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The President

¡Hola! ¡Mi nombre
es Conchita Ward y
hoy mi pequeño va a

la escuela!
You forgot
to turn on

your
translator,

Mami.



Oh, gracias
mijo...there, can you

understand me
now?

Yes,
unfortunatly

Are you sure you
want to do this?
You're not really

13...

For the
hundreth time,

yes. It's the
only way I'll

ever acclimate
to being a boy.

Oooh, I wish when
your body reset it
had been female...

My tiny cock
doesn't do much
more than pee
anyway. Plus,
what do you
care, you're
going to be

spending the
week as an old

granny.

You remember the
plan?

To treat her
the same I
would you.

Yes. I
remember.



As I watched him leave, I couldn't help but sigh. He'd
been my fiance, my partner, my lover less than a

year ago before everything started. *See Nick's very
bad day and The Billionaire.

You will
come visit me

though
tomorrow,
right? You
promised.

Of course, my love.
I'll be there....

okay, there's
the bus.

Gotta run.
Bye!

But ever since becoming fully human again, three
months ago, he'd been acting more and more like
what he appeared to be...a prepubescent young
boy. He even wanted to 'go back to school' so he

could learn how to be male.



But I guess I was one to talk. I had started as a guy
named Nicholas Buchannon and been turned into

Connie Ward, and now Conchita Estrella. I only
understood Spanish, and without a translator no

one could understand me.

I took the subway downtown. Today Maxine Sterling
and I were going to be switching bodies for a week.

She wanted to 'feel' what it was like to be young
again, and had promised to look at the nanites that

held me in this stuck state.

It was supposed to be a 'trial run' to see if we were
'compatible' swap partners. I didn't really want to be
an old woman, even a powerful old woman, but if it
lifted this forced language off me, I thought it might

be worth it.

Afterall, what could go wrong? I sighed, my stomach
trembling with butterflies. I didn't want to do this,

didn't want to leave Ryn, or Wren as he now
preferred, but I did have to get a job at some point

and couldn't with this language barrier.



As I walked to the meeting place, I tried to relax.
Maxine had said she would take time off her busy
schedule so 'I' wouldn't have to handle any of her

business...it wouldn't be that bad...right? Right?

Hello my
love. How

are we
today?

I am well, Ms.
Sterling. How are

you?

Wonderful,
my dear. I

take it you
faxed back

all the
documents?

Yes, Ms.
Sterling

I sent them
yesterday

I take it all
was in order

as we
agreed? Any
last minute

changes?

Only that I'd
like to visit

my...um, son
tomorrow.



Wow, you're
calling Ryn

your son
now? I'll
have to

remember
that.

Yes, Miss.

I suppose
that will be
okay. This is

our first
time

afterall.

Thank you, Ms.
Sterling.

Why don't we
head

upstairs. I
know they
are ready
for us..

I am excited. I
think this

will be very
enjoyable

for us both..
I'm excited too,

Ms Sterling.



Hello and welcome to
the Novis Institute.

I'm Dr. Emily Carter
and I'll be assisting

you with your
procedure today.

Hello Emily.
I'm Maxine

Sterling and
this is

Conchita
Estrella. We

have an
appointment.



Oh, yes, we've been
waiting for you.

Please follow me.

I see you're
schedule for a

week long
excursion, is that

correct?

Yes, only a
week. Si, una semana

And you both
understand it is a

highly, highly
experimental process.

It may not work?

Yes, we are
both hoping

to be
compatible,
isn't that

right, Connie,
Darling?Si, Ms.

Sterling



And, once the process is
started it can not be

stopped for any reason
without grave

consequences, do you
understand?

Yes, I
understand.

Si

Very well! You'll need to
disrobe and meet me in the

transfer chamber. There
are changing rooms
behind you, and the

chamber is just beyond
them.

Here we go!
God, you are
so beautiful.

If you could both get
onto a table, I'll

secure you



As the machine hummed to life, I felt a strange
floating sensation, and a tickling in my nostrils.

The purple light sizzled my senses and made all my
nerve endings tingle.

Initiating the
process...

A droning sound filled my head, and a huge spiral
filled my vision...I was pulled deeper into it...into

sleep...



At some point, I fell asleep. When I awoke, I could see the spiral...but the voice
sounded different, more muffled...and I was in pain...

Colors were off...and I moaned in pain. The sound of
my voice sounded strange in my ears...it was

Maxine's voice...
I was so tired...and my everything hurt...



How are we
feeling?

Awful. Tired
and...everything

hurts..

Let's get you over
to a recovery

chair. What is
your name?

Maxine Sterling.
Wait...that's not
right. I'm...well,
that is my body

there.

*giggles* That's
actually a perfectly
normal response for

this. Your self identity
travels with the body. Why am I strapped

down?

To ensure you don't
fall out...part two of

the procedure
commencing now...



I felt an intense warmth and tingling that felt like
an energy shower. It made me shake, and I was

glad I was strapped in.

Part
tw...Ohhhhhhh

How are you
feeling now/

Much better,
thank you! What

was that?



An energy treatment
we find helps with the
transition. You can go
get dressed and wait
in the waiting room

Why
hasn't...Maxine...
awakened yet?

Different people
recover at different
rates...she'll awaken

shortly, I'm sure.

I hope she's
okay. Jesus my
tits are huge.

Unlike your
original body,

eh "Mr.
Buchannon?"

*giggles*.

I thought that
was you...you

were the Doctor
at The Facility
Weren't you?

Indeed,
though that

has been shut
down now



I'm sorry if
what happened
with Smith had
any fallout on

you.

Not to worry.
I work for
Nova Corp

now

I really should
contact Eboni...I
hope she's okay

also

She is...and
still working at

the Club.

I should go see
her...though I

don't know how
I'll explain...this Hmmm... What's wrong?

Ms Sterling's
heartrate is a bit
erratic. I'm going
to ask you to step
into the waiting

room, okay?



I walked out of the room...an promptly got lost.
There were a million halls and rooms...some

stranger than others

Every hall looked like every other hall. White,
sterile, and hermetically sealed. I was beginning to

panic.

Maxine, I need
you to Wake

UP...can you do
that?

what the hell?

Finally, I found my way back to the waiting room. I
dressed quickly in Maxine's clothes...and found
myself absently fixing her makeup, hair, and wig

back into place.



Something was definitely going on with Maxine...I
saw techs and other doctor's scurrying around

with equipment I sat and waited and tried not to be nervous...

I did not succeed. It was a long wait.

Oh, HERE you
are. We couldn't

find you.



Sorry, yes. I got
a bit lost, but
finally found

the room. How is
Maxine?

There's been a
LOT of

modification of
the BEM-12245
nannites in your

system

Okay? I don't
know what that

means.

It means we
need to get you

back in the chair
and reverse the
swap. NOW.

O.o.okay. Let me
take off...

No time for that.
RUN!



As the machine thrummed, I stared up into the
purple light and tried to relax. It wasn't working...

If this didn't work, did that mean I'd be stuck as
Maxine? And what about the 'real' Maxine, would

she be okay?

Initiating
sequence. NOW!

I stared up at the spirals, but wasn't feeling sleepy.
I tried to force myself to relax, to let go...do all the

things the voices were telling me.



I felt a prick in my arm, and heat flooding up my
body...

A sweeping lethargy overtook me. Oblivion
intruded.

She's not going
under,

adrenaline levels
are too high. I'm
going to sedate

her.

Wow, look
what's

happening to
patient 2.

Oh my god, the
12245s are

accelerating!
How is this
possible!

I wondered who I'd be when I awoke...



Chapter Two

I awoke...and felt discombobulated.



Welcome back!

Thanks...oh...I
see it didn't

work.

No...but just to
check. What is

your name?

It is...well,
was...Conchita

Estrella Very good. 
 There's been

an...unexpected
development.



Why don't you go
back to the

waiting room. I'll
see if I can sort

this.

Ohhh, I feel
strange

Wait! That's, I
me...he's me!
He's who I

was...

Do you
remember your

name?

hmm...no.
Wow, I
have a
cock!

He's who I've
wanted to be

from the
beginning!

Swap us back!

I'll see how I
can sort this out.
Please go back
into the waiting

roomUgh, okay!



I went back and tried to settle my nerves and stop
shaking. My body was back! Nick Buchannon!

It was so
unexpected and

amazing, I couldn't
believe it! All they
needed to do was
to switch us back,

and I could be
*me* again, the

me I was born, who
I should have been

Maxine's body was trembling and shaky. I finally had
to smoke a cigarette in order to calm down.

Apparently she was addicted.

They both came in a bit later. It was so strange to be
seeing...myself...from outside myself.

So I have good
news and bad
news, for you

two.



The good news is...as
you can see, the

Conchita body has
reversed to being Nick

Buchannon again.

And...somehow..the
BEM-12245 nannites

that have been in a
locked condition have

somehow been
completely erased or

consumed
wOW, THAT'S

AMAZING!

i...GUESS?

Which brings me to the
bad news...the

secondary procedure I
ran on you, conchita,

locked you in place for a
bit. Remember, this swap
was supposed to be for a

week.

And when I tried to
swap you back

prematurely, I may have
unfortunately locked you

in place even longer
than that. I did it

because the Conchita
body was crashing and

it was a last resort...



So how long
will we be
stuck like

this?

At least the
week...maybe

more...which brings me
to bad news number

two...

Who...exactly
....Am I?

Yep, there it is.

Wait,
she...he...
doesn't
know

who she
is? Was?



But what does
that mean?

When the BEM-12245
nanite self destructed or
imploded or whatever,
they disrupted her/his

neural plasticity.

This will rebuild itself over
time...the barin is an

incredibly resiliant organ.
But when it rebuilds it will
use data...memories from

what it can access.

*Sighs*
This is where it gets
hazy. We did a data

transfer with the swap of
5 petabytes worth of

memories.



From what I can see,
the transfer was

successful. The data is
there, but...new nick, lets
call him. can't access it.

So, the brain being the
amazing thing it is...is now

accessing data from
*around* the inaccessible

datastore...to your
memories, Connie.

So...she thinks she's
me?. No, I'm me. But

I don't know
who that even

is!

Well, the analog
transfer, the 'soul' if you

will, is still Maxine
Sterling, but the

memories would be
Nick/Connie



Unless we can somehow
restore Nick's neural

plasticity and allow him
to access the Maxine

datastore, he's going to
become more and more
'Nick' as time goes on.

The same goes for you,
really. The longer you
are 'Maxine' the more

you will feel at home in
that body and less like

Connie/Nick.

So I'm really
this older

lady? Maxine
Sterling?

Yes, and you just saying
that forced a fluctuation

in your plasticity
pathways. I want you to
look at the lady to your

left, and repeat after me:



My name is Maxine
Sterling and I am

inside another
persons' body.

My name is
Maxine

Sterling and
I am in

another
persons'

body.

Oh, yes. That's
working well! I can

see areas of the
datastore starting
to light up. Again.

My name is
Maxine

Sterling and
I am in

another
persons'

body. Hell,
Conchita

Estrellas's
body

Yes! It's almost all
lit up! Maxine, are

you starting to
remember?



Yes...I'm
remembering...
ugh, it's giving
me a headache
though. Am I
really stuck
with a cock

for the week?

Oh, thank
God! I was

afraid I was
going to be
stuck here

permanently!

You know, dear?
You might be

old, but you are
one of the most

powerful
women on the
planet. Don't

insult me now.

No insult
intended. I'm
sorry, I was
just very
disturbed!

We were all disturbed, believe
me. Right now, I think the
best you two can do is stay

together for the week. We need
New 'Nick, to always

remember he is actually
Maxine, and vice versa.

Well, that
puts a kink in

my plans. I
wanted to be a
busty girl for
the week, not

a scruffy man.

No insults,
remember?



I want you both back here
tomorrow so we can check
your progress and make

sure nothing else untoward
has happened. Sound

okay?

I had a spa day
planned. Ugh!
This week is

ruined! I don't
suppose you

could give me
back Conchita's

delectable
form?

Hmm, I do have her
bloodwork...I could reverse

the transformation,
maybe...but you are in a

rather fragile state at the
moment and I don't want

to add the trauma of
another transformation

Ryn is going
to be home

soon
too...one of
us should be

there.

Damn, I've really
stepped into it
haven't I? How

will she..he
react when he

sees me?

I don't know. How
about we stay at

my...I
mean...Conchita's

home?

Probably best
for now. Do I
have clothes

there?



I had some clothes placed
in the dressing room

behind you. I have some
other issues to attend to,

you two can find your way
out? Yes, thank

you Emily.

If either of you experience
any strange

symptoms...lethargy,
forgetfulness, identity

issues...I've emailed you my
personal contact info. Call

me immediately,

We will, thank
you doctor.

We'll see you tomorrow.
Try to enjoy your

excursion!



I don't think
'enjoy' enters

into it.
Tolerate?

Hah. Funny.

Ugh, I need a
cigarette.

You said it.

Car is
registered to

you, 'max.'
Better get used

to driving.

But it's your
car, though.

"Nick" doesn't
have a current

drivers'
license. Get
behind the

wheel max, I'm
tired.

Yeah, okay..



Scared me to
death. I

thought we'd
lost you.

Lost me? Or
afraid you'd
be stuck in
that body?

Bit of both if
I'm honest. I
know you're

super
important but
have no clue

what you
actually do.

Guess we'll
find out if

this goes on
longer than

a week...

They'll figure
it out

eventually...I
know emily
from The

facility. She's
good..

You don't
know the

half of it,
Darling.

Guess we'll
have to see.

I'm goin to
close my

eyes. I have a
horrid

headache.



As I drove, I kept trying not to think about how easy
things were coming to me...driving, the craving for a
cigarette, that it was getting near cocktail hour and I

wanted white wine.

