
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Matthew was nearly bored out of his mind. He was sitting in one of the biggest rooms of the museum, waiting for this visit to end. Ancient art. Yeah. So interesting. This was not how he had envisaged spending one of his first days as an 18 year old. High school was almost over and all he could think about was his freedom. Now, 18 wasn't 21, but close enough for most of the things he wanted to do. 

A red dress caught his attention and a small smile twitched on his lips. "Talking about things I'd like to do..." he thought. His bad mood lifted for about 10 seconds as he looked at Mandy walking from one exhibit room to another. Damn she was fine! Mandy was a friend, if he dared call her that, a beautiful girl he had been drooling over for a long while. At 19 already, she was tall and lithe with relatively large breasts for her frame and an ass to die for. And legs. Those endless legs! When she vanished in one of the rooms, he sighed. "Might as well wish for the moon, or try to figure out why the museum had decided to place a gigantic cock in the middle of the exhibit," he thought. 

He smiled again. Matthew was convinced that none of the staff here knew that it was actually a cock. It wasn't as if the huge 8 feet tall rock was shaped like a perfect dildo. But seen in the right angle, it was fairly obvious. Worse: at the base, there were the remains of two big balls. Matthew chuckled. The plaque next to it didn't even mention anything about fertility or sex. Just something about yin and yang merging into one another. Or some such bullshit. Frowning for a moment, he wondered if that little bump on one of those balls wasn't a nipple. Merging indeed! 

Matthew took a deep breath and waited patiently, frustrated about the fact that his three closest friends had managed to find decent enough excuses to skip this last school trip. He hadn't. Neither did his friend Erica. As Matthew thought about her, his oldest friend, she appeared from one of the other exhibits. He frowned and looked closer: she seemed flushed and very excited. Her friends were all around her and seemed to be pushing her towards the giant dick monument. 

At first he smiled, managing to understand by their giggling comments that she had lost a bet and had to touch the damn rock. He looked at Mandy as she tried to push and grab Erica, hoping that her short dress would rise higher to reveal more of her long legs. His eyes darted back to Erica when he heard her little shout. He was familiar with that particular cry as he had heard it often enough as they grew up: Erica wasn't having any fun. Matthew, despite him and Erica being the same age, had always felt protective towards her, even from a very young age. They had grown up neighbours and he'd known her all his life. He got up and walked briskly towards the group, unsure whether he'd get there in time. 

None of the girls saw him coming and they were surprised when he barged in, pushing two of them to grab Erica's arm. He wanted to pull her out of there, but before she could recognize his big hand from those of her laughing friends, Erica twisted away and Mathew lost his footing. The girls all took a collective intake of breath as the two of them fell towards the rock. Reflexively they both placed their hands on it to break their fall. Their fingers touched when they reached to rock and the lights went out. 

They didn't faint. The lights literally went out for a few seconds. In the stunned silence that followed, in pitch darkness, Matthew helped Erica to right herself and they moved away from the rock. He fumbled to find the thick rope they had pulled with them and managed to return it to its initial spot before the lights turned back up. The girls all looked at him and his angry expression before pulling back. Matthew turned to Erica and made sure she was alright. She squeezed his arm twice as a silent thank you and began berating her friends. 

Matthew stood there, watching them wilt under her tirade, especially when two security guards joined them. For some reason, the guards didn't realize that he had been involved and kept questioning Erica and her friends. Matthew was startled when he heard someone talk from behind him. "Excuse me, friend." He turned around and frowned at the diminutive man that had walked up to him. He looked like a stereotypical scientist with round glasses and crazy hair. 

"What do you want?" Matthew asked brusquely. 

"I'm sorry, but did you two touch the stone during the blackout?"

"Listen man, it was an accident. I know we're not supposed to touch them. I was just trying to help my—"

The man interrupted him, a dismissive expression on his face. "I know, I know. I saw you." The man paused and looked up at Matthew with a strange expression. "I don't mind if you touched it. I won't report it. I'm just curious."

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Magic Body
Switching

The Whisperer





