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Summer Camp Sweeties

 

by B. C.

 




Part I

 

Jesse and Allen walked into the house after school. Allen was Jesse’s best friend, and partner in crime. They had been doing there best to keep things stirred up, wherever they went. They were considered the terrors of the senior class. It was ironic as both the boys were two of the smallest guys in the class, if not the whole school, at 5’ 4” each, but they usually teamed up to be large in mis-chief.

Jesse’s Dad, John Thompson called out to them as he heard the door close. “Jesse, get in here right now, young man.” He said in an angry voice, which led Jesse to believe the school had called him again, about Jesse and Allen’s latest antics in school today! They had locked the girls door to the locker room, so no now could get out, and all were late for their next class. Plus the girls coming in were stopped from Gym class, as they couldn’t get in the locker room to change their clothes.

Allen, started to turn and leave. Jesse grabbed his arm, and pulled him along with him, thinking Dad, wouldn’t go off to bad on him in front of his friend?

“Ah………Allen, will good, you may come in here also. You might just as well hear what I’m about to say too! What in the world is up with you two? Do you feel so insecure because of your size or the lack of it, that you just want to be jerks and bullies to prove that you are really tough guys? Well I’m not impressed and neither is the school. You’ve both been suspended. They are fed up with dealing with the two of you, and your behavior everyday all school year long. You’ll be aloud to take your final exams next week, but, you’re both grounded to your own houses until then. That goes for you too, Allen.
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“I’ve been talking with your Mother and Father, and between us we’ve come up with a plan. One that I feel will change your lives and straighten you both out. The day after you take your final exams, you’re both headed for Jr. Boot Camp. It’s a summer Camp, run by all ex-military personnel. We will see just how tough you two really are? You two always want to act up, and pretend to be such tough guys all the time. Well, now you are both going to get a whole summer of it. We will see if you can be tamed by the tough old task masters of Camp Billings? I’ve been looking into this for months now, but, had hoped that you’d listen to me and settle down. That did not happen as we’ve all seen, and your behavior has only gotten worse as the time has gone by. Well, from all that I could find out about this Camp, you will not only return in the fall, much more disciplined, but, you will be more gentle, and have good manners and etiquette, as well as being well behaved with better personal hygiene and will take much more pride in your clothing and personal appearance!” Mr. Thomson told the boys.

“Ahhh….Dad, come on, you have got to be kidding me? No body wants to spend their whole summer at some stupid kids camp. We have been waiting for summer and have had plans for things we wanted to do, for a whole year now, over the summer break! It’s not like we’ve hurt anyone or robbed a bank or some-thing. It was just a couple of harmless pranks. I’ll bet you have done some of the same things when you were a boy?” Jesse said.

“No, Jesse, you are dead wrong on both points. First of all, I didn’t do the kinds of things you and Allen have been doing in school, and many of your so called harmless pranks, have scared the hell out of your classmates, and teachers, and have damaged school property, and your Mother and I, as Well as Allen’s parents, have had to pay for that damage.

Well, No more, we are tired of covering for you two rough necks that continue to get more out of hand each and every day. This is for your own good, and the four of us parents came to this decision, for your best interest. Hopefully this ex-perience will wake you boys up and turn your life around.” Mr. Thompson told them.

The next week flew quickly by. Janet, Jesse’s Mother, read the list of items the Camp sent them, that the boy’s were supposed to bring with them, for the next two and a half months. Janet was a little bit surprised as she read the letter, from the counselor from Camp Billings.

Dear Parents:

Your sons will need nothing at all for their stay this summer at Camp Billings. Everything will be provided for your boy, from clothing to personal items. This is part of their training.We ask, therefore, that you not send any items that might in-terfere with the training process.

Alice Jones, Allen’s Mother got the very same letter.

The boys got their fathers to take them to school for their final exam’s the next week. Neither boy did all that well on the tests, and Mom was waiting outside their hall lockers, when they were finished and took them directly home.
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Each boy had dinner that night at home with his own family. Jesse tried one last time to talk his Father into changing his mind about going away all summer to a dumb Camp.

“You will remember this summer for the rest of your life,” Dad told him. “This will be the best thing you’ve ever done, in hour whole life up to now. You can’t know the new and different experiences that await you. If this summer doesn’t make a man out of you, then probably nothing will.”

So bright and early the next morning the boys each rode up to Camp Billings with their parents. It was a long four hour drive into what seemed like complete wilderness! It had been an hour and a half, Jesse told Allen, since they had seen the last little town.

They pulled into the gates of the camp about 11:30 am. The guard at the gate, asked for their entry pass, and then opened the steel gate. The guard told them where to drop their sons off, and say their good byes.

“Sgt. Hunter will take the boys into the chow hall for lunch and then get them settled in after a bite to eat. We feel it’s best that the parents, say their good byes and let the young men get right into the program!” the guard advised.

They did as instructed. The mothers cried and the Dad’s shook their son’s hands. “Have a good summer boys and look out for each other. We will see you both in the fall, and look forward to seeing a couple of major changes in both of you!” John Thompson said to the boys.

With that the parents drove away, leaving the two young men to enter, a long summer away from home, for the first time in their young lives. Both felt a little nervous and afraid, having no idea what might lie ahead for them. But, being tough guys, neither one would admit it, as they had to keep up their image.

Then suddenly from out of no where, Sgt Hunter showed up to introduce him-self and welcome the new recruits. “Ok you two new sweet hearts. STAND AT AT-TENTION……..NOW! he yelled so loud it almost made Allen pee his pants right there on the spot. The Sgt. Walked over and pulled a gold chain necklace off of each boys neck at the same time. Then when Jesse tried to jump away. Sgt. Hunter grabbed him by the arm and pulled his single dangle earring from his left ear. As fast as lightning Allen undid his and removed it from it’s pierced hole, and handed it to the Sgt. “This ain’t no sissy joint, we don’t wear jewelry here, EVER!” The Sergeant yelled.

He had both boys attention in a hurry. It didn’t occur to either of the frightened boys to run. As Sgt Hunter was 6’4” and probably 250 lbs. of mean looking man.

He marched them to the chow hall, where they got in line. While walking down the chow line, Sgt. Hunter began telling them the rules.

“Pay attention maggots, I’ll only say this once. You always hold your tray out in front of you, and take a portion of what ever is offered to you. If any of the T.I.’s sees you refuse to take something offered at meal time there will be consequences. The first time you refuse, we will throw your food out and give you a new plate with only that item on the plate, which you refused to eat, and lots of it. Then
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anytime after that, you’ll not get any food for 24 hours. We don’t serve poison here, you’ll have some of whatever is on the menu!” he instructed.

They were just finishing up when, Sgt Hunter came up behind them. “Ok, la-dies, let’s go. Pack up your trays and put them in the window after cleaning the paper into the trash and putting the dishes and silverware in the proper places.

They spent the rest of that day, getting assigned to a bunk and a locker. Each on a different floor of the dorm. Then they walked to the supply house and got bedding and fatigue uniforms. Their civilian clothes were taken from them and stored at this time. They were not allowed to keep anything they walked in with. They got boots, socks, underclothes, pants and tops and hats, and everything in pea green or camouflage.

They found out that afternoon that they were actually a week ahead of the other summer campers. Sgt. Hunter told them he would personally work with them and keep them busy until the others arrived next week.

“I’m going to take personal joy seeing you two lovely girls get your long hair shaved to the bone like a man. Probably for the first time in your little sissy lives. You are both going to become men and act as such over the course of this sum-mer boot camp. You can walk around your bunk area, familiarize yourself with the area, and don’t go two blocks in any direction, from your dorm! Is that clear! Because if you do, you are off limits and out of bounds and your ass belongs to me. Plus, I might as well tell you right now, so there is no confusion in your little minds. The West perimeter is OFF LIMITS, at all times. For your entire stay here! There is another Camp over there and anyone caught trying to sneak over there to mess with or see the girls, will be in a whole new world of shit! Are we clear on this?” the Sgt. Barked, making each boy jump. Both boys nodded their heads Yes.

“I asked you a question you dumb shits! Speak up!” he screamed, scaring the shit out of both of them.

“Yes Sir!” they echoed.

He had them pick up garbage around the barracks for that first after noon. The Sgt told them to keep busy and that he would be back in a couple of hours. He had to leave the base for awhile, but, expected them to work until his return. They worked for an hour, then Jesse led Allen over to the West Fence.

“Jesse, are you nuts man? Sgt. Hunter just told us not to come over here for any reason.” Allen warned. “Oh Don’t be a Baby Al, we will be back before he knows that we are gone!” Jesse promised him.

They found a hole in the fence and ran to hide behind a row of bushes. Then they saw the reason for Sgt. Hunter to keep them away. It was a girls camp and there were girls everywhere. The swimming pool was loaded with teen aged girls in skimpy one and two piece swim wear. Then just off to the left were some volley ball games going on. Behind that there was field hockey, horse back riding, bas-ketball courts, soft ball fields. It looked as though the girls camp had every fun thing ever invented for them to do.
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“God………Allen, just look at them. There must be 200 girls over there, and most of them are just about our age! No wonder old camp stick in the mud here doesn’t want us boys over there, there are so many young pussies running around, it is a young studs dream come true. A guy could almost OD on that much, you know what!” Jesse said grinning.

Both boys were bent forward looking at all these fresh young beautiful teen-aged dream girls, running and romping, each had the beginnings of a very strong hard on, when all at once a strong hand grabbed them by the back of their pants, like and iron fist.

Sgt. Hunter literally lifted each boy into the air, and had them dangling in the air from the back of their britches. “Well I see you two don’t listen very well, which is the reason your Mummy and Daddy’s sent you here to me for the summer, to start with……… But, trust me you’ll learn………… and you’ll change before the summer is over. I’ll bet a month pay on that!” he told them. Sgt. Hunter actually tossed each boy back over the fence, and was right behind them before they could even get to their feel. He grabbed a long thin limb off a rear by tree, and pulled the leaves off of it. As he marched them across the field and back to the barracks, he laced each one of them several times with the long switch, right across the rear end and the backs of their legs. Each of the two former tough guys, yelped and cried before reaching the barracks.

The Sgt. Took them over to the cow hall and assigned them to KP duty for the remainder of the afternoon and the nightshift.

The next day the Sgt. Was getting them ready to go and get their long hair cut off! Just as they were about to leave, and go get a hair cut. Someone ran in and informed the Sgt. That a new bus full of greenies, as they called them, had just ar-rived.

Sgt. Hunter ordered the two buddies to clean out the latrine. “Make it shine, I’ll be back in a couple of hours. It had better be done when I return. I guess we will just wait a day or two on your sissy hair do, and get you all done at the same time.”

The barracks had been pretty much empty all spring, so Jesse could see what needed to be cleaned. He walked through it, back and forth. He wiped a little dust off here and there, picked up a couple of objects left from last years campers and felt he’d done enough for now. He Turned to Allen with a mischievous grin and said. “Come on, Allen, Old stone pants won’t be back for a couple of hours, he’s going to be tied up with greenies for at least 2-3 hrs. So I’m going over the wall, so to speak. Those hot looking chicks are just waiting for us to hook up with them! If we can meet a couple of chicks, and get something going, we will be set up for every night all summer long. Hell, many of these poor lonely girls are probably as horny as us!”

Allen replied. “I don’t know, Jesse. Sgt. Hunter seems to have eyes in the back of his head, or maybe, he had cameras or spies all over the grounds.”

Don’t be a pussy Allen, what’s going on with you? You are not getting soft on me, are you? Hell the Sgt. Is going to have his hands full, with a bus load of new
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guys coming in. He will be playing God and scaring the pants off them for the next couple of hours. Let’s go!” he said and started out the back of the barracks.

Not feeling at all that sure about his decision Allen reluctantly followed Jesse. Once they got through the fence they took up positions to look things over. They snuck along the tree line over to a row of buildings. They could hear, laughing and talking from several girls inside one of the big buildings. Jesse found a small hole in the wall. As he peeked in, he almost shit! It was the showers and the girls were all over the place , naked as jay birds. Tits and ass and young pussy’s everywhere he looked. He just kept repeating “Oh Shit……Oh shit…..Dear God.”

“What………. What is it?” Allen asked, after watching Jesse. Allen pushed Jesse over and just about focused his eye on the sight in the shower room. When Sgt. Hunter once again grabbed each of the boys by the back of his pants and lifted them right off the ground.

“You two just don’t seem to want to learn,” he said. Next he slammed Allen down and said “Don’t move.” Then without missing a beat, he pulled Jesse over his knee and began the worst spanking of his life. Jesse didn’t last all that long. The Sgt. Really laid it on him. Jesse was quickly bawling his eyes out. But, the Sgt. Kept on spanking. When he did finally quit, Jesse could barely stand still. His ass was on fire.

Next he pulled an already crying Allen over his knee, and spanked him as well! He didn’t spank Allen as severely as Jesse, because Allen appeared completely traumatized before he even started.

The Sgt. Then, once again returned them to the chow hall and gave them KP, all night long until breakfast the next day. It was awful. They were forced to peel potatoes for hours it seemed like. Then they started washing pots and pans and lunch dishes. They no sooner put the last of the dishes away and were ordered to help start preparing the evening meal. Now by breakfast the two boys were really exhausted, and when they finished the breakfast dishes. Sgt white released them and sent them to their barracks. They didn’t even undress, but, fell asleep on the top of their bunks.

Sgt. Hunter allowed them one hour of shut eye, then got them up and ordered them to police the grounds around the chow hall. Including the field leading to the west fence, and the girls camp. He hid in one of the guard towers on the edge of the base, to watch the two new greenies. He wanted to see if they had, had enough and were going to get in line after the spanking and all night KP.

They worded a couple of hours with no problem. The sun was now at it highest point and it was getting hot out. Jesse and Allen each pulled off their camouflaged fatigue shirts and tied them around their waist. They continued to pick up paper and debris and put it in the trash bags they carried. They were getting closer all the time to the west fence.

“Hey Allen, want to go meet the girls?” Jesse grinned. “Hey Jesse, screw you. Are you completely nuts man? That Sgt. Has eagle eyes and I’ve peeled enough potatoes and washed enough dishes for a life time!” Allen replied. “Oh lighten up, I was only kidding!” Jesse returned. “Well…. I wasn’t.” Allen said firmly.
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Just then they heard a “Psst……..Psst……Hey you there, soldier boy, come here….” A soft feminine voice said.

Allen spoke up. “We can’t, we will get in serious trouble,” he told the girl stand-ing in the trees by the fence.

“Oh, come on you big sissy’s, are you little boys, afraid of us girls?” the young lady said and pulled her top up enough to show them her breasts, and she was not wearing a bra. Then laughs and giggles filled the noon air.

Jesse, looked all over and couldn’t see anyone on the boys camp side. Maybe everyone is at lunch now, he thought.

The girl doing all the talking said “Come on over here and we will show you more, if you’re not to afraid?” she teased and the other snickered and laughed again. Now this was more than Jesse could take, he ran over to the voice.

The girl who owned that voice was really beautiful too! She looked to

be….maybe 17 / 18 Jesse figured. She had maybe ten other girls with her. “Hi” the obvious leader of the pack said. “My name is Kelly.” She said.

“Hey Kelly, I’m Jesse and my buddy out there is Allen,” Jesse told her proudly acting cool and tough.

“I thought that Camp Billings was a military Camp?” Kelly said.

“It is,” replied Jesse.

“Then how come your hair is longer than most of the girls on this side of the fence?” she teased.

“Well after tomorrow it won’t be. We are first timers here and they are waiting for everyone to show up tomorrow. Then they’ll do us all at once!” Jesse said.

“What do you mean, they’ll do you?” Kelly smirked.

“You know damned well what I mean. Very funny, they are going to cut all our hair off.”

“Oh wow, that’s good, then your legs will look so much better in shorts!” Kelly said and all the girls laughed.

“Yeah…..very funny, you’re a regular comedian aren’t you?”

“What’s the matter with your friend, doesn’t he like girls or is he afraid of us?” Amy, one of the other girls asked. “What’s his name?”

“Allen.” Jesse told her.

“Hey……Allen, come here for a minute. I want to meet you!” Amy yelled out.

“I can’t, we are not supposed to be over by the fence, let alone be over on your side. I’ve already been caught twice in two days, and besides the whipping I took, I don’t care to pull KP. All night for a second night in a row!”

“Well there’s nobody around anywhere, they are all at lunch, come give me a little kiss. If I like it, we will figure out a way to get together, whenever possible.”
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Allen knew in his heart he should run the other way, but, his young hormones got the best of him, with her promise of a little hanky panky.

Kelly sent the other girls running off to the pool. While she and Amy found a place to sit with Jesse and Allen, under the trees and out of sight, of both camps. They thought. 20 minutes passed and the flirting youngsters, lost track of time. Each couple was just on the edge of their first kiss, when Sergeant Hunter jumped out of the trees.

“Well….well…. you little darlings really don’t learn do you?” he said. All of them stood to run. “Freeze right there all of you!” he yelled very loudly. Next he blew his whistle five long blasts! It was a signal he and Ms. Pauls, the girls instructor had made up just last year, for times like this.

She came flying out in her golf cart. Sgt. Hunter had moved the four young people out into the open by the time she got close, so she had no trouble finding them.

As she pulled to a stop in front of them, she said, “Kelly….. Amy…… I’m disap-pointed in you. You both know the policies and the rules.” Ms. Pauls said.

The two boys were both taken aback because Ms. Paula Pauls was a big woman. She was probably close to 6’ and her arms had muscles as big as many men they’d seen. “Get on the cart you two” Ms Pauls ordered, looking straight at the two girls.

“Hey Paula, you got room for two more?” the Sgt. asked.

“Sure, always room for more, John, what did you have in mind?”

