

Waking up Pregnant

A life for a life. Can Max redeem his old ways by helping Jenna in her time of need?
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Chapter 1

Max West lived in a town where not much happens. Max’s birthday was coming up and it was his big 21st birthday, which meant he could legally drink. Max’s friends had already planned on a party at a bar just out of town.

Max was an average guy in an average town. The town was so boring that he had to get out and stir things up. His favorite thing was to hook up with a girl and make out in public. Max’s latest score was an 18-year-old blonde at a local grocery store. They started to kiss, while Max rubbed his hands all over her body. Max slipped a hand under her shirt and past her bra and cupped her perky boob. Max massaged it and played with her nipple. He smiled at the moaning the girl started.

“Come on Max!” someone shouts. “You know you can’t do that here. Now get out before we get the cops to remove you, again.” Max started to laugh. He turned to the store clerk.

“Why such a buzz kill man.” Max said with a laugh. “Can’t you see Beth and I were just practicing CPR.”

“My name is Amber.” The blonde said with a huff and walked away. Max just laughed it off.

“Max, don’t you see you’re headed for danger.” The store clerk told Max. “If your mother was alive don’t you think she would have been very disappointed.” Max got angered at that remark.

“Well blame the drunk driver for that one!” Max shouted almost punching the store clerk. “If he wouldn’t have been driving that night then she may still be here.” Max stormed off and took off down the street. Max couldn’t wait to leave this town. He considered it, but he wouldn’t get his mothers inheritance until he turned 21. That money plus the money he and his father got for the accident would set him up for life, no need for a job. Max’s dad took the death of his wife hard and seemed to love to take it out on Max, so as soon as he could Max moved in with a friend of his.

Max made his way home trying to think where he would go after he got his money and could move out of this crappy town. Max saw a few girls he hooked up with smile at him.

“Hey Max,” he heard a feminine voice call out to him. Max turned and saw the girl he hooked up with at the grocery store just a few moments ago. “Let’s finish what we started.” The girl leaned in and started to kiss Max. Max enjoyed it for a moment then pushed the girl away.

“Yeah, it’s only fun with the thrill of being caught.” Max said with a smile. The girl slapped him across the face.

“My friends warned me about you!” She shouted. “I should have listened to them. I wish you would go jump off a cliff.” She stormed off. Max could hear her sobbing. Max knew that he should have cared that he hurt so many women, but he really didn’t.

Days went by and soon Max’s birthday came around. Max couldn’t wait to get his money and head out of town, but first he had to go to his party.

“Max!” The whole room shouted. “Happy Birthday!” Max shook hands and got pats on the back. The funny part was that Max didn’t know any of these people they just came because his friends bought the whole bar drinks for the night. Max scanned the bar. There were a few girls in the building he was going to try and hook up with one of them tonight.

“Brandon.” Max said as he walked up to one of his friends. “I like the turnout. A few nice chicks here too.”

“Only the best for Max.” Brandon said as the two did a one arm hug. “I suggest you start with the blonde in the corner or the red head at the bar.” Max looked between the two, but his eyes kept going to the brunette at the table near the door. Max couldn’t get over how sexy that girl looked. Max downed a few drinks and shots and started to chat up the blonde since she was closest to the brunette. Max flirted with the blonde but kept looking back to his true target. Max kept drinking and soon he was really feeling it. Once the blonde got up to use the bathroom Max got up to flirt with the brunette, but she came and sat down at his table.

“Hi Max.” the girl said with a smile. At first, he was shocked that she would know his name but then remembered that everyone here knew him because it was his party. “I’m Brenda.” Brenda held out her hand to Max. He smiled and tried to grab her hand and noticed that he was a bit woozy.

“How’ve you doing.” Max said slurring some words and not making sense. Brenda shook her head.

“I’ve see you’ve been enjoying yourself tonight.” Brenda said motioning to the lady’s room. “I would stay away form Valery, she has a husband that I am sure would not be too happy to have her hooking up with another guy.” Max eyed Brenda up and down.

“How about you and me then.” Max said with a smirk. Brenda leans in and smiles. Max smiled and leaned in for a kiss.

“You’re not my type.” Brenda said with smirk. “You need to go home and cool off. I can call a cab for you.” Brenda reached into her purse and pulled out her cellphone.

“Nah,” Max said standing up and staggering a bit. “I have an expensive car, and I’m sure someone will try and steal it.” Max knew that Brenda was right, and he needed to go home and rest before packing to leave town.

Max drunk a few cups of coffee and chatted a bit more with his friends, before making his way out the door still stumbling a bit. Max fumbled with his keys. Max got into his car but slammed his head into the side of the roof of his car. Max just rubbed his head and started his car. Max peeled out of the parking lot. Max made his way home. Max couldn’t seem to keep in his lane, but it was so late that no one else was on the road so Max didn’t care.

