Jesse, can we talk about
something that's
been bothering me?

Sure, babe,
what's on your
mind?

It's about your facial hair. | love
everything about you, but that
patchy mustache and beard... it's
just not working for me. ©h, come on, Em. It's
j just @ bit of scruff. |
like it this way.

I know you like it, but | don't. It's
distracting, and it doesn't go with
your overall look. You're so
stylish, and that facial hair just L
doesn't fit, T ] But | feel more confident with it.
Plus, I've been trying to grow it
out for a while now.

| understand that, but it's not
about what makes you feel
confident; it's about what makes
us both happy. And honestly, a ! .
clean-shaven look would suit you gl been working on.
better.

| hear what you're
saying, but | just don't
want to lose this look I've

Jesse, I'm not asking you to change
who you are. I'm asking you to
consider how your appearance

affects both of us. Can we
compromise on this?




Okay, | agree, | do look cool

without the beard, but | feel

like I'm still too young for my
age,"

"Jesse, you're only 22.

You're supposed to look
young,"

"Yeah, but | look
like I'm 18,"

. "Hey, don't worry about
it. | like you without the
beard. You look great,"

"Okay, Emma. But I'm
drawing the line at piercing
my ears for your weird
fashion taste,”

"But just remember, next
month when you meet my
friends, | want you to be the
most handsome boyfriend
there."

"I'll do my best,"




"See, I told you. If you wear
softer fabric tops, the itching on
your chest will decrease.
Feeling better now, aren't you?"

"You haven't figured it out
yel, have you? 1 love you
so much, Jesse. I'll do
anything to help you,"

- "Baby, it's an androgynous shirt,
Many boys wear this style these
days." she explained patiently, her
tone gentle yet firm, " think it's
time for you to start reading some
fashion magazines to catch up
with the trends."

"Alright, I'll send you a
few of my fashion
magazines, and [ want
you to read them all
within a month,"”

"Yeah, thanks, Emma, I didn't
realize you were not only a
fashion enthusiast but also a

. "Emma, 1 don't want to doubt your
fashion sense or dampen your spirits,
but..." he trailed off hesitantly,
gesturing to his outfit. "Don't you
think this shirt is more suited for
girls?"




“Did you forget what the
doctor said to you about curing
your gynecomastia?”

“Yeah, she said to take
vitamins, wear chest
support, and go to the
gym to work out,”

. "That's right. But rernember, the doctor
never mentioned lifting heavy weights,”
she reminded him gently, her voice tinged
with eaution. "It could lead to injuries and
set back your progress.”




. "Emma, I'm not that
weak. | used to be into
sports back in school,"

. "I know, Jesse. But right now, you need to 3
focus on getting physically fit for a reason, 3
"So let's start with some aerobics followed

by 100 squats, okay?"

"Okay, ma'am, as
you say,"




"Did you see, Jesse? All my girl
friends were practically swooning
over you today," she exclaimed,
her words infused with a hint of
playful accusation, "And there
you were, resjsting getting your
makeup done."

"Yeah, | guess the makeup did
help me look good. But you as
knew, how | am. Never thought
I'd be considering makeup,"

"Sweetheart, it's 2022. Boys do
makeup just as much as girls
these days," she reminded him
gently. "You need to adapt with
the times, especially if you want

to keep up with me and my
fashion sense."

"Okay, | can try to

adopt makeup,"

"Try? Jesse, we're going
shopping temorrow, and
I'm getting you a full
makeup kit and some new
clothing. There's no
turning back now."

"Clothing too?

“We'll see,”



"Oh my god, is
that Jesse?"

"Is he wearing
makeup and nail
polish?"

"Wow, how he has
changed in just four
months,”

"Actually, it's been eight months
now, | started him on hormones 4
first, and then came the A H
clothing, makeup, and changes \ : “When are you
in his physical appearance, all in planning to stop?
the name of fashion." Isn't it enough
already?"

"N, I'm not stopping anytime
soon, that son of a bitch
deserves something greater.”




"lesse, if | could have enlisted the
help of any of my friends, do you
think | would have asked you to do
this?

"My entire career hinges on this
college project. Please, help me out,
darling."

“Leave that to me, "Nobody
will even recognize you at my
college, and besides, | promise
you a threesome if you
perform well on stage."

