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		“W ow, you look amazing,” Matt said as he led Lucy out of the restaurant after a delicious meal. It was not the level of restaurant that Paul took Gigi to, but it was more than enough for Lucy. She did not need fancy things from her boyfriend. She was no gold digger.

		“You say that as if you haven’t been looking at me all night,” Lucy said, although she could not help but smile at Matt’s compliment of her.

		Matt slid his hand around Lucy’s waist as they walked out into the parking lot. His hand slid down over Lucy’s ass. She did nothing to move his hand or even give him any hint that she disliked where he had placed his hand. Actually, she quite liked it.

		Lucy’s whole world had opened up after her last stint as Gigi. Matt was in on it as well, Lucy having explained it to him before she proceeded to ride his cock. Now that Lucy was back in her own body, she had found some of her habits changing, some of her desires changing, even some of her interests changing to be more free and enjoy life more. She was no longer the uptight nerd she had once been.

		“That doesn’t mean it’s any less true,” Matt countered. “I especially like that dress.”

		It turned out that Gigi’s shopping trip was not completely a waste. Yes, there were a lot of outfits that even a more sexually free Lucy would still not wear, but there were still a few moments when she could break out something extra sexy, especially for date nights. However, even Lucy’s everyday style had turned toward the more revealing, openly wearing midriff baring tops and pairing them with short skirts or shorts. Her underwear collection had been a major change as well. She had moved almost exclusively to thongs instead of more full coverage styles that she had previously preferred.

		The dress in question, however, was a tight blue number that was short and highlighted Lucy’s body with several mesh panels. It was a way of showing off her body without actually baring it all, although it amounted to largely the same thing. Still, Lucy figured she was taking the high road and avoiding the overt sluttiness that Gigi would have gone for. That girl took slut to a whole new level.

		“We hadn’t talked about what to do next,” Matt said as he helped Lucy into the passenger seat of his car. It was not the fancy BMW that Paul drove, but it still got around town just fine. She still had to be careful not to flash her panties to the parking lot as she got in. “I can take you home if you want or we could go back to my place.”

		More and more, Lucy and Matt’s dates ended with them going back to Matt’s house. He shared a house off campus with several other soccer players, although he had his own room so they wouldn’t be disturbed. The first night they spent together, when Lucy had been in Gigi’s body, had not been their last. Lucy had discovered that sex was too much fun to pass up and she always had a good time with Matt. They were fucking several times per week, even without dates preceding all of those encounters.

		Although there had been a bit of a wait before they could do it. Matt had been surprised that Lucy kept the new piercings. In fact, she had kept everything that Gigi had done to her body. And as strange as it was to have his girlfriend grind against him while they were at a party together sometimes, he knew the reason she did it. The clit piercing left her too horny to think straight. She just could not help herself sometimes.

		Even now, with them driving back to Matt’s house, Lucy’s hand drifted across the center console and rested gently on his package. She gave him tentative squeezes, making sure that he would be as aroused as she was. And the simple fact was, Lucy was always aroused now. The piercing raised her baseline so that she always had a little bit of sex on her mind, even while she was in her classes, taking tests and quizzes.

		Matt had not said anything, but he suspected her academic performance was suffering a little bit from the changes. Not that he entirely minded. He liked her even more when she was a little less coherent, a little more distracted. He did not know it, but he had the beginnings of a fetish for bimbos. And it was all inspired by what he had seen from both Lucy and Gigi.

		As soon as they were back at Matt’s house, Lucy practically dragged Matt up to his bedroom. And she made no secret about what they were about to do.

		“Nobody better bother us for the next hour,” she called out as the pair headed upstairs to his bedroom. Her reason for making the announcement was simple. On a previous night one of Matt’s housemates accidentally walked in on them. Lucy had been riding Matt in reverse cowgirl. The housemate saw everything. Such a disruption would have bothered Lucy more before her life had become so sexualized, but now she was able to laugh about it. She still wanted to avoid a repeat, however.

		Once they were inside the room, Matt shut the door as Lucy started to pull her dress off. She was not going to be needing it again for an hour at least. Really, if she had her way, she would not need it again until morning. More than once Lucy had made the walk of shame across campus, but she did not mind it too much anymore. And she only really needed to make that walk on days when she had classes to get to. She was not concerned anymore about sleeping over at Matt’s unless she had a big test coming up.

		Matt sat down on the bed as Lucy dropped to her knees in front of him. He was hard, but she knew he could be harder. Luckily, she knew all about how to best get Matt nice and hard. Her mouth, again thanks to Gigi, had been altered so she could give better head. The tongue piercing had taken time to get used to, but now she could not imagine life without it. She, at least, could not imagine sucking Matt’s cock without it. And Matt certainly enjoyed the fact Lucy decided to keep it in.

		Once Matt was hard to Lucy’s liking, she pushed him back and climbed up onto the bed. She straddled him, trying to decide how she best wanted to ride his cock. There were times when they opted for other positions, but ever since that first night together, Lucy had found herself preferring to ride Matt’s cock over getting fucked by him. Not that it mattered. They had never failed to cum together. Their bodies were in sync.

		Tonight, Lucy elected to ride Matt facing him so that he could reach up and play with her small boobs. She missed having the bigger tits that Gigi did, but she still enjoyed the sensitivity she got from her own pair. And Matt certainly did not complain. His hands moved up her body almost on instinct and began to play with her boobs as she dropped herself onto his cock.

		“Yeah, baby,” she cooed as she started to buck up and down and back and forth. Lucy felt so sexy this way. And she loved the way her clit hood piercing bounced against her clit. It drove her even more wild with lust. It was already a good night and it was only going to get better.
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		“Damn, you’re tight,” Paul cried out as he entered Gigi was behind. Tonight, he had opted for her ass, rather than her pussy. But opting was probably the wrong word for his preferences. Ever since he had fucked what he thought was Lucy’s ass, he had wanted Gigi in the ass more and more.

		Gigi tried to think the last time Pail fucked her pussy. With her mind already scrambled from getting fucked in general, her ability to remember the last time Paul fucked her pussy was not something that came easily to her. She gave up once he started sawing in and out of her tight ass, the pleasure already building up inside of her.

		Unlike Lucy, Gigi needed no additional stimulation to keep her nice and horny. Her natural baseline was so high that she was almost always ready to go. Of course, when it came to getting fucked in the ass, she needed a little extra help, specifically in the lube department. She had tried going without once and she had regretted it for a week as she recovered. But properly lubed up, Gigi felt as if getting fucked in the ass was almost as good as getting fucked in her pussy, especially when Paul’s big cock was concerned.

		“I’m always tight for you,” Gigi cooed in return, playing her usual sexy bimbo self. There might have been a time when her being a bimbo had just been an act, but that moment had long since passed. Gigi had made it perfectly clear that her sole purpose for attending college was to meet a rich and handsome man. Paul ticked both of those boxes. He was her frontrunner for eventual marriage. All she wanted was to be a trophy wife.

		Tonight’s date had been less extravagant than usual. They didn’t go to a fancy restaurant. Instead, Paul had suggested they slum it a little by getting dressed up, with Gigi in her sluttiest dress, and visiting a fast food restaurant. Gigi had thought the whole thing to be kinky, although she had no idea about the real reason for their strange date night.

		“I’ve been cut off,” Paul admitted as he was in the middle of fucking Gigi’s ass.

		Despite barely being able to concentrate with Paul’s cock in her ass, Gigi still stopped and turned her head to look at the man fucking her from behind.

		“Excuse me?” she said, her voice growing frustrated and almost showing her anger at the thought.

		“My grades aren’t good enough,” Paul said as he continued to thrust in and out. “I’ve been told I spend too much time chasing tail and not enough time studying. So I’ve been cut off. My school, housing, and car are paid for, but I don’t get another cent otherwise until I get my inheritance.”

		“Fuck,” Gigi cried out, both from the pleasure coursing through her body and from the realization that her gravy train had just dried up. Her grand plan was falling apart. There were other wealthy students at Thatcher College, but none that had been as rich, as handsome, and had as big a cock as Paul. He was her preferred candidate, but now he had just fallen off the list.

		When Paul came, Gigi did too, but it was not the satisfying orgasm that she had hoped for. She knew Paul had waited to tell her the bad news until they were in the middle of sex. He was trying to soften the blow, but news such as that could simply not be made less unpleasant with sex.

		Gigi said her goodbyes as soon as she recovered from her orgasm and managed to get dressed. They both knew this was their last date together. It was not an official breakup. That way they could always get back together if Paul found another source of income or if his inheritance came earlier than expected. She needed to go back to the drawing board to identify her next target. She took a ride share home, not wanting to spend another moment with a poor Paul.
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		Lucy did not end up spending the night at Matt’s house. But the sex had been fantastic. It always seemed to be fantastic with him. She knew he had been a virgin before all of this, but he had become a great lover.

		However, Lucy not spending the night at Matt’s house simply meant she spent the night in her own bed for once in the dorm room she shared with Gigi. And more than anything, considering Lucy knew Gigi had been on a date herself, she was surprised to find Gigi in bed when Lucy got home. It was a strange reversal from their past experiences. Not that Gigi minded Lucy’s late arrival. They even shared date details with each other sometimes, but this had not been one of those nights. Gigi was not in the mood.

		Waking up, Lucy normally found herself first aware of the barbell in her tongue. She had grown used to it, but there were moments when she first returned to the waking world that she forgot about it. But when Lucy found herself waking up this time, her mouth felt empty. The barbell was not there.

		“Fuck,” Lucy said as she sat up, feeling the now familiar extra weight of Gigi’s breasts on her chest.

		“Huh,” Gigi said groggily. But then as she felt the tongue stud in her mouth, she said the only thing that came to mind. “Shit.”

		“You didn’t go to Seth and ask him to switch us again, did you?” Lucy asked, finding herself needing to turn the opposite direction to see her roommate on the other side of the room from where they usually found each other.

		“No, of course not,” Gigi said. “I learned my lesson last time, remember? No more switching. We both agreed to that.”

