

Copyright © 2019 by Madison McCall

All rights reserved

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

This is a work of fiction.  Names, characters, business, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner.  Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

Madison McCall


Chapter 1

As the elevator doors slid open, I stepped onto the 38th floor of St. John Global, one of the largest corporations in the world, and headed toward the reception desk.  As I stepped up to the large granite counter, I was greeted by the young brunette who was sitting behind it wearing a headset.

“Welcome to St. John Global, how may I help you?” She asked as she smiled at me.

“I’m Mason Rivers and I’m here to see Vicky Giovanni.  I have a 10:00 a.m. appointment.”

“One moment,” she said, and then after pressing several buttons on her telephone console she said, Ms. Giovanni, Mr. Mason Rivers is here to see you.”

Listening to the party on the other end of the phone she then turned to me and said, “Thank you, please have a seat and she will be right with you.”

I took a seat in the waiting area and after sitting there for a bit I looked around the room and noticed that it was spacious and decorated in modern office fashion.  Sitting quietly, I thought about what had brought me there that day, as I’d recently given my resume to a headhunter, and surprisingly enough he called me very quickly and told me about a position working with one of the top executives in the world and that was all.

At thirty-two years of age I had worked in management for a number of companies and had done well.  In each and every one of them I had risen into the top of middle management quickly, but never seemed to get off the bottom rung of it for some reason, and for the life of me I could never figure out what was holding me back.  I was single, worked long hours, and stayed late, so what was the problem?  Most people would be thrilled to have my success and income, so maybe I was just ungrateful, I don’t know.

The next thing I knew I was approached by an attractive woman of about forty with blonde hair who had on a tan dress and was wearing glasses.  As she walked up to me I stood, and she asked, “Mr. Rivers?”

“Yes.”

“Vicky Giovanni,” she said as she extended her hand and we shook.

“Good to meet you,” I said.

“And you as well.  If you will please follow me please.”

Grabbing my case, I followed her, and the next thing I knew we were walking back toward the elevators where she pushed the up button.  Figuring that she knew what she was doing I said nothing.

The elevator doors slid open and as we entered she subsequently pressed the up button and then slid her magnetic security card.  I watched the elevator indicator as we moved ever upward until we arrived at a floor labeled P, which I’m sure meant penthouse.

As we walked out of the elevator we arrived at a reception desk within a few steps where my guide said a few words to the receptionist, which I did not hear clearly, and then we walked past her where Ms. Giovanni once again used her security card to open the door.

Entering the room, I was immediately in awe of the lavish office as it had the most beautiful furnishings, was well decorated and had the smell of expensive leather.

“Please have a seat,” Ms. Giovanni said to me as she motioned for me to sit down on the sofa.

After complying with her instructions she said, “It was good meeting you Mr. Rivers and I wish you well today,” and she then walked out of the room.

At this point I wondered what was next, as I had no idea who I was meeting, and all I knew was that this was supposed to be an interview.

A side door suddenly opened and in walked a beautiful woman wearing a black dress who was about 5’5 with auburn hair and the most gorgeous blue eyes I had ever seen.  Smiling as she approached me, I could see that she was pregnant.

All of a sudden it hit me who it was, this was Alexa St. John, one of the wealthiest women in the world, and I was in her office.  Her husband and business partner, who had been somewhat older than her, had died almost five months ago from a massive heart attack according to the news.

Now right in front of me she said, “Hi, I’m Alexa, Alexa St. John.”

I stood up and shook her hand and said, “Mason Rivers.”

“Great to meet you Mason, won’t you have a seat?”

I sat back down on the couch and much to my surprise she sat down right beside me.

“I appreciate you coming out today,” she said.

“Ms. St. John, the pleasure is all mine.”

“Would you like something to drink?” she asked.

Seeing a couple of bottles of water on the table I said, “Some water would be good.”

She took a glass, filled it with ice from the bucket and then added water from one of the bottles and handed it to me.

“Thank you.”

“So, what did the headhunter who sent you here tell you about the position?”

“All that he said was that it was a position working with a top executive, who was also a high-profile person, and that is all that was shared.”

Nodding she said, “Yes, he was contacted through Vicky and the point of the whole thing was to be vague, so I apologize for the lack of details, but it was necessary.  You understand that someone in my position can’t just advertise for help.”

“Yes ma’am.”

Waving her hand, she said, “I want you to call me Alexa.”

“Yes ma’am, I mean Alexa.”

She laughed after my comment and then continued.

“As you can see, I am pregnant.”

I nodded.

“I’m currently about five months along and I have to tell you, being pregnant slows me down from my regular duties.”

Once again, I nodded.

“Running a global company like this one requires a lot of time and energy and the next four months will be less than productive for me in my current state, and I’m looking for someone who can help me get my baby to term and then help raise it for the first year while I run the company.”

“I think I’m a bit confused, do you think I’m the person for the job?”

“Why would you not be?” she asked.

“Well, you said that you want someone who will help you until the baby is born, and then help care for it for a year after.”

“Yes, that is what I said.”

“Don’t you think there are women, potentially, who might do a better job?”

Laughing she said, “I think you will be a great candidate and besides, I’ve ran a full background search on you, and you are very honest, as well as dependable and trustworthy, rare qualities to find in the world we live in today.”

“But I don’t have any experience in raising babies, plus, and I don’t mean to sound uppity, but wouldn’t I be taking a pay cut?”

Leaning toward me she said, “I don’t have any experience in raising children either, but we could both learn, right?”

I nodded.

“And, let me add, if you’ll do it, I will pay you $500,000 at the end.  Plus, you will be staying with me at my house and I will cover all your expenses.”

“That sounds pretty generous,” I said.

“So, if you will help me carry my baby to term and then be its mother for a year, I will pay you 500k.  Do we have a deal?”

“You’re saying I will be like its mom, and you will be ….”

Laughing she said, “In a way like its dad, sort of.”

Not understanding her fully I decided that she was probably eccentric, and that I should not argue with her since she was willing to pay me half a million dollars for sixteen months of babysitting.

Shaking hands with her I said, “Yes, we have a deal.  When do I start?”


Chapter 2

I reported back for work the following morning where we had a busy day to say the least, and I had a grand tour of corporate headquarters like you would not believe, plus I was introduced to all of the department heads who Alexa told that I would be covering for her during the remainder of her pregnancy and then some.  This was confusing but I decided to go with the flow, as maybe she was talking about me helping out in the business a little from time to time, which would be interesting, but I was still confused as why she had hired me to be her nanny, or so I thought.

At the board of directors meeting I was introduced to the biggest collection of international power players you’ve ever seen.  These were people that were CEO’s of corporations which included some of the wealthiest individuals in the world, politicians, plus a miscellaneous variety of celebrities.  During the meeting Alexa told them that during the coming months that I was going to be stepping in and helping her run the company and that I would be acting for her during that time.  She also said my decisions should be given the exact same respect as hers without question.  This surprised me and at that point I had no idea where she was going with all this, as I had been expecting to help her during pregnancy and after childbirth versus running her company.  However, for $500,000 I will be your nursemaid or fill in as your CEO, your choice.

