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“What?” Alyson asked, thoroughly confused.

i done.” The voice boomed.

Alyson wolke slowly on thatfirst ateful Sunday and cracked open her eyes. In the dimness of the room she could seea
strange man sleeping next to her in the bed! Sheferked stightly and opened her mouth tocry out before ecognizing the.
man. I was her stepad. What was he doing in he bed? Looking around,she noticed she was in her parents' bedzoom.

Alyson quietly pushed herselfout ofbed. Her body feltall wrong, heavier and wobblier Looking down at hersel she found
che was wesring her morn's shabby sleep t<hist. Even n the darkness of the bedzoom she could see her gure had changec.
Heavy breasts tented out the front. Alyson made Her way out of the bedzoom and o the bathzoom across the hall.She qul-
etty shut the door and ficked on the light beforelooking in the mirror. There, staring back at her,was her mom.

Alysonts movth dropped open snd he mom' reflction mirrored her. Alyson pinched her ft chesk, pushed and prodded
atherjowls, manipulating her morn's image, hoping it was a dream. But her image repeated her movements, and she could.
fecl every inch of he changed features,every wrinkled ine tched into her mon's nearly fifty year old face. Alyson yanked
‘open her shirt and gaped down ather morns heavy pancake breasts hanging off her chest and sagging over the op of her
stomach, Each breast was linec lightly with stretch masks an hun sgsinst her soft belly. Her perfec youthful figure was
gone, eplaced with her mony's middle aged bods.

Alyson fled down the il to her xoorm, herbody igeling in strsnge waye. She burst in the door snd ssu herzelf—her own
body—lying in bed, il sslp. She ran to the bed and nudged herself swake while Aghting back tear.

“Mom. Momt" She whispered. She knew even then what had happened.

Her own body opened her eyes with a scow, that immediately turned nto wids eyed alarm as Paula woke o see her own.
Face taring down at her.Paula scrambled to st up i bed, noticing her own transformed body as she did s0.Sh gasped,
‘nearly hyperventiating with shock a she pushed herself up toasiting position and stared down at her arms, at her
youthful body clad n the thin pink shit, herft black ha tangled in  long mess across her shoulders. Her mouth opened
‘and closed but o words came ot 2 she looked up o her own face,then back down t her daughters bocy, which she new
inabitec.

“Oh my god, what' going on?” Paula inally managed.

“Weve. weve switched bodies somehorw” Alyson stasted, and brefly explained what the voice n the drearm had told her

“5o..3ve ave to pretend o be esch other for & week?” Paula sid, aftr taking it

“Accordingto my dream. What do we do?

Alyson was in full i panic mode, and it was disorienting for Paula to wateh her own face desperataly staring at her,
<esrching for snswers.She was slent for & moment as she considered what to sy, her mind stillgrappling with what had
happened.

“Well, T don't see we have.a choice. We just have to hope your dream was ight. And this fsn'..” Paula traled off. T
mean. what can we do? Even f we do convince someone of what happened, what are they going to do?”

‘There wasn't much argument; Alyson realized her mom was right. Thesituation seemed pretty hopeless.Alyson collapsed
o the b, sobbing as hes v ody comfortect her, Paulasteoked her former back soothingl: As Alyzon cried out her anxi-
ety,Paula ealized that she fltbetter tha she had in years. Despite going to bed Iate and being woken up ealy, she fet ener-
tic, The back pain that had been & constant fo several yesrs was gone.

‘When Pauia finally got her dasghter under control,they each shaced with the other what wss expected ofthem in orcer to
Play their parts. There was nothing for It butto split up to gotdressed and accustomed o theis temporary niew lves

Alitle whileIter, Alyson was dovnstsirs drinking coffse—blsck, like e moms tsste buds semed o enjoy—when Peula
came downstairs. Alyson gasped at thesight of her.

Wht are you wearing?1” Alyson hissed.

Paula had dressed her daughter's body inan ill-fiting shir, long Khaki pants and casual tennis shoss. Alyson'slong,

black hair was tied back in a loose ponytail thatfgeled across her ack with each step and her face had orly a ight layer of
makeup.

“This is the only outft | could find that didn't esve me practically naked”
“tes called styte, mom.”

“I¢scalled beingslutty, honey: And as long as ' n your body I making a fow changes”
“I¢sstill my el And1dors dres ke  blind man stumbling through a bargain bin®”
“Tmjust helping you get backon track.

