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From Stepbrother to Prom Date

The days leading up to prom had been a blur of activity. It seemed that the girls got so wrapped up in getting Roger ready that they forgot to get ready themselves. There was a lot of last minute dress and accessory buying for each of them long after Roger’s entire outfit had been picked out. 

Roger had been able to avoid spending too much time with Tony, but the girls required near-nightly phone calls. They made it very clear to him that they wanted to see Roger act like he and Tony were totally in love with each other. Tony was definitely head over heels already, but it was up to Roger to do his part, and if he didn’t there would be serious repercussions. 

All the girls began prom day at Gina’s salon. It was normally a very feminine place, but it became even more so with the presence of so many girls getting ready for proms. Three local high schools had all picked the same date for their dance, and that meant getting an appointment was a very difficult thing to do. This especially if you didn’t have an older sister to warn you things were filling up fast. 

The humiliation didn't even begin with Roger’s hair. He had made sure his legs, arms, underarms, and chest were all perfectly smooth and well-groomed before arriving at the salon. He expected to be under Gina's watchful eye, but instead he was introduced to a nail technician named Cindy. She was a beautiful Korean girl and she obviously knew Roger’s whole story. He could tell by the way she had to suppress a giggle when she shook his hand. 

She immediately went to work on Roger’s toes. Roger guessed she must have known a lot about his situation because she knew his dress color well enough to match the polish to the dress. It seemed a bit obsessive to Roger, but Maria really liked the idea when she saw it. 

"I like it, but I hope you'll make it really fancy," said Maria admiring Cindy's handiwork. 

"I am going to do my most romantic prom nails for her," replied Cindy. 

"Rhinestones and hearts are just perfect for a prom queen." 

Roger’s toes only had to be painted, although she also gave him a full pedicure. His finger nails, on the other hand, were far too short for the glamour length that the girls had in mind. Cheerfully, Cindy applied silk

wraps to his nails leaving him with a very pretty and convincing set of fake nails that extended well past his normal nails. 

She had just finished up when Angela and Tanya came in carrying coffees for everybody. "You've really outdone yourself, Cindy. His nails look fabulous!" exclaimed Angela. 

Cindy just smiled saying, "I think they look great. I think we're done here, Gina." 

"Thanks Cindy, you're the best," replied Gina appreciatively. 

"Watching you work your magic on him is going to be so much fun," 

said Tanya. 

"Thank you," said Gina. "I think we definitely made the right choice with his hair, but don't get so wrapped up in him that you don't allow enough time for yourself." 

"I wouldn't dream of it," replied Tanya. "Though, I'm not too nervous. 

My real prom is at my boyfriend’s school next week. The thrill of this one will be watching our Cinderella here.” 

"You wouldn't want her carriage turning into a pumpkin," agreed Gina. 

Gina led Roger back to her station. As they walked through the rapidly-filling salon he asked Gina, "Why didn't you do my nails?" 

"I do nails princess, but Cindy is an artist. She did such an amazing job on your nails. Nobody would ever mistake your hands for being the slightest bit male now." 

Roger recognized a few of the girls from his classes, but fortunately none of them recognized him. Maria told him he could wear his male clothes to the salon and he was now very grateful that he didn’t take her up on the offer. If he’d been dressed as a guy, everyone would have recognized him. 

To help,hide his identity without appearing too feminine, he’d opted for a pair of leggings in baby blue and a tunic-style top in magenta with the words “Born Princess” in a flowing pink script. He felt humilated, but Maria gave him a tough choice of either that outfit or a pair pf his own jeans and a sleeveless shirt. Fortunately, so many of the girls were from different grades or different schools that none of them recognized him.. 

When Gina finally began on Roger’s hair, it was with a much greater level of concentration than she had used the last time that she had done it. His

hair had grown more than an inch and a half and was now the perfect length for the mad stylist’s plans. She clearly wanted his hair to look absolutely perfect for prom. 

