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KRYSTAL FREMONT

Krystal and her boyfriend Zack lived on the far outskirts of town in a cramped rental apartment, so they needed to leave early in order to make it to their destination on time. They walked for nearly half an hour before they could get to the nearest bus stop. Their ride to the city center was a long one due to all of the road construction along one of the busiest highways. Krystal thought she was going to be late for her appointment, while Zack remained calm and kept telling her to not worry. From the road construction to the rush hour traffic in the hot midafternoon, she could not understand why he was so calm. To top it off, the bus stopped at nearly every red stoplight.

Zack kissed her cheek and kept telling her to calm down again. He was always the person who helped her remain sane. His goofy smile always warmed her heart. Despite being ten years older than her, he still looked young. He had a full head of jet-black hair that he combed to the side. With a youthful face with no facial hair, Zack still looked fresh out of high school.

“You’re right,” she whispered. “Everything’s going to be fine.”

They eventually got off at a bus stop across the street from their destination. It was a tall office building covered with glass and curved walls. It looked so overcomplicated that she was afraid of it falling over against the surrounding skyscrapers. Krystal could see dozens of people near the windows on every floor working in cubicles and conference rooms. Waves of people passed by them on both sides of the narrow sidewalk by the time they crossed the road. It was a struggle and a relief to finally reach the building’s glass front doors. Krystal laughed to herself when she looked at her phone to check the time.

“I told you.” Zack said.

Krystal felt dizzy from the sheer number of street people as they entered a lobby with a black marble floor beneath them. A security guard dressed in a black suit sat behind a service desk talking to somebody on his phone. It was an open area with two grey couches on each side of the rectangular shaped room. Directly across from them were two golden elevators and an opening into a grey staircase. With the guard lost in his conversation, Krystal and Zack silently moved to the elevator on the right and took it to the twentieth floor.

Krystal and Zack arrived on their intended floor without the elevator having to stop. They entered a spacious, windowless lobby of black leather couches and coffee tables. She held his hand tightly. “Everything’s going to be alright,” he told her. “I’m here. I’m the skeptical one. You’re just really excited.”

She smiled. “You’re right. I’m just really excited. I’m not nervous. I’m excited.”

The entire room blinded her with bright white light as they walked deeper into the facility. On the opposite end of the room was a long wooden counter with a woman typing away at a computer. Beneath the counter read “Body Restructuring Incorporated” in black metal lettering. Other than Krystal and Zack, nobody else had come for appointments that day.

“Hello,” Krystal said to the woman after she refused to greet them. The woman was a frail blonde in her fifties or sixties that stared back at her through thick spectacles. She did not look like she was excited to see Krystal.

“Yeah?” The older woman tiredly asked.

“My name’s Krystal Fremont, I’m here for my appointment. I scheduled the appointment around a month ago if that helps.”

“Doesn’t help that much.” The woman wearily scrolled through the computer and nodded. Pressing a few buttons, she started printing out a single sheet of paper from the printer. She pulled out a clipboard, a blue pen, and the freshly printed checklist for Krystal. Without getting up from her seat, she held the items up for the younger girl to take. “Follow the instructions carefully and make sure you sign the very bottom. I’ll give you the terms and conditions after you fill out the preliminary checklist.”

“Why can’t you just give her the terms and conditions to save her the trip?” Zack asked with an annoyed tone. Krystal weakly elbowed his rib. “Get everything signed in all one go.”

“It all depends on how the checklist goes,” the receptionist answered. “It saves paper if she’s ineligible.”

“How long should this take me?” She asked anxiously.

“Don’t worry about that and take a seat,” the woman said. “Just make sure everything’s accurate. Doctor Biang will be with you in a short bit once the paperwork is done. He’s with another patient. Is your brother going to be your chaperone?”

“Yeah,” Zack said before Krystal could say anything. A sly smile stretched across his face. “I’m going to be her chaperone. I’m actually her brother.”

“He isn’t,” Krystal insisted. “He’s my boyfriend.”

“It doesn’t really matter,” the receptionist dully said. “The email specified to come alone. Doctor Biang does not allow multiple people in the appointment room. In any case, your boyfriend is going to have to wait in the lobby, sir.”

“I’m a woman.” Krystal said. She could feel her face flushing with anger. “Are you seriously calling me sir?”

“Please take a seat.” She said spitefully.

Krystal moved to the nearest couch and started filling the checklist. She felt Zack rubbing at her back. “Don’t worry,” he whispered. “She’s a dumb bitch. She clearly doesn’t enjoy what she’s doing.” She kissed her cheek. “Imagine being her age and still working as a receptionist person.”

“Yeah, I know,” she murmured. “She’s a bitter bitch.” It still bothered her how people would use the wrong pronouns. For a facility that specialized in transitions, and with transitions being so widely accepted, they sure knew how to staff the right people. “Thanks for coming, by the way. I really appreciate it.”

Zack lightly kissed her left cheek and wrapped his arm around her lower back. “Don’t mention it. I’m supporting you all the way.”

The checklist was simple enough to follow. The checklist asked questions regarding diabetes, medication, exercise routines, and other miscellaneous health questions that seemed important to the overall procedure. A gender transformation was never a straightforward procedure, and this type of procedure was everything but straightforward.

As a transgender woman, Krystal had a hard time with discrimination and ridicule for her identified gender. Throughout high school, people made fun of her or harassed her everywhere she went. An entire lifetime of ridicule and abuse finally led her to taking up an offer she had seen on Craigslist about a newer transition method that was slowly picking up in popularity due to its low cost. Zack read over the ad, and while skeptical, saw what seemed like the real deal.

Gender transitioning had become a more advanced practice over the years. It had become more than just changing hormones and appearing more like the intended gender. Over the years, body suits and skin suits became far more advanced to the point where many body suits mimicked real flesh and bodily sensations. Computers and technology in general had advanced so much that a lot of trans people were able to live out their days as their identified genders. With a combination of body suit technology and hormone therapy, a lot of people were finding great success in their transitions.

This particular method of transitioning was definitely slow in popularity, but a lot of people understood that the usage of nanobots to alter physical bodies was the way of the future. It was already being used to treat certain cancers, and so transitions were inevitable. Gender Restructuring Robotics was the field of study that focused heavily on adjusting a person’s gender through nanobots by physically restructuring a human body. The problem with this field of study was that it was unbelievably expensive to attempt since the nanobots required a lot of advanced programming, and that did not include the follow up procedures required to make sure that the person’s new body did not fall apart. However, once completed, the Gender Restructuring Robotics method had more positives than body suits combined with hormone therapy.

