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Chapter 1

The nurse comes into the waiting room and calls my name. I stand up and look to my wife for support. She stands up and takes my hand. We are led past the normal examination rooms into a nicely furnished office. "This can't be good." I think to myself.



The doctor is sitting behind the desk looking through a medical file. I can read my name, William Trew, on the little tab as we sit down in front of him. He sets it down on the desk. "It's not good Bill. I'm afraid there isn't much we can do besides easing your pain. Your tumor is inoperable."



Those are the last words that I expected to hear. It is just a headache that won't go away. It isn't even that bad right now just a dull throbbing. My dear wife, Jessica, breaks down in tears. Being an orphan since the age of 12, this is worse for her than it would have been for most people. I am the only family she has left.



She lost both her parents in an automobile accident right after she turned 12. She was raised by her grandmother who passed away when she was 19 and away at college.



I'm trying to remain strong for her sake. But on the inside, it’s tearing me apart. I look into my wife's crying eyes and ask the doctor "How long do I have?"



"You will probably start to lose your senses within a few weeks. After that..."



"That's all I need to know. Thank you for trying, Jim. It means a lot hearing this from you. I knew you would be honest with me." As I stand up taking my wife's hand and head toward the door, I glance back at my old friend who has tears in his eyes.



Jim Holderman and I had gone through college and medical school together. After that Jim had focused on become a neurosurgeon and I went into genetics. 



I was recruited by the government not long after graduation. Most of my work was classified and Jim knew that but that never seemed to bother him. We still did things just like any other friends would. I just couldn’t talk about what I was doing at work.



When Jim had come up with the theory of being able to copy memories from one person to another, I pulled some strings with the DoD (Department of Defense). Showing them the possibilities of being able to train soldiers in minutes instead of years, they quickly funded all of his research needs. Although most of his research was still in the experimental stages, it was showing some real promise. 



I hold my wife close as we are leaving the building. It isn't fair that I'm going to leave her a widow at the young age of 26, too young to be left alone in this world. I know she will be well taken care of financially considering the amount of life insurance I had wisely setup, most of which she didn't know about. That's going to have to change. There are a lot of things I'm going to have to tell her about very soon. 



We made it most of the way home in complete silence. Then Jess turns to me and says, "We need to grow you a new body."



I'm in shock! "What?"



"That's what you do! You grow bodies all the time. You have been doing it for years!"



Ok, much of my work is "Top Secret" but my wife is my lab assistant. So it's not like I can keep my work a secret from her. I specialize in gene therapy. Trying to improve our government’s forces, I have had limited success imprinting canine DNA into selected soldiers. Giving many of them improved hearing and vision. Lately, I was able to improve muscle mass and endurance as well. However most of the more advanced tests had resulted in terminal failures. Not wanting to risk additional lives on untested improvements, I had started growing “subjects” with the new genetic material in them from the beginning. These new subjects have had remarkable success but they have all been blank slates. Their bodies and brains seem to function correctly but they remain vegetables regardless of all attempts to get any response from them.



I had developed an incubation chamber to accelerate growth to adulthood within hours if needed. Although it has led to many improvements in the gene therapy process, I had abandoned the idea. What use is a vegetable if there was no way to teach them anything?



“I don’t see how growing a new body is going to improve our situation.” I'm still having trouble admitting I was going to die so soon.



“Bill, you know Jim would let you use his machine. Wouldn’t it copy your memories into the new body?”



“Jim’s machine has had a lot of complications besides how do we even know that a new body would accept the memories and be able to function at all? All the previous subjects wouldn’t even respond to intense pain.” I know it’s pointless to argue with her. She will not stop until we have exhausted every option.



It was the same way when we first started dating. She wouldn’t let the fact that we work together or our age difference get in the way, even though I am nearly old enough to be her father. I was 38 at the time. She was 22 and fresh out of college when I selected her to be my intern. I was obviously attracted to her the first time I saw her. I mean who wouldn’t be? 



Jess was and still is gorgeous. She is 5’6” with large perky breasts and long shapely legs. She has long midnight black hair and a natural olive skin tone with vivid blue eyes. I think of her as my sexy Pocahontas since she looks like a Native American. She has a nice small bubble butt that I love to spank. She has the most stunning body I have ever seen. Every man’s wet dream but why she was attracted to me, I will never know. I know I’m not a hunk. I used to try and stay in shape but I have spent too many long years in the lab. Although being with a nymphomaniac for the past 4 years has helped me get into better shape, I’m still rather slender and have you ever heard the phrase “Chicken legs?”



“Maybe that was because of the canine DNA?” She asks, snapping me back to the present.



As I pulled into the driveway, I turn to her and say, “We need to go inside to talk.”



Jess doesn’t say another word. She knows my research can’t be discussed out in the open. Even though we live on a sizable piece of land with a private security entrance, there is always the possibility that we are being listened to. If the world found out that I'm genetically enhancing career soldiers for the military there would be a major political mess to clean up.



The government has spent an enormous amount of time making sure my house is impenetrable to any type of listening device. When we are safely inside the house, I sit my wife down on the couch and try to come up with the courage to tell her about some of my secret projects. Keeping secrets from my wife was never planned. I just wasn’t sure about how she would feel about it.



“Do you remember when I asked you to let me harvest some of your eggs a few years ago?” I ask unable to make eye contact with her.



“Yes, I remember. You wanted to see if there was a way to repair my genetic mutation so that we could have children.”



Jess was born without a uterus. Her ovaries were intact and functioning. It wasn't a common genetic mutation and I couldn't find a way to repair it in a living subject. The changes were fatal in all the test simulations. The artificial uterus that is in development in another department might have been an option but they were years away from testing.



“Well yes and no. I didn’t need your eggs to try and alter your genetic code. I wasn’t able to find a way for us to have children naturally at this time. So I wanted to see if I could make..." I pause, not wanting to say more. "I didn’t tell you because I didn’t want to get your hopes up.”



“You were trying to create children for us?” She asks. I can tell she's on the edge of breaking down again.



“I guess the short answer to that question is yes. But I’m afraid there were too many complications. The process that I have tried to perfect is terminally flawed. It doesn’t matter what precautions I take, the subjects never have any mental abilities.”



“Subjects? Are you referring to our children as subjects?” She is yelling at me now.



“NO NO!! I haven’t tried with our DNA. I would never do that to you.” I need to calm her down quickly if I'm going to make her understand.



“Maybe I’m confused. You said you were trying to create children for us but didn’t use our DNA?”



I took a few seconds to collect my thoughts. “I know that you are familiar with the process that I developed to create the test subjects. However what you don’t know is that it’s all wrong. The process of combining the DNA to initialize growth is somehow destroying the initial learning centers of the brain. You see, when an infant is grown and born naturally there are certain nerve clusters in the brain that basically activate to start the learning process. I have done a lot of research, with Jim’s help, into correcting my flawed design. But my entire method is based on overruling Mother Nature’s designs. There doesn’t seem to be a way to grow the subjects and start the learning process.”



Jess sits there silent for several minutes trying to process what I had told her. “So Jim’s machine would still work even if the initial learning centers weren’t activated? Since your memories already contain the ability to learn, wouldn’t you still be able to function normally?”



I'm stopped dead in my tracks by this question. Would it work? Could it work? I have never considered that the host’s memories will already contain the learning processes. I need to talk to Jim!



Without bothering to answer my wife, I reach for my cell phone and call Jim. After a few rings, Jim answers, “Hello, Bill. I’m glad you called.”



“Jim I need to talk to you about something rather important.”



“Hold on Bill. I’m about to scrub into an emergency surgery. I know you have a lot to discuss with everyone and you feel like you don’t have much time. So I will come by your house as soon as I’m done here.”



“Meet us at my lab as soon as you can.”



Hanging up the phone before getting a response from Jim, I turn to my wife and ask, “Are you sure this is what you really want to try? There is a very high chance that we won't succeed.”



Jess jumps up off the couch and runs over to me and holds me in a tight embrace. I hold her back and couldn’t help but feel her large firm breasts squeeze into my chest. She looks up into my eyes and stretches up to kiss my lips. I love how soft her lips feel. I kiss her back parting her lips. Feeling myself beginning to get aroused, I try to loosen our embrace.



With Jess pressing up against me there's no way she doesn't feel my excitement growing. I try to back away. But Jess decides to start lowering herself down, sliding against my body. 



She stops even with my bulging pants. Looking down at her, I watch as she unbuttons my pants and pulls out my excited manhood. Jess stretches her lips around it but is only able to take about half of it into her mouth.



As Jess pleasures me, I feel the pressure starting to build. I look down into her gorgeous blue eyes. “You’re going to make me cum if you keep going like that.”



Hearing those words is like music to Jess’s ears. She loves having the power to make me climax whenever she wants. She quickens her pace knowing that I won’t last much longer. Going past the point of no return, I try to pull out of her mouth. But she doesn’t stop. She takes me as far into her mouth as she can and holds me there as I finish into her throat. She continues teasing me until I can’t take anymore and pull out of her mouth. She gives me a few more licks as she cleans me up.



I look down at her grinning from ear to ear. “What was that for?”



“You will have anything you desire between now and…” She starts to tear up before she can finish her statement. I kneel down in front of her.



I hold her tight against my chest as she finally lets it all out. “You have always been what I desired most. I still don’t see what you see in this old man.”



“I have never cared what you look like. I am in love with the person that you are on the inside. However having this is definitely a bonus.” She teases as she reaches down and starts playing with me again. I've always been amazed at how quickly she's able to go from serious to playful.



“There will be plenty of time to play but we have a lot of work to do if you still want to try your idea.” I stop her even though I really want more.


Chapter 2

The security around the military base where my lab is located seems extremely busy today. “What’s with all the extra patrols?” I ask the PFC (Private First Class for those of you not familiar with the military) at the guard shack as we stop.



“Supposed to be some big wigs coming down to check out the place. You know how they get Doc.” He jokes. It’s a regular occurrence for varies high ranking members of the military or government to come by to “check something out.” I have hosted my fair share of “big wigs” visiting my lab but this is something different. This is way beyond the ordinary security measures.



Right now, I have enough on my mind without having to worry about what some of the other departments are working on. Entering the “barracks” I swipe my security card through the reader and wait for the elevator. The entrance to my lab and several others is hidden from the public in the back of a normal appearing military barracks including beds and gear that smells like it has been recently used. Not pleasant. 



Once the doors opens it appears like you're stepping into a large supply closet with varies cleaning supplies, brooms, mops, and trash cans. However if you approach to right “air freshener” spray can, an optical scanner will make a quick scan to verify your identity. The elevator will not proceed until all persons on board are scanned. Luckily this is usually just Jess and I but occasionally we would arrive at the elevators with a group. Not being a very social couple, we normally wait till we can ride down alone. Although sometimes the smell in the “barracks” is enough to make us reconsider that approach. Especially on those hot summer days here in Texas.



The ride down the elevator is swift. It travels just slow enough that your feet don’t leave the ground but you almost feel weightless. Each floor is dedicated to a group of individual labs. Although there aren’t guards stationed on each floor, access to the actual labs does require another card swipe and optical scan. Some of the larger labs, like mine, take up an entire floor.



My lab is the size of a large warehouse. The ceilings are about 50 foot high and the floors are polished concrete. It’s divided into different work stations depending on the project that's currently being developed. Off to the left is a conference area with a glass wall. In the back left hand corner there's a small kitchen area with a small round dining table. Directly across from there in the right corner is a fully enclosed sleeping area.



Due to the sensitivity of my work there aren’t any monitoring cameras in my actual lab itself. The only cameras permitted monitor the outside of the entrance and elevator area. Since I basically lived in my lab before marrying Jess, this was one of the changes I had asked for. I didn’t like living everyday being watched.



Entering my lab, I go straight to work planning the necessary things for accelerated growth. Jess knows that when I get “in the zone” I usually don’t say much. That’s one of the reasons we work together so easily. It’s almost like we are working in two different places and can talk about how our day went on the way home and most times over dinner as well. 



That’s when everything starts to feel too real. What am I doing? Am I seriously thinking I could cheat death? What happens if I'm trapped in the body and unable to respond? How will Jess handle losing me twice? Even if everything went according to plan, wouldn’t I technically be our child?



“Hey Babe?” I ask turning to Jess.



Seeing the concern on my face, she comes over to me. “What’s wrong, Honey?”



Holding her hand, I look up at her beautiful face. “You do know if all this works, I will technically become your son?”



She laughs. “Is that what you’re going to worry about now? It doesn’t matter if you are my brother, father, or son. I would still love you the same. I told you it’s the person on the inside that I'm in love with.”



“But wouldn’t it be strange… you know… having sex with me then?”



“Oh Baby, I would have sex with you even if you were a woman!”



“Really! You would have sex with a woman?”



My wife gets very quiet and looks down at her feet. I gently grab a hold of her chin and force her to look me in the eyes. I can't believe what I'm thinking. “Have you been with women before?”



Her eyes start to water as if she was going to cry. She nods her head, yes.



“Oh my god that’s so hot! I can’t believe you never told me that!” I'm starting to get excited just thinking about it.



She just stands there with a shocked look on her face. I pull her to me and kiss her. She resists at first but slowly starts to respond.



“How could you not know that almost every man's fantasy is to be with two women at the same time? If I would have known that you were attracted to women, I might have tried to get you into a threesome!” I can’t help but start laughing.



Jess is turning bright red. She is so cute when she is embarrassed. I kiss her again and give her a swift smack on the ass. “That’s for not telling me about this sooner.” I say with a laugh.



“There is still time if that is what you want.” She whispers so low that I almost can’t hear her.



I stop laughing and become very serious. “Babe, please don’t misunderstand me. I would love to live out that fantasy but I would never even suggest it if it wasn’t something you wanted too.”



Jess smiles up at me. “Will you excuse me for a few minutes? I need to go freshen up.” She turns to walk away.



“As soon as you’re done ‘freshening up’ think you could bring me your eggs that are in cold storage?”



“Give me a few minutes and I’ll get them for you.” She calls back without even bothering to look back at me.



I go back to preparing the acceleration chamber for a new guest. I still can’t believe I am going to try and create a new body for myself. I wonder if I should try to incorporate any of the improved genes. Too risky, I tell myself. But maybe a few years younger wouldn’t be such a bad idea, would it?



While I am preparing the cartridges for injection, my wife comes up behind me and wraps her arms around me and places her frozen eggs on the table in front of me. She starts running her hands down my chest and stomach to my pants. As she starts unbuttoning my pants, I ask, “And just what are you thinking?”



“You need to fertilize my eggs right? Then I’m going to have to ask you to provide me with a sample as well.” 



Jess is already pumping away on me as I turn around to face her. I unbutton her blouse then I unfasten her bra. She almost always wears bras that fasten in the front. She just looks at me and smiles. She knows how much I love playing with her tits. I immediately feel her nipples stand up when I tease them. Knowing that playing with me is probably turning her on too, I start unbuttoning her pants. I slide my hand down inside her panties. I loved how she kept herself smoothly waxed for me. Standing up to get a better angle, I push two fingers into her. She lets out a moan as I start matching her rhythm with my own thrusts.



She must have been more worked up than I thought because I can feel her tightening down on my fingers. I push her back to sit down on the stool behind her. I know she won’t be able to stand once she climaxes. And that’s when it hits. She leans forward, hanging onto my arm as I continue to pump my fingers into her. Jess looks up at me smiling and says breathlessly, “I am supposed to be making you cum.”



“You know how much it turns me on to watch you. But if you want me to cum, you are going to have to do more than just hold it.” She had stopped during her orgasm.



“Oops, I’m sorry I got caught up in the moment.” She smiles that sweet smile that could make any man weak in the knees.



She presses her body up against mine and starts working her hand up and down on me. She puts her head on my shoulder. While nibbling on my earlobe, she whispers into my ear. “So do you want to watch me play with another woman's clit while you’re fucking her?”



That’s all it takes to send me over the edge. I finish right as Jess put the specimen tube in front of my manhood to catch my sample. “I guess that was a yes?” She says as she pulls away from my ear and looks into my eyes.



“Please don’t feel pressured into bringing another woman into our bed. You are more than enough to satisfy all my sexual needs.”



Jess’s face takes on a serious tone before responding to me. “That is exactly why I would love to watch you be with another woman.” Then she smiles. “Besides I have a friend who has wanted you for years. I told her about our first night together and she has been waiting for her turn ever since.”



“You’re n… not talking about S… Sam, are you?” I stutter. When Jess and I first started dating, Sam was her roommate. Sam was a hot little red head with a bold streak that scared the hell out of me. But now it was starting to make sense. Anytime I went over to their place Sam would be nude. Jess said it was because she enjoyed people looking at her. That she was kind of an exhibitionist.



Sam is about 5'2" with small perky breasts. Sam is very toned and athletic. I don't think she has an ounce of fat anywhere on her body. You know, one of those asses that you can bounce a quarter off of. She always keeps herself nicely trimmed with a thin landing strip of red hair.



“If I were talking about Sam, would you be willing to sleep with her and let me watch?”



“Well I guess I would be willing to make that sacrifice for you, Baby.” I'm trying to sound depressed by her request.



She just looks at me. Then we both burst out laughing. It’s hard to believe that I was diagnosed with terminal brain cancer less than 12 hours ago. But right now, I feel like life just can’t get any better.


Chapter 3

As I continue to sort through Jess’s donated eggs for the one that feels just right, Jess is looking through my recently collected sperm. She needs to find the one with the strongest DNA markers that will ensure most of my traits will overwrite any of Jess’s from her egg. Thus insuring that I will be almost the same physically that I am now. Obviously we won’t be able to keep this a secret from everyone. My employers with the government will have to know. No matter how close my new body is to my current one there is no way that my new finger prints or retinal scans will be the same. I will also need to bring Jim in on some of this. He will need to calibrate his machine for human memory transfers. I know he isn’t going to let me just borrow his invention without any explanation.



The elevator notification startles both me and Jess. She must have been deep in thought as well. I walk over to the lab entrance to allow Jim to enter. I know without even looking at the security monitors that it’s him. My temper had become rather infamous when a research assistant accidentally tried to enter my lab. Even though his card and scan wouldn’t open the door, he continued to bang on the door because he was convinced he was on the right floor. I was right in the middle of some delicate work and Jess was out acquiring samples. By the time I answered the door, I was boiling mad because the idiot wouldn’t stop banging on it. Needless to say, word made its way around that I was not someone that you ever wanted to disturb.



I enter the security code and open the door to allow him access. Jim enters the lab with his mouth hanging open. “How did you get a lab this big?”



“If everything works out like I’m hoping, I’ll make sure they give you this lab when they move me into a much larger one!” I say laughing.



