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CHAPTER ONE 

I had been lookin g for a way to reveal 
my secret to Georgia for some time. She li ved 
in the apartment above mine in ~anhattan, 
and we had known each other for over two years . 
We started as friends, grad uat ed to best 
friends, th e n finally to lo vers . 

But there was a side of me I had to 
r evea l - a side of my personality that I 
needed to express from time to time . And I 
desperately needed to share that with Georgia. 

I am a transvestite. I have come to 
terms with it, and I accept it. I cannot 
change it, I cannot deny it. The time had 
come to tell Georgia. I had decided that 
what better day to try a nd explain myself 
than Halloween? 

I called Georgia and invited her out 
Halloween night, instructing her to pick 
out a costume as we were going to be go in g 
to var ious costume extravaganzas. Then I 
made my preparations. 

I called the beauty parlor down the 
street and explained that I was go ing to be 
go ing to a Halloween party as a woman and 
wo uld they be willing to help me look as 
authentic as possible? They were . 
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I went through my meager femal e wardrob e 
a nd realized there was nothin g in there tha t 
fit well enough to make the impre s sion I 
wanted to make. I had to buy somethin g new. 

Halloween was still over a we e k aw ay , 
so I had plenty of time . I de cid ed to turn 
the shopping trip into a n ad venture . 

It had been almost a· ve ar sinc e I 
had l a st ventured into the world as a girl, 
due ma inly to my r e lationship with Georgia . 
Be fore we had bec ome lo ve rs, my on l y s exual 
outl e t was throu gh my dr e ssing and passing 
as a woman. 

My job a s a photo l a b t ec hnician a llow­
ed me to ke ep my ha ir lon g , as I was in a 
dark room mo s t of th e day . I had limit ed 
con ta c t with othe r pe op l e and I liked it 
th a t way . Other t ha n Ge or g i a , I had no 
r ea l f r i e nd s . 

I p l a nn ed my sho pp in g exped ition fo r 
Wed nes da y evenin g , aft e r work . I kne w t he 
s hop s I wa nt ed t o go t o and I pl a nn ed my 
ro u t e of trav e l - t ax i cab . I wo uld ca ll 
f or a c a b to be out i n f r ont of t he apart­
ment buil d in g at s i x- t hir t y s har p . The 
on l y s nag woul d be to r un in to Ge or gi a 
acc i de nti l y . but Wednesda y eve ni ngs wer e 
tr ad itiona lly her l a t e day a t Mac y ' s , whe r e 
s he wor ke d i n t he mak e - up dep a rtme nt. 

I ru shed home from work t ha t Wedne sday 
a nd jumped into th e s howe r . I ~ a s h e d my 
ha ir a nd ap pli ed a conditioner that wo uld 
make it s il ky s mooth . I a l so s ha ved my 
l egs a nd und erarms . Th e hairs on my ches t 
ha d been plucked the pr ev ious e ve ning as 
we r e the ha irs on th e top of my hands. 
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Outside of the shower, I shave d my 
face and plucked a few stray hairs from 
my constantly shaped eye brows. 

I then sprayed a fragrant body 
spray over my naked body and appli ed a 
f eminine deod erant . I put on my robe 
and sat down at my desk where my meager 
collection of cosmetics where laid-out 
waiting for me . I tied my wet hair back 
with an old stocking and went to work. 

A layer of clown-white, a professional 
make - up designed for television performers 
was applied to tnne down the beard shadow 
and then a foundation applied over this. 
Blue eye - liner, followed by a rose-colored 
shadow and topped by black mascara and my 
eyes were magically transformed from drab 
to dramatic, but not overdone. 

Pink blush, red lipstick and compressed 
powder over all to s e t it, and my face was 
finished. I slipped off the robe and 
then began to dress. 

Dark brown panty~ose, a tight, ti ght 
panty girdle, a body-shaping corsellete, 
a padded bra and a pretty half slip provid ­
ed the foundation for the outfit I had 
chosen - a bright orange sweater and long 
wool skirt of horizontal orange and brown 
stripes and brown pumps . I untied the 
stocking from my hair and, back in the 
bathroom, began to blow-dry it into a soft, 
feminine style . Finished, I noticed I 
had only fifteen minutes until my cab 
arrived . 

I clipped on a pair of _gold hoop 
earrings and slipped on a fake gold ring 
and large gold bracelet. I sprayed perfume 
judiciously behind my ears and on my wrists 
and quickly loaded my purse with keys, make-
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up , comb, etc . I grabbed my fake fur coat 
and cursed not having e nough t ime to do my 
nai ls. I peered cautious l y out into the 
ha llway, the n turned off the lights and 
steppe d out of the apartment . After locking 
the door, I proceed~d to the e l eva tors, wa l king 
as swe e tly and feminine l y as I knew how . 
With my heart pounding away insid e my chest, 
I a it ed anxiously for the e le va tor to appear. 
I the n made the ride alone to the lobby . 

At exactly s ix-thirty, I st epped outside 
of my ap artment buildin g and amone peop le for 
the fir s t time as a girl in o ve r a year. My 
cab was wa iting at the curb, and I hurriedly 
c limbed in . 

In my bes t female voice I gave the 
driver my des tination and sat back to catch 
my breath . What an experience ! 

5 
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CHAPTER TWO 

My first stop was a tall woman's shop 
that I wa lked past frequently, but had never 
gone in. I had liked the c lothes on display 
in the windows and was determined to check 
out the shop when next I we nt shopping 
for my 'other se lf.' 

I paid the driver and with increasing 
confidence, strode into the store . There 
were quit e a few customers a nd an equa l 
numb e r of sales help - al l women . I knew 
then that this would be easy. 

As I browsed among the dress racks, 
I was ap proached by three different c l erks 
asking me if I needed help. I gave each a 
sweet smile and a "no, thanks, just looking." 
But I didn't see anything in that store that 
I really 1 i l<ed . 

My next stop was aro und the corner, 
another tall girl specia lit y shop . This 
store, however had male clerks - trouble. 
I thought about le av ing, but noticed one of 
the men at the register watching me. I sm il ed 
nervously and walked to the dresses. 

My biggest hang-up when I ve nture out 
as a girl has always been dea ling with men. 
I attribute it to my Catho li c upbringing and 
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extremely heterosexual orientation. Unfortu ­
nately I am found to be attractive to a lot 
of men while dressed, despite my somewhat 
larger build. I am five foot, eleven inches 
in my stocking feet, and I neve r dress with ­
out wearing heels of some height . Even 
though I am considered thin, I still weigh 
over one-hundred fifty pounds soaking w~t . 

The best I had found to dea l with men was 
to avoid them at all costs . 

I looked at a couple of dresses, check ­
ed the price tags, and acting like they were 
out of my price range, began to walk out of tt 
store . " Can I help you, miss? " came a voice 
from behind me. A man's voice . 

" Uh , no, thanks, I really don 't see 
anything ... " I didn ' t turn to look at 
him, trying to avoid panicking. 

"Why, you ha ve n't even looked at any ­
thing. Let me show you some things ." 

I had to look at him now, and I t ensed 
immediately . He led me to a rack of dresses 
and I followed obediantly, not knowing what 
e ls e to do. He did show me some stunning 
c lothes though, and I soon forgot about him 
and began to rememb er why I was in there -
to find a dress. 

"Now this littl e numb e r would look 
beautiful on you, " he said, pu lling a b l ack, 
glittery, low- cut dress from the rack . " Size 
10 - why don't yo u try it on?" I he ld the 
dress in front of me and admired it - it was 
gorgeous . My heart raced at the thought of 
wearing it - it was perfect'! 

"Okay, " I said. He pointed to the 
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dre ss in g room s a nd I s l ow l y made my way 
there , ca tchin g my r ef l ec tion in the many 
mirrors, r em in d i ng me of how I was dressed 
and wha t I was do in g . 

I e nt e r ed the 'dress in g area and s t ep ­
ped into a booth . The curta i ns ac ro ss the 
fro nt wo uld not c om pl e t e l y c lo se no matter 
ho~ I tried to arrange them , s o I changed 
as quick l y as I co ul d . I stepped from t he 
bo ot h and pa r aded i n front of a fu ll-l e ng th 
thre e v i e w mirror . And I co uld not be li eve 
my eyes - th e dress was abso lut e l y be autiful . 

"\fonderfu l, " t he c l erk sa i d c omin g up 
be hin d me . " I !mew it 1w ul d l ook gr ea t on 
you , a nd I ' m neve r h1ron g ." 

" I ' ll t ake it, " I sa i d . Th e n I l ooked 
at th e pri ce . Sl30 . 00 . " Oh , uh , ma ybe 
not ." 

"That would be a r ea l s ham e , mi ss . 
Th a t dr ess h1as made for yo u . Don ' t yo u 
ha c e nou gh mo ney on yo u? I c ould take 
a depos it and hold it for you ." 

" \~e ll, I 1.Jould need it for Saturday ... " 

" Do you ha ve Ma s t e r card ? Visa? " 

"Yes !" I sa id exc it edly . " I ha ve both. " 
I r eac he d into the boo th and grabbed my 
bag - then I r emembered . 

" What ' s the matt e r ?" 

" I , uh, neve r mind . I lo ve the dre ss, 
I really do, but I just can ' t afford it. 
Thanks anyway . " 

I went back into the booth a nd chan ge d 
back into my dress . How cou l d I ha ve bee n 

9 

so stup id ? Both of my cha r ge car s have 
rnv ma l e name on them - Jo l n Lovitt . I 
f ini shed chang in g an car ri ed th dress 
back to th sa l esman . 

" I r ea ll y l ove the d r ess ," I sa i d . 
" But it' s out of my pri ce ran ge at th e 
mom nt . " 

"rly name ' s l pton Mc K nz i - my frie nds 
ca 11 me rlac . " li e took the dress from me 
and wa l ked to th e se rvi ce cou nt e r . I fo l low ­
ed h i m. \~ hy h·ou ld h tell rne his n<.1111e'.' 

" I ha\·e a pro posit i on for you -
\.J hat h·a s your name'." ' l'lorn ntar il y f l us t e r ed , 
I sa id " Johnni e . " I had meant to say " Jo a n­
i e . " 0 h , 1-.: e 11 . 

"\~ el l, Johnni e , i f you ' d agrc' to t;o 
to d inn er\ ith me , I ' ll gi\· you a s ubstcn ­
tia l d i sco unt on th dress , pro v i de you 
we ar it on our date ." 

" No, I do n' t think so . Thank s , a ny1-.:ay . " 

" Hey , look, I d idn ' t mea n a nyth in g 
by th e offe r - I t hink th sc thin gs a r e 
a ll over - priced . But I rea ll y wo ul d lik e 
to ge t to lrnO\ yo u. E\·e n h' i thout he 
br i be . \~ha t do you say ?" 

I mad e a qui ck dec i s ion that I had to 
have that dres s . For Ge or gia' s sake . 

" Okay ." 

"Te rrific." tac 1 en t be hind th e 
count er a nd r ang up $130 . 00 on th e re g i s t e r . 
He th e n f ill ed out a sa l cs li p , marked it 
pa i d - cas h, th e n put th e dress in a box , 
th e oox in to a shopping bag . He dropped 
th e s lip into th e bag . 
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" See yo u soon ." He hand ed me the bag,, 
" No c harge ." 

I took the bag a nd smi l e d as sweetly 
as I knew how . The r e had been many a time 
wh e n a f eminine s mil e had me l ted my heart, 
and now I knew how it f e l t to be on t he 
other e nd . "I ' 11 drop by here lat e r i n 
the week , " I sa id. "And I 'll wear th e 
dress . " 

" l ca n ' t wait ." 

I sm il ed aga in a nd wa l ked out of 
the store . Once aga in amon g crowds of 
peopl I was awa r e of how I was dresse d 
a nd how no one was paying any undu e atten ­
t ion . I bega n to think of how I had beguil e d 
th e dress away from the sa l esman. I knew it 
1 as wrong , bu t I couldn't go out with him . 
And I wou l d have pa id for it if I c ould have 
afford d it . I d i dn ' t know he was go in g 
to just gi ·e i t to me . 

I dec id ed to wre s t l e wi th the mora l ity 
of it a ll later a nd conc entrat ed on hai l in g 
a cab . It ~as ti me to e nd thi s li ttle 
adve n ture . 

11 
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CHAPTER THREE 

Th e rid e ba c k t o my buildin g was 
a s un eve ntful a s th e fir s t rid e had bee n . 
Aft e r the exciteme nt of th e pr ev iou s hour, 
th e c ab rid e ha s downri ght borin g . I kep t 
s taring a t my l eg pokin g out fr om th e 
fo l d of th e c oat - the s to ckin g s hinin g 
in the glitt e r y ne on 1e h' York ni gh t . ly 
a nkl e s and c al ve s ac he d f rom th e unf am ili a r 
height of th e hee ls, but I didn ' t ca r e . 
I had pro ve d to myself beyond any shadow of 
a doubt that I cou l d pa ss eas ily among th e 
world as a g irl . 

The toughes t part of the e ve ni ng would 
be s neakin g ba c k into my apartment 1.i i thout 
be in g se e n . And Georg i a would be home f rom 
1.iork by now . 

I prais e d th e he a ve ns wh e n I saw a n 
empty e l evator on th e lob by f loor . Non e of 
the pe op l e in th e l obby we r e kno wn t o me , 
s o I hurried across th e ti l e d floor a nd 
into the e levator . Someb od y ye ll e d f or me 
to hold the door bu t I i gnore d it and the 
door c los ed . It mi ght ha ve bee n s omeb od y 
I kn e w - I cou ldn't tak e c hanc e s . Moral s 
be damned . 