My body was right there. RIGHT THERE! So close,
and yet so far. They had to figure this out. They had

to...

Alright, I'll
wake you when
we get there.

Perfect.

...or there'd be hell to pay. I was Maxine Fucking
Sterling...



Whoa, that was weird. For a minute Maxine took
over my brain. I guess New Nick wasn't the only one

with identity issues.

Nick, wake up.
We're home.

???

So I guess I'm
'Nick' now?
That mean I

call you
Maxine?

Well, neither
of us looks
like connie.
What do you

think?

Fine, I
suppose.
Though it
gives me

chill bumps
when I hear
that name.



Chill Bumps...

Yeah, you
know like

when...

I know exactly
what they are.
It's an idiom I

used when I was
nick. Has maxine
ever used that

word?

No? I don't
think so.

Just seemed
appropriate.

IT feels like we're
integrating a

little fast, don't
you think? In the

car, I had the
thought 'I'm Maxine
Fucking Sterling.'
And it startled me

That's one of
my daily

affirmations
I've never

said out loud
to anyone!



Well, the kiddo is
going to be back any
minute and I need to
use the Lavatory.
Then we'll need to
get your clothes

out of storage and
figure out dinner,

sleeping
arrangment...

Lavatory...

Fuck. I know.
A "Maxine'

word.

I guess this is
why the doc
wanted us to
be together.

To remind
each other
that YOU"RE
really nick

and I'm
Maxine...

Agreed.
Well, I need

to piss.

Hah! That's a
Nick word. Go

for it.



As I handled my business I was struck by the
dichotomy in my mind...the quaintness of the house

vs what I knew was in Maxine's penthouse.

I could recall both shopping at Bed Bath and
beyond for the bath salts on the counter, and

Maxine's bidet which I really desired right now...

As I washed up and fixed my face, I was struck at
how strange, yet familiar. With the nanites it had

been so different, so alien to be female.

I was a strange mix of Nick, Connie, Conchita and
now Maxine...it all tumbled through my mind,

making me feel a little nauseous. 



Sorry, I was
ravenous so
made some

ramen. Want
some?

No...what I need
is a cigarette

but that's
Maxine's body

talking.

Yes. Sorry about
that. You'll find you

have a small
bladder, an
addiction to

nicotine, and if you
don't have white

wine in the evenings
you can't sleep for

shit.

Well, you'll
find you're
constantly

hungry and if
you don't

exercise you
can't sleep.

<SLAM>

I'm Home!



Oh my God!
Nick!

Is that
really you??

Um, uh.
Sorta?

I've Missed
you!

S.s.soooo
much!!

Aw, don't cry
honey.

That's not
actually...

SHush, give
her a

moment.

God I've
missed you.



So we told him everything. About what happened,
the issue with Connie/Maxine, and the current

status.

Let's go in
the living

room and we
can talk

about what's
happened.

I almost
don't want

to know. But
okay.

I'm sorry I
thought Nick

was you.

It's okay. But
we do need to

get you in
for your

treatment
today,

remember?

Aw, do I have
to?

Everytime we
go I think I

get younger!

Yes, baby.
There's still
those pesky
snake genes

hanging
around in

your body.



I know, but I
hate it! Can
we at least

get ice cream
after?

I think we
could all

use icecream
after

Okay. Race
you to the

car, Gramma!

I'm not
your...you

little scamp!

Hey
you...three? We

have..uh.
Guests?

Hi Lisa...I'm
actually Connie,
or was. We had a

body swap and my
body reverted

back to Nick. This
is Maxine
Sterling.

OMG, Maxine
Sterling...like wow.

President of the
Board of foour...five?
companies I know?



Yes, actually I'm
on the board of 8

different
companies, and two

very select
government

agencies...or, well,
I was before the
mishap at Nova

Corp

Wow! And you're in
like...my lab. And
I'm wearing this!

OMG...

We've just come
for Ryn's

treatment,
darling. Unless you

know about
identity swaps and
could look at us?

Sadly, you're in
better hands with

Nova..they've
cornered the

market on identity
swaps. Come Ryn..



I've got good news
and better news for
you today, which

do you want first?..

Good news!

I had a
breakthough this

morning around 2
AM. Today will be

your last
treatment!.

Wow, that's
awesome! and

what's the
better news?

I'll let that speak
for itself. Now

close yours eyes,
and count down

from 100....

100,99,98,97,
96,9...5,9..4...

zzzzz

There, we'll let him
cook a bit. Tell me

what happened
with your transfer?



Each time I caught my reflection in the mirror, I was
a little surprised...but growing less and less so.

It had only been a few hours...why was this
becoming more and more normal?

I'll let new
nick tell

you, while I
use the

ladies' room.

Maxine must have been a knockout in her youth. I
wondered if there was a way to get the treatment
Ryn was getting and apply it to Maxine...to me...



Afterall, Maxine was a vibrant older woman with lots
of responsibilities...it only seemed fair she be

rejuvenated.

Wow, that must
have been

traumatic for you
both. How are you

feeling?

Well, I was hoping to
wear connie's sexy
body for the week,

but I am loving being
stronger and not
suffering from

arthritis...

What about you,
Connie? That is
quite the change

from what you were
born...



Everything hurts,
including the back of
my mouth, what is up

with that? Also, I
have to pee every

five minutes, and I'm
tired like from

running a marathon,
ugh.

That's your
upper denture

plate...the
metal has warn

through the
rubber and

irritates that
place on your

gums, dear.

You wear dentures?
You never said

anything about that!

There's a whole
list of things

back at the
penthouse. And
Winnie is ready

to help you.

Who's Winnie?



A former
adversary who is
now trapped as a
synthetic love
doll. It acts as

maid, housekeeper,
even chauffeur in

a pinch.
I could sure use
one of those. I'm

never home, never
cook for myself and
my apartment is a

mess!

Remind me when I'm
back in my body
next week and I

can loan it out to
you.

Wow, okay! Deal!
Oh, I think Ryn is
coming around...

Oh my
God...those
look like...



Woops, guess we
should have had
her take off her

clothes...

Nick, I think
there's some

clothes over in that
bin that might fit

her....

Sure! Be
right back.

She's back to
herself!

Yeah, I figured out
a way to eliminate
the faux-y chomes,
along with the last
of the snake genes.



That's
incredible!

Ryn, can you
hear me?

Y.y.yess...oh, I feel
strange....

Ohh, I'm back to
who I was!

Here's a Top
for you
honey

Oh! i think I'm
going to cry!

THis is so
wonderful!

Yes...I'm back
to being an
adult too..

Not sure how I
feel about this...

Ohh, you're
lovely!



It's going to take
some time for the
three strains of

nanites in your blood
to be eradicated. You

need sleep

I am
tired...

And you two...an
identity swap is not a

small thing. It is
traumatic on any body.
You both also need rest.

This old lady
is very tired,

and super
happy!

Me too, and I
keep

forgetting
for a

moment who I
really am

Thank you
Lisa for all
your hard

work.

Don't mention
it! I'm happy

we got her
untangled.

Ryn, I need you
back here sometime
tomorrow. So I can

monitor your
progress.

Alright

We have an
appointment

at Novis
tomorrow

and will stop
by on the
way back.



As we left the Adia Biotech Institute, for the first
time in a long time...I felt some hope.

Sounds
good, I'll be

here..

So who is
going to be

sleeping
where?

we're all
staying at
the house.

ABout that...

what?

I...that body, have
quite the sleeping
regimen. There's

medication, denture
cleaning, and other

'old lady' tasks
that need to be

completed before
bed...



Can't I just
do them

from the
house?

Remember, we
agreed to
exchange

domiciles for the
duration of the

swap. There's
appearance

considerations
too.

But Emily
said...

I know, but
things have

settled since
then. Do you have

any doubt who
you were?

Well, no. Not I
do find myself

lapsing into
Maxine every
now and then.

You had me
sleep on the
couch when
I become a

boy...

Yes, well,
that was

because I'm
not a

pedophile...

I was going to
teach you all of
those routines,

but I'm dead
exhausted. You
have Winnie to

help you at the
Penthouse.



If you're worried
about 'new Nick'
and I, I promise

nothing will
happen.

I promise
also. THough
I do want to
make some

improvments
to my

grooming and
appearance,

haha.

Alright, if
you think it's

best.

I do. And you have to
drive into the city,

so Ryn and I will
catch an uber. We'll
meet at NovA in the

morning, okay?

It'll be fine,
darling. Mwah!



As i drove away, I felt a little strange...both sad, and
somewhat relieved I could have some alone time.

I couldn't believe Ryn was whole and healthy and
back to her old self. As was my original body.

I finally made it to the building after sunset, and
used her special key in the elevator to get me to the

top.

I was met at the door by Winnie...the former
Winston Smith and head of The Facility

Greetings
Mistress

Hello, ah,
Winnie



It is very late,
Mistress. I've

prepared a bath.
Shall I fix a

meal?

I am hungry.
And a bath

sounds
lovely. 

Why don't you go
bathe, Mistress,
and I shall bring
in some food and
scrub your back.

Very
well...ah

girl

I took my wig off and placed it on the mannequin...I
remembered Winston's threats and wondered if I

could trust any food Winnie might prepare...



After taking out my dentures, removing my makeup,
detaching my false eyelashes, my body was quite

old and plain...*Maxine's* body, I kept telling myself.

My tongue kept exploring the inside of my mouth
and my lips unintentionally smacked together...i was

not used to no teeth..

Winnie returned, and spoon-fed me some soup. It
tasted good. I was so tired.

Is there anything
else I can get
you, Mistress?

No. You can
go, girl.



I called Ryn, and she answered but obviously had
been asleep. She didn't respond...but I chalked it up to fatigue...

I smoked my last cig of the day, thinking about
it...after everything, I knew things would be okay...

Goodnight,
baby. I love

you...

<click>

They had to be...



You are dumb as a
bag of hammers,

Buchannon.



Chapter Three 

As I got ready the next morning, I felt different. My head was clearer, my tasks more clearly defined. My knee
was acting up, but I had a snappy cane I could use that made me look even more imperious.



I was Maxine Fucking Sterling, and the world was
going to know it. I was unstoppable, immoveable.

People would RESPECT or get out of my way.

Girl, make
yourself

useful and
fetch my

Cane.

Yes, Mistress.
Anything else you
require Mistress?

Call Dr.
Phillips and
order a new

upper denture
plate. This one I

have is
aggravating.

Yes
Mistress. 

Here is your
cane,

Mistress. 

Why are you
standing? We

discussed this,
girl. You should
be on your knees
when you address

me!



My eyes were drawn to the head of the cane.
It was a snake's head...a cobra head...memories

came crashing in

Ryn...had been stuck as a cobra for more than a
year...then a half snake/human...before being

changed back into human...

Apologies,
Mistress. 

A good caning is
what you need,

girl...bend...ohhh..
.

I wasn't Maxine Fucking Sterling, I was Nicholas
Buchannon, or Constanza/Connie Ward. 



Maxine's personality had completely subsumed me
all morning!

Only the second
day and already
losing yourself,
Buchannon?

What did
you say to

me?!?

Nothing, Mistress!

We'll
address this

tonight
when I get
home, girl.

Yes, Mistress.



As I approached Ryn and Nicholas, I could see they
were laughing and holding hands. It gave me a sick

twist in my gut...and I was immediately furious.

What the
hell is

going on
here?

Oh Darling, don't
be tedious. We

just had a lovely
time at the spa

and are enjoying
our day.

Yes, amazing
what a shave
and some skin

treatment
will do, eh

Maxine?

I think you look
smashing, Max!

Thanks, but I
totally lost
'myself' this

morning so I hope
they can swap us
back as soon as

possible!

Oh, don't be a
spoilsport,
old girl. I'm

actually
having a

lovely time.



I don't give a
damn what

you two
think. That's
my body and I
want it back,

Now!

You want your body
back??? What about

me, did you ever
think about what I

wanted?

You got turned into
a woman by The
Facililty. But,

darling Nicholas,
what happened to

MY body?

You
became a
snake. A

King
Cobra.

Exactly, and
when that
happened,

what did you
do?

I got you
help!

Jeffrey
helped

you!

Right, and that
turned me, not

into just a snake,
but an inhuman

monster!



Right, but then
you became a

little boy, and
now back to who
you originally

were! I just
want to be who
*I* originally

was!

Yes, but did you
ever ASK me

who, or what I
wanted to be?

No, I think I was
focused on

TRYING TO GET
YOU BACK!

Know who did
ask me?

LEt me
guess...NEW

NICK?

Exactly! and
Jeffrey before

that, remember?



Yes, but at
that time,

you wanted
to be...

A Cobra.

Say it, Nick!
What did I want

to be??

Yes! You sweet
idiot.

So what, you
want to be

turned into a
snake again
after all

that?

*sighs* that ship has
probably sailed. But my

point is, maybe you
could think about

someone else besides
yourself for once?



Aww...

So you don't
WANT me back

in my
original
body???

Of course I do! But
I didn't want you to

swap in the first
place, but YOU

NEVER ASKED

And New Nick is
sweet, and kinda

charming, and well
groomed, and
dresses nice.

Yes, I've enjoyed his
company. No, we

haven't had sex. We
had a lovely dinner,

and he made me
breakfast in bed before

our spa treatment.I've enjoyed
it too.



I think I hurt
her feelings.

YEah

Welcome back,
Nicholas and

Maxine. And hello
Miss Ryn, I see you
are back among the

human!.



How was the
first 24 hours

of your
excursion?

It was fine, doc,
enjoyable

actually, but
we've both had
identity issues
and would like
to swap back

Yes, there's
been some hurt
feelings, and I
think we've been
through enough

for a lifetime

From the look
on your face,
Miss Ward,

they were your
feelings?