Max blared his radio and had his windows down to try and keep him focused on the road. However, one of Max’s favorite songs came on the radio and he had to sing along. Max was enjoying the ride home just as much as drinking that night. When the song was over Max laughed. Max didn’t notice the headlights approaching. Max grabbed his phone and started to text his friend to thank him for the party. That’s when Max heard the car horn. Max quickly turned his steering wheel to the right just avoiding the oncoming car. However, Max turned too much and slammed into the railing. Max’s car hung over the edge of a cliff. Blood ran down Max’s head from a gash on his forehead. Max’s vision blurred as his car tilted forward and slipped off the road.


Chapter 2

It hurt Max’s head to open his eyes because it was so bright. Once Max’s eyes adjusted he looked around and realized everything was white even the cloths he was wearing.

“Maximus Nathanial West.” A voice said that made Max jump. Max turned to face an older man in a white suite. “You’re a bit early, you weren’t expected to arrive for another day.” The man looked at a computer screen and typed on a keyboard.

“Where am I?” Max asked the man. The man looked up and smiled.

“You are in a processing room for the afterlife.” The man said. “The only thing was you were not supposed to die today. You had another 24 hours left.”

“Wait! I was only going to live for another 24 hours?” Max spat out.

“Sadly, yes and not a very nice death.” The man said looking to his screen. “You were found sleeping with a married woman and the husband found out and shot you. You bled out before help could arrive.” The man typed away again. “But something changed, and your car fell off a cliff and you died instantly.”

“I can shed some light on that Anthony.” Max heard another man say. The new guy walked up behind Max and was followed by a brunette woman. Max eyes grew wide as the woman was in a white dress and had a pair of wings growing out her back. “Brenda here decided to take it upon herself and try and save Max.” Then it hit Max, Brenda was the brunette that he tried to hook up with at the bar.

“Wait, you’re the woman who told me to leave the bar.” Max said standing up. “I got into that car accident because of you!” Max took a step forward, but the older man waved his hand and a calm washed over Max and he sat down.

“Now Mr. West, Brenda’s intentions were good, however she failed to realize that death is not something one can overcome.” The older man said. “Now there is the matter of your case.”

“If Brenda did interfere with his destiny there is two options.” Anthony said to the older man. “He could just accept his death and move on, or we could return him to the earth.”

“Wait I could be alive again?” Max asked getting excited.

“Kind of,” Anthony said looking to Max. “Your original body is gone, however there are a few bodies in the world that are still alive, but their souls have moved on.” Anthony looked to his computer again. “There is only one person right at this moment that fits that category.” Brenda looked at the screen and let out a giggle.

“I don’t care who they are, I just want to go back to life.” Max said with a smile.

“Now Miss Maddison as punishment for your actions,” the older man said to the angel. “You are herby stripped of your wings until further notice.”

“What come on,” Brenda said stepping back. The older man snapped his fingers and Max watched as her wings vanished with a pop. This time it was Max who let out a laugh.

“You are to watch over Max here in his new life. You are to guide him and make sure he accomplishes everything.” The older man said to Brenda. “If Max succeeds you will be given back your wings and allowed back. “If you interfere again or fail, we will have no choice but to have you sent back to earth to be reborn again.” Brenda nodded. The older man then snapped his fingers and Brenda was gone.

“Everything is set for Max.” Anthony said looking up to the older man.

“Very well,” The older man said as he turned to look at Max. “Are you sure you want to go back to the earth?”

“Yes, if it means I can get to live again I will take it.” Max said standing up. The older man nodded.

“So be it,” The older man said raising his hand. “You will live out this person’s life and accomplish their goal in life and then you can return here and move on.” Before Max could protest the older man snapped his fingers and everything went black.


Chapter 3

Everything was black, but Max could hear the beeping of machines. Max knew he was in a hospital. He must have dreamed of the whole thing with Brenda and the afterlife. Max fluttered his eyes open.

“Doctor!” Max heard someone shout. “She is waking up.” Did Max just hear that right? He could have sworn they said she. Max tired to sit up but his head was killing him. His body was a bit stiff as well. Max looked at his hands and had to blink a few times. He swore he saw long nails. How long was he out Max thought?

“It’s a miracle.” Max heard a man say as he saw the doctor rush into the room. “All tests showed she would never wake up again.” This time Max was sure that they said she. “Jenna honey can you look at me.” The doctor said holding up a bright light.

“Who is Jenna?” Max asked. He stopped short as he heard a very feminine voice say those words.

“A bit of memory loss can be expected in this case.” The doctor said as he did more tests. Max’s mind was racing a mile a minute. Who was this Jenna and why did they think he was her? “We will keep her here for the meanwhile incase she slips back under.” The doctor said looking at another man in the room. “Your wife is lucky to be alive.”

“I am not this Jenna.” Max said looking at the two. Max saw a nurse walk into the room.

“You hit your head pretty bad Jenna.” The man said placing his hand on Max’s shoulder. “I am sure your memories will come back soon.”

“Hank, we need to talk in private.” The doctor said to the man. Hank nodded and the two walked away. Max’s head was hurting even more now. He turned his attention back to the nurse who had entered a moment ago. That is when Max recognized the woman. The nurse was Brenda.

“What the heck are you doing here?” Max shouted pointing at Brenda. She rolled her eyes.

