
        
            
                
            
        


Turning into a Girl: Jennifer's Story

A young man's life takes an unexpected turn when he moves in with his aunt Emily and meets Cecilia, a student stylist with an unmistakable style. At first, the protagonist is reluctant to adapt to his new home and help with household chores. However, curiosity soon leads him to explore Cecilia's world, and in an act of discovery, he finds himself wearing her clothes.

Under the influence of Cecilia, the protagonist transforms into Jennifer, adopting a new identity that allows him to express a version of himself that he had never imagined. "Become a Girl" is a story of self-discovery and joy, where Jennifer learns to embrace her femininity and find happiness in her true identity.
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New Home

After I turned 25 my mother considered that I was old enough to stand on my own, so she decided to make her life independent from me. The truth was not something that bothered me or something like that, I preferred to see it as an opportunity to live new experiences, so I called my aunt Emily, she lived in the city, I thought I would ask her a huge favor, that she would let me live in her house for a couple of months, while I could settle down and make my life in the beautiful city.

After a couple of days of calls with my aunt we agreed on everything, she warned me that she did not live alone, for several months a girl who was studying at the university was staying with her, she paid a small rent, my aunt did it more than anything to help the young woman and support in various things at home. I didn't think it was a bad situation, on the contrary, if the girl was pretty it would be interesting to live with her, to spend time together, especially considering that my aunt worked most of the day.

In a couple of days I would take a bus trip to get to the city, I had already visited it in the past so I knew the way, I just had to ask her a few details to have everything clear.

The road was long, although I slept a good part of the trip so when I woke up it was not long to the station, once there I got off the bus and looked for transportation to my aunt's house, for a moment I was a little disoriented, but I managed to get there without any problem, that day was Sunday so I would meet my aunt and I could talk to her.

I arrived at the house and rang the doorbell, from over the blue fence I could see a young woman, about my age, who came out to answer the door, she was very pretty, with tanned skin and curly hair, average height, but with an incredible figure, I could tell she exercised, her slim waist indicated it, her breasts were of very good size, not huge, but big, and her voluminous buttocks looked firm and very beautiful.

-Hello, good afternoon, I'm looking for my aunt Emily.

-Of course, she's inside, come in, my name is Cecilia, I think I already told you about me, I hope I'm not bothering you or anything.

-Not at all, I hope we can get along very well.

While she was leading me to the living room I couldn't stop looking at her with lust, she was very beautiful, I couldn't stop fantasizing about her in my arms submitting her to my desires, but when I saw my aunt I came back to reality.

-Hello, good to see you, nephew.

-Hi, again thank you so much for letting me be here.

-Don't worry, you can stay as long as you want, that's no problem.

-You are very kind.

-Now go put your suitcase in your room while I start serving the food.

Cecilia motioned me to go upstairs, I followed her directions, once upstairs I found a room with the door open, with a couple of pieces of furniture and not much else, I left my backpack on the bed and went downstairs to eat.

During dinner my aunt told me about her work, that even though it was her passion in many occasions it absorbed a lot of her time, but thanks to Cecilia's help everything was easier, she not only did the house chores but also with the food in many occasions, she was also very attentive and helped her to choose clothes, with her make-up and other women's things.

The truth was the situation was very good because both my aunt and Cecilia were very attentive and kind to me, both made me feel at home and I could not be happier, I stayed watching TV until night while they had already gone to sleep but not before offering me something to snack. After a couple of hours I went up to my room, to sleep, I took my backpack off the bed, throwing it on the floor, I took off my pants and lay down and wrapped myself in the blankets, as I was still not very sleepy I took some tissues from my backpack and started to masturbate thinking about Cecilia's sensual body, I was beginning to fantasize about her, I spent the whole night thinking about her and how good we could have a good time together.

The next day I woke up late in the afternoon, I was able to rest as much as I wanted and by the time I finally decided to get up my aunt had already left for work, Cecilia left me a plate of hot food before she left for school. When I was left alone I walked around the house for a while, I even went out to walk around, bought a few things in a store on the same street and spent the rest of the afternoon watching TV. When Cecilia arrived, she greeted me with a kind kiss and offered to prepare lunch.

-Emily will be here late at night," she told me, "so I prepared something for her for dinner after we had eaten.

During that meal I got to know Cecilia better, she was only a couple of weeks away from her end of the year vacation and she would only have one last exam to finish her studies, she talked to me very excited about her school, the truth was not interesting to me, but I tried to be nice to her, I tried to find a way to sympathize with her, to seduce her little by little, but she didn't seem very interested.

During the night Cecilia received my aunt with a lot of encouragement, they talked for a long time like good friends while they served dinner, this time she was not the center of attention and I had the opportunity to see them in their environment, I did not talk much, I let them be. After the meal the situation of the previous day was repeated, after chatting for a while in the living room they wished me good night and I stayed awake for a few more hours. As I went upstairs I could see through the half-open door Cecilia's sensual body wrapped in a sexy nightgown that let me see her beautiful legs, that image would be what would be in my mind all night while I touched myself thinking about making love to her wildly, I really would have loved to go into her room and make her mine.

I was looking for a job, but I couldn't find anything really good so I stayed at home spending the days watching TV, although I took advantage of the mornings to run in a nearby park, I wanted to keep in shape.

Although my aunt was very happy to have me as a guest and attended me like a king whenever I was present, Cecilia was annoyed with me, although I didn't really understand why, until after a week and a half she spoke to me with displeasure.

-Look, I know it's hard to find a well paid job, and I understand that, but you could try to help us with some of the house's pending, Emily pays for practically everything in this house and gives you everything you want, but you don't have to abuse her, she works all day long and that's why we should help her with all the pending that are gathered here.

-With all due respect Cecilia don't tell me what to do, yes I am very grateful to my aunt, but don't ask me to do women's chores just because I don't have a job yet.

-What a jerk you are," she said annoyed and left.

From that moment on she looked at me annoyed every time we crossed glances and I didn't hide my annoyance either, I couldn't believe that a woman as attractive as her could also be so annoying. And even though we got along terribly from that moment on, we would dissimulate in front of my aunt.

The following nights I no longer masturbated thinking about Cecilia, I would look for some video on my phone and that was enough for me, although I couldn't help but get an erection when I watched Cecilia in tight clothes doing her homework.

On one occasion I was coming back from the park and got ready to take a shower, as I took off all my clothes I looked at myself for a moment in the bathroom mirror, I had a thin and hairless body, but I considered myself handsome so I continued my way to the shower when I came across a couple of clothes in the laundry basket, I knew they were Cecilia's because she had taken a bath in the morning, I took her panties in my hand, they were soft to the touch, I remembered my first nights in the house, masturbating thinking about Cecilia, then I started to repeat that action only now I was doing it with her panties in my hand.

