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		The wolf whistle sounded throughout the coffee shop. Gina looked up, thinking it was a man being crude and rude about a woman, but it was actually the other way around. It was a woman going gaga over a man who just walked into the shop.

		And what a man it was. Gina did not know his name, but she recognized him as a regular at the coffee shop. She spent a good portion of her days sipping coffee and working on her laptop. It was cheaper to work there, with the cost of several drinks per day, than it was to rent her own office. Therefore, she was aware of who the regulars at the shop were.

		With the man’s broad chest and rippling muscles, he was definitely Gina’s type. His strong jaw and bold eyes made him look even better. And it helped that he always seemed to wear tight shirts that stretched across his body, making it clear that his size was due to muscle and not fat. She had not seen his abs, but she had few doubts he sported the washboard ab look. It was almost guaranteed given the rest of the way he looked. All around, he was a winner in the looks department.

		Unfortunately, despite Gina having a crush on the nameless man, she knew she had no chance with him. She was almost as tall as him, which could have helped if she was not a bit of a ball. Her height was of the sort that she was valued on the basketball court, but her coordination was so poor that coaches always ended up cutting her. They roped her in for tryouts, believing they could teach her the skills needed to succeed, but she was just too clumsy. She was too big for her own good.

		“I wish I was the kind of girl he would go for.”

		The words slipped out of Gina’s mouth without her even thinking about them fully. They had come out as a whisper, but she had never wanted to put a voice to that deep secret. Sure, she wondered what it would be like to be with a man like that, but considering they had both seen each other multiple times and he had never given her a second glance, let alone a first, it seemed unlikely that she would ever get the chance to find out.

		Besides, a man that attractive probably had his pick of women. She knew what most men liked. They liked big boobs, a skinny body, and… Gina never actually got past that point, figuring there was not much point. It would just get her down. She just knew that she generally did not have the qualities men looked for in a woman. She was smart, but she lacked the physical characteristics that were typical of male interests.

		Even though Gina knew her wish had not been overheard, the air in the coffee shop felt suddenly different. It felt charged, like the tension just before a fight was about to break out. Not that there seemed to be any animosity among the coffee shop customers. It was something else. However, it was clear that this was a good time to leave, no matter how much Gina wanted to remain and sneak glances at the handsome man of her dreams.

		She closed her laptop and quickly shoved it into her bag. Gina grabbed her empty coffee cup and quickly put it in the dirty dish tray. Customers were asked to bus their own tables. Gina was fine with that. It was a small thing she could do to help keep the coffee shop running smoothly. Then, with her computer bag slung over her shoulder, she made her way out of the shop.

		Gina had no idea where she was going. She had actually been in the middle of writing an email when the urge to leave the shop came over her. She turned left as soon as she was out on the sidewalk and started walking back to her apartment.

		The walk only took a couple of minutes. Her long strides ate up the distance. However, there was a reason she worked at the coffee shop and not home, even though she technically was a remote worker. Her apartment was too small. It was a studio apartment with barely enough room for a table to eat at in addition to her bed and kitchen area. The rent was cheap, but she did not get much for the price.

		As soon as Gina was back home, she let out a deep breath. Her actions of the past few minutes made no sense to her. Why had she left the coffee shop? Despite whatever tension she felt in the air, that was just her misinterpreting the situation. It would not have been the first time something like that happened, although it had never happened in the middle of work like that before.

		What made it all worse, however, was that the charged atmosphere had followed Gina home. Even as she sagged back against the closed door to her apartment, she felt no real relief. The tension was still there, but she did not understand why. Was there something wrong with her?

		Just then, the window over the kitchen sink slid open and a tiny person with wings flew in. Gina simply stared in shock as she watched this happen. It did not make sense. Her brain was unable to compute what she saw.

		“Hi, Gina,” the tiny figure spoke, her voice high pitched. “I’m here to help you with that wish you made.”

		The small figure, which Gina finally started to realize had wings and a bountiful bosom for her size, reached into her pocket and threw a handful of glitter into the air over her head. As it turned out, the glitter was actually fairy dust. A moment later, the fairy woman began to grow until she was human sized, her body growing in perfect proportion to maintain her busty figure. Her little green strapless dress left her big tits very much on display with a deep line of cleavage. Her long blonde hair nearly reached her ass too.

		“Who, I mean, what are you?” Gina asked. She sounded scared, which was fitting, considering she had never seen real magic performed before.

