
        
            
                
            
        

    
		
			[image: Bimbo for a Week]
		

	
		 

		
			[image: Bimbo for a Week]
		

		

	
		 

		Bimbo for a Week

		 

		A Bimbo Transformation Novella

		 

		Sadie Thatcher

		

	
		 

		Copyright © 2021 by Sadie Thatcher

		 

		All rights reserved.

		 

		No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

		 

		 

		 Created with Vellum

		

	
		 

		Contents

		 

		1. Sunday

		 

		2. Monday

		 

		3. Tuesday

		 

		4. Wednesday

		 

		5. Thursday

		 

		6. Friday

		 

		7. Saturday

		 

		8. Sunday

		 

		
			About the Author
		

		 

		
			Also by Sadie Thatcher
		

		

	
		 

		1

		 

		Sunday

		 

		“L ucy, you have to help me,” Gigi said, looking panicked even as she looked perfectly put together in her bimbo hotness.

		It was Sunday night and Lucy had just returned from a little extra study session with Matt Kelly. The pair had continued dating ever since Gigi had set them up, although Matt was unaware that the first time they had done anything sexual or romantic had actually been with Gigi at the helm. Their switching places had changed everything for them. They were almost friends now and they no longer hated each other. There had not been an argument between them ever since.

		Lucy had decided to keep a few of the other changes Gigi had made as well as keeping Matt as a boyfriend. She had kept her hair blonde, returning to the salon to have the roots touched up. She even kept the long nails, although her most recent set were a bit shorter than the almost glamor length Gigi had selected. If they were too long, it was difficult to type her essays and other papers for her classes.

		But most of all, Lucy had kept the belly-button piercing and the penchant for wearing low-rise pants. They were more comfortable and they looked great with her narrow hips. Although the percentage of cropped tops that she wore to show off her taut midriff remained low. She saved those outfits for the weekends or when she was hanging out with Matt. He liked seeing her flaunt her body a little.

		And despite Lucy’s early fears about falling behind on her classwork, that proved not to be an issue in the end. Her increased social life had no effect on her classroom performance. She could be smart and attractive at the same time.

		Not that either woman had much in the way of friends still. More and more they relied on each other. Yes, they each had their boyfriends, although Paul did not really count as a boyfriend. He was more of a frequent friend with benefits. Gigi was too busy hooking up with other guys, even dating other guys, to remain fixated on one man. But then again, she never expected Paul or any of the other men she dated or fucked to be exclusive to her.

		But due to Gigi’s friendliness with men, there were not a lot of women who wanted to associate with her. That had never bothered her before, but now that she was at least friendly with Lucy, she found herself wanting to talk to her roommate more and more.

		Likewise, Lucy struggled to make friends with other women on campus. At first, it had been the simple fact that she lacked friends of all sorts. She had been a loner, only socializing in study groups. And those study groups had always remained focused on the studying. There was nothing beyond the academics discussed. Therefore, once Lucy became more sociable, she found herself stuck talking to Matt and Gigi. There was no one else in her life at the moment.

		That was not to say that Lucy was unhappy. She was actually happier than she had ever been before. But her lack of female friends meant she was stuck with Gigi whether she wanted to be friends or not. They were roommates and de facto friends by nature of their proximity to each other.

		“Okay, what do you need help with?” Lucy asked. She pulled off her sweatshirt to reveal herself wearing a cropped tank top. She had been with Matt, so it made sense, but she did not like dressing like that for all to see. Lucy was not a slut like Gigi was. Despite their friendliness toward each other, they remained far apart in many ways.

		“I’ve got a couple tests this week,” Gigi explained. “And I’m totes gonna fail them. I just know it. And I got a note from the dean that said I needed to start taking my classes more serious or they’re gonna kick me out and stuff.”

		Lucy took a deep breath as she processed Gigi’s words. She knew Gigi paid no attention to her classes. She mostly attended just so she could have regular access to a larger group of male students. That was her only goal at Thatcher College. She was looking for an eventual husband. And while she searched, she was going to fuck as many hot and rich guys as she could manage. Classes were just the pretext of her being there.

		“You mean you want me to help you study?” Lucy asked.

		“Um, no,” Gigi answered. “I was hoping you’d actually take the tests for me. I’m sure my classes aren’t very hard. You could probably pass them without even studying. I just can’t, you know, fail. Then I’d get kicked out and my life plans would kind of be ruined. I’m not expecting to graduate, but I need to stay in school long enough to secure the right guy for my future.”

		Gigi’s goals were no secret. Even before they had switched places for a weekend, Lucy was aware of what her roommate wanted out of life and especially out of her time at Thatcher College. And those goals had become even more clear when they switched places. Lucy had even gone on a date with Paul, which included sex, just to help propel those goals to an eventual fruition.

		However, what Gigi was asking for could only mean one thing. There was no way that Lucy could pass herself off as Gigi as they were. Yes, they were now both blonde, but they looked entirely different from each other. And Thatcher College was not big enough for such a bait and switch to succeed. Classes often had no more than 20 students. That meant someone else sitting in for an exam would get noticed.

		No, it meant Gigi was asking for the two of them to switch again. It was that simple. Gigi wanted Lucy to take over her body so that Lucy could take and pass the tests. Meanwhile Gigi would be in Lucy’s body and, well, Lucy did not know what Gigi would do.

		“I don’t know,” Lucy said as she tried to think about the negatives. While Gigi seemed to have several tests to take, Lucy’s schedule was surprisingly open. She had classes of course, but nothing that could affect her grades. She had no tests scheduled and her next paper was not due for more than a week. And Lucy already had most of the paper done already. She just needed to give it a few extra edits, but that did not require much time or effort. She could put that off to just before the due date.

		“Please,” Gigi practically begged. She held her hands together in front of her, lacing her fingers. Although with the high heels Gigi wore, she was looking down at Lucy instead of up at her. Gigi would have gotten down on her knees if it would have helped, but she was confident it would not be needed.

		“But—“

		“I’ll do whatever you want while we’re switched,” Gigi offered. “Cross my heart, everything will work perfectly. I promise.”

		“I’m assuming you already got Seth Glasby to agree,” Lucy said. She had no idea how Gigi had persuaded him to do this, at least without sleeping with him. Technically that was possible, but Lucy doubted it. Seth seemed too smart to let himself get caught up with a student. Then again, given his magical abilities, Lucy figured he could probably get away with just about anything. And she would not put it past Gigi to sleep with a man like that to get a favor out of him.

		“I emailed him already,” Gigi said. “I just asked if it was possible. He said he could do it, but we both would need to agree to it.”

		Lucy still remembered how the first time had been forced on them, although Seth’s plan had worked. They did not fight anymore and they had almost become friends. However, the last time it had only been for a weekend. And that weekend had left plenty of permanent marks on them. But if the plan was going to work, that meant they were talking about doing this for both longer and during the week. Gigi could somehow end up affecting Lucy’s classroom performance. Not that Lucy knew how. It was supposed to be a quiet week.

		“I guess I’m in,” Lucy finally said. The truth was, she had enjoyed the weekend as Gigi. She had learned a lot and by the end, she kind of liked how she was able to put herself on constant display. Not that such changes made it over to Lucy’s regular life, but that did not mean she never wanted to experience it again.

		“Yay,” Gigi cheered, jumping up and down. That made her tits bounce and jiggle in her top. It was clear Gigi was not wearing a bra at the moment in her tight little outfit. “Seth is waiting for us in his office.”

		Last time the pair saw Seth, they briefly met with him in a conference room. This time they were headed toward his office. The two rooms were in the same building, the old Memorial Hall. It had been filled with classrooms at one point, many years ago when the college was first founded. However, as the campus grew in size, more modern academic buildings were built and Memorial Hall became the administration building instead.

		It was unusual for staff to be in the building on the weekends, but it was not unheard of. Therefore there was no surprise that the two roommates found the building unlocked when they walked up the front steps. Although they had to head down into the basement to reach Seth’s office. That was one reason why he held his mediation sessions in a conference room. The larger room had other important characteristics that he put to use in his job, but for this, his office would suffice.

		“Gigi, Lucy, it’s good to see you,” Seth said as they stood in the open door to his office. The small space was inundated with piles of papers. Neither of the two students knew what those papers were for, but they could guess that they were files for various students or whoever else Seth worked with as a mediator.

		Gigi giggled at the attention. Lucy smiled.

		“I take it you’re both well,” Seth continued. “I haven’t heard a word about the two of you since our last meeting.”

		“We’re doing good,” Lucy answered. “Gigi tells me that you’re willing to perform another switch.”

		“That’s right, assuming you’re both willing.”

		Lucy wondered if Seth knew why Gigi wanted to make the switch. What they were doing was technically cheating, which was against the student honor code. But then again, it all came down to how one defined the student. It would still be Gigi’s body that took the tests. So from that foundation, there was no cheating. Gigi would show up and take the tests as planned. It was just going to be Lucy in her body. Not that Lucy had studied for any of Gigi’s classes, so her performance was expected to be poor. But poor was better than failing.

