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“Another drink, Mr. Baxter?” The buxom flight attendant asked as she leaned over me.

“No, thank you, Charlotte,” I replied, pausing to look up from the contract in my lap.

She was a pretty young thing with a tight figure. Eager to please. Those attributes made her perfect for the corporate jet. The world of business was dominated by men (though I was doing my part to change that) and the types of men worthy of flying on the corporate jet were the same types who wanted some eye candy. Myself included, even though I was striving to do better. Hell, I had half a mind of what I would do with Charlotte. Though my experience would be vastly different than the other execs.

I resisted the urge to use my body hopping powers to possess her and slip away to enjoy her body for the duration of the flight. I was saving myself for the landing in Singapore, where my two newest assistants were waiting. Also, it would be hard to explain my sudden absence in this private jet if one of the other two execs on the flight came looking for me. My powers were a secret known only to me and one other.

As much as I wanted to use the flight attendant’s own hands and run them over her body, I needed to read over this contract to finalize the buyout. Loosening the top of my starched white button-down, I bent back to the contract, marking it up in a red pen. I preferred using pen and paper for reviewing important documents like this. Sue me for my choices. Plenty have.

If it weren’t for my ability to possess people, I may not have made it this far. It was obscenely easy to control outcomes when I could slip into an opponent’s mind and make their decisions for them. Especially as they then think everything I’ve made them do has been their own choice. 

Personally, I liked the fighters. The strong willed. Those who tried to resist my attempts at bending them to my will. It wasn’t always the people I expected. Some of the highest level executives had been some of the easiest pushovers. Yes-men with no opinions of their own, beholden only to who they think had the most power. While a lot of the younger women, especially my assistants, were stronger willed, used to having to claw their way up in this male-dominated corporation.

There were only about a hundred known body hoppers in the world, and even fewer of them practiced the ethical body hopping I had pioneered. Championing the under-represented while making a ton of money. I made sure to leave my mounts—those I possessed—better off than I left them. Of course, I had my fun, as well. That was my reward. But there were some of my kind who didn’t care about the carnage they left behind. Destroying marriages, lives, bodies in their pursuit of pleasure.

Across the aisle, Carl looked over at me with a knowing smirk, his eyebrows rising as he gestured his head to the flight attendant. I gave him a carefully neutral look and he shrugged, returning to his drink. Carl was one of the weak ones. A useful idiot to keep around, but if I didn’t have my powers to possess him and mold his mind I wouldn’t trust him. He’s horny enough to go after any woman with a pulse, and I’ve had to use my powers to keep him away from my succession of assistants.

All of my past assistants had gone on to bigger and better things, propelled up through the corporate ranks under my tutelage. It wasn’t completely due to my powers, though. I picked the most promising of the new graduates. Wickedly smart in addition to stunningly beautiful. It was a chore finding ways to secretly possess them without them seeing my body disappear and meld into theirs so I wanted people I didn’t have to constantly possesses. People who could think on their own. Beautiful people. Maybe they needed a nudge or two now and then. A night in their bodies as I took what was mine. Like I said, I was striving to be better but I gave into temptation more often than not.

I had sent my assistants, Alyssa and Taylor, ahead a week ago to lay the groundwork for this buyout, though the work has mostly been done. Not much left to do but sign the paperwork, barring any unforeseen incident. But Alyssa and Taylor could use some experience in the room.

Alyssa was responsible for the logistics. A quick study in languages and with a Master’s degree in international relations, she was perfect at setting things up for me. Easing the customs and language barriers. Seeing to the lodging and the meetings. Coordinating ten different schedules. All the while she was also building up her connections, networking among the financial elites of the world. She and Adam would meet me at the airport when we landed and I couldn’t wait.

Taylor was tough and smart, having recently completed her PhD in physics, specializing in rocketry. She had been preparing for a career in academia when I snapped her up, tempting her into the lucrative world of finance by convincing her she could make her millions first and then go work wherever her heart desired. Taylor was one of those people who needed to win at everything she did, and the misogyny within the world of finance was just one more obstacle she was determined to overcome.

Adam, my driver, had been sent ahead. Not because he was particularly important to the company, but because he was my confidant and fellow hoper. The only one who knew my secret. I earned his loyalty by providing a steady (and generous) income, along with a revolving crop of sexy new assistants to hop. Adam had few ambitions beyond enjoying himself as much as possible, but I’d at least drilled some moral considerations into him during our time together. As a test, I’d told him not to possess either of my assistants until I arrived. A week in their presence without being able to become them. Longer, actually, because I had forbade hopping them at all until they’d found their feet. I wanted to see what they could do before I started nudging them. I knew it was driving Adam crazy looking but not touching. 

Truthfully, I felt the same. Though Adam occasionally took out his baser urges on other targets. He was a little more reckless than I liked, something I was still trying to drill out of him. The time he’d turned one of my assistants into a prostitute, only interested in fucking and sucking, had been particularly difficult.

As our flight began descending to the runway, I came to the end of the contract and capped my pen. No poison pill clauses had been slipped in. Everything was as we’d discussed. I would soon be head of one of the most prestigious financial institutions in the world.

We taxied to the far side of the runway and disembarked. There were two cars waiting nearby for the other two executives but I didn’t immediately see Adam. Looking around, I soon spotted him farther away. He was standing next to another car and he waved to get my attention. He must have had something in mind to park so far away.

I took my time getting off the plane, waiting for the other executives to leave. We would meet up at the hotel but for now, I had an idea what Adam was planning. I threw my leather satchel over one shoulder and walked across the windy tarmac towards the sleek black car.
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