The truth is that that experience made me feel like never before, I had loved it so I decided to repeat, whenever I took my shower after jogging I always looked for Cecilia's clothes in the basket, but one day, without thinking much I decided to put on that garment and then masturbate with it on, the feeling was a thousand times better, I had liked it so much that I left the panties on for a few minutes before going to take a bath.


Caught

It was only a couple of days until the desire to feel more was irresistible and I ended up doing something that I had never imagined before, after looking in the laundry basket I took a black lycra dress and I put it on, it felt sublime on my skin, possessed by the morbid thought that I should wax my scarce hair to enjoy even more of those clothes, So after walking a few minutes with that dress on I took a good shower and waxed my whole body, when I left I felt a little weird, I was going to the living room to watch TV, but my thoughts were interrupted when I met Cecilia in the hallway, I looked at her and made a gesture looking in another direction, she also saw me with bad eyes and went to her room.

The next day I was excited, I didn't go running that morning, I wanted to spend as much time as possible wearing the clothes in the basket, on that occasion it was a somewhat short polka dot skirt a tight white blouse, which didn't look bad on my slim body, I liked the image the mirror gave me, I caressed my legs and tried to pose like the girls did. I spent a long time like that, I went to my room to masturbate and that was one of the best experiences of my life, but when I looked at the clock I was alarmed because I knew that Cecilia would not be long in coming, so I quickly took off all my clothes and left them again in the basket.

I went to my room and after half an hour Cecilia passed in front of my room without even looking at me, I spent that afternoon with a strange sensation, I had liked dressing as a girl and I wanted to repeat it, but the idea of being caught caused me a great fear.

The following days I kept repeating the game, although little by little I was progressing, in my own way of course, I started to put on my bra and after a couple of times I filled it, when I was looking in my aunt's room I found a lipstick that I borrowed from her. Since I had somewhat long hair I decided not to cut it and every time I got dressed I arranged it in a feminine way.

But soon I was not satisfied with the clothes in the basket, I looked in my aunt's closet, but mainly in Cecilia's, because her clothes fit me better. Whenever I took something I paid a lot of attention to leave it in its place so as not to arouse suspicion.

Time went by and I was very happy, one day I wore a nice wine-colored dress that reached me above the knee, I painted my lips the best I could and I even wore a tiara to look more feminine, yes, I had not yet put on heels because I had no balance, so I used to go barefoot or in tennis shoes.

When I went out to the hallway I was happy, almost jumping with joy, I smiled while I walked around the house, until I went to my room and I found what gave me the scare of my life, it was Cecilia, she had her phone in her hand and a big smile, I was completely paralyzed.

-But don't stop, precious," she said laughing, "keep jumping freely all over the house.

-Cecilia, this is not what it looks like," I said trying to cover myself and stretch my dress.

-Don't worry, you'll explain everything to your aunt.

-No please, not that.

-I'm sorry, but I have all these pictures of you and it would be a shame for Emily not to see how beautiful you look.

-Please don't, I'll do anything you want, anything at all.

- Are you sure?

-Yes, but don't say anything to my aunt.

-Okay, but a lot of things will change, you heard me, first of all, you won't be able to wear whatever you want from my clothes, I will decide what clothes you will wear and from now on you will help in all the chores and no buts.

She had me at her mercy, I just nodded my head.

-Very good, but now tell me what's your baby name?

-I don't know what you mean.

-Then you don't have one yet, fine, you'll be Jennifer. But now let's go downstairs and I'll show you everything you have to mop.

I tried to get into my room as I started to take off my dress.

- What are you doing?  - she questioned me - I was not clear Jennifer, come here right now.

As I went downstairs she showed me where all the cleaning products were, I started mopping the living room while she was sitting in an armchair looking at her cell phone.

-You know, it took a little longer than I thought, when I started noticing that my things were out of place I immediately suspected you, although I must admit I almost and didn't notice it because of how discreet you were, but after setting a couple of traps for you in my room I caught you. But it sure was worth the wait.

After finishing with the floor he took me to the kitchen and led me step by step to start preparing the food. I had never done it before, I was clumsy in the kitchen.

-You don't know how satisfying it is to have you in my hands, I can't believe it, you said you didn't want to lift a finger because according to you all this is a job for women only, but you like to dress like one when no one is looking at you, you are contradictory.

-I understand, I behaved badly with you, and yes, I should have cooperated in the house from the first day, but I understood, I will help whenever I can and I won't touch your things anymore, please let me change my clothes and delete those pictures - I told her with teary eyes.

-You didn't understand anything, you could have made everything go well, at the beginning you seemed like a good person and even cute, but that chance is gone, now you will be the maid of this house, luckily I am already on vacation so I will be able to supervise you all day long.

Even though I cried and begged her on my knees she ignored me and continued firm in her decision, after eating she made me wash the dishes and while she watched TV I did all the cleaning in the living room. As it was already night my aunt would not be long in arriving.

-Cecilia," I said, looking down, "can I go change my clothes?

-But I thought you really liked to dress like that, why do you want to change?

-I can't let my aunt see me like this, please, I'll do whatever you ask me to do, but don't humiliate me in front of her.

-Come Jennifer, come a little closer, among the things I was doing this afternoon was to look for your profile in social networks, you see that now I can publish something and not only your aunt will know about it, but all your acquaintances, so you will change your clothes only when I allow you to.

-Don't do it, I beg you, anything but that.

-Then decide, you stay dressed and we see how Emily reacts or we let the world know your secret.

After shedding several tears in vain I resigned myself to the situation. Cecilia motioned with her hand for me to sit down, we were in the living room for minutes that seemed like an eternity to me, always afraid that my aunt would enter at any moment, I was very anxious and almost fainted when I felt a hand on my shoulder.


Bad news

-Emily arrives in 5 minutes - she said in my ear while hugging me - I know she will love to meet Jennifer, but you can change, if you want.

Hearing those words my soul came back to my body, I stood up quickly, but she stopped me with her hand, smiling mockingly.

- Don't you prefer to stay here with me and receive her together?

She smiled at me in a mixture of sweetness and mischief, she squeezed my hand tightly for a few seconds before letting me go, even after she let me go I stayed a few moments without moving, until I reacted and ran to change my clothes, I did it as fast as I could, I took off my tiara and put on the first thing I found in the drawers, I quickly returned to Cecilia's side who looked at me mockingly and just when the door rang she took a napkin and wiped my lips, if it hadn't been for her I would have been exposed.

We received my aunt and served her the food together, although she didn't say anything my aunt seemed happy that I was finally cooperating with Cecilia, while we ate everything seemed normal, I spoke little, and they talked about everything that had happened during the day, they also talked about the school vacations that had just begun.

