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		Down to Business

		 

		My driver maneuvered through the traffic and pulled up in a reserved spot just outside a squat unassuming red brick building. I waited in the back of the car as he hurried around to open my door.

		 

		“Here you are, Mr. Banner, sir.” He said.

		 

		I squeezed myself out of the car and adjusted my suit. Being so tall gave me an intimidating edge in my business dealings but made ordinary life difficult. Fortunately, I was now in the position that I could easily afford the specially tailored suits. But it was just one more reason why I preferred not to fly across the country for today’s company meeting, even in first class.

		 

		“Thank you, Edward,” I nodded. “They’ll have my dopple escorted back out to you when we’re all done. You’re to take him directly to my home and make sure he gets inside and stays there, understand?”

		 

		“Yes, sir.”

		 

		The last thing I needed was for them to lose track of my dopple. I’d locked down all my sensitive details but they could still get in all kinds of trouble. After all, they’d be running around with my face. I knew I could trust Edward. He’d been my driver and assistant for years.

		 

		I proceeded up the wide concrete steps and in through the entrance. The glass doors slid shut behind me, dampening the sound of New York’s busy streets. The lobby I was in was a huge airy room, tastefully decorated with bits of greenery. A lone hallway stretched down to the right, lined with doors. The rich interior completely belied the plain exterior and the building was much bigger than it seemed from the street.

		 

		A receptionist sat behind a steel desk in the center of the room. She wore a nearly invisible ocular headset, a lens slid down over one eye. She typed away on a virtual keyboard that was only visible through her ocular. She looked up at me as I approached and I saw her eyes flick back and forth as the ocular scanned my face and provided my details.

		 

		She was pretty, with dark mocha skin and black hair clipped back professionally. Young, too. Probably still in college, just like my soon-to-be dopple. I wouldn’t be surprised if this receptionist had been propositioned to become a dopple at some point for someone’s casual recreation. It was possible she was one now. Though I couldn’t imagine why anyone would use the technology to become a low-level receptionist.

		 

		“James Banner?” She smiled up at me and I nodded. “Doctor Stephens is on his way down. Please take a seat.”

		 

		I sat in one of the cushy black leather seats near the wall and pulled out my phone, flipping through it to triple check that all my sensitive details were locked with a password rather than facial recognition.

		 

		I’d just completed that when Dr. Stephens arrived. He was a short, pale man with horseshoe balding and wire-rimmed glasses. He shook my hand and ushered me down the hallway, asking me questions in his incongruent baritone voice. He must have had an ocular implanted in his glasses because he made complicated air gestures after each of my responses, as if ticking things off on a virtual screen I couldn’t see.

		 

		“You’ve completed your privacy check?”

		 

		“Yes.”

		 

		“And I see here that your car will be waiting to take your dopple home. Is that correct?”

		 

		“Yes, if you could just escort him outside. Edward will take him from there.”

		 

		“Wonderful. Right this way.”

		 

		One of the doors along the hallway slid aside and I stepped into the chamber. It was a white, sterile room. A complicated chair sat in the center. It looked like a dentist’s chair but with more straps and rods and sliding parts and a helmet raised in the air above the headrest. On the wall across from the seat was a screen showing the view of another chamber, identical to this one, but located on the other side of the country. There was no one onscreen yet but I could hear voices as I sat in my chair and Dr. Stephens bustled around me, strapping me in and hooking me up to the chair.

		 

		A few seconds later, on the screen, a doctor entered followed by my prime, a young Japanese woman named Mei Hayashi. She wore a conservative outfit consisting of a full-length skirt in jade green with a white long-sleeve blouse. I could just barely make out her body beneath the nearly-shapeless clothes she wore. But the fabric spilled down over her impressive chest. Her shiny, black hair fell in tasteful bangs over her forehead in front, while in back it fell in a waterfall down her shoulders.

		 

		She was naturally shy and reserved, and moved with tiny, graceful motions, avoiding other people’s eyes. She sat in her chair, facing me, and we had no choice but to look at each other as the doctors strapped us in to our chairs. She gave me a tiny wave and a small smile. I smiled back to reassure her, my eyes playing over the gorgeous oval face and gentle brown eyes that would soon be mine.

		 

		I’d known for weeks that my company’s annual meeting on the other side of the country would be my opportunity to use the long range body swapping technology instead of flying. It was an option reserved only for the rich, though anyone could partake if they were selected to be a dopple. Given the amount of money involved, one would think there would be no shortage of available dopples. But many people seemed queasy at the idea of having someone else inhabit their body for a few days. Of course, the most sought after dopples were the young and the beautiful.

		 

		Mei hadn’t actually been on the dopple list when I flicked through it. She was the secretary at the long range body swapping facility on the other side of the country. I’d seen her onscreen only once prior to my initial consult meeting and couldn’t get her out of my mind. She had such a cherubic face and wide, almond-shaped eyes. What little I could see of her body seemed incredible. I was tempted by her beautiful figure, and her conservative and demur manner drew me in further.

		 

		She was working two jobs trying to pay for college. I offered to pay for everything if she would swap with me for one day so I could attend this meeting. It took some convincing but she finally agreed after promising that all I was going to do would be to attend my meeting in her body. It wasn’t the whole truth and I didn’t know if she suspected anything or was just desperate enough to agree.

		 

		Dr. Stephenson confirmed with his onscreen counterpart that everyone was ready. They began typing out commands on their virtual keyboard. With our heads locked into place by the helmets, Mei and I could only look at each other. I wondered what she was thinking, what she’d told her friends and family. A gentle hum started up in the chair. Just as the doctor had warned, my body went slack and an overwhelming tiredness took over. I closed my eyes and drifted off to sleep.
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		Reality filtered back in slowly, first the physical feeling of lying on a soft mattress and the tonal hum of an empty room. When I opened my eyes I found myself on my back staring up at a white-tiled ceiling in a dimly lit room. Small lights were inset into a slight separation between the walls and the ceiling, invisible except for the muted light they gave off. I didn’t feel immediately different but that all changed the second I rubbed my eyes.