“Well, I really thought these two boys were going to be a challenge to turn into young men, over the course of this summer camp, but I’m not sure they really want to be men. I think what they really want is to become a couple of your lovely girls. I mean just look at their long ponytail hair. Plus, they have only been here three days now and I’ve caught them three times already trying to get into your camp, grounds. They have been punished , spanked, put on KP twice already, and still they keep trying to get into the girls camp. So I would say that anyone that wants to be a girl that badly should at least get the chance to try. What do you think? Neither one of them really looks like much of a boy anyway. So I’m turning them both over to you, and I’m asking you to make ladies out of them. If that’s possible?”

Both boys jumped to their feet. ‘What the……..Oh God NO. Please Sgt. Hunter……NO you can’t do this, we aren’t sissies or girls and don’t want to be. We were just trying to be with the girls, like any red blooded guy would do. Please you can’t do this. My Dad won’t let you get away with this. He’s going to kick your ass, and then we are going to sue your ass off!” Jesse said.

“Is that so………? Well good luck and enjoy your summer, girls. You wanted over here so bad. Now you’ve got your chance. You wanted to be with the girls so now you’ll be with them 24-7. Only now you’re going to be one of them. Now get out of those fatigues, you won’t be needing them!”
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When the boys stalled around and wouldn’t undress. Ms Pauls, stood and grabbed Jesse. She picked him up like a rag doll. Paula held him with one hand and pulled his clothes off with the other, just as easy as if he’d been a small toy doll. She loosened the laces of his boots and pulled them and his socks off too. Clad now only in his underpants, she placed him in the golf cart, next to Kelly. She told him “you move and you’ll regret it for a week!” Allen seeing this wasted no time, he followed suit and took his clothes off himself. Paula, lifted him into the cart next to Amy. Thanks John, I’m going to take real special care of these young ladies for you!” Paula said. Then jumped in the cart and drove off.

Both boys sat still as the cart jerked into action, and moved towards the girls camp, headquarters. Paula pulled up to the front door. She ordered Kelly and Amy to get back to their assigned activities. Then she told Jesse and Allen to fol-low her.

“Where are you taking us?” Jesse asked.

Paula, turned fast as a cat and grabbed him by his rather long and full pony-tail. “You will speak when spoken to. You have both given up your rights as young adult boys.” She pulled up hard on his ponytail, bringing tears to his eyes imme-diately. “It is possible to earn these rights back, by your own actions and behav-ior, but, from the looks of your records, I wouldn’t bet on it, or hold my breath.

“First of all, your high school records show that you both lack self discipline as well as respect for others. So……. Your parents end up sending you to Jr. Boot Camp, at one of the tougher military camps, I might add, and what happens? You only last three days. You wanted to be over here so bad, so now you are going to get your wish. I hope it is all you’d hoped it would be!

“Let me tell you what now lies ahead for the two of you, so there is no mistake about what’s going to happen, whether you DO or DO Not, cooperate with me. You will become a member of Camp Hiawatha, for the remainder of the summer. You will dress and act just like all of the others here at Camp Hiawatha. You’ll learn to act like and be like the others in every way possible. You will get no special treat-ment. You’ll be expected to fully participate in all of the programs and activities. I understand you girls already enjoy the culinary arts, and really know your way around in the kitchen? I promise you, we will improve on those skills, so you will someday, be able to make fancy dishes, and be able to prepare an entire meal, for yourself, your family, and who knows, maybe someday a significant other, in the form of a boy friend, a husband or maybe just a lover?

“If you are thinking you’re tough and can refuse to cooperate. Please get that out of you silly little heads right now and save us all a lot of trouble and your-selves a lot of spankings and pain. You’ve made your bed so to speak and now you’ll learn to make it properly when you’re done lying in it! So as I said, Forget it. You have already lost this fight before it even begins. I also mentioned that Good behavior and compliance, earns you choices and right. Problems or bad behavior, on the other hand, takes away right and privileges. The sooner you accept your fate, the sooner you’ll find piece and happiness and enjoy your life and your sum-mer as a new and better person.
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“I could share with you all the medical and physical tools, we have at our dis-posal, but, I think I’ll just ask you to take my word, for what I’m going to tell you next. YOU CAN NOT, change what’s going to happen now! So it’s your choice, at least to start out with, make it easy and fun, or make it hard and painful for your-selves, But, More fun for me!” she threatened.

Both the Sgt. And Paula picked up right from the start, that Allen wasn’t that

tough. He was more of a follower! So if they used Jesse as an example, usually Al-len didn’t fight them and just followed suit.

Paula marched them into Mrs. Post’s office in nothing but, their underpants and holding tight onto the backs of their ponytails!

“What have we here Ms Pauls?” Mrs. Post asked.

“Well Mrs. Post, It appears that we have here a couple of want- to- be mem-bers. Like every year, we always get two or three from over at Camp Billings, who would rather be over here a Camp Hiawatha. Sgt. Hunter says these two girls, have been caught three straight days in a row, trying to get in over here. Even af-ter spankings and KP after the first two attempts. So I’m asking permission to get them enrolled and grant their wishes to become sweet young ladies for the sum-mer and join us here?” Paula told her, enjoying this whole situation immensely.

“Why sure, Ms Pauls, you know we are always glad to make young girls dreams come true, when ever it’s in our power to do so. What are your names, darlings?” Mrs. Post asked.

Both boys were ready to faint, they were so afraid. Neither could believe what they had heard so far, and still were not sure if they were kidding and just trying to scare the shit out of them or not. “Jesse, Ma'am,” Jesse said. “Jesse Thomp-son.”

Next Allen followed quickly. “Allen Jones, Ma'am.”

“Well, those are wonderful names for young men!” she replied. Both felt them selves sigh with great relief, but, it was short lived as Mrs. Post continued. “But, those names won’t fit in here at Camp Hiawatha, so you are now officially Jessica Ann Thompson honey, and you sweety are Abby Sue Jones, that’s short for Abi-gail. All of your belongings and personal things will be marked as such, and from this moment on, you will answer and respond only to the those names. Do you each understand?”

The two shocked youths could only stand there with tears running down their faces as these shocking facts sunk into their heads and hearts.

Jesse’s male pride rose quickly. He felt he had to try and escape, he just couldn’t stand there and allow them to do this to him. As fast as he could move, he crossed the room in three steps and dove through a screen window. He found his feet and ran for all he was worth. Of course he was completely unfamiliar with the camp or the grounds, never really having been here before.

He ran along and in between one dorm or building after another. He was out of shape and out of breath too. He caught sight of Ms. Pauls’ golf cart, and turned to
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run back between two of the buildings. He stopped dead in his tracks, for there ahead of him completely blocking his path were some 40 girls, and they were blowing the whistles, which hung around their necks. He started to turn again and here came Ms. Pauls in her cart. His last resort was to try and run through the wall of girls. He turned again and charged straight into them. It happened so fast, he didn’t know what had hit him. Suddenly, someone was slapping him lightly.

“Wake up, Jessica,” a voice called out. It dawned on him he must have blacked out or something.

Ms. Pauls, sat in her golf cart smiling. “You poor dear, you really are a sissy. One of my smallest girls knocked you out cold! You see all these girls have had one or two summers here at Camp Hiawatha, and have participated in Karate and self defense courses. Jessica Thompson, please meet your new camp sister, Tiny Tina!”

He looked up and saw this tiny little girl. I mean Jesse was only 5’4” inches tall, but, Tina couldn’t have been 4’7” tall and 80 lbs soaking wet, and she stood there still in her striking pose, feet apart, hands out with thumbs along the fin-gers, ready to attack!

“Get in the cart now, Jessica!” Paula ordered. He thought about running

again. it had to be a joke, someone must have hit him with something.

“Out of the way kid. I don’t want to hurt you!” Jesse said. He took one step in Tina’s direction and she grabbed his arm, stepped over and under and pulled down hard. Jesse did a complete flip, all the way over and hit the ground flat on his back, knocking the wind out of him. Destroying his remaining male pride and humiliating him beyond repair.

“Nice work Tina,” said Ms. Pauls. Tina, twisted his arm behind him and told him to move! She walked him to the golf cart, and pushed him in. it was all he could do to catch his breath and keep from crying out loud. Ms. Pauls handed him a pair of girlish shorts and a half tank top! “Put these on!” she ordered, and he did as she told him without hesitating.

She took him to the infirmary, where Allen was already halfway through with his treatments. They gave each boy, a mild sedative to slow them down and keep them from running away again. Then Mrs. Post ordered each a double dose of strong female hormones. Each of them became very mellow and pliable.

The remainder of the day was spent preparing them to visually fit in here at the all girls camp. They were given complete hair removal treatments, everything from the eyebrows sown, was gone now. Then in their shorts and half tank tops, they were taken to the Camp salon. Each was laid back over the sink and sham-pooed and rinsed twice! Then each sat in the chair waiting on the coloring treat-ments to lighten their hair, into a light blonde. Each had small girlish breast forms, glued into place on their chests. They were perky and pointed and big enough to make them feel the weight of the strange mounds immediately!
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Next, they were being shampooed and conditioned again. someone then sat them up and began to cut the split ends and trim and layer their long full blonde heads of hair. Then keeping with breaking their spirits and setting them in a young girlish age bracket. The stylist scribed a line across each boys forehead, then brushed all of that hair forward. Then taking her scissors she cut straight across, right at the eyebrows. She next took a curling iron and put some curl and wave into the long perfect bangs. Dee, then parted the rest of the shoulder length hair down the middle and braided long blonde pig tails on each side. Towards the end, she put several beads and then tied a bright yellow ribbon on the end.

This felt very strange to Jesse and to Allen. Every time they would turn their head, the long braids would swish back and forth and tickle their necks and shoulders. Dee then took up tweezers and began to pluck eyebrows, until she shaped them into thin, high arches over each eye.

Tears rolled down Jesse’s face as his eye-brows burned, but what really hurt was his pride as every time he even thought about running or fighting back, little Tiny Tina, stood only a couple of feet away, tapping her foot and shaking her fin-ger…..No…..No….! Jesse felt someone doing something to his feet. It was hard to hold still as it tickled. As he was sat up again he could see, that they had given him a pedicure and a manicure and both were painted a pretty but, bright red color, with several coats of hard enamel polish.

Next Dee, put an ice cube on each ear for a couple of minutes, then put a dot in the lower center part of the ear. She took what looked like a gun and held it up to the dot. When she pulled the trigger, Jesse and then Allen each sported two sets of quarter inch gold studs in their newly pierced ears.

Then another lady came over. Dee introduced her as Pamela. It seems Pamela was the cosmetologist. She smiled at each and went straight to work. She tested each one for tone and colors that went with there individual skin tones. Then she put on indelible eye liner, and mascara. Next she darkened the arched brows with a pencil. Then she used a lip die, that filled in their full lips, with a bright red color that wouldn’t fade for a long time. Now Allen’s lips were naturally full, but, Jesse’s were a little thin on his top lip.

Pamela took up a small tube and rubbed it’s contents onto Jesse’s lips, caus-ing them to get numb. After waiting several minutes, Pam took a syringe with a tiny little needle and very slowly injected a special solution into Jesse’s lips which immediately caused them to swell up and appear very full and pouty. And now a permanent cherry red color too!

Dee had ordered a few clothes for each of the new Campers brought over, at least enough to wear out of the Salon. She helped Jesse into a soft silky pink bra and panty set. The new breasts already felt better as the bra was secured and ad-justed. The weight of these breasts, which was pulling on his shin and chest now found relief in the support the bra offered. Again Jesse pulled up the pink short shorts, and the three quarter length tank top with wide shoulder straps, which covered the straps of the new bra! Finally she gave each boy a pair of cross strap
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leather sandals, which allowed all of their pretty red toes to show, brightly in the afternoon sun!

This full beauty treatment took most of the remaining day. It was with very mixed emotions the two youngsters were finally pronounced done, for today, and allowed to get to their feet. They looked at each other in total disbelief. It was like seeing each other for the very first time. Neither one could look away. Jesse was the first to realize Allen looked beautiful, hot, and very sexy. His mind told him he should be very stimulated by this sight? He didn’t know it at the time, but, one of the shots the Doctor had given them earlier that day, shut down and blocked the male drive and testosterone production. The second shot was the first of many to come of a strong female hormone. So for now the mind still got stimulated, but, the body did not. At least not where and how they usually felt stimulated. Plus coupled with the mild sedative, both boys were actually pretty easy to deal with at this time.

Paula, took the two new Campers over to the open barracks. She walked them in and assigned a locker and a bunk. They were about eight bunks apart! Paula got each their bedding and showed them exactly how the bunks were to be made and kept at all times. She told them you don’t leave your area in the morning until your bed is made and made right. She pulled the bed apart and made each of them make up their own bunk from scratch. She made them do it over three times until it was done to her satisfaction.

Both of the young boys moved around as if in a dream. (a nightmare to them) everything in life was different now. The pigtails were a constant reminder of their feminine hair do’s. The new budding breasts, seemed to be constantly in their way, no matter what they were doing. It was so…weird to have these mounds on their chest, which bumped into things, or caught on their arms as they reached out for any reason. Plus their bright red fingernails, which sparkled under the light, and matched their bright toes, cried out female.

“One word to the wise, my pets. Every time you get in trouble, you’re going to get another piercing in your ears until we run out of room. At that time we will find another place to start piercing until you learn to behave and do as you are told.” she warned them.

“Come now let’s go and get you some appropriate clothing, befitting two pretty young ladies.” Paula said.

They walked to the clothing center. “Don’t worry about the cost girls. We’ll bill Camp Billings and they will bill your parents. We’ll start today with just some ba-sics. You know, lingerie, underclothes, shorts, tops, aerobics work outs, tennis shoes, sleep wear, a make up bag complete with cosmetics and some personal hy-giene items. Then at least one nice dress and apparel to go with it, for Church on Sundays and the Friday night dances” she said.

Both boys jumped and looked straight at her when she mentioned the dance.

The rest of the day, was spent getting each of them a complete new wardrobe. It was grueling trying things on, and then taking them off again, over and over. It took hours. Then Paula, assigned Jody and April, two 18 yr. old girls to the task of
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supervising them, putting everything into their lockers and the rest of the new items in their appropriate place in the foot lockers.

They finished just in time to walk to the dinning hall for evening meal. Jesse,

sat with Jody and Abby sat with April. Neither boy, took much food, as they didn’t feel they could eat anything. This had been both the boys most traumatic day of their young lives, to date.

Jesse, asked very passively to Jody, “Are there any phones here, so we could call home to our parents?”

“No, honey, there are no phones except in the main house, where Mrs. Post the Headmistress lives. And it is only available with her permission, and usually only for emergencies. Why do you need a phone already? Do you miss your Mommy and Daddy already?” she asked. “It’s Ok, it will pass, try to be brave like a big girl, because the younger girls look up to us, to set the examples!”

Jesse wanted to scream at Jodie and tell her that he was not a girl, but, thought better of it at the last minute!

When they finished Jesse got up and started to walk away. Jodie, stopped him. “Jesse honey, this isn’t the Holiday Inn. We have to pick up our trays, separate and dispose of all the garbage and put your dishes and silver in the big tubs pro-vided. When it’s your turn in the kitchen, believe me, you’ll learn to appreciate others, showing you the same courtesies.” She instructed and both boys followed her example.

When they got back to their bunk house, Jodie was introducing the new girls to many of the others, in their dormitory. They were asking questions about where they were from? What did they think of the Camp so far? Most of the girls thought it was so sweet, that both of the new girls were so timid and shy. They appeared to be embarrassed by all the attention.

Then about 7:00 pm. A girl named Cindy came into the dorm. “Jessica Thomp-son and Abby Jones!” she yelled out. Both walked to where she stood. They looked up at her. “Are you Jessica and Abby?” she asked them. They both nodded the af-firmative. “Well Doctor Parker, wants you both in her office at the infirmary in 15 minutes. You’d better get moving” she told them. “Do you know where it is?” Cindy thought to ask. They shook their heads….YES. “Hey you two can talk can’t you?” Cindy asked. “You’re not mutes are you?” “Lighten up girls, I don’t know what the good Doctor wants, but she’s not going to turn you into a Frankenstein or something!” she laughed.

Jodie stepped into the dorm. “Yes they can talk, it’s just that it has been a long emotional and trying day for our newest campers sisters here. They are just ex-hausted and a bit overwhelmed by all the major changes they have seen the past ten hours or so. They’ve never been to Summer Camp before. You know, first time away from home, and then the long drive. Thank you Cindy for your help. I’m sure the girls will be feeling more comfortable in a day or two and will fit in here just fine in no time at all. Give them a break, I seem to remember your first time here?”
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“Jessica —-Abby, tell Cindy here thank you and you’ll see her later” Jodie or-dered.

Both said “Thanks Cindy, we’ll see you later.” They left for the walk to the infir-mary. It didn’t take them all that long. Dr. Parker, met them as they walked in.

“Hey, there’s my brand new girls. How did your first day go? It looks like the gals over at the Salon did a marvelous job with your hair and make up, and over all make over, you already look so much more natural, then you did on our last get together. Really……You both look very pretty!” the Dr. said.

“Well My little Darlings, in talking with Mrs. Post, our Camp headmaster. It was decided that having you girls live amongst all the other girls, sleeping, show-ering, bathing and generally being in various stages of undress! That it might not be a good idea to having you walk around with a penis and testicles, just waving around in the breeze! That might cause some of the other girls a great deal of anxiety!” she said looking up just in time to see Abby faint and pass out cold, slumping to the floor.

“Oh Dear…….she must have thought I was going to cut them off. The poor dear!” Paula said looking into the eyes of a trembling Jesse. “No you can relax. It won’t be nearly that painful. All I’m going to do is hide them away for a couple of months, so that no one gets hurt with that tiny little thing!” she stated rather matter of factly, pointing at the shrunken member between Jesse’s legs.

She gave each one of them a mild sedative in the form of a shot in their hip. It started working immediately to relax them to the point of drifting off in a dream world. She put each boy up on the table and fitted their feet into a pair of metal stirrups, mounted on the end of the tables. Then ever so slowly she gave each boy a local anesthetic to numb them in their private areas. She began to manipulate the testicals up into the body cavity.

