
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Housewife for the Weekend

        

        
        
          Female for the Weekend, Volume 2

        

        
        
          K. Jacobs

        

        
          Published by K. Jacobs, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      HOUSEWIFE FOR THE WEEKEND

    

    
      First edition. November 11, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 K. Jacobs.

    

    
    
      Written by K. Jacobs.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For you, L. ❤️

      

    


Ever since that day, Marco and my then-girlfriend switched bodies, something changed in me. Something that wouldn’t die down.

Marco’s been different. He found the bracelet, and once he put it on, he chose to permanently stay female. Last I heard, he landed himself a billionaire husband and now spends his days doing whatever and whenever.

And me? I married Tori.

But ever since, one question’s been stuck in my head on repeat. Would it be like if it were me? If I had transformed into a chick.

I’ve been chasing that question for a few months. Tracking every scrap of information about those bracelets, and it wasn’t easy. Marco sure as hell never spilled, so I had to dig on my own. I checked every forum, every shady site, every rumor.

For months, I hit dead ends. Until today.

Today, I found one. Finally.

And soon, I’ll get my answer.

I’ll finally know what it’s like to step into a female’s body and have soft curves in all the right places.

And maybe, just maybe... I’d get a brand new life like Marco.

I held the bracelet in my hand, my fingers tightening around it. Someone who knew about these bracelets had sent it to me. Said he found it somewhere in Asia and told me to stop looking, told me this was the real deal.

And now it was right here in my hands.

The crazy part? With Marco holding the other bracelet, we had no clue what would happen. Would I swap with Marco? With Tori? Would I just become female, like Marco did?

Today, I was gonna find out.

Maybe it didn’t even work. Maybe it was just junk.

But I had to know.

I crawled into bed. Tori was already fast asleep, and I watched her chest rise and fall. Her breathing was slow and soft. I slid in beside her, and I was careful when I  nudged her awake.

“Hey... you remember that time you swapped bodies with Marco?” I whispered.

Her eyes blinked open, a lazy smile creeping across her face. “Oh yeah,” she mumbled, stretching her body as she turned to face me fully.

“Did you... put it on first and then swap? Or did you, like... do something else?”

She furrowed her brow, “Why are you asking me that now?”

I shrugged, trying to keep it casual. “Just... curious.”

She yawned. “We just... put them on and went to bed.”

“Got it,” I said, leaning in and pressing a kiss to her forehead. “Goodnight, sweetheart.”

“Whatever,” she muttered, already turning her back to me, and falling right back to sleep.

I waited until her breathing evened out... then I slipped the bracelet on.

I let out a slow breath, “Here goes nothing,”

I pulled the covers before letting myself drift into a blissful sleep.

If everything worked as it should, by morning, I’d wake up female.

​

I opened my eyes... and the first thing I saw was Tori’s face. Her eyes were wide. Her jaw was nearly on the floor. She was staring at me like I’d grown a second head or something.
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