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Hi, I'm Nick.

Today was the worst day
of my Life...

I lost my job...

My Girlfriend dumped
me.

Worst of all...

Nick's Very Bad Day

...my dog died.



My boss had given me the
task of repairing his
bastard bike. It was

superpowered with NOS
and I'd struggled with it.

It ran, but you had to reach
around the tanks in order to
control the handlebars, and
the boss had crashed it the

second time he rode it.

Yo Nick, get
in here a

minute Would
ya?

Ya, boss?

How long
you been

working on
that piece of

shit out
there?

Month or
two?



Four Month's
NiCkY boy.

Four Months.

It's a complicated
problem Joyce. To

get the mixture
how you want it

requires a higher
concentration

of...

I don't pay you
for fucking

complications,
Nick. I pay you

to solve
problems.




I'll get it
right,

eventually
boss, I just
need more...

Nope, you're
done. Get

your tools
and fuck off.

Please
JOyce!! I need
this Job. Let

me just...

What part of
Fuck off Do

you not
understand,

Nick?



I decided to head over to Ryn's.
She would hold me and love me
and tell me everything would
be okay. Then I'd look at things

and get a better job.

as I rode through the streets, I
smiled, thinking about what a
weight had been lifted from

that job. I could do anything!

Ryn had been bugging me for
months to find something else.

Now I could do that.

I'd spent two years at this dump, fixing
crap cars and bikes at crap rates for a

crap guy to crap on me. I deserved better
than this.

I could get a job anywhere, doing anything
and make more money than what Joyce paid

me to work at this dump. He and his NOS
powered rust-bucket could fuck off.

Everything would work out. I'd
find a new job, maybe make
more money than at Joyce's

place.



My Girlfriend, Ryn, recently got a
modeling Job. She made really good

money and had wanted me to do
something other than grease

monkey for awhile.

Darling, you
know I adore
you, but I just
feel like I can't
be the best me
when I'm with

You.

I feel it's best if
we see other

people...

But...I love
you, Ryn...

Oooh, I doubt
that. You love the
idea of me, with
you. But if you
really loved me

you'd be different

Yeah...

Let's give it at
least a few days,

Nick. We can
talk on Friday.

And he
fired you,
just like

that?

How can you
do this to

me?

What??!?



I looked at her one last
time, and started for

the door.

We left her
apartment and made
our way down to the

street.

Okay...

Oh, and take
Petey with

you. I'm
having

compony
later and he's

smelly.

C'mon Pete.
We're not
wanted.

You're not
smelly, Pete.

She is.

At least we
have each

other, Pete.
No more

girls for us!

Just as we got to the street, a
car came speeding around the

corner.



I buried him in his favorite
place in the forest...

It just waSn't fair...To lose
everything in so short a

time.

What I needed was a fresh
start...a new life...

I tried to grab the license
plate, but he sped by so fast

I could't catch it.

Before I could grab him, pete
was pulled under the wheel
and...well..it wasn't pretty.

Pete!

YipE!!



After returning to my
apartment, I couldn't

sleep. So, I decided to go
for a walk...

The Streets were
deserted that time of

night. like my soul...

Hey Bro.

Hello.

lOOKING TO
PARTY?

nO...

cOME ON, mAN. i
JUST OPENED

THIS PLACE AND
NO ONE WANTS

TO COME IN.
fIRST DRINK ON

THE HOUSE?

I felt bad for the guy. I
mean, the place was a

dump, but he was like me,
fallen on hard times. I
had a few bucks in my

pocket..



i GLANCED UP AT THE SIGN...

Are you
Dave?

Nah, bro. I'm
Curtis. Dave
was my bro,
but he died
two weeks

ago.

Sorry to
hear...

So what
can I get

ya?

Beer I guess.
Anything
dark and

cold..

He popped the cap, then handed
me a bottle. I didn't notice the

label.

Sounds like
you had a

rough day,
bro.

Something about that sign called to me. The
color? Something about it was hypnotic and

I found myself wanting to go inside.

The place had seen better days. The door
barely hung by a couple of nails and I could

smell piss coming from ...somewhere.

Yeah, you
could say

that.



I took a long drink. It
tasted good...cold and

heavy with barley.

So I told him. About Ryn,
about my job as a

motorcycle mechanic,
and about Pete.

He listened, quietly as I
told my story. Curtis
was a good listener.

I told him about the life
I was building with Ryn. I
was up for a promotion
to head mechanic, and

pete...

