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RELUCTANT PRESS

 

The Summer Job

 

By B C

 

Gene  Turner  lived  with  his  two  sisters  and mother.  This  was  the  summer  of  his  17th   year.  His dad  had  been  gone  for  4  years now  and  Gene  was trying to be  the  man of the  house  and take care  of his  mom  and  two  sisters,  Jackie  14  and  Julie  15. He had tried very hard to find a job now that school was  almost  out  for  the  summer.  Things  had  been pretty tough financially for Mom what with trying to run  a  household  and  raise  three  teenagers  on  only her  meager  salary  from  working  for  a  big  supply company in town. They had offered her much more money if she wanted to go on the road in sales but June was a firm believer that being home with her children  was much  more  important  than money.

 

Gene  felt  that  it  was  his  place  and  duty  to  look even  harder  to  find  work  and  help  out  the  family and  his  mother  financially.  His  problem  thus  far
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was the fact that there didn’t seem to be any worth- while or even menial jobs available, as the college kids  already  out  for  the  summer  had  taken  every job  within  driving  distance  of  his  home,  including even the part-time ones.

 

One day June was having lunch with a longtime friend of hers and she happened to mention Gene’s problem with finding a job. She told her friend Ka- ren about his willingness to do just about anything and the fact that Gene was very good with comput- ers.

 

“Since your good-for-nothing husband left them and couldn’t be found to help with child support, it would really be a big help to have even a little extra income to help out. It was so much easier when the kids  were  little  and  their  expenses  were  nothing compared  to  trying  to  raise  teenagers  with  many more needs,” June said.

 

June’s friend Karen Lane continued, “It’s too bad that  Gene  is  not  a  girl.  My  husband  Gary  men- tioned just the other night that he is looking for a secretary  trainee  for  his  office.  Someone  that  he could train and bring along slowly to replace his current gal who’s getting married and leaving the area with her new husband.”

 

June then asked, “Does it have to be a girl, Ka- ren?  Because  Gene  can  type  and  has  excellent computer  skills.  I’m  sure  he  could  handle  the  du- ties just fine with a little teaching.”
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“Well, let me talk to Gary tonight and I’ll see if something can be worked out. Maybe I can talk him into it and give Gene an opportunity to show  what he can do. I’ll bring it up tonight and I’ll try to have an answer for you tomorrow.” Karen smiled.

 

“What are friends for if we can’t help each other out in times of need? I think I just might be able to persuade my Gary into helping you out here,” Ka- ren said with that grin that says “If you know what I mean.”

 

That night Karen Lane called June. “Hello June, this is Karen and I’ve had a chance to discuss your problem about finding gainful employment for your son Gene  with Gary. His reply was not as I hoped for  initially,  as  he  said  that  he  wants  a  girl  for  his personal secretary for many different reasons. I re- ally worked on him and I explained the situation to him over and over about how much this job would mean to your family and also about how Gene had all  the  right  skills  needed  for  the  position,  other than being female.

 

“Next I told him how you and I have been friends since our youth and I think that he has finally given in to me. We talked for hours and I got him to agree to  at  least  meet  with  Gene.  He  said  if  Gene  meets his  requirements,  then  he’d  give  him  the  job  on  a trial basis. He also said that he’d only be interested if  Gene  can  commit  to  work  full-time  for  him throughout  the  summer  months.  By  full  time  he means he’d work at the office after a short  training
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period  in  the  daytime  and  he’d  work  and  study  at our home in the evenings and on weekends until he can  perform  all  of  the  required  tasked  needed  to fulfill the position. We’ll provide 110% of Gene’s room  and  board  plus  any  medical  or  dental  care needed.

 

“Gene  then  would  be  required  to  stay  with  us full-time. After the first eight weeks for his training, we will arrange for him to come home for the week- end or you may come here to our house. But,  dur- ing that first eight-week training period, Gary says he’ll accept no interruptions in his training. This is the only way Gary says that he’ll even consider the deal,  because  this  way  we  can  work  with  him  and do study and training in the evenings too. Gary will be more than fair and generous plus whether Gene stays  on  with  our  company  or  moves  on  to  some- place  else,  the  skills  that  he  will  learn  will  make him extremely valuable to any company looking for a person with those  abilities.

 

“Oh yes, I almost forgot. Did I mention  Gene’s pay? Gary will send you a check each week in your name on Gene’s behalf for $600 a week take home after  taxes.  Is  that  great  or  what?  I  should  think that this would help you out quite a bit with your fi- nancial problems and give you more quality time to spend with your girls, right?” Karen told her, know- ing that this was too good of an offer to turn down, given June’s money woes.
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“Karen, oh my goodness, I’m almost speechless. That’s  actually  as  much  as  I  make  and  certainly more  than  we  ever  hoped  for  or  dreamed  of.  Of course I’ll still need to discuss all of this with Gene and see if he can handle being away for the whole summer without us. He’s never even been away to camp for more than a week before in his whole life. We’ll honestly talk it over tonight and you’ll have an answer in the morning. How can I ever thank  you, Karen? This is really a wonderful bit of news and we truly appreciate your kindness.”

 

“Well, don’t thank me just yet, dear friend, Gene will be putting in many hours to learn all that’s re- quired  of  him  to  fill  the  position  that  just  opened up.  Rest assured that he  will  be  well taken care  of and Gary will be like a father figure to Gene while he’s under his care.”

 

“Wait, June dear, there is just one more thing be- fore  you  consider  this  offer  and  talk  it  over  with Gene. Gary says that he must insist on having you sign a temporary power of guardianship over to me just  for  the  summer.  You  know  dear,  there  are  in- surance  complications  and  responsibility  for  a  mi- nor in the work place. It’s just legal mumbo jumbo that  I  never  understand  or  get  involved  with  but Gary says we can’t go forward without it.

 

“So now you must talk it over with Gene and if everything  looks  Ok  and  is  alright  with  you  and Gene, we can get together on Friday and sign all of the paper work and get Gene going right away on
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his  new  career  path. We  can  get  Gene  moved into our  place  and  get  him  settled  in.  He  will  have  his own room with built-in bath. That way he’ll be able to  get  comfortable  with  his  new  surroundings  and be ready to start fresh in the world of big business on Monday morning.

 

“I know that this experience will change his life forever and be comforting to you as well. So I’ll say goodnight, dear. We’ll be waiting for your call to- morrow to advise us of your decision,” Karen said and  hung  up,  grinning  from  ear  to  ear,  knowing that  things  would  work  just  the  way  she’d  hoped since June had first brought this matter up to  her.

 

Gene was really excited about the opportunity at first  but,  as  his  mother  explained  the  details  to him, he did have some serious reservations about the whole deal. Something sounded strange about the way this was all laid out. It sounded like the chance  of  a  lifetime  but,  why  hadn’t  they  just picked a college girl majoring in business and with some experience.

 

His mom said it was because she and Mrs. Lane had  been  friends  since  their  school  days  together that  they  were  doing  this  for  him.  Fishy  or  not though, My Goodness, $600 a week was more than he’d hoped to make for the whole summer. He knew that this would help the family out so much. For a 17 year-old with no experience at all to speak of, it was  an  incredible  offer.  Mom  wouldn’t  have  to worry  so  much  now.  The  worst  thing  was  that  he
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knew it was going to be a huge sacrifice. He would- n’t get to see his girlfriend all summer long, plus he and his buddies had been discussing for weeks all the cool plans they had for their summer vacation. Oh well, it was time for him to step up, grow up, and take care of his mother and two sisters.

 

After thinking it through, he said, “Mom, I’ll do it. This is just too good of an opportunity to pass up. I know  that  it  will  help  and  take  away  some  of  the burden from you. It won’t be so bad really; we’ll see each  other  several  times  over  the  summer  and  I’ll probably  grow  and  become  a  whole  new  person from the experience.” (Oh, if he only knew just how true those words would turn out to  be.)

 

On Friday, June  drove  her son and  daughters to the Lane’s massively large estate. It was located in the country about 8 miles out of town. The house it- self sat atop a huge hill in the middle of a 100-acre site.  It  had  a  big  metal  gate  and  a  huge  fence  all around their property. It had a paved driveway that seemed  as  long  as  a  city  block.  After  pushing  the button  at  the  gate,  a  voice  answered  through  a speaker with a TV monitor. June identified herself, the gate automatically slid open and they were told to follow the main drive up to the  house.

 

Both  Gary  and  Karen  were  standing  on  the  big porch waiting for them to arrive. They helped them with Gene’s one suitcase and walked them into the house.
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“Let’s  leave  your  suitcase  there  for  now.  Come join us for lunch out by the  pool, said Gary It was an Olympic-sized pool with diving board and every- thing,  sitting  next  to  a  huge  combination  hot tub/Jacuzzi.

 

They  enjoyed  a  wonderful  brunch  and  then  a very  pretty  young  maid  in  a  traditional  French maid’s uniform brought out to Karen and June a stack of papers to sign. There were even a few that Gene had to sign as well. The girls asked if they could use the pool and were told that they could. Karen said that she was sorry but she didn’t have a lot of extra swimwear and probably didn’t have any in their sizes. “That’s OK, Mrs. Lane, we brought our own hoping that you had a pool,” Jackie said excitedly.

 

“You girls can use the changing house right over there by the shower,” Karen told them.

 

As the girls ran off to use the pool, June began reading and signing paper after paper. When she stopped  to  ask  questions  about  several  of  the forms, Karen just played dumb and shook off most of the questions or concerns as formality and said it was nothing to worry about, just contracts and in- surance and such. The power of guardianship was so they could treat Gene if an emergency arose and no one could reach June.

 

“We don’t anticipate any problems but you never know these days. You can have an accident driving to or from work.”
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Tired of reading and signing things only a thou- sand-dollar-an-hour lawyer could explain, June fi- nally  just  shook  her  head  in  frustration.  She trusted  her  friend  and  began  just  signing  the  re- maining papers.

 

Finally with the paperwork over with, Gary gave June  an  advance  check  for  $1,000.  He  said  that  this  was  a  signing  bonus.  “Don’t  worry,  June,  be- cause Gene will be earning it. We’ve got a lot to do to get him in shape to fill the position that he will be taking over at work. It’s an important job. He  will not just be a secretary but more of a Girl Friday, if you please. It’s going to require a lot of training in many different areas of our company and it’ll take a lot of effort and change to fill the job if he’s to be successful,” he told June.

 

They  enjoyed  the  afternoon  talking  and  swim- ming and getting to know each other better. As the afternoon  wore  down,  it  was  time  to  call  it  a  day. They all kissed and hugged and said their goodbyes for the next several weeks. “Relax, June, he is going to be just fine. The experience will be life changing. I’ve a feeling already that Gene is going to do well and  fit  in  just  fine.  So  you  have  nothing  to  worry about.  We’ll  take  good  care  of  her...I  mean  him,” Karen said with a little  laugh.

 

Gene  stood  with  the  couple  and  watched  as  his mother  and  sisters  waved  and  wound  down  the long  driveway.  Karen  turned  to  Gene,  “Please  sit with  me  for  a  while,  honey,  I’ll  be  going  over  the
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rules with you. First of all, do you know what these papers  that  you  and  your  mother  signed  mean?” she asked. Gene looked  puzzled.

 

“Well  honey,  it  means  that  I’m  legally  your guardian until the end of the year or until we decide to release you from the contract you signed on for with us,” she said, showing him the document in question.  “You  more  or  less  belong  to  us  to  do what’s  best  for  you  and  our  company.  We’ll  do whatever needs to be done to prepare you for your new job. You may question some of our demands or actions but you will go along and do as ordered, re- gardless of what you think or feel. Even your own mother has no more authority over you until this agreement or contract ends,” Karen told him.

 

Gene  was now  beginning to feel a  little  uncom- fortable,  wondering  why  all  of  these  papers  and contracts were so demanding. He’d never heard of anything  so  extreme  just  to  start  a  job  typing  and filing,  copying and such.  Maybe  this was all a  big mistake, he wondered.

 

“You will start your new career by working here in our home, taking your lessons and learning what will be required of you on a daily basis. You are go- ing  to  be  trained  as  a  personal  secretary  to  Mr. Lane.  Over  time  you’ll  learn  to  act  and  dress  in  a professional manner at all times, as you’ll be right outside his office where customers and clients  will see  you.  It’s  important  to  always  look  and  act  the part.

 

Page - 10


RELUCTANT PRESS

 

“Now when we feel that you are ready, you will take  your  place  in  the  office  but  until  that  time, most of your waking hours will be spent preparing for that position. I already know that you are an ex- cellent typist but the things that we will be working on  is  dressing,  style,  grace,  etiquette  and  posture, along  with  your  hair  and  personal  appearance.  We’ll be paying for a host of different specialist to help  you  learn  these  skills.  So  you  can  see  where we’ll be investing in you.

 

“You are going to be making top wages in an im- portant company and you can go as far in this com- pany as you’ll let yourself grow. You’ve already seen our good faith as we’ve given your mother a $1,000 signing bonus and she’ll continue to get $600 take home every week. So you know that she wants you to  work  hard  and  become  the  best  secretary  that you can be. I had several chats with her and she is all in favor of your doing your best to be just that. She’s so proud of you for doing this and taking a big financial load off of her shoulders,” Karen told him.

 

“Here sweetie, I’ll take that suitcase for you. You won’t be needing anything from there because as it states in the agreement that you signed, all of  your clothing and person needs will be provided my me or  your  personal  maid  during  your  training  period as  well  as  the  foreseeable  future.  Plus  very  soon you’ll find that you prefer the clothes that we pro- vide as opposed to these old rough, scruffy, and un- comfortable old clothes,” Karen said.
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Karen continued, “Please follow me now, sweetie, and I’ll show you to your new room. I’ve  just had your  room  done  up  especially  for  and  I  know  that you’ll just love it once you settle in and get used to it.”

 

Gene felt a little dizzy and off balance as he fol- lowed Karen up the winding staircase and down the hallway. He wasn’t sure if he was seeing things be- cause of the cobwebs in his head but he could have sworn  that  the  placard  on  the  door  said ‘JEANETTE.’ What he wasn’t aware of at the time was that a mild sedative that had been put into his drink  at  lunch  was  beginning  to  kick  in.  “Who’s Jeanette?  Am  I  sharing  a  room  with  this  person?” he wondered.