After lunch in the executive dining room she had me sign some papers that her lawyer had drafted up which she said was the agreement to help her during her pregnancy and then with the baby afterward.

“Don’t you want to read it or have your attorney look at it first?” she asked as I signed the bottom of the document quickly.

“No, I’m good, it’s all standard stuff,” I said, even though I had not read a word on any of the pages.

As I finished signing Vicky notarized the documents immediately and then said, “I will make copies for both of you,” and then left the room.

“Are you ready?” She asked.

“For what?”

“To get started.  I’ve introduced you to everyone and they know my expectations during my absence.  Did you need to take care of some personal business first or something?”

During her absence?  What the hell was she talking about?  Once again, I decided I would go along with her eccentricities.  It’s really funny that when you are rich, you are eccentric, when you are not, you’re a nut.

“Not at all,” I said, “Whenever you’re ready.”

Working hard to get out of the chair because of her condition she finally stood and said, “Follow me.”

I followed her out of the office, and to the elevator where we got onboard and started the journey downward.

While riding in the elevator I asked, “I wanted to ask you about what you were telling people today, which was that I would be covering for you during your absence.”

“Yes, that’s right, you will be.”

“I thought I was going to be helping you during your final months of pregnancy and then helping you with the baby the first year?”

“Well, yes, that is correct as well.”

The elevator stopped at basement level 5, and as it did, we got out and started walking down the hall.

“You do understand you will be filling in for me, right?” she asked.

“I’m unclear on my duties I guess.”

Laughing she said, “Okay during this time you will be filling in for me, you will essentially be me.”

Scratching my head, I asked, “And who will you be?”

Reaching the end of the hall she slid her security card and the door opened, and we walked in.

As I surveyed the room, I saw it was full of equipment including several computer looking consoles which had cables running to two machines that looked like MRI’s.  Standing in front of one of the consoles was a balding man wearing birth control glasses and a white lab coat that looked up and nodded his head at me, and then returned to his computer workstation.

Turning to me she said, “Answering your question, I will be you.”

“What?”

“Okay, let me explain, see all this equipment?”

“Yes, it’s incredible.  It’s the most incredible collection of high-tech looking equipment I’ve ever seen.  What does it all do?”

“It’s a machine that transfers minds between bodies.”

Looking at her with wide eyes I said, “Get the fuck outta here.”

Then after a few seconds I said, “Sorry, I didn’t mean to curse.”

Laughing loudly, she said, “I know it is hard to believe but it is true.  We actually developed it for the U.S. Government, and this is the model we originally developed before building another one which we delivered to them.”

“Was it for the military?”

Shaking her head she asked, “Every heard of ACE?”

“Oh my God, American Counter-Intelligence and Espionage?”

She nodded.

“That is wild!  But come on, you’re putting me on Alexa, there’s no such thing.  I can’t believe I fell for that.”

“It is true, it does work.”  She walked over in front of one of the machines that looked like an MRI and motioned me over and said, “Here, lay down.”

Lying down on the table I started laughing.

“Are you all ready?”

“For what?”

At this point she had jumped up on the other table and had lay down before she said, “To swap minds with me, after all, that is what I’m paying you for.”

“Alexa, this has got to be the biggest practical joke anyone has ever played on me.  I admit it, you won, and you got me.  Is there a hidden camera?  Where is it?”

By this time the tables were sliding us into the actual machines themselves and I heard her ask,” What’s your answer?  Are you in or out?”

“I tell you what, go for it.  If you can swap our minds, then more power to you.”

Alexa was clearly eccentric, and I did not know what her end game was, but I knew one thing, that it was not possible to transfer consciousness between bodies, as that was the stuff of science fiction.  However, I was still interested in the money, so decided to keep my mouth shut because after all, that’s a lot of cash.

The table I was on was all the way in the machine by now and as it stopped there was a locking type sound.  Slowly I noticed a red light growing in intensity which eventually became so bright I could hardly look at it, and that’s the last thing that I remember.


Chapter 3

As I started to regain consciousness the first thing, I noticed was that I was no longer on the hard surface table of that strange machine but was now on a soft mattress, which was truly welcome because for some odd reason my back was aching.  Looking up I could see an elegantly decorated ceiling with crown molding that appeared to be painted gold, while the rest of the room appeared to be a shade of tan.  Propping myself up with my elbows I looked around the room to try and figure out where I was, and as I surveyed my surroundings, I noticed it was very nicely decorated and had a variety of high dollar antique furniture scattered throughout.

I looked toward the door as someone started turning the handle and as it swung open, I caught sight of a familiar face.  Me!  Catching sight of myself I was in disbelief at what appeared to be a mirror image of myself walking into the room.

“Hi,” he said, and then smiled at me and walked over to the foot of the bed where I lay.  “How do you feel?”

Thinking that I must be dreaming I closed my eyes and shook my head hoping that would force me to wake up, but as I opened my eyes he was still there.

“I’m ….”

I have no doubt that I had a startled look on my face as I stopped speaking, but when a feminine voice came out of my mouth while saying I’m, well let’s just say I was taken aback a little…ok a lot.

“It’s a lot to take in,” my duplicate self said.

“You look exactly like me,” I said.

“And for good reason, as this is your body.  Don’t you remember?  You agreed to let me use it.”

All of a sudden it all came flooding back, the visits with the department heads, the board of directors, and her showing me the machine which she said would transfer my mind to her body and hers to mine.  Oh my God, perhaps it was not a prank after all.

Finally, catching sight of what I was wearing I noticed I had on a white lacy nightgown, and I could also see the baby bump, and as my eyes traveled downward, I noted my painted toenails which were polished white.

The reality of it suddenly filled me with fear and I asked, “Alexa?  You’re in my body?”

As the words rolled off my lips the new tone of my voice filled me with additional anxiety.

My former self nodded and said, “Yes.”

“And I’m in yours!”

“Yes Mason.”

They then walked around to the side of the bed and asked, “Do you feel like getting up?”

“I think so.”

As I began to swing my legs off the mattress and my feet landed on the floor, Alexa extended her, now his, hand, and help me stand up.

“I want to see myself.”

“Of course.”

Holding onto my arm Alexa led me to a full-length mirror where I could see myself from head to toe, and as I caught sight of the new me I was almost in disbelief.  Standing there looking at my new body I knew it was true, that I was no longer in the body of Mason Rivers but was now occupying the body of the beautiful multi-billionaire Alexa St. John’s instead.

“When you said in the lab that we were going to swap bodies I thought you were kidding.  I was definitely not expecting …..”

“This?” she asked.

“I thought you were putting me on.”

Shaking her, now his head Alexa said, “I don’t waste people’s time.”

Standing there staring at myself I said, “I’m not sure that I can do this.”

“It’s a lot to take in, and I’m sure you are still in shock.”

“Alexa, I mean it, I don’t think I can handle this.  Can we switch back?”

“We can, but I think you just need some time to settle down and let this soak in before you make that decision.”

“I’m really freaked out and I think I need to get back to my body as soon as I can.  Will you switch me back?”

Taking me by the hand Alexa said, “I will switch you back if you wish, but first, come downstairs and have dinner.  Then if after that you don’t want to do it, we’ll switch back.  Okay?”