		“We are,” Lucy said. Gigi nodded her head in agreement. It had been her idea, after all.

		“Then consider it done,” Seth said. “Tomorrow when you wake up, you’ll be in each other’s bodies.”

		“How long will it last for?” Lucy asked. As much as she was willing to make this sacrifice for Gigi, she did not want to spend one extra minute in Gigi’s body. She had her own life to live and she did not need to try and act the slut anymore than necessary.

		“Gigi told me her last test was Thursday,” Seth said. “That means you both wake up back to normal on Friday. No one will be the wiser.”

		“Great,” Lucy said. “Now I should probably go hit the books. I’ve got some tests to take this week.”

		“See you both around,” Seth said. “And try to enjoy yourselves.”

		“We will,”Gigi said over her shoulder. She was smiling widely, knowing that her plan was coming together perfectly.

		

	
		 

		2

		 

		Monday

		 

		Unlike the first time the two roommates woke up switched, this time they expected it fully. When Lucy woke up on the other side of the dorm room, her eyes covered and her face coated in a special skin cream that Gigi wore, she did not freak out. Nor did Gigi scream when she woke up in Lucy’s bed. They knew what to expect this time. Lucy also knew how to get herself ready for her day, having watched Gigi closely, as well as doing it herself during the weekend they had switched places. She was able to get started on her day immediately.

		“Are you good for today?” Gigi asked after Lucy came back from her shower.

		Lucy had spent the night before studying for Gigi’s classes. Her first test was today. The class itself seemed easy enough, but she had no idea what to expect.

		“I think so,” Lucy said as she got dressed. Gigi had picked out an outfit for her. It was skimpy and left nothing to the imagination, but that was Gigi’s style. The tight top left more than a generous display of cleavage to be ogled. And the shorts were so short that her butt was hanging out of the bottom. The denim was practically glued on and looked more like underwear than actual outerwear, but none of that mattered to Lucy. She was just doing a job.

		Unlike the first time Lucy went out as Gigi, she no longer needed extensive help with her makeup. Gigi still helped a little, but it was more giving guidance than doing everything herself. Lucy had started adding makeup to her morning routine and had become reasonably proficient at applying it.

		The hardest part was dealing with Gigi’s high heels. She never went anywhere wearing flats. Even her gym shoes had a raised heel. Not that Lucy had completely gone back to trainers. She had added a couple pairs of heels for dates with Matt, especially when they went to parties together. But Lucy’s heels were practically flat compared to some of the shoes Gigi preferred. It took a few minutes of walking around the room for Lucy to acclimate to the additional height.

		“Walk me through your routine in class again,” Lucy said, wanting every bit of knowledge to help her play the part of Gigi. It had been the same way with the date with Paul. Lucy needed all the details so she could accurately convince everyone that she was indeed Gigi, even if she only looked like her. Only this time it felt like the stakes were higher. But that was largely because Lucy took academics so much more seriously than she did her social life. A date seemed inconsequential compared to tests and classes.

		Gigi gave Lucy the rundown on her morning for the second time. Lucy needed to walk across campus to the social science building. She needed to walk up to the second floor and enter room 208. Then she needed to sit in the back corner of the room. Gigi always sat in the corners so that she could be seen by everyone at once if necessary and always put her best side forward. Not that she had a bad side, at least in Lucy’s opinion.

		“That’s right,” Lucy said, running through the details in her mind, committing them to memory. She could do this.

		Nearly 10 minutes later, Lucy walked into the classroom just as Gigi explained to her. Every eye in the classroom was on her, including the professor’s. He watched with awkward fascination. Lucy had been under the impression that Gigi had slept with a professor or two to keep her grades up, but if she was needing Lucy to do this, that rumor might not have been true. At least she hoped it was not true. The last thing Lucy wanted was to do all this work and then ultimately have sex with some dirty old man.

		Lucy tried to ignore the looks of lust she got from the men in the room as she wiggled her ass for a little extra effect. That went over well overall, but Lucy heard one of the women in the class let out an annoyed huff. That would have been Lucy at one point. Now she knew better. Even if Gigi’s life was not one Lucy was cut out for, she could still respect what Gigi was trying to do.

		However, Lucy could not deny the heat she felt inside of her knowing that all those men were watching her. She might be Lucy, but her body was Gigi’s and Gigi got hot and horny over almost anything. It was a small wonder she even remembered her own name with how aroused she always seemed to be. At least Lucy was confident she could work through it. And that was what she needed to do if she was going to pass Gigi’s test for her.

		“You will have the whole class period to finish the test,” the professor announced once the hour mark had been reached. “If you finish early, you may turn it in and leave, however, you must do so quietly. I expect complete silence during the test.”

		The professor then proceeded to pass out the tests, although he waited until everyone had one before he gave them permission to begin.

		“You may start.”

		It was a simple blue book test. Lucy needed to answer questions in the lined blue book. They were short answers, but they still took several sentences to complete. Gigi only knew a little bit about the topic of Ancient Greek history, but she knew enough to get by. As Gigi had told her, she only needed to pass. She did not need to ace the test. Of course that went against everything Lucy had ever done. Tests were supposed to be aced. That was Lucy’s definition of success. It just was not Gigi’s definition.

		Shockingly, however, Lucy flew through the test. She wrote answers to every question, although she could not provide the level of detail that was normal for her. That was because she had not spent the past several months learning the topic in the class. She had simply perused the topics covered by the test in the textbook. Rather than show her in-depth knowledge, Lucy instead demonstrated the breadth of her knowledge about the Ancient Greek period of history.

		And that wide-ranging knowledge was hopefully sufficient, because there was not much else that Lucy could do. She was not the first student to finish her test, but she was certainly not the last either. She closed her answer book with about 10 minutes left of the class period. When she walked up to turn in her test, the professor looked up at her from behind his desk with hungry eyes.

		Lucy normally would have shuddered when she got such a look, but she managed to shove that natural reaction down and prevent her disgust from showing itself so that she could better mimic Gigi’s behaviors. She would not have minded a man looking at her like that. She would have been proud of it. Gigi probably was the hottest girl on campus. Everyone knew who she was, at least by reputation. And all the men on campus, both students and faculty alike were often looking in her direction, enjoying the sights of her body.

		“I’m surprised you actually tried,” the professor said quietly as she set her blue book on the stack of the others that had been turned in. She then set the question paper on another pile.

		Lucy shrugged, not knowing what to say. “I just don’t want to fail your class, you know?” She said it like a question, trying to be authentically Gigi. Not that acting like Gigi was easy. She had a lilt to the way she spoke that matched her normal vocabulary. Lucy could try to mimic that as well, but it was hard sometimes.

		“We’ll see if that happens,” the professor said. He did not look hopeful of that fact. “But at least you tried.”

		Lucy left the classroom as soon as possible, wanting to distance herself from the leering professor. Not that she could avoid his gaze on the way out. With her high heels and short shorts, she knew he would be watching her ass as she walked out of the room. At least she had a few extra minutes to kill before her next class. But Lucy only needed to sit through that class. Her test taking was over for the day.
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		It did not take long for Gigi to get bored. Less than five minutes into her first class of the day and she was already twirling her hair and staring off at nothing. She did not even try to pretend to pay attention. It was just too difficult and the material was way above anything close to what Gigi could comprehend. Lucy would already need to get past notes from another student when she properly returned to class next week. It sucked, but there was no way that Gigi could keep up with that.

		Luckily, the professor and the other students were not paying attention to her. Normally, that would have been blasphemy to Gigi. She loved people watching her. She loved people staring at her. She loved people ogling her. But in their eyes, she was not Gigi, but Lucy. And Lucy did not regularly attract that kind of attention.

		By the time the class finally ended, Gigi could barely keep her eyes open. She had no idea how Lucy managed all of this. She supposed it had something to do with actually being interested in the subject, whatever that subject was. It all seemed like a foreign language to her. Maybe if Gigi had been intellectually curious, she might have had some interest in following along, but such concepts had long since left her head.

		Gigi managed to slip out of the classroom without anyone paying attention to her. It helped that she sat near the door, making her escape all the faster. She could not believe this was how she was going to be spending the rest of her week, always stuck in classrooms, trying to hide, and generally bored out of her mind. She knew why she was doing it. It was necessary so that Lucy could pass those tests, but it still sucked.

		As Gigi crossed campus to her next class, she was nearly diverted when she spotted Paul. It took her a moment to remember that she was not herself at the moment. To all outside observers, she was Lucy. That meant she was dating Matt, not Paul, even though dragging Paul into an unused classroom or some other empty room on campus for a quick fuck was exactly what she wanted. No, that was what she needed. But it was not to be. Once again, she was held back by her own making.

