


Reluctant Press TV /TS Publishers

This story (including all images) is a work of fiction. Any
similarity to persons living or dead is entirely coincidental.
All situations and events herein presented are fictional,
and intended only for the enjoyment of the reader. Neither
the author nor the publisher advocate engaging in or
attempting to imitate any of the activities or behaviors
portrayed.

Persons seeking gender reassignment surgery, hormone
theral%y or any other medical and/or body—alterin%process
should seek the counsel of a qualified therapist who
follows the Benjamin Standards of Care for I()?render
Identity Disorder. This material is intended for persons
over the age of 18 only.

Copyright ©€ 2016

Published by Reluctant Press

in association with Mags, Inc.

All Rights Reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced without the
written permission of the publisher, except for brief quotes
contained within a critical review.

For information address
Reluctant Press

P.O. Box 5829

Sherman Oaks, CA 91413
USA

Call toll free (800) 359-2116

reluctantpress.com & magsinc.com

RELUCTANT PRESS TV/TS FICTION - COPYRIGHT © 2016




New Authors Wanted!

ags, Inc and Reluctant Press are looking for new
authors who want to write exciting TG,
crossdressing or sissy TV fiction.

tories should be in Word or Rich Text format, and

around 24,000 to 30,000 words in length. Reluc-
tant Press also prints some shorter stories in the
19,000 to 24,000 word range.

Jf you think you have what it takes, this could be

your opportunity to see your name in print on a

real book, commercially published, and get paid for
it.

Contact

magsinc@pacbell.net, reluctantpress@gmail.com - or
call 800-359-2116 to get started.

YOU CAN BE PART OF OUR FAMILY

If you aren’t part of the Reluctant Press family, then you
aren’t receiving our Newsletter every month. The Newsletter
includes previews of the latest books, news, make-up tips, col-
umnists — and more!

Joining our family is easy -- {ust make a purchase of
any size directly from us, and you’ll receive our newsletter ab-
solutely free for up to one year. Or, you can have a trial sub-
scription for a limited time by sending your name and address
to Reluctant Press, P.O. Box 5829, Sherman Oaks, CA 91413
...be sure to ask for a free trial subscription.

Love,

Ms. Chrissie
Editor in Chief




RELUCTANT PRESS

Jimmy’s Foolish
Mistake

By BC

Gabe Davis (short for Gabriel) had just turned 18
years old but he looked like and could have passed
for someone much younger on most days.

Gabe was looking forward to this summer vaca-
tion. He’d been making so many plans and couldn’t
wait to get out of school. Gabe was small and skinny
and was tired of all the bullying and jokes played on
him all the time. He looked forward to the piece and
solitude of being alone.

Gabe’s Mother Sue worked so he’d be on his own
most every day. He and his mother lived alone in the
little suburb of Centerville. Mom was quite strict and
sometimes very hard on young Gabe. She loved her
only child very much and wanted him to grow up and
make something of himself. She was very determined
that he wouldn’t grow up to be anything like his
deadbeat father.
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That no good S.0O.B. left her with a four-year-old
son on Christmas morning some 13 years ago. He
ran off with his secretary and never came back or
cared for them again since that day. She found out
after he’d left that he’d fooled around on her ever
since they’d married. She’d even got phone calls from
several other women, even months after he’d left.

So it was she had to go to work not long after the
divorce to try and provide for her son and herself. She
fought with her ex for years about the child support
but finally gave up and looked for work that could
sustain them. She did the best she could trying to
raise their son alone but she tended to be quite hard
on the boy. Because it was just the two of them, she’d
taught Gabe at a very young age to help her out
around the house.

When most young boys were out playing all like
young boys do, Gabe was learning to cook, wash and
dry laundry, fold and put it away. He learned to clean
the house from top to bottom, making beds, dusting,
cleaning the bathroom and washing the windows of
their modest home in addition to mowing the lawn
and many other little tasks.

Gabe could sew or mend his own clothes, then Sue
taught him how to do her nails and brush her hair
and many other things that a mother typically
teaches her young daughters to do. She never in-
tended to make Gabe into a girl or a sissy boy how-
ever. It’s just there wasn’t anyone else to help her
out; it was just the two of them and she needed his
help always.