“I am here to watch over you.” Brenda said wiping the sweat off Max’s head. “You are in the body of Jenna Carter. She fell and slammed her head onto a concreate sidewalk and was pronounced brain dead.” Brenda pulled the covers down a bit showing Max that he had a very nice set of boobs.

“What the heck!” Max shouted. He started breathing heavily.

“Jenna was the only one who qualified for you to inhabit her body.” Brenda said with a laugh. “Oh, and being a woman is not your only change.” Brenda then pulled the blanket down even further and Max’s eyes grew even wider. Max’s eyes rested on a very huge belly. “Jenna is six months pregnant.” Max just stared at his very pregnant stomach and was at a loss of words. Max moved his hands up and put them on his stomach. Just then he felt something move and push against his hand.

“What the heck!” Max said as he pulled his hands away. “What was that?” Brenda started laughing again.

“What do you think that was?” Brenda said still laughing. “You’re a pregnant woman and something moved inside you.” Max’s heart was beating faster. “You see Jenna there always wanted to be a mother but because of her accident that may not happen. Your job is to fulfill her wish.” Brenda placed her hand on Max’s belly and Max felt the baby move again. “The accident claimed the soul of Jenna, but her baby was unharmed. If the baby comes out early it would not survive outside the womb for long, but now that you are Jenna the baby can live longer in her and make it.”

“What if I choose not to do this anymore?” Max asked looking at Brenda. Brenda then looked back at Max’s stomach.

“Then you will be killing Jenna’s baby.” Brenda said with sorrow in her voice. Max could tell she really cared about the unborn baby.

“Wait, you knew this would happen to me, didn’t you?” Max asked Brenda. “When Anthony showed you the screen of who I would become you laughed.”

“Who wouldn’t.” Brenda said with a smile. “Max West the big player turned into a pregnant woman who wouldn’t find that funny.”

“You could have warned me!” Max shouted. “This is all your fault.”

“My fault!” Brenda shouted puffing up in anger. “All I did was try and save your life. And I get punished for it.” Brenda stomped her foot. “I lost my wings and banished to Earth till I help you.” Brenda twisted to try and look at her back. Max watched as tears started to well up in her eyes. “I miss my beautiful wings.” Brenda turns to Max. “I will not let you fail. I will do anything to get back to my status in the afterlife.”

The doctors held Jenna for a few days to make sure she and her baby were ok. Soon they gave the ok for Hank to take his wife home.

“Are you feeling OK Jenna?” Hank asked glancing at Max. Max decided to go along as if he was Jenna because if he didn’t he would still be stuck in that hospital.

“Yeah I’m fine.” Max said in his new feminine voice. “I just can’t wait to get home.” He placed his hand on his belly. The baby was very still today, this somewhat worried Max because the baby almost always was moving. He then felt the baby twitch and it made him smile.

“When we get home you just put your feet up and I will take care of you.” Hank said placing his hand on Max’s leg. Max wanted to push it off, but he knew that Jenna wouldn’t want to do that. Max felt very creeped out to have a guy’s hand resting on his leg.

Soon Hank and Max arrived at their home. The house was a very cozy home. Something in Max stirred and he smiled. This house was not very big, but he already saw it as a home.

“Home sweet home.” Hank said as he opened the car door to let Max out. Max grabbed Hank’s outstretched hand and got out of the car. The baby seemed to get excited about being home too because it was moving around.

“Hank?” Max asked looking to Jenna’s husband. “I am having trouble remembering what the gender of our baby is.”

“We are having a baby girl.” Hank said with a smile. “We are naming her after your mother Lucy.” Max’s heart skipped a beat. Max’s mothers name was Lucy as well this was beginning to be a bit strange.

“Lucy huh,” Max said looking down at his belly. “That is a cute name.” Max placed his hands on his pregnant belly and felt Lucy push against them. That brought a smile to Max’s face. Max looked up at the little house and smiled, for once in his life Max actually felt like he was home.


Chapter 4

A few days pass and Max was enjoying his time being pampered by Hank. He wanted to let Hank know that his wife didn’t make it but knew that for one thing he wouldn’t believe her and 2nd Max was sure that it would just end up in a trip to the hospital and if Brenda was still a nurse there he didn’t want to go back.

“What are you thinking about Jenna?” Hank questioned snapping Max out of his daydream.

“Just what our little girl will be like.” Max lied with a smile. Max looked out the window as he was lying down on the couch. Max soon realized that with the extra weight his feet swelled up quickly and resting them feet and the massages that Hank gave helped.

“I am sure with two loving parents she will be just fine.” Hank said with a smile rubbing Max’s feet. Max’s heart sank because if Max gives birth then his soul would move on and Jenna’s body would be soulless again and slip back into the coma where she wouldn’t wake up. Lucy would be left motherless. Max shook the bad thoughts away and smiled to Hank. What did it matter to Max whether Lucy would grow up with a mother or not.

Max waddled his way to the bathroom once again to pee. Lucy seemed to enjoy pushing on Max’s bladder making him pee frequently. It then dawned on Max, he hasn’t checked out Jenna’s body fully yet. With her big belly she hasn’t even seen his new genitals yet. After relieving his bladder Max started to run the water in the bathtub. He plugged the drain and let the tub fill with warm water. Max took off his clothes slowly, enjoying the feeling of the fabric gliding off his smooth skin.

