"You would look soooo cute dancing around in a pretty little girls dress Dave" Carol continued "I do hope you are going to let us see you in it"

I was mortified, if they found out that what they were making up to humiliate me on the bus was true my life at school would not be worth living, I could not face even the two more days I had to go. If mother made me go to school again tomorrow, I would run away I promised myself. I didn't care what happened to me. My shoes echoed loudly along the school corridor, Lesley led me by the hand to my class room, Mary and Carol followed behind still making ribald remarks about me in a little dress dancing for their amusement.

Fortunately Miss Henderson was already in class, she took my hand from Lesley, leading me to my seat at my desk in the front.

"Have you seen his shoes Miss, they are little girls tap shoes" Carol informed her 

"We think that his mummy has bought him a little dress with lots of frilly petticoats so that he can go to tap dancing lessons with all the other little girls" Mary added taking her place at her desk.

"It is a pity that you two girls do not follow David's example, he has become a model student these past few days, he should be a role model to you not an obejct of ridicule" Miss Henderson snapped.

"If you think I am going to model myself on a sissy that wears mascara, perfume, comes to school wearing his sisters clothes and curtseys to the teacher you have another think coming" Phil Jackson sneered, he and John Harrison had sauntered in, hearing Miss Henderson try to defend me. 

"You should see his shoes Phil they are soooooo sweet" Mary laughed "for a little girl"

I had tucked my feet under my desk by this time, Phil, John and the rest of the class who hadn't seen my childish footwear had to lean acroos to view them. They all remarked on how perfect they were for a big sissy like me. Fortunately for me no one had spotted my little girl anklets yet, I would surely die of shame if they did.

Miss Henderson called register after she had gained some control over the class, the lesson was interrupted only a few times with cutting remarks about me, Miss Henderson silenced them immediately. Each time she would give me a smile, I nervously smiled back, I never ever thought that I would have to rely on Miss Henderson tp protect me from my own school friends, after all the trouble I had caused her I had no right to expect her sympathy, but I was grateful all the same.

The bell went for first break, I was dreading having to leave the sanctuary of the classroom, I could see Phil, John, Mary, Carol and the others whispering about me, obviouslt planning something unpleasent for me during the break.

"You may stay in the clasroom with me during break David" Miss Henderson announced as the others filed out.

I breathed a sigh of relief.

"Teachers pet" sneered John

"Please Miss Henderson, if I wear little girl shoes can I stay in at break too?" Phil asked in a mocking voice.

"That can be arranged Jackson" Miss Jackson replied quickly "how many pairs of little girls shoes do you have?"

Phil Jackson blushed to his roots, the class burst into laughter at Miss Hendersons joke.

"I don't have any, I am a real boy not a sissy like him" he blustered.

"Well if you want to stay in at break tomorrow I will bring you a pair of little girls shoes to wear Philip, I am sure they will suit you" Miss Henderson laughed along with the others.

"Get lost" he stormed out of the class room his face red with humiliation at having the tables turned against him.

I enjoyed seeing Phil being on the receiving end for once, beaming up at Miss Henderson from my desk. Miss Henderson smiled back, she was enjoying having control over her class for the first time this year. Miss Henderson closed the door behind the calss once they had filed out.

"Now let's see your new shoes David" she smiled "oh yes they are sweet aren't they. do you like them?"

"Yeth Mith" I whispered feeling compelled to tell her the truth.

"Oh David, you can save your lisping and curtseying for when you are at home" she giggled, raising my trouser leg to see my anklets.

She bent down and carefully turned the frill inside the anklet cuffs so that they did not show.

"There now no one but us know you are wearing pretty socks" she smiled.

The same warm feeling I experienced when mother was being nice to me washed over me again, how could I have been so awful to Miss Henderson, I felt like a heel.

Miss Henderson placed a chair by mine, she crossed her long shaply legs, all the time smiling at me.

"I am going to miss you David, your mother says that you are going to be her apprentice seamstress, is this true?" she asked

"Yes Miss Henderson" I blushed.

"There is no need to be embarresed David, you will make a very good seamstress I am sure, in favt if you hadn't fell in with this bunch of louts that you called friends then I am sure you would have made a very good student, you are quite a bright boy you know?" she told me.

What she said was true, I found the lessons aimed at this class so easy, I purposely failed my tests so that I wouldn't stand out so my friends wouldn't shun me. Yet they had anyway, and I had thrown my education away. I felt quite sad, I could feel the tears welling up inside me, they seemed to come so easy since mother had turned me into a little gitly/boy.

"Now now David, lets have no tears" Miss Henderson spoke softly, reaching out to hug me "your step-mother loves you, she will make sure that you will be brought up in the correct manner from now on, I will even ley you into a secret David"

I looked into her eyes, wiping the tear from my own.

"Your mother is going to let your little girl age be 10 instead of 6 because you have been such a good little girl and tried so hard to be nice to everyone" she whispered.

For some reason I felt my heart skip a beat at this news, although I admonished myself, I was a 15 year old boy, I shouldn't be happy at the fact that my mother was allowing me to be a 10 year old little girl, but it was better than being 6 or even worse 3 or 4 years old in a toddlers outfit.

"I would be so happy if she did Miss Henderson" I admitted "but Miss Lesley will still make fun of me" I pouted, she stifled a grin at my girlish reaction.

"Lesley is your sister David, unfortunately she will find it amusing that you will be kept as a little girl while she is allowed to grow up, it is only natural, but it is a small price to pay for becoming your mummies little helper, isn't it?" she pointed out.

