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		Vanessa Hargreaves

		Vanessa had heard about the Mind Transfer Facility from many of her business associates. Despite being 80-years-old, she was an active member in the business community and was well connected. She had several corporations and charities under her leadership too. She rarely handled day to day operations, but she reaped the benefits of dividends and reimbursed expenses. A lifetime of making all the right moves had left her with endless wealth, and yet her happiness never improved.

		 

		She was absolutely miserable.

		 

		Vanessa was the last remaining member of her successful family. She focused too hard on building businesses. The elderly woman's face was etched with the lines of a life lived in power and luxury. Her faded yet fiery eyes reflected the unyielding determination that had forged her success. Unfortunately, she never got married or had children. By the time she realized that she wasn’t going to be able to pass on her wealth, it was already too late. She couldn’t have children with any of the existing methods of artificial insemination. But now, as Vanessa Hargreaves sat across the desk from Dr. Travis Scott, she had found the perfect solution.

		 

		He took a deep breath and sighed. “How was your trip, Miss Hargreaves?”

		 

		As she leaned back in her chair, Vanessa rubbed her sore elbows, the pain in her joints a constant reminder that she was going to be gone from this world. “Awful.”

		 

		“I’m sorry to hear that,” the doctor answered. “I’m hoping that you’ll at least have one thing to look forward to now that you’ve landed. We’ve got a set of bodies perfect for you, and it looks like they meet your specifications. We just have to get you to pick one of them. They’re all compatible and have an average lifespan of around ninety years with the right care.”

		 

		“That’s exactly what I wanted to hear,” Vanessa said sweetly at first. Suddenly, her face darkened. “But don’t question my intelligence.”

		 

		“I’m sorry?”

		 

		Vanessa knew that she was about to lash out. Unfortunately, without her personal assistant, she couldn’t hold herself back. She could feel her blood boiling. She hated being given redundant information. “You’re repeating everything you’ve said in your email,” she said with a cold hiss. “You don’t need to give me those details again. I don’t need you repeating what you’ve already said.”

		 

		The doctor remained silent for a while. She could feel her heart racing erratically, but seeing the displeasure in the man’s face was worth it. Vanessa reveled in the doctor's obvious discomfort, the subtle shift in his posture as he pushed a folder of photographs toward her. She had always thrived on the power she held over others, and even in her twilight years, she was still a force to be reckoned with.

		 

		“Explain the overall process,” she said suddenly before opening the folder. “You should have had that part at least automated. I didn’t find brochures. I didn’t find anything that I could read into. That’s what I’m more interested in. I’m about to give you a direct deposit of an unbelievable amount of money. I want to know the technical aspects.”

		 

		“My apologies,” Dr. Scott began to say while she opened the folder. She sifted through photographs. “I didn’t mean to annoy you. I’ll happily explain the process once we begin the transfer. We don’t have that part of our business released online since we’d rather keep that information for esteemed people like yourself.”

		 

		“And what’s that supposed to mean?” Vanessa asked while she scattered photographs along the desk.

		 

		“We don’t want lower class people stumbling upon services that belong to the elite.”

		 

		She liked that answer. “Good, at least your organization’s smart.” While she examined the images of potential cloned donor bodies, Vanessa felt a flicker of disappointment building up in her chest. Though Dr. Scott had assured her that each was perfectly healthy, they were not the toned, fit vessels she had envisioned for herself. “They don’t have abs.”

		 

		“I’m sorry?”

		 

		“I said they don’t have abs. Your automated email mentioned that they were healthy.”

		 

		“They are healthy,” he insisted. “Abdominal muscle definition isn’t an indicator of good health.”

		 

		Her eyes lingered on one face, drawn to the woman's striking features. She was a cute blonde woman with a sweet face. She wasn’t insanely beautiful, but the old woman had a feeling that she’d be able to work with this. Unfortunately, the accompanying figure was not what Vanessa had in mind – a bit on the chubby side, lacking the toned, athletic physique she desired. She looked up at Dr. Scott, her expression a mixture of dissatisfaction and expectation. “Well, it was one of my specifications.”

		 

		“Good health will not -“

		 

		“I’m happy with the face, just not the body.”

		 

		Sensing her displeasure, Dr. Scott quickly attempted to soften her concerns. He explained that they could indeed give her the body she desired by enlisting a volunteer to train the donor body, shaping it into the ideal vessel she sought. Vanessa's eyes narrowed as she considered his proposition, weighing the risks and rewards.

		 

		“But it’ll be mine, yes?”

		 

		“Of course,” he said quickly. “We’ll return the person training your body back into their body.” Dr. Scott held his breath as Vanessa mulled over the offer, acutely aware of the stakes at play. A satisfied nod from the elderly woman signaled her acceptance, and relief physically washed over the doctor as he let out a sigh. “I’ll have our guys getting your new body ready. I’ll need up to about six months.”

		 

		“Six months? You realize that I’m growing older by the day, right?”

		 

		“How about a month? We could put your new body on a rigorous training program. We’ll even pay for a full month at the local hotel. You don’t need the extra money saved, but consider this as a courtesy for your patronage.”

		 

		Vanessa smiled and nodded. “This sounds good to me. I appreciate your hospitality – I’d hate to return to Canada. The trip’s awfully long.”

		 

		Dr. Scott provided her with a contract with several alterations. She signed the appropriate fields upon reading each page with great scrutiny. With the necessary paperwork completed and the agreement solidified, Vanessa rose from her chair, her frail frame belying the power that still coursed through her veins. She knew that she would have to wait a month for the process to be completed, but it was a small price to pay for the chance to reclaim her youth and vitality.

		 

		Soon, she was going to be able to redo her life, and she had all the money in the world to make that easy.

		 

		


		Danielle Whinnock

		Danielle felt filthy. Her black tank top and yoga pants were uncomfortably clinging to her body. Her muscles ached from the heavy barbells during her recent training session. Even though she was home now, she still felt the beads of sweat trickling down her forehead. Her chest was lightly heaving with each labored breath as she locked her apartment door.

		 

		She put her keys and wallet in a small bowl on a table beside the door. She moved to the nearby bathroom and glanced into the mirror while she washed her hands. She loved how far she'd come as she admired her toned body. She was a little heavier when she first got her new body, but now the progress she had made was astounding. She couldn't help but feel a sense of pride welling up inside her. I can even see my six pack, Danielle thought happily while she stared at the faint outline poking through her tank top.

		 

		She had come a long way since her days as Daniel, a disabled veteran who had once struggled to even lift a glass of water. After a terrible car accident left him with a broken body, he spent years surviving on settlement money. He adjusted to his new life over time and managed to enjoy what he had.

		 

		Unfortunately, cancer put an expiry date on his damaged life. He was afraid and unsure of how he'd spend the last of his days until a friend reached out. Daniel's best friend, Dr. Annie Strong, had provided him with an incredible gift – the chance to have his mind transferred into a healthy body. It was a controversial procedure, and he wasn't sure about becoming a woman, but it had given him a new lease on life.

		 

		Now that Daniel was Danielle, she couldn't help but laugh at how suspicious she was. The technology wasn’t something she could do research on. The doctor only brought it up a month ago, and it felt so sudden and out of nowhere that Danielle thought she was being pranked.

		 

		Now, she had a new life ahead of her, and it was all thanks to Annie. Danielle happily stripped down to her red bra and underwear. It feels just like yesterday, she thought. The cold wetness of her body brought back memories of when she first stepped out of the pod that gave her a new life. She traced the contours of her red lace bra with her fingers. The chill of her damp skin sent shivers down her spine. She closed her eyes, and the vivid memory of that life-altering moment enveloped her.

		 

		Stepping out of the pod had felt like emerging from a cocoon, her new body fresh and raw. The initial sensation of the cold, metallic floor against her bare feet made her gasp. Her heart raced as she took her first tentative steps. She felt the weight of her newly-acquired form and smiled as she moved. She didn't need a wheelchair anymore.

		 

		Danielle didn't need any help.

		 

		She remembered how the air around her seemed to cling to her damp skin. And as she continued to move, the sensation of warmth began to spread. It started at her core and radiated outwards. It was like she was being slowly defrosted. Once she felt warmed up in the lab, Danielle marveled at the newfound strength and flexibility she possessed. She stretched her limbs and loved the way her muscles responded. The fluidity of motion was a stark contrast to her previous wheelchair-bound existence.

		 

		When she was finally handed the mirror, her breath caught in her throat. Her reflection revealed a strikingly beautiful woman with captivating, doe-like eyes. She had a heart-shaped face framed by golden hair. Danielle hadn't seen her future body beforehand, so this had been a surprise. Her new body far surpassed anything she could have ever imagined. Embracing this second chance, Daniel had chosen the name Danielle and embarked on the long road to rehabilitation.

		 

		Now things feel even better after that last workout and checkup, she thought. Danielle let out a happy sigh and completely dried her hands. She stepped into the hallway and walked into her living room to peer out of the apartment window. Flexing her toned arms, she smiled at the thought of how much easier her training was getting too.

		 

		In the beginning, the transition was difficult. The unfamiliar sensations and the constant conditioning were hard to focus on. But with Annie's training sessions, Danielle's motivation had persevered. The doctor kept a watchful eye on her form during her workouts. She repeatedly gave pointers on how to get the most out of every rep, and the results were showing. When she was a man before the accident, she didn’t remember any moment in time where she was actually happy with her physical appearance.

		 

		Suddenly, as Danielle stepped away from the window and into the kitchen to get a glass of water, the scent of Annie’s new perfume immediately returned to her. The warmth and magnetism radiating from the doctor’s body had made it difficult for Danielle to maintain her composure during her workout. The patient had spent weeks without feeling these desires, but after Annie and her team scanned her vitals, it was like something had unlocked at the one-month mark.

		 

		Now that she was home and alone with her thoughts, her mind was running wild. They regularly exchanged glances at every daily training session, but there was something different about today. There was an undeniable spark between them, and it was brighter less than an hour ago.

		 

		It had been ages since she felt any sort of intimacy. Years of being in a wheelchair had killed the original Daniel's drive for romance. With her new body, there was a connection that had grown stronger with each training session. But professionalism and a focus on recovery kept them both from exploring the romantic possibilities. After being scanned by the pod in their laboratory, the growing connection worsened.

		 

		Danielle was becoming obsessed with her best friend. It was the weirdest feeling, especially since she never saw her sexually in her male body. Dr. Annie Strong was a tall middle-aged woman who still looked incredible for her age. With flowing red hair and seductively plump lips, any guy would’ve been obsessed with her, yet Danielle never felt that way until recently. Did my last checkup trigger hormones or something? I’ll have to ask at my next checkup.

