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Dear Sissies,

A fetish is an object with magical powers. A sexual
fetish can be most anything, but the most common
fetishes are articles of clothing (panties, shoes, etc.)
body parts (hair, feet, etc.) and fantasy scenarios (rape,
S& M, infantilism, etc.). No matter how much you love
your wife or job or anything elsg, if you had to, you can
live without them for aweek or two, but try going
without your fetish sex for aweek or two. Periodically,
your sexual fetish demands attention; it certainly does
have power over you!

So givein and enjoy it because your fetishis going
to be with you for the rest of your life. A guy with a
strong fetish is very lucky! Few thingsin thisworld can
come close to providing so much pressure-relieving
pleasure and contentment.

If you look at it as a gift (and afetish isagift from
Our Creator!), it redly fits that old saying "the gift that
keeps on giving," because afetish never failsto thrill
and please its slave. A guy can be down and out, but

To aman with afetish, hisfetish is hislife! That
fetish needs nurturing. It takes time, planning and
preparation. It is the number one item on most any
man's secret daily agenda. Oh, yes, that man might
have awife and family, great career and aleading
position in the community, but the most important
thing in hislifeis hisfetish, even if he's not willing to
admit it to anyone — including himself. Children grow
up, couples get divorced, ajob eventually ends, family

the pleasure he can obtain from his fetish will be as
strong as ever!

Now to be afetishist and young, rich, famous,
healthy and good looking is better than being a fetishist
and not having those things, but the differenceis so
small that all those treasures pale by comparison!

If you are good to your fetish — in other words
you're not constantly fighting it and purging yoursel f
of your sins— your fetish will be very good to you.

and friends go by the wayside or die off, but afetish
will still be there. It even improves with age! Any man,
who saysit isn't so, islying to you and himself!

Ask anyone what he wants out of life, and usually
he'll jokingly tell you he wants to be young, good-
looking, famous, healthy and rich! But | can tell you
those things cannot make you as happy as your fetish.
We all get older and less attractive with age. Fame,
good health and money can easily come and go, but a
fetish is a constant that doesn't diminish with time.

Relax and enjoy it!

Princess Online #7 is published by Princess Productions, PO Box 1184, Des Plaines, IL 60017-1184. Contributions are welcome, but the publisher does not assume responsibility for the loss of any materials
and does not guarantee the return of any materials. Any letters and other materials sent to Princess Productions are considered intended for publication. With the exception of news items, all real names will
be changed and identities will be kept confidential. All rights reserved. Copyright © 2008, © 2000, © 1999 Princess Productions. The words used to describe these photographs are not meant to depict the
actual conduct of the pictured subjects. Any similarity to real persons is purely coincidental. With the exception of original news items, most of the photographs contained herein have been artistically altered
either by computer or in other ways to simulate certain activities as well as to conceal the identity of any real persons. Neither Princess Productions nor anyone connected with Princess Productions advocates
violent or abusive behavior of any kind. While story lines may suggest violent or abusive behavior, these are just fantasy situations meant to enlighten and entertain adult individuals who would never wish
those fantasies to become reality. This publication is a fantasy journal meant to comfort an oppressed minority of individuals who have been created by society, and then rejected by that same society.
Transvestites, panty fetishists and submissive males are not welcome in most families or cultures. This publication is designed to soothe the souls of these often frustrated and lonely individuals by exploring
situations similar to their own individual upbringing, personal experiences and fantasies. The intent is to make such individuals feel that their fantasies are just as legitimate as anyone else’s as well as be an
aid to masturbation, a safe alternative to risky sex practices. Printed in the U.S.A.
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If you don't have a computer, and therefore can't visit us
on the Internet, on this page, we show you some of the things

you would see if you could access us online.

The Gallery of Cover Art

At our website, we have hundreds of different

"web

pages" where we feature photos, drawings, letters, stories,
articles and general information. Many of these items are

available free.

One of these "pages" is our "Gallery of Cover Art,"

which

is simply a collection of thumbnail-size pictures of the cover
art from our over 35 different publications. And on this printed
page we have displayed some of those cover illustrations.

The Gallery of Cover Art is a free feature of our website;
however, we offer a purchase option for anyone who would
like full-page-size versions of the pictures to download to their
computer and print out on their own computer printer. These
'online' cover art pictures are identical to the cover art on the
'hard copy' publications that we sell by mail-order.
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Nathan Pace, 13, center, cheers at a girks powder-puff football game Thursday in Farmington, N.M.
Pace joined about a dozen other boys in donning cheerleader outfits and cheering for the girls.

MARC F, Iﬂll';ﬁ:"l'l'lr Duaily Times

I tem #1 (above) isanewspaper clipping showingthreeboys
as cheerleaders for a powder puff football game in which the
playersareall girls. Especially theoneboy infront, jumping up
with great enthusiasm, seems to be wholeheartedly into the
action!

Item #2 (right) is aso a picture from a local
newspaper, aclose-up shot of agirl'shand applying
lipstick to a boy's mouth. The boy, amember of a
church choir presenting a Christmas show, wasn't
dressedingirls clothesbut avery femininely styled
unisex outfit worn by both the boysandthegirlsin
thechoir. Thenewspaper only publishedthisclose-
up view of the boy'sface; however, thereader who
supplieduswiththispicturesaidthat every member
of the choir wore a flowing, ankle-length white
satin robe with a chiffon overlay, gold trim and
ruffles around the neck and sleeves. We would
have loved to have a picture of the boy's entire
outfit, but we appreciate whatever we can get! By
theway, takenoteof theboy'sexpression. Helooks
supremely embarrassed. He might even have
endured amotherly spankingtoforcehimto put up
with thishumiliation!

| tem #3 (next page) isa1998 Associated Press
articleabout aboy who attended aschool in Georgia
dressed as a girl until he was forced to quit. The
pictured boy is a young beauty. One of the most

interesting thingsin the articleisthe reference to how many of
the boys at the school woregirls clothesand bowsin their hair
asaformof protest whenthisgirlishboy wasbeingforcedtoquit
the school.
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CARROLLTON, Ga. (AP) - Patrick
Nelson had heard there was a cross-
dressing boy enrolled at his high school.
Butdarnedif hecouldfigureout just who
it was.

"1 looked for him the first couple
weeks. The honest truth - | didn't even
know," Patrick said.

One day, he was talking about the
mystery to a friend, who smiled and
pointed to the pretty blonde at the desk
next to his.

I said, "No way, that's too weird!™
Patrick recalled. “"Then | thought about
it, and | said, "So what's so weird about
that?"

But while Patrick and his friends
were willing to accept Matthew —Alex"
McLendon's feminine appearance and
mannerisms, others in this rural,
conservativewestern Georgiacommunity
of about 20,000 weren't.

And so 15-year-old Alex withdrew
from school under pressure, leaving
supporters of the popular, easygoing
student wondering what threat they had
supposedly been protected from.

““Alex wasn't causing any problems.
Shegot alongwell with everybody," said
classmate and friend Meghan Denkers.
““Shewasn't trying to change anybody to
be like her or anything."