After applying by email, Krystal immediately got a call and offer for the procedure. Being from a relatively poor family and having no stable income, she could not believe that she had been accepted. This particular form of Gender Restructuring Robotics was apparently a method still in experimental development, so the price tag was apparently much lower than other robotics programs. Before and after pictures littered the website connected to the ad and seemed too good to be true, and yet the beautiful office location was everything but fake. All she needed to do was sign a liability form after handing in her checklist to have the procedure completed on the same day. The thought of being a real woman intrigued her so much that she jumped at the opportunity.

Krystal eagerly brought the checklist and clipboard back to the receptionist. The woman quickly scanned the completed checklist before handing her a long and lengthy booklet of yellow paper. The words were tiny and there were blank lines all over it.

“These are the terms and conditions,” the receptionist told her. “There’s also financing information at the very end. If you’re working, you don’t have to fill it out. If you’re unemployed, then you have to fill everything out.”

“Okay,” Krystal managed to say before returning to Zack to fill the rest of the paperwork out. The terms and conditions were like all of the terms and conditions she had ever seen in her life. She immediately skipped to the end and signed the areas that required signing. Then, she filled out all of the information required for the financing portion of the contract since she was not working.

“You’re going through that fast,” Zack said. “Are you even reading any of it?”

“Not really,” she laughed. “I probably should.”

“Yeah, you probably should,” he said. “You could be signing your life away for all you know.”

After anxiously skimming through the terms and conditions for things that seemed out of place, she felt a hand poking at her shoulder. “Krystal?” A bald Asian man asked. “My name’s Doctor Biang. I’ll be the doctor performing your operation today. How are you?”

“I’m good,” Krystal said shyly. “I’m a little nervous.”

“Is your brother your chaperone? I’m afraid I can’t have him watching the procedure. He can stay here in the lobby.”

“I know,” Zack said while he gripped Krystal tightly. She felt a squeezing hand on her bare thigh. “My sister was told by the receptionist. I’m fine with waiting here.” He lightly kissed Krystal’s cheek. “I’ll see you soon, okay?”

Doctor Biang stared with a dumbfounded look over his face before he quietly led Krystal through a black doorway near the receptionist’s desk. They walked into a brightly lit hallway with white walls and multiple posters of naked men and women. The diagrams pointed to breasts, penises, and vaginas with tiny words that Krystal could not read. The white floor sounded loud beneath their feet.

There were multiple purple doors on each side. Every door had a doctor’s name. They entered the fifth door on the left that read “Dr. Bill Biang” and found themselves in a spacious room with a metal bed at the center. The bed had metal restraint bracelets for ankles and wrists. Beneath the bed was a set of four drawers likely filled with medical supplies. A large mirror stretched across the left side of the room and angled down towards the bed. To the far right of the room was a standing computer desk with a computer facing away from them. A bright lamp pointed down at the bed from above with a blinding white light.

“He’s not actually my brother.” Krystal finally said after arriving at the room. “He jokes around a lot.”

“No worries,” he said. “I wasn’t thinking about that.”

“Oh, that’s a relief.”

“Please undress and lie down on the bed when you’re ready,” the doctor said. “I’ll be back shortly.” Doctor Biang closed the door behind her and locked it.

The floor was as white as the walls around her as she removed her tight shorts and white T-shirt. Since she knew that the procedure required full nudity, she chose not to wear a bra or panties that day. She inched her way toward the bed and looked at herself in the mirror. A large, pale face with bright green eyes stared back at her. She tried to smile, brushing her long brown hair away from her eyes, but it was hard to keep looking at herself. She never felt like the sexy woman she always saw herself as. All she could think of was her lifetime of ridicule. She cupped her left nipple and squeezed, closing her eyes and savoring the light tickling feeling that spread across her body as she squeezed at her augmented breast. They looked nice, but they never felt nice.

The door unlocked and started to open when Krystal quickly placed herself on the bed. She stretched herself along the bed and watched the same doctor moving across the room. He pulled out a small briefcase and placed it on his computer desk. He opened it before revealing a small silver box that he held out in front of her.

“Okay, Krystal,” he said. “This is how the procedure is going to work. This box is a nanobot transformer. Placing this against your skin will feel a little uncomfortable, so I’m going to be placing numbing gel on your skin. Okay?”

Krystal nodded as the doctor put the box back. “That’s fine.”

“Now, before I begin, did you have any questions regarding the procedure?” The doctor asked.

The girl bit her lower lip. “I do,” she said. “The procedure mentioned taking about a month off from physical activity. Does that mean I can’t be working at all? Like no exercise?”

“No working out whatsoever,” Doctor Biang answered. “The procedure requires weekly checkups for the month that you’re off. The checkups are quite long since we have to make sure that your body doesn’t start reverting back to your original gender. It’s rare, but it can happen. We have a wide range of drugs that your body is going to need in order to function for the first little while until it starts naturally producing the right hormones.”

“I gotcha,” Krystal said. “Will I be asleep during the procedure?”

“You won’t be,” Doctor Biang said. “You’ll be awake for the entire thing. Your senses will be dulled by a little drug that I have for you. The mirror is so you can watch the magic happen before your very eyes. I think you’re going to like what you see. I promise.”

He pulled out a large object of what looked like a giant tube of toothpaste. He squeezed a large amount of what looked like blue gel and slathered it on Krystal’s tummy. The gel felt hot to the touch as the doctor started to cover her entire body. He moved down her legs, her breasts, and her neck. She awkwardly rolled over on to her tummy to allow the doctor to apply the gel to her backside. She let out a surprised gasp when his hands lingered between her thighs.

Krystal rolled on to her back again. She could feel her face reddening as he lingered around her breasts yet again, her nipples hardening with arousal before he finally started to cover her cock and balls with the gel. She felt her rigid rod finally rising from her body. She managed to control herself up until this point.

