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Introduction

The body had lain just outside of the opening of the cave for
several years. Despite its exposure and the abundance of wildlife in
the surrounding forest it was still unmolested, for the animals would
not approach the cave.

This year's spring thaw consisted of many warm days followed by
freezing nights. The repeated melting and freezing of the snow pack
had formed an icy patch beneath the corpse and a falling clump of ice
and snow had impacted on it at just the right angle to start it
sliding away from the cave mouth on the newly formed ice. Once it
reached the nearby slope, it hastened its slide down into the stream
at the bottom of small gully.

Once the body was exposed, it decayed rapidly as the furious rush
of the snow-melt swollen stream sloughed off chunks of flesh. One
hand, clenched in a true death grip, lost all of its flesh to the
raging waters. Shortly after the flesh was gone a large chunk of ice
wedged itself against the remaining bones of the hand. The grip
remained solid but the connection to the wrist was torn asunder. The
skeletal hand went tumbling down the stream, striking rock after rock
until the bones fell apart from one another.

Finally, the silver chain the hand clutched in death came loose
from the bones. The charm on the necklace was made of some buoyant
substance which kept the metal from sinking to the bottom of the
stream and being buried.

The choker bobbed downstream, but kept hanging up on snags, rocks,
and branches. By late spring it had drifted nearly a mile from where
it entered the water. When the last of the snow melt was gone the
level of the stream dropped, stranding the choker on a branch which
was above the normal water level. It sat there glistening in the sun
for some time while the pattern worked into both sides of the charm
reflected the light to and fro. The silver chain was tangled soundly
about the branch while the charm hung free, blowing in the breeze.






Chapter
1 – The Find

Jacob Harnon was playing hookey. He'd called in to work and told
them he was sick. He justified it to himself by claiming that if he
didn't get some downtime he would get
sick. His college classes and job ate up his entire life, so he
felt the need to get out and do something else, anything else, for a
day or two. Money being an issue, as it always was for him, he was
out in the woods, not quite hiking, just walking around and trying to
relax.

Hey, he thought, there's
a stream over there. Maybe I'll go soak my feet for a little while.
It's hot out for late spring in New Hampshire.

He wandered over to the stream and
kicked off his shoes and socks. A nearby boulder drew his attention
so he sat down on it and dangled his feet in the water. He pushed his
sunglasses on top of his head as he leaned back and looked at the
stream.

A shimmer of light on the water caught
his gaze. As he stared at it, a slight breeze cooled his forehead and
the shimmer began to dance, moving this way and that.

What the hell? It must be a reflection, but from what?

Searching for several minutes left him
as clueless as he was when he noticed it move. The shimmer was still
again now, the breeze gone. He rolled up his pant legs and slid into
the stream.

Fine, I'll find it this way. It better not be a damned beer can
though.

He waded out to the shimmer and began
to move his hand around it. When it disappeared, he checked his hand
and found the shimmer there. Now he knew what direction it was coming
from.

He waded slightly upstream and to the
far bank. A brief search revealed something silvery stuck in the
branches of a bush that hung low over the water. He reached in and
tugged at it. With a little effort, the branch gave way and he found
himself holding a silver colored necklace with an odd-looking
pendant.

The chain felt heavy enough to be real
silver, but the pendant was lightweight. It looked like it was made
of metal, but not one he knew. It was marked with a pattern, on both
sides, in an iridescent material that looked almost like a soap
bubble but proved substantially more solid when he nudged it with his
fingertip.

He shrugged and slipped the necklace
into his pocket.

I'll hang onto this, it might be worth something.

He returned to his boulder and let his
feet dry enough to put his shoes and socks back on. When he felt the
urge to walk upstream, maybe see if there was anything else up there,
he gave in since there was nothing better to do. With a good chunk of
the day still ahead of him, he immediately acted on the impulse. The
banks of the stream were mostly clear, if slippery, and he ended up
walking along them since the undergrowth farther away from the stream
was almost thick enough to be impassable.

Jenny, he thought, or
maybe Kathy.

He couldn't decide which of the two
he'd rather have with him out here right now. Not that it mattered,
neither one of them would even give him the time of day, never mind
wander out into the woods with him. 


He knew that they only hung out with
the guys who had money to waste on them. He also knew what that made
them, but he'd never say it out loud since the guys that fawned all
over the two girls would beat him to a paste if they heard it.

He never considered the fact that his
brown hair was always wild, the cowlicks in it unwilling to submit to
comb, brush, or the occasional gels he tried to tame them with. Nor
did he consider the fact that, until recently, he'd been thin and
gangly from a late growth spurt. The manual labor job, which was the
only thing he'd been able to find, had built his muscles up to the
point where no-one would use the words thin, or scrawny, to describe
him any more.

Lost in his thoughts, he stumbled and
slipped into the stream.

“Shit,” he yelled, “and
the day was going so well.”

He pulled himself out of the stream.
Jacob was soaking wet all along his left side. For a moment he
considered heading back to his beat-up old junker of a car, but
something called to him from upstream. He could hear it in his head.

Not far now, come to me and everything will be better. All will
be right. Your dreams will come true.

He shut his eyes for a moment and tried
to figure out what he was hearing.

Did I hit my head when I fell? he
thought.

He checked his skull, pressing his
fingers against the bone and discovering no sore spots, only wet
hair. When he opened his eyes again, his feet were carrying him
upstream.

He tried to turn around but his mind
was under assault. Visions of Jenny in the nude haunted him. She
beckoned him onward and demonstrated her flexibility, revealing
everything to him. He fought the visions and they were replaced by
Kathy, also totally nude. She held her arms open wide for him and
begged him to come to her.

Jacob was confused. All he saw were the
visions in his head. At the same time he could feel himself moving
past bushes and trees, brushing against their limbs. He struggled to
stop moving but the visions redoubled, now showing him Kathy and
Jenny together. They were enjoying one another and inviting him to
join in.

His legs stopped moving and his eyes
opened. The mouth of a cave loomed in front of him and the forest was
silent; there was no birdsong, no chittering of squirrels or
chipmunks, no sound at all except the gently burbling stream.

His mind was in a daze and his erection
was hard enough to leave him feeling lightheaded. Consumed by lust,
he was eminently vulnerable when he caught a glimpse of light in the
cave. The light revealed a flash of smooth, naked flesh. He thought
he saw a naked woman dart deeper into the tunnel, disappearing around
a turn. He stepped forward, unthinking, and moved towards the light.

Unnoticed behind him, the skeleton he'd
stepped on in his dazed journey slid the rest of the way into the
stream, falling apart into individual bones.






Chapter
2 – The Cave

Jacob moved into the mouth of the cave. It was dark, but the sun
lit the passageway almost to the turn. There was light beyond it, he
could see that. The shadows from it bounced and the light slowly
dimmed. He hurried to the corner, hoping to catch another glimpse of
whoever it was he'd seen a moment earlier.

Once again Jacob saw a flash of creamy white skin, illuminated by
an orange-colored light. It quickly disappeared beyond another turn.
He hurried forward to catch it.

A long hallway stretched out in front of him. There was no sign of
whoever he was following but there was light. The hallway was
obviously constructed and not of natural origin. The initial cave
mouth was rough and dirt littered the floor. In this section the
walls were smooth, with carvings at chest-height along both sides of
the wall. The floor was spotless and the ceiling overhead was made of
what looked like translucent stone. The stone of the ceiling glowed
dimly, just enough to light the hallway.

Jacob wanted to hurry down the corridor but the carvings
distracted him. He walked down the corridor, watching the story told
by the carvings. The initial ones were crisp, but they were
indistinct blobs and he wondered if perhaps whoever created them
hadn't finished. The next series of carvings told him he was wrong.
The indistinct blob appeared yet again, but this time it was
approaching the rear of a monstrous looking creature.

The next carving showed the blob engulfing the creature. Over the
series of carvings leading down the hallway, the blob returned to its
normal size, then formed itself into the creature it had eaten. The
new creature, distinguished from the original only by half of the
head being a miniature of the blob, approached creature after
creature, using its disguise to engulf all of them.

In the last set of carvings, every creature that had been engulfed
stood side by side, all with half of their heads portrayed as the
original blob. Jacob looked up and realized that the hallway had come
to an end at the top of a long flight of stairs. Down bottom the
orange light he'd previously seen was bobbing and dancing down
another hallway.

He took the stairs at a run and was rewarded by a glimpse of long
hair that came down to a magnificent ass at the other end of the
corridor. The woman ducked around another corner after he'd only
gotten a brief glimpse. He gave chase and, when he turned the same
corner, nearly tumbled down another long flight of stairs.

The pursuit led him down five more flights of stairs and he found
himself panting and tired when he arrived at a short corridor that
ended in a massive door. There was no-one in the corridor and the
only light was what seeped down from the hallway above. He wondered
if the woman he'd been following had passed through the door without
him knowing. When his thoughts touched on the door he knew, as though
someone had inserted the idea whole into his mind, that he could
obtain everything he wanted and desired simply by opening it.

He walked down the corridor, his nose assaulted by the scents of
mold, mildew, and something similar to ammonia. The cool, damp air
left him shivering and he heard what sounded like a faint rain, as
though millions of drops of water were falling nearby.

The door looked like it hadn't been opened in ages, but the
carving set into it was still crisp and clear. It started on the wall
beside the door and, unbroken, worked its way across the door and
into the wall on the other side. The pattern looked familiar.

He walked back to the faint light and drew his recent find out of
his pocket. The pattern on the pendant matched the one on the door.
The pendant also gave off a faint luminescence. As he approached the
door again, the glow from the pendant increased until the hallway was
only dim as opposed to dark. When he reached the door, an answering
gleam rose in the midst of the carved pattern.

Jacob tentatively reached out with the necklace in his hand. He
pressed the pattern against the matching glow and heard a massive
cracking noise from the door. He jumped back as it shifted slightly.
In the dimness he saw where the door had opened, breaking the pattern
carved across it. A greenish light illuminated the opening.

The scent of ammonia grew stronger and Jacob's mind cleared in a
rush.

What the hell am I doing down here? I need to get out of this
place, he thought.

He started back down the corridor to
the stairs, but before he placed his foot on the bottom one he heard
a voice. After a moment he realized that it wasn't a voice, it was
something speaking directly to his mind.

Noooo, don't leave me here. It's been so long and I've been
alone. I need someone, anyone, or I'll go mad. Please help me?
Please?

The voice in his head seemed pitched
somewhere between alto and tenor so he couldn't determine a gender.
His foot halted on the first step when the voice in his mind spoke
again.

Anything. I'd do anything to be free. I've been trapped here
since I was created so long ago. For a while I could speak to others
of my kind, but then they were gone. You're a sentient, I can speak
to you. Please, please help me?

The voice was accompanied by visions of
girls. Kathy, Jenny, the girl he'd chased down the corridors, they
were all there. All begging him to help them and telling him they'd
do anything for him if he did.

His resistance wore down quickly.

Jacob walked back down to the door. He
gave it a light push and, despite its obvious weight, it swung open
easily. Behind the door was a small room. It was rough carved from
stone, although not a stone he was familiar with. In the center of
the room stood what looked like a wishing well, only without the
wooden roof he saw on most of them. Instead, there was a metal
grating fastened snugly to the top of the stones that made up the
well.

I wonder where they are? he
thought.

In the... wishing well? That's what you see it as anyhow,
came the reply.

Jacob glanced at the well. The
illumination for the room came from the top of it. He stepped forward
and looked in. The well was filled completely with a protoplasmic
looking substance. It was purple and pink with streaks of flesh tone
here and there. The entire thing gave off a dim glow and occasionally
a flash of green light flickered on the surface.

“Are you trapped in that?”
Jacob asked, distaste evident in his voice.

I am trapped in the well. Unlock the grating and you will free
me.

Jacob looked at the grating. There was
some sort of mechanism breaking the regularity of it on the far side.
When he looked closer he saw a familiar pattern on the mechanism.

“So, I just use this thing I
found and it will open the grating?” he asked.

Yes, please hurry. I can taste the freedom I've never had.

“Are you sure that stuff is
safe?” Jacob said, glancing at the substance in the well.

I will not hurt you. I will reward you beyond your wildest
dreams. I vow that you will be safe from me for at least a tenth of
the time I have been imprisoned here, should you be lucky enough to
live that long.

Accompanying the statement were more
visions. Every woman Jacob had ever lusted after passed through his
mind's eye in a flash. All of them naked, all of them begging him to
do whatever he wanted.

His body acted nearly of its own
volition, thrusting the pendant at the mechanism. When it made
contact, the pendant fused into the mechanism which then split in
two. Jacob pushed it apart and slid it to the ground. The grating was
as light as the pendant and when he went to lift it, he accidentally
flipped it off the top of the well and onto the floor on the other
side. As opposed to the ring of metal, there was only a soft 'click'
as it struck.

The substance within the well began to
swirl and rise. The purples and pinks receded as the flesh tone
dominated its surface. It formed a vaguely humanoid figure.

Jacob turned to bolt and a small
tendril of the substance reached out and touched the back of his
neck. His panic turned to patience instantly and he wondered why he'd
been about to flee.

Who do you desire? the
voice in his mind said.

Jacob couldn't help himself. He had a
life long fantasy that he masturbated to, that he desired even more
than Kathy or Jenny. The girl in it was slender with medium to large
breasts, hair down to her knees, done up in a thick braid. She had an
hourglass figure with hips that he could hang onto. He'd never given
her a specific face though, the face changed based upon whatever real
girl he'd lusted after the most recently.

He watched as the vaguely humanoid
figure slowly took on the form of his dream. Jacob stared, entranced,
as the figure reshaped itself over the course of a quarter hour. The
face blurred, flashing between the different faces he'd pictured.
When it resolved itself and the blur went away, he could see that it
was a mixture of several of the different faces that he'd imagined
her with. The end result left him staggered, his jaw hanging open.

The newly formed girl spoke, or tried
to.

“This ... is ...”

Too slow, the voice spoke
in his head, This is what you want? I will master speaking
later. For now I wish to begin your reward.

Jacob nodded.

Then use it for your pleasure. I will continue to reward you
for as long as you will let me do the other things I must do. This is
not the only form I can take, so if you tire of it, I can change.
There are other ways that I may reward you also, if you help me.

Jacob walked over and hesitantly
reached for a breast. The girl leaned forward so that it mashed
against his hand.

Do what you wish. I can see that there is much you want to do
to this form. None of it repulses me, I was made to tolerate much
greater madness than the lusts you wish to sate upon me.

Jacob grabbed the breast, crushing it
with his hand. He pinched the nipple, hard, and it reacted just as
he'd hoped it would. It firmed up, jutting out from the breast. His
other hand came up to the second breast and he pawed it, twisting and
tugging on the nipple.

A slight gasp came from the girl's
mouth. It wasn't a word, simply a noise, but it turned Jacob on even
more than he already was.

“What should I call you?”
he asked. “I keep thinking of you as the girl or the creature.
Do you have a name?”

Call me Kelly, I see that is a common name among your kind.
Kelly Lee is what I shall take as a name.

“Okay then Kelly. Are you
serious? Do you want me to actually do what I fantasize about doing
to this body?”

“Yes,” Kelly answered.

Jacob grabbed the long braid of Kelly's
hair and pulled hard. When her head drew back, he leaned in and
started nibbling on her neck. His other hand wandered down off of her
breast. He'd always fantasized his dream girl with a shaved pussy.
Kelly took that a step further. Her pussy was surrounded by smooth
skin with no stubble, no little cuts from the razor, and no razor
burn.

His finger slid into her smoothly. She
wasn't wet but there was no problem with his finger going in. It was
like her skin was naturally lubricated or something. He pulled away
from her neck and moved his mouth to a nipple. He sucked it in hard
as he finger fucked her.

Strange, she doesn't seem to be reacting at all,
he thought.

Almost immediately Kelly started
breathing hard and she squirmed slightly under his touch. Her nipple
swelled up larger in his mouth and her pussy clenched down on his
finger.

Ask, or even just think about it, and you will receive,
he thought.

“Correct,” Kelly said.

Jacob thought about her promised
reward. He wanted to take her hard and fast but not if it was going
to be the only time.

Until a tenth of the time I've been imprisoned, I shall not
harm you. Should you allow me to do what I must I will reward you
this way for that length of time as well, the
voice in his head said.

“But how long is that?”

By looking in your mind I can see that the period of time I am
referring to is longer than your kind has had written history. Is
that a sufficient answer?

Jacob marveled at the thought. He
wouldn't live that long, but he'd certainly take advantage of this
for as long as she'd let him.

“Yes, that's a more than
sufficient answer,” he said.

Then use this body to please yourself as you wish. You may use
it, or another one, later on whenever you desire if it does not
conflict with my tasks.

Jacob didn't answer. Instead he grabbed
the braid and dragged Kelly over next to the well. He bent her over,
resting her stomach against the lip of the well, her breasts dangling
into the hollow center. He wrapped the braid around his hand over and
over, until his hand was pressed against her scalp, and pushed down
to keep her in that position.

His other hand went to his zipper,
opened it and then unfastened the snap of his pants. He freed his
cock and positioned himself against her pussy. With a shove, he
entered her. Her skin was slick enough that he slid as far in as he
could with his first thrust. His momentary thought that tighter would
be better ended up with her pussy clamped down on his cock. Even with
the pressure he still slid in and out of her as though she were
dripping with lubrication.