		 

		“We’re going to have you come in for another body checkup,” she remembered Annie telling her before she left the gym that day. There was a weird tone to her voice – it was almost like she was saddened by something. “Make sure you get plenty of rest, okay?”

		 

		But the urge to invite her friend over was finally getting to her. She knew it was wrong. She knew it wasn’t right. She knew that her best friend had to be her doctor first. I’m her patient, the young blonde thought while she looked at a photograph of her old body. His handsome features smiled at her, and a sense of sadness made her shake her head. She knew a hot shower would provide some relief for her sore muscles and help wash away the lingering traces of sweat from her skin.

		 

		Danielle stepped into the bathroom and looked at herself in the mirror again. She pulled the green hair elastic out of her blonde hair and felt the soft strands falling upon her slender back. She took a long, deep breath and forced a smile while she unclasped her bra. There was a strange warmth emanating all around her when she started thinking about Annie again. The thought of not being able to touch her made her fantasies run wild. And when she dropped the bra to her feet, she could see her light pink nipples hardening with arousal.

		 

		It’s just a fantasy, Danielle assured herself. I haven’t even masturbated in this body yet. That’s probably the issue. I need to wind down. I need to exert some of this tension.

		 

		Yet the thought of fondling himself still felt weird. In a way, she was afraid of overdoing it. The last time she tried to play with herself, the sensitivity was painful. Granted, she wasn’t fantasizing about anyone in particular, so that might have had something to do with it. She turned the bath tub faucet and watched the water flow.

		 

		As the water cascaded over her slender palm, she tested the water until it was hot enough for her liking. Once the tub was filled, she immediately pushed down her underwear and felt her bones cracking. She moaned quietly and stretched her arms and back before dipping her feet into the tub to test the water. She sank down and lightly moaned when she felt the hot water kissing her bald inner folds.

		 

		She leaned back and looked up at the ceiling. The water washed away the day's fatigue and replaced it with relaxation. But the feelings that lingered between Danielle and Annie remained. The more she thought about Annie, the more turned on she became. It’s just a fantasy, she kept thinking as she closed her eyes.

		 

		The sheer sight of her imaginary smile sent waves of warmth fluttering through Danielle's body. She felt hotter than the water itself. Biting her lower lip, her dainty fingers reached down to the area between her legs. She circled her throbbing clit, and a loud moan left her plump lips as she played with herself more and more.

		 

		“Annie…” Her thoughts drifted back to when she worked out with her. The thought of locking the gym's doorway and losing themselves between the aisles of equipment sent Danielle's mind into a naughty downward spiral as she fantasized further. “Annie…”

		 

		In her mind, Annie was the one taking control. She led her to the farthest corner of the gym where a window overlooked the city street. She roughly shoved Danielle against the window, her hands intertwining with her own as she forcefully held her wrists over her head. They could both hear doctors out in the hallway, yet the doctor didn’t care. Annie's breasts pressed against her own, and the coolness of the window behind her made Danielle desperate for warmth while their mouths pressed against each other.

		 

		It wasn't until they broke apart that Danielle managed to break free from her friend's weak grasp. She playfully pushed her up onto a bench so she could straddle her lap. When she looked at her face again, she saw an expression of pure lust.

		 

		And suddenly it didn't seem like such a bad idea.

		 

		“I work here,” Annie’s seductive voice whispered with a raised brow. “Are you sure you want them to watch us?”

		 

		Danielle tried to take hold of her imagination, but the foreign warmth was starting to build up inside of her. “Yes,” Danielle whispered in the rising steam of her bath tub. Her fingers circled her clit even faster now. The painful sensitivity was gone, and she felt braver now that she was even more turned on.

		 

		In her mind, the two girls had stripped down, and when Annie's mouth began to eat her out, Danielle felt the pressure between her legs starting to burst. It started off as subtle twitching, but when the imaginary tongue slithered in and out of her crevice, she let out a scream.

		 

		“Oh shit!”

		 

		Danielle's body began to shiver violently in the bath tub. She could hear the water spilling over the edge while wave after wave made her chiseled tummy arch upward. She opened her eyes for a brief moment, the steam rising all around her as her heart raced. Her fingers and toes curled while her eyes rolled to the back of her head. Powerful pulsing sensations made her feel helpless, and her intense release made it hard to suppress her moaning.

		 

		She couldn’t believe how powerful her orgasm was. She watched enough porn to understand what it would be like, but she could have never imagined what it would actually be like. The intense waves of ecstasy and the fiery pleasure that rippled through her made her feel so relaxed and satisfied.

		 

		It felt like minutes before she had finally calmed down, and even then, she wanted to keep going. Her first female orgasm desperately made her mind wander, and when she put her fingers inside of her, she realized that she wasn't done.

		 

		As a woman, she could keep going.

		 

		The sensitivity had kept her from wanting to go all the way. Despite being in her body for weeks, she didn't have a chance to really enjoy herself. She didn’t bother exploring the more euphoric side of being a woman. But after her last checkup, the sensitivity wasn’t an issue. It’s like the arousal made it easier to play with herself, and now she had the actual time to tease herself.

		 

		Biting her lower lip, Danielle's fingers massaged her crease again. With another shuddering cry, she felt her body jerk again. She grabbed a bar of soap and used its soapiness before reaching below. This time she focused solely on herself, and her fingers glided against her naughty inner lips flawlessly. Her hips moved slowly towards her hand as she rubbed the junction of her thighs, feeling the slippery bubbles slide along her skin while her arm smacked against the hot water's surface. Her delicate skin was starting to go pink from the heat, but she didn’t care.

		 

		The only thing on her mind was Annie.

		 

		


		Annie Strong

		 

		Annie sat in her office, her hands shaking slightly as she stared at the screen of her computer. The conflicting emotions within her threatened to tear her apart. She had done everything in her power to help her best friend, Daniel, giving him a new body and a new life as Danielle. But the truth behind her company's willingness to provide the vessel weighed heavily on her conscience.

		 

		I should have just told her that it wouldn’t be forever, Annie thought. I shouldn’t have given her too much hope.

		 

		Vanessa Hargreaves, a wealthy client with a strong desire to inhabit a healthy, fit body, had set her sights on Danielle's new form. The body had originally been a client who wanted to have a male body. Vanessa's specific requirements for a healthy physique had made it difficult to find another suitable match, and her desire to have Danielle’s specific face made it hard to find new alternatives. That's when the company had come up with the idea to use Daniel as a means to condition the body until it was ready for Vanessa.

		 

		Annie had agreed to the plan, desperate to give her friend a chance at a normal life, even if it was only temporary. She had never anticipated the depth of the bond that would form between them as they worked tirelessly together on Danielle's rehabilitation. She had watched as Daniel transformed into Danielle, finding joy and purpose in her new identity. She seemed so excited too…

		 

		Now, as the time approached to fulfill her company's promise to Vanessa, Annie felt sick to her stomach. She had watched the pre-procedure earlier that day. They removed the hormone restrictions and let Danielle feel her new body to the fullest. It was the only way to prepare her. After twenty-four hours, her body would be ready for yet another transfer, and Danielle would be back in her cancer ridden body.

		 

		Annie groaned. She couldn't imagine telling Danielle that she would have to go back to her old body. It was floating in an underground storage container, but it was perfectly healthy enough to give it back. The only downside was that her life would have a time limit again. The thought of forcing Danielle to essentially die made her feel awful. It was a betrayal that cut to her core, and she knew it would break Danielle's heart.

		 

		“I should have told her it would be temporary,” Annie murmured. “Why did I wait until her very last night?” She needed to tell Danielle the truth, no matter how difficult it would be. She couldn't let her friend continue living a lie, unaware of the impending devastation. Her heart raced with anxiety, but she knew it was the right thing to do.

		 

		Annie rose from her desk a little too quickly. Her legs felt unsteady beneath her while she rubbed the side of her head. Sighing to herself, she grabbed her purse and keys, a growing determination settling in her chest as she left her office. The weight of the secret she carried seemed to grow heavier with each step she took towards her car in the underground parking garage. The clicking of her high heels echoed like the world was mocking upon reaching her small car.

		 

		She put the keys in the ignition and drove out onto the empty road. As she drove towards Danielle's home, her mind raced with thoughts of how she would confess everything. Before she left, she had an idea of what she wanted to say, but the sentences weren’t forming. The sun dipped lower in the sky, casting long shadows on the street as Annie pulled up in front of Danielle's apartment building. Her heart hammered in her chest, and she took a deep breath to steady herself. This was it.

		 

		There was no turning back now.

		 

		As she stepped out of the car after parking beside the building, her hands shaking, she noticed the curtains in Danielle's living room fluttering slightly. The realization that Danielle was just beyond that thin veil of fabric, blissfully unaware of the terrible news she was about to receive, sent a fresh wave of pain through Annie's heart.

		 

		She hesitated by the time she took the elevator to the second floor of the building, her hand hovering over the doorbell while she took a deep breath. Annie pressed the doorbell, the chime echoing through the unit. As she waited, her heart in her throat, she tried to find the words that would change everything between them.

		 

		The door swung open, and Annie’s heart froze.

		 

		The smell of coconuts and lavender immediately filled the air. Whatever Danielle had spritzed along her neck and chest smelled incredible, and her hair looked stunning as she adjusted the pink towel around her breasts. It looked like she had just stepped out of the shower, yet her hair looked soft and dry. Danielle’s beautiful face was bright with the joy of seeing her best friend. The sight of her, so happy and full of life, made Annie struggle to come up with the right words. She felt her cheeks reddening as her friend spoke.

		 

		"Annie!" Danielle exclaimed. "I was actually going to call you. What brings you here?”

		 

		“I … I wanted to stop by and go over a few things before your procedure.” Danielle’s soft, warm hand grabbed her own, and she immediately noticed the fresh coat of pink along her nails. The slight sparkle caught her eye. “I like the color.”

		 

		Her friend smiled sweetly. “The last coat I used was long overdue for a redo. Come on in.” Annie stepped into Danielle's home before closing the door behind her. In that moment, she knew that their lives would never be the same again. She hesitated as she shakily spoke.

		 

		"Danielle, we need to talk," Annie said, her eyes filled with a mixture of sadness and determination.

		 

		The blonde brushed her hair over her shoulders and smiled. “Can I go first? I’ve got something I want to get off my chest.” She led her friend to the living room and gestured for her to sit down. Before Annie could say what she wanted first, Danielle’s towel dropped to her feet.

		 

		


		Danielle Whinnock

		Danielle had been pampering herself after her shower before Annie came. The blonde desperately tried to keep her mind off her friend. She painted her finger and toenails, played around with her hair, and tried to relieve herself in the living room. But by the time she succumbed to her urges, no number of orgasms could relieve the horniness that overwhelmed her new body.

