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Chapter 1

Life is good. My name is Marvin Gano. I am a 40-year-old tech guru. I live in the age where things are just perfect, or at least they are for me. You see I live in an age ruled by the Mainframe. The Mainframe is a virtual space that connects everyone and everything. Everyone did everything on the Mainframe. Lucky for most people access to the Mainframe was free, however, to get the most usage of the Mainframe people purchased applications to better interface with the Mainframe. I was so gifted with intelligence that I created many popular apps. My most popular app was called Interface. You see in our age most everything was automated. So, my app allowed you to use the Mainframe to connect to your devices like your dishwasher or tv, anything connected to the Mainframe you could control. This made life easier for people.

I awoke to my alarm going off. I sat up and reached for the snooze button. I didn’t have to be anywhere I work form home when I want to, I just like routine. I reached over and grabbed my, wearable ocular Mainframe or WOM for short, off it’s charging bay. It was a tiny circular disk with a rotating dial and some buttons on it nothing too fancy. In fact, my WOM was a bit outdated but I liked the functions and it suited me well. I slipped the device over my ear and clicked the middle button. I heard the normal muffled start up sound followed by my WOM’s AI Karen.

“Good morning Marvin.” Karen said in her sweet computer-generated voice. You could customize it to sound more realistic or to a specific person’s voice such as if you wanted it to sound like your favorite celebrity or character you could. I preferred the classic, so I left Karen at the default setting.

“Good morning Karen.” I said back. I rotated the dial on the WOM, and a light blue screen materialized and slid over my eyes. The screen was transparent enough to see through but open too many apps or windows and your view was compromised. This made people a bit worried about people too fixated on the Mainframe, but that was when they installed the AI’s. Karen wasn’t just for fun. She was always monitoring my surroundings and if something was in my vicinity, she would warn me. Or if something dangerous was close she would minimize all my windows and allow me to see.

I rotated the dial again browsing the latest news. The biggest story was still about the fear of what the government could do to our nanites. You see the government needed an easy way to tell who people were. With the Mainframe it was too easy to purchase another identity. They needed a way to tell who you were. So, they created a series of nanites that are implanted into our bloodstream. It was a big controversy at first. People feared that the government could control people. Soon they showed the specs of the nanites, and we found out that the nanites only transmitted information so there was no way for them to receive commands. The nanites transmitted who you were and where you are. This of course sent up another wave of anger but crime almost all but vanished. If the government knew who you were and where you are there was no way you could get away with anything. These results allowed people to relax and allow the nanites.

I turned my wrist over and looked at the three black lines on my wrist. This was the site that people could scan your nanites and get your information. It also connected to your bank accounts, so it was a way to pay for things. When you purchased an item in a physical store you just scan your wrist and poof items purchased.

I continued to open windows just looking at what the biggest thing in the tech world. I was interrupted when Karen announced a proximity alert.

“Movement to the right.” Karen said in her computer voice. Of course, I didn’t need her to tell me as I felt the movement myself, but that was just her job. I clicked the middle button on my WOM twice and the screen disappeared. I looked down at the lump on the bed next to me. The woman who I took back to my place was still sleeping in bed.

“Karen,” I said activating Karen’s listening feature. “Order a Zippy.”

“Right away.” Karen said. My WOM screen popped open and the notification of a Zippy was on its way. A Zippy was the fastest way to travel around. It was a rentable hover car. All transportation was automated seeing as most of us use our WOM too much it allows us to still access the Mainframe and still get around. Basic public transportation was free to everyone, but you were stuck on a slow-moving buss that could take you a while to get to where you want to go. A Zippy could get around traffic jams by hovering above everything, however Zippys cost a lot.

I got up out of bed and turned around to face my bed. I opened my Interface app and scanned my bed. I then clicked the button on the side of my WOM and activated the hover feature of my bed.

“Karen, activate the split bed function.” I said to Karen. All I heard was a beep and watched as the bed split in two. I scanned my bed again and activated the retraction of the sheets. I watched as the sheets and blanket vanished into the base of my bed. There still asleep was a half-naked woman that I had no clue what her name was. I looked over to her wrist and had my WOM scan her nanites. Suddenly a name floated up. Heather Ketchen. I still didn’t know that name.

“The Zippy is waiting outside.” Karen said. I scanned the bed then looked to the bedroom door and clicked. The bed with Heather on it moved toward the door. I continued to control my bed all the way outside and up to the Zippy. I scanned the Zippy and opened the door. Being the nice guy, I was I scanned my arm and paid for her trip home. I scanned my bed and tipped Heather into the Zippy. I heard her say something, but it was muffled by the door closing and the Zippy taking off. I got an alert saying how much the Zippy was going to cost me and it was a huge number ten thousand Mainframe coins or Mcoins for short. I always wondered who came up with these names. Mainframe coins, wearable ocular Mainframe even the Zippy, it was like some nerd at a computer decided those names were cool and they stuck. I shrugged off the number seeing as in a few hours my royalties from my apps would more then cover the cost. I was so rich that I could buy every house in my town plus pay for everyone their own Zippy to move them out of town and the cost would be covered with in a day.

“Incoming phone call.” I heard Karen say. I watched as the phone icon showed up on my WOM screen. I rolled my eyes when I noticed who it was. It was the local news channel. They wanted to interview me on my latest app.

“Block this number Karen.” I said rolling my eyes.

“Done.” Karen said as I watched a red x appear over the number. I never did interviews. I created my apps and sold them to tech companies and raked in royalties. I had so many apps that I could just sit back and relax and never had to write code for an app again, but what would be the fun in that. I loved creating things that could abuse the Mainframe and make life easier. There was one thing I have had my eye on lately and I have been trying to crack it for months. I had found secret hidden code in the nanites that when cracked might give me access to use the nanites for my own purposes.


Chapter 2

I made my way into my living room. I scanned the room, just as a precaution to make sure there were no hidden devices. What I planned to do was not entirely legal. Any tampering with the nanite’s programing was strictly prohibited, not that it has stopped me before. I enjoy using my intellect to do a bit of hacking. Hacking my way past Mainframe firewalls was a piece of cake for me. In my early attempts I did get caught and was paid a visit by the Mainframe Security, but like most people they don’t get paid enough so I was able to just secretly transfer them enough Mcoins and they went away.

If I had not hacked my way into the government’s databanks, I would never have come across the secret code embedded in the nanites. You see the creator of the nanites, Dr. Evan Banks, hid a back door into the nanites. When activated the nanites could receive commands this of course was forbidden by the government, yet it was still there. No one knows exactly why, but Dr. Banks committed suicide a few years after the completion of the nanites. The words “Please do not use this for evil” came across my screen when I found the code. As I dove deeper into the code, I found a recorded video.

“If you are watching this then you are skilled enough to find my secret.” Dr. Banks said. “The man who commissioned me to create the tracking nanites was Director Addison,” My attention was caught as Director Addison was the head of the Mainframe Security or M-Sec for short. M-Sec was appointed by the government to oversee the proper use of the Mainframe. “Director Addison ordered me to create a secret back door, if you will, into the nanites.” Dr. Banks rambled on about how his creation was meant to end crimes blah blah blah. What I wanted to know was what Director Addison wanted with the back door, but the man never said. “I fear that this back door will lead to terrible uses of my creation, so I have locked it behind a series of locks. If you fail to break the lock it will lock you out.” This is true. Every time I failed to break through my system crashes and fries making it unusable. I have gone through so many systems it’s not funny. If I was using basic tech it wouldn’t be so hard, but for me to hack the Mainframe I must use a system that is so old it was not designed for use with the Mainframe which makes it harder to trace. These parts are ancient, so they are rare and hard to come by.

My scan of the room came back negative. I made my way to my giant screen that I could manually hook up my WOM to and have a bigger screen to use the Mainframe on. I double clicked the button on my WOM, and the screen retracted and the lock on my ear disengaged. I took the WOM off my ear and connected it to the dock connected to the screen.

“Karen run Mainframe page nanites.” I said out loud. I then went over to the tiny figure of a knight on the table in front of my couch. This knight was nothing special if you looked at it or even if you scanned it. However, it held a huge secret. I sat down on the couch and leaned forward. I reached for the figure and pushed down the sword and turned the knight’s helmet around. There was a click and the false wall panel opened. This wall was undetectable. Inside the wall a small shelf pushed out. On top of the shelf was the ancient machine that I use to hack the Mainframe. A panel on the table flipped around and an ancient keyboard appeared. I typed out a password and the machine roared to life.

“Mainframe page needs password input.” I heard Karen’s voice say to me. I looked up at my screen and saw the governments seal and a blank box under it. I laughed and typed a command into my keyboard. I saw the screen flicker as my command was being transmitted into the Mainframe. Just then I heard a buzzer. I looked up and saw the words INVALID PASSCODE in red. Then there was a timer, I had only thirty seconds to input the correct code or M-Sec would be alerted.

“They beefed up their security.” I said with a smile. I had underestimated the security of the governments site. Using a basic command to hack. They obviously caught onto my earlier attempts at hacking and took measures to stop me. I clicked more keys on the keyboard and initiated another command attack. I watched as the screen shook and the timer stopped. “Too easy.” It didn’t take too much to access the page. Sure, enough ACCESS GRANTED appeared on my screen. “Our governments security is laughable.”

I scanned the pages looking for the right opening. There next to an average looking page a link that leads me to the hidden code in the nanites. I opened the page and was flooded with code on my screen. This was the first test somewhere in the random code there was the phase do no harm. There was so much flashing on my screen that it was hard to find but there in the corner was what I was looking for. The next test was easy I just typed in a few commands into my ancient machine and passed the next few tests with ease. I continued to pass the tests and got to a point that I have never reached before. The words FINAL was on my screen along with a bar. It wanted me to enter a code. I laughed that would be easy. I started to initiate my passcode command, but when I hit the first key the screen flashed. WARNING ANY MORE ATTEMPS AT HACKING WILL RESULT IN AUTOMATIC FAILRURE. No way, I couldn’t hack the passcode. I sat there thinking about what it could be. It could be anything from the man’s name to his favorite pie. I tried to think. Then it hit me. The first test had many lines of code made from words. But one word repeated itself many times. Could it be that easy?

“Enter passcode, Freedom.” I said outload. Freedom was Dr. Baker’s daughter. I saw the letters type themselves out. I held my breath as the screen went black. I feared the worst readying myself for the inevitable burning smell as my ancient system crashed, but nothing.

“Welcome to nanite command.” I heard a voice say. My heart pounded.

“Karen copy program to WOM database!” I shouted. I had to act quick because if they cycled the system, I would lose the program.


Chapter 3

I couldn’t believe after so many attempts I succeeded in accessing the back door to the nanites. Now came the easy part. I had to create an app to tap into the nanites and use them. This was not a legal app, so I figured after I had created the app, I would sell it to the government and become even richer.

I planned on creating an app that would cause the nanites to rearrange a person’s features. So, if you wanted blonde hair you could use the app and have the nanites change your hair color. Or if you want to lose a few pounds just command your nanites to change that. Hacking into the nanites was a serious offence but I didn’t care, I was rich enough that I could bribe my way out of any punishment. And the uses of my app would be so well sought that any one would pay to get their hands on it. All they had to do was pay me royalties and they can have it. I worked no stop writing code for my app. The technology of the nanites was a bit complex that I had to get the code just right or something bad could happen.

“Night time alarm.” I heard Karen say to me, alerting me that it was time to go to bed. I looked up at the clock and sure enough it was late. I looked out the window and I could see the floating lights illuminating the street.

“Wow, where did the time go?” I said just now realizing that my eyes were growing heavy. I rolled up my sleeve and peeled off the patch I had attached before I started my work. The patch was in a sense a food patch. It leeched nutrients into my bloodstream. I learned from previous works that I lose track of time and forget to eat, so the patch does it for me and I don’t waste time eating.

“Incoming call.” I heard Karen say. This was unexpected seeing as how late it was.

“Who is calling?” I asked Karen. The name popped on my screen. Unknown Caller was all it said. Was I tracked in my hacking? No that cannot be.

“Call ended.” Karen said. “Caller canceled call.” I just stared at my screen in disbelief, could that have just been a misdial? Then it hit me, there was no way for it to be an unknown caller everyone was registered in the Mainframe. For them to register as unknown they would have to know how to block their signal. Whoever that was, was a skilled hacker. I disconnected my WOM from my screen and my ancient system. The mysterious call had me shook.

The next day I kept my WOM on my ear and not connected to my hacking rig. I continued to work on my app. Finally, I succeeded in what I know to be a working command into the nanites. Seeing as my work was not legal, I had no other choice but to test the app on myself. I trusted in my work and knew that there was no way this could go wrong, but in the back of my mind I still worried.

“Karen, run nanite control app.” I said. My WOM screen lit up red. The words scan nanites flashed on my screen. I then looked down at my nanite site.

“Welcome Mr. Marvin Gano.” I heard the app say. At first, I freaked out wondering how the app knew my name, but then I remembered that was what the nanites did normally. “Please enter a command.”

“Change hair color.” I said trying the app out with a small task.

“Please specify color.” The app said. Having blond hair, I always wondered what I would look like with a darker color.

“Black.” I said finishing the command. I watched as a percentage bar appeared on my WOM screen. When it hit one hundred percent the words finished flashed on my screen. “Karen, run selfie mode.” The screen changed, and I could see myself in it. My eyes went wide as I looked at my black hair. It worked, my app worked. Now was the time to test out the full concept of my app. I went back to the nanite command app. “Change body.” I said.

“Please input specifications.” The app said to me.

“Karen input body spec one into nanite control app.” I said. Body spec one was the body I had chosen as my first choice. If it worked the nanites would tone my body and up my muscles. I saw the percentage bar appear. As the numbers rose, I felt my body start to change, unlike with my hair I could feel my body changing. I could see my muscles start to bulge. This was working well. I was going to make so much money off this.

“Input error.” I heard the app say. The screen stopped at sixty nine percent. “Input corrupted.”

“Karen, diagnose problem.” I said, but no response. “Karen!” I said louder but still nothing. The WOM screen flashed corruption detected. I tried to disconnect the WOM, but something was wrong it was not responding to my commands. I tired to pull it off, but the lock was still on keeping it in place. The room started to spin. I was getting really dizzy. Something was going wrong. Just then I smelt an electrical burning smell. I could feel my WOM getting hotter. Finally, I felt the lock disengage and I threw it as far away as I could. I watched in horror as my WOM caught on fire. The room spun even faster now, and everything went black.

I awoke to the sound of someone knocking at my door.

“Is everything alright in there.” I heard a man shout. I got up a bit off balance. My clothes seem to not fit me. They’re a bit baggy. The corrupted app must have done something to my nanites.

“Everything is alright.” I said in a strongly high-pitched voice. It sounded very feminine. Sure, enough when the man called out it confirmed what I had thought.

“Are you ok miss?” The man called out to me. Even he thought I sounded like a girl.

“Yeah just a malfunction in my WOM.” I said back this time I was sure my voice sounded odd. My hand went up to my throat and something was amiss. My Adams apple was not there. Did the nanites do this? Just then I felt something tickle the back of my neck. My hand went to it and found it was my hair. Long hair and a girl’s voice. My heart started to pound. I dared not look down, but my hands went right to my chest. My hands curved around a very nice set of boobs.


Chapter 4

Something had gone terribly wrong with my nanite control app. The malfunction in the app had caused my nanites to rearrange me and turn me into a girl. Not only a girl but it seemed like it made me younger too. I used to be a 40-year-old guy but now I could pass off as a 25 year old woman.

I stared at my reflection still in doubt at my reflection was indeed mine. I still had black hair that fell past my shoulders. My boobs were a nice pair bigger then my hands. I looked to my WOM and saw that it was practically gone. I had to salvage as much as I could. I connected the WOM to my screen and booted it up. The words corrupted data flashed.

“Karen, transfer data to cloud.” I said in my sweet feminine voice.

“Unauthorized user.” I heard Karen’s robotic voice say. I rolled my eyes.

“Activation code Marvin Prime.” I said telling Karen my override code.

“Access granted.” Karen said. I saw the percentage bar appear on screen. My data was being transferred. I hoped there was enough to save. I watched as the numbers moved very slowly.

“Dammit! The data is more damaged then I thought!” I screamed. Not used to my feminine voice just yet I kind of got turned on hearing me swear. “Please still have the nanite program saved. I don’t want to go through that hack again.” With how fast they beefed up their security, it was only a matter of time they get someone competent to create a better security.

As the percentage was still in the single digits after an hour, I knew it was going to take a while. Then my hair wafted in front of my eyes. I brushed it out of the way, but it kept coming back.

“Stupid hair.” I said still trying to tame my wild hair, with no success. I turned around and went looking for a rubber band. I looked everywhere with no luck. Without my WOM I couldn't scan the room and locate it with ease. “Wow, how technology makes our lives easier.” I opened every drawer in the house. All this running around made my new boobs bounce up and down, it was getting on my nerves and a little painful. I was hoping to fix my problem as soon as possible so I didn’t have to go out looking like I did.

Still unsuccessful in my search, I made my way into the bathroom. I had the urge to pee. As soon as I undid my belt my pants dropped to the ground. My boxers remained up thanks to my big hips. I slid them down and tried to get a look at my new vagina, but it was so hard. I gave up and sat down on the toilet. The moment I let the flood gates open it felt so odd. I wiped my self clean and quickly stood up. I looked at my reflection in the mirror and[TL1] saw a very attractive twenty something woman looking back at me. She had long black hair, a petite cute nose, plump lips and when she smiled you could see dimples. It still didn’t dawn on me that this woman was really me. Then I realized that my eyelashes were defined and my cheeks a bit redder and my lips popped.

“I'm wearing makeup?” I said in disbelief. Did someone come in and do my makeup or did the nanites do this? How could they have? My mind was racing. As my breathing hastened, I felt my boobs go up and down with it. I reached for the neck of my shirt and slowly pulled it over my head. When I could see my eyes went right to the mirror and I saw a nice set of boobs staring back. “Nice tits.” Hearing a feminine voice and seeing my reflection mouth the same words was strange. Here I stood completely naked in the body of a woman. I did always wonder how it would feel to be a woman, but even in the age I lived in this was not a normal thing. Gender changing was still an expensive surgical thing. If I could replicate this, I may become so rich I would break the banks mainframe server with all the Mcoins in my account.

I reached a hand up to cup one of my boobs. The sensation was divine, sending waves of pleasure though my body. I reached my fingers up and pulled on my nipple.

“Ugh!” I moaned loudly. “That is good.” I started to roll, pinch and pull on my nipple as I massaged my boob. I bit my lower lip in ecstasy. I moved my other hand down my stomach and down to my crotch. I felt the tacky wetness of my new vagina. I rubbed my lower lips and the feeling intensified. I started to part the lips of my vagina, when suddenly I heard my Mainframe monitor let out a message tone. I stop what I was doing and ran out of the room forgetting I was naked.

“Unable to download data, data is corrupted.” Karen said as soon as I got into the living room. My worst fears we realized. The percentage was at ten percent. “Do you want to repair?” My eyes perked up.

“Yes!” I blurted out. “Try and repair.” There may still be a way to save my data.

“Files too damaged for repair will be deleted.” Karen said. “Do you still wish to continue?” If the files I wanted were too damaged they would be deleted, but was there another way?

“Yes, continue.” I said. I saw an hour glass appear on the screen. I watched as an animation of paper being crumpled and tossed into a trash can. This was happening a lot. A ton of files were too corrupted to fix. Just then a phone icon popped on my screen. It was from my friend. My eyes went wide as I realized my friend’s number was on auto accept and I was naked.

“Hey Marvin.” My friend said as the video call opened. I pulled a blanket off my couch and threw it around me. I was sure I just gave my friend a nice view of my butt though. “Whoa, who are you pretty thing.” Names flashed in my head. I even thought about trying to tell Gabe it was me, but I quickly settled on my mother's middle name.

“I'm Lindsey.” I said in my sweetest voice I could. I watched as Gabe creepily eyed me up trying to picture how the front of me looked like.

“Where did Marvin find a piece of tail like you?” Gabe said trying to sound cool. I wanted to puke. Then I realized I used to call women that all the time. Did women not like that?

“I am visiting him to try and buy some of his tech for my company.” I lied to try and make myself sound like an important person rather than my usual one-night stands.

“Sure, you are.” Gabe said with a laugh. “And your buck naked because your trying to sweeten the deal right.” Gabe gave me the creepiest wink ever.

“My flight lost my luggage and Marvin went out to get me some new outfits.” I said crossing my arms over my chest with a huff. I can't believe Gabe thinks I'm just some slut I picked up. “I recently took a shower and have nothing to wear.” Gabe just shook his head.

“Whatever helps you sleep at night.” Gabe said with a laugh. “When Marvin wakes up from his alcohol induced black out, have him get back to me.” Gabe once again gave me a wink and the call ended. I stuck out my tongue at him but obviously he didn't see it. If Gabe wasn't my link into the government's nanite program I wouldn't care about him. I looked back at the repairs Karen was working on and it was still at a low percentage.

“This is going to be one long night.” I said plopping down on my couch.


Chapter 5

I decided to do a bit of hacking while I waited. Just in case Gabe goes snooping or I am stuck as Lindsey for a while I decided to create myself a history. I hacked into a blank Mainframe page and went to work. I started to create a tech company for myself. Sure, I could have bought the page, but Gabe would see it was a new site and know something was up, so I had to hack and make some depth to the site. LTechnology is a Mainframe only business selling tech supplies and software. Lindsey Willson was CEO and was always on the hunt for new tech for her company.

“All but flawless.” I said with a laugh. It would take some serious digging to truly find out this was fake, and Gabe was not that smart. “Now to make Lindsey real.” I hacked my way into the citizen registry. It was simple enough to create her a citizen identification number. I made her birthday for today but twenty-five years ago. Then I realized the problem. I looked down at my nanite scan site on my wrist. “Karen run scanner.” I ordered. I watched as the scan of the room came on screen. Sure enough, Marvin Gano was in the room. “copy nanite scan to sticker.” I said to Karen. I heard a ding and a small film popped out. It was a replica of my nanite tattoo that I could use if I needed Marvin to scan in.

I worked on a way to change my nanite signal, so it read as Lindsey Willson. I eventually created an app that would mask my signal and send out a stronger fake one. I put my arm into a sleeve and felt my arm begin to burn as I changed what my tattoo looked like. I pulled out my arm and saw that it was a bit different.

“Scan room.” I said. As the reading came on screen, I smiled that Lindsey Willson was where I was standing. My heart skipped a beat as I saw another tag on the scan. I spun around expecting to see someone standing near me, but no one. Then I saw my sticker on the small table. I looked back at the scan and saw Marvin Gano on the name tag. “Well at least I know it worked.

The next thing I did was auto block my friends’ number, I could message him, but he wouldn't be able to call again.

[What is it you wanted.] I wrote and sent it to my friend. Sure enough, I saw a phone icon appear with a red x on it meaning a call had been rejected.

[Marvin is that you?] The message from Gabe read. [Why can't I call you?] I scanned my sticker giving the tag Marvin Gano to my new message

[Apparently you pissed off my newest business partner, Lindsey and she smashed my WOM – Marvin Gano.] My message read as I sent it.

[She is hot! You sure you didn’t bang her last night?] Gabe’s message read.

[Enough about her, what is so important you had to call?] I texted back.

[Did you hack into the nanite database?] Gabe’s message read. My heart skipped a beat. He knew this was not a secured line. Anyone can be looking in. Even if he had been able to call anyone could be listening.

[No, my mainframe portal crashed last night.] I texted it was my code to tell him I had failed.

[Someone did because the big wigs at the office are all freaking out. Security has been beefed up and the access to the back door has been changed.] Gabe texted. There was no way they would have caught on that quickly. I looked at my rig and the data it was recovering. If it failed to restore my work, there was no way to get back to it. I looked down at my chest and the two mounds that greeted me told me that I would be losing a lot more than my work.

[Do they know who did it?] I texted wondering if they had found a suspect. My eyes grew wide. Was that why Gabe was telling me this over an unsecured line, did they suspect me?

[No, they said that the hack was master level and they may not be able to trace it.] Gabe’s message read. This brought a smile to my face, master level. [Got to go big wigs want to question employees about the leak.] That Gabe was going to get us both in trouble. I know he wanted to know if I did it, but he risked alerting someone to what we were doing.

Now was the matter of getting clothes for me. I could just have Karen scan me and tell me what sizes I am and order outfits for delivery, but I kind of wanted to go out as Lindsey and test out my new nanite id tag.

“Karen call a Zippy.” I called out. I didn’t hear Karen’s voice but saw the phone icon appear on the big screen. The first thing I had to do was get a new WOM, not wearing one made me feel naked.


Chapter 6

The Zippy flew past all the free public transports with ease. My new ID scan worked perfectly. I was fortunate enough to find a set of clothes that a former one-night stand left behind. They were a bit tight Round my hips and chest, but they looked better on me then my male clothes would have.

Soon the Zippy arrived at the shopping center.

“You have arrived at your destination.” The robotic voice of the Zippy said. “Have a nice day Lindsey.” It was odd hearing someone say my female name. I hoped I wasn't going to be stuck like this for long.

I got out of the Zippy and realized I had made a very leggy exit. As I swung my legs out of the vehicle my skirt rode up and I flashed my pink panties. I blushed and quickly stood up. I was thankful for no one being around. I flattened my skirt out as the Zippy shot off.

“Being a woman is tough.” I said with a laugh. “I can't wait to change back, but I don't want to regret not having fun while I can.” I walked toward the entrance. As I drew closer, I saw a hologram appear.

“Welcome Miss Willson.” The hologram said as I came close. Once again, I was taken aback when it used my new name. “What can I do to assist you?”

“I need a new WOM.” I said still a bit weirded out by my feminine voice.

“Ah yes,” the hologram said. The hologram looked like a young lady, but I knew it was all just a bunch of code to make it look like a girl. “Mainframe plus, tenth floor. Please step inside.” The doors shot open to a small elevator. “Have a nice day."

I stepped into the elevator and the doors closed behind. I hear a hissing sound as the brakes were released. I felt a small jerk as the elevator shot upwards. The ride was smooth even when the elevator stopped momentarily before shooting off to the right. I heard another hiss as the breaks engaged. I heard a ding as the doors open to the store.

“Mainframe plus for all your Mainframe needs.” A voice said over the intercom. I stepped out into the store and the doors closed behind me. It wasn't long before I was greeted by a salesperson. He was a young guy with spiky brown hair. He had on a WOM that I had never seen before.

“Welcome Lindsey, how may I help you?” The man said with a smile. I couldn't help but wonder how he knew. A WOM headset would still need to have the scanner activated but the man didn't move. The man must have known what I was thinking because he smiled. “This is the latest WOM model. It is controlled by eye movement and eyebrow recognition. No need to waste time in clicking a button.” I examined his WOM closer. The glasses seemed to wrap around his face like it was custom fit for his face. There was a thin frame going across his nose, and a microphone attached to his ear hung down. The man pushed s button on the side of his WOM and the screen retreated into the frame.

“Not so new.” I said with a laugh. “The frame won’t retract. It's a bit too bulky.” What little I had been interested in was washed away. I liked the older models anyway.

“This model doesn't need to retract because there is no need to take it off.” The man winked at me and at first, I was disgusted at the thought of him flirting with me, but then I watched as the WOM's screen reappeared. “Instant Mainframe connection.” My eyes widened. Never have I heard of instant connection. WOMs always had to boot up and connect. The Mainframe was so overpopulated it took the fastest processors a few moments to connect.

“If you never take it off, how do you charge them?” I asked really wanting to know.

“They have a built-in mega sphere battery. Lasts the life of the WOM with no need to charge it.” The man said with a smile. I knew he knew I was hooked and there was no way I was leaving here without that WOM.

