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		David walked down the sidewalk, bombarded by the trappings of the Christmas season. It was supposed to be joyous. David usually spent the season with a smile on his face. Just not this year.

		David felt at wits end. His engagement to Jessica seemed about to fail. The way he saw it, unless he could find a way to return the romance to their relationship, he would be looking for a new place to live come the new year. And at 38, David did not think he had too many more chances left to find love. He had been ecstatic to meet someone like Jessica and within a year, he had asked her to marry him.

		With that in mind, David walked down the street, peering into shop windows looking for inspiration. Thus far he had not found anything particularly thrilling. Soaps and candles were not going to do it. David needed more than a gift, he needed a miracle.

		“Hey there, big fella.”

		David looked around for the source of the voice. He did not see anyone paying him any attention until he looked down. Standing in front of him was the shortest woman he had ever seen.

		“Um, hi,” David responded, unsure of what to say. The woman, she looked like a Christmas themed prostitute with a small green vest that left her midriff and expansive cleavage on display, paired with tiny green shorts and candy cane striped knee socks. It was not until David spotted the pointy ears poking out from her blonde hair that he realized he was looking at a sexy elf. It all fit.

		“My master has something for you,” the elf said, her voice like candy syrup for the ears.

		“Your master?” David asked, certain he had misheard the young woman. He pulled his coat tighter to keep out the cold. Given the near freezing temperatures, he did not understand how she could be wearing so little. Yet somehow, she looked as if it was perfectly comfortable and actually preferable to wear small sexy clothes.

		“He’s inside,” the elf said, pointing toward a door David could not remember seeing before. “Go on. All your troubles will be solved. You’ll see.”

		David just stood there, dumbfounded. His eyes darted back and forth between the door and the elf woman’s cleavage. The writing on the door read, “Magical Christmas Miracles.” David figured he needed one of those to solve his relationship difficulties, but he doubted anything could be so simple.

		“Really?” the woman said, annoyed. Rather than wait for David to make a decision, she pulled open the door and gave David a shove.

		From David’s perspective, he watched as the woman opened the door before he felt her hands on his ass, pushing him hard inside. A moment later, he found himself stumbling inside.

		The small shop was warm. David was thankful for that at least. As soon as he regained his balance, he looked around. The shop was filled with packed shelves, covered in various antique looking trinkets. The back wall was covered in racks of clothes, only some of which David would have thought of as modern.

		Through all that, the store had a distinctive winter and Christmas theme. The Christmas tree in the corner, decked out in twinkly lights and bright ornaments really gave the place a homey touch.

		David considered looking around, hoping to find something romantic for Jessica, but she was not a fan of antiques, at least antique trinkets. He turned to leave.

		“Ah, David, just the man I wanted to see,” came a strong baritone voice from the other side of the shop.

		David turned back to see a smiling older gentleman. For a moment, he thought the man looked a bit like Santa Claus. The portly frame and white beard could give that impression. But rather than dressed in a bright red suit, the man wore a pair of black slacks with black dress shoes and a maroon sweater. Perfect clothing for a winter day.

		“You know me?” David asked, certain he had never met this man before in his life.

		“Not personally, no,” the man admitted. “But I’ve been expecting you. I have just the solution for your troubles with Jessica.”

		David almost did a double take as soon as Jessica’s names crossed the man’s lips. How could he know her name? His own, he could get past, but Jessica’s too? And he knew about their relationship difficulties. David had never believed in magic or psychics before, but this man seemed possessed of one of those.

		“How do you know about Jessica?” David asked. He wanted to leave, but he felt compelled to stay and find out how this man knew so much about him.

		“I know many things,” the man said, almost dismissively. “But what makes me different is I have the means to use that knowledge for good. You are a good man, David. You and Jessica should be happy together. I want to make that happen.”

		David stood there, once again dumbfounded. Nothing about the situation made any sense.

		The man sighed. “I suppose I’ll have to explain all this from the top. My name is Nick. Every Christmas season I set up shop and work to help improve people’s lives. Today, I want to improve your life. If you haven’t figured it out yet, this is a magical place and I work magical miracles. In your case, I want to repair your relationship with Jessica and make it better than ever.”

		“Um, okay,” David responded, still skeptical, figuring he was being put on somehow.

		“That’s better than a no,” Nick said. “If you’ll just follow me over to the counter I can explain what I have in mind for you.”

		David followed Nick to the front counter. Already sitting there, perfectly wrapped with elaborate bows and ribbon, sat twelve presents.

		“You want to bring back the romance in your relationship. A great way to do that is going back to a classic. The Twelve Days of Christmas are more than just a song. It is a time honored tradition. You should celebrate those two days with your fiancée.”

		“You want to sell me twelve gifts?” David scoffed. “And they’re already wrapped. Let me guess, the contents will be a surprise for me as well as Jessica.”

		“Not exactly,” Nick answered with complete calm. “I do think some surprise is good, but if you would like a demonstration, I can provide it.” Nick turned toward the back of the shop. “Bitsy,” he called out. “David needs a demonstration.”

		“Ooh, coming Master,” came a voice eerily similar to the young woman outside.

		Running around the corner from the back room came an equal small and attractive woman, but rather than wearing an elf costume, she wore much more normal clothing. Although she was still plenty sexy. The corset tank top only managed to lift Bitsy’s large chest even more. She had not bothered with pants, sticking to a pair of stockings and a thong. He could feel himself growing hard just by looking at her.

		To David’s surprise, Bitsy had ears just like the woman outside. He began to wonder if these really were elves. She appeared taller than her outdoor counterpart, but she was also wearing high heels.

		“As you can see, Bitsy here looks quite fetching. She is also surprisingly docile and ready for anything. Her sister, Titsy, whom you met outside, is equally fetching I think.”

		“I’m not really sure Jessica would go in for this kind of stuff. She’s not exactly built for sexy clothes like those.”

		“I don’t think you’re getting this, David,” Nick said. “She may not go for this kind of stuff now, but she will after she uses the items for the first time. Trust me, you’ll see.”

		David thought through what Nick had told him. He had fantasized about what Jessica would be like if she focused on getting fit and being sexy, but he doubted it would ever happen. He had resigned himself to the fact that Jessica would always be a great catch, but never the woman of his dreams.

		All the while David stood there thinking, his eyes never left Bitsy’s cleavage. Seeing this, she made a show of the size and bounciness of her bosom, swaying back and forth and bouncing up and down on the balls of her feet. David appeared almost mesmerized.

		Finally David returned to reality. He turned toward Nick and shrugged. “So how much is this going to cost me?”

		“Ah, yes, my fee. I would love to do this kind of stuff pro bono, but a man’s got to eat. I have to look after my elves too. How does $500 sound. I guarantee you couldn’t get this kind of quality anywhere else for that price and that’s ignoring the magical properties.”

		David could feel himself waffling, but he knew $500 was a small price to pay to repair his relationship. Even if the gifts came out as a bust, at least the whole Twelve Days of Christmas routine would help.

		“Okay, I’ll do it.”

		“Fantastic. You won’t regret it.”

		“Do you accept American Express?” David asked. He did not have that kind of cash on hand, but after receiving his Christmas bonus, he would be able to pay off his credit cards.

		“That I do.” As Nick ran up the purchase, he continued speaking, “Is your car nearby? I wouldn’t want you to have to carry all twelve gifts home yourself.”

		“It’s a couple blocks away.”

		“Go get it. There’s a spot out front I keep reserved for deliveries.”

		David remembered the street being packed with cars, many people out completing their holiday shopping. He could not remember a single space left open on the block. However, once David stepped outside, there in front of the little shop was an open parking space. It felt like magic.

		In only a matter of minutes, David had twelve packages sitting in his trunk as he drove home to his fiancée.

		“Hello sweetie,” David called out the moment he stepped through the front door. He could hear the water running in the kitchen and smell something delicious cooking. One plus was that Jessica did enjoy cooking and baking. She was pretty good at it too.

		“Hi, David,” Jessica answered as soon as David stepped into the kitchen, feigning a smile. She looked tired, even though it was a weekend. Years of long days at the office had taken their toll on her. She had dark bags under her eyes, her hair had become stringy and unmanageable, and she had lost her youthful figure. Still, David loved her with all of his being. It was just that they had drifted apart over the past several months.

		“Hey, so I had this idea for Christmas this year,” David started explaining, wanting to jump right in with it before Jessica had a chance to turn down his plan, or Nick’s plan as it may be.

		“Do tell?” Jessica said, her smile appearing more genuine. She had always liked David’s romantic gestures, but they had seemed to be lacking recently.

		“I was thinking something along the lines of the Twelve Days of Christmas.”

		“You mean the song?” Jessica asked, scrunching up her nose, trying to figure out what he meant.

		“It was a tradition before the song, where Christmas was celebrated for twelve days,” David answered. “But you’re not far off on the song either. I was thinking it would be fun to draw things out a little, give you a chance to enjoy your gifts a little more.”

		Jessica had never considered taking Christmas that way. Her family had always done it all in one day, but changing it up sounded fun. Something had to change. She could feel a divide forming between her and David. She loved him, but she did not know if their relationship could last. She was beginning to question their engagement.

		“I like it,” Jessica said. “But I don’t have twelve gifts for you.”

		David had not considered that aspect of the idea. But he did not really care. All he wanted was to bring them back together.

		“Don’t worry about it, sweetie,” David said, before giving Jessica a little kiss on the cheek. “This is part of my gift to you.”

		Jessica’s face turned red. She had never been good at handling attention. She usually tried to downplay her birthday, hating being the center of attention. David had always assumed it was a confidence issue.

		“So when will this start?” Jessica asked, her cheeks still red, but with a hopeful look on her face.

		“It’s a surprise,” David answered with a wink. The truth was, he did not know. He had not planned that far ahead. All he knew was that he was going to take twelve days to give Jessica all her gifts.

		Jessica went back to her cooking, while David went to bring in the gifts. They were already wrapped, so there were no concerns over Jessica getting a premature look. Thankfully Nick had numbered the packages so David knew which ones to give on each day.

		As David brought the gifts inside, he started to formulate a plan. He had twelve days worth of gifts. Usually the Twelve Days of Christmas stretched from Christmas Day itself into January. That seemed too late to David. By the time he was done giving gifts, they would have already taken down the Christmas tree. No, it needed to start sooner.

		David thought through all of the commitments he had Jessica had made. All the holiday parties, with friends, family and work. Most of them had already happened, people trying to organize parties early in the month to avoid the log jam late in the month. Only they almost all made the move the same year. Other than Christmas Eve with Jessica’s parents, the only engagement they had left on the calendar was New Year’s Eve. David’s work always threw a big New Year’s Eve bash. This would be the first year both David and Jessica would go together.

