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 I hummed
happily to myself as I strolled up the front steps of my house. I’d
tagged the pics I’d taken as favorites in mom’s phone. Next time
she opened up her app she’d see pictures of her on her knees with
her lips wrapped around her boss’s fat hog. Fuck her for thinking
she could punish me like this and get away with it. I bet dreamy
dentist would be expecting a lot more blowjobs in the future. Well,
I’ll leave it to mom to disappoint him. I was pretty happy about
sidestepping mom’s commands in her body. I wondered how else I
could push the boundaries of what she told me to do?

As I pushed open the front door I heard voices coming
from the living room. Rounding the corner, I saw dad on the couch,
mom—in my body, of course—sitting across from him in the arm chair.
She still had my body dressed like a dork with a Polo top and
slacks. Kill me now.

“Oh, you’re home early,” I remarked to dad as I
dropped my keys on the side table.

“Yeah,” he shot mom a quick glance. “I finished up
early today.”

I started to hurry past them and down the hallway.
Mom’s command from last night still made me crave cum, and the best
way to fight it was to get as far away from dad as possible.
Unfortunately, he stopped me with a statement my body took as a
command.

“Wait, come here and give me a kiss, first.”

I doubled back and leaned down to kiss him. The taste
of him on my lips was so decadent. I hated that I needed it so
much. No, that wasn’t quite right. I didn’t need his kiss; I needed
what it could lead to.

By the time I pulled away that little spike of
wonderful heat had already begun to tug at my insides. With an
effort I forced myself away from him before I could embarrass
myself in front of both of them or, worse yet, give dad any ideas.
As I headed down the hallway I heard them talking to each other and
then mom flounced past me. I went into my bedroom—mom’s bedroom,
really—and shut the door behind me. Jesus, if my friends saw me
flouncing like that I’d never live it down.

Mom knocked on my door a few seconds later. “Open
up,” she called out, compelling me to obey.

“What?” I grumbled as I cracked open the bedroom
door. “I’ve done everything you wanted. When do I get my body
back?”

“You can have your body back when your dad gets the
son he deserves.”

I glanced down the hall towards dad, then leaned
closer to mom and growled, “I thought I was supposed to learn my
lesson? How in the fuck can I make dad get the son he deserves when
I’m his fucking wife?”

The longer I stood in the doorway so close to mom the
more powerful the urge to just grab her dick and suck her off
became. She turned me into some sort of cum-craving slut and there
was absolutely nothing I could do about it. I couldn’t even tell
her what she’d done because she’d commanded me not to talk about
it.

“Here,” she said, ignoring my question and handing me
a plastic shopping bag. “Get undressed and put these clothes on.
Then come make dinner.”

I snatched the bag from her hand and grumbled to
myself as I shut the door and turned away. Unbidden, my body
removed my clothes. I slipped out of my mom’s top and skirt, then
out of her bra and panties. Undressed, just like she wanted. Mom’s
jiggly body hung beneath me, her fat tits wobbling on my chest
whenever I moved. Somewhere between my legs was the dark pubic hair
of her pussy. I shuddered just thinking about it, making my big
round butt jiggle. I really needed to have a word with her about
her phrasing of these commands. I bent to open the bag and check
out the outfit she’d given me.

Inside was a blue and white crop top that I struggled
into. It barely covered my tits and squeezed them together into
truly monstrous cleavage while leaving most of my arms bare. Then I
wiggled into a matching pleated skirt, stretching it over my plump
butt. The pleats draped down over my ass and barely reached
mid-thigh. Looking in the mirror I saw mom, crammed into a tiny
cheerleading uniform. My round tits and bubble butt were almost
completely on display. One good breeze and mom’s pussy would be
visible to the world. I felt more naked than when I was actually
naked. What the fuck was going on?

As I returned to the kitchen, the skirt bounced
merrily over my ample bottom at each step. Surely this was a
mistake. She’d given me the wrong bag to change into and when she
saw me she would flip out. And what would dad say? Fuck it. It
wasn’t going to be my embarrassment for long. Hopefully,
anyway.

I set to work making dinner, my body moving
automatically, knowing just where everything was kept. It was so
annoying that every time I bent down I could feel the skirt riding
up, exposing the bottom of my ass. Plus, mom’s tits were just
so…there. There was very little support and they wiggled madly at
the slightest motion.

