They wonder what our secret
is. Our members are taught to slowly open themselves up to
othersand | et them know about our matriarchal approachto God
with the hopes of eventually having themjoin us.

Our worship services blend contemporary style with some
traditional music. We are very thankful to a major insurance
company, which provides awonderful meeting areaand many
side rooms for our weekly worship celebration and Sunday
schooal classes. Worshipinginaninsurancebuildingisachallenge
as each week their large cafeteria is turned into a place of
worship and then afterwards restored to its original setup with
all our itemsare put into storage. The chairman of the board of

thisinsurance firm isone of our associate members. He would
like to become afull member but does not have the courage to
fully invest himself. He fearslosing the life and career he has
built for himself as a traditional male. Y et he has no qualms
about letting us use hisfacilities. His generosity and thisentire
setup serve as an important reminder from Sunday to Sunday,
that the Churchisnot abuilding. AsFollowersof Christ, weare
the Church! Weleave the building each Sunday with adefinite
awareness that our ministry in Christ goes with us into our
schooals, offices, stores, factories and homes. Spirituality isnot
found in aplace; the Spirit must be always at work within you.

Asanew church, our first worship servicewasheld on June
21,1992, Pastor Gail Gordon, our founder, and thirteen people
shehad personally devel oped fromthecommunity werepresent.
A year later, the Church was fully chartered with 92 members.
Since then the church has grown to 282 members. Our Church
is like most others in the things we do and how we conduct
ourselves. Our differenceisthereverenceweholdfor femininity
andamost all thingsfeminine. Our mutual friend thought you' d
be most interested in hearing about our Sunday school. We
presently have eighty-four children registered, slightly more
girlsthan boys. The maleswho are members of our Church are
mostly children since we have found that training males from
birth or a very young age is the most successful approach to
having them accept our teachings. Oncemal esstart school, peer
pressure makesit difficult for them to accept what we preach.
Andasthey get older, it only becomesmoredifficult. However,
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young boysrespond very well and continueto devel op. Asthey
get older they are prepared to shield themselves from peer
pressure and remain true to our ideals.

One of thethingsthat isaregular part of Sunday school is
panty training theyoung boys. Eachweek weset upalargealter
and stack it high with pink panties, donated by our female
members. After theboysarrive, they haveto change fromtheir
trousers into a skirt. And unless they are new boys, they are
already wearing apair of pink nylon pantiesunder their trousers
when they arrive. Then, Millie Angston, their teacher, makes
each boy show the classthe pantiesheiswearing. Then one-by-
one the boys have to go up to the panty alter and pray out loud
tothedirty pairsof pink pantiesonthealter. If shedoesn’t think
the boy is sincere enough, Ms. Angston will make him kiss or
lick the crotch of the panties or make him pick up apair in his
hands and dance around the room with them like heis dancing
with agirl with music blaring. Any boy whoisunruly isforced
to wear a dirty pair of panties over his head. Ms. Angston
delightsin reserving the dirtiest panties for that purpose.

Why thefocuson panties? Simply becausethey arethemost
female of all garments and are worn over the sacred place that
isthe entranceway for all humanity into thisworld. They area

-

perfect symbol of the female and all thingsfeminine. Devotion
to panties teaches boys proper respect not just for females but
alsofor all things. Theboysarewarned about the problemsthey
will have if others outside our Church discover they wear
panties, so they are constantly on guard. Our boysamost never
getintoafight or any kind of troubl e, fearing their pantieswould
be exposed. The self-consciousness a pantied boy feelsis the
perfect foil for blocking the bad influence of other boys and
men. Wearing lacy pantiesisaconstant reminder to the boysto
remain true to our ideals.

Oneother thing: With all thefocuson panties, you might be
tempted to think our women and girlswould be running around
half naked at every turn, but you must realize that other than
using pantiesto contain male sexuality, thereis nothing sexual
in what we do. Actually the boys never see afemale wearing
panties. Y es, they all wear frilly pantiesdaily, and they see, feel
and hear about pantiesconstantly, but they areforbiddentolook
at afemalein her lingerie, especially her panties.

