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OUT FROM THE CLOSET

By Stella Satin


The pizza joint was crowded and I had to pick my spots as I wended my way back to the table that our group had, two pitchers of beer in my hands. Its not that it was that great in the place, but the pizza wasnt bad  and the beer was cheap  a GREAT attraction for people like myself, watching every dime  mostly college students, part time workers, people wanting to be noticed by big-time producers (As if successful producers would be caught dead in such a place!). Magda, my current steady and me had gone in there after a movie and met up with some people we knew  or who SHE partly knew. Had a few drinks. 

I sincerely hoped shed quit the beer. Magda had no head for drinking  and a loose mouth that worried me, as I discovered, with good reason. I couldnt afford even the two measly pitchers of beer that I was carrying but knew that Id already had my fair share 

more than my fair share of other peoples drinks  which is why Id reluctantly gone to the bar to pay my way. Knew that tongues would wag if I didnt pay some of my share. 

I was just heading for the table where about eight to ten of us sat on the rough benches around a (supposedly) old table. Saw the looks that everyone was giving me as I approached. The men looked a little odd  ashamed maybe? The women were looking at me, some with amused eyes  some with a lot more chill. 

And I knew that the silly bitch had opened her mouth. 

I saw her look at me guiltily, then speak with a sneer, as she kept on talking. 

 . . . and there he was  in my undies! Bra, panties, stockings! Had the bra padded and looked like a fuckin woman! Was even actin like one!

Cmon Magda! He couldnt have looked THAT good! A female beside her asked, looking at me, but teasingly. 
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Magda looked confused though admitted. Shouldnt have! But he didnt look THAT

bad. For a minute . . She hiccupped. I thought the bastard had got himself another bitch while Id been called for that audition. He didnt know it had been cancelled . .

Then she looked at me sneeringly, but I could see that she was covered in guilt. Oh HI sweetie! I didnt think youd mind . . . Her face was red with a kind of shame  mostly at herself, I think. 

I knew that my time with her was over. Just was thankful that Id no clothes or anything worth talking about in her apartment. Had the keys to her car in my pocket. Laid them on the table, along with the pitchers and managed a smile. 

See you later Magda I said, and left. 

I had NO idea of the shit I was really in. 


* * *

I came home from the Chinese restaurant where I worked as a part time worker at around midnight the next night. It was unusual to see my roomies  three guys wandering around the fringes of Entertainment media the way I was  to be together and obviously waiting for me. 

I should say obviously, but I was so friggin tired that I headed for the fridge and pulled a beer. Opened it and took a healthy swig. 

Hi guys. What gives? I asked pleasantly. 

You a fucking queer or what? Ollie asked me suddenly, taking me completely by surprise. 

Am I a WHAT? I asked him, careful to keep my voice non-accusatory  hes a BIG

son of a bitch. Can get mean. 

He asked if youre some sort of fucking faggot! Stan said tersely. 

I had this terrible feeling growing in me, but had to play things out. 

I dont know what you fuckin idiots are on about . . I started nonchalantly. 

Magda says that you wear women clothes. She wrong? Art asked. 

Hes the one of my roomies that I almost give a shit about, a nice guy. I looked at the three of them sitting on judgment  on me. Ignored his question. 

I ever laid a hand on any of you? Any ONE of you saying that I ever made a play for you? Cmon now! You gonna listen to the bullshit that some broad that cant stand her liquor  and says. Gets stoned stupid out of her mind on a few wines? I was quite belliger-ent with this. 

They all looked askance, and I thought I was almost done  but Stan screwed me up. 

You make sense  but you didnt answer Arts question. DO you wear womens clothes?
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You lot HAVE been through my drawers and closets  havent you? I asked nastily. 

Ever find anything?

They looked guilty. Yes! We went through em. Ollie said meanly. Just as well we didnt find shit!

So there! I tried to shout. What do you guys HAVE? Not a fucking thing!

Still dawns on me that you havent answered Arts question. Stan said levelly. Why dont you do just that? Answer him.

Suddenly, I got sick of the whole goddamn charade I had lived with for years. I took a deep breath. 

Fuck it. Yes I DO. Im NOT gay, but I have this insatiable desire to put on womens clothes now and then. Cant do fuck about it. Just HAVE to, I guess. I figure its nobodys business but mine. I dont have fuck all against gays  but Im NOT one! Listen to me!

There was a pause as they digested this. Then Stan sighed. You gotta leave this apartment. You know that? Cant stay here.

Fuckin queer! Ollie said. 

Why dont you knock it off, you stupid shit?! Art said to him. Hes never done a single one of us any harm. Then he turned to me and shrugged. But you HAVE to go, you know that, dont you? All of us are trying to make it in the entertainment. A touch of the bitch is okay  but only when youre established  and none of us are. You KNOW that a lot of people associate a transvestite with being gay  and right now, none of us can afford to being tied into that world. Im truly sorry. But youd better go.

I paid through the end of this month. I said, slowly with regret. Then next months as well." 

Well refund you next months rent. He said. Sorry. But can you be outta here in ten days? Can you do that?

I thought. I dont know. But Im not welcome here. Let me check things out. I will if I can, Okay?

Okay. Just try your best. He said. 

He was the only one I would have liked for a friend, but I knew it was unlikely that wed ever be friends again  not now. 


* * *

Sorry dear. Mrs. Chang said without inflection and fixing her inscrutable black eyes on me . Youre fired.

I stared at the cold faced lady we knew as the Dragon Lady. 

What? I asked stupidly. 

You not that good a waiter  and I dont need any waitresses. Youre probably too little for the dresses I have. She grinned coldly. You have two days wages coming. Go talk to cashier.
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I felt the shame deep within me. Knew that, somehow, the Dragon Lady had learned about me and my want. Cursed Magda  that stupid shit had brought ruin down on me. I havent done anything wrong! I tried despairingly. I needed that job! 

Only have big waitresses here. She sneered.  No small girly uniforms either. No place for pansies. Give place a bad name. Go talk to cashier!

She said this and turned her back on me. Oh, did I want to kick her  but to tell the truth, Im small and slightly built. I wasnt even positive that she couldnt handle me physically  maybe even enjoy it  and the other waiters around would have no trouble if she couldnt. Probably glad to show off in front of her. I went and got my money. 


* * *

It was a few days later. I couldnt afford Starbucks  too expensive. My roomies werent talking to me and I had less that a week to go before I ether had to find a new place that I could afford  or find another place. The wages at the Chinese place had been low  but there was NOTHING going in the form of employment. Maybe McDonalds? But the wages there were pathetic. I knew, exactly how much money I had in my wallet, but it was a miserable looking day, and I decided to splurge on a coffee in a diner that was close by. I went to the counter and went to sit down to order my coffee. Suddenly this good looking broad had come in behind and was beside me. 

Why dont we order a booth? She said, tapping me on the shoulder before I could sit. 

Im hungry and could use a nice breakfast. Okay?

She was so nice and fresh featured. Wished I knew her, but didnt. I had to smile. 

Sounds nice. I really wish I could help you, but Im broke  no money worth a shit. I can barely stand myself a coffee to tell the truth. But a nice looking girl like you? Trust me  I would take you over there in a second if I could!

She looked at me, straight up. Her eyes enquiring but friendly. Nice of you to say so, but I really want to talk to you. She smiled. It isnt an offer you cant refuse, like the movie says  but its at least worth a breakfast to me. Ill buy. What do you say? Shall we share a booth? She smiled again. Dont make a lady ask twice.

You must really want to talk to me bad!" I laughed. Just be forewarned, Im hungry and I doubt if I have a single thing that will be of interest to you. But if the offer still stands? Lay on MacDuff!

Fair enough, she said. Lets go.

I told her my name was Don and she introduced herself as Ann. She took off a fairly nice coat and I could see that she was no slouch in the clothes department either. Nice pant suit, pink in color. Hair neat and tidy, makeup understated but nice. The waitress brought our coffee and took our orders. Then she left. Ann got down to business immediately. 

Are you gay? She asked. I really dont care whether you are or not, trust me. Its just something Ill need to get out of the way if were to talk to honestly.

I had been on the point of drinking my coffee. Found myself spluttering. Getting mad pretty damn quickly. 
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Im not  if its any of your business, but a breakfast doesnt pay me enough to answer questions like that. I think you can shove . . I started to my feet. 

Im sorry Don. Believe me She looked at me with deeply sincere eyes. But I may have an offer for you. You may not like it, but its reasonable. Me and my friends know that youre a transvestite  or a cross dresser . . She smiled. I have had a terrible time trying to figure which is which. But I had to know if you were homosexual. Weve nothing against gays, but one would not fit what we want. Please sit down and hear me out." 

I was still upset, but now I was curious. This obviously wasnt a chance meeting. A few minutes later, it turned out that Ann had followed me into that diner and had been following me for some time. She also knew about my fetish  and wasnt put off by it. Not that I could tell anyway. I sat down. 

I dont know how you found out my guilty secret, but I can guess. You were in the pizza joint the other night?

Close enough. It doesnt matter, she said. Now, if I say that we  my two friends and I - need a transvestite for a fairly long while. The job we have is not degrading  at least we dont think so. Will give you board and keep and some money every week  not a lot, but decent pocket money.

Im not some kind of circus freak! I said. Not going to dress up for public display if thats what you have in mind!

She became angry and it showed. Inside I started to quail. Bluntly, Im a submissive. 

Dont give a royal damn about the male sex trying to be bossy  but when a woman gets mad or comes on strong? I get extremely weak and scared. Sexed up too, if you want to know the truth. Know well that Im subservient. I just try to hide it as well as I can  and have succeeded quite well so far. At the same time, I get weak in the knees. Thank God, she didnt seem to notice how I was mentally crumbling. 

She was a little indignant instead. We have NO intention of doing a damn thing that you find degrading. We THINK we are offering you a chance to do as you like, and get paid a reasonable amount. If you are interested, say so. If not? Its been a nice breakfast Don. Im DONE!

I knew she meant what she said. And even if she didnt? I was in no position to negoti-ate out of hand. Im sorry if I offended you Ann  but what is it that you have to offer? I said. 

I dont want to sound mysterious, she said. But there are two other girls involved. 

You  or they might dislike each other on sight, so I cant make an offer right now. Can you meet with us tonight  here? Say six oclock at the front door?

Ill be here. I said. With bells on! But here comes our breakfast! Can we talk about something different now?

She smiled. Sure. She said. 
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* * *

I was at the restaurant door ten minutes early. Had put on my cleanest clothes. I even thought of shaving my face, but decided against it. Maybe a lack of testosterone? But I hardly have to shave much. I wasnt expecting to hear my name called. 

Don? Don? Over here in the car. It was Ann. 

I felt disappointed immediately. Walked over to the car, could see that she was the only one there. Decided against it? I asked. 

No. Im sorry, the other girls and I agreed that youd have a better idea of what were asking you to do if you saw our place. Want to hop in? Ill bring you back here or any-where you want to go when were finished.

I felt myself brighten. Sounds good. Let me get in. A few seconds later I was en-sconced beside her in a fairly late model car. 

Where we going Ann? I asked as I fastened the seat belt. 

The house. Wont take long.

She was correct. We took about twenty minutes which got us to a fairly large house in a nice neighborhood. She had an automatic garage door opener and used it. I wasnt surprised when I saw she was taking the last spot in a three car garage, the other two taken by fairly nice cars. She then closed the automatic door and led me in through the kitchen to a well lit sitting room. Two attractive young women sat there, getting up as we approached. 

Don? Ann said. Id like you to meet Sylvia and Irene. Once you get to know them, you can call then Syl and Reen. But first things first. Want a beer?" 

I could see that the two Id just met had drinks in their hands, so accepted. Ann went back into the kitchen and popped a bottle of beer for herself and me. I turned down a glass

 more masculine, you know? We all settled down. The first question wasnt long in coming. 

You dont look like a transvestite? Reen said. 

I damn near swallowed the mouthful of beer Id been about to take in. Found myself damn near laughing. Am I supposed to look a certain way?

Touche! Syl laughed. Speaking to me, she said. I think Reen thought youd be in a nice dress? She laughed quietly. 

Hey! Ann said forthrightly to the two others. I think that youre embarrassing Don. 

This is neither the time nor place. Lets knock it off and get down to business. She then spoke to me. I know you havent had much time. But tell me  real honestly  what you think of this place?

Here? Very nice.

Stop being polite. What do you really think?

I looked around. You want my honest opinion?
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The women looked at each other and I felt the question was important. I took my time before answering. Spoke carefully. When I came through the kitchen, I saw some dirty plates and the stove top. I figured youd all just eaten  but theres no dirty serving dishes that I can see, so the kitchen wasnt cleaned too recently and the dishes may have been left to sit? Not good. I see some flowers over there that have seen better days. Id throw them out. I think I see some dust on the table over there. Id move some of your wall pictures  I dont think they go with your color scheme. I smiled at Ann. Was that critical enough for you?

She seemed to be blushing a little. Thats fine Don. What do you think of the total place?

I shrugged. Neat enough. Im a bit of a neat freak, so forgive me from being honest 

but you did ask. On the whole? Not bad.

Reen broke in. She seemed to be smiling. Its about dinner time. You hungry?

I could eat a dead horse. I laughed, but Im just here. Want to go out for dinner already? If youre buying fine. Otherwise? I cant afford to pay for the four of us." 

Syl smiled sleepily. Thats not what she was talking about. Do you like to cook?" 

Im fair. I said modestly after a pause. Where I used to work theyd let me experiment if the place wasnt too busy and they were short of chefs.

Anything special you like to make? Ann asked. 

Im not that fussy. Will try my hand at just about anything. I laughed. Truthfully? I like to experiment. Sometimes what I turn out is pretty awful. Then I added. Sometimes pretty good  although I say it myself.

The three women shot each other a look that smacked of agreement. All stood up. 

Come this way Don, Ann said. Lets see.

See what? I asked, but followed all three into the kitchen. 

Suppose you were going to make dinner for all of us right now? Reen asked. What would you make  that wouldnt take forever to make?

I grinned. A challenge, huh? I assume its okay if I look around?

Go to it! Syl drawled. 

The kitchen was the way Id described it. Not dirty, but a good clean wouldnt have hurt any. I looked in the freezer of the large fridge. Some decent steak there, roasts, and stuff  but nothing that Id want to defrost quickly in a microwave. There was a half French loaf. I closed the freezer door and looked in the fridge. Saw some wrapped pack-ages of deli meats sliced this, ham. Turkey, roast beef. Pretty fresh when I tried them. 

Plenty of veggies. Checked the utensils and flatware  tons of the stuff. 

I checked the larder. Found what I wanted. Went back into the kitchen. Any allergies or special dislikes? I asked. 

The women looked at each other in surprise. Nah. Ann finally said. We eat whats here. Take turns doing the shopping and cooking. If you need anything special just now, but we were hoping . ?
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I shook my head. No. I could throw a quick meal together. Nothing special  but it wouldnt take long. Now if someone will tell me whats going on?

Could we defer the answer to that for a while? Ann asked. I dont want to sound phony, but so far youre what were looking for. But you knowing how to cook is a major thing. A kinda test. Would you mind making us our dinner?