Alyson couldrit stand being lectured by her mother,and to hear the lcture coming from her own lps was ever worse. She
Scowled and crossed her arms benesth her tremendous bressts, Paula came up and kissed her forshesd.

“Trust me deas,this isfor your own good.

Paula waltzed out the door, feeling happer than she had in years.

Paula ollowed her daughter' instructions and parked in ot A of the college and walked towards the buiding for her
chemistry class. Hor daughter's words from that morning stuck with her.Should she be changing Alyson's ife? Maybe she
ehould try to fitn alitle better Palalooked donwn at he rather frumpy outt, Well,she could start by dressing alitle
better.

Shetied a knotin the shictso thst it srstched tght scross her body and revealed some of e trm tumimy: The she rolled
up the hem of the Khaki shorts  te o show some of herlegs. Paula had to admit her daughter was stunning, and there
s an..intensity to her gaze nows when she looked st ome of the other colege guys a3 she strolled throuigh campus. I took
Paula  while o identify this strange feeling that she hadn' had in years.

She was hormy.

Itwas a5 she reslized this that someone called ot o her

“Yo, Alyson Alyson”

1t ook Paula asecond to remerber that she was now Alyson. Sh looked up and saw strding towards her a muscular
‘young man with  handsome face and close-cropped blonde hair He had an ai of supreme confidence bout himself that
Paula adired. His shirt was practically painted on over his muscular torso snd Pauls longed tobe taken n the thick runk
of s arms andt held tight. She was surprised to eel herself blushing as he stared at her with emerald grin eyes and a sly
emile o s ace.

“Whyd you un out on me st night?” He ssked.

Paula had no idea what he was talking about. All Alyson had told Paula was that she'd gone to. party last ightat some.
frat house. Apparently, Alyson hadrittold her everything.

“Lwasn' ecling well” She an e hands through her hal st for something to do. The way this guy was ooking at
her made her knees wesk. No on hid looked st Paula with this intense hust fo such  long time. Not since she herself wss
Alyson' age. Before she grew older. Fatter

“You look better now He said. “Why dor'tyou come back over tothe hovse and we can finish what we started”

‘Would it be so wrong to go with him? She was young again. When would she get another chance tofee likethis? To be
wanted by such & gorgeous hunk? But this wasn't her body forever.Jus for v,

s s20m 55 the gy closed the door o the bedroom Paula unched into his srms. She nseded hirns o badly, every fiber of
her being was screanming for his tovich, He grabbed her, held her in the sir snd against him as she wrspped her lgs sround
his st and planted her lipson his Her nose pressed o his ough chesk and she caught the faint scent of sandalwood.
Paulas hands roamed around hisrugged physique as his tongue thrust nto her warm welcoming mouth and she asted him
forthe first tme.
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‘Alyson ran her hands through Brent's lose-cropped blonde haie while she sucked on his tongue. His muscular hands
wandered sceoss the small o her back, bushing againt the b skin below her crop top. He pushed her sgainstthe wall of
the hallway with his insistent kisses, both of them oblivious o the kegger raging on around therm.

Brent suddenty pulled back snd similed down st her.“Come up to my room.”
She smiled back and slowly pushe his hands away. “Menm. Another time, maybe, I really need to go:

Sheslipped out o hs grasp and began walking back down the hallway, teasing hirm with the sulry sway of her ass. He
yellec ater her, “What the hel? | gsve you my only joint”

She turmed, tossing her long, raven blsck hair over one showlder and smiled seductively. “And that's why | made it vith
your

Alyson laughed as Brent swiore after her down the hallway, his vulgar cries dzowned out by the music thumplng from
the frat house living room.-cum-dance floo. Alyson dida'tcare. She'd gotten what she wanted: the thrilof teasing him.
‘That was the rel prize. She loved proving who had the eal power, geting anyhing she wanted just by showing  ltle
skin. romising everything and delivering nothing. t was o sy with her dark, ot estures nd her sender hourglass
‘gure with her gty swaying breasts and oh-so-biteable ss. Men liked to think they were n charge, bt they were ptty in
Alysoris hands.