		 

		And Annie coming over so suddenly had left her with an opportunity to really thank her for everything. Her mind was moving at lightspeed when she looked deeply into her friend’s light blue eyes. The world froze around them, and only a handful of things were running through her head.

		 

		Any other person could have had the opportunity to have her female body, but Annie chose her out of everybody she could have asked. While Danielle could sense that Annie wanted to talk about something serious, she couldn’t resist the urge to physically thank her first. She has to feel the same way, she thought. The worst thing she can say is no.

		 

		And as Danielle stood in front of her friend without anything on, she could feel her own hand gravitating towards the doctor’s fingers. She latched on and guided her down the hall. Annie hadn’t said anything, but she was following at the same speed. She’s staring, Danielle thought while she playfully moved her hips.

		 

		Once they were in the living room, the patient eagerly sat on the couch, the cool air kissing her naked body as her light pink nipples hardened with desire. She bit her lower lip and watched the surprised look on Annie’s friend while she stared down at her.

		 

		“I wanted to actually thank you for this,” Danielle said with a soft voice. “I’ve verbally thanked you, but that’s not enough.”

		 

		“Danielle…”

		 

		The blonde woman stood up from the couch and put a finger on her friend’s lips. “I know what you’re going to say. You’re going to tell me that I don’t have to do this. You’re going to tell me you don’t want to take advantage of me.” Danielle’s lips moved up to the red-haired doctor’s ear. “But you aren’t taking advantage of me. I want this. I want to do this for you. I owe you everything. I owe you this body.”

		 

		“The procedure’s making you more aroused than usual.”

		 

		Danielle shook her head. “No, the procedure made me feel normal. This is how I’m supposed to feel. I’m positive about it now.” The two women studied each other in silence, and as the seconds went by, Danielle could feel the heat between her legs intensifying. “I would be dead by now probably if it weren’t for this new body. Can’t I at least show you how much I appreciate you?” Her breathing quickened. “Appreciate you in my own little way?” Annie’s eyes filled with a mix of concern and affection, but when she put her hands along her patient’s waist, Danielle knew she wanted it just as badly as she gave her friend a sultry smile. “I thought as much.”

		 

		The doctor planted a kiss against her lips, and the two friends shared a moment of silence while their mouths remained locked together. Her touch was light, tentative, but it sent shivers down Danielle's spine. The world seemed to fall away as they looked deeply into each other's eyes, their connection undeniable and growing stronger by the second. Danielle couldn't help herself any longer, couldn't deny the desire that burned within her. With a surge of courage, she leaned in and pressed her lips against Annie's again, the passion behind the kiss leaving them both breathless while she sat on her lap to trap her.

		 

		Annie’s hands squeezed the curves of her friend’s bum. She could feel her nails while she rode against her dress pants. A faint wetness emerged from the blonde’s slit, and she immediately bit her lower lip. “Sorry, I didn’t think I’d make a stain this quickly. Not with your clothes on.”

		 

		“You really are horny,” Annie laughed. “You’re not kidding or faking it.”

		 

		Danielle shook her head. “I tried to relieve myself, but I don’t think I know how to do it.”

		 

		The doctor kissed the side of her neck, and hot sparks of desire fluttered through her from head to toe as she moaned gently. “Are you really doing this to thank me, or are you looking for a release?”

		 

		“Both.”

		 

		Danielle moved her neck away from Annie’s lips and pushed her shoulders back. The redhead’s back was completely against the backing of the couch. She felt Danielle’s scorching tongue slip through her lips. Both girls lost themselves in their lust, and the longer they made out, the wetter the doctor’s dress pants became. The world beyond the apartment ceased to exist; it was just the two of them, wrapped up in the warmth and love they felt for one another as Danielle struggled to unbutton the doctor’s blouse.

		 

		“This looks a lot easier when other people do it,” Danielle laughed.

		 

		Dr. Annie Strong reached up and helped her. It didn’t take long before they could both see the red floral pattern of her bra. The blonde leaned forward and kissed the center of her friend’s cleavage, and she could feel the doctor’s heart race with every warm kiss. The doctor’s fingers lightly caressed the center of Danielle’s back before lightly gripping the sides of Danielle’s blonde hair. “Fuck, Danielle…”

		 

		“Tug my hair a little harder,” the blonde whispered. “Yeah, just like that. I’m yours. You own me.”

		 

		“You owe me everything,” Annie said gently. She instead guided her head up so that her kisses ran along her own neck. “There we go. Right there.”

		 

		She’s loving this. “Yes, master.” Danielle couldn’t believe how turned on she was. While she wasn’t a virgin in her male body, it had been decades since he’d been with another woman. She knew Annie as far back as high school, yet the bond they were sharing now was something he couldn’t have predicted.

		 

		Annie let out a loud laugh before her friend kissed her lips again. She stroked her blonde hair with a smile. “I can’t believe I’m doing this. You’re my patient.”

		 

		Danielle winked. “Doesn’t that make this a lot more fun?” She rested her head against her own. “I won’t tell anybody.”

		 

		“Promise?”

		 

		Danielle nodded when their lips reached each other again. Their kisses grew deeper, more urgent, while they squirmed on the couch. Before she knew it, she was suddenly being carried up from the couch. With a surprised giggle, she softly landed on her back on the couch, her eyes full of curiosity and desire while the doctor unbuttoned her pants. She pulled them down and revealed her red floral underwear.

		 

		She could see a wet stain.

		 

		“Oh, Dr. Strong,” Danielle cooed. “You’re just as wet as I am.” Annie didn’t respond to that. Instead, she held Danielle's wrists, pinning her down gently as they kissed, their passion threatening to consume them both. The intensity of their connection only grew stronger as they lost themselves in each other's embrace, their hearts beating in unison.

		 

		Eventually, their kisses slowed, their breathing steadied, and they shared a moment of quiet contentment, their foreheads resting against one another. Danielle’s legs were stretched out around Annie’s waist, and she could feel the doctor’s crotch rubbing against her own. They purposely began to grind against each other, and the blonde woman immediately realized just how much better this was going to be than her fingers.

		 

		There was a strange thirst between each one of Annie’s thrusts. The doctor held her down and took initiative, and all Danielle could do was moan while her juices wet the front of her friend’s underwear. She was dealing with somebody who understood how to get the most out of a girl’s body. And Danielle was about to find out that there was going to be a lot more to look forward to as a woman.

		 

		“How does that feel?” Annie whispered into her ear.

		 

		“I feel like I’m going to explode,” Danielle moaned. “Let’s go to my room. I’d rather make a mess in there.”

		 

		Annie gave her left breast a lick and grinned. “Sheets are easier to clean than couch fabric.”

		 

		With a gentle smile, Danielle felt the doctor’s grip loosen. She got up from the couch, took Annie's hand, and guided her towards the bedroom. She hummed cheerfully and made her way to the bed, wiggling her ass seductively while Annie observed her every move. They kissed and hugged each other when they reached the bed. Between each kiss, their hands lightly caressed their arms, legs, and breasts.

		 

		Before Danielle realized it, Annie had fully stripped down. Her bra and underwear were scattered on the floor next to the bed, and the exposed sight of her friend's nude body made her wetter than ever. While Danielle piled on top of Annie, the latter extended along her back. She grinned as her hands held her friend's wrists firmly. She trapped her best friend and affectionately kissed the side of her neck, and the sound of Annie’s sweet moans turned her on even more. She felt more at ease the longer their lips lingered. As Annie's bare body pushed up against her own, a tingling flood of warm hunger swept through her female body.

		 

		Annie felt her breasts before rubbing her neck and shoulders with her nose. Danielle's nipples tightened even more, stiffening up with each scorching second. Danielle's lips parted in a contented groan as Annie went over her body and put her mouth over her aching pussy. Her tongue was hot and gentle as it explored the new territory.

		 

		The heat and moisture loudly devoured her crevice, and it felt much better than her fingertips. Danielle screamed loudly as she looked down at Annie as she rummaged through her slit with a hungry gaze. In her male body, she had never felt this good. Danielle's lovely hole stretched and opened up for Annie's strong fingers to slide into as her young legs were forced apart. Danielle felt a tremoring orgasm flare within of her as she closed her eyes and felt her body thrusting up at the doctor’s fingers. She moaned fervently as the tremor slowly began to rock her. Her body fell slack as the powerful force flowed through her, but just before she could explode, the redhead stopped.

		 

		Danielle was breathing hard as she sat up. She looked down at her ravaged folds and saw how wet she was. She reached for her clit and was about to finish herself off, but Annie pushed her hands away.

		 

		“No,” the doctor said fiercely. “You’ll cum when I want you to come.”

		 

		“But Dr. Strong…”

		 

		“Are you being disobedient?” her friend hummed.

		 

		Danielle gave her a sad look, but she knew that she needed to do her part as the submissive patient. She nodded slowly as she watched the doctor lie on her back. Annie opened her legs while she pointed at her crotch with her finger. Her muscular calves gave way to a thick, dark bush, and beneath it, her best friend's bare flesh could be beautifully seen.

		 

		“Taste me.”

		 

		When Danielle's lips kissed Annie's throbbing, pearl-sized clit, she trembled and moaned. The doctor was about to say something else when she let out a surprised moan. Danielle happily watched as Annie's face twisted. I’ve never seen her like this before. She looks perfect. Her eyebrows are arching so cutely. Danielle softly groaned into her hot canal, and she saw the doctor’s eyes roll upwards. She looks like she’s in heaven. The wet saltiness was wonderful on her tongue. “You taste amazing, Dr. Strong.”

		 

		“Fuck…”

		 

		“How’s this, Dr. Strong? Are you pleased?”

		 

		“N-Not pleased at all.”

		 

		She’s lying. “Oh, I’m sorry. What shall I do? What can I do to make it better?”

		 

		“A little more to the right,” Annie whimpered. “Faster and deeper with your tongue. I want you to worship me down there. I want … God, yes … up more.” The sound of her nails digging into the sheets was music to the blonde’s ears while she worshipped her friend’s pink slit. Her moans became louder. “Danielle…”

		 

		She’s loving it. How’s that?”

		 

		The doctor’s hands moved from the sheets and wrapped around Danielle’s soft blonde hair. She lightly pulled her head even closer. “I feel so fucking wet right now. You’re eating me out perfectly.”

		 

		The blonde woman’s tongue lapped faster. She saw Annie's eyelids close with each lick and slurp. She moaned softly against her crotch and watched her entire body jerk. She might actually be more sensitive than me. The fact that she was having as much fun as her was a huge plus. Just as Annie was about to sit up to look into her eyes, Danielle shoved a finger into her honeypot.

		 

		The doctor’s entire body jerked. “Oh fuck!” Annie screamed. The sheets beneath her entrance were damp with her lust. Smiling, that was when Danielle suddenly stopped sucking. The only thing inside of the doctor was her middle finger that prodded and searched her insides.