After a heated meeting of the board
of the small, private Georgian Country
Day School onOct. 6, Alex was "invited

Thursday October 29 3:25 PM EDT By DAN SEWELL Associated Press Writer

—eminineBoy ShakesU

towithdraw" or face expulsion. AIE who
had enrolled in September after attending
public school, was cited for wearing a
tongue ring, but had been called before
school authorities earlier about hisfemale
dress, makeup and hairstyle.

Most of Alex's classmates - including
some of the boys - wore bowsintheir hair
in protest until ordered to remove them by
the principal. Some indignantly quoted
their school handbook, which urges
acceptance of ““diversity in opinion,
culture, idess, behavioral characteristics,
attributes or challenges.”

“Alexrepresentssomething that'sway
beyond the experience and the comfort
zone of the very conservative people we
live with," said Lori Lipoma, Meghan's
mother and a dramateacher at the school.
I really think we all lost something very
precious that night."

School officialswould not discussthe
case.

“"Wemakeno commentson students,”
said Rex Camp, chairman of the board of
the school, where tuition is more than
$5,000 ayear for the 50 or so high school
students. Kindergarten and elementary
studentsarein aseparate building, but one
parent of a 6-year-old expressed concern
at theboard meeting about Alex'seffect on
younger children.

"l believe in sexual standards in
society, and | want my child in a school
that holdsthe same sexual ethicsthat | do,"

Small School

said Craig Neal.

Alex, who speaksin asoft, feminine
voice, began cross-dressing two years
ago and considers himself 95 percent
girl."

Larry Harmon, aDade County, Fla.,
psychologist who counsels patients on
sexual identity, said suchfeelingsappear
to fit a rare condition called gender-
identity disorder. He said it doesn't
necessarily imply homosexuality, and
it's difficult to know how many
youngsters have it and why.

“I'mnot homosexual," Alex said. ™|
justlook likeagirl and | dresslikeadgirl.
It wasn't anything flamboyant, not
sequins or anything. But because I'm a
guy ..."

He enrolled in night school but quit
inlessthan aweek becausehedidn't feel
the courses offered would help his
education goals. He hopes to pursue a
career in fashion merchandising and
modeling.

Alex said Thursday he'slooking into
the possibility of homeschooling.

I dowish | wassitill at the Georgian
Schoal," he said.

AttheGeorgian Country Day School
- where Alex said he enrolled to get a
better education - he struck up a
friendship with Meghan and was soon
invited to spend nightsover at her house.
The first couple of times, Meghan's
mother popped in on them unannounced
just in case.

“They'd be sitting there doing hair,
or painting nails, and | said to myself,
"Thisisagirl," Ms. Lipoma said.

A few weeksinto the school year, he
and his father were summoned to a
meeting with school officials. They said
that parents had complained, and that he
hadtodresslikeaboy, Alex recalled. He
refused and was sent home. A special
board meeting followed.

Under thelaw, apublic school would
havehadtoshow that Alexwasdisrupting
education or undermining safety. A
private school has more leeway.

Alex's mother died when he was
young. He said that his cross-dressing
initially caused arift with hisfather, but
that the older man stood with himin the
disputewiththeboard. Mack McLendon
declined an interview.

“*School issupposed to be preparing
you for life," Alex said. ~"Parents are
trying to protect their kids by covering
their eyes. It'sgoingto beareal shock for
someof theseparentswhentheir kidsget
out into the real world."

* * * * *
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Item #4 isapage out of 21996 Christmas
catalog (above) fromawell-knownmail-order
company. It shows amother and her little boy
in matching outfits, dressed for holiday
entertaining. Thelittleboy inthepicturewears
asmock that's nothing less than a dress.

Noticeintheaccompanying copy (enlarged
below) that theoutfitisnot described asadress
and that it isavailablein women's sizes, girls
sizes and child's sizes. The key word here is
"child'ssize" (not little girls' size).

Between the wording and picture, the
implication here is that this smock dress is
suitablefor bothlittleboysandlittlegirls. Also
take note that the boy is wearing girls one-
strap shoes and white pantyhose.

Note: Boys appearing in advertisements
modeling girls' clothing is nothing new. It's
especialy popular in Europe, and we have a
number of suchillustrationsthat we'll publish
infutureissues.

B Burrio Cuecks

|rraphic black-and-vehise beftalo plasd and gmgham-
chrecked flannel is cut in an empice waist with a shimed
skirt for 3 comfurtable, Bosering i, Womans umper has
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ltems#5#6 & #7 areMarilynMonroepanty pics. Although
thesephotoshavenothing directly todowith crossdressing and
our usual focus on stories, we present them here for two
reasons. most every crossdresser hasaspecial placeinhisheart
for Marilyn, an archetype of femininity, and because Marilyn
gavetheworldthegreatest of all upskirt shotswhen she posed
for her famous " Seven Y ear Itch" promotional photos.

Though known for NOT wearing underwear, Marilyn did
onthat occasion. Sheworeaclassicpair of lace-trimmed, white
nylonbriefs. Several of themost well-known picturesfromthis
famed photo shoot revea only a little of those glamorous
panties. However, the best picture made of Marilyn that night
wasby Bernard of Hollywood. Wepresentit here(Item#7, next
page) for your enjoyment. In Bernard'sphotograph, you can see
Marilyn'sgloriouslacy briefsall the way up to her waist.

We are focusing on Marilyn at this time because during a
recent tripto New Y ork, all over Manhattan we saw (black and
white) postersfeaturing that great photo by Bernard, including

aten-story tall reproduction on the outside wall of New Y ork's
great Metropolitan Museum of Art (MOMA). Thepictureisthe
main promotional piece for aMOMA exhibition that examines
theimpact of photography onfame. Theshow featuresmany all-
time great photographs as well as Bernard's picture.

Andinconjunctionwiththeexhibition, themuseum gift shop
isselling abook of Bernard's photographs. Bernard was one of
the best and most well-known Hollywood cheesecake
photographers. In addition to other pinup photos, the book
containsmany other rarely seen picturesof Marilyn. Weinclude
two of them here (Items# 5 and 6, above). Oneisan additional
picturefrom"The Seven Y ear Itch" promotional series, and the
other is lovely picture of ayoung Marilyn in a pink babydoll
nightie. Under the nightie can be seen her matching full-cut,
brief-style panties.

(NOTE: Thisfeaturewastimely whenitwefirst publishedit,
but this special MOMA exhibition, entitled "Fame After
Photography," ended on October 5, 1999.)
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LETTER OF THE MONTH - AUGUST 1000
Brief Autobiographies
I ntroduction H”f"ﬂf,’ﬁ;f”

It has to be arecord of some sort, but in
addition to me, my father and my
grandfather were crossdressers. As
opposedtotheclassicscenarioof amother,
sister or aunt starting me off on dresses
and panties, it was my father who
forcefully initiated meinto crossdressing!
In addition to that, my grandfather had a
hugepanty fetish! Only recently andlong
after my grandfather'sdeath, did | discover
his private stash of TV pictures, stories
and lingeriel

My grandfather was awriter. Mostly
he wrote articles for the liquor industry,
but he always said he was going to write
agreat novel or biography. Even though
| don't remember a lot about him, | can
relateto him and understand himonmany
levels, especially sincel am awriter too.
| writearticlesand do editorial work for a
major health and fitness magazine.