Jim didn’t get the humor of the joke and just stands there staring at me like I'm crazy. I have been having such a good day with Jess that I forgot Jim doesn’t have any idea what kind of research I'm currently working on.



“Jim, come sit down and let me explain.” I lead him into the conference room.



“Damn, you were all set here. I bet you even have a bedroom somewhere in this place.”



“As a matter of fact, I do. But that’s not why I called you here Jim. You know that my research is way above your security clearance. And there’s not a lot that I can tell you other than I am hoping to be completely healed in a very short amount of time.” Holding up my hand to stop him from saying anything, I continue. “Please don’t ask me to explain. Allow me to ask you a few questions about your prototype. If you figure out what I'm doing here by my questions then so be it. Sound fair?"



Jim thinks about what I'm saying for a minute. He can tell that I want him to know but can't come right out and say it. "God I hate all the secrets around this place but they pay the bills. So I guess it sounds fair enough."



"Have you had any further progress since my last audit of your lab?" As one of the highest ranking scientists in our facility, part of my job was to audit and evaluate the other projects. 



"Yes and no. I have a fully functioning prototype now but there has been an unforeseen development."



"What type of development?"



"The terminal type." Jim's now looking down at the floor unwilling to look me in the eye. Jim knows I pushed to have him brought here and he feels that his failures would look bad on me as well. 



"Jim don't make me pry this out of you. This is more important to me and Jess than you could ever know."



"Bill I don't know what you have planned but my prototype kills the memory donor no matter how little we try to copy. The more we transfer the quicker the donor dies."



Since my brain is going to kill me anyway, this new information doesn't sound so bad. "What type of time frame are we talking here? And what about the recipient? Do they retain the memories permanently?"



Jim looks up at me and says, "Ok you want all the cards on the table, right? The longest a donor has survived is 47 hours. The shortest time frame was recorded at 6 hours but that was a full memory copy. The recipient seems to retain all the implanted memories as far as we can tell. Obviously we aren't ready for human testing so there is no way to tell how long a person would survive."



"And how exactly does the donor die?" I ask not sure if I really want the answer. 



"It's almost like their brains just shut down. I can't explain it. There doesn't seem to be any cause that we have been able to locate."



"I am going to have your prototype moved to my lab. You will need to report here first thing in the morning. I will make all the necessary calls to set this up. I'm not sure if I can get your security clearance raised high enough for you to be assigned here full-time but I'll see what I can do." 



"Bill, are you going to tell me what's going on?" Jim begs me. 



"Stop and put the pieces together, Jim. You know I can't talk about my work. But you know what field I specialize in. You know that I need your expertise. You also know what you told me this morning. And to put it bluntly I don't plan on finding out how accurate your prognosis was."



Jim's silent for several minutes as he's trying to make sense of everything that I had said. I know he is starting to get it when he starts looking at me then back out the windows to my lab then back at me. 



"Can you really do it? No one has ever been able to create a clone that lasted more than a year or two."



"Hold on Jim. You're getting there but I don't deal in cloning people. The difference is easiest to explain this way; if you make a photocopy of a document, the copy is never as good as the original. Now if you take your time and create another document yourself that closely resembles the original, wouldn't it be just as good as the first one?"



Jim is just sitting there staring at me the whole time. I don't know if my explanation is clear enough but I need for him to understand exactly what I need from him. 



Finally Jim breaks the silence. "I don’t think I want to understand what you’re doing here. And I'm not saying that I believe that you can do it. But if you plan to use my prototype to somehow copy yourself into a new body, we have a lot of work to do!” Jim stands up and starts pacing the room. “I must be going crazy to even be listening to this! But if anyone asks, I'm making sure they know that YOU were the MAD scientist who came up with this crazy idea!" 



Jess had been watching through the conference room’s glass walls. I wave for her to come in. “Actually Jim, I wasn’t the one who came up with this plan.” I gesture to Jess as she enters the room.



“Jess, you came up with this crazy idea?” Jim asks.



“As a matter of fact I did. If it was Beth, wouldn’t you do anything within your power to save her?” Jess moves to stand behind me, resting her hands on my shoulders. I reach up to grab one of her hands and give it a light squeeze.



Beth is Jim’s wife. They have been married for about 10 years now. Although they had dated since Jim was in med school. 



“Jess, I understand what you’re feeling. But sometimes you have to accept these things. If you continue down this path and it doesn’t work, think about how much worse you’re going to feel then. Please don’t get your hopes up. Don’t think that this is going to be some miracle fix.”



“Jim, I am well aware of the risks. I know that there is a high probability that I will still lose Bill. But if I lose him while we are working on the thing he is most passionate about, I think it will help me to accept it. I don’t want to take him away from the work that he has spent a lifetime developing. What would you rather do? Give up and spend your final weeks on a beach somewhere or doing what you do best and possibly save your life in the process?” By this point the tears are freely flowing down her cheeks.



I stand up and hold her close just as the walls come down and she openly cries in my arms. Up until this point Jess hadn’t expressed her true feelings about what we are doing. I'm glad she's aware that there is a real possibility that I will still die from this. Either from a failed body or the transfer might not actually work correctly.



I turn to Jim with tears starting to fill my eyes as well and ask, “So will you help us?”



“Bill, Jess, you know I will do anything I can to help you. I just wanted to make sure you both understood that my prototype is just that, a prototype. I don’t know how far along your research is but I haven’t had a lot of success with mine so far.”



Jess answers this before I can. “That’s why it’s so important that you work with us to get things right before we actually have to use it.”



Jim thinks about it for a few minutes then says, “I will be here in the morning.” 



As he turns to head toward the exit, Jess runs over and stops him with a warm hug. Jim hugs her back and lets her lead him to the lab entrance. She swipes her card and waits for the scan. Once the door opens she kisses him on the cheek and whispers a thank you into his ear. Jim just smiles at her and leaves.



I make a quick call to the base C.O. (Commanding Officer) to make the arrangements to have Jim’s equipment moved and allow him limited access to the lab.



“Are you ready to fertilize my egg yet or what?” Jess asks as she walks past me giving me a light smack on the ass. There she goes again, serious to playful in less than two seconds.



“Just a few more minutes to clean up a few more details then I’ll be ready to go.”



“Good because we have dinner plans tonight and it’s getting late!”



I'm not aware of any dinner plans but I'm definitely not going to disappoint her. So I refocus on clearing out as much of Jess’s DNA from her egg. I only need a few components of her DNA to complete the fertilization process. I instruct Jess to bring me the “little swimmer” that she has chosen without taking my eyes away from the electron microscope that I am using.



Jess brings me the loaded sample in the insertion device. Once the device is loaded into the ram, I slowly proceed to penetrate the cell wall of Jess’s egg and inject the sperm cell. This process is very common with in vitro fertilization. Once fertile, I move the new sample into the loading disc on the acceleration chamber.



The acceleration chamber is capable of increasing the growth rate of the dividing cells. At the maximum setting, it can increase the aging rate to about 100 years per 24 hours. Obviously this causes a lot of stress on the subject and the chamber has trouble keeping up with the nutritional needs of the cells at that rate. Since Jim’s prototype isn’t ready, we have time to slow things down to a more acceptable speed. Setting the chamber to 10% should allow rapid growth without causing undo stress on my new body. That will allow me and Jim to complete any adjustments that are going to be needed on his invention.



I turn to face Jess once everything is set. She is almost bouncing. Unable to hold still any longer, she grabs my hand and says, “Hurry up! We still need to get ready for dinner.”



By this time, she's dragging me toward the exit. Did I mention that she's impossible to reason with once she's made up her mind about anything? We exit the lab and enter the elevator. Jess can’t stop smiling. She's practically hanging on my arm, bouncing like a school girl.



“And just what exactly has you all excited?” I ask.



Jess moves around to stand directly in front of me. She tilts her head back and looks right into my eyes, she says, “Tonight we are going out to a nice dinner. I have already made reservations so you can’t back out on this one.”



She knows me too well. I've never been a “people person.” I would rather spend a quiet evening at home than go out to a busy restaurant. But I could never turn her down when she wanted to go out. Especially with everything that we've been through today, I think a night out on the town is exactly what she needs.



“On one condition.” I reply playfully.



“And what would that one condition be?”



“If we are going somewhere nice enough that you needed to make reservations, I want to make sure everyone there knows just how lucky a man I am.”



“And just how do you plan on accomplishing that?” She answers while stroking my chest playfully with her fingertips.



“I want you to wear that little red dress we bought while we were in New York a few years ago.”



At first I don’t think she remembers which one I'm referring to, and then the look of shock on her face tells me she knows exactly which one.



“You can’t be serious!”



I give her a sly smile and repeat her words from earlier, “You said I could have anything that I desired, right?”



“Yes I did but I meant sexually.” She replies with a fake pout. I know she's looking forward to being my arm candy for the evening.


Chapter 4

As you might have figured, being a government paid scientist isn’t going to make us rich. However with some wise investing and the addition of Jess’s salary, we aren’t living from paycheck to paycheck either. As I get dressed in my nicest suit, I can’t help wondering if Jess is going to back out of wearing the dress. I'm wearing my custom tailored black pinstriped suit. It fits a little snug around my arms and shoulders now and slightly loose around my waist. I guess I've buffed up more than I thought over the past few years. 



I go to the bar to pour myself a shot of liquid courage when Jess comes out of the bedroom. I'm speechless. I just stand there with my mouth open unable to form any words to express what I'm feeling.



“I guess that means you like it?” She proceeds to walk in my direction but stops to give a slow twirl so that I can check out her ass.



She's actually wearing it. The red dress has a v-neck design in the front that goes all the way down to her pubic area. The straps on either side of the v-neck are very thin running down the center of each breast, which provides a substantial view of her cleavage as well as a nice view of the outsides of them. The back is completely bare all the way to the top of her ass. The dress hugs her ass very tightly. It’s barely long enough to cover her. The sides have very large openings allowing a full view of her hips. Between the low cut front and wide open back and the openings on the sides, it’s impossible to wear underwear. Unless you want everyone to see them but Jess has obviously chosen the no underwear option.



I pull myself together to reply after several minutes of staring. “Like it? No, I’m in love with it!” 



“I am yours to command tonight. Anything that you want, you will have. Tonight might be our last free night before the long hours in the lab start. So I’m going to make sure you remember it.”



“Oh I’m sure going to remember how that outfit looks on you.” I reply while trying to adjust myself.



“It’s too bad the car is due any second.” She teases as she walks over and caresses me through my pants. And of course that is exactly when the driver decides to knock on the door.



The ride to the restaurant is comfortable especially since Jess had order a limo for the night. Sometimes having connections with several high ranking government officials has its perks. She still hasn’t told me where we're going but I'm not that concerned with it. Tonight is about making memories for her.



When we arrive at the Rosewood Mansion on Turtle Creek, I'm impressed. This place normally has a 6-7 month waiting list. Jess has definitely cashed in some favors for tonight. The 5-Star restaurant and hotel caters to a very high end clientele. If you have to ask for prices then you obviously couldn’t afford it.



The driver tries his best to remain professional but I can’t help but notice he is checking Jess out. I don’t hold it against him. I know how gorgeous she is and this outfit left absolutely nothing to the imagination.



She stays a half step behind me as we approach the entrance. The doorman gracefully opens the door for us while his eyes are glued to my wife’s chest. Stepping over to the maître d, I say “Reservation for Dr. Trew.”



He is obviously much more professional than the others as he informs me that our table is ready and that our other party member is waiting at the bar without ever looking away from me. “Other party member?” I think to myself as we follow him through the lobby to the bar. 



Standing at the far end of the bar is Sam. She is wearing a tight fitting strapless white tube dress. My heart starts pounding in my chest. As I reach the bar, I notice I can see right through her dress. You had to be within a foot or two of her but up very close the material of her dress is completely shear. Sam isn’t wearing any underwear. No bra and no panties. I can clearly see her nipples perking up and that she is neatly trimmed as usual.



I proceed to lead them both into the dining area. The awaiting hostess  leads us back to a small private area in the back corner of the restaurant. I didn’t even know there was a table back there. This corner was completely hidden from everyone. No one could see into the private screening that separated us from the main floor. I had always thought it was a decorative wall but from the inside you can clearly see out into the main dining area.



Once seated, the hostess excuses herself to get our drinks which had been preordered for all of us. My two dinner companions have yet to say a word. They sit there silently looking down at their own laps. 



I place a hand on each of their thighs and say, “I have to be the luckiest man alive at this very moment.”



Each of the women grabs a hold of my hands and slides them higher. They slide my hand up their legs until my fingers are pressed against them. 



The waitress arrives with our drinks. She is a pretty, young woman. Maybe 21 years old and has a definite hour glass figure. Noticing that she has interrupted something, she excuses herself stating, “The meal that you have preordered is ready to be delivered. Should I go get it now or would you like a few minutes?”



“Now would be wonderful. Thank you. I’m sure our Master will make sure you are properly rewarded for your discretion.” My wife answers. 



I turn to Jess and ask, “What’s going on? How did you manage all this? And what about Sam? Do you really want this?”



“Sometimes women want to be dominated. Here you are with two beautiful women who would obviously let you do anything you wanted to them. At a nice restaurant and don’t you worry about how it happened.” Jess states. “Now sit back and enjoy the evening. I told you it would be a night to remember and the night hasn’t even started yet.”



“And you are definitely going to remember me after tonight.” Sam adds looking at me with the biggest smile I have ever seen on her face.



“You know you both look so beautiful tonight. I don’t know why you ladies are doing all this for me but I couldn’t be more thrilled with the way things are going so far!”



A few minutes later, Maria returns with our dinner for the evening. Jess has gone all out tonight. We have grilled shrimp, filet mignon, and a whole list of other dishes. When Maria finishes setting the table, complete with highly polished silverware, she quietly leaves.

 

Sam quickly starts feeding me shrimp then Jess feeds me a piece of steak that she had cut. Realizing that I wasn’t going to have to feed myself, I decide I would have some fun with these beautiful women too. Turning their chairs on each side of me so that they are sitting facing me instead of the table, I slowly slide my hands up between their legs. Both women happily spread their legs wide so that I have easy access.



Jess leans into me and says, “You’re not going to get much to eat if you keep doing that.”



Sam is moaning steadily now. Then she thrusts her hips forward and I feel her clamp down. It took a few minutes for Sam to settle down. Then she looks at me smiling. “You’re going to pay for that one.” She teases.



I wiggle my fingers and make her squeal. “Who said anything about just one?”



After some light hearted dinner conversation, things become very explicite. Jess says, “I think it’s about time to head up to our room."



I stand up and firmly grab Jess and pull her into me. I roughly kiss her. She accepts my kiss letting me take anything I want from her.



After a few moments of heavy kissing, I head toward the exit. I stop and ask Maria who her boss is. She timidly points toward a round looking, bald man near the kitchen door. As I approached the manager, I extend my hand to him.



As soon as he noticed the women following behind me, he quickly takes my hand and shakes it firmly. "I would like to personally thank you for selecting Maria to serve us this evening."



The manager immediately replies. "Maria is one of our best. I hope you enjoyed your meal. Do you require any other services this evening? I can send anything you need to your room if you need any additional help."



That is not exactly the reaction that I am expecting. "Thank you but I believe all my needs will be taken care of."



I continue to head toward the exit. I can’t help but notice that everyone in the restaurant is watching us. I feel like the most powerful man in the world at that moment. Here I am with two beautiful women obediently following me anywhere I lead them. 



Walking through the lobby of the hotel has the same effect. Everyone stops what they are doing and watches us. I can't help but wonder what they are thinking. Did they think I am someone famous? Maybe just rich and powerful? I definitely wasn't going to tell them I am just a government scientist.


Chapter 5

When we enter the room that Jess had arranged, I can't help wondering just how much all this is costing us. Once the door is closed, I turn to the two beautiful women under my control and say. "Remove all your clothing. I will return for you in a few minutes."



I walk into the bedroom and close the door. Wow, I am really getting into the Master role. I head toward the bathroom then stop. How far do I really want to take this? Am I pushing my luck already? I would have to see Jess and Sam after this. Can I continue to treat them like this and not have them lose all respect for me?



I walk back over to the bedroom door. I take a deep breath. I open the door to find both women standing right where I left them but they are nude. I am stunned and stand there staring for a few seconds. "Jess, come in here with me."



Jess immediately follows my commands and goes into the bedroom with me. I close the door then say, "Be honest with me. Am I taking this too far? I love you and Sam too. I don't want to do anything that will affect our relationships later."



Jess walks up to me and hugs me tightly. "Sweetheart, this is what we want to do for you. I won't let you get too carried away and ruin anything. We are here because it is thrilling to us to be completely dominated. We need you to be the Master tonight and tell us exactly what you want us to do. If you really want to have sex with us, then fuck us. If you want to watch us play with each other then we will gladly put on a show for you. Nothing is off limits. Do you understand me? Nothing is off limits! As long as it is what you tell us to do. I want you to tell me what to do. I want to watch Sam fuck you because you told her to. This is my fantasy. And don't worry about Sam. She loves all this stuff."



I wrap my arms around my wife and gently kiss her. "Nothing is off limits? Then can you ask Sam to come here?"



Jess's face lights up. "Yes, Master."



"On second thought, I will tell her what she needs to do. Go lay down on the bed." I turn to open the door. When I glance back to Jess, she is already climbing onto the bed.



"Sam, join us in the bedroom."



Sam quickly walks in the room and stands waiting for her next instructions. I step over to her. Sam’s confidence is very obvious and makes me feel more at ease. I gently pull her against me. I can feel my arousal growing. Reaching up, I grab the back of Sam’s hair and tilt her head back. I gently press my lips to hers.



She becomes heavier in my arms as I slip my tongue into her mouth and start passionately kissing her. After a few minutes, I break the kiss and Sam regains her footing, supporting her own weight again.



Jess says, “I warned you that his kisses would make you melt.” I look over to her. She is playing with herself with a big grin on her face.



“Sam, why don’t you give Jess some attention while I get ready?” Sam slides up between Jess’s legs and starts pleasuring her. I am shocked at how quickly she responds to my request.



For a few minutes, I stand there watching as Sam quickly brings Jess to her first orgasm. My manhood is straining against the fabric of my clothes as I quickly get undressed. Jess smiles at me and motions for me to take Sam from behind. With her ass raised in the air, I can clearly see that she is extremely wet.



I rub my manhood up to Sam’s moist opening. Lining myself up, I slowly slide inside her. Sam gasps, “Oh shit! Just how big is he?” Sam glances up to Jess.



“I said you wouldn’t be disappointed.” Jess answers with a giggle.