		 

		The contours of my face were different. My nose was slightly broader and flatter, my skin warm and smooth. I ran my fingers across my face, exploring Mei’s face by touch, fingertips whispering across my smooth new cheeks and rounded chin, up across the bangs that lightly fluttered against my forehead. I traced the bridge of my nose and ran my tongue around my teeth and lips, feeling slight differences in the contours of my new mouth.

		 

		“Wow,” I breathed in Mei’s tiny voice, giggling as I heard myself for the first time.

		 

		I pushed myself into a sitting position and felt a weight shift on my chest. I was sitting on a mattress in an alcove of a small room. There was a button on the wall beside the bed and some instructions written below it that I ignored for the moment. Dark hair tickled down my ears and the back of my neck. I swiped some loose strands out of my face, tucking them behind a slender ear before looking down at myself.

		 

		I was greeted by the sight of Mei’s shapeless blouse draping over her chest. The soft skirt whispered against my legs at each slight movement. I held up my hands. My fingers were dainty little things, slender and long, the nails well-rounded and glossy. I examined each tiny crease and small mole. These were my hands for now.

		 

		My knuckles and arms were hairless and I ran my fingertips over my smooth skin, my light touch ticklish. I wiggled my fingers and watched them move under my command. I felt so…small. That was it. My tiny body took up less space and my proprioception hadn’t quite caught up.

		 

		I returned my gaze to my chest. I could feel my heavy breasts hanging there and I reached up, unbuttoning my blouse and spreading it apart. I stared down into my wonderful new cleavage. Christ, my tits seemed huge from this perspective, belying the rest of my tiny body. The rounded curves of my chest disappeared beneath a simple black bra. With mounting excitement I slipped out of the blouse and then reached back to unclasp the bra. I’d taken off many bras before but never from this angle and it took a few seconds of fiddling before I finally felt the clasp release.

		 

		I slid the bra off my arms and let it drop to the floor as my breasts swung down pendulously. I took a moment to stare at Mei’s tits, awed at how beautiful they were. My male desires were playing out in this body in strange and wonderful ways as I stared covetously at my tits. I took each one in hand and hefted them, feeling their weight, my fingers wrapped gently around each breast. They were heavy and delightful to play with as I bobbled them in my hands, squeezing softly, exploring my new chest. Each gorgeous breast was capped with a tiny tan nipple that sent little shivers down my body whenever I stroked it.

		 

		I gripped my new tits tight, splaying my fingers to grab as much as I could before pressing them up against my body, watching them expand out. I then released them to let them bounce back down together. This body was so young, so elastic, so perfect. I gathered my tits up again and fondled myself some more, using the thumb and forefinger of one hand to pinch my delicate nipple lightly. The touch sent another shiver through me and made a warmth blossom between my legs. The feeling was nothing like I’d experienced as a man. Instead of a sharp, hard arousal this was a gentle loosening accompanied by a rising pressure within me, a desire for more.

		 

		So I gave myself more, squeezing my tits while the feeling of urgency grew within me. Watching Mei’s hands on her own breasts was almost as pleasurable as the physical touch of my hands on my new chest, and I released my tits to run my hands over my entire body. I hiked up the long jade skirt, revealing inch after inch of pale, tender skin. My legs were so slender, the calves petite, the thighs buttery smooth. I shifted my plumper ass on the bed so I could scoot the skirt all the way up, revealing my simple black panties. I took a moment to gaze down at my panties, framed by my swaying new tits.

		 

		The fierce urgency only grew as I stared at myself. With trembling fingers I slid aside my panties and gazed at my slit. My pussy lips were already slightly visible. That strange looseness and restlessness hurried me on and I traced my entrance with a finger, shivering as my fingertips entered my pussy for the first time and I felt them clasp my digit. The pink of my pussy contrasted wonderfully with my pale skin and dark hair.

		 

		I slid in a little deeper until I found the warmth of my rubbery folds, already growing slick with my dew. With my other hand I resumed fondling a breast while I continued to explore my new pussy, sliding two fingers inside and tracing up and down my entrance. My breath was coming faster now, my tits rising and falling with excitement. I slid my fingers up and over my clit and released a long sigh. That was the spot.

		 

		I circled my clit, two fingers on either side of my little pleasure button, moving faster, following the rhythm of my body. The tension wound itself tighter inside me even as my pussy grew looser and wetter. The physical pleasure combined with the sensual pleasure of watching Mei’s hands touch herself. It was like watching her masturbate except I could also feel every wonderful sensation. She was delightful. I was delightful. Now I could hear the squelching sounds of my own pussy as I fingered myself, a sound that made me even hornier as it told me how wet I was, how much I desired this. The pleasure increased, sparking brighter and driving me to circle my clit faster, faster, until the tension snapped and I came.

		 

		I released a breathy “Oh!” as my body shook. I clutched my tit hard and closed my eyes as the orgasm flared through me, pausing with my fingers inside myself to delight in Mei’s pleasure. It was a full body orgasm, filling me from head to toe. I floated in this wonderful pleasure. It was slow to release but after a few moments I felt the world return.

		 

		When I finally came back down I was warm and calm and I could sense that I was ready to go again. Mmm, this little body wanted it so badly, because I wanted it so badly. But I’d spent enough time alone for now.

		 

		I pulled my fingers out of my pussy and sucked on them, closing my eyes to enjoy the deliciously tangy taste of Mei’s pussy. The scent of her pussy was divine, and the thought of this demure little Asian sucking on her own pussy juices made the warmth flare within me. But I held off.

		 

		I readjusted my panties and my skirt back down my legs before struggling back into the bra and the blouse. I didn’t want to give any hint as to what I’d just done. It was technically against the rules but the internet was full of stories of other people who’d bent those rules or outright broken them. I had no intention of Mei’s body ending up on the internet. But I also had no intention of following the rules. I was only a woman for a day and I intended to satisfy my curiosity about everything female.

		 

		The instructions beneath the button by the bed told me to push the button when I was awake. I did so and heard a faint doorbell chime. A few seconds later the door slid open and an assistant wearing blue scrubs came in. He was a young man, probably about the age of the body I now wore, and with close cut black hair. He acted professional but I wondered if he knew Mei and if it was awkward seeing someone else piloting her around.

		 

		“Mr. Banner, you’re awake,” he said with a smile.

