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      Chapter 1
    

    
      Sweet Tea
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      What could possibly happen when Gail invites her crush
      Kevin over for some sweet tea?
    

    
       
    

    
      

    

    

    
      Chapter One ~ Sweet Tea
    

    
       I couldn't stand it any more!  Kevin was one of the most physically attractive guys in our
      school but it was painful to be around him because all he did was swear.  I figured the
      person who reformed him had first shot at him when he became real boyfriend material.  I also
      figured that everyone else got something out of it since they wouldn't have to listen to him
      swear anymore so it was not entirely selfish for me to get involved.  I was now convinced of
      the righteousness of my cause.  All I needed was some way to turn dreams into reality.
    

    
      I love being within walking distance of school!  I get to go to all the extra curricular
      activities that I want to do.  There's a large white paneled house with a grand porch on the
      front that comes all the way down from the second story suspended on 4 pillars like an
      antebellum home.  I go right in cause the front door is never locked during the day.  Before
      doing anything I put down my things in my room and go to my Aunt Emma's study to check on
      her.
    

    
      "Hi Aunt Emma! How's the writing going today?" I gave her a kiss on the cheek and a little
      hug as she as at the computer typing.
    

    
      "Hi Gail, I wrote 30 pages of my new novel.  My muse has been good to me."
    

    
      "Which means you haven't had a bite to eat yet today?" I didn't mind looking out for her
      since she sure looked out for us when we needed it most, both me, Gail, and my brother , Leo,
      who should be around here somewhere by now.  She isn't really a relative, but she took us in
      when our parents died in a crash.
    

    
      "Dearest, my tummy isn't feeling well but I should start eating something.  Would you like to
      go make me a couple of grilled cheese sandwiches the way I like them and bring them to me
      with a soda. Sweetie?"
    

    
      "Be right back with a platter, Auntie."
    

    
      Off to the Kitchen straight away, where I got out what I needed to make up grilled cheese
      sandwiches like my auntie like them.  It didn't take too long to prepare a platter full of
      them and make a lunch plate for Auntie with the sides that she liked and to fill her favorite
      glass with soda and bring it on a tray with a flower in a vase back to her study so I could
      get her to eat, and rest a minute and chat intelligently with me.  The last is what I craved
      the most since Leo had no clue about intelligence    .
    

    
      I presented the masterpiece of a food tray to my aunt in her study and was rewarded with a
      big smile and a even bigger hug.
    

    
      "Thank you Sweetheart! You are so good to me!"
    

    
      "What would you have done Auntie? If you had not been driving by the crash site and rescued
      us from the wreckage just before it exploded?"
    

    
      "I would be, Miss Emmaline Sands,  a very poor and lonely woman. Not only would I not have
      the blessing of you and your brother in my life but I would never have been able to write
      that #1 best selling novel with the realism that propelled it to the top.  I can't imagine
      even trying to write about something as fantastic as a space pod crash landing on earth
      without adult survivors.  And since sabotage took the main ship out of hyperspace randomly,
      no one had a clue where to start looking for the pod.  And they would never look in the No-No
      Zone anyway since interference in primitive cultures was forbidden. "
    

    
      "Funny how the events in your novel were how we came to live with you and that the novel
      helps protect our secret.'
    

    
      "You and your brother were so good to load all the undamaged things in the pod's locker.  We
      quickly loaded the locker on the back of my pickup truck before the pod exploded.  There was
      nothing left but a giant impact crater, as if a meteorite had crashed there.  Your parents
      must have loved you and your brother a lot, since they did their best to minimize the
      impact.  They did not go to protection and stayed at the controls. When the pod crashed and
      they were killed instantly."
    

    
      " I feel loved, from my parents, from my brother, and from you too, Auntie" she touched her
      aunt's arm and a few tears slipped out as she remembered them which turned to tears of joy
      for such a wonderful home that Auntie had made for them.
    

    
      "Gail, go ahead to see to yourself.  You've done a good job taking care of me, just as you
      always do."
    

    
      "OK Aunt Emma!  Success!" I disappeared back into the kitchen , where I saw my dorky brother
      Leo helping himself to the plate of sandwiches that I had left behind.  I had been generous
      so there was still plenty left for me so I took a sandwich and filled a plate with my
      favorite sides.  Amazingly enough Leo had filled a glass with diet coke with me and had
      reached me a fork out of the flatware drawer.  Sometimes I couldn't help but love Leo.
    

    
      "Hi Sis, how was your day?"
    

    
      "Hi Leo and thank you.  OK I guess.  I think I am going to go out for cheerleader.  They are
      holding some tryouts soon."
    

    
      "That sounds wonderful. Anything happen out of the ordinary?"
    

    
      "Not that I could tell but I haven't had a chance yet to check the armband"
    

    
      "You might want to do that quick as you finish your snack.  The magic detectors have been
      going off regularly since the ambient magic in the air is becoming much greater than the
      threshold value."
    

    
      "I'll go check on it right after I finish.  You've got me curious and I don't for the life of
      me understand what might be happening." She hoped this was another of her brother's false
      alarms but eventually something that he's worried about has got to be real.  It's the law of
      averages at work.
    

    
      Ok! Where was I? Oh yeah! Kevin, the guy who looks like a dreamboat and sounds like a sewer. 
      I was in luck because Kevin was on the way past our house on his bike after having made a
      delivery for his mother's lawfirm.  Having anticipated his return, I held out a glass of
      sweet tea toward him as he was in sight of the house.  The sweet tea did the trick since he
      stopped to pick up the glass and began drinking it immediately.  His crude language did not
      come into play because he was busy drinking.  I led him into our yard underneath the canopy
      swing so he could get out of the sun and sit down at the same time.  The swing had room
      enough for two barely. 
    

    
      Just before Kevin sat down, I noticed a book shaped item laying on the seat propped up by the
      arm rest.  While this should have raised a red flag, at the time I thought nothing of it.  As
      Kevin tried to steady himself and slip all the way back in the seat, he accidentally grabbed
      me on wrist on top of the wrist band.  All of a sudden, Kevin was covered in a rainbow swirl
      of lights enveloping Kevin like a  cocoon. He went limp having lost consciousness. 
    

    
       I called to Leo, "Help! looks like something went awry." 
    

    
      Leo took one look at Kevin and said, "Thats not normal!   At least its not normal for Terra. 
      Let's get him inside first."
    

    
       Leo was very helpful and we both took a hold on Kevin.  We both together moved him into the
      house. I tried to make Kevin comfortable as he lay on the couch in the den. 
    

    
      Leo asked me," What happened just before he got all glowy?"
    

    
      "He was getting settled in the swing trying not to spill his sweet iced tea.  He grabed
      a hold of my wrist for support to snuggle himself in the swing.  It was close quarters and
      the two of us barely fit in it together."
    

    
      "Grabbing your wrist on your arm band by itself could not have done it.  At most it could
      only have provided magical energy for something else to work.  Was there anything else in the
      swing?"
    

    
      "Nothing important, Just a book.  I'll go get it."  I went back out and I realized that the
      object wasn't a book at all but it was a device from our secret closet.  On the cover it said
      "Transmutation" I brought the device that looked like a book back inside and showed it to
      Leo. 
    

    
      Leo took the book like device from me.  In his other hand was a scanner from our secret
      closet. 
    

    
      Leo looked like he had seen a ghost when he exclaimed, "It's magic!"
    

    
      "No foolin'? Magic?" I knew from his expression that this was deadly serious and we had no
      clue how to proceed from here.  With Kevin out of it, I wondered what Kevin was turning into
      and when his transformation would be complete.    
    

    
      
         
      

      
        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
      

      
        Interlude
      

      
        Oops! forgot that this was a new recording so I should introduce myself.  If you are
        sensing this recording then I'm guessing that you are not one of the aliens that are native
        to this planet they call Earth or Terra.  I'm just a normal girl born on Ceti Alpha V.  My
        real name is Glivney ,but I go by Gail on Earth.  I'm stranded here with my brother Linthan
        who goes by Leo on Earth.     
      

      
        Out of the multitude of items that survived in the storage locker, you would have thought
        that perhaps someone might have thought to bring along a couple of spare distress beacons. 
        Unfortunately, No.   
      

      
        My native life form is like a pixie but Linthan would call himself Elven.  Even if Earth
        were not xenophobic, My people's tenets require us not to reveal our true form.  We have
        armbands that use some kind of technology for others to perceive us as Earthlings.  We had
        them on before we crashed so even Aunt Emma, who took us in, hasn't seen us as we are
        really.
      

      
        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
      

    

    
      Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No
      infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2007 Ariel
      Montine. All rights reserved.
    

  
    
      Chapter 2
    

    
      How do I look?
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      How will Kevin take his or her transformation?
    

    
       
    

    
      

    

    

    
      Chapter Two ~ How do I look?
    

    
      Kevin now could not be visible on the couch  Instead of a kaleidoscope of colors playing over
      him, a brilliant white light surrounded him very much like a cocoon.  It was not going to be
      possible to leave Kevin on the couch in the den in that condition.  Besides us not wanting to
      overwhelm Aunt Emma should she see him, he might need some otherworldly medical care.  Leo
      handed the scanner to me and the book so that he could get what we needed from the storage
      locker.  
    

    
      I noticed a stud stuck out on what I had been calling a book but was really a device meant to
      initiate a transformation.   It had been depressed before, even when I had noticed it in the
      swing before Kevin had sat down.  That meant that it had been triggered some time in the
      past.  Since it was similar to many of our portable one shot devices, I surmised that it
      didn't go off because there was no charge of magical energy stored with in it at the time.  
      I wondered how many transformations were left in it before it burned itself out. From the
      looks at the size of it , I guessed no more than a dozen.
    

    
      Oh! I can be so dense sometimes!  I had in my other hand the scanner and I could have a look
      see.   I scanned it and found that it had the standard precautions to preserve the mind after
      the change.   It's biometric sensors would read the individual's gender and age within a
      certain range in order to preserve them.   Messing with either of those could lead to
      identity death, which was not acceptable to our culture.  It was indeed a one shot device
      which could only be triggered a total of four times.  It read that it had absorbed a full
      charge of magical energy and that three changes remained. 
    

    
      I wondered around inside of its workings stumbling on subsystems that were beyond my
      technical background to understand.  I was looking for some kind of control center that would
      allow a particular template to laid in for the transformation.   I had no luck with it and
      wondered why such a basic thing would be so hard to find.   I was frustrated that I was no
      further along .  I took some solace in knowing that with the usual safeguards in place that
      unless he was really a transwoman, what ever came out would be a boy of about the same age. 
    

    
      "Leo, I am no closer figuring out what is happening.  All I know is that it has the standard
      safeguards and its a one shot device with 3 charges remaining."
    

    
      "Sis, help me roll him onto the stretcher.   We'll take everything down and sort it out
      there." I helped Leo roll Kevin on the stretcher and we had him on his back and secure for
      transport.
    

    
      I took the book and scanner and tucked them both in with Kevin on the stretcher.  "I'm ready,
      let's go!"
    

    
      We took Kevin's cocoon on the antigravity stretcher down the stairs to the basement and the
      fun room.   It was bright and airy due to the inspired use of lighting.   A large picture
      window on one wall apparently looked out at the garden in back of the house.   This wonderful
      illusion also doubled as a media wall.   We passed a billiard table and ping pong table on
      one side and a recreation of a 1950's soda fountain on the other side.  The soda fountain was
      totally functional including soft drinks and was one of the perks along with the media wall
      that she had installed in the basement in the wake of her money from her best seller. 
      Comfortable chairs were scattered around the room in ways that encouraged small group
      chats.   If the ping pong table were folded up it could accommodate a large gathering.  In
      the rear was access to the restroom and beside it a closet door.   This closet door had a
      biometric lock on it that only my brother and I could open.   Leo opened the door and inside
      the small space also opened the storage locker from the pod where it was hidden from sight. 
    

