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“It looks lovely, I wish I could be here with you in person,” Benjamin said, taking his wife’s hand and kissing it.

“You would be dreadfully bored, Benjamin,” Avery replied. “Just a lot of gossip between us girls. And, oh good lord, you will never believe what Samantha has done.”

Avery extracted her hand from her husband’s and stretched as she launched into a story about one of her friends that Benjamin only vaguely remembered. Benjamin used the time to gaze at the appearance she’d chosen. Her bathing suit shimmered gold in the light, matching her hair, which was more golden and silky in the NearSim™ than it was in real life even with the best treatments money could buy. Benjamin ran an appraising eye down Avery’s body, her figure tighter and trimmer in the simulation than in real life. They stood on a balcony overlooking a white sand beach. The sun was setting behind Avery, outlining her body and each delicate curve.

“Honey, I could never be bored when I’m with you,” Benjamin grinned.

Most people using NearSim™ chose the cheaper, cartoon or low resolution version of themselves to navigate around the simulated environments. Benjamin and Avery had the luxury to afford exact scans of their actual bodies, though it seemed Avery had de-aged herself. Even having enough money for ten lifetimes to spend on beauty reached its limits when it came up against age. She was only 35, but had clearly chosen her 21 year old body for this conversation. Maybe being on vacation with her hotter, sexier friends made her insecure. Even though she was classically glamourous - a tall, leggy blonde with a svelte figure - he knew she worried about matching up to some of her friends who’d had the benefit of surgery to perfect them.

“You’re so sweet,” she said, stroking his jaw.

He cut a dashing figure, even outside of his tuxedo-clad simulation. Benjamin had a square jaw and deep-set blue eyes. A classically handsome, Hollywood leading-man type figure with a broad chest and a flashy smile. He’d not needed to de-age himself, but he would never call Avery out on what she had done. All their money came from her family so Benjamin was obliged to play along with whatever vanity project she chose.

“I’m sorry?” Avery said, turning and appearing to speak to thin air. There was a pause, as Benjamin wasn’t privy to the other side of the conversation. After a few seconds she turned back to him. “I have to go, Benjamin. It appears us girls are going out tonight and I need to make myself presentable.”

“You’re always presentable,” Benjamin purred, smooth as butter, before kissing her cheek. The simulation couldn’t capture her scent, and he was left with the feeling that he was kissing air, despite feeling the contact of her cheek on his lips.

“You little charmer,” Avery laughed as she patted his chest. “I will see you in a week.”

“I expect to hear all about it when you return,” Benjamin grinned.

Avery blinked out of existence. The balcony faded, replaced with a room composed of white squares and a floating red text box that read: End conversation?

Benjamin “pressed” it with his virtual hand. The quiet rush of breeze through his study door faded up and suddenly Benjamin was looking at the blackness behind his eyelids. He blinked his eyes opened and sighed. God, it was sometimes so hard to feign interest in Avery’s bullshit. 

Benjamin thumbed the switch to bring his chair into a sitting position. He was in his study. He’d designed it to be like the fancy study he sometimes saw in movies: two stories with books lining the walls. Ancient maps and globes. An imposing desk in front of large windows. And with Avery’s money he had it. He didn’t use it very often but he had it and it made him feel important.

He sat up in his chair, feeling the pull of the magnet at the base of his skull as his neurolink disconnected from the NearSim™ adapter embedded in the chair. The adapter allowed instantaneous 3D communication with anyone hooked into a compatible adapter anywhere in the world, connecting directly into each user’s brain to simulate an entire environment and carry out conversations regardless of distance. Like the conference calls of old, but with better graphics. But like more and more things these days, the NearSim™ was wholly dependent on a reliable neurolink.

Benjamin was hard pressed to remember a time before neurolinks were prevalent. At first the domain of the rich, they quickly became a tool for everyone. The neurolink was a computer-brain interface that allowed a user to control a computer directly with their thoughts. Easier than typing. Quicker than speaking. And with a variety of new applications that grew by the day.

Motion at the far end of the room caught his eye. One of the housekeepers. A young Latina in the standard uniform—grey dress, white apron, white sleeves—polished his glass trophy case. He hadn’t even realized she was in the room until he heard the soft hiss of the spray bottle. Her long legs poking out from beneath her dress were a light copper, as were her bare arms. Her face was rounded, with pouty lips and a delicate nose. And those tits. Jesus. Her dress strained against her top.

She studiously ignored him and he stared openly. This was his house. She was just the hired help. He could stare all he liked and if she couldn’t deal with it she could quit.

Benjamin stood from his desk and walked slowly over to the maid as she wiped the glass. He stopped a few paces behind her and allowed his eyes to travel up and down her pretty figure. Nice tight ass. Legs he wouldn’t mind spreading. Long, black hair tied back in a ponytail he imagined grabbing.

He reached out and pinched her tight little ass. She squeaked and jumped around, her cheeks red, slight fear in her big brown eyes. Benjamin clasped his hands behind his back and smiled at her like a shark. The heads up display from his neurolink identified her as Gabriella Valdez. 23 years old. Mexican-American. 

He pointed to the glass. “You missed a spot.”

“Yes, sir,” she said, affecting a quick and nervous curtsey before resuming her duties.

He remained for another few seconds, leering at her from behind, before turning and striding out the door. He enjoyed the times Avery went off somewhere around the world with friends. He had the house to himself—except for the hired help, but they didn’t count as anyone—and complete freedom.

Benjamin had the chef prepare him a snack and ate it out by the pool. Sometime in the afternoon, the doorbell rang and Benjamin sent a neurolink instruction to his butler not to answer it. This was private. 

When Benjamin arrived at the entry hall, he allowed the tall entry door to swing open, revealing Benjamin’s latest mistress. Her name was Missy. Eighteen and fresh out of high school. Overawed by his money and status. Convinced Benjamin was going to divorce Avery any day now. Missy played the part of being grown up and important not realizing she was the one being played. He liked the youthful naivety. That youthful body. God, Avery used to have a body like that, all tanned limbs and trim belly and perfect ass and bouncy tits. But then she grew older.

“Benjamin!” Missy smiled, her face radiant with happiness.