So what's got
you down in the

dumps, Bro?

That really
sucks, bro.
I'm sorry
that all

happened to
you.

He handed me beer after
beer. I drank and talked
and he listened. Before I
knew it, hours had gone

by.



After awhile, I was
starting to feel

fuzzy...and sleepy.

And I really wish
I had a new

life...anyway, I'm
tired. What do I

owe You?

Nothing bro.
All been

taken care
of.

You've had a
bad day, 

 Nick. Look,
just sit
back...

Let go of all
your

worries..

Close your
eyes... And just

relax...

What? no, it's
been hours...



I awoke somewhere
strange...

Where was I?

Hey Bro,
sorry about

that.

What
the...where

am I?

Nothing
personal,
bro. I just

got bills, ya
know?

I can't move!
What's going

on?

You're at a
place

creatively
called "The
Facility."

Unfortunately
for you though,
bro, you've been

bought and
about to be paid

for.

I couldn't move. My mind felt fuzzy, and
I couldn't think straight...there was

some kind of apparatus beside me and...
people?



IT was hard to tell from
my vantage, but Curtis got

up and appeared to be
talking to someone...

Some...people? Were
gyrating on a stage

nearby to loud music

Curtis talked to
someone there, someone
who appeared to be in

charge?

I could see some kind of
device nearby. It started
sparking and humming...

I could feel it all
around my head...making

my skin tingle and
fizzle...

Pain like I'd never felt
before filled me. My skin
felt like it was on fire...



It went on for what felt
like hours. At first It

thought I was going to
die...

Then I just wished I
would...the pain was

excruciating

At last it started to
fade...but I felt like

something had changed...

I could barely open my
eyes, I felt so weak...

As I fell asleep, I
wondered what

tomorrow might bring...Oblivion Intruded



The next day I awoke
again in an unfamiliar

place

I remembered the events
from the night

before...had they really
happened? I got up

stiffly and went into
the bathroom

My skin had
changed...smoothed...it
was so soft. Gone were
my usual eyebags, the

wrinkles...

Nothing else had
changed...just this

amazing smooth skin...

Good you're
up. Boss

wants you
bathed and
dressed. I'll
leave some
clothes on
your bed.

Where the
hell are we?
And what did

you do to
me?



I got into the tub, not
because he told me to,

but because I knew I was
dirty.

The water felt good...but I'm
not sure if it was because of
what had happened last night
or because Curtis was still in

the room, but things
seemed...smaller

I didn't like the sound of
that, but complied
anyway...something

about his eyes made me
want to follow

Don't worry
about it, Bro,
just get in the
tub, get clean,
and all will be

explained.

Get that hair
washed too,

Bro. We'll get
that sorted

soon

Okay...

I'm sorry about
the clothes,

bro, but orders
are orders. Get

yourself
dressed, then

meet me
downstairs.

I will..



My regular clothes had
been taken. In their
place was a purple

tank-top with shorts

My sneakers had also
been switched with a
pair of sandals that
would have looked

better on Ryn's
feet..not mine

Feeling a bit ridiculous,
I went out and down the

stairs

wtf

I know you have a
bunch of

questions. Drink
some coffee, eat

a bite, and ask
what you wanna

know.

Yeah, mainly What
the Fuck? Why am

I wearing this,
what did you do
to me, and what
happened last

night?



That was your
first treatment.
You'll be getting

one per day.
You're ass is

owned by 'The
Facility' at the
moment and if

you follow the
rules, you'll get

out with a new
life, bro.

I don't know
what any of
that means....

Think of me as
your sponsor,
for want of a
better word. I

like you bro, and
I want you to

succeed here....

If you cooperate,
you get a nice bed,

warm baths,
coffee and donuts

in the morning.
Just go with the

flow man, and
everything will
turn out okay.

And if I don't?



Shackles Bro. And
a cold prison

cell. We can make
things pretty

unpleasant like
the ones you saw

last night.

Can't I at
least

wear...normal
clothes? I

feel
ridiculous..

Better get
used to it

Bro...that is
your new
normal.

Speaking of...it's
time to get you

to your next
appointment. So

am I going to
have your

cooperation
Nick?



I was taller than him,
probably stronger. But what
was I going to do? I didn't even

know where we were.

I suppose...

Great! Cheer
up bro, it

really will
be okay!

It's really
not. But

whatever.

Okay, Bro.
Take off

those
clothes and

get up on the
table.

