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Ariel never imagined that a year at Santa Catarina Boarding School would change his life forever. What began as a punishment for her rebellious behavior turned into a journey of self-discovery, where Kelly not only learned to be a refined lady but also uncovered a side of herself she had never explored before. Between etiquette classes, nights of intimate confessions, and friendships that defied all her expectations, Kelly immersed herself in a world of elegance, temptation, and passion. But when the line between obedience and desire begins to blur, Kelly must decide whether to follow the rules or dare to break them to find her true self.

At Santa Catarina, the rules are strict, but hearts are free. Amid whispers in the hallways, knowing glances, and forbidden touches, Kelly finds herself caught in a game of seduction and submission that will push her to her limits. With the guidance of her friends and the temptation of an unexpected love Kelly discovers that femininity is not just a mask but a powerful force that can transform her completely. Will she be ready to embrace who she truly is, even if it means leaving behind everything she once believed herself to be? Get ready for a journey filled with glamour, passion, and revelations that will make you question how far you’d go to stay true to yourself.
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The decision

The mother drove her truck, visibly upset. In the back seat, her son glared at her with contempt. When she noticed his reaction, she gritted her teeth and made a grimace. She couldn’t believe he was behaving this way. It was the third time she had to leave work urgently because her son couldn’t manage to behave himself. This time, he had been suspended for a week and given an ultimatum: if he didn’t change his behavior, he would be expelled.

Nora couldn’t understand how she had ended up in this situation. Her little Ariel had always been a sweetheart well-behaved, kind, and gentle. But now, as a young adult, everything was different. He had become unbearable, constantly getting into trouble, drinking, and smoking, even though he had never shown interest in such things before. She glanced in the rearview mirror and saw her disheveled son: dressed entirely in black, with patches of unshaved beard, dark circles under his eyes from sleepless nights, and greasy, unkempt hair.

She couldn’t help but think how different things would have been if she had had a daughter. Her little girl would never look like that. She would have been her kind companion, someone who never caused trouble and, above all, someone who wouldn’t scare away her boyfriends.

When she stopped at a red light, Nora noticed a mother and daughter looking at store windows nearby. They seemed happy, chatting and laughing about dresses. That sweetness was something her son hadn’t shown her in a long time. For a moment, the idea of Ariel being a woman seemed like the perfect solution to all her problems. She sighed and continued driving home.

As soon as they arrived, Ariel stormed out of the truck and headed inside.

-Where are you going? - Nora called after him, her voice sharp. -Am I talking to you?

-I’m going to my room, - he snapped with extreme annoyance, not even looking back.

The mother was consumed by anger. She went to the living room and poured herself a glass of vodka with cranberry. Her son was going to make her hair turn gray. But it wasn’t just anger she felt there was also a deep sadness. She thought she was failing as a mother. Her eyes grew watery, and when she texted her friend Diana, she couldn’t hold back any longer. She poured out her heart, sharing all her troubles.

-Oh, friend, - Diana replied, her discomfort evident even through the text, -it’s not your fault at all. But don’t worry, you’re still in time to fix this. You can correct that jerk. Do you remember my daughter Luna? She was going off the rails too, but I sent her to a boarding school for girls, and it worked like magic. Now she behaves like a proper lady. I can even say we’ve grown closer since then, just like when she was younger.

Nora’s eyes sparkled as she read the message. It was exactly what she needed a clear solution to all her problems. While she continued talking to her friend, she began searching for boarding schools for her son. However, it seemed the popularity of such institutions had faded long ago. Most of the options were military schools, which made Nora hesitate. Maybe it could help improve her son’s character, but according to some user reviews, it wouldn’t necessarily repair their already strained relationship. The idea of a young cadet returning home with impeccable behavior but cold and distant didn’t sit well with her at all.

-But, my friend, - wrote Diana, -have you thought about the internship?

-Yes, my friend, - Nora replied quickly, -but I don’t think it would solve my problems with Ariel. I’m sure the atmosphere of a military school would make him colder and rougher, and I don’t want that. You have it easier I saw many schools for girls with excellent reviews. I’d love to send him to the same school as Luna.

-Well, it’s already decided, - Diana wrote. -I gave you the details of the boarding school, and I recommend it. Before the end of the week, he could be attending.

-I didn’t know it was a co-ed boarding school.

-It’s not, my friend, - Diana clarified, -but knowing Ariel, it wouldn’t be very difficult to pass him off as a lady. Besides, that academy accepts trans girls and cross-dressers, so there would be no problem. That way, they’d turn him into a proper lady.

-I may be saying this because I’ve had too many drinks, - Nora wrote, her words slightly slurred and aided by autocorrect, -but it doesn’t sound like a bad plan.

-Are you serious, friend? - Diana asked, surprised. -I meant it as a joke, but maybe you’re right, and it’s a good option. Count on me 100%.

-That's right Diana," he answered without hesitation, "I want Ariel to be a lady.

-Well, friend, - Nora replied, -we have to plan everything very carefully, but I think we can make this work.

It was clear that Ariel wouldn’t take any of this well. He could use his age as an excuse and refuse to enroll in the school. So, not only would she have to hide the fact that the boarding school was for girls, but she would also need to find a way to persuade him to go.

The next morning, Nora began handling all the paperwork while her friend Diana took charge of explaining the situation to the boarding school. Everything seemed to be falling into place. Now, she just had to get Ariel to sign the papers and send them the following day. That’s why, that afternoon, Nora didn’t argue or say a word to her son.

With the papers in hand, she went to confront Ariel. She knocked on his bedroom door and entered. The room was a complete mess—the curtains and windows always closed, dirty clothes scattered across the floor, and barely enough space for the young man to sit at his computer, where he spent most of his days.

-Son, - she said, trying to keep her voice steady, -we need to talk.

-What do you want? - he answered without taking his eyes off the screen.

-Because of your behavior, you’ve been expelled from school.

-What? - He finally looked away from the screen. -Wasn’t it just a suspension?

-Yes, but the school board met and discussed your case, - she lied. -They don’t want you back.

-Well, - he said with little enthusiasm, -I hope you’ve already found a new school.

-In fact, I already have the papers to enroll you, - she said, showing him the folder. -But it’s a boarding school. - The young man tried to interrupt, but she continued firmly. -Listen, it’s the only school that accepted you because of your record. I know you’re going to refuse, but hear me out. I’m your mother, and this is what’s best for you. I don’t want to give up on you, but I’m warning you—if you don’t sign these papers and go to boarding school, forget about having an inheritance. I’ll still take care of you, but there will be no more internet, no computer, no cell phone, and no more games.

-But…

-No buts, - she interrupted, standing firm. -Understand that I’m doing this for your own good. And if, in your heart, you still feel some love for your mother, you’ll give this school a chance. I want us to understand each other again. You’re my son, and it hurts me to see the situation we’re in. - Her voice broke, and tears streamed down her face.

Her words struck a chord with Ariel. He might have been distant and rebellious, but he still loved his mother. He didn’t want to hurt her, and that was what ultimately made him sign the papers. It wasn’t for the money or material things it was for the appreciation he had for the woman who had raised him.

Nora’s demeanor changed completely. She hugged her son tightly, and they both shed a few tears. Now, the woman was filled with relief and joy. That afternoon, she left Ariel at home and went shopping with Diana.

-Everything is going excellently, my friend, - she confessed. -I even think it might not be necessary to send him to boarding school after all.

-No, - Diana interrupted firmly. -It’s now that you can’t back out. If you don’t follow through with everything you said, he’ll lose all the respect he has for you.

-Are you sure? - Nora asked hesitantly.

-This is for your son’s good. Besides, after the term is over, you can withdraw him. He might even prefer to stay at the boarding school.

-You might be right, - Nora conceded, though her voice still carried a hint of doubt.

They spent the afternoon at the mall, picking out clothes for Ariel. At first, Nora looked for relatively discreet items, but Diana insisted on selecting much more feminine and even provocative pieces—pink dresses, skirts, and other girly outfits.

-There’s a dress code at the boarding school, - Diana explained. -All clothes must be above the knee. It’s a high school for girls, so only feminine colors like pink are allowed.

In the end, they bought pink dresses, mini skirts, high-heeled sandals, and other very feminine items. When they visited the lingerie department, they picked out nightgowns, stockings, and matching lace sets. Thanks to her friend’s unwavering support, Nora began to feel more confident in her decision and what she was about to do.