They shook hands for the benefit of the house’s surveillance cameras and he welcomed her inside. Benjamin had already rigged the cameras and now he set them to run the AI program that would show Benjamin and Missy proceeding to the study where they talked about starting up her nonprofit. In reality, Benjamin hustled her down the hall to the guest bedroom on the ground floor.

He reached for her before they’d even got inside and, giggling, she’d fallen into his arms. She tasted so sweet, her lips so soft, her body burning for him. They kissed deep and urgent, hands gliding up and down each other’s bodies, their desire feeding on each other.

Suddenly, Missy pulled away. “Oh!” Her eyes went wide and she bit her lower lip.

Benjamin followed her gaze and found the diminutive maid from his study, whats-her-name, sheepishly backing out of the room with a vacuum cleaner in tow. He stepped towards her, looming over her.

“You saw nothing.” He hissed. “Comprende?”

Gabriella glanced at Missy then back at him and nodded before scurrying out the door.

Benjamin slammed the door behind her and returned his attention to Missy, stripping her bare and taking her on the freshly made bed, her tiny cries making him hard as she raked his back and he drove into her tight wet heat, teeth clenched, dominating her body like he owned it.

Afterwards they lay in bed and he lied to her as she rested her head on his arm. “Divorce is very complicated when so much money is involved. But stay patient. Soon we’ll be together.” He kissed the top of her head.

They got dressed and he made a show of escorting her back to the front door, proclaiming loudly about the progress of her nonprofit. When she was gone he stalked through the house looking for the young Latina maid. She was sitting at the grand dining table, a cup of tea clutched between her hands. Benjamin ignored the fact that she was sitting at his table like an invited guest and sat down beside her.

“I apologize for yelling,” Benjamin said in his best honey tone. “I was just worried that you would draw some incorrect conclusions about what you saw.”

“You mean about your mistress?” She said with a trace of a Mexican accent, looking him square in the eye.

Benjamin’s smile faded just a little. “Is that what it looked like? No, no, no. She’s just a dear friend.”

“A dear friend that you fuck?”

Her vulgarity surprised him. He scowled. “You’ll watch your tone with me—”

“No,” she said, cutting him off abruptly. “You’ll watch your tone with me. I recorded your kiss.” She pointed to her eyes. The goddamn neurolink allowed a person to record what their eyes saw. “And I’ll bet there’s more evidence if I go looking for it.”

“Right,” Benjamin said, sitting back. He knew how this game was played. “How much money do you want?”

“I don’t want your money. I want your life.” Benjamin tensed and drew higher in his chair. She noticed and laughed, covering her hand with her mouth. “I’m not going to kill you, estupido. We’ll swap bodies until your wife gets home.”

“Swap...what?”

“You have a neurolink, right?” He nodded. “My cousin can do it. He opens both our ports and we copy our minds across to each other.”

“You’re fucking crazy. That’s not happening.”

“I know you don’t actually have any money. No assets. It all belongs to your wife. When these recordings go public and her friends start gossiping she’ll have no choice but to divorce your sorry ass. I bet the prenup has an escape clause for cheaters. That’s what I would have done before marrying a piece of shit like you.”

Benjamin’s face reddened. Gabriella sat there and stared at him calmly, legs crossed. She was so small. So female. So brown.

“So,” she continued, sipping her tea. “You can either be tossed out on your ass and lose everything. Or you can be me and work as my maid for the week while I live in your house. In your body.”

“I could kill you right now and no one would ever know,” Benjamin growled.

She didn’t flinch. “Do you think my neurolink has the only copy of those recordings? Right now my cousin is breaking into your system and downloading all the camera footage.” She paused, glanced up and to her left, her eyes flickering as she read a message from her neurolink. “Ohhh.” She turned her attention back to him. “How long has this affair been going on? Because I know when Missy turned eighteen.”

The color drained from Benjamin’s face. “All right,” he whispered. “One week. We trade back when my wife gets home.”

“Sure,” Gabriella smiled.

Benjamin sent all the help home, the butler retiring to his quarters in the rear of the house. Benjamin let in Gabriella’s cousin, Henrico, through the back door a few hours later. He carried a heavy backpack that turned out to have a thick laptop and two magnetic neurolink adapters. He clicked one on the back of each of Benjamin and Gabriella’s heads as his laptop booted up. They were in the lounge room, sitting next to each other on the elegant sofa, connected via wires to Henrico’s laptop. Gabriella still wore her grey and white maid outfit, and Benjamin’s eyes slid down her figure, wondering, despite his rage, what it would be like to be in her petite body.

As Henrico tapped into Benjamin’s neurolink, he was eager to explain how it all worked. “It treats each brain like a big hard drive, importing the memories from one into the other.”

“You make it sound simple,” Benjamin said.

“Oh, it’s not. I’m just good at analogies.”

A series of system error messages from his neurolink popped up in front of Benjamin’s eyes. Henrico told him to ignore them. They were all part of the process. Benjamin wasn’t reassured.

“Okay,” Henrico finally said. “This part may feel a little weird.”

Before Benjamin could ask a question, Henrico tapped a button and the world went black.
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The first thing Benjamin became aware of when he regained consciousness was two men murmuring beside him. He blinked his eyes open and experienced a moment of vertigo when he saw his own face looking back at him beside the couch. Benjamin reached up to rub his eyes, arms accidentally brushing against the breasts on his chest and making them jiggle. The contours of his new face were softer, his skin smooth. He ran his tongue around his teeth, licked lips that were plumper than he was used to.

Benjamin looked down at his hands. The fingers were slender, the nails chipped, the skin a light copper. The sterile scent of some cleaning spray hit his nostrils. He wiggled these fingers. Watched them move. He couldn’t believe this was happening. He was in the maid’s body.

“About time you woke up,” Gabriella laughed at him from his own body. So strange hearing his voice from outside his own head. And tinged with her light Mexican accent.

Henrico had already packed away his equipment. How long had Benjamin been out? The two men stood and shook hands before Henrico left. Gabriella looked down at him and tossed a plastic shopping bag into his lap.

“Here. Present from Henrico. Put it on.”

Benjamin opened the bag with fingers that felt clumsy. He wasn’t used to their size, how slender they were. In the package was a Halloween costume. The picture on the front was of a sexy French maid in an outfit way too small and tight for her. Benjamin tossed it aside and stood, suddenly aware of how small and slender he seemed when his former solid body towered over him.

