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Hi, my name is Connie Ward. I'm the newest hire at Adia
International! I'll be working directly with Jeffrey Adia the

CEO and Owner of the company, and I'm so excited to get to
work!

The Facility: Case 1 'The Billionaire'



I'm also secretly working for The Facility,
but don't tell anyone. Oh, here comes Mr.

Adia now! I hope I look okay!

Well, Ms.
Ward. How

are you
settling in?

Coming along
nicely, Mr.

Adia! Is there
anyting I can

get you?

There's a
Delicatessen

around the corner.
They already know
my order. Would

you mind picking it
up, and something

for yourself?

I'd love to!
Anything else
I can provide?



I'm sure
we'll be able

to come up
with

Something,
Ms. Ward

Oh, Mr. Adia!
You're so
forward!

One thing you
should know
about me, Ms.

Ward...when I see
something I

want, I take it.

I meant from
the

Delicatessen,
Mr. Adia!

I am
quite...hungry. I
expect when you
get back you'll
have something

to feed my
appetite.

I'll certainly
do my best,
Mr. Adia.



Before I went downstairs I darted into
the ladies' room and attended to
myself. After 6 weeks of being a

woman, I still almost went into the
wrong bathroom

I stared into the mirror at myself,
fixing my hair and refreshing my

lipstick. You got this Connie. You can
do this. It's why you accepted this

assignment!

I'll be
expecting you
shortly then.

I'll  be back as
soon as I can!

Perfect. And get
something for

yourself as
well. You'll
need your

energy.

Alright!

I was Connie Ward. And if I ever
wanted to be a man again, I needed to

ace this assignment, bring back the
goods, and bring down The

Billionaire.



Or be stuck as this ditzy
blonde bimbo forever....

What can I
get you,

hon?

Umm, I'm here
for Jeffrey

Adia? He says
you know his

order?

Oh! yes, philly
cheesesteak with
extra peppers!

Coming right up..
What about you,

honey?

Oh...Do you
have any
salads?

mmm...I could
probably put

something
together in a

bowl for ya...one
sec hon.

Okay!

So you're the
new one, huh?

I'm sorry?
New
One?

Jeffrey's new
'Assistant.'

Oh! Yes,
I guess

so?



Hope you like
working on your
back honey. He's

voracious.

Oh...*sighs*
I guess you
know from
experience?

Me? God no. But his
'assistants' have a bad
habit of disappearing

when he gets done
with them. My advice
to you, little one, is to
have a pair of track
shoes under your

desk. and be ready to
run.

Here, take my card.
I'm Madeline

Louise, and I'd love
the opportunity to

take down a dog l ike
Jeffrey Adia.

Thank
you?

Thank you for
your concern...I'll

keep it in mind

Don't mention
it, doll. But

don't forget the
track shoes...or

my card.

Here's your
order hon.

Anything else I
can get for you?

No, that's all.
How much do

I owe you?

Not a penny!
Mr. Adia 

 Owns the
building,

toots.

well, here's a
tip for your

efforts
anyway!



As I walked back, I steeled
myself for what was to come. I
knew what Jeffrey expected,

and what I'd be expected to do
in return. But could I?

I'd come a long way since
being Nick Buchannon. It was

hard to remember what I'd
been like, being taller, male,

having a cock, all of it.

I drove motorcycles, drank
beer, had been a mechanic. I
had a sexy girlfriend that I

fucked on the regular with my
cock.

Aww, bless
you. And that

was good
advice

Madeline gave
you *wink*

I'll keep it in
mind, thank

you both.

Now? I was this sexy petite
secretary, walking back to my

boss and expected to be on
my knees, open my mouth
and...well...best not to think

about it.



Funny thing was, I
remembered having a cock,

but not what it felt like to use
it...that worried me more than

anything else

I'd been reprogrammed by The
Facility, and could see what I'd need to
do next. And my body was starting to

prepare for it...sighs

Connie!
Welcome

back!

Thank you Oh! I
didn't know there
would be others. I

didn't bring
enough...

NOt to
worry, We

don't share
lunch with
the boss
anyway.

Yeah, this batch
of miscreants
don't deserve
lunch. THey 
 need to get
back to the

dungeon and get
to work!

Just for that
Jeffrey, I

won't show you
my backless

dress I plan to
wear to the

Event
tomorrow

night.



Nice to meet
you, Connie

Darling.

Let me introduce
everyone. Connie,

this is Carlos
McCloud, Mei-Lin

TraM, and the
gender fluid

individual there is
our CEO Sky
Bartlett.

Nice to meet
all of you too!

Hi Connie. Happy
to have you join

us. Sky, we should
let the boss eat,
you know how he

gets.

A Caged bear, yes,
I'm well aware.
Come along Mei-

Ling, we can work
on the site over
Shrimp Cocktail

Yes, Mr. Skye.
And nice to be
meeting you,

Connie!

How many times
do I have to tell

you, I'm no
longer 'Mr.' Skye,
just Skye. Oh, and

Connie, my
pronouns are

'they and 'them'
please.



all of you
scram, I
want to

have lunch.

I'll make a
note of that,

Skye!

Don't let this
one get away

with too much,
Connie. He's a
scoundrel.

Hey, I resemble
that remark!

Watch yourself
skye or I'll have

Humana stop your
gender

confirmation
shots and surgery

next month!.

Ack! Gotta run,
kid, You're on
your own. See

ya boss!

Mmm, alone at
last. Did you

have any
trouble with

the
sandwiches?

None at all.
Everyone
has been
very nice.

PErfect. And
this sandwich
is perfect as
well, COnnie.

Thank you

You're very
welcome!



Now, tell me
about

yourself Miss
ward. THere's

precious little
I could find
about your

background....

The Facility had been careful to create a well
rounded back-story for me including all

identification papers, degrees, and diplomas

You eat too,
Connie. And
please sit

down, you're
making me
nervous

standing while
I eat.

Alright.

Not much to tell...I
grew up in Springdale
Illinois, graduated at
the top of my class,

went to Yale on
scholarship...

Yes, yes...that's
all in your CV.
But I want to
know about
you, tell me
about Connie

Ward....
Well, what

would you like
to know?



Hopes,
dreams...like...have

you ever been
married? Are you

married now?

No, not
married,
now or in
the past.

And is there
someone special in

your life? A
Man...or

woman...who makes
your heart race?

I'd been given very explicit instructions by
The Facility to say I was single and

unattached. But visions of Ryn, my girlfriend
flowed through my head.

No...



I find that difficult
to believe. You are a

very beautiful
woman, Miss Ward,
and I would expect

someone had
captured your heart

already.

It makes me sad to
think about...I'm 27

and still haven't
found my one true

love...

Maybe that
can change...if

you leave
your heart

open...

Oh, Mr.
Adia...

Call me
Jeffrey...and
come with me



Oh...Jeffrey

Oh....ahhhh.
yessss....

I want you...



Ryn and I had purchased a home in the weeks since The Facility
Transformed me. She was a model, and gorgeous, and we'd been repairing

our relationship since my Very Bad Day.

Chapter Two
Hello Darling!
Welcome home.

How was your first
day?

Not
bad...how

was yours?



She was tall,  over six foot, and I was barely over five.
It made our hugs rather awkward.

As I changed, I wondered if I should jump in the
shower...but long hair was such a chore to keep dry.
Plus I was hungry after the long lovemaking session

Not bad
either. I got

the Wild
Promo Gig!

Oh that's
wonderful,

Run! I'm so
happy for you!

Why don't you go
change into something

more comfortable. I
have dinner on, and we

can talk all about it!
Mmm, okay. I

missed you

Pour the wine,
darling, would

you? I'll get these
on the table...

Alright.



..And Vince then
told me, I got it! I
start shooting next

week, isn't that
amazing, darling?.

Yes, baby! That's so
good to hear.

Congratulations on
the rate too! Wow,
that would take me

months to earn..

Tell me all
about your day,
darling. How

did it go?

Oh,, just one
thing after

another. You
know how it

goes...

I noticed your
hair was down
when you came
home...didn't

like it up?.

Yes, it got a
bit...sweaty and
my scalp was
itchy so I took

it down.



Mhmm...

I really am
happy for you

Ryn. You
deserve all this

success and
more.

Grab the wine and
lets go for a dip in
the pool. There's

something we need
to talk about.

Alright

Jesus, your tits
could be

registered as a
flotation device

I know, right?
Sighs



Darling, you know
I love and adore

you. Right?
yes, as I love

and adore you.

When I was in Paris,
Darling, Vince and
I...we had...well, an

affair I suppose, even
though you and I

were questionable at
that point.

I see....

You had been
transformed into a

woman, and we hadn't
really talked after our
fight...and I was sad

and lonely and
he...well...

Are you in
love with

him? No? I think I could
be...but Darling, I
know something

happened with you
today, and you're not
being honest with me.



Sighs...Jeffrey
Adia, my boss,

seduced me.

I thought so...it's
part of

your...assignment
from that place,

isn't it?

Yes, but I don't want to
lose you, Ryn. As soon

as my assignment is
over, that would be over.
I don't love him at all, I

love YOU

Then what are
we going to do

about it?



I won't allow it to
happen again. I'll stay

strong for you...for US. I
want this to work, Ryn.

Me, too, Darling. I
will also stay

strong and not be
with Vince like that

either.

Vince is your
agent...you guys

have been together
forever. Are you sure

you can?

If you can, I can,
Darling. Is that a

deal? We'll be
strong for each

other?
Yes, Deal. 



what will you
tell your

friends at the
Facility? I'll get the

mission
accomplished
without the sex

part. No
problem.

That sounds
wonderful, darling.

Why don't we go
inside and you can
use your tongue on
me, like I showed

you?

Yay! Okay,
I'll race you

to the
bedroom!

Intimacy with Ryn had changed...it was now much
more oral...



I found new ways to pleasure her with my tongue,
and exploring all the sensual parts of her body as she

explored mine

I was forced to use a strap-on for penetration
however, and in my mind I was always the one being

penetrated...not the other way around.



But we made it work, and both found ways to
orgasm, bringing us ever closer together. In many

ways we were more intimate than Ryn and Nick had
ever been. 

We had a closeness, a bond, we'd never had before.
Falling asleep with her in my arms brought me a joy
I'd never had. And I was determined not to screw it

up.



