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Go to a liberal arts school, they’d said. You’ll meet more people outside your major. You’ll have great conversations! Well, they hadn’t been lying, except about the last part. Kate’s Biochemistry class would have been filled with other biochem nerds at UCLA, but at Roberts University, the safety school she’d reluctantly decided to attend as a last resort, it seemed to be full of people mainly interested in studying the effects of cannabis on the human mind. After hours, she worked with a few others as a research assistant to the professor, but even then, not everyone was fully committed to the science track.

Kate just wasn’t interested in people who weren’t interested in school. She herself had little time for anything else; without a prestigious degree, she would have to work much harder than her peers to score top positions at big universities and labs. That meant finding connections, and that meant spending every waking moment (or, at least, every moment not spent in class or doing homework) searching for internships and career opportunities on LinkedIn.

That was why it stung so much that she had to work with Luke McKenzie on their research project. The biochemistry professor was doing a study on human cell division with four main components and needed background research and control experiments performed for each; since eight students had signed up to help, they had been paired off randomly, and Kate had ended up with Luke.

It wasn’t just that Luke wasn’t focused on school, or that he made endless jokes about “blazing” after he finished his work, or that he would clearly rather chat with Vanessa, the hottest girl in the group, than get his research done. It was just the way he carried himself, the person he was. Luke took up so much space in any room that Kate always ended up feeling small.

Kate feeling small wasn’t unusual, even on a good day. Her body was unremarkable, her face plain, and the most eye-catching aspect of her appearance, her not-unattractive dirty blonde hair, was perpetually tied up in a bun or a braid to avoid drawing any attention to the rest of her look. That, combined with her shyness and general insecurity about anything except her work, made it hard for her to branch out, make friends, or even just ignore Luke’s teasing comments.

Things could have been much worse, of course. Kate was at a decent college, with decent opportunities and a decent shot at doing well for herself. Sure, sometimes getting up in the morning could be hard, but...why worry about that? There were more important things to focus on.

* * *

Kate had been home for winter break for a week or so, and Christmas had come and gone, when she got a text from Luke. Hey, you live in LA, right?

Right in Dos Hermanos, she responded. By school. That had been part of the reason she’d chosen Roberts; there were no travel expenses, and she could, if she chose, do her laundry at home on the weekends.

Cool, shot back Luke. I’m downtown. I have something to show you related to the research project - you good to meet at the biochem lab?

What kind of thing? asked Kate. She was trying to sound friendly enough, but she had almost no patience for Luke and his nonsense. For all she knew, this was some kind of elaborate prank.

It’s easier to explain in person, said Luke, but basically it has to do with human cell division and stuff. We’re studying that for the project, aren’t we? I swear this isn’t a prank, like that time with the M&Ms, or that other time with the condom balloons. I have an actual thing to show you that will actually help with our research project.

Really? Kate was embittered by her previous experiences with Luke, but she also knew that she was gullible and extremely trusting. Even though it was probably a bad idea to go and meet him, if he was really shaping up and taking the project seriously...well, that was something to encourage.

Yes, he insisted. It really is legit. I have some stuff to do over the next couple of days, but why don’t we get together on the 31st? At, like, 3?

Okay, fine, said Kate. But don’t make me regret this. Why he wanted to meet on New Year’s Eve was anyone’s guess, but if it was a prank, she’d probably be in and out in five minutes and could then head right back home. Besides, he’d be pranking himself more than anyone; even with the traffic lighter than normal around New Year’s, Roberts University was still an hour and a half round trip from downtown LA.

Oh, well. She wasn’t quite sure what she’d signed up for, but it wasn’t as if she really had anything else going on. And staring at LinkedIn all day...well, she never would have admitted it to anyone else, but it got kind of boring sometimes.

* * *

At 3:03 PM on New Year’s Eve, Kate was standing in the biochemistry lab, waiting impatiently. Of course Luke was late. As she’d been getting ready to go, it had dawned on her that maybe the whole thing was an elaborate ding-dong-ditch to get her to come to school for no reason...but then why had he just sent her a text saying he was almost there? Maybe it was just traffic; who knew?

