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		Lindsay Halpert

		
		It felt like Lindsay was spending way too much time trying to convince her little sister to move in with her once she finished high school. She had it great at the Francis family home, yet Brooke was constantly skeptical about how good her older sister really had it in Kelowna. From the empty fields to the sea of trees that surrounded the province, British Columbia was one of the most beautiful places to be. The unfortunate thing was that their parents were not willing to relocate, so Lindsay felt a little lonely being the only Halpert in the bustling city. But she was living in the closest thing to pure luxury, so it was not like she was allowed to complain.

		 

		“No, it’s really great here,” Lindsay said with the AirPods in her ears. “Seriously, you’ll like it here. There’s a gym, library, and backyard swimming pool. All of it is free as long as I can keep working for Terrance and Sammy. I won’t even charge you rent. When you start college, I can hook you up. I have an entire suite to myself.”

		 

		“You’ve told me a dozen times,” Brooke said. “Are you sure, though? I feel like you’re going to pull out at the last second and get my hopes up.”

		 

		“I wouldn’t do that. It’s lonely over here, so I’d love to have somebody I know here.”

		 

		“I don’t know, Lindsay, I feel like this is too good to be true,” Brooke said. “You sound a lot like mom when she got pulled into that pyramid scheme.”

		 

		“It isn’t like that,” Lindsay snapped.

		 

		“I guess I just don’t want to waste a bunch of cash only to get disappointed.”

		 

		“I’ll pay for the plane ticket,” Lindsay said. “I’ll introduce you to everybody and see if you like it here. If you don’t like being here, you won’t be losing out on money. I’ll even show you what I do for them. It’ll be fun.”

		 

		“I’ll get back to you on that,” Brooke said weakly. “I’m having a rough time for twelfth grade. I’m a month in and I’m getting destroyed by my English teacher. Nothing I do is right. It’s Mr. Petrie.”

		 

		“He’s fine, just a little different. I’ll help you out when I get a chance. My semester’s not going too badly, and I think I might have free time in a few weeks. Did you want to go on Skype later this week? I can probably do it on the weekend or something.”

		 

		“That’d be great,” Brooke answered.

		 

		“I’ll talk to you later, then. Tell mom and dad that I miss them too, okay?”

		 

		“Yeah, yeah, yeah,” her little sister droned.

		 

		“See you, Brooke. Love you.”

		 

		“I love you too.”

		 

		The call ended while Lindsay was in the storage closet where all of the cleaning supplies were. The light that hung overhead always made her eyes hurt as she squinted and moved around. She unfolded damp rags and tidied the storage closet while reminiscing about how good life was here. She really hit the jackpot when she got this job. Unlike most university students, she was not drowning in debt or struggling to pay for her meager bills. She was a personal housecleaner for a wealthy British couple on the outskirts of town, and they paid her on a generous hourly rate alongside a tip and monthly bonus.

		 

		A lot of people her age would drop out of school and try going for a higher paying blue-collar job, but she soldiered through her first year of university while hanging on to the last job she had. She was a cashier at a drug store where Terrance and Sammy Francis offered her the deal of a lifetime. In exchange for cleaning their home and housesitting whenever they were out of town, they would pay for her tuition, bills, and miscellaneous expenses. Lindsay had little to no hours at her last job, and her manager was an absolute bitch. The young girl did not think twice about quitting, so she jumped at the opportunity and immediately began working for the couple the following day.

		 

		After an entire summer of working thirty hours a week, she was able to pay off a year’s worth of school. It was now the last week of September, and the newest semester started off smoothly. While Lindsay had to work fewer hours at the house now that she was juggling five courses, she found that the reduced hours did not hurt her overall pay too much. It was like her tip and bonus had increased to accommodate the loss in salary.

		 

		Lindsay did not have to scramble around trying to find money for textbooks and school supplies. Her new job led to a lot less stress. At her old cashier job, she felt like she was a hamster on a wheel since she constantly had to do something for her manager. Now that she was working at the Francis household, things were less hectic and more rewarding. Terrance was an extremely generous employer who let her work as slow as she wanted. Sammy was the same way, except her tips were double what Terrance would give her.

		 

		There was just one peculiar thing that the couple requested, and it was something that initially bothered Lindsay a little bit. It was completely optional and without hidden strings attached. She was completely comfortable with them now that they had done this so many times, but when Sammy initially asked if she would be willing to swap bodies with her for sexual purposes, Lindsay thought that she was joking around. The thought of swapping bodies through magic was impossible to the young girl. But, the more Lindsay listened to Sammy’s request, the more she realized that there was conviction behind her calming voice. Terrance was also part of the conversation too and assured Lindsay that this was completely optional.

		 

		Sammy was a transgender woman who wanted to bring her relationship with her husband to the next level. Apparently, even though Sammy had a sexily curvy figure with perfectly perky breasts, the sex was starting to become less exciting for them. Terrance wanted a change. Neither of them wanted to have an open relationship, but they did have a peculiar solution. They would technically not be cheating together if Sammy was in Lindsay’s body while Lindsay was in Sammy’s body. Once the entire process was explained to Lindsay, she willingly accepted.

		 

		It was curiosity and a mutual desire that made the young girl agree. Lindsay was a curious engineering undergraduate with an inquisitive mind. She loved learning new things and writing about them in the journal that she hid under her bed. She asked questions and experimented with the world around her. The possibility of swapping bodies enticed her to learn more and to delve deeper into the dark arts that Sammy and Terrance seemed to be familiar with.

		 

		The body swapping process was simple enough to understand. By holding a large, white rock together, Sammy and Lindsay would be able to switch bodies temporarily for up to twelve hours. It was a surreal experience when they first swapped bodies. Both women were afraid. Lindsay was even more frightened now that she was no longer in her body. She constantly felt like they were going to run away. But seeing the smile on her previous body’s face and the way she acted around Terrance put her at ease. When Lindsay saw how much Sammy and Terrance enjoyed themselves in front of her, she felt a sense of both jealousy and excitement. Lindsay felt her first boner while she listened to them flirting with each other in her body, and after several body swaps, they began recording their illicit love for Lindsay to watch with a camera.

		 

		That was one of the major bonuses to working at the couple’s home. Sammy and Terrance were both sexually open people who did not care about hiding their love for one another. They were very sensual, and Sammy happily let the young girl masturbate in her transgender body. Lindsay initially felt shy about that, but when she played with her new body for the first time, she experienced an explosive orgasm that erupted from her body. The feeling made her eagerly want to keep swapping bodies. They were okay with letting her explore Sammy’s body, and Lindsay happily gave them her blessing to fuck each other.

		 

		Eventually, Lindsay was allowed to have her own room while she watched live recordings of the couple. Once they were done, Sammy and Lindsay would either return to their bodies once the time ran out, or they would use the stone to speed up the reversal. None of this was permanent, and the couple happily took safety precautions in contraception.

		 

		The only side effects that Lindsay noticed was a slight soreness, looseness, and growing desire. She was never a sexual person, but seeing the intimacy between the couple had awakened a burning lust hidden within her. She began playing with herself while watching the private videos late at night, and she loved every chance she got to watch her young body kissing Terrance’s beautiful face.

		 

		The one thing Lindsay really felt bad about was the fact that she was now starting to get free rent at the couple’s home. Sammy felt that it was unfair how they were essentially using her body for their own intimacy. They never invited Lindsay in on the fun since neither of them believed in an open relationship with others, and she was fine with that. The transwoman still felt bad and provided an entire section of the house to Lindsay. Suddenly, she was no longer paying two thousand dollars a month on her cramped apartment building with two of her male roommates. She was also no longer paying five hundred dollars a month to live at their mansion in a single bedroom. She was now in a three bed and one bath suite for zero dollars a month.

		 

		After accidently knocking a couple of broomsticks and mops, Lindsay hastily began rearranging the closet. Minutes of frantic reorganizing led to an even cleaner room with more walking space. She quietly set down the last bucket and mop in the far corner of the storage closet before closing it. She walked down the white hallway and savored the sweet air against her damp body as she listened to the sound of her black flip flops against the grey hardwood floor.

		 

		Lindsay always finished her day satisfied with the job she had done. She was a detail oriented girl who never left a surface untouched. She had a lot of pride in her housecleaning job. Compared to her last job, cleaning actually made time go by faster. She never had a dull moment, even though the job itself was fairly mechanical and simple.

		 

		There was a faint smirk on her face when she finally reached the black door to her room. She was excited to finally relax. She opened the door and walked inside. Sighing quietly to herself, she closed the door and began trying to figure out what to do unproductively for the night. She had no friends or plans that she could think of. She turned back to the computer desk and debated on whether or not she should get to work on her next assignment.

		 

		I don’t really need to, she irresponsibly thought. None of it’s really hard. She was ahead on all five of her classes, so she felt like taking it easy for the next week before midterms would begin. Lindsay always had perfect grades by the end of a semester, so she never stressed about assignments or tests.

		 

		After working for eight hours straight, she felt like she deserved a worry free night to herself. Lindsay moved to the right side of the room and threw herself on to the bed. She felt her eyes becoming heavier once she realized how comfy her pink bedsheets were. She twisted and turned while she brushed her brown hair away from her damp face.

		 

		Suddenly, there was a knock at her door. “Come in,” Lindsay said while looking towards the door and remaining on her back. The door opened all the way, and a tall, shapely woman was leaning into the door frame. It was Sammy dressed in a tight black dress that hugged her curves a little too well. The dress had small, silvery sparkles that glimmered in the light when she moved. Her flowing blonde hair fell to her busty chest in beautiful curls. She walked through the doorway, her fingers brushing her hair back over her shoulders. The moment she stepped inside was the moment she filled the room with a flowery scent that tickled Lindsay’s nose. “Hey, Sammy, welcome home.”

		 

		“How are you?” Sammy asked with her smooth, British accent.

		 

		“I’m good,” Lindsay said with a yawn.

		 

		“You sound tired,” Sammy said. “I know, I’m sorry about that mess. We had a lot of people over before you came home last night. You know how Terrance is with his friends.”

		 

		“I know,” Lindsay said. “You look really pretty. Did you go anywhere? I noticed the car was gone when I woke up.”

		 

		The transwoman smiled mischievously. “We just had a late lunch earlier downtown – we only just got back. Me and Terrance are also going out to a friend’s place in a bit. Do you have plans tonight?”

		 

		Lindsay sat up on her bed and shook her head. “I’m just resting. I just finished cleaning. I might just take it easy for the rest of the night. I don’t really feel like getting ahead on schoolwork.”

		 

		“You’re usually far ahead, aren’t you?”

		 

		“I am,” Lindsay said. “But I just don’t see a point. I always catch up in the end anyway.”

		 

		“Living life on the edge. I like it.” Sammy sat beside her and nodded her head. “You’re becoming more like me.”

		 

		“I like it better this way.”

		 

		Sammy laughed silently and began clasping her hands. “I was just wondering … as a favor. You know how we do our thing on Friday nights?” Lindsay nodded when she felt Sammy’s hand resting on her knee. The transwoman gently rubbed her skin. “It’s actually our anniversary tomorrow, so we were wanting to go out. I didn’t realize this, but Terrance actually booked a spot at a fancy place for us to eat.”

		 

		“Wow, a downtown lunch and a fancy dinner? Terrance is really spoiling you.” Lindsay teased.

		 

		“I know,” Sammy giggled when she pulled her hand away from Lindsay’s knee. “Would you be willing to let me use your body tonight as well?”

		 

		Lindsay shrugged with an indifferent look on her face. “Of course, I don’t mind,” she said. “What fancy place are you going to?”

		 

		“He hasn’t actually told me yet,” she answered. “We’re probably not too far. Did you want pictures? Videos?”

		 

		One of the greatest rewards to this little body swap fantasy were the passionate videos that Sammy shot with her husband. The thought of watching Lindsay’s young body getting fucked by Sammy’s unbelievably attractive husband sent her mind over the edge. The though made her inner thighs heat up with desire.