I laughed. If it lets me get some food in my belly pretty quick, Im all in favor of it. 

Want me to start?

Ann and Reen nodded, but Syl looked at me. A small thing, but important. Can you wait a minute?

Sure! I said as she left the kitchen

Why dont I take your coat jacket? Reen asked. Save it from getting dirty  and you may as well make yourself comfortable.

This made sense, so I took the jacket off and handed it to her  she left the kitchen. A few seconds later, both her and Syl reappeared. Syl had some material in her hand. Pink and white. She walked up to me. Here. Put this apron on. Handed it to me. Automati-cally, I took it. Felt my face redden. Tried to give it back. 

Hey thanks. But I dont need this.

I didnt say anything about needing it. That was Reen. Its a very feminine apron. If youre a transvestite, it should be second nature to put something like this on. She smiled nicely. So? Over your head dear and get a meal started. Im like you  starving!

Look? I dont think that you ladies understand something. I stammered a little. 

Dressing is a very private thing. I blushed an even deeper red. Ive never dressed in front of a woman before  let alone three!

Syl stepped in front of me, her eyes locked on mine. I dont mean to be offensive Don, but as I understand it? Transvestites are very often submissive to women. Is this true?

I felt myself yammer. I cant speak for other . .

Not asking you to speak about others. Is it true about YOU?

I hung my head. Felt her take the apron from my nerveless hands, then it was being fitted over my head. 

Now turn around dear, and let me tie you in. She said this kindly, and I turned. Felt her tie me in. Then she turned me back and arranged my shirt around the frilled bib. 

Now dear? she said. I can see that youre nervous about this, so the three of us girls will go and make ourselves a drink and you can start making dinner. Now dont feel bad. 

You look quite nice, if thats anything to you. But does that sound okay? Give you a chance to feel proper again.

Speechless, mired in embarrassment, I nodded and the three of them left. 

It took me a moment to get moving again, but I finally managed. Got the half French loaf out and defrosted it slightly. Halved it longwise. Melted butter a little in the micro, then spread it generously on the bread. Coated that with crushed garlic. Put some pow-dered Parmesan on it. 
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I pulled out a fair bit of the deli meats  and julienned the meats into this strips. Put some water on the stove to boil. 

About then, Reen came in with nice big glass of white wine. I saw her look around approvingly before she spoke. You seem to have made yourself at home already Don. Ive poured you this glass of wine. Would you like it?

Some of my humor came back. Bless you! I need SOMETHING! Took the glass from her and had a nice sip of a good wine. Felt some confidence coming back, though it still felt funny standing there in the apron. Could you get the table set Reen? Grated cheese, butter, coarse hot red pepper  normal condiments? Just salad and an entree Im afraid. I couldnt help feeling that my voice felt very insecure, but she didnt seem to notice. 

She nodded. Got it! Then left me alone again. 

She came in a few times to get things I asked for and disappeared into the Dining area again, but she was no trouble. I made up a simple salad, made a cheese dressing for it, and a quick Marinara sauce  meatless - cooked some egg noodles and put the treated bread in a toaster. Drained the pasta, then put in the meats for a little while and tossed them. 

Added the Marinara sauce, then served it up  along with the toasted garlic and cheese bread, then called through that dinner was ready. 

So, in pretty quick order I served up a salad, then pasta and the garlic bread. I sensed that I was going through some sort of test when I discovered them all sitting at the table waiting for me to serve them and looking for me to do just that. I finally got their meals in front of them. Noticed that a big glass of wine had been served to me along with them, but I wasnt about to complain. I went to take off the apron before I sat down. 

Please leave that on? Reen asked quietly. 

I felt kinda silly in the kitchen . . . I started when Ann spoke up. 

Honest? We DO have a reason. Honest.

But? I laughed, my hands still on the ties. 

Syl looked at me with her eyes grave. Please? was all she said. 

I felt the old weakness course through me. If it means that much to you all? I guess I should. I said and sat down. 

Ann said a quick grace, and we all fell to eating our dinner. It was plain and simple, but tasted good, especially with the wine. There was silence for a moment as we all took our first bites, then the three women looked at each other, almost in unison. 

Me? Ann asked, and the others nodded in agreement. Let her do the talking. 

Don? She said. This is a lovely meal  and given the time you had, and the lack of knowledge you had about what we had in the kitchen, its tremendous.

I blushed as I thanked her, and she waited for me politely, to finish. Then she spoke again. As you probably guessed? It WAS a form of test  and for your information, you passed with flying colors.

I took another sip of wine. I guess Ill now find out what you gals are talking about.
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Reen laughed. I just wanted to say how nice this meal is. Best meal Ive had in a while.

Syl grinned at me. I dont know what those two are going on about. Its delicious  but I never expected anything else!

Ann rapped her glass with her spoon. Spoke at the other two. Im the one talking if you dont mind. Then she spoke to me again. Weve done some preliminary checking on you Don. I hope you dont mind. But you see, Syl heard what that girl said about you in the pizza parlor last week . .

Aw shit! I said and getting red faced. Thats embarrassing . .

Please let me go on? Ann said apologetically. We can understand what kind of emotion you must be feeling at that  VERY embarrassed. But it happened.

You got THAT right! I managed, and the girls laughed in agreement. 

But? Ann continued. Syl works for an advertising agency now but did some stage dancing for a while and although she didnt meet any drag queens in her . .

WHOA! I interrupted. Im NOT a drag queen! I dont . .

Ann held a hand up. Sorry Don. Ill get some words wrong and even I should have known better than describe you like that, but Syl did have some knowledge of transvestites or cross dressers  and part of what she picked up was that many of you are, by nature, VERY good around a house.

I started to complain, then had to grin in honesty. Womens work you mean?

She nodded. Yes. Exactly. Thats what we want to offer you.

I fingered the apron ruffles at my neck a little ruefully. That why you gals want me wearing this? Make me feel feminine?

We thought youd feel more at home. Reen said. Let you know that men in feminine clothes dont bother us.

Matter of fact? Syl drawled. I think you look pretty cute! Then she laughed  but nicely. 

I felt myself redden. Thats what you want. A cook?

No. Ann said. We want a housekeeper  and a cook  and . .

Someone to look after us! Reen said. 

Its easy to see that none of us like housework! Syl said. Thats why we need some-body like you.

No offense ladies. I said. But I need a JOB! I didnt know what you were offering but I dont have a car  so I cant travel, Im about to get thrown out of my apartment by my ex-buddies whore all scared that Im some sort of fairy freak. My bank balance is . .

Don? Ann held up her hand. No travel involved. Theres a room here. A nice room with a bathroom of its own. Youll have no rental or travel costs. We cant pay you much, but well pay for all the shopping, so you have NO food costs  and youll get $100 dollars Page - 11
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a week for compensation. It isnt much, but considering that you wont have any expenses to speak of, we think it generous.

I blinked. That mean I could look for a job while . .

No Don. Syl broke in. Wed want you to agree to stay with us for a year - an agreement we can break only by mutual consent. She gave me a sly look. Not only that dear? 

You can wear all the pretty dresses you want. None of us mind you doing that. As a matter of fact, we kinda expect you to like that bit. Just dont go overboard on us.

I could feel the weakness in my groin as she looked at me. She scared me. Not only that? The job that was offered scared me too. Id been dressing as circumstance allowed, for years. The only problem was that I wasnt given the chance too often  certainly not often enough. Now, the thought that I could dress to my hearts content  and do the type of work that I yearned for  simply scared the hell out of me. I knew I was a male, just wanted to dress nicely. But how would I handle being able to dress all the time? What would I turn into? God only knew, and I didnt. I put on a thoughtful look on my face. 

You know ladies? I said. Im not sure. Can I think this over for a day or so?

Syl looked at me strangely, but said nothing. Disappointment showed on the other two though. You could tell that they wanted an immediate acceptance from me. But Ann finally said. Well Don? I hope that you werent offended by our offer. You will get back to us? Ill give you my phone number. Just PLEASE keep us in mind?

Absolutely! I lied positively. Just please believe that I wasnt offended. I think you ladies had my welfare at heart and I sincerely appreciate it.

That seemed to give them some heart, but we finished the meal and I was very grateful for Ann to drive me home. I gave her the directions to my apartment entrance and we drove there. 

I faltered when she took my hand in hers once we stopped. I have the feeling that youll turn us down Don. But please think about us? Honest? It would be like a different life for you.

Of that I had not the slightest doubt, but thanked her. Gave her a gentle kiss of goodbye, and left the car. Watched her drive away, with just the slightest tremor. 


* * *

Of course what had been offered attracted me, but I was scared of how Id end up more than anything else. I knew I was heterosexual  my god, any one of the women Id seen that night attracted me, but the lack of interest towards me, sexually, on their part was pal-pable and I didnt know how I would take to that. Could I possibly take being taken as a sexual nonentity by three attractive women for a year? Who knows how Id react? Regret-fully, I figured that I had to continue with my looking. 

The following day was miserable. I had to drag myself out of bed and force myself to get ready to look for work. I avoided my roomies eyes, dreading that any one of them would ask me how I was doing in the search for a new apartment or a job. There was some guy advertising for a split in an apartment that sounded pretty good  but we discovered Page - 12
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once I got there that we knew each other slightly  then to our mutual embarrassment, he thought of who I was  and that was the end of that. I pounded the pavement looking for work and there was some  but the wages really sucked. I had a fast food greasy ham-burger and fries  no soda, just water, for lunch and spent another hour searching. Finally, fed up, I decided to call it a day even though it was early and headed for home. 

Art was there and we said embarrassed hellos. But then he surprised me. 

A good looking broad in the TV room. (As we grandly called it). Wants to see you. 

Been here a while.

It dawned on me that his astonishment was even more then mine. I figured out that, no matter what they say, a lot of guys figure a transvestite is gay. Art was one of the good guys, but even he had been taken in by that stupid propaganda. 

I forced a smile. Guess Id better go see her. And headed for the TV room. 

On the way, I figured it had to be Ann. Had to admit that her offer was even more attractive than it had been but rehearsed grateful ways of deferring any decision again. Figured that if I put her off often enough, shed get the hint and leave me alone. But it wasnt her. 

Lazily, Syl greeted me. Hi Don. She smiled lazily from a chair. Find anything today?

I was shaken. This was a damn fine looking woman. Wore a business suit and showed signs of elegant grooming, even though I figured, correctly, that shed spent a good chunk of the day at the office. Gray wool skirt suit, dark blue silk blouse. Muted jewelry, brown shoes. Big handbag. She still scared me. 

Hi Syl. I wasnt expecting you. As she was looking at me searchingly, I went and gave her a kiss  had absolutely NO idea of what else to do. She accepted it as if it was expected of me. Very non-sexual. 

Not much luck today. Tomorrow should be better. I added. 

She smiled. Oh it WILL be! Im sure of that! Then she looked around. This place is even neater than ours. You help keep it clean?

Actually? We all work at it. I lied and my red face gave me away, but she simply ignored it. 

Lovely. She said, totally disinterested now. I feel that youre going to pass on the job we offered? Turn us down. Am I right?

I tried to grin. Well, I hadnt really came to a final . .

She had been rummaging in her handbag as I spoke, then interrupted me. Come here Don. she said calmly. At the same time, she pulled the pink apron from her bag. Come here please, she repeated. 

What for? I found myself asking childishly. 

She gave me a calm look. I want to ask you something. Would you please come here?

I felt a tremulous sigh escape me, but went to her. She handed it to me. See any difference in it?
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Huh? No. It looks the same to me. I said. 

Please have a really good look, okay?" 

This time I really looked at it. Shrugged. Been washed and ironed?

Yes. But thats not it.

I looked even closer. Aha! Its got a name sewn on the breast. Dont remember that.

Thats it. Whats the name there?

Dawn.

See? Even got it custom designed just for you. Just for you. Now put it on please?

I stared. I cant do that Syl.

Of course you can Dawn. Nothing to it. Just slide it on over the top of your head, then tie it at the back. Simple. Her voice took on a little chill. Or do you want me to get up out of this chair and come to you?

Please Syl. Dont do this. I mumbled. 

Dawn dearest? Of course I have to. Its for your own good. Me and my friends want you to come and look after us  theres just one thing Im pretty sure of that they havent guessed at as yet even though I dropped a hint the other night.

One thing? I had to ask with my mouth all dry. 

Why YES! Of course dear. She slowed her voice down thoughtfully here. You see I think that youre a male submissive. It seems to be quite a common trait amongst you boys that like to dress in womens clothes. She beamed at me with a bright smile. Just LOVE

to do as youre told. And I must tell you that I think its SO sweet of you! Now why dont you just slip into your apron. Come along now!

My arms were unwilling but as if hypnotized I could feel them arrange the apron and slide it on over my head. 

She sighed happily as I did this. Well  thats one point cleared up, isnt it. She wasnt asking a question, but I nodded anyway. 

Come here and let me tie you in, She said, brusquely now. I dont expect you to be able to tie pretty bows at this moment  that Ill expect you to learn quickly. But right now I think it establishes a sort of . . symbology? You having me tying you into the costume that signifies womans servitude. She smiled at me. That sort of thing. So come here darling and we get that point established immediately.

Red faced and with bowed head I went to her. Heard her hum happily as she tied me into the apron and knew she was taking some time with the bow. Very GOOD! she said happily. Looks just wonderful on you. Now, I saw a pot of coffee on in the kitchen. I could use a little, so go and get me a half cup if you please? She patted me encouragingly on the backside. Off you go Dawn. I take my coffee black please.

I stared at her in horror. Made a half hearted laughing sound. I cant go I there Syl? 

My roomie Art is in there. Hed SEE me.
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My point exactly darling! She paused to find words for her explanation before continuing. You see? I have this feeling. You MUST know? This feminine intuition says that the minute I leave, youll find ways to avoid coming to work for us . . 

I wouldnt do that! I said sincerely, lying of course. 

Maybe not. But Id like to be safe. Once your friend sees you in your girlie apron, youll be more inclined to do as we have suggested to you. Off you go! It wont be THAT

bad darling. Trust me, you look nice and cute.

I could no more refuse her than fly in the air. I kept shuffling towards the door and casting pleading glances at her, but she just shooed me onwards with her fingers and a soft, encouraging, Go on! Finally I went out of the room and into the kitchen. Art was there, making a sandwich with a beer opened on the counter beside him. He sensed, rather than saw me, and moved aside as I came up. I reached up into the cupboard and got a cup and saucer out before he looked at me. Then he was staring! 

What the shit are you supposed to be? Jesus Don! Youre not gonna start dressing like a girl around here, are you? Jesus Christ! He actually recoiled from me as if I were conta-gious or something like that. Then he looked around him. Please dont let the others come home and see you like this!

Art? Im sorry. Its a long story and I cant tell you about it. Just believe me, its something I have to do. Trust me, I DONT want the others coming home any more than you do. Then suddenly, I knew that what Syl had made me do had forced the issue. I really had no choice now. There was no way that she could have known, but Art was an inveter-ate gossip. The probability that me and my frilled apron would be a topic of conversation amongst our set very quickly, filled me with a sort of quiet alarm. 

I dont know for sure, I told him. But I should be out of this apartment for good pretty soon. Maybe even tonight. Dont talk about this, okay?

