


COPYRIGHT©) 2015 MAGS, INC

Copyright ©) 2015
Published by Mags, IncAll Rights Reserved.No part of this book may be reproduced without thewritten permission of the publisher, except for brief quotescontained within a critical review.
For information addressMags, Inc.P.O. Box 5829Sherman Oaks, CA 91413USA
Call toll free (800) 359-2116

www.magsinc.com



SHE MADE ME A

WOMANLESS BEAUTY

PAGEANT WINNER

II

By Janice Wildflower Gemini

Chapter 11: All My Male Clothes Are Gone &
Mother Wants to Keep Me in Dresses

Laura and Robin finally let me leave the dinner and
took me home where my mom was waiting for me.
She had a happy look on her face. She gave me a big
hug and told me, �Why Caroline I am just so proud of
you. You lookedwonderful tonight as a girl and really
carried yourself so well as a girl that I just couldn�t be-
lieve it. And I can�t tell you how happy you�ve made
me by getting us reconnected to the Rotary, even if it is
just so you can be trained in housekeeping and in
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house work, even if it is as a girl. And I am just so
happy that you were actually offered a job, even if it
was as a waitress� again as a girl so to speak. So I am
beginning to think this thing about you entering the
Womanless Beauty Pageant may actually be working
out for us. And I think Imay just hold you to that bet of
yours� And the way people are talking about you
and wanting to help us, it is absolutely wonderful.
And with that help you may actually win the contest
and then be back in college. That would be wonder-
ful.�

Well I wasn�t really paying attention to my mom. I
was happy that she was happy, but I did not want to
hear that she thought I should continue in my role as a
pretend girl, as so I was blocking that out. Yea I was
turned on by the lingerie, but the whole girl thing in
public was just too embarrassing. I told her something
about all that was nice but I had had enough of �these
girl things� and I was going up to change out of them. I
wasn�t even thinking about my glued on female fig-
ure. As typical of my male self, back in those days I
was not paying attention to my mom and I did not re-
ally understanding what she had told me as I did not
want to understand. So then I did not listen to her re-
ply before taking off upstairs to change, or so I
thought, so anxious was I to end the horrors of that
night dressing completely as a female and completely
in public, and being exposed as a guy dressed com-
pletely as a girl.

So I just negotiated my way upstairs in my high
heels and lockedmyself in my room, hoping to be free
of my situation. Now much of it had been a turn on,
but it was just too much, too much girl stuff and too
much in public. I figured by the experience of the eve-
ning I was permanently cured of ever wanting to com-
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pletely cross dress and cured of my lingerie fetish�,
well for at least a while.

I stripped down to my panties and bra and then re-
alized I was going to have problems. I still needed my
bra for support as my glued on breasts were substan-
tial and weren�t easily coming off; and then I still had
the rest ofmy girl figure �add- ons� andmymale parts
were still locked away. However, anyway I wanted
some male outer clothing on to feel like a guy again. I
was just really beginning to feel more and more like a
girl and though surprisingly turned on by it all I was
still not accepting it and I was bummed out about it. It
had all just been to public and too long.

Any way I went to my closet to get a change of
clothes and there was nothing there, and likewise my
drawers were just the same. All my male clothes were
gone. And then I saw hanging on the bathroom door a
short satin nightgown and a short satin robe to match.
I was about to go nuts.What was that lingerie doing in
my room? It could not have been for me, or so I
thought. Anyway therewas a knock onmy door and it
as mom. I told her I was already undressed and asked
where my clothes were.

Mom told me that my only clothing was what I had
on or worn that night and the nightgown and robe
along with a sleep bra and panties on the bathroom
door, and that if I put onmy robe and opened the door
she would explain all. And so I put on the robe over
what I was still wearing, a bra and panties. After all I
was a boy and it was my mother and I needed to be
covered. It was an expensive satin robe and fit my new
figure rather well and likewise the panties and the bra
fit well enough and all felt wonderful on me. So de-
spite all I had been through that evening the satin
panties and satin bra and the satin robe still felt rather
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nice on my skin and had me stiffening. Fortunately or
unfortunately bound as I was down there nothing
showed to give my feelings of pleasure away.

I let my mom into the room and she let down the
boom. She sat me down on the bed and then sitting
next to me and holding my hands in her hands she ex-
plained how things were going to be, at least for the
short term and until she had sorted some things out
and that I had just better except the situation. And the
situation was I was going to keep to my bet and that
my momwanted me to and that I would be playing at
being a girl at least for awhile� or else. So I would not
have any need for my boy clothes.

She told me that she had decided to keep me to my
bet. She toldme that she had decided that I didmake a
passable girl. She told me that as by the agreement it
was up to her if I passed as a girl and was a candidate
for the Pageant that as far as she was concerned I had
passed wonderfully as a girl and she was exercising
the Pageant option for me. She explained that in her
mind I hadmore than passed as a girl and by the terms
of the agreement there was no reason why I shouldn�t
be entered in the Womanless Beauty Pageant.

However, she explained that she wasn�t keeping
me to the agreement of the bet just because she had
found that I had unexpectedly made such a passable
female and not just to teach me a lesson about making
foolish bets. And it was not just as a punishment,
though a well-deserved one, at least in her mind. She
was keepingme a girl because I was better behaved as
a girl and if I wanted out I had better learn my les-
son�.to behave and to be an obedient child�girl or
boy, or I could stay a girl.

However all that aside mom explained that the
overriding reason that she was going to keep me a girl
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for awhile was that because bymy past behavior I had
ruined her social life and most of my chances to hold
down a job and now dressed as a girl and a possible
Pageant entry it seemed I had reopened her social life
and had gottenme a job offer. So Iwould stay a girl un-
til I could parlay all of that into my boy side.

So it was her intent to keep me an apparent candi-
date for the Pageant, and a boy learning to be a girl and
have us, through me, reactivate her participation in
the Rotary and have me working, even if it was as a
waitress, and bringing in some money into the house.
And the fact that I might actuallywin something at the
Pageant was just an added bonus. But in any case she
wasn�t letting me out of my deal and she was going to
keep me dressed as a female and only dressed as a fe-
male for the time being, so that I could not back out of
the deal. And she was going to keep me as technically
a PageantGirl until she had things figured out. And if I
didn�t like that I could leave at any timewithwhatever
clothes I was wearing, and that was that. So for all ap-
pearances if I left I was leaving appearing to be a girl.

And telling me of my fate she actually seemed
happy. She seemed to be getting a kick out of it all,
controlling me and keeping me in panties. And de-
spite my fear of it all I wasn�t sure that I wasn�t a bit
turned on by it all. The thought of the lingerie was
nice, but the having to stay dressed totally as a girl was
not so nice a thought. But I could tell by that time that
my mother was getting a kick out of my predicament
and was not letting up on me. I was to stay for all ap-
pearances a girl.

So I was to stay a full time girl because she needed
me as a Pageant contestant for at least the short term,
and she could not trust me to return to practicing for
the Pageant, to return to prancing around as a girl,
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once she had let me return to being a boy. I had to be a
full time girl as she could not trust me to be a part time
girl and part time boy. So I could just forget about be-
ing a boy for the time being. But once she thought she
could trust me I might return to being a part time boy.
And if things worked themselves out and the Pageant
was no longer necessary than I could return to being a
boy. That is, if she thought I had learned my lesson.
Otherwise Iwas just staying for all appearances a girl.

Meanwhile if I was staying at home I was staying in
training for the Pageant, or so it had to appear, which
meant I was staying as a full time girl, because she
could not trust me as a boy. And that was that. The
only clothes formewere those I hadworn that evening
and the night clothes my mom had picked up on her
way beating me home. She had gotten home earlier
and had tossed all my other clothes.

I begged and pleaded and even cried, an effect of
the female hormones, but to no avail. Mom insisted
that I give appearing to be a girl full time a try, or sim-
ply leave. I was terrified of being out and alone in my
condition in any state of dress or undress at the time
and so I knew I would be appearing to be a girl for a
while. So the onlyway to keep face or to have a chance
of escaping as a male was to play along and to get
mom�s guard lowered and to do that I had to pretend
to give in to it all.

So I told her, �Okay mom, you win. It is whatever
you want me to do mom�.whatever makes you
happy. And if you need me to dress up and play girl
for a while that is okay with me.� Well it wasn�t really
okay with me at that time but what else was I too say.
And I guess that somewhere in the back of mymind it
was okay to play the girl for a while as I really just
loved the lingerie I was getting to wear. And on the
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bright sidewith all that I didn�t have to beworried any
more about getting caught wearing it.

And so my mom got really happy, and gave me a
big mother to daughter, girl to girl hug; and told me
that she was happy. Then she told me, that she hoped
if things continued she would eventually be able to
treatme just like a daughter, but for now she still could
not help but think of me as her son. So Robin would
come up and show me what I had to know about
cleaning myself up, my feminine hygiene, she smiled,
while glued into my female parts. Wonderful I
thought, but there was nothing to do about that.

So my mom left for the time being and Robin came
in. She was all apologetic and all for the trouble she
had caused for me, but based on all she had revealed
earlier I am sure it was all pretend. But in any case, she
explained my mother hadn�t quite accepted me as a
girl and so my mom found that she could not treat me
as a daughter and help me out with my makeup re-
moval and hygiene. But Robin assured me all that
would change. She explained that if I didn�t do exactly
as she wanted me to do I would be a girl for so long
that Robin wouldn�t be able to get me out of the situa-
tion for my mom would eventually start thinking of
me as a girl. My mom would start relating to me as a
daughter and would slowly start instructing me her-
self in the finer parts of being female. And by then I
would be stuck as a living as a girl. But for now it was
up to Robin. I could have died. That was all I needed,
my mom to accept me as a girl and forget that I was a
boy.

Robin told me�a lie�. �If you do as I say and re-
mainmy sissy I will dowhat I can to free you from full
time girl-hood. So think about it�.you can bemy sissy
�or you can be your mom�s daughter.� And I had to
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think about that. I didn�t trust Robin, as she was hav-
ing too much fun with all of this. I could tell she was
turned on having me dressing as a girl and appearing
to be a girl. She just loved it. It seemed the deeper she
�dragged� me into all of this the more excitement and
fun she was having with it and with me.

Anyway, Robin explained tome that I needed to re-
move the hair piece and that I had to remove my
makeup as it would not be healthy for my scalp and
for my skin if I didn�t take the hair piece and the
makeup off and take it off the correct way. And she
told me that as she couldn�t locate the solvents for my
female add-ons and so I would be stuck with them for
at least a while and so I needed to learn how to clean
myself up; and besides mymomwantedme to remain
a boy-girl for a while so the add-ons were not coming
off anyway. At least not right away.

And so she brought me into the bathroom to show
me and help me. And it was humiliating. She took of
my hairpiece leaving me with my more boyish length
hair. Then I learned to removemakeup, to douchemy-
self like a girl, to put in a special type of boy-girl tam-
pon like a girl and towear boy-girl a sanitary belt like a
girl. I just felt so humiliated. I did not feel I could hold
upmy head as a guy anymore. Andwhat wasworst of
all was the tampon felt pretty nice in me! Robin was
humiliating me so, but I did not have the audacity to
stand up to her. And it all just felt so nice.

Robin had sort of a kit with her with my girl clean-
ing and sanitary stuff. The first thing that came out
was themakeup removal cream.With that she showed
me how to cream off my makeup. We worked on that
for a while until my skin was free of makeup but satu-
rated with the skin softening cream along with the fe-
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male hormones with which all the creams for my use
were saturated.

Then Robin had made me strip off my robe and
panties. . It wasn�t even embarrassing, as the privates
showing weren�t my privates and anyway I was al-
ready used to being exposed in front of Robin. I mean I
just looked like a girl down there as my male parts
were so well hidden. So it was almost as if I was wear-
ing a cup. Then she had me sit on the toilet and take a
position different from the one I had to take to urinate.
In one position the plumbing was set down for urinat-
ing and in another position my plumbing was set up
for cleaning, what the woman call douching. I can�t
figure out how it works like that but it does; a marvel
of modern plumbing so to speak.

Then Robin introduced me to �Summer�s Eve� a
disposable douche for young girls. Anyway she really
pushed it intomy attached feminine opening of my at-
tached female looking covering and squeezed out the
contents of that container. The rush of warm liquid ac-
tually felt nice. As instructed I sort of held it in for a
while and then relaxed to let it flow out. Don�t know
how that works but it did and does. Then she had me
do one onmy own and I did it so she knew that I knew
how to douche myself.

Robin seemed really turned on by it all. She smiled
and I could tell she was turned-on. She told me. �Oh
this is delightful. My Caroline�s first feminine douche
and now Caroline knows how to clean her girlish
parts. Now you really are a girl! Just think about that
Caroline. You are douching yourself. How much girl-
ish could a boy get.�

There was no retort and I kept silent. I noticed the
smell about me was different. I had smelled a bit ran-
cid, but after douching the smell about me was pleas-
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ant and kind of floral. It was a horrible realization but I
realized I would have to douche or I would stink like
an old j-o rag. I guess despite any attempts on my part
not to be turned on I was turned on and was leaking.
And the leakage had to be cleaned or by the next day it
would be foul and I would smell bad.

Next she hadme shower. So off camemy bra. It was
funny but it really felt funnywithmy glued on breasts
hanging down and pulling on me, and it was a bit un-
comfortable. I really wanted to get a bra back on. But I
wasn�t admitting that to Robin. Anyway I washed
down with a sweet smelling creamy soap and when
finished Robin showedme how to pat myself drywith
a fluffy towel, no rubbing for a girl, and then how to
powder myself. Now that wasn�t bad.

The next humiliation was that I had to wear a tam-
pon and a type of modes pad and there was no getting
out of having to wear either one.

The tamponwas special for boy-girls likeme. It was
much larger than the typical tampon. It came in a
round tube just like any other tampon. But when in-
serted it opened along the middle and wrapped my
male appendage in a silky like embrace that was just
like being in a tight young girl. It felt really nice. And it
was only partially absorbent so if I leaked at night I
would eventually slide along it. It was a nice feeling.
Robin explained that without the tampon my small
male appendage being stuck inside of me like it was
would get even smaller. The tampon would help
stretch it out each night and keep it fromdisappearing.
It sounded a bit impossible, but Robin really hadme. It
was my choice she told me, but sort of believing her
what choice did I really have. And besides, when Iwas
in bed it felt really nice against me. But it did, as prom-
ised, keepme stiff, and I did leak a bit. Andwithout it I
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was soft and I did feel as if it was getting smaller and
so I used the tampon, but it kept me excited and I did
leak.

So to catch any potential leakage I needed to wear a
modes pad. And just in case I thought to take it off, if I
did I would be de- masculinizing myself. Robin ex-
plained that as my orbs were inside of me, the inside
body temperature over a 24 hour period, day after
day, would just destroy them. So the modes pad was
set up with a miniaturized cooling system, inside the
pad. I would wear the pad at night and that would
cool me off down there and keep me a male. And in
fact I should wear the pad on occasion during the day
if I wanted to be sure about remaining a male. She ex-
plained, �On your heavy days you would need to
wear the pad,� and she laughed. She explained that if I
didn�t want to wear my modes pad I would be a real
girl in no time. So there I was putting on my modes
pad. I felt totally emasculated and humiliated learning
how to and actually inserting a tampon into me and
then learning how to use and then actually wearing a
modes belt and modes pad.

And then finally she explained I would have to
douche every morning as she had already taught me.
Well after all that I wasn�t really feeling much like a
guy any more. But if I wanted to remain a male I had
better use my tampon and modes pad! So what choice
did I have?!

So there wasn�t any problem when she had me
dress in my new panties and shorty nightgown and
sleep-bra; especially since they were all top quality
and felt very nice onmy skin. Then she actually tucked
me into bed. She gave me a kiss on my far head and
told me like I was a kid, �Now don�t you worry. You
make a lovely girl, at least for the time being. And I am
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sure you will get used to doing all this girlish stuff.
You may even forget that you are a boy. But I will try
to get you out of all of this as it is partiallymy fault. But
I think until we can figure a way out for you that you
had best just play along and pretend it is not so bad.
Otherwisewho knowswhat yourmommaydo to you,
as she seems to want to keep you her girl, at least for a
little while.�

And she toldme, �So now between becoming a girl,
your mother�s daughter, or just being a sissy, my sissy
boyfriend, you need to decide. It will be one or the
other. So just make up yourmind.� And she gaveme a
kiss on the forehead and toldme, �Sleep tight my little
sissy princess�you do make such a sweet princess. It
would almost be a shame to let you be a boy again.�
And I slept at first a fitful sleepworrying about having
to pass as a girl or be humiliated which eventually
turned into a more relaxing sleep as the tampon took
affect and then I was having a wonderful dream about
lingerie. It was all maddening for me.