The rid e up to the twe nty - seve nth floor 
s eemed to take for eve r . I stood in f ront 
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of th e door s as the li gh t above them b linke d 
t o ' 27 '. As the doors s l ow l y creaked open, 
my heart r e ar l y burst be nea th my bra . Geor gia 
was s tand i ~g in the hallway, knock in g on my 
a pa rtme nt d oor ! 

I jumped ba c kw a rds in th e e l eva tor car , 
my l e ft foot c ra shed against the r ea r wa ll , 
se ndin g me off - ba l a nce . Georg ia turned from 
my door a nd looked r i ght down the ha ll way 
into t he e l e vator, r i ght a t me ! 

" llold that e l e va tor !" s he sa i d and s tart e d 
r unni ng to1 ard me . As qu ic k as I c ould, my 
hea rt pounding in my ears , my dress bag tha t 
I had dropp ed, s till in the ha llway , I hit 
th e up button of the e l e ator , push in g it 
r e p a t e d l y un t il the door s f ina lly start e d 
t o c l ose , oh , so s lowl y . "Hey , wait ! Hold 
t hat - " Ge or g i a ' s voice was Clllt off as the 
doors c lo se d and th e car started upwards . 

I s l ump d a gainst the s i de wa ll a nd 
bang d my h ad backward s , produc in g more 
pa i n t ha n I ha d int e nd e d . As I ru bb e d it, 
I t hought - c ou l d s he hav r ecogni z e d me? 
ll o1v was I go in g to ge t into my apr tme nt now ? 
I he r e c ou l d I g o ~ I th e n r ea li zed I had dro p­
ped th e shop p in g ba g in th e ha ll way . Thi s 
was not a good e ndin g to this even i ng . 

The e l va tor r eac he d the 35th and top 
f l oor a nd th e doors sl id op e n aga in . I step ­
ped out, not wantin g to risk go ing ba ck down 
a ga i n . I ~a lked ove r to the s ta ir s and 
tri ed th e door . St uck , I us e d s om e of my 
masc ulin e musc l e and ya nke d it open . I 
pul l ed it c los e d again, a nd sa t on the 
s tair s that l e d to the r oof . 

I he a r d the oth e r e l e vator do o r open a nd 
s ome on e stepp e d out . I g in ge r l y began to 
c limb t he sta ir s , tr y i ng to mak e any noise 
with my he e l s . I dec id ed to keep go i ng up 
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to th e roof . When I ha d first mov e d into 
thi s bui l ding, I had go ne up the r e a lo t to 
ge t away from the confines of the s mall 
ap a rtment and to ge t some ' air '. 

It was really cold up on the roof, 
but I had nowhere else to go at the 
moment. 

I wa l ked s l ow l y , s udden l y s orry I 
had eve r de cided to do this - this dress ing 
up bus iness . If I ' ve ruine d my r e lationship 
with Georgia in a ny way -

I stopped . Ahead of me, in th e s hadows 
of a hu ge air conditioning duct wa s a ma n, 
dre ss ed all in bl ack, a huge hat c loa king his 
fac e . I s topp e d in my tracks . ll ad he 
seen me? Was I in danger ? What do I do? ! 

I was just about to t urn and run as 
fast as I could in two inch hee l s whe n a 
li ght app ea r ed above the f i gure . In th e 
ope n a ir ! I froze a ga in and wat c he d . Th e 
man was no mor e than twenty yards from me , 
he had to hea r d me, but he made no indi ca tion 
that he was awar e of my presenc e . Th e light 
gr ew bri gh t e r the n large r in s i z e . Th e man 
was no w illuminat ed, throwing a huge sh adow 
on the duct be hind him . He now s tood upri ght, 
the br i m of his hat still conce a lin g hi s fa c i a l 
f eatures, h is a rm s ex t ended to eit he r side . 
I s l ow l y wa l ked c loser, int end~n g to mak e 
my way behi nd ano the r large p i ec e of eq ui p­
ment to th e man's right . I want ed to s ee what 
was goin g to happen, a ll of my other problems 
now out of my mind . 

A beam of li gh t descended fro m the " dish " 
of· li ght abo ve th e man . It s oon engulf e d him 
in a dazzling li gh t that made me sq uint. I 
conti nu ed wa l king slowl y toward him, no~ 

just moments away from duck ing behind the 

heating unit. 
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Just s t eps away from sanctuary, from 
ge ttin g myself beh ind the heati ng unit, the 
man turned a nd saw me . I f ro ze in my tracks. 

He sho uted somethi ng in 
lan gua ge and po int ed at me . 
at the li ght and t he n l eaped 
qui ck l y I coul d n ' t move . 

an unfamiliar 
He l ooke d up 
tow a rd me so 

He grabbed me by the f ront of my 
blouse under my coat a nd began j abber in g 
in compre hens i vely in that stra nge tongu e . 
At this c l ose r a nge , I s till co uld not 
make a ny of his facial features . I co uld 
only make out a mouth opening and c losing 
in the blackness under th e brim of his 
hat . 

Th e li ght had followed him in his 
l eap , it st i ll shone dire c tly above h i m, 
th e beam e nve l oping th e two of us now . 
A deafe ning hum bega n tu ring out fro111 
above him . li e sudde nly l ooked up, sh utting 
up . I took the opportunity to try a nd break 
away, t earin g my b l ouse wide open , a foam 
falsie f l y in g through the a ir as my bra 
was ya nk ed outward from my chest before 
it s napp ed back aga in . It was th e l ast 
thing I r emembe r ed . 
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CHAPTER FOUR 

Wh e n I r e gaine d con s ciousne s s, the sun 
was c omin g up ov e r the city . I found myself 
still on th e roof of th e bu ildin g , my blouse 
mirac ulous l y r e paired, the fa l si e o bv iou s l y 
bac k in pl ace . Or ha d I ima gine d th e whol e 
thin g? What mad e me lo s e con sc ious ness? 

I got to my f ee t , a nd found mys~ lf 

weak, un abl e t o wa lk prop e r l y . I re moved 
my s hoes from tired , almo s t nu mb fee t a nd 
s tumbl ed bac k tow a rd th door to t he s t a i r 
we l 1. 

My fee t were not onl y numb f rom wea r ­
in g th e s ho es but no w they were nearl y 
fro s tbitt e n. I was s lowl y r ega inin g s treng th 
and ma de it down th e s t ep s to the top f l oor . 
Ob li viou s to a nyon e who mi ght s ee me , I 
walked t o th e e l eva t or a nd pushed the down 
button. 

Whil e waiting for th e ca r , I slum pe d 
a gainst th e wall be tw ee n th e door s . Two e l de r ­
l y wome n c ame up to me an d s mil ed a t me . _I 
r et urne d their smile weakly a nd we all wait ed 
for the e l evator . The wome n we r e not known 
to me a nd a ppa rentl y I was not r ec ogni za b l e 
to them. 
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I rod e down to my f loor a nd exited , 
limping on my t ired fee t, my ca l ves now 
cramping . I reached my door and r e ached 
for -

my purse ! It wasn't on my sho ulder ! 
I pu t my s hoes back on a nd i gnorin g the 
pa in, headed back to the e l evators . When it 
finally arrived, I headed back to the top 
fJJor, and the n back up to the roof. 

Nothing. There was no s i gn of it any­
where. So tha~ what was happene d. I had 
been mugged on the roof, and my panic had 
caused me to b l ack ou t and for get the 
whol e thing . My purse was gon e , but that 
was a s mall pr i ce to pay. There was only 
about $ 7 5. 00 and my erect it car<ls a J: d I. D. 
cards a nd some make -up, and -

- and my keys . How was I go in g to get 
into my apartment ? ! 

Geo r gia had a spare key, so d i d the 
supe r. But cou ld I go t o e ither of them 
dressed the way I was ? Which was the l esse r 
of t wo ev il s? 

I rod e the e l evator back down aga in to 
my floor , trying to make a decision . Walk ­
ing do wn the ha ll way to my apartment again 
I decided to try the door in t he faint hope 
that maybe , just mayb e , I had forgot t e n to 
lock it . I ne ver forget to lock it . 

But I tried it anyway, and - it opened ! 
I pushed it in s l ow l y and wa l ked in s id e . 
I could see that it was nearl y 7 a .m. by the 
l. e . d . wal l c lo cK . I c losed the door, and 
k ~c ked off my shoes, gr ima c in g in pain. I 
cou l d not be li e ve my go od luck! For the 
f irst time in my li fe , the most impoEtant 
time in my li fe, I had r e gl ected to lock 
my apartment door ! 
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I pull ed off my coat and s lun g it 
ove r a chair . I began to r emo ve my blouse 
whe n I ran a ha nd ac ro ss my c hin . I t d i dn 't 
'aKn on me that I f a il e d to detec t a ny s tubb l e . 

I he ad e d fo r my bedroo m, un - doin g 
the l ast but t on on my blous e a nd s lid in g 
i t off. I was ab out to to ss i t on t he 
bed whe n I s aw he r . 

" Geo r g i a ! " I exc l a im ed . She i.ias l y in g 
on my be d, f ull y c l o t he d . Hea rin g my voi ce , 
s he bega n to st ir from he r s lumb e r . " Johnny? " 
s he mutt e r e d t hrou gh he r haze . " lvh e r e ' ve 
yo u been? " 

She s at up s trai ght in th e be d a nd 
blin ked . She st are d a t me in horror a nd 
t he n wi pe d he r eyes again . She got up 
a nd wa l ke d ove r ,t o me , ne ve r r emovin g he r 
eyes from me . I stood there , dumbfound ed, 
in shock , sudd e nl y a war e of a powe rful 
urge t o urinate . I wa t c he d a s Geor g i a 
w a l ~e d a round me in a c ircl e , now fo c us in g 
he r ga ze on my ch est. After c omp l e t e in g 
a full pass around me , I looked a wa y from 
he r an d c au ght my r e flection in my dres s e r 
mirror . My mouth dropped ope n - wh a t th e 
he ll - ? • 

"Johnny ! You ' ve got bre a s ts !!" Ge orgia 
exc lamed, standing directly in front of me, 
s tarin g int ensly at my perfectly form ed, 
healthy fe mal e breast e ncased in the padded 
bra, whi c h mad e them look e ven larger . I 
had to be at l e ast a B- cup witho ut the bra ! 

" I, I, I - " I mutt er ed inc ompre he ns i ve l y . 
I kept s tarin g at my r e f l e ction, my l e ft 
hand now f ee ling aro und th e cleavag e , be twe e n 
the mounds, und e r th e bra cups th e mse lves . 
Th ey we r e min e all ri ght - no doubt about it . 

Georgia s lowly .ia lked oa s t me and out of 
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my apartment. I just l et her go, sti ll star in g 
at my reflection. 

I brushed a fin ge r light l y over my 
nipple s , and was aston ished at th e sensu­
a lity of this act. My nipples stiffened 
a nd the feeling was so pleasurable I soon 
f orgot the fact that I should not have had 
breasts in the first place . I moved my 
ha nds in s low, c ircular motion over my 
breasts . The friction was exqu i s it e and my 
nipp l es were now fully erect . I began to 
fantas iz e about having a man caress them, 
I thought of Mac . 

I removed the r es t of my clothes 
a nd realized then that I no longer had any 
bothersome body hair - no stubb l e at a ll 
on my face, chest, legs or arms ! I qui ck ly 
r moved the panty girdle , my heart ' s pace 
quicken in g - but it was s till th e r e , I 
wasn 't ent ire l y a woman. 

It wa s now se ve n o ' c lock in th e mornin g . 
I had approx imate l y half an hour to get mys e lf 
togethe r and off to work . I knew Georgia 
would be l eav in g s oon, a l so, and thou ght it 
would be a good idea to avoid he r this 
morn i ng. So many thoughts rushed throu gh 
my head at once that I nearl y fe ll over . 
llow \.Jas I going to conceal myself a t work? 
Eve ry part of my body that I scrutin i zed loo k­
ed far more f em inine than I had r emembe r e d . 
My hair seemed s l eeker , with more body and 
bo unce, despite sleep in g on a roofto p a ll 
night . My hands were more s l ender, th e fin ge rs 
tapering, the nails longer, better shaped . 
My legs seemed shap lier, th e ca l ves no lon ge r 
looked li ke an athlete 's, the thi ghs were 
thinner, th e ank l es slender . My waist was 
smaller, my hips s light l y rounded . but ri gh t 
t here in the one area that count ed mos t, was 
the same old penis, f ul l y erect and pulsing 
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amid the familiar tuft of curly pub i c ha ir . 

What had happened to me on that roo ftop ! ? ! 

I jumped into th e shower and re li shed 
in the f ee lin g of the ~at e r spraying on my 
new l y r e - s hap e d body, especially on my 
in c redibly se ns itive breasts . I cut th e 
s how e r s hort and start ed to lathe r up my 
face in front of th e mirror and started to 
laugh when I r ea li zed how ridiculou s I 
looked spread in g s hav in g c r eam over si l ky 
s mooth c heeks . I wiped it off a nd brushe d 
my t ee th, wond e rin g if it was just my 
ima gination, but eve n my t ee th l ooked 
more feminine, s mall e r s ome how. 

