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Chapter One

Postwork Art 5 Story

Robert McKinley could not have been more
relieved than he had at finally reaching his
dormitory wing and room.

Sweat rushed off of his brow as he
called the embarrassment he had f
the train journey, but no matter ho
he tried to wipe it from his thought
just could not get the incident out
head.

Throwing his holdall onto his bed w
left of the two beds in the small ro
decided it was time he had a show
ever as he began to undo his trous
image of that man on the train's cr
came info view.

The. man had caught him looking at
nse to Rob’s 'T was just dayd
‘the man called him a faggot

again he would thump his face.
The fact that the incident happened in a
packed carriage only added to th -
.rassment Rob felt, especially when several
5‘- Sniggers andiwhispers soon pointed directly

of a window seat m

thelp him either, although during the jour-
ney from stafien to station he could watch
the scenery go by, every time the train
stopped at a Station his attention was
caught by many passengers coming and
going.
/ K The problem for Robert was he could not
y divert his attention from all of the male
passengers, fnr no mg _{ap ‘how hard he
chafe asse hfsgn
an and their age

Even the sol

did not seem to sfup him
He could feel the occupants wha all wit-
nessed his trance like stare at the man's
crotch, watching him and with every station
by Keshara stop, he felt the man's confirmation on his
sexuality gradually increase.



With his clothes all strewn around the floor he turned on the shower and as he did the
voice of two women calling him a dirty little faggot resonated in his head.

Untying his dirty and unwashed brown hair he was about to step into the warm flow of
water, when another unfamiliar thought entered his mind, there was no soap and con-

sidering he had not bathed or showered in over month, his next thought of action was
completely uncharacteristic of him.

He had to find some soap.

Going back to his bag he opened it and was amazed to find beneath his un
shorts, socks and other clothing a large parcel with an envelope attached
bing hold of the envelope he opened it.

The letter smelt of perfume, his father's girlfriend and future stepmoth
Shaking off the rather encapsulating odour he began to read the letter.

Doar Roboxt, enclosed wow will find o pancel,
Mwwﬂtwm;ﬂmﬁww
whas WMW&“WI}O*W%
gmw WMMMH&M&G
gﬁwﬂuwuwwmmwt&w@afow’

Diving into the bottom of his holdall he unearthed a hair dryer.
"You bet your life I've never used onel” he laughed as he looked at t

Suside the pancel apart from some itams to
make yow smell more pleasant, youw will find
magaaines. Uow will ne doubt langh ot thew
wﬂmgowmbﬂm,@nt:ﬂ: believe youw will thaw
mmwhwérumew.

Ushew yow have vead the finst of the magarines
you will fool compelled to tay ot some of the
finished seading it yow witl ving this wamber toll-
fvee 100 696969. pte




Uown father sends his bove and S will look. for-
warnd to seeing yow in the nean futwre,

yomﬁafwn.&&apuwbﬂwhﬁm
MM

"Fuck you bitch!” Rob screwed the letter up and tossed it into the ¢
However intrigue as to what exactly the magazines were got the be
he was tearing the parcel open.

Once again the smell of his future stepmother’s perfume filled his no
opened the parcel and unveiled a brush set, shampoo and assortment
branded by Pandora’s Parlour a subsidiary of Cresswell Beauty Produc
However it was the sight of the first magazine that made him laugh fo
magazine all about hair care and how to style your hair and keep it the



"What the fuck?” was all he could say as he ventured to the next magazine for it was a
girl's beauty magazine called 'Pandora’.

-

The steam of the shower suddenly brought Robert back to his senses as he tossed the
magazines to one side and grabbed a hold of the shampoo and shower gel and thrust
himself into the hot cascading water.



The steam was dense and as he inadvertently began to rub the shower gel into a lather
and began to rub it all over his body, his mind reflected back to the incident he had on
the train.

» OF -~ y g o M, = Y Ty = s '*.’
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The man was about thirty and was wearing a rather tight pair of jeans and as he asked
Robert if it was all right to put his case in the rack above him, Robert recalled his
answer to the man's crotch staring him in the face.himself into the hot cascading
water,




"Yes Honey!" he replied.
Shaking his head he squirmed at the very thought of actually replying as he did, though
nonetheless he did.

"I did... I fucking did!" his thoughts erupted into a full vocal outburst,

With the lather on his body washing away, his thoughts were so engrossed at his em-
barrassing reply towards that man on the train, he did not realise that he was actually
using the shampoo. -
Suddenly he realised what he was doing and dropped the shampoo on the fioor
"Fuck what's going on with me... I just washed my fucking hair with fucking'sh
burst out, as his thoughts recalled his wager with his roommate and seversl
his fraternity.
They had put a wager on who would last the longer at not washing or cuttif
Stepping out of the shower his nostrils caught the smell of his dad’s girlfrigne:
fume again, it had somehow appeared to have spread from beyond the piifge
Instantly he thought about throwing the parcel and it's contents into
on the dorm'’s corridor, however as he turned to grab a towel he natie
had began to get itchy.
Drying himself he ignored the strange sensations in his nipples, t
his genitals the image of the man's very large bulging crotch camein
further more it increased the itchiness of his nipples.
Shaking his head to ward of f anymore images of the man on the trai
length hair wrapped around his face.
Wet strands of hair made him realise just how long his hair had got/&
had it hanging free. Grabbing the towel he began to dry his hair, how
which incidentally Robert realised was the only one left in the room
soaked,

Thoughts of letting it dry by itself entered his head, however RobeRt's
now playing a role in his actions and the slightest thing of annoyance]
edge its way into every move he made.
Deciding that having his long hair dripping wet for so long was gonna B& e
he grabbed a hold of the hair dryer.
Moving to the far side of the room he opened up the dusty unused drg
sat down on the chair which since he had been a student at the camp
as beer table.

Considering neither he nor 'Stu’ his roommate had ever needed to use tf
covered in dust and was going a faded speckled golden rust around the fr§
as for the dresser that too was completely covered in old newspapers anc
bish,

Finding a socket near by Rob plugged the hair dryer in.

‘Whoosh' the hair dryer sprung into action and as the hot air blew acrossReb's/ face and
onto his hair he began to wonder how he could have lived in such obviousSi
After half an hour Rob's hair was a shiny drape of clean long brown hair and as he
touched it he had not realised how long it had grown, for it was actually past his
shouders.



Realising he was still naked he went over to the holdall and pulled out some boxers
and a T-shirt and pulled them on. Luckily for him any effects of the material on his
nipples subsided, so pleased that he had finally got himself together he decided to
crash out on his bed,

Yet as he lay on his bed the image of that man's crotch came back into his thoughts.
"Fuck this!" he thought as tried to place the image into the back of his mind. "I knuw
T'll catch up on next term'’s papers!" he thought aloud to himself, sliding of f afutk
however as he went over to the cupboard that contained all of his und Styd
future work, he caught a glimpse of his shiny brown hair.

I't was tangled.

Intrigued by the knots in his hair he tried to pull them apart with his finger
the corner of his eye he could see the discarded parcel and on top of i
brush.
"It won't hurt!” he surmised as he picked it up and sat down in froftief
mirror and began to untangle it.
The friction of the brush as it glided through his hair caused his
citement and as every comb of the brush brushed out a tangle, hi
began to itch.

Rob sat staring af his hair as comb after comb caused it to shine marg
and for some reason a fairy tale of a girl who brushed her hair a the
before she went to bed, crossed his mind.

He even began to picture that girl sitting in front of her mirror in s
and brushing her hair until it was a golden blonde.,

Suddenly a familiar tugging in his groin brought him from that scenapit
"What the?” he suddenly realised what he had been doing, however &
hair he could not help think how beautiful it now looked all clean and &

Looking at his clock he realised that it was still enly four in the afte
ing he had not eaten since breakfast he decided that it was time thafl

So opening the holdall, he looked through it to find some clothes, howe

was two vitamin drinks that his future stepmother labelled for him to driikfagiay and
the other one tomorrow,

"Fuck that.. I'm going down to the canteen!” he decided ignoring the drin
moving over fo what resembled a wardrobe he realised that he had thro
his clothes, because his mother always stocked him up when he went honi

"T'll wear me old ones!" he decided as he went into the bathroom, because he was used
to wearing dirty clothes anyway.



Unfortunately they were not just dirty they were completely soaked, for in his haste
to shower he had taken them off in the cubicle and had left them on the floor,
Defeated he slumped back onto his bed, he knew that he would have to wait until they
had dried before he ventured anywhere outside of the dorm,

Boredom crept in.as his fingers begnn to toy wﬂh his hair, but along with that boredom
he felt his stomach rumble and noise of it :UMlelEﬂ him do the only thing left to do
and that was to drink his father's lover's vitamin supplement.

The taste of the drink was familiar and he recognised it as the same concoction she
had given him the day before, however this time he could not argue, he needed some-
thing in his stomach and the drink was more than adequate.

In fact he could not believe how full the drink made him, for as soon as he had finished
it his hunger pains dispersed.

The next hour saw boredom at its fullest, his eagerness fo study had dwindled and no
matter how hard he tried to focus his mind on why he had refurned to his dorm fwo
weeks before schedule, all he could think about was how smooth and soft his hair felt.
Once again the discarded parcel caught his attention and before he knew it he had
picked it up and was going over the cover of the magazine.

Some pretty blonde haired model he had never seen before advertising a great new
hair product that brought all the vitality and vitamins a long hard day at the office
took away.

Turning the page hq«mmglusad the product as the same stuff he had used on his hair
and before he knew it'he was muttering to hlmﬁMWTha model was in her
assumptions at the products boasting.

The next two pages began to explain how tep mndals had their hair styled at expensive
salons and how much it cost them to keep if looking so vibrant and colourful,

While at the end of the article it gave a tips and tricks chart on how to get that same
beauty queen look as the stars for less than the price of the magazine itself.