Good deal.
Now just
hang out
here a bit

and the doc
will be in
shortly

Did someone
say 'Doctor?'

Hey Doc! Good
to see you.
This is Nick,

our new
subject.



Welcome to
the Facility,
Nick! Happy
to have you

join us!

Thanks, I
guess?

I can see  you've
had your epidermis

excitation...looks like
your scheduled for
your first nannite

infusion.

Nannites?

I'll leave
you to the

doc's tender
mercies, Nick.
I'll be back

later.

Mhmm. The first
step is to soften your
muscles up a bit for
a better esthetic for
what comes later.

Bend over the table
please?

Perfect. Now, this will
clean you out nicely so

when you have your
infusion you won't

need to use the
restroom. Sound

good?

Okay...

I guess...

It really is so much easier
when you're compliant.
Otherwise I'd have to

strap you to the table back
there and neither one of
us would like that, would

we?

No...I...Oh!!



The warm water
actually felt nice. I let

myself relax, and
drifted to sleep.

Okay

There we go. Now
just lay on your side
and let things relax,
okay? Don't worry

about anything, we'll
clean you all up

after.

There, now.
This won't take

long. I'll be
back in a little
while, sweety,

okay?

sounds
good...

Rise and
shine, bro.

You're going
to need to
jump in the

shower.

The doc is
waiting next

door. I'll
grab you a
towel and

robe. That's good
enough, bro.

Here's a
towel and a

robe.



Pink, Curtis?
Really?

Sorry Bro.
I'll try to

find a
different

one

Welcome back Nick!
Why don't you get into
the chair and we can
begin your infusion.

Do I have
to? Haven't

you done
enough?Don't be

like that
bro. Get in
the chair.

Excellent, now just
stare at the screen and

let your mind drift,
Nick. You'll feel a bit of

a pinch...

ouch!

Perfect. Now, relax
and let the infusion
take hold. You'll feel

yourself getting sleepy,
and that's perfectly

fine



At first I felt a burning
sensation, but then it
just felt warm...and

nice...

I heard words in my head telling me to relax, to be soft, compliant,
happy. They sank into my brain, like placed there. I didn't want to

move, didn't want it to end. It felt so nice, and I was able to relax and
escape for a little while...

How are you
feeling, Nick?

Amazing,
actually...What
was in that? I

feel so
nice...mmmm

Yes, the nannites
introduce a soporific

effect. while they do their
work. We'll get you back
to your bed so you can

sleep. You may find you'll
sleep for a very long time

Some time later



You get some
sleep, bro.
We'll take a

look at how you
are doing

tomorrow.
Maybe I can let

you go home for
a bit.

As I drifted off to sleep, my mind kept
returning to what that voice in my head said.

Accept, allow, submit, relax...

I knew I was being changed...

Those were musculo-
skeletal nanites. They
will have an impact on

your musculature
first, and your skeletal

frame second.

But why? Why
is this

happening, and
why me? When
can I go home?

All in good
time, bro.

You'll see. It
won't be bad

Yeah, okay

I just didn't care



mY EYES WERE A BLUE-GREEN
MIX...AND i WAS AROUSED. mY TINY

COCK FELT SO NICE AGAINST MY
SOFT FINGERS.

i ESSENTIALLy HAD A WOMAN'S
BODY, ALBEIT WITH A LITTLE

DANGLING APPENDAGE...

MY NIPPLES HARDENED AS I SLIPPED
INTO THE WATER. i COULD FEEL MY

EXTENDED LASHEs LIGHTly
TOUCHING MY CHEEKS AND UPPER

EYELIDS...

I awoked the next day, feeling
very strange. My body was soft

and I had...had...were those
breasts?

uP AND AT 'EM
bR...WHOA! lOOK

AT YOU!
bEEN <cOUGH>
a few changes

since last night,
Curtis



I had spent the last few days
upset and wondering what was

happening to me...now I
felt...different. Happy. Ready to

move on to the next thing.

I'll say! I'll
leave your
clothes out
here again,

and meet you
dowstairs!

Surprisingly, okay. I
mean, I wouldn't have
chosen...*this* in any
way, but I'm not so
hopeless as I was.

Well, you
look

terrific.
But how
are you
feeling?

So what happens
today?

That's
awesome
bro...er,

well. Nick.
Better

drink up,
we have

places to
be. Well, the doc

wants you to
cook a bit

more before
your next

treatment. So
I thought we'd
do some other
stuff today.



I realized as I waited for him to pay,
things had changed even more.