Yes, really. But you'll have
to prove yourself first at the
college event. 50 | suggest
you practice hard. One of
my friends will be coaching
vou on the catwalk soon."

"I'm not sure about this, Emma.
Couldn't you have asked one of
your girl friends to do this
modeling instead?”

"But what about my
reputation? I'll be the laughing
stock of your college,"

"A threesome?
Really?"




“Jesse, why are you
upset now?"

"Emma, my landlord thinks I'm
some kind of freak. He's kicking me
out. What am | going to do now?

“It's been three months already.
When will this event finally end?"




"Maybe just three more months,"

"But you can always shift into my
place.”

"Baby, every prize comes with
a cost”

"Are you ready to be my
girlfriend forever?"

' . "Wow, it'll be fun living full time with

you,"
"But wait... did you say three more
months? No, no, no... | can't bear to live
like this for another three months.”




"Yes, | will be your... girlfriend
forever,"

"You mean boyfriend, right?"




"Jessica, if you're worried
about your reputation, at least
speak in your feminine voice.
Someone might overhear
you,"

"I'm not doing this
anymore. | want my boys'
clothes right now. I'm

leavin

"Fine, but I'm done with this. |
don't even want the threesome. |
want to live my life again,"
"Look at me, | haven't worn boys'
clothes in the last month. Wearing
heels for twelve hours straight is
killing my feet. | never thought a
one-time event would be this
tough. I'm sorry, | quit.”




"Are you crazy? Do you want your
girlfriend to lose this event?"

"And why do you keep complaining
about the heels? Have  you forgotten
that you used to be in sports? Look at
all the other girls, they're managing just
fine in heels. Are you weaker than
them?"

"I understand your problem
now. If you promise not to
complain any further and

behave like the big sports boy
you are, then I'll give you a
solution for not shaving your

body hair starting tomorrow,”

"You'll find out
tomorrow,”

He will get Permanent
hair removal now.

"I'm not weaker than any girl," he
retorted, his vaice edged with
defiance. "But lately, my schedule

has been hectic. Daily

waorkouts, makeup sessions,
learning catwalks and walking in
heels, and the worst part is the

regular whole-body shave, It's so

time-consuming."

"Wow, that would be a
huge help. | promise |

won't complain
anymore, Please, tell me
what the solution is?"




"Why are you shying so
much, lesse?"

“Which Jack? The tall
guy standing in the

“I'm not shy,"

“I'm just trying to keep myself

away from that male model,
Jack. He's been flirting with
me for the last few days."

"Yes, that tall boy,"




"Well, that's good news
then. He's the top model
in the college, If you
could befriend him, it'll
be an easy win for us,"

"Emma, do you know?
He... he hit me on the
butt today,”

"I can't handle him."

"Jesse, learn how we

girls handle all such

situations. Now, be a
good girl and do

whatever it takes to get "But I'm not a girl" [ ‘
closer to him,"
= |
' - .
- m—
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Emma stood at the edge of the empty hall, her ga
fixed on Jesse, who now responded to the name
Jessica, as he practiced his catwalk. Dee, Emma's
trusted friend and mentor, stood beside lesse,
offering guidance and encouragement.

"Alright, Jessica, let's facus on your posture
first,” Dee began, her tone firm yet
supportive. "Keep your shoulders back, chin
up, and engage your core, You want to
exude confidence with ever




"Good. Now, as you start your walk,
remember to lead with your hips and keep
your strides long and fluid,” Dee
continued, demonstrating the movements

gance. "Imagine yourself gliding
effortlessly down the runway, captivating
everyone with your presence."

"Yes, that's it. Now, let's work on
your arm movements, You want
YyOur arms to move fully,
complementing your strides
without being too exaggerated."

starting to look like a natural
out there,”

As Jesse continued to practice his
catwalk under Dee's expert
guidance, Emma watched on with
pride, knowing that with each
step, Jesse was inching closer to
achieving her secret goals.




lesse's heart quickened its pace as he stood alone in the
dimly lit room, the anticipation of Jack's approach sending
a rush of nerves through his body. He watched as lack
made his way towards him, his steps measured and
confident.