		 

		It did not matter if she was in Sammy’s body or her own body. The thought of another man doing illicit things with her on video was an unbelievable turn on to Lindsay. She never admitted it, but she had a naughty crush on Sammy’s husband, so getting an excuse to see him naked excited her. He was incredibly muscular, and his British accent turned her on.

		 

		“It’s okay, you don’t have to,” Lindsay said with a smirk. “You know that I’m only interested in seeing the sex.”

		 

		“Naughty girl,” the transwoman cooed. She wrapped an arm around Lindsay and planted a kiss on her cheek. “Thank you so much for this, Lindsay. You’re such a good sport about all of this.”

		 

		“I enjoy it just as much as you do.” Lindsay said softly.

		 

		“Okay, I’ll let Terrance know. I’ll come downstairs in three or four hours with the stone. Me and my husband have to stop by the store to pick a few things up. Did you want anything on the way back?”

		 

		“I’m good, thanks, Sammy!”

		 

		“Thanks again, Lindsay. I’ll leave you alone.”

		 

		“I’ll see you soon,” Lindsay said.

		 

		She watched Sammy walking away and immediately sat up. She walked across the room to her walk-in closet with narrowing eyes. If they were going to be going somewhere nice, she wanted her body to be ready for Terrance.

		 

		She slid the closet open, flicked on the lights, and peered at the assortment of dresses and heels to choose from. Tapping at her chin, she began the process of trying to find something to wear for her body’s date tonight.

		 

		


		 

		Terrance Francis

		
		Terrance moved uncomfortably in the wooden chair. The armrests were too close together, so it felt like his hips were being squeezed while Sammy lovingly stroked at his bulging bicep through his navy-blue sweater. Her light and flowery perfume lingered in the air around them as she leaned her blonde head into his left shoulder. He kissed the side of her head and sighed.

		 

		“It’s fine,” she said.

		 

		“I didn’t say anything.” He said defensively.

		 

		His wife giggled and nuzzled her nose against his neck. “I can feel your heart through your arm. That sigh gave it away too. Just breathe, babe.”

		 

		They were sitting in the staff room of William Nadeau’s old convenience store, and his eldest son, David, had promised that he would be back around ten minutes ago. The room itself was fairly pathetic. Some foldable chairs lined the sides of the room, and a beaten up water cooler sat just beside the doorway behind them. A rusting fridge sat on the opposite end of the room beside a wooden countertop with a plug-in stove and microwave. Everything about the room needed replacing, but Terrance knew that the convenience store was on its last month of life. Nothing mattered now.

		 

		Sammy used to do a lot of business consulting for William. Since she had an extensive history in working in both retail and sales, she had a lot of working knowledge on how to lay out a store and how to price products. At some point in her career, Sammy actively walked around the neighborhood looking at other prices for William to become more competitive. Unfortunately, as the world became more digitized, the old shopkeeper mentioned a huge decrease in sales. The world was changing, and no matter how many new initiatives were put in place by Sammy, the convenience store continued losing customers.

		 

		“It wasn’t your fault,” Terrance had to remind Sammy during the funeral two to three weeks ago. “You did everything you could.”

		 

		With William now dead, David begrudgingly took over the family business and announced a shutting down of operations within the next month. The store itself had become a messy building full of empty holes and clearance tags stuck to the white floors. William would have never allowed his store to become so messy, even if he were going out of business. Unlike David, his old man had a work ethic that Terrance could only dream of. All that hard work, and nothing to show for it, Terrance thought bitterly. Life did not reward hard work, and this dying store proved that.

		 

		When it came to money, Terrance and his wife never had issues. They came from wealthy families and had massive properties that provided them with constant rental income. To top things off, Terrance was the head of an engineering division at a downtown company, so his salary was more than enough to pay off anything they needed. Unfortunately for the couple, money did not truly buy happiness. Experiences were what drove them through life, not money.

		 

		The realization that they were not truly happy was what made William offer a precious secret. Money previously bought them augmentations that enhanced Sammy’s feminine beauty, but no amount of money could make her into a biological woman that could have children. When William told them how his body swapping stone worked and provided them with a temporary demonstration, Sammy immediately saw the potential in being what she truly wanted. For once in a long time, money had bought them happiness.

		 

		There were only two major problems. Firstly, the body swap would only be temporary. A body swap would only last for a certain amount of time before the stone finally lost its energy completely. Direct sunlight would recharge it, yet it would not be able to hold a charge long enough for the swap to last longer. Secondly, not very many people would have been open to the idea of swapping bodies. It was an invasive technique that forced one’s consciousness into another person’s flesh. If they forcefully tried doing it on a random person, that person would be conscious and would immediately turn on them. They needed somebody that they could trust and be comfortable with. They needed somebody willing enough to switch bodies with Sammy.

		 

		Lindsay was the perfect person for this. They originally met her as a promising cashier at a downtown drug store. When they initially hired her, Terrance and Sammy did not think she would ever say yes to a body swap. After working for them for a time, she seemed too quiet, shy, and unapproachable. But as time went on, she became open to the idea when Sammy brought it up.

		 

		The young girl was an engineering student who loved exploring and trying new things. She was also an extremely sensual and horny college student who happily enjoyed watching the couple share their love for one another. She came off as a sheltered girl, yet those types of girls were the craziest ones. While in Lindsay’s body, Sammy recorded the sex between her and Terrance, and they could tell that Lindsay really enjoyed watching her body getting railed. The way she stared at the screen and her eagerness to do it again made her the perfect vessel to borrow. All of this was a forbidden yet mutual exchange that everybody enjoyed.

		 

		But Sammy was not happy with this being a temporary thing. She did not want to share Lindsay’s young body. She wanted to be a young female. She wanted to make Lindsay’s body belong to her. Unfortunately, William insisted that it was impossible. The old man, however, was secretive about everything. Terrance knew that he was hiding something, yet no amount of money would let him budge on this. I can tell he’s hiding something, Terrance had thought miserably. He keeps avoiding the question.

		 

		After William died, it was his eldest son who first called Terrance asking if he was interested in making the swap a permanent one. Somehow, David had learned of the transaction between his father and the couple. He apparently found scribbled invoices and diary entries. Sammy was ecstatic when Terrance told her over lunch, especially since today was their anniversary. If this worked, it would have been the perfect anniversary gift. I hope this kid’s not trying to scam us, he thought suspiciously.

		 

		Even Sammy was becoming restless in her chair. “What’s taking so long?” She asked.

		 

		“See, now you’re getting impatient. Waiting isn’t easy for you too, huh? Just breathe.”

		 

		His wife playfully slapped his shoulder and got out of the chair. She began walking around the staff room. Terrance remained in his constricting chair and watched the curves of his wife’s upper leg and ass through her black dress. They were brand new additions to her body that made her more feminine. While the sex was not as fun as it used to be in her body now that they were using Lindsay’s figure, Terrance still saw the vixen in his wife when she stopped at the microwave to tap at the beeping buttons.

		 

		That was one of the side effects that he noticed when the two women swapped bodies. He steadily noticed a change in both girls. His wife used to be super serious about everything, and now she was more laid back and playful. Lindsay was becoming more confident and talkative like Sammy usually was. It was like their personality traits were switching or becoming one as they swapped bodies. Most of the personality changes were positive, but hearing the beeping sounds annoyed Terrance a lot after one or two minutes.

		 

		“That isn’t yours, you know.” He said spitefully.

		 

		“I’m bored,” Sammy said. “Can you blame me?”

		 

		“You’re going to break something, I swear to God.”

		 

		Sammy turned around and crossed his arms beneath her breasts. She raised a brow. “I’m not a child, you know.”

		 

		“Sit back down,” he said. “You’re getting restless. I know you’re excited.”

		 

		“What if he forgot about us? I’m just trying to get his attention.”

		 

		“He’s probably just getting everything together,” he assured her. “He didn’t forget about us. The money’s too good for him to turn down.”

		 

		“Still … I feel so excited about this. William clearly knew way more than he let on. But why wouldn’t he share it?” Sammy said. She moved back to her seat and leaned her weight against his arm again. “It just doesn’t make sense to me. He could have had a lot more money.”

		 

		Terrance shrugged and ran a free hand through his thinning black hair. “He probably didn’t want a person’s life getting stolen,” he said. “It probably would have led to problems down the road. I don’t know – maybe he was concerned with getting in trouble.”

		 

		“You did offer more money at the time, right?”

		 

		“Of course,” Terrance answered. “The old man wouldn’t budge.”

		 

		A smirk stretched across his wife’s pretty face. She leaned towards him even more and planted a deep kiss against his lips before pulling away. “At least his son’s a little more persuadable,” she said softly. “He clearly needs the money more than his father did.”

		 

		Suddenly, the staff room door opened behind them. A bald, middle-aged man wearing a white dress shirt and black khakis walked through the room without apologizing for how long he took. In his hands were a golden necklace and a small notebook. He sat down in a foldable chair across from them and smiled.

		 

		“I finally found it,” David said. He placed the notebook and necklace on the table. “Those are the notes from my father about the necklace. Apparently, the swapping stone and the necklace were part of the same ritual. You’ll find more detailed notes about the stone in there.”

		 

		“What do you mean part of the same ritual?” Terrance asked.

		 

		“They were supposed to be used together,” David said. “The process was never supposed to be temporary in the first place.”

		 

		His wife grabbed the necklace and ran her pretty fingers along every chained link. It was a golden necklace with small, white diamonds embedded into every notch. The diamonds looked like they were made from the same material as the milky white swapping stone. “Are these real diamonds?” Sammy asked curiously.

		 

		“They’re pieces of the body swapping stone already in your possession. It’s what binds the two objects together in the first place.” David looked to the side and thought quietly before staring back into Terrance’s eyes. “The stone has a really lengthy history. Not even my dad knew much about it. It’s definitely demonic … that’s all I really know. I’m sorry he didn’t want to share this with you. I know you asked him tons of times.”

		 

		“Not your fault,” Terrance said.

		 

		“Is the process real, though? For sure?” Sammy asked.

		 

		“Truthfully, I haven’t proven it,” David said. “I don’t have the stone to test it. But I’m willing to give your money back if it doesn’t work. You guys were really generous with my father when he sold you two the stone. I think you’re good people.”

		 

		“I’m surprised the store was in this much disarray, though.” Sammy said while she lowered the necklace on to her lap. “We gave him over a hundred grand for the stone a year ago. Did he really burn through all of it?”

		 

		“Gambling and too much alcohol,” David said sadly. “They’re not a good combination. I’m still surprised that he kept turning the two of you down for the necklace, though. I guess his morals always overrode his addictions.” William’s son leaned back in his chair with a defeated look over his face. “He didn’t even leave anything behind except for this place.”

		 

		Terrance reached for the notebook and began flipping through the pages. Every word was messily written in red ink on a creamy sheet of lined paper. He squinted hard and tried reading through it. “Couldn’t he have typed these up? They had typewriters in his day, right?”

		 

		“I know his writing’s messy,” David laughed. “It’s why it took so long to find it. He has a bunch of other journals like that, so it took a while. I know it’s useful, though. You’re going to want to keep it if you’re going to be using the necklace and stone indefinitely.”

		 

		Terrance closed the book. “I’ll give it a read later. Could you just give us the brief run down?”

		 

		“It’s actually quite simple,” David said. “Sammy, all you have to do is wear that necklace during the swap. You’ll use the body swapping stone like you normally have. The trickiest part … well … you might have to invite Lindsay to do this. But while she’s in your body, she needs to experience an orgasm. You have to let her masturbate.”

		 

		“That isn’t tricky,” his wife said. Terrance felt her grip tighten around his bicep before she planted a kiss against his cheek. “We let her watch us do our thing. I’ve also invited her to pleasure herself in my body. She’s completely fine and comfortable with it.”

		 

		“How did you manage to do that? It sounds really hard to do.”

		 

		“We have our ways.” Terrance said happily.