I have never thought of myself as being a well-endowed man but experiencing Sam’s reaction makes me wonder. I mean I just figured I was average after all I’m just over 7 inches long. Wasn’t that just above normal?



“Do you need me to stop?” I asked concerned that I might be hurting Sam.



“Absolutely not! Just give me a second to get used to your size.” Sam seems breathless. “You weren’t kidding when you said he’s kind of thick!”



I look to Jess but she seems to have a knowing smile on her face. “I know how you feel Sam. Now you know why I was so sore after our first time together.” She’s almost laughing now.



I slowly ease myself the rest of the way into her. Sam moans as I feel her tighten up around me and begins to shake as her orgasm rolls over her. Feeling unsure of how to proceed, I simply hold myself buried deep within her and let her calm down.



“That must be a record for your fastest orgasm ever!” Jess teases Sam as she begins to regain herself.



“You have been holding out on me girl! You’re going to pay for that now.” Sam goes back to work pleasuring Jess.



Jess lies back on the bed and lets Sam have her way. I slowly start to work myself in and out of Sam. I had never really thought about how much different women could feel on the inside. Jess for example feels like melting into silk as you enter her but Sam feels more textured. I’m not saying that either one feels better than the other but they are definitely different.



Unfortunately comparing how Sam feels on the inside has caused me to focus too much on it. I can feel myself getting close. Jess recognizes the look on my face and says, “Sam, I think Bill is really enjoying your pussy. Do you want him to cum inside you?”



“Oh god yes! Cum inside me, Bill!” Sam yells as I feel her tighten down on me again. That’s all it takes to push me over the edge. I finish inside her as she presses back into me and orgasms again.



After having Jess make me finish twice earlier in the day, I know I’m not going to be able to get going again for a while. Sometimes getting old is really depressing.



But the girls don’t seem to be bothered by the fact that I finished so quickly. I lie down on the bed. Jess and Sam snuggle up on both sides of me.



“I’m going to need a little bit before I’m ready to go again. I don’t think I have ever had anything that big inside me.” Sam says with a big smile on her face.



“Don’t worry, Sam. I have already made him cum twice today. He might need a little sleep before he’s ready to go again. So your poor little pussy should get some time to recover.” Jess rubs Sam’s shoulder offering her sarcastic support.



“Unlike you, I will be wanting more by morning. I seem to remember you saying you would need a week to recover.” Sam teases Jess.



I must have fallen asleep while they were talking because the next thing I remember is waking up to Sam gently riding my morning salute. Jess was rubbing on Sam’s clit. Sam’s orgasm causes me to finish again. I climb out of the bed and head for the bathroom. Both of them follow me in.



They decide to join me in the shower. "Wow last night was amazing! I didn't think you still had it in you, old man." Jess teases me.



"This old man is beat."



I run my hands through Sam’s hair, helping to get it all wet. Jess hands me the shampoo and I lather up her hair. After Sam rinses the shampoo out, Jess hands me the conditioner. I rub conditioner all the way down the length of Sam’s hair. 



I then turn my attention to Jess and help get her hair wet and shampooed. Once the conditioner is applied, I help Sam rinse her hair when she says, “Please tell me this is the first time he has ever washed your hair.”



Jess laughs. “If I say no, are you going to try to steal him from me?”



“I know there is no way that I would be able to get him away from you. But I might borrow him a lot!” They both laugh as I help Jess finish rinsing her hair.



I let them wash each other as I enjoy the show and start washing my own hair. It’s very erotic watching them soap up and tease each other. After I rinse the shampoo from my hair, I feel four hands start caressing my body.



Jess is rubbing soap on my back while Sam is lathering up my chest. Sam slowly works her way down my stomach. I can feel myself starting to become aroused again. Sam smiles at me and starts stroking my manhood.



Jess pulls me back into the water so that all the soap is washed away but that doesn’t make Sam stop stroking me. “I still can’t believe how thick he is. I know you told me but seeing and feeling it for myself is totally different.” Sam looks up at me and says, “I have to try this at least once.”



Sam kneels down in front of me and takes me into her mouth. Like Jess, she is only able to fit about half of it in before stopping. As she pumps on the base of my manhood with her hand, her lips and tongue work on the top half.



“I wonder if Sam will make you fuck her again or let you cum in her mouth?” Jess asks while grabbing my ass cheek.



“I feel like I’m leaving you out. I mean, we didn’t even have sex at all last night.” I pull my wife into a passionate kiss.



“Honey, we have sex all the time. This is Sam’s turn to have mind blowing sex with my husband. And to honest, I kind of like watching.”



With that said Sam stands up and pulls Jess into a long kiss. I was beginning to wonder if I should give them some alone time when Jess breaks the kiss. “Well where do you want it? Can your little pussy handle it again? Or are you going to have to use your mouth?” Jess teases.



Sam thinks about it for a minute then says, “As much as I would love to let him cum in my mouth, I have got to feel that monster unload in my pussy again.” Sam has a mischievous grin on her face.



Sam places her hands on the wall of the shower stall and says, “Fuck me Bill. Fuck me hard and cum inside me one more time, please.”



How can a man refuse a request like that? I slide my manhood up her slit and find her tight opening. I have to bend my knees slightly to get the right angle since Sam isn’t as long legged as Jess. Easing myself into her is much easier this time.



Once I’m all the way in, I pause to make sure she’s ok. Hearing the sound of her moan again is all I needed. I start slowly but quickly build up speed. Without even realizing I had gotten that aggressive, I have her pressed up against the wall and her feet are barely touching the floor. I can feel the pressure building and slam myself as deep into her as I can. The following orgasm is enough to make my knees get weak. If it weren’t for Jess’s support, I might have actually collapsed.



Jess pulls me into a tight hug from behind and whispers in my ear, “I love you. You have no idea how hot it is watching you seriously fuck someone.”



I still had Sam pinned to the wall with my softening manhood still buried in her. Sam finally finds her voice again. “Holy Shit! I might need to be carried out of here now. That was fucking awesome!”



In my loose of control, I had completely forgotten about how Sam might be handling it. I feel relieved that she had enjoyed it. I have no idea what came over me. I pull Sam to me and hold her as I slowly slide myself out of her.



“Are you sure you’re ok? I didn’t mean to get that rough.”



“Ok? I’m definitely much better than ok. Jess, we have got to do this again soon. Please tell me you’re ok with me fucking Bill again.” Sam almost sounded like she was going to cry.



Jess comes around and takes Sam out of my arms. “Sam you are more than welcome to fuck Bill again. That is if you can convince him to do it.” Jess gives me that playful grin of hers.



“I think I need to get dressed now…”



After quickly drying off, I go to the bag that Jess had brought up to our room last night from the car. It has a few changes of clothes but it also has a lot of sex toys that we didn't even use last night. "Hey Babe, did you rob an adult toy store last night?" I yell to her.



"I wanted to make sure we were ready for anything. So I brought a few extra toys." She yells back.



"A few..." I think to myself as I dig around for my clean underwear. Finding everything I need, I decide to go ahead and get dressed out here where I was safe from those crazy women.



A few minutes later, Sam comes out of the bedroom fully dressed as well. Jess is still naked following behind her. I reach into the bag and grab Jess's lacy panties. I hold them out for her to step into them. She lets me slide the panties up her legs. Then I rub my hand across her front to make sure the wrinkles are all smoothed out. Jess shudders and smiles at me. 



I hand the bra to Sam who is watching. "I'm going to need your help with this one." She steps forward and grabs the bra and starts putting it on Jess. I pull out Jess's jeans and help her keep her balance as I pull each leg up. Getting her jeans over her ass is tough. Why do women wear such tight jeans? Once they are all the way up, I zip them up and button the top. Sam has already put Jess’s shirt on too which leaves a small gap between her jeans and the bottom of the T-shirt. Once finished Jess spins around and then I remember why women wore tight jeans. Jess's ass looks great in those pants.



I give her a playful smack on the ass. "We are never going to get out of here if we don't get going."



With that we were out the door, the limo was still waiting for us as we exited the hotel. Has he been there all night? No, Jess must have called him from the bedroom while I was getting dressed.


Chapter 6

The limo drops us off at home and leaves to take Sam home. We put away the bag of toys in the house then load up in the car to head to the lab. One of the nice things about running your own lab is that you get to make your own schedule. When we finally arrive at the base, around noon, no one questions why we are just now making it in.



That is until your new lab partner who you told to be there first thing in the morning meets you at the entrance looking down at his watch. Jess just waves to Jim and smiles. Jim rolls his eyes and says to me, "I guess I should have clarified what time when you told me to be here this morning."



Jess calls back, "Sorry Jim. We kept him up late last night. We also gave him a tough workout this morning, so don't expect much from him today."



Jim just shakes his head saying, "There are some things I don't need to know about remember, Jess." He is laughing by the end of his statement. I love the way Jess can defuse an argument before it even starts.



Walking over to Jim's prototype I ask, "What needs to be done to calibrate it for human transfers?"



"Bill, human memories are much more complex than anything I have tried so far. I would like to run a few scans on you to see if it can decipher your brain waves. Don't worry these are harmless. The tricky stuff happens later."



Jim motions me to a reclined chair that was attached to one side of his machine. "I thought you said you weren't ready for human testing?" Gesturing to the obviously human size chairs on each side as I sit down in the chair Jim had indicated.



"Some of us start our day before lunch time. I have been busy preparing the prototype to accommodate your needs." Jim says while applying some type of sensors to my head. "The actual unit that you will be using will be similar to an open faced helmet once I have completed all the base line work. I need you to lay back and relax."



"Jim is there anything I can do to assist you?" Jess asks as she comes up behind him.



"Yes, you can bring my subject in rested and on time." Jim replies laughing. "But seriously I am going to need you to watch exactly what I am doing. I will try to have everything adjusted ahead of time but you might need to make minor changes during the actual transfer."



"You mean you won't be performing the transfer when the time comes?" Jess sounds concerned.



"Don't get me wrong, I plan to be here." Jim turns to Jess and takes her hands. "But Jess, sometimes things can happen quickly and you might not be able to wait for me to get here. Do you understand what I'm telling you?"



Jess's eyes are watering up as she nods her head yes.



"Ok then let’s get started. The first thing I need is a base scan to see if I need to retune anything." Jim is busy typing in commands on his keyboard. "You won't have to do any of this. These are one time settings." He says, so that Jess will understand why he's not explaining this step.



As they are chatting about different parameters and replacing something, I must have fallen asleep. The next thing I know, Jess is sitting on my lap kissing on my neck. "Good morning, sleepy head."



"Where's Jim? What's going on? What time is it?" I'm confused and groggy.



She sounds depressed as she says, "It's ok Sweetie. Jim left about an hour ago to go make your helmets. We have made most of the adjustments to the prototype. You were sleeping so peacefully, I wanted to let you rest. I needed you to have a clear head for what I have to tell you next."



"Is something wrong?"



"Yes, but you need to eat something before we discuss it. I have already had dinner delivered. Come eat and I will explain things."



Realizing I really didn't eat much last night and hadn't eaten anything today. I'm starving. I head over to the food. I sit down and begin eating my sandwich that Jess had set out. I swear I would have starved to death years ago if it wasn't for her forcing me to eat. I know she has something important to tell me. But like usual she isn't going to say another word until I have eaten.



Jess comes over carrying a cell scan. These are common in our lab and it isn't unusual for me to study a scan while eating. She sets the scan down and looks at me. "I need you to objectively look at this scan and tell me what you would do to correct it."



With a mouth full of food, I reach out for the scan. She hands it to me. The cell is collapsing on itself. The DNA strand isn't stable enough to properly balance the cell. There are a few markers that are corrupted and haven't bonded to their matching sets. Changing screens to a close up of a few unbonded markers, I can tell the primary markers are the ones failing to securely attach.



"I would modify the primary markers to fill in the gaps. There are several bonds that are not properly secured and it caused the cell to collapse. Why? What subject is this from? I don't see any of my GenMods in there."



I look up at Jess. She is standing there crying silently. Then it hits me. This is a scan of my new body! It had died before it could really start growing. I stand up and hug Jess as she starts to openly cry. I wait till she settles down. "Do you want to stop?"



She slowly stops crying and then responds by shaking her head no.



"I need you to understand that this might not be our only loose."



"I know. But can you fix this?" She asks.



"I can try. I am going to have to spend some time working on the DNA before injection. It might take a few tries to get it right. I want you to be prepared if we are going to continue."



"I don't want to lose you. If I have to have my heart broken losing your new body a few times to make that happen, it will be worth it." She has tears rolling down her cheeks again.



"Do you want to go home and start on this in the morning?"



She looks up at me and starts to pull herself together. "You have an idea of how to correct this now, don't you?"



"Yes but it can wait"



"I know you, Bill. You do your best work when you can get started on the problem right away. This is something that you need to get right. The best way for that to happen is to start on it now."



"You know me too well. You are right. I really do want to get started on this now." I hold her tight and kiss her lips.



"What do you need to get started?" She asks as she starts to lead me back out into the lab.



"I want to start with the DNA in the sperm cells first. Where did you put my sample from yesterday?"



Jess turns to me and starts to unbutton my pants. "You always said it’s always best to start with a fresh sample, right?"



"You didn't keep the remaining specimen from yesterday, did you?"



"I'm sorry. I was so excited planning our date that I forgot to store it. Maybe I can make it up to you?" She gives me that sly smile.



"You’re going to have to be easy, Baby. I am still a little sore from this morning."



"Should I see if Sam is busy this morning? I bet she would love to help?" Jess is teasing me now. I know Sam can't get onto the base.



"Maybe you should. I'm sure she would love to."



Jess is really trying to get me going. I can feel myself getting close but I'm not quite there yet. "Maybe we should look into getting a live in fuck buddy. Do you think Sam would be interested?"



"She would love that! We will have to have a party! Sam and I will invite all our girlfriends over. We will blind fold you and have you try to guess who is riding you as we all take turns."



Of course thinking about all those women taking turns, makes me explode again. Jess is prepared. She has a specimen tube ready to catch it all. When I stop, she says, "Time to get to work!"


Chapter 7

With the new sample in hand, I go to work. If I am going to produce a new body that is as similar to my own as possible, I need to strengthen all of the DNA markers that are dominant in my current one.



When an egg is normally fertilized, the sperm and egg DNA bond together. Each one has dominant markers for certain traits, for example brown eyes will dominate blue eyes. If either set of DNA has the brown eyes marker, then the child will be born with brown eyes. That doesn't mean someone with brown eyes can't have a child with blue eyes.



When sperm and egg cells are produced, DNA markers are randomly split into those cells. So some cells contain markers for blue eyes even though the host might have brown eyes because the host has a recessive blue eye marker in his DNA. It was just "overpowered" by the dominant brown eye gene.



So every child naturally produced is a totally random combination of the parent’s genes. That's why siblings can look totally different from each other, although there are usually traits that they both share.



When I stripped Jess's egg of her dominant markers, the DNA markers of my normal sperm cells weren't powerful enough to fill in all the gaps that I left behind. Both Jess and I have spent many hours examining our individual DNA sequences, so we both are very familiar with the genes we have that are dominant.



Jess has loaded a few of my sperm cells onto a scanning cartridge. I begin looking through them for one that contains most of my own dominant genes. I pick out one with a good baseline to build from and move over to my GenMod machine.



"Are you going to incorporate some of the improvements into your new body?"



"I wasn't planning on it, Babe. But the GenModer is capable of making the changes I need to normal DNA also. I would like to only use our own DNA if possible."



"That makes sense. You know I wouldn't mind if you wanted to make any changes. I mean, I love you just like you are but I also know how much you have been able to improve the lives of so many. So why wouldn't you consider making those changes in yourself?"



"I'm not saying I haven't thought about it. However we don't know what the long term effects of those changes will be yet."



"Is that why you have made all the men sterile?" She asks.



"Yes, we have no idea what would happen if those changes were allowed to affect the generations to come. Every volunteer was fully informed of exactly what changes we were making. They knew that these improvements would have a price."



"I didn't know how much you actually told them. But that does explain why they always come here after making donations." She laughs.



"What are you talking about?"



"Not every man that walked in here knew I was married to you. Some of them made a few comments about having their unaltered sperm stored in another lab before coming here. You know how men can joke about things like that."



I hadn't thought of that. One of the advisors must have suggested it in case they ever decided they wanted children. I definitely know I have a beautiful wife so I can only imagine some of the offers she received from those testosterone fueled soldiers. "I hope they weren't too offensive."



"You would be surprised, even the most beastly of men can be complete gentlemen when they think they have a chance to get in your pants. A little flirting and they become putty in my hands. How do you think I got you?" She is really enjoying herself now.



"Are you calling me a savage brute?"



She laughs. "No Honey. You were the gentleman that I had to flirt with to make you fuck me like an animal."



We both laugh at that. It is good to see that she is still able to laugh with everything we are going through right now.



I'm able to strengthen the DNA on a few of my sperm cells but I push a few of them too far. The cell membranes can't handle the changes. I have set aside a few in individual loading cartridges labeled B-1, B-2, B-3, etc. I think it’s appropriate since I'm trying to make a new "Bill." Even with the success that I'm having I still didn't have the one that "felt" like the one.



Noticing that I'm continuing to put away one sample after another, Jess comes over and says, "You need to take a break. You're going to eat something and possibly take a nap if you can."



I look up at the clock. It’s after 7am! I've been working straight through the night. I didn't realize that much time had passed. Another thing that Jess had to monitor, I would work until I collapsed if it wasn't for her.



Jess has already had breakfast sent down. I didn't even hear the elevator buzzer sound. When the government set up this facility, they must have had some good consultants. You never actually had to leave the lab to get anything you wanted. With a simple phone call, you could have clean clothes, hot meals, or just about anything else you needed delivered to you. Like me, most of my colleagues relied on our assistants to keep us alive and functioning through some long hours. It's strange how easily you can lose track of time.



Jess and I sit down to eat. "Did you get any sleep last night?" I ask.



"I dosed off for a little while but I wasn't able to sleep much. There's just too much to do and my mind wouldn't let me sleep." She says between bites.



"So are you going to tell me how much the other night cost us? If you need me to transfer some money into our spending account, let me know." I handle most of the finances. Jess was never really strong at managing money but she usually didn't spend that much either.



"We have plenty in the account. Beside we didn't pay for any of it." She states as if it is no big concern.



"What do you mean we didn't pay for it? I know Sam can't afford a night out like that."



"Bill, you really don't know how much you mean to your employers, do you? I simply made a phone call and told a few people that you needed a break and I wanted to take you somewhere special. They made all the calls and arranged to make sure you were very well taken care of."