The boarding school

The next day, Nora planned to begin the process of feminizing her son. She had bought personal hygiene products for her "new daughter" and was excited about the transformation. However, she knew she had to approach everything carefully to avoid raising suspicion.

-You can’t be serious, - Ariel protested when she handed him a razor. -Hair removal?

-It’s one of the rules of the boarding school, - Nora explained calmly. -It’s for hygiene and the sports activities they have there.

The young man resisted at first but eventually gave in, letting his mother guide him through the preparations for his departure the next day. After a shower, he noticed that his shampoo and soap had a distinctly feminine fragrance, but he decided not to make a big deal out of it.

That night, Ariel packed his suitcases, ready to leave for boarding school the next morning. He found it hard to fall asleep but eventually managed to rest. Unbeknownst to him, while he slept, his mother replaced all the contents of his luggage with the feminine clothing and accessories they had bought earlier.

By 7 a.m., they were on their way to the boarding school. Ariel was deep in thought, his mind wandering. When his mother mentioned that Luna would be his companion, he began to fantasize about spending time alone with attractive girls like her. He had never had a girlfriend before, and while his friends were already quite experienced, he was still a virgin. Maybe, he thought, boarding school would change that.

When they arrived, Ariel was amazed by the place. It was a large, beautiful campus, but what caught his attention the most were the many attractive girls walking around, all dressed in beautiful, very feminine uniforms. He was so distracted by the sight that he barely noticed what was happening around him.

After leaving all his documents in the administrative office, Ariel headed to his bedroom, which he would share with three other people. The idea didn’t thrill him, but there wasn’t much he could do about it. His mother said goodbye, promising to visit him whenever she was allowed and that she would look forward to his return during the vacations.

The young man continued walking through the halls, marveling at the sight of so many beautiful girls. When he finally arrived at his new room, he found it empty. He took the opportunity to unpack his suitcase, but just as he was about to start, there was a knock on the door.

-Hello, Ariel, - said a girl with a warm smile. -How are you?

-Luna? - he questioned, his eyes widening. -Wow, you look spectacular.

-Thank you very much, - she replied, clearly pleased. -I came to welcome you and also to let you know that dinner is coming up soon. I recommend you take a shower and get ready for your first night at the boarding school.

-Thank you, - the young man said, his gaze lingering on Luna’s legs. -I hope to see you at dinner.

-Don’t worry, - she said with a playful smile. -I’ll make sure to sit next to you.

Ariel followed Luna’s advice and headed to the shower. As he washed his hair, he heard some noise outside. It seemed his roommates had arrived, but he didn’t pay much attention to the sounds coming from the room. When he finished his bath, he grabbed a towel, feeling a bit embarrassed at the thought of his roommates seeing him like this. Still, he mustered his courage and opened the door.

To his surprise, there were no male roommates in the bedroom—only a group of three girls, including Luna. Ariel quickly tried to cover himself, completely confused by the situation.

-Don’t worry, Ariel, - Luna said with a reassuring smile. -We’re your roommates. You don’t have to be shy. Look, this is Valeria and Jenna.

The girls waved delicately, giggling a little at the situation.

-But what are you talking about? - Ariel questioned, his voice rising in confusion. -I doubt there are mixed dorms here.

-You’re right about that, - Luna explained with a laugh. -There are no coed dorms. Only female dorms.

-This has to be a joke. I’m calling my mother.

-Don’t bother, - Luna said, her smile widening. -This was all her idea. Welcome to the Santa Catarina Boarding School for Girls.

-No way, - Ariel muttered, shaking his head. -I’ll clear this up right now. - He rushed to his suitcases, but when he opened them, his confusion turned to shock. -What is this? - he exclaimed, pulling out a handful of women’s clothes. -Why is there only women’s clothing here?

-What nice clothes our new roommate has, - said Jenna, picking up a couple of garments and holding them up.

-Very feminine indeed, - added Valeria, tilting her head with a playful smile.

-Come on, don’t make a scene, - Luna said, stepping closer to Ariel. -We’re going to be your friends from now on. We’ll even help you get dressed for your first night.

Ariel’s hands trembled as he unfolded a letter he found among the clothes. It was from his mother. He began to read:

Ariel, honey,

If you’re reading this, you’ve probably already realized what’s happening. I understand you must be scared and have a lot of questions, but as I told you before, this is all for your own good. You’ll spend the rest of the school year at the boarding school. They promised they’d help you deal with your rebelliousness and bad behavior.

Your roommates and the entire boarding school staff know the truth about you, but they don’t mind. In fact, there are other cross-dressing students enrolled here.

I imagine you’ll want to run away and curse everything, but remember our agreement. You must spend the rest of the term at the boarding school. Otherwise, I’ll have to disinherit you and worse, you’ll break your mother’s heart. I hope to see you soon. Please don’t make things harder for yourself, and let Luna help you.

With love, Mom.


Feminized

He felt cornered and helpless, tears streaming down his face.

-Honey, don’t be sad, - Luna said softly, her voice filled with compassion. -I know all of this might scare you, but look on the bright side. As the letter says, you’ll only be here for a short time. Then you can leave. You might think this is a horrible punishment, but it’s not. I’ll help you, I promise.

Ariel was pulled into the arms of the beautiful Luna, who gently tried to soothe his crying. He clung to her tightly, his body trembling. The other two girls didn’t laugh or mock him. Instead, they moved closer and joined the embrace.

-We’ll help you too, - they said in unison, their voices kind and reassuring.

-Come on, honey, - Luna said, brushing a tear from his cheek. -It’s almost time for dinner.

They helped Ariel to his feet and guided him to his bed, moving him almost like a puppet. He felt completely lost, unable to understand why this was happening to him. Sure, he had been a problematic boy, but he never thought it was bad enough to warrant such extreme measures. He wasn’t a dangerous delinquent, yet here he was, being punished in what felt like the most humiliating way possible.

Luna stayed by his side, gently trying to calm him down, while Jenna rummaged through the suitcases for a dress he could wear. She finally pulled out a tight, pink strapless dress that ended above the knee. It was shiny, elegant, and undeniably feminine. Meanwhile, Valeria approached Ariel with a makeup kit, ready to transform his appearance. Luna guided the disoriented young man, holding his face steady as Valeria applied foundation, blush, and lipstick.

They helped him into a matching pink bra and panty set, then tightened a corset around his waist to give him a more feminine figure. They styled his hair into soft waves, giving him the appearance of a young girl, and finished by spritzing him with a sweet, floral fragrance.

When they finished styling his hair, they led the disoriented young man to the mirror. At first, he didn’t understand what he was seeing, but soon it hit him the girl in the sexy pink dress was him. He couldn’t believe it. She was beautiful. He had never considered himself particularly handsome, but now, staring back at his reflection, he looked stunning.

Ariel was still in shock, struggling to process everything. So many things were happening at once, and before he could fully grasp one, another hit him like a wave. Before he knew it, he was walking awkwardly on the arms of the girls, who guided him toward the dining room. The room was filled with long tables, each surrounded by beautiful young women. Ariel stumbled slightly in the high heels, trying to keep up with his companions.

When they finally sat down, Luna leaned over and showed him how to sit properly in a dress—keeping his legs together or crossed. He noticed how the hem of his dress rode up slightly and tried to adjust it, but Valeria’s discreet laugh made him realize it was pointless. The food served was light and delicate, fitting for ladies, but it left Ariel feeling hungry even after he finished eating.

-Dear students, - the headmistress announced, her voice carrying across the room, -today we welcome a new young lady. Please join me in welcoming Ariel.

All eyes turned to the stunned young man. The girls greeted him warmly, some even blowing kisses his way. He could hear whispers praising his dress and others expressing surprise at how feminine he looked. Ariel didn’t know how to react—he felt exposed, yet oddly flattered.

The meal passed quickly, and when the headmistress signaled, the girls began to leave the dining room. Ariel clung to Luna’s arm as they walked, their classmates approaching to greet him with kind words and smiles. He nodded awkwardly, still trying to process everything.

When they finally reached their room, the girls began to undress, leaving Ariel staring in disbelief. They slipped out of their dresses and stood in their lingerie, laughing softly when they noticed his wide-eyed gaze.

-You should change too, - Luna said, standing in her sexy purple lingerie.

-That’s right, baby, - Jenna added with a playful smile. -Put on something more comfortable.

