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Corporate Bodies 2

Amir put his face close to Evelyn and stared into her blue eyes, trying to find some trace of Oliver, the man who inhabited her body.

“Do you think the real Evelyn is still in there?” Amir pondered.

Oliver shrugged, a motion echoed slightly through the bodies of his busty older secretary, Evelyn, and her young protégé, Luna. His consciousness was split between the three of them, requiring him to split his focus to move them through the world all at the same time. He’d become better at it over the course of the day, though there were still moments when he lost control and couldn’t keep his selves separate, like when he was concentrating deeply on something else. At those moments, his three bodies would fall into a brief mimicry.

“I don’t know,” Oliver said, lost in thought. “Nothing suggests—”

“—that she’s in here,” he continued in Luna’s voice. “I mean, I don’t—”

“—have any of their memories,” he continued in Evelyn’s voice. “That probably means—”

“—that I’m a separate entity inside them,” Oliver concluded.

Amir stepped back and glanced at the three of them before shaking his head. “Now, that is weird.”

Oliver grinned. “The physical stuff took a while but I’ve got that under control. Without their—”

“—memories it’s going to be impossible—”

“—to live their lives. I’m going to have to—”

“—remove myself from their minds and then—”

“—we can see how they react.”

“Now you’re just doing that on purpose.” Amir said. He crossed his arms and leaned on his desk in thought. After a second he spoke. “If you get extracted and we find a problem - like, they’ve been completely overridden and there’s no mind left, or they remembered being controlled like this - that will endanger the project. And us.”

“True,” Oliver agreed, relaxing his three bodies. He sat Luna on the couch and placed Evelyn next to her, sliding one of Evelyn’s hands across Luna’s bare thigh. “But I can’t really stay inside them forever. What am I supposed to do? Fake my way through their lives? Besides, being these two has made me realize there are millions of people out there who experience the world differently. It’s open up an entirely new way to study the human psyche. Think of the scientific advancements we could achieve!”

“Is that what you were thinking about when I had one of your bodies bent over my desk?” Amir grinned.

“That was just recreation.” Oliver said in Evelyn’s voice.

“If you can control them, surely there’s a way you could access their memories,” Amir mused.

“I don’t know enough about the mechanics to figure that out. We’d need the project lead for that.”

“Then we should go get Jacob.”

“He seemed a little wary of using the anomaly like this,” Oliver said in Evelyn’s voice.

“Well, perhaps there’s something he wants. Or someone.”

Oliver in Luna smiled and stood, smoothing her skirt out. “I’ll go get him.”

Oliver smacked Luna’s ass on the way out, and he kept his male eyes on his wiggling female one until he was out of sight. He took the elevator down to the lab levels. The farther he got from his other bodies, the more he needed to concentrate. He could just hold a conversation with Amir from within Evelyn’s body, but it was hard work.

Jacob was in the lab working on the machine with some other technicians when Oliver walked Luna’s body in. “Jacob,” he called out in Luna’s soft voice.

Jacob turned and saw him. “Yes?” He adjusted his glasses nervously.

“Amir wants to see you. Come with me.”

Jacob approached cautiously and whispered to Oliver. “Oliver, are you still in there?”

Oliver made Luna smile. “Yes.” He nodded to the technicians behind Oliver. “Tell them to stop working.”

“But it’s not fixed.”

Oliver fixed him with a glare. “Tell them to stop. Orders from the top.”

“Y-yes sir. Ma’am. Sir?” He turned to the other two technicians. “I’ve got to go talk to the boss. There might be a change of direction so hold off working on anything.”

Jacob followed Luna back up the office where Amir, Oliver and Evelyn were waiting for him. Amir sat behind his desk and he gestured for Jacob to have a seat in front. Jacob glanced nervously at Oliver’s three bodies, arranged on the couch by the wall.

“Mr. Fayed,” Oliver began. “I didn’t know—”

Amir held up his hand graciously. “It’s okay, Jacob. You’re not in any trouble. Quite the opposite.”

“Oh?” The balding scientist didn’t fully relax but the tension in his shoulders eased somewhat.

“I’m aware of the doubling bug in the system. And I know Oliver here has taken some…liberties with its use.”

“We’re working on fixing it. I think I’ve isolated the protein that—”

“I don’t want to fix it.”

“Sorry?”

“I want to improve it.”

“H-how?”

“Oliver has been duplicated into Luna and Evelyn all day. It’s been an…intense experience. But he doesn’t have their memories. It’s just Oliver’s brain controlling their bodies. Do you think there might be a way to tap into their minds?”

“Um. Well.” Jacob gazed at the floor for a few moments, his eyes flicking this way and that as he thought through scenarios. “Assuming the Oliver part is embedded in the cerebrum, we would need to extend the neuron connections to the temporal lobe. If we can make a connection hippocampus to hippocampus it’s possible that he would be fully embedded into their minds.”

“How soon can you make that happen?”

“The hard part was getting him in there in the first place. It should be relatively easy to expand his access from there. But I don’t know about controlling people. It’s unethical.”

“Jacob,” Amir said, clasping his hands and leaning forward. “What would it take to ease your concerns?”

Oliver stood Evelyn’s body up and walked up behind the seated Jacob. He leaned down so that Evelyn’s massive breasts pressed against the back of Jacob’s head as he draped Evelyn’s hands down Jacob’s body. He dragged his breasts down the back of Jacob’s head until his lips were positioned close to Jacob’s ear. “There must be someone you want,” he whispered in Evelyn’s sultry voice.

Oliver gulped and looked around nervously. Amir smiled encouragingly. “W-well,” Jacob stammered. “I have two interns starting soon that I would like…” Jacob trailed off.

Amir clapped his hands. “They’re yours. But first, you need to give Oliver access to Luna and Evelyn’s memories. Proof of concept, so to speak.”

While Jacob set to work kicking out the other technicians and reconfiguring the system in the lab, Amir and Oliver reworked their business case for the CEO. They would need to extend the project timelines, push the deadline for reporting further back. But they had to tread the line between assuring her it was a success and revealing the full extent of the experiment.

While they worked, Oliver flipped through both Evelyn and Luna’s emails and messages, looking for clues about their lives. Luna appeared to be single and lived with roommates—he found their email thread dividing up cleaning duties—so she wouldn’t be missed if she didn’t return for a little while. Evelyn, though, had a family. Oliver sent his Evelyn and Luna bodies out one at a time. Luna went to her apartment and packed a bag before returning to the office.

Next, Oliver found Evelyn’s address in the HR systems at work and went to her house in her body. He explained to her husband and teenage sons that she was called away for a sudden business trip. Oliver didn’t want to fake his way through her life with her family and planned to bring her back to his place for a few days just in case Jacob couldn’t modify the system.

