
        
            
                
            
        

    
		
			[image: The Bimbo Sweater]
		

	
		 

		
			[image: The Bimbo Sweater]
		

		

	
		 

		THE BIMBO SWEATER

		 

		
			[image: ]
		

		 

		A BIMBO CHRISTMAS STORY

		 

		SADIE THATCHER

		

	
		 

		Copyright © 2021 by Sadie Thatcher

		 

		All rights reserved.

		 

		No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

		 

		 

		 Created with Vellum

		

	
		 

		CONTENTS

		 

		
			The Bimbo Sweater
		

		 

		
			About the Author
		

		 

		
			Also by Sadie Thatcher
		

		

	
		 

		THE BIMBO SWEATER

		 

		
			[image: ]
		

		 

		“A re you sure we have to host the party tomorrow?” Lacy asked her boyfriend. She hated the idea of playing host, even though Colin had planned everything and taken care of all the details. Besides, it was a potluck style party. Everyone would be contributing toward the event with food and drinks. Lacy and Colin were primarily providing the space for the Christmas party.

		The party itself was something that Colin had been involved in for years. He and his friends had been holding the Christmas party each and every year since they graduated from college together. Lacy, despite being in Colin’s life for a long time, had never made an appearance at the annual Christmas party, always complaining of illness or anxiety issues.

		And they were legitimate issues. Lacy had long suffered from anxiety when it came to meeting new people. It was a small wonder she and Colin even had a relationship. They had started out as simple roommates, thrust together out of a sense of need, neither of them able to afford a place by themselves, a rare matchup that had borne fruit. Roommates turned into acquaintances, which turned into friends, then friends with occasional benefits—although no one knew how that happened—and finally into an actual relationship.

		Not that their lives were perfect. Lacy was shy and disliked going out. She was an introvert in the most stereotypical definition. Worse, that shyness played out in the bedroom. Sex was always the last thing on Lacy’s mind and when she did give into Colin’s requests for intimacy, the sex was always uninspired. The lights were always off and the position was always the same. And even though Lacy rarely came, she never wanted to try something different in the hopes to change that.

		Colin did everything to support Lacy that he could, but his patience was beginning to wear thin. He was becoming more and more frustrated about the situation between them. He remained a horny guy who would have loved to be having sex with his girlfriend as often as they could manage. He cared less about what played on the television and more how they could grow closer together physically. If only Lacy were so inclined, they could have an amazing sex life together.

		“We can’t back out now,” Colin said. “You agreed to let me host this year.”

		Colin had come to Lacy months ago, asking her if she would be willing to allow him to host the Christmas party this year. She had said yes, wanting to get over her anxiety of being around so many new people. And at the time, it had been easier to say yes, knowing that the party was still months away. But now it was only a day away and Lacy felt a lot differently about the whole situation. She felt herself start to panic.

		“But I’ll tell you what,” Colin said. “If you need to go to the bedroom at any point during the party to get away from it all, that’s fine. No one will look down on you for that. My friends will all be understanding.”

		“Thanks,” Lacy said, still feeling anxious, but not debilitatingly so. “Although I should probably stay in the bedroom the whole time, because I don’t have anything to wear.”

		Colin smiled at her comment. Her complaints about not having anything appropriate to wear was another common method she used to get out of going to events or visiting with people. But that was not going to be an excuse she could use this time. Colin had planned ahead.

		“I got you a sweater on the way home from work today,” Colin said. “I stopped into this little Christmas shop called Magical Christmas Miracles. It must be one of those little popups, because I’d never heard of it before. There was an old man working there. He actually looked a little like Santa Claus, but I’m sure that was just his schtick. Anyway, I bought you this nice Christmas sweater that you can wear tomorrow. It’ll be perfect.”

		It was clear that Lacy was not thrilled with the idea of wearing a Christmas sweater, but that was more because it was one less excuse she would have to skip the party.

		“At least try it on tomorrow,” Colin said. “If you don’t like it, you don’t need to wear it. I’m just trying to help.”

		“I know,” Lacy said. “Sometimes I think you’re too good for me.”

		Colin wrapped Lacy up into a comforting hug. She sank into his body, letting him hold her, finding comfort in his presence. She felt broken, but that was only more apparent in contrast to Colin’s outgoing nature and supreme kindness. She really did not know what she would do without him.

		“Nonsense,” Colin said, although there were times when he wondered if she was right. Had he settled for her? Their relationship had been a fluke, only developing due to their close proximity together when they first shared an apartment together. But there were times when he wished he could be with a woman who was different, who was more outgoing, who actually enjoyed sex and did not think it was a chore. He had tried everything, but he felt he was at the end of his rope. There were not many options left for him.

		Colin’s only hope was that the party went well. And for that, he would just have to wait for tomorrow. His fingers were crossed, but he wondered if he needed a miracle to pull it all off. He needed a Christmas miracle. And little did he realize both he and Lacy were about to get one.
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		It was early Saturday afternoon and everything was prepped and ready for the party. It was still hours away, but the one thing that still needed to be done was to buy ice. But Colin already planned to wait until the last possible moment to do that.

		In the meantime, Colin was focused on the package he held in his hands. As much as he told the shop clerk at Magical Christmas Miracles that he did not need the water to be wrapped up, the clerk had waved his protests off and done it anyway. Colin vaguely remembered him saying something about how the sweater needed to be given as a proper gift and the wrapping was part of that. He did not understand, but at the low price he was getting for the nice sweater, he was not going to complain about it.

		“Here’s the sweater,” Colin said, handing Lacy the package.

		She took it into her hands and looked down at the wrapping paper. She was thinking what Colin had already protested over. All he could do was tell her the story and hope she did not mind.