 

Upon  entering,  he  stopped  and  couldn’t  believe his  eyes.  This  room  was  a  princess’  dream  come true, a picture out of a Disney movie or something. From  the  very  thick  snow  white  carpeting  to  the frilly canopy bed covered with white and pink silk and  lace,  it  shouted  femininity.  The  white  com- forter was covered with pink throw pillows all over the  bed.  Along  one  wall he  noticed a  huge  lighted vanity and dressing table with mirror. On the oppo- site wall was a giant walk-in closet that was bigger than his whole bedroom at home. The windows had both  sheer  curtains  as  well  as  very  feminine  pink drapes  which  would  keep  the  sunlight  out.  The whole  room  was  unbelievable.  It  was  like  some- thing he’d never seen before in his whole life. But why,  he  wondered,  was  she  showing  him  this
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room?  It  appeared  to  be  already  occupied  by  this Jeanette girl that he hadn’t as yet met. She must be out  somewhere.  “I  didn’t  know  that  they  had  a daughter.  If  they  have  a  daughter,  why  isn’t  she working as Mr. Lane’s secretary?” he wondered si- lently.

 

Karen broke the thoughts in his clouded mind. “I hope that you are going to just love it and are going to  be  comfortable  in  your  new  room,  Jeanette.  It was remodeled especially for you. Why don’t you take  a  little  time  and  look  around,  sort  of  get  ad- justed  and  familiarize  yourself  with  all  your  new things. Look, you even have your own bathroom. I’ll return shortly to introduce you to Maria. She’ll be your  new  teacher,  coach  and  mentor  throughout your training time.

 

“Now while I’m out, please take off those awful clothes  and  put  them  in  this  bag.  You  will  find  a brand  new  robe  in  the  closet.  As  a  matter  of  fact, you’ll find several of them in different lengths, col- ors and styles.  You  will  pick  one  and  put it  on,  or you’ll be standing there naked in front of Maria and me when we return.”

 

With  that,  Karen  turned  and  walked  out  of  the room,  leaving  Gene  standing  there  in  shock,  con- fused  and  totally  bewildered.  Why  was  Mrs.  Lane doing this to him? Were they just pulling some kind of  prank  on  him?  Surely  she  didn’t  expect  him  to stay in a room like this, he was a guy for goodness sake, not some royal family’s little  princess.
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Even in his somewhat sedated state, he couldn’t believe  all  of  this  was  happening  right  before  his own eyes. Good God Almighty, was it even possible that his own mother knew what was going on here? Could  she  have  sold  him  to  them  to  be  dealt  to some  white  slavery  ring  or,  worse,  turned  into  a whore or something? He couldn’t have been hear- ing right…could he? Why did Mrs. Lane keep call- ing him Jeanette?

 

As he looked around this feminine paradise, he still hadn’t accepted what was about to happen to him. Hell, he didn’t even fully know what it was that they were planning to do to him. All of a sudden, the tea kicked in, making him weak and less resis- tant.  He  thought,  “Man,  Jackie  and  Julie  sure would love this ultra-feminine room. This would be any girl’s dream bedroom come true.”

 

He got up and walked over to the big closet  and slid the full-length mirrored door open. He blinked his eyes over and over. The rack was full from one side to the other of the most feminine clothing he’d ever  laid  eyes  on.  He  obviously  didn’t  know  the names  of  most  of  these  items  but  there  had  to  be well over a hundred different outfits or more. There were dresses, long and short, skirts, blouses, femi- nine  suits,  slacks,  sweaters,  jackets  and  coats,  for- mal gowns in plastic cover protectors, silky lingerie, all made of the softest materials his hands had ever touched. He tried to think but could compare these materials to nothing he’d ever seen or felt  before.
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He  turned  and  walked  to  the  dresser  and  as  he pulled out each drawer, he found the same type  of clothing and the materials they were even softer if that were  possible. There  he found soft sheer silks and nylon materials he’d never before seen or felt. He didn’t even know what some of the items were for or how they were worn. He shivered as he held one piece up to his face and rubbed it on his cheek. OH, how soft and wonderful it smelled.

 

He looked over at the vanity and he didn’t have a clue  what  all  the  bottles  and  tubes  and  brushes covering  the  top  of  the  vanity  table  were  for,  but having two sisters and a mother,  he  did  know  that most were items of makeup, even though he didn’t know how they were used or  applied.

 

Next he opened another door and found rack af- ter rack of ladies shoes. There were high heels of many different heights. It looked like they ranged from short to 4 inches in height with several sizes in between. There were flats and boots of many styles and  colors  galore.  Red,  White,  Blue,  Tan,  Bur- gundy, Pink, Green and Rose they stood in a row. The  shoes  where  open-toed,  sandals,  pumps, slingbacks, shoes  with straps. On and  on the list went.

 

He was just starting to imagine himself trying to stand  in  such  high  heeled  shoes,  let  alone  walk, when  a  knock  on  the  door  shook  him  from  the trance. The door opened slowly and before he could think  to  answer,  in  walked  the  beautiful  young
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maid  that  only  a  short  time  ago  had  severed  them lunch on the deck. He thought she was very pretty and  she  was  wearing  a  maid’s  uniform  that  high- lighted every curve in her body.

 

“Hello Jeanette, I’m Maria,” she said with a soft sexy voice and a bit of an accent. “You, young lady, were supposed to put your old clothing in the bag and put on a robe. Will you please do that for me now? We have much to do yet this afternoon. The next several days are going to be very busy full days for us. You must really learn to do as asked quickly and  without question, or  we  will be  up  very late each night. You’ll find that all of our assignments and tasks must be completed each day as sched- uled and to the satisfaction of Mrs. Lane before we are allowed to turn in for the night. Now, may I help you please with your undressing?”

 

“No,  I  think  not,  Maria,”  he  said.  “If  you  think that I’m going to start wearing these clothes…well you are way off and very wrong. I’m a guy, I’m not gay  or  girlish  in  anyway.  After  looking  into  that closet  there,  all  I  can  see  from  back  to  front  and side to side is girls or ladies clothing and I don’t in- tend  to  waltz  around  here  for  all  to  see  in  those things,”  he  told  her,  putting  forth  his  best  tough guy image. “And another thing; my name Is GENE, not Jeanette,” he corrected  her.

 

“No dear, I’m sorry to inform you but, you are the one who is wrong. All of those wonderful clothes are now yours and you will be wearing them from this
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day forward. Learning how to dress in them is part of  your  new  job.  I  can  only  advise  you,  dear Jeanette,  to  learn  to  do  your  best  to  become  the best secretary possible and enjoy your new soft and very stylish clothes. You can fight it if you want to but  Mrs.  Lane  is  a  stern  and  disciplined  woman. You really don’t want to get on her bad side right from the start.

 

“She  has ways to make  you conform to  her  de- mands that you can’t even image as of yet but you’ll learn fast  or be sorry that  you didn’t.  Besides  you do  remember  signing  all  those  papers  with  your Mother,  yes?  You  should  have  read  them,  espe- cially the small print at the end. YOU agreed to all of this,” Maria told the bewildered young man.

 

“Something  is  very  wrong  here.  This  is  ridicu- lous.  I  know  that  my  own  mother  would  not  have asked  me  to  dress  and  act  like  a  girl  just  to  get  a dumb job. So I don’t care how much money is in- volved, my answer is still NO. I won’t give you my clothes. I want to leave here right now or I’ll be call- ing the police,” he warned her.

 

“Don’t  be  silly,  Jeanette,  you  can’t  do  that  and even if you could it wouldn’t help as you’ve signed that  contract.  Your  mother  has  signed  and  given the  Lanes  the  right  to  do  anything  they  wish  as your legal guardians. You’ll get used to it and you’ll even grow to love your new life working as a per- sonal secretary. There’s really no use trying to fight them because you cannot possibly win, Honey. Re-
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ally you should be thankful that Mr. Lane is going to let you work and learn in the big business world. I thought once that I could fight them and win but my  mother  signed  those  same  kind  of  papers  and look at me today, I’m only a house maid, personal servant and teacher,” Maria said meekly.

 

“Yes, but at least you were already a girl. I’m  a boy and I have no intentions of becoming a girl now or ever,” Gene said with conviction.

 

“That’s  where  you  are  wrong  again,  young Jeanette.  You  see,  I  was  once  the  captain  of  my high school football team and had a real shot of go- ing  to  a  major  college  on  a  football  scholarship someday, I had the world by the tail and had dated lots of really hot girls. I could take my pick but then I  made  the  mistake  of  dating  the  Lanes’  daughter and  they  found  out  that  she  and  I  went  to  a  big party and were drinking and then had sex.

 

“I  dropped  her  back  off  at  her  car  and  she  then got in a serious accident and was killed on the way home.  This  all  happened  a  little  over  a  year  ago. Mrs.  Lane  told  my  mother  that  she  would  help  us out  and  get  me  a  great  job  in  her  husband’s  com- pany. Sound familiar? I believe that you should be able to put the rest of the puzzle together as to the job that I got,” Maria told the now shocked  youth.

 

“Oh my God, Maria, do you expect me to believe a bullshit  story  like  that?”  he  asked,  not  believing  a word of it. He looked her over from head to toe and
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she was all woman in all the right places from what he could see.

 

Maria walked over to him, her full breasts almost spilling  out  of  the  skimpy  uniform  top  she  was wearing, then stopped right in front of Gene, pulled up the tiny skirt to her uniform and pulled down her silky panties. It took several seconds for Gene’s brain to focus and realize what he was seeing. He fi- nally grasped what appeared to be a rather small but  nonetheless  real  penis.  It  had  been  tucked back up between Maria’s legs and now it fell down into view. She was completely hairless all around the penis.

 

“Well,  now  do  you  believe  me,  Jeanette?”  she asked.  “This  is  what  my  punishment  was  for  my part  in  the  loss  of  their  daughter.  You  can  be  cer- tain that this was not my choice. So you see you will lose if you choose to fight them. You best not fight them or you will suffer needlessly. If they can’t get what  they  want  from  you,  then  they  might  bring harm to your mother or sisters or  both.”

 

Gene was speechless; the poor boy didn’t know what to believe or think right now about anything, let alone how to get out of this very bizarre situa- tion. Could all of this be true? he wondered. How could they even consider doing this to him.

 

“I can’t believe what they are planning to do to me?  There  have  to  be  thousands  of  girls  out  there that need homes and with the Lanes’ money, they could save one or more of them. Why in God’s name
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don’t they adopt a real girl to replace their daugh- ter? Well, their story is very sad but I’ve never done anything  to  them  or  their  family.  Heck,  I’d  never even met them until yesterday and I’m certainly not going  to  give  up  my  manhood  just  for  them,”  he said,  becoming  more  and  more  afraid  as  time passed.

 

“You really don’t get it, do you, Jeanette? You al- ready gave it up the moment you and your mother signed all of those papers. You agreed to and signed off on everything that they are going to do to  you. Plus your mother knowingly or not gave them legal authority  to  do  anything  that  they  want  as  long  as they don’t go against the law. So now here we are back at the start.  May I please  have  your old  male clothing  as  you  are  not  going  to  be  needing  it again,” Maria said and stepped towards  him.

 

“You might have been a big football jock at one time,  Maria  but  I  don’t  think  that  you  are  now strong enough to make me give up my clothes!” he said, challenging Maria to try to remove them her- self.

 

“That’s  the  funny  part,  Jeanette.  You  see,  the fact is that I don’t have to be strong like a man any- more.  I  was  truly  hoping  for  your  sake  that  it wouldn’t come to this but who knows, maybe it’s for the  best  for  all  of  us  to  get  this  over  with.  Maybe then our lives can get on without an argument each time I ask you to do something,” she said  calmly.
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She turned and called out “Bruno!” and just sec- onds  later  the  door  opened  and  the  biggest  man Gene  have  ever  laid  eyes  on  came  walking  in.  He had  to  duck  down  a  foot  to  get  through  the  door way. “I’m sorry to bother you, Bruno but Jeanette here will not cooperate and give me her clothes as I’ve  been  ordered  to  take  them  from  her  by  Mrs. Lane and dispose of them. I guess it’s time to that you  teach  her  to  listen  to  me  and  obey  my  orders when I tell her to do something. So please show her that  from  now  on  it  will  be  in  her  best  interest  to just follow orders,” Maria ask.

 

Quick as a bunny, Gene tried to side-step them and run for the door. Bruno only had to turn and reach  out  with  his  huge  arms  and  hands  and  he grabbed Gene by his upper arm. Gene thought the giant would crush his arm and shoulder.

 

“When  Miss  Maria  tells  you  to  do  some- thing…and I mean anything... you will do it without hesitation  or  comment,”  Bruno  said  in  his  deep voice. He then used that same vice-like big hand to lift Gene right up off the floor like a little kid, leaving his feet and legs dangling in the air. With his other hand, Bruno began to rip every stitch of clothing off of Gene’s body as easy as if he were peeling a ba- nana.  He  held  Gene  totally  naked,  hanging  in  the air like a play doll. Next he  put him over his knee and started to spank him like a little child. When he was  young,  Gene  had  horrible  nightmares  that  did not scare him as much as he was scared right now in the grips of this giant of a man. Bruno spared  no
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pain as he spanked Gene until he was crying like a baby.

 

Gene’s ass felt like it was on fire as Bruno held on to him like he  was a toothpick. He was so sore and so scared he was honestly afraid he might shit himself.

 

Bruno  said,  “I’ll  ask  you  one  time  and  only  one time,  little  one,  will  you  do  as  Miss  Maria  tells  you to?”

 

By now Gene was sobbing out of control, drool running  down  his  chin.  He’d  never  cried  like  this ever (he’d never been spanked like this ever, either). He was humiliated and scared out of his mind and totally  embarrassed  in  front  of  Maria.  “Yes  (sob), Yes…I (sob)…I’ll do what (sob)...whatever she tells me,” Gene promised.