“I’m not wearing this,” Benjamin said, his new voice lighter, airier.

Gabriella took great joy in leaning closer to him. “Put. It. On.”

Benjamin gulped. “N-no. I’ll do your work but I won’t wear this.”

Gabriella raised one hand and snapped her fingers. Pain blossomed in Benjamin’s head and he crumpled to the floor, eyes shut, gripping his head. Nausea cramped his belly as a powerful migraine gripped him and he could do nothing but roll on the floor. Gabriella snapped her fingers once again and the migraine disappeared as suddenly as it had come on.

Benjamin blinked his eyes open and pushed himself into a sitting position. His chest bobbed, reminding him of the tits he now possessed. Gabriella knelt in front of him until they were eye to eye.

“My cousin also gave me this little present, in case you had a thought in your pretty little head of ever disobeying me. I can bring that pain back anytime I want.” She raised her hand, fingers positioned to snap. “Put the outfit on.”

Benjamin nodded, tears streaming down his face. He felt so weak and helpless. An embarrassing warmth twisted in his belly.

He stood and turned to go out the door.

“Where do you think you’re going?” Gabriella asked, arms folded across her impressive chest. “Put it on right here.”

Benjamin dropped the costume and reached around the back of his neck to unbutton the conservative maid uniform Gabriella had been wearing. He slipped one shoulder out, then the other. He shrugged the dress to the floor and stepped out of it. Gabriella’s nearly-naked body lay beneath his line of sight, her tits as gorgeous as he’d imagine beneath the white bra. She had a wonderful figure, with a trim belly and a gentle flare of her hips. Too bad they were all his.

Matching white panties clung to his waist. It was quite a shock to look down at smooth legs, to not see his cock dangling comfortable between his legs. Why was she so eager to give this body up?

The maid costume, when he put it on, was a ludicrous parody of the professional outfit he’d just removed. Too short at the bottom, too tight at the top. Frilly white lace complimented the black fabric beneath. The dress barely covered the taut cheeks of his new ass and the top was so low cut that the bra was practically the only thing covering his breasts. A feather duster completed the outfit.

Gabriella ran her eyes up and down his figure. Benjamin stood there, reddening in embarrassment beneath her gaze as something warm twisted in his belly.

“Not so nice to be ogled, huh?” She asked, then nodded to the bookshelves by the door. “Get to work. You can start by dusting those shelves over there.”

Benjamin walked to the shelves. His gait was unsteady in his new body and he kept yanking the dress down to cover himself. He began dusting the middle shelf morosely but Benjamin cut in.

“No. Start at the top and work down, estupida.”

The top shelf was well above his head and he had to stand on tiptoes to reach it. He felt the dress slide up and reveal his perfect ass. The dress was too short to hold down as he dusted so he tried to work as quickly as he could. He was so focused on hurrying that he didn’t hear Gabriella move closer until he felt a sharp smack on his ass. He squeaked and jumped, turning around so his butt knocked up against the shelves as his heart thudded in his chest.

“Not so nice, is it?” Gabriella grinned. “Get back to work.”

Benjamin did so with half an eye on Gabriella behind him. He felt her eyes on his ass and the shame and humiliation made him burn bright. As he moved he felt the absence between his legs. A heat coiling within him. An itch between his legs accompanied by the feeling of moisture. Jesus, was he getting turned on by this? The thought was disturbing but the feelings grew more unmistakable as Gabriella ordered him around and watched as he cleaned the house.

His pussy felt slick and he wanted to touch it, to sate the growing itch that was taking up more and more of his attention.

She made fun of him. Smacked his ass every now and then when his dress slid up to reveal it. Stared unabashedly at his tits. When she set him to work scrubbing the toilets on his hands and knees, the scent of bleach strong in his nose, that’s when the feeling intensified. It was even worse when she called him names. He’d never cleaned up after himself and had no idea where to start. Gabriella was quite happy to make him figure everything out for himself while mocking him.

As soon as he finished she unzipped her pants and pissed all over the floor. He watched from the door as she used his own dick to sully the bathroom, then ordered him to clean it up. It was disgusting blotting up his own urine. Annoying how his dress kept hiking up over his ass. Strangely exciting how the damp panties clung to his groin.

She made him clean for hours, well into the afternoon. His back ached and his arms and legs were sore, but his panties were still damp from humiliation. His body hummed with a pent-up energy. Watching Gabriella’s limbs move under his command, her tits sway beneath him at each motion, her hips wiggle at each step, turned him on even more.

Finally, Gabriella told him to stop. “Where are the keys to that Jaguar parked in the garage? You and I are going for a joyride.”

Benjamin sat in the passenger seat as Gabriella peeled out of the driveway, laughing. The windows were down and Benjamin’s hair whipped around his head. The dress pulled up to his waist, revealing the white panties. He tried to shimmy it back down to no avail.

Gabriella sped through the streets, revving the engine, enjoying herself as Benjamin sat beside her in silence, wondering when this nightmare would end. She reveled in the attention, waving to women who smiled back as she preened in Benjamin’s studly body.

They stopped at a red light and Gabriella reached over and grabbed Benjamin’s pussy. “Miss your big, strong dick?”

He squeaked, clapped his legs shut and pushed her away. Jesus, she could do anything she wanted to him and he was powerless to stop her. The thought made him shiver in fear even as the ghostly warmth of her hand on his pussy still burned through him, making him wiggle in his seat. She laughed and floored the engine as the light turned green.

“Touch it,” she yelled over the howl of wind whipping through the car.

“What?” Benjamin asked in surprise.

“Touch your pussy. I want you to really feel what it’s like to lose your cock.”

He looked at her to see if she was joking. There was no smile on her lips and she raised one hand, threatening to snap her fingers.

Benjamin wiggled the dress up his waist. The crisp white of Gabriella’s panties contrasted so nicely with her copper thighs. The panties were already dotted with moisture and Benjamin brought one hand down slowly to his crotch, pushing experimentally. There wasn’t the instant pleasure that porno had lead him to believe. It just felt...nice. More would be even more nice.