		There was no doubt, however, that Gigi needed to find some sort of sexual relief. Usually when she was horny, she just found a guy who looked hot and fucked him. There were no questions asked and it was purely physical, just dealing with the need to get off. And if she could not find a suitable man for the deed, there was always her bullet vibrator she kept in her purse for emergencies. But she did not have it on her. Lucy had it, even if she had no intention of using it.

		That left only one other option. Gigi needed to find Matt. He and Lucy were going steady, although Gigi only had a small idea of what the two got up to regularly. She had been the catalyst for the two of them dating, but other than the opening blowjob that Gigi used to kick things off, she had no idea if Lucy and Matt had gone all the way yet. After the taste Lucy had gotten with Paul, she was certain that Lucy had gotten fucked by Matt at least once. How could a girl turn down that kind of pleasure?

		But there was no telling what Matt and Lucy got up to when they were alone. Matt, despite his great body, was a bit on the shy side. He was awkward, which was probably perfect for Lucy, because she was pretty awkward herself. But nonetheless, Gigi found it impossible to believe that Lucy was really a virgin still.

		However, the inner dialogue Gigi had with herself over what to do was quickly answered when she spotted Matt about 50 yards away, heading in the same direction as she was.

		“Matt,” Gigi called out. “Wait for me.”

		Matt looked up and smiled as soon as he spotted who he thought was Lucy. He stopped and waited, just as she had asked.

		Gigi jumped into Matt’s waiting arms. He lowered his head and kissed her. Gigi kissed him back, loving the sensations of his hands roaming across her body. Yes, she wished his hands were making direct contact with her skin, but something was better than nothing when it came to such a public display of affection.

		“Are you ready for class?” Matt asked. It was only then that Gigi realized they had the same class together. That made sense, considering they had a group study session together. She should have expected that, but Gigi generally ignored such matters.

		“Actually, I was thinking of, you know, skipping today,” Gigi said truthfully.

		Matt had a shocked look on his face. Clearly this was something Lucy never did before.

		“Do you want to join me?” Gigi asked before she bit her lower lip and tried to look as submissive and seductive as she could.

		“I wish I could, but you know how it is,” he said with obvious reluctance. “Physics is kicking my ass right now. I know it’s easy for you, but I’m not so lucky.”

		“Oh,” Gigi said. If she was honest with herself, she never considered the possibility that a man might struggle academically. Sure, she did, but that was because she was a girl more interested in sex than anything brainy.

		“We should meet up another day though for some fun,” Matt offered. “Mondays just suck for me.”

		“Yeah, another day,” Gigi said before the pair continued their way to the science building. At least she knew that all that complicated stuff with numbers was physics equations. She learned something, even if it was completely unimportant.

		As Gigi and Matt made their way to class, Gigi wondered if she would be able to manage to keep her hands off of him during class. Clearly he wanted to pay attention and take notes. That was going to leave Gigi bored again, especially if the professor started writing all those numbers and formulas on the board. Her eyes would just glaze over and that would be it for her.

		“Keep it together,” Gigi quietly told herself, not even loud enough for Matt to hear her. That was what she needed to do to get through the week. That was all it was: a week.
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		Tuesday

		 

		“T hat’s two tests down,” Lucy said proudly as she threw Gigi’s purse on the bed. It had not been easy pretending to be her roommate during classes. She spent half her time looking completely uninterested in whatever the professor lectured on, when they were lecturing. As much as the real Gigi would have been focused on the boys in class, Lucy much preferred the idea of actually paying attention and learning something.

		The second test had proven to be as easy as the first. Lucy had the breadth of knowledge necessary to show basic understanding, but there was no way her lack of specific details would give Gigi too high of a grade. And that was important, because while the expectation was that all students would try and learn, Gigi was different. She was a self-created bimbo, a woman who wanted to just look pretty and have as much sex as possible, that was when she was not chasing after a rich man to eventually marry.

		But now that classes were over for the day, Lucy found herself bored. More importantly, she found herself missing Matt. The two of them had grown close over the course of the past few weeks and Lucy was certain they were going to be taking the next step in their relationship soon. Despite her experience with sex with Paul as Gigi, Lucy technically remained a virgin. And while Lucy was aware of the blowjob Gigi had given Matt, it was not something that had been repeated since.

		“You’re literally a life saver,” Gigi said.

		Lucy sat down on Gigi’s bed, but she quickly jumped back up to her feet again and began to pace around the room in her high heels. She appeared agitated.

		“How is it your body can be this horny all the time?” Lucy asked. “I almost feel like I need to start climbing the walls to find relief.”

		However, when Lucy looked over at Gigi, she knew she was not the only one having issues. Gigi was huddled on her bed. She had a pillow between her legs as she held them close, her knees pulled up to her chest. There was a slight movement of the pillow, shifting up and down, over and over again. She was rubbing herself, even if she did not realize it.

		Gigi looked up at Lucy with lust filled eyes. It was weird seeing her own eyes looking back at her, but they were clearly both feeling a sexual need that was unusual for the both of them.

		“Fuck, I need a cock,” Gigi said.

		Lucy started to agree with her roommate, but managed to stop herself just in time. That was not something she wanted to admit, even if it was true. But they were stuck. Lucy could actually get away with sleeping with a guy, but she had no interest in anyone other than Matt. And she and Matt had not actually done that yet. But then Lucy also did not want her first time with Matt to really be Gigi.

		Gigi was like a goddess when it came to sex. Lucy knew that and even though Gigi would be working with her body instead of Gigi’s body, Gigi still knew so much about sex. Lucy might never be able to live up to Matt’s first time with the Gigi version of her. She could not let that happen. She could not let their best sex of their lives happen the first time.

		“You’re not fucking Matt,” Lucy said definitively. “You do that and I won’t help you anymore. You understand that, right?”

		Gigi let out a desperate sigh. “I got it. I guess I’m stuck using a vibrator this week.”

		Gigi climbed up off the bed and started rummaging through her purse. Of course it looked like Lucy was doing the rummaging, but only the two of them and Seth knew the truth of the matter. And besides, the dorm room door was shut so no one would see them acting strangely or hear them speaking what an outside observer would view as nonsense.

		“Do you have another one of those?” Lucy asked. She too felt a vibrator was the best outcome she had this week. She had no idea how Gigi could regularly operate with such a high libido. Gigi’s body constantly called to her, begging for stimulation and relief. And the feelings were all the worse because of how all those men stared at her constantly. It was like Gigi had created a self-perpetuating feedback look. She dressed like a slut, which got her attention, which made her horny, which made her want to fuck, which made her dress like a slut. It just kept going and going.

		“Top drawer of the dresser,” Gigi said as she quietly cooed to herself as the vibrator went to work between her legs.

		Soon Lucy was sitting on the opposite bed, doing the exact same thing. The collective buzzing was not loud, but as their moans became more and more pronounced, their neighbors were left to wonder if Gigi had managed to fuck every man on campus and had moved on to the women, because that was what it sounded like. No one suspected that they were both masturbating, trying to satisfy their libidos. Lucy masturbated, because Gigi’s body was always ready to go. Gigi masturbated, because she was always horny.

		It was not what they had planned for themselves when the day started, but they both quickly found themselves enjoying their ministrations. And that was a good thing, because they both moved through their first orgasm of the day and were fast approaching their second before either of them was even close to feeling sated.

		The two roommates spent the better part of the afternoon cumming over and over again. They did not do anything together, always keeping on their own side of the room, but it was still a mutual masturbation session that saw them reach orgasm again and again. An observer might have thought they were competing to see who could come the most often, but they were coming to terms with a new reality, for the both of them.

		Sex had always been of paramount importance to Gigi, but Lucy was finding the benefits of sex as well. She nearly doubled her lifetime orgasm count that afternoon, although she did it in the body of Gigi. But that really did not matter when faced with such unimaginable pleasure. Lucy knew sex felt good. Getting fucked by Paul during her weekend as Gigi had been beyond anything she had imagined possible before, but she had always figured it was just a matter of being in Gigi’s hyper-sexualized body.

		However, seeing Gigi push herself to such orgasmic heights over and over again told Lucy that it might not just be Gigi’s body that liked sex. Lucy might like it in her body too. It was something she was going to have to explore soon, maybe as soon as this weekend with Matt. After all, the spell that made them trade places was supposed to be done by Friday. They would be back to normal and Lucy could see if Matt was up for some intimate time together Saturday night. It would be perfect.

		It was nearing dinner time when the pair finished. They both ended up taking showers, needing to wash the stink of sex off of them. As they showered, Gigi was happy to note that Lucy felt more natural in her routine. And Gigi could again appreciate how much better Lucy’s body looked when she was hairless and wore clothes that actually highlighted her body. Not that Lucy was so bold as Gigi.