 

“You  promise to  do  what and for  who?”  Bruno asked.

 

“I promise to do whatever Maria tells me to do,” Gene answered. He would have promised anything at  this  point  just  to  get  Bruno  to  stop  spanking him.

 

“A  warning  to  the  wise,  Miss  Jeanette,  you’d better keep that promise as I’m never very far away. All Maria has to do is call me and I’ll be there,” the man mountain said.

 

“Ok Bruno, thank you very much for your assis- tance, I’m sure that we are going to get along much
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better  from  now  on,  thanks  to  you.  You  may  go now. I don’t think that I’ll be needing you any more tonight,” said  Maria as Bruno left  the room  Maria walked  over  to  the  sobbing,  shaking,  still  scared-to-death young Gene. She put her arms around him and hugged him  tight.

 

“There there, now you just go ahead and let it all out and you’ll feel much better afterwards. Every- thing is going to be alright. You’ll see. I’m really very sorry  about  Bruno  but  now  you  know  that  this  is not a game. Trust me, that’s just a little sample of the pain he can and will put on you if needed. Now we can become friends and move on, I hope. Here, slip this robe on and let’s get you into the nice fra- grant tub,” She said, holding out the robe to him.

 

Gene  moved  ever  so  slowly  towards  Maria, mostly out of fear. Maria took him in the big bath- room  attached  to  his  bedroom.  She  asked  him  to remove the robe and stand still while she applied  a pink  smelly  cream  all  over  his  body.  Gene,  she noted, was not in bad shape  physically but he  did- n’t really have a muscular or masculine body. At 5’ 6” and around 120 lb., he wasn’t going to impress too  many  girls  at  the  beach.  His  hair  was  really quite long for a guy and had always been a source of pride with him.

 

Mother was constantly telling him to let her cut it for him but the more she nagged, the longer he let it grow. It now almost touched his shoulder blades in the back. If he brushed it forward, it just  touched
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the tips of his male breasts. His hair was sandy blonde and his complexion was fair.

 

After  a  length  of  time,  Maria  had  him  step  into the  shower.  She  adjusted  the  water  temperature  to a  nice  hot  level,  then  turned  on  the  shower  hose and rinsed the cream off of his body, along with all of his body hair from his nose to his toes. He sadly watched  as  all  of  his  manly  body  hair  went  down the  drain.  Almost  immediately  his  skin  began  to tingle  as  the  soft  hot  spray  touched  his  now  hair- less body. He noticed how the water seemed to bead up  and  slide  down  his  body.  He  felt  slippery  all over.

 

Next Maria had him sit down into the very hot fragrant water. He sat there feeling almost numb to his surroundings. The steamy hot water began to draw out some of the pain from his bottom where Bruno  had  spanked  him  like  he’d  never  been spanked before. The hot water also drew out the fa- tigue from his overwrought body due to the most bi- zarre day of his entire life. It had started on such a high note filled  with hope  and anticipation, then turned  into  this  living  nightmare  the  moment  he watched his mother and sisters drive off.

 

Maria  picked  up a  soft soapy sponge  and  began to wash him all over his now hairless body. It made him  think  back  to  his  childhood  when  his  mother would  wash  him  in  this  manner.  He  started  crying again.
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“There there Jeanette honey, it’s going to be OK, you’ll see. Maria is going to take very special care of you.  I’ll  be  like  the  girlfriend  you  never  had,  a mother you’ll always remember and maybe even a lover, if you are a really good girl for me. You’re just going to have to learn to trust me and do whatever I ask of you. If you do, your life will be filled with new and  very thrilling and  wonderful  experiences.  You must  understand,  honey,  that  I  too  am  taking  or- ders  and  only  do  what  the  Lanes  tell  me  to  do.  I have  also  experienced  Bruno’s  punishments  and  I don’t wish to be subjected to them again. So I know firsthand how you are feeling right about  now.

 

“I  decided  some  time  back  to  do  exactly  as  the Mistress orders me to do. Bruno plays no favorites and  his  wrath  is  swift  and  usually  hard  enough  to make  you  long  remember  his  power,”  Maria  said, now  moving  the  soapy  sponge  down  the  front  of Gene’s chest and belly and slowly reaching his cock and  balls.  She  kept  this  up  until,  against  his  will, his  cock  betrayed  him  and  started  growing  to  its full  hardness  and  length.  She  kept  this  up  until  he lost control and shot a huge load of his man seed all over  his  own  belly.  Maria  washed  that  up  as  well, then had him step out onto the bath rug. He was to- tally  embarrassed  and  couldn’t  look  Maria  in  the eye.

 

“It’s OK, sweetie,” she said, knowing how he felt and remembering her own first time as  well.
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Maria picked up a soft bath towel and began pat- ting him dry. She dusted him all over his body with a fragrant powder, then handed him a pair of the softest silk or nylon panties he’d ever felt. Jeanette looked up at her with pleading eyes and Maria just nodded her beautiful head to imply “Yes.” He reluc- tantly  pulled  them  up  his  hairless  legs  and  into place, causing him to shiver from the feel against his skin. Next she helped him into a soft silk robe, then handed him a pair of low-heeled slippers for his feet. Maria had to help him get his balance as he tried to walk back to his room, this being his first ever attempt at walking in shoes with a heel.

 

Maria  then  took  him  by  the  hand  and  led  him down to this very white room on the first floor. The room was huge and looked just like a doctor’s of- fice.  As  he  looked  at  it  closely,  he  realized  that  it was  in  fact  a  clinic  or  examination  room.  It  had bright overhead lights and an exam table, as well as what looked like an operating table. As they walked in,  Maria  said,  “Dr.  Anna  Boggs,  please  meet Jeanette Whittaker.”

 

“Well, hello, darling. Oh my, you really are a dar- ling little one. I’m very pleased to meet you, honey. I understand  that  you  are  to  become  the  new  per- sonal secretary for  our  Mr.  Lane.  Well, I’ll  do my part to get you ready to start what I assume will be your first job in this line of work. You’re going to be a  real  beauty  and  a  fine  asset  to  the  corporation. Now please come sit up here for me, dear. I promise I’m not going to hurt you. It’s just a little  check-up
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to make sure that you’re in excellent health,” the doctor said.

 

She  then  began  what  appeared  to  be  just  a  nor- mal  checkup.  After  a  moment,  she  turned,  picked up a syringe and said, “This is just a shot  of  vita- mins  and  minerals  to  get  you  started  on  a  healthy path.” It was in fact a powerful dose of female hor- mones  heavy  in  estrogen.  Next  she  turned  and picked up a very large syringe with a milky-looking substance  in  it.  As  she  approached  Gene,  he  started  to  get  off  of  the  table.  “Do  I  need  to  call Bruno, honey?” she asked. Gene shook his head no and laid back down on the exam  table.

 

The  doctor sprayed a local numbing solution on each of his breasts and let it do its job for a couple of  minutes.  Then  she  inserted  the  needle  into  his right  nipple  and  ever  so  slowly  emptied  the  con- tents  of  the  syringe  directly  into  the  breast  until  it was empty. She then wiped the area with an alcohol swab.  The  doctor  was  right;  Gene  felt  no  pain  but only  the  pressure  of  the  needle  entering.  Next  she repeated  the  process  on  his  left  breast.  This  was  a new  formula  that  the  doctor  had  been  working  on for several years now in her lab and she was finally seeing amazing results.  It could grow  and  enhance breast  enlargement  in  half  the  time  of  any  other method currently being used. After only a few min- utes, what was formerly a flat boyish-looking chest now  had  small  but  very  visible  budding  breasts, like a young girl starting puberty would  have.
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“There  dear,  that  should  give  you  a  very  good start for now. In about five days we’ll want to give you a booster shot to help you further along. By the end of the five days, you should be seeing the begin- nings of some very radical changes in your body. If you  feel  uncomfortable  or  experience  any  undue pain, please tell Maria and have her bring you back in  to  see  me  right  away.  You  may  put  your  robe back  on  now  and  return  to  your  room.  Maria  will show you the way,” Dr. Boggs told him.

 

By the time Maria was able to help steady Gene back to his new bedroom, he was beginning to feel tired  and  sleepy  but  even  so,  he  noticed  that  his chest  really  itched  a  lot.  The  sedative  was  really starting  to  kick  in.  Maria  helped  him  slip  into  a brand new Victoria’s Secret night gown and guided him into the bed.

 

As  he  quickly  fell  into  a  deep  sleep,  the  special feminizing  formula  begin  to  course  through  his body and do its intended job. He was in and out of one  dream  after  another.  All  of  them  were  about him  in  dresses,  skirts  and  blouses,  with  his  hair done  up  in  a  ver  very  professional  and  sophisti- cated style. And then there were the boobs. At first they were an A cup, then a C cup and D cup, back and  forth.  All  he  could  see  was  naked  breasts.  He was so embarrassed to be seen with them. He tried but  couldn’t  hide  them  and  guys  kept  starring  at them  as  they  walked  by  his  desk  in  the  office  he seemed to be working in as this bizarre dream pro- gressed.
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***

 

When he woke in the morning. his hands moved right to his chest. He couldn’t believe his eyes as he removed them for there on his formerly flat chest were small but hard little mounds. They were not more  than  little  bumps  actually  but  to  him  they might  just  as  well  been  mountains.  His  nipples were pointed and swollen, plus the itching he’d ex- perienced last night was still very present. Just as he  began  to  relieve  the  itch,  he  noticed  that  his budding breasts were also quite tender and sore.

 

His  mind  was  just  a  complete  mess.  His  emo- tions  were  running  wild  and  tears  rolled  down  his cheeks. He couldn’t figure out why these seemingly decent people were doing this to him, Not only was he  not  used  to  the  thought  of  having  feminine breasts but he couldn’t even remotely imagine what else might lie ahead for him. In a panic, he reached down  in  his  panties  and  was  relieved  to  find  his maleness  still  there,  intact.  Just  then  the  door opened and Maria came  in.

 

“Good morning, sweet Jeanette. And how are we feeling this morning?” she asked.

 

“Like I really don’t want to be here. For the love of God,  I  don’t  want  to  have  breasts  growing  on  my chest,”  he  said,  moving  his  hands  out  of  the  way. “I’m a guy, they can’t make me into a girl,” he said.

 

“Might I remind you of my story, Jeanette? Just look at me!” she said, pulling her blouse loose and
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showing him her perfectly shaped D cup breasts. Then she pulled her skirt up and pulled her expen- sive silk panties down, showing him the manmade vagina residing within.

 

“I know, honey. It must have been a real blow to your  masculine  pride  and  your  fragile  mind  but trust me, by the end of the month  you won’t  even know that they are there. You’ll adjust and get used to them. As a matter of fact, if you are a really good girl  and  work  hard  on  your  lessons  you  may  even get to find out just how much joy and pleasure they can bring you when in the right hands,” she prom- ised and winked at  him.

 

“Come now, my sweet girl. We don’t want to be late  on  your  very  first  day.  You  are  now  on  the clock. Your training period is the same as being on the job, Mistress told me, and we have much to do. Mistress told me that she is going to take it slow in your transformation, giving you time to adapt  to each little addition to your new life. That way you’ll be able to really learn each lesson thoroughly, so that you’ll be able to tend to your own dressing and make up and style.”

 

Gene was wondering just what all of this meant. He wanted so desperately to get up and run but the memory  of  Bruno  catching  him  and  spanking  him was still too fresh in his mind.

 

“OK,  Jenette,  the  first  thing  each  and  every morning as you get up is to do your morning toilet. Hygiene is of the utmost importance for us girls.
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These  are  things  that  I’m  sure  your  mother  never instilled in you as you grew up. First pull that beau- tiful  long  hair  back  and  use  one  of  these  clips  to hold it out of your face. After you’ve emptied your bowels  or  bladder,  you’ll  wash  your  hands  thor- oughly  and  then  your  face,  using  this  special  cold cream formula from Dr. Anna. After that you’ll put on your face. You won’t need to worry about that for the next several days but just to get you used to it, Mistress wants you to at least learn to put your lip- stick on for now.” Then Maria showed him how to apply  the  bright  red  lipstick.  She  wiped  it  off  and had Gene try it himself. It took several tries until he was able to do a fairly good job of it.

 

“Next,  apply  this  deodorant.  Come  back  into your  room  and  please  have  a  seat  at  your  vanity,” she ordered. “This is going to be your hardest chore but by week’s end, you won’t even know that you are wearing them.” With that, Maria took out a pair of shoes with a 3” heel.

 

“Maria…please. There is no way I could stand, let alone  walk,  in  those.  I’ll  break  an  ankle,”  Gene pleaded.

 

“Come  now,  I’m  sure  with  two  sisters  and  a mother in your home and no other male figure, that you  must  have  tried  a  pair  on  at  some  time,  just playing around with your sisters?”

 

“No,  actually  I  never  did.  I  never  once  had  the urge to even be curious, other than wondering how anyone could walk in those items of torture to their
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legs and feet. I can’t even imagine wanting to wear something that causes that much pain,” he said.

 

“Oh come now, are you really going to sit there and try and tell me that when you see a pretty lady walk  by  wearing  high  heels  that  stretch  her  leg muscles out, you don’t think that it’s sexy?” Maria asked with a knowing smile.

 

“Well I guess but that’s on a lady, not a guy. Even at  that  I  still  say  that  high  heels  are  not  sensible footwear,” Gene said.

 

“Well, it’s really a moot point, my little darling, because starting today and every day from morning until night, you’ll be wearing them. That’s per Mis- tress’ orders as after your training is complete and you assume your duties as personal secretary, they will be  part of your required  attire. Just to make sure  that  you  comply  with  these  orders,  you  can see that these lovely pumps with the 3” heels have a strap that goes over the top of your foot and locks on the other side. I have the key to unlock them,” Maria said. With that, she knelt down and put a lit- tle nylon footie on him. Then his foot slipped right into  the  shoe  and  Maria  locked  the  strap  so  he couldn’t get his foot out.