I nodded sullenly.

"And anyway I bet that you have made fun of Lesley many times in front of your friends when you were a horrid boy, I am afraid she will want her revenge, but I am sure if you keep acting sweet and nice like sugar and spice Lesley will learn to love you too" Miss Henderson smiled

"Do you really think so Miss Henderson?" I smiled back hopefully

"I am sure of it David. Now I want to talk to you about your Shirley Temple role for the Parade on Saturday, you are looking forward to performing your little song and dance aren't you?" she asked.

"A little" I whimpered.

"You will enjoy yourself I am sure, I was looking at your video last night, you make a perfect Shirley Temple but there is one thing that spoils your act" she told me.

I wondered how she got her hands on a copy of the tape, and wondered exactly how many others had been handed out.

"The thing that spoils your act is when you come on walking sooooo sweetly, curtsey sooooo nicely then you go and spoil it by telling everyone your name is David. No one will believe that you are actually called David, no one will actually believe that you are a boy, I am telling you David, you look more little girlish in that video than most of the little girls I know, not one of the girls in this class could put on such a convincing act" she went on.

"Not one of the girls in this class would want to put on a Shirley Temple act" I said to myself.

"So I propose that after you have minced on stage, then curtseyed you should announce that your name is......." she thought ".......Susie........Susie Frillikins.....yes that is it your name will be Susie Frillikins. What do you think David?" she asked obviously proud of her suggestion.

"I don't think Miss Lesley will let me say that, she wants everyone to know that I am actually a boy playing the part of a little girl" I answered.

"Well I will get Lesley to see sense Susie Frllikins" she smiled moving her chair back to behind her desk, the bell anouncing the end of break.

"You do not have to go to your next class Susie" Miss Henderson whispered just as the classroom door opened "you are to stay with me for the whole day"

"Thank you Miss" I said thankfully, grateful that I did not have to stay with my own class mates.

I wasn't totally spared from embarresment however, for this next class was the youngest students at the school, they were all eleven years old or just over, but they too laughed at my little girl shoes. The word must have got around the school that I was wearing Mary Jane's because they all wanted a good look at them. Because of their age, most of the girls in this class had worn similar shoes quite recently, so they could not fail to recognise that the shoes I was wearing were for very young little girls. I could hear them whispering and giggling, but at least these school children were well behaved and did not attempt to disrupt Miss Hedersons lesson. Lunch time soon came, once again Miss Henderson allowed me to stay in her classroom, she even escorted me to the toilet, letting me use the teachers restroom.
This time though I had Lesley for company, Miss Henderson had asked her to sit with me as she wanted to get some lunch.

Lesley was only to glad to stay with me, she had Lucy Benton with her.

"You see David, I told you I would become your babysitter" Lesley grinned, showing off in front of her best friend "or should I call you Susie Frllikins now"

I blushed scarlet, Miss Henderson had told Lesley my new name.

"Well Susie, aren't you going to curtsey and thank me for babysitting you" Lesley prompted.

Reluctantly I curtseyed, then cleared my throat with a little cough, my mouth had suddenly become very dry.

"Thankyou for babythiting me Mith Lethley" I squeaked reverting back to my little girl voice and lisp.

Both she and Lucy burst into a fit of giggles.

"Ok Susie, now drop your pants, I have told Lucy what you are wearing under them, she doesn't believe me" Lesley ordered.

I was aghast at this instruction.

"Should I go and get Mary and Carol to help?" she grinned.

"No pleath don't do that Mith Lethley" I lisped in fright, unfastening my pants, letting them drop to the floor.

Lucy curled up with laughter when she saw my bloomers, I shivered as Lesley straightened the lace around my legs.

"Oh they are sooooo pretty Susie" Lucy said once she had recovered from her bout of laughter "I just have to see him in his dress Les"

"You will tonight" Lesley grinned at me "Lucy is coming to Aunt Caroline's too" she turned back to her friend "you can have a copy of his video, it is hilarious"

Lesley dipped into her satchel, handing Lucy a black video tape.

"How many copies were there?" I asked myself "more to the point, who has one"

Lesley, pulled my trousers back up, much to my relief, then ordered me to sit on my chair, pushing my thumb into my mouth.

"Be a good little girl Susie Frillikins and suck your thumb while we big girls have a talk" she giggled

"You will love seeing his dance routine Lucy, he makes an absolutely perfect Shirley Temple, and when he has his hair permed into ringlets tomorrow night, he will look adorable" Lesley gushed talking about me as if I wasn't there.

They continued to chat away, mostly about me, occasionally bursting into fits of giggles, while I at quietly sucking on my thumb, my face red with embarresment. Lunch break was soon over, I had removed my thumb by the time my class sat in their places, Lesley left when Miss Henderson reappeared.

Philip and his gang were quite subdued, only making a few comments about me, they did not want to risk Miss Henderson making them look fools again. Mary and Carol showed no such restraint however, remarking about my big sister babysitting me throughout lunch break so that I did not have to play with the big boys and girls.

"We was hoping to see you in the playgroung practicing you tap dancing Dave" Mary sniggered

"Or can you only dance when you have your frilly little tap dance dress on" Carool added to a burst of laughter.

If they only knew how close to the truth they actually were, sudenly I felt a little sick.

