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Corporate Bodies 3

Oliver, Jacob and Amir stood outside the doors to Amir’s office. Oliver’s attention had been wrenched from the orgy behind the closed doors back to his original male body. He’d been enjoying making the CEO’s stepdaughter fuck her friend, Ashlyn bending Kennedy over the desk, pounding her with a double-sided strap-on that filled both of them. Now he turned his attention to Kathy Springer, the CEO.

“Well?” She demanded again.

“Sorry, what?” Oliver said.

She wore a navy blue power suit, the white button-down beneath hugging the great swell of her chest, tapering down her belly before flaring out again over her hips. It wasn’t her beauty so much as the power over him that turned him on. Oliver always thought of Kathy as uptight. Her face would look so much better without the permanent scowl. Mouth open crying in need. Eyes clenched tight as he drove--

“I need to talk to you both. Right now,” Kathy broke into his thoughts. She looked from Oliver to Amir, barely deigning to glance at Jacob, the lowly lab head.  “Can we go into your office?”

Kathy brushed past Oliver to grab the door handle. He froze, brain overloaded and panicked. How in the hell could he explain anything the CEO was about to see?

“Actually, I—” Amir began, just as Oliver said, “Hold on—”

But the CEO already had the door partly opened just in time for the last dying gasp to be heard. Unmistakably the sound of a woman in the final throes of ecstasy.

Kathy’s eyes went wide as she gazed around the room. Eight women. All naked. Evelyn, the mature busty secretary—nipple clamps still on—kissing Amy, Nadia’s pixie-cutted athletic blonde girlfriend. Georgia, the petite, mousy intern, spread out on the floor as Nadia, Amir’s stepdaughter, grinded her pussy across Georgie’s face. Luna, Oliver’s younger secretary, on the couch with her face resting on the thigh of Kendall, the redheaded intern, as she gently worked a buzzing vibrator in and out of Kendall’s slick pussy. And finally, the CEO’s stepdaughter, Kennedy, and her friend, Ashlyn. Ashlyn still had Kennedy up against the desk, Kennedy’s tits hanging so beautifully from her chest as Ashlyn draped herself on Kennedy’s naked back, both of them still connected by the thick black dildo.

The CEO’s mouth dropped open. This was the first time Oliver had ever seen her speechless.

“Kennedy?” Kathy finally spat out. “Ashlyn?”

Oliver broke out of his trance. He shoved Kathy into the room. She yelped and went flying towards Oliver’s Evelyn body. Oliver then grabbed Jacob and Amir’s arms and yanked them inside the office before slamming the doors shut behind them. Oliver hastened to get his Evelyn, Luna, Kennedy and Ashlyn bodies dressed as Kathy whipped around to face the three men.

“What the hell is going on here?” She demanded, back in control.

Amir and his bodies, Nadia and Amy, were still looking dazed and uncomfortable. Jacob and his bodies, Georgia and Kendall, were glancing around, wide-eyed, no doubt hoping for someone to save them. Oliver took charge.

“Grab her,” he ordered.

“What?” Jacob, Georgia and Kendall asked in unison. Jacob was too stressed to keep his bodies separate.

By now, Oliver had struggled Evelyn into her skirt and blouse, sans bra and underwear. He grabbed one of Kathy’s arms with Evelyn’s hands and Kathy’s other arm with his male hand.

“Let go of me!” Kathy shouted, but there was fear in her eyes now. “I don’t know what the hell is going on here but it better stop.”

As Oliver and Evelyn held Kathy tight, Oliver dug through his desk in Kennedy’s naked body. He came up with some plain tape and hurried over to Evelyn, tits bouncing at each step. He began peeling off strips of tape.

“Evelyn, what are you—” Kathy began, but Evelyn began taping her mouth shut.

Oliver had to move Ashlyn in to help grab Kathy’s head while Evelyn taped Kathy’s mouth shut to keep her quiet. Kathy raged against them, but by now Amir understood what was happening and used Nadia and Amy to grab Kathy’s legs and keep her still. Kathy’s rage was soon muffled by the tape, even as she struggled against the people holding her.

“Get them dressed!” Oliver hissed to Jacob, nodding towards Kendall and Georgia, who still stood naked and dumbfounded in the middle of the room. “You’ll have to put me inside Kathy.”

Kendall, Georgia and Jacob led the way, scouting out the corridors ahead to make sure there was no one around. Fortunately, everyone had gone home but a lone security guard, who was easily distracted as Jacob made Kendall flirt with him. Amir, Oliver and their bodies carried the struggling Kathy down the elevator and through the corridors to Jacob’s lab.

Oliver and his multiple bodies strapped Kathy tightly into a chair, then Oliver threw his original body into the one beside it. They fastened the neck clamp onto the back of Kathy’s neck as she struggled futilely. Jacob booted up the machine. It seemed to take an eternity. Kendall and Georgia guarded the door.

“Okay, initiating,” Jacob called out.

The machine whirred to life. Kathy struggled against the straps binding her to the chair. And then suddenly her thrashings stopped as Oliver’s consciousness was split yet again. He stared up at the ceiling through Kathy’s, breathing hard through his nose because tape had sealed his mouth.

He unstrapped his Kathy body with his other bodies and stood on Kathy’s heels. This was the fifth time he’d split his consciousness and he found it much easier to master. Kathy’s breasts dangled a little lower, swung a little more than his youthful. Her wide hips had a little more sway. He looked down at himself, running his hands down the CEO’s body.

Through Kennedy and Ashlyn’s eyes, Oliver watched Kathy’s face lose the tension, lips curling into a smile. The frown lines disappeared. He reached up and unclipped the hairclip. Fluffing out his wavy dark hair, he let it spill down his shoulders. The tension Kathy had been carrying in her face and neck eased as Oliver settled into her body.

While Oliver was easing into his newest body, Jacob’s three bodies had crowded around the monitor. Jacob and the two interns all had the same intense concentration on their faces.

“This is interesting,” Jacob muttered.

“What’s that?” Amir asked.

“I just thought of something. I-I’m seeing things in a different perspective with Georgia and Kendall. It’s like I’ve mirrored their neurons to my own. Expanding my brain. Tripling my brainpower. It’s so simple now.”

“What’s so simple?”

Georgia looked at Amir and pushed the dark glasses back up her slim nose. “I’m going to make some improvements. Is that okay?”

“If you can make this whole thing better, I’m all for it,” Amir said.

Oliver crossed Kathy’s arms beneath her ample breasts. “Maybe you should work on finding us some new subjects, Amir.”

“Isn’t five bodies enough?” Amir laughed.

“Each body just gets better and better.”

“I can’t really just turn every attractive worker in this place into our own personal harem. Someone would notice eventually.”

“Then you should find a way to get some new personnel.” Oliver suggested.

Kennedy yawned, a gesture that rippled through Evelyn, Luna, Ashlyn and Oliver himself.