Where yesterday I had been four or
so inches taller than him, I was now a

couple inches shorter...

After a brief walk...

My nose wrinkled at the pungent
odors coming from the hair salon. I
winced. Looks like the girlification

was to continue.

And what 'other
stuff' did you
have in mind,

Curtis?

That depends on
you, Nick. First,

we'll be going to
see my friend Mai.

After that, maybe I
can take you to

your apartment if
you'd like.

Sounds good.

Hang out here
and I'll find

Mai.

Alright..

Nick, this is
Mai. Mai, this
is Nick, the
one I told
you about

Hello Mai.



She clipped a cape around me, and
told me to lie back.

Yah Yah, I get it. Mr.
Curtis, why you always
wear pants with Holes?
You need more pants--

pants with no holes!.

Never you mind
that. Now take

care of Nick
like I asked.

Pfft, okay Mr. Curtis.
Nicki honey you come on
back, we find you good

place..

I'll leave you
two, to get

acquanted. Nick
do whatever

Mai tells you,
Understand?

Of course,
Curtis.

So you the new
one, eh? Mr.
Curtis always
brings his new

ones here..

Yes, I spose I
am.

Mr. Curtis not
so bad. Not like

da boss. You
meet him yet?
He scary. Hurt
Mai when she

got made.



She started Mixing something. She
chattered inconsequentially as she

worked on me. I found myself
laughing at some of her statements.

Yes, I've met the
boss...He's scary.

You have no idea. He
take Mai language
from her. Had to

relearn Engrish all
over

You mean you weren't
asian when the

facility took you in?

Heck no, I was a
bus driver from
Jersey. Okay

sweety, you come
to station now.

Follow Mai.

You got good hair,
very health. Mai
make you look

fantastic!

Thanks.
She had been a male bus driver in her
previous life. But Nick had found her
and the nannites had turned her into

an asian hairdresser.

I do hair for some
Mob Lady. Mob
boss wife. She

crazy.



I complied, but thought it strange a company that
had discovered nannite technology would need

1950s era hair dryers. But I sat back and complied,.
The dryer was noisy but it felt nice.

Boss take her and
maker her a rubber
doll lady. Skin like

rubber. Mai hope she
never get that.

Yeah, no
kidding




Den  Boss take Mob
boss, take is territory,
take is business. Boss
turn into Mob man.

Wow, really?



I wonder what
plans they

have for me...



Don't worry, For
now go to sit under

dryer

Close eyes now. Mai
make sure you okay.

Sleep.



Once again I found myself slipping
into sleep. There seemed to be voices

behind the dryer...telling me to
relax...comply...

Behind the dryer sounds and images
floated in my mind....

Thoughts of Motorcycles, Engines,
Garages, and sports were replaces by

other images  like flowers, hearts,
perfume, and dresses



I awoke, feeling very strange...not
physically but like my...mind had

changed somehow...

Colors seemed...brighter. Fragrances
more...aromatic. Everything was

heightened.

Oh, I look
Amzing!

You come
back anytime.
Mai set you
hair. Deal?.

Deal! Thank you so
so much!

Wow, Mai!
You've

outdone
yourself!

Mai told you
Mr. Curtis. you
no listen. Mai
always magic.

How do you
feel, Nick

Amazing! I think I might
be falling in love with

myself.!



I thought
maybe you
might want
to sleep in

your own bed
tonight.

You'd really let me do
that?

You come
back and see

Mai soon.
Maybe next

week?.

Of Course!

You really
are turning
out nicely, I

must say.

I owe it all to
you, Curtis

Careful now. It
would be very
easy to fall in

love with a
gorgeous

creature like
you

Would that be
so bad?

Let's not get
too carried
away. You

still have a
job to do.

Whatever you
say, Curtis.

A Car Ride and a couple hours later,
and we were standing in front of my

crappy apartment.



As I watched him walk away, I
realized he had a great ass.

What the heck was wrong with me? I
couldn't get the way his hands felt

around me. It made my skin feel hot.

I'll meet you here
at 9 AM sharp

tommorrow. Don't
get any funny ideas,

we can track the
nannits in your

system

I'll be
here.

Sleep well, Nick.
You did real good
today. Keep that

shit up!

I don't look
much like a

'Nick'
anymore...

You'll be given a
new name

Tomorrow.
Remember, don't be

late!

I won't, I
promise.....

I stared into the mirror and tried to
think about the Max Torque on the
Yamaha MT 25. I'd just passed my
recert a week ago, and ...I couldn't

remember.