The man eyed me up and down. I saw his eyes widen. I wondered what his scanners were reading about me. Had his upgraded sensors picked up my altered body?

“Miss Lindsey Willson!” the man spat out. “What s pleasure it is to meet you.” The man started to shake my hand. “My name is Kyle.” I didn’t know what came over Kyle. He knew my name already so why was it a big deal all of the sudden.

“Nice to meet you too.” I said still looking a bit confused.

“I never would imagine they would send the head of LTechnology to set up.” Kyle said still shaking my hand.

“Set up?” I said completely starting to freak out.

“The display for the LTech we just got in.” Kyle said pointing over at a few boxes in the back corner. My heart skipped a beat for a moment. LTech was a made-up company that I created to help make my female self more real. The website was fake but looked real, but it would not sell anyone anything.

I drew closer to the boxes and the LTech label looked exactly like the one I made for the website.

“What kind of products are we displaying?” I asked not taking my eyes off the box.

“I am not sure.” Kyle said walking up next to me. “The scanners only pop up your website.” I still couldn’t take my eyes off the boxes. What was inside them? And who could have sent them.

I heard a ding coming Kyle’s WOM that made me jump. I looked to him and I could make out a message Kyle was reading.

“Wow someone must like you a lot.” Kyle said. Turning off his WOM screen. “Someone has purchased the latest model of WOM for you.”

“Who?” I questioned with a bit of worry in my voice.

“Doesn’t say who, but the Mcoins cleared and they paid extra for all the bells and whistles.” Kyle said walking over to the counter. He motioned for me to follow. “I just need to scan your face and we can have your personalized WOM ready in a flash.” This was getting a bit freaky, who sent the boxes and who purchased what I assume was an overpriced piece of tech. I felt a bit emasculated at the fact that someone else had bought the WOM for me. I had plenty enough of money to pay for it myself.

“It really doesn’t say who bought it?” I asked again.

“No, they paid extra and had their names hidden.” Kyle said picking up what appeared to be a gun.” I hesitated and paused. Was Kyle about to shoot me? “Don’t worry this is just a scanner.” Kyle said with a laugh. I guessed he picked up on my body language. Then I noticed a wavy line in Kyle’s WOM. When did he reopen his screen and why was he measuring my heartrate?

“Do you spy on all your customers?” I asked folding my arms across my chest. I feel like Kyle was a guy who would have an x-ray app installed just to spy on women.

“Oh sorry. The scanner sometimes has a mind of its own.” Kyle said as he lowered his WOM screen. “The scanner app sometimes does things that I don’t mean it to do.” I finally got close to him. “In fact, a lot of Marvin Gano’s apps are faulty and have many glitches.” I clenched my fist in anger.

“I’ll have you know my apps are well coded and designed!” I shouted forgetting I was not Marvin. “If there is anything wrong with them it has to be user error!” I felt my face grow hot as blood rushed to my head.

“Woah, I apologize.” Kyle said looking shocked. “I mean no disrespect, just his apps were designed with the older models in mind and the newer ones are too strong and make his apps look cheap.” I watched as it finally hit Kyle that I called the scanner app mine. “Wait did you work with Marvin on creating some of his apps?”

“Oh no,” I said trying to come up with a lie. “That is why I am in town. Marvin and I are considering joining forces and combing our creations.” I watched as Kyle’s eyes widened.

“No way!” Kyle blurted out. “That would be an enormous leap for the Mainframe technologies.” Kyle rose up the scanner and scanned my face. “Just from everything I read about you on your website and all the items you’ve created I am sure if you two were to join forces you two would revolutionize the WOM’s capabilities.” I heard a ding coming from a box on the counter. Kyle opened it up and pulled out a sleek looking frame. “All done.” Kyle handed me my WOM and smiled.

“So, does it clip on like normal WOMs?” I asked putting it up to my ear. Sure, enough the ear buds fit perfectly into my ears. The whole WOM fit perfectly and was so light I couldn’t even tell I had it on. I rose an eyebrow and the screen appeared.

“Welcome Lindsey.” I heard a male voice say to me in my ear. I watched as a holographic image of a man popped up on my screen. “I am your personal assistant Greg.” The voice was so realistic that it sounded like I was talking to a real person, this creeped me out a bit.

“What happened to Karen?” I asked. Just then, out of the corner of my eye I watched as the microphone stretched out.

“The Greg program was chosen for you, but if you wish to run the Karen program, I can switch it for you.” Greg said with a bow. Greg’s imaged blurred and a female one appeared. Even being artificial the Karen hologram image was very attractive.

“How can I be of assistance today?” Karen said with her soothing computer-generated voice.

“Again with the Marvin apps.” I heard Kyle mutter under his voice to hide it from me.

“You have an incoming message.” Karen said as a message popped up.

“Hello Marvin.” A voice said in my ear as it read the message. My heart pounded how did this person know who I was. I looked up at the incognito button that would make the message invisible to the outside and rose an eyebrow and activated it. “Or should I call you Lindsey. I hope you are finding womanhood to your liking.” The voice sounded a bit synthetic like it had a filter over it masking their true voice. “I know you have hacked into your nanites and altered them. I don’t care if you intended to change your gender or not, but I do want to talk more about the back-door code you used to access your nanite controls.” I looked around. Was this the person who ordered my WOM and sent the boxes. I felt uneasy not knowing who this was, but if they did want my help, they were not going to kill me. Not yet at least.


Chapter 7

The creepy filtered voice had me freaked out. I could feel my body shake with fear. I kept moving, shifting weight between legs to mask my fear from Kyle who looked to me.

“I hope you like my gift I sent the stores.” The voice said. I looked to the boxes again. “I did my best in creating some of your tech ideas from your website. I hope you take this as a sign of good will, and I look forward to working with you.” The message ended, and I still felt shivers going up my spine. I tied to shake off this fear, how was I so rattled at this.

“Who was that?” Kyle asked being nosey.

“Marvin” I said lying trying to keep the fear from cracking my voice. “He just wanted to touch base with me on our meeting,” I turned to the boxes. “And apparently those boxes are samples from our latest line, and we sent them to stores to help show them off.”

Kyle and I started to unbox the items and display them on shelves. I was relieved that the box had actual items in it. The items in the box were a device that allowed you to wirelessly connect your WOM to other screens allowing you to keep your device on and cast the screen for presentations and other things. Kyle seemed to beam at the product and couldn’t wait to buy one and test it out for himself.

“Well it was fun Kyle, but I have to be going.” I said finally calm after the message. “I need to get more outfits. As you can see, I can’t go meet Marvin wearing these clothes.”

I entered the elevator and this time no voice asked my intentions, instead a list of store names popped up on my WOM screen. How good it was to have my second set of eyes back. I quickly found Addison’s Clothing outlet and activated the lift. I felt the lift go up four floors then shoot off to the left for a while. When the doors opened, I was assaulted by perfume and pink.

“Oh sweetie,” I heard a voice call out to me. I saw a woman walking to me. Her hips swayed as she walked. “What are you doing to yourself wearing rags like that.” She eyed me up and down. “We have a lot of work to do. Right this way.” The sales woman motioned towards a small closet.

I walked into the closet. This time I knew I was going to get scanned. I undid my skirt and let it fall to the floor as I stepped out of them. I pulled the small t-shirt over my head and dropped them onto my skirt. I looked at the mirrors that surrounded me and got a full image of my feminine body. My ass was nice and plump I just wanted to smack it. I looked at my long slender smooth legs. The normal tightening of my groin was absent. I was checking out a almost naked woman and it wasn't turning me on. I shook off my haze and undid my boob trap. The small bra popped off and shot a few inches forward. The momentum of my boobs escape made them bounce to a stop. The sensation was odd and a bit satisfying.

I raised a hand and grasped one of my boobs. The feeling was familiar, seeing as I held boobs before, but being my own boob gave me more pleasure. I looked up at my body and relished at the thought that this hot woman was me. I pulled my panties down my legs slowly, relishing in the sensation on my leg. I looked at my cute little lips to my vagina. I looked over at myself got a good angle of all my assets and had my WOM capture the image. Once I was a guy again, I was going to enjoy this pic.

Once I had my fun, I gathered up my clothes and slid them into a draw that retracted into the wall. I looked up to the monitor on the wall.

“Begin scan.” I said the command to start the scanner. I held out my arms as I was scanned. When it was done a list came up on my WOM screen. I chose different clothes and tried them on. This time the clothes fit like a glove. I tried on blouses and skirts and regular jeans. I even tried on some silky pajamas. The silk on my bare chest felt amazing. The outfits I liked I put into a special drawer and a total popped up on the screen. Price didn't matter to me and I wasn't sure how long I would be stuck as a girl, so I got a lot of outfits. I decided to try on a very slim fitting red dress. The dress hugged my curves perfectly. The dress looked so good I had to get it. I realized I had bought a lot of skirts. Must be my male brain picking out what I thought looked good on a girl. I decided since I was on a business trip, I would fit the part. I got some dressy shirts and black dress pants. I really liked the black buttoned up top with white sleeves. Of course, I buttoned it up just enough to show off my cleavage but hide enough to make any guy day dream about what is hiding underneath.

When I was done I looked up to my total of around one hundred thousand Mcoins. I laughed at the total I've spent more on my male outfits. I looked at the screen and rose my eyebrow and activated the payment option. I held out my arm for the machine to scan my nanite ID. I had my outfits delivered to my house and I wore my favorite outfit out.

[Do you wish to retrieve your old clothes? Or discard them.] The prompt read.

“Discard.” I said with a smile. They weren't mine and I didn't need them anymore.

As I was walking out, I saw a familiar face in the store. My heart raced. It was my first girlfriend Veronica Benton. We had dated right out of high school and there was a time I thought she was the one, but that ended when Veronica walked out of my life. It had been years and she had completely left my mind, until now.

“Veronica?” I said walking up to her. My heart raced. She meant nothing to me why am I suddenly head over heals for her.

“Do I know you?” Veronica said looking to me. That was when the weight on my chest brought the realization that I was a girl and she has never met this version of me.

“Not personally,” I said coming up with a lie. I held out my hand. “I am Lindsey Willson. I am here on a business trip to meet with Marvin Gano.”

“The Marvin Gano?” Veronica said looking at me. “I am surprised he could peel himself away from his screens to meet with anyone.” I clenched my fist in anger but didn't want to let her see.

“He has told me a lot about you.” I said with a smile. It was quickly dashed when Veronica let out a burst of laughter.

“I doubt that.” Veronica said wiping a tear off her cheek from laughing so hard. “Marvin barely knew me before he devoted his life to his projects.” That hit hard, Veronica was my first love and I saw a life with her. Could I have been that blind by my work to have truly forgotten. “And after I left, he quickly found some bimbos to fill my void.” Veronica put her hand on my shoulder and leaned in and whispered. “Honey get out while you still can. Marvin is a waste of time. You could do better.” At her last words I saw Veronica bite her lip and check out my boobs. Veronica was interested in me.

“Even if I was into Marvin,” I said looking at Veronica. “We have a strictly work-related partnership.” On my WOM I pulled out the LTech business card I created and sent it over to Veronica’s WOM. I watched as she read it over.

“You're a tech nerd too.” Veronica said. I could see her spirits drop. Veronica must truly blame technology for our breakup.

“I don't create the tech.” I butted in trying to keep Veronica's interest in me. “I partner with others to help spread their products.”

“Then your wasting your time with Marvin.” Veronica said as she trashed my business card. “He is a lone wolf and doesn't care about money. And Marvin Gano is a household name. Everyone has an app made by him.”

“Yes, but what about overseas in other nations.” I said. It was true my apps have suffered in foreign markets. I watched as Veronica's expression faulted. “We are almost done with our negotiations. He has invited me over to stay while we agree on the details.”

“Really, Marvin is actually talking to people.” Veronica said with a jeer. “Well it was nice chatting.” My heart skipped a beat. Veronica was leaving and I might never get this chance again.

“Why don't you come back with me to his place.” I spat out.

“And run into that jerk!” Veronica said with a laugh. “Pass.”

“Marvin had to leave town.” I said. I thought hard. What would I need to leave town for? My hacking rig components. “He had to go see a guy about some hardware he needed for a project. Said he would be gone for a week.” Veronica looked at me and I saw her eyes widen for a moment. Did she know about my hacking? “It's a bit lonely alone. And being new in town would love some company.”

“Well if he is out of town then I don't see why not.” Veronica said with a smile.


Chapter 8

I paid for a Zippy ride for Veronica and myself back to my house. We sat in silence which was good because it gave me time to think of other things about me and my female side. I could see Veronica look at my legs a few times even glancing up to my chest. How did I never notice that Veronica was into other girls?

When we arrived, I used my WOM and activated the guest alert. This app would hide all my hacking equipment and lock it in place just in case someone went snooping. We walked into my house and greeted by Karen.

“Welcome back Lindsey. And Welcome Veronica.” Karen said in her robotic voice.

“Thank you, Karen.” Veronica said with a laugh. “I guess it’s nice to know that after all these years Marvin kept Karen’s voice the same.” My eyes widened as I realized that under the robotic filter Karen’s real voice was modeled after Veronica’s.

“You two worked on Karen, together didn’t you?” I said knowing the answer. Karen was the first and only thing we worked on together, and in fact Karen’s success was what flung me into my work and my later success.

“Yeah, the work brought us closer together.” Veronica said looking down. “Karen was a name my mother would have given my sister, but she had a miscarriage and lost her.” My jaw dropped a bit. Veronica never told me that. “The success of Karen went to Marvin’s head and I never truly saw him again.”

We changed the subject and started to hang out. I didn’t want to rush into anything with Veronica, like I would if I was a guy. We ate snacks and watched tv including some very girly love stories. We got into our pajamas when it got late. When I walked out of my room in my silky pajamas, I was shocked to see Veronica in one of my old shirts. Then it dawned on me that she didn’t have any clothes here. Then I noticed her bra on the floor next to her. Veronica wasn’t wearing a bra.

