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Sexual Orientation:

Wb at ®1fference Does It Make?
Dear Sissies,

People describe themselves as straight, gay, bisexual or asexual (no
interest in sex). But that istheir sexual orientation, meaning their
preferred form of sexual activity, or more accurately -- what they want
you to think istheir preferred form of sexual activity.

But labels are limiting and misleading, and many people lie about
their sexual orientation, anyway -- the gay son who hidesit from his
parents; the asexual business man with the trophy wife; the woman who
throws herself at men but who has no interest in sex, just aman's money,
etc. And alarge number of people have had experiences outside of what
they want you to believeistheir sexual orientation. Many flamboyant gay
men have been married to awoman, and alot of them have children!
Many so-called straight men have had homosexual experiencesin the
army, prison or in their early teens. Likewise many straight females have
experimented with other femaleswhile at summer camp or in college.

if you consider yourself 'straight' but have had
homosexual experiencesin the past, admit to
yourself that you have had those experiences,
they are part of you, nothing can change that, and
go on with your life. Don't bemoan the fact that
you made some 'big mistake' in your past or
committed some 'grievous sin.' Such negative
attitudes hold you back. If you're no longer
interested in sex with women, fine! If you find
yourself hungering to have sex with aman but
play act at having sex with your wife, get hold of

S0 just because someone describes himself as sexually oriented in one
direction, that may not be the full truth. | believe it shouldn't really matter
what you are, and | can only speculate about people who need to
broadcast their sexual orientation: Arethey sexually confused? Have a
need to constantly reassure themselves who and what they are sexually?

Or need to underscore their sexuality to let others know that they belong
in that particular group for social, business or religious reasons?

The biggest problem with forcing oneself into aneat little cubicleis

yourself sexuality and start leading the life you
really want to lead. If you are confused and you
don't know what you really want, then
experiment and find out! The overall lesson here

that it separates people and goes against achieving happiness and self-
fulfillment. A homogeneous society based on tolerance, cooperation and
genuine empathy for people both like and unlike themselves should be the
goal. Labels of any sort tend to be destructive in that regard. So we
should do our best to play down everyone's sexual orientation aswell as
play down the other differences that separate people. We need to start
with ourselves, do our best not to shove our sexua orientation down other
peopl€e'sthroat and | et others know we don't care about anyone else's
sexual orientation. Unlessyou areinterested in developing a sexual
relationship with a person, why should you care?

is: be honest with yourself and follow your
sexual dreams as much as any other dreamsyou
have. Try to be what you want to be sexually
within what is acceptablein our society. Try to
get your partner to work with you to more fully
enjoy your sexuality -- or find a new partner!
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What's more important is for you to know yourself fully and admit to
yourself what you are. Ideally that should match what you want to be, but
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Items like the following can be used in a
lighthearted way to bring up the subject of
crossdressing with someone you may be
considering sharing your secret to see their
reaction and "test the water."

\ 2

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn Elijah Wood
(left middle) plays Huck in this excellent 1993 movie
version. He makes quite a cute girl when he dresses up
(upper left) to disguise himself for a trip into town.

Currently available from your local video store. ¢

The Improper Bostonians This 1998 book, compiled by "The History Project,”
highlights the lives of famous gay and lesbian Bostonians from "the Puritans to
Playland." One story isthat of Silvia
Sidney, "Boston's most (in)famous
drag queen." The photograph (lower
left) shows Silviaat age fivewith the
quote, "My mother used to dress me
up like alittle girl with long curls. |
thought | was a girl. In pretty little
outfits, not dresses. | didn't know there
was adifference between agirl and a
boy." ¢

Not Very Happy with in a Dress!
Many mothers, aunts, sistersandeven
baby-sittersthink it's cuteto put their

little boy into adress at least once to b :_ ‘a.'..
seewhat hewould look likeif he had i DTS P
been born a girl. And at such times,
usually the old camera comes out to
preserve the moment. Much to the
delight of thefemalein chargeandto
the chagrin of the hapless little boy,
theembarrassing photo hasatendency
to periodically resurface throughout
the boy'slife! Even boysasyoung as
two and three have a sense of male
and female and have aready been
programmed by society that it is
demeaning for a boy to put on girls
clothes. Asyou can seeinthispicture
(right), thislittle boy isnot too happy
about being put into adress. ¢
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Summer Camp! Anyone who has been to summer
campasakid, knowshow thecamp directorscancome
upwiththecraziest thingsto doto keep everyone busy
and having agood time. At this camp, the boys got a
chanceto experiment with women'smakeup and other
feminineaccessories(pictured left and below). Notice
abit of oneboy'slacepantiespeeking out frombeneath
hisshorts! ¢

Matching Outfits! What doyou dowhenyour bitchy older sister tells
you to go with her to acostume party at one of her girlfriend's houses
with the two of you dressed in matching outfits? Well, you go, of
course! (Pictured below.)

Carole Jean, ak.a. “Bill,” is a popular new TV
author. Her published worksinclude“Henry'sVaca-
tion in Panties,” “Darwin's Womanhood," "Bill's
Humiliations in Panties," "Schooled With Girls,"
and" Jeff'sHumiliation." Besidesafascinatingstory,
each book she produces contains 50% drawings!

Her storiesawaysfocus on humiliation, the exquisite embarrassment aguy feelswhen heisforced to wear girls' clothes. Carole
Jean'slatest story is"Beautified Bullies," and wethink it is her best to date. It's about a strict woman taking charge of two young
brotherswhiletheir parents are on an extended vacation. The boys undergo petticoat punishment and are subjected to agreat deal
of ridicule.