Jacob slammed away at her pussy. The
moans and groans he wished he was hearing from her echoed out into
the small chamber a moment later. He didn't last long. When he knew
he was about to cum he pulled out of her pussy and drove his cock
into her ass. The texture was about the same, but when she groaned in
pain, the way he wished she would, it didn't matter. He buried his
cock in her ass as deep as he could get it and started cumming.

When he finished, he drew her to a
standing position. He leaned in and kissed her, driving his tongue
into her mouth. After a moment he withdrew his own tongue and hers
dove into his mouth in return. The kiss was sloppy, and when their
lips came apart she dropped to her knees.

I can see that you want this, but would not force it on me nor
ask for it, she said in his mind

Her mouth darted in and wrapped around
his cock, sucking and licking it clean. He began to get an erection
again before she stopped. She drew her mouth back off of him.

“Would ... you ... like ... more
... now?” she asked haltingly.

“Later, someplace more
comfortable,” he answered.

“As you ... wish,” Kelly
said.






Chapter
3 – The Deal

That was great, Jacob
thought. But it didn't feel like a real pussy or ass, more
like I think a sex doll would feel.

He wasn't expecting an answer, but one
came a moment later. He hadn't even realized she'd hear that thought
so when her voice spoke in his mind, he jumped.

I apologize. I could only work with your surface thoughts. I
made it look the way you were thinking. I do not know how it should
feel. If you think of how it should feel, I will do better next time.

“Are you constantly reading my
mind? Please, answer out loud. Having you speak in my mind is
creeping me out.”

Kelly replied slowly, as though she
were searching for each word before saying it.

“Only surface thoughts. It is how
my kind communicated.”

“Do me a favor? Unless I ask
otherwise please don't answer what I'm thinking. I'd at least like
the illusion of my thoughts being private. Also when you answer me,
please speak out loud unless I say otherwise.”

“That seems perverse to me so I
will gladly do so,” Kelly said.

Her speech was improving rapidly.

“We'll need to get you some
clothes. You can't go out in public like that,” Jacob said.

“Those coverings you have over
your body?”

“Yes, there would be trouble if
people saw you without some of your own.”

“Should they look like yours?”
she asked.

Jacob shook his head.

“They could, but most people
would expect a girl as attractive as you to wear something that
flaunted your figure. Look in my mind and I'll try to picture what
you ought to wear.”

He watched as Kelly's form shimmered. A
few minutes later she appeared to be wearing a glossy black
mini-skirt and a midriff-baring tank top that clung to her breasts.
She also grew several inches taller. He looked down and saw the black
high heeled boots that came up to just below her knee.

Jacob let out a wolf whistle.

“Damn, you're hot. You said
you'll stay with me right? If you really meant it then you'll need to
ignore the other guys that try to hit on you.”

“Hit on me? Can I defend myself
if they try?” Kelly asked.

“It means make a pass at you.”

She looked confused.

“Take the idea from my mind.”

“Oh, other men that will try to
convince me to have them sexually?”

“Yeah, but there tends to be a
little more to it than that. That's what it normally comes down to
though.”

“I should ignore them if they
try?”

“If you're really going to stay
with me, then yes. I won't mess around with whatever plans you have,
as long as you let me know beforehand what you're doing. Is that
okay?”

“My plans are to do what I can to
reestablish my kind and to defend against any Old Ones or their
minions I encounter.”

Jacob wasn't quite sure he was
following.

“How will you reestablish your
kind?”

“Simple, I will make others like
me.”

“Like you as in able to change
shapes?”

“And able to speak mind to mind,
and a number of other things.”

“How do you do that?”

“I will introduce a small
fragment of myself into them. It will instruct the body in how to
change itself so that it can be like me.”

“What about the people they are
currently?”

“They will be the same to a
degree, only enhanced.”

“And if I let you do that, help
you if you need it, you'll stick with me and give me sex all the
time?” Jacob asked.

“So long as you do not interfere
should I find sign of the Old Ones.”

“I wouldn't know an Old One from
a newborn baby. So you'll have to tell me if you see signs, but I
won't get in your way.”

“Then yes, I will stay with you
and give you sex. Plus, if you do assist me, then I imagine those
that I change might also gift themselves to you as well, if that is
something you would desire. I have seen in your mind that you imagine
yourself with many different girls.”

“I thought you could just change
shape to be any of them,” Jacob said.

“I can, but for now I can only
have one body at a time. In your mind, you imagine yourself with more
than a single girl at a time or as one of a number of men all
interacting with a single girl. With others of my kind we can provide
whatever is needed for any of those to occur.”

Oh my God! Hell yes, who do I have to kill?
Jacob thought.

Kelly appeared as though she were about
to speak, then stopped.

“Go ahead,” Jacob sighed,
“answer my thoughts.”

“You needn't kill anyone. For me
to be an exact replica of another person, so the feel is right for
you, you need only bring me a part of them. A hair, spittle, even
just flakes of skin. For me to convert one of you to Shoggoth all
that needs be done is for one of us to place a small portion of
myself in contact with their skin or inside of them. Once again hair,
spittle, or even skin flakes will work. The larger the portion of me
given them, the faster they will change.”

“That's it? Hell, I could arrange
that for almost anyone, even the ones that ignore me because they
think I'm a total geek,” Jacob said.

“Then we will work well together.
You will help me fulfill my fantasies and I will help you fulfill
yours,” Kelly said.

“Well, we won't be doing any of
that down here. Follow me and I'll get you out of this place. Then
we'll go back to my apartment.”

Jacob led the way out of the tunnels.
When they arrived on the surface, Kelly winced away from the sun.

“It's too bright out there, can
we wait until it dims some?” she asked.

“I have a better idea. Look in my
mind and I'll give you an idea of how to deal with it.”

Jacob pictured Kelly as she looked now,
but with the addition of a pair of dark sunglasses.

He watched as she formed them on her
face and tried to step out into the sun again.

“That doesn't help. They're still
part of me so the brightness is getting through. I can't see
anything.”

Jacob slid his own glasses out of his
pocket and handed them over.

“Try mine then, see if they work
better,” he said.

The mock sunglasses she'd formed
disappeared and, after a false start, she managed to get Jacob's
sunglasses on. She stepped out into the sun.

“That's better. It's still
slightly uncomfortable, but I can bear it this way.”

Jacob led her down the side of the
stream, back to where he'd parked his car. He had to explain to Kelly
what the car was and what it did. When they got in, it started right
up.

It might be an old beater with lousy gas mileage but at least
it's reliable, he thought.

As he drove home, Jacob tried to decide
what he was going to say to his landlady. She was a busybody who felt
it was part of her job to stick her nose into Jacob's life
constantly. He only lived there because the rent was cheap. Knowing
what he did now, he figured that was the only way she got anyone to
rent her apartments. By the time he got home, he still hadn't decided
what to do, aside from just trying to get Kelly into his apartment
without being seen.

Kelly smiled as she watched Jacob rack
his brain for an excuse, but she knew the perfect way to take care of
the problem, and start in on her plan at the same time.







Chapter 4 – A Beginning

He got out of the car and went around
to the other side to open Kelly's door. It was less that he was
trying to be a gentlemen as opposed to being unsure if she could do
it herself. When he opened the door, she swiveled her legs and slid
out of the car. He was distracted from his plan of getting her inside
quickly by the sight of the toned, firm legs that he'd fantasied
about for years.

“Jacob, what are you doing now?”
his landlady called out.

Jacob winced inwardly. Kelly looked at
him.

“Is that the lady you were
worried about?”

He nodded.

“Introduce me, I'll take care of
it,” she said.

Jacob sighed and turned around.

“Hello Mrs. Shaw. This is my
friend Kelly. Kelly, this is Mrs. Shaw.”

Mrs. Shaw sniffed and looked
disapprovingly at Kelly's outfit. Kelly stepped forward and spoke in
a bubbly voice unlike anything Jacob had heard from her so far.

“Hi, you're Jacob's landlady?
He's my hero today. I was at cheerleader practice and my dad was
supposed to pick me up and take me to dinner. Daddy left a message
telling me he'd been called into work so he couldn't make it. Jacob
was nice enough to give me a ride and since my mom isn't home until
later, we decided to have dinner together.”

“Young lady,” Mrs. Shaw
said. “You should go get dressed.”

Kelly shrugged.

“My dad had my clothes in his
car. Jacob offered to let me borrow something to wear, that's why
we're here.”

Mrs. Shaw's glare softened a bit.

“That's what you practice in?”
she asked.

Kelly's voice got softer and Mrs. Shaw
leaned towards her to hear better.

“It's the closest outfit I have
to what our uniforms look like. I decided practicing in this makes
sense because it gives me a better idea of how the routines will look
and feel.”

“Oh ... I suppose that makes
sense. I apologize for my comment, I didn't know. You should still
change into something with more coverage though.”

“Like I said, that's why we're
here. It's nice to meet you Mrs. Shaw.”

Kelly proffered her hand, Mrs. Shaw
instinctively reached out and shook it. Kelly walked back over to
Jacob. Mrs. Shaw stood there for a moment before she turned and
walked back to the office.

“Weren't we going to your
apartment?” Kelly asked.

Jacob nodded and led the way upstairs.

“What was that?” he asked.

“She won't give us any more
trouble after a couple of hours.”

“No, I meant that all American
girl routine. Where'd you learn all that stuff?”

“You just drove us through the
middle of town. I can't help but hear people's thoughts even when I'm
not trying. When I work at it, I can learn how to blend in very
quickly,” Kelly said.

“Oh, I suppose I should have
realized that. What did you mean when you said my landlady won't give
us any more trouble?”

“As soon as her Changes finish
she won't be any trouble any more.”

“Changes?”

“I told you I needed to Change
people, that I needed to make more of my own kind. When you couldn't
decide how to handle her and she showed up right away, I decided that
she should be the first.”

“You Changed her? I
thought you meant changing some younger, more attractive people
first.”

Kelly grinned.

“Once her Change is complete, she
can be a younger attractive person, physically at least. She'll be
beholden to me as well since I'm the only one that can show her how
to make the best use of all the abilities she'll gain.”

“You can control the people you
Change?” Jacob asked.

“Not as such. But there is a bit
of a temperament change as well. They become more willing to please
and want to follow my suggestions. The Shoggoth were originally
created as a slave race. Even when they designed me they couldn't get
all of that out. That will carry over to anyone I Change as well.”

“That's good, I guess. At least
if you say it is.”

“It's a good thing in that it
will make it easier for those I Change to help reward you for my
rescue.”

Jacob shuddered for a moment.

“Mrs. Shaw? I don't know about
that.”

“Looks are malleable,” she
said. “I can look like anything you want. You should be happy,
now I know what those orifices should be like inside. I sampled a
portion of her when I shook her hand, at the same time I left a piece
of myself on her skin. So now things will feel correct for you.”

“Ugh, fucking Mrs. Shaw's pussy?
As gorgeous as you are, that's kind of a turn-off.”

“Of course I adjusted for
apparent age and the body you've given me. It isn't hers, it's mine,
or yours more accurately. Now I know what it's supposed to be like
inside is the only difference. It will get better still as I change
more people and have a wider variety of samples that I can work
with.”

Jacob nodded, grudgingly.

I need to get her more people to Change as soon as I can. Then
I don't have to think about fucking Mrs. Shaw's pussy.

“So, how often can you Change
people, and how quickly do you want to do it?” he asked.

“I do need to pay attention to
their Change to make sure it goes correctly. But only for an hour or
so and I can do it from anywhere close to them. Aside from that, I
don't have much in the way of limitations on it.”

“Good, do you want to go out
tonight? Look at a variety of people you can Change?”

“I would like that. I can see in
your mind that you would prefer to do that before we have sex again
also. So, give me a little while to ensure the Change is taking place
the way it's supposed to on Mrs. Shaw and then we can go.”

“Would you like anything to eat?
I'm going to make myself dinner.”

“Whatever you're having is fine.
I can extract nutrition from whatever is available.”

Kelly sat down and closed her eyes.
Jacob took the time to make them some pasta and put her plate in
front of her. He sat down across the room and watched her as he ate.

She opened her eyes briefly when his
fork struck the plate with a clatter. Kelly watched for a moment as
he ate then picked up her own fork, closed her eyes again, and
started eating.

Jacob finished his meal and took their
plates to the sink. He went into his bedroom and changed out of his
clothes since they were still slightly damp. When he came back out
Kelly was still sitting on the couch, but now her eyes were open.

Of course I get the girl of my dreams when my schedule is so
full that I barely have any time to myself. What the hell am I going
to do? he thought.

She looked over at him and was about to
speak before she closed her mouth again.

“Go ahead, I guess you don't have
any choice about hearing my thoughts, do you?” he asked.

“No, I don't,” she said.
“What takes so much of your time? Why do you do it?”

“I'm taking college classes and
working.”

“Why?”

Jacob realized he'd have to explain, or
at least actively think about it so she could understand. He decided
that if he had to think about it, he might as well say it.

“I'm going to college so I can
get a decent job. I work so I have money to live on while I go to
college.”

“I see the decent job is so you
can earn more money. What is money? Why is it so important to you?”

Jacob opened his mouth, then snapped it
shut again. Finally he spoke.

“I'm going to think about a lot
of stuff, follow along and that will explain it.”

A minute later Kelly nodded.

“I see, money is what you give in
exchange for other things you need or want.”

“Close enough,” Jacob said.

“I don't see why you need college
or work to get it though. We can obtain it in other fashions.”

“How?” Jacob asked.

“I intend to change people into
Shoggoth. At a guess, from your reactions, there are those out there
who would pay enormous amounts for that Change. Either for themselves
or someone else. We simply need to determine how to contact them. In
the meanwhile, those we change will be glad to support us. I'm sure
Mrs. Shaw will no longer require money for you to stay in this
apartment now,” Kelly said.

“I wouldn't know anyone with
enough money to take the risk of revealing what you're doing. I think
that might be dangerous.”

“So we simply work our way
upwards. I see in your mind that you consider it to be a social
division. So we simply Change someone higher socially and have them
point out someone even higher. Do that enough times and we can be in
contact with someone of the type we're looking for.”

“Are you sure? I still think it's
risky.”

“What could anyone do to us?”

“The people you want to sell the
change to? They're powerful. They're used to getting what they want.
A lot of them get it however they can, not caring about who gets hurt
in the process.”

“I've known true evil secondhand
from the minds of my kind before they disappeared. I doubt that any
of these people you fear are even close to being capable of what the
Old Ones were. I am not without defenses myself. They would find it
more difficult than they think to cause us problems in that manner.”

“That's easy for you to say. You
can change into whatever you want. I can't,” Jacob said.

“If you wish, I can Change you.
But then you would be more subservient to me. I prefer to have
someone to obey rather than to be obeyed myself. There are other ways
I can protect you though should the need arise.”

“Like what?”

“May I demonstrate?” she
asked.

“Be my guest.”

Kelly moved towards Jacob and blurred.
A moment later he found her enveloping his entire body. He panicked
for a moment, until he realized he could still breathe. After a
couple of breaths he realized that he had a raging erection again.
Every inch of his exposed skin was in contact with a warm, soft,
slick but not wet, portion of Kelly. He felt as though he were a
giant penis, engulfed in a like-sized pussy. His mind went offline
from the sensation, and when he could actually think again, Kelly was
lowering him into a sitting position on the couch.

“Surrounded by me like that,
nothing will harm you. Although I hadn't counted on the side effect.”

Jacob looked and saw that Kelly was
flushed.

Was that a strain for her to do? She looks like she was working
hard.

“No, it isn't difficult at all.
When you were overcome with pleasure it carried over into my own
thoughts. For a little while there, neither of us could do anything
but feel the pleasure. I'll need to make sure I avoid your thoughts
if we ever have to do that as a defense. The flush is simply my
trying to be more human for you. When a girl orgasms, her face tends
to flush, no?”

Jacob nodded. Then he noticed that she
wasn't the only one. He'd need to change clothes again, or at the
very least get new underwear and pants.

“Yes, once we'd both orgasmed, I
regained control and managed to disengage,” she said.

“That's supposed to protect me
from damage?” Jacob asked.

“Yes, it should. Whatever form
I'm in, I'm built to absorb damage. The creators of the Shoggoth
tended towards perversion and violence as part of their
entertainment, so they designed us to withstand it. That way they
didn't have to retrain new slaves as frequently. When the rest of the
Shoggoth designed me, they enhanced that ability even further.”

Jacob was taken aback for a moment
considering the implications.

“They're gone though, right?
Whoever it was that created your race?”

“As far as I know. I haven't been
in contact with an Old One, another Shoggoth, or anyone at all for
eons until you came along,” Kelly said.

“Okay then, let me get cleaned up
and we'll go out. Do you want to start with someone to Change that's
a higher social class than me or build up a few others first? Think
about it while I get clean.”

Jacob grabbed a complete change of
clothing and hopped into the shower. A few minutes later he came back
out to the living room. His hair was damp and he was wearing clean
clothes.

“So, what did you decide?”
he asked.

“You don't know anyone of the
appropriate social class?”

“No, I work a manual labor job
and go to a community college. Upper class people wouldn't be caught
dead near either of those.”

“Do you know where that kind of
person goes for entertainment?”

“There's a club I know. I've
never been there, but I've heard about it. I won't say it's for the
upper class, but it's expensive. If it's people with money you're
after, that would be a good place to start looking,” Jacob
said.

“Take me there, we'll see what I
can find in their thoughts. Even if the type we're looking for isn't
there, I might find someone who knows where they are.”

“I know you can change your
outfit to whatever you like, but I'm so under-dressed they wouldn't
even let me stand in the line to get in.”

“Do we need to go in? I'm sure
they come out, don't they?”

“I guess, but it might not be
until late.”