		“It’s like an early Christmas present,” Lacy finally conceded, smiling.

		Colin had always liked Lacy’s smile. That was one of the things that had always attracted him to her. The rest of her could sometimes be less than what he dreamed of, but that was just being human. And as long as he could see Lacy smile, he was mostly happy. Of course, he wanted to see her smile more often, but he had a feeling therapy would be needed for that and Lacy had been resistant to the idea for a long time.

		Lacy was careful as she opened the package. She slipped her finger under the tape that held the paper on, breaking the seal. Her actions were so meticulous, the paper could have almost been reused. Not that either of them were quite so fastidious in their lives to do that. But it was an example of how detail oriented Lacy could be.

		Once the box was free of the wrapping, she took off the lid, revealing the tissue paper inside. She carefully unfolded the thin paper to reveal a red and white Christmas sweater. When she first heard about the gift, she had expected something tacky, an ugly Christmas sweater. Instead, what she found as she pulled the sweater from its box was that it was beautiful.

		“I love it,” Lacy said as she held up the sweater.

		“Try it on,” Colin said enthusiastically. As much as he was glad that his girlfriend loved the sweater, he wanted to see how good she looked in it. After all, that was one of the reasons he had picked it out. The shop clerk had given him the pick of several sweater designs, but he had picked this one because he thought it would look best on Lacy.

		Lacy was wearing a baggy t-shirt, since she had not needed to do anything yet. It was a Saturday and she had slept in with Colin and she had taken the whole morning easy, letting that relaxing lethargy stretch into the afternoon. But rather than take off her top, she simply pulled the sweater on over her head, figuring she would try it on now and then make it look good later.

		However, something happened as Lacy pulled on the sweater. She could not be certain what it was that she felt, but her body felt off, it felt different from what she was used to. Colin watched with rapt attention, wanting to see how the sweater looked on his girlfriend, but he was treated to a far different view than even had had expected.

		It started with Lacy’s hair. She had always had brown hair. It was usually stringy and generally impossible to do anything with. That was why she usually kept it short, not wanting to deal with it. But as her head popped out from the neckline of the sweater, her hair had both darkened and lengthened considerably, as well as gaining in volume. It should not have been possible, but it was only the first of several impossible changes that showed themselves as Lacy pulled on the sweater.

		Next was Lacy’s eyes. As the neckline slipped below them, Colin nearly gasped as he saw the sudden difference. They were still brown, but they appeared bigger with long lashes. They were brighter too, but somehow that did not actually make Lacy appear brighter. If anything, they seemed slightly glazed, as if she was not fully seeing with them in the same way that she always had before.

		But as far as Lacy’s face went, the biggest change came to her lips. Once she tugged the sweater neckline down around her neck, her lips came into full view. They were plump and pushed out from her face in such a way that Colin could not help but imagine those lips wrapped around his cock. That was something Lacy never would have done. She hated the thought of his cock being in her mouth. It was dirty and degrading. And yet, whatever had just happened had left her with perfect cocksucker lips. Colin was certain of that.

		Lacy could not see much of the changes to her face as she pulled the sweater around her torso. She felt different though. She did not feel like her normal self. Not that she could describe how she felt different. There were too many competing changes. And that was largely because there was more changing than what had happened to her face and hair. Her whole body was transforming.

		Beneath the sweater, Lacy’s midsection began to shift and change, her midriff becoming tight, her waist shrinking in size. A belly-button piercing formed in her navel, complete with a small jewel to fill it. But that was minor compared to what happened to her chest. Lacy’s breasts practically exploded beneath the sweater. They grew rapidly in size, becoming not only large, but very round and sticking off her chest with little hint that gravity existed.

		“Whoa,” Lacy said as she looked down to find her view blocked by her large sweater puppies. Her tits were huge compared to what she had once had. It all seemed so new that the panic of the transformation had yet to sink in. Nor had the change in her voice sunk in either. Her minor exclamation came out significantly higher pitched and softer, leaving her sounding like a horny and seductive bimbo. She was starting to look like one as well.

		And that became more evident as the rest of her body transformed as well. Her loose sweatpants were pulled tight across her ass as it expanded into a proper bubble butt. Her legs shifted, becoming sleek and svelte. Her calves tightened and her feet shifted position to not only make the wearing of high heels more comfortable, but preferable.

		However, there were changes that were less readily noticeable too. Lacy’s pussy had been reformed, making it more sensitive and always ready for sex. Her whole body was altered to raise her libido to the point that Lacy would find it difficult to avoid thinking about sex most of the time. Her body had been completely rewired for sex, in addition to being rebuilt for it.

		“What happened to me?” Lacy finally asked as she practically fell back on the bed.

		The Christmas sweater no longer even fit her as it had before. It had shrunk down, revealing her tanned midriff and belly-button piercing. The loose t-shirt she had been wearing was gone, completely done away with as her body transformed.

		Colin looked down at his girlfriend, his mouth agape, his cock hard. She looked like two people as she laid there, almost writhing as her body sent her brain pleasure signals that she had never experienced before. Her upper half, complete with messy hair made her look like an oversexed bimbo. Her lower half, still covered in sweat pants, although not nearly as baggy as they had once been, made her still relatively look like her former self, just with a better body hidden beneath the thick cotton.

		Rationally, Colin knew this was bad. This was not supposed to happen. He had just wanted a Christmas sweater for his girlfriend to wear at the party. But instead, the sweater had transformed her into the most beautiful woman he had ever seen. It should not have been possible, but the facts were right there in front of him. Lacy had been transformed the moment she put the sweater on.

		“I don’t know,” Colin finally answered. “I should probably call the shop to find out what the trick is.”