		The fairy woman giggled. It was high pitched and bubbly. “I’m Penelope Flirtybottom and I’m a fairy come to grant you your wish. I’m a little late, because you left the coffee shop. But I got to see the guy you’re pining after and stuff. He’s a hottie. He’s gonna, like, love the new you when we’re done here.”

		Gina did not move. She did not speak. She simply stared at Penelope, still trying to comprehend her appearance and the words that had come out of her mouth. However, Penelope did not seem bothered by this. Instead, she took a look around the small apartment, trying to get an idea of what and who she was dealing with.

		It was painfully obvious that Gina was not the sort of woman who had much success with men. And considering how she presented herself to the world, the man she was interested in, Logan, was completely out of her league. But by paying Logan a visit, Penelope was able to get a rundown on the type of women he preferred. And since Gina wished to be the kind of woman he would go for, she fully intended to give her that wish.

		“Come on, Gina,” Penelope said. “Let’s get started. If we’re lucky, Your boy toy will still be at the coffee shop when we’re done here. You’ll be able to hookup or start dating or whatever it is you want to do with him. But first we need to make a few changes around here. And I mean changing you, dearie.”

		“But—“

		“No buts,” Penelope interrupted, not letting Gina voice her disagreement. She had encountered this a lot. Women made wishes like the one Gina made in the coffee shop, but once they had the opportunity to actually have those wishes come true, they tried to back out. Not that Penelope ever let them. She was there to do a job and she was not going to let complaints of not meaning wishes get in the way of that. “Now let’s get started. Logan likes his women bite-sized, so we’re gonna have to, like, shrink you down a bit. But first we need to get rid of those boring clothes.”

		As Penelope reached into her pocket to grab a handful of fairy dust, Gina tried to argue her case. “Wait. Can’t we just talk about this first. You’re not—“ She broke out into a coughing fit before she could finish, the fairy dust getting into her mouth and nose, disrupting her breathing.

		However, that was the least of Gina’s problems. As she coughed and hacked, trying to clear her throat, she looked down to see her clothing dissolving off her body. Her skin remained unharmed, but her clothing simply faded away into the ether, gone forever.

		Gina immediately moved to cover herself. One arm covered her chest and the other hand shot down to cover her pussy. But the damage had already been done. Penelope had seen what she was working with.

		“You know, if you wanted to attract a man, it probably would have helped to do a bit of shaving. I know some guys are into the natural look, but come on.”

		Gina glared at the fairy, unhappy with the turn of events, but unable to do much to stop her. Despite her physical size advantage, Gina felt helpless against the fairy.

		“Okay, clearly, you need some extra convincing,” Penelope added as she once again pulled out a handful of fairy dust.

		This time when it reached Gina, it swirled around her body. And despite her desire to cover herself, her hands dropped to her sides. At the same time, all of Gina’s body hair disappeared, leaving for the ether to join her clothes. Little did she realize her body hair would never grow again. It was gone for good.

		“Why?” Gina asked. It was a simple question, but one that she still did not understand the answer to.

		“Because this is what you wanted. You wished for this. I’m just fulfilling your desires. It’s not my fault that you aren’t Logan’s type.”

		Logan. There was that name again. Gina was thrilled to learn it, however, she was less of a fan of the man now that she knew he had a type that was so very different from herself. She still thought he was hot, but that did not mean she could become his preferred kind of woman. And did Penelope really say that he liked short women? Standing as tall as she did, she could not imagine being short. Sure, she knew her height set her apart from other people, but the idea of being so small scared her.

		Unfortunately, Gina did not have much say in the matter. As her mind focused on Logan and what kind of woman he liked, Gina missed Penelope reaching into her pocket for another dose of fairy dust. This time it practically wrapped her in a cocoon, blocking out most of the light from her small studio apartment. Then the cocoon started shrinking. And Gina with it. It was impossible for her to tell what exactly was going on, but she could sense her body changing, her height dropping, her whole body getting smaller in every way.

		When the fairy dust finally cleared, Gina found herself looking up at Penelope instead of down at her. And when she did look down at her now small and hairless body, she was shocked at how truly small she felt. The whole room felt a lot bigger now, but she figured she was lucky if she was five feet tall. Penelope and her fairy magic had taken about a foot off of her height and shrunk down the rest of her body to match. She was tiny. Logan would have no trouble lifting her up. Most men would be able to do it.