    
      To all appearances it was a closet within a closet, looking to measure three feet by four
      feet and seven foot high. But appearances were deceiving, since when we were inside, it was a
      much larger room which had other room doorways that were scattered among the wall's
      perimeter.  It was into one of these rooms that we carried Kevin which was outfitted as the
      pod's sickbay.    The pod's cabinet is dimensionally transcendental, meaning that its
      exterior and interior exist in separate dimensions.
    

    
      We transferred Kevin in his cocoon to the  biobed which began monitoring him.   It was
      certain of two things from the readings.  Kevin remained alive and well and he was being
      transformed into something different from ordinary.  Leo had taken the scanner and book that
      we had carried into the sickbay on the stretcher that we had transported Kevin.  He explored
      its contents much as I had done with the scanner trying to find a clue to the transformation
      that it had initiated on Kevin.
    

    
      Unexpectedly, the book began to be the source of a holographic projection.   Both of us were
      mesmerized when we perceived it to be our mother who had begun a scholarly explanation.
    

    
      "This device is the demonstration project for our anthropological studies of the inhabitants
      of the planet Siluria. As you know, Siluria, is a perplexing planet which we have detected
      with a device at it's core that renders most higher functioning of physical laws to be non
      existent.  At the same time, we would expect that when science has been damped down that
      magic would flourish.   However the magical aether exist very thinly but still function.  
      the basic necessities of life are provided by magic.   The Silurians developed the ability to
      draw in the small amounts of the aether and within their bodies magnify the magic so that it
      can be powerful enough to be put to use.  The Silurians are a pastoral people who live
      simply.  
    

    
      "The lack of function of anything utilizing scientific laws within the environs of the planet
      Siluria has made research limited to remote sensing from outside the limits of its
      influence.  The aether on Siluria is not strong enough to support magic to teleport any of
      its inhabitants from off of their world.  It would not seem to be a priority to them since
      they are daily acting to provide the basics to survive.   In the interest of having some
      subjects to study when no natives would be possible to examine first hand, this
      transformation device was hardwired to only produce a transformation to a Silurian.  It is
      calibrated to occur over seven hours, to ease the transition to the new form.   It is hoped
      that close observation of transformed individuals may bring added understanding of the
      Silurians."  What followed her explanation was a projection of  typical male and female
      Silurians from their observations.  They looked much like my brother's and my natural forms.
    

    
      The projection ended and both I and my brother gasped. "Mother, knowing that they had little
      time may have either thought it was a stasis generator or tried to put both her and also my
      father into the cocoon stasis state.    She triggered it  hoping to survive the crash and
      nothing happened because it was uncharged.   Now it is turning Kevin into a Silurian, Leo."
    

    
      Leo took another look at the biobed readings.  We had both been trained as medics which was
      fortunate since we had to use the biobed on ourselves when we got sick because Terran
      medicine would not know how to deal with our real selves.  "All I can read right now is that
      Kevin is alive.   There is no indication yet on how things are progressing.   We may not know
      till Kevin emerges from the cocoon in what's left of the seven hours."
    

    
      "I'm glad we got Kevin down here out of sight.  Oh goodness, I guess I will have to cover for
      Kevin until we know what has happened to him.  That will be easiest.   Leo can you keep watch
      on Kevin for me? My band got close enough to Kevin so I can set it to emulate his
      appearance.  I can take his place this evening and tonight.   Before I go we can use it to
      clone another band with Kevin's form in it.  Kevin can take over being himself wearing the
      band no matter what form he looks like afterward, hopefully. "
    

    
      "Ok sis, I will watch over Kevin and tell Aunt Emma something so she wont worry about you
      being gone.  I guess I could tell her you are sick and needed to stay in the  pod closet
      where you could be treated.   Make up some excuse to come over first thing in the morning."
    

    
      "I will Leo.   I will have to go quickly to escort Kevin's kid brother Jerry home from the
      after school program like he always does.  See you soon."  I made some adjustments in my band
      .   It changed me into being percieved as Kevin although my real self was unchanged. I went
      out the way we had come in, up the stairs out into the den and thru the backdoor to the yard
      where Kevin's bike waited for his return.   I got onto it and started peddling to Kevin's
      brother's school.
    

    
      I guessed that I was a good enough actress aided by the band which prompted me to act in
      masculine ways in order to not break the illusion.   I was even on the verge of cursing
      myself, only I saw it wasn't required to keep up the respect that Kevin had earned.   It did
      not seem as appropriate in the environs of Jerry's elementary school.  Jerry was young, aged
      9 and at that age where it was easy for a child to appear androgynous,    Jerry's long hair,
      sense of fashion and meek demeanor encouraged a feminine perception.   If it were not for
      Kevin's reputation, Jerry would likely find himself being abused.   Looking at things now,
      Kevin's cursing was oddly attractive since it was an outward expression of his love for his
      brother.
    

    
      Jerry came running out of the school and straight into my arms in much the same manner as I
      had run into the arms of my big brother.   I enjoyed the hug and spoke to Jerry with the
      compassion that I had witnessed between them.  "Thank you for coming to meet me, Kevin.  You
      don't know how much it means to me that you care so much for me."
    

    
      "I love you too, Jerry.   What did you do in the after school program today?"
    

    
      "After we got thru with our homework, I got to work on my project again.   You have to see it
      when we get home!"
    

    
      "I'm sure it is amazing like everything that you do.  I can't wait!"
    

    
      We soon had pulled up and parked our bikes in the bike rack by the garage.   I opened the
      door which was unlocked because Kevin's Dad's car was home.  The one time I had been over to
      Kevin's house for a birthday party, I had discovered the basic layout.   Bedrooms upstairs
      with Kevin's and his brother's  and at the end of the hallway the master suite with Kevin's
      parents.   The main living area was on the ground floor.  There were stairs leading to a
      basement but it had been out of bounds when we had been there.  Instead of going upstairs as
      I expected, Jerry started to go down to the basement.  When he saw I wasn't following, he
      said "Please, Kevin"
    

    
      I let Jerry gently lead me by the hand down the stairs and thru the forbidden door into the
      basement.   It looked about the same size as ours except that there was a bedroom sized room
      which used part of the space.   When Jerry opened the door, what I saw inside looked very
      pink .
    

    
      "Kevin, please have a seat and I will change and be out in a little bit.."  Jerry pointed me
      to one of the comfortable chairs which had a video wall remote control laying next to it and
      disappeared inside the room.
    

    
      I had on Style Network watching, "How do I look? and enjoying myself while I waited.
    

    
      I heard from behind me the door open and Jerry ask me "How do I look?"  I turned around and
      did a double take!  Kevin's sibling (and better spell it Jeri) had stepped out looking
      gorgeous in a new party dress which I surmised had been the project that she had been working
      on.   Jeri was an incredible actress to pull off being Jerry by day.   I hoped that I would
      discern the details but till now I would go with the flow.
    

    
      "Sis, you look amazing!  I can't believe how beautiful you are.   That party dress you made
      is amazing!"
    

    
      She came up and gave me a hug and a kiss on my cheek.  "Thank you brother dear!  You know
      just what to say!  I wish that you didn't have to bluster so in order to protect me.   Its
      not you and you scare most of the girls away"
    

    
      "Not all of them away, there are some who are interested in me in spite of my act."
    

    
      "You know, Gail is a keeper.   You really should ask her out so she can get to know the real
      you."
    

    
      Further conversation was interrupted by the voice of their Mother over the intercom, "Linda,
      if you are changed, please come up and set the table for Mommy."
    

    
      She answered the intercom, "Coming Momma!" and she took off gracefully up the stairs.    
    

    
      Even though I could expect to be excused from Kitchen duty, I wanted to come upstairs to be
      part of things.   There were wonderful smells coming from the kitchen.  
    

    
      I sat down with their Father and asked him, "Is it alright if I go over to Gail's house to
      study? I dropped by there on the way to pick up Linda.  We decided that we should be partners
      for the school project coming up."
    

    
      "Of course, Kevin.  Be sure that you have your cell phone on in case your mother needs a
      delivery made that can't wait.  I'm glad to see you take an interest in Gail.   She's a
      wonderful girl."
    

    
      I laughed and said, "I would imagine you would be glad if I took an interest in any girl.   I
      like things at my own pace."
    

    
      "I suppose that the reputation that you made for yourself to take care of your sister doesn't
      help.  We need to come up with another solution and Linda needs to be able to be herself in
      public instead of putting on an act the way that she has to do now."
    

    
      "I want to do anything that I can do to help, even if it means moving away so Linda can get a
      fresh start ."
    

    
      "Thank you, Son!  I hope it won't come to that!"  I hoped it wouldn't either but I felt like
      it was the right thing to say.  I guessed that I had a pretty good idea of the situation.   I
      was even more thrilled for my Kevin that he would act like that just to protect his sister.
    

    
      Linda came out wearing her apron and told us, "Gentlemen please come in! Supper is ready!"
      she took off her apron and put it in the kitchen before coming into the dining room where
      their Father pulled out the chair and seated his wife and I pulled out the chair and seated
      Kevin's sister.
    

    
      I smiled when I saw each place setting had a glass of sweet tea.  The food was heavenly as we
      dug in.  I hoped that Kevin and I would get together.  Perhaps I might be invited to supper. 
      I would just love that!
    

    
      The rest of the evening was uneventful and I finally made it into Kevin's room.   I had
      resolved that the best thing for me to do was to sleep thru the night.  Even though the
      answer would be known in the middle of the night , I could do nothing to act on it without
      giving things away until the morning anyway.  Kevin's bed was lumpy but in spite of it I
      managed to get a good night's sleep.
    

    
      Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No
      infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2007 Ariel
      Montine. All rights reserved.
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      If Kevin is a Silurian, what will Barry become?
    

    
       
    

    
      

    

    

    
      Chapter Three ~ Huh? What?
    

    
      

    

    
      With it being Saturday, Kevin's mother let me gobble down a bowl of oatmeal with apple sauce
      mixed in to make it interesting.  Kevin's father let me go out to work on the project that I
      had told him about last night.  I was very much alert to my surroundings as I walked back
      home to Aunt Emma's.  I was getting used to appearing as Kevin thanks to the illusion
      produced by my armband. I was very fortunate that what people saw as I walked was Kevin's
      very masculine gait instead of my sexy walk.  My evening, night and morning had been very
      enlightening since I found out that the person that everyone knew as Jerry was actually
      Kevin's sister, Linda.
    

    
      

    

    
      Crouching in the bushes across the street from my home was Barry, a very nerdy boy that I
      didn't know very well but was one of Kevin's circle of friends.  As I snuck up behind him, I
      saw something like the band that I wore on his arm but I could tell that it was different. 
      Barry completed the keystroke sequence that he was intent in making on the arm band that he
      was wearing and vanished even from my sight.  I darted for cover behind a tree and set the
      band to allow my normal appearance as the human Gail to be displayed.
    

    
      

    

    
      I had no idea where Barry was headed but I had to get inside and to our storage locker where
      we kept the scanners which hopefully would not be fooled by the cloaking shield device that
      Barry was wearing on his arm.  I circled around and from the other direction I approached my
      house and entered thru the back door with my key.  I closed and locked the door quickly and
      saw a normal looking Kevin sleeping on the couch under a patchwork quilt. 
    