Gabe was a great kid and he never really com-
plained much about his having to help out this
much...until just recently that is! All of a sudden his
buddies at school started making fun of his shoul-
der-length hair and some of the clothes that Mother
picked out for him to wear.
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Gabe was not a big-boned he-man type at all. He’d
been cursed with a small and frail body, more along
the lines of his Mother’s side of the family. It didn’t
help that he had delicate facial features with full
pouty lips and a cute turned-up nose and big blue
eyes along with a soft chin along with his full shiny
auburn hair.

Gabe just had to get used to things like being the
last one picked in gym class for team games or
sports. He was too small for football or basketball. He
loved baseball but had no way to get to or from prac-
tice and was counted on at home for helping out.
Adults were constantly mistaking him for a young
girl because of his slight frame, long hair and
high-pitched voice. Whenever the class had a substi-
tute teacher in school they would call him Gabriella
by mistake, making everyone in the class laugh at
him. All these things were adding up to further give
the poor boy a terrible complex and make him with-
draw into himself.

He didn’t have the chance to date girls from even
the lower classes and his only friend was Jim Peters
who lived the closest of anyone he went to school
with. Gabe only saw him mostly in the summer when
school was out.

Jim was just the opposite of Gabe; he was bigger
and stronger at six feet and 185 pounds. Jim was
popular and had many friends in school as he was al-
ways involved in sports or girls or working in his
Dad’s business. Jim’s problem was that he too lived
out away from town where there weren’t many
houses or kids his age to hang with. So if he wasn’t
involved in school or sports, he’d get lonely for com-
panionship.

Finally, in his senior year, Gabe started rebelling a
little more each day because of seeing all the other
kids his age having fun and not having to spend most
of their time doing chores and keeping house. Some
of the kids he did talk to teased him about making
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someone a great wife one day and enlightened him
about what they thought were male and female roles
and chores in the home.

Susan found herself having to get after him lately
several times before he’d do his chores and get them
done properly. Gabe started testing his wings so to
speak, thinking that teenaged boys shouldn’t have to
do these ‘girl’ chores. He wanted to prove that he was
a man and not a sissy maid. Sue tried over and over
to explain that their situation was different than than
normal families having two parents and kids to help
share the load. It was necessary for him to help her
out as she couldn’t work full-time to earn a living for
theﬁn and do all the chores at home all by herself as
well.

Gabe asked his Mom about his long hair. “Maybe
it’s time I should get my hair cut shorter. Maybe then
[ wouldn’t get picked on and laughed at all the time.
Most of the guys and even some of the girls at school
always tease me about my hair and some of the
girl-type clothes that you pick out for me to wear. I'm
tired of being the butt of everyone’s jokes, Mom.”

“So, what’s wrong with your clothes now? Aren’t
they always clean and fit you well?” Sue asked.

“Mom, you can’t be that out-of-touch. It’s just that
most of the clothes that you get for me are pretty girl-
ish and feminine. The guys mostly just wear jeans
and football jerseys, rock star sweatshirts, college
logo sweatshirts or even plain pull-over shirts. I'm al-
ways wearing dress pants and flowery loose shirts
that look more like girls’ blouses. Plus now my hair is
even longer than most of the girls in our school,” he
said, trying to make her understand how he felt.

“Well, I say that your hair is just beautiful. I never
thought that you were so weak in character that
you’d allow other kids to make you give up your own
individuality or your own self-worth. I’d like to believe
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that if they all jumped off the school roof, you would-
n’t be fool enough to follow,” Gabe’s Mom told him

“Ifit means that much to you, we’ll try and get your
hair trimmed up next week when [ get paid, if we can
get an appointment that soon. I'll call tomorrow and
get you set up. Perhaps it would be best to have a lit-
tle shorter hair for the summer anyway. I’ll tell you
this though, I'll miss brushing it out at night and I’ll
bet you will too, if you’d be honest and admit it.”

She smiled at him thinking maybe he was right.
Was she keeping him a little too much like a girl? Was
she trying so hard to keep him from becoming like his
father that she was subconsciously making him
more feminine? The more she thought about it and
the more she watched him, she began to realize that
he really wasn’t very masculine at all in his actions or
his appearance.

“I'm sorry if you feel deprived or overburdened with
having to help around here, but unless you want to
live in a mess or you can find the money to hire a
maid, you are just going to have to suck it up and
continue to help me with the housework and chores
around here and that’s all there is to that,” Sue told
her sad-looking son.

Summer vacation was starting and Gabe loved not
having to get up at the crack of dawn to rush around
to get his morning duties done before school. He now
had plenty of time to get outside and do things and
still get his list of chores done and dinner started be-
fore his Mom got home from work each evening.