She was very careful with every snip of her scissors. She didn't finish until ninety minutes had passed. Roger even caught Ariel yawning as she watched his transformation. All the girls gave Gina high points on Roger’s short blonde tresses which looked the epitome of a stylish girl at prom’s hair. 

"I think Tony is going to be all over his date now," joked Betty. Roger just rolled his eyes. 

"I think she's got her mind on what Tony is packing," taunted Bonnie. 

"Well, if she plays her cards right, she might get to see it tonight," 

teased Angela adding to his humiliation. He didn't find their joking around particularly mean spirited. The tone had changed a little bit, but he couldn’t help feeling sorry for himself with the predicament the girls had trapped him in. 

By the time Gina was done with him, his makeup and nails were flawless and his hair was the equal of anybody else’s in the salon at that moment. He still had a bit of a flat chest, but nobody would look at him and think he was anything but the young woman that he appeared to be. 

After sitting like what seemed forever for Maria to get nearly the same treatment that Roger did, we were finally ready to leave the shop. It was still several hours until prom time, but an elaborate ruse had been necessary. 

Since Roger had convinced his parents that he was dying his hair blonde to impress his date Angela, it was important that his parents believe he was in fact going to the prom with her. The previous afternoon, they had posed for prom pictures in front of her house where Roger wore a tux and they looked like a happy couple. This was the same tuxedo that he had left the house in that day. 

Now that he had been made up, it was back to Angela’s house to get into his gown. Angela’s had been chosen as the gathering place for everybody. The girls would all meet there and wait for their dates to arrive in the limo. Roger sent his mom and step-dad the pictures of him and Angela from the prior day and then joined the other girls in waiting. 

"Nicole... Stop pacing!" barked Ariel already using Roger’s feminine name. 

Roger had been pacing back and forth across Angela’s bedroom floor, twisting round and round the dainty, feminine bracelet on his left wrist. He knew he was in quite a fix and he worried that he’d start hyperventilating if he didn’t pace or do something to distract himself. 

He was going to prom! Worse, it was with a boy! Worse still, his stepsister and her friends would be there laughing at him all night! Worst by far, he would be surrounded by classmates who knew him only as Roger. 

His parents believed that he and Angela were going out together, on a date—with each other. Instead, they were going out as girlfriends. He would have to see her all night with her hands on another guy. 

Then there was the problem that he would have to have his hands on another guy. The girls had made that fact abundantly clear. If he didn't do a good enough job convincing them that he was totally in love with Tony Gallegos, then they would just keep making them go out together till they were satisfied. Maybe Maria’s sister Nicole would be staying around and not going back to live with her father. 

They wanted to see lots of serious hugging and kissing all night long. 

There was to be no question Tony was Nicole’s boyfriend and they were in love! Roger had to treat him right—whatever that meant! 

"Nicole…  sit down! " ordered Maria. 

Roger sat… on Angela's bed across from her. She flashed him a sly predatory smile to let him know exactly where he stood and it sent a shiver down his spine. 

Angela’s room and her bathroom were bothncomplete organized chaos. 

Girls searched for and grabbed at lipstick, pantyhose, shoes, earrings, and anything else that wasn’t nailed down. They helped each other with their dresses and tried Angela’s perfume. It was dizzying and captivating and Roger would have been completely fascinated with the strange floorshow if he hadn’t been so preoccupied with what he knew the rest of the night would bring. 

Finally, all the girls looked each other over and declared themselves ready. The prom was supposed to start at seven o'clock, but even in high school, it paid to make a fashionably late entrance, so they intended to get there around eight. As the girls descended the stairs, they saw that their dates had already arrived and were killing time talking to Angela’s parents. 

"It's about time!" said Maria’s boyfriend Jake as he first heard then saw the girls click clacking down in their sexy heels. Roger caught an unpleasant look from Angela’s dad and tried to suppress his nervous laughter. Angela’s parents were told that Nicole was Maria’s sister. They had seen Roger a few times, but not enough that they realized that Roger and Nicole were one and the same. 