		“If I end it on New Year’s Eve, then I need to start it on the 20th,” David said to himself as he placed the last of the packages underneath the Christmas tree. He had a plan and it would only be two days before it all started. He could not wait.

		December 20th came and David woke up early with excitement. He had not felt this way since Christmas mornings as a kid. Only his excitement came from wanting to watch Jessica open her presents.

		When Jessica finally woke, David already had her gift ready to go. The gift wrapped was decorated with numerous stylized 1’s, many of them wearing Santa hats. Jessica giggled at the wrapping paper.

		“The place I bought this at wrapped it for me,” David said, defending himself.

		“Actually, I think it’s cool. I assume I can open this now?”

		“Go for it,” David replied, looking almost hungry. He wanted to know what was inside more than Jessica.

		With a sly smile, Jessica slowly began to unwrap the package. She took her time, seeing how excited David was, making him wait in agony. The package itself was a little bigger than a tissue box, but much heavier. David had already tried to guess what was inside each box. They were all different sizes and weights.

		“Hey, this is cool,” Jessica said when she finally pulled the wrapping off. She held the gift in her lap, blocking David’s view unintentionally.

		David had to bite his tongue to keep from asking what it was. Him asking would take all the romance out of the moment. It would also prove that he didn’t know what the gifts were. Jessica was smart enough to work that out. It would be the end of their relationship.

		“MCM Bath Kit,” Jessica read. “Shampoo and body wash for your most relaxing bath ever.” Jessica looked up from the gift in her lap and smiled at David, tears welling up in the corners of her eyes. “This is so sweet. I can’t remember the last time I took the time for a relaxing bath. There are even candles in here to help set the mood.”

		David shrugged, not sure how to respond. He was just happy Jessica liked the first day’s gift. And to be honest, she needed a chance to relax. Thankfully she now had time to do just that.

		“Why don’t you run a bath for yourself while I go make breakfast,” David offered. Neither of them had work until after the holidays, so they were in no hurry to get anywhere.

		“Great idea,” Jessica said before she slid out from underneath the covers and padded into the bathroom, carrying her gift.

		While David busied himself in the kitchen, making pancakes, eggs and bacon, Jessica ran herself a nice hot bath. It was not long before she was stepping into the water and sitting down in the tub. Jessica noted how she needed to wash her short brown hair and shave her legs. She had lit the candles from the MCM package and let herself relax for the first time in what felt like months.

		Eventually she broke out the body wash and shampoo. Using the body wash made her feel as if she was washing away years worth of dirt and grime. The skin left behind felt smooth and taut. The shampoo worked untold wonders too, giving her hair health and vitality it had never had before.

		David was just setting the table when Jessica walked in. She wearing her bathrobe, liking the feeling of cloth rubbing against her sensitive skin. She had taken the time to blow dry her hair, however. It now hung down her back in loose waves, a platinum blonde crown that fell all the way down to the small of her back.

		The moment David saw her, his jaw just about hit the ground. He could not stop staring at his fiancée. Her hair was so different. Her skin looked better too. Gone were the bags under her eyes. Her skin looked smoother, more taut, taking several years off her appearance.

		“What?” Jessica asked, oblivious to why David was staring at her.

		“Your hair,” David said.

		“What about it?” Jessica said, pulling a bunch up in front of her face. As far as she could see, nothing was wrong with it.

		“But you’re blonde…”

		Jessica gave David a confused look. “Of course I’m blonde. I’ve always been blonde. And I’ve been going to the salon to go platinum since I was 18. That’s 16 years.”

		David did not want to fight about it. He liked Jessica as a blonde. She looked good. Of course it helped that her skin looked so much better.

		“I don’t know what I was thinking,” David said, wanting to make peace. The truth was, he was still bewildered. Although he was beginning to think there might be something to Nick’s gifts after all.

		David served breakfast. As they sat and ate, making small chit chat, David worked through the math on Jessica’s age. He remembered her being 35, three years younger than him. But when he ran the numbers that Jessica spouted off with, that meant she was 34. Had she misspoke or had she somehow lost a year of age. David was not about to bring it up. He was sure it would set off a fight. That was one thing he did not need.

		While David did not mention Jessica’s hair again that day, he could not help but stare. He had always wanted her to grow her hair out and he had always liked the idea of her dying her hair. But to see it in action was something else. He found it strange that she had developed new memories regarding it all.

		The age difference bothered him too. At one point, when Jessica was not looking, he dug into her purse and pulled out her driver’s license. Not only did it have her date of birth a year later, making her 34, her hair was long and blonde in her picture.

		Eventually David decided all he could do was shrug at the changes in his fiancée and just enjoy them. There was no sense in worrying. If anything, the changes made him even more excited for the next day’s gift.

		The morning of the 21st, David once again woke before Jessica. He looked over at her, still asleep, but her halo of bright blonde hair practically glowing in the dim light. He sat there for twenty minutes, just watching her sleep.

		Jessica opened her eyes to see David’s smiling face. She smiled in return. She saw nothing but love and excitement on his face and in his eyes. She knew she had been lucky to snag such a terrific man.

		“Morning, sweetie,” David said.

		“Morning,” Jessica answered before she leaned over and kissed David on the lips.

		David’s heart skipped a beat. He could not remember the last time she spontaneously kissed him like that. While he had been happy with Jessica turning into a blonde, he had begun to wonder if losing a year and changing hair color would be enough to save their relationship.

		“It’s day number two,” Jessica said after their kiss. “When do I get my present? Can I open it now or do I have to wait until later?”

		“I almost forgot,” David said as he jumped out of bed. He had not forgotten anything, but he had not wanted to ruin the moment.

		Moments later he returned with Jessica’s second gift. This time the wrapping paper was covered in stylized 2’s. The red and green colors perfectly fit the theme of the holiday.

		“Ooh, I wonder what it could be,” Jessica said the moment the gift was in her hands. The packaging was wider and longer than the bath kit, but not as tall.

		Jessica had taken her time with unwrapping the first day’s gift. This time she was a little less careful, allowing the paper to rip in various places as she removed it. Underneath the paper was a white box with a gold MCM logo on the top.

		The small pieces of tape holding the box shut did little to slow Jessica. She slid the top of the box off to reveal tissue paper wrapped cloth. Setting the lid aside, she found to almost identical garments in the box. They were both made from pink silk.

		“A corset?” Jessica asked, holding the first garment up in front of her.

		David’s eyes bugged out when he heard the word corset exit his fiancée’s mouth. It was nothing like what he had expected. He had no real expectations, but if were given the rest of his lifetime to guess what had been in that gift, he doubted he would have ever guessed corset.

		But not only that, there were two corsets, one apparently bigger than the other, although neither appeared to actually be designed to substantially alter Jessica’s figure. They appeared to be more decorative than functional.

		“Are you trying to tell me something?” Jessica asked accusingly.

		“Not at all,” David said, holding his hands up as a show of innocence. “Why don’t you take a shower and then at least try one on. I think you’ll be surprised.”

		“Well, okay,” Jessica said. “I suppose I can give you a chance.”

		Jessica slid out of bed and padded into the bathroom. She carried the box with both corsets with her.

		David let out a sigh of relief. How could Nick almost screw things up like that? A corset? What was he thinking? Then again, David had been surprised at how quickly Jessica had acquiesced to his request that she at least try one on. She never would have done that before. Jessica had always been head strong.

		Now she seemed different. Less obstinate and more warm. As far as David was concerned, it was a pleasant change. She kept all the parts he loved about her while softening her prickly side. Now the big question was what the corsets would do to her.

		David started making breakfast while Jessica showered. Breakfast was the one meal of the day he was competent in making, outside of a peanut butter and jelly sandwich for lunch.

		Just as David finished making the scrambled eggs, Jessica appeared in the doorway. Or at least David assumed she was Jessica. Had someone shown him a picture of the Jessica he saw standing there two days earlier, he never would have believed she was his fiancée. The fifteen years of weight gain had completely evaporated.

		Jessica leaned against the door frame wearing the pink corset top, showing off her lithe figure. Her breasts, now small and perky, were pushed up in the corset top, making them appear more prominent than David guessed they really were. She had paired the top with a simple pair of blue jeans, although they fit her remarkably well considering they had probably originally fit her larger size.

		David smiled when he saw the thinner Jessica. He could not believe his luck. And not only was Jessica now thin, she looked younger than she had even after turning blonde. Not a lot, but somehow David could guess she had dropped another year. Not that he minded in the slightest. For the first time, he thought of his his fiancée as not only beautiful but hot as well.

		“What do you think?” Jessica asked as she did a pirouette.

		David was almost dumbstruck. He could not remember the last time he had seen Jessica with bare shoulders outside of the bedroom.

		Jessica giggled at her fiance’s speechlessness. “Well I like it,” she added before she practically ran across the kitchen to jump into David’s arms and plant a big kiss on his lips. “I don’t know what I was upset about before I put it on. It looks great. Thank you.”

		“I thought you’d like it. And I see you’ve already found something to pair it with. That’s great.”

		“Pink and blue go so well together, it just makes sense.”

		“How about some breakfast?” David asked, deciding it best to turn the conversation away from his gift to Jessica before she asked a question he could not answer. If he was not careful, she would eventually figure out he knew about as much as she did about the gifts. Nick had never explained what exactly was in each package, only that he would like the results.

		And the truth was, he loved the results. Seeing his fiancée with blonde hair and a thin athletic body had already satisfied every dream he had ever had about her. He did not know how it could get any better.

		After breakfast, David took his own shower. He took the time to peer into Jessica’s closet. In place of her old clothes, they had all been replaced by smaller version to fit her thinner frame. Although the styles were still mostly the same. The big differences were a larger number of tank tops and significantly more workout gear. This new Jessica worked hard to maintain her figure.

		When David woke on the morning of December 22nd, he thought back to the previous day and how much he had enjoyed watching Jessica go about her day. There was her run, followed by a yoga session, her wearing more revealing clothes than he had ever seen her in before. He had especially enjoyed her in yoga pants.

		However, unlike the two previous mornings, it was Jessica who beat him up. He could hear her in the shower. And on the chair in the corner were a set of running clothes. She had already gone out for her run. David smiled at how serious she took fitness now. He was going to have to start doing more if he ever wanted to keep up.

		It was not long before Jessica emerged from the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her.

		“Morning,” she said as she saw David looking at her. “I thought the least I could do was let you sleep in, since this Twelve Days of Christmas thing is kind of one sided.”