-You can’t sleep in a dress like that, - Valeria chimed in, her tone light but firm.

Ariel hesitated but eventually rummaged through her suitcase. She pulled out a nightgown similar to the ones her roommates were wearing. The soft pink fabric felt delicate against her skin, sending a shiver down her spine. Despite her discomfort, she couldn’t deny that the situation, much to her dismay, stirred a strange sense of excitement.

The night was torturous, not only because of the overwhelming confusion and the sheer number of events he had to process. The soft rubbing of the nightgown against his skin sent shivers through his body, a sensation he had never experienced before. The unexpected and uncomfortable erection that followed kept him awake until he finally gave in to his urges, leaving him feeling both relieved and ashamed.

That night, Ariel had strange dreams. In them, his mother had deliberately sent him to a boarding school for girls, a place where his old friend Luna dressed him as a girl. The most frightening part for the young man was that he began to enjoy the surreal experience. In the dream, he thanked his classmates and started behaving like just another feminine, beautiful, and, to his surprise, genuinely happy.

-Good morning, princess, - Luna said cheerfully as she pulled the sheets off him. -But what did you do?

Ariel reacted quickly, trying to cover the stains on his nightgown, but it was too late.

-We’ll have to work on that, - Luna said with a knowing smile. -But for now, get up. We have a lot to do, it’s your first day of school.

The other girls were already getting dressed, rushing to avoid being late for class. Ariel, however, had no idea what to do.

-Start getting dressed, - Valeria instructed.

-Your uniform is hanging there, - Jenna added, pointing to the closet.

Ariel quickly changed out of the stained nightgown, trying to be discreet, though it was clear the girls had noticed. When he opened the suitcase, he found a beautiful uniform waiting for him: a gray jacket with pink trim outlining the pockets and sleeves, a pale pink blouse, and a short, checkered tie in black, red, and pink. Finally, there was a pleated skirt in the same shade of pink as the jacket, short and undeniably feminine.

-You can wear socks or stockings, - Jenna commented. -Though we usually only wear socks in the winter.

-Any color matches the uniform, - Valeria added helpfully.

Ariel rummaged through his suitcase and found a pair of white knee-high socks. As he pulled the blouse over his freshly waxed body, a strange feeling stirred in his stomach. When he slid the socks up his legs, the sensation sent a shiver through him, and he felt another unwanted erection. He quickly tried to cover it, hoping his roommates wouldn’t notice.

-We don’t have time for that, - Luna said, clearly aware of his struggle. -Quick, let’s help you with your makeup. We’re running late.

The young man followed his friends to the classroom, struggling to walk quickly in the low-heeled shoes. He sat next to Luna, listening carefully to her instructions. His mind was still a whirlwind of confusion. He couldn’t tell if the dream he’d had was just that a dream or if it had been reality. Maybe what he was living now was also a dream. Everything felt surreal, and he wasn’t sure what to believe anymore.


First day of classes

-Good morning, ladies, - said the teacher as she entered the classroom.

-Good morning, Miss Betty, - the girls replied in unison, standing up to greet her.

-As you heard yesterday at dinner, we have a new student joining us. Ariel, stand up, beautiful.

The teacher looked her up and down, adjusting her glasses with a delicate movement. With a gesture, she signaled for Ariel to turn around, and the confused young man obeyed. The woman shook her head slightly.

-There’s a long way to go, - Miss Betty said, her tone firm but not unkind. -Tell me, sweetheart, did you do your own makeup this morning?

-No, miss, - Ariel replied shyly.

-I thought so. Listen, pretty, let me explain a little about the dress code. Not only are you expected to wear the uniform impeccably, but your hair, face, and nails must also reflect the standards of a proper young lady. - She swept her eyes over Ariel once more. -I understand your situation is… special, and that you didn’t have much time to prepare. But don’t let this happen again. Luna, - the teacher said sharply, turning to the girl.

Luna stood up immediately.

-It’s not your obligation, but I’m assigning you to help your roommate. By tomorrow, she must be presentable. Do this well, and it’ll earn you extra points. - Miss Betty winked but then added sternly, -But no cheating. I don’t want you doing her grooming for her. A young lady must learn to take care of herself.

-Of course, miss, - Luna replied politely, sitting back down.

-Now, girls, let’s start the class, - Miss Betty said cheerfully. -We’re beginning a new unit, and this might be of great interest to those of you considering majors in sociology or women’s studies.

The class was long and heavy for Ariel. It wasn’t that he was unintelligent, but joining halfway through the course made it incredibly difficult to keep up. By the time the lesson ended, his head was spinning.

-With that, we’ll conclude for today. Have a nice evening, and I’ll see you all tomorrow, - the teacher announced.

The girls began to gather their things and left the room.

-Come on, - Luna said, grabbing Ariel’s hand. -You’re coming with me.

-Where are we going? - Ariel asked, confused.

-We have a lot to work on. Don’t argue with me, - Luna replied firmly, pulling him along.

She led him to where her friends were standing.

-Girls, I need to ask you a favor.

-Sure, friend. What is it? - Jenna asked.

-I need you to send a message to Javier.

-Oops, - Valeria said, raising an eyebrow. -What are you going to ask him this time?

-It’s nothing like that, you dummies, - Luna said, blushing slightly. -Remember what we talked about for Ariel.

-Ahh, I remember, - Jenna replied with a grin. -Don’t worry, we’ll take care of it. Maybe I’ll even take the opportunity to order something for myself while I’m at it. Are you sure you don’t want anything, friend?

-Not for now, - Luna said, shrugging. -I trust your judgment. Just make sure it’s perfect.

With that, Luna took Ariel by the hand and led him through the institute. The place was much larger than he had imagined, with countless extracurricular activities sports clubs, study groups, and a wide range of options. But Luna didn’t stop to admire any of it. Instead, she brought him to a room filled with chairs and girls busy cutting and styling hair.

-Welcome, - said a student wearing a pink gown, her tone warm and professional.

-Hi, Sandy, - Luna greeted her. -This is Ariel. I think I already told you about her.

-Hi, I’m Sandy, - she said kindly, turning to Ariel. -So, what are we doing for the new girl? You can see she needs our help. No offense, honey.

-Well, at home her mother wouldn’t let her go blonde, - Luna explained, ignoring Ariel’s surprised look. -But now that she’s here, she wants to treat herself. That, and of course, a haircut that you’d recommend for my friend.

-I think I already have something in mind, - Sandy said, tilting Ariel’s face gently to examine her features.

-I’m leaving her in your hands. I have to go take care of some matters at the director’s office. There are a lot of pending issues with this girl, - Luna explained.

-Of course, my friend. Don’t worry, - Sandy replied with a smile. -I’ll make her look stunning. Any ideas for her hands and feet?

-Nothing specific, but do you have time? - Luna asked. -I don’t want to overstep.

-Not at all, girl, - Sandy said cheerfully. -You know we’re here to help each other. Besides, I owe you for helping me with the last exams.

-Thank you so much. I owe you one. I’ll see you in the room this afternoon.

-Well, Ariel, we’re going to make you beautiful, - Sandy said, draping a cape over her and preparing to cut her hair.

The poor boy hadn’t been able to give his opinion or say a word. Sandy worked with great skill, cutting his hair while preparing the dye. As she worked, she chatted about how stunning Ariel would look, how the cut would suit her perfectly, and how the fringe would make her appear even more feminine. Ariel barely responded to the comments. Her life felt like it was spinning out of control, and she was overwhelmed or maybe it was just the chemicals they were applying to her hair.

As Sandy moved on to doing her nails, she began talking about her boyfriend. She shared how they maintained a long-distance relationship, how difficult it could be, and how, even though he was a cute guy, he sometimes got impatient. But she always managed to keep him captivated whenever she sent him a picture or two.

-You know how it is, my girl, - Sandy said as she turned on the nail lamp. -I love him, but all men are a little rough. That’s why you have to show a little skin once in a while to keep them interested.

Ariel just nodded, though the truth was she had no idea what Sandy was talking about. She was simply being polite, letting the girl guide the conversation.

-I love that face, - Sandy said with a grin. -That’s why I never show the result until I’m completely done.

-It can’t be, - Ariel murmured, unsure of what to expect.

-That’s right, girl. That’s you, - Sandy said, spinning the chair around to face the mirror.