		But what Lucy did not know was that Gigi had been taking more extreme steps in her choice of outfits during class. She had failed to cover up her midriff-baring tops like Lucy usually did. It was just one day, but Gigi had gotten a lot more looks from interested boys in her classes. Then again, most of the guys Gigi came across seemed to be aware that Lucy was dating Matt. He was popular enough on campus that other guys did not try to make any moves on her. That made Gigi a bit sad, but it only made her want to be more extreme.

		“You’re not wearing that to dinner,” Lucy said as she looked at her roommate.

		For dinner, Lucy had selected low-rise pants and a lace tube top that was almost see-through. The cropped end left her belly-button uncovered, but that was not the issue. It was the almost see-through part that got a rise out of Lucy.

		“What?” Gigi said with a knowing smile and a shrug. She looked at herself in the mirror again, appreciating the new look. “I think this looks cute.”

		“Where did you even get that top?” Lucy asked. She knew it had not been in her dresser and it was too small to fit Gigi’s body. That either meant it was something Gigi bought or she found it somewhere.

		“I used to wear it in high school,” Gigi said. “That was before my boobs grew in. I still had it and I decided you would look cute in it. You can keep it, by the way. It obviously won’t fit me.”

		Normally it would have been possible to share stretchy tops, even though Gigi was definitely bigger in the boobs department. However, the lace tube top was not nearly as stretchy and it would never manage to fit around Gigi’s chest.

		“Can’t you at least wear something on top of it so now one thinks I’m a slut?” Lucy pouted.

		Not that Lucy could say much, because she was definitely dressed like a slut. She wore shorts tonight, but they were tiny, leaving her ass cheeks to hang out a little bit. Her thong came up right to the top of the shorts, so any movement she made would reveal their red color. And then there was her top, which was a tiny halter top that left her entire midriff bare and showed off lots of side boob. The only thing it hid was her cleavage, but that only would have made the outfit sluttier.

		“No one thinks you’re a slut when you’ve got a steady boyfriend,” Gigi countered. “Just relax and enjoy all the looks we’re going to get tonight.”

		Lucy grumbled, but she did not say anything more. She was just going to have to live with the fact that her reputation could get ruined before the week was out. She only hoped that her grades would remain strong and Matt did not dump her for her supposedly slutty behavior.

		However, as soon as the pair left the dorm room, Lucy put on a smile, playing up the bimbo aspect of Gigi’s personality. She even giggled when a man walked past them and stopped to stare after the pair of them.

		“Okay, that does feel really good,” she finally admitted when they reached the dining hall.

		“See,” Gigi said. “You need to lighten up and enjoy yourself some more.”

		If only it were that easy.

		

	
		 

		4

		 

		Wednesday

		 

		Lucy had a day off from test taking, but she still had work to do as Gigi. A date had been scheduled, something that Gigi had failed to mention to Lucy before all of this started. It was all made even more awkward, because Lucy wanted to save herself for Matt now. Ever since becoming a couple, she wanted to have him be her next sexual partner.

		However, that grand plan was not to be. Paul had texted her throughout the day, telling her how excited he was to take her out to dinner. And how could she turn him down? She needed to act like Gigi and the only thing that would keep Gigi at home was illness. And even then, she probably would have had to be deathly ill to avoid a night out with a handsome and rich man.

		And so Lucy found herself once more being helped by Gigi to get ready for a hot date. At least this time Lucy was able to do more of the preparation on her own. She was able to apply the base layers of makeup on her own, although she needed help with some of the blending and contouring that was necessary to make her face perfectly pop. She never imagined it was a skill she would learn, but she had already picked up on the basics.

		Gigi picked out the outfit and it was more scandalous than ever. Unlike her first date with Paul, when Gigi had picked a thong for her to wear, admittedly with the straps sitting high on her hips and above the top of her skirt, this time there were no panties at all. The halter style green dress covered her cleavage, but it failed to properly hug her tits, leaving the sides of her breasts open to the air.

		The dress was also backless, making her feel even more exposed. At least her midriff was covered, but that was the only part that made the dress appear conservative. That was because there was a gap in the bottom of the dress. Two gaps, actually. There were crisscrossing straps that left a gap running from just above her ass down over each hip, moving forward as it went down, ending just on top of her thighs. She was symmetric, but she could not wear panties with those gaps.

		Finally came the shoes. They were green to match the dress, but they were also tall, with only a few straps across the top of her foot and around her ankle. She felt like her toes were pointed in the shoes. Unlike some of Gigi’s other shoes, these lacked a platform under the toe, but they remained almost just as tall.

		“You look wonderful,” Gigi said with a smile. “You’re gonna rock Paul’s world tonight.”

		“I don’t know,” Lucy said. “I really wanted my next time to be with Matt.”

		“You’re me tonight,” Gigi pressed. “That means you do what I’d do. And if you don’t fuck Paul in whatever hole he wants, I’ll find some way to ruin your life. I don’t know how I’ll do it, but Matt won’t even want to touch you again. Got it?”

		Gigi did not know why she had turned so dark with her threat, but she was serious. Besides, she knew Lucy secretly wanted more sex. Yes, she might have feelings for Matt that made it more difficult, but she needed to understand that sex was just sex. It did not mean as much as people made it out to mean. Lucy needed to understand that if she was going to reach her full potential as a woman. Gigi was certain of that.

		“Fine,” Lucy said, trying not to frown as that would crinkle her makeup.

		Paul called a few minutes later to notify them that he was there. This time rather than come into the dorm, Lucy was to meet him out at his car. Luckily, after her first drive with him, she recognized it. As soon as she was near, Paul hopped out and opened the passenger door for his date.

		“Thank you,” Lucy said with a giggle as he helped her into the car. She had to be careful how she sat down, since she was wearing an obscenely short dress with no panties.

		“You look amazing tonight,” he said when he joined her in the car, situating himself in the driver’s seat. “I can’t wait to just eat you up later.”

		Lucy giggled again, more out of habit than anything. However, she could feel her arousal building fast. Just the suggestion that he wanted to eat her made her wet. She did not even know how that was possible, but she went from feeling relatively normal, at least by Gigi standards, to almost insanely turned on. She really did not know how she was going to last through dinner. And of course, with how horny she now found herself, there was no way she would be able to hold off and remain unsexed for Matt.

		It was a short drive to the restaurant. And it was definitely not the kind of place Lucy would have normally eaten at. The white table clothes and fancy dressed waiters were more than she could have imagined. And she was certain the menu items cost more than the dress she wore.

		Paul handled everything. He ordered for her, rattling off in French what they would be eating and drinking for the evening. Lucy felt a bit underdressed for such a fancy restaurant, but no one seemed to pay her any extra attention than she usually would have received on campus. If anything, she received less attention. Someone like her was expected to be dressed as she was. Here, she was, not a trophy wife, but certainly a future trophy wife.

		“How have you been this week?” Paul asked. “You’ve been pretty quiet. I haven’t gotten any of those videos you like to send me recently.”

		Lucy panicked, wondering what kind of videos Gigi had been sending Paul. No doubt they were lewd, probably either shots of her pussy or her just doing or saying bimboish things. It could have been either and none of them would have surprised Lucy. However, she needed an answer. She needed to think of what to say.

		“You know, school has me busy this week,” Lucy finally said. “I have, like, three classes with tests that I’ve been trying to pass.”

		“I still can’t imagine you passing any tests,” Paul said. “But I suppose you need to pass, even if barely, to keep attending Thatcher. If you ever need help studying, I volunteer my time.”

		“You just want to fuck me,” Lucy said with a giggle. Her voice was soft enough that no one else heard her say it.

		Paul shrugged. “Can you blame me? You’re always so hot and horny. I’ve got a hard-on for you right now.”

		Sitting there, Lucy had half a mind to tell him the truth, that she was barely holding it together as her arousal bombarded her with signals demanding that she get fucked. But there was also a rising desire for her to drop to her knees and climb under the table and give Paul a blowjob. She knew the latter would not be acceptable, even if Paul enjoyed it. The restaurant was far too nice to risk getting kicked out of for something so blatantly against standard decorum.

		However, before Lucy could be forced to answer, the food arrived, providing the necessary distraction to keep her rooted to her chair.

		Dinner was delicious, which was expected. And soon the pair were back in the car, headed to Paul’s penthouse apartment. Lucy was so turned on, her hand kept drifting over the center console that separated them and gently fondling his crotch. The only thing keeping her from leaning over and pulling out his cock for a blowjob was his need to shift. She was that ready that any form of cock was better than none at all.

		As soon as they were in the elevator, Paul had Lucy pushed up against the wall. Her hands were already unbuttoning his shirt, revealing his strong muscles and washboard abs underneath. When they finally reached the top floor, they tumbled out of the elevator and barely made it five feet before Lucy found herself on her hands and knees with Paul behind her, pushing her dress up over her hips.

		There was no waiting as he pushed himself inside of her. She let out a long moan as relief washed over her. This was what she needed. The masturbation Tuesday had been good, but cock was so much better. Just the sensation of fullness was better than a vibrator against her clit could be. Lucy did not understand that Gigi’s body was unlike a normal woman’s body, but that did not matter when the pleasure flowing through her was so good.