"Well I'm sorry, but beauty on this advanced level takes time," said Maria. 

“Sorry not sorry, you mean?” Ariel giggled. 

“Come on, you know we’re worth it,” teased Bonnie. 

Roger knew most of the guys there and they all knew him as Nicole, though they didn’t know him well. Ariel's boyfriend Steve and Betty's boyfriend Leo were there as well as Kevin, who had the hots for Angela, but she didn’t seem to reciprocate his attraction. 

Bonnie was with a guy that everybody called Syd and Tanya was with Lawrence Green who was the captain of the football team. Of course, Jake had already made quite an impression. 

Then there was Roger’s date. Even as Roger took in all the other boys and their dates, Tony’s eyes remained on Roger. He was taller than Roger was, even with the five inch heels he was wearing. "Hi Nicole," he said as he came up to Roger. 

Roger saw Tony sitting on the couch. He tried not to look directly at him, but he just couldn't help it. From the thirsty look on his face, Tony was very clearly impressed with the way that Roger looked in his prom dress. 

Tony looked sharp too. He was tall and good looking to begin with. His new suit was a dark blue pinstripe that gave him the appearance of class, quiet sophistication, and wealth—which was quite a change from his usual rugged good looks. Roger mentally slapped himself for dwelling on the attractiveness of another guy, and had to force himself not to run right out the front door. 

Roger didn't get a chance to say anything beyond a shy, quiet little “hi, Tony.” because the larger guy just grabbed his feminized prom princess and planted a short kiss, right on his mouth. There was no getting away from it. 

His lips were soft against Roger’s as the helpless sissy kissed his date back without even thinking about it. Then Roger pulled away, his eyes wide with

surprise. 

"Hi Nicole," said Tony. "You look amazing." 

"Thank you," blushed Roger looking up at him. There was a trace of his lipstick on Tony’s mouth, which he wiped off with his finger. Roger trembled, realizing how feminine that gesture must have looked to everyone in the room. 

“Okay, no more kissing,” said Angela’s dad. “We have to get some pictures before you boys all mess up the makeup the girls spent all that time putting on.” 

"Beauty takes time, Joe," said Angela’s mother. "Our baby is all grown up." 

“Not in the way you're thinking, Kevin," interjected Angela's father. 

"Dad!" shouted Angela in embarrassment. 

"I am really digging that dress," said Tony as he gazed at Roger from painted toes to dyed hair. "You look amazing! I love the way it hugs your curves." 

"I don't have curves yet," Roger teased him. 

Everybody's good mood was rubbing off on Roger and it was relaxing him to know that Tony hadn’t figured out his prom date was really another guy, and not the sexy girl he appeared to be. 

"I'm sure the kids all want to get to the dance," said Angela’s dad. "If you want to take pictures, we ought to get those out of the way now." 

"Okay, don't rush me," said her mom. "Why don't you all stand over in front of the breakfront." 

"We take all our pictures there," said Angela. 

"Because if there's one thing you'll want to remember on this night young lady, it's how good the family china looked," chimed in her dad. 

"Joe, you're incorrigible," said her mom. "Now let's all squeeze in close and say ‘prom night.’" 

"And then say ‘shotgun,’" added Joe, “as in what these lovely ladies’

fathers will be chasing you with if you get out of line!” 

“Dad! Stop please!” Angela whined at her dad’s joke that nobody found particularly amusing. The boys at least chuckled politely, but looked at

each other

Picture after picture were taken and Angela's mom was sure to get just as many pictures of Angela’s friends as she had of her own daughter. Roger liked the fairness there and the way she was treating him like family even though they had never really met before. Mainly though, he really hoped all these pictures wouldn't come back to haunt him. 

The guys posed and the girls preened. For the final picture, they all stood sideways. Tony put his hands on Roger’s hips and the feminized boy could feel his date’s warm breath on the back of his neck. Betty and Leo assumed the same pose standing next to them. 