His 17th birthday was coming up in a couple of
weeks. He’d asked Mom for a new laptop computer,
as he’d saved up half of it himself over the past year.
(Actually it was his 18th birthday but Mom, for rea-
sons of her own, had convinced him years ago that he
was really a year younger than he actually was).
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Mom had indicated that with his help around the
house and his good behavior, it was quite possible.

On his very first week off from school, he was
thrilled to be free to do as he pleased and things
started out just fine. On Tuesday he was walking in
the woods behind his house, enjoying nature, when
he heard someone coming out from behind a thick
patch of trees. A little afraid at first for not being able
to make out who it was, he sighed in relief as he real-
ized the form was Jim Peters walking towards him.
He greeted Jim with a smile.

After exchanging greetings, they talked for a while
and went back to Gabe’s house to get a sandwich and
a drink. Jim was impressed as he watched Gabe
ql}llickly throw a nice lunch together for the two of
them.

As Gabe finally noticed Jim watching him, he
l%oked up and said, “Why are you looking at me like
that?”

“It’s nothing. I’'m just surprised, I guess. You really
seem to know your way around the kitchen, that’s
all. This lunch looks really good. Do you do a lot of
cooking?” Jim said.

“Well, we can’t all have maids and cooks and hired
help to take care of us,” Gabe replied defensively.

“Sorry, I meant that as a compliment. I wasn’t
making fun. I really think this looks good.” Jim said
and took a bite. “And it really tastes good too.”

“I'm sorry too, I guess I am a little defensive from
catching crap from everyone in school. They all treat
me like I’'m a sissy or fruit and it takes its toll after a
while. I've always had to help out around the house
since | was a little kid. My Dad left me and Mom when
[ was only around four years old. Mom’s always had
to work to support us, so I had to learn to help out.
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“I learned to cook before I was 9 or 10 years old.
Mom doesn’t get home until 5 or 5:30 so I just usu-
ally get dinner going before she gets here. I've had to
learn to pretty much take care of myself for as long as
[ can remember. But we manage and can take care of
each other that way,” Gabe said, blushing and look-
ing down.

“Hey, I think that’s really cool of you. Shit, [ can’t
boil water or cook anything. I guess I've really been
spoiled and take a lot for granted. I’'m sorry if I've of-
fended you in any way,” Jim told him.

“Ok, no problem. Like I said, I'm a little too sensi-
tive sometimes.” Gabe said, getting them each a
Pepsi and a glass of ice. Jim didn’t miss the fact that
the sandwiches were almost too pretty to bite into.
They were on nice plates with chips on the side with a
pickle and the napkin was folded next to the plate,
very formal-like.

The fact that there just wasn’t very many homes or
kids his age around where they lived made them
friends out of the need for companionship. Jimmy
was almost two years older than Gabe, or at least
that’s what Gabe thought.The boys got along just
fine. They played together most of the afternoon.
Jimmy wanted to play ball but try as he might, Gabe
just wasn’t very athletic. After getting hit a couple of
times, the smaller boy said he’d had enough. They
then switched to playing Army, then deep woods
firefighters, then ambulance drivers and helicopter
rescue guys.

Gabe finally looked to see what time it was and told
Jimmy that he had to go in now. He had all his chores
to get done before his Mom got home from work or
there would be hell to pay. He didn’t want to get in
trouble and not get his birthday presents that were
coming up soon. They parted ways and Gabe
thanked Jimmy for coming over and spending the
day. It was all Gabe could do to barely get his chores
all done before his Mom walked in the back door.
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“Hi honey, something sure smells good. How did
your first day of no school go for you? What did you
do besides your chores to keep busy?” Mom asked,
giving him a kiss on the cheek.

“l ran into Jimmy Peters while walking out in the
woods. We hung out for a while, then I came in and
got my chores done. We just talked about being glad
school was out and hung out. Then he left so I could
get the laundry done, clean house and get dinner
started. No big deal really,” Gabe said.

“That is kind of a big deal, isn’t it? I think it’s nice
that you had a friend to spend a little time with. You
spend too much time alone, so it’s nice you have a
friend.”

After dinner Mom rested while Gabe cleaned up
the kitchen and put everything away. Gabe then
joined Mom in the living room. She took her hair
down and asked him to brush it out for her so she
could relax. They watched a little TV until it was time
for bed. Gabe thought nothing of this and took the
brush and began stroking it through her hair.