		Lucy threw her covers off her body and looked down to see herself wearing what amounted to full sleepwear in Gigi’s world. The tiny tank top was more like a bralette in how little of her body it covered, but it provided almost no support either. And the shorts more closely resembled a thong than something one could actually wear out and about. If Lucy was honest with herself, she was surprised she did not wake up naked.

		“We need to go see Seth,” Lucy said. As the smarter of the two, she was the one who took charge more and more. That was a deviation of the past when Gigi was the more street smart of the pair. And there continued to be times when Gigi was needed to take the lead, but ever since their last body swap, it had been Lucy who more and more often was the leader.

		“Okay,” Gigi sighed. She dragged herself out of bed, finding herself wearing the thong Lucy had been wearing the night before and a soccer jersey from Matt’s favorite team.

		However, neither of them were in a condition where they could rush out of the dorm and across campus to see Seth. Besides, he was not even likely to be in his office yet. As a mediator, he did not start his workday until after classes had actually started in some parts of campus. That gave both women a chance to get dressed and make themselves look presentable.

		An hour later, when both women were walking out of the dorm together, no one would have guessed that they had swapped bodies. Their personal styles had come close enough to each other that there was not that big of a difference. Lucy wore a tight pair of pants that sat low on her hips and a white cropped tank top. The pink jacket matched the pink nails and contrasted nicely with the tan skin and blonde hair. She wore heels, simply because that was what Gigi always wore. Besides, Lucy was learning to like heels.

		Gigi’s outfit was not that much different, although she had selected one of Lucy’s shorter skirts. It was pleated and could have passed as a sexy schoolgirl skirt had it not been a solid black. It bounced as she walked, constantly revealing the fact she either wore a thong or no underwear at all. Paired with a cropped white sweater, Gig had pulled off a sexy and innocent dichotomy that was difficult to reach.

		Male students and even a few male professors stared at Lucy and Gigi as they made their way across campus to the old Memorial Hall. The doors were unlocked and they immediately headed down to the basement where Seth’s office was.

		“Is Mr. Glasby in?” Lucy asked, taking charge of the situation.

		The secretary looked up to see both young women, wearing their slutty outfits, and rolled her eyes. However, that was hard to see behind her glasses. That was one reason she did it. She knew she could get away with it.

		“He’s on a call,” the secretary said. “If you’ll wait a few minutes, I’ll let you know when he’s available.”

		It was not uncommon for students to randomly drop in to see Seth. As a campus mediator, he helped students with their problems and disputes. He generally kept an open door policy with students, although there were times when he needed to close that door to respect student privacy or take phone calls such as now. He mostly met with students in a conference room upstairs, but he rarely saw students this early in the morning.

		“Then we’ll wait,” Lucy said. There was a line of chairs along the far wall. Lucy sat first, pulling the back of her pants up before sitting, just so they did not sink too low as she sat down. Not that she could avoid her thong from showing in the back. That was just something she would have to live with until Seth could change them back. All of Gigi’s pants and shorts tended to slip down in the back and show off the whale tail of her thong, assuming she was wearing underwear at all.

		As Gigi sat down next to Lucy, she started fidgeting in her seat.

		“What’s wrong?” Lucy asked quietly, not wanting the secretary to overhear their conversation.

		“How is it you can stand the clit piercing?” Gigi asked in reply. “It’s turning me on like nothing I’ve experienced before.”

		Lucy could only laugh at Gigi’s misfortune. Then again, it was Gigi who had brought this upon herself. She was the one who had arranged to get the piercing, leaving Lucy to handle the healing process and all of that. Not that Lucy entirely felt the need to complain. After spending time in Gigi’s oversexed body, it was easy to miss the high baseline of arousal. The piercing helped give her that.

		However, for Gigi now, it was a little different. Lucy had already figured out how it all worked. When she was in Gigi’s body, she felt the increase in arousal, because it was natural to feel it in Gigi’s body. But for Gigi, it was different in Lucy’s body. Not all of Gigi’s arousal stayed in her body. Some of it carried over to Lucy’s body during the body swap. So now Gigi felt her own elevated arousal coupled with the piercing’s effects. It was a double whammy that Gigi struggled to cope with.

		“Just no touching when we’re in public,” Lucy reminded her roommate. Gigi was generally more free with her sexuality than Lucy, even now that Lucy had loosened up about such matters. She had no qualms about touching herself in public, as long as she was not flashing people who were uninterested. That usually meant she either took a few covert strokes under her skirt or dress or she found something to hump. But in her current situation, neither option was available to her with the secretary right there.

		“I know,” Gigi said, but it came out more like a whine than an actual agreement. She was not happy with her current predicament.

		“He’s off the phone now,” the secretary suddenly said. “You can go in.”

		“Thank god,” Gigi said as she popped up to her feet. She sounded more like an addict about to get her fix than a college student inquiring about how she and her roommate had suddenly woken up with switched bodies.

		“Thank you,” Lucy said, covering for Gigi.

		They both walked into Seth’s office, leaving the secretary behind.

		“Lucy? Gigi? What brings you down here?”

		“We woke up switched this morning,” Lucy said. “Does this have something to do with you?”

		“What?” Seth said, leaning back in his chair, surprised at the problem that had just been placed in his lap. He had never had something like this happen to his subjects before. Then again, he had never had any of them come back to him asking to be switched a second time. The first switch had always been enough. Then again, he knew the second switch had lasted longer than it was supposed to. He still did not know why. It remained a mystery, but this was an even bigger mystery.

		“So you’re Lucy then,” Seth said, looking and pointing at the woman he saw as Gigi.

		“That’s right,” Lucy said.

		“Fuck,” Seth said. By process of elimination he knew that Gigi was in Lucy’s body and he did not need to further confirm it.

		“Can you, like, switch us back?” Gigi asked.

		“I can try, but the magic only works overnight. You’ll have to spend the day like this already. I really don’t know how this happened. As you know, last time had some bugs. I haven’t actually used my body swap magic since then. I’ve been afraid that something else might go wrong.”

		“So just one day?” Lucy asked, wanting to confirm how long she would have to remain in Gigi’s body.

		“At least,” Seth answered. “But I can’t be sure of anything, since I didn’t cause this. It’s like the magic is working on its own. Do you understand what I mean?”

		“No, but I never did,” Gigi said.

		“I think I do,” Lucy answered.

		“I suggest you just try to make the best of it. But I’ll be honest. I don’t know if I can fix this. That means this could be permanent for the two of you. Or it will last some undetermined period of time. We’re working in an area that has too many unknowns to even begin to consider properly. But I’ll do my best. That’s all I can promise.”

		Lucy bit her lip as she thought through what Seth had just told them. This could get tricky, but she would do her best to manage. What other choice did she have? She just hoped Gigi didn’t go off and do something else crazy with her body while they waited this out.

		“So we’ll hope everything goes back to normal tomorrow,” Lucy confirmed. “If not, we could be stuck.”

		“That’s right,” Seth agreed. “Try to enjoy the day as each other and then hopefully I’ll see you again tomorrow back to your normal selves. Deal?”

		Lucy knew they did not have a choice, but it was their only option.

		“Deal,” she said, holding out her hand. Seth shook her hand and then shook Gigi’s hand.

		“I’m really sorry about this. Hopefully you can both enjoy one more day as each other.”

		Both women nodded before they filed out of Seth’s small office. They returned to their dorm room. Lucy was already contemplating how to handle the day. She had no important classes to attend. She normally would have gone to take notes, but at least she had no quizzes, tests, or other assignments due. And even if Gigi had something scheduled, it seemed likely that she would have missed it either way. At the very least she would have turned in a blank test and left at the end of the class period.

		“One day can’t be that bad, can it?” Lucy asked as they walked back across campus toward their dorm.

		“I suppose,” Gigi said, already sounding bored. Although the way she kept shaking her ass with every step she took, she was obviously turned on. She was going to need relief before the day was through. However, Lucy hoped Gigi could manage to get by with just dildos and vibrators. There was no way she was going to let Gigi go out and fuck anyone.
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		It did not work.

		Lucy woke up for the second day in a row in Gigi’s body. And Gigi woke up in Lucy’s body. Neither of them were happy about it. In fact, they were both grumpy as they met with Seth for the second day in a row. And since his previous efforts had not helped, he seemed dismissive that he could do anything for them now. They were stuck this way, possibly permanently. And since his work was largely unofficial, he had no power to help them traverse their new lives. They were on their own.

		“Gigi,” Lucy said as she stood over her roommate. “I need you to focus. There’s a math quiz later and I need you to at least pass it.”

		After talking with Seth, Lucy decided it was time Gigi hold up her end and actually try passing a class. After all, it was Lucy’s reputation, both socially and academically, that was on the line. Lucy had done more than her fair share in their previous swaps. The least Gigi could do was learn a little math.

		“But I don’t get it,” Gigi countered. “Whenever I look at numbers they just, like, swim in front of my eyes. I can’t focus on them.”

		Lucy had a hard time believing Gigi could not do math. But she needed to investigate the claim.

		“Here, what’s this?” Lucy asked after she wrote 42 in the notebook.

		“It’s 42,” Gigi answered. “Duh.”

		“Bear with me,” Lucy countered. She proceeded to write 58 just below the 42. “And how about this one?”

		Gigi rolled her eyes. “It’s 58.”

		“Good, now add them together,” Lucy said.

		“Um,” Gigi said as she looked at the notebook. “I don’t know.”

		“You really can’t add two digit numbers together?” Lucy asked, exasperated. “How did you graduate high school?”

		“I was good at other things,” Gigi said with a giggle. Lucy shuddered as she heard that giggle escape her own lips. Despite two previous swaps, she still found the whole body swap experience to be disconcerting. She knew she would adjust eventually, but in the meantime, it was just weird.

		“Can you at least try adding the last two digits?” Lucy asked. “Use your fingers if you have to.”

		Lucy had specifically chosen those two numbers because of what they added up to be. Combined, they made 100. She thought that would make it easier.

		“You mean the two and the eight?” Gigi asked.

		“Yes, that’s what I mean.”

