
 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

7:25 PM. Ben, Captain Smith and I took the picture over to Professor Anderson at UCLA. We explained 

the situation to him and advised that we only had 45 minutes to morph me and make the rendezvous, 

I handed him the picture and he asked me to step into the machine. He pressed a few buttons and 

threw the switch, My body began to tingle, it was like the feeling that my limbs had fallen asleep. I 

could see myself begin to change, as I shrank, my manhood retreated into my body forming a pussy It 

was an erotic and very interesting experience. I touched it to be sure it was real and was rewarded 

with a shudder that seemed to wrack my entire body.  

My nose became smaller and cuter. My short hair began to grow, turning blonde and become long. All 

my body hair vanished and my arms and legs began to thin. Within a few minutes, I was an exact 

replica of the blonde girl we picked up in front of the bank this afternoon. The door opened and I 

stepped out, feeling a little embarrassed by my nakedness. Ben handed me the clothes that we took 

from McSweeney and I put them on. 

I looked at myself in a full length mirror, I was perfect, "Wonderful, Sergeant," Anderson said a 

moment later. "You look just like the woman." "Well, I don't feel wonderful," I replied, My voice had 

changed to match my appearance, I didn't sound all that intimidating. Sure I can infiltrate the gang 

this way, but there's no way I'll be able to arrest anyone in the body of this weak blonde chick. "Don’t 

worry. Joe." Smith responded, " Well take care of that." 

7:30 PM. I laid down on a table while Ben brought over a small microphone and an ear piece, Captain 

Smith told me that they were going to surgically implant this behind my ear. I wouldn't have to worry 

about anything since they could hear everything that would be going on and the devise would morph 

with me and be hidden by my hair. We thanked Professor Anderson for all his assistance and I went 

with Ben to the rendezvous point. 



7:55 PM. Ben dropped me off in front of an old abandoned warehouse near 
the piers. | idea was that I was to sit on a crate that was there eating a 
lollypop. That's how they would know it was McSweeney. Ben staked 
himself out down the block. Far enough away that no one would notice, but 
near enough to keep me in sight. I realized that I could really use a cigarette 
and some coffee. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                            
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The sliding door opened and a woman who  
seemed to be about 30 with long dark hair  
was sitting there. She wore a white mini skirt 
that just barely covered her large breasts.  
Even in the setting sunlight, I could see her  
dark nipples protruding from the white top.  
She called Jack's name and I stepped inside. 
There were two other people sitting there, a  
petite Asian woman and a curvy hispanic  
woman her in her 40s. The hispanic woman  
introduced himself to me as Walt Hamm, an  
old friend of McSweeney's. They had shared 
a cell a few years back. I remembered that  
Hamm had broken out of prison only a few  
days ago. 
 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

                            
 
                           
                            

                        The end. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Based on a fictionmania story 


