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		Saving Grace

		

		“Here it is so far,” Devin said, holding up the back end of his costume to his web cam.

		

		The piece in his hand consisted of a large fake turtle shell painted a lurid green. White spikes poked out of it. Black Velcro strips hung from the inside.

		

		“These straps will actually attach to the dress,” Devin said, holding a strip up to the camera to demonstrate.

		

		On the monitor, Rebecca’s face reflected back at him. She was a cute blend of Taiwanese and American, with an adorable face and smiling eyes. He’d made her makeup simple today, going for a natural look. Her black hair was tied back in a messy bun. A loose tee shirt sporting a Nintendo logo draped over her petite frame.

		

		“It’s going to take some time,” Devin continued narrating, “But this is going to be the best sexy Bowser you’ve ever seen.”

		

		Devin’s current look and hobby was not one the original Rebecca would have ever chosen for herself. He’d possessed her body about ten years ago when he’d first mastered his bodyhopping abilities and had never looked back. She’d always been into engineering, and Devin had used that knowledge to help him with his cosplay hobby. Her mind was always up for a challenge, so Devin’s ever more elaborate costumes were an interesting challenge for her.

		

		Devin was now more comfortable in her skin than he’d ever been in his own. Rebecca’s fingers were so much more nimble than his former stubby masculine ones, which served him well in constructing the cosplay outfits. With his costumes and Rebecca’s face, Devin had collected a few tens of thousands of followers online and was gradually turning his hobby into a career.

		

		Some of his costumes were elaborate engineered affairs with lights and sound. Some were simpler, female representations of popular video game characters. The Bowser one was the latter, deceptively simple but, when it was all complete, he was sure it would be an award winner at the next convention.

		

		Devin’s cosplay hobby was supplemented by sporadic income as a semi-professional video game player of the first person shooter ZombX. He was on a team with four other women and they’d had some success at the state level. Not enough to break through, but still, it looked promising. The only worry was that, to get truly good, Devin would have to dedicate his life to gaming. And that meant giving up cosplay. He kept hoping there was a way to do both.

		

		Devin’s camera was still rolling when his best friend, Caden, waltzed into the bedroom Devin was using as a studio. He was in Autumn’s graceful body, a body he’d possessed shortly after Devin had moved into Rebecca’s body. The two women had been friends, and Caden and Devin continued that friendship. Only the new friendship was more intimate than the original one had ever been.

		

		“Helllooo!” Caden sang out as he came up to the back of Devin’s office chair and draped his hands over Devin from behind, Autumn’s lopsided grin reflected in the video.

		

		Caden’s long black hair tickled Devin’s cheek as he clasped his hands gently above Devin’s slender breasts. Devin set down his turtle shell and stroked Caden’s hand. Caden kissed Devin’s cheek then smiled into the camera.

		

		“My girlfriend,” Devin laughed. “Interrupting again.”

		

		“You know I can’t stay away from you, cutie,” Caden said, burying Autumn’s face in the hair against Devin’s neck. His hot breath whispered against Devin’s skin, sending tendrils of desire snaking through him.

		

		Devin spun around to face him, his eyes grazing over Autumn’s slender frame. They’d been together since the beginning and Devin still never got tired of gazing at Autumn. His eyes flitted over her kind brown eyes, her delicate cheeks, her little button nose.

		

		“How was the last day?” Devin asked. “Get everything done?”

		

		“Is this on the record?” Caden said, a smile on his lips.

		

		Devin half-turned and hit ‘stop’ on the camera, then turned back. “I’ll edit that part out.”

		

		Caden clasped Devin’s hands, stroking the back with his thumb as he talked. “I got most of it done. Didn’t have time to check Ed’s code, though. It can wait until I get back.”

		

		Caden had turned the former sports-obsessed Autumn into a girl-boss programmer at a major software company. He’d quickly risen in the ranks, impressing his bosses and coworkers. Being a woman had helped him get his foot in the door, though he’d had to fight hard to prove to some of the more boorish men that he wasn’t just a diversity hire. It helped that he was a manager now. His team respected him because of his dedication.

		

		“But you’re not going to stress about anything during vacation, are you?” Devin asked.

		

		They were returning to Berkeley, home of their alma mater, for a much-deserved break. It was where they’d first taken over Rebecca and Autumn. Where their new lives diverged from their old male ones. They hadn’t been back since graduation and were excited to see what had changed and relive old memories.

		

		“Probably will think about work stuff, yeah,” Caden grinned, Autumn’s face lighting up in that lopsided smile that always did amazing things to Devin. “I can’t turn it off.”

		

		Devin brought one of Caden’s hands to his mouth, grazing it with his lips. Caden’s fingers were so soft and warm.

		

		“Maybe I can help with that,” Devin’s lip quirked up.

		

		“Oh, really?” Caden said teasingly. “And how would you do that?”

		

		Caden straddled Devin and entwined their fingers together. Devin looked up at him and raised his chin. Caden dipped his head, bringing their lips together. Caden’s lips were soft and sweet, and Devin opened his mouth to welcome him inside. They kissed slowly, exploring each other, Devin’s nose pressed against Autumn’s soft cheek. He inhaled the slight hibiscus scent of her perfume, closing his eyes to savor their bodies pressed so close together. The original Rebecca and Autumn had simply been best friends. Devin and Caden had made them so much more.

		

		Caden leaned into Devin and the office chair tipped back alarmingly. They laughed and righted themselves before standing. They wrapped their arms around each other and resumed their kiss. Now Devin’s hands roamed around Autumn, exploring and groping the taut curves with which he’d become so familiar after all these years. They still excited him. Every time his desire rose it was like looking at her with fresh eyes.

		

		Devin felt Caden’s hands on his back, gliding down to the curve of his ass and back up. Now one of his hands twined through Devin’s hair while Caden’s kisses grew deeper. The hard desire grew inside Devin as well and he crushed their bodies together, limbs on limbs, chest to chest. Their touch quickened, fingers squeezing harder as the lust urged them on. A tension wound through Devin, tightening Rebecca’s body with heady anticipation.

		

		Caden reached down between Devin’s thighs to stroke once up against Rebecca’s pussy. Devin moaned into his lover’s mouth, flames licking him from within.

		

		As they made their way to the other bedroom, they helped each other out of their clothes, leaving a trail of pants and bras and panties until they finally fell into bed together, Devin on the bottom. Rebecca had always been the one up for anything, willing to follow joyfully as long as someone else led. That aspect of her personality had melded with Devin, which was why he found himself moaning as Caden kissed a trail down Devin’s cheek, across his neck, pausing to tease each sensitive nipple. His tongue flicked out, tasting Devin, sucking a fat nipple in between his lips and grazing it with his teeth.