		Gigi sat there for a moment. She raised her hands and started trying to count on her fingers. But for whatever reason, she was not getting anywhere.

		“Nope, I can’t answer it.”

		“Holy shit,” Lucy exclaimed. “You really can’t do math at all?”

		“That’s what I was trying to tell you,” Gigi countered. “You were just too focused on making me learn stupid shit to listen. I can’t do math, like, at all.”

		“Fuck,” Lucy said as she collapsed onto the nearby bed, trying to figure out what they were going to do.

		“I can just skip the class,” Gigi offered. “That’s what I usually do when there’s, like, tests and stuff.”

		“It’s not that simple,” Lucy said with a sigh. “Missing class on a known quiz day is the same thing as getting a zero on it. Wait… I’ve got it. I’ll arrange for a sick day. It will just be easier that way. Maybe this will all be over in a week and I can make up the test later. But that means you can’t go off all crazy this week. But I suppose I can’t keep you from Paul. That’s your one exception.”

		“Paul and I broke up,” Gigi lamented as she sat there at the desk, looking completely defeated.

		“Wait, you broke up? Why? How?”

		“Paul’s money got cut off. He can’t be the rich man I need him to be anymore.”

		Part of Lucy was relieved. Yes, Paul was a good fuck, but he was a bit annoying otherwise. He was a player, sleeping with any woman he wanted to, whenever he wanted to. He could get away with it, because he had money. But if that money dried up, he was just a normal guy, and annoying at that. Lucy was glad she wasn’t going to have to go on a date with him again to keep up appearances.

		“Money isn’t everything,” Lucy said, trying to comfort her downcast roommate. “If you like him, you can still be with him.”

		“I’m too dumb to do math,” Gigi countered. “Do you really think I can get by with a poor man?”

		Lucy was not thrilled with the way Gigi classified people as either rich or poor. The fact was, more people were somewhere in the middle. But in Gigi’s eyes, with her preference for luxury and sparkly things, she was not someone who could survive on her own. She could not get by without someone rich to take care of her. Her body was her only asset and she needed access to money to feel fulfilled.

		“Well, I’m sorry to hear that you can’t be with Paul anymore,” Lucy finally said, relenting on the fact Gigi’s goals might not have been realistic. “I know how much you enjoyed being with him.”

		“I already miss his cock, you know?” Gigi said. “He was so big. I loved it.”

		Lucy did know. Not only had she fucked him while pretending to be Gigi several times, but Lucy had also experienced the after effects of Gigi getting fucked in the ass while in Lucy’s body. Lucy walked a little gingerly for the next couple days after that, once they had swapped back.

		“I’m sure you’ll meet someone who can take care of you like you need. We’ll figure this out. I promise.”
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		“I t really happened again?” Matt asked. Lucy had already told him as much, but he needed to see her show up for their next date to believe it.

		“Surprise,” Lucy said, holding her hands up over her head, posing for him in her sexy dress. Since Gigi needed to play at being sick, she put her effort in helping Lucy get ready for her date. That meant an extra sexy dress, one that showed off far more skin than Lucy really felt comfortable showing, even after the previous swaps, and a face full of makeup that gave Lucy an almost doll-like appearance.

		“Wow,” Matt said. And it was a natural response. Lucy looked amazing, possibly better than she ever had before, in her body or in Gigi’s body. “I bet my roommates will start thinking I am cheating on you if they see us.”

		Lucy shrugged her shoulders. “Luckily, you and I both know the truth.”

		She stepped forward, wrapping her arms behind Matt’s neck and kissing him hard on the lips. It was different doing this sort of thing without the tongue stud, but with Gigi’s naturally plump lips, there were other advantages to the swap.

		As they left for the restaurant, Lucy leaned close to Matt’s ear and whispered, “Just so you know, I’m even hornier in Gigi’s body than my own. Don’t make dinner too long.”

		And it was true. Lucy had needed to take the edge off her arousal several times since making the switch, always using a dildo or a vibrator to get herself off. However, now that she was with Matt, she knew she needed his cock. The need was higher than she had imagined it would be. Lucy would have considered skipping dinner all together, but they were going to need to eat eventually. They might as well get it out of the way. Besides, she knew Matt was still training hard even though the soccer season was officially over for the year.

		Sitting at dinner, Lucy kept squeezing her thighs together, trying to keep herself from going crazy. She did her best to listen to Matt’s side of the conversation, but it was growing increasingly difficult when her pussy was crying out to her in need. She was beyond wet and would have happily pushed their plates off the table to make room for herself as she leaned over and let Matt fuck her from behind.

		“I’ve got some scouts coming to see me practice next week,” Matt explained. “I never thought I would go pro, but some of my game footage made it online and it has drawn interest.”

		“That’s great, sweetie,” Lucy said, trying desperately to pay attention and act like a normal girlfriend. But at the moment, she did not feel like a normal girlfriend. She felt like an undersexed bimbo who needed to get fucked hard.

		Lucy could barely stand it until finally dinner was over. She had managed to eat most of her food, but even eating proved difficult when she was that horny. Not that Matt noticed, He was far too proud of the fact pro scouts were coming to see him practice. He did not say who those scouts were with, but Lucy wanted to support him in whatever way that she could. He deserved the success.

		The car ride back to Matt’s house included her hand never leaving his crotch. She had half a mind to just lean over the center console and blow him right there, but she didn’t want to waste a single moment that he could be fucking her pussy instead. Lucy needed it badly. She needed it really badly.

		Once back at Matt’s house, she dragged him up the stairs, not bothering to call out to his housemates that they didn’t want to be disturbed. She was too horny to even consider that. And besides, she was pretty certain that they would be loud enough to make it known what was happening this time. If any of his housemates walked in on them, it was because he wanted to watch them. It would not be an accident.

		“Please, fuck me,” Lucy pleaded as she pulled off her dress. Her braless tits came into view and Matt was already salivating at the prospect of touching them. For him, this was the biggest benefit to the swap. Now Lucy had a proper pair of tits.

		She shimmied out of her little panties, barely more than a couple pieces of string that had covered her most intimate of areas. She kept the heels on though. They looked pretty and Matt certainly did not mind. It helped raise her closer to his height, although he was still taller than her.

		The pair came together with a kiss before Lucy’s fingers began to unbutton Matt’s shirt. He helped remove his pants and underwear until they were both nude and clearly lusting for each other.

		So often Lucy preferred to be on top, to ride Matt to a wonderful orgasm, but tonight felt different. She needed to get fucked. She needed to get fucked hard. And the only reasonable way to do that was to get fucked from behind. She climbed up on the bed and slapped her own ass, encouraging her boyfriend to pound her like she needed it. And Matt stepped up to do exactly that.

		“Fuck yes,” Lucy called out as he first entered her. He opened with a kind and gentle movement, but Lucy was not having any of that. “Come on and fuck me. I need it hard. Pound me.”

		And Matt needed no further encouragement. He quickly transitioned to a brutal pace, pounding his cock into her with almost reckless abandon. Lucy screamed out with each and every thrust, unable to quiet her calls of pleasure.

		But more importantly, Lucy started cumming almost as soon as Matt picked up the pace and effort. “Keep going,” she pleaded with him as she rode through her first orgasm of the evening, her body quaking as she was rocked with pleasure.

		Matt kept going. He did not slow down a bit as he continued to fuck her. And soon Lucy was back to screaming again, egging him on between hard thrusts. She was in heaven and so too was Matt. He had enjoyed fucking Lucy that first night when she was in Gigi’s body. Now it was even better. He had no doubts that as strange as it was to fuck his girlfriend when she was in an even hotter body than her own, he had no regrets. She had mentioned this might be permanent. He hoped it would be.

		When Matt finally came, his cock surging with his hot white seed, Lucy came too. His orgasm felt like an explosion letting loose into her. For Lucy, that explosion felt like a nuclear bomb had just gone off inside of her. The power was immense, but it was all pleasure.

		Lucy’s arms gave out as she collapsed onto the bed, her face buried in the covers. Her body quaked and shuddered as her muscles and nerves responded to the overload of pleasure. But more importantly, Lucy’s mind felt like jello. She could barely think. She could barely speak. And she could not have asked for a better result from the evening. She felt amazing and did not care about anything other than her and her boyfriend.

		In the end, Lucy did not make it back to the dorms that night. She and Matt held a repeat performance, although the second time, once she was more in control of her arousal, she rode him like they often preferred. Matt did not mind. He got to play with her tits that way as they fucked. And in Gigi’s body, Lucy finally had a set of tits worth playing with.

		And from Lucy’s perspective, she was finding it hard to argue with the idea that this might be better. It might be better being Gigi, at least if the sex with Matt continued to be so good. Although she knew she would have to frequently take matters into her own hands. There were going to be times when Matt was not available to satisfy her raging libido. But there were solutions for that sort of thing. She just needed to keep stocked up on batteries.

		When Lucy eventually fell asleep in Matt’s arms that night, she did so with a smile on her face. She could not have imagined a better night spent with her boyfriend.
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		“This sucks,” Gigi said as she paced around the room. She had already gotten herself off several times, but she was growing more and more frustrated, both in not being able to go anywhere to maintain the ruse that she was sick and in how horny she continued to be. Her arousal was a never closing tap. As soon as she came, she was already getting horny again.

		Gigi was used to being horny, but ever since swapping with Lucy the third time, she had been climbing the walls with need. If she did not get some real cock soon, she would go crazy. The whole thing was maddening.

		“I know,” Gigi finally said as an idea came to her. “Seth must know of a way to fix this.”

		Even though he had already done what he could, Gigi easily convinced herself that a little pressure would do the trick. Or, more accurately, a little sexual offer would get him to reconsider the situation and find them a cure.

		Gigi spent an hour getting herself ready to go out, even before she considered the fact that she did not know how to find Seth. It was night, which presumably meant he was not in his office. And there would not be a secretary there to tell her where to go either. Luckily, Gigi still understood how to perform internet searches, although the whole concept of the internet confused her. But she was used to being confused so it was not that big of a deal to her.

