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Chapter 5

Chapter 5- School Girl Kelly





	Kelly's Journey 
 Chapter 5 School Girl Kelly
 By Stanman63
 Edited By Nora Adrienne with Special Thanks To Terry Naut and JennaFL for Proofing and to Heather Rose Brown for the Illustration!
 After agreeing to be a date for one of Mister Woods clients sons, young Kelly finds that the "fire" she had as Kelly boy is there for her as Kelly girl
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*          *          *

Julie and Mrs. Woods taught me about being a girl, Julie continued to loan me her tops and shorts as well as taught me about being a girl simply by being a girl. As we grew up together, I took whatever Julie did to heart as she grew into a young lady. There were the "girl talks" where I wore her stuff and we'd spend the night with either Mrs. Woods or Momma, either in the Playhouse or in the patio by their pool.

It was as 'Kelly Girl' that I learned what girls thought about boys, and my love for her grew. She was the Girl of my Dreams, and I was her Prince Charming. True, we were very young, but ours was an innocent Love, untainted by the events that shaped my Life. To
 this day, I know if I hadn't of become Kelly girl and married Johnny, I would have married Julie.

*          *          *

When I was about ten, something happened that I never thought would happen. I got my first stiffy. I know that is a bit young, but it did happen. And if not for Momma's gentle wisdom, it could have been very embarrassing. As it was, it was the first time that I saw what Daddy saw in her.

We had all gone swimming in the pool for the day, it was the last Saturday before school starts for the year, and we kids wanted a final romp before the pool was drained for the winter. Then it was covered and became the storehouse for the gifts given away at the homeless shelters and assisted living homes.

We came in from swimming and swamped Mister Woods, "Catch me Mister Woods!" I yelled as I leaped into his arms. ['This'll teach him to dunk me when I have a soda in my hand.']

"OOF! Kelly, you're too big to jump into my arms, anymore. But you'd make a fantastic Tackle," he grinned.

I shook my head, drenching him, "Nah! I'm not a Tackle, Mister Woods."

"Then what are you, Scamp?" ['Guess that I asked for it, after dunking him.']

"I'm a Quarterback or a Kicker in football, Silly."

"Yeah, Dad! "I'M" the Tackle!" huffed Johnny.

"And "I'M" the cheerleader!" tittered Julie.

"OK, kids, I stand corrected," he sighed. ['The Three Musketeers do stick together.']

I heard a door shut, "It's getting late, go get changed for dinner."

"Mom, can't we eat in our swimsuits? It'll save time."

"Not in a restaurant, or the movies afterwards, and you know it. Now, scoot, Scamp," admonished Mrs. Woods.

So the twins ran up to their rooms while I scampered off of Mister
 Woods like a monkey and bolted for home. When I got there I was surprised to see Momma home.

"Momma, why are you here?" ['She's not in trouble, I hope.']

"I live here too, you know," she smirked.

"I know, but usually, you're at work at this time." ['Come to think about it, I WANT Momma here now.']

"Well, Chuck and Andrea invited us out tonight, so I got to night off. One of the few times that I don't have to be a hostess for the doctors or any of the hospital faculty," she sighed ['Thank God for small favors.']

"No doubt to celebrate opening a new restaurant," I smirked, and acted out getting sick for her amusement.

"My, aren't you getting cynical." ['He sure can be a Drama Queen at times.']

"No, not cynical, just wondering what new dishes we have to sample," I replied as I smacked my lips and rubbed my tummy because of Mister Woods yummy food.

By this time, we were in my room where Momma was setting out my favorite cowboy outfit and boots, "Indeed, Kelly. Go jump in the tub, I've run a bath for you," she giggled. ['If Kelly wasn't so active, he'd be a rolly polly.']

"In my trunks?" I asked as I danced by her as I went into the bathroom.

"Take them off, Silly, on second thought, keep them on and hand them to me so that I can launder them." [He likes to SWIM in the tub and it does keep his trunks clean.']

"OK."

Then I got in the tub and took off my trunks after I had wrung them out good. Momma took them and put them in a bucket to soak with her lingerie.

After bathing, I got out and drained the tub. As it drained, I used the shower massager to get rid of the suds and any scum. Then I went to my room and donned the cowboy outfit as I sang "Home On The Range," much to Momma's amusement. ['He has taking up singing ever since Stu died. It's as if it's his way of expressing himself, now.']

As I was buttoning up my shirt, Momma came in wearing her cowgirl outfit. For the first time, I noticed her very shapely legs in her tan hose and that her hem was just above her knees. What was strange was a sensation in my groin.

Momma saw me just a staring, "Kelly, why are you staring at me?" [Has he started to notice and respond to women and girls, now?']

I cleared my throat, "Yes, I am Momma. Momma, am I a bad boy?" ['Is it wrong to get excited like this?']

"No, why do you ask?" ['Is my son growing up?']

"Because, my willie is getting hard as I look at you."

"No, my child. You are simply growing up. Your daddy also got excited when I wore this." [I guess that it's true that boys want to marry a girl like their momma, and girls want to marry boys like their dad.']

"So, I am simply being a boy?" I cried.

Momma wiped away my tears, "Yes, a growing boy." [Will it happen, now?']

Then a wet spot appeared on my underwear," MOMMA!! I SPRUNG A LEAK!!" As I looked at my undies in dismay, ['Momma is SURE to spank me now!']

Then Momma smiled, "Oh, Kelly! THAT leak is a part of growing up." ['Yes, his first ejaculation. Must let him know it's alright.']