Chapter 12: I Am the Daughter of theHouse
I had a wonderful time in bed that night. It was like

a fantasy come true. The night gown and panties just
felt sowonderful, andmy special tampon keptme stiff
and dripping all night. And I had such sensual
dreams. I woke up with a bang and consequently a
very wet modes. After that of course I just wanted to
get back to being a guy. Satisfied I had enough of the
panties and nightgown. I wanted my jeans and boxers
back on. The problem was it wasn�t a dream. Getting
up the next day to the feel of my glued on breasts and
my other changes made me realize as much as I felt
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satisfied and no longer interested in satin and nylon
clothes I was stuck a girl and there was no easily get-
ting out of my new boy-girl mode that morning.

Mom came in to wake me up and bring me down-
stairs and I had to tell her in a roundabout way that I
first had to clean myself. She actually smiled and gave
me a hug and told me, �Not to worry dear. Nice to
know you are still functioning and all this has not
made you uncomfortable as you seem too have indi-
cated. Now even young girls sometimes get these
night time emissions, so I imagine we can deal with
this�boy or girl-boy. I am sure nothing is
wrong�.but I�ll get you an appointmentwithmy doc-
tor just in case. Now go douche and freshen up and
come down for breakfast, you adorable sweet thing.�

And she continued, �Now that you are easier to
deal with in your new persona youwill be helping out
around the housemore. Nomoremacho attitude from
you dressed the way you are dressed. Like it or not
you need to be feminine and helpful and just sweet.
And I am finding that I like that. So I need to explain to
you your new chores now that I have decided youwill
be preparing for this Womanless Beauty Pageant. You
really need to start acting just like a daughter so you
will be feeling like a girl so you can appear to be a girl.�

And mom explained, �Laura told me she believes
that if a boy feels feminine he would always do better
in such pageants. So I think in addition to keeping you
dressed as a girl you will need to continue helping out
with the feminine chores around the house. Gosh
knows you weren�t helping out with the manly re-
sponsibilities. And on the other hand for a while dear
you were really a help with the household chores and
a pleasure to have around. So I think you need to get
back to vacuuming and dusting and cleaning dishes.
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And let�s add to that. I am really too busy at work for
housekeeping at home�.and you don�t work�.so I
think now the way things are working out it is time
you did your share of the house work. It will just have
to fall on you. We�ll see what training we can get for
you over at the Rotary. I think you have the potential
to be awonderful housekeeper. You do seem to have a
feminine side. We just have to nurture it.�

I tried to get out of telling mom I was a guy and all
this was not right, but mom just smiled and told me,
�Sorry dear. This isn�t about your wants and
want-nots anymore. You blew that. This is about my
wants and what I need if you are to stay here. And
right now I want to keep you calm and obedient and
helpful around the house and the key to that seems to
be keeping you in dresses and feminine. So I think pre-
paring you towin thatwomanless beauty pageantwill
keep you in the right frame of mind for all of that and
is exactly howwe are going to go. So Iwant you to stay
dressed as a girl and appearing to be a girl and while
we are at that I want you to do all of the house work. It
should teach you a lesson. And I find that I am actually
enjoyingmyself dishing out pay back.Now that I seem
to be over thismasculine feminine thing this is actually
turning out to be fun. So be a good boy- girl and clean
yourself and come downstairs for breakfast or you
will find yourself out on the street in your nightie. And
no more back talk�.or else!�

And she finishedwith, �And I expect you to be obe-
dient and well behaved if you want out of this. And
with no money�.no friends to help you in this situa-
tion�.and no male clothes�.and those glued on
breasts and hips�I don�t think you are really set to go
out on your own. So youwill prepare�full time�..as I
and Laura see fit for the pageant. And you�ve been de-
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moted from my son a 26 year old young man to my
daughter just under 18 years old and female� So as a
minor and a girl you will do as you are told to do.�

I started to object and my mom told me, �Stifle it
Caroline. I know you are a boy. But for the time being
until I am convinced you�ve learned your lesson you
will be what Laura calls a sissy boy-girl. And as a boy
girl you will be preparing to enter and win that Wo-
manless Beauty Pageant. And in preparing for that
you will be treated and you WILL act like an 18 year
old girl�my daughter�until you WIN the pag-
eant�or at least make a good showing. That is unless
you are prepared to take off�to leave. So think about
it�and I need your answer and who you are right
now. I am done taking guff from you and because of
you.�

I was flabbergasted. Mymom had never treatedme
with�.let�s say�tough love. So realizing I had little
choice for the time being I had to give in. Also, under
the effect of those female hormones I was not aggres-
sive or tough at all and mentally and emotionally not
up to battling my mom for my manhood. And so un-
der the circumstances and under the effect of the fe-
male hormones I told her, �You�re right mom. I will
take my medicine. I understand that for now I am
Carolin and that I am to act as your 18 year old daugh-
ter. I will do as you tell me to do.�

My mom smiled. I had not seen her smile too often
at me. So despite all I was enduring the smile almost
made it worthwhile. It was minimally a positive rein-
forcement. And she told me, �I think you are going to
make a wonderful daughter, and if not at least we�ll or
I will have some fun with it. For the short time you
were helping around the house it was absolutely won-
derful and you were so nice. So if lingerie and dresses
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are what I need to control you than panties and bras
and skirts it will be for you. I think you may even find
it fun wearing silks and satins�.you seem to like
them. And once you get used to your new place
around here and being a boy having to dress and act
totally like a girl and having everyone knows you are a
boy in dresses and acting like a girl�.a boy in panties,
I think you will be just fine.�

�The women seem to really like you as a girl. They
all seem to get a kick out of seeing you in a dress and
pumps with shaved legs and nylons all made up and
your hair in a doo. It will just take some getting used
to�and youwill get used to it�.and youwill accept it
�..and you will make me a lovely obedient daughter.
But in any case, get cleaned up and come down for
breakfast as you are dressed. I have an apron for you
towear. Today and from now on youwill be doing the
cooking�.the cleaning and the rest of the house
work�.And I think�I know that I am going to like
this.�

So my fate was sealed and I went and cleaned up
and then went downstairs to the kitchen in my nightie
and robe. I met my mom downstairs in the kitchen.
She had a big flouncy apron for me and put it on me
and tied the strings in a nice big bow, then stood back
and admiredme in the apron. She toldme, �You know
you look darling in that apron. I am no sorry I was so
anti letting a male do anything feminine. Putting you
in skirts seems to have straightened you out. And you
do look sort of pretty in a tom boyishway. And you do
look cute in that apron with your shaved legs. And
now I can relax with it and sort of appreciate how cute
you look as a girl and the positive affect it has on you.
Anyway dear�You need to make us breakfast. I�ll
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work with you. But you know how to make omelets,
so go ahead.�

I made breakfast and we had a nice talk and then of
course I did the dishes while my mom got dressed.
Over breakfast mom explained her plans for me. I was
going to the doctor for an exam to make sure gaffing
wasn�t going to damage me. She still wanted
grandkids, and she was assuring me that my new sta-
tus was not permanent so that at some time I would be
returning to living as a guy despite my current status.
She had an outfit that Robin had provided that should
fit me, an outfit suitable for an 18 year old girl. Then if
everything was working we would meet with Robin
and Laura to find out if Aunt Laura was still of a mind
to help me prepare for the pageant.

Then time permitting or the following day it would
be over to the beauty parlor to prepare to meet the la-
dies of the Rotary. After the beauty parlor it would be
over to the Rotary to find out if the ladies there would
work with me. And mother warned me that I had
better make them want to help me learn those house-
keeping skills or I would be in for a rough time of it
taking care of the house, because regardless I was go-
ing to take care of the house andmymother. Then if all
that worked out, and it had better, finally we�d do
some shopping for clothes and some of the other
things I would need to start my life as a boy-girl. I
would be dressing as a girl full time and one borrowed
outfit from Robin would not do it for me. Though
mother letme know that Robinmight have some addi-
tional clothes for me.

I did try to raise an objection, but it was useless. I
could only hope the goodwomen of the Rotary would
want to have nothing to do with me; for if I refused I
would have to find another place to live�so I did not
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have much of a choice. And mom finished off with,
�And dear I think you are really going to like being or
learning to be a girl. You really seem to have taken to
it, despite your denials. And I really enjoy that. I can�t
believe howmuch fun it is to dress you up as a girl and
parade you around as a girl. And you are just so much
better behaved and obedient and helpful as a girl. I
mean I almost have no choice but to keep you as a
girl-boy for at least the time being. That is until I can
get all this figured out. And the ladies around here just
seem to love it. It is payback. And it is fun. And you do
seem to make such a cute girl.�

Mom told me that she had a nice out-fit for me. But
before I could dress it was back into the waist cincher.
That killed me. But no amount of complaining would
deter my mom from putting me back into it. Mom ex-
plained that girls do have to suffer a bit for their fig-
ures and I was going to get that experience. Then once
slimmed I was ready to dress. I had my satin long line
bra, stretch satin panties, support garter belt, lycra
stockings, satin boy short girdle and pumps from yes-
terday which I could wear again and mom helped me
get into all of that, teaching me how a girl puts all that
on and making me with her assistance fasten my own
bra.

She explained, �Now dear youwill be wearing bras
for a while and dressing like this for a while so you
need to learn to do it all for yourself. And this is really
the easy part. You�ll also have to learn how to do your
own makeup.� I was dying. The clothes all felt really
nice, but I was spent and really not interested in wear-
ing lingerie! That is I was again enjoying the feel of the
lingerie but I was spent enough to feel guilty about it.

Then once I had all that on she handed me a short
full slip which I put on. That slip really felt just won-
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derful against my panties and the back of my nylon
covered legs. Despite my earlier release I was once
again getting turned on bymy lingerie that Iwas being
forced once more to wear. I really did not want to give
it up or take it off. It was crazy. And I started to feel re-
ally feminine. But I certainly did not want to be pa-
raded around town in lingerie and dressed up as a girl.
But what choice did I have? Finally she had awhite tri-
cot blouse and a pleated skirt for me to wear. I put on
the blousewhich buttoned thewrongway and again it
really felt wonderful over the slip andmy bra. I could-
n�t believe it. And then I stepped into my skirt andmy
mom pulled it into place closed the back button and
zipped it up. It was humiliating. I was dressed as a
school girl.

I looked at myself in the mirror and realized I was
passable; though without the hair piece my hair was a
bit on the short side for amasculine looking girl and so
I really needed makeup to soften my male features.
With all the padding I had a female figure. My shoul-
dersweren�t that out of proportion tomyhips.Myhair
was long enough. And my shaved legs in high heels
and a skirt cut just above my knees looked female
enough to pass. I was by no means a hot babe, but few
people were going to think of giving me a second
look�.especially once I had my makeup and hair
piece on. It would depend on how I moved and held
myself; which at the time wasn�t good, but was
tomboyish enough to pass. And looking at my ex-
posed legs I felt sexy. I couldn�t believe it. My own ny-
lon covered legs were a bit of a turn on. Gosh I was
worried and thought it might be a good thought to
wear my modes pad.
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I had to give it one last try to get out of the situation.
I had to ask my mom, �Mom, can�t I have my boy
clothes back. I�ve learned my lesson�.please.�

Mom ignoredme. She toldme, �I just had to do that
sweet heart. I felt wonderful zipping you into your
first skirt. And I just love the look. You do have nice
legs. I can�t believe I was so resistant to all of this�.�
And then she instructed me to twirl myself and let my
skirt flair out, which it did. It was an embarrassing as
heck, but mom loved it. �Now that was adorable,� she
told me. I just love it. If the doctor okays it I really just
want to keep you as my 18 year old daughter for a
while and have you trained for that pageant. I think I
may just lovewatching you learn to do everything like
a girl. I do want to find out what I missed by having a
boy. Oh this is just so much fun!�

I said nothing.Mom continued, �Now remember to
tuck your skirtwhen you sit, andwhen getting into the
car to tuck and sit first and then swing in your legs, or
you�ll be showing off to much. But Laura is going to
teach you all of this for the pageants. I imagine that
she�ll have you acting like a girl in no time. You seem
to take to it naturally. She is an expert with pageants. I
can hardlywait. Anyway let�s visit the doctor and find
out if you�ll survive all of this.�

Chapter 13: The Doctor FurtherFeminizes Me
Mom gave me a choice of going to her doctor, her

female gynecologist who specialized in female youth
therapy, who was the physician who had diagnosed
my hormone imbalance, or to one of those walk in
emergency clinics. I didn�t have a personal physician. I
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did not have a health plan and I did not have any
money so either way I wasn�t sure how my mom
planned to pay for the visit if I needed an extensive
exam.Anyway since therewas noway Iwas going to a
walk in clinic as a guy dressed as a girl so it was going
to have to be her gynecologist and anyway I really did
not think I was getting treated.

The doctor was a bit taken back at first by my look
since despite my masculine face and boyish hair I ap-
peared to be a girl. So he was a bit unbelieving despite
knowing about my hormone imbalance. Mom ex-
plainedmy appearance and about the bet and so how I
had come to be in a blouse and skirt and the glue ons.
And then she told the doctor about the pageant and
how she hoped to rehabilitate me in the eyes of the
town and pay for a college education through it; and
so since I had gottenmyself into girl�s clothing shewas
going to keep me in girl�s clothing and have me train
for the pageant�until I had learned my lesson. The
doctor laughed a bit and seemed fine with all of it.

However she still wanted to be a grandmother and
bound as I was she needed to have me checked out to
make sure everything was okay down there. She
wanted me functional despite my appearance. She
wanted grandkids. Though on the side mom told the
doctor she really was going to keepme as a girl as long
as she could, and make me as feminine as possible.

Doctor Jane as I was told to call her explained she
could help, but that it could get expensive. So I felt a
reprieve, but that did not last long. The doctor contin-
ued, however that despite my age under the circum-
stances if my momwas mymedical guardian then my
mom�s insurance plan should cover me, and so at my
mom�s insistence andwith the threat of having to give
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the walk-in-clinic a try I signed the papers making my
mother my medical guardian.

Then as instructed I went to the examination room
and I undressed down to my panties and bra and
donned an examination robe and Doctor Jane started
the exam, all of which was pretty standard. That was
until I had to get the internal, the check of my male
parts, which because, as she explained, of how they
were hidden necessitated I lay down on the
gynecological exam table with my feet in the stirrups,
which I did. Then without warning I found myself
strapped onto the table and I realized that I would be
unable to get off of it or remove my feet from the stir-
rups.

The doctor conducted her exam which was embar-
rassing for me to say the least, and told us that I was
okay, but that my mom might want to store some of
my sperm just in case. While momwas thinking about
that and I was still immobilized Doctor Jane told my
mom that she could assist and increase my chances of
placing in the Pageant by further feminizing me with
hormones, some other medications and some
feminization surgery�.the hormones now and the
feminization surgery later�if necessary.

I objected telling the doctor I didn�t need any more
feminine hormones and reminded her of my hormone
imbalance. Doctor Jane then explained, �Yes you have
some female hormones. Enough to soften your skin,
thicken your hair, grow your nails, and make you feel
a bit effeminate and even act a bit swishy; but not
enough to really feminize you. With an injection of fe-
male hormones we can force your body to really
feminize. Your hips and derriere would fill out and
you would develop breasts. You would feel a lot more
feminine. And there would be other changes�..�
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Mom then interrupted. She told her that would be
wonderful but she was afraid I would get resentful
and uncontrollable. But Doctor Jane told her part of
the feminization injections which she might be able to
give me that day would leave me very controllable. A
shiverwent downmy spine. I started to try to get off of
the examination table, but that wasn�t happening. I
was beginning to feel trapped and that I had been set
up.

The doctor continuedwith the explanation, �It is all
done with injections. First we give Karol�or should I
say Caroline�.or let�s say Carol Ann, some really sub-
stantial doses of estrogen and progesterone, the
feminizing hormones, which would introduce much
more of those hormones to his body than has resulted
from his hormone imbalance. Not enough hormones
to change him into a girl but enough to really feminize
his body for the pageant. Based on his responses to his
earlier hormone imbalance, the feminization of his
body and the calming down effects from the imbal-
ance, he should respond really well to massive
amounts of female hormones injected into his body.�

�More fat will deposit in his chest creating moder-
ate sized breasts and fat will deposit in his hips and
thighs and migrate from his waist further feminizing
his figure. These glued on feminizing pieces will be-
come unnecessary. He will have his own real breast
and hips and shapely bottom. It will give him a nice
smooth and somewhat shapely feminine look perfect
for a contestant in a womanless beauty pageant. He�ll
at first be looking like a prepubescent boy�.but very
feminine and then the curves will develop. It will be a
much better effect than padding. And his male parts
should shrink a bit so will be easier to hide, or at least
more comfortable for him when hidden.�
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�And at some point he may actually feel feminine
and may start acting feminine. The hormones can re-
program some guys. In any case he will be much nicer
and much less aggressive. And a number of the pag-
eant contestants have taken these injections. Some
mothers really want their sons to win and pull out all
the stops. So it has been done before and is sort of ac-
cepted.�

�Now I can also inject his ankle and calf tendons
with a medicine that tightens the tendons. This way
he�ll be more comfortable walking in pumps with
heels. We use that medication typically for woman
who have stretched out their tendons so they can�t
wear high heels. So shortly after he is injected flats just
won�t be comfortable to wear. This gives the boys not
much of a choice but to stay in high heels most of the
time and to practice that runway walk most of the
time. And they really learn to walk quite femininely
and often more femininely than the typical girl.�

�Finally so you can control the bad boy if necessary.
We can give him multiple injections in his major mus-
cle groups with medications which desensitize those
muscles so they can no longer contract and he very
quickly loses his male strength. It is a bit on the experi-
mental side. It is used on criminals right now. And af-
ter a while the muscle tissue deteriorates and is re-
placed by fat. He would shortly loose his male
strength, so you won�t have to worry about him get-
ting nasty. There are female prison guards handling
former toughs who have been so injected�.