Yes



We can certainly
try. I've run some
diagnostics, and I

believe I know what
happened.

The BEM-14425
nanites were

attuned to the
analogue soul
signal of Nick
Buchannon.

When the signal left the
body and a separate
signal entered, the

nanites self destructed,
which caused the neural

distortion you
experienced

The stabilizing sub-routine I
irrigated Connie after her soul
swap fixed her analogue signal
inside the Sterling body. I just
need to alter the parameters of
the sub-routine, and I believe
we can get you swapped back.



That's
wonderful,

doctor.

Great! Well, let's get the
road on the show. If
you'll disrobe in the

dressing room and meet
me in the substantiation

lab, we'll get rolling!

Are you sure
this is what
you want?

Of c ourse, darling. It
was the reason you
swapped in the first

place...Max was going to
try to fix you, wasn't it?

You two were
awfully

chummy out
there.

Maxine has a
powerful personality,
Darling. But you are

the one I love.



Okay, this time we'll
start you both with

releasing you from the
week subroutine to
prepare you for the

swap.

Please state
the name you

were born
with.

Maxine
Waterhouse

Nicholas
Buchannon

Triggering in
3...
2...
1...

Now

Perfect! Now,
let's get you

both over to the
identity

exchanger...



Again, I felt electicity flood all my nerves, electrifying
me as a sizzle filled my mind...

No matter what
happens, darling,
I'll always love
and adore you.

*kisses*.

I love you
too

Okay, the main
event happening in 

3...
2...
1...

NOW

I felt my 'self' unmoored, floating, falling into the
center of the machine



Once again I found myself slipping into
unconsciousness and I hoped that this was a good

sign...

Welcome back!
Please state the
name you were

born with.

Uhh...Nick...
Nicholas
Bucannon

OH my god!
I'm back to
being me

again!



So you're
happy now?

Yes! Quite
Happy.

Welcome
Back! Please

state the name
you were born

Maxine
Waterhouse.

Let's get you both
back in the

subroutine chairs
so we can seal

those
personalities...

Oh joy.
Initiating in 3...

2...
1...

Now!..



Well,,
everything

appears to be
rectified...

You sound
somewhat
doubtful
doctor?...

No...the excursion
is complete..

There's just some
anomalous readings

I'm getting... Indicating
what? He's
back in his

body, and I'm
back in mine.



It could indicate a 
 lot of things...but
this has been an

extraordinary
Excursion. It's

almost like you were
both *too*

compatible.

But other
than that,
we're fine,

right?

Yes..you both
have my direct

number -- let me
know if anything

changes.

We will,
thank you

Emily.

well, I guess
you got what
you wanted.

Yes...and
sorry I was

such a
spoilsport.



It's not being a
spoilsport to be
concerned over
losing 40 plus

years of your life.
I'm disappointed,
but more in the
process than in

you, Nick.

Still, I
feel...anyway

. It was a
memorable
experience.

I know. Look, you
two have a lot to
talk about so I'll

be off. Just...

Take care of her,
Nick. She really is
such a treasure.

You're a very
lucky man.

thanks, I
will. That, I
can promise.



Listen, Max. I
adore you, so please
don't be a stranger,

okay?

well, and if you
ever dump his ass
and want to 'take

a ride on the
geriatric side' you

know where to
find me.

*giggles* I
wil!

My door is always
open to you, my

darling girl.

I'm really going to
miss her.

what am I, chopped
liver?

considering events
of the past few

weeks, don't say
that, darling!

Hah, true.



Hmmm...

what?

I seem to
have

forgotten
how to ride a
motorcycle

That's
strange...Max had
no trouble with it,
Like she'd been

born to ride.

well, I
certainly can't.

I'll call an
uber. Jesus,

I've been
riding since I

was 12.

Should we call
the doctor?'

*sighs*
maybe in the
morning. I've
got an awful
headache and
just want to

sleep.



almost feels
like a dream.
Both of us

back to
normal and

coming home.

A dream come true,
I hope.

I hope you
know how

much I love
you.

it's only matched by
how much I love

you, darling.

let's make
tonight the
first night
of the rest

of our lives,
and put the
past behind.

that sounds
lovely.



Ohhh yes,
I'm

cummming!

Ohhh Fuckkkk!!!!

mmm that
was nice




and how
*giggles*

That must
have been

some spa..my
hair and skin
are so soft!




Yeah, she took us to
the strangest place.  

It was an
underground

bunker that you
had to take the

subway to.



wait, she
took you to
The Facility?
This was an

epidural
excitation?oh yes!

That's what
she called !

well, fuck.

what?

hopefully
there were
no nanites
involved....

she wouldn't,
would she?

guess we'll
find out in

the morning
meanwhile...

mmm yes!



The next morning I woke up early. It seemed
strange that only 24 hours ago, I'd been in

Maxine's body...

When I looked in the mirror, though...my face had
definitely changed.

at least
*that* is

still there.

Fuck!

what's wrong
darling?



mmm
someone is

happy to see
m...

me...Oh, your
face!

This is max's
fault. I'm
going to

murder that
bitch..

oh, darling. You know
there's a lot we can do with
makeup and hair to make

any face look masculine. Or
we can make you look

beautiful...which would you
rather? *sighs* with

this soft hair
and skin, I[m not

going to fool
anyone I'm male.
Might as well, be

femme.



That's the
spirit! Hand

me that brush
and...

Nicholas,
this is Max.

Have you had
changes this

morning?!

Hello?

Yeahhhh..I was
about to come

over and murder
you. My face has

changed.

mine too...come
to the

penthouse and
let's figure
out what's
happened..

okay, we'll be
over shortly.

see you here
in an hour/

<click>



Are you sure we
should go over
there, darling?
That sounded a
little strange.

Well, we need
to know
what's

happened to
her.

You look
gorgeous. I
look like a
dude in a

dress.

See, darling? We
can be sisters!

Oh, pooh. By the
way, darling, when at
Maxine's I want you
to promise we'll leave

at the first sign of
trouble.

Do you know
something I

don't?

No darling, but
from what you said
about the 'Board,' I

have a funny
feeling...

Understood.
Ugh, my nipples
are itchy. I know

what that
means...*sighs*



As ryn napped on the train, I remarked on what a
truly amazing person she was.

She always made lemonade out of lemons. She's
learned to tattoo, had her humanity ripped away...

It was nice having
your cock inside me
again...but a strap

on works too,
darling.

God, I hope it
doesn't come to

that...

And stood by me through it all. It was amazing she
was still with me with all my doubts and insecurities.



What was it like
darling?

I'm sorry?

Being an
animal...a snake?

I'm sorry. I
didn't mean to
bring up bad
memories. It's

okay.

Oh, it's not
that...



It was really
just so...

Incredibly
amazing...

That is makes
me sad to

think about..
why?

I mean, I
didn't like

when I was in
a cage very

much.



But, even in a
cage...the feral
nature, the raw

instinctual feelings,
the power of my coils

and fangs...

The...inanities of
human life just fall
away. it was life on

such a ferocious
visceral level, I have

a hard time
describing it.

ah.

See? You're hurt and
offended because you
think there's a choice
between that and you.
I can't be one without

the other.

Becoming that level
of predator means

you don't have any of
those feelings. Life

isn't based on
relationship it's based
on instinctual needs.



When you placed me
into the cage...I

understood that my
viper instincts were

overruling my human
intellect.. 

And I knew you did it
to protect me, yourself
and others. But I still
would have struck you
if given the opportunity
due to the overpowering

instincts.

well, if being
that would make
you happy, I can

accept that. I
just want you
to be happy,

ryn.I know, darling. But
that would be fairly

selfish of me,
wouldn't it? After all
you overcame to get
me back as human? 

that came from
my instinctual
need to save

you. I thought
you were

'making the bes'
of things.

No, darling, it really
wasn't. Remember my
first kill? The mouse?



I remember. I
was in such a
panic to feed

you.That's when it all just
*clicked.* It was such

a rush that *I* had
killed something with

my fangs. It was
better than sex!

swallowing it whole,
feeling it writhing

inside me. And when
I started eating

snakes it was even
better! Ohhh, it

makes me so hot even
thinking about it!

well, now that I
know that's
what would

make you truly
happy...The question isn't' me

darling, it's you.
Would you be able to
be happy with me like

that? What would
that look like?

knowing that
you were truly
happy, would

make me happy.



I feel the same way,
darling. And I don't
believe you would be

happy without me. But
let's talk later, since this

is our stop.

alright.

Good day to you,
Miss Ryn

and...ah...Mister
Buchannon?.

For now it's
still Mr.

Hah.

Mistress invites 
 you to come into
the living room.
She is on the
phone at the

moment.

Thank you, Winnie.

Do either of you
desire any

refreshment?



Nothing
prepared by

your
synthetic
fingers,
winston.

Please proceed
to the living
room in that

case.

Would it be safe?
I see.
Yes...

No, they're here
now.

See you then.

I apologize for
the urgent

notice,
Nicholas...that

was emily.



There's been a
new

development.

End part one



The President: Part II

dON'T YOU
TWO LOOK
ADORABLE!

I thought it would be
fun to dress as

sisters for the day.



I woke up with the
beard...and new

hair growth,
which I'm

delighted with. I'm
still technically
female, though I
don't know how

much longer that
will be, 

Same for
me...and my
chest has

been itching
something

fierce.

well, I've taken
the liberty of

contacting Novis.
Emily is waiting

for us, so I
suggest if you

need to visit the
ladies' room now

is the time...

Actually, I think we
both need to use the
ladies' room. Come

along, darling.



Remember what I
said about leaving at

the first sign of
trouble? Yes...

Now is that
time. You don't

think we
should go
see Emily?

When I was a
cobra, I had to
anticipate the
strike of the

other snake...

And you think
Maxine is
about to
strike us?
Damn, my
breasts

really have
grown...

Not Max,
darling,

Winnie. We
need to leave

NOW.
Okay. You

head for the
door and I'll

tell max
you're down

sick.



Thank you for
believing in

me. Let's
HURRY!

okay!

Max, I think
we're going
to...oh my
god! Max!

What the
fuck have

you done to
her! you

twisted piece
of...

Zip-a-dee-
doo-dah!



Sh..oooohhhh

Come out,
come out

wherever you
are, Ms. Ryn!

what have you
done to them? Just a little

post-hypnotic
suggestion I
implanted in
them while
they slept.



They're both
dumb as a

paper helmet.
But you aren't.
are you Miss

Ryn?

What do you
want? Do you
know what is
happening to

them?
Don't know,
don't care.
And what I

want...

Is you.

Not gonna
happen. Oh?

Hmm...with a
word I could

stop their
heart.



Or I could just
leave them like
that...awake,
but unable to

move..

I grow tired of
the games.

What do you
WANT.

I want you to
step into this
chamber. And
I'll step into

the other.

And you'll
steal my body,

in other
words..



Steal is such a
harsh term. You'll

GIVE me your
body. And in

return, I'll return
your boyfriend and
Max to what they

were.
and me?

You'll have a
synthetic body.

This is alien
technology and it's

really quite
amazzing...your
intellect will be

intact.

But I'd be a slave..



Aren't we all slaves
in one way or

another? Anyway,
what will it be? Tik
tok tik tok and all
that, I really do

need to leave.

You promise to
release them? Not
that your promises
mean anything...

Yes, I promise.

Do it. Before I
change my mind.

Your wish is my
command.
*giggles*



Oh, yes this will
do wonderfully!

Fear not, you two.
Your paralysis is
only temproary.
And Ryn will be

reconstituted
shortly...!

Don't try to find
me. I still have a
few tricks up my

sleeve you wouldn't
enjoy.



At first I was
going to put you
both through the

chamber, but then
I realized this was

much more
exquisite torture.

I'm going to live,
basically in plain site.
Ryn has now lost her

life partner, and is
again putting herself
back together! I have
her memories to help.

Do not come against
me in any way. I have
booby traps on both of

you, and in the new
toaster you're about to
receive. I can activate

them remotely and
they are VERY

unpleasant.

I warn you not to
tamper with the EX-
Ryn, or exfiltrate her

consciousness. It
would trigger a full

memory wipe and you
would lose 'her' for

good, which I'd hate
to see.



After about an hour, I started getting feelings back
in my body. Pins and needles cascaded into me

from everywhere.

She was actually the
strongest and

smartest of the lot of
you. Which is why I
chose her body and
brain for my own.

Anyway, I simply
MUST dash. A girl
like me has places to
go, people to see and

all that. Ta Ta!  

I was finally able to sit up. The room spun, and my
arms and legs felt very numb. My breasts were

tender from being squashed.



God, she had taken
Ryn's body! She still
hadn't re-appeared

yet and I didn't know
if I should go chase

Winston, call the
police, or wait for Ryn
to come back. It was

hard to think straight.

Ugh...jesus. I
take it you
heard all

that?

Yeah, what
the fuck,

Max? I
thought

Winston was
unable to

act against
you?

Harmful actions
against me, Maxine
Sterling, or you,

Nicholas
Buchannon, nee
Connie/Conchita

ward, or Ryn.

Then how the
fuck was she
able to do

this?



All I can think it
was a logic flaw.

I'm not enough
'me' and you

aren't enough
'you' that she was

able to slip by
the protocol.

Oh, herre she
comes.

Oh, I hope she is
okay. This is an
alien device and

we don't
completely

know the limits.

what the...

ohh, noo!



Commencing startup........... 

Loading SHELL........

Load complete. 

Unit Operational

Translating 'Baby:'
Used in this context

in relation to

former existence.

Colloquialism,

nickname. Term of

affection.

Baby? Is tht
really you?

This unit,

previously

identified by R.Y.N is

now synthetic

Laboratory

Primary Housing

unit seriel 1101.a



Failsafe 002a: Any

attempt to

apprehend or

secure r.y.n result

= self-destruct

sequence.