 

“Now as for clothing, you will wear this simple cotton  shirt  dress.  I know  that  it’s  really  plain  but its purpose is just to cover you up these first weeks and  provide  some  modesty,  plus  you’ll  get  to  see how it’s going to feel to wear a stylish dress or skirt in  time.  Turn  around,  honey,  and  look  in  the  mir-
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ror. Do you know how to put your hair up in a high ponytail at the back of your head?” she asked.

 

“Not really I’ve watched my sisters do it to each other but I never really paid attention,” he said.

 

“OK, then watch closely as you’re going to do this every morning until told otherwise.” Maria brushed his long hair down over and over until it showed its shine.  Then  she  brushed  and  pulled  it  back  and gathered it in her left hand and put a rubber band around  it.  Then  she  twisted  the  band  and  pulled the hair through, then fanned it out in  back.

 

Next she helped Gene to his feet and guided him around the room one short step at a time. Around and around they went. She told him to take small mincing steps and put the ball of the foot down at the same time as the heel. Then instructed to him that if he swayed his hips and kept his elbows in and  moved  his  arms  forward  and  back,  it  would help his balance. They kept this up for the better part  of  an  hour  until  Gene  could  make  one  lap around the room without Maria’s help.

 

Maria looked at her watch and said they had to go down to breakfast now. “So Jenette, here is your list for this first week. Be sure to memorize it and follow it to the letter.”
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The list read:

 

Morning toilet, wash thoroughly and moistur- ize face

 

Apply your lipstick 

 

Fix hair in pony tail

 

Put on heels and lock them in place 

 

Put on your shirt dress

 

Breakfast 

 

Begin lessons

 

***

 

After a healthy but skimpy breakfast, Maria took him to Dr. Anna’s clinic. Gene instantly became nervous as soon as he saw where they were headed.

 

“Good  morning,  Jeanette,  you  are  here  because your  mistress  wanted  you  to  have  your  ears pierced. Don’t worry, dear, it doesn’t hurt. I’ve done hundreds of them. Come and sit right here, honey.”

 

Dr.  Anna  sprayed  something  cold  onto  his  ears, waited  a  little  while,  then  produced  a  type  of  gun with a gold stud loaded in it. First she marked each ear so they lined up evenly, then put the nose of the gun  on  the  dot  and  squeezed  the  trigger.  “POP!” went the gun. Then she moved to the other side and “POP!” went the gun again.
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“That didn’t hurt,” he thought to himself.

 

Then  the  doctor  looked  at  him  and  added  an- other  dot  on  each  ear  about  an  inch  higher  and “POP! POP!” went the gun a third and fourth time. She  put  a  quarter-karat  diamond  stud  in  each  of the upper pierced holes.

 

Once  this  was  done,  Maria  helped  Gene  mince his  way  back  to  Mrs.  Lane’s  office.  She  knocked and heard Karen say, “Come.” Once they were in- side, she told them to have a  seat.

 

“I need to have you sign these papers, Gene. It’s for your new ID and driver’s license. I’ve decided to make some changes. I hope that by now that I don’t have to call Bruno to help you do as you’re asked,” she said

 

Gene looked at the paper on top. It was for a legal name change and he swallowed hard as he read: Application for name change from  Gene  

Whittaker  to  Elizabeth  Jean  Lane,  female,  age 17.

 

“I just feel that this will make things much eas- ier. We’ll call you Beth for short.”

 

Gene  now  knew  that  his  fate  was  in  her  hands and he just resigned himself to that fate. He slowly signed the papers. He was now legally a she by vir- tue  of  signing  them.  Maria  then  took  her  back  to her  room  where  they  spent  the  day  and  the  next several days thereafter practicing walking in  heels,
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learning to sit down and get up in a ladylike man- ner. It was exhausting spending almost all of her waking  hours  trying  to  learn  these  new  manner- isms which were such a change from the ones that she’d learned the past 17 years as a boy.

 

Maria  taught  Beth  how  to  stoop  down  to  pick something  up,  how  to  cross  her  legs  either  at  the knees  or  by  crossing  his  ankles  and  turning  her legs  to  one  side.  Then  Maria  had  him  walking around  the  room  with  a  book  on  his  head,  shoul- ders back and head up. Each time the book fell, she would swat Elizabeth on the rear end with a cane.

 

By the end of the second week, Elizabeth was do- ing  a  very  good  job  of  walking  without  losing  the book from  her head. At the  start of the  third week Maria  took  Beth  back  to  her  room  after  breakfast and  added  one  more  new  thing  to  her  burgeoning femininity.  They  were  joined  by  Sue-Lee  who brought with her a cart with all kinds of nail prod- ucts.

 

Sue  took  time  prepping  Beth’s  fingernails  and then added acrylic nails onto her natural nails. She then  had  her  put  them  under  the  drier  and  when  the  timer  went  off  signaling  they  were  done,  she filed  them  to  nice  ovals  which  she  then  painted them a bright red to match her now always present red lips. As the polish dried, Sue next did her toe- nails to match.

 

Beth  was  getting  used  to  the  routine  and  the feminizing of her body as it slowly grew on her but
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she wasn’t aware of the mental changes slowly tak- ing place as she was becoming more and more fem- inine in her thoughts and actions with each pass- ing day. It showed in the way she walked; she had learned that, wearing three-inch heels, it was much better to take small mincing steps and to rotate her hips,  which  unbeknownst  to  her  were  growing more  rounded  and  fuller  each  passing  day.  Beth also wasn’t aware of the feminine way that she kept her elbows in close to her body and held her arms out and wrists limp as she used them for balance as she walked.

 

Week Three was filled morning until night with practice  and  more  practice.  Maria  really  put  the poor girl through her paces. More and more, she was ordered to do things for herself. Picking out her own clothes and making sure that they matched, applying her makeup and taking it off only to start all  over  again  until  it  was  near  perfect.  She  was never without her high heel shoes except for bath- ing and sleeping. Maria even had her practice in some 4” heels. There was also practice with short- hand and other office duties. Beth had very few mo- ments to rest. Only on very rare occasions  when she’d performed flawlessly would Maria give her a break to go out to the big pool and swim and lay in the sun for a short while. Beth loved the pool but hated the swimwear she was given to wear. She felt like she was naked in the tiny two-piece swimsuits.

 

Yes, those first several weeks were tedious and grueling in her transformation. There were lessons
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in feminine behavior, posture, makeup, hair care and  styling;  classes  in  clothing  and  styles,  plus mannerisms  and  deportment,  all  while  wearing those high heels. Over and over again, Beth was coached on things a lady never does or the things a lady must always do. She was drilled over and over until  she  began  to  act  and  behave  in  a  feminine manner without even thinking about it. Slowly but surely she was being groomed and changed into an ultra-feminine being.

 

A couple of times during these grueling training exercises when she was just falling down tired and didn’t think she could go on or complete a task or assignment,  Bruno  had  to  be  called  in.  It  didn’t take long for her to find her second wind and get go- ing with a  forced smile and some  feigned enthusi- asm.  She  knew  that  she  didn’t  want  to  mess  with Bruno  and  his  means  of  discipline  under  any  cir- cumstances.  She  was  actually  doing  much  better than  they  had  hoped  for  at  this  stage  in  her  trans- formation. She was instinctively more feminine al- ready than many young girls his  age.

 

At  the  end  of  the  fourth  week,  Maria  took  Beth down  to  the  clinic  for  a  follow-up  visit  with  Dr. Anna. “Why Beth, you are looking more beautiful every  time  that  I  see  you.  It’s  now  time  for  your booster  so  if  you’ll  pull  off  your  dress  and  get  up here on the table, we can begin.”

 

Beth  did  as  ordered  and  took  off  the  aforemen- tioned dress and laid back for the doctor It was just
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like the first time. Dr. Anna sprayed the numbing spray on her breasts and waited for it to do its job. The doctor then took the large syringe with the spe- cial formula in it and inserted the needle into her large nipple and slowly released the contents of the hormone mixture. She noted that not only the nip- ple  was  bigger  but  the  areola  was  much  larger around and was turning a dark blown color as well and the breast itself was beginning to show signs of swelling up. She then did the other breast and fin- ished with a booster shot in Beth’s butt, followed by a testosterone blocker. “There you go, honey. You may put your dress back on. We’re all done here for today,” the doctor said.

 

That  second  treatment  of  the  doctor’s  special breast developer was doing all it was designed to do. Beth’s breasts were becoming perky, slightly pointed up, their shape was perfect cones and they were firm as a teenaged girl’s. She was still having concerns over getting used to these new additions to her body. It seemed like they were always in the way and she now had to alter the way she did cer- tain tasks as she learned to work around the unfa- miliar protrusions now hanging on her chest. They were somewhat sore as she began a daily routine of aerobics every afternoon. These workouts were be- ginning to shape, tone, and define a very feminine and sensual body. In short there was almost no free time for Beth to sit and feel sorry for herself or think of a way to get out of this mess.
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She was kept busy from morning until night. If she wasn’t being trained in one skill or another for the job: typing, research, short hand, or looking up legal suits or old cases or laws, copying, filing or some  equally  mundane  task,  then  she  was  being brainwashed and trained in the art of becoming a female. The Lanes were thrilled with her progress as they closely watched her transformation.

 

As Beth was getting dressed, Dr. Anna pulled Maria to the side of the room. “This formula is in- credible.  Her  breasts  are  growing  in  a  beautiful conical shape and in perfect alinement to the rest of her body. She already needs to be wearing a B+ bra, or she’s going to be very sore,” she told Maria

 

Maria told Beth she’d be right back. Maria was only gone a short time and came running back into the  clinic.  “Pull  your  dress  back  off  a  minute, honey,”  she  ordered.  Maria  came  forward  with  a bag and pulled out a new Playtex “Body Language” bra.  The  bra  had  nylon  upper  cups,  with  polyester bottom cups and lining with a  nylon/spandex back and  narrow  shoulder  straps  for  support  and  were adjustable. Not that  it mattered to Beth  or that  she was really aware of the need. The bra was an ivory color.

 

Maria  also  gave  her  some  matching  high-cut briefs which she ordered him to change into right in front  of  the  doctor  and  her.  Next  she  really  threw Beth  for  a  loop.  She  took  from  the  bag  a  waist corselet and wrapped it around her  mid-section
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and  began  to  lace  it  up.  She  had  Beth  stand  in  the doorway  to  the  closet  and  reach  over  her  head  as she  started  pulling  and  pulling  until  she  drew  his already small waist in three inches. It took a while for Beth to be able to catch her breath and breathe somewhat normally.

 

Then  came  a  suspender  belt;  Maria  showed  her how to feed the straps through the legs of her pant- ies, then explained that if she needed to use the la- dies room, she could now easily just pull down the panties.

 

Next  she  unlocked  Beth’s  3”  heels  and  had  her remove them.  She then handed her a pair of nylon stockings  and  showed  her  how  to  roll  them  up, stick her toes in them, then roll them up and attach them  to  the  suspender  tabs.  Once  this  was  done, Beth’s relief was short-lived  as she  had  to  put  the heels  back  on  and  Maria  once  again  locked  them on.

 

Next she provided Beth with her first set of real clothing. She handed her a frilly white lace and silk blouse  with  pointed  collar  and  buttons  up  the  back. She helped him into the blouse and  buttoned it  up  the  back.  Then  came  a  straight  short  black skirt  that  zipped  and  buttoned  in  the  back.  The skirt  was  tight  fitting  and  came  down  to  mid-calf. She  gave  her  a  wide  patent  leather  belt  that  was only  for  show  as  the  skirt  held  itself  to  her  very small waistline.
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Maria brushed out Beth’s long thick beautiful hair and combed it down the middle, then took sev- eral stands of hair on each side and braided them and  pulled  them  around  her  head  and  secured them where they joined together. Maria then called Nicole who came within moments, bringing with her a makeup case.

 

Nicole  looked  Beth  over,  held  up  a  few  color cards to her face and went to work. She spotted a base/concealer  on  in  several  places,  then  used  a brush to blend it in. She plucked several hairs from Beth’s brows, creating a thinner arch. She used a pencil to darken them, then  worked on  the eyes, using a black eyeliner on top and bottom lids that made  her  blue  eyes  sparkle.  She  used  several shades of eyeshadow with light blue and browns. This  still  all  felt so  strange  to  Beth  as  she  could both  smell  and  taste  the  makeup  she  was  being forced to wear.

 

Next  Nicole  used  mascara  to  darken  and  make her eyelashes look longer. “One last thing and you’ll be ready, honey,” Maria said. “Dr. Ann, I know that Beth’s voice isn’t very masculine but just to be on the  safe  side,  would  you  please  use  some  of  your special spray to make it more  feminine?”

 

The doctor got the spray, approached Beth and asked her to open wide and stick her tongue out. As she did as told, the doctor sprayed two quick blasts from the can. It tasted awful and made her tongue and throat become instantly numb. “It will wear off
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soon and you won’t even know the difference,” the doctor said.

 

Then the big surprise. “You, my beautiful young lady, are going out to dinner with your adopted par- ents slash bosses. This is a reward for all your hard work and willingness to do what’s been asked of you. Make no mistake, you will be on your best be- havior or you’ll answer to Bruno when you return. You will demonstrate the manors and ladylike eti- quette that you’ve learned these past weeks.

 

“Remember  you  are  under  signed  contract  for the next several years so don’t try anything foolish like calling out for help. Mr. and Mrs. Lane came up with the idea to reward you with a special outing, so don’t blow it. This could get you up and out to your job  faster  if  you  show  them  your  best  side.  Then you’d get to see the world, traveling with Mr. Lane to big meetings and such,” Maria told  her.

 

Maria then walked her into the main living room of the big house. Karen Lane was sitting there wait- ing. “Oh my! Maria said you were coming along very nicely but I had no idea that you’d look this good so fast.  You  really  are  a  beautiful  young  lady,  Eliza- beth,” she said.

 

***

 

Just  then  Mr.  Lane  entered  the  room  and  was stunned  to  see  what  a  knockout  Beth  was.  She looked every bit the professional young lady that
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Karen  said  she  would  be.  Her  hair  was  shiny  and feminine,  her  makeup  was  flawless  and  her  lips drew your eyes to them immediately. Their full red Cupid’s bow shape begged to be kissed. Her cloth- ing and physical appearance was indeed feminine.