		“It’s appreciated,” David said, still feeling groggy with sleep. “When do you want to open today’s gift?”

		“How about after breakfast? You don’t have to make anything for me today. Since I ran, I still need to drink my protein shake.”

		“Sure, no problem,” David replied, sliding out from beneath the warm covers, his eyes lingering on Jessica’s legs and shoulders. He still struggled with the idea of how different she looked. He definitely approved, but it still took some getting used to.

		In the kitchen, David sat down with a bowl of cereal and a cup of coffee. A minute later Jessica walked in. She wore a simple t-shirt and jeans, but they fit tighter than what she used to be able to wear, showing off her athletic figure, even if she was not showing much skin.

		However, his eyes could not help but follow how Jessica’s shirt rode up, exposing her taut midriff, when she reached up to open the cupboard. There was a sexiness in the movement that made David’s cock make its presence known.

		Despite Jessica’s new found sexiness, her desire for sex had not changed. As far as David could tell, she had the same proclivities toward sex as before any of this started, which was on rare occasions with the lights off. He considered himself lucky if they had sex more than once per month. That had put a damper on their relationship, but David had been willing to put up with her cold shoulder with regards to sex, because of her other endearing qualities, namely her personality and intelligence.

		David desperately wanted to take the rest of the day exploring Jessica’s new body, but he knew there was no chance. Sometime between Christmas and New Years was about the best he could hope for. At least they saved money with the number of cold showers he took.

		After breakfast, David retrieved the third gift. The wrapping on this one had a white snowy background with green holly trees in the shape of the number three. As far as shape and size, this gift more resembled the first one, although it weighed a little less.

		This time, when Jessica tore into the package, there was no chance of reconstructing the wrapping again. Although she did not make a big mess, there was no place for the wrapping to go but into the recycling.

		“Is this a joke?” Jessica asked the moment she saw the contents of the gift. “What are you trying to say with this?” Jessica help up the package for David to see. “What made you think I would have any interest in a package of dildos?”

		David shrugged, not sure what he could do to calm his fiancée. “I don’t know, I just thought you might enjoy them. If I screwed up on this one, I’m sorry. I’m sure tomorrow will go better. I need to hop in the shower.”

		As David walked back toward the bedroom, he could not help but dread another cold shower Why did Jessica have to be so anti-sex all the time. He did his best to make sure she enjoyed it on the rare occasions they were intimate. She just never felt the need, he guessed.

		After David left the kitchen, Jessica sat there looking at the dildos on the table. “MCM Sexual Aides,” she read off the packaging. As much as she was annoyed at David for the crass gift, she was curious. Outside of the gag gift one of her friends in college gave her as a graduation gift, Jessica had never owned a dildo. She had thrown out graduation gift before she left school.

		As much as the concept of a sexual aide bothered her, she was curious. Jessica carefully opened the packaging. Each of the three dildos in the set were sealed in plastic to keep the clean. Each on was different. There was the completely realistic looking one, with veins and balls at the base. Then there was the long flexible one. Finally there was the black monster. That was the name for it on the packaging. It was so big Jessica guessed she had no hope of ever fitting it inside of her.

		Jessica paused. “Don’t think that way,” she told herself, having realized she had actually started imagining her using the dildos. That was not like her. She did not use sex aides.

		And yet, what was the harm? As Jessica sat there, the idea of at least trying them out resonated with her. She had never been a big fan of masturbation, but maybe that was because she did not have the right tools. Now she did.

		With the decision to at least give them a try, Jessica broke open the plastic on the realistic looking dildo. If she had to guess, it was about the same size as David. The toy felt solid in her hand. It did not have any strange smells as some rubber and latex products sometimes do.

		Jessica considered where she wanted to use the toy. The bedroom seemed the most logical place, but she did not want to get caught by David coming out of the bathroom after his shower. The living room was another option, but there were a lot of windows and the curtains did not fully block the view. That left the kitchen.

		Not knowing what to do exactly, Jessica pulled her pants down to her knees while staying seated at the table. Her panties shortly followed. She planned to clean up kitchen before Christmas. Now she would add the kitchen chairs as well to that list.

		Without any guidance, Jessica brought the tip of the dildo to her pussy lips. She vaguely wondered if she needed lube. She never needed it with David, but this was different. She did not feel particularly sexually charged, but she never did.

		However, the moment the head of the dildo started to push past her pussy lips, her eyes opened wide with new sensations. A fire erupted inside of her. A switch was flipped and suddenly she could feel lust.

		“Oh my god,” Jessica moaned. Her natural reaction was to pull the dildo away, but instead, she pushed it in deeper. That only intensified the burning fire of arousal inside of her.

		For the first time in Jessica’s life, she was truly horny. Not only that, she did not know how just the dildo would be able to satisfy her. She needed a real cock. She needed David.

		Jessica abandoned the dildo, leaving it on the table. She stood up and shuffled her way to the bedroom. As she went she slowly abandoned her clothing. First her t-shirt and bra came off, getting discarded on the floor, utterly forgotten compared to her new need. Soon Jessica’s jeans and panties followed.

		“David?” she said, standing just outside the shower. David was still inside with the water running.

		“What’s up, sweetie?”

		“I was thinking I would join you,” Jessica said as she stepped inside. There was enough room for both of them.

		“Wait, what?” David started to ask. Jessica had never been so bold before and she had certainly never initiated sex before. It had always been him pressing the issue.

		“I think I’m horny,” Jessica said. “I want you to fuck me.”

		That last statement surprised both of them. David could not remember ever hearing his fiancée say fuck. Jessica remembered the last time was in an argument with her mother when she started dying her hair, fourteen years ago at age 18. She had never used the word since.

		“Um, here?”

		“Might as well, David. We’re going to get plenty dirty. This way we can get clean at the same time. It’s a win-win.”

		David did not see it that way, but he certainly was not going to argue. His cock had already been hard watching Jessica in the kitchen. Now that he could see her in the nude, he had risen to full mast.

		“How do you want to do this?” David asked, still surprised by his fiancée’s behavior.

		“Whatever’s easiest,” she responded. “Probably from behind, right?”

		Jessica turned away from David and placed both hands on the tiled wall of the shower. The hot water from the shower made the fire inside of her burn even hotter. She could hardly wait to feel David’s cock inside of her. She had never wanted sex like this before.

		David took charge, grabbing Jessica by the hips, positioning her for easier entry. He still could not believe this was happening, but he was not about to let the opportunity pass him by. If Jessica wanted sex from him, he was going to make sure she got it.

		Little time was wasted. David pushed his hard cock into Jessica’s waiting pussy with little fanfare, but she did not need any.

		“Holy fuck,” she shouted at the penetration. Her eyes rolled up into the back of her head at the simplest motion inside of her. Her whole body filled with waves of pleasure, washing from limb to limb.

		“Wow,” David grunted, still in shock over the whole thing. He set up a steady rhythm, making sure there was no pain, as he always did.

		But Jessica noticed none of that. All she felt was pure pleasure emanating from her pussy.

		“Yes, yes,” she chanted with each thrust, pushing herself back against David’s cock. She even cried out “harder” a few times. David did as she asked, wanting to make sure she had the best sex of her life. Unequivocally, that was true. It was the best sex she had ever had and it was not even over yet.

		Jessica could feel herself getting close. It was becoming harder and harder to support herself with her hands on the wall. Her arms kept wanting to give out as her body succumbed to the pleasure.

		Jessica felt like she was climbing a mountain. Her arousal kept going up and up, David’s cock pushing it to higher and higher heights. The higher she climbed, the closer she was to cumming. She needed to cum so bad. Her whole body quaked with need. The fire inside of her had consumed her. With each passing moment more of her being became wrapped up in her need to cum. Everything else was fading away.

		Each of David’s thrusts was accompanied by a high pitched whine. Jessica, in the little that remained of her rational mind in the moment, wanted nothing more than to crest the mountain that was her arousal and tumble down the other side in complete orgasmic bliss. She could imagine it, but it just would not happen.

		Eventually David grew desperate. He needed to cum too. His balls were swollen with his seed, ready and waiting to burst forth. His rhythm grew erratic as he began to thrust into his fiancée with reckless abandon. Hard fast strokes, just what he needed to push him over the edge.

		As it happened, that was what Jessica needed too. The shower pairing ended with what felt like fireworks going off in Jessica’s head. She and David came together, him pumping her full of his seed. Jessica’s skin sizzled as bolts of pleasure ran from her pussy up into her brain and then throughout every inch of her body. The climax was so great, she nearly lost consciousness, barely aware of the small world of the shower stall around her. She relied on David to keep her on her feet. Even then, she knew it was the best experience of her 32 years.

		“That was different,” David commented as the two sat around the kitchen table, both of them wearing robes. Jessica had not bothered with getting dressed again. She could already feel the desire for sex growing in her again. She did not understand why she could not remember having sex like that before.

		While David had spent most of their relationship living with blue balls, Jessica suddenly remembered a much more sex filled life. Rather than sex once a month, her libido was high enough where she would be climbing the walls after more than a day or two without a nice strong orgasm or two. And now that she and David were both on work vacations, the amount of sex they had would rise precipitously, from both of their perspectives.

		On the 23rd, David woke to the sound of moans coming from the bathroom while the shower was running. Again, Jessica had gone out running. Now she was masturbating in the shower. David could only smile at the change that had come over his fiancée. He had never had so much sex in a day as he had the day before. Their tryst in the shower had only been the beginning of a sex filled day. David had fallen into a deep sleep last night after an otherwise exhausting day.

		This morning, David felt the compulsion to present Jessica her fourth gift as soon as she stepped out of the shower. He figured if the gift were to lead to sex, he might as well give the gift to her in the bedroom in preparation.

		“It’s day number four,” David said as Jessica stepped out of the bathroom. As she had before, she wore a towel around her torso, her body still damp from her shower.

		“I almost forgot,” she said. “Should I get dressed first?”

		“No reason to,” David answered, not knowing whether it was a good idea or not. He just had a hunch.

		The gift wrapping had pictures of 4’s that had been turned into reindeer when they were turned upside down. However, the wrapping proved incapable of keeping Jessica’s excitement at bay. She tore through the paper to find four thin white boxes stacked on top of each other, all with a gold embossed MCM logo on the top.

		Jessica opened the box on top. Inside, wrapped in tissue paper, were a pair of pink stockings and a matching garter belt.

		“This is great,” Jessica said as she hurried to open the remaining three boxes. There were four sets of stockings. “Thanks so much.”