“This is a relatively new process I’m doing her for you girls to make sure you feel more comfortable and feel like you can fit in and be ‘just one of the girls’. The Doctor told the semi- unconscious boys, as she worked away! Next she inserted a short straight tube down thru the penis opening and then carefully began to push the penis back into the same body cavity as the testicals. In this very soft state it wasn’t that difficult to push it in flush with the groin and the tube prevented any kinks in the plumbing so to speak. Then after everything was in place she cleaned the skin all around each of the now flat groins. “This is the brainstorm of Dr. Fry up in New England, and it sure appears to work wonderfully.” She carefully ap-plied a long lasting adhesive and positioned the skin on each groin. She attached them so the lips in the center were lined up perfectly over the recessed penis head. She pressed the edges of the fake skin all around the groin and buns, first on Jesse and then on a still out cold Abby. It was truly hard to discern where the fake and the real skin were joined together. She left each new girl to lie there for an hour or so, until the numbness wore off.

As Abby finally came around, her first thought was to check down between her legs. Not finding her pride and joy, she quickly passed out for the second time that night, believing the Dr. did in fact remove her manhood! The good Dr. used
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some smelling salts to bring

the child around, and explain

what had happened, while

she was too groggy to com-

prehend what had taken

place.

She helped each of them

to there feet and the first

couple of steps were not com-

fortable to say the least. “It’s

OK, darlings, you will soon

adjust and get used to the

new equipment and feel of

the extra parts. You’ll now

have to change some of your

learned behaviors though.

For example if you don’t re-

member to sit when going to

the bathroom. You are going

to have wet pants , skirts, or

any other clothing below the

waist for that matter. As you

find that you how spray and

dribble as apposed to aiming

a stream, which most men do

poorly to begin with!” Dr.

Parker told them.

“Ok girls you may pull up

your panties and return to

your bunkhouse. You’ll not

be a threat to any of the

[image: ]

other girls now!” The Doctor

told them smiling.

Jesse and Abby were now so stunned and shocked at what had happened the past 12 hrs. it was all they could do to put one foot in front of the other and walk back to the dorm. Jodie, had waited for them and guided them back or they may very well have still been wondering around in a fog. They had never been this sup-pressed in their entire lives. Talk about getting the wind taken out of your sails. These two had been almost instantly emasculated

Jodie, helped Jesse into one of her new nighties and she had April help Abby, in the same manner! They were out before there heads hit the pillows.

When the morning light woke them. Each new girl rose up, disoriented and confused. Jesse noticed right away his ear hurt, where he’d been laying on it. His mind jumped a gear as it noted the long red fingernails, flash by his eyes to touch
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his ear, and find the pierced stud firmly in place there. Slowly thoughts of the pre-vious day, began to sort themselves out in his mind.

In need of relief, he hurried into the bathroom and half awake, lowered his silk panties and began to relieve him self only to instantly feel the hot pee run down his legs and thighs, and soak his feet too! As fast as humanly possible he turned and sat down. But, the damage had already been done! He was soaked in his own morning pee.

Jodie, came in and helped Jesse shower and dress, then watched as she made her own bunk up properly. (A new life’s experience for him) they collected Abby and went to the Dinning hall. Where Ms. Pauls came by and handed each new girl three little pills each. She told them they were vitamins and an antibiotic to pre-vent infection from yesterdays treatments. Still not in their right minds, neither new girl bothered to question this, and simply obeyed and took the proffered pills. Two of which were hormones and one a mild relaxer to keep them malleable and suggestive, to be taught and molded!

The day was filled with lessons on their new station in life. Like acting and be-having feminine. Learning about the girls Camp, what was expected of them and what would be in store for the remainder of their summer. They each found a list on each of the lockers when they returned from breakfast.

***

 

1) Personal feminine hygiene    2) Aerobics and body shaping

3) Hair and make up 4) fashion and deportment

5) home making and family care 6) modern dance

7) sewing and Quilting 8) Cooking and Baking

8) finally a list of physical activities to pick at least two events

All events will be equally divided in class room and labs. You will be on time and ready to go. In addition to your personal growth list, you’ll be expected to par-ticipate in group activities with the other girls. You’ll have a daily schedule posted each morning. I want to see happy faces and smiles all the time girls. Please enjoy your summer here at Camp Hiawatha, we hope it will be one you’ll always remem-ber and want to come back to again.

Sincerely,

Mrs. Post

Camp Headmater

And so it was, their new lives began in earnest! Each day took them farther away from the life they were born into. Each day they became more feminine and
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girlish. They only had a couple of small rebellious fits. After Jesse got his 3rd ear piercing, that did it for him. Abby wised up even faster. She got her 2nd piercing and vowed to tow the line no matter what was asked of her.

The pills began to change not only their physical bodies, but their minds as well! They were becoming more mentally feminine as well. The lessons were start-ing to show results too. Each became more self sufficient in personal care. In make up, hair, dress, and grace. They worked in the kitchen, cooking and clean-ing. They worked four days in the laundry, learning to care for all those special delicate feminine items. Both worked hard, and for the first time in either of their young lives. They began to both feel proud and take pride in their appearance as well as their actions and chores! It became gratifying to complete a task properly and have someone praise you! Both actually began to make friends with other girls around them. They thought of others for once in their lives, instead of their own needs and wants. They learned to play team sports and contribute unsel-fishly!

***

It was the sixth week of their new lives, at Camp Hiawatha.

“Hey Jesse, it’s the first dance of the summer, this coming Friday. I can’t wait, it’s going to be so cool!” Jodie told her new friend.

“What happens Jodie, do we just dance with each other or what?” Jesse asked

“No silly, the boys from Camp Billings come over. They stay for the bonfire and dance. There’s one boy, Jeff, who was here last year. Well he wrote me a couple of times during the school year and promised to be back this year. I can’t wait. Last year he and I snuck off during the bonfire and made out some behind one of the buildings!”

Jesse looked suddenly pale. He hadn’t thought at all about the possibility of having to be with boys. This caused just a little of that old male pride to raise it’s head, within his guilt ridden soul.

“I know what you are thinking, Jesse,” Jodie said kindly, and then gently

pulled her friend in front of the mirror. “Jesse…….just look at yourself. Not one shred of your former self is evident. You are more girl now than half the girls in this camp. There’s no way for anyone but a doctor to know you are not what you appear to be. I’ve seen that for myself many times in the shower. So don’t get all worked up. Besides the Camp leaders, me and April are the only ones to know the truth and you know you can trust us! We’ve come to love you as sisters. So go with the program, live it up and experience something new and fun. You will probably love the experience. I’ve seen you at class, and you are a great dancer! Besides, I’ll be right by your side all night long!” .

“Yeah, that’s easy for you to say, you were born a girl. I know that I look like a girl, and in truth, I’m even beginning to think and feel like one too. But, just one month ago, I was a rough and tough, knock down and drag em out boy, 100%.
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And now, you want me to dance with a boy and be all mushy? Like I said I really don’t expect you to understand this from my point of view, as you were raised that way, having always been a girl!” Jesse said.

“Is that so? You are sure about that, are you?” Jodie replied. “Well for your in-formation, Miss smarty panties, three years ago I entered this very same Camp for my first year here, a Joseph Simpson. Yes, a eighteen year old boy, from the city, who was probably headed for jail until some people who cared got me sent here to Camp Hiawatha. I guess it would seem foolish to tell you that it changed me life?” she said smiling and then she took a step back, then put one foot out and raised her arms, with open palms. As if to say ‘TA……..Da……! “Why do you think they assigned me to be your big sister, sweety?”

“You’re kidding me, right?” Jesse said in total disbelief and shock. “There’s no way you were ever a boy! I mean, good God, look at your shin and complexion!”

“I know, I can’t believe it myself sometimes, but I promise you this: Before this summer ends, your skin and complexion will be every bit as rich and soft and beautiful as mine!” she told Jesse. “Plus if you’d like, I’ll show you a ‘before’ pic-ture tonight at the bunkhouse?”

***

The days passed and the two new girls continued to learn and succeed in their training for new lives! They were not allowed to fail in any of the classes. Their bodies bloomed from the hormones and aerobics and the dance classes helped to tone their muscles and feminine curves! The hair and make up classes gave them the knowledge and skills to do their own as well as others make up and hair.

The personal hygiene classes taught them to became feminine and Lady like! In fashion and deportment, they learned proper feminine etiquette, and also learned to match their clothing. They learned what to wear and when it was appropriate. The home making, cooking, baking and other domestic courses rounded them out as the perfect, candidates to make somebody perfect wives someday.

As the revelation about Jodie had a chance to sink in, Jesse was not only con-fused, but now more frightened than ever about their intentions and long range plans for Abby and himself. If this were not difficult enough to deal with on it’s own merits. Now the steady diet of hormones were making it more difficult to emotionally and intelligently feel totally male or female. After all, he was a guy? But then again he sure was starting to really like the feel of the soft carefree, light and silky clothes he’d been made to wear. One minute he’d be pissed at being or-dered around and made to do things, the next minute, he was overjoyed and proud of the job he’d just completed and also liked the praise that went along with going thing well.
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Summer Camp Sweeties

 




Part II

Feeling mixed up and confused, Jesse also couldn’t figure out why all of a sud-den, his personal appearance was so important to him. He hated himself for even thinking this, but, he actually liked being pretty! No…more than that, he wanted to be beautiful! It had become a compulsion to have his appearance and hair and make up, done flawlessly as well as stylishly! He loved how his face glowed with his make up done to perfection. His eyes sparkled and his now full pouty lips, in different colors made you want to just kiss them over and over again. he also be-came more used to the taste and smell of the make up, and was coming to like it, and want it all of the time! He actually began to feel naked and exposed without his make up done to perfection. This caused a war in his mind. He was torn be-tween knowing in his heart he was a guy, but, he was learning to love looking and feeling pretty!

Whatever tiny bit of his male image was left in him was each and every day dis-appearing and being replaced with a feminine consciousness and state of being. He was unbeknownst to himself becoming what they wanted and intended for him to become. A Young Lady, with all of the feelings, instincts, intuitions and desires of a woman. Even his desire to resist changing was now getting less with each new day and each new dose of female hormones coursing through his ever chang-ing body.

Friday:

Friday finally arrived and most of the girls were buzzing all day long about the

first dance of the summer camp. Abby and Jessica, were still understandably very nervous about the whole affair. They’d both long since stopped trying to get out of it, and had accepted the fact it was not only mandatory to attend, but, that they would in fact be expected to dance with the boys who asked them to dance.

“We are not allowed to turn anyone down, girls!” Jody told them. “If Ms. Pauls sees you turn down a request to dance with a boy, she’ll pick one out for you! But,
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to teach you a lesson on manners and being polite and courteous to other’s feel-ings, she will match you up with the most unlikely boy there, and make you dance a spot light dance all alone, just the two of you! So just hope a nice looking boy asks you first and just stay with him if he’s a hunk.”

The day passed quickly. All the activities of the day dept them both busy and kept their minds off of the dance coming up that night, at least for the most part!

After Lunch, Jody and April hurried Jesse and Abby over to the Camp Salon. They had arranged for the two new girls to get their hair done and a make over. They where ready for them as soon as they walked in the door. Zena, got them started with a shampoo and rinse, then a wash and conditioning. She added just a little high lighting to their now full shiny manes. Next she trimmed loose ends and brushed their hair out, before fixing their full bangs perfectly! Nest she worked on putting Jessica’s hair up in a very formal style piled up on her head with several long curls hanging down in front of each ear! Dede, was busy doing the same for Abby. Next they plucked eyebrows and had their make up done to perfection. Using this make up with dyes in it, for several weeks now. They really didn’t need much touch up. As the eye liner and lip stick were now holding their color deep into the skin. It looked as if they had make up on, even after washing their faces in the evenings to remove their make up.

Next, Sandy moved both new girls over to the nail salon. Each was treated to their first manicures and pedicures. Abby was given a rose pink and Jessica a strawberry red. Which compliment- ed her now pouty full red lips.

Soon the day drew to an end. The girls walked to the dining hall and dad a light dinner. Jody told them to return to their dorm and shower and that she and April would be over to help them dress for the dance, as soon as they got ready themselves.

After taking their showers, Jesse and Abby stood in their dorm, putting on panties and matching bra’s, which they each realized were very necessary now. As the shot’s and hormones had produced their desired results. For now Jessie was sporting two very firm budding breasts. Not just fatty tissue and skin, but, very firm conical mounds, perky and pointed upwards. She filled the size 36B cup bra to it’s capacity. Abby was not far behind. Hers were not quite as big, but, were well defined and almost as full. She filled her 36B cups almost as much as Jesse.

They helped each other up to this point and were just putting on their garter belts and nylons when Jody and April walked in. “Are you two getting excited about your first dance?” Jody asked.

“Yes and No…..” Jesse answered honestly. “I’m sure it will be fun, but, I’m still scared as you know what.”

“Well don’t be. You are both beautiful and you’re going to have those horny old Camp Billings boys, drooling all over themselves. You’ll see!” April said to Jesse.

Jody then took the Plastic covers off of the dresses they’d gotten for Jesse and Abby. Jesse’s was yellow and Abby’s was a light powder blue. Both were similar in style, they had two inch wide shoulder straps with open square front and three
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buttons up the middle of the front. The dresses tapered down to the tiniest little waists, and the slightly flared skirts of the dresses came to just the tops of their knees. These dresses fit each of the girls as if they had been made right on their bodies, as they fit like a glove!

Next April opened a box for each of the girls with matching 3” high heeled pumps. Even with the resent practice it took some time to get used to the height of the heels and the narrow pointed toes. After slipping on the dainty shoes and buckling the small cross straps. They pulled Jessica and Abby over in front of the mirror. You’d think that they would be getting used to seeing themselves in this new form and state of being? But, just the same, the initial response, was one of shock and awe! Jessica just couldn’t believe this could be him, looking back from the mirror.

Jesse had been removed from the face of the earth and Jessica had replaced him completely. In his mind he still had thoughts of his former life as a guy, but, he was coming to grips more and more with the reality of his situation. That being of coarse, that there appeared absolutely nothing he could do to stop, change, or alter what was happening to his life or his body! Jesse thought I might just as well accept what’s happening and try to have some fun, because there is nothing I can do about it.

***

The big old Camp recreation hall was decorated up nice for the dance. They could hear the music playing as they walked up to the building. As they walked through the doors, several heads turned their way. They never even got a chance to settle in when each of them were asked to dance. It was a slow song and Jesse was able to adjust quickly. It did feel very awkward at first but, Bill the boy who asked her to dance was actually a pretty good dancer and she was able to follow easily. When the dance ended she thanked Bill and walked back to where Abby and April, were standing. They stood there talking about how it was actually fun dancing once they got over being so nervous.

Jesse kept noticing every time she looked up, that this one boy was always staring at her. Sure enough the next time she looked up he was walking towards her.

“Hi…………would you like to dance?” he asked her offering his hand.

“Sure,” Jesse replied with a smile. This boy was several inches taller than Jesse, even with her high heels on. She could tell instantly that he was strong and muscular. He put his right hand around her waist and rested it in the small of her back. He took her right hand in his left and glided her around the room as if they were floating on a cloud. He slowly pulled her closer and closer until they molded together as one! They fit together like the pieces of a puzzle.

Her head rested on his shoulder and he lowered his own head to take in the heavenly scent of her perfume. Jesse could also smell his cologne and something else, she didn’t have a clue what it was but something completely overtook her
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senses and desires. It was like he was giving off some magic scent that was turn-ing her on like nothing she’d ever experienced before in her life.

She had no words for this powerful feeling that swept over her. Without even realizing what she was doing, she lightly and tenderly began to rub the back of his neck with her pretty red fingernails. Suddenly she was aware that the music had stopped. “Oh God, I’m sorry……… thank you for the dance!” she said, then started to step away.

“Wait…….. please don’t go, dance with me again!” he asked. she turned back to him and they stood silently looking at each other for an awkward moment or two. “Oh……please forgive me…….. I’m Jason. Jason Riley.”

“I’m …….I’m ……Jessica……….Jessica Kent, my friends call me Jesse!” she re-covered enough to tell him.

“Well Jesse,” he paused “you dance like an Angel and have a face and body to match!” Jason said sincerely and without sarcasm.

Jesse, blushed deeply. “Thank you, but, you’re the good dancer, I only followed your lead,” she told him shyly. The music started up again and they glided off, in a warm and tender embrace once again. Jesse completely got lost in Jason’s em-brace. Her eyes were almost closed and her mind was drifting to places and thoughts it had never been before, and these were the very thoughts only hours before that he’d dreaded and feared the most about going to the dance in the first place. But it was too late now, and besides, this unknown power that he seemed to possess over her, made her forget those thoughts and fears almost as quickly as they came to her consciousness.

After only a couple of more dances the two young people were practically in-separable. Jason held her hand as they walked off the floor. “Would you care for a drink, Jesse?” he asked her.

“Yes, please, I believe I would, kind sir,” she smiled.

“Then follow me, fair maiden,” he grinned.

While enjoying a soda with Jason, Abby walked up with a young gentle man of her own. “Hi……” she said to Jesse. “Jesse Kent, this is Andrew Parker. Andrew meet my best friend Jessica Kent.” Abby said.

“Hello, nice to meet you Andrew. This is Jason Riley. Jason meet Abigail Jones, I call her Abby or Gabby sometimes. Do you two know each other?” looking at An-drew.

“Yes, Andy and I are actually from the same town and high school back home!” he said “Your kidding me, how cool, Abby and I have been friends since kindergar-ten!” she said surprised.