"Had they got a copy of my video too?" I quailed 

"You will have to promise to turn up in your little dress to perform in the end of term concert" Mary suggested

"Alright class settle down" Miss Henderson shouted "that will do Mary, David will not be with us for the end of term concert" she informed the grinning girl "he is leaving this school on Friday"

"Is he joining the kindergarden school instead Miss?" Mary asked causing another outbreak of hilarity.

"No he is not Mary, David is going to be an apprentice" Miss Henderson sighed exasperated at her inane comment.

"Apprentice!!!! Apprentice what..............hairdresser" Carol called out.

"No an apprentice secretary.........cook........maid.......nanny.........tap dancing tutor....." were some of the guesses from the rest of the class, each one raising the volume of laughter.

"BE QUIET" Miss Henderson shouted, I do not think I have ever seen her so angry "David is to be an apprentice seamstress............I mean.......a........"

It was too late, Miss Henderson had only fueled their laughter.

"He is going to be a dressmaker HA HA HA" Carol sang

"I bet he makes himself one first HA HA HA" Mary howled

"Can you make me a dress Dave" another girl called out.

"I will have you know some of the most famous dressmakers in the world are men" Miss Henderson pointed out, trying to restore order.

"That is right Miss Henderson, they are men not sissies like him" Philip sneered having found his voice.

"All right that will do class, now off you go to your lessons, not you David, you stay here" Miss Henderson gave up trying to stop the laughter.

"Shouldn't he be going to the dressmaking class Miss?" was Mary's parting barb. At last the class room was quiet.

"I am sorry David" Miss Henderson apologised

I just nodded, trying to fight back the tears, the sooner I was away from this school the better, I would gladly be mothers apprentice for the next five years, even if it did mean wearing a ridiculous little girl seamstress outfit all day long.

At 3.30pm I was taken to the headmasters study, Lesley had been told to come for me. She held my hand all the way to the headmasters door, I was geting used to being led around by the hand, I only wanted to snatch my hand away once when three younger girls came giggling by.

Sat in the study was mother, Mr. Peacock the headmaster, and a Mrs Connolly a local councilor I was told. Lesley led me over to mother, I stood by her side, taking her hand, thankful that she was here.

Mr. Peacock had my file on his desk, it was quite thick due to the amount of bad reports I had received from all the other teachers, the truant officers even one from the local police. He surveyed it, looking up at me occasionally, with complete disdain. Mr. Peacock did not hide the fact that he did not like me, I had been a trouble causer ever since I had been at his school.

"It is most unusual for someone your age to be released from education David" he said at last, "but it is obvious that you will attain no qualifications as your record is so bad. Your mother has asked us to consider releasing you so that you can become her apprentice........seamstress......." he read his notes again.

I blushed.

"Whatever.......we have agreed to allow this to happen, but you must understand that the papers you are about to sign are legally binding, if you do not complete your apprenticeship, you may be required to re-attend this school to complete a full educational period. Are you clear on this David?"

"Yes sir" I whispered.

"We will expect full reports on your progress from your mother David" Mrs Connolly spoke "I myself will be calling in on a regular basis to see that you are accepting your training and that you are not wasting everybody's time. This is a pilot scheme for us, if it is successful in your case then hopefully other children like you with learning difficulties will be able to gain meaningful employment."

I wanted to tell her that I did not have learning difficulties as she put it, I had chosen not to be educated to impress my friends, but decided to be silent.

"As this is a pilot scheme David, you will be monitored very closely, there are a lot of people who would like to see this initiative become very successful" Mrs Connolly added "you will not mind us dropping in to see how David is geting on will you?" she asked mother.

"Of course not, David is going to make a wondrful seamstress, we will be proud to show you just what can be achieved with the right training, please feel free to drop by anytime, we won't mind will we David?" mother smiled.

"No mummy" I blushed, kicking myself for calling her mummy, but also very aware that I would be in my apprentice seamstress outfits for their visits.

Several forms were pushed towards nyself and mother, we signed in the appropriate place, Mrs Connoly signed as a witness making my indentures legally binding.

"Does this mean I do not have to attend school anymore mummy?" I asked hopefully, as we left the office.

"No David it does not, you must attend school until Friday that is when you become my apprentice, if you fail to turn up for the next two days then your apprenticeship will be invalid, you wil be forced to come to school for one more year" she stated "and you wouldn't want that would you?"

"No mummy" I whimpered.

Mother told me to sit in the back of the car, laid acros the rear seat was my toddler dress, complete with petticoats.

"Take off your uniforn David, slip into your petticoats and dress, I will fasten the buttons up for you once you are ready" mother smiled.

"Oh please mother, don't make me wear this so close to the school" I begged.

"Do as your told David, I thought you was learning to behave, it seems as soon as you put on your boys clothes you begin acting up again. I was considering allowing you to be my 10 year old little helper, perhaps I was to hasty" mother sighed.

"I am sorry mother" I whispered removing my clothes "I will be good, I promise"

Once she had buttoned me into my frock, fussing with my skirts and petticoats, she removed my boys clothes, locking them in the boot of the car. To my horror she did not drive off, instead she leant over, brushed my her, then tied a pink ribbon into it.

"Can't we go please mummy" I begged

"Come on then" she sang motioning to leave the car "I thought you would have preferred to wait for your sister in the car, but if you want to meet her outside the school gates that's fine by me."

I could have died, surely she wasn't going to make me leave the car looking like a toddler little girl.

"Please mummy, I want to stay in the car" I squealed.