		 

		“Sorry, Dr. Strong, I forgot. I didn’t mean to do this without your command. Shall I pull it out?”

		 

		Annie shook her head. “Go all the way down to your knuckle,” she ordered. “Fuck me with your finger.” The blonde happily pushed and pulled while Annie’s inner lips squeezed her. “Just like that. Oh fuck … yes, just like that. You’re going to make me cum.”

		 

		“I think I have a better idea. Something even better.”

		 

		The doctor struggled to speak while her inner folders were ravaged. “L-Like what?”

		 

		Suddenly, Danielle moved up. His body naturally moved to a more dominant position. Annie’s face watched her breasts looming above her face, the moist entrances of their openings lightly rubbing against each other. The heat of their bodies intensified when they began to move against each other in unison. Danielle felt her body shiver with lust as Annie’s body rubbed her back, sending tickles and ripples across her nether regions while they moved in sync.

		 

		“Cum like this,” Danielle moaned. “I want to do it at the same time.”

		 

		“Oh! Fuck, where’d you learn how to do this?”

		 

		“Porn,” she confessed upon kissing her lips. “I was watching a lot of it before you came here.” Truthfully, Danielle hadn’t watched a lot of lesbian porn as a guy. It was almost like her body naturally understood how to pleasure another woman. She was simply moving with the way her growing lust overwhelmed her body. “How am I doing?”

		 

		“Incredibly well for your first time,” the doctor whimpered upon feeling kisses against the side of her neck. Danielle could feel her friend’s fingers digging into her back. “God, you’re an absolute natural! I don’t think I’ve ever been with a girl like you.”

		 

		Every movement sent an electrical shock through her body, and their breasts bounced with each thrust of her hips. Her friend’s waist mindlessly gyrated against her to stimulate them both. “Can I cum with you, Dr. Strong?”

		 

		“Shit … shit … shit,” Annie moaned. “Yes, but only with me, understand? I’m almost there. Don’t stop moving. Keep going. Keep going!”

		 

		Danielle moved faster, their wet and leaking slit kissing each other between each thrust. She loved the fiery and restless heat that swept through her as she felt Annie's damp body against her own. Wet sounds came from their naughty lips, and their bodies began to glisten. There was something primal and simple about how her body reacted. There was a natural reaction that urged them both to keep going.

		 

		The world danced around them with each leisurely hip swing Annie made, bringing them both closer to cumming. Danielle closed her eyes as she felt her friend’s clit bouncing against her own, and the closer she got to having an orgasm, the louder both of their moans became.

		 

		That’s when she felt her friend beginning to tremble.

		 

		Danielle was close too, but Annie was at the point of no return first. Her fingers dug deeper into her back, and she began to jerk violently against her entire body. Danielle sank down and placed her entire weight above the doctor to keep her in place, and she could see the pure ecstasy in her friend’s eyes as they both moaned with sheer delight.

		 

		And that’s when Danielle’s orgasm hit too. She could feel her friend’s juices coating her lower body as she came. It started off as a few tremors before shocks of euphoria began to overtake her body. Her erratic breathing turned her on even more, and she found her mouth latching on to Annie’s breasts as she came. She moaned into her flesh, and the two women lost themselves in their lust. She loved that her savior was practically begging for more as their eyes looked deeply into one another.

		 

		Danielle’s fingers intertwined with both of Annie’s hands as their orgasms died down. She rested on top of the naked doctor as they both panted. She wasn’t sure how long they’d remained in their relaxed state of being, but their shared orgasm had been wonderful. Danielle’s head felt light and relaxed, and Annie’s gorgeous blue eyes looked deeply into her own. There was that same sad look from earlier, but Danielle didn’t want to ruin the moment by asking her what was wrong. The blonde rested her forehead against Annie’s and smiled.

		 

		There was an impressed tone in the redhead’s voice. “You actually came when I told you to. Welcome back.”

		 

		“Welcome back,” Danielle giggled after kissing her lips. “How was that? You looked like you went to another world.”

		 

		“Hey, you were still cumming by the time I was done,” her friend laughed. “I don’t think I’ve ever had an orgasm that good before. Thank you…”

		 

		“It was the least I could do,” Danielle said while kissing her again. “I’m having a lot of fun too, I’m not going to lie. I just hope you’re not going to get in trouble for sleeping with a patient.” There was something strange in Annie’s eyes that caught her attention. Frowning, she tilted her head. “Everything okay?” God, I hope I didn’t turn her off.

		 

		Seconds of awkward silence went by, and Danielle’s heart dropped. Suddenly, there was a complete shift in her friend’s face. “Danielle,” the doctor whispered. Annie’s hands wrapped around Danielle’s hips and held her in place while she took a breather. Before she could react, the doctor forcefully flipped them both over. Suddenly, Annie was on top now, and Danielle was on her back. “It’s my turn.”

		 

		Danielle let out a surprised laugh. “Wow, you’re stronger than you look.”

		 

		Annie smirked and held her down. “Yeah, I also have a few things I want to show you. A few things that’ll make things feel even better for next time.”

		 

		The redhead abruptly pulled away from Danielle and roughly turned her over. She was on her hands and knees now, and when she looked over her shoulder, she could see Annie’s face disappearing behind her. “Annie?” Danielle gasped when Annie's hands gripped her slender hips and held her still. A sudden, intense agony surged through her, and she could feel the doctor's hot tongue slipping within. “Oh, god, yes! Yes!”

		 

		Annie didn’t respond. Her hot tongue slithered and sucked her essence while Danielle felt pure pleasure shooting through her. Her friend continued to stroke her clit from beneath her, and all the blonde had to do was get devoured. Annie’s thirsty lips and the moans she forced into her canal sent vibrations throughout her entire body as it came closer and closer to climaxing. It was an incredible sensation when her arms and knees was struggling to remain upright. She could feel her tight ass unconsciously bouncing back with every flick of Annie’s tongue. Every poke sent a wave of intoxicating pleasure through Danielle, and she relished every minute of it.

		 

		She’s incredible at this, Danielle realized. Oh god, I’m actually going to cum faster than last time. The bed gently creaked beneath them when Annie playfully slapped her thigh. The pain seeped through her, as did the ripple of pleasure that came with it. It didn’t take long before the pleasure became too much. The ex-man collapsed on the sheets, yet Annie’s lips didn’t pull away. Her tongue became fiercer, and the finger she slipped into her made her moan even louder.

		 

		Annie’s aggressive lust took over, and her finger moved faster. Danielle didn’t fight back or resist – she relaxed every muscle and let her friend do whatever she wanted to her. I belong to her, she thought. She can do whatever she wants to me. I’m hers. She felt hot kisses against her bump while the force of Annie’s fingers sent ripples through her soft skin.

		 

		“Annie,” Danielle moaned. “I’m almost there. I’m almost…”

		 

		“You’re practically flooding already,” Annie cooed. “Are you sure you haven’t orgasmed yet?”

		 

		“Sorry…”

		 

		“Hey, it’s your bed,” the doctor laughed before giving her ass a slap. “I should be the one apologizing. I’m the one opening your floodgates. How’s this?”

		 

		“Oh god, I think I’m…”

		 

		And that’s when it came. The familiar pressure between her legs popped, and the intense shivering began to intensify. Before Danielle knew it, she was shivering on the sheets with a wetness flooding her sheets.

		 

		But Annie didn’t stop.

		 

		Her quick fingers loudly fondled her tender canal and continued to stimulate her. Every flick of her fingers sent surges of euphoria through Danielle's body. Her mind swirled with images from early fantasizing: her hands upon her breasts, her light pink ass receiving rough slaps, and the way Annie kissed her body forced Danielle's mind into a blank state of pure bliss.

		 

		Her fingers roughly fondled Danielle’s delectable crease. The wet sounds Danielle's body made were all she could hear as she twitched and moaned. And Annie slowly pulled her fingers out and licked them, the doctor laughed. She pulled herself up beside Danielle as she remained on her back, her flat tummy still twitching from the incredible waves of desire that overwhelmed her body. The doctor wrapped an arm around her waist and pulled her close until the orgasm fully died down.

		 

		“You look so cute like this.”

		 

		“That was so … fucking … incredible…” Danielle panted. “This was supposed to be a reward for you. Not me.”

		 

		Annie kissed her cheek and snuggled her face against her patient’s damp shoulder. “No worries, I had a lot of fun too.”

		 

		“Sorry for coming onto you so strongly. You don’t know how horny I am.”

		 

		“I have a good idea. Anyway, you were pretty good too considering it’s your first time in your new body.”

		 

		Danielle reached up to her breasts and squeezed them lightly. “I feel like I can keep going.”

		 

		“That’s the nice thing about being a girl,” Annie said gently into her ear. “We could go all night if we wanted to.”

		 

		Danielle’s eyes lit up. “I’m down if you’re down…”

		 

		The doctor bit her lower lip before she giggled. She rolled over on top of Danielle. She pinned her arms and body beneath her. She planted a long, deep kiss against her lips, neck, and breasts before relaxing on top of her. Danielle could feel her friend’s heart racing alongside her own, and when Annie began to grind her thigh against her wet canal, they both moaned into each other.

		 

		Tonight wasn’t over – the two girls had all night to explore themselves.

		 

		


		Annie Strong

		The clock above Annie’s office door was ticking loudly, yet the previous night kept making her lose track of time. The warmth spreading throughout her body had come back suddenly. She rocked back and forth on her desk chair as she closed her eyes. Her cheeks felt red, and the urge to touch herself was overwhelming her body. Her hands reached up and squeezed her breasts through her blouse while she moaned gently. She couldn't stop thinking about cuddling Danielle beneath her sheets.

		 

		“What did you want to talk about?” Danielle had asked as they made love the previous night.

		 

		“It’s nothing important,” Annie had lied. “We can talk about it after the procedure.”

		 

		That had been enough to keep her mind off things, but now the fear of losing Danielle made Annie anxious. Sure, the previous night had felt wonderful, and it was the perfect way to get her gears going. But it was still nerve-wracking to know that she was so close to losing her.

		 

		Thankfully, between the kisses and endless sex, their passion spawned an idea for the doctor. But just thinking about what they did together made Annie shake her head. She tried to dispel the images and focus on her work, yet the memories were insistent. Their laughter had filled the small apartment as they explored each other's bodies.

		 

		The car ride to work felt like torture. Danielle playfully kissed the side of her neck at each stoplight, and Annie struggled to maintain her composure. She was wearing her clothes from the previous night, and neither of them had time to stop by her place to get changed. She felt horrible when she had to let Danielle wait in the waiting room.

		 

		“Why can’t I come with you?” she had asked with her innocent eyes. “I thought we came early so you could give me a tour.”

		 

		Annie lied and told her that she had to help prep the exam room in the laboratory. Truthfully, it was because she didn’t want to look suspicious. They were already intimately close, and getting caught together with the schematics could lead to issues. She walked down a hallway leading to her office and tried to get the previous night out of her head.

		 

		She needed to concentrate.

		 

		She felt like a complete mess as she entered her small, cluttered office. The morning sunlight filtered through the blinds, casting a warm glow on the haphazard stacks of paper that she tried to reorganize while her computer loaded. She came roughly half an hour early with Danielle to look through the mind transfer pod schematics.

		 

		The idea came to her after they woke up, and she knew that it was probably the only way to help Danielle keep her body. Delaying the transfer indefinitely could lead to Vanessa dying of old age before she could have a new body. It was a long shot, but it was something worth trying.

		 

		Once her computer was fully loaded, she started looking through folders on the server. She eventually found everything related to the mind transfer pod schematics. And scribbled on one of the PDF documents on her computer was a feature that caught her eye.

		 

		A throbbing hope was overtaking her as she looked at one of the machine’s weaknesses. If she could somehow mess up the transfer before the procedure began, she could potentially delay the transfer multiple times. The facility only had two pods for transferring minds, and repairs often took over a month to complete. There was a feature that could glitch the system. There was a preventive setting that prevented the glitch from happening naturally, but it could still be triggered if bypassed through its admin settings.

		 

		“This is probably the one thing I need,” Annie whispered. “Eight nine two four … eight nine two four. Password isn’t that complicated. Hopefully it’ll delay everything just long enough. Long enough to figure something else out while I figure out how to get her out of the city.”

		 

		Annie couldn’t believe that she was risking her career. She couldn’t help it – she loved Danielle more than anything now. She was willing to take the risk. Sadly, the major downside was that saving her best friend would involve physically entering the commands into the computer.

		 

		There was always one security guard roaming the hallways to keep support staff and strangers from stumbling upon the laboratory. This meant that she couldn’t just walk into the room to make a few adjustments before the procedure. There was always at least one additional person overseeing the mind transfer procedure, and Annie knew that it was going to be Dr. Scott.

		 

		Dr. Travis Scott normally left the transfer up to the younger doctors, but because of their current client’s status in society, he didn’t want to risk any mess ups. That only meant Annie was going to have a harder time pulling this off. Suddenly, the phone on her desk rang, jolting her out of her musing. Startled, she picked it up, her hand shaking slightly as she held the receiver to her ear. "Hello?"

		 

		"Annie, it's Travis," came the voice on the other end, firm but warm. "Everything's set up in the lab. We're ready for you."

		 

		Annie blinked, her surprise evident in the way she gripped the phone tighter. “Ready?” She had only just arrived at work half an hour ago, and she was certain that Danielle was still at home. She remembered the faint outline of her friend’s body beneath the sheets, and she vividly recalled kissing her forehead before leaving the apartment.

		 

		“Somebody’s sleepy,” the doctor said condescendingly. “Miss Hargreaves and your friend are here. I’ve set them up in the pods just now.”

		 

		Her heart dropped. Have I really been trying to figure this out for nearly half an hour? I thought I still had time. Danielle was already in her pod, and knowing Dr. Scott, she was probably already in cryogenic stasis. I should have had us come in earlier. Or maybe we should have left the city first. So many what-if scenarios were running through her mind, and all she could think about was crying. “Miss Hargreaves is already here?”

		 

		“She came in a few minutes ago,” Dr. Scott explained. “She wanted to begin the process immediately. I haven’t put her under yet since she had a few more questions about her new body. I let her see photographs of the physical training, but she wants to know about workout maintenance plans to help her stay in shape.”

		 

		"Uh, okay, thank you, Dr. Scott," she stammered, her heart pounding in her chest. "I'll be right down.”

		 

		She hung up the phone, her hands trembling as she tried to compose herself. The conversation with Dr. Scott had brought her crashing back to reality, the weight of her responsibilities settling heavily on her shoulders. She knew what she had to do. Sadly, Annie hated messing up, and the fact that she was doing this on purpose made it harder for her to accept what she was about to do.

		 

		Gathering her notes and slipping them into a folder, she hurried out of her office and down a flight of stairs, her cheeks still flushed but her eyes filled with determination. She stopped at the lab coat room and put a white coat on before reaching her destination. The sterile, white walls of the lab greeted her as she entered from a neighboring hallway, the familiar hum of machinery and the scent of chemicals offering a strange sense of comfort. Dr. Scott was waiting for her, his brow furrowed in concentration as he studied the data displayed on a large screen. Every few seconds, he would seemingly say something to himself. When Annie got closer, she realized that he was speaking with Vanessa Hargreaves.

		 

		The old olive-skinned woman was so short that she wasn’t tall enough to poke her head up from the computer monitor and desk. Despite her short height, she seemed annoyed and bitter about something. “And there’s nothing you can do about altering my metabolism? My body’s supposed to be young.”

		 

		Hope began to build up inside of Annie. “Is there an issue?”

		 

		Dr. Scott looked up as she approached, a smile of encouragement lighting up his face. “Dr. Strong, this is Miss Hargreaves. I was just going through a few routines. Unfortunately, when it comes to physical health, there isn’t a way to permanently keep your physical results. You’ll have to maintain it like the rest of us.”

		 

		The old woman’s voice was cold, and Annie could tell that she was scaring the other doctor. “You can put my mind into a completely different body, but you can’t help me stay in shape?”

		 

		“It would involve constantly letting another person enter your body to do the training for you,” Annie said. “We could do it in one-month intervals. Maybe even one-week intervals.”

		 

		Her eyes glanced at Dr. Scott who seemed to like the idea. Unfortunately, Miss Hargreaves looked livid. “I don’t want anybody having my young body once it’s mine,” she hissed. “I’ll do the workouts like you said, but I’m expecting a lot of help after this.”

		 

		“We provide around the clock help with all mind transfers,” Dr. Scott assured her. “We’re not happy unless you’re happy. Please follow me.”

		 

		Annie watched the old woman follow him into a separate room. The room had a window that peered inside, and at the center of it was a white pod with a glass hatch on top of it. Dr. Scott had to help carry her inside since she was so short. With her heart racing, Annie felt the urge to lock them both inside. It would buy her time, but it would also lead to issues down the road. They’d hunt me down, she realized. We wouldn’t be able to run for long.

		 

		Her eyes looked to a separate room to the far right where the only other pod was. Danielle was in her cryogenic slumber, and the longer the doctor hesitated, the more likely she’d never see her again. I need to do this.

		 

		While Dr. Scott seemingly explained a few things to Miss Hargreaves, Annie hurried to the main computer terminal. Her eyes darted between the screen and the closed door as she moved from window to window. She eventually found the control panel, but to her disappointment, the option for the admin bypass was grayed out. She frantically clicked around for another way, but nothing could force a malfunction.

		 

		That’s when she got an idea.

		 

		Her heart was racing as she moved away from the computer. She opened the doorway leading to Miss Hargreaves’ pod and peered inside. “Dr. Scott? How much longer do you think she’ll be?”

		 

		“She’s under,” he said while he pressed a few buttons along the side of the pod. “We should be able to start now.”

		 

		“Do you think you can start without me?”

		 

		He frowned and looked at her with a judging gaze. “Why?”

		 

		“I’m not feeling so good,” she lied. “I think it’s what I ate last night. You know how I’m so groggy? I wasn’t able to sleep because of food poisoning. And I think I still don’t feel well.”

		 

		“Why didn’t you say anything before?”

		 

		“It didn’t hit me until recently,” she said while rubbing at her wrinkled blouse. “I shouldn’t be too long. I should be back by the time we fully transfer her into her new body.”

		 

		“It’s probably better if I just handle the procedure from start to finish,” he said. “You probably also don’t feel too good about your friend losing his body.”

		 

		Her body, Dr. Strong corrected him in her mind. “That would be awesome, thanks so much.” She slipped away and hurried down the hallway with her back drenched with sweat. She couldn’t believe she was about to do this, but it had to be done. It was the only way to possibly delay the transfer indefinitely without using the bypass.

		 

		If Annie could time it just right, she could try trapping Vanessa Hargreaves’ mind in the system by causing a power outage. Unplugging the main computer wouldn’t trap her mind, but a power outage would shut everything down. The mind transfer pods required transferring one’s mind to the central server first. You could only transfer a mind into an empty body first, so minds were often placed in a queue.

		 

		I just have to do this quickly enough. I have five minutes before her mind gets sent to its destination. She gritted her teeth and began to run as quickly as she could. The surge of adrenaline made her faster than usual, and she was amazed at how well she could sprint in her high heels.

		 

		But just as she came around the corner, a bald man dressed in blue bumped into her. She would have fallen over if his large, hard arms hadn’t caught her. “Whoa, Dr. Strong,” he said in a raspy voice. “Good morning – sorry about that.”

		 

		“Good morning, Ted,” she panted.

		 

		“Everything okay?”

		 

		“Yeah, I’m just running a little late for something.”

		 

		“The mind transfer pods are the other way,” he told her. “Aren’t you scheduled for an appointment?” He looked down at a little notebook he pulled out of his pocket. “Yeah, otherwise I wouldn’t be scheduled to patrol this floor.” He smiled at her with his friendly face. He was like a giant teddy bear who often had small talk with her. “How’s Jill?”

		 

		God, I don’t have time for this. “Jill’s really good! The vet said she’s fine. My poor kitty’s doing fine. I had to change her diet. My sister’s looking after him right now for the next few weeks.” I really need to go.

		 

		“It’s good that the vet gave the all clear,” Ted said when she tried to circle around him. “I always have a heart attack whenever I have to take mine in. He’s real old, see. He’s nearly twenty, so it’s not like he has much time left.”

		 

		A heaviness settled in Annie’s throat and chest. She wanted to cry for him. “Ted…”

		 

		“Yeah, I’m getting ready for it. He’s not my first cat, but it’s never easy to say goodbye to a friend.”

		 

		She could feel tears starting to well up in her eyes. “Ted, I’ve got to go.”

		 

		“Sorry, I’ll leave you alone,” he laughed. “I’ll talk to you later.”

		 

		Annie started running again. Her head was all over the place, but she knew where the electrical room was. As she arrived at the electrical room, Annie frantically searched for the power switch. It took a while, especially since she couldn’t calm her nerves. Thankfully, she eventually found a bundle of switches for the entire floor and paused for a moment, taking a deep breath to try calming herself down. She visualized how much time had gone by and how long ago the procedure would have started. She wasn’t a religious person, but she prayed that this was going to work.

		 

		Please, she thought as she flicked multiple switches.

