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A Message fromA Message fromA Message fromA Message fromA Message from
Princess LaceyPrincess LaceyPrincess LaceyPrincess LaceyPrincess Lacey

Reasons forReasons forReasons forReasons forReasons for

CrossdressingCrossdressingCrossdressingCrossdressingCrossdressing

Dear Sissies,
The first time a male puts on female clothes it can be

done either willingly or unwillingly. Willingly: he may
dress up out of curiosity, as a prank, on a dare, to identify
with females, or as a disguise. Situations include a
fascination with the pretty clothes, wondering what it
feels like to be female, desiring to be a female, or going to
a costume party.

Unwillingly: he may be forced to dress up or have to do so out of necessity. Situations include having to wear hand-me-
down clothes from a sister, having only female clothes to wear in a particular situation, being dressed up as a punishment, or
being brought up as a girl by a parent who wants a daughter instead of a son.

After that first experience, a male may realize he likes dressing in female clothes, and when that happens, his reason for
dressing up changes. He may love the sensuous feeling of the clothes, may get a thrill out of imitating females, or want to be a
female.

Then crossdressing may simply evolve into a masturbation device, a fantasy escape, a way of reliving a traumatic
experience, or the most appropriate way to dress for someone who believes they truly are more female than male. The point is
that the reasons for crossdressing sometimes change over time. And for you to know yourself, to be truly comfortable with
yourself, and to be as happy as you can be, you must accept what you are and love yourself.

So reflect upon yourself. Why did you start crossdressing? Why did you continue to do it, and why do you do it now?
With those answers, the only question that remains is: In regard to your crossdressing, where do you want to be in the
future? Do you want to continue as you are or do you want something more out of your life as a crossdresser? My
recommendation: follow your desires. Try to satisfy you crossdressing desires to your fullest. You'll be happy you did, even if
doing so involves great risks. Study the consequences of your actions, and decide if where you want to be is worth the risks
involved. Any such self-examination should be done periodically. Life is too short to live in the shadow of others. Being
yourself to the fullest is the best recipe for being happy.

Love,
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Features of the month September through December 2000
If you are considering telling someone about your crossdressing, the following items could be used in a lighthearted
way to bring up the subject and, depending upon his or her reaction, help you decide whether or not to tell them.

With Our Kind of Twist (cartoon at right): As kids across the
country gathered around for the weekly ritual of having their
father read to them the Sunday newspaper comic strips, I
wonder how many little girls were left giggling and little boys
were left blushing after seeing this cartoon! 

Little Bo Peep (pictures below) from the episode "Road Test"
of the television series The Wonder Years. These photos show
child actor Fred Savage in an ultra frilly dress and bonnet as the
nursery rhyme character Little Bo Peep (complete with a flock
of sheep) in a nightmare sequence as he feels shame because he
can't qualify for his driver's test and get a date with a girl.  

Buster Brown (pages 4 & 5) was one of the earliest and longest
running comic strips. In this cute episode from 1903, Buster as
usual is getting into trouble, but this time he does it in girls'
clothes! 
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Masquerade! (pictures above) We have a lot of photos of boys wearing
girls' or sissy clothes from costume parties, fancy dress balls, Halloween
contests, and these are photos from the This is a picture from the Grove
County Fair 4-H Club competition. Contestant Heather Chapman's entry
was a dress she made, and she had her brother, Stevie, model it at the fair.
He seems to enjoy wearing it! 
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4th Grade Girlie-Boy Pageant (above) 4th grade boys took
part in the annual "Miss Mockingbird" pageant. We especially
enjoyed reading that so many boys wanted to dress up and take
part that they had to draw names out of a hat to select the twelve
boys that would be competing. 

The Hanging Judge! (page 8 and colorized photo on page 9)
This juvenile court judge has our kind of hang-up: He punishes
boys by making them wear girls' clothes. Where did he get the
idea? From his mother, of course! That's how she used to
punish him when he was a boy, and he says it cured him from
misbehaving. Besides, he admits, girls' panties were pretty nice
to wear! 
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World's Youngest? (photos above) Five-
year-old Andrew "Andrea" Ladimore must
be the world's youngest professional drag
queen. Even though five-year-old boys
around the world love to try on their mother's
and sister's clothes, high heels, makeup and
jewelry, Andrew gets paid for doing it!

He appears regularly for various groups and
associations, like the Lions, Eagles, and
PTAs in the Philadelphia area. Earning as
much as $75 per show, he performs a twenty
minute song and dance routine. He makes a
convincing little girl. In these pictures, he is
without his Shirley Temple blonde wig,
standing in his bedroom as he prepares to
change from Andrew into Andrea.