"I thought you might" she giggled handing me Jemima "here is your dolly, now suck your thumb like a good little girl, your big sister will be out soon"

I was trembling with fear, the school bell had rang, children were streaming out of the school gates, walking past the car, I hugged tightly onto Jemima, sucking heavily on my thumb.

Mother had parked the car close to the bus stop, I saw the usual crowd gathering there, including Mary and Carol, they seemed to be looking for someone. I skulked down in my seat so that they could not see me.

"Sit up David" mother barked "little girls do not slouch in their seats, look how your dress has ridden up, you can see your knickers"I sat up straight, not wanting to incur mothers wrath, but not wanting to be seen by my old gang dressed as a toddler little girl.

I saw Mary pointing, I thought she had spotted me, but I realised they were pointing at Lesley and Lucy who had just come out of the school. The gang watched Lesley closely, I guessed that they were looking for me, they knew where ever Lesley was I would not be far away. I saw the look of surprise on their faces when Lesley made for the car, not for the bus stop where they stood.

"Hi mum, hi Susie you look sweet" Lesley giggled climbing in next to me, Lucy climbed in the other door, giggling loudly at me in my dress.

I kept my eyes firmly on the gang, who had left the bus stop and were walking quickly towards the car.

"Hurry mother, hurry" I wanted to call out, but knew if I did, mother might take her time deliberately.

Mother pulled the car from the kerb just as they got close enough to bend down and look inside, I could see them laughing and pointing, Lesley stuck her tongue out at them, I looked back to see Mary and Carol doubled up with laughter 


"What did you call your little sister, Lesley?" mother asked once we were in traffic.

"Susie, Susie Frillikins, didn't he tell you his knew name" Lesley giggled "you naughy little girl Susie" she admonished me before telling mother that it had been Miss Hendersons suggestion to give me a girls name.

"And I have just embroidered David onto two of his knew pinafores" mother said "well you can alter them yourself Susie"

Mother drove straight to Aunt Janet's house, my shoes tapped loudly on the concrete drive when I was pulled out of the car. Lesley reminded me to take smaller
steps, this only served to increase the tempo tapping noise my shoes made. 

Our cousins were waiting for us, they squealed with delight when they spotted me walking up the drive holding Lesley's hand, Jemima in my other.

"I told you I would have him dressed up as a toddler" Lesley bragged once we were in the playroom.

I fiddled nervously with the frilly hems of my skirts screwing my Mary Janed foot into the carpet, offering the picture of simpering little girl hood in my toddler dress, while the four girls surrounded me, fussing with my frilly clothes, giggling loudly as they did so.

"We have seen how good you have become at your dance routine David" Caroline said puffing up my sleeves

"We watched you on your video last night" Pauline giggled making sure my dress skirt sat nicely on my masses of petticoats.

"We have decided that you are far better than us at pretending to be a little girl" Lesley sniggered adjusting the frills of my bloomers so they peeked out prettily from beneath my skirting 

"So you will be entering the Parade Competition on your own Susie" Lucy informed me, turning the frills down on my anklets so that they touched my Mary Janes

"Susie!!!" my cousins squealed in delight.

"Susie Frillikins, that is David's new name now he is a little girl" Lesley laughed "his favourite teacher gave it to him"

"Oh pleath Lethley I don't want to be in the parade on my own" I whined curtseying to a burst of giggles.

"You won't be in the parade on your own silly" she admonished me.

"B...b..b...but I....thought....." I stammered

"Litlle girls your age shouldn't think Susie" Caroline cut me off "leave the thinking to us big girls"

"We will still be in the parade with you Susie" Pauline explained "it is only at the end of the parade that thy give out the prizes, that is when you will perform your dance, you are bound to win"

"But we are not going in the parade as little girls Susie, that is hy we can't join you in your little dance routine" Lesley grinned.

"We have decided to dress up as nannies, we have nannies uniforms" Caroline said

"And we have borrowed four big black prams to push, we will put dolls in them dressed as babies, you will walk alongside us holding our hand, you are going to be one of our little charges that we are looking after" Pauline told me

"Unless you would rather be dressed up as a baby and get pushed along in a pram" Lucy suggested.

"No, I'll be a little girl" I squeaked, I definitely did not want to be put in a pram dressed up as a baby.

"Well maybe another time then" grinned Lesley to another peal of giggles.

"Now Susie, we are going upstairs to get changed, I want you to have a little practice at your dance routine, when we get back you will put on a show for us, I have told everyone how good you are, don't let me down Susie" Lesley warned

"No Mith Lethley" I lisped curtseying again.

They ran out of the room giggling, I switched on the tape player listening it hiss into life, waiting for my cue. When the girls came back, Aunt Janet and mother joined us in the playroom. I noticed that all of the females were all wearing pants of some discription, mothr and Aunt Janet were wearing slacks and blouses, Lesley, Caroline, Pauline and Lucy had all changed into jeans, Lesley and Lucy wore short crop tops, my cousins wore plain tee-shirts. It wasn't lost on me that I was the only boy in the oom, yet I was the only one wearing skirts.

My audience sat down in the seats provided, Lesley nodded that they were ready for me to begin, I curtseyed, switched on the tape and minced into the corner of the room.

Iturned quickly, my petticoats swishing around my frilly behind, almost tip-toed back into the centre of the room, I dropped a deep curtsey, raising my dress and petticoats daintily between my finger and thumb.

