



How I Became a Woman

I suppose I should start back when I first started to wear women’s clothes. I was 8 years old when I first tried on my mother’s panties. Once the silky material was wrapped around my body I was hooked. With time I explored bras, slips, dresses, and stockings. By the time I was 11 I could get fully dressed up and look just like my mother. It was that year she purchased her first wig. It was short boy cut. But it completed the look for me. For now I was completely a woman. I even her walk down in heels. I would venture out during the day time walking down the main street. No one had any idea I wasn’t a women. During the summer I would sneak out at night and wonder the streets dressed up in my mother’s clothes. Sometimes bowering clothes from clothes lines that I found while wondering around. Always replacing them before heading home. This gives me opportunity’s to try on other women’s clothes. I found I liked short skirts and dresses. Plus I knew I wanted big breasts. I would stuff the bras with panties. By the time I was 15 really looked did look like my mother in every aspect. I just didn’t have breasts. I had found a long hair wig one night while I roaming around. I took it home wash it out, and then combed it. Set the hair with rollers and it was good to go. Well spring break came up and I as always got my clothes together to spend the nights walking around. I had a complete outfit ready for the first night. It was Friday night. I had gotten a set of yellow panties, a white bra, open bottom girdle with garter straps, silk stockings, blue 3” pump heels, a blue dress that had a pleated bottom, with buttons on the top. And of course my wig with the shoulder length hair. I also grab a red lipstick, some powder, and blue eye shadow from my mother’s makeup drawer. Well at about midnight I started to get ready, did my makeup first. Then got dressed making sure everything was just right. I then slipped out my bedroom door, and headed for the backdoor of the house. Since my parent’s room was on the other side of the house they never heard me. I wouldn’t put on the heels until I was outside. Didn’t need the clicking sound to wake them.
 Once I was on the sidewalk a couple of house down the street I started to feel wonderful. The night was cool, with a slight breeze, the stars were all out. As I walked down the street nothing was stirring. I had walked about 5 blocks before a car came cruising by.  It slowed some but kept going.