�And after the pageant if and when you decide he
can return to his male self we can take him off the fe-
male hormones. And once off the female hormones
with nutrition and exercise he would return to a nor-
mal male self in time. That is if youwant that. That is if
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he by then wants to be a guy again. He just may want
to stay on female hormones and remain girlish. I
would not be surprised.�

�I am always suspect of fellows who allow them-
selves to be so called tricked or forced into woman�s
clothes and evenworse feminized.More than likely he
is quite happy enough to be dressed and acting like a
girl. A lot of these troublesome fellows are gender
dysphoric and really are just fighting the desire to act
feminine and even become a girl. They act how they
think a real man should act. So with this treat-
ment�.let�s say therapy�.some of the boys just calm
down and realize then are naturally feminine and then
find then just want to remain girls or at least appear to
be girls. They are just happier being girlish. I think that
sometimes the estrogen just push them over the edge
and just has them feeling somuch like the woman that
they secretly want to be that they just feel that they are
just happier remaining that way and girlish and stay-
ing in all their feminine finery. So after a while on fe-
male hormones he may find that he is so much more
comfortable and happier feminized and living a girl-
ish life and has become so feminized that he would
just want to stay that way�.a female for all practical
purposes. Now that is where andwhen the feminizing
surgery comes in.�

At that point I was saying �No, no, no,� and plead-
ing with my mom, but I could tell my mom was seri-
ously considering having all that done to me. I strug-
gled to get off the examination table but that was a no
go. I was trapped. I was onmy back,my feet in the stir-
rups and looking and feeling like a female patient and
secured such that I was unable to get off the table.

The doctor continued and told my mom, �You are
now Carol Ann�s medical guardian. If you and I be-
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lieve Carol Ann is gender dysphoric�.has some de-
sire to be a girl�.then for his or her best interest we
can �or you can decide for me to administer such a
therapy in the best interest of your son. And based on
his appearance and apparent comfort level dressed in
panties and a bra I think the strong estrogen therapy
would be warranted. And if there is some concern
over his reaction than the muscle reduction therapy
would also be warranted. And I will include the ten-
don therapy regardless.�

My mom asked Doctor Jane. �Now would I really
be stronger than Karol�I mean Carol Ann?� And
Doctor Jane told her that after all the injections that I
should be relativelyweek, like any young girl who did
not exercise andwas not particularly physically active.
And the doctor told my mother that if she had any
strength that she should be able to physically over-
come me�.and in fact take me over her knee and give
me a good spanking if it came down to that. I wanted
to cry. Gosh what had I gotten myself into? I told my-
self if I got out of this I would neverwant towear pant-
ies again. It was too dangerous! I begged, butmymom
ignored me. I told her that I would be good and that I
would be obedient and all of this was not necessary,
but she just laughed and told me she had heard that
one before.

My mom said something to the effect of, �I really
shouldn�t�it�s would not be right.� And so I felt some
relief. But it was only momentary. For then with a
wicked smile on her face and looking at me strapped
down on that gynecological examination table she fin-
ished with, �But I feel wicked today! And as much as I
love my son pay back is turning out to be wonderful.
And I am having so much fun with him dressed and
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acting like a girl andmaking him appear in public that
way. �

�I can�t believe it. I never thought I would allow let
alone enjoy seeing my son in panties and off all things
a bra; and dressing completely as a girl. But it is just so
much fun! And I do sowant him to see him compete as
a girl in the pageant and win that pageant, and get to
go to college. And I do sowant him to learn everything
about being the weaker sex�about being a girl�.as
much as he can and remain a male. He has been such
chauvinist heel. And with work it should be revers-
ible. So let�s go for it. Let�s make Carol Ann all soft and
feminine and needing to wear high heels and nice and
week so I can spank him if he gets out of line. Yes let�s
go for it. Let�s feminize the boy like you suggest. I do
so want a daughter. It should be fun! And after all he
can always go back to being a boy. I think I am going to
just love having himhave to appear to be a girl with no
choice in the matter. It does make the whole thing just
so much more fun.�

I beggedmymomnot to let the doctor injectme and
promised to be good. Butmom toldme I had promised
to be good in the past and it never lasted. Then I told
her she didn�t have the right to do all that to me�.or
that it wasn�t right to feminize me like that. But Doctor
Jane interjected, �But of course it is right to feminize
you Carol Ann. That is if your mother agrees that you
are transgendered and need to live as a girl for a year
to prove to her son, for who she is the medical guard-
ian, that he is transgendered. So I will fill out the pa-
pers that Karol�our sweet Carol Ann is
transgendered and needs to live as a female for about a
year�.or so� which would be the best treatment for
her�for you. Then your mother can sign those papers
and everything will be legal and everything will be
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paid for by the insurance company. So we absolutely
can do it. We can legally feminize you, and you don�t
have a say I thematter and there isn�tmuch you can do
about that.�

My mom just smiled and told the doctor, �When
can you get started before I change my mind?� And
mom and the doctor left the office. The doctorwas tell-
ing her you�ll sign the papers and I�ll send a nurse in to
get started. And the nurse came in and started the in-
jections. I couldn�t prevent it. I couldn�t move much.
And so I started to yell and the nurse warnedme that I
had no choice in the mater and this was all the best for
me and if I continued to not cooperate she would have
to gag me. But under any circumstance I was going to
getmy treatment and Iwas going to get injected. Itwas
all for the best. The doctor had decided I was
transgendered and would be more comfortable as a
woman, and I needed to give living as a woman for at
least a year a try. And that was all for the best. And she
told me that she was sure that I would find out that I
would just love being a girl. Shewas sure of that. I was
dying.

I told her, that all this had been a joke the result of a
lost bet and I did not want to be a girl or continue to
dress as a girl and that she should not inject me and
she should let me go and I would make it worth her
while. But she knew me. And she told me, �Nonsense
Karol. You may not remember me but I remember
you. You embarrassed me way back in High School. I
can�t believe that I had a school girl crush on you. No
this is real payback. I am going to enjoy helping you
change from a prankster into a sweet well behaved
young girl. Perhaps we can be girlfriends. I am hoping
we can double date once you become a real girl. Now
wouldn�t that be wonderful for you to be a real girl?�
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I realized I must have had some run in with her in
High School, maybe a girl I had ignored and she re-
membered me. Talk about pay back. I told her what-
ever I had done to her in High School I was sorry and
would make it up to her and that I was a changed per-
son. But in any case I didn�t want to be a girl so she
should not be injecting me. It was against the law. I
would sue her and have her nursing license taken
away.

But she told me, �Nonsense Carol Ann. Of course
you want to be a girl. That explains why you stole my
panties in High School, and left me without under-
wear, when I had a bit of a crush on you. I could never
understand that. Now I can. You wanted to wear my
panties and to be a girl. You just embarrassed me so.
And I should have known.Why your best friendwas a
girl. You just wanted to be a girl yourself.�

�I would love to get you in front of a judge dressed
the way you were dressed when you came here for
your appointment and looking the way you do and
have you tell the judge you don�t want to be a girl.
Anyone can see youwant to be a girl. Look at how you
look and look at how you are or were dressed. Yes in-
deed�you are going to make a pretty girl. I am just so
happy for you.�

I couldn�t believe it. Talk about pay back. If I had
taken her panties it was because I was too shy at the
time to buy them, and I was too embarrassed now to
tell her the reason I had taken her panties. But in the
state I was in at the doctor�s office I had no choice. I
told her that I had a panty fetish in High School and it
wasn�t that I wanted to be a girl.

But she wasn�t convinced. She told me, �Sweetie
look at you. This is so much more than a panty fe-
tish�no matter how you think it started. Your male
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�thingie� is hidden. All the boy-girls hide their male
thing�they just can�t stand it. I guess you never liked
to use it. Why else would you have ignored a �hotie�
like me when we were in High School You can lie to
yourself about pantie fetishes all you like. I am sur-
prised you didn�t have your thingie it cut off. But per-
haps we can do that for you. I am sure you no longer
need it. You certainly didn�t use it with me when you
had the chance. You were more interested in my pant-
ies. But typically sissies need to wait a year or so and
live as a girl for a year or so before we are allowed to
make them into a real girl. Though you don�t really
need it, after all you didn�t use it when you had the
chance so I guess you weren�t very good with it.�

�And you have breasts and hips glued to your body
so you look like a female. Of course you want to be a
female. And dressed from the skin out in girl�s cloth-
ing�looking just like a High School girl. Of course
you want to be a girl�whether you admit it to your-
self or not. What else would explain all of this?�

I couldn�t answer and she continued, �But not to
worry dear. We�re not making you a complete girl to-
day, as much as I would like to. We�re just getting
started turning you into a girl. We�re just going to help
feminize you a bit more to help you with the pageant.
And we�re just going to fix you so you can�t give your
mom much of a problem�so she can handle you. We
all want to see you compete in the pageant. I know I
am going to love seeing you up on stage in the bathing
suit and the evening gown competitions and talking
about your girlish experiences in preparing for the
pageant, and about how much you learned about be-
ing a girl. You really are just such a sweet thing.�

�So today I am just going to fill you with female
hormones which will soften and feminize your body
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so by the time of the pageant youwill really be looking
like and feeling like a girl. You�ll just feel so feminine
youwon�t evenwant yourmale thingie anymore. And
all yourwonderful silky girl clotheswill feel so nice on
your soft skin and will fit you so well. And I am going
to shorten some of your tendons so you can�t walk
comfortably in flats and need to wear pumps all the
time. You�ll, just feel or so feminine in heels. And you
won�t be running away. And then I am going to inject
you all over with a muscle numbing injection so that
your big male muscles will all sort of just disappear
and you�ll be as soft and as weak as a female, a femi-
nine 18 year old girl. That will be the best part. For the
next time I see you even Iwill be stronger than youwill
be. I may just take your panties! Now that would be
fun for me.�

I pleaded. I told her. �I don�t want to be a girl. I just
liked panties when I was in High School and I was
afraid of girls. It wasn�t you�it was me.� And admit-
ting to my panty fetish I was embarrassed as could be.
But she didn�t believe me. I was telling the truth and
the nurse wouldn�t believe me.

She replied, �Well for someone with a simple panty
fetish,which is bad enough, you seem to have let your-
self get into quite a predicament. You know I could al-
most believe you, but not quite. I was a very under-
standing girl. You could have just asked me for my
panties. You didn�t have to embarrass me by steeling
them and leaving me without underwear. Your best
friend was a girl�.you could have gotten her panties.
So I can�t really believe you don�t really want to be a
girl. So dear you had just better get with the program
and do what your mother tells you to do and become
the best girl you can be. And you had just better win
that pageant and make us all proud of you.�
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And with that she injected me into a twilight sleep.
While Iwas under shemust have completed the round
of injections and it was over and there was nothing I
could do about it.

When I awoke I had been repositioned but again
could not move. I was now on my knees with my butt
up in the air. I was still a bit groggy, but knew what
was happening tome. And at that point shewhispered
into my ear, �Now darling, you didn�t take me but I
am going to sort of take you. And now I am going to
take you just as if you were a girl. Let�s find out if you
are really a girl. We need a sperm sample before you
are so feminized that the sperm won�t be useful. So I
am going to milk you. You should love it. Most sissies
love this. It will make you feel just oh so feminine. I am
going to do it to you like you are a girl. So just dream
and enjoy it, you sissy you.�

And with that warning she began. She ran a soft
greased finger aroundmy entrance playingwith it in a
fashion that was a bit erotic and then she gently pene-
tratedme. And all thewhile shewas softly whispering
inmy earwhat a sweet girl Iwould eventuallymake as
she proceeded with the process to milk my prostrate. I
could have died. I let out a sigh as I was penetrated. It
was after all a bit erotic. The nurse giggled a bit and
told me, �You see sweet heart you are a sissy. You are
going to just love this. All sissies love being taken and
penetrated. It makes them feel just oh so feminine.�
And it was almost enjoyable. Once her finger was in
she started to massage what must have been my pros-
tate. It felt lovely.

Despite the pleasure of it all I forcemyself to ask her
to stop but she continued. She told me, �Now don�t be
silly. A sissy like you really needs to learn to submit to
penetration and learn to climax with it. Now that
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you�ve been injected with such a high dose of
feminizing hormones you�ll just become too soft to do
any penetrating of your own. You will be useless as a
man and even more useless as a lover than you were
before all of this. If youwill need to orgasm this is how
you will have to do it. Like a lady, a sweet lady. You
will need to be penetrated. And I hope your boyfriend
has a big one; or your girlfriend for that matter has an
even bigger one. That should teach you a real lesson.�

Now it was embarrassing but eventually I did or-
gasm and she collected my ejaculate as it dripped out
of me. And I hated the fact that she got me to ejaculate
without touchingmymale organ. I felt like a female. It
was a crazy type of orgasm.And still a bit under the ef-
fect of the twilight sleep and so it was almost like a
dream. Even stranger was the nurse seemed to enjoy it
herself, and I think she had at least a bit of an orgasm
bringingme off. It wasweird. I figured itwas probably
a dominatrix submissive sort of thing. It was new to
me then.

Anyway she excused herself for a minute, telling
me with a giggle, �Now don�t go anywhere dear,�
knowing full well I couldn�t go anywhere, as I was still
secured to the examination table. Afterwards she
helpedme cleanmyself. I had to douche in front of her
with her help. Again it was all just so embarrassing.
She told me, �Why you are already almost a girl. You
can douche yourself. You are just so sweet. I can�t wait
to see you in the pageant. I really hope we can become
girl-friends.�

Then she helped me to dress and kept telling me
what a sweet soft girl I was going to make. I wanted to
deny it all. But Iwasn�tmuch in themood for talking, it
was too late for that and the effect of the injections
made me a bit woozy. I had been taken like a female
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and injected to turnme feminine anddocile. Therewas
nothing I could do about it. There was nothing I
wanted to say. And there I was again all dressed up
like a teenage girl from the skin out. I no longer knew
what I could do about all of it. I was just getting deeper
and deeper. Once again, spent�Iwas not interested in
these feminine clothes or acting like a girl. And so I just
wanted out of there. But it was just all too late. I was
going to learn to be a girl.

Then before I left she threw her arms around me
and gave me a hug and told me, �Now not to worry
dear you will make a sweet boy-girl and do lovely in
the pageant.� And with that she gave me a kiss on my
lips, a long pressing and dominating kiss. It sort of
took my breath away and I couldn�t help but respond.
It was a nice kiss. Then she gave me an odd look and
toldme, �You really are a sweet thing. I hopewe get to
see more of each other.� And with that my mother
walked back in and all that was over.

The nurse reported to the doctor and my mother
that I had been given allmy injections and that she had
taken a sperm sample. The doctor smiled, thought my
mother didn�t quite get it. The doctor didn�t elaborate
but explained they would maintain the sperm sample
just in case, which my mom understood.

The doctor then gave me a cursory exam to make
sure I was okay after the injections. She told my mom
she should take me home and let me sleep off the side
effects of the injections. She told my mom that the in-
jections worked quickly and worked best if I was re-
laxed or asleep.