She let out a surprised moan. “Wait, Doctor Biang…” She looked away from the doctor as she felt her cock hardening and twitching. He could see a neutral expression over his face through the mirror as he stroked her shaft and head. She felt her dick twitching strongly. “I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be,” he said nonchalantly. “This is how it is with everybody. Don’t be shy. I don’t think anything less of you. I’m sorry if this is making you feel uncomfortable. Your private parts needs to be covered completely for the nanobots.”

By the time the doctor was done, Krystal was completely covered from head to toe in the gel. The hot sensation made her cock feel as if it were about to burst as he seemingly teased her more. The hot feeling all around her made her feel so aroused for some reason. With the gel all over her face too, she could smell the strong scent of alcohol and rubber. When she looked down her body, she could see her cock at its fullest length with a small bubble of precum slowly dripping down the side. She prayed that the doctor could not see it.

“I’m going to give you a dose of pain suppressors,” he said. The doctor removed a small bottle of yellow liquid from within his pocket and brought the opening to her lips. “This is the drug that I mentioned that will help with numbing your senses.” Krystal nodded her head and allowed the warm liquid to enter her mouth. It was an extremely bitter concoction that left a sweet aftertaste. It left a hot sensation in her mouth and throat. As she swallowed, the doctor locked her wrists and hands with the restraints. “It’ll act like an anesthesia. You’ll still be awake, but you won’t feel anything.”

Suddenly, the silvery box that the doctor had brought out fell on her chest. He gave her no opportunities to prepare herself for what was to come. The cold metal box shivered before it started to spread across her skin like a metal liquid. The hot feeling became a scorching sensation as Krystal’s skin became alive with agonizing pain. It felt like the liquid was burning her delicate skin. She tried to reach up at the box, but her bounded wrists made it impossible to tear it off. The doctor took a step back and watched with a neutral look over his face.

“Doctor,” she cried. “It hurts! Please, wash it off! Wash it off!”

“No,” he quietly said. “You have to wait. Be patient.”

“The gel isn’t helping,” she cried. “It hurts too much!”

Krystal screamed at the top of her lungs as she looked at herself in the mirror. The liquid covered her body wherever the doctor applied the gel. Steam rose from her scorching skin. She could hear the nanobots screeching as they worked. She saw her hard shaft twitching uncontrollably while some of the boiling liquid seeped through the hole. The rigid cock painfully shriveled and vanished before her crying eyes. She felt piercing sensations scattering all along her body. It was like a million mouths were biting down on her flesh. She tasted blood in her mouth as the liquid covered her entire face and eyes. Her head throbbed violently with every passing second. Bits and pieces of metal liquid seeped into the cracks of her mouth and down her throat too.

“Zack, help!” She screamed. “Zack! He’s hurting me!”

“It’s no use,” the man told her. “The walls are soundproof. Please, Krystal, let the nanobots to do their job.”

She was screaming like a butchered animal as her body started radically changing. Her hips became visibly wider, her legs became meatier, and her screams became more feminine. The center of her body ignited with a million emotions and sensations. She could feel vomit trying to rush up her throat, but the liquid kept it down in her stomach. The new feelings were so overwhelming that she finally passed out.

 

* * *

The air around Krystal felt cold as she sat at the center of a familiar bedroom. Blue walls surrounded her as she sat naked on a comfortable bed. The smell of roses and lavender filled the air all around her. She recognized the room as her own bedroom. Across from her was a dresser with a large mirror pointing directly at her where she put up all her colorful sticky notes for daily reminders. What she saw in the reflection absolutely shocked her.

She stared directly into the eyes of an unbelievably beautiful brunette with slightly tan skin and long, silky hair. A smile curled over her face as she brought her slim fingers up to her delicate breasts. They felt large, real, and firm beneath her pinching touch. It felt like electricity had surged through her fingertips when she prodded her sexy skin. Her body had completely changed. Holy shit, she thought. I look so good. Looking down at her legs, she noticed that her cock was also gone. In its place was a dainty nub with a tight slit beneath it. It was surrounded by a brown bush of hair. She brushed against her clit and immediately moaned in surprise. Waves of pleasure made her entire body tingle with sexual delight. The area felt so sensitive.

“I’m almost done work,” she heard her new voice say. Images of an office appeared in her mind. She could see her sitting at a desk and typing words on a computer. She could not tell what it was, but she knew she was working. Pulling out a small mirror from an expensive black purse, she peered at herself and saw the same beautiful girl she had woken up as. She smiled when she felt a small child hugging her warmly. “I love you.”

Shaking her head violently, Krystal took a deep breath and stood up from the bed. Confusion flooded her mind when she tried recalling what she had just seen. It was like she was experiencing a memory that she had never seen before. She moved across the bedroom to look more closely at herself in the mirror. Every movement of her legs and hips made her feel so sexy by the time she stopped at the dresser. She was like an elegant fox gliding through the air. Running her slender fingers along her slim cheeks and soft skin, she admired her body’s piercing brown eyes and shapely brows. Her heart melted when she saw the girl smiling at her from the mirror. She never felt this way about her old body.

“Did they send me home?” She asked herself out loud in her new voice. Her voice was like music to her ears.

“What do you mean?” A deep voice asked.

“Zack?” Krystal asked.

Suddenly, she felt a warm hand wrapping around her flat tummy. The image of a naked man chiseled with chunks of muscle appeared in the reflection. She had not heard or seen him earlier. Her heart started racing when he cupped her wonderful breasts without her permission. A completely different set of sensations emerged from his gropes while the area between her smooth legs dampened. He was a man with spiky blonde hair and an incredible smile. He had a skinny look to his clear face with dark eye bags beneath his blue eyes. His arm bulged with bulky muscles that made her crevice ache with hot torture. Krystal had never seen somebody so manly and perfect.

Now, this perfect stranger was violating her, and she loved it. It was a strange feeling when he pushed his bare chest against her upper back. His pecks felt hard against her skin, and his cock hardened against her ass. She was not sure if it was because she rarely got this type of attention, or if it was because that it was a good-looking guy doing this to her. Her heart kept telling her that she was in love, yet her mind was telling her to take a step away. But she stood her ground and wrapped her smaller hands around his manly hands as they squeezed her chest. His hands felt bumpy and hot.

“I missed you,” he said. “What have you been doing?”

“I don’t even know you,” Krystal said as she closed her eyes. She let out a moan when he planted a kiss against the side of her neck. She sensually continued holding on to his hands as he squeezed her breasts tighter. “Who are you?”