I pulled on briefs and a t ee - s hirt 
and decided to wear a bulky swea t er . I 
tri ed on several , but they were a ll too 
l arge , the slee ves dangl e d below my hands ! 

I grabbed s hirt after sh ir t and non e of 
them fit properly . Th e same with my j ea ns . 
Th ey were too lon g , and they didn ' t s it we ll 
on my hips . I g l a nced at the c l ock a nd 
knew tnat if I didn ' t choose someth in g to 
\.Jea r s oon, I \.Jas goin g to be l ate . And 
I cou ldn't afford to be l ate , a nd I had no 
mo r e s i ck days to use . And on to p of eve ry ­
thin g e l se , the f ee ling of th e tight te e - s birt 
against my n i pp l es was send in g me into orbit 
\\it h p 1 ea sure . 

A knock on my front door brou gh t me 
back to r ea lit y . " Johnnie'! " It was 
Geo r g i a ! 

I wraped a robe a roun~ me and answered 
t he door . 

"I ' m so rr y I ran out on you, Johnnie," 
she sa i d , sti ll s tanding in the hal l way, "but 
you ca n i ma 0 i ne what I thought whe n I saw 
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you - " s he s topped in mid-sentence, now 
s taring a t me . ""IY God ! Johnn i e , what i s 
wrong with yo u ? You' ve sh run k !" 

She was ri ght . I was now on a n even 
eye -l eve l wit h her, whe n before I had been 
a l mos t five in che~ tall er . 

She pusbed past me and came into the 
a partment . I c l osed the door . " one of 
my c lothes fit , a nymore , Geej , " I sa i d . 
" I don ' t Imo 1-1 w ha t ' s go in g on ! I ' 11 
admit I'm a transvestite, I was p l an~ i gg 

to tel l yo u on Ha ll oween , but I never 
in tended or e en wi shed for a ny of thi s 
Lo happe n to me ! I don ' t wa nt to be a 
1.ioma n ! I l ove you !" 

I had blurted a ll of that out so qu i ck 
I didn'.t have t ime to th i nk a bout it. Now 
Lha t I rea li zed what I had sa id, I b lusbed 
fu riously , another new trait . 

" I be lieve you." I s at down and 
looked at Georg ia, who had changed and 
go tten r e ady for work . "We can d i sc us s 
th is f ur t he r on our way to work . Are yo u 
going to 1.i ork ?" 

"Li ke this ? Wh at a r e pe ople goin g 
t o say? " 

" Nothing, don 't worry about it . 
You l ~ok like you're my si ze now, so I 'll 
ge t you s ome of my c lothes to wear . On 
t he s tree t people wil l just think you 're a 
g ir l. And in work, just don 't act any 
d if f e r e nt . What can t hey say ?" 

She l e ft the a partment . "Be ri ght 
l.J a ck ," she sa id as she c losed the door beh ind 
he r . 

Peop l e will just think I'm a g irl ? 
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Ge org i a came back minutes l ater car r y in g 
a bu nd l e of c l othes . 

"He r e are some jeans that should f it 
vou be t ter, and some bl ouses t hat are 
c ut boyish l y . And a swea t e r a nd an o ld 
coat that Kon ' t a rou se susp i c ions e ither 
1,av . N0\-7 hurry up and ge t d r essed ." 

I took the c l othes into th e bed roo m 
and qui ck l y pull ed them on . They d id 
f it bet t e r, bu t the y d id no t hi ng to hid e 
my fema l e form . In fact, I l~oked mo r e 
like a g i r l today than I had dur i ng my 
prev iou s even in g ' s adve nture . 

I stood in front of Geo r gia and she 
s mil ed apro v in g l y . " You l ook fin e , just 
keep your coo l, we 'l l fi gure this a ll 
out. C 'mon , 1 e t ' s go . " 

I pull e d on th e coat a nd insti nctively 
l ooked a round for a pur se . Rea li z in g how 
foo li sh I mu s t have l ooked, I blu s he d aga i n . 

In the e l eva t or down to the street , 
Georg i a brushe d my hair into a uni sex s t y l e 
and I ki sse d her for be in g so understanding . 

But now co uld the r est of the wo rld be 
so libera l in it s eva luat ion of me? 
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CHAPTER FIVE 

On the bus ride into town, I exp l a in ed 
as best I cou ld the pre v i ous night's events 
to Georgia. I did a ll of the tal k in g , sh e 
rare l y int e rrupted me , in stead star ed a t me 
int e ntl y with he r big , bl ue eyes . I had just 
finished my story whe n my stop came up. She 
p~omised we wo uld tal k again after work and 
I departed th e bus . 

I stil l had to wa l k a couple of b l ocks 
to the bui ldin g that housed the photo lab s , 
s o I had plenty of time to think about 
what a wonderful g i rl Georgia was . 

She was 5 ' 7 '' of the mo st und r s t a ndin g 
a nd ca r i ng huma n be in g I had eve r met . Even 
in th e face of this adversity , when mos t 
girls would have walked out o n me forever, 
s he s tood by me , and even he l ped me . What 
had happened to me was beyo nd understa nd in g 
or eve n exp l anat ion, but she was willing t o 
he l p me sort it out . 

I put up with the sta r es I rece i ved 
as I wa l ked past th e hordes of peop l e on th e ir 
wa¥ to work a nd the occassiona l exc us e me, 
mi ss . I 1as bec omin g a toughe r person . 

I wa l ked into work a nd donn ed my lab 
coa t as quick as possible. I we nt about 
my business a nd d id nothing d i ff e r ent f rom 
any other day a t the office . 

+ 
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A few peop l e mad e comment s that i t 
looke d like I had lost weight, and some 
j ust openl y stared in puzz l ement . I 
ignored tbem al l a nd did my j ob . 

By the end of the day , my nippl es 
had become irritated and raw rubbing aga in s t 
the t ee - shirt. I fo un d it hard to keep 
my hands off of my breasts. It was a l so 
strange gett ing us ed to s ud denl y being 
f i ve inch es shor t er . Strings I ha d hun g 
in darkrooms were now hard to r eac h . Euen 
the tabl es with the e nl a r gers on th em were 
too high for me to work at, I ne eded to 
knee l on a c ha i r . Luck il y thes e sce nes 
• en t unnoticed by my co- wo rkers . 

The day we nt ve r y we ll, a ll t hin gs 
cons i dered. I joine d t he thron g of people 
outs i de and head ed toward th e bus stop . 
I was no w somewhat used to my altered 
appearance a nd no lon ger worried about 
what peop l e we r e thinkin g . I just wanted 
to ge t home and ta l k to Georg i a . 

On the crowded bus , I saw a newspaper 
ad in a paper he l d by a man s ittin g below 
me . The ad was for th e dress shop whe re I 
had bo ught my Ha lloween dress th e previous 
eve nin g . That made me start t o th in k of 
Upton McKenzi e , the c l e rk and my promis e 
to drop by the shop i n the dress . I knew 
he would mak e a pass at me , and I s udd e nl y 
no longer found th e id ea ab hore nt . I 
decided to d i sc uss it wit h Georg i a and i f 
s he wouldn't mind, I would mee t 1ac after 
wo r k on Friday . 

~or e peop l e decid e d I ~as a girl than 
dec i ded I was a guy, as men he l d do ors 
for me or smiled at me and women we r e 
p l easan t with me, unthrea t e ne d as most 
New York City wome n were by me n on the 
stree t. It was a f ee ling I could l e arn to 
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enjoy. 

Back in my apartment, I remo ved the 
clothes Georgia had lent me and pulled 
off the now-hated te e -shirt . My ni pp l es 
were e rect and sote . I rubb ed them gently 
and once again found the sensations p:easing . 

I found my shopp ing bag l eanin g 
agai nst a wall just ins ide the front 
door of the apartment. I rememb er drop­
ping it outside of the e le va tor when I had 
see n Georgia outside of my apartment, but 
how had it gott en inside? 

I removed the now wrinkled jress 
from the box inside the bag and he ld it 
up in front of me . It was now too large 
for me. Maybe I could exc hange it on 
Friday . 

Georgia arrived with another bundle 
of c lothes in he r arms . "Here ' s some 
more stuff that should fit you. Not all 
of it can be wora to work, but at least 
yot1 can wear them here . " 

I put on a cherry colored shirt 
and f l owered jeans . I looked more like 
a girl than ever . In fact, J ~ a girl, 
I could no longer deny it . The sole 
exception was my last remaining piece 
of manhood, which was constantly remind ­
ing me of its presence . 

We cooked some spa ghetti in my tiny 
kitchen and continued to discuss my 
predicament. Going to the doctor seemed 
pointless. However, an exorcist was consid ­
ered. 

Georgia revealed that she had put the 
shopping bag into my apartment after she 
saw a girl drop it outside of the elevator . 

2 9 
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I was flattered that she had not recognized 
me . She had intended to return the bag 
when it was reported missing or when she 
saw the girl again. 

I told her where I had gotten~e dress 
and al l about my meeting with Mac . Since 
it no longe r would fit me, we decid e d the 
best thin g to do wou l d be to return it, 
and spend the night on the town - as girls. 

When we finished dinner, we sat on 
my ratty couch, listening to WKRX on the 
radio. She ve ry s lowly began to unbutton 
my blouse . She did this in total si l ence, 
a ll the time staring deep into my eyes . 
I began to gent l y stroke her shoulder . 
We began to explore each other ' s bodies, 
the arousal I got when she began to lov ingly 
stroke my breasts (MY Breas ts!) was incred ­
ible . Soon we were fondling each other, 
as piece after piece of c l othing we re dis ­
carded until we were naked. We mo ve d on 
into my bedroom . 

Th e love makin g was tender, forcefu l, 
passionate, th e abso lut e best I had ever 
experie nced . The feelin g of my breasts 
against hers wbi l e we mad e lci ve was beyond 
description. It lasted lon g into the night . 

Th e nex t mornin g we showe r e d together. 
It sti ll felt strange to not have to drag a 
razor across my face or worry about stubb l es 
growing on my arms and le gs , but the acts 
were not missed in the l east . To protect 
my tender breasts, Geor gia l ent me a 
leotard t o wear under my shirt . This helped 
flatten me somewhat a nd kept my nipples from 
rubbing against th e harsh cotton blouse . 
Under my j eans I wore pantyhose and a panty 
girdle inst ead of the cotton briefs of the 
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prev i ous day . Outwardly I looked like 
e ither a tomboyish young girl or a 
somewhat feminized yo un g boy . I did 
not look li ke a 27 - year old man~ a 
photo l ab technician with over five years 
of seniority, with a beautiful g irlfriend 
who understood a nd l oved him back with the 
same fire and passion he l oved her. 

We made plans to meet at Macy's at 
six that evening . From there we would 
go to the dress shop and return the dres s . 
After that we would eat, then to a dis co . 
I put a pair of heels, a purse, some make­
up, nail poli sh and j ewe l ry into an 
overnight bag to wear after work . Georgia 
took the shopping bag with th e dress to 
work with her . 

The day couldn ' t ha ve passed quickly 
enough for me . I kept myse l f locked in 
the darkrooms all day, not wanting to 
confront anybody. When five o ' clock 
finally arrived, I was gone . I shot 
down the stairs and out of the building 
into the croids . While I wa lked, I took 
out my purse and hung it from a shou l de r . 
Nobody batted an eye l ash . From the purse, 
I remo ved my earr in gs and c li pped them onto 
my l obes . I hung a ncklace aro und my neck 
and a bracelet from a wrist . I s li pped a 
ring onto my fing er a nd gave my neck and 
wr i st a shot of perfume . After ge tting on 
the bus , I switched shoes - sneakers for 
heels . I took a compact from my purse 
and app li ed my make - up . It fe lt strange 
to be ab l e to just put lipstick, mascara, 
b l ush and shadow on without laye r s of 
foundation or covering cream . I brushed 
my hair as best I cou ld in the cramped 
conf ines of the bus seat . When I emerged 
from the bus, I was no lon ger a suspect 
androgyneous person, I was a pretty girl 
on her way to a night on the town! 
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I me t Geor g i a , s till be h ind th e ma ke - up 
count er . Sh e sm il ed a nd ~av d me ove r 
c lo se r to t he coun t er . 

" You d i d a f a i r job , Jo hnn i e ," s !)e 
sa i d , wi p i ng th e ma ke - up off my fa ce ~ i t S 
a we t to we l, tr e ~t ed ~ ith a make - up r e mo ve r . 
"But we need a glamoro us job f or toni ght . 
Le t me s h o~ you h o ~ I trea t my bes t c us to ­
me r s . " 

She proceede d t o r - do my f ace ~ i t h 

a n arra y of co sme t i cs t ha t s tret ~ h e d f r om 
on e e nd of t he g l ass case to t he o t he r . 
She e xp l a in ed eve r y th i ng she d i d, a nd I 
vas a ma zed at ho1.: ve r y li tt l e I r ea l l y 
kne w abo ut a pp l y i ng mak - up . 

Whe n s he was fin i shed s he he l d up a 
ha nd mi rror a nd I l ooked at myse l f - a t 
l e a s t i t s hou l d have bee n me . The g i r l 
i n th e mirror was a bs olut e l y be aut i fu l ! 

"Th a nk you , Gi gi ," I sa i d s oftl y . 
" I could jus t k i ss you ." 

" No ,n o , don 't do tha t . Toni ght , 
1.; ' r e girl f ri e nds . C' mo n, l e t ' s ge t you 
s ome th in g be tt e r to 1.iear ." 