		But it was not just that Gina now felt small. She felt weak too. She might have lacked the coordination to play basketball, but at her previous size, she was no weakling. It required strength to move her body around and that translated to strength that could be applied elsewhere. That was no longer true for her, because she no longer needed that strength to maintain her own movements. Gina figured she could not weigh more than 100 pounds now, which was a scary thought for her. She was tiny and she definitely felt tiny.

		“Hey,” Gina complained. “I don’t like this.”

		However, with the change in her size also came a change in her vocal cords. Her voice sounded soft and high pitched, which even more made her look small and helpless. She clapped her hands across her mouth, shocked at the change in her voice.

		“Don’t be surprised. That new voice fits the new you perfectly. And it will only get better. Now it’s time to, like, really enjoy ourselves.”

		Penelope was all smiles as she considered what needed to be done next. As far as she was concerned, this new version of Gina was already a vast improvement over the previous one. Yes, Logan liked his women smaller than average, but small could also mean cute, which the new Gina definitely fit. She was cute. And soon enough, she would be a little hottie as well.

		“What more can you do to me?” Gina asked, slightly distraught over the massive change to her body, to her life. This was not what she expected to happen today. Yes, she had a crush on Logan, but she never imagined an errant wish would lead to this. She had not even believed in fairies before. Now she had met one and was actively being transformed by one. But what was the end goal? That was what scared Gina more than anything. What dark secrets was this Logan hiding?

		Penelope’s smile only grew wider as she stood back and took in the new Gina. “I think next we need to do something with your hair.”

		Gina turned to look in a mirror, knowing her hair was not long enough to pull in front of her face to look at. She kept it short because she did not want to be required to take all those steps that long hair required. She had never found it in her interest to spend all that time, energy, and money on something that was easier just to keep short and not have to think about it the rest of the time.

		“Logan is partial to blondes,” Penelope said. “And I totally agree with him. I know for a fact that blondes have way more fun than brunettes and stuff.”

		Gina would have rolled her eyes at the fairy’s comment, but she was too scared to do anything that might draw Penelope’s ire. Not that Penelope was the sort of person to get angry. She bordered on being a bimbo, which meant she had a near constant happy disposition. It worked well for her, even if she could be a bit dim in certain matters. But this was definitely a case that Penelope could work with. Gina was on her way to a life of love and happiness. Penelope was certain of that.

		Another dose of fairy dust came flying at Gina, this time focusing on her head. There was nothing she could do but stand there as the fairy magic did its work. And work it did. At first, Gina could not sense that anything had changed. Then she felt a tickle down her back. It was only then that she realized that sensation was her hair growing longer and touching her back.

		Next she felt the added weight. Hair did not weigh much, but adding in considerable length and volume still added weight. And that volume did not stay behind her. Finally some of it tumbled forward over her shoulders. There was so much of it that it needed to go somewhere.

		Looking down, Gina saw the platinum blonde coloring. It was the last thing she had ever imagined for herself. She never understood what people found so attractive in such an unnatural color. Yes, there were a few people who had a natural blonde coloring that bordered on the bottle platinum blonde coloration, but Gina never imagined such a color would grace her head. But that was what it was. And when her hair stopped growing, she sported loose waves running down all the way to the top of her ass.

		“What the hell?” Gina said in her new voice as she looked at her reflection. Her appearance had changed so much already. She did not even recognize herself. Yes, if she looked at only her face, she would still see the old her, but given the size change and the massive change in her hair, no one would ever recognize her again.

		“Good, right?” Penelope said with a giggle. “Logan’s gonna totally love the new you.”

		“But—“

		“Just enjoy it. And we’re just getting started too. Next up are your lips.”

		Little did Gina realize that the man she had been crushing on all this time had a big thing for a woman’s lips. Or, more accurately, he had a big thing for blowjobs and believed that big lips were a requirement for any woman he dated. He was willing to give them a chance, but it usually did not take long before he gave them an ultimatum. They either needed to get lip filler or they needed to get out.

		Since Gina was being made in the image of Logan’s desired woman, that meant her answer to that question was a simple one. “Fill me up.” But instead of actual injections, Gina was graced with Penelope’s fairy magic. It only took another handful of fairy dust to be blown into her face for Gina’s lips to start changing.

		Her lips not only expanded outward, but they took up more surface area of her face. It did not take long before her lips parted naturally, unable to close without Gina consciously closing them. And when she did do that, it gave her a pout that only served to make her lips look even bigger.