“Looks like you need to get some sleep,” Amir said.

“Kennedy does,” Oliver agreed. “I can sort of feel her slowing everyone else down.”

“We’ll meet back up here tomorrow.”

Oliver agreed. After some prodding, Jacob looked up at them. “Huh? Oh, yeah, sure.” He bent his three heads back to his computer and began typing away.

Oliver sent Evelyn and Luna back to Oliver’s house. Ashlyn and Kennedy returned to their dorms. Oliver’s male body went up to the CEO’s office with Kathy. They waited there as Oliver concentrated on the other four, getting them back home, undressing, sliding beneath the covers. It took more concentration the farther away they got from each other, but when they slipped into sleep, Oliver’s consciousness was heightened in himself and Kathy. An hour and a half after he’d first entered Kathy’s body, Oliver was alone with her in her office.

Kathy sat behind her desk, Oliver on the other side. When the last of his other four bodies disappeared into sleep, Oliver blinked. It was so much easier to concentrate now. The feelings so much easier to separate. Or combine.

Oliver got up and made his way around to Kathy’s chair. His Kathy body looked up at him, a smile on her face. He leaned down and kissed her. Their lips met and he felt both the stubble from his own lips against Kathy from her perspective. She tasted warm and sweet. Oliver jammed his hand down her top and squeezed one of her tits, grabbing a handful of her breast in a way that warmed both his bodies.

God, she was such a bitch. And now was his chance to take all of his stress out on her.

Still kissing and clutching her tit, he made Kathy unbutton her top and slip out of it. He pulled away to gaze down at her. Her silky white bra clung to her ample tits. They jiggled as he shook them for himself, her ample cleavage so delicious. As Kathy, he leaned forward and unhooked his bra, letting his tits sway down his chest. As Oliver, he leaned down and burrowed his face between her breasts. They were soft and warm and wobbly.

He sucked on one nipple as, with Kathy’s hand, he brought the other breast to Kathy’s lips and sucked on his free tit. His warm breaths brushed across Kathy’s skin, making him shiver. Both bodies thrummed with need, his male body revving up his female body, the echoes from each rebounding, growing his lust between the two.

Oliver was greedy for her breasts, biting her pink nipple gently, nipping harder until the pain made Kathy moan and met the pleasure spilling up from her core. Oliver felt her growing wet just as he felt himself growing hard. He dropped his tit and made Kathy unbutton his male body’s pants and yank them down, reaching blindly for his own cock, while he continued to stuff her tits into his male mouth. Kathy’s hands found his dick, caressing it with her fingers, beginning to glide up and down the length.

He stroked himself with Kathy’s hands as he continued feasting on her tits, his mouth moving back and forth across her bobbing breasts. An ache grew in his balls, echoed in the warmth stirring through Kathy’s groin. He needed her.

As Oliver was controlling them both they didn’t need to speak. He knew how each body felt. What each body needed.

He dropped Kathy’s tit, feeling it bounce down his chest as he stood and unbuttoned her pants before yanking them off. He rolled down her panties and they both gazed at the dark bush between her legs. Oliver liked the view from behind Kathy’s eyes the best, the view of her pussy framed by her heavy tits.

His cock was rock hard now, his heart beating with want, driving him on. He dropped his own pants and grabbed Kathy’s thighs, yanking her towards him. She slid down the chair and he spread her apart, feeling the air on his wet pussy, the hands gripping his thighs, the cock pointed at his own entrance. Her hair was mussed. She looked sexier than he’d ever seen. He always thought she was too put-together. Seeing her like this, spread for him, glistening for him, made his cock throb.

Oliver watched from both perspectives as he aimed his cock at her dark entrance. The head of his dick pressed into her, parting her pink lips. With one quick shove he thrust in, both bodies groaning. She was so slick and wet. His cock was surrounded by her heat even as her canal was spread apart by his dick. He felt it from both sides, delighting in the way he filled himself, sliding in deep to sate the aching desperation in his groin, filling her cunt and being filled by himself at the same time.

He spread her legs wide and thrust in, again and again, quickening his rhythm. Each thrust sent her body bouncing, free tit wobbling. He used Kathy’s hands to fondle her tits, squeezing them, pinching her nipples as he watched himself disappear inside her. He felt it from both ends, the slickness surrounding him, the length filling him. Masturbation with extra steps.

Oliver fucked himself harder, faster, his bodies rising in lust. Moans escaped Kathy’s lips, but from whose body the pleasure arose he couldn’t tell. They were as one now, moving, fucking, thrusting, whimpering. His balls ached, his cunt dripped. The lewd sounds of his two sexes moving in harmony was delicious. Kathy’s leather chair grew slick as she dripped down her thighs.

He grunted, driving in deep. Kathy cried out, voice rising in pitch as he made her beg him to fuck her harder, faster. He held her legs wide and felt like he was splitting himself apart but it was beautiful to watch, to feel, to hear, and he came suddenly, his cock pumping into his pussy. Each spurt of cum emptied him and filled him. The orgasm rebounded from Oliver to Kathy and he was spurting inside himself as he rocked and moaned, taking it all, squeezing his tits, heads thrown back as they orgasmed together, each of their individual pleasures building their dual pleasure.

Oliver came down slowly, both bodies still warm. Kathy still wet. He remained lodged inside himself, the exquisite feel of Kathy’s cunt with his own cock inside too beautiful to totally let go of for some minutes. But at last he pulled out.

They went home. Oliver to join Evelyn and Luna, Kathy to her massive house in the hills. Kathy’s body was the last to disappear into sleep, warm and clean from her shower, luxuriating in the silky bedsheets all to herself.
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Every day Amir spent in the bodies of Nadia and Amy he found it easier to control them as separate people. What had been so difficult—especially at a distance—earlier in the week was growing easier. He was learning to adjust his triple consciousness. Amir would still sometimes find the feelings from his three bodies interlocked, as he did that morning after Oliver had taken over the CEO.

He awoke in Nadia’s body first and curled around Amy, hands cupping her subtle breasts until she awoke. Amir’s arousal at feeling Amy’s body through Nadia’s hand sped through them all. Soon the two women were kissing, hands gently running up and down each other’s curves. In his own bed, Amir’s cock grew hard and he snuggled up against his plump wife, kissing her neck as she awoke. While he had Nadia and Amy eating each other out, Amir slid into his wife’s rich warm pussy from behind, enjoying two rounds of morning sex at the same time. Amir’s wife reached for him, pulled him closer. He slid into her wet folds even as he used Nadia’s tongue to lick Amy’s salty cunt. Amir held off as long as he could, until he exploded into his wife, the pleasure cascading through all three of his bodies and they came in a gasping, moaning orgasm.

His mind cleared, he set about getting himself, Nadia and Amy ready for their days. Moving them about independently was even easier when they were in a routine: brushing teeth, makeup, dressing. The most-used pathways of their brains were the easiest to follow. Amir got all of his bodies ready almost without thinking about it.