 

“Wow! You look amazing, Beth, it looks like you may be coming to work sooner than we first antici- pated.  Our  Maria  and  her  team  have  done  a  very fine job of helping you to become quite the little lady in a relatively short time. Do you think that  maybe you were really a girl all along just waiting to blos- som?” he said.

 

“Pardon my saying so, Mister Lane, but we still have a ways to go in making Miss Elizabeth a more natural  woman.  She  still  needs  to  prove  that  her abilities in her office duties are up to par. We know that  she  is  exceptional  with  computers  and  typing but  she’ll  need  to  brush  up  on  her  short    hand. She’s  a  smart  young  lady  and  will  pick  up  those other  skills  very  fast  once  she’s  in  the  office  and gets settled in,” Maria said.

 

“I’m standing right  here in front of  you  people. Doesn’t anyone care about what I might want? You can bet your last dollar that given the chance, I’d be out  of  these  clothes  and  out  of  here  as  fast  as  my now  hairless  legs  could  take  me,”  she  thought  to herself.

 

“I’m  sure  that  she  will,  Maria.  Thank  you,  that will be all for now. Shall we get going now, ladies? We do  have a reservation at a very top-of-the-line
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restaurant. They are always busy and wait for no one,” Mr. Lane said.

 

As they started for the car, both Gary and Karen Lane were in awe of the fact that Beth was walking in these 3” heels like she’d been wearing them all of her life. Beth’s hips swayed in a rather sexy, femi- nine way. Her elbows were in at her side and her arms  and  hands  moved  to  keep  her  balance  and her  wrist  were  limp  like  a  natural  women.  Gary held the rear door for Beth and she entered in a la- dylike  manner,  setting  her  rear  end  in  first,  then swinging her legs in.

 

As they drove away, Karen asked Beth, “How are you adjusting, dear? You do everything so naturally that I can’t help but think that maybe you are start- ing  to  enjoy  this  adventure  just  a  little  bit  more than you imagined that you  might.”

 

“May I be honest and speak freely, Ma’am?” Beth asked.

 

“Yes please do, sweetie,” Karen  replied.

 

“I wanted so badly to tell you how miserable I am pretending to be a girl but lately I’m feeling mostly confused.  On  the  one  hand  I  don’t  want  to  be  a woman  but  on  the  other  I  feel  all  emotional  and can’t  help  but  like  the  feeling  of  these  soft  silky clothes and how I look. Then the very next minute I’m  mad  that  you  not  only  did  this  to  me  but  you tricked me into it. Then I stop and think how this is
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helping Mom and sisters out. I’m just one big emo- tional mess,” she told Karen.

 

“Don’t  worry,  honey,  you  are  just  experiencing your new raging hormones. Things will settle down soon  and  balance  out.  You  are  doing  just  fine  and will soon be working in your new job, a job I might add where you’ll be making more money than most anyone  your  age.  In  these  times  of  tough  unem- ployment, you will have the satisfaction of knowing that  you  are  providing  financial  security  for  your family.

 

“So what if your business attire is a little differ- ent  from  some  other’s.  I  mean,  just  look  at  you, sweetie. Do you think that you could work in a dirty old factory, or out in the cold at some dead end job? I don’t think so and it would be a waste to have you even  try  when  you  have  the  body  and  looks  and brains to do so much better,” Karen  said.

 

As they pulled up to the restaurant , doors were opened  by  a  couple  of  very  handsomely  dressed young men. They helped the ladies out of the car by offering a hand. Beth blushed and took the offered hand with her perfect red tipped fingernailed hand. Mr. Lane stepped out, came around the car and of- fered an arm to each of the ladies and they went in- side.

 

They were shown to their table and were quickly attended  to.  Their  server  took  their  drink  orders and was off to get them. Beth had never been in a fancy restaurant like this in her life. It seemed the
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servers  and  waiters  couldn’t  do  enough  for  them. While they waited for their main course, Mrs. Lane excused  herself  to  go  to  the  ladies  room.  She  told Beth to join her.

 

This being her first time in a women’s rest room in public, she was nervous and unsure of her every move. She used a stall, then washed her hands. Ka- ren  told  her  to  freshen  her  lipstick  and  she  did  so with  a  shaky  hand.  As  they  started  back  to  their seats, Beth suddenly recognized one of the boys in her class bussing tables. His name was Steve Hart. Steve looked at her and she was sure that he knew who she was but he passed by and said, “Good eve- ning, ladies. I hope your meals will be to your satis- faction.”

 

“Beth,  you  looked  like  you  know  that  young man,” Karen said.

 

“Yes Ma’am, he was in a couple of my classes at school. I thought for sure that he knew who I was,” Beth answered.

 

“I don’t think that, that is the case at all. He was just seeing a very pretty young women and from the look in his eyes, I’d say that he had a case of the in- stant hots for you, as you young people  say.”

 

They  returned  to  their  table  just  as  the  main course  was  being  served.  It  was  one  of  the  best meals  Beth  had  ever  tasted.  The  steak  seemed  to melt  in  her  mouth.  Everything  seemed  fancy  but was excellent. With her waist pulled in, she could-
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n’t eat that much before becoming full. Then Steve arrived again that came to clear away their dishes.

 

“Are you finished with that plate, Miss,” he asked Beth and looked at her with longing eyes, knowing that she was out of his league. “Must be nice being born  into  a  rich  family  like  hers,”  he  thought.  “It doesn’t take a genius to see that she is a classy girl of privilege just looking at the way she dresses. Man I’d love to get to know her. There sits a perfect 10 right there. I’d love to press my lips to those beauti- ful perfect full red lips.”

 

“Was  there  something  that  you  wanted,  young man?” Karen asked as he didn’t seem to be able to move from his spot.

 

Steve  snapped  out  of his trance and apologized. “No Ma’am, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to stare, it’s just  that  your  daughter  is  very  beautiful  and  I couldn’t help but look at her. Again I apologize,” he told  Karen  and  took  his  leave  with  his  cheeks  on fire before stumbling, dropping and breaking a cou- ple of dishes.

 

“Wow, I guess that we are going to have to keep an eye on our little girl, Daddy. She seems to have caught the eye of many of the men here tonight. She is going to be a real heartbreaker,” Karen said.

 

Beth  could  only  blush  and  turn  red  over  the whole  incident.  “Please,  Mrs.  Lane,  I’m  not  into boys in any way, shape or form,” Beth said.
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“Elizabeth,  you  are  to  address  me  as  Mother  or Mom and to Gary as Daddy whenever we are out in public.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  think  that  should  be how you address us at anytime,” Karen said.

 

“Yes Ma’am…I mean Mother,” Beth answered as requested.

 

Once  they  finished  their  meal,  Daddy  retrieved their  car  and  they  were  on  their  way  home  when Karen asked, “Beth, what did you think of your first outing as the new you? I thought that you handled yourself  very  well and l was proud  of  you,  as  you looked and acted like the perfect little lady that we expect you to become,” she said.

 

“Well,  I  was  so  afraid  that  someone  would  see through  my  disguise  at  first  but  it  seems  that  ev- eryone just saw me as the girl that I’m pretending to be. I even fooled Steve, the boy from school as he didn’t recognize me right before his eyes. I’ve never been  in  a  restaurant  like  that  before  either,  where people treat you like you are royalty or something. It  was  an  experience  I  won’t  soon  forget.  I  didn’t know that places like that existed, where people get all dressed up fancy to go eat. Plus the food was re- ally unbelievably good. I guess if I’m honest I have to admit that it made me feel kind of good, knowing that  some  people  thought  that  I  looked  good.  No one ever noticed me at all when I was just Gene,” Beth said.

 

“Honey,  it  was  not  that  people  thought  you looked good, they saw a beautiful young woman
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who is beginning to blossom. You, my pet, are gor- geous. As for you thinking that you are pretending to be a girl, well, that just isn’t so. The moment that your  Momma  showed  me  the  pictures  of  you  and said  you  needed  a  job,  I  saw  in  you  a  beautiful young woman just bursting to get out. I knew then that you were just the girl to fill our lives with  joy and also be the girl Daddy needed at work to fill the job. So you don’t have to pretend. You were born to be a young lady of style and grace,” Karen told her.

 

Back  at  home,  Maria  couldn’t  wait  to  ask  Beth how  the  night  went.  “I  guess  it  went  alright.  The restaurant  was  amazing,  the  way  they  fell  over themselves waiting on us. The food was really great and even though I was nervous, I think that I must have passed as no one tried to throw me out,” Beth smiled.

 

Just  then  Karen  walked  in  the  door  and  heard Beth’s  reply.  “Don’t  be  so  modest,  Beth.  What Maria  really  wanted  to  know  is  how  you  felt  and how  you were  received by  others.  Well  let me  tell you, Maria, our little girl here turned every head in the  whole  place,  young  and  old,  male  and  even some females. She lit the place up with her cute lit- tle  smile  and  her  grace  and  poise.  She’s  a  natural through  and  through  although  I  must  say  that  you were instrumental in helping her bring out her fem- inine persona to its fullest. So you deserve credit as well and you will be rewarded soon,” Karen said.
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Maria helped Beth prepare for bed as Beth went through her nightly ritual of removing her makeup, then  using  her  moisturizing  cream.  She  brushed her  snow  white  teeth  and  put  on  one  of  her  many silky nightgowns. She laid in bed for a while. going over and over in her mind the special night out. She secretly admitted to herself that even though it was scary  going  out  in  public  for  the  first  time  as  a woman, it was also very exciting at the same time.

 

She couldn’t deny the fact that she liked the feel- ings  she  got  when  the  men  looked  at  her  all  night long. They tried to hide the fact that they were look- ing  but  she  would  catch  them  staring,  causing  them  to  look  away.  Finally  fatigue  overcame  her and she slept peacefully and dreamt of Steve hold- ing her tight and kissing her  softly.

 

The  next  morning.  Karen  came  into  the  kitchen and found Beth having her breakfast. She poured a cup of coffee and joined her. “You’ve done so well that I’ve decided that you may call your Mother as a reward for the outstanding progress you’ve made in such a short time,  Dear.

 

Bruno  came  over  and  sat  right  beside  Beth  as Karen reminded her, “This is a privilege so please don’t ruin it by saying or doing something foolish. If you’d like this type of reward to continue, you’ll be very careful what you tell your other Mom. I would- n’t  want  to  ruin  the  moment  by  having  to  have Bruno  reprimand  you  and  I  know  that  you  know what I mean,” Karen told her
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Of late Beth had a good relationship with Bruno; he was a big teddy bear once you really got to know him. She wasn’t terrified by him like she was at first but she did have a healthy respect for him and had no doubt that he would carry out any and all orders or punishment that Mrs. Lane gave him. “Thank you, Mom. I won’t let you down,” Beth replied.

 

Karen  called  June’s  new  cell  number  and handed the  phone to Beth. “Hello  Mother, it’s me Be…uh, Gene. Yes, I’m doing fine and I miss you and the girls terribly. Oh Mother, it’s unbelievable all  the  new  things  that  I’m  learning.  I’ve  learned about the law in a big corporation and many of the facets  of  working  in  a  major  firm.  Yes  the  Lanes have  been wonderful; they’ve  gone above and be- yond taking care of my every need. You were so very right, Momma, about this being a life-changing ex- perience.  It  has  already  had  profound  changes.  I see the world now from a completely different pro- spective. What? Oh Momma, that’s wonderful. I’m so glad that you’ve been able to work fewer hours and  spend  more  time  at  home  with  the  girls  now that I’m able to help support  you.”

 

“Well Momma, I’d better get going now. I love you and Jackie  and Julie.  Give  everyone  a big  hug  and  a kiss for me,” Beth said. “No Momma, I’m fine. Re- ally I  am. I  know my voice sounds higher, Momma, but  don’t  worry.  It’s  probably  just  the  phone  line making it seem that  way.”

 

Page - 55

THE SUMMER JOB 1 BY B C

 

“Don’t hang up, honey, I’d like to speak with your Mother,” Karen said.

 

“Mom, please hold a moment, Mrs. Lane would like to speak to you. I’ll say bye for now and I hope to talk again soon and maybe even see  you  soon,” Beth said and handed the phone to Karen.

 

“Hello June, Be…Gene is a darling and smart as a whip. We just adore her, I mean him. The training is a snap for him and we’ve accelerated the training period.  He’s way ahead of schedule. It seems that there  isn’t  anything  he  can’t  adjust  to  or  handle with  ease  and  confidence.  He’s  grown  and  devel- oped  in  so  many  ways  in  such  a  short  time  that  I dare say in a couple of weeks you won’t even recog- nize him. Yes, as a matter of fact, he’s done so well that I believe Gary is going to start taking him into the  office  this  next  week and  get  her,  I  mean  him, started in his new  career.

 

“No  dear,  I  can  assure  you  that  Gene  doesn’t need a thing as all of his needs are being taken care of. For goodness’ sake, he’s even had my best maid taking care of his every need. Maria has been like a handmaiden  to  Gene,  helping  him  day  and  night. Well that’s about it for now, dear. You take care and we’ll  be  in  touch  soon.  Good  bye,”  she  said  and hung up.

 

The next afternoon, Karen Lane had Beth come into the family room and sit with her. “Elizabeth honey, we are so very proud of you and the unbe- lievable progress that you’ve made in such a short
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period of time. Honey,  believe me when I tell you that  you  are  already  more  feminine  in  just  these few  months  gone  by  then  some  natural  born women  are  in  a  whole  lifetime.  It’s  time  we  pro- moted  you.  You’ll  be  dealing  with  people  in  and around the office on a daily  basis.

 

“You must be comfortable with other people, so starting  tonight  and  continuing  until  we  feel  that you are comfortable, you will be having a series of dates.  You’ll  be  going  out  to  dinners,  operas,  live theater,  formal  dances  and  maybe  rides  in  the country or picnics in the park. We will arrange for your  partners  for  these  dates  to  start  with.  Some will be friends of Daddy’s and mine and some with be people from work that we trust and will treat you like a lady.