Chapter Three
The next day



The nannites from the facility had given me perfect
hair, skin and nails, but if I wanted to change

anything I had to fall back on traditional methods
like lipstick and makeup

Good
morning,

darling. My,
you're up

early!

Morning
traffic is

terrible and I
don't want to

be late.

Here, I'll fix
your hair,
darling.

Thank you! I
can do it, but

you are so
much better.



You will
remember

what we talked
about last
night, yes?

No allowing
myself to be
seduced by
billionaire

boss's?

And I won't
fall in love

with
successful

Model Agents

We are
committed to
each other in
love and in

life.

Yes, Darling.
I'm so very
happy right
now, with

you..with us.

And I won't
let anyone or

anything
stand in our

way.

I'll be home late
tonight, Darling.
so don't wait up.

I have an
appointment with
the hairdresser
anyway. I want

her to cut some of
this back.



As I drove to work, I couldn't help but think about
my assignment. I was to 'get in' with Jeffrey Adia,
learn everything I could, and The Facility would
extract what they needed from me periodically.

Pity, your hair
is so lovely
like this...

The Nanites won't
let me wear it

short for long...I'll
be back to this
length in a few

days..

Drive safe, my
darling and I'll
see you tonight.

You too!



They'd never specified the 'how' on
the assignment, and never said I

had to sleep with him
I hoped they'd be understanding of
the commitment I'd made to Ryn...

I was nervous about disappointing
Mr. Adia. He was not someone who

took disappointment lightly

Luckily I had plenty of work to
keep me busy. Notes from the

board meeting, Mr. Adia's trip to
Japan itinerary, arrangements to

make...I kept my head down.

Hey
Dollface...is

he in?

He's at the
new site on

Piedmont. Do
you have the

address?



So some
quiet time to

get things
done, huh?

He must
really love

you!

Plenty to do,
and not enough

time to do it,
that's for sure!

What's this
now? Skye

are you
pestering my

assistant?

Am sure it's
quite a bit less

than the
pestering you

gave her at
lunch yesterday
with your Cock,

Jeffrey.

THat's it,
Skye. You're
fired. Get
out of my
building.

Thank God!
You heard it
Connie, I'm
fired, and
don't have

to go to the
event

tonight!

Aw, shit. I
forgot

about that.
No, you go to

the event,
and then
you're so

fired.

Kinda why I'm
here boss.
Mitchell
pulled a
fast one. 



Later...

Aw shit. Connie,
clear my

schedule and
meet us in my
office. Bring

your tablet, it's
going to be a

long day.

Yes, Mr. Adia!!

'Yes, Mr. ADia!
Anything you

say, Mr. Adia! can
I suck your

giant cock Mr.
Adia?' Jesus,
where do you

find 'em?

So fired. Like
uber fired.

You'll never
work in this
town again!

You love me
and you know

it.

LIke a hole in
my fuckin'

head. Connie,
bring lunch

for the
three of us

THank you, both
for your work

today. Skye,
you're back on

my favorite
people list.

Oh shit! Look
at the time, I
have to get

ready!

Ah yes, the LCAA
Gala. Thank God I

pay you to attend
events like these,
so I can spend my

time in more
worthy pursuits.

Like
stealing
Connie's
Panties?!

There you go,
falling off the

list again. You're
fired.

LBut I
already
bought a

gown!!



Give it to Connie,  
She'd look

better in it
anyway.

Oh! Speaking of
which, don't

forget I have top
surgery on

Monday, You'll
have to run this

place by
yourself for a

few days.

Top surgery?

Tits. Skye here is
going to be getting
the best implants

money can buy. What
size you gonna be,

skye?

You know me, Boss,
Go big or go home,
Hoping for a D, but
will probably only
be a full C for this

first round.

That reminds
me...get the fuck
out, would ya? I
have something
Connie needs to

look at..

Right, your
eggplant emoji. I
get it. Color me
gone. Have a nice

suck, Connie.



Cann I fire
them too, Mr.

Adia? In this case, I'll
make an

exception... You're fired.

Ooh, I think I
just came a
little. Do it

again, only this
time lick your

lips after...

enough! Begone,
woman, before I

get nasty!

not a woman yet,
but hopefully
next month at
this time if all

goes well...

Does that mean
you'll finally
start wearing

shirts?



Oh, and you'll need
legal to send out
that shit on the

piedmont project,
and then there's
Affinity..I'll send
you a file tonight

after the gala.

Depends on the size of
the sexual harrasment

suit I bring against
you...oh, btw, you have

the carstair's deposition
next week. You'll have to

go it alone, I'm afriad.

Fuck. I forgot
about that,

thanks for the
reminder.

sounds good.
Now GO!

Okay, I know
when I'm not
wanted. Don't

get up, boss, I'll
see myself out.

Oh, I won't.
Have fun at

the gala.

Connie, don't
listen to

anything I ever
say. you're sweet

as fuck and I'm
Happy you're

here.



I won't and
thank you.

I may be
calling on you
next week for

'wardrobe
advice,' I'm
having FFS

also..

facial
feminization.

They'll be
rounding out
my chin, new
nose, that
kinda thing

oh! Sure,
however I can

help!.

perfect! Okay,
I'll see you
two later.



I thought
they'd never

leave.
Now...where
were we...

Oh, Mr. Adia!.

I want you.
Right here on

this table,
right now.

We...really
need to talk....

First I want
to tear
these

stockings
off with my
teeth, and

then...

Wait! No,
Please don't...

what is
it,

darling?

I wasn't completely
honest with you

yesterday.



I'm
listening

You asked if I
had someone in
my life. Well, I

do. And I want to
be faithful to

them.

I see.

I love this job,
and love working
for you, but I'd
ask if we can

keep...this...out of
it?

Of
course.
That'll
be All

Ms. Ward

I didn't...I
mean...should I...

It's well past
normal

working hours.
You are

Dismissted!



Yes Mr. Adia!

Bzzt Bzzt!





I smiled as I drove out of the parking garage. I'd
done it! Even though The Facility had programmed

me to be the perfect sexretary, I'd resisted, and
been true to Ryn!

I made my way to Mai's salon. I had barely
enough time to catch her before closing. Ryn

wouldn't be home for hours yet.

Each time I visited Mai, she had longer hair, wore
skimpier outfits and her accent was heavier, like

she was losing her language completely.

안녕 만나서 반
가워

I'm sorry, Mai, I
don't

understand?!

Apologees. Nice
to see Miss

Connie Lady.
What Mai do?



Oh, I was
scheduled for a

cut and style? Do
you have time?

Mai always have
time pretty Connie

Lady. Sit Sit!

How've you been,
Mai?

D'ey keep changin'
Mai brain.

Engrish no good
now, onry Korean



As she talked, I grew very sleepy...

I could hardly hold my eyes open...

Maie get sent
Korea soon.
Connie Lady

Mai think in
Korean, hard to
make Engrish

words.

I'm sorry Mai,
that must be

horrid.



while I slept I could hear Mai chattering on in
Korean...

Then everything fells silent...and something
inside me...unwound...

And something else...entered...

점점 더 흥분하
고 멍청 해져




I awoke...slowly...feeling very out of sorts and
disoriented...



Oh, Mai, you've
worked your magic

again!

Mai, where are
you darlin'?

Oh, Sugar, you
definitely don't

need any more of
that...let's get that

off you.

거기 누구야



There, are you
with me honey?

You did an
amazing job!





나는 영어를 이
해하지 못한다

I'm sorry Sugar, I
don't understand
a word of that...

난 너무 흥분해

Umm..yeah. I'll
leave you to alla
that. Have a nice
evening darlin'..

안녕 좋은 아가
씨

As I drove home I
wondered if The

Facility could take
Mai's language from

her...what might
they be doing to me?



The next few weeks passed in something of a blur. Between Ryn, work, and
the hypnosis sessions with The Facility, I hoped I was doing whatever job

they wanted, correct.

Chapter Four

Thank you for
calling Adia

International, How
may I direct your

call?



Skye had me visit her after her top surgery...
And I removed her bandages after her FFS...

Oooh, they
look

wonderful!

Hold still
now...

Hurry! Am
itchy as

Fuck.

Gorgeous!

I have
some

wigs...let
me put
one on.

Too girly?

No, but let me
get my

threading and
makeup kit.



Oh My God.
We could
almost be

sisters.

Aside from the
voice, of
course..

It is my distinct
honor to introduce
Miss Sky Rigby.

Pronouns are 'she,'
and 'her.'

HOLY SHIT,
SKYE! yOU'RE

TOTALLY
FUCKABLE!

You fuckers
better be nice
to me too, or
I'll hit you in
the nuts with

my purse.

Well, let's
rip off this

bandaid.
You'll

introduce me
to the team?.

Yes. I can't
wait to see the

look on
Jeffrey's face.



Life had settled into a nice rhythm...

Except for...one thing...

Anything else
you need?

Lunch?

Here's the files
you wanted
Mr. Adia.

Thank you,
Miss Ward.

No, that
will be

all.

The friendliness, flirting...had gone.



I knew it was the right thing to do...but a part of me
missed the fun we had...

He'd been...so happy...

Buzzz



Eboni was the former Curtis and the person who
recruited me into The Facility*



I wondered what she wanted to talk about. She was
my contact with The Facility...but I wasn't supposed

to interact with her unless directed.

Everything
Okay out

here,
Connie?

Oh! Yes, Miss
Sky,

everything is
great.

Perfect.
You looked

a little
concerned

It was nothing.
Just someone who
wants to meet after

word today.

I see. Quite
the little
socialite
are we?



Nothing like
that, <giggles>

Pity. Anyway,
the boss and I

are headed over
to the Piedmont

site. You can
close up here.

Very well.
How's your

recovery going
by the way?

Great! No more
swelling at all.

In fact I'm
getting another
200 CC's later
this afternoon.

Goodness!
You are really
wanting to be
well endowed.

Yep. I want
basketball tits,

hahah. And I'm
having my voice
surgery in two

weeks also.

Well, let me
know how I

can help.

I'll definitely
be taking you up

on that! Okay,
I've gotta

scoot. Have a
good day, toots.



I was nervous about seeing Eboni. She was the one
who recruited me, and we'd...well. Been intimate

before she completely changed. 

Something had gone awry in her last transformation.
I hadn't connected with her since, and hoped she was

okay.

Eboni was on assignment in one of the 'less
reputable' sections of town...

I'm looking for
Ms. Eboni?