"My name ith Thuthie Frllikinth" I introduced myself in my best little girl lisping voice "but I with I wath Thirley Temple"

The music started

"On the good thip lollipop..............." I mimed to the song, skiping, dancing and pirrouetting on my tip-toes.

As soon as the song was over, I curtseyed again, spun on my new Mary Janes then minced back into the corner of the room.

There was silence, I turned to see the astonished faces sat before me, then they all broke into applause. 

I smiled 

They stood and cheered, I felt so proud, especially when mother gave me a great big hug for being so clever. Aunt Janet just shook her head.

"I would never had guessed that he was a boy" she smiled "he is adorable"

I was hugged by her too, I turned to see Lesley grinning at me, on impulse I stuck my tongue out at her.

"You wait until I babysit you Susie, I'll teach you to stick your tongue out at me little girl" she whispered into my ear during our meal.

After we had finished our dinner Aunt Janet instucted the girls to clear and wash the dishes, Lesley wanted me to help but mother hooed her away, she wanted me to sit on her knee so that I could tell her and Aunty Janet about al the nasty things that happened to me at school since I had been put into dresses. Lesley was a little agrieved at this, I could see it in her eyes, she did not care for mothers protective atitude towards me, I could tell.

Mother hugged me to her on her knee, I nervously fiddled with my frills, telling Aunt Janet about the events at school, she particularly wanted to hear about me being dressed up as a schoolgirl in a complete schoolgirls uniform and having to wear it all day.

I found it distressing to recall wearing Marys clothes, if I hadn't been on mothers knee I would have cried, her hugs comforted me, I never wanted to get off her lap, her apron strings had securely tied me to her, she knew it, Aunt Janet knew it, Lesley knew it, my cousins knew it, but worst of all I knew it. I realised at that moment that my life as a boy had all but gone, I was to become mummies little helper in a few days, dressed permanently in little girls clothes, and even if there was anything I could do to prevent it, I didn't want too.

It was passed 6.00pm by the time the girls had finished their chores, mother announced that we should be going as it was getting close to my bed time. The girls were disappointed, they wanted more fun with me, Lesley begged mother to let us stay a little longer.

"Don't worry Lesley, you will get plenty of chances to play with Susie when you and your friends are babysitting him" mother smiled knowing Lesley's motives for wanting to stay longer.

I shuddered, mother had just given Lesley authority for her and her friends to "play" with me, it was not something I was looking foward too. Lesley recognised what mother had said too, she knew she could do almost anything she wanted with me now.

"Goody" she giggled "I can't wait"

There was lots of hugs and kisses for me from Aunt Janet, Caroline and Pauline before we eventually drove off. Lesley and Lucy sat beside me, I hugged Jemima, sucking my thumb as instructed by Lesley.

"Can Lucy and I take Susie to get her her permed into ringlets after school mother?" Lesley asked.

"Certainly, you will have to get him dressed in his girls clothes first though" mother answered, "the ladies at the salon would find it so funny if they knew Susie was a boy having his hair put into little girl ringlets"

"I'll take a pair of jeans and my crop top, he can wear my school uniform" Lesley suuggested.

"Good idea Lesley" mother said.

"Oh no" I thought "dressed as a schoolgirl again"

But I was wrongWhen we arrived home Miss Henderson was waiting for us, she looked a little worried.



"Is something wrong Samantha?" mother asked stepping out of the car.

"It is something and nothing really, I just thought you should be told" Miss Henderson answered a wide grin across her face when she saw how I was dressed "Oh Susie you do look sweet"

"Thank you Mith Henderthon" I blushed.

"Come inside Samantha, I will put the kettle on, will you get Susie ready for bed please Lesley?" mother spoke as she unlocked the hoouse door.

"Sure mum, come on Susie, I am going to run you a really nice perfumed bath" Lesley sang taking me by the hand.

Whilst Lesley was bathing me in a heavily scented bubble bath, mother called up to tell her to bring me downstairs once I was dressed for bed. Lesley took great delight in putting me into a really childish sleep suit that looked more like a toddlers romper suit than night wear, it was pink chiffon, had little puff sleeves, a frill of lace around the neck, the romper bottoms billowed out, the elasticated lace edged leg cuffs digging into my thighs. A pair of fluffy pink slippers were put on my feet, she finished my outfit off with a pink Alice band in my long hair.

Even mother had to stiffle a laugh when she saw me, I ran into her open arms, burying my face into her bosom.

"Awwww you look adorable Susie" Miss Henderson remarked.

Mother lifted me onto her knee, she pushed my thumb into my mouth and gave me Jemima to hold.

"Miss Henderson caught those nasty boys that you used to call your friends waiting for you outside school tonight Susie" mother informed me.

"They had these in their pockets" Miss Henderson held out her hands, in them was a pink babies dummy and a tube of superglue "I got them to admit that they were going to glue this dummy into your mouth Susie"

I felt my eyes widen in horror.

"I know" Miss Henderson said watching my reaction "how anyone could contemplate doing something so cruel and stupid"

"Now you see why I don't want you hanging around with those louts ever again Susie don't you" mother stated, I nodded, my thumb firmly in my mouth. 

"I would love to teach them a lesson they wouldn't forget" mother sneered.

"I have suspected that Susie's old friends have been bullying the younger children for sometime, I think they have been taking their dinner money off them, if I had proof I could do something about it" Miss Henderson told mother.

"What, like have them expelled?" mother queried.