		 

		“I am,” I agreed. And, god, that beautiful voice coming from my own lips was wonderful.

		 

		He crossed to me and held out his hand. “Let’s try standing up. You might find yourself a little off-balance at first but you can lean on me.”

		 

		I took his hand. His palm was warm, his fingers calloused as though he played guitar. I stood and did nearly lose my balance, reaching out to steady myself on his shoulders. I felt both top heavy and steadier on my feet, an odd combination thanks to my lower center of gravity and my swaying tits. I’d overcompensated and pushed myself up too fast. I found myself looking up into the assistant’s eyes and realized that in this body I was slightly shorter than he was.

		 

		Once I’d steadied myself I stood and took a few tentative paces around the room, eventually releasing his hand as I got used to the way my body moved. I wasn’t ready for a catwalk but I didn’t think I would hurt myself. As we walked down the hallway all I could think of was the sensations of this new form: the way the skirt swished against my legs, the sway of my ass and the bounce of my breasts at each step. I wasn’t as graceful as Mei yet but I tried to get into the rhythm of her body.

		 

		I followed the assistant through one door and found myself in some sort of makeup room. A rack of clothes had been pulled out for me and a young woman stood by a fabric-backed chair facing a makeup mirror. I’d paid for the full effect, including wardrobe and makeup.

		 

		I seated myself in the chair and looked into the mirror at my new form. Mei’s cute face stared back at me. The makeup woman asked what look I was going for.

		 

		“Something sexy yet professional. Same as the outfit.”

		 

		The assistant spoke up by the door. “We’ve selected a variety of choices based on your preference and your new body’s size. When you’re done with makeup feel free to take your time picking out an outfit and come out when you’re ready.”

		 

		He left us and the makeup lady went to work, gently brushing and penciling and dabbing my face. When she finished I looked amazing, with ruby red lips and dark, enchanting eyes. Professional and sexy. The makeup lady left and I turned my attention to the racks of clothes. Just as I’d requested the clothes selection included a variety of skirts and pantyhose and high heels.

		 

		I stripped off my too-long skirt and blouse and lay them on the chair. I wanted to show off Mei’s amazing body. Her tits hung beneath my eyeline and I fought an urge to touch myself again. I started with some pantyhose, rolling the sheer black fabric up one leg and then the other before nestling it against my crotch. To this I added a skirt, trying a few on that were too long or not quite right. Each time I slid one skirt on and off it made my tits jiggle deliciously. Eventually I settled on a black pencil skirt that was almost too short and showed off plenty of thigh. God, if I was a woman all the time I’d never get anything done from fucking myself.

		 

		I tried on a couple of tops before finding the perfect one. It was long sleeve and silky, peach-colored and with a fabric “belt” that tied into a knot along one side. The neckline was cut low, revealing an almost scandalous amount of cleavage. I had a feeling it was an outfit Mei would have never selected on her own. It was exciting dressing my new body up. I was already growing aroused again as I knelt and stood and walked.

		 

		I picked out a little black purse to go with the outfit and stuffed an extra roll of pantyhose inside. Given I was so wet already, a backup pair seemed like a good idea.

		 

		The high heels were the hardest part. Not the selection but the walking. The black heels fit perfectly on my tiny feet and made me jut my chest out to find my balance. It was tricky sort of tiptoeing around the room on these heels and I felt like I would spill out of them at any second. It took a few laps around the room just to be able to move. I wasn’t very graceful at first until I figured out how to sway my hips lightly from side to side and work with my body instead of trying to force it to walk like the tall man I used to be.

		 

		Soon enough I was walking sexily around the room. The click-clack of my heels was wonderful. Even better was looking down and being confronted by the wonderful tits, the swaying ass and the long legs. I posed for myself in the mirror, one hand on my hip and practiced lusty looks. God, with my lips half-parted and my eyes wide with lust I was making myself wet. I reached down and cupped each breast.

		 

		“You like my tits?” I asked myself just to hear Mei’s voice. “You want to fuck my little pussy?”

		 

		Demure little Mei never looked so hot. I was ready to have the time of my life.
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		I strolled out into the lobby, the click-clack of my high heels proceeding me. A man was seated on a couch in the far corner of the lobby. He wore a navy blue suit and tie, and was flipping through his phone, one leg crossed casually over the other. His coiffed blond hair caught the sun streaming in through the window and he looked up at me for a second. His piercing green eyes caught mine and then he returned his attention to his phone. I recognized him from our frequent conference calls as Danny, the branch manager for the San Francisco office. He clearly wasn’t ready for me to show up like this and had no idea who I was.

		 

		He heard me click towards him and he looked up again as I got closer.

		 

		“Hi, Danny,” I said, pausing with one hand on my hip.

		 

		He cocked his head, curious but with a slight smile, before standing to greet me with a handshake. “Hi, are you Mr. Banner’s secretary?”

		 

		His hand was calloused and it dwarfed mine, but he shook my hand with a gentle firmness. I laughed lightly at his question and shook my head. “No, I’m Mr. Banner.”

		 

		He looked like he hadn’t heard me at first and opened his mouth to say something before closing it again. “You’re…?”

		 

		“That’s right. What’s the matter? Didn’t expect to find me so sexy in person?” I said.

		 

		“Uh, well…” Danny said, but his gaze said all I needed to know.

		 

		Now that he was standing I saw that he was taller than me—something I would soon have to get used to—and with a solid build. His biceps rippled beneath his clothes as he moved.

		 

		I glided one hand down my neck, over my breasts and then over the curve of my hips before half turning and thrusting out my ass to let him get a good look at me. “Like what you see? It’s okay, I’m giving you permission to stare. Hell, I did it myself.”

		 

		“Wow. I…didn’t expect this.” He didn’t look disappointed.

		 

		I noticed that the receptionist behind the desk was giving me a look and realized that she probably knew the real Mei. I’d promised to be chaste and good in this body, and didn’t want anyone who knew her to realize my true intentions.

		 

		“Come on,” I said, turning towards the door. “We’ve got a meeting to get to.”

		 

		“Right. Yes. Of course.” Danny followed me out the door. Through the reflection in the glass I caught him checking out my ass.

