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Chapter 1

Today was the day that David started his new job at the clinic. Dan always dreamed of getting a job in health care and now here he was. The clinic did trials and experiments to produce products that help people. David had went to school for this exact thing, but most places were not hiring him because he did not have any experience, but he couldn’t get experience without getting the job. David finally found a place that would hire him, however it was not for the exact positon he wanted, but it would allow him to gain the experience that the places wanted before he could get his exact dream job.

“You’re just a glorified maid.” Grace said with a laugh slapping David on the back. Grace was David’s closest friend. She was always there when David needed her. They were always next door neighbors for as long as David could remember.

“That may be, but this is the only position they would hire me.” David said rubbing the back of his head. “I will be helping the clinic with anything they need.”

“Like if they need a coffee, or food break, you’re the one to go and get those.” Grace said rolling her eyes. “Very life changing work.” David just rolled his eyes back at her.

“It’s just a stepping stone.” David said. “They said that after a few months of assisting they would re-evaluate and see if I could be a good fit for a more hands on position.” Grace continued to tease David some more until David left to start his first day at his dream job.

David walked into Zieme-Graham clinic. David was greeted by a security guard

“ID please.” The guard said holding out his hand.

“I am new, and I haven’t received one yet.” David said nervously. The guard looked at him skeptically. The guard then picked up the phone next to him and pushed some numbers.

“Yes sir, we have a,” The guard said pausing and looking to David.

“David Stanley.” David said, his nervousness was growing even though David knew he was supposed to start today.

“A Mr. Stanley here.” The guard talked to the phone. “He claims that he is supposed to start today.” There was a pause that seemed to go on for way too long. “I was not made aware that there would be a new start today.” The guard grew angry as he ruffled through some papers on his desk. Then he stopped and picked up a badge. “All clear here.” The guard hung up the phone and handed the badge to David. “Take the elevator to the third floor. It should open right into Mr. Graham’s office.” David’s heart pounded, why was he seeing the boss on his first day.

“Is there something wrong?” David said as he took the badge snakingly. The guard looked at David again a bit skeptically.

“The boss just wants to have a few words with you before you start.” The guard said turning his attention back to his monitors. “You better hurry, Mr. Graham doesn’t like to be kept waiting.” Dan quickly darted towards the elevators. He pushed the button to call it down, as the doors opened David quickly got in and hit the button for the third floor.

“Welcome Mr. Stanley.” A feminine computer voice said as the doors closed. This made David jump. David started to sweat due to his nervousness. “Mr. Graham is awaiting you.” David didn’t know how much more his nerves could take before he just passed out.

“Thank you.” David said to the elevator. The elevator ride didn’t take long at all. The door dinged open to a large office. David looked around to see if anyone was there. David could not afford another surprise. David stepped out of the elevator and took a deep breath. Suddenly there was a ding and the elevators doors closed. David’s heart leapt up into his throat. David felt a bit weak in the knees. David didn’t understand why he was so nervous, he was meant to be here, he was hired to work here.

“You must me David.” A male voice said. David watched as a desk chair turned around and there was a man sitting in the chair in a nice outfit.

“Yes.” David said as he bowed a bit. “You must be Mr. Graham.”

“You can call me Ken.” Ken said with a laugh. “I don’t like being so business unlike the security guard downstairs.” The happy mood of Ken Graham helped David relax a bit.

“I was told you needed to talk to me about something?” David said not moving from his spot.

“Oh yes,” Ken said turning his chair around. Ken just waved his hand beckoning David to come over there. David slowly walked over to the desk that Ken was at. David’s footsteps echoed in the silent, huge room. David stood in front of the desk.

“Have a seat.” Ken said motioning to the chairs in front of the desk. David moved to the closest one and sat down. “I am afraid to inform you that there was a hiring error.” David’s heart fell. David felt like he couldn’t breathe. Was David fired before he even started.

“What do you mean?” David asked a bit shaky. Ken just typed away at his computer not looking to David.

“Turns out the position my partner hired you for was already filled.” Ken said still not looking to David.

“I’ll be going then.” David said as he attempted to stand.

“Not so fast.” Ken said holding out his hand. “That position may have already been filled but that doesn’t mean you don’t have a job.” Ken continued to type away at his computer. “I have been looking at your college transcript and have decided to allow you to help us in a job more fitting for your talents then the one you came here for.”

“What?” David said as his eyes grew wider. “I was told that I needed to have experience for some of the jobs.” Ken looked to David.

“For lead trial positions sure.” Ken said with a laugh. “But a temporary assistant doesn’t need that much experience.” Ken then looked back to the computer. “Besides I trust the college you went to. They just don’t give out diplomas to anyone. I should know, I graduated from the same one.” Ken looked to David. “I can vouch for you, but only on a trial basis. If your superior tells me you’re not up to the task, I will have no choice but to let you go.” David nodded in agreement.

“I will do my best not to have that happen.” David said with a smile. David’s nerves were still on high alert. David didn’t want to mess up and lose the once in a lifetime chance.

“Take the elevator to the second floor.” Ken said turning back to his computer. “Go to lab three and talk to Heather, she will be your boss so do as she asks and I am sure you’ll go far.” David nodded and quickly headed to the elevator. David quickly pressed the two button and the doors closed.

“Floor two,” The computer female voice said. “Experimental trials and projects.” David waited for the door to open but nothing happened. David pushed the door open button, but there was a audible buzzing sound that made David fear that it wasn’t working. David’s heart pounded faster as he got more worried.

“Why isn’t the door opening?” David said snakingly.

“Please present badge.” The elevators computer voice said. David let out a sigh and couldn’t see why he did not think of that.

“Of course, they wouldn’t just let anyone onto the experimental trial floors.” David said as he pulled out his badge and placed it to the screen. There was a ding and the doors slide open.

“Welcome to floor two David.” Said the female voice of the elevator. David took a step into the hallway of his new job.


Chapter 2

David looked around the hallway to all the labs and wondered what they could be doing in them that might help the world. David then remembered that he was supposed to report to a certain lab, but he had forgotten the number. David tried to think, but with all that happened with his new job and the difficulty with the elevator and the majesty that was the labs, just had him in awe.

“I think I am supposed to report to Heather?” David said to himself.  David panicked and looked for names on the doors but there was nothing there other than the lab numbers. David looked around for someone he could ask but no one was in the hallway. David considered taking the elevator back up to the top office to ask Mr. Graham.

“Room three.” The voice of Mr. Graham said with a laugh. David looked up to a nearby camera that had a speaker next to it. David realized that Mr. Graham must be looking at the security cameras. David smiled and raised his hand in acknowledgment. David walked over to the door marked with the number three. David took a deep breath and reached for the door only to realize that there was no door knob. This time David figured what he needed to do faster then he did the elevator. David pulled out his badge and held it up to the black box next to the door. A red line lit up and went across the screen scanning his badge. The box flashed green and the lab door slide into the wall allowing David access to the room.

“Hello?” David asked stepping into the room. The door hissed and closed behind him. David was getting used to it because he did not jump this time. David looked around the lab but saw no one. David walked towards a back room. David reached for the door knob but it swung open.

“Oh my!” A fairly young woman said holding her chest above her heart. “You scared me.” The woman took a deep breath in.

“Same.” David said shaking off his fear. “I’m David. I was told to come here.” David held out his hand to shake hers.

“Heather.” Heather said as she walked past David. David wasn’t sure if she had even seen his hand. David just brushed his coat and turned to follow Heather.

“So where do I start?” David asked following behind Heather.

“Just find something to do in the corner.” Heather said motioning to a desk by a back wall. “My experiments are too critical to have some newbie touch them.” Heather walked over to a desk and looked into a microscope. “I don’t know why Ken sent you here. He should know how close I am to a breakthrough.” Heather pulled back and cursed under her breath.

“I am very talented.” David said not moving from his spot. “I graduated with high honors, perfect grades even.”

“But have you done any on hand work in bioengineering?” Heather asked not looking to David. “Have you found a cure for a deadly virus?” Heather asked as she swapped slides for her microscope.