He stroked himself, pressing the panties down against his pussy, feeling the moisture soaking through. He needed the pressure of his fingers somewhere, and felt around, pressing here, dragging up and down his slit. Desire called him on but he couldn’t quite figure out what his body needed. Finally, he lay back in his seat and wiggled out of his panties. Propping one leg up on the dashboard, he spread himself, gazing down at the gorgeous pink lips tucked beneath the curly black pubic hair of his entrance.

He ran his fingers up and down his entrance again, the itch building inside him each time. He dipped in, his pussy parting, the walls of his tight cunt clasping his fingertips. It felt so strange and wonderful to be penetrated, to watch himself opening up. He slipped one finger inside himself and released a little cry of shock as his body trembled, the tension winding tighter.

He slid in, watching his fingers disappear into his cunt, feeling the walls of his pussy clutch them. He was full now, and the itch inside himself dulled slightly but roared back to attention as he slid two fingers out of himself, then back in. With his other hand, he reached down and circled the little nub of his clit. He released a shuddering breath and wiggled his hips again. Heat spiked through him, the itch driving him on to stroke faster, finger himself deeper.

Gabriella honked the horn and there was a cheer from beside them. Benjamin glanced up to see a car full of guys staring at him open-mouthed. One of the passengers leaned over and aimed his camera at Benjamin, clicking a picture of him pleasuring himself.

“You like my sexy little maid?” Gabriella yelled at them. They hooted laughter in response and Gabriella turned to him. “Keep fingering your precious pussy.” Her hand shot down to her crotch and Benjamin realized she was hard from watching him.

Her command was hardly necessary. The burning itch in his core called him on, forced him to stroke himself harder, finger deeper. Watching Gabriella’s hands touch herself doubled his pleasure, hearing people gasp and laugh at him as they passed tripled it. His cunt was slick now, lewd sounds escaping every time his fingers slid in between those glorious pink lips. Benjamin shut his eyes and drove his head back into the seat, thrusting his hips up to meet his fingers, filling himself, sliding deep into his canal as he stroked his clit.

He brought his fingers to his lips to wet himself. Tasted the musk of his new pussy. Savored it. Then resumed stroking himself again, fingers driving deeper inside himself, all the way to the second knuckle as his canal clasped his digits tight.

They stopped at another light and a stream of people crossed the street, a group of them stopping to stare at the maid who was fingering herself in front of everyone. Benjamin’s fingers were deep inside himself and his body burned with shame and need. His toes curled and he came hard, Gabriella’s tiny cries filling the car as he fucked himself, doubling over to drive deep inside. His body shook, thighs trembling as the orgasm burned through him. The release left him warm and weak. A growing wet spot spread out beneath his ass.

Now that the immediate desire had been sated he became aware of the onlookers and he quickly lowered his leg and tried to wiggle his dress back down to cover himself.

“You’re such a slut,” Gabriella laughed.

Benjamin remained silent, looking out the window. Why had that felt so good?
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When they returned to Benjamin’s house, Gabriella hopped out and swaggered up the steps to the house. Benjamin trudged behind her. She stopped, one hand on the doorknob.

“Where the hell do you think you’re going?”

He looked at her, opened his mouth to say something, but she cut him off.

“This isn’t your house anymore and it’s time for the help to go home,” she waved him off and stepped inside, closing the door behind her.

“Wait,” Benjamin begged, hating the whine in his voice as he banged on the door. “I don’t know where you live!”

He thought she’d left him but a few moments later he heard her footsteps and the door opened again. She thrust a bundle of his belongings into his arms – the professional maid outfit she’d been wearing and her bag – and growled, “My phone and house keys are in there. I expect you back here at 6 o’clock tomorrow morning with everyone else.”

She slammed the door in his face. Benjamin sat on the steps and picked through Gabriella’s small handbag. The key ring held a single set of house keys. The phone was old and cracked but opening the map app allowed him to select her home address. It was somewhere on the edge of town. With no car he was forced to take a bus.

He changed clothes in the bushes in front of his house, preferring to ride the public bus home as a professional maid rather than a sexy one. It was long ride back to Gabriella’s place, requiring a transfer and another wait. An hour and a half later he stood in front of a squalid two story house squeezed onto a street of other dilapidated houses.

A few other people milled around in the living room, all of them seemingly Mexican immigrants like Gabriella. The air was heavy with the scent of body odor and fried food. A heavyset Mexican woman with a dull face spoke to Benjamin in a rapid Spanish he didn’t understand, though he picked out a few words and saw her gesture him to the table where the remains of a meal still sat. Benjamin’s stomach rumbled as he fixed himself a tortilla with the scrap of leftover beans. He sat in a corner and ate despite the stench, ignoring the few people who tried to spark up a conversation with him.

This was evidently some sort of share house. Probably the best Gabriella’s meagre salary could afford. Dingy and dark, the house was nevertheless alive with laughter and conversation, which Benjamin couldn’t join in with because he didn’t know the language.

Finding Gabriella’s room was a challenge. The upstairs hall led off onto three bedrooms, all of which contained twin bunkbeds and small mattresses on the floor. He poked his head into one and was chased out by an angry looking heavyset woman who swore at him in Spanish. The other bedroom seemed to be for the men, which meant, by process of elimination, his bed was somewhere in the last room.

Benjamin found what he hoped were Gabriella’s clothes in a broken chest of drawers shoved into the corner. There were some papers there with her name on them. Orders for her to report to some courthouse last week for an immigration hearing. If he couldn’t get out of her body before the government found him he’d be in trouble. He tried not to think about it, because what else could he do?

He changed into an oversized sleeping shirt and fell into the bottom bunk, hoping he could fall asleep quickly. It turned out that Gabriella slept on the top bunk, a fact he only discovered after he’d been lying in the bottom bunk for an hour and two women came into the room and began gibbering at him and gesturing for him to move beds. The room was hot and he had a hard time sleeping in his unfamiliar body and with the noise of the traffic outside. He felt like he’d hardly dozed off when his alarm chimed.

There was no hot water in the shower so he shivered his way through a quick rinse, goosebumps flaring out across his mocha skin. He combed his hair as best he could, dashed on what he hoped was Gabriella’s deodorant, brushed his teeth with what he thought was her toothbrush. Makeup was out of the question.