He huffed. You know me! he said. Ill be as silent as the grave!

At that point I saw his eyes. I liked Art. He was a nice guy, but to expect him to be quiet about this? After Magdas declaration, and his gossip, I would be branded for life as some kind of pervert. I pretended to believe him. 

Id appreciate that Art. Excuse me while I get some coffee for Syl.

Sure! he said, then got out of the way as I poured the coffee, put the cup on a saucer and carried it through to Syl. 

She saw me coming. Dont you have a tray darling? she asked. 

Sure. But I thought . . I thought . . . I stumbled to a close. You want me to put this on a tray?

Yes dear, and bring me a napkin as well if you dont mind.

If I had blushed in front of Art before, it was nothing compared to the redness of my face as I fixed up a small tray with Syls coffee on it and a napkin. He didnt say anything, but I thought I saw a hint of a smile around his lips as I turned to go back. 

MUCH better darling! Syl said. Now you just set it here, then sit down. I think we need to talk. She pointed to a chair just opposite. 

Page - 15

OUT FROM THE CLOSET

BY STELLA SATIN

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

I didnt really want any coffee, and I certainly didnt need a tray. But I think you know that, dont you? She asked. 

I nodded, and she smiled. Like to tell me why you think I had you do that? she asked again. 

Check me out? I answered. See if I did as I was told?

Aha! She laughed, Youre not just a pretty face, are you? Have some mind back there. She got serious. Do you think of me as cruel?

I was a little shocked at her question but found myself answering honestly. No . . no . . 

I dont think that youre that way at all.

Good. Im not. I AM pragmatic though and try to come up with the simplest possible solutions to problems. I wont even try to imagine what sexual needs drive you to do womanly things  I certainly dont like a lot of them  but YOU seem to  and that is the important thing. You just dont seem to want to admit this, nor want to do a task that seems to suit you admirably  one that me and my friends want you to do. So I dont want to sound like your mother Dawn  but I want you to do this for your own good. She laughed openly and frankly. Mine too, I must admit. Now are you going to come, or are you going to continue to need me to work on you? Right now?

Can you tell me a bit more please? I asked. 

Good question. Youll be the housekeeper and look after us. Ill keep it from the other girls that you are a submissive, but Ill expect you to do anything and everything associ-ated with running a house. You can dress like a girl all you want  just please dont look ridiculous. . .

I dont think youd need to worry about that. I said huffily. I dont dress much.

She stared at me. Hmmm. Well see. Youll have accounts with the local groceries and shops to buy just about anything you like within reason. Us three women all have jobs, but we all get home about the same time each night. We all like a glass of wine or a drink before dinner and were off work most weekends, so will probably be home then. In all honesty, well probably expect you to goof off a little then too  fix our own meals, though I cant promise anything.

What about lunch?

Only at weekends. None of us come home during the day, so from about 8.30 until about six oclock the house is yours. All of us go to school at least once a week so dont come home for dinner, but thats pretty regular, so the scheduling isnt much. You wont get a car, but well pay you $100 per week  and thats tax free. You seem pretty healthy, But Reen works in a medical office  so your medical bills will be mostly taken care off. Its not great but . .

I had to interrupt. I dont get ANY medical just now Syl  and didnt when I worked in the restaurant. Anything has got to be an improvement on that.

Good. I was kinda worried about that. She said. But thats the important points. 

Want the job?
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I leaned back in my chair. Found myself speaking frankly. A little while ago I could have said that I had no choice. But to be honest? It doesnt sound too bad. Just one thing though? I blushed as I fingered the ruffles around my bodice. Im kinda embarrassed about this. Can I pass on . .

Syl shook her head. Sorry Dawn. That is non-negotiable. I believe you when you say that youre a hetero  but without a constant reminder that youre a transvestite, you might try making out with one of us three girls  and I dont want that. Putting it bluntly, were hiring a transvestite to do a womans job. I dont want ANY of us ever forgetting that point. Theres more aprons back home  and I had your name put on all of them. 

Youll wear an apron, or something feminine ALL the time when any one of us three are home. Sorry, but I must insist on that.

I could see there was no arguing with her, but she saw the look on my face. 

Dawn? Bear with me. I know this may be embarrassing for you, but itll get us all off on the right foot. Dont get me wrong  Ill expect you to look after the house. Itll also be very nice if you go out of your way to look after us  were three career women and I think well enjoy any little thing you can do to make our lives more comfortable, but were not slave drivers and trust me  were pretty nice people. You be nice to us? Well be nice to you.

I made up my mind in a hurry. Ive known that I wasnt wanted here Syl and have had my stuff packed and ready to go for a while. I still have a little to do, but it shouldnt take me long. Want me to come with you?

She thought for a second. No. I dont want the girls to know I was here. As far as theyre concerned, youre still making up your mind. Call the house tonight  you have our number?" 

I nodded. Ann gave it to me.

Good. Call the house and say youve decided to give the job a shot. Just pretend as if Ive never spoken with you.

Can I ask why?

She surprised me by Getting up and coming over to my chair and leaning over, fon-dled my ruffles delicately. I dont think of myself as the bullying kind, she said. But I think Id like to keep the fact that you CAN be told what to do, all to myself - for a while anyway. On top of that? If this little experiment doesnt work out  I dont want to be the gal that gets all the blame. Then she kissed me softly. Welcome! she said. 

I looked up at the woman and managed to hide the love in my eyes. She had already won me, heart and soul, but how could I admit this? 

Better get your apron off darling. She said. Then she added. Though Id imagine that youll get VERY used to it in the near future!


* * *

I gave Syl plenty of time to get home, then called. Ann came to the phone. Hello?
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Ann? Its me. Don. Hi" 

Oh  HI DON! She sounded excited. I wasnt sure if youd call us back!

I dont know why youd think that! I said. But if you ladies still want to have me? 

Im yours.

She was SO pleased. It would have been awkward for me to get there that night  I didnt have a car  and it would have taken too long. Impulsively she asked me that, if she picked me up quickly, could she take me shopping for the fixings a celebratory dinner  on her of course? She wouldnt tell the other girls and keep it a surprise  but only if I wanted! 

She was extremely happy when I said I thought it a good idea. She was positive she could get time from work, so we made arrangements for her to pick me up between three and four oclock  that way I had time to shop, then do the meal. Frankly I felt it a very good way to break the ice and was all for it. Now that the die was cast, I just wanted to get away from my apartment and my current life. Syl scared, yet attracted me, she didnt seem interested in me sexually  but I felt a distinct interest towards HER! I tried hard not to admit this attraction I had to myself, but it was useless. 

Ann picked me, and my meager belongings up right around three thirty. All the guys were gone from the apartment and that pleased me immensely. I still had a few days left that I had paid for but even though I could have used the money, I doubted they could pay me. Id also been the recipient of more than one dirty look as the time for my depar-ture grew imminent and it didnt look like I had anything going. So it was nice to leave without any indication that I was going. I knew that they would wonder  but hoped that my unfriendly act might make them think about their own behavior. So, I said goodbye to my old life without a tremor. 

We stopped off at a supermarket on the way home  and she told me with a laugh not to spare any expense. I let her pick the wine  though I told her that I had a nice Reisling in mind while I went and checked everything out. Got some lovely lamb shanks for the entrée along with some veggies. Decided against a soup and decided on a plain endive salad and something quick for dessert. Felt somewhat embarrassed as Ann paid for everything  letting out a whistle of surprise when she saw the lamb shanks. Never had them before, she stated with a small grin. I trust theyre good?

I sure HOPE so! I said, inwardly knowing that shed love them. 

Some roadwork held us up when we were homeward bound so we were a little pressed for time if I wanted to get the dinner on and be ready for the other girls to get home. I got the very first signs of the potential trouble that awaited me almost immediately, though I didnt recognize it as such at that time. 

Shed helped me with my suitcases into my bedroom. It was not overly feminine, but certainly not masculine. My eyes were drawn to the pale pink satin cover on the bed  but the thing that made me shiver was the doll  a pretty one  in a long white dress. Beside it were four aprons lying on top of the bed. 

I know that youre not overly keen on the aprons, but me and the other girls talked it out and decided that its something you should get used to  so put one on if you dont mind?
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I gulped a little as I picked a light blue one, feeling that pink was asking too much of me at that time. I couldnt help but notice that all of them seemed to now have Dawn

embroidered into the bodice. She saw my eyes and actually blushed. 

Well? I dont know whose idea it was  but it makes sense to have your name on them. That way, however we pronounce it  you can read it in any way that makes you comfortable.

Thanks for your niceness. I said, starting to put it on. 

She looked at me. Well, you dont have time to unpack just now  but that outfit?

Then she said. Hold on a minute! Then hurried from the room. 

When she came back, she handed me a sort of silk and rayon mix (I think)  a turtleneck sweater with three quarter sleeves. I know that youll probably have far nicer stuff in your suitcases." She said. But this will look MUCH nicer under that apron, dont you think? She smiled at me. And Im SURE that you want to make a nice impression on Syl and Reen.

In my heart I knew that she was correct and, anyway, apart from the material and the sleeves  well, it really wasnt that much feminine. Not awfully girlish, I thought. I gritted my teeth and thanked her, then went into the bathroom to change. 

It felt SO strange when I came out though. I mean  here I was wearing a womans sweater  in front of the owner no less, then slipping into a pretty, frilled, apron. I tied myself in, then looked up, expecting to see some approval. There was some, but she wasnt satisfied. Left the room again. When she returned, I KNEW I was in trouble. 

Got the VERY thing! she said, brandishing the triple rope of faux pearls. Turn around and let me put them on you.

But Ann . . I dont .. its not really . . I dont think . . I tried to say. 

Dawn? I know that this is strange for you! But I want you to feel at home as quickly as possible. Im POSITIVE that youll want to look nice for the other girls and, even though you probably have nice stuff of your own, thisll do until you get unpacked. Then she laughed. Us girls are all fairly well the same size and borrow from each other. Just watch out if you have any pretty things! And by the way? This sweater and the necklace are only a LOAN! I wont object to you borrowing my stuff now and then  but its just for a loan! 

Now turn around!

It was incredible! The girl thought this was what I wanted and in many ways she wasnt entirely wrong. But in public and in front of other women? Yet, my submissive nature is what it is, I can no more refuse a woman who is telling me what to do and she was doing this  for my own good! I was just too shy! Horror stricken I stood there and in a mir-ror, saw myself now  maybe not a female  but certainly now masculine in any way shape or form. 

There! she smiled triumphantly over my shoulder. Isnt that much better?

I gulped and thanked her. 

How can a transvestite like me account for the fact that any will power we have  not a lot to begin with  decreases as we put on clothes of the opposite gender? We may balk at Page - 19
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expressing our feminine desires in public, but given a woman who wants us to dress  or act  in a certain way. What are we supposed to do  refuse? Anyway, such behavior is beyond me. 

So? I welcomed Syl (Who knew of course) and Reen when they got home. From Anns knowledge, I had their favorite drinks ready for them. Id even scrounged around and been able to make up some canapés for them to munch on with their drinks. 

Okay, okay! I was in a sort of feminine garb, and flitting around serving three women who sat, enjoying every second of my servitude as I fawned around them. Frankly, it was appealing to me. I had been scared of announcing myself, but here I was  an avowed transvestite  and the women were not only accepting me? They were DELIGHTING in me! What could I do but feel a sort of pride  ashamed and blushing of course  but what else could it be called? 

I was SO proud later on! I ate with them of course, so was well aware that they werent lying when they tasted my lamb shanks, then said damn little as they devoured what Id cooked. Even Syl looked at me appreciatively as she was taking bite after bite of the tender meat. The salad was okay  nothing to write home about  but okay. When they tasted the chocolate truffles (frozen, I must admit) but with a raspberry sauce made from stuff they had  their eyes glazed over and I was well aware that they wanted me as the cook forever. Hell! I couldnt HELP but be proud of myself! 

I got brought down to earth a little, some time later  after wed finished. In all honesty, Im a clean cook. Keep dishes and implements cleaned as I go along, but there is NO way that you can cook a nice meal, with everything coming together, without dirty dishes. Not only that? They were evident in the kitchen, for anyone who passed. 

We had finished the dinner and sat back comfortably in our chairs. 

Well? Reen said happily. I guess that someone has to clean up! Cmon Dawn and Ill give you a hand.

Me too! Ann chimed in gratefully. 

Syl took her liquor glass to her lips. Took a sip, then put the glass down firmly. Girls?

she said firmly. Listen to ME! Dawn is now our housekeeper! She sighed happily. And that was the BEST meal Ive had in a LONG, long time. BUT? She looked at the two women. Dawn is now our ONLY housekeeper. It is his.. She looked at them. Or should I say . . HER . . job to do the dishes. I dont see it as being a problem tonight. But I have no intention  NONE  in helping with the clean up!

Oh Syl! Reen laughed. You can be SO mean!

Yes! Youre right Reen. Ann said. Syl may be saying it strongly. But Dawns had a hard day and she has still to unpack. Im going to help  regardless of what you say!

Me too! So shut UP! Reen laughed. 

I almost fainted. Syl had openly talked of my female position and Ann had referred to me - ME  as a she! Without any hesitancy that I could see. Not only that? Reen and Syl had also heard her do it  and not one of them showed the slightest surprise. I wanted to try and explain the error, but knew that it wasnt the time. On top of that, I WAS tired and Page - 20
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the thought of a helping hand from the two girls was definitely attractive. So I said nothing. Just accepted their offer. 

To say that being dressed in the way that I was, while two women helped me  without either of them in aprons  was also something new for me, but it was obviously something Id have to get used to. But with three of us working, it didnt take long. It just seemed so natural though for them to gravitate towards my room when it was time for me to unpack. 

It was a grievous error, though I didnt see it at that moment. 

They sat on the bed, chatting to me as I undid the suitcases and started to unpack, both my clothes and toilet accessories. We were all chatting about minor topics  movies wed seen, something like that  and at first I didnt hear the silence that fell on them. Finally it became noticeable. 

Something wrong? I asked. 

Wheres your stuff? Ann asked. 

Yeah! Reen added. Your NICE stuff!

Stuff? What are you talking about? I asked them in all innocence. 

Ann barked a short laugh. Your STUFF silly! Dont tell me that you dont have ANY

pretty clothes?

Dont have any makeup or perfumes either! Reen said indignantly. 

But I dont . . I started. 

They ignored me! Looked at each other. Poor thing! They said in unison. Then, without another word, the got up from the bed and left the room. I really had no idea of what was on their mind until they returned. 

Its not much  and its all old stuff of Reens and mine. Ann said as they both dumped small amounts of sweaters, tops and a few skirts on top of the bed, then she started hanging stuff up in my closet. But they should fit. If they dont, Reen is good at sewing and can alter them to fit you.

Yeah! Reen said, taking a plastic shopping bag that shed also brought with her, into the bathroom. We scrounged up a whole mess of makeup stuff. Dont know what you like yet  but we just want you to feel at home pretty quick. You wont need to return this stuff  just use it until you buy your own.