    
      

    

    
      That is he looked normal until I utilized the true vision from my armband and saw that the
      appearance of a normal human Kevin was an illusion and that Kevin had become a Silurian
      male.  It puzzled me that I could not see an armband on either of his wrists yet I knew that
      the vision of Kevin that I had seen had to have come from one.   I reasoned that it must be
      something that Leo had done so I needed to ask him when I saw him.  I hoped that I would find
      him on the way to the storage cabinet and I headed down the stairs to the basement. 
    

    
      

    

    
      At the bottom of the stairs, I hurriedly went thru the fun room and quickly came to the
      closet door and activated the biometric lock and opened the door.   I went thru and opened
      the pod cabinet door and stepped inside the much larger space.  I spotted the book which had
      started all of this on one of the shelves in the storage area.  I was amazed as it floated
      off the shelf on its own and it was only when the stud started disappearing into the book
      that I realized that Barry had followed me into the pod cabinet.  He appeared momentarily
      before me as the cloaking shield armband fell to the floor.  The familiar rainbow colored
      cocoon surrounded Barry and he grew limp as unconsciousness overtook him.  I was close enough
      to catch him and lower him to the floor.  . 
    

    
      

    

    
      I looked at the book and it appeared undamaged.  The stud had reset back to its extended
      position.  I sure could use Leo's help right now but he was no where in sight.  I retrieved
      the antigravity stretcher from sickbay and rolled Barry onto it and moved him to sickbay.  I
      transferred him to a biobed and like Kevin before he appeared okay and had begun the process
      to transform into a Silurian.  The cocoon had turned opaque just as it had in Kevin's case. 
      I was very relieved to see Leo come thru the sickbay door.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Leo, where were you? We have another Silurian.  It's Barry"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Sis, I was upstairs getting a nap after finishing with Kevin.  How did Barry get in here to
      use the book?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "The same way the book got out on the swing in the first place.  Somehow Barry found a
      cloaking shield and he used it to follow one of us into the pod cabinet where he retrieved it
      unknown to us.  I suppose that he discarded it on the swing once he realized that it would
      not work for him.  It was the first thing he went for when he just now sneaked back in here
      with me.  He saw the stud was out so he pushed it down and activated it again."
    

    
      

    

    
      "I do remember a shield generator being part of the manifest but since it did not end up in
      the pod cabinet, I assumed that it had been destroyed along with the pod.  You know it has a
      stasis mode.  It is very possible that Mom had gotten that armband for Dad to help him
      survive the crash after the book wouldn't work, but wasn't able to put it in place in time."
    

    
      

    

    
      "That was a horrible day for me, Leo.  I remember that the pilot cabin of the pod was sealed
      after the crash.  The sensors told me that there were no life signs there and they both had
      to be dead.  Once we were outside, I saw that the outer hull of the piloting cabin was 
      cracked open on the roof.  That band might have been thrown clear of the pod by the impact."
    

    
      

    

    
      "That seems the only explanation that while we were transporting the pod cabinet away and
      after the pod exploded that Barry must have found the cloaking shield.  He's quite brilliant
      and finally by trial and error, he finally got it to work."
    

    
      

    

    
      "He knows our secret, Leo! We are in big trouble!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Not necessarily!  I can use the sickbay facility to perform a selective memory wipe on him
      so he wont remember spying on us."
    

    
      

    

    
      "What about the fact that 7 hours from now that he'll be a Silurian?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "The sickbay monitor upon finding that it had a Silurian patient when Kevin emerged still
      unconscious from the cocoon unlocked a secret compartment containing 4 special armbands
      designed for Silurians."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Leo, how are the armbands, special?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "They phase into the arm and become an implant instead.  Since they are not physically
      accessible they are commanded by brainwaves and I have tuned all 4 to only respond to your
      brainwaves.  Since Silurians are magic users, the implant will be powered by magic energy
      constantly so there are no energy cells to need recharging."
    

    
      

    

    
      "So since they cant access the functions of the band, even they will percieve themselves as
      human and wont know any different."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Exactly!  Since you took Kevin's place, we can give Kevin the memories of doing the things
      that you did in his place.  We'll wake him up with the 2 of you working on that project and
      then let him go his own way."
    

    
      

    

    
      Leo took an external brainwave device and interfaced it to my armband.  Once it had the
      experiences recorded he detached the interface and the two of us left Barry locked in the
      sickbay and we went upstairs to where Kevin lay sleeping on the couch.  Leo and I positioned
      him to sit up on the couch and I sat beside Kevin.  Kevin's laptop that I had carried with me
      was placed in his lap and I placed my laptop in my lap.  Both laptops had text files opened
      with typed notes displayed.  Leo attached the brainwave device to Kevin's temple and
      transferred the memories to Kevin along with a prompt for him to wake up from the sleep state
      that Leo had induced.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Earth to Kevin, Come in Kevin!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Huh? What? Oh Gail!  Sorry, I must have zoned out for a moment.  Where were we?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Oh, that's Okay Kevin!  This is not the most interesting thing in the world but I am really
      glad that you agreed to work with me on that science project.   I think that about covers
      it.  I have in my notes the things that I need to accomplish before we start our experiment
      and you have in your notes what you need to do.  You have my cell phone number so if there is
      anything that we need to consult together on, you'll be able to reach me any time."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Yeah Gail I have everything.  I have a lot of the things that I need at home.  I want to get
      a chance to spend some time with Jerry, too!" 
    

    
      

    

    
      "Okay Kevin.  Thanks again.  I'll walk you out."  I put my laptop aside and got up while
      Kevin put his into his backpack and put it on after he stood up.  I led Kevin out the door
      and watched on the porch as he walked in the direction of his house.  I relaxed and let out a
      sigh of relief as it appeared that Kevin had gone right back to his life without any clue
      that anything was any different.
    

    
      

    

    
      I found Leo in his bedroom where he had retreated to give me some privacy getting Kevin back
      to his life.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Sis, how did it go?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "It went really well.  Too well if you ask me.  Somehow, I am feeling like we are missing
      something big."
    

    
      

    

    
      "I don't know what.  Kevin has memories of all the time that passed while he was either in
      the cocoon or in the induced sleep state.   He wont be able to perceive any difference in his
      body due to the implant and the only one who can control the implant's functions is you."
    

    
      

    

    
      "What about Barry?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "I have some memories ready to transfer to him when we wipe out the others that contain our
      secrets.  It will be similar enough to his normal routine that he wont have a clue that they
      are manufactured." 
    

    
      

    

    
      "I sure do hope so!  We have a lot more riding on this.  I am glad that there are only 2 more
      charges in the book so that at least the Silurian population on earth will be limited to 4 at
      a maximum."
    

    
      

    

    
      Dweep sounded the signal coming from Leo's armband.  I asked, "What was that?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "I asked the pod cabinet to send me a signal if it detected anything that appeared to be
      spying on us.   I'll go down and see what the alert was about.  Be back soon!"
    

    
      

    

    
      I watched as Leo moved to the stairs and bounded down them out of sight.  I thought of my
      time as Kevin the previous evening and wondered if the seeds that I had planted of an idea to
      go ahead and allow Linda to be herself outside of the house would germinate and Kevin would
      be free to be himself as well and not the foul mouthed ruffian that he played in order to
      intimidate the bullies that might otherwise pick on his sister masquerading as his brother. 
      I wished that I could be a fly on the wall and see how that went. 
    

    
      

    

    
      All of a sudden, I had a thought and I rushed down the stairs to follow my brother into the
      pod cabinet.  Leo wasn't visible so he had to be in one of the side rooms.  I picked up the
      cloaking shield from where it had fallen off of Barry and attached it to my left arm.  I
      found Leo in the auxiliary control room getting data from the computer. I greeted Leo with a
      hug.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Leo, what have you found out?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "The computer was triggered by an external signal to send a transmission of accumulated
      data.  The unusual part is that the transmission came not too long after the crash subject to
      a condition."
    

    
      

    

    
      "What was the condition?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Added data being collected on the Silurians"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Could it be possible that Momma's research was funded by an outside agency that wanted
      regular updates?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "If they gave our parents the pod then they would have been granted security access to it."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Did the transmission get thru?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "I'm not sure.  Maybe.  I wont know unless another answering signal is sent."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Then it means that someone may know that we are here.  We might be rescued!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "That's possible of course they would have to solve the problem that disabled the drive
      systems when we went thru the Van Allen radiation belt.  If not they would just crash like we
      did if they attempted a rescue"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Do you have things under control here?  I thought I would use the cloaking shield to check
      up on Kevin and make sure everything really had returned to normal."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Go ahead Sis.  Nothing is happening here till Barry comes out of the cocoon.  I'd like to
      have your help then if you would please be back by then."
    

    
      

    

    
      "I will be back Leo.  You'll see me later... " I started the cloaking shield and vanished. 
      "... Or not?" I giggled and walked out of the pod cabinet into the fun room and up the stairs
      and then thru the room and out the door.  I walked as quick as I could to Kevin's house. 
      Fortunately as I arrived at Kevin's house, I saw him carrying a garbage can to the curb.  I
      followed Kevin inside his house and into the Kitchen to replace the trash can.  When empty
      handed again, Kevin went down to the basement  where Linda gave him a big hug of greeting. We
      both sat down in the video wall area but had not turned on the TV yet.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Kevin, you are an angel!  I just finished a long talk with Momma and Daddy and they are
      ready to let me be Linda outside the house too!  They said it was your idea to go ahead and
      give me my freedom.  Thank you so much Kevin.  You are the best brother, a sister every had!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "You are welcome, Linda.  I just wish that I had the power to make you totally female like
      you really should be."
    

    
      

    

    
      As Kevin paused, the rainbow effect started to appear around Linda and I recognized it as
      magic.  Unlike the transformation that Kevin had endured for 7 hours this one was
      instantaneous and Linda indeed had been made whole.  That was the big thing that nagged at
      me.  We could cover up that Kevin was now a Silurian but the effects of his new magic was
      very real and with the effort less way that his sister had been transformed his magic was
      very powerful.  Both Kevin and Linda had fainted at the shock of Linda's transformation and
      both slumped unconscious in their chairs.  
    

    
      

    

    
      Now what would I do?  I had some major damage control to do and I had no idea how to address
      Kevin's new magical ability.  I was happy for his sister, Linda, that she was whole now. 
      However she now had become part of the security breach which seemed to be growing wider every
      minute that passed.
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        Chapter Four ~ Stranger Than Fiction
      

      

      
        The only idea that I had to deal with Kevin's magic and Linda's transformation was to
        intervene directly now. In some way I had to "put the fear of God in them. " (as Aunt Emma
        would say) Why not? At this point I had nothing to lose.  Our little mimic armbands knew
        other life forms other than human.   What I had in mind was to set it to present me as an
        Alvian.  Their race looked exactly like the angel pictures in Aunt Emma's family bible.  I
        made the adjustments and my outward appearance was very angelic with white robes and
        everything.
      

      

      
        I unfurled my new wings to their full wingspan and releasing a brilliant light pulse I
        disengaged the cloak and became visible to the Kevin and his sister Linda. 
      

      

      
        "Behold, I am the Archangel Gabriel!" I declared to an astonished, silent and unmoving
        Kevin and Linda.
      

      

      
        "Kevin, you have been blessed as the instrument to make your sister, Linda whole.   Be
        warned that you should reveal how this miracle came about to anyone, even your parents.  It
        is a miracle from God! Kevin, you must not use this God given power again lest the miracle
        be taken away from your sister.  In time all will be revealed to you why you have been
        given this power but until that is revealed you must not use the power even for things you
        feel are good!"
      