“It is good to know that Marvin has done very well for himself.” Veronica said looking around.

“I don’t know if I should tell you this, but Marvin did say losing you was one of the worst things in his life.” I said looking to Veronica. She just laughed at me.

“I doubt that Marvin told you that or even if it is true.” Veronica looked down at her legs. “He was so caught up in his work that he never even saw me leave.” That wasn’t true. I watched her leave, but why did I never go after her. I decided to try and change the subject.

Veronica and I talked through the night and watched more movies. I looked at Veronica and thought about how my life would have turned out had I broken away from my screens and went after her.

“So,” Veronica said snapping me out of my daydream. “Is there a Mr. Williams?” I gagged on the water I was drinking.

“Oh no!” I coughed out. I saw Veronica bite her bottom lip and look at my chest. “I haven’t found the right person.” I said placing my hand on Veronica’s bare leg. Veronica placed her hand over mine, and she smiled.

“So, what about Mrs. Wright.” Veronica said leaning in.

“That depends on if she knows how to please a girl.” I said leaning in closer to her. Our noses just inches away. We both were waiting for the other to close the gap. The electricity between us was maddening. I reached a hand up and rubbed Veronica’s cheek. We just looked into each other’s eyes. I lowered my hand and cupped one of Veronica’s boobs and massaged it. Veronica reached up with both hands and placed them around my neck and pulled me into a kiss. This was very forceful, and I liked it. I think it's very fitting that my first-time having sex as a woman is with another woman, if you count it as sex.

We both got up and made our way to the bedroom not taking our mouths apart. I just ripped Veronica's shirt off. This was harder then I thought seeing as my muscles were smaller, but I got it off her slender frame. My shirt had buttons and Veronica's fingers danced between them and popped them off. As we got to the bed, I pushed Veronica down onto the end of the bed and yanked off her pants. I admired her deep red panties. I traced my finger around the lips of her vagina and up and down her inner thigh. This made Veronica throw her head back. I slowly, teasingly pulled the cloth down her legs making sure to rub in all the right places. Veronica slipped her fingers threw my hair and twilled it a bit.

“You have gorgeous hair.” Veronica said with a smile. Normally I don't like talking while I was in the zone, but the complaint made me smile.

“Thanks, I try my best to keep it silky.” I said looking up into Veronica's eyes. Something about this was intense. Normally I just get to work please the woman and we go at it, but this time it was like I wanted more. I craved a connection with Veronica. “You have nice blue eyes like the ocean.” Veronica looked a bit shocked but then shook it off.

“Small world.” Veronica said pulling her hand out of my hair. “Marvin used to say the same thing.” Veronica looked ahead and seemed to be in her own world. Worried she may stop me or worse figure out who I was, I went back to my prize.

I rubbed my fingers around Veronica's vagina and then parted them. I leaned in and got a whiff of a sweet salty smell and licked the inner folds. I head Veronica moan and felt her throw her head back again. I moved my tongue around pushing my head deeper to get my tongue to go deeper. I licked Veronica's clitoris that made her really moan and clench the bed. I felt Veronica wind her fingers in my hair again and gently push the back of my head into her. I continued to lick Veronica's vagina till Veronica pulled my head off.

“Wow you're good.” Veronica said a bit breathlessly. I stood up and pushed Veronica onto her back and laid on top of her putting weight on my hands.

“Years of practice.” I said with a smile.

“You are too cute to be a lesbian.” Veronica said looking into my eyes.

“I do a bit of switch hitting.” I said as I pulled my knee up and pushed it into Veronica's crotch with varying pressure. I felt Veronica slide down a bit as I put my knee on the bed. My eyes widened as I felt Veronica's lips form over one of my nipples. Veronica sucked on it and even flicked my nipple with her tongue. The sensation was wonderful. I could feel blood rush to my crotch like when I was a guy, but the feeling was a bit different. I could feel my muscles twitching down there as it was trying to grasp something that wasn't there.

I felt Veronica's hand grasp my other boob and started to massage it. I bit my lip and I tried to hold back a moan, but I heard my very feminine voice mutter a moan. My small moan made Veronica go into overdrive and really tease my nipples. I clenched the side of the bed and bit my lip and tried my best, again to hold back my moan but it was futile.

“Ugh!” I moaned loudly. This seemed to satisfy Veronica as she lessened her assault on my nipples. Veronica flicked my nipple one more time before pushing me off her.

We continued to pleasure each other taking turns licking each other and fingering each other. We went on for hours, one positive of being a girl was that I didn't have to stop to recharge. We eventually fell asleep in each other's arms. I forgot to take off my new WOM, but it never needed to recharge. When I awoke, I noticed my WOM was not on me. I looked over at the stand and saw it sitting there with a light blinking. I picked it up as I got out of bed still naked.

I placed the WOM and noticed the mute function was on and the words unauthorized activity detected. Someone tried to hack me. I quickly threw on a bra and panties and ran into the main room where my hacking rig was. The room was torn apart with papers and objects thrown around.

“Karen bring up security camera footage.” I say looking to my big screen.

“Footage unreadable.” Karen said. This was not good. The thief new a lot to be able to block the cameras.

“Pull up the nanite scan.” I told Karen. This time the footage popped up. “Stupid hacker didn’t think to delete that.” I watched the footage of Veronica and my name dance around the bedroom before going to bed. A few hours go by and I saw the screen go fuzzy and jump to the next frame. “Wait, what was that?”

“Footage corrupted. Unable to recover.” Karen said in her robotic voice. How I never knew how much Karen sounded like Veronica. I watched the footage over and saw a five-minute gap occurred. Then the most terrifying thing happened. Marvin Gano's name appeared at the front door and walked around the house.


Chapter 9

My heart beat faster, how was I there and sleeping in the next room. I watched as my name danced around the living room. Marvin paced the living room for 3hat seemed like hours. I looked to mine and Veronica's names in the bedroom. I watched as my name moved and got up, then back to bed. I am guessing that was when I pit my WOM on the table.

I looked at the footage over and over again watching my male name looking for something. Just then Marvin's name goes to the door and suddenly there was another jump in the frames and my name was gone. I went to my lock box where I keep my name tag and sure enough it was still there. I closed it and tried to activate my mechanism to check on my hacking rig. My WOM lit up warning me of the attempted opening while visitors were still here. There was no way they got into that.

“What happened here?” Veronica said with shock in her voice. I turned to see a naked Veronica standing with her hand over her mouth.

“Sorry,” I said trying to come up with a lie. “I was looking for something and I guess I got a bit to carried away.” Veronica looked a bit relieved.

“Must be important to tear up the house like that.” Veronica said bending over to help me pick things up. I considered not touching the items so we could use the outdated fingerprint scans, but I chose not to. Veronica and I talked and even took a shower together where we fooled around a bit more. The thought of the person who created the LTech and sent me that creepy message. They knew I wasn’t who I was so they knew Marvin wouldn't be home allowing them to use my name to break into my house.

“It has been a lovely day, but I have to be going.” Veronica said getting dressed. “I have a lot of work to get to.”

“Whatever you make I'll pay you ten times to stay here so we can continue our fun.” I said holding Veronica's hand.

“Then we would be breaking the law because you'd be paying me for sex, and I don't work that way.” Veronica said with a laugh. Veronica smiled and sent me a message that had her number and a very sexy pic of her. “Feel free to contact me again as long as Marvin isn't here.” After I was sure Veronica was long gone, I went back to the main room.

“Karen scan for listening devices.” I said. I waited as the search to finish. Sure enough, two red lights appear on my map. One was behind me looking at the big screen it was only transmitting video. I walked over to the camera and pulled it lose I flashed the camera my chest then dropped it and stomped it to bits. I looked to the other camera and it was in my bedroom. That sicko had placed a full micro camera with sound and video in my room. I quickly grabbed a hammer and walked into my room and found where it was.

“Fuck off freak!” I said holding out my middle finger in an ancient gesture meaning fuck you. I pulled back my hammer and slammed it into the wall a few times punching a hole in the wall and destroying the camera. After my little fun it dawned on me the fake me never came close to the bedroom. I looked to the hole in my wall. “Who put this up?”

Days went by and my nanite program was almost finished repairing. The fine was a third the size it was before the crash. This had me worried. Just then Karen alerted me to a problem.

“Virus alert.” Karen said as an alarm sounded. My eyes widened. How did my antivirus programs not isolate that already?

“Activate virus wipe program.” I said to Karen as I opened a few windows in the mainframe and tried to locate the virus. I located the origins of the virus. It was attacked to my nanite program. The intruder who tore up my house must have attached a virus when they failed to open my files.

“Virus immune to antivirus program.” Karen alerted me. That was impossible. I had the state-of-the-art virus busting software there was no virus on the planet that my rig couldn’t destroy.

“What is the virus doing?” I asked Karen. My heart raced, and my body was shaking. I normally am calm and collected, but either it was my female body or the fact that I could lose my hard work got me shook.

“Virus is moving around attacking and copying any file containing nanite info.” Karen alerted me. My eyes widened. This was not just a revenge virus but a deliberate attempt to get at my work. I quickly started writing code to create a cage if you will to trap the virus. I also buried my nanite backdoor work deep. I knew that changing the file name wouldn't work as the Mainframe already flagged it as a nanite program. If I had time, I could get on my hacking rig and manipulate the file, but there wasn't anytime to waste and there may be a chance that it didn't work.

I created code as fast as I could, the virus seemed to be moving faster. There was a flash of code the virus seemed to emit from time to time that I recognized.

“M-Sec!” I said out loud through my teeth. This virus was manufactured from Mainframe Security. M-Sec didn't need to sneak into houses they just came and did what they wanted. This virus was not planted by the intruder. “Stupid Gabe you ratted me out didn't you.” M-Sec must have gotten to my friend and he spilled the beans. Now M-Sec is trying to get more proof before raiding my house.

“Nanite control app repaired.” Karen said causing me to lose my focus for a moment.

“Not now!” I yell speeding up my work. One mistake and this wouldn't work. I watched as the virus’ code made a dash for the open Nanite control files. “Karen download Nanite control to disk then erase.” My code started to slow down the virus, but it was too tough to capture. The virus drew close to the files. My trap finally sprung trapping the virus. “Got cha!” I slumped back into my chair and smiled. My boobs rose and fell as I breathed deeply. My joy was soon dashed as Karen alerted me to the damage.

“Virus uploaded three percent to M-Sec.” Karen said. I sat up. “Unknown what was captured.” I ejected the small disk that held my Nanite control files.

“Download virus to disk.” I said to Karen. “I may have use for it later.” I wanted to see what was left of my Nanite control app, but I dared not open the files until I was sure that my Mainframe page was safe. I ejected the virus disk and placed it into my pocket. I planned to rewrite the virus code and turn it against M-Sec, but I didn't have time. “Activate total wipe.” I told Karen. The total wipe feature was an app I created to completely eradicate my Mainframe page destroying everything I was working on. This would ensure that if for some reason M-Sec came looking they wouldn't find anything. If they stooped so low as to send a virus, I don't think a bribe was going to work this time.

“Are you sure?” Karen said. Her robotic voice sounded a bit more human with a hint of fear. It was like she knew what it meant for her if my Mainframe page was wiped. All of my WOM apps would cease to work including the Karen app. This was not a choice I wanted to make. All these years of work all wasted. I was sure that once the heat was off, I could easily remake my apps, but they wouldn't be the same.

“Yes.” I said as my voice cracked. I took off my WOM and rubbed the tears out of my eyes.

“Voice password needed.” Karen said. I bit my lip and prayed this was the right choice.

“Veronica.” I said falling to my knees.


Chapter 10

“Marvin apps have been reporting malfunctioning. All attempts to contact Mr. Gano for comments have failed.” The news anchor said on the local Mainframe News station. It has only been a few days since the wipe, but it appears that everyone has started to freak out. Veronica has called a few times, but I didn't know what to say to her. I had to get out and take my mind off the loss. I needed it clear so I could take my vengeance on M-Sec.

I was happy LTech had not come out publicly announcing the merger with my male self and the fact that not too many people knew who Lindsey was. There were some tech nerds who lives revolved around the Mainframe who recognized the female me and wanted my take on Marvin apps crashing, but I just told them I didn’t know. At the local stop where everyone came to drink and eat, I had a few guys try and buy me drinks. I just wasn't in the mood. I sat there trying too think of what to do. M-Sec will be out for Marvin and it was only a matter of time before they came knocking. I looked down at my boobs and smiled. One good thing about my app S malfunction is that they won't be arresting innocent Lindsey Willson.

The waitress poured me more coffee and smiled at me as she handed me the bill.

[All paid for sweetie. Thanks for putting those jerks in their place. If you want to thank me there is a room in the back.] The message read. I just smiled at the very attractive bartender. I considered turning her down, but she winked at me and walked to the back swaying her butt. I looked around at all the guys looking at me. I smiled stood up and slapped my butt and followed the girl. That would really piss off the guys.

As I walked passed the door I was quickly pushed up against the wall. The woman held my hands up above my head as she started to kiss my neck gently moving up and down. The warmth between my legs told me I was happy to come back here. I felt the woman make her way down to my chest. The woman released me, but I kept my hands up as she pulled my blouse over my head. I felt the woman reach behind me and unclip my bra. The woman started to massage my boob with different pressure. She also kissed around my other nipple and started to lick it. I wished the woman had four arms I was enjoying the feeling of being bound and helpless. The woman flicked my nipple with her tongue a few times. I bit my lip and fought moaning. Just as the woman pulled down my skirt my WOM lit up with an incoming call. This hit me hard as Karen's monotone robotic voice didn't alert me. Tears welled up in my eyes. Then I read who it was.

“Veronica.” I whispered but apparently it was loud enough for the woman playing with my butt to hear.

“My name is Brittany.” The bartender said with a cute pout.

“I'm sorry, I got to go.” I said pulling up my skirt and slipping my blouse over my head.