Internally, Jesse's mind raced with conflicting
thoughts. On one hand, he was flattered by Ja
attention and the prospect of a night out. On the
other hand, he couldn't shake the fear of his true
identity being exposed.

Before Jesse could respond, Emma intervened,
her voice cutting through the tension, "Sure,
Jack. Jessica will be there tonight,” she
interjected, her tone confident and decisive.

Jack can’t believe what is going on, his gaze
shifting between Jesse and Emma. "Great! It's
going to be a fantastic night.”

lesse forced a smile, his mind racing
with a whirlwind of emotions. As
they made plans for the night ahead,
he couldn't shake the feeling of
unease gnawing at him.







| stoad alone in the dimly lit party club, disgulsed as Jessica, a wave of nerv

crashed over me. What am | even doing here? 15 it worth it? These thought:
relentl ed in my mind, chipping
this unfamiliar persona, yearning to break free from Emma’

thressome.




& to meet you

- again, Jack,
P .

teasure’s all mine. Emma

speaks highly of you,

""

I thirk

Same here, Can't go wrong with a good ri

Absolutely. 50, how long have you

Oh, for a few years now. It's been quite the journey,

& months now.

It definitely has its challenges, but It's also Incredibly rewarding.

Ah, well, | don't like to boast, but [ do take pride in my work

| bet. Emma mentio

You should! It's nat




As the club's music filled the air, Jack and Jesse (as Jessica)
found themselves on the dance floor, Jesse's internal
dialogue was filled with reluctance and discomfort, but
outwardly, he tried to maintain the facade of jessica for
Emma's sake.

Jack, enthusiastically: Yeah, it's really pumping tonight! Come on,
Jessel It's all about letting loose and having fun. Trust me, once you
start moving to the beat, you'll never want to stop. Now let's get
out there and make some memories!

Jesse with a forced smile: This music is great, isn't it?

What am | doing here? I just want 1o be myself again

Jesse hesitantly taking Jack's hand: Okay, sure.

Jesse, internally: | can't believe I'm
doing this. Emma owes me big for

this

As they danced, Jesse struggled to keep up the act, his movements stiff and
awkward compared to Jack's confident steps. The music throbbed around them, the
lights flashing in sync with the beat, but lesse's mind was elsewhere, longing to
break free from this charade.

Despite his reluctance, Jesse tried to keep up appearances, knowing that Emma's
plans hinged on his performance as Jessica. But deep down, he couldn't wait for the
night to be over, longing for the freedom to be himself again.




As Jack and Jesse swayed to the vibrant
beats of the music, the club's energy
surged around them. Jesse's emotions
were a whirlwind of excitement and
nervousness, fueled by Jack's growing
enthusiasm for the night.

In the midst of the lively crowd, Jack
surprised Jesse with a sudden kiss on the
lips. Caught off guard, Jesse's initial
reaction was a mix of surprise and
discomfort. The effect of the wine added a
layer of haziness to Jesse's thoughts,
making it difficult to respond immediately.

Despite feeling awkward and unsure, Jesse
found themselves unable to resist Jack's
charm and the intoxicating atmosphere of
the club. The kiss lingered for a few
heartbeats, leaving Jesse in a state of
confusion and unease.

However, Jack, ever the charmer, quickly
lightened the mood with a playful remark,
easing any tension that may have arisen
from the unexpected kiss. "Another
drink?" Jack's warm smile and gesture
towards the bar shifted the focus,
diverting Jesse's attention from the
awkwardness of the moment.

lesse, still reeling from the kiss but not

wanting to spoil the night, nodded in
agreement. The mix of emotions—
apprehension, discomfort, and curiosity—
continued to swirl within Jesse as they
followed Jack to the bar, unsure of what
the rest of the night held in store,




After some more drinks, the atmosphere between Jack

and Jesse grew increasingly passionate. Jack, sensing the

heightened connection, wasted no time and led Jesse to
a private room within the nightclub. In the intimacy of

the secluded space, Jesse hesitantly undressed,
inadvertently revealing his true gender.
lack is feeling absolutely embarrassed and tried to hide
his penis with his hand.

Upon this revelation, Jack's demeanor remained unchanged as
he looked at Jesse with a warm smile. "l love girls who have

something extra," Jack remarked playfully, lightening the mood
and easing any tension Jesse might have feit.