		 

		From the small talk in the car I could see he’d recovered from his initial shock, though he wasn’t quite sure how to treat me. I loved that incongruity, though. I was his boss but I clearly looked the part of a sexy secretary.

		 

		When we reached the west coast office, I stepped lightly up the stairs of the front entrance, Danny following in my wake. The other executives were already assembled in a conference room on the top floor, twelve men in suits arranged around a long oval table. A wall of windows looked out over the city below and a digital screen hung from one wall.

		 

		“Good morning, gentleman,” I said as I strolled into the conference room. “I’m Mr. Banner.”

		 

		There was a buzz of comments from the assembled execs as I set my purse down at the head of the table and took a seat in the high-backed leather chair. I crossed one leg over the other, catching a few admiring glances as I did so. They were professionals but they couldn’t resist checking me out. I held up one manicured hand for them to stop.

		 

		“I know, I know. There was a mix up at the swapping facility and this body was the only option,” I lied. “But I’m still Mr. Banner and I expect you to treat me as such.”

		 

		For now, I didn’t add.

		 

		Danny took the seat to my right and one of the executives on the end stood and nervously began his presentation.

		 

		“Well, Mr. Banner, the technology sector has had a particularly good year,” he began, launching in to it. He was accompanied by some slides on the screen behind him.

		 

		I sat back and folded my hands to watch. Every now and then I would switch legs, crossing one over the other. Though they tried to hide it, I noticed that several of the execs would glance down as my skirt slowly slid up my thigh. I paused the presentations a few times to ask some questions, always greeted with a “Yes, Mr. Banner” or “No, Mr. Banner.” I had to hide my smile each time they called me by my real name.

		 

		After the first presentation I stood and walked around the room, accompanied by the light clacking of my heels. I turned and addressed one of the slides, arching my back slightly and giving the assembled men a chance to check out my ass. There was a screen inset into the table and I turned back to it, leaning on to the table and pointing out a few incidents in the sales graphs. My tits swayed beneath me and I knew I was giving every single one of them a good long look at my delightful cleavage. I scratched my chest nonchalantly, letting my fingers drag down slightly and drawing their eyes to my tits even as I pretended not to notice. God, it was fun commanding their attention with this body. Men were so simple.

		 

		As I returned to my seat I felt the moisture dotting my pantyhose from showing off. I couldn’t get enough of their attention and as the next person stood up to present my thoughts turned to my arousal. I had set off something that I couldn’t stop. The thought of these men ogling me, fantasizing about what they wanted to do to me, made me ever wetter. I squirmed in my seat as the horny restlessness crept through me. I was almost certain that when I stood there would be a wet patch on the seat but, fuck, I could no longer help myself.

		 

		During the morning presentations I continued to tease them, leaning over them to show off my cleavage, sitting back and crossing my legs again and again, chewing on the end of a pen and letting it slide just between my ruby red lips. They wanted me and I wanted them to want me. Even Danny kept looking at me and the next time I turned to speak to him I casually placed my hand on his lap. I could feel him jump slightly at my electric touch and I knew I had him.

		 

		When the last of the morning presentations was done the execs turned to me. God, I was nearly dripping by then. I nodded and swept my bangs out of my eyes.

		 

		“Thank you. Let’s take a break for lunch. Danny, can I see you in your office?”

		 

		I stood without waiting for a reply and followed Danny out of the room and down the hall. I could feel my wet pantyhose with each swish of my leg. We entered Danny’s office and I shut the door behind me. Danny watched me silently as I drew the shades. Maybe he thought he was going to get admonished but I surprised him by stepping closer, slipping my arm around his waist and pulling him in for a kiss. He instinctively kissed me back and as my grip hardened on his back I felt his hand slide up and cup my ass. I held him close and we kissed long and deep, our tongues meeting briefly before I released him.

		 

		He released me, wide-eyed. “What’s this about?”

		 

		“This whole thing was a little experiment. A successful one. I’m so fucking wet and I don’t intend to leave this body a virgin. So if you’ve ever thought about taking a hot secretary over your desk then now’s the time.”

		 

		I pushed him into the simple office chair in front of his desk and he sat heavily, staring up at me in awe and disbelief. His pants were already tented out even before I yanked up my skirt. As I thought, my panties and pantyhose were soaked, the wet patch spreading down the inside of my thigh. Danny grasped my waist as I leaned down and unbuttoned his pants. His cock sprang up to attention, stiff and ready for me. I wondered what it would feel like sliding into my wet hole.

		 

		I stood and tried to slide the pantyhose off but it was frustratingly difficult and I was so horny I didn’t have time for this shit. I stretched out the groin of the pantyhose and dug in with a fingernail until I’d made a hole that I ripped wider. My fingertips found my own wetness and looked down at my bouncing tits. God, this little body needed a good fuck right now. I yanked my panties aside and straddled Danny, lowering myself until the tip of his cock sat just below my entrance.

		 

		I grabbed his shaft with my fingers. It was warm and with a delightful rubbery hardness. It felt so big beneath my slender fingers as I guided it inside. His cock met my tight entrance, paused as the pressure built, built and then he slid into me. There was a sharp burst of pain at first as he took my virginity. The walls of my pussy clutched his shaft and I slowly sank down on him, filling myself with his cock. The pain dissipated, replaced with a pleasurable fulness. This was what my body craved.

		 

		Soon I was sitting down on him and he was lodged deep inside me. I held him there, barely breathing, my eyes wide with pleasure, feeling so very, very full. He fit me perfectly. I wrapped my arms around his neck and closed my eyes, luxuriating in the wonderful physical desire that filled me. He gripped my hips and thrust up slowly as I rode him up and down. As he slid out he left an aching emptiness, and the delightful sharp pleasure of his sudden thrusts made me cry out in a tiny voice “Oh!”.

		 

		My voice was so tiny. Soft. Innocent. Mei had never had sex before and here I was treating her body like a slut. The very thought made me even more wet. I was practically gushing.

		 

		Danny buried his face in my cleavage, kissing my juicy tits. His hot breath whispered across my skin, making me shiver. He continued thrusting up as I sank down, alternately filling myself and releasing. Our bodies grew into a rhythm, moving faster as the desire built inside me. That orgasmic tension wound through me, the feeling of approaching something magnificent, of needing more drove me on until I was grinding my pussy on him and moaning like a whore.