"You mean that [pointing to my crotch] THIS is my?.."

"Yes, my son, now go and clean up and change your undies."

"Am I in trouble?"

Not at all! "Then she gathered me up to her, "But it IS time to tell the Woods, we don't want for you to get Julie in trouble. We've talked about where babies come from."

"You mean by making her a mommy?"

Yes, both of you are 'WAY TOO YOUNG" to be parents."

"OK, Momma."

I got to thinking about what being a daddy would be like, with Julia as the momma. But I couldn't really see myself as a daddy, at least not as a Police Officer. When I saw myself as a chef, like Mister Woods, THEN I saw myself as a
 daddy.

*          *          *

There was one time that I was there for Julie, she had been at cheerleader practice and a goon from another school decided that he'd kidnap the school mascot "Uncle Sam" our Bald Eagle. Julie was in charge of feeding it that week, the cheerleaders all took care of him and shared feeding and exercise duties by letting him fly around. Oh yeah! Mister Woods was responsible for getting it built as well as the other facilities for the schools in the Tri-County area.

"STOP! THIEF!!" I heard Julie yell as a goon carried Uncle Sam away in his carrier, there was a game the next day, and this goon kidnapped Uncle Sam as a prank.

Johnny and I ran after him, and I tackled him while Johnny grabbed the carrier,"OK, ASSHOLE!! YOU HAVE TO PAY FOR THAT!!" I yelled. ['Will Momma ground me for cussing?']

The goon tried to get away, but I kept his feet tangled in my backpack, "GET OFF OF ME!! YOU SHRIMP!"

Johnny placed Uncle Sam's carrier with Julie, then he grabbed him, and lifted him off of his feet, "SHRIMP! YOU SAY! ASSHOLE!? KELLY TOOK YOU DOWN IN A TACKLE!!!" ['Kelly needs to let us Tackles do our job, he's a Quarterback, or Kicker.']

Johnny was a bit bigger than the goon.

"Yeah! Sure! I'd like to see the pansy do it again!!"

By that time, Coach Hornsby came up, "Want to give it a go, Kelly?" ['I know that the little spitfire can do it. He's a dynamo on the field.']

"Sure, but wait until our parents are here, please." [Don't wanna get into trouble.']

"Sure, Kelly, but why?"

Julie spoke up, "Because our parents don't want us to fight, especially starting a fight, even if we do know how to defend ourselves."

Mister Woods clapped me on the shoulder, "So, your coach, David has asked for you to fight, right?" he smirked. ['We've seen what happened, and will let Kelly do it.']

"We're here, Son," Momma said as she arrived with the Woods. ['What have the kids gotten into, THIS TIME? For get that, I know.']

"MOMMA!!" I rushed up and bear hugged her.

"How could I miss your Homecoming Game?"

"Momma, the game is tomorrow, this is practice."

"I know, but we thought that we'd go to Mister Woods NEW restaurant," she giggled.

"Besides, Kelly, now we get to see you trounce that thief for us, BUT GOOD!" said Mister Woods.

"And don't play fair either," implored Mrs. Woods.

"Coach?"

"Be my guest, and TEACH him a lesson." ['Having a student take care of him will teach a good lesson.']

I rubbed my hands together, "Let him go, Johnny."

Johnny let him go with a thud, "Sure thing, Kelly. Have fun," he smirked.

"Well, Goon? Are you ready?"

He came running at me, "Ready, creep!"

I took him down with a scissor kick to the tummy, "Two points." I laughed.

He let out"OOF" and landed n his backside, then he removed his hood to reveal a girl, "Aren't you a big brave "MAN" for hitting a girl, TWICE?" ['Maybe I can get him in trouble for hitting me, on sexual harassment charges.']

"No, you stole Uncle Sam from my best friend, Julie, and hid behind that hood. I AM proud that I stopped you, though."

By that time, her driver came up, "What are you doing, ganging up on my student, for?"

"Ah! Mrs. Alecia Jones, Head Coach of the Spartan's Cheerleaders. I see that you STILL steal other school's mascots before the Homecoming Game. You know very well that such a tradition is banned."

"So what? We always return them!" she replied in a huff.

"Oh Really?! Then why have the past three mascots that you stole needed to be replaced because they were mutilated?" asked Mister Woods. ['That's why we are here. We knew that you'd strike against this school.']

"Not my problem."

"But it is. Now that we have you here and confessing in front of the Board Of Education Director and Chief Truant Officer, your goose is cooked," said a triumphant Coach.

"WHAT?!"

"I am the Director," said Mister Woods.

"And I am the Truant Officer," completed Mrs. Woods.

By that time, a Police Officer came up," Anything wrong, Coach?"

"Yes Phil, take coach Alecia, and her student into custody for attempted burglary, and breaking and entering."

Then the Police Officer and his partner bundled the two into the arriving Paddy Wagon and escorted it to the Lock Up.

"Daddy, I need to talk to Kelly in the Playhouse, may we spend the night in there, after the Game?"

"Yes, you two have proven that we can trust you."

"Uh, Mister Woods, you'd best listen to Momma first."

Then Momma took them aside and told them about what happened before. They returned and smiled at us," Kelly, Julie, we trust both of you. Julie, Kelly was right to be concerned, but come with us, and we'll explain."

"OK Mom," then Mrs. Woods and Momma led Julie away while Mister Woods stayed with us.

"Johnny, remember when you got excited when you saw Julie in her bikini?"