They arenot evenallowedtolook at lingerieadvertisements
incatal ogsand newspapers. By not being allowedto seelingerie
actually being worn by females, the boys develop an intense
cravingto seefemalesinlingerie. Y earsago, when ladieswere

Princess Online #15 - Page 16



trained to keep their legs together, males found it fabulously
exciting whenever they got a peek up their skirts. But with
today’ sloose moralsand womenwilling to spread their legsfor
any reason, women are not only debasing themselves, they are
losing this powerful tool. Sometimes we overdo it, and the
desiresto seeafemalein her lingerie getsto bealittletoo much
for some of the boys, and they get caught trying to look in the
girls washroom or trying to peek up the girls' skirts. Boys
caught doing that are forced to stand on atable for the Sunday
school session and all the other kids, both girls and boys, are
encouraged to look up the naughty boys' skirts and tease them
about the panties they are wearing. That teaches them how
humiliating it isfor a girl when someone looks up their skirt.

WEell that's a peek into what we do. The enclosed photo
shows Ms. Angston with some of her Sunday school students.
She' sconducting apanty trai ning session. Notethe pink panties
sheand oneof theboysarehol dingand thestacksof pink panties
onthealtar behindthem. Y ou’ |l noticetheboysall wear aflower
intheir hair on theright side, and the girlswear one on the left
side. We do that because some boys are so cute to be mistaken
for agirl in our Church services, and with a flower over their
right ear, we don’t haveto lift up their skirt to find out for sure
if they areaboy. But I’ m of thefun-loving mischievoussort, and
| lovelifting boys' skirts whenever in doubt!

The adult malesin our church must attend services in full
femaleattire, fromhighheelstoawig. They donot havetoarrive
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so attired. They can change into their female clothesin one of
our special dressing rooms. Fully outfitted, they cantakepartin
all of our services and Church functions. An important part of
eachweek’ sserviceisfor all themalesto publicly confesstheir
sinsinfront of all the other Church members. One-by-onethey
areledin front of the congregation, made to curtsey before the
altar, thenholdtheir skirtsupto exposetheir pink pantiesasthey
make their confession. They must speak up so everyone can
hear. Our pastor or one of her ministerswill assign a penance,
which can be anything they decide as a proper punishment. A
favorite form of penance isto be spanked in front of the entire
congregation. Our women can really lay the paddle on hard.
Some of them even do a great job just using their bare hand.
Every Sunday, we have many thoroughly humiliated, totally
defeated and crying crossdressed males signing our praises.

Elaine G.
Cape Cod

| Love to Wear Girls' Panties
1/31/00
Dear Princess,

Hi! My nameisBilly, and my mom wasthe onewho put me
inpanties. They werewhiteand lacy. | wasthreeyearsold. She
didit for fun while playing around with Pat, my sister, and me
in my sister's bedroom. The next day, remembering how nice
they felt, | went into my sister's room and got ayellow pair of
pantiesand put themonmyself. | wastill
inexperiencedindressingmyself, sowhile
| was struggling to get my trousers back
up, my mom and sister came in and saw
me. They laughed. Momtold me| |ooked
cute, but pantieswere just for little girls.

When | told her | didn't care, and that
| really wanted to wear them, she threw
her arms up and said, “Well, why not?’

From that day on I’'ve worn nylon
panties instead of boys underwear.
However, while | was going to school,
Mom got me plain white pantiesto wear,
and | got away without anyone at school
ever finding out, eventhough | did havea
few close calls. Wearing panties every
day led meto experiment with other girls
clothes.

During high school my sister became
very aggressivewithme, andsincel wore
panties she got me to do most whatever
she wanted under threat of telling other
people my secret.

However, when shewent toofar and |
resisted, she'dtiemeupuntil | gavein. All
through high school, shewasmuch bigger
and stronger than | was, so she had no

problem holding me down and tying me up.