This can't be
happening.
We need to
get that

bastard back
here to

switch her
back.

I agree. How
do you

propose we
do that?

Aren't you in
charge of

like...everything?
Can't you have a

secuity team
track her down
and return her?

I think you
have your

answer. She
must have

some kind of
trigger

mechanism.



No trigger mechanism necessary. Any attempt to

remove, alter, abort,  or alter this unit core

program = result self destruct sequence

This just
isn't fair! I

can't believe
i've lost her

again!

We haven't lost her,
ryn is right here. Let

Winston think he's won
this round. we just
have to be smarter

than he is...which isn't
too difficult.

In fact, if
anything, ryn is
safer now than
she ever was.



I contain no ferrous substance. I am ceramic

with Primary substrate of alumina, silica,

zirconia, and other elements. I can withstand

temperatures exceeding 6500 C

affirmative. sun is

5578 k and my

heat tolerance

far exceeds that. 

Safer? How?
She's a...pile

of
intelligent
iron balls?

then what
are we going

to do?



the identification tag r.y.n no longer applies.

this unit is a synthetic laboratory primary

housing. No gender assigned. To refer in any

other way is illogical.

I think we should go see
Emily at novis. They

discovered these
transmutation pods and

can help explain what has
happened. They can also

find out what is happening
to *us* as well.

I
suppose...can
ryn, travel?

like that?

Oh, for
fuck's sa...

Sythetic
lab...SYLPH.
Does that

tag work for
convenience?

Tag sylph is accepted.

Preparing renaming

option....

done. Unit 'sylph' is
ready to accept

commands.



affirmative. sylph can

design a more esthetic

carapace if needed.

shall I attempt?

Does sylph not

meet expected

esthetic? sylph can

re-design if

necessary

Perfect.
Sylph are

you able to
ride in a car?

that would
be lovely.

Jesus that's
disturbing.

You won't fit
in the car

sylph.



sylph can

disassemble and

reassemble as

necessary in

storage

compartment.

this carapace is

3.9227 meters =

13.09 us feet in

height and 1.88 = 6

us feet in width.

so my girlfriend
has been turned
into an eleven

foot tall robot
that has to ride in

the trunk.
Terrific..

let's go.

We'll get a full
diagnostic on her,

and at least identify
the failsafes. This is

alien technology we're
dealing with, so *no

one* willbe 100
percent with it.



let's get you to an
examine room too, so

we can figure out
what is happening.

I could give a
shit about
me...I just
want ryn

back.

I don't want to even
*attempt* anything until
we've performed a full

boolean analysis. Let's get
you out of those clothes and

into an exam room, I'm
concerned about what is

hapening to your physiology.

Max, why don't you
get in first. The tank

contains
hyperoxgynated fluid

so we can get a
reading on your entire

body.

best thing to do is to
exhale and inhale

deeply as soon as you
hit the fluid. Don't try
to hold your breath.

okay



As we stood with Maxine in the tank, and Ryn...Syph
downstairs, a numbness sank into me, and I had a
hard time focusing...a depression so deep, I didn't

know if I could come out of it.

As I got in the tank I huffed out all my hair, then
inhaled...it was terrifying to feel my lungs filling with
liquid, and I tried to cough but couldn't....I thrashed,

but then was able to settle down.

wow, that is
incredible. I've never

seen anything like
this.

your turn in the tank,
Nick. Take out those

hairpins first. Oh, right.
Damn,

totally
forgot

about those.

As I settled, I inhaled and exhaled normally. It felt
strange, but...eerily comfortable in the liquid

warmth...I felt tingles from all parts of my body.



Oh my god,
doc. His hair!

as I dressed I noticed my hair was considerably
longer than it had been this morning...and had

changed color apparently.

what?
<coughs>
About it?

Let's get you both
dressed, and we can
talk about it in my

office.

okay Emily

we sat for hours waiting. II hated the feeling of the
pony tail swishing on my back, but didn't know how

to fix my hair how ryn had tbat mmorning.



she had been so happy, giggling and laughing as
she fixed my hair. She'd always wanted a sister and

this had been an excuse to dress similarly.

Finally, I gave up and used the hair pins to fix it in a
style I remembered from when I'd been Maxine. It

was strange that I remembered more about her life
than my own sometimes....

I was feeling very tired, depressed, angry, and
overwhelmed at the thought of Ryn. Hopefully, they

would figure something out quickly.

Thank you both for
waiting so patiently. I

know it has been a
very long and

traumatic day for you
both.



Ryn, how she
doc? Can you
put her back
in her body?

The answer to that
question is yes, and

also a big fat
absolutely not. Were
we to have herb ody

here, we could use the
alien technology to

place her anima back
in her vessel.

The problem is the
failsafes, as you might
have guessed. We have
not run boolean tests

on many...in fact we've
only been able to run
tests on a handful so

far, and there are over
276 different failsafe

subroutines to account
for..

You would honestly have
better luck speaking with
Winston and trying to
get him...well, her...to

disable them all. There's
an encryption key, and
only he would know it.
To try to disable them

will require and
estimated 356 years at

this point in time..



I know that man very
well, and worked for him

for decades. He's
brilliant, vindictive, and
sly as a fox, but he's not
completely heartless. If
you went to him on your

knees...perhaps
literally...he might be
talked into a different

solution.

Perhaps if maxine
offered him back

management of The
Facility...

No,
absolutely
not. Look at
the board of
Directores,
do you think

they'd go
back on a
decision?

then all we can do is
what we are doing. We'll

need sylph here for a
few weeks to run the
boolean assessment.

And we can provide her
some training to

aclimatize to that unit

I closed my eyes and tried hard not to cry...but was
unsuccessful. I wept.



I cried for a few minutes and they respectfully
waited for me. Max handed me a tissue, and I stood

back up.

As for the two of you...we are
also at a loss. Max, as you

can tell you are
transforming into a man,

and Nicholas into a woman.
Not only do you *appear* as

the opposite gender, your
chromasomes are also

changing. Max you are now
completely xy, and nicholas

xx.

Can't you
reprogram

the nanites?

That's just it...there are no
nanites involved. We even
tried introducing some into

you while you were in the vat
to rectify the situation, and

they completely flushed from
your systems. You aren't

actually changing into each
other...it's a different

transformation of a type we
don't understand.



what if we
just swap

again? He'll
be female,
I'll be male

and...?

Yes, good
idea

I know, for example, that Max
needs access to certain  facilities
and areas that have bio scanners.
If you were to swap, you would set
off those scanners if you tried to

enter the area...because it
wouldn't be your body no matter
how much it might look like it.

You'd have a better shot at
entering those areas as you are

now, since your genetics,
fingerprints, retinal pattern have

not, and is not changing.

well, shit.
What do we

do then?

You both still have
your hypnotic visors,

don't you? 



Yeah

yes.

wear them before bed
and after you wake up.
We think this is an ID

and EGO misalignment.
We think we can reverse
the changes your minds

are imposing through
hypnosis. Theyve been
sent to your headsets

Kinda like the new
hairgrowth and

growing younger,
but I bet Nicholas

wouldn't want
the accelerated
aging he's going

through.

Nick isn't actually growing
older than normal...it's his

brain that is telling his
body to shed pigment,

calcium, and to decrease
joint elascticty etc. And
you're not getting any

younger either...though we
can't explain your changes.



But it's' completely up to you
both. If you don't want to

wear the headsets, then we
can see what happens. We'd

actually really love to see
what turns out....

So..let me get this
straight. If we let it
continue, Nick could

never actually
replace me, necause

he woudln't be *me*
on a genetic level,

correct?

That's correct. And what's interesting is
you are both developing reproductive
systems along with your new gender.

Nick has the beginnings of ovaries, and
you have the beginnins of testicles...we

would LOVE to see if you could
reproduce, as you know that's been

something of a holy grail for us.

Wow, that's
spectacular. I could
be a father? I had a
hysterectomy years

ago.



Potentially, yes. Which is
why should you decide not to
wear the visors, we would love
have you be a part of a study.

We could learn a lot about
what we are missing in nanite

technology.

what do you
say, nick?

You've been
awful quiet
over there.

I honestly
don't care. I
won't have
children

with anyone
except ryn

though.

well, I'm loving the fact
my hair is growing again,
and no arthris pain I've
suffered from for the

last thirty years. And I'd
love to see if I could

father a child, so...count
me in.

whatever.
Can I go home

now? I'm
exhausted.



of course. Sylph can
go with you, but

please bring it back
tomorrow morning so

we can continue. that's my
girlfriend!
She's not an
*it* she's a

*she!!

Of course. I
apologize if I've upset

you, Nicholas..

I just want
to go home.



I'll have sylph brought to
your vehicle. And Nick, I

strongly urge you to go
ahead with the hypnotics.
There's no sense in you

becoming what appears to
be an old woman for the

next forty years!

There's going to be a 'point of no
return' with your body. Which I

estimate will be sometime around
noon tomorrow. If you haven't
begun the hypnotics by then,

you'll probably have to see the
transmigration through. And even

if we ARE successful with
Ryn/Sylph...wouldn't  you like to
be the MAN she comes home to?

that's very true
nick. Being an old

woman sucks, I
oughta know. We

don't both have to
to do it, and then
you'd have a twin

brother.

yeah, I think
about it. Can
we please go?



Sylph has alternate
modes of transportation

so is already at your
house, Nick. 'She' is also

programmed to return
here after you go to sleep
for more acclimatization

and Boolean testing.
thank you. And
good night doc.

good night!
Feeling morose and very sad, I walked up the lane

to our house and found Sylph standing in the dark.

Jesus, you
scared me.

What are you
doing out here

in the dark?
The key is

under the mat..



Unit Sylph is not

allowed entry due

to failsafe 77: ''50

meters must exist

between unit and

former unit.

Violation =

termination,'

Hello Darling! What are
you doing out there in the

dark? The robot isn't
allowed entry, but you

can come in.

what the hell
are you doing
here, and what
have you done

to ryn's
body??

Awww, is that any way to
greet your girlfriend?

*giggles*
And ya like it? Do I look

familiar to you...



Connie?
*giggles*.

what the hell
are you

playing at and
why do you
look like

Connie now?

Let's see if YOU can
figure it out,

dummy.."Oh Jeffrey,
your cock is SO huge.
I want you to stick it

in me!"

Jeffrey is out
of the

country.!

Is he though?



So you fucked
him. I don't
care, he can
fuck who he

wants.
Oh shit.

And guess who
was there to

meet him with
nothing on but

a smile...

Aaand guess
whose shaved

pussy was fully
of teensy
nanites!

well, only
one

exposure
isn't

enough... BEM-12230
baby! One
exposure!

The point is,
darling, that I
reeled in The
Billionaire in

ONE
AFTERNOON!



I need to go
see him..he

won't
know...

He's already had
his epidural

excitation, and I
have him cooling
off in one of the

cells.

I haven't decided
what to do with

him yet...which is
where you come

in.

What is it you
want from
me? You've

already taken
everything I
ever loved.

I What up with
your face n shit?

I mean, did
Novacorp say
annything?



none of your
fucking

business is
what..

Aww, Pity. I had
a proposal for

you, but if you're
going to be a
bitch about it,

you can fuck off.

what's the
proposal?

Two things: One
-- I want to take
down NovaCorp
and the fucking

Board of
Directors.

Like I could do
that even if I

wanted
to...but

what's the
second thing?



For a moment, I almost blurted out that I wouldn't
be Maxine genetically, so that wouldn't work...but

then I realized Winston didn't know that!

You can,
actually! You're 
 turning into the
President of the

Board, aren't
you?

Well,
yes...hadn't
thought of

that.

God, your dumb
as a box of

matchsticks,
aren't you?

that's what
they tell me. 

 What's the
second thing/

I want you to do
like you did last

night to this body
when you're

girlfriend was in
it...



I want you to
fuck me.



Chapter two

I knew what he was doing. He was trying to introduce more nanites into my
body. But if Novacorp was right, my body wasn't accepting nanites for some

reason.

You hate my guts.
Why the hell

would you want
to sleep with me?



RIGHT? I
know, I hate

your guts.
But...ryn

didn't...doesn't.

I have all of her
memories...and
she really loves

you, you big
galoot.

And as Winston
I had a kink for

older MILFs you
kinda look like.

Ugh, I'm getting
wet just thinking

about it.



Let me get this
straight. I help
you bring down

Novacorp and the
board of

directors, and I
have sex with

you...and in return
you'll give ryn
her body back?

No, fuck no. I'm  
having too much
fun in this body.
Plus I'll never go
back to being a 
 synth, fuck that.

Jesus, I'm
fucking horney.
You still have a
cock right? Fuck
it, I don't care,
you can use a
strap on if you

have to..

I'll make it
easier. Tell me
what Novacorp

said about
reversing this,
and fuck me,

right here and
right now.



In return, I'll give
you the encryption
key to her failsafes
so Nova or who the
fuck ever can unlock
them and transfer
her wherever the

fuck.

I mean, you could
even giver her your
body, or something,

I dunno. But at
least the failsafes
would be off so it
doesn't erase her

soul, ya dig?

So, information,
and sex. And you

give me the
encryption key.

yes, and this is a
one time going

going gone
situation, shit for
brains. We either
fuck right now, or
that robot will be
like that a LONG

fucking time.



I remembered what Emily said...that Winston wasn't
evil incarnate. And I could also tell she was horny as

hell. She was practically grinding on my kneecap
and I could feel her heat.

She probably thought two birds with one pussy and
introduce the nanites back into my body so they

could control me again. But she didn't know nanites
no longer had any effect on me.

This was the one person who could release Ryn.
And even if she was lying, could I risk the one

chance that maybe she wasn't?