"No that would only transfer the problem to another school, I would love to do something to them like you have done to Susie, I have never seen such a dramatic change in anyones behaviour, and for the better too" Miss Henderson giggled.

"Well until we do have something to use against these louts, I am sure they will try to do something nasty to you again Susie, especially now they know you are leaving on Friday.' Miss Henderson warned.

"So tomorrow and Friday, you are to stay very close to Lesley and Miss Henderson Susie do I make myself clear?" mother asked.

"Yeth mummy" I squeaked, there was no way I was going to give Phil or John the chance to superglue a babies dummy in my mouth.

"And you make sure no harm comes to your little sister Lesley, or I wiil hold you responsible" mother warned Lesley "I do not mind you and your friends having a little fun with Susie, but I will not stand for anyone else humiliating my precious little girl" she said hugging me to her.

"No mother" Lesley smiled, hearing mother give her permission to humiliate me as long as no one else did. As they left my room I heared Miss Henderson ask "How big are the prams Lesley?"

"They are those old victorian black prams with huge wheels, they are quite big, why?" Lesley replied. 

"I have an idea" Hiss Henderson's voice chuckled as she and Lesley descended the stairs.

I snuggled down into my bed, hugging Jemima to me, my thumb securely in my mouth, a smile crossing my lips. 

"Maybe entering the parade ithn't going to be thooo bad after all" I said to myself, bursting into a little giggle when I realised that I had lisped even when no one was here to make me or hear me.

"Being a little girl ithn't thooooo bad" I whispered to Jemima I giggled again realising that I was talking to my dolly just as a little girl would, surprising myself how little girlish I sounded laughing in such a way.

It was Lesley that woke me the following morning, she informed me that mother had had to go out very early to attend to some buisness, she wouldn't be back until we were well on our way to school.

"So little Susie Frillikins I am in charge " she smiled "lets have you down for breakfast little girl"

"Yeth Mith Lethley" I simperered taking the loose material on my romper legs betwen my thumb and fingers, curtseying for her amusement.

"I know mother has decided to allow you to "grow up" into a 10 year old Susie" she informed me looking deep into my eyes "but I prefer to see you as a very little girl, do you understand?"

"Yeth Mith Lethley" I lowered my eyes from her gaze, curtseying automatically.

I felt her fingernail dig into my chin as she raised my face so that I had to look into her twinkling eyes

"So when I am babysitting you Susie I will be dressing you either as a six year old or a toddler, or even a baby, and woe betide your little backside if you do not play your part to the full" she grinned menacingly "you have excelled yourself copying that little girl on your Shirley Temple video Susie, but I have other video's for you to copy. One of a very sweet little toddler of three and one of an adorable baby girl of 18 months, I am sure with lots of practice you will be able to play which ever role I designate you to perfection, don't you?" 

"I will try Mith Lethley" I whimpered feeling so intimidated by her.

"I am sure you will Susie" she giggled, "Now run along downstairs, Lucy is there to give you your breakfast, I have to get your things ready for school" 

"Yeth Mith Lethley" I curtseyed, only too glad to be allowed to leave my room.

I felt so ashamed of myself as I made my way to the dining room, I was a grown boy, two years older than Lesley, yet I was allowing her to intimidate me in this fashion. I had actually shivered with fear when she was so close to me, even though I was a boy and she was a "mere" girl. And I knew she would carry out her threat to dress and treat me much younger than my real age, I also knew there was little I could do to stop her. The thought of being introduced to her friends as either a toddler or worse still a baby caused me great concern, but what was worse was the fact that as a boy I could easily stop her, but I knew I wouldn't.

"Oh Susie Frillikins you look absolutely adorable" Lucy giggled seing me in my romper nightwear for the first time "you are truely a doll aren't you"

"Yeth Mith Luthy" I curtseyed to her great amusement.

"Now you sit down little Susie, I have something really special for your breakfast that I know you are just going to love" she grinned.

Once I was sat down Lucy produced a babies bib, with the words BABY enmbroidered in bold pink letters across the very fancy lacy bib. Her face was a picture of high amusement as I allowed her to tie it securely around my neck. She then placed a large plastic bowl of pastey looking mush in front of me.

"Can little Susie feed herself or does she want me to feed her?" she asked handing me a plastic spoon.

"I can feed mythelf thankyou" I lisped politely

"Oh, I must say your manners are so impecable Susie" she congratulated me "so unlike Lesley's horrid step brother David. you wouldn't like him Susie, he is so rough and boyish, exactly the opposite of a sweet, gentle, pretty little girl like you"

I forced a smile, taking my first mouthful of the mush she set before me, grimacing at the sweet taste of my breakfast.

"Oh I knew you would like your rusks Susie" she laughed "my litle sister Katie has them everyday for her breakfast, she is three years old Susie, she can't wait to meet you, I just know that you and her are going to be such good friends, your going to love playing dolls together"

I managed to keep a smile on my face whilst eating the sweet rusks in milk, listening to her embarresing comments.

"Katie's favourite game is mummies and babies Susie, I told her that you would love to play the part of baby for her" Lucy smiled taking away my empty dish "you won't mind playing the part of baby will you Susie?

"No Mith Luthy" I lied.

"I knew you wouldn't Susie" she giggled re-entereing the dining room carrying a babies bottle full of milk.

She burst into laughter at my look of wide eyed horror when I spotted the babies bottle.

"Don't worry Susie, I am not going to feed you" she laughed, then she paused................ "Lesley is" she added gleefully

Lucy called up the stairs telling Lesley that little Susie was ready for her bottle feed.