		“Yeah,” Lacy said, agreeing with his diagnosis. However, an intense need was already taking over Lacy’s body. She bit her lower lip as her hands traced down her body, pushing beneath the waistband of her sweatpants. Her panties were still there, but they had become thin and flimsy in response to her changed body. It was a miracle they had stayed on at all. Given the size of her new ass, her panties could have simply ripped in response to the sudden growth.

		Looking in the box, Colin found a card with the phone number for Magical Christmas Miracles. He immediately phoned the number, but all he got was an answering machine. The store would not be open again until Monday. Nonetheless, Colin left his name and number and pleaded for a call back. His girlfriend had been transformed and he did not know what to do.

		“Please,” Lacy begged, her voice soft and barely more than a whisper. But her need was obvious to almost everyone. That was everyone but Colin. He was still trying to figure out what had happened. So was Lacy, but her new body was screaming at her for a certain kind of relief. It was the kind of relief only her boyfriend could give her.

		Colin looked down at his girlfriend, realization of her situation slowly dawning on his face. Her fingers danced beneath the waistband of her pants, trying to give herself the relief she sought, but it was not enough. It would never be enough. She needed more. She needed her boyfriend’s cock inside of her as soon as possible.

		“Oh,” Colin said as he shook himself free of his thoughts and finally let his cock do a little thinking for him. He quickly pulled off his shirt to reveal a muscular torso and chest. His pants soon followed, allowing him to reveal his straining cock. It was big and throbbing, wanting to get at Lacy’s sexy body and into the warm embrace of her remodeled pussy as soon as possible.

		Once naked himself, Colin grabbed the waistbands of both Lacy’s sweatpants and her panties all at once and then pulled, lifting her ass up, allowing him access to yank off that which continued to cover her sex.

		“Yes,” Lacy said as her eyes lit up with lust. She had never felt this aroused, this horny before. She needed to get fucked. She needed it more than anything she could have imagined before. Little did she realize that this was a new baseline for her new body. She would remain a horny minx for the rest of her time when she was under the influence of the magical Christmas sweater.

		“Of fuck,” she moaned as Colin pushed his hard cock into her for the first time. He was bigger and harder than he had ever been before, all because of his reaction to Lacy’s oversexed body. And she was someone who never swore. But everything had changed. She remained Lacy on the inside, but on the outside she had completely transformed. And at the moment, it was her body taking charge as unimaginable pleasure flowed through her body in response to the hard shaft piercing her, forcing its way into her intimate channel.

		“Damn,” Colin groaned as he experienced his girlfriend’s new pussy for the first time. Her inner muscles milked his cock every moment that he was inside of her. He was certain that just keeping his cock in her pussy would be enough to eventually make him cum. It might be enough to make her cum too. However, they both needed more than that. And soon Colin was thrusting in and out of Lacy with a steady rhythm, taking his time, but making sure they both enjoyed each other to the fullest.

		And when it finally happened, both of them were unprepared for the orgasmic symphony that was about to go off. Colin barely noticed he had passed his point of no return. Suddenly his cock was surging with a torrent of hot white cum, shouting out deep into Lacy, filling her with his seed, unable to fully control himself. His mind fizzled and popped as his cock remained buried inside Lacy’s pussy.

		However, for Lacy, it was like her whole world exploded around her. Seemingly every nerve fiber in her body fired at once, ringing out with pure orgasmic pleasure. It felt like a giant wave crashed into her, shaking her down to her very core, filling her with unimaginable pleasure. Sex had never been like this before. Her mind nearly blanked out as she was inundated with the orgasmic energy cascading through her body.

		The pair stayed together like that for several minutes, neither of them able to yet come to terms with what had just happened. Colin returned to his senses first, managing to pull himself free from his sexy girlfriend, although he could not tear his eyes away from her sexy form, her sweater barely managing to contain her large breasts. He did not bother to put any clothes back on yet and his cock was already trying to make an effort to get hard again.

		“Wow,” Lacy finally said, shaking herself from the blissful post-coital high. She looked up into Colin’s eyes and smiled.

		“Wow is right,” Colin said. “I don’t really understand what just happened.”

		Lacy pushed herself up, now wearing only the cropped Christmas sweater. Colin stepped back to give her space. As she found her footing, her heels lifted off the ground. Colin was not even sure if she noticed. Then again, with the size of her chest now, it was unclear if she could even see her feet as she stood there.

		“I feel…” Lacy started to say, but then she trailed off, unsure of how she wanted to finish the sentence. There was a war going on inside of her mind. Her rational side knew she should be freaking out about what had just happened to her. Not so much the sex, but that too was worthy to freak out about. She was still hung up on the physical transformation. However, that rational side was battling against the pleasurable sensations her transformed body was sending her. She felt good. She felt really good, even as she knew she should have been panicking.

		“You’re not in pain, are you?” Colin asked, worried about his girlfriend’s wellbeing.

		“Pain?” Lacy said as she slowly tried to piece an answer together. “No, no pain. It feels good though. I feel good. I feel sexy.”

		It was the first time in Lacy’s life that she felt truly sexy. Then again, given her new body, it was difficult not to feel sexy. Everything had been remodeled with sex in mind and her body was clearly craving sex. Even after just having had the biggest orgasm of her life, she was already experiencing a rise in her libido. Her arousal was not unlike a dripping tap, slowly filling a bucket until her needs were overflowing. However, either the tap was more than dripping or her bucket catching the drips was incredibly small.

		“I can cancel the party tonight,” Colin said. “This is a lot to take in and I don’t want you to feel like you need to make an appearance now. We’ll just say that you’re sick.”