Without a thought to how long he had been reading the magazine, Rob realised that he
had read it from start to finish and as-he kept touching his soft shiny hair he began to
wonder what it would look like a different colour,

Shaking his head he wondered what on earth he was thinking about, so glancing at the
time he decided that enough was enough and his fime should be spent studying. So
moving back aver to the cupboard he began pulling out his coursework, however as he
did a whole stash of paperwork came away and fell on to the floor.

"Damn!” he huffed as he began to clear it all up and stack it back into the cupboard
neatly, however he did not stop there,
Looking around the room Eﬁe-n:nuld not help wondering how disgusting it was.



Tying his hair into a ponytail, he opened the door and hastily rushed out onto the dor-
mitory corridor coming upon a cupboard door he opened it and began to pull out various
items of cleaning stuff.

The next three hours Rob spent cleaning the entire room, even the shower room and
toilet was subject to a clean, but when he came to the old mirrored dresser, Rob made
sure that he cleaned that thoroughly.

Placing all of the cleaning equipment back into the cupboard, he went back to he room,
washed his hands and with a sigh of exhaustion sat down on the chair by Theidres:
Looking back at his reflection in the mirror Rob untied his hair, then leanifigit
picked up the parcel and took out the hairbrush set, which apart from a combang hair-
brush also had rollers and clips.
Instantly his mind drifted to the magazine and one of the articles that e
girl could style her hair over night while she slept using rollers.

Picking up the magazine he quickly found the article and began to copy
An hour later his hair was completely covered in rollers.

An hour later his hair was completely covered in rollers.

Glancing at the clock he decided it was time for him to go to bed, K@
up he knocked the magazine on to the floor, it fell open at a page thgtik
his curiosity.
It had fallen open to an illustrated story concerning a young girl fall

So deciding to find out just exactly what young teenage girls found 5
such stories he sat on the bed and began to read it.

In fact the magazine had loads of stories of girl meets boy, girl anc fal
get married, but as he reached the centre of the magazine, there was'a'g
with some writing on it.

Taking a hold of the paper he glanced at the clock.
Time had gone by quickly and it was nearly 23:00 hours and as he grapplé
of going out into the corridor and calling the number, he guessed thatif
however as he turned the paper over he realised there was more writifge

24 hours tollfre

Eagerly he made his way out into the corridor,
Normally, even at this hour of the night Rob would expect to see a fellow gfuder
andering along the corridor, however today, he hoped that he was the onlfgne’on this
floor back in campus.
Reaching the phone he nervously dialled the number, his eyes darting arc :
hoping that none of his fellow fraternity saw him in a T-shirt, boxers and curlers.

A distorted dialling tone rang in his ear and just as his eyes moved from left to right
along the corridor, someone picked up the phone.



Chapter Two = Chapter Two
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"It's Ok Buddy... Now I know yer'in T'll leave it out here!” the voice replied.
"Yeah... Yeah of course!” Robert answered as he searched for his T-shirt and boxers.
"I nearly gave up knockin thought they'd got it wrong... But it's not unusual for some of
yer t'stay ere over the break I spose!” the voice continued from the other side of the
door.
"Err... Yeah studying,.. Yeah that's right!” Robert replied as he caught sight of his naked
body in the mirror on the dresser,
"Don't know what ya got in it buddy, but it's a biggun!" the voice suddenly begm’m trail
off down the corridor.

“Yeah... Thanks!" Rob shouted out to the security guard or cleaner who had dfﬂpped the
parcel of to him,

Rob knew that he was not the only student staying behind over the Easter hnﬂﬂé , but
he knew that he was the only one on this dorm. Yet as the thought of whom eiqa.g" d
decided to hang back at Uni to catch up on studying, his eyes averted to his head .
"My word?" he looked confused as he saw the array of curlers in his hmr huwar hr5
mind soon moved back onto the parcel waiting for him. |
Opening the door slowly he looked to see if the person who had ch;ﬂppe;d i u{f hﬂd tmna
and when he was sure the coast was clear he opened the door fuifyaﬁnd Jbgktd ﬁgwn at |
the massive parcel. |
Bending down he tried to pick it up, but for some reason it felt far ‘tt;ncr hcu\gif&r hlm 50|
instead he just dragged the huge box into his room.
The box was addressed to him directly and without anymore 1huughﬁﬂi to who ligd
sent it to him he opened it and when he did he came upon a letter ad essed tnh&n and |
six more parcels numbered from 1 to 6 and all of them in different sizes. |'

I
Once again the familiar smell of his father's girlfriend's perfume hit his nostnils g IE
opened the letter, however this time the smell did not remind him of how:

ngry he ws
at his parent’s divorce, instead it brought a vision of his hands admiring The“bﬂnwhafa
he had found.

Once again that image was followed by the image of light lilac toenails. peermg Thruugh
the mesh. | =
Shaking his head he moved onto the letter. |

Wieleonne s ﬁ-J'mJJr s Pardowr, we ke
glad you bave ehose to avcept sur e
and believe me you will be pleased Wik
the sutssme. ln the words of sur JEHer

vallyed sustomers this offer (S

SFTISFACTION GURRAYTEED:



e are probably uwendering why the
parce] bas siv nurnbered paskages?
Wleldl It's sinmple.

WIE GUIARANTEE you will bessnne B
stber SATISFIED sustonner in S f"ﬁ
DRSS 1%

Jorg
|
.
/

Bach pareel is for cach day of sur jont
mey togeter

Pt what i ysuw are not satis’
sk

Simple we will give yow Yo
WA

Mo questions asliked) .

The fact that Robert had not even paid for the parcel did not occur fo him, it only

him wondering what it was they guaranteed. T

Just then a chill went through his body and he decided that he should put orthigalc

clothing and considering they were most probably dry after spending the e}i ‘

on the radiator, it was his only aption.

:—iuwever the package marked number one was just too tempting for =‘z'_'.'i-_‘-'-_'-_‘-‘-','} ave Ti

ater. '

Opening the package he came across another note on some Pandora's Parlour hea:
paper, another magazine and a another parcel this time covered in pink wrapping.

TIE GUAIRFIIYTEE that after Cryig
sut Pandsra's SIX STEP approanchy
youlll be glad that Youl....... |

"Yeah whatever!” Robert skipped most of the message and found the part that was of
interest to him.

i
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7
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.“ : : g P v .
s 9 Rernenuber, to follow Fandora's
quideline in the mif_ﬁﬁmwm prowided zimnl
yeull be glad yeu asked for Pandora's
| j‘ ) t--JpJ

Once again intrigue won the day and Robert opened the large pink pnckagmgf
The heavy smell of his future step mother's perfume swept his nostrils once r:rgurn a:;s he
opened it, however unlike before he now found the smell quite appealing.
A set of light pink towels stared back at him as he opened the lid. 4
Shrugging his shoulders he then took out a silky light lilac dressing gown, but. whaﬁ he
removed that he came across an assortment of beauty care treatments for hairlas
several other fragrance of shower gels amongst other strange items he had Wr Eee,n
before. % b

"Skin care lotion and body cream!” he laughed as he looked at them: / ’ |
Then turmng back to the magazine, which once again had the rnudgl rom, fh.: ﬂThE‘.ﬁ f
magazine, he had read last night on it, he opened it and began to ratnd 1hﬂiﬂﬂ‘ﬁducfmr i.
to the magazine. ',
The model’s name was Pandora and she once again welcomed the randas;r 'I’n-m.fﬂﬁ’ghf
into how she kept herself so young and pretty. T |
Although Robert know knew who the model was his amazement at fmgf_ q:_d'_‘l‘hgtfun
dora used to be a six-foot man called Brad stunned him. Revealing thﬁf‘sm rad had
used the six-step guide himself, he had become a sexy long legged suﬂm‘ model who had/
strutted herself on the most famous catwalks in the world and now hpd-l‘mrm wigt
of cosmetics.

"Yeah alright!" he shrugged his shoulders as he turned the page.

However the next page caused Robert to freeze, for staring back at him wu! Pmﬂam
without any makeup on and her hair in curlers just like him, /

. v

i [l
&

Tsww you bawe learmed my cuidesEess
Pt Youlr D;Mﬁ in surlers, Yysu Mﬁﬂ]"
kmouwp that this is how a super Jfrjél@ﬂ

likke mne -EJJlLU-aJyz; emnds and starts Lb*%l*j

clayy

Shaking his head Robert wondered what in hell he was doing and more so how he came
to be sitting in front of a mirror admiring his unravelling hair.



"What am I doing?" he looked at his hair as it bounced with shiny waves. "I'm gonna
wash that out!” he stated appalled at how he could even have hud the urge to do such a
thing. "And this stupid Pandora thing... I don't recall ordering it!"

Deciding that he would have another shower to get rid of his very girlie looking wavy
hair, he did not realise that he was also taking into the shower with him most of the
gels and body creams he had unwruppad eurhar

Sweet smallmg fmgrunr;es hn‘t his mses as he. wullnwacl in the spmr 1y of the water and
as his hands glided over his nipples the tingling he had felt in them yesterday returned.



Sensuously he rubbed his nipples and then he pulled on them and instantly the image of
two long nailed fingers painted light lilac pulling on two very elongated soft pinkish
nipples came into his thoughts. Then his mind pictured those same fingers leaving those
nipples and moving erotically down his naked bedy and onto a semi-erect cock, wrapping
themselves around it and bringing it to a full erection.

Suddenly Robert realised that he was acting out just what his imagination was doing
and brought his hand e from his erect penis.

Shaking nf’F ﬁ‘is:w""— wrriszment he then began to apply the two bottles of body cream
he ha beneath the 'awgls and dressing gown and before he knew it he had
smother o 11 croom into cuely crevice of his body below his shoulders.

A ment steuck higeas ReWwatched all his body hair fall away with the water, then
making <ur= 1haphe had remaVed any lingering cream on his hands he began to pay at-
tention to hus hdl

Afterialfa 2oberfiappec ed from the shower room wearing the light pink
graown and his Kair Weapped firmly in a pink towel, then placing himself in front
e magazine and began the first of today's lessons.