		

		Devin sighed softly and wiggled beneath him, the anticipation rising within. He could feel Rebecca’s heat, her moisture. He clutched himself and gazed down at the long, lean body he possessed, watching his friend worship it with his lips and tongue, Devin’s view framed by Rebecca’s bouncy breasts.

		

		Caden moved lower, kissing down Devin’s belly and making him giggle, then over his mound until his lips trailed through Rebecca’s dark bush. Devin pushed his head back into the pillow, wiggling his butt, the need too great to remain still. Caden kissed his way across Devin’s thighs, lips skating over Devin’s entrance, teasing him until Devin felt a drop of juice make its way down his thigh. Rebecca’s body was roasting with desire. Little sighs escaped his lips until finally Caden stuck out his tongue and licked one long, languorous lick up Devin’s pussy.

		

		Devin hissed a breath through his teeth, the charge of desire lessened for a fraction of a second before building tighter than before. Now Caden licked him again, using his tongue to tease apart Rebecca’s folds and slide inside. Devin moaned as he enjoyed her pleasure, one hand rising to pluck at a breast, fingers stroking a tiny brown nipple as Caden tasted him.

		

		Caden’s tongue rolled up and down Devin’s slick pussy until it reached his clit and Devin gasped. He saw Caden’s lips curl into a smile and then his tongue was on Devin’s clit again and Devin shut his eyes to enjoy it. Caden’s warm tongue was delightful, teasing, stroking, undulating against Devin as he grew ever wetter. Caden’s motions grew swift, following the rhythm of Devin’s body up, up, until with a rising moan Devin came.

		

		He clutched at himself as the tension snapped, the orgasm burning through him, Caden’s tongue driving him up over the precipice of lust. Devin wiggled, soft voice crying out as he came around his friend’s face, Caden’s tongue lightly on Devin’s clit, stroking him until it became too much and Devin pushed him away, gasping, “Too much, too much.”

		

		Caden crawled up Devin and held him. Devin turned to him and kissed him, tasting the musky scent of Rebecca on Caden’s lips. The first time they’d ever had sex, Devin had to battle Rebecca’s squeamishness. Now, after almost ten years of passionate lovemaking, she wanted it just as much as he did. They were basically one person now, though Devin could jump out whenever he wanted and Rebecca would continue living the life he’d set for her, thinking that every decision she’d made while he was inside her was her own. It wouldn’t be exactly like being on autopilot, but pretty close.
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		Devin leaned over Caden to look out the window of the plane and down at the city of San Francisco. It looked the same from up here since they’d last lived here but how much had changed?

		

		After they landed, they grabbed their bags and jumped on the BART towards Berkeley. Their hotel was near campus, a grand old white building with black trim. They checked in, dropped their bags, and went out to see the campus.

		

		It was a weekday afternoon, so the campus was filled with students on their way to and from class. Devin and Caden held hands and pointed out the buildings. Some had been renovated, others were exactly like they remembered. The flyers on the wall advertised different bands, there were different social groups, but otherwise not much seemed to have changed.

		

		“The students looks so young,” Devin confided in Caden.

		

		“I know,” Caden agreed, squeezing Devin’s hand.

		

		The city around Berkeley, however, had changed. Devin was dismayed to see that his favorite hole-in-the-wall bar had closed, replaced with something much more upscale and expensive. The place they used to get pizza was still there and they stopped in for a slice. It tasted just as Devin remembered and they took a booth in the window, watching people walk by as they ate.

		

		They finished their pizza and left to continue down the main street near campus. They were walking slowly, marveling that this store had been replaced, or that one was still here, when they passed by an alleyway. Devin got a whiff of something acrid and sort of sweet. He paused. He knew that scent but couldn’t place it.

		

		“What’s up?” Caden asked.

		

		Devin held up his hand to pause Caden and sniffed. Caden copied him, sniffing deeply.

		

		“What’s that smell?” Devin asked.

		

		Caden’s eyes widened. “That’s the same thing I smelled when we hopped into these bodies. That’s what hoppers smell like when they hop.”

		

		“You think there are other hoppers around?”

		

		“Let’s see.”

		

		They turned down the alley. Neither Devin nor Caden had ever met another person with their powers. They’d followed the rumors and found a small internet community, but hoppers there were notoriously shy. They preferred to remain in the shadows.

		

		At the far end of the alley, Devin saw the backs of two young men who were hurrying away. But something closer caught his attention.

		

		Sitting on the hard concrete, their backs against the brick wall, knees drawn up to their chests, were two young women. One had black hair down to her shoulders, the tips dyed pink. Big bangs swooped down over her forehead. She had a wide face with narrow eyes that made her look adorably cute, if she hadn’t also had the vacant expression and filthy face of a drug addict. The young woman next to her had reddish-blonde hair that hung long and straight past her shoulders. She had the solid cheekbones and full lips of a model. She would have been gorgeous if not for the state of her: dirty and used.

		

		“Are you okay?” Devin asked, squatting down in front of them.

		

		Her eyes slid over to him but seemed to look right through him. The hopper smell was dissipating. These two didn’t look like they’d recently been hopped. In fact, they looked like the hoppers had just escaped and left them in a sorry state. The woman looked familiar to Devin and after a second he realized who she was.

		

		“Holy shit,” he said, standing up and pointing at the young woman with long reddish-blonde hair. “That’s Grace. Grace Beston. She was huge in this national all-girl esports teams. She disappeared about a year ago and the rumors on the internet were that she had some sort of breakdown.”

		

		“Looks like she was possessed by someone looking for a good time.”

		

		Devin looked closer at the other one. “That’s sunnyday.”

		

		“Sunnyday?”

		

		“Uh, um…” Devin said, groping for her real name. “Katherine. That’s her name.”

		

		“Let me guess. She flamed out spectacularly around the same time?”

		

		Devin nodded. The two women looked lost and too stoned to be afraid of the strangers standing over them.

		

		“What do we do? Let’s go get those hoppers,” Caden suggested.

		

		“That won’t help these two. Besides, they’re probably long gone by now.”

		

		“So, what?” Caden asked. “We can’t just leave them here.”

		

		“No,” Devin mused. He looked from the two women to Caden. “We have to help them.”

		

		“You mean…?”

		

		“Yeah. The only way to do it is to become them.”

		

		“I don’t know,” Caden said, looking doubtfully down at the two strung-out figures.

		

		“We can’t just leave them. Their lives were completely ruined.”

		

		Caden sighed. “I was just getting used to my life.”

		

		“You can have it back once we’ve got these two back on their feet.”

		

		Devin squatted in front of Grace again. He put a hand on her cheek and she looked up at him blankly. “We’re going to help you,” Devin promised.