		“No,” Lacy practically shouted. She did not know why, but the thought of canceling the Christmas party seemed completely at odds with what she wanted. She had an awesome Christmas sweater to wear now. It would be a waste to cancel the party now anyway, with everything planned for.

		“My, you’ve certainly changed your mind since last night,” Colin said, still not understanding what had happened to his girlfriend or the war that was raging inside of her. Her body and mind were fighting a battle for complete control. At the moment, her body was winning.

		“You’ve been looking forward to this party for a long time,” Lacy said, her tone turning seductive. She did not even mean to. It just happened, her body again winning another battle. Lacy stepped forward and reached out toward Colin’s cock, gently holding it in her hand. “Besides, the only thing that would make me sick is if you didn’t let me suck on this big cock of yours sometime soon. My mouth is watering for it.”

		Colin swallowed hard, giving Lacy time to realize what she had just said.

		“Oh no,” she suddenly said, stepping back and releasing Colin’s cock from her hand. “I didn’t mean to say that. I’m so sorry.”

		Colin wanted to counter Lacy’s concern with the fact that he had never heard her say anything hotter. His cock was already rising back to attention again. He had never been hard again this soon after sex. And there she stood, still looking sexy as hell, with her tousled hair and sleek sexy body, only partially covered by the greatest Christmas sweater he had ever seen.

		“It’s okay,” Colin said, trying to remain calm. He had already given in and listened to his cock once. He knew it was too soon to give into it again. “We’ll figure something else out in the meantime. Maybe we can relax for a bit or even put a movie on.”

		Lacy immediately liked the idea of curling up on the couch next to Colin and watching a movie with him. But as an image of her bent over him as he watched, his cock in her mouth, her happily sucking him off as the movie played in the background, Lacy suddenly realized that might not be a good idea. It was just asking for temptation.

		Instead Lacy looked down at herself and an idea popped into her head. “I need to go shopping for clothes.” It was a simple statement, but a true one. Her Christmas sweater was a good fit for her new body, but every other item of clothing she owned would fail to properly cover her, at least in a way that her new body craved.

		Colin glanced down at his watch. There was still a lot of time before the party. Some shopping would not be a problem. And he had to agree, Lacy needed new clothes to fit her new body. He could only hope she would choose items that looked as good on her as the sweater did.

		“That sounds like a good idea,” Colin announced. “You throw some clothes on and I’ll take care of the rest.”

		“Oh goodie,” Lacy said as she skipped off to her dresser in search of passable clothing she could wear. She already knew her options were going to be limited. Nothing would look good on her until she started picking out clothes at the mall.
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		Arriving at the mall, Colin counted his lucky stars that Lacy was taking everything that happened to her in such great stride. Little did he realize that she was far too caught up in the internal battle, trying to keep the desires of her body at bay. As Colin drove, his girlfriend sat beside him, shooting sideways glances at his crotch, wanting desperately to lean over and suck his cock. Her mouth watered at the mere thought. It took every ounce of willpower to keep herself from giving in.

		It did help a little bit that Lacy had managed to dress herself in an outfit that looked almost respectable. The Christmas sweater still revealed far more of her body than she naturally wanted to show off, but at least her braless tits were not on display. It was just her toned midriff that got that distinction. She had found a pair of pants that fit her, if just barely. They certainly did not match the style that Lacy wanted to exude, but she was doing her best with what she had.

		It was only after they arrived at the mall that Colin began to wonder what would happen when Lacy finally took off the sweater. Presumably she would do that to try on various outfits. Would she change back? As much as he feared that something terrible had happened to her, he liked this new sexy version of her. He did not want to see the sexy Lacy disappear and return to her old self.

		“Do you need my help or would you prefer to shop alone?” Colin asked as they walked into the mall together. Lacy had weaved her fingers between Colin’s as she held his hand. He squeezed back, trying to demonstrate his love for her.

		“I think I can handle it,” Lacy answered. “I’ll text you if I need your help with anything.”

		Colin smiled as the pair stopped in front of a boutique that seemed to cater toward sexier styles. He lowered his head and kissed Lacy. She kissed him right back, completely ignoring her past dislike of public displays of affection. Even holding hands was often too much for her. But considering the internal battles raging within her mind, holding hands and even a small kiss were small prices to pay to keep her wits about her.

		“I look forward to seeing you soon,” Colin said with a happy smile. The pair parted ways, with Colin headed off through the mall, looking forward to getting a walk in and people watching. He might even get some ideas for Christmas gifts for Lacy if she ended up staying this way. As for Lacy, she walked into the boutique, not noticing that it was the kind of shop that she would have avoided like the plague before.

		Inside, there were all sorts of clothing items that fit with the new style that Lacy found herself drawn toward. There were crop tops to help show off her now thin-waisted midriff. There were tops that would show off her tits too. Then there were skirts, shorts, and pants that all met Lacy’s new approval. They were all designed to show off her legs and ass in some fashion or another. That was the goal, to highlight her sexy body. Every item of clothing she wore needed to embody that purpose.

		“Ooh, I like that,” Lacy said, immediately drawn to a fluffy pink top. It was a sweater, but she was positive it would look good on her. And that was only the start. Not even the shop clerk needed to help her as she stalked around the store, gathering different items to try on and eventually purchase.

		When Lacy did finally make it to the dressing room, her arms were full with clothes to try on. There were tops with keyholes to enhance the view of her cleavage. There were tops that only managed to stay up because of the way they hugged her tits. And there were tops that barely covered them at all. Each and every item exuded some degree of sexiness and more than one item could be described as slutty. The question of whether or not Colin would like to see her wearing each item was the ultimate decision maker on what she chose to purchase.