“Jesse, look who’s here!” Abby said pointing across the room. Jesse looked over to where she was pointing, and there stood Sgt. Hunter and Ms. Pauls. They were standing together looking all over the room. It looked as though Sgt. Hunter was looking for someone, and each time he looked back at Ms. Pauls, she would shake her head No!
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“Oh….old iron pants there,” Andy said. “I heard them talking when he first came in. The rumor has it that two boys from Camp Billings got caught several times trying to sneak over to your guy’s camp. Old Iron pants caught them him-self three times, and finally made them come over here and join the girls camp for the whole summer? Well it seems that Ms. Pauls and the Sgt have a bet going on. She bet him, $500.00 that he could not find those two boys that are here some-where tonight, dressed and living now as girls and point them out to her. He says that he can. After all they were his boys and he was the one who sent them over here. I don’t believe that they are really even here?

“For the past 5 or 6 weeks us guys have tried to sneak looks over here when ever we could and we’ve never seen any sign of any boys over here. Plus all the guys have a pool going to see who could find them if they really are here tonight. We noticed a couple, when we first came in tonight, that looked pretty butch, but, those guys are probably long gone, or someone would have found them by now! Really I knew they wouldn’t be here. I mean heck, you can dress a boy up in girls clothes, and put make up and wigs on them, but, everyone knows you can’t make a boy into a girl for real! The Sgt told us to watch for 5’ o’clock shadow, muscular arms, parts that may have slipped and are not in the right place, like padding, in certain places!” Andy said like he really knew what he was talking about.

Both Jesse and Abby used every ounce of self control to deep from completely freaking out. But, somehow they managed to appear to remain calm. Each hoped the news didn’t make them so afraid that they would give them selves away.

“Come on, Jesse, let’s dance. We’ll let the others worry about finding the Sgt’s. girls,” Jason said and whisked her away and back out onto the dance floor. Andy did the same with Abby.

Before the song even ended, Jason and Jessica were once again molded to-gether as one. Jesse’s mind was reeling when they first took the floor, but, once again, whatever magic Jason was giving off, over took her completely and had her floating on a cloud. Her body, which was now teaming full of female hormones, was becoming more and more stimulated and excited, with each passing minute.

Jason must have been feeling the same emotions, as he also was more turned on and sexually aroused then he’d ever been in his entire life. He held Jesse closer and closer, then he leaned over so their cheeks could rub against on another. When their cheeks touched it was like electricity, between them. Jesse’s mind was going back and forth. Nothing in her life had ever felt this good, but, she knew she should pull away, and stop this now before it was too late! Just as she started to pull her head off of Jason’s shoulder, Jason too turned his head and their lips brushed each others. Ever so lightly but, the spark had now been lit. they brought their lips together softly at first then a little harder. The hunger started to grow. They tasted each others lips over and over, kissing with more and more passion.

Abby tapped Jesse on the shoulder and Jesse almost jumped out of her skin. “Geez….Jesse, come up for air girl, you’re being watched!” she told her and pointed over to Ms. Pauls and Sgt Hunter.
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Jesse blushed deeply and turned Red as an apple. “Oh my God, I’m sorry, Ja-son. I don’t know what’s come over me? I’ve never done anything like this before in my life. It’s as if I’ve been under some kind of spell ever since we met. You really do some thing special and powerful to me.”

“No, Jessica, please, don’t apologize, it’s just as much my fault and I’m sure not sorry one bit. I’ve wanted to do that since I first laid eyes on you tonight. I’m glad that happened, I really like you, there’s something about you that is really different than any girl I’ve ever known! No one will make a big deal about it. But, if it makes you feel better, I won’t kiss you again while we are in front of everyone. Maybe we can slip away some where a little more private after a bit?” he smiled and started dancing with Jessica again, and holding her tight against himself.

Sgt Hunter didn’t miss the long hot kiss. He saw them very clearly. This also served to rule Jesse out as the possible boy he’d been looking for. He knew if that had been the boy, then one of his best young soldiers would not have kissed her like that. He was starting to believe that Ms. Pauls had pulled one over on him and that the boys were not even here at the dance tonight. Paula Pauls finally asked him if he gave up? “I think it’s safe to say you will not guess on your own? Not in a hundred years!” she told the Sgt. “I will tell you after the young men have been returned to Camp Billings, tonight. As I don’t want any big scenes where someone could get hurt! You stick around after the bus take the boys home, and I’ll introduce you to MY girls, and then give you a ride back home,” she told him, smiling as she knew that she had him completely stumped.

Meanwhile Jason had lead Jesse out on to the patio. They walked out into the garden area, and as soon as they were alone again. Jason pulled Jesse to him and kissed her long and passionately. It took her breath away. Jesse knew she had to stop this and now! But, in her heart of hearts, she didn’t want to. The feel of his lips on hers was almost like heaven. Wherever his skin touched hers, it tingled all the way to her soul. Nothing Jesse had ever experienced could compare to this feeling. She felt she would pass out from being so light headed. She had nothing to even compare these feeling to. As Jesse, he’d never had a girl friend, fuss over him, or let him get to this point, with her in making out. Jesse felt periods of guilt, but, again each time Jason held her or touched her or even got close enough for her to smell that incredible scent that drove her over the top. She forgot every thing about who she was , where she was from, or anything from the past. The only thing that mattered was, holding Jason, kissing his lips, feeling him against her body, and feeling the warmth and excitement that was growing within her as Jason held her and pulled her close.

Just then Abby and Andrew came walking out onto the patio. “There you are Jessica, I was getting worried about you. Is every thing OK?” Abby asked.

“Yes…… sure every thing is just fine. Jason and I just stepped out for some air. It was really warm in there from all the dancing,” Jessica said straightening out her top and brushing back a few stray hairs from her pretty hairdo!

“Well, you’d better come back in, they just announced the next song will be the last dance for tonight,” Abby informed them.
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The four young teens walked hand in arm back into the dance. A slow song was playing and they quickly moved out onto the floor. Jessica soon found herself snuggled in close as Jason pulled her to him tightly. They moved to the soft music as two souls in one body. Both lost in thoughts of warmth and tenderness and ex-citement all in one. Their souls had connected into one.

Then suddenly the bright overhead lights came on. “Ladies and young gentle-men, thank you for participating in our first dance of the summer season. Your behavior was exemplary, so we’ll be doing this dance many more weekends throughout the remainder of the Summer. Gentlemen, please say good night to your dates and file out and load onto the bus which will take you back to your Camp!” Ms. Pauls told them.

The crowd began to file

out to the bus. Each girl

walked with her escort from

the dance, out to the bus.

Some held hands or walked

with arms around each

other. Sgt Hunter and Ms.

Pauls, stood right at the door

as each of the young teens

walked right past them. The

Sgt. couldn’t believe it, he

looked as thoroughly as pos-

sible at each of the girls as

they walked out. He didn’t

have a clue. Then all of a

sudden he thought he recog-

nized a couple of faces in the

crowd. These two girls looked

nice, but, maybe a little

butch? Certainly not all that

girlish or feminine. Plus they

were among the last to exit

the building and they were

not holding hand with any of

the boys. He asked them to

step aside, and come back

into the room with him.

“Before you make a com-

plete ass of yourself, Sgt.

Hunter,” Ms. Pauls

paused……… “You are way

off and completely wrong. So

I wouldn’t press this any fur-

[image: ]
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ther at this time. If you do what I think you were about to do? Admit it, you lose! Plain and simple, you couldn’t detect either one of your former roughneck boys!”

“You girls are excused, you may return to your dorm room now, this was a misunderstanding on the Sgt.’s part and it has nothing to do with you. The Sgt here has made an error in judgment. He thought you were someone else. Please go and I shall straighten the good Sgt. out!” Paula told them grinning.

After the two youths had left and were out of hearing distance, Paula asked. “Do you admit that you have lost our little wager Sgt. Hunter?”

“You have cheated me, they were never even here tonight.! So NO Deal, be-cause had they really been here there is no way me or my boys would not have discovered them through the coarse of the night!” he said

“You’re sure about that, .are you Sgt. Hunter?” she teased, as he just stood there not knowing where to go next.

“There is NO doubt in my mind Ma’am,” he told her confidently.

“Well, I’m ready to prove to you that your are very wrong! Are you interested in doubling our little bet then Sgt. or is there maybe just a little bit of doubt in your mind now?” Paula egged him on, knowing his pride was a stake, and he’d not give in.

Sgt. John Hunter, looked all around, he knew she was bluffing him. “Ok, but, I’ll tell you this. If these boys were not at the dance and in plain sight, where they could have been seen, plainly by myself or my boys, then it doesn’t count and you lose,” he replied, confident he had her now.

“Oh but, of course, Sgt., that would be only fair. But, not only were they both at the dance tonight, they were right under your nose almost the entire evening. Many times you could have reached out and touched them. They danced with your Macho young soldier boys almost every dance!” she told him feeling quite smug about it.

“That’s just impossible. I’d have picked them out in a heart beat, if that were the case. So Yeah, I’ll take your bet, I think your bluffing.” He told Paula.

“Ok…… then here are my terms and rules. First I’ll point the two lovely Boy/Girls out to you right now! But…you will not say or do anything, until all the boys are on the bus and the bus leaves our grounds. At that time, I’ll ask the two girls to come with us to my office, and there we’ll prove how wrong you really are! So, do you agree to those terms? And do I have your word you will stick by the terms as I have explained them?” she asked.

Sgt. Hunter looked all around, he looked at kids still holding hands. Some of the braver ones were kissing good night and others were just standing there by the bus, talking. He didn’t have even the slightest clue! “OK………….Sure I’ll agree!”

“I have your word that you’ll say nothing until we are in my office! Is this right?” she asked. Sgt. Hunter shook his head in agreement.
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“NO…..not good enough, Sgt. Hunter. Please say it. Say you’ll hold your tongue until we are in my office alone with the boys,” Paula demanded.

“Geez………Paula, all right. I won’t say a word until we’re in your office, I prom-ise. Ok?” The Sgt said.

“Good, because I see no purpose in humiliating these girls at this point. They have been through a lot and have complied with everything we’ve asked of them. They are no longer troubled young men, who are detriments to their communities, their school, their families and friends or even to themselves. They have more than paid for their crimes, and are now in fact well adjusted young ladies, with multiple skills, good manners, good taste, good personal hygiene and style as well as just plain being a joy to be around now. I see no need to penalize them any fur-ther. Who knows what it might do to their own minds and psyche, to find they have fallen head over heels in love with someone of the same sex? We wouldn’t want them hurting our girls or even themselves, after finding out they might be gay!” she told him smiling.

“Alright……..alright……are we going to get this over with or not?” he said impa-tiently.

“Yes, Sgt hunter, it’s time. Well you see your two best young men over there? I believe that’s Jason Riley and Andrew Parker? Well they have had the honor and pleasure all night long of being with Jesse Thompson (now Jessica) and Allen Jones (now Abby to her friends) I’m sure you haven’t missed the fact that those two boys have tripped all over themselves all evening, trying to win our two new girls over, and it looks as though they have managed to do just that, by all the kissing and hugging and dancing they have done all night long. I know you’ve seen them all over each other a couple of times tonight. I even remember you walking out on the patio earlier and telling your boys to cool it some and be gen-tlemen at one point, when the heavy breathing looked like it might get out of hand.” Paula grinned ear to ear.

“No Way……………..there is no way those are boys, and if by a miracle of some sort they were, there is no way my top young men would fall for them! Period!” The Sgt. said emphatically.

The boys, kissed the girls one last time, and reluctantly boarded the bus along with the other young men. Jessica and Abby stood waving at the two boys as the bus pulled out.

“Jessica……….Abby……….I’d like you two girls to come to my office with us for a minute!” Paula told them.

“Have we done something wrong, Ms. Pauls?” Jesse asked.

“No dear, you have done nothing wrong, at all honey, this will only take a minute,” Paula told them.

Once in the office with the door closed, Paula said. “Tell the good Sgt. here la-dies what your former names were and who you are,” Paula ordered.

They didn’t move or speak. “See this is bull,” Sgt. Hunter said.
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“Girls………..NOW…….do as I’ve told you. you won’t be punished or made fun of. I just want the Sgt. to know the truth!” she said. “You see, the good Sgt. here was so convinced that we couldn’t turn you into sweet young well behaved and believable young ladies. That he made me a very sizeable wager, that he could come to the dance and pick you two former rough and tough trouble making boys out of the crowd, right away. Well you know what? You were probably the only two girls here tonight that he didn’t pick as being the young hoodlums! That might have had something to do with the fact that you were being very well show-ered with attention the entire evening by two of the toughest boys in his whole camp. You see, Jason and Andrew are Sgt. Hunters prize soldiers. I’m sure he fig-ured that if they picked you two lovely girls out to be with all night, that you couldn’t possibly be the former problem boys! For if you were these two misfits he was looking for, his two prize bulls surely would find out and report you instantly to him.”

“Come on Paula, let’s stop the bull. These two are no more guys than the man in the moon! It’s just like I said. Those two goof offs weren’t even there to night.”

“Girls, this in not a punishment, but, rather the only way I’m going to put this whole thing with the Sgt. to rest. I need you to show the Sgt. some proof,” she said walking over and pulling the blinds closed on her windows then going to the door and locking the dead bolt. Both boys were paralyzed. “Ok Jes-sica……..Abby……shirts up! Panties down!” she ordered with great authority in her voice.

Gripped in fear, both complied immediately. They stood at attention dresses up panties down. Ms Pauls walked slowly over to the girls, holding a small bottle in her hand. “Hold still and don’t you dare move a muscle! Either of you,” she said

Then with a cotton ball she put some of the contents from the bottle onto the cotton ball and dabbed it all over the girls crotch. It took a few minutes for the so-lution to work, but, then Paula slowly reached down between Jessica’s legs and pulled the fake skin off, revealing her small shrunken penis and two withered balls, pushed up into her body cavity. Before Sgt Hunter could speak, she did the same to Abby.

“Holy Shit…No Way, I can’t believe my own eyes!” he stammered. “Hell, I can’t believe you two little sweethearts. Your files were a mile long. You couldn’t stay out of trouble to save your souls. That was supposedly why your parents sent you up here to me, to a Military type camp. So that I could make men out of you! HA, HA, HA, won’t your parents be proud of you now? Well believe me, this is really one for the books. All it took to make useful and decent citizens out of you two, was to put you into panties, dresses, and make up!”

“Well not quite, Sgt Hunter!” Paula said. “Don’t be so hard on yourself. I doubt if the girls’ own Mothers or Fathers could have picked them out tonight. I can’t and won’t go into all of the details of these girls’ life-changing events of the past six to eight weeks. But, let’s just say……..if you have any other hot shot trouble making boys, you find that YOU can’t get to or reach……..please feel free to send them to me!
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“You see, sergeant, it’s not just panties and dresses and make up, as you have suggested. These new and very beautiful young ladies have been molded and changed from the inside out. I’ve helped them to mentally and emotionally change as well as physically. They now are very proud of who they are and how they look and act. Plus I doubt seriously if you could put panties and dresses and make up on anyone , male or female and get them to compare, even slightly to Jessica and Abby here! Jesse honey, one last thing and you can dress and join the other girls in an after the dance, PJ party honey! Jessica, I want you to show Sgt. Hunter here your beautiful new breasts!” she ordered. Both Jessica and the Sgt. looked at her in shock.

“Well…….I’m waiting……..come on honey, it’s OK, think of it as medical sci-ence. Show him what can happen with the right procedures. I want the Sgt. to know what we can do these days with the right Medicines and technology. I want him to see first hand, how rough and tough troublesome young boys can be turned into sweet, well mannered and in your case beautiful young ladies,” Paula ordered

Paula then moved over behind Jessica. “It’s Ok honey, this won’t leave this room! It’s now our little secret, and if Sgt Hunter says anything to ANYONE. By next years Camp……I promise him he will be over here, looking similar , but not half as pretty as you do right now! Only he’ll be leading our girls camp as a Lady counselor.” Then she lowered the back zipper on Jessica’s dress and let the top of the dress fall forward. Then she undid the clasp of the strapless bra, and it fell away, from her now well defined and firm perky breasts. Jesse quickly covered her mounds with her pretty red finger nailed hands, in embarrassed modesty.

“Jessica Thompson……..hands to your sides missy right now!” she ordered. Slowly with her face turning even darker red if that were possible, Jesse did as or-dered.

The Sgt. gasped! “HOW………..are they………..are they real? I can’t believe my eyes, how is this possible in eight weeks? They look better than most any breasts I’ve ever seen.” He said

“Yes……as a matter of fact Sgt. Hunter, they are very real. I’m going to allow this only one time in the interest of science and education! Go on, touch them. I want you to be absolutely positive, you’re not being made a fool of, and that what you are seeing is very real indeed. Plus I want you to know, my staff and myself can easily duplicate this major life swap in the future. So my warning to you, stands about keeping your silence about this,” she warned him.

Sgt. Hunter didn’t know what to do, he’d been a trained man in his army ca-reer. He’d also been decorated for bravery! But, this woman scared the hell out of him.

“Please Sgt. Hunter, let’s get this over with. I don’t want the poor darlings standing here naked all night. Go on, test them! I want you to know they are the real thing!”

Sgt. Hunter slowly reached up and felt the firm warm flesh of Jessica’s breasts! He cupped one and then the other. As he moved his hands over the tight skin,
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softly, Jessica startled him with a shiver and a gasp of her own., and her small lit-tle shrunken penis began to stir, ever so slightly. John Hunter jumped back away from Jesse. “Oh my God, you are really not just kidding me are you? what on earth are you going to tell their parents? You’re going to be sued for everything you have or ever hope to have.”

“Don’t worry about that Sgt Hunter. I’ve been in contact with both of the girls Mothers, from the day you……….sent them over here. Their Daddies don’t know yet, but, both understanding Mothers gave their full blessings and support. It seems one of the Mothers actually preferred a daughter over a son, but, both agreed completely that they would rather have girlish or effeminate looking sons, than to have boorish trouble making, juvenal delinquent sons, that would grow up to be beer drinking wife beating, chauvinistic troubled adult males. I’ve been as-sured by both Mothers not to worry. They’ve promised to take care of their hus-bands so there will be no law suits forth coming. And……….. Ummmm, you can now let go of Jessica’s breasts!”

Embarrassed as hell, the sergeant literally jumped back. “I’m sorry young…………..young lady!” he said.