		

		He hopped, pushing his essence and his mind out of Rebecca and into Grace. The world flipped and he was suddenly sitting on hard concrete. The world was wobbly and unreal, everything covered with a gossamer haze. Rebecca – Devin’s former body – stood over him.

		

		“Can you stand up?” She asked him.

		

		Her voice sounded distorted and Devin cracked a smile, ran his tongue around his mouth and found he was missing a tooth or two. He tried to speak but his tongue wouldn’t cooperate. Strange watching the body he’d lived in for so many years now moving outside of his control. He knew the mind inside was almost a copy of his own, having grown together during their time sharing the body.

		

		“Come on,” Rebecca said, “Let’s get you two up.”

		

		Devin’s head wanted to loll back but he forced himself to reach up and grab Rebecca’s outstretched hand. She helped him to his feet and he leaned against the wall. His new body was thinner and taller than his previous one. His long hair kept falling in his face and he brushed it away with unfamiliar fingers, skating across the contours of an unfamiliar face. The world spun as Rebecca helped steady him. Beside him, Autumn was doing the same to Katherine, Caden’s mind inside and probably feeling the same as Devin.

		

		Autumn and Rebecca gently led Devin and Caden back to the street, where they grabbed a taxi back to their hotel. Devin tried his best to stand up straight as they passed the front desk, not wishing to draw attention to his drugged up state. He collapsed against the elevator wall as soon as the doors slid shut.

		

		Rebecca and Autumn took them back to their room and Devin fell gratefully into bed on top of the comforter. The bed bounced gently and then Caden was lying beside him. Devin heard Autumn and Rebecca discussing what should be done but his eyes were suddenly too heavy to open. He closed them, mumbled a suggestion, and then passed out.

		

		When Devin woke a few hours later it was dark. The curtains were drawn and no sunlight peeked in from outside. The bathroom light was on, the door half-closed to give them some light. Caden was still snoring beside him. Such loud noises from such a tiny body! The gossamer haze that had shrouded the world was gone, replaced with a cruel clarity and a drumming need in his body for…something. Whatever drug this body had ingested, probably. This close to Caden, Devin was suddenly aware how much he reeked.

		

		Devin pushed himself out of bed and stumbled on uncertain legs to the bathroom. He disrobed and dropped his clothes in the trashcan. They were beyond saving. There was a cracked phone in one pocket, which Devin left on the bathroom counter.

		

		Devin glanced once in the mirror, saw Grace’s pale face with the bags under her eyes and the glazed look, the too-thin body, the sickly, pale skin. He turned on the shower and stepped in. What a relief to have the hot water pour across his skin, washing the grime away. Devin doused himself in the hotel’s liquid soap, which had a powerful floral smell he hoped drove away the rank odor he’d awoken with.

		

		Devin ran his hands down his new body, tracing the skin of each arm, examining himself as he want. Grace’s body was slender, her breasts small but perky, little nipples pointing straight out. She had a flat tummy and gentle curves, and his hands were wonderful sliding across her skin. There was a tattoo on her mound, the word “cockhole” in fancy script with an arrow pointing down. No doubt the work of the hopper. What other little surprises would Devin find?

		

		“What have they done to you?” Devin asked. His new voice was slightly higher pitched than his former one.

		

		Devin shampooed his long hair, using half of the small bottle and sudsing up his hair, trying to comb out any muck with his fingers. The nails on his dainty fingers were chipped and broken, and he had to scrub the dirt out from underneath. The same with his toes. He leaned down, his taut ass in the air as he ran his fingers between each toe, giving himself a thorough deep clean. No telling what the hopper had been up to in here.

		

		Devin let his soapy hands moved down Grace’s body, over the curve of her ass, cleaning every inch of skin. It felt so wonderful. She felt so wonderful.

		

		Twisting around to follow the curve of his ass, he saw the edge of another tattoo on his lower back. Now what? He stepped out of the shower briefly, water dripping down his legs to pool on the floor. Turning to look over his shoulder in the mirror, he found a lower back tattoo that read “SLUT”. He sighed and stepped back into the shower.

		

		He poured more soap onto his hands and scrubbed himself until he was slick and clean. The touch of his own fingers on his skin was revving him up, making him warm deep inside where the shower couldn’t reach. Devin continued stroking Grace, watching from behind her eyes as he made her hands squeeze her breasts and tickled her tummy. One hand slid down between his legs and his fingers found a warmth wetter than water.

		

		Devin moaned softly as he stroked himself with one hand and gently squeezed his tits with the other. After some experimentation he found the perfect angle, the perfect pressure inside himself. His head dropped back as a furnace roared up between his legs, licking at his body. He leaned against the wall, the tiles cold on his butt, and stroked faster, harder until an orgasm roared through him. Devin came around his fingers, legs shaking as he released a long moan of desire.

		

		He continued stroking his clit all the way through, slowing as he crested and pausing when it all became too much and delight seared his mind. He came back down to earth with a sigh and gazed down at the body beneath him. He took in the differences between this body and Rebecca’s.

		

		Grace was a little taller, her thighs and arms a little more muscular. Her breasts were about the same size, small but proudly jutting from his chest. There were some bruises and scrapes here and there, making Devin wonder what the previous hopper had done to her.

		

		Devin shut off the shower and stepped out. He toweled himself off and wiped the steam from the mirror. Grace’s face peered out at him from the reflection. Much better, even with her hair wet and tangled, and her mouth missing two teeth.

		

		Devin combed and blow-dried his hair with Rebecca’s things, even using her toothbrush and deodorant. Finally he felt clean and gorgeous, though there was still a lingering pull for whatever drug Grace had been on. Devin didn’t intend to give in to that.

		

		Devin wrapped the towel around his midsection and returned to the main bedroom. Caden was sitting up in bed, rubbing his face.

		

		“I feel awful,” he moaned.

		

		“Showering helps,” Devin said.

		

		Caden heaved himself off the bed and went into the bathroom, shutting the door behind him. Devin stripped the top cover off the bed – their rank smell had sunk into the material – folded it and tossed it in the corner. As he finished, there was a soft knock at the door. Devin opened it. Rebecca and Autumn were in the hallway.

		

		“Feeling better?” Rebecca asked.

		

		“Much. Come on in.”

		

		Rebecca and Autumn came in. Autumn sniffed and wrinkled her nose, then moved to the curtain and spread it open before sliding open the glass door to the balcony to let the room air out. It was evening, and the streetlights cast the room in a yellow glow.

		

		“We got another room so you two can have this one,” Autumn said. “We’re just down the hall.”

		

		“Thanks. Also, uh, can I borrow some clothes?”

		

		“Sure,” Rebecca agreed.

		

		They were close enough in size that Rebecca’s tee shirt and shorts fit Devin’s slender frame, though they were a little tighter, a little shorter on his new frame. His phone was cracked and dead so he borrowed Autumn’s charger and plugged it in on the bedside table, hoping it would come back to life so he could get back into her life.