In t he dr e s s de pa rtme nt , 1e p i c ked 
out a pr e tt y p in k numb er thab looke d 
gr eat on both of us . Bu t I 1 a s to wea r 
it t h i s ni ght . I wore i t out of th e 
s t ore a nd we head ed fo r ~ar il yn ' s , t he 
t a ll girl s hop t ha t I no lon ge r had a ny 
ne ed for . 

Mac r eco gni ze d me i mned i a t e l y , a 
f ear that I had ha d - would he s till 
r ecogni ze me i n my new form ? I in t r od uc ed 
Geor g i a a nd e xp l a in ed that for s ome 
s tra nge r eas on, th e dress did n ' t f i t a nd 
I t hou ght I s hould r e t urn it . 

... 
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"You look thinner, s hort er, even," 
Mac sa id to me . " You must have been 
wearing incredib l y high heels last time 
you were here . " 

"I was, " I said, smiling . I g lan ced 
at Georgia and she was smi lin g broadly 
at me. She s eemed to be ha vin g a great 
time . . 

"Whe r e a r e you girls goin g tonight ?" 
Mac sa i d . 

I l ooked a t Geor gi a . " It ' s up to he r . 
Hh ere are we goin g , Gi ?" 

" I thou ght we ' d try Area . You up 
for that ?" 

" Ye s ! You be t !" 

" Mayb e I 'll mee t you two ther e , " 
Mac sa i d . " I ' m don e he r e at e i ght ." 

"Okay , gr ea t, " Geor gia said . " C'mon, 
:Johnnie, l e t ' s get s ome thing to e at ." 

"Okay . So l on g , Ma c . Sorry 
about th e dre s s . It really wa s beauti ­
fu l. Maybe I' 11 s ee you lat e r ?" 

" Count on it ." He 1-;alked up c lo se 
to me and kiss ed me li ghtly on the for e ­
head . " I can ' t wait to dan c e with you ." 

I blushed a deep c rimson and wa l ked 
out of the shop with Ge orgia . 

" How did it f ee l ?" s he a sked . 

"\~hat ? " 

" You ' r e first ki ss a s a girl !" 

"I li ked it . " I was almos t 
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shaking with excitement . "It wasn 't 
the same as when you kiss me, but it 
didn't bother me , e i t he r. I a lways 
thought that getting kissed by a man 
would be s uch a turn - off that I wou ld 
swear off dress in g forever . But I 
kind of got a rush. I'm kind of wonder ­
ing what it would like to go further ." 

"You're treading dangerous ground 
there. If he find s out what yo u' ve got 
below the pantyhose, you may be in some 
kind of troubl e ." 

"I don't want to get into a s itua ­
tion where that d i scover y may ar i se . 
What can it hurt to dance with him? To 
l et him have his way with his hands -
to a point." 

"We ll, good luck , girl. 
ber, you're my~·" 

But rem em-

• 
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CHAPTER SIX 

Area i s a chic nightclub that is 
freq uent ed by a ll of the peop l e who need 
to be seen in a ch ic ni ghtc lub. It was 
neve r somewhere I had particular l y wa nted 
to go, but tonight, it seemed the perfect 
p l ace to be . 

Dinn e r was fabulou s . We c hatted a nd 
ate as two gir ls an d nobody pa id us any 
attention. I began to r ea li ze that 
maybe I was destined to be thi s way -
the bes t of al l possibl e wo rld s for 
a true transvestite . A flaw l ess fema l e 
body wear in g pr e tty female c l othes yet 
s till a functioning ma l e und erneath it 
a ll. And out on th e town with a beaut iful 
girl who underst ood and accep t ed this 
anomal y . 

I kep t thinking of Mac, t hough and how 
I wo uld r eac t to him if we met up with 
him. I knew I could fend off other ma l e 
ad mire r s at the c lub with Geor gia' s he l p , 
but Mac would be different . He knew me, 
we had talke d a nd I had promi sed him I 
would go out with him . 

I dec id e d to l et things happen as 
they would. Everything had worked out 
for th e best so far . 
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We got to Area a little after ten 
o ' c lock . The crowd outside was still 
small, the place wouldn't fill up until 
after midnight . Inside, we found a table 
near the far wa ll where we could watch 
everyone who came insid e . Since neither 
of us were drinkers we nurs ed light be ers 
for hours at a time wh il e we talked about 
eve ry guy we saw . 

When the dance floor finally started 
gett i ng c rowd ed , we ven tured out, hand in 
hand. Dancing in heels was a new exper ­
i ence, but a pleasurable one. I caught 
on to it easy enough a nd soon was doing 
th e routines I had been noted for back in 
my dis co days. Georgia a nd I were quit e 
a couple a nd we it wasn ' t lon g before two 
guys decided it just wasn't right for two 
girl s to be dancing with each other . They 
were the first of many men to dance with 
us a nd offer to buy us drinks, take us home , 
etc . 

I was having s uch a great time, I 
failed to notice that Mac had arrived 
and was seated at a tabl e from which he 
could see us c learl y . An exhaust ed Georgia 
dragged me from the dance floor back to our 
table, and that ' s whe n I saw him . 

I let Georgia go to th e table and I 
sat down with Mac. He offered me a drink, 
but I declined . 

"You looked great out there, " he 
said to me . I had to lean in close to 
him to hear him over the music . 

"Thank s !" I said cheerily . I took 
Mac ' s napkin from under his drink and 
wip ed sweat from my brow . "Do you 
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dance? " 

" Not very well," he sa i d . 
good as you . " 

" Not as 

" Come on," I said , taking his 
hand a nd forcing him up from the table . 
I l ed him out onto the packed dance f l oor . 

I could see Georgia at the tabl e 
watch in g me intently . I smil ed at her 
then re - focused my atte nt i on on the 
hamdsome man I was dancing wi th . He stood 
s ix feet t a ll, with full wavy brown hair . 
lli s green eyes bla zed in the li ght of 
the stro bes a nd spot lights and h i s hands 
move d sens uous l y throu gh the air in time 
with th e pulsing mu s ic . Hi s c l othes we r e 
we ll-tailored , a nd accent uat ed a strong, 
mascu line chest covered with a mat of c url y 
hairs that I cou l dn ' t take my eyes off . 
I found mys e lf ge t ting exc it ed by this 
man a nd when I r ea lized i t , I wonde r ed 
if a nyon e e l se had . It took a gr eat dea l 
of concentrat ion to remove the bul ge from 
unde r my dress . 

Mac took my hand a nd soon we were 
touch dancing . He star ed deep into my 
eyes a nd a sm il e was set seem ingl y pe r­
manently on hi s face . I sm il ed back at 
him and when he didn ' t remove hi s eyes 
from my own, I looked away, s udd en l y 
concerned with thi s turn of e ent s . How 
.as I Goin 6 to ~e t out of this? 

Pe rhaps s he was reading my mind, or 
maybe s he just became j ea lou s see in g me 
spe nd in g a ll of this time with someone 
e lse , but fo r what ever r eas on, Georgia 
resc ued me from the danc e floor, politely 
cutt in g in on Ma c and escorting me back 
to the tabl e . 

• 
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"Thanks," I said, " I think I was 
gett ing carried away out there ." 

"You're we l come . I think it ' s 
about time to he ad on home ." 

"I think you ' r e right ." We got up 
and shou l dered out pur ses . As we s tarted 
for the door, our path was b loc ked by 
Mac. 

" I hav e to see you again, " he sa id 

to me . 

"I will," I said c alml y , despite 
the poundin g of my heart in s i de my 
ches t . Anxi ety? Fea r ? Exc it ement ? 
" I' 11 come by the store ... " 

" No, not the store . Your place. 
My place . Anywhere, a lone, you a nd me . 
Und e r stand? I'm mad about you ." 

We stared at each other for a 
heartb ea t, the n my eyes dropped . Th i s 
was wron g , I c ouldn 't l ead him on like 

this . 

"I, I have to tell you something, 

Mac ." 

"\~hat ? \~ hat do yo u ha ve to t e ll 
me ? Are yp u a l e sbian ? You don ' t like 
me? \foat ?" 

"Mac, I ' m a man . " 

I l ooked back a t him a nd saw his 
ey es wide open, h i s brow s knit tightly . 
For a sp li t second I feared he might get 
violent a nd I be gan to tremor . Vio l e nc e 
a l ways had an e ffect on me that way . 

"No." He said, though I didn't 
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act ually hear him over the noise of th e 
crowd, but instead read it from his lip s . 
He backed up slightly, looked me ove r 
f rom head t o toe . 

"I'm sor r y,'' he sa id, louder . " I ' m 
real s orry . Goodby e ." He was co nfused, 
probably hurt. I din' t know what to 
do fo r him, or if I was happy that it 
wa s end ing this way . He start e d to walk 
away . I took a step toward him, but 
Geor gia behind me put a stern hand on my 
s houlder . 

" Le t him go, it won 't do any go od ." 

I watched h i m fade into the crowd , 
then turn ed toward Ge orgia . 

do ne 
now '! 
a ll ?" 

"lfas tha t ri ght ? Should I have 
that - admitted it to h i m ri gh t 

Should I have adm itt ed it . at 

" You did fine, it \·Jas on l y thing you 
c ou ld do . It wouldn ' t have worked, you 
kno1.i that . For ge t about it ." 

I wrapped my arms around her and didn ' t 
ca re who was watching . " I love you, " I 
sa id into her ear. 

" And I love yo u. Come on~ let ' s 
go home ." 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 

Aft er a ni ght spent in each oth e r ' s 
arms , lo ve - mak in g that had e nt e r ed into 
new r ea lms of ecs ta sy , we s howe r e d to get he r 
before ge ttin g dr essed to go out for 
breakfast . 

I wor e a heavy swe at e r a nd wool 
sk irt und e r my fake fur a nd boots borrowed 
f rom Geor g i a . Kone of my s ho es , for 
e ithe r sex , fit me a ny mor e . Geo r g i a 
wore a tailor d b l ous e a nd s lack s a nd 
high heels that made he r, for th e first 
t ime ever , t a ll e r th an me . It 1·as a 
s tra ng e exper i e nce to be s udd e nl y s horter 
tha n your g irl fr i e nd . 

After br eakfast a t a coff ee shop 
down the s tree t th at we had gone i n 
many times before as a boy / g irl coup l e , 
we dec i ded to do some shopp in g fo r the 
new me . 

New l y chr i ste ned J oan i e as I was 
se lf - c on sc i ous abo ut be i ng ca l l ed Johnni e 
wh il e in publi c , we took a .cab into th e 
\" il.l age . 

Luckil y Georg i a was with me , because 
i f she hadn ' t bee n there , a ll I woul d have 
bo ught wou l d have been low- cut , ex tre me l y 
sexy , c l eavage - r evea li ng b l ouses and dresses 
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a nd lin ge ri e . 

I had a ba ll try in g on :he c l othes 
a nd hav in g the sa l es men and wome n wa it 
on me and t e ll me how great eve r y thin g 
looked on me . Th~ attention I was now 
getting as a gir l exceeded a ll of the 
attention I had ever received in my li fe 
as a boy . I loved every moment of it. 

"h'hat am I goin g to do ab ou t wo r k? " 
I asked Geor g ia at lu nch . 

" l~ ha t a b o u t i t '."' 

" I don ' t th in k they 'll l e t me \Wrk 
there as a girl ." 

She look ed at s trange ly . "l~hy wou l d 
you want to~ Why can ' t you just s tay 
there the way yo u we r e? You don ' t ha ve 
to be a g irl a ll th e t i me . " 

"I'm e nj oying this too much to 
keep c han g in g back a nd forth . I ' ve 
a l ways fa nta s i zed abo ut be in g a g irl, 
and n o~ for some r eas on, I am . I ' m 
not go in g to blow thi s oppor tuni ty, 
Gi ." 

" But l fell in l ov e \ i th Johnnie, 
ot Joanni e . Don ' t ge t me lvron g , I like 

Joann i , and I und~rstand you're need for 
he~ . But if yo u were Joanni e a ll th e 
time , ou r relationsh i p \Ould change . 
Don ' t you sec that'! " 

" Bu t 1 o o k a t rn e , G i . II o \v c o u 1 d I 
poss ibl y li ve as a guy l ook in g li ke thi s? 
one of my c lothes fit, and look how 

gr ea t I l ook in th es c l ot hes ." 

" You may l ook l ike a g irl, a nd t r y 

43 

ha r d to ac t like a g irl, but you don ' t 
thin k li ke a girl . It ' s not as ea s y 
be i ng a g irl as you think it is. " 

I looked at her and she co ul d see 
the puzz l eme nt in my eyes . Up until 
this moment, eve r yt hing had bee n 
pe rfec t. But now do ubts be ga n to 
c r eep in. 

"Li s t en , Gi. I thin!< I want 
to g i v it a try . It'. s going to be rou gh 
a t f ir s t, but I ~ a nt to do it. It's 
i mportant . " 

Ge or g i a s tood up from the tab l e and 
f t ched a t e n do ll ar bill from he r 
pur se , toss in g i t on to the table . 

"l e ll, you ' ll ha ve to try it 
a lon e . I ca n ' t have a boyf ri e nd 
\v ho ' s a g i r 1. Se e yo u 1 a t e r . " 

I wat c he d in s il e nce as Georg i a 
l e ft the r estaurant . I couldn ' t be li eve 
she wou l d just walk ou t on me li ke 
that . And eve n thou gh deep down I kn e w 
s he wa s ri ght, I also knew I had to 
a t l e bst try to li ve as a g irl . It was 
some thin g eve r y transves ti te d r eamed of . 