Take note of his thoroughly feminine
bedroom, the dollhouse, his wardrobe filled
with other dainty little outfits, and the floor
strewn with girlish toys. Obviously with his
parent's full approval, he's really into being
a girl! 
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Halloween Girlie-Boy All Partied Out!
(photo right) Some sissyboys just don't
have the stamina to party morning, noon
and night as Halloween parties now go
from the weekend before all the way through
that Queen of girlie-boy holidays. 

Another Halloween Picture (below right)
from that great time of year when girls can
help their brothers come out of the closet
and go outside in pretty dresses and full
makeup. 

Carole Jean (page 11), a popular new
author of forced crossdressing stories, has
given us permission to colorize and publish
each month a select drawing from one her
various publications. One of her stories,
which had a working title of "Nick &
Mike," has now been published in a four-
volume set under the name "Beautified
Bullies."

This story, like all of Carole Jean's stories,
focuses upon the humiliation of the poor
protagonists as they are coerced into
wearing sissified outfits and girls’ clothes
and then forced to appear in public so
shamefully outfitted. As in her other
booklets, this series continues Carole Jean's
format of gracing every other page with a
beautiful drawing by the famous Spanish
artist Juan Sole, a.k.a. Juan Puyal.

This month we feature a drawing from
volume #2 of Beautified Bullies. In this
scene, Nick has just been outfitted with his
first brassiere. The awestruck expression
on his face and the witchy old lady behind
him tell the story! This is one drawing that
Juan Sole himself has colorized. Anyone
interested in purchasing similar colorized
drawings can contact Carol Jean through
her website at the address below.

Carole Jean has also published books under
the name "Bill," and they include "Henry's
Vacation in Panties," "Darwin's
Womanhood," "Bill's Humiliation in
Panties," "Jeff's Humiliation," and, one of
our favorites, "Schooled with Girls." You
can purchase these books directly from
Carole Jean through at her new website
dedicated to petticoat punishment art at:
http://www.petticoatpunishmentart.com 
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Another Masquerade Pic! (photo right) This is a picture of
Paul David Ormand having a high old time dancing down the
street at the 1993 Millrose, Florida, Founders' Day Parade. 

Ballet Takes Talent and Practice: (photo below) Marko and
Roy Atherton repeatedly teased their older sister, Wendy, about
her taking ballet lessons. They told her she looked stupid and
insisted that anyone could spin and prance around like that.
After their mother had heard enough, she demanded that the
two boys dress up in leotards and tights and try doing their
sister's dance routine. Of course, the boys couldn't even get up
on their toes and could barely spin around without falling down
as they kept tripping over their own feet. They learned their
lesson and developed a new respect for their big sister and the
art of ballet. 

Watchdoggie! (page 13) It's a conspiracy! Many rightwingers
tout `family values' and many left-wingers decry inequality
toward females, yet both groups often agree on one thing:
errant males are the enemy. Males start wars and are responsible
for most of the carnage throughout history. More specifically,
male hormones are the culprit and must be monitored and
contained. The way to save humanity from itself is to prevent
or stop those hormones from ruining men and boys, who in turn
are ruining our world.

These radical groups advocate making
grassroots changes right in their own
communities, schools, churches and homes.
They see the problem at its worst in young
boys approaching or in the early stages of
puberty. Many of whom have difficulty
controlling their actions because they
cannot cope with the hormones surging
throughout their bodies, and the way to
cure them, these radical groups maintain,
is to subdue them with a good dose of panty
and petticoat discipline.

Well, Watchdoggie is keeping an eye on
these groups and this growing phenomenon
and cataloging his reports. He became an
ardent activist because he himself
underwent a most traumatic petticoat
punishment session while he was attending
a Catholic grade school during the 1950s.
He can still vividly recall every aspect of
that punishment, and the picture he has
created here illustrates the humiliating
situation he experienced that forever
changed his life. 
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Dress Pattern for Petticoat Punishment? In recent decades
we have been buying more and more of our clothing "off the
rack," but up until the 1950s, almost every family made at least
some of their own clothes by hand. One could buy patterns for
most any type of clothing. We came across the above dress
pattern from the 1950s and it immediately caught our attention
because of several interesting elements.