A few minutes later, Luke burst into the room wearing a backwards baseball hat and his trademark shit-eating grin. “‘Sup, Kate?” he said, raising a hand in greeting.

“H-hey,” said Kate. For some reason, being around Luke made her even shyer than normal. She hated him, of course, but the effect he had on her was...well, it was hard to explain, at the very least.

He hefted a duffel bag he was carrying. “I have the goods right here. Have you ever heard of ANVK? It’s a German biotech company.”

“I’ve looked at doing an internship there,” said Kate. In fact, she’d spent months stalking the company online, trying to find ways to get them to notice her applications, but with no dice. How did Luke know about it, though?

“Oh, you have?” he said. “Cool. Yeah, so my dad works there, and he let me mess around with some of their stuff, and I hacked this together. It’s, like, a really cool research tool, or at least it’s supposed to be. The idea is that it makes it possible to study living cells that are still part of a human body, but I changed some stuff up so that it would be easier to use. I thought we could, like, try it out. Maybe the professor would want to use it or something.” Setting the duffel bag down on a workbench, he began to take out machine parts and lab equipment, setting up an elaborate device.

Watching him work, Kate seethed with jealousy. Luke’s dad worked at ANVK? That meant he probably had a comfortable ride to a place at the company. Meanwhile, she was grasping at straws, trying to find almost any lead. How was that fair?

She forgot her anger for a moment when he stepped back and revealed the finished machine. It looked like something her own homemade-electronics-obsessed father would have produced, but probably more practical. “So, um, what exactly does it do?”

“Well, the, like, subject puts their hands on the machine at these two contacts here,” he pointed to a couple of exposed metal nubs, “and then they get...scanned. That output is here.” He gestured to a small screen that looked like it had been very cheap at an electronics store. “I was thinking that you could be the first, uh, test subject. I didn’t know what I was doing, so this is all pretty hacked together right now, and I don’t think it’s, like, that easy to use. Since I know how, I should do it.”

“Um, I mean…” Kate felt uneasy about the whole process, but it was hard to describe why, exactly. Sure, Luke wasn’t the best student, nor was he very helpful when they were doing research, but he wasn’t untrustworthy, except when he was trying to trick her into getting pranked, and this didn’t feel like that. Still, she just couldn’t clear her mind of doubts. “Uh, your description of what it does was kinda...vague. I don’t know if it’s going to be safe.”

“Oh, it’s safe,” said Luke. “There’s no dangerous radiation or harmful chemicals or whatever. What’s the worst that could happen here, really?”

“I’m really not sure,” said Kate. “I guess there’s...nothing I’m really particularly worried about, but it’s kind of a black box to me. It might malfunction. I’m not saying I don’t trust you, but you’re not at the head of a team of professionals like if you worked at a company that did this.”

“Listen,” said Luke. “Nothing is gonna go wrong. Even the voltage going through this thing is low. The worst possible outcome is that a part falls off and hits your foot or something. I don’t think anything will happen, ‘cause I probably hooked up some of the cables wrong or something. You’re in no danger here.”

Kate sighed. She still wasn’t sure that the contraption was safe, but Luke was telling her it was, and...even though she didn’t like him, there was a part of her that wanted to do what he wanted so that she could...impress him.

Really? Ew! Shuddering, she walked over to the machine. “Okay, fine. I’ll do it. I just...touch the contacts?”

“Sure thing,” said Luke. “I promise nothing bad is gonna happen. I really do.” He headed over to the screen and began turning dials and flipping switches.

Gingerly, Kate reached out and touched a finger to each of the contacts. For a moment, nothing happened, and then Luke pressed a button. “Get ready.”

“For wh-” Kate’s words were cut off by a bizarre feeling that slowly began to come over her. There was a tingling, emanating from her fingers, that quickly spread through her entire body, rendering her unable to move, to speak, even to think. It was strange, though; she couldn’t panic either. In fact, she barely felt anything at all. Bemused, she could only wait for the bizarre experience to be over.