-You know Emily, you won't believe this, but I did the food and the chores with the help of your nephew.

My aunt couldn't help but look surprised.

-Well," she said quizzically, "that's a very good thing, I'm glad to hear it.

-Yes, now he's determined to help as much as he can around the house, isn't he?

-Of course," was all I said.

That night I stayed awake again watching TV, when I lay down I was confused by everything that had happened, the truth was I didn't know what the next days would bring me, although it was hard to fall asleep I could sleep a little.

-Good morning sleepyhead - said Cecilia - wake up, there is a lot of work to do, first of all, you must change your clothes.

I found that she had prepared for me a pair of sport pants that reached my calf and a top that left my abdomen uncovered.

- Do I really have to wear these clothes?

-If you have to, don't argue with me, or I'll tell your aunt, get dressed quickly.

I put on my clothes without much encouragement and followed her to the living room, I didn't want to admit that I liked the feeling of the clothes on my body, but those circumstances didn't let me really enjoy it. Once there she put videos on the TV, exercise routines, for girls.

-Let's go -she told me- after this we have a lot to do.

As I was doing the squats and other exercises, I repeated them without much encouragement.

-Come on Jennifer, with more attitude," he said as he stood next to me and made me do the exercises correctly.

When she finished her routines Cecilia went to take a shower.

-After me, you can take a nice bath, and don't forget to use the depilatory cream.

While she was in the shower I took the opportunity to look at myself in the mirror, I didn't look so bad in those clothes, if I had something to fill the top with I could look much more feminine, the truth was a little exciting.

After leaving the bathroom I went to my room where Cecilia had already prepared my clothes for that day, a blue flowered dress that came to mid-thigh, after dressing me she began to make me up.

-It will be something light - she told me - to be at home, but enough to make you feel feminine.

I was a bit annoyed by the whole situation, after she did my make up she took me to the laundry room, we spent a long time there while she explained how I should treat each garment and how some of them I would have to wash by hand because of their delicacy, I had never done any of those duties before so it took me a bit to get the hang of it. We laid out several garments and then went to the living room, Cecilia instructed me to repeat everything from the previous day while she relaxed.

As I swept and shook the furniture, I regretted having treated Cecilia the way I had done, now that I was doing all the housework while she was sitting I understood how she felt when the situation was reversed.

-I'm done with the living room.

-Very nice, you can sit and watch TV with me, in a couple of hours you can prepare the food.

I was extremely glad to be able to rest, I was exhausted from all the cleaning and exercise in the morning, when I touched the couch I collapsed.

- What are you doing?  - she asked me.

-You told me I could rest for now.

-Yes, but a lady can't sit like that, even less if you were wearing a dress, from now on every time you take a seat you must have your legs together or crossed.

After correcting me I could rest a few minutes until it was time to prepare the food, Cecilia just gave me orders and instructions while I took care of everything.

-I will teach you how to prepare everything, so you don't need me to be here and you can prepare it by yourself.

I changed minutes before my aunt arrived, now after putting on my men's clothes I checked that I had no trace of makeup, when I took off those delicate clothes I felt a little weird, I was slowly getting used to dress like a woman.

- Did you really wash the clothes? That's excellent, I'm really glad you are cooperating - my aunt said cheerfully.

The following days passed in the same way, Cecilia woke me up early to exercise and then to take care of all the cleaning in the house, I always changed a few minutes before my aunt arrived.

-Boys - said my aunt - I have bad news for you.

-What is it, Emily - commented Cecilia worried.

-The economic situation is not good for me, I think I will have to take extra hours at work, but even with that extra money I won't be able to continue as I have been, I decided to sell the house and move to a smaller place, I would like to be able to continue with you, but I don't think I can do it anymore.


Changes

-That's terrible - Cecilia said worried - but there must be a way we can help you.

-I don't think it's possible, honey, even with the money you support me with I couldn't afford the expenses.

-But what if I get a job, I wanted to rest this vacation, but they offered me something for these days, I could help you to cover part of the expenses.

-I wouldn't want to abuse you like that.

-Not at all, you have my full support.

-That way I could pay some back expenses and maybe by working overtime I'll finally get the promotion I'm looking for and I'll be able to cover all the expenses.

-Everything will get better, Emily, and with your nephew's help we will be able to get ahead.

My aunt took our hands and thanked us with cloudy eyes, I didn't want to say anything, she was already doing enough for me to deny me, I also thought that with Cecilia away I could relax a little, of course, I would look for a way to support the house, but at least I wouldn't feel obliged to wear women's clothes most of the time. That notice was just at the beginning of the week, then the next morning Cecilia woke me up much earlier than other days.

-Come on baby, you have to help us with breakfast and iron the clothes.

I got up grumpy because of the time, I helped with everything she had asked me to do, they both got into my aunt's car since she would take Cecilia to her work. As I was about to go back to bed I received a message.

-Baby, I leave you a list of the things you have to take care of, don't think that because I'm not here things will change for you, everything will be the same, you will have to send me pictures of yourself so I won't tell anyone about your secret.

I writhed in bed cursing Cecilia for that, but for fear that she would share those pictures I was not able to not obey, so I got up without much encouragement to attend to the messages of my torturer.

She asked me to repeat our usual routine, do some exercise, take a bath and use feminine hygiene products, sweep and mop while wearing a fairly short denim shorts, a melon-colored tank top and sandals with a low heel. Then while resting in the living room I reviewed a couple of tutorials that Cecilia had sent me, so that I could prepare the food correctly. I followed the steps and the result was good in my opinion, I had to share pictures of all my tasks every time she asked me to, she found it quite funny and although I did not want to admit it, I began to like wearing feminine clothes constantly, although it bothered me a lot that it was because I was forced to.

It is because of the above that the following days I did everything Cecilia asked me to do, not only for fear that she would share my photos, I also did it because it was really necessary, both she and my aunt barely had time to get home, it was hard for me to admit it, but Cecilia was helping my aunt much more than I could. So I was responsible for supporting them and keeping the house up while they both worked. At one point I asked Cecilia for help, I thought she could recommend me to the place where she worked so I could bring more money to the house.

-Hahahaha my dear Jennifer, I work in a beauty salon, I don't think you are ready to work there, at least not yet - she told me - but don't worry, I am learning a lot, soon I will be able to work there not only as a part time assistant, thanks to that I will be able to help Emily to pay the overdue bills. But it's very nice that you want to help, for now it's best to continue as we are.

After a month I had already become an expert in housework, but then something happened, even when Cecilia didn't ask me for evidence I kept leaving clothes for her to wear during the day, that time it was a salmon colored dress, I loved how it looked, it was very nice, but then when I finished mopping I turned around out of excitement, right in front of a showcase where my image was reflected, that paralyzed me, a young girl in a tight dress making feminine movements while doing the chore, she was smiling with her lips glossed by a gloss, hair that reached her shoulders in subtle curls. Suddenly she wasn't smiling anymore, because I had barely realized what was happening to me, I was afraid.