“Ok, Jessica, Abby……..please get dressed and join the other girls!” Paula told them. They helped each other quickly dress and then asked. “Will that be all Ms. Pauls?” they asked together. “Yes girls that’s all. Now Mr. Hunter, don’t you agree that these two beauties are 200% better today, than when you sent them to me, saying you couldn’t control them?” Paula asked grinning.

“I’m still in shock, but yes, no one can argue that they are now very well man-nered and polite. What did you use…..? Drugs, and brain washing, hypnosis?, How do you change someone so completely?”

“First…… go girls, I’ll see you later!” Paula said. Both Jesse and Abby, curtsied and said “Good night Sgt Hunter, good night Ms. Pauls!” They curtsied again and unlocked the door and left.

“Well Sgt. Hunter, I believe we have a little unfinished business?” Paula said rubbing her thumb and for fingers together. “I believe you owe me……….let me see now…….ah yes, I think $1000.00 ought to cover it.”

“Yes, Paula, you win. I only have half with me, because I truly never expected to lose this bet! I promise you the rest by Monday Ok?” he offered.

Paula gracefully excepted the five one hundred dollar bills, and said “Sure, we’ll work something out, and if you don’t have the rest of the money, perhaps you’d like to take me up on my earlier offer? You could work it off, working here at our Camp?”

“No……..thanks just the same, but, that won’t be necessary Paula. You’ll have your money tonight as soon as I get back. I’ve even drive it back over and pay you!”

Paula then said. “In the interest of fair play and friendship, I’ll make you a deal. You keep the other $500.00. Give me a kiss, promise me you’ll take me out some night for a dinner and dancing and we’ll call it even? Fair enough?”
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“Yeah, sure Paula, if that’s what you really want. But after all, you did bet beat me fair and square, and taking a beautiful lady like you out, hardly seems like punishment or repayment for debts owed.”

“That’s Ok, I really do like you. Under all the Macho GI Joe, tough guy stuff, I see a decent man who just needs a good woman! Or at least a friend? All you have to do is give me your word and we’ll consider the debt paid in full!”

“Madame you have my word and that’s really good of you to be such a good sport about it. I’d love to take you out to the city, maybe next week! We’ll go to a really fancy place for dinner and then either dancing or a movie. Your choice,” John said. “I’d better get back now though, I’ve got 150 boys to get to bed yet!” and he got up started to leave.

As he reached the door. Paula said “John…. Have you forgotten something?” she asked putting her finger to her lips.

“Oh………gosh, him sorry Paula, I’m still a little shocked over those two boys, and more then a little excited about our date at the same time,” The Sgt said. Then walked over to Paula, took her gently in his arms and slowly pulled her lips to his own! The kiss started out soft and gentle, but, passion began to grow and both were getting obviously stimulated. Paula was moving around as if trying to adjust. John thinking he was about to get lucky thought she was making herself ready and available down there.

Then Paula slowly took Johns right hand and brought it ever so slowly down her side and placed it right on her ……………. “What The!………… Oh Dear God. This isn’t happening?” he mumbled. His mind told him what his hand was hold-ing, but, his brain simply wouldn’t accept this information! John moved back a step and looked down! Sure as the Sun comes up every morning. There in his hand right between Paula’s very sexy legs was a huge penis attached to her shapely body!

“Surprise!” Paula said. “I’ll bet you must be thinking the world must be going off it axis or something? Everybody you’ve seen lately has a dick. Well just look at it this way, Johnny honey. At least you’ll know from experience, what you’ll need to do to please your new woman and keep her happy? Right?” Paula said to the stunned man before her.

“Are you nuts? I’m out of here, you’ll get your damned money as soon as I can possibly get it for you. Please leave me alone and don’t call me! And please, what ever you do, don’t tell anyone I was even here tonight!”

This attitude by John changed Paula’s mood in a heart beat. “What, Just be-cause of this little thing?” she said holding her penis and slowly stroking it in her right hand. You’re no longer interested? Just three minutes ago you were all but drooling to kiss me and get me alone!” she said. “What ………..now you don’t find me attractive and desirable, Johnny honey?”

“A couple of minutes ago, I didn’t know you had a dick bigger than mine!” John said.
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“Well, honey there’s no need to be intimidated or jealous, because I’m going to let you play with and use this dick very often in the future!”

“No way, you are out of your mind. You’re nuts, Paula or Paul or whatever. No…….you can do what you want to, but, I’m out of here,” he said then started for the door.

Calmly and very clearly Paula said. “STOP! Right where you are there Johnny honey. You’d better listen up, and listen good. What I am about to tell you might just change your mind? As I see it you have two choices. One, you can keep our date and become my boyfriend, and from there I’ll decide if I like you enough to take the relationship to the next level. Two…….you can come over to our side here at Camp Hiawatha and I’ll help you to fit in and become a lady counselor!”

“I don’t think I like either option, so I’ll just pass. What made you think I’d agree to either one of those options? I’m not one of those helpless boys, you did God only knows what to, to change them over into………….girls! or what ever they are now.”

“At this time darling, what you like isn’t really that important. And never be too sure of yourself! If you’d like to make another wager with me, that you will will-ingly choose one of the options I’ve given you, I’d be most happy to accommodate you!” Paula told him grinning.

“I’m not betting you a damned thing, woman! I also am not going to choose any of your choices. I am, however getting my ass out of here right now!” said John and he turned to leave.

“Fine……but, you’d better get ready to go to jail and become some ones girl-friend then!”

He turned around on a dime. “What the hell are you talking about Paula? You are the one that’s going to have to answer to those boys parents!” he said.

“I don’t think so, honey! Maybe you’d like to take a look at this...” she said, and handed him two letters, One from each boy! Both of the letters said the same thing.

‘Sgt. John Hunter, forced me to dress up as a girl, to punish me. He forced me and Allen to take hormones and listen to these audio tapes over and over, he said they would take the wild spirit out of us and make us behave and be sweet and gentler people. Then almost every night, we were made to take turns sleeping with him. He constantly made us have sexual relations with him. At first it was just jiv-ing him oral sex, but, as our bodies began to change he forced us to have anal sex. Finally he sent us both over to Camp Hiawatha Ms. Pauls take us under her wings!’ The letters were signed Jesse Thompson and Allen Jones, respectively.

“That’s bullshit and you know it, Paula!” John said.

“You and I know that but, what do you think the police are gong to believe, when both of the girls believe in their hearts that this whole story is in fact the whole true and will stand up before Judge and jury and swear under oath that it is true, and so will I and four of my best camp counselors. Now…… do you still
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feel you can just walk away?” she asked, then just sat down giving what she’d just laid on him a chance to sink into his mixed up mind.

God, those kids could be the death of me. I remember reading about that Camp Counselor over in Indiana, just last year! He’d been accused of virtually the same thing and he got two 30 yr. sentences. He went to the state pen and the inmates beat him half to death when they learned what he was in for, he thought to himself and started seeing clearly what he’d be up against.

“While you’re thinking this through honey, you’d do well to remember, that most all of your own boys came here tonight looking for two boys that they said YOU, yourself turned into girls and sent over here. Seems you offered a reward to the boy who could pick out your boy / girls, and expose them.” She told him with a smirk, knowing he could see he was trapped.

Adding these thinks up, even knowing most were not true. He had to admit, if he were the judge listening to this case, and the evidence and accusations being brought forth were the same as these, he’d throw the book at the accused. “I’m screwed.” He told himself out loud, seeing no way out and wondering now what she planned to do to him, or what she wanted from him?

“I’d sure say it looks that way darling. So I’ll tell you what. Come over here give me a kiss goodnight and I’m going to let you sleep on the choices before you, over night. You can pick me up for dinner tomorrow night at 7:00 pm. I’ll expect you to have made up your mind by then and picked one of these two choices! If you try to run and get away, you had better run long and far to the other side of the world. Because I won’t hesitate to bring in the state Police and give them these two letters and file sexual abuse charges with two boys against you. Now come give us a hug and a kiss!” she ordered him.

He moved like a robot, being controlled by remote control. He walked over to Paula and gave a some what mechanical hug, and an emotionless kiss. “That dear will get your ass into panties and lace, and your very own breasts, to become a Camp Counselor for Camp Hiawatha! If you are really so appalled to kiss your woman with a little passion, you’d better learn fast to fake it and make me think you Love me and worship me, like I was the only woman in the world! Now………would you like to try that again?”

He closed his eyes and held her tight. He found her lips with his own. He tried putting all that had just happened out of his mind. He saw her for the moment as the classy, beautiful woman she appeared to be. He held the kiss long and firm. “Wow…….. now that’s better darling, you may go, I’ll see you tomorrow night at 7:00 pm.”

Paula had April, one of her counselors drive the Sgt. back to his own quarters at Camp Billings.

His poor mind raced back and forth. My God, she’d planned this thing out well. Every bit of evidence points back to me, even my own troops’ statements will in-criminate me. I’ve been set up and slam dunked. It looks like an open and closed case, for them. They will fry me or put me away for life. If……..that is, the two boys Fathers don’t try to kill me, for thinking I’m responsible for doing this to their son’s?
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he thought. Then as he thought back over the night, a mental picture of Jesse and Abby appeared in his mind. God…..they were both really Knock outs now! As a matter of fact, they were actually two of the prettiest girls at the whole dance, which was why my two best ,(but, unsuspecting) studs fell all over themselves to be their escorts tonight, and also the reason I never dreamed they were the boys in drag? Hell, come to think of it, Paula is a complete Fox as far as looks go. Shit I’d bet if I lined 50 gorgeous ladies up in a row, with Paula amongst them and then took 2000 young men, and asked them to pick out the fraud, Paula wouldn’t get a single vote! She was right on the money with her assessment of me!……..Damned right I wanted her. From the first moment I saw her. She lit a fire within me that wouldn’t quit. Plus I’m even ashamed to admit it now, but, even knowing what I do abut her, seeing her face and that body……..!

I wonder if anyone else knows about her little secret? My choices are not good ei-ther way, but, if I hadn’t known about her hidden parts. There is no doubt I would have been thrilled out of my mind to be seen with someone who looked as good as she does. So I guess if others don’t know, it wouldn’t be so bad! The only thing that scares the shit out of me is her statement about, me knowing what to do to please her and keep her happy?

It was looking more and more like, his choice was becoming clear. It looked like he was going to become the boyfriend of a really beautiful “woman.” Hell hopefully she’ll find me too rough and unrefined for her tastes and this will all be over with Quickly, and she’ll let me go?

He had a hard time sleeping that night. His mind raced back and forth. His dreams were filled with one night mare after another. He dreamed that Paula kept on changing who he was, by making him dress in clothes he’d have never been caught dead in before. She forced him to make Love to her big cock, she make him go to the ballet and chick flicks and concerts. Stripping him of his masculine pride and habits. And every dream also had scenes of him in a dress in prison, servicing many really bad men in a small cell, where he couldn’t get away. They just keep coming one after another, until he would pass out from exhaustion. Af-ter each and every one of the nightmarish dreams he’d wake up sweating!

***

The next day seemed to just fly by. Before he knew it, it was time to go and pick up Paula. He showered and shaved, then put on clean underwear and then wore a nice pair of slacks, a white shirt and tie, with a Blue sports jacket. His shoes were spit shined like mirrors. He combed out his longish Blonde hair, splashed some cologne on his cheeks and headed out.

Minutes latter he stood at Paula’s door. As the door opened, his heart beat even faster. There stood this Angle in a tight black dress. It molded itself to her ample breasts which looked as though they were trying to escape the material that was trying to contain them. She looked like an hour glass with legs. Really long and beautiful as well as shapely legs, I might add. The black smooth mate-
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rial, hugged her ting waist, then flowed over full rounded hips. The square neck showed plenty of cleavage and the short skirt of the dress stopped midway up her thighs. Where the skirt stopped the dark nylons with their lacy tops began. The dress was tight enough to show the out line of the garter tabs, which held the ny-lon stockings up. Her feet were perched on 3” high heeled black pumps. Paula’s hair was smooth, soft and shiny and framed that beautiful face perfectly. It hung to her shoulders and was trained to turn under and in all around her head. Her full bangs covered her forehead, and the dark black hair contrasted her bright face. She’d always been conservative, but, tonight she was beautiful and sexy be-yond his wildest dreams. Her eyes just sparkled, her bright red lips matched her fingernails. Yes Paula was a vision tonight. He stood frozen and barely able to speak.

“How cute, Johnny dear, I take this to mean you approve of my looks tonight?” she said smiling her perfect white teeth, showing through the brilliant red lips! “It’s nice to know I didn’t get ready and spend all that time for nothing. A girl likes to be appreciated. I’d say the look on your face and the fact you can’t speak or close your mouth, means you think I’m not too hard to look at, this evening?”

He simply kept nodding his head yes, before finally saying. “Yes…um…hum…I mean Yes Ma’am, Paula you really are one very beautiful lady.” then shrugging his shoulders and shaking his head he said. “How do you do it? You are more beauti-ful than any girl I’ve ever known?”

“You keep that up Mr. and you’re going to win the grand prize. But my looks, to answer your question, are partly genetic and lots of cosmetics and a little work. So do you think you’ll be able to be seen with me out in public?” she asked the breathless Sgt.

“Paula…your looks have never once been an issue, you are beautiful beyond anyone I’ve ever known. I’m just not sure I can be what you want in the physical department? I’m not sure I can do what you are most certainly going to want me to do,” John told her.

“Oh don’t you worry your sweet little head about that honey, I plan to teach you and you’ll do just fine. I think your going to find that you’ll actually enjoy it. But, even if you don’t at first, you will become not only great at it, but, you’ll learn to love it. There will come a time when you just live to please me. I know that seems hard to believe right now, and your male pride is fighting you for all it’s worth. But, when I’m done, your are going to do anything in the world just to make me happy and take care of my needs. Nothing will be more important to you, You’ll see.”

Dinner was good, he actually enjoyed all the heads turning their way, when ever they came or left a room. After dinner they decided on a small club with a band and some dancing. John, felt very awkward at first. He wasn’t comfortable hugging her or holding her close. They danced several dances, each one made them more comfortable with each others style and Paula was actually surprised, as John was quite a good dancer, once he got warmed up a bit.
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They found a table and ordered a couple of drinks. They rested and exchanged small talk. Every time John looked up into Paula’s face he was flooded with an unbelievable mix of emotions.

The lady was beautiful…flat out, stone cold beautiful. As a matter of fact, if not for that one flaw (her penis) she would be absolutely perfect! He just couldn’t get that little flaw out of his head or the picture it left in his mind. The longer they sat and talked and visited over their drinks, the harder it became to stay focused! She became easier to talk with, she almost hypnotized him, with her grace and charm and beautiful eyes and lips. Several times over the evening he found himself com-pletely forgetting about who Paula really was and began to long to kiss those full sensuous red lips! Then suddenly he’d catch himself and feel shame and disgust in himself for allowing himself to even feel this way or have these kind of thoughts.

My God what would my friends or family think if they ever found out abut her secret? he thought to himself.
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Summer Camp Sweeties

 




Part 3

 

Finally with Dinner over with, Paula asked John to dance again. He struggled emotionally with holding her and tried to keep some distance between them. Paula sensed his reluctance to treat her with respect or any semblance of roman-tic inclinations!

“John honey, kiss me right now and make me believe you mean it. You’d better start making me feel like I’m the most important and wonderful person in your life. If I don’t start feeling very special and loved, and soon, you’ll not be a happy man very soon. Because you’ll be laying in a small cell somewhere, making some big bad and nasty Cell mate happy. Only he’ll be the one getting serviced by you, from both ends. At least here I’m just asking you to be my date and treat me as I’d like to be treated. I’d like you to give us a chance, it sure wasn’t hard for you to be interested before. You’ve been drooling after me, ever since we met.

“I can see the war in your poor mind. You really are attracted to me, strongly and it scares the hell out of you. Because you’ve been raised and programmed to think, men and women are to play specific rolls in life, and they shouldn’t cross the line. It’s all a bunch of macho bullshit. I know you want to hold me and kiss me and love me, all over. Well almost all over that is! But, you’ll learn in time to even Love my little flaw, or you’ll be serving some butt ugly and smelly hardened criminal in ways that won’t be gentle or romantic! At least not for you anyway.”

She painted a clear picture of horror for him. He looked into her eyes and eve-rything else faded away and became unimportant. He only saw those eyes that sparkled and those full lips that drew you to them. They begged to be kissed and he answered the call. Their lips met softly and teasingly at first. Then they mashed and moved back and forth. She lightly bit his lips and then traced his lips with her tongue.
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Damned it he thought. He couldn’t help him self and felt his own penis growing rock hard despite his attempts not to allow this to happen. He grew increasingly excited as he could taste the cherry lip stick from her lips.

“I see, or at least I feel, that your body certainly seems to like me, and more than just a little bit. So you see honey, don’t fight it. Just go with your feelings. Trust them, to do what will make us both happy!” she told John, then put her head back sown on his shoulder, and rubbed the back of his neck with her bright red long finger nailed hand. This only continued to relax him, and caused him to melt down his strong resistance to her.

Other than his own fears and prejudices, and long ingrained stigmas of gays, he actually enjoyed the evening. John surely couldn’t deny the fact that he en-joyed turning heads everywhere they went. There was absolutely no doubt about it. Paula got your attention when she entered a room. Her body could not have been more perfect if she’d been designed and molded by the worlds best sculp-tures! Her face was like a picture and her hair was never out of place. She carried herself with a feminine grace, that 80% of today’s natural born females did not. Paula was poetry in motion. But, she also could be firm and tough. Anyone mis-taking her feminine looking body for weakness or physically inferior, would get the surprise of their life. Paula was a black belt and was an ex-Marine. She was capa-ble of disabling you 78 different ways and could do so in 30 sec or less, without breaking a sweat.

God, she might just be the perfect woman after all, John thought then suddenly felt guilty for even thinking this. “Remember her one little flaw Sgt.” he said to himself. But, as soon as Paula looked up at him and smiled, He kissed her again.