 

“You  will  have  nothing  to  fear  and  you  will  be treated  like  a  young  woman  at  all  times.  The  pur- pose of these dates to hone your feminine persona. These dates will not be told of your little secret so unless you tell them yourself, it will remain your se- cret,” Karen explained in a calm and normal voice and tone as if they were talking about what to have for dinner.

 

“You mean that you want me to date men?” Beth asked.

 

“Why of course, sweetheart. Would you normally date another woman? There is nothing for you to worry about and once again, this is part of prepar- ing you for working in a highly important job as
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personal  secretary.  I  know  beyond  a  doubt  that anyone who sees you will believe that you are just what  you  appear  to  be,  a  successful  and  beautiful, classy  young  woman.  You,  Beth,  are  the  only  one who doesn’t see this. So these dates will hopefully give  you  that  confidence  in  yourself,”  Karen  told her.

 

Beth’s  mind  was  spinning  as  she  tried  to  put things in perspective. “The Lanes have been trying to  change  my  life  with  all  these  lessons  in  charm, personal hygiene, dance, makeup along with secre- tarial  training  and  all  the  other    lessons    and classes. The results are that I’ve been so immersed in being a young lady that it’s made this my reality.

 

“Up  until  my  14th    week,  all  my  activities  were with  Maria,  the  Lanes,  the  doctor  or  my  personal salon  ladies  who  constantly  teased  me  about  boys and  dating.  I  was  glad  that  I  didn’t  have  to  worry about boys. The idea of being on a real date was ex- tremely frightening and I could not sort out my feel- ings. Was I was more afraid of dating a girl or more afraid as a boy living full-time and now dating as a girl?” she wondered.

 

The  remainder  of  the  afternoon  Beth  had  her nails  done  and  then  Maria  helped  her  bathe  and did her hair and makeup. She put her hair up in a very sophisticated style. Then Beth dressed in the sexiest lingerie which molded to her body like a sec- ond  skin.  Her  silk  bra  and  panties  were  Passion Pink and Maria helped hide her un ladylike  parts
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by  pushing  his  now  small  testicles  up  into  their cavity. Then she pulled his penis back, put a piece of  surgical  tape  on  it,  then  pulled  the  panties  up tight. She then slid onto her a matching garter belt with  six  tabs  and  fed  the  tabs  down  through  her panties  and  out  the  leg  openings.  She  pulled  the dark  nylons  up  her  now  shapely  and  hairless  legs and attached them to the  tabs.  Next Maria  had her slip her feet, which had been reduced in size, into a pair of white 4” pumps.

 

Tonight’s  outfit  was  a  form-fitting  sleeveless sheath dress which had princess seams and darts and  came  to  rest  a  couple  of  inches  above  her knees. It also had a hidden back zipper with back slit in a snow white. The dress came with a match- ing exquisitely tailored lightweight jacket also in white.

 

Beth  wore  a  single  row  of  white  pearls  with matching  dangle  pearl  drop  earrings.  She  wore  a feminine  gold  watch  on  her  left  wrist  and  gold bracelet on her right. Her makeup was a work of art as she’d learned her lessons very well. She turned and faced the  large  vanity mirror and saw  that  her hair  was  perfect  and  that  the  white  dress  and  jacket  highlighted  her  beautiful  bronze  suntanned skin. The  hour in the morning and again in the af- ternoon  of laying  by the  pool  that  past week  or so had  created  a  wonderful  tan.  Her  beautiful  full, moist,  and  bright  red  lips  matched  her  nails.  In short,  Beth  now  looked  as  though  she’d  just stepped off the cover of Glamour magazine.
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“Elizabeth  honey,  your  date  is  here,”  Karen called up to her. Beth immediately tensed up, with her stomach in knots.

 

“Maria…please. I’m not ready for this yet. Could- n’t you tell them that I’m not feeling well all of a sudden?” Beth pleaded.

 

“Come now, Beth. Pull yourself together. This re- ally is no big deal. You look fantastic and the Lanes have promised you that your date will be a gentle- man,  so  just  relax  and  enjoy  the  night  out,”  Maria said. “Come now. I know that you don’t want Bruno to hand  deliver you  to your  date,” she said with a little laugh.

 

Beth’s date for tonight was Jim Kingston, a good friend  of  the  family.  Jim  was  25  years  old,  stood 6’2”  tall  and  was  really  built.  He  was  ruggedly handsome and had dark hair and eyes. Both sighed a  big  sigh  of  relief  as  they  saw  each  other  for  the first  time.  Then  as  they  got  closer,  each  of  their hearts  picked  up  a  full  beat.  Jim’s  because  Beth was  a  knockout  beauty,  Beth’s  because  she  was still very nervous. They eyed each other, pleased at what  they  saw.  Jim  was  dressed  in  a  nice  suit  and was carrying flowers, which he held out to  Beth.

 

“Thank  you,”  she  said  and  blushed,  not  being used  to  this  very  unfamiliar  situation  of  being  the date of a handsome young man.

 

As Gene he’d only had a handful of dates in his young life, yet somehow this seemed right due to
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months of being flooded with feminine lifestyle les- sons and social reinforcement. She felt like a girl in all  ways  but,  one  and  looking  at  Jim  was  sending feelings  that  she  was  not  used  to  at  all.  Goose bumps  ran  up  her  spine  and  made  her  feel  a  little giddy.

 

“Jim, I’d like you to meet our daughter, by adop- tion, Elizabeth Lane. She is our pride and joy and I know that you’ll take very good care of her tonight. Beth, this is Jim Kingston, your escort and date for the  dinner and  dance tonight at  the  country club.  I know that you two will have a great  time.”

 

“I’m very  pleased to meet you,  Beth. Gary said that you were a  very pretty young woman but that doesn’t  do  you  justice  now  that  I’m  seeing  you  in person. I can see that I’ll be the proudest guy there tonight,”  Jim  said,  stepping  forward  and  offering his hand.

 

“I’m pleased to meet you as well, Mr. Kingston,” Beth  said,  placing  her  dainty  little  hand  in  his  big strong hand.

 

“It’s Jim. Please call me Jim,” he said. “If all is well with you folks, we should be on our way as our reservation is for 7:00 pm” he said and then added, “Please don’t worry, I’ll take good care of Beth and I’ll have her home at a decent hour. Beth...” he said, offering  her  his  arm.  She  nervously  picked  up  her clutch  purse  and  put  her  left  arm  through  Jim’s  and they walked out.
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Karen watched them walk side-by-side as Beth’s heels  made  that  click-click  sound  on  the  driveway all  the  way  out  to  his  car.  She  watched  as  he opened the door for her and waited until she swung her  gorgeous  long  legs  inside  before  closing  it again.  Jim  walked  around  the  car  to  his  side,  un- able to suppress the big grin on his face from ear to ear. The sweet aroma of her wonderful perfume was still stimulating his senses.

 

They  drove  off  to  the  Country  Club,  and  Jim broke  the  ice.  “The  Lanes  are  really  nice  people. They are long-time family friends. I was in college when  their  daughter  was  killed  and  I  can  only imagine the joy that you have brought to their lives. They both speak very highly of you and I know from talking with Karen that they love you a lot. I under- stand  that  you’ll  soon  be  coming  to  work  at  the company’s main office, is that right?” he  asked

 

“Yes, that has been the plan since we first were brought  together  some  months  ago.  The  Lanes have  been  very  generous  people  and  have  treated me like I was their very own little princess,” Beth of- fered.

 

“May I ask what happened to your parents with- out being too personal?” he asked.

 

“It’s  a  long  story.  My  Mom  and  Karen  went  to school together and were close friends. My Dad left Mom, my two sisters, and me years ago, creating a real  hardship  for  my  Mom  financially.  This  past, summer  Mom  and  Karen  ran  into  each  other  by
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chance  and  reconnected.  Karen  told  Mom  that Gary was really looking for a private secretary and hadn’t had any luck finding one he was comfortable with. We all got together and after several meetings I was offered the job.

 

I know that  this sounds strange  but they offered my  mom  a  very  good  contract  for  my  services  to come to work for them, which provided financial se- curity for her and my two sisters, with one very firm demand.  I  was  to  let  them  adopt  me  for  a  deter- mined amount of time and legally change my name to Lane. I guess it filled their sorrow for the loss of their own daughter,” she said.

 

“Wow. That has to be hard on your mother and you too,” Jim offered sincerely.

 

“Well, yes, it really was at first but knowing that I was able to do this for my mom and sisters who, as I said,  really  had  it  rough  the  last  several  years, made me come to appreciate the Lanes for the op- portunity to do this for both families. Karen prom- ised that I’ll be able to see my mom from time to time as soon as I finish my training and begin work- ing.”

 

She didn’t mention that she didn’t have a say in any of this as Karen tricked both her Mom and her into  this  whole  deal  from  the  beginning.  She  also didn’t say that things were starting to look up, get- ting to live a lifestyle she’d never known existed and spending with a very handsome  man.
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“You are really something, Miss Elizabeth Lane, a  charitable  heart,  good  person,  smart  young woman  and  beautiful  to  boot.  I’m  honored  to  be your date for the evening,” Jim said.

 

That caused her to blush and say, “Thank  you. You’re too kind.”

 

As they walked into the club, her arm draped in his again, she was still somewhat unused to draw- ing  attention.  For  a  moment  she  turned  a  little flush as she realized that many eyes were staring at her. Jim felt her tighten her grip on his arm.

 

“Relax,  they  are  just  looking  at  the  most  gor- geous woman in the whole place and wishing that they were me,” he said.

 

That made her feel just a little bit better and she did begin to relax. She squeezed his arm and said, “Thank you, you seem to know just what to say to make me glad I’m here with you.”

 

Dinner was an event. The food, once again, was out of this world and was a real treat to her, being unused to this lifestyle. She was very careful to be dainty and feminine in her every move and action. She didn’t often have wine and it seemed to be go- ing  to  her  head.  She  also  was  beginning  to  let  her guard  down  and  really  enjoy  the  conversation  be- tween herself and Jim.

 

She should have guessed it but Jim also worked for Gary’s company and was in charge of the ware-
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house. She learned that he’d played college football at State and blew out a knee his senior year, ending his hopes of playing beyond college. He still played on a softball team, at the school in pickup basket- ball and was an excellent golfer. He asked Beth if she liked sports and she told him she loved football but never played and he laughed, saying he hoped not as he’d hate to see her beautiful body hurt or broken.  She also said she  would love to learn to play golf and he promised to take her someday.

 

***

 

After  dinner  and  dessert,  Jim  stood  and  offered his  hand.  She  was  afraid  he  wanted  to  leave,  not being  experienced  enough  in  the  world  of  dating but  as  she  took  his  hand,  he  escorted  her  onto  the dance floor.  It still felt strange  dancing  backwards taking  the  ladies  role  but  as  Jim  pulled  her  close with  his  huge  muscular  arms,  she  molded  into  his firm body.

 

They swayed to the slow beat of the music. Then, without  realizing  it,  she  found  both  her  arms around his neck. She looked up into his handsome face  and  made  eye  contact.  Jim  read  this  as  her wanting a kiss so he lowered his head to hers. Be- fore  she  realized  what  was  happening,  she  was raised up on her toes and their lips met softly. Beth tried not to act shocked and lowered herself back down on her feet. Even with the 3” heels, her head only came  up to his chest. Jim grinned  and  held her tight as they danced and danced.
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Beth  had  so  many  thoughts  and  feeling  rushing through  her  brain.  She  couldn’t  deny  she  was  en- joying this night. It felt good to be held and wanted but she still hung onto the last threads of her male thoughts in the back of her mind. “You just kissed a  man,”  she  thought.  Even  so  she  couldn’t  help feeling  comfortable  in  his  arms.  It  was  a  dream night to remember.

 

When it finally ended, they drove home in si- lence. She’d moved over and rested her head on Jim’s shoulder. Once home, Jim, still the gentle- man, opened her door and walked her porch. He’d been told what would be expected of him on this date ahead of time. But now it was his pleasure de- ciding how to end the date.

 

Beth thanked him for a wonderful evening and turned to go inside but before she could, he pulled her close and bent to kiss her for the second time that night. He held the kiss until she thought she’d faint. Again her arms were around his neck to keep her balance.

 

“I’d love to call on you again sometime, Beth,” he said.

 

As  she  struggled  to  regain  her  breath  and  com- posure, she said, “I’d like that too, Jim.”

 

She kissed him quickly and went into the house. She  stood  with  her  back  to  the  door  for  a  minute, thinking, “That didn’t feel as weird as I thought it might. I actually liked it. I mean, why fight it? I’m
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really more girl now than I ever was a real boy any- way. I didn’t ask for any of this or cause it either. Plus kissing him like that made me feel things I’d never felt before or even dreamt of.”

 

Suddenly Beth jumped as she didn’t realize that Karen  was  standing  right  there  in  the  doorway  to the living room across from her. “Well, judging from that goodnight kiss I’d say that the night turned out to  be  a  much  nicer  experience  than  you  thought  it might be? I guess I don’t really have to ask if you had a good time and enjoyed the night, now do I?” Karen said, “I do hope that you were a proper young lady though.”

 

“Yes, thank you, Mother. It was a wonderful eve- ning and Jim was a perfect gentleman all night. The dinner  was  to  die  for  and  we  danced  and  talked. Jim had a way of making me feel comfortable and at ease with him. Once I got over the momentary fear of being out as a woman, the date was a very enjoy- able experience,” Beth said.”

 

“So you did dance then. How was it with a male partner instead of with Maria?” Karen  asked.

 

“Yes, Mother, we did and quite often too. After dinner,  Jim  insisted  that  we  get  up  and  dance.  I was  nervous  and  tried  to  decline  but  he  gently pulled  me  to  my  feet  and  led  me  onto  the  dance floor.  I  felt  awkward  and  unsure  of  myself  at  first but as Jim was an excellent dancer himself and he held me tight, it became very easy to follow him. Af- ter  a  bit  I  just  got  caught  up  and  lost  in  the  music
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and  I  really  began  to  have  fun.  A  couple  of  other gentlemen  cut  in  and  danced  with  me  too.  I  was embarrassed  at  first  but  Jim  said  that  I  should  just have fun and enjoy myself and that he was proud to let everyone else there see me and have them know that I was with him,” Beth told  Karen.