		Penelope was not normally of the opinion that lips needed to be made huge. Yes, some enhancement was needed, but Logan’s ideals were a little more extreme than the fairy’s. However, Gina’s wish had been specific. It was Logan’s ideals that she was working with, not her own or Gina’s. That was just how it was going to be.

		But as the fairy dust worked its magic on Gina’s lips, it made a few other minor alterations. There was just so much of it that there was extra magic to go around. High on the list of changes were thicker and longer eyelashes. It made her eyes look bigger and more doll-like. Gina’s nose was already just about perfect, but it got turned up just a little at the end for an even cuter look.

		And finally, once Gina’s lips parted, a little fairy dust slipped into her mouth and throat, making her throat more welcoming to Logan’s cock. She would be able to deep throat his large cock with ease now, without worrying about any sort of gag reflex getting in the way.

		When the magic cleared, Gina tried to speak, but the massive change to her lips made her words almost unintelligible. Worse, there was a foreign object left behind in her mouth by the magic. Again, with the desire to make her blowjobs better, Gina had been given a tongue stud. The piercing was fully healed, but it remained unnatural in her mouth and it got in the way of normal speaking.

		“Shh,” Penelope shushed. “Don’t talk. By the time we’re done here, you’ll be speaking normally again. Or as normal as Logan likes his girls to speak. I think he has a thing for lisps, but we’ll see if that works for you at the end.”

		Not knowing what to do, Gina stopped trying to speak. She closed her mouth, but her lips remained slightly parted. She turned to look at her reflection again and now there was no doubt that she was unrecognizable. Sure, her eyes were technically the same color, but they looked dramatically different with the more prominent eyelashes. Coupled with the change to her nose and the massive change in her lips, no one would ever recognize her as Gina anymore. She would be a stranger to everyone she knew.

		“Okay,” Penelope said, letting out a sigh as she gave Gina another visual inspection, looking at what needed to happen next. “Oh, I know.”

		Gina wanted to ask what she knew. However, she did not want to speak until she was ready. Her words before had been gibberish. She just had to hope that would not be the end for her. Gina did not know what she would do if she was stuck without the ability to properly communicate.

		This time when Penelope unleashed her magic, the fairy dust collected around Gina’s feet and ankles. As Gina stood there, she suddenly found the world shrinking again, almost as if she was regaining height. However, when she looked down, she realized she was not really regaining lost height. Instead, she was standing on her toes. Oddly, standing that way felt entirely normal, as if it was the same thing as standing flat footed.

		Penelope let out another giggle before she spoke. “You’re gonna love wearing high heels now. That’s the only time your heels are ever gonna support your weight and stuff.”

		Gina let out a small groan, not happy with any of the changes thus far. At least she would appear taller while wearing heels. Although given how high her heels were off the ground while standing barefoot, she did not want to know how high her new heels would need to be to let her walk with some degree of normalcy. Going hiking was probably out of the question now unless she could get high-heeled hiking boots. They did make athletic shoes with heels, but those were more fashionable and not as functional.

		“You’re looking super good now, but we’re not done yet. Time to bring on the boobies.”

		Somehow Gina knew this was going to happen from the beginning. Even with her previously large size, she had never developed much in the chest department. It seemed like an obvious addition, especially because there had been times in the past when she wondered if she should look into implants. Gina never actually went through with even the research. It had just been a thought experiment. However, she always figured she was too much of a feminist to go through with it.

		Now that Gina looked at it, however, knowing that she was about to get a boost in her bust, she wondered if she would have been better off getting implants before. At least then she would have been doing it for herself and not for a guy. Now she knew the reason she was getting bigger breasts, or boobies as Penelope called them. It was for a man. Whatever her new size ended up being, it would be for a man, which was definitely not the feminist way of going about it. Not that Gina had a choice anymore. The wish had been made.

		The next dose of fairy dust hit Gina square in the chest and forced her to take a step back to maintain her balance. That was a problem with being perched on her toes. Her balance was off. Luckily, had she fallen, it would have been onto the bed. Her apartment was too small for her to land anywhere else.

		But once Gina caught her balance, her gaze was directed downward. She watched with shock and some degree of horror as her chest began to balloon outward. It started small, her breasts gaining a little extra mass. She could feel it on her chest, the extra weight. And for the briefest of moments, she thought she might just get a small size bump, the equivalent of small implants for an extra cup size of two, along with a slight shape change.