The doctor then toldme, �NowCarol Ann, go home
and get some sleep, and when the grogginess wears
off in five or six hours you should feel fine but very dif-
ferent. The female hormones are going to take affect
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right away, as you have already been under female
hormone influence due to your hormone imbalance.
So there will be an immediate effect on your emotions
feminizing your feelings and making you femininely
passive. Youwill lose thatmale aggression right away.
Also, the muscle disruptors will have taken some af-
fect and you will be a lot weaker, and it may take a bit
to get used to your loss of strength. And you will con-
tinue to getweaker, until youwill find yourself only as
strong as a teenage girl. So go home and get some rest
and enjoy the new feminine you. And we�ll see you in
two weeks to check up on you and for another sperm
sample, or earlier if there are any real problems.�

Then almost as a second thought she told me and
mom, �And Carol Ann just relax and have some fun
with this. You are stuck as a girl for a while�at least
until all the drugs wear off. You might as well make it
a learning experience. No use in being a sore looser
about it. Not many guys get the chance to sort of be a
girl for a while and find out how the other half feels
and reacts and lives. Make your time as a girl a learn-
ing experience and have some fun with it. You will
find that youwill relatemuch better to yourmom after
all of this andwon�t feel the need to be such a �bad-ass�
fellow when it is all over. Who knows�.you may just
like it. Some guys do like being a girl and you do seem
the type.�

And then she told my mom, �You�ll have a daugh-
ter for a while so make the best of it. My suggestion is
you just think of Carol Ann as your daughter and treat
him as her and sort of forget he was ever a boy. It will
be much easier for you and just better for Carol Ann,
despite the pageant thing. Remember CarolAnn for all
appearances is your daughter and you might as well
treat her as your daughter. And remember Carol Ann
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has been a bad girl and really does need monitoring.
So good luck with this and I will see you both in two
weeks.�

And she finishedwith, �And to be honest with you,
I for one am having a good time with this. I am really
looking forward to seeing how much of a girl Carol
Ann is going to become. And I have some ideas to help
make him beautiful for the pageant. But we can dis-
cuss this when Carol Ann is in a more feminine recep-
tivemood once themedications have had some time to
work and Carol Ann is happier as a girl.�

And with that she gave me a girlish kiss on the
cheeks andmymom usheredme out. I was terrified of
where all this was leading and just too fogged out to
say a word.

My mom got me to the car. I had not been privy to
whatever other conversations she had with the doctor
or Aunt Laura and so did not realize how far my
mother was willing to go with this, on the road to con-
trol of her only son through feminizing of her only son,
if I were to give her troublewithwhat she had planned
for me. The doctor had told her everything medicine
had to offer to help withmy feminization. It was prob-
ably better I had no idea of what could be in store for
me and then what might be in store for me.

Mom just told me, �Dear I really feel sorry about all
of this. I don�t knowwhat happened to me back there.
But I just couldn�t help myself. Don�t worry�once the
pageant is over and the effect of the hormones and
othermedicines are over�when the effects wear off�
I swear I will let you go back to being a boy�if you�ve
learned to behave properly that is.�

And as an afterthought she added��That is if you
want to. At some level you seem to like being the girl.
Though I am not quite sure what that is all about. So if
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you decide you want to remain a girl that is okay with
me. I would just love having a daughter.�

And then she continued, �But anyway for now we
are stuck with you being almost more of a girl than a
boy. If those injections take affect the way the doctor
explained them I don�t think it would be safe for you
out there pretending to be a boy. You will be so weak
and gentle and so soft and feminine and having to
wear high heel shoes. I can�t believe it. If you got into
trouble you�d just wind up being some predators girl-
friend. It would be terrible for you. Who would have
thought�.? So for now we might as well just go for-
ward with all of this. So we really need to do some-
thing about your hair and about your makeup. Espe-
cially if now with those injections we really have to
continuewith this feminization project or youwill just
look silly and all this sacrifice will be for naught. I am
so sorry. But surprisingly enough I am finding that it is
rather fun�for me!�

So there was really nothing to be said on my part. I
was turned on by being forced towear the lingerie, but
the thrill of it all was damped by my public humilia-
tion and the extreme to which this public cross dress-
ing had been taken. And I wasn�t really interested in
the beauty parlor or lessons at the Rotary. But it did
not look to me like I had much of a choice. I regretted
not just having let Robin have her way with me. I
could have gotten to wear her panties again and
avoided all the rest of the feminizing.
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Chapter 14: The Shock of Change - I AmFeminized
Mom got me home. I had little to say on the way

home as I was in such shock over what had happened
to me and what I had been told was supposed to hap-
pen tome. Mom just hummed and had a pleasant look
on her face apparently happy with all that had hap-
pened to her son and all thatwas going to happenwith
her son. My facial features were drawn with worry
and I just felt in shock. I could not help but worry
about my body being even more feminized and ap-
pearing even more girlish. I was hoping this was all a
joke and a few hours from now, whether I had slept or
not I would still feel more like a male than a female re-
gardless of what the doctor had said or how my mom
had me dressed. But I was scared that what I had just
gone through was not a game and was not just meant
to scareme, butwas as stated actuallymeant to change
me�to change me into some sort of girl-boy.

Momputme to bed. She undressedme down tomy
bra and panties and put a night gown on me just like I
was actually her daughter. She was smiling all the
time. At least one of us seemed happy. She gave me a
kiss on the cheek and told me, �Now Carol Ann you
just get some rest and let your medications do the
work those medications are supposed to do and let�s
find out how feminine the medications make you feel
and how accepting of your situation you arewhen you
awaken. And regardless I think youwill make a lovely
daughter. So let�s just do our best to accept this and get
you ready for your new life and for the pageant. I
know I am going to do my best to make you feel just
like if you were really my teenage daughter�a teen-
age girl. I am just so excited with the idea you might
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just turn out to be a help around the house and get
some sort of job, even if it is only as a waitress.�

I could have cried. Things were closing in on me
with control of my life being taken away fromme. Re-
gardless I was exhausted, both emotionally and physi-
cally and soon fell asleep.

I awoke what must have been hours later feeling
unusual and weak but pleasant. Mom came in to help
me. She got me up and walked me to the shower. I felt
strangely weak and her assistance was welcome and
so I did not resist. She got me into the shower and then
undressed me. I started to object to a mother undress-
ing her adult son.

Then she laid down the law�again. She told me,
�Don�t be silly Carol Ann. You must be dreaming
about being some sort of boy. Why you are now my
teenage daughter. You Carol Ann do not look like an
adult son. You don�t look like an adult. You don�t look
like a son. You don�t look like an adult son. And any
way you are now for all practical purposesmy teenage
daughter and need to be treated as if you are actually
my teen age daughter. And in that vein you will do as
your mother tells you or you will be punished. And
don�t think I can�t punish you. And I myself am eager
to find out if I am now really physically stronger than
you are, so you can push your luck and find out.�

�You�ve lost your male privileges by your behavior
and your foolish bets. You�ve agreed to enter and try
to win a womanless beauty pageant and follow direc-
tions and I mean to see that you comply. In this family
we keep our promises and we keep our bets. And my
directions are that you are to keep that bet and to do
everything you can to pass as a teenage girl. So you are
to live as a girl, my teenage daughter to prepare to win
that pageant� and to punish you and teach you a les-
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son for your past laziness, and misbehavior, and for
making foolish arrogant bets.�

She let that sink in and then told me, �So Carol Ann
as far as I am concerned and as far as you are to be con-
cerned you are a girl, a teenage girl, or at least youwill
be living here as if you are a teenage girl. And I will be
treating you as if you are a teenage girl. And so there is
nothing wrong with your mother helping you bath
and dress when you are a bit under the weather� so
not another word. And with that modesty devise you
are wearing there is nothing for me to see that would
embarrass either of us. Why there is nothing for any-
one to see that would show you are a male. So there is
nothing to be embarrassed about. You are covered. I
understand you are a male and that this is about role
playing, but you totally look to be a girl and I am going
to treat you like a girl�in all ways. And I am having
fun with it and these are the roles we will play. So you
will just have to get used to it, to being treated by your
mother, and others, as if you are really a girl even
though we all know you are a boy�like it or not!�

And so to my embarrassment my mother finished
undressing me, bathing me, drying me, powdering
my body with feminine body talc, and then dressing
me. And that was dressing me back in my female
clothes. By the time she was getting me dressed I was
no longer feeling dizzy. I felt weak, but not dizzy. I
told her I would give dressing myself a try but she in-
sisted on dressing me. It was humiliating.

Mom told me, �I enjoy dressing you dear. I enjoy
dressing you in your new feminine finery. It is fun. I
know you are my son. I know you are a male�a privi-
leged male�.yet I can dress you in girlie panties and
girlie lingerie and you have to put it on. For some rea-
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son I am finding that fun and amusing. So I will help
you dress.�

So there was nothing for me to do about it. She held
out my panties and I stepped into them. Already I was
recovering and the panties felt nice.Next camemybra.
I actually liked it because wearing a bra took the pull
of my glued on breasts off my chest tissue. She hadme
close it myself, guiding my hands. She told me, �You
know you will be wearing a bra for a long long time
and so you had just as well learn to clip it closed the
correct way.� And she got a kick out of tellingme that.
And it was as humiliating as it had been the first time I
had fastened my own bra.

Then it was back into my corset. Gosh it still felt
tight as she fastened me into it. Next she pulled the
garter belt around my corseted and narrowed waist
and had me closed it. She let me put on my stockings,
pulling themup and smoothing them,which again felt
so nice against my shaved legs. And then she helped
me pull the garters through my panties and with at-
taching the garters to my stockings. Then she gave me
the pink satin stretch boy leg girdle to put on and I did.
As always it felt nice and the feel of it was beginning to
be a turn on again.

She held my slip open for me and pulled it over my
head and let me pull it into place and smooth it out.
That also felt nice. I almost didn�twant to stop smooth-
ing it. It put me in another world. In fact my mom had
to tell me enough of that already. I don�t know if she
was getting suspicious yet of my affection for nylon
and satin. But in any case she didn�t press it. Then she
handed my blouse which I buttoned up and then she
held out my skirt which I stepped into and she pulled
it into place, zipping it up and buttoning it into place.
It fit well over my cinched in waist and glued on hips
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and wasn�t going anywhere. Looking at myself in the
mirror I pretty much looked like a girl�..except for
hair which only looked boyish�maybe tomboyish,
and of coursemy facewhich still looked like the face of
a boy, though softened somewhat by the female hor-
mones I already been taking without my knowledge.

Mom sat me down at the vanity and she brushed
out my hair and used some spray to keep it in place
and had my long locks looking feminine enough. She
seemed to enjoy standing behindme and brushing out
my hair. Then she clipped in some berets with satin
bows to give my hair a more feminine look. I wanted
to tell her not the bows they made me look like a
girl�but what was I thinking and who was I kidding.
Finally she had me apply my lipstick and powder,
which took some of the masculinity off my face.

Mom told me, �You look very cute and with the ex-
ception of some masculine attributes of your face you
can certainly pass as a girl in appearance. And I am
sure with the proper make up even that bit of mascu-
linity can be toned down a bit. We�ll just have to
see�now won�t we? I can�t figure out why I ever
thought youwere somanly, and let you get awaywith
being rude. But in any case we�ll just have to make up
for that now.�

She let that sink in and then toldme, �Now dear we
are invited over to have dinner with Robin and �Aunt�
Laura, who from now on you are to address as Aunt
Laura. We will be discussing the pageant and how
Aunt Laura is going to prepare you for the pageant
and howyou are going to prepare for the pageant. I ex-
pect you to be serious about it, to be grateful about it,
and to act like a girl. You are to forget you are a
boy�.until the pageant is over. That is if you win the
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pageant. Otherwise I am not so sure. Do you under-
stand?�

Well at that point I lost it. Even with all the female
hormones going throughme I just couldn�t take it any-
more, mymom bathingme as if I was a girl and dress-
ing me as a girl telling me that I was a girl. I guess it
was my last bit of rebellion before the female hor-
mones really kicked in. I told my mom,
�No�no�no�I am not a girl�and I won�t do this!�
And with that I got up and started to undress. My
mom just let me get my blouse and skirt off and then
put an end to my tantrum and put me in my place.

She showed me there was no getting out of my
agreement. I was going to learn to be a girl. I was going
to practice appearing as a girl for the pageant. I was
going to do exactly as I was told to do, like it or not, or
suffer the consequences. And in any case there was no
escape. I was trapped. It was too late to get out of my
predicament. I would have to just accept my situation
and learn to be the best girl that I could be and accept
the humiliation of my situation, a boy learning to pass
as a girl, and everyone in town knowing that.

My mom told me, �I was hoping you had learned a
lesson and that you were getting into being a good
child and accepting your�well petty coat punishment
as a girl, but I guess not.� I told her that I was an adult
male and that I wasn�t a girl and that I did not have to
listen to her and I did not have to let her dressme like a
girl. And I told her I was not going to pretend to be a
girl. I am a boy,� I told her.

She said something about the bet and I told her that
I didn�t care about the bet and that it was just too horri-
ble to go through with and I was done with �acting�
and dressing the part of a girl.
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Mom told me, �I told you that we don�t welsh on
bets. You�ve done enough already to ruin the family�s
reputation around here. So we will just have to see
about you backing out of this � now won�t we!� And
with that she grabbed me by the wrist and started to
pull me over to her.

Well I thought thatwas a joke and I pulled away but
nothing was really happening. I mean I pulled away a
bit but thenmymomgave it her all and Iwas unable to
fully pull away or break her grip. I tried again, but my
mom gave it all her effort and she was apparently just
a bit stronger than I was. Then she really exerted her-
self and using some sort of leverage on top of all of that
she pulled me over to her despite my struggling and
then got me over her knee with some difficulty but
never the less I was over her knees and into a position
to be spanked.

I couldn�t believe it. Then I realized those chemicals
the nurse had injected into me had really worked. My
muscles were just not working...at least a good pro-
portion of them. I mean I wasn�t as weak as I would
eventually get, but weak enough for a strong woman
with some difficulty to still control me. And in addi-
tion to that my mom had been taking woman�s de-
fense course and actually had used some of those le-
verage techniques on me to control me, and let me
think that I was weaker than I actually was.

So mom had me over her knee in the position to be
spanked like a little girl and pulled up my slip expos-
ing my pantied behind and gave me a whack. It hurt
and I suddenly realized my position both literally and
figuratively. At first, if it wasn�t my mom�I would
say it was almost erotic�being over a woman�s knees
so exposed, with my nylon covered lap over her lap
and the force of the spanking pushing me into her lap.
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But after all it was my mom and I was never into my
mom in that way and then again after a while it began
to hurt and I am not into pain.

My mom gave me a number of paddles on the be-
hind and I struggled but to no avail. Once she had me
across her knees whatever our relative strengths at
that time I was stuck. She told me to stop and that she
would continue until I stopped struggling. She played
the mind game with me. She told me, �I am stronger
than you and I intend to keep you to your agreements.
If you continue to struggle Iwill continue to spank you
like a naughty little girl. And I can keep this up all
night. If you can cooperate and do as you are told and
show me that you can keep your word and that you
know your place thanwe can get the punishment over
with and get on. You will be spanked just like a little
girl for you misbehaving.� And she let that sink in.

Then she continuedwith, �Otherwise as I said I will
continue to spank you. It actually works for me. I find
it very relaxing and actually cathartic. I only wish I
could have taken you over my knee a long time ago.
Perhaps itwould have prevented all the grief you have
given me! But now it appears I can physically control
you and I intend to do so. I am really not that happy
about having you in panties and skirts, but it is turning
out to be fun and if that iswhat itwill take to straighten
you out than panties it is. I can live with it and you cer-
tainly will do so. So stop fighting all of this and do as
you are told�or else things can get far worse for you.
You can remain a girl permanently and forever.�

I stopped struggling. I think at that point if I had re-
ally kept up the struggle I could have broken free. I
probably still had enough manly strength left for that.
She told me she was stronger than me, but she wasn�t,
but she just about had me convinced, as I had already
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been told by that nurse that I would be losing strength.
I hadn�t realized what a struggle it had actually been
for my mom to physically overpower me. But she had
by her initial overpowering of me broken my male
spirit. It was just so humiliating. And then once she
hadme the eroticism of it all had just transfixedme for
a long enough time for the woman to get started with
the humiliation of actually spanking me. At that point
she had won as I was mentally and almost physically
exhausted and so I was stuck over her knees.

So I stopped struggling and then my mom not re-
leasing her hold onme and keepingme over her knees
askedme, �NowCarol Ann are you going to be a good
girl or do I need to continue to spank you?�

What could I say? I told her, �Yes mom I will be
good! Please stopwith the spankings. This is humiliat-
ing!�

Mymom toldme, �Yes dear, it ismeant to be humil-
iating. So if you want the spanking to stop you need to
show me you now know your place and will keep
your word. Tell me that you will be a good girl and
youwill do as you are told and accept your position, so
to speak, as a girl in training and will do your best to
win the pageant. And tell me nicely so I know you
have accepted your position. And if you want this to
end you need to speak in full sentences so I know that
you understand your position.�

Gosh it was going to be as bad as a fraternity initia-
tion; but I knew what was expected. I had to just hu-
miliate myself and let my mom know I knew she was
the boss and therewas no getting out of my situation. I
started out with �Mom�.� However, my mother in-
terrupted me and told me, �Honey I think when we
are alone I want you to addressme as, mommy. I think
addressing me as mommy will remind you of your
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new place in this house and it makes you sound as if
you really want to be obedient and that you under-
stand you are to behave like a girl�and a young girl.
So let�s try �mommy instead of mom and let�s give it
another try.