		

		“Oh, I used your toothbrush,” Devin told Rebecca. “Probably want to get another one.”

		

		“Yeah,” she agreed.

		

		When Caden finished his shower, Autumn let him borrow some of her clothes. He seemed a little more with it after the shower, but Devin suspected they were suffering the same mental fog. Devin’s stomach rumbled, making him suddenly aware how hungry his body was. Probably another reason he ached so much.

		

		Autumn and Rebecca brought their bags back to their new room, then they all ate dinner at a restaurant across the street and discussed their plans. Devin couldn’t stomach much despite his hunger, and stuck to a plain chicken dish. He also avoided any alcohol. Better to just put off all drugs, since there was no telling which ones would toss him off the wagon. Every time he took a bite he was reminded of the loss of some of his teeth. He felt better but still looked like street trash.

		

		As they ate, Devin filled all of them in on what he knew about Grace and Katherine, which wasn’t much. They’d both been e-gamers with vibrant social media accounts. Devin had followed them and noticed a sudden shift. Their posts got darker before being blocked altogether. A small item on a blog noted they’d dropped out of the scene and disappeared after some sort of altercation with the team manager. Rumor had it that it involved drugs and a threeway but no one was talking.

		

		Devin and Caden were too exhausted to do anything that night so they split up, Autumn and Rebecca going out to explore Berkeley while Devin and Caden returned to their room. They fell into bed and Devin flipped through Grace’s phone. Beside him, Caden did the same with Katherine’s phone.

		

		The screen was cracked and the whole case was battered but it worked. There were tons of messages from a variety of guys. Grace had sent hundreds of stranger her topless pics, bottomless pics, full nudes. They’d reciprocated with dick pics. Many of the messages ended with them agreeing to meet up.

		

		Grace’s photo app was full of selfies and videos of her. Various cocks in her mouth. Sandwiched between different sets of guys. Videos of her giving vigorous blowjobs. God, how many dicks had been in this mouth? How many in this pussy?

		

		The messages were still coming in. Devin found the accounts to various message boards and social media and deleted the posts asking people to call for a good time. Videos had been uploaded to half a dozen porn sites featuring Grace’s exploits. In some, Katherine was with her. Well, at least they’d stuck together. Devin deleted all the ones he could.

		

		In her emails, there were angry messages from her parents and siblings. Imploring her to get help. Then threats. Then cutting her off.

		

		Grace’s bank account was overdrawn, her only remaining credit card sending demanding emails over lack of payment. Swiping through the purchases gave a hint of what the previous hoppers done to her: car rentals, hotel rooms, fancy restaurants, high-end electronics. If they’d bought so much, where was all the stuff? An answer was in an email in Grace’s trash folder. They’d been evicted. Apparently they’d had a place in an entirely different city. All their stuff thrown out. Probably long gone by now.

		

		He compared his progress with Caden, found that Katherine’s life was much the same. They deleted as much as they could from the internet, trying to stem the bleeding before they could turn to fixing their lives. It seemed the hoppers had bled the two women dry, ruined their bodies and their lives, having their fun without caring about the consequences for the lives they’d taken over. Now Grace and Katherine had nothing and had been left on the street while the hoppers went out to ruin more lives.

		

		Devin was too tired to think about it. He rolled over and tried to sleep. But despite being bone-tired, that aching antsiness in his body kept him awake. His foot kept bouncing. He was restless. He tossed and turned. God, how long had this body been addicted to whatever it was? Eventually Devin stumbled into sleep.
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		Devin remained dead to the world until the sun hit his face late the next morning. Rebecca and Autumn had been out walking around and met up with Devin and Caden at a café near the hotel. Devin and Caden filled the girls in on what they’d found about Grace and Katherine.

		

		“They’re pretty wrecked,” Devin concluded. “They’ve got nothing.”

		

		“Not even the clothes on our back,” Caden added wryly.

		

		“We can help with that,” Autumn offered.

		

		After breakfast they went clothes shopping for some basics: bras, panties, shorts, tops and shoes. Devin asked one of the sales women for help measuring for a bra, having no idea what would fit his new body. Trying clothes on his new body was fun. He loved to see how he could heighten Grace’s cuteness and ended up with a bubblegum pink top and short shorts. He felt guilty about spending too much of Rebecca and Autumn’s money so he stuck to just a few options. Besides, he could always share Rebecca’s clothes if it came down to it. They were close enough in size that it would work.

		

		As they strolled down the street, their arms laden with shopping bags, they passed a group of guys coming the other way. College students from the look of it. Devin was prepared to pass them by but their faces lit up.

		

		“Hey, Grace!” One of them shouted. “Where have you been?”

		

		Devin pulled up short. He didn’t know who these guys were, though there was something oddly familiar about them.

		

		“Hey, uh, I’ve been busy.”

		

		“Too busy to come to our parties anymore?” His gaze slid over to Rebecca and Autumn. “Who are your friends? Do they party, too?”

		

		And then it clicked. He remembered this guy’s face from one of the videos on Grace’s phone where she was pinned between two guys, sucking this guy’s cock while another took her from behind. It was suddenly clear what their relationship was to Grace.

		

		“No, no,” Devin said, when Autumn and Rebecca glanced at each other and frowned. “I’ve actually stopped partying.”

		

		There was a chorus of groans from the group of guys. Then the lead one smirked. “Okay, well, if you change your mind, you got my number.”

		

		They walked off. Devin turned back a few seconds later when he heard raucous laughter from the group. A few of them were glancing back towards Devin. Devin gritted his teeth and continued on.

		

		They hit another complication when they stopped for lunch. Devin swung open the door of the restaurant and the greeter looked up at them. His smile died and his face went cold.

		

		“Uh uh,” the greeter said, looking at Devin and Caden. “You’re not allowed in here. I told you if you came back I’d call the cops.”

		

		“Okay, okay,” Devin said, raising his arms in a placating gesture.

		

		They returned to the street and Devin sighed. “Wow. Those hoppers really made a mess of us.”

		

		There were more signs throughout the day of Grace and Katherine’s past. Occasional text messages. More strangers stopping them on the street. Quick glances wherever they went. It was clear their reputation was in tatters and when they returned to their hotel room at the end of the day, Devin slumped onto his bed. Autumn and Caden sat beside him while Rebecca stood by the window.

		

		“I don’t know if I can do this,” Caden said. “They may be just too far gone. We’ve fixed them up okay. Maybe they’ll be all right.”

		

		“No,” Devin said. He could still feel the pull of Grace in his mind. Given her way, she would have gone straight back to her dealer for another fix. It didn’t matter the price. “I think we just need a new start. There’s too much history in this city.”

