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DO YOU NEED HELP WITH YOUR
TOP?

I DIDN'T EVEN KNOW THIS GIRLS NAME, 8UT
SHE REACHED UP GENTLE TUGGED THE BIKINI
SQUARE BACK OVER MY NIPPLES. MEANWHILE,
UNDER THE WATER, I DESPERATELY TRIED TO
TUCK MY PENIS AWAY WITHOUT LOOKING TOO
CONSPICUOUS,
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I HAVEN'T SEEN

PROBLEM.
YOU AROUND BEFORE.

THERE WE ARE. ALL FIXED.
NEW?

NO
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WELL, THEN LET ME BE THE FIRST TO WELCOME YOU TO
ONE OF THE MOST BACKWARD, RACIST, HOMOPHORIC,
MISOGYNISTIC, RED-NECKED, IENORANT, BIBLE-THUMP-
ING TOWNS THIS SIDE OF THE MISSISSIPPI. EVERYONE
WILL PRETEND THEY'RE AS SWEET AS SLUGAR AND EDLI-
CATED BECAUSE WE HAVE A COLLEGE, BUT IF YOU'RE
DIFFERENT —— FOR INSTANCE IF YOU ENJOY SHOWING .-
OFF YOUR BODY —- YOU WON'T BE ACCEPTED. 50, BE — ~ ‘&
WARNED. OH, AND MY NAME 1S JESSICA. T %
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SO T HEARD. AND THAT'S YOUR REAL NAME?
SURE. T MEAN, WHY WOLLON'T IT 8EP T

UH-HUH. DAMN, 8UT YOU DO LOOK LIKE HER.



HELLO, MRS, FERRIS. MY MOM TOLD ME YOU
HAD MOVED 8ACK TO THE OLD HOUSE, 8UT
I DION'T 8ELIEVE HER. DID YOU FINALLY
LOSE ALL YOUR MONEY?




YES, WELL, I'VE CHANGED A LOT SINCE THEN.

YES, I OID SAY THAT.

I TRANSFERRED TO ST. CHRISTOPHER'S. THEY OFFERED ME A
FULL-RIDE SCHOLARSHIP.

THANKS FOR THE CONVERSATION, MRS, FERRIS. IT WAS SO
LOVELY TO SEE YOU AGAIN,
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I DION'T DO ANY LAPS, 8UT I FLOATED WITH MY EYES CLOSED,
TRYING TO RELAX AND FORGET WHAT I WAS WEARING. I DE-
SPISED MY FAKE 36D TITS, 8UT AT LEAST THEY ACTED AS A
FLOATATION DEVICE.

THE MYSTERY OF THE REAL SOFIA'S DEATH HAD HALUNTED ME
FOR YEARS, EVER SINCE T BEGAN WORKING AS MRS. FERRIS'S
"MAID.” HELL, ONE OF THE FIRST THINGS I NOTICED 8ACK AT THE
MANSION WERE THE STRANGE, SLIGHTLY TERRIFYING BARS ON
MY BEDROOM WINDOWS., WHAT HAD HAPPENED TO THE &IRL
WI-S'EO'D:,LWED THERE BEFOREP AND WAS HISTORY REPEATING
ITSELF:




AFTER MRS, FERRIS HAD FINISHED 60SSIPING

WITH THE OTHER OLD LADIES, SHE TOLD ME IT
WAS TIME TO LEAVE. DESPITE MY APPEARANCE,
THE LOCKER ROOM WAS AN SCARY PLACE. ALL
AROUND ME, WOMEN WERE SHOWERING,
CHANGING, AND PRIMPING -- AND THEY DION'T
EVEN BAT AN EYE AT MY PRESENCE. TO THEM,
I WAS JUST ANOTHER (SLUTTY) GleL. IT WAS
J HUMILIATING.

WORST OF ALL? DESPITE THE NAKED WOMEN,
MY COCK NEVER STIRRED. I'D ALWAYS BEEN A
HORNY BASTARD, 8UT NOW? I FELT NOTHING.
IN FACT, I REALIZED I HAON'T GOTTEN HARD
OR FELT LIKE MASTURBATING MUCH SINCE THE
CASTRATION. WOULD I EVER FEEL OESIRE
AGAIN? OR HAD MRS, FERRIS TURNED ME INTO
| SOME KIND OF SEXLESS 8ARBIE DOLL?
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WHAT THE...”?