		Jessica jumped up and hugged David. Her towel fell away, but she did not worry much about that. It was not like they had not seen each other naked before. She pushed her head up and kissed David on the lips, brushing her tongue along his lips teasingly.

		“I’m going to wear these today,” Jessica said once she broke the hug, picking up the pink pair of stockings. “I know just what I’m going to wear with them.”

		Slightly disappointed the gift did not lead directly to sex, David shuffled off to the kitchen to fix himself some breakfast and a cup of coffee. Still, he could not wait to see his fiancée wear stockings. He had never seen her wear them before. He imagined her wearing them with a short skirt, or even better yet, some sexy lingerie, all of it matching of course.

		Just as David was sitting down at the kitchen table with his coffee and a bowl of cereal, Jessica appeared in the doorway, a vision in pink and white. He had to do a double take to make sure he was not dreaming. Jessica had paired the pink stockings with a pink plaid skirt that only came down to mid-thigh and a white sweater over a pink blouse. She wore short white heels and had her hair in pigtails for a classic school girl look.

		“Wow,” was the only word that came out of David’s mouth.

		Jessica gave a girlish giggle, playing up the school girl angle. “I may have finished high school 13 years ago, but that doesn’t mean I can’t dress like a school girl anymore.”

		David barely had the brain cells to work the math, realizing Jessica had again lost another year to her age, while still processing the vision before him. However, not only did she seem younger, something she played up with her outfit, but her legs looked different.

		While the new Jessica had been athletic, her legs did not entirely fit her frame. They were disproportionally short compared to the rest of her body. But it seemed the stockings had changed that fact. Now she had svelte long legs that belonged on a pinup poster. The added height made her look even more beautiful too.

		Finally David seemed to get a hold on himself and rediscovered his ability to think. “Has Jessica been a good girl?” he asked.

		Jessica responded by sucking on a finger while she turned her body back and forth. “I don’t know, have I?”

		“Why don’t you come here and sit on my lap and we’ll find out.”

		Jessica skipped across the room, letting her skirt flip up, revealing the tops of her stockings. She made a big show of smoothing out her skirt before sitting on David’s lap. She could feel his cock growing hard under her ass.

		It was not long before they were kissing. That then evolved into sex, first with Jessica bent over the table, then with her stocking clad legs pointing up toward her head while laying on the bed. The one thing David discovered was the added height made fucking Jessica from behind much easier. Their sex in the shower had been hard on his knees, not that he had complained. But the added inches meant her pussy lined up much better with his cock, especially when she wore heels.

		The couple spent the rest of the day alternating between wrapping Christmas gifts and both frantic and sexual bouts of sex. David was shocked he could keep going after their fourth coupling of the day, but he kept going. Jessica seemed insatiable where her libido was concerned.

		The fifth day of David and Jessica’s Christmas also happened to be Christmas Eve. They had their only celebratory plans with family, a Christmas Eve dinner with Jessica’s parents. But that still left them with most of the day to themselves.

		Rather than jump right to the gift giving, David and Jessica took their time. After Jessica’s run and David’s conciliatory core workout, the pair enjoyed a romp in the shower, followed a few hours later by a long sensual coupling on the couch in the living room. They had both stopped caring that the curtains did not completely block out the light.

		It was mid-afternoon when David suggested Jessica open her gift. She squealed with excitement at the prospect. David could tell she had been waiting all day for this moment, but had been too humble to inquire when she might get to open her fifth gift.

		David retrieved the next gift from under the tree. This time the 5’s on the wrapping paper looked like little trucks or sleighs full of presents when you turned them on their sides. David had to hand it to Nick on the creativity behind the wrapping on all the gifts.

		This gift was the smallest and lightest of them all, only taking up as much space as one of the stocking boxes from the day before. But as David had generally found, the smaller the gift, the more expensive it usually was.

		“Jewelry,” Jessica said excitedly as soon as she had ripped off the wrapping paper, discarding it on the floor without paying it anymore attention.

		It took several moments for Jessica to realize the flaw in the gift. All the jewelry pieces, five in total, were for piercings. But Jessica did not have anything pierced, not even her ears. Her expression turned sour until she noticed the accompanied directions.

		“Oh, these are cool. They’re the kind that don’t require holes. It’s like costume jewelry. They clip on. Let me go try them on.”

		Jessica carried the tray of jewelry into the bedroom. She set the box on her dresser which also served as her vanity.

		“Hmm, what do we have here?” Jessica spoke out loud as she examined the jewelry more closely. She recognized the earrings right away. They were two big hoops. She thought they looked a little silly, but that would not stop her from trying them on.

		The other pieces were little more confusing. The belly button seemed simple enough, but Jessica had to read the directions on the other two. The first was for the tongue. She had never understood why someone would want to get their tongue pierced.

		Jessica screwed up her face in disgust when she read about the last one. “A clit piercing?” The very idea of having someone work in her most intimate area bothered her. Yet, the idea of having something shiny there, something only she and David would know about, turned her on. Was she actually getting wet from the thought of jewelry down there?

		Between Jessica’s wanting to try on her new jewelry and how turned on she found herself at the idea of it all, she decided it would not hurt to at least try everything on. That was the beauty of these pieces. She did not need to go to a piercing parlor first.

		Starting with the earrings, Jessica clipped the large hoops onto her earlobes. However, the earrings were not meant to be clip-ons. Without her realizing it, they pierced her skin, pushing all the way through, altering her past and giving her memories of getting her ears pierced long ago.

		Moving on, Jessica picked up the belly button jewelry. When it was properly affixed, it would look like a barbell with a set of pink gems dangling off it. Jessica rolled the bottom of her shirt up to give her access. She took her time getting the right placement, but the moment she pulled her fingers away, the two pieces pierced her skin, meeting in the middle and leaving behind a perfectly healed navel piercing.

		Jessica paused to look at herself in the mirror. She liked the new jewelry David had given her. Although she was nervous about the other pieces. She could remember getting her ears and belly-button pierced as soon as she was allowed to, but the idea of tongue and clit piercings had always scared her. Still, it was not like the remaining pieces were real. She could take them off if she did not like them.

		Picking up the tongue piece, Jessica decided she liked the pink color. Of course it would be obvious to anyone who watched her talk for more than a couple minutes that she had something in her mouth. She wondered how much it would affect her speech.

		Getting the placement right on Jessica’s tongue took a little work. She wanted it in just the right place. Too far back and she was afraid she might gag or it would get in the way of eating. Too far forward and talking would be severely hampered.

		Once Jessica slid the back piece under her tongue and the magnet connected with its peer, the magic of the piece went to work. She did not feel any pain as the memory formed in her mind of getting her tongue pierced at the end of her 21st birthday party. The memory was hazy from all the alcohol she had consumed that day, but she remembered being proud of herself for going through with it after the fact.

		Finally came the clit piercing. This one made Jessica the most nervous. She would have rather pierce her nipples than risk anything happening to her clitoris. It just seemed to intimate a place for a piercing.

		“But if I was willing to get my tongue pierced, I can at least play around with a fake piercing,” Jessica reasoned with herself out loud. Figuring there was no harm she pulled down her pants and panties to give it a try.

		Several minutes later, Jessica appeared from the bedroom. She had changed clothes, opting for a cropped knit sweater to show off her the dangling jewelry hanging from her navel and a short circle skirt so she could easily reveal the new hardware piercing her clit.

		“I can’t believe how sexy I feel sometimes,” Jessica announced.

		“Umm, you’re not going to wear that to dinner with your parents tonight, are you?” David asked with a teasing smile on his face. A few days earlier, he never would have guessed that Jessica would stand before him dressed as she was now, looking as good as she did. And if he was not mistaken, he figured she looked a little younger. He was sure to find a way to get her to talk about her age for confirmation. He did not want to keep going through her purse. Sooner or later he would get caught without a good explanation.

		“Phooey. I forgot all about that. I better change before we leave then. But you know…” Jessica trailed off as she started playing with her hair. She added some hip sway that revealed her lack of panties. “Of course, there is still plenty of time before we have to leave and I’m feeling too sexy to change clothes again. I was thinking we could have some fun first.”

		David did not need telling twice. He was up for all the fun Jessica could muster. And as he quickly found, his fiancée was now multi-orgasmic. He wondered if the clit piercing had anything to do with that. At the very least, it seemed to have increased her libido another notch.

		Later that night, Jessica and David sat around the fire at her parents’ house. Her dad looked disgruntled, probably having something to do with the way Jessica had dressed for the occasion. While she had opted for a more conservative outfit than before, David thought it bordered somewhere between sexy and slutty. He had questioned her choice of outfit several times before they left their apartment, but Jessica had insisted this was what she wanted to wear. David was not about to argue with her.

		Jessica’s sweater, a bare shoulders number she never would have worn formally before was not so much the problem. David was sure her father disapproved of the shortness of her skirt. It barely reached mid-thigh, and that was win she was standing. Sitting, the tops of her stockings, one of the pairs she received the day before, were left visible.

		Jessica’s mother, in contrast, seemed more relieved than anything. She figured 30 was about as late as a woman could expect to find a good man. In a perfect world, Jessica would have been married at 22 with several kids by 26. For her mother, Jessica’s engagement was a case of better late than never.

		By the time the couple arrived home, they were both tired and it was too late to engage repeat their escapades from the afternoon. But they were both certain they would have plenty of time to have some fun in the coming days. After all, there were still seven more days of David’s Christmas plans. Already, however, David and Jessica had never felt closer.

		Christmas morning saw Jessica wake up with a start. She jumped out of bed and ran straight to the tree. She had been eying her gifts and saw that the one with the sixes on the wrapping paper was the biggest of them all. Jessica knew size had nothing to do with quality, but she still desperately wanted to see what was inside.

		She sat there quietly contemplating what she could do. Jessica was not about to open the gift. That would be wrong, even if she could barely stand her excitement. However, while she knew she could not yet open it, that did not mean she was prevented from checking out the gift a little more closely.

		Jessica picked up the present. Despite its size, it was not necessarily heavy. But it also was not light either. It had a decent weight to it, but not as much as Jessica had anticipated. She gave it a gentle shake. Inside, the contents shifted, but it gave her no additional clue as to what the gift might contain. She was stumped.

		“David,” Jessica whined, back in the bedroom. “Get up, please.” She could not believe how much like a little kid she was acting. But she could not help but be excited. There was something about this particular Christmas the felt magical to her.

		David groaned as he turned over, still half asleep.

		“Come on, David,” Jessica said as she nudged her fiance. “Wake up. It’s time for presents.”

		Finally David began to stir. As soon as he was out of bed with his robe on, Jessica took him by the hand and pulled him out of the bedroom.