I nodded.

Alexa then picked up a white satin robe off the bed and held it while I slipped it on. 

“Let’s go,” my former self said and extended their arm which I grabbed onto and we exited the room.

Walking down the posh hallway I could feel the rich imported carpets beneath my bare feet and as I looked around, I could see the hall was filled with many stunning antiques and treasures from all over the world and I was amazed at their splendor.  I was especially intrigued by the exquisite vases which were clearly from the orient and despite the fact that I was not an antique expert, I knew they had to be priceless.

Alexa escorted me carefully down the staircase and we soon arrived at the bottom where we zig zagged through a series of rooms until we arrived in a small but elegant dining area where he pulled out a chair for me so I could sit down.  He then took the seat next to mine and joined me, and almost instantly an older man with thinning hair in a black tuxedo with a bow tie appeared.

“Good evening.  Will you be having drinks before dinner?”

Alexa looked at me and smiled and asked, “Alexa, would you like anything?”

“I’ll have some water, and a glass of red wine.”

“And for you, sir?” The man asked.

“That sounds good, I’ll have the exact same.”

“Very well sir,” and he walked out of the room.

“Why did you call me Alexa in front of him?”

“He does not know about the switch.”

“So, he thinks I’m Alexa?”

“Correct.”

“And we don’t want him to know I take it?”

Shaking his head Alexa said, “The only people that know are me, you, Ms. Giovanni from the office, remember her?”

I nodded.

“The man that operated the machine that switched us, and my attorney that drafted the contract.  Aside from that we don’t want anyone else knowing about this.”

The butler then reappeared with our drinks, set them down on the table serving me first, and then said, “I will return shortly to see what you might like for dinner Ms. Alexa.”

I nodded and said, “Thank you,” and he left the room.

I picked up the wine glass and took a swig and then looking down at my belly asked, “Should I be drinking while pregnant?”

“A little won’t hurt, after all this is a lot to take in.”

“So, when are we going to talk about switching me back,” I asked.

“You’re in quite a hurry to get back to this body I see.”

I nodded.

“Remember, when you signed the contract and I asked if you were not going to read it?”

Once again, I nodded.

“There is a piece in there about violating the contract and what you will have to pay back if you break it.”

“Are you putting me on?  I didn’t even understand what was going on.  What is the penalty by the way?”

Setting their wine glass down on the table after taking a drink Alexa said, “If you want out, that’s fine, no problem, but there’s a $200,000 penalty for doing so.”

“$200,000?  You’ve got to be kidding.  I’ve been saving for years and that’s the entire value of my portfolio.  I would be left with nothing afterward.”

Nodding Alexa then said, “I’m sorry, but I did ask you to read the document first.  If I’m not mistaken, I also suggested that you get your lawyer to look at it.”

We sat there silently for a bit as a variety of thoughts raced through my mind from murder to suicide, but I finally decided to just calm down and then maybe I could figure it out logically.

“You know what another option would be?”

“What’s that?” I asked.

“Just go through with the agreement.”

“Live as a woman for the next sixteen months?”

Nodding Alexa said, “Why not?  Don’t women do it all the time?”

Looking upward and then back down I said, “Well, I guess they do.”

“I’m going to give you several good reasons to go through with this, okay?”

I nodded.

“First, you will gain incredible insight into what it is like being a woman.  Think how valuable that will be when dating the ladies.”

“I could see that,” I said.

“Two, you will be helping me out a great deal, because as a pregnant woman, carrying a baby around in my belly, I can’t run my company as efficiently as I normally do.  What you’re doing is a wonderful service to me.  Finally, three, I’m paying you $500,000 for services rendered.  You said you are worth $200,000 now, when you are done your portfolio will be worth $700,000.”

After a few moments I said, “I’d still like to switch back, but the prospect of my net worth jumping up that much does sound tempting.”

Laughing Alexa then said, “And that’s not all, how about $500,000, and I pay federal and state taxes?”

I sat there silently and then they added, “If you do a good job I may be tempted to throw in a few shares of my company’s stock.  How does one hundred Class A shares sound?”

“One hundred shares?  Those would be worth $50,000!”

“Plus, you know how we are always looking for talented people.  I’ve seen your resume and can tell you are super sharp and have been unfairly passed over by your most recent employers.  We made a few phone calls and found out why.”

With a look of astonishment on my face I asked, “You did?  What did you find out?”

“That there was actually nothing wrong with your job performance at all.  In every case it was political and beyond your control, Mason you were just in the wrong place at the wrong time, every single instance.  That would not happen at St. John Global because we don’t operate that way, and I would like to add that you have a personal in with the boss.”

It suddenly became clear that this might be my ticket up the corporate ladder, maybe not the way I had planned it, but it was sure sounding better and better.

“So, if I go through with this, I’ve got a job waiting on me when I finish the assignment?”

“If you want it, and one higher up the ladder than you’ve had in any organization you’ve worked in.”

Sitting there silently for a bit I finally responded and said, “Alexa, not only can you count on me finishing the assignment, but you can expect me to do a great job as well.”

With a smile on his face Alexa then said, “I like what you said, and feel confident and trust you will take great care of my baby.”

“You know, that’s true, it is a great responsibility taking care of a child and thank you for having that kind of faith in me,” I said.

Smiling Alexa said, “I’m a good judge of character.”

“So tell me, what are we telling everyone our actual relationship is?  Isn’t it kind of strange that some random man just shows up to your office out of the blue, you step to the side, and give him total control of one of the largest companies in the world?”

“We are telling everyone that I’ve hired you, now me, to run the company during my absence.  The official message is that there is no hanky panky between us and it’s strictly a professional relationship.  The staff and directors will be under the impression that Mason is acting for Alexa and executing her instructions to the letter, and that she is still ultimately in control.”

“Will I be required to come in from time to time for anything?”

“Possibly, but we will deal with that when and if it happens.  Oh, and there’s one thing that I wanted to mention, and that’s about use of our names.  Going forward, I will call you Alexa and you should call me Mason.  That will get both us in the groove of using the name assigned to the bodies that we are in, because we don’t want anyone potentially finding out about what we are doing.”

“Even if someone heard us use the wrong name, do you think they would believe that possible?” I asked.

“Probably not but let’s not take the chance, okay Alexa?”

Laughing with my new feminine voice I said, “Okay Mason.”

Then after a few seconds I added, “Boy, it sure is hard seeing someone else using your own body.”

Nodding he said, “I was just thinking the same thing.”


Chapter 4

Over the next month Vicky, Alexa’s personal assistant helped me learn to be a woman.  She taught me how-to walk-in heels, dress, put on makeup, fix my hair, and speak like the real Alexa as far as tone and accent, smile and everything else you could potentially imagine.

Getting around as a pregnant woman was a challenge at times and occasionally it was hard to get out of the chair I was sitting in, but after some practice I got the hang of it.  Sleeping was also a challenge and I had to give up sleeping on my stomach as my baby bump got in the way.