		It turned out that Seth had a listed number. He was in the phone book, complete with an address. Without even thinking about the time of night, Gigi left the dorm and headed out to her car to make the drive to Seth’s house. And she did so wearing the same sexy dress that Lucy had worn on her last date with Matt as herself. However, when Gigi wore it, it looked even sluttier somehow. Then again, Gigi was a slut, so she knew how to work it.

		It was a short drive to reach Seth’s house. She climbed out of her Range Rover and shimmied up the front walk of Seth’s house. He had a standard middle class house for the small college town. It was nice without being too nice.

		Ringing the bell, Gigi did not know what to expect. It was only once she was standing there that she realized Seth might have a family. There might be a Mrs. Glasby. Her grand plan of seducing him into changing her and Lucy back might fail from the start.

		“Gigi?” Seth said as he opened the door. “What are you doing here?”

		“You’ve got to switch us back,” Gigi begged, making far too much noise for the time of night on an otherwise quiet residential street.

		Seth looked up and down the block, then ushered Gigi inside. He did not want to disturb his neighbors. It was bad enough that he had to keep his magical talents a secret. He did not need his neighbors to believe he was somehow abusing his position with Thatcher College, sleeping with the students. Then again, given how Gigi was dressed, no one would assume she was a student. Instead they would probably think she was a hooker. And that was just as bad as far as he was concerned.

		“I already explained it to you,” Seth said once the door was closed. “I don’t know what happened to you and Lucy this time, but I can’t change it. I already tried.”

		“Maybe you can try again?” Gigi offered. “Please. I’ll do anything to switch back. I can’t stand it being Lucy anymore. I’m constantly horny and I’m not supposed to go out because she convinced all her professors that she’s sick, that I’m sick. But that just leaves me stuck in my room with nothing to do. I’m so horny that I’d fuck any man. I’ll fuck you if you’ll just switch us back. Please.”

		Seth had never had a student throw herself at him like this before. Nor had he seen someone quite this desperate. And as much as he liked the idea of a hot piece of ass like Gigi riding his cock, he could not let it happen. It would mark the end of his career and he happened to like his job. He was good at it, even when he was not using his body swapping powers.

		His cock got hard as Gigi continued her attempted seduction. She reached out and placed a hand on his chest, at least pretending that she was impressed with the muscles that lay beneath his t-shirt. The fact was, it was late and he was in the process of getting ready for bed when Gigi rang the bell. When he first heard it, he had assumed it was teenagers playing ding dong ditch, but then when he looked through the peephole, he saw Gigi standing there wearing her slutty outfit, in Lucy’s body.

		“I’m sorry,” Seth said as he pushed Gigi’s hand away. “I’ve done all I can for you. And I’m definitely not fucking you. You’ll have to find someone else to sleep with, because it won’t be me.”

		“Ugh,” Gigi said as she turned and left, without saying goodbye or anything else to Seth. Her grand plan had been thwarted.

		Seth watched her leave, then he locked the door behind her. He did not need her sneaking back in to try and cause him trouble. Then he went back upstairs, planning to go to bed. However, he quickly realized he was going to need a moment to take care of his hard on. Gigi at least knew how to turn a man on, even when he did not want it.

		For Gigi, she was disappointed in the result, but as she walked down the front walk back toward her Range Rover, she realized there was still someone she could call on. Paul might not be the man for her anymore, but he still had a great cock. And he always seemed up for sex. It was an easy phone call to make and he was more than excited to sample Lucy’s other holes after having her ass, not knowing that he was going to be fucking Gigi instead.
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		It was a bit awkward returning to Gigi’s classes for Lucy the next day. It had been a wonderful night spent with Matt and now she was trying to keep herself busy. Even though Lucy had attended all of Gigi’s classes before, she did not have the schedule memorized. Luckily, she still had the schedule that Gigi had given her the first time to follow.

		When Lucy stepped into her first class of the day, carrying a notebook to her chest, ready to take notes, she got strange stares from her classmates. This was not normal behavior as far as Gigi was concerned. Nor was her outfit a normal Gigi outfit.

		Whenever Gigi went out, she always tried to look as sexy as possible. Of course, sexy to Gigi was slutty to almost everyone else. Not that most of the men she encountered regularly minded that much. They liked looking at her in her barely there outfits. Therefore, when Lucy showed up wearing an almost normal outfit, something similar to the pants and cropped tank top look she sported when she and Gigi first met with Seth, her classmates were surprised to say the least.

		That surprise included the professor when Lucy actually took out her notebook and started to take notes during the lecture. And not once did Lucy try to seduce anyone in the class, either through direct action or covert winks and glances. Lucy sat in class and did as the students were supposed to. She was trying to learn.

		However, throughout the class, she found the professor kept making snide remarks toward her. “Not everyone in this room will be able to accurately explain what Alexander Hamilton meant with this passage.” He always said it while staring at Lucy. It was clear that he did not even want her there, even though she was being completely reasonable and behaving as a student should. Lucy did her best to ignore it, but it grated at her.

		“Gigi, can I have a word with you,” the professor said when class was over and the students began packing up to move onto their next class of the day.

		“Sure, professor,” Lucy said, answering to her roommate’s name, since only three other people knew the truth about what had happened to her and Gigi.

		“I don’t know what game you’re playing by showing up and actually acting like you wanted to learn today,” the professor said. “But I won’t have your games. I don’t know how you passed that last test, but I have to believe you were cheating. If I can prove it, you’ll be out of this school before you can scream.”

		“I didn’t cheat,” Lucy said. It was kind of true. Technically, their whole plan had been cheating. It was Lucy who took that test, not Gigi, but considering there was no way for anyone but a handful of people to know what really happened, Lucy felt safe in saying that.

		“As you’ve told me before,” the professor said. “But don’t think that one test will be enough to save your grade in this class. You haven’t turned in a single paper. As far as I’m concerned, you’re failing this course and I don’t expect to see you again next year, because I am certain the dean will toss you out on your ass when you flunk every subject.”

		Lucy did not know what to say. She did not like being talked to in this manner, but she could not deny that Gigi had completely screwed herself when it came to her classes. It was becoming more and more clear that the week-long swap was a waste of time. There was nothing Lucy could do to save Gigi’s grade. It was just too late. She had let everything fall too far.

		“Isn’t this where you offer some sexual service to get your grade up?” the professor said. “You do it every time we have this talk. You’re not going to offer to suck my cock or even let me fuck you? I’m impressed. I’m also disappointed. The truth is, I was actually starting to look forward to a spin with that body of yours. Clearly you’ve got nothing going on upstairs that interests me, but I can’t be too choosy.”

		“Those past offers are off the table,” Lucy said, growing defiant and indignant. She was not surprised that Gigi had been offering up her body in exchange for passing grades. Those rumors had circulated for months, although she had seen no sign that they were actually true. But as long as Lucy was in Gigi’s body, there would be no such offers extended and all past offers would be rescinded. Lucy had a boyfriend she now wanted to be faithful to, no matter what body she was in.

		“Then you can go,” the professor said. “And really, unless you want to try my patience anymore, I wouldn’t show up again. There’s no point and you’re just a distraction to everyone else.”

		Lucy was not sure if that was what she was going to do, but she said nothing as she left the classroom. The whole encounter left her with a sour taste in her mouth, which was a shame, because she woke up feeling so good after an amazing night with Matt. Still, there were other classes she could try to enjoy. And maybe, just maybe, she could salvage enough of a passing grade so that she could stay on if Matt did not go pro. It seemed unlikely that she would continue if he got called up to play professionally.
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		After spending a night with Paul, Gigi felt much better. Even as he had been adamant about fucking her in the ass again, Gigi just went with it. Any sex was better than no sex. And considering how horny she was, she took it. Cock was cock. She could get off on it in any of her holes.

		The morning sex had been great as well, which was a huge help in getting Gigi started with her day. She could think with a clear head, as well as she could think at all. She knew her brains were not her strong suit. Unfortunately, neither was her body when she was Lucy. Yes, the piercings and blonde hair were nice, but they did not represent who she was as a person. She needed tits, she needed lips, she needed to be truly hot.

		As Lucy busied herself with attending classes, all Gigi had to do was wait until the banks opened. Posing as Lucy was easy and it was a simple trip to a local bank branch to make the inquiry. If she was going to be stuck like this, she could not continue in the status quo. She needed to take matters into her own hands and that meant using what Lucy had available and getting herself in a better position.

		“Hello, what can I do for you?” the bank teller asked.

		“I just need an account balance for all of my accounts,” Gigi explained. She handed over Lucy’s debit card and her driver’s license. That was all she needed to prove that she was indeed the owner of the accounts.

		“You do know that can be accessed at the ATM,” the teller said as she started typing in Lucy’s information.

		“I forgot my pin,” Gigi said. That was close enough to the truth. She just did not know it, but she was in Lucy’s body, so it was a bit like she forgot it.

		“I can reset that for you if you need me to,” the teller offered.

		“No, that’s all right,” Gigi said. “I’m sure I’ll remember it eventually.”

		The teller rolled her eyes at Gigi’s words, thinking her to be a bimbo. And considering how Gigi had dressed herself with a top that barely covered her braless tits and a skirt that seemed more at home on a street walker or stripper than a college student, she looked like a bimbo. Luckily, the teller did not raise a fuss about it and did as Gigi asked.

		When Gigi received the account balances, her eyes nearly popped out of her head. The numbers were far bigger than she had expected. Then again, Gigi had no idea that Lucy had recently received a large sum of money as an inheritance. She had been saving it for an eventual downpayment on a house, or for graduate school, depending on what her needs were. However, Gigi saw those numbers and had a different way to spend it all. It would be so easy.

		From the bank, Gigi drove to a doctor’s office that she had researched prior to the latest swap. Paul had asked if she had ever been interested in getting implants. And the answer was an obvious yes. As big as her tits were naturally, she would have loved a big round pair that stuck off her chest to provide an amazing display of cleavage. At the time, she had assumed Paul would be paying for them. Now she had a different idea.

		“Good morning,” the receptionist said when Gigi walked in the door to the clinic. “Can I help you with anything?”