		 

		“Oh yes. Oh god, fuck me!” I cried in Mei’s tiny voice.

		 

		We kissed again as he fucked me, his tongue sliding into my mouth, filling me from both ends. His fingers grew harder on my hips and I felt the need inside him. The need for me.

		 

		Suddenly he stopped and pushed me off. I had half a second to glance at his cock, slick with my juices, before he stood and spun me around. He pushed me over the desk and I fell across it, leaning on my elbows and presenting my ass to him while I arched my back. He gripped my hips and with one magnificent thrust slid inside my pussy. It made me nearly delirious with pleasure.

		 

		He began pounding me, slamming into my pussy, his groin connecting with my plump ass with rhythmic thumps. My tits jiggled beneath me and I cried out again as the pleasure came fast, threatening to spill out of me. I caught a glimpse of myself in the reflection of the windows. Mei’s face a mask of pleasure, little red lips open in lust while Danny plunged into her cunt from behind.

		 

		It was enough to make me cum. I gripped the desk and pushed back against Danny’s cock as he thrust hard into me. The orgasm exploded through me and I cried out, my voice rising in pitch with the pleasure. At the same time I felt Danny’s cock throb and he gritted his teeth and slammed into me. My body quivered as he filled my new pussy with cum. Each hot spurt made me vibrate with pleasure, a full body delight I had never known as a man, brought on by the sights and sounds and feel of being a woman.

		 

		The orgasm seemed to last forever, and when I finally came down I was warm and breathing hard. Danny pulled out of me and I stood and turned to him as he dripped down my leg.

		 

		“Fuck, that felt good,” I said. “Did you enjoy fucking your boss?”

		 

		“I can’t say I’ve never fantasized about an office romance,” he admitted with a shy grin. “But you’re going to need a new pair of pantyhose.”

		 

		“That I’ve got covered,” I said. “But I forgot an extra pair of panties. I don’t think that will be a problem though.” I winked and he left me to get dressed.

		 

		I’d had a taste of Mei’s pleasure and I wanted more.
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		The afternoon session saw a variety of departments presenting their reports to us and gave me a chance to show off my body to even more people. If some of the execs were uncomfortable reporting to a sexpot of a woman that seemed barely out of college they kept it well hidden. It was apparent by the way the afternoon speakers came in and glanced quickly away from me that they had been forewarned about my appearance. I loved asking inane questions just to hear them show the proper deference to my position, even as I leaned back and thoughtfully slipped the end of a pen between my lips casually but suggestively.

		 

		“Yes, Mr. Banner, that’s correct,” one senior accountant said as he looked down at his notes.

		 

		I stood and crossed the room, my heels clicking on the solid floor, my tits swaying with each step. The accountant forced himself to look me in the eyes. I had to do something about that. I didn’t want him to stare at my eyes. In Mei’s body I was shorter than most of the men in the room, so when I finally approached the accountant I stepped close enough that he was forced to look down at me. I caught his eyes snap to my exposed cleavage and then back up. I could sense him sweating, wondering if I’d caught him checking me out. He had no idea how much I loved it. Why else would I leave my tits so out in the open?

		 

		“So what happened in quarter three to cause such a spike?” I asked, taking the remote from his hands and turning to the screen.

		 

		He turned with me and I flipped back a few slides to make my point. With my back to the rest of the team I shifted on to one leg, almost casually, aware of the men behind me staring at my ass beneath the tight skirt. If only they knew how wet they were making me. Hell, I was having a hard time concentrating, so caught up in the physical sensations of this body. I don’t know if I was making any sense but the accountant gave me an answer that was a jumble of corporate speak and I let it go.

		 

		I returned to my seat and rummaged through my purse as the accountant left and someone else came in. I snapped open a little compact mirror and reapplied my lipstick, slowly tracing my soft lips as the other execs tried not to be too turned on. Danny, I noticed, couldn’t look away as I turned my head left and right in the mirror to ogle my cute face on the pretense of checking out my makeup. I snapped the compact closed and looked up as twelve pairs of eyes snapped away from me.

		 

		“Who’s next?” I asked, suddenly all business.

		 

		I had to keep them on their toes but even still I’d worked myself up into a near frenzy. My second pair of pantyhose was wet with my juices and it was a miracle no one could smell me. As the next presenter droned on I slipped one high heel off and ran my foot up and down Danny’s leg. He stiffened and then relaxed, avoiding looking at me though I could tell he was turned on. When the presenter finished I couldn’t take it anymore.

		 

		“Let’s have a brief coffee break. Be back here in twenty minutes.”

		 

		There was a chorus of “yes sir” as I rose. In the hallway I turned to Danny.

		 

		“Danny. A word please.”

		 

		“Yes, Mr. Banner.”

		 

		I didn’t have another pair of pantyhose and there wasn’t time for a long, slow fuck. I had to make this quick. When the other execs had disappeared into the break room and it was just the two of us, I grabbed Danny’s hand and pulled him into one of the universal access toilets. I locked the door behind me and then pounced on him.

		 

		This time he was ready for me and as our lips met he held me in his arms, pressing his solid body against my soft one. His hands were greedy for me, roaming up and down my curves, squeezing my ass and then running up over my tits. I caressed him in return, enjoying the firm feel of his body. My new feminine form seemed to fit so perfectly in his arms, my tits pressing against his chest as we kissed passionately, hardly coming up for air. This time he didn’t hold back. He explored me for teach, greedy for my body. Each touch sent a tingle through me, growing the heat in my panties.

		 

		I pulled away and grinned. “Want to see these tits?”

		 

		“I’ve been wanting to see them all day.”

		 

		I unbuttoned my blouse and hung it on a hook before turning and holding up my hair so he could get my bra. When it was unclasped I shrugged it to the floor and my tits bobbed down my chest. God, it felt so good to take that bra off. I stroked my breasts, massaging the feeling back into them while enjoying their comforting weight.

		 

		Danny rushed towards me and buried his head between my tits. I laughed as he kissed me and sucked on each nipple, greedy for my body. His hot breath felt delightful on my sensitive nipples and they spiked to attention in his mouth. He grazed them with his teeth, sending sharp shivers through me. I stared down at my own breasts as he enjoyed them, both of us delighting in my body. Mei’s tits were so perfect. Buoyant and lovely. Christ, I was getting turned on watching Danny enjoy them. I wanted to enjoy them too.