“We have the time yes? If you're
leaving college and quitting your job, is there something else
creating a time conflict?”

Jacob shrugged, he hadn't thought it
all the way through.

“I guess not. Shall we go then?”






Chapter
5 – Bottom Rung

Jacob parked his car on the street, several blocks from the club.

“We're probably better off if no-one sees my car,” he
said.

“Why?”

“The people with money would see it and decide they wanted
nothing to do with us. It would make your job harder.”

“Aren't they attracted to the same things you are?”

“Probably, but I doubt they'd admit it as easily as I did.”

“So, I'll simply find what they are attracted to and alter
myself accordingly, for the time being,” Kelly said.

“I meant to ask, are you going to be trying to attract girls
or guys?”

“Does it matter?”

“Kind of, if you want them to help you reward me, then guys
probably aren't where you want to target yourself.”

“Why not? Once I have them trained to shift, they can change
their gender to female as easily as I change shape. They'd be happy
to do so at my request.”

Jacob's jaw dropped. He hadn't thought that one through.

I wonder if she'd change any of the guys that give me a hard
time? It'd be nice to have them at my mercy in a girl's body. Let
them be on the receiving end for a while, and maybe even begging for
more.

“I would do that for you. It
sounds perverse enough to be entertaining. Perhaps make them speak
their thoughts to us while you use them?”

Kelly licked her lips at the thoughts
running through Jacob's mind.

“For now, let's get your plan
going. Find a source of funding. Then you can help me settle some old
scores,” Jacob said.

“It will be my pleasure,”
Kelly said. “However, if you want me to change only girls
tonight, I will most likely have to change my own form to that of a
male.”

“There are girls who like girls,
but yeah, I understand what you're saying. I can handle seeing that,
I think.”

“I'll wait until I know what our
target wants, then step out of sight and return looking like whoever
it is they're thinking of,” Kelly said. “From there, I
need only touch her, although some more intimate form of contact
would speed things along. I'll help her Change progress while she's
in the club and, once the Change is finished, have her come out. Then
we'll bring her home and you can have the two of us together. Does
that suit you?”

Jacob nodded. He bought a couple of
coffees and the two of them placed themselves across the street from
the entrance to the club. Kelly stayed behind him, partially
concealed in the shadows. She began the change to a masculine form
and took it to a point where she could find what their target desired
and finish the change in a minute or two.

Once it was fully dark, the line
outside the club grew longer. Jacob fidgeted and finished his coffee
while Kelly scanned the female minds waiting in line.

“Such a variety of minds,”
Kelly said, “each with their own perverse hidden pleasures. Do
you have a preference? There are some who are nearly innocent and
others who revel in perversity, but the majority are somewhere
between those two.”

Jacob bit his lip and thought for a
moment.

“Which do you recommend? I've got
some experience with girls, but not that much,” he said.

“Well, if you would like two guys
on one girl, there are several in that line that would happily do
that even if I didn't Change them first. I could stay in masculine
form until after we take her that way. There are also those who
willingly play with both males and females. There are even two who
have never had sex.”

“Why don't you try to pick the
richest one, or the one with the best contacts to get us the kind of
targets we want? You said that you can get them to do whatever we
want after you change them, right?”

“Sorry, I forgot our goal while
sampling their desires. There appear to be three that would help us
towards our goal. There is one of those that is nearly innocent and
the other two fall into the middle category.”

Jacob thought for a moment. In the end
his inexperience with girls made the decision for him.

“The innocent one, I think,”
he said.

“I was hoping you'd choose her.
It should be much more fun introducing her to things than the
others.”

Jacob glanced back and saw Kelly emerge
from the shadows. Except it wasn't Kelly any more. She had turned
into a young man. He was well muscled, as though he worked out, and
black hair spilled down to his shoulders. His features were strong,
but not what Jacob would consider handsome. He had an easy to look at
rugged face with a hint of five o'clock shadow.

“That's what she's after?”
he asked.

“It is a man she knows. She's
dated him a few times and wishes that he would get serious with her.
If I can get a kiss from her, she'll be ours quickly.”

Kelly walked across the street in the
male body. She homed in on one section of the line and went directly
towards it.

Jacob watched as the girl's face
brightened when she saw Kelly in the male body. She walked over to
the edge of the line and waved.

Not bad, he thought, she's
blonde, petite, tanned skin, got some curves despite being
small. I can do that, it'd be a pleasure.

Kelly and the girl talked for a few
minutes then the girl leaned over the rope and kissed Kelly's male
form.

Jacob gave Kelly a thumbs up as she
walked back across the road.

“Got her?” he said.

“She'll be ready to come out and
meet me outside the club in an hour and a half. By that time I'll
have her Change beyond the point where I need to control it. She'll
want to please me, whether I'm in this body or some other one. For
now, I should stay in this one unless you'd like me to change back
for a while. I imagine we could find a way to pass the time that
way.”

“Don't you need to concentrate on
her change?” Jacob asked.

Kelly sighed.

“I suppose I should.”

“Then you should stay in this
body since having sex with you while you're spaced out like you were
with Mrs. Shaw wouldn't be nearly as interesting as when you're
participating.”

“I'll stay in this body for now.”

“Let's go into that shop where I
got the coffee earlier. They've got books also. I can read while you
take care of her change. By the way, what's her name anyhow?”

“Ashley, and she thinks I'm
someone named Jim,” Kelly said.

“Okay, now I guess we just wait?”

Kelly nodded. They walked into the
coffee shop and Jacob sprang for another pair of coffees. Then they
sat down and waited, Jacob passing the time with a tattered paperback
from the shelves in the store.

By the time Ashley left the club, the
cashier was nearly glaring at Jacob and Kelly/Jim since they'd nursed
their single coffees for the entire time.

“There she is,” Jacob said.

Kelly had been following Ashley's mind
through the club and had now informed her that she'd be meeting Jim
and another guy, not just Jim.

“Jim,” Ashley said, “I
wasn't sure if you were going to stand me up or not.”

“I'd never do that,”
Kelly/Jim said. “If you actually thought about it, you'd know
that.”

Ashley's face turned puzzled for a
moment.

“You've done it before, but I
know you wouldn't now. I belong with you and you know that too,”
she said.

Kelly/Jim nodded.

“Come with us. You already told
your friends that you wouldn't need a ride, yes?”

“I did. Who is your friend?”

“Ashley, this is Jacob.”

Ashley smiled and stuck out her hand.
Jacob reached out and shook it.

“It's a pleasure to meet you,”
she said.

“The pleasure is all mine,”
Jacob replied, with a knowing smile. 


* * *

Ashley stood in the middle of Jacob's
living room. Her clothes were scattered about the room where Jacob
had tossed them as he stripped her. She'd made no complaint while he
did so, even moving to make the job easier on him.

His hands caressed her breasts.

A solid B cup, he thought.
Rock hard nipples too. Her tits are firm enough that
there's no sag, but soft enough to mold to my hand when I fondle
them. Very nice.

Kelly/Jim watched as Jacob ran his
hands over Ashley's body. The blonde stood motionless, although the
state of her nipples and goose pimples on her flesh showed that she
enjoyed what was going on.

Jacob took a step back and just looked
at her for a bit. Ashley's skin was flawless, silken and smooth
almost everywhere. She had a heart-shaped face and her hair was the
golden blonde that many women tried to duplicate, but few managed to
do right. Hers was natural, unless she died her roots and pubic hair
as well. Her soft blue eyes occasionally rolled upwards leaving only
the whites visible.

Jacob panned his eyes down her body.
Ashley's breasts looked smaller than they felt and she actually had
hips. They were small in comparison to Kelly's but they were
definitely there. Ashley definitely wasn't one of those androgynous
girls that you could mistake for a young boy when they were in
clothing.

Her legs looked like she worked out.
There was no extra flab or wiggly bits. Jacob panned back up to her
face and caught her green eyes staring at him.

Wait, green? I'd swear her eyes were blue just a minute ago.

“Um, Kelly? Should her eyes be
doing that?”

“Doing what?”

“They were blue a moment ago and
now they're green.”

“Oh, yes. I have her practicing
some minor changes before teaching her how to change her entire body.
It's easier if they master some smaller things first.”

“Okay, it just freaked me out for
a moment there.”

Kelly/Jim smiled.

“Did you want me to stay like
this so we can break her in together or should I change back?”
Kelly asked.

Jacob, faced with his fantasies becoming reality, was having a
problem with indecision.

“I don't know. Both have their good points. Do you have a
preference?” he said.

“Whichever would please you the most.”

“Damn, okay then. Change back. Let's not freak her out right
away.”

“The change has progressed enough already that she would not
freak out unless faced with something far more perverse than either
of those options.”

“More perverse than doing two guys at the same time? I
thought you said she was the innocent.”

“She was, parts of her still are, but by now the instinct to
serve has ingrained itself in her. The craving for perversity comes
along with that. She would neither be shocked nor reluctant to do
anything either of us asked her to.”

“Either of us?” Jacob asked.

“Yes, I serve you. Because of that, anyone that serves me
also serves you.”

Jacob was hit by what he thought was a
stroke of brilliance.

“How about you take on her form.
Then you two can play and I can do what I like with either or both of
you while you do.”

Kelly/Jim nodded.

“That's mildly perverse and
original, at least as far as I'm concerned. I'll start changing my
form now. She won't be receiving instructions from me while I do, so
keep her occupied please.”

“I'm sure I can think of
something to keep her busy. Do me a favor though, don't duplicate her
pubic hair. I prefer my pussies with no fur on them.”

Kelly/Jim nodded again and disappeared
into his bedroom. Jacob walked over to Ashley.

“Kelly says that you serve me
since you serve her. Is that right?”

Ashley nodded.

Jacob sat down on the couch and lowered
his jeans.

“Then kneel and suck my cock,”
he said.

“Please,” he added a moment
later.

Ashley beamed at him and dropped to her
knees. She scooted across the floor to him and bent her head over his
lap. Jacob's cock had been furiously erect ever since Ashley had
gotten into his car and he wanted some attention focused on it.
Ashley provided it.

She was obviously unskilled at cock
sucking but she read his cues perfectly. When she found something he
liked she kept at it, trying small variations on it. She learned
quickly and Jacob found himself arching backwards with his hand
wrapped in her hair.

“Don't make me cum yet,” he
said. “There's a lot more we'll be doing soon. As a matter of
fact, that's enough for now. Straddle my legs and let me suck on your
tits.”

Ashley stood, moved forward, and rested
her ass on his knees. Then she leaned her chest forward. Jacob
encircled a nipple with his mouth and began to suck on it, flicking
it with his tongue. Kelly moaned lightly and pressed her chest
against his face.

His hand slid down and found her pussy.
She was wet enough that his finger slid in easily. He thought she was
actually wet with her own lubrication and not the eerie slickness
that Kelly's pussy had possessed earlier on. He smelled her arousal
in the air, a sort of musky scent, and it reassured him that he was
right. As he fingered her, the pubic hair surrounding her pussy
slowly shortened and was absorbed into her skin.

He switched breasts, sucking on the
other nipple for a while. When his, now lubricated, finger slid back
to her ass and into it, she made no complaint. A sudden intake of
breath and a smile were her only reactions.

Jacob saw a motion out of the corner of
his eyes. He disengaged from Ashley's nipple to turn and see...
Ashley. Kelly/Ashley saw what they were doing and approached them.
She sank to her knees and her hand snaked up to caress his balls.

“Wait,” Jacob said,
“Ashley, I want you to stand up and take a step or two back.
Kelly, stand right alongside her.”

The two girls obeyed his request. Jacob
eyeballed them and could see no difference whatsoever. He circled
around them, they appeared identical from the back as well. Finally,
he turned his back on them.

“Alright, I'm not looking. I want
one of you to sit down where I was, legs spread, pussy at the edge.
The other one kneel on all fours in front of her and eat her pussy.
I'll watch for a moment and then join in myself.”

Jacob counted off a minute and then
turned to see the identical girls arranged as he'd dictated. He
watched as the one on the couch grew red-faced and flushed from the
attentions of the one on the floor. Then he stepped over, considering
his possible targets.

He thought about fucking the mouth of
the one on the couch for a moment, but he knew he wasn't going to
last long after playing with Ashley on the couch earlier. He knelt
down behind the girl on the floor and, after a quick check to make
sure her pussy was wet, slid his cock inside of her. His way was
blocked just inside her pussy so he drew back a bit and then pushed
himself in hard. He felt something give way in front of him and heard
a small gasp of pain as he slid deeper in.

The Ashley on the floor didn't stop
what she was doing as he slid all the way into her. Her actions did
become slightly erratic when his hand slid around her stomach to play
with her clit. Jacob was desperately trying to hold back from cumming
until he could get her to cum first.

“Cum, damn it, cum!” Jacob
muttered as his fingers toyed with her clitoris.

Instantly the girl he was in arched her
back, losing contact with the other girl's pussy. Her pussy clamped
down on his cock and he found himself cumming spurt after spurt into
her. When his balls felt drained he leaned back, sliding himself out
of her.

“So, you're Ashley then?”
he asked.

She shook her head.

“No, I'm Kelly.”

“But I felt your hymen break,”
Jacob said. “How?”

“Yes, I was an exact duplicate of
her, including that.”

Jacob just stared at her for a moment.

“Well, I'll take care of making
you match again,” he said.

He glanced down at his limp cock.

“As soon as I can anyway,”
he added.

“Would you like that to be now?”
Kelly/Ashley asked.

“Just as soon as I can get hard
again.”

“I can help you with that. I
understand the human body now and can help you get erect again
quickly if you like.”

“Sure, how are we going to do
it?” Jacob said.

“Give me a minute to manufacture
what you'll need. Then you can take it from my mouth if you want, or
my pussy if you prefer. You'll need to swallow it.”

Jacob gnawed on his lower lip for a
moment.

“Pussy, definitely pussy. The
term 'swapping spit' is a euphemism for a reason,” he said.

Kelly/Ashley sat down on the couch and
closed her eyes. Jacob watched for a moment and then turned his
attention to Ashley. One hand crept to her breasts and started
playing with them, the other moved to her pussy. As his fingers
touched her nipple she let out a soft sigh. The fingers of his other
hand found her pussy sopping wet, the combination of her own
lubrication and being eaten out leaving her pussy dripping and the
thighs to either side of it soaked.

“I'm ready,” Kelly/Ashley
said.

Jacob turned back to her and buried his
face in her pussy. He licked and sucked it, moving his tongue slowly
back and forth. When he moved his tongue to her clit, he felt her
clench. She started to squirt from her pussy and he dropped his mouth
to catch it. He swallowed instinctively and she relaxed a moment
later.

He continued to eat her out until a
minute later when he felt his cock become rock hard again.

“Holy crap,” he said
leaning back. “I don't think I've been this hard in a long
time.”

Kelly/Ashley smiled at him.

“You know, if we could bottle
this stuff we could sell it instead of some of the other stuff out
there and make a fortune,” he said.

Kelly shook her head.

“We'd need to keep doing it over
and over. What we're doing now will leave all of our time free. I
think it will be better that way.”

Jacob stepped over to Ashley.

“Ashley? Are you ready?”

Her eyes flicked open and she nodded
and smiled.

Jacob crouched slightly to line himself
up and slid the tip of his cock into her. He ran into the blockage in
her pussy at the exact same depth as last time. He drew back and
drove himself in. Ashley winced, tightened up slightly, and then
relaxed again.

This time Jacob felt as though he were
nowhere near cumming. He drove in and out of her as hard as he could,
reveling at the sensation of his cock buried in her pussy. Ashley
looked as though she were nearly asleep but the tight nubbins of her
nipples and the repeated squeezing from her pussy told Jacob that she
was entirely aware of what was going on.

Jacob looked at Ashley and decided that
he wanted more.

“Ashley, I'm going to fuck your
ass now, okay?” he said.

Her eyes flickered as though she were
dreaming.

“Please?” she said.

Kelly/Ashley caught Jacob's attention
and shook her head.

“Jacob, you and she will both be
better off if you just let go. Why are you asking for her permission?
Simply tell her what you want or, better still, just do it to her.
The more you enjoy yourself, the better for her.”

Jacob looked at the petite blonde
beneath him.

She's probably light enough,
he thought.

He pulled his cock out of her pussy and
picked her up. He manhandled her so she was lying with her stomach
over the arm of the couch.

“Kelly, lie down on the couch
where she can get to your pussy,” he said.

He placed his cock against the opening
of Ashley's ass and pushed, hard. The tight opening slowly gave way
to the pressure and his cock slid into her delightfully tight ass.

“Ashley, use your tongue on
Kelly's pussy. Make her cum for me while I use your ass.”

Ashley sighed in satisfaction and her
tongue slid out of her mouth. Kelly positioned herself so Ashley
could do as she was told and Jacob pounded away on her ass with one
hand on either hip, holding her so she wouldn't slide.

Jacob pounded her ass, watching as
Ashley ate Kelly's pussy. He delighted in the thought of the
identical girls under his control. Finally, he saw Kelly start to
cum.

Once Kelly's orgasm was well underway,
Jacob spoke again.

“Ashley, it's your turn. Cum as
hard as you can without stopping what you're doing to Kelly.”

Ashley's ass convulsed around his cock.
He could feel her cumming and each time she did, her ass clamped down
on him. He let go and, as she came beneath him, he filled her ass
with his cum.

When he finished cumming he found
himself debating something. He looked over at Kelly, who nodded.

Jacob buried his hand in Ashley's hair
and pulled her mostly upright. He let go of her hair long enough to
turn her around and then grabbed it again. He pushed her to her knees
and thrust his cock at her mouth.