She in the
back!

Thank you!



Eboni...i-i-is
that you?

yeh, is me.
Come on over
hear babygirl,
let me see you

You's lookin'
good, baby!
Been a long
time since we

seen each other
hasn't it?

Yes, since that
last day at The
Facility. You

had some kinda
issue I think.

That's putting it
mildly. Sit

down, babygirl,
I want to hold

you.

Mmmm I
missed you.

I've missed
you too! So

what
happened?



They broke me is what they
did. Broke my 'zomes,

babygirl. You know how
they tol' you the nannites
make a 'z' chomasome?

Yes, and that's
why they need

men. So we
can have
x,y,and z.

'Zactly. Well, since
the doc forced it

through me so fast, it
broke the 'z' AND my

'y' 'zomes.

Both?? But that
would mean...

I's essentially a girl
now. No different
than one born this

way.

And they can't
fix it? Repair

them somehow?

Naw...I tol' you
about what happens

when they try to
change women.



Yes...women
can only be
made into

creatures, toys,
or..

Monsters, yes. Hence
why  my melanin went

crazy. White hair, black
skin, and my tits and ass

are the size of Texas.

Oh I'm so
sorry!

Meh, is okay. Certainly
a lot of other things

worse than this. Which
brings me to the reason
I wanted you to come

today, babygirl...

Hm?

Boss is pissed. You
ain't doin' what you
agreed with Adia.

I made a promise to
Ryn, though. We

agreed to no outside
interactions like that.



Boss don't care
nothin' about that.
Adia need to cum

inside you baby. As
much as possible

but why?

Nannites honey.
Your body carry
enough nannites
to infect most a

chicago

Oh my God...so
they can do to
him like they
did to me?

Yeah, they want
him nice n

compliant. You
knows how it
goes, honey.

And if I refuse?

They already gots
Nannites in Ryn,
honey. Remember

what happens when
women get put
through The

Facility?

Oh my God,
No!



You be a good girl and
fuck his brains out.

Then you get to have
testicles again honey,

and can fuck your
girlfriend. Got me??

I get it, yes.

Good. I hate the
thought of that

gorgeous girl a yours
being turned into a

animal or rubber doll.

Me too!

Speakin' of fuckin' I
need to get back ta work,

babygirl. I got a full
card tonight so you

better be  goin' less you
wanna be a third?

Ah, no. I
have enough
on my plate

as a
secretary.

Least I got the
memory of fuckin' you,
one last time. I loved

havin' a cock, God
Dammit..



Maybe they'll
get you fixed
and you can

have one again
too.

Naw, I'm as 'fixed'
I ever gonna be.

Ain't too bad,
least I can make a

livin'

I even get
periods now.

You b'lieve dat? 
They suck too.

Guess I am
lucky I don't
have to worry
about having

children.

Amen, sister.
Now, you get ta

fuckin' Adia,
okay?.



But as I drove home that night...I wondered what I
would tell Ryn.

I could tell her the truth...about The Facility, what
they wanted me to do...all of it.

I'll try.

There ain't
no try,

babygirl.
DO.

Alright.

But that would hurt her...deeply...



The old 'me' Nicholas, would have attempted to keep
the affair a secret...

But the new me had such a hard time with
deception...Ryn would see right through it..

I could tell Jeffrey about The Facility and that he'd
been targeted...

But that would put Ryn's life at risk...she might be
killed...or worse...



I couldn't let anything happen to her...not after we'd
come this far...

There was really only one thing we could do...

Ryn, honey,
wake up...

We...need to
talk

Hm?



Billionaire Part Two

How much farther
until we get to the

hotel?

It should just be
around the block.

At least that's what
Dr. Google says

After a long talk, Ryn and I decided to run. We
disguised ourselves and took buses until we got to

somewhere in Mexico.



Let's get going
then. These

piercings hurt a lot
worse than I
thought they

would.

You really didn't
have to do

that...or at least
not that many.

Darling, I'm
exhausted, in pain
from being on that
bus for 14 hours,
and I just want to

sleep.

This wig is
making my
scalp itch!

Let's not talk about
who's scalp is

doing what, shall
we? My hair is

never going to be
the same!

Again, you
didn't have to

shave your
head!.



Oh, I think I see
the hotel down

there...

That does not
bode well...

Yeah, no
kidding..




This was the
best you could

find?

That rented
by the month

and in our
pricerange?

Yah.

Hmmm..
Tattoos



We'd dumped our phones, tablets, laptops and
anything else trackable. All we had were the clothes

we carried and a bit of cash that was quickly
running out.

You check the bed
for bed bugs.

THOROUGHLY
this time!

I will, Jesus,
spaz down a

bit.

I...need you to
do something

for me...

What?

I want you to
take this needle
and pierce each

nipple.

What? No,
absolutely not.



Either you do it, or
I'll go next door to
the tattoo parlor
and do it. Which

would you rather?

Jesus! I'll do it.
Get on the bed.
Did you even
sterilize this?

Of course!
I'm not a

fucking idiot,
Connie!

Ok, hold
still..

Oh!!!!
*pants* slide
in the ring..

There...

God, yes!!! Get
out the strapon

and fuck me with
it. And twist

these!!



Ohhh!
Harder! God, yes!

Harder! Bite
Me!

Hammer me!
YESS...Oh!

!! Oh, this is
when I wish
you had a

cock!



Exhausted mentally and physically...we both fell
asleep.

Bite them!
Ohhhh I'm
cumminggg!

We had fought, bitterly, about what to do. We
almost broke up over it. But in the end, we decided

that our commitment to each other outweighed
whatever the Facility wanted me to do.

Ryn had thrown herself into the disguises. The facial
piercings bothered me, it was like she couldn't get
enough. She had panted with each one, like they
were pushing buttons she didn't even know she

had.



Ryn?

When I woke up the next morning...

Something had changed inside her...she was
frustrated, angry, unhappy at the situation.

I just hoped whatever she was going through, we
would be strong enough to stay together. I couldn't

imaging my life without Ryn.

Ryn was gone!



At first I panicked...but then I found a note in the
corner of the mirror..

Upset and very confused, I worried about her. What
if The Facility grabbed her? What if she didn't come
back? I had a little cash to get by, but would need

some kinda job soon. All my money was in accounts
I couldn't touch without alerting The Facility..

Darling,



I need some time alone. 



.I'll be gone a few days to clear my mind
and think about what I want to do.



Don't try to find me, I promise to be

back.



Love always,



Ryn 

I put my wig and sunglasses back on, and decided
to go for a walk. I was hungry, alone, and

somewhere in Mexico. I spoke a little Spanish, but
not as well as Ryn.



I found a taco bar and sat for awhile, eating and
thinking about Ryn, and our next move.

Panicking at this point would not serve us well. If
Ryn needed some time, I trusted her to come back.

Quieres algo
más

No, Gracias.

¿Sabes
dónde puedo

encontrar
trabajo?.

I asked her if she knew if anyone was hiring...and
she told me I should try the big hotel.

El gran
hotel

siempre
quiere chicas

guapas.
.



As I walked toward the Grand Hotel, I stopped to
stare into the ocean. I really hoped Ryn was okay. 

Since it was the off-season, I really wasn't expecting
much.

Hopefully they'd have something...

You wan
work, I give
you work,

Chica

Ah, no
thanks.

They directed me to someone just named, La
Senora...



Depressed, sad and lonely, I went back to our hotel
room where I sat, and waited.

There just wasn't a lot to do...so I ended up finding
ways to pass the time...

Oh!!!

I finally got a job waiting tables in the marketplace.
It didn't pay much, but at least I could pay the next

months' rent on the room...



Most of the customers were tourists and a lot of
them spoke English, so it wasn't a terrible way to

pass the time.

Each night I'd lie awake, hoping Ryn would
return...but the days turned into weeks, and still no

sign...

Anything
else I can
get you?

No thanks.
This is fine

Rattle
Rattle

Let me do it

No! I got it,
*giggle*

she's
probably
sleeping
anyway



Ryn? Is that
you?

You woke her
up! *giggle*
Yes, I'm home

Connie. This
is..eduardo

He's a
fabulous
tattooist!

Oh My God.
RYN?

Hola.

I've decided
to go a

different
direction in
my life. You

like?
Please tell
me...these

tattoos aren't
permanent,
are they??



Of course they
are. eduardo,
you can setup

over there, let
me talk to her

for a bit.

I've been worried
sick! You said you'd

only be gone a couple
days but it's almost
been a month! And
you're with Eduardo

now??

I'm not "with"
eduardo. I know
it might be hard
to believe but

my feelings for
you haven't

changed.

I've had
these...cravings. 
You got a taste
of it the last
night we were

together. I need
to...Feel...pain,

but also
pleasure

There's things I
want to do to my
body...this is just

the beginning,
really. I hope you

can love and
support me as I go

in this new
direction.

Of course, I
support you. I
love you, Ryn.

This is
just...WOW



I can't really describe
these new feelings. I get

such an intense rush from
the pain and doing this.
I've never been happier,

baby.

Well, my life
definitely made a

right turn into a new
direction...and you

supported me...

I can support you in
your new direction
too...as long as it is
*just* me and you.

 I will always
love and

adore you,
Connie. 



Los Ojos

So what are
you going to

do?

What do you
think,

'uardo? Eyes,
or leg?

Wait, what?Okay! Connie, my
love? Take one
last look of
these eyes of
mine. They're

about to change
forever.

Ryn, are you
sure you

should be..?

Yes, and
don't be
tedious.

Okay...

I will
always

love you.
No matter
what I do

to myself.



Ju will want
close but no.  
needle will

be just
under skin.

Okay, just
do it. Fuck,

I don't
want to be
nervous.

Hold still...it
only take
minute to

inject dye...

Ooooh it
burnsss!!

 <Gasping> 

Done...and
now the

other one...

Ohhhh!!!
It's

burningg...

<Pants> 

There...now
close your
eyes for a

bit...

IT
burnnnsss!

<gasps>



See?

Oh those are
bad ASS!!! I
love them!

what do you
think connie?

You have to
open your

eyes...all I see
is your eye
shadow.

They are
open. Isn't

it
awesome??

Oh my
God...they're all

black? yes! Isn't it
fucking
radical?

Still love
me?

Of course! I'll
miss your old
eyes though...



There,
how's that?

