


W hen sixteen-year-old Carl Andrews broke his back, he realized that his days of playing football 
for his high school were over.  What the young athlete did not realize, however, was that he 
would soon be back on the field as a cheerleader!

“Carl was a first string quarterback,” related Hampden High School football coach, Dick Waterman.  
“He had a full scholarship to state, the girls loved him, his future was rosy.  Then, after that game against 
Union West, it all came to an end.”

A freak gridiron accident left Andrews with a broken spine and the prospect of spending eight months in 
traction.

“Poor Carl was devastated,” says his girlfriend, Peggy LaMaur, currently a senior at Andrews’ school.  
“When the doctors told him that he could risk permanent paralysis if he ever played again well, I honestly 
think he felt his life was over.  I’d visit him in the hospital every day, and he’d just lie there, staring at the 
ceiling.  He wouldn’t eat, he went from 190lbs. to about 100 in a few months.  The doctors started discussing 
placing him in a psychiatric facility, his depression was that bad.  Football was his life, you see. Once that 
was taken away from him, he felt he had lost everything.  I knew I had to do something.”

“I was a mess, I admit it,” says Andrews, now eighteen.  “I won’t even deny that I thought of suicide at 

THE ONLY TIME 
CAROL ANDREWS 

TOUCHes A 
PIGSKIN THESE 
DAYS IS WHEN 

SHE‘S POSING FOR 
A SEXY PHOTO!

BOOM
CARL ANDREWS WAS ON THE ROAD TO COLLEGE STARDOM 
WHEN DISASTER STRUCK. BABE!
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GIRLS COULDN’T GET ENOUGH OF CARL ANDREWS during his days 
as a star quarterback.

“IT feels SO GOOD TO BE OUT THERE AND ACTIVE,” CARL TOLD 
REPORTERS AFTER HIS FIRST GAME ON THE CHEERLEADING SQUAD.

when carl  
returned to 
hampden high 
AFTER his EIGHT 
MONTHS IN 
TRACTION, he  
discovered 
that  he’d lost 
more than  a 
barrel chest 
and rippling 
muscles. his 
status as  a 
senior class 
hottie was 
over too. the 
only looks 
he got from 
girls anymore 
were ones of  
pity.

CARL EARNED MUCH GOOD WILL FROM 
HIS GLORY DAYS ON THE GRIDIRON, SO 

FEW AT HAMPDEN HIGH WERE SUR-
PRISED  HOW EASILY HE WAS ACCEPTED 

AS CAROL BY HIS FELLOW STUDENTS.

times.  I guess that’s when Peggy told me her crazy plan, I was willing to listen.”
Peggy’s crazy plan was to have Carl join her on the cheerleading squad.  “It wasn’t as far-out as you might think,” says Peggy.  “There 

were already two boys on the squad.  I thought if Carl couldn’t play football, he could at least be part of the game.  The problem was that 
the male cheerleaders had to do a lot of physical feats: throwing the girls up in the air, carrying them on their shoulders, flips, that sort of 
thing.  It was about as stressful as playing the actual game.”

“But Peggy wasn’t about to let me off that easily,” continues Andrews.  “She told me since I couldn’t be a male cheerleader, maybe I 
could be a pom-pom girl, like her. She even brought her uniform by for me to try on.  I knew that I had lost so much weight that I could 
fit into it, but I refused.”

But the combination of Peggy’s insistence and Carl’s desire to be on the field once more proved too much.  Soon Carl was wearing 
Peggy’s cheerleader’s shirt and skirt.

“I was surprised how well he turned out.  With a little padding and a new haircut, you honestly couldn’t tell!”
Carl was released from the hospital shortly after chucking his jock strap for pom-poms.  Peggy wasted no time in inviting Andrews to 



the new brunette cheerleader was.  “At first I was pretty shocked,” says Tim Port-
man, one of Andrews’ former teammates.  “I mean, I know he was upset, but this 
was kind of extreme.  Still, it was great to have him back on the field.  He really 
seems to enjoy what he was doing out there, and that’s what counts.”