Out of the corner of her eye, she could just see Luke in front of the control panels, frantically making adjustments. His expression was one of intense concentration; idly, she wondered whether that was because things were working as intended, or because they weren’t.

Time passed slowly, but also quickly, and before Kate knew what was going on, the buzzing stopped and she nearly fell over backwards. Then she felt Luke’s hands on her, supporting her, propping her up, and she knew she would be OK. “What did...what did it…” She couldn’t form a complete sentence, but she wanted to know what had happened.

“It’s cool,” said Luke. “Everything went like it was supposed to. Here, have a seat.” He lifted her up and placed her gently on one of the lab benches. “Feeling okay?”

“Um...I guess?” Truthfully, Kate didn’t know the answer to that question. She wasn’t in pain, but she didn’t feel normal either.

“The, uh, scanning process can feel a little funny for some people,” said Luke. “I should have warned you.”

“No, it’s okay,” said Kate. She wasn’t mad at Luke, not really. She couldn’t be, not when she felt so...strange. The feeling of bemusement from when she’d been touching the contacts hadn’t gone away, but her body was also behaving unusually. She felt like her muscles were being stretched, kneaded, and that parts of her were being pushed and pulled in different directions. It was all very strange. Was the machine really supposed to do this?

“Okay, really,” Luke was saying, “are you actually feeling all right? You look a little weird right now. I’m wondering if I should, like, call for help.”

“I’m...I’m fine.” The words had clearly passed through Kate’s lips, but she didn’t remember saying them. Everything was hazy and undefined, painful and strange, and before she knew it, the world had gone dark.

* * *

“...Kate…”

“...Open your eyes…”

“Open your eyes! Jesus, please open your eyes. This can’t be happening!”

Kate became aware that someone was talking to her. Was it...Luke? How long had she been unconscious for? Her eyelids fluttered, admitting a bit of light, and then she managed to get her eyes all the way open, revealing a view of mostly Luke’s face. Apparently, he was standing over her, shaking her. “Unh?”

“Oh, thank fuck. I really don’t know what the machine did to you, but, like, I’m so fucking sorry. I never meant for it to, like, hurt anyone or anything.”

“No, no…” Kate felt the strange drowsiness leaving her head, and her body felt much better than it had before. “No, I’m, um, okay now. Really!” Reaching back behind her, she propped herself up on her arms. “I feel a lot better. How long was I out?”

“It’s good that you’re feeling better,” said Luke. “You were under for, I don’t know, two minutes? I was going to call 911, but...um, well...this is sort of linked to the other thing that was happening, but I wasn’t sure what to tell them.”

“What...what to tell them? Like...what do you mean?” Though she felt better, Kate’s brain wasn’t back to the way it had been. Thinking was...harder, somehow. There was a kind of haze over everything. It didn’t feel bad, though. In fact, she felt strangely...contented.

“I’m not sure if...well, I should show you, I guess. But get ready for a shock. I’m...shit, I’m really sorry about this, I really am. I don’t know what happened.” Pulling out his phone, Luke turned on the selfie camera and turned the screen towards Kate.

The creature staring back from the LED screen was almost unrecognizable. Kate could identify her nose and the shape of her cheekbones...but besides that, almost everything was different. Her hair had lightened to a lustrous platinum blonde, and now it flowed in a voluminous mane nearly down to her butt. Her eyebrows suddenly arched appealingly, and her lips were just shy of a botox-induced fatness. She looked like a model, but...maybe not a model who would pose with clothes on.

Looking down, she saw that her body, too, had changed. Where once she’d had the straight, barely-curved shape of a young boy rather than a 20-year-old girl, she now would probably qualify to be the picture in the dictionary under “hourglass;” her hips had gotten wider, her tits had grown several cup sizes bigger, and her ass had absolutely ballooned. Her jeans felt a little bit insufficient to cover her new form, and a coolness she could feel in the seat of her pants made her wonder whether the fabric had already given way slightly.