Asin her other books, Carole Jean has contracted with the famous Spanish artist Juan Sole, and he created over a hundred high
quality linedrawingstoillustratethisstory. Carol e Jean hasgiven uspermissiontousesomeof her drawingsasatreat for our readers
and to whet your appetite in anticipation of thisdelightful series. Her website is www.petticoatpunishmentart.com. ¢
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BEY MAKING THEM WEAR GIALS  DAIMTY LITTLE FINK SATIH & LACHE PANTIES, SISSY SLIPS, AND BHORT,
FRILLY SATIN L LACE FARTY DRESESES, ANNKLETS & HAIR BOWS, TO SCHODL & AT HOMEI

A~ D, 1955 |
CHILD ABUSE LAWS

DOMN"T PROTECT
DU

CHILDMEN
FROM ALL THE
WRYTES

OuR
“VALUES"
LEGELLYT ALLDW US
T HUMILIATE,
HLURT, USE AND
ABUSE
THEM, ESPECIALLY IF
THEIRA “"ABURE" SERVES
i L] ] E THE DEFMANDS OF
sissy-dreassed [ ™ A POWERFUL

aryvd huniliated POLITICAL
[

LOBBEY!

| .

No. 1

All new siories
aboul young

A BOYS

. humiliated in
= = j 1.2l UES™
iNMustratilhg our rBa litle pirls’

E - - - clothing

by
adulis

Aduus On[y..hu:mun dan't want BOYS to kmow what we adults secretly love to do to them.

Watchdoggie! It'saconspiracy! Many rightwingerstout ‘family  contained. Theway to save humanity fromitself isto prevent or
values yet dothingsthat arevery antifamily asthey try toassert ~ stopthosehormonesfrom destroying our young men. They also
their influence. For example, many ultraconservative believe  believe that their work must start within their own homes,
that males are the enemy. Males start wars and are responsible  churches and communities.

for most of the carnage throughout history. More specifically, (Continued on next two pages.)

male hormones are the culprit and must be monitored and
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DATELINE Cimcinnati Dearirg e 1950 marmy &

. LAD founs himeed
Ohilo, October 16, 1996, ra g e
A local public } fouend b wear girly. SI55Y
school district W AR
strongly 2 pussmenn
“ancouraged” its -':'; 1 e 150N Mere meites
BOY students = Z oo cravier way o burl asd
(wilh seme boys baing | gyl
parentally farced) f0 i- BN e T4
attend school for ; | G e moch
an entire day, E‘_ﬁ' Cntad By by ey
wearing girls’ = 2 E:—;’hm
dainty little satin g‘
and lace ! So then,
PANTIES, sissy 22 whshitgein!
: wonders if TS
silk slips ar!d g - T iy
frilly little satin P
BOYS TO BE
and lace PARTY- 'Ei SEXUALLY
DFIESEE_E. as an = STIMULATED
‘exarcise” created i and eroused by
*“TO HELP THEM 2 = wearing their
FEEL THEIR > 5' saster's or girf
FEMIMIME ? = mﬂ::‘l!"
ITIES" ace
SENSITIVITIES : !- .
And believe it or not, e
NOROSIV'S Vit S s stated purpose of
wore offended; and no heiging them to
O ptey Stjecked !E FEEL thair
tioy this somewhat £  ‘FEMININE
HINKY school B SENSITIVITIES?
gncouraged cross- é
dressing “exercise”| It appnars Ehal
e 1360's
PETTICOAT

DISCIPLINE is
siill very much
alivel

OCTOBER 16, 1996
Cincinnati, Ohio
[ This schoal encouraged “sarcise” was witnessed by then) Governor Voinowich and reporbed by WKRLC-TV Nows
and naot even the Gowemnaor, nor this community"s “VALUES™ were offended by it

Cover Art: A photo collage for Watchdoggi€'s proposed publication, detailing a 1996 petticoat punishment event in Ohio.
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Sinter Mary Effew alveurses secpetmniof skifly wink famarban Micheled (70,

Boys in dresses! St. Mark's Turnabout Day

teaches students the evils of stereotyping
Focus on Our Schools: Special to the Reporter by Helen Ellen Lee

{Wartfued] Evargone hos wandered what it wauld
b lile to sxperienas lilo o5 tha spposite se Ev-
ary girl bt wandered whet it's B fo b o gey: 0
rutk 330 Featball hem ar rodes cowiay

Boys ore muth mere redectant te edmit 1o sver
wnnling to supeiance life 05 o grl. Bt how oauld
Fhay nat - For o Feasd @ flesting momant herw and
Phere — wondar wha H wauld be like 1o be o homs-
cnmeng queen, |othion medel o fomouy orneis,
i i anly najurel fo weadar wha i like “en the
athar side.

4 grode shudenis of Yt Mok’ Elemestory
Shaed st Harlkerd recently hod the oppectumity fo
ged i facte af [ife Irean sudh o perpectioe. For ane
whale day, oll ihe beys hod 1o come te scheal

dressed as girls and all the gy bod fo cema
wessad o5 bay s, On “Tumobsul Doy ther fegher
Shiter Mery Hlen, than guided tham thaugh exsr
itk B disaoinr whit i i like 05 o membed ol he
apposite sex, Byr real gool e 1o festh (ha chil-
dvenughet the inpestios of preudgng peaple based
wpon stereatypicol nehans

Dwring tha meening sesiian, the bays (dresued
oy gls] gat be go Frst im e, hove deesy opesed
for them ond hove thair baaks carrvied for dem.
The girhs [dewssed o3 bays| hod 10 apenihase daar,
daler be them in line ond oy thess boeks, The
kids even hodl b use the restraams gpropricie e
thii aew redeil Sicler Mary ESlen gove damentire-

|DmpmisuEs o~ e 8 *BosooLs=i

EOsTIsUED Fels Saisl 2
SSCHOOLS"™

fimny af 1w a5 o famnle, exemining life @ a seire-
tory, hewsewide, nen, teaches ond lelephens op-
erelor

Tha bays (a5 girli) ware expecied ta be prissy
end sugoy vewnd, primp before mirmrs, gigale
moes soafly and pavup abeut the bay-giry, B girks
{ot hoys| ware enmureged 1o k= slovenly, ieose
the girl-bays, and by leud end machs, Sistar had
Ferher Kahlin give them demansboimns of lite o
amale. examining lile 03 & bisiness mon, ocband,
priest, stheal principsd and tanitractian werer,

The chiléres were wyed te adopi nal iha ideol
chernterichis af each sex bed the less desirable
riils, geneiolly reparded oi olfenvive by the ag-
posite sen, the flereatypei—aver simplilied gen-
erlizaians peaple make choul alhe: people boned
wmply upan pradeneived netsns—in B inshance
ot varie famobes Sester My ERan was leath-
ing her shedants thot sherefypas are net ook,
b lﬂJﬂl of their ndividueity, enceurege praju-
dice end pieveni paople frem working agethar ond
getting slang