One of the three children in dresses pictured on the cover

certainly appears to be a boy. It's interesting that it is called a
"children's dress pattern," no where does it even mention the
word "girl." Moreover, the description reads like a formula for
petticoat punishment as it states:

Not only is this dress easy to make, your child will come to love
the comfortable fit and modern design. After being put into this
dress, even the roughest child will feel ever so sweet and want
to be Mommie's little darling! 
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The Bra Boy

7/30/00

Dear Princess,

When I was a young teenager, I was a
little fat and my tits started to stick out
like a girl’s. I was very embarrassed
about it, but my two older brothers thought
it was funny. They were very athletic and
would tease me all the time. I couldn’t
fight back because they could easily beat
me up.

My mom and dad didn’t have any
sympathy for me. They thought I was
lazy and that’s why I was fat. It served me
right if I was growing breasts! Then
other kids in the neighborhood picked up
on it, and soon I was getting teased on all
sides. I ended up getting in fights, but it
seemed like every boy in the neighborhood
could beat me up. Then one day, a girl
picked on me. I lashed out and hit her, but
she jumped on me and beat the tar out of
me!

I went home crying one more time. Well,
my dad had enough; he gave me a licking
with a yardstick just to teach me a lesson.
But he wasn’t finished with me. He had
me take off my shirt and got my mom to
get out one of her bras and put it on me!
My mother is small-breasted, so I pretty
well filled out the bra! We have a
beachfront home and that day we had
some of the first warm weather of the
season, so they all decided to go swimming
and have a cookout. Dad made me stay in
the bra as we went outside! I’m not into
swimming much, so I just sat on the
beach and tried to watch in case anyone
else came along the beach. Thankfully,
no one else came along, but that evening
I saw the damage that had been done. I
got sunburned and the imprint of the bra
was starkly obvious across my chest!

I cried, but they all laughed. The next day
when they all wanted to have a cookout
again, I told them I wasn’t going out with
the bra on!

Features of the month - November 2000 & January 2001
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Mom said, “OK,” but then produced my cutoff jeans that she had
sewn full of lace and used a wide ribbon for a belt! Mom and Dad
made me put on those frilly cutoffs and go outside. That day, the
man next door and his two preschool daughters came out. They
came over to visit us. When the man and his little girls saw me,
they laughed their heads off. The man wanted to know what was
going on. My dad told him that I was having trouble trying to
decide if I wanted to be a boy or a girl!

Kyle

Galveston

Another Bra Boy

Dear Princess,

Slips are nice, panties are great, but for me, sexy brassieres
drive me absolutely wild! It started while I was growing up
always seeing my mother and three sisters going around the
house in their lingerie. They did that a lot, so I saw them
wearing pretty bras for as long as I can remember. But I
never saw what they looked like underneath their bras!

I was extremely curious as a boy. I’d sneak their bras and
panties out of the laundry hamper or out of their dresser
drawers at every opportunity and play with them. I’d smell
them and closely examine them inside and out. I had seen
naked statues and things like that, and so I knew what titties
were supposed to look like, but I had never seen them in
person, and for some reason, I just couldn’t believe that girls
and women were really shaped like that under their bras. My
curiosity got me in trouble.

One day, late at night, my mother caught me peeking at my
oldest sister through the keyhole of our bathroom door while
she was taking a bath. As I watched her, I was fingering the
fabric of her lacy purple bra and rubbing it against my chest
with one hand, and I was using my other hand to stroke a pair
of white rayon panties over my penis.

My mother threw the hallway light on and started screaming
when she saw me. My other two sisters and father came
running to see what was happening, and my sister in the
bathroom opened the door with a towel wrapped around her.
There I was cringing in a ball, trying to hide my nakedness
and the stolen bra and panties. They immediately guessed
what I had been doing. Mom berated me, my sisters called
me a pervert and a Peeping Tom, and my dad pulled me up
by my hair and started hitting me until I was screaming
louder than all of them put together. I tried to explain to them
that I couldn’t’ even see what was going on in the bathroom
– and I really couldn’t because my sister had been almost
entirely out of my range of vision – but that didn’t matter to
any of them!

My folks didn’t make me put on the bra and panties (Looking
back I would have loved that – I think!) like some other parents
certainly would have done for punishment. Instead, my mother
kept the bra and panties on the coffee table in the living room
where they were in plain view of everyone. They were a
constant reminder of what I had been caught doing. My sisters
started pinching my nipples every chance they got while they
teased me about needing a bra soon myself!

The worst part, whenever people came over to the house, my
parents or one of my sisters would make me explain to them
why the bra and panties were sitting on the table. Of course, my
sisters went out of their way to bring home their girlfriends just
so they could see me squirm and cry as I explained to them how
I had been caught with the bra and panties and what I had been
doing with them!

About a week later, -- thank goodness -- they disappeared from
the living room. That cured me from touching their lingerie -
- for about two weeks!

After being caught, my mother and sisters never again went
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around the house in just their bras and panties like they had done
my entire life. I became more curious than ever!

Then despite my fear of getting caught again, I was back to
playing with their bras and panties and even peeking at my
sisters in the bathroom. I was just real careful after that and
became very clever at how I went about doing it. And finally,
I did get to see their breasts – on many occasions!

So I grew up with a lingerie fetish, especially an attraction to
bras. I quickly graduated to trying on the bras and panties and
even wearing them under my jeans and sweatshirts whenever
I felt I could do so safely. My wife knew about my attraction to
her bras and panties from when we first met. I simply told her
I liked seeing her in them. So she bought the prettiest lingerie
and enjoyed keeping me all riled up, so she was always bending
over and flashing me her frillies. As our relationship progressed
and I finally told her everything about the development of my
fetish, she wanted to know if I wanted to wear lingerie too. I told
her “no,” but I think she guessed the truth. At Christmas just
before we got married, she bought me some bras and panties in
my size and insisted that I wear them. She quickly realized that
I liked to be teased and tortured in the lingerie so that’s how she
began treating me. Now, she dresses me up, takes pictures of
me in embarrassing positions, threatens to tell our friends, and
pinches the hell out of nipples just like my sisters use to do.
Man, I really love my wife!

Chester C.

Sarasota, Florida

I Didn't Think It Was

Funny at All!

Date: 7/23/00

Dear Princess,

   My life as a sissy has to have one of the most unusual
beginnings you’ve ever heard of. We had a local women’s
clothing store that use to run comic ads to get people’s attention
– and it worked. People around here couldn’t wait to see what
they’d come up with on each subsequent week. They advertised
in the Sunday newspaper, and I think their ads were as big of
a draw as the funny pages!

Well, one day they had this ad for a girls’ lingerie sale and they
had a picture showing two girls, one in a nightgown and the
other in a slip and bra, looking at a boy in a slip and training
bra. Through the thin slip you could see that he was wearing
silky white panties too!

The ad stated: “Slips, Bras, Panties & Nighties so pretty even
your brother will want some!”

Well, that advertisement drove my mother and baby sister wild
with laughter. I didn’t think it was funny at all. In fact, it made
me uncomfortable, a boy all dressed up in silky girls’ stuff like
that.

“What’s wrong with you?” Mom asked. “Don’t you think this
is funny?”

“It’s making me sick! How could any boy let them . . .?”

“Let them? I bet most boys would love to try on some pretty
things like that.”

“Not me!” I halfway screamed.

“What’s wrong? You’d get embarrassed if I dressed you in bras
and panties and things?”

“Shit, yeah!”

Oops! I used a swear word in front of my mother, a real no-no.
Mom was up in a flash and dragging me to the bathroom with
my little sister excitedly jumping up and down in anticipation.
Mom held me around the neck as she lathered up a washcloth.
When it was foaming with a thick swathe of perfumed suds she
forced open my lips and shoved it in. She rubbed it all over
inside my mouth. I was coughing and spitting as some of the
soapy mixture trickled down my throat. Throughout the ordeal
my clothes had gotten all soapy and wet. That’s when Mom got
the bright idea to get me out of my clothes and haul me up to
her bedroom to dress me in some of her lingerie like the boy in
the advertisement.

As Mom held me down on her bed, she directed Mary Kay, the
most spoiled, nastiest and prissiest little sister anyone could
have, to get things out of her dresser drawers. They put me in
purple panties, a big white bra and a long white slip. They took
a bunch of other panties to fill up the cups of the bra. I had to
stay that way for the rest of the day. When my dad came home
after working the church breakfast, he laughed at me. I thought
he’d get them to stop it, but he just told me to stop whining and
go along with the joke!

Some joke! Then he noticed that those slithery silky clothes
were giving me an erection, and that prompted him to give me
a religious sex lecture all about dirty thoughts and masturbation.
He did that with my mother and Mark Kay sitting there
listening to every word and adding comments of their own.

I could have died when Mary Kay told him that she often saw
me pulling on my penis in the morning when she’d come into
my room in her frilly little nightie and dance around while I
tried to get ready for school.

Of course, it wasn’t true, but they didn’t believe me. Instead, I
got the slip up and the panties down for a royal whipping with
my dad’s belt!

Luke R.

Arkansas


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