I ran to my room to tear off my dress, but when I lifted it up I saw my underwear, a fuchsia colored cheek strap underneath the shiny stockings, when I rubbed it with my finger I realized that it was no longer uncomfortable as it was tucked between my buttocks, when I let go of the dress, I felt a beautiful shiver as the breeze ran through my shaved legs sheathed in those stockings, I sat for a moment and subtly caressed my thigh, I felt a scorching heat in my body, as I ran my hands up and down my leg I could not help but give a big sigh.

What was that I felt, it was something completely different and new, I didn't feel like myself, but I didn't want it to stop, I lay down on the bed and discreetly caressed my whole body, the truth is that the touch of the feminine clothes with my skin was killing me with pleasure. I moaned with pleasure when my fingers met my erection, and although I wanted to masturbate madly it was a rare idea that came to my mind, I went running to Cecilia's room.

Already a couple of days ago, when I was entering Cecilia's room I had accidentally found lubricant among her things, at that time I assumed she had some kind of sex toy, what I did not imagine on that occasion was that now she would be looking for such object with desperation, luckily it did not take long to find her dildo, I did not pay attention to its appearance, I only lubricated it pouring the liquid on it, as well as on my ass, which with the mere touch of my fingers made me moan as I had never done before.

At first it only hurt, I hesitated to continue inserting that object inside me, then I squatted down, rested the dildo on the floor and let myself fall on it a little, it was painful and just when I stretched out my hands trying to get up it went all the way inside me. By the time my hand had reached it and I started to pull it out a wave of pleasure made my whole body vibrate, then I pushed it back in, making me sigh and shudder, I gave myself a moment to try to process it all before I touched it again. But the truth is that I had never felt so much pleasure before, I started to make little jumps on it, but it was not enough, I knelt on the floor and started to put in and take out that dildo, I was literally dying, I was moaning like girls did in porn movies, my legs were shaking, I collapsed on the floor when I was about to reach orgasm, beads of sweat ran down my forehead when a small and choked scream came out of me while I ejaculated on the floor.

It took me a while to recover, then I felt guilt, I thought it was not right, when I saw the time I realized that soon they would arrive at the house, then I went to change quickly for fear that my aunt would see me in those clothes.


Lonely night

The following days were strange for me, some days I dressed with the clothes that Cecilia left me and others not, although every time I dressed those sensations arose in me again, at times I could not with that passion and ended up repeating what I had done the other time, each time with more pleasure, even one day out of curiosity I practiced oral sex with that dildo, I licked and sucked it as if it were a lollipop, I felt very embarrassed about it, but I had liked it.

But that did not stop there, the next time I performed the same ritual, but now at the same time as a video where they called a transvestite a whore, while they fucked her and she moaned as if in heat, I wanted to feel like her. I prepared myself with a lot of spirit, I took red lingerie, I put on more makeup than usual, I had even painted my nails with a pearly red nail polish. The reason I had done that was because my aunt would be in a meeting and Cecilia had an event.

With the afternoon all to myself I hurried to finish all the homework quickly, I put on a tight red dress, some high heel shoes, which, although it was not the first time I used it took me a little to get the hang of them. I spent some hours watching other videos and images of transvestite girls on the internet, when I was horny I went to Cecilia's room, when I was there, with those clothes I thought that that was my room, Jennifer's, a young woman's. The temptation was too much, so I went to Cecilia's room, I thought that was my room, Jennifer's, a young woman's room.

The temptation was too much, so I took a couple of pictures, posing sensually, I loved the way I looked, I discreetly touched my lips, my breasts, which, although they were only a padded bra, I loved them. I placed my phone on a piece of furniture, at an angle where I could see and hear that video well, and then I started to enjoy myself, I inserted the dildo just when they started to penetrate the girl in the video, as soon as she moaned I tried to imitate her, I made the same faces and put myself in the same positions as that actress. When they called her a whore I would spank myself, I would say the same as the girl, yes, I am a little whore, please, harder, I love cock, oh, I'm coming, I'm coming, I'm coming.

I finished with a big smile and after a few seconds I started to clean everything, I checked the clock, I still had time, I thought about having a glass of wine and watching TV while I checked the pictures I had taken, with the phone in my hand and a glass in the other I arrived to the living room where to my surprise Cecilia was there.

-Jennifer," she said from an armchair, "I haven't seen you for a long time, I missed you, look how you have changed.

-Cecilia," I said with surprise, "I thought you had to work until tonight.

-Bring me another drink and I'll tell you all about it.

I heeded her instruction, handed her the glass and she looked at my hands with a big smile. I sat down next to her and took a big gulp of my drink.

-Take it easy, pretty girl, take it easy," she said, making me lower the glass, "Yes, beautiful, I lied to you. And you see, a few days ago I found some stockings that caught my attention, I knew they corresponded to some I had left you some time ago and they had something strange, the knees Jennifer, I thought you had been kneeling for some chore, but this had not happened before, until now you had been very delicate with the clothes you wore.

-Yes, it was because something rolled under the couches - but before I could say anything she put her finger on my lips.

-Truthfully I thought you were no longer wearing the clothes I left you, I was sure that sometime you had only changed them around to pretend, I thought you were a normal guy who had just been curious and I thought to leave it at that, to pretend I was still with the game just to keep you constant in the housework, but I see I was wrong about you, ha, I even found you handsome at one point.

She took a sip from her glass, stared at me, ran her eyes over my body and laughed again and sipped her wine, with a gesture she prevented me from answering.

-Now I realize that you are not a man, and there is nothing wrong with that pretty, the truth is that you have surprised me a lot with everything you have done lately, when I found that you were playing with my dildo I did nothing, I left it for you as a gift and I knew that you could not resist the opportunity to spoil yourself if Emily and I were out - she explained - when I saw the light on in my room I decided to open the door of the house and enter quietly. I sat quietly waiting, but ufff, I didn't expect to see you so produced, from head to toe, you did your best to look very feminine. Your nails, your hair, even the padding in your clothes. You really surprised me.

She finished her drink and indicated for me to take my drinks, before returning she asked me to prepare an appetizer when I came back she continued talking.

-Things are going to change Jennifer, but it will be for the better, I assure you - she said taking my hands - before I couldn't see your true self and that's why I didn't help you as I should have, but now everything will be better.

After attending her she let me go to my room to change, because my aunt was about to arrive at the house, when I changed my clothes I was very puzzled, I did not know what Cecilia could mean with all that, at no time she gave me the opportunity to explain, I was immobilized for having been discovered in those conditions. I was still afraid when we were having dinner.