I ga thered my packages and pa i d 
my lun ch bill a nd wa l ked out of th e 
r es t a urant a lon e . A ma n he l d th e do or 
fo r me as I ex it ed a nd I knew I had made 
the ri ght dec i sio n . 

As I thought ab out th e future I 
began to r eali ze just how muc h wor k 
awa it ed me in my sw itc h ove r to Joani e . 
I had to ge t my name l egall y changed, 
s o I co uld cha nge it on a ll of my credit 
cards, id e ntification card s and utilit y 
b ill s . I wo uld ha ve to inform my sup e r -



44 

intendant that I was now a gir l, and I would 
have to do someth ing about a job . 

I didn't think I could return to 
my old job, but the more I thought of it 
the mor e I r ea li zed I no longer needed it. 
It was a grea t job in the sense that no 
one wou ld press ure me to get a haircut or 
s ay anything about my long fingernails. 
Bu t as a job, it was boring with no 
growth potential. With my background and 
schooling, I shou l d have no trouble landing 
something more substant i a l . 

And what potent i a l emp l oyer wo uldn't 
love to have such a pretty girl work in g 
for them ? 

I continued walking around the 
crowded s id ewa lk, paying attent i on to 
how peop l e treated me, st ill a littl e 
concerned that I may not be pass in g 
as a girl. But nobody pa i d me any 
a ttention by th e time I reached my bus 
s top and I took thi s as another sign 
that my lif e had comple t e l y changed for 
the bet t e r . 

I was forced to stand on th e bus, 
which was awkward load ed down with the 
packages as I was . I smiled seductively 
a t a young man seated not far from me and 
hoped he wo ul d offer me a seat . When he 
final l y go t the s i gna l, he stood up and 
made a mot i on for me to sit in his seat . 
I grateful ly accep t ed, lu gg in g the bags 
past the other standees and sw in g in g 
into the a isl e seat next to an elderly 
woman . 

The man stood over me, his hand 
r es tin g on th e bar behind my neck . I 
mouthed a thank- you and then tried to 
ignore him . 
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"You ' re ve r y pretty, " 
blushed a de ep cr imson and 
up at him said, "Thanks . " 

he sa id. I 
without looking 

" Very pretty, " he sa id again and 
s tayed next to me the whole trip . 

At my stop, I stood up and retri eved 
my bags from under the seat. lie took one 
of the larger o nes and offered to help me 
off the bus . Loving the attent i on by this 
attractive guy, I agreed, and we exited the 
bus by the back door . 

" Where to? " He asl\ e d . 

"I live just down the street , in 
the Henderson Bui l ding . " 

"Great, let ' s go . " 

During the wa l k, we exchanged first 
names and I learned that hewas unemployed 
a nd an actor . I to l d him he was certainly 
handsome e nou gh to be an actor, blushing 
at my sudde n catiness . 

He wa l ked me to the e l evator and I 
thanked him again for be in g a ge ntleman 
but I no l onger required his services . 

" Nonsense,• he said . " A true 
ge ntleman sees his lady to her door ." 

Shrugging, I watched as he followed 
me into the e le vator , where we were alone . 
He s tood far c l oser to me than I was com­
fortab l e with, but we would soon be at 
my apartment and I would be rid of him. 
When he put his arm around my waist, I 
became noticabl y concerned . 

" Don ' t be afraid, " he said softly . 
"I won 't hurt yo u . " 
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As the numb ers over the e l eva tor door 
got c l os e r to 27, I began to wish the ca r 
to go fa ste r . At f l oor 17, he l eaned over 
and kissed me fully on the lips . 

Stunned, I tried to push h i m away, 
but my hands we r e tangled up with packages 
and shopping bag handles . He dropped the 
package he had been carrying and draped 
his a r ms around my shoulders , kissing me 
harder, his tongue pressed betwee n my un ­
r espondin g l i ps . 

His hands were quickly under my 
coat and on my breasts , squeezing th em 
hard, with no sens iti vity or feel i ng 
whatsoever . I began to panic , my eyes 
wide wi th fright, my hands tr~ing to 
get free of the packages ca ught between 
our bodies . 

The e l evator door finally opened at 
my floor and I attempted to wrest mys e lf 
from h i s grasp . Ou r mouths parted f or a nn 
instant . 

" Pl ease , " I gasped , " My f l oor !" 

"Forget it, slut, " he said harshly, 
his mouth now back over mine, th e ton gue 
darting over my teeth, press ed aga i nst 
mi ne . The doors c l osed again and the car 
began to descend. 

I now knew I had to f i gh t him . I tri ed 
kicking him, but he tangle d my l e gs up 
with his and I was t o o close to do any 
damage. He wrapp ed his s trong arms 
around mine, pinning me to him while his 
mouth explored mv fac e . 

I turned 111 y neaa away, ye lling for him 
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to slop , his s l obering k i sse s and tongue 
noh· i11aking me na usea ou s . ~ly on l y hope 
\·.as tl1al the e l e\·at or door s would open 
and LI 1 c r c \·: o u 1 b e p e op 1 e h. a i t i n g o u t s i d e 
hal ~o ld h l p rn 

Sudde nl y , h l e t me go and turned to 
the~ lrntlon pa ne l b h in d h i m. li e jabbed 
a fist in o he s op button a nd the ca r 
ca;11 - o d jar . i ng ha 1 t . 1-l y heart nea rl y 
followrd su i t , as I s tare d a t h i m wi ld ­
e~«· r l . ,\ l.1 tho ugh t s of b i ng a g irl 1.; e r e 
;\011" from my h ad . I 1vas no1v a \·ictim, 
l l 1 .'-. I t · i () 1J S l' 0 U lJ l. e , 

" I' 1 P a s e , y o u on ' t \.J an t to do th i s , 
so11,Pi>orly wi ll notice the car not moving ." 

"Tl1is \·:o n ' t tak e lon g ." li e was 
Jack on me i n a s 1.J ift mo veme nt, his hands 
yard\ i ne my coat do wn be lO\ my s ho ul de r s . 
l lw1;a11 lo s tr ugg l. e a ga in , but he had 
me pi 1111cd , I 1 as he l p l e ss . li e r i pped 
ope11 Lite fr ont o f my bl ouse , a nd as I 
1.: al c ltl'rl '1 bu tt on fl y ov er hi s s hould e r 
1 f •ll Lears we lling up i n my eye s . 

II• pull e d my bra up ove r my breas t s 
and l Ct~ l t h i s mouth on my right one , his 
ll'cth clos i ng o n my nipp l e , se ndi ng a 
se<:1ri 111; pa i n t hrou gh my body . 

" Slop ! " I sc r e amed . "Stop it !" 

" ShuL up !" he demand e d . 
you ' re llcgg in g for i t !" 

" You Hant it-

lie s lid a hand i ns i de th wa i st 
li<:1wl or my sk i r t a nd I lrne1,i I 1.; as go in g 
to die no1 '. li e wou l d f ind a r e a l su r pris e 
i n rny panties, th e n he would kill me . 

l 'h n he re mo ve d h i s otl1er ha nd from 
J11v u;) IH'r arm to try a nd open my sk i rt , I 
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found myself free. I dropped the coat 
from my arms and boxed his ears as hard 
as I could . This action hurt him, he 
pulled his bands from my skirt and grab­
bed his ringing ears, .. but my strength 
had become as diminished as my waist and 
my blow Has less than I had an ticipated. 

He stared at me , enra ged . His lips 
curled back, re vea ling canine - like teeth, 
I expected a snarl to come from behind 
them. Hunche d ove r now, he sta lked me. 

I moved quickly over to the e le vator 
contro l panel and hit a floor button. The 
car jerked into motion. He leaped the length 
of the car, but his feet became entang led 
in my large fur coat, and he fell toward 
me. 

Acting more out of instinct, I 
brought a knee up hlhi l e bracing myself 
against the doors, and his face crashed 
into it. With a sickening thud, he fell 
to the floor, landing on a small bag that 
conta ined an expensive bott l e of perfume 
shattering it. The aroma quickly fil l ed 
the small car. I stepped over the groggy 
man and grabbed up as many packages as I 
could. I flung my coat over an arm and 
noticed the elevator approach ing my floor. 
I stabbed at the floor button with a broken 
finger nail, happtness rising inside me when 
it lit up and I saw we were only moments 
away from reaching it. 

He began to rise again, and I saw blood 
trickling from his nos e . He wiped it with 
the back of his hand and looked at me with 
' kill' written ove r all over his face . 

I quickly r eached down, losing packages 
in the process, and removed my high hee led 
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s hoe, brandishing it as a weapon in front of 
his face . It only worked for a second, but 
it was all I needed as the doo r s opened agai n 
on my floor. I hit the lob by button as I 
ran from the e l eva tor do wn the hallway as 
best I could in one shoe. Whe n I heard the 
door s close aga in, I turn ed around and caught 
a glimpse of my assa il ant s till on one knee 
in the e l eva tor, watching me with hate in 
his eyes . Th e n he was gone. 

I began to search my purse for my 
keys , my heart racing a ~ile a minute, 
my head poundin g f rom the exc itment. 
Reach ing my door, I saw the door to the 
apartment next to mine open and my ne i ghbo r 
of three years poke a head out. She was 
a s in gl e mo ther in he r fifties a nd we had 
ta l ked nume rous times . She knew me pr et t y 
1.;e l 1. 

I smiled at her we akl y, then slipped 
the key into the deadbolt, rel eas in g it . 
When I pu t the door key into the lock above 
the doorknob I saw my blous e ripped wide 
open, my bra pus hed up above my breasts a nd 
my we t and r ed ches t protruding outw ard in 
plain s i gh t of my ne i ghbor. She pulled hersel 
back insid e her apartment, double lock ing th e 
door behind her as I in turn finished unlockir 
my own front door. 

Inside, I, too, double bolted th e door 
the n droppin g everything to the floor, I 
pul l ed off the ruined blous e and remo ved 
the bra, rubbing my sore breasts. I kicked 
off my r emaining shoe and dropped r e lieve d 
into a chair . 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 

I spe nt Sun day alon e in my ap rtme nt. I 
though t about calling Georgia, but ·decided 
aga inst i't . I didn ' t want to worry her and 
though t it bett e r to just not mention the 
incident to her. 

Dre ssed in one of the dresses I had 
ma naged to ho ld onto from the prev i ous 
day , my hair done, my face fu ll y made - up, 
gold j ewe l ry compl eting my outfit, I 
bega n to make lists of everythin g that 
would ha ve to be done in preparation for 
ny c hange - over. 

Al l _of th e cred it companies wou l d 
have to be notifi ed , and a l awye r found 
for the official name change . Sitting 
a t my small tab l e , I began to realize how 
s ore my back and legs were . Appa r ent l y 
my newly-shaped body had a lte r ed my 
way of wa l k in g to the extent that it put 
a s train on my lowe r back . To my list I 
ad ded " see a c hiropractor." 

I look ed through the Times fo r a 
poss i b l e job opportunity and fo und p l enty . 
I c ircled the most promising in red and 
put the sect ion of the paper in my purse 
f or Monday . 
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I then wrote out a l e ngthy background 
f or th e new - born Jo an i e . I gave he r a 
sma ll fam il v in Phi l ade l ph i a , in ve nt ed 
schools and. cou r ses she had taken , im·e nted 
r e f e rences an d int eres ts, ind the n memor i zed 
th em. I had to b c omp l e t e l y pr epa r ed 
before I i nt e r v i ewed for any pos i tions . 

'.'ly backgroun 1\as in pho tography . 
but I had so ie graph i c art training as 
.:e ll, so I dec i ded to co ne ntrate my 
initial job sea rch to adver ti s in g and 
des i gn stud i os . Th e r e we r e nume rou s 
job offers i n th pap r and th ese were 
what I had c ircl d . 

I l a id out a pre tty p in k s u i t on 
my be d and s e l ec t ed a pa ir of pin k pumps 
to go 1"ith them . :\ i-·hit e b l ouse 1-·it h 
a dropped necklin e a nd a sma ll p i nk t i c 
comp l t ed t he outf it . I couldn ' t wait 
to go out tomo rrow in it ! 

I began to fanta s i z about work i ng 
f ull-time in a busy agency as a g irl. I 
would have a job of respon s i b ilit y , p op l 
would admir e me . My wardrobe would be 
the nvy of a ll of th e oth r g irl s a nd I 
wou ld be the obj ec t of water cooler goss i p . 
All of the s i ng l e men wou ld be courtin g 
me , and I wo uld put them off coy ly, much too 
wrapped up in my work to worry about s om -
thin g triv i a l li ke datin g . 

These thought s were s uff i c i e nt e nou gh 
to a rouse me, and mad e me r ea li ze aga in that 
I was not a comp l e t e woman . I stroked 
myse l f ge ntl y throu gh th e soft ma t er i a l of 
my dress and soon found myself thinkin g of 
Mac again . I b gan to fantasi ze Ma c doin g 
the s trokin g , to be t e nd er with me, and trea t 
me like a woman 1 an t ed to b tre ated by a 
man . 
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The more I thought of Mac , the harder 
I s troked myself. I pulled my skirt up 
above my waist a nd took my pe ni s in my 
hands. Just before I was about to 
c limax , Mac ' s head was r ep laced by the 
head of the man in the e l evator. I 
s top pe d imm ediate l y and my eyes f l ew 
open, but I still came , though the 
e njoyment of it was nullified by the 
t errifying thought. I dropp ed my 
head into my hands and f or a mome nt I 
no longer want ed a ny part of hein g a 
girl: 

I a l so kn ew that I wou ld have to do 
somet hing about my r e ma ining lin k to the 
mal e ge nd er whe n I was in publi c . A t e nt 
in my s kirt wo uld be a dead g i ve - away a nd 
I was so over- sexed as it was , being a 
girl would me an twenty-four hours a day 
turn-on . 

