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Amanda HawkinsCode Word: Geronimo… what happens next is left to the imagination!
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Behind the scenes with the author: Amanda Hawkins
†

Well… after reading that caption, I’m sure a lot of you are left

wondering: what happens next? Let me be frank (or Francine)

with you: I don’t know. I started writing the caption with the

notion that the stylist is in the midst of transforming a man into

the spitting image of a beautiful woman, but he really doesn’t

understand why anyone would want to do that. The dialogue

developed naturally from there, and toward the end I got the

idea that he/she might be doing this for a particular reason. Not

just to see how much of a woman he can be, but to function as

female in the ultimate feminine context: on a date with a man. I

myself was surprised when her date turned out to be the stylist.

Let me say up front that it isn’t nice to fool people. Please

don’t assume that I’m promoting such behavior, because I’m

not. The character herself is uncomfortable with the idea, but

feels driven to do it anyway. This is her weakness as a person,

not an endorsement. We should all respond by asking ourselves

why someone might feel the need to do such a thing.

In any case, I’m not here to answer that question, but merely to

bring it up in a fictional context. And, yes, to entertain.

Back to the original question: what happens next? I have no

intention of turning this into a story, so I’ll just quickly sketch

out a couple of possible ways such a story could develop.

First scenario: when their paired code words match, dismay is

the result. The stylist is annoyed that his date turned out to be a

guy, thus illustrating the reaction a cross-dresser would likely

get were she to pull such a stunt. This outcome is suggested in

the stylist’s first words, where he states that he doesn’t ‘get’

guys who want to feminize themselves. So even though he

might not react violently (always a possibility), the date would

definitely be off.

For her part, our extremely convincing cross-dresser would be

embarrassed beyond words. Not only would this opportunity to

impersonate a woman be over, but she would find herself being

judged—and implicitly criticized for the hoax she was about to

pull. Traumatized, she’d probably flee the salon in a panic.

So, overall, a pretty bad outcome. Not much of a story there,

frankly. Bit of a downer.

Second scenario: the stylist reacts only briefly with dismay, but

then realizes that his client is still a beautiful woman, even if

only on a temporary basis. He was conversing pleasantly with

this person, so he might find himself intrigued: Would it hurt to

get to know her better? And uhmmm… how much of a woman

could she be? So he smooths over her embarrassment and then

suggests they meet at the restaurant, as planned, and see where

things go from there.

After that, the plot is wide open. Maybe they have a lovely

evening together, which leads to a second date and eventually a

night of passionate lovemaking in all the ways available to

people whose bits and pieces don’t fit together in the usual

socially-sanctioned manner. Maybe they date for awhile and

the cross-dresser learns to fully function and accept himself as

a woman. Perhaps that leads to full-time femulatation, or even

SRS. Or, on the other hand, maybe he decides that he’s only a

part-timer (nothing wrong with that) and returns to his male

life more at peace with himself and with a better self-image.

He and the stylist could even remain friends.

However! There’s really no story there either. There’s no ups

and downs to the plot, no real narrative tension. So please

don’t ask me to write the story, because it’s not gonna happen.

It’s enough to capture this one sparkling moment between two

people in the form of a humble TG caption.  �


