
Elizabeth was a rich, pretty young woman in her early ‘30s. She lived 
with her husband Harry in a large mansion and didn’t have much to 
worry about apart from enjoying life. Her husband was the heir to an 
ancient real estate empire dating back to the ‘800s and was taking care 
of any financial issues. As their 5th anniversary was approaching, 
Elizabeth thought of something really special to surprise her husband. 
She knew how pretty she was but she was also aware that Harry 
sometimes felt the need to spice up things a little, so they sometimes 
invited female friends to join them in the bedroom. That way, Elizabeth 
discovered with some surprise that her man had a thing for Latina girls. 
He would never marry one due to his social status but he definitely 
fancied them. So when Elizabeth first heard of the new body swapping 
devices on the market now, she immediately thought of getting one 
secretly and installing it in her rooms. She had a fill wing of the mansion 
where they were living so it would be easy to hide it from her husband. 

To make things easier, she thought of somebody close to them to 
temporarily swap body with, so her choice was Linda, a Hispanic maid 
they had recently hired. Harry seemed to have preferred her due to her 
looks, which made Elizabeth feel a little jealous at first but then she told 
herself it was just a fetish of her husband and he would only love her 
anyway. 
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When Linda was told about the plan the idea seemed crazy to her. She 
was a very smart girl though, so she accepted it without hesitation. She 
saw this as a possible way out of her situation if she managed to play 
her cards well. She was very intelligent and had excellent grades in 
school but she grew in a very disadvantaged environment so she never 
had a real chance of attending college or finding a good job. On the 
other hand, she was pretty and well mannered, so being a maid for 
wealthy families was her only viable option to have a decent salary. She 
hated dressing up in ridiculous outfits but that was one of the 
conditions included in her contract so she had little choice. 

They arranged the body swap before Harry came back home from 
work. Everything went smoothly, Elizabeth in her new brown body 
dressed up in the maid outfit left by Linda and began to notice how 
different her body felt. “Shit, this is so weird… I really am you now!”. 
Linda in the meanwhile had changed to a fancy evening dress picked 
up among Elizabeth’s wide collection. When Elizabeth saw her she was 
impressed by how confident she looked in her new body, she was so 
tall and fair compared to the Latina girl. The blonde grabbed a drink 
and offered it to the maid “This will help you feel more at ease in your 
new body”. It looked like sherry but it had previously been enriched by 
a potent aphrodisiac by Linda to make her rival extremely aroused at 
the sight of any man. 
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Elizabeth, in Linda’s body immediately felt the effect of the drink. 
She felt incredibly horny and any plan to tell her husband the whole 
story before playing the scenario she had in mind disappeared as 
soon as the handsome man entered the room.  

As soon as she could, she sneaked in his room and began flirting 
with him. He didn’t suspect a thing and reacted surprised to the 
sudden change in behaviour of the usually professional cleaning 
lady. After a while, he began feeling intensely aroused too by the 
pretty Latina, who seemed to have a strong connection with him 
tonight. He had thought about her since the day he hired her but he 
could never cheat on her wife, could he? Linda was being more and 
more slutty now, until she began to undress in front of him. At that 
point, he gave up and went with along the flow.  

After a couple of loud and intense orgasms, the blonde woman who 
looked like his wife stormed into his room and began making a 
scene. The real Elizabeth was too horny to react sharply and 
couldn’t stop performing oral sex on Harry. Harry tried to explain it 
was the maid’s fault but the blonde Lady didn’t want to hear any 
reason. When the effect of the drug began to wane it was too late 
for the real Elizabeth as she was locked in Linda’s room in 
punishment and left alone. 
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The morning after Elizabeth woke up feeling very groggy 
and confused. She had only vague memories form the day 
before so when she noticed her skin was still dark she 
realised she was still in Linda’s body and recalled 
everything. She freaked out, realising how her maid had 
tricked her into drinking the drug and play exactly the part 
she wanted her to play.  

She demanded talking with Harry but obviously she was’t 
allowed to. After all, she had just seduced his boss, a 
married man and the consequences were going to be 
severe. She tried to reach the room with the body swap 
device but she didn’t have access to it anymore. 

After a long wait, she was finally allowed to talk with 
Elizabeth, or at least the woman who was impersonating 
her. She stormed in her luxurious bedroom and demanded 
explanations, insulting her and attracting the attention of 
the lady’s personal guards. She realised she had to be 
careful and more quietly asked the blonde what was going 
on. 
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“Well, I guess this is pretty self explanatory. I love 
everything about your life. These clothes, this mansion, 
your blue eyes and blonde hair. This is the life I had 
always desired.” 

“But… You can’t do this to me, I’ll tell Harry everything 
about the body swap and he’ll understand!” 

“I already got rid of the device, there is no trace of the 
swap and I also deleted out accounts on the cloud. It 
would just sound like a made-up story to justify your 
behaviour but it’s too late for that. Btw, we are going to 
divorce. I caught you two having sex on camera yesterday 
so I’ll have no problem showing a proof of my husband 
cheating on me. That should be enough to get a good 
part of his wealth all for me, including this mansion.” 

“You can’t do this, you are destroying my life!” - the brown 
girl bursted into tears. 

“It’s my life now! As about you, you’re fired of course. 
You’ll get no benefits and you’ll have to leave this 
mansion by noon today. Btw, that’s one of my dresses!”
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“Shit, I have got nothing else than a Mexican passport and a 
few bikinis! Everything else was borrowed from the 
mansion’s outfits.”  

The Latina girl was escorted out of the mansion by the lady’s 
bodyguards screaming and trying to bite their string hands 
with no avail. She was dropped outside of the mansion’s 
gates only wearing a bikini and a purse with her Mexican 
passport and a thousand bucks she had saved in the 
previous months. Luckily it was summer and the sea was not 
far so when a car passed by, she pretended to be a lost 
beach girl and got a lift to the closest beach. 

There, she considered her options. She has none. Even 
finding a new job as a maid was not a viable option as she 
later discovered the fake Elizabeth had spread rumours of 
her bad conduct so, without a good recommendation letter 
from her previous boss there was no hopes to land any job. 
All she had were her looks and she had to admit that the 
Mexican girl, about 10 years younger than her seal self, was a 
real beauty. She tried her luck in the modelling industry but 
she was told she was too dark for that, which made her blood 
boil, thinking at her real nordic face and complexion. 
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A few weeks later, her money was running out so she had to sadly settle 
down to her new life. She was noticed by a local pimp who was looking 
for new girls for his brothel, the brunette was stunning and seemed 
desperate for a job so he offered her to settle any debts she had with 
the motel where she was staying and to hire her on the spot. The rich 
lady turned jobless Latina was uncertain for a second but realised she 
would regret it if she said no as she would probably end up selling 
herself on the streets if she was going to be jobless a little longer. 

It wasn’t an easy change but she knew how to make men horny and had 
the body for it. Latina girls seemed to be in high demand so she was 
always fully booked.  

One day the real Linda found out about her and visited her at the 
brothel. Surprised about a female customer, she was getting ready for 
some girl on girl action when the blonde lady entered her working 
bedroom, wearing the most expensive fur coat she had ever seen.  

“I’m so glad to see how well you’ve adjusted! I just wanted you to know 
that I’ve won my lawyers have done an excellent job! I’ve basically got  
everything that was once owned by Harry. The poor man is broke and 
lonely, so if he ends up here looking for some distractions make sure to 
be paid in advance!” 