		“Coffee first,” he said, his eyes barely open. He still sounded part asleep.

		Jessica pushed David into a chair at the kitchen table so that she could go about making him coffee. He was too sleepy to be quick about it. Although that started to change as Jessica went about making his coffee. He had somehow not realized before how she was dressed. Her supposedly comfortable clothes were a pair of pajama pants, rolled down to the top of her ass and a cropped long sleeve shirt that showed off most of her midriff. David could not be sure what exactly what it was, but Jessica had an extra sway in her movements that not only woke him up but got a rise out of him too.

		David took his time drinking his coffee at the kitchen table. Jessica sat across from him, squirming in her seat. She was both horny and excited to exchange presents. She knew she was only getting one, but she had several to give to David.

		“Finally,” Jessica whispered to herself when David finally got up and headed for the living room. If she had her way, they would quickly open their presents and then retire to the bedroom to fuck like rabbits. Jessica was fighting a losing battle against her arousal. If she did not cum soon, she was sure she would go crazy with lust and do something she would later regret.

		Jessica plied David with gifts, hoping he tell her to open his gift for her. It was the sixth day of his little game. She had already picked up on the fact the number of items kept going up. Whatever she received this time would be made up of six items.

		“Oh, what’s this?” David asked, holding up Jessica’s last gift for him. “I don’t think this is in my size.”

		Jessica blushed a little. She had forgotten about that gift, although she was glad he had opened it last. “I was thinking I could wear that for you. I could be your sexy Ms. Claus.”

		David tossed the sexy Santa costume across to Jessica. “Let’s see it. Then I can give you your present.”

		The idea of waiting even longer to open her gift made Jessica grumble to herself as she stomped off to the bedroom to change, but she was grateful to see the end of her waiting in sight. Normally she would have showered before dolling herself up for David, but she did not want to add another delay. Still, once she had put on the costume, she felt compelled to fix her hair and put on some makeup. She did not look right otherwise.

		When Jessica reappeared, she was a vision in red and white. The red top with white faux fur lining pushed up her small breasts while leaving her midriff bare. Jessica wore the jewelry David had given her the day before. The skirt was short, very short, but hung loosely around the top of her thighs so that most movements caused her to risk exposing herself.

		Jessica had considered wearing a pair of her new stockings, but she opted against it, realizing she did not have the proper shoes to pull the look off. The shoes made the outfit. To match the sexy Santa costume, she needed something winter appropriate. The closest pair she had was a pair of black snow boots. She slid those on, although she was tempted to remain barefoot.

		“Are you ready for your gift?” David asked upon Jessica’s return. He could barely keep his eyes off her. He could not believe how far his fiancée had come in only a few days. With the halfway mark approaching, David was seriously beginning to wonder how much further it could go. Although he was anything but upset about the changes to Jessica thus far. She was getting more and more perfect by the day.

		“You have no idea how much I’ve wanted to just rip open the wrapping on this thing all morning,” Jessica joked. Now that the present was officially in her hands, she felt some semblance of maturity return to her. She had been acting like such a child.

		Although when it came to actually opening the day’s gift, Jessica reverted back to that child-like state, ripping off the wrapping with reckless abandon. Underneath the paper was a brown cardboard box. For a moment Jessica’s heart sank before she remembered that there was something inside. Six somethings more than likely.

		David had been about to get up and fetch a pair of scissors to help open the box, but Jessica’s excitement returned and with it a strength to break the tape holding the lid closed. Jessica peeled back the flaps, revealing six smaller boxes, all of them white and each one emblazoned with the gold MCM letters. Jessica had yet to figure out what MCM was, but so far she had no reason to doubt the quality and style of its products.

		Jessica grabbed the first of the six boxes she could get her hands on. She peeled off the lid to reveal the sexiest pair of black high heeled boots she had ever seen.

		“Shoes,” Jessica practically shouted. She was already pulling off her winter boots in favor of these new boots. They were a perfect match to her outfit. While she planned to take her time looking through each of the other five pairs, Jessica wanted to perfect her outfit. It would not be perfect until she wore the proper pair of shoes.

		A tingle went up Jessica’s spine as she slid the first boot onto her foot. That tingle only intensified as she tied the laces for a snug fit. Once the second boot was securely in place, the tingle collected in Jessica’s head. She could not tell what was happening, but the magic in the boots went to work on her brain, changing her disposition ever so slightly.

		Matching the idea that high heels can add a sense of clumsiness to the wearer, Jessica’s personality was changed to match. The magic made her mentally clumsy. Her thoughts began to trip over themselves, making concentration just a little bit harder. Increased gullibility was only a small side effect.

		No change had been made to Jessica’s intelligence. She was just as smart as she had always been, but though the magic changing her life, she had a reputation as sometimes being a bit of a ditz. Blonde jokes had become a major part of Jessica’s self-deprecating humor, a habit she had picked up to make up for her sometimes ditzy behavior.

		However, there were two other changes to Jessica that she could not feel, but David watched with great attention. Most noticeably, Jessica appeared to get younger again. It took David a moment to notice, but her skin became softer and smoother, her eyes brighter and less weary.

		The other physical change was to Jessica’s feet and lower legs. She had never been someone who wore heels often, citing how uncomfortable they were. Her feet and legs rearranged themselves to make wearing high heels not only comfortable, but preferable. The only time now that she did not wear some kind of high heel was when she was barefoot or wearing workout shoes.

		Jessica knew exactly how she wanted to spend the rest of her Christmas. She was dressed up all sexy for a reason. As always, she was horny, but in her current state, she felt like her arousal was the water behind a damn that was fit to burst.

		However, there was something Jessica had to do first. She needed to open up the other five shoe boxes so she could thank David properly. It would not do to ignore the rest of his gift to her just because she desperately needed sex.

		Each pair of shoes Jessica received had a high heel. Jessica tried to remember the last time she wore a non-athletic shoe that did not have a significant heel. It had been at least since she graduated high school. It took a moment for her to do the math; it was not one of her stronger subjects. It had been 11 years, since she was 29 now.

		The new shoes added to her collection were a good mix of both summer and winter styles, mostly in white and black to be more versatile, although one pair was pink. If Jessica had not wanted to wear her new boots with her Santa costume, she probably would have chosen the pink pair.

		“Thank you so much,” Jessica said before planting a big kiss on David’s lips. She straddled him as he sat on the couch, making sure he could not leave before she got what she needed. It was not long before her thanking David for the gifts evolved into a much more intimate activity.

		Jessica’s panties had been discarded on the floor while David’s robe had been opened to reveal his cock. She let him just sit there as she decided the best way to get what she needed was to ride him. Jessica let out a loud moan as she guided him inside her. She was so wet and ready for him.

		“Oh yes,” David grunted as Jessica began to bounce up and down on him. Despite being in control, she wanted it fast and hard out of her own desperation to cum.

		“I’m cumming,” Jessica shouted. David did too. They came together, him shooting his hot seed up inside of her. Jessica’s vision went white as she was rocked by the orgasm, her body spasming with pleasure. When they were done, Jessica sank down against David’s chest, resting her head on his shoulder.

		With no other plans for the day, David and Jessica spent many intimate moments together, always with her starting out wearing her sexy Santa costume. Jessica quickly lost track of how many times she came, each orgasm seemingly better than the last, making her look forward to the next.

		On the 26th, David woke up before Jessica. She had exhausted herself the night before with a particularly acrobatic attempt as sex. He decided to let her sleep in, at least for a little while. He made himself some coffee and sat down to think.

		Despite all the time they had spent having sex, David had noticed how much Jessica had changed mentally. She seemed slower on the uptake and forgetful. He had made a joke about Boxing Day and that they should change places. It took Jessica a minute to work out that he was joking. She seemed hung up on the idea that David would spend the day dressed like her. It did not make sense to her.

		Jessica eventually figured out that David was joking. She complimented him on the joke, but it was far too late for her to even pass it off as a blonde moment. It was not that she was dumb. If given enough time, she could figure everything out that she could before all this started. It was just her thought processes had slowed enough to give her a dim witted and ditzy appearance.

		There was a part of David that wanted to stop where they were. Jessica had changed so much already. He had only given her half the gifts and at times he felt like he was engaged to an entirely different person. However, this new Jessica, she still loved him and he still loved her. The truth was, this new Jessica was the woman he had dreamed of in his single years.

		Eventually Jessica stumbled into the kitchen, still rubbing sleep from her eyes. Her robe hung open, revealing a cropped tank top and lacy panties. The reason for her stumbling were the wedge heeled slides she had slipped on. David had no idea how she could walk in them, what with the way they forced her to take those sexy little mincing steps.

		Jessica never got anywhere fast when she wore heels. But she enjoyed the sexy wiggle she used to get around. It made her feel hot.

		“Morning,” she said with a yawn. “You really wore me out last night.”

		“I think you wore yourself out,” David countered. “If I recall, you were doing all the work.”

		“Yeah, but sex takes at least two people. You were in on it too.”

		“Okay, you were doing most of the work.”

		Jessica gave herself a satisfied smile. It had been a good day. She did not know how she could handle going back to work in a week. All the time off to satisfy her libido would make it hard to survive a whole day without getting off.

		David poured Jessica a cup of coffee. She took it eagerly. She normally stayed away from coffee, but given her tiredness, she opted to give her day a little caffeinated jump start. Then while she slowly sipped on her coffee, David set about to make breakfast.

		“Thanks, honey,” Jessica said when David a plate of pancakes in front of her.

		As David watched her eat, he realized he liked how vulnerable her ditziness made her. There were so many situations she struggled with. She relied on him to take care of her. Considering how far she had come and how much he liked this new version of Jessica, David decided to play everything out to the conclusion. He left the kitchen and returned with the gift covered in 7’s.

		The yellow wrapped gift was long and relatively thin. Compared to the size of yesterday’s gift, David almost worried Jessica would be disappointed. She had been so excited about the size, and even more so about the contents. That was doubly so after Jessica tried on that first pair of heels. Her whole closet magically filled with shoes. From what David could tell, she had quite a shoe habit now.

		“Is that today’s present?” Jessica asked when David returned. Despite the wrapping clearly specifying what day it was, she struggled to remember the pattern.

		“Open it,” David said as he handed her the gift. She did not seem to mind the smaller size, assuming she noticed. He was beginning to wonder how observant Jessica was. He figured he would need to test her in that regard at some point.

		Jessica attacked the gift with reckless abandon, tearing off the wrapping to expose the contents. “Hmph,” she said as she read the words on the box. “MCM Anal Collection.”