“Well not exactly.” David said losing his confidence. “But I have,”

“Theoretical experiments don’t cut it.” Heather said throwing the slide she just looked at in the trash can nearby. “I need someone who knows what they are doing.” Heather walked over to a nearby computer. “My work can be ruined if someone does even a little thing wrong. It could erase years of work.” Heather typed away at her computer.

“If you told me what you’re working on, maybe I could help.” David said, slowly walking to Heather. “Even if you don’t let me touch anything.” Heather stopped typing and looked up to her screen.

“You wouldn’t know anything about it.” Heather said shaking her head. David had a feeling that Heather had almost agreed to his idea.

“Try me.” David said standing behind Heather now. David didn’t want to intrude on her work, so David did not look at what was on the computer screen, but instead looked to Heather.

“No.” Heather said turning the screen off on her computer. Heather got up and walked back to the back room. “My work is too fragile for you to mess with.” Heather then slammed the door shut. David heard glass jars rattle but he didn’t hear anything break. David just stood there feeling defeated.

David walked over to the table that Heather had told him to go to. On the desk were boxes of files. David saw the words to be shredded written on the box. David looked at the papers to see if there was anything on them that would help him figure out what Heather was working on. David shook his head as the papers, he was looking at, were so heavily blocked out with black ink that he was unable to read anything.

“Why shred these papers?” David asked to himself. “There is no way anyone could read these.” David continued to rummage through the files, but did not find anything of use. David just rolled his eyes and sat down on the chair near the desk and turned on the shredder under the desk. David shredded the files for what seemed like an hour before he realized that Heather had not come out of her back room yet. David looked over to the computer and the microscope that Heather had just used. David knew that Heather had only turned off the monitor and that the computer was still on. All he had to do was turn on the screen and he could pull up the files that she was just working on.

“What if there is a sleep mode and I would have to enter her password to access the files.” David said brushing off the idea of snooping on the computer. Then David looked to the microscope and the slides sitting next to it. David figured that if he quickly slipped a slide into the scope that he could figure out her work that way. David almost took a step towards the microscope when the door to Heather’s office opened. Heather looked to David and then back to her things. She walked over to her desk holding a small box. Heather set it down near her microscope. Heather pulled out a slide from the box and slipped it under the microscope.

“Dammit!” Heather yelled out, this time she threw the slide across the room. The slide shattered against the wall.

“I hope there wasn’t anything hazardous on that.” David said hurrying over to Heather.

“No,” Heather said sounding defeated. “Just normal cells.” Heather just pushed the box aside and collapsed to the ground, sitting on her legs. “I don’t know where I am going wrong.” David looked to Heather and then back to the slides.

“You sure there isn’t anything I can do to help?” David asked kneeling down beside Heather.

“It’s pointless at this point.” Heather said looking up to David. “Nothing I have tried has worked. And I was so close.” Heather dropped her head. “I cannot get the cells to repair themselves.” Heather stood up. “I need the cells to stop what they are doing and rewrite their code to their original, thus curing them of any mutations.”

“You’re trying to cure cancer?” David said sounding excited. “Now I can see why you didn’t want me to touch anything.” David looked back to the slides. “Why would Mr. Graham put me on such an important project?”

“Not sure.” Heather said looking back to her work. “My work would not just cure cancer, but help the body recover from any virus infection too.” Heather pulled out another slide and slid it under the microscope. “My work would have the cells recognize that their code is off and fix it, but something is not triggering the desired outcome.”

“Then maybe they need a trigger.” David said looking to Heather. “What about nanobots?”

“But nanobots can be easily hacked and potentially dangerous.” Heather said turning her attention to David.

“But what if you tell the nanobots what it is you want them to do and then disable their signal.” David said with a smile.

“Then they can’t receive a signal from the outside.” Heather said, deep in thought. “They would do their programed duty and then shutdown.” Heather walked over to her computer. “Without an outside signal to hack the nanobots could be safer.” Heather typed away on her computer. “But without that signal it would be impossible to change something if they malfunctioned or got lost on their way to the destination.”

“That’s where your work comes into play.” David said looking at some of the slides on the microscope. “Your capsule structure can protect the nanobots until they got to where they are supposed to go.” David looked to Heather. “Then they can activate, quickly tell the cell what to do and deactivate.”

“The body then would dispose of the bots normally.” Heather said as she typed away. “This might work.” Heather leaned back in her chair as a simulation played out on her computer. “And with the human’s natural cells doing the work it would ease some of the people’s fears about the bots changing their DNA.” The simulation played out and at the end the screen turned green. “I think we have found it.” Heather ran off to her back room and closed the door.

Hours passed, and Heather did not emerge from her office. David looked at the time and knew it was time to head home. David wanted to knock on the door and let Heather know, but he didn’t want to disturb her work. David headed home and could not wait to see how Heather’s work would turn out. If their plan worked, they could save so many lives.


Chapter 3

David did not see Heather for at least three days when she finally emerged from the back office.

“I think I have done it.” Heather said running over to the microscope. Heather slid a slide into the tray and looked into it. “I have programed the bots to tell the damaged cell to start the repair process. There was a silence as Heather watched her slide. David could not see Heather breathing. David knew she was holding her breath.

“So?” David questioned, wanting to know the results. Heather just slowly looked up from the microscope and sighed. “It’s a no go?” David’s excitement fell.

“No, they worked perfectly.” Heather said jumping up and down. David’s heart beat faster at the news.

“This is going to save so many people.” David said, as he punched the air out of excitement.

“Not to mention make you famous.” Heather said patting David on the back.

“Me famous?” David said sounding skeptical. “No, you did all the work I just gave you an idea that I am sure you would have eventually come up with on your own.”

“Now we need to do some trials.” Heather said. “And in a few years, this may be the breakthrough of the century.”

“Congratulations!” Ken Graham said the moment they let him know of their achievement. “I am sure I can pull some strings and get the human trials moved up sooner.”

“Are you sure that is a wise decision?” A man said coming out of the elevator. “There have been problems before when you rushed trials, Ken.”

“Let me introduce you to my business partner, Nate Zieme.” Ken said to David.

“Something this important cannot be rushed.” Nate said. “Something so dangerous as nanobots needs extensive testing.”

“I have to agree with Mr. Zieme.” David said. “We may have disabled their outside connection, but we need to make sure they cannot be hacked.”

The talks about the testing went on for hours, but finally Ken agreed to not rush the project. David and Heather worked on mass producing the nanobots and programing them to do certain tasks. There were only two vials of the actual formula in the vault in their office, but Heather didn’t seem worried about making any more just yet.

“David? Do you have a minute?” Nate asked knocking on David’s office door.

“For you, sure.” David said. David followed Nate to his office on the same floor as David. Once inside, David noticed how small this office was compared to Ken’s.

“I just wanted to talk to you about Ken.” Nate said sitting down at his desk. “Help yourself to a drink.” Nate said motioning to two glasses filled with a clear liquid. “It’s just water.” Nate said with a laugh. David just smiled and sipped on his drink.

“What about Ken?” David asked, sitting down.

“I have had a feeling that he is trying to push me out.” Nate said looking at his computer monitor.

“I have noticed that he has a bigger office then you.” David said a bit nervous. “But all the interactions I have had with Ken have led me to feel that he is just a nice guy.” David felt a bit uneasy. David just shrugged it off as exhaustion as he hadn’t slept much in the past few days.

“That is what everyone else has said.” Nate said. “I just can’t shake it that he wants me gone.” David got the feeling that Nate was just being paranoid. Ken seemed like a legit nice guy and there is no way that he would want to get rid of his partner. David started to feel warm. “Something wrong?” Nate asked as he reached for the other glass of water. David started to feel dizzy and stood up. As David stood up, he hit the tray of water sending Nate’s drink flying to the ground.

“I’m sorry.” David said shaking his head. “I think I have come down with something.” David ran a hand over his forehead and felt how warm his head was. “I have been working long hours. I just need to go home and sleep.”

“Yes, of course.” Nate said walking David to the door. “If you hear anything tell me.” David could not help but be a bit creeped out by how Nate was acting. He did not seem to care that he was not feeling good and basically demanded that if he saw or heard anything, to tell him immediately.