Mom came in while I was preparing the salad. She
leaned against the counter, sipping a soft drink as she asked me
about my day. She didn’t say a word about the outfit, which just
made me suspicious. What was going on here? Plus, the way she was
staring at me, her eyes grazing across the miles of bare skin on
display, I was worried she would tell me to help relieve the
pressure of being a teenage guy again. I guess she was held off by
the fact that dad was in the house. I couldn’t imagine what he
would do if he saw our bodies fucking in the kitchen.

“What’s with this ridiculous outfit?” I asked
her.

She shrugged. “Don’t worry about it.”

So I didn’t. I couldn’t.

I continued making dinner as mom questioned me about
my dad. I stirred and seasoned and sauteed the meal, talking about
everything but the little escapade with the dentist. I wanted the
boss’s BJ to be a little surprise for her. But maybe she sensed my
evasions because she asked me point blank:

“Did you do anything I’ve probably never done?”

Fine, if she was going to find out I would relish
telling her. I half-turned to her and grinned. “Yeah, I did,” I
said, still stirring a pot of creamed spinach. “I sucked your
boss’s dick. Took pictures and everything. And then I let him fuck
me in his office. You should have seen it, mom, your tits were
bouncing everywhere. His cum dripped down your chin. He’s going to
think you’re the office whore now.”

Her response surprised me. “Oh, Eric,” she sighed,
more disappointed than angry. “Why did you do that? That’s just
going to make things harder.”

Why wasn’t she upset? Her reaction just made
me upset. “I did it to teach you a lesson. You can’t
swap our bodies without consequences for yourself. If you make me
go back to work I’ll do it again.”

She opened her mouth to reply but then dad entered
the kitchen and rummaged through the fridge for a beer. I was
focused on the next step of the recipe and so couldn’t evade dad as
he came up behind me, slipped a hand beneath my skirt and gently
pinched my butt.

“How are you, honey?” He murmured in my ear before
nuzzling my neck. “You look hot.”

Great. Dad was in the mood again. And mom’s fucking
outfit wasn’t helping. Nor was mom’s command from last night. I
twisted to the side, trying to escape his hand. At the same time I
swallowed, my mouth suddenly dry at the thought of his cock so near
me. I hated myself that I still craved his cum, but I did.

“Not right now,” I muttered. “I’m in the middle of
dinner.”

“Oh,” he sighed, disappointed. “But you like when I
touch your ass,” he whined.

Fuck him for phrasing it like a command. Still
stirring, I scooted mom’s broad behind back up against him and when
his fingers found my butt cheek again it sent light shivers through
me. God, it was like his hand was meant to rest there, caressing my
bubble butt. It felt so right I had to remind myself it was all
part of the spell.

“I do,” I whispered, closing my eyes to savor the
warm touch of his fingers on my skin.

“Aww, you guys look so cute,” Mom grinned.

A part of me was hoping he would tell me to suck his
cock right there, break me free from mom’s ‘making dinner’ spell to
enjoy the fulfillment of my desperate craving for his cum. But
after a few seconds he left to change out of his work clothes. I
remained in the kitchen, still burning for his touch on my ass and
hating myself for it.

Mom came up behind me. “Looks like your dad’s in the
mood.” She gave my ass a light slap. “That makes two of us.”

I did not like the sound of that.

Dinner was like last night all over again. I
dutifully served dad and mom, except tonight I flounced around in
this ridiculous cheerleader outfit. Mom and dad were in fine form,
laughing and joking with each other. Fine. Whatever. I guess them
having a good relationship meant I could have my body back. I sat
there stuffing my mouth until dad turned to me.

“Cheer up, honey, you look gloomy.” He said.

A fucking smile lit up my face and I made some lame
excuse, followed by tingling laughter. After that I had no choice
but to be bright and chipper for them both. Telling lame jokes.
Bitching about work while dad did the same. Great. We were one big
happy fucking family. I kept glancing over at mom, trying to get
across the idea that everything was good and it was time to switch
back. But she just ignored me and kept a little smirk on her lips I
dearly wanted to smack off.

Dad kept ogling me. Mom was no better. Her eyes kept
being drawn back to my cleavage. Had she not gotten enough of her
own body when she was in it? If it was my male hormones she was
fighting she didn’t seem to be struggling too hard against them. I
wished I could have hidden them but they barely fit into the top as
it was. I just had to face the fact that my tits were on display
for all to see.

My stupid skirt kept riding up whenever I shifted.
The cum craving was still burning within me. On top of all that,
mom and dad wouldn’t leave me alone. They seemed to be competing
for my attention.

Dad was especially attentive tonight. Kissing me.
Touching me. Making slightly suggestive remakrs. Despite my
discomfort that little shot of heat burned through me whenever he
was near. There was only so long I could fight the desire to have
him inside me.