“What do you mean? I’m Greg. Your husband.”

“Wait, but I have a boyfriend,” she insisted. She let go of his hands. “Stop … stop.”

Before Krystal could say anything else, she felt his hot hand landing on her quivering nub. She let out another moan as he circled his fingers. It was like he did not care. Her knees felt weak as she nearly fell to the ground. The strong man helped her along the soft carpet and dropped her on the bed. Krystal confusedly looked up at him and saw a fully erect cock that was a few inches smaller than Zack’s dick.

“Oh wow,” Krystal murmured when she felt his rigidness prodding at her thigh. “Somebody’s happy to see me.” She felt her mouth speaking for her. She felt like she was temporarily out of control. “I want you inside of me. Please.” Wait, we’re going way too fast.

“Babe,” he said. “Say less.”

Greg moved above her and kissed her lips. His lips felt plumper than Zack’s lips. A wonderful feeling fluttered from her chest as she became wetter. She never experienced this in her previous body. Krystal loved kissing Zack, yet the sensation was not the same. She remembered the ticklish sensations and her own cock hardening, yet none of that compared to what she was experiencing now. As a real woman, she felt a lot more sensitive and sexual. Every little thing, whether it be skin brushing against her or a hand on her clit, sent sparks of lust through her entire body. She loved it. No … we’re moving at the right speed, she thought. This is perfect. We’re perfect.

Greg’s cock found its way against her crease, and he gave himself to her in missionary position with a loud grunt. She felt the dome breaching her delicate folds. Her body leaked with every passionate movement by the man’s strong hips. He anchored himself so that his thrilling plunges dove deeper into her new body. She looked down and could see his shining cock disappearing between her fleshy lips. The slimy sound and the pounding of his body against hers made Krystal moan fervently with desire as she wrapped her legs and arms around his muscular body. She locked him in place and felt his irresistible kisses against her mouth and neck.

“Oh, Greg,” she whispered.

Still locked in her inviting grip, Greg suddenly flipped the both of them with all his strength. The girl released him and giggled. All it took was a flip of their bodies before Krystal found herself on top of the perfect man. A smile curled on her face as she felt him fucking her from beneath her. Her arms stood against both his shoulders while she seductively watched him fucking her. She craned her neck upwards and moaned loudly, his lower body greedily grinding and humping at her swelling clit.

Each time he roughly breached her moist folds, she could feel surges of guilty lust spreading across her body. Her tummy started contracting as she screamed now, her legs shaking with pleasure as a boiling orgasm took over her body. Her heart was racing. She felt so unbelievably limp and satisfied now. Their lips met while she grinded into his thick cock. “Melanie…” He whispered.

“Babe,” she said happily. Wait, what? I’m not Melanie. “Fuck … I wanted this for so long. We haven’t done this in forever.” I don’t really care if he can’t get my name right. He can call me whatever he wants.

She leaned her weight into his body and tightly gripped his meaty shoulders. She stared into his handsome eyes and smiled warmly at him before swinging her hips against him. He looked so helplessly weak beneath her sexy body as she rode him. She could feel the cock making love to her insides while she rode him. Moving faster and faster against his body, Krystal felt his hands gripping her hips and giggling excitedly at his eagerness.

The man let out one final groan before Krystal could feel his cock erupting inside of her. His dome twitched one final time before gushes of his seed poured into her body. She smiled warmly at his grimacing face and instinctively grinded her lower body against him at a slower speed. He loves it when I do this, Krystal suddenly thought. Greg loves it when I do this slowly. He moaned with each wonderful movement. She felt her wet slit milking each and every drop from the man before his hands weakened around her hips, her weight pressing against his hard chest as she embraced him. Wait … but how did I know that?

“Melanie…” He whispered into her ear.




ZACK BOUCHARD

The thought of Krystal becoming a real girl was exciting to Zack. Sure, he loved her the way she was, but he also wanted her to feel comfortable in her own body. As a transwoman, she experienced a lot of harassment on the streets, and Zack was no stranger to seeing it. Despite having hormone treatment and therapy, she still had a hard time accepting who she was. He hated seeing her suffering.

When Krystal saw the opportunity for a true and genuine transition into her proper gender, Zack eagerly encouraged her. He did a lot of research and saw lots of promise in the procedure. The normal procedure was extremely expensive, though, and would have required a huge loan on a high income. A lot of people had gotten the restructuring surgery completed at a lot of high-profile doctors.

However, one red flag that made him want to accompany her was the fact that the company had advertised their transition services through Craigslist for such a low amount. The company had asked for a minimum of $20,000 with an opportunity for Krystal to get easy financing. He also found an associated unsecure website with a lot of poorly edited photos and webpages. It all looked so sketchy, yet the location looked legitimate when they finally arrived.

The transition clinic was a new location at the heart of Vancouver. According to all fifty of their Google Reviews, the clinic had an extensive clientele with a high success rate. Another red flag appeared when Zack realized that they were all by people that had a single review. The reviews also appeared within the span of three days.

“You don’t have to come,” Krystal had told him a few days ago. “I’ll be fine.”

“Nope,” he simply said. “I want to support you.”

In truth, he did not trust the location. Everything was so sketchy. However, the longer he stayed on the couch, the more he realized that maybe this place was probably the real deal. It seemed so legitimate. From the location to the receptionist, it looked like an established clinical practice. He even saw a couple entering the facility for a body change.

The couple was two extremely attractive girls with long, blonde hair and bright blue eyes. One girl had their hair in a long braid, while the other had two long pigtails. Both wore black leather dresses that stuck to their curves wonderfully. God damn, he thought to himself. These girls are fine as fuck. They smiled at him while they sat on a couch opposite to him and whispered to each other.

“Are you here for a sex change? My friend’s asking.” The braided girl asked.

“I didn’t ask that,” the other girl insisted. “Cut that shit out!”

“She thinks you’re really cute.”

“No,” Zack said. He tried his best to ignore the cute comment, but he could feel his pale cheeks blushing. The girl with pigtails smiled at him innocently. “I’m here to support my girlfriend. She’s transitioning.”

“Oh,” the girl with pigtails said. “Well, you’re both going to be so happy.” She kissed the girl with braided hair’s cheek and giggled. “We’re here for our augmentation appointments. Breast implants from nanobots are apparently a lot better than silicon. You just have to come in every once in a while to make sure your blood levels are okay. Complications can happen.”