I had plenty of free time to do what I wanted as the entire St. John estate and its staff was at my disposal, and as far as they knew I was the real deal, Alexa St. John.  It was pretty cool being able to get anything that you wanted to eat at any time, as well as having the staff drive you into town if you needed anything at all.  I had Alexa St. John’s credit card, provided to me by Alexa herself, or should I say himself, and I could have anything I wanted.  However, now that I was a pregnant woman that tended to slow me down from certain pursuits such as water skiing, horseback riding, deep sea fishing, etc., as my job was to take care of the baby inside and I had every intention of protecting it.

It was initially confusing figuring out what to call each other and even how to think of one another since I was a man trapped in a woman’s body, so to speak.  However, it was easier for me to think of him as Alexa so moving forward, don’t be confused if I refer to my body’s tenant as Alexa.

On Saturday afternoons Alexa and I started attending Lamaze class to prepare for the day when the baby would be born.  Because of the demanding workload I was fortunate to get anytime with him at all, as he was busy running the company which is why he borrowed my body in the first place. 

We entered the facility where the class was being taught, went in and took our spots on the floor along with the other couples.  Fortunately, no one made out who I was which was a great relief, and as far as I was concerned the less attention the better.  The instructor led us through a series of exercises which were designed to help during the childbirth process and Alexa was a good participant.

There was one exercise where the partner sits behind the pregnant woman and puts their arms around them, and as his arms wrapped around me I whispered, “Are you getting fresh with me?”

Laughing Alexa said, “You’re not worried I’m going to get you pregnant?”

I chuckled at the comment and said, “Already there.”

As we sat there, his arms still wrapped around me and his hands resting on my swollen belly I began to notice a scent coming off of him which caught me by surprise.  It was my odor, one which I recognized, but before now I had never really paid any attention to it at all.

Strange enough, at that exact moment Alexa said, “This is going to sound strange, but you smell really good.”

“Don’t you mean that you smell really good?” I asked.

“You’re so funny,” Alexa said.

“You know what’s funny?” I asked.

“What’s that?”

“I was just thinking the same thing, that you smell really nice as well.  Isn’t it funny here we are, and we think the bodies we used to inhabit smell good?” I asked.

“That is kind of funny Ma…., I mean Alexa.”

We finished up class and went outside where we picked up the limousine that was waiting on us.  By the way, did I mention that we have personal bodyguards with us when we are not on the St. John estate?  When you’re rich you don’t take any chances.

While riding home I said, “You know what I want?”

“What?” Alexa asked.

“A mix.  Have the driver take us to an ice cream place, I’m dying for one.  Never mind, I’ll do it, I’m Alexa St. John after all,” and as I finished that sentence Alexa laughed.

Pressing a button on the console I said, “Hey dude, stop at an ice cream place when you see one.”

“Yes ma’am, any preference?” the voice asked.

“No just a real ice cream place will do.”

Alexa asked, “Are you having a craving?”

Nodding I said, “Sure am, I’ve got to have a mix.”

“What is that by the way?”

“It’s ice cream with a candy bar mixed in,” I said.

“Oh, I know what that is, just by a different name, and as a matter of fact that does sound good.  Maybe I’ll have one too.  By the way, the real Alexa would never call any of her staff members dude.  Just FYI.”

“I will take that under advisement,” I said.

The driver pulled up in front of a nationally known ice cream store and then asked me over the intercom, “What would you like?”

“I don’t know.  Maybe I’ll just run in and see what they’ve got.”

“Are you sure?” Alexa asked, “We can send someone in for you if you wish.”

Opening the door, I started getting out of the car and as soon as my foot hit the pavement I was immediately under the watchful eye of our security detail that was walking with me into the store.  As I stood there looking at the menu, I was almost instantly joined by Alexa who said, “Wow, you get around pretty good for a pregnant girl.”

“I guess it’s because I’m a pregnant girl wanting some ice cream.”

We both ordered a couple of items off of the menu and then returned to the car where we at our ice cream on the way back to the house.

Riding along Alexa said, “Wow, you really finished that ice cream off fast.  Wasn’t that a large?”

Nodding I said, “Yes, and oh that was good, I wish I had some more.”

Extending his hand, he said, “Here take mine. I’ll never eat the rest of this.”

Taking Alexa’s ice cream, I said, “Thanks,” and quickly devoured the rest of it.

He was sitting there looking at me smiling as I finished and I said, “Hey, I’m eating for two, okay?”

“I completely understand and would never want you to be hungry or do without anything you wanted.”

We arrived back at the house where we went our separate ways and I decided I would try and catch a movie before having dinner so I plopped down on the couch in the living area and put on a sci-fi movie that I had wanted to watch for some time.  I had just started it when I heard a voice.

“Hey.”

As I turned around it was Alexa.

“Please come in,” I said.

“I didn’t mean to disturb you, but you left your sunglasses in the car.”

“Oh thanks, I appreciate you bringing them to me.”

“Well, I’ll let you get back to your movie,” he said.

I had been spending a good bit of my time alone at the estate recently and was in the mood for some company so I asked, “Would you like to join me?”

“Are you sure, I would not want to intrude?”

“Not at all, I would enjoy the company.”

He sat down on the couch next to me and we watched the movie together, which I found fascinating that Alexa St. John, global magnate, would like a movie like the one we had just finished.

“That was pretty good,” he said.

“It was, but it was not as good as the last one.”

“I completely agree,” he said.

“Alexa, I would never have taken you to be a fan of a sci-fi series.”

Looking at me he asked, “That’s Mason my dear.  And why not?”

“I don’t know, I guess I envision that you spend all your time reading financial reports and running your company.”

“That’s kind of stereotyping me don’t you think?”

Nodding I said, “Yeah, I guess I am.”

Leaning toward me he said, “I have to admit, I do plenty of that, so you’re not too far off.”

We laughed before he said, “And hey, all work and no play makes Alexa a dull girl, or should I change that to boy?”

Chuckling I said, “At least for about fifteen months or so, right?”

“Exactly,” he said.

“I’m curious about something if you don’t mind me asking.”

“Go for it.”

“How do you like being a man?”

“It’s not bad.”

“Not bad?”

“Yep, and it’s a whole lot better than I thought it would be.”

“What’s the best part?” I asked.

“I can’t say, I don’t want to embarrass myself.”

“There’s no embarrassing me, look at me, I’m a guy in a woman’s body, your body.  What could you be holding back?”

“It’s pretty cool not having to sit down to pee.”

We both burst into laughter and I said, “I can appreciate that, but I’ve gotten used to sitting down to urinate, I guess.  After all, not much I can do about it, right?”

“As long as we are talking about embarrassing stuff, I want to ask you another question.”

“Shoot.”

“How do you ….”

“What?”

“Never mind.”

“Just say it!”

“How do you deal with being hard all the time?”

A huge smile came to my face and it was clear that I was holding back the laughter.

Before I could speak Alexa said, “Forget it,” and started to get off the couch but I grabbed him by the hand and pulled him back down.

“Where are you going?” I asked.

“I’m a little sensitive about this.”

“Don’t be,” I said, “It’s perfectly normal.”

“It is?”

“It is.”

“This much?”

“Like how much?  Give me some examples,” I said.

“Waking up in the morning, seeing an attractive woman walk by, or viewing a photo of an attractive woman, being at a business function and a woman starts flirting with me.  How do you deal with it?”

“I find it interesting that despite the fact that you have the mind of a woman that my body still responds as normal. Very interesting.”

“Interesting?”

“Yes, which proves that despite whatever consciousness might be in the brain, the built-in biochemistry still responds to the opposite sex.  Incredible.”

“After your scientific explanation you are almost making me feel normal.”

“It’s nothing to worry about, it is perfectly natural.  Have you…  You know?”

“Have I what?” he asked.

“You know, test drove the …. equipment?”

With a strange look on his face Alexa asked, “What?”

“You know, do what guys do from time to time to relieve the pressure.”

“I can’t believe you’re asking me that.”

“Look, you asked me the question, and I’m answering it, and this is part of it.”

“No, I’ve not.  I’ve been tempted but have not so far, and besides, I would not want to disrespect your body.”

“You would not be disrespecting my body,” I said.

Looking at me Alexa asked, “Have you done that with my body?”

Nodding I said, “Of course.”

“Many times?”

“Yes,” I said.

“Don’t you think you should have asked me first?”

“Are you kidding?” I asked.  “Here I am, stuck at this house all day long, trying to find things to fill my time; of course I’m going to enjoy myself.  And besides, it helps to pass the time, and I have to tell you, experiencing it as a woman is quite unique.”

We sat there silently for a bit when Alexa asked, “Join me for dinner?”

Smiling I said, “I would be delighted.”

We had dinner that evening in one of the small dining rooms which was quaint but elegant.  I had steak, medium rare plus a baked potato, one of my favorite meals, while Alexa had a salad and some pasta, and for dessert we had key lime pie which was out of this world.

Sitting there having coffee afterward Alexa said, “By the way, in two weeks I’m going to a business meeting in Hawaii and will be gone for a week.”

“Lucky you,” I said, “You have such a rough life.”

“It’s going to be a meeting of the company’s Pacific Rim partners, so it’s a pretty important event.”

“So, you’re not going to have much time to enjoy the beach I take it?” I asked.

Shaking his head, he said, “Probably not, but I was wondering if you felt up to the trip?”

“Really?” I asked enthusiastically.

He nodded.

“That would be great, and it will be so nice to get away from here, plus Hawaii is absolutely beautiful.”

“Good, we will take a private physician along just in case, you can never be too careful.”

“I will only be 6 ½ months along, do you think that is needed?” I asked.

“There’s no need to take any chances with my, or should I say your ….”

Looking at him I said, “How about our baby?”

We both chuckled and at that point he reached over and put his hand on top of mine which was resting on the table and said, “You’re right, our baby.”

Sitting there with him I suddenly noticed that our eyes were locked, and the feelings I was having were warm, but strange all at the same time.  Up until recently it had been difficult to look at Alexa because she, or should I say he, was in my body, as it had felt just plain weird.  But at that moment something was different, and I felt a comfort with Alexa that I had not before, and for some reason I loved the way his hand felt resting on mine.

“Thanks for taking me on this trip,” I said.


Chapter 5

After leaving early in the morning and flying for about eight hours our business jet landed at Honolulu International Airport about 7 a.m. local time.  Turning off the main runway I looked out the window and could see a queue of heavy jets lined up to take off, probably headed for destinations in the south Pacific and Asia.

Parking the aircraft, we were promptly met by a limousine and one of our own security teams which had come over a couple of days before.  Being six and a half months pregnant I waddled down the aircraft stairs with the assistance of one of the flight attendants.  She was so helpful and ended up escorting me all the way to the limo where she helped lower me into the car, and I thanked her for her assistance.

The hotel we checked into was exquisite and the view from the penthouse was to die for as you could see absolutely everything from the rugged green landscape to the beautiful blue waters of Waikiki.

“This wraparound balcony is great,” I called out to Alexa.

Walking out from inside he stood beside me where I was leaning against the railing admiring the scenery and said, “You know, you’re right, this is incredible.”

We stood there in silence with the wind blowing against us as we looked off into the distance.

“I’ve been here multiple times, but for the life of me, I’ve never really noticed how beautiful and serene this place truly is,” he said.

Looking over at him I said, “I’m glad you’re slowing down and stopping to smell the roses.”

Peering at me he said, “You know, the past month and a half I’ve noticed lots of things, lots of little things that I’ve never paid attention to before.”

“What do you think is the cause of it?” I asked.

Smiling he said, “I think it might be the people I’m hanging out with.”

As he stood there staring into my eyes I was taken with the way he had flattered me, and I knew from the way he was looking at me that he was potentially developing feelings for me, which was strange as the same thing had been happening to me recently as well.  At first, I wanted to deny it because there’s no way that I could possibly have been attracted to a man, especially someone that looked just like me, as I was a guy, well mentally anyway.  And was it possible that Alexa was really attracted to me?  Did it not bother him every time that he looked at me that he was seeing the body that he had lived in his entire life, up until recently anyway?  Was he, okay with that?  And was Alexa not freaked out at the prospect of potentially kissing herself?  And for that matter how did I feel about having a man kissing me even though it was me?  Despite all, we did have a level of attraction to one another, and there was no denying that, but so far it had been just that and nothing more.

“What time is your first meeting?” I asked.

Looking at his watch he said, “Three hours from now at 1 p.m.”

“So, you’ve got some time to yourself before the meeting?” I asked.

“Well, I’ve actually got some financials I should be reviewing on some of the companies before the meeting, so I guess I should do that.”

“That doesn’t sound like much fun,” I said.

“Well, it is fun in its own way, I guess, but you know you don’t rise to ….”

Cutting him off I said, “To be one of the richest people in the world by not utilizing your time wisely?  Maybe every last second of it?”

“Very good, you’re not only beautiful but you’re smart as well.”

Throwing my hands up I said, “What can I say?  But after all, you lent this body to me,” I said while pointing at myself.

Laughing he said, “So I did.”

“You’d better go review those financials then, don’t you think?  After all, you’ve got a wife and baby to support.”

We both burst into laughter at my comment and Alexa said, “I absolutely love your sense of humor.”

Standing there silently for a bit he then asked, “Want to go for a walk?”

“Sure, where?”

“How about on the beach?  There’s one right downstairs.”

Shrugging my shoulders, I said, “So there is, let’s do it.”

We took the elevators downstairs, walked out of the hotel, and arrived at the beach where we started walking down the coastline with security teams in front of and behind us.

After walking down the beach a very short distance I said, “Hold on a sec.”

Reaching down to take off my flip flops, which I was wearing to accommodate my swollen feet, I lost my balance and just as I felt I was going to fall Alexa caught me and pulled me close to his body.

Now in his arms I looked up at him and said, “Thanks, I’m sure glad you were there.”

“Of course.”

Standing there looking up at him I had a warm feeling come over me once again and could not help myself as I stood there looking deeply into his eyes.  Releasing me he asked, “Okay?”

“I’m fine, just let me hold onto your arm for a sec,” I said as I reached down and attempted to remove my other flip flop.

“Hold it,” he said, “Just slip them off and I will pick them up.  With both flip flops now off my feet he reached down, picked them up and handed them to me.

“Thanks,” I said.

As we started walking down the beach, he extended his arm and said, “Why don’t you hold onto me?  We can’t have anything happening to you.”