The reflection in the glass was that of a stunning schoolgirl. Her pink acrylic nails, some adorned with little sparkles, were much longer than she had imagined. Her hair, now a sensual dark blonde, framed her face perfectly, and the cut gave her an almost angelic appearance. Ariel stared in disbelief, unable to process the transformation. She only snapped out of her trance when Sandy planted a soft kiss on her cheek.

-Come back soon, - Sandy said with a warm smile. -It’s always a pleasure to help out our classmates.


Kelly Ariel

Ariel walked as if in a trance. She got lost a couple of times and even had to ask for directions from some girls in the hallways to find her way back to the bedroom. When she finally arrived, the room was empty. She took the opportunity to collapse on the bed, falling asleep for a few minutes until she was awakened by noises.

-Get up, girl, - Luna said, shaking her gently. -You’re going to wrinkle your uniform.

-What happened? - Ariel mumbled, yawning. -What’s happening to me?

-You fell asleep.

-That’s not what I mean. How did I end up like this, Luna? - she said, her voice trembling with desperation. -Look at me. I’m supposed to be a boy. I don’t understand when all of this happened.

-I know it’s hard, honey, - Luna said softly, taking her hands. -But remember, this is only temporary. You can leave if you want to, though I’d really like you to stay. In fact, everyone here likes you a lot.

-This is too weird. It’s too much for me. I’m scared.

-What are you afraid of?

-Some of the things… they’ve made me feel different. My transformation, the way they treat me… I think I like it, even though it’s humiliating.

-So, you like being humiliated? - Luna asked, her tone curious but not mocking.

Ariel stayed silent, unable to respond.

-There’s nothing wrong with liking that, - Luna said gently. -On the contrary, it’s great news.

-What do you mean? - Ariel asked, her voice trembling.

-You’ll see, - Luna replied with a mysterious smile.

Just then, the other girls entered the room.

-It can’t be, - Jenna said, her eyes widening. -You look divine.

-Here’s what you asked for, - Valeria said, handing Luna a bag.

-I have good news for you girls, - Luna announced with a grin. -Ariel just told me she likes being humiliated. So, you couldn’t have come at a better time.

At that moment, Ariel felt incredibly vulnerable. It wasn’t just her appearance that made her feel exposed it was the way her roommates’ faces lit up with excitement.

-So, - Jenna said, clapping her hands together, -what are you waiting for? Bring out the toys!

Luna began pulling objects out of the bag Valeria had given her.

-Look, honey, - Luna said, holding up a small device. -This is a chastity cage. Our friends did me the favor of buying it for you. - She paused, her tone softening slightly. -It’s to prevent any more… accidents at night. You won’t have to worry about staining your clothes anymore.

Ariel didn’t know what to do. She wanted the ground to swallow her whole.

-Come on, take off your pantyhose and put it on, - Valeria said with a mischievous smile. -You’ll look divine.

Ariel hesitated but slowly removed her underwear. She placed the chastity cage over her small penis, her hands trembling as she did so.

-Lift the skirt, - Jenna instructed.

She obeyed, and the girls burst into laughter as Luna stepped forward and padlocked the cage shut.

-I’ll keep the key, - Luna said, attaching it to her necklace. -That way, everyone will know you’re our property.

The girls continued laughing and teasing Ariel, treating her like a toy.

-I almost forgot, girls, - Luna said, her tone shifting to a more serious note. -I managed to enroll our friend in home economics classes. It’ll do her good to learn all about taking care of the house.

-That’s wonderful, - Jenna replied, clapping her hands. -Then we were right to buy this.

She held up a maid’s dress—a classic, sexy costume in black with a white apron and bonnet.

-It’s super cute, - Luna said, her eyes gleaming. -Come on, Ariel, put it on. From now on, you’ll be the maid of this room. You’ll love it I know you will.

-Come closer, pretty, - Valeria said, holding up a leash. -This isn’t against the dress code. It just means you’re our property.

-Finally, you need this, friend, - Luna said, holding up a butt plug. -You’ll wear it whenever you’re in your uniform. When you’re dressed like this, you’ll be our slave, our whore. And we’ll call you Kelly—Kelly Ariel, the cross-dressing maid of your mistresses. That’s who you are from now on.

With her pride shattered, Kelly got on all fours, as ordered by her mistresses. The plug was inserted amidst laughter and humiliating comments. For the rest of the night, Kelly was treated like a doll by her roommates, who couldn’t wait for her to learn how to be a proper maid in her extracurricular classes.

-Kelly, honey, give us a foot massage. Walking in heels all day is exhausting, - Luna ordered.

And so, the maid obeyed, sadly accepting her new role in life. She attended to every one of her mistresses’ orders until they finally went to sleep. When she checked her phone, she noticed it now had a pink glittery case. It was clear that there was no trace left of her life before boarding school everything had been feminized.

The night was uncomfortable. The fabric of her nightgown made her feel too hot, and the cage prevented her from getting any relief. It was a cruel torture until she finally managed to fall asleep. The next morning, she was awakened by her mistress, Luna.

-Come on, honey, - Luna said urgently. -I have to give you some quick makeup lessons. Put on your uniform.

Ariel, still drowsy, listened to Luna’s instructions.

-Focus, - Luna scolded her. -If the teacher asks you to demonstrate how it’s done, you need to know what you’re doing.

A few minutes later, the other two girls woke up and quickly got ready. They were experts when it came to makeup, so they finished their grooming much faster.

The four of them headed to their classrooms, looking stunning. They were all divas, though Ariel hadn’t fully realized it yet. Now, she walked with less difficulty, and little by little, her movements were becoming more and more feminine.


Extracurricular classes

-Good morning, class, - the teacher said, sipping her latte. -My, my, Miss Ariel, you’ve changed. I hope it was you who did your makeup this morning.

-That’s right, miss, - Ariel replied, her voice soft but confident.

-Show us how you did it, sweetheart, - the teacher said, gesturing for her to demonstrate.

From her seat, Ariel pulled out her cosmetics and began to recreate the steps Luna had taught her that morning. Her hands moved carefully, applying foundation, blush, and lipstick with growing confidence.

-That’s enough, pretty girl, - the teacher interrupted with a smile. -With time, you’ll improve your technique, but it’s a great start. I congratulate you.

The class continued at the same fast pace as before. Ariel was still struggling to keep up, and it was clear that she might barely pass her subjects if things didn’t change. But her mind was elsewhere, preoccupied with the whirlwind of changes in her life.

When the class ended, Ariel gathered her things, her pink folder standing out among her belongings. As she packed up, her classmates greeted her with smiles and teasing remarks.

-Cute leash, baby, - one of them laughed.

Instinctively, Ariel brought her pink-nailed fingers to her neck, touching the leash. It was undeniable there was no trace left of the man he once was. It was now clear that his new identity was Kelly Ariel, the cross-dressing maid of her mistresses. And everyone knew it.

-Come on, Kelly, - Luna said, taking her by the hand. -I’ll take you to your class and show you the way.

-Thank you.

-It’s “thank you, mistress,” - Luna whispered teasingly.

The crossdresser looked at her with fear.

-Just kidding, - Luna smiled. -I’ll save the humiliation for when we’re back in the room.

They walked through the halls, and now Kelly no longer looked at the other girls with desire. In fact, she barely even glanced at them. Instead, it was her classmates who kept their eyes on her some laughing at her leash, others complimenting her appearance, and a few simply curious.

-You’re going to love this class, - her mistress said. -Other girls like you are taking it too. I know you’ll have fun.

The class was exactly what her mistresses had described: a place where they taught how to be the perfect housewife. In these sessions, the girls learned to master cooking and everything a proper young lady should know. All the attendees were the most submissive girls in the boarding school, those who only wanted to learn how to be good wives. As Kelly took her seat, she noticed that other girls also wore leashes, just like her. These young ladies had also entered the boarding school as boys before transforming into sweet maidens. In fact, throughout the class, it was those two girls who stood out as the most capable. If it hadn’t been for the leashes, Kelly would never have suspected they were crossdressers.

When the class ended, Ariel approached the two girls to talk to them. She was intrigued by their presence and thought that speaking with them might provide answers to ease her mind.

-Hello, excuse me, my name is Ariel, and I’m new, - she said hesitantly.

-Hi, we’re Clara and Andy, - one of them replied with a warm smile.

-Nice to meet you, but… - Ariel hesitated, unsure how to phrase her question. -I don’t want to be rude, but…

-Don’t worry, friend, - Andy said reassuringly. -You can trust us. And yes, we used to be like you.