I don't, I hated
them. Mmmm, gawd
I'm horney. I hope

you are too, after
he does my leg, I'm
going to want to

fuck, bad.

Mm okay...

Where do
you want

me for the
leg, 'uardo?

There is
fine. Just

need it
bare.

I can work
with it.

Bzzzzz

Now,
Oh!...tell
me about

your days,
connie. Did
you find a

job??



We cuddled and chatted for awhile as Ryn's friend
worked on her leg. She trembled sometimes from

the pain, gasping, but she was very attentive

I was happy she was home, even if she
was...changing...her voice sounded different,

harsher...and her body didn't seem to be the same
even under all the ink

She had found a job in a tattoo shop, and had
discovered she had talent as a tattoo artist. She
loved the work, but had needed the time to re-

discover her new self...

Done

Hours
Later...

Oh! It looks
amazing!

You Fucking
rock,

'uardo



Eduardo
leave you.
need sleep. 

Thank you,
sexy. I'll
see you

tomorrow.

Off with
that

nightgown
and ON with
the strap

on!

Giggles, okay!



We fucked for hours...catching a bit of sleep in
between rounds. She was insatiable...and I wanted

to be everything she wanted me to be.

mmm. That
was good,
honey. Do I
still turn

you on?
Even like

this?

Of course you
do. I came like

8 times.

Good.
Because...
well...I'm

going to have
a bit of
surgery

tomorrow

I'm going to
have my
breasts

removed...I
want to be

able to have
my shirt off
in public, and

I can't like
this.

Are you okay?
What's wrong?.



And you're
sure...?

Of course I'm
fucking sure,
Connie! Stop

asking me
that! I'm

having my
voice worked

on too.

Why
would...nevermind
, I know you have

your reasons.

I'm not going
to get a cock,
but I want to
be  masculine

otherwise.
Bull Dyke
Fucking

Lesbian, okay?

I love you, you
fucking twat!

That won't ever
change. I do need
you to pick me
up after the

surgery
tomorrow, can
you do that?

Of course

We finally fell asleep near dawn. I was confused,
and a bit upset, but happy she was back and happy
we were together, no matter what the future might

hold.



After a long day of
waiting for Ryn to come

out of surgery...

Chapter Two

Pero Senorita Ryn
qieres REST y

Sleep, sueno. No
use boca...voice.

Verdad?

Si,
comprende.



Ay, Dios Mio.
Fumar no in el

hospital...

She say no
smoking.. Get me

the fuck
out.

It's a
beautiful

day...want
me to push
you for a

walk?

no, get me
home.

You must be
in a lot of

pain...want
to lay down?yeah. But

take these
fucking

bandages
off.

I'll try to be
careful...I

really don't
want to..

Just rip it
off!



There...

Ow!
Fuckkkk!



<pants>

I am one
ugly

fucking
cunt...

Don't you
think? I'll
get 'uardo
to touch

up the ink.

You'll
always

beeautiful to
me..

Of course...but
you don't

understand. Get
me some water,
I'm gonna lay

down.



I was in pageants
since I was 5. Five

years old, you
believe that

shit?

That's
young!

It was always
makeup and hair
and clothes and

eyes and
shoes...the

presence, being
elegant, don't do

this, don't sit
like that...

IT was never
something I

wanted. I wanted
to draw, to

paint, to create.
..instead I was a

creation, a
beautiful
butterfly

sitting on a
shelf

A thing of Beauty,
to attract the
eye, to entice,

entwine. I hated
every fucking

minute of it. Hated
all the eyes on
me, hated the

attention.



So now, with you,
I finally have
someone who

accepts me for
me. I don't have
to be pretty, or
attractive. I can

be repulsive,
fuck, I want to
be repulsive.

Does that
make even a
little bit
of sense?

Of course.
As long as
it's just you

and I.

I'm your
flatchested

butch
fucking
lesbian
lover,

forever.

Jesus, that
hurts so
fucking
good.





Hmmm



The next few weeks saw Ryn healing from surgery
as well as new 'modifications' to her body and

wardrobe

She seemed to revel in unveiling her latest
modifications to me. But she seemed happy, we

were happy.

We attempted to have a date night

We're like
fucking

beauty and
the beast
out here.



I'm sorry. I
guess I overdid
it a little. I just

wanted to be
pretty for you.

Naw, I like
the foot

being on the
other hand. I
love being
the beast.

We could go
dance...

Let's go sit
in that boat.
Maybe we can

steal it.

You're voice
seems to be

back.

Yeah. It
rocks. Won't
do no primal

screaming
yet, but love

the rasp

Pity the
Facility

couldn't give
you what you

desire.

Been thinking
about that.
You know my
hair didn't
used to be
this color,

right?



I guess I
assumed you
colored your

hair?.

Nope. I
colored it
when we

left...red. 

You're telling
my your hair is
now naturally

black?.

Yep

Not to mention
these fucking

urges. I mean, I've
always wanted to

do...this. And
happy I'm doing it.
But I was WAY to

repressed to ever
do anything about

it.

So The Facility
is still

interfering with
us..

Apparently
So.



Should we go
back? Fuck no. If

they want me
to be a

beast, so be
it. In fact,
that's my
new name:

Beast!

Are you sure? I
mean...all they
want me to do

is..

All they
want *right
now* that is.
Once you do
that what
else will
they make
you do?

<Giggles> So
you're saying

they got me by
the balls? Hah! You

haven't had
balls in a
long time,

twat monkey

Your twat
monkey...

Fuckin' A. You
should let
me tattoo

that on your
ass.



Aww, you're so
romantic. You
always know
just what to

say.
Kiss your

beast, twat
monkey.

That chin spike
hurts you

know...

Shut the fuck
up and kiss

Mmmm
this is
nice....

 I'm going to
get an

artificial
cock to wear

in my pants so
I can poke you
when you look

this sexy

You just
don't know

when to
stop..

My cock
would be so

grinding up on
you and

leaking pre-
cum at the

smell of your
perfume



More weeks passed, and we  moved out of the
crappy hotel...Ryn...well, Beast and Eduardo opened

their own tattoo shop

Hola you
two...

Hola chica.

Fucking
finally! I'm

fucking
starving.

It was good.
'Uardo, you

can close, Si?

How was
your day?

Si Bestia.



Tu nombre
no es

bestia..

Speak fuckin'
english, twat
monkey. yes,

my name
*is* beast.

Ugh! I speak
spanish all day
at work, it hard

to stop
sometime..

What the fuck
ever. I need

Food now. Oh,
and I have

something I need
to show you

later.

Que es es...I
mean, what is

it?.

Later!
Food! Now!

Fuck!

Ugh, I
don't know
what's up
with me,
lately.



I starved for
20 years as a
model, but
these last

few weeks I'm
ravenous.

So how was
your fucking

day,
gorgeous?

It was muy...bien...I
mean, good. I got
a...como se dice

promoción?

Jesus Fuck,
you can't
remember
the word

'promotion?'



Jes...Promotion...I
move to El Hotel,

y...and will be
hostess

That's
Awesome!
Congrats,

Baby!

Jes...well..it mean I
work longer and
need better..ropa

mejor? 

Them nannites
workin' on you

too. Yes You
need better

clothes

Si...pero...I mean,
we don't have much

dinero..

You leave the
money to me,
doll. We get
you clothes
this weekend.
Let's go home
so I can show

you this.



You remember
how you told me

the nannites
wouldn't work on

women?

Si...pero...no
combiar de sexo

rIGHT, THEY
CAN'T CHANGE

MY
SEX...BUT...HOW

DO YOU
EXPLAIN...

This.

Madre de Dios!



Chapter Three

Wow, it's grown
since this
morning...

Why you no tell
me!



I no tell you
because you

left early this
morning and it

was just a
little thingie

¿Duele?

What the fuck
does that mean.
SPEAK FUCKIN"

English!

Oh! Lo
Siento...I

mean...does...it
hurt?

Naw...stung a
little when I
took a piss

earlier. Tingles
though

We
should..go...back
to La Facilidad..

No, we're not
fucking doing
that. Come on,
let's go sit on

the Couch



I guess this
explains my

fuckin'
appetite. I
know I'm

gaining mass
too

And mi Ingles.....

But you just
got a

promotion, and
we got this

shitty
apartment...and

I have the
tattoo shop
with 'uardo.

Pero..what..if..
we change...to

mas?
I guess we'll

burn that
bridge when
we come to

it.



Fuck, I'm
hungry

again. We got
any food in
this dump?

¿Puedo ir a la
taquería?

Fuck yah!
Bring me all
of the Tacos,

Mamacita!

Vuelvo
enseguida.

You bet. I'ma
take a little
nap...kisses



That time of night, most of the taqueria's were
closed. I decided to go back to the taco stand I
started with...where I was now the supervisor.

Ryn...Beast and I were changing. It disturbed me.
My mind...I was having more and more difficulty

with English...

We'd been through so much together...but what
would we be when it was all over? I didn't have a decent container for the hot tacos

though, so I put them on a board and was just
leaving...



Hello Ms.
Ward

Sr. Adia?

Please have a
seat. We need

to talk

Como puedes
estar aquiAhh,

yes...your
language

centers are
being

modulated...



Oh! I'm
thinking in

English
again.

Luckily I
have an app
for that...

<click>
There, now it

is being
overridden...

Just
temporarily
I'm afraid. 

 I'll have to
set it back
after we've

talked.

How is it
you're able to

do that?

I'm a
billionaire.

You'd be
surprised at
what I can

do...and what
I know...

Then, you
know about...

The
Facility? Of
course. And
I knew you

were one of
their

agents.



Then
what...why.
..how.. ?...

The what is
simple. I've known
about them for a

long time now.
They've been

trying to pull me
and my funding
into their ranks

for years.

The how...well, I
have money, and a
bevy of scientists
and researchers
on my payroll

also...I also have
a plant within
their agency as

well.

The why...is a bit more
complex, and how you
come into the picture.

Let's say...I enjoy
power...not just the

power money can buy,
but also the power
money can't buy...

The power of
creation. What makes
a person? Is it their

hormones? Their
background?

Memories? What makes
you, well, you?



I don't
know...I'm
just...me..

From my
research

though, that
wasn't how
you were

born,
correct?

Um..no. I
wasn't born

Connie

So who were
you?

Someone
named...well.

..Nick
Buchannon

So you
weren't born

female.
Interesting

I'm sorry I
deceived you,

but...