		 

		Suddenly, the building was plunged into darkness, and alarms blared throughout the corridors. She had to get to the central server room before the backup generators kicked in. Annie cautiously sprinted down the hallway, her heart pounding with each step. The darkness was disorienting, and she had to feel her way through the blackness The red glow of the emergency lights was the only illumination, casting everything in a ghastly hue. Her high heels clacked on the floor, and she could feel blisters forming on her poor feet.

		 

		She went around a corner and nearly bumped into Ted. But rather than see the same friendly face she’d seen for years, there was a look of confusion and anger. The deep lines in his face looked worse from the nearby red lights. He looked almost demonic. “What did you do?”

		 

		Her heart dropped. “I … I didn’t do anything.”

		 

		The radio on Ted’s hip immediately came to life. A woman with a gravelly voice began to speak. “Ted, are you there?”

		 

		“Yeah, I’m here,” he answered. “What happened?”

		 

		“You know Dr. Strong, right?” Ted’s eyes looked deeply into Annie’s. “You’re going to want to see this security footage. There was an alert notification that I didn’t see until the power outage, but cameras caught movement in the electrical room.”

		 

		“Really? Tell me more…”

		 

		


		Vanessa Hargreaves

		Vanessa stayed in the sleek, metallic pod, the glass lid sealing her in like a specimen in a futuristic laboratory. She could barely hear Dr. Scott walking out of the room, but she could already tell that her senses were slowly starting to fade. It’s already starting, she realized upon hearing a door close. Wires and electrodes connected to her withering skin, sending electrical impulses throughout her.

		 

		As an old woman, she had grown to despise her physical limitations and the ceaseless aches that accompanied them. An evil smile stretched across her wrinkled face, her eyes alight with excitement as she felt her mind being gently massaged and extracted by the advanced technology surrounding her. The process was unsettling, but she was willing to endure any discomfort for the promise of youth.

		 

		She had spent countless hours daydreaming about her new life throughout the month, envisioning the first things she would do with her revitalized body. She longed to wear beautiful, elegant clothes that would accentuate her newfound youth, turning heads and drawing admiring glances from strangers and admirers. The clothes she wore on her tiny, frail frame never caught the eyes that used to stare at her in her younger days. She also yearned for the simple pleasure of moving around without the stabbing pain that had become her constant companion in her old age.

		 

		I won’t have to worry about that anymore, she thought happily. As the transfer process progressed, she could feel her memories and experiences streaming from her old body to the new one. A lifetime of laughter, love, and sorrow melded with the energy of her new body, forging a unique blend of wisdom and vitality.

		 

		The anticipation of her transformation fueled her thoughts, as she considered the possibilities that lay ahead. She would travel to far-off lands and immerse herself in the rich tapestry of cultures and experiences that the world had to offer. She would learn new skills, embark on thrilling adventures, and take risks that her frail body had previously denied her. And, of course, she would finally be able to start her dynasty.

		 

		As her mind was carefully placed into her new body by the machine, Vanessa felt a wave of bliss and shivers course through her. The sensation was disorienting. She let out a low, guttural moan, her foreign voice echoing in the small chamber while a series of colors emerged before her very eyes. But everything suddenly went black.

		 

		Vanessa felt trapped in silence. Earlier, the colors and mind transfer stimulated her thoughts. Now, there was nothing. Just when she thought the mind transfer was a failure, a burst of emotions and ticklish sensations ran through her. She felt like something was prickling every inch of her body while her body jerked. She let out a cry while her life flashed before her very eyes. Memories of people smiling and hugging her repeated themselves over and over again.

		 

		The longer she watched, the more she realized that none of these memories were her own. She could see military tanks in some memories, and a wheelchair in others. But when she felt a familiar rush of pleasure between her legs, she began to notice that she was starting to feel the memories.

		 

		Such a naughty girl, Vanessa thought. What kinds of depraved things was this girl into? The heat and touches all felt so real as Vanessa felt something fondling her crotch. She felt the waves of ecstasy overwhelming her as she felt something wet. Something was eating her out. God, this body is amazing! I don’t think I was ever this horny in my youth. The slurping sounds and the way a finger rubbed her clit made Vanessa moan loudly. And then it happened—the first wave came crashing down on her, washing over her like an ocean storm that knocked all sense from her mind.

		 

		“Oh fuck!” Vanessa’s new body moaned.

		 

		The old woman could feel it. Her hands and legs were shaking violently. Her damp flesh struggled to contain the pleasure erupting from her body as everything around her seemed to be moving in slow motion. Another woman laughed between her legs as well. Vanessa could see her gaze moving down to a familiar face licking and slurping her inner folds while she orgasmed. The old woman hadn't been this turned on in years, and the thought of having another girl between her legs sounded so wrong and naughty.

		 

		Her body’s voice immediately made the old woman realize who the woman was. “Oh, Dr. Strong…”

		 

		Before she could think too deeply into it, the familiar face buried herself inside her canal, and a surge of pleasure made Vanessa's fingers dig into the dampening sheets. Then there would come another wave. And when the next one hit her, her eyes fluttered open in the real world.

		 

		Her eyes began adjusting to the bright light of the room. She found herself standing in front of a large mirror, the reflection of a young woman staring back at her. The moment she had been waiting for had finally arrived – she was free from the shackles of her old age, ready to embrace the world with the passion and energy she had so desperately missed.

		 

		But she realized something was horribly wrong.

		 

		She didn’t notice it at first. Vanessa was peering into the ornate mirror, her eyes scanning the youthful visage that stared back. It was a peculiar sight – one she had thought she'd never see again. She was an old woman, after all, her body worn and her bones fragile. Yet here she stood, gazing at her reflection, her mind now housed within a young, supple body.

		 

		But as she took in the sight of her newfound youth, she noticed that something was wrong. Her body refused to respond to her thoughts; it was as though she was trapped within a shell that she couldn't control. Panic set in as she tried to move her limbs, her fingers, and her facial features in vain. Her young face smiled back at her in the mirror, as if mocking her very predicament.

		 

		Vanessa tried to call out for help, but the sound that emerged from her lips wasn’t her own. "What's your name?" Dr. Scott asked, his brow furrowed in concern.

		 

		"Vanessa Hargreaves," the body replied, smirking. "I'm 80-years-old. And you're my doctor. Why are you asking me stupid questions? Does the mind transfer involve a mind wipe of the operator?"

		 

		Vanessa's heart pounded in her chest as she realized that the person controlling her body could hear her thoughts. This chilling revelation sent shivers down her spine. What was happening? I’m Vanessa, she thought loudly to herself. Can any of you hear me? This isn’t me. Somebody’s controlling my body.

		 

		As Dr. Scott continued to monitor her vitals, he seemed satisfied with the results. He couldn’t hear Vanessa’s voice echoing in her new body’s mind. “I’m going to need you to confirm the check number you gave us,” Dr. Scott said. “Do you remember what it was?”

		 

		I didn’t give you a check! It was a direct deposit!

		 

		“Check?” Her new body’s lips asked with a smile. “If I remember right, I did a direct deposit.”

		 

		“Alright,” the doctor said. Vanessa was practically screaming. “We’ll keep monitoring your vitals here. I’m sorry that I’m so paranoid. There was a bit of a power surge, and it almost jeopardized your procedure.”

		 

		Vanessa’s new body leaned forward in the mirror before reaching up to grasp her breasts. “It’s quite alright. I don’t mind. I actually appreciate the extra commitment to make sure I actually have the body that I want.” The woman’s lips kissed the air. “God, this thing’s primed to perfection.”

		 

		This isn’t me! Dr. Scott! You fucking idiot!

		 

		Vanessa’s new body lifted her shirt. “Wow, such a flat tummy…”

		 

		Dr. Scott!

		 

		Unfortunately, the doctor simply smiled. But just before he could respond to that, there was a loud, frantic banging at the door and the rattling of keys. Before everybody knew it, two figures had emerged from the doorway. One was a busty woman with flowing red hair, and the other was a bald security guard with a blue uniform. The woman was crying, and before she could say anything, Dr. Scott gave her a stern voice. “Is Dr. Strong the reason for the power outage?”

		 

		“Yes, sir, she was,” the security guard answered. “What did you want me to do with her?”

		 

		“Have her clear her locker and office,” Dr. Scott said coldly. “Have one of the receptionists help with packing.”

		 

		“Danielle,” Dr. Strong cried.

		 

		Vanessa’s new body laughed. “Ah, so you were trying to ruin everything. My name’s Vanessa. I’m guessing you knew the person who inhabited this body last, right? Such a pretty name. I believe I saw you with my body.”

		 

		“W-What do you mean?” The female doctor asked.

		 

		Vanessa’s stolen body giggled. “You’re very good at eating a girl out. It’s a shame that you tried to ruin everything. But I’m sure there are other women like you. With my money, I could easily find somebody with plenty of experience.”

		 

		“So it’s confirmed?” Dr. Scott asked. “This is actually remarkable, but if what you’re saying’s true, then I apologize for this. Doctors aren’t supposed to be doing anything sexual with patients.”

		 

		The old woman could feel a smile curling over her pretty face. “Is that so? You don’t want to play with the new Vanessa Hargreaves?”

		 

		You’re not me, the old woman hissed. She could see the male doctor’s glasses fogging up. Danielle is your name? Danielle, can you hear me?

		 

		“I’m only joking,” Danielle continued while she playfully squeezed her breasts. “I wouldn’t want to share my body with somebody like you. You’ve got your money. I’ve got my body. That’s the furthest we’ll ever go.”

		 

		“R-Right,” Dr. Scott said while he adjusted his glasses. “But I really am sorry about all of this.”

		 

		Dr. Strong couldn’t stop crying. “But what about Danielle?”

		 

		“Danielle?”

		 

		“D-Daniel…”

		 

		Dr. Scott circled around the room and returned to his computer terminal. He clicked a few windows and typed on his keyboard before shaking his head. “The power outage must have destroyed his mind. He’s not stored on the server. And he’s not still in the pod’s onboard memory. He’s not even in Miss Hargreaves’ body.”

		 

		Danielle’s controlling me, the old woman screamed. Danielle’s still here! She’s still in my body!

		 

		Unfortunately, if the body thief could hear her, the old woman’s voice would have been drowned out by the other woman’s constant sobbing. The red-haired doctor fell to her hands and knees and screamed hysterically. “Travis, please!” Annie screamed as the security guard grabbed her arm.

		 

		“You’re done, Dr. Strong,” he said coldly. “Pack your things and go. I’m not going to have somebody like you interfere with the company’s operations.”

		 

		The security guard escorted Dr. Strong out of the room before loudly locking the door behind him. Smiling, Dr. Scott gave Vanessa’s new body clearance to return home, but the old woman’s mind raced with terror at the thought of being confined to this body, unable to communicate or control her actions. She paid a company a significant amount of money to avoid death, and the result was trapping her mind in a body another person already inhabited.