JESSICA WAS LEAVING THE LOCKER ROOM
WHEN I LOOKED UP. SHE TURNED AND
LOOKED AT ME WITH A STRANGE HALF-SMILE
AND..SOMETHING ELSE IN HER EYES. WAS
THAT PITY?

HOLY SHIT, I THOUGHT. DOES SHE KNOW
WHAT 1T AM?

BEFORE ANYONE ELSE COULD SEE IT, T CRUM-
PLED UP THE NOTE AND TOSSED IT IN THE
TRASH. EVEN SO, I DECIDED I'D MEET HER.
MAYBE SHE WAS CRAZY, AND MAYBE 1
COULDON'T TRUST HER, BUT IF MRS. FERRIS
DION'T WANT ME TO SEE HER...

WELL, THAT WAS A 600D SIGN, WASN'T IT?

gL




A DOZEN BOXES FROM THE CLOTHING 5TO|-?E WE'D]
VISITED EARLIER THAT DAY ARRIVED A FEW HOURS|
AFTER WE GOT HOME. MRS, FERRIS MADE ME OPEN
THEM, AND I WAS MORTIFIED. THE OUTFITS WERE |
NOT ONLY &IRLY 8UT ALSO...MMODEST, TO PUT ITF

| POLITELY. MRS, FERRIS CLEARLY WANTED TO HUMILI- |
ATE ME LUNTIL T STARTED ACTING THE PART OF
"SOFIA' EXACTLY THE WAY SHE WANTED.

THAT NIGHT, DRESSED IN MY MOST CONSERVATIVE
NIGHTGOWN, I SAT ON MY 8ED, WONDERING HOW
I'D EVER LET THINGS GET SO OUT OF HAND. I
STARED AT THE PHONE, MY ONLY CONNECTION TO
THE OUTSIDE WORLD, AND CONSIDERED CALLING
THE COPS. BUT WHAT COULD I POSSIBLY SAY? THAT
I'D BEEN ABDUCTED? AND HOW MUCH OF MY STORY
WOULD THEY BELIEVE ANYWAY? MRS. FERRIS HAD A
LOT OF MONEY AND INFLUENCE, AND MY PAST WAS
FULL OF PETTY CRIME.




IN AN ATTEMPT TO RELAX, I TRIED TO...YOU KNOW...
JERK OFF. THE NIGHTIE WAS ALL SILK, SO EVEN IF IT
WAS DEMEANING, 1T FIGURED IT'D BE GREAT FOR
RUBRBING ONE OUT.

FOR NEARLY AN HOUR, I TRIED AND TRIED. 8UT I
COULDN'T GET HARPD OR EVEN CLOSE. SO I DID
THAT OLO TRICK T SUGGESTED TO YOU AND BESGAN
FONDLING MY NIPPLES, B8UT THE SENSATION WAS
MUTED AND EVEN A LITTLE PAINFUL. EVEN THAT
PLEASURE HAD BEEN TAKEN AWAY 8Y THESE FUCK-
ING IMPLANTS!
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i I REMEMBERED MY TIME WITH JOSH. THAT WAS MY
- 4 FIRST SEXUAL ENCOUNTER WITH ANOTHER &UY. I'D
-"’fﬁ & BEEN CONFUSED, 8UT HE'D BEEN GENTLE AND PA-
= N TIENT WITH ME. AND, TO BE HONEST, THAT WAS SOME

e

tg OF THE BEST SEX I'D EVER HAD.

| NOW T WONDERED IF I'D EVER FEEL ANYTHING LIKE
THAT AGAIN. OR ANYTHING AT ALL.

IN FRUSTRATION, I CRIED MYSELF TO SLEEP I'D)}
BEEN HUMILIATED AND EMASCLLATED, AND NOW I
COULDN'T EVEN GET OFF,

I MISSED MY OLD TOWN, MY OLD LIFE, MY OLD
B0DY, AND MOST OF ALL, MY OLD DICK.

I MISSED BEING SCOTT. AND EVEN IF I DID INHERIT
MRS, FERRIS'S SUPPOSED WEALTH, ALL THE MONEY
IN THE WORLD COULDN'T 8UY BACK WHAT THAT
BITCH HAD STOLEN FROM ME.
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