Amy went off to her job as an administrator in the local university while Amir set Nadia to looking for a new job. With Amir’s side interest in horticulture and Nadia’s sense of style, he found a promising florist that was hiring. It was a tricky balancing act being aware in all three forms, responding to their various stimuli as Amy settled into her desk and Nadia applied for the job, but much easier than it had been. When Nadia was asked to interview on the spot, Amir had to close his office door and concentrate on answering the questions because the knowledge of flowers wasn’t in Nadia’s brain. He had to feed it to her from his own brain, which required him to expand his consciousness for the free flow of information between his minds rather than narrow it so each body could work independently. He also found himself fighting Nadia’s natural inclination to laziness. She didn’t really want a job and, as Amir had her memories, thoughts and feelings, her reluctance felt like his own and he had to push through it.

He was still considering Oliver’s comment from last night. That they couldn’t just take every pretty woman in the office without arousing suspicion. The answer, as Amir figured it, was they needed to hire more pretty women. Women who didn’t have a history with other colleagues at the lab with which to arouse suspicion. Women who worked for him.

With Oliver as the CEO, it was easy to get the requisition for more staff. The next obstacle would be ensuring that the right kind of person applied. The kind of women to which Amir, Jacob and Oliver were attracted.

The pinch point was Human Resources. They would filter out unqualified applicants regardless of appearance. Unless Amir intervened.

Stephanie was the head of HR. An elegant young Black woman with creamy mocha skin and a slender figure. She often kept her long, black hair piled up in an intricate bun. Her nails were long and red and her hips wiggled wonderfully when she walked. She was sharp and to the point. Intimidating even for Amir. But crisp, organized, and with an uncanny ability to defuse situations before they could get out of hand.

But when Amir went down to the lab to share his plan with Jacob, he found that the entire switching apparatus had been dismantled and lay in parts around the room. Jacob and his two intern bodies, Georgia and Kendall, worked on different parts. It was uncanny watching them. They worked in absolute silence, yet one would suddenly hand a tool to another without being asked, or drop their work to help pull aside a panel so someone else could get into the wiring.

“What happened to the machine?” Amir asked in dismay.

Georgia looked up at him while Jacob and Kendall continued working on a panel over to one side of the room. “I-I’ve come up with some improvements.” She pushed her glasses back up her nose. “If we refocus the neuron divergence we can get a wider spread of connections. Maybe even full body transmogrification.”

“What does that mean?”

“I-it means we can reduce the duality or, in my case, the plurality. By charting interference modes we can form sub—”

Amir waved for her to stop. It was odd hearing Jacob’s mannerisms coming from her mouth. Jacob wasn’t even trying to act like her. Amir doubted the young intern normally spoke like this.

“Put it into English for me.”

“Ok,” she paused and thought for a moment. “I should be able to switch your main consciousness into one of your secondary bodies while keeping all your original memories intact.”

“So if I transferred into Nadia, I would feel as though I’d always been her and that this body—” Amir gestured to himself—“was just an extension?”

“C-correct. It has fascinating applications for psychology and philosophy. I’m also working on some improvements that would make it easier to integrate into a new body. We can skip the adjustment stage entirely.”

“How long until all this is ready?”

“Hmmm. Maybe a week?”

The lab door that Amir had left unlocked open suddenly. “Jacob!” A woman’s voice called out disdainfully, as the owner of the voice stomped into the lab.

“Yes?” Georgia said.

The newcomer fixed Georgia with an icy stare. “Not you. Jacob.”

Jacob’s male body paused and looked up. “H-hello, Courtney,” he said flatly.

Courtney was a few inches taller than Amir. A formless white lab coat draped over her body, the clothes below wrinkled and mismatched. Behind her thick-rimmed red glasses were two startlingly green eyes. Her blonde hair was carelessly and ineptly tied back, as if she had so many other things to do she couldn’t be bothered to put her hair back properly. Little strands wafted down the side of her face and she was continuously tucking them back behind an ear.

“Why in the hell are you taking up twice the energy allocation?” Courtney demanded. “Now I have to pare back my work and that puts me behind.”

“Top secret project, Courtney,” Jacob said with some delight. “If you have a problem with it, talk to the board.” He gestured to Amir.

Courtney turned and looked at Amir for the first time. “This is no way to run a research facility. You can’t just arbitrarily reallocate resources in the middle of a project.”

Amir vaguely remembered what she was working on from the CEO’s last presentation. Something about unstable quarks and strange matter. He tried to soothe her, promising they would look into it, assuring her it would be his top priority. She left in a huff, stomping out the way she’d come in.

“Jesus,” Georgia swore as Jacob and Kendall got back to work. “W-What a pain in the ass.”

“What’s her problem?” Amir asked.

“She’s just pissed off that I got my request this time. Usually she can just throw a tantrum and get her way just because she won a few awards. I can’t stand her.”

“Well, get that machine up and running and we can make that problem go away,” Amir suggested.

“I-I don’t want to kill her,” Georgia said, aghast.

“Not kill her. I meant you could copy yourself into her.”

“Oh. Oh! Ohhhh,” Georgia said, imagining the possibilities. “D-double the research output,” she said with a faraway look in her eyes.

“Sure. That too,” Amir agreed.

Amir returned to his office and set his messages on ‘Do not disturb’ so he could focus on his other bodies. A week was such a long time to wait. Fortunately, he had Nadia and Amy to keep him occupied.
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Oliver found it too tempting to neglect his duties and enjoy Ashlyn and Kennedy’s lives. His boss, Amir, was buys focusing on other things. Jacob was working on upgrades to the machine. Oliver used his vacation time to settle his Luna, Evelyn and male bodies in at his home, close his eyes, and focus on the bodies of Ashlyn and her friend for hours at a time. There was something particularly enticing about Ashlyn and Kennedy. Their lives seemed so different than his own. They weren’t involved in the lab in any way. Had no interest in science. Ashlyn was more concerned about getting the perfect Insta pic while Kennedy fretted about how she would find her next singing gig. Classes played little role in their concerns. Plus, their bodies were endlessly fascinating as his male sexuality played out through their delicate young bodies.

Ashlyn and Kennedy shared a two-bedroom apartment. Having them together made them easier for Oliver to control. Back in the office, when he’d first made them kiss each other, he’d felt the visceral disgust as if it was his own. He’d overpowered it with his male lust and found it ebbing as they’d continued making out. When he finally had Kennedy bent over the desk, the disgust was completely gone, subsumed by the rising ecstasy.

An interesting side effect of their orgy was that neither of the friends felt disgust at thinking about the other in a sexual way. Quite the opposite, in fact. At home that morning, Oliver kept his Ashlyn and Kennedy bodies naked. He enjoyed watching from Ashlyn’s eyes as Kennedy swayed naked down the hall towards him, her breasts bobbing, hips wiggling seductively. As Kennedy, he enjoyed sitting in his friend’s lap, feeling her soft body pressed against his backside. He made Ashlyn reach around and cup Kennedy’s breasts, stroking softly. With Kennedy’s hand he reached between both their legs and gave Ashlyn’s entrance a stroke, the glorious feelings twining up through both their bodies.