 

“Well,  that’s  very  good  and  it  was  just  the  re- sponse that I was hoping for. How did it make you feel  kissing  a  real  man  for  the  first  time?”  Karen asked.

 

Beth’s  cheeks  turned  red  as  she  thought  about her answer. “The truth is, Mother,  by the time  we eventually kissed, I was actually feeling quite femi- nine  and  I  didn’t  even  think  about  it.  I  just  know that no one had ever kissed me like that, I mean in a romantic kind of way. I’d be lying if I said it didn’t feel good and make me feel like a real woman for the very  first  time.  Jim  is  a  very  strong  man  and  he made me feel safe in his  arms.”

 

“Well, honey, I’m very pleased and happy for you. I think that you are ready to start working in the of- fice this week. You’ve come a very long way in a short period of time and I’m pleased with your prog- ress. I know that you will do just fine but I’d be re- miss if I didn’t say that you’ll be working at first on a trial basis. Please don’t let me down or do some- thing  foolish.  I  don’t  have  to  warn  you  that  we wouldn’t have to have Bruno get involved.

 

“Well, it’s late, dear. You’ve had a big night so come give me a goodnight kiss, then you’d better be
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off to bed. Maria will be up to help you remove your makeup and clothes,” Karen  said.

 

Beth walked over to Karen and stood on her tip toes to give her a kiss. Karen turned and met Beth’s moist lips with her own. It was a motherly kiss but still a strange chill went through each of them.

 

Beth knew the routine well by now; she went to her room, carefully removed all of her clothes and asked Maria to help her out of the full corset which by now felt normal on her thin waist. Then she re- moved her jewelry and went to the sink to remove her  makeup  and  brush  her  sparkling  white  teeth. After  this  was  completed,  she  sat  at  her  vanity while Maria brushed out her shiny auburn hair.

 

Finally  Maria  couldn’t  stand  it  anymore.  “OK, spill it, sister. I’m dying to know. How did it go? I’ve been  pacing  all  night  waiting  for  you  to  get  home and tell me all about it,” she  said.

 

Beth started from the beginning and told her ev- erything that she’d just told Karen, leaving nothing out.  “First  of  all,  he  was  a  perfect  gentleman  all night,  opening  doors,  offering  his  arm  for  me  to hold onto for balance and pulling out my chair. And then we danced and  danced.  He  held me  tight and during  one  really  slow  love  song,  he  surprised  me by  leaning  down  and  kissing  me  right  on  the mouth.

 

“Talk about taking your breath away. I’ve never kissed or been kissed like that in my whole life. Plus

 

Page - 70


RELUCTANT PRESS

 

several  other  men  there  asked  me  to  dance.  I  felt afraid  and  awkward  and  I  wasn’t  sure  what  to  do but Jim said for me to go ahead and dance with the gentlemen.  I  watched  Jim  as  these  other  men danced  me  around.  Most  of  them  didn’t  finish  a dance as Jim would come and cut in, then whisper in my ear, “I didn’t like sharing you for that long.” He  would  twirl  me  around,  pull  me  in  close  and hold me pressed against him tightly.

 

“I was really dreading this date from the moment Karen  said  I  was  to  go  out  with  this  total  stranger but  this  turned  out  to  be  one  of  the  best  nights  of my life. I really had a wonderful time. It was really romantic  and  even  sensual  and  exciting  at  times,” she told Maria who looked envious of  her.

 

“Oh my goodness, Maria. I’m so sorry, I’m going on and on about how great my night was while you were  stuck  here  and  you  are  the  one  who  got  me ready  and  have  taught  me  so  much  these  past months,” Beth said

 

“No, honey, don’t you dare feel bad. I’m happy for you  as  you  are  the  one  who  never  did  anything  to deserve being pulled from your home or for them to do  this  to  you,  whereas  I  did.  I  caused  them  pain from  the  loss  of  their  daughter.  Just  hearing  about your  night  let  me  live  vicariously  through  you  for one  moment,”  Maria  said  and  finished  brushing out Beth’s hair. She leaned down and kissed her on the  side  of  her  neck.  She  then  helped  her  into  her night gown and said  goodnight.
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“Maria…sometimes…well, it’s just that I’m not so sure anymore that this was such a terrible thing. I  mean,  being  changed  into  a  woman  wasn’t  the easiest thing I could have ever imagined happening to me but if I’m honest, my former life was actually pretty dull and sad. I don’t think that I was ever go- ing to  get  dates  with the cool  girls in school  or  be looked at as anything special. No one even knew I was  around  most  of  the  time.  But  here  I  am  after being on my first ever real date, I was very aware of the looks and stares that I got from lots of people at the club and it made me feel things that were a mil- lion miles from the life I was living before. Excuse my vanity but it felt good to be noticed in a positive way. I hope you don’t think badly of me for feeling like that,” Beth said.

 

“No, honey, not at all. You deserve to be happy and if you’ve found some happiness from all of this, than I’m happy for you. I’m sorry I was so very hard on you when you first came here. I accepted my fate here a long time ago because of what I did. Maybe a day will come when Mrs. Lane will forgive me and I’ll  be  able  to  go  out  on  dates  again,”  Maria  said wistfully.

 

The weekend passed quickly and Monday morn- ing was there before Beth knew it. She was awake early, full of nervous anticipation. Maria was there to help her in the bath and had laid out her clothes for Beth’s first day at the office. Beth was able by now to dress herself with the exception of her cor- set. It was a new one with suspender tabs attached
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and was heavily boned with steel stays. Once Maria had her tightly laced in the  corset,  Beth found it hard to bend down so Maria helped with her nylon stockings and once rolled up her smooth legs, she attached them to the tabs.

 

Beth’s  breasts  had  continued  to  grow  at  an alarming  rate  due  to  Doctor  Ann’s  special  treat- ments and now threatened to over flow her B+ cup bra. She had on a half slip and a short cami and the soft silky material felt cool on her body. Maria had laid out, at Mrs. Lane’s request, a beautiful classic turtleneck  sweater  made  from  ribbed  merino  wool in  a  powder  blue.  There  was  a  matching  powder blue notched collar jacket with a single button clo- sure and three flap pockets.

 

The skirt was a heather gray with a slight A-line shape with back zip. It was fully lined and only 22” in total length, which meant Beth would have to be constantly on her guard to maintain any degree of modestly. She added a thin black belt with a nar- row gold buckle. Maria had done up Beth’s hair in a spiral style in back and used a butterfly clip to hold it in place. Her jewelry that morning was a small gold feminine watch on her left wrist and a  gold bracelet on her right wrist. She put gold hanging loop tear drop earrings in her lower pierced holes and the diamond studs in the upper holes.

 

Maria then watched as Beth did her own makeup to  perfection  thanks  to  all  the  practice  she’d  had over the past many weeks. Beth’s face was glowing
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and her eyes were sparkling. Her now full lips once again  were  creamy,  red,  and  wet  looking.  She slipped  her  tiny  feet  into  a  pair  of  black  patent leather slingback pumps with a lattice detail and a high vamp on a 3” narrow heel with a wraparound ankle and over the top of her foot strap. She was now  deemed  ready  for  her  first  day  as  a  profes- sional private secretary.

 

Breakfast was ready when she got to the kitchen but she was too nervous to eat anything. She set- tled for a piece of toast and a cup of coffee, plus her morning pills.

 

Beth  turned  as  she  heard  someone  enter  the kitchen behind her and looked up into the eyes of her employer, Mr. Lane.

 

“Wow, you look...you look very nice, Beth,” he said,  looking  her  over  from  head  to  toe.  Gary  was dressed  in  a  handsome  blue  suit,  looking  like  the successful  businessman  that  he  was.  Beth  looked  at him and thought he was a really handsome man; he was immaculately groomed and he had what she thought  to  be  very  kind  looking  eyes.  “Are  you ready for your first day, Beth?” he  asked

 

“Yes sir, I believe that I’m as ready as I’ll ever be. My  instructors  were  very  firm  taskmasters  and have prepared me well. Now I  just hope that I can remember everything and do a good job. I’ll do my best not to let you down, sir,” she  said.
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“Oh I have a feeling that you’re going to do just fine, Beth. I’ll try to not pile too much on you right off the  bat. I just think that you were born for this job,” he told her. “Well, we’d better be off, we have a busy day ahead. You all  set?”

 

“Yes sir, just let me grab my purse” she answered and  it  hit  her  as  she  heard  the  words  ‘my  purse’ come out of her own mouth. “This is it, I’m officially going to work as a woman, even though I’m only a pretend woman. I’m actually feeling more each day like the real thing though. It looks like I’d better ac- cept the fact and  get used to it, as it doesn’t seem like they are going to let me change beck…if that were even possible now,” she thought as she looked down at the twin mounds on her chest.

 

“Elizabeth Jean, let’s go,” he said impatiently,” she suddenly heard Gary calling her and shaking her from her thoughts.

 

“Yes sir, I’m coming,” she said. “Oh dear God, I have  to  stop  letting  my  mind  wander  all  over  the place,” she thought as she hurried out the door.

 

Gary was waiting with the passenger car door open for her. She sat down in the seat and pulled her legs in as modestly as she possibly could with the short skirt. “Thank you, Daddy,” she said.

 

Gary then came around to his side and got it. He pushed the remote and waited for the garage door to open. He backed out and they were on their way. They made small talk and Gary asked her how she
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was  doing  with  all  of  these  major  life  changes. “Well, I’d be lying if I didn’t say that I miss my family very much. I’m learning to take each day as it co- mes  and  I  can’t  help  that  I’m  getting  somewhat comfortable with my new look and body. It’s really different  from  how  I  grew  up  being  timid  and  shy and  always  living  in  the  background  but,  you  and Mother  have  made  that  somewhat  impossible lately. It seems that I’m just the opposite  now.

 

“Wherever I go, I can’t help but draw attention to myself.  The  other  night  on  the  date  with  Jim,  I felt…well, kind of special, I guess. It was actually nice to be noticed in a good way. Sorry, I seem to be really running off at the mouth,” she  said.

 

“No, it’s fine, I’m glad that you have come out of your shell. I agree it’s nice to feel like you matter. You have a lot going for you right now and if you continue  to  work  hard  and  put  yourself  into  this new life with feeling, there will be other wonderful surprises  along  the  way  for  you.  I’ll  say  this  right out  loud,  you  are  the  most  beautiful  secretary  that I’ve ever had. The fact that you are smart and not just  a  pretty  airhead  makes  you  even  better,”  he told her

 

Beth couldn’t help but smile hearing this. She’d gone so long in her life without any praise or posi- tive notice that she just couldn’t help herself from eating up every little bit of praise. It just filled her heart with joy. She’d been starved for  attention.
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***

 

It didn’t take long until they arrived at the office and  Gary  pulled  into  his  own  parking  spot.  He parked, then turned to Beth and held out his hand to her. “What’s this?” she asked.

 

“Why it’s the key to your own car. Can’t have you driving in with the owner every day, now can we?” he said.

 

“Where is it?” she asked and Gary pointed at the spot  right  next  to  his.  There  sat  one  of  the  tiniest cars  she’d  ever  seen.  It  was  a  brand  new  2019 Smart Fortwo. It looked like someone cut the front of  a  car  off  just  in  front  of  the  door,  then  did  the same  right  from  the  back  of  the  door.  It  was  so small that it looked like the wheels almost touched each other.  As she looked over at the tiny car, she suddenly noticed a name plate in the parking space that read: “Elizabeth Lane.”

 

“Really, that’s for me, Daddy? It’s...it’s wonderful but I don’t have a driver’s license.”

 

“True but you will soon as Mom is picking you up at  9:00  and  taking  you  to  the  DMV  to  get  yours. We’ve  taken  care  of  all  the  paperwork  that  you’ll need to get the license in your new name. Then I’ve arranged for one of  my employees to take  you  out and help you learn to drive the vehicle. I wanted to have Jim take you but I don’t think that he could fit inside the car so Andy Mead is going to spend the remainder of the day with you out on the back
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roads so you don’t have to start out in the busy city traffic,” Gary told her.

 

Once inside, Gary took her throughout the build- ing, introducing Beth to each employee. When they finally came to Andy Mead, Beth was surprised as he stood to shake her hand and she realized that he was shorter then she was in her 3” heels. He was actually very good looking too. “Nice to meet you, Elizabeth, or may I call you Beth?” he asked.

 

“Beth  would  be  just  fine,  Mr.  Mead,”  she  said. 

 

“Oh please, its Andy, Beth.” She noticed that  he actually blushed. Gary led her to her desk  which was right outside the door to his office. She set her purse in one of the big desk drawers and began to familiarize  herself  with  her  surroundings.  She found everything pretty much in order so she sat in her comfortable looking new chair and waited for Momma Lane.

 

She sat thinking about how everyone greeted her and  were  so  nice  and  kind.  Then  she  noticed  the name plate on her desk top. “Elizabeth Lane” it said and  underneath  that  in  small  print  was  “My Daughter” (Karen’s touch.) “Well, no wonder every- one was so nice. Of course. I’m the boss’s daugh- ter,” she thought, chuckling to  herself.

 

Beth really didn’t have much time to start any- thing as she saw Karen enter the building and wave to her to come to where she was talking with Andy. Beth grabbed her purse and made her way  across
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the room. “Hello darling, are you ready to go?” Ka- ren asked.

 

“Yes Ma’am…I mean Mom,” Beth replied.

 

Once at the DMV, getting her license was a sim- ple formality.  She  stood while the lady  behind  the counter  took  her  picture  and  said  that  her  license would be mailed to her within the next 10 days.

 

As  they  drove  back  to  the  office,  Karen  asked “What did you think of the office? Did you get to meet everyone? How did they respond to you?”

 

“Well, everyone was really nice to me, then I real- ized  that  they  were  meeting  the  boss’s  daughter and really had no choice. Kind of like me, Mother.” (Karen didn’t miss the little dig there.) “I’m actually looking forward to getting to work and doing some- thing useful and productive. There is one thing I’m really  grateful  for  and  that’s  the  opportunity  to learn about the law,” she told  Karen

 

They stopped for lunch on the way back and took the time to talk about Beth’s new look, her job, her dating, and the new car. Karen then brought up the rules that came with the car. “Beth, we’ve come to love you and trust you as evidenced by letting you work and buying you your own car. Just as a little insurance that you don’t get the idea to run off, I must warn you that there will be consequences if you do.” With that, Karen slid some pictures of her two sisters across the table to her.
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“We have tracking devices on the car and if you do  the  wrong  things,  we  will  pick  up  your  sisters and make them into working girls and I don’t mean in the office like  you,  if  you  get  my meaning.  Be- cause  you  are  so  naïve,  I’ll  explain  that  it  means turning  them  into  prostitutes.  But  we  needn’t  dis- cuss  that  any  further  as  I  know  that  you’ll  do  the right things.”

 

By the time they got back, Andy was waiting and ready to get going on the driving lesson. He drove them  out  of  the  city  and  explained  each  move  he made.  He  explained  what  all  of  the  controls  and knobs did and how to work them after he’d pulled over to the side of the  road.

 

“This little baby almost drives itself. All you have to do is push the gas or the brake and steer. I have to ask, Beth, how come we’d never hear of you until just recently? You are not the kind of girl to easily hide away. I mean you’re a beautiful woman. The boss  didn’t  even  have  any  pictures  of  you  on  his desk until a couple of months ago. Were you at col- lege or something?” Andy asked.

 

“No, I haven’t been to college as I don’t even turn 18  for  several  more  months  I  still  have  my  senior year of high school to g, but, I’m not even sure that I’m  going  to  attend  as  yet.  The  truth  is  the  Lanes took  me  in  and  adopted  me  as  their  own.  I  owe them a  lot.  They have  turned my life  around in so many  ways.  You  couldn’t  begin  to  imagine  how they’ve changed my life,” she told him.
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“Wow, you must be so happy to be their daugh- ter. Plus it must be nice to have the advantages of wealthy parents who can provide you with a life- style most any one would be envious of. I’m thank- ful for them giving me a job and an opportunity to study and learn about law. I’m taking night classes and hope to one day become a lawyer too. It’s going to take me awhile but I’m not going to give up. Your Dad has offered me a chance to sign a contract to help me with the cost and with getting into the right college. My mother is coming to their home  this weekend for dinner and to sign this contract with me,” he said

 

Beth almost jumped out of her seat; she wanted to tell him to run and don’t sign anything with the Lanes.  She  had to  bite her tongue though as she knew that they would know that she was the one to tip him off. She had to worry about her being pun- ished  but  with  Karen’s  threat  against  her  sisters added to that, she just couldn’t take the chance.

 

As she looked at Andy, she noticed that he was short like her and small in the waist and torso with small hands and that he, like she used to, kept his hair pretty long for a boy. It was pulled back into a low  ponytail  and  touched  his  shoulders  in  back. She suddenly felt bad for him. Without warning, she reached over and gave him a sweet and tender kiss right on the lips, thinking he may never kiss a girl again if the Lanes had their way.
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They switched places, Beth adjusted the mirrors to her liking per Andy’s instructions and they were off. She was very careful and drove slowly, getting used to the feel of the car. The tiny car was so small she had all kinds of room to keep it in her lane. As she gained confidence, she also sped up. Andy took her  over  hills  and  around  sharp  corners,  then  had her practice parking and backing up. As with every- thing everything she did, Beth soon had the hang of driving her little baby bug.

 

They’d lost track of time and Andy said, “Oh my God, we are late, let’s head back.” Beth drove them back  through  the  city  and  did  a  good  job  even though  she  was  nervous  because  it  was  now  rush hour and there was lots of traffic  everywhere.

 

She pulled into her spot and realized that almost all of the cars were gone. Gary’s car was still there and  he  was  standing  there,  waiting  on  her.  “Well, how did it go? Did she have any problems?”

 

Andy spoke up. “No sir, Beth is a natural and she handled  diving  like  she’d  been  doing  it  for  years. She  even  drove  back  here  through  the  rush  hour without any trouble.”

 

“Good news. I knew that she’d pick it right up. Well Beth, I think that  you should thank Andy  for taking his afternoon to help you out,” Daddy said.

 

Beth  walked  up,  gave  Andy a  big  hug,  and said “Thank  you,  Andy  for  being  such  a  good  teacher and being so patient with me. I really did enjoy  the
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afternoon.”  Then  she  kissed  him  right  on  the  lips again.  The  shocked  young  man  said  goodbye  and walked off, feeling very happy as he went to his bus stop to catch the next ride  home.

 

Gary told her to go ahead home and he’d be right behind her. She was smiling as she got back in her Smart Fortwo little bug. She couldn’t believe that they bought her a car, even if it looked like a baby car. She started for home and drove straight there without  any  incidents.  She  pulled  up  the  long driveway  and  parked  on  the  big  pad  outside  the four-car garage. Karen met her there and told her to come get ready. Jim had called and wanted to go out to dinner and a show.

 

“Oh, Mom, it’s been a long day and I’d just really like to stay in and relax with a good book or watch a little TV tonight,” Beth said.

 

“Nonsense, young lady. You are a teen with un- limited energy and should be jumping up and down for joy for the chance to be going out with this really hot guy. You can stay in and read when you become an old married woman someday. Come on, honey, get  excited,  get  up  there,  take  a  bath  and  get dressed up special for Jim. It appears that he really has a thing for you, baby and he’s going to be here at 6:00 pm,” Karen said

 

“Mom, look at what time it is already. It’s 5:05. There’s no way I can be ready that fast,” Beth said in a panic.
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“Well, not if you stand there talking to me. Get going right now. I’ll get Maria to help,” Karen or- dered.

 

Beth ran up the stairs, pulling her clothes off as she reached her bedroom. Maria was already run- ning a tub with bubbles and that now all-too-famil- iar sweet fragrant smell of lilacs. She hurried into the tub and Maria helped her bathe. She stepped out and patted herself dry, then used a moisturizer all over her body. When she was done, she wrapped a towel around her body just under her arms, cov- ering  her  breasts,  and  she  walked  into  the  bed- room. Maria had laid out her clothes for the night.

 

First  she  pulled  up  her  light  violet  panties  and Maria  helped  her  tuck  her  testicles  up  into  their cavity, then Beth pulled her now small penis back- wards  between her ass cheeks followed  by pulling the  panties  up  tight.  Then  came  her  full  matching violet  corset  with  lace  inlets  and  six  suspenders and tabs.

 

Maria told her that she knew the drill by now and Beth raised  her  arms over  her  head and held the door jamb as Maria pulled her tighter and tighter. The  underwire  built-in  bra  pushed  her  growing breasts  up,  creating  a  very  prominent  cleavage. Next she fed the suspenders down through the legs of her panties and attached the beige nylon stock- ings to the tabs. Then she slipped her nylon-clad feet easily into a pair of black pumps with open toes and 3” narrow heels. She stepped into a half slip
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and pulled it up to her drawn-in waist. The Maria brought out her dress.

 

It was a light violet affair that was topless  and drawn in at the waist by a thin black belt. The skirt of the dress flared out and came to rest two inches above the knees. Beth did her own makeup as if she’d been doing this her whole life. Smoky eyes and  dark  eyeliner  with  a  little  blusher  on  her cheeks and a deep pink lipstick and gloss to make her lips shine and sparkle in the light. Maria took her hair down, brushed it out and let it fall down across her bare shoulders. She used a curling iron to add long spiral curls on the ends of her long hair. She combed the bangs down and over towards the left of her forehead. Lastly she spritzed some sweet perfume  on  her  neck  and  cleavage  and  on  her wrists and behind her knees, “Just in case he gets lucky,” Maria laughed and pronounced Beth ready with ten minutes to spare.

 

Just  then  they  heard  Karen  calling  up  to  them, advising that Beth’s date was here. As Beth walked down  the  stairs,  she  saw  Jim  standing  at  the  bot- tom,  with  flowers  in  his  hand.  “Hello  Jim,  I  hope that I didn’t keep you waiting,” she said.

 

“No, you didn’t but I’d have waited all night long just  to  see  you  again.  I  got  these  for  you  but,  they pale in comparison to your own beauty,  Beth,”  he said.
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“I doubt that but that’s very kind of you to say so. Maria,  could  you  please  put  these  in  a  vase  with some water?” she asked.

 

“Are we all ready to go?” Jim asked.

 

“Wait just a minute, you two. I’d like a picture of the two of you before you go,” Karen said. “Move closer,  Beth.  Jim,  put  your  arm  around  her  shoul- der please.”

 

Jim did as asked and then did one better as he leaned  down  and  kissed  Beth  right  on  the  lips, causing  her  to  blush  red-faced  and  embarrassed. Karen didn’t miss this and clicked away with her camera, taking several pictures of the tender em- brace and chaste kiss.

 

Just  as  on  their  first  date,  Jim  opened  the  door for Beth. She sat, then slid her legs in as he closed the  door.  Jim  was  again  a  gentleman  and  off  they drove.  He  chose  a  different  restaurant  this  time. The owner welcomed them by name and they were seated right away. The food again was unbelievably good  and  Jim  chose  a  perfect  wine  to  go  with  the meal. The waiter didn’t even question Beth’s age or ask for ID.

 

“I’d love to stay and dance and hold you close but if you want to make the movie, then we’ll have to get going,”  Jim  offered,  almost  hoping  that  she’d choose to stay.
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“Sure, that’s fine. Please allow me to freshen my makeup. I’ll be ready in a jiffy,” Beth replied.

 

***

 

The  movie  turned  out  to  be  a  romantic  chick flick. Beth really loved it as she’d hadn’t been to a movie in many years as it was one  of those things that  just  wasn’t  in  her  family’s  budget  since  her Dad ran off and left them in dire straits financially. They  shared  a  big  popcorn  and  each  got  a  soft drink. When the popcorn was gone, Beth felt Jim’s big  strong  arm  around  her  shoulder  and  he  held  her  hand  with  his  other  hand.  She  kept  feeling  his eyes  on  her  as  he  had  a  hard  time  not  staring  at  her.  Finally  she  looked  up  and  said  “What  is  it.  Is something wrong?”

 

Jim smiled and said, “No, Beth, nothing is wrong other  than  I  can’t  stop  looking  at  you.  You’re  so beautiful  and  I  feel  so  lucky  to  be  out  with  you again.  I  was  so  hoping  that  you’d  want  to  see  me again as I really enjoyed our date the other night. I still  remember  the  feeling  of  your  lips  on  mine.  I want to kiss you so bad right now I can’t concen- trate on the movie,” he  said.

 

“Well then, I think that you’d better take care of that  desire  right  now,”  she  teased.  Jim  turned  and pulled  her  to  him  and  softly  kissed  her  shiny  pink lips. He held the kiss and added more pressure un- til she surprised him as her tongue slipped between his lips. He opened his lips to allow her access to
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his tongue. They let their tongues dance until she felt a tingling in her breasts and groin that was very unfamiliar to her.

 

Beth pulled back and said, “You’re not the only one who remembered the kisses from our first date. I’ve wanted to  do that all night,” She let her head rest on his big broad shoulder. All Jim could do was grin and  put  his  big  arm  around  her shoulders.

 

***

 

As the show ended, she told him that she needed to step into the ladies room and repair her face. She stood  in  front  of  the  big  mirror  on  the  wall  and wiped  her  smeared  makeup  off  her  mouth,  chin, and cheeks. Then with a skilled hand, she redid her makeup. She powdered her nose and cheeks and chin, then applied her dark pink lip cream with a brush. She took out her tube of lip gloss and, using the applicator, she coated her lips with the shiny gloss giving them that wet look. She brushed out her long hair and put just a touch of perfume be- hind her ears, then on her neck.

 

Jim  was  standing  outside  the  ladies  room  door and  smiled  as  she  reappeared  to  join  him.  “Wow! You look great, babe, I have to be the luckiest guy in the whole state to be seen with you,” he told her. She  loved  hearing  these  words  of  praise;  she  just couldn’t get enough. Beth then took out a Kleenex and wiped her lipstick off of Jim’s mouth and chin.
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Time had run out on the love-starved couple and he reluctantly drove her home. He stopped in front of  their  house  and  he  told  her  he  didn’t  want  to mess  her  makeup  up  again  but  would  very  much like to see her again soon.

 

“I’ll have to ask but I overheard Mom saying that there was going to be a formal dance at the club in a couple of weeks. I’ll see if I can invite you to be my escort,” she told him.

 

He walked her to her door, gave her a hug and a soft  passionate  kiss,  then  said,  “Goodnight  Eliza- beth Jean Lane. You have once again made me feel like a king. I’ll be calling you soon.”

 

“OK, I’ll be waiting,” she said and flashed him a big smile and winked, teasing him a bit.

 

Once again, Karen was waiting for her. “Well how did it go? Did you two have a good time tonight?”

 

“Yes  thank  you,  Mom.  We  did.  We  had  a very good  time.  As  inexperienced  as  I  am  about  such things,  I  think  that  Jim  likes  me  a  lot  and  I  think that  he’d  like  to  take  our  relationship  to  the  next level  and  that  really  scares  me.  I  don’t  know  how he’s  going  to  react  when  he  eventually  finds  out that I’m not at all what I appear to be. If we go much further, I know that he’s going to discover the little secret that’s hidden in my panties,” Beth said.
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“Well then, maybe it’s time to switch things up and find you a new date. Give Jim a chance to cool down some,” Karen told her.

 

“But Mom, I really like Jim and I don’t want to date  someone  else.  It’s  just  that…I’m  really  con- fused. I’m starting to have feelings for him too but, I’m afraid that I can’t really be the woman that he’s going to want. I can’t fulfill my part as far as a ro- mantic  partner  goes,”  Beth  told  Karen  with  much embarrassment.

 

To be continued…
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