		 

		All she could do was scream endlessly, but she would be heard by no one.

		


		Epilogue

		Danielle’s eyes were closed, her toes sinking into the warm sand while she drifted in and out of sleep. The salty breeze tickled her face as the rhythmic sound of waves crashing filled her ears. Eyes still closed, she allowed herself a small smile, reflecting on the tumultuous journey that had brought her to this moment of serenity. She couldn’t believe everything that had happened in the past six months, and it was all thanks to an accident that Annie had apparently started.

		 

		The facility was going to force Danielle out of her female body so a woman named Vanessa could keep it for herself. She would have succeeded if there weren’t any interruptions, but because of the power shutting off, it caused a glitch in the system. It allowed her to absorb the memories of the late Vanessa, and she found herself caught in a complex web of deception, danger, and intrigue.

		 

		Danielle didn’t need Annie to fill her in. She knew exactly what Vanessa wanted, so in order to survive, she had no choice but to assume the would-be body thief’s identity. She pretended that the old woman had successfully taken her new body. The doctor overseeing the transfer was suspicious, but those suspicions were gone after she answered his questions. The absorption of the old woman’s memories made her become an expert at mimicking Vanessa's mannerisms and speech.

		 

		The burden of her deception weighed heavily on her conscience. The hardest part of the charade was deceiving Annie. Danielle sensed Annie's pain and confusion, her heart aching as she watched her cry. With every tear, the weight of her lie seemed to press down harder on her spirit.

		 

		But she knew it had to be done.

		 

		Suddenly, she felt a cold sensation against her hand. Opening her eyes, she saw Annie offering her a water bottle, her smile warm and inviting. Danielle gratefully accepted the bottle, her heart swelling with gratitude as her fiancé kissed her lips. “Sorry that took so long. The lineup was awful.”

		 

		“That’s fine,” Danielle assured her. “I was just dozing off.”

		 

		“Deep in thought?”

		 

		“I guess you could say that.”

		 

		Lying about her identity was the only way Danielle could keep her body. After Annie was fired, she secretly came clean through subtle notes and text messages. The disgraced doctor found out what happened, and the thought of almost losing her forever made their reunion even sweeter when Danielle finally had Vanessa’s assets formally transferred to her.

		 

		Now, the two girls had been spending a lot more time together. Annie shutting off the power had fused Danielle’s mind with Vanessa’s. She wasn’t sure if the old woman was conscious inside of her, but she didn’t really care. Vanessa Hargreaves was a twisted woman who didn’t deserve this young body. She was bitter and unbelievably greedy.

		 

		And now she was gone for good.

		 

		The unexpected turn of events had led Annie and Daniel down a path of self-discovery and personal growth since money was no longer an issue. Their love for each other had blossomed into a beautiful romantic relationship, and Danielle couldn't have been happier with how her new life was unfolding.

		 

		And as they sat side by side on the beach, Danielle couldn't help but marvel at the incredible transformation her life had undergone. Feeling the sun's rays growing more intense, Danielle remembered that she needed to reapply her sunscreen. She rolled over onto her stomach.

		 

		"Annie," she murmured upon sipping from her water bottle, "would you mind helping me with the sunscreen?"

		 

		Annie was only too happy to oblige, and she sat up on the towel, positioning herself above Danielle. As she squirted a generous amount of cold sunscreen onto her fiancé’s bare back, Danielle couldn't help but shiver at the sudden sensation. But when Annie's warm hands began to rub the sunscreen into her skin, the initial shock gave way to a soothing feeling.

		 

		Life was probably going to throw something random in their way, but Danielle was confident that they’d get through it. After all, they were rich, and their problems were much more manageable now.

		 

		Danielle couldn’t wait to spend her future with her best friend and partner.

		 

		


		More Erotica by Jimmy Zappa

		 

		Tribal Masks

		 

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

		 

		A Perfect Student

		 

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

		 

		The Witch's House

		 

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

		 

		Making Her Mine

		 

		Makenzy is enjoying her vacation with her friend, Katie, whose Uncle Roger is letting them stay at his island home. However, Roger is spending a lot of time uncomfortably watching Makenzy. A village mystic claims that darkness will soon consume her. The two girls also discover that Roger has been taking photos of Makenzy in secret. Along with the photos is a witch's spell book about body possession. Afraid that the man is secretly trying to steal her body, Makenzy decides to try leaving the island, but a horrific body theft plot begins to take place. Can Makenzy and Katie break free from their trap in time before it's too late?

		 

		Inside My Seductive Mother

		 

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

		 

		The Skin Stealer

		 

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

		 

		My Obsessive Ex

		 

		Leela, Cassandra, and Florence have just finished high school, and they're looking forward to their adult lives. Triston, a seventy-year-old body hopper, is Leela's ex-boyfriend in a stolen teenage body with a troublesome temper. After Leela told everybody about his odd sexual habits, he makes it his mission to ruin her life. Using his body possession necklace, he decides to attempt stealing Leela's body as punishment for ruining his life during a night with her friends. Once inside, he does everything he can to make the possession permanent. His ex begins to fully lose control. Will Leela be able to break through his magical spell in time?

		 

		Becoming A Real Girl

		 

		Krystal, Zack's girlfriend, is a transwoman interested in having Gender Restructuring Robotics done to her body to help her transition into a biological female. Zack is supportive but also suspicious of the cheap operation. Dr. Biang accepts her request and performs the gender transition immediately, but Krystal soon learns that the operation is not what it seems. She is slowly losing herself in her new body. As this happens, Zack realizes that there is more lurking beneath the shadows. Can Krystal's boyfriend uncover the wicked plot behind Dr. Biang's team in time?

		 

		An Adulterous Student's Body

		 

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

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 1

		 

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

		 

		Let Her Inside Me Book 2

		 

		Amita Rai was an old woman who stole Stephanie's young and beautiful body through magic. Months have passed, and she has slipped into her new life and made herself better in every way. Everybody loves her, and her life seems absolutely perfect. Over the months, Priya has grown jealous and decides that she made a mistake in helping Amita secure her new vessel. Stephanie's life is literally ticking away as her memory slowly fails her in Amita's body. Priya desperately enlists the help of a friendly witch and Stephanie's boyfriend to help reverse the spell that gave Amita a second chance at life. Now that she has the means to banish Amita from her stolen body, can she save her friend in time before it's too late?

		 

		A Bad Girl's Permanent Lesson

		 

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

		 

		Deep Inside My Ex

		 

		Ronald is a homeless man with an unfortunate past. His cheating ex-wife, Kylie, took his children and money away. A family friend lets him sleep at her home to help him get back on his feet. Suddenly, his friend uses some sort of magic to allow him to possess his ex-wife's body. Now in her body, he can hear his ex-wife's trapped voice in his mind. Ronald struggles to adapt to the life of a woman while he seeks answers from his old friend. But he soon learns that the longer he stays inside of his ex's body, the more he wants to stay.

		 

		My Naughty Tutor

		 

		Victor is struggling to pass a difficult class. His final exam is less than 24 hours away, so he hires Tiffany to help tutor him. He is unable to grasp the material from the legendary tutor, so Tiffany suggests another tutoring service. With the help of a witch and money, Tiffany switches bodies with Victor to take the exam in his place. Everything seems to go smoothly until their bodies and hormones uncontrollably get in the way. To make things worse, a sinister plot begins within the shadows that will turn their lives upside down.

		 

		Becoming My Coworker

		 

		At Martin R&D, Fred is a lead researcher on a mission to help study the human brain and mental illness. Alongside his elderly boss and mentor, Brian Martin, they create and implement a prototype known as the Mind Projection System, where a person can control another individual through a complex computer network. On one fateful Friday night, Fred activates the system and successfully uses it to possess another researcher at the company, Marina, whose husband is in town showing her a good time. The experiment is a success, and Fred can feel everything a real woman can feel. Brian Martin and his old wife are ecstatic for sinister reasons. There seems to be more than meets the eye at Martin R&D as the Martins begin their quest for immortality.

		 

		Inside His Naughty Wife

		 

		Elliot and Kyra are newlywed teachers on vacation. While there, Elliot books a room in a great hotel and accidentally buys a body swapping necklace from Carlos, a bitter souvenir shopkeeper who wants a better life. When the couple arrive at the hotel, their world turns upside down as Kyra, after wearing her new necklace, finds herself in the body of an old man. Now inside the body of the young woman, Carlos does everything he can to enjoy his new life while a spiritual healer seeks to put a stop to his dark plans.

		 

		Becoming The Girl Next Door

		 

		Maggie is a young English student struggling to get through her summer semester. Conveniently, two married English teachers move in just two doors down from her apartment and befriend her. But, there's a dark and deadly secret that the couple refuses to share. The wife's body is physically ill and decaying, and she needs a new body to continue living. Her husband is a witch with the magical means and motivation to do so. As the couple prepare Maggie's young body for the transfer, she starts uncovering secrets behind the wife's true identity. Will she be able to react to their attempts in time, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		Making His Girlfriend Mine

		 

		Looking to start over, Mark Ivanov is an old man with an enormous debt and an unprofitable store. When a male tourist with an incredible physique and wealth comes into his store, Mark decides to make it his mission to steal his body for himself. He sells the young man a body possession bracelet in order to do this. With the help of a witch, Mark becomes a spirit and attempts to take the tourist's body by force through the bracelet. Instead, he accidentally enters the tourist's girlfriend. Trapped in the body of Annie Corvo, Mark struggles to come to terms with his mistake as his hormones and lust for the boyfriend begin to worsen.

		 

		My Tenant's Cute Daughter

		 

		Trisha Johnson is a massage therapist with a secret. She's a witch that uses magic to fix pain. When her magic is unable to help Alphonse's chronic pain, she offers a solution. Her tenant's boyfriend, Cory, has an incredibly healthy body. She offers to transfer Alphonse's mind into Cory to permanently fix his pain. Unfortunately, the spell messes up, and Alphonse finds himself in the body of the tenant's daughter, Ashley. Struggling to cope with his predicament, he finds himself losing his self-control to the beautiful girl's hormones. Bubbling with sexual energy, the witch's friend begins to lose himself to his lustful desires.

		 

		Inside Her Perfect Student

		 

		Amy Williams is an old college teacher who is dying. A past student and ex-lover visits her with a potential way to avoid death. Using mind transferring tiaras, she tricks her teaching assistant into giving up her young and athletic body. Amy takes over Samantha's body and struggles to maintain control. A problem during the transfer causes a wide range of issues. The young girl's strong mind begins to slowly overpower the old woman's mind. Will the young student manage to break free from the dying woman's control, or will she lose her body forever?