Alyson slipped outside and walked down the stone steps to thestreet. The cool night air caressed her ong, tanned lgs.
“The tiy mini-skirt wasnt dofing mvsch o keep her warm, nor the basely there white top that practcally allthe guys inthe.
st trisc—sne ailec—to get her out o, Even her mothe had balked when ehe saw Alyson walking outthe door in this
outft (“What ae you wesring?*). Alyson grinned sgin, thinkin of the quarterback's frustration.

She pulled ot her phone to rder an Uber, then saw  lone young man walkin back to hiscar and had s better idea. She.
£an down thesteps snd reachd hi us s h closed the door of hiscar. She knosked on the passenger side window and.
When e rolled it down she leaned on thesill, making sur tolean low so he got  good glimpse dowr her top of her tts

“Hey, my frionds Lot me. Do you think you could give me a ride home?” She asked, running her ingers through her har
and playing the part f the nnocent young maiden.

Ituvas i but he didn't know that. Alyson' riends v siln the party, bt Alyson had slresdy scored her victories snd
wasbored.

‘The guy looked at her from the driver'sseat. He wasn'tbad looking, with scrufy dark hai and a handsome face. Alyson
ehifted, making it ook natural but sllowing her bressts o swsy gently.

“Sure? he said, unlocking the door.

“Thank you” Alyson beamed, jumping .

m Alyson, by the way”
“peter
His hand wes warm and irm. Nov that she was clozershe could see that h looked familiss. “Arert you i my Chemistry
ey
“eah
“Thought so. I never forge a pretty face.
He grinned, and even in the aintlights from the dashboard she knew he was blushing. Fuck, men were 5o easy.

‘When Peter pulled up to Alyson's ouse she sald  quick “Thanks" and “Goodnight” before hopping out the door and
heading inside without looking back. Sh quletly urlocked the door and slowly turned the handle beforeslently slipping in-
side She need't have bothered, because her mom was sill awake and walting for he.

Paula stood n the living room, her arms crossed beneath her ampl breasts. “Where the hll ave you bean? It aschool
nightt Paula hssed

“Jesus, mom, Ien 21, Im ot  Kid anymore, | can do what I want
“You il ac like a id so I'm going totreat you ke one”

Alyson shot her mom a ook of disgust. Her eyes fickered across her moms once Impressive igure,now fattened and soft
with age. Paul's wide hips and chubby breasts wera covered by the shabby oldt-shirt and striped cotton pants she always
Wore to bed. Alyson shuddered inwardly. When, exactly did her mom give up on her appearsnce?

“God, mom, just because you don't have alife doesn't mean nobody does- Alyson said,asshe sidestepped her mom and.
headed towsrds her own oo,

Paula could only watch her go i frustration. “You know, I pray every day that youl improve your life instead of throwing
oy

“And1 pray that youll stop nagging me il the time.” Paula s2id aver her shovlder,before disappesring into her oo,

Alyson dreamed she wss flostingin @ void, weightles snd formiess while s booming, echoey voice spoke to her. Thovigh
ch had o eats, o body s i, she could hes the voice s if it were right next to .

“You have been selfish and so you shall b tavight  lesson. You mustlearn what it i lik £ be someone else and to wateh

what youlove aisappear
“What do you mean?” Alyson asked, even though she had no mouth.
“You il see” e voice eplied. “This lesson willast e week.

A then, very quickly in s softes ton the voice esled off st of onditions ke the disclsimer after drug commercil.
Alyson could only catch a few bits here and there: . your milesge may very..” and . sids effets include increased empa-

thy..” and . pregnsncy will cancel the contrac..". The voice ended louder:“Ifyou sgree to thos termsfustsay wht,
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Her dad's hand snaked underneath her more's nightshist and grabbed a handflof bare breast, bis ingers spayed over
Alyson's ipples He bi her neck gently,sending shivers dowwn her body. Alyson sighed and rolld her head to on sice Her
dad knew exactly how £ trea her morns body, knew how to Kiss her, how to gently pinch her nipple and stde his cock up
‘and down the crack of her ass. He drove Alyson crazy and soon her mom's body was burning for him.