		Paul fucked Lucy hard and fast and she loved every moment of it. His cock was big, stretching her open more than she ever could have imagined. Of course, she had experienced all of this before, but the weeks since that first time had allowed her memories to become less vivid. Now they were at the forefront of her mind, overloading every other thought. She was just a sex doll and it felt so good to be used for her true purpose. This was what really mattered.

		“I’m going to cum,” roared Paul moments before he shot his load into Lucy’s hungry pussy.

		“Yes,” she moaned as she came around his cock, the two of them cumming together like a musical crescendo, both of them calling out as the pleasure overwhelmed them. It was pure bliss and Lucy happily dropped into pure feeling, her mind practically shutting off as it dealt with the incredible pleasure.

		It was at least half an hour later that Lucy found herself lounging on the couch, sitting beside Paul. They were both naked, but she did not mind that. She simply enjoyed sitting there in his presence. She looked down to see herself mindlessly stroking his cock with a long-nailed hand. He was hard, but not as hard as he had been during their previous fuck session.

		“What do you have planned tomorrow?” Paul asked. Lucy was certain he was hoping she would say nothing so that they could spend a long night together fucking over and over again. The truth was, she wanted that just as much as he did. Being with Paul was unlike anything she had prepared herself for. The first time had been good, but this time it was even better.

		“I have a test,” Lucy said, remembering why she was in Gigi’s body to begin with. It was definitely not so that she could fuck Paul, even though she definitely liked that and wanted to do it again. Matt was not even close to impeding on her mind after everything that had happened during the evening.

		“I suppose you can’t skip it,” Paul said.

		Lucy shook her head. She had no interest in taking Gigi’s test for her, but they had made a deal. And this last test was supposed to be the hardest of the bunch. But as long as she passed, Gigi would be saved and they would both be happy.

		“I can’t,” Lucy agreed. “But I do have time for one more round. And it looked like Mr. Happy here is ready for it too.”

		In one swift motion, Paul pushed Lucy on to her back and straddled her. A moment later his hard cock was at her waiting entrance. And a moment after that, all thought fled her mind as she was once again filled with his almost god-like cock. Lucy was finally understanding what it was like to be a bimbo and the truth was, she liked it. The problem was, she could not always give herself over to cock. She had a life, she had goals, she had an academic future. But she could dream.
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		Gigi was confident Lucy was handling her end of things while on her date with Paul. She wished she could be there herself, but at least Gigi had other plans. Spending the week as Lucy was proving to be a real drag. She was constantly bored out of her mind. And masturbating in the dorm room provided little distraction from the real truth of the matter. Gigi needed more sex and she needed to spend more time on looking hot.

		That was why Gigi headed to the mall after Lucy left on her date. Just like her first trip to the mall, she went to do a little shopping. The shopping was easy, picking out new clothes that would fit Lucy’s body perfectly. They definitely were not her usual style, but they did match her new sexiness that she showed Matt.

		First there was the underwear. Gigi had seen enough of Lucy’s underwear to know that her roommate needed more than just the one thong. She needed a whole drawer full of proper underwear. The lingerie boutique was just the place to stock up. Gigi practically cleared them out of thongs and other slutty underwear in her size. It was important that Lucy understand how she was supposed to dress from now on.

		After that, Gigi focused on finding a few new outfits that would show off her taut midriff. Low-rise and hip-hugging pants, shorts and skirts were all on the menu. Gigi did not particularly care about the cost. Lucy would eventually thank her for this, whether she knew it or not. Gigi saw the potential in her roommate now and she was determined to bring it out. A single weekend switch had done wonders for the boring girl. Now it was time to push her to take the next step.

		However, after changing into a short pleated skirt that barely touched her thighs and another lace tube top—since Lucy had fought so hard against it before—and a tiny bolero jacket that really only covered her arms and shoulders, Gigi found herself passing by the piercing parlor and getting another idea. It was two ideas, actually.

		“How can I help you?” the man behind the counter asked. It was the same man from Gigi’s previous visit, but he did not recognize her dressed as she was. Although if he paid close attention he would see that she still sported the same jewelry in her navel. Then again, the longer nails and the blonde hair were clear giveaways that she had changed.

		“I’m looking at getting two piercings,” Gigi said, licking her lips as she imagined the size of the man’s cock. “I want to get my tongue pierced so I can give better head to my boyfriend and I want to get my clit hood pierced too, you know…” Gigi licked her lips a second time, just to make it clear what she meant.

		The man nodded. “Yeah, I can do that for you.”

		Like the first time, he brought out several trays of jewelry for Gigi to choose from. She chose two for the tongue, knowing that a smaller barbell would need to be fitted once the swelling went down. For the clit, she chose something a little more fun. The whole goal was to make sure her clit was almost constantly stimulated, whether she wore panties or not. Gig had decided it was time for Lucy to embrace her sexuality and become the sexpot she knew she could be. And a vertical clit piercings was just the thing.

		Half an hour later, Gigi was walking out of the mall. Her bags of clothes had already been loaded into the back of the Range Rover. The only difference was now Gigi was very horny. Lucy’s clit was calling out to her, but she had been given strict orders on what to do and what not to do to aid in healing.

		Of course the clit was not the only part of her body that was sporting new jewelry. Her tongue had one too, a simple barbell, but the swelling had not really started yet. Tomorrow would be a different story, but Gigi hoped she could keep the new additions a secret until after Lucy finished the last test. Then she could rage all she wanted. She could even remove the jewelry when they changed back. Gigi did not care. But she wanted Lucy to see herself as a sexual object more and she knew the piercings would help.
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		Thursday

		 

		“G igi is such a bitch,” Lucy wanted to scream Thursday morning as she walked into the last test of the week.

		Lucy’s bad mood all came from the revelation of what Gigi had done the night before. The shopping was one thing. It was annoying, but it did not really matter in the big picture. It was the new piercings that Lucy took issue with. It was another violation of her body and she was not going to stand for it.

		“I should just fail the test and force Gigi to live with the consequences of being a sex-addict and a bimbo,” she wanted to say.

		Of course, she said none of those things. She simply walked into class and waited patiently for the tests to be handed out. She sat up straight, pushing her already large chest out all the more. That was something Gigi always did and the muscle memory still existed for Lucy to do it too.

		At least the sex the night before had been good. If there was one positive thing that came out of all of this, it was Lucy getting to fuck Paul, not once, not twice, but three times after a delicious and fancy meal. Lucy had gotten home a little late, that third fuck really delaying things, but she did not feel overly tired. And she definitely felt better than after her first night spent as Gigi, the one that left her hungover and barely able to function.

		“Just put your name on the paper and turn it in,” Lucy whispered to herself. That was all she needed to do to make sure Gigi failed. She had to hope it would be enough to get her roommate kicked out of school.

		However, as soon as the test was placed in front of her, she started working on it, unable to not answer the questions. It was a habit. Lucy was a good test taker and she was quickly racing through the test, providing far better answers that Gigi could have even if she tried her hardest. Lucy remained a student and academic at heart and she could not bring herself to purposefully fail a test.

		“Maybe those piercings won’t be so bad after all,” Lucy tried to reason with herself when she finished the test. She had failed to earn a failing grade. Of that, she was certain. However, now she was left with the results of what Gigi had done the night before, as well as the fact she and Gigi would remain roommates for the rest of the school year. At least she could always take out the piercings if she decided she did not like them.

		As angry as Lucy had been to start her morning, the test had actually calmed her mind. Her anger had abated, finding acceptance replacing it. And it was not as if Gigi had no sense of style. Lucy had kept the blonde hair and fake nails, although she got them replaced with shorter fakes, and she definitely enjoyed seeing the belly-button piercing when she pulled up her top and looked in the mirror. Maybe she would come to enjoy these new piercings too. It was worth giving them a shot.
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		While Lucy had found her mood improving as she took Gigi’s test for her, Gigi was not having the same kind of positive day. It started simply, but it only grew worse as the morning went on.

		First of all, Gigi could not speak. The swelling of her tongue from the piercing made that almost impossible. She had been taking good care of it, but the swelling was still a problem. Luckily, she did not really need to speak all that much. However, when she entered her final class of the morning, she quickly learned that there was no way she could talk herself out of what was about to happen.

		“Pop quiz,” the professor announced as soon as the clock struck the hour.

		Many of the students groaned, but Gigi found herself panicking. There was no way she could take a quiz. She knew nothing about the class. She knew nothing about the material. And worse, she could not talk her way out of it. She could not feign illness, even though her swollen tongue was a good enough reason as any to take a day off. But she was there and there was nothing she could do to avoid having the quiz handed to her.

		The quiz was a failure. There was no way around it. Nothing Gigi did could save Lucy’s grade on it.