He blushed, "Yeah! I thought that she was HOT and I still do," he confessed. ['I know that I shouldn't think such thoughts about my sister, but it's hard not too.']

['I gotta tell him.'] "Would you hurt your sister, bro?"

"NO WAY, KELLY!!"

"Same way with her, your momma and mine."

He grabbed my shoulders, "What's this about?"

"I got excited when I saw Momma in her outfit, today."

I saw him thinking hard, and then let me go, "OK. Now, I understand. I trust you with Julie, lil' bro. You're the only guy, other than Dad." ['I know that I can trust my brother, now. We love our sister too much to hurt her.']

Then I punched him in the arm, "Thanks, bro."

*          *          *

That night, Julie and I talked about boys and girls. I was wearing Johnny's red sweatshirt and she wore her Supergirl Underoos and pantyhose and red ballet slippers. We were on the love seat watching a "Jem" cartoon. I was very protective of her and made sure that she felt safe and secure.

It was the next morning that she surprised me by kissing me awake, "What?"

"Wake up, my hero."

"Hero?"

"Yep! You are my hero, for being there for me. "

"But, you have Jenny and Riki, your fellow Brownies. I though that you three were close."

"But, they aren't you! YOU are a boy and a girl, at least to me. And, I prefer boys to girls."

"Gee. Thanks."

"Oh, Kelly! Please don't be mad. When you wore that Tinkerbell dress, I saw Kelly Girl, and I like her." ['Is it because it's Kelly? Or do I really prefer girls?']

"Is that why you let me wear your stuff?"

"Yeah! I would NEVER let a boy wear them." ['Maybe it's just that I prefer Kelly as a girl.']

*          *          *

Mrs. Woods taught both of us how to be ladies and all about manners. We learned about how to be a perfect lady and hostess, but I also learned about being a gentleman and being a host. By the time that we were in junior high, we could both host a party. I was always the perfect gentleman or lady, depending upon the situation. But Johnny never had the patience to learn all the High Society manners. He was always polite, but did not know which silverware to use.

Then there was one time when Mister Woods needed two ladies to be dates for young men, He had Julie, but getting the other date proved difficult. In the end, I got to be the other escort. And it proved to be quite a misadventure, too.']

The front door slammed as Mister Woods entered, "Andrea, I have a problem," he sighed.

Looking up from her novel, "What's the matter Charlie? The peasants revolted?" she giggled. ['What with his business empire, he sure has become quite the Feudal Lord.']

Lifting her up and cuddling her as she squeaks in good natured protest, "No revolts, Annie, just missing a date," he chuckled. ['Set her up.']

"SAY WHAT? MISTER!?"

"Yep, a date for one of our guests, this Saturday evening," he smirked. ['Hook, line, and, sinker.']

"Oh you terrible man, you tricked me, you rascal."

"Our daughter is the right age to be the date for the young man, but I need another girl her age for his twin brother."

"Well, you could ask Kelly to help out."

Yes, I could, but Terri doesn't want to promote his being Kelly Girl. She allows him to wear Julie's tops and shorts, but those are basically unisex."

"I am sure that Terri won't mind, since it's to help you."

*          *          *

Let me tell you about the Woods Mansion : it has an upper and lower floor and a full basement and attic. The Attic where Mrs. Woods has her sewing machine and her hobby stuff stored. She has her sewing machine by a large window with a door that opens onto a balcony that goes all around the roof with the roof itself housing an umbrella and lounge chair screened in under a mosquito net for quiet reading or snoozing under the stars.

The upper floor has the parent's bedroom suite in front with a bathroom and dressing room on the left with the bedroom on the right. The bedroom opens up on a balcony that surrounds the upper floor with other doors opening upon the other bedrooms.

Julie's bedroom is on the right, she has hers decorated in pink walls, baby blue carpeting and off white ceiling. Her canopy bed has an off white canopy and skirts while her dressers and vanity are pink with baby blue drawers. Her bookshelves are filled with all sorts of girl's books and dolls. Her balcony door stays shut most of the time because she loves to dance around in her undies and pantyhose before she sleeps. Outside her balcony is a doll house where she has her "Barbie" dolls unless she takes it down to the pool so she can swim with them. Her bathroom has pink tiles and a baby blue shower door. She loves to soak in her tub with a few of her dolls and has even got a few "Ken" dolls for her "Barbie" dolls. But she has the most fun watching her videos and caring for her aquarium and hamsters.

Johnny's bedroom is across from Julie's. His carpeting looks like a forest floor with different colors making it look like he has a stream that comes from his bathroom and circles his wooden oak bed as it heads for his door to the balcony. His dressers are all wooden and made of different woods. His bookshelf is full of action-adventure novels and his models of his current favorite car or spaceship, but his all time favorites are his models of the " Enterprise ." He is a Star Trek fan and collects all of the novels and comics, in fact, anything Star Trek. His bathroom is filled with all sorts of water pistols because he loves those super soakers and "NERF" guns. We have spent several Saturdays soaking each other as we played "soldiers" as Julie played "Nurse" when we got shot up.

The next two rooms are used to store everybody's excess. They are full of trunks and display stands for trophies and awards as well as storage for Christmas ornaments, and gifts. It's fun to rummage through those trunks and find a memento from the past.

The hallway ends at a doorway leading onto the balcony and twin stars on either side leading up to Mrs. Wood's private lounge. But she lets us go up there anytime that we need a private time. I have gone there when I needed to talk to Gad and am always thankful to Mrs. Woods after I leave for her generosity and God for being God.