		 

		I grabbed one and pushed it up to my face. By leaning down I found I could wrap my lips around my nipple. My hot breath sent a shivery fire across my skin. I licked my nipple, nibbled it with my teeth, enjoying the taste and sights and sounds of Mei’s body. Danny’s touch sent a fire down through me. His pants were tented out again and this time he didn’t hide his hunger for me.

		 

		“I can’t lose another pair of pantyhose. Let me give you a boob job.” I begged.

		 

		He enthusiastically agreed and unzipped his pants then sat on the closed toilet. I got to my knees in front of him, nearly losing my balance in my heels and having to cling to his pant legs for a second. I hiked up my skirt until I could kneel on the floor. I held my warm tits in each hand and wrapped them around his cock. My massive breasts easily enfolded his dick and I let him thrust through my cushiony breasts. His cock disappeared between my tits, reappearing just below my nose.

		 

		I held my tits around his cock and used them to jack him off. He helped by thrusting up, fucking my breasts while we both grew hornier. My pillowy tits felt divine in my hand. When the head of his cock next appeared between my cleavage I stuck out my tongue and licked it quickly, laughing as he gasped and nearly lost control of himself.

		 

		“Oh god, I’m going to cum,” Danny moaned.

		 

		I dropped my tits and grabbed his cock, stuffing it between my lips. The head glided across my tongue, filling my mouth with its heat. I had to open wide to take it all in and could feel it pressing against my tongue and the roof of my mouth. The tangy taste of him filled my mouth as I drove my lips down. He was surprised at first but thrust in, nearly making me choke. I pulled up and slid slowly back down, taking my cues from my numerous girlfriends and what I had enjoyed to truly tease him with my lips and tongue.

		 

		It didn’t take long before he grunted and thrust deeper down my throat. This was followed by hot spurt of tangy cum as he came. I clamped my lips around his shaft and swallowed every burst. It burned down my throat and I sucked him dry, delighting in turning Mei into a cocksucking slut.

		 

		When he was done I made sure I had every last drop before releasing him. I wiped the side of my mouth and he helped me stand. His sharp taste still filled my mouth. I wished I could have seen Mei on her knees with a cock in her mouth.

		 

		“I couldn’t risk getting my outfit ruined,” I said with a wink.

		 

		We each adjusted our clothes and then I took some time fixing my makeup. When I looked presentable I slipped out of the bathroom first. Danny followed me a moment later. Neither of us drew suspicion as we returned to the meeting room.
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		The second session with Danny only served to rile me up further. Christ, this tiny body was insatiable. Or maybe that was just me?

		 

		Whatever it was, the rest of the day seemed to drag and I was supremely grateful when it all wrapped up. I congratulated the other execs on a job well done, shaking each of their hands before letting Danny take me back to the car.

		 

		“So, where’s the after party?” I asked as I slid into the passenger seat. There was always some sort of after-meeting drinks somewhere.

		 

		“Well, uh,” Danny grimaced. “It gets a little…let’s say steamy.”

		 

		“I’m up for that.”

		 

		“I just mean that, in the past, it’s ended up with some, uh, female companions. I don’t know if you’d feel okay attending as this woman’s dopple. Besides, don’t you have to give that body back tonight?”

		 

		“Danny, extending this body’s contract is only money. Come pick me up at the swap room in about two hours.”

		 

		Danny drove me back to the long range body swap facility and dropped me off. I refused to tell him a word of my plans. No sense in spoiling the surprise.

		 

		The manager was surprised when I asked to spend the night in Mei’s body, but a little money greased the wheels and suddenly there was an “error” in the code that would necessitate moving the return swap back a day. Then it was just a matter of exploring the outfits in the swapping offices. They kept a variety of outfits on hand, ready for any occasion. Any occasion.

		 

		It took some looking but I finally found the perfect outfit. Sexy fishnet stockings crisscrossed my legs, disappearing into thigh-high leather high-heeled boots below and an ultrashort PVC mini-skirt above. A leather half-jacket covered my arms, stopping just above my navel and with a huge fur neckline. It was zipped up but barely contained my heaving breasts. The makeup ladies had done well with my face, turning me into a brooding sex goddess. When I admired myself in the mirror I delighted in seeing shy, conservative Mei turned into prostitute. It was even sexier than making her the office slut.

		 

		I was waiting outside when Danny drove up and I click-clacked down the stairs in my high heels and leaned on the driver side window, letting my tits hang directly in his eyeline just like a hooker.

		 

		“Hey big boy, looking for a good time?” I fluttered my eyes.

		 

		“Mr. Banner?” He asked, eyes locked on my tits. “W-what are you--?”

		 

		I giggled and fluffed my hair back nonchalantly. “I’m going to be your hooker tonight. Thirty dollars for a blowjob. One hundred for a fuck. But I gave you the first taste for free.” I winked, enjoying playing the part of a prostitute and flabbergasting Danny.

		 

		I walked slowly around the car before sliding into the passenger seat. Danny continued gaping at me. “Are you sure…?”

		 

		“Hell yes. I’m only a woman for the rest of the night so why not be the sluttiest woman I can be? Everyone wins.”

		 

		Danny drove off as I sat back in the seat. I continued to tease him on the drive up through the hills. He talked nervously, explaining the party would be at one of the district director’s houses. I rested my hand on his thigh and slowly slid down toward his crotch, teasing him as he drove.

		 

		“The meeting was fine and all,” I interrupted him. “But I can’t stop thinking about sucking your dick this afternoon. It didn’t last very long, huh?” I pouted. “Did you like having your cock slide through these lips? I don’t think Mei’s ever given a blowjob before. You’re a lucky man.”

		 

		Finally, he broke. At a stoplight he pulled out his wallet and tossed thirty dollars into my lap.

		 

		“Here,” he said. “Suck my dick.”

		 

		“Call me names,” I grinned.

		 

		“Suck my dick, you whore.” His face was a mask of need.