"Haven't you tortured them enough yet?" asked Angela’s dad. 

"I think so," said her mom still beaming at seeing her daughter all dressed and made up. "Have a wonderful time everybody." 

"And don't do anything that will make me hunt you down, boys. I hope we understand each other," he said making the “I’m watching you” motion with his fingers, first pointing at his eyes and then pointing at the boys around the room. 

"Don't worry," said Lawrence. "Coach would kill Kevin and I if we were anything but perfect gentlemen." 

"I'd get to you first," Angela's dad interrupted. 

"Dad, you are such a cliché sometimes," said Angela kissing her father goodbye. There was a definite bond there. 

Angela's parents followed the kids as they walked out to the waiting stretch silver limousine that the guys had rented for them. A driver stood by the door smartly attired in a navy suit and matching hat. 

"I think I could get used to this," remarked Bonnie. 

"I'm glad you approve," said Syd. "Just stick with me baby, and the world is going to be your oyster." 

"Ew, they're like eating snot," Betty interrupted jokingly. 

"It is very nice," Roger meekly said to Tony. "Thank you for treating us." 

"Well, I know how much money you girls put into looking nice for us. 

It kind of felt like the least we could do,” replied Tony. “You know?” 

"I know," said Roger, feeling a bit more comfortable in his role as a stylish young girl. 

Tony reached out for his hand just as Maria was staring at him. He had no real choice but to awkwardly hold it. Maria had already warned him that while he didn't have to let Tony touch his breasts and he certainly should protect his little secret down below, everything else was fair fame. 

Maria insisted that if Tony wanted to dance, or kiss, or hold hands—or just about anything else no matter how awkward—“Nicole” was expected to enthusiastically agree. It still felt weird to Roger to be holding another guy's hand, but then again what didn't feel weird tonight? 

The limousine ride was tense. Roger knew that the girls wanted him to show his date affection, so he quickly grabbed Tony’s hand. Of course Tony took that as a green light and kissed Roger on the lips again—this time more passionately. Roger could see the smirks on the faces of Maria and her friends. He blushed deeply, which Tony thought was because of the kiss. 

The prom was at a local hall and it was nice enough—the sort of place you might go for a wedding reception or timeshare presentation. As everybody entered the prom, Roger noticed a lot of students standing around the table, they seemed to be dropping stones into glasses, but he couldn’t figure out what was going on. He was about to move closer to investigate when Tanya tapped on his shoulder. 

“Do you have the white stone?” asked Tanya. 

“The one they gave me when I came in? What’s that all about?” asked Roger. 

“It’s an old tradition. I’m assuming you don’t want to kiss a random classmate, do you?” 

“A male classmate?” asked Roger. 

“Look how you’re dressed and think about if that question needs to really be asked?” 

“Of course not,” said Roger. 

“Give me the stone, I’ll take care of it,” offered Tanya. 

Roger shrugged and gave her the stone. He was not familiar with the tradition, but if he had just avoided kissing a random guy, he was thankful for Tanya warning him. 

There was a pro photographer there, and Amanda was sure that she got a picture of Roger and Tony together as well as one of Roger posing in a demure, feminine posture. Later, the photographer snapped a picture of Tony and Roger dancing with Roger’s arms draped over his date’s shoulders. All three pictures wound up in the scrapbook that Maria had been keeping of Roger since his forced feminization first began. 

Roger and Tony danced together a lot that night and he was actually not a bad dancer despite his size. Exhausted, they joined everybody back at the table and when they sat down, Roger immediately snuggled up to Tony until he began to put his arm around him. 

Tony sniffed Roger‘s hair, which probably smelled as floral as any girl there. He held her hand and he stared at my intensely. Finally, Angela suggested that the guys go and get us some soft drinks. 

"You two make a seriously cute couple," said Ariel. 

"Oh definitely," responded Angela, "I think they'll be seeing a lot of each other." 