The lower floor has the living room on the right and den on the left with dining room and kitchen behind the den with guest rooms and bathroom behind the living room. Behind the kitchen is the utility room filled with garden tools, pool supplies, and barbecue equipment and pool toys as well as showers and changing rooms.

The living room has a massive fireplace with a flat-screen TV and entertainment center on either side. The sectional sofas surround the fireplace with an aisle behind to access the library of movies and board games. Under the window are a popcorn popper, microwave oven and mini fridge for snacks to enjoy while watching the movie.

The dining room has a cabinet for china, silverware and one for special occasions. There is a table where all of the dinner is kept on warmer plates and a cooler for salads and drinks. Across from the china cabinet is a cabinet for wine glasses and other glassware as well as a punchbowl and cups and saucers.

The kitchen was Mister Wood's masterpiece of the art and science of cooking. There were two double gas-range ovens with a microwave oven over the right one [going in from the dining room] and a sonic wave oven that used sound waves to cook with. Next to each oven was a cabinet filled with pots and pans and a food processor mixer, and chopping board
 with a selection of knives by it.

On the wall by the hallway was a freezer filled with all sorts of meats, both sliced and unsliced. On the other side of the doorway was the fridge for dairy products and eggs where he kept his supplies for making different breads, cakes and cookies. We would raid this fridge for any late night snacks because he kept a ready supply of cookies, mine is oatmeal peanut butter with either butterscotch or chocolate chips.

On the back wall are the cabinets for the dry goods and canned goods on both sides of the doorway. The outside wall has a double sink under the window and a dishwasher and trash compacter. By each compacter are cleaning supplies and in the cupboards over them are the snacks and sodas.

The utility room is divided in two with a shower and changing room next to the kitchen and the yard equipment, barbecue and pool supplies on their respective shelves. There are two riding lawnmowers, one in each side along with other power tools.

But the full basement is the best room of all with an indoor pool, showers, and changing room under the kitchen and a massive theater under the living room and den while the hot water tank and generator are in between.

The indoor pool is heated and unlike the out door pool, is only four feet deep with no diving board, but the washing machine and dryer are next to the pool against the water heater under the dining room. There are plenty of rods to hang clothes on and when you turn on the fan and heater, the washroom acts like a big clothes dyer.

The theater in front has a big movie/video screen, ad entertainment center as well as a small stage where Julie practiced her cheer and dance routine so she can tape them and see where she needs to improve upon her routine.

*          *
 *

Then I finished dressing and we went over to the Manor House. Momma knocked on the door and sure enough, the Woods were dressed as cowboys except for Julie who wore an Indian Squaw dress. She looked radiant and her moccasin boots matched the color of her hose.

"Well, looks like young Kelly can take care of the Indian Maiden for us," chuckled Mister Woods.

"AW, Daddy, don't make me blush!" Julie playfully admonished, as she shyly smiled.

"Charlie! You're the one that got her that dress, TODAY!" announced Mrs. Woods.

"Well, only because Kelly here is a cowboy, tried to get Johnny to go as an Indian Brave, but..."

"If I did that, Kelly and I would be on the WARPATH, Dad," Johnny laughed.

"Johnny, you mean to tell me that a heap big boy like you is afraid of tiny Kelly?" asked Momma.

"No ma'am, just wanna avoid ruining our costumes."

"Too bad Johnny, my sis shooter is ready," I chortled.

"Sis shooter?" Julie wondered.

"Sorry, SIX SHOOTER, squaw."

Then the twins both lunged after me as I scampered away and got into the Woods' minivan and yelled out "SHOTGUN!" as I closed and locked the door.

Then Momma giggled, "Kelly, you rascal!! SHOTGUN INDEED."

We headed for the new restaurant with me riding 'shotgun' where the theme was the 'Old West'. The interior looked like an Old West saloon with a bar where the cashier and waitresses in saloon girls style uniforms and a pianist in red denims and a red and white striped dress shirt and black suspenders, socks and shoes. The buffet held a variety of dishes from the West too.

"WOW, Mister Woods, this looks great!!" I said as I wandered around in the foyer as we waited to be seated by a saloon girl waitress.

"Thanks, Sport. Been wanting one for awhile, and when this building became available, I got it," he explained. ["I've always loved those old Westerns and now I have signed photos of them stars, thanks to my friendship with a few in the Industry.']

"Mister Woods, your table is ready, please, follow me,"

"Daddy, you have a Saloon Girl uniform for me?" asked Julie as she looked longingly at the waitress as she approached.

"Yes, you rascal. I knew that you'd want one. And I got Johnny and Kelly a Pianist uniform too," he smirked. [THIS is my prank on them for those pillows, God, I am thankful that we've seldom need to spank the kids.']

"But Dad!! Kelly and I don't play the piano," explained a worried Johnny. [At least we don't gotta wear a waitress uniform, although those "Peter Pan" tights were kinda cool.']

"Learn!"

When he saw our fearful faces, Momma and Mrs. Woods started giggling, and then Julie got up from the floor, and said, "Daddy, you're cruel! I gotta go wee before I wet myself," Then she
 scampered to the restroom with her momma because we kids NEVER go alone, ["I know Daddy has something up his sleeve other than his arm.']

"OK, Charles Woods. Tell the truth, before the boys wet themselves from fright," then she turned to us," Right boys?" Declared Momma.

"Right!" we chorused.

By that time, we were seated and were rejoined by Julie and Mrs. Woods. Then a man dressed as a pianist came out of the kitchen and stood at the register where he replaced a waitress who went into the back, "Gotcha, you two scoundrels."