I didn't answer Veronica's message. I was enjoying my moment of weakness but seeing Veronica's call made me feel guilty. I ordered a Zippy and when it arrived, I tried to scan my nanite site to pay for the ride, but an error sign lit up.

“Insufficient funds.” The voice of the Zippy alerted me. That was impossible I had plenty of money. I hit the cancel button on the Zippy and it quickly took off. I wasn't that far from home that I just took off running. I was happy I didn't wear heals today. Ad I turned down My road I saw flashing lights. My heart was already pounding from me running but it seemed to beat faster as I knew what that meant.

As I drew closer my fears were realized as the black and red hover cars of M-Sec were parked in front of my house with my front door wide open. I rushed to the front door only to be stopped by a M-Sec Officer.

“Halt.” The officer said holding out his hand. The man was wearing black body armor with red letters over his chest that read M-Sec. He also wore a red helmet that came down to his nose. The helmet had a built in WOM that covered his eyes. I scanned the man to see if he was truly M-Sec or an impostor, but Officer 67459 popped up telling me he was legit.

“What is going on?” I asked. The officer just looked at me. I guessed he was scanning me.

“Lindsey Willson.” The officer said grabbing my hand. “Wanted for questioning. Possible accomplice to fugitive Marvin Gano. My eyes widened at the officer's use of the word fugitive.

“Let her go.” I heard an elderly voice say. My wrist was quickly released as the officer turned to see a man coming out of my house with a cane.

“Director Addison.” The officer said giving a slight bow. My heart sank. Director Addison doesn't normally accompany M-Sec to raids. This raid had me worried.

“You must be Lindsey.” Director Addison said holding out his hand. I refused I wasn't going to shake his hand.

“What is going on?” I asked trying to keep my cool. Director Addison slowly made his way to me.

“Just a routine raid of a known hacker.” Director Addison said with a smile. I was hardly known; my hacking was on a whole new level. “We were alerted to a hacking of a government page on the Mainframe. Then evidence pointed us to Marvin Gano, who seems to have vanished. No one seems to know where he may be.” Director Addison now stood eye to eye with me. “There has been a rumor that LTech was looking to merge with Marvin.”

“We were in contact yes.” I said trying to keep my calm. “Marvin had to go get some items from a few towns over and allowed me to stay here to watch his house till he got back.”

“We find that hard to believe, because Marvin's nanites have not passed any checkpoints or any Zippy or any vehicle.” Director Addison said with a laugh. “So, unless he is on foot, I doubt he has left town.”

“Director Addison, we found something!” A voice shouted from inside. Director Addison made his way into the house and I followed behind. “There is a signal coming from behind this wall.” My heart skipped a beat as the wall they were talking about hid my hacker rig.

“Tear it down.” Director Addison said stomping his cane on the ground.

“You can't just tear down the house!” I shouted taking a step but only to be blocked by Director Addison's cane.

“We are M-Sec, we have the authority to do anything.” Director Addison said nodding to the M-Sec officer to continue. I watched in horror as they slammed a huge battering ram into my wall. Then I spotted my little box that held the discs and my old nanite signature. I acted like I couldn't watch and turned around. As they slammed the ram again, I reached down and slipped the box into my purse.

“What was that?” A M-Sec officer said grabbing my hand. I panicked but pulled out a tampon I had in my bag.

“Mother nature calls.” I said with a smile. The officer dropped my hand and shook his head in disgust. I realized the slamming of the wall stopped. I turned to see Director Addison looking into the gaping hole in the wall.

“You've been a bad boy Mr. Gano.” Director Addison said with a laugh.


Chapter 11

After all my things were piled into vans, Director Addison informed me that since I was a person of interest and one of the last to see Marvin my accounts were frozen, and I was not allowed to leave town. They even confiscated my WOM to check logs to see if I had recently contacted Marvin.

I sat on the floor crying in a half-destroyed house. How far I have fallen. I had everything I could ever wanted, with so much Mcoins I didn't even know what to do with it. All thrown out because I was too curious and wanted to tamper with the nanites, and what did I get out of it was boobs and a vagina.

“Lindsey!” I heard Veronica's voice shout. I looked to the wide-open front door and saw Veronica standing there with her hand over her mouth. “What happened here?”

“M-Sec raid.” I said wiping tears from my eyes. “They claim Marvin is a hacker.” Veronica walked over to me and crouched down beside me.

“There is something I need to tell you.” Veronica said pulling my face towards her.

“Marvin was a hacker.” Another female voice said. I looked behind Veronica and saw a hooded figure. “But you already knew that didn't you?” Who was this strange woman and how did they know me? My heart skipped a beat as I remembered the strange packages the free WOM and strange message.

“You're the one who sent me the WOM.” I said standing up.

“I've got it from here. You can go back.” The woman said to Veronica. Veronica nodded and kissed me and then turned and left.

“Who are you?” I asked trying to see her face.

“We are called the Fighters. We fight the corrupt M-Sec at every chance we get.” The woman said walking up to me.

“Then why the hell were you not here to stop this!” I shouted.

“We had failed attempts to try and recruit you or spy on you and we wanted to give you space.” The woman said walking closer. “We failed to stop this, but you can help us make them pay.” I squinted at her. The woman slowly removed her hood. At first, I wondered who she was. She looked very familiar. Eventually I figured it out.

“Freedom Banks.” I said. This was the nanite creature’s daughter.

“The fighters need someone as talented as you.” Freedom said rubbing a finger under my chin. She even winked at me. “I was curious why you turned yourself into a girl, but you do make one sexy woman.”

“It was an accident. They Nanite control app malfunctioned.” I said folding my arms over my chest. I didn’t like how Freedom was flirting with me.

“If that’s what you tell yourself.” Freedom said with a laugh. I sneered at her. “Your cute when your mad.”

“Nice way to get someone to join your group by pissing them off.” I said rolling my eyes.

“Can’t you take a joke.” Freedom said putting her hood up. “Your Gender app seems interesting.” Gender app seemed fitting name for it. The app was intended to alter the physical features of people allowing them to make themselves look more attractive, but all the app did was change my gender.

“Why is Veronica part of the fighters?” I asked trying to change the subject.

“That is a story for her to tell you.” Freedom said walking toward the door. “There will always be a spot for your cute ass when you’re ready.” I saw Freedom toss me something. When I caught it, I realized it was a WOM. I looked up to Freedom just to find out that she was gone.

I stayed the night in what was left of my bed. It was torn up by the M-Sec officers looking for something. I pulled out my security box that held the Gender App program and the M-Sec virus. I knew I wasn’t going to be able to sleep so I tried to think of ways I could use the virus against M-Sec. It was only a matter of time before M-Sec would crack my hacking rig and find out all my secrets. I had no way to hack the virus. Was I really considering teaming up with Freedom and her Fighters? They are skilled hackers from what I can tell. They also have their reasons to hate M-Sec. I just didn’t know if I could trust them. I knew about rumors of the Fighters, but there has never been any proof. I pulled out the Gender app I couldn’t wait to see what was left of the app. All I needed was the backdoor to the nanites to still be there all the rest I could recode with no problem. I let out a sigh the Fighters had what I needed and could be the only ones I could trust. And if they can’t be trusted I could always turn them in to M-Sec.

“If Veronica can trust them, I hope I can too.” I said letting sleep wash over me.

I awoke the next day as the sun peeked through my windows. I sat up and brushed my hair out of my eyes.

“How can girls get used to long hair?” I said standing up and taking off my pajamas. I walked naked into the bathroom and started up the shower. I walked over to the sink and looked at the mirror. “So much for beauty sleep.” I looked at the ugly bags under my eyes, and my hair that seemed to defy gravity and stick out in different places. I really was considering chopping off my hair up to my shoulder, but I liked long hair on girls.

I stepped into the warm shower and felt my muscles loosen and relax. I rubbed the water through my hair and straightened it out. I lathered up my body and massaged my chest. The sensation of the water and my hands made me stand on my toes in pleasure. After all the soap was washed off my body, I reached a hand down to my vagina and leaned back into the shower wall. I rubbed outside my lower lips and parted them. I did miss my penis and the way it felt after growing. The strange thing was just thinking about my dick made me hornier. I moved my fingers in and out faster as I played with a nipple. I guess one good thing was that my boobs are so sensitive it adds to the pleasure. I kept thinking about my dick and playing with myself. I could feel my insides squeezing and pressure build in my crotch. I felt like I was going to explode. I bit my lip and squeezed my boob as I felt my body twitch as I climaxed. Breathlessly I slid down the wall and sat in the tub. I rose one of my legs up into the air and I admired the sleek slender legs. I have grown to love being a girl, did I even want to change back?

I got out and dried myself off. I put on my work attire a black and white blouse with a pair of black pants. I tied my hair up in a pony tail and put on my new WOM. I had to find out where the Fighters were hiding so I could use them for my own reasons, and if they can be trusted take down Director Addison and his corrupted Mainframe Security.


Chapter 12

The WOM led me right to their hiding spot. They must truly trust me seeing as they let me know the exact location. If I wanted, I could upload their location to M-Sec and be done with them, but I had hoped they could help me.

“Lindsey!” Veronica shouted as I entered the run-down building. Veronica ran to me and hugged me. I wanted to be happy, but I was not in any mood.

“This is your headquarters?” I aske looking around at the collapsing building.

“This is the topside.” Veronica said after she kissed my cheek. “The main facility is underground. This is supposed to throw of M-Sec if they come knocking.”

“But they have an advanced scanner that can detect hidden objects.” I said looking into Veronica’s eyes.

“Thanks to the raid on your house we found that out.” Veronica said looking down at her feet like she was ashamed of the raid or that the raid was somehow her fault. “We are looking into how to counter that.” Veronica led me to a bookshelf that she pulled a book and the bookshelf, opening to an elevator.

The elevator seemed to go down for a long trip. Going this way and that before stopping and opening back up to the same room we started in. I looked to her and rolled my eyes.

“A distraction? I said looking around the room. Veronica nodded but that was it. Her hands remained behind her back. This was a test. I scanned the room with my new WOM nothing came up but then I did a double take at a switch labeled lights. Why would an elevator need a light switch. I hit the close door button and then switched off the lights. We were bathed in total darkness. I scanned the room again but nothing but total darkness. I then saw a faint glow from behind Veronica. I pushed her to the side and there was a faint glowing F. I reached down and pushed it. At first I thought it wasn't a button but soon realized I just had to push real hard. As soon as the button was pushed in I heard an audible click.

“Hold on.” I heard Veronica whisper. Before I could question it, the elevator seemed to go into a free fall. I grabbed onto the handrails as we plummeted. I hope I didn't have to hit a breaking button. Suddenly I heard the screeching of the elevator's breaking system activate and slow our descent. Soon we came to a complete stop. The doors opened and I was blinded by a white light.

When my eyes finally allowed me to see clearly, I was greeted by a huge wall of monitors that each had their own video on them. I looked around and saw different Mainframe rigs set up, so they had access to the Mainframe pages. I was not sure how they could log on and not get tracked.

“You made it.” I heard the voice of Freedom call out. “Welcome to the hub.” I looked around and only saw a handful of people connected to the Mainframe.

“What an impressive force you have here.” I said turning back to Freedom.

“Most of our members are out in the community living their lives and gathering information.” Freedom said leading me away. I looked back to Veronica and watched her step into the elevator and the doors close behind. I allowed Freedom to guide me. “I am sure we will do great things together.” Freedom led me to a very big Mainframe rig. I looked it over and noticed it was a state-of-the-art rig. This had to have cost a lot. I then noticed an older frame connected to the rig. Upon closer inspection I recognized the ancient mechanics of the technology I used to hack with.

“The hacking machine is directly connected to the main rig?” I asked looking to Freedom.

“Specifically designed for you so you could access the Mainframe and hack at the same time.” Freedom said sounding smug. “We programmed the best firewall, so it is undetectable.” Being able to hack while still connected to the Mainframe seemed impossible.

“I will only join under a few circumstances.” I said shaking off any notion I was impressed by the rigs. “I do my own thing when I want. No one tells me what to do and I don't answer to anyone.” Freedom smiled at me.

“We wouldn't have it any other way.” Freedom said holding out her hand.

Days went by and I did my own work, in secret on the M-Sec virus. I wanted to use the virus against them making the virus destroy all files in the M-Sec Mainframe. The virus almost broke out a few times while I was working on it, but the awesome rig I was working on made it easy to keep it under control.

“What are you working on?” Veronica said snapping my focus. I quickly sealed the virus and turned my attention to her.

“A special project.” I said with a smile. My eyes went a bit wide when I saw what she was wearing. Veronica had on a very tight mini skirt on and a very tiny tank top that showed off her belly button and pushed her boobs together to puff out her chest. “What are you working on?”

“A special project.” Veronica said with a laugh. Veronica leaned forward to show me more of her cleavage. “I know Freedom has said you don’t have to go on missions, but I was wondering if you wanted to come and help.” Veronica waved her chest almost in my face. My mind raced with many thoughts, some not so clean. I glanced down at my Gender app disc and wanted to focus on that but glancing back to Veronica made me want to tag along. “If I had you with me it would make things go by quicker.”

“Like I have a choice.” I said with a laugh leaning forward and kissing Veronica. I can’t believe I have Veronica back and all it cost was my penis. I was loving every minute about being a girl. My heart skipped a beat. If I fixed my Gender app would I want to go back to boring old Marvin or stay as sexy fun Lindsey.


Chapter 13

After putting on a matching outfit like Veronica’s we took off. The mission was to get some dirt on a guy who sold the Fighters tech and was jacking up the price or he was going to M-Sec to rat them out. Veronica and I were to hook up with the married man and get more blackmail to make sure he kept his lips sealed.

“You know this is going to entitle that we hook up with a man.” Veronica said putting her hand on my slender leg. “Are you up to giving a guy a blow job.” That last comment threw me off for a second. I had never thought about it. At first when I was turned into a woman having sex as a woman was in my mind, but as my time as a girl went on, I didn’t feel like it was for me especially when I found Veronica again.