Looking over at him I said, “Thanks,” and grabbed hold of his arm.

We walked down the beach for some time in silence with the only sound being that of the wind and the waves crashing against the shore.  Occasionally we glanced at one another but most of our walk had consisted of us simply taking in the beauty of the seashore and the ocean.

“This is the life isn’t it?” I asked.

“Yeah it really is.”

“This place is spectacular, and that has to be the most amazing blue water I’ve ever seen in my life,” I said while looking out at the ocean.

“That’s for sure.”

“Do you miss your husband?  I hope that’s not too personal of a question.” I asked.

“Are you kidding?  I’m in your body and you are in mine, there’s probably not anything too personal as far as you and I go.”

Laughing I said, “I’ll agree with that statement.”

“I do think of him sometimes of course.  He was a good man and would have been a wonderful father to the baby you are carrying undoubtedly.  Unfortunately, he and I both spent so much time working that we had started to drift apart, and ….”

He stopped talking and I asked, “What?  Go on.”

“I don’t know, it’s almost like we were roommates or something.  We had almost become strangers who lived together, as odd as it sounds.”

“I’m sorry to hear that,” I said.

“Thanks.”

“Well I know one thing,” I said.

“What’s that?”

Rubbing my belly, I said, “There was at least one night where you had some chemistry.”

He started to laugh and said, “I just love the cute things that you say, and yes you are right, there was that one night, and that’s why you’re standing here with me six and a half months pregnant, because I couldn’t keep my panties on.”

“What do you think caused you to have loose panty syndrome?”

Laughing he said, “Probably about three lemon drop martinis.”

We both burst into laughter and I said, “That’ll do it every time.”

“You have personal experience with that method I take it?”

“That martinis can be panty looseners?”

“Yes?”

“No comment,” I said, and as I finished my statement, we both chuckled.

“You know despite the fact that the flame had gone out of our relationship, I was really glad to be carrying his baby, as I’d wanted to start a family for years, but there was never time.”

“Ale…. I mean Mason, may I be frank?  I know I’m just an employee doing a job, but may I speak freely?”

“You are NOT just an employee, you and I have a special relationship, and you can say anything to me that you want.”

“You have eighty-five billion dollars; you can do anything that you want.  If you want a family, have one, because in the end your employees and shareholders will not be the ones that truly love you, it will be your spouse, kids and grandchildren.”

We walked for a little further and then I said, “I’m sorry I’ve said too much, it is your life and not mine.  It’s really none of my business.”

Looking at his watch he said, “Hey, want to head on back and do some lunch together before my meeting?”

“Considering that I’m starved that sounds great.”

Returning back to the suite we sat down and had lunch together on the patio of the penthouse which consisted of a couple of salads and sandwiches.  Considering that I was eating for two I had an additional sandwich, and thankfully it was one of my favorites.

“I guess I’d better get ready for my meeting, I’ll need to be leaving in about thirty minutes,” he said.

“Have fun and I guess I will see you later.”

“What are you going to do today?”

“I’m going to enjoy this view, do some reading, and who knows, maybe I’ll go back down to the beach or even do a little shopping.  After all, I’ve got a credit card with Alexa St. John’s name on it. I can buy pretty much anything I want, right?”

Nodding he said, “You can have anything that you want.”

“Okay, I will see you whenever you get back.”

He got up and started to walk away and I said, “Hey.”

As he turned around and looked at me I said, “Thanks.”

“For what?”

“Taking a walk on the beach today with me today.”

Smiling he said, “Anything for the mother of my child.”

I raised my eyebrows, tilted my head sideways and asked, “Whose?”

“Ours, I meant to say.”

“Much better.”


Chapter 6

After Alexa left for his meeting I decided I was going to get bold and went and slipped on a bikini and headed out to the wraparound balcony where I selected a lounge chair and started reading a novel by one of my favorite authors.  After a few minutes I slathered on plenty of suntan lotion to make sure I would not burn, as the body I was borrowing was quite pretty and I did not want to damage it in any way. 

I had been feeling kicks from my baby from some time and today it were certainly active, perhaps due to the heat from the Hawaiian sun which had been beating down on my belly.

Despite that fact that I had only been in this body for about six weeks something strange was happening to me which was inexplicable.  I was somehow connecting with this unborn child, which was not even mine, on a level I would never even have imagined.  As crazy as it sounds, every fiber of my being told me that this baby was mine, and it loved me, and you know what, I had developed a love for it as well which I never thought possible.  This baby belonged to me and I loved it and I was its mother, and I would do anything for it including giving up my life if necessary.  What the hell was wrong with me?  This was a contract job, and eventually it would be over, so why was I feeling this way about a child that was not mine? 

After lying by the pool reading my book for a couple of hours, I was tired and decided to return to my bedroom and nap for a bit.  I was not sure how long I had slept but next thing I knew there was a knock on my door.  Waking from my slumber I uttered, “Come in.”

Slowly cracking the door, I heard Alexa’s voice, “Hey.”

“Hey,” I responded, “Come on in,” and I then reached over and turned on the bedside lamp.

Looking through the door he said, “I got out of my meeting early and wanted to see if you wanted to have dinner with me.”

Rolling over and looking at the bedside table clock I saw that is was 6:45 p.m. and I said, “Wow, I can’t believe I slept so long.”

“Remember, you’re sleeping for two.”

Chuckling mildly, I said, “That sounds like something I would say.”

I sat up in the bed and said, “Come on in,” and as he entered, I patted the side of the bed and motioned with my head for him to join me.

He came over and sat down on the bed beside me and asked, “Have a good nap?”

I nodded and said, “I did.  So, you got out of your meeting a little early?”

Nodding her said, “Yes, and in the event you are interested, there’s a little restaurant along the coastline with a private room, and I thought, provided that you are up to it, we might go and have a little dinner.”

“I do have to admit that I am a bit hungry, so if you’re not embarrassed to be seen with me, with this huge belly, I would be glad to go with you.”

Shaking his head, he said, “I would never, ever, be embarrassed to be seen with you.”

“Okay, there’s no backing out now, I’m your date for the evening.”

“I could not have asked for a more lovely date,” he said.

At this point I was asking myself what the fuck was wrong with me?  Saying that I’m his date for the evening?  Dude!  I’m a guy!  Why would I ever say anything like that?  The only thing I knew was that there were biochemical changes going on in my body, and despite all my efforts I had developed feelings for this person who was now occupying the former me, and there was absolutely nothing I could do about it as there were forces at work that were beyond my control.

So, fast forward, after getting ready and slipping into a tropical style dress, fixing my hair, and putting on makeup and accessories, we were on our way to the place Alexa had mentioned earlier.  For reasons unknown to me I had spent extra time getting myself ready, as I wanted to make sure that I had on the cutest accessories available including earrings, bracelets, and everything a girl does when she wants to make sure she is looking her best.  But the questions of the day were: Why the fuck was I doing this?  Why do I feel this way?  Why do I care so much about what Alexa thinks of me and why do I want to make him happy?

As we sat there at our private table in the small dining room overlooking the ocean, which we were now just barely able to see because of the fading light, Alexa said, “Great selection on that dress, you look very nice.”