"What?"

"My prank for ruining those pillows, kids,"

"Daddy, Momma ought to spank you for that," Johnny chuckled.

"Oh, don't worry kids, he'll pay for that," Momma smirked.

"Yep, and enjoy every minute, too," he grinned.

"Johnny, I think that means that your parents are gonna have some adult type fun," I stage whispered.

"KELLY!" Momma whispered back.

"Well, I've spent the night and heard some strange sounds coming from their bedroom and Johnny told me that he and Julie hear it all the time."

"How? The rooms are soundproofed."

"Not from the balcony, Dad. Good thing that you keep the drapes closed."

"So! Now, I know that we've had snoops out there," he chortled.

"Were you ever one of them, Kelly?" asked Mrs. Woods as she sat down with a smirking Julie.

"Yes, Ma'Am."

"I guess that you along with our kids learned a lot while quite young, then," sighed a bemused Mister Woods.

"Charles, tell Kelly, and Julie why you need them."

"What does Daddy need us for, Momma?"

"Well, I have a party that needs TWO young ladies, while I know I can count on Julie, I am not so sure about Kelly."

"You want MY SON to dress as a girl?"

"Terri, Charles would not ask if he thought that Kelly would be hurt."

"I know, Lynn, but if anybody knew about Kelly wearing Julie's stuff as well as dressing as girl characters for Halloween, they could cause problems," Momma sighed.

"Momma, I WANT to help Mister Woods, besides, I do look kinda cute as a girl," I smirked.

"OK, Kelly, you can be a date with Julie."

"YIPPEE!!"

"DOWN, KELLY, or I'll withdraw my offer," chortled Mister Woods.

"Well, Mister Woods. Please remember."

"Remember what, Kelly?"

Then I sang "Girls Just Want to Have Fun."

"That's our Kelly, always being silly," laughed Johnny.

"You got that right, Buster," I responded.

After dinner, Momma and I went home and watched the original "Batman" movie made with the cast from the Greenway productions. We had fun lampooning the farce, and then went to bed. 

 

As Kelly grows up, she proves to be quite adept at being both a boy and a girl, leading Kelly to learn more about herself. Even though her Mother is reluctant, she allows Kelly to explore herself under the watchful eyes of her Godparents.

---------------------------------------------------------

Julie and Mrs. Woods taught me about being a girl, Julie loaned me her tops and shorts as well as taught me about being a girl simply by being a girl. as we grew up together, I took whatever Julie did to heart as she grew into a young lady. There were the "girl talks" where I wore her stuff and we'd spend the night with either Mrs. Woods or momma either in the Playhouse or in the patio by their pool. It was as "Kelly girl" that I learned what girls thought about boys and my love for her grew. To this day, I know if I hadn't of become Kelly girl and married Johnny, I would have married Julie.

There was one time that I was there for Julie, she had been at cheerleader practice and a goon from another school decided that he'd kidnap the school mascot "Uncle Sam" our Bald Eagle. Julie was in charge of feeding it that week, the cheerleaders all took care of him and shared feeding and exercise duties by letting him fly around. Yeah, Mister Woods was responsible for getting it built as well as the other facilities for the schools in the Tri-County area.

"STOP! THIEF!! " I heard Julie yell as a goon carried Uncle Sam away in his carrier, there was a game the next day and this goon kidnapped Uncle Sam as a prank.

Johnny and I ran after him and I tackled him while Johnny grabbed the carrier, "OK ASSHOLE!! YOU HAVE TO PAY FOR THAT!!" I yelled.

"SAYS YOU PANSY!!"

Then Johnny sat the carrier in Julie's arms as she came up, then he grabbed the goon and hauled him to his feet, "PANSY?! CREEP!! KELLY TOOK YOU DOWN SHRIMP!" Johnny was a bit bigger than the goon.

"Yeah! Sure! I'd like to see the pansy do it again!!"

By that time, our Coach came up, "Want to give it a go Kelly?" ['I know that he can do it. He's a dynamo on the field.']

"Sure, but wait until our parents are here."

"We're here Son," Momma said as she arrived with the Woods.

"MOMMA!!" Then I rushed up and bear hugged her.

"How could I miss your Homecoming Game?"

"Besides Kelly, now we get to see you trounce that thief for us, BUT GOOD!" said Mister Woods.

"And don't play fair either," implored Mrs. Woods.

"Coach?"

"Be my guest and TEACH him a lesson."

"Let him go Johnny."

Johnny let him go and I took him down with a scissor kick to the tummy, when he let out an "OOF" and landed n his backside, he removed his hood to reveal a girl," Aren't you a big brave "MAN" for hitting a girl, TWICE?" ['Maybe I can call for sexual harassment.']

"No, you stole Uncle Sam from my best friend Julie and hid behind that hood. I AM proud that I stopped you though."

By that time, her driver came up, "What are you doing ganging up on my student for?"

"Ah! Mrs. Alecia Jones, Head Coach of the Spartan's Cheerleaders. I see that you STILL steal other school's mascots before the Homecoming Game."

"So what? We always return them!" she replied in a huff.

"Oh Really?! Then why have the past three mascots that you stole needed to be replaced because they were mutilated?" asked Mister Woods.

"Not My problem."

"But it is. Now that we have you here and confessing in front of the Board Of Education Director and Chief Truant Officer, your goose is cooked," said a triumphant Coach.

"WHAT?!"

"I am the Director, "said Mister Woods.