I was mortified! What made it worse was the fact that the girls werent being mean or scornful. Nothing like that. They were genuinely trying to help me turn myself into a female  in looks and dress anyway. They figured that was what I really wanted. But what they couldnt see was that I had serious difficulty with this. It wasnt that the idea of dressing didnt appeal to me  it did. But in FRONT of them? Oh grief! I started to stammer. 

Girls? Please? I dont . .

Just HUSH! Reen said firmly. We can see that this whole thing s embarrassing for you, so just take these few things with our blessing. Take your own time about feeling comfortable. So no more thanks are necessary. Right Ann?
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Absolutely! Ann said. Just settle in  and be happy here. Thats all the thanks we need!

How could I possibly say no? Blushing I watched Ann hung my new clothes up in the closet while Reen deposited the cosmetics in my bathroom. Highly pleased with themselves at their good deeds, they came back and finally wished me goodnight. 

I spent the first night in my new home actually blushing under the bed clothes as I thought of my surroundings. What in hells name would my old girlfriend Magda  or my ex roomies think about how I was living now  the apron, sweater and necklace Id taken off and were now arranged either on a chair or dresser. It was dark there with nobody to see me, but I still blushed as red as a beet. 

I set the alarm for early the next morning. All the women had professional jobs and therefore started at a decent time, but I had got some idea of who liked what for breakfast and knew that I wanted some time. 

Next morning, I slipped into an apron without a seconds thought after I showered and dressed. Id worn an apron of sorts as a waiter, so the concept didnt bother me so much. 

The frills and furbelows on the aprons Id been given were still a little flounced for me, but I was getting used to them. Went out into the kitchen and started getting breakfast ready. I knew that the girls had alarms of their own and heard them all go off. At the same time, I was listening and didnt hear any sounds coming from Syls room  so knocked again, just to check. She was SO happy as shed fallen asleep again after her alarm had gone off and had a meeting she didnt want to be late for at work. 

The women all looked fresh and beautiful and it took me a little while to realize that they were half asleep, but my fresh orange juice and breakfast got them alive and well in a hurry. None of them were effusive about it but I could see the happy glances they were shooting at each other and knew that they were happy in what theyd done. Were obviously pleased with themselves in a quiet way. 

After they all got off to work I had a quiet break and had my own breakfast and read the newspaper which they had delivered. I then made an inventory of food they had avail-able in the larder, fridge and freezer. Made up a menu of what I wanted from the grocery store and called in my order. Was assured that delivery would take place that morning before noon. I then cleaned up the dirty dishes and started work on the bedrooms. 

Went in and picked up dirty wash and put it in their individual hampers, then I made the beds. Went into each toilet and cleaned the bowls and tidied up their dressing areas. 

Did my own at the same time. Had just finished when the groceries were delivered. I made sure that the account was open and wrote the delivery boy a fair tip. He was grateful enough that I knew hed take a little extra care with my deliveries. Putting them away took me until lunch time. 

Again, I enjoyed the peace and quiet  then got stuck into cleaning the kitchen. It wasnt really that awful, but the electric oven needed cleaning and the fridge veggie drawers had some things that were getting kind of green and slimy. What I did wasnt obvious, but I felt better when I started doing the rough prep for dinner, then went and washed. Put a fresh apron on to go back and have drinks and a few munchies ready for when the women got in. Had a look around, and knew how to start getting dinner ready. Was well satisfied Page - 22
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with the days work  and to be quite honest knew that Id enjoyed myself. Abashed? Yes I was  but pleased with myself nonetheless. 

The women came in almost all at the same time. Again I could see the appreciation in their eyes and faces as they surveyed the house. Naturally, they all did some rearranging of their hair etc, in their own bathrooms before we drank and ate  saw and appreciated the fact that their bedrooms were so neat. Id made a nice meal which they had after drinks and although Syl and Ann had extension classes that night the rest of the day was un-eventful. A little on the nervous side, I wore neither any of the clothes nor makeup Id been provided that evening, but nothing was said out of the ordinary. 

The next few days were a sort of settling-in time for me. The women were gracious about everything I did and I gradually progressed through the house cleaning each room individually and, I must admit to being very proud about the way the house started to gleam, and I got a lot of blushing out of my system at the praise that was lavished on me. 

Started to feel that it was my due I guess. 

I put the gradual cooling down of our relationship, especially between Ann, Reen, and myself to be simply the fact that they were becoming more accustomed to having someone at their beck and call and getting used to having me around. But one evening about eight or nine days after I got there, Ann was almost nasty to me. I was about to ask her what the matter was but as she seemed in a terrible mood at the time thought that asking Syl might be a better choice. 

When I finally got her by herself and asked if anything was the matter, she looked at me as if I were crazy and shook her head before replying. 

You think that Ann and Reen are upset and you cant figure out why?

I blinked. You think Im doing something wrong?

She looked at me as if I were crazy. Wrong? What could possibly be wrong? Both of these girls went out of their way to help you and it would look as if you are totally ignoring their attempts to make you feel welcome here. Wrong? I dont know what you mean!

I was indignant. Syl? I LIKE Ann and Reen! Wouldnt hurt them for the world! Please explain what youre talking about.

She had an unbelieving look on her face, but tried patiently to explain. Youre a transvestite, arent you? STOP that blushing! You are, arent you?

I guess so, I mumbled. 

And both of these girls went out of their way to make you feel happy and wanted here!

The light started to dawn on me. Oh shit! That stuff that Ann gave me?

YES! And the makeup and stuff that Reen provided. Not once  NEVER  have you used or even appreciated what they did. Not once! Now you wonder why theyre getting mad? They see you as an ungrateful whelp  or think that what they gave to you wasnt good enough! Youre too proud! Doesnt it look that way?

But Syl? Its embarrassing . .
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Bullshit! She was starting to shoot sparks out of her eyes now. You gonna try and tell me that you never wore a girls sweater or blouse before . .

Well maybe Syl  but that was diffe . . .

Never put on some makeup?

I hung my head. 

Well then! She said triumphantly. I think you see my point now! She started to stomp off, but then turned around. Sometimes Dawn? I could put you over my knee! 

Might do BOTH of us a power of good! With that, she left. 

I was shook, both by her revelations about me and the threat to spank me. Lets face it, she probably wasnt positive she could beat me physically, but her confident mien was more than enough for me. Knowing myself the way I do, I was pretty sure that if she wished she could spank me any time she wanted. That night in bed I slept badly, not knowing exactly what to do. Tossed and turned a lot. Was sexually excited a lot  but didnt know exactly why. 

The following morning I made up my mind. Lets face it. The women, particularly Ann and Reen had been nothing but nice to me. For me to hurt their feelings was inexcusable and, lets face it, putting on womens clothes wasnt exactly something Id never done before. Very carefully, I chose a pair of light green pants and a salmon top, sleeveless in a sort of silk boucle with a turtleneck. The apron I picked was a light green. Then I took a pendant necklace with a green stone  had a little trouble fastening it. Then a matching loose bracelet. 

I was almost on the way to cook breakfast for the girls. Then I sighed, turned around and went into the bathroom. There I found a lipstick that went pretty well with my outfit. 

My hands trembled some as I went to put some on. But I finally managed to do what I thought was a creditable job. Then I blushed my cheeks just a little. I was going to put mascara on but felt that my hands were shaking too much and didnt want black all over my eyes, so chose a mild, flowery scented perfume instead  just a touch. Scared out of my mind, I went in to start breakfast. I knew that I was embarrassed and it showed. But what the hell I said. Its only temporary  and its between friends.

To say there was a change in Ann and Reens behavior would be a grave misstatement. 

They were delighted, and didnt hesitate to show it. As it so happened they showed up about the same time, and it was Ann who noticed me first. 

WELL! Its about time Dawn! I thought you were just ignoring us!

Huh? Said Reen, then she saw what Ann was talking about. She smiled broadly and, being more extroverted than her friend came closer and examined me. 

If you stopped blushing Dawn, I could see how good a job youve done. She laughed. Then she checked me out. Youre kinda light  but a GOOD start! Unexpect-edly, she came and gave me a sisterly kiss. Laughed when I blushed. 

Doesnt he  she - look cute? Ann said. I really like you in that salmon Dawn. You should wear things of that color more often.
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Yeah. Yeah. Yeah! Think I could get some breakfast? Syl said coming up behind us. 

Whats all the fuss about?

Honest Syl! Youre worse than a man for noticing things! Dont you see Dawn? Ann said. 

Huh? I dont see any differe . . Oh. Hes got a necklace and bracelet on? Syl said with a small shrug  even though I knew she was pleased that Id taken her advice. Nice necklace Dawn. She said off handedly. Think I could get some breakfast?

I had to grin to myself and admire what Syl was doing. It would have been easy for her to say how shed been the one that reminded me of how nice Ann and Reen had been to me  instead she was letting ME take all the credit. I was very touched. 

I seriously thought of changing clothes and removing the makeup during the day while they were all at work but decided against that. If I went back to being a male again too quickly, it might cause some bad feelings so, as a matter of fact I made sure that my hair was brushed nicely and my make up re-touched up before the girls got home again. 

Little did I know what I had started. 

We all enjoyed dinner, but Syl and Ann were going to class. 

Good! Said Reen. Get you all to myself!

Stupidly, I thought she was joking. 

She came and gave me a hand to tidy up  for which I was very grateful. Not having slept well the night before and emotionally distraught, I was feeling tired and anything that helped was appreciated. Finally, I started to undo my apron. She nodded approvingly. 

It would seem that you have nice taste in clothes Dawn. But will you be offended if I say that when you put on makeup, you really dont know what youre doing?

I had to laugh. Not offending me in the slightest Reen. I just havent had that much practice. I said. 

Well? The way I figure it? With you being brought up as a boy and all? You didnt have anyone teach you the dos and dont of making your face up.

You got THAT right Reen! I laughed again. But its not . .

No time like the present, is there? She interrupted. I keep seeing how you could improve your whole appearance with little work. Cmon!

At that point I got an inkling of the trap Id set for myself. I wasnt so obtuse as think that one day in makeup would please her and a day in (somewhat) effeminate clothes would please Ann, but I HAD thought that one period say in a sort of drag, then lay off for a while, then another face-saving day  that sort of thing  would please the two women. 

But here was Reen now, accepting my make up at face value (no pun intended) and thinking that I really wanted to look like a female. (Well, in all honesty, I did  but secretly mostly  and over a long period of time) But her determination that she was doing me a good turn, plus my own submissive nature  PLUS some transvestite curiosity  had me follow her. 
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Over the next two hours she spent it all on me  showing how to make myself pretty. 

Little tips on just about everything  foundation creams, shading blush, application of eye-liner, mascara and eye shadow. She even showed me how to tweeze my eyebrows and was insistent that I keep doing it until all hairs  and there werent that many  over the bridge of my nose were gone, and that my brows were properly  shaped  were done. 

I heard the front door open and Ann came home when I heard her voice call out as I was touching up my lipstick with a little white in the center, then spreading it to give the

wet look over the pouting, fill, lips that Reen had suggested were best for me. She even taught me how to but a touch of white on my lower lip to give it that wet look. 

Ann knocked on Reens door. You decent? She called out. 

Sure! Come in! Reen called out and Ann came in. 

As she came in, I couldnt help

look at her  knowing full well what

she was seeing. A girl was sitting at

the dressing table, touching up her

lips and looking at her  though, re-

gardless of the makeup, the apron, 

and the clothes underneath, the

womanish person who was looking

up at her wasnt a girl at all  it was

me. 

But if there was any shock on her

face, I would say that I was wrong. 

Perturbed at missing out a little per-

haps, but mostly delighted! 

Oh Reen! Oh Dawn! You pair of

scamps! You could have waited for

ME! Then she hurried across the

floor and inspected me closely. Oh

Dawn! You look so nice! I hate to

admit that Reen is better with

makeup and that sort of stuff than I

am, but I STILL wish youd waited

for me!

Ann? Reen said. I had the

feeling this morning that Dawn was

regretting dressing up nicely and

putting on a little makeup. Wanted

to let him know that we appreciated

him doing all those nice things for

us. Tonight, I wasnt doing much at

all so wanted to let him know that it
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was all right for him to look like a girl  if he wanted to! It wasnt really planned or anything.

You know? Youre RIGHT! Ann said quickly. I was SO pleased with Dawn this morning, but felt that he wasnt comfortable in nice clothes. Wanted to let him know that we were rooting for him! That we KNOW it cant be comfortable for him  but that we wanted to help! She turned to me. Honestly Dawn? You look wonderful! You could have nicer clothes on  but thats MY fault. I didnt give you anything really nice to show yourself off in!

Dont listen to her! Reen said to me. Im pretty good with makeup, hair and stuff. 

But if you want an opinion on how to look good all over? Ask Ann! Shes terrific! You need help, theres no question, but with Anns help  and mine? Youll be the prettiest girl you can imagine! She beamed happily. I swallowed. How could I possibly explain the tremendous erection I had? 

I managed by sitting still and thinking of other things to regain a semblance of normal-ity, but when Syl came home, I was again almost embarrassed. She had seem me effeminized earlier that day, now she saw the updated me. 

She gave me an obvious once over then, with a calm smile commented. Much nicer Dawn. You settling in amongst us now? (The words Amongst us girls were never stated, but obvious in her calm, amused, eyes). 

I blushed instead of answering, which gave her a large kick. She came to me and gave me a quick kiss, whispering in my ear. Youre starting to look precious me dear  just precious! Then she giggled softly as she moved away. I would have died of shame, but was too busy trying to hide my hardon to think much of anything else. 

And now, over the next few days, I knew I was in trouble. Reen made no mistake about it, I just could NOT get away without makeup  and she could give me a good tongue lashing  friendly, but meant - if I goofed or didnt improve. Ann wasnt as bad  but could get quite critical of me if my colors were wrong  if I didnt wear the proper pendant with such and such top. Nice, but firm. Syl looked on and saw all of this with an amused smile. I think she sensed my embarrassment  and some of my desire for the girly things 

mixed up with my submissive nature  and just smiled her soft and slightly mocking smile, as I became increasingly feminine. 

Its HARD to be a transvestite! I had the makings  small build and little facial or body hair  plus the desire to look like a girl! But I was hetero and wanted to make love to girls! 

And like most transvestites  I guess  I want to be submissive to a girl  and where does that leave me? I put on my prettiest dress and my makeup and sidle up to a pretty girl that I have my heart set on and say  fluttering my eyelashes  I want you SO much to be my girl? Want to jump my bones?

What the hell is she supposed to say? Oh  my darling! Youre just the man Ive always dreamed of! Just lie down there if you dont mind!

HUH????? 
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Of course I know of dyke bars where there are women there who love  just LOVE -

sissified men. But I think that they want to shove a dildo up my ass and  frankly?  That doesnt appeal to me. 

So here I am, stuck in a house where two of the women are the sweetest, loving things you can find. All they want to do is fill my innermost fantasies (They think  and arent too far wrong!) and make me look like a girl  and act that way. And? How can you refuse them when they are not that far off the mark? They actually get that HURT expression if I dont fall over myself to do as they suggest. And keep in mind that I really DO want to do what women want of me. Syl knew enough so that she could TELL me what to do  but the other two were simply being helpful  which made my refusing them even tougher. 