3k %k k

Wednesday was almost the same as the day be-
fore. Gabe had just finished cleaning up the kitchen
after Mom had left for work and was starting in on
the living room with the vacuum when out of the cor-
ner of his eye he saw Jimmy through the window,
jumping up and down and waving his arms trying to
get his attention. Gabe shut the vacuum off and went
to the door. “Hey, what’s up?” he said to Jimmy.

“Man, is that all you ever do, work? Come on, let’s
go into the woods and down by the lake for a while,”
Jimmy said.

“Yeah, I guess I've got all day to finish up in here,”
Gabe replied and off they went. They had fun running
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off into the woods, except it was a real struggle for
Gabe to try and keep up with the more athletic
Jimmy. They got to the lake and skipped stones in
the water and Jimmy scared Gabe threatening to
throw him in the water.

“Jimmy, stop. Seriously, I can’t swim. I’'m not kid-
ding, I've never had a chance to learn,” Gabe yelled.

Jimmy holding Gabe with his arms and his mouth
right by Gabe’s left ear combined with his warm
breath caused Gabe to get goose bumps.

Jimmy said, “You’re kidding, right? Everyone
knows how to swim. Jeez, Gabe, don’t you ever get to
get out and have any fun?”

“Yeah, I do things,” Gabe replied, pulling out of
Jimmy’s grasp, blushing and still tingling from the
odd sensation of being held and having Jimmy’s
warm breath in his ear like that. He wondered why
that made him feel this way but also knew that he
liked how it made him feel for the moment. He knew
that he probably shouldn’t like it, Jimmy being a guy
and all but it was a pleasing sensation all the same.

They played for an hour and so, then began to get
hungry for some lunch so they returned to Gabe’s
house where once again Jimmy marveled at Gabe’s
culinary skills as he watched Gabe make them a re-
ally nice lunch.

After lunch, Jimmy suggested that they stay in
and play video games for a while as it was getting hot
outside. They played for a while and then he said,
“Hey, let’s do something different. I’ll even help you
finish up your chores. Let’s play house and since
you’re so good at all these household things, I'll play
the Dad and you be the Mom.

Gabe was a little embarrassed about this at first
but when Jimmy insisted that it would be cool and
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kept on about it, Gabe, being a submissive type per-
son, gave in.

Jimmy grabbed a big pinafore aprons and tied it on
Gabe. They played like Jimmy was coming home
from work and Gabe was making dinner in the
kitchen. For the second time that day, Gabe got that
strange feeling as Jimmy walked up behind him and
put his arms around him and whispered in his ear.
’ghgt gave Gabe goosebumps up and down his whole

ody.

“Smells good. What’s for dinner?” Jimmy said.

They played around like that for an hour or so
when Jimmy looked at the time and said he had to
go. “I'm meeting up with the guys at the school to
play a little baseball and practice up for the summer
league that starts in a week or so. You want to come
along?” he asked

“No, I can’t. 1 have work to do here,” Gabe an-
swered, ashamed to admit that he wasn’t allowed to
go into town without permission. Mom didn’t want
her son hanging in town without her.

Gabe was disappointed. As Jimmy left and said
he’d see him tomorrow, he got back to his chores and
was lost in thought about how nice it was to finally
have a friend to do things with. He was deep in
thought and day dreaming about Jimmy’s hug, if
that’s what it was. Mom came in and found him hum-
ming to himself, cleaning the bathroom sink and toi-
let and still wearing the big apron that looked like a
dress on his small frame.

“Don’t you look sweet? That apron is so big on you,
it looks like you’re wearing a dress. You've let your
hair down and you look like very pretty young house-
wife working away,” Mom said, smiling at him.

Gabe blushed a deep red color. He’d forgotten all
about wearing the big apron. He tried telling her that
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he’d only put it on to protect his clothes as he cleaned
the bathroom.

“It’s OK, honey, I wasn’t making fun of you and
there is nothing to be embarrassed about. I appreci-
ate everything you do here and I couldn’t get along
without you. I'm sorry if I've make you feel uncom-
fortable. You are every mother’s dream come true. 1
smell something very good coming out of the kitchen.
What wonderful surprise have you got for dinner to-
night?”