Then duming the otisrmean sessien. i dhikfres
portippoted in on open discussanof thair axssni-
enigd ok the appoiise wex ond wate o paper bom
1 painl of wiew of i new sex rode, detniling
hew gaople intaitedly ossomed thing: obaut them
bosed sirietly upen oppecronies. Dering o Fined
hper o disowssion, thi bssons lemmed weig pia-
jucied te obhar preos sudh o race, 1eligien, notian-
olity oné eranmmiq sfeus

Frinr b Turnabeat Dey, mary of the biys were
oparebansive ahew sppeonng befare i lelles
studants in w dress or o skin end thieatensd e
ploy sich ar “ditch™ dass that dey. Howsver, o dem
worning was isseed that sudents tauld anly bs
exrused Bue illnesi with o veriliohle deciors nade
Withead it, the metsing steden! would ressive o
lailing grode far e entive week's work

Morpawen, the beys wors required te wemr a@m-
plete outfd, imbuding the proper lingerie under-
neath dnd ts ged the boys in o proper Brome of
mind el make sure thal they hod complied with
the rules, the first ardar af the doy wat lor Sisher
My Hlenta persanelly candur os e disa Eoh
By mat by had ta 1if wp his skirl end show ber
Bax slip end panties. he bod fo 1ell b whit i el
likw 1o wem such lingerie @n plecw af his sarmal
wnderwenr. (FIE]

(Watchdoggie! Continued from previous page.)

They seetheproblemat itsworstinyoungboys. They assert that
many boys, especially those approaching or in the early stages
of puberty, haveagreat deal of difficulty controlling themselves
becausethey cannot copewiththehormonessurgingthroughout
their bodies. And if such boys aren't dealt with promptly, they
risk becoming abusive, disgusting and worthless members of
society. The way to cure them, they maintain, is to fight their
aggressiveand nasty behavior withadoseof petticoat discipline.

Therefore, any male who can't conduct himself in what they
defineas proper behavior isforcedinto fancy dressesand frilly
lingerie to shock them out of their selfish, destructive mindset
and makethem receptiveto learning how to act properly. Well,
Watchdoggi eisherekeeping aneyeonthisgrowing phenomenon
and cataloging his reports. One day he hopes to produce a
publicationfocusing on exposing theseabuses. Thecover art on
theprevious pageisamock-up of thecover fromanissueof this
proposed publication. ¢
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Masquerade! We have thousands of photos of boys wearing
girlish or sissified outfitsfrom costume parties, fancy dressballs,
Halloween, turnabout parties, etc. andwe'll regularly post someof
those pictures here. Sinceit'sthe Easter season, we're presenting
this picture from the 1999 Springfield Easter parade (right). This
young lad doesn't appear to betoo happy about parading downthe
avenue in one of thefrilliest dresseswe've ever seen! ¢

LuckyBoyinaGirls School Wang"Sonny" Y uwasexceptionally
intelligent but aso extremely small for his age and couldn't
compete physically with other boys. Hisfather was Chinese and
hismother American and an English languageteacher at aprivate

y girls' school in
Talwan. Mrs. Yu
convinced her son
to attend the
school where she
taught to be free
from the teasing
and torment he
wassubjectedtoat
his public schoal.
Sunny agreed,
especially sinceall
the girls were so
nice to him; but,
for him, special
accommodations
were not made,
and he had to do
everything the
girlsdid,including
wearing the girls
standard issue
school uniform! ¢
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The Newto g-.l."nrbﬁ Times - jﬁl_g.pm 1954

TIPS ON VELVET SUITS FOR BOYS

Dear Editor of the Times:

Muothers who need 1o dress their sons
in Little Lord Fauntleroy sails in vebvet
with luce and ruffles should take their
charges to the West End multiple store,
Lester Marks, Lid., for a mice seloction.

I recently had occasion (o owtfil my two
boys as pages for my niece’s wedding.
After seeing them clothed in pale blue
velvet with frilly white hlowses and smert
patent keather slippers tied off with sutin
ribbons, they did indeed look like litile
gentlemen. 1 had folliwed o fricnd's sup-
gestion, and instead of the ruMed shirts
intended (o be worn, 1 substituted Trilled
Mouses from the young pirls’ section at
Marks. These were much cheaper and
VEry smart.

However, the lght weight velvet trou-
sers did nol hang satisfuctorily with the
boys' BVDs underneath. | solved it by
having the boys wear ravon panties do-
nated by their big sister. There was a row
ut first since the bovs insisted it wis “sissy,”
but their father touching them wp a bit
with his belt got them to put on the pant-
ies in short order. Since mv daughier had
only gaily colored panties, Edward, my
I1-year-old, ended wp wearing bright
flower print panties, and Calvin, who just
twrmed 10, B o do with & pale vellow
pair with lace appligues on the sides,

The panties did stop their trousers
from clinging and bunching wp, bt
throwghout the wedding the boyvs were to-
tally shamefiaced. I, for one, was pleased
to see them so guiel and subdued for a
change. | don’t know why they acted thai
way. After all, no one could see what they
wore underneath. [ got a lot of compli-
ments on their appearance. | did admit
to a growp of my women friends in aten-

dance that | had put the
bavs in ravon panties 1o
improve the appearance
of their costume. The
women got a good liugh
oif of that. They wanted
to know all about it so 1
fold them all but made
them promise nof o lel
the boys know what [
b told them.

They made me bring
the boys around to their
table, and they took de-
light in asking the blush-
mmg bovs abowi their
pretty owpifits, withouwi
divulging what they
knew. Since some of my
friends had indulged
themselves in several
Manhattans, |1 was
afraid thev'd let it slip,
bt thank the dear Lord
that they didn't.

However, the winmen
did persusde the boys to
take off their jackets
and sit on their laps.
They passed the hovs
around like rag dolls,
holding and squeering
them, even ticking them

as they emgaged them in cheerful tallk But | saw them winking
and nodding at one another, as they ook advantage of the boys,
getting little pecks and feels around their trouser tops. Their
whoops and giggles let me know that their searching was success-
ful. Even from a distance, with the bovs® shirts rucked ap, | could
see flashes of the thin little waisthands and bits of their pastel

colored pantics.