"Hey, the deal was just the prom," said Roger. 

"Well...that's the problem," said Betty. 

"What is?" asked Roger. 

"Well, you got a fabulous limo ride and you get some really nice arm candy, but what’s in it for Tony?" asked Angela. 

“I didn’t want to go out with him,” said Roger. “He asked me out.” 

"Hmm," said Ariel, "If only there was something else you could do to make it worth his while.” 

"If only," responded Angela. 

"Hey, hold on there," said Roger. "He's a guy. I'm a guy. There are some lines that even you will never force me to cross. I'm not giving him a blow job or anything if that's what you're thinking." 

“That’s totally your choice,” said Maria. “I certainly would never make you.” 

“I would,” said Angela. 

“Come on!” pleaded Roger. 

"We never mentioned that," said Ariel. 

"Funny that you did, though, Miss Nicole," said Betty raising an eyebrow, then coughed “slut” as the girls giggled. 

“The choice is yours,” said Tanya. “Nobody will make you, but you will be spending all summer with Tony as your boyfriend. It’s all up to you.” 

“I can’t,” said Roger. 

“Again, that’s up to you,” repeated Tanya. 

“Oh look, the boys are back with our drinks,” said Bonnie. 

“Wonderful,” said Maria as she took a coke from Jake. “What thoughtful dates we all have.” 

“Thank you,” said Roger as he kissed Tony on the cheek. 

Roger found it so humiliating to be on display. Being out on a date was tough, but having the girls insist that he show genuine affection toward Tony was much tougher. Tony was still clueless at least, but that meant that he just assumed Nicole was really into him. 

Roger was barely half done with his drink when he caught sight of Maria motioning with her neck towards the dance floor. He knew what that meant, even though he wasn’t thrilled about it. 

Roger turned to Tony and sweetly told him, “That’s my favorite song. 

Would you like to dance?” 

“Sure, what is the song anyway?” asked Tony. 

“I’m not really sure,” replied Roger as he led him to the dance floor. 

Unfortunately for Roger, twenty seconds after they started dancing, the song ended and a slow, romantic song started. Even as he felt Tony’s hand placed on the small of his back, he knew that the girls were going to get plenty of pictures of this, and probably video as well. 

“I hope you’re enjoying yourself,” said Tony. “I really am so happy that you agreed to go to my prom with me.” 

“I’m just happy you asked me,” said Roger. 

“I want you to know I don’t want to pressure on you tonight with the cabin or anything,” said Tony. “We can just chill and spend some quality time together.” 

“The cabin!?” asked Roger suddenly very alarmed. 

“Well yeah, after the prom we’re going up to the cabin Leo’s family

has up at the lake,” said Tony. “You knew about that, right?” 

“Sure I did,” lied Roger. “I knew all about it.” 

“Great,” said Tony. “We’ll take this nice and slow. I’m not one of those guys. I won’t ask you to do anything you don’t want to.” 

“Thank you Tony, I appreciate that,” said Roger. 

“It’ll just be great to have some time alone with you and get to know you better,” added Tony. 

“Uh, yeah definitely,” said Roger distractedly looking back at his smiling stepsister and her friends. 

By the time they made it back to the table, Roger’s eyes were shooting daggers at Maria. He’d agreed to the prom, but not to spending the night at some cabin with Tony. Maria took one look and knew exactly what was on Roger’s mind. 

“I’m guessing Tony told you about the after prom,” said Maria. 

“Yes, how could you do that to me?” asked Roger. 

“It was actually Betty’s idea, but I heartily approved,” replied Maria. 

“Well I don’t,” said Roger. 

“I didn’t ask you,” said Maria. “Don’t worry though, I packed you a bag. You won’t have to stay in your prom dress all night.” 

“What will I have to wear then?” demanded Roger. 

“Now that’s a surprise,” replied Maria teasingly. “You’ll see.” 

Principal O’Reilly walked up to the podium and began to speak. He was a rather popular if ineffectual principal who never wanted to ruffle feathers whether it was parents, teachers, or students. 