He put the maid uniform back on as his other roommates dressed around him, then dashed out the door to hop onto the two buses that would take him back to his house. Some guy on the bus kept checking out his legs and Benjamin became self-conscious, pulling the skirt as far down as he could to cover himself.

He arrived at his house a little after six and rang the doorbell. The butler answered it and shot him a nasty look before telling him to enter around back through the help entrance. Benjamin slunk behind his own house and entered through the back kitchen door where he was immediately sent upstairs and set to work cleaning up his own bedroom on “Benjamin’s request”. When the others heard that they tittered among themselves.

The bedroom was mercifully empty when Benjamin entered, though he could hear the shower running in the bathroom. The covers were rucked up, clothes strewn across the floor, the remains of dinner sitting on a plate on the dresser. Benjamin got to work tidying the clothes away, dumping the dirty ones—including his own former boxer shorts, crusted with something—in a hamper to take downstairs.

Gabriella came out of the bathroom as he was bending down to pick up a pair of pants. She slapped his ass and he yelped and jumped up, whirling around to face her. She wore his monogramed robe, the sash untied so that the robe hung open to reveal his own damp body, his former cock hanging flaccid between her legs, nestled in his dark patch of pubic hair.

“Good morning my slutty little maid,” she laughed. “Had a lot of fun with this last night,” she said, grabbing her dick and fondling herself.

Benjamin burned with anger and resentment and...something else. Something more pleasant that he dared not think of.

“Here, put this on,” she tossed him some garments which he caught.

They were his wife’s lingerie: a thin pink bra, matching panties, and a garter belt to hold up the sheer pink stockings.

Again, she made him undress in front of her. He slipped off his maid uniform, his own bra and panties until he stood naked in front of her. Her eyes sizzled on his body as he put on the lingerie set, tucking his breasts into the cups of the bra, sliding on the stockings, clasping the garters on. The whole time, Gabriella stroked herself so that by the time Benjamin was dressed in the sexy lingerie she was at full mast. He caught sight of himself in the full length mirror, Gabriella’s delightful body clad in nearly nothing, her skin on display, breasts, hips, ass barely contained. High heels completed the outfit, and he struggled to balance himself. Finally, Benjamin turned to her, glancing down at her cock as she stroked, then back away, his face burning with embarrassment.

She thrust her free hand into the pocket of her robe and came up with a crumpled piece of paper. “Here, go out and buy the stuff on this list.”

“Like this?” Benjamin squeaked in horror, looking down at his nearly naked body.

Gabriella stepped closer to him, looming over him. “Like that, you slutty maid.”

He took the paper from her and glanced at it. “Really?” he asked, his cheeks reddening again.

She grinned and nodded. “Just put it on my card.”

Benjamin’s high heels click-clacked down the pharmacy aisles as he pushed the squeaky cart in front of him. He felt so fucking naked and kept looking down at his chest to make sure his tits hadn’t popped out of his bra again. People stared at him as he went past. Cameras came up to take pictures as he wiggled down the aisles, occasionally reaching around to pull the string panties out of his butt crack.

Creepy guys smiled and tried to chat him up, turning sour and calling him a ‘fucking whore’ when he didn’t reciprocate. Those who didn’t shoot him dirty looks groped him as they went past, reaching out to squeeze his ass and then smiling when he yelped and turned around. They made sure to do it in aisles where they were alone. Benjamin felt vulnerable and helpless as people stared at his tiny body, touched him without his consent as they pretended to squeeze by him in the aisles, leered at him, wolf-whistled as he strolled by. 

Alarmingly, he felt himself growing damp at all the attention, even as his ears burned with shame and his heart hammered with fear. Maybe because of all that. Maybe it was the humiliation that was turning him on. Now the slickness of his thighs called to him at each step.

Finally, he’d cleaned the pharmacy out and pushed the cart up to the front counter. He unloaded the bottle of lube and condoms of all size onto the conveyor belt. Gabriella’s intention was to humiliate him and it worked. The clerk gave him sly looks as she rang up his purchases. Others whispered and giggled behind him.

He pushed the cart out to the Jeep that Gabriella had told him to borrow, ignoring the offers of assistance from a sketchy guy in the parking lot. The Jeep was all open air and topless so he couldn’t hide as he drove, couldn’t ignore the catcalls and the horns honking at him. He flipped his hair out of his eyes and looked straight ahead, even as he felt his body warming at all the unwanted attention. It was everything he’d thought about doing to Gabriella, only here everyone was doing it to him. His brain must have been confused. That was why his insides were so tingly.

It was on to the grocery store to pick up food. Again he went down the aisles as people stared and some attempted to hit on him. He glanced around, daring people to look at him and when they did he dropped his eyes, his confidence shook in an instant but his body shivering, his panties growing ever damper until he could feel the slick fabric clinging to him, the outline of his pussy lips appearing beneath the sheer fabric. It was a wonder he wasn’t arrested for indecency.

He returned to his house and the smirks of the other help. They knew he’d become the owner’s favorite and assumed by the way Benjamin acquiesced that he was into it as well. He didn’t know much Spanish but he caught the word ‘puta’ – whore – and knew what they thought of him. He had no friends here.

Benjamin was told that he was to report to Gabriella as soon as he returned. He found her in the study, leaning back on the chair plugged into the NearSim™. His body looked lifeless and for a moment rage filled him and he thought of attacking her. But it would only harm his own body. Better to stay meek. Obey her. But...who was she talking to?

After a few minutes she stirred and sat up, eyes blinking open. She saw Benjamin standing there and her eyes grazed salaciously up and down his body. Her gaze was like a physical thing on Benjamin’s body, warming him as she stared, making him shift uncomfortably, keenly aware that he was practically naked, the strings and sheer fabric of his outfit making him seem like a gift to be unwrapped.

“Your wife says hi,” Gabriella said. “Well, not to you. To me. Which, I guess is you?” She laughed again.

“They said you wanted to see me?” Benjamin asked meekly, ignoring her taunts.

“I’m in charge here, so you call me ‘sir’. Say it again.”

“You wanted to see me...sir?”

“Yes, I need you to scrub the floor of the bathroom outside my bedroom.”

“Yes, sir.” He turned, acutely aware of her eyes on his wiggling ass.