Well I was humiliated but by that time I had caved
and for the time being I was totally undermymother�s
control. So I told her, �Mommy, I will keep my
word�.I do so want to keep my word. I will do my
best to learnwhat I have to learn and dowhat I have to
do to win that pageant and go back to college.�

But mymother wanted more than that. She wanted
my total admission of surrender. Mom told me, �Very
nice dear�.you are getting the idea. But tell me ex-
actly what you are going to do in order to keep to your
word and in order to win the womanless beauty pag-
eant.�

I told her, �Mommy I am going to do my best to
learn how to impersonate a girl for the womanless
beauty pageant. I want towin the pageant. I want to be
able pass as a girl for the pageant. And I will do what-
ever you tellme to do. Iwant to be a good�.a good��

My mom finished my sentence, which I could not,
�Why you want to be a good girl. Now don�t you
dear?� There was silence and my mom gave me a
spank and told me, �What do you want to be for
mommy.�

And as humiliating as it was and almost on the
verge of tearing I just had to tell her, �Mommy I want
to be a good girl for mommy.�

�Very nice and sweet of you Carol Ann,� my
mother told me. You are beginning to please me. And
she continued, �And now for the record tell me your
new name and new gender.�

50 Janice Wildflower Gemini



I told her, �Mommymyname is Carol Ann and I am
a ��I am a girl.�

�Wonderful Carol Ann,� mom answered, and con-
tinued with� �Not a real girl of course; but a real
enough girl for the time being. Yes dear, I know that
you are not a real girl�but as far as you are concerned
you had better think of yourself as a real girl�or else. I
think it will make everything just so much easier for
you especially with all those girlie hormones with
which you�ve been injected, as well as making it easier
for everyone else.� And she finished that off with a
hard spank. Then she continued, �And how is Carol
Ann going to dress and act?�

I told her, �Carol Ann is going to act and dress as a
girl. Carol Ann is going to wear panties and bras and
garter belts and nylon stockings and slips and skirts
and blouses and dresses. Carol Ann is not going to
wear anymale clothes what so ever.� And the thought
of that was making me hard. The thought of wearing
silky panties against my skin and nylons against my
legs and a slip tickling the back of my legs was once
again a turn on and I could not control it.

And I had to control myself and continued, �Carol
Ann is going to wear makeup and grow long hair and
long nails like a girl. Carol Ann is going to walk like a
girl andCarol Ann is going to talk like a girl, andCarol
Ann is going to move like a girl. Carol Ann will think
of herself as a girl in order to appear to be a girl for the
womanless beauty pageant. Carol Ann wants to win
the womanless beauty pageant.�

But that was not enough. Mom asked me, �How
much does Carol Ann want to win the womanless
beauty pageant?�
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I told her, �Mommy Carol Ann will do anything to
win the pageant; to win it for mommy and to make
mommy proud of Carol Ann.�

My mother asked, �Will Carol Ann think of herself
as a real girl to win the womanless beauty pageant?�

�Yes mommy,� I told her, �Carol Ann will think of
herself as a real girl if that is what it takes to win the
womanless beauty pageant.� And I finished with,
�Carol Ann will learn to be a real girl to win the wo-
manless beauty pageant.� And frightening enough by
that time I pretty much meant it. It was horrifying.�

Mother told me, �Now that is wonderful Carol
Ann. But I still need to give you your well-deserved
spanking for all the trouble you have given me over
the past few years. I don�t think you will like it. But it
will make me feel so much better. And I think that is
what is now important for my little Carol Ann. Yes
Carol Ann needs to please her mommy. So to make
sure you are telling me and yourself the truth and that
you really want to learn to be a girl and will give pass-
ing as a girl your best effort we are going to play a little
game and give you a little test.� It was getting scary.

And she paused and let that sink in and then she
continued, �So this is the test. I am sorry but I amgoing
to have to spank you�Actually I am not really sorry. I
find I do so enjoy spanking you. And with each spank
you need to tell me that �Carol Ann is sorry for having
been bad and that Carol Ann promises to learn how to
be a girl and how to be a good girl.� And when I think
you really believe that and are telling mommy the
truth I will stop spanking you. I need you to convince
me that you will accept your new gender as a female
and your new position as a teenage daughter and that
you will be obedient and that you will learn all you
have to learn to actually win the females beauty pag-
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eant. And know that if you don�t win the pageant you
need to understand you will remain a girl until you
fulfill your promise�..and I think you have learned
your lesson and are ready to act like a proper adult.�

She let that sink in and then told me, �And so it is
time to begin.� And with that gave me a really hard
and hurting spank to my satin covered behind. It hurt
and I let out a scream.Much tomy surprise the scream
was more girlish than like a boy would sound. I strug-
gled but it did no good and I knew I was stuck. And I
quickly told my mother as she had instructed,
�Mommy, Carol Ann is sorry for having been bad and
Carol Ann promises to learn how to be a girl and how
to be a good girl.� It was humiliating but what choice
did I have. By then Iwas prettymuch broken as amale.

Well it wasn�t enough andmymother toldme, �Not
good enough Carol Ann. There isn�t any feeling there.
You still sound like a petulant naughty male child.�
And my mother continued with the spankings. Well
after about a dozen or so I finally really was broken as
a disobedient adult child. I would do anything. I told
my mother, �Mommy, Carol Ann is really sorry for
having been bad as a boy. Carol Ann really promises
to learn how to be a girl and how to be a good girl.
Carol Ann really wants to learn how to be a girl. Carol
Ann does not really like being a boy any more. Carol
Ann really wants to be obedient and help mommy
around the house just like a real girl. Carol Ann is re-
ally tired of being disobedient and causing trouble.
Carol Ann really wants to learn how to be an obedient
and helpful daughter.�

And with that my mother eased up and told me,
�Much better Carol Ann. But tell me more about the
new Carol Ann.�
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So I bared my soul so to speak, though my mom
didn�t realize it and thought it was part of the process
of teaching me to be obedient. I told her, �Mommy,
Carol Ann really does not want to be a boy any longer.
Carol Ann wants mommy to be happy with Carol
Ann. Carol Ann wants to be a daughter and help
mommy and Carol Ann won�t be happy as a boy any
longer. Carol Ann just loves wearing her panties and
her satin boy short and her nylon stocking and her bra
and a slip. Carol Ann now knows how wonderful ny-
lon and satin feels and how much fun it is to be a
daughter. Carol Ann never wants to have to wear hor-
rible men�s clothing. Carol Ann feels like a girl and
likes feeling like a girl. Carol Ann wants to show
mommy what a good girl and what a good daughter
Carol Ann can be. Carol Ann wants to win the beauty
pageant and learn everything a girl has to know towin
a beauty pageant. Carol Ann is forgetting about being
a naughty son and just wants to bemommy�s obedient
daughter.� And I finished with, �Mommy, Carol Ann
just wants to be mommy�s obedient daughter.
�Mommy�.please let Carol Ann be mommy�s obedi-
ent daughter.�

Well that did it. Mymother let me up and gaveme a
big hug. She held me tightly for a few moments; our
breasts where touching, her real ones andmy glued on
prosthesis, and it really felt weird. She told me, �I
think dear that you are now on the right track for re-
demption. So now go put your skirt and blouse back
on and not another tantrum or I won�t be so forgiving.
I don�t want any more temper tantrums or talk about
you backing out of this bet and your agreement. We
both know that you are really a boy. But for now you
will keep your promise and just think of yourself as a
girl and act and dress accordingly. I think by the time
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you are ready for the pageant you may find out that
you do actually like some aspects of being my daugh-
ter. But in any case�you will be my daughter for a
while and you will learn to be a girl and you will enter
and at least try to win that femaleness beauty pag-
eant.�

She let that sink in and continued, �Now get
dressed and wash those tears off your face and fix
your makeup as best you can and I will meet you
down stairs. And be quick about it. Don�t make me
come back up here to get you or you will be sorry. We
are having dinner with �aunt� Laura and Robin. And
you will comport yourself as you are dressed and will
remain dressed for the future, as a teenage girl. And
you will ask your �aunt� Laura to help you with pre-
paring for the pageant. And you will promise to and
will do as she tells you�.And you will do as Robin
tells you. Think of Robin as an older cousin.�

And mom finished with a warning to hurry up and
I did. My only hope was to convince Robin to help me
out of all this. I was hoping that if I promised to wear
lingerie for her, as she had originally asked, I could get
her to help me out with some clothing for a guy, some
money and a retreat to hide away from my mother. I
was forgetting the major part Robin had played in my
fall into femininity. I forgot about hormone problem I
was going to have, Iwas panicked. So at that point I ac-
tually wanted to get over to Robin�s place.

I washed up. I repaired my makeup, applying a
new coat of lipstick and some powder. That was the
extent of my makeup abilities at that time. I finished
dressing, putting onmy blouse and skirt. The clothing
Robin had provided. Andwearing mymoderate heels
the pink pumps Robin had given to me I walked
downstairs. I met my mother, who gave me a once
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over, passed me on my efforts, and told me, �Carol
Ann you look adorable,� and we walked over to the
neighbors, to my �aunt� Laura and �cousin� Robin.

Chapter 15: Neighbor Laura becomes myaunt and guide into the world of thepageant
We walked next door and once again it felt strange

outside dressed completely in the clothing for a girl. I
felt very embarrassed but for some reason I also felt
very feminine. But none the less it was once again just
strange with my legs all exposed in nylons and a short
skirt. I felt so exposed. But I dared not complain. I was
just that intimidated by my mother who had just
spanked me as if I were her little girl.

It was strange enough that I felt so very feminine.
But there I was sort of naturally walking in my pumps
as I had been shown and had practiced. And I was
walking like a girl without really thinking about it. So
my thighswere together andmyhandswere out and it
was one foot in front of the other as I swayed femi-
ninely as I walked. I felt my nylon covered thighs
brushing against one another and the entire feel was
just one huge turn on for me.

I was terrified with these new emotions from my
forced feminization. Mother didn�t seem to notice. So
we got to the house and mom rang the bell and Aunt
Laura let us in. She saw me still dressed as a girl in
Robin�s old clothing and smiledwhich showedme she
was enjoying all of this and my discomfort and there
would be no rescue from her.

I was pretty sure she must have known about my
mother�s plans to keep me dressed as a girl, though
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perhaps she had thought it was just for last night, but
in any case despite the earlier talk of the womanless
beauty pageant she played it as if she was surprised to
find me still in a dress.

She smiled nicely and invited us in to her home.
�Why Karol, you haven�t tired of panties and dressing
as a girl yet. Shame on you, a tough guy like yourself
letting yourself be dressed in skirts last night was re-
ally terrible enough, but to be walking around all
dressed up like a girl a day later and during the day for
all the neighbors to see is really going to ruin your rep-
utation.� Then she had me turn around so she could
get a better look at me. My mother gave me the look
and I knew I had to comply. So I twirled andmy skirts
flared out. It was humiliating.

Aunt Laura continued to smile and told me, �Oh
youdo that sowell. You are a real natural as a girl. I am
pleasantly surprised. And you look so cute and young
as girl. You look like an older teenager. I wouldn�t
have believed it. And if you keep this up you�ll have
me believing that you really enjoywearing girl�s cloth-
ing. I understand that some boy�s do like wearing
panties and the like and masquerading as girls and
only pretend to be tough to overcome that desire. I
wonder if that is your real secret. I thinkwe havemore
of Robin�s old clothing for you if you really like dress-
ing as a girl.�

I didn�t accept the offer. I kept quiet and just looked
down all embarrassed. She was humiliating me as it
were. And then she continued, �Actually you domake
a rather cute girl. Last night I was in too much shock
seeing a bad boy like you all dressed up from the skin
out as a girl. I realized you were sort of passable. But
now in the light of the second day seeing you dressing
like a girl I realize you actually make a rather cute girl.

58 Janice Wildflower Gemini



Not to say you aren�t still a bit boyish under all your
makeup and clothing but I think we can cure that and
have you really appearing to be all girl. You mom re-
ally should keep you in panties and skirts for a while
longer. I don�t think there should be any shame on
your part if you enjoy panties. You can play dress up
all you want over here. Your mom doesn�t seem to
mind. And it was Robin�s idea so she doesn�t mind.
And now I find that I don�t mind at all. I find it cute. I
might even be persuaded to help feminize you so you
couldmore readily pass if youwant to carry on in pub-
lic dressed as a girl. You wouldn�t want to appear
butch. But of course I would expect something in re-
turn.We�d have towork that out. But for nowyou look
divine and don�t feel at all embarrassed. You make a
sweet looking girl. �

Then mother told Laura and Robin, �It is nice you
are so accepting of Karol in dresses, because he will be
stuck in skirts for a while and somemoral support and
help will be nice. However, there isn�t any more
Karol� This is Carol Ann. And Carol Ann is going to
remain in skirts and continue to dress as a girl from the
skin out, until Carol Ann has learned a lesson about
not being macho and has learned to behave. And she
now has other lessons to learn to show she can behave
herself. And among those lessons will be learning to
behave as and pass as an older teenage girl. And that is
in preparation for winning that womanless beauty
pageant that you mentioned. And I hope� that is
Carol Ann and I hope that you will help to prepare
Carol Ann for the pageant and teach her all she needs
to know about being a female beauty pageant contes-
tant so that she can compete in the contest for
real�.and win it.�
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Then mom told Laura that she needed to talk with
her a bit before dinner and that I would help Robin
withwhateverwoman�sworkwas needed in finishing
up with dinner and getting it to the table. I needed the
training anyway. SowithAunt Laura voicing no objec-
tion Robin took me into the kitchen and mom and
Laura went to the living room to talk.

Once Robin got me into the kitchen she told me,
�WhyCarol Ann it is so nice to find out that you do en-
joy dressing up totally as a girl and trying to pass as a
girl. When we started all of this I sort of expected you
had more than just a panty fetish�but I wasn�t so
sure. You did fool me into thinking you were still
manly. But now I can see that was really just an act. I
was hoping for a boyfriend I could control, but I still
like you as a girlfriend with something extra. And re-
gardless of my mother�s plans�I will be more than
happy to teach you all I know about being a girl and to
teach you to pass as a girl. I been throughmymother�s
pageant preparations and I am sure I can help you
with your pageant preparation. It will be fun. I really
do so enjoy seeing you petti-coated by your mother
and having to act as a teenage girl. Why this is even
better than having a boy to dress up as a girl part time.
Nowwith you having to dress up as a girl full time, for
me it will be just like having a younger sister to�.to
play with. This will really be fun�for me. And if you
are a good girl I will make it fun for you too.�

I didn�t know what to think. I denied it all. I told
Robin, �I don�t want to be a girl. I don�t want to dress
up as a girl. I don�t want to learn to act like a girl. My
mother is making me dress up like a girl. You did this
to me. You dressed me as a girl and convinced my
mother to allow it. And now she thinks it is good idea
to keep me dressed as a girl to teach me a lesson. And
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not only that,mymomnowwantsme to be her daugh-
ter. That is my punishment for having been so rotten
over the last few years.�

�Mom wants me to learn and do everything a stay
at home teenage girl would know and do to help out
around the house. She wants me to take care of our
homewhile she is at work and to take care of her when
she gets home. And mom wants me to be able to pass
as a girl so I can win the damnwomanless beauty pag-
eant. And she intends to keep me dressed and having
to behave like a girl until I do win that damn woman-
less beauty pageant. And I don�t want to do this. I
want to be a guy again. Iwant out of these clothes. And
this is all your own doing. You have to help me.
You�ve got to get me some male clothes, some money
and helpme get out of here. I am begging you. Iwill do
anything. I will wear your panties under my male
clothes. Just get me some of my male clothes and help
me to get out of here. Please getme out of here. You are
my only hope�please.� And I was almost in tears.