My grandfather has been dead for
over tenyears, but | only recently learned
of his secret sex life. Being awriter, my
grandmother asked meto clean out ahuge
stack of boxes containing many of my
grandfather's writings and personal
papers. | got abig surprisewhen in one of
those boxes | found an unfinished
manuscript of his entitled, "A Brief
Autobiography."

Naturally, | interpreted the title to
mean it was adigest of my grandfather's
life. But as | started to read it, | quickly
realizedtheword'brief' inthetitlereferred
to brief-style panties; he was wild about
them! Sincel’ matransvestite, | wasboth
awestruck and strangely pleased at this
discovery. During thetime | knew him, |
had no idea he had such an intensely
consuming interest, but after reading his
story, that's the only way to describeit.

lovely gals - aff with
one [ing 10 CRmmon; ’

They all were wearing

prefty brief-styfe panties. f
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Digging a little further through his
boxes, | unearthed a couple dozen
transvestitebooksfromthe1950sthrough
the 1970s and his collection of girlie
pictures. All the pictures had been torn
from magazines of young ladieswearing
hisfavorite style of panties. And | found
his panties! Eight pairs of frilly, brief-
style panties! Along with this story, I've
included a few of the pictures from his
collection for your enjoyment. The
pictures are al quite dated but still very
erotictoaclassic panty fetishist. Believe
me, finding your grandfather's jackoff
stash is very eerie, even when it's so
closely aligned with your own sexual
interests that you can completely

understandit! It'slikewalking in onyour
parents making love. You know it takes
place, but you just don't want to think of
your parentsin that way. Well, in many
ways that's how | felt when | read my
grandfather'sstory. It made me uneasy to
discover he was so preoccupied with his
fetish, but at thesametime, | couldn't stop
readingitandlearningabout hisinnermost
secrets. The girlie pictures were
understandable. The TV storiesconvinced
me he was probably a transvestite or at
|east apanty fetishist, but | wascompletely
unnervedwhen| realizedthat many of the
panties were obviously stained with his
dried-on cum. Now that's a shocker: to
find your grandfather'sfetish cum staing!

My gramileiiver o iy are bis
auw!'s clothes playing dress-up,

I’'m sure grandpa did not intend to
publish his"A Brief Autobiography.” It
was probably just away of unburdening
his pent-up desires. Parts of it were
finished, complete with word-for-word
dialogue and insightful details. These
entries were probably accurate
descriptionsof varioushappeningsin his
life from his point of view. His writing
wasskilled, polished and passionate. But
other parts of his story were just random
notes or little blurbs describing specific
incidents which excited him. A few
segmentswerefantasies, but heintroduced
themassuch. Thishighly personal journal
he worked on right up until his death,
which happened quite unexpectedly of a
stroke at age fifty-one in 1981. The
character inhisstory henamed"Arnold."
However, knowing what | know about
him, itisobviousthiswas his own story.

The second part of what | have to
relate to you is about my father and how
he turned meinto atransvestite. My dad
wasn't gay. He may have been bisexual,
but | don't think so. Hetoo had afetishfor
panties. Talk about acoincidencebetween
him and my grandfather; however, they
didn't like each other very much, and as
you will read in my grandfather's
autobiography, hehad suspected that both
my father and | had afetishclosely related
tohisown. Now | wonder if my father had
any ideaabout my grandfather'sinterests.
Whatever they might have known about
each other, | believe they kept it to
themselves, which is a shame and a
mystery to me because they could have
used it as a bridge to some type of a
friendship. After all, asyouwill see, both
of them were rejected, lonely men,
especially when it cameto sex!

When my parentsgot divorced, it put
atremendous strain on our family. | was
just four years old at the time. Over the
nexttwoyears, | wasofteninthecenter of
their strugglesduringal ong custody battle.
My father was losing his influence over
me, and heknew it. My mother didn’t use
the money he gave her for me, like he
wanted. She sent me to public school
instead of Catholic school likehewanted.
Andshewasconstantly putting himdown
tomeand brainwashingmeintodisliking
anything that he liked. To counteract all
that, hetriedto cgjole, coerceand winme
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over inevery conceivableway, from buying meendlessgiftsto
taking me to kids' movies and doing everything and anything
that | wanted to do when we spent time together. Then one day
heaggressively started fostering my interest in crossdressing. |
believe hedid it for at |east two reasons. one, he wanted to get
back at my mother for shunning him for his crossdressing
interests. Two, he wanted to win me over to his side and be
sympathetic and understanding of his crossdressing needs.

| didn’tknow it at thetime, but my mother wasdivorcing my
dad because he had a panty fetish and he was a crossdresser.
Strangely enough, he was working as a female impersonator
when heand my mother first met. Most drag queensaregay, but
my father alwayshad girlfriendssol think hewasstraight. Somy
mom knew about hisdrag act fromthe moment they met, but
over the years, she decided she didn’t like it and began to
think of him as being something less of aman. Of course, he
wouldn’t quit wearing panties all the time or quit doing his
drag show so Mom got the divorce. | became a crossdresser
because on several occasions my father enticed or coerced
meinto dressing up in little girls clothes.

My mother wanted to destroy every bit of influence my
father had over me, but inthat onemost important area-- my
wearing girls' clothes, she had no control and he succeeded
completely. Infact, she had noideahewasturning meonto
pantiesand dressesuntil it wastoo lateand | wasthoroughly
hooked! | didn’t see my father for almost ten years. Just last
year hereestablished contact with me, and we' ve had some
very interesting get-togethers as we' ve discussed the past.
I’ velearned al ot about himsincethenand many of thethings
| thought I’ d never know. Sobetweenfindingmy grandfather’s
papers, his panties and other things and coming in contact
with my father again, | was moved to put this all down on
paper for posterity, if for no other reason.

Since my grandfather’ s story was the major impetus for
this series, I'm using histitle, only making it plural for our
combinedthreestories. Thefirst scenel'mrel ating happened
at my grandmother’ s49th birthday party in 1979. Wantingit
to be afaithful retelling of the incident, | am presenting it
almost word for word from my grandfather’ swritings. | had
been there at the time and remember a lot about it. Even
though | was only eight yearsold at thetime, | was already
a crossdresser and a panty fetishist, and the way my
grandparents acted toward one another that day made a
lasting impression on me. This incident is also typical of
entriesin my grandfather’ sjournal.

Part 1 - Grandpa's Fetish

(Excerpted from my grandpa's "A Brief Autobiography”)

"Oh, my god! Look what Daddy bought Mommy!" my
wife said as she pulled aside the tissue paper and looked in
thebox. Shelaughedloudly asshereachedinsideand pulled
out apair of panties and held them up for everyone to see.
They werethepink briefsthat | had bought for her, beautiful
panties with bows and cream-col ored lace on each side.

Withashrill of laughter shesaid, "I might bethirty-nine
againthisyear, but pantieslikethesewent out ten yearsago!

Vincent, you' re oh so sw-e-e-e-et, but you know | don’t wear
panties like these!

"And look! There's two more pair! Oh, blue ones! And,
yellow ones," she practically shouted as she was waving them
alintheair ondisplay."Andthey’ refrom Saks! Oh, look at the
c-U-u-u-t-elittle bows! Oh, how darling!