The women were bad enough, but 1 do appeal 10 parents not to
semd their boys to school in sech swits, 1 tried that, but their mutes
showed their disapproval in no uncertain way!

“Proad Mother™ from Dundee
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CaroleJean Thepictureaboveisfrom"Beautified Bullies," and showsthe protagonists, Nick and Mike, just after arriving at their

new school where they've been forced to put on sissified school uniformsjust like the girlsand girly-boysalready in attendance.
*

Tyler Kyteisthe new co-host for the " Popular Mechanicsfor Kids" television show. Heis shown here (lower |eft) asaboy and
(lower right) asagirl inacurly wig and fancy dress as he appeared in episode #7 of the 3rd season of the show (1999-2000). That
episode isentitled, "Fright." *
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LETTERS OF THE MONTH - MARCH 2000

A\

True Experiences #1

Subj: Mom and sisin charge!

Date: 10/13/99

11:34:32 AM Central Standard Time
From: Kyle

Dear Princess Lacey:

| grew upinfoster homes. Theonel was
in from the time | was three until eight
wasrun by awomanwho madeno bones
about the fact that she didn’t like little
boys! She had three girls that she was
taking careof too, but | wastheonly boy.
They never bought clothesfor me. | was
just there so the woman could get the
check for meevery monthfromthe State.
Everything | worewasahand-me-down
from the girls. They usually picked out
things that could reasonably pass for
boys' clothes, but their pantiesand vests
were always lace-trimmed and
unmistakable as girls' clothes.

A few times, my foster mother and the
girls dressed me up completely in their
clothes. 1 didn’tenjoyit, but| hadlearned
long ago not to go against anything they
wanted. They really didn’t care about
me. They dressed me up for their own
entertainment, and the way they did it
withtheir teasing and bitchiness, madeit
into a terror-maddening experience for
me. | wasaboytoy for them to tease and
torment. They loved to humiliate me.

When | was in the second grade, our school did a Christmas
pageant, and all of us had to appear in old-fashioned costumes.
My three femal e superiorsthought it would be fun to humiliate
mein public so they made a special costume for me. Over my
usually frilly panties, they put meinaginghamdresswithawhite
apron and long, billowy bloomers, which stuck out way below
thedress. Thekidsat school really madefun of me. Over thenext
few days, | wasbeaten up and harassed. | thought I’ d never live
it down. My stepmother realized all the problemsthat costume
caused, so shebrokedownand bought mesomeboys’ underwear
towear to school and never again tried to embarrassmein front
of my schoolmates.

After | left that family, | missed them and their strange ways. |
discoveredthe Searscatal og, and oneof my favoritethingstodo
wastolook at theadsfor girls clothes, especialy fancy panties,
and dream about going back tolivewiththat family. Eventothis
day, whenever | even hear the word panties, | get so excited |
start shaking.

As| got older, from time to time, | had feelings of being gay.
Once | was with another sissy panty guy and we masturbated
together. | love nylon panties, but | aso love women, not men.
Buttheprospectsof agirlfriendfor mearedimsincetherearen’t
many women who want a masturbating pansy for aboyfriend.
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True Experiences #2

Subj: Re: Your wonderful publications!
Date: 10/31/99

10:33:42 AM Central Standard Time
From: Lori

Dear Princess Lacey:

Thank you for writing me back, and I’'m glad you
enjoyedmy e-mail. | musttell youagain how much
| love your “Panty Lines’” publications. When |
found your website for the first time, | was so
thrilled that | amost broke down and cried!

Thevery first panty memory that | haveiswhen |
wasin kindergartenin 1960 and wewerelivingin
Spain. (My Dad was in the Navy and he was
stationed there.) | watched in embarrassed
fascinationastheteacher paddledalittlegirl inmy
class. We were all jumping and running around,
and | guess that's what made the teacher angry.
Anyway, she grabbed onelittlegirl who wasright
infront of me and pulled her dress up in back and
spanked her about six times with a Ping Pong
paddie. I'll never forget the sight of her bottomin
asilky pair flower print panties. The swats were
loud, and they must have really hurt her, because
she completely went to pieces, crying and kicking
her little legs.

“Quchisright,younglady!” | remember theteacheryelling.“I'll
make your panties nice and warm.”

| feltvery sorry forthegirl, but at thesametime, for somestrange
reason, | wanted to becomethat little girl, who wasunwillingly
showing the whole class her spanked panties! It seemed to me
that theM OST embarrassingthingintheworldwouldbetohave
everyone looking at your underwear, especially if they were
sissy looking flowered panties-- and it was even worseto have
everyone see you getting a spanking right on those panties.
(God, | just LOVE saying theword “ panties!”) Thewholeidea
frightened, humiliated, embarrassed, andthrilled meto my toes!

Afterwards, whenever | thought of myself like that, my little
peepeewould get so hard it actually hurt. | thought about being
dressed up likealittle girl and getting my little pantieswarmed
by my angry mommy! | actually set it up onnumerousoccasions
for my mother to catch me wearing panties, hoping she’d give
me a spanking. But she'd just cry and tell meto “grow up!”

I know shethought shewashel ping me, but onseveral occasions,
she embarrassed me about wearing panties by telling other
peopleright infront of mewhilel had to sit and listen. Shedid
thiswith my bitchy aunt Arlene, who sneered at me and asked
if | wasqueer. Shea sotold our family doctor whilel wasinfor

acheckup. Hetook it all very seriously and told my mom | was
just going through a phase. (Y eah, a phase that now has lasted
well over twenty years!)