David made it home without much trouble. David’s body shivered a few times, but David felt like his whole body was on fire.

“Hey David!” Grace called out to him, but David just quickly dashed into his house. David threw off his clothes and darted into the bathroom. David turned on the cold water. David jumped naked into the shower and let the cold-water rush over him.

“What is going on?” David asked himself. The cool water seemed to help his body cool off. David just wished that he had the project Heather and him had worked on. The nanobots would be able to find what was causing this illness and fix it. David started to feel dizzy. David turned off the shower, but before he could get out, the room started to spin. David’s vision started to go white and he collapsed in the tub.


Chapter 4

David blinked his eyes a few times when he came to. David noticed that his fever was gone, and he felt better than he did before. David slowly sat up. David wondered if he had hit his head in the fall. David tried to stand up and was very shaky. His legs felt strange and his gate was off like his center of gravity had shifted.

“I must have hit my head.” David said. David cleared his throat as the voice that came out sounded wrong. “Hello?” There it was again. It was as if David’s voice was not his normal voice. If David did not know better, he thought it was a woman’s voice. David wobbled his way to the bathroom mirror. As he looked at the mirror, he took a step back in shock, as a woman stared back at him. David spun around to find the woman, but there was no one there. David then noticed the weight in his chest. David at first figured it was just from waking up from a fall, but there was something on his chest that wasn’t there before. David slowly looked down. David breath stopped as he looked at his puffed-out chest. David’s chest was huge. David reached a hand up and cupped his boobs. They overflowed his petite hands. David then let go of his chest, and looked at his slender hand. His hand was vastly smaller than his older hand and his nails were longer than he had normally let them get. David then reached up to grab at his hair. David pulled strands of blonde hair in front of his face. David let his hair fall down to just below his chin. David turned back to the mirror. There was a very attractive woman looking back at him.

“This cannot be happening.” David said with his melodic female voice. “What the fuck happened.” There was a knock at the front door.

“David!” Grace yelled out. “Is everything ok?” Grace continued to knock. “You aren’t answering your phone!” David bent down and picked up his phone out of his pants pocket. There were ten missed calls from Grace. David looked at his reflection again and bit her lip. David opened the recent messages and texted Grace.

{Caught a bug. Not feeling too good. Can’t come to the door.} David texted and sent it to Grace. The knocking stopped as David figured Grace was looking at her phone.

“If there is anything you need, don’t hesitate to call on me!” Grace yelled out. “I can handle puke.” David let out a giggle and was shocked that such a sound came out of his mouth.

“Ok David.” David said to himself, still a bit creeped out at the sound of his feminine voice. “You somehow turned into a woman.” David’s eyes opened wide. “Please let it still be there.” David pleaded as he lowered his hand down to check and see if he still had a dick. David gulped as he lowered his hand onto his genitals. The lack of anything told David exactly what he feared. His dick was gone. David then bent a finger and found it slipped into the lips of his vagina. “Oh my gosh.” David said as a jolt of pleasure radiated though his body. David then realized that he was not wearing his glasses. “No, this can’t be.” David picked up his glasses and put them on. David quickly pulled them off as his vision grew blurry and his head started to hurt. “That is impossible.” David looked back to the mirror. “Spontaneously changing genders is also impossible.” David walked out of the bathroom. “There is no other reason other than the formula we worked on.” David tore through his dresser trying to find something he could wear. “But how? I didn’t take the formula, and it was locked up in our vaults.” That was when David remembered the drink that Nate gave him. “No that is silly.” David said pulling on an old t-shirt that didn’t fit him when he was a guy. “Nate would not have done this?” David stepped into a pair of boxers and pulled them over his big hips. David was happy that with his big hips and nice ass the boxers fit decently. “But he was worried about Ken. Did Nate test something on me that he intends on using on Ken?” David took a deep breath in. David could not see any other way. “Nate plans to turn Ken into a woman. He wants to strike and take him out before he takes him out.” David could not believe how paranoid Nate was to go so far as to change someone’s gender. David found an old pair of sweatpants and pulled them up to his waist. David tied the knot tight around his new thinner waist.

“Who are you?” a voice asked from behind him. David spun around and let out a high-pitched scream. David saw his friend Grace standing next to an open window. David did not think Grace was going to come on into his house anyway. “Where is David?” Grace looked around the room. David had to think quickly how to answer the question. Many things flashed in his head, but there was no way Grace would believe them as she knew practically every part of his life.

“I’m David.” David said, deciding to go with the truth.

“What?” Grace said with a laugh. David pulled his shirt up to reveal a birthmark by his belly button. The mark was distorted and smaller than it used to be but the mark still resembled a paw print. “No way!” Grace said running over to David. “How?” Grace looked at David in every direction.

“I was tricked into testing a new drug.” David said not wanting to tell her that it was his own creation, she would not let him live it down.

“That is one hell of a side effect.” Grace then reached and yanked David’s shirt off.

“What the hell!” David screamed as he covered his naked chest.

“What? It’s not like I haven’t seen boobs before.” Grace said with a laugh as she grabbed her chest. David then slowly lowered his arm and allowed Grace a good view of his girls. “Damn that’s one nice rack.” Grace then grabbed one in her hand.

“Careful.” David said flinching at her touch. “They are sensitive, and your hands are freezing.” Grace just laughed as she gently squeezed David’s boob.

“They are real.” Grace then looked down at David’s waist.

“No!” David yelled out. “My boobs are one thing, but I will not show you my genitals.”

“You’re no fun.” Grace said with a laugh. Grace then looked David over one more time. “Have you picked a name yet?”

“A name?” David asked.

“Yeah, with a body like that I can’t call you David.” Grace said pointing at David’s naked chest. David blushed a bit and picked up his shirt and slid it back on.

“I don’t know.” David said, trying to come up with a name.

“How about Danna?” Grace said tying to hold back a laugh.

“No.” David said shaking his head. “If I have to stay with the name for a while, I want a nice name not just a name because David starts with a D.”

“How long do you think you’ll have those boobs for?” Grace asked looking to David’s chest. Even with a shirt on David still felt naked at the way Grace was looking at her.

“I hope not for long.” David said trying to think of a way to fix her problem. “Hopefully it’s just a side effect and I will be back to being my old self in the morning.” David knew better as the nanobots that did this, would be dead and would not fix anything.

“Awe, that’s not fun.” Grace pouted. David just rolled her eyes and laughed.

“I  think I like the name Amy.” David said trying out a name.

“I don’t know.” Grace said with a laugh. “I know an Amy and she is a bitch.” David just shook his head.

“Fine, how about Meghan?” David said coming up with a new name.

“Meghan?” Grace said lost in thought. “Can’t say I have met a Meghan.” David smiled.

“Meghan it is then.” Meghan said looking to the mirror. “I am Meghan.” The name seemed to fit her body well, and she kind of loved it.

“Well Meghan,” Grace said lingering on the name. “How about we get you some better fitting clothes.” Meghan looked at her outfit in the mirror and blushed a bit.

“Yeah, this isn’t going to work.” Meghan said pulling on her baggy shirt and large sweatpants. “But if you put me in a dress or a skirt. I will kill you.” Meghan and Grace just laughed.


Chapter 5

Meghan and Grace went from store to store looking at all the outfits. Meghan just didn’t like how girly the clothes were so she didn’t pick any out. Grace then told a store clerk Meghan’s sizes and told her not to pick out anything to girly. The outfits that the woman brought out were nice dark solid colors with no frilly lace or feminine designs. She got all different colors of jeans. Meghan actually loved some of the choices.

“Grace?” Meghan called out to her friend as she was trying on some outfits. “Can you come here for a minute?” Grace walked into the dressing room where Meghan was trying on a pair of jeans. “I think these pants are too small.” Meghan twisted around looking at her legs in the mirror. The pants clung nicely to the curves of Meghan’s legs but the bottom of the pants showed a bit too much of her calf muscle.

“No,” Grace laughed. “That is the way they are designed.” Grace sat down in a chair in the dressing room. “Showing off a little leg drives men wild.”