      

      
        I paused to observe the reaction of Kevin particularly.   It appeared from the look on his
        face that he bought my act.  Now it remained for me to get confirmation.
      

      

      
        "Kevin, do you vow never to use this power until the purpose for it is revealed?"
      

      

      
        Kevin timidly lifted up his bowed head and looked into my eyes.
      

      

      
        "I so vow! I am thankful that God has worked this miracle for my sister thru me.  I do not
        wish to do anything to take that away so I will be patient and wait for the knowledge to be
        revealed to me."
      

      

      
        "Linda, do you vow never to reveal Kevin's part in this miracle even to your parents and
        attribute it directly to God?"
      

      

      
        Linda did not dare lift up her head and face me but she told me in a hushed voice, "I so
        vow!"
      

      

      
        "Kevin do join your sister in her vow?"
      

      

      
        Kevin said meekly, "I so vow"
      

      

      
        "Others will be sent to prepare you for the day that you will receive the knowledge.  Kevin
        you will know them by an aura around them that only you will be able to see.  Go in peace
        and rejoice in the miracle that has been given unto you!"
      

      

      
        I let loose another bright light pulse and reactivated the cloak and vanished from them.  
        I adjusted the armband to display me as human again as I waited to see what Kevin and Linda
        really would do as they recovered from their shock.
      

      

      
        Kevin recovered first and hugged Linda who has collapsed and her tears were freely flowing.
      

      

      
        "There there, little sis.   I would not do anything to take this away from you!  Everything
        will be alright.   We have to do as we are told and trust that in time we will understand
        what God is doing.  I love you, Linda and I would not do anything to hurt you.   You know
        that don't you?"
      

      

      
        Kevin held her as she cried herself out.   A peaceful expression finally came over Linda's
        face as she tried to compose herself.   Kevin held out a box of tissues for Linda to dry
        her eyes.   At last she spoke, "Kevin, I know you would not hurt me.   All my life you have
        helped me.  What do we do?"
      

      

      
        "Linda, we tell no one what really happened and especially not about the angel's
        appearance.   And I will not use that power again until I am told it is alright to do so."
      

      

      
        "I can do that Kevin! So what now?"
      

      

      
        "Now we go back to when you and I realized that you had become whole before we started to
        analyze it and leave out everything that came afterward.   We celebrate a miracle without
        knowing where it came from.   In that way we can go upstairs and reveal you as whole to our
        parents.  If they ask us how it happened we can tell them that we don't know."
      

      

      
        "Kevin, I can play my part!  Lets do it!" 
      

      

      
        Linda let out a shrill scream of joy and took the stairs two at a time and Kevin followed
        with a whoop taking the stairs two at a time as well.   I had a difficult time catching up
        with them as they burst into the living room where their parents were seated.
      

      

      
        "Momma, Daddy!  I'm really Linda now! It's a miracle!"
      

      

      
        "It's true, Mom and Dad!  I don't know how it happened but it's true!"
      

      

      
        Linda's mother caught her and smothered her in a hug while her father looked on in
        amazement.  He recovered from his astonishment and told his wife," Sweetheart, please take
        our daughter into somewhere private and see just how far this miracle goes!"
      

      

      
        He obviously could see the outward change in Linda's appearance and wanted to know if she
        was real thru and thru.  Linda's mother recovered and told her husband, "I'll check, Dear! 
        Linda, come with me to the bathroom." Linda uncurled from her mother and followed her into
        the bathroom.   A short time later both Linda and her mother emerged from the bathroom.  
        The look on both of their faces said it all but Linda's mother spoke anyway, "She's our
        daughter thru and thru now! It's a miracle!  We can get her doctor to examine her and
        certify her female and put things right!  Linda wont have to pretend to be something she is
        not ever again."
      

      

      
        I had seen enough.   Linda no longer had to pretend to be Jerry and would take her rightful
        place.   Kevin would restrain himself so no more accidental releases of power would put us
        in danger of being discovered.  For a while they would all be busy getting Linda acclimated
        to her new life.  I feared that I had only delayed the inevitable.  I had to get home and
        let Leo know what had happened.  I hoped together we would be able to figure out something
        that would help longer term.
      

      

      
        I slipped out of Kevin and Linda's house which was in the midst of celebrating Linda's
        miracle and walked back to Aunt Emma's house.  If only Momma and Daddy were here, they
        would know what to do.  But they were not here! Aunt Emma had seen them thru so much but
        the only way she help now would be to be completely honest with her.  It seemed a choice
        now to breach the complete truth to Aunt Emma to avoid a larger breach of their secret.  I
        hoped that Aunt Emma could come thru for us like she had in the past and that Leo would
        agree with me to tell her and ask her guidance.
      

      

      
        I silently went thru the door and walked down stairs to the pod cabinet room.  I remembered
        to disengage the cloak and became visible right before Leo.  As I appeared Leo was startled
        and jumped back.
      

      

      
        "Gail, don't do that!  I have enough trouble without you sneaking up on on me!"
      

      

      
        "I promise, Leo! We have bigger troubles now though." I explained to Leo about everything
        and my idea to enlist Aunt Emma's aid for a solution by revealing everything to her.  He
        agreed and the two of us set out in search of Aunt Emma to do the most difficult thing we
        had done telling her the complete truth.
      

      

      
        It wasn't that hard to find Aunt Emma.  She was in her study writing at her computer.  Leo
        had elected me spokesperson since he felt that Aunt Emma would believe me more and that is
        what we needed right now.
      

      

      
        "Aunt Emma, can we talk to you about something important?" I asked as she lifted up her
        head and turned to me with a smile.  she saved her document right where she was in the
        middle of typing a word and told us. "Of course children!  Let's get comfortable.   I have
        a feeling from looking at you this may take a while.   Aunt Emma had a seating area grouped
        around the big picture window that dominated the opposite wall from where the desk where
        she was sitting.  Another wall had a bar which was stocked with juices and soft drinks and
        Aunt Emma directed Leo to get us all drinks while we all took one of the cushy oversized
        chairs and settled in.
      

      

      
        "Aunt Emma, there is something we have been keeping from you but the situation has changed
        and we need you to understand so perhaps you can help us with the mess we have gotten
        ourselves into."
      

      

      
        "Gail, It's alright.   You must have been doing what you thought was right.  Just tell me
        and I will try to help."
      

      

      
        "First off, Leo and I don't really look the way you see us.  We have a gadget that projects
        the appearance of us being human."
      

      

      
        "That much I had guessed.   It's only on Star Trek that all the alien races look more or
        less human.  To believe that biology took the same path on every planet life developed
        takes a leap of faith that is beyond me.   Did your culture prohibit you from revealing
        your true form fearing culture shock when first contact with aliens actually happened?"
      

      

      
        "You are right, Aunt Emma.   We took it on faith that we would be harming anyone that we
        revealed our true selves.  Would you like Leo and I to reveal our true forms to you?"
      

      

      
        "That isn't necessary right now.   I believe you Gail and you Leo.  Let's get on with what
        has changed that you need my help."
      

      

      
        I told Aunt Emma about the book which we now suspected that Barry had took out of the pod
        cabinet and left on the swing when it would not work for him using the cloak which had
        survived the crash but Leo and I had not recovered.  I told her that Kevin had become a
        Silurian and Barry soon would be one. I told her about the way that the pod cabinet that
        she had helped us discover was much bigger on the inside than it was on the outside and
        held many things including a medical bay.  I told her what we knew about the Silurians and
        also about our race, the Ceti Alphans.   I explained about Kevin's sister being a
        trans-girl and the revelation that Kevin had released the magical power to make her whole. 
        Finally, I told her about my deception  impersonating the angel and the state of the Kevin
        and Linda Rogers house as I left it."
      

      

      
        I thanked my lucky stars that Aunt Emma could take in everything that I had told her and
        for her to understand it.  She thought a moment before speaking and then she asked me, "I
        guess it is true that truth is stranger than fiction, even to an author like myself!  Is
        there anything that you left out?"
      

      

      
        "Just demonstrating what Leo and I really look like.   I told you everything that I could
        recall."
      

      

      
        "How does the box determine what kind of Silurian that it transforms the person into?"
      

      

      
        "It reads gender and age and preserves those along with the persons brain patterns."
      

      

      
        "So a mature adult would be transformed into the mature form of Silurian instead of a
        child?"
      

      

      
        "That's the way it worked with Kevin.   We have not seen it transform an adult so we don't
        know."
      

      

      
        "Does the medical lab have some way of keeping someone unconscious without harming them?"
      

      

      
        "There is a Stasis that would keep someone in suspended animation without harming them."
      

      

      
        "Okay, I have a plan to proceed using my writer's skills to write a happy ending for us.  
        Kevin, I want you to set it up that Barry will automatically go into Stasis when he emerges
        from the transformation.   In the mean time I want you to impersonate Barry using your
        armband.  Gail, I will need you to watch over me while I use the box to transform into a
        Silurian myself.  As an adult Silurian, my power should be greater than either Kevin's or
        Barry's.  The adults have to have a way of keeping the children in line and I will discover
        it.  This has the added effect of negating the breach of telling me about all this because
        I will no longer be human myself."
      

      

      
        "I'm glad you will be joining us, Aunt Emma.   What about after?"
      

      

      
        "After I have emerged transformed and can handle my power, we'll wake Barry and invite
        Kevin over and tell them what is really going on.  Enlightened self interest will restrain
        both of them and I will have the power also to undo anything else that either does
        regardless of intent.   One miracle can be accepted but others would be our undoing.  Leo,
        we'll have to either find a safer place to keep the box or find some way that neither Barry
        or Kevin can reenter the pod cabinet. "
      

      

      
        "Now that we know that both of them are Silurians, we can activate a filter on the doorway
        that does not allow anyone but a Ceti Alphan to enter the pod unescorted. That should keep
        them out unless we want them in.  Once you were transformed, it would keep you out too,
        Aunt Emma."
      

      

      
        "That is acceptable.  Would that bar entry by magical means too?"
      

      

      
        "It would since it is a different dimension that the pod's contents are in from the rest of
        the world which randomly changes so the only way thru to the inside is thru the doorway. 
        Aunt Emma, why do you want to make sure that they will be barred entry to the pod.   I
        already activated the security protocol on all the devices in the pod to only respond to
        either mine or Gail's biometrics."  
      

      

      
        "Because now Kevin and Barry and soon myself join you and Gail in being dependant on the
        medical bay to keep us healthy and none of us can get that care anywhere else on earth."
      

      

      
        "Ohhhhh!" both Leo and I chorused. 
      

      

      
        "I hope it wont come to that but it should help them to adjust their thinking to understand
        that their self interest is served by contributing to our new community where humans are
        the aliens. It bothers me that so little is known about the Silurians so things about them
        may catch us by surprise.  I want there to be a backup so none of those surprises tempts
        them to act against our interests."
      

      

      
        "Thank you Aunt Emma for helping us.  I feel better knowing we won't have to deal with this
        alone anymore."
      

      

      
        "You are welcome, Gail and you too, Leo.   We are family and always remember that no matter
        what. I guess the next stop for all of us is the pod cabinet.   Leo you'll need to set up
        the protection for the doorway and set it up that Barry goes into stasis.  Then Leo you
        will start impersonating Barry while Gail and I prepare for my transformation and Gail
        watches over both Barry and I."
      