Evelyn’s husband chatted with him as he packed up a suitcase and Oliver tried his best to avoid any specifics that would give him away as an impostor. Not that her husband would have ever guessed that someone else was inside his wife’s body. At most, he would likely chalk any slipups up to stress. Still, it made Oliver uneasy.

Oliver packed up Evelyn’s suitcase, slipping in some sexy outfits when her husband was occupied elsewhere. At some points he had to pause his other bodies so he could focus on Evelyn and avoid her husband’s amorous affections. Distance seemed to make everything harder and he wasn’t interested in trying out Evelyn’s body with any other man he didn’t control. Amir was the one exception, and that was only because he was the boss.

“The CEO’s a ballbuster,” Amir said back at the office, drawing Oliver’s attention away from Evelyn’s packing, making her freeze, boots in hand.

Amir looked over the report for the umpteenth time. “But I think this case is airtight. We’ll present it to her right now.”

“Does she work this late?”

“Almost always. That’s why we need to make sure we do this right so she doesn’t ask any questions.”

“You’re doing a lot of work for this,” Oliver said. “But you haven’t told me who you want to be.”

“I don’t know yet,” Amir said, leaning back in his chair. “I don’t know.”

When Evelyn returned, Oliver set his female bodies on the couch in Amir’s room so he had less to worry about. He went with Amir up to the CEO’s office. The light was still on in her office and when Amir knocked she called out for them to enter.

The CEO, Kathy Springer, sat behind a huge desk. Her dark hair was pulled back in a tight bun. Her eyes were still sharp, even at this late hour. She pretty in an unconventional way. Something about the line of her jaw and the brightness of her eyes. They almost made up for the constant scowl.

“I hope I’m not interrupting,” Amir said. “But this is important and I wanted to get started right away.”

“Can it wait until tomorrow?” Kathy asked.

Amir shook his head. “I want to get started tomorrow. I think our competitors are close to a breakthrough and we need to beat them to market. Every minute counts.”

“Fine.”

Amir took the lead, explaining the story they’d made up about the breakthroughs and the competition. Oliver chimed in occasionally but when he wasn’t talking or focusing on his other bodies he took in the CEO’s office. He’d never been in it before and was suitably awed by all the awards behind her and the general air of intensity that she projected. There was a framed picture on the bookcase behind her. Two dark-haired women in high school graduation uniforms. They were hugging each other and grinning into the camera. Their features were severe but translated by their youth into something dark and moody. Like French magazine models. Oliver wondered what it would be like to be them. The CEO saw his look and followed his gaze.

“My stepdaughter and her best friend,” she said, by way of explanation.

Amir shot him a look and dragged his attention back to the conversation. They left with approval to continue and an ability to impose more secrecy. Upgrading the experiment to ‘confidential’ allowed them to limit who could be let into the project and how much they had to tell the Board.

They celebrated with dinner in Amir’s office, Oliver tasting everything through three sets of taste buds. It was a strange sensation. He could pick out each meal but it wasn’t as if they were all mashed together. Jacob knocked on the door as they were finishing up.

“I think I got it,” he said.

They went downstairs to the lab and Oliver strapped his Luna and Evelyn bodies into two of the easy chair contraptions. The leather straps held them firm to the chair as Jacob placed the braces on the backs of their necks. Amir looked on, his arms crossed.

“You sure this will work?” Amir asked.

“As s-sure as I can be,” Oliver replied, nervously.

“You’re not going to fry my brains or anything?” Jacob said in Evelyn’s voice.

“No, no, no,” Jacob assured him as he warmed up the machine. “Well…ninety percent chance.”

“Wait,” Oliver began, but it was too late.

Jacob turned it on and Oliver felt a light tickle in both temples. Not unpleasant. More like an itch inside his head he couldn’t quite scratch. He’d had migraines before while on his period but this was nothing like that. It took Oliver a second to catch that his last thought wasn’t his. It was Luna’s.

Oliver closed all three sets of eyes and began quizzing his Luna and Evelyn brains. He could imagine Luna’s apartment, Evelyn’s husband, remember the names of Luna’s friends, remember giving birth to Evelyn’s sons, remember Luna’s food allergy, Evelyn’s first crush, Luna getting this secretary job thanks to being friends with the CEO’s daughters. It was all there effortlessly. Like he’d lived through them. They were all combined though, and some weren’t easily distinguishable as to which body they belonged.

Oliver opened his three sets of eyes to find Amir and Jacob looking at him expectantly.

“Well?” Amir asked.

Oliver grinned, revealing Evelyn and Luna’s white teeth. “I remember everything.”

When they unstrapped him it was much easier to move about. He no longer had to concentrate on his balance or push aside the unfamiliarity of his bodies moving through space. The easy sway of the hips, the confident stride, the unconscious swiping aside of hair from his face. It was natural.

They all went home for the night and agreed to meet up early the next morning for phase two of the project, which would involve Amir and Jacob cloning themselves into their targets. Oliver took his three bodies back to his apartment where he washed them and fell into bed with them in a glorious threesome that saw him sliding inside Evelyn while she ate out Nadia, all of them cumming together in a roaring, howling ecstasy.
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As Amir walked through his front door, the voice of his wife, Zara, and his stepdaughter, Nadia, could be heard in the kitchen. Nadia never usually came over this late and she had that slight whine in her voice that meant she was asking for something. Probably more money. Amir wasn’t sure how Nadia went through money so fast. Amir had had arguments with Zara in the past about her daughter’s spending habits but it was a touchy subject. As was, really, anything about Nadia.

Nadia had been sixteen when Amir had married Zara, so it wasn’t like he was coming in as her father figure. In fact, Nadia had been quite insistent on that and treated him as a stranger for the longest time. Nadia was stubborn and hardheaded. Maybe it was that Zara and her ex-husband felt bad about the divorce so they gave Nadia whatever she wanted with no strings attached. Or maybe she’d always been irresponsible and entitled. Whatever it was, nothing much had changed in the intervening years. Nadia was now twenty-six years old and still spoiled rotten, an opinion that Amir knew better than to share with Zara. Nadia was beautiful though, with the long dark hair and dangerous good looks of her mother.

When Amir came around the corner, Nadia had Zara cornered against the sink and was laying out an argument for why she just had to have another thousand dollars.

“Honestly, mom,” Nadia said, glancing briefly at Amir as he came around the corner, “You don’t even understand the economy right now. It’s really bad.”

Mother and daughter really did look alike. Same profile with the soft Persian nose (though one of Nadia’s nostrils was pierced with a turquoise stud – which had been the subject of another argument long ago). Same trim, busty figures. Mocha skin. Flowing black hair.

Amir mentally told himself to ignore their argument as he gave his wife a peck on the cheek and hunted through the fridge for the leftovers Zara had set aside for him. Amir knew his contribution to the argument would only make things worse, but the sheer entitlement was infuriating.