They danced awhile had a couple of cocktails and then the night came to a end. John drove Paula home. She kissed him goodnight and thanked him for din-ner. “We’ll have to do this again soon!” she told him.

“Good night Paula, I had a really good time actually. I have to say you are one truly incredible Lady!” John told her.

“Thank you John, that’s nice of you to say that, and actually hop you meant it. Because I’d like to do much more of this, I like you a lot. I always have ever since we were kids at Carson Jr. High,” she said grinning.

John looked up in complete confusion. The blank look on his face said it all.

“Yes John, you heard me right, we’ve actually known each other most of our 25 years we were really quite close at one time. Of coarse back then you knew me as Jimmy Green!” Paula said further blowing away Johns mind.

You could have knocked him over with a feather. “NO……. there’s No Way…………..there’s no possible way, the Jimmy Green I knew was all male. Plus we heard he got killed in the service?” John said.

“Well in a way he did! They did damn near kill me, in Iraq, I got several parts shot off. And this is how they put me back together,” she told him, opening her hands and sweeping them over her body.
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“No way……that’s not possible, you’re messing with my mind now. Jimmy and I were like brothers, or even better we were best friends, I’d know him anywhere..” John said

“Well, evidently not?? Alright, let’s see if this helps... Remember the summer of the 6th grade? You and I built that tree fort? We slept out all night one night and on July 7, you and I did our first little experimenting and gave each other blow jobs! Now does that ring a bell? Or did you do that with others as well?” Paula smiled knowingly.

“No I never did that with anyone else. Hell I didn’t do it with anyone at all,” he lied.

“You know that is a lie, because you got mad as hell, when I tricked you into swallowing my load, making you think I’d done the same for you! And…you said it tasted like custard too!” she smiled at him.

He couldn’t move or think. “Why me” , kept playing over and over in his mixed up and scared mind.

“Well, I think I fell in Love with you that summer. But, after my accident and surgery to rebuild my life, I was lonely and thought of you often, as I was healing. You were constantly on mind. You were always my best friend. Then after com-pletely healing and finding myself looking like this. I just knew…………. I knew I wanted to find you and be with you and make you want me too! I think both counts worded quite well until you found what was left of my maleness? It’s still functional, but, my balls are gone. So there you have my story and I have you! where do we go from here?” she asked softly.

He was in complete shock. Things like this didn’t really happen in real life. These were the kind of things books and movies were made of! “Man you have got to give me a minute here. My mind is spinning a hundred miles an hour. That’s some Heavy stuff to lay on to someone, without warning. It’s too much to even be-gin to comprehend all at once out of the clear blue sky,” John told Paula.

“I’m not even sure how you think I’m supposed to respond? I mean yah, you were one of my best friends growing up. I was really hurt and lost when you dis-appeared that summer. But, now! My God, you’re like a whole other person now. I have to admit if you would have looked like this back when we ere kids, we’d have been a whole lot closer if I’d had anything to say about it. But, Paula, how do you think this can work out? We are both basically males, when you get right down to it. I’m just not a guy who could Love another guy! Not in a sexual way, anyhow!” John told her.

“BULL!” she said. “I couldn’t, Paula, there’s no way!”

“I know we didn’t get many chances after that summer, but you know in your heart, we did each other every chance we got for those two months, and you not only loved getting …….you really started liking to give. Plus you were really good at it. And you will be again soon. Whether it’s with me or your new cell mates. That choice will be yours, because I’ve made my choice and I vote for us.”
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“Please, Paula can’t we at least take this a little bit slower? You are a beautiful and talented woman, and I do care about you, and I once did care deeply for my best friend Jimmy, but, at least let me get used to the idea of you and him being the same person! Well it’s just a lot to take in all at once,” John said.

“John Hunter, that’s bullshit! Look at me! Go on, look at me! Am I hard to look at? Don’t you like my breasts?” She said unbuttoning her blouse, then stepping right up to him. She brushed them against him. “As I recall, you were always a breast man. You also loved legs and tight buns! So what do you think of these?” she asked teasingly , then slowly turned to show him, her tight round behind. John’s breathing began to pick up, and his heart started pumping harder! His will power was slowly melting.

“You sure didn’t have any trouble the other night when you couldn’t wait to kiss these lips. You wanted everyone at that dance to know I was with you! and look here, you may deny you want me, but your Johnson there is indicating oth-erwise! He sure looks glad to see me,” she said and then reached down and softly touched it. “Now……Johnny darling go ahead, tell me you don’t like this?” she continued to tease and manipulate his engorged penis to the point of eruption.

“Go Ahead, tell me you want me too. Say it now or you’ll lose the world of Love I’ve stored up to share with you! Or Take your chances, test me and see if I won’t help send you to prison for the next 30 or 40 years then, if that’s what you would rather have than the warmth of someone who loves you and wants you, and wants to share the most intimate things in life with you. Go ahead and throw away the best thing that will ever come your way.” She warned him.

“I just can’t take anymore Paula, I’ve Loved you from the very first moment I saw you!” he said and then picked her up in his arms and held her tight. “I don’t care about anything else anymore, I just want to Love you.” he said and kissed her long and hard.

***

They drove back to Paula’s place, where they spent the night together and Paula reintroduced him to double oral gratification. John hesitated only a mo-ment, by the time she got him on his knees, between her thighs. Nature took over and he found the experience to be, better than tolerable, but still did his best as he wanted to please her no matter what. After all she had done for him, he wanted to please her in return. So exhausted they fell asleep in each others arms!

***

The next week went by slowly. Jesse and Abby continued to change daily. They were becoming more and more feminine in every possible way. Jason and Andrew were both full of wild oats and hormones and completely in LOVE! They tried at every opportunity to either sneak over to see the pair of Newly created young la-
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dies, or at the very least get a mushy Love letter to them. The two boys were com-pletely consumed with Jessica and Abby.

Then “Parents’ Week” arrived at Camp Billings. John and Paula got together to work on all the planning and invitations. It was decided that the Boys of Camp Billings in conjunction with Parents week end, would also host a dance on Satur-day night, and invite the Ladies of Camp Hiawatha.

Paula had a long talk with John, and told him to make sure that Jessica and Abby’s parents did NOT get an invitation to the up coming Camp Billings Parents week end. She said they would be invited up in two weeks when camp Hiawatha held their parents weekend. That way it would be a nice surprise for the fathers of the former boys.

So on Friday morning Jessica and Abby were sent for by Ms. Pauls. They both walked in to her office, in what was by now a very feminine, walk. Hips, gyrating almost exaggeratedly, arms bend at the elbows, and wrists limp. Their new ever growing breasts pushing hard at the thin material of the tank tops they each wore! Plus each now displayed a very definite and noticeable cleavage, for all the world to see. They were just now learning to get used to having the firm perky mounds on their chests! They had each become the picture of femininity. Soft skin, and bodies completely hairless from the highly arched and thinned eye brows on down. They now had Curves and figures that would be hard to improve on. The hours of aerobics and work outs and diets had paid dividends beyond even Paula’s imagination.

Personal hygiene, hair and make up, fashion and deportment, not to mention Dance classes, had produced two beautiful and graceful young ladies, who ap-peared as though they came from money and class.

They had been forced to learn in under three months what some females never learn or achieve in a life time. But, then Paula left them little or no time to rest or back slide. They learned around the clock, even in their sleep, she made them wear head phones and pumped their pretty heads full of feminine issues and life changing information, on how to be proper young ladies.

“Yes Ms Pauls…….you sent for us?” Jesse said.

“Yes ladies I did at that. It seems you two have really caught the eye and desire of two young men across the way there at Camp Billings? You have stolen their hearts!” she smiled and the two girls blushed. “Well, it’s an unusual request but, then you two are pretty special, and unusual girls, so I’ve decided to give my blessing s and consent!” she told them.

They both looked up at Paula with blank stares. They had no idea what the woman was talking about. “Oh, I’m sorry, I guess I should explain? Young Mr. Riley and M. Parker, have requested your presence for Dinner this evening. You see it’s parents weekend at Camp Billings, and the young men want you to join them and their parents for a lovely dinner,” she said. Both new girls stiffened up and had a look of terror on their faces.
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“Oh don’t worry my pets. Your parents were not sent an invitation, I saw to that myself. So all you have to do is look pretty, use your new found manners and have a wonderful evening,” she told the still shocked young ladies, who still had no practical experiences as girls, around other adults. This would be a good test to see, just how convincing they would be in their new bodies.

“But, where...where are we to go eat? The boys camp or here?” Abby asked, knowing nothing else was available.

“Neither, Dear, you’ll be going to Dexter, the closest town. It’s about an hours drive. So I want you two to report in one hour to the Camp Salon. I’ve made ap-pointments for you both. When you are finished, please report back here to me. I want to make sure you are both dressed properly, for what I assume will be your first date, as pretty young ladies, anyway.”

Both did as told and returned looking for all the world, like two ladies getting ready to enter the Miss Teen America pageant. Paula helped them bathe and pow-der then dress in the most sexy, silky lingerie they’d ever seen. Telling them that wearing sexy soft, silky lingerie, makes you feel feminine and pretty, “But, you both know that by now”. Each wore dark nylons, attached to tabs on the silk gar-ter belt they wore. Black 3 ½ inch pumps with open toes, showed off their bright Red toenails. The Black tight fitting dresses molded themselves to their bodies. The low V necks, allowed plenty of cleavage to show, and entice anyone who cared to look.

Paula helped with the finishing touches on their make up. But, actually both were becoming quiet skilled at doing their own.

At 5:00pm Paula had them each stand so she could take pictures of each alone and then together. At 5:15 pm. The boys were knocking on the door. Jason and Andrew stood there, with mouths open and unable to move or speak.

Finally Paula snapped her fingers, several times. “Boys…Are you alright? I’m taking this inability to breath or function as your approval of my girls, and your dates for the evening?”

“Yes……….yes……….yes Ma’am, I’m sorry. It’s just they…. They……are so beautiful. I’ve never laid eyes on anything or anyone as beautiful as you two. I can’t believe my good fortune, to be taking someone as feminine and soft and pretty as you two out to dinner, and with my parents too! I’m the luckiest guy in the world! Thank you Ms. Pauls for allowing the girls to join us tonight for dinner. You have my word, Andrew and I will be complete gentlemen and treat them like proper young ladies!” Jason told Paula, unable to wipe the smile from his face.

“Well, what a wonderful thing to say Jason. Please boys come in stand by your beautiful dates and let me get a couple of pictures.”

She snapped one photo after another, then said. “Ok, now how about a nice lit-tle kiss?” she said. All four youths blushed. “Come on, you know your dieing to taste those lips. I’m no moving until you do it.” They finally turned to their dates, pulled them close and slowly drew their bright red shiny lips to meet their own. Both girls felt like all the air had been sucked out of their lungs. They felt light
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headed and giddy. The progr- ammed behavioral tapes played through their sub-conscious minds, leaving them feel weak and vulnerable. First Jessica and then Abby reached up on tip toes and put their arms around their respective dates neck. They held these passion filled kisses through picture after picture as the camera flashed away, until the whole roll of film was used up, and Paula told them to stop.

“Ok…ok…..you love birds. HEY…” Paula yelled, breaking the trance they seemed to have entered into. “Wow, I trust you boys are going to behave your-selves tonight and treat my girls like proper ladies?”

“Oh yes Mam, you have our word! You have nothing to worry about, plus our parents are going to be with us all evening. But, even if they were not, I’d promise to be a gentleman.” Jason told her, politely.

As they walked out to the waiting vehicles, both Jessica and Abby were shocked to see big black Cadillac limo’s, with drivers, waiting to open the doors for them. What neither could see, was the shocked look on each set of parents faces. They were very pleased with the beautiful women walking down the walk, on the arms of each of their sons.

Introductions were made as the driver held the door open, and each girl en-tered the limo on very shaky legs, They were followed closely by two very proud young men. Who quickly took their place right beside their dates. Jessica took Ja-son’s offered hand and the trip began. They exchanged small talk and tried to learn about each others lives, homes, schools, families and plans. Jason’s Dad winked at him several times, indicating ‘Nice Catch Son’. Dad found it hard not to stare himself at Jesse.

They arrived at the restaurant and were taken right into a table all set up and waiting for them. The Mothers, excused themselves and asked the young ladies to join them. Somewhat embarrassed and nervous as hell, both followed their dates, Mothers into the ladies room, on unsure legs, listening to the click- clack of the high heeled shoes on the tiled floors. Both were taking tiny steps as they were un-familiar with the 3 ½” heels, but, even more so of the slippery tile floors.

“You girls are simply beautiful. Those are two very lucky young men out there,” Jason’s mother Beverly told the nervous young converts. “You’re all we’ve heard about since the moment we arrived here, and after meeting you, I can certainly understand why. Jason says you don’t live that far from us. Perhaps we can ar-range for you to come visit us, for the weekend from time to time? You know, maybe come on a Friday night, go to Jason and Andy’s football game, then stay for the dance, and come back to our home and stay the weekend. We have lots of room in our big old house. I’m quite sure that if your parents will allow you to do so, the boys would be out of their minds with joy!” Beverly said.

“Well, thank you for the wonderful offer Mrs. Riley. We will have to see what the fall brings us. Plus I’m not so sure Mother and Father would approve of us staying over at a boys house?” Jessica said hoping this would get them off of the subject.
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“Oh don’t worry about that honey. I’d be happy to talk with your parents and get them to agree. I’d take full responsibility. Unless, you don’t want to come and stay will us that is? I realize we don’t know each other all that well yet, but, I just know that the boys would be so thrilled. Wait…I’m sorry, you girls don’t already have steady boy friends back home or something… do you?” Mrs. Riley asked.

“Oh no, no Ma’am, nothing like that at all. No neither one of us are in a rela-tionship of any kind at this time, with anyone!” Abby spoke up and told her.

“Well, great then that’s settled, we’ll work out the details latter. Before I leave I’ll have to be sure and get both of you girls home addresses and phone numbers! So I can get in touch with your parents! You just leave it to me. I’ll take care of everything,” Mrs. Riley told them.

That’s just what I’m afraid of Jessica and Abby both thought in their heads.

They stood before the large lighted mirror, touching up their make up. “You young girls seem to learn so early in life these days about make up and colors.” Mrs. Riley said. “I just love that color of lip stick on you Jessica! That deep red looks so good against your light complexion, and it matches your beautiful finger nails perfectly.” She pointed out. “Well we had better get back out there or those young boys will be coming in here to get you two! We have kept them waiting about as long as they can stand it probably.”

Dinner was very good. They danced and talked and got to know each other bet-ter. Both boys were so proud of their dates, as each of the girls looked like they had just come from a beauty pageant. Heads turned every where they went all evening.

Finally the night came to an end. The limos returned to Camp Hiawatha. The boys walked them to their dorm, and gave each girl a long hug and passionate kiss. “We’ll see you soon, we’ve got to get back before lights out or we’ll be in trou-ble with Sgt. Hunter,” Jason told Jesse.

And so the night of their first date ended. They managed to get through the night without being exposed by their dates or the guys parents, despite being so close to everyone all evening, including having to go into the ladies room twice with the boys Mothers. It was also pretty strange to stand side by side with the Moms and touch up their Make up. Something that only 8 weeks ago would have seemed the furthest thing from either of their minds. They could not even begin to imagine the day would come when they stood before a mirror and saw the image that was now looking back at each of them.

Jesse and Abby, undressed and went into the bathroom together to remove made up, brush their teeth and get ready for bed. They were each still a bundle of nerves from their first real date. They stood at the sinks side by side applying cold cream. As Jesse bent down to wash her face, Abby couldn’t help but, notice that Jesse’s breasts were seemingly getting bigger every day. Abby knew that her own were now bigger than her sisters and maybe even her own Mother. As Jesse stood up, she noticed Abby starring at her breasts. “Abby, what are you staring at?” Jesse asked smiling and knowing full well what Abby was looking at.
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“Your big titties…God, Jesse, I can’t believe what’s happened to us. Look at me Jesse,” Abby said, pulling her robe open, showing her own perky breasts.

“What are we going to do, Jesse? I don’t think these are just temporary. In two weeks our parents are going to be coming up here. Thinking they are coming to Parents weekend for two Son’ that they sent up here to become men! My Dad is ei-ther going to kill me or disown me! How did they do all this to us. Hell, we didn’t even fight them very hard?” Abby said.

“I know what you mean, Abby, they must have given us something in our food and then used mind control or something? I wasn’t totally aware of all these changes that have taken place. It just seems like I went to bed one day as a Jesse and woke up the next as Jessica. But, you’re right, the changes are not temporary and it’s too late to go back. And more than that, I don’t feel even the slightest bit like a guy anymore, and the same with you. You walk, you move, you talk, you think and act like a natural girl. Our Fathers and Mothers, are just going to have to accept us as we are because we couldn’t go back now if we wanted to!” Jesse said. “I can’t believe I’m saying this, but, I don’t think I even want to change back. I like being pretty, and getting attention in a positive way for a change. I like the way my clothes fit and feel on my body. Plus, I think I’m in Love with Jason. Talk about your Dad killing you. I can see it now, “Hi Daddy, I’m now your daughter instead of your son, and oh, by the way, Daddy, this is Jason my boy friend we’re in Love!” Jesse said, rolling her eyes at Abby.

Jesse held her arms out, and Abby stepped into her open arms. They hugged each other as only girl friends do! “Now this is the final proof. Can you imagine in your wildest dreams, the two of us doing anything like this three months ago? Face it Abby honey, we’re Babes now……..Chicks, we’ve become what we used to only dream of one day having for our own…Hot looking honey’s.” They both jumped up and down, then hugged again laughing out loud.

“Well did you two have a good time?” the voice of Ms. Pauls startled them.

They both let go and jumped back, straightening up. “Yes Ma’am,” they echoed.