		 

		“She’s been very open to sharing her body,” Sammy said alluringly. “She enjoys the body swap as much as we do. We just let her have her own fun alone.”

		 

		“This is a good start,” David said. “That’s all it takes. The rest of the journal just talks about how my dad found the stone and the necklace. Apparently, he bought it off a witch in Saudi Arabia a few decades back, so it’s a bit of a souvenir. I don’t mind selling it, though. I need the money.”

		 

		Sammy pulled away from her husband and reached down. Terrance watched her sagging breasts hanging through her black dress. She was shuffling through her purse when she finally pulled out a plastic bag of cash. She placed it on the table and winked at David. “Five hundred thousand like we agreed,” she said while reaching for Terrance’s hand. She gave him a squeeze. “But … I do have a few questions, if you don’t mind.”

		 

		“Go for it,” David said.

		 

		“Since the swap’s permanent, obviously Lindsay will be trapped in my body. How do you propose handling her confusion?”

		 

		“You won’t have to,” David said. “I forgot to mention this part. It’s in the journal too. The person wearing the necklace dies.”

		 

		Terrance felt his wife’s hand tightening around his fingers when she murmured, “what?”

		 

		“That’s the price to make the swap permanent,” David said. “The original purpose of the swapping stone and necklace was not to mutually allow both swappers to live. It was made as a mechanism to extend a person’s life without chances of reversing itself. If an older person were to swap bodies with a young person, do you really think it’s a good idea for the young person to keep living in the older body? Do you think they’ll gladly let that happen?”

		 

		“I guess it’s not a good idea,” Terrance said weakly. “The person in the older body would probably try to reverse the swap.”

		 

		“Which I don’t want to happen,” Sammy said quickly. “But I like her company. She’s a sweet girl who works hard. Is there any other way?”

		 

		“Not if you want to keep her body permanently,” he said. “Once the swap occurs, and after Lindsay experiences an orgasm in your body with the necklace around her neck, her soul immediately detaches from your previous body and becomes absorbed into the necklace.”

		 

		“So, she won’t technically be dead, will she?” Terrance asked. “She’ll still be able to live on in the necklace. We could move her soul somewhere else.”

		 

		“It doesn’t work like that,” David said sadly. “Unfortunately, once she becomes absorbed into the necklace, the necklace uses her energy to seal Sammy permanently in the younger body. That’s the only true way of setting down a permanent exchange.”

		 

		“Is this really the only way? Are you absolutely certain?” He asked.

		 

		“Don’t worry about a painful death,” David said. “You’ll see it in the book too. Apparently, once she has her orgasm, it’ll keep going. That’s how the necklace kills her. She dies from euphoria that never ends. It’ll feel like an endless death of pleasure that she’ll want to keep experiencing. It eventually drains them of their lifeforce, but at least they get to have a little fun.”

		 

		Terrance quietly examined his wife’s reaction. He knew how much she loved talking to Lindsay. The young girl was one of the most understanding people they had ever met. She was also quite inquisitive with a very bright future ahead of her. I offered to help her get hired at my company, he thought sadly. Terrance already knew the answer when he saw the fire in his wife’s dark brown eyes and the sly smile stretching across her plump lips.

		 

		“That’s just the tradeoff,” she said. “Sacrifices have to be made in life. Lindsay was just in the wrong place at the wrong time.” She looked into her husband’s eyes. “But what about you? How do you feel about it?”

		 

		Terrance remained quiet for a time. He liked Lindsay a lot as well. But, he did not like her the same way he liked Sammy. The personality was not attractive to her. Her physical body, on the other hand, was out of this world. He enjoyed fucking Sammy when she wore Lindsay’s skin. The very thought of dominating such a young girl in the most depraved ways possible was arousing. It was like he was cheating on his wife, yet Sammy was in Lindsay’s body the entire time. He also knew that Sammy enjoyed creating sexual content for Lindsay to enjoy in her free time. Everything about this was mutual, but sealing Sammy inside of Lindsay’s body meant killing somebody they had known for a good length of time.

		 

		His heart and mind finally spoke. “I want you to be happy,” he said. “If that means stealing Lindsay’s body in exchange for her life, then I’m open to anything.”

		 

		


		 

		Sammy Francis

		
		Sammy came back with Terrance around two hours later with the necklace around her neck. There was a faint smirk on her face while she guided her husband into Lindsay’s bedroom. The young girl was on her bed scrolling through her phone when they finally came home.

		 

		“Welcome back,” Lindsay said sweetly. She was in a beautiful red dress with her flowing brown hair done. The waves were almost as good as Sammy’s waves. Black heels hugged her feet, and all of her nails had a coat of red. They were the same color as Sammy’s nails. The red looked sharp alongside her light brown skin. “Sorry, I wish I had something nicer. I wasn’t sure about how fancy of a place you two were going with my body.”

		 

		“You look fantastic,” Terrance said in his husky voice. “How long did it take for you to get ready?”

		 

		“About half an hour,” Lindsay said. Sammy immediately felt jealous – the young girl was already so pretty that it did not take her long. “I wanted to look extra special for the anniversary. I figure I owe it to you guys.”

		 

		“You don’t owe us anything,” Sammy said quickly. “You’ve done so much for us. You have no idea, Lindsay. Things are way better now between me and my husband. You’ve really saved our marriage.”

		 

		Lindsay rose a brow. “Wow, is that a new necklace?”

		 

		Sammy smiled warmly while her fingers trailed the golden links. She felt her husband kissing her cheek with a knowing smile. “An early present from my husband,” she said happily. “These are real diamonds.” She shuffled through her purse and slowly pulled out the heavy pale stone. She walked to Lindsay’s bed and sat beside her. “You really look so beautiful, Lindsay. We’re not joking.”

		 

		Lindsay’s face flushed. Even with the light amount of foundation on her light brown face, Sammy could see the redness. It always looked so cute on her. “Thanks,” she said weakly. “I really hope you two have fun tonight.” Her eyes were upon the stone now. She reached forward with her right hand and looked deeply into Sammy’s eyes. “Are you ready?”

		 

		Sammy laughed ominously. “I’m ready.”

		 

		The stone remained in both of Sammy’s hands as she stared back into Lindsay’s dark brown eyes. A strange tingle of pleasure rippled through her body as their heads slowly began to gravitate towards each other. Once their foreheads touched, Sammy could feel her cock hardening between her legs. She tried to fidget to hide her length from poking through her dress, but they were too far into the ritual now. Slowly but surely, she felt the air in her lungs leaving her lips.

		 

		A pink cloud left her mouth and entered Lindsay’s lips. Lindsay’s eyes began glowing a faint pink. At the same time, an orange cloud left her lips and nostrils and entered through Sammy’s nostrils until their eyes abruptly rolled to the back of their heads. A sour taste emerged from her mouth when her body started to shiver slightly. The sound of moaning and birds chirping echoed all around her. Seconds went by as her heart began racing, and then suddenly there was nothing. Their bodies fell backwards and the world went black for several seconds.

		 

		When Sammy opened her eyes, she immediately began smiling. She felt smaller and lighter as she sat up on the bed. She looked down at her red dress and flowing hair and giggled to herself. Two firm breasts suck out from her chest, and she eagerly gave them a squeeze. Ripples of pleasure and fiery desire spread across her breasts. God, I love how these feel, she thought. These don’t feel the same way in my old body. She and Lindsay had swapped bodies more than a dozen times, yet every time felt like the very first time. The rush of heat to the rest of her body and the way her clit throbbed when she looked into her husband’s handsome smile were intoxicating to the transwoman. This is how I should feel. This is where I belong.

		 

		Releasing her firm, shapely breasts, Sammy took a deep breath and sat up. She turned to look at her old body as Lindsay began waking up. “How do you feel?” She asked Lindsay with her British accent. Lindsay’s cheeks reddened when she looked down between her legs. It was always weird to Sammy since she knew she never blushed. It must be a personality thing, she thought.

		 

		“Sorry,” Lindsay said with an embarrassed tone. She spoke with Sammy’s voice without an accent. Her hard cock was sitting up and making a mountain out of her dress. That was another thing that the transwoman thought was weird to her. Seeing her old body so easily turned on and speaking like a Canadian always threw her off. “I’m still not used to suppressing my desires. I don’t know how you do it.”

		 

		Sammy danced around in front of Lindsay and giggled when she noticed that the young girl’s cock stuck out even more. She likes how I look in her body, she thought. “Don’t worry about suppressing your desires,” Sammy said. “You know I don’t mind when my body’s turned on. It took me decades before I could get it under control. Your body’s extremely beautiful, Lindsay. My body’s reacting how everybody else feels about you.”

		 

		“I know, I know,” the young girl said. “I just haven’t gotten used to it. All these months and I’m still just barely figuring everything out.”

		 

		“It’s all part of the journey, Lindsay.” Terrance assured her.

		 

		A naughty smile stretched across Sammy’s lips when she watched her husband walking deeper into the room. She saw how Lindsay was looking at him with her lips parting. It was like the young girl was expecting her husband to give her a kiss. You’d love that, Sammy thought. But he doesn’t belong to you. Lindsay’s mind was not the person her husband had fallen in love with.

		 

		Her husband kissed her lips as she leaned her entire body into him. He was taller than her new body by nearly a foot. Her smaller frame looked weak compared to his. “God, you drive me wild,” Sammy said when his lips found the side of her neck. “It’s different somehow. I can’t believe how horny I feel. Were you playing with yourself at all, Lindsay? I feel really turned on right now.”

		 

		“I haven’t played with myself in a few days,” Lindsay said. “I just wasn’t in the mood. I guess now that you’re with your husband, it’s making my body naturally want him. I guess that’s better for you guys, right?”

		 

		“It is,” Sammy answered. Truthfully, the sex in Lindsay’s young body always felt incredible. It did not matter if she had waited a few days or a few hours. Being young had a lot of perks, and horniness and sexual libido were among them. The girl’s hormones always got Sammy in the mood for an intense fuck. The young body drove her husband crazy as well, and Sammy enjoyed the way he worshipped her through her borrowed folds. He seemed more loving and excited when he fucked her in Lindsay’s body.

		 

		“Are you ready to go, ‘Lindsay?’” Terrance asked.

		 

		That was another thing that made Lindsay want to watch their videos. He always said her name as if Sammy was not in her body. It was like Lindsay was reliving a fantasy with the husband in their recordings. Stupid slut, Sammy thought to herself spitefully. You don’t deserve him like I do.

		 

		“Let’s go now,” she cooed. “We’ll get dinner before we do our thing. You’re still okay with letting me have sex with my husband in your body, right?”

		 

		“You do anything you want to me,” Lindsay giggled. “Could I get a video of tonight too? Not the dinner … just the … you know.”

		 

		“Oh, we will,” Terrance said. “Don’t worry. I won’t let you miss out.”

		 

		When Terrance planted a deep, passionate kiss against Lindsay’s borrowed lips again, she could feel the area between her legs heating up and dripping with anticipation. She grinded her young body into her husband and felt the hardness of his cock. She’s so jealous, Sammy thought as she moaned with Lindsay’s voice. She knew Lindsay was watching – the young girl always loved watching her body with her husband. I don’t blame her. I’d be jealous if my husband belonged to somebody else.

		 

		Sammy took her husband’s hand and walked towards the door with him. Every feminine step felt light and nimble. She looked down at her firm legs moving through the sexy red dress that hugged her legs perfectly. She felt so unbelievably beautiful when Terrance placed a hand on her round ass. “Save it for later,” she giggled. “I want you to touch me in front of everybody else.”

		 

		“I’ll do as you command,” Terrance said with a wink.

		 

		“We’ll be back soon,” Sammy said when she looked over her shoulder. She watched as Lindsay brushed the tip of her boner with a sigh. “Enjoy yourself as much as you’d like. We left some toys in the love room and some recordings on the computer there if you’re feeling adventurous.”

		 

		“Have fun,” Lindsay said with a naughty smile.