And worst of all, shetook me to our minister and told him. He
got down on hiskneesand prayed for me and then asked meall
kindsof very intimatequestions. Heevenwanted metodescribe
the panties| liked to wear and everything | liked about them. |
could swear that my talking about my pantiesand what | didin
them turned him on! When | didn’t admit to jacking off (self-
abuse hecalledit) inthe panties, he kept pressing meuntil | did
admit it. My mom was shocked and very upset at that. Shetold
usitwastimetoleave. Shemust have been convincedthat | was
incurablebecause shedidthestrangest thingwhenwegot home.
Shegave meall her pantiesand told me to do whatever | had to
do with them! She was going out and buying herself all new
panties, and she made me promise never to touch them because
shedidn’t want to wear anything with my filthinthem. But like
all true panty fetishists, | couldn’t keep my hands off them. |
think she always suspected | was messing with her lingerie, but
she never caught me! In the enclosed picture (sorry for the
quality of the pic—it’ sfroman old Polaroid camera), I’ m ready
for a spanking and wearing an actual pair of my mother’s
panties. I’'masmall guy, and her pantiesstill areabit bigonme!

| would loveto find someoneto fully sharemy lifein panties. |
ammarried, and my wifeknowscompl etely about my panty life,
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but sherefusesto play theMommy role. Sharing my
panty life with awoman remains the MOST erotic
need in the whole universe to me and what | want
most. Unfortunately, | have only met with one such
lady on one very specia night. She fulfilled my
dream by consenting to be my Mommy for the
evening. That was years ago, and remains the
highlight of my sex life. Now THAT is enough to
make me want to cry!

My current sex life consists of mejacking off in my
panties. | loveto becaught masturbating by my wife.
She now has caught me so many timesthat | am no
longer allowed to sleep in her bedroom because she
only alows real men in there. To fulfill her needs,
shegoesout ontheweekendsand bringsguyshome
with her. Sheleavesher bedroom door openso| can
peek in and listen and masturbate in my panties
while | secretly watch them from the darkened
hallway.

Thank you very much, Princess Lacey, for letting
this “little girl” carry on so. | probably need a
spanking for rambling on thislong, but sometimes|
can't helpit, | just become carried away.

True Experiences #3

Subj: Re: Sissy Boy

Date: 10/11/99

8:08:06 AM Central Daylight Time
From: Brad

Hi,

My mother left when | was five, and dad soon
remarried. | really liked my stepmother, Martha, and
stepsister, Sue. I'd usually play with her, and we'd
play with her dolls and her dollhouse. | guess| had
alwaysbeenasissy becausel never liked my dad and
hisstrong masculineside, preferringinsteadfeminine
ways and softer things.

| wasturned onto pantiesbecause of my stepmother.
When | was six, | remember helping her with the
laundry. | saw some underwear | had never seen before; they
werestriking black with pink laceand bows, and very soft. | was
fascinated by how pretty, fancy, smoothandsilky they were. But
itwasn’tuntil | saw themonmy stepmomthat | understoodthem
more. To myself, | called them wiggly underwear, because of
the way they wiggled when she walked around.

Sheand my stepsister alwaysworenylon panties, and aswe got
closer as afamily, they became more relaxed around me and

would often walk around half dressed or in just their panties.
Soon, | so admired their pantiesthat | quickly cameto hate my
boring white cotton Fruit of the Looms.

| wanted a closer look at those panties, so oneday | snuck into
my stepmom’s room and went through her panty drawer; all
those pretty nylon pantiesweretoo muchfor alittleguy likeme.
| took a pair of blue ones out of the drawer and rubbed them
against my cheek. My little penisgot very hard when | did that,
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but I didn’t know why. Something motivated me to open my
pants and rub them on my stiff dick. | washooked even deeper.
| hurriedly tore off my clothes and couldn't stand the wait as |
struggled to put them on. They were much too big for me, so |
had to hold them up, but | wasin heaven.

Next | went into Sue's bedroom. Her panties were very fancy
and almost small enough for me. She had some with oodles of
lace al acrossthe bottom. God! How | loved them! That night
and just about every night thereafter, | would sneak apair to my
bedroom, put them on and rub my penis and bottom all night
long. | was too young to cum, but | wasn’t too young to
masturbate, and | immediately became a habitual wanker.

Daily, | would anxiously wait moments here and there when
everyonewasbusy, becausel’ d goto my roomandwalk around
rubbing myself with nothing on but apair of silky panties. One
day, my stepmom cameinto my bedroomand | didn’t hear her.
She stood and watched as| pulled on my penisthrough abright
yellow pair of my stepsister’ spanties. When | did noticeher, she
struck fear in my heart. | knew | was doing something wrong. |
startedtocry eventhough shedidn’ t do anything except continue
tostand thereand watch me. | triedto bury my faceinthepillow
and hide, but she came over to me, comforted meand pulled me
up on her lap. Shehugged meand told meit was OK but warned
meabout wearing pantieswhenmy dad wasinthehousebecause
hewould get very angry if he knew. The next thing | knew she
wasstroking my penisand rubbingmy ballsinthosesissy yellow
panties. | experienced several little tension-relieving surges,
which mademeswoon. Then shehel ped me off withthe panties
because my father was going to be home shortly. She told me
we' d talk about it in the morning.

When | woke up the next day, there was a brand new pair of
whitelacy pantieswith two little red bows on them sitting on a
chair by my bed. | knew my dad was already gone and at work,
so | put them on before putting my boy’ spantsand shirt on over
them and went downstairs.

My stepmom, my stepsister, and Mrs. Millburg, a neighbor,
were in the kitchen having breakfast. | was a little nervous,
wearing the panties, hoping | had done theright thing. At first
everythingwasnormal. Then my stepmomtold meto stand next
toher becausemy shirtwasn’t properly tuckedintomy pants. As
she pulled me close to her, opened my pants and tucked in my
shirt she pretended to act surprised when she saw the white
nylon panties. After theway she had treated methe day before,
| was amazed when she made a scow! on her face, pulled my
pantswide open then snapped thewai st el astic real hard against
my naked stomach. “My, my, my! What dowehavehere?Sue’s
pretty panties on my little boy?’

Mrs. Millburg perked up, snapped her head around in my
direction and stared at the shiny white nylon fabric and lace
around my hips.