“I know, honey, it’s bad for everyone,” Zara said in a placating tone. “But if money is so tight why are you spending money on a new dress?”

“Moooom,” Nadia whined, ignoring the question. “You and Amir are so well off. It’s nothing to you but would be so important to me. I really need the money.”

Amir couldn’t take it. He paused halfway out of the kitchen, his plate in hand. “Nadia.” She turned her dark chocolate eyes to him. “You need to learn to take care of your own money better. Your mom and I aren’t going to be here forever. You should be saving up money from your waitressing job.”

Nadia rolled her eyes. “I quit that job. Everyone was so rude and entitled.”

Amir glanced at his wife, who was staring daggers at him. He bit his tongue, knowing that anything he said now would just make it worse. Instead, he turned and sat on his favorite easy chair in the living room. Nadia’s girlfriend, Mary, was lounging on the couch, flipping through her phone. She looked up as he came in.

“Hey,” she said.

“Hey,” Amir replied. “How long has this been going on?” He nodded to the argument that had resumed in the kitchen.

“Just a few minutes,” Mary said shaking her head.

Amir liked Mary but didn’t see how she and Nadia fit together. Mary was cool to the point of comatose, unlike Amir’s fiery stepdaughter. Mary’s blonde hair was cut in a pixie cut that made her heart-shaped face seem even more youthful. She was a runner, with a slender, athletic build and powerful thighs.

As Amir tucked into his plate, Mary resumed flipping through her phone. He could occasionally hear the click of her tongue ring as she played with it against her teeth. The argument played out in the kitchen as Amir’s thoughts circled over the events of the day. All he wanted to do was relax but he couldn’t ignore the whine of Nadia’s voice from the kitchen. What did Mary see in her? How was it possible for Nadia to be so oblivious to how she came off? So entitled? Did she just not care? What was it like to see the world from behind her eyes?

The thought struck him so hard it made him pause, fork hallway to his lips. He controlled his sudden giddiness, setting the plate down on the coffee table before returning to the kitchen. Zara seemed on the verge of giving in to her daughter’s demands when Amir spoke up from behind them both.

“Nadia, if you want to earn some money my lab has an opportunity.”

“I don’t know anything about what your lab does,” she said, sullenly.

“You don’t need to. We’re looking for volunteers for an experiment. Totally harmless. A psychological experiment,” he added, at the looks from his wife and stepdaughter. “Just come in tomorrow, answer a few questions and be on your way. It pays a thousand dollars.”

“Look, see?” Zara said. “Amir’s giving you an opportunity to earn your own money.”

“What do I have to do?” Nadia asked, warily.

“Nothing, really. Like I said, we’ll just ask some questions and have you do some things on a computer. I can’t tell you more without ruining the experiment,” he lied.

“I’m up for that,” Mary said, coming in behind Amir. “Can we both go?”

“Uh, maybe,” Amir replied, caught unawares. He remembered how much trouble Oliver had learning to control two bodies and thought he might want to stick to one at first. “But not on the same day.”

“Come on, babe,” Mary said, slipping up behind Nadia and wrapping her up from behind, her hands resting on her belly just beneath Nadia’s heavy breasts. “It sounds easy.”

Mary was so good about calming Nadia’s anger. Amir saw the fire in Nadia’s eyes die down as her girlfriend held her. Finally, Nadia sighed. “Fine. When and where?”

Amir got into the lab early the next morning. In his excitement he’d had a hard time sleeping. The more he thought about it the more he realized how perfect it would be to be inside his stepdaughter. Maybe teach her a lesson or two about humility. He wondered if anything he did while inside her would hold when he left.

Amir was waiting in the lab when Jacob entered, a young woman in tow.

“Oh, uh, h-hi Amir,” Jacob stuttered nervously.

“Morning, Jacob,” Amir said, standing and stretching. “And who is this?”

“Um, this is one of the new interns, Georgia. She’s working on her master’s degree.”

“Hi, nice to meet you,” Georgia chirped. She smiled guilelessly at Amir and pushed her black glasses back up her tiny nose.

She was a mousy young woman, with brown bangs that hung down over her forehead. The rest of her hair was tied back in a long ponytail. Tiny and timid, her lab coat seemed to dwarf her. She wore flat heels and baggy pants. Amir could understand why Jacob wanted a chance to be in her body. He was big and sweaty and balding. Almost exactly the opposite of Georgia, who was shorter than him by more than a foot.

“Georgia has agreed to take part in this morning’s experiment,” Jacob said.

“Is that right?” Amir asked. “Well, that is great. Now this will have the most recent parameters, correct?”

“Y-yes,” Jacob said.

Jacob booted up the system and then helped Georgia into one of the converted easy chairs. He slipped on the straps and connected the electronic brace to the back of her neck. He moved tenderly, like he was afraid he might hurt her. Indeed, she gave off an aura of being tiny and delicate. When Jacob finished, Georgia clasped her hands nervously across her belly.

Jacob returned to the main monitor and set up the program. “Once I strap myself in,” he told Amir, “Just push the button.”

“I can do that.”

With Amir’s help, Jacob strapped himself into the chair and placed the brace on his neck. When he was ready, he gave the signal and Amir pushed the button. The machine whirred up. Numbers changed. A status bar gradually filled up to one hundred percent. The word “Complete” blinked up on the screen. It was all very anticlimactic.

On the chairs, Jacob and Georgia clenched their eyes shut and reached up to rub them. They did it exactly in sync, as if they’d rehearsed the whole thing.

“Oh, wow, th-that’s—” they both began and stopped at the same time.

They both turned to look to their left, so that Jacob was looking at Georgia and Georgia was looking at the door. “How do you get used to this?” They both asked at the same time, then snorted laughter. Jacob’s laugh coming from Georgia’s mouth.

Amir came around beside Georgia. ‘Did it all work? Do you have her memories?”

“I don’t…it’s confusing,” Jacob and Georgia said in unison.

Amir wondered where Oliver was. He should have been there by now. He could have helped Jacob adjust to the new sensations. Amir pulled out his phone to check the time and found a simple text from Oliver: Not coming in today. Okay. Fine. Nadia would be here in a few minutes anyway. Assuming she was coming at all.

“Take your time. Focus on one sense at a time,” Amir said, trying to remain calm, though he dearly wanted Jacob acting somewhat normal when Nadia arrived so as not to scare her off.

Amir took Georgia’s hand. “Can feel this? Feel my fingers.”

Georgia closed her eyes. Her brow furrowed in thought. “I feel it,” she said without Jacob’s voice copying her. Jacob realized what he’d done, opened both sets of eyes. “Ooh!” Their dual voices sang out.

“Come on, Jacob. Try to move one body at a time.”

In fits and starts, Jacob was able to get his bodies off the chairs. He appeared to have an easier time moving his Georgia body around than Oliver had had, maybe because he had all her memories. But they weren’t entirely separate entities by the time security called to tell Amir that Nadia had arrived.