Pulling the towel away from his head he let his long hair fall down, then taking hold of a
comb he combed any tangles that were left in his hair out and when he done that he
began to roll his hair back into the rollers once again,

Content that his hair was now more properly rolled than what it was this morning, he
sat on his bed and continued with the magazine, never once wondering why on earth he
was doing what he was doing.

After finishing a feature on how to manage a supermodel’s hair, the next artigle &x-
plained how he could use the time waiting for his hair to dry by turning his -:Lﬁat‘ﬂun to
the body creams in the package.

Without any thought as to what he was doing Robert was rubbing moisturisEr uﬁ‘l“t- his
hairless body and legs, once again paying a lot of attention fo the growing strangéness
of his nipples. Once again he found them tingling and hardening to his touch-and' ”‘; -:icrlng
so he could feel his groin also responding to his touch.

An image of long brown nipples came to him and for a fleeting moment he mghg‘du‘l‘hat
he did have them, however the image also caressed his groin into a more aleft stdie.
Rob's soft hands were now rubbing his hairless genitals and as he glided hi< fipgers
over his semi-erect penis and pink testes he could not help wundenmg hoiy ‘Fabulmk“ he |
felt. |
Feminine thoughts flowed through his mind as laid himself cumfur'ﬁ:bly anfn‘ﬂwbed
and with one hand working his aroused nipples the other was now wrapp&d amund his
cock and slowly but surely bringing it to a full erection.

Rob's mind was wandering in and out of his situation and a little vmc&%rlﬂﬂ to assert
some organisation to his actions, but the feeling of his soft and smaoﬂ‘ll Hdrrg
over one another, his nipples tmghng with a playful sensation and h;sﬂhm-hmd mﬂkmg
his cock. The voice could not get through.

Suddenly the image of that man who had called him a queer on the Tr‘&iﬂ came into hﬂ;
thoughts, but instead of making him shudder with disqust, he was plc’rur"-mg upufrﬂ'r
elegantly tapered light lilac nailed fingers caressing the man's crotch. i
Then they were undoing the trousers slowly and sensuously until his huge ,,ock was out
in the open and when it was, those same hands playing and stroking the cock o an enor-
mous erection.

Faster and faster the elegant hand skinned the shaft of the cock unﬂ[ Iﬁﬂ'ﬁ#ut h‘rur'mng
the head of the penis erupted all over those fingers.

Instantly Robert's ejaculation brought him to his senses.

"What the?" he quickly stopped any of his release going over the bed.

Grabbing hold of a tissue he wiped himself clean and went back into the bﬂfl'han
"What am I doing?” he wondered as he turned the tap on, however as he felt the gelati-
nous goo of his jism on his fingers a strange compulsion came over him. I

A voice inside his mind was telling him to taste it. | .

Shaking his head he managed to fight off the urge and quickly washed the mess from
his fingers.

Moving back into the room, he realised that the clothes he put on the radiator yester-
day, had gone and when he npened up his holdall he could not help noticing that his
spare boxers and socks had gone too.



"Oh the rollers?" his confused mind lead him back to the dresser.

One by one he released the rollers as silkily his hair bounced in an array of gorgeous
waves.

The strange feeling in his nipples returned once again as he ran his hands gently
through his curled locks, but this time he welcomed the feeling as a feel of normality,
for his hair looked absolutely wonderful.

Searching through the bottles of hair care products he found some hair sprﬂ;ﬂ :md
began to spray it all over his head.

“That should do!" he turned one way and then the other as his shiny vibrart ..,ﬂr"lad
haired swayed from left to right. "Now I can get on with cleaning the rest &f Thrs \
room!"

With his lilac-pink dressing gown wrapped firmly around his naked body he ‘r|p'l'wd' buck
down the corridor to the cupboard that contained all the cleaning material. &
Images of fellow students all staring at him dressed as he was and with his hafr ﬂﬂwmg
so girlishly behind him, excited him further and as he reached the i‘UprCIr‘d he ‘Fﬂ-ur‘id |1-
hard to keep his erection from poking out of his gown.

"Oh my... This is just so thrilling!" he giggled to himself. "Oh if Sfﬁﬂr'r r:;midm mef
dressed like this he'd have a complete shock!" N

Hunger had not been part of his concern all day, but as evening drews. ln I‘IJE stomach
I:-e:gun to grumble and luckily he remembered he still had another one -af Hﬁy{aﬁs wfun
min drinks fo see him through. .
Finishing the contents of the drink he began to wonder how he could hmm "I'-r'ﬂfud 'I'he
poor the woman with such contempt, after all she was only trying to Halﬁ his fﬂfhhr :
through his mother's infidelity.

In fact he also began to wonder how he could've been so rude to her T‘u:lppiﬂm at hu
father proposing to her too.

&rabbing hold of the romantic story magazine Hayley had given him, he J:r..gtm to Eiae
Hayley in a different light, no more did he see her as an intruder intg his family For
now he saw her as a welcome friend and confidant. '

In fact he was beginning to accept the fact that she was going to be ﬁis ﬁﬂ’zﬁmﬂ’t’her

Although Rob had no recollection of how and when he had gone to bed last mghi tonight
would be different for the phone call he had made last night had ‘I'rlgger*eﬂ the 5ub||m|-

nal messages his CD system back at home had put there.

The train once again was the main scene of his dream, however this time iﬁh'm.nn in the
tight fitting jeans did not take offence to Robert's reply for this time he w]nked at
him.

Robert blushed as he crossed his silky legs and looked out of the window at ‘l‘he. passing
scenery, however the scenery soon changed as the man suddenly decided fo'sit down
next to him.



Rob's heart began to flutter as the very handsome man then placed his hand on Rob's
knee and as he did Rob noticed that his silky legs were covered in a flesh toned colour
mesh that ran from under a lilac paisley wrap around skirt

"Oh my goodness!" he sighed as he realised he was weur'mg a skirt.

" '-_'_‘- 1
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Then the man took hold of hls hand ﬂl'l-d br'nughf it up to his mouth and kissed it.

"You have beautiful nails my dear!” the man smiled at him.
Just then the dream was shattered as the train came to a sudden halt

Rob woke in a sweat.

"What the?" he sat up, wondering just what his dream was.

However as he did sit up his long curled hair wrapped around his naked shoulders and as
they did, his thoughts suddenly went to Pandorad’s tips, he should have put his hair in
curlers, for now he would have to wash his hair once again.



Going to the shower room he perched himself on the toilet and began to pee and as he
felt the relief of emptying his bladder he felt the unusual tingling and ifchiness in his

nipples once again.

"Hmmm... They seem puffy today?” he quizzed himself as he touched them.

Flushing the toilet he turned on the shower and grabbed a hold of all the hair care and
body wash bottles and repeated the same process he had done yesterday.

After placing his hair in curlers, he soon began to feel excited at opening the next
package and unlike yesterday he was completely thrilled at what was inside, for apart
from another two bottles of vitamin drinks there was a professional nail care kit, along
with some waxing lotion.




Beneath this was another two packages, one with a pink ribbon and the other with a
lilac one.

Last of all was the magazine with Pandora’s smiling face blowing a kiss entitled 'Day Two
- How to maintain your nails and achieve that Beauty Queen smile!

"Wowl!" Rob brought his hand up to his chest, as he saw how beautiful Pandora had made
herself. "I never would have believed a man could look so glamorous!”

Two days ago the thought of even washing his hair would have seemed completely out of
character for Robert McKinley.

Yet today as he sat in front of the dresser mirror, his hair meticulously covered in
curlers his body smooth and smelling of feminine fragrances, he could only shrill at the
thought of himself gradually becoming like the model in the magazine.

The next hour or so Rob worked on his nails smoothing and filing them, then he worked
on his toe nails making sure that all the things Pandora did he copied to the full, then
with his nails buffed and shiny Pandora told him to remove his curlers.

Once again the feel of his bouncy curled hair invigorated him, he wanted to show it off,
he wanted so desperately for some one to make a comment on it, but Pandora was now
telling him that it was time to undo the pink package.

Bottles of Mascara, makeup and nail varnishes a plenty
stared back at him as the article then told him to place
his feminine items neatly across his table or dresser if
he was a lucky enough girl to have one.




Over and over again Pandora explained the rudimentary basics at applying makeup and
then removing it at night or morning if the case need be, however he could not ignore
the first lesson, removing unwanted soft facial hair.

Rob read the article twice as it explained to him that if he was unlucky enough to have
hard facial hair then the waxing treatment would not work and at some stage he would
have to the hair removed using a different and sometimes very uncomfortable treat-
ment known as electrosis.
Following the instructions caref
with a very quick tug the woad
With the wax pulled fron
reddish reflection in th
His hands surveying
smiled for it lookec
Zine once more N

t the corner of the wax and
Jirning sensation.
i face, he glanced at his
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‘How to prepare your face
for that
important date!’

I't was well into the evening when Rob finally felt at ease applying mascara, foundation,
eye shadow, blusher and lip-gloss.

"Oh yes!" Rob puckered his light pink glossy lips and blew himself a kiss.

Standing up he waltzed across the room letting his hair sway from side to side, his mind
set on nothing more than feeling absolutely beautiful.

Once again he considered opening his door and venturing out into the corridor in the
hope that another stay behind student caught a glimpse of him, however a voice in his
head warned him that that was impossible, for girls were not allowed in his dormitory
let alone fraternity.

Excitement was still on his agenda though, for he was now ready to open the lilac pack-
age, however Pandora had told him that he must read the last article before he did.
Being a good girl, Rob did as he was told and read what it said.

‘You are now at an important stage ot
your development sweetheart, so the
next few items will fuse your need to
be as glamorous as Pandora, even as
you read this your body is flowing
with feminine desire.

A teminine desire to be...
Not just to be like Pandora...

But to be your own girl!



Two days ago you were just another lost
male with no identity.

Tonight when you open the lilac package
you will discover your new identity...
And that little girl that has been locked
away inside you since you were stereo-cast
into that male world when you were
born...

Will be released forever!

One last thought for you to decide before
you open Pandora’s box fully... You can
say no and we will refund all your money
no questions asked!

Just call us on the number you rang the
other day!’