“Wow, I can’t believe how sensitive a girl’s skin is.” Max said as he removed the last piece of clothing. “Anywhere you touch sends a shockwave of pleasure across your whole body.” Max slid a slender finger down his arm and relished in the feeling it gave him. Max investigated the mirror above the sink and stared at his reflection. Jenna had long brown hair that rested on her shoulders. Jenna had green eyes that were mesmerizing. Jenna’s face was cute and had a somewhat pointed chin. From the chest up, you couldn’t tell Jenna was even pregnant. Max lowered his gaze to look upon Jenna’s chest. Her boobs were a sight to behold. They looked really swollen, Max only could guess they were filling with milk for Lucy. Max cupped his boob in one hand and loved the feeling it gave him. Max pulled gently on his nipple and bit his lip in pleasure. A wave a guilt washed over Max as he realized he was checking out another mans naked wife. But as soon as it washed over him Max realized as he looked down at his chest that he was just checking out his own body.

The bathroom filled with steam causing the mirror to fog up and make it hard to check out his reflection. Max made his way to the tub and felt the water. The water was so warm and nice. Max stepped into the tub and lowered down into the water submerging his body. His pregnant belly stuck out of the water looking like an island. Something about seeing a pregnant lady was turning Max on.

Max was enjoying the feeling of the warm water washing over his body. Max closed his eyes and relaxed. Max started to see some of Jenna’s memories. Max watched as Jenna met Hank for the first time. Max watched as Jenna found out she was pregnant. Then the happy dreams vanished replaced by the memory of the accident that claimed Jenna’s soul. Max watched as Jenna and Hank were walking to their favorite park when Max noticed the sidewalk sticking up a bit, but Jenna didn’t notice. She was too into her daydreams. Max watched as Jenna hit the upturned sidewalk and stumbled forward. Jenna twisted to the side and Max could hear Jenna’s thoughts as she wished for her baby not to be hurt. As Jenna’s head hit the sidewalk, Max shot up awake. Max felt tears running down his cheek. Max started to get mad. This was not his life why did he care so much for it. Max noticed the water had grown colder, he wondered how long he had been asleep. Max stood up with some difficulty since his stomach was so big. Max toweled off and made his way to the bedroom. Max’s eyes still on the verge of more tears as the memories replayed in his mind.

The next day Max was on the couch again with his swollen feet up. Max was getting tired of Hank’s clinginess and his constant need to do everything for Jenna.

“Hank!” Max yelled to Jenna’s husband. “I can do these things for myself!” Hank was taken aback by Max’s fit.

“I am sorry hon.” Hank said which only made Max’s anger grow. Max was getting tired of being a woman. Hank wasn’t his husband and he was getting tired of being treated like he was weak and incapable of doing these things on his own. Max swung his legs off the couch and stood up. A wave of pain washed over Max and he grabbed the side of his pregnant belly. Something was wrong.

“Jen!” Hank shouted as he realized something was wrong. Max fell back onto the couch and leaned onto his good side as pain continued to radiate through him. Tears filled his eyes at the pain. Max could hear Hank talking to someone on the phone. Max’s vision started to blur and soon everything went black.


Chapter 5

Max half expected to be face, to face with Anthony again, but everything remained black. Max could hear the beeping of machines and people mumbling but Max couldn’t make out what they were saying. More feelings came back to Max and he could tell his right side was propped up. A dull pain still radiated from his side. Max soon slowly opened his eyes.

“She’s awake.” I heard a very familiar voice say. Max’s heart beat faster as he realized it was the voice of Brenda. Max’s vison came back into focus and he could make out Brenda and Hank standing over her.

“Good morning Jenna.” Hank said calmly.

“Is Lucy alright?” Max questioned without thinking. After saying it Max wondered why he even cared. Max feared that Jenna’s mind was taking over, and Max feared that his mind may fade away.

“Lucy is just fine.” Brenda said grabbing Max’s hand. Max pulled away and turned to Hank.

“Turns out you pulled a muscle when you twisted and stood up to fast.” Hank said with a smile. “With your big belly it put a lot of strain on the muscle causing immense pain.” Hank put his hand on Max’s leg and made Max feel a bit uneasy.

“Can I have a moment alone with Brenda Hank?” Max asked. Hank nodded and left the room, closing the door behind him.

“What were you thinking?” Brenda started to scold Max. “You could have really hurt the baby.” This pushed Max’s anger over the top.

“Like I told you before I don’t care much about Jenna or her baby.” Max half yelled to Brenda. “I would rather die again then have to last another minute in this body.” Just then there was a flash and Max saw Anthony standing behind Brenda.

“We can arrange that.” Anthony said looking at Max. “If you truly don’t want to do this anymore, we can move your soul on.” Brenda turned to Anthony.

“Please no, let me talk to her and convince her.” Brenda said. Max was about to correct her that he was not a girl, but then realized that currently he was a she.