Before they’d even had breakfast, Oliver had Kennedy kneeling in front of Ashlyn’s chair. As Kennedy, he shoved Ashlyn’s legs apart and thrust his tongue inside her, tasting her delicious spicy folds. His nose was buried in her thick, dark pubic hair, tongue working up and down her pussy as it grew slick. He fondled Ashlyn’s tits with her hands while continuing to tease her clit as it budded out beneath his tongue. It was hot as hell watching down from above Ashlyn’s glorious tits as her friend ate her out. Kennedy’s tongue was magnificent as it licked Ashlyn’s dripping cunt, Kennedy bringing in her fingers to help, sliding through Ashlyn’s canal. Ashlyn climaxed around Kennedy’s head, clapping her thighs across Kennedy’s face involuntarily as she rocked, her cries of delight muffled to Kennedy’s ears. Her orgasm set off Kennedy, who moaned into her friend’s rich pussy as she shook.

He used their own memories and skill to get them dressed, picking out their cutest outfits to parade around in. Kennedy’s wardrobe was full of jeans and plain tops that failed to show off her body. Oliver had never considered himself good-looking. Very few people had. He was average at best. And so with his two hot female bodies he was determined to show off some skin.

Ashlyn had an array of cute tops and small skirts that Oliver shared with Kennedy. When he was done, Ashlyn wore a flirty grey minidress that bounced across her body, ending at the knee to keep her long, lean legs bare. Kennedy wore a black miniskirt and crop top that hugged her figure and left her slender arms bare. Oliver felt Kennedy’s hesitance at her outfit, but tried to push it to the back of his mind as he flounced the two friends out the door.

Being in public, in a place where Kennedy and Ashlyn knew people, was a daunting experience to Oliver. But to them it was nothing. So he had a disconnect in his three minds, a small part of him expecting to be called out for pretending to be them. The bigger part of himself—the Ashlyn and Kennedy parts—thought nothing of walking through campus to their classes.

Oliver enjoyed the bright sunshine warming his bodies. The glances from guys they passed. The easygoing fun of being two young women with little responsibility and a rich parent to fall back on.

“Ashlyn! Kennedy!” A bright young voice called to them as they walked through the campus quad.

A young Japanese student—Lin, both Ashlyn and Kennedy’s memories supplied her name—waved to them as she approached.

Oliver grinned inside Ashlyn and Kennedy and they waited for Lin to catch up. Dark bangs curved above her forehead, the rest of her midnight black hair pulled back in a loose ponytail. Her face was stunning. Sharp-angled cheeks and almond-shaped eyes that drew Oliver in. He quickly dug through Ashlyn and Kennedy’s memories for information on her. She was an engineering student and part-time model. She’d appeared in a few local catalogues. Some bigger sites on the internet. She did it mostly as a lark and to earn some extra money. Though as Oliver surreptitiously eyed her body, she could probably become a professional if she worked at it.

“Hey, Lin,” Oliver said with Ashlyn’s mouth. “How’s things?”

“Oh my gosh, I’m so excited I have to tell you guys,” Lin said, grabbing Ashlyn’s arm in excitement. “I just finished my latest costume, check it out.”

Lin slid open her phone and flipped through a few photos. In some she wore an elaborate black and white breastplate with blue diodes that made her look like an android. In others she’d added the matching shoulder pads to bulk her out. The last few were makeup trials. Various effects to make her face look more robotic.

“That’s so cool,” Oliver-in-Kennedy gushed.

“Which makeup do you think I go with?”

“I like this one,” Oliver-in-Ashlyn said, flipping back to one of the pictures. “It really makes your eyes pop.”

“That’s my favorite, too.”

“When’s the convention?”

“This weekend. Oh my god, this thing took forever but I’m so glad it’s done.”

They chatted for a little longer before Lin had to head off to class.

Oliver turned Ashlyn to Kennedy. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?”

“Something would be wrong if I wasn’t.”

They both laughed at his most inside-est of inside jokes.

Oliver was disappointed when told the machine wouldn’t be ready for a week. But he had his fun. As Kennedy he went to his first gig, felt her nervousness at singing onstage in front of strangers build until the point he walked onstage. And then it just flowed. Kennedy’s voice was amazing. Rich and brassy. He’d had Ashlyn help dress him in a tight pink crop top and flared skirt with leather boots, showing off some skin. Singing was much easier if he didn’t think about it. If he kept his conscious mind out of the way and just did it everything seemed to work.

As Ashlyn, he snapped photo after photo and spent hours hanging out with her friends. She got a charge out of being around people. It was the opposite of Oliver’s introverted tendencies and he delighted in being the center of attention as Ashlyn.

Oliver enjoyed his other bodies as well. Oliver, Luna and Evelyn walked around Oliver’s house naked. Whenever Oliver felt horny he would have Luna suck his cock, watch her little mouth open wide to swallow his length. Or bend Evelyn over the kitchen counter and fuck her from behind, slapping her ass to watch her big beautiful butt bounce. Or send the two at each other again and enjoy a lesbian feast in his bedroom.

Kathy still had to go into the office and run everything or else it would all pile up. But as the CEO, he was able to allocate more resources to his pet project. With Amir’s help, he staved off the board from looking too deeply at what he was doing, using a combination of flattery and braggadocio that came easily to Kathy after so many years at the top. He would return her body to her large house each night, sometimes having Luna or Evelyn there to greet her and help her wind down from the busy day. Oliver found that having one of his secretaries shove a big black dildo into Kathy’s tight cunt until she screamed in ecstasy and dripped down her thigh was the best relief.

Oliver’s control improved every day, and by the end of the week he no longer had to concentrate even when his bodies were far apart. He was the ultimate multitasker, living six lives simultaneously. He couldn’t wait for more.
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Like Oliver, Amir had found his control grow steadily over the week so that he no longer needed to concentrate so hard no matter how far away his Amy and Nadia bodies were from him. He spent the week settling Nadia into her new job, toning down the haughtiness that threatened to escape whenever the florist instructed him on how to do things. He nearly loosed a few choice words from Nadia’s lips but clamped his mouth shut before her natural inclination could take over. He didn’t know what it meant that Nadia’s personality was re-emerging. Maybe his mind had acclimated to her body, his brain entwined with hers, which allowed her to fall into her old routines. It was those routines Amir wanted to change. Particularly the spoiled brat behavior.

Amy was much easier. She was more like Amir in manner. Though every now and then in her office he caught himself admiring the pattern of a student’s dress, or the particular cut of a blouse. Little things he’d never noticed as a guy but that Amy was attuned to. Only midway through the week did he discover her stash of sewing supplies in one of the closets. A few half-finished pieces scattered about. So, it seemed Amy liked to dabble in clothing design.