I know she had called in some favors for the reservation but this is different. "I don't know if I'm comfortable taking gifts like that."



"Bill, there are a lot of very powerful people that want to make sure you remain happy working here. Haven't you ever thought that it was strange that no one has ever questioned you about why you needed certain items? Other researchers have to fill out mountains of paperwork and sometimes even wait months to find out if they will get what they requested. You pick up the phone and have anything you need delivered within hours."



"I never really thought about it. I used to fill out request forms and go through all the proper channels but that changed. I guess it was so gradual that I didn't notice." I honestly don't know what to think about this realization.



"When you interviewed me to be your assistant, I had never worked for the government before. I had no security clearance. I was only allowed on the base because you told them I was coming. I was brought here in a vehicle with no windows and then I was blind-folded and led in here without any clue where I was. You made a phone call and said you had decided I was the assistant you had chosen. Did anyone question you when you hired someone fresh out of college?"



"No actually they didn't. You were highly recommended by your professors. I had called a couple of my old college friends, who were now teaching at college level. They had both said you were perfect for me. I really should thank them for sending me such a sexy assistant." I say laughing.



"Well this ‘sexy assistant' was scared to death when I was picked up at the airport by a blacked out armored car!"



"I just thought you were nervous about the interview. You never told me they put you through all that to get here."



She smiles at me. "When you sent me with the personnel officer after the interview, I was told that your research was top priority. You had produced more successful projects than any other scientist ever employed by the government. That was a lot of pressure. I didn't even know what you were doing. All I knew was that you were the most important person here."



"No one has ever told me anything like that. Why didn't anyone say anything? You would think they would have said something." I'm in shock.



"There are a lot of things that you don't know. You are not the type of person that wants the extra attention. You just said you were uncomfortable with the fact that they paid for your night out. How would you feel if they started treating you differently here also? The government shrink here is very good at her job. She told me a lot of things about your personality when I met her."



"Then why are you telling me all this now?" I'm curious why she feels I need to know all this after all this time.



"When we complete your new body and we have to explain this to those that need to know. You need to be ready for their willingness to take you at your word. No one is going to question if what you are saying is true. There is obviously going to be a lot of people that want to know more about it but how much you tell them is entirely your decision. Trust me no one here is willing to piss you off. If you decide to keep the details a secret from them, they will accept that. They won't like it but they also know that you will use what you learn from this to improve your other work." Jess is very passionate about this. It is obvious that she believes every word she's saying.



The elevator buzzer sounds. Interrupting our breakfast conversation, Jim comes in carry what looks like two clear motorcycle helmets. He immediately goes to his prototype and starts working without even acknowledging we are in the room. I guess Jim is a lot like me when it comes to getting the work done now versus later. Even if that meant you appear anti-social in doing so.



"Finish your breakfast. I'm going to go assist Jim." Jess says sounding more like an order than a statement. I know that I had better finish eating before going back to work.



Once I'm finished eating, I get up to go back to work. Jess waves me over to where they are working instead. She simply points to the chair as I approach. Taking a seat, I watch as Jim and Jess continue to make adjustments and calibrate settings.



Jim comes over to me and places one of the "helmets" on my head. "If you're not careful, I'm going to steal Jess to be my assistant. Damn, she's a fast learner. She makes adjustments without even being told how to do them!"



"You can try, Jim, but I don't think you could handle her!" I say laughing.



"You’re probably right but I bet it would be fun trying." Jim is in an unusually good mood this morning.



"You have no idea!" I respond causing Jess to join in laughing this time.



"Lay back and try to take a nap. This might take a while and your body needs to rest." Jess says as she finishes hooking up all the cables.



I feel my scalp starting to tingle as they start up the machine. It's actually a pleasant feeling. Kind of like getting a head massage. I'm out within a few minutes.



I awoke to the sound of equipment being moved. I look around and can see several people bringing in what looks like large computer racks. I had slept for about 5 hours and its now early afternoon. The artificial windows are displaying a nice warm looking day. The windows were added when Jess complained that she was having trouble being trapped in an underground "cave." I had made a call to the base psychologist and she had suggested them. They really did help us keep track of the time of day. The image would change as if you were actually looking out your living room window. Even the brightness of the day and angle of the stars adjusted as the day or night went by.



"What's all this for?" I ask when Jess notices I'm sitting up.



"Imagine my surprise when we discovered that your brain held more information than your typical monkey!" She's awfully chipper today.



"Well your average monkey doesn't have near the sex drive of a man married to his sexy lab assistant." I reply like I was a voice-over actor on the nature channel.



She just laughs and comes over and hugs me. "Is that what all this is for? To store my memories?"



Jim is standing behind me when he answers, "Actually no. You see the human memory contains far too much information to store on a computer. You record everything that all your senses are picking up at the time the memory takes place. Imagine a picture of a beach from your vacation. Now if we wanted to convert that picture into a memory, we would have to add details from all your senses. For example, was the sun making your skin hot? What about the stillness of the air? Was there a breeze? Could you feel your skin sweating? Was the sand hot under your feet? And those were just bits of information that were recorded just from your sense of touch or feel. Now add all your other senses to that. It adds up to a lot of information. And don't get me started on the emotional impact on memory size." He's obviously troubled by something.



"Jim I need you to take a step back from this. Talk to me like you were talking to your overseer about your next project. Separate your emotions from this and tell me about your concerns." Jess says.



Jim just looks at her for a minute then closes his eyes. Finally he walks over to the white board behind him and grabs a dry erase marker. He never turns to look at us just stays facing the board and starts drawing and explaining his concerns to us.



Most of what Jim was saying I didn't understand. I specialize in DNA strands and cell design not abstract storage design of memories. What I did understand was that your memory of an event isn't all stored in one place in your brain. Basically your memory of how last night’s dinner smelled was kept in a different location than how it tasted. You needed a specially coded key to put those two memories together. The brain sounded very unorganized to me. But Jim's concern was that some of those key codes could get mixed up. So you would remember freezing cold temperatures while you were swimming on a summer day when you were a kid.



Jess seems to understand it better than I do. She even has a few suggestions that Jim hadn't thought of. By the end of the discussion, it's decided the reward is still worth the risk.



It still amazes me how Jess's mind works. She seems to soak up information and find other ways to fix problems. She will admit she does not have the creative ability to come up with the plan. However she is talented at problem solving.



While Jess and Jim went about hooking up the new equipment, I thought I would get back to work. As I get up, Jess yells back to me, "Lunch is on the table. You need to eat before getting back to work."



It has been several hours since breakfast. In fact, it's now past lunch time. I go to see what we are having and notice that Jim and Jess's food trays are already empty. They must have eaten lunch while I was sleeping. Food here is professionally prepared. Lunch is a meatloaf that tastes like it came from your grandmother's oven. It's tender and juicy. The bread is soft and warm. 



An engineer here developed the "food trays" that we are served on. They are very remarkable. They keep your food warm without altering the flavor. They don't dry your food out like a microwave either. Think more like leaving your food in the oven on a low setting just enough to keep things at the right temperature. They also don't have any visible power source. The trays could even contain hot and cold dishes together without changing either items temperature.



After eating, I return to my work. I want to try a different method to enhance the natural DNA that's contained within the sperm cells. I have developed a method of inserting DNA markers into existing complete DNA sequences. Maybe I can combine several different markers from different cells? I have only tried this one other time while developing the Beta series.



After what felt like 5 minutes, Jess comes up behind me. She always waited until I finish whatever I'm currently working on before interrupting me. "Time for dinner."



"What time is it?" I ask without looking back at her.



"Nearly midnight."



I turn around to find Jess standing there completely nude. "Wow! What's for dinner?"



"I thought you would enjoy some nice scenery while you ate." She smiles then turns to walk to the kitchen area. She's playfully swinging her ass as she walks away.



It didn't take me long to finish up and chase after her. As I walk into the kitchen, Jess starts to strip my clothes off. "Do you mind if I enjoy the view also?"



"Not at all. I'm just wondering what the after dinner entertainment might be?" I reply while stepping out of my pants.



Jess sits me down in a chair facing away from the table. She straddles me sliding me into her. She is already wet enough to make it easy to enter. Reaching behind me, she grabs my salad bowl. She starts feeding me bites of grilled chicken salad as she is slowly sliding up and down on me. After I have eaten all my dinner, she reaches back behind me to set the bowl down.



"We haven't had much sleep lately. Why don't you finish quickly so that we can get some rest?" She starts kissing me and gets more aggressive with her thrusts.



"If you keep up this pace, it won't take long."



"I know you like being inside me and I love feeling you in me. But there is something about seeing you go into another woman. I won't say it’s better than feeling you in me because it’s a different feeling that I get. I can't explain it. Are you sure you are ok with it?" She asked trying to be serious while continuing to ride me.



"You’re asking me if I'm ok with you bringing me another woman to sleep with? Seriously, what man would complain about that? I mean it’s not like its cheating. I'm not sleeping around on you. I wouldn't be with any other woman without you knowing about it. Trust me Babe, I love this new expressive side of you. I wish you would have started telling me what you wanted sexually a lot sooner." I'm starting to have trouble putting my words together. I can feel myself getting close.



Jess's legs are getting shaky. I know she's getting close too. So I pull her against my body. "Do you wish I was buried inside Sam right now?" That's enough to send her over the edge. She starts convulsing and quivering. I can feel her clamp down on me. I can’t hold back any longer and release inside her.



After things settled down, she says, "Now let’s get some rest and get started again in the morning.” She's dragging me across the lab into the small bedroom area in the back.



The bedroom isn't anything fancy, just a queen bed and dresser. There's a free standing clothes rack that has a few pairs of pants and freshly cleaned shirts for me hanging on it along with enough close for Jess to wear something different for a month. I had spent way too many long nights here alone before starting to date Jess. Since then we usually made it a point to sleep at home. But there have been many exceptions when it made more sense just to crash here. Jess is a very tidy person and makes sure the bed always has clean sheets just in case. Because of the security concerns, Jess takes it upon herself to double as the cleaning crew. I try to make things easier on her by cleaning up after myself when I can. 



We snuggle up in the bed. There isn't much need for conversation at this point. We both know what's riding on my success. I kiss her neck and try to get some sleep. Sleep isn't coming easy for me this night though. Too many different variables still need to be figured out. Why can't I just relax and fall asleep like most people? I have spent many nights lying in bed for hours unable to sleep. Just when I'm ready to get up and get back to work, I fall asleep.


Chapter 8

I wake up a few hours later feeling rested. I normally don't sleep very long while working on a big project. Usually it's more like a series of power naps.



Jess is still sleeping peacefully so I gently climb out of bed. Grabbing a change of clothes, I close the bathroom door before turning on the light.



The bathroom is very small. It has a shower stall, toilet and sink. And not much floor space between them. I get in the shower to help jump start my day. Then it hits me without warning, a blinding pain right behind my eyes. I'm on my knees in the stall when the pain finally starts to ease up to a point that I can think. I stand up and try to finish showering.



I guess I had cried out from the pain because Jess comes rushing into the bathroom with a look of fear on her face. She stands there staring at me for a minute. "Are you ok?" She is starting to cry as she climbs in the shower with me.



“I’m fine, just a little headache.”



“Don’t do that! Don’t lie to me! Tell me what’s going on.” She's openly crying wrapping her arms around me.



“I’m sorry Babe. I just wasn’t prepared for the intensity of it. I might have to see if Jim can help with the pain if it doesn’t ease up.”



Jess knows that I hated pain killers. I never take anything that would impair my concentration. “Is it that bad?” She asks as I squeeze her tightly.



“Not right now but it was just a few minutes ago.” I start washing her long black hair. We help each other finish showering and get out to get ready.



When we go back out into the lab area, Jim is already there hooking up more equipment. Jess goes over to help him while I get to work on Jess’s eggs.



I'm confident that my sperm cells have enough reinforced bonding agents to handle the DNA merger. All I need to do is pick out a good viable egg. I'm not worried about stripping her DNA this time. I have made sure that the DNA contained in the sperm cell will overwrite everything that is needed to retain my body’s characteristics.



Before I can even get her eggs from cold storage, Jim calls me over. “Bill, we are going to need you for about an hour to finalize the settings on the new equipment.”



I hate to put off my work but without Jim’s prototype, my work is pointless. I take a seat and Jess puts the clear helmet on my head. Just a few minutes later I start to feel the tingling sensation spreading across my scalp. It really is a pleasant feeling. Within minutes I'm back to sleep even though I didn’t feel tired.



Jess gently wakes me up when they are done. She lets me know they are done making adjustments. The rest will have to be done during the actual transfer. She tries to direct me toward breakfast. I feel like I've lost enough time and head straight to work.



I need to get this done before my headache got any worse. I pull Jess’s eggs from cold storage and head to the electron microscope. Finding a very nicely structured DNA strand in the third egg, it appears to have almost all of Jess's primary traits. Not bothering to clear out her markers since my DNA structure will overwrite hers, I call to Jess.



“Go to the GenMod freezer and get my little guy for me.” While double checking my notes, I continue. “Bring me number 10. It looks like a good match.”



Before Jess can make it back over to me, the pain's back and this time it is worse. I think I might have blacked out for a minute. When I open my eyes, Jim is standing over me and Jess is holding me in her arms. I'm lying on the floor.



Jim looks at Jess and says, “We need to get him back to the office. Things might be progressing faster than I initially thought.”



“I am right here. Don’t talk about me like I’m not in the room.” I respond while trying to get up. Jim pulls me up and helps me sit down on a lab stool.



“Are you having any other symptoms?” Jim asks.



I look to Jess and grab her hand. “I have lost some hearing in my left ear. I think my sense of smell might be fading but can’t be certain about that one yet. And there is the blinding pain behind my eyes.”



Jess’s eyes are starting to dampen. I pull her down to me and say, “I don’t think I can focus right now. Jess, I need you to fertilize your egg. I already have it loaded up. All you need to do is insert the sperm cell.”



Jess looks at me for a minute then we both start laughing. It’s killing my head but I don’t care. Jim just stands there like we are crazy.



“Come on Jim, you have to admit that was funny.” I say after things settled down.



“You mean you haven’t even got a body yet? What the hell, Bill? You seriously don’t have that much time if your symptoms are that far along!” Jim yells at me.



“Relax Jim. I can grow a body overnight if I have to.” I try to comfort my good friend.



It takes Jim a few seconds to realize what I'm saying. Then he says, “Overnight? Holy shit! Just what the hell do you do here? Wait a minute, I don’t want to know!”



This causes Jess and I to start laughing again, this time Jim joins in. Jess takes the injection tube over to the scope and loads the cartridge. Her hands are shaking.



I walk over behind her and hold her tight. “You can do this. I have seen you do it many times.”



Jess takes a deep breath and slowly pushes the plunger forward. I continue to hold her as I close my eyes and try to picture what she's seeing. “When you can see the needle, slow down. Let the cell open up by itself. Don’t force the sperm cell in. It will take hold on its own.”



After what felt like an eternity, she takes a deep breath and holds it. She then turns to me excited. “I did it! Let’s get it in the chamber!”



I help her load the cartridge into the chamber. When I go to adjust the settings, the pain hits again. I'm down on the floor breathing like I have just ran a marathon. Jim says to Jess, “How fast can this machine do whatever it does?”



Jess sets the machine to maximum then helps Jim carry me over to a chair. “It’s risky running it that fast but I guess we don’t have many options.”



I can hear them talking but I can’t concentrate on what they are talking about. They are carrying me toward the elevator. Why are we leaving? Didn’t we still have work to do?



We are heading to the parking lot when the alarm starts going off. What's that for? I can’t understand what's going on. Then I pass out.


Chapter 9

I wake up in a hospital room. Jess is sleeping next to me in an over-sized bed. I didn’t want to wake her but I need to know what's going on. I gently rub the side of her face with my hand. Her eyes snap open in surprise.



“Oh thank God! I was so worried.” She's almost crying.



“What happened? How long was I out?”



“Jim says you passed out from the pain. He has put you on a new time released pain killer that should help. You have been asleep for three days. I was so worried that you wouldn’t wake up again.”



“Wait? What? Three days? We need to get back to the lab.”



Jess starts to tear up. I hate seeing her so sad. She wraps herself around me and begins to cry heavily. I want to know what's wrong but I can’t ask her to keep these emotions bottled up. I hold her close and let her cry.



After a few minutes, she slowly pulls herself together. She sits up and looks me in the eyes. “I have to tell you some terrible news. Please don’t interrupt me. If I stop I don’t know if I can get through it.” I just nod my head for her to continue. She takes three long deep breaths. “When you collapsed for the third time that morning in the lab, Jim said we didn’t have much time. I set the acceleration chamber to maximum. We were going to take you to Jim’s office so he could run another MRI and CAT scan on you. While we were leaving the evacuation alarm started going off. We went back to the base afterwards. You were still unconscious but Jim said it wouldn’t affect the transfer.”



She takes a few more breaths to get her tears under control.  I know I'm not going to like this part. “Bill, the base is on lock down.  They wouldn’t let us back in.  There was an accident in one of the other labs. All the labs went on automatic lock down. They said our lab was sealed and would not be contaminated but there is no way to get there right now.”



I take a moment to let all this new information sink in. “How long before we can access the lab?” I say as calmly as I can.



“They said maybe a few more days.”



“Has Jim said anything about how much longer he thinks I have?”



“Hours, maybe days.” She can’t look me in the eyes any more.



“But I feel fine now! How can that be?”



“It’s the experimental pain killers. Jim said that you wouldn’t feel any more pain.” She reaches up and pinches my arm to prove it's true. I can feel her touch but not the pain.



“Ok, so there is a chance I can make it till we can get back in the lab. And there is nothing more they can do for me here. I’m not in any pain, so let’s get out of here!” I tell Jess while holding her head up to look at me.



“I already told Jim we were leaving as soon as you woke up.” She smiles at me. It's nice to see she can still smile through this.



Jim comes down and unhooks the IV and monitoring machines. He's tearing up as we hug goodbye but I want to get out of here as fast as possible.



The drive home is silent.  I let Jess drive just in case the meds are affecting my motor skills without me realizing it. When we pull in the driveway, Jess gets out of the car smiling. 



“Is there something I’m missing?” I ask looking at her as we approach the front door.



“I don’t know if you have been missing it while you were sleeping but I know someone who has been looking forward to you coming home.” She opens the door to reveal Sam standing there. She's nude as usual but I can’t help but notice she's now completely bare of pubic hair.



“Do you like it? Jess said you preferred it smooth.” She asks as she takes my hand and places it on her bare skin.



“I really can’t tell when I use my hand.” I say as I ease a finger into her. She must have gotten herself worked up already because she is extremely wet.