He kept giving me inadvertent commands that I was
forced to obey with that chipper fucking smile on my lips. Commands
like: “Go clean up” and “Come watch TV with me” and “Give me a
kiss.”

When I joined him in the living room he looked up and
grinned, his eyes again skating down my outfit.

“You look so hot. Do a little turn for me.”

I wanted to tell him to fuck all the way off. Instead
I turned around, modelling my busty body crammed into this tight
outfit.

“Jiggle your butt,” he said.

I was compelled to turn and jiggled my ass for him,
feeling the skirt dance across my broad buttocks. He reached out
and gave my ass a light slap. I jumped in surprise.

“What was that?” I demanded.

He laughed. “It’s a cute butt. I had to smack
it.”

“Well, stop.”

“Oh, you like it,” he laughed, waving away my
comment.

The fire went out of my eyes because suddenly I
did like it. A lot. I turned and offered him my ass. “Do it
again,” I said, hating myself as the words left my lips.

He slapped my ass again, harder this time. My
buttocks wobbled. The pain joined the pleasure burning inside me
and I bit my bottom lip as a beautiful ache began building in my
core.

“Come here,” he said, holding his arms wide, a glint
in his eyes.

I was forced to straddle his lap and crawl into his
embrace. His hands came around my back and up beneath my skirt,
landing on mom’s jiggly butt again. I was suddenly aware of how
close his dick was to my pussy and the craving seized me. When he
kissed me I melted into him, throwing my arms around his shoulders
and practically moaning into his mouth as his tongue tasted me.
God, I was putty in his hands because I wanted his dick so
badly.

His hands groped my ass and he pulled away from my
lips with a wry smile. “You’re not wearing any panties.”

“No, I’m not,” I agreed, heat making me blush. His
fingers were magic against my skin as he squeezed my ass and then
gazed into my deep cleavage right beneath his nose.

“Are you all wet for me?” He murmured.

I was growing moist but I wasn’t about to admit that
to him. “No, I just wanted to watch some TV.”

He laughed, throwing his head back and now it was my
turn for my eyes to trace down his solid jawline. My horniness was
making him seem so attractive.

“You’re a terrible liar,” he grinned. “You’re
practically dripping.”

I bit my bottom lip and shivered as his command made
it true. Suddenly I wasn’t just a little turned on; I was
horny as fuck. It was sudden and intense, the ache tightening
within me as my pussy lips grew loose and wet and ready. I sighed
involuntarily as a drop of moisture slid down my thigh.

“We shouldn’t do this with Eric around,” I whispered
in a last ditch effort to get him to stop, but he ignored me.

“Taste yourself,” he commanded, hands still gripping
my ass.

Helpless, I slid a hand between my legs and ran my
fingers up and down my slick slit, gathering mom’s moisture on my
fingers. Jesus, I was sopping wet. My fingers skated across the
scratchy pubic hair coated in my pussy juices. My hands were
shaking as I brought my fingers up to my lips. I absolutely did not
want to taste mom’s pussy. And yet I stuck my fingers in my mouth
and grimaced as the bright musk hit my nose and the taste of her
filled my mouth.

“You love the taste of your pussy,” dad said.

I couldn’t comprehend what he said right away because
instantly mom’s musky taste became the most wonderful thing I’d
ever put in my mouth. My grimace disappeared as suddenly mom’s
pussy tasted divine. It was just what I needed. With my eyes closed
I licked my fingers clean, savoring every last drop and moaning
around my fingers.

“Oh my god,” dad laughed in glee.

“I told you,” mom said from behind me. I jumped a bit
and turned to see her standing there grinning down at us.

“Mo—Eric?” I asked, looking back and forth between
them. “You told who? What’s going on?”

My body was begging for more of dad’s touch but I
still had the presence of mind to know that something was wrong.
Jesus, the smell of myself hit my nose and made me want
more. Mom sat on the couch next to us and reached up to grab
one of my tits. She caressed it, eyes wide with wonder.

“I told your dad about the spell,” mom admitted.

Now things made sense. Why dad was okay with my
outfit. Why he was gradually giving me more and more commands. He
was testing the limits of the spell.

I turned to him. “And you’re okay with this? Knowing
it’s your son’s mind in your wife’s body?” I was livid but I said
it so fucking cheerfully. Like a goddamn 1950s housewife because I
was still under the fucking ‘cheer up’ spell from
dinner.