-Guys - said my aunt - I have good news for you, thanks to the support you have given me this couple of months I have been able to pay the overdue bills and by working extra this time I have been assigned a new project, maybe I will have to continue with an accelerated pace, but not as much as I have been doing so far, that means a better salary and having a day off to be with you.

-Emily, that's wonderful - congratulated Cecilia - and I also have good news for you, in the classroom where I work they consider that I have enough knowledge to work in it, not only as an assistant, which means that I will earn more money and with that I will be able to pay my school expenses and support the house more easily. Better times are ahead of us.

When she said that, she looked at me with a look of fear, but she didn't say anything to my aunt about it, and I was thankful for that for the moment.


New Self

The next morning I helped prepare breakfast as usual, only this time Cecilia had the day off and would be in the house with me, obviously she made me dress in feminine clothes, but this time it was a little different, so far it was always comfortable clothes and low shoes, this time it was not like that, the mini skirt and blouse were like to go out to a bar and the sneakers had more heel than she had made me wear. The makeup was different too, with red lipstick and a little eyeliner. She led me by the hand into the living room, where she had some of her work tools.

-Sit down pretty, we have a lot to talk about.

I obeyed her, still hesitantly I took off my slippers when she ordered me to, she began to perform a pedicure.

-One of the conditions of my new position was that I commit myself to practice, of course I can do the treatments on myself, and ask Emily for help from time to time, but I think I can practice with you as much as I like, because to tell you the truth I think you will like this a lot, from today we will both strive to bring out your feminine side.

-Cecilia please, this was just a game for me, yes, I may like to dress like a girl, but that doesn't mean I want to be one, I beg you, don't do this to me - I said between tears - I am a man.

-Bonita, listen, I know it may hurt, but I will be with you every step of the way, pushing you if necessary, but you must understand that you are not a man, no man dresses like a woman in secret for weeks, neither would he stick a dildo up his ass, I assure you no man moans and says he is a whore.

I couldn't say anything more, between the blackmail and humiliation I resigned myself to that, when he finished with my feet he followed with my hands, both nails matching in a pink color with some glitter, he also tried a treatment on my hair and left some curls and highlights, he promised me he would tell Emily that I did it to help her practice, and that everything would be fine, he would remove the acrylic nails before my aunt's arrival.

The rest of the day was spent correcting my posture, telling me how to change my gestures, to look more feminine, all that was humiliating, maybe I liked to dress that way, but that was too much for me, it was a heavy day because of all that, then when I was preparing lunch the door rang.

-Quiet," said Cecilia when she saw that I wanted to go to my room, "stay in the kitchen.

I listened to her instructions, although I was curious, I wanted to peek out to make sure, but Cecilia's body prevented me from seeing who was on the other side of the door and as curiosity killed the cat I was on the threshold of the kitchen when I saw who it was, I wanted to die, I felt like the world was falling on me when my eyes met those of my aunt who was entering the house.

-Don't worry sweetheart," said my aunt as I burst into tears, "I know everything, Cecilia has already told me everything.

I looked at Cecilia feeling betrayed.

-It's okay Jennifer, Emily understands you and won't judge you.

-When you asked me to stay here I didn't fully understand, I never thought it was because your parents didn't accept you.

I didn't understand anything.

-Everything is fine, here you can be as you really are, you are my niece and I support you in everything, the three of us will be very happy here, I will support you as you have supported me so far.

I could not say anything, I did not understand what was happening, everything was very confusing.

-Yes Jennifer, we will be there for you, whatever you need.

I was left lying there like a puppet, unable to understand, they took me to the table while they were talking.

-I will prepare the food," said Cecilia, "I think Jennifer is not in the mood.

-It's not necessary - answered my aunt - today we are going to eat out, I'll just change my clothes and we'll go.

-Let's go, pretty girl - Cecilia told me - I'll help you get ready.

She took me to my room, where I could only cry more.

- Why did you do this? - I asked her - you promised not to tell anyone, that you would take all this away from me before she arrived.

-Beautiful - she said hugging me - this is the best thing for you, now that Emily knows you won't have to hide anymore, you can be happy Jennifer, come on, your aunt is waiting for us.

-I'm not going anywhere.

-I was hoping you would accept your new situation without so much fuss, but I have no choice, as I had told you I can publish your pictures, plus a video of you playing with a dildo, yes, that's right I left a camera in my room and I have you on tape, so you better be nice to Emily, she is very happy and I don't want you to ruin her mood.

Cecilia fixed my makeup, put on a little jacket that barely covered my back and arms and we left the house, my aunt gave me a big hug and a kiss before saying how much she loved me.

After walking a bit in the car we arrived at a fast food restaurant, for a moment I kept hoping to go just for take-out, but they wanted to eat on the spot. I didn't know what to feel anymore, I was afraid, I was ashamed, I was torn apart, in the end I had to order my food in those clothes. But when I spoke of me in masculine the cashier looked at me with surprise. I wanted the earth to swallow me up when we sat down and a group of boys kept looking in our direction, between them and the long fingernails I couldn't open the condiment envelopes. Suddenly a message came on my phone.

- Do you want me to talk to the guys at the other table? - Cecilia wrote to me - I'm sure they are thinking who is the prettiest of the three of us.

My eyes widened like saucers, and then she sent me another message.

-I'm just playing.

When I got home I collapsed, changed my clothes and slept soundly. I didn't wake up until after 11 o'clock, Cecilia would be home that day too, she was preparing lunch and I took a shower. I was still not processing everything that had happened when I found another surprise, there were no clothes in my room.

-I got rid of all those ugly clothes, I threw them away when you were taking a bath, for now I left you something in my room, when you finish come down to eat.

Resigned to that situation I followed all her instructions.


New life

-Look Jennifer, everything that happened is for your own good, I want you to understand that, now you must also be committed, if you continue with this attitude it will only be slow and tortuous, so now every time you don't do what I or Emily order you to do, you will have a punishment.

I nodded sadly, thinking that the situation couldn't get any worse. The afternoon was spent with more exercises to walk in heels and make more feminine gestures, now I had to talk about myself always in feminine. She practiced again with my nails and hair. After a while my aunt came home with some bags in her hands.

-It's not much, but it's a start," she said, "I bought you this, I hope you like it, Cecilia helped me choose the clothes.

I couldn't believe it, my aunt had bought women's clothes for me, in the bags there was everything, casual clothes, formal, sports attire, intimate apparel, but all the clothes were extremely feminine. Before I could react Cecilia hugged me.

-You must be very happy," she said with a look that made me understand that I should say.

-Yes I am," I smiled, "thank you so much aunt, it's all very nice.

She hugged me tightly and let me take the things to my room with Cecilia, who helped me to arrange everything in my room.