Alysons fingersslipped berieath her pants an she pressed against her morn'sswelling clit a her Juices molstened her
hand. Her dad guided his cock in between herIegs, rubbing up against the bottom of Alyson's nether lips and he dry humped.
er slowly. Alyson pressed hr ass back nto his warmth. She grew wet and her breath came faster s she played with her
newait

Alyson twisted over onto her belly and pushed up onto her hands and knes, presenting her ass o her dad. Her dad.
Followed, stopping to grab something from the nghtstand dravwer and then positioning himselfbehind her. Alyson couldn't
believe she was about to have her dad fuck her but she needed i 50 badly.She was nearly whimpering with desize, biting
erlip. Wht was takin o long? She needed hir insice her, Then sh heard him squirt ube onto his hand, heard the wet
Sounds of er dad rubbing himself,and then he spread her ass and pressed his cock against her asshole.

On, God, was her dad sbout to fuck her n the sss?

He gripped her butt cheeks and pushed harder Alyson thought she should protest but he seemed to take tis as normal.
And even as e pressed inside her the feeling was amazing. Hor breath hitched in her throat s he penetrated her, moving
slowly unti he s deep inside her And she wastight. 5o tight. Her ass gripped his cock and she could feelevery amazing.
inch, He withereuw and pushed n sgsin slowl, until his bslls bovnced up against Alyson's pussy. She felt 20 wonderfully ul
s her ass clenched around his cock and he mom's heavy breasts bobbed beneath her iose 25 shestared down a herself

She reached one hand between her legs and began playing with her morn's pussy as her dad continued pounding her Her
hands found her swiollen it and she circled it matching his sy thm unil her body was humming and she began mon-
ing. Hor dad sped up, thrusting faster inside hr as he fingers grew sick with her morn's uices. Alysori's head was pressed.
againstthey
her

llow, e ries of st uflc s she pushe herself back onto him, rging him on, driven by his own desie for

An then hethrobbed snd cam, jetting his seed into her ashole s she cried out, The pulsing was pinful and wonderful
‘and when he was done ehe el full s sated for the firt time n this body.

He pulled out and lsy behind her again, bis cock pulsing slowly sgsinst her lowver back untilthey both drifted ofFto sisep.

Alyson was never sure where her body was during the next week.Paula would come and go without saying exactly where
she was going. The one time Alyson caught Paula smeaking back inside late a night with her hai and clothes dishaveled.
Pauila had refused to say where she'd been, only assuring her daughter she was taking careof e body.

“Ae you having sex in my body?" Alyson demanded.

“No. Of cousse not Pala reassured her daughter, And yet Alyson could catch s fsin hint of her musky frsgrance, and.
found Paula's panties still moist when she put them in the laundry. Alyson continually nagged Paula about t, which only.
made Paula withdssw furthes:

For Alyson, the days crawled by slowly. More leaning, more being lft alone, more being vistually ignored. She came to
Long for those nights when her dad would shove his cock into he hungry body and she would spread herself for b as he
drove deep nto her. Othersise, she detested her mon'sife and was ooking forward to being herselfagain.

Paula wasjust the opposite She loved being young and energtic again. Loved being envied by other women and wanted
by other men. I wasjustike when she'd been in callege. And Brent —she eventually discovered the name of the man who.
she'd et take her daughter' virginity—was incredible. An alpha male who took what he wanted

And what he wanted Paula was only too happy to give.

Everything came to  head o the Saturday a the end of that week. Paula had come home and announced that Brent was.
picking her up st 9 that night. This s o s loud discussion of who Brent was and exsctly what was going on. Paula refused
t0 scmitit was snything other than a first dste snd insisted that she been respectful with her dsughters body. It ended

with Paulla storming off o her room and slamining her door,fus like Alyson would have done had their positions been re-
versed. Or not reversed,as it were,

‘Around 9 oclock Paula came out ofthe bedroom wearing  black mini kit and a ink top thatstretched across her supple
breasts and hugged her trim form. Her long, black hair hung down her back and her makeup made her face ook dark and
sexy: She clearly wasn't wearing a br,either;her nipples dimpled the fabric of the shirt

“What are you wearing?” Alyson cried in dismay when she saw what her morn had dressed her body In

“This started another argument that was only topped by the arrval o Brent, whoat least had the decency tolook awkward
nd sshamed when he found himsel in the middle ofa mother-dsughter srEument,

“T1m 2 rown womsn, mom, [ can dowhat I want!”Peula snapped. “Come on, Brent, et g0

“Um Brent sad as Paulastormed out, It was nice mesting you.” He siled bashfully before folowing Paula out.