Im also involved with doing work that is (normally) considered done by the female sex. I take care of three women  and a house  and laundry  and ironing  and cooking. 

Under supervision  fond  but quite firm, I have to make myself act  and dress  and make myself - look like a woman. Other than cooking  a maybe?  tell me ONE thing that is considered manly in what I do? Trust me  its very hard to be any kind of masculine

under those circumstances. 

Things dont get any better when I start collecting my pocket money. It isnt much, but it adds up when you dont spend it  and I dont have much to spend it ON! You should have seen the hell I went through from Ann and Reen when I simply went and bought some nice plants at the nursery  within walking distance  for prettifying the front yard. 

They were SO mad at me. Okay, Id scrubbed my face and worn my male clothes to go there (Which did NOT go down to well) and I thought it was that  but it turned out that they were mad at me for other reasons that I did not understand until my next payday came around (They had refunded me the price of the plants by the way). 

If Im not mistaken? Ann said as she handed over my $100. With you spending very little, that brings your earnings to about Four hundred dollars? Money that you have on hand?

I was quite proud of myself. Thats about right! I said proudly. Dont really have anything to buy!  STUPID! 

Its Saturday morning, she said, quite calmly. And you dont have much to do.

Other than lunches for you girls. I responded. 

Dont worry about that. You and I are going shopping. I think you should wear your makeup and nice clothes, but can understand it if youre shy and want to clean yourself up and put on different clothes.

Shopping for what? I asked, although dreadful suspicions were starting to run through my mind. 

You know perfectly well! she said tartly. Its about time you started getting some of your own stuff. Theres a sales outlet not far from here.

Getting some what?

Dont be silly. You need bras. Them first. Then anything else you see that you like. But you ARE getting some bras!
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I could tell I was lost, but made an unavailing attempt. Ann? I havent worn anything resembling a bra since I came here. Bluntly theres no need for one as I dont have the necessary appendages! I cupped my hands at breast high to make a point. 

She looked at me calmly. First of all you cant  CANNOT  dress like a girl without a bra  that is a statement of fact. Second? Let me ask you this. When you dressed up like a girl before  you never, ever, wore a bra?

My face gave me away. She looked at her watch. Enough said. You want to come as you are or go change?

Can I change?

Yes. I think youre being silly, but Ill give you ten minutes. Then Ill come and get you  so dont dawdle. She was not being funny. Me, being what I am, I was ready in eight minutes flat. 

She drove us. Looked at me when we were out of the driveway. Shook her head. 

Bloody waste! She said. 

Huh?

Well? I have to admit that Im getting used to you . . She coughed discreetly. ..in makeup and stuff. Not a bad looking girl. But now I see you all cleaned up? Im reminded that even though youre kinda small for a guy, youre not bad lookin at all. Ive had boyfriends look away worse than you!" 

Gee! Thanks a bunch! I said, with more than a little sarcasm in it. 

She laughed out loud! Now you GOT me! Did I piss off the gal side  or the guy side of you?

I had to laugh. She had a point. Even I didnt know. 

But I was still due a shock. I hadnt really thought much about it, but I suppose that I had a general idea of Ann and I in some big department, anonymous, store. It wasnt that way at all. 

You cant afford really nice undies! she told me. But theres an outlet down here that has some nice buys for you. Ones that look nice, but you can afford.

It still didnt dawn on me what was coming, even after she drew up in front of a fairly large store. It looked fairly commonplace. I didnt even think much as the two of us walked in through the door. THEN I saw. 

It was a lingerie outlet store  racks and racks and racks of different hued lingerie  and who do you think the customers were? If you say men you are out of your gourd! I was amongst a bunch of women! Nothing but! I looked at Ann but she was right in her element now. 

I worked at a lingerie counter years ago! Sold a lot of bras. She whispered to me. I could be wrong, but youre somewhere between a 32 and a 34. What cup size makes you feel best? I think I know what makes will fit you best  not all sizes are the same.

I dont know what youre TALKING about! I whispered. 
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Bullshit! You want a C or a D cup? she whispered back. Dyou want big breasts or reasonable breasts? Speak UP honey!

A C? I gulped. 

Smart move! Some guys LOVE women with HUGE breastss. A C size is a little big for your frame, but reasonable. Glad you didnt want anything bigger. Now I know where we should look! With that she half guided, half pulled me in amongst the racks. 

I tended to look at the plainer stuff, but Ann just gave me a look and bypassed them for the lacier, nicer sets. As she explained (Quietly, thank God). The stuff on sale was outlet

meaning seconds  that there was probably some defect in the manufacturer but if one was a smart shopper  which she showed me pretty damn quick  there were bargains  and I should start off by buying something nice. So, gulping a little I bought three bras  and matching panties, two half length slips and a full length, some thigh high stockings, a blouse  and  a SKIRT! 

Its about time! she said. Im tired of you in pants. That skirt will be nice with a lot of our tops as well.

Now, I wasnt the only male in the shop but as far as I could tell, I was the only one who was doing any buying and, dont fool yourself, Ann was making me do my share of rifling through the racks  and what was worse? Carrying my own purchases. Neverthe-less I consoled myself with the idea that she would be nice enough to take my purchases to the cashier and pretend they were hers. But even that little deceit was denied me. 

Just before we had decided to call it a day, Ann stopped for a second. Hold on, would you dear? Ive had second thoughts. Ill only be a second. With that, she took off, leaving me kook stupid  all by myself, with an armful of multi-hued, lacy, underwear and other womens stuff. Not only feeling stupid, I knew that I looked it as well, standing there, all on my ownsome without any benefit of a companion. Not only that, but when she returned, she scotched any idea of her taking my stuff to the cashier. When she heard my faltered suggestion, she laughed shortly. Held up her purchases for me to see. 

Ive got a bra  different size than yours and different size stockings. If the cashier sees That Im buying different sizes, points out my possible error  do you want me to explain that theyre actually yours? Dont be daft! They might be for you, but you could be shopping for a girl. Then she grinned at me. And, lets face it dear? You may as well get used to shopping for girly stuff. Cmon!

It wasnt too bad actually. The girl who took my money did give me a short look that could have meant anything, but seemed more flustered by the fact that I was paying for my purchases by cash rather than the more usual card. My face was just a little red, but I dont think anyone noticed  or cared. I still breathed a huge sigh of relief when we got outside. I should have KNOWN that Ann wasnt finished yet, especially when she checked her watch on her wrist Perfect timing dear! Just perfect!

I think that with my mind having been occupied with getting my lingerie  MY lingerie

 past the cashier, it was still too busy congratulating itself. Too damn complacent to note her choice of words or the fact that I was being steered in no uncertain way towards a jeweler. Accordingly, I went in with Ann as unsuspecting as a newborn lamb. After all, she knew I was fairly tight for money. Okay, I hadnt spent a bunch on lingerie but there Page - 30
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again, she had no idea what else I had in mind. On top of that? I didnt THINK! After all, a jeweler is usually for women  right? I still didnt have the proper mindset as we walked into the store. 

A fairly elderly lady was behind a counter. Can I help you? she asked with a smile. 

Yes. A 10.45 appointment. Ear piercing? Ann said. 

It shows the extent of my bemused idiocy, that nothing still dawned on me. Idly, Id seen that Ann favored double earrings on both ears, but simply assumed that she wanted more. 

Oh yes. The women smiled. Just follow me. The girl who does the piercing is back this way. With that she started walking  with Ann and I following. We traveled a little distance before the woman pointed to a young lady of Asiatic origin. Thats Leslie she said. Shell take care of you.

Thank you. Ann said and the woman left as we headed for Leslie, who looked up as we approached. 

She was very dark skinned with that lustrous BLACK hair that so many oriental women seem to have. You have an appointment? She asked Ann, showing beautiful white teeth. 

Yes. 10.45. Ann said. 

Perfect! The girl said. And youd like?

Oh  its not for ME! Ann laughed quietly. Its for him. Two on each ear please. She turned to me and pointed. You should sit on that chair while she does it.

Me? I felt myself get white. 

Ann sighed. Yes. You! Now just sit down. She turned to the girl. Hes VERY shy 

but trust me, this is what he wants. You dont mind, do you?

The girl shrugged a little. I get paid for each piercing. Two per ear is unusual for a guy

 but I get paid more the more he gets. So if its okay by him?

Hey! I started weakly. 

Dont mind him. Two per ear? Ann asked. Then turned to me. Okay dear? This is on me. My treat. Now just hush up and do as youre told. Now if you would? SIT down!

Ann didnt know about my subservient nature but I could no more have refused her than flown in the air. Meekly, though unwillingly, I sat down in the chair that was there. 

Poised myself in readiness for flight. Looked at her for release, but she just grinned. 

It didnt take long at all to make my ears into what were now unmistakably womens. 

Im not being unduly complimentary when I say that my ears are small and rather delicate looking. At Anns instructions the girl placed one hole in each lobe and the other about a half inch up. She put some temporary posts in there and told me firmly to bathe them in alcohol at least once per day. Then she beamed. At the end of four days, you can put anything you want in there. Youll have a much bigger choice of earrings now- much more than you get with clip-ons.
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I thanked her weakly and we left. Outside the store, Ann stopped and laughed. You did VERY well! I thought you were about to run away. Wouldnt have surprised me at all! Then she tugged at my arm. Lets go to the food court and get some fast food for lunch. You can buy.

I dont know what came over me, but I stopped her. Ann?

What?

And I found myself kissing her  softly and nicely. Not aggressive at all. Thank you dear! I heard myself saying. Put a helpless hand to my ear. Though I dont know what Im going to do with these things! I didnt intend to be feminine  but I have the feeling that it was. I think she was as surprised as I was at my reaction, but she stepped back after I kissed her. I think youll find out! she laughed. 

We lunched and then window shopped for a while. At first I wanted to go home immediately after our meal. After all  EVERYBODY was staring at my earrings and pointing and laughing at me. Well, thats not true at all  but I FELT as if they were doing that! 

Doesnt that amount to the same thing? Ann knew what was on my mind of course and just wouldnt have it. To be quite honest, it was good for me to get out and about. I wont say that I forgot the earrings as time passed  but I came very close to it a few times. 

We finally got home in mid afternoon and were by ourselves. She and Reen were off on a double date that night  but shed no idea what Syl had in mind. 

Dyou think you and Reen would like to eat before you go? I asked. 

Maybe something very light  like a salad. Were getting taken out to a good restaurant and I dont want to get stuffed before we go.

Are they picking you two up before they take off? I asked idly. 

No. But if it embarrasses you, wed make sure you werent around if you didnt want to be if any guys ever do come around. Neither before  nor after  our dates, she added shrewdly. 

I relaxed. Thanks Ann.

She smiled. Now I know that Reen isnt here to make you look your best  but go change. I want to see you. Have the other girls see you as well. Go change.

Ha ha! Its a little early Ann. Plenty of time! I said nervously. 

Yes. If I dont push you? A few days from now, maybe a bra  under a sweater. Or a pair of stockings. Gradual like. That it? Put on your nice skirt in maybe a month or so?

Its not that way at all Ann. I just wanted to break things in gradually. But I knew that my face gave me away  she had been dead on. 

I dont know if youre stronger than me! She said. (Little did she know just how weak I could be where women were concerned). But if I have to? Ill make you. Thats a promise!

I knew what she didnt know on top of that  with my ears being pierced  it was drawing things out if I procrastinated. Oh, very well! I pretended to grumble. 
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MUCH better! She commented later on. The blouse is lovely with the skirt, though youll have to get a better pair of heels for that outfit.

She walked slowly around me. You ARE getting better with hair  quite nice. What did you pad the bra with?

I blushed and she laughed. Im sorry. It looks quite nice and real and its none of my business. Did you put on your full length slip? I can tell that youre wearing something besides your bra. Shows just a little bit under the blouse. Nice.

She came up and looked at my makeup a little more closely. You really ARE getting better. How come so little mascara? Youve hardly got any on.

I get nervous with that stuff  so thought Id leave it.

She nodded. Makes sense! 

Wait! Heres Reen coming now! 

Now stand straight and look

pretty!

And I stood there and blushed as

Reen exclaimed about how nice I

looked. She did have me sit down

and put some more mascara on and

a little eye shadow. A semi- gold

chain around my neck and a brace-

let to match. Then she lifted an eye-

brow and pout a small amount of

perfume behind each of my ears. 

Hey! They look nice now! May as

well make them smell proper too, 

huh? Then she laughed as I

blushed. 

When I stood up, she smiled

gently. Not used to looking this

nice, are you?

I couldnt speak but she nodded

understandably. I hope that you

thanked Ann? She really does want

you to be happy. You know?

Oh Reen. I did thank her. 

Maybe not enough  but I am grate-

ful to you both. I feel weird . .

She touched the satin of my

blouse and drew a fingernail down

my bicep in interruption. You

dont FEEL weird! Kinda nice as a

matter of fact! Sexy!
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She was only kidding of course  but thank goodness she didnt see or feel the tremendous shudder than ran though out my whole body at her touch. I actually thought I was going to faint, the pleasure was that intense. 

I better get dinner on for you gals. Ann thought a salad? I managed to ask. 

Yeah! I better get a move on! She said and I managed to get a moment alone to control my raging sex. 

The others were just on the way out when Syl came in. She seemed in a very bad mood about something. I placated her somewhat by being able to throw up a quick dinner for her. She had no plans for the night and didnt make any comment on my changed appearance until she was drinking her coffee after dinner. She even helped me tidy up  something very unusual for her. 

It was probably the build up for the whole day. That - plus being dressed  and nicely. 

Then Reens touch. Now I was close to Syl  my fantasy object  with our skirts touching as we did the dishes. I was losing my mind! 

You dont really need to help Syl. I know youve had a long day. Why dont you sit down? I managed. 

This is my way of saying I was such a bad mannered bitch earlier on. I saw how nice you looked, but held back. Whatever I said would have sounded bitchy  and I didnt want to hurt your feelings!

Did I  do I - look that bad? I said, a quaver in my voice. 

She took my face in her hands and smiled kindly at me. Oh Jesus! I said even THAT

wrong, didnt I? Honest dear? You look very nice! Honest. Then an anguished tone came into her voice. Are you CRYING? For Gods sake Dawn! Stop this!

Cant help it. I snuffled. I KNOW you didnt mean anything bad. Just the mood Im in!

She heard the honesty in my voice and sighed. Lets you and I have a nice drink. I think we both deserve one!

Dont ask me where my next words came from. I was as astonished as her. Will you kiss me Syl? Please?

NO! Are you kidding? She was blazing. I dont kiss girls  or whatever the hell you are now!

I could only stare at her in horror. Oh Syl! I dont know where that request came from! 

Im sorry! I didnt MEAN it!

She sighed. Go and pour me a Scotch. A big one on ice. Pour yourself one if you need it. Ill be in the living room.

I was so embarrassed. Dressed the way I was  then perfume  then tears  then acting ridiculous! What in hells name would I do NEXT? I poured us both healthy drinks and took them into where she was sitting. 

Im really sorry Syl! I dont know . . I started as I held her drink to her. 
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Stop that! She said firmly. I think we have to get this thrashed out. Do you have a crush on Reen, Ann, and me? Or is it just me?