		Oddly, Gigi felt worse about failing the quiz than she did about adding two new piercings to Lucy’s body without permission. The difference was easy to identify. The piercings were sexy and Lucy was in major need of sexiness upgrades. Without big boobs and other in-demand qualities, she needed to take matters into a more alternative direction. Lucy could either live with the additions or she could take them out. The end result would be a minor difference in the way she looked and she would eventually get over it.

		However, failing the quiz was going to affect Lucy’s grades. Gigi knew how important grades were to Lucy. She was shooting for honors level awards by the time her college career ended. That basically required earning straight A’s at a prestigious liberal arts school like Thatcher College. And once a lower grade was handed out, there was no going back and getting it fixed. This one moment could be enough to derail Lucy’s academic plans and it was all Gigi’s fault.

		No apology would ever be enough. At the very least, they would be changing back Friday morning. Everything would go back to normal and Lucy could try to find some way to make up for the failed quiz. Maybe it was not worth as much as Gigi feared. If Lucy aced everything else in the class, she might still be all right.

		However, the worst part of the whole situation was Gigi’s swollen tongue prevented her form even talking to Lucy about the failure. She would have to wait until they were back to normal. At least Lucy might not be able to scream at her then. That was another good thing about the tongue piercing. It could prevent another yelling match. At the very least, it would delay it.
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		Friday

		 

		Neither woman was entirely sure how they had avoided another fight Thursday afternoon. The swelling of Lucy’s tongue had gone down enough for her to finally explain what had happened. She apologized, both for failing the quiz and for adding more piercings without permission.

		However, Lucy seemed far more calm about the situation than she should have. If Gigi did not know better, she would have assumed Lucy was on some sort of drug. In a way, Lucy was on a drug, only it was a drug Gigi’s body naturally made. It was the hormones that her body produced, amping up Lucy’s sex drive and changing the way she thought about her future. These were hormones that Gigi had experienced all her life, making it easy for her to focus on sex and looking sexy. They were what made her a bimbo.

		Lucy was just now adapting to the change in the hormones, finally feeling their effects as she spent more time in Gigi’s body. The fact was, a tongue piercing would probably help her give better blowjobs, even if Lucy had only actually done that once. And the clit hood piercing would probably made sex even better. At the very least it would help maximize her sex drive. And there was nothing wrong with either of those things.

		And even the failed quiz seemed to just not matter. In the grand scheme of things, it was one quiz. Lucy would still pass her classes. That was what mattered. If she got a B, it would not be the end of the world. It would show she was human. It would also demonstrate that she had more in her life than just her academic performance. She never before realized that a lower grade point average actually proved that she had skills that would help her outside the classroom.

		Going to bed Thursday night, Lucy had been ready to return to her own body. She wanted to feel what the new piercings felt like. She wanted to look at herself in the mirror and see the attractive blonde woman that Gigi had helped shape. And for Gigi, she was looking forward to being able to talk normally again, not having to worry about swollen tongue or a piece of metal getting in the way of her talking or sucking cock.

		“Oh my god,” Lucy said when she woke up Friday morning. She sat up and looked at her body still sleeping across the room. The magic had not reversed itself. She was still Gigi.

		Not that the difference between the two women was as different as it had been before. Gigi, in Lucy’s body, had applied the same face cream and had started generally following the same beauty regimen. But it was obvious the switch had not been made. Something had gone wrong.

		“Wha…” Gigi said, waking up and still groggy. Her words were slurred as the piercing continued to cause swelling and issues with her ability to speak.

		“We’re still switched,” Lucy said.

		“O-M-G,” Gigi squealed. “You’re right. What’re we gonna do?”

		“We’re going to go see Seth,” Lucy said as she threw the covers off and climbed out of bed.

		Gigi was slower to get moving, but soon the pair of them were getting started on their days. Lucy had already learned from Gigi that there was no reason in the world, other than something that was life threatening, for her to leave the dorms without first making herself look perfect. And that was what both women did as they got ready to go out and talk to Seth. They could have emailed him, but they felt it was better to just show up at his office. Then they could make him change them back so they could be themselves again.

		Lucy was not in the mood for anything overly complicated. After fixing her hair and makeup, she pulled on a tight fitting pink sweater dress. It left plenty of cleavage on display and it was pretty short, but it would help fight off the chilly morning air. Looking out the dorm room window, Lucy could see other students with jackets and coats wrapped around them as they made their way to class.

		Lucy and Gigi normally would have been making their way to class as well, but their need to see Seth was far more important. They could not stay like this forever. Lucy had no idea what she would do if she had to live out the rest of her life in Gigi’s body. And it was similar for Gigi. She had made great improvements in Lucy’s body, but it still lacked what she most desired, which was a naturally large chest and butt.

		Gigi went with a top and bottom combination, opting for a short skirt, a cropped tank top, and a bolero jacket to keep her warm, even if the jacket was far too small to provide much warmth. Neither of the two roommates were dressed for the weather, but they did not plan to be outside for long. And they both expected to return to their dorm room as soon as Seth fixed his magic so that they could change into the clothes they wanted to wear and go about their day as if nothing had happened.

		They marched across campus to Seth’s office in the old Memorial Building. Every male eye tracked them as they walked, both of them wearing high heels and both of them looking incredibly sexy for the first thing in the morning. They got a few nasty looks from other women, but they paid the women no mind. Their focus was solely on reaching Seth’s office so he could change them back.

		“I’m sorry, but Mr. Glasby isn’t in today,” said a secretary that sat outside a group of basement offices that included Seth’s office. “He is taking a long weekend.”

		“But this is an emergency,” Lucy whined, although her expression made it look more as if she needed to pee.

		“I’m sorry, but you’ll have to wait until Monday,” the secretary said. “Or you could always try emailing him.”

		“Do you have his cell phone?” Lucy asked. Between the two of them, she was the one who handled speaking. Gigi’s mouth was too swollen still to be easily understood.

		“It’s against campus policy to give out personal cell phone numbers,” the secretary explained. “It has led to some unfortunate incidents before.”

		Lucy could only guess what the secretary meant, but Gigi had a bit more experience in that department. She had not used her body to get good grades before, but that did not mean she had avoided relationships with professors and other staff. To her, they were just older men, which she had nothing against. As long as they had a nice cock, they could keep her happy.

		“Thanks anyway,” Lucy said before leading Gigi back toward the dorm room.

		As they walked, Lucy pulled out Gigi’s phone and started scrolling through email messages. She finally found one from Seth, the email that Gigi had sent when setting up their late Sunday meeting. She fired off a quick note, complaining about them still experiencing the body swap. She hoped he could help them from wherever he had gone off to for the weekend.

		However, as soon as Lucy sent the email, a new one arrived. It was a vacation message. Seth was not checking his email until Monday.

		“I think we might be stuck this way until Monday,” Lucy finally admitted.

		“Ugh,” Gigi complained. “I, like, had a date with Paul planned.”

		“And I had one with Matt,” Lucy added. “This sucks.”

		“What if we did a double date?” Gigi asked

		“You mean like we both go on a date at the same time to the same place?” Lucy asked. It was not something she had expected, but it was an idea. It would allow them to spend time with their boyfriends while technically being on dates with the other person’s boyfriend. It could work.

		Gigi nodded her head, not wanting to hurt her tongue more than necessary by speaking as little as possible.

		“Sure, let’s do it.”
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		Saturday

		 

		The swelling had gone down, making it easier for Gigi to talk, although she still struggled with certain sounds. If Lucy knew when she would get her body back, she would be worried about how much difficulty she would have speaking, but there was little point when she had no idea when Seth’s spell was supposed to wear off.

		“How do I look?” Gigi asked as the two roommates got ready for their double date. It had been a bit awkward to get both men on board with the whole double date idea. Paul and Matt knew each other, but they were by no means friends. And before this moment, it was difficult to even consider Gigi and Lucy friends. As far as both of them knew, they still were bothered by each other, not knowing that their dates for the night were actually switched.

		The fact Gigi was asking about how she looked told Lucy that she was nervous too. It was odd, because there was nothing that should have been troublesome for Gigi. This was the kind of thing that Gigi got off on sometimes. She enjoyed dressing up and looking sexy. And she especially seemed to enjoy making Lucy’s body over into some sort of bimbofied version. She played up being the little sexpot, at least when it came to adding piercings and buying clothes that Lucy never would have considered before.

		“You look great,” Lucy said through slightly gritted teeth. She hated to admit it, but Gigi had done well, even if her outfit was way over the top in terms of raw sexuality. She wore a dress, which was different, since she usually had a thing for showing off the belly-button piercing she had gotten. Not that this dress hid that. The blue dress was more of a short and tight skirt with two wide straps that pulled up and over her breasts, crossing over her chest and then connecting behind her neck. It left most of her body on display, only covering the essentials.

		Lucy’s outfit was equally scandalous, although in pink rather than blue. And while it technically covered her body from neck to thigh, most of the dress was actually of a mesh that did nothing to hide her body. She felt like she was walking around wearing a bikini and nothing else, which was only a slight deviation from the truth.