Carl’s mother couldn’t agree more.  “When Carl told me what he and 
Peggy were planning, naturally 
I was concerned.  But he looked 
so lovely out there, I honestly 
couldn’t tell him no when he 
asked me to sign the cheerleading 
permission form.”

Carl, who now goes by ‘Car-
ol,’ has lost all signs of his former 
depression.  “At first I felt like a 
freak, but after a few games, I just 
realized I was a young person do-
ing what I enjoy.  I’m helping out 
the team, getting plenty of exer-
cise, and spending a lot more time 
with Peggy.”

Of course it hasn’t been to-
tally easy for Andrews to go from 
jock to cheerleader. “I’ve had him 
on a real strict diet,” says Peggy.  
“He’s also had to have a bit of 
electrolysis to keep his beard 
from developing.  We’re both 
going to be on the squad at State 
next  year, I expect him to look 
the part.”

How does ‘Carol’ feel about 
the future?  “Excited and ner-
vous.  I hear the uniforms there 
are really skimpy.  Peggy prom-
ised to get me a boob job for my 
birthday, maybe that will help me 
fit in.” n

participate in the bi-weekly cheerleading practice.
“I was real nervous at first, I thought the whole 

squad would laugh at me.  But Peggy had told girls why 
I was doing this, and they were all real supportive.  By 
the end of practice that day, I honestly felt like one of 
the team.  I actually was excited about attending next 
week’s practice.”

By the time Andrews returned to school, he had 
earned a berth on the cheerleading squad.  “Carl was 
sensational,” gushes Peggy.  “He was timid at first, but 
by the halftime show he was ‘rah rahing’ and dancing 
with the rest of us.  He was a great football player, but 
he’s an outstanding pommer.”

It wasn’t long before Carl’s classmates realized who 

IT WAS A SHOCK FOR THE FORMER BMOC TO BE ABLE TO  PASS 
ANONYMOUSLY THROUGH THE HALLS OF HAMPDEN HIGH, BUT 
carl ATTRACTED A DIFFERENT KIND OF ATTENTION once he 

MADE THE transition TO A FEMININE WARDROBE.

Since our inter-
view, Carol has 
fully recovered 
from her breast 
augmentation 
surgery, and 
is PROUD TO 
display HER NEW 
SCHOOL SPIRIT. CARL’S MOTHER WAS ONE OF THE FIRST TO URGE 

HIM TO DRESS FULL-TIME AS  A GIRL. “I sug-
gested it for practical reasons. Carl lost a 
ton of weight during his recovery.  with ALL 

THOSE HOSPITAL BILLS, I Couldn’t AFFORD TO 
BUY him TWO SETS OF CLOTHES!”



C ollege student Shane McDwire never thought his constant diet of fast food would make  
him better looking until a load of tainted meat caused him to develop a body that would be  
the envy of any sorority girl!

YOU 
WANT FRIES 
WITH THAT 

SHAKE?
LAWRENCE, KANSAS

Tainted 

Beef 
Turns Fl abby 

Freshman into 
Co-ed Cutie!



“Everyone warned me eating at Casa Gorda 
was bad for my appearance,” says the 19-year-
old Kansas University student.  “I weighed near-
ly 300 pounds.  But when you’re either in class, 
studying, or working, it’s not easy to find some-
thing fast, cheap, and nutritious.  That’s why I’d 
eat at the Casa two or three times a day.”

“Busy or not, that guy could pack it in,” says 
Casa Gorda clerk Brad Keller, 20. “He’d eat two or three Boca Burgers and then 
come back for dessert.  Sometimes he’d undo his pants right there at the table.  It 
was so gross.”

McDwire’s real troubles began after Christmas break.  “I noticed my shirts kept 
getting tighter and tighter.  I thought it was just weight gain, you know, the fresh-
man fifty and all that.  But before long I could have sworn I was growing breasts.”

The changes didn’t stop there.  McDwire’s normally hairy, pimply skin 
became softer and smoother.  He stopped shaving.  His hair became silkier.

Shane’s doctors were stumped as to the cause of his feminization.  “He 
exhibited symptoms common to transsexuals taking female hormones,” says Dr. 
Henrick Van Nimmetz, a university physician.  “But as he was not taking any 
medication at the time, we were at a loss to explain his problems.”