"But why do alwaysbuy me pantieslikethese?It’ sthe 70s!
Most ladiesdon’t wear pantieslike these any more. Maybel’ll
give ‘emto Mimi."

Our four daughters, Michelle, Claudette, Adrienne and
Carla, just smiled, looked at each other and shook their heads.
Over theyears, they had witnessed asimilar sceneseveral times
beforebecausel loved the ol d-fashi oned bri ef-styl e pantiesand

In s collectio, my
grandfather ad 8l
of phatos of the grest
Hertie Page, modeling
frinf-style pamties,
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deeply wanted my wife to wear them for
me. | was so desperate that | repeatedly
subjected myself tomy wife'sverbal abuse
hoping that for once shewould accept my
gift panties and wear them.

But Carmen, my wife, didn’t get it. |
couldn't get her to understand how much
it would excite me if she wore them. Or
maybe she did understand and despised
me enough to pretend she didn't
understand. She loved to make afool of
me in these situations. Almost every
Christmas and on her birthday, | bought
her pretty panties, convinced she’ dfinally
gettheideaand start towear themfor me.

Mimi, her mother, wasgetting oldand
her brain cellswere drying up, but she'd
light up when my wife suggested giving
the panties to her. Sometimes Carmen
would hand her thepantiesthenandthere.
On those occasions, Mimi would oo and
ah assheinspected thelace and frillsand
run her hands over the
silky fabric. Her eyes

Part 2
Grandma Doesn't
Under stand

Vince Jr., our teenage son, blushed.
Our sons-in-law, Mike and Tim, looked
onin awe. They had seen this scenario a
few timesbefore, but it was obviousthey
still weren't usedtoit or abletofigureout
what really was going on.

My wife thinks of herself as a
thoroughly modern woman, and since
bikini pantiesarethepopular style, it'sthe
only style of panties shewears. From the
skinout, she alwaysdressesin the height
of fashionandwould never wear anything
thatisn't'in.' And| shouldknow, sinceshe
spent asignificant part of our income on
clothes— all from the finest stores.

| always remember how my wife
lookedinpretty full-fashionedbriefsfrom

the time we were dating to well into our
marriage. Theneverything changedwhen
mini skirts became the rage in the late
sixties, and almost overnight, pantyhose
and tightsbecame popul ar because under
these new short skirtsgirlscouldn’t keep
hiddentheir garter belt strapsandthetops
of their nylons. Bikini panties had been
available since the late 1950s, but most
self-respecting women regarded them as
risque and wouldn’'t have been caught
dead wearing them. But that changed as
skimpy mini skirts, hot pants (very short
shorts) and low-cut hip-hugging jeans
were becoming popular. Under those
itemsof clothing, briefs could be seen so
girlsnaturally changed over to bikinis.
Still to this day, my wife has a
spectacular body. | fondly remember all
those years she looked so sexy in big
fancy briefsthat cameway uponher waist
and far down on her hips. | love briefs

would light up and she'd
gigglelikeaschoolgirl as
she’d announce to
everybody how she
couldn’t wait to get home
andtry onher new panties.

Why couldn’tmywife
be more like her mother!

But every time |
bought Carmen panties
for a gift, she'd do the
same thing, laugh and
makefun of meinfront of
everybody  present.
They'd al laugh, and I'd
cringeand glow withem-
barrassment. | was
definitely humiliated, but
| alsowasturned onin a
weird sort of way when
she did that. If she
wouldn’ twear thepanties
| bought her, justthesight
of her holding them up
with awicked grinon her
face was wildly exciting
to me. That image of her
would stick in my mind
for months and be fodder
for my solitary sex ses-
sions.

From my grandfather's sacret hiding place: a cum-filled pair of his frilly white pantias!
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becausethey tracethenatural linesof the
female body emphasizing her tiny waist,
full hipsand curvaceous butt. And brief-
style panties are big enough to have alot
of fabricto stretch over awoman’ sbody,
the nylon twists and ripples and accents
her curves in a most exciting way. And
when the panties have added adornments
likelace, ruffles, ribbons and bows, they
are al that much more feminine and
interesting since those bits of fluff add
beauty, style and their own emphasis.

So, you canfigureout inasecond that
| have a fetish for briefs, but my wife
never gotthemessage! Andyes, I’ [l admit
| have always had a few pairs of lovely
panty briefs secreted away that | use for
masturbation. | put them on and thrill
myself as | play with them and penisin
them! For the past ten years (ever since
briefswent out of stylein thishouse and
my wife stopped wearing them), panty
wankingisthe only sex | have—or want.

| used to love being intimate with my
wife while shewore pretty briefs. | even
got her to keep them on while we made
loveand|'djust pull asidetheleg elastic
and fuck her like that. As we screwed
ourselvessilly, regardlessof whether she
or | wastop, I’ d put bothmy handsaround
her silkenhipsand knead her nyloned butt
as| pumped away. We used to love sex,
andwehavefivekidsto proveit! But that
all changedjust after wehad our last child
and my wife started to wear bikinisinthe
late sixties.

Ever since, | became afanatic panty
masturbator and shebecamenasty toward
me. | nstead of realizing how important to
our sex life it was for her to wear those
pantiesfor my fetish needs, she’ dlook at
me weird or laugh at me when | tried to
explain it to her. She didn’t want to hear
it! So for the past ten years, we haven’'t
had sex together. | jackoff. And | found a
vibratorinherlingeriedrawer sol suppose
she’ smasturbating too. There have been
a few close cals in which she almost
caughtme.|’msuresherealizes|’mdoing
something like that. A couple of times, |
think she discovered my stash of panties
and books. | keepthem all very carefully
packed away so | know when they’ve
been disturbed, but she has never said
anything to be about them.

My transvestite books have stories
and show pictures of boys and men in

femaleclothes. | find them very exciting.
And even though I’m in my mid forties,
likeahighschooler, | still findthelingerie
sections of the Wards and Sears catalogs
very exciting. In those catalogsthey still
sell pretty, fancy briefs, and | can easily
shoot my cum just studying those lovely
modelsin their pretty panties.

After my wife switched to bikini
panties, she got our two ol dest daughters
to switch to them too when each of them
started high school. Michelle, the oldest,
loved them and loved to wear panties
‘just likeMom'’s!’

Claudette, ayear younger, didn’tlike
them at first. | know because| overheard
comments she made to my wife about
how they alwaysfeltlikethey werefalling

down. But between peer pressure (since
she admitted to my wife that all her
girlfriendswerewearing bikinis) and the
influenceof my wife, Claudetteeventually
began wearing bikinis all the time too.
Then suddenly when shewas asenior in
high school, she started to wear briefs
again! I'll tell you more about that later.
Adrienne, our next oldest daughter, is
twelve. My wife has already started her
on bikini panties! Carla, our youngest
daughter, isten, and shestill wearsbriefs.
My wifebuysher theprettiest panties, all
very lacy and little-girl like. God! | wish
she'd buy herself somelike that!
Athome, Carla sfavoriteoutfitisjust
ablouseand panties. Shelovestotake of f
her slacks or skirt as soon as she gets

Froun the sarly 1830¢
@ priv-seieel micfure

of my gramdiatier o
s pmical swmomertime
ool fif: & big pair of g
sister’s frilly pemties!