Oddly, though, she really couldn’t feel angry or upset about what had happened. Forgetting Luke’s presence, she gave one of her new tits a squeeze; the soft flesh yielded under her fingers, and she luxuriated in the new curves that her body sported. Even if everything had happened by accident, even if Luke had made some terrible mistake and somehow built a machine that would transform her into this, she was happy with her new shape.

She looked at her lab partner. “Oh, you don’t have to be sorry, Luke. Like, I love it.”

“Uh...what?” Luke gazed back, a blank expression on his face. “You...love it?”

“Of course!” Kate felt so much happier now than she had before, and her body was a perfect expression of that new frame of mind. Gone was her frumpy look and stressful life. Now...now she was going to have fun.

“Shit,” said Luke. “Well, like, that’s good and all, but...what am I gonna tell the professor? What’s your family gonna do?”

“You don’t need to, like, worry about that,” said Kate, hopping down off the lab bench. Her jeans and sweater might have been a little too small, but they looked a lot better now than they had on her old body, and she had a strange urge to show Luke a more flattering angle. “I’ll, like, explain everything to them. You can relax and stuff.”

“You...kinda sound different, also,” said Luke. “Is your...head feeling okay?”

Now that she thought about it, Kate realized that things were a little different. The haze was obviously still there, and she felt a lot better...but more stuff had changed than just that. For one thing, she had a much stronger appreciation for the male form now than before. Before, Luke had been cute, if annoying; now he was nearly irresistible, and she realized that, with them together in this private space, there would never be a better opportunity for her to make a move. “No, don’t, like, worry about it!” She giggled. “It’s all okay, really. In fact, I think your machine thing did a really good job on me.”

“Um...I...well, I appreciate you saying that, but this really wasn’t what it was supposed to do,” said Luke. “Look, I’ll be honest. I did tweak some settings. I thought it might be funny if I boosted your libido, because the machine does also have gene-editing capabilities...but I only did it by like five percent. I was wrong to do that...but it wasn’t supposed to be like this!”

“My lib-libby-doo?” Kate giggled again. “I don’t know what that, like, means. But you do, because you’re so smart.” Her attempt at flirting was heavy-handed, but she could sense that it wouldn’t take too much to break down Luke’s resistance. He was already intimidated by the specimen of femininity in front of him; all she had to do was signal that she wanted him as much as he did her.

“No, that’s not…” Luke sighed. “God, I...really, really messed you up, didn’t I? This is all my fault. At least no court could convict me of...this.”

“Oh, Luke, you didn’t mess me up!” Kate smiled. “I said before, I really think I’m better now than before. In fact...I think I should thank you for this.”

“Woah, what?” Luke recoiled, but then paused. “Well...fuck, I’m a bastard for doing this, aren’t I?”

“Like, you don’t need to worry about a thing,” said Kate. “I promise you have my consent.” Stepping towards him, she took his hand. “Just, like, relax and enjoy, right?”

“Fucking Christ,” said Luke. “Just stop talking. You’re so unconvincing that you’re making me feel worse.” Stepping forwards, he pressed his lips onto hers.

Kate’s insides swirled with passion and excitement at the sensation of being kissed. Though there had once been a time when she had been less than excited about romance and boys, and she suspected that that time had been approximately ten minutes before, now she felt like she was fulfilling her God-given purpose in the world. How had she gone so long without finally kissing someone?

But Luke clearly had a little more in mind than that. She felt his hand on her breasts, and then he was squeezing, kneading. The feeling of having someone so turned on by a part of her body...it was both completely novel and extremely addictive. Kate moaned into the kiss, and she felt Luke shudder in return; it was a virtuous cycle of arousal.

Still, while she was more than okay with him copping a feel, surely she would be within her rights to do the same. Tracing a hand down his muscular torso, she soon found his stiffening package, massaging it gently and helping it rise to attention. Never before had she even flirted with a boy, and now she would be going all the way. Funny how life worked out like that, right?