		It did not help matters that just catching sight of herself in the mirror was enough to turn her on. The panties she needed to wear with the dress were already wet. Even if she went and changed them, the new pair would just get wet within a few minutes. The baseline arousal of Gigi’s body was just so much higher than Lucy was used to. Although, if she was honest with herself, the arousal felt good. It was almost like a warm cocoon that left her feeling better about herself.

		“So do you,” Gigi said slowly. It was easier to talk if she did not try and speak as quickly as she felt was normal. But slowing down had no effect on how the piercing changed her speech, giving her a bit of a lisp. Some words were just impossible to say with the swelling that still existed.

		Lucy’s face would have turned bright red at the compliment Gigi had given her if it were not for all the makeup covering her face. Gigi had only needed to help a little. Lucy was getting much better at its application. Of course, Gigi was wearing makeup too, far more than Lucy would have ever considered, but she had to admit, Gigi looked good wearing it. Once they were finally back to normal, Lucy figured she would be wearing more makeup, especially for date nights.

		When the pair finally left the dorm room, they walked out with their hips swaying with each step, their heels elevated in insanely high heels. Lucy wore a pink pair of stiletto sandals with a few narrow pink straps that criss crossed over the top of her foot. Her nails were painted a similar color pink to match her long nails. Even her lips were painted a similar color. She matched from head to toe.

		Gigi wore a pair of dark blue platform heels with red bottoms. Both the dress and the shoes were new additions from her recent shopping trip. Since Lucy probably was never going to have the guts to wear either of them, Gigi decided to make sure they were worn at least once before they were relegated to the back of Lucy’s wardrobe.

		Together, the pair looked like they were about to hit some of the hottest clubs in town, ready to dance the night away and end up in the arms of men they had never met before. That had been something Gigi had done in the past, but this time their sights were set on fellow students.

		“This is going to be awkward,” Lucy said as they walked out to see Paul and Matt already waiting for them. “I want to be with Matt, but I’m stuck with Paul.”

		Gigi did not say anything, but she was already trying to figure out a way to get everything switched around. Alcohol would certainly help fuel that possibility, reducing inhibitions and maybe turning the evening into a night of group sex or something similar. That was if they were lucky. Of course, Gigi was a bit limited with her sexual options. Her mouth was off limits. Even kissing was a bit of a danger. And with the clit hood piercings, regular sex was not recommended either. That left one option left and not everyone was into it.

		“Hi, boys,” Lucy said as she walked up to Paul and quickly kissed him. As his eyes closed during their kiss, she shot a sideways glance toward Gigi and Matt. They kissed too, although it was surprisingly chaste compared to what Lucy had expected. She had assumed that Gigi would be all over Matt, that she would practically fuck him through their clothes right there in the middle of campus.

		“Lucy, what did you do?” Matt asked, more curious than concerned.

		“I got my tongue pierced,” Gigi said before she opened her mouth to show the stud sticking through her tongue. “Sorry I can’t do much kissing, or other stuff, for a bit. I’ve got another surprise too, but you’ll have to wait to see it.”

		Lucy pressed herself against Paul, but she saw how he looked over at Gigi. She felt his cock harden in response. Or was that her? It was impossible to tell for certain. Lucy was offended at first, but then she realized that Paul might be getting hard at seeing her body. That gave her a sense of pride she could not ignore, even if it meant he was ignoring her at that moment.

		“Let’s get going,” Paul said. “I’ve reserved a private room for dinner. And I hope Matt doesn’t mind, but I figured we could end the evening at my penthouse. I have enough room for everyone.”

		Paul hooked his arm around Lucy’s waist and started to pull her toward his car. Matt did the same to Gigi, following Paul’s lead. Soon they were on their way.

		Lucy was thankful that they had a private room for dinner. Neither her nor Gigi needed to be regularly seen by the other customers at the fancy restaurant. Paul ordered for her, meaning she did not even need to look at the menu. Matt was a little slower on the uptake, but he eventually did the same for Gigi. He was definitely outside of his element.

		“How did your game go?” Lucy asked Matt. If everything had gone as it was supposed to, with the two of them switching back Friday morning, she would have attended Matt’s soccer game. She always liked to support him. However, after not switching, she had been unable to persuade Gigi to go. She seemed to put more emphasis on getting ready for the date than supporting Matt. Neither woman was much for sports, but Lucy still tried to be supportive of her boyfriend. Gigi was just focused on sex.

		“We won,” Matt answered.

		“I guess that meant it went well,” Lucy said, although she knew the truth. She had attended enough of his games to know that if the team won, it usually meant Matt had a good game. He was the goalie.

		“It was a clean sheet,” Matt said, smiling.

		Gigi sat there, unable to comprehend what they were talking about. However, she kept shooting darting glances toward Paul. This was the awkwardness that Lucy had feared. They appeared more interested in the other’s date than they were on their own.

		Dinner was delicious, but with Paul paying, that was to be expected. He never paid for anything but the best. Matt offered to contribute, but Paul turned him down. At first Lucy thought Paul was just being nice, but the more she thought about it, she guessed he was just flashing his wealth. Paul was definitely not her type, although he was good in bed. It was hard to believe that Lucy had fucked Paul more times than she had done the same with Matt. Then again, she and Matt had never actually done it before.

		Soon the quartet were riding up the elevator toward Paul’s penthouse apartment. Paul seemed extra possessive with Lucy. It seemed he wanted a repeat of the previous times Lucy had been with him in the elevator. Both times they had barely managed to get out before clothes started flying off. This time, however, Lucy was too aware of the company they had in the elevator. And besides, as much as Lucy was horny, which she definitely was, she had eyes for Matt, not Paul.

		“Hey, I’ve got an idea,” Gigi said as she stumbled out of the elevator. She had not been shy with the wine at the restaurant and had consumed enough to be beyond buzzed.

		“What’s that?” Matt asked, a bit concerned for his girlfriend. This night was not going how he had planned. He had hoped sex would come at the end, but between the double date and, to him, Lucy’s strange behavior, he was close to calling it a night.

		“Let’s mix things up,” Gigi said as she stumbled around the room, doing a poor job of pretending she had never been in Paul’s penthouse before. “Gigi, you get Matt to show him how a real slut does it and I get Paul to show me how he can use that big cock of his.”

		Lucy wanted to hold her head in her hands or even run away. How was that supposed to be a good idea? She thought they were supposed to be acting like the other instead of acting like themselves. Yes, she wanted her next time to be with Matt, but she wanted him to think it was with her too. This was all getting out of hand.

		“Sure, I’m game,” Paul said. He said it far too soon for Lucy’s liking, although if this switch happened, it would mean she would get to spend the rest of the night with the man she actually liked and not just with the man she pretended to like.

		“See?” Gigi said, smiling broadly.

		“I suppose,” Matt said as he looked from Gigi to Lucy, thinking he was looking at them from Lucy to Gigi. He had no idea what had gotten into his girlfriend, but he felt like the whole situation had gotten away from him. He was confident on the soccer field where he was in his element. He was a little less confident in the classroom, but he could hold his own. But when it came to women, he did not hold himself in such high esteem.

		Gigi jumped over toward Paul and almost shoved Lucy out of the way as she wrapped her arms behind his head, staring up into his eyes with lust.

		Feeling put out, Lucy walked over to Matt. The awkwardness was beyond what she had imagined possible. Although now she got to be with her boyfriend, she did it from the wrong body.

		“I’m sorry about this,” Lucy said as she gently played with Matt’s tie. He had worn a full suit, not knowing how formal everyone would be dressed. He had fit in just fine at the restaurant, although he looked far more put together than either of the girls who looked overly slutty, the both of them.

		“It’s weird, almost like she’s been drugged or something,” Matt commented as he watched Gigi grind against Paul to music only she could hear. “It’s almost like she’s a different person.”

		It was then that Lucy decided she needed to tell Matt the truth. He deserved to know. He deserved to know that his girlfriend was not crazy. He needed to know that she was right there in front of him, just in a different body.

		“Let’s sit over there,” Lucy said, pointing toward a reclining chair. It was really only big enough for one person, but she did not plan to sit on the chair herself. She planned to sit on Matt’s lap. That kind of thing was expected of her while she was Gigi.

		Matt let Lucy lead him to the chair. He sat down first and then she sat down on his lap, taking note that his cock was hard, straining against her rear end. That got her wet. So too did the sight of Gigi already getting it on with Paul.

		“Matt, that’s not Lucy,” she said as she pulled his gaze away from the woman he thought was his girlfriend. “You were right. She’s a different person. Something happened. It’s too much to explain right now, but Gigi and I switched places this week. I’m your girlfriend and that’s my roommate.”