		“Butt plugs?” Jessica asked, almost disgusted with the box in her hands.

		David’s eyes went wide with shock the moment he saw the contents of the gift. He could not understand why someone would need seven butt plugs, but there they were, each one a little different. They even came with a big tube of lube.

		“Yup,” David said, trying to act confident, hoping Jessica would think he had a good reason for this particular gift. “And there’s seven of them, one for each day of the week.”

		“Yeah, you’re right,” Jessica said, getting side tracked by the number of butt plugs. She had to agree that was good thinking on David’s part. Variety was important.

		“I’m sure there are instructions if you wanted to try one,” David pressed. Getting her to buy in and use one was important. It would trigger whatever change was in store for her.

		Jessica sat there, hesitating. She had never considered the idea of anal sex or having anything go in back there. It was not that she was against it, she just never thought about it. But if David wanted to have her try it, she could not see the harm. If she did not like, she would not do it again.

		“Okay, let’s do it,” Jessica agreed. “But you’re going to have to help me.”

		David smiled. “No problem.”

		Taking charge, David read through the instructions while Jessica tried to decide on which butt plug to start with. Choosing was hard, since she had no idea which one would feel the best. After several minutes of looking at each one, including picking them up for a closer examination, Jessica picked out a pink princess plug. It had what looked like a pink gem at the external end. It reminded her of her tongue stud.

		“Do you want to put it in yourself?” David asked after he had applied the lube to the plug as instructed.

		“No you do it,” Jessica said. She stood up, bent over the table and pulled her panties down, revealing her ass.

		Jessica’s eyes opened wide as she felt the plug enter her. She had never felt anything like it before. The sensations were indescribable.

		At first, Jessica hated it. It was painful. But then her expression and her attitude started to change. As soon as the butt plug was firmly inside of her, a new sensation took over her, one of enjoyment. And new thoughts and memories followed shortly thereafter.

		Jessica gave a wicked smile as she realized all the fun she could have. She loved being plugged. It made sex better, made her ass look pretty while she was giving blow jobs, and it prepared her ass for anal sex.

		“Now that you’ve got me properly plugged,” Jessica started to say, turning toward her fiance, “why don’t I reward you with a blow job?”

		David swallowed hard, almost shocked with the sudden change in his fiancée. She went from straight laced to hard core in an instant. It was not that David did not want blow jobs or the chance at anal sex, but he had already come to the conclusion he would never get those things from Jessica. Now, however, it seemed like a different matter with a kinkier partner.

		Without even bothering to pull her panties back up, Jessica got down on her knees and reached up to pull David’s cock out of his boxers. He had been dealing with a hard-on ever since Jessica first stumbled into the kitchen on her ridiculous heels and with her robe hanging open. After what he had just done, he was even more turned on.

		David’s cock sprung free, released from its confines. Jessica cooed over its size and hardness as she used both hands to stroke it, making sure it was nice and hard for her. Moments later, his cock was in her mouth.

		It was David’s second blow job ever. His girlfriend in college had given him one for his birthday. Jessica was infinitely better. Her technique was fantastic, as was her enthusiasm. The tongue stud helped too.

		Jessica looked up into David’s eyes as she worshiped his cock. She loved giving blow jobs. She only wished she could cum from them. That would be perfect.

		As Jessica performed her work, she realized it had been ten years since the first time she had sucked a cock. She had been 18 then and just coming into her own sexually. She did not swallow that first time. Swallowing was something she learned later, once she decided she actually loved the taste of cum.

		“That’s, that’s amazing,” David said, struggling to find any words, but feeling the need to fill the silence. “I think I’m going to cum,” he added as he felt himself get close. He did not know how Jessica would take that news.

		If she was worried, she did not show it. Hearing David’s statement, Jessica only redoubled her efforts, sucking harder while somehow stimulating the underside of his shaft at the same time she teased the head. David had passed the point of no return.

		“Oh fuck,” David cried out as he came, his cock firing off spurt after spurt of hot white cum.

		Jessica let out a satisfying moan as the first taste of David’s cum passed over her taste buds before going down her throat. She never understood why David’s cum tasted so good to her, but she was not about to complain. If she could live off of eating his cum, she would be a happy woman.

		David sat down while Jessica set about cleaning up. A small dollop of cum had escaped her lips and dribbled down her chin. She knew it was there, but she liked the idea of David marking her. She wore it proudly.

		“What are we going to do with the rest of the day?” David eventually asked, a dopey grin spread across his face.

		“I was thinking after you’re recovered, you could fuck me in the ass. This plug is nice, but I can’t wait to have you fill me with your cock.

		David’s cock gave an honest try to get hard at the idea of plowing Jessica’s ass, but it was not ready yet. There would still be plenty of time for that, however.

		On the morning of the 27th, it was David who slept in. Jessica returned to her morning routine of working out while David slept. He woke up to the sound of the shower running.

		“You’re still in bed?” Jessica asked when she came out of the bathroom. She had a towel wrapped around her body. Her hair was blown dry.

		“I was thinking of never getting out of bed ever again,” David joked.

		“But you have to go back to work after New Years,” Jessica deadpanned. She did not seem to sense the joke.

		“I suppose you’re right,” David said. He was beginning to adjust to Jessica’s new ditzy personality. If he was honest, she could be a little annoying sometimes, but the extra sex more than made up for it. “I guess I’ll have to get up and give you your next present.”

		“Oh yeah, I forgot about that,” Jessica said. “I was going to say we should fuck, but I like presents better. We can fuck after. I already put in a plug, but you’re welcome to take it out and replace it with your cock.”

		That was something else David was getting used to. Ever since she received the butt plugs, she had changed how she talked. All of a sudden, sex was fucking. She also had no qualms talking about his cock. David did not mind. It was just different.

		Even though David took his time getting out of bed, he still beat Jessica into the living room. She had to spend time getting dressed. It seemed with each passing day it took longer and longer. David chuckled at the thought of how the time took longer, but in general, the clothes Jessica wore used less material. To be honest, her outfits bordered on slutty now. Again, he did not mind. He actually enjoyed it seeing her dressed in skimpy clothes, especially now that she had the body for it.

		When Jessica entered the living room, she tottered in on sky high heels that showed her toes. They made her legs look longer, which David found easily distracting. Those long legs met at a pink sweater dress that hugged Jessica’s figure. Everyday she seemed to find a new way to dress sexy and turn David on.

		“I can’t believe this is the eighth day,” Jessica said after David handed her the day’s gift and she looked at the wrapping. At least she could still figure some things out on her own.

		“Go ahead and open it,” David said, sitting back and enjoying the view of his fiancée in her short dress. He was no longer concerned with what exactly the gifts were. He knew they would provide a good change.

		Jessica ripped at the paper wrapping, discarding it on the floor, paying it no further attention. Her eyes were completely focused on what lay inside.

		“This is perfect,” Jessica said, almost squealing in excitement. “I was running low on nail polish and here you gave me eight new bottles. This is just what I needed. Thank you, honey.”

		Jessica showed her thanks with a big hug and a kiss on the lips. This time there was no question about the seriousness of the kiss. It quickly devolved into a full on make out session. However, before they had a chance to move on to actual sex, Jessica decided she needed to paint her nails first. The pink perfectly matched her dress. And since her toes peeked out of the ends of her shoes, she felt the need to paint them too.

		David left Jessica to herself. She set up camp on the bed as she went to work painting her nails. David spent his time showering and cleaning up the apartment a little as they had left a bit of a mess after their many bouts of fun the day before. He found three pairs of panties underneath the couch. All of them had been discarded by Jessica at some point, although not all of them the day before.

		When Jessica finally reappeared, David’s jaw nearly hit the floor. He knew she was getting younger with each gift, but now he was starting to really notice it. He quickly did the math in his head and figured she was 27 now. He was 11 years older than her.

		But the thing that really caught David’s attention was Jessica’s nails. She had always kept her finger nails short and neatly trimmed. It was all but impossible to get scratched by her. But now Jessica’s nails almost looked like talons, pink talons. They had to extend at least a half inch past her finger tips.

		David generally considered himself dumb when it came to women’s fashion habits. He knew what looked good when he saw it, but he knew nothing beyond that superficial level. Jessica’s nails looked fantastic, but he could not tell if her nails had simply grown or if they were supposed to be fake nails. He supposed he would eventually figure it out if he watched Jessica closely enough, but he really didn’t care to spend the time with that. He was just happy with the result.

		“Wow,” David said. “You look great.”

		“You think so?” Jessica said, fanning her fingers about to show off her nails. “I’d say that’s pretty good for an amateur. Although I should get a mani-pedi soon. You know, let a professional take care of it.”

		“Are you and your nails up for a little extracurricular fun?” David asked, his cock growing hard from looking at his sexy fiancée.

		“Can if give you a fluffer first,” Jessica asked seductively, “or do you just want to bend me over and fuck my ass? Or you could just fuck my pussy. As long as I get to cum at least once, I’ll be happy.”

		David was sure she would be. He would take care of her and she would take care of him. It was a perfect combination.

		December 28th was David and Jessica’s ninth day of Christmas. Jessica woke up early and dragged David to the gym with her. She wanted him to spot her while she lifted weights. Sometimes a girl had to lift heavy to keep making fitness gains. And the occasional hard lifting session was not enough to cause her to bulk up.

		“First you open your present for the day,” David successfully argued.

		“Oh cool,” Jessica said when she pulled out a pair of lace panties. There were a total of nine pairs, all in different cuts and styles. However, the pair Jessica initially liked the most was a thong made out of moisture wicking materials, perfect for working out in yoga pants. “Just give me a moment to change and I’ll be ready to go.”

		“I’ll wait for you in the car.”

		David’s eyes widened in shock when he saw Jessica walking across the parking garage toward their car. She looked sexy as ever, but there was an extra sway to her hips. However, that sway was not on purpose or because of her shoes. It was Jessica’s ass. It had grown. Rather than the flat but athletic ass she had before, she had developed a perfect bubble butt.

		Every eye at the gym would be following Jessica’s ass. It’s size made her yoga pants practically see-through. Her thong would be visible anytime she bent over.

		“I do appreciate you helping out,” Jessica said later at the gym. They were at the squat rack. “I got to keep squating heavy weight if I’m going to keep my ass looking good.”

		“No problem,” David said, his mind thinking about fucking Jessica’s new ass later.

		It turned out he did not even need to wait until they got home. Jessica pulled him into the laundry room. She had lube in her gym bag. She bent over the dryer and stood up on tiptoes to position herself for him. She had to bite down on a towel to keep from crying out when she came. David did not even have to touch her clit. She just got off on anal penetration.