I the car Paula fumed. She knew what she was doing. She was the responsible om. It was her daughter who was young
and impetuous. It ust made her 5o goddamn mad to bespoken to ke that.She was all worked up,her jaw tightened, her
pulse raced. She needed to ge over this Aght. She needed some relieffrom this tension.

Paula leaned over to Brent and whispered in his ear " need you to fuck meright now:

Brent barely had time to pull over into @ parking ot at the edge o a strip mall before Pala had clambered nto his ap. Hor
lips were o s, devouring him hngrily s her dask hais swiled down szound both of therm, Her skt slid up her thighs
and she ground herself against his ap, felt his manhood rising once more o meet her, s it had every night that week. God,
eh couldn®tget enough of eing young snd sexy sgsin.

His fipped her top up and grabibed her tts, squeezing them hard. Paula cied out nto his mouth as the pain et the plea-
sureshooting through her Her tits were sensiive and ha was so ough, pinching and pulling, itting hs entire hand over her
supple breasts and igeling them roughiy,torturing her body into ecstasy:

‘e fumbled with his pants, pulling the sipper down Just enough to llow his erection o jump into her hand. She stroked.
him a they continued making out, her own panties already wet with lut. She yanked them aside orcefully and guided his
cockcinside her. He shoved himselfinside her and she gasped s he flled her. Again that wonderful fullness of nearly split-
ting open, and yet somehows e mubile young body containd him.

His hands slipped up into herlong har and gripped tight as she rode him, deep moans escaping from her ruby red lips. He
‘yanked her ha back, forcing her head up painfully. He was a beast and she loved i, loved how he was so ruthless with her
body, a ifit was he who owned it snd could treat it Bow b liked. She wanted to give herself o him, It i se her for his
Pleasure. And h did, drving his hips up to meet her center as she gasped and cried out, quivering around his cock in orgasm
afterorgasm. She loved that he could do this o he, could ill e with afll body plessure that drove susy all conscious
thought. She loved that her body was s intoicating that it drove him mnad with st

‘And when hed had his il he thrust a final time, orceful and deep, and she felt b throb inside, et her daughter's pussy
il with the wet hest o his seed and she came once more. When st st he was empty she sat on his 1ap for & moment more,
just enjoying the warm fullness. He released her it sched now from the grip of his hand—snd she rolled ofFhim and
backintothe passenger sea, adjusting her mini-skist back over her luscious ass.

‘Shelooked over at him and smiled. Ho wrapped his hand through her hair and pulled hr close, kissing her hard and frm.
and causing her o quiver with need already.

Her dausghter had no ides what she was missing being a virgin.

Alyson ok slowly on Sundss, chagrind to find herself n her parents zoom and sill i her mom's body. She slipped out
of b and silently left the room. A sense of deja vu crept n as she padded down the halluway towards her own bedroom.
Shet gotten used o the sway of er moms heavy hips and the gl of er breasts benaath the frayed shirt and night pants
She laced her hand on the doorknob and slowly opened the door of her former bedzoom.
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He gripped her as ight in oth hands and Paula felt his erection pressing agalns he beneath his pants. They kissed.
voraciously, devouring each other ke twostarved overs. His hands squsezed her ass  hers roamed up and down his bods;
Ersspin and squeszing, greedy for K.

The man threnw her onto his bed and they each scrambled out of thei clothes. Paula's body was on ir, and the heat
doubled when the man was fnally standing naked beside the bed. His body was sculpted and perfect,bare sbe rippling as e
tared down at her And his cock. Hiscock was massive and pointed directly a her

Paula tossed her clothiesaside and lay naked in her daughter's body. She locked down at herself,at the petite breasts,
ipplesalready erect n longing, down to the trimmed triangle of haipointing towards her unfamiliarsex. Her skin was 5o
‘ecfect and flawiess, glowing with the radiance of youth. The man looked down at hr,£0o, devouring her with s eyes be-
fore launching onto her

His body covered her, thei heat mingling as thei skin pressed together and thelr mouths locked onto each otheronce
‘more. Histhick arms gripped her tight and she felt  pressure building against her pussy as he pressed his cock agalnst her.
e guided himself against he, pushing the head of is ok inside her, inch by inch, unti with a g, Alyson's pussy opend.
for him and he burrowed into her 1t was painful a istas he filed her and with astart Paul realized she must have lost
Alysorts vicginity:

He pushed himself up on his hands so he could tare dovwn at he face, gazing ather while h fucked her hard. His confi-
dent grin lled her vision as he impaled her.She brought her hips up o him, meeting each thrust. Her hands flew to her it
squeering her daughters rubbery nipples and a burning painful-pleasure scorched her.