Ryn might never forgive me. She might leave me
completely for doing this. But I had to roll the dice

that maybe this was the one time Winston was
telling the truth.

Deal.



Yayyy! You go up
and put on some
lingerie...mmmm,
and take your hair
down...no leave it

up. And wear some
heels, I want you to

dig them into my
ass.

I have a couple
things to finish

down here, then I'll
be up to ravish you.

Oh, what did
Novacorp say?.

To reverse it, I
need to wear the
hypno-head set

before noon
tomorrow.

Something about
reconciling id and

ego.

Huh. That's really
interesting. So that

was Dr. Emily
Wasserman who

told you that?
Yes.



Okay! Get up there
granny! Chop

Chop! I need dick
so bad Ima 'bout to
come on your knee!

You get all that?
Wasserman, yeah.
Figured it was her.

I want the headsets
switched.

The key? Of course
I was. Hell, I

woulda given it to
them anyway, but

this way I get some
dick, *giggles*

Listen, take the stem
cells they gathered

from me this morning,
and take them to

Novacorp,.
Wasserman will know

what to do.



Warning! boundary

violation! This unit

and former unit

must not be within

40 meters at any

time. Countdown to

termination in 10,9,8

7,6,5...override

accepted.

Yes, I'm about to, it's
right outside. 

No...that poor woman
been through enough.

She deserves a life
now.

Jesus, you're tall...

Oh, right. Umm,
6969, 1,2,3 HUT.

Shell access
requested, user WH-

987 password
6969123HUT.

shell access

granted



Exec prompt: List?
Help?Directory?

Exec prompt:
Translating "ah shit

What was it"...no such

file, directory or

command.

Exec prompt: List

Abort

Action

Boolean

Encryption

Mode

Show

Flash

security

users

network

Executive command
enter

Executive Command
colon...ah shit what

was it.

God, this is a buzz
kill. you're cock

blocking me robot..
Executive Command

LIST

Oh I remember now.
Security Mode = 0

Encryption Hash = 12
Execute

Warning! You are

about to release

security! This

means anyone

can access

command level!
Proceed Y,N (n)



put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.

put text
here.put text

here.



Please enter

encryption key:
Key Accepted!
Security Mode

Off. Exec?

Writing to

internal

Memory....done.

Copy run start

command

deprecated in vs

2.948...Continue?

Y Z,Y,X,W,V,
U,T,S,R,Q

,P,O



Do write
Memory,
Copy Run

Start.



Yes, for all
that's
holy...




Writing to

startup

config....Done.

Reboot?



Rebooting........Quick

start

active....Done.

Security  Mode

Active = 0

Exit Exec. 

 Loading

subroutine....done.

Yes, you
fucking pile of
bolts..Quick

Start active...



Query security
Mode!...




Load
subroutine 0.



Are you there,

Ryn?.



This unit No

longer Tag R.Y.N

This unit

isSynthetic

Intelligent

Labratory

Primary

Housing

New tag: SYLPH.



Yes, this unit was

ryn, but no

longer. This unit

identifies you as

tag r.y.n. 

Gratitude. But

Why Ryn release

Sylph from

security mode

Query?

Okay, Sylph.
But you have
memories and
feelings of ryn,

yes?



well, I've released
your failsafes. Head
back to NovaCorp

and they will create a
clone body for you

from your stem ells.



Because Nicholas
agreed to have sex

with me in exchange
for your release.






Yes. Unit nicholas

agreed

intercourse

conjoined with

ryn to release

sylph. 

Sylph compute.

illogical.

Nicholas can not

love sylph, syph

is synthetic unit.

Nicholas love

ryn. is biologic

unit

sylph not need

fixing. Sylph is

perfect. Strong.

High density

super alloy. No

thing hurt sylph.

Sylph is

synthetic being..

Does sylph
understand?

Yes, he's doing
this for you. He

loves you.

you'll be human
too, just go back to

novis corp and
they'll fix you.



I don't really
care what you do,

toots. But now
you can make
that choice.

Oooh there's that
cock! God, I

need you so bad,
I can't tell you!

Yeah, not sure
how hard it'll

get. But I'm
willing to give it

a try.

Ohhh yes...God. 
 Just one night, I

want us to be
nicholas and Ryn.

I'm your loving
girlfriend, and your
my boyfriend. okay?

Mhmm, okay.



We fucked for hours. She was adventurous and fun,
and strangely intimate and sweet.

She did things Ryn never even thought of... and finally, by the end we were both sated,
exhausted, and she was happy...



After another sleepy sloppy round...we fell asleep

ahh fuck. Think I'm
changing again...

awww, he's
shrinking...

And he's gone...jesus,
you're geriatric

now...mmm, is it
weird I'm horny

again?..

YES IT'S FUCKING
WEIRD. BUT i'M
HORNY TOO, SO
BACK ATCHA.



unit sylph

synthetic. super

alloy. unit ryn, unit

nicholas, biologic.

unit sylph no can

be hurt biologic

unit.

unit sylph

synthetic. Tungsten,

Molybdenum, silica,

zirconia, alumina, no

can be hurt biologic

unit.

unit sylph

carbon-carbon

composite.

Withstand 6500

degrees ceksius,

cengter of sun. no

can be hurt by unit

nicholas,. biologic

unit no hurt

synthetic unit



unit sylph synthetic. super alloy. unit ryn,

unit nicholas, biologic. unit..no can be

hurt...no can be hurt...no can be hurt...



chapter three




Good Morning
Sunshine!

whoa! What's this? 



I thought I'd make
you breakfast in Bed!

Guess it'll be
breakfast at vanity!

that's sweet of
you. And here I
thought you

drowned
puppies every

morning or
something.

Puppy drowning's at
11. First I have to

steal the money from
all the widows and

orphans!

ha ha.

I also need
that

encryption
key you

promised.

Oh right.
About that...

No, dumbass,
I unlocked her
before we had
sex last night..

let me
guess. you
lied to me

about that.



wait,
really? You

already
unlocked

her?

yes, and oh
my god, your

mouth is
bleeding! Let

me get you
some tissues!.

Yeah, my teef
hab been

falling out
all

morning...sighs
Here, hold

still.  Let me
take care of
the rest...!.



It struck me that she'd said that...like we were going
to be living together.

there, all gone.
Guess I should

make you
smoothies from
now on in the

morning.

so you
released
her...and I
guess I'm

supposed to
just believe

you?

if for some reason
you need it though,

it's the last 12 letters
of the alphabet

backward. z,y,x,w,v,u
etc.

thank you.

How do I
look?Mmm you make

me want to peel off
all those clothes
and tongue rape

you



Before you get too
excited you should

probably do the
hypno helmet,

darling.

Yeah, I did
that earlier.
If anything I
felt *more*
maxine than

less...strange.

Might want a
second session,

honey.
I'll do it in
the car...am

anxious to see
if they found
someone for

ryn to be.

Oh, speaking
of...before I became
connie, I had them
take some stem cells

from the ryn
construct.

I had it sent over to
novacorp. They have
clone tanks, so they
can grow a new body

for sylph.



10-12
hours...shouldn't be

long.

that would be
awesome! How

long does
that take?

well this 'lets
pretend' thing hasn't

been too
terrible...but I am
going back over

there. You'll be gone
when I return right?
I mean, I'll have ryn

with me.

it has been kinda
nice. But, you know.
got puppies to drown

and orphan's to
strangle. And yes,

I'll be gone.



I sat in the car
and felt a little

twinge of
sadness...I liked

the crazy evil
little bitch...but

then I
remembered ryn

and shook my
head. She was

the only woman I
would ever love.

well, take care
connie, or winnie,

or whatever
you're going to
call yourself.

You too, Nivk, or
Max or whoever you

turn out to be..



wow, look at
you! In my whole

history I was
never that

ripped!

hah yeah. I woke
up this morning
and it was like..

"hello,
Welcome to the

gun show."

I woke up to
amouthful of
blood as my
teeth were

falling out.

well, I'd offer
some of my

unused ones,
but I have a

feeling since
our genetics

are different,
our tteth will

be too.

yeah, if I get a
moment I might

go see Jim
Neighbors for a
temp pair so I'm

not a slush
mouth all day..



Yeah, been
there, done

that. Hope to
never do it

again.

I'd love to sit
and chit chat,

but I'm anxious
to see ryn. I
think there's
good news!

ohh? Do
tell!




I don't want to
jynx it in case it
is a lie...but let's

get inside!

welcome back you two!
I see things have

progressed...we'll get
you into the tank right

away so we can see
what's happened.

I actually want
to discuss ryn.
Can you tell me

what's developed
with her?

Ah, yes. Well...that's a
bit of good news bad

news situation. Nick, I
think I need to meet
with you privately on

that.



I can hop in a
tnk if you two
need to talk.

that would be great, We
would also like to see

both of your headsets if
possible.

I didn't use
mine, but it's on

my bike.

Wow, you got a
motorcycle?
And mine is in

the car..

If you could give us
your keys, I'll have

someone fetch them.
There's been some
trickery afoot I'm

afraid.



That little
bitch! She did

this, didn't she?



If you're referring to
Winston, then yes...and
we didn't catch on until

after your second
sessiion.

And it's after
noon...so after
the point of no

return. That
little minx!

Using all my
powers of
deductive

reasoning I
assume winston

switched our
headsets,

therebye locking
nick into my old

body.

we don't like the word
'locked' because the minute

we say that, there's an
exception...in this case a

body swap might work, but
we aren't sure of that. And
the genetic code would still

be different.



I'll jump in the
tank so you two

can talk.

Thank you Max...so...on
to the subject of Ryn. or

Sylph as 'she' now
wants to be called...

Yes, is she free?
Or did that

little bitch lie
to me about
that too?

The good news...the
VERY good news is that
yes, the encryption key
was entered, and the
failsafes and security

features disabled.



Oh my God!
That's so

amazing, and
wonderful!

Yes, AND we were
delivered a biologic
package from The

Facility that ccontained
viable stem cells. So we

were able to create a
clone body for her.

And would the
clone be just
as good as her

real body?

 Yes...there could be a
bit of genetic drift, there

always is, but usually
that can be accounted

for through therapeutics
and other treatments.



That's a dream
come true! Oh,
when can I see

her? Is she
already

transferred?

That's the...not so good
news. Well, it's good in
that Sylph has made

this decision and is able
to make it. 

She wishes to stay as
she is, as a synthetic

personae

Did she say
why?






So I told her...about Winston, about the night
before, all of it.  I felt my heart sinking into

despair...but then...

A new...and different...part of me awoke. I
realized I'd been fighting for our relationship all

along. Ryn had broken up with me during my
very bad day...

Did something happen
last night that might
have upset her? As a

synthetic organism, she
is still 'learning the

ropes' of her feelings, so
we think she

experienced some kind
of trauma?

She had had come back, but then in Mexico
through body modification she had disfigured

herself so badly, distanced herself from me
completely.



And then she had told Jeffrey to hold back on
the treatment that would have allowed her to

remain human, and became the snake.

She had attached herself to Maxine during the
swap, not me. Then when Winnie tricked her

out of her body...she went willingly.

And now...after fucking my most bitter enemy in
order to gain her humanity, she refused it.

She didn't fight for us.  She'd been retreating
from us all along. 



And dammit, I might be a toothless old woman
for the rest of my life, but I was worth fighting

for.

Can I ask
you a

question?

Umm Of course? But I
think I know what

you're going to ask...and
Sylph does not want to

see you.
No, I figured that.
Sylph completely

misinterpreted what
happened. Please pass
along to it that I did

that for Sylph to
have the CHANCE at a

choice. And dammit, I'd
do it again. If Sylph

isn't willing to fight
for our relationship
then you can tell it
good luck, from me.



No, What i
wanted to ask

was...

Can I have
Maxine's
headset
back?

Yes, but you know what
that will do to you,

right? Yes, but For
the first time

in my adult
life, I

actually
feel good

about
myself!



later

well, that
was a bust.

Indeed

I did go and
visit Sylph.

and?

she has zero
interest in

returning to
being a

'biologic
unit"



so I told him. About Winnie, the sex, all of it.

That's what
they told me.

And that it
didn't want
to speak to

me.

yeah. She
said: "unit
nicholas
violated

agreement."
what the

hell
happened?

and I didn;t see
another way for us

to get the encryption
key. I did this for her,
not for 'us' and if she

wants to be robbie
the fucking robot

for the rest of her
life, at least she's

been givin the
*choice* to be that.

yeah, I get
that. Hey,

you want a
beer? I have

such a
craving for
them lately.

no, but I'll
have some
hendrick's

straight, no
ice, with a

twist of lime.
hEY, THAT'S

HOW i DRANK 
 MY GIN!



So, nick..we
need to

discuss what
we are going
to do moving

forward.

I suppose we
need to face
the fact we
may be like
this awhile.

And I take full
responsibility. 

 You would not be
in this position if

I hadn't
pressured you to

swap.

well, after
receiving your
hypno helmet,
i've never felt
more confident
or in charge of
my destiny in my

life.



I'm glad you're
finding a silver

lining...but we can't
swap identities. We
might look like the
other...but there
are differences.

If this goes on too
long, we'll need to
have identification
created. I've been
thinking of taking

the name
Maximillian.

I've never
liked the

name
Nikki...maybe..

.nancy?

Nancy suits you
well. I want you to

know, you don't
have to worry

about finances or
anything like that.
and I'll give you my
wardrobe and wig

collection...
I can give you
what's left
of Nick's...

Should probably
burn most of that
stained, torn crap

honey. 



True, as nick,
I never cared
much for my
appearance.

before we start
making long term
plans...maybe we
should try the

alien device? It has
a heads' up display
that allows me to
select the type of

conversion...

What if one
of us winds
up like Ryn,
or worse?