      

      
        We led Aunt Emma into the pod cabinet and she gasp in amazement that it was indeed bigger
        inside than it was outside.   Leo made the adjustments to the doorway and to the biobed
        that Barry's cocoon lay on to place him in stasis when he emerged.  I led Aunt Emma to the
        other biobed and helped her to lay down on it.   I retrieved the box that I had been
        calling a book with the title Transformation on one side of it and told Aunt Emma how to
        activate it by pressing in the stud which stuck out of it. 
      

      

      
        Aunt Emma waited till Leo had completed his tasks and having adjusted his armband to be
        perceived as Barry left to impersonate Barry till we had come to an understanding with him.
        She pushed in the stud and the rainbow light effect engulfed her in a cocoon just like had
        happened with Kevin and Barry. 
      

      

      
        I kept watch over both of them in the medical bay and breathed a sigh of relief when the
        time was up and Barry emerged a male Silurian child from the cocoon and was immediately
        placed into stasis.   Aunt Emma was alright in her cocoon the scanner told me that her
        transformation was proceeding normally.   It also indicated that her duration in the cocoon
        would be longer than either Kevin which had been 7 hours and Barry who had been 6 hours and
        he had emerged younger.   The scanner indicated that Aunt Emma would be in stasis 10
        hours.   I hoped that meant that she would have the mature Silurian abilities that she
        counted on to be able to keep both Barry and Kevin in line with our expectations. All I
        could do was watch and wait till she emerged a Silurian and not an alien anymore.   
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            Chapter 5 ~ One More Time
            
               
            
 
            
              An alarm sounded but thankfully it didn't have anything to do with Aunt Emma's
              condition which was excellent.  She was still in the multicolored cocoon in
              metamorphosis to becoming a Silurian.  She still had a few hours to go before she
              would be finished with the process.  I recognized my young friend Kathryn, who
              ironically enough was Barry's younger sister and Linda, Kevin's sister.  There was a
              third person with them, a boy who had been beaten up rather badly that they were
              supporting between them.  I grabbed a portable med kit and scanner which had been
              disguised as a back pack and MP3 player.  I also grabbed my pager which would alert
              me if I were required to do anything for Aunt Emma.
            

            
              I left the medical bay and walked out thru the pod cabinet into the basement. I
              climbed up the stairs and into the entryway where I opened the door to them.
            

            
              "Hi Kathryn, I see you have another one.  I'll take him.  Follow me to my bedroom
              girls."
            

            
              I scooped up the barely conscious boy in my arms and continued to speak to them as we
              went towards my room.
            

            
              "Thank you, Gail.  You were wonderful to me when my friend Jerry was beaten up before
              his older brother gained so much of a reputation that people were afraid to mess with
              Jerry even when Kevin was not around.  This is my friend Linda and the boy is Edward.
              He's an orphan who lives at the children's home."
            

            
              "I'll see what I can do for Edward.  I'm glad to meet you Linda."
            

            
              "Hi Gail, We've met before.  I used to be known as Jerry.  I've really been a girl
              all my life but the doctors thought I was a boy.  That's why I was raised as a boy. 
              I started puberty early and that's when they realized their mistake." 
            

            
              Linda was beginning to show a figure early and on her it looked good.  It was a good
              story in view of the fact that she was totally female now.  Allowing people to think
              that the doctors had done some minor plastic surgery to remove the appearance of non
              functional boy bits would allow them to accept Linda easily.  It was too bad for
              girls like Linda really used to be who had boy bits, but a girl's brain, that they
              had a stigma.
            

            
              "I'm glad for you, Linda.  Have you had any trouble with narrow minded people since?"
            

            
              "The girls accept me as one of their own.  I allowed their curiosity to be satisfied
              by letting myself be observed in the shower after P.E. by one of the girls.  After
              that the word spread that I was like any other girl.  My brother still has a
              reputation for being tough, but he no longer swears.  His reputation keeps the bigots
              from giving me any trouble added to them getting the word that I'm really a girl."
            

            
              "That's encouraging that they are leaving you alone, Linda, and that you are fitting
              in.  Kathryn what is Edward's story?"
            

            
              "Edward is now the favorite target of the bullies.  He's been made so much an object
              of scorn and stigma that even the ordinarily nice boys pick on him.  He doesn't like
              to be touched and he withdraws from people that frighten him. The boys make his life
              a continuous torment.  Usually it's not severe beatings like today, and it consists
              of public humiliation.  He wasn't sufficiently entertaining today and the boys took
              it out on him by beating him up." Kathryn explained.
            

            
              Linda added, "We found out that if we surround Edward in a group of girls that we can
              protect him. There are times when it is girls only, like the Girl Scouts meeting we
              had after school today, which leave him unprotected.  I guess we delayed the
              inevitable since Edward got it much more severe today. We found Edward like this, as
              we were walking home from the Girl Scouts meeting."
            

            
              We got to the door of my bedroom which Kathryn opened for me. 
            

            
              "Thank you girls.  Please wait in the living room for me.  I'll see what I can do. I
              believe both of you girls know the way since you have both been here before."  The
              girls agreed and went back in the direction of the living room as I walked to my bed
              and laid Edward out on it.
            

            
              The clothes that Edward had on were bloodied and torn.  I scanned him and discovered
              that his spinal column was thankfully in good shape.  I traded the clothes that he
              had on for my least feminine terry cloth robe.  I set up the medical kit to begin
              healing his injuries.  My scans also revealed that he had a male mind, unlike the
              scans that I had taken of Jerry which showed that in spite of being physically male
              elsewhere, she had a female mind.  The initial scan showed that Edward had Autism
              Spectrum Disorder.  He seemed to be okay for a little by himself since he had fallen
              asleep when he lay again on my bed after the change of clothing.  I left with his
              clothes, locking the door behind me.  I stopped by the living room and spoke to
              Kathryn and Linda. 
            

            
              "Edward seems like he will be okay.    He's sleeping now and he shouldn't be
              disturbed."  The girls thanked me and I continued back down to the Pod Cabinet.  Our
              laundry in the pod cabinet could both quickly clean and also mend Edward's clothes. 
              I set the controls on the mender so it would include stitches which appeared to be
              machine sewn along where it was ripped instead of restoring the garment in new
              condition. The ordinary laundry was also in the basement and I dampened  Edward's
              clothes then put them in the dryer and set it to dry so it would appear that I had
              machine sewn them and washed and dried them.  I returned upstairs to my room to check
              on Edward.
            

            
              I didn't leave Edward long enough being healed so that the outward manifestation of
              his injuries was completely gone.  All the internal injuries were completely healed. 
              I administered a short term medicine which would temporarily negate the symptoms of
              the Autism Spectrum Disorder, so that he could get over the after effects of the
              beating he had received and he would be okay with me being present.   I put up the
              devices of the medical kit back in its camouflage back pack.  Edward would wake soon
              and it would not do to let him see any of the futuristic devices. 
            

            
              I left Edward again to return the med kit and scanner to the pod cabinet.  I picked
              up his clothes from the dryer which were barely dry and returned back to my room. 
              Edward was sleeping very lightly so I woke him.
            

            
              "Edward, I'm Gail.  Your friends Kathryn and Linda found you beaten up and brought
              you to my house.  I took your clothes and cleaned and mended them while I treated
              your injuries.  You are going to be fine.  Here are your clothes, please put them on
              and join us when you are ready."
            

            
              "Thank you, Gail."
            

            
              I joined the girls in the living room and took a chair where I could see the hall way
              outside my room.  The girls were already engaged in conversation.   
            

            
              "Edward needs to get out and play sports to get his confidence up and learn to deal
              with people.  The boys wouldn't give him a fair shot but the girls would.  If an
              extra girl shows up in uniform for the community center game, the coach would let her
              play.  We've had girls drop in before.  They sort of encouraged it by getting us all
              to buy two uniforms that did not have our names on them and different numbers.  She
              would make a very nice Edwina with her long hair."
            

            
              "It would work to bring Edward to play but I don't think we should.  It's like
              telling Edward that he isn't good enough to be a boy.  Besides being a boy or girl is
              a big part of who a person is.  Forcing someone to be something that they are not
              isn't a good idea.  It would be different if Edward had ever said something about
              really being a girl.  Or even if he wanted to see what it was like to be a girl
              temporarily."
            

            
              "But it's for her good and it's only for one game.  It's not like Edwina has to
              continue doing it unless she wants to."
            

            
              I looked on at the girls with wonder.  I didn't have anything that I could add to the
              conversation.  That is I couldn't tell them that Edward was a boy thru and thru by
              his brain scan since that information wasn't readily available in even the best
              medical facilities on earth yet.  Linda had voiced everything that I would say.
            

            
              "Hi girls! Linda has some good points, Kathryn.  Edward should be out momentarily. 
              He's feeling much better and I cleaned and mended his clothes.
            

            
              Edward came out and gave everyone a big hug.  He was really feeling more social and
              that was due to the antidote that I had given him, but that was only a temporary
              measure.  Edward sat down between the two girls and they reviewed the pros and cons
              about going with them to play field hockey.
            

            
              "I'd like to see what it would be like to be a girl temporarily.  But I would rather
              be called Ellen.  I just don't feel like an Edwina."
            

            
              The girls escorted the newly christened Ellen to my bedroom and the adjoining
              bathroom.  I looked on as a bystander as they had her remove her clothes.  They saw
              the she had not any need to shave legs or pits.  After she bathed, they had her apply
              lotion over all her body.  Kathryn used some body makeup to hide the signs on her
              body that remained from her beating. 
            

            
              Ellen put on the spare uniform and undies that Kathryn had provided.  They fixed her
              hair, giving it a trim to make it a bit more feminine.  They plucked her brows and
              made up her face very subdued since they were about to play sports but the makeup
              allowed the remaining bruises to be hidden. 
            

            
              I stood amazed at the beautiful girl that Ellen had become.  I walked with her to the
              living room while the two girls stayed behind in my bedroom to change into their
              uniforms. 
            

            
              Linda came out first, chatting on her cell phone.  "Kevin, this is Linda.  I'm on my
              way to the field hockey game.  We are going with Ellen who is a girl like me." 
            

            
              "She was beaten up since we didn't get to escort her home.  We cleaned and patched
              her up with some help from Gail."
            

            
              "We were going to get Ellen to change back at Gail's and I wondered if you could come
              over to her house so you could escort her home after she changes."
            

            
              "Sure you can borrow them.  Thanks so much.  Bye Kevin." By the time the conversation
              had finished Linda was sitting in the living room with Ellen and I and Kathryn was
              coming toward us in earshot in the hallway.
            

            
              "Kevin is coming over, Gail.  I hope you don't mind.  He's agreed to escort Ellen
              home after we fix her back up as Edward."
            

            
              "It's fine with me.  It's always a pleasure to see your brother, Linda." That was an
              understatement.  I was going to get to spend some time with my crush. Yea me!
            

            
              "We have to be going to the community center so we can give Ellen some pointers on
              the game before it starts.  Come on girls."  Ellen and Linda followed Kathryn as she
              headed out the door.  I followed behind them and closed the front door after they
              left. 
            

            
              I went back down to monitor things with Aunt Emma.  She was coming along fine and
              Barry was doing well in stasis.  I noted the timer and Aunt Emma would be coming out
              of it about the same time that the game was ending and the girls would be coming back
              over. 
            

            
              I was lost in thought hoping that Ellen would be okay.  I wondered if I had done the
              right thing temporarily negating the ASD.  If I had not then this whole plan for
              Ellen playing in the game would not have worked since the ASD would have interfered
              with getting her ready and in her ability to play.  Earth did not have the kind of
              medicine that we did but Edward should be getting some kind of treatment which could
              greatly help him cope.
            