		Logan was not one for small breasts. As it turned out, he liked them large and round, obviously fake. He liked his women to have big round titties that could only come from the hands of a surgeon and that were of a size that they were just a little too big for their frames. Few women were willing to subject themselves to such a situation, modifying their bodies to such a degree. But after her wish, Gina was now one of those women.

		Once the small additional weight was felt, Gina did not notice the increasing weight nearly as much with each passing moment of inflation. She had no idea what implant size was forming in her body, but they were big, quickly reaching a volume that placed her breasts on par, size-wise, with her head. She had bigger tits than she did a brain. It was that simple.

		Before Gina knew it, she could no longer see her feet. In fact, her whole world had shifted. Everything directly below her tits were no longer completely visible. She needed a mirror to see her belly or even her hips. But still they seemed to keep growing, bigger and bigger, rounder and rounder.

		However, since they were created by magic and not actually by the hands of a surgeon, Gina’s new tits had several advantages over the real thing. One, her skin never needed to truly stretch. The magic kept everything perfect, meaning there were no concerns about stretch marks or other deviations from the norm. Gina’s tits might as well have been airbrushed, they were that perfect.

		But with perfection also comes the need to hold them up. And once again, the magic had done its duty to make sure Gina’s tits matched Logan’s ideal. Her back muscles strengthened to a degree so that she could more easily carry the weights on her chest constantly pulling her forward. And also, the magic created an internal bra to help hold up her tits, anchoring them in place to prevent sagging. Gina would never need to worry about a bra to keep her new assets from sagging, although a pushup bra would still make them look even more amazing. That would also help hide her now prominent nipples.

		When the magic had finally completed its work, Gina looked at her reflection and sighed. There was a part of her that actually liked her look. She very much had the appearance of tits on a stick. Of course, with her lips already fully enhanced, it was clear that she was more than just a pair of tits. She was a blowjob dispenser as well. However, it was her tits that would draw most people’s eyes, given their incredible size. Her center of gravity had completely moved as a result and there was definitely no running in her near future, not that she was a runner before.

		“Don’t worry,” Penelope said, noticing Gina’s sigh. It was not a sigh of relief, but one of disappointment. But while Gina was disappointed to see her body so completely transformed, Penelope read it as disappointment in the process not being done yet. “And what comes next is, like, totally my favorite part. I’m not named Penelope Flirtybottom for nothing.”

		Had Gina been able to fully realize what Penelope meant, she would have realized that there was so much more that Penelope could do. Instead, she considered the fact that there were some women who paid thousands of dollars, and even more than that, to look like she now looked. They worked hard their whole lives to appeal to a specific aesthetic and Gina was getting it all for free, just because she made a poorly thought out wish. She would have gladly transferred her wish to someone else, but she was stuck with the results.

		“Turn around for me,” Penelope requested.

		Gina did as she was asked, not wanting to face Penelope’s ire. Not that she had shown any. However, Gina knew that the fairy magic could force her to turn around, just like it made her drop her arms. Not that her breasts were small enough to cover anymore. They would almost take both hands to cover, which would leave her pussy completely exposed. There were no good options at modesty. Not that her body was made for modesty. Gina had to hope she would be able to properly cover herself up when this was all over.

		This time, when the magic struck her, Gina was prepared. She braced herself for the impact of the magic hitting her in the ass. There was a certain heat that formed as it did its work, as a little bit of the fairy magic managed to slide between her legs to her pussy, raising her libido to better match the image her body projected. It was that heat she felt as her ass began to expand.

		Gina looked over her shoulder to watch in the mirror. She had never had much of a butt before. It had been flat and boring. No amount of specially tailored clothing could help create the impression that she had something that did not exist. But all that was changing. Just below the end of her hair, her butt grew, each cheek gaining in volume. It did not take long before she had a proper bubble butt, but the magic kept going, making her bigger, balancing out her figure after the huge size increase in her tits.

		“Whoa,” Gina managed to say. It was still hard to understand, but the mental connections with her new lips and tongue stud had improved to the point where she was gaining confidence in her ability to speak. She was getting close, but she was not quite there yet. But it was an improvement.

		“Now that’s an ass,” Penelope said as she stood back to admire her handiwork. “Why don’t you bend over and give that ass a shake? I want to see that thing in action.”