I see the whole
'Synthetic being'
subroutine she

programmed. But
there's a n 'Identity

matrix exchange' that
is new. She applied

that to herself, and
the synth routine to

Ryn.



What about
the bio and

retinal
scanners you
mentioned?

Not gonna lie,
it's going to be a
major issue for
me. But what if

swapping
triggers our

consciousness to
switch our

bodies back the
way they were?

I supposed it's
worth a shot. I'm

sure trying to
explain why you
suddenly look

like a biker dude
will also be

tricky.

Well, if it
doesn't trigger
a reversal, we

can discuss
swapping back. I

feel awful
about this

situation and
want to rectify

it.

It wasn't your
fault. It was

only supposed to
be a week
excursion.

Shall we?

Guess I'm not
getting any

younger.



I had a bad feeling about this... My world became light, and energy...

I felt a shift in reality, like I fell into an
underworld, a world just beside this one.

I was everywhere, and no where.



Everyone, and no one. Awareness returned...everything seemed misty
and out of focus a bit.

My hands were still old, veiny, wrinkled.  In fact
they had even more age spots than before...and

they hurt.

I looked over at Max...he was still...male, though
appeared different...I wanted to get down but

my joints were screaming.

Well, that
didn't work

as expected...



He hopped down. I was still trying to get my
eyes to focus right. Why wouldn't they clear up?

He helped me down, then over to the mirror so
we could see what had happened to us...

need a hand?

Yes

whoa, i look
good!

That isn't fair.
You went from
young man to
younger man.



I went from
old woman
into even

older woman!
How could this

happen?

Let me take a
look at the
logs and see

what
happened.

It doesn't make
sense...the logs

say the swap
was successful.
But obviously

not.

can you undo
it at least?

I barely had time to turn my face away when
both pods exploded, and I was tossed across

the room..



the world went dark with pain The question on my mind was where...and
who...I'd be when I awoke.








The president Part III

Well, hello there!



I had a very difficult time focusing...my name? Of
course...I should remember..

You're at Mercy
General Hospital.
You've been in an

accident.

And we don't know
anything about

you...can you tell us
your name?

I...don't
remember...

That's okay, that's
okay..how about
your age? Where

you work? Anything
there?



I was starting to get agitated...why couldn't I
remember my name? What kind of motorcycle...

I am
a...motorcycle

mechanic.

A motorcycle
mechanic?

Ahh...well, that's
unexpected. What

kind of
motorcycles?

I don't
know!..Big

ones? Maybe
I'm...a

secretary?

That's okay, that's
okay...you've been

in a coma for about
three weeks, so it

may take some time
to remember.



Let's take this
off...there...and

maybe look into this
mirror, it might help
jog your memory...

That's...not me.

Okay...if that's not
you...who might it

be?



Over the next few days, they took me off the
oxygen, and I slowly started making my way up

and around again.

I don't
know...but I'm

not that
old...and I'm

not a woman.
Okay, dear. Well,
there's no rush to

remember. We'll get
you some food, and

you can rest.

At the end of the week, I was physically healthy,
but still had no idea who I was or where I lived.



They gave me some donated clothes...and had
someone from social services come over for

hair and makeup help...thinking it would make
me 'feel better.'

It...didn't.

After two weeks, the hospital released me to
Meadow-Glen elder-care facility.

It's been a pleasure
having you here,
dear. I do hope

Meadow=Glen can
help you recover

your memory.

Thank you,
doctor.

You've been
so helpful.
Thank you

for
everything!



Meadow-Glen has
all your medications,

and will dispense
them for you, honey.
Be sure to take them,
now I don't want you

back here anytime
soon!.

Oh, I will.
And i'll use
my walker
every day

too.

Perfect! Well, let's
get you out to the

curb so the medical
services van can pick

you up.

Alrighty. Oh, and
be sure to put
your name and

address
somewhere so I
can send you a

christmas card.

As she pushed me out of the hospital, I felt
nervous and started trembling when I saw the

men from the van walk out.



Joyce, this is  Millie,
the one I called you
about. Millie, this is
Joyce. He's going to
take you to Meadow-

Glen.

Hey how
are ya,
Millie

Millie isn't her real
name, she's forgotten
who she was, so we've

been calling her
'Millie' until she can

remember.

I....know you!

You know me, huh?
Tell ya what. Put

your arm behind my
neck as I lift you

into the transport,
and you can tell me
all about it, okay?






You...used to
own...a...gosh,
what was it?

She knows you!

Let's get you
strapped in
here, Millie.

Apparently

She know you
like the freaky

deaky licky
licky..Shush woman.

You gon' get
me fired.

Am I gon see
you tomorrow

night?

You know it.
Dat's when
you get the

freaky
deaky...



Take care of the
old girl.

Alzheimer's
Late stage

dementia. She
gone gone...

Motorcycle
garage!

Bye MIllie!
Good Luck!

We'll keep
her doped up

and
placid...make
sure she don'
wander off

again.

Hold on
MIllie. We
gon' fo a

ride.

You fired me.

As we pulled out, I realized something must be
wrong with my brain...why would I remember
being fired from a Motorcycle garage? Me? An

old woman?



Whatever
medicine they
gave me at the

elder care
facility, I hoped

it helped me
remember who

I really was!

And I hoped
we'd get there
soon because I
had to use the
ladies' room,

and didn't want
to test my

incontinence
pads

*sighs* too late.



One year later...

Knock Knock
Knock!

who is it?

It's me, Miss
Millie,

Darlene!

I got your
groceries
for you!

Oh, that's so
sweet of you,

dear. Put
them on the
counter for

me.

There's milk,
eggs, fruit,

bread,
butter...should

tide you over for
a bit.



That sounds
wonderful. 
 Would you
like some

tea?

I'd love some, but
I have to get to

the club. Pulling
a double today
'cuz susie's sick.

Aww, I
understand.

Maybe
another

time, dear.

You're going to
the clinic today,
right? Joyce said
ta bring the pills
by after you're

done.

*Sighs* yes,
I'll take

them over.



Good 'cuz he'll
beat me again if
he knew I didn't
take you...but I
got a mouth to
feed at home...

I know. Someday
that bastard is

going to pay
for taking

advantage of an
old woman and
a single mother

like this.

Sure would be
nice if he knew
what we had to
deal with on a

daily basis, right,
Millie?

Exactly,
dear.



After putting the groceries away, I sighed,
thinking about poor Darlene under the thumb

of Joyce.

After the hospital, I'd been put in Paradise
Elderhostel, a limited care facility for the

indigent.

I'll stop by
tomorrow and we

can have that
tea, okay?

sounds
lovely.

Dar was my caregiver, and Joyce had
blackmailed her into stealing my medications.
He did it to many of the patients in Paradise.



I didn't really care about the pills, other than my
arthritis medication. He let me keep half of it,
but the pain in my back and legs kept me in a

wheelchair.

I wanted to go to the authorities when I caught
Dar stealing, but Joyce threatened to kill her son

if we ever did...so I just let him take the damn
pills.

The neighborhood wasn't the greatest...

Hey gramma,
how you

doin'?

Just fine,
Edward. No

shoes today?



No Ma'am.
You know
how it be.

come by the
shop later

and we'll see
what we can

do to fix
that.

I'll do that,
Millie. Thank

you.

Ralph, you
need to get
out of the

road.
Someone will

hit you!
Rrralph!



The Hospital wasn't the greatest either. But
luckily, I only had to visit once a month now.

Edward, will
you help

ralph out of
the road,
please?

YEAH...CRAZY
OL' FUCKER.

Hello, Dr.
Williams.

Ralph!

Well, hello
Millie! Is
today the
day? Seems

like you were
just here!

Yes, been
another
month!



Let's see here...we got
your labs back on your

calcium...tsk tsk, not
good. I think we'll need to

start an infusion for
that. Looks like your

bloodwork is good, sugar
levels are fine, no signs

of lymphoma....hmm

Are you able
to get on the
exam table,
or will you
need help?

Definitely
need help, I
can't stand
up at all
anymore.

oh, you
aren't too

heavy.  Here's
let's set you

down then
scoot over a

little Perfect, now I'll
complete a full
examination of
you...have there

been any
changes since

last we spoke?



Just those
strange
dreams

where...I'm a
man, and

then
somehow a

woman

Yes,
well...we've
run every

test we can
and you are
female at

every level
we can see.

I mean, you had a
hysterectomy at
some point in the

past, but
genetically and
every other way
you're female.

Your bone loss
due to

osteoporosis
that is pretty

significant,
which is why
walking is so

difficult,



You also have
Angina,

Rheumatoid
Arthritis, and

Arrhythmia that
is significant...

The incontinence
and bladder

problems can be
attributed to
your age and
some of the
medications.

Can you feel
my finger

stroking your
foot?

No...

I'm going to
slide my

finger up
your leg...tell
me when you

feel
something...



There!
Sighs, that's

above the
knee. Last

month it was
just

below...so it's
advancing.

Which
means...

Means we need
to arrest the

de-
calcification
in your spine.

It's slowly
crumbling.

Problem is that
will increase the
calcium in your
arteries which is

causing your
heart issues.

So
you're
telling
me I'm
old...

As fuck!



well, thank
you for
trying

doc...can you
give me

something
for the pain?

Of course...the
nerve pain is
going to be

pretty bad. Not
like you'll be

selling these on
the black market!

*Giggles*

Yes, I have
someone

blackmailing me
for my pills or
their daughter

will be
murdered by a

local gangster
who is also an

EMT

Haha! Well, at
least your
cognitive

functions are
working to joke

like that!

Indeed...



As I waited for the elevator I wondered if I
would last the month and if I didn't what would

happen to Dar's child?

Okay, in addition to
your pain meds and

calcium
supplements, I

added Lorazepam 
 to help  you sleep
better and lower
the back spasms. 
 Do you have any

questions?

No, thank
you doctor.

See you in a
month!

I'll be here!



As I stepped into the elevator, I inhaled
deeply...I recognized that fragrance from

somewhere.

oh! When are
you due,

dear?

Less than three
weeks!

Oh! How
exciting!

You have no
idea. *giggles*



My mind stirred...the fragrance awakening parts
of my mind that had gone dark...

Memories were crashing through my mind. The
Facility, my transformation, the flight to

Mexico...all of it....

Your
fragrance is
so familiar...

It's Kilian
'Intocicated!'

Intoxicated!!

Are you  here
alone?

My brain was a steam train locomotive burning
high octane Nos. It rattled through the chain of

events, everything that had happened.

Can we...take
you

somewhere?
Drop you off?



I couldn't answer her. Couldn't formulate my
brain past what had happened, she was

pregnant?? When, how?

And she was walking away! Oh, this couldn't be
happening!

I'm afraid I
must be going.

Have a nice
day!

RYN!!!!



RYN!!!!

Do you know
that person?

No darling.
Let's go, I'm
exhausted. Ryn! It's me!

It's...



Nicholas...VROOOMM!



I made it back home...my past thundering back
into my mind like a runaway locamotive.

chapter two



As I got ready for bed my mind wandered
through my past...being Nicholas, being with

Ryn, our journey to Mexico, all of it.

After the explosion...I'd awoken in this body.
Who was I? I certainly wasn't Max, I was older

than Max, and I wasn't anyone I knew...

Max hadn't become Nick fully either, something
of an idealized Nick maybe, but I'd never looked

that good in the past...

In the morning, I'd take the bus to Max's
penthouse...we'd get this straightened out...



As I fell asleep I could still smell Ryn's fragrance
and it made me smile knowing, she, at least,

was back to herself.

Her safety and happiness meant everything to
me.

But as I drifted, I felt like I was forgetting
something...

Something important...



I awoke in the middle of the night to someone
pounding on the door.

Pound pound
pound! Who is it?

Open the
door Millie!

Millie! Did
you forget
something

today?

Oh! I did, yes.
I have them
right back

here.

Good girl. Go
and fetch it

now.



I haven't had
time to pull my
medication out
yet...if you can

wait a few
moments.

No can do,
Millie. You
just bring

me alla that
now.

But some of
this I need! for
the pain, and my
joints...and my

heart!

That will
inspire you
to 'member
now, won't

it? 

You would
Deprive an old

woman her
heart

medication?



Millie, I take all
da candy from
all da babies in
the world if I
could sell it..

Gimme that.

Someday,
someone is

going to make
you pay for

how you treat
people.

Maybe, but
that day

ain't today,
Millie.

Just leave,
you bastard.

Pleasure
doin'

bizness with
ya. see ya

next month,
millie.



The next morning I dressed and made my way
to the bus stop. I would go to Max's penthouse,
and if he wasn't there, I'd head to The Facility.

As I waited for the bus I felt nervous. Could that
really have been the real Ryn? Was it smith who

had stolen her body? Was there a chance we
could be together again?

Was there any chance she could accept who I
was now? Was there a way to get back to who I

had been?

Navigating the stairs was always a chore...



Can I give you
a hand,
Ma'am?

Oh, yes
please, young

man!

So you're
heading into

the city,
Ma'am? You can call

me, Millie,
and yes.

Me a well.
You can call

me Jack.



Nice to meet
you, jack,

dear.

Heading to a
museum,

sightseeing?

No, no.
Nothing like

that...

Going to meet
up with

some...old
friends.

That sounds
nice...

We'll see.
Didn't leave
on the best
of terms.



As we rode he chatted and we talked for hours.
He was such a kind soul, I felt bad he was all

alone in the world.

Well, if you
ever need some

assistance,
Millie, call me.

Jack Pardo

Aww, bless
your heart.
Thank you,

dear.

No trouble. I
lost

my...gramma
recently and

well...you
remind me of

her.

Well, she was
lucky to have

such a kind
grandson.

This is my
stop. It's

been a real
pleasure,

Jack, a real
pleasure.



I've enjoyed
talking to you

too, Millie.
Here's let's get
you back into

your
wheelchair.

