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About This Book

Long before Dr. Frankenstein reanimated corpses he dabbled in consciousness transferal.  After getting the consent of Hilda, his attractive younger assistant, Dr. F seeks to temporarily move her mind into that of a rat, but when the procedure doesn’t work immediately the experimental doctor dons the device and tries again.

He’s suddenly transported into the body of beautiful, blonde Hilda, and his experimenting doesn’t stop there.  Read how the pair explore their new bodies for science, of course.
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Victor slid his hands down over his old body and went straight for Hilda’s new cock.  He’d never tackled it from this angle before, but he was keen to let his adventurous assistant experience the touch of someone else’s hand around her stiff shaft.

Hilda moaned as Victor jerked her cock.  Victor himself felt his pussy start to dampen as the roles became fully reversed.  He jerked his old cock just how he knew he liked, then he moved a hand to his pussy and started to rub it to quench his desires.

Hilda’s eyes were closed for now.  She was focusing on this new appendage and how glorious it felt when it was delighted by the soft hands that she used to take good care of.

When she stared down it was to the sight of the doctor’s stiffness being jerked right in front of her.  She had to keep reminding herself that it belong to her.  She had to remind herself too that the image of herself playing with her pussy was actually her boss’s increasingly adventurous new hands.

“I bet I’m soaked,” Hilda said, her voice gruff and low.

“Dripping wet,” Victor said, looking up at Hilda.

“Let me taste it.”

Victor was shocked by the notion.  He’d heard of this practice before but had never tried it.  He never thought he might be on the receiving end.

“For science, Hildy,” Victor said.  “It’s all for science.”

“It is a boorish pursuit, but someone has to do it.”

Hilda settled on her knees and stared forwards at her panties.  She moved them quickly down Victor’s smooth legs and spied his wetness beneath.  It was shaven close like they did it on the continent.  Things were cleaner that way.  Hilda could see the glisten of cum on the inside of Victor’s new, milky thighs.

“You are wet, doctor,” Hilda said.

Victor stared down but could see nothing.  He had to gauge Hilda’s reactions.

Hilda moved her fingers to Victor’s petals, watching close as the soft, delicate flesh parted.  She’d never seen one up close like this before.  She watched the wetness move over her fingers and then brought it to her lips to taste it.
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