“Does it hurt at all?” Zack asked. “Deconstructing a body sounds really painful.”

“No,” the braided girl told him. “It’s pain free, apparently. They put you to sleep and the process ends up taking a few hours. They use robots to facilitate everything.”

“That’s pretty neat.” Zack said. “I was getting a little suspicious of this place, to be honest. It just seems too good to be true.”

“It really is too good to be true,” the braided girl told him. “It’s insane how advanced technology is getting. Normal restructuring costs millions. The fact that this is like couple dozen thousand is crazy.”

Zack rubbed his chin while studying the two girls. “That’s just the thing. It really is too good to be true. We found out about this place through a Craigslist ad and a website.”

“We did too.” The girls said.

“But I’ve been on my phone for a few minutes now, and I can’t seem to find either the website or the ad. I checked my history and everything.”

“Wait … they’re gone?” The braided girl asked.

“Yeah, they were up about an hour ago. And now they’re gone after my girlfriend went in for her appointment.”

Both girls stared at him with serious looks on their faces. They looked at each other in silence. They had gone from bubbly blonde girls to pissed off women in a heartbeat. Zack was familiar with the look since Krystal constantly gave him the same one whenever he would get in trouble. Before either of them could say anything to him, the receptionist called for them.

“Tamina and Cheryl Kraft,” the receptionist said. “Doctor Zhu and Doctor Wong are ready to see you.”

They both hurried to the receptionist and whispered a little something to her. Zack’s heart dropped when their conversation dragged on. After what felt like minutes, two Asian men walked through the door Krystal had taken. They waved the two girls over and left with them without saying another word.

Around half an hour had passed by the time the receptionist called him over to her desk. He had been reading internet posts about random things on his phone to pass the time when the miserable woman finally told him, “go through that door and down the hallway until you reach the very end.”

“Thanks,” he said while rolling his eyes.

“You did say that you’re her brother, right?” The receptionist asked.

“We were just kidding,” Zack said. “She’s actually my girlfriend.”

“Of course she is,” the woman said. “Go ahead and see her. The doctor will be debriefing you on what to do once you’re home with her. But I just have one more thing to say to you before you go, young man.”

“Yeah?”

“Don’t try convincing people to not get their work done,” she snapped. “It’s a private matter. If Doctor Biang knew what you were saying, he’d have you kicked out. Those girls told me all about what you told them. I had to spend way too much time reassuring them. Don’t you dare scare our patients away.”

“Whatever,” he said. “Sorry for making you do your job.”

“Watch yourself.” The receptionist threateningly said.

Zack walked through the door into a dark hallway. He could see light creeping beneath every door. Taking a deep breath, he made his way down the hallway towards the very end. He reached a metal door and reached for the handle. Suddenly, the sound of a door creaking open echoed throughout the hallway. Zack turned and immediately felt a sharp pinch at the side of his neck. He tried to say something as he turned around, but his legs went limp and his head slammed against the ground. Seeing an empty syringe falling to the ground, he could taste blood when he looked up at the dark figure in front of him. He tried to kick at the figure and yell something, but it was no use. His eyes slowly closed.

“Put him in one of the rooms. We’ll dispose of him later.” A man said.


KRYSTAL FREMONT

Krystal stirred in her sleep as a memory played before her mind. It was the night before her operation when Krystal felt Zach’s cock brushing softly against her. After nearly an hour of expanding her fleshy ring to a reasonable size through fingering and a butt plug, she knew she was ready. She stroked her own cock in anticipation while she looked over her shoulder. She watched Zach carefully slathering a shiny lubricant around his erect cock. He planted a kiss against the nape of her neck and smelled at her sweet perfume.

“Are you ready?” He asked.

“Put it in.” Krystal whispered.

She loved it when Zach’s cock tunneled inside of her ass. The tip of his dick pressed into her gaping opening and popped in before slowly pushing its way through. Krystal moaned and collapsed on the bed. Holding the bedsheets beneath her clutched hands, she felt every inch of Zach entering and leaving her aching ass. Her entire pelvis felt like it was on fire as he cupped her breasts from behind. She was completely full with every inch of him.

“Oh, fuck,” she moaned.

Zach started moving faster now. Krystal gripped her own cock and started stroking it as he entered her body. He released his grip around her breasts and slapped her ass. She let out a surprised laugh and looked over her shoulder again. He gripped her short brown hair and pulled while he absolutely dominated her asshole. She could feel her sticky fluids dripping from her cock while she stroked.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum,” Krystal cried.

A tense feeling grew within her cock when she felt Zach moving faster. She could feel her prostate swelling as Zach ravaged her body. With every second that passed, she felt her rod swelling and pulsing until she let out a sweet, long groan. She looked down, her boyfriend still making love to her from behind, and watched her cock erupt with strong spurts of hot cum that sprayed all over the sheets. Zach pushed her body forward into her pool of cum. Krystal instinctively spun on the bed, her seed sticking to her arms and back, and looked up at him so obediently. She watched his face grimacing with pleasure before the world darkened all around her. A sharp pain throbbed in her head as a girl screamed in her mind.

Krystal’s metal restraints remained around her wrists and ankles as she woke up to the sound of a nearby door closing. Her heart was racing when the pain had ended. She looked at herself in the nearby mirror and was at a loss for words. She thought she had just experienced a dream, yet her morphed body was actually real. She had the same brown hair and beautiful smile over her pretty face. Her slim body looked even sexier in her reflection as she looked over at the nearby doctor.

Her body started lustily throbbing when she remembered what she had done with the man. She was a loyal girl dating Zack, yet her body betrayed her and allowed her to sleep with a stranger. Greg’s body was so perfect beneath her touch, though. Everything with him felt significantly better. He hungrily looked at her in ways that turned her new body on. It was like he knew what she liked. His touches, kisses, and thrusts all felt so wonderful that she completely forgot about Zack during her forbidden intercourse.

“How do you like your new body?” The doctor said with a smile.

“I’m … I’m beautiful,” Krystal murmured. “This all actually worked. I thought I was dreaming.”

“I know it was a painful process,” Doctor Biang said. “But the end result always makes my patients happy. The nanobots physically reshaped your anatomy and transformed you into our desired parameters.”

“Is my body based off a real person?” She asked.