Rob hesitated as he took in everything the article explained. He could phone the
number and return to be the scruffy unclean lazy young man he had become, wasting his
parents money on his slow and uninteresting days at University or he could open the
lilac box and become something more exciting.

For one tiny second the voice that was Robert McKinley tried in vain to regain some
stability to the madness that now had him looking like a girl, it wanted to cut his hair
off and scrub all the ridiculous cosmetics now plastered over his face.

But Robert was not in control of his decisions anymore, Pandora the glamorous super-
model from the magazine was.

Frantically Rob tore into the lilac package and when he opened it he could not help but
give a girlish shrill of delight.



Staring at him was a purple-lilac peignoir
and on top of them were loads of false nails

“Oh Pandora thank youl” he dove into the box

and pulled out the baby doll, however before '-

he could go to bed, he still had one more
lesson to learn tonight.

To do his nails!
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Hayley wrapped her arms around her lover’s shoulders, digging "-:_-f-' sails into his hairy
chest and nibbling his earlobe. Today shehndfeitthahms ' yelein
her crotch and she could sense Brian's nm,m! instinc e alre

'

She was litterally going to become a bitch on heat for the next three days and she knew
that Brian would be there to keep her under lock and key.

However her thoughts were not entirely on her coming change, for her mind was won-
dering when it would be the best time to let her husband to be know that his son Robert

was about to become his daughter.



s face.

i my dear?" he looked 't
“What do you think of the name
"Rosemary?” he replied a little puz:

"For Robert sweetheart.. I mean we won't be able to call him Robert when he comes
home wearing makeup and dresses can we?" Hayley smiled as she sank her bottom down
onto her lover's cock




"I suppose so?" Brian tried to find some reason to disagree wi I,
“Now y kmw he's my responsibility now don’t you?"

"Yes dear.. He is," Brian succumbed to the feel of
his munhuod sliding into his her specml plm:e,

rather than his need to disagree with her.

"And you wouldn't want me to remove ym.lr cock

from my little shemale hole would you?" she

stroked his face as
her nipples began

toenlarge.

‘ : "OH YESSS5555555S!" he gasped with pleasure as his tongue
A’m‘?ried to connect with her elongated nipples.



. ;i -l - LA S | /
's lust for his wife to be, controlling his every thought,
| ' hat Robert is now your daughter!"

"I knew you would understand sweetheart, I'm sure Robert would love to choose a dif-
ferent name... But he'd only choose a sluttish name wouldn't he?”

"Yes... Hayley!" Brian agreed as he lapped and sucked vehemently on one nipple and then
the other.

"We can't have Rosemary following in that slut Lydia's footsteps can we?” Hayley
worked her fingers into Brian's hair as she felt the fullness of his cock embedded in her
special place. "No, I've definitely decided that Rosemary is going to learn to be more
like her new mother! Yes she'll become just like me!”



END OF CHAPTER TWO
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Chapter Three

DEMEANDR
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dered why he had never indulged in wearing
by Keshara feminine night wear before.



The sensations that coursed through his body
as the baby doll teased his new and very evi-
dent sexual preference were so strong his
heart began to flutter at the thought of how
lucky he was to be able to wear such delightful
things.

Going back to the dresser he huffed and began
to unwind the rollers from his hair and with it
all unrolled and hanging down, he proceeded to
brush it, however the image of the man on the
train kept reappearing in his thoughts and as it
did his cock continued to harden.

Trying his best to ignore his hard-on he turned
his attention to the array of makeup removing
solutions sprawled out on the dresser and with
a huff proceeded to wipe all of the hard work
he had created last night away

Once again the image of the strange man on
the train came back and began to invigorate
his groin and before long he was running his
hand over the tip of its heady -',.:'-

long before his scrotum was ready to eliim:
With a large sigh Rober: L--‘w Jnce ag
into his clasped smoothed thighs.

"Oh this is no good... T'll hu' to show
over againl” he spuke out aloud standi
wiping the spent jism on his fiF

buttocks.

If the rapidly feminising Robert had hqm
that his cock would have gone limp, he was
wrong, because as he began to remove the
purple baby doll the sensuous material struck
another chord in his changing mind.

Catching his breath he removed the garment
and held it to his face the fabric increasing
the rigidness of his cock, and as he enjoyed
both sensations he discarded the night cloth-
ing and skipped to the shower room pulling the
shower head into place.
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LR A ER R ed in the Teminine Tragegnce his sofT body wasnow hﬁ'&-‘
[Nl H-ER CA & CLRIER Rl began To apply moisturiser™p his legs he gasped wﬁh
amazement at the smoothnesEasd I8 :
"I wonder what pleasures awoJ@VGITR Gl s Veag LI RET :  F citedly as he r:usuullyﬂ su'l' 7 M
down before his mirror, enjoy{[ls Ria R U\ T [yleT ing ef his penis nestled in his .

lap.
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Glancing at the row of cosmet{ls5 ne-.ufly before him, he shi@fed with anticipation and as
he picked up the mascara his pgIER sl =l R-TRE pok de :Q_l}fr'ﬂm between his
clenched legs. F

After an hour of careful applieydl-lsM>E1o8: 1T Gt B TEREE ||P5 and blew himself a kiss,
(CRITUEL RO RS LT i (T I he image staring back at himpWes perfeetion, he was now on
equal furns with Pandora. ,

Al BBl g G G LI =R i T Ty stared back at him he felffa small release of pre cum coze
from his cock. |

BIGE 1 b WA R 1 11T iR G BRI and wiped it however as hé did he purred to himself as his
USRI BT R I MR T sight of his erect penis. Images of that man on the train
UL ELal= BT TS TGN LRI, he began to imagine that his cock was the man's.
ECATGIGEL R R GO R IR CR T i1 in his mouth, he wanted so much to see his lipstick
5muiher'ed (R o T sudden knackatthe door interrupted him.
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combined with the next knock.

"Err... Yes?" Rob froze as he let go
of his now rock hard penis.

"It's Mr Wilmot here, I was just
wondering if you was alright... Only
we haven't seen anything of you
since your return?”

"Oh... I'm finel” Rob croaked
nervously, however as he glanced
upon his image in the mirror his
lips

suddenly released another word.
"Darling!l”




"Sorry?" Mr Wilmot replied from the other side.

"Oh... We're just finel” the reflection of Robert's
female persona answered with:agiggle.

"Oh.. I see.. Are you sure because there are only

a few of vou h | 1 all the others at
ng yeu have not
‘hought I'd better
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ﬁt‘l WE" it you safsu fﬂ hﬂﬁ; yuu bel"
vm::e FEP|IEd

'Y?EFE myn md-i'he-r sfncked I}'IB hﬁ‘h f:lent'f
of food thank youl” Robert blew the door
a kiss as he feused fhe tip of his we
cock with a long painted fingernail.

"Right.. That's Ok then.. Well I gath
your busy studying... So I'll leave you
then Mr McKinleyl" the voice trailed
from the door as Mr Wilmot walked

away.

Robert stood up and moved over to the
door, his erection at his fullest as his
mind deduced whether or not to open the
door and let this man see how beautiful
he was.

"Everything is just wonderful thank youl"
Robert began to stroke his cock as he
tried to picture what Mr Wilmot looked
like, for he had bumped into him on vari-
ous occasions over the years, but had
never until foday had cause to talk to
him.




Standing up he moved over to his roommate's bed and looked down at the next package
that had an envelope attached to it with the words 'Pandora Step 3' written on lipstick lip
image and like all the other packages this one was a lilac shade too.

*’
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Opening the envelope Robert read the message, however this time it was more like a
rhyme or poem.




d the package.

ntyhose and perfumes stared up at him and as he sifted
. lilac box




Holding his breath he gasped as he pulled
out a pair of six-inch lilac mules.




Removing all of the items from the box, Rob was surprised to find another supplement
type magazine entitled..........................
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Grabbing hold of the magazine he turned the page to find a step by step quide on how to
enjoy the sensations of putting your feet into a pair of pantyhose, causing his vision to
cross back to the packs he received.




Each pair was a light flesh toned colour and instantly Rob's mind went back to the
sensation he had got when he placed his hand into his stepmother's pantyhose back home.
In fact he realised that ever since he had, he had really wanted nothing more than to see
his toes inside them, pretty lilac coloured toes peeking out through the mesh.

"Oh Pandora... Hayley thank youl" he sighed as he unwrapped a pair of pantyhose.

'FELEIRrRRLL

Ta

felt so excited at the thought of owning such a feminine garment and as he put his hands
into them, he felt his cock growing rather rapidly.



at the e pictures of Pandora putting her pantyhose
Pandora in the same dilemma as he was.

se carefully up into a kind of doughnut ready

=< hard on just like him.

e them always had this problem and that with
..3 such items of feminine wile.

ec his pretty lilac toes into the mesh.

dy as his toes and then his foot and his ankle

i fingers rolling the p
D and with a pink
*ticle explained how
€ '_ would grow used
at Pandora told him ar
‘e ecstasy ran throug
sed in the soft ser

Then slowly and very erotically he slid the pantyhose up his soft
glistening legs until finally Robert pulled the pantyhose up over his

throbbing erection and onto his hips.
The sight of himself dressed so feminine and with an erection did not

bother him for the article explained that some men liked their girls
dressed just the way he was now.

Glancing over to his mirror, he looked just like Pandora did, with his
hair splayed down across his shoulders caressing his nipples, his face
perfectly painted and his nails painted so elegantly, despite being
false, he know felt every inch a Pandora.

"Oh mother.. Hmmmmmmmm... I feel soooooocoocooooo... Delicious!”

he sighed as he puckered up his lips and blew himself a kiss.

Then turning his attention back to the magazine it showed him
what was next,

Rob's cock was in turmoil, pre cum was sticking to his pantyhose  every throb
more he saw his image the more he wanted wrap his hands around his cock and bring it to
fulfilment.