“You think a girl like me hasn’t had her fair share of cock in her life?” I said not knowing exactly why. Veronica looked a bit hurt for a moment but then smiled.

“Let’s get this over with.” Veronica said with a laugh.

It took no time at all to find the man and even little time to convince him to take us back to his room. What man would deny the chance to fool around with two beautiful women. I felt a bit out of place with the man, but when I saw Veronica it raised my hopes. The man had a second house where he brought us to so that his wife wouldn’t find out. Of course, Veronica had hacked the man’s security cameras allowing us to record what was happening. The man’s security was lacking and was just begging to be hacked.

“So, who is first?” the man asked looking to both of us. Veronica and I looked to each other and smiled as we both slipped off our shirts reveling our naked boobs. The shirts were so tight we didn’t need to wear a bra and even if we wanted there was no room. The man just looked at us and smiled reaching one hand up to grab one of my boobs and a hand up to grasp one of Veronica’s. Veronica laid next to the man kissing him and rubbing her hands down his chest. I turned my focus to the man’s boxer shorts and the bulge that was forming there. I reached my hand down his pants and felt the man’s cock. My heart beat faster as I pulled it up and out of its cloth prison. My eyes went wide as I saw how huge the man was. The guy’s cock was so thick my fingers barley fit around it. The length of the stiff member was at least ten inches or more. I looked up to Veronica as she glanced down at me. I saw a bit of sadness in her eyes like she didn’t want me to do what I was about to do.

I pulled down the man’s boxers allowing me more access to his penis. I grasped it and started to move my hand up and down with varying speed. I used my other hand to gently tickle the man’s balls with my fingernails and enjoyed the man’s moan. I leaned in close to the man and licked the tip of the man’s cock. The salty sweet taste of him flied my mouth. It was a bit off putting but not entirely unpleasant.

“Your friend knows her stuff.” The man said looking at Veronica’s chest. I rolled my eyes. The man deserved every minute of the blackmailing we were about to gather. Then it dawned on me that I used to be this guy. Every woman I slept with was just a form of entertainment and not anything else. I shook my head and went back to the job at hand.

I pushed the man’s cock deeper into my mouth and out again. I licked up and down the man’s shaft. I cupped the man’s balls and traced my nails up his inner thighs. I was strangely enjoying this more then I thought I would. The man reached down and pushed the back of my head making me deep thought his cock. This made me a bit angrier seeing as I was going to do that, but I was working my way to that. I bobbed my head up and down with different speeds. I could feel the man tense up as he was close to exploding in my mouth. I thought about if I wanted that or not.

“Easy girl. Leave some for your friend.” The man said. The way he called me girl made my skin crawl. I squeezed his balls a bit to hard making him jump.

“Oops sorry.” I said with a smile. I pulled off the rest of my clothes leaving me completely naked. I watched as Veronica kissed the man. This made me a bit jealous.

“Where is the little girl’s room?” Veronica asked. “I need to tinkle.” Her choice in words made me shiver at the awkwardness, but the man seemed unfazed.

“Down the hall and to the right.” The man said massaging Veronica’s boob one last time.

“Leave me some.” Veronica said as she walked past me slapping me on the ass.

Veronica left the room to start her hacking leaving me alone with the man. I looked back at the guy who was getting up out of the bed, and over to me.

“I won’t tell if you don’t.” The man said as he pushed me onto the bed pinning my arms back. My heart raced as the feeling of helplessness flooded me. I loved it. “Besides you are the one I want anyway.” The man whispered in my ear. I secretly recorded video on my WOM for a more personal touch to blackmail him with.

The man spread my legs apart and started to finger my vagina. The feeling was wonderful. He knew all the right places to touch. When I was well wet, he pulled his fingers back and smiled.

“Here comes the tank.” The man said with a laugh. I rolled my eyes. Why did he give his cock such a crazy nickname? When the man pushed his cock into my vagina, I grabbed the edge of his bed. I threw my head back. The sensation of being filled was overwhelming. The man slowly pumped his cock back and forth. I bit my lip and pushed my hips to aid in the feeling. The man kept my hands back above my head and held me tight. The sensation of his movement added to the feeling of being confined intensified the feeling. A thought came to mind that kind of ruined the moment. The man was not using protection. I hoped I wouldn’t get pregnant by this jerk. My heart did a flutter at the exciting thought of becoming pregnant. Wow has my brain changed since becoming a woman.

I was shaken out of my womanly daydream as the man started to pump in and out of me faster. He leaned in and kissed me on the neck. I wrapped my legs loosely around his back. I could feel his dick twitching in me hinting at his soon climax.

“I told you to save some for me.” Veronica said making the man jump a bit. I felt the man pull out of me. My female urges weren't met, and I felt empty.

“Just warming up.” The man said. He looked to Veronica who had put on her shirt again. The man looked at her a bit confused, then turned to me as I was pulling my clothes on too. “What is going on?” The man looked to us.

“Just a bit of insurance.” Veronica said holding up a disc of what I assumed was our blackmail evidence.

“Give me that!” The man shouted trying to snatch the disc.

“Not so fast.” I said clicking the play button on my WOM. Just behind me the man's monitor turned on and started to replay the footage we captured. “You don't want your wife to find out.” I smiled at the man.

“Wives.” Veronica said with a laugh. “This man has two women he calls his wife. I held back a giggle at that.

“You do know polygamy is against the law.” I said stopping the video.

“What do you want, money?” The man said looking to us. “I have plenty.”

“Oh no nothing like that.” Veronica said walking up to the man. “You're going to keep supplying the Fighters with tech and be so gracious enough to give us a discount.”

“Your leader should know how much heat I am under already.” The man said through gritted teeth.

“Maybe you should have thought about that before threatening us.” I said putting my hand on Veronica's shoulder.

“We could always send the info about your wives to the government if you want.” Veronica said with a smile.

“Fine! Now get out of my house!” The man shouted.

As we were leaving something about this seemed very familiar. The night I had the break in. The person was looking for some specific information. I looked to Veronica. That night though Veronica's signature didn’t move meaning she stayed in bed the whole time. I shook off the bad thought. Veronica couldn't have done that.

“I have just uploaded the info to Freedom.” Veronica said. Veronica looked to me. “Freedom has sent a copy of your sex tape to one of his wives.”

“Wait, what?” I said stopping dead in my tracks. “Why would she do that he was complying.”

“She figured that if he was to report us it would appear to be a retaliation of us breaking up one of his marriages and M-Sec wouldn't dive too deep.” Veronica said. I looked to Veronica and saw how hurt she looked. Why would Freedom do that to a person, no matter how much of an ass he was, she had just ruined him.


Chapter 14

The aftermath of Veronica and my mission left a sour taste in my mouth. I didn't know if I could trust Freedom. I saw how her work did help those being harassed by M-Sec and their goons, so the Fighters weren't all bad, but their leader was hiding something from me.

The day after my ordeal I finally got the nerve up to check into my Gender app. I made sure it was late at night and I was the only one still at the headquarters. I opened the files and a ton of alerts popped up telling me critical errors and missing data. I navigated the codes to the most important part, the backdoor access to the nanite control. My heart beat faster as I located the info.

“It's totally intact.” I whispered to myself. I looked over the log entry to see where my error in the app occurred. Then I noticed it. There was data I missed entering. The nanites were willing to change my appearance but the critical error occurred when the nanites needed a gender input that I forgot to program. The nanites freaked out and the app started to error. The nanites went into safe mode and went with a default female entry. Before humans are born their bodies start off as females until the Y chromosome kicks in changing the gender. The nanites are programmed with that info so when the error occurred it went with female changing my gender.

I worked through the night recreating code. I was hours away from returning to the male me. After what I went through I had enough of being a woman. I looked at my chest and then down to my sexy slender legs and knew I would miss them. My eyes started to betray me. I lost track of time. This was when my assistant app Karen would alert me to go to bed.

“Karen.” I said to myself as tears welled in my eyes. “I'll get back to recreating you soon.” I kept writing code but soon the nothingness of sleep took me.

“Is this your Gender app?” Freedom’s voice jarred me awake. “Sorry to wake you, but this work I couldn't miss.”

“How much did you see?” I asked quickly closing all my work.

“Not too much. You were very specific in your request for your work to remain secret. I looked around and saw other people walking around doing work. “I did however notice the nanites are still set to female.”

“I can't seem to change it.” I said reopening my work. “It appears that the backdoor to the nanites is damaged and stuck on female.” I slumped back in my chair.

“That means the changes are one way.” Freedom said sounding sad. I looked at her reflection in my monitor. Why did she care if I was stuck as a woman? Freedom always seemed to want to slap my ass.

Just then an alarm sounded, and lights flashed. Just then an alarm sounded, and lights flashed. The words intruder alert lit up on every monitor. I quickly saved my work and ejected the disk. I then pulled up the perimeter cameras. I watched as a M-Sec officer stepped out of his hover car. He slowly entered the building above us.

“Everybody, move to the emergency exits.” Freedom said sounding concerned. “We need to slowly evacuate un case they find our secret. I looked at the monitor and activated the sound.

“Are we sure we saw her come into this building?” The M-Sec officer said to his headquarters. “This place is run down and abandoned.” I saw as the officer pulled out his secret detector tool and scan the area. Sure enough, his scanner went off alerting him to the secret elevator.

“Everybody, move now.” Freedom said. “I will remain and active the emergency termination protocols.” My heart pounded as I realized she was about to make the same mistake I made. “Lindsey, you need to go too. They cannot find you here.”

“I won't go. There has to be a way we can stop him.” I said pulling up the specs for the elevator.

“There is a hidden elevator here.” The officer said. “Send in the backup.” I hoped this would buy us some time, but the M-Sec officer walked into the elevator. I quickly looked over the elevator as I heard it start to move. The officer didn't find the secret button.

“The mechanisms are all mechanical you won't be able to write code nothing will work.” Freedom sounded very worried. “You need to go, Veronica would never forgive me if you get caught.” Why did Freedom care if Veronica was mad at her.

I quickly looked over the specs again. If the elevator was getting power, If the elevator was getting power it must be connected to a breaker connected to the Mainframe. There it was. I droned out all sounds and breathed calmly. I wrote a few lines of code and had the breaker send a massive surge into the elevator's release mechanism. This was either short it out like I hoped or cause them to release sending the officer right to us.

As the officer realized the elevator led nowhere, he quickly pulled out his secret detention device and scanned the room. As the officer realized the elevator led nowhere, he quickly pulled out his secret detention device and scanned the room. Just then the breaker kicked in sending a short to release cables. I closed my eyes fearing the worst. I heard the audible click of the button. But nothing happened.

“Cancel the backup.” The officer said. I opened my eyes and looked to the monitors. “This place is a decoy. Elevator leads nowhere.” I wanted to shout out in joy but put my hand to my mouth instead. I didn't want the officer to hear.

We all watch the M-Sec officer walk to his car and pull up and take off. That was when we all let out a cheer. I collapsed into my chair as others shouted my name. my name.

“Lindsey! Lindsey!” The Fighters chanted in unison. Even Freedom.

“You really are fast on your feet.” Freedom said patting me on the shoulder.

“You won't be able to use that entrance until it gets fixed.” I said looking back to Freedom.

“Just to be safe I say we retire that elevator.” Freedom said. “Drinks are on me tonight!” I was about to tell her no seeing as I was not in the mood. I just found out I was stuck as a woman forever. “I will not let the heroine of the day skip out on her own party. And besides I am sure Veronica has some things she wants to tell you.”

We all traveled to the bar making sure to arrive separately, so not to draw attention. I wore a very cute sort black dress. I figured it looked cute and black was fitting seeing as I was mourning the loss of my gender. My eyes came across Veronica in an instant. She had her hair tied up in a bun and wore a silky red dress.

“Lindsey!” Veronica shouted waving for me to come over. I slowly made my way to her making sure to strut my way to her. “So, I've heard a lot of stories about how you saved the day.” Veronica said as I got to her.

“It was nothing.” I said sitting down beside her. “I am sure anyone would have done what I did. I was just faster.”

“You were so fast no one else would have been able to pull that off.” Veronica said hugging me. “There are a few things I need to tell you, but first we celebrate.”

I wasn't too into getting wasted tonight so I drank mostly water with a few drinks here and there. The cute barmaid kept bringing me drinks that apparently guys were buying me.

“I need to use the bathroom.” Veronica said with a hiccup. “Don't go anywhere.” Like I was going to leave her here like that. As soon as Veronica disappeared, I was tapped on the back. As soon as Veronica disappeared, I was tapped on the back.

“It's not nice to take drinks without thanking the person who bought them for you.” A man said to me as I turned to him. “Time to pay up.” The man then leaned in to kiss me.

“Get off you creep!” I shout slapping the man across the face. The slap seemed to echo bouncing off walls. I looked to the man. My assault didn’t seem to faze him.

“Bitch!” The man shouted clenching his fist and pulling it back ready to punch. Just then the man was thrown to the side.

“Didn't your mother teach you not to hit a lady.” A man said.  I wanted to thank my savior that was when my eyes saw the golden letters on his chest, M-Sec.


Chapter 15

My heart skipped a beat. The M-Sec officer took a few steps towards me. I wanted to run but maybe this guy didn't know me.

“Who do you think you are?” The drunk man said getting up. That was when the man noticed the M-Sec logo on his chest. “M-Sec!” The drunk man said as he booked it to the door.

“Lindsey Willson.” The M-Sec Officer said to me. The way he said my name made a shiver run up my spine. “Just the woman I was looking for.” The officer leaned in to whisper. “Or should I say man.” My eyes widened. How did this guy know?

“What do you want?” I asked trying not to give merit to his claim. The man sat down next to me. I looked around and sure enough everyone who was close by moved further away. No one liked M-Sec officers.

“I am under orders to talk to you.” The officer said. “My name is Ken.” He held out his hand, but I refused to accept it. “Director Addison has asked us to bring you in, but he wants you to come quietly and under your own choice.”

“Why the hell would I go with you.” I said holding back yelling at him. “Director Addison tore up my house froze all my assets and for what, a stupid hacking job.”