Oneday, after she had me stripped to my pink satin panties
andtied up onthefloor, shehadtwo of her best girlfriendscome
over to the houseto seeme. It wasthefirst time anyone outside
our family had seen me like that and learned my secret. | was
crying furiously because | was so embarrassed. | told her Mom
would really be angry with her, but that didn't stop her.

The two girls laughed and laughed. | can till hear their
laughter every time | think about that day. Pat and her friends
werevery sexualy curious, and | wastheir guineapig that day.
They took turns masturbating me, first through my panties, and
thenthey pulled them down to examinemy dick closely. Just as
my peniswas freed of my panties, | started to shoot.

Thegirlsshrieked. Oneof themgotitall over thefront of her
dress and was shocked. She worried it would wreck her dress.
Mom heard &l the commotion and came in. It didn't take her
long to figure out what wasgong on. But shetook it all in stride
and explained that boy cum could easily be dabbed up with just
abit of soapandwater. ThenMomgot angry withme! Herel was
tied up and stripped naked with my pink panties down around
my thighs and my penis dripping, and she was mad at me for
letting those girls play with melikethat! Like | had anything to
do with it! They untied me and pulled up my panties. Mom
marched meto my room and gave measpanking with my dad's
old heavy leather belt. She gave me about twenty licks. | was
howling like crazy.

Later | heard Mom tell Pat not to do such things with me
sincetherewereplenty of boysintown shecould usetodiscover
how their boy equipment worked. The only problem: Asmuch
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as| wasvery embarrassed, | wassad to hear Mom say that to Pat
because | would haveloved to have had her and her girlfriends
play with melikethat on aregular basis!

| am39now andtothisday | till lovetowear my pretty girls
panties every day. | alsoliketodressup asagirl and to wear a
longsilky dlip or nightgown at night. Sometimes| wear abratoo,
padded out with pairs of pantiesin the cups.

Thank you very much
Billy
Juno, Alaska

My Story

6/18/00
Hello Princess Lacey,

| am a46 year young single malefrom VA. | grew up with
twoolder sistersandtheir clotheswereawaysall over theplace.
| havetwo older brotherstoo, so | wasawaysreferred to asthe
baby of the family. While growing up, | hated hearing that
becauseit made mefeel inadequate compared to everyone el se.

From very early on | knew | was different than other boys.
Insidel identifiedwithgirls. Their thingsexcited me, especially
panties, and | was dying to wear their clothes, but | had to
concea my feelingssoeverybody wouldn'tlaughat me, | always
acted like my big tough brothersand tried to do everything like
them, the things big boys were expected to do.

But my weaknesses caught up with me. My brothers were
good at sports, and my father made me play sportstoo. | hated
it, and | wasn't very good. That just helped to turn my father
against me. Also, | let my hair grow longer than my brothers. It
wasoneway | could expresssomeof my inner femininedesires.
But my longish hair upset my dad.

“Hey, sissy,” he'd say, “when areyou going to start wearing
dresses?’

That would embarrass me totally but didn't stop me from
keeping my hair aslong aspossible. Then onetimehejust blew
his stack and told my mother to take me into my sisters' room
and dressmelikealittle sissy girl because that'swhat | |ooked
like with my long hair. Mom went into the back of my sister's
closet, brought out a bunch of their old clothes, stripped me
down and put mein panties, aslipand adress, thentook meright
back out to the living room where my brothers and sisters had
gathered to see. They al made fun of me, but | did agood job
of holding back the tears.

At least until my dad asked my mother, “Is the little sissy
wearing the works?’

When she nodded, Dad pulled me over to where he was
sitting and yanked my dress up so everyone could seemein my
sister'swhite lace panties.

“That damnthingissolittleyou might aswell beagirl,” he
said to meashepinched my tiny penisright through the panties.

“You're adisgrace to me; you little fairy!”

| screamed in pain. Hereally had pinched me hard and hurt
me, but he just laughed. My brothers were laughing too, but it

wasanervoustypeof laugh. My father had that scary way about
him that made peoplereact like that. With me crying, Dad sent
me off and told my sisters and mother to teach me girl things.
They took meintothekitchenwhereMomwasmakingacouple
of piesand had me help out. A littlewhilelater, Dad cameinto
thekitchenwith our Polaroid camera. Hetook meout behindthe
house and made me posefor picturesin the dress. One of those
picturesisenclosed.