“Dude.” Meghan said rolling her eyes. “I don’t want to attract any guy.” Meghan pulled the pants down. “Or did you forget I am a guy.” Grace looked at Meghan’s slender long legs and her plump butt.

“You could have fooled me.” Grace said with a laugh. “You should get those pants. They made your legs look sexy.” Grace stood up. “It drives some women nuts too.” Grace just danced out of the dressing room. Meghan just stood their in her panties and a nice green top. Meghan looked to the mirror and wondered if Grace was leading her on. Meghan could not believe that her boobs were double D’s. With her frame her boobs looked huge. David was a tall six foot one inch man but Meghan only comes up to five foot six. The majority of Meghan’s body appeared to be her legs. Meghan couldn’t help but admire how sexy her legs looked, and that ass was to die for. David would have given anything to have a girl built as good as Meghan was.

“Get ahold of yourself girl.” Meghan said. She giggled a bit when she realized she had called herself a girl. “Well I am one after all.” Meghan jumped up and down and watched as her boobs bounced.

Grace was nice enough and bought all the outfits that Meghan had picked out. Grace called it a happy womanhood gift. Meghan just laughed it off and wore her favorite outfit out. Meghan didn’t want anything to girly, but she did enjoy a shirt that was a bit tight and the sleeves on the shirt were very short showing off some of her shoulders. Meghan decided to wear the leggy pants that Grace seemed to love. The pants were growing on her, she was starting to love them too.

“Did you contact your work?” Grace said as they sat in the food court at the mall. “They should be informed of the side effect of that drug.” Meghan just looked at her friend.

“No,” Meghan said. Meghan did not want to tell Grace that she was afraid to call work because she was afraid that Nate would intercept the call. Meghan feared what Nate would do if he found out that his plan actually worked. Meghan figured that if Nate thinks his water trick didn’t work than maybe he would not use it on Ken.

“They need to know.” Grace said as she pulled out her phone. Meghan quickly pushed Grace’s phone down.

“Don’t!” Meghan cried out. “I’ll go in and show them. They may not believe me if I called.” Meghan had came up with that last bit. Meghan prayed that Grace fell for it.

“I guess you have a point.” Grace said with a laugh. “If it wasn’t for that birthmark I don’t know if I would have believed.” Meghan wondered if he should call Ken or even Heather, but then thoughts of Nate flashed in her mind. Meghan did not feel safe talking to anyone from work. That was when Meghan figured out a plan. She had to get back to the office and get ahold of a fresh batch of nanobots. He could reprogram them to have his own cells fix the cells that changed his gender. “Earth to Meghan!” Grace said waving her hand in front of Meghan’s face.

“Sorry.” Meghan said shaking her head and coming back to reality.

“Daydreaming about something sexy?” Grace asked with a laugh.

“No,” Meghan said feeling the blood rush to her cheeks in embarrassment.  “Just wondering how I am going to fix my problem.” Meghan motioned to her chest.

“How are two lovely babes sitting all alone?” A male voice asked as he and another guy walked towards their table.

“Get lost jerk.” Grace said brushing off the men.

“Kitty has claws.” The other man said as he made a meowing sound. “I like my women with some bite.”

“I can show you more then just a bite.” Grace said standing up with her fists balling up.

“Don’t.” Meghan said to Grace trying to pull her back down.

“Listen to your little friend.” The first man said. “She at least has a brain.” The man turned his attention to Meghan. “What do you say babe, want some of this.” The man grabbed at his crotch and shook it. Meghan almost threw up in her mouth. Meghan could not help but think what woman would find that attractive.

“Let’s go Meghan.” Grace said turning away from the guys. “They aren’t worth the air.” Meghan stood up. The first man then tried to grab at Grace’s arm. Meghan just kicked the man right in the crotch that he had just grabbed a few moments ago. The man collapsed grunting and holding the spot that Meghan had just kicked.

“You bitch!” the other guy said bending down to help his friend. “You’re crazy.”

“Damn girl.” Grace said looking back at the scene. “I didn’t know you had it in you.” Meghan just laughed as she laced her arm with Grace’s as they walked off.

“That was exhilarating.” Meghan said once they were far enough away from the guys. “Hope I didn’t hurt him too bad.”

“He got exactly what he deserved.” Grace said laughing. “He needs to learn that no means no.”

Grace and Meghan headed home. As they were walking to their doors Meghan’s phone started to ring. Meghan looked to it and it was her work.

“Going to answer that?” Grace said looking to Meghan. Meghan just slipped her phone back into her pants.

“No,” Meghan said with a smile. “says possible spam.”

“I hate those.” Grace said rolling her eyes. “I am calling to tell you that your cars extended warrantee is up.” Both Grace and Meghan just laughed.

“This was a fun day.” Meghan said as she pulled out her key and unlocked her house.

“Yeah the fun we had today almost made me forget that you weren’t always a girl.” Grace said with a smile. “Don’t forget to talk to your work.” Grace waved bye to Meghan as she turned to go to her house. Meghan walked into her house and closed the door behind her. There was a beeping sound that told Meghan that her phone had a voicemail.

“Wonder what my work wanted?” Meghan said clicking on the flashing icon.

“David, this is Heather.” Heather said in the voice message. “Where are you? There was a break in at our lab and some items have went missing.” Meghan’s heart raced. “Call me back as soon as you can.”

Meghan listened to the message over a few times trying to come to the realization what it means. Meghan knew that the items that were stolen must have been the formula and the nanobots. Nate must have taken them so he could use them on Ken later. Meghan’s hopes of going in and getting a hold of the same thing would be way harder now that they are raising security. They would not let some strange woman, with no identification, walk into the labs and take the same thing that someone already stole.

“This is not good.” Meghan said pacing in her room. Meghan knew she needed to talk to Heather soon, or they may think David had something to do with the stolen goods. “I can’t tell them who I am, they would really think I stole the formula.” Meghan tried to think of a way he could talk to Heather without talking to her. Meghan then decided on sending a message to Heather on his phone.

{I have come down with something.} Meghan’s message read. {I was in a meeting with Nate when I started to feel ill. I have lost my voice. Doctors say I am very contagious and need a few days off. What exactly was taken?} Meghan didn’t know what else to write. Meghan hit send and prayed that Heather believed him. Meghan knew what was stolen, but she needed confirmation.

{Nate did mention you were under the weather and how at your meeting you were running a fever and how you had to dart off.} Heather’s response said. Meghan let out a sigh of relief as he had someone vouch for him. {The break in apparently happened a few hours ago. Someone trashed the place throwing files around the room and smashing my computer after hours. I had forgotten something so I had returned to the lab. The police say that I had just missed them. } Meghan’s heart raced. {We lost all of our data on the formula. Police say that all security data has been fired and can’t pull up the cameras or logs of who entered the labs.} Meghan’s fears were realized when Heather texted that they had lost their work which meant that there was no way he could get a hold of a way to reverse what had happened. {The items that were stolen were a few vials of the formula. I had them locked up in our vault and when I checked on them they were missing. The only thing was the vault was not broken into. The only people who could have gotten in there were us and Ken and Nate since they have the master keys.} The moment Meghan read Nate’s name it confirmed Meghan’s fears. He probably stole some of the formula to test on her and then when he feared it didn’t work he went back to get more. Only he could not find anymore and in his crazed angered state trashed the office. Meghan fell to her knees and started to cry. There was no way to change back. They had lost all the information of the formula and there was no way of telling how long it would take to recover it or make a new one. Meghan dropped her phone and curled into a ball and let her tears flow.


Chapter 6

Meghan woke up a few hours later. She realized that she had cried herself to sleep. She stretched her stiff muscles, they screamed in pain at how stiff they were. Meghan decided to take a warm bath to relax her body. Meghan walked to the bathroom and turned the hot water on. When the water was nice and hot, Meghan placed the plug in the drain and let the water fill up the tub. Meghan looked at the mirror and realized how puffy and red her eyes were from all that crying. Meghan just brushed it off, not really understanding why she had cried so much. Sure she was stuck as a woman forever, but was that so bad.

Meghan pulled off her pants and let them drop to the floor. Meghan stepped out of them and pulled her shirt over her head. Meghan looked at her reflection of her matching underwear.