“Very close to one,” he answered. “The easiest way to alter your body is to use specifications of a previously existing one. We have the ability to make an original person, but they’re often more imperfect than a real person. You’ll be much happier as this girl, I assure you.”

“I feel healthier than my old body,” Krystal remarked. “They felt just as good in the real world. “I’ve never been able to see my abs before.”

“You’ll have to maintain your weight,” he said. He unlocked the restraints by pressing a button on the bed’s side. “If you don’t take care of yourself, you’ll lose a lot of your physical progress. Now, get up and walk around the room. Test your leg strength.”

Krystal hopped off the bed with a hand running through her silky hair. Every movement felt graceful and like her dream. The ground felt cold beneath her bare feet while she spun around in front of the mirror. This was real life, and she was loving it. Her hips looked wide with her slimmer waist. She brushed her cunt and shivered before examining the inner folds.

“It was a simulation to realign your synapses,” the doctor knowingly said. “You won’t find any of the man’s seminal fluid inside of you. You definitely felt the contractions, though, yes? The simulation is supposed to get you used to your new body.”

“You saw that?” Krystal asked. She could feel her cheeks reddening with embarrassment. “Did you hear what I said?”

“Don’t worry,” Doctor Biang laughed. “I’m not allowed to talk about my patients with anybody. Patient confidentiality is a thing for a reason. I’m not judging you.”

“He was really good looking,” Krystal finally said. “It all felt so real. Was he really a guy named Greg? Like based off of a real person?”

“Yes, he was a patient of ours. We tweaked some of his physical features.”

Krystal looked to the ground with an embarrassed look over her face. “It felt so good that I forgot about my boyfriend.”

For some reason, Doctor Biang remained silent for a time. There was an ominous look to his black eyes. He studied her face carefully. “Are you happy?” The doctor asked.

“This is everything I ever wanted,” Krystal struggled to say. “I don’t know how to thank you. I’m just so happy about all of this.”

“Good,” Doctor Biang said. “I’m glad to hear it, Krystal. Override MB-20.”

Something was extremely wrong. A pain fluttered through Krystal’s mind as her body stood tall on its own. She faced the doctor. Krystal had no control over her body as she stood there helplessly. “Please issue a command.” No, she thought. What am I doing?

“Thank you for providing your body,” Doctor Biang said to her. He stroked the side of her face. “Such a beautiful face, Melanie. You wear her body quite well.”

“N-no,” she murmured. “I … don’t … I … don’t want … anymore. Not … not Melanie.”

Doctor Biang shook his head. “No, you can’t reverse this,” he said. “The nanobots have already transformed your body. Reversing it would cause catastrophic damage to your body.” He moved her face and examined the side of her neck. “It’s interesting how you’re still able to fight your mental changes after the simulation. Most people end up succumbing after the initial exercises.”

“Please,” she struggled to whisper. “Make … make … no … more.”

“You’re permanently a real girl now, just as you wanted.” A smile stretched across his face. “What is your name?”

“Melanie,” she said. No, I’m not Melanie. This isn’t what I wanted at all! She tried to push the man away from her, but her body did not obey. She stood there loyally and ready for a command. All she could do was make her limbs fidget. “Doctor Biang, please issue a command.”

“Play with yourself,” he ordered. “Hopefully this last little bit finally eases your brain.”

Krystal’s body brought her over the bed. She spread both of her limber legs in front of the doctor as he stared deeply into her slit. Krystal found herself prodding her delicate nub, lustful sensations flooding her body as she let out a quiet moan. Images of Greg filled her mind, his wonderfully thick cock inserting itself inside of her body as he fucked her. She desperately needed him. Her finger found an opening and slithered itself into her wet orifice. She could tell that her body was leaking while she groped her left breast with a free hand. She could hear Greg’s arousing grunts and felt her nipples hardening with desire.

“Oh god…” Krystal cried out loud. “Zack … please. Please help…”

“Interesting,” he said. “I didn’t tell you to speak, Melanie. It looks like there’s still a little bit of you left inside.”

“Please, let me out,” she managed to moan between orgasms. Her body shivered as she tried fighting back. “My name’s … Krystal. My name’s Krystal.”

“Play with yourself faster.” He ordered. “Play with yourself harder. We can’t have you saying sensitive things to our client in public. Imagine your husband. Your husband is the only man in your life, Melanie. What is your husband’s name?”

“Z-Zack,” she moaned. Krystal’s finger started to move faster beneath her inner folds. She tried to think of Zack, but the only man she could see in her mind was Greg. It was like her mind was purposely trying to fixate itself on the stranger. She was slowly accepting Greg as her only significant other. As the seconds went by, she started asking herself who Zack really was in her mind. Greg’s chiseled abs and glistening body made her ooze with guilty delight. Zack was a skinny and inferior man who could never hold a candle to her husband. Oh my god, I feel so horny, she thought to herself. I can’t stop. I don’t want to stop.

“What’s your husband’s name?”

“N-no…”

The doctor moved around the bed and went to his standing desk. He started typing on a computer with a focused look on his face. While Krystal struggled with her fingers playing with her cunt, she started to feel something happening in her head. At first, a sharp pain throbbed in her mind, but then a tickling sensation emerged. A familiar deep voice emerged. Krystal’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as her stomach jerked upwards. Oh fuck! A glimmer of sweat covered her entire body as she screamed in loving agony. Her orgasm sparked through her like electricity as her toes and fingers curled with excitement. Her heart beat violently and loudly in her head as a sharp pain emerged between her eyes. She slowly started to lose consciousness.

 

* * *

The examination room faded into darkness before she found herself back in her bedroom. Her familiar perfume filled the air as her body violently jerked again in another orgasm. Her tummy arched upwards as she let out a moan. She was on her back against the warm bed, and something was violating the area between her legs. She kept wildly moaning and looked down. A green dildo stuck out from her damp crease and was being pulled in and out of her with a veiny hand. She gripped the bedsheets and closed her eyes.

“How does that feel, Melanie?” A voice whispered from behind her. The steamy breath brushed against her ear and made her feel so alert. She turned her head and saw Greg smiling at her as he squeezed at her aroused breasts. “Does it feel good?”

“Yes,” she struggled to say. She brought her hand over her sensitive nub and rubbed it gently. The combination of the vibrations inside of her folds and her stimulated clit made her go crazy. “God, I love you so much, Greg.”