Rememb ering my days of on l y readin g 
about me n who d r essed as wome n, I re ca ll ed 
that f emale impe rsona tors wo r e s om e thin g 
cal l ed a gaff - a sort of g- s trin g that 
concealed the gen it a l s by pu lling them back 
between the l egs and ho l din g th em th ere 
tightly . I add ed ' ge t a gaff ' onto my li st 
of things to do . 

The phone rang . It was Georgia . 

"I ca ll ed to say I'm sor r y for 
wa l k ing out on yo u yeste rda y ." 

"That's okay, " I sa i d, reli eved a t 
her change of a ttitude . " I can understand 
your point of v i ew ." 

"I'm glad. Have yo u g i ven yo ur 
s itua tion any more thou gh t ?" 

"Yes, I ha ve . I'm making up a 
list of things I have to do before I 
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can s tart my new life ." 

She paused before say in g : "I see . 
We ll, I wish you luck , but I really 
can't be a pa rt of this . You have a 
lot to l ea rn about be in g a woman. I 
think you'r e be i~g ve ry foo li s h and 
s tand to get very hurt." 

"I know what I' m doi ng , Gi . I 
wish yo u would he l p me, I could r ea ll y us e 
you righ t now ." 

"I know . And I'm sorry . I r ea ll y 
don't want to be a part of thi s . Mayb e 
af t er you' ve se ttl ed into your new rol e 
a littl e bit . .. " 

"Geo r g i a .. . " 

"Good bye, Johnn i e ." 

She hun g up . She ca ll ed me Johnni e, 
not Joann i e . I was s udd enly ve r y confus ed. 
I l ooked at myse l f in a mirror a nd saw 
a ve r y pr e tt y g irl , in ve r y pre tty clo th es . 
A ve r y des ir ab l e girl, one who would ha ve 
a gr ea t dea l of d i ff i cu l ty in pass in g as a 
man . I knew I was mak in g the right de c ision . 

I kne w it . 
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CHAPTER NINE 

Monday morning, bright and ear l y , I 
showe r e d a nd put on the outfit that had bee n 
l a id out almost twenty-four hours e ar lier . 
I d id my fac e a nd hair and was p l e a sed with 
the way I l oo~ed . 

My back really hurt now, but I 
fi gured it wou ld go away eventua lly, 
aft e r I go t more accustomed to my new 
fi gur e . 

I had the e nve lopes r eady to 
mail, informing whoeve r needed to be 
in formed abo ut my imp ending name change 
but lacked the stamps to mail them jus t 
yet . I st uffeJ them into my purse, and 
add ed ' buy stamp s ' to the bottom of my 
e ve r - growi ng list of things to do. 

I put my fur on, checked my looks 
once more in the mirror, a nd with a 
s mil e on my pretty red lips, I headed 
out into th e hallway . 

Locking the door from the outside, 
I saw my neighbor come out of her apart­
~e nt, a lso on her way out . I ne r vo us l y 
s mil ed whe n s he looke d . at me and then 
headed for the e l eva tor. 

My ne i ghbor we nt back inside her 
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ap ar tment, ap parentl y wanting no part of 
riding in a n e le va t or with me . During the 
ride down, I tried to ima gine what s he 
was thinking of me , but once in the lobby 
she l eft my mind. 

And once again I headed for the 
bus . I pull e d the c l a s s i fied sec tion 
of the paper from my ha nd ba g and checked 
th e add r ess e s of t he firms I int ended to 
app l y to first . Then I sa t back and 
went over my family h i story in my head . 

Arri ving a t th e first bu ilding, 
I checked the f loor of the Phi lli ps and 
Ogil vy Ad vert i s i n g Agency on the directory, 
then stepped into ~ cro ~d e d e l e vator . 

I was abso lut e l y brimm in g with 
exc it ement as the car moved from floor to 
f loor, depos iting peop l e on each . 

Ther e were only thr ee other peop l e 
l e ft as th e ca r approached the floor I 
want ed . When th e e l evator s t opped, I felt 
a hand p in c h my bottom even through the 
heavy fur of my coat . I turne d and gave 
the grinnin g ma n a s t ern look before 
l e a v ing through t he now opened doors . 

The agency occupied the entire floor 
and I follow e d arrows to th e ma in office . 

Inside, I was met by a t eena ged r ecep­
tionist who was so cut e I couldn't t a ke 
my eyes off of he r. She asked me if s he could 
help me and I told her I was here to a ppl y 
for the job a dve rti sed in the paper . She 
hand e d me an application, a pen and a c lip­
board and motion e d toward a crowd of other 
hop efu l s , th e ir portfolio s by the i r feet, 
all sitting diligently filling out their 
applications. Dis coura ge d s omewhat I sat 
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down and also wrote furiously, answering 
the questions, and giving the necessary 
information needed for emp loyment . Almo st 
without thinking, I checked the box for 
'male ' und er sex, and embarrassedly sc ribbled 
it out, r e -check ing '.female . ' 

I fini s hed the application and took 
it up to the receptionist. She asked me 
if I had a resume or a portfolio to be looked 
at and I sa id no. She told me to tak e a 
seat again, I would be interviewed shortly . 

While s itting, I couldn't help but 
stare at her . She was magnificent . Long 
blonde hair fe ll softly about her s hould ers . 
A low-cut sweater showed off fine shoulder ~ 

blade s and the full beautiful breast unencum-
bered by the restraints of a bra . Her face 
was like a models , fine, high cheeks, thin 
brows above radiant brown eyes, their 
beauty brought out by exper tl y applied 
make - up . Her lips glistened in the light 
of the office, desirable, se nsuous. 

But for a man. I was no lon ger a 
man and had to keep reminding myse lf of 
that . I tore my eyes away when she saw me 
looking at her, I turned beat r ed . 

Applicant after applicant went int o 
a large office behind the receptionist's 
desk, and emerged again before leav in g 
altogether . Some looked hopeful, most 
discouraged. I was falling into the 
latter category, losing hope for a job 
here with every passing moment. 

Finally, it was my turn . I l eft 
my coat on a c hair in the outer office 
and strode sexily into the inside office . 
I became aware again of a pain in the 
s mal l of my back bu t ignored it, concentra ­
ting on my most feminine of walks, a smile 
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spread across my face . 

I was greeted by an elder man, dressed 
fas hionably in a beautiful three - piece 
suit that spoke of a man having money and 
power . He looked irritated, apparently 
the inter v iew s were not going well . I was 
only the second gir l to go into the office 
since I had arrived , so I decided to g i ve 
it my best shot, using whatever femal e 
charms I could muster . 

He waved me into a chair facing him 
a nd was obviously wondering why I didn't 
have a portfolio. 

"Joan, go in g by yo ur app lication, 
yo u ha ve no qualifications for tbe assis­
tant art direc tor opening . " 

"I have had gr aphic art courses 
in schoo l, and I have worked in a photo 
lab . That mu st qualify me for something, 
if not the advert is ed position . " 

" I 'm not fami li a r with th e sc hool s 
you ha ve li sted . You ' re from Philad e lphia'!" 

" Yes." 

" A f e \.; of ou r art i s t s are fro m Phi l a ­
de lphi a a nd I ' ve never hea rd of Brook s 
School of Art and Des i gn. " 

" Uh, it' s not very b i g ." I wrot e off 
this job and wanted him to hurry and t e ll 
me so so I c ould l eave and try somewh e re 
e l se . 

"Indeed . Ca n you t ype? " 

"Type '? Yes . Ve r y we L!_, in fact ." 

"Th e on l y job you could possibly 
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ha ve here i s a sec r e tarial one . I ha ,·e 
an openin g for a pri vat e sec r e tary . Ar e 
you int e r es t ed? " 

A sec r e tary? ~ It ~as ce rt a inl v a 
fem inin e occ upation, but a somewha~ 
l ess glamorou s job than I had expec t ed . 

"h'e ll, sir , it's not hchat I had i n 
mind. " 

" Fi n e . I \.JO u 1 d t e 11 yo u t h a t \.J e 
\.J i 1 1 be in t e r i e 1 · i n g for a no t he r 1.; e e k f 0 r 
th e ass istant ar t di r ec tor ' s job and 
will be ge ttin g back to you e ith e r way, 
but since you don ' t qu a lify, I can t e ll 
you now you won ' t be offered th e position . 
I ' m s orry , and thank s for · · c omin g in ." 

I go t up, sho uld e r ed my purs e , 
s mil ed a nd l e ft . I look ed a t the beautiful 
re ce ptionist onc e more on my way out and 
found myse lf lon g ing to ge t to know he r. 
But I kn e w that was now impossible . 

And s o i t \.J e n t . Age n c y aft er a g e n c y 
turned me dow n . Most of th em told me I 
was lookin g in the wrong field. And with 
no job ref erences that I could admit to 
it was.v irtuall y impossible to get anyo~e 
to believe I had any experience at all . 

When I go t home that eve ning, my 
fe e t ached and my back was on fire. I 
drew a hot bath and lounged in it for an 
hour, thinkin g hea v ily about the day ' s 
~ven ts . I had been offered that secretary's 
Job, and wondered if that was really what 
I wanted . I had actual l y gone to art 
schoo l in New York, but couldn 't put that 
down in case they checked and didn't find 
me . 
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I had worked for a graphics firm, too 
jsut after graduation, and at one time had 
a portfolio of work I had done in sc boo l 
and at the graphics firm, bu t it had fa ll en 
in disrepair s inc e I had started working 
for th e photo lab . 

So the dec ision had to be made -
go back to being a part -time girl wi th 
a job as a guy in th e field I wanted, 
or be a girl full-time in a thankless, 
lowe r- paying position a t the beck a nd ca ll 
of another . 

Stepp in g from the tu b a nd dry in g 
myse lf off he l ped me r each my decision . 
Rubbin g th e tow e l a cross my damp breasts 
brought my nippl es to life and I kne1 which 
way I had to go . I would call in the 
morning and ask about the sec r e tary job . 
Before goin g to bed that night, I lin ge r e d 
ove r what I would wear on my first day at 
the office. 

First thin g in the mornin g , the 
fifth day of having breasts, I called th e 
agency and inquir ed abou t the secretary 
vacancy . It was st ill a va ilabl e (something 
fina ll y went right) and it was mine if I 
wanted it. And could I start today ? I 
agreed and got dress e d . 

I wore a peach, grey and white blocked 
chemi se dress that I would neve r hav e worn 
as a transvestit e . But with my new curves, 
I was able to wear it . It buttoned up th e 
back and had a jewel neckline and short 
sleeves . I ~ore pearls around my neck and 
on my wrist and c lip-on pearl earr ings . (On 
my li st in my purse, I added ' get ears 
pierced ' ) 

Whit e heels, and my white purse 
later I was off to the offi ce . 



I. 

62 

Th e job was eve r y bit as bad as I 
had imag ined . I had to r e tri eve coffee 
a t l east on ce an hour, had so mu c h 
filin g a nd typing to do I never got 
t o s tay in one p l ace for l ong . My 
back was no w se riously hurting me a nd 
I knew I had to see somebody a bout it 
soon before it turned in to some thin g 
wo r se . I avoided th e r ecep tionist as 
best I could, becaus e I just cou ldn't 
t ear my eyes from her . No girl had 
affected me like she did for a lon g, 
l ong time . Even Georg i a didn 't ha v 
thi s effec t on me , as much as I loved 
he r . 

Th e o th e r peop l e in the agency treated 
me h1 ith conte mp t , after a ll , I was on l y 
a meas l y secretary . My nails were co nstant ­
l y c h i pp in g , the po li sh f l aki ng off, a nd t hey 
were no l on g r the at tract i ve , shape l y 
nai l s of a part - t ime girl. My e ar l obes 
hurt from th e c l amp of th e ea rrin gs . I 
was n 't used to w ar i ng th em for so 
l ong a t a stre t ch and had t o r e mov e th em . 

I consta ntl y had to r e tr i e\·e 
my purs from hhere I had l eft it l ast, 
a nd wi shed I had pockets to keep change 
or a li ps t i ck i n . I ran a l eg of my e x­
pensive pantyhose a nd had to run out and 
spend my lun ch hour buy in g another pa ir 
a nd chan gin g in the l adies room back i n 
th e office . 

And I l ost count of th e numb e r of t i mes 
guys patted me on t he fanny or out r i ght 
p in ched me , or ca ll ed me ' do ll' or ' honey .' 
I f e lt li ke hitting some of t hem ! 

By the time I was on t he bus on my 
way hom e , st a ndin g , my back sc r eam i ng at 
me to l ay off, I had begun to rethin k my 
dec i s ion. Be in g a girl full-ti me was not 
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a ll that I had fanta s i zed it bei ng . I 
was n't being tr ea t e d as a g irl, but as 
a sec ond ~ la ss c iti zen. My pret t y 
c lothes didn ' t ma tter to th e majorit y 
of my co - workers , since they we r e a l so 
women, and the s in g l e me n saw my c lothes 
as a s ort of in vit at ion to take li berti es 
with me. I was th e s ubj ec t of man y a 
c rue l j oke, a nd l ewd c omment . 