“You are sexy.” Meghan said to herself. “Any woman would die to have this body.” Meghan then reached back and undid her bra and pulled it off her arms. Meghan’s boobs bounced free. Meghan then slipped a finger into the band of her panties and pulled them down admiring how her legs looked. As Meghan stood up, she slid a hand up her smooth, silky legs. Meghan walked to the tub and turned off the water. Meghan had taken a rubber band and tied up her hair, she wanted to soak in the water to relax not have to waste hours on drying her hair. Meghan stepped her tiny foot into the water and winced at the heat of the water. She slowly lowered her foot and leg into the water and let them acclimate to the temp. The warm water felt good on her calf muscle. Meghan then held onto the wall as she lifted her other leg up and into the tub. Meghan then slowly lowered her body into the nice hot bath. The moment the water rushed over her vagina, Meghan flinched again at the sensation. Meghan just imagined how his balls would have retracted up inside of him if he still had them. Meghan continued to slowly lower herself into the tub. Meghan now was sitting in the tub. Meghan slowly leaned back letting the rest of her body sink into the water. Her aching muscles started to relax. The water was up to her chest now. Meghan’s knees now poked a bit out of the water. Meghan leaned back as her boobs touched the water. They started to float a bit as they started to get weightless in the water. Meghan pushed her chest down a bit letting the water cascade over her nipples.

“Oh that feels good.” Meghan said as the water ran over her nipples. Meghan moved her arms and giggled a bit as her boobs bobbed back up. The warm water definitely helped relax her. Every time Meghan moved the warm water felt good. Meghan couldn’t help but admire how long and sexy her legs were. Meghan stuck one of her legs out and pointed her toes and Meghan loved how the tense muscles of her legs made her leg look that much sexier. Meghan then turned her attention to her chest that was half under the water. Meghan’s nipples were pointed up and starting to pucker up due to being out of the hot water.

“If only I had my dick,” Meghan said as she relaxed more in the water. Meghan then came to the realization that she may not have a dick, but that does not mean she can’t pleasure herself. “What does it matter, I am stuck with this body forever anyway. May as well have some fun.” Meghan reached her hand down into the water and over her thighs. Meghan parted her legs to give better access to her vagina. Meghan traced a finger over the lips and enjoyed the waves of pleasure and the hot water that radiated over her. Meghan then reached up with her other hand and grabbed a boob. Meghan started to kneed the fleshy mound in her hand and threw her head back.

“This is so good.” Meghan breathlessly moaned. “How do women not touch themselves more often in public.” Meghan then slipped her warm finger into herself. Meghan twirled her finger around grazing the sides of the inner lips. “Ugh!” Meghan said as her hips bucked instinctively at the new sensations. Meghan reached up with a finger and glanced over her nipple. “Oh yes!” Meghan screamed out in pleasure. Meghan didn’t care who heard, she was having the time of her life. Meghan pushed her finger in deeper going as far as she could. Meghan picked up the pace moving her finger in and out and playing with her boob. “Fuck me!” Meghan  screamed out. “Ugh!” Meghan’s pitch rose higher as she continued to finger herself. “More!” Meghan pumped faster. The muscles in her pelvis tightened contracting on her fingers making it feel even better. “Fuck yes!” Meghan screamed as she gently pinched her nipple and curled her fingers inside of her. Meghan now was causing water to splash out of the tub as she moved her hand back and forth faster. Meghan bit down on her lip as the pleasure built up. Masturbating as a woman was a whole new experience then as a guy. Meghan preferred the woman side. Meghan felt her body start to build up and tense up. Meghan knew that her body was close.

“Damn girl!” Grace said. Meghan half jumped out of the tub and let out a blood curdling scream. “Easy, it’s just me.”

“Get the fuck out!” Meghan screamed pulling the shower curtain closed. “Why are you here?”

“I heard screaming and when I knocked there was no answer.” Grace said laughing.

“And you just came in anyway!” Meghan lost the mood and she was pissed. Not only did Grace see who knows how much, but she stopped her from climaxing.

“Well yeah.” Grace said. “I didn’t know if those guys from the mall came back.” Meghan’s rage started to subside.

“How long?” Meghan asked. “How long have you been standing there?” Meghan pulled the curtain open a bit so she could look at Grace.

“Somewhere between more and fuck yes.” Grace said with a laugh. Meghan chucked a bottle of shampoo at Grace.

“Get out!” Meghan said reaching for the drain.

“Sorry.” Grace said. Meghan heard footsteps walking out the door and it closing behind her. Meghan stood up and the weight of her body came back. Her boobs felt so heavy after being weightless for so long. Meghan stepped out of the shower and grabbed a nearby towel. She threw it around her waist and tucked it in, but then she remembered that wasn’t good enough.

“Fucking boobs.” Meghan said rolling her eyes. Meghan undid the towel and pulled it up over her chest and tucked it in. Meghan walked out and darted into her room.

“I am sorry.” Grace said sounding sincere. “I just was so into what you were doing.”

“Hope you enjoyed the show.” Meghan said pulling on a pair of panties and an old t-shirt. Meghan opened the door and folded her arms around her chest and gave her friend an evil look that told Grace that she was still pissed.

“I would be lying if I said I didn’t.” Grace said with a smile. “Can I do anything to make it up to you?” Grace looked down at Meghan’s boobs. “I could go over to my house and get my vibrator.” Meghan’s jaw dropped and she slammed the door shut on her friend.

“Go home!” Meghan yelled to Grace. “I am no longer in the mood.” Meghan did not hear Grace move. Meghan turned her back to the door.

“You sure you don’t want company?” Grace said sounding serious. “I heard you crying a few hours ago.” Meghan turned back to the door. Meghan stood there for a moment. “Ok, I’ll leave.”

“Wait!” Meghan yelled throwing the door open. Tears were welling up in her eyes. “I need to tell you the truth.”


Chapter 7

“Damn that’s bad.” Grace said putting her arm around her friend. “And messed up.” Meghan rubbed the tears off her cheeks.

“I am stuck as a woman forever.” Meghan said pulling her legs in tight forming a ball. “All because my boss was paranoid about his partner.”

“You need to go to the police.” Grace said. “He can not get away with this.”

“With the recent break in, I am sure he would just change it around and make it look like I stole the stuff and did this to myself.” Meghan said lowering her head between her legs.

“There has to be someone you could tell.” Grace said. “He can not get away with this.”

“Maybe Heather would listen.” Meghan said. “If I could get to her.” Then Meghan picked up her head. “She called and texted me recently.” Meghan reached over to grab her phone.

“Call her up or text her to meet you somewhere.” Grace said jumping off the bed.

“But what if she is working with Nate?” Meghan said looking at her phone. “Someone had to of helped Nate program the nanobots to change the gender of the one who drank the water.”

“What about Ken?” Grace said. “If he is the target there is no way that he would be involved.”

“But we would have to break into the clinic to get to him.” Meghan said putting her phone down. “With the recent break in, the security will be so much stricter.”

“Maybe wait outside until he comes out?” Grace suggested. “He has to eat sometime.”

“But he has a huge top floor office, he may have a secret elevator that allows him to leave without coming in contact with us normal people.” Meghan said. “Maybe I should talk to Heather.” Meghan reached for her phone. Grace knocked it out of the way.

“You mentioned before that she talked to Ken shortly after your meeting.” Grace said putting her hand on Meghan’s leg.

“There is a high chance that they are working together.” Meghan said letting her head drop. “She seemed so nice.” Meghan stood up and walked over to his desk, where his work badge was. “We have no other choice, but to attempt to get to Ken.”

The next day Meghan and Grace talked about their plans on how to get into the clinic. There was talk about just distracting the guard and sneaking in. Then there was trying to find the back entrance that Ken must use to get in and out of the building. Meghan scoped out the site and could not find how Ken gets into the building. She did not see him come or go for a few days. Meghan was growing impatient because she had to keep coming up with more excuses to why she could not make it to work. Meghan knew that if she were to get fired their plans would fail because she needed her badge to get her into the building. If she got fired the badge would be deactivated and not allow them access.