However, his cock's throbbing wish would soon be fulfilled.

iding his toes into the six-inch high lilac
mules Robert shakily stood up and as he did
a huge shivering orgasm flowed completely
through his body and instantly his cock
erupted.
Rob fell pleasurably to the bed writhing in
complete abandonment and as his face
became entwined with in his long hair, his
fingers went straight to his tingling and
very erect nipples.

‘Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh.., Mmmmmmm.., Yes-
sssssssssssssss... Oh Pandora... Hayley...
Ohhhhhh.. Mmmm_.. I love youl" he wallowed
in another wave of sheer pleasure.

/ 71/1

As his trapped penis shot forth-another glob of
sperm onto his meshed lower abdomen, Robert
McKinley fainted and as his prettily mndeuu?
eyes closed on the world, the mind that was once
Robert's shifted completely.

New wishes and needs raced through his mind
erasing everything that had once been Robert
McKinley's being.

very thing he had learned since he could re-
mber was erased and re- organised as the
g that were in the vitamin drinks finally did

resswell Industries Technicians had in-

ithem to do. \
N

completely melded as nerve endings that had once carried his male ego and
ed, he now knew nothing of what he had learned at school let alone at

Algebra, science, history and sports were all foreign words fo him now, the only interests
he had were now purely centred on becoming what he wanted most - To become as femi-
ninely pliable as he could be, to do what only a woman could do.



Waking from his dream, Robert awoke to the feel of his sperm covered pantyhose.

"Oh dear me?" Robiert felt himself blush as he felt how damp his stomach was.

up Robert Uns ‘_' zdd his pantyhose and went straight to the shower-room where
ghd hung them up to dry.

wd up another pair of pantyhose and put them on with all
‘hat had been wearing pantyhose for a good few years.

would Mother say if she saw it?" he tutted as he placed
The next hour ¢ J

however as he §
He came upon s

yert tidying the room completely, this time he missed nothing,
ow room mates bed aside to clean underneath it.

+'s dirty clothes.

"L'll have to get the
picked them up, an t

=l before he returns!” he surmised to himself, however as he
dor hit his nostrils, a musky smell.

I't was Stuor 5 them up Robert took in the smell once again

Suddenly his mind refiected on his dream of the stranger on the train and how he had ne-
moved the stranger's penis from a pair of boxers and had tried to suck on it. y

"What am I thinkingl" Rob screwed the boxers up with the other smelly cfnfhuw',ﬁl'h-
them into the shower room where upon he began to wash them. o
g‘hqmr Rab

With everything looking tidy and Stuart's clothes washed and hanging on the rac . !
perched himself back in front of his mirror and began to reapply his makeup an "'""'?'-ﬂzh"'-
had done that he sat upon his bed and picked up the magazine. /

£

'Demeanour and how to strut like a queenl

-

Excitedly Rob followed the instructions with the first lesson Bxpfr.%ni'ng Tow tos
new heels with the help of books balancing on his head.
Robert knew he had seen some books =tashed away in the cupboard and quickly

work emulating the pictures of Pandora '
e —

i .-",.",I"_i
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Taking hold of the books that only twe days ago
where his course work and also very understandable
to him, the writing on their covers now appeared for-
eign and very confusing to him, so with out a second's
thought he guessed that they too belonged to his
room mate Stuart.

With evening drawing in, Robert had learned how to
sit with his legs crossed tightly, how to walk with his
hands and fingers pointing delicately as he swayed on
his heels and how to bend down to pick things up of
the floor like a lady.

Placing the magazine on top of all the others he began
to brush his hair for the full half hour he had been
taught in the first magazine he had read, then he
rolled his shiny hair up in the rollers removed all his
makeup.

His mind wondering how Pandora's instructions would
have looked if he had not had long hair to start with.
Then with his makeup removed he considered how
fortunate he was at not having to shave as regularly
as his roommate did foo and how Pandora's lesson in
waxing had been more than worthwhile.

Removing his pantyhose he slipped into his lilac baby
doll and jumped excitedly into his bed, wondering
what wonders would be revealed tomorrow.
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Excitement was running through Robert's mind as he wondered what would be revealed to
him in today's package and after showering, styling his hair applying his makeup and rolling
on his pantyhose, he was soon ready to find out.

Once again a pink package and a lilac one stared up at him.

The instructions where to open the pink one first and to leave the lilac one until the eve-
ning.

Opening the package he pulled out a douching kit and a smaller magazine with Pandora ex-
plaining how important it was for a girl like him to keep himself clean and a step by step
guide on how to clean himself.

Robert's first attempt to push the hose up his bottom was a complete failure but, his

growing femininity was pushing him further forward and a little yal@8was telling him that
if he was to be like Pandora, he had to do what she did to.

After a couple of tries Robert finally succeeded in pushing 1 _. _&u his bottom then
filling his bowels w|1'h warm water. The pressure buildi ling in hl'.'l mzn as his sfumuch

Relief was not too far away as the time to empty his bowel# cameliied with a swishing
squirt he emptied the water from his bowels. 7
However Pandora had not finished there, for she emphasised
for a girl like Robert was to be clean and feel perfectly co
So after a half an hour rest Robert repeated the procedure onge

done that, he did it over and over again until he was satfisfigdwith h

a thing.

\ unf it was
th idea of doing it.
T he had

pility at'doing such

By the evening Robert's anal passage was very so \’D‘J
and began to hope that his bottom would grow use
day. |
Drinking his vitamin drink he finally unwrapped the lilaé package

pthe lilac package

ee to four Times a

A beautiful pair of lilac thonged panties and matching

id them and held

ptﬂled them lovingly up his
g in his way, but just as Pandora
‘I'hu‘r problem completely.

"Ohl My!l" Robert's mind engulfed the contents
them to his face.
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legs, however his growing erection wus
pointed out the high style design of the pcmh 2
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Cresswell Industries latest feminisation product looked o be another success and Rob }’r
McKinley would be remembered as their first ever solo test subject, despite ::]Wn‘"
having thrown him their way.

His predicament had been ideal, his parents had fallen under Cresswell's wing and it was

natural progression that he wnuld follow too, but the challenge of him being far away from
‘I‘herr ir eyes was Jusf‘ﬁfhu‘l“ Cresswell's wanted.

out of the. way of any. nnlnakqgs who may have interrupted the delicate state of
‘ Wf ﬁnd Puf him in, but best of all was his situation of being alone on a
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Robert's new look very exciting, she hoped that his reaction was not too drastic.
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Robert woke up on day six with a big smile on his face, his dreams had grown more strange
and more erotic and they no longer centred on the man he had met on the train with the
huge bulge in his jeans.

Each dream was with a different man and in a different situation und de;spite: hls nhwuus

enjoyment 'I’hemmny always seemell fo leav@lilim feeling frustrat ed fior efERgiream
was now 'FI ing bef#_e he cnﬂ!d uc'ruul .IpErfu _ actions onf L'r en o \

Slipping hisgaft legs gl.t!l' uf Tha bed he

revelled in

Pandora hadi#®ld hi -I w wonderful it wt! ago fo bed without pgnf es,
ilr special man. I

Yet Robert woendered what Pandora meant by special man, for that wasal said.
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Once more his cock responded and his puffy nipples replied in unison as his hands washed
them erotically, his mind beginning to imagine a man standing at the door watching him
shower.

Then his mind thought about the great sensation he had got when he had worked those
dildes into his love passage and began to move them in and out and as he did he began to
wonder what it would feel like o have a real cock inside there instead.



Robert was hard once again and skilfully he worked his cock to another blistering release.

Pandora had taught him lots of new tricks with his hands and his fingers, but they were all
for his own pleasure and as he rubbed his very prominent erect nipples he could not help
wondering why he had never felf like he did before.
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Stuart Dolan whistled nonchalantly as he scuffed the heels of his trainers on the new
tweeded carpet corridor floor, hoping that his rubber heels would leave marks upon it.

His tune may have been out o or he could not wait to get back

into University life.



Late nights, jokes, drugs and beer, 'What a life stylel' was his motto and all at the expense
of his wealthy father, who would berate him if he knew how he was treating his money.

The Easter perjgd break was for Stuart and all his 'Compadres’ as he liked to call his
friends, nothy ore than an inconvenience, sure he had scored with several of the 'Surf
girls' who 2 n the beach near his father's private holiday home.

But he missed his Compadres.

3 T, ,
Smiling he thought about the disgust on his dad's face when he saw his scruffy appearance
and the smile soon fell into a chuckle when he recalled the look'on his face when he caught
him in bed with two of the Surf girls.

His reply to his father's horrified response of "Chillout Pops... You was young oncel” was
still etched in his memory.



. _
s father was a millionaire and Stuart was his only heir.

ah man I'll be loaded whei :ﬂﬁﬁ_&f‘ld geezer croaks!” Stuart kept telling himself, for he
no intent of ever achie ying anything other than having a good time, especially when
no need to worry about ris future.
|
ching his dormitory wing, Stuart's whistle grew even more louder as the thought of
yther term of drugs, beer and fun with his compadres increased his rythmn.

u —_—

knew the 'Robster’, as he and the compadres called I-E'ﬁ-" rt, would be there, for like

ated his parents for forcing more education on him, hewever he knew that his room
e would be using that spare time to study.

ugh unlike Stuart and most of the other students at University, Robert did need to
iduate with colours, because his parents were not as wealthy as his and most of the

- a, 4




Pushing the door wide open he tried to find the light switch
‘when the smell of perfume hit nostrils.



"Robster! You got some chick in here?" he called out to the darkness. "Fuck it man the
: .

e switch ar ae room fur-

ght did not go on.

|
Suddenly the door closed behind him and Stuart was aware of someone standing besides
him.

i

Yet the fragrance of that person did not cause him any fear, as it began to target his
mind sensuously.



longhaired beauty
something Stuart could

1




In fact Rob's eyes were now moving beyond her leg as they took him onto her babydoll.

"Err... Where's the Robster?" he grinned as he moved in on the stunning looking blonde
beauty standing provocatively before him, her perfume forming a cloud in his senses.

"Waiting for you lover boyl" the beauty's puckering lips opened in a very soft and sexy
tone.