		 

		


		 

		Lindsay Halpert

		 

		The sound of kissing and quiet moaning filled the air from the laptop’s speakers. Lindsay was originally on the laptop looking through a bunch of old videos that Terrance and Sammy had shot together when she heard car doors closing outside. She eagerly moved to the window of the couple’s love bedroom and peered outside. Terrance and Sammy were sitting together in their red convertible when the car’s engine roared to life. Seeing her young body in her favorite red dress nervously running her fingers through her flowing brown hair made her smile. It was a scene she had seen so many times, but she loved seeing the unchanged chemistry between Terrance and Sammy. They look so cute together, she thought to herself. How do they make it so easy?

		 

		None of Lindsay’s relationships were like the one Terrance and Sammy shared. The young girl focused hard on school and her own hobbies. For her, relationships were complicated. They were difficult to process and maintain. Lindsay also knew that she was too distant as a person to bother with a relationship. Her loneliness reinforced the idea that she was ugly. But I’m not, she thought to herself when she had seen Sammy’s reflection in the window. I’m beautiful.

		 

		One of the big benefits to swapping bodies with Sammy was the confidence Lindsay gained as a woman. She never saw her original body as sexy or attractive. Her self-esteem was always so low since she always kept her face buried in books. But seeing her on videos being worshipped by Sammy’s handsome husband made her realize that she had a lot of potential. The more she swapped bodies with Sammy, the more she began noticing changes to her diet, clothing, and appearance. She noticed more boys looking at her when she walked or looked a certain way. The experience was a massive revelation that she owed to Sammy.

		 

		“I don’t care what Sammy thinks,” she heard Terrance’s husky voice say so confidently from the laptop. “You’re the one I want. Your youth. Your innocence. There are things money can’t buy.”

		 

		“Do you really mean that?” Lindsay heard her voice say in Sammy’s British accent. She did not even bother to try sounding like Lindsay. The sexy talk and British banter sounded overly corny and fake, so the young girl always thought that it was comical hearing them talk like this.

		 

		“You won’t tell her, right? We won’t ever talk about this?”

		 

		Sammy kissed Terrance in the video. Lindsay felt her cock twitching at the sight of it. The corny back and forth dialogue never turned her on, but the sexual actions sure did. “Answer my question first.”

		 

		“I mean it,” Terrance whispered.

		 

		Lindsay moved away from the window when the convertible loudly left the property. A computer desk with the loud laptop sat on the far end of the room. The smell of roses lingered in the air as she looked around with an excited smile on her face. Surrounded by walls of red and a black marble floor beneath her bare feet, Lindsay walked through the room towards a heart-shaped bed sat at the center. This was the couple’s love room, and it was here where dirty, sinful sex happened.

		 

		She looked down at her thick, pale legs once she reached the bed. Sammy’s body was a shapely yet heavier figure. She was still in relatively good shape for her age, and she took great care of her feminine face. Lindsay gave her heavy chest a numb squeeze. Despite the lack of sensation, Sammy’s plastic surgeon had done an incredible job with feminizing her body. Sammy always took great pride in her wavy blonde hair. Unfortunately, the transwoman never enjoyed the downsides of aging. Her tummy now stuck out more and her skin jiggled with every step.

		 

		The thought of what Terrance and Sammy were going to do together was making the cock between Lindsay’s legs stiffen and protrude from the black dress that caressed her thick body. She sat on the bed with curious fingers. First, she reached down and slowly removed her pink panties. The transwoman’s cock rose even further now as Lindsay slowly pulled the dress up. She stared down at the tense cock that twitched when she brushed the naked dome with a finger. Then, she began slowly unzipping the back zipper of Sammy’s black dress. As Lindsay removed the dress, her deep cleavage presented itself when she looked down at her body again. She happily unclipped the red bra around her body and let it fall to the ground. Her nipples hardened and stood to attention. She gave them each a playful squeeze and giggled to herself. The beautiful necklace remained around her neck and dipped between her breasts. It’s so pretty, she thought jealously.

		 

		Lindsay ran her hands down her body and felt herself. Rounded hips gave her an hourglass figure that would make any woman jealous. She gave her thigh a playful slap and watched her cock grow even more. She’s so big, she kept thinking to herself. She had seen Sammy’s naked nearly a hundred times, yet the sight of it still surprised her. She brought a finger and stroked the underside of her shaft and watched it tense up a bit.

		 

		It was now at its fullest length as she looked over to the laptop again. The sound of moaning filled the room even more now. They were in her bedroom making out and enjoying each other until the husband mounted her from behind. Lindsay bit her lower lip as she watched her body getting railed. “Right there, Terry,” Sammy cried. “Fuck me right there!”

		 

		She had seen them together all over the house in video recordings, yet the sex always activated something in Lindsay’s mind. They had fucked in her young body in the bed that she sat on, the bed that she slept in, and the bathroom that she used on a daily basis. They used her body in so many depraved and sexy ways, and Lindsay wanted more of it. The sight of the two of them sharing their love through her body was making her want to begin touching herself.

		 

		Before she began stroking herself, she looked at the collection that Sammy left on the bed. The variety made Lindsay excited for tonight. There was a big black dildo and a bunny rabbit tail butt plug. There was a black, C-shaped prostate massager that had a button at its base. There was also a large, black cylinder with a rounded piece of flesh that looked like a female vagina. A large white bottle of full lubricant sat on its side beside the prostate massager.

		 

		This was only a few pieces of the couple’s massive collection that they shared together. When Lindsay was starting to grow bored of playing with just her hand, Sammy was more than happy to introduce her to a wide range of techniques and objects that spiced her relationship up.

		 

		Lindsay reached forward the bottle of lubricant and began applying it all over the prostate massager’s tip. She had used the massager in the past to try having a prostate orgasm, but she never managed to get it to work. The one thing that it did do was make her load bigger and more intense. Lindsay excitedly watched the lubricant ooze and spread along the rubber before she prodded the entrance of her asshole with it. She relaxed as much as she could and pushed it into her body. It uncomfortably slid in and remained stuck at the entrance. She pulled it out and drenched it in even more lubricant before inserting inside of her. Easing through inch by inch, she let out a satisfied sigh once it was all the way inside of her.

		 

		She was on her back along the bed now. She spread her legs out in front of the moaning laptop and felt the thickness spreading her asshole. She pressed a button at the bottom of the prostate massager and immediately felt the vibrations fluttering through her insides. She pressed the button again to enter its maximum vibration setting. A small bubble of clear liquid appeared at the tip of her dome and slowly dribbled down the side.

		 

		“Oh my god, Terry,” Sammy whimpered. “I want to taste it. I want to taste you.”

		 

		Lindsay sat up and began applying lubricant over her cock. She stroked herself gently while looking at the laptop. A tenseness building up at the base of her rigidness began to build up. She slowed down and breathed in deeply. I can’t cum now, she thought. I have the entire night to myself. I need to enjoy it. She looked over towards the pocket pussy and reached for it. She drenched the rubber lips with as much lubricant as possible. She was facing the laptop’s screen with the massager vibrating in her tight asshole.

		 

		She watched Terrance’s muscular body in awe as he fucked the young body without any signs of slowing down. The man grabbed her hips and slammed into her from behind. “You’re going to break me,” Lindsay heard her body moan.

		 

		Slowly but surely, Lindsay allowed the pocket pussy to sink down over her pulsating cock and began to masturbate to the couple. I want his cock so badly, Lindsay realized. I want you to break me, Terrance. Hearing her moans and screams with a British accent was a different and hot experience for the young girl as she looked down at her glistening, lubricated cock easily slipping in and out of the tight sex toy. I want you to fill me up…

		 

		“You can be my little secret,” Terrance whispered.

		 

		“Leave her,” Sammy said. “Leave her for me. I’m the better woman. You know that.”

		 

		“She’s right,” Lindsay moaned towards the screen. She felt guilty for this, but the thought of this was so hot to her. “You enjoy my body better…” Lindsay groaned and pulled the pocket pussy off her cock. Fuck, I’m about to cum already. She watched the slick surface twitching and swelling. A bubble of clear precum dripped from her dome. It was a familiar feeling, and she knew exactly what it meant. She grimaced and held her inner muscles in place as the massager continued vibrating in her ass.

		 

		“I want to taste you,” Sammy said excitedly. “I want to feel your cum all over my body.”

		 

		“Fuck,” Lindsay whispered. She gritted her teeth and summoned every ounce of strength that she had to keep her from cumming. She let out a relieved sigh and looked at the laptop’s screen when she successfully stopped the floodgates from surging with cum. The only thing that dripped out of her was the clear liquid from her prostate.

		 

		Watching her body being fucked so aggressively made her want to cum so badly. Not yet, she thought to herself. The gleaming light brown skin and the way Terrance pulled at her brown hair made Lindsay want the same treatment. The satisfied soreness and the way she walked when she finally got her body back always left her wondering how the sex really felt. She wondered what it felt like to have Terrance make her shiver and scream. Lindsay quietly watched the rest of the video for nearly ten minutes before they were finally close to finishing. The video ended with Terrance’s manhood spraying Lindsay’s borrowed face with his seed.

		 

		Lindsay licked her lips and pretended that Sammy’s husband had just sprayed all over her. She wanted him so badly. The thought of him actually having sex with her body was an incredible turn on. But Sammy would never let her have him, so the closest she could ever get were the videos that they recorded for her. It isn’t fair, Lindsay caught herself thinking as she eagerly began stroking her lubricated cock. The hardness and warmness felt good against her delicate palm.

		 

		Suddenly, she brought the opening of the pocket pussy over her cock and let it swallow her hole. She began fucking herself with the fake vagina as she imagined her young body sucking off Terrance. Lindsay’s hand moved faster and faster, but rather than stop right at the edge, she kept going. She wanted to cum. She wanted to feel something. Terry, she thought naughtily. You fuck me so well. Make me yours. She felt her heart starting to race as a tense sensation became tighter between her legs. You’re going to make me cum.

		 

		Her eyes rolled to the back of her head when the tightness finally released. The last thing on her mind was her young body’s face smiling at her temptingly. The pocket pussy slowed down as she felt her cock gushing with her seed. She felt her toes curling as she collapsed on the bed. The tightness of the fake pussy and the intensity of her ejaculation made her shiver with delight. She groaned loudly and milked every drop. To her surprise though, she was somehow still cumming. She had never felt this way before as she slowly slid her rigidness out of the pussy hole. She watched her cum dripping down the opening and spreading across the red bedsheets as she looked down at her strongly twitching cock.

		 

		“Holy fuck,” she said aloud. She gripped the base of her cock and stroked at it furiously. Every movement made her cock drip with more of her cum. “I’m still cumming.” She laughed quietly to herself as she stretched along the bed. With a free hand, she cupped her breast and closed her eyes. Is this a prostate orgasm? The prostate massager continued vibrating in her asshole as the powerful waves of pleasure surged through her cock. She felt her cock’s load spraying across her tummy. “Yes … yes!”

		 

		Minutes of endless, dry ejaculations started to make Lindsay panic, though. The first minute or two felt incredible but now she wanted it to end. Her body dribbled with sweat and her filth while she squirmed on the messy bed. Every orgasm felt better than the last, yet the fear was starting to grip her heart. When is this going to end? She thought desperately. When she was worried that it would not stop, she pulled the prostate massager out of her ass and turned it off. She let go of her cock and stared down at the massive mess in disbelief. The entire bed was drenched in her white filth, yet she was still cumming. Every passing second led to an even stronger ejaculation that made her head begin to hurt.

		 

		“I can’t breathe,” she said weakly. She rolled and fell off the side of the bed with the wet sheets tangling all around her. “Oh my god … I can’t … breathe…” Moaning with both pleasure and desperation, Lindsay dragged herself across the floor to the laptop.

		 

		Behind the laptop was a wireless phoneline with a black handset. She debated on whether or not to call Terrance for help, but she did not have the phone number memorized. So, she picked it up and dialed 911. She tried to take a deep breath and ended up collapsing on to the ground. The phone dropped just beside her face as she struggled on the floor. She tried to speak, the pleasure surging through her cock and stomach while her chest pounded painfully, but no words came out. She was too breathless to say anything.