O’Reilly had a very tiny and hairless head that was set off by a huge pair of glasses. Despite, or maybe because of, his comical appearance, he thought of himself as an amateur comedian. 

“Hey, is everybody having fun tonight?” asked O’Reilly. After a small smattering of replies he continued. “I’m here to announce this year’s prom queen and prom king.” 

Roger wondered if any of the girls he was with were being considered. 

Knowing that Tanya was there with Lawrence Green, he thought that they had a good chance of winning prom king and queen this year. 

“As you know, as long as I can remember we’ve voted for prom queen and king by dropping stones into the glass for each nominated couple. It’s a quaint tradition, but it’s always worked for us. This year though, we had something very unusual happen. For the first time ever, the prom queen is not a student at our school,” continued O’Reilly. 

Roger could hear the buzz from his table and got a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach. He looked over at his stepsister and she had a wicked grin on her face. 

“I give you your prom king and queen, Tony Gallegos and Nicole Ruiz,” announced O’Reilly with a loud voice as the assembled students cheered. Tony was dumbstruck, but Roger was shaking and turning white. 

The girls at the table high-fived each other knowing that they had been successful in their schemes. 

Roger was so out of it that he really didn’t even remember the humiliating walk to the center of the dance floor, and the whole crowning process was a blur. When he finally came back to Earth, he realized that everybody was now staring at him. Thank goodness that the girls had given him another last name. With so many of his classmates now looking at him closely and talking about him, he was desperate that none of them recognized him. 

What happened next was the longest four minutes and twenty-nine seconds of Roger’s life. With all eyes on the crowned couple, Roger had to force himself to keep slow-dancing with Tony to a dumb sappy John Legend song. When the song finally ended, the whole group rushed to the dance floor and hugged Roger and Tony, and took way too many pictures. Despite his heightened sense of emasculation, at that moment, things weren't quite so bad for Roger. 

Classmates he had never talked to in his life were hugging him and congratulating him, and it was all a bit overwhelming. But at that point, he just rolled with it. When people told him that he was prettier than any of the girls at his high school, he couldn’t help but laugh. He knew that he would always have that crown and prom queen sash stuffed in a storage box hidden somewhere in the back of a closet reminding him of his night of humiliation. 

As the evening wore on, the band started playing more and more slow songs. Each time, Roger made a point to lay his head on Tony’s shoulder. A few times Tony actually pulled his head down and planted a small kiss on

Nicole’s lips. 

Sometimes the sissy initiated the kiss first. It was a calculated dance. 

He didn't want to over-do it. It would have looked all wrong and Tony would have wondered what was going on. Roger knew that winning prom queen meant he was probably safe, but he didn’t want the girls to say he wasn’t affectionate enough with Tony. 

By midnight, the crowd had thinned out and everybody was tired or at least ready to move onto the after prom. Roger grew nervous when Syd made a call for the limo and they all gathered our stuff and headed out. 

Tony was holding Roger tightly around the waist as we walked together. In truth, he almost needed his support at that point; Roger’s feet were in agony from the ridiculous heels he was wearing. 

In the limo, Maria was giggling and leaning all over Jake. Betty was sitting in Leo's lap. Angela looked like she was almost asleep leaning against Kevin. Tanya was just holding Lawrence's hand but was sitting really close to him. 

Tony held Roger close and Roger laid his head on his shoulder again. 

None of the girls talked on the way to the cabin, a really strange thing. 

Instead, the guys talked among themselves about this and that and how nice the evening was. Roger got the impression that none of them really cared. 

“Well, here we here,” said Leo as the Limo pulled up to what could only be described as a lake house. This was a luxurious building, so much bigger than some old cabin. 

“Wow! I didn’t know it would be this nice,” said Ariel as Steve helped her from the car. 

“I love this place. I spent some of the best summers swimming in the lake,” said Leo. 