		“I’ve come to get surgery,” Gigi answered.

		“Um,” the receptionist said as she checked the schedule on the computer. “We don’t have anyone scheduled for today. What’s your name and I can see if there is a scheduling mixup somewhere? I’ll admit, I’m just a temp. The regular person who does this job is out sick this week.”

		“No, I don’t have an appointment,” Gigi said. “I’ve got money and I’m a walk-in. Could you let the doctor know I’m here. I’m sure I can make it all worth his while and stuff.”

		The receptionist looked Gigi up and down and wondered what kind of practice the doctor ran. She had not anticipated someone who looked like a cheap stripper to come in demanding a boob job. But she was not paid to think about that. She was just paid to receive people at the clinic and handle some of the scheduling. And she decided immediately that the doctor could be responsible for dealing with the slutty walk-in.
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		“W hat the hell did you do today?” Lucy screamed when she found Gigi laying in bed. Lucy had been worried sick about her roommate when she returned to the dorm room to find Gigi missing.

		However, seeing Gigi now, it was clear that something terrible had happened. Her entire face was bandaged up. So too was her chest. And little did she know that her ass was bandaged as well.

		“Surgery,” Gigi mumbled, finding it difficult to talk with her lips swollen and her face bandaged.

		The doctor had been surprisingly accommodating once he had an idea of what Gigi was interested in and how she was willing to pay for everything up front. He even ran a credit check while he examined her and everything came back clean. Then again, he was running the credit check on Lucy and she not only had a large sum of money, but she had a clean credit history.

		It also helped that Gigi offered a few sexual favors before she was put under. Her final command to the doctor was to make her his fantasy woman. Pump her tits up as big as he could manage. He got the same order for her lips and her ass. Her nose and jaw required a little more work, but the whole thing went off without a hitch. Although the recovery would be difficult. But that was just how it was going to be for her. At least she would have the body she wanted now.

		“But what happened to you?” Lucy screamed. “Did you get hurt?”

		Gigi was still loopy from the painkillers, but she managed to explain it all in three words. “No, plastic surgery.”

		“You did what?” Lucy screamed. “You got plastic surgery in my body without telling me? How did you fucking pay for it?”

		Lucy started to pace around the room, her anger unable to be contained in just her shouts. She had never been this mad before. Even their past arguments paled compared to the screeching volume Lucy now produced in Gigi’s body.

		“Oh my god,” Lucy suddenly said. “You used my money, didn’t you? You fucking thief.”

		There was not much Gigi could say to defend herself. Even if she could speak with ease, the medications that kept the pain at bay left her loopy and barely able to think. And that had been a struggle to begin with.

		“Permanent,” Gigi managed to get out. It was a single word answer, but it was the reason she had acted the way she had. As far as the world was concerned, she was Lucy now and there was no way for her to get around that.

		“But it might not be,” Lucy screeched, her volume getting even louder. “You’ve ruined my fucking life with your stupid whorish needs. I can’t believe you spent my money on some stupid quest to have big tits.”

		Lucy’s tirade was suddenly interrupted by a knock at the door. It was actually more like a pounding, followed by the RA calling out,” Hey, no fighting you two. Now open the door.”

		That had been a common demand from the RA in their first weeks as roommates, back when they hated each other. However, everyone had thought their fighting days were past them. They had finally buried the hatchet. Not that the RA or any of the other students who lived within earshot of their yelling matches knew the truth of what had happened between them. That was a closely guarded secret. But until now, there had been peace in the dorm.

		Lucy opened the door to let the RA in. That had always been a part of the peacekeeping efforts of the past. The RA was responsible for trying to defuse the situation as well as make sure that their arguments had not risen to the level of violence. They never had, but it had been close a couple times.

		However, the moment the RA saw who she thought was Lucy sitting in bed with her face wrapped in bandages, her jaw dropped in horror, imagining all of the horrible things that could have befallen the previously straight-A student. Never mind that in recent weeks that A average had fallen to a B average as Lucy finally loosened up and started enjoying her college experience beyond the world of studying.

		“What happened, Lucy?” the RA asked as she remembered her place and realized it was not polite to stare.

		“She went and got plastic surgery,” the real Lucy answered. “And she used my…”

		Lucy stopped as she realized divulging the reason for their argument would either make the RA think they were both insane or it would tip her off to their new reality.

		“I just think she was being really stupid to do it,” Lucy eventually covered for herself. “It’s so unlike her.”

		The RA agreed, but she did not express that agreement. However, she had to admit that Lucy had changed a lot from the nerdy girl who showed up on the first day the dorms opened for the new year. It was actually after all that fighting with Gigi that Lucy finally loosened up. But seeing her go out around campus with her hair dyed blonde and in her midriff baring tops was a definite change of style for the previously boring young woman. The tongue stud was another big surprise, but the RA was not someone who felt inclined to intervene.

		Not that the RA knew about the rest. She could only observe. And Lucy had never put herself on display so that the RA could catch a glimpse of her other jewelry. The RA kept close tabs on her residents, but not that close of tabs. All the women on the floor had their privacy, even if some chose to bare everything to the world.

		Gigi had been known to walk around wearing skirts that barely covered her bare pussy. Leaning over was enough to give anyone a clear view of her pink slit. The RA was certain everyone on the floor and probably half of campus had seen either Gigi’s bare tits or her pussy. The woman had no shame.

		“Are you feeling all right?” the RA asked Gigi.

		Gigi tried to shrug her shoulders, but that action made her wince in pain. Her body had undergone a massive invasion under the doctor’s direction. He normally never would have completed so many procedures at once, but Gigi offered to pay extra and she offered up her body to him once she was healed. “You can fuck me in all my holes and even more,” she offered. It also helped that she sucked the doctor’s cock before the operation, just to give him extra incentive.

		But now Gigi was paying for her brazenness. Her body hurt everywhere and it was almost impossible to find a comfortable position. Her ass had been expanded as much as her tits had been, which made any kind of sitting almost impossible. Luckily, she had a special pair of support tights she could wear for the next few days that helped keep everything where it was supposed to be.

		“Well, it’s a free country to do what you’ve done,” the RA finally said. “I don’t understand it, but I don’t have to. But doing this in the middle of the school year was probably about the most foolish thing you could have done.”

		The RA felt satisfied that she had said her peace, expressing her dissatisfaction in the actions of her once bright and studious resident. However, the fact Gigi seemed to be the voice of reason remaining in the roommate pairing was not lost on the RA either.

		“And Gigi, give the girl a break. No more screaming, please.”

		“All right,” Lucy said. “I’ll do my best.”

		As the RA left the room, Lucy found her anger remained, but her ability to express it had faltered. Then again, that was the whole purpose of the RA’s intervention.

		With the door closed again, Lucy stood over her roommate, trying to decide what to do or say. Without the will to keep fighting, curiosity started to get the better of her.

		“Can I see it?” she finally asked.

		Gigi needed help getting up, but she was willing to show off the enhancements she had completed. Her tits looked massive, far bigger than anything Lucy now sported. And her ass was equally as large, protruding not just back, but wider too. Her body no longer looked like a stick, but now had a proper hourglass shape.

		Unfortunately, other than the large and heavily plumped lips, the rest of the facial changes could not yet be revealed. The bandages needed to stay in place. However, Lucy could see the bruising creep out from behind those bandages, a clear sign that Gigi had made significant work done. It was scary, but if the body swap really was permanent, she hoped the surgery would make Gigi happy. If the swap was not permanent, however, Lucy would be left either coming to terms with her new body or trying to get the implants taken out.

		“I can’t fault you for doing what you did,” Lucy finally said. She had a better understanding of the type of woman Gigi was than just about anyone else. “I just wish you had waited and maybe talked to me first.”

		The roommate relationship had not been instantly repaired, but the hostility had cooled. But there was no promise that that relationship would improve over the coming weeks. They just had to move on and keep living their lives.
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		“M y roommates officially think I’m cheating on you,” Matt said as he walked Lucy across campus after a midday coffee date. He had his arm wrapped around her waist, although he was constantly left wondering if he should lower his hand to her ass. He wanted to, but there were times when Lucy turned into a sexpot and loved that sort of thing and other times when she got mad at being treated like a sex object.

		Not that they had kept the change in their relationship secret. Lucy and Matt had dated openly before and they continued to do so, including public displays of affection. The only difference was everyone thought Lucy was Gigi now. It had reached the point she was actually starting to think of herself as Gigi first and Lucy second. The whole thing had been unsurprisingly weird.

		“You’re just too much of an animal for one girl,” Lucy said with a smirk.

		“And they think that’s why the other you got plastic surgery, because she feels jilted,” Matt added.

		The whole thing was ridiculous, but Lucy could understand how that conclusion could be reached. The day after Lucy stayed over at Matt’s house while in Gigi’s body had been right before Gigi went out and got surgery. The timeline matched up, even if the two events had nothing to do with each other.

		“Well, they can think whatever they want,” Lucy countered. “I just wish people wouldn’t treat me as if I’m some dumb bimbo all the time.”

		“I think you’re fighting against history on that one, babe,” Matt said.

		Lucy knew it was true. Everyone saw her as a bimbo and nothing she did, no matter how well she performed some complex task or another, it was not enough to dissuade them of the idea that she was not a capable young woman who could both succeed academically, look amazing, and be dynamite in the sack with her boyfriend. People saw what they wanted to see and they treated her as they wanted to see her.

		“O-M-G,” Lucy said, putting on an exaggerated bimbo voice. “Do you know how horny I am right now. You should totally just, like, bend me over and fuck me right here. Wouldn’t that be hot?”

		Lucy punctuated her mock bimbo speech with a giggle. It was something she had heard Gigi do so many times. But the truth was, she kind of liked the sound of it. Not that she was a giggler by nature, even now. But she still liked it.

		Matt knew Lucy was joking, but that did not stop him from getting hard as she played up the bimbo persona. He had never shared how much he liked it when she did that, when she acted dumb or otherwise acted like a sex object. The fact that he knew Lucy was a capable woman in all aspects of life made it even hotter to him. He lowered his hand onto her ass and gave it a gentle squeeze.