Dad ran his hands up and down my hips as he watched
mom’s hand knead my bouncy breasts. “I like having a submissive
little wife. No offense, honey,” he said turning to mom, who
shrugged happily. “But you’re strong willed. I’m tired of fighting.
I just want a wife who will take care of my needs.”

“And I like being a guy,” mom said. “I’ve got my
whole life ahead of me. I’m not going to waste it. And, god, have I
mentioned how much I love tits now that I don’t have any?”

“And you’ve got plenty for everyone,” dad added.

I wanted to push myself off dad and get away from
mom’s roaming hands but it felt too damn good. It was an effort
just to ask, “What about me? What about what I want?”

“Babe,” dad said. “Your mom and I have talked and
we’ve decided you’ll stay like this. I’ll take care of what you
want.” I had a horrible feeling of what was to come next and I
opened my mouth to object but dad beat me to it: “You want to get
fucked by both of us.”

And suddenly I did. It was all I wanted. I threw my
arms back around dad’s neck and kissed him again, opening my mouth
to let his tongue snake inside. He slid his hands up and down my
body, following the soft contours of mom’s curves. I couldn’t
resist. I was so horny, so wet for him. So wet for both of
them.

I pulled my lips off dad and latched onto mom. Now I
was kissing my own former body, our tongues meeting as her hands
found the heavy weight of my chest. All I could think of was how
badly I wanted them both inside me. My body ached for them. I
wanted them to touch me, pinch me, squeeze, lick and kiss every
part of me and then slide deep inside of me. My body was
dying for their attention.

I pulled away from mom and the three of us rearranged
ourselves. Dad helped me off his lap and mom scooted over. I
couldn’t keep my hands off them for a second. I desperately needed
to fuck. I scrambled to unbuckle mom’s pants and then dove my mouth
onto my former cock. I was on all fours on the couch, my ass in the
air, tongue gliding up and down my own shaft. I thought mom’s pussy
had tasted delicious but it was nothing compared to my
former cock. It filled me perfectly, the spicy taste making my
entire body shudder with delight. As I sucked mom’s dick I felt dad
grip my thighs and spread me apart.

Dad was kneeling on the floor and he dove his face
between my legs from behind, dragging his tongue up and down the
length of my slit as I dripped onto him. I moaned around mom’s
dick, my lips working up and down her veiny shaft. She was so big I
could hardly take her in. Her cock pressed my tongue against the
bottom of my mouth as she filled me, sliding back, back down
towards my throat. Mom grabbed a handful of my air and shoved my
lips down her dick, driving up to meet me and groaning. Her
cockhead slid against the back of my throat and I began to
choke.

“You can deep throat anyone,” she ordered.

And suddenly the resistance was gone. I eased myself
down, down her cock until I held her completely inside me and my
nose was pressed hard into her curly pubic hair and up against her
groin. Jesus, it felt like her dick was rammed down my throat but I
knew just how to relax, how to drive my lips up and down that
delicious shaft.

Meanwhile, dad was working my pussy from behind. My
legs grew weak as his tongue swirled across my clit and the first
hint of orgasm pulse through me. I moaned around my former cock as
I quivered and shook beneath their touch. The pleasure was immense,
thrilling me. I did need to be fucked. It was all I needed.
I moaned as mom made me blow her, hating myself for how good
everything made me feel.

I felt dad shift behind me. A second later something
hard and firm wedged itself between my slick thighs, working back
and forth in my juices. My tits bounced beneath me as I continued
sucking mom’s dick while dad slowly lubricated himself on my
dripping juices. The head of his cock pressed up against my waiting
entrance and paused. I was desperate, near tears waiting for my
cunt to be filled even as mom’s cock slid across my tongue.

“You’re going to cum when I shove myself in,” Dad
said.

Before I could even comprehend that, dad
thrust his cock into my slick opening. My eyes rolled back
in my head and stars filled my vision. I couldn’t even move as
pleasure pounded me. The only thing that kept my lips bouncing on
mom’s dick was her solid grip in my hair as she used me as a
fucktoy. The orgasm was immense, making me shake and moan, my body
lost in the grip of beautiful convulsions. When my senses returned
dad’s groin was thumping against my ass. I could hear each thwack
against my bouncy butt. Each thrust made my tits swing, forcing my
mouth down deeper onto mom’s cock.

They made me switch positions. I turned around and
dove onto dad’s dick. It was covered with mom’s pussy juices, which
still tasted delicious to me. The undertone of cock just drove me
even more wild. I couldn’t stop. I was their cockwhore, at their
mercy as they pleasured me and fucked me.