“Jacob, we need to hide one of your bodies. Let’s put Georgia in the observation room next door.”

“Okay,” Jacob said while Georgia nodded.

Amir helped guide Georgia back into the room. She clung to him as they maneuvered through the lab and into the observation room at the back. A two way mirror overlooked the rest of the lab. A couch on the far wall. Amir settled Georgia onto the couch, noticing as he did that she would still occasionally move a leg or an arm oddly, sometimes syncing up with Jacob. As he left, she even seemed to be attempting to walk as she sat on the couch, her legs in motion making futile steps in the air.

Amir returned to the lab and sat Jacob down in front of the monitor. “Stay right here and don’t talk. Get the machine ready to run again. I’ll get Nadia strapped in so you don’t have to move.”

Jacob set to work resetting the system as Amir left. His footsteps clicked off the solid floor. The hallways were busy, the labs on either side filling up as people arrived to continue their experiments. Nadia was waiting impatiently in the lobby when Amir arrived. She was flicking through her phone, shifting from one leg to the other, a blank look on her pretty face. Clearly, she didn’t want to be here. Probably felt like she was begging for money.

A gold necklace hung from her neck, and her left wrist was covered in bracelets that jingled as she moved. A simple sleeveless pale blue top hugged her ample bosom, her breasts pressing out beneath the fabric. She wore a matching skirt that clung to her supple figure. Her silky black hair hung in gentle waves down to her shoulders. She looked, in a word, delicious.

“Nadia!” Amir called out. She looked up at him with an expression of barely veiled boredom. “We’re ready for you.”

She stuffed her phone into the purse slung over one shoulder and stalked towards him. Her hips wiggled and her high heels clacked at each step.

“How long is this going to take?” She asked imperiously as she followed him down the white corridor.

“Oh, shouldn’t take too long. We’ll hook you up to a machine to monitor your heartrate. Get some readings. Have a little talk. Then you’ll be free to go.”

“That’s it?” Relief in her voice. God forbid she should actually do any work.

“That’s it,” Amir lied.

Jacob was still sitting behind the monitor when Amir returned. Amir introduced them and Nadia shot him a fake smile. Nadia placed her purse down on a desk before Amir strapped her into an easy chair. Amir went to place the brace on the back of her neck but she recoiled.

“What’s that?”

“Just an advanced heartrate monitor. Don’t worry, it won’t do anything to you.”

She allowed him to place it on her neck, then he reclined her. Amir sat in the chair beside her and plugged himself in, settling another brace on his own neck and reclining. Nadia watched him warily.

“When you’re ready, Jacob,” Amir said, settling into the chair and taking up the same position Nadia was in, hands by his sides.

Jacob tapped a few buttons. There was a gentle hum. And then the world fractured into two halves. He was looking up at the ceiling but parts of it seemed to overlap, as if he was crossing his eyes. Conflicting sensations buzzed through him. The air on his bare thighs and the pants resting against his legs. The slightly flowery scent of Nadia’s perfume. He felt Nadia’s bangles on one wrist even as he felt his other wrists settled bare on the arm of the chair.

Looking to his left made the world spin. Looking through both sets of eyes, he now saw the back of Nadia’s head and the wall beyond her. Strands of hair tickled his face and he reached up to tuck the strands behind his ear, feeling both hands lift to his face but only one found long hair. He watched from behind Nadia’s eyes as she copied his motion even as he felt himself swipe the hair out of his face.

“Strange,” he chuckled with dual vocal cords.

He reached down with both hands and moved the chairs back into a seated position. As his Nadia body shifted he felt the different spread of weight across her body. It was especially noticeable on his chest, as Nadia’s heavy breasts were pulled down by gravity. Amir looked down at himself and found the dual view of his own masculine chest and his stepdaughter’s immaculate cleavage, heavy and deep and inviting.

The bangles on his wrist jingled as he raised his hands and flexed Nadia’s fingers. He laughed, her tingly laughter falling from her lips. He had her spoiled body. And he was going to enjoy every bit of it.

It took some time to separate the sensations from his dual bodies. With some practice he was able to move one hand at a time. Then two. Then talk out of only a single mouth. Finally, he stood on four pairs of feet, wobbling slightly as he adjusted to Nadia’s heels. He took tentative, shuffling steps around the room, one body at a time, assisted by Jacob’s two bodies. Amir’s new Nadia body held onto the diminutive Georgia as he got used to his new swaying hips and the lower center of gravity. Not to mention the entire room was at a slightly different angle from his shorter perspective.

Eventually, he was able to walk across the lab unaided in Nadia’s body, first with his eyes closed to drown out the dual perspective of moving and seeing himself move from outside his body, and finally with all four eyes open. After some minutes the click of his heels was confident and assured. When he finally made his first lap of the room by himself he laughed triumphantly.

Jacob’s Georgia body was beside him. She pushed up her glasses and grinned. “This is incredible,” he squeaked in his tiny voice.

“Isn’t it?” Amir agreed, aiming Nadia’s eyes at Georgia.

He paused to take her in. There was something alluring about her seen through Nadia’s body. The line of her chin, perhaps, or the delicate lips. Maybe it was Nadia’s desires playing out through her body, but Amir wanted her suddenly.

“What do we do now?” Georgia asked.

“This,” Amir responded.

Amir stepped towards Georgia with his Nadia body and wrapped her in his arms. Georgia’s giggle was stifled as Amir kissed her with Nadia’s lips. Georgia was soft and sweet and melted beneath Nadia’s kiss. Georgia swept the long hair back from Nadia’s face and leaned into the kiss, stroking Nadia’s cheek. Their male bodies froze where they were as Jacob and Amir’s attention focused on their female bodies to kiss each other. Their female hands came up to caress each other, fingers squeezing each other’s soft forms. Their hand motions were mirrored in their now-forgotten male bodies as they made out eagerly as Nadia and Georgia. Both of them had dropped the pretense that this had anything to do with science. This was lust. Pure and simple.

Amir kept his male gaze focused on the two women as they made out even as he felt everything. It was like watching himself on camera and he grew hard. His male desire drove on his feminine desire and he made Nadia kiss Georgia deeper, more passionately. His plump breasts pressed against her tiny ones. His hands wandered up and down her curves, memorizing her by tough. His tongue snaked into her mouth and he inhaled her, Nadia’s body burning with his own male desire.

Tapped into Nadia’s memories the way he now was, Amir felt her reluctance to be cheating on her girlfriend. But he pushed past that as he helped Georgia strip out of her clothes. She did the same to him and they entangled themselves together once again, naked flesh to flesh. Georgia was tiny. Delicate. Almost virginal.