“Sam, why don’t you take my husband upstairs and make him more comfortable? I’ll join you in a few minutes.” Jess says as she walks past us.



Sam moves around to press her but against me. She holds my hand so I stay inside her and raises the other one up to her breast. We slowly start walking up the stairs while I play with her.



When we reach the bedroom, she reaches behind her back and starts removing my pants. She slowly strokes me while I continue to tease her nipples and finger her. We are still standing there playing with each other as Jess comes in.



I lost track of how many times we made love that day. I did note that Jess almost always made Sam make me finish though. I don’t think we stopped until I passed out.



The house is completely silent when I wake up the next morning. Jess is cuddled up to my left side. She has her leg draped across me. I slowly slide out the bed and head down stairs.  I didn’t even bother to put on any clothes because I know the girls would just strip me as soon as they could.



When I enter the kitchen, I find Sam making breakfast. I stand at the door and enjoy the view of her naked body. She notices me and comes over and gives me a quick kiss. As she pulls away, she reaches down and gives me a little squeeze. I'm starting to get aroused watching her.



That’s when I realize Sam is talking to me but I can’t hear her.  I'm stunned that I hadn’t noticed.  As tears start rolling down my cheeks, she rushes to try and comfort me. “I have lost my hearing. Can you go wake up Jess?”



I turn around and go to sit down on the living room couch as Sam runs up the stairs. Jess comes running down with Sam right behind her. Sitting beside me, she places her head on my shoulder. I put my arm around her to hold her as the tears start rolling down her cheeks too. I lift her face up and just stare into her eyes. There aren’t any words that need to be said.



Sitting there thinking in total silence I wonder “What if I get Sam pregnant?”



Sam runs off toward the downstairs office. She comes back in with a small dry erase board. She's writing something on it. When she turns it around, I'm shocked. She had written, “We are trying! To give Jess your child.”



I didn’t even realize I was speaking out loud. I look at Jess, she's crying again. I know how much it bothers her that she can’t get pregnant. She grabs the board and starts writing. “Is that ok with you?”



“I will do whatever I can to make sure you’re happy. If this is what you want then it’s what I’m going to try and do.” I say out loud.



Jess starts kissing me as Sam climbs on me again.



Afterwards I pull her off by ourselves and tell her, “We have my sperm in the lab storage. You could always impregnate Sam with that.”



She writes, “Last resort. This is more fun!”



“I love you!” I hug and start kissing her. 



By the end of the day, I know I should be hurting but the pain blockers that Jim gave me are working too well.  I look down and am shocked to find out I'm bleeding. That ended the fun for today. Sam and Jess shower me and put me to bed. I fall asleep before they can turn the lights out.


Chapter 10

The next morning Jess wakes me up all excited. She's holding up the board with “We have to go now. Lab open!” written on it.



I get up and try to get ready.  I'm not doing too well this morning.  By now I had lost my sense of smell, taste, and hearing. But what was scaring me now is that I'm having trouble seeing. I can see things clearly up close with my right eye but nothing far away. My left eye is now blind. Seeing my distress, Jess and Sam rush over to help me get ready. 



Jess holds out my briefs and Sam helps me keep my balance. Jess slides my briefs up and tucks me in. I laugh as I remember dressing Jess that morning in the hotel. They look up with puzzled looks.



“Just remembering the morning in the hotel.” The look on Jess’s face tells me she remembers too. “It was really hard not to strip you back down and stay a little longer. I liked the way you shivered when I caressed you.” I'm rambling as they finish dressing me. Jess starts kissing me.



Sam hugs both of us as we kiss. I reach around to hold both of them at the same time.



After a tearful goodbye with Sam, we are in the car speeding toward the base. I look at Jess. “I know you can’t answer me right now so just listen to what I’m saying.”



She nods for me to continue.



“You weren’t there the morning I over accelerated a subject. When we get to the lab, I need you to be prepared for what we are going to find.” I pause trying to think about how to say this next part. “The accelerator has been running at maximum for six days.  That’s over 600 years of aging. However since the subject is in a sterile environment, it’s not going to decay like a normal body.”



I wait to continue until after we pass through the gate. Once she's parked, I grab her arm to stop her from getting out. She looks into my eyes as I continue. “The internal organs and bones will have liquefied. You are going to have to be very careful removing it. The skin will hold everything together but if you ripped it…”



Jess grabs the board and writes, “I will handle it. Let’s go.”



I'm feeling much weaker today. I honestly don’t think I will last long enough to grow another body. When we enter the lab, Jess sits me down and goes to check the acceleration chamber.



A few minutes later, she comes running over to me.  She grabs the board and tries to right something but it doesn’t make any sense. “Body perfect looks like me.”



“I don’t understand. Help me over there.” I start to get up. Jess helps me slowly walk over to the open acceleration chamber. When I can see the subject, I almost collapse.



She looks to be between 18 and maybe 21 years old. I’ve never been good with ages. But she looks just younger than my wife when we first met. She's “perfect.”



I sit down trying to think of what to say. I feel myself start to get excited just looking at the beautiful naked woman. I have to adjust myself to get comfortable. Jess just smiles at me.



“How are her vitals?” I ask looking at Jess. She gives me a thumbs up. “I wonder what she feels like. I don’t have enough time to grow another body. Can I live in this body? How would Jess feel about that? What are we going to do?”



Jess startles me out of my trance by putting her hands on both my cheeks.  She lowers her face down to mine and kisses me. She makes the OK symbol with her hand and mouths “It’s ok.”



“Are you serious? Do you really want me to transfer my mind into a copy of your body?”



She grabs the board and writes, “Love you in any body. Please!”



“I guess we really don’t have many options right now. What do you need me to do?”



Jess writes on the board again, “Strip get in chair.”



Jess helps me over to the chair and removes all my clothes. She attaches additional leads all over my body and then slides the helmet on. She then goes to the phone. I can only guess that she is calling Jim. She hangs up the phone and goes back to the chamber. She comes back carrying my new body. Jess gently places her in the chair on the other side of the machine.  She slowly brushes her long raven black hair out of her face and places the helmet on her head. Jess is being so tender and gentle with her as she attaches the leads to her body.



While Jess makes a few adjustments, I can't help looking over at “her.” She looks so young. “I wonder why she doesn’t have any pubic hair. She has very long hair. The chamber should have made her hair grow everywhere on her body. She should have hair on her legs too. No one shaved her. I wonder what having sex as a woman feels like. How is she still alive?” Turning to Jess I say, “Babe, she must be over 600 years old. Why does she look so young?”



Jess just shrugs her shoulders. She comes over and shows me the board she had written on. “Try to relax. I’m going to start the copy.”



“Aren’t you waiting for Jim?” I ask starting to get concerned.



She shakes her head no and leans down and kisses me. She goes back over to the control systems. Before I can say anything else, the tingling starts and I fall asleep.


Chapter 11

The transfer machine is so loud its hurting my ears. I can feel my heartbeat pounding in my ears as well. I open my eyes to find Jess, but it’s too bright. Had she put a light shining down on my face for some reason?



"Did something go wrong?" My voice, what's wrong with my voice? Has the machine messed up my voice?



"Everything is ok. Try to relax." Jess yells at me.



"Why are you yelling at me? What's wrong with my voice?" I yell back trying to clear my throat.



"Can you open your eyes?" She whispers this time.



"Too bright! Get the light out of my eyes. What did that machine do to my voice?"



Jess turns down the light and softly says, "Is that better?"



I slowly open my eyes trying to get use to the brightness of the room. Jess is right in front of me looking back at me. She looks different. It’s like looking at her with a magnifying glass. I can see every detail of her face. She wasn't wearing any makeup but that's normal. But something is different.



"Did it not work? Did something go wrong?" I ask with that strange voice again.



"Everything is fine. Try to remain calm." She says very softly.



I look to my left to see what happen to the girl but nothing's there.  I can't see the machine any more.  Had she moved me? No, she can't lift me.



I look around to my right and that's when I see him. It's me! Why am I over there? Wait a minute? I sit straight up and feel my hair brush against my back and weight pull on my chest. Jess has her hands on my shoulders. I look at her face. She has tears in her eyes.



I look down at my body. I can see boobs! They look huge but, more importantly, my manhood is missing. I reach down and feel myself. Oh that feels different. I feel wetness down there. I look back up to Jess.



"It worked? I'm now like you?"



"Yes sweetie you are like me now. But not exactly like me."



"Why do I feel wet down there?"



She looks over at me, the old me, and says, "It must have been because you were excited when I copied you over."



I look over at my old body. Sure enough it is standing at attention. "Damn I look much bigger from the outside. Is that how you see me?"



Jess laughs. I look back to her then realize I had said that out loud.



Jess leans down to me. "You can express what you’re thinking freely. You can tell me anything that you’re feeling. I won’t judge you. I know you’re going to have a lot to get used to."



"I want to see myself."



I start to jump up but I must have pushed off too hard. I’m sailing through the air and going to crash into the concrete wall of the lab that was about 20 feet away. As I raise my hands up to brace for the impact, it’s like time slows down.  I can see every detail of the rough concrete as I bring my hands up which look way too small. Then I feel something tugging on my back. I slowly reach out, digging my fingernails into the powdery wall.  I hang there for what feels like minutes. I pull my fingers away from the wall and slowly lower down to the floor.



As time feels like it returns to normal, I feel Jess running over to me. I can hear her foots steps behind me. I turn around to face her but something behind me brushes the wall and startles me. I jump away from the wall and crash into Jess. Knocking her down and landing on top of her.



I stand up and almost leap into the air again. I brush my hair out of my face. "I'm sorry. I don't know what's happening." I say looking down toward her. I can see my boobs rising and falling with my breath.



Jess gets back up. "Try not to move. I'm going to come over to you slowly." She says softly.



I look up as she takes a step toward me. I'm the same height as her! I'm looking straight into her eyes, not down! I close my eyes and take a deep breath. "I just tried to get up. The next thing I knew I was crashing into the wall."



Jess puts her hands on the side of my face. "We are going to have to get used to your new body. You are very light but you seem to be very strong too.  Those wings of yours are going to be an issue if you can't learn to control them."



"Wings! What wings? How did I get wings? I don’t remember this body having wings!"



"I know, Sweetie. I didn’t see them myself until I moved her into the chair. But they are beautiful! They are pitch black and beautiful. But can you control them?"



"I don't know. I know they are there. I can feel them but I don't know how they work. I've never had wings before. Of course I’ve never had boobs either. So all this is a lot to take in at once."



"It’s ok. We will figure this out. Let me see your hands."



I slowly hold my little hands out to her. She caresses them as she turns them over in hers. My hands look just like hers. She is going over every detail of my hands. What is she doing? Oh, she is looking for damage from when I hit the wall! But there isn't any. There is some powder under my nails from the material that must have been covering the wall.



"I'm just glad they put the soft coating on the wall that I could grab into."



"There isn't a soft lining. Your nails dug into the hard concrete wall. That's what this powder is from." She wipes my hands off.



I turn my hands over to look at my nails. There is no damage at all. No chips or cracks or anything. "How? How did this happen? I didn't put any GenMods into the DNA.” I look back up to her but my hair is in my face again. I try to tuck my hair behind my ears.



"You told me to use number ten. I grabbed the tube you had labeled B ten.  I still have it over here. No wait! Don't try to move yet. I'll get it." She slowly backs away.



She brings me the tube and hands it to me. I very carefully take it from her and turn it around. I collapse on the floor, crushing the titanium tube in my fist. It's the Beta gene!



Jess quickly kneels down to hold me as I go into shock. I can't snap out of it. Something's wrong with me. "This isn't my sample ten. This was the Beta strain I was working on. I haven't tested it yet." I say as I continue to sit there not moving.



Jess just holds me tight and strokes my long hair out of my face. "I'm so sorry Sweetie. It had B-X on the label. I thought that was your sample." She starts crying.



We sit there holding each other for what felt like hours. Finally I start to get myself under control. I look at her tear streaked face and brush the tears from one of her cheeks. She slowly leans in and kisses me. I begin to kiss her back. I can feel something hot building in my belly. It's spreading out inside me.



"Wait! Something's wrong. I feel different inside. There is something hot inside me."



Jess laughs. But looking back at my confused face, she stops and becomes serious. "You’re going to have to get used to a different reaction to certain things in your new body. I can show you when you’re ready." She is giving me that look as she says the last part.



"I'm not sure how my body will react and I don't want to hurt you."



Jess rubs her hand across my cheek wiping away a tear. Her skin feels so soft on mine. She slowly starts caressing my neck. I can feel the heat again. "Just let it build. It’s natural. Just relax and trust me." She whispers in my ear as she slides her hand down and brushes my boob with her fingertips. I am overheating. My body is getting too hot! Jess brushes my nipple and my whole body explodes. I can't stop it. It just keeps building and rolling over me. I'm having trouble breathing. I shouldn't be feeling this. I try to be gentle as I push Jess back.



"Wait." I'm trying to catch my breath. "Something happened. It felt good but too hot. Something exploded inside me. It felt too good. I think I might have broken something."



Jess is just looking at me smiling. "What are you smiling about?" I ask confused.



"It’s weird trying to explain a female orgasm isn't it?"



"What? How? You were just touching me. We weren't even..." I stop and blush again as I feel myself leaking. "Oh shit!"



Jess just reaches out and pulls me back to her.  I feel her hand slide down my belly. "Wait. I don't know. This body is confusing. I want to feel you touch me but I'm scared."



"Do you love me?"



"What? Of course, I love you. Why would you ask me that?"



"I love you too." She says with tears in her eyes.



I can never turn her down. I will do anything to please her. "You grew up with a body like this. Can you give me some time to get used to it?"



"I will be here when you’re ready. You just need to relax and enjoy it. Don't fight it." She's trying to comfort me.



I feel nervous. But I want to let her show me this. It obviously means a lot to her but I'm not ready to explore this body yet. "I love you Babe."



"I love you too."



“As much as I would like to experiment with this new body, I think I need to know more about it first. How about we run a cell scan on me?”



Jess grabs my arm and drags me toward the bedroom. “There is something you need to see first.” My chest feels strange having the extra weight moving around.



She stops me in the middle of the bedroom and turns me to the wall mirror. Standing before me is my beautiful wife. Her black hair seems to have gotten a little longer. Her big tits look so good with her nipples hard like they are. And of course, she is bare down there as usual. I love that she keeps herself smooth for me. 



Seeing her standing there starts to get me excited but the feeling is all wrong. I feel something tingling inside me. Oh shit that’s me!



I look at her face and her blue eyes are missing. Instead my eyes are an intense yellow. And there is a pair of large black wings behind me. I turn to see them from the side putting my back to Jess. They start about level with my shoulders and go down to about my ankles. They are just as wide as my shoulders. 



“Can I touch them?” Jess asks.



“Just be careful. I can’t control them yet.”



She comes around in front of me. Probably a good idea since being behind me might be dangerous. She presses against me wrapping her arms around my neck. I instinctively place my hands on her hips. Reaching behind me she gently begins caressing my wings.



I can feel her fingers run across my feathers. Oh they are sensitive! It's as if my wings could detect the texture and temperature of her skin. I can feel the lines of her fingerprints on her fingertips. I can feel her scent on her hand. Can I smell with my wings? No this is way different. It's like a whole new sense somewhere between smell and touch and taste or maybe a combination of all of them.



Feeling her hands caress my wings somehow connects my mind to them. I can now feel the muscles inside them. I can feel them tighten and flex pulling them closer to my back. I close my eyes and try to stretch them out. I feel them respond. I can feel them touching the walls of the small room. I’m going to need more space to fully extend them.



I pull them back in then extend them out several more times just getting a feel for them. Then I can feel something wet hit my shoulder. I push Jess back slightly and see that she’s crying. “Are you ok?”



“They are beautiful. So beautiful. Just like everything else about you. Perfect.”



I pull her back to me and kiss her deeply but the fire inside me is building too fast. I have to break the kiss. “I’m sorry. This body responds differently than I’m used to. I don’t know what I’m capable of yet and don’t want to risk hurting you.”



“If you need help understanding what you’re feeling please let me help. I love you.”



“My feelings for you haven’t changed. I love you deeply but this body scares me.”



Jess just holds me tightly and kisses my neck sending confusing signals through my body. It was just a loving peck but it ignited something in me. I need to clear my head. Going back to concentrating on my wings I pull them in tightly against my back. But then something feels different. I can feel another group of muscles. When I flex them my wings press against my back. I can still feel my wings but they feel different now.



“How did you do that?” Jess asks stepping back a step.



“What? What happened?”



“Your wings sank into your back.”



“I don’t know. Are they completely gone?”



Jess walks around behind me. “They are still here.” She starts rubbing my back. “They look like large tattoos now. I can’t feel a difference between the skin on your back and your wings.”



“I want to see them.” I twist and turn but can only see pieces of them. Jess runs to the bathroom and grabs a small hand mirror.



She gives me the handheld mirror and I turn my back to the wall mirror. Looking over my shoulder, I see them. On my back are two very large black wing "tattoos." They run from the top of my shoulders all the way to my ass, tapering down smaller toward the bottom with the tips going in between my ass cheeks. They actually make a large heart shape. But how do they disappear into my back like that? They appear much smaller when tucked into my back. How do I get them to come back out?



I will have to figure that out later. Right now I need some answers. I don’t even know if this body is going to be able to survive outside the chamber. I turn around to face the mirror and there is my new body.



I raise my hand to my face and the yellow eyed woman in the mirror copies my movement. I slide my hand down my neck and grab my boob. It feels nice and firm but I also feel my chest being grabbed. It’s a very strange sensation.



Jess reaches out and strokes my other boob. Wow, what a sensation! She lightly teases my erect nipple and it sends fire straight to my groin. I feel myself getting wet between my legs.



“Cell scan.” I try to say but I’m breathing too hard.



Jess is still laughing when we reach the cell imager. I load up a fresh syringe. Jess takes it from me and I hold out my arm. I feel her press the needle on my arm but don’t feel the prick. I look down as she starts pressing harder.



“Bad needle?” She asks.



I load up another needle and try it myself. I can feel the pressure but it still isn’t penetrating. So I press harder and the needle bends. “Oh shit!”



I throw the needle onto the tray and grab a scalpel from the drawer. Jess grabs my arm. “Please be careful.” I look at her and can see the concern on her face.



“I will, Babe.” She lets go of my arm and I finish opening the package. I lightly scrape the scalpel across my skin. Holding it up to my eyes, I can see that it’s still perfectly clean. None of my skin scraped off. “I’m going to make a small cut.”