“This is bigger than your hacking the Mainframe.” Officer Ken said. I was a bit puzzled. Then I remembered my hacking of the backdoor.

“He wants access to the nanites.” I said in a hush whisper. Ken just nodded.

“He regrets the way he approached you earlier, but he had to intimidate Marvin.” Officer Ken said.

“How do you know who I am?” I asked a bit confused. Ken just put his hand on my leg. I was tempted to slap it away, but I was still a bit shaken.

“The data our probe collected showed us the process it last did changing a man’s DNA into a female.” Officer Ken said slowly moving his hand up my thigh. I put my hand on his to stop his advance.

“If he knows who I am why not come and arrest me?” I asked getting tired of the game he was playing. “Lindsey is a person of interest so it’s not like arresting me was going to make a scene.”

“Director Addison doesn’t want you arrested he wants your help.” Officer Ken said looking to the lady’s room.

“Do not hurt her.” I said digging my fingernails into Officer Ken’s hand. He pulled back his hand and started to rub the indentations I left.

“Don’t worry she won’t be touched.” Officer Ken said. “But there is something you need to know about sweet innocent Veronica.” I looked up to him. “Veronica is hiding things from you. She knows who you are.” My heart skipped a beat. There is no way Veronica knows I am Marvin.

“You lie.” I said through gritted teeth. I stood up to walk away when my WOM got an alert. My bank accounts have been freed. I had my money back. I looked to Officer Ken. “You think money will get me to work with Director Addison?” I was ready to slap the man no matter what the punishment would be.

“No,” Officer Ken said standing up. “It is just a gesture of good will.” Ken then touched a button on his WOM, and I got another alert. “Our probe didn’t just uncover your secret, but some of hers as well.” Officer Ken turned to leave. “When you watch that video, I am sure you will come willingly.” Ken walked out the building.

I wanted to delete the video, but something urged me to watch it. I didn’t trust that M-Sec didn’t doctor the footage and make her look bad, but when the video played, I knew this wasn’t doctored. The footage was my security camera footage of the night of the break in by Marvin. M-Sec was successful in uncovering the corrupted data.

I watched as Veronica got up and hovered over me. She walked to the mirror and touched the mirror. I realized she had put the secret camera in place. Veronica moved to the monitor in my living room and touched her WOM I saw the screen go blank and reopen. She navigated to my security page and corrupted the software and installing the loop that made it look like she was still in bed.

Veronica walked to the front door and activated her WOM program again and the name Marvin Gano appeared next to her, making it look like Marvin had just come home. Veronica was the one responsible for the break in. I watched still not believing my eyes. She was tearing up my room looking for my hacking rig. She actually hit the switch but because my visitor program was active it didn't activate. The motion camera picked up my movement when I sat up and rubbed my eyes. I watch as my eyes still closed mouthed Veronica's name. I turn back to Veronica's camera and see her turn to the bedroom and mouth some words. I then watch as I slump back into bed.

This was overwhelming. Had Freedom ordered Veronica to spy on me? Is Veronica working for M-Sec? My breathing becomes labored.

“Where did you get that footage?” I heard Veronica ask. I realized I hadn't set my WOM to private. “I can explain, but please not here.” Veronica reached for my hand, Veronica reached for my hand, but I pulled it away as I stopped the video.

“How?” I said as tears ran down my face. I turned “How?” I said as tears ran down my face. I turned and ran out the door. The weather had turned for the worse and rain was pouring down. I was happy WOM's were water proof. I had considered running an umbrella app, but I wanted to rain to wash away my pain.

“Lindsey!” Veronica shouted following me out the door. A hologram umbrella sprung up from her WOM and repelled the rain.

“Do you know who I really am?” I asked as the rain pelted my head. Veronica tried to grab my hand, but I pulled it away.

“I heard of a rumor.” Veronica said looking to me. “Please come with me and I'll explain everything.”

“Did you know who I was the first time I met you?” I asked again more slowly.

“Yes. I knew who you were when we first met.” Veronica said looking ashamed.

“Was our meeting an accident or a plant?” I asked needed to know.

“I was at the store specifically to find you and get info on you.” Veronica said. “Please there is more to the story that I can't say here.” Veronica again tried to grab my hand. I stepped back. The rain had soaked my dress causing it to stick to my body.

“Was our relationship even real?” I said with a sob.

“Lindsey please.” Veronica said avoiding the question. Veronica held out her hand. “Come with me.” A part of me wanted to believe her but I knew she couldn't be trusted, and neither could the Fighters. A part of me wanted to believe her but I knew she couldn't be trusted, and neither could the Fighters.

“I don't know you anymore.” I said taking another step back. I heard the sound of a hover car coming to land just behind me. I didn't need to turn to know who it was.

“Please come with me.” Veronica pleaded one last time. “I can explain.” I heard the hiss as the car’s door opened.

“How?” I asked again as I stepped into the M-Sec cruiser.


Chapter 16

The auto drying feature of my dress kicked in as soon as I was out of the rain. Soon everything but my hair was dry. The M-Sec cruiser hovered well above everything else even the Zippys. The cruiser wad unmanned just like the Zippys, so I knew it was meant to pick me up. I was happy that an officer wasn't in the vehicle because right now I just wanted to be alone. I curled up into a ball and just let the flood of tears burst forth.

I lost track of time, so I didn't know how long I had been traveling before I felt the cruiser start to descend. I lost track of time, so I didn't know how long I had been traveling before I felt the cruiser start to descend. I heard the familiar hiss as the door opened. I sat up and stepped out. I was standing at M-Sec headquarters and main building. I walked to the stairs only to be confronted by Director Addison standing at the top.

“Marvin Gano welcome. Or should I say Lindsey Willson?” Director Addison said with a smug tone.

“It's Lindsey.” I said with a tone of defeat in my voice.

“Why so down?” Director Addison asked as he place his arm around me. He was still using a cane to walk around with. I didn't answer his question.

Director Addison led me through the building. I watched as, just like in the Fighters headquarters, M-Sec Officers sat in Mainframe rigs browsing the pages for incriminating evidence. Director Addison led me into a huge room lined with even more rigs. There was no way there was this many M-Sec Officers to use all of those.

“Why so many rigs?” I asked looking around. “You can’t be using all of them?”

“Not by humans no.” Director Addison said. “Most of our rigs are completely AI controlled.” My eyes widened. I knew of Mainframe assistants like Karen being able to use the Mainframe, but only by commands, but to have them work on their own was unheard of.

“What are they doing?” I asked not sure if I really wanted to know.

“They are scanning the Mainframe for problems.” Director Addison said motioning around the room. “Well that is the public knowledge of them.” I turned my attention to him. I knew there was a darker side. “Each AI rig has their own target and they follow that person’s Mainframe usage and everything they do.”

“You’re spying on people’s personal lives.” I said getting angrier. Director Addison just looked to me.

“We like to see it as a way to preventing a bigger problem.” Director Addison said looking directly into my eyes. “It’s better to prevent a problem before it happens rather then deal with the fallout after it has happened.”

“Did you ever spy on me?” I asked ready for the bad news.

“We tried.” Director Addison said. “But your assistant program Karen had blocked all our access attempts.” Director Addison turned and continued to walk. “That all changed when Veronica hacked you. She temporarily disabled Karen allowing our probe to sneak in.”

“You mean your virus!” I spat. “Your virus made me erase my life’s work.”

“Our probe just copied files,” Director Addison said as he walked through another door. “You’re the one who took that drastic step.” At the end of the room there was a door and to the side on the wall there was a handprint. Director Addison put his hand on it and the handprint turned green and the door opened. We walked into the room. “I would like you to meet someone.” I looked around the empty room and was confused. “Karen say hi.”

“Hello Lindsey.” Karen said in her robotic voice that sounded like Veronica. Tears welled up in my eyes.

“How did you recreate her?” I asked rubbing the tears out of my eyes.

“Your total wipe wasn’t exactly as destroying as your thought.” Director Addison said walking up to his rig. “Karen transfer ownership to Lindsey.”

“Of course.” Karen said. I got an alert on my WOM. “What can I do for you Lindsey?” Having Karen back was like a breath of fresh air.

“Nothing for now.” I said. I looked to Director Addison.

“Apparently Karen had a backup file that incase of total wipe she would be saved.”  Director Addison said.

“I didn’t put that in her code.” I said but then it came to me. “Veronica.” Director Addison nodded. “Karen?”

“What can I do for you?” Karen asked.

“Why did Veronica put a failsafe in your code?” I asked. I kind of knew the answer but I needed to hear it for myself.

“Veronica did not trust Marvin, Veronica knew he would eventually delete me. She wanted a way to recover me if that ever happened.” Karen said in her robotic voice. I knew it Veronica didn’t trust me.

“We have given back your money and your assistant.” Director Addison said. “All we ask is one thing from you.” I knew there was something he wanted.

“The backdoor access to the nanites.” I said rolling my eyes. “Why is it so important!”

“In the wrong hands it could be used for evil intentions.” Director Addison said. “The nanites right now are used to show identity, but nanites can be used to destroy illness heal wounds.” Director Addison moved to his Mainframe rig. “I am getting too old to run the Mainframe Security.” He looked over to me. “I want one final act for people to remember me by.” Director Addison walked over to the wall and tapped his cane on the ground. A couch pushed its way out of the wall. Director Addison sat down and motioned for me to follow.

“No thanks. I’ll stand.” I said shaking my head.

“If you give me access to the nanites I will transfer M-Sec to you.” Director Addison said with a smile. My eyes widened.

“Why not give it to one of the M-Sec officers who have been here for years?” I asked.

“None of them are as skilled with the Mainframe like you.” Director Addison tapped his cane on the ground again. The Mainframe rig purred to life. “None of them can think on their feet like you.” I watched the Mainframe screen play a video of me at my place typing frantically at my rig. “No one has ever been able to stop our probe like you did.”

“Director Addison the prisoner is ready.” I heard a voice come over the intercom.

“Nice timing.” Director Addison said. “Our probe did come up with a little bit more than just your secret.” Director Addison tapped his cane on the ground again. This a bigger screen appeared on the wall. “We have been able to access the nanites a bit. We can gain access to a person’s nanites and make them unable to lie.” When the screen turned on I saw who the prisoner was.

“Veronica!” I shouted.


Chapter 17

Veronica was tied up in a chair in a padded room. Veronica’s head was down, she was still out.

“What are you doing with her?” I yelled to Director Addison.

“Nothing yet.” Director Addison said getting up and walked over to me. “Apparently Veronica followed us and tired to break into our facility.” Director Addison tapped me on the back. “We have access to her nanites and now she will be unable to lie to us.”

“If you have this kind of access to the nanites why do you need me?” I asked not taking my eyes off Veronica.

“We only have a little access to the nanites, we need more.” Director Addison said tapping his cane to the ground again. I watched as Veronica lifted her head. “What is your name?”

“Veronica Ashley Benton.” Veronica said slowly. Her eyes looked a bit glazed over.

“Do you know who Lindsey Willson really is?” Director Addison asked.

“Lindsey is really Marvin my ex.” Veronica said shaking her head. It looked like she was trying to resist.

“Who is the leader of the Fighters.” Director Addison said. I looked to him.

“Freedom.” Veronica said as she threw her head back. She looked like she was in pain.

“Who is the real leader?” Director Addison pushed.

“Freedom.” Veronica said again letting out a slight scream of pain.

“Who is the Fighters real leader?” Director Addison questioned yelling at her.

“Can’t you see she is in pain?” I said slightly shoving Director Addison.

“I am the leader.” Veronica said relaxing no longer in pain. I looked over to the monitor. Did I just hear her right? My mind was racing a mile a minute. Veronica was the leader of the Fighters. Director Addison looked to me with a smile.

“You see, she has been hiding a huge secret from you.” Director Addison said. “If she was hiding that from you, who knows what other secrets and lies she has.” Director Addison looked to the monitor. “You can ask her anything you want now, and she can’t tell a lie. Or at least not for long.”

“Why did you start the Fighters?” I asked. At first Veronica shook her head not wanting to answer.

“When I found out that my mother’s miscarriage was due to nanites I wanted to destroy the nanites.” Veronica said as tears ran down her cheeks.

“How were nanites involved?” I asked. Veronica hesitated again, but it seemed like she did want to answer me.

“My mother was sick and at the hospital her nanites gave the doctors information that she could be saved, but Karen wouldn’t.” Veronica said. “My mother had a sixty percent chance to live if given a specific medication, but it would harm Karen. The nanites told the doctors that without the medication they both would have a twenty percent chance to live.” Veronica’s tears fell more frequently. “The thing was there was a medication that could have helped, and not hurt Karen, but it gave them a fifty percent chance so the nanites and the doctors went with the better option.” Veronica shook her head, shaking the tears out of her eyes. “Please, no more.”

“More lies and secrets.” Director Addison said. He tapped his cane again and the monitor turned off. “Give us the access we need, and we can make those changes to the nanites allowing them to think more broadly and help save more people like Veronica wants.

“Even if I could, my backdoor program has been compromised and I can’t get full access either.” I said walking back to Director Addison’s rig. “Karen are you still connected to M-Sec files? Run silent mode.” I whispered.

[Yes] Karen texted onto my WOM.

“I am sure with your brain and our resources. We can come up with something.” Director Addison said. “If we are successful, we may be even able to turn you back into your male self again.” My eyes lit up after he said those words. I looked down at my chest and seeing my two mounds looking back at me, made me ache for my male body.

“I need to change out of this dress.” I said motioning to myself.

“Of course.” Director Addison said. He tapped his cane on the ground and a portion of the wall pushed out forming a room. I walked into it and quickly shut the door. Inside was a vast array of female outfits. I moved to the back of the room and whispered to Karen.

“Can you find anything on what Director Addison really wants to do with the nanites.” I whisper. I saw the little spinning disc that meant Karen was searching. I prayed she didn’t set off any alarms, but if she is still connected to M-Sec she may be able to slip through undetected.