“Well good, you both deserved a good time, you’ve worked hard and have been through a lot. You’ve both come along way and you are now a pleasure to have around. Get a good nights sleep girls, tomorrow is another day,” Paula told them and turned and left. Jesse and Abby looked at each other in shock, as they were not used to being treated like adults, and Paula was usually the task mas-ter……all business when it came to the two of them. Now here she was actually being nice to them.

“Jesse, see honey that’s even more proof. We are really better persons than we ever were before. When we were rough, tough studs, always getting into trouble, the only attention we got was bad, and negative. People actually disliked us and stayed away from us. But, lately since we’ve changed, Abby held her skirt on each side and curtsied, thank you very much, I feel people respond completely different to us. I know you had to notice the way people starred at us everywhere we went all evening. And it wasn’t in a negative way either.
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“Sure I was embarrassed as heck to start with. Old habits die hard I guess? I thought I was doing something wrong. But, then after awhile I noticed the smiles and the look in their eyes and darned if I didn’t begin to feel pride in my looks and a strange sense of power to cause them to look at me in the first place. It wasn’t just the guys either, I noticed girls too. Both young and old alike were looking with envy. I started getting a real kick out of that!” Abby said. “So all I’m saying is, we’ve had the chance to be on both sides of this coin and I like the feelings I’ve en-joyed the past several hours, a lot more then the old days. Being good, and having others praise you and like you is wonderful by comparison to being a pain in the ass to everyone and being rejected and neglected by every one!” Abby said with tears in her pretty blue eyes.

“I have to agree, Abby. There’s no doubt about it. I can’t explain totally about the feelings I have inside right now, but, they are very, very good. I think for the first time in a very long time, I even like myself. I want to be liked by others, I want to be a good person. I guess we owe Ms. Pauls a big debt!” Jesse told her friend.

***

The next two weeks past by quickly, and the intense training continued for both new girls. Only now they seemed more driven to succeed. They began to make lots of friends with the other girls, and shared girl secretes and thoughts with the others. They became more feminine every single day.

They had another dance, the following weekend, and Jason and Andy were waiting with open arms for their two new heart throbs to arrive on the bus, to Camp Billings. The girls ran up and jumped into the waiting arms of the two boys. Hugs and kisses were exchanged and the dancing began.

Half way through the dance Abby mentioned to Jesse. “Look over there, it seems that Sgt Hunter and Ms. Pauls have become an item lately. I’ve seen his jeep over by her quarters several nights after curfew lately. And, is it my imagina-tion or is she leading him around like a little puppy dog? She seems to have some real power over the Sgt!” Abby said.

“Yes, I see what you mean, he even looks different. He’s not so stiff and tough looking now. I can’t believe it, but, it even looks like he is letting his hair grow out some. That has to be a first for the Sgt. So she must indeed have some power over him that no body else has ever had?” Jesse said.

“Jason, I’m really thirsty honey, would you and Andy go get Abby and myself a Pepsi?” Jesse asked. “Sure, no problem, we’ll be right back.” Jason replied.

“Well……..Abby darling. We didn’t ask to become girls in the first place. But, hey……what the heck, if we have to be girls we might just as well take advantage of the nicer things girls get just from being so soft and helpless? Jason just can’t do enough for me. He literally trips all over himself trying to wait on me hand and foot and wants to do everything for me. I can’t say that I haven’t been enjoying it either! Just one more advantage of being a girl. Would you really want to go back
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now to just being plain old Andrew, after what we’ve been experiencing the past couple of months now?” Jesse asked.

“No, you’re right. I too have noticed all the nice little things everyone seems to want to do for a pretty young lady! opening doors, holding chairs, showering you with compliments and stares. I’ve come to like the attention people pay to us as much as you do, girlfriend. I just hope when the guys finally find out about our little secrete, they don’t kill us or something awful like that!” Abby said.

“You know, Ms. Pauls said something to me awhile ago about the fact that We hold the power over them, once we realize what we have and how to use it! I didn’t have a clue back then what she meant, but, it is beginning to become clear to me now. these guys have really gotten close to us. I mean they’ve been romantic and even intimate as much as we’ve allowed them to. Everyone has seen them kiss us and hold us, even their own parents. I’m sure now, what Ms. Pauls meant was. They do as we say, or they could be embarrassed to death. Made to be outcasts in their own circle of friends, peers and family, if we were to go public so to speak. I mean I really do care about Jason and I wouldn’t want to hurt him. But if he were to go crazy on me and try to physically hurt us I’d do what ever I had to, to sur-vive,” Jesse said with feeling.

“Yes, sure, it all makes sense now. That’s just what Ms. Pauls is doing to the poor Sgt now, too. That’s what she meant when she kept telling us, she under-stood us better than we could ever know, and that she was more like us than we could ever imagine. She’s JUST like us!” Abby said.

“Yeah…Oh my God, how stupid of us! She’s as much as told us 50 times, we were more alike then she really cared to admit. No wonder the Sgt is being so nice and well mannered all of a sudden?” Jessica said grinning.

The two girls walked over to the pair, who were chaperoning the dance. “Good evening Ms. Pauls, good evening Sgt Hunter, Sir,” Jessica said and stood on her toes to give him a kiss on his cheek. John pulled back as fast as he could.

“Why John Hunter, I’m ashamed of you. You give these lovely young ladies a big hug and a kiss this very minute. That was just rude of you. I’ve brought these ladies, that you couldn’t control, a long ways. Here they try to exhibit manners and respect to an adult and you treat them as though they weren’t worthy of your friendship and mutual respect,” Paula scolded him. He didn’t move.

“Sgt Hunter, do I need to remind you of our earlier conversation, about you and I and these girls and certain consequences if you didn’t………let’s just say… try to make me happy?”

The Sgt, blushed. “I’m sorry Jessica, isn’t it?”

“Yes sir, Jessica Thompson, Sir,” Jesse smiled a big smile.

John leaned over and hugged Jesse and kissed her on the cheek. She did the same. Then he turned to Abby.

“Abby Jones, Sgt Hunter, formerly Allen. But, don’t feel bad, Sir. I’ve never been this happy and contented ever before in my whole life. You actually did us a
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big favor even though we didn’t know it or think that at the time, when you sent us packing to Ms. Pauls world,” Abby said and raised up on tip toes to kiss his cheek. “Thank you” she whispered in his ear.

“What about me, Sgt? are you trying to make me jealous?” Paula teased and he hugged her and they kissed lip to lip.

“Josh, we’re all just one big happy family now! Who’d have ever believed this could have been possible when our Fathers insisted we come here to Camp Bill-ings so they could make men out of us?” Jessica said and then she and Abby burst out laughing, and soon Paula joined in too.

Just then Jason an Andy returned with refreshments in hand. They each handed a drink to their respective dates, and leaned in for a kiss as a reward. “Thank you” the girls replied.

As they walked away Abby winked at Jesse and whispered “I told you so!”

‘What’s that Abby, what did you tell her?” Andy asked. “Oh nothing really, we just noticed that Sgt Hunter and Ms. Pauls have been pretty tight lately.”

“Yeah we’ve noticed the

same thing. The old Sgt.

has been acting weird

lately. He’s been jumpy

and moody and every time

Ms. Pauls calls he jumps

through hoops for her!”

Jason noted.

The boys then took

their dates out onto the

patio. They snuggled up

and hugged and kissed.

This kept up until all were

getting really worked up

almost to the point of no

return. Jesse had even

gotten so lost in passion

she didn’t try to stop Ja-

son as he slipped his hand

into the top of her dress

and gently cupped her

bare breast. This stimu-

lated her from the tip of

her nipple all the way

down to her toes. Without

even thinking she slowly

let her hand move down

and rub his fully erect

cock, which was tenting

[image: ]
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his trousers something fierce ! Jason moaned and sought out her soft full lips again. his tongue traced her lips. He reached down and undid his own Zipper and fished his ragging hard on out. Jesse was shocked for a moment as her bare hand came in contact with the hard on, skin to skin.

Jason continued to manipulate the sensitive breast and kiss her lips and neck and ears. Jesse was lost in lust, she never even realized that Jason had slowly pushed her down onto her knees in front of him. Suddenly the big Cock was pushing right against her lips. She just realized what was happening and started to say she wasn’t ready for this, but, as soon as her lips parted to speak Jason thrust his hips forward and drove the hot Cock almost to the back of her throat. Just a couple of thrusts in and out, coated the huge penis with her spit and al-lowed it to slide easily in and out. Jesse moved her tongue pushing it against the invading penis. This only drove Jason more wild. Before he even realized it him-self, he began shooting the biggest load of cum in his life. In is own excite- ment he continued to pump his hips back and forth filling her mouth to capacity forcing Jesse to swallow as fast as she could to keep from choking. Finally done he with drew his shrinking member slowly. Almost without conscious thought Jesse be-gan sucking on the head of the cock like a nursing calf. It was now so sensitive that Jason couldn’t stand it. He pulled it away and it made a loud ‘POP’ sound as he finally pulled it from her sucking mouth.

She didn’t even fully realize for a moment what they’d just done. Still filled with passion, Jesse moved up and hugged Jason and tried to kiss him on the lips. He turned his head to the side. “Jason Riley………if you ever want to see me again, let alone want me to do that to you ever again, you’d better kiss me this very second. I can’t believe you’d turn away from me after what you just had me do for you?” she warned him “Jason I’m not kidding Right Now!” She spoke a little louder. Slowly Jason turned.

“I’m sorry Jesse honey!” he said and kissed her full on the mouth.

Just for spite Jessica pushed her tongue into his mouth. He didn’t pull away this time. “Guys really kill me. They all every one of them, want their partners to give them oral pleasure. Then after they get their rocks off, they don’t want to put their mouths anywhere near the mouths that just gave them so much pleasure. So you some how think we love your little cream cycle? If you ever want me to do that for you again you’d better never turn away again after words. Because the next time you pull away or turn your lips away from mine, it will be the last time!” Jessica told him in no uncertain terms. She’d actually backed him down some. She’d taken the first step in taking over the control of their new found relation-ship. Jason sure didn’t want to lose this wonderful, beautiful and talented girl.

Just then the door opened. It was Sgt. Hunter. The two boys had just barely pulled themselves back together and zipped themselves back up! “What are you kid’s doing out here? Get back into the gym! The dance will be over soon! What were you doing out here anyway?” Sgt. Hunter asked. “Nothing Sgt.” the two boys echoed and started back in. As Jessica walked by the Sgt. she smiled up at him. “Just a little oral confrontation, Sgt. Hunter.” She grinned. The look on the two boys face told him everything he needed to know. That and the lop stick smeared
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mouths of the two girls. He looked at them and still to this day, couldn’t believe these were the two guys he’d had so much trouble with only weeks ago.

“You two should be ashamed of yourselves. For the love of God, you’re still males, how could you do that to another guy?” he asked them.

Just then, from behind him he heard Paula, “John Hunter, how dare you talk to my girls that way. Would you like to show them just how it’s done properly? You apologize and give each girl a kiss or so help me, I’ll have you on your knee’s and they can watch you suck my Cock………Again!” Paula told him.

He jumped into action. “I’m sorry ladies. Jessica , Abigail, please accept my apology!” he said and gave each a hug and a kiss.

When they were all inside again, Andy asked. “What were they asking you guys? We couldn’t see or hear anything. Did they know what we’d been up to?” he asked.

“No…….everything is cool. They just asked if we were all enjoying the dance. We told them we wanted to hurry and get back inside as we didn’t want to blow a chance to dance with our boyfriends some more.” Abby said then she and Jesse burst out laughing.

“Very funny……are you trying to get us in big trouble or some thing?” Jason asked her.

“Don’t you worry your handsome head about it Mr. We’ll take care of the good old Sgt. Or haven’t you boys noticed, Ms. Pauls has complete control over him now.” Jessica said.

The dance came to an end. They danced and kissed and stole a feel here and there. Finally they had to say good night. They ex- changed a very long passionate kiss.

On the ride home, Ms. Pauls sat with Abby and Jesse and the girls told her what had happened. “Well I think that seeing as next week end is Parents week-end, here at Camp Hiawatha, we need to get our men in line somewhat. I believe a little get together tomorrow night is in order? I’ll have the Sgt. bring your young men over to my place tomorrow evening.”

True to her word the next evening after dinner the Sgt. and Jason and Andy pulled up in the camp Jeep. After they’d sat around for awhile Paula told the Sgt to standup. She walked to him put her arms around his neck and pulled herself up on tip toes and kissed him full on the mouth. Her left hand moved slowly down to rub his crotch. “Paula……….please, not here in front of the kids!” he pleaded. “Oh John don’t be so shy, these kids could show you a thing or two. Now I don’t have to warn you and make silly threats do I?” she asked him.

She continued to pull his pants down and then told the girls to do exactly the same to their dates. The four young kids froze.

“Right now girls or you can’t begin to know the Hell you’ll pay! You boys just stand and do as told or you two will not like what will happen to you.” she or-dered. The tow boys looked at the Sgt. for help.
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“Tell them, John. Tell them to do as ordered like good soldiers.” Paula ordered. John blushed deeply. “Do as she said boys, it’s the only way you’ll get out of here.” He told them.

So there they were, the three men standing side by side, pants down around their ankles, and the three beautiful ladies, kneeling before them. Paula told them step by step what to do. First the hand then the lips, tongue and mouth. Teasing, licking, sucking, right to the point of orgasm. Each of the three men fought hard to not fall down, as the orgasm shook them from head to toe. Each of the ladies in turn had to swallow as fast as possible to keep up, as spurt after spurt of hot man seed shot into their mouths and throats.

“OK…wow, you guys were hot and horny tonight. Now, girls give your lover a big wet kiss.” She ordered and moved up to kiss John on the mouth. Abby and Jesse did the same!

“Alright now, I think it’s finally time you boys returned the favor. Love is never selfish, or on sided. So please on your knees,” Paula ordered the three of them.

Again the boys turned to look at the Sgt. for direction, he was already getting down on his knees. Jason and Andy smiled, they had each dreamed of this mo-ment for a long time, and here it was being handed to them on a platter. Neither of them had ever had the chance to have oral sex with any girl. They sheepishly smiled and dropped to their knees.

Paula sat down in front of Sgt. Hunter and lowered her panties. Jason looked over and almost swallowed his own tongue, as Paula’s big cock, came into full view! “WHAT THE………..” he said jumping to his feet.

“Young man, you’d better be back on your knees in five seconds or every friend you ever had including your school will start getting touched up photos of you from this whole summer camp,” Paula said in the form of a warning.

“Pictures of what? I haven’t done anything wrong and you know it. We had no idea the Sgt. was gay? But, I can assure you ma’am we……..are……..not!” Jason boasted.

“Is that a fact? Well you young man should always make sure of your facts bef-ore you go betting or boasting about things you don’t know for sure…Girls……please……panties down!” Paula ordered.

The two young crossdressed converts pulled their panties down and stepped out of them. They pulled the skin like material free that held their penis’s back up between their legs! Jason and Andy both almost shit their pants right then and there. Neither could think clearly. They couldn’t believe their eyes. they couldn’t speak or move or even begin to imagine what was happening. He’d spent his emo-tions and heart and soul, gearing up to feeling love for Jessica, who stood before him now, with a ...Penis, between her beautiful legs.

“You might like to see these before you make up your mind, what you’ll do nest?” Paula said, handing each boy, several photos of them dancing with Jesse and Abby, holding hands, kissing them sitting with the girls on their laps, then fi-nally a few of the just recent pictures of the girls first giving them blow jobs. (and
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they were very clearly showing both young people so there was no doubt who was in the picture.) and then the kiss right afterwards with cum on their mouths and chins. Then finally the pictures of the girls standing there in front of Jason and Andy on their knees with a cock only inches from the boys faces.

“Do you want to explain these to all your peers back at your school, your foot-ball team, your neighbors and family? We’ll put these pictures on the NET, in the news papers and even the 6:00 news on TV. I’d almost bet you’d be run out of the school, and off the football team. Your chance for College football, wouldn’t look very good. Where do you think you’d be able to get a job? Because every where you apply we’ll be there to supply them with a full set of these pictures!” Paula told them. She had these very mixed up and confused young men, believing every thing she said she’d do! When they looked to the Sgt. for support, their hearts al-most stopped as Paula put both on the back of his head and pulled him towards her lap. “Open up honey and do like you’ve been taught to please your Mistress.” She ordered. The Sgt just did as he’d been told. Both boys watched in horror and disbelief.

“Well Boys……….time to return the favor you both so openly coveted and en-joyed yourselves! And I’ll save you a lot of time, if you don’t do it well and with feeling, well be here all night and into the morning until you do! You may began now. I warn you, you’d better make these girls moan and groan with pleasure, or the first of the pictures go out over the internet tonight, to every gay bar and gay organization we know of along with your phone numbers! And remember we still have four weeks to go! Enough time to get you many, many dates, which I promise you’ll keep.

With tears in his eyes, Jason asked “What do you want me to do?” “Why Ja-son……..you’re a big boy, don’t play dumb, I want you to do what Jessica just did for you. You know what feels good to you, what get you off. That’s what you’re go-ing to do for your Lover, now. Softly, Slowly, tenderly and with passion! Now, lick your lips then your lovers penis, get both wet. Not take it in your mouth. She con-tinued to coach the two boys through the whole ordeal. They took Paula at her word and did their very best. Actually even surprising themselves, once they really got into it, and Jesse and Abby began to squirm and moan, the two boys got caught up in the act, and found it really wasn’t that bad. At least they felt that way until they each got a mouth full of hot cum. Which surprised and shocked them.

Finally the night ended with hugs and kisses and promises to be back again tomorrow night. Sgt. Hunter and his two boys drove back to their Camp ex-hausted, mentally and physically.

This went on almost every night for the next two weeks. Like Paula…….. Jes-sica and Abby became more feminine in every single phase of their young lives, but, Paula also taught them to take charge in their respective relationships. She coached them on how to keep their men in line, train them if you will, to be dedi-cated to them in every way. The boys were afraid not to do as told, with the threat of exposure always hanging over their heads. As time passed though they ex-cepted their fate more and more. It was difficult not to feel something inside stir,
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when ever they looked at Jessica or Abby as both, took such special personal care of their bodies, their shape, their clothing and their make up and hair. They al-ways looked as though they were ready to go on stage at a beauty contest.!