		

		“Well,” Rebecca said, glancing at Autumn, who nodded. “We’ve been talking. Why don’t you come live with us until you get back on your feet?”

		

		“You mean it?” Caden asked.

		

		“Yeah,” Autumn said. “It’ll be fun. Just the four of us.”

		

		“You sure we won’t be imposing?” Devin asked.

		

		Rebecca put her hand on his and stroked the back of his and with her thumb. She looked at him and he gazed into her beautiful brown eyes, staring at the face he’d had for years and knew intimately. Did she sense his presence inside Grace? There was something there, deep inside her eyes. Some connection. His mouth went dry suddenly and he swallowed loudly.

		

		“Come with us,” Rebecca said.

		

		Devin nodded.

		

		They flew home the next day, Isabell and Autumn paying for their seats. Devin and Caden promised to pay them back. They ended up seated in two different rows, Devin beside Rebecca. He enjoyed her company and they laughed easily. It was no surprise. She was so much like him. Practically was him.

		

		But did that mean that her hand grazing his on the armrest was no accident? That the way she tucked her hair back behind an ear and glanced at him with her lovely smile meant something more? That when she laughed and stroked his arm comfortingly it was some sort of cue? And did Devin like her, or was he just so used to being her that the intimacy was casual? It was all so confusing.

		

		When they returned to Rebecca and Autumn’s apartment, they had to rearrange the rooms to give Devin and Caden a place to sleep. The computer setup and some of the cosplay gear moved out of the bedroom studio and into the living room or stuffed in the closet. They bought a cheap queen mattress and some pillows and sheets, setting the whole thing out on the floor. The bare room set Devin’s teeth on edge as Grace’s design sensibilities hated it. But it was all paid for by Autumn and Rebecca so Devin couldn’t really complain.

		

		He was learning a lot about Grace just by being her. When he watched his usual TV comedies he found himself zoning out, bored. Some of the foods he’d enjoyed as Rebecca didn’t taste as good through Grace’s taste buds. He certainly had a bigger sweet tooth and was constantly craving sugar. Devin vaguely remembered these sensations – of being two people in one body – from when he’d first possessed Rebecca. But Rebecca had been a lot younger and it had been easier to mold her passions. Only time would subdue Grace.

		

		Devin and Caden needed a job but they had a problem. No experience. No references. Anyone who searched for their names online was likely to find hundreds of embarrassing links.

		

		At first Devin tried to help out Rebecca making her costumes, but Grace’s fingers were clumsier, her eyesight worse. It occurred to Devin that he might need glasses. It was fun chatting with Rebecca, though. They had the same wry sense of humor, the same sensibilities. She was, after all, essentially a copy of himself. After a few failed attempts at sewing, Rebecca tasked him with gathering fabric and searching for bits and bobs online. It belatedly occurred to Devin that she was giving him busy work to keep him from messing up her costumes.

		

		A couple viewers spotted Devin in the back of some of Rebecca’s videos and asked who he was.

		

		“Tell them I’m your second girlfriend,” Devin laughed.

		

		To his surprise, she did it, inviting him to come over and sit on her lap as she introduced him to the world. He draped himself on her, tossing his reddish-blonde hair out of his eyes and waving shyly to the camera, making sure to keep his mouth closed so no one would see his missing teeth. Rebecca’s viewers identified Grace immediately and the message board lit up.

		

		“Yes, this is Grace,” Rebecca admitted, wrapping her arms around Devin’s midsection as he sat in her lap, smiling into the camera. “She had a little bit of a breakdown.”

		

		“That’s being modest,” Devin said. “It was a big breakdown. Stress and…stress really. I was holding a lot of things back. I was under pressure to perform. I couldn’t admit who I was. And now…” Devin kissed Rebecca’s soft cheek and leaned his head against hers. “I’m happy.”

		

		Rebecca’s fans were nice and, sitting on Rebecca’s lap pretending to be her girlfriend, Devin was happy. When Rebecca shut the camera off she kept her arms loosely wrapped around Devin.

		

		“That went well,” Devin said, stroking the back of Rebecca’s hand.

		

		“Totally,” Rebecca agreed, looking up at him.

		

		Devin paused and they gazed at each other. Her soft features were so close. The fruity scent of her perfume hit his nose. His eyes traced across her soft features, enjoying each inch of her. Devin knew he wouldn’t mind being in a polyamorous relationship with Rebecca, Autumn and Caden. But would Autumn and Rebecca mind? Maybe he would have to possess them temporarily and make them not mind. Devin moved his face closer to Rebecca, drawn to her, but they were interrupted by Caden. Devin jumped off Rebecca’s lap and turned to face Caden. His face was blushing red.

		

		“Am I interrupting something?” Caden asked.

		

		“No,” Rebecca said, at the same time as Devin said, “Yes.”

		

		Caden looked at each of them, then his gaze paused on Devin. “I thought we were just helping them get back on their feet. I didn’t realize we were…” he gestured to Rebecca and Devin, “…changing things.”

		

		Caden hustled Devin out of the room and they had a whispered conversation in the hallway.

		

		“I liked our lives as Autumn and Rebecca. I don’t want to change them,” Caden said.

		

		“We don’t have to,” Devin argued. “We can go back to the way things were…after.”

		

		“After?”

		

		“You know I possessed Rebecca in the first place because I loved her. She’s the most gorgeous woman I’ve ever known and being in her skin has been amazing. Now that I’m outside of her, I want to enjoy her from the other side. Let me just have this for now, and then we can go back to the way things were. I mean, aren’t you attracted to Autumn?”

		

		“Well, yeah,” Caden admitted reluctantly. “But it’s still weird. It would be like kissing myself.”

		

		“We’ve done that, too,” Devin reminded him. When they’d first hopped they’d given their new bodies to their old bodies, enjoying the carnal lust of their feminine forms wrapped around their masculine ones.

		

		“I’m just worried that dating her is basically dating yourself. It’s like your perfect partner. And you won’t want me around anymore.”

		

		“Hey,” Devin said, stroking Caden’s cheek. “I do want you around. We can have it all.”

		

		Devin kissed Caden, felt Grace recoil in his head. She would get used to kissing women, because Devin planned to do a lot of it. Caden’s lips were soft and sweet, and as he opened his mouth Devin swirled his tongue inside, following the contours, tasting his friend and lover in his new body. Devin pulled away panting and Caden looked at him, searching his eyes to divine their future together. Finally, he nodded and pulled away.

		

		After the failure at sewing, Devin turned to Grace’s real talent. He had some success playing ZombX, the game she had played professionally. The muscle memory came to him quickly. It took her full attention and she loved it – they both did – which made it easier. Running down the hallways, throwing bombs, shooting the other players was such a rush. He was still good, too. Still had Grace’s reflexes and natural ability. But there was no way he could get back on a pro team. Not after Grace so publicly flamed out.