Ashley opened her mouth and took his
cock as far in as she could.

“Suck it, suck it clean. Lick the
parts you can't get into your mouth to make sure they're clean too,”
he said.

Ashley began following his commands
with a vengeance. For a moment, he was afraid she was going to leave
a hickey on his cock. Then he relaxed into it.

I should be getting soft now and really sensitive too, but I'm
not, he thought.

When Ashley finished cleaning him, she
stayed kneeling with her eyes turned up towards him.

“Alright Ashley,”
Kelly/Ashley said. “I want you to get dressed and go home now.
Think about the goals I shared with you and come back to me tomorrow
with some names. Remember, you're yourself when not with Jacob or me.
You shouldn't obey anyone that you wouldn't have obeyed before I
changed you, only obey Jacob or myself.”

“Yes, I will,” Ashley said.

She dressed, used the phone to call a
taxi, and left.

Jacob looked over at Kelly, who was
still in Ashley's form.

“I'm still erect, how long will
this last?” he asked.

“You're still erect because you
still want sex. When you're sated, at least temporarily, you'll go
limp. So, what is it that you still want?”

“Well, I've been doing all the
work tonight. I think, maybe...”

Jacob sat down on the couch and
motioned Kelly/Ashley near. When she got close enough he grabbed her
and lifted her onto his lap.

“Spread your legs over mine,”
he said.

Once she'd complied, he slowly settled
her, letting his cock penetrate her pussy.

“Ride me for a while,” he
said.

Kelly/Ashley began a gentle up and down
motion atop him. After a few minutes, Jacob lifted her off him again.
He set her on her feet.

“Turn around.”

When Kelly was facing away from him, he
lifted her onto his lap again. She spread her legs without being
told. This time he set her down with his cock penetrating her ass.
Then he leaned back and drew her with him so she was lying on his
chest.

“Do whatever you can from this
position to make me cum,” he said.

His hands wrapped around her chest and
he grabbed both of her breasts, crushing them in his grip. She began
to squirm slightly but the motion of her body couldn't explain the
rippling pressure he felt on his cock. Jacob held out for as long as
he could but ten minutes later, he was filling her ass with his cum.
He let go of her, but she stayed on top of him until his cock had
gone limp and slid out of her ass.






Chapter
6 – Funding

Jacob woke with a stiff neck since he'd fallen asleep on the
couch. Apparently Kelly had draped a blanket over him but she hadn't
thought to provide a pillow.

He rolled his head, trying to get his neck to pop and maybe ease
the stiffness a little. After a minute or so he gave up and stumbled
into the kitchen.

The stiffness will wear off. I need coffee, and something to
eat.

He grabbed a bowl of cereal while the
coffee brewed. When he was done eating, he poured a cup of coffee and
went in search of Kelly. He found her in the bedroom, sitting on the
bed. She was back in the form of Jacob's fantasy woman and her eyes
were closed.

“Kelly?”

She opened her eyes and looked at him.

“Just a minute,” she said.

Her eyes closed again and Jacob waited
patiently, sipping his coffee.

“Okay,” she said, “I'm
all yours. How would you like me this morning?”

Jacob considered her offer for a moment
before realizing that his cock was a little sore from his efforts the
night before.

“I'm good. I just didn't know
where you were. I wanted to make sure I hadn't dreamed all that,”
he said.

“Oh, I was right here,
communicating with Mrs. Shaw and Ashley. They're both coming along
nicely. Since I didn't have anyone else to guide through the Change
right now, I thought I'd give them pointers on how to control their
bodies.”

“You can communicate that well
with them?”

“If they allow it, I can even
control their bodies from here. I can force changes and let them
observe how it's done.”

“Let me guess, they both allowed
it?”

“Just as soon as they knew that
it was what I desired,” Kelly said.

Jacob grinned at her.

“Any word on the contacts you
wanted Ashley to make?”

“Yes. Her father works as a
consultant for an organization in Boston. She's long thought that
they aren't any normal organization but something called organized
crime. Are you familiar with it?”

“Crap, you're going to get us
involved with the mob?”

“Only tangentially, at first. If
I demonstrate what we have to offer to them, I'm sure that they will
do two things for us. The first is to supply us a great deal of money
to change some of their people. The second is to offer us protection
so long as we agree to continue providing the Change. From her
thoughts on them I discerned that they could use the abilities more
profitably than most others.”

“The mob is notorious about
ensuring that their people remain loyal to them, and only them,”
Jacob said.

“The first thing I'll tell anyone
we change is that while they will always obey us, their apparent
loyalties will be to their superiors in the organization. I will also
tell them to never reveal the fact that they will obey us. With a
little subterfuge we may be able to be in charge of the whole
organization ourselves. It would only require that we meet people
high enough in the organization. I could then Change them if there is
any physical contact. As far as I've seen, all humans crave physical
contact of one form or another. It would be easy enough to ensure
that they have contact with me so I can change them.”

“Are you crazy? This is the mob
you're talking about,” Jacob said. “One wrong move and
they'll kill us both.”

“We've been over that. I won't
allow that to happen nor will I make any wrong move that would
endanger us in such a manner. This is the quickest way to the goal
you stated.”

“I thought we'd be dealing with
CEOs or rich people, not criminals.”

“You'll need to make up your mind
quickly. Ashley's father is hosting a member of that organization at
his house. I was intending on sending Ashley to make our pitch for us
and, if he was willing, going there myself to demonstrate the full
benefits of having people Changed.”

Jacob closed his eyes and dropped his
head into his hands.

If she's wrong we're either dead or on the run, but if she's
right then no-one is going to hassle us ever again. To hell with it,
I'm not going to bet against Kelly.

“We'll give it a try, but please
be careful,” he said.

“Of course. I'll send Ashley now.
If he expresses interest I'll go there myself.”

Jacob nodded.

A half hour later, Kelly received her
reply.

“I need to go now, but don't
worry,” Kelly said. “Actually, I have someone coming to
keep your mind off of things while I'm gone. She'll make sure you
can't think straight enough to worry.”

“Who?” Jacob asked.

“You'll see,” Kelly said as
she walked out the door.

Jacob stood alone in his apartment,
wondering if he'd just signed their death warrants. His musings were
interrupted by a knock at the door. When he opened it, the redhead in
the hallway pushed her way past him into the apartment.

“Hi, Kelly asked me to come over
and keep you company,” she said.

Jacob stared at the redhead. Her skin
was fair, and lightly speckled with freckles. High, tight breasts
tented the tank top she was wearing. If the mini-skirt she had on
were any shorter, he'd be looking straight at her underwear. After a
second glance, he realized that he'd be looking straight at her pussy
since she wasn't wearing any underwear. His gaze traveled back up her
body and the sight of her nipples jutting through the thin fabric
told him that the tank-top and mini-skirt were all she was wearing.
Even her feet were bare.

“I'm sorry, do I know you?”
Jacob asked.

“Does that matter?” the
redhead said. “I'm Greta, you're Jacob. Now we know each
other.”

“Um, nice to meet you?”
Jacob said.

“Kelly asked me to distract you.
So, I'm going to distract you.”

Greta proceeded to prove her point by
stripping off her top and pressing her tits against Jacob.

“This would be much nicer if
you'd strip,” Greta said. “I promise.”

As Greta wriggled out of her
mini-skirt, Jacob's cock informed him that Greta was absolutely right
and that he should strip down.

Her pussy was pink and hairless. It was
also glistening with moisture and Jacob realized that what he'd
thought was her perfume was actually the scent of her arousal. He
lost no time in stripping down. Even with his cock a little sore from
the prior evening, he wasn't about to miss this opportunity.

Once he was naked, she leaned into him
again and rubbed her tits against the skin of his chest.

“Lie down,” she said.

“Want to go into my bedroom
first?” he asked.

“Nope, the floor works for me.”

Greta pushed down on his shoulders and
Jacob ended up lying down on the floor. She dropped to her knees and
took his cock into her mouth. She slid her lips down along his shaft
once and then disengaged.

“Looks like you're pretty hard,
but let me see if I can get you any harder,” she said.

She bobbed her lips back down over his
cock and he felt her tongue caressing his cock as her lips tightened
on his shaft.

Over the next few minutes, she
proceeded to expose him to oral tricks that he'd never even heard of
before. When she finally drew her mouth off his cock she looked down
at it.

“That should do nicely,”
she said.

Greta shifted her legs and straddled
him. She snaked up his body until his cock was lined up with her
pussy and slid herself down onto his shaft. She sighed as his cock
was forced into her.

“Oh, it's been too many years
since I've had a good hard cock,” she said.

“What? You must've started young.
You can't be any older than your early twenties,” Jacob said.

Greta's answer was to start pounding
herself with his cock. She arched her back and giggled as she came.
When her orgasm finished she looked at his face.

“Flatterer, I'll have you know
that you're about to benefit from fifty years worth of experience.
All packaged up in this nice tight body you seem so fond of.”

Jacob's eyes widened.

Mrs. Shaw? It can't be.

His mind was aghast but his eyes
refused to stop drinking in the lithe redhead. Not that what he
thought mattered since his cock was raging hard and wasn't about to
let him stop what was going on.

“Eight years since I got
anything,” Greta said. “Not since my husband died. The
decade before that wasn't exactly filled with orgasmic bliss either.
You're going to help me make up for lost time. I'll do all the work.
The only thing you need to do is keep yourself from cumming for as
long as you can.”

Jacob nodded. He didn't think that
would very difficult since he'd spent himself completely the night
before, but it wasn't long before he realized that he was mistaken.
Greta demonstrated more tricks now than she had when she was sucking
him off. It was only about fifteen minutes before he found himself
bucking and spurting into her pussy.

“Not too bad Jacob,” Greta
said. “I thought you'd give out on me a lot sooner than that.”

“If you give me a few minutes I'd
be happy to continue what we were doing,” he said.

“You can get hard again right
away?” Greta asked. “Of course you can, you're still
young. Here, let me help you.”

Greta moved off of him and slid her
mouth back down to his cock. She sucked his limp cock into her mouth
and began using her tongue on it again. At the same time Jacob felt
her finger barely penetrate his ass and begin to stroke him inside.
He squirmed and tried to get away but she had a firm grip on him.

“That'll do you,” she said.

As she pulled her finger out of his
ass, Jacob realized that he was already erect again; not entirely,
but enough to be functional.

“That was incredible,” he
said. “Not the ass thing there, I meant before. You weren't
kidding when you said you were experienced.”

“Not as experienced as I'd like
to be. My Charlie, he was always up for sex when we were younger. But
he faded off as he got old.”

“Well, you've done me pretty
well. I'm not worn out but you've certainly taken the edge off. Is
there anything I can do for you to return the favor?”

Greta's eyes brightened and she broke
out in a smile.

“There's a couple of things that
Charlie always said were nasty. He did them for me a time or two and
then refused every time after that. I wonder if you'd be willing...”

“What are they Greta? If you tell
me, I'll tell you if I'm willing,” Jacob said.

“Would you use your mouth and
tongue on me? Down there? Like I did to you.”

“I'd love to, switch places with
me.”

The redhead scrambled to flatten
herself on the floor and spread her legs. Jacob rolled over between 
them and dipped his mouth to her pussy. The skin was perfectly
smooth, just as Kelly's had been, and the taste of her was enough to
push his erection further towards full.

He ate her for a little bit, lapping
inside of her pussy and sucking on her labia. He could tell she was
enjoying herself from the occasional grunt or moan she uttered. When
he finally moved up to her clit, Greta became a fireball. At the
first touch of his tongue to her clit, she wrapped her legs around
his back and held him in place. When he kissed it with his lips, she
groaned. When he got his hands in place to draw back her clit hood
and sucked the revealed nubbin of flesh into his mouth, she screamed
and exploded. Her heels pounded his back as she writhed beneath him,
pulling herself back out of his mouth.

When Greta calmed, Jacob wasn't sure if
he should resume eating her out or not.

“Greta, do you want me to keep
going?”

“That all depends, do you want me
to be a puddle on your floor here?” she replied.

“Whatever you like,” he
said, “I'm enjoying myself.”

“Why don't you hold off on that
Jacob. Would you be interested in doing something else for me? I'm
guessing you didn't think that last one was nasty.”

“Oh no, it was great. I love
getting a reaction out of my partner. Although I'll admit to never
getting one quite that enthusiastic before.”

Greta repositioned herself so she could
reach his cock. She took it in hand and began stroking him.

“Well, would you consider taking
this fine member and putting it in me someplace else?”

“Are you asking me to fuck your
ass?”

Greta blushed.

“Well, yes I am,” she said.

“If you ask me to do that, I'd be
happy to.”

“I just did,” she
protested.

“No, you just sort of hinted and
I guessed. It turns me on more to hear a girl ask for something like
that.”

“You've got a bit of kink to you,
don't you lad?” she said.

Jacob nodded.

“Yes, I guess I do.”

“So if I actually ask, then you
will?”

He nodded again.

Greta shivered and broke out in goose
bumps.

“Fine then. Would you take your
cock and fuck my ass with it?” she said.

“It would be my pleasure. Yours
too, I hope.”

“It will be. I forgot I like
dirty talk during sex. My saying what I just did reminded me. Charlie
wasn't too good at it. He only ever got so far as to call my tits
'jugs' although he got me but good later on. When I was pregnant with
the boys, he called them my 'milk jugs'. The first time he did that
the orgasm was so good I damn near exploded. You won't mind if I talk
dirty to you, will you?”

“Not in the slightest. Now why
don't you lie down on my kitchen table. I think that'll put you at
about the right height for me.”

“Now you're talking Jacob. Give
me a moment here.”

Jacob walked over and cleared the
chairs away from the table. Greta hopped onto it and scooted back so
her butt was just barely on the edge. She spread her legs and tried
to catch Jacob with them. He caught her ankles instead and pushed her
knees up as he stepped up to the table.

“You still wet?” he asked.

She nodded breathlessly.

Jacob plunged his cock into her pussy
several times to lubricate it, then he drew out and repositioned
himself. He slid his cock forward, slowly pushing it into her ass.

Greta gasped and tightened down on him.

“You want me to stop?” he
said.

“Hell no boy, I want you to pound
my ass. Take what pleasure you can from this carcass of mine because
I'm certainly going to.”

Jacob pushed harder, forcing more of
his cock into her tight ass. Then he drew back and started thrusting.

She muttered under her breath as he
pumped his cock in and out her. He only made out a little of what she
was saying:

“Oh yeah, fuck my ass...”

“Oh, I must be such a slut to
love this so...”

“Harder, deeper!”

Jacob took his cue and thrust into her
as hard as he could. He was sure she should be in pain, maybe even
tearing open, but she seemed to enjoy every thrust more than the
last. As she kept muttering, he decided that she might want him to
talk dirty back to her.

“So, do you like having my cock
in your ass?” he said.

“Uh-huh, uh-huh...” she
panted.

“You're a slut, is that right?”

She squealed for a moment before
answering.

“Yes!”

“You're my slut, aren't you? My
own little sentient sex doll who will let me do whatever I want.”

Greta screamed her pleasure to the
world.

“Oh yes, yours and Kelly's but
she sent me to you, so I must be yours.”

He pressed a finger to her clit firmly,
then began moving it in circles.

“Then cum for me my slut. I want
to feel your tight ass convulse around my cock.”

Greta screamed again. Her back arched
up off the table and Jacob felt her cumming. Her ass clamped down on
his cock hard, but he managed to thrust once, twice, three more times
before he buried it in her as deep as he could and started cumming
himself.

I need to sit down before I fall down, he
thought when he finished.

He slid himself out of Greta's
ass and backed away a step. Greta started to slide, bonelessly, off
the table so he dropped to
his knees to catch her before she hit the ground. The two of them
ended up in a tangled mess on
the floor.

Damn, I always thought fucking someone senseless was just a
figure of speech, Jacob thought.

After waiting a minute for his own
sense of balance to stabilize, he picked her up and laid her down on
the couch. He lifted her head and slid in beneath her, putting her
head in his lap. His hand slid down to her nipples and idly played
with them as he tried to reconcile this young redhead with his
crotchety old landlady. He found the idea inconceivable and wondered
if Kelly were playing a trick on him.

With his body tired and his brain
overloaded, Jacob dozed off with Greta's head still in his lap.

* * *

Jacob startled awake when the door
opened. When he tried to stand he found that Greta was still asleep.
She was snoring, softly, and had turned on her side. Her face was now
buried against his stomach.

Kelly walked into the apartment. She
looked tired but excited. When she saw Jacob, she smiled. The sight
of Greta in his lap made the smile grow wider.

“Looks like my distraction
worked. I thought you might like a girl who took charge of things and
Mrs. Shaw seemed to fit the bill.”

“This is really her?” Jacob
asked. “I just can't believe that this hot and horny girl is
really my landlady.”

“It's her. I showed her a few
tricks so she could change her body more quickly. Normally being able
to change that much would take a week. This is what she looked like
years ago, or at least how her body remembers being. Taking a form
your body remembers is easier than taking an entirely new one.”

“Well, she's certainly a handful.
Knows what she's doing too, she showed me some tricks I'd never even
heard of,” Jacob said. “How did things go?”

Kelly's smile returned.

“I have to go back in three days.
Our contact will be bringing his mistress there, along with a case
holding a million dollars in cash. The cash is ours once she can
change her form. So, ten days from now we'll be set for money. I
won't have to stay there, but I'll drop by each day. Ashley's father
will hold the cash in escrow until the deal is done.”

Jacob's jaw dropped.