		When they were finished, Jessica was left giggling while David was shocked they had not been caught. However, that risk had made it all the better. It certainly helped Jessica get into it more than usual.

		As the days wore on, David and Jessica fell into a routine. Sex was their routine. When they were not having it, they were recovering for the next bout. David really did not know what they would do when they had to go back to work after New Years. He was also not sure how Jessica could stand to still perform her job. It was a high stress affair, something the new her was completely unsuited for, not to mention too young for.

		It had taken Jessica years to reach her current position. Would she still hold it when her vacation time was over? After nine days, her age had dropped from 35 to 26. Each day she was getting younger and sexier, but at a certain point that would have to affect her job. The contradictions in reality could not last.

		However, their tenth day of Christmas would make David stop worrying. His focus would be elsewhere.

		Jessica chose to workout from home as she did most mornings. Again, David found himself waking up to the sound of his fiancée in the shower, followed shortly by her blow drying her hair.

		Deciding to be proactive, David rushed off to the living room to grab the day’s gift. He wanted to present it to her the moment she stepped out of the bathroom.

		“Can I get dressed first?” Jessica asked as soon as she stepped out of the bathroom. The towel wrapped around her torso struggled to cover her ass, what with its new size. It made her look a little bottom heavy, but anyone who saw her ass was not about to complain.

		“Humor me,” David answered, holding the gift out to her.

		Jessica took the gift in both hands. It was too big to just hold in one hand, especially with her nails. She did not want to risk breaking them. However, those same nails made quick work of the wrapping paper.

		“New bras,” Jessica cooed. “Somehow you always know what I need. I was just thinking I could use some new bras. My old ones, well let’s just say they’re getting a little old. The elastic isn’t what it was when I bought them.”

		Jessica dropped her towel and pulled out a bra she liked. Of course it was pink. In the days since the whole process had started, her favorite color changed from green to pink. She always seemed to wear something pink.

		Stepping in front of the mirror, Jessica put the bra on. David then watched as her breasts grew substantially in size. They went from barely needed a bra to a size that David could not even begin to guess. Only they were so big they had to be fake.

		Amazingly, Jessica did not seem to notice the growth. It was as if each time she saw her breasts, in that instant they had been that way for a long time. She did not see them as growing. Or at least that was what David figured. Either way, Jessica’s non-reaction almost scared him.

		When Jessica turned back toward David, she came over to him, pushing her large tits, for at that size they had to be called tits, into his chest, craning her head up to kiss him in thanks. David could not help but note how hot his fiancée looked. She was young, mid-twenties, with a perfect hourglass figure, and eyes only for him.

		“I really needed new bras after that last upgrade,” Jessica said. “You’re the best guy ever for helping me look pretty and sexy. I bet they’re healed enough now for you to fuck them. I bet you’d like that.”

		David’s cock came to full mast at the image Jessica placed in his head. Yes, he did want to fuck her tits. That would not have been possible before, but now she had the rack to support such an activity. When they were done, she would need to take another shower.

		David could hardly pay attention. Somehow Jessica had prepared herself without him knowing, all the while his cock had found its way into her wet and waiting mouth. However, that was just a prelude to what was to come.

		“Oh fuck,” David called out as Jessica began to slide his cock between her lubed up tits. He could not remember anything like this.

		“Yeah, baby,” Jessica cooed. “Fuck my tits. This is so much better with the upgrade. I’m so lucky to have you as my man. You take care of me so I take care of you.”

		David was amazed at how Jessica did all the work. She knelt before him, engulfed his cock in the valley between the mountains that were her tits, and made sure every inch of his shaft was pleasured. She even stuck out her tongue every time his cock head pushed through the top of her cleavage and gave it a lick, making David shutter in pleasure.

		“Oh fuck, I’m about to cum.”

		“I want you to,” Jessica cooed. “I want you to cum on my tits. They’re your tits. You need to mark them with your seed.

		Jessica moved back, replacing her tits with her hands as she stroked him to orgasm. This allowed her to both position herself and help him aim for the money shot. She could not wait to feel his hot cum on her tits. She had been waiting for a month to feel that again.

		It had been seven years since her last surgery. Jessica had been 18. She got it done as a birthday present for herself, much to the disappointment of her friends and family at the time. She had paid for the surgery herself again, but this time with the support of her fiance. Jessica had a Barbie doll fantasy and David encouraged her to be the woman she wanted to be. That was why she loved him so much.

		When David came, his cock shot forth, covering the tops of Jessica’s new tits with his hot white cum. “Oh yeah, baby,” she cooed, continuing to encourage him so she could get every last ounce of cum onto her tits. She wanted it all.

		Once David was finished, he sat back on the bed, spent. Jessica, however, continued to put on a show, making a big deal about rubbing his cum into her skin, how it made her tits shiny, how he marked her as his. All the talk made David’s cock attempt a return to hardness, but he was only human and needed a little more time. He had no doubt they would find another way to fuck soon.

		With all the sex, it was becoming increasingly easy to forget about all their responsibilities. By December 30th, the penultimate day of their Christmas celebration, both David and Jessica needed to go shopping. The cupboards were nearly bare and Jessica was dying for a new dress to wear to the New Year’s Eve party.

		Even though she had a full closet of appropriately slutty outfits, David had a hard time saying no to the sexy goddess that was his fiancée, at least when it came to fashion. Jessica could always surprise him with new kinky ideas, ways to turn him on, activities that pushed his limits, as well as the limits of the law. She was actually quite creative, which made up for her ditziness and forgetfulness.

		As was true most mornings, however, David woke up after Jessica. He could hear grunts of exertion fro the living room. Curious, he got out of bed to investigate. He was just tying off his robe when he found Jessica working out to an aerobics video on the television.

		“No running?” David asked.

		Jessica paused the video and turned toward him with a confused expression. “Like I could run with these babies,” she said, cupping her hands under her tits like she was presenting them to him. “I haven’t run a step since I was 18. You can be as forgetful as me sometimes.”

		“Never mind me,” David said as Jessica pressed play and returned to her workout. He laughed to himself. Of course she could not run with tits that size. She would need a steel bra to keep them from bouncing up and hitting her in the face.

		Since it looked like Jessica would still be a little while, David decided to do his own workout. He decided he might need to complete the running for the both of them. When he returned, Jessica was in the shower.

		In all of David’s previous memories, dating back to before the whole encounter with Nick and his Magical Christmas Miracles, Jessica always exited the bathroom after a shower wearing a towel wrapped around her torso. The old her hated being naked, which might have played a role in the minuscule amount of sex they engaged in. But this new Jessica enjoyed her body and not only enjoyed showing it off with her clothes, but she had no qualms about being seen in the nude.

		When Jessica came out of the bathroom this time, she had left the towel in the bathroom. David watched her with hungry eyes. Her body was perfect, every inch of it. Or at least David assumed it was perfect. Her hotness could be intimidating sometimes, but David had to remember she loved him. There was no reason to be scared.

		“When do you want to open your present?” David asked. “Can you believe this is the second to last day?”

		“Doing this Twelve Days of Christmas thing is so cool,” Jessica said. “It’s so much better doing it this way than just one day. But we should probably do it before we leave. And that way I can maybe use it before we go shopping.”

		David smiled. So far the gifts had always made the day more interesting. They always chose to open them at just the right instant to make the day more enjoyable too.

		David retrieved the gift of the day while Jessica finished dressing. When she joined him in the kitchen, she was a sight to be seen. Her dress was pink, of course. It was a sweater wrap dress. With her big tits, it had become harder to find clothes that fit. Not that Jessica complained about that. In her mind the advantages of big tits like hers still made it worth it.

		Rather than sit on a chair, Jessica opted for David’s lap. She let out a giggle when she could feel his cock pushing on her ass. Making the sensations even more delicious, she wore one of her butt plugs underneath her thong. Today’s theme was pink and everything matched.

		It only took moments for Jessica to rip through the wrapping paper to reveal a collection of eleven lipsticks. “Oh baby,” she squealed. “This is perfect. Now I can wear my new lipstick when we go shopping.”

		“Better get going then,” David said. As Jessica scurried off to go try out her new makeup, David gave her loving swat on the ass, urging her onward. That made Jessica giggle.

		Jessica worked at her vanity while David cleaned up from his workout and got ready to go shopping. Jessica took her time to make sure her hair and makeup were perfect, so they both were ready to go at the same time.

		Since David had kept himself busy while Jessica made herself ready, he missed the physical changes to his fiancée. She looked younger still, 24 if his math was right. But more importantly, the lipstick had worked a number on Jessica’s lips. He had no doubt she had work done on them, injections of some sort. They were absolutely gorgeous plush pillows that were just a little too big to be natural. Thankfully, Jessica had not gone overboard with them. In David’s mind, they were perfect.

		David had expected an uneventful car ride to the mall, but all that was thrown out the window when Jessica leaned over the center console of the car and gave him the best blow job of his life. She deftly pulled out his cock, which seemed to always be in some state of hardness. Then she took him into her mouth.

		For Jessica, giving David a blow job was a simple need. She needed it, badly. But along with her lip enhancement, the magic of the pink lipstick she wore also improved her blow job skills. Jessica’s gag reflex was all but gone. She could deep throat like a pro and she made sure to use all those skills to her advantage so that she could get all of David’s yummy cum, as she liked to call it. She loved the taste and always swallowed.

		When David pulled the car into the mall parking lot, he had a happy smile on his face. Everything about his fiancée seemed designed for his pleasure. She made all her holes available to him, not to mention the rest of her body. Yes, she was a bit of a slut, but she was his slut. Jessica was completely devoted to him and in turn, he was completely devoted to her.

		But with the new year fast approaching, David was becoming genuinely worried about how this new relationship dynamic would have to adjust to their careers. They could not spend all day, every day, fucking. Nor could Jessica continue to dress by her new preferences and not get fired. There were professional standards and she broke them at every turn. If it had not been for the fantastic blow job she had just given him, he would really be worrying about the future. As it stood, it was too hard to care.

		Watching Jessica shop was hard on David. He followed her around like the dutiful fiance he was, but shopping for clothes had never been his forte. He did have to admire Jessica’s determination. She knew exactly what she was looking for and she did not let her easily distracted mind get in the way of her mission.

		David was sure she could spend hours at the mall, getting distracted by all the shiny things. But she knew better than to waste his time. They had more than one stop to make on this shopping trip. They needed food too, but that had to wait for the end. It would do no good to have the milk spoil while Jessica spent time looking for the perfect New Year’s Eve dress.