		

		By now, Devin had found the video of Grace’s resignation from the team. A shaky cell phone recoding of her screaming at everyone, flashing her tits, and then pissing on the floor, laughing hysterically before being escorted out.

		

		Caden had his programming skills to fall back on. But Katherine hadn’t learned programming with him, like Autumn had, and the moment he hopped out she would be unable to continue. She would fake it, carrying on as if Caden was still in her body, confident and assured, but her code would be junk because the knowledge was Caden’s, not hers.

		

		Devin and Caden needed money, though. They couldn’t rely on Autumn and Rebecca forever. They were being very sweet over the first few days, but Devin knew if he didn’t start pulling his weight they’d wear out their welcome. Plus, Devin desperately needed money to get his teeth fixed.

		

		True, Devin and Caden could go back and forth, hopping the pairs of women and resetting Autumn and Rebecca’s annoyance levels enough for them to let Grace and Katherine stay. But that wasn’t a long term solution. Devin and Caden wanted to fix up Grace and Katherine’s lives so they could return to Rebecca and Autumn.

		

		No. Devin and Caden would have to get jobs. Something with no skill required. On the third day in Autumn and Rebecca’s apartment, they began scouring the internet. They looked for the entry level jobs. The easy, menial labor. After working up a basic resume – using Autumn and Rebecca as references – they began applying for whatever they could find. It was depressing work sending out resumes day after day to shitty, low-paying jobs and not getting any responses.

		

		When they weren’t sending out resumes, they were getting the rest of their lives back together: opening bank accounts, figuring out cell phone plans, buying all the toiletries and little day-to-day things. Devin also tried reaching out to Grace’s family, sending a tentative email apologizing for hurting them. He got no response.

		

		Hi did, though, get a response from one of the resumes he’d sent out, and hurriedly set up an interview for the next day.
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		Devin didn’t want to overdress for his interview for a cashier job at a fast food franchise. He borrowed some clothes from Autumn and Rebecca. Black dress pants and a business casual forest-green top. Some low heel slip-ons completed the look.

		

		The manager – Harry – was a squat, burly guy with a messy beard and black glasses. They sat at one of the yellow plastic tables and the manager pored over Devin’s resume as Devin sat across from him, his hands clasped, trying to answer any questions with his mouth closed enough so his missing teeth weren’t visible. Devin couldn’t tell whether the manager recognized Grace’s body or not. Esports was still niche enough that, unless Harry regularly followed it, he wouldn’t know anyone. But Grace had also been featured in a ton of porn videos sprinkled around the web, so it was also possible Harry could have seen one of those.

		

		There was also the little matter that Devin’s resume was completely fabricated. He’d lied about experience at another fast food restaurant in Berkeley, with Autumn agreeing to pretend to be his boss should anyone call for a reference. He’d also added an internship at one of the university equipment labs just to bulk up his resume.

		

		Harry set the resume down and looked up at Devin. Was there any hint of recognition in his eyes?

		

		“So, you moved from Berkeley, huh? What brings you here?” Harry asked.

		

		“My family’s from here,” Devin said, repeating the lie he’d been rehearsing in his head. “My mom’s sick so I moved back here to be closer to her.”

		

		His answer drew Harry’s sympathy. Fortunately, he didn’t probe any deeper. Just nodded and moved on. Devin tried to be flirty but not too flirty. He laughed at Harry’s lame jokes and told some of his own. He tried covering his mouth each time, affecting shyness but really trying to hide his missing teeth. The interview ended with a hearty handshake and Harry called Devin even before he’d returned home to tell him he had the job and could start the next day.

		

		No one was home to share the news with when Devin returned, but Caden came home an hour later and revealed he, too, had gotten a job. His was a retail gig at a clothing store. Autumn and Rebecca came home that night.

		

		As soon as Rebecca got in the door she looked at Devin. “I got a call from someone asking what I thought about your performance at the fast food place in Berkeley. How did it go?”

		

		“I got the job!” Devin exclaimed.

		

		It was only a measly entry level job, but it felt like a victory. He’d be able to contribute to the household expenses and it was a small step on the road to rehabilitating Grace. Autumn ducked out to get some champagne to celebrate. When she returned, she poured it into four mismatched glasses and they raised a toast.

		

		As they talked, the group ended up splitting into pairs. Autumn and Caden sat out on the balcony while Devin sat next to Rebecca on their squishy secondhand couch. Rebecca had one leg folded beneath her, an arm propped up on the back of the couch and her head leaning on her hand as she faced Devin beside her.

		

		“Thanks for letting us stay here,” Devin said.

		

		“Of course,” Rebecca replied. “Happy to have you.”

		

		“This job doesn’t pay a lot, and with the rental market so crazy I don’t know if Katherine and I will be able to afford our own place.”

		

		“We like having you here. You’re welcome to stay as long as it takes.”

		

		“Really? What about your videos? And your costumes? Don’t you need a place for all those?”

		

		Rebecca shrugged. “I’ll make do. I mean, having them out in the living room isn’t ideal but it’s worth it.”

		

		Her fingers danced lightly up his black dress pants as she looked down, avoiding his gaze. Her profile was adorable. He had an urge to reach out and kiss her but he held back. Caden was just outside and Devin was worried what he would think. He was already afraid of losing Devin to, well, a copy of himself.

		

		Devin glanced out towards the balcony. Autumn and Caden were facing away from them, Autumn’s head resting on Caden’s shoulder. It looked like Caden’s twin mind was having similar thoughts. When Devin looked back at Rebecca she was gazing at him, barely suppressing a grin. Her face was so close to his he could see the flecks of black in her deep brown eyes. He was drawn to her. Her body. Her mind.

		

		“What about Autumn?” Devin whispered.

		

		Rebecca slid her hand through Devin’s silky hair and cupped the back of his neck. “Autumn and I have an open relationship.”

		

		That was something that was implicit when Devin and Caden had been in their bodies, either one of them ready and willing to explore every inch of themselves with anyone else, knowing they could also return home to be together. So it was interesting to see that it had become explicit after they hopped out. Not as interesting as Rebecca’s lips, however. When she brought their lips together, all other thoughts evaporated except how warm and soft she was.

		

		Her kisses were champagne-sweet and Devin closed his eyes to savor her. He let one hand fall to her bare thigh, just below where her skirt ended. They kissed slowly, enjoying each other, little sighs occasionally falling from Devin’s mouth. Rebecca’s fingers dug in deeper to Devin’s silky hair and she breathed deeply as they kissed, inhaling him, moving closer on the couch.

		

		Devin’s hand whispered up and down Rebecca’s knee, tickling her inner thigh and making her giggle into his mouth and jerk away.