		Lacy found herself primarily finding skirts to wear. The idea of going around with bare legs more and more often appealed to her. And most of those skirts were much shorter than anything she would have worn before. But once she saw them, there was little she could do to stop herself from adding those skirts to her purchase pile. Not that she ignored shorts and pants, but they needed to fit tight around her ass or they were worthless.

		The boutique had everything a sexy woman like the new Lacy could possibly want or need. They had underwear, which Lacy needed to fit her new body. Although while she had no bras that fit her new tits at home, she was not particularly drawn to wearing bras in general. Her tits were not of the sort that she really needed a bra. She smiled to herself when she realized that, enjoying the thought of not having to wear such restrictive garments as often as she once did. There were advantages to having fake looking tits.

		There were also shoes. That was an important area that needed a significant upgrade. Lacy had one pair of heels. The one-inch pair simply would not cut it. Walking into the mall wearing trainers, she did so while walking on her toes, her heels never touching the ground. Luckily, the boutique had just the right styles to meet Lacy’s needs. And that was one area where the clerk could help.

		“Can you get me a pair of heels that match this skirt?” Lacy would ask. Once they figured out her shoe size, it was easy. The clerk could busy herself with collecting shoes for Lacy to try on while she tried on other outfits.

		Through all of this, Lacy became much more familiar with her body. The battle for control of Lacy’s body within her mind was taking its toll. More and more, she found herself going along with the demands of her body. Every time she found herself in front of a mirror, she stopped and looked at herself, appraising her appearance, even primping a little, trying to make herself look even better, even sexier.

		And it was through all of this that Lacy began to see some of the advantages her new body had. She looked better, first and foremost. While the old Lacy had never really paid much attention to fashion or what was in style, that was partly because she knew she could never keep up, even if she wanted to do so. Her body simply had never been designed before to fit into what was stylish. The only way she ever fit in was when all the shops started selling certain styles of pants and she was therefore forced to go with the flow.

		Now, however, Lacy found herself loving the variety she now had in what she could wear. Her body was designed to look good and when she found clothes that fit, they made her look even better. It was like a dream had come true. Lacy had never paid attention to fashion, because she did not fit in with the fashion world. But she had always been jealous of those who did, even if she never voiced that jealousy out loud. Now she fit in and she was making up for lost time, reveling in her luck.

		As the afternoon wore on, Lacy added more and more outfits to her purchase pile. The clerk now saw her with dollar signs in her eyes, gaining an understanding of everything that Lacy was about to buy. And for the newly remade woman, the cost of everything she intended to buy did not even faze her. The numbers on the tags were just numbers and they largely meant nothing to her. All that mattered was how good she looked in each outfit.

		“I need your help,” Lacy said out loud as she wrote the text to her boyfriend. Her shopping excursion was almost over, but she needed him to do more than just help her carry her bags.

		With each passing moment during her afternoon of shopping, her arousal had grown more and more. Some of that was just the way her body operated now, the tap slowly dripping into her bucket of arousal. But some of that was also from seeing her in such sexy outfits. Just the sight of her own body was enough to turn her on. And so by the time she was almost done trying on new clothes, she decided it was finally time to fulfill her body’s needs. And for that, Colin was needed.

		She directed him to the back of the boutique with her texting. It had been a difficult decision to decide what to wear for him. As much as she wanted to keep wearing the Christmas sweater, she knew that needed to remain clean for the party later. It was better to change into one of her new outfits. If she got it dirty, she would still be paying for it, so it did not really matter.

		Colin knocked on the dressing room door. He looked around him, to see if anyone was watching. For the moment, the shop clerk was the only other person in the store and she was busy at the front register, looking at something on her phone.

		Lacy opened the door, posing for her boyfriend. She wore the fuzzy pink sweater and had paired it with a matching fuzzy pink skirt. Both were small, tracing her body, leaving her midriff and much of her legs bare. The pink heels completed the outfit.

		“Wow,” Colin said as his eyes opened wide. His gaze moved up and down, trying to figure out where he should look next. Every bit of the vision before him looked perfect in his eyes. It was as if the new Lacy had been custom built to his specifications. His cock grew hard in his pants, desperate to get free.

		Lacy grabbed him by the collar and pulled him into the dressing room. Normally, it was a large dressing room, by mall standards. However, with her large pile of clothing she intended to buy, the dressing room was a bit cramped for two people. Not that Lacy cared. Once the door was s=closed behind him, Lacy sank gracefully to her knees and began to deftly pull Colin’s cock from its confines.

		“Oh fuck,” Colin groaned, trying to keep his voice down as Lacy licked the underside of his cock, from base to tip, in one long motion.

		She knew this was out of character for her, but she could not help it. After the car ride and then thinking about how Colin’s cock would react to the various outfits she tried on, she wanted nothing more than to take his hard cock into her mouth, to taste him like she had never tasted him before. The fact this was her first ever blowjob meant nothing, because deep down, she knew she wanted this, she needed this.

		“Shh,” Lacy shushed, just before she took his cock between her plump lips. His taste was better than she ever could have imagined. Somewhere inside of her was the understanding that her attraction to his taste was manufactured with her new body, but that fact was difficult to care about when every sensory input was lighting up with pleasure.

		Before she knew it, her head was bobbing up and down on Colin’s cock. Lacy did not know what she was doing. Instead, she let her instincts take over. Her body seemed to know what it needed to do. What was more, Lacy actually felt pleasure from her actions. It was like her body gave her pleasure whenever she took a cock inside of her. Yes, her pussy was a first choice, but her mouth was not that far behind. It left her wondering about her ass or what a tittiefuck would feel like.