It wasn't avery good cameraso the quality isn't so hot, but
looking at it now, I’ m amazed because, by today'sstandards, my
hair isn't very long at al in the pic.

But at that time, my father thought it was outrageously long
for aboy. Gosh, how times change. Believeme, | didn't hate or
dislike my dad for doing all that to me.

Actualy | knew he was right on the mark, but at that age, |
didn'tknowwhatwaswhat. Anditwastheway hedidthings, like
when he pinched my penis that made it all so horrible. | don't
blameanyoneor anything for my beingasissy. | wanttobeone,
and | think | always have wanted it.

| started wearing pantiesaround ageten. | would steal them
from my sisters or my aunt and her daughters who lived next
door. Itwasatimewhen peopl e, for themost part, still hungtheir
laundry outsidetodry. | put together quiteacollectionfromthe
women and girlsthat lived near us and from Laundromats and
friendshomesthat | visited. Throughall of my growingup| was
never caught stealing or wearing girls’ panties. My mom or my
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sistersmay have missed somethings, but nothing wasever said
to me about it.

| tried marriage once in the 80s, but it was adisaster for us
both. My wife never knew, and | never told her. That'sthe crux
of my dilemma. | know | am a sissy for loving panties and
wearing them every day, but I'm scared to death that my
employer, family or aneighbor will find out. | just want to find
otherslike me and enjoy life. It'sjust a shame that thereisn't a
clubsomewherethat caterstoguyslikeme. Maybethereis; then
again, | would probably be very apprehensive about joining. |
have been 24/7 for about 10 years now and only own 1 pair of
male underwear, for the doctor. | am thinking about throwing
that pair away too. Anyway, that's a little bit about me and |
apol ogizefor ranting on about nothing but what thehell——I'm
asissy. Hopethisfinds you well and in good spirits.

Jim

don't have alot “down there,” | am able to enjoy my sex life
(mostly masturbation) much more now that | am comfortable
with myself. Even sex with my wifeisgood these dayssince |
feel nopressure”tomeasureup” to someunknown standard, but
| do fantasize about panties when we do it.

One thing: | wonder if sissyboys in general like being
spanked morethanregular men. | loveit. My understandingwife
doesit for me. Now if | could only get up the courageto get her
to spank mewhile wearing panties. Do you think I’ d endanger
our relationshipif | admit my sissyhood to her—at | east in part?
| think 1'm getting close to telling her.

Y our Honest Admirer,
Pat
Northern Michigan

San Diego, CA

Sissyhood and Punishment

7/22/00
Dear Princess Lacey:

I’ve been buying your magazine,
Panty Lines, for someyears. | lovewhen
| take the mag up to the clerk (I always
wait until there's alady at the register),
andsheseeswhat I’ mbuying. It givesme
ashameful thrill.

| am honestly delighted that you are
sympathetic to people like me. | have
never wanted to be a he-man, and I'm
just as glad I'm not “well endowed.” |
think menwho aremodest in sizehavea
right to be sissies to compensate for not
being “big.” | wonder if your other
admirersfeel that way.

My wife doesn't know about my
sissyhood, but for thefirst timel amless
ashamed of it and morewilling to enjoy
it. | think that view of myself comesin
largepartfromreadingyour publications,
and | want to thank you. | used to be
ashamed of myself every time | wore
pantiesunder my clothes. (I buy my own,
mostly satin.) But now | just enjoy them
andmuchmoreintensely. Presently, | am
PROUD that | have a modestly sized
penis, andyour kindlinesstoward mehas
much to do with those positive feelings.

Oneadvantage: My small sizemakes
it easy to hide my boy parts inside my
panties. They are no problem to tuck
away and leave mewith avery womanly
front. (See the attached photo.) While |
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