“This is not for you to decide. Max needs to come to that decision on his own.” Anthony said looking back to Max. “If he truly doesn’t want to do this anymore then we will move his soul on like it was intended to.” Max’s heart sank a bit. Sure, he didn’t want to be Jenna anymore but was he ready to die? “Of course, this will leave Jenna’s body soulless and slip back into a coma where she and Lucy would both die.” The thought of being responsible for their deaths was a bit too much for Max.

“I couldn’t live with myself if I caused harm to come to Jenna or Lucy.” Max said looking to the door. “Or anymore hurt to Hank. He almost lost Jenna once before, and sure he is smothering me, but he only means good.” Max looked to Anthony. “I couldn’t cause more heartbreak to him.” Brenda sighed and smiled at Max.

“So be it, but if at any time you do wish to move on just call out to me.” Anthony said turning to Brenda.

“You may want to keep a closer eye on Jenna.” Anthony said to Brenda. “Remember if she fails then you will not get your wings back.” Brenda nods her head and Anthony vanished.

“I decide to give you space, and this is how you repay me.” Brenda said looking to Max. “By getting hurt again and almost choosing to give up.”

“It’s not my fault that you convinced me to drive home drunk that night!” Max yelled to Brenda. “If you hadn’t interfered that day I wouldn’t be a pregnant woman today!”

“Trust me, you died painlessly.” Brenda said putting her hands on her hips. “If you would have died the way you were meant to you would have been in immense pain and wished it to be over.” Just then Hank walked in.

“What is with the shouting?” Hank questioned. “You two are friends why are you screaming at each other.” Max’s jaw dropped.

“Wait we are friends?” Max questioned about shouting.

“Anthony.” Brenda whispered to Max.

“Yes,” Hank said a bit suspicious. “You two have been friends since high school. She even lives next door.” This got Max a bit angrier.

“If she has been living next door why hasn’t she been to see me since my accident?” Max questioned looking to Brenda.

“She has been very busy at the hospital.” Hank said putting his hand on  Max’s head. “Are you feeling ok? Did you hit your head again or is the memory loss coming back?” Hank turned to Brenda.

“Don’t worry Hank, I am sure the pain is affecting Jenna’s memories.” Brenda said with a smile. “Give her time and I am sure she will remember.” Max looked to Brenda with wide eyes. He was not going to let Brenda anywhere near him when he was out of the hospital.

“I am sure she could use a friend right now.” Hank said placing a hand on Brenda’s shoulder. This made Max a bit angry. How could Hank flirt with another woman. The thought scared Max because Hank was not his husband and he could care less if he flirted with anyone. These thoughts were scaring him.

Soon Max was released and told to take it easy as to not reinjure the muscle. Max had to live with the dull pain because being pregnant there was very little they could give for pain. Max was lying in bed that night and he felt Lucy moving around. With Lucy moving and the dull ache in his side he just couldn’t sleep. Max got up and walked out into the bathroom and sat down on the toilet. Max started to cry. How screwed up is his life right now. He went from a care free guy doing what he wanted when he wanted to a very pregnant woman who loved her family. Jenna appeared to care for her family more then she cared for herself. Max felt like he was losing his true self and it freaked him out. There was a knock on the door that snapped Max back to the real world.

“Jenna?” Hank called out. “Is everything ok? I swear I could hear you crying.” Max wiped the tears out of his eyes.

“Don’t worry, I just couldn’t sleep.” Max called out to Hank. “The pain is a bit intense right now with Lucy stirring.”

“Ok if you need anything Brenda is next door.” Hank said. Max clenched his fist at her name. He was never going to forgive her for what she did to him.


Chapter 6

The pain from Max’s pulled muscle faded to a very manageable ache. Hank toned back his attempts to help Max. Brenda came around a few times and talked to Hank. Max was not happy that Anthony would change things around and have Brenda be Jenna’s best friend and living next door. Now Max must see too much of the woman he blamed for his current situation. Sure, her intentions were good, but if she had not interfered Max would not be a woman right now.

“Hey Jenna,” Hank said kissing Max’s forehead. This little sign of affection happened so many times Max has gotten used to it. “I am needed at work and it’s going to take me out of town. Apparently, there is a huge fire and they need multiple firefighters to help.” Max looked up at him and dreaded hearing what he was about to say. “Brenda has agreed to stay here until I come back.” Max bawled his fists knowing that Hank was going to say that.

“I am sure Brenda and I will have the best of times.” Max lied with a smile. Hank thanked Brenda and left. Max waited to hear Hank’s car pull off before chewing out Brenda.

“You can leave now.” Max said looking to Brenda. “I am a big boy and can handle myself.”

“You are a big girl.” Brenda said with a laugh. Her laugh intensified as Max puffed up in anger.

“Just leave already!” Max shouts. “I don’t want you here.” Jenna stopped her laughter and looked at Max.

“I am not leaving your side.” Brenda said putting her hands on her hips. “Anthony thinks it wise for me to keep a closer eye on you and so I will.”

Brenda treated Max like a little baby, wiping his face with napkins. Brenda even cut Max’s food into tiny pieces for easy swallowing. Brenda even went as far to scrub him while in the bath. Max couldn’t wait till Hank came back. Max considered calling the cops and getting Brenda arrested for trespassing, but he wasn’t that evil or at least not yet.