“A million bucks?” he said.

Kelly nodded.

“I demonstrated shape changing
for him. I had him show me pictures of women on television and in
photos, then showed him that I could change to look like any of them.
I told him his mistress would be able to do the same after. I didn't
tell him that she could be an exact copy if she obtained a sample
from someone, I'll tell that to her instead.”

“Yeah, but a million bucks?”

“He seemed to think he was
getting a bargain. He would have gone higher but I kept your advice
in mind and tried to generate some good will there.”

Greta's sleepy voice piped up, slightly
muffled from her face being so close to Jacob's stomach.

“A million dollars isn't what it
once was Jacob. Even I have that much tucked away,” she said.

“Why do you keep running this
place then? Just sell it and go do whatever you like,” Jacob
replied.

“What was I going to do? Besides,
I run this place and get to see all kinds of good looking college
boys. An old woman needs her fantasies, doesn't she? I might sell it
now though, I don't need to just fantasize any more.”

Greta's tongue flicked out and licked
Jacob's stomach.

“What do you think lover boy,
should we move out of this dump?” Greta asked.

Jacob looked at Kelly, who shrugged.

“Let's wait on that a bit longer,
okay?” he said.

“Shit!” Greta cursed. “That
means I need to spend some more time in that old lady's body, doesn't
it?”

“I can show you how to do a
surface change and how to do partial changes. It's much quicker and
takes less energy,” Kelly said. “Then you can just change
the surface of the parts that will be exposed. The body itself can be
like this if the parts that are exposed look the way people expect.
They'll never suspect a thing.”

“Thank you Kelly, I owe you
everything. If there's anything you need, just tell me,” Greta
said.

“You owe me nothing, it's Jacob
we both owe. Without him I'd still be imprisoned and you'd still be
an old lady.”

“Him, at least, I know how to
thank. I'll enjoy doing so too.”

Greta stopped talking and turned
herself so her face pointed down. Jacob's cock disappeared into her
mouth with a slurp. Kelly walked over, stripped, and knelt down in
front of the couch. Jacob's right hand moved out and buried itself in
her hair while his left went on the back of Greta's head.






Chapter
7 - Resignation

An exhausted Jacob dragged himself out
of bed the next morning. He slid out from under Greta's arm without
waking her. Kelly was nowhere to be seen in the bedroom. When he
walked out into the living room he found her. She was sitting on the
couch, eyes closed. He knew that pose, she was in mental
communication with someone she'd recently changed. Instead of
disturbing her, he went into the kitchen.

What do I want for breakfast,
he thought. Okay, I know what I want. Steak, eggs, toast,
hash browns, and a pot of coffee. I wonder what I actually have here
though.

He rummaged through the kitchen and
ended up with cold cereal. After eating, he went back out into the
living room. Kelly's eyes were open now but she was still sitting on
the couch.

“So, I don't want to be a pain
about it, but when do we get the money you were talking about?”
he asked.

“You aren't being a pain. You
told me right off that money would be important. It's only logical
that you be concerned with it. We should receive the money in about
ten days, as I said yesterday.”

“I'm sorry, I must've missed
that. I was a little distracted.”

“I know, I planned it that way.
But if you are concerned about money, don't you have the last
paycheck from your old job that you can pick up today? Also, Greta
said she had money, if you ask her for some, I'm sure she won't
mind,” Kelly said.

“How do you remember all this
stuff? How do you keep track of it?”

“The mind of a Shoggoth is
compartmentalized. In order to remember everything about the
different forms we can take our memory is both large and highly
accurate.”

“Well, I'm kind of ashamed to
show my face at my job, since I just disappeared and everything, but
I suppose I can show up. I've got a check for two weeks work due.
That should hold us for ten days, especially without having to set
any aside for rent.”

“You should go and pick it up
then.”

“Want to come with me? If they
see you, they'll understand why I just disappeared.”

Greta's voice carried out from the
bedroom.

“Why don't we both go with him
Kelly? Give those muscular guys down at the lumberyard something to
look at. Maybe sneak a few peeks ourselves.”

“I can see you have something
else in mind Jacob,” Kelly said. “What, exactly, are you
thinking? I can sense most of it, but not all of it.”

Jacob chewed on his lip for a moment.

“Well, remember I told you about
those guys hassling me?”

Kelly nodded and he continued.

“One of them works down at the
yard. He ought to be on shift right now. I thought I'd make sure he
got a look at you, kind of rub it in.”

“That isn't what I saw in your
mind. At least, not all of it,” Kelly said.

“The guy's a real dick. If he
sees you with me, he'll come over and try to get you away from me. I
figured if he was still being that much of an asshole, maybe you
could Change him and we could teach him a lesson?”

“That fills out the parts I
wasn't seeing in your mind. Yes, I'd be glad to do that. Especially
if you intend to follow through on the ideas we were discussing about
him earlier on. I want to be present for that, it promises to be a
truly perverse experience.”

“I want to go too,” Greta
said. “What's this about Changing the guy? And something about
it being perverse?”

Kelly took a moment to explain to her
the previous conversation she and Jacob had about the guys that were
harassing him. Greta laughed out loud when Kelly got to her idea
about forcing him to speak his thoughts after he was changed.

“I definitely want to be around
for that. So, can we both go?” Greta asked.

“Perform your surface change, go
down to your apartment and ensure that nothing needs your attention.
Then come back here and we will all go together,” Kelly said.

She turned to Jacob.

“Assuming that's okay with you,”
she said.

“Yeah, like I'm going to complain
about having two beautiful girls with me instead of just one. It's
fine with me. I'd love you have you along Greta, you're a lot of fun.
But I'll be stopping at the bank also since I need to cash my check.
I was going to hit the grocery store as well, but I can do that
later.”

“That sounds good actually. I'm a
lot hungrier in this younger form and don't have a lot of food in my
apartment. Plus I'm craving foods that I haven't eaten in years, so a
stop at the store would be great,” Greta said.

“Greta,” Kelly said, “or
should I say, Mrs. Shaw?”

Greta sighed.

“Fine. Jacob, if you would leave
the room? I don't want you to see me like that.”

She turned to Kelly.

“I need my clothes from the empty
apartment across the hall. I left them there yesterday when I
finished changing. The only things I have here are this mini-skirt
and tank-top. Somehow I don't think they'd look as good on my older
body.”

“Get them and change. You must
keep up the illusion for now, until there are many more of us,”
Kelly said.

Greta drew her clothes on and scooted
across the hall. Jacob assumed that she was getting her other clothes
and doing as Kelly had instructed. He went into the bedroom and got
dressed. When he finished, he called out.

“Is it safe for me to come out?
Is Greta gone?”

“Not yet,” Kelly answered.
“Give us a few minutes.”

Jacob took the time to make a mental
shopping list.

Steak, pasta, anything with protein and carbs. What the hell? I
don't normally eat like that. I guess I've used more energy in the
past few days than I have in a while, even when hauling stuff around
the yard. I'm not complaining though.

He ran through the memories of some of
the things he'd done the last few days and realized that he was
turning himself on.

None of that until later,
he told himself. I need some real food before I do any of
that.

He heard the door shut and Kelly's
voice called out.

“It's safe now.”

He went back to the living room and the
two of them waited until Greta returned. When she came back in a few
minutes later, she was in her younger form again. Jacob thought about
commenting on her choice of clothing but held his tongue. She looked
good, really good, in the short-shorts and white t-shirt she was
wearing. She obviously wasn't wearing a bra and a flash of pink flesh
at her crotch let him know she was going commando too. The sandals
she was wearing completed the theme, with every piece of clothing she
wore exposing more than it hid.

They left the apartment and headed for
Jacob's car. On the way down the stairs, Greta called out:

“Shotgun!”

Kelly looked around quickly.

“Where?” she asked.

“No, it's slang. It means I'm
claiming the front seat. I want to ride next to Jacob,” Greta
said.

“Oh, that's fine,” Kelly
replied.

The drive to the lumberyard normally
took about ten minutes. It took longer today since Jacob was worried
about having an accident. Greta's hand dropped into his lap when the
car started moving and he had problems concentrating on the road.

They pulled into the parking lot of the
lumberyard and all three of them got out and headed for the office.
Out of the corner of his eye, Jacob saw Keith heading towards them.

“That's one of the assholes I was
talking about,” he told Kelly in a whisper.

“The tall blonde one?”

“Yeah, the one coming this way.
He's probably going to try to start shit with me.”

Kelly took a moment to digest the
euphemism, or maybe she read the meaning in his mind.

“If he does, I will intercede,”
she said.

“Don't get yourself hurt,”
Jacob said.

“I won't.”

They made it into the office before
Keith got to them but Jacob knew he'd be waiting outside after they
were done.

“I need to pick up my check,”
he said.

“You're in trouble Jacob. You
called in sick once but the last two days you were no call, no show.
That's gonna get you fired,” the receptionist said.

“Lisa, I have to quit. I'm sorry
I didn't call in but I need to pick up my check please.”

Lisa slid a blank sheet of paper on top
of the desk along with a pen.

“Why don't you write that out,
date it the day before yesterday. Maybe I can convince the bossman
that he just didn't see your resignation when I put it on his desk.
He's always got a stack of papers in his in-box.”

“Thank you Lisa. I don't want to
cause you any trouble though.”

“No, you wouldn't. You're not
like some of the other guys here. It's a shame to see you leave.”

Lisa looked from Kelly to Greta, then
back to Jacob.

“At least, I thought you
weren't,” she said softly.

While Jacob wrote out his resignation,
he heard Kelly talking to Lisa in soft tones. He signed the paper and
looked up to see Kelly drawing her hand back from Lisa.

Shit, what was she doing there? Lisa's always been a sweetie to
me, I don't want anything bad to happen to her.

“Here, I'll take that and slide
it into the middle of his stack of papers. When he asks about you not
being here I'll tell him that there was something from you a couple
of days ago that I put in his in-box. That ought to cover it.
Quitting with no notice is a lot better on your record than just not
showing up.”

Lisa's voice went slightly accusatory
with the last sentence.

“I'm sorry Lisa, honestly there
was no way I could've been here the last couple of days. There's a
lot of weird shit going on in my life, starting on the day I called
in sick. I've just been swept along with it.”

Lisa's voice was slightly sarcastic
when she replied.

“Whatever you say Jacob. I'm sure
you have a good reason. Let me go get your check.”

Lisa got up and left the room.

“She wanted you to ask her out.
Did you know that?” Kelly asked him softly.

“Lisa? She never even hinted at
it.”

“She thought you'd notice that
she treated you differently than the other people working here. Now
she's upset because she thinks you have two attractive girlfriends.”

Jacob shook his head.

“I never noticed. I figured she
thought I was just another guy working here.”

Lisa entered the room again before
Kelly could say anything else.

“Here you go, you need to sign
for it like normal.”

Jacob signed and took his check.

“Bye Lisa, sorry I won't be
seeing you around any more.”

Lisa's good bye was bitter.

“Bye Jacob.”

They turned and left the office
building. Sure enough, Keith was waiting on the walk.

“If it isn't the little puke,”
Keith said.

“Lay off it Keith, I don't need
your shit right now,” Jacob replied.

Keith turned his attention from Jacob
to the two girls.

“Ladies, what are you doing with
a loser like Jacob? You're obviously both far too attractive to be
with him,” he said.

Kelly stared at Keith silently, Greta
turned so her back was to him.

“Keith, why do you try to pull
this kind of shit all the time?” Jacob asked.

“Hey, stuff it asshole, you left
us shorthanded and I had to work two shifts by myself when I
should've had someone else helping.”

“Really? That's kind of
surprising since we have different jobs.”

“Yeah, well they pulled my
partner to do your job. He told me it's easy enough a trained monkey
could do it. I figure that's why they hired you in the first place.”

“Keith, just go away. I already
quit and I'm leaving now,” Jacob said.

Keith stepped forward until he stood
chest to chest with Jacob.

“Good, then I won't leave us any
more shorthanded when I lay you out,” he said.

Keith drew a fist back and started to
swing. Jacob stepped out of the way so he wouldn't be hit, but the
punch never materialized. He looked over and saw that Kelly had a
grip on Keith's wrist. One tight enough that the flesh her hand
grasped was white from the pressure.

“Let me go you bitch,”
Keith screamed.

“Apologize first,” Kelly
said calmly, no stress evident in her voice.

She held Keith's wrist as he tried to
pull his arm loose.

“You're only going to hurt
yourself if you try that,” Kelly said.

“Let go of me!” Keith
yelled.

Kelly squeezed, Jacob watched as her
fingers sank into Keith's flesh.

“Alright, I'm sorry I called you
a bitch,” he said.

“You really are as dumb as Jacob
said you were, aren't you. Don't apologize to me, apologize to Jacob.
I've only had the displeasure of knowing you for a few minutes. He's
been forced to endure you for months.”

Greta giggled, Keith protested, and
Kelly squeezed harder.

“I'm sorry Jacob. Okay? I
apologized, let me go before you break my wrist,” Keith said.

“One other thing,” Kelly
said. “You don't have to apologize for calling me a bitch, but
don't think you're getting away with it either.”

She spat in his face, carefully aiming
it to ensure that some got into both his eyes and mouth.

“If you like, you can try that
punch again when I let you go. But I won't be as gentle stopping you
a second time.”

Kelly released her hold on his wrist
and Keith swung his arm up against his chest, holding his injured
wrist with his other hand.

“You're fucking crazy. Get away
from me,” he said, backing up.

“Wow, he's even more of an
asshole than you told us Jacob,” Greta said.

Keith glared at her. Kelly took a step
towards him, he broke and ran.

“Let's get out of here,”
Kelly said.

The three of them walked out of the
lumberyard and back to Jacob's car.

* * *

After a quick stop at the bank, they
pulled into the local grocery store.

“Is there anything you'd like
Kelly?” Jacob asked.

“As I said before, I can extract
nutrition from anything I eat. But I know you were thinking about a
lot of high protein foods and those would be good.”

“Okay, steak it is then. I've
been craving it all morning,” Jacob said.

“I can't imagine why you might
need more protein,” Greta said with a laugh.

“Kelly, what did you do to
Keith?” Jacob asked.

“He'll be stopping by your
apartment tonight, and in a much more docile mood. His change will
have progressed enough by then that I can instruct his body to change
form. He won't be able to do it on his own for a week or more unless
I teach him how. In the meantime we can have him take any form you
choose and he'll be stuck in it. Lisa will come by as well. Her I'll
teach right away. I think she'll enjoy being able to change and she
has a great deal of knowledge that I wish to learn from her.”

“Damn it, you did change her? I
wish you would've asked me first. She's a nice girl, I don't know if
she'll be able to handle this,” Jacob said.

“I think you'll find that she can
handle it and that she isn't nearly as nice as you think. I saw some
of what was in her mind so I know. She was simply nice to you because
she was attracted to you. She will enjoy watching you have Keith at
your mercy, or lack thereof.”

“Lack thereof, definitely lack
thereof,” Jacob said.

Kelly smiled at him.

“Let's get our groceries and head
home,” Jacob said. “I'm hoping that the two of you will
keep me occupied this afternoon and then Kelly will make some more of
that stuff that will keep me hard for this evening. It'll be a long
night, more so for some people than others.”

Jacob selected several steaks, trying
to keep to a budget. Greta piled a bunch of prime cuts into her cart.
He went and got a lot of pasta and sauce to go with it while Greta
and Kelly tagged along behind.

“Let's go over to the produce
aisle,” Greta said. “I know young men like you avoid it
on your own, but I'd like some fresh fruit and vegetables.”

Greta loaded her cart with potatoes,
peppers, onions, and more from the produce aisle.

“You're going to eat all that?”
Jacob asked.

“Nope, I'm going to cook for all
of us. This ought to last a few days, even if we end up with some
more people staying there with us. You're pretty healthy, but I bet
with a better diet you'll shape up even more. Got to keep you in good
health or you won't be nearly as much fun.”

When they got to the checkout Greta
insisted that Jacob unload his cart along with hers.

“I'll take care of it. You save
your money for now. Always good to have some walking around cash,”
she said.

Jacob protested but Greta stood firm.
The argument came to an abrupt end when she whispered in his ear.

“If you want to be inside of me
at all for the rest of the day, you'd better let me win this
argument.”

Jacob clamped his mouth shut and just
pushed the cart.

When they got back to the apartment,
Greta went into cooking mode. She took over Jacob's kitchen and
somehow between the microwave, stove, and cook top she managed to
serve up steaks, baked potatoes, and sauteed peppers and onions a
half hour later.

When they finished eating Jacob leaned
back in his chair.

“That was incredible. You can
cook for me anytime Greta.”

“Would you like me to? I'd be
happy to cook for us,” she said.

“Are you serious?”

“Yes, it makes me happy to do
things for you and Kelly. It isn't just the sex, although I'll admit
to preferring that over cooking. The sex makes me happy and makes me
feel good physically. But there's no reason I can't do both of those,
right?”

“Done then, you can be the
official cook and I'll be the chief bottle washer. Here, let me get
the dishes into the dishwasher.”

Jacob stood up and started to clear the
table. Kelly and Greta exchanged a look. Greta stood and grabbed
Jacob by the waist. She turned him to face her and kissed him, hard.
It was more of a promise than a kiss and Jacob felt himself reacting.
Greta took his hands and pulled them up to her breasts. By the time
she let go of him, Kelly had cleared the table.

“Nope, no bottle washing for
you,” Greta said. “You have people that will happily do
that for you.”

“You're kidding me, right?”
Jacob asked. “You won't even let me help clean up?”