“He must have an underground parking garage.” Grace said, snapping Meghan out of her daze. “It’s the only way that he can come and go without us seeing him.”

“Either way we have to get into the clinic today.” Meghan said. “If David doesn’t come into work today, they said they would let me go.”

“Damn this is not going to be good.” Grace said pacing the room thinking.

“It does look like security has loosened a bit.” Meghan said. “They are no longer cross examining your face to make sure it matched your ID.” Grace stopped and sat down with a huff.

“I don’t see how we won’t get caught.” Grace said.

“I may just text Heather.” Meghan said. “It may be our only chance to get into the building.”

“But what are we going to say?” Grace said looking out the window.

“The truth?” Meghan suggested. “It worked for you, and Heather is a smart woman, she should figure out the truth immediately.” Grace turned to Meghan and stuck out her tongue.

“You’re calling me dumb.” Grace said standing up. “You had to show me a birthmark for me to realize it’s you.” Grace pouted her lips and turned away.

“You know that’s not true.” Meghan said walking over to her friend. Meghan threw her arms around her friend’s neck and started to hug her. Meghan and Grace have gotten awfully close in the past few days.

“One last time as free women?” Grace asked turning around and kissing Meghan.

“We are not going to get caught.” Meghan said pulling back from the kiss. “But in the off chance we do.” Meghan said as she took off running to the bedroom. Meghan had already thrown off her shirt and dropped her pants before Grace came into the room.

“Cheater!” Grace yelled as she tossed her shirt to the ground. Grace almost tackled Meghan, pushing her back onto the bed. Grace threw off her bra and let her boobs hang down. Grace pulled Meghan’s panties down as Grace lowered herself to her knees. Meghan parted her legs and scooted to the edge of the bed giving Grace full access to her vagina.

“I always win.” Meghan said as she reached back and undid her own bra. Meghan placed the bra over Grace’s head.

“Yeah, yeah.” Grace said shaking the bra off her face. Grace placed her hands on Meghan’s knees, and moved them over Meghan’s thighs, as she leaned closer to Meghan’s pussy. Grace licked the inner part of Meghan’s thighs getting closer to Meghan’s lower lips. Meghan just leaned into it enjoying the feeling. Grace pressed her lips to Meghan’s vagina. Grace used her tongue and parted the lips of Meghan’s vagina, licking her clitoris. Meghan jerked at the intense pleasure that flooded her body. Meghan bit her lower lip and closed her eyes.

“You owe me.” Grace said pulling away for just a moment and then back to work.

“Next time don’t be so slow.” Meghan said in gasps as wave after wave of pleasure coursed through her. Meghan used her free hands to grab ahold of her boobs and started to play with them. Meghan teased her nipples and fought back a moan as Grace slipped a finger into her vagina. Grace continued to lick Meghan’s clitoris and pushed a finger deeper in and out. Meghan then pinched her own nipple and pulled up on it. The pain felt so nice in combination of Grace’s movements. Meghan felt her hips buck in time with Grace’s movements. Meghan felt her body start to get tense as she was close to climaxing. Meghan felt the walls of her vagina contract as she felt herself squirt as she was pushed over the edge into bliss.

“Dang girl.” Grace said using her shirt to wipe off her finger. “I could tell you really were into that one.” Grace laughed but Meghan was so numb from the intense pleasure that she just laid there breathing heavily. “My turn.” Grace said pulling Meghan up off the bed.

“Damn, let a girl relax.” Meghan said, a little upset that her bliss was ended too quickly. Meghan leaned in throwing her arms around Grace’s neck and started to kiss her.

“You can’t just kiss your way out of this.” Grace said spinning them around and sitting on the bed. Grace sat there in only her panties.

“As you wish my queen.” Meghan said as she got onto her knees. Suddenly their fun was interrupted as there was an intense knocking at the front door.

“Mr. Stanley! Open up!” a man yelled out, followed by more knocking. Grace ran to the window and peeked out the window.

“There are cops outside.” Grace said, her face pale.


Chapter 8

“David Stanley! Open up!” The officer yelled out. “We have a warrant out for your arrest!” Meghan started to freak out as she quickly got dressed.

“There is actually nothing you need to fear.” Grace said as they headed to answer the door. “You are not David. Heck you’re not even a guy.” This should have relaxed Meghan, but she still was freaking out. The knocking got stronger.

“Coming!” Meghan squeaked. Meghan winced at how her voice cracked with nervousness. Meghan reached for the doorknob and opened it. There standing in the doorway were two officers with their hands on their gun holsters.

“Where is David Stanley?” The officer said handing Meghan a warrant. “He is wanted for breaking into the Zieme-Graham clinic.” The officers walked into the house and started to search each room. Meghan did not know what to say.

“Where is the evidence?” Grace demanded of the officers.

“There have been reports by a Mr. Nate Zieme, that Mr. Stanley was acting suspicious on the day of the break in.” One of the officers said.

“He was sick.” Meghan said a bit shaky. “He hasn’t been to the clinic because he is contagious.”

“We have contacted Mr. Stanley’s doctor, and he has said that David has not been into see them.” The officer said looking to Meghan.

“He went into the ER.” Grace said coming up with a lie.

“And why hasn’t he contacted his primary doctor about the illness.” The officer asked.

“He has been very sick and even lost his voice.” Grace said. Grace looked to Meghan who was starting to freak out more.

“Are you hiding something miss?” The officer said walking over to Meghan.

“Your warrant is for David, not Meghan.” Grace said throwing the paper back at the officer.

“The house is clear.” The other officer said coming back into the room. “There is no one else here.” The first officer looked back to Meghan.

“We have to ask you to come to the station for questioning.” The officer said grabbing Meghan’s arm. Grace got in between the officer and Meghan.

“Like I said,” Grace said stamping her foot. “Your warrant is for Mr. Stanley not his cousin Meghan!” Grace stood her ground. The officer let go of Meghan’s arm.

“We ask you to come to the precinct.” The officer said looking to Meghan and Grace. “If you know where Mr. Stanley is call us.”

“And if you’re hiding him.” The other officer said, as the officers started to leave. “You will be found just as guilty of his crimes.” As the officers left Grace slammed the door behind them.

“Fucking pigs!” Grace said turning to Meghan. “Are you ok?” Grace threw her arms around Meghan. This calmed her down a bit.

“Yes, just a bit shaken.” Meghan said as her breathing got under control. “Nate is now calling the cops on me?”

“We have to nail this guy; he cannot get away with what he did.” Grace said continuing to hug Meghan.

Meghan and Grace drove to Zieme-Graham clinic. They watched as Heather and Nate walked into the front door together.

“If that doesn’t scream, they are in it together then I don’t know what does.” Grace said motioning to the door.

“I liked Heather.” Meghan said sounding hurt. “I mean she was a bitch at first, but she was just overworked and out of ideas.” Meghan stepped out of the car. “But I grew to like her.”

Meghan and Grace walked to the entrance and came face to face with a locked gate. There was a badge scanner next to it.

“Fingers crossed David’s badge still works.” Meghan said as she approached the door.

“Can I help you ladies?” A voice called out to them. Grace and Meghan turned to see a security guard looking to them. He stood up and walked over to them.

“Yes, I have an appointment with a stud like you.” Grace said walking to the guard. Meghan knew that Grace had agreed to distract any guard that stopped them so she could slip into the clinic.

“I’m going to need to see some ID.” The guard said. “I don’t remember any hot women such as yourself on our logs.” The man looked Grace up and down. Grace then leaned into the guard and placed her hand on his chest.

“Maybe I can show you my ID somewhere private?” Grace said looking at the man with her puppy dog eyes. Meghan took this as a chance to scan her badge. The screen turned green, and the gate swung open.

“Hold on miss!” The guard called out to Meghan. Grace blocked the guard from seeing that the screen read David Stanley.

“See, she has a meeting.” Grace said drawing the guard’s attention to her again. “Why else would the gate allow her access.”

“You have a point.” The guard said as Meghan walked as casually to the elevator. The elevator door opened, and Meghan walked in.

“Welcome, Mr. Stanley.” The female voice of the elevator said. Meghan was happy that no one else was in the elevator. Meghan reached up to press for the third floor.