But damn, I looked good. I wonder
what I'd look like wearing different

clothes...
I wondered if Curtis was dating

someone...

I took off my clothes and noticed
little Nick was still here...barely...

I remembered how the embrace with
Curtis felt, and my nipples hardened

at the thought of his strong body...

My tiny cock demanded release and I
fell asleep tugging it, and massaging

my turgid breasts

Hopefully, all would be made right...



The next day I awoke and
immediately saw my breasts had

grown and little nick had shrank.  My
hair tugged painfully on my scalp as I

sat up.

My hair, breasts, lips and ass had
grown while my cock, and frame had

diminished even more.

I put my fingers between my legs and
could feel an opening beginning to
split down there. It made me gasp

when I slipped a finger inside.

My lips felt pillowy and soft. I bit
them, and watched in the mirror as
the goddess mirrored my actions.

My hair literally went down to my
larger ass, and there were no dark

roots...so did that mean it would grow
this color?

The tiny cock looked incongruous on
this porn-star body.



It barely stuck out past the folds of
my developing labia. It also wouldn't

get erect at all, just strangely wet

I made some faces in the mirror, as I
draped my hair over my breasts. It
felt so soft and light I was quickly

aroused again.

I remembered Ryn had left some
lingerie, and I quickly got up and put

it on, to see what it looked like.

Damn I looked good... As if on que, I heard keys rattling in
the door and someone came in...

Oh! I didn't
think anyone

would be
here!



So I told her. About The Facility, my
changes, all of it.

Who are you?
Where's my

boyfriend? And
is that my
lingerie?

Um...I...well,
it's...

Oh. My.
God. You

have a
COCK!
and...

I...I mean, Ryn
I...

NICK??? Oh
My God, I'd

recognize that
dick

anywhere!

I was
kidnapped, and

they injected
me...

Give me that, I'll
fix this hair. So
why haven't you

gone to the
police??



That was a good question. Why hadn't
I gone to the police? Or run away?

Why hadn't I?

There, that will keep it
out of your way. Pucker
up and let's put some

makeup on you...

I *should* go to
the police,

Shouldn't I?

Of course, Darling!
Unless you think they
might do something

to...you know...hurt us,
somehow?

I couldn't bear the
thought of anything
happening to you.

I came over to apologize
for the other day. I

wasn't thinking straight
and said some terrible
things. Can you forgive

me?



Of course! But
can you...love
me...like this?



I am BiSexual,
Nicholas. Or

don't you
remember that?




It was nice to feel her closeness. It felt
so different than it used to. So

comforting. I couldn't put my finger
on what had changed...but I liked it

I do. Let me see
where this goes
before going to

the police

Very well, darling.
But you let me know

if you get into danger.
I'll have every

policeman in the city
come rescue you!




Alright...

I have to fly to Paris
tonight, Darling. But
when I get back, let's

talk and see where
this new situation

leads us. Does that
sound good?




Yes...

I love you,
Nicholas

I love you
too, Ryn

She left, and I sighed. I wondered
who I would be when I saw her again?



You ready to get
back to the

facility?

I guess. when am
I going to learn
what this is all

about?

Today, in
fact The

boss wants
to see you.

Great. I guess we
should be going

then.

Strange that The
Facility is only
accessible by

subway..

Yep, and
access by

retinal scan,
password,

and
biometric.

So was that
your

girlfriend
coming out

of your
place?

Yes...

Be careful,
Dude. I chose
you for this
because it

seemed like you
needed a new

life..

Kinda extreme,
wouldn't you say?.

Could be a lot
worse. You

haven't seen
the Ranch, The
dollhouse, or
the farm yet.



oR rYN, bRO. tHE
bOSS LOVES TO

HAVE "LEVERAGE"
ON HIS

PLACEMENTS.
dON'T FORGET
THAT, OKAY?

Why was my heart racing?

I hope I never
do *shivers*

I won't.

This is where we
get off. Move

straight out the
door and into the

next train
without stopping

okay?

Okay

Probably don't
want to touch

anything in
here...we use this

to lure in
vagrants.

Ick,,
Okay.

oops!

Hehe

Sorry about
that!

No problem

Stay close.
Don't speak
to anyone

unless I say
it is okay.

Okay.



One of our
nutritional
supllement

labs....

Is that what
it's called?

We do legit
work with

creatin and
other

supllements I see...

Hey boss,
this is

subject 721,
here like
you said.