-Hold on a moment - she said and came back quickly with a bag in her hands - these are things that you have tried on before and that I don't use anymore, they are yours beautiful. And cheer up, tomorrow begins a new life for you.

When we woke up we resumed the routine, I prepared everything for them to go to work and I stayed alone to do the housework, now, even if I wanted to, I didn't have male clothes to wear. I had some problems because of the acrylic nails that Cecilia had put on me, but I managed to finish all the chores and have a little time for myself, I went back to my room and began to arrange the clothes that Cecilia had given me. Some stockings, a bit of lingerie, but most importantly, the dildo I had used earlier, holding it in my hands I came to think about using it, but I was too upset to do so. Being on my phone I was about to delete the pictures I had taken of myself in women's clothes, but I didn't dare.

Another change was the diet, as now to the understanding of my aunt we lived three women in the house the food would be quite light, so the variety that before they bought thinking of me was no longer there, on the contrary, now I had for my yogurt and soy milk, in fact, there were of different flavors, but each flavor was to differentiate what was for my aunt, Cecilia and for me.

At first I was hungry, between the new diet and the routines that Cecilia ordered me to do, I barely had enough energy to do the chores. Before I used to go jogging or to look for work, I had no friends to see here, but I managed to go out and have some fun, now none of that was possible, I did not dare to leave the house, I was a hostage and I still could not find a way out of the situation I was in.

The days passed and little by little I was softening, the kindness of my aunt and Cecilia seemed honest, they made me feel that they did not mind that I liked to dress the way I dressed, although I cannot deny that at times I enjoyed dressing like that. It took me a couple of days to return to the happiness I had felt long ago, just like the first time I had been penetrated. But I refused to do it, if I gave in to that it would be to stop clinging to the idea that I was a man, if I did it would be to admit that Cecilia was right and that I wanted all this.

One night, after having soy milk and a flan for dinner, we spent the evening watching movies, my aunt wore a full plush robe that covered up to her feet, while Cecilia had a cotton blouse and shorts, I wore a satin robe above the knee. I prepared popcorn and we covered ourselves with blankets, they chose all the movies, obviously most of them were romantic comedies, the truth was some of them were funny and I laughed with them, I also heard them talking about the handsome guys that appeared in the tapes, although I didn't join the conversation I paid attention to their comments, at some point I blushed and clung to a cushion to hide.

When I got to my bed I could not fall asleep, then I thought that maybe by masturbating I could rest well, but then as I felt the robe rubbing against my body, I knew what I had to do, I rummaged through my drawers until I found the dildo, when I started to put that thing in me, I started to moan, but I did not want to alert my aunt or Cecilia, so on my knees on the bed I hugged a pillow and bit it to drown my moans. This time, as I felt myself entering fully I imagined situations like those in the movies, a man with a sculpted body, I rubbed the pillow fantasizing that it was a steel abdomen, I clutched and scratched with my feminine nails.

From that moment on I tried to adjust to my new normal, being Jennifer full time, there was so much to enjoy about my new life, everything became rosy, literally. With Cecilia's help I remodeled my room to make it worthy of a young lady, a change that was not unpleasant, since finally that room was acquiring a bit of personality.

The days passed quietly, when I woke up I helped my aunt and Cecilia, I spent the morning doing the housework, which by that time I had already mastered, some afternoons I spent practicing with Cecilia, who was determined to turn me into a lady. Occasionally I would look up new recipes on the internet to vary the food and little by little I got better at cooking. Other days I would help her practice with my nails and hair, so I was able to try many looks in that time, and the truth is that I was also starting to learn a lot, so much so that I would occasionally help Cecilia with her grooming.

With my aunt spending more time at home we established a movie night and other activities like going out to eat once a week. Although I was mostly happy, going outside always caused me to dread it. Truth be told, my favorite time of the week was movie night, being with them in the quiet of that beautiful home made me feel happy, plus I could feast my eyes on the stars of those tapes.

As time went by my relationship with my aunt and Cecilia improved a lot, I could spend hours talking to them, listening to everything they had to tell me, to tell the truth, I considered them as my best friends. That's why one day Cecilia showed me how she deleted all the images and videos she had of me, she said it was no longer necessary to have any of that, and she apologized, but it had been the only way she had found to help me, I could not hide my dissatisfaction, but I forgave her and from that moment on we agreed to be good friends. And maybe I started to like my life, but spending all my time at home without going out started to bore me, with so much free time I had in the afternoons I couldn't find anything to do, sometimes I watched TV for hours, other days I spent playing with some of Cecilia's tools and practicing with myself, in fact, when my aunt noticed that I already had some skill, she started to ask me for help from time to time.

One day, while I was watching TV bored, Ceci arrived and asked me to help her practice as usual. But on that occasion while we were talking she asked me what kind of arrangement I would like, after some thought I decided for a slight arrangement in my hair, a small fringe, as for the nails she made the decision, a cream color with gold.

-Let's try a pink lipstick and shadows to match the nails," she told me.

I was a little surprised by the care and detail with which she did it, regularly I didn't put that degree of attention, and rarely was the time that I looked for everything I had practiced on me to combine in that way.

-Look, I have a present for you," he took me by the hand.


The gift

In my room was a beautiful dress with a gold-toned skirt and a black top, a pair of slippers in that beautiful metallic shade and a matching bag. I excitedly put on the clothes while she helped me put on a gold necklace and rings. When I saw myself in the mirror I was amazed, I was very happy and hugged Ceci. She also changed into something more glamorous and we both took pictures like good friends.

-Let's go to the living room for a drink," she said.

-Of course let's go," I said excitedly.

-I have to congratulate you - she said as she sat down - you behave like a princess.

-I owe that to you, for better or worse - I said with a little reproach.

-I'm sorry beautiful, but you must admit that you are happier now, I had never seen you smile like that before, when you came here you looked sad, down, you got upset easily, but now everything is different.

-I won't deny what you say, but it wasn't my decision.

- So would you like to go back to the way things were before? - he asked me - I could see that this is what you want, but if not you still have time to change things, you can bury Jennifer and go back to your other life, I will help you, I will talk to Emily and we will both support you.

-I don't know - I said after thinking about it a lot - I don't think I want to go back, even if it costs me I have to agree with you, I am happier now, but I would have liked to have made the decisions myself, to go at my own pace, you know.

-I understand beautiful and that's why I promise not to interfere anymore in your life and decisions, but - he made a pause that made me a little scared - my gift is not only the clothes.

- What do you mean? - I said a little worried.

-Take it easy beautiful, it's nothing bad - he said taking my hands - it's an opportunity, you can take it or not, the decision is yours, today I'm going out to party with a group of friends from college, I told them I would invite a friend, but it wasn't sure. Jennifer, I want you to go out partying with me, let's have a drink and dance, I know you are always afraid when you go out, but you don't have to be, now what you have to do is to start going out, you can't live locked up in these walls, think about it.