            
              I was interrupted by the signal that indicated the front door bell had been pressed. 
              Looking out the monitor, I saw it was Kevin.  I was off running and taking the stairs
              three at a time.  I reached the front door out of breath. I took a moment to compose
              myself, straighten my dress, smooth my hair and bring a great big smile to my face as
              I let him in. 
            

            
              "Hi Kevin!  I'm glad that you could come over.  Please come into the living room and
              have a seat.  Can I get you something to drink and a snack perhaps?"
            

            
              "I'd love a coke if you have one.  If you have something salty, I could go for a
              snack."
            

            
              I went into the kitchen and poured a coke for Kevin and a diet coke for me.  I got
              out a couple of large bowls and poured chex mix in one and tortilla chips in the
              other.  I added a bowl of Salsa and one of Nacho dip to the tray. I brought
              everything out to Kevin placing the tray on the table in front of us. 
            

            
              "I remember how much you like the work of Gail Carson Levine so I borrowed Linda's
              copies of the 'Ella Enchanted DVD and audio book."
            

            
              "Let's see the DVD.  I love Hugh Dancy's performance."
            

            
              "Anne Hathaway is easy on the eyes too."  I gave him a playful poke.  He got up and
              put the DVD in the player and sat down and started the movie and without some
              pretence just wrapped his arms around me.  I felt goose bumps! This was going to be
              good!
            

            
              The big number at the end had just finished and the credits were rolling.  I turned
              down the sound in case Kevin wanted to watch the credits.
            

            
              "Linda told me what happened to her.  She's a very brave girl."
            

            
              "I will be forever in your debt for the time that you helped her like you just helped
              Ellen.  My heart goes out to any girl in that situation."
            

            
              "Kevin there's something..." The door bell sounded cutting me off.  It's rather loud
              since there is only one chime upstairs which has to be heard down stairs too.  I
              stopped what I was saying and answered the door. 
            

            
              A very joyful Ellen came in the door rejoicing.  "We won and I scored a goal!"
            

            
              "Congratulations Ellen!"
            

            
              Kevin gave Ellen a hug and he led Ellen to sit beside him in the living room and the
              girls did as well.  I brought the girls out some diet cokes and put on the audio book
              of Ella Enchanted, read by the author.
            

            
              Kevin looked introspective as he must have seen Ellen as a carbon copy of his sister
              and then it happened.  A flash of magic and I knew instantly that Ellen was really
              Ellen and not a dressed up Edward.
            

            
              I had the scanner disguised as an Mp3 player in my dress pocket.  I directed it to
              scan Ellen discretely then read the results.  Ellen was 100% female and non longer
              had Autism Spectrum disorder and a trans-boy.  Kevin had used the same spell and had
              not touched Ellen's mind with the feminizing magic.
            

            
              The pager went off and excused myself to go downstairs.  I knew that Ellen would be
              aware that drastic things had happened to her but she was in so much shock that she
              just sat there with her legs crossed sitting, snacking and listening just like Linda
              and Kathryn. I went to the medical bay and found an alert and smiling Aunt Emma who
              was now a female adult Silurian.
            

            
              "Hi Aunt Emma!  I'm glad to see you are back with us.  You turned out nicely. How do
              you feel?"
            

            
              "I feel wonderful.  I have the magic that I'm supposed to have and the maturity to
              only release it consciously.  I also have some capability to inhibit the magic of
              Silurian children within a certain range."
            

            
              I implanted the band into Aunt Emma's arm and activated it so that she looked her
              human self again.
            

            
              "None too soon, Kevin has done it again!  He thought that Ellen was a trans-girl like
              his sister Linda and used the same spell on her that he did on his sister.  It just
              came out unconsciously like before.  He can't control it even trying."
            

            
              "Okay, I'll go up with you and freeze time and then unfreeze you.  We'll back things
              up to before it occurred.  After we avoid the initial problem with Kevin's spell,
              I'll see if I can fix things for Edward so his situation will be less of a problem."
            

            
              "Let's go!" When we got into sight of the living room everything froze.  Time
              restarted for me.  "Are you okay Sweetie?"
            

            
              "Yes, Aunt Emma. Go ahead and I will tell you when." Time went into reverse and
              rewound the events.  I called "When!" right after everyone had sat down and before
              Kevin had conjured the spell.
            

            
              "Okay, Gail, go to where you were in the room at that point.  I'll restart time then
              duck out and reenter the room normally."
            

            
              I got into place and time got restarted.  Aunt Emma entered the room.
            

            
              "Hi girls and Kevin! I'm Gail's Aunt Emma. Girls, what are your names?"
            

            
              "Miss Emma, I'm Linda, Kevin's sister."
            

            
              "I'm Kathryn, Linda's friend."
            

            
              "Hi Miss Emma, I look like a girl named Ellen now, but I'm really a boy named
              Edward.  The girls played dress up with me so I could go with them to play field
              hockey with them.  I'd like to get changed back into my clothes so I can go home."
            

            
              "Aunt Emma, Edward's clothes are in my room if you want to help him get changed."
            

            
              Ellen followed Aunt Emma into my bedroom.  They were in there a few moments and then
              a quite different Edward emerged.  All traces of the feminization that the girls had
              performed on Edward had gone.  In fact he had short hair and was built like a
              football player.  It was apparent that he had entered male puberty. 
            

            
              "Edward, you are really looking good now.  Aunt Emma did a good job cutting your
              hair."
            

            
              "I like it!  I guess I will be going home.  Looking like this, no one would dare mess
              with me."
            

            
              "I'm glad you are feeling good Edward.  Kevin, looks like it was a false alarm.  If
              you could go downstairs with me, there is something you can help me with."
            

            
              "I guess I'll be going too, Walk with me to the corner, Linda?"
            

            
              "Sure, Kathryn. Thanks for the hospitality!" Edward left going in one direction and
              Linda and Kathryn left going in the other.  Everything appeared to be fine.  Not only
              had Aunt Emma given Edward's puberty a kick start but she had also taken away the
              Autism Spectrum Disorder.
            

            
              I hated to trick Kevin but now that Aunt Emma was awake we needed to find out if she
              were going to have the effect that we thought on both Kevin and Barry to impede them
              from using magic. 
            

            
              After using the stasis device to put Kevin under, I had Aunt Emma remove his clothes
              and place him in a hospital gown such as Barry already had on.   We moved both of
              them to a containment cell which had a force field which would keep either it from
              escaping except by using magic.  Aunt Emma was inside the cell sitting in one chair
              facing them while Barry and Kevin were sitting in chairs side by side.
            

            
              I was monitoring things from outside.  
            

            
              "Aunt Emma, are you ready?"
            

            
              "Yes, bring them out of it and I will see whether I have any effect on them."
            

            
              "I'm bringing them out of stasis, now!"
            

            
              Both of them woke up and as if by instinct both reached over and took the other's
              head in their hands.  A flash of light surrounded Kevin. We waited for it to fade to
              reveal what had happened to him.  When the light faded, Kevin was revealed to be a
              Silurian female.
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      When the light faded and Kevin was revealed to be a Silurian Female, Barry began to become
      very amorous towards the female Kevin.  Barry was so crazed that I feared for her and I put
      Barry back into stasis.  She was in shock even though she seemed a little relieved when Barry
      was no longer pawing her.
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, bring her out and into the next room.  We need to keep them separated."
    

    
      "I will and I agree, Gail.  It's time we took Kevin into our confidence.  This is too big to
      cover it up."
    

    
      "Computer is monitoring her vitals and it appears that it wasn't magic that changed her. 
      It's a natural process to Silurians.  They are transgender!  Computer is studying it and will
      have more details, later."
    

    
      "Okay, she seems okay enough that she's going to follow me."
    

    
      I dropped the force field and allowed Aunt Emma and Kevin to walk out of that room and into
      the next one.  I put the force field back into place and then went to join Aunt Emma and
      Kevin in the room next door.
    

    
      When I had entered, Kevin had just recovered from having a cry on Aunt Emma's shoulder and
      had recovered enough to ask something.
    

    
      "Why was I turned into an Alien girl?" Kevin knew her true appearance since the biological
      process that changed her into a female also had dropped the implanted band's illusion.
    

    
      "It was two accidents that turned you into an Alien girl, Kevin.  I'll explain as best I can
      what happened to you.  Do you have a female name that you wouldn't mind using? It may make it
      easier on you and on us to start thinking of you as a female."
    

    
      "Mom told us what female names they had picked for both of us when Linda asked.  I was to be
      named Phoebe after a great aunt.  You can call me Phoebe."
    

    
      "Okay Phoebe.  When the first accident occurred, I covered it up when you became alien.  You
      just became female when you woke up and we are still trying to figure out what happened
      there."
    

    
      "Why did you cover it up and how is it that I am not aware of being different till now?"
    

    
      "I'm an alien called a Ceti Alphan too.  You were transformed to another alien called
      Silurian.  My brother is a Ceti Alphan and my Aunt is a Silurian like you.  We were stranded
      on Earth and my Aunt adopted us after we were orphaned in the crash.  We saved part of the
      pod but most of it was destroyed.
    

    
      You remember when we were drinking sweet tea in the swing. A device, which belonged in
      the house, came in contact with energy and triggered changing you into a Silurian.  We
      found out later that Barry found something that we missed picking up from the crash that
      turned him invisible.  He was the one who discarded the device from inside on the swing when
      it would not work for him.  After it started working, he found it again and he was turned
      into a Silurian too.  We asked Aunt Emma to become Silurian to help us so she's the third to
      have used the device."
    

    
      "If you both are aliens, why do you look human?"
    

    
      "We have devices that allow us to look like humans.  I can turn them off and let you see what
      we really look like.  Then I can turn all three of ours back on if you like, Phoebe."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      I turned off both mine and Aunt Emma's bands and we were revealed to Phoebe in our true
      appearances.  Phoebe was startled at first but then accepted it as only appearance.   
    

    
      "I believe you.  You can make us all look human."
    

    
      I restored the bands to functioning and Aunt Emma and I looked to Phoebe as she expected us
      to be and she looked at herself for the first time as a human girl.  I went to the wall and
      touched something to reveal a mirror and invited Phoebe to take a good look at herself.
    

    
      "I'm beautiful and I am comfortable with the way I am.  I should be going bonkers being a
      girl but it feels natural.  Why is that?"
    

    
      "I'm not sure.  Computer, do you know?"
    

    
      Computer's voice was heard by all of us, "The transformation appears to be a natural
      process.  When any two Silurians link in the manner that you and Barry did, it evaluates the
      gender intensity of each person. Each person has both male and female elements of their
      gender intensity which are evaluated. The person who is less male than the other becomes
      female.  An intense attraction related to pheromones being released occurs to facilitate
      mating.  Mating is also facilitated by the mind being changed at the same time to be
      compatible with the new gender.  The gender intensity is unchanged by the process. You are a
      whole new person now, Phoebe even though you know what Kevin knew.  The process appears to be
      completely reversible fortunately."
    

    
      "Phoebe and I are both Silurian females now.  So if both she and I link like Kevin and Barry
      did then we should get Kevin back. Would you like to try that, Phoebe?"
    

    
      "Yes I would, Miss Sands!"
    

    
      I witnessed as Aunt Emma and Phoebe touched each other's heads with their hands.  A flash
      appeared around Aunt Emma and she had become a Silurian male when it had faded.
    

    
      "Okay, Computer.  Where did we go wrong?" spoke the male Emma.
    