“Holy, shit, Marthal” sheyelled out. “What’ sthat boy of yours

doin’ with pantieson?’ Then shelaughed like the big clown at
the fun house.

| madeamovetorun, but my stepmomhad mefirmly inher grip.
Sue was laughing so hard that she started jumping around like
shewas going to peein her pants. The three of them teased me
and poked around at my body in those panties. They all took
turnstickling my penis, ballsand even put fingersdown my ass
crack. They teased me about wanting to be a little girl. Mrs.
Millburg asked for apair of scissorsso she could snip my penis
off and make meagirl. Sueran and got somefor her. They held
me down and came at me with those scissors, | yelled and
screamed and begged them not to hurt me. Only after | promised
to do anything and everything they wanted forever after, did
they let me up and put the scissors away.

Thefirst thing they did was make metake off everything but the
pantiesand standinfront of afull-lengthmirror tostareat mysel f
while they talked about me and how things were going to be
different from then on. They literally made meinto their slave,
complete with dog collar and al kinds of exotic and little girl
clothes. | did everything for them from cleaning the house to
eating their pussies. A coupletimesaweek, | had to go over to
Mrs. Millburg’ shouse and do choresfor her, and that included
licking her huge smelly pussy, which seemed big enough to
swallow me whole. | think she was a leshian because her
husband had | eft her yearsbeforeand she never waswithaman.
Sheonly hadwomenfriends, and shealwaysdid al ot of hugging
and kissing with them. My stepmom wore Vanity Fair panties,
and that iswhat | still wear today.

True Experiences #4

Subj: My story

Date: 11/12/99

1:56:35 PM Central Standard Time
From: Bruce

Dear Miss Lacey,

| have just found your website and it has gotten me terribly
excited. | have had a lifelong fascination with little boys
undergoing the extreme humiliation of feminization and
sissification. | wasone of thoselittle boysmyself and sinceyou
areencouragingviewerstowritetoyou, I’ dliketotell youalittle
about myself.

When | wasfive, my friend, Kevin, and | werewalking fromhis
house to my house when we encountered a group of older kids
who had some kind of agrudge against him. They took usinto
thebushesand madehimtakeoff al hisclothes. Thereweretwo
girls and three boys. One of the girls took a pair of pale green
lacy pantiesout of her pocket andfondled my friend’ speniswith
them. When his penis got hard they called him a girlie and a
sissy. Then they made him put on the panties and put him over

Princess Online #13 - Page 15



astool asthey all took turns spanking his bottom through the
panties while the rest of them stood around smirking and
giggling as he squirmed and cried.

As | stood there watching him being molested | had the most
overwhelming feeling in the pit of my stomach and in my
genitals. Itwassopowerful that after afew minutes| waspanting
and trembling and wondering what it would beliketo havethat
done to me. | was actually disappointed when they left after
finishing with him. Kevin had no desire for revenge. He only
wanted to be spared the further humiliation of having anyone
find out what they had doneto him. Crying like ababy, hetook
off the panties and put his clothes back on, bawling and
blubbering all the while as he begged me not to tell. For some
strange reason, as we left, | picked up the panties and shoved
them in my pocket, making sure Kevin didn't see me doit.

Fromthat timeon| had moreor lessconstant sexual feelingsand
fantasiesdealing with littleboysin humiliating predicaments. |
went tos eep every night thinking about scenariosof punishment
involving exposure and shame with boys in panties. During
playtime, | regularly engagedinsexual play and experimentation
common among children. | got quite a reputation in the
neighborhood; however, | alwaystried to insert the element of
humiliation, and | was aways trying to get boys to put on
panties. Or I'd put them on myself and experience the dual
sensationsof humiliationand pleasure. And | oftengot my sister
to play agamewith meinwhich | wasbad and she’ d put mein
adress and panties and give me agood spanking.

True Experiences #5

Subj: Sissyboy in Panties

Date: 10/13/99

9:59:48 PM Central Daylight Time
From: BH

Hi Princess,

Thanksfor writing back; I’m sureyou’ re very busy with
all the other e-mailsand your web page. | am sitting here
in black nylon panties with white lace on the hips. They
feel sogood against my skin. | lovetoshopfor my panties
and often wonder what the women are thinking as they
help me with my purchases. | love to browse lingerie
departments and look at all the pretty panties, bras and
dlips. It isparadise; | could spend all day doing that.

What | remember most frommy childhoodiswhen | was
sevenyearsold, my mother told meshehad beensick and
that she was never going to be able to have any more
children, just me. She confessed she had alwayswanted
a daughter, but that was no longer possible. The next
thing I knew shewasopeningabag and takingout abrand
new pair of frilly pink nylon panties. Still not understanding
what was happening, | let her take off my clothes.

“Arethesemy clothes, now?’ | asked asshesteadied meand had
me step into the panties.

“Yes, my darling, aren’t they pretty?’

| just shrugged my shoulders. My dad wassitting therewatching
thewholethingwithastupid expressiononhisface. Thepanties
were silky and felt strange.

“1 don’t want these, Mommy! These arefor girls!”

“Yes, they aregirls panties, butyou’ reavery lucky boy because
Daddy and | aregoingtolet youwear them every day! Andlook
what else got for you.”

With that she pulled aflouncy pink party dressout of the bag. |
became even more confused when she pulled it over my head
and buttoned it up. | kept protesting. The clothesfelt so weird
and tingly. | ran to my father.

“Itoldyouitwouldn’twork, Gertrude,” hesaid ashehugged me
in the dress. “Why don’t you leave the kid alone?’

But my mother wouldn’t take ‘no’ for an answer. She took me
by the hand and told me she’ d show me how much funit wasto
wear dresses and panties. She showed me by massaging my
body through the crinkly crisp new dress. Then she reached up
under the dress and began rubbing my penis and testicles
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throughthesilky nylon panties! Shekept kissingmeand cooing
inmy ear whileshewasdoingthat. It didn’t takelong; shemade
her point. | loved what she was doing to me!

After that shetended to me daily, dressing me and keeping me
sexually aroused. At night | slept in apretty satin nightie, and |
deptinmy parentsbed betweenthem! My folkswereBohemians
from the old country and believed that mothers and fathers
should personally teachtheir children about sex, sothey thought
nothing of toyingwith my privateparts. My father evendidit at
my mom’s request. She had him masturbate me in my panties
whenever she was bored or too tired.