Amir kissed a trail down Georgia’s pale neck and over her breasts. He could take them easily in each hand. They were no match for the pendulous tits that hung from his stepdaughter’s chest, but he enjoyed them just the same, kissing and sucking, flicking his tongue out to tease Georgia’s sensitive nipples. Her little sighs burned the fire in Nadia’s core. Amir felt the shifting between his legs as his new pussy grew wet, the lips opening for Georgia while a slick tension wound its way up inside him.

Amir settled Georgia into a leather executive chair and knelt between her legs. The black thatch of her pubic hair was inviting and he thrust his face between her legs, inhaling deeply, relishing her musky scent as both Nadia and himself. He slid a hand beneath each of Georgia’s pale thighs so he could spread her legs. The pink folds appeared beneath the dark hair and Amir lowered Nadia’s face and licked long and slow. Georgia trembled as Amir made Nadia eat her pussy, starting slow but growing faster, more needy as their desire grew. She tasted delicious, and he flicked his tongue across her pleasure button, making her cry out and shake beneath him.

“Oh!” Her voice was so tiny. So slight. Maybe it was his male desires looking on but he had a sudden urge to break her.

He used Nadia’s cunnilingual expertise to trace Georgia’s outer lips with her slick tongue, pressing down hard enough to tease, taking long, slow laps of Georgia’s delicious pussy. Now Amir could feel a drop of juice slide down his own inner thigh, a sign of how horny he was making both his selves. He licked faster as Georgia’s cries sped up, rose in pitch, until her toes flexed and she stiffened beneath him for a beat before releasing a long, low moan as she came around his tongue.

When she finished, Amir lifted Nadia’s face from between Georgia’s legs. “My turn,” he whispered in a voice throaty with lust.

They switched positions, Nadia sliding into the seat already slick with Georgia’s juices. Now he could enjoy the wonderful deep mocha breasts of his step-daughter. They bobbled from his chest at each motion and he took them in his hands, squeezing them together, watching the skin shift and jiggle as he played with him. Georgia got to her knees and began tentatively probing at his pussy. She wasn’t an expert – probably neither Jacob nor Georgia had much experience pleasuring women – but Amir’s two bodies were so horny they hardly needed anything.

Amir’s desire twisted within him as he enjoyed his stepdaughter’s tits, looking down from behind her eyes as he squeezed them, tweaked each nipple, brought them to his lips one at a time to suck on. He closed his eyes, savoring the taste of his new tits while Georgia’s tongue found his clit and urged an explosive breath from his body. He dug his fingers deeper into his sensitive tits, enjoying the power he had over this body. The lewd sounds of his wet sex hit his ears. Georgia’s tongue moved quicker, matching Nadia’s moans, which rose higher, faster, until with a strangled cry he came.

Both Amir’s bodies shook with orgasm. Nadia threw her head back as the pleasure burst within her, Amir’s eyes locked on her naked form as she was eaten out by the intern. Little cries escaped from his lips as he squeezed himself, hands enjoying his new feminine form while the orgasm slowly released him. His entitled stepdaughter’s body was incredible and there was so much more he wanted to explore. Starting with her home life, and someone who knew a little more about Nadia’s body.

It became more difficult to control each body separately as the distance between them increased. Amir didn’t know the reasoning behind this. Maybe it had something to do with the concentration of the consciousness reaching a critical mass when the bodies were together but becoming diluted as they spread out. His theory, anyway. What it meant in practice was that by the time he reached Mary's, he had to focus harder on each body and his male body either froze in place or tried to move in with his female one. Amir lay his original body down on the couch in his office. At least he wouldn’t hurt himself.

Amir was tapped into Nadia’s memories and moved like she moved, hips swaying with each step up the stairs to her third floor apartment. The door opened right onto the living room, where Mary had spread out some textbooks on the couch and had her laptop on her lap. She looked up as Amir came in the door and for a moment Amir was overwhelmed by her brilliant green eyes. The combination of both his and Nadia’s attraction momentarily overwhelmed him and he steadied himself on the door.

“Hey. How was the experiment?” Mary asked.

“Oh. Uh. Just asked me a bunch of questions and had me push some buttons. I feel like they could have just gotten a rat.”

“The rat would have just wasted its money on pellets.”

Amir shoved aside one of the books and sat Nadia down beside Mary. He threw an arm around her casually. “How’s the paper?”

Amir didn’t have to do any work to understand what Mary was doing. Nadia’s memories simply clicked into place and he understood that she was working on an assignment for her chemistry degree.

Mary sighed. “I messed up somewhere and I’m trying to find out where.”

Amir stroked her hair and shuffled closer. The scent of her floral perfume hit his nose, igniting Nadia’s ardor. Not that it needed much igniting because Amir was still horny from the tryst with the intern. It may have been that his own male body—thus far still horny—kickstarted Nadia’s lust.

Amir moved closer and bent to kiss her. Mary responded and they kissed softly a few times before Mary pulled away.

“I’ve got to finish this.”

“You can finish it later,” Amir said, moving in to kiss her again.

Mary kissed him back and he could sense the yearning in her lips. She pulled away again, reluctantly. “I really shouldn’t.”

Amir gently stroked her chin. “Well. We do lots of things we shouldn’t do.”

They kissed. This time Mary didn’t back away. Their lips still connected, Mary slid the laptop onto the coffee table and Amir took her into his arms. He’d always thought she was kind of cute and now both his and Nadia’s thoughts were aligned. They craved her.

It was different than with Georgia. This wasn’t the tentative exploration of two strangers. Mary’s kisses were deep and authentic, growing more urgent with each one until Mary was tugging at Nadia’s top. Amir let her slip it off over his head, then unclasped his bra. Nadia’s tits bounced down his chest, heavy and full. Mary caressed them and pushed Amir back until he was lying on his back on the couch. Mary spread herself over him, until every inch of their skin was touching. Her warmth on him was electrifying. She used her toes to stroke up his leg and across the top of his foot as they made out.

Amir scrambled for her top, unbuttoning it so she could yank it off over her head. They moved quickly, taken by lust. Mary tossed her bra aside and dove back down onto Nadia’s lips. As they kissed, Amir reached around and unclasped Mary’s bra with Nadia’s practiced hands. When Mary shrugged it off, Amir reached for her tits. He had a man’s lust in his stepdaughter’s body and the sight of Mary’s taut little tits made him ache.

He reached for her and she held him, their lips connecting once again. Amir closed his eyes to savor her touch, her warmth, her closeness. She kissed down his chest, her hot breath landing on one nipple and urging a soft sigh from Amir’s lips. She sucked Amir’s nipple into her mouth, scraping her teeth along it to send a brief hit of pain through Nadia’s body that met the pleasure coming up from within. He hissed with desire and clutched at her, fingers greedy for her body, just wanting to trace those curves, to pull her close. He loved her and needed her. Wanted her inside him, him inside her.