I dont . . I started then got honest. You Syl. Just you. Sorry.

She grinned. Well, at least you showed good taste. But what am I supposed to do? I LIKE boys!

Well? I AM one! I said indignantly. 

Syl stared at me for a moment, then laughed. Laughed for quite a while. Look? She finally said. I dont mean any disrespect? But you dont LOOK like a guy! Ill be honest. I had crushes  big time  twice on girls when I was at college. She blushed. One I wanted to hold in my arms  the other? Well I had this vague idea that I wanted her to come onto me. I wanted to be HER girl  I think?

Why are you telling me this Syl? I asked. 

I came on like you were ALL wrong. Now I can see that were all crazy when it comes to sex. She pointed a finger at me. Though youre crazier than me! But she laughed. 

Then she sobered up. You asked me to kiss you. What were YOU going to do if I kissed you?

I was totally surprised. I dont know. I answered in wonderment. 

Not gonna grope me or feel me up? She asked. 

Heavens NO! I said, appalled. 

She stood up. Held her arms open a little. Then cmere Dawn. I think I want to kiss you. Maybe worth a try.

I felt the blood rush from my skin. Syl? You . .

She grinned. This offer ends in fifteen seconds! CMERE!

Slowly, I went to her. What do I do?

Its YOUR fantasy girl! But Id suggest that you come in close. Turn your lips up to be kissed and put your arms around my neck.

I did exactly that  and when she released me after a fantastic kiss  I knew I was deeply in love. 

She had her arms around my waist. She used one to pull me in for another kiss  very soft and short this time. 

Well? she said. You kiss like a girl  smell like a girl  feel like a girl! Her other hand pulled up my skirt and slip and came to rest on my erection. Though wouldnt you say that this spoils the overall picture darling? But she was laughing. 

I . . I . ., cant help that Syl. I confessed. 

You better NOT! She said. Then added something that threw me into total confusion, even though it seemed to be an afterthought to her. I may need it one of those days!

Next, she threw even more confusion my way. I probably shouldnt tell you this  but you remind me quite a lot of that girl I liked. She got a dreamy look in her eyes. That Priscilla. The nice one. Really turned me on!
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Then she came to herself, looked at me and shook her head. Dawn? Youll have to do away with these cow-like eyes of yours. If either Ann or Reen sees you look at me like that? Theyll KNOW. I dont really know what you want  but I dont CARE! Hide it. I am not going to be your . . your . . boyfriend  girlfriend. Whatever the hell you call it  and I will NOT hurt my friends feelings. Got it?

I shook my head though I was close to heartbroken. Im sorry Syl. I mean it. Ill try to pretend that youre just one of the other girls to me. I can see what it might do if I dont 

and youve all been wonderful to me. Honest. Ill try.

Not bad! I hope you mean it! She said. Now let me look at you!

I wont go into the shame/disgrace/excitement a transvestite feels having the woman he loves examine him coolly while he is wearing a nice (girl) outfit, smelling and looking nice. 

All I can say is that she was deliberate and honest  made me pirouette slowly in front of her a few times while she checked me out  and I probably loved her more when she had finished than I had before. I was in seventh heaven when she allowed me to sit beside her on the couch and watch TV for the evening, before we went to bed. I try not to masturbate much  but I did that night. She HAD dropped my spirits somewhat, but I kept on telling myself that there was SOME hope. 

The following day I started my plan. She had said that I resembled Priscilla  that girl at college. I knew better than to press the issue, but made up my mind to find out as much as I could about that college girl crush shed had. Wouldnt harm me one little bit, I thought. Lets not kid ourselves, I had been interested in looking like a girl before  but with her not laughing at me nor sending me away in disgrace, I started taking more care in my appearance and dress. Listened MUCH more carefully to Reen and Ann when they made suggestions. Started buying some nice things on the Internet. I didnt have any idea what this Priscilla would look like, but wanted to be ready if I was ever given any idea. 

Not only that, I started treating Syl just a little differently that I did the other two. Not in any way that would be seen of course  certainly could NOT do that. But in little things. 

Extra care in hanging up her clothes. Especially good care of her undies  that kind of thing. I dont think she noticed but, if she was aware of what I was doing, she made no sign of it. And? I got the most fantastic kick out of doing things for her. Got me all warm inside. 

Then one day she made me a sign. At least I took it that way. I was wearing a nice dirndl skirt and a white peasant blouse that Id just bought. Reen was home but getting ready to go out and was in her room. Ann was working late. Syl was going back to the office, didnt want a dinner but wanted to see if there was something she could mooch that could be wrapped up and taken back with her to munch on. I was checking around in the kitchen and bent over as I opened up the fridge. 

She denies it now  but she goosed me! Patted my ass with the flat of her hand, while her index finger pushed in between my legs a little. I yelped and turned to her with a look of outrage  which left me immediately when I saw the look on her face. She was even more amazed than I was! I was still shocked and spoke before I could think. 

What ARE you doing Syl?
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She shook her head. Don? Im SO sorry! Ive never done anything like that in my life before! I dont know what to say!

Now  lets talk about confused. Im standing there in a pretty colorful skirt and a peasant white, lacy blouse. Ive graduated to earrings and I have dangling ones in my lobes and studs just above. Im made up  lipstick, mascara, blusher  the whole bit. The skirt is fairly long, but Im wearing nylon stockings underneath it  flat shoes perhaps, but they are a pale shade of bone and a style that could never be construed as masculine. AND

SHE HAD JUST CALLED ME DON! This, when my only name for weeks now had been Dawn. I know it sounds silly  but there IS a difference in pronunciation! And I was well aware of the inflection shed used. 

She was still bemused and hadnt noticed what she called me and, for once, I recovered first. Thats okay Syl. You caught me by surprise. Then I grinned at her and, though my heart was in my boots with fright said. Though after this? If you want to goose me? Let me know first, okay?

Oh STOP it! she said, although she was laughing now. Then she came and KISSED

me, even though it felt like one girl kissing another. You can be so understanding Dawn! 

Thank you.

Talk about mixed signals! I said nothing though. One second she was a guy  or a gal 

goosing another in a decidedly male fashion. Then she was calling me by a GUYS name. 

Then she was calling  and kissing me as if I were another gal. But I was in love, so it was heartening. Any sign of affection from her was fantastic. 

I finally did something I was ashamed of. Waited until all the girls were out of the house and started going through Syls College year books. She had never said what year she was in  or more importantly whether Priscilla was older than younger or her  but I went through her books with great care, searching for anyone called Priscilla. It wasnt a common name by any means, but there were four different Priscillas scattered throughout her books. Two of them disappeared in the first few years. But not having a time frame, I had to keep them in mind. 

The photos of them were all nice  but posed. So then I dug through the various years and carefully noted the photos they were involved in. Then, blushing at my audacity, I got in touch with her school via the Internet and pretended to be her  searching for old friends. Was able to get into their year books for her years with little problems. Then I searched the photos, downloaded them  and searched. Enlarged. Thought I found her. 

Strangely enough? She looked like ME! So now I downloaded every picture of her I could, enlarged it, and made copies. BOY did I study them. Now I knew what I wanted to do. Took note (as best I could) of her coloring and, especially, of her hair style which thankfully didnt seem to change that much. Now I was ready. 

Using Reen, I slowly (VERY) changed my hairstyle, cutting it a little shorter, waving it more in the back and putting short bangs across my forehead. She thought it was a little

young for me, but went along. Then I had her lighten it a few shades. It paid off. 

One night, everyone was home and we were all watching TV. The gals wanted mixed drinks, so I made up the bases  gin, Scotch, whatever  then went into the kitchen fridge Page - 37
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for fresh Tonic water. When I shut the door, Syl was standing there. Without a word, she took me in her arms and kissed me  and it was NOT girlish affection  believe me. 

She took me by surprise, but not entirely. This time, Id had enough presence of mind to snake my arms around her neck so that I was kissing her back. So that when she finally broke away? I kissed her back! Softly and sweetly as befitted a young girl of course, but I wasnt the addled idiot of before. She shook her head when we broke. 

I dont know what Im doing! She whispered. Then she impulsively kissed me again! 

I dont know either! I said softly. But you dont need to stop!

Mmmm! She said. Enough! She then stomped off. Strangely enough? I felt that I had won. Simply sat back and waited. 

It didnt take too long. Maybe a week. 

Ann and Reen were gone for the evening. She waited until wed been fed. She looked at me. What do you want? she asked quietly. 

I was stupid, but for a very short while. Me? I asked innocently, then knew what Id said was wrong. Broke into the conversation before she could reframe her question. Decided it was time for honesty. 

You. I said simply. I want you.

She digested this for a while. Okay. You want me. But how?

A giggle escaped me. Its silly! I WANT to be your man in one way  but would rather be your woman in another. Does that make sense

She stared at me. Be my woman in what sense? Get all soft and mushy? Cry? Tell me all the time how much you LOVE me? That it?

I exhaled. Youre asking ME to tell you? I dont KNOW! I want to have you in my arms  well maybe I want to be in YOUR arms? You ask if Ill get all mushy? How the hell do I know? I dont think  thats THINK  Ill ever want to be on top of you  not as a male. 

But if youre ever tired and want someone over you who simply wants to fit themselves inside you? I could do that  and gladly. If I cry to make you happy? Thats MY business. 

But I want us to be TOGETHER. Thats all I know!

Aw shit! She said. Come here and gimme a kiss. I have to do some thinking  but this first!

I was very brave. Can I sit on your lap while you kiss me?

What? Then she grinned a little. Pressing your luck? Youre not that light you know.

I know. I said. But it sort of establishes the relationship between us I guess.

She nodded. That figures. You want it obvious that Im the dominant one between us?

Thats about it. I admitted. 
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Makes sense  and anyway theres no way I go into a relationship where Im the one that gets dominated, so I guess you better come and sit on my lap. Though Ill let you know if I dont like it.

Okay  darling. I said softly, making my way over to her chair before she changed her mind. Knew how wonderful I felt as I sat down into her. Straightened my skirt  and took a great delight in doing so. 

Hey! Not as bad as I thought it might be! She said this once I settled in and as she pulled me back into her embrace and warned me. Not too gushy now! As I pouted my lips and turned towards her. 

I wasnt  and she kissed me a few times. I knew I was happy  and hoped that she was. I was starting (hoping) to settle in, when she gave me a gentle push. Okay dear 

thats enough. Off you go.

Do I have to? I pouted. 

You CAN act the girl when you want to  cant you, huh? But yes. Thats enough for tonight  and if you like to be told what to do? Go get me a drink.

We both laughed, but I didnt mess around in doing what she wanted. I maybe pressed it a little when I curtseyed as I gave her drink. 

Dont know if I like that! She said sharply. 

Sorry dear. I said contritely. 

Maybe later. Not now.


* * *

I was still dreadfully happy until she got me alone again a few days later. I want to talk. She said. We have a few problems.

Im listening. I said, after I sat on her lap. I was secretly delighted when she didnt comment  just accepted this as proper behavior from me. 

Damn right! Its not just MY problem  its yours as well. I think we need to combine our thinking because YOU have a say in whats going on. Frankly? Im stuck  and maybe you can help me solve my problem.

I was flattered but sensible enough to know that Syl wasnt turning to me without a real need for my input. 

I must be honest here. She started. It maybe hurts your feelings, but its not YOUR

feelings Im worried about. Are we clear on that?

Hurt, I nodded. 

I have a problem admitting to two of my closest friends that I have this - this - thing

for you. I have to admit that Im STILL confused about this gender thingie between us, so god knows what THEYD think!. She saw the look on my face and relented a little. Kissed me. 
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Dear? I dont know why Im attracted to you. Ill admit that I AM  but dont know why. Is that fair?

I had to nod. I guess so.

She took a deep breath. So how do I tell my two friends here? How do you think theyll take it?

Badly? I was honest. 

Thank you. She said. So all I can think of at the moment is that we keep things at the status quo. Youve been VERY good at hiding your feelings for me from them. The best I can think of right now is for us both to keep on doing the same thing until either things change or we come up with something. Im stumped.

Cant we just tell them Syl?

She shook her head. No dear. But truthfully? Thats not the only reason I wanted to talk to you tonight.

I looked at her. She was actually BLUSHING! Something the matter Syl? I asked concernedly. 

No. Well yes. Ive been thinking about this domination thing you want from me  and Im not very sure that its what I want to do.

She saw my downcast face. Oh stop being silly Dawn! I certainly dont want to be some submissive little thing myself  find that I get pissed off with some guy when he expects to rule the roost. I just dont know how to treat you. Dont know what to do  exactly.

I found myself blushing. Its kinda hard for me too Syl.

She sat up straighter. Well let me try. Youre obedient. That right?

I guess  yes.

So what happens if youre in a bad mood and I tell you to do something? Something feminine that you dont feel like doing?

I think my astonishment must have shown in my face. Shrugged. I think Id have to do it Syl.

She blinked. What do you mean HAVE?

I blushed even more. Im submissive Syl. I dont think its possible for me to refuse you anything.

A small smile crossed her face. Mmmm. I wondered about that. Find it kinda sexy to tell you the truth. You comfy there?

I snuggled into her. Oh yes Syl. I love sitting on your lap.

Good. Get up and go put an apron on. Then come back here.

She wasnt being bossy or mean or anything. That what you want Syl?

Go and do it dear. She opened up her arms and I got up quickly. 

A few minutes later, I was standing in front of her. 
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How did you feel when I wouldnt let you curtsey me a while back?

Kinda disappointed, but it was okay Syl.

Fine. Curtsey to me now. Do it nicely.

This was different somehow. Not a spontaneous sort of thing. I was showing my subju-gation. But I took the sides of my apron in my hands and curtseyed. She nodded and looked at me curiously. 

That was quite pretty and I have to admit that I got a certain enjoyment out of having a man in a pretty apron do that. But how did you learn? I dont think that I could do such a nice job. Do it again please?

I curtseyed again, still blushing. I dont remember where I learned this curtseying to be honest Syl. Picked it up somewhere I guess.

Came by it natural?

It seems proper, somehow. I said. 

Now that you mention it, it seems proper to me as well. She grinned. I might like this given a little time  but if I asked you to curtsey me when were alone sometimes 

think you could remember NOT to do it in front of the other girls? Maybe call me Miss or

Maam or Mistress now and then?

I think I could  Miss. I said, curtseying again. 

Ooooh! She actually giggled. Can you think of something else I might like?

My mouth was suddenly dry. You might want to spank me?

Her eyes grew wide and her mouth made a little amazed circle for a moment. Then she narrowed her eyes a little. You mean  put you over my knees and paddle you?

I found myself curtseying with my knees trembling. Yes Maam

When you did something bad?

Oh YES  especially then. But more  well  when you felt like it?

I couldnt look at her. 

She was curious. But wouldnt you fight me if it wasnt deserved?

Now it was my turn to be amazed again. I actually laughed out loud. I couldnt fight you Syl!

Why not? Youre probably just as strong as me. Is it because Im a woman?

I laughed some more. Well  because youre a woman Syl. I dont think Im as strong as you to begin with  but Im built to do what Im told  by a woman. I couldnt fight you because of that. You tell me to do something  I do it. Its that simple.