		“Is everything all right in there?” asked the clerk as she poked her head into the back hallway where the dressing rooms were located.

		Lacy took Colin’s cock out of her mouth with a loud smack, holding the thick shaft in her hands. “Everything’s fine,” she called back.

		It was clear the clerk had some idea of what was happening, but as long as no mess was made and the clerk did not need to watch, she did not care what happened back there. The couple were breaking no laws and the clerk was surely not paid enough to keep people from participating in a little extracurricular fun. She returned to the front counter in case any other shoppers dropped in.

		As soon as they were in the clear, Lacy went right back to her ministrations. And this time she took it a step further, pushing her lips farther down onto Colin’s cock. Before she knew it, her nose was pressed up against his body and his cock was lodged deep in her throat. For the briefest of moments, Lacy was afraid she might gag. That would surely make a mess. However, that feeling passed a moment later, leaving her completely in the clear.

		Colin clearly enjoyed it as she greedily sucked on his cock, taking his entire length into her mouth and throat. He had never had someone deep throat his cock before, but he was enjoying every second of Lacy doing it in her first ever blowjob. He had no idea if this was a latent talent she had always had or if it was new, joining her with her new body. But at that moment, he did not care. He could only enjoy himself.

		And Lacy was enjoying herself too. She had no idea a blowjob could be this good. She loved the taste of Colin’s cock. She loved the way she could provide him with pleasure with just her mouth, lips, and throat. But more than anything, she loved the pleasure she received in return. She was not sure if it would happen, but an orgasm of her own seemed likely on the horizon. That should not have been possible, but she had already been given one miracle in her new body. What was another miracle to add to the list?

		When Colin finally came, he did not bother to warn his girlfriend. Although, deep down, she already knew he was about to cum. She could sense it. Maybe it was because of the way his cock twitched in her mouth. Maybe it was because her own orgasm was fast approaching. Either way, she was prepared, having placed the head of his cock between her lips and readied herself to receive his cum.

		Lacy stroked his shaft as the first spurt of his seed hit her tongue. She kept going, taking every bit of cum from his cock and swallowing it down. However, at the same time, she was cumming herself. Her body shook as pleasure coursed through her veins. She was in heaven and she could not think of anything she would have rather been doing at that moment. Everything in Lacy’s life had suddenly become perfect.

		It was only later, when Colin and Lacy completed the large purchase of clothing, that either of them realized how strange this situation really was. Lacy seemed to be taking it in stride, but there was a part of her that still disliked what she was doing, that disliked the clothing choices she had made or the fact she had just sucked off her boyfriend. But given how good she looked and how good she felt after getting a belly full of cum, it was difficult for Lacy to care.

		Colin was perfectly happy to chip in and help Lacy buy some of her new clothes. They could always be returned if she ended up changing back to her former self. Not that Colin wanted that. It had only been a few hours, but he much preferred this vivacious and sexy version of her than what she had been in the past. However, it would ultimately be up to her what she decided to do. He just hoped if she changed back that she would not hold anything that happened today against him. After all, it had not been his idea.
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		The shopping trip and blowjob took up most of the afternoon. Colin stopped on the way home to buy ice. There was barely enough room in the car for both the ice and the shopping bags. They had high credit limits on their credit cards, but it was probably going to take some time to pay everything off, assuming that Lacy kept all of the new clothes. But that meant she would need to keep the body too, which Colin was understanding if she decided to go back to her old self.

		There was no doubt that Lacy was a different person now. The hours since her transformation had been unlike anything either of them had ever experienced before. She not only looked differently, but she behaved differently too. Yes, there was the sex, which Colin certainly enjoyed, but there was the way she walked, the way she moved, the way her gaze kept dropping to Colin’s crotch. Sex had gone from something that was a constant afterthought to a primary purpose of her being.

		There was also the way Lacy talked. In her mind, half of what she said was unintended. Sometimes words popped out of her mouth that she had not even been thinking. They were spoken into existence and she was left to deal with the aftermath. Then again, she had no complaints about what happened next. The pleasure had been good. It had been too good. Even though Lacy wanted to return to her old life, she had to admit this new had more than a few advantages.

		Lacy had to hurry to put away all of her new purchases and change into her outfit for the evening before the party guests arrived. For the most part she just shoved the bags of clothes into the bottom of the closet. There was not enough time for a proper exchange of wardrobes. That would have to happen later, if it happened at all.

		She stepped out of the bedroom just as the first guest arrived. Lacy, of course, wore her new Christmas sweater. It was a Christmas party after all and Colin had been nice enough to buy her the sweater, even if it had led to the significant changes in her body and behavior. Like before, she wore it without a bra. She did not really need one and she liked how her braless tits tented the soft fabric.

		For her lower half, Lacy chose a black pleated skirt that barely fell below the curve of her now stable ass. It was a good thing she was wearing panties, although her panties were unlike anything she had worn before. They were also a special surprise for Colin, for after the party. Or during the party if they got a quiet moment together alone. Lacy was not picky.

		On Lacy’s feet were a pair of black pumps with a heel tall enough to allow her to place her weight on her heels and not just on her toes. The red soles matched the red of her sweater, making everything work together in perfect coordination.

		“Mike,” Colin said as he greeted the guest at the door. “Come in. You know where the kitchen is. And I’ve got a cooler full of ice for the beer.”

		Mike hurried in, carrying a plate of food and a six-pack of beer. It was only after he had relieved himself of his burdens that he happened to look up and see Lacy standing there beside Colin. Mike’s jaw nearly hit the floor when he saw her. His eyes were fixated on her chest, which would have bothered Lacy in the past. Now she saw it as a compliment. Clearly Mike was a tit man. She could only hope that other guests would be ass men, leg men, or even midriff men. They existed too.