She wrapped her arms and legs around him, taking n his gisth and feeling 2 though she would spli in w0 a he sank
deeper into her daughters ot cunt. When he was completely inside she held him, trembling on the edgs of pleasure and
i, gasping a the wild heat at her core, efore he withdrew, Ehrusting in again before Paula could recover. Shecried out as
the pain doubled the pleasure and h thrust harder, ramming into he,taking is frustration from lat night out on her ten-
derbody.

Paula tookit al, crying out each time h ht her center a pleasure ull within herin waves, each pound causing the rests
torise higher and higher untll they finally broke and she yelled out in Alysors hgh pitched voice as he throbbed inside her
Sie orgasmed hard while he illd her with his sed. She could fel every twitch, every spurt of cum into her daughter's body
and it fet 20 vondestul, o perfect.

When he pulled out Paula whimpered at her new emptiness s theseed lid down her thighs. Helay beside her on his back,
‘arms behind his head, supremely confident n hi abilites, Other women might have found the over-confidence annoying:
Butto Pal, it remindic her o hovs her husbiand use o be. He, 0o, used o be a musculasock, before an injury and bad
decisions had ended his career before hed hit it big. Maybe this would be different.For her daughter of course. This was
for her daughter. Pauls kept trying to convince hersel f tht even a she stroked his pecs snd imagined fucking him sgsin
andagain

Alyson grumible to herself a she lugged her mons body down the hall with the basketof laundry. Shed spent most of
the day cleaning and tidying the housejust ike her morn had asked. It was pathetic that her mor had nolfe.

Alyson dzopped the basket in front of the washing machine and illed it up. Every time she bent over for snother handfal
f lothes she could feelher whole body igeling in strange ways and it sent an ached down her back.Even with a bra on her
‘momsfat breasts were heavy and uncomfortable. The whole day had been awiward.

She'd misjudged the placement of furniture and had knocked aver the amp severs times with her wider hips.She i
st sset o sesing her momis lined e n the bathroom misrar. And herflabby scras, She supposed her srms e good
enough for  woman of er morns age, but compared to Alyson's tight, toned body, she et fat. Even Alysors taste buds.
wereal messed up. Shedtrid the Oreos she always loved but the seemed totastesickenlngly sweet. Instead,she was drawn
tothe licorice that her mom always ate and it tasted pretty good. Before she knew it she'd eaten the whole package.

Whaops she chckld to herself Looks like mom's ust gonna have towork that off when she gets her body back.

‘When the laundry machine was running, Alyson pushed her graying hair out of er face and consulted he moms lst.
Next up was grocery shopping. Her mom had Ieft her alis for that night dinner of chicken snd potatoes. Pretty basic. Ap-
parently her mom had ltle fath in Alyson's ablity to cook, and with good reason. Alyson had never bothered todo it before.

Well,a least i would get her out of the house. She was going stie crazy being stuck inside with no compary.

s Alyson was going through the grocery store aisles dutiFully checking tems offthe st it struck her that she had the
creditcard now. She could buy whatever she wanted. In adition to the dinner, she loaded up on snacks and desserts, mak-
ing sure o choose the same ones her morn liked so theyd taste delicious in her new body. She was going to have atleast alt-
o enjoyment i this fat, out of shape body.

Alyson pushed her oaded up cart to the checkout and, a she did whenever she was a  sore, chose the aisle with the
hottestcashier. He was a young guy, college age, ather lain looking. Not the sort o guy Alyson would ever be nterested i,
bt it wasnit about herinterest, i was about hi desie.

But, much to Alysor's chagrin, the guy barely batted an eye ¢ her and responded to all her usual sure-fir iy ines with
monosylables. And even more hurtful—to Alyson's ride, nyway—even bending over o reveslher momis cleavage didn't
draurhis eye. Even when she “sbsentmindedly”

crstched an tch and sent her mor's massive boobs swaying he didn't stare
ather. It was ike he did't care. Everyone at the store had acted the same way, s if becorming a nsscly fify year od woman
rondered her invisibl. Being practically ignored was a new thing to Alyson and it frastrated her to o end.