Internally, lesse remained awkwardly reluctant, his thoughts in disarray
as he tried to act normal despite the revelations.

“Don't be embarrassed of your penis, | have a solution,” Jack reassured Jesse
Within the next 30 minutes, Jack skillfully tucked Jesse's penis between his lags
and seamlessly attached a realistic prosthetic vagina above it,



Jesse was truly taken aback when he saw the prosthetic Vagina that Jack
had expertly crafted. Its natural appearance stunned him, leaving him
feeling embarrassed and emasculated.

Jesse found himself in a vulnerable position, with Jack's expectations
weighing heavily on him, he couldn't help but feel a wave of reluctance
washing over him. Kneeling on the floor, Jesse's mind raced with
conflicting thoughts and emotions.

Internally, Jesse wrestled with the discomfort and uncertainty of the
situation.

"I never signed up for this," he thought, his reluctance palpable as he
looked at the Jack’s penis. Jack’s penis was overshadowed by Jesse's
unease, lesse’s mind swirling with questions and doubts.

"I don't know if | can go through with this," Jesse thought, his reluctance
turning into a sense of resignation.

Despite his inner turmoil, he knew that satisfying Jack's desires in this
rmoment was the only way to navigate through the tension and
awkwardness.

With a deep breath and a silent prayer for strength, Jesse reluctantly took
the penis in his mouth, trying to maintain a facade of normalcy despite the
inner conflict raging within him. The act symbolized a deeper struggle for
lesse, a moment where his reluctance clashed with the pressure to comply
with Jack's wishes.



"If you become my slut and start serving me
regularly, then | will return the favor"

Jack's offer echoed in Jesse's thoughts, stirring a

mix of curiesity and apprehension.

As Jesse sucked on the penis, his mind raced with
thoughts of the upcoming event and Jack's
unexpected proposition. The salty taste of the
penis was a stark contrast to the tension in the
air, as Jack's words lingered in Jesse's mind.

Internally, Jesse grappled with conflicting
emotions. "Is this worth it? What the hell is he
thinking of me, a Slut?" His reluctance and
uncertainty were palpable, but the allure of a
potential favour added a layer of temptation to
the situation.

After a brief pause, Jack broke the silence
"Will you be my slut?" he asked again, his
gaze fixed on lesse.

lesse could only respond with a
muffled "mmmhbhh" due to the penis
in his mouth. Jesse nodded in
agreement, his decision made in the
heat of the moment, fuelled by lots of
reluctance.




lesse, feeling the pressure of maintaining his
disguise and the effects of the drinks, nervously
sucked on the penis for the first time in his life.
As his senses began to return to normal, he
realized the mistake he had made and felt a
surge of regret.

"I should at least share with Jack about the event and
ask him, how | can win," Jesse thought ta himself.
Turning to Jack, Jesse hesitantly spoke up, "Hey Jack,

can | talk to you for a moment?”

Jack, noticing Jesse's unease, nodded and
replied, "Of course, Jessica. What's on your
mind?"

Jesse took a deep breath and explained,
to win the upcoming fashion event in the col

but I'm not sure if | would win t

Jack listened attentively and then reassured
Jesse, “Jessica, | understand that you're a
very shy, introverted and special girl. But if
you want to succeed in this industry, you'll
have to be bold and take risks."

Feeling a mix of confusion and apprehension, lesse
nodded In response.




Sitting alone at home, Jesse pondered over Jack's words

about being bold and taking risks. He couldn’t shake off

the feeling of confusion and curiosity about what exactly
Jack meant.

Wanting to discuss this with someone, Jesse thought
about talking to his girlfriend Emma. However, the
embarrassment of sharing the details of last night's

encounter with Jack held him back.

Instead, he decided to hide the specifics and simply
mentioned that he had a good time at the club and that
Jack had offered to help him win the event.







In the coming weeks under Emma's strict
guidance and coaching, Jesse's training in
modeling, and bold clothing photoshoots
intensified. He dedicated himself to the
rigorous schedule of photoshoots, various
poses, and confidence-building exercises.




With a dedicated lady coach to enhance his confidence level,
Jesse immersed himself in the world of modeling, learning the art
of posing, and showcasing various styles of bold lingerie.