		 

		“911... police, fire or ambulance?” A man’s voice asked. “Hello?”

		 

		


		 

		Sammy Francis

		 

		Dinner at the low budget Italian restaurant was nothing spectacular. She expected something a lot fancier. The food was overcooked and the appetizers were nothing to brag about. She actually liked the pasta, although the tomato sauce tasted a little old. While Sammy and Terrance were practically rolling in money, she understood why he had chosen such a random, lower-class location. He doesn’t want to be seen by his rich work friends, she realized. He still wants to keep this body a secret. His friends were frequent diners at more established locations, so this restaurant was the perfect hideaway for them. Also, sitting at the center of the restaurant surrounded by other couples made her enjoy every second of it in Lindsay’s body.

		 

		There was just something fun about holding her husband’s hand while they talked about anything that came to mind. Sure, she was overdressed, but she liked the attention that she got from some of the husbands and boyfriends in the room. Her youthful appearance and sexy body were rare commodities in this part of town, and all of it belonged to her husband.

		 

		It felt like they were young together again as she rested her ankles on his lap beneath the table. She prayed that nobody would notice while she gently nudged her husband’s thickening package. Terrance would occasionally reach beneath the table to rub at her ankles and calves. Such a naughty boy, she thought.

		 

		The old waiter in his fancy black tuxedo and with his judging eyes gave them strange side glances throughout the night, but she knew that the tablecloth shielded her naughty legs from view. For over an hour, they managed to enjoy their food and enjoy each other’s company like they normally did. Her husband’s smile and relaxed demeanor put all of Sammy’s anxiety at ease.

		 

		When they finally finished dinner, Terrance held her hand and guided her down the street. They had left their car at the side of the road where a cheap looking motel stood. It was a familiar motel that they frequently used to have private fun in Lindsay’s body when they were not in the mood to record their intimacy. Thankfully for them, assuming the necklace did its job, they would not have to record themselves ever again for the perverted, young girl.

		 

		“This place again,” Sammy said. “When will you ever get original?”

		 

		“This place is sentimental.” He insisted quickly. “It’s where we met, remember?”

		 

		“I’m only teasing you,” she lied and laughed. “I love it here.” The couple entered through a beaten up door with graffiti written all over it. A lot of the first floor windows were boarded up or cracked, yet Sammy still thought highly of the place. It was where they first met as university students. It was also the first place where they had fucked in their youth.

		 

		They stopped at the front desk reception for their key, and the woman working gave them the same stare that their waiter did at the restaurant. Don’t judge me, bitch, Sammy thought. The worker was an older woman in her mid-fifties with long, grey hair and a frown that never left her face. Freckles dotted her wrinkled face. When Terrance showed his ID, the woman sifted through a pile of papers and found their invoice. She matched it to a key and a slip in the wall and held everything in her boney hands. She stiffly dropped everything on the counter.

		 

		“There you go.”

		 

		“Have a good night,” Sammy said sweetly. The older woman bitterly retreated to her backroom. “Wow, she’s happy, isn’t she?”

		 

		“Don’t take it personally. She’s probably had a long day.” He bit down on her ear gently. “Focus on what’s important.”

		 

		He led her down the hall while looking at the number at the side of the key. Sammy’s heart was racing with anticipation when she felt her husband moving faster. She kept up as best she could. Is he trying to run away from me? Normally, it was not an issue in her old body since she was taller than her husband, but Lindsay’s slender figure made catching up a little harder for her. “You’re so excited,” Sammy cooed. “We have all night, you know.”

		 

		“I can’t help it, sorry. It’s the perfume. It’s driving me insane.”

		 

		Sammy leaned towards her husband’s ear. “You can smell me as much as you want when we get to our room.”

		 

		But that felt like an eternity when they got lost. They followed the room numbers and realized that they were on the wrong floor, so they moved to a nearby elevator. Unfortunately, it was out of service, so they took the stairs to the second floor. It took a few turns until they found their room, and when they did, she immediately felt her loving bull worshipping her lips and body. He locked the door behind them and caressed her from the front and back. He cupped her breasts and explored her mouth with his tongue. Sammy felt lost in their lustful embrace as her husband also blindly moved through their room.

		 

		Their entire motel suite had poor lighting that flickered every few seconds. The dimness led to dark, ominous corners that made the place sketchy, yet Sammy’s body did not care. Her beating heart and throbbing cunt needed her husband inside of her. She needed to be touched. She needed to be loved. “How badly do you want to be inside of me?” She asked him between kisses.

		 

		“I’m going to break you,” he whispered. “I’m going to make you scream so they complain about us.”

		 

		“Who?”

		 

		“The people behind this wall,” he said. Terrance pushed her against the nearest wall. She felt her back making the floor and wall creak beneath the force of his strength. She began giggling, his tongue exploring the side of her neck as she let out a passionate moan of approval. She ran her fingers through his black hair and smiled as his boner rubbed against the front of her dress and groin. He pushed his lower body into her hips and felt the strength putting pressure on her clit. She let out a surprised gasp and felt her back hitting the wall again. The area between her legs was aching with stirring desire. I want him to be rougher, she thought. I want him to dominate me.

		 

		“God, I want you to fuck me so badly!” She said loudly.

		 

		Sammy bit her lower lip while their lips attacked each other. Terrance always knew how to please Sammy in both bodies. With his physique and experience, he knew exactly where to touch her. She was like a phone, and her phone number was the secret code to getting into her heightened state of arousal. His intoxicating touch and pleasurable kisses always sent waves of endless desire throughout her body. In Lindsay’s body, this only improved exponentially with every sexual encounter, and tonight was no different.

		 

		After making out with him for what felt like half an hour, they managed to find their way into their actual bedroom. They sat on the bed surrounded by peeling white paint and the smell of hastily sprayed apple air freshener. Unlike their love room back in the mansion, this place was a negative one-star motel. Thankfully, Sammy was so wet now that she could fuck anywhere.

		 

		“I forgot to bring towels,” Sammy remembered.

		 

		“Who cares?” Terrance asked when he lightly bit the side of her neck. His hands ran down towards her ass and slowly squeezed at her. “We’ll make them work for my money. We’re going to leave the biggest mess before we leave. I promise.”

		 

		“We’ll leave our mark,” she giggled softly.

		 

		Terrance had completely undressed and remained in his underwear while Sammy stretched along the bed on her back. She waited for him as the fiery passion in her burned intensely. Her soft, wavy brown hair fell around her head as she waited. The soft covers hugged at her red dress while her husband repositioned himself so that he was leaning over her. She could smell his faint cologne. Smiling warmly, she felt his lips pressing up against the side of her neck.

		 

		“Right there,” Sammy whispered with her dainty fingers gripping the back of Terrance’s neck. She explored the firmness and curves. “God, I love it when you put your mouth there. I love you so much, Terry.”

		 

		She felt his hard cock grinding up against the front of her dress through his white underwear. His strong fingers reached beneath the red dress, and Sammy let out a surprised gasp when he roughly pulled her black underwear off. She looked down between her light brown breasts and saw her husband’s face disappearing between her legs.

		 

		“Oh, naughty boy,” Sammy cooed. “You just ate. Are you that hungry?”

		 

		A tickling feeling blew against her skin when Terrance breathed hard against her exposed folds. “I saved some room specifically for our night together.” He whispered. “Wow, she shaved you completely for tonight.”

		 

		“How well did she prep me down there?” She asked. She let out a surprised moan when she felt his lips loudly kissing her clit. “Oh, she got me ready really well, did she? I can tell. You’re never this fast to taste me.”

		 

		“She knows what we like, Sammy,” Terrance said. “She knows how we like her body prepped. She doesn’t know what’s coming.”

		 

		“Such a good girl…”

		 

		“It’s a shame that she’s so shy,” Terrance said. “I would have loved to let her join in on us. To help us enjoy ourselves.”

		 

		Sammy sighed. “She’s gotten better. It’s too bad that it doesn’t matter for her anymore. This is going to be my body now.” Terrance pushed the red dress up. Sammy felt his hot tongue burrowing inside of her borrowed folds and let out a moan. Her hips grinded up into his face while her smooth thighs squeezed at his head. His eyes looked directly into hers the moment she started moaning even louder. “Yes … deeper. Lick me right there.” Her husband reached forward and slid his right hand’s index finger into her slit. Her eyes widened while she stared back into her husband’s eyes. He loudly made love to her inner lips with his incredible mouth while he pushed and pulled her wet lust with a single finger. She felt her skin trying to suck him in. “Ooo, Terry!”

		 

		“I can’t believe how wet you are,” Terrance remarked. He continued fucking her with his finger while his tongue slid out of her. He gave his lips a lick. “It doesn’t take much to turn you on.”

		 

		“Shut up,” Sammy whispered. Her stomach began twitching and arching upwards when his tongue slipped back inside of her. “Oh my god, Terrance.”

		 

		“Do you not want me to keep going?”

		 

		“No, keep going. Eat me out…” Nearly a minute had passed when a familiar sensation began building up inside of her. She closed her eyes. “You’re going to make me cum.” Sammy could visualize his hot tongue while it explored her cunt until she quickly reached her tipping point. He was rubbing the tip of his tongue in a deep, unseen spot that sent waves of euphoria throughout her body. “You’re driving me crazy, Terry.” Her breathing became sharper as her heart raced. She felt the blood pulsing through her body with every second that passed. Her legs fidgeted against her husband’s head when the intense waves of pleasure emanated from her core. Her tummy and hips began jerking in all directions as she screamed. “Fuck!”

		 

		Sammy’s mind had gone blank when her husband pulled away from her. They were still on the bed together as he wrapped his arm around her tight body to hug her. She shivered in his embrace and could barely form a sentence. He pressed his lips against her cheek, then her ear, and then the side of her neck. Every touch feels like an explosion, she thought. I don’t want it to stop. He gently held her and caressed the skin along the side of her body. Every touch felt sensually wonderful as he placed his hand over her sensitive, throbbing clit. By the time Sammy realized what was going on, she was drenched in a light layer of sweat breathing deeply and feeling incredible.

		 

		“You came hard,” he whispered. “I love watching you enjoy yourself.”

		 

		Sammy loved it when Terrance made her cum like that. In her old body, she could never feel the way Lindsay felt. Even when she could convince Terrance to suck her cock, the explosiveness and the sensitivity were never the same. All of the pleasure was centralized around her dick, while Lindsay’s body had pleasure receptors on every inch of her body. As well, her heightened sense of arousal and ability to continue fucking Terrance after cumming were intoxicating to her. In her transgender body, she would eventually have to stop. As Lindsay, their carnal intimacy would last as long as Terrance could last, and he could last for a stupidly long time.

		 

		“Let me get this off of you,” he said while pinching at her dress. “It’s in the way.”

		 

		“Don’t you like it?” She asked. “Lindsay put it on for me.”

		 

		“I do like it,” he insisted. “You look a lot better with less on you, though. Fewer obstructions that way.” He planted a kiss against her cheek. “I want to see your chest when I start fucking you.”

		 

		“Are her breasts better than mine?”

		 

		Terrance nodded. “But they’re better on you than her.” Her husband helped her slide off the red dress and black bra from her damp body. He was on his knees now carefully throwing the dress and bra to the floor. She smiled warmly once he went back on top of her. She felt trapped as she watched his rounded arms and chest flex with every movement. Her chest thudded with anticipation while she felt the heat rushing to her pussy. She reached up and lovingly stroked at her husband’s forearms once his lower body was nuzzling against her. His eyes explored her exposed chest now.

		 

		“It’ll be mine forever soon,” she said when she noticed him staring. “We won’t ever have to ask for her blessing.”

		 

		“Anything we want. That’s what we get from all of this.”