His pussy grew wet as Mary savored Nadia and Amir enjoyed it all through his stepdaughter’s senses. Now he was moaning, wriggling, as she continued to tease him. Mary savored each nipple with her eyes closed, teasing him, opening her eyes occasionally at one of Nadia’s particularly low moans or a cracked sigh, a smile crinkling Mary’s eyes as she teased noises from her lover. Now Amir’s hands came to his own body. God, how he’d longed to touch his stepdaughter’s tits and now here he could do it. He squeezed himself, enjoying his tits almost as much as Mary seemed to be doing. Heat rushed through his body in waves. His pants were so tight. He needed to be freed. He needed to taste her.

As if Mary could sense it, she hiked up Nadia’s skirt and breathed a long hot breath on Nadia’s pussy, making Amir buck and moan with anticipation. Mary tugged off her own pants and panties before quickly straddling Amir backwards, lowering her face to Nadia’s cunt and letting her pussy hover just over Nadia’s lips. Amir reached up and grabbed Mary’s perfect, strong hips and yanked them close to taste her. Her salty musk landed on his tongue and he sighed before beginning to trace her slick entrance. Between his legs, Amir felt Mary doing the same. God, she was good. They both were experienced with each other’s bodies and Amir used Nadia’s memories to please her lover, licking harder, rhythmically, slowing to tease her when she was about to crest.

It was hard to concentrate with Mary doing the same to him. Her tongue was incredible, and she used her fingers to tease him open, slid inside his slick canal while she gently licked his clit. Her fingers felt so good inside his tight twat, like a deep itch was being sated from her filling him like this, like Nadia’s body needed something inside.

Amir shook once, moaning into Mary’s wet cunt as a small orgasm shook him from head to toe. He had to pause as the pleasure blew through him, only to redouble his efforts when it ended. Somehow it made him even hornier than before and he realized he craved another one. His fingers gripped Mary’s taut buttocks, exploring her by touch even as he she dripped onto his tongue. She was warm and delicious and after a few quick strokes it was her turn to shudder on top of him.

Her little body quaked and she moaned, deep and guttural as she came, gushing into his mouth as she did so. Amir shook his head from side to side, growling as he ate her out more, tongue gliding deep inside her, fingers circling around to tease her puckered asshole as he knew Nadia would. The wet sounds of his stepdaughter’s tongue in her girlfriend’s pussy was music to his ears. It was his body. His pussy. The thought and Mary’s perfect touch made him cum hard. He bucked, body tightening, hips thrusting up towards Mary’s waiting face, fingers tightening on her perfect ass as the tension spiked and then the orgasm blew through him. He cried out, throwing his head back, all other thoughts forgotten as Mary continued to work him through and down the long spiral of pleasure that was Nadia’s second orgasm.

Amir felt Mary cumming around his head, felt her thighs clench his head tight, felt her tremble, heard her cry, felt the vibrations as she moaned into his wet hot cunt. They clutched each other tight, trembling together, luxuriating in their shared orgasms. It was even better than sex with strangers, and Amir wondered what it would be like to be on both sides of the experience.


3

Oliver woke up three times that morning. The first time as himself, the second time as Luna, the third time as Evelyn. His three bodies were snuggled against each other, warm under the covers, still naked from the night before.

Things felt different today. He was more in control. Could multitask better. Move his bodies independently with more ease. Maybe it was the night’s rest, the chance for his brain to adjust to its new triple outlook on the world. Maybe it was that he had their memories.

He idly fondled Evelyn’s large chest with his male hand as he sent Luna to the bathroom to ready herself for the morning. As Luna applied his makeup, his cock grew harder and pressed against Evelyn’s backside, raising the desire in all three bodies. He held Evelyn from behind, one hand wandering down between her legs, his other hands on each of her breasts. Oliver’s fingers found her morning dew and he stroked her as she grew wet beneath his touch. His cock stiffened against her pillowy ass. He slid his cock between her thighs, plunging into her wet heat from behind and urging a moan from her lips, echoed in all three of them. He felt himself inside and out, fucking himself with his own cock. Like masturbation with extra steps. He sheathed himself inside her, surrounded by her warmth and came, pumping into her as he stretched and moaned around himself in her body. His Luna body paused, lipstick raised to lips, as they all three shuddered with orgasm.

As he got Luna dressed and sent Evelyn to the bathroom, he wondered how far he could push this. His mind seemed to be able to expand to three bodies so far. How much farther could he go? He was curious to see if there was a limit to his expanded consciousness. The only way to discover that would be to try some more bodies. And his visit to the CEO’s office had shown him the perfect ones: her stepdaughter and her best friend.

Luna knew them from college. They were currently interning at two different biochemical labs but they both agreed to meet up for lunch. Oliver would send his Luna body alone.

Digging through Luna’s suitcase, he realized how plain her wardrobe was. It made sense. This was her first job and she didn’t have a lot of money. Oliver would really have to buy her some clothes that would show off her fantastic body if he was going to stay inside her for a while. It was the first time he’d considered not leaving their bodies, or at least putting off the decision to leave, which amounted to the same thing. He didn’t feel guilty about it. He had their memories. Their thoughts. For all intents and purposes he was them so there was really no change.

Oliver texted Amir: Not coming in today.

He got his Evelyn and Luna bodies dressed and fed, then took them out shopping. With Evelyn’s money he bought Luna some fancier clothes that were more cut to her body. He had Luna try on the clothes and then used Evelyn’s practiced eye to judge the look. For his lunch date, he chose something casual but flirty. A lacy cream-colored crop top and tight-fitting jeans. Luna had a body to show off. The jeans enhanced the roundness of her ass, and the crop top showed off her flat stomach and drew the eye to her perfect tits without putting them too much on display. The Luna part of him felt a little shy wearing it. She wasn’t fully comfortable with showing off her body this much but Oliver overruled her.

Oliver split off his two bodies, finding it much easier to do today. Evelyn returned home while Luna went to the café to meet the CEO’s stepdaughter and her friend. They showed up a little later and greeted him with big hugs.

“Oh my god, you look amazing,” the CEO’s stepdaughter, Ashlyn, announced.

“You like it? It’s new!” Oliver said, twirling Luna around to show off.

“Nice,” Kennedy, agreed.

As they caught up with each other, Oliver took the two in. They looked similar, but with slightly different manners of dress. Kennedy was dressed a little more conservatively than Ashlyn, her top cut a little lower. Both had high cheekbones and enchanting dark eyes. He wondered what else was different between them. Did they feel different from inside? Did they sound different when they came? Did the orgasm course through their bodies differently? These were the things he desperately wanted to find out. As a scientist, of course.

They ordered and then Oliver steered the conversation around to his lab. “I’ve been working on some really cool stuff,” he said. “There’s this one experiment in particular I think you two should come observe. I know you’re interested in thought transference. Almost ESP stuff.”

“Yeah?” They said in unison, brown eyes bright as they leaned forward.