Her words caused me many emotions, I felt fear, but also excitement, I wanted to accept her invitation, but I had many things going around in my head, although she was right, it was something I already knew. I spent a few minutes in silence, she looked at me tenderly while holding my hands, I was trembling, but when my eyes met hers I had the strength to answer.

-I do want to go.

We hugged each other tightly, my eyes were glazed over, but I restrained myself, I didn't want to ruin my friend's work, that night I had to look beautiful, I was determined that we would have an unforgettable evening. Ceci helped me carry everything a girl needs in her purse, she also applied some perfume, touched up my hair and we waited for her friends' message.

I thought about backing out, telling Ceci I wasn't ready, but she stayed by my side, being so sweet and kind that it helped me feel a little confident in what I was doing. Soon her phone rang, we left the house, she grabbed my arm to reassure me.

-Guys," she greeted, "this is my friend, Jennifer.

-Very nice to meet you," I said apologetically.

-This is Daniel, Mario and Cristina," said my friend.

We got into the car, the boys were in the front, I was next to Ceci, I hardly spoke, I was very embarrassed, with one hand I tried to stretch my dress to cover more of my legs, but it was useless.

We arrived at the bar soon, my legs were shaking so I did not let go of my friend's arm until we reached the table, we ordered a bucket of beer, the first one I drank very quickly, I was still nervous. I didn't let go of her arm until the second beer, she didn't seem to mind, but she was glad to see me calmer, she had spent all that time talking to her friends, occasionally she would make a comment about me or my aunt to which I would give short answers.

-Let's go dancing girls - said Cristina taking Ceci by the hand.

-Come on Jenny," she said with a smile, "come with us.

I got up and went to the dance floor, maybe the beer had already taken effect and that's why I felt freer, I followed the steps of the girls and tried to imitate them as best as possible, soon I let myself go and I was dancing like them without any problem.

-How well you move, my friend - said Cristina - you looked so serious, I thought you were having a bad time.

-I was just embarrassed," I said blushing, "I don't usually go out like this.

We danced another couple of songs until the guys caught up with us on the dance floor. By that point I was having a great time, having a good time with Ceci's friends who were very nice to me, especially Daniel. We went back to the table to rest a bit. As we sat down I noticed how he kept looking at me, I blushed a little and smiled at him, he returned the gesture, but then my friend asked me to join her for a moment, because of a message from my aunt.

- What's wrong? - I asked her - is there a problem at home?

-Emily didn't send me any message - she said - I wanted to talk, what's up with you and Daniel?

-Nothing - I said sorry - has he told you anything about me?

-It can't be - she claimed - you like him.

-Of course not - I said blushing - I'm just being nice.

-Look beautiful I just want you to be aware of what you're doing, he's not a bad guy, on the contrary, and there's nothing wrong with liking each other, and you can go as far as you want.

- Do you really think he wants something with me? - I asked lowering my gaze - you know because of what I am?

-Honey - he said caressing my cheek - you are a very special girl and any man would be lucky to have you. Daniel is a good boy and he likes girls like you.

We hugged each other before going back to the table, now I felt much safer, in fact, when we sat down again Ceci left me next to Daniel, with whom I talked and laughed a lot, he was a charming boy, very funny and kind, in a moment he and I went to dance alone.

He was a little shy, and I was starting to get uninhibited, so I took the initiative and danced very close to him, at one point we looked at each other for a while, until we both closed our eyes and kissed, it felt super nice that my lips met his, it was like the movies I used to watch at home.

When I got back to the table I stayed in Daniel's arms, he treated me kindly and gently, I laid my head on his shoulder while I continued chatting with my new friends, Mario made some joke against Daniel and that he was a casanova, he and I blushed with his comments. By the time we had finished our drinks I was completely taken with Daniel.

At one point I was drinking my drink, I was lying next to Daniel, but he had to go to the bathroom, then Cristina came back to the table.

-I see you are having a great time, my friend," she said.

-Yes," I affirmed, "I haven't had as much fun as tonight for a long time, you guys are great.

-You must be saying that because of Daniel - before I could answer she continued - don't worry, I'm not saying it to bother you, I can tell you both are very happy.

-I won't lie to you, I've never felt this way before and it's wonderful.

- Can I give you some advice friend?


Taking the initiative

-Of course, what's it about?

-When Daniel knew you were coming he was very excited, he wanted to talk to you and ask you out, but he is very shy, and well I see that you are a little more adventurous, don't be offended by fis, it's just that you look more smart - that comment made me blush - that's why, if you want something else to happen you will have to suggest it clearly, if you understand me.

-Well, I - I hesitated - if I want to, but....

-Then go to the hotel - I became like a tomato before those words - ay friend, if that's what you want there's nothing wrong, really, just tell him that you want to go to a quiet place, to be alone the two of us.

-I don't know - I hesitated - I would have to talk it over with Ceci and my aunt would kill me if I did it.

-Think about it, I can cover for you from Ceci so they can get away -she smiled at me -and I don't want to be a bad influence, but, it's better to ask for forgiveness than to ask for permission.

I looked at Daniel in the distance, he looked extremely handsome, I felt like a princess and that he was my knight in white armor, I knew I wanted him to carry me in his arms wherever he wanted, I looked at Cristina and nodded.

I felt a little guilt for pushing aside the women who had helped me so much in these moments of my life, but I was determined, it was something I wanted to experience and that they probably would not look favorably upon, since it was still relatively too early to think about it, being that I was just beginning to truly live as Jennifer, jumping into dating guys was a huge step forward, but I wanted to do it, maybe because of the alcohol, maybe because I was horny after so much dancing, it could also be because Daniel was the first person who was interested in me after a long time and the simple fact of kissing him drove me crazy. When I found him I kissed him without contemplation for a long time, I felt his dick growing and he took me by the waist.

-Hey," I said, "I know it's crazy, but what if we go to a quieter place?

- Are you sure? - he said, "I don't want you to have problems at home.

-I want to be alone with you - I answered looking straight into his eyes.

We kissed before looking for the exit, while the music was playing loudly we escaped from that place, I could see out of the corner of my eye how Cristina was talking to Ceci who was discreetly looking for me. Once in the car Daniel caressed my knee while I wrote a long message to my friend and my aunt where I apologized for what I was about to do. As I did so I had no doubts anymore, I was completely sure, as I looked at my polish covered nails, my shaved legs, the way I held the phone, the feelings running through my whole being, the joy and passion, I was sure, I was Jennifer.