I came upon an ally that I would check out some times knowing that many homes on this ally would have women’s clothes out on the line. I went about 100ft in as came up on the 4th house. There hanging on the line was an array of panties, bras, stockings, and swim suit. I didn’t get to wear too many swim suits. So I just had to try it on. I pulled it off the line, and then moved over to some bushes. I got undressed then tried it on. I love the feel of it, as it hugged my body. It was an one piece with a halter strap around the neck, built in bra cups. I slipped back on the heels leaving all my clothes there in a bundle. I decided to walk down the alley wearing the swim suit. I stuffed 2 panties in the cups filling out the breasts. The way it curved around my cheeks was so sexy, and how my legs looked with the heels was so hot. 
I started back down the alley. I found 3 more houses with women’s clothes. I felt around enjoying materials, and thinking about the women who wore them. As I reached the end of the alley I saw a light in a window. There I found an older women sitting as she sewed watching TV. She was wearing a night gown full length nothing showing. 
I watch for a few minutes, and then moved back into the alley. I decided to cross the street and go down into the next alley. But nothing was hanging on any house. So I turned back around. As I passed the house where I had seen the women sewing I look over. The light was now in a different window. I walked over to it. I looked in; there she was sitting on the side of the bed painting her toe nails. She had her leg up on the mattress as she painted it. Since she was facing to my right I couldn’t see up her gown. That was when I noticed that I could see off the mirror on her dresser in front of her. The view was there all the way up to her panties. She was wearing bright red panties. She then shifted legs to do the other toes. I loved it; I had her all to myself. I felt the swim suit getting tight in the crotch. I started to rub myself. As she finished her second foot, she capped the bottle then pulled the gown to her thighs, allowing her toes to dry. I lost the view up the gown. She would lift her legs up and wiggle her toes. Then she started to scratch her breasts, going from the bottom to the top then nipples. They got hard as she. Then she jumped up, stood up, reached down and lifted the gown over her head. There she stood naked from the waist up only wearing her red panties. She slipped her hands inside her panties and scratched herself. I figure she had B cup tits. Seeing her there in her panties was such a turn on. She walked over to her dresser open a drawer and pulled out a tee shirt. She flipped over her head then adjusted it. Then reached up and pulled off the panties. I was able to see her naked ass. Then she walked into her bathroom. I heard the toilet flush. She walked back in turned off the wall switch. The room went dark. I backed away from the window. I couldn’t believe how lucky I had been to see her. The tightness in my swim suit was now hurting. But I didn’t want to cum just yet.
 I headed back to the house where I had left my clothes from earlier. When I got there, I was about to change back, when I decided to keep the swim suit on, and return it later on. I grabbed my stuff and rolled it up. I pulled a blouse off the line that button up and was long sleeve. I rolled up the sleeves up to the elbow, then button up the top 3 buttons then tied it off at the waist. I started to go back up to the street. I headed home walking like some whore. I figure it was around 2 am.
 No one around. I got about 2 blocks when a car pulled out of a street ahead. It turned towards me. I just kept walking straight. I should have turned in the next ally. But I wanted to be checked out. The car slowed down as it passed me. Then it made a U turn and came back. The window rolled down and this guy offered me a ride. I didn’t turn to face him and said no thanks. He said come baby you must chilly dressed like that. Let me warm you up. I just kept walking. He pulled up about 20 feet then stepped out of his car. He had a cigarette hanging from his lips, he was wearing jeans, and pullover. As I got closer he stepped toward me. He reaches out and took my arm. He yanked me toward him, as I lost my step on the heels, I fell into his chest. His free arm was around my waist. I looked up and he said come on baby let’s have some fun. He let go on my arm then moved his arm down, his hand grabbed my ass cheek squeezing it, rubbing it. I have to admit it I was enjoying it. He lifted his arm off my waist and placed it on my jaw line. He raised my face up and then kissed me. His tongue was trying to go into my mouth. I finally let him French me. He let go of my face and moved his down between us, moving it downward, I felt him sliding his zipper down. Then I could feel him pulling his cock out. Once out I could feel it pushing into my stomach. 
He then took my free hand and placed it on his hard cock. I wrapped my fingers around it, he moved some, and I continued to stroke it. It got fuller and harder. He then brought both hands up and placed them on my shoulders pushing me down to my knees. I found myself staring at his cock. He rubbed it on my lips; I opened my mouth just a little. But he pushed in and in it went; now I had a cock in my mouth. He said suck it baby. So I did licking and sucking it the best I could. After a few minutes he pulled me up. Then moved me over to his car. He opens the door. He said lay on the seat. I climbed in. He got in on top of me, then closed the door. The roof light went out, I felt him moving the suit off to one side. Then I felt his cock pushing into my crack. He said I hope you are wet baby, because I want to cum now. Then he pushed hard, he found his way to my ass. As it went in hurt like I was being torn apart. He just kept shoving it in. I buried my face in the clothes I had in my hand, the tears came down running down my face. He just started to pump full deep thrusts. I could feel his balls slapping my ass cheeks with every pump. The pain started to sub side. I found myself moving ass up to meet his thrusts. I felt his hand on my shoulder then he turned my face sideways, he kissed my, letting me feel his tongue in my mouth, then he said Oh God I’m Cumming, then I felt his hot cum being release into me. Yea baby take it all. As the stream slowed down, he stopped pumping. He just let his body rest on me, kissing me. Squeezing my ass cheeks. He lifted himself off me. He then opens the door, the light came on, and I looked back at his cock it was covered in his cum. He stepped back into darkness. I climbed out, I could feel the cum around my asshole leaking out. Once out I closed the door, he pulled me into him again and kissed me. He then pushed me down to my knees. He said suck it for me baby. I opened wide and took him into my mouth, I tasted his cum, and the juices from my ass. I sucked at it taking as much as I could deep into my mouth, it was getting hard again. His hips started to move with my mouth. Before I knew what was happening he started to cum into my mouth. It caught me by surprise I choked as it hit my throat. His cum went over my lips onto my face, on my chin down my neck. He pushed me away making me fall on my back. He looked down at me and said baby you are a good fuck.

He placed his cock back in his jeans, then climbed into his car, started it up and drove off leaving me there. I sat there with legs open, feeling his cum dripping out of my ass, his cum on my face and in my mouth. I reached up and wipe the cum off my face and licked my fingers. I found that I had actually enjoyed it. I now knew that I wanted to be a woman. I decided to keep the swim suit and blouse. After that night I dressed just like that every chance I got and went out at night. So for the next 2 years, I took care of many men who were driving down the street. And I made point of watching that lady in the window. I got to see her completely naked more then once. I even wore some of her clothes that she left out over night. So today I still take care of men as I learned to do back then. There just seems to be something so wonderful about having a man deep inside you. 
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