		 

		I scrambled for his zipper as the light turned green and he took off. I dove my head into his lap, freeing his cock. It was hard and ready for me, jutting out of his pants.

		 

		“Oooh, ready again?” I cooed, before grabbing his shaft and sliding my fingers up and down, my tiny nose inches from his dick.

		 

		“Stop teasing and suck it you slut.”

		 

		Hearing him call me names sent a delightful shiver through me and I opened my mouth wide and swallowed him. He tasted wonderful as his cockhead slid over my tongue. I drove my lips down until the musky scent of him filled my nostrils and I held him almost completely in my mouth. His dick stretched my tiny mouth wide and I had to work to swallow him. But it was well worth it just to feel the head of his dick glide between my lips and deep down to my throat.

		 

		I slid down until I gagged and came up choking. One hand on the wheel, he used the other to push my head back down. I let him use me for his pleasure, delighting in the way he gripped my hair and forced my lips up and down his shaft. The salty taste of him dripped onto my tongue and I swallowed it, enjoying this little teaser.

		 

		My body was so powerful. I could control Danny with just my tongue. My lips slid up and down his shaft, driving him wild as he drove. I felt him swerve once or twice as I sank my lips down and teased his shaft, using my free hand to stroke his balls. I used all the tricks from my previous girlfriends, undulating my tongue beneath his shaft while holding him in my warm wet mouth until he was almost ready to blow.

		 

		He worked my head, pushing me down and yanking me up faster, harder, until with a groan he came, forcing my head down. The cock slid deep into my mouth, jetting hot spurts of cum down my throat and leaving me no choice but to gulp them all down. The salty tang was delicious, filling my belly with a wonderful warmth and making my pussy drip onto my skirt.

		 

		The thought that I was such a whore, that I was blowing a man for money made me cum lightly. I moaned and shook once in my seat, closing my eyes to savor the delicious taste of Danny as he emptied himself between my lips. The pleasure of Mei’s body was wonderful, the thought of being a cheap whore even more so. It was amazing being able to cum without even touching myself.

		 

		I held him in my mouth until I was sure he was empty and I’d swallowed every last drop. Then I released him with a wet pop and sat up, gently wiping the side of my mouth.

		 

		“How was that?” I asked.

		 

		“You’re going to be the life of the party,” he grinned.

		 

		We looked to be driving up into the hills. The houses got fancier as we drove until we came to one with a wrought iron gate surrounding it. Danny rolled down his window and showed his ID to the guard. The guard leaned down and looked at me quizzically.

		 

		“Who’s that?” He asked.

		 

		“She’s with me,” Danny replied.

		 

		“Maybe if you’re lucky I’ll be with you, too,” I couldn’t help but add.

		 

		The guard gave me a knowing look before stepping back and hitting a button. He obviously thought I was a prostitute and he wasn’t wrong. The gate opened with a clank and we drove up to the house. At the front steps a man hurried forward to open my door. As I emerged his eyes widened but he didn’t say a word. Nor could he keep his eyes off me. Danny had to jingle the keys to get his attention. The man grabbed the keys and gave me one last backward glance before driving off to park the car.

		 

		I strolled up the stairs. My heels clicked at each step and I let my hips sway back and forth. I was getting better and better in this body. The door was opened by another man in a suit. He kept his calm much better than the previous one but still hesitated as I entered. He showed Danny and me through an enormous atrium and out to an immense indoor pool pavilion. The twelve executives from earlier in the day were sitting around a patio table, smoking cigars and drinking beers.

		 

		They all turned as I sauntered in. The conversation died as they stared at me. I cocked my hip and looked at each of them.

		 

		“Hey, boys, like what you see?”

		 

		A few of them muttered “yeah” but they were hesitant. Maybe they thought this was some sort of trap. Or maybe they still thought of me as the boss.

		 

		“Glad to hear that.” I nodded.

		 

		I moved smoothly around the table. Their eyes followed me as I let my fingers trail across the back of one’s shoulders and mussed another’s hair. When I’d done a complete circle I flashed a smile at them.

		 

		“This is your lucky night, guys. But I will need each and every one of you to swear that you won’t divulge what happens tonight.”

		 

		They nodded but I shook my head. “I can’t hear you.”

		 

		“Yes, Mr. Banner,” they said, almost in unison.

		 

		And then one of them spoke up, gaining confidence. “What’s happening tonight?”

		 

		“I’ll be your cheap whore. Thirty dollars for a blowjob. One hundred dollars for a fuck. Who’s first?”

		 

		There was an expectant silence. I could sense they wanted me but they held back. Hearing Mei’s voice agreeing to be a cheap whore, seeing how badly they all wanted me, was making me dripping wet. I could feel my pussy lips sliding together and a drop of juice made its way down my inner thigh.

		 

		“Danny,” I said without looking over my shoulder. “Tell them how good I was when I sucked your dick.”

		 

		“It was amazing. Best I ever had.”

		 

		“I looked like a virgin and fucked like a whore.” I snorted. “Of course, that was this afternoon. Now I look like a whore and fuck like a whore.”

		 

		They were still hesitant. Tough crowd. So I picked the most handsome one of the bunch. A broad-shouldered man wearing an expensive button down shirt. The top button was undone, giving a hint of his powerful pecs. The long sleeves strained against his biceps.

		 

		“What about you, honey?” I said, walking over to him, one leg in front of the other.

		 

		I had him captivated and I leaned down, trailing my hand down his body, bending forward until my tits bounced down into his face. His cock was hard beneath his pants and it leaped up towards my hand. I stared into his eyes, our faces so close I could see the flecks of black in his dark brown eyes.

		 

		“You look like you could use a nice fuck.” I let the last word linger, leaving my lips slightly parted in that hungry-sexy-innocent look that drove me crazy.

		 

		I kissed him and he finally kissed me back. I probed his lips with my tongue until he opened his mouth and let me in. I slid my tongue into his eager mouth, exploring the contours of his mouth while he leaned towards me, enchanted by my body. I felt his hand slide up my leg and as we continued kissing I reached between us and guided his fingers beneath my tiny skirt. He skated across my dew, making me shiver as he grazed my pussy lips and his fingers came away glazed with my dew.