Kate realized that Luke was pulling at her sweater, starting to work it up and over her head; she broke away from the kiss and eagerly helped him along, yanking the garment out of the way and tossing it to the side. She hadn’t worn a bra, since her breasts had been so small, and the sweater so thick, that she’d known she wouldn’t need one, but now things were very different. She took a moment just to admire her new shape, her massive new...well, describing them as breasts wasn’t going to cut it anymore, would it? These were tits.

Better yet, she could tell that Luke was practically as into them as she was. His gaze was fixed on them, and the moment her sweater was completely out of the way, his hands returned to groping at them, sliding her soft skin between his fingers. He was probably in frat-boy heaven right now, wasn’t he?

But Kate was hungry too, and it wasn’t enough that Luke liked her new tits; she needed to see what he looked like under his t-shirt and jeans. Together, they got undressed the rest of the way, tossing clothes left and right in their manic, arousal-fueled quest to reach orgasm. She wasn’t disappointed, though; her lab partner really was a sight to be seen in the nude. Apparently he spent the time he was supposed to spend on research lifting weights or something. Though she would once have been angry about that, she wasn’t anymore; even though that lack of focus made their science project or whatever harder to finish, it also made him a sexy beast, and she was going to need that energy from him when he took her. Not if, when. The new her could still be ambitious, right?

“Fuck, I…” Luke said, hands on Kate’s tits once again, “give me a minute with these, would you? They’re just so fucking hot that I…” He didn’t need to finish the thought; his cock was rock-hard now, and it twitched whenever he got to touch his lover’s mounds of boobflesh. It was kind of cute, honestly.

“Like, I’m all yours,” said Kate, smiling. “Go ahead, babe.”

At that, Luke abandoned all pretense of hesitation and threw himself onto his lover. Soon, his mouth locked onto her right nipple, sucking gently while he kneaded her tits even more eagerly than before. The sensation from his ministrations, from having her body worshipped so fanatically, was hot nearly beyond belief, and she felt pleasure flowing into a kind of battery within her, from which, if all went well, it would be released sooner rather than later. She couldn’t yet imagine how good that would feel, but she had confidence that Luke could bring her there.

Kate was in no rush, though. She relaxed, luxuriating in the feelings of sexiness and desirability that her partner was giving her. Now that she had the power that being beautiful could provide, she wanted to simply savor it. As she sighed contentedly, Luke switched nipples, taking the one on the left into his mouth and massaging her right breast instead. This man knew how to service a woman, that was clear enough.

After another few minutes, Kate was finding it harder and harder to restrain herself. It was great that he was enjoying himself, and she was too – but that hard rod between his legs clearly needed attention, and she wanted to know what it would look like up close, feel like, taste like. “Fuck, babe,” she said, “this is great, but...do you mind if I taste your cock?” A small part of her, the part that wasn’t fully reconciled to her new way of being, recoiled at her brazenness, but she was long past caring about that.

“Mmmh?” Luke looked up, her nipple still in his mouth and a dreamy expression on his face. Quickly, he got back to reality. “Oh...oh fuck, of course! Normally I have to ask the girl, not the other way around.”

“Well,” Kate said, sliding off the table and then getting down onto her knees in front of her lover, “I guess I’m different, huh?”

“Yeah, different, I guess,” said Luke. “I don’t know. This has already been...all the other times I’ve had sex have ended up being pretty awkward, partly because the booze starts to wear off midway through. But this...this is different.”

“Mmm,” said Kate, only half-listening. Instead, she was staring at his cock, which was now pointing directly at her face. Lifting a hand, she gently stroked it, feeling the way the spongy tissue gave just slightly at her touch, the way that rock-hard veins curled through the whole organ. It was unlike anything she’d ever seen, and she found herself acting almost on instinct, leaning towards it and following her finger with her tongue, tracing a line down his thick shaft. The taste was musky, a little bit sweet, and incredibly, incredibly arousing.