“If it actually made you happy we
would, but Kelly told me you were doing it because you thought you
should do your share of the work,” Greta said.

“Greta was telling the truth when
she said doing things for us made her happy,” Kelly said. “In
the same manner, doing things for you makes me feel ... if not happy
then at least right. In my mind, that is how things should be. I
should serve you. It is a part of my purpose, so please allow me to
fulfill my purpose and those who wish to serve both of us to fulfill
their purpose as well.”

“I'm warning you, I'm liable to
get bored and actually want to help out,” Jacob said.

“If it comes to that, we'll know
and we'll either find a way to alleviate your boredom or allow you to
help,” Kelly said.

Jacob glanced down at the front of his
pants, which had tented out while Greta was distracting him. All the
talk of being served had done nothing but increase the size of his
tent.

“Speaking of alleviating ....”

“It was my fault, I'll take care
of it,” Greta said.

“I'll help,” Kelly added.
“He really does frequently think of two girls doing him at the
same time.”

Greta nodded.

“Who are we to argue?” she
said.

Jacob was dragged to the couch in the
living room. His clothes came off in a matter of moments with both
girls helping. Theirs were gone moments later. Jacob spent the next
several hours in a blissful state as the girls tried to alleviate his
concerns.

* * *

A knock on the door interrupted their
play time. Jacob got up and dragged his pants on as he crossed the
room. He opened the door and found Lisa standing there.

“May I come in?” she asked.

“Of course,” Jacob said.

She walked in and caught sight of Kelly
and Greta nude on the couch. She shook her head, as though not quite
believing what she saw, then turned to Jacob.

“I felt like I had to come here,
I don't know why.”

“I do. You'll have to talk to
Kelly about it though. It's her doing.”

“You came because you want to
learn what you can do now, Lisa. You also came because after having a
crush on Jacob for so long, when you felt the need to serve, he was
the first one that came to your mind. I made sure of that.”

“What?” Lisa asked.

“You came for one other reason
also. You hate Keith even more than Jacob does. Tonight you can get
your revenge on him. He'll arrive fairly soon.”

“Keith's coming here? But I saw
you guys fighting after you left the office.”

“He's coming here, but not in an
aggressive mood, much to his dismay. Nor will what happens when he
arrives be to his taste, unless I've misread him badly. I made sure
you came because I thought you might enjoy helping to humiliate and
break him.”

Lisa's breath sped up.

“The bastard tried to rape me,
but I could never prove it to anyone. He always taunts me about it
when no-one else can hear. So, yes I'd love to humiliate that
asshole.”

“You can have that and more. Have
a seat and I'll start to show you how,” Kelly said.

Greta and Jacob continued to play while
Kelly tutored Lisa mind to mind.






Chapter
8 - Revenge

An hour after Lisa arrived there was
another knock at the door. Jacob opened the door again and found
Keith standing in the hallway. Kelly called over Jacob's shoulder.

“Come in Keith.”

Jacob stood back and Keith walked into
the apartment like an automaton.

“Stand over there in that
corner,” Kelly said pointing.

Keith complied.

“Now wait until we're ready for
you.”

Kelly turned back to Lisa.

“Are you sure that's what you
want to do?” she asked.

Lisa nodded.

“It sounds like fun and you said
it isn't permanent, right?” she said.

“Right, we can change you back
afterwards.”

“Then let's do it.”

Kelly concentrated for a moment and
Lisa's face took on a strange look. She shifted uncomfortably in her
chair and spread her legs wide.

Kelly turned back to Jacob.

“Do you know what you want him to
look like as a woman?”

“Can you read his mind?”
Jacob asked.

Kelly nodded.

“If he tried to rape Lisa, then
he's probably done it to someone else. If he has then find the
memories of the person he most enjoyed raping and change him into
her. Don't touch those memories though since he'll be reliving them
from the other side, at his own request.”

Kelly shivered with pleasure.

“Oh, that's so wonderfully
perverse. He'll have to live with the memory of it from both sides.
Since he's convinced himself that she was begging for it I'll make
sure that he begs for it. Such wonderfully perverse symmetry.”

Keith's face took on a blurring quality
that Jacob found slightly nauseating. He turned away and found
himself staring at Lisa, who was holding a hand to her crotch.

Maybe I'll just leave the room for a bit. I'm not sure what's
going on with Lisa and I don't want to watch Keith change, so ...
I'll go grab a snack.

“I'm going to go get something to
eat. Call me when he's Changed,” Jacob said.

“Can I come with you?”
Greta asked.

“Sure.”

The two of them walked into the kitchen
and Jacob started rummaging through the refrigerator.

“Was that freaking you out like
it was me?” Greta asked.

“Watching Keith change was making
me sick to my stomach. I don't know what's up with Lisa, but at least
she looked happy about it.”

“She asked Kelly to change her
temporarily. I didn't catch exactly what she asked for, but the look
of glee on her face was making me nervous.”

“Oh, sorry. I forgot that you
Change also. I didn't mean to insult you,” Jacob said.

“It wasn't a problem. I don't
look like that when I change, neither does Kelly. It's much smoother
for us. I think his was going like that because Kelly was changing
him and she wanted it to be kind of traumatic. You know, drill home
the lesson? But I think she's enjoying it also.”

“I know she is. She told me the
more perverse something is, the more she enjoys it.”

Jacob slugged back a Coke and munched
on some chips.

“I think she's rubbing off on me
too, because some of the ideas she's liked the most have been mine,”
he said.

“That's only natural. As a human
Changed into a Shoggoth, I retain most of my creativity. She wasn't
ever human though, she just looks it. From what I understand, the
Shoggoth weren't exactly the creative types. The creatures that made
them wanted slaves, not independent thinkers, so they left that out.
Since the other Shoggoth were the ones that made her, she got some
creativity, but not as much as most humans have.”

“Jacob,” Kelly called, “he
... I mean, she is ready.”

Jacob and Greta went back to the living
room. Kelly and Lisa were standing in front of the corner Keith was
in. Lisa was nude from the waist down. Jacob saw her pants and
underwear on the chair she'd been sitting in.

Damn, she's got one hell of an ass on her,
Jacob thought.

“So, what's he, or she, look like
now?” Greta asked.

Lisa turned to the side so they could
see Keith. Jacob looked at Keith, but only for a moment. Then his
eyes snapped back to Lisa, and the eight inch erection jutting out
from her body.

“What the hell?” Jacob
gasped, staring.

“I guess we know what she asked
for now,” Greta said.

Lisa bounced her erection up and down
with a few shakes of her waist.

“You like it? I figured I could
help you out dealing with this asshole. Besides, I wondered what all
the fuss was about sex with you guys. Now I understand, if I walked
around with this thing hanging off me all the time I'd always be
hyper-stimulated and want to fuck at the drop of a hat too. Does it
always feel like this?” Lisa said.

Jacob blinked, closed his eyes, shook
his head, and looked again.

“That thing's huge,” he
said.

Kelly laughed before she replied.

“You should know, it's a copy of
yours.”

Jacob glanced down at his crotch, then
over to Lisa. The sound of a gentle sob caught his attention and he
finally looked at Keith.

In the corner where the hulking blonde
man was standing earlier crouched a petite girl. Her hair was also
blonde, but darker than Keith's. She was nude and trying to cover
herself with her hands.

* * *

Jacob moved in to get a better look.
The blonde girl had a deep tan, he could tell from her tan lines. She
also normally wore a very skimpy bikini, which he could also tell
from the tan lines.

“Can you make Keith stand up? I
want to see what we've got to play with here,” Jacob said.

“I can make her stand up, but
call her Britney. That's the name she went by when he had his way
with her. I made it so that's the name she'll respond to.”

“Alright, then make Britney stand
up, put her hands at her sides, and turn around for me,” Jacob
said.

Kelly concentrated for a moment.
Britney stood up, placed her hands against her sides, and slowly spun
around.

Those tits look huge on her, but I think that's only because
she's barely over five feet. They're probably only on the high end of
average. Nice figure, got some curves. Yum, she's got a bubble butt
and boy does it looks good on that petite frame. Keith might be an
asshole, but he knew how to pick the girls.

“Where do we start?” Jacob
asked.

“Keith,” Kelly said, “I
want you to tell us just what you're thinking right now.”

“What the hell is happening to
me? Where's my body? What's going on? This isn't my body, this is
some slut's body, only good for me to use to pleasure myself.”

“That's enough. Now Britney,
remember what I told you. You're going to beg to have done to you
everything the Keith part of you remembers doing to the original
Britney that night. You'll be eager to do it and Keith will sit there
in your head and watch. He's only allowed to speak when Jacob or I
tells him to.”

“I need a cock to suck, I was
drunk and he made me suck his cock. Please, someone give me a cock to
suck?” Britney begged.

Lisa stepped in with her erection and
placed it right beside Britney's mouth. The petite blonde launched
herself at it and tried to suck the whole thing in. She couldn't
quite manage it right off, but Jacob thought she looked rather
fetching with her mouth full.

Lisa thrust forward, trying to go
deeper, and Britney started drooling. She tried to force her mouth
down on the cock, but could only get another inch in before she
stopped again.

“This is nice to watch and all,
but I want some of that too,” Jacob said.

“Britney, you're going to have
two cocks doing everything Keith did to the original Britney. I'm
sure you'll figure out what to do with the extra one. If not, we'll
tell you.”

Kelly motioned Jacob over to Britney.
He stripped down and walked over. Watching her give Lisa head had
gotten him hard as a rock. When he got there, Britney slid Lisa's
cock out of her mouth and sucked Jacob's into it. She kept a hand on
Lisa and stroked her cock gently while she focused on trying to suck
Jacob all the way in.

Britney had no more luck getting all of
Jacob's cock in than she had with Lisa's, but she kept trying.

“Hey, my turn again,” Lisa
said.

That set the pattern they started with.
Britney spent a few minutes sucking each cock, then switched to the
other. Her hands were always busy on the cock that wasn't in her
mouth.

“Hell, Greta and you are both
better than she is at this,” Jacob told Kelly.

“Shall we make it more
interesting then?” Kelly asked.

Jacob nodded.

“Keith, whenever you don't have a
cock in your mouth, you're going to tell us how you feel about this,”
Kelly said.

The next time Britney's mouth was
empty, words came tumbling out.

“What the fuck? Why am I sucking
cock? That's gross! Where's my body, this is some slut's body, not
mine. God, I need a cock back in my mouth,” the voice trailed
off in a slurp as Britney sucked Lisa's cock back into her mouth.

Jacob looked over and caught Kelly with
a grin that stretched from ear to ear. Greta was sprawled on the
couch behind her, watching eagerly as her fingers rubbed her pussy.
The two were chatting in soft voices, but Jacob caught part of the
exchange.

“Is Jacob really like that?”
Greta asked.

“Yes and no,” Kelly said.
“I helped him lose some inhibitions and I encouraged his
perversity to grow, among the other changes I've made to him. So this
is something he might have thought of before, but not acted on. Now,
he'll act on those impulses.”

I ought to be bothered by that,
he thought. But, it doesn't really matter, does it?

“What did he do to her next?”
Jacob asked, interrupting them. “Maybe Lisa and I can keep one
of us in her mouth and the other taking the next step.”

“He mauled her tits, grabbing
them, and squeezing them enough that he thought they'd bruise and be
sore for days,” Kelly said to Jacob.

Britney's face went blank for a moment
and she spoke when she paused to switch cocks again.

“Someone grab my tits. Hurt them,
please? I want to keep feeling the pain from it for days. Pinch them,
stretch them, slap them, do whatever you want to them so long as it
hurts me.”

Britney's nipples became harder,
jutting straight out. She continued to speak, but her voice was
different.

“Whose tits are these? Why can I
feel them. I'm a goddamn guy, not some stupid slut!”

Kelly's throaty chuckle filled the
room.

Lisa looked down at Britney's tits.

“Count me out for this one,”
she said.

“No problem, I'll take it.
Britney, suck Lisa's cock some more,” Jacob said.

He knelt down and slid his arms between
the two girls, grabbing Britney's tits. They were just a bit larger
than would fit in his hands so he squeezed them down, trying to make
them fit. Britney gasped.

“Hey, watch the teeth bitch,”
Lisa said, a hint of pain in her voice.

Jacob let go of Britney's tits and
fastened his fingers on her nipples instead. He pinched them as hard
as he could, then twisted while he kept the pressure on them.

I'd worry about damaging her, but if I do I'm sure Kelly can
fix her right up, he thought.

He let her nipples go for a moment,
then grabbed them again and tugged, stretching them out. He pulled
harder and harder, mesmerized by their length. Then he gave a low
chuckle.

“Look at that, enough pressure
and she gets cone tits like those pop star costumes.”

He kept staring at Britney's stretched
out nipples and breasts. 


He released her breasts and watched
them jiggle on her chest. Then he turned to Lisa.

“Would you pull out of her mouth
for a moment? I want her on all fours.”

Lisa slid out and pushed down on
Britney's shoulder. Britney dropped to all fours and tilted her face
so she was looking at Lisa's cock. Jacob got on his back and slid
under Britney, his mouth directly beneath her breasts. He heard a
loud slurp as Lisa drove her cock back into Britney's mouth.

Jacob leaned his head up and sucked a
nipple into his mouth. He nibbled gently at first, slowly biting
harder and harder. He heard a smack and flicked his eyes up to see
Lisa's hand drawing back.

“I told you no teeth bitch. I'll
smack you harder if you do that again,” she said.

Jacob bit down harder, not hard enough
to break the skin, but certainly hard enough to hurt. Britney   let
out a moan of pain around Lisa's cock. His hand went up to the base
of the breast, he encircled it and squeezed as hard as he could. He
continued to suck on her nipple, using as much suction as he could
muster. After a minute or two, he saw her breast began to take on a
purple tint. So he let go and moved to the other one.

A few minutes later he slid out from
under her.

“Alright, I want my cock in her.
What happened next?”

“The original Britney passed out
while he was playing rough with her breasts. When he realized that,
he proceeded to fuck her pussy. No condom, no lube, he just shoved it
into her. I think our Britney ought to stay awake throughout her
ordeal though, don't you?”

“Definitely,” Jacob said.

Lisa pulled her cock out.

“On your back bitch, now!”
she said.

Britney complied, spreading her legs as
she lay on the carpet.

“Lisa, you want her pussy? Or do
you want to keep using her mouth?” Jacob asked.

“Oh hell, give me her mouth. Now
I understand why every boyfriend I ever had wanted me to blow them. I
could let her do this all night.”

“Britney? What do you want now?”
Kelly asked.

“Please, please pound my pussy.
Fuck me dry and then keep fucking me some more.”

“Keith?”

The babble that came from Britney's
lips wasn't words, just gibberish.

Lisa knelt down on the carpet, turned
Britney's head to face her, and shoved her cock back between
Britney's lips.

Jacob got between Britney's legs and
ran a finger down her bald pussy. He flicked the resultant beads of
moisture onto her stomach.

“Looks like she gets lube even if
the original didn't,” he said.

There were no additional preliminaries.
Jacob positioned himself and drove into her. She was tight enough
that he couldn't go all the way in immediately, but he pulled back
and rammed her over and over until he fit. The moans that escaped
around Lisa's cock could have been pain or they could have been
pleasure. Jacob didn't care, he just forced himself all the way into
her as quickly as he could.

He pounded away at her, using his anger
at Keith for fuel to sustain a rapid, bruising pace. His hands went
back to her breasts and he mauled them as he fucked her. When Lisa
pulled out of her mouth for a second, he spoke.

“So Keith, how do you feel now?”

Mumbles were the only answer he heard.

“Talk properly. Tell me how you
feel now. Tell me again how girls are only good for using to get off
with. Guess what buddy, I guess that means you're a girl now since
there are two of us using you to get off.”

“I'm not,” Keith screamed.
“I'm a guy!”

“Oh really? I think you're
dreaming. Where's your cock buddy?” Jacob asked.

Britney's hand wandered down to where a
cock would be and encountered nothing. When it went a little lower
she ran into Jacob's cock and followed it to her pussy. Britney burst
into tears and Keith's voice came out of her mouth.

“I know I'm a guy, I know it.”

“So, what do you want most right
now?” Jacob asked.

“I want to be fucked, I want your
cock in my pussy, pounding away at me.”

Jacob started thrusting in and out of
her again as he replied.

“So if that's what you want, then
you're not a guy, you're a girl. You even talked about 'your pussy'.
Now, excuse me while I use you to get off.”

Jacob pounded away at her pussy as she
cried gently in the background. He thought for a moment, then he took
Britney's hands and placed them on her own breasts.

“At least you can play with tits
whenever you want,” Jacob said.

Lisa grabbed Britney's head in
preparation for more oral sex.

“Lisa, wait,” Jacob said.
“Come take her pussy instead. If you liked her mouth, you're
gonna love her pussy.”

“Um, I don't ... Oh what the
hell, why not?” Lisa said.

Jacob slid out of Britney and ceded the
position to Lisa. She clambered between Britney's legs and slid into
her.

“This is so unfair,” Lisa
said. “You guys get all these really intense sensations during
sex. We girls only get a slow build-up and maybe a little bit of
intensity towards the end.”

“Well, you girls get to cum
repeatedly in a single session. Most guys only get one per,”
Jacob replied.

Jacob walked over to Kelly.

“I think I might've broken him,”
he said.

“Not yet, but you're close.”

“What I want to do is convince
him that he should stay in a girl's body, even after he can change on
his own. Can you tell if I'm anywhere close to succeeding with that?”