		 

		My Husband’s Secret Crush

		 

		Priscilla Marcus is a young bookkeeping assistant who wants a change in her career. Her boss, Katherine Bell, is a disabled bookkeeper in a wheelchair who also wants a change. Unfortunately, she and her husband have their eyes set on Priscilla. Using a mixture of meditation and magic, Katherine tricks the young girl into switching bodies with her. Now equipped with her beauty and youth, Katherine excitedly sets out to make the swap permanent by any means possible. Upon gaining knowledge of the ritual used to steal her body, Priscilla does everything in her power to reverse the swap. But will the obstacles in her way make her lose her body forever?

		 

		Just In Her Head

		 

		Wanting to start life over again, Sabrina is a sexy and heartbroken transwoman with an impossibly large debt to pay. She goes to a longtime family therapist and asks for his help. Using his abilities as a witch, he begins preparing a new female body for her. Unfortunately, there are no willing body donors, so he gives one of his troubled patients a mood bracelet that slowly begins to erode her soul. The therapist encourages the anxious girl to keep wearing it even when she feels her body trying to fight back. On the night of a full moon, Sabrina begins the spiritual process of taking what belongs to her. Slowly but surely, the young girl begins to mentally struggle against the ensuing body theft plot.

		 

		Cheating With Her Husband

		 

		Lindsay is a housecleaner and a tenant to a wealthy British couple. She gets paid generously and has no issues with paying for university. But Lindsay has a secret behind her financial stability that she has been hiding from her family. Using a magical stone, she frequently switches bodies with Sammy, a transgender woman. She lets the couple satisfy their sexual desires while they let her have fun with Sammy's body on a temporary basis. Unfortunately for Lindsay, Terrance and Sammy Francis do not plan on a temporary body swap on the night of their anniversary. Sammy wants a permanent body swap, and the couple will stop at nothing to get what they want.

		 

		Making Him Mine

		 

		Sona and Ashley are office bullies that terrorize Klara, a transgender woman trying to do her job. Now that the bullies have the new HR manager under their control, the transwoman feels trapped. So, her best friend convinces her grandmother to help with Klara's vengeance by placing her soul into the body of Sona through magic. By controlling Sona, the transwoman knows that she can control Ashley. But something with the spell goes wrong, and Klara accidentally finds herself in Ashley's young, sexy body alongside damning information that can ruin Sona's upcoming marriage. Klara's new female hormones begin to get the best of her as she struggles with a choice. If she waits too long, she risks getting trapped in her new body forever. She has to choose between temporarily enjoying her new body or permanently ruining her bullies' lives forever.

		 

		Sexily Young Again

		 

		Elinor is a caregiver that takes care of Michelle with her daily needs. When a salesman sells the elderly Michelle a soul relaxant potion and a ruby that can help her possess a new body to extend her life, Elinor gets asked to help execute the transfer. She accepts the deal for cash to be paid afterwards. Unfortunately, the old woman's sweet granddaughter, Angel, is the target, and the caregiver hesitates with the mind transfer after seeing how good of a person she is with her stud of a boyfriend. The caregiver begins having second thoughts on the transfer and tries to sabotage the body theft. But when the salesman suddenly appears on the night before the soul transfer, Elinor fearfully struggles against the dark magic consuming their lives.

		 

		Sharing My Girlfriend

		 

		Sex between Angie and Sam has gone stale, and the only thing keeping them together is their open relationship. But, after Angie ends up finding a spell book at a used bookstore, things change and spice up when she voluntarily switches bodies with her boyfriend. After making the best love together in months, they decide to live and experiment as each other with their open relationship. She gives Sam her blessing to have lunch with an old online friend, Danny, while she stays home to explore her new male physique. Unfortunately, as Sam leaves to enjoy his female body in a potential threesome, Angie finds herself struggling against the dark forces that sold her the spell book. An old African witch pays her a telepathic visit to steal her body, memories, and soul, and she desperately struggles for her life as her boyfriend becomes engulfed in his horny lust for Danny and his bisexual slut of a girlfriend.

		 

		Stealing Her Youth

		 

		Rebecca and her boyfriend Stanley are helping a family friend pack up their belongings when they suddenly find a spell book in a foreign language. They accidentally swap bodies after reading a spell, ultimately dropping the book and losing the spell's spot. Now trapped in their opposing genders, they wake up and frantically try to reverse the swap while their hormones begin to get the better of them. Unfortunately, neither of them can find the spell that they used. Upon finding an address on the back of the book, they decide to venture out to the store that sold the accursed book for help. Little do they know, an old woman plans on more than just helping them switch bodies again. She is literally dying for an upgrade, and Rebecca sounds like the perfect victim.

		 

		A Feminizing Wish

		 

		When a mysterious salesman sells Ken a crystal that can grant him any wish, the middle-aged man jumps at the opportunity. But something goes horribly wrong with his wish, and he finds himself in the young, beautiful body of his neighbor, Alyssa, a woman who he absolutely hates. He desperately wants to reverse his wish, and the only person who can do that is the crooked salesman. However, when the temptation to test out his new body with Alyssa's hot boyfriend becomes too strong, he begins having second thoughts on regaining his masculinity.

		 

		My Slut Wife

		 

		Kate's wealthy husband is cheating on her, and so her marriage is falling apart. To make things worse, she has started sleeping with a coworker to get back at him. Her best friend forces her to take on marriage counselling, and so she begins seeing an old woman named Audrey for advice. Unfortunately for Kate, her counselor wants to do more than save her marriage. Audrey is heavily in debt, and she is literally dying for another shot at life. Kate's beautiful body and wealthy lifestyle leave the old woman jealous and desperate as a witch offers her services to get what she wants.

		 

		Prepare Her Body

		 

		When Cassie stepped foot in a reputable rehabilitation facility, she wanted to become a better person. Under the constant supervision of facility staff, they trained her body and mind nonstop for three months. The place is a living hell, and she desperately wants to finish as she reaches her physical peak. Unfortunately, the facility does not care about her progress. The only person they care about is their client inside of her. The facility is a body transfer business aimed at preparing attractive bodies for their new owners, and she soon discovers that she is first on the waiting list for an old woman wanting a second life.

		 

		Make Her Naughty

		 

		Annie is a young witch learning magic from her neighbor, and she has become hell bent on revenge. She sets her sights on ruining her coworker's life with her newfound abilities. Urged by her loving boyfriend and magic teacher, she takes possession of the troublesome supervisor and irreparably ruins her life for good. But she realizes that the more she uses magic for evil, the more taxing it is on her body. Her soul slowly darkens with every spell, and that's exactly what her weakening teacher wants. Carlene is an aging witch whose body is falling apart, and a corrupted soul is the perfect gateway into her new body.

		 

		The Witch’s Mask 1

		 

		Kelly is an insecure girl who buys a magical transformation mask from an elderly woman. When she discovers the mask's ability to transform her into a beautiful bimbo, she finds herself using it again and again. For months, she seduces men and pleasures her transformed body. She's a skinny pale girl as Kelly, but she's a busty blonde with a body that turns heads as Lexi. Slowly but surely, the demonic mask corrupts her soul, and that's all the old woman needs to steal the young girl's body for herself.

		 

		A Feminized Agent

		 

		Edward is a sexist agent who belittles women, but a female empowerment event forces him to use the body of a beautiful woman to do his work. Using technology, he becomes what he hates the most in order to steal corporate information at an IT firm. He struggles to adapt to his feminine habits, and the longer the mission goes on, the more he feels his mind warping. He begins to enjoy the dresses, makeup, and boy talk with the other girls. Slowly but surely, Edward begins to lose his masculine side, and he fearfully realizes that he's having a little too much fun when a married man falls in love with him.

		 

		Fountain of Youth

		 

		The Northern Springs Resort has been a popular tourist attraction for years, and Polina has cleaned its halls and rooms for decades. Equipped with healing and invigorating hot springs, they've attracted all sorts of people. Caitlin and her boyfriend, two competitive college tennis players, get the chance of a lifetime when they're given restricted pass access to their own private section of the resort. Unfortunately for little old Polina, Caitlin bullies and threatens her throughout her visit. The cleaning lady glumly watches them enjoying the many amenities and a private hot spring together during their stay. Day by day, Caitlin's body loosens and relaxes, and so too does her soul. Eventually, a middle-aged chef sets her sights on the young woman's body as her new vessel, and the only person who can save Caitlin is the cleaning lady who she hates so much.

		 

		Inside Her Girlfriend

		 

		It's Becky's birthday, and her girlfriend, Haruka, hasn't figured out what to get her. When they come to school early to catch up on schoolwork, the wheelchair-bound girl asks Haruka for a very specific present. She asks her girlfriend if she would be willing to swap bodies for a week, and Haruka happily agrees. Becky has been in a wheelchair her entire life, and giving her a chance to walk for the first time is something Haruka would love to do. However, she is completely unaware that Becky is dying from cancer, and when the swap finally occurs, the once disabled woman wants more than just a temporary exchange. She's liking her beautiful body and mobility a little too much, and she's more than excited to make the transfer permanent with her aunt's help.

		 

		My Girly Husband

		 

		Darren has been cheating on his wife, and she happens to be the worst person to know this. Genie is an ex-witch with magic still left in her, and when she finally discovers that her husband has been sleeping with a transgender coworker, she decides to take matters into her own hands. She uses magic to transform her husband into the very thing he loves - a beautiful woman with perfect, sexy curves. Darren initially freaks out when he wakes up as a woman, but as he tries on clothes and tests his new body, he starts getting really comfortable in his new skin. Unfortunately, sex is what will permanently trap him in his new body, and that's the one thing Darren's constantly craving.

		 

		Living Inside Me

		 

		Two best friends use a body swap potion to temporarily switch bodies. Emily and Eun-jee transfer all willingness and consent to live as each other for several days with the help and guidance of Dr. Susan Richter. After a few days of getting used to their new bodies, Emily attempts to do the unthinkable. She tries to convince Susan to make the swap permanent. Eun-jee comes from a wealthy family of billionaires, while Emily works in retail and struggles to pay for her student loans. Dr. Richter agrees and decides to try helping her - but there's a catch. One of the two girls has a sexy body to die for, and this particular doctor has been waiting for this moment for a long time.

		 

		Inside My Head

		 

		Dr. Tran is an ex-surgeon that helps socially anxious people through his Life Simulator technology. By placing patients inside of a virtual world where nobody judges them, he sees record numbers of successful treatments throughout his career. So, when Kyra gets referred to him for treatment, she's more than excited once she actually explores the simulated tropical paradise. The longer she stays, the happier she becomes. But, not everything is as it seems. Slowly but surely, her ownership over her body withers away. To make things worse, a transgender wife is extremely interested in getting Kyra's young body for herself. She wants an upgrade, and Dr. Tran is more than happy to make the transfer permanent once certain conditions are met.
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