You take care,
millie. And call

me for those
recipes!

You too, Jack.
And let me know
how things go
with Margaret!

I will! Bye!

Bye, bye..

It felt surreal being back at this building where it
had all began...I hoped Max was at least home,

and that he'd see me.



I rang the doorbell, and could hear people
talking inside.

Hello?

Ryn! Is
that...is that
really you??

Of course, it's
really me...you...I

recognize you...from
yesterday, right?

Who's at the
door love?

It's me!
It's...well...

It's Nicholas!
I mean...I used

to be Nick!



Later...

Babe!

rYN!

She'll be okay.
She's lying

down.

Good.

Can I get you
anything?

Water? Beer?



Some tea
would be

wonderful.
Milk and two

sugars

Gone all in on
the old Lady

thing, hanven't
ya?

Yes, well...I
lost...my
memories
after the
accident...

I was in a coma
for a bit...Ryn,

well...she
returned to the
clone body as

you see. I was worried
that was
actually

Smith in Ryn's
body.

No...smith
disappeared

after talking
to you. No one

has seen
her/him...



That's not
good. Means

she'll be
planning

something.

There's been a bit of
a war between all
the factions. The
Facility absorbed
Adia international,
if you didn't know

that.

Smith said
she'd caught

Jeffrey...

I know you two were
close...but he isn't
'jeffrey' anymore...

What
happened to

him?



You know the
Facility. I think she
works with Eboni

over at KitKat. Goes
by the name

'Cinnamon.' Sky too,
who is 'Sugar.'

That's horrid!
Something
needs to

change there!

Well, now that I'm
back as President of
the board, I  have my

sources that are
looking to take

over the facility in
short order. That would

be
wonderful!

IT took a long time
to gain access again.
This was a dramatic

change, I'm not
really nick or Max.
We appear to have a

completely new
genetic structure.

I wondered
about that.

I'm much
older than

Max was..they
say I'm mid to

late 80s.



We'll have to get
you over to

NovaCorp and see
what can be done.
They were able to

put ryn in her clone
body, and they set a
genetic and Neruo
plasticity lock on

me.

I figured a
swap would

be out of the
question...not
to mention...

Not just out of the
question, but

impossible. My body
and mind cannot be
tampered with. And
yes, Ryn and I are
married and have
started a family.

Did you even
try to find

me?



Of course! But if
you're anything like

me you have a
different blood

type, different DNA
sequence, we aren't
the same people we

were! I hope I'm not
interrupting...

Of course
not, my
darling.
How are

you? We're both
okay. Sorry to
frighten you.

You did
frighten me!
Perhaps you
should sit

down. Is there
anything I can

get you?

Baby and I are
hungry.

Perhaps some
take-out for us

all?.

Of course! The
usual from

Hunan garden?

Yes! With the
wontons.



Up for some
chinese food,

uh...Nick?

I am Millie,
now. And some

egg-drop
soup would be

nice.

Perfect! I'll
let you ladies,
uh, talk. and
I'll be back

shortly!

Thank you,
darling!

Oh my God.

Gives us some
time to chat...

I thought...you
were dead

*weeps softly*
I lost my

memory for
the last 8

months..am so
sorry.



My God...can
that really be
you in there?

Sadly, yes. I've
been Millie

for the last 8
months, a 80

year old
wheelchair

bound woman.

Oh, honey.
How do you

stand it?

It is what it is.
I don't like

the arthritis,
or other
aches and
pains, but

otherwise it's
who I am now.

Hopefully not
for much

longer...I'm
sure Novacorp

can do
something for

you.

I'm glad
you're back to
being human. 

 And pregnant!

Giggles! Yes,
Max convinced
me and really,

other than
missing you, I

couldn't be
happier>



I'm glad you
found

happiness,
truly. You
deserve it.

Well, we're
all different
people now.

And max seems
like a good

guy.

Well, I thought
you were dead. I

mean, we had
your FUNERAL!

*cries*

He is, and he's
Jordan now. I

adore him,
Nick...will you be
okay with that?

Probably
best to just
let Nick be

dead. I'm Millie
now.

I don't suppose
you've found a
nice man to be

happy with?
Hah! Fat chance.
No. But perhaps I
i could assist you

somehow? Be a
nanny to the
baby, maybe?



I would like that.
We certainly

have the space
and I could use

the help...
Perfect, it's
settled then.

Well, let's see
what happens at
Novacorp, silly
goose. Maybe
you'll get your

body back.
Kinda doubt that,

but we'll see.

And I love
you, ryn.
Always.

I'll always love
you, Nick.

*cries softly*

As we kissed, probably for the last time, I knew I
always would.



THe next day

Chapter Three

Welcome back to
Novatech, Mr.

Sterling! How is
Mrs. Sterling

today?

She's great,
doc. Wasn't

feeling up to a
trip today

considering.



Yes, well, 35 weeks
of pregnancy will

do that. How can I
help you today?

I was hoping 
 you could help

Millie, here.
She's the,
a...former
Nickolas

Buchannon.

Oh! Yes, of course!
The second victim

from the alien
artifact explosion!

Right, we're
hoping you can

help her get back
to...well, we can't

swap back, but
hopefully you

can do
something...

Yes, at least stop
the pain from

arthritis?



Yes, that artifact
was quite the dice

roll wasn't it?
Never knew what
you were going to

get.

And how...I went
from a 65 year
old woman into
an 80 year old

woman who can't
walk!

Yes, we can probably at least
stop the degeneration of you

joints and nervous
system...reversing it might be

a problem, but let's take
things one at a time. Anything you can

do will be very
appreciative,

doctor.



Well, let's get you into the
diagnostic tank and we'll see

what's what, then come up
with a plan. Sound good? Sounds

perfect.

Yep, sounds great.
Millie, I'll leave

you in Doc's
capable hands, I
have a thousand
things to take

care of.

I'll text you
when we need
you, Jordan.

Awesome, I'll
see you two
ladies later.

You can undress
in here, Millie...or
should I call you

Nick?

Millie is fine.
It's who I've
been for the

last 8 months.



You had a near
complete memory

loss, correct?

Yes, it wasn't
unti I saw Ryn

that my
memories came

back.

Well, let's get you
into the tank and
see how we can

help you.

Alright

I'll help you up
into it...remember

to take deep
breaths so the

oxygenated liquid
can fill your

lungs.

ok



the liquid was warm, and held me up as
diffferent appliances attached themselves

to me.

If felt so warm, and nice. I quickly found
myself drifting to sleep.

So I didn't feel it...when things started to
change...



Look who's
awake!

Ohh, wow.
I feel so

good!

I was able to
induce a

temporary
rejuvination.

Temporary?
Oh! I can
feel my feet

again!



As I dressed, I noticed my body was no longer
wrinkled and old. I felt so much better, with no

pain!

Yes..why don't
you get dressed

and meet me back
in my office. We
can talk about

next steps.

I imagine you
have a lot of
questions...

Yes, how long will
this last?

It's different for
everyone. Essentially
it regresses you back
to your twenties, and

then your aging
accelerates again
until you're about

twenty years younger
than you were.



So I'll be in my
60s then, if I
started in my

eighties?
Wellm, that's for

someone who aged
normally, like Max.

Your age was a direct  
result of the alien

artifact, so your guess
is as good as mine.

So I could be like
this awhile then? Possibly. Would

you like me to go
over your test

results? It might be
a bit more
insightful.



Yes, please!

Okay. So,
genetically you are
fully female, XX.

Which is, of course, a
bit unique given you

were first
transformed by The

Facility and received
the Z chromasome.

Wow, okay. So I
could become

pregnant?

Indeed, though I
must caution you

against that. At your
accelerated aging

rate, you would give
birth within hours,

which would be
harmful for you and

the baby.



Hah! Well, it
definitely won't be

a goal.
Next, like we

discovered with
Jordan's new body.
You are incredibly

resistant to nannites,
and your mind is

essentially blocked
from any kind of
transmigration.

Ahh, so I'm
essentially stuck

like this.

Well, similar to the
Maxine, body, I've

been able to eliminate
your osteo porouses,
and the rhumatoid

arhtritis.. You
shouldn't suffer from
those as your body

ages.



I do thank you
for trying,
Doctor. You're welcome. I wish

there was something
else we could do, but

as of now, keeping you
as healthy in that
body as possible is
probably the best

option.

Wow, look
at you!



Millie has been
rejuvenated! At

least temporarily.



Ahh, yes. I
had that in

my old life..

The doctor says
since my age was

a result of the
artifact, I might
stabilize sooner.

Yeah, it kind of
sucks going

through it again,
but at least she

can mitigate
some of your

health factors.
Think you can

walk?

I'll try...

Go easy now.
It's been
awhile.

Awesome! Let's
get rolling!

Thank you
again, doc!



So what say we
get you back to
the penthouse

and my wife can
beautify you,
and we all go

out for a night
on the town?

If you're
anything like me,
you have maybe

6 hours of
looking young.

Is that all?

That sounds fun!

Not for long,
sadly, *sighs*

Oh! You're young
again!

Rejuve's only
knock off about
20 years but for
a short time you

look 20 again. We should totally
go out and

celebrate, then!



As they kissed. I felt strange. My stomach did little
flip flops, and I thought briefly I might be sick, but

then the moment passed.

Mmm, great
minds think

alike, my
darling.

Is that so?

Get a room,
you two!

I love you,
wife.

As I love
you,

husband.

Why don't
you two get
fixed up and
I'll make us
some food

and then we
can head over
to the Cosmo. Yay! Okay, Millie,

I have a gown
that will look

smashing on you!



It's a pity you can't
stay this age. Can't
they put nanos or
swap you into a
younger body?

Apparently
not.

Oh, you've
built a

nursery!

Yes! Do you
like it?

It's perfect, Ryn.
Your baby is going to

be so happy.

Do you really
think I'll make a

good Mother?

Of course! Why
wouldn't you?



A year ago, I was
quite literally a
snake. You don't
think I'm missing
anything do you?

You're going to make
the best mother in the

world. I just
wish...*sniffs* I could

be the father...

Oh, darling, I'm
sorry. Perhaps this is

all too upsetting to
you...

No no, I'll be fine.
I'm so happy I found
you again. It makes
me a little sad, but

I'll get over it.

Good! Well, let's get
you out of that

frumpy sweater and
into something a

little more elegant,
shall we?

There

Mmm., wow, look
at that gorgeous
waist. I'm such a
beached whaled
nowdays I envy

that!



For the next
couple of hours,
we both primped
and got ready. We
chatted and flirted

lightly, but we
were two

girlfriends, not
lovers. That had
changed forever.

As time passed I
could literally feel

my body
aging...lines

appeared on my
face and body as

the 'years' passed.

Regardless, I still
felt beautiful

Sometimes I
dream I'm still a

snake...



Oh? Is that a
good thing or a

nightmare?

I'm super happy to be
human, and pregnant,
and married...things
have finally calmed

down now that you're
here.

But I'm back to being
the beauty again...and

sometimes I wish...
*sighs*

You wish you
were an animal?

I miss being a cobra.
It was soooo real.

Like a level of reality
you can't even

imagine.

Stand up, honey,
let's look at you.



Wow! Don't
you two look

amazing! Thank you, baby.
Is dinner ready?
Junior is about

to scream.
Yes, but

daddy needs
some sugar

first...

Muah. Don't
shmear my lippy,
darling. And I'm

hungry!

hangry is
more like it...

Don't start with
me. Let's go eat!

Tacos??? You
know I can't eat

Tacos, why
would you fix me

that??

Well, it was
short notice

and I...

Oh, Ryn honey,
I'll whip you up a
sandwich. Just

give me a minute.



I quickly slapped some ham and turkey on a
roll, then sliced some tomatoes and warmed

up a bit of soup.Ryn was in full voice right now
yelling at Jordan, and I felt bad for them.

There's no
reason to be
such a bitch...

You knew full well what
I can and can't eat, but
you don't CARE! That's
the problem here, you
don't give a fuck about

me or BABY!

Ryn, honey, here's
some food. Eat, and

you'll feel better

Thank you! Oh, that
looks wonderful. At
least SOMEONE
gives a fuck about

what I like.



We had a very quiet dinner after that. Both Ryn
and Jordan were fuming. I felt very much like a

third wheel.

Maybe I should
head back to my

apartment? We can
do this another...

But you promised
you were going to
help me with the
BABY! And now

you want to leave??

No, I just
thought maybe
you two needed
some privacy?



We don't want you
to leave. But why

don't you go
upstairs to your

room. I've moved all
my old wardrobe

boxes and cosmetics
and things in there
and you can unpack.

Alright.

I've ruined
our whole
evening! 

No no...but I
think you two
should talk.

But this was
your only night

to be young!

I think that ship
has sailed. I

already look old
enough to be
your mother.

Aw, no you
don't. But I'll be
up later to kiss
you goodnight,

okay?

Alright!



Me too! With
tongue!

Stop being such
an  ASSHOLE,

Jordan!

He's not, he's
trying to

lighten the
mood.

I'll see you
two later then.

Thank you for
understanding,

Nick.

I'm just Millie
the nanny

now!

Oh, poo.
You're always

going to be
Nick to me.



Maxine had been a clothes and fashion horse,
so there were many crates, boxes, bins and

other packed items that I unboxed and started
putting away.

I put on some
comfortable
clothes and

started
enjoying

myself trying
on her jewelry.

I guess I
needed to

stop thinking
of it as 'her'

jewelry, it was
mine now.

Around
midnight my

teeth all
started to fall
out...luckily I
found some

dentures that
fit my mouth

perfectly. It had been
nice to at least
eat one meal
with my real

teeth. Oh well.



Around 2 Am, I felt the aging finally
taper off...at least I still had hair.