[One entry found.] Karen wrote on my WOM. I clicked the button and activated earbud mode. It was a video of a young Director Addison and Freedom’s father Dr. Banks.

“I can not allow you access to the nanites.” Dr. Banks said. “No one can have that power. In the wrong hands they can be used for dangerous things.” Director Addison was getting angry.

“If you truly want to end crime allow me to access the nanites.” Director Addison said. “If we control what people do, they cannot break the law.” Director Addison was talking about mind control. I almost ended the video there, but the events that came after were shocking.

“Are you almost done?” I heard the real Director call out to me.

“Almost.” I said turning my attention back to the wardrobe. I threw on a pair of tight black pants. I looked at my boobs one last time. Even if I could go back, I doubt I would want to. I threw on a white blouse top. “Save file.” I told Karen as I walked out.

“Don’t you look ready for work.” Director Addison said. For once a guy complemented me and it didn’t feel like they only said it to get into my pants.

Director Addison led me over to his rig. I had no clue as to what I planned to do. If I didn’t give him access to the nanites who knows what Director Addison will do to me. I had to act like I was going to do what he wants but at the same time I had to think. Veronica was right nanites are a huge problem if only I could get rid of them. Then it hit me. I knew I still had the Gender App disc tucked away in my cleavage. Not only that but it was on the same disc as the M-Sec virus. I slipped my hand into my boobs and pulled out the disc. I slipped it into the Mainframe rig and went to work.


Chapter 18

I typed code and hoped that Director Addison didn’t know what I was doing. As I worked, I noticed that the rig I was using was not as fast or updated as the Fighters ones were. I worked on combining the M-Sec virus with my Gender App creating a super virus. The only thing I didn’t like was how many innocent guys would be turned into women before this virus was stopped. I didn’t want people to go suffer with awkwardness like I did so I made some code that would cause the nanites to rewrite the victim’s brain to always think they were born a girl. This would help the new woman more easily adjust to their new gender.

“How much longer is it going to take?” Director Addison questioned, growing impatient.

“It’s a lot of work to readjust the back door.” I said trying to buy time. I had to write a lot of code if I wanted to destroy the nanites. The virus part of my app would seek out the persons nanites and destroy them. I couldn’t believe I was going to doom most of the population into turning themselves into girls all because I needed to stop Director Addison’s evil plans.

I just prayed the government would be able to stop my virus before it affected too many people. When the government sees how corrupt M-Sec is and how dangerous nanites truly are they will have no choice but to end all the nanites. The main doors hiss open and an officer rushed in.

“Director Addison!” The officer yelled out. “There has been a breach in your private files.” Director Addison looked to me.

“What are you doing?” Director Addison shouted. I felt pain as my hair was pulled yanking me to the ground. Director Addison was stronger then I thought. I lay on the ground as the director hovered over me. “You will regret messing with me.” The program wasn't ready yet.

“Please don't.” I pleaded trying to buy Karen some time to finish the app. “I promise I will help you.”

“After I was gracious enough to give you your money and your AI and even offered for you to take my place.” Director Addison said. “You thank me by backstabbing me.” Karen alerted me to her access to the room’s controls.

“We both know you never intended to give me control of M-Sec.” I said with a smile.

“Clever girl.” Director Addison said lifting up his cane. He pushed a button on the side of his cane. A long sharp blade slid out the bottom. “Goodbye.”

“Karen wall!” I shout. In between me and Director Addison a wall shot up from the floor.

“Damn that AI!” Director Addison yelled. “Purge her from our systems!”

[Firewall alert.] Karen wrote to me. [Disconnection imminent.] I looked at the percentage of my program. Only Eighty percent finished.

“Old man Addison can't beat a little old AI.” I laughed. Karen lock all access to this room. I heard an audible click as the locks to the door engaged. I was happy that the officer who alerted Director Addison of my hack had left the moment Director Addison had threw me.

“I don't need backup to beat a little girl.” Director Addison said. I heard him tap his cane to the ground and watched as the wall receded into the floor. I knew that the more I had Karen activate the room controls the longer it would take her to finish the app and risk the firewall booting her from the system. Director Addison walked towards me. He tapped his cane and I realized too late I was too close to the back wall. I went to move but a big slab shot out from the wall and slammed into my stomach sending me flying backwards. I tried to brace my fall with my hand but once I hit the ground, I heard a sickening snap and pain radiate up my arm.

“Ahh!” I screamed out in pain. My wrist was broken. I stumbled to my feet holding my arm.

“Did I break you.” Director Addison said with a laugh. Director Addison tapped his cane on the ground again, but this time I was able to jump out of the way just before a slab jutted out from the floor. “If you just stand still this will be over so much faster.”

[Loss of connection imminent.] Karen alerted me on my WOM. The app was ninety percent done. Almost there.

“Hold on Karen.” I whispered. I looked up and saw Director Addison tap his cane on the ground. I jumped back narrowly missing a wall. I felt it brush my nose. I heard the cane tap again. I dropped to the ground as a wall jutted out just above my head. If I kept dodging them it was only a matter of time before he nailed me.

“Even if you managed to knock me out. How do you plan on escaping the whole headquarters filled with M-Sec officers?” Director Addison said with a laugh. The walls retracted allowing me to see him.

“Why are you doing this?” I ask pain still radiating from my wrist.

“I plan to eradicate crime.” Director Addison said looking to me. He took a few steps towards me. “With the nanites under my control I can bend peoples will and make them do what I want.”

“What kind of life would we have if all our free will was gone?” I asked. Ninety five percent done.

“A free life. No need to worry if the man next to you is going to shoot up the building, you're in.” Director Addison said. His smile faded as he watched my eyes dart around. “You're buying your AI time.” Director Addison raised his cane.

“Karen wall!” I shout. I designated the floor tiles just under Director Addison's cane. Too slow. Director Addison tapped his cane twice before my wall jutted out knocking his cane away. I jumped forward but Director Addison's wall shot out slamming into my ankle. I felt it snap from the impact. I tumbled to the ground immense pain shooting up my left leg and wrist. Director Addison too had tumbled to the ground.

“Damn you!” Director Addison grunted. He held his right arm. My wall must have done more damage then I thought.

“Firewall successful. Foreign AI purged.” A robotic voice boomed over the intercom. I looked at the percentage ninety eight percent. Karen had failed. I looked to the Mainframe rig, it was only a few feet away. Director Addison seemed slow to get up as well. His cane was a good way away. I pushed up with my good hand and good leg. I started to hobble over to the rig, but inches away I stumble and fell.

“No you don't!” Director Addison said trying to stand up. It was no or never. I started to crawl wincing at the pain. Putting most of my weight on my elbows I pulled myself up onto the pedestal with the rig controls. The Firewall may have booted Karen from the system, but my App and the virus was still open. I started to write code, finishing the program. “Your AI is gone what are you doing?” I heard banging on the door and muffled yelling.

“Karen may be out of your system, but my work isn't done.” I said finishing the last bit. I heard Director Addison's footsteps moving faster and closer to me. As the last line of code was finished, I hit upload. I didn't get to watch it upload before Director Addison hit me on the side of my head. My vision went blurry as I fell to the ground. I turned and landed on my good side then falling onto my back.

“What did you just do?” Director Addison questioned yelling at me. My vision cleared and I saw Director Addison's right arm hanging down at his side and blood dripping on the floor. Just then pain shot up my leg.

“Ahh!” I screamed like I had never screamed before. Director Addison dug his heel into my broken ankle.

“You will pay for everything!” Director Addison said as he readied his foot to smash down again. Suddenly the walls of the room open monitors.


Chapter 19

Director Addison turned around and looked at the monitors. Wow did that virus spread fast. A free Mainframe app was sure to get around but for news stations to already report on them.

“This just in. A free Mainframe app has a hidden virus. Do not download the new Gender App.” Director Addison hobbled to the Mainframe rig.

“What did you do?” Director Addison said flipping though pages of the Mainframe.

“Any male who downloads the app and listens to it suddenly turns into a woman.” The news caster said. Video of men turning into women in the public were shown including a shirtless guy at the gym suddenly growing boobs that were soon blurred out. “Not only do they swap genders but when questioned they claim they are always been a girl.”

“What do you mean my name is George? I am Felicia.” A woman that they questioned said.

“Wide spread transformations everywhere. No one knows the actual amount yet.” The news casters said.

“Your plan was to turn every man in the world into girls?” Director Addison said with a laugh.

“That is only a side effect of my app.” I said with a smile. “The app has a virus attached to it that attacks the nanites destroying them.” Director Addison's eyes widened as he turns to the screens.

“The worst part of all is all the victims of this attack had all their nanites destroyed.” The news anchors said. “There was a signature in every app. The main suspect in the virus is none other then Director Addison of the Mainframe Security.”

“Ha! They will never believe this.” Director Addison said turning to me. Not when I have cameras of you hacking my rig.” Director Addison started to laugh. “I will just say our little fight was me trying to stop you.” I just smiled. “What is so funny?”

“Karen play the Director Addison's file.” I said standing up putting my weight on my good leg. All the screens turned and started showing the secret file.

“If you won't give me the backdoor to the nanites I will force you.” The young Director Addison said to Dr Banks. Director Addison charged at his colleague. The two tussled and wrestled each other. Suddenly the two tumbled into a glass table. It shattered on impact. Director Addison yells out in pain as a large shard was sticking out of his right leg. Dr. Banks struggled to get up. I watched as Director Addison enraged hobbled over to his colleague and started to strangle him until Dr. Banks stopped moving. The screens went black.

“That was uploaded with every app.” I said. Director Addison turned red with anger. “That is not all. Karen uploaded a voice file to the heads of the Government.”

“With the nanites under my control I can bend peoples will and make them do what I want.” Director Addison's voice sounded though the loud speakers. Director Addison's face turned more red.

“I will kill you!” Director Addison screamed. Before Director Addison could move the locked door hissed open and M-Sec officers rushed in. “Perfect timing. Arrest this terrorist she is out to kill me.” Director Addison said holding his arm and acting hurt. The officers rushed forward but instead of surrounding me they went to Director Addison.

“Director Addison you’re under arrest for the murder of Dr. Evan Banks, and the recent virus attack.” One of the officers said as they put on electronic handcuffs on.

“You have the wrong person!” Director Addison screamed as he was led away. My vision blurred again as I collapsed.

When I awoke I found myself in a hospital. I looked down hoping it was all a dream and I was back to being a guy. I opened my eyes and glanced down, and my boobs were there on my chest.

“A girl can hope.” I whispered. I then noticed a white cloth over my broken wrist. I then looked to my left leg and the same cloth mesh on it. I tried to move but alarms sounded.

“Easy there.” A nurse said walking into the room. “If you move now the setters may not heal your injuries right.” The nurse looks over my injuries. “You don't want to have a limp your whole life, right?” The image of Director Addison flooded my head.

“Lindsey!” I heard Veronica call out to me. I looked to the door and watched her rush in.

“Miss Benton! Do I need to remind you Miss Willson needs time to heal?” The nurse scoffed to Veronica.

It took a few days for the setters to completely repair my broken bones. I watched the news channels. My app and Director Addison's arrest was all anyone was talking about. The heads of government got together and issued new identities for all the newly changed women. There were discussions of what to do about the nanites. And after long talks the government issued a cease and desist order on all nanites. All nanites were turned off and harmlessly destroyed in everyone's body.

When I was free to go Veronica and I took a Zippy back to my place. We laughed and joked about things we also apologized to each other repeatedly. My mood was soon dashed when I saw a black and red M-Sec cruiser outside my house. There was a man in a long coat at the top of my stairs. I knew it was only a matter of time before they came looking for me. I did after all create and release that virus.

“Lindsey Willson?” The man said holding out his hand. I was hesitant at first but shook his hand. “I am Interim Director Drake. I am running M-Sec while we look for a replacement for Mr. Addison.” I looked a bit confused. “I am sure you are aware we know the true story of what happened at M-Sec.” I nod and was about to say something when Director Drake interrupted me. “Former Director Addison murdered his colleague Dr. Banks. Then made it look like a suicide.” He pulled out a file and handed it to me. “Then we find evidence of his attempts to hack nanites and accidentally turning one Marvin Gano into a woman.” I looked over the files and they all come from my hacking rig. “This new girl Lindsey Willson is unaware she was ever Marvin Gano lives her life like normal.” Director Drake smiles to me. “Then former Director Addison frames Marvin for the hacks and has his tech destroyed.”

“But.” I tried to say, but Interim Director Drake put his hand up.

“Then Former Director Addison kidnaps a young Miss Veronica forcing Lindsey to rewrite a virus that can spread his Gender App around the world.” Interim Director Drake said looking to me. “We have gathered all this info and testimony from Miss Benton.” Interim Director Drake pulled out a slip of paper and hands it to me. “We just need you to sign this and we can put Mr. Addison away for good.” I looked to Veronica then back to the paper. I signed my name and handed back the paper.

“Sorry about the crappy signature.” I said with a laugh. “Still getting used to having to live without nanites.”

“One more thing.” Interim Director Drake said with a smile. The government has awarded you all of Marvin Gano’s belongings.” I look to Veronica. “And I must tell you that your name is high on the list of possible new directors.”

“I appreciate that, but I have a lot of work ahead of me recreating all the things I lost.” I said still looking at Veronica. “But first I have a girlfriend to woo.” Veronica and I just laughed it off.


Chapter 20

Veronica and I eventually got married to each other and never spend a moment apart. Veronica officially disbanded the Fighters and I made more time for her. I had enough money from my old inactive apps and the government payments for trauma endured that I never had to worry about money. The thing was money meant nothing to me anymore. I donated a lot of my money to organizations that needed help. Veronica and I are finally happy together and it was all thanks to a oversight that cost me my gender.

I checked on the Mainframe for my Gender app and I have come across it a few times. Without nanites the app is harmless, but there may be a day when someone tweaks the app to affect a person's DNA without nanites.

THE END!

Thank you for reading my book. If you enjoyed this one, please check out my others.
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