Hair, Lips,
Breasts, Ass

all look
good but she

still too
tall. He likes
them short.
Try to get
her down

under 5 foot
if you can.

Okay, 
Boss.

Has she been
to the doc
yet today?

Not yet,
No. I was
going to
take her

after
this.

Tell her I want
blue eyes, not
green. And lets
get the nose a
little smaller
and the eyes a
little wider,

can you
remember that? Blue Eyes,

smaller nose,
Wider eyes.

yes Boss

She been
through

the
identity
matrix
yet?



Not yet,
Boss. You

say you like
the physical
done first.

mR.
bUCHANNON.

tHAT IS
YOUR NAME,
CORRECT?
nICHOLAS

bUCHANNON? Yes, that's
me. Or...was

me.

My associates tell
me you've been

very cooperative
this far. Is that

true? You haven't
done anything

stupid like notify
authorities or

anything?



No, I haven't
called the police or

anything...

We're creating
you to fill the

mold of a specific
personal

secretary for a
very rich man.

This man has done
some bad things,
and we need your
help to put him

away.





And you didn't
have any female

agents?..

It has to do with
Chromosomes, Mr.
Buchannon. Women

have XX
chromosomes', men

have xy
chromosomes. You
are familiar with

this, yes?



From my high
school biology

class, yes...

The nannites introduced
into your body add
another synthetic

chromosome to your
chemistry. A "z"

chromosome that creates
a malleability within

you. We can make a lot of
changes with people who

have the X,y, and z
chromasomes. People

with only X and Z are not
malleable and usually
suffer painful genetic

mutations. These people
here were such types.




Which is why I come here 
 every day and use this as
my operations center. I

want to stare at them to
remind myself of the

price of failure. These
mindless wretches were
once vibrant people and
either crossed me, failed
me, or I failed to produce

my intended result. 



I'd hate for you...or
your partner...Ryn
was it? To suffer

their fate, or
soemthing similar. 



Do we understand

each other Mr.
Buchannon?

Y..y.y yes, of
course....

Excellent! Now, the
next part of this is

entirely up to you, Mr.
Buchannon. Like I said,

you will be assigned to
be the personal
secretary of Mr.

Jeffrey Adia. He's a
shipping magnate based

out of chicago. In
orderr to fulfill this
assignment you will

have a new personality
implanted within you.

THis will help with
your position.

Right now I am assigning
this personality to you
as an overlay. Meaning,
you'll still remember

being Nick, still
remember your lovely
partner Ryn, and have
most of your memories
of being who you were.



The personal secretary
role will be overlaid

and you will have access
to a whole new set of

skills and abilities which
will replace your

current skillset as a
mechanic, unfortunately

I could also make this a
full 'wipe and rewrite,'
however, And you would
completely forget you

were ever nicholas
buchannon and in his

place would be the new
synthetic personality.



I don't want to have to

do that, but I'm not
taking it off the table.
Do you understand Nick?

With the overlay
I'd still be with

Ryn?



Exactly. The overlaid
personality will

integrate with your
current one, and will

become more
comfortable over time.
Wipe and replaces are

painful, time consuming,
and the results are
never quite exactly
what I want...<sighs>



So continue to be

cooperative, and you'll
be treated well. 

If I cooperated,
will I ever be Nick

again?

We'll see.
Probably not
'Nick' but you

could potentially
be male again. Mr.
Curtis here, is a

prime example of
that, in his last

assignment he was
a gorgeous woman

of color named
Eboni Ain't that
right, Curtis?

hahahahah

Yeah...been
male almost
a year now,

Boss..

Come to think
of it, I

actually have
another

assignment
eboni could be

used on...I'll
have to call

jimmy and have
you re-

assigned...

whatever
you need,
boss. You

know that.



Excellent! Get
Mr. Buchannon

over to Doc,
after your
epidermal

excitation, Mr.
Curtis.



 After the doc,
get her over to

Neuro processing
for the overlay.

Sounds
good, Boss.

I think I'll
have

lobster
salad for

lunch. Tell
Cook, would
ya? I'll be

up in an
hour.

absolutely.
Let's go,

nick.

You want to
do the

honors?

What does that
entail?

My Program
is already

loaded. Just
hit the big

button.

After informing the cook, we went
back to a familiar room...



Okay, let's see
here...

Oh! There it goes!



Ohh, I can see
you changing!

Curtis? Are you
okay?

Yeah, just
give me a
minute...