As I voraciously sucked dad’s dick, I felt mom grip
my ass and enter me. Now she thumped against my pussy, cock sliding
all the way up through my slick opening. She pounded me, reviving
the ache that had been released through the first orgasm. The
beautiful tension of another orgasm ratcheted up inside me.

“You’re a good cocksucking slut,” Mom grunted as she
fucked me from behind with my own dick.

Yes! Yes, I was a good little slut! All I wanted was
to pleasure these two men. I knew it was wrong but I didn’t care
about anything anymore except being their perfect slut, giving my
body over to them completely. I moaned as I licked dad’s cock, my
saliva dripping down the length of him as I gazed up into his
eyes.

Dad stroked my hair and gazed down at me, moaning
whenever I swallowed him. “Cum for me,” he whispered.

I closed my eyes and shivered as heat burst through
me. The release was deep and immediate. I moaned deeply. It was all
I could do to keep sucking his cock as the pleasure made me nearly
boneless.

I don’t know how long we went at it. I moved between
the two of them, sucking and fucking them while they savored my
body. They ordered me about, keeping me on the edge of orgasm and
then making me explode suddenly. Mom’s voice spilled from my lips,
rising higher and higher in pitch as I crested again and again and
again. My tits bounced on my chest and mom commanded me to play
with them. I squeezed myself, enjoying the soft bounciness of my
breasts while I rode dad in a reverse cowgirl and mom shoved her
dick back down my throat.

I was on all fours on the floor when they finished.
Mom knelt in front of my mouth as I gorged myself on her dick. Dad
knelt between my legs, his cock thrust deep inside my wet hole.
They pounded me between them. My body jiggled as they spit-roasted
me, finally commanding me to orgasm with them just as dad plunged
into me and came. His heat seared my insides, making me roar with
delight at each wonderful spurt. My roar was muffled by the cock in
my mouth which was also shooting hot seed down my throat. I gulped
it down as my body shook with pleasure from both ends, on fire with
the beautiful release of the pressure that had been building for
hours.

I made sure to drink down every last drop of mom’s
cum. When dad pulled out I turned and launched myself on his dick,
desperate for those last few drops of cum. The taste of our mingled
essences was divine, and I savored him, moaning as I licked his
cock like a lollipop until I could taste no more of either of
us.

And still I craved cum. I reached between my legs and
scooped out as much of dad’s seed as I could, stuffing it into my
mouth and cooing as I swallowed it down.

“Okay, okay, stop,” dad said.

Finally, mercifully, I had control of mom’s body once
again and I collapsed onto the floor. The taste of mom’s pussy, as
well as the two dicks, was still spicy on my tongue. My huge
breasts rose and fell as I lay on the floor, exhausted and sated
for the first time all day. I struggled to push myself into a
sitting position even as I quivered with the aftershocks.

My clothes had long since been tossed aside and I was
naked between them. I hated the sight of my tits and my pussy.
Hated what I’d just done. I glared at the two of them from mom’s
disgusting curvy body.

“You can’t do this to me. It’s not fair!” I glowered
at the two of them.

“No, it’s not,” mom agreed. “But life isn’t fair.
We’ll make sure you love it, though.”

“No, mom, please—” I began, but mom and dad cut me
off.

“You love being my obedient wife,” dad said.

I did.

“You love your body,” mom said.

I was sexy as hell.

“You love fucking both of us whenever we want.”

God, the thought of their cocks inside me was enough
to make me warm again.

“You love being me.”

I was so glad I was mom. She thought she was
punishing me but being inside her body was the only thing I wanted.
I loved these tits, this ass, this tummy, this face. And the fact
that I could see it again forever whenever I wanted made me
insanely happy.

“This is our secret and you won’t tell anyone.”

Why would I do that when my life is perfect? I
crawled over to dad and kissed him again, my hand dropping to his
cock. I was horny for him already and I knew he couldn’t resist my
incredible body.

“And as a reward,” mom added, “Cum hard.”

I shot up straight, eyes clenching shut as a huge
wave of pleasure erupted through me. My strangled voice cried out
as my entire body tensed and then relaxed. A puddle formed beneath
my beautiful plump butt. When I opened my eyes the two loves of my
life were gazing at me. Deep inside I knew something was terribly
wrong. This wasn’t who I was supposed to be. But I pushed that tiny
voice aside. I no longer cared about whatever that problem was. The
only thing I cared about was acting my role, taking care of my
husband and my son.

And letting them take care of me.
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