Curious, Amir pulled out the needles and the scissors and the fabric and the half-finished pieces. He tried concentrating on Amy’s memories, hoping to jumpstart some inspiration. When that failed to work he simply reached out for the fabric and some chalk and began marking. He let instinct take over. Not really sure what he was doing in marking out a pattern, and measuring and cutting. Only that it seemed right.

He was partway through sewing two pieces together to form a cute top when he became aware that Nadia, in the living room, was horny. He tried futilely to ignore it, but once it had been brought to his attention it was all he could think about. He took Amy’s body to her and they ate each other out in the living room.

Amir kept tabs on Jacob’s work, and arrived in the lab early the following Monday to find the machine entirely reconstructed. Jacob was waiting for him, his two intern bodies with him.

“Is everything ready to go?” Amir asked, striding in to the room.

He addressed his question to Oliver but it was the redheaded intern, Kendall, who spoke up. “Ready to go and tested. I’ve moved my main body to Kendall.”

“What’s the difference?” Amir asked, eyeing the three bodies.

“Perspective, mainly,” Kendall said, rotating her chair back and forth. “Before I had the sense that I was the boss copying myself into two interns. I think I got off on the power imbalance. Now, though, I feel like I’ve always been Kendall and have taken over my boss and my coworker. I know, intrinsically, that’s not the case. But that’s what it feels like.”

Oliver’s personality had changed subtly. Kendall rocked back and forth in her chair, slightly nervous to be talking to the head of the board. Plus, Oliver’s stutter was gone.

“Think of it as the three bodies being three separate layers on top of each other,” Kendall continued. “Before, the Oliver layer was on top. Dominant. Now it’s the Kendall layer. I’m the same person I’ve always been, just with slightly different quirks.”

“And what about all the…after-work activities you’ve done with your bodies. How do you feel about that?”

Kendall blushed, her cheeks rising in color to nearly match her hair. “At first I didn’t like it. It was yucky and gross. But now I…I want more.” She glanced down and trailed her feet along the floor as she swiveled the chair back and forth. “I think whatever we do in these bodies affects them. Changes their mindset. They seem to incorporate whatever we do as part of their own personality. Because I like…” Here, Kendall seemed to make a tremendous effort to get the words out. “…licking Georgia’s pussy. I wasn’t a lesbian before but I’m pretty sure I am now. Or Kendall is. It's a little confusing, I admit.” She laughed nervously and glanced up at him then back down at her hands.

“I think we need more subjects to experiment with,” Amir said, a twinkle in his eye. “Prepare the machine. I need to talk with HR.”

In the Human Resource department, Stephanie was just settling into her office for the morning when Amir knocked on the door. She took a sip of coffee and gestured with her elegant fingers for him to come in. She was put-together as usual. A crisp dark green pantsuit that matched today’s nail color. Her bangs swooped across her forehead and as she talked she unconsciously swiped them into place with one perfect nail.

“I need your help with something, Stephanie.” Amir remained standing at the door.

“Of course. Come in.”

“It’s something I think you should see. We just need a little stand-in for a project. Shouldn’t take more than five minutes.”

Stephanie rose and followed him back down to the labs, her heels clicking at every step. Amir forced himself to not stare at her perfectly wiggling ass. There would be plenty of opportunity for that in a few minutes. As they walked he made up a story about the project, telling her that nothing would actually happen, it was just to test out sizing of some of the equipment. Stephanie was interested in the goings on at the lab, and always eager to see the latest experiments so she gossip about them to her boyfriend.

When they arrived at the lab, Kendall was sitting at the monitor. Oliver and Georgia each waited by one of the transfer chairs.

“Have a seat, Stephanie,” Amir gestured to the chair nearest Georgia.

“Do I need to sign a waiver?” Stephanie joked as she made her way over to Georgia.

Amir forced a laugh. “No. This is just a dry run.”

They settled themselves into the two chairs. There was no need to strap Stephanie in. Georgia and Oliver settled the neck braces on the backs of their necks and then stepped back. Kendall started the program. The machine whirred up. A few seconds later, a second body blinked to existence within Amir’s consciousness.

Amir’s control was instant. There was none of the disorientation from last time. He stood in Stephanie’s body and looked down at himself. The top button of her shirt was undone and he stared down into her gentle cleavage and the hint of white bra clasping her succulent dark breasts. He didn’t have to think about the changes in balance or body shape. The improvements to the machine made Stephanie’s body seem almost an extension of his own. Her hips wiggled naturally as he balanced expertly on her high heels. Even the way he gently swiped the bangs out of his eyes was a copy of Stephanie’s own gestures. The big change was the extra perspective as he now had a pair of eyes on both sides of the room. Like looking in a mirror.

“This should do nicely,” Amir said in Stephanie’s rich voice. “Now we should have no trouble finding as many experimental subjects as we need.”

“Can I make a request first?” Kendall asked. “Courtney is going to issue a complaint about me. I’d like to handle it, um, in-house. Or, rather, in-lab.”

Amir curled Stephanie’s lips into a smile, flashing her beautiful white teeth. “Of course. Let me take care of it.”

As head of HR, Stephanie was best positioned to handle the dispute. Amir walked her body out of the lab and down the hall. Now he could admire the sway of her hips, the wiggle of her ass, the bounce of her breasts, the dark, rich brown of her skin.

Courtney was in her office and she was happy to follow Stephanie back to Oliver’s lab. When she stood, the white lab coat was almost comical in how small it was on her long body. Again, her hair was mussed, her clothes looking like she’d put them on in the dark. Courtney was a woman for whom science came first and fashion came not at all. Amir led her to believe he wanted to see her in Oliver’s lab as a response to her complaint. She followed him in ready for a fight, her body tense.

Amir convinced her to sit in one of the chairs while Kendall—as Jacob’s main body—got prepped in the other one. “I just want you to experience this for yourself so you can see what’s got Oliver so excited.”

Courtney harumphed but her scientific curiosity got the better of her. Her legs were so long they hung over the footrest of the chair and she had to wiggle down so Georgia could adjust the U-shaped brace against the back of her neck.

Kendall had Jacob flip the switch. The machine whirred to life, and Courtney’s entire body relaxed, the fight draining out of her as Kendall/Jacob’s consciousness filled her.

Jacob stood and gaped down at himself. “Christ, she’s tall,” he said, turning this way and that to look down Courtney’s long body, dragging a hand down her side and over the curve of her hips. “Weird comparing her to Georgia,” he added.

Amir wasn’t aware how attracted he was to Courtney until he saw Jacob inside, moving her body more smoothly, more seductively than Courtney ever had. Interestingly, his attraction emanated from Stephanie as he watched Courtney drag a hand down her new body. It seemed Stephanie was attracted to tall, leggy blondes.