“Enough!” Max said as Brenda was laying out Max’s clothes for bed. “I am tired of you treating me like a child.” Max flooded his arms across his swollen chest. His boobs were very tender tonight.

“I will stop treating you like a child when you stop acting like one.” Brenda said to Max. “You are not the only one suffering by the way. I lost a lot by getting banished.”

“Boo ho” Max said mockingly. “You lost your wings, oh my it’s the end of the world.” Max at first felt proud of what he said but noticed tears come to Brenda’s eyes. “I am sorry, I didn’t mean anything by it.” Brenda wiped the tears from her eyes.

“It’s not that.” Brenda said sitting down on the bed next to Max. “I didn’t just lose my wings. If that was all it wouldn’t be that bad, but I was kicked out and sent to earth.” Brenda looked down at her lap and Max saw tears well up in her eyes again. “I can no longer keep an eye on Ashley.”

“Who is Ashley?” Max asked putting his hand on Brenda’s back.

“Ashley is my daughter.” Brenda said as tears fell onto her legs. “We didn’t live the happiest of lives, but I gave her the best life I could.” Brenda wiped more tears out of her eyes. “Ashely was 4 years old when I was killed.”

“What happened?” Max asked handing her some tissues from the nightstand next to the bed.

“One night, someone broke into our home. I was able to get Ashely into the panic room, but the door malfunctioned and wouldn’t lock.” Brenda said looking to Max. “I had to confront the men and try and give them whatever they wanted in hopes that they would leave. They took everything they wanted and asked me if I was the only one home. I nodded, and they shot and killed me.” Brenda turned her attention back to her legs.  “Turns out they were wanted men for other murders and didn’t want anyone to know who they were. I was given my wings since I sacrificed my life to save Ashley’s.”

“What happened to Ashley?” Max asked sucked into Brenda’s story.

“When the cops found my body. They found her unharmed.” Brenda said once again wiping tears out of her eyes. “Ashley was soon adopted by a loving family and grew up happy. I enjoyed watching her as she grew up. There was a moment where Ashley and her husband were expecting a baby, but an accident caused them to lose the baby.” Max then understood why she didn’t want Jenna to lose her baby. “Before I was banished I learned that Ashley was once again expecting. Now that I can’t keep an eye on her it is killing me not to know.” Max was starting to feel sorry for Brenda. She had indeed lost a lot and her only crime was trying to help save a life.

“Why did you choose to try and save me?” Max asked.

“The man who was going to shoot you was the son of the man who killed me.” Brenda said looking at him. “When I found out that, that man’s son was going to kill someone in the same way that he killed me I had to do something to stop that. And there was something about you that intrigued me.”

“I am truly sorry that I cost you so much.” Max said rubbing Brenda’s back. “Here I am crying about how sad my life is. What kind of man am I that I just care about only myself.”

“A guy who is not a guy at the moment.” Brenda said with a laugh. Max shook his head, he set himself up for that.

“Well yeah.” Max said looking down at his pregnant belly. “If we are being honest, it’s not just the fact that I am a woman right now but the fact that I feel as if I am losing myself to Jenna. I feel like soon Max will be gone and I will be Jenna completely.”

“It is common that your body will do things on its own.” Brenda said to Max. “Muscles have memories and its only common for your body to react a certain way and how it felt to feel those things.” Max looked to Brenda with a puzzled look. “You will not lose your mind to Jenna. Your mind is your soul and the soul inside Jenna is your soul. You can never lose who you are.” This made Max feel better. Max then felt the uncomfortable feeling in his boobs growing he had no choice but to massage them and hope to release some pressure. Brenda watched as Max started to fondle his boobs. “What are you doing?”

“These stupid boobs are bothering me.” Max said as he took off his shirt and exposed his chest to the air. “If I massage them the pressure subsides for a bit making them more manageable.” Max massaged his chest kneading them and felt the pressure slowly fade.

“Here let me help you.” Brenda said as she pushed Max down onto the bed.

“Be careful they are very tender too.” Max said looking up at Brenda. Brenda started to massage Max’s chest. The feeling of someone else’s hands made the massage so much better. Brenda squeezed in all the right spots. Max felt something squirt out of his boobs.

“Oops,” Brenda said laughing. “Sorry I didn’t mean to squeeze some milk out.” The massage went on for a while and soon Max felt so relaxed he quickly drifted off to sleep after getting dressed.


Chapter 7

Brenda and Max started to become best friends like they were supposed to be. Brenda and Max started to tell each other their secrets. Max was starting to have feelings for Brenda. If he had his old body back, he may try and ask Brenda out. After talking to Brenda Max no longer feared the moments where Jenna’s body seemed to take over.

The day Hank came back was a sad day. Max didn’t want Brenda to leave, but he knew she was only a house away so if he needed her she was close by.

“Did you two have fun?” Hank asked as he looked at Brenda and Max.

“Yes, we had a wonderful time reminiscing about the old days.” Max said with a laugh knowing that it technically wasn’t a lie.