Leaning back, I said, “I bet you say that to all the girls.”

“Are you kidding?  When?  Where?”

We both laughed and then he said, “I’ll tell you a secret.”

“Oh yeah?  What’s that?”

“Only the pretty ones,” and winked at me.

Leaning forward I asked, “Mr. Rivers, are you flirting with me?”

“Do I seem like the kind of guy that would do that?”

“Hey, I know how men are!” I stated.

“How are they?”

“Always looking to get a piece of ass.”

“Maybe, but I’m not like all the others,” he said, and as he finished his statement I chuckled and then said, “You know, you’re right, of all the men out there, you truly are not like all the other guys.”

The food eventually arrived, and it was some of the best cuisine I’d ever had in my life, and considering that I was carrying, a baby versus a 9mm., I was extra hungry and even ate some of the food off of Alexa’s plate. 

After dinner we got back in the limo and departed the restaurant heading back to the hotel, where upon arrival Alexa helped hoist me out of the car.

“Thanks,” I said.

“Sure.”

“I swear, I don’t know if it’s the pregnancy or all the food I ate tonight but it sure is hard to get around.”

“I’m going to say it’s the pregnancy,” he said.

“You’re sweet,” I said while once again peering into his eyes.

We made our way upstairs and then took a seat in the living area together on the couch, where he put on some soft music.

As the soft music started, I was taken back by the song that was playing and I said, “Good pick, I just love jazz.”

“Really?  That’s my favorite too.”

“How neat. I played sax in a jazz band for two years while in college.  You know how it is when you’re a starving student, anything for a buck,” I said.

“I was never in a band, just band in high school, and I played trumpet, believe it or not.”

“I’m not surprised.  I can tell that you are multi-talented.”

“How’s that?”

“Are you kidding?” I asked.  “You are brilliant.  Face it you are one of the people that truly makes the world go round, while the rest of us wait on folks like you to make things happen so we can have better lives.”

With a concerned look on his face he asked, “Is that the way you truly view people like me?  Does the rest of the world really view it that way as well?”

“I’m afraid so.  Are you not aware of the awesome responsibility that you have?  My God, people’s lives are made or broken by what you say or do!  It must be crazy going to bed at night and getting up in the morning knowing that.  Personally, I don’t think I could deal with that like you and other billionaires do on a daily basis.”

Nodding he said, “I will admit that having money is an awesome responsibility.”

“Of course, it is, and you can’t just go around handing it out irresponsibly,” I said.

“Exactly.  For example, if I gave someone a million dollars and they were not able to manage it wisely, the money could do way more harm than good and actually wreck someone’s life.”

“Like I said, I’m glad it’s not me making those types of decisions.”

“You get used to it,” he said.

Smiling at him I said, “You’re so modest.”

Right about that time the song changed again and this time the music was very slow and I said, “I just love this one.”

“Me too, it’s one of my favorites.  Hey, want to dance?”

“Really?”

“Sure, why not?”

“I’m so huge you won’t even be able to get close to me,” I said.

“We will improvise.”

Smiling at him I said, “Help me up,” and with that he helped get my up off the couch and onto the floor.

Joining hands, I then put my left hand on his shoulder and he put his on my back and we started to slow dance.  As we got started, I suddenly became aware of his scent.  I had noticed it earlier but for some reason it was now very pronounced and as I continued to take it in, I noticed it was having an effect on me, as I was actually getting aroused.  As much as I wanted to ignore it the tingling sensation between my legs would not go away.

“I just love that perfume,” he said.

“Thanks. You should, it’s yours.”

We both laughed briefly before looking straight at each other and our eyes locking together.

Now, I was raised in a strict Protestant household, and from everything that I was taught homosexuality was a sin, and I had lived my entire life believing that, but at that moment in time every fiber of my being wanted to have sex with this man.  What was wrong with me?  Why did I have this uncontrollable urge to want to be with him?  Was it bad I was feeling this way or was it my upbringing?  Okay, clearly it was the way I was raised, but, after all I was now a biological woman in every way, so maybe I just need to let go.

“You know what?” I asked.

“What’s that?”

“I like your cologne too, and don’t tell me that I bought it because I never wear the stuff.”

“Want to know what it is?” he asked.

I nodded.

“Speed Stick.”

We laughed together at my comment and then continued dancing very slowly.

“Alexa.”

“Remember, call me Mason, you never know who is listening.”

“Mason, I want to ask you something and I hope you don’t think it’s strange,” I said.

“Of course.”

“Since you’ve been in that body, mine, have you, well ….”

“Go on.”

“Thought about what it would be like to kiss someone?”

Smiling at me he said, “Maybe, what about you?”

“Maybe,” I responded.

After a few more seconds had elapsed I asked, “If you had thought about it, and what it would be like, who had you thought of kissing.”

We stopped dancing and just stood there looking at one another for some time until he nodded and said, “I don’t want to say.”

“Why?”

“Because the circumstances are not traditional, plus it’s sort of a professional relationship that I can’t afford to mess up.”

“Even though there are special circumstances, if it turned out they were open to you kissing them, would that change things?” I asked.

Smiling warmly, he said, “If I knew for sure that they were agreeable then I might, and I said might, consider it.”

I took him by the hands and pulled him toward me, as much as my swollen belly would allow, and stood on my tiptoes moving my head toward his.  Moving toward me slowly our lips finally met after what seemed an eternity and when they did the touch of his flesh against mine felt divine.  We stood there gently kissing for some time and it felt like we were the only two people in the world.

“Why don’t we sit down?” I asked, and then took him by the hand and led him over to the couch where we sat.

“That’s much better, Mr. Rivers, now, where were we?” I asked.

Leaning toward me we once again began to kiss and very quickly I opened my mouth hoping he would accept my invitation and fortunately he did.  Our tongues swirled together deeply and passionately and the feel of his hands gently caressing my arms and shoulders was really getting me stirred up even more.  My hands traveled through his hair as we continued our deep kiss and I could tell that he was getting revved up like crazy as his breathing was getting heavier and his heart was racing like an engine.

I was so horny it wasn’t even funny, and I was almost positive that my thong was drenched, and I was just hoping it would not leak through my dress.

“Oh my God, I don’t know how much more I can take,” I said.

“I was just thinking the same thing,” he replied.

Looking down I could see that he was rock hard and the prospect of having him inside me really excited me, as I needed to get screwed or I was going to explode.

“Let’s go in the bedroom,” I said.

Heaving me up off the couch we went into my bedroom and locked the door behind us, and after we entered we stood there by the side of the bed and I dropped my dress to the floor, unhooked my bra, and let my panties fall to my ankles.  Standing there in front of him naked with my swollen tummy we began kissing once again.  I reached down and located his manhood and started to massage it through his pants which caused him to lightly moan.

“Like that?”

He nodded.

I then undid his pants and zipper, lowered his trousers and underwear to the ground, and then took him into my hand and started to stroke him, and with each pump I could tell he was getting more and more excited.  Very quickly I could feel him getting wet which helped me to lubricate his swollen manhood as I pleasured him.

“Why don’t you get those clothes off?” I said, and then went over and plopped down on the bed and sat there looking at him waiting on him to get disrobed.