Well, much to
your credit, I
had no idea. I

knew you were
a Facility

Plant, but not
the details.

That's the
reason we

ran...I couldn't
deceive you

anymore

I appreciate
your integrity,

but that
couldn't have
been the only

reason...

Well, that and
they

threatened my
life partner,

Ryn

They haven't
mastered the

technology to
rewire the XX
chromosome.

That's what
they told me,
but now Ryn
has grown a

penis...so they
lied.



No...they still
haven't mastered
it.  Your partners
changes weren't
because of The

Facility

How's that
possible??

The Facility
didn't cause the
changes to your

partner... It was me



How could you??
Have you seen

what's happened
to her?

I acknowledge
your anger right

now, Ms. Ward,
but ask that you
sit back down and

let me explain.

I've had
ENOUGH of
being played!

I appreciate that,
but please let me

explain. It
actually gives
you an advant...



No, I'm DONE
being a pawn.
You and the

facility can fuck
off!

What if I
told you, I

too was born
a woman?

Okay...I'm
listening.



Hours later, I finally made it home...
Jeffrey had retriggered the language processing, as

he'd put it, or The Facility would see it had been
tampered with...

Estory en casa,
mi amor...

What? Jesus
what time is

it?

Es muy tarde,
but tengo
comida...

I don't give a
fuck how
tardy you

are, as long
as you

brought
food. GIMME!



Oh shit...I've
grown.  A

LOT. 
 Everywhere!

So what <nom
nom> took
you <nom
nom> so
long?!

Mi talk to...man.
largo tiempo.
Man told why

you man..

Oh my god.
Just fucking
look at me!
I'm Huugge!



Jesus, I must
be fucking
four inches
taller! How

is that
possible?

Man
say...nannite...een

ju, es differente than
en me.

Who is this
'man' babe?
And how the
fuck he get
nannites in

me?

El Multimillonario..
¿Te acuerdas?.

Yes, I
remember...the

guy who got
us in this mess

in the first
place. He's

here?

Jes...he want meet
with us...Por la

mañana

You trust
him? I

mean...look at
me. Shouldn't

we run?



Si yo confio
en el..I trust

heem.



Alright, yes, let's
talk to him. I

mean...I'm happy to
have a cock, don't
get me wrong, but

I don't want it
falling off

suddently either.

Yo también

You can't
take your

eyes off it,
can you,

dirty girl?

N. no, es tan
grande.

Mmm,
someone's

already wet,
aren't they?

S.s.sii



*Moans*

Ohh, fuckk.
That's it. Use

that
mouth...ohh.

Yess...fuck.
..take my

cock...take
it all slut.

*Mmmp!**

Fuckkk
that feels
good. Oh, I

had no
idea! Jesss...ohhh.

..muy bien!



I'm
cumming...

Oh my
Goddd!

AAAAiiiIII
IIII!!!

Come to
bed, twat
monkey.
That was
amazing

You get
some

sleep. I
have some
thinking to

do.

Está bien
*yawns*



I awoke to someone speaking to me...I couldn't
make out what they were saying...*

Someone sat, naked in the chair by our bed. But it
certainly didn't look or sound like Ryn...

He said the name Ryn, but the rest of whatever he
said I didn't understand.

"kfhgug
fjhg
oe"

What?? 
 who...who
are you?

Tsi em
Ryn...acnt

ouy ndertasn

*translated from Spanish

You change
again. Me

also

Wait what?



I looked down at myself...but couldn't see much past
my enormous breasts...my skin was darker, tan, and

my hair...longer and black.

I got up and immediately noticed I was taller...and
larger...my ass, breasts...I looked into the mirror

moce
oolk...Come...

Mirror

Mother of
God!



I couldn't believe that was me. Thankfully, I was a
bit taller, with heavier breasts, ass, and thighs. I was

definitely Latina, now.

Your tattoos
and

piercings are
gone...

No
Understand.
ew eedn ot

ese het
iblinarie?

Oh, Yes!
Jeffrey can
help us. Get

dressed.



He, of course, was dressed and ready long before
me. He also kept trying to speak to me, but gave up

in futility after a bit.

We went back to the Taqueria where I'd spoken to
him...he had said to come back in the morning...it
was still technically morning, but close to noon...

Leleh ether,
Y sasme
jufhs ra
ocnie?

sey, esh onca
ndernads
English...

You are
Connie I take

it?

Yes! I can
understand

Spanish
only,

apparently.



That is what I
was afraid
of. Please
follow me.

Alright..

This should
work. Connie,
please wear

this
translator.

Very well

That
translator
will allow
us to speak
to you and
you to us.

Thank God.
Why can't she
understant
any English

at all?

The Facility
Nannites --
BEM 2211 in
fact, can

rewire the
language

centers of
her brain..

I saw it
happen with

my
hairdresser.



Yes, it's quite
thorough and
even were we

to try to
teach you

english, the
nannites

destroy those
connections
as they are

created.

How are they
able to do
all this to

us?

That's a
complicated

question.
Nannites are
tiny machines

that can
perform compex

operations
depending on a
certain set of
circumstances

Adia Coporation
has created a

nannite version
that was

introduced into
you, Ryn. We

have complete
control over

your appearance
and gender.



But why do
-this- to me
in the first

place?

Ahh, yes. Well, you
might like to know
that the BEM-2244

Nannites introduced
into your body by
the facility were

quickly taking you
into a different

species completely.

What? The
Facility was

going to
change him

into an
animal?

Yes, exactly. In
fact, if I hadn't
introduced our
nannites into

his
bloodstream he
would be well
on his way to

becoming some
type of reptile.



OOOh, that
would be so
bad ass! Can
you still do

it?

You would
rather be an
animal than
be with me?

I'd still be
with you, I'd

just be a dope
ass reptile
while I was
with you!

Actually,
trans-species

manipulation is
quite beyond

what ADia
Genomics can

accomplish. To
observe that

closely would
be extremely

beneficial.



No! You just
turned into

someone who
actually

looks fairly
normal!

It's my fuckin' 
 body and I

don't want to
look like a

college boy! I
want to be a
beast. Yes,
make it so!

Very well. I just
have to turn off
the aG nannites

and the BEM-
1224s will

immediately kick
back in...

No!!

Done. you should
start seeing

changes within
the next few

hours.



Mother of
God, why

would you do
that?

As a model, I was
objectified my

whole life. Now I
can be something
people fear! Not

just another
pretty face.

And by having
Adia genomics in
your body, we'll

be able to
record, imitate

and then
improved on

their process.

I'll make sure
you're well

compensated.



Just make sure
-she- is taken
care of, would

'ya Jeffrey?
And out from
the Facilities

Thumb?

Oh, believe me,
she will be.
She will be

taken care of
indeed.

Fuck you
both!

I'll come by
your hacienda
tomorrow, and

see how you
are coming

along. Again, I
can't thank
you enough.



Later

Thank you! I
can't wait to
see what kind
of beast I'm
going to be!

Aww, not
going to
hold my
hand?

Bastard!

I know you're
pissed, but this is

something I've
always wondered

about

I mean, you're
practically

another species
now...we can't

even understand
each other

without that
thing on



I just wish
we could

have talked
about it first.

I can think
of better

things to do
besides
talk...

Mmmm
*moans*.

I don't know
if it's our
kissing or

the nannites,
but I feel

all tingly...



Mmm god,
you are so

hot... Mi Amor...

EEEK!!.

What....Oh! 
 Everything

looks
so...sstrange?

Your eyes!.



Ohhh, Kick
ASS!!! I have

the eyes of a
beast!



I left him then...and went for a walk. I was angry
and upset. He was being so selfish...couldn't he

see what it was all doing to me?

We'd lost everything...and found happiness
together. Now that was going to come to an end,
and he was giving the Facility exactly what they

wanted.

How could I love an animal? would he be a Pet?
could it all be reversed?



I walked for hours...aimlessly.

Finally I went back...I didn't want him to spend
what might be his last night as a human alone..

I found him sitting next to the fire, bundled up.

Do you hate
me?



No I don't
hate you...I

love you.

I'm upset, I'm
hurt, and I'm
angry. But I

love you.

I don't expect
you to

understand. I'm
not doing this
to hurt you...

In a way, it feels
like you're

leaving
me...choosing to

leave me



I'm just sick of
being a victim. I
didn't choose to
become a man,

didn't choose for
you to be a woman.
This, at least, is my

choice.

But this choice
takes you away
from being with

me.

I don't ssee it like
that. I need you
now, more than

ever. I may not be
your boyfriend,

but I'll ssstill be
with you and

dependent on you.

Your
transformation
is progressing

quickly...



Billionaire Part III

Yeah, I lost all
my hair and I

was cold there
for a bit.



Do you need
anything?

Food? Water?.

Can I...hold
you? Unless I
repulse you,
and I totally
understand

Come to bed.

Alright...

MMM, you are
so warm...you
feel so nice

Warm enough
you'll

reconsider?



Don't be
tedious. Let's
enjoy being

together

Alright. But if
you reconsider,

I can call
Jeffrey, okay?

I know. Mmm,
God. You

smell good
too. I think my

tongue isss
more

olfactory
now

I want to see...

You have fangs
now...and that
tongue is much

longer..

Does it
hurt?

Hurt a bit
when my teeth
fell out. Am

just cold
now, and my
arms feel
tingle like

they're going
to sleep



You won't
forget...and
bite me...will

you?

Of
coursssse
not...but...
Ohh I feel
a flood of
tingles...

Am I
hideousss..?.

Lets go to the
mirror and

see...

Kick ass! I
love it, what
do you think

babe?



You don't have
arms...

My legs are
starting to

pull together
too. Isn't it

awesome? I'm
going to be
some kinda

snake I think..

As long as
you are
happy...

Hell yeah! I
love it. Wish

it would
happen
faster,

though I'm
starting to
get sleepy...

Let's go back
to bed, my

love...

Okay...ssssss.
...god...thisss

...issss
sssso...exciti

ng..



I stroked his head, feeling very sleepy myself. I was
sad, but this is what he wanted, and I didn't want to

stand in his way.

MMm it feels
sssso nice

laying ontop
of you... Mmmm...ZZZZ

Zsssssss.....s
ssssss

I could feel him changing, his body shuddering as
his legs melded together. I tried to stay awake, but

the stress of the day added up and I drifted to
sleep.



I awoke the next morning, and Ryn didn't appear to
be there...