"Be right down Lucy" Lesley called back.

"Before your big sister gets here Susie I want to see how you will look in one of these" Lucy held up a very frilly baby bonnet "you don't mind do you?" 

I shook my head, I could not talk I was close to tears. I desperately wished mother was here to save me from my humiliation at Lesley's and Lucy's hands. Then I admonished myself, I was a grown boy surely I did not need my mother to rescue me from their teasing, surely I could stop them myself, surely I wasn't going to allow them to continue to make fun of me. My voice of admonishment faded in disgust as I allowed Lucy to place the baby bonnet over my head, she then securely tied the bonnet ribbons under my chin in a big bow. 

"How sweet" she laughed standing back to admire me.

The bonnet was one of those old fashioned Bo-Peep affairs, it was pink, it had a full and wide lace trimmed brim, it was much larger than a real babies bonnet, obviously made especially for me. I knew that Lesley and Lucy were both excellent seamstresses in their own right, and I shuddered when I thought what else they might have made for me.

The room filled with their laughter once Lesley joined us. "Oh just look at Susie's face in her sweet baby bonnet, it looks like the centre of a very pretty flower surrounded my pink petals" Lesley giggled pinching my chin

"I just wish we had time to see what she looked like in her pretty baby frock that we have made for her" agreed Lucy.

"Maybe this afternoon at your house Lucy" Lesley grinned taking the baby bottle from her friend "before little Susie Frillikins has had her hair permed into ringletts, I will obtain permission for us to leave early from school"

"Great, my house will be empty, mother doesn't pick little Katie up until 4.00pm" Lucy beamed.

"We can get Susie Frillikins all dressed up for Katies arrival can't we Susie?" Lesley sang looking deep into my tearful eyes, I nodded sullenly.

Lesley sat in a deep chair, Lucy led me over, I allowed myself to be placed on her knee.

"Lay your head back Susie" Lesley ordered.

Once my bonneted head rested in the crook of her arm, Lesley brushed the teat of the bottle across my lips. I opened my mouth, took the latex nipple between my lips and began to suck, feeling tears on my cheeks.

"Oh don't cry little Susie I am going to take such good care of you" Lesley smiled warmly "now that you know your place as my little sister things won't be all bad, I promise not to let anyone else hurt you, do you understand?"

I nodded, but I did not feel the same warm loving sensations that I felt when sat on mothers lap.

"But I do have a few years of catching up to do first Susie, you were obnoxious to me when you were my horrid brother" she reminded me.

FLASH!!!!

I blinked in suprise, Lucy stoood over us with a poloroid camera in her hands.

FLASH!!!...........FLASH!!!!...........FLASH!!!!

How they laughed when they saw the developed prints, I was shown them too, it was obvious that the large bonneted figure being fed a bottle by Lesley was me. 

"Miss Henderson will love to see these" Lucy remarked 

I was finally taken up to my room to be dressed for school, after Lesley had made a show of winding me over her shoulder, she would not stop until I forced a burp for both their amusement.

Once again Lesley put me in my lacy trimmed vest, my frilly bloomers, my frilly anklets and after my uniform was put on me, my Mary Jane tap shoes. Lucy led me by the hand to the bus-stop, Lesley carried a large bag that she had told me contained her jeans and crop top for our journey to the hairdressers that evening after school. The bag seemed rather full to have just her jeans and crop top inside, I knew she was lying.

The bus was in almost silence as we sat down, my shoes echoing as I walked. As soon as the bus pulled off Mary Jenkins sauntered down to where we were sitting.

"Hi Lesley, Hi Lucy" she said in a forced sweet manner.

"Get lost Mary" Lesley sneered.

"We were waiting for you last night, we were so looking forward to riding home with you on the bus" Mary carried on "we had a surprise for your little brother"

"Yes I know" Lesley responded angrily "don't you and your stupid friends know how dangerous it is to mess with something like superglue?"

"We were just going to give little David a dummy to suck on" she announced to a burst of laughter from the rest of the bus. 

"He would have looked so sweet with a babies dummy stuck securely in his lips" Carol Peterson called from her seat to another burst of hilarity.

"So you can see that we were rather upset when you never rode home on the bus last night." Mary sneered.

"We got a lift home off our mother, so you and your horrid friends couldn't have your bit of fun" Lesley snapped.

"Oh yes that is correct, we saw you Lesley and you too Lucy sat in your mothers car" Mary smiled "but could you tell me, who was that pretty little girl that was sat between you?"

I felt sick, my face went pale, tears welled up in my eyes, I could not bring myself to look at Mary who's eye's I knew were boring into me.

"At first I thought it was David, but he is a boy and surely a boy would not be dressed up as the sweet little girl that I saw in the back of your car, but I have to say it certainly looked like David" Mary sniggered.

"Tell every one what he was wearing" Carol's voice called from the back amidst the ribald laughter and comments from the rest of the bus.

"He was wearing the sweetest litttle girl frock, it was pink and had puff sleeves, he had a pink ribbon in his hair and, oh yes, he was clutching on to a rag doll as if his life depended on it" Mary howled.

I burst into tears, burying my red face in my hands

"LEAVE MY BROTHER ALONE!!!!!!" Lesley shouted jumping to her feet angrily.

Catching Mary off guard Lesley pushed her so hard Mary stumbled backwards before falling onto her back. Lesley gave her no time to recover, she stood over the older girl imperiously not allowing her to get to her feet. The whole bus fell silent waiting for Mary to jump up and fight Lesley. It never happened, Mary remained on her back, Lesley triumphant above her.