-How long have you been at the boarding school?

-A year and a half, - Clara answered. -We enrolled around the same time, so we’ve had plenty of time to adjust.

-That’s true, - Andy added. -You’re very brave to have joined in the middle of your second year.

-It’s not something I planned, - Ariel admitted. -My mother talked me into this, though I didn’t know things would end up like this.

-Our story isn’t too different from what I can see, - Andy said. -My mother enrolled me and told me I could leave at the end of my first year if I wanted to. Clara was given a similar opportunity.

-And what happened? - Ariel asked, surprised. -Why are you still here? Did your mothers decide to enroll you again?

-Not at all, my dear, - Clara said with a smile. -We decided to finish our studies here. It’s not very difficult for a graduate of this school to find a good husband.

-What do you mean? - Ariel asked, confused.

-A girl who graduates from Santa Catarina is recognized as a proper lady, and that’s why many men seek out recent graduates, - Andy explained.

-That’s why there are classes like these, - Clara added. -Some girls focus on their studies because they want to become professionals, but many others, like us, take these classes to become better housewives.

-But what’s wrong with you? - Ariel questioned, still struggling to understand. -I don’t get how you came to this. I don’t understand why you want to be a good match for a man, nor do I understand why a man would look for a crossdresser from a boarding school to be his wife.

-You’d be surprised, - Andy said with a knowing smile. -Don’t think we’re the first crossdressers in this boarding school. Many men from good families prefer us. Maybe they’re gay, but they want their partner to have a feminine appearance when they attend social events. The truth is, everyone has their own reasons.

After saying goodbye to her new friends, Ariel returned to her room, where her roommates were waiting for her. They had already laid out her maid’s uniform, ready for her to begin her duties. Despite her exhaustion, Kelly attended to her mistresses, resigned to the fact that this would be her life at least for as long as she remained at the boarding school.

When she changed out of her pajamas and removed the plug, she felt something peculiar. As she reinserted it, warmth spread through her stomach. She knew what it was desire, and it was driving her crazy. Unable to resist, she let herself be carried away by the sensation, moving the plug gently until her body shuddered with pleasure. Even without being able to touch herself as she once had, she had found a way to satisfy her needs.


Questions

The weeks passed, and Kelly struggled to adapt to her new life. She barely had time for herself. Her mornings were spent trying to keep up with her classes, and her average of just 8 was only possible thanks to the support of her roommates, who helped her with homework so she could dedicate more time to serving them. The afternoons flew by with her friends Clara and Andy. Although she had no cooking skills at first, she quickly developed competent abilities. In fact, she was often called to help in the kitchen, even as a novice, because of her growing talent.

At night, there was no rest for Kelly. She had to attend to her mistresses, who, despite being her friends outside the room, were much more dominant and firm in private. Luna, her old friend, was especially demanding and took pleasure in humiliating her. Though Kelly Ariel felt conflicted, deep down, she couldn’t deny that she enjoyed the feeling.

By the end of the term, Kelly had fully embraced her role as one of the students at Santa Catarina Boarding School. She always appeared in an impeccable uniform, her makeup flawless, and she walked in heels as if she had been born wearing them. Her gestures, though she didn’t notice it, had become much more refined and feminine, mirroring those of her mistresses. Her work in her extracurricular classes and in the kitchen was done with skill and diligence. The time spent under her mistresses’ guidance had transformed her into a submissive and compliant girl. They had even gifted her new toys, like a vibrating plug, which brought her nights of intense pleasure.

One night, after finishing her duties as a servant to her mistresses, Kelly was getting ready for bed. As she undressed, she caught sight of her nails now vibrant and polished and the bow of her black nightgown. The sight sent an electric current from her perineum to her head. She sighed, watching her mistresses change clothes with complete confidence, just as she was doing. Suddenly, it hit her: there was no trace left of the man who had first arrived at the boarding school.

She looked at herself in the mirror and found nothing of her old life reflected in the glass. Her mind was in turmoil. This new reality had taken root so deeply that trying to remember her past life only caused confusion and distress. Overwhelmed, her mind couldn’t take it anymore, and she collapsed to the floor, crying.

-Honey, what’s wrong? - Jenna was the first to approach, but she got no answer.

Valeria, seeing her friend trying to comfort the young crossdresser, didn’t know how to react. She tried to silently ask Jenna what was happening, but Jenna was just as clueless.

After a long hug, the two helped Kelly to her bed, where she clung to Jenna while Valeria fetched a handkerchief. Both tried to comfort her, but their words seemed to fall on deaf ears. Kelly only occasionally shook her head in response to their questions.

Luna, who had just stepped out of the shower, stood in front of Kelly’s bed and sighed when she saw her in such a state. She approached her old friend, gently lifting Kelly’s chin with her hand to make her look up.

-This is because you feel confused, isn’t it? - Luna asked softly.

Kelly nodded and threw herself into Luna’s arms. Luna held her tightly, letting her cry while stroking her head and playing with her hair. Slowly, Kelly began to calm down.

-I thought you wouldn’t have a crisis like this, that you were already fully convinced. But I understand how hard it can be to accept your true self.

-But I’m supposed to be a man, - Kelly said through her tears. -I just have to hold on for a couple more months, and then I can go back to my old life and leave all this behind.

-Do you really think you could forget everything, just like that? - Luna asked, looking her directly in the eyes. -Honey, don’t try to fool yourself. If any of that were true, you wouldn’t have become our maid. You wouldn’t spend your free time with two crossdresser friends who help each other become more and more feminine.

Kelly didn’t know how to respond. She looked down, realizing the truth in Luna’s words.

-If you want, we can stop everything, - Luna said, holding up her necklace. -This is the key. You can stop being our servant. We’ll respect your decision and help you get through the rest of your time here in the best way possible.

There was silence. Kelly watched the key swing hypnotically, her mind racing. It was her chance to take back control of her life, to escape the world she had fallen into not so long ago.

-But listen carefully, - Luna said, holding the key in her hand. -This opportunity won’t come again. As I told you, we’ll respect your decision and support you if you take this key. But if you don’t, there will be no turning back. In that case, we’ll also give you all our help and that means we won’t let you give up being Kelly Ariel. We’ll not only support you in your femininity, we’ll enforce it if necessary. You’ll be like your friends Clara and Andy. You’ll stay at the boarding school until graduation, remain our maid, and never return to being a man again. Do you understand?

-I don’t know, - Kelly said, her tears drying as she grew serious. -Do I have to answer now?

-Of course you have to answer now, - Luna replied firmly. -Because you already know the answer, even if you don’t want to admit it.

Kelly Ariel looked to Jenna and Valeria for support, but they both backed Luna. The crossdresser felt overwhelmed, faced with a decision that seemed to determine the course of her entire life. She simply didn’t know what to do. Her eyes searched her friends’ faces, silently begging for guidance.

-I know you’re confused, but I also know you already have the answer, my girl. You just don’t have the courage to say it out loud. Let’s do this, - Luna said, her tone softening. -If you take the key and free yourself from your chastity cage before tonight is over, we’ll understand that you no longer want to be our little sissy maid the one we’ve grown to love. But if I still have the key by morning, many things will change. You don’t need to say it out loud if you’re ashamed. We’ll understand your decision, whatever it is.


Torture and pleasure

Ariel stretched her hand toward the key but stopped just before taking it. She was still deeply hesitant. She dropped onto her bed, rolling over a couple of times and kicking her legs in frustration before getting up and approaching the key again. At one point, her friends stopped paying much attention to her and continued with their nighttime routines.

-Decide, Kelly, - Luna said, her tone firm but not unkind. -You only have a couple of minutes before the offer expires.

The hesitant young woman stood in front of her friend once more, still unable to muster the courage to take the key.

-You seem to have made up your mind, - Luna said with a knowing smile.

-No, - Kelly protested. -Wait, I still have time. Just let me think for a minute.

-Sure, - Luna replied, sitting down on the bed and crossing her legs. -Let me help you.

At another time, Ariel might have interpreted that as flirtation. But after spending so much time as a submissive servant, that thought never crossed her mind. Instead, she knew it meant something else entirely.

Luna picked up her phone, seemingly ignoring Kelly for a moment. Then, without warning, a strong vibration surged through the plug inside Kelly, making her gasp and moan softly. She tried to hide her reaction, but it was impossible.