		 

		“I’ll give you anything you want,” Sammy whispered. “I’m yours.” She watched her husband pushing his hardness against her body. He lowered his face and nuzzled his nose against the roundness of her chest. He moved up her soft skin and buried his lips into her shoulders and neck. “Oh, Terry…”

		 

		While he relished her youthful body, Sammy enjoyingly watched her husband’s perfect figure. My bull of a man, she thought. Terrance always looked muscular and strong. His strength and personality always turned her on. Despite the power behind his movements, he was always gentle with her and treated her well during these moments of intimacy. His tongue and touch were overwhelming in any body that she was in. The gentleness and suppressed power were even more prominent now that she was in Lindsay’s slimmer body.

		 

		But she knew that this was all part of the foreplay. It was part of the fantasy. It was part of the climb to where they were going together. Whenever the two were ready and in the mood, he was the roughest and most exciting person to fuck. There was passion behind every powerful thrust and tight squeeze, and Sammy knew this all too well after more than twenty years of marriage. There was a suppressed violence inside of him that wanted to give every inch of his body to his lover. The way he slapped her skin always sent shivers throughout her body, and Lindsay’s body was durable enough to take it.

		 

		“I’m fucking you in my wife’s bed,” he said randomly. That was another part of their foreplay. They loved pretending that Sammy was really Priscilla. “You naughty slut … she was the one who really wanted to hire you.”

		 

		“I can’t help it,” she teasingly said. “Terry, oh my god … don’t tell her.”

		 

		He laughed at her delivery. “I won’t say anything.”

		 

		She bit her lower lip. “I want you inside of me so badly,” Sammy said softly. “Let me help you take your underwear off.” He pressed his warm lips against her pink nipples while she slowly grinded her wet crevice along the hardness of his cock through his underwear. “Please – can’t you feel me? The heat down there? I’m drenching your underwear. Let me feel your cock inside of me.”

		 

		“She could be home at any moment.”

		 

		“I don’t care,” she whimpered.

		 

		Her husband sat down beside her and began pushing his underwear down. Sammy reached forward and pulled it down the rest of the way and immediately started giggling. The sight of her husband’s cock flicking upwards so quickly always took her by surprise. He’s so big when I’m in her body. The veiny thickness twitched with every beat of his heart while he threw the damp underwear to the side.

		 

		“Get on your knees,” he ordered.

		 

		Sammy shook her head. “No, not yet. Stay right there. Let me ride you first.”

		 

		“Oh, you want to be in control? Come at me.”

		 

		Terrance remained in a sitting position while Sammy got on top of his lap. She grabbed the base of his large dick and stroked at it. He was never this hard when she was in her old body. He likes me better in here, she realized. He wants to go inside of me just as badly. His manhood was as thick and strong as the rest of his body. The stiffness prodded at her moist crevice as she bit her lip. The hard dome brushed against her welcoming folds when she leaned her forehead against Terrance’s head.

		 

		“Can you feel that?” She softly whispered into his ear. They both looked down at the cock glistening in her musky juices. “Do you see how wet I am?” She gave him a wicked smile before she finally allowed her pussy to swallow him whole. Unable to suppress the enjoyment of his cock intersecting with her body, she let out a moan while feeling the rigidness tunnelling deep inside of her. She felt the hardness pushing her insides until she was impossibly full. “Oh my god, Terry!”

		 

		Terrance reached around and gently squeezed her tight ass. “Take it easy,” he said softly while burying his face between her cleavage. She slowly began riding him. “We have all night. You know that we don’t have to rush.” He kissed her hard nipples and laughed quietly. “Knowing Lindsay, she’s probably activated the necklace by now. We can stay here all night. The stone won’t be swapping you back.”

		 

		“How long did you book the room for?”

		 

		“Two days,” he said. “We’ll stay here for the night. We can come back again after breakfast. And then lunch. And then dinner.”

		 

		“God, I can’t wait,” she said breathlessly. “I was thinking about this the entire time at the store. Sitting in those chairs and feeling your arm. I knew we were doing something special for this anniversary, but I didn’t think you planned this far ahead. That guy kept talking, and all I was thinking about was you.”

		 

		“I’m happy to do anything for you. You know that.”

		 

		“Shut up and spank me,” she giggled. Terrance released her ass and slapped both of her cheeks. He’s holding back, she thought. She began moving faster and moaned. “Harder!” He slapped her even harder. The force of the ripple tickled her entire groin as she bounced up and down. The bed creaked with every additional slap. “Oh, yeah, hit me right there!” She could only imagine how red her skin must have looked while her husband squeezed her rounded ass again. “I love it when you spank me.”

		 

		“I’m going to fuck you everywhere in this room,” he said. “We’ll do it in the washroom. The dining room.” He brushed his nose against her chest and kissed the delicate nubs. “The hallway.”

		 

		“Outside? What if somebody sees you.”

		 

		“We’ll let them watch,” he said. “Show them how a real man fucks his woman.”

		 

		“Exciting,” she said happily. She began moving faster against her body as she moaned even louder. The thought of doing all of these terrible things with him was turning her on. She was in the body of a young college girl, and she was fucking a man old enough to be her teacher or father. As well, his chiseled figure flexing and gleaming in the motel lighting was sending her head into another world.

		 

		“You like that, don’t you?”

		 

		She giggled hysterically. “Oh my god, Terry. You’re so deep inside of me.” Terrance gave her ass another rough slap. She bit her lower lip before gently biting down at his neck. She felt even wetter now when she began moving even faster. He slapped her ass again, and soon she was bouncing up and down against his body. She felt the mattress bouncing beneath them

		 

		Suddenly, Terrance lifted her up and stood beside the side of the bed. She let out a surprised moan when she felt her folds squeezing him. His powerful arms carried her from the rounded bottom of her ass as his eyes stared deeply into hers. Her toned arms and legs wrapped around his body while she sank against his body again and again. With every movement of her hips, Terrance thrusted hard into her with a strength that sent ripples through her borrowed body. She felt helpless while her limbs locked her against her lover.

		 

		“Right there, Terry,” she screamed. “Right there! Harder! Harder!” Her husband ravaged her folds loudly. The sound of his damp skin slapping against her dripping body was starting to send her body into another climax. She could hear his animalistic grunts while the pleasure surged through her body with every heated breach of her inviting honeypot. Terrance was so unbelievably strong that her body quivered with every inch that he gave her. Every movement felt irresistible. “You’re going to make me cum again!”

		 

		“Tell me when,” he whispered with beads of sweat running down his muscular body. He began leaning forward so that his cock was hitting the back of her pussy at a slanted angle – an angle that Lindsay’s body craved from his cock. Her brows arched upwards when he finally started hitting the right spot.

		 

		The pressure that had been building up between her legs finally popped and sent sparks of fiery desire and pleasure throughout her welcoming body. “Oh, fuck! I’m cumming! I’m cumming again!” She let out one long, passionate moan while her body shivered violently against her husband. The sound of something wet splattering against the hardwood floor made her look down at the gushing between her legs. She squirted for what felt like forever until she was finally drained. He held her there as she enjoyed the shivering aftermath within her stretched open slit. “You made me make a mess. How close are you?”

		 

		“I’m getting really close,” he said breathlessly.

		 

		“Inside of me, Terry,” she moaned. “I want you to cum inside of me.”

		 

		Terrance placed her back on the bed. He leaned forward and nuzzled his lips and nose into the sides of her damp neck. Her brown hair was all over the place now when his lips assaulted her face. Then, he smelled at her neck, shoulders, and hair before he focused all of his weight into her lower body. Mountains of fabric folded all over the place as her husband plunged his cock deeper into her folds. She reached out for the sheets and gripped them tightly. Staring at her pussy clenching around her husband’s cock, she let out a whimper while she watched it slide in and out of her. Every time Terrance’s balls slapped against her inner lips, she could feel the force of his weight pressing into her clit.

		 

		“Yes! Yes! Fuck me harder!”

		 

		Her eyes widened when she saw her husband grunting loudly. His body moved fast and hard against her as the motel’s bed moved with every savage plunge. The floorboards creaked beneath them while the bed loudly pushed at the wall. If there was anybody beside their room, they would have heard them making love, yet Sammy did not care. Lindsay’s body was no longer going to be a secret. It was going to be hers forever, and she was not afraid to admit to the world that she was Terrance’s wife.

		 

		She spread her firm legs around her husband’s lower back before wrapping her slender arms around his thick neck. She locked him in place when she knew he was getting close. “Fill me up,” she moaned. “I want you to fill me and mark what’s yours!” She began clawing at his back. “Terry … Terry … Terry!”

		 

		“Fuck,” he groaned loudly. Terrance’s wide, rounded chest pressed up against her breasts with every movement until he finally roared with an intensity behind his final thrust. There was no escape now. He slowly sank down and grimaced as he finally erupted inside of her. She felt his cock tensing completely buried inside. It was twitching inside of her body as a warmth gushed out and flooded her inner lips. Her husband injected every last drop of his seed until his rigid length softened.

		 

		“I feel everything,” she whispered.

		 

		“That was great,” he panted. “You’ve never let me cum inside of you like that in a long time.”

		 

		“Not in this body,” she giggled.

		 

		Terrance pulled his wet cock out of Sammy’s body and rubbed the dome against her clit. He watched with a contorted face before he finally collapsed beside her. He reached over and rested his circling fingers against her delicate, throbbing nub while his eyes locked on to hers. She looked down and watched his seed dribbling out of her body before planting a long, deep kiss against her husband’s lips.

		 

		“Happy anniversary, Terry,” she whispered. “I love you.”

		 

		“I love you too.”

		 

		
Epilogue

		
		With her brown hair up in a ponytail, Brooke sat at the foot of her sister’s bed with a pile of four by six photographs in her hands. She looked through each one with a smile on her face. They were of Lindsay and her new fiancé enjoying the beaches of some southern tropical country. She always loved her sister’s sense of fashion, and the hot pink swim suit that she was wearing in each photo made her gush with excitement.

		 

		“I can’t believe he proposed to you here,” Brooke said.

		 

		“I was surprised too. I didn’t see it coming.”

		 

		“How did he do it?”

		 

		Her sister was at her closet emptying clothes into bags. Like Brooke, she had her hair up in a ponytail. The two girls were trying to move Lindsay’s clothes to get the room ready for Brooke’s big move in. Wiping the sweat from her forehead, Lindsay thought for a moment and started blushing.

		 

		“Seriously! How did he do it?”

		 

		“We were on a boat on the ocean for two or three days together,” Lindsay finally said. “We were reminiscing about his last wife and how I was so much like her now. From the hobbies to what we liked to eat, me and Sammy were one in the same. After we spent a lot of alone time together, he finally proposed. It took nearly half a year in South America for him to gain the confidence to do it.”

		 

		“That’s it? You guys talked about his dead wife, it got you in the mood, and then he asked you to marry him?” Lindsay nodded before she continued putting more of her clothes away. It was almost like a department store in her walk-in closet. “Seriously, if it was that easy, then I’d be married by now. You’re seriously so lucky.”

		 

		“I am,” Lindsay agreed. “It helped that I was in the right place at the right time. Since I was living with them for such a long time, I was definitely lucky. I was somebody he could turn to almost immediately. I also love him to death, so that really helps.”

		 

		“Do you really? Or are you being a gold digger?”

		 

		“No, I really do love him,” Lindsay said confidently. “I’d do anything for him. Anything.”

		 

		Brooke set the photos down on the bed and crossed her legs. She fidgeted uncomfortably in her overly tight jeans. “How long were you dating before he finally decided to show you the ring?” She asked when she finally got comfortable.

		 

		“We started dating a month after Sammy’s funeral,” she said. “It was more than enough time for Terrance to recover.” She looked over her shoulder and studied Brooke’s facial expression. “They were having marriage problems. That’s why he got over it so quickly.”

		 

		“I didn’t say anything!” Brooke quickly said.

		 

		“But you were thinking it,” Lindsay said with a smirk. “I can read you like a book, you know. It’s okay, I don’t mind. Living alone away from mom and dad, I learned really quickly that I can’t change what people think.”