"And I am the Truant Officer," completed Mrs. Woods.

By that time, a Police Officer came up," Anything wrong Coach?"

"Yes Phil, take coach Alecia and her student into custody for attempted burglary and breaking and entering."

Then the Police Officer and his partner bundled the two into the arriving Paddy Wagon and escorted it to the Lock Up.

"Daddy, I need to talk to Kelly in the Playhouse, may we spend the night there after the Game?'

"Yes, you two have proven that we can trust you."

"Uh, Mister Woods, you'd best listen to momma first."

Then momma took them aside and told them about what happened before. Then they returned and smiled at us, "Kelly, Julie, we trust both of you. Julie, Kelly was right to be concerned, but come with us and we'll explain."

"OK mom," then Mrs. Woods and momma led Julie away while Mister Woods stayed with us.

"Johnny, remember when you got excited when you saw Julie in her bikini?"

"Yeah! I thought that she was HOT and I still do," he confessed.

"Would you hurt your sister bro?"

"NO WAY KELLY!!"

"Same way with her, your momma and mine."

"What's this about?"

"I got excited when I saw momma in her outfit today."

"OK, Now I understand. I trust you with Julie lil' bro. You're the only guy other than dad."

Then I punched him in the arm, "Thanks bro."

That night, Julie and I talked about boys and girls. I was wearing Johnny's red sweatshirt and she wore her Supergirl Underoos and pantyhose and red ballet slippers. We were on the love seat watching a "Jem" cartoon. I was very protective of her and made sure that she felt safe and secure.
 It was the next morning that she surprised me by kissing me awake," What?'

"Wake up my hero."

"Hero?"

"Yep! you are my hero for being there for me."

"But you have Jenny and Riki."

"But they aren't you! YOU are a boy and a girl, at least to me."

"Gee. Thanks."

"Oh Kelly, please don't be mad. When you wore that Tinkerbell dress, I saw Kelly girl. And I like her."

"Is that why you let me wear your stuff?"

"Yeah! I would NEVER let a boy wear them."

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Mrs. Woods taught both of us how to be ladies and all about manners. We learned about how to be a perfect lady and hostess, but I also learned about being a gentleman and being a host. By the time that we were in junior high, we could both host a party and I was always the perfect gentleman or lady depending upon the situation. But Johnny never had the patience to learn all the High Society manners. He was always polite, but did not know which silverware to use.

There was one time when Mister Woods needed two ladies to be dates for young men, He had Julie, but getting the other date proved difficult.

The front door slammed as Mister Woods entered, "Andrea, I have a problem," he sighed.

Looking up from her novel, "What's the matter Charlie? The peasants revolted?" she giggled.

Lifting her up and cuddling her as she squeaks in good natured protest, "No revolts Annie, just missing a date," he chuckled.

"SAY WHAT MISTER!?"

"Yep, a date for one of our guests this Saturday evening."

"Oh you terrible man, you tricked me you rascal."

"Our daughter is the right age to be the date for the young man, but I need another girl her age for his twin brother."

"Well, you could ask Kelly to help out."

Yes I could, but his mother doesn't want to promote his being Kelly Girl. She allows him to wear Julie's tops and shorts, but those are basically unisex."

"I am sure that Terri won't mind since it's to help you."

Then we came in from swimming and swamped Mister Woods, "Catch me Mister Woods!" I yelled as I leaped into his arms.

"OOF! Kelly, you're too big to jump into my arms anymore, but you'd make a fantastic Tackle."

"Nah! I'm not a Tackle, Mister Woods."

"Then what are you Scamp?"

"I'm a Quarterback or a Kicker in football."

"Yeah dad, "I'M" the Tackle."

"And "I'M" the cheerleader."

"Well kids, go get changed for dinner."

"Mom, can't we eat in our swimsuits?"

"Not in a restaurant or the movies afterwards, now scoot."

So the twins ran up to their rooms while I scampered off of Mister Woods like a monkey and bolted for home. When I got there I was surprised to see momma home.

"Momma, why are you here?" 'She's not in trouble I hope.']

"I live here you know," she smirked.

"I know, but usually, you're at work at this time." ['Come to think about it, I WANT momma here now.']

"Well, Chuck and Adrian invited us out tonight, so I got to night off." ['One of the few times that I don't have to be a hostess for the doctors or any of the hospital faculty, Thank God for small favors.']

"No doubt to celebrate opening a new restaurant," I smirked and acted out getting sick for her amusement.

"My, aren't you getting cynical."

"No, not cynical, just wondering what new dishes we have to sample," I replied as I smacked my lips and rubbed my tummy because of Mister Woods yummy food.

By this time, we were in my room where momma was setting out my favorite cowboy outfit and boots, "Go jump in the tub, I've run a bath for you."

"In my trunks?" I asked as I danced by her as I went into the bathroom.

"Take them off Silly, on second thought, keep them on and hand them to me so that I can launder them." [He likes to SWIM in the tub and it does keep his trunks clean.']

"OK."

Then I got in the tub and took off my trunks after I had wrung them out good. Momma took them and put them in a bucket to soak with lingerie.

After bathing, I got out and drained the tub. As it drained, I used the shower massager to get rid of the suds and any scum. Then I went to my room and donned the cowboy outfit as I sang "Home On The Range," much to momma's amusement.

As I was buttoning up my shirt, momma came in wearing her cowgirl outfit. For the first time, I noticed my momma's shapely legs in her tan hose and that her hem was just above her knees. What was strange was a sensation in my groin.