Paula continued coaching the girls on being in control. She told them from time to time you need to be tough and discipline your man, to keep him in line and also off balance and attentive to you and your needs. “You must always be firm, but, fair. Reward them when they do good and reprimand them when they don’t. now these two are mixed up and afraid to not do as ordered. It’s time to fin-ish the job. This next task should break their spirit completely and make them be-long to you forever……if you indeed want them to be yours alone!” she told them smiling. Then over the next few minutes explained exactly what she wanted them to do tonight when the boys came a calling.

The boys showed up wearing just what the girls told them to wear. They each wore a pair of nice slacks and a nice sports shirt. The girls had snacks and drinks all prepared. They listened to music, danced and then snuggled and started pet-ting, getting them selves, quite worked up in a hurry. By now they’d gotten into a pattern. The girls always serviced the guys and then they switched.

Jessica took the lead tonight. “Wait just a minute there boys. We’re going to do things a little different tonight. First of all, you boys are going to please us girls first only we thought, we’d add a little test to see if you Love us enough to do any-thing we want? So Jason, I want you to start…………Only, tonight I want you to please Abby, then when you’re done, Andy will please me while you can watch. This way maybe you’ll each learn something by watching the other!” she told them.

“NO WAY………..come on Jessica, it’s bad enough having to, suck my girl friends dick, but, at least you two look like women and it’s like we’re a couple now. But, at least we’ve never had to do it while someone else watched. I’m not sucking Abby’s dick…. I’m your boy friend!” Jason said.

“Yes………that’s true, you are and you’ll remain that way as long as I say. But, your are also gong to learn a little lesson tonight. When I tell you to do some-thing…….anything. you’ll do it, no matter what I say, you just do it. So to help you remember who is the person in charge of our relationship, you’ll pay for not doing what I told you to in the first place. Seeing how you didn’t want to give a beautiful girl like Abby here a blow job. You’ll now give Andy one!” she said fight-ing back a smile. Jason’s face turned Red then completely lost all it’s color all to-gether, as he realized she wasn’t kidding him!

“Jesse……….honey please no…….don’t make me do that. I love you I only want to share myself with you.( he lied )For God’s sake Jesse I can’t do that with Andy, he’s my buddy, he is all guy just like me.” He begged.

Jessica called him over to the desk in the center of the wall. She turned the computer monitor towards him. The screen, Jason could now see was covered with picture after picture of him and Jessica, in many different posses of love making. Some had been touched up, showing Jesse standing behind Jason’s bent over body with a huge cock up his butt and a grin on his face. There were several
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angles of the pictures so both could be easily seen and recognized. He know this had never actually happened, but, if these photos’ were sent out to anyone. WHO…would believe him

“Well now honey, I Love you too, but if you’re not on y9our knees asking Andy if you can please him loud enough for all of us to hear in the next 45 seconds, I start pushing keys to Email these lovely photos to your school, your best friends, your team mates and coach, as well as dear old Mom and Dad. That 30 seconds starts right now.” She said looking at her feminine little gold watch

“But, Jesse………..please, can’t you and I just go into your room. I’ll be extra special good to you I promise!” he begged.

“35 seconds left and counting down…….make up your mind 25 seconds. Once I push send, I can’t get these back” she warned and moved her hand to the send key.

Jason swallow hard, his mind was racing his heart pounding, he felt sick to his stomach. “15 sec.” Jesse said out loud. ‘God he couldn’t bear to think what would happen if she sent those pictures how would everyone respond to him then. He couldn’t take the chance! He dropped to his knees tears in his eyes, just in time to stop Jesse’s finger from pushing the key. “Andy could I suck your cock please?”

Before Andy could respond, Abby jumped in “OH yes, by the way Andy if you refuse we send your pictures which are very similar and besides when Jason is done, you’re going to return the favor to him! She told him.

Feeling they were trapped and there was no way out of this. Andy accepted and Jason started in with tears rolling down both cheeks. He tried to close his eyes and pretend it was a beautiful girl to get through this ordeal, which made him feel ashamed and sick to his stomach all at once.

“Jason…….honey, open your eyes sweety. I want you to look your lover in the eyes and make him love this act of love you’re performing for him. Make him feel you Love him, more than anything on earth!” she ordered.

This coaching continued until Andy couldn’t hold back and shot a huge load of his man seed into Jason’s sucking mouth and throat. Jason choked and coughed but, managed to swallow.

“OK, that was pretty good for your first time, with a , as you said, real man. Now give Jason a nice big kiss Andy and thank him.” Abby ordered. He turned and looked pleadingly into Abby’s eyes. “Well go on………..or do I send these pho-tos right now?” she warned.

The two boys stood nose to nose and quickly pecked each other on the lips.

“NO…….NO……no…..come on that’s no Kiss. My goodness Andy, your rough, tough, big strong macho buddy here just completely forgot his own pride and self worth and sucked your cock until you shot your wad down his throat. That’s the thanks you show him?” she said. “Maybe you haven’t really had time enough to think how each and everyone of these people that will be getting all these pictures of you are going to react, towards you, and the impact this kind of information will have on your life? How would you feel and act if this were one your friends or
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team mates, back home? Would you be anxious to go out with him alone ever again? or be the last one with him in the shower? Would you be seen dead with him in the halls at school if everyone else knew his little secrete? Well think about it Andy because if you don’t learn to do as told without hesitation, you’re going to be that guy the whole school and town won’t want near them.” She told him painting a very ugly but, clear picture in Both boys minds.

Quickly Andy drew Jason into himself and pulled him closer and closer until their lips met and eyes closed and he gave Jason a very full and passionate kiss. He kept it up until both felt weak in the knees, and then pulled away slowly.

“There, that was much better,” she said as she lowered the camera. She’d just used up the rest of a whole roll of film on them kissing and Jason servicing Andy’s big cock! Both boys stood completely humiliated and stripped of any pride. They were beaten down to the lowest point of the whole lives.

Abby then told Andy it was his turn to pay Jason back for that wonderful blow job. Andy just dropped to his knees and swallowed hard then did his best to do as Jason had done to him only minutes before. Abby instructed him along the way and coached him to completion of the task. The end result, Jason in turn gave Andy a mouth full of cum. He was then made to swallow.

Each boy was then handed new pictures of the incredible event that had just taken place.

“OK…….Now providing you gentlemen know your place and have no doubt about who you belong to and who you’ll love and worship from now on? This little performance may never have to be repeated again. However, if you get out of line or forget your place? You’ve seen only a sample of what we are capable of. Ms. Pauls has told us of punishments that would make super man cry, like a baby from embarrassment. So you see we felt we had to do this, this evening to make sure we all understood our proper places in our newly found romantic relation-ship. It’s really quite simple. You two will treat us like Goddess’s and do what ever we tell you, without comment or complaint, and we’re going to make you not only very happy but, also successful, husbands, fathers, and business men!” Jesse said calmly. “Any Complaints or comments at what I’ve just told you so far?” she asked.

“No, Ma’am!” the two boys echoed.

“Good, then we are right back where the night first began. So you may now do what I told you to do to start with Jason. Poor Abby here is probably all worked up watching you boys, having all the fun and pleasure. So Jason, do as I asked you to hours ago. And I want to see enthusiasm and love, and passion and re-spect. You may begin.”

After Jason did his duty, he sat back on the floor between Abby’s legs. She rubbed his head and complimented him several times as they watched Andy pleasure Jessica to completion.

Unbeknownst to any of them, Paula had secretly video taped the whole even-ing. While the good Sgt Hunter, sat there on the floor between her legs doing just
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what his young soldiers were doing in the main room! She patted his head and rubbed his hair frequently, telling him he was a good boy.

The night ended with all three men being completely, emotionally and physi-cally as well as psychologically drained! They each fell into their bunks without even undressing, and slept like babies.

Each night they got together and did something as couples. Jesse and Abby kept their word and didn’t make the boys repeat the events of the other night. But, both boys showed they would walk through broken glass bare footed to keep the girls from sending these photos out. Paula had to go into town one day and took the girls with her. She took them to get hew bra’s as each one of them moved up one full size and one full cup too. They each picked up six new bra’s each in different colors and styles, they stopped and got manicures and pedicures, they had bright red polish applied in two coats then a sealer and hard coat to keep them from chipping. The next stop was the Salon. Jessica got a loose style perm, with her now shoulder length dark brown hair. Paula had Betsy the beautician, lighten Abby’s hair even more . she came out with long strawberry blonde hair with long spiral curls, framing her pretty face.

The next Day was Friday the start of Parents weekend. The girls had grown more nervous each day leading up to this weekend.

They were now very comfortable and confident in their new bodies and lives as young ladies. Each was more composed and well mannered then ever before in their lives. They were proud of their bodies and looks. They actually liked them-selves and had a much greater sense of self worth. But then the mind altering tapes, the training and living as girls 24-7 for 14 weeks now had made them all but, forget they were ever males. Their thoughts , movements, gestures, even their psyche were truly feminine now/ But Mom & Dad didn’t know. They hadn’t seen them all summer. Both Moms, just thought they’d been make to wear a dress and make up to embarrass them and get them to behave. When they agreed with Paula they had no clue what they were about to find in only mins.

The Riley’s first arrived at Camp Billings and immediately thought they had the wrong week end as there were no other cars or parents to be seen on the grounds. Just as they got to the cap headquarters, Sgt. Hunter came out. They had just got out of the car when the Jones’s pulled up too.

“Hello Sgt Hunter, I’m John Thompson this is my wife Janet and our daughter

Jackie. We’re here to see our son Jesse. We must be early as there does not ap-pear to be anyone here yet.

“Yes, well your children are over at the Camp next to ours. This must be the Jones’s here.” He said as the other couple walked up to them.

“Sgt Hunter, isn’t it?” David Jones said . “Yes, I’m Sgt Hunter” he told them.

“I’m David Jones this is my wife Alice and our son Donnie. We’re Allen’s Par-ents” Dave offered his hand. As they shook hands Sgt Hunter said. “Please Meet the Thompson’s John and Janet and Jackie, meet the Jones’s. Oh I forgot, you
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folks are already friends for the same home town. They did greet each other and wondered why they were the only parents here.

“If you folks will come with me I’ll take you to your children” John said point-ing to the extended Van. “You bet Sgt Hunter, I can’t wait to see my son. You must have done wonders with the boys because, quite frankly I half expected you to call after a week and tell us to come and get them. Those two can be a hand full.” Mr. Thompson said with a chuckle.

“Mr. Thompson you mean your wife didn’t tell you anything about your child?” The Sgt asked

“NO, what do you mean? Is Jesse Ok?” he asked.

“Well yes, but, we had all kinds of trouble with both Jesse and Allen when they first got here. I personally punished them with a paddle on the behind, gave them K.P., grounds clean up, clean the whole barracks commodes and all with a tooth brush. No matter what we tried the boys kept sneaking over to the girls camp next door. We caught them over and over again. Finally we sent them over there to stay at Camp Hiawatha the girls camp. Ms. Pauls the director of the Camp talked to your wives a couple of different times. She asked your wives permission to punish the boys by making them dress and act as girls to humiliate them and knock some of the wild spirit out of them.” Sgt Hunter explained to them.

“NO Way, there’s no way my son would let anyone put him in a dress. He

would have runaway in the night land walked 60 miles through the woods bare foot in the dark first!” John Thompson said. “Yes the same goes for Allen!” David Jones agreed.

“Well sir, that isn’t what happened and your sons have really changed for the better. I’m betting you won’t even recognize them. They’ve been transformed into kind, caring, confident and responsible young people. They are well liked by every-one in both Camps now. They have even built strong relationships with others here.” The Sgt told them.

“Sgt. Please take me to my son. I don’t know what kind of Camp you’re running here but, I sent my son here to you so you could make a man out of him Now you’re telling me you’ve made a sissy out of him”? Mr. T said. “NO Sir, I never said that and I promise neither one of your sons look like sissies” the Sgt said.

“Please, it will be better to take you to them now.” Sgt Hunter told them wish-ing for all the world like he could just run away himself. He didn’t want to be there when these men see their former sons for the first time.

They drove over to the girls camp. Parents were every where. John pulled the Van up to the headmasters quarters. Paula opened the door to greet them all. “Come in please” she told them. Introductions were made and right away John and Dave asked to see their sons. Just then Jason and Andy came in holding hands with Jessica and Abby.

“Ms. Pauls please, I’d like to see my son!” John Thompson said again. Paula held her open palm in the direction of the girls. As if to say ‘TA DA” “Ms. Pauls, I’m serious I want to see my son.” He barked.
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“Mr. Thompson…..I heard you, and you are looking right at Jesse this very minute, and Mr. Jones, the same goes for you sir. Abby step forward and say hello to your Daddy.” Paula ordered

Abby stepped forward curtsied and said “Hello Daddy, I’ve missed you some-thing awful all summer.” Then Jesse stepped up

“Mother, Daddy……it’s me, Jesse, I’ve missed you very much,” Jesse said and stood awkwardly as no one spoke or moved.

“I don’t know what you are all trying to pull here but, I want to see my son.!” You are both very beautiful young ladies but, this is not funny to me!” Mr. T. said

“But, Daddy……it is me, really, I’m Jesse. You’re my parents John and Janet. Jackie is my little sister, your Mom, my Grandma Jill lives in Indiana. My dogs name was Max. I’ve got a birth mark on my left leg, it looks like a key.” She said as he cut her off. “Stop it there is no way, you are my…..”

“Shut up, John, you wouldn’t know your ass from your elbow.” Alice said. She walked to her child and hugged him/ her.

“Oh my God, those are real!” she said touching Jesse’s big firm breasts. “What have you done, child?” Then she fainted.

As they brought her back around, Paula said, “You both gave me permission over the phone, I have both conversations taped.”

John Thompson turned and walked from the room shaking his head.

Alice Jones rushed over land looked into Abby’s eyes, “Oh My God, it’s you, Al-len baby, what have these monsters done to you?”

“Mom…Mom…it’s OK, it was my own fault I more or less asked for everything that has happened to me! I was really a mean, nasty, out of control kid. I didn’t even like myself. I do now. Mom I’m so much happier and better off today!” Abby said

Jesse was kneeling holding his Mother’s head up, dabbing a damp cloth on her face.

She looked up into Jesse’s face, “Why...” was all she could manage. Jesse re-peated what Abby just told her Mother.

“Momma, it’s my own fault. I’m so much better off now. Like Abby, I wasn’t any good to anyone before, especially myself. For the first time in all of my life, I like ME! I don’t want to change back. I only hope you and Daddy can give me a chance to show you I’m a better person today. I was headed for a life of trouble and pain. Surely you saw that? I know it couldn’t have been easy for you and Dad always having someone calling because of me and my mean and wild living. Well that’s over Momma. Paula has shown me peace and happiness and fulfillment, Personal pride, and self worth. Momma for the first time I can remember, other kids like me and want me to be with them, and I like that feeling!” Jesse said.
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Both Fathers were still not completely convinced these were in fact their sons. Janet Thompson finally pulling herself back together ordered John into a private room with her and Jessica. She had Jesse undress. John started for the door.

“John Thompson, you get back here this minute or so help me you’ll regret it the rest of your life, I’ll see to that. We might just as well get this over with and get on with our life! This is till our child and she needs us. Now get over here right now!” she ordered

Both she and John were shocked out of their minds when they looked at Jesse’s naked body. This seemed impossible. Jesse’s breasts were bigger than her Moms. And she looked so curvaceous and sexy, but, then there it was the last proof of her former maleness her small but, very real penis hanging limply be-tween beautiful thighs. Jesse’s testicals were not visible as they were pushed up in her own body cavity.

Jesse began to get dressed again.

“Wait a minute, you came in holding hands with a boy? Please don’t tell me you are gay too?” Dad asked.

“Of course not, Daddy, Jason is a boy, I’m a girl! I’d be gay if I wanted to date other girls!” Jesse smiled.

“Does he know about you?” Dad asked.

“Do you mean this?” she said pointing to her small penis. “Yes, Jason knows and he loves me anyway. He’s all male so it wasn’t without some pain and adjust-ment, but, he loved me the person first, before me the sexual person. We worked things out, I was the same person before and after he learned of my one little flaw! We can take care of this latter if need be!”

In the meantime Abby was in the other bedroom, going through the exact same thing. These “get reacquainted” meetings continued well into the night. They all returned to the living room where both girls asked their boyfriends to join them. Both sets of parents noted right away the two boys didn’t hesitate one second, they couldn’t get to the girls sides fast enough. Jesse and Abby introduced the boy friends to their families.

Now Jessica’s little sister Jackie hugged Jesse and held her tight. “This is so unbelievably weird, but at the same time it’s so cool. I’ve always dreamed of hav-ing a sister. Plus you have to admit, Jesse, you were never a very loving type of brother!” Jackie said. Jesse hugged her back.

“You’re right, Jackie, but I’m going to make up for all that now. If you’ll give me a chance!”

On the other side of the room, Donnie Jones was secretly glad to see Abby, but he tried to put on a macho front. He was mixed-up and confused. He didn’t want anyone to think he might be gay. Really, as he watched Abby something weird stirred inside; she was HOT. This might turn out to be fun having a beautiful sexy young girl living in his own house.
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They called it a night as all were emotionally drained after a long night of sur-prises, shocks and emotional ups and downs. The parents were asked by Paula to stay here in her guest rooms. Jackie got to go with Abby land Jessica back to the dorm and she slept with her new sister.

Donnie went reluctantly with Jason and Andy back to the boys dorm.

Tomorrow in the morning light they’d all get together for breakfast. It would slowly sink in to all their minds - all the things that would change in their lives now, and all the exciting times that lay ahead.

The stories of these two lovely girls were just beginning.
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