Momlovedtorefertomeasher ‘ panty boy,” and sheloved
to model her panties and lingerie for Dad and me. Then
she’'d make me get up and model my panties for them. |
love to see adult women running around in nylon briefs,
reminds me of the good old days as alittle boy. | have
never stopped wearing pretty nylon panties. | havetriedto
stop wearing them on occasion, but | lovethemtoo much.
| wish there was awoman in my life who understood my
feelings; | would love to share this side of mewith her.

True Experiences #6

Subj: Re: Message from a sissy panty boy
Date: 10/12/99

10:55:06 AM Central Daylight Time
From: Van

Dear Princess,

| really like panties that are bigger than my normal size.
Most of my panties (with the exception of vintage ones)
aremadeby Vanity Fair. | takeasizesevenfor anordinary
closefit, butall I buy aresizeeight and above. | haveafew
floral printsin size nine and ten that | love. | love the
feeling of the dippery folds of soft fabric, but there's
something else. It just feels so humiliating to wear big
panties, asif I’'m such a puny little wimp and my body
swimmingaroundinapair of bigladies pantiessymbolizes
it, especially whenastrongfemal eforcesmetowear them
tomakemefeel small. Whateveritis, justlookingat apair
of big briefs makes me weak in the knees.

Theother thingisthat | only love nylon briefs, the higher
thewaist and lower the leg the better. No bikinis, thongs,
g-strings, hip-huggers, or hi-cuts for me. | guess it's
because | grew up in the 1960s and that’ s what girls and
womenworewhen | first started noticing panties. | agree
with you; pantyhose are agreat passion killer.

For me, oneof thesexiest pictures|’ veever seenistheone
of you in your pretty white nylon briefs. Please don’t be
mad at me, but I’ ve had many fantasies thinking of you
punishing mefor being asissy, youinyour briefsand me
in mine. That's another thing. I'm really into spanking along
with wearing oversized panties, but when | read that someone
would receive one hundred swats as their mother or father
spanked them, | find that hard to believe. Can someone really
take that many spanks?

When| wasakid, maybel wassomekind of wimp or something,
but when | wastold | was going to get aspanking, | would start
to beg, plead and cry before Mom ever laid a hand on me. A
normal spanking would befrom ten to twenty swats, maybe up
tothirty if | really did something bad. Mom instilled in me my
fetishfor big ladies' pantiesbecause sheawaysmademe put on
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apair of her panties“for decency.” If we had guests, she'd put
meinoneof my sister’ sdressestoo because she could count on
our gueststofurther teaseand humiliateme. Withfew exceptions,
spankingswere given with her wooden sorority paddieor abig
old-fashionedwoodenhairbrush. I’ dcry fromtheget-go, kicking,
screaming and crying likeababy and continuecrying long after.

A spanking was the way my mother would punish me for
misbehaving and there was never any question that | wasbeing
punished. Y et asterrorizing asit was, it was strangely exciting
too. Even when my mother gave my sister and the babysitter
permission to spank me, 1'd become all worked up once the
order was given. I'd run (if | didn’t run, there would be extra
spanks) to thelaundry hamper to get adirty pair of my mother’s
pantiesand put them on, while whoever was going to spank me
went to the utility room to get the paddle. At that crucial
moment, it was not sexually arousing to me at al. All | could
think of waswondering how | could get out of this spanking. |
feared the pain. I' d start my usual begging and pleading not to
be spanked, but it did little good. | guess | was awimp.

Asyou can tell my mother was quite strict when it

| immediately started to cry as | ran as fast as | could to the
bathroom. | took out a pair of my mother’s pink panties with
little red and blue flowers printed on them, took off my own
clothes and put on the panties.

When | got back to the living room, Mom was there with the
paddlein her hand. Thethree girlshad agood time laughing at
me holding Mommy’ s big panties up high around my waist so
they wouldn’t fall down. Mom put asafety pininthewaistband
of the panties to keep them from falling down. My sister was
there ready with a pale blue cotton dress for me to put on. All
threegirlshel ped meintothedress, fussingwithit asthey pulled
it over my head and adjusted it tofit me. Oncel wasinthedress,
Mom spoke.

“Now, young man, about your behavior. | think you need a
lesson on how we treat guestsin this house.”

“But Mom she started it! She hit mefirst!” | said.

cameto punishment, at | east withme. My mother had
a completely different view with girls. It seems a
female no matter what their age was superior to me.
Plus they had this special talent of learning alesson
without the need for a spanking. Whereas the best
way for meto learn, since | was a mere boy, was to
have my pantied bottom blistered with apaddle. That
iswhy my sister never had to worry about getting a
spanking. And the reason | received more than my
share.

I'll tell you about one such spanking which is strong
in my memory:

My sister, a couple of her girl friends and | were
playing a game on the living room floor. When |
started towin, my sister and her friendsganged up on
me and even cheated so | wouldn’t win. So before
long | wasarguingwiththem and my mother cameout
to seewhat all thefusswasabout. We each explained
to her what was going on, and shejust told usall that
we had better settle down and learn to play together.
She left and we all stated to play again, and when |
won again, one of my sister’ sfriends threw her play
money at me instead of handing it to me. Soon, we
were in a pushing match, then she slapped me, so |
slapped her back, and she started to cry.

Well Mother heard all of the noiseand cameinto see
what was happening. Again shegot all of our stories
and didn’t show alot of emotion from anything she
had heard, and spent most of thetimewiththegirl who
wascrying, puttingacoldtowel tothered mark onher
facewherel had slapped her. Shelooked up at meand
told meto get ready for a spanking.
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“Didn’t | tell you all to behave?’

“Yes, but they didn’t behave.”

“Quiet!”

“Didn’t | ask you to behave? Answer me!”
“Yes, but...”

“And you call hitting someone behaving?’
“No, but she hit mefirst and...”

“Come here” she commanded as she sat down on the couch.
“Come here, or do you want extra?’ she asked.

“No,” | mumbled nervously as | walked over and started my
usual pre-spanking begging.

“Please. They startedit. Shehit mefirst,” | continued asl felt my
mother slowly pulling up the skirt of the dress. | continued
pleading as she pulled me over her knees.

“When | tell you to behave | expect you to listen!”

Answeringinavery whimpering voice, | choked out, “ But they
didn’t behave either.”