Robin just laughed and told me, �If I am your only
hope to escape then you have no chance of escaping
and escaping this fate�.at least not until I have had
my fun with it and you have learned your lesson. And
the lesson is that you are mine and you need to do and
will dowhatever I tell you to do, whether you like it or
not. And I prefer you don�t like it and have to do it any-
way. I get a kick out of that. And Iwant you asmy obe-
dient boyfriend and in lingerie until I tire of it.�

I didn�t know what to say. She let that sink in and
continued, �Even if I wanted to help you escape it
would do you no good to escape. Escape to where?
Like it or not for the time being you are stuck appear-
ing and behaving as a girl�like it or not. And that is
because you did not do as I told youwhen you had the
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chance to just be an obedient sissy boyfriend. You
could have just been my sissy in secret. Now because
you fought it you will be every one�s sweet thing�a
boy learning to pass as a girl�.and everyone will
know it. And the ladies just love that andwill just have
so much fun with you.�

�But you needn�t be too embarrassed as pageant
boys are an accepted phenomena in these parts, and all
the girls just love pageant boys and helping sweet pag-
eant boys learn to pass as girls. Just be sweet and femi-
nine with the woman and girls and you won�t have
any problems. Now if you try to bemacho about it and
fight it you will just look silly and you will die of em-
barrassment, so you had just better settle in as a sissy
boy. Woman and girls can be intimidated by macho
boys and will react poorly if you act macho. But
woman and girls just love effeminate males who want
to be more feminine. As long as you aren�t their boy-
friend, and sometimes even if you are, girls just love
making men behave femininely and dressing them up
as girls. All the girls are just going to love you and to
love feminizing you and dressing you up in dresses
and teaching you to do woman�s chores.�

�Now remember you�ve be injected with a substan-
tial dose of female hormones and youwill become soft
and shapely before the hormones run their course.
And you won�t have your male strength that has also
been taken care of. So dressed as a boy and looking so
feminine you would be an easy target for any preda-
tor. You know the type and you know what would
happen to you. No there isn�t any place for you to hide
the way you look and the way you will look and the
way you will find yourself acting. The only safe thing
for you is as a pageant entrant. It is the only thing
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which will allow your feminization to be acceptable.
So you are stuck sweetie.�

�And that you are doing it for your mom to make
up for having been such a jerk and for the college
scholarship possibilities which makes the whole thing
quite acceptable. You should be able livewith that and
to live that down�afterwards�if there is an after-
wards for you. So you had just better stay with mom
and under her protection. If you aggravate her and she
does throw you out of the house you are in real trou-
ble. You had just better do everything your mother
wants you to do and make yourself over as her sweet
obedient dutiful daughter until this is over.�

I didn�t know what to say. I was afraid she was
right. Robin continued, �So just think about that. But
while you do you need to start in your new girl role so
let�s get you into an apron so you can help out in the
kitchen and learn what a good obedient daughter
needs to learn to help out around the house.� Then she
held up and apron and told me, �Carol Ann let me
help you with it.�

Still in shock she just took me and she slipped the
apron over my head. Then she turned me around and
tied the straps with a big bow. She told me, �You will
have to learn to tie your own apron straps behind your
back. But I did sowant to putmy little Carol Ann in his
first apron.�

Once she had tied me into my apron she remained
behind me. She placed her hands around my waist
controlling me from the back. Then holding my waist
and me with one hand she moved her other hand up
and under the front of my skirt and down my stretch
satin panty and onto my satin panty and over my hid-
den manhood. And what was left of my manhood un-
der her touch through the satin panties I was wearing
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was beginning to harden. I struggled a bit but it was
useless. I could not break away.

Robin then whispered into my ear, �I want you to
be my sissy and you will be my sissy�or else.� And
with that she gave me a kiss on the ear, a very affec-
tionate kiss. And she told me, �You are a natural sissy
and panty waist. Stop pretending to be a tough guy.
You will be my sissy. And you will find that you love
it.� And she kissed me again and kept holding me
tightly.

She toldme, �Nowdon�t pretend that you don�t like
wearing panties and lingerie. I can tell that you do love
your panties and always have love wearing panties.
Your meter gives you away. And you will be my sissy
boyfriend and you will do everything I tell you to do
or I will arrange for yourmother to turn you into a real
girl, from which there will be no escape. We both
know the nurse from high school. And I can tell you
that she was miffed with you for ignoring her when
we were in High School. So she was quite happy to
help with all of this. I arranged for the nurse to give
you those hormone shots and I can arrange for her to
make evenworsemistakes; the type ofmistakeswhich
will give your mother little choice under my direction
but to turn you into a real functioning girl. And if you
give me a hard time I will make sure that your mother
finds out that she prefers you to be a full time function-
ing girl. You know I convinced her to allow me to put
you in dresses and to help feminize you a bit, so don�t
doubt my influence over her with this. If you do you
will truly be sorry. There is a point of no returnwith all
of this. I can have you made into a real girl and there
will be no return from that.�

She let that sink in andwhen I didn�t object, I was so
shocked; I knew she was not kidding and was telling
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me the truth. Then she continued, �Understand this:
When and if I let you return to appearing to be a male
you will remain feminine under your outer male
clothes. If you are good and obedient I will allow you
to appear a guy again� but underneath it all you will
remain more girl than guy. You will keep your body
clean shaven. In fact eventually you will have full
body electrolysis. I don�t want you ever to grow body
hair again. I don�t like it on my lovers. You will never
wear male underwear or even cotton underwear
again. Youwill only wear female lingerie and youwill
wear everything that a girl wears�including a bra, a
bra suitable for a sissy boy. You will continue to wear
soft silky stretch satin panties and satin support pant-
ies.�

And hearing about the panties I was getting hard as
I was getting excited and could not help myself and
Robin felt it. And she toldme, �Yes we can see that the
thought of wearing satin panties excites you. And that
is what I like. And I like that. And you will agree to
shave yourself and to wear panties.�

And she continued, �And youwill learn to enjoy all
lingerie as much as you enjoy wearing your panties.
And yes you will wear a bra. You will wear soft satin
padded bra all the time. Nothing like wearing a bra
and panties teaches a boy his place and keeps him obe-
dient and fearful of exposure. And the bra will close in
the back and youwill learn to close it yourself from the
back, just like a girlwould. And I promise that youwill
learn to love wearing a satin bra as we will keep your
nipples nice and sensitive and feminine with estrogen
injections localize to your chest, to keep your breast
developed, though small, even after your body returns
to normal.� And she continued to play with me as she
whispered all this into my ear soft and lovingly. Gosh
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she hadme so excited. I could not believe it. What had
happened to me?

And she continued, �You will wear stockings�no
socks. And you will wear a garter belt to hold up your
stockings. Sometimes you canwear a gartered support
panty. We�ll just have to see what suits you. But you
will always wear thigh high nylons. I will allow you to
wear lady�s trousers socks over the nylons if you be-
have yourself, but otherwise just the nylons and pants
cut short to reveal you ankles.�

Then she told me, �And of course you will wear a
camisole�a nice satin or nylon camisole. You should
love the feel of that. And finally you will get to wear a
pants slip. You should just love the feel of a nylon or
satin pants slip gliding over your pantied butt and
against your nylon covered legs.�

I couldn�t believe it but I was breathing hard and
was hard and she had her hand over my hardness and
knew I was being turned on.

She toldme, �And don�t lie to me anymore. I can al-
ready tell you are going to be happywith this arrange-
ment.� And she started to rub me and I thought I was
going to release, but she kept it under control. I was al-
most ready to cry. I hated that I was turned on by all
she was telling me, but what could I do.

She continued, �I am not sure yet what type of
shoes you will wear; perhaps ladies loafers�.perhaps
men�s loafers? But I am sure we will keep your ears
pierced. After all pierced ears are just so feminizing.
Every obedient sissy should have pierced ears and
wear earrings. Don�t you think?�

But she didn�t wait for an answer. She continued
with, �Yes pierced years suit you. You can wear boy�s
earrings when we are out, if you are good and obedi-
ent. But when you are at home youwill were nice fem-
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inine hoop earrings.Hoop earringswill showyour sta-
tion.�

And finally you will need to maintain a nice unisex
haircut�so people sort of canwonder if you are a fem-
inine boy or amasculine girl� a nice feminine haircut.
And of course you will need to keep your eyebrows
trimmed and thinned, just like when you were learn-
ing to be a girl. That will be very becoming on you.�
And she pressed down on me and I was still hard.

Finally she told me, �And you will always wear
some makeup. I am not quite sure how much or what
type, but at the very least clear nail polish and clear lip
gloss�.and perhaps a bit of face powder. We�ll just
have to see when the time gets here.�

And she finished with, �And if you do all of that to
maintain your femininity I will allow you to be my
sissy boy rather than a girl. And youwill be allowed to
wear your male pants and shirts�at least most of the
time and when you are well behaved and obedient.�

Think about it sweetheart. I can feel that it turns you
on. Think about it and tell me yes you will do as I tell
you or youwon�t get to bemy sissy boyfriend you�ll be
your mothers daughter�.and a real girl daughter at
that. I can arrange re-assignment surgery for you and
you won�t be able to prevent it.�

Gosh Robin had me completely terrified and com-
pletely turned on. I couldn�t help it. With all that had
happened tome I didn�t want to be a girl or a sissy, but
the thought of being Robin�s sissy was better than be-
ing turned into a full time girl for my mother. I wasn�t
crazy about the pierced ears or the makeup or the uni-
sex hairdo. But the thought of wearing the panties and
the nylons and the pants slip and a camisole all the
time was despite my situation still for me a turn on. I
wasn�t crazy about having to wear some sort of bra,
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but I guessed I could live with it. I was hoping Robin
would find making me wear the lingerie was enough
for her and she was teasing about the rest. But what-
ever, anything was better than becoming a real girl
and remaining my mother�s daughter forever.

So I told Robin, �Yes I want to be your sissy. I want
towear panties and nylon stockings and a camisole for
you. Just saveme from all of this�please. And please I
am dying�let me release.

Robin laughed, �You bet you will be my sissy. And
it won�t just be panties and stockings and a camisole
that you will be wearing. You are way past that now.
But I can�t save you from all of this. I can andwill save
you from having to become a real girl. But I can�t save
you from having to become a pageant girl and from
living as a girl and learning to pass as a girl and from
living as your mom�s daughter until you win the pag-
eant. It is too late for that. And besides you will be
much happier asmy sissy once you have lived as a girl
for a while. Life as a sissy boyfriend won�t seem so
bad�and you will be nice and obedient by that time,
wear anything I tell you towear and do just about any-
thing I ask you to do. Youwill be just a wonderful obe-
dient sissy boyfriend. You won�t be able to help your-
self. You will be hopelessly addicted to lingerie and
naturally obedient. It will be just wonderful.�

�And there is no release for you now. I want you
nice and turned on and feminine feeling and obedient
tonight. I know how you can be once you release. That
is not the sissy boy I want my mother to see. I want
mom to see you at your feminine best�all turned on
in your feminine finery and all plugged up. I want you
under her wing for the pageant training. She will turn
you into more of a girl than your mother will believe,
and she can do a better job of it than I can do. But if not,
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if she doesn�t want to help turn you into a sweet obedi-
ent girl, rest assured I can get you ready for the pag-
eant.�

�So here, there is a wash room off the kitchenwhich
you will use. You will find your tampon and modes
pad in there and so insert your tampon and strap on
your modes pad. That should keep you excited
enough to remain docile and obedient. And there is
someMidol for you. It is a girl�s best friend for the pain
of that time of the month, which sissy boys have more
frequently than girls. Take two and that should help
you out with whatever pain you will be in from your
condition. I will take care of you later. Believe me I
will. That is if you please mymom. Otherwise you can
take care of yourself when you get home.� And with
that she gave me a final kiss on the ear and then a
whack onmybehind and sentme off to thewashroom.

So like a girl I droppedmypanties and sitting on the
bowl inserted my special tampon. It felt wonderful.
Then I slid on my special modes belt and clipped on
my special modes pad. After pulling my panties, both
pairs, into place it really felt nice and I felt nice. As I
walked around I had my special tampon and special
modes padmassagingmewhere a guy likes to bemas-
saged and it felt just wonderful. But Iwas kept on edge
and I leaked but therewas no climax. So Iwas just kept
in a nice soft turned on and obedient mind set.

I came out of the powder room and Robin gave me
my orders. She toldme, �I know youmust now feel re-
ally turned on and all happy being nice and feminine.
And Iwant you to stay thisway for the evening. I want
you to be nice and obedient and feminine and happy
as a sissy boy girl. You will help me serve. You will
wear your apron all night. You will sit lady like with
your knees together at the edge of your chair and with
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your hands in your lap. You will be at mymom�s beck
and call all night and your mother�s beck and call all
night seem happy about it. You will act as feminine
and girly as you can.�

�And youwill be happy about getting the chance to
enter the womanless beauty pageant. You will ask for
mymother�s help. And you will tell her that you do so
want to win the contest that you have decided to stay
in your girl mode until after the contest and that you
won�t anddon�t evenwant to think of yourself as a boy
any longer, and that you want my mother to turn you
into the most feminine girly creature that she can turn
you into so that you will win the pageant. And if you
do anything tonight or in the future so that mymother
does not agree to help turn you in to a sweet feminine
creature and actually turn you into a sweet feminine
creature capable of winning the womanless beauty
pageant I will see that you become a real girl and for-
ever.� And with that I was given serving dishes to
carry into the dining room where my mother and
Robin�s mother were waiting to be served by Carol
Ann, the new daughter.

I brought the food in on the serving dishes and my-
self into the dining room and place the platers on the
table and then told mom and Laura in the most femi-
nine voice I could muster, �I�ll be back in a moment
with the rest of dinner and some beverages.� And I did
as I said returning to the kitchen and walking as femi-
ninely as I could, knowing that mom and Laura were
watching me. I came out with Robin with the rest of
dinner and after placing the rest of the serving dishes
on the table I made a final trip for the beverages and a
pitcher of water. I asked who would like what and
poured. Then still wearing my apron I sat down tuck-
ing in my skirts and sitting with my knees together
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and my hands in my lap and on the edge of the chair.
Both mymom and Aunt Laura seemed pleased. And I
smiled.

I was turned on and feeling very feminine from
what Robin had done to me in the kitchen and from
having beenwalking around andmoving like a female
while wearing my special tampon.

I could tell that Laura approved of my walk and
how I was sitting. Mom asked about me continuing to
wear the apron. I told her that I wanted to be ready to
serve or clean up as needed and felt more comfortable
wearing the apron as I only had one outfit andwanted
to protect it. That also seemed to please the ladies.

The serving plates were passed around and I took a
small portion, which killed me. I had an appetite but
felt rather full due to being corseted. It was a crazy
feeling. Anyway mom, asked why such a small por-
tion and I told her that I was watching my weight for
the pageant, as I wanted to fit in a nice gown and so re-
ally thought that I should diet. That also seemed to
please the ladies.

I ate very slowly and chewed well and smiled as
much as I could and tried to be as docile as possible
and I imagine that I was at that. Mom and Laura
would glance at me once in a while. I imagine for any
sign of rebellion of which there was none. And each
seemed pleased. And I could tell Robin was satisfied
that I was at least attempting to do as she had in-
structed me.

The ladies talked and I just ate slowly, smiled, lis-
tened to their conversation and tried to appear as doc-
ile as I could, while interested in their conversations
about female topics. When dinner was over I, without
being asked, cleared the table, telling Robin to relax
that I would take care of it, brought out desert, and de-
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clined it myself, I was watching my weight, and did
the dishes�all without being told; all the while mov-
ing about as femininely as I could.

When I finally shed my apron and joined the
woman in the living room my mother was beaming.
She toldme, �NowCarol Ann you domake a wonder-
ful daughter. I can�t remember when I have had a
more relaxing and enjoyable evening with you. I just
love you when you are so helpful�as helpful as a
girl�.And I think if you can maintain this demeanor
we might be able to convince Laura�that is Aunt
Laura to you, to help you out with your aspirations to
win that womanless beauty pageant�So why don�t
you ask Aunt Laura if she would be so kind as to help
you. Robin and I have half convinced her to help
you�but she wants to hear it from you. She doesn�t
really believe a former bad boy like you is interested in
participating in a womanless beauty pageant or even
learning to just pass as a girl for a while for that mat-
ter.�

Well I knew that if I didn�t win that pageant mom
was going to keep me in dresses until the next one
rolled around and the same warning applied. And I
knew the longer I stayed in dresses and on female hor-
mones the worse it was going to get for me. My mom
seemed to have gotten used to the idea of her son in
dresses and acting the daughter and once she got re-
ally comfortable with it I could be stuck. So I really did
want to win that contest, get to college, get away from
home, and get out of skirts. I would deal with Robin
and the lingerie situation after I was out of dresses.
Acting the sissy boy for Robin was beginning to look
good to me compared to acting the daughter for my
mother. And I guess that had been Robin�s idea all
along. How I wished I had just stayed in panties for
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her. It all would have been so much easier for me and
so much less humiliating.

So with actual sincerity I told Laura, addressing her
as Aunt Laura of course, �Aunt Laura I would really
appreciate if you could help me out with this woman-
less beauty pageant thing. I really need to win it and I
don�t know how I would learn what I have to learn
about being a pageant contestant without your help. I
would do anything if you could help me win. I prom-
ise I would do everything you toldme to do to prepare
for the pageant�honest, and whatever else you
neededme to do in return for your help.� And despite
it breakingmy heart to demeanmyself like that I did it
and did it with a smile on my face. Robin I could see
just loved it. And my mother seemed happy, though
for other reasons.

Laura toldme, �Well Carol Ann seeing you here to-
night dressed as you are in a skirt and blouse and
wearing an apron and helping out as you did I am al-
most convinced that you are sincere about changing
around your life and wanting to win this beauty pag-
eant and that you will give it your all. But you have
such a bad boy history I can�t really be sure, though
yourmother has assuredme you have learned to listen
to her and that youwill behave and listen tome and do
what you are told to do to prepare yourself to win the
pageant and to pass as a girl so you can win the pag-
eant.�

Thinking of Robin�s threats I told her that I would
be good and I would listen.