“He's gender confused right now.
He's sure he was a guy, but he's had cocks penetrating his mouth and
pussy for an hour. That has him wondering if he made it all up.”

“Can you bump him along the path
I'm after? We'll have to change that body again some also. I don't
want him looking like someone else that lives around here. Too much
potential for confusion.”

“I can do that. You want it now?”

“Nah, let his own confusion work
on him a while longer and leave him in this body until we're done for
now. I'll tell you how I'd like the body changed later on.”

“I'll do that.”

Kelly grinned and looked at him.

“Anything else?” she asked.

“Did Keith do anything else to
her?”

“He came in her ass so he didn't
get her pregnant.”

“Nothing else for now then. I'll
get back to taking care of Keith. I was surprised by Lisa, that was
what she asked you to do?”

“Yes, she said she was feeling
adventuresome and wanted revenge. I provided a way.”

“That is truly perverse. Take a
hot girl and stick a cock on her? There ought to be a law or
something,” Jacob said.

“You don't desire her like this?”
Kelly asked.

“Honestly? I want her to drive
her cock into Keith, sorry Britney, while I drive mine into her, but
I had some problems admitting that, even to you.”

“You should do it if you want to.
She'd say yes to anything you asked of her.”

Jacob closed his eyes and couldn't help
but picture it.

“We'll see,” he said.

Jacob walked back over and stopped to
stare. Lisa was pumping away at Britney and their breasts were
bouncing all over the place. The breasts kept running into each other
with meaty smacks and Jacob could see all four nipples standing tall
and proud.

“As much as I hate to spoil the
show, Britney's cock is calling for my ass,” he said. “Isn't
that so Britney?”

Britney looked up at him.

“Yes, shove your cock in my ass
please. Are you going to cum in it for me?”

“Probably, it depends on how good
you are.”

Lisa pouted.

“So what do I do then?”

“Do you want her mouth back or
maybe stay in her pussy if you like. She can take both of us at the
same time.”

“Mouth, I want her to taste
herself all over me,” Lisa said.

“That's settled then. Britney, on
all fours now.”

Britney scrambled into position. Lisa
walked to her head, twisted it to the side, and drove her cock back
into Britney's mouth.

Jacob got behind Britney.

I'd love to just drive it into her ass, but that would hurt me.
So, a little dip in her pussy to slime myself up some.

He drove his cock into her pussy,
burying it deep inside of her.

“Britney, I want you to get your
pussy as wet as you can to lube me for your ass.”

She responded with enough lube that
Jacob could feel it pouring over his cock inside of her. He pulled
out and watched her juices drip down her leg. Then he positioned
himself at her ass and pushed.

He'd thought her pussy was tight, her
ass was tighter. It took several attempts just to get the head of his
cock insider of her. He grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled them apart.
That allowed him to get halfway into her ass. From there, he pushed.
He kept pushing over and over, making a fraction of an inch progress
at a time. When he made it three quarters of the way in, he drew back
out and thrust into her again, harder this time. His progress was
quicker that way so he did it again, and again. When he finally
buried himself to the hilt inside of her, he paused to catch his
breath.

He listened as Britney moaned and
blubbered. He'd had enough of that so he thought he'd test what Lisa
had told him about her obeying him.

“Britney, stop whining,” he
said. “You're enjoying getting ravished, you're getting
everything you asked for and enjoying it. Shouldn't you be cumming
instead?” 


She paused to remove Lisa's cock from
her mouth.

“The original Britney didn't cum
at all, so I didn't think it was allowed,” she said.

“Well, if you can cum from me
fucking your ass, you have my permission to do so.”

Britney immediately shuddered and Jacob
felt her splashing his legs with her cum. He drew his cock back and
thrust it into her again. He set a fast, hard pace and took her ass
as hard as he could manage. She came from it, at least two more
times. When he decided he was done he pulled out of her without
cumming.

“Lisa, come here,” he said.

“Why?”

“I want you to fuck her ass.
While you do that, I'm going to fuck yours. You'll control it all,
driving forward into her, then pushing backwards onto me.”

Lisa gulped and closed her eyes for a
second.

“Okay,” she said.

“So come back here and shove your
cock in her ass. She should be loosened up enough that it'll be easy
for you. She's going to suck mine clean, then I'll use her pussy to
lubricate myself again and take you from behind.”

Lisa and Jacob changed positions.
Britney calmly cleaned Jacob's cock with her tongue while Lisa
penetrated her. He heard Lisa panting as soon as she was in and
thought he didn't have long if he wanted it the way he described it,
so he hurried back into position.

From behind Lisa he could only get his
cock a couple of inches into Britney. With that portion lubed, he
used his fingers to scoop up more of her juices and rub it on the
rest of his cock.

“Lisa, pull almost all the way
out of her and hold still for a second,” he said.

He slid his cock into Lisa's ass. It
was looser than Britney's but still deliciously tight. After he was
halfway in he told her to start in on Britney again. Then he held
still while she got a rhythm going.

Once she'd settled into her rhythm he
started edging his cock forward just a little at a time so she drove
him deeper into her ass each time she pushed back. Within a couple of
minutes, he was all the way in when she was all the way back.

“Pick up the pace,” he
whispered in her ear.

She obliged him, but it wasn't long
until she tensed up and drove deep into Britney. When Jacob realized
she was going to stay there this time, he drove himself deep into her
as well. He could feel her cumming in Britney's ass, filling it to
overflowing. It was almost enough to send him over the edge, but not
quite.

He reached around the front of Lisa and
grabbed her tits. He crushed them in his hands for a moment and then
moved to her nipples. Those he pinched and squeezed, stretching them
out and letting them snap back. Lisa was limp from her orgasm,
trapped between him and Britney so he started to pound her ass as
hard as he could. She started to have a second orgasm, although it
felt different to him than the last one. This one caused her ass to
contract on his cock, crushing it in a velvety grip. 


It was enough. He came inside of her,
filling her ass with his cum.

As soon as he was done cumming, he
lowered himself to the floor, taking Lisa with him. With her sprawled
across his lap, he played with her breasts as she recovered. Britney
was a little heap on the floor, sobbing again. Kelly came over to
talk to her and she stopped crying, but stayed where she was.

He stood when he was able. Then walked
over to Kelly.

“How are we doing?”

“She believes she's a girl now
and that she dreamed being Keith. I don't know if that will hold, but
it's what she believes for now.”

“Good, then lets change her body.
Can she stand?”

Kelly nodded, closed her eyes, and
Britney stood up.

“Bring her over here,”
Jacob said.

Britney walked over in front of them
and stopped. Kelly opened her eyes again and looked at Jacob.

“Here's what I want done to her,”
he said. “She needs to be a couple inches shorter to start.
Enlarge her rib cage some so her chest is larger. Decrease the size
of her breasts a little. Her hips need to be larger without adding
much fat. Her eyes should be larger, both the eye sockets, and the
eyes themselves. And finally her lips should be plumper. I'll show
you a picture of what I'm talking about for the eyes, it's a style in
comics called anime. Although we won't want the eyes quite as large
as they draw them in the comics.”

“That will look slightly odd,
won't it?” Kelly asked.

“I'll probably have you fine tune
the changes after I see them, but the look I'm trying to achieve is
to make her look like a sexpot while looking young.”

“I don't understand why,”
Kelly said.

“We don't want her hanging around
the apartment all the time, do we? This way she can go out, earn
money whoring herself to men, and possibly get us some more contacts
like the ones you originally wanted. No reason to go with just the
mob, is there?”

“Oh, so you want Keith to make a
living having sex as a woman?”

“Can you think of any better way
to reinforce him being a woman instead of a man than giving him a
very female body and then having him sell it for men's pleasure?”

“You have a sick mind Jacob. I
like that about you,” Kelly said.

Jacob crawled into bed, exhausted.
Before he fell asleep he realized that he really needed to use the
restroom. As he walked down the hall, he heard Greta and Kelly
talking.

“Why did you prompt me to ask you
that question earlier?” Greta said.

“Jacob was listening to us and I
wanted him to hear my answer. He keeps holding himself back from
doing what he thinks of and by telling him I increased his
perversity, even though I didn't, it allowed him to act on what he
thought without holding back,” Kelly said.

Oh, that little bitch. Although this means I can't blame anyone
else for the things I did and enjoyed,
Jacob thought.






Chapter
9 – Mob Mentality

Jacob woke in the morning. When he walked out into the living
room, his jaw dropped. Britney's changes had taken place.

Damn, she looks … obscene. She looks like she's both
underage and ripe at the same time. With those hips and tits there's
no doubt she's a woman but her eyes and overall size try to tell you
she's still in her early-teens.

“You nailed that change exactly
the way I was thinking Kelly,” he said.

“I did pull the image from your
mind. I altered it only slightly since I knew what affect you
desired,” she said. “I also put her in front of a mirror
all night long so she'd have visual reinforcement of being a female.
I think the Keith part of her is down to a strangled inner voice by
now.”

“Well, however you did it, she
looks great. She should have no shortage of potential customers.”

“I sent Greta and Lisa out to
pick up some clothes for Britney. They said they could probably gauge
her size correctly. We looked at the outfits on some of that anime
you were talking about and they're going to try to put together
something close to it.”

“That's great. I think we need to
change her name though. Britney was that other body and neither the
name nor the body belong to her,” Jacob said, pointing at the
reshaped girl.

“Do you have a preference for a
new name?”

“Something short and sweet.
Preferably something with sexual overtones. How about we call her
Candy?”

“Candy it is then,” Kelly
said. “I'll make sure she knows her name and responds to it.”

Kelly walked over to Candy and started
talking to her. She locked her gaze on Candy's and went silent for a
moment. Then she continued speaking.

Jacob wandered into the kitchen and
grabbed some breakfast. By the time he was done, Greta and Lisa had
returned. Jacob watched as Candy dressed, when she was done he was
shaking his head.

Poor guys out there, anyone she decides to proposition is going
to have one hell of a time turning her down. Now to start convincing
her to earn her keep on her back.

“So, Candy. What are you going to
do now?” he asked.

She looked blankly at him.

“Well, you can't stay here all
the time. You should come back here at night, but the rest of the
time you need to have something to do. Preferably something to earn
your keep.”

“What should I do? Part of me
remembers working with wood, but that seems like a dream. What can I
do to earn my keep?”

“Well, what are you good at? What
are you good for?”

Keith's prejudices were still strong,
even in the mind that had decided it was female.

“I'm good for making guys happy,
making them cum. Just look at me.”

“Then that's what you should do.
If you don't know how, I'm sure we can figure it out.”

“Okay, I'll think about it for a
while.”

Candy spent time talking to Greta,
Lisa, and Kelly. When she finally came back over to Jacob, she had a
very specific question.

“How do I ask guys about that
without getting in trouble with the police?”

“You need to use a question that
gets your meaning across without being too blatant. In the movies you
always hear 'Looking for a good time?' or something like that. Then
give them a minute or two before you tell them your price.”

“What should my price be?”

“Candy, you need to work this all
out yourself. Don't undersell yourself but don't ask for too much
either. If they don't complain about how much you charge, try raising
the price for the next guy. I've never hired someone for sex, so I
just don't know where you should start.”

“Alright,” Candy said.

By the end of the day Candy had left
the apartment to attempt to ply her new trade. She returned in the
early morning hours. Jacob was still awake since Greta and Lisa had
been vying for his attention all night. He was exhausted from
switching between the two of them while the other watched.

Candy spilled a handful of bills onto
the table.

“Is that enough to earn my keep?”
she said.

“How much is there?”

“I don't know, I didn't count
it.”

Jacob sat down and piled the bills by
denomination.

“Five hundred and fifty dollars?
How much were you charging?”

“Not enough until after dark. I
didn't get anyone complaining about the price until almost ten
o'clock. They changed their mind after they'd had me though and paid
in full.”

* * *

That set the pattern for the next week.
As far as Jacob was concerned, there was no way a whole week could
have passed, but when Kelly was due to pick up the suitcase of cash,
he went with her.

“I think he'll feel better
handing it over to a man. That's just the impression I got while
working with his mistress,” Kelly said.

They arrived at Ashley's house and she
greeted them at the door.

“I've missed you,” she
said, pouting at Jacob.

“Well, you can come home with us
tonight if you want. I think we'll be getting a bigger place soon
after we get the cash.”

“I'll go pack,” Ashley
said, and darted up the stairs.

Kelly led the way to a home office,
paneled in dark woods. The desk was a heavy, massive thing and the
couch was done in black leather.

Standard gentlemen club furnishings, Jacob
thought. Or at least this is what I think that would look
like.

A man sat at the desk, his face was
pinched and he wore glasses. Jacob was pretty sure it was Ashley's
father. A second man sat on the couch, a girl in his lap. The second
man had a build that suggested he enjoyed throwing cars around on his
day off.

“Mr. Malone?” Kelly said,
“This is my principal. I thought you'd prefer to deal with him
instead of me.”

Mr. Malone looked up at Jacob from the
couch. He pushed the girl off his lap and stood.

“So, you're the guy who figured
this thing out?” he asked.

Jacob swallowed and nodded.

“I had a little help from Kelly
here. I couldn't have done it without her. She was the first that
managed to Change,” Jacob said.

Mr. Malone moved towards Jacob like a
juggernaut.

Shit, I swear I can feel the floor shaking under his feet,
Jacob thought.

“Molly here tells me it didn't
hurt at all and I got to try her out last night,” Mr. Malone
leered. “I just wanted to thank you and tell you that I'm sure
we'll be steering more business your way.”

He turned to the man at the desk.

“Adam, pay the man. I may never
spend a pile of cash on something better than this.”

Mr. Malone stuck out his hand, it
looked like a side of beef to Jacob, but he only hesitated a moment
before moving his own hand to clasp it.

It feels like I stuck my hand in a catcher's mitt. Except this
mitt could crush my fingers without even thinking about it.

Mr. Malone gave Jacob a firm handshake,
transferred a small, hard object to Jacob's palm, and then withdrew
his hand. Jacob caught himself before looking to see what had been
placed in his palm. He was trying, very hard, to do nothing that
would offend this mountain of a man.

“C'mon Molly, we're headed back
home.”

The girl on the couch slithered to her
feet in a move Jacob would have found incredibly intriguing if
circumstances were different. She attached herself to Mr. Malone's
arm and they left the room.

Jacob heaved a sigh of relief and
glanced in his hand. It held a small, silver key. He turned to Adam.

“There's the matter of my fee,”
Adam said.

Jacob turned to Kelly, who shook her
head.

“There was no mention of a fee
beforehand. I'd hate to think I needed to call Mr. Malone back here
to clear up any discrepancy,” Jacob said.

Adam's face pinched even tighter.

“Perhaps you're correct. Here it
is.”

He placed a briefcase on the top of his
desk. Then gave Jacob an evil smile.

“Although I don't have the key to
open it. Perhaps you'll need to go talk to Mr. Malone yourself.”

Jacob held up his hand, the key held
between his thumb and forefinger.

“You mean this key? No, I don't
have to go talk to him.”

Kelly slid the briefcase from the desk
and turned to leave. Jacob backed to the door and followed her
through. They hurried down the stairs towards the front door. Ashley
stood there, a single suitcase on the floor beside her.

“Daddy, I'm leaving now. Bye,”
she called.

The three of them left the house and
quickly got into Jacob's car.

“Damn it, I'm soaked with sweat,”
Jacob said. “I thought I was going to have a heart attack. Did
you see the size of that guy?”

“I think you did quite well,”
Kelly offered. “We did get what we came for, didn't we?”

“I don't know, lets get a few
blocks away before we check though, okay?”

Jacob started the car and drove to the
first convenience store he saw.

“Alright, here's the key. Open it
up and let's make sure we didn't get ripped off,” he said.

He handed the key to Kelly who unlocked
the briefcase and opened it. The three of them simply stared for a
moment. Bands of hundred dollar bills filled the briefcase.

“Should we count them?”
Ashley asked. “There ought to be ten thousand of those
suckers.”

“Count the bundles real quick.
There ought to be a hundred of those,” Jacob said. “We
can go through them all after we get home.”

A quick count showed that it was all
there, assuming the bands of bills each held a hundred hundreds.

“I hope they aren't counterfeit,”
Jacob said. “I suppose we'll find out the first time we try to
spend one.”

“They better not be,” Kelly
said. “I told him I wanted real money. Plus, look at them, half
of them are well circulated.”

“We'll find out.”

* * *

The table was scattered with bundled
stacks of hundred dollar bills. Jacob had taken the time to count
each bundle and now he knew for sure that he was staring at a million
bucks, or the counterfeit equivalent of it. He still wasn't sure that
the mob wouldn't screw them like that.

“There's no need to worry,”
Kelly said.

“Are you reading my mind again?”

“Kind of difficult not to when
you're thinking about something that hard.”

“So tell me then, why is there no
need to worry?”

“Because Mr. Malone showed up in
the middle of the week while I was training his mistress how to
change. He was irritatingly insistent about a few things and I ended
up Changing him as well. I know I can trust him because of that.”

Jacob winced.

“You're messing around with mob
enforcer's minds now?”

“No, I messed around with the
mob's chief enforcer. We'll see no trouble from them on the physical
front and, if need be, Mr. Malone can escort other mob leaders to me
as their 'protection' and we'll Change them as well.”

Jacob sighed.

I know she can do what she says, but I still thing it's a bad
idea.

“I want to go on record as still
thinking dealing with the mob is a bad plan,” he said.

“That's fine Jacob. You don't
mind if we use their recommendation for a Realtor though, do you?
Ashley was saying buying a house with cash would attract more
attention than we like, so I asked Mr. Malone to recommend one after
he was Changed.”