Princess Online #7 - Page 13



home. And | lovelooking at her! Having
four daughters, who spent their childhood
in fancy, silky brief panties, was a real
treat for a panty fetishist like me. | could
look at them and appreciate their girlish
beauty andtheway their saucy littlepanties
danced ontheir hipsasthey moved about
without crossing that not-to-be-crossed
border. Yes, it was (and till is) sexual to
me, but | didn't want sex with my
daughters. I’ dnever crossthat line. | have
nointerestinthat, but | haveawaysbeen
turned onby seeingtheir cutelittlebodies
in silky, pretty panties. | consider it a
privilegeof parenthood, just likeawoman
can handle, wash and even playfully toy
with her littleboy’ spenis, afather getsto
see his daughtersin every stage of dress
and undressand getsto kissand hug them
very intimately. | believe, 95% of parents
enjoy these little pleasures without
consciously admittingeventothemselves
how sexually stimulating they are, and
most of them never cross that line into
forbidden territory.

| think I've always been a panty
fetishist; my earliest memories involve
panties. While growing up in the 1930s,
my mother dressed me in my sister's
clothes until | went to school. She has
plenty of pictures of mein girls clothes.
Sheevenhasoneof megoing out thefront
door of our house, wearing nothing but a
big pair of frilly pink bloomer panties.
That wasmy standard outfit on hot summer
days. Shealsohad mekeepmy hair rather
long and curled. Dressing boys like that
wasn't unusual in those days. Still, most
people who saw me thought | was agirl.
Then when | started school, | was taken
shoppingfor boys' clothes. | didn’tmind.
My mother had explained it wastimefor
metobeaboy; | went alongwithwhat she
said. After a while | did long to wear
panties again. | remember they felt so
silky and good to wear. Even at that early
age, my penisappreciatedtheir sexy touch.
Whenever | saw a pair of my sister's
panties, I'd get al funny feeling inside.

Soon after that | started sneakingthem
out of her dresser drawer or out of the
laundry to wear whenever | could get
away withit. Oncel started school, except
for those secret panty wearing sessions,
therewereonly acoupletimes| completely
dressed up in girls’ clothes.

One time was when | was eight and

visiting my Aunt Rose. My cousinswere
playing dress-up gamesintheattic. They
took charge of me and made me wear a
blonde wig and some of their mother’s
old clothes, which were too big on me.
They got it on film, and the photo in our
family album haunted mefor years! | was
curious at thetime, so | didn't fight them
when they wanted to do it, and | admit it
wasfun, but | also found it embarrassing
to be seen in those clothes.

Part 3
Panties for
Vince Jr. & the Dog!

Being a father with a big family has
afforded me numerous occasions that,
much to my delight, involve panties. For
example, we have a beagle dog by the
name of Cleo. Each year when she goes
through mating season, shehasher period
andbleedsalittle. Duringthosetimes, my
wifegetsanoldpair of our littledaughter’s
fancy brief-stylepanties, cutsaholeinthe
rear for the dog’s tail and puts them on
Cleo! Thedog runsaround thehouselike
that much to any visitors' surprise. Our
children’ sfriends always get abig laugh
out of that, and when we take Cleo for a
walkintheneighborhood, weneverfail to
getalot of interestinglooksand comments.

And our son! All of this panty action
hasn’t beenlost onhim. Onetimewhenhe
waseight yearsold, hisbigsister Claudette
got a packaged set of 'Days of the Week'
pantiesinassorted colorsfor her birthday.

When Vince saw those panties, he
madeeverybody laughwhenhesaidaloud,
"Mommy, can | have some panties like
those too!"

| was stunned. It was surrealistic. |
wonderedif | washearingthings. | admired
his spunk in being able to comeright out
and say that. His sisters laughed
uncontrollably.

"Here, take them!" Claudette said as
she handed themto him. "I’ ve got tons of
panties. Y ou can have these!"

Vince, now looking abit sheepish but
also very joyous, took the pantiesand set
them next to his plate. He's the family
prankster so | think most of usthought he
wasjust joking around, but those panties
stayed there on the table throughout

dinner. Hismother and the girlscouldn’t
resist looking at the panties periodically,
looking at each other and giggling or
making acomment.

"Those are nice panties, Vince, but
what will theother boyssay whenthey see
you wearing them?' my wife asked.

Vincejust shrugged hisshouldersand
blushed, and jokingly did aprissy, faggy
wave of hishand. | loved my son'svalor
and ability to roll with the comments.

"I have some panties that are fancier
than those. Do you want me to give you
someof them?' Carlahislittlesister asked.

"But your panties wouldn’t be big
enough for him. If you want to wear
panties, Vincie baby," Michelle teased,
"you can come shopping with Jennifer
andme. We dlovetohel pyoubuy yourself
awhole bunch of cute panties.”

"Oh, youwouldn’ttell Jennifer,would
you?' Vince mumbled in fear. He was
strongly attracted to Jennifer, Michelle’'s
best friend.

"Sure, why not?' Michellecameback.
"She’ dlovetoknow that my littlebrother
is a sissy who wears pretty panties just
like she does."

| couldn’t believe this whole
conversation. Afterward, Vince took the
panties with him up to his room. He
stayed uptherea onefor thelongest time.
Hewasblushingfuriously whenhefinally
did reappear. | guessed he had a pair of
those new panties on at that time, but |
don't know for sure.

More than our daughters, the biggest
surprise was my wife. She seemed to be
perfectly accepting toward our son
wanting to wear panties. Why couldn’t
shedothat for me?If shecould accept our
son wearing panties, why couldn’t she at
least just wear panties like that for me! |
couldn’t understand how awoman could
beso accepting of her sonbut sorejecting
of her husbandintheexact samesituation.

So now, years later, is my son a
crossdresser? | don’'t think so. That
incidentwiththebirthday gift pantieswas
probably a onetime thing, something
between him being curious and acting
funny. Shortly after that incident, | looked
through his dresser drawers and | found
the package of panties. It wastorn open,
butall thepantieswerestill folded up new
andobviously untouchedinsidetheplastic
wrapper except for one pair, which he
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probably didtry onat |east onetime. That
pair my wife had probably washed and
ironed because they were neatly folded
and sitting beside the package.
Periodically, | checked them after that,
andthey stayedthat way for months. Then
oneday, they disappeared fromhisdresser.
| found them all in Claudette’s lingerie
drawer. My wife had obviously given
them back to her.

Over the years, my daughters did get
Vince to dress up occasionally for their
games. It seemsto be athing with sisters
and brothers, especidly if the girls are
olderthantheboy. Andif thereareseveral
girlsand just oneboy, it seemsto beeven
morecommon. Anyway, thegirlsdressed
him up a couple of times just horsing
around, playinginsideonrainy days. Vince
usually wasn't too cooperative during
theseperiodsof semi-forced crossdressing
games, but he was outhumbered and
overpoweredandfoundit besttogoalong
with hisvery persuasive sisters. But as |
said, | don’t think it stuck with him. |
haven't found any indication that he has
any continued interest in crossdressing,
but I’ m not so sure about my son-in-law
and my grandson!