"Weow... Where'd the Robster get you from?" Stuart decided it was time to turn on the
charm, for despite his scruffy appearance he always seemed to be able to talk a girl's
panties off and considering he had spent most of his Easter break screwing those Surf
girls, he guessed he might as well finish off with Rob's girlfriend, after all she was making
all the moves.

"Oh he's been hiding mel" the girl replied very softly as she sexually puckered her lips.

The girl's perfume was almost infoxicating and Stuart could have sworn it was calling him,

so moving in closer he put his hand on the girl's knee and ran his hand up her pantyhosed
thigh.

“And I thought I'd been the only one fucking my way through Easter|” Stuart gave the girl
his big come on smile. “You know the Robster should be more careful what he leaves lying
around... Especially when I'm about!”

The girl smiled back and moved her leg inwards catching his wandering hand and placing it
on the silky waist of her baby doll.

With his hand on her waist Stuart looked up into the girl's face "=y babe vou look famil-
iarl" he looked over her features, as his eyes had now adjustec o the bluish hoze of the
heavily curtained room.,

"You don't sayl" the girl replied in her softly spoken tone vile.

“Yeah I never forget a face?" he mused over the bicnc
familiar, despite the makeup.

peyes looking very

"Go fetch the chair handsome!” she motioned with b Sy

s

"Uhh... Oh?" Stuart turned to face the chagthi= mir still searching '?“qgw: familianity of
the girl's features.

"Bring the chair over here and sitl" she commandec fﬁ-nﬁﬂiu#a-ﬁrw

Stuart did as he was asked and sat down cn the chal

"Hmmm... Yes T like what T seel” the girl sighedand x|y swaggered over 1o him



Stuart felt his groin tighten as the girl sauntered over to him and with every step closer
he felt that he knew her.

"It's gonna a be long hard year!" the girl giggled and smiled at him as she hovered over him.

"I do know you?" Stuart began.




"SHHHHH" the girl silenced him as she placed her finger on his lips and then straddled
him on the chair.

Stuart's hands wrapped around her midriff and the fragrance and feel of her on his lap
caused his manhood to harden further, but his mind was still locked in a battle over the
familiarity of the girl.

He knew he had seen her before and as he stared into her eyes closer it finally hit him.

"R..R..Robssssterrr?” he stuttered, instantly trying to withdraw his hands and push his
room-mate off of him.

"I can't believe it took you so long!” the girl laughed as she sprayed some liquid into his
face.







giiventures with all those
about youl” Rob then
his neck sensuously.

-
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n.. What.. What ﬁgve..yg_u_,&ﬁm to me?" Stuart wanted
i+, but his raging hard on was leading him into territory
1t going let alone go.

groin even Eqrdﬂ 'i'\u his lap and as he did Rob's breath-
W1

at his roommate as his arms wrapped around Stuart's

1
|

2 smell of your musky btl‘ker's from my mind... I've waited
Rob looked lovingly into Stuart's eyes.






"What?" Stuart replied rather puzzled at everything that had just happened.

“You've gotta look after me in here, especially as I'm going to keep your bed warm every
nightl"

Stuart wanted teo unleash a volley of abuse at his recommate’s sudden show of faggotry, but
his/her perfume was just so intoxicating it seemed to be placing his judgements and dis-
gust further from his thoughts with each inhalation of the scent.

In fact the feeling once again growing in his groin was telling him that what had just hap-
pened was not going to be a one off.

"Qhhh if only the other boys could see how hard I get you?” Rob replied with a sexy smile,
Just then a mobile phone beeped and interrupted them.

"Oh that's minel” Rob very effeminately gestured as he stood up on his heels and minced
over to the dresser.

Stuart could do nothing but take in the full horror of what had become of Rab as he

watched his former roommate move over to the dresser that was stocked full of girlish
items.

With long blonde hair and a body as smooth as silk, the way he now carried himself any
drag queen would have been dead jealous of him, for there was absolutely nothing left of
the old scruffy Rob he remembered so well.

Stuart shook his head once more hoping to shake of the strange fascination he now had
over his buddy.

What had happened te his roommate and in such a short space of time, yet more impor-
tantly how could he himself allow Rob to kiss him with his mouth.

Nevertheless however much Rob did look and act like a girl the one thing that Stuart could
not mistake was the very obvious bulge in Rob's lilac panties.

"Oh.., It's for you sweetheart!” Rob turned and smiled at Stuart.
"For me?” he looked up at his stunning looking roommate. "But It's not mine?"

Rob handed Stuart the mobile phone and giggled as he watched his completely stunned
roommate answer the call stand up, walk over to the bed and then faill into a trance.

Stuart's mind was now Inggéd onto the Cresswell reprogramming facility.
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Stuart woke with a smile on his face, his head was full of the dream he had just woken
from, he had once again been down on the beach and had successfully nhnﬁad up two of
the of the surf girls.

Then after a short trip under the boardwalk, he had begun to enjoy the feeling of both
girls sucking his cock.

It was this image and the:

ber. ‘

‘water running which finally brought him from his slum-

Turning round ‘f%"f ace the showe
bllluwm from the open ing and It -; .

"Oh I've got plenty of ﬂmal" S‘Hllhﬁ-' g _ﬂ&!\ﬁfﬁ E}‘E‘.s observing the figure of what used to
be Robert McKinley. "And be: ts hand to draw my attention away from youl"

"Really?" Rob replied mwing
pletely draped across h.is

n the steam, making sure that his hair was com-

Stuart's eyes widenﬁd ,}H g * ellow roommate draw nearer, for despite his
long hair coyering hls ffybreast tissue, his two nipples poked through erstically,
aching to befadﬂd  him and when his eyes lowered onto Rob's small soft
pink hairless cock an n penis ﬂh’r*éd with excitement.

"Come here!” Stuart threwback hi

heets and exposed his hardening cock.

“You'll be late for youSfipst lesson you natit
moved closer to him, ' own eyes firmly on

ghty boy!” Rob once again reminded him as he
| Stuart's engorged sex,

Stuart did not care i'ﬁlwns late all he vmnﬁ‘ad to do was Kiss his feminised roommate's
body all over and enjnsggbb‘s hands and mouth working on his own sex.

"Qoooh Stuart you knﬂwI can't resist you when you lay like that!" Rob climbed on top of
his roommate inwermghhis own crotch down onta his roommate's face, while taking Stuart's
eight-inch throbbing gack into his mouth.

After fifteen minutes of furious cock sucking both Rob and Stuart exploded in a wave of
pleasure as they both e¢ame in each other's mouths.



"@o on lover boy you've got to get to your lesson... T'll still be here oy rqphﬁl treasure
will be waiting for youl" Rob kissed Stuart's forehead. "And beside. ‘d LIRive time L

have to make myself pretty for you when you do retuczl
=

Stuart bent down and nuzzled Rob's saliva and 5-;_,. n soaked f‘H &ur‘e '1yd 1 his nose,
tenderly planting a Kiss on the leaking 1ip of it, (CIEVId-Ta e | | < thou h'l's Elon brought
him to another erection a short tap on his head Emlnde:d hitn rh BRI d time to
L
move. |

Rob watched his roommate turned lover arise and Fulk towargs

Although Stuart was smaller than him, his back wee L G T=d more
muscle than him, however the new mindset of Ref ﬂis
muscular thighs ever so appealing, in fact Rob w‘
obvious manliness in Stuart before today.

It may have only been two days since Stuart had =gV,

seduced him and changed his physical apbearaz LRLIGIL | -
- 5 ! f

Gone was the long hair he had also pric 'ﬁ!‘":mself. n, for now it was sho (-@idy, the

campus barber had also been surprised” i wﬁnder‘ed in and demanded fo(llERT o

long locks to be hacked. i

Rob had also removed every hair from his body tcMTy decide;j-hjj I Stuart's trimmed
beard enough for him to keep it. i

Pulling up a pressed pair of trousers that Rob had [l RELE RN 0T had been show-
ering, he straightened out his tie and turned to folLRAAERT LIl Rl |/ T

"Oh you look great!” Rob sauntered up to him and [T RUER TR WS T 10 's.

Both roommates engaged in a French kiss, befor:: fﬁ_fuur‘l‘, feeling hisjcock abLlf S GRYE
yet again, broke their passionate embrace.
"T've gotta go Robl" he pulled away, tasting the relglliis o\ IR uEZnenl: L1 Lb's tongue.
"You'll have to stop calling me Rob you know... I hd{iely look{ULEKWLRE T-¢:5s replied
adjusting Stuart's tie and making sure he was pre): 34y drefXR-EMTRelid up§i= tweo

buttons of his University jacket, an item along wi: Jthe tieRUBYALERY th ne cdwore since
their first day at the place.

"So what do I call you then?"

“Call me Pandora... Yes I look as good as Pandora does... So ye &UNY- Pandoral
kissed Stuart and pushed him fowards the door. "Hurry bad@id Iy our last lesson sweet-
heart, T've got that nice dress and shoes you picked up fo iR Xterday to show youl"



Stuart's new look completely stunned the other compadres and also had the tutors in con-
fusion, for none of them recognised the clean-shaven shorthaired smartly dressed student.

Lecture after lecture Stuart rode the ridicule heaped on him and to make things worse the
other members of the compadres kept asking him where his roommate and fellow compadre
was.

"Dunno haven't seem himl" he shrugged every time he was asked.

Lunchtime was spent sitting alone in the canteen listening to the sneers and jibes about his
smart appearance, with most of them putting it down to his father finally taking the upper
hand with him.

However as he was finishing off his meal one of the senior teachers approached him.

"Ah Mr Dolan, what a pleasant surprise to see you finally knuckling down o what University
is really all about!” the teacher stopped by his side.

Situart looked up and saw Deputy Principle Fuller.




"Err.. Yeah... Yes Mr Fuller Sir.. It isl" he replied caught rather off guard.
"Perhaps you could help me with a question concerning your rcommate Mr Dolan?”
"Err... Robster.. I mean Robert?”

"Yes Mr McKinleyl"

"Well err... What about him?" Stuart replied shakily.