		Matt looked from Lucy to Gigi and back to Lucy again, trying to comprehend what he was hearing and how it should not have been possible. But the actions of everyone involved made it clear that the woman he had thought was Gigi was telling him the truth. He knew the type of woman that Gigi was. And what he saw of her grinding up against Paul made perfect sense. It just seemed so improbable that he never would have figured it possible.

		“That’s why you asked about my game at dinner?” Matt said. “I had been hoping you would attend. I hated not seeing you there in the stands.”

		“I wanted to go, but Gigi was too focused on getting ready for tonight. I’m sorry. This whole week has backfired. If I’d known this would have happened, I never would have agreed to do it.”

		Matt could only nod his head, not understanding any of what his girlfriend told him. But the way she spoke, even if it was with another voice and another face, and definitely another body, he still sensed that it was her. And that was what counted.

		“If you want to go, I’ll understand,” Lucy said. “But if you’re up for staying, I think we could have some fun. I was hoping we could have sex soon, but I never imagined we’d do it for the first time with me in Gigi’s body.”

		Matt’s cock surged with blood, pushing up into Lucy’s ass all the harder. She at least had her answer. He wanted to stay.

		“And you know,” she whispered as she bent down and brushed her luscious lips against his ear. “I get a lot hornier when I’m in this body. I just know you’ll make me cum.”

		That was all Matt needed to hear before he took charge of the situation. Soon they were disrobing each other until they were both completely naked. All except the heels on Lucy’s feet. Those managed to stay on through it all.

		Matt’s cock stood at full mast, sticking straight up. He was bigger than Lucy had imagined him being, but that was just fine by her. She had been able to practice with Paul and now she was going to get to finally experience sex with her boyfriend.

		As Lucy lowered herself onto Matt’s cock, she took a sideways glance behind her to see that Paul and Gigi were in a similar state of undress. But she did not care about what they were doing. At the moment, she found it far more enjoyable to focus on Matt and the way his cock filled her pussy.

		“Isn’t that nice?” Lucy moaned as she bucked her hips.

		“You’re a goddess,” Matt said in return. Lucy did not know what to say to that. Was he talking about her as Lucy or as Gigi’s body? Not that it mattered, because she too got to enjoy all the good parts of Gigi’s body, such as the high arousal level making it certain that she would cum soon.

		The pair were in the middle of a passionate and caring moment as they made love to each other while Paul and Gigi were far more animalistic in their actions. Gigi had already shown Paul her new jewelry, explaining that she was not supposed to have sex until the piercing had healed.

		“But you can still fuck my ass if you want, stud,” Gigi said. She knew this was the only way she could do it if she wanted to have sex. Her mouth and her pussy were off limits, but her ass was still open for business. Had she made this proposal to Matt, she knew he would have balked. But Paul was not the sort of man to turn down sex of any kind. He had fucked Gigi in the ass before so she knew he would consider the same with the woman he thought was Lucy.

		In fact, Paul had a tube of lube nearby and he had soon lubed up not only his cock, but Gigi’s asshole too. And it was only moments more before Gigi was screaming out in pleasure, filling the room with the sounds of her vocal fuck.

		“That’s right, Paul,” she screamed. “Fuck my ass. Come on, harder. Fuck me like a bitch. Fuck me like a slut.”

		The words were pure Gigi. Lucy never would have used such crude and profane language, at least in that context. But while Gigi was getting fucked hard in the ass, Lucy was happily riding her boyfriend’s cock, loving every moment as he worshiped her body, kissing her collarbone, licking her nipples, running his strong hands over her back. And Lucy did her best to return the favor, holding his head, running her fingers through his hair, and then kneading his back muscles with her hands, somehow avoiding scratching him with her long nails.

		When they came, all four of them came in almost synchronous perfection. Paul shot his load deep into Gigi’s ass, triggering her own orgasm that left her screaming even louder than before. Paul roared like a man possessed, slapping Gigi’s ass as he pumped her full of his cum. It was animalistic and completely belied their efforts to appear aristocratic and wealthy.

		Meanwhile, Matt came hard, his cock surging with his seed as he released into Lucy’s velvety pussy. Her body convulsed around him, triggering a massive cascade of pleasure that rolled through her body, leaving her to slump against her boyfriend as he enjoyed every moment of having an amazingly hot woman ride him who also happened to be his girlfriend. Matt could not imagine a better moment than the one he just shared with Lucy.

		“Wow,” Lucy said as she started to come to, finding the strength to sit up. But then she got lost in Matt’s eyes. She just stared, unable to form words, his cock still inside of her, making a strong attempt to rebound for another go.

		“Wow, indeed,” Matt said.

		“Hey, man, do you want to switch back?” Paul called out from across the room. “Your girlfriend is a firecracker. I wouldn’t mind fucking her again.”

		Matt looked up from Lucy to see Paul standing there over the woman who he had originally thought was his girlfriend, but it was clear he had been wrong. He wanted to hear this story someday, but not now. Tonight, he had no interest in switching back with Paul.

		“She’s yours for tonight,” Matt said. “I’m enjoying this one just fine.”

		“Your loss, dude,” Paul said as he picked Gigi up and carried her into one of the bedrooms.

		“So how long is this going to last?” Matt asked as he returned his gaze to Lucy.

		“I don’t know,” she answered. “But I’ll let you know when it happens.”

		Lucy then proceeded to climb up off Matt’s cock and then get down onto her knees. She leaned forward and took him into her mouth. Lucy was still horny and she knew the best way to get Matt ready to go again was to suck him until he was nice and hard. Then he could fuck her however he wanted. She was going to enjoy every moment this night gave her.
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		Sunday

		 

		Waking up Sunday morning, Lucy hurt all over. Her mouth felt funny and her butt hurt. Even her crotch hurt.

		“What the hell?” she cursed and immediately regretted it. It was only then that it all began to make sense. She and Gigi had switched back. Lucy had no idea how it had happened and why it had taken two extra days to make it happen, but she was partly relieved to have her body back again.

		Then again, given all that Gigi had done to it, Lucy was now living with the consequences. She either needed to take the piercings out or live with them. The problem was they would need time to heal regardless of what she chose to do. And none of that included the fact she knew she was going to be walking a bit funny for the rest of the day, if not longer.

		Lucy climbed out of bed, thanking her lucky stars that she was in her bed in her dorm room. Somehow, after all that had happened the night before, she and Gigi had made it back from Paul’s penthouse.

		However, it was clear that they had both had a rough night. Lucy found herself completely naked and her hair a mess. Gigi and Paul had loads of fun, but they had gone overboard with their wildness.

		“Hey, we’re back,” Gigi said as she looked up from her own bed to see Lucy standing there. “And wow, you look so sexy right now.”

		Lucy turned and looked at her reflection in the mirror. She definitely looked a little worse for wear, but somehow that actually added to the appeal. Her hair was a ruffled mess, but the rest of her looked really good. She especially liked the shiny jewelry that appeared between her legs. And she could feel how it moved when she did, bouncing ever so slightly, hitting her clit, stimulating her arousal.

		Lucy’s body did not have the naturally high arousal level that Gigi’s body did. But it was something that Lucy had found herself enjoying. It felt good to be horny. And she was already missing it. But that piercing, it could help her make up for it, keeping her a bit more focused on her body and her arousal. And despite the fact that Lucy knew she was going to need to work hard to catch up from the week of Gigi attending her classes, she looked forward to the calming effect the boosted arousal gave her.

		Lucy picked up her phone and started texting Matt. She had news to share with him. And before she had to return to the classroom, she wanted to spend as much time with Matt as possible. Sex might be off the table while she healed, not wanting to venture into anal sex for herself yet, Lucy found herself more accepting than ever of being a sexual being. Gigi had opened her eyes to a new way of living.

		Gigi sat and watched as Lucy got ready to meet up with Matt. She enjoyed watching her roommate go through the beauty motions, dressing in a pair of low-rise jeans and a cropped top, applying makeup, even selecting a pair of heels to wear. Gigi especially enjoyed watching as Lucy left the room without her usual bulky sweatshirt or oversized top she used to cover herself up as she left the dorms.

		Once she was alone, Gigi found herself bored. She had presumably been given some additional room to skate on sex filled ways, all thanks to Lucy’s sacrifice. Gigi was glad to see that her roommate was finally loosening up, but even that no longer carried her attention. The truth was, Gigi did not much care about her roommate. That was becoming more and more clear to her. Lucy was a lover and Gigi was a fucker. That was what mattered and there was nothing Gigi could do to change that fact.

		But now that she was alone, Gigi realized she needed sex. Lucy might have been happy with what she had done with Matt the night before, but it was not nearly enough for Gigi. Now that her oversexed mind had returned to her oversexed body, it felt as if she had gone weeks without an orgasm. She started by pulling out a vibrator, but she knew that would only stem the tide of her arousal. Soon she would need to find a cock to fuck her. It could be Paul or a completely different man. To Gigi, it really did not matter. She was a bimbo and a slut and she loved to fuck. Those were what mattered to her.
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