Part 4
Claudette Returnsto
Wearing Briefs

When my daughter, Claudette, was a
senior in high schoal, I noticed that she
started to wear brief-style panties again!
I'll never forget how | discovered it. She
was sitting backwards on a dining room
chair, bending forward and talking with
Michelle. She waswearing just abratop
so her back was otherwise bare and four
or fiveinchesof her pantieswere peeking
out above the back of her blue jeans. |
thought for amoment that perhapsit was
ahaf-dip, knowingthat her bikini panties
wouldn’t ride up that high on her back.
Thenl realized that shewaswearingjeans
so she certainly wouldn’t be wearing a
half-dlip. | havetoadmit that with my sex-
starved panty craving, | immediately got
a hard-on. | had to leave the room. Was
wearing those pantiesafluke? A onetime
thing?Or wasshenow wearingbriefslike
shedid before shewent into high school ?

At thefirst opportunity alone, | went

intoClaudette’ sroom. | wasdumbfounded
tofind in her dresser drawer aneat stack
of theloveliest brief-stylepanties—pinks,
greens, yellows, pale blues, and al very
fancy withlaceandfrills! They werevery
new looking. She still had her bikini
pantiesintheretoo, but they werepushed
to the back. It was obvious she was now
wearing the brief-style panties | love. |
didn’tknow what had brought thischange
in her, but | was delighted, a tiny
vindication of my desiretoget my wifeto
wear briefs. Would her wearing briefs
possibly rub off on my wife, and she'd

start wearingthemtoo? That wasprobably
too much to hope for.

As time went on, | found myself
hungering after my daughter. I’d follow
her around and gawk at her withregularity,
especidly if there was any chance of
getting a peek at her panties. If she was
sittingwith her skirt rucked up or bending
over | risked making afool of myself asl
triedtopeek up her skirt or staredown her
waistband. On Sunday mornings in our
family, | dways make breakfast, and the
family comes down to eat just wearing
their nightclothes. My daughtersall wore

Claudette, my mother, and my grandfther's second oldest
daughter, drove him crazy with her peeking panties!
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babydoll pajama tops usually with just some of their regular
panties on underneath.

WEell, Claudette started showing up at those Sunday morning
breakfasts in her top and new briefs. | made many screw-ups
with the food on those occasions because | found it difficult to
concentrate on cooking and serving!

Part 5 - Grandpa's Downfall

From reading my grandfather’ swritings, it is clear that he
devel oped an obsession with seeing hisdaughter Claudette (my
mother) in her panties. He began to spy on her every chance he
got. One day when | wasten yearsold, they caught him hiding
in the bathroom closet to spy on her using the toilet when we
werestayingwithmy grandparentsfor avisit. Hewasostracized
from the family and my grandmother filed for divorce, but the
divorce never went through because he unexpectedly died of a
stroke three months later.

Asl continuedtoread my grandfather'sstory, herelated why
Claudette had gone back to wearing briefs. When she was a
senior | high school, she started dating afellow at that timewho
wouldbecomeher husband and my father, andjust likegrandpa,
he loved brief-style panties too and got her to wear them! His
namewas Tim and heworked asafemaleimpersonator! It was
through afriend of afriend that they met, and my mother never
told my grandparentswhat Timdid for aliving. That'sashame,
because my grandfather would have been astounded!

Part 6 - My Introduction

My earliest crossdressing memories go back to when | was
four years old. My parents had been separated for a couple of
monthsand | was staying over at my father’ shousefor thefirst
time. Hewaslivingwithavery pretty girl named Sandy, but she
wasn't home at thetime.

"Halloweeniscoming up pretty soon," my dad said. "What
areyou going to dress up like?'

"Spidy," | replied referring to Spiderman, my favorite
superhero cartoon character.

"Oh, that’s nice! Would you like to try on some costumes
here to see what you' d look like?"

"Can | be Spidy?' | asked anxiously.

"No, son. | don’t have a Spidy costume, but we can look
through the closets. I'm surewe'll find all kinds of interesting
thingstotry on."

"OK," | agreed.

Moments later we were digging through the closet in his
spare bedroom. He started pulling out fancy dresses, lingerie
and other girls' things.

"Here," he said holding up alittle girls' pink chiffon party
dress. "Why don’t you try this on?"

"It'sadress, Daddy," | laughed.

"Sure, it'sadress, and you'd look really cuteinit, just like
apretty littlegirl."

"I"'m a boy, Daddy."

"Sure, | know that. But for Halloween, you can pretendto be

anything. You can be alittle girl on Halloween if you want."

| waslaughing nervously. Thedressdidlook pretty, but | had
never even thought about wearing girls' clothes.

"Do | haveto, Daddy?"

"Oh, no, Timmy, you don’'t have to put it on, but wouldn’t
you liketo put it on then ook in the mirror and see what you'd
look like if you were born agirl?"

"People will laugh at me."

"No, they won’t. Nobody’ shere. Nobody will laugh at you.
| know you would make avery pretty little girl."

"Yeah?"

"Definitely! You know your Auntie Adrienne says all the
time that you are too pretty to be aboy!"

"Adrienne?| love Auntie Adrienne."

"I know you do. She' syour favoriteauntie. Let’ sseeif she's
right. | think you'll be very pretty. OK?'

"Ah ... OK, Daddy."

It took him only afew moments to unbutton and unzip my
clothesand strip me completely. | wasat theagewhen | wasn’t
embarrassed at being seen naked. Thenext thingl knew, dad had
opened adresser drawer and was taking out something white,
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fluffy and lacy. It was a dlip. Besides
tellingmeto put my armsup, hedidn’t say
anythingashedlippedit over my head and
pulleditdownover me. Itwassosilky and
dlippery that it tickled.

"Thisisadip," hesaid. "We haveto
put it on first to make the dresslook nice
onyou."

Then he pulled the dress over my
head, zipped it up and tied the bow in
back. It was a strange feeling because it
fastened up theback. | felt likeaprisoner
init, but it did feel good next to my skin.

He dug around in the drawer again
and came back out with a pair of yellow
panties. | had noideawhat they wereuntil
he opened them up and showed me how
pretty they were with the little white
chiffon ruffle around the leg openings
and the bright yellow satin bows on each
side. He held them open before me and |
instinctively stepped into them.

"These are panties, Timmy," he said
excitedly. "Girls get to wear them all the
time. They aresolucky becausethey feel
so good. Don't they feel good going up
your legs?"

He said that ashe slowly dragged the
panties upward, taking histime, making
surel felttheir loving caressonmy ankles,
calves, thighs and hips. When they were
all the way up, my dress and slips were
bunched up around my waist likel wasin
acloud. Itwasaticklish, deliciousfeeling,
but unnerving. | sensed his nervousness
too, and combined with &l the weird
sensations | was feeling from those
strange, dainty clothes, it made me
apprehensive.

"Daddy, I'mnot agirl." | said nearly
in tears from the barrage of strange
sensations | wasfeeling.

"I know you're not a girl, Timmy,"
dadsaid, "but youlook likeoneright now,
avery pretty girl."

"l do?'