“That is good.” Hank said letting out a sigh and gently hugging Max. “I was afraid that your accident may have damaged your friendship. You two have always been best friends and I was really worried.”

“There is nothing in this world that could keep us apart.” Brenda said with a laugh as well. If they weren’t careful Hank may become suspicious. “If you need anything Jenna just text or call me at any time I will come over as soon as I can.”

The next few days went by quickly and it seemed Lucy was getting restless too as it came closer for her to be born. Max had a few moments of labor pains that freaked him out but soon came to know that they were just to get him used to the real thing.

“Only a few more weeks.” Hank said as he rubbed Max’s belly. Lucy seemed to push back as if she wanted out. It dawned on Max that once Lucy was born then Jenna would slip back into that coma and not come back. Max considered telling Hank but knew that he wouldn’t believe her.

“I love you Hank.” Max said leaning into Hank. “No matter what happens we will always have the good moments.” Hank looked to Max a bit puzzled at that last statement but smiled and put his head on Max’s head. “I can’t wait to finally see Lucy.” Max was not looking forward to watching Hank lose Jenna. It seemed like an evil joke having Hank think he lost Jenna just to have her come back just to turn around later and lose her again.

Brenda and Max went out shopping for items for Lucy when she was born. Max and Brenda started to talk again about their old lives.

“The day at your birthday party, I actually considered sleeping with you as a way to get you not to go back with that woman.” Brenda said while looking at toys for Lucy.

“If you had asked I would have jumped at the chance.” Max said refolding some baby clothes. “You were the one I really wanted to get to know better that day. However, the way I was back then I would have humped and dumped you.” Both start to laugh. Just then Max felt the contractions again and was about to pass it off as nothing more than practice ones when he realized that his water broke. Max grabbed his belly and started to breath heavy.

“Are you ok?” Brenda asked worried.

“I think Lucy is coming.” Max said still breathing heavy. The two rushed to the nearest hospital. “Hank is at work and I don’t know if we can contact him.”

“I let the station know and they are going to try and contact him.” Brenda told Max. “I also called the hospital to tell them you’re on your way.” As soon as they arrived at the hospital the staff there was waiting for her.

“Just breath Jenna everything will be fine.” The nurse said. “Brenda if you want to get ready you can help too.” Brenda nodded and left. They wheeled Max to the delivery room and hooked him up to machines to check on how Lucy was doing. They told him that she was perfectly healthy and ready to come out.

Time passed and still no word from Hank. This was scaring Max. There was no way Hank would miss this unless something had happened. Then the thing Max feared the most came true. Max watched as the fire chief walked into the room where Max was.

“Jenna Carter.” The chief said holding his hat. “Your husband Hank was in a bad accident while saving the life of a young girl.” Max’s heart started to beat faster.

“Jenna, honey,” The nurse said rubbing Max’s shoulder. “You need to calm down.” The nurse turned to the fire chief. “And you, this is not the time to tell her this.”

“Sorry, Amy,” Brenda said appearing behind the chief. “It was my idea. Jenna needs to hear this.” Brenda walked to Max. “Hank was caught in a backdraft and it threw him across the room knocking off his mask and slamming his head into a wall.”

“He is in a coma, and doctors fear the worse.” The fire chief told Max. Max looked to Brenda.

“Can I be alone with Brenda for a moment?” Max asked turning to the other nurse. The nurse nods and ushers the fire chief out of the room.

“Hank is in the same boat as Jenna was.” Brenda said to Max. “His soul has moved on already. There is no hope for him to recover.” This made Max angry

“Anthony!” Max yelled into the air. “Anthony come down here now!”

“You could just say please.” Anthony said appearing next to Brenda. “I know what you are about to ask, and I assure you there is nothing I can do.” Anthony turns to face Brenda. “I am also here to tell you that you have accomplished your goal and can now return.” Max watched as Brenda’s wings materialized on her back. Brenda flapped them for a moment, then shook her head.

“You know as well as I do that Hank was not meant to die like that.” Brenda said. “Hank was supposed to get so depressed at the loss of his wife and child that he turned to drinking which led to his death.” Brenda poked Anthony in the chest. “This is a special case and you know it. Call your boss and tell him we need Hank’s soul back.” Suddenly, there was a bright flash.

“Trying to bend the rules again, Brenda?” the old man said. “And just after getting your wings back.” The man looked to Max. “I do apologize for the situation you are in.”

“But, Zackary,” Brenda said. “This was not how Hank was supposed to die.” Zack turned to Brenda. “Someone interfered and changed something.”

“Hank’s destiny was changed the minute Jenna came back.” Zackary said looking at Brenda. “Hank’s death this time was heroic, and he will be remembered.”

“But if Hank was not supposed to be alive then didn’t he save a girl from dying?” Max asked. “Doesn’t that change her destiny?”

“The girl would still have been saved by another firefighter, so no destiny changes there.” Zackary said looking to Max. “You two must realize that it was just Hank’s time to go.”

“I can not believe that.” Max said getting angrier. “Once I have Lucy wont my soul move on leaving Jenna to die?” Zackary nods. “Then Lucy will be born with both parents dead.