“You’ve gone so senseless.” He said while he pushed the dildo deeper into her. He watched her fidget in place. “Look at you wanting more.”

Krystal let out a surprised scream. She was not expecting the toy to go any deeper. “Oh, fuck!” Her skin came alive with a tingling pleasure that made her happily laugh. Being a real girl felt so much better than her old body. Every little thing could set her off, whether it be physical or mental. Her seductive eyes fell upon her husband as her body shivered pleasurably. “God, Greg, you’re such a dick.”

“What?”

“You know what you’re doing. Don’t surprise me like that.”

He kissed her tummy before he ran his nose along the skin of her chest and breasts. He hungrily worshipped each of her firm nipples before sliding back down her body. Krystal moaned once he finally reached her shivering groin and planted his steamy mouth on her clit. She felt his hot tongue circling the area where the toy vibrated so strongly. “I love watching you like this.”

“Greg,” she whimpered. Krystal could feel her body jerking left and right as Greg satisfied her body with the toy and his mouth. “I can’t help myself. I just can’t. Keep going – keep going.”

It was like her body was on autopilot again. The longer she let him tease her, the more she felt out of control. Her mind could think of fewer and fewer things now. The overwhelming pleasure moving around her made it seem so right to be doing this.

Greg was the one she wanted.

Greg was the only true person who could please her as he pleasured her new body.

Greg was her beloved husband.

“Say my name, Melanie,” he said as he pulled the toy out of her body. He stood over her and held the vibrating dildo against her sweet nub. She shuddered at the feeling, her limbs flopping around as she felt lost in her pleasure. “Say my name.”

“Greg,” she moaned. “Oh, Greg, fuck me…”

Krystal’s folds suddenly felt full. She could feel her welcoming flesh accepting the man’s rock-hard cock. She watched her husband turning the toy off and chucking it to the side.

“Melanie,” he whispered. She remained on her back while squeezing at her firm breasts, her silky brown hair spreading out in all directions beneath her while Greg took a deep breath. “Melanie…” Her eyes locked on to his perfectly chiseled body as he gave every inch of his manhood to her.

She moaned in sweet agony, the tip of his dome brushing against the furthest corner of her insides. He forcefully spread her smooth legs out in front of him. She felt his hands pushing down on her legs, trapping her to the bed with his manly strength, and fucked her faster. She felt helpless. Krystal looked down between her widened legs and saw his cock ravaging her folds. Every time he broke into her slit, she felt his cock slowly but surely tensing. She closed her eyes, another man’s voice warmly whispering in her ear, but the only man she could actually hear was Greg while he made love to her.

Just before he came, Krystal felt his hands gripping on to her waist. Her husband carried her up into the air and walked away from the bed. He shoved his wonderful cock deeper into her, her hot pussy completely swallowing him whole. Carrying her glistening body, his hands rested beneath her ass as he fucked her. Greg looked lost in his lust when he swung into her one final time and moaned, kissing at Krystal’s neck as she felt his cum pooling within her burning honeypot. She wrapped her long legs around his lower back to help her stay up against him. She pulled him close while his cum dripped on the floor.

“I love you, Greg,” she whispered.




EPILOGUE

Greg Tinsley walked through the doorway after letting the receptionist know that he had arrived. He walked by multiple doors on both sides of the hallway. Posters of diagrams littered the hall, and the strong smell of rubbing alcohol lingered in the air and burned his nostrils while he moved along the white tiling beneath him. His footsteps echoed loudly while he listened to complete silence. He heard nothing from the nearby patient rooms.

At the end of the hallway, he turned a knob and entered a room full of computers. There were at least two other Asian men in white lab coats with their backs turned to Greg. They paid no attention to him as he walked to the center of the room where there were fewer desks and monitors. While he listened to their argument in Mandarin, Greg noticed wires that spread along the walls and ceiling. Each of the men were on a computer with images of beautiful women and muscular men being edited right in front of him. Variables and names littered the screens as they worked in front of him.

“How’s my wife doing?” Greg asked nervously when Doctor Biang came into the room from behind him. “I know you said that there were a lot of potential complications to look out for. You said they were a transwoman before?”

“A completely success,” Doctor Biang said. “She did extremely well. She just needs time to rest a little. The nanobots have flushed out of her system now. The only ones that are left are the nodes we’ve left in her brain to regulate her hormone levels. Now, she’s a true biological female. She’s essentially a carbon copy of your wife.” He paused for several seconds. “All of the potential complications have been dealt with accordingly. You needn’t worry about them.”

The doctor led Greg to an unused computer and pulled up images of an extremely attractive woman with long brown hair. She looked like a familiar model from a magazine. Smiling, he knew who it was. He smiled at the doctor and hugged him tightly. “She’s perfect. She looks exactly like Melanie.”

“I’m glad you like her,” Doctor Biang told him while he pulled away. “Her body is an exact replica to the specifications that you sent us. Her mind’s been altered to recognize you as her husband. She has many of the memories that you mentioned. She won’t know the finer details of those memories, but it’s enough for her to reference them in a conversation.”

“This is the closest to having her back alive.” Greg said.

“We’ll all be in touch throughout this process,” Doctor Biang assured him. “With a little bit of fumbling around, we’ll be able to truly replace her for you. It’ll be like your wife never died with enough adjusting.”

Melanie had died in a car accident the year before. She was a loving wife and mother to their daughter. Unable to cope with the loss of his new wife, Greg looked for ways to replace her. He knew that it was physically impossible to transfer his wife’s consciousness to another body, but he knew that there were ways of altering bodies. When he met Doctor Biang through a mutual connection, he knew he had found a potential solution. Gender Restructuring Robotics was an unbelievably expensive procedure, so he needed to find a significantly cheaper solution. Doctor Biang’s team was the perfect solution, even if their methods were shady.

He was skeptical at first, yet the trust started forming once the doctor walked him through the process. Complete deconstruction of a human body and reusing its parts to become something new was a possibility for nearly a decade. The doctor’s method of utilizing robots to adjust memories was an unheard practice, however. Mind control and manipulation was a banned practice. So, when Greg saw the procedure first hand on another client, he knew he needed to pay the doctor in cash right away in order to regain the love of his life. All the doctor required was a living human body to adjust into his deceased wife and a little over a million dollars in cash.