“Oh, maid slut,” Gabriella called out.

“Yes, sir?”

“I don’t want you to ruin my wife’s lingerie. So take it off.”

Benjamin looked around. “What should I wear?”

“Nothing. You wanted to see my naked body so much, why don’t you show it off?”

Trembling, Benjamin slipped out of his clothes, shrugging off the bra, peeling the panties and the stockings down his leg until he stood naked in the study, hands clasped in front of him, eyes downcast. He was avoiding her gaze but in so doing found himself looking down at his new body, the breasts jutting proudly from his chest, the trim belly, the coarse black pubic hair between his legs above which his fingers rested.

And his pussy was moist from all the public humiliation. He couldn’t deny it. A restless itch was inside him, an urge to touch himself, free his body of this unbearable pressure.

Gabriella sent him away and he went naked to the closet to retrieve a bucket and soap and gloves. One of the other maids saw him and ran to tell her friends about the naked slutty maid. Benjamin trudged upstairs and set to work on the white and black tiles of his own bathroom floor. He put on rubber gloves, got to his hands and knees and dipped the sponge into the water, scrubbing the floor, his ass in the air, the cool air of the room wafting gently against his bare pussy lips.

After a little while he became aware of a presence behind him. He turned to look over his shoulder and found Gabriella leaning against the doorway looking down at him. One hand was cupped around her groin and she was grabbing herself beneath the jeans she wore.

“Goddamn,” Gabriella whispered, “Is this how guys feel just seeing a pussy? What does it feel like to be inside one?”

Benjamin bit his lower lip and returned to scrubbing the floor, moving his face closer to the floor, pretending to concentrate and ignore Gabriella.

There was the jingle of a belt buckle, followed a second later by her voice, close in his ear. “Clean that floor you worthless little slut.”

She knelt behind him and rested a large hand on his back. It was heavy and warm and as Benjamin continued scrubbing he felt it slide down the curve of his back, over a taut buttocks and graze up beneath his pussy.

“Christ, you’re wet already,” she barked a harsh laugh. “You really are a slut. Good for nothing but fucking.”

The way she talked to him, the way she touched him like she owned his body, made Benjamin terrified and ashamed and deeply, deeply horny. He couldn’t help himself, wiggling his ass just a fraction as her fingers explored his slick entrance, skating up and down the velvet lips between his legs, teasing without entering. Without warning she slid two fingers into his warm, wet crevasse. He bit his lower lip and moaned involuntarily, the walls of his cunt squeezing together to wrap around her fingers as she dipped inside. Her thumb curled up to tease his asshole and he paused in his scrubbing, closing his eyes to savor this latest violation of his autonomy.

“Goddamn,” Gabriella whispered, awe in her voice. “I think you need to feel what it’s really like to be a woman.”

With that her fingers withdrew, leaving Benjamin surprisingly empty. Waiting. Tense. Then he felt her shift behind him, nudge his legs apart and forcing him to drop down on her cock as it skated back and forth across his entrance, teasing him with its warm hard heat. Her hands wandered up his hips, to the curve of his waist and back down to his ass. All the while she continued sliding in and out between his legs, not entering him but lubricating herself on his juices as he dripped down his thighs.

“You ready for this cock, little slut?”

“Yes,” Benjamin breathed, his voice rasp with need.

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, sir.” Benjamin said, pushing his hips back, willing her to enter him and sate this desperate itch in his core.

She grabbed a handful of his hair and yanked back, forcing him off the floor. “Beg for it,” she hissed in his ear.

“Please, sir. Please fuck me. Please.” His voice was so tiny and delicate. His body was on fire.

“Tell me you’re my slut,” she hissed, not releasing his hair, continuing to carve her cock back and forth across his wet pussy lips.

“I’m your slut. I’m you’re whore. Whatever you want. Please, just fuck me.” Benjamin’s body craved it. He needed to satisfy this deep itch, this burning desire. Was it something in her neurolink connection or was it really his craving? He didn’t know. He just needed to satisfy it.

She threw him to the floor and grabbed his ass, spreading his cheeks wide as she aimed her cock up against his pussy. Benjamin tried to get purchase on the slippery floor and then she shoved herself inside him and all reason left him. He moaned, head dropping to the cold tile as she began fucking him with his own dick. He felt her cock curving up through him, filling him, spreading him apart until he was completely full and her groin rested against his ass.

She withdrew and plunged in again, moaning as she did so, a moan of relief and need and hunger. Benjamin echoed her moan as she slowly fucked him, in and out, his slick canal gripping her shaft as he savored every inch. Her hands gripped his ass and his head rested on the slick tiles, moving back and forth as she entered him, mouth open, eyes closed as he savored her entering his depths.

She moved faster, grunting now, the slap of her balls on his groin joining the wet sounds of his cunt as she plunged in and withdrew, again and again. She held him down on the floor as he wiggled, his eyes rolling back in his head as she fucked him harder. He was her pleasure toy. Her sex maid. His body was made for her and she felt exquisite. The itch grew rather than shrank, becoming more intense, driving towards a beautiful release. A woman was crying out, voice rising in pitch, desperate with need and he realized it was him.

“Cum inside me. Please, sir. Please!” He begged, trying to push himself back on the slippery floor, his only desire to fill himself, to satisfy this dreadful itch with her wonderful cock.

Gabriella gritted her teeth and thrust harder, faster, crying out with a guttural roar as she sank deep and came. Benjamin quivered around her cock, the hot cum filling him and making his orgasm spill over as well. All the humiliation, the degradation, built into one beautiful orgasm that shook his entire body. His cunt clenched her cock tight, body shaking as he grew boneless with release. He was aware of every inch of his tight new body. He rested his head on the slick tiles as she fucked him senseless, bodies rocking with lust as they came, the whooshing relief so wonderful and terrifying for all that it meant.

When she finished she rested on his back for a second before withdrawing. He felt her trickling down his thigh. He pushed himself up onto his hands and knees on weak legs and trembling arms, the afterglow of the orgasm still trickling through him.

“Finish the floor before you clean yourself, slut,” Gabriella said with disgust, punctuating her remarks with a slap of his ass.