His determination and hard work paid off as he started to feel
more confident with each passing day.

lesse's posture improved, his expressions became more
expressive, and he exuded a newfound sense of self-assurance
during photoshoots and fashion shows.

Emma's guidance and the structured training program
transformed Jesse from a hesitant beginner to a confident model,
ready to take on the challenges of the industry.




What Emma has not told Jesse is that she is a specialized lingerie fashion designer. She
strategically encourages him to do lingerie shoots to enhance his comfort and confidence,
leveraging her expertise for his success.




During the weekend, Jesse sat alone, reflecting on how
much he had learned in the past few weeks and how
confident he was feeling now. Despite his progress, he
couldn't shake off a sense of regret about being a man
learning these skills.

Determined to reclaim his masculinity after the event,
Jesse resolved to make the most of his training while it
lasted. He fantasized about using his newfound
knowledge to train others, including his girlfriend and
other girls for his own personal satisfaction and needs.
Imagining the satisfaction, Jesse felt excited about the
possibilities ahead.




Emma, I've been feeling so confident lately,
king those lingerie and bikini photoshaats
without any hesitation.

That's awesomie, Jessica! I've noticed how much more
comfortable you've become with your style,

Yeah, it's been quite a journey. Although, sometimes |
can't help but feel like I'm living a Bimbo girl's life with
all these outfits and photoshoots.

(Emma Laughing) Well, you've come a long way

from being the girl who used to avoid anything

remotely fashionable. I'd say being a bimbo girl
is way better than being an airhead.

Definitely! It's been fun experimenting with different
loaks and gaining confidence along the way.

I'm proud of you, Jessica. You're really
stepping out of your comfort zone and
embracing new experiences.




[ Well not me alone, say thanks to
Jack as wel

7~ "Jessica, you haven't won the
[competition yet. You'll still need a lot of
help from Jack, so it's important to stay
in touch with him. The final event is

s.\hz):im('ng_next month."

"Why do you want me to
come?"

Emma laughed... you
are truly afraid and a
submissive little girl.

Thanks, Emma. It's all thanks to your
encouragement and support.

lesse who can't share the last
intimacy scenario which
happened during last meeting
with Jack, behaved and spoke like
mousy little girl, Actually | am
little afraid of him.




Emma informed Jesse that Jack had invited Jesse to
his Studio which filled Jesse with excitement.

But with a serious tone, Emma emphasized the
importance of making a good impression on Jack
this time. She encouraged Jesse to showcase his
boldness and confidence. Jesse nodded in
agreement, understanding the significance of the
evening.

H

o

Emma asked firmly, "Do you think you'll be able to
leave a lasting impression on Jack now, Jessica?"

—
—
With confidence, Jesse replied, "Yes, | believe | can
make a strong imp sion. I'll make sure to show
him my best self," Jesse replied with determination
¥ t
g

' | Emma offered some advice. "Remember, confidence
J o is key. Stand tall and speak your mind. Jack will
appreciate your assertiveness."

Jesse couldn't help but feel a mix of nerves and
excitement. Emma noticed Jesse's apprehension and
reassured her, "You've got this, lessica. Just be

yourself and let your confidence shine."




Jesse and Emma arrived at the studio,
where Jack greeted them warmly.

'Good to see you here, Jesse," Jack said with
a smile, gesturing for Jesse to take a seat.

Jack nodded approvingly, impressed by
Jesse's determination. "Glad to have you
here, Jessica. Let's get started," Jack replied,
leading them to the training area.

Jack smiled warmly, his eyes reflecting pride.
"You've shown great potential, Jessica. But
to win this competition, you need to be
even bolder and more confident.

Taking a deep breath, Jesse approached Jack
canfidently. “Thank you for giving me this opportunity,
Jack. I'm excited to start training," Jesse said,
channeling the boldness Emma had encouraged.

"Thank you, Jack, for everything you've done for
me. | wouldn't have come this far without your
support and advice," Jesse expressed sincerely.




Jesse's rigorous training as a model began with Jack's guidance.

They delved into various aspects of modeling, from mastering
the catwalk to learning how to stand confidently, maintain
good posture, and strike poses that captured attention.

During breaks in the training sessions, Jesse and Jack
developed a closer bond. They would often engage in casual
conversations, sharing jokes and laughter. Jesse found himself
spending more and more time with Jack, their friendship
growing stronger each day.