God, that
always

feels so
weird.

I know!

Nick! You're
coming along

nicely. Ready for
your last

treatment?

I suppose...

Boss
apparently
wants Eboni
for a thing

too, doc.

Curtis! We can
certainly make

that happen. Get
on the gurney,

and I'll get your
enema



Boss wants nick
shorter, with
blue eyes and

smaller
nose...then to

start the
overlay.

Ugh, I hate
this. I was

just back to
enjoying
having a
cock too.

You know the
Boss, Curtis. He
never lets us be
male for very

long...up on the
table hon..

Oh, that man is
never happy with

my
creations...sigh

Well, let's get you
setup for your last

infusion and
overlay,  Nick.

Alright.

Spread your legs
and lets see how

you are progressing
down here...

Oh, yes, that little
bit will be absorbed
in this next session.

Say goodbye to
your manhood,

Nick.



As I fell deeply into trace, images, names,
thoughts filled my head. It was too hard

to focus on just one, they all sped
through like lighning. As my mind was shifted...so too, my

body...

Nick's Bad day part two



Until.... I was now complete. Something was placed over my head...

and it force-fed my new personality
overlay into my mind.

You can open
your eyes now,
honey... take it

slow



New thoughts and emotions flooded
my mind...it was a little

overwhelming.

And what name
shall I call you,

honey?

How are you
feeling, honey?

Like...Good?
Kinda? I mean,

a little
scattered,

but...happy!

Perfect! I need you to get
up and we'll get you on a
dialator...need to make
sure your beautiful new

pussy opens nicely.

Okay! That
sounds...I

dunno, okay I
guess? *giggles*

Oh! Well, I
know I was

Nick...but...now
I feel...Connie?

*giggles*

Connie sounds
about right for

someone like you. Oh my God,
I'm so short!

*giggles*

Face the
machine and

climb up,
Connie.

Okay, I
guess? Will

it hurt?



Not if you relax.
That's a good

girl, let me turn
it on here

Oh my
God,...eeeEEE

EEEEEE!

*pants* Ohhh,
that

feels...OH!!! My, you are
quite the
gusher...

Oh! Oh!
Oh!...AIIIII!



I did as instructed and continued to
allow the machine to penetrate...it felt

so good!

I tried to think about Ryn...but images
of huge throbbing cocks filled my

brain, making me orgasm agains and
again...

Sometime later...

That a girl...now
let the machine
do its work, and

Curtis will be
done in awhile.

O-o-o-o-k!

Someone's
being a

naughty
girl...

Make it
stop!!!



You sure? I
still have my

cock, I
could...

Please!!

There you
go...sorry it
was so long.

Oh My God,
I'm like a

midget next to
you!

Let's get you
home little
one...you've
had a busy

day.

You too! You
look amazing!

Yeah, I'm
pretty wiped.

Let's get
both of us

home.

Alright!

They some
clothes next
door you can
put on. I'll
meet you at
the station.

Okay!

Everything felt so much bigger...I felt
tiny, small, except in certain areas of
my body. I tingled from head to toe.



I felt so much better when I found him
at the station

It took us a few hours to get back to
my apartment. Both of us were sleepy.

Kinda
surprised

your
conditioning
let you pick
that outfit.

Was the only thing
small enough to fint

and large enough
for my breasts!

Boss has
given you a

line a credit.
We can look

for some
tomorrow

Okay!

I'll let you
get some

sleep, and
will pick you
up tomorrow

morning

You
could...like..
stay here?!

Sure Ryn
wouldn't

mind?

No? I
dunno. I

don't
think so?

I is pretty
tired...

But let's get
you out of that
jacket and top.
I want to taste

that snow
white skin a

yours



Ohhh,
okay!



There you go,
babygirl. Now
just lean back
over the bed
and relax...




Yesss...relaxx
....



My mind was a jumbled landscapes of
thoughts, information and

ideas...where, how...who was I with...?

Your face is
softening too...

The Next day..

Wake up
babygirl Oh, you've

changed! Your
hair....

Still a man
where it

counts...but
yes, I can feel
the changes
right now




Doc gave me a
double dose...I
thought if you
wanted to make
love one last

time since I
still have...




Oh,!
Yesssss...sighs...



That's
it...ohhh...ride

my cock. I
can feel it
inside you...




It feels so
good...oooohhh!..

dAMN, MY CHEST
IS STARTING TO
CRAMP...OHHH
KEEP GOING

BABYGIRL...i'M
CLOSE!