Something stirred under the blanket, sliding
against me, and between my legs...

I pulled the blankets down...and really tried not to
scream.

Ryn? Babe? 
 Where are

you?

EEEEE!!

Ryn had become a snake, of at least 10 ft. He
appeared speechless, and was able to slither his

way over to the mirror.



As if in answer, he coiled up and sat looking up at
me. His tiny tongue slithered in and out of his
mouth as his slitted green eyes stared at me.

Are you happy
now? Is this

what you
really

wanted?

I don't know
what you

expect me to
*do* with you

now...

You do look
kinda

hungry...are
you hungry?



The snake bobbed his head in answer. It appeared
he could still understand me, at least.

He stared at it, then moved his head from side to
side. He couldn't turn his head, it just waved back

and forth a bit.

There's some
of last night's
tacos...do you

want that?

So not
tacos...what
do snakes

eat? You want
a mouse?



This time he waved his head... then bobbed it up
and down.

He bobbed his head slowly to that. At least we
could still communicate a bit.

Ahh, you don't
*want* to eat a

mouse, but
that's what
snakes eat,

isn't it?

Well, it's going to take
me some time to get
ready. I still haven't

bought clothes for this
body so I have to find

something to wear.



This time he reared up, opened his mouth and
hissed at me, his head darted toward me.

He deflated a bit at that, and uncoiled, slithering
away as I started to get dressed.

*HISSSSSS!*

Don't get pissy with
me now, you did this

to yourself! You'll have
to wait a bit until I
can get dressed!

Some time later

Okay, I'm ready.
You'll need to stay

close to me so no one
gets frightened...

Knock Knock!



Oh! Mr. Adia, I'm
so happy to see

you!

Hello Miss
ward...

I see the
BEM-12245
completed
it's work...

He's a snake! A
cobra of some

kind

King Cobra if
I'm not

mistaken,
and quite a

fine
speciment at

that.

He's not a
specimen! He's
my life partner
and I want him
back as human!



I'll have to get
him into a lab

before I even try
anything like

returning him to
human form

You can't just use
your phone and

reverse this?

Nope, that's the
beauty of BEM-

12245. Once
certain

conditions are
met, it evacuates
from the system

Well, he's hungry
so I was going to
go try to find him

some mice.



King Cobras tend to
eat other snakes,

but since Ryn
wasn't born a

cobra, any kind of
live meat will do.

Lizards, mice, rats,
squirrels...anything

small and alive.

Do you know
where I can get

some?

I have a
veterinarian
friend up the
hill from the

playa...tell her
I sent you, and
she'll give you
as many mice as
you can handle.

Now that you both
are complete, can I

arrange
transportation for

you back to
chicago? I'd really
like to deconstruct

the data we
received from Ryn's

Nannites

You think the
Facility is done

with us?



I expect they think
you'll come
crawling or,

slithering...back to
them now that Ryn
has been changed.
We can use this to

our advantage.

How?

Let me worry about
that. You go see

Carla, the vet, and
get some mice. I'll

make the
transportation

arrangements and
send a car tonight

around 7:00 PM

Alright

Have her do an
examination of Ryn

also. She's an
expert

herpitologist and
would notice any
defects in Ryn's

new body.



Hear that?
I have to

take you to
the VET

now!
*hisss*

Thank
you...for all
your help.

Of course.
I'd do

anything
for you,
Connie.

We'll see
you tonight,

Jeffrey.



We made it down to La Playa, and I saw the path
Jeffrey had indicated. The snake  calmly stayed by
my side, although several people were startled.

The snake favored the grass over sand...I worried
the heat might scorch it's underside.

You both be
safe. Ryn,
remember
people and

other animals
will be

frightened of
you. I'm sure

he's
counting on
it. He gets
off on it.

*hisss*

It did find stairs a bit of a challenge but was
able to keep up with me along the side of the

trail



It slid along even better in
some areas my wedge heels

had difficulty.

It paused in grassy areas, and I
could tell he wanted to

explore, but it continued to
stay by my side.

At last we made it to the small veterinary hospital. I
could hear someone humming softly inside among
the bleats, grunts, barks, honks and other animal

sounds.

Holaaaa! 
 Come in,
come in!

Hello! I was
told you were a
veterinarian?



Yes! An oh, my!
That is a wonderful

Ophiophagus
hannah! A what?

A King Cobra! And
he's very well

behaved, did you
train him?

We've...been
together for
a long time.

Fantastic! I'm
Carla Montes by
the way. So how
can I help you?



Jeffrey Adia said you
were the best vet in
town, and I hoped

you could give him a
checkup? And

perhaps sell us some
mice?

Jeffrey! Oh, of
course! I take it the

snake is fully
domesticized then

and doesn't hunt on
his own?

You could
say that,

yes...

Jeffrey...so...can
I ask if  this is a

victim of The
Facility?



You know
about The
Facility?

Sadly, Yes. So I
take it  this
snake was a
woman? XX

chromasome?

Yes...my name
was Nick and

this was Ryn, my
former fiance

and life partner

Wow, they've really
done a number on

the two of you. Ryn,
I need to examine
you, can I lift you

onto an examination
table?



*Bobs Head*

Perfect!
Now...let's see

here...definitely
male

How can you
tell? I

wondered about
that.

Male Snakes have
two Hemipenes...I
have to pull them

out of his
cloaca...see?

That's
disgusting...



Yes, on
the way

over.

Hisssss!

It's just
different and
you've never
seen it before

Temp is high
80s...he was on
the sand, wasn't

he?

Snakes are
ectotherms,

their blood will
rise to their

surroundings.

High 80s is
okay, but be

careful to not
get him over

100.



Heart and lungs sound
perfect! Other than needing

to feed,  this cobra is in
perfect health! I suggest we
feed it here, so I can coach
him along a bit. He doesn't

have the instincts of a cobra
yet..and it will be a strange

experience.

Alright

Ryn, honey, in order to
catch the mice, you'll need
to 'petrify' them with your

gaze, then strike them
hard. Your venom will kill

them within a few
moments.

We watched as Ryn struck time and time again, only
to be evaded by the quick mice...thankfully they

couldn't escape the little enclosure so he was able
to stalk them again.



It was surreal watching him hunt. A creature, an
animal, the person who had been the love of my

life, my lover, companion, friend...I felt tears bite my
eyes to see what she/he had been reduced to.

Finally he got one of the tiny creatures and after
drenching it in saliva swallowed it whole...

Perfect! Now just unhinge
your jaw, and you'll be

able to swallow him whole.
Don't worry about the

bones or anything after a
few hours it'll be

completely digested.
We watched as it caught and ate two more of the

little mice before coiling up and looked at me.

I think he might
be full. Is that
right honey?



*Bobs head
up and
down*

Thank you
so so much

for your
help!

No trouble at all! If
you give me a few
moments, I'll get
you a cage with a

few mice! That would
be very sweet
of you, thank

you!



There  you go!
Should be

enough to keep
him fed until he
learns to hunt
on his own!

Thank you again,
you've been so kind.
I'm really hoping

once we get back to
Chicago, Ryn will
agree to be human

again.

Oh
baby...didn't
you know?

Know what?
Animals have
a completely

different set of
chromasomes.



Humans have
46

chromosomes,
and snakes

have 36.

Sheep, like Jimmy
and Francine here

(it's Francine's
birthday today!)

have 56!

So technically it
would be more

possible to make a
human out of a sheep,

than return Ryn to
humanity, sadly.

That...can't be true!
Jeffrey wants to get us
back to Chicago so he

can study Ryn.



As we walked back, her words haunted me. What if
Ryn were stuck like this forever? It made my heart
break, and I had to tell myself it would all be okay.

Well, what do I know,
I'm just a simple

country veterinarian,
*giggles* Jeffrey

probably has different
processes now. I hope so...

Good luck to you
both! and safe

Travels!

We would figure this out...and be together again..



Somehow...



When we got home, Ryn slipped off
somewhere dark and quiet to sleep

and I packed for our trip back to
Chicago

Chapter Two



I didn't think the airport or whatever airplane Jeffrey
had for us would allow a live cobra to travel, so I

found an old crate and shredded some
newspaper...

I thought about Ryn and how different her life was
now, vs. when we had left...

She'd been gorgeous, a model, loved fashion,
makeup, hair, glamourous travel...

She'd be returning in a crate as a male, limbless,
reptilian, ectotherm, who had two penises, and fed

on live rodents.



It had been a conscious choice, she had embraced
it, reveled in it...the whole thing made me sad.

What kind of life would he have, would *we* have,
in Chicago? He'd be restricted to a terrarium or a

zoo enclosure...something.

There had to be a way back to humanity for him.
Had to be. He had to see the folly of his actions. Didn't he?



We didn't have much to pack other than clothes
and a few odds and ends...we'd barely been

surviving on his tattoos and my job.
I loved my new job as a manager at the hotel...I was

good at it too. I hated to leave this life we'd built.

Jeffrey's device allowed me to speak English to
people, but I couldn't wear it 24/7...hopefully

Jeffrey's nanites could take care of my language
centers or whatever.

I didn't have a passport or ID, hell, I didn't even
know who I'd be. Here, everyone knew me as

Constanza, but would that continue in the States?



I had finished packing and considering a nap when
someone knocked on the door.

knock knock!

You're early
Jeffrey!

Hello Mr.
Buchannon!

Surprised to
see me?



Find and
secure the

reptile.
Carefully!

Copy
that.




Going somewhere Mr.
Buchannon? That's an
interesting device in

your ear. Adia
International

provide that to you?

I..Uh...I...no!

Sit down on the
couch, Mr.

Buchannon. We'll
sit tight until

your Billionaire
friend makes his

entrance.



I found myself unable to resist. I sat down on the
couch. My legs wouldn't follow what my brain

directed it.

Have you found
that fucking
animal yet?
Fuck, I hate

Mexico.
Everything here
is hot and wants

to kill you.

Speaking of hot,
how are you

enjoying being a
mexican, Mr

Buchannon? Oh, and
take that fucking
translator out of

your ear.

Here it is.
Bring the

containment
Unit.

Again, unable to resist, I took off the headpiece and
set it aside.



I watched as they pulled Ryn's still slumbering form
from the cold fireplace and put it into the container.

He barely woke up, still mid-digestion from his
heavy first meal.

Load that
thing onto

the chopper,
then get back
here so we can
wait for Adia.