Valeria laughed from her bed, while Jenna watched the scene with amusement. Kelly’s face turned red as a tomato as she struggled to regain her composure. But before she could, another vibration hit, forcing her to bend her knees and clutch her stomach.

-I’ve never used the app before, - Luna said playfully. -I was saving it for a special occasion.

Kelly looked at her, confused, not understanding what she meant.

-Come on, bitch, - Luna laughed. -If you want us to treat you like a man again, reach for this key.

Luna extended her hand, bringing the key closer to Kelly. But just as Kelly was about to reach for it, the vibrator surged again, forcing her to bend over in pleasure. This time, Luna didn’t stop the vibration until Kelly was on her knees.

-I know you can reach it, - Luna teased, bringing the key even closer. -Just a little effort.

Before Kelly could even try to sit up, another moan of pleasure escaped her lips, filling the room. The girls found it hilarious and gathered around to join in on the fun, taking turns with the app.

-If you want to be a man again, just stand up, - Valeria laughed. -But if you want to stay our little bitch, just keep moaning like that.

Kelly tried to stand up, wanting to show at least a little dignity. But every time she made the slightest movement, Valeria activated the vibrator, sending waves of pleasure through her body.

-You’re so mean, - Jenna said with a smile. -Don’t worry, Kelly. You’re going to be our beautiful girl, and we’re going to have so much fun together.

-Quick, little whore, - Luna said, her tone teasing but firm. -You only have five minutes left to reclaim your manhood. Otherwise, you’ll be Kelly Ariel forever at our service, at our feet.

The seconds ticked by as the poor crossdresser tried to compose herself, but the vibrator wouldn’t let her. The toy was set to its maximum power, and at times, Kelly forgot what was at stake, lost in waves of delicious, unrelenting pleasure. When they announced there was only a minute left, the vibrator still didn’t stop.

-Final countdown, - Luna said, her voice dripping with mock seriousness. -10… 9…

She counted as slowly as possible, the toy still vibrating intensely. The key was only a few centimeters away. When she reached “3,” the toy suddenly stopped. Kelly looked up in disbelief, realizing Luna had set it aside. As their eyes met, she heard the number “2,” the key swinging tantalizingly in front of her.

-1… - There was a moment of silence, no movement, no answer. -So, you’ve made your decision. Are you really sure, little whore?

Just the word “whore” made the toy buzz back to life, and Kelly moaned again, her body trembling.

-Last chance in your life, - Luna said, placing the key just a couple of centimeters from Kelly’s hand.

With the toy vibrating relentlessly, Kelly managed to get on all fours, crawling toward the key. The only sound she could hear was the subtle buzzing of the toy as her polished nails brushed against the key. But instead of taking it, she pushed it aside and continued crawling until she reached her mistress’s feet.

-I’m Kelly Ariel, crossdressing sissy slut and your maid. I live to please you, - she said, her voice trembling but resolute, before leaning down to kiss Luna’s feet.

-It’s settled then, - Luna said, her tone calm but authoritative. -We’ll have time to celebrate later. For now, we need to get some sleep.

By dawn, Kelly Ariel felt a strange sense of happiness and peace. With her inner conflict resolved, she could now fully embrace her femininity, supported wholeheartedly by her companions. They guided her leash when they were in the privacy of their room, and Kelly found herself thriving under their care.

Though her grades required great effort to maintain, Kelly began to excel in her extracurricular classes. She often helped in the school kitchen, doing so with genuine joy and enthusiasm. Her friends Clara and Andy noticed the change and welcomed her as one of their own, sharing intimate details of their own transformations.

-You know, Kelly, - Andy said one day, -there are only a few days left before the end of the school year. When vacation comes, you’ll go back home. But I’d like to invite you to my parents’ summer house. It’ll be a week just for us.

-Cheer up, my friend, - Clara added. -We know you’re still working on your femininity. What better way to have your first outings than in a safe environment, with us by your side?

-I like the idea, - Kelly said, a little embarrassed. -But first, I’ll need my mother’s permission.

It was true. Kelly hadn’t thought about how she would explain all of this to her mother. They had barely spoken since she arrived at the boarding school. Now, she would have to tell her that she wanted to stay and that she was embracing her femininity. She only had a few days to come clean about everything.

The entire boarding school was buzzing with excitement as the end of the school year approached. The final exams and papers had the students working tirelessly, but the effort would be rewarded with a well-deserved vacation. However, the most pressure fell on the senior girls. They were preparing for a grand closing event, where students from other elite schools would be invited to a formal dance. This event wasn’t just a celebration it was a chance to present themselves to society. For many, it meant job opportunities, scholarships, or even formal invitations from the gentlemen in attendance.

Though the pressure of the senior girls didn’t directly affect Kelly, she could see her classmates running around, spending hours decorating the grand hall. She often overheard them discussing how crucial the event was and how every detail had to be perfect. It made her think that someday, she too would face that situation. But she felt a little safer knowing her friends Clara and Andy were by her side, always ready to take her arm and guide her, as they always did.


Return home

On the last day of classes, all the students were exhausted. Kelly noticed how the once-glamorous makeup of her classmates had become minimal, and how wrinkles and imperfections in their uniforms were now more common. She herself was extremely tired. Every morning, she prepared a cup of coffee for herself and her mistresses to start the day with some energy. Though it was just a cappuccino, they weren’t thrilled about drinking so much coffee.

Kelly Ariel passed all her subjects, and thanks to some extra effort, she achieved an overall average of 8. That filled her with pride, especially since she had feared failing several classes. In her extracurricular classes, she and her crossdresser friends received an honorable mention for being the most committed team.

-Keep it up, my girls, - Professor Amelia said with a smile. -If you’re as enthusiastic next year, you might earn an honorable mention at your graduation ceremony.

Clara and Andy jumped with excitement, hugging Kelly tightly. This recognition could increase their chances of making a good impression at their future prom.

By nightfall, her mistresses were celebrating the successful end of the school year. While Kelly attended to them as a dutiful servant, they decided not to push her too hard, knowing she was just as tired as they were. Instead, they spent the evening calmly, talking about their vacation plans, the excitement of moving on to their final year, and how much fun the boarding school had this season thanks in no small part to their crossdressing maid, Kelly Ariel. She wasn’t just their submissive servant; she was their friend, and they would miss her during the break. Though Luna knew they’d likely see her again, thanks to the friendship between their mothers.

The next morning, the girls attended the closing ceremony. The principal gave a short speech, expressing hope of seeing them all soon, and then dismissed them to their rooms to collect their belongings and wait for their families to pick them up. Kelly said goodbye to her mistresses, who left quickly, leaving only Luna behind. She knew their mothers would arrive together to take them home.

-Ariel! - her mother exclaimed as soon as she saw her. -I can’t believe it. You look so beautiful!

Though the situation felt a little strange, Kelly hugged her mother tightly. Part of her had missed her deeply. She had never been away from home and her family for so long. Luna’s mother did the same with her daughter, and while the students loaded their belongings into the van, two familiar figures approached.

-I hope you weren’t planning to leave without saying goodbye to us, - Clara said with a playful smile.

Kelly turned and saw her two friends from the course. She jumped into their arms, and they hugged her tightly, their smiles radiating happiness.

-I see you’ve made some new friends, - Kelly’s mother said, clearly pleased. -I hope you’ll invite them over someday.

-Thank you, ma’am, - Andy replied politely. -In fact, I’ve invited Kelly to spend a weekend at my parents’ summer house. I was hoping you’d give her permission to come with us.

-But of course she has permission to go! - Kelly’s mother said with a warm smile. -You seem like such nice young ladies, and I think she could use your friendship. Thank you so much for inviting my daughter. She’ll be there. - Her enthusiasm made Kelly blush a little, but she couldn’t help feeling grateful.

After agreeing on the day they would meet, Kelly and her friends said their goodbyes. She climbed into the van with her mother and Luna, heading home. Time had flown by, and now she was a completely different person from the one who had left months ago.

During the ride, most of the conversation was led by Luna. She chatted excitedly with Mrs. Nora, sharing Kelly’s progress in her classes. She admitted that Kelly had never been great at school, but thanks to her friends, she had managed to achieve a pretty good grade. Meanwhile, Luna was telling her own mother, Diana, how praised her end-of-course essay had been. Both mothers were thrilled, as it meant Luna’s academic future was on an excellent path. With the references from the boarding school, she could become an outstanding professional.