“Sadly, yes. Lucy will be an orphan.” Zackary said looking down at the ground. “Lucy will be quickly adapted, and she will live a happy life she wont even know that her adoptive parents are not her birth parents.”

“There has to be something we can do?” Brenda asked. “Hank’s soul just departed it’s not like his soul has moved on just yet. You can just send his soul back.”

“Are you asking me to break the rules?” Zackary said turning to Brenda. “Breaking the rules is why you were sent to Earth again.” Zackary took a few steps to Brenda. “I can not break the rules even if I wanted to.” It seemed hopeless. Tears started to well up in Max’s eyes. Brenda looked to Max and let out a sigh.

“Then do a soul swap.” Brenda said looking to Zackary. “I will give up my soul to return Hank’s soul.” Max looked to Brenda wide eyed.

“You do know that if we accept, then you will cease to exist.” Anthony said with a worried look in his eyes.

“I am willing to sacrifice my soul if it means Hank will come back.” Brenda said. Max saw tears appear in her eyes.

“No, you can’t!” Max shouted. “What about your daughter Ashley.”

“She already lost me a long time ago.” Brenda said whipping tears from her eyes. “She wont even know that I am gone.”


Chapter 8

Everyone stood silence in the hospital room. Max could see tears welling up in Brenda’s eyes. She knew what would happen to her if they agreed, and it scared her, but she knew she had to do it. Max looked at Zackary who was about to say something.

“Take my soul.” Max blurted out. Everyone turned to look at him. “I have nothing real to live for. No one is going to miss me, and I have no one that I will miss.” A tear rolled down his cheek. There was one person who Max would miss but he wasn’t going to let that person know.

“No,” Brenda said. “you can’t throw your life away.” Anthony turned to Zackary and the two just looked at each other. They seemed to be communicating but no words were spoken. They nod, and both disappear in a flash. Just then the door to the room burst open and the fire chief and nurse rush in.

“It’s a miracle!” the nurse shouts.

“Hank is waking up.” The fire chief said with a smile. Brenda and Max look at each other expecting one of them to drop dead or fade away. Nothing seemed to be happening. Just then Max felt a lot of pressure and pain. Lucy was coming.

Max was wheeled off to the delivery room. Max pushed, and the doctors worked. Soon Max heard a baby cry. Finally, Lucy was here healthy. Max’s eyes started to flutter and soon he closed his eyes.

“Are you ready?” Brenda said to Max as he opened his eyes. Max was hovering over Jenna as the doctors tried to revive her. Max looked at his own body and it was just like he remembered it.

“At least my soul didn’t change.” Max said with a laugh. He turned to Brenda and nodded. “Yes, I am ready.” Brenda grabbed Max’s hand and they started to rise. Once again Max was in a white room with Anthony sitting by his computer.

“Welcome back you two.” Anthony said with a smile. Anthony types some things on his computer. “Turns out there was some last-minute things in your life that warrants you to become an angel.” Anthony snaps his fingers and Max felt something appear on his back. Max turned his head and saw a pair of wings were attached to his back. He flapped them a few times and smiled.

“I thought only women became Angels.” Max said sarcastically trying to be funny. Anthony smiles.

“If you wish.” Anthony said snapping his fingers. Max’s jaw dropped as he watched his chest puff out. He looked at his body and saw very delicate hands and slender arms.

“Wow, you make a cute girl.” Brenda said with a laugh.

“It’s not funny!” Max shouts hearing the sweet soprano of his voice. Max turns to Anthony. “Please change me back. I was only joking.” Anthony snapped his fingers and Max returned to his male self.

“What happened with Hank?” Brenda asked once she stopped laughing. “Neither of us faded.”

“It turns out that the selfless action by you two changed Zackary’s mind and allowed me to change a few things.” Anthony said looking to the two. “Hank will live a long and happy life with his daughter Lucy. Neither of you two truly knew the man, but you were willing to sacrifice your lives for his. That truly is selfless.” Brenda and Max started to hug. Max flapped his wings and the two flew up into the air.

As time went by, Brenda and Max grew closer together. Max loved to watch Brenda’s daughter Ashley. Turns out Ashley had a healthy boy. They had asked Brenda if she wanted to be reborn as Ashley’s son, but Brenda turned them down. She was happy where she was and didn’t know about becoming a guy even if she didn’t remember her old life. Max and Brenda also loved to look at Hank and Lucy. Hank and Lucy often visited Jenna’s grave and Hank told Lucy all about who her mother was. Max wanted to find the real Jenna, but it turns out she chose to return to earth and be reborn. They wouldn’t say who Jenna became but it happened around the same time Lucy was born. Max and Brenda were sure that Jenna’s soul was reborn as Lucy.

“So how is your afterlife?” Brenda said holding Max’s hand.

“I am loving every minute of it.” Max said looking to Brenda. “Thank you for helping turn my life around.” Max leaned in to kiss his wife. She smiled and flapped her wings and rose into the air.

“Catch me if you can.” Brenda said as she shot off. Max smiled and flapped his wings and chased after the best thing in his life.

THE END.

Thank you for reading. I hoped you enjoyed it. Don’t forget to check out my other books.
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