Greg looked back at the screen again. He could see multiple vitals along the left-hand side of the monitor. On the right-hand side of the monitor was Melanie sitting on a metal bed. She stared directly into the camera with the same faint smile she always had when she was alive. His heart pounded violently the longer he stared into her naughty eyes. She looked so very much like the real Melanie that his eyes started to redden.

“What about the girl’s previous memories?” He asked.

“We’ve completely suppressed them after we calibrated her,” Doctor Biang said. “We implant memories after every section that we suppress. Over time, the synapses realign, and soon her new memories become realer to her. Her old memories are not going to be an issue since her real memories are much more prominent.”

“Are you sure her old memories won’t be an issue?” Greg asked.

“Memory suppression is a very meticulous procedure,” Doctor Biang said. “But, when done right, their suppressed memories feel like a weird dream. We don’t release a patient unless they’re absolutely prepared. If there are any hints that a problem is going to occur, I never take risks. You have my guarantee that her previous memories won’t resurface.”

The doctors moved to another tab on the monitor. Visual recordings of Melanie having sexual intercourse with a buff version of Greg appeared. The two were in a room he did not recognize. He found himself becoming aroused by the video. Her moans and screams sounded exactly like Melanie. The way she moved and the way she kissed him brought so many good memories. “Is that how she sees me?” He asked. “I look like I work out in here.”

“You’re perfect to her,” he said. “Of course this is how she’s going to see you. Does it bother you?”

“I mean … if it makes her happy, then it doesn’t really bother me.” Greg said.

“You’ll be able to go home with her today. You’ll have to visit me at my home for follow up treatments to make sure that her new memories remain intact, though. We won’t be able to return to this specific location after another week or so of operations.”

Since this was a black-market type of deal, there was no way that Doctor Biang could keep operating in a single place for long periods of time. Greg knew that the doctor could only operate here because of a secret deal with a leasing agent. Realistically, this place was not a registered lease, and so he could run away at any time. They started this particular location solely for Greg’s new wife and a few high-profile clients, which was more expensive than he would have liked. But the money was well worth it in the end.

“I get it,” Greg said. “I’ll make sure to keep in contact. Can … can I do … with her … you know…”

“Yes,” Doctor Biang smirked. “You’ll be able to do everything that you could do before. The only thing is that she won’t be able to have children. We haven’t been able to replicate female reproduction completely.”

Doctor Biang took him to the room where Melanie was waiting and immediately started crying. He wiped at his tears and did his best to hold his emotions back, but being in front of the dead woman was bringing back a lot of horrible memories. He remembered the wreckage and having to identify her body. Melanie put a hand on his arm and smiled at him. Her soft hand felt warm and familiar. Her sweet face immediately put him at ease as she embraced him. Her warm arms and curved figure pressed against his body.

“Tell me,” the doctor said. “What’s your name?”

“My name’s Melanie.” She happily answered.
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A Perfect Student

Amber and her best friend Tianna are certain that they failed Mrs. Nay’s final exam. They decide to use a spell book Tianna’s dying grandfather has in his study to temporarily take over Mrs. Nay’s body to fix their grades. A big mistake with the spell occurs, and rather than Tianna possessing Mrs. Nay, Amber accidently takes control of her body. As these events unfold, Tianna’s grandfather takes the opportunity to try stealing Tianna’s body. Will Amber make it back in time to save her best friend, or will it be too late?

 

The Witch’s House

Madame Cynthia is a dying old witch that wants to be young again. Alex is a transgender woman that wants to be a real female. The two decide to work together to target two new potential vessels that will serve them as their permanent bodies. The old witch begins training two young girls on the basics of magic in order to prepare their bodies for transfer. The two girls begin learning advanced forms of magic. Will the two of them realize the trap ahead of them in time, or will they succumb to this horrific body theft plot?

 

Inside My Seductive Mother

Josephine is a young college girl who hates Adriana, her new stepmother. With the help of a witch who also does not like Adriana, she decides to possess her stepmother’s body to ruin her life. Josephine does things to ruin Adriana’s life forever, but there seems to be more lurking beneath the shadows as a secret affair is discovered. The longer she stays in Adriana’s body, the more she wants to forever be her. As she ruins her stepmother’s life, will her growing love for Adriana ruin her own life in the process?




An Adulterous Student’s Body

Knowing that she’s going to die from brain cancer, Evangeline visits an old friend who has studied the paranormal to get advice on how to live the last portion of her life. Her friend provides her with a cursed necklace that has the ability to “temporarily” possess any body she wishes. Using this power, Evangeline decides to try using it on her cheating and abusive husband to ruin his life before she passes. Soon, she realizes that she has the potential to make her possession permanent. Now in the body of the woman trying to steal her husband, will she decide to ruin her husband’s life or try to be his next wife?

 

The Skin Stealer

Elise is an extremely competitive saleswoman that keeps flirting with her boss. The problem is that her boss is married and has a deadly secret. A witch hunter and his transgender girlfriend are also interested in his deadly secret when it’s revealed that her boss wants to steal her body to wear her skin. Can the parties get together in time before a dark plan initiates, or will it be too late to save Elise?

 

Let Her Inside Me

Stephanie’s best friend Priya is celebrating her birthday. Instead of an ordinary present, Priya asks if Stephanie would be willing to swap bodies with her for a day with the help of a witch. Priya is a transgender woman, and she wants to see what it’s like to be a real girl. Intrigued by the thought of seeing real magic and having a cock, Stephanie eagerly agrees to switch bodies with her friend. But what dark path lies beneath an honest request?

 

A Bad Girl’s Permanent Lesson

Katarina is an incredibly mean girl with a bad attitude. Now on vacation with her boyfriend, her old Aunt Velma decides to teach her a lesson after watching her make everybody’s lives miserable. She decides to swap bodies with her with the help of a village witch and runs into a problem. She likes being young a little way too much.




Tribal Masks

Rachel Lee is a young and attractive college student with a broken heart and crippling self-esteem issues. An old teacher with a dark past plans on permanently swapping bodies with her. With assistance from a young man lusting for them both, the old woman prepares the girl in secrecy as her next vessel. A combination of an ancient ritual, deceit, and demonic artifacts provide the parties with the tools and the means to conduct the swap. Can Rachel break free and stop the old woman from completely succeeding, or will the old woman successfully steal her body forever?
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