So, if right now  right this minute  I told you that I wanted to paddle you? Youd go over my knees? No argument. No fight?

Yes Syl. Want to spank me?

No. Ill be honest Dawn, the idea does things to me  Im just not too sure if Im comfortable with it. Well drop it for the time being. Anything else you think I might like?
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I felt the blush come up from my toenails. Would you feel better if you called me Priscilla?

Pris  WHAT? Where did you get  oh thats right. I told you about her, didnt I?

Yes.

She let out a laugh. You little MINX! Then her eyes narrowed. You changed your hair  and the color  deliberately! Didnt you?

I wanted to, I admitted. I wasnt sure how well I was doing . .

She exhaled. You were doing pretty damn good. I NOTICED! Even saw you having more of a resemblance to Priscilla. Just didnt THINK. But how did you know?

I gulped  curtseyed nicely. Went in through your college yearbooks and took a guess as to which one she was.

You went in through my personal stuff?

Im really sorry Syl.

Mmmm! Get over my knees! Now please! She straightened up in the chair and put her knees together. 

Im really sorry Miss Syl, I said, placing myself over her knees. I really wanted to please you.

She pulled up my skirts and slip and I felt the coolness around my panties. Her palm descended very lightly on my backside. I felt her relax and she spoke above me. 

Actually Priscilla? It was a lovely thought and Ive always liked that name, so I wasnt angry at all. I just couldnt believe that an adult  and adult MALE at that  would go over a womans knees just because she told him to. Im not going to spank you dear  you can get up now. Just after this? Dont you DARE go into my things without my permission. If you do? Ill raise blisters on your backside. I believe that spankings should be for disci-pline  not some kind of sexual foreplay. So, up you get!

I was embarrassed. Lets face it, Id always fantasized about being spanked by a woman, but felt ashamed of myself for being that way. Now I didnt quite know where to look, but Syl was nice. Her voice was low and controlled. You know dear? Ive been as curious about you as I was myself  and I have a lot of doubts there. . . I just cant . ..

I shook my head. I hate to interrupt but dont know what youre getting at Syl.

She shrugged. Well? This whole thing is new to me. Id known about transvestites before - but it didnt affect me. Now it does  and Im starting to discover things about myself. Things Im not altogether sure about. She paused then looked at me. Sighed as if shed made up her mind. Priscilla? Be a little darling. Go to my room. In the chest of drawers, top right drawer, youll find a red scarf. Get it for me  would you please? On top of my dressing table youll find an old bottle of perfume. Bring that too.

Glad to getting away from a topic that seemed to disturb her, I gave a bright smile and went and did as I was bid. I dont think shed moved by the time I got back. 

Open the scent bottle. She said. 

I tried but it was awfully stiff. Its very difficult Syl. I said and gave it to her. 
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She looked at me wonderingly as she opened it with no apparent struggle. MY! You are a weak little thing. Arent you? Come here and smell this perfume.

Very nice. I said. Ive never smelled it on you though?

You havent. This was Priscillas. I stole it from her years ago. Still some left  here let me put a little on you. Shalimar.

I leaned towards her and she gently touched me behind the ears. Some scents smell different on various girls. I want to see how it is on you. Then she sniffed. Lovely. Now put the bottle on the table there and take it with you when you go. From now on, thatll be YOUR perfume. Make sure that you wear it  get soap in it and body lotion  talcum. Everything. Do you have a problem with smelling like I want my Priscilla to be?

I blushed. Im very complimented. I said. 

Good. Now you can give me the scarf darling. You can sit on my lap again. She said. 

I was a bit puzzled, but did as I was told. 

Lean back Priscilla! You must be tired after all that hard work! She said comfortingly, then continued. Now turn up those pretty lips.

It was all Id ever dreamed of. I leaned back and uplifted my lips. She looked down on me. 

You really like me talking to you like this? Talking as if youre some soft little girl?

She asked me this as she leaned over and kissed me. Then her hand was slowly lifting my dress so that I couldnt answer. Then she lifted her lips. YES! Thats my hand going up your skirts! Do you like this? And she was smiling at me again. 

Tentatively I put my hand up on her breast. She looked down at me lovingly. But if youre a girl? I cant be one  can I?

Confused, I looked at her. 

Thats all right darling. Sweet little girls get confused sexually when some guy comes on to them. They sort of lose the place when his hand is up their skirts  that not the case?

Her hand had moved my slip up and was on my nylons. 

But Im not a . . I started. 

Her hand moved downwards from my skirt. Youre not a what? Not my girl? Her tone was amused. But she was on the point of taking her hand away! 

Sorry! I mumbled quickly and took my hand from her breasts. I was confused.

Thats perfectly alright Priscilla! You feel so lovely! her fingers were playing softly with the top of my stockings and lacy garter belt. 

Can I put my arms around your neck? I asked  my arms aching to do something! 

She kissed me approvingly. Of COURSE! Good young girls can do that any time!

Now her hands were gently stroking my penis after putting the scarf on top. Priscilla you have NOT to come while Im talking. Can you do that? Not come until I let you?

Oh oh Syl! I dont know if I can. But I can try? I was writhing a little bit and she slowed down a little. 

Page - 43

OUT FROM THE CLOSET

BY STELLA SATIN

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

Thats fair. Just listen up  and if this stroking gets you too excited? Ask me to stop. 

Okay?

I nodded, not trusting myself to speak. 

I want to try and explain  without distraction  what I think is going on. At the same time, Im running a little experiment on you  so I dont mind you wriggling about - but LISTEN.

I nodded again. 

I was brought up to believe that girls  the female sex  were the passive ones. Okay it was nice to pretend that we were on a par with men  but its US that are the receptors. Its US that have to be nice and soft. Its US that have to look pretty  so that we can attract MEN! Now, I went along with all of this guff. Mind you, I felt it was unfair, but it was the only game in town. I still felt it wrong for me. Being all sweet and reasonable all the time!

Her voice had been getting a little indignant. She caught this and slowed down before she continued. I mean, I see guys in our ad agency  dont have any smarts  but make a LOT

more money than me. Bugs me!

Then she smiled. Now, along comes one of you guys. And he WANTS to do what Ive been arguing against all my life. Housework? Lovely. Cooking and ironing? Wonderful. 

Then he doesnt mind looking pretty, smelling pretty. Call him Priscilla? He loves it! Just loves experimenting with makeup to look sweet. Even willing to be spanked if he doesnt come up to my idea of how a nice girl should be!" 

She paused in her monolog. You dont mind me treating you like youre all soft and helpless  do you? Her hand caressed me a little faster. 

I let out a tiny squeal in answer and she smiled before talking again. You see? Ive done a LOT more that I meant. I couldnt quite believe that youd be so docile  so- so girlish! Yet every thing I do  even everything YOU do  tells me that being a girl  a ladylike girl  would be right up your street.

I had to nod, even though I was starting to undulate under her hand. What she was saying made sense. 

Now theres ME. She said. Im not a lesbian that I know of. I like guys. Im not a vir-gin, so I can say this for a fact. Now? Now Im finding facets in me that I never knew I had. 

Still cant believe that I feel these things. But having a soft, docile  pretty  young male wanting to do all the ladylike things that I never wanted? Its turning me on in ways that I never dreamed of! I felt her drape the scarf over my upright penis. 

I think you might want to slow down now? I asked. 

See what I mean? she said. Here you are  a guy  despite all appearances, and youre ASKING me to behave myself. All soft and pleading, just like a girl would. But I think Im almost done. Would you like to come. My pretty Priscilla?

As I nodded, she cooed. There, there, my little thing! Come along now! Kissed me 

and I spurted into the scarf obediently. Spurted for an embarrassingly long time. 

A little while later, I had rinsed out the scarf  been told to keep it on myself at all times now  tidied myself up and was sleepily back on her lap. 
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She spoke softly into my ear. Please dont fall asleep on me dear. Almost finished, but what I have to say is important. Okay? If you look like youre falling asleep Ill have you stand in front of me. That what you want?

Oh no. Ill listen. I said honestly. 

Well. Ive decided something. If youre to be my Priscilla? I want you ladylike. Not swishy and gay  but STUDY how to be nice and ladylike. NO pants  and nothing slutty in your clothes either. Press flowers  learn to knit and sew. Crochet. That kind of thing. I have the feeling that youre weak  so do NOT start getting strong on me. Weak and helpless  thats it! Nice nails and hair. Neat and pretty at all times. Any problems with that?

No. Not at all. I whispered happily. 

Me? I need some time to look at my feelings and how I act having a boy for a girl 

that sort of thing. I think we still have to hide our relationship from Ann and Reen, but theyre smart cookies, so I dont think we can hide that too long. I know that Im asking you to do most of the work  but right now, I cant have you nagging at me  or making big eyes at me. If anything  spoil the other two. Okay.

She saw the disappointment in my face, even though I nodded in approval. Gave me a kiss. Time for you to get up dear. Get your work done. I know that youre disappointed, but bear with me. Ill come up with something.


* * *

It really wasnt that long before she did, but it seemed like an eternity. Weeks maybe. 

In that time I had started to do everything shed suggested. I was searching for how to become a lady. I think that Ann and Reen may have sensed something but didnt. I saw Syls look of displeasure one time when I said an off color word that wasnt ladylike. 

Thank goodness that neither Ann nor Reen saw my blushes. After that I was very careful and careful in what I said. Both of the girls looked on with some amazement when I started learning to sew and knit at nighttime but by that time they had become firmly convinced that I was simply settling in towards becoming mode of a woman  but Syl knew and I blushed at her approval. 

Then one night I sensed her excitement. I was surprised that she raised the point while Ann and Reen were there  but later on I think I saw her reasoning. We had finished dinner and Id cleaned up. We were sitting having a glass of wine after dinner. She had told me that she frowned on me having strong liquor so I drank wine now. 

Got something interesting today Dawn, she said. Maybe got a photographer  a VERY expensive one  to use you and do base a small ad campaign on. Might mean a LOT

of money.

Sure! I laughed modestly. A photographers going to be interested in me! Whats he want a before and after picture?

Reen snorted. Yeah. No offense to you Dawn. Youre a nice looking woman now you know. But a MODEL? She turned to Syl. What gives?
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Syl got a smug look on her face. My agency may have a new customer  specializes in Womans wear. Really WANT them  theyre a big money account. The powers that be want this photographer  good enough to go by one name  YADO  all caps girls! But he wants no part of the customer. Dislikes them for some reason. Says he doesnt care about the money.

So where does Dawn come in? Ann asked, shaking her head. 

Syl answered. Id heard that this YADO has a real sense of puckish humor and I was lucky enough to get him off by himself. I sort of dropped the idea in on him that it would be a good joke on the customer if YADO used a male model.

I thought you said that the customer made womens wear? I said. 

Syl laughed. Exactly  and wouldnt it be a joke on them if YADO used a male as a model for the womens wear?

Oh Jesus! Reen laughed. Youre kidding! Then a shocked look came into her face. 

Youre suggesting Dawn? You CANT!

Ann got a shocked look on her face as well. SYL! Thats terrible! You cant ask something like that of poor Dawn!

Havent asked him yet! Syl said tartly. This is the first hes heard of it too!

I laughed at Ann and Reen. Im not offended girls  but Syls only putting you on. No chance that anyone would want me.

No chance? Syl said, deadpan. YADO pretty well turned down the agency bid  but said that I had an idea that he wanted to look into  but did NOT want me discussing it with anyone but him. Then her eyes got bright. Says that if my idea works? He wants ME as the agency staffer in. charge!

Youre kidding! Reen said. Promotion in it?

Damn BIG one! Even if we dont get the idea sold to the company, the fact that I got a guy of YADOs standing to think about it? A major feather in my cap! I think they might even want me to move closer to the corporate office.

Leave HERE? Reen said, shocked. 

Hey Reen? I would  so would you! Ann said. Then she turned to me. But how do YOU feel about all this?

My heart was going a hundred miles an hour. The consequences to me were fantastic! 

So, I had to wear a few dresses or whatever  if YADO was that stupid, Id take the job in a minute  when I could help Syl get a much better job and  at the same time  maybe even allow her to find a house all on her own? How I could stop from looking ecstatic was a bigger problem than anything else. 

I shrugged and pretended nonchalance. Lets face it, I wear girly stuff right now. If that photographer is stupid enough to pay me for doing the same thing? I looked at Syl and knew that she was well aware of what was going through my mind. He would pay me something, huh?
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She smiled. Without a word of a lie dear? TONS. Trust me. If I get an executive position out of it, Id make damn sure you got well paid. My company wouldnt grudge you a dime either  and YADO pays his models a lot. Of course youd have to get YADO approval first. That goes without saying.

What does he have to do to get that? Ann asked carefully. 

That may be a little awkward." Syl said. YADO want to have dinner here tomorrow night. I cant get him to budge. Hes staying in town only one day extra  and thats for this.

Whoa! I burst in. I need more time than that to make a special dinner! Good gosh (I almost swore!) Syl! Thats terrible. I need . .

Would you call your meat loaf a special dinner? Syl asked me.  I didnt tell him that it was you who was the potential model. I just said that our housekeeper made the most fantastic horseradish meat loaf  and I think it was THAT kept him here  more than anything else. I also implied  very carefully  that hed meet my transvestite friend later.

Meat loaf? I gasped, my mind already on the meal. 

Hes very down to earth. Honest. Syl assured me. Heres what I propose.

We all listened closely. Shed obviously done a lot of thinking on the matter. YADO

gets here. Meets all of us  including you Dawn  though maybe? She looked at the other girls. I dont want him guessing, and Dawn  sounds like it could be masculine, you know?

Have you any ideas? Reen asked. 

Give him a prettier name  Pamela or Priscilla? Syl suggested  and my heart leapt. 

I think Breanne or Tiffany is much nicer. Reen said. These names are much too old fashioned!

I think it should be up to Dawn. Ann said firmly. What do you think? She asked me. 

I shrugged indifferently (WHAT an acing job!). Anything  though Priscilla sounds good to me.

Priscilla? What a pansy name that is! Reen laughed. 

Oh shut up Reen! Syl laughed. Thats Priscillas choice  right?

And we all agreed. 

I dont think we should fill YADO in on Dawns true identity first. Syl suggested. 

That way, if Dawn doesnt like him, the whole deal is called off. I think that he is a pretty nice guy, but Ill admit to being biased. I think it would look best if us girls were in informal clothes  you know, jeans and a top. I think hed be more comfortable that way  and Dawn  excuse me  Priscilla is just wearing a nice dress, nothing special. Well tell him that Dawn is delayed  then if Priscilla wants to go ahead and feed us? We can spring the big surprise after YADO has tasted Priscillas meat loaf! What do you girls think? 
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I noticed that she meant nothing by including me with the other girls now. I was capti-vated by her growing acceptance of my feminine identity  and agreed whole heartedly 

along with the other girls. 

Ill admit to being nervous the following say, but was helped by the fact that Ann and Reen were probably more nervous than I was. Ann picked out a nice floral sun dress out for me  a nice one, not ostentatious at all. We did have a terrible job keeping Reen from my makeup  even she apologized later on, realizing she wanted me too look too doll like. 