With her free hand, she reached up and cupped his balls, rolling them between her fingers. Though she knew from what little she’d read online about blowjobs that the balls were more of a sideshow than a main event, she found them almost more arousing than his cock. They were big, meaty, and, she knew, just full of sperm waiting to be coaxed out. Though of course she’d be focusing on his rod, she didn’t want to neglect his other equipment either.

Taking the head of his penis into her mouth, she swirled her tongue around it, giving herself time to get a feel for it before going any further. He sighed in pleasure, and she knew she had carte blanche to take all the time that she needed; if it felt this good for him, surely he wouldn’t object to her taking a little longer to get him fully ready for whatever came next.

Kate decided that Luke would have to wait. After all, patience was a virtue, right? She began to take more of his cock into her mouth at an utterly glacial pace, less than an inch every ten seconds, slowly massaging his balls at the same time. His breathing quickened, and she could tell that he was growing more aroused and probably more desperate with every passing second. Well, good. Let him.

At last, she reached the base of his shaft, practically kissing his pelvis. Luckily, he wasn’t so long that she had to deepthroat him, which was good because she had no idea how one was supposed to go about that. Instead, she began to gently bob up and down, not fast enough to fully satisfy his desires, but fast enough to give him a little more stimulation than before. After being so patient, he deserved it.

She felt herself getting hot. Having him play with her breasts had been wonderful, but this feeling, of servicing a man, of focusing completely on his pleasure, was something new. Browsing LinkedIn didn’t give her that feeling. Applying to internships didn’t either. No, it was a feeling she’d been missing all her life...and now that she was finally experiencing it, she never wanted to let it go.

Luke’s cock slid in and out of her mouth, to the opening of her throat and back, and each time he seemed just a little bit more desperate to get off. He began thrusting in time with the motions of her mouth, stuffing more and more of himself into her. His rod twitched, and she could tell that he was getting very close indeed to orgasm. In fact, he was probably on the very brink...

So she stopped. Taking her mouth off his cock, she smiled up at him. “Enjoying yourself, big boy?”

“Fuck!” Luke was breathing heavily, and his cock was harder than Kate had thought possible. “Man, why’d you stop?”

“I know men,” said Kate. “If you cum, it’ll be, like, fifteen minutes before you’re ready to go again. I’m not waiting fifteen minutes. Not when you could just take me right now.”

“Good point,” said Luke, going over to his jeans and pulling a condom out of one of his pockets. “How do you want to…”

“I want to get up on one of these, like, lab benches,” said Kate, “and I want you to fuck me while I look you in the eyes. Like, unless you had other ideas.”

“You have a dirty fucking mind,” said Luke, “and I think that that’s a holdover from before. You had some suppressed urges under that career-focused persona, didn’t you?”

“I don’t, like, know what you’re talking about,” said Kate, hopping up on a lab bench and spreading her legs. Really, it was the truth. She’d had more than her fair share of dreams about boys, and though she had never before acted on any of her urges, they had never left her alone. Giving in was incredibly liberating.

“I think you do,” said Luke. “Luckily for you, though, you’re just about to satisfy those urges. Ready?” Placing a hand on each of her thighs, he lined up his cock with the opening of her pussy and touched the head to her vagina. The sensation was electric; Kate was really about to be fucked by a hot guy, really about to have her pussy stretched open for the first time in her life.

“Urges or no urges,” said Kate, wrapping her arms around her lover, “I need your cock inside me. So, like, come on – do me, baby.”

“Mmmm,” said Luke, “when you put it like that...well, fuck, what am I supposed to say?” Thrusting his pelvis forward, he slid the head of his cock into Kate’s pussy. Initially, it was painful for her. She had never been stretched nearly so wide, having used only a single exploratory finger in the past, and her muscles needed a few moments to get used to the much larger object now entering her. She cried out and grabbed on harder, hoping that the stinging would begin to ebb.