“Yeah. We’ve figured out a way to mirror neurons between subjects to share memories.”

“So you could, like, read my thoughts?” Kennedy laughed.

“Wouldn’t you actually be having her thoughts?” Ashlyn clarified.

They were smart. Oliver made Luna nod.

“God, making everyone a twin. Can you imagine?” Kennedy said, eyes wide.

“I’ve actually tried it,” Oliver confessed. “Sharing thoughts, I mean.”

“What was it like?” Kennedy asked. They were both fascinated.

“It wasn’t even like having a stranger’s thoughts,” Oliver said truthfully. “It was like I’d experienced the memory firsthand.”

“Like a false memory?” Ashlyn asked, brow furrowed. “Like in that experiment where people were tricked into remembering getting lost in the mall but it never actually happened?”

“Sort of, I guess. But it was as real as anything else I can remember.” He reached across the table and clasped Ashlyn’s hand. “You should come to the lab and try it. It was actually really incredible.”

“I don’t know,” Kennedy said. “Would they even let us?”

“I can get you in,” Luna said. “A chance to try out some cutting edge technology before anyone even knows about its existence? How could you resist?”

The next morning Oliver arrived early to the lab with all three of his bodies but was surprised to find Amir and Jacob already there, along with three other women Oliver didn’t recognize.

“Oh. Uh. Morning,” Oliver said, trying to come up with some reason for why he was in the lab so early.

When four of the five people in the lab reacted with the exact same expression of surprise at being interrupted, Oliver suddenly realized he didn’t need an excuse after all. They were here to do the exact same thing he was.

Amir introduced them all. Nadia and Georgia were helping another intern, Kendall, into one of the transference chairs. Jacob was already strapped into one of the other chairs. Kendall was a bubbly redhead with a spray of freckles across her nose and cheeks. She was asking questions about everything they were doing while Oliver gazed at her, a hungry look in his eyes. He definitely had a type. Geeky cute. Tiny. Naïve.

Kendall was distracted enough so that Oliver could sidle up to Amir without her overhearing.

“You haven’t been performing any unscheduled experiments in here, have you, Amir?” Oliver asked with a knowing grin.

Amir admitted everything, finishing with: “You looked like you were having such a good time. I couldn’t pass up that chance.”

“Well, good thing I brought enough for everyone,” Oliver said through Evelyn, still holding the plain paper bag they’d filled yesterday in preparation for today’s events.

“What’s in there?” Amir asked.

“Ah, ah, ah,” Luna said, wagging a finger. “It’s a surprise.”

Once Kendall was strapped in Amir hit the switch. Jacob and Kendall jolted, and then both their eyes fluttered open. They went through the same routine as yesterday as Jacob tried to sort out which sensation was coming from which body. He was prepared for it today, and seemed to acclimate quicker. He was up and moving about in Kendall’s tiny form in no time.

Nadia’s phone buzzed and she flicked it open. Amir spoke up for her. “Okay, you two clear out. Hide out upstairs in my office for now. I’ve got another visitor coming.”

Jacob’s three bodies went upstairs to wait, leaving Amir, Nadia, Oliver, Luna and Evelyn in the lab. They reset the machines as Oliver explained to Amir that he had also scheduled another experiment and that his visitors were expected at any minute.

“Well, we’ve got enough people to distract them,” Amir said, always confident.

Nadia’s girlfriend, Mary, arrived first. With Nadia’s knowledge and intimacy, it was easy to convince her to strap into the machine along with Amir. Nadia held her hand.

“It will be okay, honey,” Amir-in-Nadia said, kissing Mary on the cheek.

With a flick of the switch, Amir was suddenly viewing the world through three separate pairs of eyes, all of them pointed different directions. Mary’s body was lighter than Nadia’s, but more toned. Amir felt the power in his thighs and his arms as he stood and squatted a few times. She was so flexible it was incredible. It took some doing to detach his Mary body from his other two bodies and for a few moments all three of them stretched in tandem. It was comical to watch. Amir was just getting the hang of separating his three bodies when the lab door open and a security guard escorted the CEO’s daughters in.

“Kennedy?” Amir asked.

“Ashlyn?” Nadia asked.

“What are you doing here?” Mary asked.

They spoke in rapid succession, as if they were just one person talking. That was why Kennedy and Ashlyn paused briefly in the doorway.

Oliver shooed the guard away and used Luna’s body to twine her arms through those of the two new women. “I’m so glad you came!” He chirped.

They were still unsettled. “Is this a good time?” Ashlyn asked.

“Maaaaybe we should come back later,” Kennedy agreed.

“No!” Oliver said through Evelyn, too loudly as he slipped around behind them to block the exit.

“Let us out of here,” Ashlyn said, a slight tremor in her voice.

“I’ll tell my stepmom,” Kennedy said, the pitch of her voice making her sound like a whiny kid instead of the scared twenty-year-old she was.

Oliver and Luna grabbed Kennedy. Amir and Nadia grabbed Ashlyn. The women struggled and protested but they were outnumbered and dragged to the chairs and secured there before Oliver jumped into the other one. The lab was soundproofed so no one outside could hear their startled yelps.

“Do it!” Oliver shouted at Mary as soon as he clicked the little neck brace on his neck.

Kennedy and Ashlyn thrashed in the chairs. “What are you doing?” Ashlyn growled.

“Let us go!” Screamed Kennedy.

Amir-in-Mary pushed the button and the women stopped thrashing immediately. Oliver was suddenly in their bodies. Their hearts still pounded fast with fear and exertion. Oliver took deep breaths as he acclimated to the two new bodies that had just joined his singular consciousness. Their fear evaporated as Oliver calmed down, his own mind conquering their feelings.

There was again that strange acclimation two new sets of limbs, new hands, new senses. Ashlyn was dressed for the office in a skirt and blouse combo. Kennedy had on black three-quarter length pants that hugged her legs and a light camisole. The feel of the different outfits helped Oliver acclimate to which body was which. The sudden acquisition of their memories was both a help and a hindrance. He could move with ease, but it was hard to match which memory came from which body. For the moment, though, the memories could wait.

Oliver and Amir walked their bodies back down the hallway and up to Amir’s office. Oliver enjoyed the swish of the skirt against Ashlyn’s thighs and he kept her eyes on her friend’s ass as it wiggled in the tight pants. Evelyn followed behind with her paper bag of goodies. When they reached Amir’s office Oliver stopped him.

“Girls only,” he said with a grin.

“Oh, really?” Amir replied good-naturedly.

The two men stood guard outside as their female bodies went inside. They kicked Jacob out and he joined the other guys outside. Oliver had Evelyn set down the bag on Amir’s desk as the others gathered around. She reached in and pulled out the first of the toys, a shiny pink vibrator.

“Who wants first dibs?” Oliver said.