Then she told me, �You know I have never done
this before. You know training a boy to compete as a
girl would compete in a beauty pageant. I am not sure
it would work. Even real girls have trouble maintain-
ing the beauty pageant aura without practicing con-
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stantly. But a girl can practice constantly. You know a
girl can walk the walk and talk the talk without seem-
ing out of place. She can practice dressing up and ap-
plying pageant makeup whenever she likes and does
not seem to out of place. She can diet and watch her
figure and not seem unusual. I don�t know how a boy
would do all of that. And a girl falls back on her every-
day actions I don�t know how a boy learning to be a
girl learning to be a beauty pageant contestant could
maintain the necessary mind set and memories for
this. It isn�t easy you know. It isn�t easy for a girl. It has
to be impossible for a boy and especially a boy like
you.�

�You know that most of the boys don�t give this
competition their all. Some are dedicated to it, and re-
ally try, but it is still a part time thing for them. And I
just don�t think that you a part time girl, a half boy and
half girl so to speak could really compete for real in
this type of pageant. No I would just be wasting my
time on this. And I don�t like to waste my time.�

Robin looked ticked off and my mom did not look
that happy either. Well I had no choice. I knew I was
stuck as a girl anyway, andwithout Aunt Laura�s help
I would be stuck for a longer time. So I did not tell
Aunt Laura that I was stuck as a girl anyway, as I did
not think that thatwould have playedwell. I told I that
I wanted to be a girl full time for the pageant. It killed
me to say it but I told her, �Aunt Laura this is no half-
way thing for me. I really want to win. If you think I
need to spendmore time as a girl than I am a girl. That
is inmymind I am a girlmost of the time or all the time
until the pageant. I am no longer a boy in my mind. I
need towin the pageant. I am not in this half way. I am
in this to win the pageant and to pass as a girl in the
beauty pageant. I thinkmymomwill be happy if I just
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decide that I will spend my time from now to the
beauty pageant living full time as a girl and learning
everything there is to know about being a girl. My
motherwould probably just love havingme around as
a daughter for a while. And I find that it is difficult to
think ofmyself as a boywhen I am all dressed up like a
girl from the skin out. I can�t even think of myself as a
boy any more. So you won�t be training a boy to win a
womanless beauty pageant you will be training a boy
who is already a girl in hismind to be a girl to be a fem-
inine enough girl to win the beauty pageant.�

And I told her, �If it is okay with my mom,� and I
knew that it was, �I won�t go back to being a boy or
thinking of myself as a boy until we win the beauty
pageant. Until we win I am a girl. Please Aunt Laura I
need you to help me be that girl.� And I was dying of
embarrassment, but what else could I have done.

Mymother then chimed in, with a smile on her face,
�Well I may have lost a son, but I have gained a won-
derful daughter. Yes, Carol Ann it is okay with me if
you stay dressed and behaving like a girl from now
until you win the beauty pageant. In fact if your Aunt
Laura thinks it is alright, from now on you are a girl as
far as I am concerned and I will treat you totally like a
girl and I will expect you to behave totally like a girl.�
And she let that sink in and no one objected. Gosh
there was no way out for me. I was going to become a
girl.

And mom continued, �And in fact I think we will
keep you this way and teach you to behave as if you
are truly an 18 year old or so girl. It should be fun. Yes,
I think it should be fun. You do make a nicer girl than
you did a boy. And I think I will just love having a
daughter for a while, even if that daughter was a boy
for a while. Stranger things have happened around
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her. So, yes, it is okay forme if you stay a girl, and learn
to behave like a girl and think of yourself as a girl and
in fact think like a girl and just become a girl and my
daughter. But you will have to do it for real and I am
going to treat you from here on out as my teenage
daughter and I won�t hear a word from you to the con-
trary. None of this, but mom I am a boy. From now on
if Aunt Laura thinks it is the way to go then you are to
think of yourself as a girl. And you are to be the best
girl that you can be. So if Aunt Laura thinks it best then
from now on you are not a boy. Remember that from
nowon you aremydaughter and are to behave and act
like an obedient daughter.�

Well I already knew that, but it was horrible having
to hear it again and hearing it in front of Laura�Aunt
Laura and Robin made it worse.

Well Aunt Laura seemed delighted. She told us,
�Why Carol Ann I never realized you were so serious
about all of this and so serious about learning to be a
girl and a beauty pageant contestant; nor would I ever
realize that yourmotherwould be so accepting of hav-
ing her son livewith her as her daughter.My, you both
are serious about all of this. This has really gone be-
yond Robin tricking you into passing yourself off as a
girl for one night and your mother and I teasing you
about passing as a girl. Robin must have found or
awakened some hidden desire of yours, a bent toward
the feminine.�

I sort of expected Aunt Laura to say something un-
pleasant but she actually seemed pleasedwithme. She
continuedwith, �I think that is justwonderful. It is sort
of a secret feminine part of you no one knew about.
How lovely. And if you really want to spend the next
six or so months living as a girl and denying any boy-
ish thought or act and learning to in affect be a girl and
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more than just a regular girl but a beauty pageant con-
testant it would be my pleasure to assist you in to the
world of femininity and to teach you all there is to be-
having and acting and passing as a girl.�

�But it will not be easy. If I am to help you then you
will have to think of yourself as a girl and act like a girl
and behave like a girl. And if any boyish affectations
sneak in you will be severely punished or I will not be
able to help you. So I am almost willing to train you,
but I need to hear from you again in front of your
mother that for the time being you are donewith being
a boy and that you really want to so to speak be a girl.
And more than that I need you to be a docile obedient
girl if I am going to train you to compete in a beauty
pageant�.womanless or not. This is not an easy train-
ing for a girl or for a boy learning to be a girl. So just
forget you were ever a boy and think of yourself as a
girl and all this will be easier for all of us. �

Well there was nothing to be done about it. I had to
tell her and my mother, �Yes, I do want to win that
beauty pageant. And if that means I must think of my-
self as a girl and become for all appearances a girl than
I will give up being a boy. I want to win that beauty
pageant, whatever it takes. So I guess for the time be-
ing I really do want to be a girl.� And I really did not
want to be a girl. But I really did just want to cry.

And watching Robin as I had to claim that I now
wanted to be a girl I could tell she was almost ready to
orgasm. She was loving it. She was loving watching
me totally humiliated in front of her, her mother, and
my mother, and asking to be trained to be a girl.

Aunt Laura told me, �Well I guess then I will help
you become a girl. I think that is lovely. But I know
your mother is a really softy and will most likely let
you backslide. So I also need her promise to keep you
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to your word and not to allow you to get away with a
single masculine act or a single masculine thought.
And if she finds you backsliding she must agree to
punish you. And you must agree to be punished. I
think a nice spanking would serve to convince you to
keep your word. Yes if you act at all masculine your
mother is to give you a sound spanking. Do you agree
to that Carol Ann? Will you be docile and let your
mother spank you as if you are a little girl?�

What else could I do but agree and I did. But that
did not seem to completely satisfy Aunt Laura. She
told me, �Now Carol Ann I have to tell you that much
of changing a mindset from masculine to feminine is
about verbalizing and fully verbalizing your thoughts
and emotions. So I need you to prove to me that you
are will to accept your mothers punishment if she
finds you acting or even thinking at all other than like
a female.�

Well I was getting the idea this was all about break-
ing me and about humiliating me and finding out if I
would show anger, which I knew I could not show. I
knew I would just get spanked if I gave any of them a
difficult time about this and so I had be obedient. I had
to be docile. I had to be feminine. I had to behave like
an obedient little girl.

So I toldmymother, �Mom I really dowant to learn
all I can about passing as girl and all I need to know to
win the beauty pageant� You already know that. So
please help me. I understand that I have to learn to
think and act as if I am really a girl. And I understand
that I have to start thinking of myself as if I am really a
girl. So I really need you to helpmewith this. So if I do
anything which is not totally girlish and feminine I
need you to punish me. And if Aunt Laura believes a
spanking is the punishment than that must be the cor-
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rect punishment for me. So if I am not acting and
thinking at all times totally as if I were a real girl please
spankme, and spankme hard to remindme I ambad.�

And it totally embarrassed me to say it, but I had to
tell my mom, �Mom, I really do want to be a good girl
and an obedient daughter.� And I said all that but
none of it was true and I wanted to die. Gosh all I had
ever reallywantedwas towear Robin�s panties once in
a while. I never wanted to wind up dressed fully as a
girl and having to learn to pass as a girl. It was horri-
ble. The only nice part was the lingerie. It still felt won-
derful,most of the time. Thatwas beyondmy control.

My mom got up and gave me a hug. She told me,
�Oh that is so sweet of you dear. I can�t believe thatmy
tough rebellious son really must want to pass as a
girl�to be a girl. I actually am beginning to think that
all of that is sort of wonderful. I find that I like having
you as a daughter. And I do promise to workwith you
on this, despite my initial misgivings, and to help you
to pass as a girl and to become a nice obedient girlish
daughter�whatever it takes; even if it takes an occa-
sional spanking�no matter how humiliating.�

And then my mother finished with, �And Carol
Ann understand that Aunt Laura has my permission
as the mother of a new teenage daughter�you, as
your titular Aunt to also punish you as needed and
that includes by spanking you if and as needed. And
Robin as your new older cousin may also so punish
you if you are disobedient or show any signs of a male
gender. After all you need to start acting like an 18
year old teenage girl and Robin at 28makes the perfect
older cousin. Unfortunately I think such punishment
is the only source of keeping you to your promises, as
fine as your intent may be at this time.�
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Mom let that sink in and then she continued with,
�And there is no going back on this for you. You�ve
given your word and we are all now committed to
train you to pass as a pageant girl. And we don�t want
this to be a waste of time. We are all so committed to
help you with this. So until the pageant you will train
to be a girl and you will for all practical purposed live
as if you are a girl. And you as promised are not even
to think of yourself as a boy anymore�.or it is spank-
ings for you. You are my daughter Carol Ann. And
from now on you are to really think of yourself as my
daughter and act as a daughter.�

And so Aunt Laura agreed to take me on as a stu-
dent, a female student learning to compete in a beauty
pageant. And shewas going to teachme to be a female.
And she intended to have me more female than male
by the time I was competing on stage for the pageant.
Aunt Laura told me, �Well surprising as this may be
we all are in agreement and seem to find this is won-
derful. So Carol Ann from now on you may call me
Aunt Laura. And Carol Ann from now on you are to
think of yourself only as a girl. And as far as discipline
goes, Carol Ann and I can discuss that in private later.
There is a discipline for pageant girls not too different
from an over the knee spankings but it is a bitmore hu-
miliating and it teaches obedience a bit quicker and is
easier on the discipliner than having a person over her
knee. But I will discuss that with Carol Ann as needed.
I am sure she intends to be a good and obedient girl
and learn her lessons so discipline will not be needed
here.�

�Now that Carol Ann has agreed to all of this and I
am committed to all of this Carol Annwill learn to be a
girl. And I am not to be trifledwith and Iwill not allow
her to back out of this agreement. Now at home Carol
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Ann may backslide, and so I am sure an occasional
spanking by her mother will serve a good purpose.�

�So for now let�s just set up lesson times and talk
about some additional classes we need to arrange for
Carol Ann tomake up for some of the things a real girl
would have done growing up andwill help Carol Ann
out with the pageant.�

And once again I was terrified and I felt so helpless.
And I was thinking that the only way out was to win
that pageant and so I had better really learn to pass as a
girl, or as the women were telling me�to be a girl.
And to that end, to learn to be a girl, what sort of train-
ing did this woman have in store for me? And I won-
dered about a punishment more humiliating than
spanking�I wondered what that could be. And what
sort of class did she have in mind to teach me things
girls learned when growing up�.how humiliating
was that going to be?

I did not have to wonder long. Aunt Laura ex-
plained. �Now Carol Ann, your Aunt Harriet, from
the dinner is anxious to sponsor you and bear some of
the expenses of your training and to also offer you a
job. And it is a job in which you canmaintain your girl
persona. She wants you to work at the dinner as a
waitress. I think that would be wonderful. So we want
to move your training along so you won�t be embar-
rassing yourself when dressed in a short skirted wait-
ress uniform and working as a waitress. And that will
be a wonderful experience for you. That is unless your
mother objects to you working as a waitress.�

I wondered how Aunt Laura who was not sure if
shewas going to trainme or not knew about all of that,
but I didn�t dwell on that. I just hopedmomwould ob-
ject to having a son out in public in a waitress uniform
and apron, but she was all for it. Yes, she was now on
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board with this whole feminization thing for her son
and she didn�t object to that public humiliation or any
of the other public exposures in dresses while learning
to be a girl thatme her sonwould have to go through.

Mom told us, �I don�t object to any of this anymore.
I find that life with Carol Ann is much easier than be-
fore and until the lessons are learned that it is and will
be just fine for Carol Ann to find hi�.that is herself as
a girl and as a girl in public. So Carol Ann in her other
life could never hold down a job. So let�s find out if
Carol Ann in her new life can hold down a job. And if
it is a job as a waitress then that is just fine. It will fit in
perfectlywith Carol Ann�s training. I am committed to
the idea here that Carol Ann will be living as a girl
from here on out so he�she can learn to think like a
girl and behave like a girl and win the pageant. So as
far as I am concerned aswe have already agreed, Carol
Ann is a girl andwill be living as a girl. Sowhywould I
object to her working as a waitress and dressing ap-
propriately. And I am sure her tips will bemuch better
when she iswearing a short tight fitting dress and high
heels. I am all for this.�

And Aunt Laura continued. �And as I recall from
our conversations at the dinner Harriet was going to
arrange for a beauty parlor appointment for Carol
Ann, which is just a wonderful experience for her.
NowCarol Ann yourmother should bring you for that
and I will discuss with her what needs to be done. But
everything needs to be explained to you so you under-
stand what is being done to you as a girl and some in-
struction would be helpful in addition to all the in-
struction I will be giving you. �

�Also Harriet is going to try to enroll you in the
homemaking courses for teenage girls given at the Ro-
tary, so you can get the feel of what girls need to do.
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Also there is some charity aspect to the scholarships
and Harriet feels it would be best for you to work on
the charity aspect through the Rotary as a girl. It will
just impress the judges at the pageant so much more.
So your mom can also bring you over to the Rotary for
that.�

�Meanwhile tomorrowwhile you and your mother
meet with the beautician and with the woman at the
Rotary I will check out the local dance school for you
and find out if we can get you dance lessons while you
maintain your girl persona. For the talent part of the
pageant for the skit I have in mind for you, you will
need at least some training in modern dance�.the
woman�s part of that. And besides I will see if we can
get you some training in ballet. Ballet training goes a
long way in embedding one with a real feminine feel-
ing and a real feminine aura. And while you are at it
some tap training would also be useful. Yes you need
to get used to wear tights and short skirts, maybe even
a tutu on stage in front of a mixed audience. And if the
girls and woman at the school accept you as a girl in
training that would just be wonderful. But of course
we will have to make sure you are really bound as we
absolutely don�t want to embarrass you or anyone if
something shows. You really will need to look just like
a girl. And it all should be so much fun. You know I
think youwill actually like it. You always did have this
thing about you that�.a feminine dance aura.�

�And now that I am taking this difficult job on. I
plan to enjoy all of this and to have a good time with
this and I think most of the women teaching you what
it is to be a girl should have a good timewith it. It is fun
to give a boy that experience. Andwe all expect you to
show your appreciation and show us you are having a
good time of it and we all expect you to enjoy being a
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girl. If I hear from any of the ladies that you are not ap-
preciative of all the work it will take on their part to
teach a difficult boy to pass as a girl or if I hear that you
don�t seem to enjoy learning to be a girl Iwill teach you
the error of your ways�.That is of course with you
mother�s permission. So I expect you to become in
your ownmind a girl learning to be nice and feminine
and useful. And if we see anything different you will
not like the consequences.�

Again I thought my mom might object� but that
wasn�t happening. Mom chimed in, �Yes Carol Ann
you take your marching orders from Aunt Laura and
Aunt Harriet and comport yourself from here on out
as an obedient young lady. If not, then the ladies do
have my permission to take action.�

Then Aunt Laura told me, �That being settled, you
can get into your new female personality and pick out
some of Robin�s old dresses and blouses and anything
of her things that fit you that she wants you to have.
And enjoy trying on your new clothes. From now on
you will only have female clothes to wear. So Robin,
take Carol Ann upstairs and see if you have any old
clothes for her, and none of your tom-boy things. Help
Carol Ann with clothes that will make Carol Ann feel
feminine and girlie. For from now on she is only to
think of herself as a girl!�

Chapter: 16 - Virginity Lost
And so Robin escorted me to her room to pick out

some clothing, skirts and blouses and other articles of
clothing that an 18 or so year old girl would
wear�.and that 18 year old girl was me. I tried to en-
gage her in a real conversation but she warned me,
�Carol Ann stop it. You need to remember you are
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from now on to think of yourself as an 18 year old girl
and act appropriately for that gender and age. We
should be talking about dresses right now. And you
should be excited about your new clothes.�

�So I am trying to help you. So now you are here to
pick out some nice clothing for a girl. You are to feel as
if you are a girl and to behave as if you are a girl. It is
part of your training�and you brought it on yourself.
If you talk to me as if you are a boy�.which you are to
no longer think of yourself as�..then I will have to re-
port that to your mother and your Aunt Laura which I
do not imagine would not be good for you. So you
need to realize that our new relationship is that of fe-
male cousins, with you as the younger and still some-
what of a teenager. So just continue to keep your
promise to my mother and think of yourself as a girl
and act accordingly or I will have to report your trans-
gressions to my mother and I am sure you will suffer
the consequences.�

Objections did not good and at the point Robin told
me she was about to lose her patients I had no choice
but to havemorphed into how I thought an 18 year old
girl would act and stopped acting at all like a guy. I
told her, �I am sorry Robin. It is just I was looking for-
ward to some newer clothing and more fashionable
styles. Your old stuff is very nice but it just makes me
look so young. Though I do like the way short skirts
and showing off my legs.�

Robin then smiled and got right into her role and
told me, �I may have some nice dresses for you also.
We�ll just have to see. And I am just going to love this.
You are really just so cute.�

Well I still wasn�t really happy about trying on
hand me down girl�s clothing from Robin and I guess
it showed. So Robin still didn�t like my attitude. She
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told me, �You know if you aren�t happy with my
things I can take you shopping for skirts, dresses and
lingerie in town. I am sure once we tell the sales ladies
that you are a boy practicing to pass as a girl for the
womanless beauty pageant there won�t be any prob-
lems. They will just love helping you pick out your
new lingerie and outfits, after finding out you are
dressed as a girl from the skin out. Thought I don�t
think you mom would be too happy about the ex-
pense.�

Well the thought of having to actually go shopping
dressed as a girl for girl�s clothing with the sales per-
sons, male or female, knowing I was a guy was just
awful to think about. It gave me an immediate change
of heart about trying on Robin�s things. I told Robin,
�Not at all Robin. I am just a bit distracted. I really ap-
preciate you helping out and offering me some outfits
of yours. Momwill be so pleased if I can save her a bit
of money. And it should be so much fun trying on
your stuff. I just love the clothing you�ve shared with
me so far. It is all just so nice.�

With that submission Robin told me, �Then you
had just better get into trying on dresses and act as if
you enjoy it and are happy about it if you want to
avoid, at least for now, a more public outing for shop-
ping. And the word public outing got my attention.�

So I told Robin, �Oh please Robin I would love
more of your clothes and to try on some skirts and
dresses and whatever you may have for me. It is all so
nice. I really like it. It does makeme feel so girlie, and I
do like feeling girlie. It is the newme!� Ad it killed me
to say all of that, which Robin seemed to like to hear.

I seemed to have pleased her and she then let me
know, �You need to convince yourself that you are a
girl. And girls love trying on clothes and prancing in
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front of the mirror and asking how they look in their
outfits. So take off your skirt and blouse and I have
some nice outfits for you to try on and if you don�t
seem to like the outfits and enjoy trying on clothes
then we can stop at any time and head downtown to
do some shopping for you.�

Well with that I droppedmy skirt and removed my
blouse and tried on whatever Robin provided. And
made sure it appeared as if I was enjoying myself. I
twirled in my new skirts and dresses and reveled in
whatever lingerie Robin provided. And I modeled ev-
erything for her and asked how I looked in each article
of her clothing and took my time.

And so then we spent an hour or so going through
her things which were too young for her with which
she provided the beginnings of a wardrobe for my
new girl self. And she kept me in character the whole
time, having me try on everything and look at myself
in the mirror and comment as if I were truly a girl
about the fit and the look of the clothing andwhether I
liked it or not. She knew she was punishing me and
she seemed to thrill from it and therewas a slight smile
on her face as she treated me like a younger girl and I
had to respond as if I were that younger girl.

I could not leave character and I was not allowed to
and could not think like I was or think of myself as a
boy. I had to respond as if I liked nothing better than to
try on skirts and blouses and nice dresses and lingerie.
It was just humiliating. But I was already dressed in
girl�s clothing andwas already feeling feminine due to
all the female hormones coursing through my body
and so it was not as difficult as one would imagine to
think ofmyself as a girl and to behave as best as I could
as I imagined a girl would react�It was just terribly
humiliating.

Womanless Beauty Pageant II 87



Robin provided me with and expansive temporary
wardrobe all of which fit me fairly well, thanks to my
figure transformed by my cinched waist and glued on
hips and butt.

For every day wear for this 18 year old boy-girl
there were several pleated school girl type pleated
skirts, which matched the one I was wearing and a
couple of bibbed and pleated school girl type dresses.
Then there were the blouses to wear with those skirts
and dresses, feminine blouses which buttoned up the
back and sported rounded collars. All of which to-
gether was very school girlie and would serve for ev-
eryday wear for this 18 year old well behaved girl.

For night time wear I was provided with several
baby doll nighties, some of cotton and some of satin,
with corresponding panties.

And there were some bathing suits and tennis out-
fits and gym outfits. I had to try them all on andmodel
them all for Robin and seem happywith the clothing. I
think the bathing suits were the worst, having to wear
a female bathing suit for the first timewas just another
humiliation. I had to strip down to my panties and
take off my bra and let my breasts hang and then put
on the suite and then walk around in it to see how it
moved with me. Robin was happy with the look and I
got to keep a number of old fashioned one piece suits.

She mentioned bikinis but I told her my mother
would not be happy about that, but that was after
squealing like a young girl howwonderful that would
be, but then bringing up the issue ofmymom�s conser-
vatism on that issue and the fact that such a revealing
suit might not work well with my glued on figure
enhancers. Again Robin seemed to revel in that role
playing. In fact she seemed to get a bit hot with it. Fi-
nally she told me, �Well for now the bikini might not
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be a good idea. But not to worry, your figure will
change with the hormones and youwill develop some
darling real breast and curves and then I am sure the
bikini will work for you. I am going to love taking you
to the beach and showing you off.� I could not imagine
the horror of that.

Then there was a black nylon dress Robin hadworn
when she had been a waitress, which she provided to
me to wear when I had serious house cleaning to do. It
also came with a waitress apron and corresponding
lingerie, a black slip and black panties and a black
satin bra. I realized that I would look like amaidwhen
Iwore it around the house to clean. I think thatwas the
idea. Robin looking at me so dressed smiled and told
me, �Whydear, if you can�t be yourmother�s daughter
she can still keep you around as her maid. You look
wonderful in that outfit. It does bring out the maid in
you.� And later when Robin explained the duel nature
of the outfit and told mother about the maid aspect
mother thought it was a cute idea.

And to finish up therewere a couple of special occa-
sion dresses of stretch satin. One in pink stretch satin
and one in red stretch satin, both with short skirts, one
with a tight skirt and one with a skirt that flared out,
each typical of what a young girl would wear to a
party or to a dance. And there were the slips and pant-
ies and stockings that went with the dresses.

I am not sure that hand me down lingerie is typi-
cally supplied to a younger female cousin from an
older female cousin but in this case Robin regaled in
doing so. She wanted me in her underwear.

Robin had me down to my lingerie and had me try
on everything. And I had to model each outfit for her
and tell her if I liked it or not.
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And of course she would not provide me with any
slacks or masculine cut blouses.

I had just gotten into the last outfit I was given to try
on, the pink satin special occasion dress I was given,
when Aunt Laura called up from downstairs. She
called, �Girls,� and naturally I had to answer along
with Robin, which pleased everyone. She told us that
she and my mom were stepping out for an hour or so
to meet with a voice coach who they had just gotten
through to, a potential voice coach for me, and would
return. I was told to be a good girl and to listen to my
older cousin.

So there I was in that pink stretch satin party dress
with the flared skirt underneath which I was wearing
a pink satin slip and pink gartered nylons and the rest
of my lingerie walking around in my pink patient
leather pumps and I was left alone in the house with
Robin. Robin waited for the front door to close and
then put on some music, some slow dancing music.
And looking at me in such an amorous fashion which
really mademe feel as if I was a girl, she toldme, �You
know Carol Ann you really are attractive in the outfit.
Gosh I just want to eat you. And you are just so femi-
nine I almost feel as if I am a lesbian. But I do know the
truth about you. �

Then she came over to me with a tube of pink lip-
stick and handed it tome and toldme thatmy lips look
dry and I needed to refresh my lipstick. Well I did as
instructed. I took off the cap and turned the base of the
lipstick tube and the pink lipstick appeared, like a you
know what, and I went over to the vanity and looking
in the mirror refreshed my pink lips with the lipstick.
It was all very sensual. It really seemed to make Robin
hot. I couldn�t believe it.
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I then faced her and I didn�t knowwhat to say. But I
didn�t have to say a thing. Robin told me, �You know
you really look ready for a dance. And you are just so
cute and girlish. I really just have to have a dance with
you. I want to feel you close to me.� And there was
nothing I could do. Robin put her arms aroundme and
pulled me close for a slow close dance. It was strange
as she was leading, and started to dance slowly with
me to themusic. Well there was little I could do but re-
spond. Shewas just at thatmoment overpowering and
I was suddenly feeling very feminine in my outfit and
high heels after having coated my lips with pink lip-
stick and with the feel of my stockings pulling against
my garters and I was under her control as she led me
around the room as we slow danced to the music.

I didn�t fight it and I let her lead and danced in my
high heels and dress as best as I could. But it didn�t
stop with the dance. She moved her hands to my be-
hind and cupped each cheek as we danced. Well de-
spite myself the feel of her hands, which I felt through
my artificial glue-ons, on my satin covered behind, on
my satin dress overmy satin slip, overmy satin stretch
panties over my satin panties just felt wonderful. And
as her hips ground intomy front it was that wonderful
slippery satin feeling and pressure onmy front, sort of
like doing it to myself but so much better. I found my-
self lost in the sensuality of my female lingerie, which
had always been my turn on since my forced panty
wearing days, and just trapped in aweb of feeling fem-
inine and comfortable feeling feminine. I was lost to
the sensuality of it all�.the sensuality of my female
lingerie and having to act femininewhile dressed from
the skin out in satin, while being lovingly held by my
dominating girlfriend.
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Then Robin started nibbling onmy ear and blowing
into my ear and I was melting. And then the kissing
started and I had no choice but to respond in like as I
was overcome by the moment and I returned her pas-
sionate kisses.

That went on for a while with us moving to the mu-
sic and Robin overpowering me with slow deep pas-
sionate kisses until I was turned on and responding
with abandonment but docile like a teenage girl. Well
she moved me to the bed and pushed me down on to
it, where I stayed, out of breath and a bit mystified.
Well I wasn�t wondering for long. Once she had me
down she kept me overcome as she reached under my
dress and removed both of my panties. I by reflex
struggled a bit but I was no longer a match for her
strength.

I was helpless and at her mercy. She told me,
�Sweet heart, now stop it. This is all part of your train-
ing. You need to know how a girl feels about these
things and what a young girl goes through to please a
date. So now just be a good girl or I will have to spank
you before I take you and it will ruin my mood. And
with a spanking youmay lose your mood, though one
never knows about these things. But this is not the
time for us to experiment. And believe me you don�t
want to ruin my mood.� And so I stopped my reflex
struggle. Then she released my male aspect, I don�t
know how but she did and I felt that I was stiff and it
was standing at attention. And it just felt wonderful to
be freed like that.

Robin smiled down at me and told me, �This is
wonderful. You are still useful. And if you are good
about it and listen then I will see what I can do to keep
you this way and useful to me. Otherwise I might as
well let them finish the job of turning you into a com-

92 Janice Wildflower Gemini



plete girl. I am sure your mother will find she does
prefer you that way. After a while she is not going to
have any use for you as a boy.�

And so out of fear and out of pleasure I let Robin
have her way with me. She finally pulled up my dress
and slip exposing me to her and to myself. I was re-
lieved to see I still had it and it still worked. She put the
hem of my slip and skirt by my hands and told me to
hold upmy dress and I did. The feel of nylon and satin
along with my exposure with my pulled up dress felt
nice and sensual. Finally she used her knees to spread
my legs and so there I was with my dress and slip
pulled up exposing me, my panties gone, my legs
spread apart and I looked and felt just like a girl being
taken by her date. Except as the expression goes I was
a girl with something extra; but since Robin was a real
girl that worked out perfectly for us.

And Robin mounted me and slid down my wet
stiffness. It felt wonderful. In fact I couldn�t believe
howwonderful it felt. It was the nicest I had ever felt. It
was the nicest thing I had ever felt. I was a 26 year old
virgin having real sex for the first time and being
taken, not taking a girl, but being taken by a girl. And
it was wonderful and it was slow and it was steady
and because of the female hormones it tookme a long -
long time to release.

And as Robinmoved up anddownonme and even-
tually planted her passionate kisses on my lipstick
covered lips I dropped my skirts and put my arms
around her in abandonment of anymasculinity onmy
part. And in pure submission I passionately hugged
her and released her and hugged her again in time as
she rode me. And when she had me on edge she
seemed to know it and would stop and we would just
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hug and kiss until I calmed and then she would start
again.

She told me she loved me and that I would always
be hers and I didn�t know what to say. It was all too
much for me to take in. And I sort of wept a bit like a
girl. It must have been the effect of the hormones and
of all the new feelings Robin was awakening in me. I
went to say something but she just kissedme and then
told me, �Don�t say anything� just stay sexy for me.
This is just wonderful. I can�t explain how happy this
all makes me.�

So both Robin and I just had a wonderful time. And
Robin was wonderful and kept pleasing me and her-
self for as long as I imagine it was possible; and then
we eventually just came together. And I screamed, just
like the girls do in themovies. And so did Robin. And I
was exhausted andRobin stayed onmeuntil therewas
nothing left for her to ride.

And I found that despite all she had putme through
and the humiliation of it all, that I was in love, and I
was in love with my tormentor. It was the nicest expe-
rience I ever had and Iwas in lovewith Robin. After all
she had done to me to ruin my life I was never the less
in love with her. Passion and sex is a strange animal.

Lying there exhausted Robin toldme that she loved
me. I was trying to tell her that at least I thought I
might love her back, but was once having released I
was just too embarrassed. Robin must have realized
the situation for me. She told me, �I know this is a lot
for you to take in. So for now you don�t have to say a
word. Just think about this all. And know that I will
take care of you.� So there was nothing for me to have
said. And I didn�t really know what to have said.

Then I cried just like a girl. Robin comforted me un-
til I regained control over my emotions. After we had
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relaxed Robin would not let me touch myself. She
gently took me into the bathroom and undepressed
me. Then she cleaned me off and showered me down
and after dryingme off packedme away again and so I
was flat like a girl once more. Then she helped me get
dressed in what had been her, and was then my teen-
age clothing.

Finally she broke the silence with, �Carol Ann you
are a teenage girl again. But if you are a good girl�we
can do this again.� And right then and there I was fig-
uring as Iwas stuck having to appear as a girl I was go-
ing to be the best girl I could be. The afterglow of our
passion had re-emerged and I was under Robin�s con-
trol and power. I would be a good girl. The sex had
been that wonderful for me.

So after it was all over our relationship returned at
least outwardly to that of an older female and younger
female cousin. Robin packed all her gifts, the
hand-me-downs to me, in a red suitcase; obviously a
girl�s suitcase and we brought them downstairs to
show to our mothers, who were coming in the door as
we walked downstairs.

And so ends Part II of She Maid Me a Womanless
Beauty PageantWinner. In part III themale Carol Ann
is fully feminized as the female hormones start to fully
take affect and feminize his body and he develops
wonderfully sensitive breasts and attractive hips and a
lovely posterior. And he just feels so different. And as
the female hormones feminize his mind he finds him-
self acting basedmore andmore on the emotional side
of his thoughts and the feminine desire to please his
mother. And those changes are complemented by his
forced intensive training to be a girl. So Carol Ann
finds that he is unable to automatically act like a male
any longer. And he finds himself in many ways think-
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ing as a female and finding it more and more difficult
to think of himself as a male or to even think as amale.
And mean while he is being taught to act like a girl,
speak like a girl, model like a girl, learning to dance
like a girl and wearing wonderful feminine outfits,
learning all the typical female skills he will need to
keep home for his mother, also working as a waitress,
and doing charity work as a young girl. And all the
while all know that underlying it all he is still a guy
forced to masquerade as a girl.

###
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