"Oh, yes, swestie, youdo! Your Auntie
Adriennewould love you awhole bunch
if youwerealittlegirl."

"I love Auntie Adrienne."

"And now you'reagirl just like your
Auntie Adrienne!"

| think dad couldtell | wasgettingabit
nervous. Hesmiled and saidit wastimeto
change back into my clothes.

Part 7
Petticoat Punishment

Thefollowingweek whilel wasagain
visiting my father, he got meto dress up
again when he said, "Hey, Timmy,
remember |ast week and how you dressed
up and all the fun we had?"

"Uh...uh-huh."

"Doyouwanttodoitagain?l havea
very pretty dressfor you to wear."

"And the other stuff too?" | asked.

"Oh, sure! Even prettier stuff!"

"OK."

Just as soon as he put me into a big
white bouffant petticoat, he picked up a
camera he must have had all ready and
took apictureof me! Inhorror, | startedto
cry, knowing peoplewoul d seethepicture,
but dad assured me no one would get to
seeit but us.

This time the dress was pale yellow
and the panties were pink. As he was
dressing me up, | asked, "Whose clothes
are these, Daddy?'

"These clothes belong to Sandy [his
girlfriend]."

The clothes fitted me perfectly. |
should have realized they weretoo little
for Sandy, but | didn't questionmy father’s
answer.

Everythingwent pretty muchthesame,
but | stayed in the dress and other things
for alonger period thistime, probably an
hour or more. Atonepoint, hestoodmein
front of afull-length mirror and had me
hold up thedressand slips so together we
could closely examine the panties | was
wearing. Thenhehad meplay panty peek-
a-boowithmyself inthemirror. Hemade
melaughaswedidthat. | wasstill nervous
aboutitall, butitwasstrangely fun. | saw
aflash of light and realized he had taken
another picture of me dressed like that. |
screamed and cried; however, he calmed
me down, saying no one would ever see
thepictureexcept himand me. Hehad me
sleep in a girl's babydoll top with my
pantiesthat night. Heal so got apicture of
me holding abig teddy bear and wearing
that nightie.

Over the next year or so things went
aong the same lines, sometimes dad
dressed me up and sometimes not, but
Sandy was never around when we did it.
Then one day it changed.

"How about if wedressyou up likea
big girl today?"' dad asked me.

Not knowing exactly what hemeant, |
agreed. He pulled out awoman'’s purple
dressthat wasmadeof aslinky fabric, and
it had a long dlit up the side. | wasn't
impressed too much with the dress. It
wasn't pretty like the little girl party
dresseswere.

"Can | wear the other one, the fancy
one, Daddy?' | asked.

"The other one?"

"Likelast time, Daddy?'

"Oh, you mean the party dress. Well,
here, let mefix you up with thisdressfor
a change. When we get finished, you'll
likeitalot."

| wasn't so sure, but went along with
him. But beforeheput thedressonme, he
put alittletraining braaround my chest. |
had seen my mother and auntiesin their
bras so | knew girls wore them even if |
didn't understand what they werefor. The
brafelt strange and | complained that it
wastoo tight.

"Oh, butyoureally look likeabiggirl
now!" dad said cheerfully asheloosened
the straps and adjusted the flat, hollow
cupson my chest.

He added a white half-slip that went
down past my knees. Then the dress,
whichwasnot quitelong enoughto cover
the edge of the dlip. Next he advanced
toward me with a delicate pair of white
satin panties with pink and blue lace
crisscrossing the front. When | slipped
into these, they seemed to be even more
silky feeling and ticklish than the panties
I had worn before. | thought we were
done, but then he brought out a pair of
nylons and had me sit still on the edge of
thebed asherolled them upthen unrolled
themashepulledthemupmy legs. Hehad
me hold the top of each nylon up as he
pulled up my skirt and slip and pulled
down my panties to form a band around
my hips. He put a strange contraption
around my waist. | couldn’t see much
over my bunched up skirtsto seewhat he
was doing.

"What' s that for, Daddy?"

"It'sagarter belt, Timmy," big girls
and women wear them to told hold up
their stockings. See, look here," hesaidas
he crushed down my balled up skirtsso |
could see him slip the straps of the garter
belt down through my panties and then
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cliptwostrapsoneachsidetomy stocking
tops. As | continued to look down, he
pulled up the white satin panties. |
swooned with delight. He kept pulling
upward on the panties until they were
really pulleduptight, andthenstill holding
onto the waistband, he shifted the
waistband back and forth so the silky
material slidover my hips. My littlepenis
and balls were pulled up tight in the
crotch and it tickled me there as he kept
jerking the panties around to increase
their feeling against me.

"Doesn’t that feel good?" he asked.

| nodded in agreement.

"Betweenyour legs. Don’ tthepanties
feel good between your legs? Put your
hands down there between your legs and
feel all around al that silkiness.

"There now, isn’t that nice. Doesn’'t
that feel good for you to touch between

your legs? That’ swhereboysare special.
Panties make boys feel good between
their legs. Put one of your hands behind
you. That'sit. Put it on your behind, feel
your behind through the panties.

"lsn’t that great!"

| rememberitsowell. It didfeel good.
But | still wasn't over how it al felt so
strange; | sensed it wasaforbidden thing
that boys shouldn't be doing.

Then | heard the door open. | looked
upinfear andimmediately croucheddown
into a ball and tried to hide behind my
father who waskneeling in front of me. |
began crying because Sandy wasstanding
therewatching us.

"Who' sthat cutelittlegirl ?* sheasked.

| was desperately hiding behind dad
and whispering to him that | wanted to
take of the clothes and be | eft alone.

"Oh, thisismy new little daughter!"

my dad announced as he pulled away
frommeand stood aside so | wasexposed
to Sandy’ sview.

"Well, your daughter is a naughty
littlegirl becauseshe’ swearingmy clothes
without asking my permission.”

| was crying, but Sandy didn’t let up.

"Well, well, well! Thisisn’t a little
girl at all. It'slittle Timmy!" she said as
shestartedlaughingand pointing her finger
at me. "Naughty, naughty, naughty!" she
screamed. "What a naughty boy you are
for putting on girls' clothes! | should tell
your mother!"

| wasreally crying now and pleading
with her not to tell my mother.

Now as | look back, | realize they
surely had thisall planned so | wouldn’t
tell my mother on my own about the
thingsdadwasdoingtome. Dad certainly
would have gotten into trouble if | did.
Dad and Sandy were very clever. The
nextweek when| visited, dad didn’tdress
me up, but over the next year or so hedid
dressmeupoccasionally. However, most
of al they were telling me things that
confused me and fucked with my mind.

Part 8 - Brainwashing

“Timmy,” my dad saidto meoneday
infront of Sandy, “| know how muchyou
loveto put on your girlie clothes, but we
don't havetimetoday becausewe'regoing
to the movies.”

“Y our dadtold mehow muchyoulike
towear pretty pantiesand dresses,” Sandy
said. “He said you told him the panties
really feel good between your legs.”

| wanted to complain and tell them it
wasn't my idea, but | had to admit the
clothes did feel good, but | couldn't tell
themthat. They kept talking about it, and
| got tothe point that | wanted to dressup
again. They had carefully perverted my
thinking, and they knew they had me. So
after a long time not dressing up, dad
finally asked me if I'd like to put on a
dressand panties; | lowered my gazeand
nodded “yes’ tohim. Then| added witha
whisper, “Butjustwithyou Daddy. | don't
want Sandy to see me.”