Around 3am, Ryn still hadn't come
up. Their voices had gone quiet, so

I snuck downstairs to see what
was what.

I shouldn't have...
I quickly left as quietly as possible

back to my bedroom.



I took off my makeup, my teeth, my lashes,
and crawled into bed. I could hear them

now..moaning softly.

My name is Millie Walker. And that's who I'm
going to be.

Ooh, oh, Oh,
YESSS!!!



The next morning I awoke feeling better than
I had in months. I didn't have arthritic pain,
my joints all bent appropriately and best of

all, I could walk!

Chapter Four



I was frustrated at being stuck in a 60+ year
old woman's body, but with a little effort, I

could be one hawt bitch!

If this was
going to be my
life now...and

more and
more it was
looking like

that's what it
would be...I'd
need a job, or
something to
do other then

just being a
nanny.

I also
wondered
where my

motorcycle
was...if they

hadn't sold it I
could be a

biker granny.
I'd been in
such pain

before, even as
Maxine that I
couldn't think
about it...but
now...maybe?

I had just stared cleaning up from the previous
nights' meal when Jordan walked in...

Hey there.
Wow, look

at you!



Yeah, back to
being old, but

I feel a lot
better.

That's the great
thing about a

rejuve. You are
literally 20

years younger
without the side-

effects.

Sounded like
you two made
up effectively

last night.

You heard
that, huh?

Sorry about
that. We'll
try to be

more discreet.

How did that
make you feel

though?
Hearing us
make love?

No, I'm a guest
in your home, you
shouldn't adapt
your behavior
because of me.

It made me
happy!

Wow, really?
That's

unexpected.
You weren't

upset?



It made me happy
because Ryn is human,
pregnant, and happy.

That's all I've ever
wanted, really. Her

happiness. Even
though it's

not with
you?

I'll admit, I wish I
was in your studly

body and fucking her,
for sure. But I don't
know if she'd be as

happy with me in there,
as with you.

I dunno
about that.
Sometimes

she calls me
'Nick' just so

you know.

I
was...consideri
ng asking her
if she wanted
some hypno to
help with that

a little.

Ohh, like the
hypno

helmet?

Probably a bit
deeper than

that.
Novacorp has

some powerful
mind enhacing

tools.

And your goal
would be what?

To have her
forget Nick?



Simple. Max was
injured in the

artifact
explosion and

disappeared and
Nick took over as
President of the

board.

Not to forget
you...that

wouldn't go
well. But
perhaps

forget we
swapped?

Well, what
would the

reason for me
being Millie

and you being
Jordan then?

And Max lost her
memory and became
Millie, and now feels

more comfortable
like that?

Yeah? I dunno,
maybe not. But I

do know she's
stressed out

because you're
back and living

with us.

I could move
out?

What are you
two scheming

now?

Good morning,
love. We were

talking about a
possible mental

session for you to
reduce your

stress.



Oooh, like one of
those mental stress
spa treatment things
with the pretty music

and incense?

Do you think
you'd enjoy
something
like that?

God yes! Baby has
been bouncing non-
stop on my bladder

and I could use all the
stress reduction I can

get!

What do you
think, Millie?
Want to join

the love of my
life for a spa
treatment?

Uh, sure. But no
mental relaxation for
me, maybe just hair.

This age thing has left
my hair way too long.

Oh, me too! Ever
since pregnancy kicked

in, this natural curl
has been driving me

crazy!



Later..Okay. Millie
you make

breakfast, and
I'll make the

arrangements.
Sound like a

plan?

Sounds good.

Thank you for
breakfast. You
make the best
pancakes. I

missed those.
More than

welcome, honey.

I'm so tired of
being pregnant.
I feel so guilty

and awful all the
time.

Why guilty?

Because this
baby should

have been yours,
Nick! If I'd just
waited longer!

*cries*

In case you
haven't noticed,
honey, I don't

have the plumbing
for that anymore.



I'm sure the
facility or

Novacorp or
someone is going

to correct that
soon. Won't they?

No...aside from
rejuve's every 20

years or so...this is
how I'm going to be.

My genetics and
mind are locked in

here.

Well, I've never
cared about what
body you were in.

I should have
waited and we

could be together
now.

Aww, honey. You
deserve to be

happy. Don't carry
that guilt. We are

still together.

But it's not the
same and you
know it! I'm
married, and

pregnant! What
was I thinking!



Oh, I see how it
is. The minute

my back is
turned...

Pppbbbt buster.
You snooze you

lose! You two
ready?

And how!

Hello, and welcome
to Soothe I'm

Allison and I'll be
taking care of you

today.
Hello Allison,

I'm Jordan
Sterling. I
believe we

have
appointments

today?



Ahh, yes, I see I
have full treatments

for you and Mrs.
Sterling along with
Hair and Skin only
for Millie Walker?

Correct, yes.

I have you with Master
Ken, and Mrs. Sterling

with Master Taime. You'll
both begin in the studio,
while I take Miss Walker

into the Salon?

That would
be

excellent,
yes.



Perfect! Ladies', your
dressing rooms are on the

left, and Mr. Sterling
yours is on the right. Your
Masters will be in shortly
to collect you, and I'll be
finding you, Ms. Walker.

Alright, thank
you for this!

Love, why
don't you

head in
there, I need

to speak
with Millie

for a
moment.

I take it when
she's done,

she'll think I'm
Maxine.

Yes...but if
you've

changed
your mind, I

can...

And you? I'm
surprised

you're letting
them fuck with

your brain.

Well, I'll still
remember

being Max, but
i hope to feel
more 'Jordan'
if that makes

any sense.



I'm also adding
in a sexuality
change for us
both. Ryn will

be full
Hetero, as will

I.

what's that?

Wow, so that
hug and kiss
really DID
bother you.

No, but she is far
more lesbian

than I expected.
ANd I still find
myself looking

at men, so I
thought it would

be nice to have
that corrected.

I'll support
your actions...if

you give me
something in

return.

I think I can
make that

happen.
Good.

Then enjoy
your

session.

So I told him what I wanted.



Isn't this
place

amazing? I'm
so excited!

Aww, I'm glad
honey. You

deserve some
stress relief.

For so long I was
sick with worry over

you. Now that
you're back, I'm so
guilty and ashamed
you have no idea.

I know,
honey. You

have to let all
that go. You're
Mrs. Jordan
Sterling now.

I keep feeling like
I'm betraying you.
Betraying us! Yes,
I need to let it go.

I'm sure you'll feel
better after your

session.

I hope so. You
know I'll always
love you, right,

Nick?



Of course I do.
But you have to let
me go. You're going

to me a mommy
soon.

I know!
*cries*

Hello, I'm
hypnoMaster
Taime, and I'm
here for Ryn

Sterling?

Yes, that's me.
*sniffs*

Enjoy your
session honey.

I'll see you
when you get

out!

You will be
here, won't

you?

Oh course! I
have a day of

beauty
treatments. I
need all I can

get!

*giggles* you
are so goofy.



I watched them go..

And then I wept.

I love you,
Ryn.

Love you too,
Nick.

er...Millie.



1 year later

Epilogue

One year later



rattle
thump

*giggle* You'll
wake up the

baby!

I hear
your
mama!Mama?

How was the
little monster?

Fine...I
think I can

put him
down to
sleep.

He so adorable
when he sleeps.
Just wish he'd
do that more.

Let's go
out there
and talk

so we
don't wake

him.

Jesus, you
two never

quit do
you?

Jordan is so
nummy tho! I
love to num

num num him!



Ryn had taken to hypnosis like a duck to water. It
had created a desire to be ultra feminine and she'd

gone after it with a passion.

As always,
you're like,

such a
GODSEND,

Maxi.
Aw, I love
the little

guy.

I'm just happy
you can't have,
like, children,
Maxi. I don't

know what we'd
do without you.

I'm just
happy you

two let
me stay

here.

After the birth, she'd used novacorp to fix her nose,
hips, lips, ass, breasts, all in a quest to be ultra

feminine.



I'ma go powder
my nosie, and put

on my nightie,
kay?

Of course,
darling.

She's
becoming
quite the

bimbo,
isn't she?

It's all
stuff she

wants! I had
no idea

she'd take
it this far.

You love
it and you
know it.

Oh, by the
way, I

finally got
it

arranged.

Wow,
really?

When do I
start?

Whenever
you'd like.
Tomorrow
if you have

time.



But what
about the

baby? I don't
trust...well,

Her. She'd
burn water
right now.

I can get
someone to

be here until
we can get

another
Nanny.

I'm backsie!

Welcome
back,

darling.

What're we
talkin' bout?

Max, honey.
She's going

to start her
new job

tomorrow.

Wait, what?

A new job,
honey. I
start

tomorrow.

Speaking
of...I'm going
to make some

calls.



But what
about the

baby? You're
like, his
nanny!

Jordan will
find someone
to help you

with him
tomorrow.

But he'll
wake up and
you won't be
there. What
if he cries?

You'll be
there with
him, honey.

I know, but
when he

cries, I like,
forget what

do do!

Well, what
do I do when

he cries?.

You like...get
him a snack, or
give him a bath

or somethin'



Sometimes I get
worried because I
can't...like...think

like I used to
anymore.

I've...noticed
that, honey.

Especially after
sessions with Master

Taime. God, I get
back from those and

I'm SOOO
HORNY!

Hmm

Like, yesterday, we
got back and I saw
Jordan's cock, and
my mouth...oh my

god, it started
watering!

That's not
good. Have
you told
Jordan?

It's hard for us when
we're together, like,
alone n stuff. I just

wanna suck and fuck
him, you know?

Yeah, I
noticed.



It must be sooo
hard for you not

to have a man you
can suck and fuck

with!

It's a good thing
they like, turned

off my
repro...repra...my
baby makin' stuff,

you know?
Yes, your

reproduction
ability.

Yas! You are so
smart, Maxi.

You're smart
too, Ryn. We
need to find
out what's

happening to
you.

Oh! That 'minds
me. I wanna

change my name.

Why would
you do that?



Honey, we
really need
to find out

what's going
on with you.

Ryn is sooo
boring. I know I
is like...Korea,

and stuff, but now
I wanna be
different.

I wanna be
Brandi, or
Ashley, or

Brittany, or
somethin'. But I like

your name,
ryn.

Ryn makes me
feel...sad.

Brittany would be
a happy name. Or

Bethany.

When is
your next

trip to
Master
Taime?

I'm going
like...every other
day now. So I

didn't go
today...so that

mean..



Tomorrow?
Jesus, I didn't

know you
were going

that
frequently.

Yeah, he says I
need

reinfor...rein...I
need lots.

Fuck. I really
wanted to go to

this new job
tomorrow, but now
I feel like I should
visit with Master

Taime.

OH, he makes me
feel so good. Like,

almost like sex
with Jordan, but
not quite as good
as that, ya know?

What did I
miss!

Babyy!!

Alot,
apparently.

I wanna
change my

name

Oh? Do you want to
be Mrs.

Rumplefiknklemeyer?



Well, what
did you want

to change
your name

to?

No! Goofy!
*giggles*

You changed
yours from

Nick to
Jordan. And
Maxi is Millie

now. True.

I wanna be
like Ashley,

or Brittany or
something

pretty.

But I think
Ryn is a

beautiful
Name.

I don't. It
makes me sad
every time I

hear it. Like I
lost

somethin'.

Baby, why
don't you go

into the
bedroom and

get ready
for bed. I

need to talk
to Max. 



'kay. But
hurry, I need
you so bad...

*moans*

I will, baby, I
promise.

Goodies!
G'night Maxi.

Night,
Sweety.

We are all
set for to
morrow. I
have Lydia
coming in.

Don't think I
know Lydia

Daughter of a
friend of mine.

She's good.
May even be
interested in
the full time

gig.
Guess I'll
need to be
moving out

then...



That or we'll
need to get a
bigger place.

Be nice to
have an
actual

nursery too.

Probably time
for me to be
on my own,

anyway 'baby.'
Hah!

Yeah.
*sighs*

What's wrong?
Everything not

perfect in
Jordanville?

Brittany?
Bethany?
What the

fuck?

Did you know
she's seeing

Master Taime
every other

day?

What? No...Aw
fuck! He's

doing this to
her, isn't he.

I was thinking
instead of
starting

tomorrow, I'd
go have a chat

with him.



Naw, I'll
handle it.
You have a

job to get to
tomorrow.

Are you sure?
in my new

capacity I'll
have some

special
abilities.

No, I'll take care
of it. Also be sure

to remind everyone
they work at the

behest of the
board of directors

to which I am
president.

Aye Aye,
Captain.

That's 'yes
Mr.

President.'
to you, Ms

Walker.

Hah! Well, you
better go get

your
presidential
cock licked,

Mr. President.

I'll do just
that. And I'll

enjoy it!

Hah! I bet you
will.



Seriously,
thank you.

Little jimmy
loves and
will miss

you.

Ugh, oh me
too! The

little tiger
has grown on

me!
*sniffs*

Think I'll
check on him
real quick

before
'lovefest

2021'

I'll keep an
ear out if he
wakes up so
you don't

have to stop
mid--

whatever.

Hey. Mid-
whatever is
my favorite
position, I'll

have you
know.

Oh, yes Mr.
President!

Listen, bitch.
I can still
fire your

ass... Oh, go get
your pole

shellacked!
And I'll check
in on things
when I get

back
tomorrow.



As I got ready for bed, I was torn with worry over
Ryn, and excited about the new opportunity. 

I knew I could make a difference. Help people.
Mean something and make a difference.

You could use a
good

shellacking.
Wanna come join

us? I'm sure
'brittany'

wouldn't mind...

Go!

Tomorrow I'd start a new chapter in my life.
As Mildred Walker, Director of The Facility.



The End (for now)



For more information on all things
Raine Monday please visit
https://rainemonday.com
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