“It does look amazing, doesn’t it Nicole?” asked Tony. 

“Yes,” replied Roger. “I love it.” 

“It’s a beautiful night, why don’t you girls start a bonfire in the pit, and Steve and I will bring out some beers,” suggested Leo. 

“Guys, we’re not spending all night in these dresses, that’s why we brought our overnight bags,” said Angela. 

“I wish I had thought of that,” said Syd reaching in and loosening his

collar. “This monkey suit is killing me.” 

“Aw, poor baby,” said Bonnie. “You should try wearing heels.” 

“Guys are way too smart to be caught dead in those things,” said Jake. 

Roger noticed Maria looking over at him. When she caught his eye she just shrugged her shoulders and flashed him a wicked smile. 

The girls and Roger all got up and went into the master bedroom in the cabin to change. Roger couldn’t help blushing as he watched the girls change. 

Nobody got naked in front of him, but he could see these beautiful girls in their underwear. 

“Should we blindfold my stepbrother?” asked Maria. 

“Nah, he’s just one of the girls now,” said Angela. “Besides, we’ve all seen that tiny little thing he has between his legs.” 

Blushing profusely, Roger finally opened his overnight bag and discovered that while most of the girls had changed into shorts and t-shirts, Maria had packed a cherry colored midi-dress for him. He adjusted the shoulder straps and slid it on. 

“Really?” asked Roger as he stepped into the heels. 

“What can we say,” said Ariel. “Nicole is such a girly girl.” 

Roger had to admit that this would be a beautiful evening if he wasn’t stuck looking and acting as one of the girls. He wondered just how amazing it would be to be in Kevin’s place sitting around the fire and drinking beers with Angela in his arms. 

The rest of the evening was chill. The teens sat around the fire and drank beer and, unlike the limo ride, people actually seemed to be waking up a bit. The girls definitely held sway as every guy seemed to be intent on seeing just how far he could get with his date after they called it a night. 

Roger could see the way that Tony looked at him now, and he hoped that he was going to be true to his word about not pressuring him. It was starting to get very late and a little cold, so the group came inside. 

Following a brief tour of the house, the couples snuggled together on the sofa to watch a very forgettable teen Rom-Com on the television. Before long Betty was yawning and Leo leaned over very solicitously, asking "Are you about ready for bed?" 

“I don’t know about her, but I sure am,” said Maria. “It’s nearly three

and I’d like to get some sleep tonight.” 

“That’s not a bad idea,” said Lawrence. “I promised coach I’d be in bed by 11.” 

“Isn’t football season over?” asked Tanya. 

“It’s always football season with coach,” replied Lawrence. 

“We have five bedrooms,” said Leo. “There’s enough rooms for everybody to have privacy. Also, if anybody doesn’t want to share a bed, between the couch and the love seats, there’s plenty of room to sleep in here.” 

“Maybe I should—” started Roger. 

“Oh, I almost forgot,” said Maria. “I have another bag for you with your toiletries and things. I left it in the master bedroom. Let’s get it.” 

“I left something in there too,” said Angela. “I’ll go with.” 

Roger felt like a condemned man walking to the master bedroom with Angela and Maria. As soon as they entered, Angela shut the door to give them some privacy. 

“Okay, I’m not saying you and Tony have to fuck, but we want to make sure he has a good time tonight. He spent a lot of money on this prom and that boy is head over heels for you,” said Maria. 

“You know I’m not gay,” complained Roger. 

“What does that have to do with anything Nicole?” asked Angela. 

“Tonight you’re a pretty girl. You need to keep him happy. How you do that is up to you, but if you don’t we will make sure that you regret it, whether that means you end up fucking Tony, somebody else, or both.” 

“I don’t want to do that,” said Roger. 

“Again, what does that have to do with anything?” asked Angela. 

“This is for you,” said Maria handing Roger the overnight bag. 