Amir moved Stephanie towards Courtney, until they were face to face. Well, face to neck. Stephanie had to look up to meet Courtney’s pale blue eyes. Amir reached up and gently slid aside one of Courtney’s lab coat lapels, revealing her misbuttoned top.

“Why don’t we compare our new selves to each other?” Amir suggested in Stephanie’s sultry voice.

He began unbuttoning Courtney’s top. No easy feat with Stephanie’s long, curved nails. Jacob watched her from within Courtney’s body, a ghost of a smile on her lips. When her top was completely unbuttoned, Amir gently tugged it apart and Courtney helped drop it down her shoulders, until the lab coat and the button-down top beneath slipped to the floor. All that remained was the bra. The baggy clothes had hidden Courtney’s body, and Amir was surprised to find how lean she was.

He reached out with Stephanie’s hands and slid his fingers across her skin and behind her back, bringing his nose to her chest to inhale her scent. Amir-in-Stephanie kissed her way across the top of Courtney’s chest, moving slowly, lovingly, savoring Courtney’s deep reach scent. His nimble fingers made short work of her bra, and Jacob shrugged it off his shoulders, revealing Courtney’s slight but perky breasts. The pink areolae were the size of silver dollars, beautiful against Courtney’s pale skin, contrasting even more wonderfully with Stephanie’s dark fingers as Amir made her stroke Courtney’s tits.

Jacob-in-Courtney sighed and shifted from one leg to another. He helped Stephanie out of her top and bra. Stephanie’s heavy round breasts tumbled down into Courtney’s waiting fingers and she squeezed gently. Stephanie continued kissing her way across Courtney’s tits, savoring each inch, kissing over and around and under. She teased Courtney’s nipples with her teeth and tongue until they spiked out and Stephanie could nip them between her teeth as she gripped Courtney harder. Courtney hissed between her teeth as Amir bit just hard enough to send beautiful jolts of pleasurable pain through Courtney’s body.

Their other bodies stood immobile, both men concentrating on their newest acquisitions, though Kendall had the good sense to lock the lab door before Courtney pushed Stephanie into the nearest cushioned easy chair where she’d recently arisen. Stephanie squeaked as she fell. Courtney jumped on her, straddling her, and both women laughed, a laugh that turned into a soft moan as Courtney found Stephanie’s lips and kissed ferociously.

Amir reached up to play with Stephanie’s wonderful new tits. They were more than a handful. Bouncy and delightful. His nails gently scratched his skin as he squeezed himself, desire urging his hands on. Their kisses grew desperate as their bodies warmed. Amir felt Stephanie grow moist, felt the tension of arousal began twisting up from his core, spiraling out to every limb.

Courtney got off Stephanie long enough to tug off her pantsuit and her panties. Amir gazed down Stephanie’s ebony body to the thin black thatch of hair between her legs. He could feel himself opening, growing wet and wild as Courtney attacked his tits. She kissed them, squeezed them, bobbed them back and forth, enamored by their size, their weight, their feel.

“I should really find someone with bigger tits next time,” Jacob-in-Courtney frowned.

“I think these are just fine,” Amir-in-Stephanie said, cupping Courtney’s taut little breasts.

Courtney smiled and slid of Stephanie, kneeling in front of the chair. He took Stephanie’s thighs one at a time and placed them on each shoulder so that Stephanie was spread apart and Courtney’s face was inches from her rich, dark entrance. The little pink lips of Stephanie’s pussy appeared, the pubic hair dotted with moisture.

Courtney inhaled deeply, savoring Stephanie’s rich musk. Jacob-in-Courtney looked up at Amir. “Courtney hates this,” he grinned. “She thinks pussies are gross.”

“And what do you think?” Amir-in-Stephanie teased, hands gently stroking his heavy chest.

Instead of answering, Jacob had Courtney stick out her pink tongue and lick long and slow up Stephanie’s entrance. Stephanie shuddered as the teasing hint of warmth and slickness wound her up. Courtney looked up from between her legs again and licked her lips.

“Delicious.”

Courtney dove back between Stephanie’s legs, her tongue working up and down Stephanie’s slit. Amir felt their shared moisture make Stephanie wetter than water. Jacob luxuriated in driving Courtney’s face in between Stephanie’s legs, licking eagerly, spreading Stephanie’s musk across his lips and chin and cheeks. Each stroke wound Stephanie’s body up, the twisting tension making her wiggle and sigh, clutch at her tits and urge Courtney on.

“Fuck, girl,” Amir-in-Stephanie sighed. “Lick that pussy like a champ.”

Jacob had definitely gotten better since they’d first copied themselves into female bodies. No doubt he’d had plenty of practice in the week that they’d been inside their conquests. Courtney’s tongue expertly slipped between Stephanie’s slick pink folds, dragging up until she landed on Stephanie’s budding clit.

God, Stephanie’s body wanted this, and Amir gazed down his delicious ebony form to watch the pale blonde eating his pussy with gusto. It was so hot having his legs in the air, nearly helpless as Courtney licked and sucked. Each glide of her tongue increased the pressure in Stephanie’s core. Her toes curled. Her moans grew higher in pitch, faster. Courtney listened to her, following the rhythm of Stephanie’s body, licking, teasing sucking, until Stephanie howled out and arched her back. As Courtney’s tongue swirled across her clit Stephanie came, hard and loud, like a dam bursting the relief poured through her, the tension giving way to beautiful pleasure. Her thighs clapped together around Courtney’s head, fingers duck into her buoyant chest, head thrust back into the seat as she quivered and shook around Courtney’s glorious tongue for a beautiful eternity.

Gradually, Stephanie’s body slowed and Amir came back down to earth. He was aware he was sitting in a puddle, that he was breathing hard, his face flushed, his nipples sore, his cunt aching so beautifully.

Jacob sat Courtney up and gazed at him, his face slick with Stephanie’s juices. “I came, too, just eating you out, feeling Courtney’s disgust mixed with my—Kendall’s—desire. That was the best part.”

Amir’s curiosity was piqued and he asked to transfer his main consciousness into Nadia’s body. His spoiled stepdaughter had grown on him and he wanted to see what life was like truly from behind her eyes. He was already inside her, so he simply waited for a day that she had off work and brought her to the lab. There they both strapped into Jacob’s machine and he moved his main consciousness into her body, keeping an extension of himself in his own body so he could continue with both their lives.