“l made Swiss steak, mashed potatoes, vegetables
and a nice salad. It should be done in about 15 min-
utes. I'll just finish up in here and be right out. If
you’d like to check on things in there, that would be
good.”

They had a wonderful dinner. After Gabe cleaned
up the kitchen, Mom called him into the bathroom
where she helped him wash his long hair, using a
new conditioner that she’d just purchased. Next she
used the hand dryer and brush on his hair, then
brushed it out. She loved the feel of his soft shiny
hair after washing and drying it, as she pampered
him and ran her fingers through it.

Sue was thinking to herself how she was going to
miss brushing and feeling his pretty long locks when
he got them cut the next week. She’d actually felt bad
making the appointment at Cindy’s where she went
to get her hair done. Cindy’s was a full salon where
she did both men and women’s cuts and styling.

The next morning Jimmy showed up around 10:00
am and they started right off, at Jimmy’s insistence,
playing house again. After Jimmy threatened to leave
and go play ball if Gabe didn’t want to play along, he
finally persuaded him into putting on one of his
Mom’s old dresses. They started playing house just
as they did yesterday.
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Gabe felt foolish wearing a dress; it hit a sore nerve
with him as it reminded him of all the kidding and
name calling he’d endured over the years. But his
need for Jimmy’s friendship and someone to hang
with won out over his objections to the dress. After
lunch his reluctance grew even stronger as Jimmy
tried to make him put on a dab of lipstick.

“Come on, Gabe. We’re only playing. No one will
ever know. I’'m the only one that will see you and it’s
no big deal. I promise I'll never tell anyone. It just
makes you look more believable in our game here,”
Jimmy told the naive young Gabe.

So with great reservations, Gabe played along and
Jimmy applied the bright red lip stick they found on
Sue’s dressing table. Gabe was put off some as he
saw his reflection in the full-length mirror. For start-
ers, Jimmy used much more than a dab and his full
pouty lips really stood out, all Red and shiny. He was
now wearing a dress, high heels and lipstick.

A couple of times as they were acting out this
game, Jimmy came up behind Gabe and hugged him.
Finally he totally surprised Gabe by kissing him
quickly on the mouth, when he pretended to leave for
work and when he returned at the end of the day.

Gabe was really embarrassed and confused over
Jimmy'’s actions. Gabe told him that he still had lots
of chores that had to get done before his Mom got
home from her real work. So Jimmy left and Gabe
went straight into the bathroom. Before he put his
own clothing back on and removed the makeup, he
looked at his reflection in the mirror.

“Dear God, I really do look like a real girl. There’s
hardly a single masculine trait looking back at me.
Why do I have to be so small and girly-looking? It’s
just not fair. No wonder Jimmy wants to play this
game all the time. Well, I’'m just going to have to insist
on something more manly if we are going to keep be-
ing friends and hanging out. I don’t like where this is
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heading,” the confused boy told himself over and
over.

The very next day Jimmy showed up right after
Mom pulled out of the driveway and started right in
as soon as the door was closed behind him. Gabe put
up a fuss and told him right off that he didn’t want to
play dress up today. He told Jimmy that it made him
feel wrong doing this and he wanted to do something
that boys do for a change.

Jimmy looked at him and told him that he’d been
asked to go play ball so he was going to leave. Imme-
diately, Gabe caved in and was back in a dress, high
heels, and lipstick. He was so afraid of losing the only
friend that he had that he did as Jimmy wanted and
just went along as they’d done yesterday. He toler-
ated the hugs (which he secretly longed for) and the
occasional kiss, with Jimmy reminding him that they
were only play acting.

Gabe just barely got all the stuff put away and the
lipstick cleaned off before Mom got home. He stuffed
the dress in his bottom dresser drawer as he heard
the door open and Mom say, “I'm home.” He felt guilty
and self-conscious the remainder of the night. He’d
never kept secrets from his Mom before. Every time
she looked his way, he felt that she somehow knew
what he’d been up to. Sue really didn’t know what he
was doing but she was sure he looked guilty about
something or other. A mother always seems to have a
sense about her children and these things.

The next day was more of the same. Jimmy would-
n’t give in and again quickly wore down Gabe’s objec-
tions and resistance. “Come on, smile and cheer up.
You know that we’ve been having fun. We’re not hurt-
ing anyone or anything and there’s not much else we
can do because your Mom won'’t let you go to town or
even very far from your house,” Jimmy told him.

“Well, why don’t you play the Mom then?” Gabe of-
fered
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