The only clothes in the bag were a short jade nightie with matching panties and robe. As well as a pair of black high-heeled slippers with a large satin bow across the front, besides a toothbrush and Roger’s makeup. The only thing missing was a packet of rubbers. 

"Beautiful," said Angela with a vicious smile. "I can't wait to see you in that." 

“I’m not putting that on,” protested Roger. 

"What else do you have to wear?" asked Maria rhetorically. "Besides, Tony promised he would be a gentleman.” 

“When he sees his date in that nightie, I wouldn’t expect him to keep a promise like that,” said Angela. 

“Go ahead and change,” instructed Maria. “We’ll wait.” 

Roger sighed and took the bag into the bathroom. With a dress and girl's underwear on, sitting across a table, he could look enough like a girl to fool Tony, but could he fool a guy while wearing only lingerie and laying in a bed right next to him? Roger sure hoped so, as he was about to find out. 

His penis and balls were still tucked away underneath him, as he’d tucked carefully while getting dressed earlier. He sat on the toilet and peed sitting down so as not to disturb anything before putting the nightie on. It fit perfectly, as somehow he knew it would. He peeked his head out the door and slowly emerged to wolf whistles from Angela and Maria. 

“Wow! He is so going to want to tap that,” teased Angela. 

“That’s definitely not happening!” snapped Roger. 

“Alright calm down,” said Maria. “Everybody’s gone up to bed. You and Tony will be sharing a bedroom upstairs. It’s the first door on the left.” 

“Why can’t I just sleep on the couch?” pleaded Roger. 

“You know why,” said Angela. “We’ve been over this.” 

“Sorry sis, she’s right,” agreed Maria. 

“Fine, let’s get this over with,” said Roger. Angela smacked his behind to send him on his way. He climbed up the stairs and entered the room they told him to. 

Tony was waiting for him. When Roger entered the room, Tony looked up at me appreciatively. "Damn, you look amazing!" he exclaimed. 

“Thanks,” replied Roger climbing into the bed next to him. Roger was in conflict. He hated getting into a bed with another guy, but he couldn’t deny that he was flattered by Roger’s attentions. Most of all he was terrified what would happen if Tony stopped being such a gentleman. 

Tony was probably big enough to really hurt him, and that was frightening, but Roger also really did want Tony to have a nice time. Roger

just knew that finding out that his date was really another boy might make him feel like the butt of a cruel joke. 

After Roger climbed in and under the covers, Tony leaned over and began kissing him. "I won't try anything," he promised, "but we can still make out, right? I mean we've been doing it all night, right?” 

"That's fine," Roger smiled and kissed him back, trying not to show his nervousness. 

Roger knew what was expected of him. The girls had so much blackmail material on him and what they wanted was perfectly clear. Roger didn’t want to give another guy a blow job, but he knew that Angela had hinted that there would be serious repercussions if he didn’t. Besides, there were many worse things he could be forced to do, he believed. 

If Roger hadn’t been so nervous and preoccupied he might have noticed

“Mr. Bearston” on the dresser in the bedroom. His sister’s teddy bear / nanny cam recorded everything that happened in the bed that night including when Roger went under the covers. The bobbing up and down gave a very clear indication of just how Roger was spending his prom night—as did Tony’s moans of pleasure. 

Roger would not hear the end of it throughout the summer. Maria and the rest of the girls never let their feminized sissy forget Nicole’s romantic night as prom queen and the blow job Tony enjoyed. Roger hoped that his time as a girl was over, but he was afraid to even ask his step sister about it. 

He knew that the decision was up to them, not him. 



THE END
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KYLIE'S BOUDOIR

 

I would like to invite all my readers to check out Kylie's Boudoir (http://kyliegable.blogspot.com/). 

This is my place to communicate with readers and let them know my thoughts on feminization and female domination as well as give details on upcoming projects.  I'd especially love to get more comments from readers. Thanks for reading. 

Love, 

Kylie



Twitter - @KylieGable

Email - KylieGable@Yahoo.com

Facebook - Kylie Gable
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