		Gina had never shook her ass for anyone before, but the flame inside of her pushed her toward complying. From what she could see, she did have a nice ass and someone like Logan would definitely enjoy seeing her put it to work. She bent over and did her best to shake it and twerk it, not really knowing what she was doing. But with an ass like she now possessed, she did not need to know. It just sort of happened on its own.

		Penelope reached out and smacked Gina on the ass. “Work it, girl. You are totally on fire.”

		As much as those words were meant to encourage her, Gina took it as the opposite. She stopped and stood up straight, once again adjusting to her new center of gravity. Her tits still pulled her forward, perched as she was on her toes, but her sizable ass helped to hold her back, at least a little bit. It was like an anchor that kept her somewhat grounded, but only barely.

		“You’re almost ready. We just need to get you dressed up and you’re ready to go. And this whole apartment needs a serious upgrade. A hot chick like you is gonna need more space. This room is only big enough to be your closet.”

		Penelope reached into her pocket and pulled out the biggest handful of fairy dust yet. She blew it around the room, letting it swirl and flow around as if there was a wind carrying it. Everything it touched was transformed. Gina’s bed disappeared, replaced with racks of clothes on hangers. The kitchen area turned into a massive shelving area for her shoes. And what shoes they were? Gina’s new collection sported just about every kind of high-heeled shoe imaginable. She had them all. There were boots, sandals, pumps, and so much more.

		Penelope had not been lying about her little apartment turning into a closet. And the clothes that appeared were the sort that Gina never would have worn. They were small and revealing, always tight, always highlighting her enhanced body. And coupled with those shoes, she would always be on a pair of pedestals. That helped in the height department, but the ultra-femininity of it almost made Gina sick. This was not who she was. That Logan was into it was a detractor in her eyes now.

		But the fairy dust magic did not just affect the room. Gina still needed a place to sleep and live. Her life might be more fashion focused from now on, but she still needed more than a closet. Somehow the other apartments around her all shrunk down in size, becoming studios while she got a custom apartment that was perfect for her new life, fully furnished and looking like the sort of place someone owning her clothes would live.

		“Do you want to pick out an outfit or do you want me to use the fairy dust to pick something for you?” Penelope asked, another smile on her face. Gina was horrified to see how much Penelope was enjoying this. Could she not see how this was ruining her life? There was no way she could stand to wear any of these clothes. They were not her. They were the sort of thing a fantasy woman would wear, not someone real.

		“You choose,” Gina managed to say, her enunciation getting better. There was still an obvious lisp, but she had a feeling that was there to stay. Apparently Logan thought a woman who could not speak properly was hot. Maybe he was right. At this point, Gina was not so sure about most things anymore. She remembered wanting Logan, but this was a long way away from what she ever imagined anyone would actually want.

		Rather than say anything, Penelope reached for the fairy dust once more. She blew it right at Gina, letting it swirl around her as it formed clothing where there had once only been bare skin. Not that there was that much less bare skin when Gina’s new outfit was fully formed.

		The top was a single-shoulder, pink tank with a mesh-filled keyhole that was more than big enough to show off her tits. Her nipples were just barely covered. Not that they were invisible. They poked at the thin fabric, making it clear that it was either cold or she was turned on. In this case, it was the latter. The tank stopped halfway between her tits and her belly-button, leaving much of her midriff bare.

		The skirt that formed on her body, sat low on her hips. It was a red pleated skirt that barely fell below the swell of Gina’s ass. A slight breeze or moving too quickly would reveal her lack of panties. The skirt was held up by a thin black belt, keeping it anchored just above her ass. The whole outfit was enough to make Gina blush. Was this what Penelope thought of fashionable clothing? She had dressed her like a slut.

		And the slut label fit even more considering the choice of footwear. The pink sandals featured a tall stiletto heel and a platform that was several inches thick below her toes. The straps wound around her lower legs, reaching to just below her knees. They would be a pain to take off and Gina had no idea how she was supposed to walk in them. The way she was perched left her feeling like she might topple over at any moment.

		“What the fuck?” Gina managed to almost scream. Her raised voice actually surprised Penelope. Somehow the fairy thought Gina would like being dolled up like a slut. Sure, Logan might like his women to look like plastic sluts, but Gina was still the woman who was used to being tall and inconspicuous. This new her was not the woman she was on the inside.

		“I know Logan will just love this outfit,” Penelope said, not fully understanding Gina’s displeasure. “You two are gonna make the cutest of couples.”