After dropping Luna and her mother off at their house, Kelly and Nora finally arrived home. It had been months since they had been under the same roof, and now everything felt different. There was a long silence as they unloaded the suitcases, the weight of the changes hanging in the air.

-Very well, Ariel, - her mother said, taking a seat in the living room. -You’ve kept your promise. You finished the course with a good grade, and thanks to the influence of the boarding school, you could easily get into a good school—though, of course, not at the level of Santa Catarina. But I must admit, you’ve surprised me. I didn’t expect such a big and positive change. I’m very proud of you.

-Thank you, Mom, - Kelly said, blushing. -I’m glad you feel that way. I’ve come to understand the harm I caused you, and I promise not to be such a disaster again. But right now, I’m exhausted. I’d really like to get some sleep.

-Of course, I understand. If you want to leave your bags here, you can unpack tomorrow. Just one thing, - she added, her tone a little mysterious. -I was clearing out your room a bit, and I left the bed without blankets. You can grab some from my closet.

Kelly didn’t pay much attention to that detail. She was so tired that all she wanted was to collapse on the bed, take off her heels and uniform, and sleep like she hadn’t in a long time. She left her bags in the living room, carrying only a backpack with her essentials. When she entered her room, she dragged a blanket from her mother’s closet and tossed it onto the bed without much thought. She had no energy left to think about anything else, so she slept in just her panties and pantyhose.

The poor schoolgirl fell asleep the moment her head hit the pillow and didn’t wake up until after 10:00 a.m. Stretching out, she felt refreshed and rested, delighted to have slept in after so long. Still half-asleep, she lay there with her eyes closed, wrapped in her blanket, for about 15 minutes until her mother knocked on the door.

-Kelly, I’ve made breakfast, - her mother called from the other side.


Vacations

When she got up, Kelly rummaged through her backpack and found a plaid miniskirt and a black blouse. She put them on quickly, eager to eat because she was starving. Before closing the door, she noticed that her room looked different, though without turning on the lights or opening the windows, she couldn’t see clearly. Still, it didn’t bother her much.

-Good morning, sleepyhead, - Nora said as she poured a glass of juice. -I see you had a good rest.

-I was really tired, - Kelly replied apologetically.

-Oh, I love that skirt, - her mother exclaimed, her attention now fully on Kelly. -It goes so well with your heels, though you could also wear it more casually. You look very pretty.

-Thank you, - Kelly said, her face turning red as a tomato.

-I imagine you wore those clothes because you didn’t find anything in your room, - Nora hinted, her tone casual but knowing.

-Wait, no clothes in my closet? - Kelly asked, confused.

-I told you yesterday I was cleaning up. I took out a lot of things to deep clean, so I thought you dressed like that out of necessity because you couldn’t find your clothes. I didn’t think it was your own initiative.

-This… I…

-Take it easy. You don’t have to explain anything to me, - Nora said, taking her hand gently. -I understand you’ve made a decision, and I intend to support you.

-But Mom, - Kelly said, her voice tinged with frustration, -I’m a man. I’m your son.

-Oh, sweetheart, - Nora said, gently caressing Kelly’s cheek. -Then why did you dress like that today? Why did you decide to sleep in lingerie? Why did you cross your legs when you sat down? Why are all your gestures so delicate now? Even your voice when you said that last thing, it wasn’t the same as before. I can see it in your eyes. You’re a young lady now.

Nora pulled Kelly into her arms, and the young girl melted into the embrace, shedding a few tears. She was overwhelmed with gratitude for her mother’s understanding, for the happiness she felt now.

-Everything’s going to be okay, - Nora said, stroking Kelly’s hair. -My precious girl, you’re mommy’s baby, and I’ll take care of you and support you in everything.

Over the next few days, they worked together to finish organizing Kelly’s room. They arranged her dresses and skirts in her closet and donated all the men’s clothes she would never wear again. That weekend, Luna and Diana came over to celebrate the good results from Santa Catarina and Kelly’s recent decisión though, of course, Luna had already known this was going to happen. Kelly Ariel’s life was now, and always would be, filled with joy and acceptance.

After a few days of rest, Kelly received a message from her friends Clara and Andy, finalizing the details of their summer trip. Though she had her doubts at first, the support of her friends and her mother’s insistence that she shouldn’t miss the opportunity convinced her. She packed her suitcase, ready to head to the summer house the following weekend.

Nora drove Kelly to Andy’s parents’ house. Although Andy’s parents weren’t present, the girl contacted them by phone so both parties were aware of the plans their daughters had organized. Coming from a wealthy family, Andy’s parents were incredibly kind to Nora, who, though not unfamiliar with such situations, left them thoroughly impressed.

-We’re so happy that Andrea has friends who are such a good influence as your daughter, - Andy’s parents said over the phone. -We hope to meet and have dinner sometime, but for now, our girls can enjoy their vacation.

When Andy hung up the phone, she led them into the beautiful property. Large windows offered a view of a cozy living room where they left Kelly’s suitcase. Clara, who was already there, brought glasses of fruit water for the new arrival. Nora was amazed by her daughter’s friendships. After finishing her drink and seeing how animatedly the girls were chatting, she knew it was time to leave.

-Take care, girls, - she said, waving her hand. -As Andrea’s parents said, behave yourselves.

-What they don’t know is that this vacation is for misbehavior, - Clara whispered to her friends with a mischievous grin.

Once Nora left, the girls took Kelly upstairs to her room so she could settle in, while Andy and Clara ordered pizza so they wouldn’t have to worry about cooking. When Kelly joined her friends in the living room, they greeted her with a glass of liquor, bringing it straight to her lips. Kelly had only tasted alcohol a few times in her life, but her lively companions made her drink it quickly, not even letting her hold the glass herself.

-That’s it, Kelly, - Andy said with a grin. -You’ll need a few more drinks to catch up.

-Just not so fast, - Kelly laughed, wiping the corners of her lips.

-It’s fine, the night is young, - Clara added, raising her glass.

The girls listened to music and danced until the doorbell rang.

-Good evening, ladies, - said the delivery person. -Here’s your order.

-Thank you, - Clara said, taking the pizza boxes.

-Aww, - Andy lamented as she paid the bill. -We were hoping for a cute guy to deliver it so we could flirt a little.

-You can flirt with me if you want, - the delivery girl joked.

-Yeah, well, - Andy smiled playfully. -I think you’d prefer the tip in cash, not in kind.

-You’re right about that, - the delivery girl laughed. -But you’re all really pretty. Thanks!

When the delivery girl left, the friends burst into laughter over the situation. Clara and Andy agreed that if it had been a guy, they might have given a different kind of tip, which made Kelly blush. She commented that the delivery girl was cute, and her friends agreed, though their tone was more admiring than desiring. This led to a conversation about their preferences, during which Kelly admitted she wasn’t entirely sure if she liked boys or at least, not as much as her friends seemed to.

-Come on, girls, - Clara said, clapping her hands. -It’s time to get dressed. We’re going to the club soon.

Kelly was shocked by the news. She had assumed they would spend the night at the house eating more pizza, having a few drinks, maybe watching a movie, and sleeping in. But her friends had other plans.

Though not entirely convinced, Kelly dressed in a black skirt, a pink blouse, sandals with rhinestones, and a matching black bag. She applied pink-toned makeup and looked at herself in the mirror. For the first time, she felt truly happy. She was a full-fledged lady now she walked, moved, and thought in a feminine way, and she couldn’t be prouder.

On her way out, she met her friends. Clara wore a stunning silver and black evening dress that reached mid-thigh, while Andy sported short black shorts and a cute red blouse. They all celebrated their outfits and had one last drink before heading out.

As they arrived at the bar, Kelly felt a wave of fear. She was used to femininity and being seen by others, but only in safe environments not out in the real world. Her friends, however, reassured her, explaining that the area was known for being LGBTQ+-friendly, which helped her relax.

At first, Kelly was self-conscious, but with another cocktail in hand and her friends dancing and jumping around her, she gradually gained confidence. By the third song, she was dancing with the same energy as them.

Soon, the girls caught the attention of a group of young men exactly the same number as them. The girls let themselves be charmed little by little, though Kelly didn’t fully grasp the situation. She hadn’t yet mastered the art of flirting, and the extra drinks made it hard for her to realize that these guys weren’t just being friendly, they were looking for something more intimate.