Yes,
Boss

What time will
Mr. Adia be

here?

How come I
can understand
you without the

translator?

It's
complicated
. Answer my
question.

Seven
PM



Perfect,
that gives

us some
time to
have a

little chat.

Okay

All things
considered, I still

like you, Mr.
Buchannon. You

didn't follow my
directive, but you

stuck to a core
value, and

displayed loyalty
to your partner.

Adia has been walled
up behind his

penthouse and
estate, and you drew

him out, Albeit to
fucking Mexico,

which I hate by the
way, but we can take
him much easier down
here with less fuss

with local law
enforcement.

In a nutshell, you've
made this process a
lot easier. You cost
us a fuckton, which
you will need to pay
back in one form or
another, but when

we take adia in
about...15 minutes,

your mission
objective will have

been met.



And Ryn?
What about

her...him...it?
That's on you,
Mr. Buchanon.
You took the

mission
objectives into

your own
hands, knowing
full well what

the outcome
might be.

Can she be
returned to

who she was?

I won't
bullshit you,

Mr. Buchanon. I
can't do

anything with
the body. The

genomics don't
work.



There *is* a new
highly

experimental
identity transfer
process we might

could try. But you
would have to
make certain

guarantees first.

Like what?

How about
*not* fucking
up the capture

here? I know
you and Adia

are close. Let
us bring him in,

and we can
talk.

I'll...do what I
can.

Good

Boss, a limo
just pulled

into the
driveway.



Is alpha
team in

position?

Yes, Boss.

All you need to
do Mr.

Buchanon is
answer the

door, invite him
in. Got it?

Si.

Perfecto. La
configuración

de idioma
vuelve a estar
en línea. Put

the translator
back on.






Perfect. Now
remember,
answer the

door, let him
in. We'll handle

the rest.



Okay

KNOCK KNOCK
KNOCK!

NOW!

Multiple
targets
imbound!

We're
surrounded!

Alpha
team,

Multiple
targets.
Weapons

hot!

Pssshhh!
Pssshhh!



These two went
down like a

sack of bricks,
Sir.

Alphaa....mm
mmfffphrr

r

Excellent,
Ms. Ward,

follow me
please.

Okay!

Let's let
them do

their job.

Mother of
God, that was
frightening!

I suspected
they would
try to pull
something.

What happens
now?

Winston Smith,
the man you
refer to as

'Boss' is wanted
in multiple
countries.

Oh!



This won't be the
end of 'The

Facility' but I've
used my

considerable
influence to make

sure there's at
least a

restructuring..
So you'll be

able to get us
back to
normal?

Let's have
that

discussion
later. Right

now, let's get
you to the car
I have waiting..

Were you able
to get Ryn
from that

helicopter?

What
helicopter? I

assumed he was
in the crate

inside?

No! They took
him out in a
helicopter an

hour ago!



THat's
distressing...well,
I'm sure Winston

will be in a
bargaining mood

when he wakes up.

I hope so!

Terribly sorry
about the
Helicopter

oversight. I have
air-traffic

controllers
combing for

them now.
He was asleep
when he went

into the
container...I
won't be there

when he
awakens!



He also
mentioned an
experimental
method for

returning Ryn
to humanity..

we're near
Mexico City

airspace. There's
hundreds of
Airships in

flight at any
given time. Maybe you

should have
thought of that
before you 'took
everyone out!'

Oh? Did he
Elucidate?

Something
about an

experimental
identity
transfer
process?

He has been
experimenting

with Clones
and uploading
identities to

those...



You just gave
him what he

wanted, boom,
without any

consideration
for me.

He's
downloaded
copies of his
own identity

into clones...in
fact we may be
dealing with a
clone in this

instance.

I don't know. I
just want this

whole
nightmare to

be over

I can respect
that. But

careful you
don't make a

hasty decision
out of a desire
to end things

It's his life,
identity and
form, isn't

it?

Do you think
he might have
considered it
longer if he

knew it was a
one way ticket?



That he might
never regain

his humanity?
That he might
be leaving me
FOREVER?

Look, we'll
get you
home.

You've had a
traumatic
experience.

My people
will

interrogate
Winston.
Find out
what he
knows,

where your
partner is..

We extricate
him, get him
back to you
before the
end of the

weekend...and
then  see

where things
lie..



I wondered at that. How things could 'get back on
track.' But I didn't say anything.

Sound like a
plan?

I suppose.

We get this
figured out.

Then get
things back

on track.

I just hoped wherever he was, Ryn was okay.



I made it home in the wee hours of the night. I stood at the door,
remembering all the times Ryn had been here, welcoming me, saying

goodbye...her smile, the way her eyes had danced.

Chapter Three



Always happy to see me, always excited to hear about
my day. Always gave me a hug and a kiss. Afterall, isn't
that what we all crave, someone you look forward to

coming home to that gives you a hug and a kiss?

The place was so empty without her, the silence,
deafening.

After The Boss woke up, he was coerced into
revealing the location of the helicopter...a nearby

airstrip.

Jeffrey's team raided the airstrip, secured Ryn's crate,
and it was now bound for Chicago...I'd see him in the

morning sometime.



I was happy he'd been located...but sad
because...well. It wasn't like he had arms he could

wrap around me anymore... I just hoped somehow we could still be together.



6 months later...

Buenos dias
mis queridos,

traigo el
desayuno!




Connie, El
traductor

Perdoname!



Good
Morning, my
Darlings, I

bring
Breakfast!!




Thank God,
I'm

starving.!



You are always
hungry, Dr.

Morningstar!



She's a
growing girl.



It's not my
fault I'm

perm-locked at
16 years old,

Boss!



We'll get you
straightened
out, Lisa, as

soon as we've
completed

this project..

At least
you're stable,
Morningstar.
And human..

You love
randomly

changing into
a girl, Lee, and

you know it!





No I don't. And
shut up.

We are all
victims of The
Facility. How
is strain 151

coming
along?

72 hours and
still stable.

zero
degeneration.




and our
patient, Dr.

Lee?



Subject is not
responding to

vocal commands
at all, at least
from me. More

and more
aggression...and
it still refuses
to eat anything

but other snakes.

So the question is,
is there enough of
Ms Ryn to return
her to humanity?

Or is she
completely

subsumed by the
animal he's

become?

You're still in
there, right, my

love?

Hisssss!!!

Stop that!

Maybe he
wants a
bagel

That's very
distressing...he

doesn't react when
Ms. Ward tries to
interact either.

He's been cooped
up in here for so
long. Maybe he's

angry!



We are to the
point if we don't

attempt
reconciliation
now, there may
not be enough

conscious human
thought to

reconcile. We
need to make an

attempt.

Are you
okay with
that, Ms
Ward?

What are
the risks?

The risks are
plenty. Right now
the subject is a

perfectly healthy
ophiogas Hannah

specimen. By
introducing the

mutagen nannites,
it could create a
binomial form, an
unstable form, or
the process could
kill it outright.

But if we do
nothing...We can't have

such an
aggressive,

deadly animal in
the lab.

Eventually
someone will

get hurt.



Later...

Then let's
do it. I'm
tired of

waiting and
wondering.

I'll administer a
sedative, then
lets get him to

the table.

Strain 154 is
now active.

Wow! look at it
go!

IT's attaching
to the cells
much faster

than I
expected. Live
tissue behaves

so much
different than

Dormant...

How long
until

physical
changes
appear?



Any minute
now at this

rate.

What's
happening!?!

The friction
from the

reaction are
causing an

energy release!

It's working! I
can see..



Reconciliation
is complete.

What? No!
She's not

done!

Ooooh...wha...?

Let's get her up.
Serpent's panic
on their back.

She's thrashing
her tail and
could injure

herself or one
of us.



Ryn? Can you
understand

me?

Hisss....yesss...
.whatssss been

done to me?

We were trying to
rectify the

nannite mutation
into Ophiogus

Hannah and
reconcile you
back to Homo

Sapiens.

It...hassssn't
worked.

No, sadly it
brought

you into a
binomial

state...an...
Ophiogus
Sapiens if
you will.

How will this
be rectified?



Not sure it can
be, Boss. Not

with this strain
at least.

The
postulates
have been

exhausted. I
*knew* we
should have

waited!

Sssssooo I'm
sssstuck?

For now, Yes.
Ah shit, I'm
upset and
changing.

The good
news, Ryn, is
you're stable,
at least for 72

hours.

Unlike some
of us

How long
before you

have another
candidate
strain?



Two, maybe
three days.
SHit, I need

to go change.
Be right

back.

Miss Ward, I suggest
we allow them to

continue their work.
good progress today
team. It's not quite

the outcome we were
hoping for, but It's

good progress.

We'll get it figured
out boss. Ryn,

why don't you go
lay down in the

capsule and rest?

Yes, you
expended

quite a lot of
energy.

Hissss...alrighttt..



Get some sleep
babe. They'll get
you sorted soon..

And if they don't?
Hsssss....

They will.
Best to think

positive
thoughts!

If they don't
promissssse me
you'll let me be a
sssssnake in the

jungle

You would rather
be all snake than

part human?



As she drifted off to sleep, I hoped I wouldn't have to
fulfill that promise...they had to find a way..

Yessss...promissss

Alright....I...Promise.

Come, we
need to get
ready for

the Hearing.



Oh, right. What was
this for again?.

It's a clandestine
meeting of certain

governmental
officials

regarding the fate
of Smith.

Right, and
why do I need

to be there?

As witness and
evidence of the

Facility's Misdeeds.
I'd hoped to have
Ryn testify also,

but we'll arrange
transport when

she wakes up.

Okay, well,
let's get this
over with.



As we drove, I watched him operating the controls.
Something about what The Facility had done to my
brain made any kind of driving a foreign concept.

This car
always makes

me feel like
I'm in an
airplane

Well, it is made up
of the same

carbon fiber
material as the

latest F15 Fighter
jets.

Ryn had been transformed so dramatically, but I too
had been changed. I was an illiterate spanish

speaking woman who couldn't operate a vehicle or
even type a memo any longer.



Jeffrey had provided me with a passport, birth
certificate and papers, all in the name of Conchita

Salazar from Mazunte, Oaxaca Mexico.

I remembered being Nicholas Buchannon, but it was
distant, like a movie I'd seen. Conchita was me, more

and more. Through and through.

We're
here.