Doctors recommended exercise and a better diet.  “I started to skip the nightly 
Dungeons and Dragons session,” says McDwire.  “Instead I started running. By 
spring break I’d lost over 150 pounds and had never felt better in my life.  But it 
seemed that under all the fat was a young woman!”

By the end of his freshman year, McDwire was forced to wear a bra to hold his 
C-cup breasts.  “It was like my fat relocated to my chest, rear and hips!  I hadn’t 
shaved in months, my skin as soft as any woman’s, and my genitals well, let’s just 
say they’ve sort of withered.”

They cause of McDwire’s change was eventually linked to a shipment of 
tainted beef that Casa Gorda illegally imported from Ecuador.  “Cattle barons 
in South America often resort to illegal use of chemicals to increase the size of 
cows,” says Amy Linter, of the FDA.  “Casa Gorda purchased meat that had been 

Before he started his exercise regime, 
shane’s buddies tormented him about 
having “man-breasts.” Shane was 
confident they would get smaller as 
the pounds melted away, but HE soon 
realized the opposite was happening.

By the time tainted 
fast food was 
discovered as 

the source of his 
problems, shane 

had learned 
to embrace his 

outwardly feminine 
appearance.

Doctors offered numerous 
theories, but they could not 
explain why shane’s breasts, 

as well as other secondary 
female sexual characteristics,  

continued to develop.

“THE ONLY BURGERS 
I EAT THESE DAYS ARE 

MADE FROM SOY!”



With so 
many people 

watching 
HER girlish 

figure, shana  
is extremely 

careful 
about what 

she eats, but 
she CERTAINLY 

hasn’t lost 
her taste for 

cheesecake! 

“SOME PEOPLE 
THINK I SHOULD 
BE ANGRY ABOUT 
WHAT HAPPENED, 
BUT I’VE GOT NO 
COMPLAINTS. I’M 
HAPPY, HEALTHY, 
AND I ALWAYS 
HAVE A DATE FOR 
SATURDAY NIGHT!”

injected with female hormones, in an attempt 
to increase pregnancy in cattle.”

“No one else had these effects,” says Shane, 
now a petite brunette, whose slender figure, 
tomboyish haircut, and pixie face are as pretty 
as any you’d see on a college campus.  “Then 
again, I guess I ate a lot more than everyone 
else.”  McDwire bends over to show off his no-
ticeable cleavage.  “Talk about supersize me!”

McDwire is now suing the burger compa-
ny for an undisclosed sum.  In the meantime, 
Shane must now figure out how to cope with 
his new identity.

“Everyone who meets me thinks I’m a 
girl.  I no longer shop at the big and tall store, 
but at Victoria’s Secret!  I’ve gone from 
stretch pants and t-shirts to halter tops and 
skirts.”

Realizing it would be impossible to con-
tinue his education as Shane, McDwire trans-
ferred to the University of Missouri, where 
he registered as ‘Shana.’

“My doctors have advised me to continue 
to take estrogen; they were afraid suddenly 
stopping would be too much of a shock to 
my system.  Now I’m stuck as a woman.  The 
sororities here keep asking me to pledge, my 
old friends ask me out, and my sister wants 
me to be a bridesmaid!  The other day I caught 
myself buying Cosmo instead of Playboy.”

While Casa Gorda has no comment on 
the ensuing litigation, several competing 
restaurants have asked Shana to work as a 
spokesmodel.  “It’s kind of ridiculous, me 
posing in a bikini like that, but the advertis-
ers swear it will work.  With all the money 
I’m making, maybe I can afford to eat some-
where decent!” n



W ith two golden records, a movie in the works, and a body that’s the desire of every red-blooded 
man, you’d think Madison James would be America’s sweetheart.  Well get ready for a change of 
tune... Madison is a man!

This newspaper has learned that the singer of such hit songs as ‘I Could Never Be Your Girl,’ and ‘Meta-
morphosis’ was once John Madison, a twenty-year-old guitarist from Hoboken!  Crazy as it sounds, the 
curvaceous blonde is no more a woman than her boyfriend, Hollywood leading man Chet Stevens.