‘Things dida'tget much better back home. Alyson'sstepdad, Vernon, came home while Alyson was massacring dinner. Ho
leaned in and Kissed her quickly o the lips. She was caught by surprise, even more s0 when his hand swept down behind.
her and lightly squeezed her as. She jumped and he laughed, grinning like a shark It was the izs time ll day anyone had.
ehowen any interestin her new bods, and Alyson was slmost sshame st haw goad the sttention fet It was over  soon as it

tasted, thonigh, Her dad grabbed 3 beer and st n the coueh, gnoring her untl dinner.

Alyson overcooked the chicken and bucned the potatoes. It was pasty because she kept watching the clock wondering

-
back omejust i time to sit down for dinner. Paula frowned a the unappetizing meal on the late peering at it ritically be-

When Paula would bring her body back home, and pacty because she wasn'ta vry good cook. As It happenid, Paula wal

fore daintly eating only a few ites.

Paulakept up  steady stream of chatter, Eoing nto detail on alltheinteresting things she'd earned and the people she
talked to, When she was done she turned to Alyson and asked about her da.

“Well L1 went to the store” Alyson responded lamel, staring down a her own plate
“Bxciting? Paula practicaly sneered.

God, how Alyson wanted to wipe that stuck up smile offher own face But she wasn't about to hurt herself o matter how
much her mom seemed to b enjoying her body. Instead, she ust st and stewed silently.

‘After dinner Alyson cleaned up. ¢ semed ll her mom did all day was clean. Paula dissppeaed nto Alyson's soom and.
When Alyson tried o join her there fllowed a whispered conversation where Paula demanded Alyson go watch elevision
with her ather s ususl

Alyson satsiently in the living room with her stepdad as they watched tlevision. Maybe it was being Home alone allday
that made even dull things interesting. Maybe it was that her aged mind couldr't keep up with intricate plots and surprise
wists. Whatever the eason, she found she was now realy nto CSL.

Alyson smuggled i close to her dsd, hoping he would stroke her body, show some kind of attention to hr, ut nothin.
Not until they were n bed with the lights out did he resch over an spoon her. His glant hand grabbed one of her meaty
breaats s he pressed his body against hers. His hot breath was in heresr, s evction pressed against the curve of her ass,
Sheknew she should be isgusted—it was hr dad afterall—but she craved this rieed for her body: Only here,in the dark
With her dad, could her mom exertthe same powerfullusy attraction that Alyson's body exerted on every male who saw
her. Afte being solonely all day her dad elt wonderful
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Alyson had stayed up until ewo fn the morning but Paula stll hadsit retumed by the tme she went tobed. ot was
aith sorme rlfef ehat Alyson saus e oun body in bed, st asleep. Her body was still ther, still ok But why hadn't they.
suitched backs

Alyson sat o the sideof the bed and gently roused Pauls.

“Alyson. Alyson,” Alyson whispered as she gently shook her former bods, unaware that she'd called out her own name
‘After a week n her mom's body she'dalso gotten used tothelr different names so that it was second nature by now.

Paula wolke slowly. “Morning mom” she said. "1 mean. morning, honey.”
1es Sundsy”

“Ok. Can o back to slsep, then?” Paula stasted to ol ver but Alyson stopped hr.

16 boen a week. Thisthing was supposed tobe over n a week:  want my body back!

"L doret know what happened, mom, I really dont.” Paula said, also slipping unconsciously into thei rol reversal

But aftera fow weeks,Paula could no longer hide the baby bump protruding from her slim frame. Alyson broke down,

aling st her mom in s long, drawn ot ight, But i the end these was nothing she could do. The ded was done. Al she
could do was watch ss Paula took over herlife.

Paula married Brent and prepared to bisth her own granddaughter She moved out of the house, unable to watch her
dsughter grovw older and more miserable while trspped in her body: And Paula soon focused on her own life, enoying being
21 again and pregnsnt with  oving, rugged husband who treated her like 3 princess i the trsets and & whore n the shests,
satstying her every desir.

Alyson, meanwhile, faced the waning years o her ife. I was way {00 ate o start over, o she rsigned hrselFto her new.
existence. The oy bright spots were the nights her dad climbec o op of her and fcked her. Then she could imsgine she
was herself again, and the sweating, grunting old man on top of her was the quarterback, orthe ich lawyer, o anything but
What he was, and she was anyone but her mom.
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