		“Do you have anything planned this afternoon?” Matt whispered into her ear.

		“Why?” Lucy said, giggling again, although this time without meaning to do it. “Are you feeling hot and horny for your bimbo girlfriend?”

		Matt spun Lucy around to face him. She looked up into his lust-filled eyes, feeling her already high arousal spike. She reached down with her long-nailed hand and gave his cock a little squeeze, just to see how hard he was. Feeling his hard on was enough to make her arousal jump a second time.

		“Just answer the question,” Matt said, not wanting to directly give away the fact that Lucy’s bimbo act was making him want to fuck her.

		“I’m not, like, doing anything,” Lucy finally said.

		“Then come on,” Matt said.

		He took Lucy by the hand and dragged her away from campus. Normally, they would have gone to Lucy’s dorm room, but with Gigi still recovering from surgery, it was more likely that she would be there. Besides, it was only a few blocks to Matt’s house. It was a longer distance than Lucy wanted to walk in her high heels, but she was willing to do it to satisfy her growing desire.

		By the time they reached Matt’s house, she had forgotten that the whole reason for the impromptu afternoon fuck was all because she had role played as a bimbo. However, her subconscious understood what had happened. She was not aware of it, but she was starting to find there were rewards for acting like a bimbo. And the prospect of orgasmic pleasure was a powerful motivator.
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		As it turned out, it would have been safe for Matt and Lucy to return to the dorm room, because at that moment, Gigi was out on a walk herself. Her recovery had been difficult and it required more bedrest than she was used to getting. Finally, after a visit with the doctor, Gigi had been given permission to begin some light exercise, which mostly consisted of going for short walks around campus.

		Of course, with Gigi’s walk came public knowledge of what she had done to herself. After feigning illness, now everyone knew why. Of course, that had not been how the illness story started, but rumors quickly spread about the woman everyone knew as Lucy. People had seen Matt with her roommate and that led to even more rumors flying around as people speculated about what had happened.

		Not that Gigi paid any attention to that. She was completely focused on her walk. Although her walk was also affected by her surgeries. Her breasts bounced and bounded in front of her, although in a way that made it completely clear that they were filled with something unnatural to the body. Every time that Gigi looked down, she was faced with big round tits and an impressive display of cleavage. It made her smile as much as was possible.

		However, it was Gigi’s ass that probably got the most attention. She continued to wear tights to keep everything in the right place. It was a necessity until the doctor gave her the go ahead to dress how she really wanted to, with short skirts and braless tops. In the meantime, everyone got to enjoy the undulation of each ass cheek as she strode along, first one side and then the other, up and down with the roll of her hips.

		It helped that Gigi was wearing heels. The doctor had mentioned nothing about footwear for her walks, so she decided to wear a pair of high-heeled boots she had purchased online. They fit nicely and they kept her feet warm. The black leather also nicely matched the black of her tights, making her outfit more coordinated.

		The one thing that Gigi was not ready for yet was removing all of her facial bandages. She was surprised at how long they needed to stay on for. It made showering and the like all the more difficult, but she knew it would be worth it in the end. But it would be another week, at least, before she could finally unveil her new face. Everyone was going to be in for a shock, but any time a formerly high achieving student radically changed her life to that of a slut, there was a shock. Gigi had just taken it to an extreme.

		However, Gigi’s one regret about what she had done came from the fact that she was under strict orders to avoid getting her heart rate up too high. Specifically, sex had been removed from her schedule until the doctor gave her the okay.

		“No sex for a month is my usual guideline,” the doctor had told her when he explained her recovery protocol. “But with everything you’ve had done, it might need to be longer. I’ll keep you apprised of that during our weekly checkups.”

		The simple fact was the doctor had gone above and beyond what he would have normally considered for a patient. But he saw the desperation on Gigi’s face when she came to see him and her plea to make him his fantasy woman was something he could not pass up. But all of those procedures just made Gigi’s life harder now.

		“Damn, Lucy,” someone called out as Gigi walked along. “You look hot.”

		Gigi tried to smile, but her face still hurt too much to make her lips turn up like that. Instead, she turned toward the man who complimented her and made a duck face, making her already plump lips even more prominent on her bandaged face. She leaned forward too, enhancing the view he got of her cleavage.

		If the guy did not already think she was a slut, he would now. Not that Gigi thought of herself as anything but a slut. She was. She owned it, if anyone asked her about her behavior. Yes, everyone knew her actions were way outside the norm for Lucy, but there was no way she was going to get caught up trying to live Lucy’s life, even if she had started to think of herself as Lucy more and more.

		And even though Gigi thought of herself as Lucy more often, she still knew she was dumb. There was no way she could attend Lucy’s classes and expect anything to make sense. It was better to just stay away. She would last until the end of the year and then she hoped she met a man who could take care of her. At least there was still some of the inheritance money left to live on if she needed more time. Then again, Gigi was not exactly good with money management. She was too impulsive, too much of a bimbo, for that.

		By the time Gigi’s walk was complete, she was tired, but happy. She felt sexier than she had in a long time, maybe even ever. The only problem was how turned on she was now. Sitting around the dorm room most of the time helped her keep her arousal at bay, but with the clit piercing and her walking around campus, she was more turned on than she had been since the surgery. And she was still on the no sex list. That included masturbation. She would just have to try to calm down and not fry her brain too much more with her arousal.
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		Lucy hung on Matt’s arm as he walked her up to the front of the restaurant. She had no idea what Matt had planned for them, but she knew the restaurant was far fancier than the sort of place they usually went out to eat at. She did not say that Paul had brought her there when she had been posing as Gigi. He did not need to know that. Besides, Matt seemed to be bubbling with excitement. He clearly had good news to share.

		And with that in mind, Lucy had dressed up in one of Gigi’s best dresses. It was black and mostly made of see-through lace, with solid sections strategically placed to cover her intimate areas and remain legal. Matt had barely been able to keep his eyes off of her and despite how much skin she left on display, no one could complain that she was not adequately covered. The dress gave her a classy look, albeit slutty at the same time.

		Knowing in advance that this was a big date, Lucy had gone to the salon to get her hair done. Gigi was a natural blonde, but Lucy wanted to go all the way to platinum with her hair color. It had taken all afternoon, but it had been worth it, especially once her manicure and pedicure were finished as well. Lucy now sported glamorous nails that made most academic activities nearly impossible. Typing was out of the question, but once it became clear that her professors were not interested in her even trying in class, Lucy stopped going.

		With the extra free time, Lucy had started devoting herself to other aspects of life. She now made a daily appearance at the gym, partly to show off, but also to improve her fitness. Gigi had gone to the gym herself, but she had always relied on her natural body shape to keep the men in line. Since Lucy had an athlete for a boyfriend, she decided it was time to try and keep up with him a little bit.

		And then there was the sex. She and Matt were fucking like newly weds. Sex had become a two to three times per day sort of thing. And Lucy had shown no interest in slowing down. She spent most nights at Matt’s house anyway, giving Gigi more space in the dorm room as she finally recovered from surgery and started a new hunt for hot and rich guys to someday marry. Unfortunately, it was a tough prospect, but Lucy had stopped caring.

		The separation between the two was almost complete. Yes, Lucy still answered to her original name, but she heard it less and less in reference to herself. Everyone called her Gigi, because that was who they saw when they looked at her. Even Matt had started calling her Gigi, but that was more a matter of getting his roommates off his back. Him calling out Lucy’s name and then them seeing Gigi leave the house the next morning left his roommates to believe he was seeing both of them. It was easier to just be Gigi.

		“Do you have a reservation?” the host asked as the pair walked into the restaurant. His eyes gravitated toward Lucy’s tits. Despite legally being covered, they were still very much on display.

		Matt did not stand out quite as much as Lucy did, but he still wore a nice suit, cut well on his tall frame. He looked the host in the eye and confidently responded, “Yes, it’s under Matt Kelly.” Of course, his confidence always skyrocketed when Lucy was there with him. He was normally shy, but his confidence always showed through when they were together, knowing that he had scored such a beautiful woman to be his girlfriend.

		“Yes, here it is,” the host said. “If you’ll follow me, I’ll take you to your table.”

		And just like that, the dinner date had officially begun.

		The food was delicious. Lucy loved everything about the meal, from the good food to the perfectly paired wine. Matt had chosen it and shown himself to be a good decision maker about such things. Sitting there across from him, she knew she was in love. When Lucy first met him, she had no idea that she would end up actually dating him, or that they would have so much sex. Not that she was complaining about either. She loved both, but she was glad that Gigi had acted when they had swapped, because her crush had turned into so much more.

		It was only when the dinner plates were cleared and after dessert had been ordered that Matt finally decided it was time to share his good news.

		“There’s a European club that wants to sign me,” Matt explained. “I’ve decided to leave school early and play professionally.”

		Lucy knew that Matt’s biggest dream was to play professional soccer. He had somehow flown under the radar all this time until this year when people finally started to take notice of his skill and athleticism. He had posted a conference clean sheet record and allowed fewer goals than any goalkeeper ever had before, and by a lot. And from Lucy’s less than stellar understanding of the game, the Thatcher College soccer team was not that good. It was Matt who kept those shots out of the goal.

		“I’m so happy for you,” Lucy said as she fought back tears. She did not want to start crying. It would risk her makeup. She no longer needed Gigi’s help to apply it, but that did not mean that she wanted to streak her makeup in the middle of the restaurant. The crying, however, was two-fold. One, she was genuinely happy for Matt. His dreams were coming true. But the potential tears were also because she did not know what would happen to them. Would they be able to survive a long distance relationship?

		Lucy did not even know what she was going to do when she got kicked out of school at the end of the year. As Gigi, she was already on academic probation. And finding another school that would accept her after failing at Thatcher would be difficult, if not impossible. She supposed she would have to get a job, but what kind of job could she get as a partial bimbo, with those bimbo tendencies becoming more and more ingrained each and every day she spent in Gigi’s body?

		“But there’s more,” Matt explained. “I want you to come with me. I’ve already told my agent that my contract needs to include some sort of visa deal to bring you with me.”