“I met John two years ago, when he auditioned for ‘USA Idol,’” says talent scout Michael Morpheus.  
“Quite frankly, he didn’t have what it takes.  From his scrawny frame to his soprano voice, I’d never seen 
anyone more pathetic.  Finally I told him he’d either have to learn how to fill out a little black dress or forget 
making it in show biz.  I  never thought he’d take me so literally!”

HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA

BOY?YOU GO.. .
MADISON 
JAMES is  
a MAN, baby!



So how did John go 
from a 98 pound weakling 
to being voted ‘Sexist 
American Woman’ 
by ‘People’ maga-
zine?  According 
to an anony-
mous hospital 
source, John 
was willing to go 
the extra mile for suc-
cess.

“The poor young man was 
desperate,” says his surgeon.  “Here 
was a boy, a totally heterosexual young man, 
asking me to make him 
look like Miss October!  
At first I balked, but af-
ter he revealed he’d been 
taking female hormones 
for months I realized  
how serious he was.  
John went into the OR, 
but Madison came out.”

While John elected 
to keep his family jew-

els, everything else male wound up on the operating 
room floor.  A nose job, double D breast implants, 
and a tummy tuck caused John to go from shrimp to 
scamp.  When music fans drool over Madison’s short 
skirts, halter tops, and trademark leather miniskirts, 

few know what 
really lies tucked 

in her panties.
While the list 

of Madison’s alleged 
boyfriends ranges from 

producers to stunt-men, 
from directors to stars, 

she’s been most recently 
linked with Chet Stevens, her 
co-star in the upcoming film 
‘The Cyborg and the Kitten.’

“It wouldn’t surprise me 
if it was all a studio set-up,” 
says Morpheus. “Attractive 

Hollywood 
couples are 
a gold mine.  
They’re just 
play acting.  
Then again, 
they certain-
ly seemed 
friendly after the Oscars last month.  Perhaps Chet has 
a secret too!”

A spokesman for Madison dismissed the allega-
tions offhand.  “Do you honestly think a woman who 
co-hosted the ‘Miss Teen USA’ pageant is a man?”

When asked why Madison’s contracts always stipu-
late a private bathroom, but never include the standard ‘no 
pregnancy’ clause, the spokesman had no comment. n

“I ALWAYS WONDERED WHY SHE 
FELT THE NEED TO FLAUNT HER 
SEXUALITY IN ALL THOSE RACY 

VIDEOS,”  SAID ACCLAIMED 
MAGAZINE WRITER ANDY DUNNE, 

WHO INTERVIEWED  MADISON 
LAST YEAR FOR ‘PEOPLE’ MAGA-

ZINE. “NOW I FINALLY UNDER-
STAND. SHE WANTED TO LEAVE 

NO DOUBT ABOUT THE FACT THAT 
SHE waS A BEAUTIFUL GIRL!” 

WHAT REALLY HAPPENED on THe NIGHT MADISON AND CHET VISITED 
THAT LAS VEGAS WEDDING CHAPEL? WHAT’S THE REAL REASON WHY 
HOLLYWOOD’S HOTTEST COUPLE WALKED AWAY UNWED?  

WILL THE BEST-SELLING POSTERS OF MADISON 
JAMES BE RIPPED down from BEDROOM
 WALLS across the country once HER

 FANS LEARN HER TRUE GENDER?

IS THIS THE real FACE OF 
“AMERICA’S SEXIEST WOMAN?”



T he varsity football players gape in awe as Kelly Schroeder parades across the gym 
floor, clad only in an athletic bra, gym shorts, and a New York Yankees hat. At first, 
you’d think the boys were drooling over Schroeder’s shapely legs, flat stomach, and 

DD chest. In reality, what most of these teenagers are feeling is shock: Kelly Schroeder is 
a man!

“Two years ago, I was just like you,” says Schroeder, 20, in a husky, almost-but not-
quite-masculine voice “I was a linebacker for the football team, not a bad weight-lifter, and 

ALBANY, NEW YORK

“I’m used to being admired for my physique, but nobody looks at my  
muscles anymore! I constantly have to remind guys to look me in the eyes!”