‘I seem to have his name mizgi-Rfcam the register this morning and considering he's been
on Campus for ten or squlWERly L VAT ve become a |ittle concerned about him?" Mr
Fuller reasoned. "I sz @{s 'Wﬂﬁnjﬁginﬁg} find out how he was a week back and neither
GEEIE LS L er teachers have seen hilgll

"Well he's been t1){lls R4 MR- B TL 0 P-gms papers... He's very much behind I believel”
Stuart quickly fil ERGEEIRARPER G- )

"He can't be that il ETLE PR

N =
"Well he was trying CRLELCRIMRE i};iﬂbf the flu when I arrived.. So I'd imagine he's
still feeling bad!” ISPt continued the cOYer B R )

"Perhaps I should send N Wilsnﬁw-iu see him?” _thogblzmubeBrinciple suggested out
loud.

"Err.. T'll ask him tonight w{ Ee! see hi'm-,,‘;,?" he does get very grumpy when youSia ¢
help him out]” Stuart tried g SITERE T | (| EIERET To ¥ T W W W T UERETR y Teillste calls
for the Nurse if he is tho#ERIGRINIE 5 o

-r"'f' - .. ! . . -
ST C U EE B e DERUtRinGifle wallifhway hoping that his reply was g&od enough B
LT SN no o HBWEVE the fllought of Rob alone in the room started to el
jure '.'” orke o .|.'.1|,.|_;}..1-: % T el 1

= paﬂ “ nen E’t{- 1_;_:?'%".'! HETRSIER o< spending the day making himself look absolutel:
funniﬂgﬂj for RimPISOIMEIAEY f his hard on, Stuart went back to lectures.
|
uckily for Stuart aHcIRCERNITEE cr's coficern for Rob's absence was soon forgo (=L R-E8:!
ore sepious problerSUMMBUNRIAG o bettifili scam in another faculty on CampusidiVEaE- Rt

1ttention, |
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Stuart walked back excitedly from his last lesson with an added skip in his walk, while his
cock kept throbbing in his boxers constantly reminding him of as waiting for him
back in his room.

Catching his breat aking sure none of the other neighbouring students might have
been looking he opened the door and walked in.



“Hi Lover Boyl" Rob minced up to him and locked his glossy pink lips against Stuart's.

“Fuck it Rob... I mean Pandora Mr err?” Stuart thought about telling Rob about the Deputy
Principle’'s concern for him, however as soon as he caught sight of his roommate’s very sexy
blue dress and heels, his groin fook control of his thoughts once again. "Fuck it Pandora you
look so horny!"

Rob moved away from Stuart and gave him a very sexy twirl that finished with a very
erotic finger-sudilitze.

STty cock eoull- MLl GUER T st rain any longer and before Rob had time {REEIGEIER,TE
ELEED S (ELEERTELRERIE e d around his waist and he was turned aroSils8

ROLE: anclane Vel IR EHIELRE LI ELIL < | Stuart inhaled on Rob's shiny blonde hell@

°L hope the thought of little ole’'me staying in this room prettying myself for you kept your
peeny on edge all day?" Rob’s own fingers were soon pawing away at Stuart's very engorged
groin.



“You bet it didl" Stuart pushed his cock forward against Rob's dress.

“Well I'd better soothe that problem this instant!” Rob sighed as he unzip the back of his
dress and proudly enjoyed the glance his lover gave as his puffy breasts unveiled them-
selves from the falling material.

"I'm gonna lick every inch of youl” Stuart leant down and suckled on one of Rob's nipples.

"Yes it seems a shame that I'm to stay a virgin until my stepmother gives me permission|”
Rob sighed.

“T don't care I just love the taste of your sex and that will do mel" Stuart lifted his head
from his lover's nipples and locked lips with Rob's again.

“I've never felt this way about anyone rzfore.. And for a boy dressed as a girl tool" Stuart
pulled away from their kiss tas fing Rob's Juss';.r :tick with his tongue.

"Well T guess I'd better do the QAL ':fiﬁ"." .q and thank you for it]" Rob gave

Stuart a very sexy smile and dropp:R{:A;

L



Deputy principle Fuller stood by the window staring out across the grounds of the Campus,
his mind still shocked from his discovery this morning.

Several hours had passed since he put his call into the parents of the two young men in-
volved and since then he had still had not come up with any certain way of explaining the
embarrassing predicament he now found himself in.



*Good afternoon Mr And Mrs McKinley I'm Deputy Fuller," the deputy principle of the
University welcomed them.

b |

"It's good to see you Mr Fuller!” Hayley shook Mr Fulle < hand daintily.



"Err.. Well I don't know where to start?” Mr Fuller's face contorted as he began to feel
uneasy at divulging the problem that had caused Robert's parents to be summoned to

a problem with our Robert ... That some rule
rvous silence taking a firm hold of Hayley's

t I canl” Mr Fuller's face began to

Al v knew what the problem was, shefe rin-

cip

"I won't beat about bush... But I'm regretful to inform the two of you that I must forth-
with expel your son along with his room-mate and friend Stuart Dolan from this Univer-

sityl”
"But.. Why?" Brian's mouth fell open.

"Sweetheart perhaps it would be best if Mr Fuller told me in confidencel!" Hayley rubbed
Brian's sweating hand.



"Err... But Robert?” Brian looked confused as his lover's words once again triggered his own
hidden submissive reactions, which in turn made it hard for him to string a proper sentence
together.

puaget
RN
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i ; . . gy
W2rian, looat you.. You're in ROMiT state fomeccek:: BRBRRIRGS Mr Fuller wants to divulge
ie] us!” Hayley took complete control of BrianSad gsitoncy.

W/cll I... suppose your right!" Brian replied conflisad i -0V

gAm sorry Mr Fuller, if you'd like to excuse er ather, he has had such an awful past
Qhnth... His ex wife left him a broken matgEuERY drec Hwhﬂle
story... But he has become very dependent on mel Hayley explained Brian's sudden show of

nerves.

"Oh I see, well if T get my secretary to fetch Mr McKinley a cup of tea, then I'll take you
to Robert and explain why I've got to expel him!" Mr Fuller pressed his intercom and or-
dered his secretary to make Mr McKinley as comfortable as possible.



Walking along the corridor that led to Robert's dormitory and room, Hayley was somewhat
surprised to see quite a large crowd of students all gathered outside of his room.

"Rightl I've asked you lot four times now... So please could you all disperse and go back to
our lectures!” Mr Fuller shouted to the gathering crowd. ]

"But we want to see the pretty boy!” two students sniggered as Mr Fuller motioned to the
two security guards outside the door to break the crowd up.

"Yeah fucking faggots!” another boy yelled out at the closed door.
"I'm sorry Miss?" Mr Fuller apologised for the unruly behaviour of the students.

"Miss Robinson, please... And T've heard worse believe me Mr Fuller!” Hayley smiled back,
desperately waiting to see the results of Cresswell's latest test subject.



"Well before I open the door, I'll have to explain the rule of this campus,” Mr Fuller's face
became very serious. "It is forbidden for any student to have girls on the campus and even
more serious when they try to keep them hidden in their rooms!"

"Oh... And Robert has been hiding a girl in his room?" Hayley tried to look surprised at the
Deputy Principle’s explanation.

"Well I suppose you could say that, but it was more Mr Dolan keeping a girl hidden in his
room!"

"I'm sorry?” Hayley finally had to show some puzzlement with Mr Fuller's problem.

"Perhaps you should take a look!” Mr Fuller offered Hayley the door as he made sure that
the security quards had cleared all of the onlookers from any view of what was behind the
closed door.



Hayley walked into the room and found it
hard to hide her smile, but when she heard
the door close behind and Mr Fuller breath-
ing rather rapidly behind her, she knew that
she had to feign shock.

"Oh... My goodness!" Hayley held her hands
up to her mouth, more to hide her grin than
anything else.

Sitting on a bed was a male student, who
Hayley discerned as Robert's roommate, and
a beautiful looking blonde headed girl, which

she knew to be Robert, both of them sitting
cuddled together hand in hand.
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"I'm sorry Miss Robinson, but we can't condone this sort of sordid thing at this

University.



"Robert!” Hayley acted with authority. "What will your father say when he sees you
dressed like that?"

"L... Err?” Robert turned and looked up into Stuart's eyes. "I don't care what he thinks!”
"Oh Mr Fuller I'm so sorry, what can I say?” Hayley acted embarrassed.

"We love each other!” the young man suddenly spoke for both of them.

"Nonsensel” Hayley replied cutting Robert's roommate short.

"Mr Fuller I fully understand the implications of what you have unearthed... But I feel that
we will have to speak again in private.




"Robert pack your things this minute... I've no idea what I'm going to say to your father...
And as for you young man I cannot believe that you could encourage Robert to dress the
way he has?"

Robert's subliminal training was geared to respond to anything Hayley asked of him and
when he heard the words that he was going home he started to cry.

"But Hayley... I like it here?" he began to sob.

Stuart tried to console his roommate; but Hayley reprimanded him instantly.

ormed?" Hayley asked rather

o willnot arrive until tomorrow!”

-n eyebrow _.':_':'-'i_"ff:': clean-



Mr Fuller made sure that both the blonde headed Robert, dressed in a pink bra, matching
panties, pantyhose and heels, along with Stuart, were escorted safely from their room fo a
more secure private office that was well out of the way of any of the other students
inquisitive eyes.

Whilst Mr Fuller used his nearby office to finalise Robert's expulsion from the University.
"Mr Fuller,. I know that you'll have to file a report about this incident, but would it be pos-

sible for you to put your report on hold until Mr McKinley has come to terms himself with
what has happened?”

"Well I really should have Mr McKinley present and T do
have to file my report to the Head Principle and the
Governing board of the Universityl” Mr Fuller rubbed his
chin with his hand, his own mind still trying o come to
terms with what he had seen with his own eyes.

"Please Mr Fuller,,, My husband to be,. Well he's been
through so much these past months, especially with
the sordid scandal concerning his ex wifel" Hayley
demurely crossed her legs as she looked deep into
Mr Fuller's eyes.