		

		“That tickles,” she giggled in a sultry whisper.

		

		Devin grinned and kissed her again, eager to have her body pressed to his. Devin could still sense Grace’s reluctance about kissing a woman so intimately, but she was dragged along by Devin’s desire. It was strange and wonderful for Devin to kiss the body he’d spent so long in. He knew Rebecca so intimately. Knew how to touch her. Where to kiss. How to make her moan. He got a shiver just thinking about it.

		

		“Come on,” she said, standing and taking his hand. “Let’s get some privacy.”

		

		She led him to his borrowed bedroom. Devin shut the door and wrapped his arms around Rebecca from behind, hands coming up to squeeze her breasts. She giggled and tipped her head so he could nibble her neck. His hands roamed up and down her body, following the curve of her hips, the soft butt, then back up to her breasts.

		

		He raised her shirt up and she lifted her arms so he could take it off. He pulled away to unclasp her bra, admiring the perfect curve of her shoulder, the delightful arch of her back. She shrugged her bra to the floor and he wrapped her up from behind again, kissing back and forth across her neck while his fingers found her nipples and teased them into sharp spikes. She sighed softly. The sound made Devin tremble, lighting a fire between Grace’s thighs. Her body was magnificent, almost as fun from the outside as it was from the inside.

		

		Devin unbuttoned his own top and dropped it to the floor before unclasping his bra. Rebecca turned and they clung to each other, kissing again as their hands roamed across each other’s soft forms. Their breasts pressed together, skin against skin, as they made out, cooing softly into each other’s mouths. The heat within Devin was rising and he kissed harder, suddenly needing Rebecca.

		

		They wiggled out of their pants and panties, then fell into bed beside each other, naked, hands continuing to explore. Devin dragged one hand down between Rebecca’s legs, found her wet heat and teased her with two fingers, stroking slowly up and down her length as he kissed his way across her chin and down the nape of her neck.

		

		His mouth found Rebecca’s beautiful tits and he latched his lips around her tiny nipples, sucking one at a time, his teeth grazing each one just as he knew drove her wild. He kissed his way down her belly and over her soft mound, pressing his lips against her entrance and inhaling her deliciously spicy musk.

		

		He licked from bottom to top, slowly, tasting her as she writhed beneath him. Every now and then he would sweep Grace’s long hair back out of his eyes. Rebecca was already as wet as he was but he continued to lick long, languid strokes up her pussy. He spread her with his tongue and flicked into her folds, luxuriating in her salty essence, his body burning with heat that flamed higher with her every soft cry.

		

		Undulating his tongue against the top of her slick pleasure, he slid two fingers inside her, following her canal up, up, until he landed on the dimpled nub of her inner pleasure. She dripped down his cheeks, wiggling as he crooked his fingers back and forth in a constant rhythm that matched the rhythm of his tongue. Her cries grew in pitch and her eyes closed as she gave herself to the pleasure.

		

		Hearing her moan, watching her orgasm, tasting her juices made mad the desire within Devin. He licked Rebecca and fingered her up through her orgasm, until she clapped her legs around his head and made him pause as she came hard once, trembling and moaning. After a few seconds she loosened, her legs dropping back, and Devin resumed his careful stroking tongue and his dancing fingers. He grew her lust back up, her voice rising in pitch, cracking as she orgasmed again.

		

		This time when she came down she reached for him and pushed him onto his back, laughing as she slid down between his legs and began feasting on him. She was incredible, and his lust was fed by the sight of her between his legs, staring up at him as her tongue drew tight circles across his clit. Christ, she looked wonderful licking pussy, and he came quickly around her, legs growing taut as the need strung him tight and strummed him, his whole body humming with orgasm.

		

		Devin felt Grace up with her own hands, squeezing her tits, hearing her cries from his own throat as Rebecca continued her magic between his legs, rousing him to another orgasm, and then another, before he finally collapsed, breathing hard. Rebecca climbed up his body and held him close, spooning him from behind, her hot breath on his neck, one hand absently stroking his breast.

		

		“Do you think Autumn will mind about us?” Devin asked.

		

		“Shh,” Rebecca replied. “Listen.”

		

		From behind the walls of the other bedroom, Devin heard Autumn’s voice crying out, rising in pitch as she came.

		

		Devin snuggled closer to Rebecca and let her warm body lull him to sleep.
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		It was only a low-paying cashier job, but Devin had the usual excitement and nervousness of meeting new people and being shown around a new workplace. The job itself was easy. All he had to do was press a few buttons on the cash register, which had pictures of the food anyway. It wasn’t very mentally taxing, but being on his feet and dealing with strangers all day was wearying.

		

		One of the older cashiers stood by his side as he learned. No one seemed to mind that he was slow at first. Maybe it was because he was a pretty woman or maybe they were just understanding. Either way, Devin was grateful.

		

		He made small talk with his coworkers, using as much of Grace’s real life as he knew and filling in the blanks with his own opinions. Everyone was nice to him and he even got hit on once or twice by some customers. He giggled nervously and shook his head when they asked him out, eventually claiming that he had a boyfriend just to get them to stop asking.

		

		The first week was exciting but soon became routine. His schedule was all over the place. Called on whenever they needed him. At the end of every shift he would return home smelling like french fries and grease. His legs ached from standing, his face ached from smiling.

		

		After a shower he would usually tumble into bed with Rebecca and they would pleasure each other. Caden and Devin had never really had a conversation about hooking up with their former bodies. It had just become the new normal after that first night. Caden’s fears of Devin finding a new friend and pulling away from him seem to be assuaged by Caden’s deepening relationship with Autumn. They hung out in their new couplings, draped over each other’s bodies.

		

		Caden was finding his job as unchallenging as Devin’s. Folding clothes all day wasn’t exactly mentally taxing, nor would it necessarily lead to anything better. Devin was happy to be earning money at first, but as the weeks wore on he began to long for something more.

		

		In between working his job and having sex with Rebecca, Devin continued to try to reach out to Grace’s family and repair their relationship. He found her mom’s phone number and gave her a call one night.

		

		“Hi, mom,” Devin said when Grace’s mom finally picked up.

		

		“Grace,” she sighed. “Grace, Grace, Grace. What happened?”

		

		Devin gripped the phone and launched into the lie he’d been preparing. He explained his mental break. Admitted he’d been doing drugs. “But I’m clean now. Have been for two months.”

		

		“I was so worried about you,” Grace’s mom said, voice cracking.

		

		“It’s okay. I’m okay now, mom,” Devin assured her.

		

		She wasn’t exactly thrilled to hear Devin was working at a fast food job. She probably considered it a waste of her daughter’s talent. And it was. But it was all he could get for now as a college dropout with a recent history of drug abuse and an embarrassing trail of nudes on the internet.