		“You want me to come to Europe with you?” Lucy asked.

		“I do,” Matt said, his heart hammering in his chest. He had one more thing to say and he was more nervous about her answer than he was in seeing attacking players on the soccer pitch come at him without any defenders to help him. “But I’ve got one request.”

		“What is it?” Lucy asked. “I’ll do anything.”

		They were words she did not mean to say, but they were true. Her future just became a lot more solid and she would do anything to keep it that way.

		“I love you, but I love you even more when you play up the bimbo angle,” Matt admitted. “I’d love it if you fully embraced being Gigi from here on out. Come to Europe and be my bimbo girlfriend.”

		Lucy needed to think for a moment, but she did not need long. The truth was, she was so far down the bimbo rabbit hole that there was not much of a chance for her to climb back out of it. Between her near constant arousal and her already bimboish looks, she was well on her way already. Add in how everyone treated her and how much of a response she got from Matt when she played up her bimbo side, she kept digging deeper into the role until there was barely any of the original Lucy left.

		“I’ll, like, do it,” Lucy finally answered. “Totally.”

		That moment was the highlight of the night, but it was not the end. After a delicious dessert, they went back to Matt’s house and he fucked the rest of her brains out. And they were both happy as it happened.
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		“Ooh, that’s so good,” Gigi moaned as she got fucked from behind. Her big ass provided the perfect handles to hold onto as the man fucked her hard. His cock was big and he was rich, which put him into the top echelon of potential men to fuck.

		There was just one problem. Gigi did not care that he was older than her. She did not care that he was only in town for a spring reunion. She did not care that she might never see him again. No, the problem was the ring on his finger. He was married.

		Not that marriage was an instant turn off for Gigi, but she usually wanted a man to herself. She wanted to wrap him around her finger and get him to spend money on her. How else had she managed to get what she had? Well, actually that was the old Gigi, before the swap. Since then, life had been a little different, spending Lucy’s inheritance money instead.

		And from everything she could tell, Roger, his name was Roger, really liked how she had spent that money. He had shown special affection for her ass as he fucked her. Before that, he had shown affection for her big round tits. And even before that, he had loved her lips, especially when they were wrapped around his cock on the drive to the hotel from campus.

		“You’re such a hot and stupid slut,” Roger said as he slapped her ass again for good measure. There was no doubt that her ass had been enhanced. The great big bubble that was now her ass was too big and too tight to be anything other than fake. But that did not matter to Roger. He loved watching it move as he fucked her hard from behind.

		“So stupid,” Gigi said. “Such a bimbo.”

		Now that sex was back on the menu, Gigi had been making up for lost time, fucking any man on campus who would have her. However, she still was on the lookout for the hot and rich man who could take care of her after the school year ended. She needed that, because she had burned just about every bridge Lucy had built over the course of the year. Everyone just assumed she had joined her roommate in bimbodom, even though it was the other way around.

		When Roger finally came, when he roared with animalistic vigor as his mighty cock surged with cum, Gigi came too. Her body convulsed around his cock as electric shocks of pleasure flowed outward from her pussy, firing off in every direction and lighting her mind aflame with orgasmic delight. The sex was amazing. It almost always was, but Roger stepped up his game. He made it better. He was even better than Paul, which was a shock.

		Right then, as soon as she came, Gigi would have happily accepted a marriage proposal from Roger. He could leave his wife and they could be happy together. He would have a hot slut at his beck and call, ready to suck him off or ride his cock or do whatever else he wanted to do. Her body would be his. It would be perfect. There was just the problem of the wife.

		“I like you, Lucy,” Roger said once he pulled out of her velvety folds. “I like you a lot. I think we could go real far together.”

		Gigi nodded her head, liking the sound of what he was saying.

		“I can tell that college is wasted on you,” he continued. “I’ve been asking around about you ever since I saw you hanging around the banquet hall when the reunion first kicked off. You’ve got yourself quite a reputation.”

		Gigi’s glassy post-orgasmic stare turned downward as she realized this was Roger trying to say that she was a hot fuck but not worth anything more. Ever since the bandages on her face had come off, she had the bimbo look down perfectly. Her eyes were almost always glazed over, either with boredom or with lust. But her nose and the rest of her face had come out perfectly, giving her a heart-shaped face that no one would question that there was nothing going on upstairs. She looked as dumb as she really was.

		“Don’t fret,” Roger said as he placed his thumb and forefinger on her chin, lifting it up so that her eyes once again met his. “I like your reputation. Start and studious girl gives it all up for a life spent on her knees? That’s like a dream come true. I wish my wife was like that.”

		That word. It was the last thing Gigi wanted to hear. She looked down, even as her chin remained held upward. She could no longer see the tip of her nose, but she could see her puffy pink lips at the bottom of her vision. The sadness remained.

		“I have an offer I want to make you,” Roger finally said, cutting to the chase. “I’ve got a nice little apartment on an upper floor of my office building. I use it sometimes to entertain clients, among other things. But I want to offer you an opportunity to live there. You see, I love my wife, but there are certain things we don’t see eye to eye on. Sex is top of the list. She won’t touch me anymore so I have to find an outlet for my pent up arousal. That would be where you come in.”

		Gigi’s eyes shot back up to meet his. A smile formed on her face. She liked the sound of that.

		“I’ll take care of you as if you were my own wife,” Roger said. “But you would be my mistress. We would fuck whenever I wanted to and I might hand you off to a client for a weekend if I’m otherwise struggling to woo him. Or maybe I give you as a bonus to an employee who has worked hard. Do you catch my understanding?”

		“Yes,” Gigi answered. This was not the dream she had, but she realized it might just be as close as she was going to get. She was going to get the sex and the money. The rest of her dream did not matter nearly as much. “I’ll do it.”

		“Good,” Roger said before he climbed back onto the bed and straddled her. “You’ll be my perfect little bimbo mistress, won’t you, Lucy?”

		Gigi was about to answer in the affirmative, but she was silenced as Roger pushed his hardening cock into her mouth. She sucked him in happily, loving the chance to once again put her plump lips and tongue stud to work. But she also knew that this was her last moment of being Gigi. After tonight, she was just going to be Lucy. Gigi had a dream to be married to a rich and handsome man with a big cock. Lucy had slightly different goals now, but Roger was certain to give her everything she wanted.
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		Lucy paced around the penthouse apartment wearing a long fur coat and a pair of sky-high heels. She wore nothing under the coat. She had the hardest time deciding what to wear when Roger showed up to take her out for a ride. The air was cold, necessitating the fur coat. She was pretty sure it was faux fur, but that did not matter when it looked so fabulous.

		The whole deciding what to wear was made more difficult when Lucy wore so few clothes most of the time. She got to hang around the apartment all day, always ready to fuck or suck whoever came through the front door. As Roger became fully versed in his mistress’ libido, he started sending his employees up to fuck her on a regular basis. And that was with him making a trip or two upstairs each day as well.

		However, tonight was special. It was marking six months since their relationship had officially begun. They were not going out anywhere special, but Roger had agreed to take her out for a drive in his limo. She hardly ever left the apartment. Luckily, as long as a steady stream of men kept coming up to fuck her, she was not about to complain. And if Roger showed any hesitancy in sharing his mistress with employees or clients, he had managed to keep that from Lucy.

		By now she completely thought of herself as Lucy. She had internalized that she had once been a smart woman but she had given it all up to be a bimbo slut. Roger liked to remind her of that fact, which had helped those thoughts and memories stick. But it all worked out and while the old Lucy would have been horrified to see her body in action now, she never would have imagined being able to contribute to the closing of major financial deals. It just happened in a way the old Lucy would have disapproved of.

		Not that this Lucy and the old Lucy were anywhere close to the same person. It was still Gigi inside Lucy’s body, but she no longer thought about such things. She lived in the moment, not having to worry about anything that happened outside the walls of her apartment. She could spend her days, while she was not actively fucking or sucking, looking out at the big city below, mindlessly wondering how many other women there were like her out there.

		As soon as Roger walked through the elevator doors, Lucy minced over to him and pushed her body against his. It was less a hug and more of a sexual advance. She gave him a light kiss on the cheek, knowing they would probably end up kissing more thoroughly in the limo downstairs.

		“You look ravishing, my dear,” Roger said as he held out his arm to her.

		Lucy giggled as she took the offered arm and let him lead her out. She could not remember the last time she left the apartment. Not that it mattered. She was happy. She was fulfilling her purpose as best as she was able. Lucy knew she was a bimbo. It was no use trying to be anything else. And in Roger, she had met a man who could finally put her great talents and body to full use. There was nothing better.

		Once in the car, Roger started unwrapping Lucy, pulling gently at her coat. It was only after a short moment that he realized the naughtiness of his mistress.

		“I love it,” he said before he lowered his head and began to suck on a pierced nipple. She had them done at his urging. She was his to command and he had already begun to decorate her body with additional piercings and tattoos.

		Lucy was most fond of the stamp on her lower back, permanently marking her as Roger’s bimbo. It was good to know her place in the world. And as she traded Roger’s lips and tongue on her nipple, she dropped to the floor of the limo and deftly pulled out his hard cock. It was now time for her to put her lips and tongue to good use.
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		Gigi looked gorgeous as she waited at the airport for Matt to return from the away game. He had another stellar performance in goal as his side notched another win in the European play.

		Her dress was short and a bright green. Gigi usually stayed away from green, because it could clash with her favorite color, pink. However, she had thrown caution to the wind with this outfit, pairing a pair of bright green hit-heeled sandals with a dress that rises to reveal her matching thong with a sudden movement or a gust of wind.

		Unlike many of Gigi’s outfits, this was not skin tight. However, it hung off her body, revealing much of her back and all of her svelte legs so that everyone would be able to guess the type of body she hid underneath it.

		“Matt,” she squealed when her boyfriend came through the gate, a duffel bag thrown over his shoulder.

		Gigi minced forward and wrapped him into a big hug. He lifted her off the ground and spun her around, giving everyone a chance to see her panties, should they choose to look. He kissed her hard on the lips and she kissed him right back.