In Nadia’s body, her entitlement was more intense. Even though Amir had worked to temper her over the last week, using her as his main body brought all her natural feelings to the fore. Also more intense was his love for Amy, and he hurried home to be with her, having the most passionate round of roaring, moaning sex they’d had in a week.
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While Amir set about placing an ad for new employees, Oliver used his power as CEO to authorize an identical mind switching machine to be built at Kathy’s house. Amir was too preoccupied with delving deep into Nadia’s life to really look over the financial reports and spot the reallocation of funds. Jacob was happy to build the machine for the sheer challenge of it, attempting to multitask with several different bodies at distance. Now that his main mind resided in Kendall, he sent his satellites, Jacob and Courtney, out to build the machine. He made Courtney do the dirty work, dragging cables, drilling holes. He enjoyed watching his rival crawling around on those long legs of hers, her ass in the air. A few times Oliver-in-Kathy had walked in on Jacob plowing Courtney from behind, the rhythmic thump of his groin on her ass growing steadily faster, ending with a tremendous groan from both their mouths as they shared Jacob’s release.

It took about two weeks to build the entire thing from scratch. Jacob had also made some improvements to Kathy’s machine, automating the code so the transfer could be done at the press of a button as long as they sat in the correct chairs.

During this time, Oliver got closer and closer to Lin in his Ashlyn and Kennedy bodies. She’d been floating on the periphery of their friend group, but now Oliver welcomed her in, inviting her to coffee or study sessions or cooing over Lin’s latest costume or just hanging out. Lin knew Ashlyn’s stepmom was an important CEO of some sort, and was happy to accept an invitation to dinner at Kathy’s huge house once the machine was ready.

Oliver’s male body was waiting for her and introduced himself. The hardest part was pretending he knew nothing about her. Lin was curious about the strange apparatus set up in one of the rooms, and even more curious when they explained that it could transfer memories. Oliver, Kennedy and Ashlyn offered to show her how it worked.

“Just settle yourself in here,” Ashlyn said, patting the ‘receiver’ chair while Oliver sat in the ‘sender’ chair.

Ashlyn adjusted the electronic neck brace beneath Lin’s ponytail. As Ashlyn hovered above her, Lin settled her hands on her stomach and looked up nervously, slowly blinking her big almond-shaped eyes.

“You sure this won’t hurt?” Lin asked.

“Absolutely,” Ashlyn assured her. “We’ve already done it a few times. It’s freaky but totally safe.”

Oliver watched them with a slight smile on his face, hiding his eagerness to be inside the young Japanese woman’s body. When Lin was situated, Kennedy pressed the button. The transfer was instantaneous. Oliver’s consciousness split once again as he jumped into another brain, another body.

Oliver sat his Lin body up and ran his hands across his face experimentally, marveling at the soft skin, the flat nose, the wide cheeks. Lin was shorter than both Ashlyn and Kennedy and he had to look up at them when he stood. While Oliver’s male body remained downstairs, he brought Ashlyn, Kennedy and Lin up to Kathy’s bedroom.

Oliver felt Lin’s nervousness. She was a naturally shy and demur person in real life. A complete contrast with her internet cosplay persona. Oliver felt her initial hesitance and surprise when she sat on the bed between Ashlyn and Kennedy, and Ashlyn reached over to guide their lips together. There wasn’t any disgust as they kissed. Lin was open to the experience of kissing a woman, and opened her mouth wider to taste Ashlyn as their tongues met.

Kennedy kissed the back of Lin’s neck, wandering back and forth across her shoulders. Her hot breath sent delicious shivers through Lin’s body. Kennedy’s hands wandered beneath Lin’s top, gliding up and down her sides while Ashlyn and Lin made out. Oliver had become adept at being able to open his minds to combine the stimuli of various bodies, so that Kennedy felt Ashlyn’s probing tongue, and Ashlyn felt Kennedy’s hands roaming up and down Lin’s body. Their shared feelings built a hunger in their bellies. Oliver didn’t know where the desire started, but it soon spread through all three of them.

Ashlyn lifted off Lin’s top before Kennedy unclasped her bra. Lin giggled nervously—an affectation Oliver kept from her original personality—and shrugged it off. Kennedy pressed herself against Lin’s bare back, nipping her neck gently while she reached around to squeeze Lin’s tiny breasts. Ashlyn caressed Lin’s cheek as the kissed, fingers slipping into Lin’s thick, dark hair and pulling her close, inhaling her sweet jasmine and lychee perfume.

Lin arched her back, pressing herself harder against Kennedy behind her. Lin moaned into Ashlyn’s mouth as Kennedy’s fingers stroked her tits. She continued making out with Ashlyn as heat twisted through them all. Oliver felt Lin’s surprise at how much she liked kissing a woman, at how much she enjoyed being groped by a woman’s soft hands, little knowing that her desire was compounded by the desire through Oliver’s combined consciousness.

Ashlyn and Kennedy tugged Lin’s clothes off slowly and sensually, Ashlyn kissing her way down each inch of Lin’s bare thigh as it was revealed to her. When Lin was naked she lay down on the plush carpet, her wild black bush calling to Oliver. He dragged Lin’s fingers down her tiny body and traced the warm vaginal lips, an arm propped beneath his head so he could watch Ashlyn and Kennedy disrobe.

The friends helped each other out of their clothes before pressing their bodies together. Oliver’s twin breasts met, both pairs of hands creeping around to caress the other as they kissed. Oliver made Lin stroke herself slowly as she watched, her legs spread wide. The soft sensations of fingers probing Lin’s entrance were shared by Ashlyn and Kennedy. It felt as if someone was touching them as well and they sighed into each other’s mouths, Ashlyn’s hands reaching down to squeeze Kennedy’s plump ass.

The heat twisted through them and they fell onto Lin, kissing her and fondling her tits as she continued stroking her slit, fingers teasing herself without entering. Kennedy nuzzled at Lin’s slim breasts while Ashlyn continued making out with her, both of Oliver’s minds concentrating on his newest body.

Without speaking they shifted on the floor. Kennedy kissed her way down Ashlyn’s belly, over her mound, lips landing on the coarse bush between her legs. She knelt on all fours, her delicious ass in the air as she began licking Lin’s slick velvet lips. Ashlyn lay on her back, wiggling herself between her friend’s legs until Kennedy’s pussy hovered above her nose. The sweet dark musk of Lin and Kennedy filled Oliver’s nostrils, until he couldn’t tell whose scent was whose and they combined into one rich tapestry of desire.

Ashlyn gripped her friend’s ass cheeks and pulled her closer, sticking out her tongue to run it up and down Kennedy’s entrance. Kennedy did the same to Lin, pulling away every now and then to watch her spread apart, Oliver feeling the lips of his labia growing wet and wild and loose, accompanied by that inner tension he’d come to recognize as his building orgasm. Ashlyn kept hold of Kennedy’s ass with one hand, while the other slid down her body to land between her legs. Ashlyn was already slick with their shared arousal, and she slid two fingers into her waiting opening, curling up through her canal. She fingered herself as she ate out her friend. Kennedy on top now grinding her pussy against Ashlyn’s face while she buried her own face within Lin’s cunt and Lin grabbed her own tits with both hands.