		“Hi, Mike,” Lacy said seductively. Colin bristled at her tone for a moment, but then he realized that this was how she always sounded now. She had spoken the same way to the clerk at the mall as they finished making their purchases.

		“Hi,” Mike said, his whole demeanor stuck in neutral as his brain tried to comprehend how Lacy presented herself.

		“Aren’t you just a sweetheart,” Lacy said, trying to break some of the tension. Mike was handsome, although she was only interested in Colin. She loved him and despite her newfound sexuality, she was faithful to him. Although, if he told her to go fuck or suck someone, she would probably do it, if only to please him. But that was his decision.

		After Mike arrived, a steady stream of guests started to come through the front door. Mike might have come alone, but many of Colin’s other friends brought additional friends or even significant others. Lacy was not the only woman at the party, although it was still heavily dominated by the male persuasion.

		And Lacy ended up being very popular. She kept getting dragged into conversations with people she did not know. That proved not to be an issue though. It seemed people were just happy to include her. And they were getting a chance to meet the elusive Lacy. No one understood how Colin had managed to keep her hidden away all those years. But now that they had met her, everyone loved her.

		Yes, there was a little tension between Lacy and the other women at the party. They looked at her, seeing her in her short skirt and cropped Christmas sweater, and they listened to her speak, which came out as constant flirting, but after a while, everyone relaxed. It was clear that Lacy was not out to steal the other men. She was just a hot woman who liked to highlight her sexy body. It was as simple as that, even if it left Lacy appearing to be rather simple.

		Lacy felt simple. She felt dull and a bit dimwitted. With all these people around, she felt her arousal building faster than she could ever remember. It had been one thing with how it built up while she was trying on clothes. Now it was even stronger. Her tap was sending a steady stream of arousal into her bucket. There was now way she was going to make it to the end of the party without pulling Colin away for a bit. She had needs that only a man could satisfy.

		In the meantime, however, Lacy found herself playing the part of a bimbo. She giggled when others laughed, She even twirled her hair as she listened to others speak. Most of the conversations went over her head, but that did not seem to matter. She felt too good to worry about the fact her arousal was superseding her ability to think coherently.

		“Colin,” Lacy whispered as she tugged on his sleeve. He held a beer in his hand and was listening to a friend of his talk about an incident at work.

		“What’s up, babe?” Colin asked. In the past, Lacy had hated such pet names. Now though, she beamed at the name. She saw it as a compliment.

		“Can I see you in the bedroom for a moment?” she asked. She was trying to be discreet. “I have something to show you.”

		“Guys, if you’ll excuse me for a moment,” Colin said to his friends. “There’s something that needs attending to.”

		Lacy practically dragged Colin into the bedroom.

		“Is everything all right?” Colin asked as the bedroom door closed behind them.

		Lacy climbed up onto the bed and spread her legs.

		“I need you, now,” she said. It was the most demanding she could be. She was horny and she needed relief. She needed Colin’s cock inside of her.

		“You said there was something you wanted to show me,” Colin said, taking a step forward, his eyes glued to the junctions between Lacy’s thighs.

		Lacy reached down and pulled up the front of her skirt, revealing her red thong panties. On the front, just above her pussy, was a picture of mistletoe.

		“Oh, I see what it is,” Colin said as he lowered himself to his knees in front of her. He reached up and ran his fingers across her panties. There were two little hooks that kept it all together. That made it even easier.

		It was therefore easy to unhook Lacy’s panties and pull the fabric free from her pussy. He enjoyed seeing her hairless mound. She was completely smooth, all over her body, from her neck down to her toes.

		Colin had never licked or gotten his mouth anywhere near Lacy’s pussy before. That was not because he had been unwilling, but because Lacy had been grossed out by the idea of oral sex performed on her. But that was before Lacy’s life had changed. That was before she had become a bimbo sexpot.

		“Oh, fuck yes,” Lacy moaned loudly as Colin kissed her pussy, paying close attention to her clit. She threw her head back in pleasure, not caring who heard her out at the party. For all she cared, everyone in attendance could know that she was about to get her brains fucked out.

		Lacy was already worked up, but she had worn the mistletoe panties and Colin was not about to deny her getting kissed beneath the mistletoe. It might not have been the traditional kissing scene, but neither of them were about to complain about that deviation. Lacy certainly was not going to complain. All she could do was cry out as Colin pleasured her with his lips and tongue.

		Colin pushed Lacy right up to the edge of orgasm. Her brain was barely functional, yet she still begged him to fuck her. She needed to feel his hard shaft thrusting into her wet and waiting pussy. She needed it more than she had needed anything before.

		When Colin finally sank his full length into his girlfriend, Lacy screamed out. That was definitely loud enough for the rest of the party to hear her, but neither of them cared about such things. They were too distracted by the immense pleasure they provided each other.

		It was hard to imagine that this was their third coupling of the day, but neither of them had any qualms about that. It actually felt like it was a light day, but they had nothing to compare it to. Maybe tomorrow they would get a chance to truly explore what their new normal would be.

		Colin pistoned in and out of Lacy, his cock hard and stretching her perfectly, just as she needed. Her body had been redesigned with Colin in mind and that included her pussy. And Lacy was not just a passive recipient of her boyfriend’s cock. Her muscles milked him every moment that he was inside of her, providing him with just as much pleasure as he gave her.

		And when they came, they came together, their bodies orgasming in perfect symphony, Colin filling her pussy with his seed and her holding him close, their bodies rocking in orgasmic delight. It was the perfect party break. They both got exactly what they wanted, what they needed, and if there were any questions about what they meant to each other by the guests of the party, their loud fuck had more than answered them.