		The other players continued past Matt and Gigi. Some greeted wives and girlfriends of their own. Others just headed straight for the bus to take them back to the training facility where they had parked their cars. However, none of them could avoid looking at the beautiful flower that Gigi had become.

		When Matt first insisted that his girlfriend be allowed to join him, the team balked, but given his incredible play since joining the team over the summer, they had accepted Gigi’s presence as an acceptable cost that had helped propel them into the upper echelons of European soccer. And no one minded the show she alway put on for everyone, prancing around in tiny or revealing outfits.

		It had taken longer for Gigi to rid herself of the baggage that had been Lucy, than it had for her former roommate to shake off being Gigi. The old Lucy was just so much smarter than Gigi was supposed to be. But those smarts had slowly dwindled until they were simply no longer accessible anymore. Yes, Gigi might have been able to recall how to do some random calculus equation if she really tried, but she no longer had any interest in that sort of thing.

		Gigi was a bimbo now, through and through. She giggled anytime she was presented with a question she could not immediately think of an answer to. It was just easier that way. And the truth was, no one was interested in her for her brain. They were far more interested in her body. However, only Matt got access to that. She was as faithful now as she had been since she fucked him for the first time at Paul’s penthouse apartment.

		This was not the life she had imagined for herself when she started college, but she could not imagine living a better life. She had a strong, popular, and rich boyfriend who took care of her, making sure her every need was met, as well as a fair share of her wants as well. And she loved him. That was most important, just above being able to fulfill her sexually.

		The other nice thing about being a bimbo was how well Gigi fit in with the other wives and girlfriends of the players. Many of them were pretty and pretty dumb, like her, but even the ones who were not felt no ill will toward Gigi. She was too nice for anyone to harbor displeasure about. They were fast becoming friends.

		“Let’s go celebrate another clean sheet,” Matt said as he finally set Gigi down. He lent her his free arm and they left the airport together, headed toward Gigi’s Range Rover. They had sold her US model and bought a new one in Europe.

		“I can’t wait,” Gigi said with a giggle. It had been hard missing several days of her boyfriend regularly fucking her, but she managed, knowing what would happen when he got back. Luckily, his next few matches would be at home, so she would not have to wait for him again for a while.

		After Matt helped his girlfriend into the passenger seat of her car, he hopped into the driver’s seat. He always drove when they were together. Then as they pulled out of the airport parking lot, Gigi bent over and pulled out Matt’s cock. After so many days without a chance with his cock, she could not wait any longer. And with his increased stamina after living with her for months, he was sure to be ready to go again when they got home.

		Gigi smiled inwardly, knowing her life was perfect. She had a loving boyfriend and she could enjoy a life of luxury with him as he regularly fucked her. There was nothing better. Gigi loved being a bimbo. She was so glad that the body swap happened.

		

	
		 

		About the Author

		 

		Sadie Thatcher is a longtime author of erotic fiction, especially related to transformations and bimbofication. She likes to say “I have thrown off the shackles of my conservative upbringing and now write erotic stories.”

		She maintains several blogs devoted to her writings, including a behind the scenes look at her writing process, and bimbos in general, as well as highlights works by other authors. They can be found at:

		 

		
			https://authorsadiethatcher.tumblr.com
		

		
			https://buildingbettergiggles.tumblr.com
		

		 

		 

		
			[image: Twitter icon]
		

		

	
		 

		Also by Sadie Thatcher

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Tegan

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Susan

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Joy

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Katherine

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Sarah

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Salt and Pepper

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: Amanda

		 

		Tales from the Bimbo Ward: The Staff

		 

		Mistaken Identity

		 

		My New Bimbo Life

		 

		Keep Calm and Be a Good Bimbo

		 

		(Virtual) Reality

		 

		Side Effects

		 

		Plaything of Olympus

		 

		Experiment in Submission

		 

		Bimbo Bet

		 

		Snow White and the Evil Witch

		 

		Twelve Days of Bimbo

		 

		Chosen

		 

		The Faerie’s Gift

		 

		The Bimbo in Yellow

		 

		Bad Role Model

		 

		Truth or Bimbo

		 

		Truth or Bimbo College Edition

		 

		Bimbo Dome

		 

		Acting the Part

		 

		Subliminal Society

		 

		Inheritance

		 

		Company Morale

		 

		His Bimbo Girlfriend

		 

		The Bimbo Room

		 

		The Bimbos of Blossom

		 

		Dr. Jekyll and Missy Hyde

		 

		Second Chance

		 

		From M&As To T&A

		 

		Trading Places

		 

		The Bimbo Nutcracker Suite

		 

		Milked and Herded

		 

		Fitting In

		 

		Clowning Around

		 

		Transformative Ink

		 

		Choices

		 

		Rival Competition

		 

		Alien Womanhood

		 

		Invasion

		 

		The Princess and the Bimbo

		 

		Bimbo Labyrinth

		 

		The Legend of the Werebimbo

		 

		Power and Corruption

		 

		The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag

		 

		The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag: Jenna or Jenni

		 

		The Bimbo Professor: The Curse of Playing Bimbo Tag Book 3

		 

		Anything for the Job

		 

		Anything for the Job 2

		 

		Anything for His Job

		 

		The Bimbo in the Mirror

		 

		The Bimbo in the Mirror 2

		 

		Astrid and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		Bella and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		Cali and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		Desiree and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		Ember and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		Fiona and the Bimbo Bee

		 

		The Intern

		 

		The Lawyer

		 

		The Hacker

		 

		Cause & Effect

		 

		Witless Protection

		 

		Stealing Sally

		 

		Trial and Error

		 

		Beta Testing

		 

		Exposed

		 

		Bimbo for a Weekend

		 

		Bimbo for a Week

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 1

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 2

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 3

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 4

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 5

		 

		Simple and Fun Volume 6

		 

		Bimbo Halloween

		 

		Bimbo Christmas

		 

		Bimbo Technology

		 

		Dorm Room Bimbo

		 

		Carissa’s Magic Pen

		 

		Spirit Walk

		 

		Muscle Memory

		 

		The Case of the Bimbo Wife

		 

		Changes

		 

		Changes 2

		 

		New Year New You

		 

		The Bimbo Dream

		 

		The Wedding Gift

		 

		The Cure

		 

		Backfire

		 

		Bim & Bo Yoga

		 

		Wishing for Each Other

		 

		Bimbo Roots

		 

		A Bimbo at Oktoberfest

		 

		The Lost Bet

		 

		The Fountain

		 

		Bimbo Ghost

		 

		Sugar and Spice and Everything Nice

		 

		Basic Bimbo

		 

		A Helping Hand

		 

		Bimbos in Space

		 

		Christmas Train to Bimboton

		 

		Letters to Bimbo Claus

		 

		Gone Fishing

		 

		The Bimbo Behind the Mask

		 

		Rival Wishes

		 

		What’s in a Name?

		 

		Playing the Game

		 

		Friendly Wishes

		 

		My Chemical Bimbo

		 

		To Be Young Again

		 

		Something Bimbo Calls Him Home

		 

		Wishing for Him

		 

		The Author Gets Bimbofied

		 

		Bigfoot and the Bimbo

		 

		Bimbo Zero

		 

		Going Native

		 

		Body Swap Rings: Happy Anniversary

		 

		Body Swap Rings 2: Wedding Night

		 

		The Bimbo Experience

		 

		The Bimbo Experience 2

		 

		The Bimbo Experience 3some

		 

		The 4th Bimbo Experience

		 

		Bimbo Genes

		 

		Bimbo Genes II: The Virus

		 

		The Bimbo Genes III: The Epidemic

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Blue Raspberry

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Grape

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Mango

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Pineapple

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Red Apple

		 

		Bimbo Juice: Veggie

		 

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: The Muse

		 

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Street Racer

		 

		Bimbo Juice Gone Wild: Score

		 

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 1

		 

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 2

		 

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 3

		 

		Bimbos of the Traveling Earrings: Book 4

		 

		Bimbo Party: Kennedy

		 

		Bimbo Party: Esme

		 

		Bimbo Party: Ariana

		 

		Bimbo Party: Tara

		 

		Workout Buddies

		 

		Wishful Thinking

		 

		Wanting More

		 

		Bimbo Harem: Annabelle

		 

		Bimbo Harem: Josie

		 

		Bimbo Harem: Nikki

		 

		Bimbo Harem: Tiana

		 

		Giggle Dust

		 

		Giggle Dust 2.0

		 

		Giggle Dust 3.0

		 

		Giggle Dust 4.0

		 

		Bimbo Takeover: The First Step

		 

		Bimbo Takeover: Teammates

		 

		Bimbo Takeover: Going to the Top

		 

		Bimbo Takeover: Revenge of the Bimbos

		 

		Thanks for the Mammaries

		 

		A New Beginning

		 

		Copying Kat

		 

		Spreading the Love

		 

		Discovering Eden

		 

		Building Eden

		 

		Spring In Eden

		 

		Saving Eden

		 

		The Perfect Girlfriend

		 

		The Perfect Engagement

		 

		The Perfect Wife

		 

		The Perfect Woman

		 

		Be Hot, Not Smart

		 

		No Thoughts for Thots

		 

		Be Art, Not Smart

		 

		The Cream of the Crop

		 

		A New Kind of Passion

		 

		Getting the Sugar

		 

		A Second Lease on Life

		 

		Summer

		 

		Autumn

		 

		Winter

		 

		Spring

		 

		Edge for Me

		 

		Edge Together

		 

		Edge and Deny

		 

		The Boutique

		 

		Lawyer or Beach Bunny

		 

		Choosing Sides

		

	OEBPS/Images/image-MXQ7CGSI.jpg
SadigggThatcher

Body sﬁnook 3

ABimbo 'l‘mnsformahon Novella





cover.jpeg
SadigggThatcher

Body sﬁnook 3

ABimbo 'l‘mnsformahon Novella





OEBPS/Images/image-BIFYW8GG.png





OEBPS/Images/image-G9JVSTVZ.jpg