“Hold the door, please!” The voice of Heather called out. Meghan panicked and hesitated on pushing the button. “Thanks Heather said running into the open elevator.

“Welcome, Mrs. Victoria.” The voice of the elevator said.

“You must be new.” Heather said holding out her hand. “I’m Heather Victoria.” Meghan shook Heather’s hand.

“Meghan.” Meghan said with a smile. Meghan reached up and pressed the button for the third floor and then for floor two.

“Nice to meet you Meghan.” Heather said looking at the buttons. “How did you know I was going to floor two?” Meghan tried to think of why.

“Just a hunch.” Meghan said with a laugh. “I figured you weren’t going to Mr. Graham’s office, so I just figured.”

“You have a point.” Heather said with a laugh. The elevator moved reaching floor two. Heather scanned her badge and the doors opened. “Welcome to Zieme-Graham clinic. Hope you enjoy working here.” Heather walked off into the long hallway. Meghan’s heart almost beat out of her chest.

“That was close.” Meghan said to herself as the doors closed. Meghan wondered what Heather would have done or said if Meghan had got into the elevator after Heather had. Heather would have heard the elevator say David’s name. “I hope Grace is doing ok.” The elevator moved again moving up to the third floor and to Ken’s office.

The elevator reached the top with a dig and the doors slid open. Meghan’s heart pounded as she heard raised voices yelling.

“You’re running this company into the dirt!” Nate Zieme yelled to his partner.


Chapter 9

Meghan froze for a moment fearing to move, but she knew that if she didn’t move, she would have to explain to Nate who she was and why she was there. Meghan quickly darted into the office and hid behind a desk. Meghan could see into Ken’s main office. Nate was standing in front of the desk and Ken was sitting in a chair.

“You’re just jealous of my success.” Ken said with a laugh. “How I have the bigger office and the more awards in my name.”

“Awards that you took credit for work that was not even yours!” Nate yelled. “You quickly push these trials too quickly and put your name on it.” Nate slammed his fist onto Ken’s desk.

“The people get pay for their work.” Ken said.

“Only because you pay them to be silent!” Nate yelled. “I have had enough of your underhanded schemes.” Nate started to walk out of the room. “I hate how you made me call the cops on David.”

“You know you had to.” Ken said with a smile, still sitting at his desk. “Or your little secrets may come out too.”

“You will pay for what you did.” Nate said walking to the elevator.

“Nice talking to you too!” Ken yelled out. Nate punched the elevator’s control panel, and the doors closed. “You can come out now.” Meghan realized that he was talking to her. “You may have fooled my security guard, but you can’t fool me.” Meghan saw Ken motion for her to come into his office. Meghan stood up and slowly walked into the room.

“Mr. Graham,” Meghan said with a shaky voice.

“What did I tell you about calling me Ken?” Ken said standing up. “David, right?” Meghan looked, skeptically at him. “It alerted me when you used your key at the gate.”

“But.” Meghan said with a stutter.

“How did I know that a cute girl, such as yourself, was in fact a man.” Ken said with a laugh.

“It was you.” Meghan said realizing too late who was the one responsible for her transformation.

“Wow, you are smart.” Ken said walking around the desk. “Well, a bit slow, but you got there in the end.” Ken walked over to Meghan. “If you were really smart you would have went crying to Nate. He was the one who reactivated your badge after I had it revoked.”

“How?” Meghan said backing up to a wall.

“I had slipped your formula into the glasses of water in Nate’s office.” Ken said walking over to Meghan and placing his hand just above her shoulder. “At first I thought your formula didn’t work as Nate remained a guy.” Meghan remembered knocking the other glass of water over when she got up to leave. That saved Nate from drinking the tainted water. Ken brushed the hair out of Meghan’s eye and over her ear. “I had trashed your office in revenge for a failed formula. But the moment you walked into this clinic with David’s badge it hit me that you must have drank the water and not Nate.”

“When did you steal the formula?” Meghan asked not looking Ken in the face. “Shortly after Nate had denied me another rushed trial.”

“If it was you then why did Nate call the cops on me?” Meghan said shying away from Ken’s touch.

“I have so much dirt on Nate as he does me.” Ken said leaning in close to Meghan’s ear. “I told him we needed to push the blame onto you, or the cops would come looking and we both would be done for.”

“Why use our formula to turn Nate into a woman?” Meghan asked trying to move away from Ken’s face.

“I figured for a laugh.” Ken said running a finger down the side of Meghan’s neck. “I figured to humiliate her and tease her and only allow her to change back once she agreed to step down and let me run the clinic my way.”

“You’re sick.” Meghan said pushing Ken away.

“I like my women with some bite.” Ken said moving closer to Meghan again. “Now I know that your data on the formula is gone and there is no way for you to make more formula.” Ken left Meghan alone as he walked back to his desk. He pulled open a drawer and reached inside and pulled out a pink liquid.

“You have some left!” Meghan basically yelled out as she took a few steps toward Ken.

“Now that I know that this formula works.” Ken said placing the vial down on his desk. “I could just use it on Nate like my original plan.” Ken walked back to Meghan. “That would seal both you and him to a life as women forever though.”

“What do you want?” Meghan said relaxing her guard.

“That a girl.” Ken said with a laugh. “I want you to re-engineer this formula from this sample and allow me to take full credit for the work.”

“But what about Heather?” Meghan asked looking down in defeat.

“I am sure she has a price too.” Ken said. “They all do.” Ken walked over to Meghan and lifted her chin up, so she was looking at him. “Once you have the formula, we can change you back and then use another vial and turn Nate into a woman.” Ken leaned in closer to Meghan. “I mean if it weren’t for him you wouldn’t have drank that formula in the first place. Don’t you want some revenge.”

“But if you hadn’t slipped it in his drink,” Meghan said wanting to pull away. “I would not be a girl either.”

“True,” Ken said. “But I have the only way you can go back to your old life.” Ken leaned in and pressed his lips to Meghan’s.

“Fuck off!” Meghan yelled pushing Ken back.

“Now, now.” Ken said with a smile. “You don’t want me to dump the last vial, do you?” Meghan closed her eyes in defeat. “That a girl.” Ken then reached up and cupped Meghan’s boob rubbing it through her shirt. Meghan was loving the feeling but hating the fact that who it was coming from. Ken pulled Meghan’s shirt up over her head. Meghan reached back and undid her bra, letting her boobs free. Ken leaned forward and started to suck on Meghan’s nipple.

“I need your word that you will let me recreate the formula.” Meghan said out of gasps of pleasure. Ken nodded not taking his mouth of Meghan’s nipple. Meghan rolled her eyes at the fact that Ken could not actually give her his word. With a loud pop Ken let go of Meghan’s nipple. Meghan knew there was going to be a bruise there for a while.

“I will allow you access to the formula as soon as we finish.” Ken said as he started to undo his belt. He let his pants fall to the ground as he pushed Meghan’s head causing her to drop to her knees. Meghan was face to face with the bulge in Ken’s boxers that hid his cock. Meghan closed her eyes and pulled down Ken’s boxers. The musky, sweaty sent of Ken’s dick filled her nostrils. Meghan almost gagged. Meghan questioned if Ken had ever washed his balls. Meghan opened her eyes and saw Ken’s erect cock. Meghan could not help but stare at how big Ken was. Ken was thick with the head of his cock at least three times as big as Meghan’s was when she had one. The length of his cock was at least seven to eight inches long. Meghan gulped as she leaned in closer to Ken’s cock. Apparently, Meghan was going to slow because Ken had grabbed the back of Meghan’s head and pushed her forward as he held onto his dick. She opened her mouth as the cock slid deep into her throat. Meghan gagged a bit as the cock went a bit too deep. The taste of salt and sweat flooded her mouth. Meghan was not liking the taste, she figured she would try and get this over with as quickly as possible.

Meghan started to bob her head back and forth allowing the cock to slide back and forth. The thickness of his cock made it hard for her not to brush it up against her teeth. Meghan felt Ken pull on her hair a bit too hard. Tears welled up in Meghan’s eyes.