		 

		“Seriously, I don’t think of you like that, Lindsay,” Brooke said. “I’m just curious. It all just seemed to happen so fast. I feel like you’re leaving some parts out.” Saying nothing, Lindsay winked before moving towards her little sister. Brooke watched as she took the photos away from her and dropped them into a brand-new purse made from some sort of expensive black leather. It was a brand that Brooke did not recognize. Lindsay quickly returned to her closet to empty the last of her dresses. “Seriously, what parts are you leaving out?”

		 

		“You’re too young,” her older sister teased. “Maybe when you’re older.”

		 

		“You’re two years older than me!” Brooke exclaimed.

		 

		“I do a lot of grownup things with Terry,” Lindsay said. “I don’t feel comfortable sharing it with you yet. Once you get your own boyfriend, you’ll understand.”

		 

		“I’ve had more boyfriends than you, though.”

		 

		Lindsay giggled. “Quality over quantity.”

		 

		Brooke could not believe Lindsay’s luck. Her older sister was never the romantic type. Lindsay was actually really shy despite being so beautiful. The young woman never found love when she moved to Kelowna and instead focused solely on school. Brooke called Lindsay frequently since she had moved in with the Francis family to see how she was doing. It was the first time that her older sister had moved out on her own. She was staying at an apartment building living with a family friend before she moved in with Terrance and Sammy.

		 

		Unsurprisingly, Lindsay was doing remarkably well. She found a better job as a housecleaner and a great deal on her rent with the Francis family. She talked about how much she loved the family and how she felt like she belonged there. She suggested to Brooke that she should move to Kelowna to go to school, and so Brooke jumped at the opportunity when she finally finished high school.

		 

		But one of the things that Lindsay did not disclose to her was the fact that Terrance Francis’ wife, Sammy, had passed away in September from a brain hemorrhage and a heart attack. And for five to six months, Lindsay did not return any of her younger sister’s calls, emails, or texts. Prior to Sammy’s death, Lindsay was talking to Brooke on an almost daily basis. For all these months, Brooke had assumed that things were still the same until she finally got a call from a number somewhere south of Mexico.

		 

		Hearing Lindsay’s voice after such a long time warmed her heart, and the conversation that the two sisters had was long and detailed. She had spent so much time with the British couple that she would occasionally speak with a British accent. She was embarrassed whenever it slipped out, but Brooke did not care. She missed her sister’s voice. Lindsay was in South America traveling with Terrance Francis, who was her official boyfriend at the time. After his wife’s funeral, Terrance needed some time away from his work, so he took Lindsay along on a vacation that had lasted for months. Lindsay had called Brooke to let her know that everything was okay and that she was going to be returning to British Columbia within the next month. She also revealed that she had dropped out of school with the intention of being a full-time housewife.

		 

		The thought of it actually excited Brooke and the rest of their family. They were a small family with more adults than children. Their mom and dad were excited to be getting a grandchild or two, though neither of them knew how much older Terrance was. They’re going to freak out when they see him, she thought. Terrance was a handsome guy, but he was clearly somewhere in his late forties or mid-fifties. At least they know he’s rich.

		 

		Brooke had no idea what to expect when she arrived, but when the family’s private driver brought her up to the front driveway of the Francis family home, she was left in awe at the sheer beauty and luxury that Lindsay had been drowning herself in.

		 

		The entire family had seen online photos of where Lindsay and her new husband lived. Surrounded by acres of empty fields and beautiful gardens of flowers, plants, and trees, it looked like Lindsay was living in paradise already. The mansion itself was five floors of spaciousness with curvy windows and a pool in the backyard. The building looked like a resort with its white walls and complicated architecture with multiple balconies and a massive library for Lindsay’s bookworm personality. If Terrance really wanted to, he could rent the entire house out to a dozen families and still have more than enough room for himself and Lindsay.

		 

		Brooke was not sure how her parents were going to react to the upcoming marriage. They still did not know that Lindsay was going to become a full-time housewife. The thought of what everybody was going to think scared her. But, when she saw Terrance entering the room to romantically embrace her older sister, she knew that life here was going to go smoothly.

		 

		Life here was perfect.

		

	
		More Erotica by Jimmy Zappa

		 

		Tribal Masks

		 

		Rachel Lee is a young and attractive college student with a broken heart and crippling self-esteem issues. An old teacher with a dark past plans on permanently swapping bodies with her. With assistance from a young man lusting for them both, the old woman prepares the girl in secrecy as her next vessel. A combination of an ancient ritual, deceit, and demonic artifacts provide the parties with the tools and the means to conduct the swap. Can Rachel break free and stop the old woman from completely succeeding, or will the old woman successfully steal her body forever?

		 

		A Perfect Student

		 

		Amber and her best friend, Tianna, are certain that they failed Mrs. Nay's final exam. They decide to use a spell book Tianna's dying grandfather has in his study to temporarily take over Mrs. Nay's body. They plan on fixing their grades through her body. A big mistake with the spell occurs, and rather than Tianna possessing Mrs. Nay, Amber accidentally takes control of her body. As these events unfold, Tianna's grandfather takes the opportunity to try stealing Tianna's body. Will Amber make it back in time to save her best friend, or will it be too late?

		 

		The Witch's House

		 

		Madame Cynthia is a dying old witch that wants to be young again. Alex is a transgender woman that wants to be a real female. The two decide to work together to target two new potential vessels that will serve them as their permanent bodies. The old witch begins training two young girls on the basics of magic in order to prepare their bodies for transfer. The two girls begin learning advanced forms of magic. Will the two of them realize the trap ahead of them in time, or will they succumb to this horrific body theft plot?

		 

		Making Her Mine

		 

		Makenzy is enjoying her vacation with her friend, Katie, whose Uncle Roger is letting them stay at his island home. However, Roger is spending a lot of time uncomfortably watching Makenzy. A village mystic claims that darkness will soon consume her. The two girls also discover that Roger has been taking photos of Makenzy in secret. Along with the photos is a witch's spell book about body possession. Afraid that the man is secretly trying to steal her body, Makenzy decides to try leaving the island, but a horrific body theft plot begins to take place. Can Makenzy and Katie break free from their trap in time before it's too late?

		 

		Inside My Seductive Mother

		 

		Josephine is a young college girl who hates Adriana, her new stepmother. With the help of a witch who also does not like Adriana, she decides to possess her stepmother’s body to ruin her life. Josephine does things to ruin Adriana's life forever, but there seems to be more lurking beneath the shadows as a secret affair is discovered. The longer she stays in Adriana's body, the more she wants to forever be her. As she ruins her stepmother's life, will her growing love for Adriana ruin her own life in the process?

		 

		The Skin Stealer

		 

		Elise is an extremely competitive saleswoman that keeps flirting with her boss. The problem is that her boss is married and has a deadly secret. A witch hunter and his transgender girlfriend are also interested in his deadly secret when it's revealed that her boss wants to steal her body to wear her skin. Can the parties get together in time before a dark plan initiates, or will it be too late to save Elise?

		 

		My Obsessive Ex

		 

		Leela, Cassandra, and Florence have just finished high school, and they're looking forward to their adult lives. Triston, a seventy-year-old body hopper, is Leela's ex-boyfriend in a stolen teenage body with a troublesome temper. After Leela told everybody about his odd sexual habits, he makes it his mission to ruin her life. Using his body possession necklace, he decides to attempt stealing Leela's body as punishment for ruining his life during a night with her friends. Once inside, he does everything he can to make the possession permanent. His ex begins to fully lose control. Will Leela be able to break through his magical spell in time?

		 

		Becoming A Real Girl

		 

		Krystal, Zack's girlfriend, is a transwoman interested in having Gender Restructuring Robotics done to her body to help her transition into a biological female. Zack is supportive but also suspicious of the cheap operation. Doctor Biang accepts her request and performs the gender transition immediately, but Krystal soon learns that the operation is not what it seems. She is slowly losing herself in her new body. As this happens, Zack realizes that there is more lurking beneath the shadows. Can Krystal's boyfriend uncover the wicked plot behind Doctor Biang's team in time?

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 1

		 

		Stephanie's best friend Priya is celebrating her birthday. Instead of an ordinary present, Priya asks if Stephanie would be willing to swap bodies with her for a day with the help of a witch. Priya is a transgender woman, and she wants to see what it's like to be a real girl. Intrigued by the thought of seeing real magic and having a cock, Stephanie eagerly agrees to switch bodies with her friend. But what dark path lies beneath an honest request?

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 2

		 

		Amita Rai was an old woman who stole Stephanie's young and beautiful body through magic. Months have passed, and she has slipped into her new life and made herself better in every way. Everybody loves her, and her life seems absolutely perfect. Over the months, Priya has grown jealous and decides that she made a mistake in helping Amita secure her new vessel. Stephanie's life is literally ticking away as her memory slowly fails her in Amita's body. Priya desperately enlists the help of a friendly witch and Stephanie's boyfriend to help reverse the spell that gave Amita a second chance at life. Now that she has the means to banish Amita from her stolen body, can she save her friend in time before it's too late?

		 

		A Bad Girl's Permanent Lesson

		 

		Katarina is an incredibly mean girl with a bad attitude. Now on vacation with her boyfriend, her old Aunt Velma decides to teach her a lesson after watching her make everybody's lives miserable. She decides to swap bodies with her with the help of a village witch and runs into a problem. She likes being young a little way too much.

		 

		Deep Inside My Ex

		 

		Ronald is a homeless man with an unfortunate past. His cheating ex-wife, Kylie, took his children and money away. A family friend lets him sleep at her home to help him get back on his feet. Suddenly, his friend uses some sort of magic to allow him to possess his ex-wife's body. Now in her body, he can hear his ex-wife's trapped voice in his mind. Ronald struggles to adapt to the life of a woman while he seeks answers from his old friend. But he soon learns that the longer he stays inside of his ex's body, the more he wants to stay.

		 

		My Naughty Tutor

		 

		Victor is struggling to pass a difficult class. His final exam is less than 24 hours away, so he hires Tiffany to help tutor him. He is unable to grasp the material from the legendary tutor, so Tiffany suggests another tutoring service. With the help of a witch and money, Tiffany switches bodies with Victor to take the exam in his place. Everything seems to go smoothly until their bodies and hormones uncontrollably get in the way. To make things worse, a sinister plot begins within the shadows that will turn their lives upside down.

		 

		Becoming My Coworker

		 

		At Martin R&D, Fred is a lead researcher on a mission to help study the human brain and mental illness. Alongside his elderly boss and mentor, Brian Martin, they create and implement a prototype known as the Mind Projection System, where a person can control another individual through a complex computer network. On one fateful Friday night, Fred activates the system and successfully uses it to possess another researcher at the company, Marina, whose husband is in town showing her a good time. The experiment is a success, and Fred can feel everything a real woman can feel. Brian Martin and his old wife are ecstatic for sinister reasons. There seems to be more than meets the eye at Martin R&D as the Martins begin their quest for immortality.

		 

		Inside His Naughty Wife

		 

		Elliot and Kyra are newlywed teachers on vacation. While there, Elliot books a room in a great hotel and accidentally buys a body swapping necklace from Carlos, a bitter souvenir shopkeeper who wants a better life. When the couple arrive at the hotel, their world turns upside down as Kyra, after wearing her new necklace, finds herself in the body of an old man. Now inside the body of the young woman, Carlos does everything he can to enjoy his new life while a spiritual healer seeks to put a stop to his dark plans.