“But Timmy,” heanswered. “ Sandy's
here now. She doesn't have anywhere to
go. It'sOK with Sandy if youwanttodress
upinyour girlieclothes. She'll even help
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you.” Dad waskneeling infront of meas
hetalkedtome. Hehugged meandassured
me that it would be OK.

“You want to put on your dress and
panties, don't you?”’

With tears on the edges of my eyes|
nodded"yes' and let himlead meintothe
spare bedroom. | looked away as dad
stripped me of my clothes. | wasn't
embarrassed to be naked, but | was
embarrassedto beseen by Sandy ingirls
clothes. She sat down in a chair by the
doorway and staredintently asdad dressed
me up, commenting all aong.

“Oh, Timmy, you'regoing tolovethe
dress your Daddy has for you today. It's
Easter and all little girls get fancy new
dressesandlingeriefor Easter! Hebought
agreat new outfit just for you!”

Withthat | looked up asdad opened a
plasticgarment bag. | nsidewasabeautiful
brightsilvery whiteparty dresswithpuffed
sleeves and satin ribbons and bows. He
also had a dlip and panties to match with
the same ribbons and bows.

Afterthey dressed meup, Sandy made

melieon the bed and posefor picturesin
the new dress. Tears were rolling down
my cheek, but she took the pictures
anyway, threatening to show my mother
all the pictures they had taken of mein
girls clothesif I didn't bestill and let her
take the photos.

After that she took me to the living
room and had me sit on her lap whilewe
watched television. Thewholetime | sat
there, Sandy had her hand up my dress
stroking me through the satiny panties. |
had absolutely nointerestinwatchingthe
television, my mind was afloat amillion
milesaway. | think | could havestayedin
her lap likethat for therest of my life. She
fidgeted with the waist and leg elastics,
kept straightening out the bows and
smoothing out the ribbons. She slowly
caressed my pantied bottom and gently
stroked my pantied penis. When shefirst
touched my balls through the nylon
panties, | cringed and had to take a deep
breath. No onehad ever touched methere
before, and sheknew how totouchaboy's
balls. Eventualy she eased up on her

petting. | became so contented that |
actually fell asleep in her arms.

| wokeup hourslater inthebedinthe
spare bedroom wearing nothing but the
pretty panties and a frilly pink nightie,
whichfit me perfectly. When| wokeup
didn't know what to do. | was too
embarrassed to walk out in the living
roomand let them know | wasawake sol
simply crept up to the door and peeked
my head around the corner.

Sandy saw mefirst and camerushing
over to me. Before | could turn and run
back into the bedroom, she was picking
me up and taking meout into the brightly
lit living room. She sat me between the
two of them on the couch to watch some
more TV whiledinner wascooking. Both
Sandy and my dad petted me through my
nightie and panties until | was delirious
withwonderful silky sensationscrawling
all over my body.

After dinner they had mechangeback
into my boys' clothesand took me home.

Intheweeksthat followed, dad didn't
dress me up and we didn't talk about it. |

When | was six, Sandy bought me this new Easter outfit, complete with a hat
and grown-up garter belt and nylons. Despite the fact that | was crying
because I didn't want my picture taken, she took a picture of me anyway.
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thought that maybe the two of them dressing me up had ended.
Butwhen| stayed over withthem, | stayedinthesparebedroom.
The dresses | had worn before were all hanging in that closet,
and all the lingerie | had worn was in the dresser drawers.
Eventually, my curiosity got the best of me. | closed thedoor to
the bedroom one night and tried on the various clothes. |
remember how wonderful it wasto put all thoselovely thingson
again, even if | couldn't button up the dresses in back and
manage putting on the baby-sized braand garter belt.

After | had tried on afew of the things, dad came walking
into the bedroom without knocking. He acted surprised and
angry! | was stunned!

“What inthehell areyou doing, Timmy?I thought youwere
abigboy now. Bigboysdon'twear girls' clothes!” Hecalled out,
"Sandy, come in here and take alook at our little sissy boy!”

| tried to pull the clothes of f before Sandy got there because
dad was calling her in to make fun of me.

“Oh, god! Timmy, are you still interested in being alittle
girl! Naughty boy!” she said.

“Sandy,” dad said, “| think we better punish him for this!”

“| agree. Let'smakehimwear thoseclothesfor therest of the
day and tomorrow too.”

“Right! Andlet'smakehimwear agirls' nightieand panties
to bed!”

“It'll serve himright!”

“And let'stake him home to his mother like that tomorrow
so she can see what asissy heis!”

| cried and screamed at that. | pleaded with them not to tell
my mother, not to make me go home in the dress and panties.
After | pleaded and begged for the longest time, dad relented.

“Well, if you'reaperfect littlegirl fromnow until
it's time to go home, well let you change back into
your boys' clothes and not tell your mother about
this!”

WEell, | wascompletely willingto do anything for
them. They took my defeat and turneditinto agirlie
traininglesson! Sandy had memodel adozendifferent
outfitsfor my father. She kept after meto swing my
hips, lisp when | talked and hold up my skirts and
dipslikeacancan dancer. Then they made me kneel
before them with my skirts up and had me play with
my penis through my panties for what seemed like
hours. Occasionally, either Sandy or my father would
lean over and touch my penisto seehow hard it was.
They'd get mad at me if it wasn't hard enough for
them. They also took the opportunity to stroke my
pantied balls and even stick their fingers up my buitt
hole.

| was thoroughly worn out that night and slept
deeply inasilken nightie and white satin panties. In
the morning, after confessing to them | loved girls
clothes and wanted to be a rea girl, they let me
change back into my boys' clothes and took me
home. On the way home, | cried. They told meiif |
wanted to dress up in girls' clothes again that my
auntie Adrienne would probably be willing to help
me.

Part 9
Momma's Girly Boy

When | got home Mom could tell that | was upset. She kept
after meuntil | told her about all thethingsthat had happened at
dad’ splaceover thepasttwoyears. Shecalled dad and threatened
alawsuit. Then next thing | knew, dad and Sandy skipped town.

After that, | regularly liked to dress up in girlie clothes at
home. My mother tried to discourage me from doing it, but
alwaysletmedoitif | insisted. I’ veencl osed aphoto of mewith
my mother. If youlook closely, youcanseel’ mwearinglipstick,
rouge, eyemakeup, agirl’ sringand earrings. I’ m even wearing
alittletraining braunder my T-shirt. Y ou can see the pink bra
strap peeking out through the wide neck opening! My mother
had divorced my father because of his crossdressing and herel
wasplayingingirls clothesevery chancel got. After al | had
been though, | guess my mother had accepted it in me. Why
couldn’t she have accepted in dad and we would have stayed
together asafamily!

Likel said, just about ayear ago, my dad cameback into my
life. When | tried to talk to him about all those things and
dressing me up, he acted like hedidn’t know what | wastalking
about. That's one of the reasons | had to write this story. | had
totell someone about all these odd, strange and unusual events
that shaped my life!
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