		“I gotta get out of these clothes.” Gina tried to find someplace to sit down, but her closet lacked seating. That was clearly an oversight. And she did not trust herself to walk anywhere either. Her shoes scared her.

		Penelope was about to make a comment about waiting until she was alone with Logan before she realized she made a mistake. She had changed Gina’s body to fit with Logan’s desires in women, but she had left Gina mentally unchanged. That just would not do. If she was going to be Logan’s girlfriend, she needed a mind to match her body.

		“I know how to fix this,” Penelope said, quickly reaching into her pocket for one last handful of fairy dust. A moment later the full dose hit Gina in the face. She blinked rapidly, her mind trying to process what was happening to it. But how can one process the transformation magic on their own mind? Gina was left with a big hole in her thoughts as her mind slowly drained of almost everything she had known in her past.

		Gone was her career. So too was her education. Those were not the sorts of things that were needed for her new life. Thoughts in general became rather difficult. Somehow she managed to hold onto the little bit of fashion, beauty, and sex information she had, but almost everything else was quickly eliminated. And all the while Gina stood there, trying to determine how she felt.

		However, it was only after the fairy dust added a significant portion of knowledge about fashion, beauty, and sex that Gina’s mind finally gave up on figuring out how she felt. Instead, she stood there and giggled. The giggle felt good and she enjoyed how it made her whole body shudder and jiggle ever so slightly. Her body was not the sort that had a lot of jiggle, but there was still some there.

		When Gina managed to turn and look at her reflection in the mirror, she smiled. She liked what she saw. Now everything was in alignment. Her body had been bimbofied and now her mind had as well. She looked like a hot, and dumb, slut. Her mind had been emptied out of everything that she now viewed as unimportant. All that mattered to Gina now was looking hot and fucking Logan. He was her boyfriend, or something like that. The whole magic thing had become too confusing for her. It was better to just go along with the flow.

		And that flow was definitely leading toward being a happy bimbo. She looked like one, with a smile gracing her plump lips and a tight little outfit barely covering her body, just how she liked it. Gina was the sort of woman who needed everyone to see that she was hot and slutty, otherwise they might try to talk to her and force her to respond to something she knew nothing about. Her new life was both limiting, but also freeing. No one had expectations for her and she had no worries.

		“It looks like you’re gonna love your life now,” Penelope said. “I’m kind of jelly. Logan is, like, super hot. I’d totally fuck him.”

		Gina bit her lower lip as she imagined a thruway with the fairy and Logan. That was hot. Her pussy nearly started leaking at the thought. That happened a lot, but Gina managed to hold back, since she was not wearing panties. It took a lot of willpower to keep herself from leaking all over the place, but that just made her appear even more dim, which guys like Logan liked.

		“You better go see him before he leaves the coffee shop,” Penelope explained. “There should be enough left over fairy dust hovering around you to make everything work out for you. Bye-bye. Enjoy your new life.”

		Penelope threw the last of her fairy dust into the air and let it fall on her. She shrunk back down until she was only six inches tall. Then she fluttered her wings and flew off through the window. A closet of this size needed some natural light.

		Gina was alone again, but this time she knew what she needed to do. Rather than flee from Logan, she needed to go see him. She took one last look in the mirror, taking a moment to fluff her tits in her top and then grabbing her purse on the way out. She walked through her new to her apartment, never once realizing she had never actually stepped foot in the rest of the place before. Then again, with Logan on her mind, there was not much other room for thoughts.

		Despite the fact Gina nearly got lost on the two-block walk to the coffee shop, she was excited to see Logan was still there. The moment she walked in, she made a beeline for him.

		Logan looked up to see the slutty babe walking toward him. Or the briefest of moments he wondered who she was, but then the lingering magic kicked in. Suddenly his life changed to fit the new world that included a bimbofied Gina. She was his girlfriend. He was her boyfriend. Although neither of them were capable of being completely exclusive. But they were still together, despite that.

		“Hay, babe,” Logan said as he beckoned Gina toward him.

		Rather than sit across from him or even next to him at his table, she perched herself on his lap, leaning back into his muscular chest. Even though this was the first time she had done this, or even interacted with him, it felt like they had been doing this for a long time, as if Logan had paid for all the enhancements to her body, turning her into his perfect fucktoy.