		

		Grace’s father wasn’t ready to talk to her yet. Apparently they’d spoken a few times while the other hopper was inside her and the hopper had made her say terrible things. Grace’s mother promised to work on him and Devin promised he would keep in touch.

		

		Caden was having less luck with Katherine’s family. The hopper had continued sending them links to Katherine’s scenes until they blocked her. Now he had no way to reach them except through friends.

		

		It was after one of Devin’s conversation with Grace’s family, where her mom reiterated again how much promise her daughter had had before throwing it all away, that Devin began to think how he could improve Grace’s situation. He was lolling about one afternoon when neither he nor Caden had been scheduled to work. They were sitting on the couch in the living room playing video games when Caden spoke up.

		

		“I think I’m ready to go back into Autumn,” Caden confessed.

		

		“Yeah?”

		

		“Yeah. I mean, I like Katherine and all, but, my real life is with Autumn now,” Caden said as his character picked up another weapon.

		

		“I get it. I sort of feel the same about Rebecca. Like – watch out!” Devin paused as they dispatched some opponents, then continued. “I’m just visiting Grace and want to fix her up before I go. I just…I can’t leave her here with this shitty job and no prospects.”

		

		“College dropouts either have billion-dollar tech startups in their parent’s garage, or work crap retail jobs their whole lives.”

		

		“So maybe we need to go back to college.”

		

		Later they started looking at community college courses. Devin tried a few until he found one that captured Grace’s attention. It was much easier to learn if the mind attached to the body was interested in the subject. It was good putting Grace’s brain to use, but it took him a few tries to find out what she excelled in. After a few weeks of back and forth he ended up in some interior design courses.

		

		It was tough going to work during the day and then having classes or studying at night. It was even more tough that the more he learned about interior design the more he realized just how awful their apartment set up was. Devin tried fixing it up with some thrift store finds, but didn’t have the money to make it look like something out of one of the many places he learned about in class. Grace loved design theory, and Devin found himself latching on to color theory and patterns and historical trends. She had an eye for design, and he was even able to help out Rebecca with planning some of her costumes, though Devin was still hopeless at sewing.

		

		After a few months of this, Devin felt Grace was on the right track. She had some income and was saving up to be able to move out. He’d even fixed her teeth, the fake ones indistinguishable from the real things. She was feeling better. Her family was talking to her. And Devin was ready to return to Rebecca’s body.

		

		He made a nice evening of it. A celebration of his last day as Grace. He took Rebecca out for a nice dinner at the cozy little place near their apartment before going for a stroll around the neighborhood, hand in hand. Grace’s mind had finally succumbed to his attraction for Rebecca, and every time he looked at her cute profile as they walked he got a little thrill as his eyes played over her soft features.

		

		When they arrived home they holed up in their bedroom and watched a movie on Rebecca’s laptop as it lay between them on the bed. Devin reached out and stroked her hand, slowly moving closer to her until he snuggled up against her and began kissing her cheek, no longer interested in the movie. She giggled and ignored him at first, but as his kisses grew more insistent she finally closed the laptop and set it aside before rolling into Devin’s arms.

		

		She was soft and warm and the wonderful floral scent of her perfume that he’d always associated with her filled his nose. Their hands grew more eager. His hand slid beneath her shirt and up to her breasts, fingers splayed to grasp them as his tongue flicked into her mouth. She reached up to grope him, hands trailing along his curves. Devin’s body warmed delightfully and he pulled away from Rebecca’s lips to duck beneath her shirt. She laughed as his long hair tickled her belly and he kissed his way up to her bra-clad breasts.

		

		She helped him unclasp her bra and then he dove on her tits, sucking them between Grace’s lips and flicking each nipple with his tongue just the way he knew drove Rebecca wild. She sighed contentedly, fingers slipping through his hair as he kissed back and forth across her tits, up her cheek to her lips, and then back down, worshiping her body, enjoying it from an outsider’s perspective even as his own body grew deliciously warm and wet.

		

		Devin ducked down her body and shimmied her pants off before diving in between her legs. He kissed the soft smooth skin of her inner thighs, making a trail of kisses up and over the dark thatch of hair surrounding her pussy and back down the other thigh. Rebecca’s musky scent was delicious and it wasn’t long before Devin’s desire flared and he licked long and slow up her entrance, inhaling her delightful tangy scent as she roiled beneath him. He thrust his mouth harder up against her wet pussy, using his tongue to part her lips and stroke her wonderful velvety folds.

		

		Rebecca sighed and gripped his head, her hips thrusting up in tandem with each stroke of his tongue as he matched her rhythm. He felt her entire body tensing around him and he continued stroking, sucking, delighting in the sound of her soft cries, the feel of her warm thighs, the taste of her slick pussy. Her cries rose in pitch. Her eyes closed. Right as she was on the precipice of cumming Devin hopped her, going from one body instantly to the other.

		

		Suddenly he was on his back, back in Rebecca’s wonderful body just as she crested to an orgasm. The pleasure roared through them and his voice cracked. It was so wonderful to be back inside her again, so amazing to feel her orgasm, so delightful to watch Grace feasting on her pussy. His toes clenched as bright pleasure swept through him, the tension in Rebecca’s body snapping in a glorious release. He was slick with desire and he moaned long and low as the pleasure filled him and slowly dissipated.

		

		It was a wonderful welcome back to Rebecca’s body. When Grace finished she lay beside Devin, stroking his breast and gazing in wonder at his body. She was enamored with Rebecca, just as Devin had been. Just as Devin still was.

		

		As Devin lay next to his new lover, he felt like he was back home. This was how everything should be. This was Devin’s life now.

		

		# # #

		

		

		

		Thank you!

		

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

		

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

		

		Thanks!

		

		M

		

		

		

		Also by M. Wills

		

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

		

		If you enjoyed this book, you may also enjoy my other erotic stories, available through my author page on Smashwords:
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			Ghost in the Machine 2
		

		

		A programming error led to an artificial super-intelligence fixating on pleasing Victor, and creates a device that allows it to possess anyone it wants. It uses it to put itself and Victor into a variety of different sexy bodies where they can explore all the pleasures of being women, while the women think every sensual thing they do is their own idea.
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			Dark Lord’s Mistress 4
		

		

		In the thrilling, double-sized conclusion to the Dark Lord's Mistress series, Sanda has her fun as Layton while Layton desperately tries to get his body back before he loses the last of his humanity.
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			Payback (Chapter 5)
		

		

		In the latest chapter of this serial, Peyton is forced to come crawling back to his old job in his new body, but will have to perform some special favors before they'll hire him.
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			Going Down
		

		

		A young man finds a way to possess other people and concocts a plan to ruin his former teacher's life by becoming those around her and having some very sexy fun along the way.

		

		
			And many more!
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