When we get in
there, just be

yourself.
Answer any
questions

directly, and
don't

elaborate..

Alright

Hello my
darlings, so
good of you

to come!

Hello



Hello Maxine.
THis is Connie

Ward, the
individual I
mentioned.

Yes, Connie
Darling. Let

me get a
good look at

you.

Oh you are
absolutely

ravishing, my
darling! I love
those curves,
do you love
them too?

I've
grown...used
to them. It
isn't how I

would like to
be.



Oh that's right, you
were male, weren't
you? Well, darling,
perhaps after this

meeting we might chat.
There's a new process

I've been dying to
experiment with and
maybe we both might

be satisfied, eh?

I'd be
careful of
any deals
made with

Max, Connie.
She tends to
play unfair.

*Giggles* I'm
sure she'd be

fine.

COme in and
relax, you two.
The meeting is

about to start
but would you

like a
refreshment or a

snack?

NO thank
you, Max.

It really is a
wonderful thing

you've been able to
capture Winston.
He's done so much
damage to far too

many people.



The governing
board will owe you

a debt of
gratitude.

As long as
Ryn is

returned to
normal, I'll be

happy.

I'm truly sorry the
first effort didn't
rectify that. I take

it your team is
working on it,

Jeffrey?

Yes, but
anything you

and The
Governing

Board could
help with
would be

much
appreciated..

We'll do what we
can, I promise you.

Will you both
excuse me? I need

to visit the ladies'
room.

Of Course!



This old Womans'
bladder of mine is
about the size of a

teacup!

When we go in,
prepare

yourself. The
'governing

board's' visage
can be

quite...startling.
..

Alright.

Some might
consider

them...monsters..

I sighed, realizing Ryn would also be considered by
many to be a monster. They just had to get her back!



It's time. I'll ask as
we enter you don't

make any sudden
moves, they could
be triggering to

some in here.

!!!

As we walked in, I tried not to scream. The
Governing Board was obviously made up of

members who had a genetic misconstruction.



His voice was cultured and he had a slight British
accent.

Good Day
to you.

Thank you
for coming.

I hope our
appearance

isn't
too...disturbing

..

Not at all. Thank
you for

allowing us to
attend.

Baaaaa!

Yes, thank
you!

Let's get this party
started! Board
members, if you
could take your

seats, or positions
please.



Winston Smith was restrained in some kind of
energy capsule. He could still move, but couldn't

escape. He stared daggers at me.

The meeting progressed as normal governing board
meetings have since the beginning of time.

I call this meeting
of the governing
board to order.
First order of

business, roll call.

The guy in the middle...his name was literally 'Guy'
led most of the discussion and questioning.



Evidence was presented. They asked me a number
of questions about my experience and I provided it

as needed. 

Winston Smith was able to give a brief statement,
but in the end it did no good.

Guilty.

Guilty.
Guilty. Baaaa!.

Guilty.

We find you
guilty and

sentence you to
enslavement for
100 years or the

rest of your
natural

existence.
Sentence to be

carried out
forthwith!

~Click~



I'll get you for
this Buchannon!

You haven't
heard the last

of me!
AAAAAghhh!

AGHHhhhhhhh!!!

What the fuck
have you done

to me!



What kind of
devilry is this?
This should be
possible with

nannite
technology...

It's not
Nannite

technology.
Feel your

skin.

IT
feels...strange.
rubbery. Is it

synthetic?

Indeed it is. As
are you, now.
winston. Step

Down.



Yes Mistress. Wait,
what the fuck did I
just say? And why

can't I put my
hands down??

Kneel Girl.

Yes Mistress.
FUCK!

Buchannon, I'm
gonna rip your
guts through

your neck and..

Silence Girl.
And you will
speak only

when spoken
to.

Yes.....Mistress!.



Wow, so It's
under some

kind of
autonomic

programming

I thought you
might like it,

Jeffrey.

Can it be
trained to do
clerical and

administrative
tasks, or is it
purely a sex-

bot?

We're
constantly

updating
firmware, but
at this point
it's skill is
singular to

intimacy

Speaking of
sex, might we

indulge the
new toy?

By all means,
unless

Jeffrey would
like first

dibs?

Ah, no thank
you. I always
wanted to see
Winston get

fucked, but not
by me

literally.



Open your
mouth girl.

You will
service

anyone who
asks.

Yes....
Mistress!

They're going
to be busy
awhile. Why

don't the rest
of us go back

into the
Penthouse?

Agreed

Yes!.

THank you
for making

sure
Winstono

gets his just
desserts

The board
will keep her
occupied, and
then I'll make
a servant out

of her.



Jeffrey, I
wondered if I
might have a

word with
connie, alone?

Ah...sure. I'll
be down in

the Car.
Alright

Let's go
upstairs and

get some
fresh air,
shall we?

Sounds good.

I do love the
view from up
here, don't

you?

Yes, very
beautiful.

Connie, I find
you, and your

body...very
attractive.

THank you,
Miss Maxine.



ONe of the
research

facilities I
over see...has
developed a
new process.

As it turns
out, our

consciousness.
And our

soul...are
separate
entities.

What we were able
to do with Smith,

for example...place
his consciouness
and soul into a

synthetic
recepticle.

I see...

It's also possible
to place the

consciousness and
soul into another

body, another
person.

And?



What would you
say if I asked for

us to swap
consciousness and

soul?

Couldn't you
just have

nanites make 
 your body like

mine?

Oh, I would if I
could, but when
you hit a certain
age, your body

loses the
molecular

plasticity it has
when you're

younger.

I see...so it
wouldn't work?

Sadly, about the
closest I could

come is your
complexion eye

color. I could dye
my hair, but it

would still grow
in gray like this.

Ahh...

And while I was in
your body, I could

have my staff
remove the nanite

locks on your
language center

and genetic
structure.

Oh!



So when you
returned to it, you

could be male
again, or at least
have full English

speaking skills
again.

That would be
wonderful!

Think about it,
Darling. We could
try it for a week

or two at first to
see how you like it.
And then maybe for
longer periods if

we find we're
compatible. Okay!

For now, head back
to Jeffrey's lab. I

think they have
some good news

for you.

They do?

From what I hear.
But think about my

proposal, will
you? I would love
some time in that
succulent skin of

yours.



I will, and
thank you!

Mmmm yes.
Succulent indeed.

What did she
want?

She wants to
swap bodies

with me
apparently.

Titus and Co
have made

some amazing
advances
with that.

Think you'll
do it?

She said she
could fix the

nanite lock on
me while being

me.



I'd be careful
with that. She's

a wonderful
old gal, don't
get me wrong,
but she's also

a shark.

Think she
wouldn't give

my body back?

I think she'd
honor any
agreement
you make

with her. To
the letter.

So read the fine
print is what

you're saying?

Absolutely.

She also said
they have good
news for me?

That's what I
hear. Fingers

crossed.

Drive faster!



Before we go
in, I just

want to tell
you I adore
and respect
you so much.

I feel the same
about you,

Jeffrey.

Your
happiness
means so

much more
than my own.

Aww, you're
going to make

me cry.

Whatever
happens between

you and Ryn, I
promise to
respect and
honor our
friendship..

As will I,
Jeffrey.

Even if you decide
to become

Maxine, hehe.

Serious
Question...do
you think it

would be a good
idea?



Max would honor
to the letter any
arrangement you
might make. That
you can count on.

That's not the
answer to my

question.
*giggles*

She's a very
persuasive and

powerful woman.
It might do you
some good to

walk a mile in her
shoes, honestly.

I see...

We performed a
rather thorough
diagnosis of your

current nanite set.
There's a lot we

don't understand
and it appears they

left some traps
behind..

That figures...

It will take my lab at least
a year or more to assess
what they've done, and
another year trying to

correct it. She has access
to all of the Facillities'

and other discoveries...and
could rectify it if not

immediately than in short
order.

*sighs* wish I
didn't have to
become her to

do it.. Get a room
you two!



Let's see
what

progress
they've made.

Alright

There's
someone here I

think you'll
want to meet.

Ryn!! Oh
Mother of God,
you're back to

human!

Hi baby

Oh, your so
tiny now...

Yeah, and
hairless, and

no
breasts...but
the doc said
I'm mostly

human.



Am just so
happy you're

back to
humanity..

Human, and
stable at
least for

now. Asexual,
as you can

see, but that
may change

in time.

I don't care how
you look, I'm just
so happy you're

back to being you.

I suggest you
get her home,

fed, and let her
sleep. We'll

need to see her
every day for

awahile, to
monitor her

progress.



Yes, I will. Thank
you Doctor!

Thank you all!

No problem.
Apparently one of

us, who shall
remain nameless,

didn't set the
nanite overwrite
to be recursive.

Yeah, well it's
fixed now.

Leave it alone,
Lisa

I'm just so happy!
Thank you!



Nope. Just
numb.

And you really
don't feel

anything down
there...even when

I do...this?

well, I can wash
your back at least.

The warm
water feels

good.

God, you are so
Tiny!

I do feel like
a little boy...

Not a little girl?

No...I hope I
don't grow
breasts..

Later



Well, at least you
aren't a snake.

I suppose..

I'm just so happy
you're back in my

arms.

And when do
you get to
lose the

transator?

Actually, I
wanted to talk to
you about that.

Oh?

So I told her...him...about the day, what happened
with Winston Smith, Maxine, and her proposal.



So you would
be in her

body, and she
in yours?

For a bit,
yes...and she'd fix
the nanites in my

body...unblock
them or whatever.

And who
would come
home to me?
You, or her?

Me...I think.
Well, yes, it

would be me in
her body.

Are you sure
about that? It

would look
strange for

Maxine to be in
this

neighborhood,
wouldn't it?

I'd make sure you
were with me.
Either at her
place or here.

It sounds like a
fantastic

opportunity,
even if you're

away for
awhile. You

can't work like
this...



And I definitely
can't work like

this. I look like I
should be in
Junior High...

No you
don't...stop that.

I'm just saying,
one of us needs
to find a job.

Unless you plan
on living off

Jeffrey
warbucks...

So if that means
some old bat
gets to walk

your body
around like a

meat suit...might
be time to get

walking, granny.

You know, I could
spank you..

Ohh, yes
Mami!!.



Mmm naughty
kid.

Sexy mami

The end...for now.

Please visit https://rainemonday.com for
announcements on when the next book in
The Facility Series: The President is coming!
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