Momma saw me just a staring, "Kelly, why are you staring at me?" [Has he started to notice and respond to women and girls now?']

I cleared my throat, "Yes I am momma. Momma, am I a bad boy?"

"No, why do you ask?"

"Because my willie is getting hard as I look at you."

"No my child, you are simply growing up. Your daddy also got excited when I wore this." [I guess that it's true that boys want to marry a girl like their momma and girls want to marry boys like their dad.']

"So, I am simply being a boy?" I cried.

"Yes, a growing boy."

Then a wet spot appeared on my underwear," MOMMA!! I SPRUNG A LEAK!!" As I looked at my undies in dismay, ['Momma is SURE to spank me now!']

Then momma smiled, "Oh Kelly, THAT leak is a part of growing up. "

"You mean that [pointing to my crotch] THIS is my?.."

"Yes my son, now go and clean up and change your undies."

"Am I in trouble?"

Not at all! " then she gathered me up to her, "But it IS time to tell the Woods, we don't want for you to get Julie in trouble."

"You mean by making her a mommy?"

Yes, both of you are 'WAY TOO YOUNG" to be parents."

"OK momma."

~~~~~~~

Let me tell you about the Woods Mansion: it has an upper and lower floor and a full basement and attic. The Attic where Mrs. Woods has her sewing machine and her hobby stuff stored. She has her sewing machine by a large window with a door that opens onto a balcony that goes all around the roof with the roof itself housing an umbrella and lounge chair screened in under a mosquito net for quiet reading or snoozing under the stars.

The upper floor has the parent's bedroom suite in front with a bathroom and dressing room on the left with the bedroom on the right. The bedroom opens up on a balcony that surrounds the upper floor with other doors opening upon the other bedrooms.

Julie's bedroom is on the right, she has hers decorated in pink walls, baby blue carpeting and off white ceiling. Her canopy bed has an off white canopy and skirts while her dressers and vanity are pink with baby blue drawers. Her bookshelves are filled with all sorts of girl's books and dolls.

Her balcony door stays shut most of the time because she loves to dance around in her undies and pantyhose before she sleeps. Outside her balcony is a doll house where she has her "Barbie" dolls unless she takes it down to the pool so she can swim with them.

Her bathroom has pink tiles and a baby blue shower door. She loves to soak in her tub with a few of her dolls and has even got a few "Ken" dolls for her "Barbie" dolls. But she has the most fun watching her videos and caring for her aquarium and hamsters.

Johnny's bedroom is across from Julie's. His carpeting looks like a forest floor with different colors making it look like he has a stream that comes from his bathroom and circles his wooden oak bed as it heads for his door to the balcony.

His dressers are all wooden and made of different woods. His bookshelf is full of action-adventure novels and his models of his current favorite car or spaceship, but his all time favorites are his models of the "Enterprise." He is a Star Trek fan and collects all of the novels and comics, in fact, anything Star Trek.

His bathroom is filled with all sorts of water pistols because he loves those super soakers and "NERF" guns. We have spent several Saturdays soaking each other as we played "soldiers" as Julie played "Nurse" when we got shot up.

The next two rooms are used to store everybody's excess. They are full of trunks and display stands for trophies and awards as well as storage for Christmas ornaments and gifts. It's fun to rummage through those trunks and find a memento from the past.

The hallway ends at a doorway leading onto the balcony and twin stairs on either side leading up to Mrs. Woods' private lounge. But she lets us go up there anytime that we need a private time. I have gone there when I needed to talk to God and am always thankful to Mrs. Woods after I leave for her generosity and God for being God.

The lower floor has the living room on the right and den on the left with dining room and kitchen behind the den with guest rooms and bathroom behind the living room. Behind the kitchen is the utility room filled with garden tools, pool supplies, and barbecue equipment and pool toys as well as showers and changing rooms.

The living room has a massive fireplace with a flat-screen TV and entertainment center on either side. The sectional sofas surround the fireplace with an aisle behind to access the library of movies and board games. Under the window there's a popcorn popper, microwave oven and mini fridge for snacks to enjoy while watching the movie.

The dining room has a cabinet for china, silverware and one for special occasions. There is a table where all of the dinner is kept on warmer plates and a cooler for salads and drinks. Across from the china cabinet is a cabinet for wine glasses and other glassware as well as a punchbowl and cups and saucers.

The kitchen was Mister Woods' masterpiece of the art and science of cooking. There were two double gas-range ovens with a microwave oven over the right one [going in from the dining room] and a sonic wave oven that used sound waves to cook with. Next to each oven was a cabinet filled with pots and pans and a food processor mixer, and chopping board with a selection of knives by it.

On the wall by the hallway was a freezer filled with all sorts of meats, both sliced and unsliced. On the other side of the doorway was the fridge for dairy products and eggs where he kept his supplies for making different breads, cakes and cookies. We would raid this fridge for any late night snacks because he kept a ready supply of cookies, mine is oatmeal peanut butter with either butterscotch or chocolate chips.

On the back wall are the cabinets for the dry goods and canned goods on both sides of the doorway. The outside wall has a double sink under the window and a dishwasher and trash compacter. By each compacter are cleaning supplies and in the cupboards over them are the snacks and sodas.