“Fine, fine, whatever you like.
It seems that you'll do whatever you like no matter my opinion.”

Kelly looked dismayed for a moment.

“I haven't ever gone against
something you told me to do, I only followed my own instincts when it
came to a difference in opinions,” she said.

“I know, and your instincts have
been quite good. That's why I'm not packing my bags and running  for
the west coast. I'm just worried, and afraid of what they could do to
us.”

“Nothing, if I have my way. As
each of the mob leaders comes to have a woman changed, I'll change
them as well. If my plan works, we will be making the decisions for
them. We can use their network to look for sign of the Old Ones, and
to find the people we'd prefer to change.”

“Don't tell me this!” Jacob
shouted. “Now you want to take over the mob? Are you insane?”

He ran into the bedroom and closed the
door behind him. Lisa was lying on the bed. She glared at him when he
came in.

* * *

“You've been avoiding me all
week,” Lisa said.

“Um ...” Jacob replied.

“Was it that thing with the cock?
If that bothered you, why did you fuck my ass that night?”

Jacob had recovered from his initial
shock.

“I thought I knew you, but that
night I found out I didn't. I mean, you're hot and everything, but it
was kind of a shock, I always thought you were sweet.”

“What, a girl can't be sweet
sometimes and a royal bitch others? You better tell the rest of the
women in the world that because I'm not about to.”

“You impressed a Shoggoth with
your perversity, okay? It kind of threw me.”

“I'm not the only one that's done
that. Kelly's spoken glowingly of your own ideas in that regard. You
don't see it discouraging me, do you?”

Jacob's mouth dropped open for a
moment, then it snapped shut. He stopped and thought.

“Somehow, she brings out the
darkest and worst of my fantasies. Just knowing that she'd gladly
submit to them or help me bring them to fruition encourages that. I
don't like that side of myself very much, but I'll admit it exists,”
he said.

“Well, I had a very personal
grudge against Keith. Kelly gave me an opportunity to even the score,
so I did.”

“I'm sorry I've been avoiding
you. I admit that I was, but I'm not any more. Kelly has me running
scared now.”

“What's she done this time?”

Jacob told her all about the
conversation he'd just had.

“So, what's the problem?”
Lisa asked.

“What if we get caught? They'll
never even find our bodies.”

“I thought Kelly promised to
protect you, didn't she?”

“Yes, but ...”

“But nothing! I don't think the
mob could manage to kill her with anything they've got. All she needs
to do is touch them, or even just get any of her bodily fluids on
them, and they're hers, yours too. You should be thanking her. You
were worried about money and protection. Getting a handle on the mob
will give you as much of both as you could ever want.”

“Do you really think so?”
Jacob asked.

“I know so. Remember I'm becoming
more like her all the time. Already, I can't catch any virus or
infection that could sicken a human. In time, like her, I'll be able
to repair any damage done to me. She can repair internal damage in
the time it takes her to think of doing so. It's only exterior
changes that take a while, it takes longer to make sure something
looks exactly the way you want than it does to just make sure
something works.”

“But what if they find out about
me? I can't do that.”

“Kelly promised to protect you.
She already did so when she changed Malone. He found out about you
from something Ashley said and had decided that he wanted you to meet
the big boss. They wanted to recruit you. Kelly protected you by
recruiting him to our side instead. Now, he can arrange to meet any
of the top mob leaders we want, when we want. They'll all want the
Change for their mistresses, or maybe wives, once they find out about
it.”

Despite finding out that he'd had a
close call, somehow knowing what had happened calmed Jacob a little.

“You still look tense. Strip and
lie down on your stomach. I'm going to give you a massage,”
Lisa said.

“You're sure? You aren't mad at
me for avoiding you?”

Kelly grinned at him.

“If I am, you'll know it when the
massage hurts more than it should.”

For a while the only sound were groans
from Jacob and the smack of flesh on flesh as Lisa tried to bludgeon
stiff muscles into submission.

“Roll over, I'm going to get your
front now,” Lisa said.

Jacob groaned in mock agony, then
rolled over. He was surprised to see that at some point, Lisa had
stripped nude also.

She worked her way up his legs,
massaging the top of his feet, the sides of his calves, and the tops
of his thighs. Then she shifted her way up his body and started
working on the sides of his ribs. One more shift allowed her access
to the muscles just below his shoulders, but Jacob didn't notice her
hands there since she'd also 'accidentally' shifted so his cock was
nearly penetrating her.

“Well, at least parts of you
don't want to avoid me,” she said.

She shifted around a bit more, teasing
him by allowing the tip of his cock to slide between her lower lips.

“None of that,” he said,
and grabbed her firmly by her hips. He pulled her towards his head,
which also slid his cock deeper inside of her. She offered no
resistance.

“If you want to fuck me, then do
it,” he said.

“I'll do it, but only if you want
to fuck me. Tell me you want me and I'll give you an experience
you'll never forget,” Lisa said.

“I want you, I want you to fuck
me. I don't care if it's unforgettable or not, just fuck me.”

“As you wish,” Lisa said
with a sing-song quality to her words.

She shifted a little and Jacob slid
deeper into her. Then she started rocking a bit, which had him
sliding in a little bit farther each time she rocked. When she
thought he was deep enough inside of her, she began to ride him, her
tits bouncing to the rhythm.

After a little bit, Jacob grabbed her.
He pushed down on her hips so his cock was buried all the way inside
of her.

“Stay like that for a minute.
Sometimes I think I could keep my cock buried in a pussy forever and
be happy. This is one of those times.”

“You like this?” she asked.

He nodded.

Lisa's eyes closed and her face went
rigid with concentration. Jacob felt something moving on his cock,
closing in tighter and tighter. When Lisa opened her eyes again, she
grinned at him.

“There you go. Now you can't get
out now even if you try. The only way you're getting out of my pussy
is by going limp, and that won't happen until you cum.”

She emphasized her meaning by stroking
his cock with something inside of her. Jacob, who had already started
going soft from the surprise, found himself fully erect again as
whatever it was caressed his cock with feather-light touches.

“So, make me cum,” he said.

“All in good time. I promise I'll
make you cum if you do the same to me first. Otherwise I'm going to
take my time and practice my inner body control on you.”

Jacob tilted his head up and looked
down where they were joined. Her pussy was a tiny slit that looked as
though his cock should be tearing it open where it impaled her. He
also noted that she hadn't changed anything on the outside.

He put a hand behind her back and drew
her down. He sucked a dangling nipple into his mouth and began to
lash it with his tongue. While she was distracted from that, his
other hand went down to her clit and started stroking it.

Lisa moved her hand down to try to stop
him from playing with her clit, but when Jacob noticed what she was
doing, he bit her nipple hard enough to hurt. Her hand flew back up
and tried to push his mouth away without hurting him, but his teeth
were set firmly enough in her nipple that every time she pushed, she
caused herself more pain. He took his other hand from behind her back
and used it to put her other nipple in a death grip between his thumb
and forefinger. The next time she tried to push on his face, he
pulled hard on her other nipple.

“I'm giving you bonus points for
creativity,” she panted. “But, it isn't going to save
you.”

Lisa's face went rigid again. Jacob
pinched her clit, pulled on one nipple, and ground his teeth lightly
on the other. Her concentration was shattered.

He stepped up the attention he was
giving to her clit while still holding her nipples hostage. Her face
went slack and he thought he was close, but then he felt the nipple
he was pulling on growing loose under his fingers. He tried to pull
on it and it gave easily. He didn't feel any tension from pulling
until it was six inches out from her breast. He ground his teeth on
the other nipple and nearly chipped them when he discovered it was
now as hard as stone.

Then he felt her pussy go to work on
his cock. While the majority of his shaft was in tight contact with
her flesh, he felt the area around the head go loose. Something that
felt an awful lot like lips and a tongue touched the head of his cock
while it was still buried inside of her. Her face was no longer slack
and the grin she wore told him that she thought she'd won.

What the hell can I do? Do I want to be outmaneuvered by her?
Actually, I may just lay back and enjoy it, but I'd really rather
make her cum first.

Jacob let go of her breasts and leaned
up a little. His free arm went around her back and drew her in close,
pressing her to his chest. Then that hand went down to cup her ass.

Good, I can reach far enough, he
thought. But I'll only have one shot.

The hand on her ass slid farther down
and, when he thought she was reacting a little to his fingers on her
clit, he slid his index finger down the crack of her ass and drove it
into her asshole, abruptly and painfully.

The additional attention his cock was
getting inside her pussy stopped, just like a girl pausing to breathe
in the middle of a blow job. He took that as a good sign and started
fucking her ass with his finger, trying to drive it as far in as he
could with each push.

She shoved his chest away from her,
dragging his finger out of her ass. He barely maintained contact with
her clit as he fell back to the bed. The elongated nipple dangled
limply in the air near his mouth, so he used his free hand to put
pressure on her back, leaning her forward so he could suck it in.

The nipple reacted to his suction, it
hardened and, to his surprise, lengthened even more. He did his best
to suck the entire thing into his mouth. She drew back but he pressed
his lips together and continued sucking. He heard a yell and Lisa
began to thrash on top of him. Her pussy, already perfectly sized to
keep his cock from moving, started undulating against it as she came.

Her writhing threw his hand from her
clit. She drew back and her nipple slid out of his mouth with a soft
'pop'. His cock refused to take any more and Jacob found himself
cumming right along with her.

A minute later his cock, now limp, slid
from her pussy.

“I guess you'll need to practice
some other time,” he said, the smirk he wore evident in his
tone.

“Next time. I'll get you next
time,” she said.

“Next time?”

“Sure, next time when I remember
not to add more nerve endings when I make something bigger.”

She shuddered again. One nipple stood
rock hard at its normal size. The other was much longer, but still
erect, and it trembled with her pleasure. Jacob reached over and ran
his finger down the length of it. Lisa glared at him as an orgasm
took her again.






Chapter
10 – Ghost Town

Three months later:

Jacob looked up as Kelly entered the
apartment.

“Are we ready to move out of here
yet?” he said. “I thought we'd be gone months ago.

“Yes, the new place is finally
ready,” she answered. “We'll leave in a couple of days,
as soon as everything is taken care of here.”

She sat down and closed her eyes.

Jacob had been well entertained over
the past few months. Greta, Lisa, and Ashley were always willing to
play with him. Candy was as well, although she was around
significantly less than the other girls.

Girls had started showing up at random
at one point, wanting to have sex with him. Jacob wasn't sure if they
were really other girls or if maybe Kelly had started shifting into
random people to keep him entertained. When one showed up while Kelly
was there, he knew that some of them weren't her. When he asked her
about it she simply told him that whenever she changed a girl she
thought he'd like, she suggested to them that they should come visit
him for a romp. Whether or not they did was their choice, but enough
had that Jacob could no longer remember all their names.

“I don't think I've been out of
the apartment in a week or more,” Jacob said.

“No need to go out there,”
Greta answered.

“I think I want some fresh air.
First thing after lunch I'm going to take a walk.”

“Are you sure you wouldn't rather
have me for dessert?” Greta asked. “You'd get more
exercise that way.”

“I've already had you and Lisa
both this morning. I know I can get hard enough to take you again,
but I really do enjoy it more when I have a bit of a break in between
sessions.”

Greta pouted at him.

“Fine, be that way then. I know
when I'm not wanted. I'll just stay here, although maybe I'll keep
you here and cuddle you. That frequently turns into something more.”

“Nah, I'm going outside. I want
to look at the town once more before we leave. It's a cruddy little
place, really, but I've lived here for years. We probably won't be
back here much after we move. The new house is near a much bigger
town. The only thing this place has going for it is the college, and
none of us are going there anymore, so ...”

“Alright, if you insist,”
Greta said. “Do you want Lisa and I to go with you?”

“That'd be great.”

After lunch the three of them set out.
Jacob chose to head for the downtown area, what there was of it.
Something was unnerving him, though and he couldn't quite put his
finger on it.

Then he realized that they were
attracting a lot of stares, and he relaxed. With Greta and Lisa on
either side of him, each dressed in a fashion that he found sexy,
they were probably the ones attracting the stares.

Downtown was quiet, too quiet. He
looked around again. They were still attracting attention, three out
of every four people on the street would stop and stare at them for a
moment before returning to what they were doing. When he noticed one
lady doing it for the third time, he had to ask.

“Do either of you know why people
keep staring at us? I thought it was you two they were staring at,
but it's as much girls as guys.”

Lisa and Greta remained silent, they
didn't even turn their heads to look at him.

“Greta, I really want you to tell
me what's going on here,” he said.

She spoke softly.

“I think they just want you to
tell them to do something, that they want to serve you.”

“What?”

“Kelly told you we're designed as
a slave race, and that the instinct to serve is something that we
cannot get rid of.”

“So they're all Shoggoth? How
many people has she changed?”

“I believe that last night she
completed Changing the last of the year round residents of the town.
She's also Changed a number of students at the college, many of them
for your enjoyment.”

“I thought she could only do a
couple a day?”

“She can only train a couple a
day. Some of us are adequate for training the newly Changed, even if
we can't initiate a change,” Greta said.

“Use it,” Lisa said. “They
all want to serve and that desire is focused on you and Kelly. If you
make a request, they'll probably fall all over themselves to fulfill
it. They're all yours so long as Kelly is yours.”

Jacob stopped for a moment,
dumbfounded. He would have sagged to the pavement if Greta and Lisa
hadn't supported him.

Shit, what can I do to let Kelly know that I still have the
upper hand? She's changed three quarters of the damned town while I
was sitting in the apartment being distracted by tits and ass.

Jacob smiled.

I bet I can distract her the same way. At least I can try.

He looked around the street and found
the most attractive girl he could whose eyes kept flicking towards
him. He walked over to her with a confused Lisa and Greta trailing
along.

“Strip,” he told the
redheaded girl. “If you want to serve me then I want all your
clothes off you as quickly as possible.”

In seconds the girl stood there, her
pale, bare skin revealed to the world.

“On your knees and suck my cock,”
he said.

The pretty little redhead dropped to
her knees and fumbled at his zipper. In moments his cock was engulfed
in a warm, soft, wetness. She had him fully hard in seconds. When she
did, he pulled his cock out of her mouth, lifted her to her feet, and
spun her around.

“Hands against the wall, spread
your legs,” he said.

She assumed the position and he rammed
his cock into her pussy.

“I know you can contact Kelly Lee
mind to mind. Do it, and send her everything I make you feel,”
he said.

He started slamming his cock into her.

“Lisa, Greta, on your knees. One
of you play with her tits, the other with her clit. I want her to
have a mind-blowing orgasm as quickly as possible,” he said
forcefully.

The two girls obeyed him instantly. The
redhead started to loose it almost as fast.

“Did you manage to do what I told
you?” he asked the redhead. “Is Kelly feeling all of
this?”

She nodded, her breath coming too fast
to speak.

“Good,” Jacob snarled.

He raised his voice and shouted.

“All of you who are Changed that
can hear me. If you want to serve me, pick a partner and start
fucking. Then all of you are to open communication with Kelly and
send her what you're feeling right up until after you cum. Let her
experience it herself, from all of you, at the same time.”

Jacob heard doors slam, but when he
looked around everyone that had been eyeing him was stripped down and
fucking with a vengeance. Everyone that had been minding their own
business had disappeared.

He looked at the redhead he was
fucking, pulled his cock out of her pussy and drove it into her ass
violently. He slammed in and out of her ass until she was near
collapsing, then came into her in a rush.

“You,” he said, “come
with me if you want to be my pet. Otherwise get dressed and continue
whatever you were doing. Lisa, Greta, on your feet. We're headed back
to the apartment.”

Jacob led them back towards home. The
redhead stumbled along nude, not even having taken the time to get
dressed in her eagerness to follow him. He slammed into the apartment
and found Kelly, lying in a puddle on the couch.

“You lied to me,” he said.
“A desire to serve?”

Kelly was flushed. She tried to speak,
but had no breath for it. Her answer rang in Jacob's mind.

I under-exaggerated. A compulsion to serve would have been more
accurate. You can resist, but it's hard.

“In that case, you'll require my
permission before you Change anyone else. I'm ordering that.”

But, it was needful. There are things you don't know.

“Whose fault is it if I don't
know something regarding this. I can only think of one person who
could have told me about it and that would be you, so it's all your
fault. I'm ordering you to tell me what it is I don't know that
required you to Change so many people.”

The mob, we've Changed a great many of them. One of the Changed
in the mob has reported signs of the Old Ones. The unexplained
disappearance of two professors a year ago, one of whom was studying
a ritual reported to be for summoning a Great Old One.

“So, you're saying this is a sign
of the Old Ones you spoke of before?” Jacob asked.

Kelly was slowly losing her flush. She
managed to speak her answer in breathy tones.

“No, worse. A sign of one of the
Great Old Ones. If the ritual was real, then those two professors are
now probably His servants. I will not speak the name of the Great Old
One, he would notice if I did. This Great Old One is of sufficient
power that he could bring forth an Avatar of himself on this plane.
Were he to do so, the Shoggoth would be threatened, as would you be.
The Avatar would insist that we serve him and slay you out of hand
were you to protest. Or possibly slay you just because he felt like
it.”

“Well, I was starting to get
bored with nothing but sex anyway. Looks like life might get exciting
for a while. You will keep me informed on this and I will
be consulted before you take action. Do you understand me?”

As Jacob made his demands of her, Kelly
smiled.

Good, she thought, I'll
make a true Master of him yet. He has the perversity, and he's
developing the backbone. It won't be long now.

* * *
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