“Quiet! I’'m not talking about them and besides you' re the one
going around hitting.”

“They startedit!” | said, knowingthat themost dreaded moment
was upon me with my pantied asshighintheair.

| could feel her reaching for the paddle and soon the room was
filledwiththe sound of that paddlebouncing off my butt and my
wildcriesand screams. | yelledand begged her tostop, promising
to be good. Soon the spanking was too much for me, and |
couldn’t even talk through the flood of tears, which were now
gushingdownmy face. Indesperation, | triedtoblock thepaddie
from hitting my bottom, but Mother was good at holding me
down and keeping my handsout of theway. When | did manage
to get ahand behind me shewould just smack it with the paddie
until my hand couldn’t take it anymore. She usually gave me
extraswats for reaching back or trying to wiggle loose.

By thetime she had finished | was screaming and crying likea
twoyear old, andwhensheletmeup, | ranaroundstill screaming
and crying at the top of my lungs holding and rubbing my
bottom, tryingto get itto stop stinging. Thedelicate pantieshurt
as they touched my flaming butt. Even with the waistband
pinned, they didn't stay up all that well. | let them slide down.
Momrepeatedly told meto pull them up. Eventheir gentletouch
was agonizing pain. But | knew the pain from the paddlewould
last along timeafter the spanking wasover no matter what | did.

After several minutes of my war dance, Mother finally calmed
me down and made me apologizeto the girl. Mother never just
letmesay that | wassorry, | hadto makeup agoodlong apology,
speak loudly and clearly and totally debase myself beforethem.

“I"'m readlly sorry for hitting you. | promise never to hurt you
again. I’'mabadboy andinferior toyouandall girlsand women.
Thank you, Mommy, for letting me wear this pretty dress and
these nice panties.”

It was very hard to get out al those words so they could
understand them through all of the tears and crying. Plus it
alwaysmademefed stupidandlikeanaughty baby boy, having
to answer and apol ogize to someone about my own age. After
they had just seen me get a paddling, it made mefeel so small,
as if they were all superior to me, and | was just a bad little
pantywaist boy.

Then | had to wait there for her to except my apology.

“1 accept your apology,” she said, “except | want to see your
spanked bottom.”

| looked at Mom. She motioned for meto turn around and bend
over. | feltthegirl and my sisterslift my dress, and | let |oose of
my grip onthe pantiesasl felt them being tugged down. The oo-
0o-oosand ahsmademefeel sonaughty. | wincedinpainastheir
fingers explored my inflamed ass cheeks.

After the apology, | was made to go stand in the corner of the
room with my dress up and holding the panties at my thighs. |
wasnhot allowed to movefromthat spot or rub my bottomfor one
hour. | knew better than to try because that would mean some
extraswats.

It washardto just stand there becausethe girlswerelaughing at
me in the dress and panties and teasing me about my spanking
and what a sissy | was, and my bottom was still stinging like
crazy. | stood therewhimpering and shiftingfromonefoot tothe
other tryingtoforget about thepain. But it wastoo much for me,
and at one point when | thought none of them were looking, |
reached back and gave my bottom alittle rub. One of the girls
saw me and told my sister and she told my mother.

A few minuteslater, my mother camein carrying her paddleand
said, “What' sthis| hear? Y ou’ ve been rubbing your bottom!”

“No,” | answered.
“No! Areyou lying to metoo?’

“No! | meanit hurts. | can’'t helpit!” | screamed as| started to
cry louder all over again.

“Comehere,” Mom said as| felt her grab my arm. “When | tell
you to do something, you do it; understand? Answer me?’
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“Yes,” | moaned.

Shelifted me up by my arm and gave mefive hard swats right over the most painful areaof my bottom. | dropped the pantiesand
tried to run when she let go of me, but | tripped on the panties and ended up lying on the floor in a heap crying my eyes out.

That' s just asample of the pain and humiliation | suffered while growing up under the firm hand of abunch of females. Strange
thing about it all, to adegreeit excited measakid to be the center of attention like that, but that pleasurable excitement vanished

the moment Mom applied the paddle.

| admit that what | hated then, excites me now. There seemsto benological
explanation why such painful and humiliating experiences would be now
pleasurable. Just the sight of my mother’ spaddlewas enoughtoturn my legs
toJell-O. Butnow | find myself constantly searchingfor articlesonhumiliation
and spanking, almost asif I'mtryingtorelivethat time. Why would aperson
likeme do this? Maybeyou or someoneon your staff might research thisand
explainittome. I’msurel’mnot aone. I'm enclosing aphoto of mewearing
my sister'sFirst Communion dressfor Halloween, complete with awig with
biglong pigtailsand abonnet. Mom even added some big red frecklesto my
cheeks to make me "look cute!"

True Experiences #7

Subj: Homecoming queen

Date: 10/2/99

11:47:22 AM Central Daylight Time
From: Alf

Dearest Princess:

Did you read about the boy in Tampa, Florida, who wantsto join the contest
for homecoming queen? JaVvonn Hicks, a 17-year-old senior at Tampa Bay
VoTech has been dressing as a girl at school for the past two years. The
student body has been supportive of him.

His principle, Sylvia Albritton, says, “He's a respectable student and he's
very stylish in what he wears.” Mark Mart, spokesman for Hillsborough
County Public Schools said about the homecoming queen issue, “It's not a
sexual orientation issue. It’ s about equity.”

The17-year-old student, whowearsbluepolish on perfectly manicured nails,
has been all owed to attend school dressed asagirl since hissophomoreyear.
Hisbedroom resemblesthat of any high school girl, with fashion magazines,
lipstick, curling iron, and fingernail polish strewn about. He was diagnosed
with gender-identity disorder but does not want a sex-change operation. He
dresses as a girl because he is more comfortable that way. “I'm a very
fashionable boy,” he said and admitted that heis gay. “1’m happy theway |
am. | don’'t know why | was born aboy or why thisis happeningto me. | just
takethe bitter with the sweet.” Hicks' sslinky black prom dress hangsin his
closet, and heis still hoping school officials will change their minds.

Websites with articles on this case:
http://www.histclo.interspeed.net/index2.html
http://familyeducation.com/article/0%2C1120%2C1-9809%2C00.html «
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