		 

		Becoming The Girl Next Door

		 

		Maggie is a young English student struggling to get through her summer semester. Conveniently, two married English teachers move in just two doors down from her apartment and befriend her. But, there's a dark and deadly secret that the couple refuses to share. The wife's body is physically ill and decaying, and she needs a new body to continue living. Her husband is a witch with the magical means and motivation to do so. As the couple prepare Maggie's young body for the transfer, she starts uncovering secrets behind the wife's true identity. Will she be able to react to their attempts in time, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		Making His Girlfriend Mine

		 

		Looking to start over, Mark Ivanov is an old man with an enormous debt and an unprofitable store. When a male tourist with an incredible physique and wealth comes into his store, Mark decides to make it his mission to steal his body for himself. He sells the young man a body possession bracelet in order to do this. With the help of a witch, Mark becomes a spirit and attempts to take the tourist's body by force through the bracelet. Instead, he accidentally enters the tourist's girlfriend. Trapped in the body of Annie Corvo, Mark struggles to come to terms with his mistake as his hormones and lust for the boyfriend begin to worsen.

		 

		My Tenant's Cute Daughter

		 

		Trisha Johnson is a massage therapist with a secret. She's a witch that uses magic to fix pain. When her magic is unable to help Alphonse's chronic pain, she offers a solution. Her tenant's boyfriend, Cory, has an incredibly healthy body. She offers to transfer Alphonse's mind into Cory to permanently fix his pain. Unfortunately, the spell messes up, and Alphonse finds himself in the body of the tenant's daughter, Ashley. Struggling to cope with his predicament, he finds himself losing his self-control to the beautiful girl's hormones. Bubbling with sexual energy, the witch's friend begins to lose himself to his lustful desires.

		 

		Inside Her Perfect Student

		 

		Amy Williams is an old college teacher who is dying. A past student and ex-lover visits her with a potential way to avoid death. Using mind transferring tiaras, she tricks her teaching assistant into giving up her young and athletic body. Amy takes over Samantha's body and struggles to maintain control. A problem during the transfer causes a wide range of issues. The young girl's strong mind begins to slowly overpower the old woman's mind. Will the young student manage to break free from the dying woman's control, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		My Husband’s Secret Crush

		 

		Priscilla Marcus is a young bookkeeping assistant who wants a change in her career. Her boss, Katherine Bell, is a disabled bookkeeper in a wheelchair who also wants a change. Unfortunately, she and her husband have their eyes set on Priscilla. Using a mixture of meditation and magic, Katherine tricks the young girl into switching bodies with her. Now equipped with her beauty and youth, Katherine excitedly sets out to make the swap permanent by any means possible. Upon gaining knowledge of the ritual used to steal her body, Priscilla does everything in her power to reverse the swap. But will the obstacles in her way make her lose her body forever?

		 

		Just In Her Head

		 

		Wanting to start life over again, Sabrina is a sexy and heartbroken transwoman with an impossibly large debt to pay. She goes to a longtime family therapist and asks for his help. Using his abilities as a witch, he begins preparing a new female body for her. Unfortunately, there are no willing body donors, so he gives one of his troubled patients a mood bracelet that slowly begins to erode her soul. The therapist encourages the anxious girl to keep wearing it even when she feels her body trying to fight back. On the night of a full moon, Sabrina begins the spiritual process of taking what belongs to her. Slowly but surely, the young girl begins to mentally struggle against the ensuing body theft plot.

		 

		Making Him Mine

		 

		Sona and Ashley are office bullies that terrorize Klara, a transgender woman trying to do her job. Now that the bullies have the new HR manager under their control, the transwoman feels trapped. So, her best friend convinces her grandmother to help with Klara's vengeance by placing her soul into the body of Sona through magic. By controlling Sona, the transwoman knows that she can control Ashley. But something with the spell goes wrong, and Klara accidentally finds herself in Ashley's young, sexy body alongside damning information that can ruin Sona's upcoming marriage. Klara's new female hormones begin to get the best of her as she struggles with a choice. If she waits too long, she risks getting trapped in her new body forever. She has to choose between temporarily enjoying her new body or permanently ruining her bullies' lives forever.

		 

		Sexily Young Again

		 

		Elinor is a caregiver that takes care of Michelle with her daily needs. When a salesman sells the elderly Michelle a soul relaxant potion and a ruby that can help her possess a new body to extend her life, Elinor gets asked to help execute the transfer. She accepts the deal for cash to be paid afterwards. Unfortunately, the old woman's sweet granddaughter, Angel, is the target, and the caregiver hesitates with the mind transfer after seeing how good of a person she is with her stud of a boyfriend. The caregiver begins having second thoughts on the transfer and tries to sabotage the body theft. But when the salesman suddenly appears on the night before the soul transfer, Elinor fearfully struggles against the dark magic consuming their lives.

		 

		Sharing My Girlfriend

		 

		Sex between Angie and Sam has gone stale, and the only thing keeping them together is their open relationship. But, after Angie ends up finding a spell book at a used bookstore, things change and spice up when she voluntarily switches bodies with her boyfriend. After making the best love together in months, they decide to live and experiment as each other with their open relationship. She gives Sam her blessing to have lunch with an old online friend, Danny, while she stays home to explore her new male physique. Unfortunately, as Sam leaves to enjoy his female body in a potential threesome, Angie finds herself struggling against the dark forces that sold her the spell book. An old African witch pays her a telepathic visit to steal her body, memories, and soul, and she desperately struggles for her life as her boyfriend becomes engulfed in his horny lust for Danny and his bisexual slut of a girlfriend.

		 

		Stealing Her Youth

		 

		Rebecca and her boyfriend Stanley are helping a family friend pack up their belongings when they suddenly find a spell book in a foreign language. They accidentally swap bodies after reading a spell, ultimately dropping the book and losing the spell's spot. Now trapped in their opposing genders, they wake up and frantically try to reverse the swap while their hormones begin to get the better of them. Unfortunately, neither of them can find the spell that they used. Upon finding an address on the back of the book, they decide to venture out to the store that sold the accursed book for help. Little do they know, an old woman plans on more than just helping them switch bodies again. She is literally dying for an upgrade, and Rebecca sounds like the perfect victim.

		 

		A Feminizing Wish

		 

		When a mysterious salesman sells Ken a crystal that can grant him any wish, the middle-aged man jumps at the opportunity. But something goes horribly wrong with his wish, and he finds himself in the young, beautiful body of his neighbor, Alyssa, a woman who he absolutely hates. He desperately wants to reverse his wish, and the only person who can do that is the crooked salesman. However, when the temptation to test out his new body with Alyssa's hot boyfriend becomes too strong, he begins having second thoughts on regaining his masculinity.

		 

		My Slut Wife

		 

		Kate's wealthy husband is cheating on her, and so her marriage is falling apart. To make things worse, she has started sleeping with a coworker to get back at him. Her best friend forces her to take on marriage counselling, and so she begins seeing an old woman named Audrey for advice. Unfortunately for Kate, her counselor wants to do more than save her marriage. Audrey is heavily in debt, and she is literally dying for another shot at life. Kate's beautiful body and wealthy lifestyle leave the old woman jealous and desperate as a witch offers her services to get what she wants.

		 

		Prepare Her Body

		 

		When Cassie stepped foot in a reputable rehabilitation facility, she wanted to become a better person. Under the constant supervision of facility staff, they trained her body and mind nonstop for three months. The place is a living hell, and she desperately wants to finish as she reaches her physical peak. Unfortunately, the facility does not care about her progress. The only person they care about is their client inside of her. The facility is a body transfer business aimed at preparing attractive bodies for their new owners, and she soon discovers that she is first on the waiting list for an old woman wanting a second life.

		 

		Make Her Naughty

		 

		Annie is a young witch learning magic from her neighbor, and she has become hell bent on revenge. She sets her sights on ruining her coworker's life with her newfound abilities. Urged by her loving boyfriend and magic teacher, she takes possession of the troublesome supervisor and irreparably ruins her life for good. But she realizes that the more she uses magic for evil, the more taxing it is on her body. Her soul slowly darkens with every spell, and that's exactly what her weakening teacher wants. Carlene is an aging witch whose body is falling apart, and a corrupted soul is the perfect gateway into her new body.

		 

		The Witch’s Mask 1

		 

		Kelly is an insecure girl who buys a magical transformation mask from an elderly woman. When she discovers the mask's ability to transform her into a beautiful bimbo, she finds herself using it again and again. For months, she seduces men and pleasures her transformed body. She's a skinny pale girl as Kelly, but she's a busty blonde with a body that turns heads as Lexi. Slowly but surely, the demonic mask corrupts her soul, and that's all the old woman needs to steal the young girl's body for herself.

		 

		A Feminized Agent

		 

		Edward is a sexist agent who belittles women, but a female empowerment event forces him to use the body of a beautiful woman to do his work. Using technology, he becomes what he hates the most in order to steal corporate information at an IT firm. He struggles to adapt to his feminine habits, and the longer the mission goes on, the more he feels his mind warping. He begins to enjoy the dresses, makeup, and boy talk with the other girls. Slowly but surely, Edward begins to lose his masculine side, and he fearfully realizes that he's having a little too much fun when a married man falls in love with him.

		 

		Fountain of Youth

		 

		The Northern Springs Resort has been a popular tourist attraction for years, and Polina has cleaned its halls and rooms for decades. Equipped with healing and invigorating hot springs, they've attracted all sorts of people. Caitlin and her boyfriend, two competitive college tennis players, get the chance of a lifetime when they're given restricted pass access to their own private section of the resort. Unfortunately for little old Polina, Caitlin bullies and threatens her throughout her visit. The cleaning lady glumly watches them enjoying the many amenities and a private hot spring together during their stay. Day by day, Caitlin's body loosens and relaxes, and so too does her soul. Eventually, a middle-aged chef sets her sights on the young woman's body as her new vessel, and the only person who can save Caitlin is the cleaning lady who she hates so much.

		 

		Inside Her Girlfriend

		 

		It's Becky's birthday, and her girlfriend, Haruka, hasn't figured out what to get her. When they come to school early to catch up on schoolwork, the wheelchair-bound girl asks Haruka for a very specific present. She asks her girlfriend if she would be willing to swap bodies for a week, and Haruka happily agrees. Becky has been in a wheelchair her entire life, and giving her a chance to walk for the first time is something Haruka would love to do. However, she is completely unaware that Becky is dying from cancer, and when the swap finally occurs, the once disabled woman wants more than just a temporary exchange. She's liking her beautiful body and mobility a little too much, and she's more than excited to make the transfer permanent with her aunt's help.

		 

		My Girly Husband

		 

		Darren has been cheating on his wife, and she happens to be the worst person to know this. Genie is an ex-witch with magic still left in her, and when she finally discovers that her husband has been sleeping with a transgender coworker, she decides to take matters into her own hands. She uses magic to transform her husband into the very thing he loves - a beautiful woman with perfect, sexy curves. Darren initially freaks out when he wakes up as a woman, but as he tries on clothes and tests his new body, he starts getting really comfortable in his new skin. Unfortunately, sex is what will permanently trap him in his new body, and that's the one thing Darren's constantly craving.

		 

		Living Inside Me

		 

		Two best friends use a body swap potion to temporarily switch bodies. Emily and Eun-jee transfer all willingness and consent to live as each other for several days with the help and guidance of Doctor Susan Richter. After a few days of getting used to their new bodies, Emily attempts to do the unthinkable. She tries to convince Susan to make the swap permanent. Eun-jee comes from a wealthy family of billionaires, while Emily works in retail and struggles to pay for her student loans. Doctor Richter agrees and decides to try helping her - but there's a catch. One of the two girls has a sexy body to die for, and this particular doctor has been waiting for this moment for a long time.

		 

		Inside My Head

		 

		Doctor Tran is an ex-surgeon that helps socially anxious people through his Life Simulator technology. By placing patients inside of a virtual world where nobody judges them, he sees record numbers of successful treatments throughout his career. So, when Kyra gets referred to him for treatment, she's more than excited once she actually explores the simulated tropical paradise. The longer she stays, the happier she becomes. But, not everything is as it seems. Slowly but surely, her ownership over her body withers away. To make things worse, a transgender wife is extremely interested in getting Kyra's young body for herself. She wants an upgrade, and Doctor Tran is more than happy to make the transfer permanent once certain conditions are met.
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