However, there was an unspoken tension between
them. Jack would often show affection by giving Jesse
kisses on the cheek, forehead and on lips, especially
when praising his progress. Despite Jesse's inner
reluctance, he couldn't bring himself to say no to Jack,
especially as the competition drew closer and the
pressure to succeed intensified.




One day, Emma joined them to observe Jesse's
progress.

As the evening approached and they were about to leave, Jack turned to Jesse
with a warm smile. "Jessica, you're really doing well," Jack complimented,
leaning in to give Jesse a goodnight kiss on the lips.

Jesse's cheeks flushed with embarrassment, caught off guard
by the gesture. He glanced at Emma, who watched with a
playful smile, clearly amused by the situation. Witnessed by
Emma, kissed by Jack, this was the last thing he desired.

"Goodnight, Jack. Thank you for everything," Jesse managed
to say, trying to hide his embarrassment as he quickly
excused himself.




Emma couldn't contain her laughter as she teased
Jesse gently. "Looks like Jack really likes your
company, Jessica. You're making quite an
impression," she remarked, teasingly nudging Jesse.

Jesse laughed nervously, still blushing from the
kiss. "l guess so. Let's head home," he said,
eager to leave the spotlight and reflect on the
eventful day's progress in his modeling journey.




After the encounter last night, Jack finds it difficult to make eye contact with his
girlfriend Emma. He feels a sense of guilt and uncertainty about how Emma
perceives him now. Jesse, on the other hand, is filled with anxiety, wondering
how his actions might affect his relationship with Emma. He worries if she will
see him differently once he returns to his male self after the competition.

Mischievous Emma notices Jesse's unease and take amusement in it.

As the final competition day approaches, Jesse's nervousness escalates. He
spends hours rehearsing his routines and practicing his confidence-boosting
techniques. Despite Emma's encouragement and the progress he's made in
embracing his femininity, Jesse can't shake off the fear of judgment and
rejection.




The final day of the competition arrives, and Jesse is filled with a mixture
of excitement and nerves. As he steps onto the runway, adorned in the
various designer lingerie designed by Emma, he feels a surge of
confidence and determination.

Internally, Jesse's thoughts are racing. He reminds himself to walk tall,
maintain eye contact with the audience, and exude grace with each step.
Despite his initial apprehension, he focuses on showcasing the elegance
and beauty of the garments he's wearing.




+AMENIDY o

As the spotlight follows him down the runway, Jesse

itansuy T feels a sense of liberation and empowerment. Each

lingerie he models tells a story, and he embraces the
role with passion and conviction.

With each confident stride, Jesse's internal dialogues
shift from doubt to determination. He's no longer
just a participant; he's a symbol of courage and
resilience, proving that beauty and strength come in
all forms.




The applause and cheers from the audience fuel Jesse's

confidence even further. As he completes his final walk,

he feels a sense of accomplishment and pride in how far
he's come on this transformative journey.




As the announcement echoed through the
venue, declaring Emma’s collections as the
winners of the final rounds, Jesse and Emma
were enveloped in an overwhelming sense of
joy and accomplishment. They embraced tightly,
their smiles mirroring their shared journey and
victory.

Emma: (excitedly) We did it, Jessica!
Can you believe it? All our hard work
has paid off!

1 L

4 74 AR e truly amaz

Emma: (grinning) You were
sensational on the runway,
lessica. | couldn't have asked
for a better model.

Amidst the celebratory ambiance,
Emma turned to Jesse with a
contemplative expression.

Emma: (reflectively) You know, Jessica,
if Jack hadn't entered your life, none of
this would have happened. He brought
out a confidence in you that was
always there but needed nurturing.

f



Just then, to their surprise, Jack
arrived at the celebration, his
face radiating pride and
happiness for Jesse and Emma.

Overwhelmed with emotion, Jesse
impulsively expressed his gratitude
to Jack with a kiss on Jack's lips
followed by heartfelt words,

However, Jesse quickly composed
himself and realised what he just
said and the blunder which he just
did in front of his girlfriend Emma.

Jack quickly and warmly
responded, "Let's celebrate this
victory tonight at my home,"
offering a gesture of
camaraderie and shared success.