Benjamin did as he was told, flush with shame and a hot arousal he couldn’t explain. He scrubbed the floor as his own cum leaked out of him, only getting up to clean himself when the floor was sparkling. Then it was off to see what other humiliations Gabriella had in store for him.
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The rest of that week, Gabriella took every opportunity to humiliate and degrade him. She called him out in front of the other staff, dressing him down for his poor work as he stood there and took it. She forced him to do the worst jobs: cleaning the toilets, scouring the pots and pans, weeding the immense garden by hand. She made him go around topless so he was forced to confront the perfect tits he’d previously ogled. When some of the other staff confronted him, worried about him, he had to assure them that he was fine. That he enjoyed doing this. That just made them snicker and disdain him.

It wasn’t just the work that humiliated him. Gabriella took every opportunity to belittle him, to pinch his ass, to call him names, to fondle his tits. She jammed her hands down her pants to stroke her cock, walked around half-naked to show off his former body, took advantage of his money to get massages and clothes and whatever she wanted. She became aware of how aroused he was getting when he was humiliated, so she also took advantage of that. She made him stop working so she could cum on his face, his tits, his ass, fuck him in a variety of positions until his cries bounced down the halls and out the windows so that everyone in the house knew what he was doing. 

He had no choice but to give himself to her or face the crippling pain. But it wasn’t hard when he was so very wet, constantly turned on by her cruelty and his own shame, body vibrating with arousal as he vacuumed the floors, half-hoping Gabriella would pass by and take him right there. Jesus, the first time she’d coated his face with hot, sticky seed he’d cum so hard, mouth dropping open so she aimed herself down his throat.

Sometimes she would send him out on some meaningless errand dressed in almost nothing, forcing him to be the object of attention wherever he went. And he loved it. He was dripping most of the day, begging wordlessly for release. Benjamin didn’t know if this kink for humiliation was his or Gabriella’s, all he knew was that he needed it.

Each night he went home to a house full of strangers, only gradually picking up the language. Still, it was cramped and squalid and there was never any time to himself. Not that he would have been able to use it. Gabriella worked him to the bone so that all he wanted to do was flop into his bunk bed and go to sleep, hurrying the week along.

Gabriella hosted a party the Saturday night before he was to change back. His party. The one he’d been planning for weeks. Only instead of being the host he was forced to dress in a barely-there bikini and serve canapes and drinks to his friends. He felt like he was slipping out of the outfit at each step, constantly checking to make sure a tit hadn’t popped free, or that his pussy was still hidden. Gabriella called him out specifically a few hours into the party.

“Where’s that hot server?” She called out, motioning him over, “Bring her here!”

She stood in a circle surrounded by his own friends. The guys. Their wives and girlfriends off somewhere else in the house or out with Avery. Alone, they could unwind and be themselves. Their leering, drunken selves. Benjamin slunk towards her, fully aware of how naked he felt, how the eyes of everyone at the party were on him.

“Look at this,” she said as he stepped into the circle. “Is this classy or what? Turn around, honey.”

His friends laughed and she took his arm and twirled him around so everyone could ogle his body.

“What’s your name?” She asked, a twinkle in her eye, not letting go of his hand.

“Gabriella,” Benjamin said.

“Gabriella. Pretty name for a pretty girl. Don’t you think so, guys?”

His friends whistled their appreciation.

She pulled him in close and he could smell the champagne on her breath. “You’re very pretty, you know that?” Then she turned to her friends. “I always say you should only hire pretty help. If they’ve got to be in your house anyway they may as well be eye candy.”

Gabriella released him and patted him condescendingly on his ass while his friends whooped and hollered. “Go get us some more champagne, huh, doll?”

Benjamin, his cheeks burning red, his pussy slick with desire, returned to the kitchen to fetch more champagne. At the end of the night he bundled himself into Gabriella’s raggedy coat and took the bus back to her meagre bedroom. He tossed and turned, body racked with heat and tension that wouldn’t ease, annoying his bunkmates with his motions. He couldn’t help but to touch himself quietly, slipping his fingers into his wet hole and fingering himself, his other hand on a perfect tit. He rubbed his clit until the shock of pleasure made his legs clench and a tiny cry escape his lips. His body trembled, pussy clenching around his fingers as the night’s tension exploded out of him.

The next morning, Avery was set to come home. Benjamin slipped into the gray and white maid uniform for the last time. Gabriella didn’t switch back right away. Instead, she made Benjamin pitch in with the rest of the hired help to clean up the party from the night before, picking up glasses, plates, silverware. Cleaning the kitchen, the dining room, the living room, the backyard. Erasing all trace of the night’s debauchery.

Avery swept in to the house late in the morning wearing a white skirt and top, her blonde hair shining, her skin bronzed by the sun. Gabriella hurried to greet her. They met in the foyer and Gabriella swept Avery into a passionate kiss. She played his part well. 

Benjamin stood demurely in the foyer, eyeing Gabriella, waiting his chance to pull her aside and change them back. Instead, Avery sent him out to the car to collect her suitcases and bring them up to her room to separate clean from dirty and rehang or wash what was needed. Benjamin didn’t see where Gabriella and Avery had gone but after dropping off the basket of dirty clothes in the laundry and starting a load he slunk through the house to find her.

He wanted his life back. Though he would miss being able to gawk at Gabriella’s sexy little body whenever he wanted. Although, when he was back in power there was nothing stopping him from doing just that. Grand visions of his revenge danced in Benjamin’s mind. She wasn’t going to get away with stealing his life. Making him do her menial job. Soon he’d be in his rightful place at the top of the pecking order.

His study door was open and he heard murmured voices. Gabriella and Avery. He peeked in and saw them by his desk, both of them looking at something on his computer monitor. Avery had her back to him but Gabriella saw him and motioned him inside. He approached slowly. Avery turned and scowled at him. Benjamin glanced from her to Gabriella, suddenly wary.

“You fucking asshole,” Avery said suddenly, slapping him across the cheek without warning.

When Benjamin recovered he saw what was on the monitor. Videos of himself and Missy taken from the surveillance cameras outside the house.

Avery sized up Benjamin, arms crossed. “Not so cocky without your dick, are you, Benjamin?”

Benjamin looked at Gabriella, dumbfounded.