		 

		When I broke off the kiss he stared up at me, completely captivated. “Your pussy is drenched,” he said, and I felt the interest around the table peak.

		 

		“I’m all wet for your dick, honey,” I smiled coquettishly. “And here’s a special offer. If you fuck me right here in front of everyone I’ll give you a fifty percent discount.”

		 

		The exec nodded and fumbled for his wallet as I hiked up my skirt and scooted up onto the table, my legs crossed. When he handed me the fifty dollar bill I tucked it into my top and spread my legs for him like a cheap whore.

		 

		I was glistening. The cool air hit my moist pussy and made me shiver. We both stared down at my dripping cunt. A dark triangle of hair pointed towards my moistened slit. I could smell myself from where I sat, an intoxicating musky scent that made me even hornier.

		 

		“Fuck me, baby,” I moaned, my voice dripping with lust. “Fuck me like the cheap whore I am.”

		 

		That broke the spell. He was up in an instant, towering over me as he fumbled with his pants. When he dropped them it was my turn to gape. His cock was rock hard and massive. Would it even fit in my tight hole? There was no time to turn back and, anyway, I was so desperate to be filled.

		 

		He moved towards me, grinning. I couldn’t look away from his dick and I licked my lips. What would it feel like inside me? I didn’t have to wait long to find out.

		 

		He grabbed his cock and aimed it at my entrance. His dickhead just parted my pussy lips. I felt myself spreading for him as he pushed inside. The heat of his cock paused at my entrance. The pressure built as he continued trying to enter me. No. I was way too tight. But I was so wet that with a light grunt he thrust inside.

		 

		My eyes widened and I fell back onto the table. Fuck, it felt so good. The walls of my cunt stretched over his girth with a pleasure bordering on pain. He entered me slowly, each wonderful inch sliding in, curving up through my pussy as I moaned.

		 

		My tits fell down either side of my chest and I grabbed them, filled with a sudden need to clutch my body. Twelve pairs of eyes stared down from all around me as they watched me get fucked on the table in front of them. The man inside me gripped my legs and spread me open, giving a sudden thrust to sink deep, deep into me. I cried out in a strangled voice filled with need. Fuck, I was so full, my wet pussy taking him all in.

		 

		When his cockhead hit the dimpled nub of my inner pleasure I trembled and moaned, clutching myself harder. He withdrew, leaving me painfully empty for a second before thrusting in deep again. He worked me slowly, thrusting into me and releasing. He gradually picked up the rhythm, following the lust of my body. Soon he was slamming into me, spreading my legs wide, practically making me do a split as he stared down at where the two of us met. I leaned my head up to watch him enter me, saw his cock disappear inside, felt it gliding through my slick canal, and then he pulled out, his shaft glistening with my juices.

		 

		God, it was hot watching this body get fucked, feeling the cock deep inside me. My moans grew to cries that rose in pitch as I was fucked like a whore. I begged him for more, urging him on with cries of “Oh yes!” and “Fuck this pussy, baby!”

		 

		He gritted his teeth and slammed into me, pounding my pussy hard and grunting. My entire body shook and pleasure exploded suddenly through me. I convulsed happily around his massive cock, my pussy quivering, gripping his dick like a glove. He held on through my orgasm, slowing his rhythm as I came hard but picking up again as soon as my first orgasm began to falter.

		 

		Now he redoubled his efforts, thrusting harder, faster. The delightful pleasure filled me again, quicker this time. Again my voice rose in pitch, leading towards a mighty orgasm and this time he came with me, plunging deep as the orgasm crested through me. Now my bright desire was heightened by the hot spurts of cum deep in my pussy. This body was made to be filled, pounded. It was all I wanted and I howled out my pleasure, raising my hips to drive him ever deeper inside me, begging him for more cock like the whore I was. The hot cum spurted inside my virgin pussy, making me more delightfully full than I ever thought possible.

		 

		He pulled out and left me on the table. “Oh fuck,” I moaned.

		 

		I was still catching my breath as the other execs stood and moved towards me. My body was showered with cash and they were unzipping their pants, preparing to treat me like a cheap prostitute. And then I was surrounded by cocks. They thrust towards me and I grabbed one in each hand as someone else straddled me and plunged into my mouth while another spread my legs wide and began to slip inside.

		 

		I would return Mei’s body tomorrow, still sore from the orgy. She would never have to know what I’d made her body do and I doubted she would ever experience the heights of pleasure that I had while inside her.

		 

		By letting everyone else inside me.

		 

		# # #

		 

		


		 

		Thank you!

		
		I hope you enjoyed reading this twisted little tale as much as I enjoyed writing it. If you liked it, please leave a review. They really help. Also, be sure to check out some of my other stories below.

		 

		Yes, I do commissions! You can always email me at bodyswapstories@gmail.com or visit my website for more info and pricing, plus weekly body swapping and transformation captions at https://www.bodyswapfiction.com

		 

		Thanks!

		 

		M

		 

		


		 

		Also by M. Wills

		
		Visit www.bodyswapfiction.com for weekly captions and the latest stories or to hire me to write a story for you.

		 

		If you enjoyed this book, you may also enjoy my other erotic stories, available through my author page on Smashwords:

		 

		
			A Better Bethany
		

		A man swaps bodies with his friend's busty assistant to enjoy her incredible body.

		 

		
			Going Pro
		

		A man possesses the body of his gorgeous long-time friend and golf pro to enjoy a weekend of exploring her body and being a professional athlete.

		 

		
			Secret Lives
		

		As a result of an errant wish, three young men are switched into the bodies of three sexy women.

		 

		
			Body Switch Collection: Volume 13
		

		5 more previously published erotic body swapping stories.

		 

		Fantasy Girls 2

		Still trapped in their bodies while controlled by strangers, a group of women are forced to enjoy a night of pleasure.

		 

		
			Beside Himself
		

		A young man accidentally clones his mind into the bodies of four sexy college women.

		 

		
			A MILF’s Life
		

		A young man possesses the body of a busty MILF to live her new, pampered life.

		 

		Fantasy Girls

		Three women are trapped in a high tech brothel while strangers take turns possessing them and making them do the most degrading things.

		 

		And many more stories of body thefts, mother/son swaps, sibling swaps and swaps of all kinds on my website.
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