		Once they had both recovered, Lacy hooked her thong back together, keeping her boyfriend’s cum from leaking out. Then she took a moment to run a brush through her hair and to make sure her outfit looked roughly the same as it had before. Colin was less concerned about his appearance. His hair was a little mussed, but otherwise he had managed to redress himself.

		When they rejoined the party, everyone looked at them, but no one said anything. However, after a few minutes, it was like nothing had happened. Everyone was drinking and socializing, and generally enjoying the night together. It was what a Christmas party was supposed to be. And Lacy was more than happy to be there. Her previous anxiety was gone. There was not a worry left in her head. She also knew that if she was lucky, Colin might have it in him for another round after everything was over and before they went to bed. After all, what was the point of sleeping in the same bed if they did not have sex before turning in for the night?
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		Sunday morning dawned and Lacy woke with a smile. She looked over at the sleeping form of her boyfriend and instantly started licking her lips at the thought of waking him up with a blowjob. But first, she wanted to make herself look presentable. That had never been a concern for her before, but Lacy had never been sexy before. Nor had she been a slut before, but she regretted nothing. Not that she was a slut for anyone. She was just a slut for Colin. He was the man she loved and she knew he loved her too.

		Sliding out from beneath the covers, Lacy sashayed across the room on her toes toward the bathroom, her plush tushy swinging back and forth with each step. She had slept naked, never bothering to put clothes back on after she ended the night with another round of Colin fucking her brains out. It had been so good and she could not wait for more.

		Lacy spent the next hour getting ready for her day, all the while she let Colin sleep in. He had worked so hard on the party and they both had more to clean up now that the night had passed. But for now, sleep was still what he needed. It was a just reward for the way he made her cum the night before after the party. Lacy had never cum so many times in such a short period of time before. She had loved it.

		Choosing what to wear for her morning around the apartment did not come easily. It was December, so something that at least appeared warm was important. Not that this was an outfit Lacy planned to wear outside of the apartment. It was just for her and Colin to see.

		In the end, she opted for a cardigan top and a pair of pants that read, “Baby Girl” across the ass. The cardigan top, however, was a real piece of work. It was designed to be an extra layer, but Lacy wore it alone. It had a single tie across her tits and otherwise left everything uncovered. Her nipples were covered, but the roundness of her tits were on complete display, from the top, from the middle, and from the bottom. So too was much of her midriff in the front where the cardigan failed to cover.

		“Perfect,” Lacy told her reflection before she blew herself a kiss. She had made sure to put on an extra thick layer of lipstick. She smiled at the thought of leaving a little color behind when she was done waking Colin up with a blowjob.

		However, the moment she stepped back into the bedroom, she found Colin sitting up with his phone pressed to his ear.

		“Yes, I’m listening,” he said into the phone. There was a long pause. “You’re sure you can reverse everything?” There was another pause. At the same time, Colin looked up to see the way Lacy was dressed. His cock immediately made itself known, tenting the sheets that covered his waist and legs. Lacy licked her lips at the sight of it, but she remained focused on Colin’s words. Whatever he was talking about was important. She knew that much to be true.

		“Lacy,” Colin said, holding the phone away from his mouth. “I’m on the phone with Magical Christmas Miracles. They say they can reverse the changes to you if you want.”

		Lacy stood there, somewhat shocked. Ever since the party the night before, she had all but forgotten her past life, before she had been given the sexy body. But now those memories came flooding back. She needed to make a decision. However, it was no longer that easy. Her mind still retained the memories, but between all the sex and her new body’s natural inclination against complex thought, she no longer had the mind to make such decisions in her previous capacity.

		“Do you want to change back?” Colin asked, remembering how he had needed to be more direct with her after the party the night before.

		“Um,” Lacy said as she thought about her answer. Her thoughts moved so much slower than they used to. She knew that, but it was hard to care when she always felt so good. Feeling sexy was so much better than feeling smart. She was certain of that. Lacy had never felt so good before. That was clear from her old boring memories. She did not understand why she had been such a stick in the mud. Then again, she had never looked so good before either.

		“Please keep holding,” Colin said into the phone, keeping the person on the other line while Lacy considered her options.

		“I want to stay like this,” Lacy finally said.

		“You don’t mind being a bimbo?” Colin asked her. He was secretly happy, but surprised by her decision. He would have thought she wanted to go back. That had been the impression he got first thing when she changed. But then again, she had spent the better part of a day adjusting to her bimbofied body and it seemed her mind and finally joined along for the ride.

		“I like being a bimbo,” Lacy said. “As long as I get to be your bimbo. You’ll need to take care of me, because bimbos aren’t good at thinking.”

		Colin smiled. “Of course, babe. I’ll take care of you. You don’t need to worry about a thing.” As Colin returned his attention to the phone call, Lacy crawled up onto the bed and began to fish out his cock. He might not get the wakeup blowjob that she had planned for him, but she could still give him a good morning blowjob. That was almost just as good.

		“She decided she wants to be a bimbo,” Colin said into the phone as Lacy wrapped her lips around his cock. “Thanks for everything, Nick. And I’m sorry about the frantic call yesterday. Neither of us knew what to expect. But I can assure you that we’re both happy with this miracle.”

		Lacy paid no attention to Colin’s words as he talked on the phone. All that mattered to her at that moment was the cock in her mouth. And she was certain that she would get a morning load of cum from him. After all, she was his bimbo now and that was her duty. Lacy might not have known she wanted to be a bimbo when the weekend started, but now she knew this was her true calling. And it was all thanks to a Christmas sweater from Magical Christmas Miracles.
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