Jess grabs a few bandages and holds them on each side of my arm. I lightly press the scalpel against my skin. I am waiting for the pain sensations of being cut. But it doesn’t come. I press a little harder. Still nothing. I look up at Jess. “It’s not cutting. Does my skin feel that tough?”



Jess puts the bandages down and runs her hand up my arm as I move the scalpel away. “You are the softest, smoothest person I have ever felt.”



I reach back into the drawer and grab an oral swab and hand it to Jess. She unwraps the cotton swap. I open my mouth and she rubs the inside of my cheek. She puts my saliva on a slide and runs it into the imager.



I designed the cell imager with the aid of a bioengineer here to read the DNA strand in cells. It is able to magnify the DNA to a point that I can read the separate markers on each side. This gives me the ability to identify dominate and recessive genes.



The imager is taking too long to register the scan. I reach for the reset to make it run the scan again when the display lights up. It’s blank! No it can’t be blank. I restart the scan anyway. It must be malfunctioning. After a much longer scan, it lights up blank again. How can it be blank? It’s been able to read every type of cell that I have ever put in it.



“Is it broken?” Jess asks.



I grab a disk from my last test subject. The scan doesn’t take but a second to register the result on the screen. “Not broken. But if it’s not broken then it wasn’t able to detect any cells to scan. But there has to be cells in my saliva. My DNA should be in there.” I am pacing by this point trying to figure this out.



Jess sits there watching me pace for a few seconds then reaches into a drawer. Pulling out a latex glove she puts it on. “Sweetie, this is going to feel strange. But try to remain still and I will see if we can get a sample.”



Oh no! She’s going to try to get a sample from my rear. Damn it. But I need to try something. I hesitate for a second but turn around and bend over the counter and wait for the lube. But then I feel her slide her finger into my other spot! I hold my breath as she rubs around in there for what has to be longer than needed. Finally she pulls back out.



I turn back around breathing hard again. “Why didn’t you warn me that is where you were going to get the sample?”



“And miss surprising you? No way!” Jess is laughing so hard she is having trouble putting my stuff on the slide.



“You are evil. You know I’m going to get you back for that one.” I start up the imager and wait for the results.



“That was pay back for your wiggly fingers while we were trying to eat dinner. Besides I wanted to be your first.” She playfully smacks my ass.



The imager lights up redirecting my attention from my mischievous wife. But the screen just says “ERROR” and no read out. I restart the scan hoping it will find something this time. But once again it gives me the same error message.



“How can that be? I can smell your scent in your stuff.” Jess asks.



I pull the slide out and move over to the electron microscope. There must be something there. Maybe not cells, but something had to cause the imager to read an error. “Do I smell bad?” I am troubled by the thought that my wife could smell me.



“Absolutely not. If I had to describe it, I would say it smells kind of like honey. Kind of sweet smelling. Why? Are you worried I won’t go down on you anymore?”



“What? No! I wasn’t even… I mean, I hadn’t even…” I hadn’t even thought about how our sex life is going to be affected by this change.



“It’s ok Sweetie. When you’re ready we will get that part worked out.” Jess wraps her arms around me and holds me in a tender hug.



The scope finishes warming up getting us back to the topic at hand. I focus the image and don’t find any cells anywhere on the slide. I increase the magnification and can see something there but it’s too small. Turning the scope up to maximum, I can see them. What are they? It looks like some type of protein strand but way too small. 



“What is that?”



“It’s been years since I was in med school, so I’m a little rusty on this stuff. But it looks like an enzyme but not like anything I have ever seen. I might need to get someone from Lab 3 down here to look at it.”



That’s when we hear a familiar voice. “Did it work? Did something go wrong?”


Chapter 12

Jess takes off running to him. He’s awake. What do I do now? I’m not him anymore. I watch as Jess writes something on the board. Shit! That’s right I couldn’t hear anymore. I slowly eased over to them trying to see what she was telling him.



Jess has tears rolling down her cheeks as she looks to me. I want to go over to her but I stop. Something feels wrong. Maybe not wrong but different. I don’t really feel it, but smell it, or maybe taste it. I can’t describe it. But it’s familiar to my body but not to my mind. I don’t know what to do with this new feeling.



Jess walks over to me. She puts her hands on each side of my face. I had been so distracted that I didn’t hear her. “Are you ok?” She asks while brushing my hair out of my face and back over my shoulders. I feel my hair lightly brush the top of my ass cheeks.



“I will be. How is he?”



“I don’t think he has much longer. He is starting to get confused about what’s going on.”



“I’m sorry I turned out like this.” I gesture to my body. “I was supposed to be more like him. Not this bird freak thing.”



“Don’t ever say that! You are perfect just like you are.” Her voice becomes very quiet as she continues. “But I need to ask you a favor.”



“Anything for you, Babe.”



“You gave up your life in your old body to continue living for me. And I love you so much for that. But he is still going to die right in front of me. He is confused and doesn’t understand what I’m telling him. He thinks you are an angel that has come for him.” She pauses trying to keep from crying. “Will you go talk to him?”



An angel? Why would he think I was an angel? Oh yeah wings, I have wings! That’s what was confusing me earlier. My wings are back. But why were they there? And where did they go? How could I have forgotten about them? I look over my shoulder and see a very large black feathered wing. Checking the other side, I see the mirror opposite wing.



What am I going to do now? I can’t let anyone see me with wings. They would lock me in a lab for the rest of my life. Wait, I am locked in a lab. And I’ll probably be here for the rest of my life anyway. So what does it matter?



Jess puts her hands on my shoulders and pulls me to her. I feel tears running down my cheeks. Was I crying?



“I’m sorry. I am having a really hard time keeping my mind on one thing at a time. I am getting overloaded with information from my body that I don’t understand yet.”



“I asked if you would talk to him.”



I nod my head to her and she takes my hand as we walk over to him. I can tell when we get close enough for him to focus on us. The smile on his face is surprising. I stop there as Jess walks around him and takes his hand.



He looks at Jess and says, “She looks like you. My angel looks like my wife.” Looking to me, he holds his hand out to me. “Can I touch you?”



I take a few steps toward him. But as I start to reach for his hand, he raises it toward my face. I lean down and let him put his hand on my cheek.



“She feels so soft. It’s like touching a cloud.” He strokes my face and rubs his thumb across my lips. This sends a pulse through my body that frightens me for a second but I try not to react. I want his last memory to be pleasant.



He looks back to Jess without removing his hand from my face. “Am I allowed to kiss my angel?”



Jess looks at me with a fearful expression. I can see the pain behind her eyes but she doesn’t answer him. I nod my head to her knowing it will mean kissing my old body but I will do anything to ease her pain.



She smiles at me and whispers, “Thank you.” Looking down at him she nods her head.



As he turns to look at me, I press my lips to his. It feels strange kissing my old body. I can’t explain it but when his tongue touches my lips, I instinctively part them. I close my eyes. Feeling his tongue touch mine sends another jolt through my body but more powerful than before.  I kiss him back and don’t want to stop.



Then I feel his hand cup my boob. The sensations are overwhelming. But when I feel him lightly pitch my hard nipple, my eyes shoot open. What do I do? I didn’t want to overreact. What do I do? I feel his hand leave my boob and start sliding down my stomach. I have to stop him.



I slowly stand up and back up a step. “I’m sorry did I do something wrong?” My old self asks. I shake my head no just staring at my old face. “Jess it felt like kissing you. Are you an angel too?”



Watching Jess crying and leaning over to hug him, I can’t help but start crying too. Why did this have to happen? There must be something we can do. I want to save myself, my old self. This is getting too confusing.



“I don’t even know how to refer to him.” I say more to myself.



“My name is Bill. Do you have a name?” He asks.



I haven’t thought of that. What would I call myself? “You can call me Rachiel.” That’s the only female angel name I can think of at this second.



“Rachiel, my Angel.” My old body says.



Jess quickly stands up. “Bill, you heard her?”



“I can hear both of you. What’s going on?” He says sitting up.



“Please be easy we don’t know what’s happening to you.” Jess begs.



“It might be the pain meds that Jim gave me, I mean him.” I still don’t know what to call him.



“That wouldn't explain me being able to hear again. And my vision has cleared. Wait, you said the meds he gave you?”



Jess motions to me. “Bill the copy worked. All your memories were transferred to your new body. This Angel is also you.”



Bill looks me up and down. “You are me? I mean, it really worked? You have all my memories?”



“Yes. I am the same person as you. At least up here anyway.” I point to my head.



“How long was I out for?” He looks back to Jess.



“Just an hour or so.” She puts her hand on his shoulder.



“Have you determined what went wrong?” He asks me.



“The Beta gene was used to fertilize Jess’s egg.”



"But I hadn't tested it! The Beta-X sample was the only one I was able to create with avian DNA." He stands up.



"Technically WE created the Beta gene. And WE are testing it right now."



"So when the Beta gene bonded with Jess's egg, it must have only filled in the missing genes to make you viable. What other differences have you discovered?"



“Not many. I have been unable to run a cell scan. We don’t have anything here that will penetrate my skin. There isn’t any DNA in my saliva or… stuff.” I point to my spot. Have we really been nude this whole time? But I don’t feel uncomfortable with it. Why doesn’t it bother me?



“And her wings can somehow retreat into her back.” Jess says silencing both of us.



“Really? How?” He asks looking at me.



“Yes, I seem to be able to pull them firmly against my back and they seem to compress and blend into it. They don’t really disappear. You can see them but they look similar to tattoos at that point.”



“Show him.” Jess comes bouncing over to me. “This is so cool!”



Sometimes I forget just how young she is. Or maybe I’m just old. I tuck my wings in turning around so they don’t hit anything. Once my back was to them, I pull my wings in.



“Holy Shit.” He says almost in a whisper. He comes over and runs his hand down my back tracing the outline of my wings. He stops with his hand on my ass but quickly pulls it away. It’s strange I expected his touch to feel wrong but my body seems stimulated by it.



“Why are you still alive? I mean, I’m not trying to sound cruel but why are you still functioning?” I ask trying to get back to work.



“I don’t know. Maybe Jim was able to counter the terminal effect with the changes he made?” He answers.



“Possible but you had lost most of your senses and now you hear us just fine.” I turn back to face them.



“That’s true. When I woke up I couldn’t hear anything. I was also having vision problems. But now my senses all seemed to be functioning.” He starts pacing as he is speaking.



“It was after you kissed. That’s when everything changed.” Jess says coming over and putting her arm around my shoulder.



“I’m sure that was just a coincidence. There is no way a kiss would have made a difference.” He says still pacing. I can’t help but watch as his stiff thing swings from side to side with his steps. I hadn’t ever paid attention to it when I had one.



“What if those things you found are in your mouth too?” Jess asks looking at me.



“We didn’t find any in my saliva.”



He stops pacing and looks at us. “What things did you find?” 



“We didn’t check it. Remember we only checked your other stuff.” Jess says pointing down there.



“Ok fine. We can check my saliva just so we can rule it out.” I start walking over to the scope. These damn boobs are starting to get annoying bouncing around like this.



Before I can pull the slide with my other stuff out, I notice the screen. “That’s strange. These were very active when we looked at them earlier. But now they appear to be barely moving.”



“Maybe they can’t survive outside your body?” He says coming up behind me.



“Possibly.”



Jess grabs an oral swab and blank slide and comes over to me. I open my mouth and let her take a sample from the inside of my cheek again. She places it on the slide and I insert it into the scope.



With the electron microscope still set to maximum, I am able to locate the enzymes. But the concentration level is much smaller than the other sample. “So the enzymes are in my saliva too.”



“Why aren’t there as many as before?” Jess asks.



“I don’t know. If I were to guess, I would say that my body doesn’t produce as many in my saliva glands.”



“How do they react with normal cells?” He asks.



“I don’t know. You woke up right when we found them. I haven’t been able to run any tests on them yet.”



Jess grabs a syringe and takes a sample of his blood. She puts some on a slide and hands it to me. I switch out the slides and can see my enzymes passing through his blood cells. “The enzymes don’t seem to be altering your cells but they are definitely in your system now.”



“Just to make sure I’m going to run a cell scan on my DNA.” He takes the remaining blood sample over to the imager. Placing a drop on a fresh slide, he puts it in and starts the scan. “Any other surprises with that body?”



“I feel weightless. It took me a few minutes to adjust to the way this body moves. And these damn boobs bounce everywhere.” I reach up and hold them still. “How do you put up with them?” I turn to Jess.



“You get used to them. But they look good on you.” She winks at me. “Especially when you play with them like that.”



I quickly pull my hands away from my boobs. Both of them are staring at them now. I can feel my nipples growing stiff with the attention they are getting. I can’t help but notice his thing throbbing. The cell scan results light up the display, distracting them from my chest.



“You are right. My DNA structure doesn’t appear affected by your enzymes but the cellular activity is off the charts. I have never seen cells this active.” Bill turns back to me and continues. “Do you think they could be the cause of my recovery?”



“It’s possible but without the right equipment there isn't any way to tell.”



“What do we need to find out?” Jess asks.



“We need to run a full panel on the enzymes. They should have the equipment in Lab 3. We are also going to need to find out exactly how the brain normally shuts down after a transfer from Jim. He didn’t really give us any details but I also didn’t ask. I didn’t think I needed specifics at the time.” Bill is now pacing again.



“Jess, let’s call Jim and see if he can give us some answers.” I grab Jess by the arm and head toward the phone. Cell phones don’t work on the base so the only way to make calls is using the land lines.



Jess picks up the phone and begins to dial Jim’s number. But before she can finish dialing, we hear a crash behind us. Bill is on his knees holding his head. Jess is running towards him but I'm faster. I make it over to him and place my hand on his shoulder.



Jess bends down beside him and asks, "What's wrong, Bill?"



"Head hurts." Is all he can say.



"The pain blockers must have worn off. We need to get him back to the hospital."



"Try kissing him again. It worked last time. Please." Jess begs.


Chapter 13

Damn it! Why me? Why did this stuff have to happen to me? First I'm dying then I'm stuck in this body. And now I’m trying to save the old me! But I can't let him die without trying. Jess would never forgive me for that.



I kneel down in front of him. Lifting his head up, I lean in to kiss him again. Our lips meet and I can feel the fire starting again. I feel his tongue enter my mouth. He is kissing me with more force this time. I let him take me into his arms. I feel him caress my back and wings. I'm burning up. This body is responding to him. I begin kissing him back as my legs slid to each side of his thighs.



He has one hand holding the back of my neck and the other grabbing my ass as he pulls me onto his lap. I feel his excitement throbbing. It is being pressed firmly between my legs. I start to panic. I push on his shoulders breaking our kiss. Breathing hard I say, "We have to stop."



"Wow. That stuff of yours works great. It’s better than any pain killer I've ever felt." He slowly loosens his grip on me.



Jess hugs him and starts kissing him. I don't know what to do. Here is my wife kissing another man. But it isn't another man, it is me. But not me anymore. And I'm not a man. But I don't feel jealous like I thought I would. I feel weird. I want her to kiss him. I can still feel his manhood throbbing against me down there. I want to... Wait a minute. I definitely do not want that!



I get up and start pacing. I have to clear my head and figure this out. So my enzymes have the ability to relieve pain. But they also seemed to be preventing him from suffering the effects of Jim's prototype at least for now. Can they be affecting his tumor?



I look down at them. They are just holding each other sitting on the floor. "Are you feeling any other side effects?"



"None. Other than I seem to be more alert. I feel like I have just slept for hours." He says.



"Interesting that’s the same effect they appeared to have on your cells. They excited them almost like they were full of energy. But they also didn't appear to alter them."



"So exciting my cells may be what is preventing my brain from shutting down from the copy." He says.



"Yes but is that temporary or permanent?"



"We need to find out if there are any lasting effects on the cells after the enzymes fade." He says.



"Are the healing effects temporary?" Jess asks looking up at me.



"We don't know that yet. Honestly Jess, we don't know much about them."

 

"I understand but didn't both of you say that the enzymes are what is keeping Bill alive?"



He answers before I can. "Jess, we don't know enough to say that for certain, although it would be the only logical explanation. The long term damage from prolonged exposure could do more damage than good.  We just don't have enough information to say for sure."



"Jess, we will figure this out. We just need more time." I say.



"And what if Bill collapses again? What if he starts shutting down? What do we do then?" She is almost in tears again.



"We knew this was going to happen, Babe. This is what we prepared for. It's a miracle that this body is still able to function at all." He answers hugging her again.



"I will do whatever I can to make sure his body doesn't shut down. We just don't know enough to determine exactly what is going on inside him yet." I try to explain.



"Ok. So tell me exactly what you know so far and what you need to figure out." Jess says. She knows that stopping and talking to her about any problems is a very effective method of helping me come up with solutions.



"My enzymes seem to excite and stimulate the cells. This could lead to increased brain activity which could be what's preventing his brain from shutting down. The pain relieving part is still a mystery though." I start.



"Maybe we could use Jim's machine to scan for changes after stimulation? Jess, you seem to have an understanding of Jim's research. Do you think you could run a baseline scan that Jim was doing? Once before and then again after..." He stops before saying it.



"After you two kiss again?" She is smiling.



"Yes. I guess that would be what I meant. If you are willing to try it?" He asks looking at me.



"It's what needs to be done. So yes, I will try it."



Jess jumps up wrapping her arms around me and kisses my cheek. Whispering into my ear, "Thank you."



As we approach the machine, He goes to the reclined chair and lies down. Jess goes over to the control display and says, "Can you hook him up while I get things ready?"



I walk over to him and start to put the helmet on him. But he stops me and says, "I know this must be hard on you being in a strange body and trying to save your old one. Thank you for doing this. We both know how much it means to Jess." He has tears in his eyes as he continues, "I know that you will make sure she is taken care of if this is only temporary."



Feeling nothing else needs to be said, I slide the helmet onto him and walk back over to Jess. "What do you need me to do?"



Jess is already running a baseline scan like Jim had done before. "This is going to put him back to sleep. I'm scared that he won't wake back up." Her hands are shaking as she makes a few adjustments.



I hold her from behind to try and comfort her while she works. When she is finished with the scan, she turns around in my arms and kisses me. I need to stop her because it might be dangerous. But I can't stop myself from kissing her back.



When we finally break our embrace, she says, "We need to try and wake Bill up. I mean the other Bill. I need a way to tell you apart. I can't call you both Bill."



"Regardless of what happens, I can't be Bill anymore. Just look at me. I'm not Bill anymore." Gesturing down to my body.



"Do you want us to call you Rachiel? That was the name you told Bill."



"That was just the only female angel name I could think of quickly."



"What is she the angel of?"



I can feel myself blushing. "Venus and sexuality." I say softly.