The utility room is divided in two with a shower and changing room next to the kitchen and the yard equipment, barbecue and pool supplies on their respective shelves. There are two riding lawnmowers, one in each side along with other power tools.

But the full basement is the best room of all with an indoor pool, showers, and changing room under the kitchen and a massive theater under the living room and den while the hot water tank and generator are in between.

The indoor pool is heated and unlike the outdoor pool, is only four feet deep with no diving board, but the washing machine and dryer are next to the pool against the water heater under the dining room. There are plenty of rods to hang clothes on and when you turn on the fan and heater, the washroom acts like a big clothes dyer.

The theater in front has a big movie/video screen, and entertainment center as well as a small stage where Julie has practiced her cheer and dance routine so she can tape them and see where she needs to improve upon her routine.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Then I finished dressing and we went over to the Woods mansion. Momma knocked on he door and sure enough, the Woods were dressed as cowboys except for Julie who wore an Indian Squaw dress. She looked radiant and her moccasin boots matched the color of her hose.

"Well, looks like young Kelly can take care of the Indian Maiden for us," chuckled Mister Woods.

"AW daddy, don't make me blush!" Julie playfully admonished as she shyly smiled.

"Charlie! You're the one that got her that dress TODAY!" announced Mrs. Woods.

"Well, only because Kelly here is a cowboy, tried to get Johnny to go as an Indian Brave, but.."

"If I did that, Kelly and I would be on the WARPATH dad," Johnny laughed.

"Johnny, you mean to tell me that heap big boy like you are afraid of tiny Kelly?" asked momma.

"No ma'am, just wanna avoid ruining our costumes."

"Too bad Johnny, my sis shooter is ready," I chortled.

"Sis shooter?" Julie wondered.

"Sorry, SIX SHOOTER squaw."

Then the twins both lunged after me as I scampered away and got into the Woods minivan and yelled out "SHOTGUN!" as I closed and locked the door.

Then momma giggled, "Kelly you rascal!! SHOTGUN INDEED."

Then we headed for the new restaurant with me riding "shotgun" where the theme was the "Old West." the interior looked like an Old West saloon with a bar where the cashier and waitresses in saloon girls style uniforms and a pianist in red denims and a red and white striped dress shirt and black suspenders, socks and shoes. The buffet held a variety of dishes from the West too.

"WOW Mister Woods, this looks great!!" I said as I wandered around in the foyer as we waited to be seated by a saloon girl waitress.

"Thanks Sport, been wanting one for awhile, and when this building became available, I got it," he explained. ["I've always loved those old Westerns and now I have signed photos of them thanks to my friendship with a few in the Industry.']

"Mister Woods, your table is ready, please follow me,"

"Daddy, do you have a Saloon Girl uniform for me?" asked Julie as she looked longingly at the waitress as she approached.

"Yes you rascal, I knew that you'd want one. And I got Johnny and Kelly a Pianist uniform too," he smirked. [THIS is my prank on them for those pillows, God, I am thankful that we've seldom needed to spank the kids.']

"But dad!! Kelly and I don't play the piano," explained a worried Johnny. [At least we don't gotta wear a waitress uniform, although those "Peter Pan" tights were kinda cool.']

"Learn!"

When he saw our fearful faces, momma and Mrs. Woods started giggling, then Julie got up and said, "Daddy, you're cruel! I gotta go wee before I wet myself," Then she scampered to the restroom with her momma because we kids NEVER go alone, ["I know daddy has something up his sleeve other than his arm.']

"OK Charles Woods, tell the truth before the boys wet themselves from fright," then she turned to us," Right boys?" Declared momma.

"Right!" we chorused.

By that time, we were seated and were rejoined by Julie and Mrs. Woods. Then a man dressed as a pianist came out of the kitchen and stood at the register where he replaced a waitress who went into the back, "Gotcha two scoundrels."

"What?"

"My prank for ruining those pillows kids,"

"Daddy, momma ought to spank you for that," Johnny chuckled.

"Oh, don't worry kids, he'll pay for that," momma smirked.

"Yep and enjoy every minute too," he grinned.

"Johnny, I think that means that your parents are gonna have some adult type fun," I stage whispered.

"KELLY!" momma whispered back.

"Well, I've spent the night and heard some strange sounds coming from their bedroom and Johnny told me that he and Julie hear it all the time."

"How? The rooms are soundproofed."

"Not from the balcony dad. Good thing that you keep the drapes closed."

"So! Now I know that we've had snoops out there," he chortled.

"Were you ever one of them Kelly?" asked Mrs. Woods as she returned with a smirking Julie.

"Yes ma'am."

"I guess that you along with our kids learned a lot while quite young then," sighed a bemused Mister Woods.

"Charles, tell Kelly and Julie why you need them."

"What does daddy need us for momma?"

"Well, I have a party that needs TWO young ladies, while I know I can count on Julie, I am not so sure about Kelly."

"You want MY SON to dress as a girl?"

"Terri, Charles would not ask if he thought that Kelly would be hurt."

"I know Lynn, but if anybody knew about Kelly wearing Julie's stuff as well as dressing as girl characters for Halloween, they could cause problems," momma sighed.

"Momma, I WANT to help Mister Woods, besides, I do look kinda cute as a girl," I smirked.

"OK Kelly, you can be a date with Julie."

"YIPPEE!!"

"DOWN KELLY, or I'll withdraw my offer," chortled Mister Woods.

"Well Mister Woods, please remember."

"Remember what Kelly?"

Then I sang "Girls Just Want To Have Fun."

"That's our Kelly, always being silly," laughed Johnny.

"You got that right buster," I responded.

After dinner, momma and I went home and watched the original "Batman" movie made with the cast from the Greenway productions. We had fun lampooning the farce, then went to bed.
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