I s till had more serious thi nkin g 
to do . 
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CHAPTER TEN 

It was no d i ff e r ent on Wedn esday 
at wo r k . lor e a nd more peop l e we r e 
dis cove rin g me for the f ir s t time in ~ 

th e off i ce a nd I was s ub j ec t ed t o mor e 
a nd mor e innue ndos and adva nc es . The 
g irl s thou ght I was t r y in g t o dat e eve r y 
man in t he offi ce , jud gin g me by th e 
se xy c l othes I was wear in g eve r y day . 
And a ll of th e men wanted to bed me . 

Eve n gr ocery shopp in g became a chore . 
Try in g to manue ve r a defec tive shopp ing 
basket aro und a packe d s upe rmarke t whil e 
wearin g st ill e tto hee l s was madd enin g . 
And try in g to carry three l arge bags of 
groceri es a nd a ha ndbag the two b locks 
to the apartme nt building in the same 
shoes was a r ea l trick. If anybody had 
offe r ed to he l p me I probably wo uld have 
sc r eamed at them, r ememb erin g the l ast 
time somebody carr i ed somethin g f or me . 

I r ea l y needed to talk to Georgia 
and afte r putt in g th e groceries away and 
c han g in g to mo r e comfortabl e s ho es , I 
di a l ed her number . No answer. 

Ha ll oween was onl y three days away , 
a nd we had made a date for that ni ght. In 
a ll of the excitement, I had forgo t t e n 
about i t . It seemed so ant i- c limacti c now, 
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but i t wa s s till the national holiday for 
trans ve st it es a nd I want ed to go out. 

I took anot he r hot bath to help 
r e lie ve the pa i n in my back . The pain 
had not s ub sided one bit in the l ast 
two days a nd I was really co nce rned now. 
Wo uld I be ab l e to go to a do ctor like 
I was? Ho w co ul d I exp l ain mys elf ? Should 
I tell th em the truth ? Wha t was th e truth ? 

Af t er soak in g qu i e t l y in the tub for 
about ~ half hour, the phone rang . My 
heart l eaped , i t had to be Georg i a ! I 
gr abbed a t owe l, a nd wrapp in g it aro und 
me , padded out int o th e mai n room and 
snatched the pho ne up . 

"He ll o? " 

"Johnni e? " It was a woman's voice, 
bu t not Georgia ' s . 

" Yes - who is th i s ?" 

" It ' s your moth er, dear. I've 
come into town fo r the week to see yo ur 
a unt J e nny . I 'm downsta irs . Let ' s ge t 
some dinn er." 

Blood ru s hed to my head a nd I 
f e lt wo ozy . Mom ! God ! What do I do ? ! 
My eyes dart e d a round t he room, my 
hand l e t go of my towe l, and I sc rat c he d 
my damp hair. No thoughts at a ll came 
to mind. 

"Johnni e? Are you a ll right ?" 

" Uh, mom, yeah , I'm , uh, all right . 
I was just takin g a bath and I'm s t i ll a 
li tt l e we t, dripping ... " 

" Okay, I 'l l come up and wait until 
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you 're ready . Then we'll go someplace 
specia l. My treat. " She hung up . 

"No! Mom !" Too lat e . The phone 
was dead . Jesus ! I can ' t l et her 
see me like this! 

I dashed back into the bathroom 
and quickly removed the nail po li sh from 
my nails. I then began to run around the 
apartment like a madman, finding female 
c lothes everywhere . I tossed them all in 
a heap beside the bed in the bedroom out 
of s i ght . 

I shoved a ll of my make -up into 
a drawer and c los ed the jewelry case that 
was sitt in g on my bureau . I closed the 
door to the clos e t and kicked a pair of 
hi gh heels under the bed . Then I search e d 
for some male clothes to wear . 

Luckily, the elevators se emed to 
be crowded as she didn't come up as 
soon as I expected her. I had sufficient 
time to don the now unfamiliar cotton 
shorts and tee-shirt under a pair of j eans 
(G eorgia ' s) and a heavy flannel shirt (now 
way too b i g for me) . I had to stuff tissues 
into the toes of my old sneaks in order 
for them to fit without flopping around 
when I walked . 

I 1 as just f inishing brushin g my hair 
wh e n I heard the rap on my front door. 

"C om ing," I said a nd tossed the 
brush into the tub, stil l fil l ed wit h 
water . I we nt over to the door and 
unbolted it. 

Outside in the hall was Georgia, 
not my mother. 
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"Well, if i t isn ' t Johnnie. Hiya!" 

I peered out into the hallway and 
looked up and down . "Where ' s my moth e r ? " 
I asked . 

" Probably still in Albany . That 
was me on the phone ." 

"What ? ! Are yo u trying to give 
me a hear t attack? !" 

"Just proving a point. Can I 
come in? " 

I stepp e d aside and sh e wa l ked 
by me and took a cha ir. I closed and 
bolt e d the door. 

" You don ' t look bad a s a guy, 
Joanni e . Kind of cut e , in fa c t ." 

" I hiill neve r for g i ve you for thi s . 
I do not find this amusin g . " 

"lvha t ivould you ha ve don e if it 
r ea ll y had bee n your moth e r ? Look at 
you - you ' r e a mes s ! Loo k at your 
na ils, traces of poli s h, and way too 
lon g a nd shap e d too we ll for a guy." 

I he l d out my hand s in front of me 
and sa1; sh e was ri ght. I had tri e d to 
r emo ve th e polish too qui c kl y and had 
l e ft long lin es of r e d on mo s t of my 
nail s . 

" And non e of thos e c loth e s fit 
you ri ght, " s he c ontinu e d . "Those 
s hoe s are a joke, you can bare l y walk 
in th em." 

"You 're ri ght !" I shouted . 
" You ' ve been ri ght a ll a l ong . I can ' t 
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get away with i t ! I hate my job, I ' m 
f a lling in lo ve wit h a te e n- a ge r ecep ­
ti on i s t who think s I' m a l esb i a~ . I' ve 
be e n assau lt ed in an e l evator , had my 
ass p in ched so many ti mes there • are fing r ­
print s pe rman ent l y e t ched there . Nobody 
tre at s me wit h r espec t, my back and feet 
are cons tantl y ach in g a nd the se breasts 
keep get tin g i n my "'ay ! " 

I s l umped i nto my couch a nd sobb d . 
11 I ' m a me s s , G i . I don ' t \.Jan t t he s e 
th i n gs any more . I just i-·an t it to be 
li ke it used to be ." 

Georgia j o in d me on the co uch 
a nd we he l d each ot her ti ghtl y . Be i ng 
nea r he r aga in great l y bo l s t e r ed my 
sagg in g sp iri ts . 

"l~hat am I go i ng to do? " I asked 
soft l y . 

" I don't know . l~ e co uld try a 
doctor , but I don 't know what good that 
wou l d do . It' s li ke God he r se lf decided 
t o c hange you over ni ght ." 

I looked up at her and foun d her 
big b lue eyes comfortin g . I k i ssed her 
swee tly and she r e turn ed it with pass i on. 

With a sense of ur ge ncy , I c upped 
Georgia ' s body be nea th me , moan s of des ire 
escaping my throat before my mo uth ta s t ed 
the swee tness of he r parted li ps aga i n . 

"I r ea ll y mi ssed you," I sa i d befo r e 
my words w r e ob lit e r ated by her mo uth 
coverin g min e in hun gry, mi nd -numbin g 
k i sses . 

Cr ad ling my head, Georg i a began to 
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eagerl y kiss every inch of my fac e and 
nec k . I began to clumsily remo ve her 
blouse, try in g to find buttons with 
trembling fingers . She soon started to 
also unbutton my shirt . 

Di s pensing with the ga rments, she 
r eached up and to ok a breas t in eac h hand, 
th e ti ps s tirr e d to er ec tness . The wa rmth 
of her mouth s udden l y aga in s t th e sensiti ve 
ni pp l es caused me to cry out with d esire . 

She moved bene ath me, part in g he r 
thi ghs f r om und e r my own limbs . He r fingers 
now c lung to my s l e nd e r should e r s, he r 
tongue s till darting ac ross my hi ghl y 
char ged ni pp l es . I reached down and 
undid the ca t ch of her jeans, un z i ppin g 
th e fly and tu gg in g them down her l egs . 
I then r emo ve d my own oversized pa nts 
a nd r e joine d wit h her on the c ouch . 

Out of br ea th now, our eyes g l azed 
over with desire, I too k he r, Sh e arched 
her back beneath me , he r f ingers entwined 
in my long feminine hair, biting he r li p 
a nd moanin g softly. It was glorious, a nd 
I wanted to do it again and again. All 
of my problems and tribulation s of th e pa st 
few days were erased momentaril y as I made 
passionate love to the most ~onderf ul girl 
on the planet . 

Hours later, we were s till in eac h 
others arms, but on my bed now . 

" We have to talk about you," Georg i a 
said . 

"I know." 

"Maybe this is jus t t empor a r y , yo u 
know ? maybe it will clear up." 
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"Be s e rious, Gi. Do you r eall y thin!< 
the se are going to go away? " I circ l ed 
my breas ts with my ind ex f inger , th e ni pp l es 
s hot erect again . 

"I ha ve to admit s omethin g , a l so ." 
She swal l owed hard and looke d me hatd in 
the eye . "I' ve tried to fight it, but 
eve r s ince we made love tha t first time 
after yo u, uh, changed, I' ve found I'm 
really turne d on by a man with breas t s ." 

I k i ssed her on the foreh e ad . ';'You 
can't ima gine how it feels to s udd e nl y 
ha ve a who l e new e ro ge neous zone on yo ur 
body overni ght." 

"I was so against you c ha ng ing into 
a girl full time because I thou ght I 
might hav bee n harboring lesb ian tenden ­
c i cs . And mak in g l ove to you li ke th i s 
does nothing to aba t e thos e f ee lings ." 

We stared a t eac h other in s il ence 
for a momen t. "You ' ve had l esb i an 
affairs? " 

" No , no, nothing 
t here have been t i mes 
be a littl e more li ke 

li ke that . But 
I wi sh men co uld 
women, show some 

sens i t i ,· i ty, a li tt l e sweetness, and 
not be so macho all th e time . Th a t ' s 
what I initiall y li ked about you ~hen we 
s t ar t ed go in g out. I d i dn 't lrnoi_: yo u 
i..·e re hidin g t his other person i ns i de you ." 

" It ' s not that eas \· to adm it to 
mos t peop l e ." 

" But I h"Ot.:ld ha,·e unde r stood. It 
wo uld n 't have made any d i fference to me if 
yo u dressed l ike a woma n occass i onally . 
But to do it full time rob s me of th e one 
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man I' ve really been attracted to." 

"Thank you." Her mouth took mine again 
and I felt her tongue extend inward, probing 
gently. We were soon making love again. 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 

We had been s l eep i ng fo r some 
t i me when th e room began to gl ow . Be i ng 
a nat ura l li ght s l eeper , anyth i ng out 
of the ordin ary dur in g the n i ghts tended 
to rouse me i mmed i ate l y . The unna tura l 
li ght didn ' t seem to ha ve a source, 
but f ill ed th e room from within its e l f . 

I sat up and s aw Georgia hadn' t budged 
a n i n :h since th e li ght had f ill ed the 
room . I pushed t he covers as id e and stood 
up , t he li ght now dazz ling . I pull ed 
on a pa i r of j eans a nd s hoved my arm s 
into a b l ouse , buttoning i t as the 
li ght narrowed i nto a singl e beam t hat 
faded upward in t o the ce iling . The 
br i ghtest e nd foc use d on a woode n 
c ha i r s i t ting nex t to my bure au. 

I n a s udd e n blinding fl as h tha t 
si l e n t l y remove d the co l or from t he 
room , i t was gone . My eyes were 
mome n ta r i l y st unned a nd whe n they be ga n 
to ad j ust t o the s udd en da r kness , I 
h i t t he wa ll sw it c h for the overhead 
light . 

On t he c ha ir sat a purse t ha t hadn' t 
been the r e a moment a go. In f act , it was 
a purse I hadn't see n in a lmost a week . 
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Ever since -

- that night on the roof! 

I slipped on Georgia's sneaks and 
grabb ed my coat and after fumbling with 
the door locks, flew down the ha llway 
toward th e e levator. 

The f eeling of my breast bouncing 
unrestrained by bra under my blouse 
was only momentarily exhilarating as I 
concentrat e d on the task at hand. 

He was bac k - I wa s sure of that. 
The mysterious strange r on the roof from 
last Thursday - he was the cause of all 
of thi s . I had to get up there and 
confront him. 

The e l evator ride was a ga in one 
of the slowes t in modern memory as it 
poked along to the top floor of the 
building . When it finally reac hed 
it and the doors opened ! I .. was running 
hysterically up the stairwe ll to the roof. 

He was th er e . Just a s I had suspect ed. 
He was bathed in the same e erie light 
that had been in my room and had been 
around him the firs t time I had s een 
him. 

He was starting to fade from sight 
inside the be am and I ye ll ed "Wait!" 
at the top of my lungs, awar e of the s t e am 
of my breath in the cold of the early 
morning. 