Fuck yesss. Cum
for me..inside

me!..

Yes, Yes!
Yes!...ohh,

jesus, I can
feel the
cramps...!




Oh My
GOD...yesss!

EEEEEE!

Oh, I'm
cumming...y
esss...yesss.

..Yesssss!



Did what I
think

happened...?
Oh...there he

goes...
Yeah, It
happens

fast when
you fuck!






God, you're
beautiful..

I is one
hawt bitch,

ain't I? 



I'ma have to go
see Mai, then we
should do some

shopping.

Alright,, I'll
get in the
shower.

No matter how
much I scrub
this lipstick

doesn't come off

Pfft, that's
them nannites
honey. You'll

get training in
allathat..

So where
to first?

Boss is 'Spectin us
later this

afternoon. First
Mai, then Clothes.

Okay!



I like
learning
tricks!

Need Mai to teach
you some hair

tricks to be more
in-line with a

personal secretary

Hello
Mr...MS

Eboni! You
need Mai

help?

Yes, Mai honey. I
need the works and

Connie here needs to
learn how to Coif her

hair for her new
"position."

Okay! Connie,
please to go and
sit in chair while

Mai get Ms.
Eboni washed

and set.

Alright!

We'll both
need the
special

'training
program' too,

Mai..

Yes, Ms. Eboni.
You want Connie

with the full
beauty mod algo?

Yes. She
certainly won't

be repairing
motorcycles

anymore.

I can't even
ride my hog

with how short
I am!



You've
definitely

worked your
magic again,

Mai.

Anything else
Mai can do

for Ms Eboni
or Miss
Connie?

We'll let you
know, doll.
Thank you.

Have Happy
Days then!

You too,
Mai, and

thank you!



This place
ain't to bad.

Let's see what
they got.

Damn, I think
them nannites

going to work on
me again...ugh.

Oh no! Does
that mean you

can't shop?

I'll be okay.
These clothes
gettin' tight

tho..

I can see
that!

Okay!

They gon' want
you in heels,
stockings, n

skirts e'er day,
Connie.

I like all of
those

things now!

They peckers
gon' be hard

lookin' at you,
girl.

Ooh, I
hope so!



Kinda wish I
had me a office

assignment,
*sighs*

What will
you be
doing?

Brothel over on
Sycamore. Ain't
lookin' forward
to it, neither.

Why not?

Guys there are
Gangta. I mean,
gansta gansta.
Ohh fuck, I's

expanding again

Connie, go ask
them ladies if
they got a 20-
22 size up in

here.

Alright

Here, this is the
only thing they

had...you okay in
there?

Uggggh,
..FUCK

!



Want me to go
get the Doc?

No...but
Jesus,

I'ma kill
that bitch!

wow...are
you okay?

Other than
feeling like a

stuffed sausage,
yah.!

Let's get you back to
The Facility. The

Boss need ta talk to
you and I need to see

the doc about
reducing some

of...this!

Alright!



As they walked away, I realized this
could be my chance...the subway was

about the depart in the opposite
direction...

So what seems
to be the

emergency that
you...Oh my

Heavens!

Yeah Doc...my
BMI has

increased WAY
more than
indexed...

I can see that!
Let's get you

down to the lab
and I'll see

what's going on.

Okay, while I
do that,

babygirl, you get
down to the club

and see the
boss. .

I will!

After that you'll be
meeting with The

Producer, and I'll try to
meet you at his office. If

I don't, you come find me
in the clinic after, okay? .

Alright.

I could go, find Ryn, and disappear.
Maybe a different country...Mexico...



I wasn't Nicholas, not any longer...but
that didn't mean Ryn and I couldn't be
happy without these people contolling

my life...

I'd be stuck like this though...Connie
Ward, forever. If I did as they asked, I

could at least be male again, maybe
husband to Ryn...

Decision made, I walked into the
Facility. 

I used to be a guy named Nick
Buchannon

I lost my job, my girlfriend, my dog,
and my manhood...all on one

particularly bad day..

Now I was Connie Ward and had a
new gender, new job, and my

girlfriend came back.



I missed Petey...I wondered if they
could get me a new dog...

I wondered what the boss would want
me to do...and who was The Producer?

Oh, well...how bad could it be?

<The End>

Thank you for reading my First
Graphic Novel! Connie's adventures

continue in The Billionaire: The
Facility Book Two Available on

Amazon or Gumroad! Check it out at
https://rainemonday.com
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