		Logan reached up and carefully felt up her tits. He did not want them to get kicked out of the coffee shop. However, he was more bold than he used to be. No one seemed to complain. The coffee shop owner was a man and he seemed to like having the eye candy around. He was willing to overlook a few inappropriate moments, both from him feeling Gina up and from Gina sometimes flashing her pussy to the room.

		“Gina wants to fuck,” she said, her voice still coming out in a lisp. It was permanent, as was her newfound way of speaking in the third person. He remembered asking her to do it once during sex and it just stuck. She always referred to herself in the third person now, almost as if she needed to remind herself constantly what her name was. “Can we go so you can fuck Gina?”

		How was Logan supposed to say no to that? He had finally met his dream woman, someone who was willing to participate in all of his fantasies, no matter how strange or outside the mainstream. She had not completely been this way when they first met, or so he seemed to remember. Their relationship now seemed foggy in his mind. It was the magic working, seeping into his brain and affecting him just as it had Gina. But rather than make him a bimbo, it gave him the background to make sure he supported his bimbo.

		“Sure thing, babe,” Logan answered before he drained the last of his coffee. “Your place is closest, so we’ll go there.”

		In actuality, her place was paid for by him. He liked having a bimbo like Gina for a girlfriend, but he also liked having his own space. It was easier for him to pay for two apartments than try to live full time in one. And it also meant they could choose which apartments they fucked each other in. It was the best of both worlds. And Gina’s apartment was definitely closer.

		There was no getting lost on the way back to the apartment. Logan knew the way and he made sure Gina’s long-nailed hand never left his. He kept her close, making sure her dim little mind did not spot something shiny that would make her forget her own name. Sometimes Logan wondered how Gina managed to make it this far in life as dumb as she was, but the magic ensured he never thought about it too hard. It would break the fantasy. All Logan needed to know was she was his.

		When they returned to the apartment, Logan took a seat on the couch and Gina dropped to her knees in front of him. She always liked to start with his cock in her mouth. At the very least it meant he was as hard as could be when he finally entered her pussy. And the moment his cock entered her throat, it was like her whole world had come together in perfect synchronicity. This was how it was supposed to be. Gina was serving her purpose.

		And as soon as she was certain that Logan was hard for her, she let his cock out from between her plump lips with an audible pop. Then she stood up on her tall platform heels and turned around, presenting her beautiful ass to the man she loved with all of her body. She let him guide her down to make sure her pussy enveloped his cock. It was a perfect fit, almost like her pussy had been designed with his cock specifically in mind. They were a perfect match, neither of them realizing it was magic that had brought them together.

		Before Gina knew it, she was bouncing up and down on Logan’s cock. He had one hand on her hip, guiding her. The other reached around and groped her tits. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head as she continued to bounce and grind against him.

		Pleasure flowed through Gina in waves. Little did she realize she had never had sex like this before. She also had no idea that this was already the most pleasurable sex she had ever experienced. For her, this was now normal. Her body had been redesigned with sex specifically in mind. Her libido had been heightened to such an extent that her body was almost always on a hair trigger, ready to cum at a moment’s notice. But more than anything, her body was primed for one important event.

		And that event came after nearly 20 minutes of bouncing and grinding. Logan was good at holding back, but even he eventually succumbed to the incredible work of his girlfriend. Her pussy milked his cock for all he was worth and soon he could stand it no longer. His cock flooded her channel with his hot white seed. That was what her body had been waiting for. Kept on the precipice for all that time, Gina’s body came the moment she was filled with Logan’s cum.

		She screamed out in pleasure as she threw herself back against Logan’s chest. Her body nearly went limp as she sat back, her orgasm washing over her in waves. If the Gina of old was still there, the orgasm might have converted her to this new way of life. It was that powerful, that life changing. But for this new Gina, the bimbofied version of herself, who was tiny and bite sized in so many ways except for her lips, tits, and ass, this was just how life was. It was part of what kept her from trying to be anything more than Logan’s bimbo.

		As Logan held Gina in his lap, his cock still inside of her, she tried to think about her life for a moment. For the briefest of moments she thought she had been someone else. But then a smile came over her face, a well-fucked smile, that made it clear she was now a bimbo through and through. And she was happy for it. She had given up thinking and worrying so that she could have a body built for sex and be with the most amazing man she had ever met.

		And little did Logan understand that he had just achieved his dream without any work on his part. They were both happy with their new lives, but neither of them would ever understand what Penelope Flirtybottom had done for them. They might not have imagined this being a true possibility when the day started, but this was their new reality and they both loved it.
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