“She told me everything,” Avery said. “My big strong husband. Cheating on me. Now stuck as a little maid for the week.” She laughed and turned to Gabriella. “Did you have your fun with him?”

Gabriella grinned.

“Show me.” Avery said, eyes cold.

“Avery, honey...” Benjamin began, but Avery stepped forward and grabbed a fistful of his hair.

“Put that pretty mouth to work and suck your own dick,” she demanded, throwing him down onto the floor in front of Gabriella.

Gabriella dropped her pants. Benjamin’s cock spilled out, looking so huge in front of his face. On his knees, Benjamin turned to Avery again.

“Avery, please, I can explain.”

Avery looked at Gabriella. “Make him.”

A blast of pain turned the world red and sent Benjamin to the floor. His head cleared after a second and he came to clutching his head. Avery bent down, her face next to his.

“Suck. Your. Dick.”

Benjamin crawled to Gabriella and got on his knees in front of her. He wrapped his petite fingers around his former cock and brought it to his lips. Opening wide, he slipped it inside. It was warm and flaccid but grew between his lips, filling his mouth as he slid down and then up, forcing him to open wider and wider until Gabriella was rock hard and Benjamin couldn’t drive his mouth down without choking.

He pulled his lips off Gabriella’s dick, a thin strand of saliva still connecting them. Avery got to her knees beside him.

“Don’t stop. You’re the slut now and you’ll do as I say.”

She grabbed his hair and yanked his head back. Benjamin opened his mouth to cry out and Avery shoved his mouth back onto his cock. The shaft filled him, warm and hot between his lips. Avery forced his head up and down, deeper and faster. He choked on it, came up sputtering, but Avery kept her grip on his hair and made sure Benjamin’s cock was jammed down his new throat. 

Saliva dripped down Benjamin’s chin as he was forced to suck himself off, lips concave with effort. Tears ran from his eyes as the dick hit the back of his throat and made him gag, again and again. All he could do was keep his mouth as wide open as possible while Avery forced his head down and up the slick shaft.

Finally, Avery yanked his head off. His lips came away from his dick with a wet pop and Avery growled at him. “Let’s see if you’re as good with that tongue as you were with your own.”

Her hand still gripping his hair, she lay down on the floor and flipped up her skirt, then yanked her panties down. She thrust Benjamin’s face between her legs. Her delicious musk hit his nose and his tongue found her moisture. She must have enjoyed watching Benjamin gag because she was wet and ready. Benjamin ran his tongue up her entrance, feeling the coarse pubic hair contrasting with the slick pussy lips.

Avery yanked his head this way and that, forcing his face between her legs while he licked ferociously, tongue and cheeks and chin slick with her juices. Her hips bucked. She gasped and jammed his face hard up against her pussy as she clenched her legs around his head. He heard her crying out in orgasm as he continued feasting on her, tongue circling her swollen clit.

Then there were hands on his waist, something dragging him back, nestling something warm and hard against his own slick entrance. With a quick thrust, Gabriella slid her cock into Benjamin’s warm cunt, sheathing herself to the hilt. He moaned into Avery’s pussy, Gabriella’s hands clutching his ass and yanking him back as she thrust forward to impale him on his own dick. It slid in fast, spreading him apart, curving up to fill him completely. Avery never released his head. She propped herself up on one arm and kept his face firmly planted between her thighs.

“Suck on it you cheating little whore,” Avery growled.

Being pushed around like this sent a wave of warmth through Benjamin’s body and his cunt clenched around the length inside him. The slick sounds of his own cock slipping into his new sex reached his ears. Gabriella gripped him hard, grunting as she pounded him while Avery grinded her cunt against his face. He was surrounded by her musk, her juices, and took gulping breaths of air whenever he could when he wasn’t tongue deep in her pussy.

Avery rode him like this, mercilessly, using him for her own pleasure, as she came again, body shaking with orgasm in a way she’d never done for him. His own cock pounded him, entire body shaking as Gabriella fucked him from behind. Each thrust filled him, sent the divine cockhead up through him, spreading him apart. He moaned into Avery’s delicious cunt, tension ratcheting up inside him, twisting tighter every time Gabriella slid his own cock inside his aching cunt until it reached the peak and he exploded, driving his face harder into Avery’s pussy as Gabriella emptied her seed into him.

He felt every pulse of his own cock as it filled him, spurt after spurt of his own hot wet seed. Avery shook beneath him, moaning as she grinded hard against his face. He was sandwiched between them as they used his body to cum, orgasming hard around him. He joined them in a joyful ecstasy of release.

Avery yanked his face up and tossed him to the side. He let himself roll away as Avery stared up at the ceiling, her eyes glazed, breathing hard as the afterglow burned through her. Gabriella stuffed her cock back into her pants and stood, offering Avery her hand. Avery took it and stood, adjusting her skirt around her. She glared down at Benjamin. Gabriella slipped her hand around Avery’s waist and Avery pressed herself against him.

“Get up and get the fuck out of my house,” Avery said.

“But...” Benjamin said, looking up at the two of them, his lip quivering. “We’re switching back. That was the deal.”

Avery laughed. “New deal now. I’ve got a new husband. You’re just a maid.”

“You can’t,” Benjamin said in a soft voice as he picked himself off the floor.

“I can do whatever the fuck I want. Who do you think people will believe? A rich white woman? Or a poor Latina of questionable legal status?”

She stepped towards him and stroked his cheek. “Oh, sweetie,” she said with mock sincerity. “You’re so fucked.”

“What am I supposed to do?” Benjamin whined as Avery grabbed his hand and towed him through the house to the front door.

“Maybe put that body to work. I’m sure you could make a fortune as a whore. After all, you were pretty good when you were doing it for free.” She opened the door and glared at him. “If I ever see you around here again I’ll have you deported.”

She gave him one last shove out the front door and slammed it behind her. Benjamin stood on the porch for a few seconds looking up at his house. His old house. His old life. He was Gabriella now, and would be forever.

# # #
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            There's something alluring about body swaps, sexual and freeing at the same time. I love to explore all sides of the phenomenon: the kinky, the dirty, the loving, the degrading, the amazing. I hope you enjoy them as much as I do.
I also do commissions! For more stories and my commission rates and contact info visit my website bodyswapstories.com.
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