“Damn girl is this your first time?” Ken said a bit angry. “Oh, wait it is” Meghan so wanted to grab Ken’s balls and squeeze them until they popped, but she knew she needed to play nice. Meghan had to fight not to throw up at the taste of Ken’s cock. Ken pushed the back of Meghan’s head causing her to practically swallow his cock. This time Meghan pushed Ken back and almost threw up.

“You’re a fucking asshole!” Meghan screamed.

“And you’re a bitch.” Ken said as he towered over her. “You suck at sucking; I hope you are better with sex then you are at blowing.” Ken grabbed Meghan and lifted her up and carried her to the empty desk in the front of the office. Meghan felt powerless being carried that way. Ken dropped Meghan onto the desk and it hurt a bit. Ken pulled Meghan off the desk and spun her around. Meghan could not find a reason for him to drop her on the desk if all he was going to do was pull her off anyway. Ken pushed on Meghan’s back forcing her to bend over the table. Meghan’s boobs pressed against the desk squished uncomfortably. Meghan looked back to see Ken grab his cock and position it just right and pulled Meghan back and slid his cock into her. The insertion was a bit rough and hurt somewhat, but after the first initial push everything seemed to click and waves of pleasure seemed to rush through her veins. Meghan did not mind having sex from behind, but she knew Ken only saw her as an object to do and toss afterword’s. Every push caused her boobs to push against the desk. It was a bit painful but there was a little pleasure of them moving across the smooth cold desk. Ken pushed faster slamming himself against Meghan’s ass. Meghan winced at how deep the thick cock was going. Meghan wasn’t going to lie, the cock was reaching places that Grace could not. Meghan was finding it hard to get in the mood she craved more of a connection to her partner and she felt more like a toy than a person. Meghan hated that it felt good and more at her body for wanting more. Meghan could feel the muscles of her vagina squeezing and tightening.

“I hope you’re on the pill because I’m not pulling out.” Ken said breathing hard. Meghan then realized that he knew that she was not. Images of her with a pregnant belly flooded her mind. Meghan’s breathing started to pick up as she started to panic. The way that Ken had her pinned to the desk made it impossible to escape. “Oh and I lied earlier.” Ken said  in between thrusting. “You’re too good of a lay. I’m going to keep you as a woman.”

“No!” Meghan screamed trying to free herself.

“I still plan to use the last of the formula on Nate.” Ken said with a laugh. Meghan noticed that Ken’s pushing slowed down. “He needs to be knocked down a few pegs. Permanently.” Ken then started to pump faster again. “Who knows maybe all three of us could do this again.”

“Leave my girlfriend alone!” The voice of Grace yelled. Meghan heard a loud bang and felt Ken pull out of her.


Chapter 10

Meghan stood up and spun around to see Grace holding a large book. Meghan looked down to see Ken sprawled on the ground not moving.

“Grace, how?” Meghan said hugging her.

“I met her as she was being thrown out of the building.” Nate said. Meghan jumped and quickly threw an arm over her boobs and a hand to block her vagina. “She started to yell at me and demand that I turn myself in.” Nate covered his eyes and looked away.

“We need to tie this bastard up.” Grace said pulling a chair over.

“The moment that Grace told me that you were changed into a woman, I knew exactly what happened.” Nate said pulling off his jacket and holding it out to Meghan. Meghan took it and threw it over herself. It was large enough to cover her chest and long enough to block the view of her vagina. “I just sorry that we didn’t get here fast enough.”

“You got here just in time.” Meghan said helping Grace drag Ken up onto the chair. “This bastard was going to cum in me.”

“That fucker.” Grace said slapping Ken’s face.

“We need to call the cops.” Meghan said throwing Grace a laptop charger cord. Grace tied Ken’s hands behind the chair.

“That won’t work.” Nate said walking over to them. “He’ll come up with a story that will get them to side with him.” Nate walked over to Ken’s computer. “He has the chief of police in his back pocket.” Nate typed away at the computer. “And he has disabled the cameras on this floor. It will be easy to claim that you broke in here with a stolen badge and tried to frame him.”

“What do we do?” Meghan asked. “We can’t just let him get away with this.”

“There is one way.” The voice of Heather said. Meghan turned to see Heather come out of the elevator. Heather walked over to the pink vial and picked it up. “We use this on him.”

“But then Meghan will be stuck.” Grace said.

“We could use that formula to re-engineer the data.” Meghan said taking a few steps toward Heather.

“That could take months to years.” Nate said looking up from the computer. “If we don’t act now, Ken may get away with this like he has done to other crimes.”

“This comes down to what you want.” Heather said holding out the formula to Meghan.

“That is a big responsibility.” Meghan said looking over to Ken. “I don’t know if I can chose.” Meghan took the formula and looked to Grace.

“That formula is the only thing that could change you back.” Grace said with tears in her eyes. Meghan looked down at the vial and considered drinking it.

“If the law wont do anything to stop Ken,” Meghan said walking over to Ken. “Then we have to do something.” Meghan looked over to Grace. “We were friends when I was a guy, but no more.” Meghan looked down at her chest. “But becoming a woman has allowed us to grow closer. And besides I can’t leave my girlfriend now.” Meghan then held Ken’s head back and dumped the vial down his throat.

They all watched as Ken started to sweat. They watched as Ken’s body hair started to dissolve into his skin. Ken’s short red hair started to grow out falling down just below his chest. Ken’s chest started to puff out growing large. Ken’s chest grew to just a handful. Meghan smiled to know that at least her chest was bigger then Ken’s. Ken shrunk down a bit and the cable holding his hands together slid off and dropped to the floor.

“She’s kind of cute.” Grace said with a laugh. Ken’s petite face started to grow freckles as his nose started to shrink. Ken’s hips started to flare out and his ass plump up a bit. That’s when Meghan watched Ken’s dick start it’s journey into itself.

“Good riddance.” Meghan said remembering the past moments that Ken had used his dick. “He wasn’t very good with it anyway.” Ken’s thick dick quickly lost it’s girth and started to pull up inside. Soon all that was left of the bastard Ken was a pretty redhead woman.

“What do we do with her now?” Grace asked turning to Heather and Nate.

“We get you guys dressed and call the cops.” Nate said grabbing the phone.

Kelly awoke the moment the police came into the office.  She started to scream about how she was really Ken and how they did this to her and other crazy nonsense. Nate told them how she was the one who broke into the lab and trashed it, and stole items. Nate then gave them the proof of how Ken had silenced many people so he could take credit for their work. He also told them how he was blackmailed into blaming David for the break-ins. They explained how Ken had illegally tested things on Kelly and how it had affected her mind. Nate also said that Ken had fled the clinic and was on the run.

The cops arrested both Nate and Kelly and took them away. The clinic was eventually renamed. Nate was only held for a few months for the crimes he had committed in the past and was allowed to take full ownership of the clinic. Meghan and Heather were allowed to continue their work and tired to recreate the formula. The only thing was they could not get the formula just right and nothing seemed to work, however they did come up with a unique formula that allowed someone to change their gender temporally. They tested it and people only swapped genders for a year. There was talk about how the government was going to buy the formula and implement a program that would help people better understand the other gender. There was only one problem who was going to volunteer for such a program. They suggested on testing a mandated Gender Equality Program in an island nation where they would force people of a certain age to undergo the swap for a year.

The cops found no traces of where Ken had fled to. They froze all of his assets and tried to track his whereabouts, but came up empty handed. Meghan knew they wouldn’t find him and that it didn’t matter because she knew they had the real Ken locked up anyway. Meghan wanted to visit Kelly in prison, but they had her locked up in a psych ward and wasn’t allowed visitors anyway. Meghan would have liked to talk to her one more time to see how being a woman treated her.

Nate moved into the big office and talked the committees to reconsider Ken’s contributions and got them to strip Ken of any titles and awards and award them to their rightful creators.

Meghan and Grace moved in together and loved every minute of it. Meghan loved her girlfriend and loved being a woman. Meghan even lets Grace win their little race, once in a while.

THE END 

Thank you for reading my book. I hoped you enjoyed it. If you enjoyed this one please look into reading some of my other works.
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