Amir took the pink vibrator for Nadia. Evelyn pulled out a few more toys and gave a black strap-on double dildo to the CEO’s stepdaughter and friend. It was composed of a thick thong that held a slick black dildo on the outside and a smaller, purple dildo facing inward for the wearer’s pleasure. Oliver took it with one of Ashlyn’s hands and gave her friend a slap on the ass with other.

“Come on, honey, this is for us.”

Oliver brought his two newest bodies together. He felt the friend’s hesitance at touching each other, their disgust as Ashlyn’s tongue shot into Kennedy’s mouth. It just made the whole thing that much hotter. He enjoyed from both sides as he used their hands to caress each other, sliding down Ashlyn’s backside with Kennedy’s hands and gripping Kennedy’s face lightly to hold her close with Ashlyn’s hands. The effect of kissing and being kissed was incredible. He knew just what each body craved, could feel when it was not quite right and adjust to make his twin bodies flush bright with heat.

The other women in the room set upon each other as well, the mature Evelyn kissing the young Mary while Nadia made out with Georgia. Luna was already lying Kendall down on the couch and  slipping a vibrator down Kendall’s pants. But Oliver’s Kennedy and Ashlyn only had eyes—and hands and tongues—for each other. Ashlyn reached up to play with Kennedy’s tits while Kennedy yanked up Ashlyn’s skirt and pressed her hand firmly against Ashlyn’s sensitive entrance. Watching these two friends kiss and touch each other was as arousing as Oliver had imagined. He could make them do anything. He had complete control.

Oliver made them toss off their clothes and rush back together, skin to skin. Again, that bright flash of disgust from both bodies as hands met their friend’s breasts, fingers whispered across each friend’s pussy. They enjoyed the same types of kisses, napes at the neck and light tickles beneath their weighty tits. Their tits were incredible. Taut and firm, the areolae pale pink silver dollars, each nipple spiking to attention as Oliver made each friend take turns sucking on the other one.

Ashlyn’s warm breath on her friend’s tits made Kennedy moan, a moan that was shared and repeated through all of Oliver’s bodies. It was so much stimulation all at once. They rapidly grew wet in tandem, tension spiking through them, making them gasp and sigh. Oliver made Kennedy kneel in front of her naked friend and press her face into Ashlyn’s cunt. The rich spicy smell of her filled Kennedy’s nose, the disgust doubled, tripled as Oliver made Kennedy stick out his tongue and lick her friend up and down her entrance, teasing her apart as she grew hornier. All of his bodies were on fire, desperate to be filled, to be taken completely.

He drew fast circles across Ashlyn’s clit as, with Ashlyn’s hands, he played with his wonderful new tits. He squeezed them, enjoying the firmness, the bounciness, the way they looked and moved. He was hypnotized by Ashlyn’s body. When she was sopping wet and on the verge of orgasm, Kennedy pulled away and reached for the strap-on. She helped Ashlyn into the thong one leg at a time, rising it up past her thigh before aiming the purple nub into her slick opening. Oliver sighed with Ashlyn’s voice as the small inner dildo slipped inside, pressing apart the walls of his canal and filling him very nearly to the top as he adjusted the strap-on around his waist.

He bent Kennedy over the desk and arched her back, turning to look back down his delicious backside, ogling it from both sets of eyes. God, it was perfect. He slid Kennedy’s hand between her silky thighs, found her wetness and stroked eagerly, closing his eyes and moaning as the pleasure rose within him. It was helped along by the spiky pain from the nipple clamps on Evelyn’s tremendous tits and the slick firmness of Nadia’s tongue inside Luna’s tight hole elsewhere in the room.

Oliver made Ashlyn approach her friend’s taut ass and aim the black dildo that now hung from the strap-on around her waist at the pink lips of the pussy visible between Kennedy’s legs. Oliver loved that view. Kennedy stroking herself. Glistening pussy appearing now and then, wet and ready for her friend. He used Ashlyn’s hands to steady the dildo and line it up against Kennedy’s hole. With a quick thrust he slid in.

Both friends moaned as Kennedy was filled, Oliver’s consciousness sharing the sensation of his tight canal being pressed apart and filled with the solid length of black rubber. The head of the strap-on hit the dimpled nub of his innermost pleasure and he whimpered. At the same time, the purple nub pressed back deeper into Ashlyn, sending a surge of warmth through her. She gripped her friend’s hips and thrust in as deep as she could. Oliver could feel from both sides and was able to do exactly what felt good, moving in a rhythm to suit both bodies.

Ashlyn’s eyes stayed locked on her friend’s backside while Kennedy enjoyed looking down at her bouncing tits. His other female bodies were winding up as well, heat building within, readying for a tremendous release. All the sights and sounds and feelings of his bodies was wonderfully overstimulating. Pleasure assaulted him, leaving rational thought behind. He had no desire but to lick, to thrust, to fuck. He cried out in Ashlyn’s voice, moaned in Kennedy’s seductive tones, swore in Evelyn’s sultry voice, and gave high pitched cries as Luna.

He sat on the knife edge of pleasure, pushing himself to see how long he could sustain it even as Ashlyn and Kennedy cried out for release. He moved faster, pumping harder into Kennedy, Ashlyn’s own tits bouncing crazily on her chest now. Her fingers gripped her friend’s ass harder, digging in deeper. Kennedy raised her head and cried out and that was all it took.

Kennedy shook first, the delirious pleasure passing from her to Ashlyn as they came together, Ashlyn thrusting deep, filling them both. His twin bodies shook around the strap-on, quivering and howling out their pleasure as they came hard, quickly joined by Evelyn and Luna and Georgia and Nadia and Mary and, finally, Kendall in the corner while Luna fucked her virginal hole with a huge glass dildo.

The orgasmic pleasure rebounded through all of Oliver’s bodies. It was almost painful how much he yearned to push, to fill, to lick as the pressure released through him a wild tangle of sighs and cries and moans.

Ashlyn leaned on Kennedy’s back. He felt them breathing in tandem as they came down from their orgasmic highs.

It took Oliver several seconds to realize something was happening. Someone was talking to him. One of hims, anyway. But who? He was calm and warm after so many orgasms but that voice was familiar.

“Well?” It was the CEO’s voice demanding something.

With an effort, Oliver focused on where the voice was coming from, to which body it was directed. He found himself looking out through his original male eyes. He was standing outside Amir’s office. The door behind him hid the CEO’s stepdaughter and her friend, along with six other naked women. Beside him stood Jacob and Amir. In front of him stood the CEO, her face set in a scowl.

“Sorry, what?” Oliver asked.

“I need to talk to you both. Right now,” Kathy repeated. “Can we go into your office?”

Without waiting for an answer, she brushed past him and grabbed the door handle. Oliver froze, brain overloaded and panicked. How in the hell could he explain anything Kathy was about to see?

To be continued…
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