"Well I'm aware of the problems Robert and his
father have been through, but it is still no excuse
for what he and his roommate have been up tol" Mr
Fuller was =till disgusted by the very image that
met him as he walked through their door.

"Lf you tell me everything that happened... I will
relay all of the details to Robert's father when
the time is right... It will really ease his agony if
he believes that his son was being expelled for
something else rather than what you saw!” Hayley
tried to win the Deputy Principle over with her
sincerity and concern for Robert's father.

"Well I suppose I'm looking at this problem from a
different perspective Miss Robinson... It was very
much a shock what I witnessed, so you must accept
my feelings towards this situation, for I stand
resolutely by my decision to enact such harsh
discipline on Robert and the other student - Mr Dolan!’




"Oh yes Mr Fuller_. T do understand... But you must realise that Robert took his mother
and father's break-up rather badly. Vc.-u see I feel as much to blame abcuf whﬂf : huppened
hem for I did know about Robert's trian }”":;‘I f{;*_’_“_"’_,_‘_ 8 f.—j_i; T th

y of dealing with his parents spilf pl® ' <
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-l u knew a t Rob i?"i@;ﬁuller enquired.

WUEIE found a few items of female clothing in Fﬁcksgcman I was packing ¢

=Ll E89nd\things into it.. And considering they rﬁfy purchased I was wonc rlng who
LER.ER0ihg to give them to.. Plus I did find otfillF items of female clothing hr 2n away in
WERT: sardl” Hayley began to paint a picture Robert that did not exist. "R i1
RN ian but he has had such a hard time oflately T IR GLEG R Tl 'obert would

Lkl is secret from everyone!” [ L
nside

———

QORI R A thmare you asking me +

"I was hoping that 4 8" ild accept k gl «tion on medical grolhds?" Hayley
smiled rather demyiE)’

"And what about S50 rt?"

"I'm sure that his"Z_. .er would appreciate not having his good name being tarnished, after
all we are not entirely sure that Robert and Stuart were not already involved in one an-
other before all of this!"




Mr Fuller spent the next hour or so contemplating his actions with Hayley and although he

did not want to break any rules that were set by the University _he decided that he would

accept both Robert's and Stuart's resignation from the University. | 2
~d

Brian was completely oblivious to gl‘.':.rar'ffhing that was happening and when Mr F
appeared with Hayley, he was rather relieved to heqethat everything had b
however he still did not know what it was that had beefrsorted out.

*Mr McKinleyl" Mr Fuller greei =.a. «ther withl a smile. "I must say T} G884 1g
have met you under different ¢ nces!'

"Well I?" Brian was about fo re: a queslilii clyictd nirg KUV R G R-T-Th called to
ee him.

"Brian sweetheart, Mr Fuller is Pbusful-i¥eitd heliLEELR N ch to do fllz ayley snEERGE
grabbed a hold of his arm tight |2

ML snow you've had a really bad time opiil-uCRe T i IER el | L AERd0ing to be
a NG EEELTh To you... I hope your wedding goeZ® 7Lk

"Oh ye eV EAERWsPeat companion!” Brian took a hold of Hayley&t:lil<#nd held it
tightly, his mind telling him that he'd be completely lost without her.




"Brian would you be a dear and go and warm the car up..I will go and collect Robert and I
will of course explain to the other young man of our agreement Mr Fuller.. So thank you
very much for your understanding!” Hayley delicately shook Mr Fuller's hand.

"It's been such a pleasure meeting you Miss Robinson|" Mr Fuller smiled back.

Mr Fuller escorted Hayley the short distance to the office where both students were
being kept and opened the door for her.

"L will fetch a coat for Robert to wear when he leaves!” Mr Fuller looked nervously away
from the sight of one of his male students looking to him like a drag queen.

As the door closed, Robert's eyes lit up as he saw his future mother on her own.
“Hayley!" he stood up and femininely sauntered up to her.

"Lock at you... You look like a tramp!” Hayley reprimanded Robert for the way he was
dressed.

"Now then wha's this young man?"

"Oh Hayley... This is Stuart, we used to be just roommates
and friends, but.. Well these past days we've
become,” Robert rolled his heavily mascara
lashed eyes in a ‘well you know' look.

"Well Stuart it's nice to meet you and I hope
you've been looking after my daughter?”

"Oh yes Mrs McKinley!” Stuart stood up and
held out his hand.

"I'm not Rosemary's... Well Robert's father's
wife as yet but we are going to tie the knot in
the late summer,” Hayley shook the young man
hand. "But more importantly I've arranged with
Mr Fuller for you to be escorted back too your
room so you can collect all of Rose,.. Sorry
Robert's things and bring them back here!”

"Oh yes certainly Missl" Stuart very politely
nodded.

"Now then... Do you know what has happened?”

"Err.. Well Mr Fuller shouted something at me about keeping a female in the room and
breaking some rules?” Stuart replied bemused.



"Well I don't know how far you two have taken this little affair, but Mr Fuller was going to
have you both expelled!”

"Oh no... My father will go crazy!l” Stuart's eyes began to well up.

"Well I have spoken to Mr Fuller and he has agreed to explain the problem as his concern
for your sudden resignation from the Universityl"

"Resignation?” Stuart's face turned to horror. "My father has spent so much in keeping me
herel"

"Well that's the excuse you will have to tell him... Unless you wish for Mr Fuller to explain
to him that you have been caught performing sexual acts with another student?”

"Oh... I But?"

"Stuart... Mr Fuller caught you and my future step son, well daughter in a certain compro-
misel" Hayley stroked the young man's head as his eyes began fo stream

"You know it's as much of shock to me to find that my future stepson has become my
future stepdaughter you know!” Hayley looked over to Robert who was also beginning to

cry.

"But what will I do... I mean my father wanted me to
become something important like a lawyer or

something?” Stuart Dolan began to sob as he placed
his head in hands.

"Grab a hold of yourself boyl" Hayley spoke sternly
this time. "You will tell him straight and bravely that
you were just not good enough to become what he
wanted you to bel"

“Yes Mrs McKinley!" Stuart grabbed a hold of his self

and dried his eyes.

"Good that's better... You showed
resolution when looking after Robe
as he finished his transition, so yo
will find it again!” Hayley softenec
as she continued with the script _ | .
that she herself had been \

programmed to use by Cresswell's I ERG NETRRUEEL RGN RN = | NCEELRETU R BRI
him and fetch everything that belePES ERMETI ST IS AEITEANY N UR G RER T
tant.. Do you understand, and it oVl EREINEES (LY ERVETERIVETTELS £ =\:1 l\‘\ ind their own
business!” L\




With Robert's new preferred choice of underwear hidden beneath a thick coat, Hayley
smuggled his feminised frame out of the University and into the waiting car.

Robert's face was a picture of sadness as he stared out of the window and did not share in
Hayley's joy at leaving the place behind them, for Pandora had opened more than just a new
wardrobe, it had led him to a path he had never thought possible - Love.

Hayley knew that her future stepson, come stepdaughter was distraught over leaving
his/her first true love to his own fate and she did feel sorry for the young man, but
Robert's change was more important than some rich boy's education.

She also guessed that Cresswell’s would no doubt have set up some contingency plan to
deal with the situation, for Mr Fuller had divulged how important the young man's father's
contribution to the University was, especially considering that he was a Lord and a multi-
millionaire.

Hﬂﬂay s mind s¢

Irﬂ "sfltar own ‘anﬂy a
t, for he had to be sct
im to be, into the prin ed

ot m szer'suﬁnn with his

toprefending

|

Brian of course could do nothing more than accept that his only son had chosen to drop out
of University and in his already reprogrammed mind he knew that Hayley had tried her
best to get him to stay.



uller closed the door of his
e and gave a huge sigh of relief.

Dolan had looked very disheart-
at his son's decision to leave, but
cepted his son's resignation ami-
und had still continued to pledge
‘donations towards the University,
so whuf had started out as a night-
mare for the deputy head principle
had in the end gone smoothly.

He also could not help get the charm-
ing Miss Robinson from his thoughts

and in some way felt very indebted to
. her at persuading him to deal with the
 situation the way he had finally done.

Jdering over to his desk a blue

red magazine lying on the corner
caught his attention.

I forgot to hand this back to
ert " Mr Fuller huffed as he

d it up, he had originally con-
ited from Robert when he began
ave it in front of him explaining

he only wanted to be like the girl
e cover.

gging his shoulders Mr Fuller
lered what rubbish a woman or a
ould find of interest in such ste-
pical rubbish including a young
like Robert McKinley, so turning

first page he decided to find out
imself.






Somewhere on the outskirts of Bullchester i ?

YEAH ... Who is i+?



a g
"

| ~ Paul Wilmot climbed the stairs and
J ~~| after several minutes reached Ben
Fuller's penthouse flat

winded pretty weird, he

| must've come

. ith some throat infection
supre hp_* he's up for the cricket
= mflh:h on Saturday

_ - :

Ben I've gotta
warn ya...Old Potts's
on the
war pathl



Slowly the door opened and Paul
Wilmot could see that the Deputy
Head's flat was in semi darkness

=

It's a bit glum in there

Are you OK Ben?




The door opened fully and Paul
could feel the mustiness of the
room sliding past him out into
the corridor as he entered the
darkened room

. Whoal Ben ifling in here
and from the smiem of it looks as if
he's pulled that barmaid he's always

harping on about.....

Lucky sod|



The room suddenly illuminated with light
blinding Paul completely.

Stewth Ben that light
nearly blinded mell



Paul Wilmot was completely taken aback at his work collegues expensive
and luxurious penthouse apartment.

Shitl......... WOWi
Powl can see Nice place Ben
R mociha, I'merr... very impressed
Beputy Head makes I'd never be able to afford

ing year! a place like thizl

So anyway...
How are you Potts has
been going crazy...
Says you ain't been answering
his.....eers 2!

However his surprise was yet to comel



I feel
absoloutely
fantastic...!
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