After dancing to a couple of songs with their companions, the girls decided to stop drinking. Though Kelly wanted to keep going, her friends advised her to stay more alert for what was coming next.

The group left the bar and piled into the boys’ car. Andy sat in front as the co-driver, giving directions, while Clara and Kelly rode in the back each sitting on the lap of one of the strangers. Kelly still didn’t fully grasp what was happening. Her friend in front was playfully pretending to shift gears in an automatic car, while Clara, next to her, was already kissing her companion passionately.

Kelly, however, felt a strange warmth spreading through her body as the boy beneath her smiled and gently caressed her face. She realized he had an erection from having her on his lap, and something inside her shifted. Her femininity surged, and before she knew it, she was kissing him. The inexperienced girl began to move, her body rubbing against him, intensifying his arousal.


Pleasures of life

Kelly didn’t notice when the car stopped, but her friends wasted no time indulging their boys with kisses and caresses before leading them inside the house. Once there, Clara brought the men drinks, though Kelly was scolded by her friends when she tried to have more. They suggested she explore a different kind of pleasure instead of drinking.

After a few minutes of kissing and touching in the living room, Andy took her boy to her room, leaving the others to enjoy themselves. Before leaving, Clara handed Kelly a few condoms, which her lover took with a promise to treat the first-timer right.

The stranger led Kelly to his room, where she continued kissing and caressing his chest. Though inexperienced, her newfound feminine instincts guided her perfectly. The young man responded to her passion, gently guiding her to her knees as he slowly removed her clothes. When his hand brushed between her legs, Kelly felt a pleasant warmth and reached for the bulge in his pants huge, warm, and soft to the touch.

As the stranger unzipped his pants, Kelly found herself on her knees, staring at his member with a mix of curiosity and innocence. Her expression was so pure that the man couldn’t help but feel he was about to deflower a mythical nymph. Despite her inexperience, Kelly’s passion and desire to fully embrace this new pleasure were undeniable.

Kelly’s shy lips began to kiss the tip of his cock. The sensation of her lipstick against his skin amazed the man, and the feeling of her lips sliding over him fascinated Kelly. Without hesitation, she took him into her mouth, beginning to suck gently while locking eyes with her lover, who caressed the back of her neck. The pleasure made both their hearts race faster, fueling their desire for something even more intimate.

The stranger lifted Kelly up, kissing her passionately as he guided her to the bed. He laid her down and began kissing and caressing her legs. A playful bite on her thigh made Kelly moan, her body melting under the intensity of his touch. Soon, he removed her skirt, his lips meeting her again as he helped her take off her blouse.

With his hand resting on Kelly’s bare belly, the man pulled back slightly, their eyes meeting just inches apart. Kelly’s lips were slightly parted, her gaze filled with awe as she looked at her attractive partner. He, in turn, admired her body clad in black lingerie, her perfectly smooth skin, the subtle curves accentuated by her corset, and her delicate, doll-like face. Her femininity was undeniable, from her painted toenails to her soft, flawless skin.

The man removed his shirt, now completely naked. When Kelly felt his slightly cool skin against hers, an electric current ran down her spine. Her delicate hands, with their painted nails, traced the contours of his chest, barely grazing the hair as she closed her eyes and offered her mouth to him once more.

The first-timer was consumed by passion, her body aflame with desire. She positioned herself on top of the stranger, their lips locked as his hands roamed her back. The sensation drove Kelly wild she moaned and writhed with pleasure, every movement making her more aware of the heat and hardness pressing against her. Her lover was incredibly patient, like a hunter waiting for the perfect moment. His hands moved unhurriedly to her hips, his thumb slipping under her pantyhose without her noticing. With his index finger, he began to stimulate her, barely pausing to put on the condom before rubbing his member against her, already wet and ready.

Kelly moaned uncontrollably, her body arching with pleasure. Then, after a deep exhale, the man—who had been restraining his desire finally gave in. In one swift, unexpected movement, he penetrated her, making Kelly scream with pleasure so intensely that she felt herself fading away.

She collapsed onto the stranger’s chest, feeling him withdraw slowly before thrusting back in fully, eliciting another moan from her as she clung to the sheets. He continued with this rhythm until Kelly began to match his movements, her hips swaying in sync with his.

Soon, Kelly found herself riding him with growing passion. The man fondled her nipples through her bra, slipping his fingers inside to rub and squeeze them, drawing more moans from the inexperienced crossdresser. With his other hand, he gripped her hip, occasionally spanking her to heighten the pleasure.

Kelly didn’t want it to end, but little by little, she grew tired and slowed down. Though she tried to keep going, she had no energy left. The stranger noticed her flushed, exhausted face and, after kissing her and giving her a few tender caresses, laid her on the bed. She let herself be guided, ending up on her knees against the sheets.

-I’m going to make you mine, - the stranger whispered in her ear.

Kelly could only close her eyes and squeeze his hand in response. He bit her ear gently before thrusting into her with a force and passion that made her moan uncontrollably. She lost herself in the pleasure of feeling him fill her completely, only to pull out and thrust again, each movement driving her closer to ecstasy.

The spanking, biting, and whispered words pushed Kelly to the edge, while her moans and the rhythm of her hips spurred the stranger to his own climax. With one final, powerful thrust, he reached his peak, and Kelly collapsed onto the bed, overwhelmed by the most intense pleasure she had ever experienced. She couldn’t count how many times she had climaxed, but she owed it all to her lover, whom she kissed and cuddled against before falling asleep.

The next morning, Kelly’s hands instinctively caressed the stranger’s chest. When she opened her eyes, she found him still asleep and decided not to wake him. However, noises from the living room eventually roused the couple, and they joined their friends, who were already enjoying breakfast with the leftover pizza from the night before.

The men couldn’t have been happier. They had been treated like royalty by their beautiful and accommodating mistresses it had been a paradise. Though they had to leave, they exchanged numbers for possible future meetings, as their families also owned properties in the area.

After lunch, the girls spent the afternoon by the pool, laughing and enjoying the sun. They talked about their experiences, but the main topic was Kelly, who had fully embraced her femininity for the first time. Her eyes sparkled as she shared every detail, and her friends listened with proud, happy smiles. They were delighted that she had found such a caring and attentive lover, someone who had made her feel special and desired.

The rest of the weekend passed without any events as intense as that first night, but it was no less memorable. Trips to the plaza for movies, shopping, and shared laughter helped Kelly feel more and more confident. Even when interacting with store employees, her self-assurance grew. At first, she hesitated to try on clothes, aware that her budget didn’t allow for big purchases, but her friends insisted. They wanted her to take home a souvenir from the vacation—a gift from both of them for being such a special friend.

When Nora arrived on the agreed day to pick up her daughter, she couldn’t help but smile at how happy Kelly looked. Her friends said goodbye with hugs and kind words, and Kelly, radiant with joy, sang along to songs on the radio during the drive home. Nora watched her daughter with pride and tenderness, thrilled to see her so confident and content.

But, as all good things do, the vacation came to an end. Kelly Ariel packed her bags to return to Santa Catarina, where she would face her final year of high school. Though she was excited to reunite with her friends and continue her life at the boarding school, she also felt the weight of what that last year meant: exams, projects, and the pressure of closing an important chapter of her life. Leaving her mother also brought a deep sadness. They had never been closer, and the vacation had strengthened their bond in ways Kelly had never imagined.

On the day of their farewell, Nora and Kelly hugged with tears in their eyes. Though both knew it was a necessary step, the moment was emotional. After one last gesture to wipe away her tears, Kelly took her friend Luna’s hand and walked toward the boarding school, ready to begin their final year together.

And so, with a mix of excitement, nostalgia, and determination, Kelly Ariel returned to Santa Catarina, the place where she had discovered her true self. The boarding school was no longer just a place of study; it was the stage where she had blossomed into the woman she had always been inside. With her head held high and her heart full of hope, Kelly walked through the doors of the boarding school, ready to face the challenges of her final year, knowing that no matter what came her way, she would always have the support of her friends, her mother, and, most importantly, herself.


Afterword
Thank you, dear reader, for joining Kelly Ariel on this transformative journey. Your time and attention mean the world to me, and I hope her story resonated with you as much as it did with me while writing it. This tale is one of self-discovery, courage, and the power of embracing who we truly are. Whether you laughed, cried, or simply reflected alongside Kelly, I’m grateful to have shared this chapter of her life with you. Here’s to many more stories and adventures ahead thank you for being part of this one.
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