In a couple of seconds, he was completely free of his apparel and as he approached me, I eased back onto the bed and began to part my legs. 

“God, I’ve got to have you right now,” he said, and with that he lifted my legs from under my knees, spread my legs apart widely, stepped forward and began to brush his swollen member against my entrance.

“That feels nice, keep doing that,” I said.

“Oh, that feels so good,” he said.

At this point I was so wet and so turned on I just could not take it anymore and said, “Baby, put it in, right now,” and with one solid thrust he was inside me, and as he filled me up completely I moaned with pleasure like I had never felt before.

He then began to move back and forth and as he did each movement excited me more and more, and in no time his speed had increased and with each stroke he was pounding me harder and harder.

The sensation of him pounding against my swollen clit was driving me wild and by this time I was moaning loudly from the extreme pleasure.  As I was saying Oh God about every third word, hopefully he wouldn’t think I was overly religious or anything.

My partner was moving rapidly and was banging against my womanhood at full force and I knew I would not last much longer, and being the former occupant of his body, knew that he did not have long to go either.  Wanting to make sure that I got off before him, or at least at the same time I screamed, “Fuck me, fuck me hard.”

Attempting to comply with my request he increased his speed from high to super high and was banging against me relentlessly, and with each blow I could not help but moan louder.  Almost to climax but afraid he would beat me to the punch I took my right hand and with my middle finger started to massage my clit, and in no time I had arrived, and as I did I screamed with pleasure and no sooner than I had I looked at his face and knew that he had climaxed as well.

As he finished, he pulled out of me and then joined me on the bed where we both lay there trying to catch our breath from the incredible love making that we had just experienced.

Looking at him I asked, “Mason?”

“Yes?”

“That was wonderful.”

“That’s an understatement.”

“So how did you like having sex as a man?”

“It’s pretty damn good, unlike being a woman where you have to get in the mood first.”

“Hmmm,” I said, “I’ve not really had that issue since I took over this body.”

“No kidding?”

I shook my head, “No, I just get horny and get off, Easy stuff.”

“It’s is probably because you were born a man,” he said.

“Perhaps.”

I then wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled him toward me and said, “I’m really glad you talked me into taking this position, it’s about the most fun I’ve ever had in a job.”

We both burst into laughter and then he said, “Hopefully you won’t turn me in for sexual harassment.”

“On one condition,” I said.

“And that is?”

“You keep putting out, whenever I want it,” I said.

“I think we can work something out.”

I then pulled him back toward me and we began to kiss and in no time were making love again.


Chapter 7

I was exactly nine months pregnant as I lay in my hospital bed, ready to deliver, and I have to tell you I was more afraid than I had ever been in my life.  As I lay there waiting for Alexa, aka Mason, to arrive my mind was flooded with a variety of things including the love that I had for this child that was not even mine, that I had a special connection with and would soon be delivering into this world.

Another thing was that of my relationship with Alexa, which had started that night in Hawaii two and a half months ago and had flourished ever since that day.  The feelings I had developed for him were beyond anything I had ever experienced, and I was truly in love with this woman, who was occupying my former body, like I had never loved anyone before.

I was already in stirrups with an entire medical team in position and pushing as Alexa entered the room.  Rushing to my side and taking me by the hand he said, “I’m so sorry I’m late.”

“Push,” the doctor said, and I then bore down at full force trying to comply with the physician’s request.

“I can’t believe I got myself into this,” I whispered to Alexa.

“You’re doing great,” Alexa said.

“That’s easy for you to say,” I replied.

“I’m right here with you, and remember we are in this together.”

“Push,” the doctor once again ordered, and with that I pushed as hard as humanly possible and the next thing I heard was that of a baby crying, and as soon as I did, I was crying too.

“Did I understand that you decided to wait until your baby was born to find out that sex?” the doctor asked.

I nodded.

“You’re the proud mother of a baby girl,” he said.

By this time the nurse had cleaned the baby up, wrapped it in a towel and handed her to me. Looking at her in my arms I continued to cry and said to Alexa, “She is so beautiful.”

Alexa also had tears running down his face unable to talk but nodded his head.

After a couple of minutes, the medical staff had left and it was only me, Alexa, and our new daughter in the hospital room.

“This is the most perfect baby I’ve ever seen,” I said.

Alexa nodded and said, “Yes, she really is.”

“Have you decided on a name?”

She shook her head.

I began to cry, and Alexa asked me, “What’s wrong hon?”

“Can I be completely honest with you?”

“Of course, anything, you know that.”

“Ale…., Mason,” we both chuckled for a moment.

“I love this baby with all my heart.”

“I can see that,” he said.

“When I took this assignment, it was all about the money and doing a job, but now it’s much more.  I love this baby more than I’ve ever loved anything in my life.”

Alexa sat there silently on the side of my bed listening.

“And you know what?  I love you.  I know that you’re not supposed to tell someone that too early in a relationship, but I do and I can’t help it.  I think of you first thing when I wake up and you are the last thing I think of when I go to bed, and I’ve never felt this way about anyone in my life.”

I began to cry again and as I did I said, “I don’t want this job to end in a year and then swap bodies again and go back to my old life, I don’t care about that or the money or the stock or the job.  All I want it to stay here with you and help you raise this baby.”

Tearing up he said, “I’ve wanted to tell you for some time how I feel about you and have not had the courage to do so, but now seems like the perfect time.  I love you and want to be with you.  I do admit that at first it was a little strange making love to myself but after some time I realized that it was just a shell and that it was not me in there but a very special person.”

“Oh Alexa,” I said.

“That’s Mason my dear.”

Nodding my head I said, “I’m so happy to hear you say that.”

“Sweetie, after us spending time together and then developing a relationship these past four months, my life would feel so incomplete without you.”

“I feel the same way about you, I feel so complete when I’m with you,” I said.

“So, now that we’ve figured out that we are going to stay together, how do we work this whole-body swap thing?” he asked.

“Baby, what we are doing is working, and if it’s not broke, don’t fix it.”

“So, you would be okay staying the girl?”

I nodded and said, “It would mean a lot to me to stay right here where I am and be your lady, plus I promise to be the best mother a child has ever had.  Are you agreeable to that?”

“If it will make you happy then it makes me happy too, and I want you to be happy.”

“This is turning out to be absolutely perfect,” I said, once again getting misty.

“I think there’s only one thing that we’ve not covered.”

“What’s that,” I asked.

“We can’t be living together in sin raising our daughter.”

“Then what do you suggest?”

“Will you marry me?”

Talking through my sobbing I said, “Oh yes, yes I will, and I will love you with all my heart.”

Hugging each other we then kissed one another before Alexa asked, “I know you’re probably not in the mood for this question, but, ….”

“Yes?”

“Are we going to have any more babies?”

Laughing I said, “As horny as you are all the time, I don’t see how we can get around it do you?”

We both laughed and then I said, “My love I cherish every second I’m with you and have no doubt that you will keep me

Barefoot, Pregnant & The CEO’s Wife”

And we ended up having four more wonderful children and lived happily ever after.  After all, when you’re super rich it’s easy to live happily ever after.  Don’t you think?
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