    
      "It appears that when two males interact it is the male portions of their gender intensity
      that are compared and for females it is the female portions of their gender intensity that
      are compared.  It would appear that even though Phoebe's overall gender intensity is male
      that the female portion of her gender intensity is more female than Aunt Emma's.  Aunt Emma
      you have a minute male value making you overall female in gender intensity."
    

    
      "This gender intensity, would that translate to how attractive a person is in general to a
      potential mate?"
    

    
      "That appears to be a valid hypothesis when dealing with Silurians. I'm not sure if it
      translates to Humans or if they have anything like gender intensity at all.  Aunt Emma, if
      you link with Barry, that should restore you to your original Silurian self."
    

    
      "If I try that would Barry have a chance to escape thru magic?"
    

    
      "The transformation takes so little time that what ever you are doing to inhibit his magic
      should not be disrupted long enough for Barry to notice since he will be recovering from
      being in stasis like the last time."
    

    
      "No foolin' Magic?" Phoebe asked.
    

    
      "I'll explain it Phoebe after we find out if Aunt Emma is changed back if that's okay."
    

    
      "Okay, Gail"
    

    
      Aunt Emma went next door to be let into the room that Barry was in still in stasis.  Phoebe
      and I watched on a monitor as the male Silurian sat next to Barry.  I released Barry from
      stasis again.
    

    
      Barry reached over and grabbed Aunt Emma's head with his hands like before. Aunt Emma did the
      same thing at the same time.  There was a flash and when it faded, Aunt Emma was female
      again.  Leo, knowing what would come next, immediately placed Barry back into stasis before
      he could recover enough to act on the pheromones.
    

    
      I restored Aunt Emma to appearing human via her implanted band before she was let out of the
      room next door and into the one we were in.
    

    
      With Aunt Emma beside me again for moral support, I answered Phoebe's last question.
    

    
      "No foolin' Phoebe there is magic.  A lot of it is ambient over all of the Earth since there
      don't appear to be a lot of human magic users.  Silurians are like magic capacitors.  They
      can take in ambient magic in minute amounts and store and concentrate it in their bodies. 
      They adapted that way because on their home planet magic is scarce and they need it to
      survive because science doesn't work."
    

    
      "That's how I was able to make Linda whole so easily with a stray wish. Was it you who
      impersonated the Archangel Gabriel?"
    

    
      "Yes, I'm sorry about that.  We were really worried that the next stray thought might have
      evoked something bad or worse get us discovered."
    

    
      "Gail, can your Aunt Emma do something to inhibit our magic?"
    

    
      "It's a natural defense against immature magic that adults have over children.  The only
      problem is that there is only one of Aunt Emma and two of you to worry about."
    

    
      "I have a thought about that, dears.  First we need to do something to help Phoebe.  We don't
      have a way to restore her thru the linking process."
    

    
      "Would you like to use magic to turn Phoebe back male, Auntie?"
    

    
      "It's worth a try.  Perhaps you should leave the room and monitor things from outside, just
      in case.  If it goes wrong then perhaps we could figure out why."
    

    
      "Okay, Auntie." I left the room and erected a force field around it after I reached the
      control room. I turned on the sensors inside."
    

    
      "Auntie, Go ahead.  I'm monitoring."
    

    
      Aunt Emma let go an enormous cloud of magic which engulfed Phoebe but instead of changing her
      back, it was broken down and absorbed by Phoebe.  Upon consulting the sensors, they declared
      Silurians, magic null.
    

    
      "Aunt Emma and Phoebe, it won't work.  The sensor analysis shows that Silurians are magic
      null.  That means magic can't work on them.  They break down magic back to the ether whence
      it came and absorb it just like any other magic."
    

    
      "That leaves only one thing.  If we can't change Phoebe, we must change the world around
      her.  I'll summon enough magic to change reality so that everyone will believe that Phoebe
      has been herself since conception."
    

    
      "How does that sound to you, Phoebe?  I can give you a crash course on being a girl so you
      won't embarrass yourself."
    

    
      "I don't think we have any choice, Gail.  You haven't asked me but I've decided that the
      humans are the aliens now and I need to stick with you all for enlightened self interest.  Oh
      and I care about you lots, Gail.  I hope we can be good friends."
    

    
      "I want that too Phoebe.  Hey, after Aunt Emma changes reality, you can call your mother up
      and ask if you can sleep over.  We can take the rest of today teaching you about girl things
      and I can help you get ready for school tomorrow.  What do you think, Aunt Emma?"
    

    
      "That's a wonderful Idea, Gail! I may need to go to bed right after I change reality to
      recuperate.  I'll count on you girls to watch after things till I am recovered."
    

    
      "You can count on us, Aunt Emma.  Go ahead and do it."
    

    
      Aunt Emma sent a mighty blast of magic into the cosmos.  We took her to a room set up as a
      bedroom and got her into bed and she fell asleep.
    

    
      Phoebe asked her mother if it was alright for her to sleep over.  Her mother not only
      recognized Phoebe as her daughter but she also agreed and wished us well and to have a good
      time.
    

    
      "I guess it really is a whole new world for me!" 
    

    
      "That it is, Phoebe and one I feel you will enjoy a lot."
    

    
      "What do you want to teach me first?"
    

    
      "Well as opposed to the two assets for guys, brains and brawn, Girls have brains and beauty. 
      You have the brains for sure.  We might like to work on bringing out your beauty."
    

    
      "That makes sense, lead on!"
    

    
      I first programmed the monitors to page me if anything happened with Barry's stasis.  I next
      led Phoebe out of the pod cabinet and upstairs to my room.  The hospital gown had made it
      easier to accommodate the change from male to female.  Now we were getting past the change to
      everyday living.
    

    
      I was surprised about all the things that Phoebe already knew about being a girl.  Growing up
      she had helped Linda to learn some of those basics.  She bought Linda books to help teach her
      about some things and was around giving her honest input as she began to put things into
      practice.  She even had gone round to others to ask about things which were not clear in the
      books.  She did it in a way and to girls where the questions were in a context as to their
      own skills instead of appearing to need help for someone else.  That way Linda would not be
      discovered as a trans-girl before she was ready to be revealed to the world.
    

    
      Practice was what Phoebe needed most and she had me to supply the honest input that she
      needed like Linda had done.  Phoebe was able to get clarification from me on things that she
      did not understand. 
    

    
      When we finished Phoebe could go from bath to out the door for school without a problem,
      including hygiene matters. Her language and word choice were typical for a girl her age.  She
      was up on the things going on in the world from a girl's point of view.
    

    
      She moved about with a practiced grace and her walk from behind  or in front was unmistakably
      feminine.  She could sit in a chair or get into a car effortlessly and reverse the process. 
    

    
      Her table manners were excellent. I admired her choices of food in both type and quantity
      which would compliment her figure as well as the small bites she took while eating.
    

    
      She was careful to lower herself down, instead of bending over to retrieve something from the
      floor to not leave her bottom exposed.  She even was modest enough to cover her cleavage with
      her hand in the process of lowering herself as well so as to not tempt them to have a peek
      down her blouse.
    

    
      Since she had given Linda her 'basic training', there were topics that she brought up to work
      on which simply had not occurred to me.  We both admitted that there had to be holes in her
      knowledge.  With both of us together, we would cover up any thing lacking.  Those lapses
      would be studied and worked on when we got home that evening.
    

    
      I won't bore you with all the details.  If you are a girl reading this, you already know them
      all.  If you are a boy then you are clueless anyway and no amount of details would enlighten
      you. Suffice it to say that before we went to bed, Phoebe was a quick study and took to all
      of this very naturally since she started out with a very feminine grace about her. She knew
      the basics and would be able to get thru the school day easily with my help.
    

    
      We finished up with the crash course so quickly that I started teaching her what I knew about
      cheerleading.  The open tryouts were tomorrow during school.  I wanted so bad to be a
      cheerleader and I felt it would be great if Phoebe could be one with me.  Phoebe liked the
      idea and she learned the routines so well that our practice together actually made me
      better.  I felt good for both of us.
    

    
      We finally were thru and we both went thru the process of getting ready for bed. Phoebe
      climbed in bed with me since by now it was clear to both of us that she was just another
      girl.  Unlike the usual chatter which would continue thru the night, we both were tired and
      fell asleep soon after laying down.
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      We got up early and checked on Aunt Emma.  She was well rested and back to her ordinary
      self. 
    

    
      "Good Morning Aunt Emma!  How are you?"
    

    
      "I feel great, Gail.  How are you and Phoebe doing?"
    

    
      "I feel wonderful, Miss Sands.  I'd rather this not be long term, since we are planning to
      get me back to being Kevin.  However this life is enjoyable and more so now that I'm accepted
      as being Phoebe."
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, would you like to go with us to check on Barry?"
    

    
      "Of course, Gail."
    

    
      All of us went over to check on Barry.  I brought him out of stasis so that we could observe
      his reaction. 
    

    
      "It is strange to be around, Barry.  It's obvious to me that these gender swaps are all about
      mating."  I observed that Aunt Emma was drawn to Barry since we used the physiological
      response in linking to change Aunt Emma back to female.
    

    
      "It appears that Barry is drawn to you in the same way, Aunt Emma."
    

    
      "It's not so great that it becomes a compulsion if we keep our distance.  It is
      manageable."   
    

    
      Having learned the rules, Aunt Emma was very careful to stay outside of the zone where her
      pheromones acted on Barry and Barry's pheromones acted on her.
    

    
      "I'm glad that I'm not attracted to Barry.  At least I'm not attracted in the way that I was
      before.  I guess that since Silurians have such a biologic imperative to mate that most
      attractions are opposite sex ones.  Even with males that I know are not Silurian, I am
      attracted to them somewhat."
    

    
      "What you have said seems to follow from what we know about the Silurians biology so far,
      Phoebe." I observed that Phoebe did not react to Barry at all out of the ordinary.  I agreed
      that she was mildly attracted to him since she was attracted to males now.
    

    
      "I guess that means that I am stuck being attracted to Barry as a mate until the next time
      that Barry links with someone to produce the transgender effect."
    

    
      "I agree, Aunt Emma, that the enhanced attraction is eliminated once one of the pair links
      with another person."
    

    
      It appeared to be all we could learn at this time about the process so I sent Barry back into
      stasis again. 
    

    
      "While we are here, Aunt Emma, let me get the cloaking band for you.  I can show you how to
      use it."
    

    
      "I don't want there to be any accidental magic to be cleaned up after.  I've been willing
      myself not to use it.  First because of the message I thought was from God and later
      understanding that uncontrolled magic could be bad for all of us."
    

    
      "Phoebe, I don't mind following you girls around school.  It will be fun.  It certainly will
      be a unique way of collecting research material.  It will make its way into one of my books,
      one way or another."
    

    
      "Here is the cloaking band, Aunt Emma." I put it on her and showed her how to use it. 
    

    
      "I understand it, Gail and thanks.  Now you see me." Then Aunt Emma turned on the cloaking
      band.  "And now you don't! This is fun!" Aunt Emma turned it off and reappeared again.
    

    
      "Barry will be fine in stasis.  I'll take my pager which will alert me if anything is amiss."
    

    
      "That's good Gail.  I believe that I will go up and start Breakfast.  Why don't you girls go
      up to Gail's room and get ready for school?"
    

    
      "Thank you, Aunt Emma!"
    

    
      The three of us left the pod cabinet and up the stairs.  Aunt Emma went to the kitchen to fix
      breakfast for us.  Phoebe and I went back to my room for us to get ready for school.
    

    
      We took turns in the shower and both of us got dressed and took turns at the vanity to make
      ourselves up. 
    

    
      "Phoebe, you are doing a remarkable job getting ready!"
    