As we moved through the transit I began to fantasize about everything that was about to happen, I was glad to be wearing matching lingerie in black, also to be completely shaved. I wanted to get to the hotel so I could be Daniel's completely. We continued for a couple of minutes through the lighted avenues until we turned off and arrived at a subdivision, Daniel was greeted by the security guard and we arrived, he gave me his hand and took me by it to the entrance of his apartment.

I kissed him passionately, but I felt he was a little tense, Cristina was right, he was a shy guy, so I sought to kiss him but with affection, and he gradually relaxed, he offered me a drink and I accepted, we took a seat in his living room, he somewhat nervously put music on the stereo, a song that I liked a lot played, I danced to it at home whenever I swept and listened to it, I started to hum, he looked at me sweetly and while I started to dance, first tender, but little by little I was trying to make it more sensual, I could see in Daniel's eyes that it was working, I danced the whole next song until I put my foot in the middle of his legs, who was still sitting, I continued dancing while he caressed and soon kissed my leg. Before the song ended we were already fused in kisses and caresses, I was on top of him and I felt blissful, I took his hands to my buttocks and he squeezed them making me feel very hot, soon he took his hands under my dress and then I began to remove his shirt, to soon get to his pants, kneeling in front of him and then without thinking much I began to suck his beautiful cock, I felt and heard him shudder, That made me feel very happy, because I was doing it well, I continued like that for a few minutes, but I did not want it to end in my mouth, then I got up and began to take off my dress, he helped me and in an embrace we turned and kissed me, now he was on me, I felt his cock on my skin that felt explode from the heat, we got up and he guided me between kisses and groping me to his room, I did not even have my eyes open but we got to his bed.

We continued kissing, his hands ran along my legs, soon when he brushed my chest I moaned with pleasure and when he noticed it he lowered my bra a little, enough so he could kiss and lick my nipples, when he sucked them I felt I died of pleasure, while my legs twisted and searched for his nakedness.

I just couldn't take it anymore, I pulled my asshole away and tried to get that cock inside me, when he noticed I was trying, he reached for a chest of drawers where he took out a condom and lube, he gave me the former to open it while he took liquid on his fingers to start penetrating me. Even though I had experimented with a dildo, that was much better, feeling the warmth of his hand, how they went in and out as Daniel wanted, brought me to the edge of ecstasy.

I opened the package with my teeth and put it on that wonderful cock, as I did so I couldn't help but kiss and lick it a little, to which Daniel looked at me as if to say naughty. I leaned back and took a deep breath, I knew it would hurt to start, but I was ready. I gasped and clung to the pillow as he slowly entered me gently, it didn't cause me much pain, which I loved, by the time he entered me fully I opened my eyes to meet his, he kissed me passionately before beginning his onslaught. I moaned with pleasure as he penetrated me and made me his, I had never felt so much pleasure in my life, but because of all the previous playfulness, I soon felt it was ending, a pity I thought, I wanted it to never end, I continued with my movements, Daniel was like possessed and I wanted him to also end up submerged in that beautiful explosive ecstasy that I had experienced, I thought I was a good girl for doing that, but my kindness was quickly rewarded, even though I thought it was impossible, the waves of pleasure returned to my body, which increased like a tide when he lightly bit my exposed nipple, I clung to his hips while he kissed my neck, I moaned like crazy.

It took a couple more thrusts for Daniel to make a small pause, where he took the opportunity to kiss me, I was submerged in his sweet company, I looked at him tenderly while I tried to arrange my hair, but just when I was about to finish my lover lashed out with all his strength at a higher speed than before, I moaned like crazy, my mouth was open and I could not close it from so many screams that Daniel caused me, one hand fell surrendered to that energetic vibration while the other one clung to him. Three hard thrusts made me almost faint before I felt a great heat, he finished inside me, I felt delicious, we had come practically at the same time, I was amazed, so much so that I did not stop kissing him for a long time, surrendered we cuddled on his bed.

I slept peacefully, what woke me up was the kind Daniel who had prepared coffee and toast for breakfast. I was completely in love with that man, but my illusion was broken when I looked at the sea of messages I had on my phone, I knew that my aunt and Ceci were furious with me, Daniel saddened took me back to my house, at the door my aunt was waiting for me with a face I had not seen before, I felt sorry.

-Get into the house," she said.

-I want to apologize for..." Daniel tried to say.

-Later I'll talk to you - he said annoyed - I know it's not your fault, but I must talk to my niece first, it's not right for her to spend the night away, just like that.

Daniel said goodbye kindly but my aunt didn't let me get close to him in the slightest, the way she hugged me to stop me and take me inside was something I hadn't felt before, I could feel how she wanted to protect me in that gesture.

-How do you think Jennifer," he said annoyed, "you know how worried we were about you.

-I had left a message for both of you," I said also looking at Ceci who was in the living room.

My aunt spent a long time scolding both me and Cecilia, although at no time did she say anything that was not true, I understood that she was right.

-You can't do whatever you want Jennifer - she was angry - but things are going to change, I have given you a lot of freedom, if you want to have her you will have to fulfill your obligations. For starters this can never be repeated, you heard me, if you go out alone it will be if Cecilia also goes with you and if you escape her you will be punished. You also have to do something besides being alone at home all day, I don't want you to waste all that time, so you will have to look for a job or study something.

After further discussion my aunt was calmer.

-You understand that I was very worried, I love you very much, it's as if you and Ceci were my daughters, I love you and that's why I don't want anything to happen to you, I know Daniel is a good boy, but what you did was not right, you can't go out and get lost as if nothing happened.

Ceci and I hugged my aunt, apologized and cried a little, I offered to make something to eat while they rested. They both praised my cooking skills, I was happy, for dessert we ate ice cream and watched movies. The next day a new week would start and I would have a lot of new things to do, Jennifer's life was just beginning.


[image: ]

OEBPS/image_rsrcM3.jpg
THANK YOU FOR
READING!

I HOPE YOU ENJOYED THE JOURNEY AS MUCH AS
ILOVED CREATING IT. YOUR SUPPORT MEANS THE
WORLD TO ME, ANDI WOULD LOVE TO HEAR
YOUR THOUGHTS ON THE STORY.

IF YOU HAVE A MOMENT, PLEASE CONSIDER
LEAVING A*REVIEW ONAMAZON. YOUR
FEEDBACK NOT ONLY HELPS ME GROW AS A
WRITER BUT ALSO HELPS OTHER READERS
DISCOVER MY BOOKS.

INTERESTED IN MORE STORIES LIKE THIS ONE?
VISIT MY AUTHOR PROFILE TO EXPLORE MY
OTHERTITLES AND DIVE INTO NEW
ADVENTURES.
HTTPS://QRCO.DE/BF9YQé6

THANK YOU AGAIN, ANDTI'LLSEEYOU IN THE
NEXT PAGES!
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