
























eyelashes, a crimson mouth perfectly shaped, 
and light tinted eyelids. l waF dressed in 
a smart black taffeta maid's uniform, the 
snug-fitting bodice clasping two realistic 
mounds and emphasizing the narrowness of 
my waist. 

The skirt of my tm.if orm barely reached 
my knees and flared out prettily over layer 
upon layer of starched petticoats. Their 
lace- and ribbon-frilled hems peeked out 
provocatively with the slightest movement. 
The skirt was emphasized by the merest 
wisp of organdy for an apron, and a lace 
cap perched jauntily on top of my careful­
ly coiffed hairpiece. My feet appeared 
much smaller than the size 8 l knew them 
to be, being imprisoned in pin-point-toed 
black satin slipper with stilt heels. 

Surely l was dreaming, for I could not 
find a trace of my former self in the 
image in the mirror, except of course 
when l raised the front of the skirts to 
view my nearly transparent lace panties, 
through which showed the gaily decorated 
modesty device. Somehow, l was reassured 
by seeing it 0 

"Surprised, Cynthia?" l heard Madame's 
voice inquire, 1 turned quickly, nearly 
losing my balance on the stilt heels of 
my sl ppers and making my corset grip me 
savagely. Madame was surveying me with 
a plensed expression on her pretty face. 

"But •• o but •• • Madamel" I stanunered, 
embarrassed to be detected enjoying my 
frilly clothes. 

"You should be very pleased, Cynthia, 
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for l must declare that your transformation 
even surprises mel '' Madame said. 

Alice remained silent, a sad little ex­
pression on her face, and 1 was positive I 
detected a trace of tears in her eyeso At 
least I felt I might have one friend in 
whom l could confideo 

Madame seated herself comfortably and 
lit a cigarette. How I wished that she 
would have offered me onel It would have 
been so soothing to my frayed nerves. But 
alas, she entertained no such notion, for 
she gestured for me to stand before her. 
It was then that I learned what my duties 
were to be. 

I was to do the tidying up in the apart­
ment, make the beds, prepare the meals. l 
nearly sighed aloud when she added that 
Alice would assist me in that department, 
for l knew virtually nothing about cookingo 

Another duty would be to serve as her per­
sonal maid. l thought l detected a bit of 
mischievousness light up her eyes as she 
mentioned this latter task. Perhaps that 
would be a more pleasant part of my work. 
for the both of us. 

Later on, when I was sufficiently set in 
my girlish role, l would be used to model 
garments for her clients in the shoppe and 
to help out on sales and other tasks. This 
l looked forward to eagerly 9 for it would 
give me a variety of contacts with the gar­
ments 1 loved so much. 

Finally, Madame beckoned to me to follow 
her to her bedroom suite, where 1 was to 
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help Alice prepare her for bed. The two 
of us waited on her hand and foot, helped 
her bathe, and clad her in an exquisitely 
pleated chiffon gown which revealed most 
of her considerable charms. 

Throughout all this, Alice's face grew 
more and more morose, and the tears in 
her eyes trickled down her soft cheeks 
more than once. I wondered what it was 
that was troubling her so. 

Reclining on the scarlet coverlet of 
her bed, Madame bade Alice depart, and 
she left the room sobbing audibly. I 
finally got up the courage to ask Madame 
what the trouble was. 

"Why, darling, don't you see'J You are 
taking her place tonight. She's a boy 
just like yourself, and she thinks she 
is no longer wanted." 

"Wanted?" I asked, in all naivete. 

"Wanted," Madame said in a firm voice, 
reaching out and clasping me to her in a 
manner which dispelled any doubt as to 
her intentions. 

"Oh," I said, as I succumbed to her 
embrace. "Oht" I exclaimed as I felt 
restless fingers on my person, tugging 
at my p,anties, loosening my modesty de­
vice. Oh ooo oh •oo oht" 

aaa THE END aaa 
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Other Books Available from TURNABOUT: 

• THE BEST OF BOTH WORLDS ••••••• $3.00 
The story of Steven Middleton's journey 
through the world of transvestism from 
early childhood through adolescence. A 
doting mother dresses young Stevie as a 
little girl until he is five; then the 
lad rediscovers the delight of feminine 
attire when he is 13 ••••• ILLUSTRATED! 

.PETI'ICOATED MALE •••••••••••••• $3.00 
A new tale of petticoat punishment from 
the pen of Nan Gilbert, author of those 
famed Gilbert novelets. Fifteen-year­
old Leslie• s strict aunt believes that 
the best way to curb his boyish spirits 
is to dress him in the frilly clothes a 
girl would wear. ••••••••• ILLUSTRATED! 

llADVENTURES IN PETTICOATS •••••o $4.00 
An authorized edition of the celebrated 
Gilbert classic -- originally sold at a 
cost of more than $40.00. Young Robert 
spends a summer with his eccentric aunt 
and is introduced into the exotic world 
of petticoats and feminine finery. He 
goes on to a number of intriguing ex -
periences as a TV ••• 48 ILLUSTRATIONS! 

II TURNABOUT MAGAZINE ••• $3. 00 per issue 
Published quarterly by individuals who 
are themselves TVs, TURNABOUT explores 
transvestism from the inside with arti­
cles, photos, sketches, fiction, and a 
host of other TV-oriented featureso The 
prestige magazine of transvestism which 
is professionally written and edited. 

WRITE TODAY for full information and a 
complete listing of our publications: 

The Abbe de Choisy Press, PoOo Box 4053 
DODD New York, New York 10017 DODD 



The Corset 

The publishers of TURNABOUT are privileged to 
present t:wo brand-new stories of transvestism 
by the author of the famed 'Gilbert' novels: 

• DOUBLE SWITCH outlines the strange fate of 
Bobby and his t:win sister Mary. Their mother 
decides that Bobby is too rowdy to handle and 
Mary is too much of a tomboy. She solves her 
twin problem by dressi.ng Bobby as a girl - and 
Mary as a little boy, much to their chagri.nl 
• THE CORSET depicts the tri.bulations of a TV 
who is caught in the act of stealing an i.rre­
sistable satin corset from a lin~erie shoppe. 
ln order to 11void prosecution, he must agree 
to give up his masculine job and work in the 
shoppe as an exquisitely attired young woman! 
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