		After about an hour, Jessica found exactly what she was looking for. The dress was perfect, black with sparkles that would reflect the light like the big ball in New York. It was also perfectly cut for the busty Jessica, showing off ample cleavage, but also hugging her frame to demonstrate how hard she worked out to remain thin. The fact the dress was insanely short and hugged her ass like a second skin only made it better.

		Later at the grocery store, Jessica made waves. She still wore her pink sweater wrap dress, but it was a little more risque than people at the grocery store were used to seeing. Eyes followed her everywhere she went. Not that Jessica minded. She liked people to look, especially when they could also see her hanging on David’s arm. It was important to show that she belonged to him.

		On the drive home, Jessica tried to give David another blow job. Couped up in a confined space with him left her hungry for cock. It had something to do with his smell. She could pick him out anywhere, but in a car, that smell became almost overpowering. She would drool if it would not mess up her makeup and outfit.

		“If you blow me now, I can’t fuck you when we get home,” David said. A few days ago he never would have used such language in that manner, but it was easy to adopt, especially with how his fiancée now looked, dressed and behaved. Now he was trying to find ways to limit himself, something he never thought he would have to do.

		Jessica pouted, but she knew he was right. She opted to wait, knowing her fingers and toys would be a poor substitute for David’s cock. But she also knew that by the end of the day, she would remember all the times she came from his cock and not care that she didn’t get to swallow one more load.

		The final day of David and Jessica’s Twelve Days of Christmas came on New Year’s Eve. They found it hard to pull themselves out of bed. They both took the day off from working out, wanting to save their energy for the evening’s festivities. David’s office put on a big New Year’s Eve party every year. That was where they were headed. But it would go late into the night so there was no reason to start the day too early.

		However, once awake, it was hard for the engaged couple to keep their hands off each other. Their sexual escapades lasted well into the evening. David never thought he would be able to answer the question of what he did that day with sex, lot’s of sex.

		Eventually they needed to get ready for the party. David planned to give Jessica a lot of time. The old her would have been ready in twenty minutes, but this new hyper sexualized Jessica needed far more time. Just getting ready to leave the apartment to run errands could take her an hour or more.

		Jessica was ready to go and they were about to leave for the party when David remembered about the final present. He had been so distracted by Jessica’s body and new proclivities toward sex, he had simply forgotten about the final gift. She seemed so perfect, David did not know how one more gift could make her better.

		“Before we go, you should open your last present,” David said.

		“Oh yeah, I forgot all about that. We were just having too much fun today.”

		Jessica opened the final gift to find twelve bottles of perfume. Each bottle contained a slightly different perfume, but all of them promised spine tingling effects.

		“This is perfect,” Jessica squealed. “I forgot to put on perfume tonight.”

		Quickly opening the box, she chose one of the perfume bottles. David was clueless when it came to perfume. He just knew it smelled good on women. In seconds, Jessica was liberally applying her chosen perfume, making sure she had full coverage to her neck and chest area, as well as to both wrists.

		David watched with bated breath as the final transformation took over his fiancée. The only signs something had happened was her still younger appearance and a change to her eyes. It took David a moment to identify the change, but she appeared less there, as if her intelligence had been drained away.

		“So when are we, like, going to go?” she asked dumbly. “I really like parties.”

		“Soon,” David answered. She sounded like a dumb valley girl. And in that moment it hit him. He understood what had become of his fiancée. She had been turned into a bimbo. It all made sense now. This last gift had put the finishing touches on her transformation. She was a dumb and ditzy bimbo.

		David’s cock grew hard at that realization. But at the same time, he became concerned. There was no way she could work in her current state. Not unless it was as a whore or stripper. While she stood there, she absentmindedly twirled a lock of hair with her finger. She probably did not even realize she was doing it. Panic began to rise in David’s chest, but he kept it at bay, knowing they needed to get to the party.

		“Hey, can I see your purse for a moment?” he asked, wanting to confirm a couple things before they left.

		“Sure, baby,” she said, handing over the little clutch purse that matched her outfit. “If I’m good, can I, like, suck your cock later?” Her thoughts focused were focused on sex, more so than ever. Or maybe her lack of intelligence made restraint harder.

		David rummaged through her purse, looking past the few pieces of makeup she had included to find her drivers license. Seeing it confirmed two things. Her name was Jessi now, not Jessica. And she was 23.

		“Damn,” David whispered to himself. “How did I luck out?”

		Jessi looked up at him, confused. She giggled. It was her natural response when she was confused. It usually helped break the tension and kept people from asking her hard questions. She considered herself so lucky to find a man who could take care of her and think for her. She could not help that she was dumb. But as long as she worked hard, she could keep a body worthy of worshiping her man. It was her that considered herself lucky.

		“Let’s go,” David said as he handed Jessi back her purse.

		The party was a happening place. The head of the company hosted it at his palatial estate on the edge of town. David had rented his tuxedo since he could not afford to pay for Jessi’s dress and his own tux.

		The moment they walked into the party, it seemed like all eyes were on them. Jessi merely giggled at the attention. She liked it when people looked at her and she was proud to hang on David’s arm like a trophy. He was the love of her life.

		They made the rounds, a few of David’s coworkers coming up to him to say high. David figured it was more to get a close up look of Jessi. Her posture was perfect, her ass and tits doing their best to escape the confines of her dress. She walked gracefully in her heels, another pair she had received on Christmas from David. This time, rather than pink, her nails and lips were red, all the better to stand out against the black of her dress. Her dress itself was so tight, she could wear neither a bra nor panties, even a thong.

		After making the initial rounds, Jessi dragged David to the bar for a drink and then onto the dance floor. It was not a happening club with dancing that more resembled grinding, but it was not a traditional organized dance either.

		While dancing with his bimbo fiancée was fun, David could not stop thinking about other matters. It mostly came down to money. There was no way their relationship could continue as it stood. Jessi was not working material. He doubted she could count past ten, twenty if she remembered she could use her toes. And there was no way he could take care of her on his salary. Nick’s Christmas Miracle had fixed one problem only to leave him with another. The weight of the problem made it hard for David to enjoy himself.

		“This is fun,” Jessi said. “But I really wish you could take me upstairs and fuck me.” The last part she whispered in David’s ear. Even after they had spent most of their day fucking in bed, that had not prevented Jessi from sucking his cock on the drive to the party. And seemingly it had not been enough to keep her satisfied. Unfortunately, David was not about to do something that would surely get him fired.

		As midnight approached, Garrett Halverson, the owner of the house and the head of the company, made his first appearance. On his arm was a woman who looked much like Jessi, another bimbo. David had recalled Mr. Halverson’s wife had been good looking, but it appeared she had some work done in the last year.

		After Mr. Halverson making his own initial rounds, he made a beeline toward David and Jessi.

		“David, I was wondering if I could have a word with you?”

		David swallowed hard, his eyes giving a deer in the headlights look. “Um, sure,” he said, unsure of himself.

		“Gabbi, why don’t you show David’s fiancée the rest of the house while I talk to him.”

		“I’m Jessi,” Jessi piped up, sounding her new chipper self.

		Before David could say anything, Gabbi, also known as Mrs. Halverson, took Jessi by the arm and led her away.

		Mr. Halverson laughed, clapping David on the shoulder. “No need to be worried. Why don’t you join me in my study where we can talk more privately.”

		David followed Mr. Halverson to a closed door. It led to his study.

		“Please, sit.”

		David sat in a high backed chair near the fire place. There was no fire at the moment, but that did not particularly matter. Mr. Halverson quickly made two drinks and handed one to David before he took his own seat across from him.

		“I bet you’re scared shitless right now. You’ll think it’s all pretty silly in a couple minutes. It’s almost midnight and I don’t want to take you away from the party for too long. I just want you to know I’ve been following your career for a while now. You’re smart and you work hard. You’ve also got a supervisor that hasn’t realized you’re better than your job.”

		“Thank you, sir,” David said. He had yet to touch his drink.”

		“So I’ve been thinking of promoting you for a while now. I’m sure that’s a surprise to you.”

		“Yes, Mr. Halverson.”

		“Please, call me Garrett. But then when I saw your fiancée here with you tonight, I started having other ideas.” David’s heart leapt up into his throat. Had Jessi made his life even harder now? “As you might guess, being married to Gabbi, I have certain sexual appetites. And seeing you here tonight with Jessi got me thinking. I was already thinking you might be executive material, but now I’m thinking something even higher than that.

		“Basically, David, I’m not getting any younger and someday I will be stepping down. I don’t like the idea of handing off companies to children. They need to make their own way in the world. But I like you. I like Jessi. And I like the idea of you training to take my place someday. What do you think of that?”

		David’s jaw nearly hit the floor in surprise. “I’m shocked.”

		“I imagine you are. But what can I say. I think you have good taste. So here’s my proposal. On Monday you’re going to clean out your desk and then report to my office. We have a Vice President spot opening up and I want you to fill that position, at least for now. And don’t worry if you don’t feel prepared. You’ll learn. I’ll be sure of it.”

		“Thank you,” David said. He almost said “sir,” but he held his tongue. He would soon be on equal footing with Garrett Halverson.

		“We’ll finalize all the details on Monday, but you can expect a major pay bump obviously. Also, I’m sure Gabbi and Jessi will enjoy becoming friends. Now get on back out there to your fiancée. The countdown is about to start.”

		David and Garrett left the study. They found Gabbi and Jessi on the dance floor together.

		“David,” Jessi squealed as soon as she saw him, jumping up and hugging him. Everyone enjoyed watching her tits bounce until they disappeared in her embrace of David.

		Before David could explain what just happened, everyone started counting down. “Ten… Nine… Eight…” David looked into Jessi’s eyes and smiled. “Seven… Six… Five… Four… Three…” David pulled Jessi in tight, holding onto her hips. “Two… One… Happy New Year!”

		The shouts of “Happy New Year” were drowned out in David’s mind as he kissed his fiancée. Everything would be more than all right. It truly was a Magical Christmas Miracle. It all turned out better than he ever could have expected. David had the best bimbo fiancée a man could ask for and his promotion would mean no more living in their little apartment. Everything was turning out perfect.

		However, with all the happiness in the air, David was already thinking of how best to fuck Jessi. They were both horny and what better way to break in the new year.

		As David led Jessi off the dance floor, he made eye contact with his now boss. Garrett nodded toward the stairs, making it clear that it was okay to go up and enjoy themselves. David had no doubt he and Jessi would be spending a lot of time here in the future.

		“Thanks, Nick,” David said as Jessi pulled him into a room with a bed. Jessi looked at him with a funny expression, but she soon lost herself in the moment. There truly were Christmas miracles.
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