Their delicate licks grew faster, more urgent, accompanied by loose sighs and the occasional moan. The pressure within Oliver’s three bodies increased, winding him tighter. He began to twist on the floor, his three bodies fidgeting as the anxiousness wound them tight. Kennedy dripped down her friend’s face. Ashlyn dragged her tongue across her friend’s clit while she fingered her own pussy faster. Lin moaned as Kennedy’s probing tongue on her clit was joined by fingers in her cunt. The trio rocked together, licking, fingering, stroking as the tension twisted through them until it snapped.

Oliver spread Lin’s legs wide and clutched himself as he came. The orgasm rushed through all three bodies, setting off their own orgasms, which bounced back and forth until Oliver could no longer tell which body was which. He was fingering himself and licking his pussies and stroking his cunt and the pleasure made him shudder and moan in three voices. The women cried out as they came, the wondrous delight cascading through them, making them a quivering, soaking mess.

It released them slowly and they lay panting on the floor, the spicy scent of pussy thick in the air.
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When Amir finally found out that Oliver had built another machine he was furious.

“How dare you go over my head!” Amir fumed from behind his desk.

Oliver sat, relaxed, on the other side, letting Amir’s tirade wash over him. “I didn’t go over your head. The CEO authorized it,” Oliver said with a smirk.

“What happens if people discover what’s going on here?” Amir asked.

Oliver shrugged. “Then we throw them in the machine and be done with it. No matter how many bodies it involves, this is only a conspiracy of three. This is actually better for us,” Oliver continued before Amir could disagree. “Now we don’t have to sneak around the office and worry about the security cameras or someone spotting us.”

Amir sat back and observed Oliver. Maybe Oliver was right. Maybe it would be easier to do everything off-site. Then again, Amir didn’t want to admit Oliver was right. He’d become altogether too cocky these last few weeks, like he thought he was untouchable. Amir had already interrupted Evelyn and Luna a few times when they were kissing each other in the office and told them to take it someplace more private. But he couldn’t fire Oliver. The men were stuck together. Their fates entwined.

As they sat there arguing with each other, they also continued living their separate lives. Both of the men had become so adept at controlling multiple bodies that their other bodies went about their daily business without an issue. Evelyn and Luna were dealing with Oliver’s correspondence and rearranging his office. Ashlyn was in class. Kennedy was rehearsing with her band. Kathy was in yet another boring meeting upstairs. Lin was showing off her costume in a livestream. Nadia was in the middle of a flower arrangement for a baby shower. Amy was inputting data into a computer at her office. Stephanie was interviewing a pleasantly plump young English woman who had a slight scouse accent for a low-level position that would really just be a play toy for Amir.

“Look,” Oliver said, sitting up. “I’ll admit I’ve been a little…conspicuous. And I’ll work on it. From now on all sex will be strictly out of office. Why don’t I make it up to you with a party at Kathy’s house? She’ll provide the food and drinks. You provide some new bodies.”

Despite Amir’s hesitance, he was ready for more bodies. He had a greedy desire to experience the world through different eyes, to experience pleasure through different bodies.

Amir nodded. “Deal.”

Amir, Oliver and Jacob did their best to make the party seem normal at first. If any of their unpossessed guests noticed that the party was attended only by women they didn’t comment. Amir had made a handful of new hires that showed up. Jacob had brought along some of Courtney’s hottest friends. Even Oliver had invited some of Ashlyn and Kennedy’s fellow students.

As they mingled and ate and drank, the guys took the new women one by one into the room where the switching apparatus sat. Oliver, Jacob and Amir had all transferred their main consciousness into female bodies, so there was no need for their male bodies to attend. Before long, the house was full of women, but their three minds controlled them all.

Oliver had his eye on Jane, the young English woman recently hired by Amir, but when he offered to show her the amazing new invention she looked at him with a twinkle in her eye.

“Amir already showed it to me at the office this afternoon,” she grinned.

Amir had worn Jane to the party that night for her debut. He’d deliberately resisted exploring her curves. His other bodies were skinny or athletic, and it was already arousing for him to feel his thicker new thighs, his wobbly breasts, his pouch of a tummy. He’d been low level aroused ever since he arrived in her body, and was overjoyed when Evelyn and Luna and Kathy finally brought out the sex toys they’d bought for the party.

Jacob-in-Kendall grabbed a pretty glass dildo from the pile and then pulled Amir-in- into the living room where they fell onto the couch together. Jane’s bleached-blonde hair spilled down her chubby cheeks as she gazed up at Kendall’s freckled face. Kendall wasted no time burying her head within Jane’s immense cleavage. Amir had taken off his bra before the party, so Kendall was able to motorboat them while Amir laughed.

A handful of other women joined them, taking up position on the floor or the available chairs, kissing and petting each other. Kathy kissed her way down Stephanie’s tight body in one chair. Lin and a new girl made out on the floor. Elsewhere in the house little sighs and cries of excitement could be heard as they all chose a partner—or two—and began warming each other up.

Amir grabbed Jane’s wobbly breasts with her own hands, enjoying how they spilled out of his fingers, how his body jiggled delightfully. He pressed them around Kendall’s face. She closed her eyes and savored them. Her hot breath on Jane’s sensitive nipples made Amir moan. His other bodies were growing in arousal, pussies growing moist, eyes growing wide. The stimulation bounced back and forth between all of them. Doubled. Tripled.

Jane was already a wet mess before Kendall helped Amir tug off her pants. Amir spread Jane’s thick thighs, revealing the coarse dark hair surrounding his cunt. Kendall slid the glass dildo inside of him. Amir shivered as Jane was filled, the delightfully hard toy spreading him apart. He felt his other bodies also being filled, joining his rhythm as they rocked on toys and tongue and fingers.

Amir was lost in moans, his multiple bodies spread out across the house, sharing their rising desire. It was all he could do to stare down Jane’s thick body, watch the glass dildo slowly disappear inside him and reappear slick with his juices. He grabbed his own tits now, squeezing them against his chest to make them balloon into huge mounds as Kendall concentrated on sliding the dildo in and out, moving faster. His cries came quicker, rising in pitch. He heard Jane’s sweet voice from other ears, filled with desire, lost in pleasure. Kendall buried the dildo to the hilt inside Jane’s slick cunt and Amir came, causing a rebounding orgasm throughout every one of his bodies.

Jane shook, her body rolling back and forth, mouth open as pleasure whited out Amir’s consciousness. Jane’s orgasm rolled through each of his bodies, tipping them over the edge, doubling the orgasm, tripling, quadrupling. Pleasure whited out his mind. He gritted his teeth. Ran his tongue across another pair of tits. Sucked on someone’s pussy. He was all his bodies at once, luxuriating in their shared orgasm, aware that others were crying out throughout the house, women cumming in pairs or triplets until their cries filled the air as they fucked each other senseless.

Oliver, Jacob and Amir spent the night changing up their pairs, switching bodies with the machine, trying out new forms, until the early hours of the morning. They were exhausted and spent and satisfied. A house full of women with three minds in control. It was perfection.

# # #
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