Luckily, it soon did. As more of Luke’s tool pushed inside of her, the head, which was the thickest part, stopped being what was stretching her pussy opening, and the slightly thinner shaft slid inside much more easily. Now that her depths were being plumbed, the pain gave way, to be slowly replaced by pleasure. She moaned softly; never before had she felt this way.

Finally, Luke’s pelvis came to a rest against Kate’s. He was fully inside her now, stretching the entire length of her pussy, sending electric pleasure to the battery deep in her core, a battery which was now charging rapidly. She wanted nothing more now than for him to slam into her, to pound the daylights out of her, to take her savagely. “Come on,” she whispered. “Fuck me hard.”

Luke was only too happy to cooperate. Kate might have asked for it, but she still cried out in surprise when he pulled his cock almost all the way out and thrust it back in. The act sent a burst of sensation echoing through her body. As he did it again and again, she realized that this was just what sex felt like, that it really was this good, and that...that she could have it every day, all the time, if only she went out to go find it. She looked into her lover’s eyes and let out a moan; this was real life, but it was better than any dream she’d ever had.

Each thrust of his cock sent electricity arcing to her central battery, charging it a little more each time. She had never reached orgasm before, didn’t know even vaguely what it felt like, but if it was better than sex...well, it was going to be damn good, and she couldn’t wait to experience it. She tried to push back on her lover’s cock, tried to make it go even deeper. She’d been patient long enough; now it was time to feel good.

It seemed like Luke was also getting close. He had been almost there when Kate had stopped sucking him off, so it wouldn’t take much now to make him shoot his load. His breathing was faster than before, and his face was a grimace of concentration and pleasure, each of his thrusts representing the fulfillment of pure, animalistic instinct. It was incredibly hot watching him, and she wondered what his orgasm would feel like for her. Would it be as hot as she imagined?

Kate was about to find out. With a groan, Luke began slamming into her faster than ever, and then she felt his hot cum filling the condom. The sensation was incredibly sexy; he was thrusting wildly, trying to squeeze every drop of pleasure he could out of her, and she was totally subject to his visceral desires. The battery within her was charged now, energy crackling through her whole body, and she clutched her lover’s body, holding him close –

And then she was there. A wave of mind-numbing pleasure exploded through her whole body, electricity shooting through every limb. She moaned, gasped, trembled, completely unable to control her body. In a way, it wasn’t so different from the sensation the machine had given her, just as otherworldly, just as disorientating – it was just that this time it was incredibly pleasurable as well. For several seconds, she was utterly overcome with ecstasy.

Then, slowly, Kate began to come down. Her limbs still buzzed with sensation, but less and less with every passing second, and she panted, trying to catch her breath once more. Luke pulled out of her, finished now with his orgasm, and tossed the condom in the trash. For a few moments, neither said anything, both trying to process what had just happened.

At last, Kate could take the silence no longer. “Fuck, baby, that was, like, so fucking good…”

“Almost good enough that I don’t feel bad about what I did,” said Luke, pulling on his clothes.

“You keep saying that, but, like…” Kate paused. “You don’t have to worry about it. I was, like, so unhappy before. I was so worried about things I couldn’t control. But now, like, I can focus on what really matters, right? Getting dick.” As she got dressed once more, she realized how poorly her clothes fit her new body. Her sweater was okay, though it was now more of a high-waisted look, but her jeans were incredibly hard to get on, and the fact that she didn’t have a bra...it might have been fine before, but certainly not now.

“That’s...one way to think about things, I guess,” said Luke. “Well, hey, we should do this again sometime. You already have my number.”

“Ooh, I do, don’t I?” said Kate. “Well...we should probably, like, get out of here. Who knows if security comes through or something?”

“Good point,” said Luke. “I’ll deal with packing up the machine. You can go...just, like, text me.”

“Sure thing,” said Kate. Turning, she headed out through the lab doors and out of the Science building. Though it was a cool winter day, the sky was beautifully clear. She felt happy enough to break out into song. Sure, things might not have happened like she’d expected...but they had gone very well indeed. And one thing was for sure: This coming year was going to be one to remember.
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