"Oh that is perfect! Then I am definitely calling you Rachiel." She says while giving me that sexy smile she does when she’s feeling frisky.



"Anyway let’s see if 'Bill' will wake up." We step over to him.



Jess tries to wake him but he's sleeping soundly. "Try kissing him. Your stuff energizes him right?"



"I don't know if that will wake him up."



"We won't know unless you try." She's giving me her mischievous grin.



"And just what are you grinning about?"



She starts stroking Bill's chest when she answers. "I just couldn't help but notice that you seemed to enjoy kissing him as much as you do me. Not that there is anything wrong with that. I mean it’s just your old body."



I can feel my whole body blushing now. "I don't know why. I can't explain it. This body just reacts to..."



Jess comes over to me and takes my face in her hands. "If your body is based off of mine, then it’s only natural that it would react to him. I know your mind loves me and I love you. But as much as our minds are attracted to each other, our bodies are also attracted to his."



Damn it. I hate when she makes sense like that. "But that doesn't mean I have to like it." I try to mean what I'm saying but I know she's right.



"Just enjoy what comes naturally to your new body. That's all I'm saying. I know it's going to take time before you're comfortable admitting what you feel.  Now how about that kiss?" She's giving me that look again.



"Fine." I lean over Bill's face and press my lips to his. "I tried nothing happened."



"Really Rachiel, you have to actually kiss him!"



"Fine." Leaning back down to him. This time when I pressed my lips to his, I slide my tongue in between his lips. I feel his tongue come up to touch mine. He's kissing me back now. His arms come up and wrap around me. I feel like I'm on fire again and the heat is building. I feel him slide his hand down my back and grab my ass. I want to stop him but I like it too much. When I feel myself leaking down my thigh, I pull away. I knew if I don't stop this body is going to go too far.



Breathing hard I take a few steps back. I can't keep doing this. There has to be another way. I look to Jess but she's just standing there smiling at me. She's enjoying this too much. "Ok so the kiss thing worked. Are you just going to stand there or are you going to run the test again?"



She just smiles at me and goes back over to the controls. Bill's breathing hard as he tries to relax again.



As she starts the scan, Bill closes his eyes and starts breathing restfully. Damn I wish I could calm down like that. Then I feel my wings again. My wings spread out. I close my eyes and try to concentrate on the muscles attached to my back. I feel them respond.



I open my eyes to see Jess staring at me but I'm above her. I start to panic. What was going on? The ground comes rushing it me. I brace myself but my wings respond with a fierce downward thrust and I float. I gently set my feet back on the ground. 



Jess comes running over to me. "How did you do that? That was amazing!"



"I'm not sure what I did. What did you see?"



"You were flying! You were standing there one minute then when I looked back and you were up there." She says pointing up.



"Flying? I was just trying to feel the muscles in my wings. And then I was falling but I didn't fall." 



"You were up there flying. Just hanging there. I mean I knew you had wings but flying. Wow! What did it feel like?" She's having trouble containing her excitement.



"It was strange. I can't really describe it. I just have a new set of muscles that I don't know how to control yet." I can feel my wings tucking into my back.



"Can you make them come back out?" Jess asks.



"I don't know how. They have come out on their own every other time so far. I don't know how to make it start."



"What were you doing this last time they came out?"



I glanced at her. "Making out with your husband, remember?"



"You are my husband too or should I refer to you as my wife now?"



"I guess that would be more accurate but not that it matters since Bill is still alive." I say without thinking. "I'm sorry. That came out all wrong."



"Yes Bill is still alive thanks to you. But Rachiel, you are also the person I love. I know you didn't want that to sound mean but you're right it will complicate things but I can love you both." She's starting to tear up.



How much pain can she handle before she breaks down? This has been a confusing day already. I have got to be more careful with how I say things. "I love you too. I'm sorry but this situation is confusing me emotionally. And this body reacts differently to all these emotions than I am used to. I'm having trouble dealing with these crazy feelings."



"Females react to emotions differently than males. Once you get used to how your new body feels, you might find that you actually like it."



Females? Damn I guess I'm in that category now. How did my life turn out this crazy? I just want things to go back to normal.



"So what were you feeling when you made your wings come out?" She asks.



Wings. That's right. That's what we were talking about. How did I get sidetracked so easy? So what was I feeling when the wings came out? Oh no. I was... No. There had to be another way. But what?



"Hello? What were you feeling? Your body is going to respond to feelings more than anything else." She asks again.



"I was turned on." I'm blushing again! I have to stop that!



Jess smiles at me. "Well that should be easy to duplicate."



"There has to be another way. They came out when I was about to hit the wall. So we could try that." 



Jess starts running her hands up my arms toward my shoulders. Feeling her caress me is intense. I feel her hands on my neck then her fingertips start tracing down my chest.



She looks me in the eyes. "Close your eyes. I will take care of things up here."



Her fingers are getting very close to my nipples which I can feel tightening and hardening. She teases all around them without actually touching them. She's lightly brushing every inch of my boobs but staying away from my nipples. It's driving me crazy. I feel like I'm going to burst into flames. I want to feel her fingers touch me all over!



Then I feel my wings. They expand out of my back slowly starting to stretch out. I can feel the muscles in my wings flexing. I try to control them. 



Jess's fingertips brush my nipples and my wings spring straight out. Fully extending. I try flexing again and my wings start moving like I'm trying to take off but I'm not able to move them fast enough. I feel Jess start running one of her hands down my stomach.



I tense up. When she reaches down to my... “We need to be careful." I'm breathing so hard it's difficult to form the words. But Jess understood what I was saying because her hand stops just gently touching me down there. 



She leans forward and starts kissing my neck. That feels so good. Why did I keep stopping her? I wanted her to touch me more. Then she starts kissing lower, moving down. What do I do? The feeling is overwhelming. As she works her way down, her lips move to my boob. Too much! I have to stop her. But I don't want her to stop. When her tongue touches my nipple, my wings stroke down hard. I can feel the weight lift off my feet. Jess slides her finger inside me.



I reach down and hold Jess. She's now standing back up but her face is level with my boob as I have left the ground. She's still licking on my nipple and slowly working her finger in and out of me. As I pull her to me, I feel her take more of my nipple into her mouth and start sucking. This is too much for me to handle. I have to stop her! I gently push her back. She resists at first but them backs off but doesn't pull her finger out of me. 



I try to stop my wings and I slowly lower back to the ground. I concentrate on holding my wings out. I'm not ready for them to retreat back in yet. I stand there feeling how they move to my control. It’s strange having another set of muscles but my body seems to know how they work. I slowly fold them back up but did not let them go back in.



"That is so beautiful. You are truly amazing. I can't believe you are controlling them so easily. What's it like?" Jess is wide-eyed watching my wings.



I try flexing them back out and they respond. "I'm not sure how I'm doing it. My body just seems to know how to. I can't explain the feeling. There isn't anything to compare it to. I'm sorry." Am I crying? Why are my eyes watering?



Jess slowly pulls her finger out of me down there and wraps her arms around me in a tight hug. She's careful where she puts her arms so they aren't in the way of my wings.



“I guess Bill isn’t the only one that can turn you on that much.” Jess whispers in my ear.



"Bill. What about the scans? We have to look at the scans." I realize that we had gotten distracted by my wings. Wings. Oh yeah. I concentrate on folding them back up and tucking them back into my back.



Going back to Jim's machine, Bill is still soundly sleeping. I follow Jess back to the readout display. "I don't understand any of this. Do you know what this means?"



Jess studies the two separate test runs for a few minutes then says, "There is a difference between them. Not a big one. But they are different. There was definitely more activity on the second scan. It's almost like more of his brain was functioning."



"You need to take him to Jim. We need to have an MRI and a CAT scan. There is a possibility that my enzymes are shrinking his tumor."



"We can't leave without you. What if he starts to shut down? Or his tumor gets worse? We don't know how long he will last without you." Jess is starting to get upset again.



"Maybe you're right but I can't leave the lab. The base security system will never let me out."



"You need to wake up Bill. He needs to make a few calls. Do you remember what I told you about how much influence you have here?"



"Yes but technically he has the influence now. I'm just a lab rat." I'm crying now. Damn I hate these emotions!



Jess holds me tightly. "Don't ever think of yourself that way. Once you and Bill get this straightened out there won't be any question of your importance here."



"Maybe here but what about out there? I can't have any type of normal life out there. Not like this. How could I ever go out in public?"



"So maybe we move to a nudist colony." Jess says looking me up and down.



We stand there for a few seconds then both start laughing. My laugh sounds strange. It's a sound I haven't heard before from the inside. I like it though. "Thank you. I needed that."



"So how about you wake up Bill then let’s go see if there is anything you can wear. That is unless you want everyone to see you like that." She's teasing me again.



There isn't any point in arguing with her. So I will have to go kiss my old body again but first I want to kiss her. So I press my lips to hers and she immediately starts kissing me deeply. 



I feel her caressing my body as we kiss. When her hand slides down between my legs, I don't stop her. I let her rub her fingers into my wetness. Feeling her finger enter me again is overpowering. She rubs her thumb on what must be my clit because it immediately causes me to feel the mini explosions coursing through my body one right after the other. Each more intense than the previous one. I feel Jess work another finger into me and start going faster. Finally my whole body explodes.



When my body starts to calmed down, I realize that Jess is basically holding me up. I guess my legs had failed to hold me up during the orgasm. I stand back up and Jess removes her fingers from me. She brings them up to her lips and sucks on them. "Unbelievable! You taste incredible!"



"I wanted you to be my first too but until we know more about these enzymes, we can't do this again." I'm feeling ashamed for letting things go that far.



"I understand you're concerned about me but you know me. I am not going to let you go even if there are adverse side effects. We will just have to find a way to counter them." She states with a tone that lets me know she isn't going to back down from this.



I let her go and step over to Bill. I press my lips to his again and push my tongue into his mouth. Once again, his tongue comes up to meet mine almost immediately. When he pulls me to him, his hands begin exploring my body again. With one hand firmly gripping my ass his other hand cups my boob, I don't resist this time. I let him play with my erect nipple sending pulses of pleasure through me.



I remember how much I loved playing with Jess’s tits. I guess I am still feeling the effects of my orgasm with Jess because I let him play with my nipples for several minutes. It’s very strange remembering playing with Jess’s tits and having your own played with. I finally break our kiss but don't pull away. 



He opens his eyes. He must have realized he has his hand on my boob because he quickly removes it and starts to blush. With all those things making me blush all day, it feels good to make someone else blush this time.



I stand up and head toward the bedroom without saying a word to either of them.


Chapter 14

Entering the bedroom, I go to Jess's dresser. I know that none of my male clothes are going to fit me. Opening her underwear drawer, I find several different color choices but they all seem to be the same style.



I pull out a plain white pair. They look too small to actually cover anything and the material is easy to see through. I start putting them on.  Ok, it’s a very strange feeling not having to adjust things. I am flat in front now and it feels odd not having a bulge anymore. The thin strip in back slides up between my ass cheeks instead of covering anything.



Next I grab some jeans and slip them on. Wow they are tight! I try to pull them up but I must have used too much strength because the waistline rips apart. I pull the torn up jeans off and throw them on the bed. What now?



Figuring I am going to need a bra. I find a lacy white bra in her drawer that looks like it matches the panties. I slide one arm through and reach around putting it behind my back. I put my other arm in and begin to pull it forward to clasp it between my boobs, I had to stop. I don’t think a bra is going to work. My wings feel very uncomfortable with the way the strap is pushing against my back as I'm pulling forward.



I might be doing it wrong or something. Jess should be able to help with this. I open the door and call Jess. "Babe, can you come help me?"



Jess comes walking in and stops as soon as she sees me. "Holy Shit! You look hot in those panties!"



"Thanks Babe, but seriously I need your help with the bra. It bothers my wings. Am I doing something wrong?"



"Let me see." She walks behind me and straightens the straps. Jess comes around and pulls the cups together around my boobs and the discomfort returns.



I hold up my hands stopping her. "I don't think this is going to work. I might have to go without one for now." I remove the bra and throw it on the bed.



Looking back to my reflection. "Do you think I should cut my hair?" I have never had hair this long. My hair is long enough that it brushes the top of my ass.



"I wouldn't cut much but a little trim wouldn't hurt. Do you want me to fix it for you?" She asks already heading to the bathroom to get a brush. 



Jess starts pulling my hair up into a ponytail but it feels different. She is separating my hair into different groups. "What are you doing back there?"

 

"I figured you would want it up and out of the way." 



"I would love to do things the easy way, but aren't you just going to put it in a ponytail?"



She's pulling and wrapping my hair on the back of my head. It feels like she's trying to pull it out. "You’re too beautiful for the world to see with a simple ponytail." She is now working the hair down my back. Twisting and wrapping it around itself. When she's finally finished, she throws my braided hair over my shoulder. "There all done."



Feeling the top of my head, I can feel the braid start near the top. "Why does it go so high on my head?"



"It's a French braid, silly. You know the braids that run down your scalp all the way to the end?"



"Oh. Guess I have never felt one on my own head, sorry. It's just that so many things are different in this body and some things bother it." 



"What has bothered it so far?"



"The bra is uncomfortable on my wings. The jeans were really uncomfortable on my legs. I don't know. This body is so strange. Not only am I now a female but I'm a female mutant bird thing that has all these crazy quirks!"



Jess is hugging me again. I can feel her hands running across my back and wings. It feels nice. Not sexual just comforting. "You are not a thing. You are a person that I love very much. You are a genius. Now you are a beautiful, sexy genius. If the bra and jeans bother you, I have an idea."



Jess walks over to the clothes rack and picks out a form fitting dark purple dress with an open back.



"There is no way I'm wearing a dress!"



"So you would rather have your boobs bouncing around without a bra all day? And you’ve already ruined one pair of my jeans!"



Damn it! She is right of course.



"Now take the panties off." I started to protest but Jess just held up her hand. I took the panties off too and throw them on the bed.



Jess hands me the dress and I step into it, slipping it up over my hips. I pull the front up and Jess snaps it closed on my neck. I have to lift my hair up and out of the way of the neck strap and then I let it fall back against my wings. 



I walk over to the mirror and check out Jess's selection. Wow this dress doesn't cover much. The top is just wide enough to spread across my tits but you can definitely see plenty from the sides and through the large diamond shaped opening around my belly button. It allows a nice view of the bottom inside curves of my tits and extends down to my pubic area.  And the bottom is just long enough to cover my ass but not much more.



Jess reaches in through the sides and adjusts my tits so they sit in the built in cups. Of course she makes sure she teases my nipples a few times too. "See, you have a body that anyone with a pulse is going to be attracted to." She's laughing softly.



I start to laugh with her but then I stop. "I don't want everyone to be attracted to me." Jess just throws her arms around me and grabs my ass.



"Do you remember how much you loved using me as arm candy? Wanting me to wear very revealing clothing?" She asks as she turned me toward the mirror again. "What you didn't know is that it's very thrilling to have everyone stop and look at you. Look at yourself. Wouldn't you want to be the person standing at your side?"



She's right. I'm definitely going to turn heads. Did I really want that type of attention? I notice that my nipples are stiffening again and that my dress has ridden up high enough that you can just see between my legs. It's hot looking. I can feel myself moisten at the sight of myself being exposed like that. I adjust the dress back down to cover myself and realize I'm just as sexy being covered.



"Now do you see the feeling you get being stared at? You are stronger than anyone I have ever met. You won't have to worry about anyone doing anything to you that you don't want. But I think you might enjoy using the power that this body has over others without even touching them." She's still stroking my back and wings as she's talking. I feel a rush of excitement spread through me.



"Are you ready to meet the world?" She turns me around and looks me in the eyes.



"Yes but how?"



"Bill has made all the calls. They are sending someone down to take a retinal scan and to have you added to the system. We just need you to decide on your name. Do you want to stick with Rachiel? Personally I love it and so does Bill but it's your choice if you want something else."



Of course he would like it. He knows what I know and that has always been one of our favorite angel names. But did I really want that name? "It has a nice ring to it but I don't know?"



"Sweetie, you are going to get lots of attention regardless of what your name is. Trust me. I have been through this for years. It took you seeing the real person on the inside for me to have the confidence to show off my body like you wanted."



She's right. She never wore anything sexy until we had been dating for a while. She always wore very conservative clothing back then. Nothing tight or revealing. But now almost all her clothes were form fitting and very sexy. Was being in a relationship with me having that big of an impact on her? Was that one of the reasons I didn't mind being nude in front of her in my new body? But what about Bill? I have been spending all this time around him with both of us nude and it's not bothering me. Was this body affecting my mind that much?



"I guess I can understand that. I'm just trying to figure out why it doesn't bother me being nude around Bill though."



"Bill sees you for who you are not just a sex object. You have always been that way. You look past a person's appearance. You have noticed that Bill is doing just like you did and looking at the person you are inside. Don't get me wrong you both appreciate how attractive someone is but the person is more important than the looks." She explains. "So are you ready for this?"



"Let's get this over with." I say as we exit the bedroom. I walk over to where Bill is sitting.



"Wow, you look amazing." Bill says when he notices how I'm dressed. He has dressed in the clothes that we arrived in.



"Thanks, what are you working on?"



"Just trying to calculate the decay rate of your enzymes. It appears if they are not being used they stop functioning rather quickly. Guess the idea of storing them isn't going to work. Your unused sample has already stopped reacting."



"I guess you’re stuck with me until we figure out what’s going on."



"Don't know if I can handle two Jess's. One of which is another me." 



Getting serious again. "I know this is going to be strange.” I pause not wanting to continue that thought. So I change the subject, “What did you tell the C.O.?"



"I told him I need an identity created for someone and didn't want to answer any questions about why. I also told them, you were to be given complete access to all my work and shown the same level of respect that they were extending to me."



"And they went for that?" I'm still unable to accept the amount of power we have here.



"He started to question it. I simply explained that if they didn't want two geniuses on their staff then there were others that would."



"How did they react to that?" I ask shocked that he had done all that for me.



"They said they would have someone down to get the scans and I.D. information in about 15 minutes. Have you decided on a permanent name?"



"I think I'll stick with Rachiel. It's the only name that I have thought of for myself since waking up here." I gesture to my new body. "And I'm getting used to it."



"That's good. I can't imagine what it's like waking up in a strange body. I mean, I know that you're me in there but it's got to be confusing." He sounds sincere in his response.



"It was very strange at first but I think I'm getting used to how this body reacts to things differently. I don't think of myself as you anymore. This body seems to of changed the way I think and respond. So I may know everything that you knew but I respond to things differently now. Does that make sense?" I ask since I'm starting to confuse myself.