“I knew there could be side-effects from taking steroids, but I was willing 
to take the risk, to sacrifice anything. In order to win a national champi-

onship. I just never dreamed that the cost would be my manhood!”

Steroids 
Turn Macho 
Wrestler 
into Slinky 
Sissy!



a champion wrestler.” A slide appears on a screen at the back of 
the gym, an image of a muscular young man, with wavy red 
hair, five o’clock shadow, and rippling muscles. “Now look at 
me,” says the redhead, gesturing to his curvy, sensual frame. 

“I look like I belong on the 
cheerleading squad! And I’m 
here to tell you, it could hap-
pen to any of you!”

How did this man go 
from husky teen hunk to 
slender sissy? “Steroids. Ste-
roids did this to me. I had a 
chance to go to the nationals 
in the wrestling competition I 
thought ‘roids would give me 
an extra edge.”

While Kelly’s chemical 
experimentation did give him 
an advantage, the price he 
paid was high. “Two weeks 
before the competition I felt 
a strange lump in my groin. 
It was a cancerous growth. 
While my friends headed off 
to the championship, I was 
right here in New York, hav-
ing my testicles removed.”

The spectators wince 
and cover themselves at this 
admission. “It gets worse,” 
Kelly chastises them. “Without my two ‘friends,’ I could no longer produce testosterone. My 
body’s chemistry was thrown off. In less than a year, my chest went from what you see on the 
screen there, to this!”

The next slide shows Schroeder decked out in a string bikini, with a figure that would be 
the envy of any young woman. “You may ask yourself how I fit into those tiny panties. Let’s 
just say after I lost my nuts, something else just kind of withered up. I lost all my muscle tone. 

“During my talks with teens, there are  
always a few boys who refuse to believe that 
the hairy dude in the wrestling outfit is me!”

“It’s true that I date guys now. But 
what am I supposed to do? They’re 
the only ones who’ll go out with 
me!  I know they’re only interested 
in me for one reason, well, make 
that two reasons, but it’s okay.”

“All the  
modeling I do is for 

educational purposes only!  
Sure,  some of the shots are 

pretty sexy, but I just do what 
they tell me. It’s not 

like I enjoy it!”



The only shaving I do is my legs. And here’s how I looked at my sister’s wedding last year.”
The new slide shows Kelly in a pretty dress standing next to the bride. Kelly is the maid of honor.
 After Kelly’s speech, he answers a few questions. “I do this because I’d hate to see anyone ruin their life like I did. My 

dreams are dead. I’m banned from sports. My girlfriend left me. The only people who ask me on dates are guys.”
“Mr. Schroeder’s results are rather extreme, but are more or less the effects of steroids, especially among younger 

men,” says Dr. Larry Dobbs, a heath education specialist. “Increased risk of cancer, feminization, breast development, loss 
of facial and body hair, and loss of muscle. He also had 
terrible acne before he discontinued use of the drugs.”

Though Kelly’s life has radically changed, he holds 
out high hopes for the future. “It seems high schools 
can’t book me fast enough. Apparently seeing me model 
lingerie is a lot more effective than all the anti-steroid 
pamphlets they can print. I’m doing a little modeling for 
a new sportswear company, and Sports Illustrated wants 
me to do a shot for the swimsuit issue. Playboy even 
contacted me for a spread.”

When asked 
what they thought 
about Schroeder’s 
presentation, the 
team was of one 
opinion. “I’m sure 
as hell not touch-
ing that stuff,” 
says junior Carl 
Nathaniel, 17. 
“Competition’s 
hard enough with-
out having to wor-
ry about breaking 
a nail!” n

“My sister and I never used to be close, 
but she’s been so supportive about my 
transformation.  I couldn’t say no when 
she asked me to be her maid of honor!”

“As a boy, I dreamed 
about making the cover 
of ‘muscle media.’ All 
I can say is, be careful 
what you wish for!”

“What do 
I miss the most 

about my old life? 
Sleeping on my 

stomach!”

“When i travel, local gyms are 
constantly inviting me to use their 
facilities for free. They’re all anti-
steroids these days, strictly for 
insurance reasons, and i guess they 
figure that some of the muscle-
heads will think twice once they 
see me in the men’s locker room!”