He turned a nd saw me running toward 
him. He tri ed to hold µp a hand to stop 
me but I would not be de tered. I grabbed 
the lape ls of hi s coat and looked directly 
into hi s fac e a s naus ea swept ove r me and 



1, 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

74 

the surroundings began to disintegrate 
from v iew. I passed ·out due as mucb to 
what I saw beneath tne wiqe-brimmed hat 
as to the gut-wrenching fe e ling t earin g 
at my body. 

I came back to consciousness and 
found I was laying on a cold ste~l 
table . I could not see anything in th e 
blackness, but knew I was in a room of 
vast proportions . 

"Wh ere am I ?" I shouted. 
are you?" 

"Who 

"There is no need to shout. In fact, 
there is no need to talk. Just think." 

The words didn't come throu gh my 
ea r s - they were inside my head! 

"You we re the unfortunat e v ictim 
of a sloppy retrieval manueve r . You 
were accidently brought abo a rd our ship 
along with one of our reconnaissanc e 
agents." 

"Who are you ?" 

"We are ancient trave lers . We 
have no home of our own . Instead, we 
wander the galaxies, observing other 
life forms, appreciating the beauty 
of other worlds, envying their ~nhabitants 
of their home planets . We mean no harm 
and generally go undetected among you." 

"What did you do to me when I 
was here ? Why did you do this to me? " 

"We do not fully understand your 
race . When you brought aboard our ship, 
we realized we had made a grave error . 

> 
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In attempting to rectify the error, we 
apparently made a graver error . We 
put you back from where you had bee n 
taken, but we also deemed it necessary 
to make amends for our error. 

"We probed your mind and found 
that which you most wanted in your 
life. Our surgeons are greatly 
skilled, far more advanced than your 
own and they granted that wish . Your 
body was altered to your wishes, though 
they were subconscious wishes. We 
thought this would make you ve r y happ y . 
We are sorry for any problems that 
may have arisen by our meddling. 

" We found a bag here after we 
had decided to move on to anonher 
solar system and we returned he r e to 
give it back to you . 

"Do you wish our surgeons to 
r es tore you to your former form ?" 

"Yes !" 

"Very we ll. We ha ve but a small 
r eques t of you in return." 

"You ha ve nerve asking me for a 
request ! " Even thou gh they could read 
my thoughts, I wa s talking ve ry loudl y . 

"We wish only to understand. Your 
mind was troubled. The body form we gave 
you was formulated according to your own 
thoughts . Why did this new form not please 
you?" 

"Because I'm a man, a male. The 
form you gave me was 95% female. On our 
world, you can't mix up the genders like 
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th at . You are e i ther a man or · a 1;oman ." 

"How backwa r d and nai\·e·. Te l l us , 
why d i d you have the se though t s i n you r 
mind? Why d i d you des ire to have th e bodv 
of a f ema l e of you r spec i es? " , 

" It ' s hard to exp l a i n , 1;e can ' t 
eve n pin po int th e r eas on s our se l ves . 
But i t has someth i ng to do with sexua l 
pl ea sure , at l east i n my case . It oes n ' t 
in a ll cases . " 

"Th e r e are many h'ho are as troub l ed 
as yo u?" 

Troubl ed ? " Um , yes . Man y . 
Some be li eve th emse l ves to ha ve bee n 
born in th e wrn ng bod y and seek s urgery 
to correc t thi s e rror . I know no w that 
I am not on e of th ese peop l e , call ed 
' tr a nsse xua l s '." 

"The r e a r e no gender s among us . 
We a r e a ll th e same . We have r eproducti ve 
or gans of each of what you t e rm mal e a nd 
fe ma l e . Th e r e a r e no c onfused amo ng us ." 

"Tha t' s gr ea t, I'm r ea lly happ y 
for yo u. Bu t you ' ve dest royed my 
li fe with yo ur me ddling . Would you 
pl ease restore my ori ginal c has s i s and 
ge t me out of he r e? " 

My c almn ess and abi lity to converse 
with th ese un see n a l i e ns surprised me . 
As I thought of my predicamen t, my hea rt 
began to hamm e r inside my chest . 

" Very wel l. 
to f ea r from us . 

You have nothing 
Once we have correc t ed 

our e rror, yo u will be return ed to your 
dwelling . And a ll thoughts of thi s 
eve nin g will eventually be erased from 
your mind. You will not remembe r us ." 
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"Thank you ." 

"Thanks are not necessary . You 
ha ve t augh t us some thing new about your 
race . Aga i n we apolo gi ze for th e in co nve n ­
i enc e a nd will try t o make it up to 
you . You will go to s l eep now a nd 
wh e n you awake, you wi ll be back i n 
\·our oh·n b d, and in your oh·n body . " 

I found myse lf un ab l e to stay 
sitt in g upri gh t and the mom nt my hea d 
hit the steel tab l e I was unconsc i ous . 
The last thin g I r emembe r was the ' face ' 
I had see n un de r the hat of the ma n on 
the roof . 

It wasn ' t a face at al l, but a head 
wit h a sw irli ng t i depoo l of color s that 
covered th e front . The tidepool sw irl ed 
c l ockw i se ac r oss th e f r ont, th e ce nt e r 
ho l e a lt e rn ate l y gro win g and shrin king , 
as the iri s of an eye does when li gh t 
i s shown on it and the n r e moved . These 
we r e not peop l e I int ended to ever run 
into a ga in in my lif . 
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CHAPTER TWELVE 

Georgia awoke first and gathered up 
her things and headed to her own apartment 
to get ready for work . She didn't wake 
me. 

My alarm went off at eight o'clock 
and as I realized the time, I l eaped 
out of bed. I didn't feel like I had 
slept at all, my eyes hung heavy and 
my body was in a l ethargic state as I 
tried to drag myself into the bathroom . 

Eve ry inch of my body itched and 
when I scratched my chest I realized my 
breasts were gone . 

My body hair was returning, also, 
and it"was this stubble that was caus in g the 
itching. 

I couldn't wait to tell Georgia, 
and after doing my business in the bathroom, 
including shaving my face forthe first time 
in a week, I realized that now I couldn't 
go to my new job! 

I ~as still too small for my boy 
c lothes , so I decided to be Joanie for 
one more day, though a far less statuesque 
one. 
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I put on panties, knee socks, 
a padded bra, jeans and a blouse. Before 
I did my make-up, I tried to call Georgia, 
but she had already l eft for work . I th en 
cal l ed my job and told them I wouldn't 
be coming in today . I knew they wouldn't 
be thrilled with my calling in sick on my 
third day of work, but I didn't care . 

I was me again! Almost. My hip s 
were still round ed, my muscles st ill 
s li ght . My face feminine, my le gs 
shapely, my stature still shorter . 
I still looked outwardly like a girl, 
but I seemed to be gradually changing 
back to my pre v iou s contours . 

I did my face like I used to, 
heavy beard cover and foundation, 
shadow, mascara, blush and li pst i ck . 
I c lipped tiny earrings onto my ears 
and sprayed perfume behind my ears a nd 
on my wrists. I selected a pair of 
s lacks a nd blouse because I didn't 
want to attract undue attention. I 
wanted to be a normal g irl today . 

I wore one of my own jacke t s , 
eve n though it was too large , it l ooked 
fashionable on a you ng g irl. 

I bused downtown to Macy ' s a nd 
strode up to Ge or gia 's count er . 

"Joh-Joannie ," she said su r prised. 
"What are you doing here? " 

"Something wonderful happened 
l ast ni ght ." 

She s mil ed . "I'll say ." 

"I have to show you ! Can yo u 
take a break ?" 
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"I guess so, but not for too lon g 
or I' 11 ge t in troliible ." _ 

She came out from behind th e counter 
and I fol l ow ed he r into the dressin g 
rooms where we were a l on e . In s id e on e 
of the booth s , I took off my c oat and 
hung it up. 

"You ' re not goin g to be li e~ e thi s ," 
I said, unbuttonin g my blous e . 

"What happ e ned with your ma ke - up 
today? It look s t e rrible." 

By then I had opened my blouse. 
Th e padded bra und e rneath pushed what 
was l e ft of my c hes t upward to form 
cl e a va ge . 

" What ar e you try in g to show me ?" 
Georgia asked . 

I took off the blou se a nd then 
reached back to unhook the bra . When 
it came o£f in my hands, sh e gasped . 

"Oh, my God ! Johnnie ! You don 't 
have breasts !" 

"I know ! Isn ' t it great? " 

We wrapped out arms around each 
other and hugg e d each other t i ght . 

"I'm going to buy: a few boy 
c lothe s to fit this body then go back 
and try to ge t my old job back." 

"Welcome back, boyfriend!" 

We k i ssed and then I go t dressed 
aga in . I lalked her back to her count er 
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and then headed upstairs to the men's 
department. I bought a couple shirts 
and some pants, then a cheap pair of 
sneaks . With my packages under arm 
I headed home. 

I called the photo lab and explained 
that I had been ext r emely sick and I 
pleaded for my job . I was put on a 
k ind of probation and docked al l of the 
wages for the days I had mi ssed but I 
could still work the r e . They thought 
I l ooked kind of peaked the l as t co upl e 
days I had been there. 

So thin gs we r e beginning to work 
out . Back in boys c lothes f e lt st r a nge 
and it would certainly be far l ess exc itin g 
to ge t up in th e morning and put on 
plain cotton underwear and boring jeans 
and shirts . To not wear earrin gs again 
or feel the breeze of the city on panty ­
hose cove r ed legs. I ' ll miss wa l k in g 
the c ity st r ee ts in high hee l s . 

I ' ll just ha ve to confine joanie 
to weekends . But now I ' ll ha ve Georgia 
with me whe neve r I need her . I a lr eady 
decided to ask her to move in with me 
in a larger apartment e l sewhere in the 
building. I kn ew s he would accept. 

I r econciled with my next door 
neighbor when I had r ega ined most of 
my former hei ght and shape by explaining 
that the girl she had seen was my sister . 
She bought it and things we r e okay a ll 
around. 

I never saw Mac again and knew 
that that was ri ght . I thought of him 
a f ew times immediately after the change ­
back but th e n never again . I only wanted 
Geor gia . 

I 
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Halloween came and we went out, 
dressed as hookers, to a big party 
at a nightclub. It was great, and we 
had a marvelous time. I was ask.ed to 
dance by both men and women as was 
Georgia a nd we didn't think.anything of 
it. 

My memory of the a li e ns had been 
wiped c l ean from my mind by this time 
but there was one thing that still 
linked me to them . They had said 
they would l eave me with someth in g 
to make thin gs up to me . 

They had probed my mind again 
and found the one thing I r ea ll y 
desired in r egards to my transves tism . 
Georgia and I discovered their little 
gift to me togeth e r whil e making lo ve 
Halloween night. 

In my bed, both of us wearing 
black seamed stock ings and gar ter 
belts and high hee ls, we were in the 
throes of deep passion when I felt 
a strange sensation in my chest. 

When I me ntion ed it to Georgia, 
she took a nipple in her mouth and 
moaned at the pleas ure of feeling it 
harden against he r tongue . She sucked 
each erect tip in turn before trailing 
a sensuous path around my chest . She 
nibbled on the rosy tips and, incredibly, 
to the wonderment of us both, they 
began to grow ! 

They swell ed to the size of my 
previous futlness under the skilled 
eroticism of he r tongue . We didn't 
try to rationaliz e it, or understand 
it, but they were a definite turn- on 
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and Georgia was ecstatic about their 
return . 

So that ' s my story . And in case 
yo u were wonderi ng, my breas t disappeared 
during the ni ght again as we slept . And 
yes, they r eappear whe never Georgia 
arouses them. 

I had li ved a transves tites dream . 
I had a woman ' s body with functionin g 
mal e sex organs . I passed without 
question for almost a week . I had worked 
as a secre tary for a major ad ertising 
agency . And I had given it a ll up . I 
realized I had it pretty good the 
way it was . I co ul d be both Johnn i 
and Joanni e and Georgia would be th er e 
for both . 

What w~re could I ask for? 

(212) 947-7773 

LEE'S MARDI GRAS BOUTIQUE 
NOW TWO LOCATIONS! 

565 lOTH AVE .. 2ND FLOOR 
NEW YORK, NY 10036 

400 WEST 14TH ST., 3RD FLOOR 
NEW YORK, NY 10014 
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SAVE THE DATE! 
· The next monthly event is ... 

Lee G. Brewster's 1986/87 
PARTY SCHEDULE 

Saturday, September 28, 1986 
Saturday, October 26, 1986 
Saturday, November 23, 1986 
Saturday, December 21, 1986 
Saturday, January 31, 198? 
Saturday, February 28, 1987 
Saturday, March 29, 1987 
Saturday, April 26, 1987 

Place to be announced. 
(212) 947-7773 
12 noon until 6 pm only please! 

COM ING f'IOVfM8tR, 7§! 
..._~OUR., NeW ~ , 
ww.s·T- VILLA@.E 

Carnt.r . 
9t1r .A11~11ttf!. 

./. OCA i'loN ·· 

We t<Hll have .an addittional 5000 
sq. ft of retail space and are 
planning on opening sometime in 
November. Watch for ads! 



• 

COPYRIGHT 1986 by Lee's Mardi Gras 
Ent., Inc. P.O. Box 843, Bew York, 
N.Y. 10108. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED~ If 
you have a manuscript p1ease send it 
to the above address for eva1uation. 
Our Boutique catalogue is now $5. 
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