"I think I understand some of that. But since I have never experienced it, I don't have a frame of reference to judge it by."



"So how much longer till they get here?" I change the subject again.



"Should be any minute. I’m thinking we would say you are Jess's sister but nothing has been decided."



"That would make sense being that we look just alike. But I don't know if I'm comfortable with people thinking I am my, I mean, our wife's sister. I still have all the same feelings toward her that I had in your body."



"I can respect that. I can tell you're still in love with her. I know you have only kept me alive because you don't want to see her hurting." He says with his head down unwilling to look me in the eye.



"That's not true. Well maybe at first that was the case. But this body physically responds to you and it's confusing. I love Jess with all my heart but I have the same physical response to both of you." I'm being honest with him.



"I can see how that would be confusing. Your mind and your body are at odds with each other. And to be honest with you, I have the same reaction to you as well. I have an unexplainable need to protect you just as I do Jess. You know what I'm saying. I just wanted you to know that I see you that same way and it's more than the fact that you look like her." He's opening up to me in a way I'm not expecting.



I go over to him and hug him. I don't know why, I just feel like I need to. "We might want to give you another dose in case they are here longer than expected." I say softly into his chest.



He places his hand under my chin, tilting my face up to him. He leans down and gently presses his lips to mine. I feel him slide his tongue into my mouth and I close my eyes. This is a kiss. It isn't simply taking care of a need. He is passionately kissing me. I feel the heat building between my legs and spreading throughout my entire body. My boobs are pressed up against him and I can feel his heart pounding in his chest. I need to stop! I don't want it to stop. But I know I have to stop it. I slowly pull away from him not wanting to end our embrace. I can't catch my breath and I can feel my heartbeat pulsing through my whole body.



I can feel Jess coming up behind me. I'm not surprised when she puts her hand on my shoulder. "Are you ok?" She asks with concern in her voice.



"I will be."



"I know this is confusing but thank you for doing all this for me."



"I was doing this just for you in the beginning but now... I don't know. I would be lying if I said it wasn't what I wanted too. But it's complicated." I'm trying to slow my breathing.



She wraps her arms around me from behind and whispers into my ear, "When you're ready, you can talk to me about anything. I won't judge you or your feelings." What did I do to deserve a woman like this? “By the way, I brought you some shoes.”



Shoes! I didn’t even think of that. Damn! I know what Jess is going to try next. “No high heels!”



“Don’t worry. It’s just a pair of sandals that will match that dress perfect.”



I spot the dark purple sandals that she has brought out with her. “I said no high heels.”



“Relax these aren’t high heels. They only have a small heel but I don't have any flats here right now. Now sit on the stool next to Bill.” She's laughing.



The sandals have about a three inch heel and straps that wrap up and around my ankles. They look good but I don’t know how to walk in heels!



Once she was done strapping them on me, Jess takes my hand and helps me stand up. I didn’t move for a minute just letting my feet get used to them. Cautiously, I take a few steps. Strange as it might sound, it's easy. This body has no problems balancing on them. Must be a bird thing, I guess.



“Let me guess you have been secretly cross-dressing and I’m just now finding out about it?” Jess asks looking at Bill.



“Me! No! Why would you think that?”



“How else do you explain how she knows how to walk in heels? You have a secret stash of women’s shoes don’t you? It might be kind of hot to watch you model them.” She's teasing him.



“I have never worn high heels in my life! Really! Ask Rachiel. You girls tell each other everything anyways!”



“You sound awfully defensive, Bill.” I say playing along with them.



“What? No! It’s not like that. I don’t have… I mean have never… Aargh! Damn women!”



We all laugh then the elevator alert goes off letting us know that someone is stopping on our floor. Bill goes to the entrance and checks the security camera. Entering his code and letting the retinal scan run, the lab door opens. An attractive woman about 30 years old enters wearing her military uniform. By her side is a government official. He looks to be in his mid 50's and wearing a neatly tailored suit.



Bill leads both of them into the conference area. Jess takes my hand and walks beside me as we follow behind them. 



"Dr. Trew, I understand that we are here to establish an I.D. for an unknown individual and give that same individual complete access to your lab and research." The government man says.



"That is correct. And this will be a complete identity. I want Social Security number, birth certificate, and driver's license. She will also need college diplomas, med school certificates, and Top Secret clearance that are comparable to my own." Bill states.



"Dr. Trew, you do understand that this request has a lot of people very nervous. You are asking us to give a complete stranger access to our entire facility."



"If this is too much to ask, then the three of us will gladly leave and never return. The choice is yours. But this woman will be given all due respect that she deserves or this conversation is over." Bill's starting to raise his voice as he gets up to leave.



"Please Dr. Trew. I didn't mean to offend you. I was just making sure you understood the scope of the request that you are making." The government guy is quickly trying to recover.



"Let's make this perfectly clear. Every advancement that has come out of this lab this young woman was partly responsible for." Bill says pointing to me. "And when I say every advancement, I mean EVERY advancement. She has contributed to them as much as I have. So far, I have been the face taking all the credit but rest assured this young woman is equally responsible for them."



This time the woman speaks up. "Miss what name will I be using for your new identification?"



"Rachiel Raven Trew." Raven is Jess’s maiden name.



"And birth date?"



"Today is my birthday. I am 21 years old as of today."



"Do you have a preference on school diplomas? Or should I duplicate Dr. Trew's? Of course I will need to adjust the dates."



"Same schools as Bill. Dates do not matter to me. Just provide me with a copy so that I may memorize the timeline you establish."



"Very well. Can I ask you to provide me with your photo, finger prints and a retinal scan?"



I walk over and sit down at the portable equipment she has set up. She says she needs to take a picture for my identification. I allow her to take my picture and then roll my fingers across the computer imager. Next she instructs me to sit still and allow the scanner to pass over my eyes. "Wow." She exclaims as the scan finished.



Jess jumps in and asks, "Is something wrong with the scan?"



"No ma'am. It’s just that I have never seen anything like it. I have never seen a scan contain such complex patterns."



Jess asks, "What do you mean?"



"I'm not a scientist but I have run these tests on almost every member of this facility and this is the most beautiful pattern I have ever seen. It's almost like there are at least three layers of eyes combine into one scan. Just amazing!" She is just staring into my eyes.



"Rachiel is definitely one of a kind. But that's why we love her so much." Bill says making me blush.



"Give me a few minutes and base privileges will be established. I will have your driver's license and birth certificates available later today. The school background might take a day or two depending on the complexity of the school's security systems. I will have your base I.D. waiting for you at the gate when you leave and all other documents can be delivered here to your lab as they become available. Unless you would prefer another form of delivery?" The nice smelling woman asks.



"Thank you. Lab delivery would be perfect. Please make sure my driver's license also has a motorcycle endorsement. And what is that beautiful perfume you’re wearing?"



She's blushing. "Actually I'm not wearing any today. But thank you for that. It's nice to know I don't stink."



"Actually you have a pleasant natural scent. I wouldn't hide it behind artificial perfumes." I'm blushing yet again.



"Is there anything else that you will need today, Dr. Trew?" She asks looking at me and not Bill.



"Thank you but that will be all for today. I trust I can call on you if there is anything else I require."



She leans forward and put her hand on my knee giving it a slight squeeze. "If you need anything, please call me and I will make sure you are taken care of."



The government guy stands up and says, "I hope my attitude didn't cause any hard feelings. This was just an unusual request. I'm sorry for the way I handled myself."



"Not at all. I can understand your concerns but trust that I know what I'm doing." Bill answers shaking his hand.



"Now ladies if you will excuse us, I have other matters to attend to." He nods his head toward Jess and I as he exits the room.



I help the woman pack away her equipment since the asshole isn't going to. As she's about to leave she hands me her card. "My name is Tracy. If you need anything, please call me. My personal cell phone number is on the back." I take the card without thinking and thank her again.



Once everyone's gone, Jess turns to me and says, "And I thought the guys were going to be the ones that I had to worry about hitting on you."



I just stand there looking at her. What did she mean by that?



"Oh come on Rachiel. You couldn't tell that Tracy was all over you? She even gave you her personal cell phone number!"



"I just thought she was being nice." I can feel myself blushing again.



"Oh she was being nice alright. The knee thing was a dead giveaway though." Bill says laughing.



Great! I'm the only one oblivious to the fact that she was hitting on me. "I hope I didn't lead her on. After all, my love life is going to be confusing enough with both of you."



We all stand there in silence. I didn't mean for that to come out the way it sounded. But now I don't know what to say. Finally Jess says, "Confusing? That would be one way to put it. But we will get all that worked out whenever you're ready for that."



"Ok... Well... Weren't we headed out to see Jim?" Bill says trying to change the subject.


Chapter 15

As we ride the elevator up, I begin to get very nervous. This is the first time I'm going out into the real world in this body. What if something happens? How is my body going to react to the sun and wind? I feel my hands trembling.



Jess reaches over and holds both my hands. "It's going to be ok. We will be right here to protect you and help you through this." She releases one of my hands as the door opens but holds tightly to the other. Bill is standing behind us carrying one of his suit coats. I had asked him to bring it in case my wings came out on their own accord. I know my wings are strong enough to tear through the material of the coat but I'm hoping I can control that.



Jess slowly leads us through the barracks toward the front door. The smell is overpowering. Evidently my sense of smell is heightened because I can actually make out the different smells that fill the room. And I didn't even want to think about what they had to do in some of those clothes based on those smells.



The entrance is open and the sun is shining brightly beyond it. I stop and let my eyes adjust before continuing. Being in the lab with the lights turned down had allowed me to get used to my vision. But out here in the brightness of the day, I can make out details at an extreme distance. The slightest movement off in the distance is immediately brought to my attention. 



Once we are in the parking area away from other’s ears, I say, "The amount of detail that my eyes can detect is extraordinary."



Jess answers with a slight giggle, "Everything about you is extraordinary!"



"It's true, Rachiel. You truly are amazing the way you're able to adjust to all this so quickly. I think I would be locked away for years trying to figure it out." Bill says.



"Actually Bill, you might be surprised at how well you would adjust." I give him a big smile.



They both laugh and we climb into the car. Bill lets Jess drive and sits in the back so I can sit beside her. The car ride to Jim's office is uneventful. I sit in awe at all that I can now see. The world looks completely different through my new eyes. Every detail and color is a new sight. It's almost like being a newborn looking at things for the first time.



Jess had already called ahead and let Jim know we are coming to the office but didn't give him any additional information. As Bill checks in at the front desk, the nurse immediately takes us back to Jim's office. I don't have the bad feelings like I had the last time I made this walk. I can tell Bill and Jess are much more relaxed this time as well.



Jim stands as we enter the office. I'm directly behind Bill at the time as Jim approaches Jess. "How is he holding up?"



"Why don't you ask him yourself?" 



"I'm fine, Jim. But I need you to run a few tests on me to find out how my tumor is reacting to treatment." Stepping aside he gestures to me. "And this is the young lady I owe my life to. Jim, this is Rachiel."



Jim stands there stunned. He's looking back and forth between Jess and I. It's rather amusing seeing his reaction. The government man and Tracy were used to seeing unusual things in the different labs but not Jim. "Jess, I mean Rachiel? Wow you look just like Jess. If it wasn't for the eyes, I wouldn't be able to tell you apart."



"There are other differences but thank you. I know how beautiful Jess is so being compared to her is definitely a complement."



Jim's speechless. Bill puts his hand on his shoulder and leans into him, "Need to know, right? Just go with it. It will make things easier to accept."



"I guess. So I'm assuming your hearing has returned. What else has changed?" Jim stumbles at first but quickly gets back into the doctor role.



I answer for them. "Jim, we need you to run a couple of MRI's and CAT scans. Once before and once after his treatments. We need to see how it affects his tumor."



"Treatments? Bill, what's going on? I know you work with some crazy stuff and you used my machine. I wanted to be there but I was in surgery when Jess called. I just don't understand.”



"Jim, all I can tell you is that your machine worked perfectly. However in the process we may have discovered something completely new that reverses the side effects. But we can't be certain without more testing. And I will have to ask you to keep everything that you see confidential. No records anywhere Jim. Not in my medical file, not reported to any authorities. Is that understood?" Bill is getting very stern with Jim. I hate seeing Jim treated like that but it's for his own good as well as mine.



"Please Jim. We need your help. Please trust us. The secrets are for your own safety as well as ours." Jess pleads with him.



"Jess, you know I would do anything to help you out. You're like family to me and Beth. But in order to run those tests and keep them off the record, I'm going to need to shut down and send everyone home. Can you give me about an hour to have some appointments rescheduled?"



"Absolutely. And Jim, thank you." Bill gives him a half hug. You know the one shoulder man hug thing.



"I will see you back here in about an hour." Jim says as he heads to his desk and picks up his phone. As we leave the office, I can hear Jim talking to the front desk about the change of plans for today. Fortunately this was not uncommon for Jim to have to close up and take off. 



With the work Jim does at his lab, he commonly closes his office without much notice. However Jim is considered one of the best neurologists in the country, so his patients would tolerate being rescheduled.



"I'm starving. How about we go get something to eat?" Jess suggests.



"I haven’t eaten with this body yet. I'm a little nervous." 



"How about if we start with a salad and see how your avian DNA handles that?" Bill asks.



"That sounds like a good idea. I think I might want to avoid things like chicken and turkey. Honestly, they just don't sound that appealing right now." I say half joking.



"I hadn't even thought of that. We wouldn't want you dining on your cousin would we?" Bill teases me.



"Very funny. Just remember I am a carnivore and not really that picky about what I eat." I snarl at him.



We all laugh hard. It's so good to see everyone this happy. We drive to a nice soup and salad bar down the street to give Jim some time.



On our way to the restaurant, Bill is looking a little weak. Then his eyes start to close. He almost looks like he’s falling asleep but I know that’s not what’s happening. I quickly climb through the front seats to kiss him. Bill is sitting in the center so it’s easy to get to him. But Jess has to quickly hit the brakes to avoid rear-ending a car stopped at a light. I slide back between the seats before catching myself. 



“Just climb all the way back there before you end up flying out the windshield!” Jess is pushing on my ass.



I don’t bother replying to her. I just climb back through the seats and end up sitting on Bill’s lap. I grab the sides of his face and start kissing him.  As Bill’s strength returns, he wraps his arms around me and grabs my ass but doesn’t open his eyes. Pulling me closer to him, my legs slide down on each side of him. I feel Bill’s manhood rising up but it’s trapped underneath me. It’s throbbing and pulsing right against my spot.



My dress has ridden up again and Bill’s hands are holding my bare ass. I can feel Bill’s heartbeat in his throbbing manhood as it’s trying to push into me. I wish he wasn’t wearing those pants.



I break the kiss trying to clear my head of these thoughts but can’t seem to move. Bill opens his eyes again but quickly looks away. He won’t look at me. “I’m sorry. But I think I need to adjust…” He is turning bright red.



I try to rise up but my body won’t respond. I feel like I’m frozen in place, fighting against my body’s desires for several seconds. I finally win the battle and slowly ease up off him. Bill still hasn’t taken his hands off my ass. He must be having as hard of a time with these “treatments” as I am.



Bill finally releases me and I make my way back into the front seat. Jess looks back at Bill. Seeing the obvious wet spot on his pants, she looks back to me with a big grin on her face. “That is why you don’t wear panties with a dress like that.”



I had completely forgotten that I wasn’t wearing any underwear. How could I forget something like that? “What? What do panties have to do with any of this?” I readjust my dress back down to cover myself again.



“Don’t think I haven’t noticed how wet you get when you kiss Bill. If I had let you wear panties they would be soaked right now. You won’t enjoy being stuck out in public with soaking wet panties. Trust me.”



We are silent the rest of the way to the restaurant. Bill puts on a sports coat from the trunk to help hide the wet spot I left. We go inside and I can’t help but notice that everyone is checking me and Jess out. Trying to ignore them I follow Bill over to the salad bar with Jess walking beside me.



Picking out my food from the salad bar is interesting. It seems that my human and avian sides are fighting over what foods they wanted. I settle on a nice mixed salad with lots of veggies and a small amount of ranch dressing. But I’m craving the bacon topping for some reason and sprinkle a small amount on the side just in case.



I actually didn't feel hungry when I started eating. And I'm full before I can even eat half my salad but I ate all the bacon. I guess this body has a much smaller stomach than I'm used to. "Is that all you're going to eat?" Jess asks.



"I guess so. I'm actually not hungry and that small amount seemed to fill me up. I wonder if my appetite will return once the chambers nourishments wear off."



"I hadn't considered that. You might be right. Your body may not need food for a few days." Bill says.



"I guess we won't have to worry about our food bill going up for a while." Jess jokes.



"I don't think money is going to be a concern either. Rachiel is going to receive the same salary that I do." Bill informs us.



"I don't know what to say. Thank you, Bill."



"Don't thank me. I'm not letting you work for free. They are going to pay for two highly qualified geneticists. That is if you want to continue working with us."



"And don't feel that you have to. You are free to make your own decisions. But to be honest with you, I want you to work and live with us." Jess is almost tearing up from the emotions in her words.



"Let's take a step back. First, we don't know what the long term effects of exposure to my enzymes are. It might be dangerous to be around me all the time. Second, we haven't determined if the effects are permanent on Bill. And lastly, I don't know what I want. Emotionally I am still in love with you but I know you’re in love with Bill. So I'm not sure how I fit in there." I'm tearing up even though I'm trying to stay rational.



Bill responds before Jess could. "We aren't going to force you into anything that you are uncomfortable with. But you are special to both of us. I know Jess loves you like she does me and I'm more than ok with that. As for my feelings, I'm like you. I don't know how I feel yet. Looking at you I see my wife, but inside I see myself. It’s very confusing especially since you are starting to take on your own personality. You are becoming your own person. Not a copy of Jess's body or my mind. Combining those two has created a new person. It has created Rachiel. You are like no other person we have ever met." Bill also has tears in his eyes.



"Please, I haven't decided anything. Don't get all emotional on me. I know I will be welcome at your lab and your home..."



"It's our home unless you decide otherwise. It is your home too." Jess cuts me off making sure her point is felt with a finger aiming at my chest.



Here comes the stubborn Jess ending the conversation. Bill and I know there isn't anything more to discuss. Jess has decided and that's final. Although Jess and I had shared equal leadership in our relationship, most of the time Jess let me make all the decisions. But if there was a decision that she was passionate about, she made sure I knew where she stood. I knew better than to try and change her mind once it was made up. Any married man knows what I mean by that statement.



"Well since this conversation is now over thanks to someone's stubborn streak, why don't we head back to see Jim?" I say to Bill.