As it was, the girls were pleasantly informal  Id never really realized how much trouble real women go through to make themselves look properly casual and had to admit a sort of trepidation as we all waited, now seeing that I was like a quiet flower amongst a group of relatively masculine girls. 

YADO was a lot smaller than I expected, but very confident. He settled in amongst us like a little banty rooster amongst a group of women  which I suppose he was. He accepted me without a seconds qualm as some kind of companion-housekeeper and was in-stantly accepted by the other girls as I served them up drinks - with Anns assistance to maintain the informal tone. 

Dinner was simple  a salad, baked potato and my meat loaf, followed by apple crunch. He didnt have any dessert  but that was because he had three helpings of the meat loaf. Got me all blushing because he kissed my hand and demanded the recipe for his private chef. I gave Syl the sign wed agreed on that he was perfectly fine and she smiled and nodded. After dinner, we were all lolling around, stuffed, when he looked at his watch. 

Sylvia? I hate to run. But this girly boy  what do you call him  Dawn? When do I get to meet him?

His astonishment and embarrassment when Syl laughingly introduced him to ME? It was so charming that we all had to make him feel at ease. It didnt take too long  but I could see him steal disbelieving glances at me as he opened up a big portfolio and, as Syl grinned, I could see why she had kept one little facet of his original presentation secret. I could feel my face redden  with Ann and Reen hiding grins not too successfully  as the contents of the portfolio were revealed  a full scale Bridal trousseau! 

I was confounded, but luckily Ann, Reen, and myself got busy cleaning up as he and Syl discussed what my dress and lingerie were to be, the type of location he wanted, and how we were going to keep my sexual identity a secret. He was delighted with the whole idea of working this joke on the unsuspecting customer  also demanded that the VERY

handsome male who was to be my groom was a homosexual male who was well into the closet  and so could be trusted not to come onto me. This, he grinned, made his joke even MORE palatable to him. 

One thing came up that we hadnt thought of. It was obvious that something was bothering him and he finally admitted that he was having a problem accepting the fact that I was actually a male. Producing my old license and Social Security card helped but what finally convinced him was Syl, Ann, and Reen al swearing on a bible that I was male. 
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was very religious and during the course of the meal discovered that Ann and Reen were both religious as well. Their oath satisfied him. 

And so it was decided that I was to become a bride. 

YADO left his portfolio, and I discovered another fact  I wasnt to be limited to one bridal gown for the photographs  that would be the final decision by the big wigs at the agency  but I was to be photographed in three gowns. He was nice enough to leave the full portfolio so that I could make my pick. Poor men  he and I thought it was going to be ALL my choice. Fat chance. 

Once we had said our farewells, Syl looked at the Ann and Reen. Well? I see that you two want to get to it, so Im going to pour myself a drink and leave you all to it. Bye girls!

In all my innocence, I said. Hey  its only a dress or two. Cant take that long, huh?

She looked at me pityingly. Oh dear! I think that youre about to be educated, Priscilla! and, with that, she left us. 

It wasnt long before I was deeply involved in silhouettes, materials, necklines, trains, and veils  and lets not forget materials  not by ANY means! It took HOURS! I was exhausted  buggered  by the time I went to bed. And? Dont think I wasnt excited by the time I got there! Visions of myself in the epitome of feminine dresses  white bridal gowns

- swept gracefully around in my mind. But keeping Syls dictates in mind, I reluctantly kept my hands to myself. 

To make the choice even MORE difficult, I discovered that Syl had pressed for  and got  that I would get to keep one of the dresses for myself! As she explained it, this was typical behavior for girl models. If I didnt demand this, people in the know would wonder. I knew which one I wanted  but felt that Syl should make HER choice. After all, if I was ever to become HER bride? Shouldnt she have some say? 

But anyway? We ( Ha ha) had agreed that the Ball gown effect was not proper for my small figure. We had picked thee basic outfits: 1.An Empire silhouette  in Brocade material with a Jewel neckline at the base of my throat and a three tiered veil. A Chapel length train. 

2.A sheath silhouette, knee length with a Sabrina neckline, in a Charmeuse material with a Sweep train and Blusher veil  a short one. 

3.A Moire material in a Princess silhouette with a Ballet length and a short blusher

veil attached to three tiered veil. A sweetheart neckline. 

Whew! I gasped when we had finally finished going through all the possibilities. 

Thank goodness thats finished!

The two women laughed and shook their heads. Will you get the tape measure, or shall I? Reen asked Ann. 

Ive got one handy. Ill only be a second. Ann said. Then she looked at me. Why dont you take your dress off? With that she left. 

I looked at Reen. Huh? I asked. 
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You had enough to fool YADO. She laughed. But hes just a guy. If youre gonna fool women, you need a lot more. She looked at my lost look. Youre going to be a BRIDE? She explained. Its a privilege  and youre not gonna make a fool out of it. Not with Ann and me around!

Im sorry. I said honestly. I had no intention of doing anything like that. But why do you want me to take me dress off?

Were going to need exact measurements of your bust, tummy, and hips. Youll need some kind of proper falsie, probably a corset to get your tummy in  and some hip padding.

But do you really think Ill need . . .

She was a little aggravated. 

Dont be silly!


* * *

I had thought I was learning

womanhood before. Now, under

Ann and Reens tutelage  with

some sneaky help from Syl, I

started learning what a woman ac-

tually goes through. 

Syl announced in high excite-

ment two days later that she had

been declared Account Executive

on charge of this photo shoot and

ad campaign. With that, she had a

LOT of power that shed never had

before. 

She told us all that she was able

to get things done by her agency

and, though Ann and Reen be-

lieved her, I had my doubts  but

she came up with dresses and shoes

provided by her agency. The

dresses  of course  were sweetly

feminine. The shoes were a differ-

ent matter. 

You see, I had got used to girl

shoes  but they were primarily

flats or low heels. The shoes that I

was now given to wear were high

heeled  about three and a half

inches. It wasnt too bad but one
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thing drove me nuts for a while  the ultra feminine clip clop of the heels and the walk that one HAD to take when in heels  the short step and  you cannot help  the tiny sway at the hips. 

To make matters even worse? I now had THREE monitors, ready to pounce on me for the slightest behavior that even slightly smacked of masculine. Neither Ann nor Reen might have been too bad on me  but Syl made sure to tell them that YADO demanded that I be completely feminine  not swishy  but impossible to tell from a girl. 

So I had a few weeks of getting ready as Syl set up the shoot at a local farmhouse (That YADO wanted) with six eyes fixed on me for the slightest deviation from any girl behavior. As my masculine traits had been disappearing at a discernible rate before, this was now accelerated. I didnt even complain much when  in one of my dresses naturally  I accompanied Reen to a Beauty salon  for the works. A total Manicure with French tips 

a pedicure with warm pink tones  a waxing (Which hurt) a facial, and a hairdo to a shorter, more curled style with my hair being lightened. I had been girlish when I went in. 

I was more of a woman when I came out. 

Before the shoot I was acting in such a way that any deviance would have been strange to me. By instruction from Syl, the girls no longer teased me in any way as I settled totally within my role, even knitting or sewing in my spare time. 

Ann was my companion on the shoot  mainly to protect me from ant chance encoun-ters with males who might want to come onto me  lets face it, I had no experience along this line, nor did I want any. She rented a nice car for us and drove  which was just as well because I was as nervous as a cat. 

The farmhouse was fairly bleak, but it was a nice day and there was a room especially prepared for me, separate from the rooms that were being used by the bridesmaids and the male cast in another. On top of that, I could not believe the mobs of people who seemed to do nothing much but wander around  though I noticed that when YADO

asked for anything  they jumped. He smiled nicely when he met me. He even kissed my hand gently  which made me blush like anything. (He smiled to himself at that). It turned out that he wasnt stupid  knew damn well what gossips models can be, so had made it clear that I wasnt to be bothered by the other girls  or by the men, which gave the poor dears a good excuse because they werent interested in me anyway. 

The lingerie drew my breath away. I had become used to nicer things than men wore of course  but this was incredible. Even Ann trembled when she saw it and she whispered how lucky I was. Absolutely gorgeous white silk mix, with a blue lace garter from Ann for tradition. YADO wasnt sure if he wanted any cheesecake photos, but just to be on the safe side, he sent one of his girl assistants to take poses of me in my undies  being tended by my bridesmaids  visions in pale blue themselves. They were bursting to talk to me  but with a grim faced Ann there, they decided against it. From what little I saw of them I felt that they were very self centered and beautiful  but immersed in their company, I felt very much a part of the gorgeous picture we made and would have liked very much to talk to them but my voice, although becoming quite womanly, still tended to get masculine now and then. 
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The assistant knew that there wasnt much chance of her photos being used, but took a LOT of time  and had my own make up girl fuss with me constantly  so there I am, surrounded by beautiful smiling girls with the lights focused so that I looked soft and allur-ing. Thank god I had my special panties on underneath my slips and special corset  I had the feeling that I would be standing to attention given half a chance, but as it was, knew that I was made to look like a vision of feminine loveliness. 

The wedding gowns were much easier. Of course, some were taken in the bedroom, again with my female consorts  but many of them were taken outside. 

Frankly, I could not believe how many shots were taken of me  and how often I had to pose. I was exhausted by the time that lunch was served  and there was still a lot more to do. I was exhausted by the time that the day was over and YADO was satisfied. With a smile, he finally thanked me and said he was finished. 

Syl had shown herself a few times during the day  even spent some time with me at lunch. She said she had to leave early to do something at the office, but wanted me to keep on my last gown  my favorite  the Charmeuse. 

Reen will be SO disappointed if you dont go and share some of your glory with her!

So, shy and ladylike, I left the farmhouse  Ann driving of course  in my bridal gown. 

At her suggestion, I even pulled my veil over my face as we approached the house and Ann peeped the horn to let Reen know we were coming  and she appeared at the front door. Laughing, Ann suggested that she carry my train behind me as we left the car. That way, Reen could see me arrive in style. Blushing, I agreed. 

With the bustle involved in getting out of the car and the veil obscuring my vision, I was surprised to see Syl come out of the front door as well, and join Reen in clapping as Ann and I walked in stately fashion to the front door. Then Syl surprised me. 

You look lovely Priscilla. Why dont you pull your veil back? I want to kiss you!

I could no more have refused that invitation, than flown. Pulled my veil back and turned my lips to Syl for a kiss. 

She kissed me long and sexy. I was just getting my breath back, when she simply reached down, picked me up and cradled me. Think Ill carry you over the threshold dear! she said  and in front of an accepting Reen  and a gawping Ann  I was carried into the house as a bride. 

To my surprise, Syl kept me in her arms and turned to face the other girls. Im sorry to do it this way Ann  but Ive explained everything to Reen, so shell explain things while Im otherwise engaged. For your information, Im very fond of Priscilla  but never touched her until now. Now? She kissed me. Time for bed young lady. Then she carried me to her bedroom. 

Dont I get the chance to say anything? I asked her coyly as she laid me on the bed. 

Want to say anything? she asked. 

Just be careful of my dress! I really like it! I said, as she approached the bed with a smile. 
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* * *

It turned out that Syl had been given the job, and the new house, almost immediately. 

Wanted me as her housekeeper. 

Reen was fine, but it took Ann a little while to get over what Syl had pulled off, but she finally admitted that she would have done the same thing if given the opportunity. As neither she nor Reen could afford a house on their own, they had got nice apartments close to each other. When I started visiting them on the evenings when Syl was busy  quite often as she climbed the corporate ladder  and cooked and cleaned house for them, she got to like it a lot more. 

My commercial was liked by the customer and, naturally, they wanted me to do more 

but Syl told them that I had always been strange. Just upped and disappeared on her. 

YADO wouldnt do any more commercials, but once the original concept was sold, the agency had a new customer and got another photographer quickly. YADO does come and visit us while hes in town. Always treats me as a perfect lady  and still has enough room for three helpings of my meat loaf. On his tiny frame yet! 

One major thing did happen though. 

One night, Syl came in early. She still demanded that I look nice at all times  and I certainly didnt mind. So I went to greet her at the front door, my pretty blue dress swirling about me  under my nice yellow apron. Stopped cold at the sight of the two women there. 

My mother Theresa and Naomi, my older sister. I froze. 

Priscilla? Id like you to meet those two ladies. Syl said. Saw my indecision and smiled. Now please?

I slowly advanced on the two women who looked at me with pleased, but vacant looks. They even held hands out to be shaken. 

Like to take their coats. Maybe get them a drink?

Speechless, I nodded then took their bags and coats from tem. As I did this, Syl poured them glasses of wine  one for me as well. Nervously, I took a gulp of mine almost immediately, despite Syls disapproving glance. Then I sat down shakily, glad to get off my legs which were pretty weak. 

I guess thats its time I cleared up the mystery, Syl smiled at the women, And why I asked you here.

Well? I must admit that you have my interest, Mom said. 

She thought you were selling something! Naomi laughed. But I didnt think so.

Well. I dont think I have bad news for you. Syl said, serious now. But I have some word about your son.

Donald? Both my mom and Naomi exclaimed at once. 

Is he in this town? Naomi said. 
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He sends us a postcard now and then, but he just disappeared! Naomi said angrily. 

Just left us both without a word! Love to get my hands on him! To disprove her angry words, she started to cry a little. 

We dont know WHY! Mom said. No reason. He just disappeared.

Syl shot a quick look at me. I think he was ashamed.

Hed nothing to be ashamed of! Mom spoke up. A nice boy! Kinda quiet, but nice. 

Didnt steal, didnt do drugs! I cant imagine what he could ever find to be ashamed of!

She broke off then suddenly looked at me, with a puzzled look on her face. I know this is a nearby town to ours  but its not that far in miles. Yet you look familiar to me. have we met?

Before I could say anything, Na-

omi broke in. You know mom? Ive

had that stupid feeling . . She

looked at Syl, then Mom, then me. 

Don? Jesus! Is that YOU?

I just sat there and cried. Actu-

ally hated Syl for what she had done

 but then a weeping Naomi and

Mom were at me  kissing and hug-

ging me! 

He wanted to look like he does

now. Syl said in the background. 

The big question is  ARE you

ashamed?

Wish I looked that good! Na-

omi said, tears running down her

face. 

Didnt you TRUST us to like

you for yourself? Mom asked me. 

Then she looked a little awkward. 

You know dear? I might have

given you a hard time  teased you

a bit. But if Id known you were

THAT scared of my opinion? She

shook her head. Im sorry!

There were surprisingly little

bad feelings. Id left home, deeply

ashamed of my guilty secret. Now

I cursed my stupidity and sobbed

my thanks into Syls shoulders that

night. From various talks wed had, 

shed gradually pieced my story to-
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gether. Felt I needed family of my own. Done all of the necessary to get us together. 

Im close to my mom and sister now  have them for lunch and dinner. Have even talked mom into joining me as a volunteer in the library and in a womans Playread group Im a member of. 

The one thing? I love my sister Naomi passionately, but have to admit that she just CANNOT hold her liquor  or beer  or wine. Am terrified that she will out me. 

Which makes me think  maybe even laugh a little? Before I was frightened of being brought out of the closet and have my friends discover that I was a male with girlish ten-dencies. Now it seems that Im scared of it being found out that I am what I am  with a MALE background! 

The end
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