"Yes it was David in a dress, but you should all know why David was wearing such an outfit" Lesley addressed the rest of the bus "He is taking part in the Parade on Saturday, he will be raising lots of money for charity" Lesley pointed at Mary "and all she can do is mock him, even though she has never done anything herself to help the poor and needy"

Mary scrambled to her feet, adjusting her short skirt but backing away from Lesley going to sit in her seat next to Mary.

"Well we can't wait to see him in the Parade" Mary spoke loudly "especially if he is going to turn up dressed like Shirley Temple"

A burst of laughter exploded again throughout the bus.

"I hope you all come to see the Parade" Lesley said to all the children "you might get a bigger laugh than you are getting now" she added.

Lesley sat next to me, she handed me a lacy hanky, put her arm around me.

"Blow your nose David, don't worry about those stupid ex-friends of yours" she said in a soft soothing voice. Lesley took me into the class room, as expected there were titters around the room as the word had gotten out about me being seen in the car wearing my dress and holding Jemima. I hung my head in shame expecting my ex friends and worse tormentors to enter shortly, they would turn the volume up to a ribald laughter has they had done every day since I had been put back into skirts.

But they did not appear, in fact neither did Miss Henderson, another teacher took the register, and made us all read books until Miss Henderson came into the classroom.

It was about an hour later she appeared, a smile of utter triumph on her face, a twinkle of merriment dancing in her eyes. I loved Miss Henderson I thought as she beamed at me.

Following closely behind her were my nemises, but all four were ashen white, not a peep was heared from them for the rest of the day. 

At lunch time Miss Henderson explained that several of the pupils had finally admitted at being robbed of their pocket money by the gang. She assured me that my name was in the clear when I lisped my innocence in their extortion.

“Will they be awested” I asked hopefully.

“No Susie, their parents have agreed to supervise their punishment. I think what they will be put through will teach them the meaning of right from wrong, and send a warning out to any other would-be gangsters” she told me.

It was only 2.00pm when Lesley and Lucy came for me, they had obtained permission from the headmaster for us to leave early. Lucy held my hand tightly whilst Lesley walked beside us carrying her bag. Instead of going home we caught the local bus to Lucy's house, just prior to entering the front door Lesley informed me that my appointment at the hairdressers wasn't until 5.30.

"So we are going to have a little fun before we go Susie" Lucy giggled

"We want to see what you look like in this" Lesley smiled taking out a very frilly baby dress from her bag, that was obviously made to fit me.

"Mother won't be home with little Katie for another hour, we have plenty of time to get him dressed before they arrive" Lucy informed Lesley, whilst my sister stripped me of my school uniform.

I was soon put into a set of short but frilly petticoats followed by the pink baby dress that they had made for me. Once again my bonnet framed my red face, a dummy was pushed into my pouting lips, I was spared the ulimate humiliation of being put into a nappy, although Lesley threatened to pin me into one if I didn't do exactly as I was told.

Once they had me dressed I was led into Katie's room, which was little more than a nursery. Decorated in all shades of pink, Katies room was dominated by her canopied bed with its lace frills making it look like it was floating above the pink carpeted floor on a cloud of lace frills. Dolls and teddy bears adorned every flat surface, and in one corner stood a wooden playpen which was full of Katies dolls, all dressed up as babies. That was were Lesley led me to, Lucy emptied the playpen, then I was told to get in. Reluctantly I stepped onto the padded surface, Lesley ordered me to sit down.

FLASH!!!!........FLASH!!!!........FLASH!!!!!!!

Lucy's poloroid camera caused me to blink again as several more photo's were taken of me in Katie's old playpen.

"Doesn't Susie Frilikins make the most adorable baby girl Lucy?" Lesley asked whilst leaning on the playpen side looking down at me.

"Simply adorable" Lucy giggled.

"I want you to speak like a baby Susie, say goo-goo" Lesley ordered.

"G....g....goo-g....g...g...oo" I stuttered.

"Say ga-ga" Lucy laughed

"G....g...ga-g...g...ga" I repeated.

"Now say I am a pretty baby girl" Lesley grinned.

"I am a pretty baby girl" I croaked, the dummy in my mouth causing me to speak like a baby.

"No no silly baby, say it in baby talk" Lucy admonished me.

"Ga-ga goo-goo ga-ga goo" I gurgled for their amusment.

"Oh, adorable" they both laughed together.

"I will go and get baby Susie her bottle ready" Lucy volounteered

"You can feed her this time if you like" Lesley told her

"I would love too" she giggled leaving the room.

"Do you like Katies room Susie?" Lesley asked "we are going to decorate your room in the same way, mother has let Lucy and I pick the wallpaper, you will adore it Susie, it has little pink kittens all over it. And mother has ordered you a canopied bed much the same as Katies, only frillier" 

I looked up at her tears stinging the back of my eyes.

"Oh don't start blubbing Susie, I know how much you love wearing your little girl clothes, you cannot fool me, I have seen you secretly admiring yourself in your frillies, you love being a little girl don't you?" she asked softly.

I nodded, my frilly bonnet moving up and down as I did.

"And I love having you as my little sister, although I may seem a little cruel at times, I really do love you now you are a little girl instead of an obnoxious boy." she admitted kindly "but I can't help having a little fun with you" she added with a grin.
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