    
      "Thank you, Gail.  Do you see anything I missed that needs correcting?
    

    
      "There's not anything that I would change, Phoebe.  We are going to be two of the hottest
      girls in the freshman class."
    

    
      "Girls, Breakfast is ready!"
    

    
      "Coming, Aunt Emma!"  "Me as well, Miss Sands!"
    

    
      "You are in for a treat.  Aunt Emma cooks the very best breakfast!"
    

    
      We went to the kitchen for to breakfast where Aunt Emma had prepared hotcakes, sausage, eggs,
      grits, bacon and toast.
    

    
      "Phoebe, you could teach Gail a thing or two about manners.  You eat very ladylike.  I'm very
      proud of the progress you are making."
    

    
      "Thank you, Miss Sands.  This is quite an adventure for me and I would like to do my best."
    

    
      We continued eating until everything was eaten.  Phoebe and I cleaned up the dishes.  We both
      took turns in the bathroom, giving ourselves the final once over. 
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, we are ready to go!"
    

    
      "Alright girls, you'll see me later. Good luck in school today!"
    

    
      Aunt Emma activated the cloak and we knew she intended to follow us out the door to school. 
      We walked to school, because it was only 10 blocks away. 
    

    
      "Hey, Gail.  Is that the sign up sheet for cheerleading?"
    

    
      She had found the sign up sheet for cheerleading tryouts outside the office.
    

    
      "Yes, Phoebe.  Let's sign up quick since they will be taking this down any second." 
    

    
      We signed up just before the cheerleader coach took it in the office to start setting up
      times for each girl to have her tryout. A notice that was left in place of the sign up sheet
      said that each girl would be summoned by the office when it was her time to try out. 
    

    
      "I guess we'll just have to wait till we get called to the office, Phoebe."
    

    
      "I hope that since we signed up together, that we will be called out of class together for
      our try out, Gail." 
    

    
      We arrived in home room and everyone greeted Phoebe as if it was nothing new that she was
      there. In fact it was turning out to be a pretty dull day.
    

    
      "Gail, I am glad that today isn't exciting.  It's so much better to just be one of the
      girls."
    

    
      "You are right, Phoebe.  As far as they know here you've always been just one of the girls
      and we hope to keep it that way."
    

    
      Phoebe did just what she should to fit in and she was no different from any of the girls at
      school.  We went thru going to the girl's restroom with out any problem.  Even the girl's
      locker room, changing for PE and showering afterward lacked anything out of the ordinary. 
    

    
      The bright spot was that we were both summoned by the office down to the faculty lounge,
      together.  The faculty lounge had been usurped as a cheerleader dressing room instead of
      going to our last period class. 
    

    
      A couple of parents of senior cheerleaders waited with a rack of cheerleader uniforms. 
    

    
      "Welcome, Girls! I'm Mrs. Johnson and this is Mrs. Roth.  Which one of you is Phoebe?"
    

    
      "I am Mrs. Johnson." she replied.
    

    
      "Phoebe, go with Mrs. Roth.  She is going to take your measurements so we can get you a
      cheerleader uniform that will fit."
    

    
      "Thank you, Mrs. Johnson."  Phoebe went with Mrs. Roth into a screened off area for a few
      minutes and came out with a piece of paper that she handed to Mrs. Johnson. 
    

    
      "Alright, Gail. You can go in with Mrs. Roth now."
    

    
      Mrs. Johnson handed Phoebe a uniform and pointed her to another screened off area to change. 
      Mrs. Roth was very nice to me and took all of my measurements and wrote them on a piece of
      paper that I brought to Mrs. Johnson.  She selected a cheerleader uniform and handed it to
      me. 
    

    
      I looked over to the screened off area and saw Phoebe coming out from behind it.  Her uniform
      fit snug but very attractively.  She was very striking.
    

    
      "How do I look, Gail?"
    

    
      "You look wonderful, Phoebe.  I guess it's my turn!"  I took my uniform and went behind the
      screens to change into it.
    

    
      "You look marvelous, Gail!" I heard from Phoebe as I emerged from the screen.
    

    
      "Thank you Phoebe.  What's next Mrs. Johnson?"
    

    
      "Go to the tumbling room and you girls will get further instructions there for your tryouts."
    

    
      "Thank you, Ladies!" We chorused and left the lounge and walked to the tumbling room.
    

    
      We entered the tumbling room and a tryout was already in progress.  We watched a junior girl
      do her tryout from beginning to end while we waited for our turn. 
    

    
      We saw that doing the tryout was easy since the cheerleader coach prompted on what she wanted
      done.  Any special cheer that was not part of the handout she wanted memorized was on cue
      cards.  There was a number of tumbling routines as well as dance routines that she talked the
      person trying out thru. 
    

    
      I took my turn first and since it was already too late to return to class.   I was allowed to
      wait on Phoebe to tryout before going back to the faculty lounge to change out of the
      cheerleader outfit.
    

    
       From what I saw, we both did rather well and the cheerleader coach smiled big at both of us
      when we finished.  She told us she would be going thru the tryouts which were videoed.  She
      would be posting the name of the girls who she wanted to come back.  They would work with the
      entire squad before she cut the squad down to its final size. 
    

    
      We changed clothes and then walked back to my house so we could get a report on the day from
      Aunt Emma's perspective.  Once inside the door, she appeared beside us.
    

    
      "Hi Aunt Emma, how did you like school today?"
    

    
      "You girls did great.  I did not have to intervene at all.  I honestly believe that first
      time with you Phoebe was a combination of surprise and love which made you change Linda to a
      real girl.  Now that you know about your power, you are mature enough to withhold it from
      occurring unconsciously. You know enough about potential problems to not use it all unless
      asked to do so.  I'm proud of you Phoebe!"
    

    
      "Thank you Miss Sands."
    

    
      "Phoebe I hope you will call me Aunt Emma too."
    

    
      "Thank you Aunt Emma.  What's our next move?"
    

    
      "Next I believe I should take you home Phoebe and talk to your mother and take her into our
      confidence.  According to Leo there is one more Silurian that can be made using that device. 
      If Phoebe's Mother agrees, I believe we should make her the last one.  For one thing, she's
      another adult and that should help free me to watch Barry.  Even if you don't need
      supervision, Phoebe, It would be best to keep you out of as much temptation as we can. 
      Second, it's likely that Phoebe's mother will have the gender intensity to change Phoebe back
      to being Kevin again."
    

    
      "Good plan Aunt Emma!  Let's go!"  
    

    
      The three of us got in Aunt Emma's car and rode over to Phoebe's house.  Phoebe rang the
      doorbell since she had both of us with her and her mother answered the door.
    

    
      "I'm glad to see you girls and Miss Sands. Please come in."
    

    
      We came in and took our places in the living room.  Aunt Emma started out telling our story
      and making our request.  Sometimes I would fill in with something and other times Phoebe
      tried to help tell it. In the end, Mrs. Rogers was very well disposed to us and she only had
      a couple of questions.
    

    
      "I want to help Phoebe or Kevin which ever way she turns out after we finish with what we can
      do.  I understand what kind of burden this would be for a young person or any person really
      and I am glad I am trusted with this too.  How will I know how to do this inhibiting magic
      thing?"
    

    
      "For me, I just had to think about my concern that they might get in trouble over using
      magic.  The doing was transparent to me."
    

    
      "How are Kevin and I to get over this residual attraction if things work out alright?  It
      would look weird if a mother and son were keeping their distance."
    

    
      "My guess is that the familial connection would counter that so it does not happen.  The
      whole biology of this is for mating and it's not good for mating if relatives mate.  If there
      is not a natural way of doing so, we will use the resources of the medical bay to find a
      scientific way of countering it."
    

    
      "It seems like we have this covered then.  I'm going to need a cover to be out and away from
      home for 10 hours."
    

    
      "I would suggest that I hire you as my lawyer.  I could have an urgent legal need that you
      would have to go thru my unorganized mess in order to figure out."
    

    
      "That sounds good too.  I will make the proper notifications to Fred and my office and then I
      will be all yours."
    

    
      Mrs. Rogers made the contacts that she needed to make.  She also made arrangements that Linda
      was to go sleep over at her friend Kathryn's house overnight.  When she called her husband,
      She told him that both girls were going to be at sleepovers with friends and that she planned
      a late night and she had been invited to sleep over at my Aunt Emma's herself following
      burning the midnight oil.   
    

    
      "Ladies, I am all yours!" Mrs. Rogers finally announced.
    

    
      "Let's go!" announced Aunt Emma.  We all piled into the car and drove back to Aunt Emma's
      house.  I led everyone downstairs into the basement and thru to what looked like a supply
      closet and I opened the door to the pod cabinet.  As Aunt Emma, Phoebe and Mrs. Rogers saw
      the interior, they all were flabbergasted.  "It's bigger on the inside than the outside!"
      said one and the others reacted, "What she said!"
    

    
      Although both Aunt Emma and Phoebe had been inside the pod cabinet before, this was the first
      time they had seen how small the outside of the pod cabinet was.  I led them all to the
      medical bay and had Mrs. Rogers get on the biobed.  Finally I retrieved the book with the
      name Transformations on the cover and gave it to Mrs. Rogers. 
    

    
      "When you are ready Mrs. Rogers, push that stud in.  That will start the transformation. 
      You'll be enclosed in a rainbow of colors like a cocoon and be unconscious until the
      transformation is complete. The biobed will monitor your vitals and alert us if any medical
      assistance is called for.  In the three other transformations, everything went smoothly and I
      expect the same for your transformation."
    

    
      She smiled at all of us and collected a hug from Phoebe.
    

    
      "I'm ready!" She said and pressed the stud that began the light show enclosing her in a
      cocoon for 10 hours.  I looked at the monitors on the biobed and everything was going
      normally.
    

    
      "She's fine! In 10 hours she'll be one of us!  Hopefully shortly after that I'll get my
      boyfriend back!" I stated as I smiled at Phoebe. 
    

    
      "Girls, if you want to do some more practicing for just in case, go right ahead.  If not
      enjoy yourselves.  You deserve some down time."
    

    
      We left Aunt Emma in the basement getting her legal documents in order to show Mrs. Rogers
      when she recovered.
    

    
      Phoebe made it up to my bedroom where we had a more typical sleep over.  We watched a couple
      of chick flicks from DVD.  We did each other's nails and gave each other a make over.  We
      snacked on some comfort foods.  Finally we got ready for bed and we whispered and told
      secrets deep into the night.  Sometime in the night we both fell asleep. 
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      The alarm went off in my earpiece in the night.  I woke because I needed to go down and help
      Mrs. Rogers.  I got out of bed carefully so as not to disturb Phoebe.  I was able to make my
      way downstairs and into the pod to the medical bay just before the countdown timer reached
      0:00.  We wanted Mrs. Rogers to wake when she was finished changing so there was no stasis
      field applied this time.
    

    
      I noticed her stirring and spoke to her.
    

    
      "Mrs. Rogers, how do you feel?"
    

    
      "I feel wonderful!  Am I a Silurian now?"
    

    
      "Yes, you are, dear.  You'll be able to get up in a moment.  I need to implant the device
      that will allow you to appear as human to everyone else."
    

    
      "Go right ahead, Gail"
    

    
      The last of the implantable bands was already in the medical insertion device which would
      replace a little fatty tissue under the skin with the band which would feel just like her
      body. I triggered it and the implantation was done painlessly.
    

    
      "You can go ahead any time, Gail"
    

    
      "All done. You can get up now."
    

    
      "I didn't feel anything.  Your medical technology is wonderful."
    

    
      "Thanks.  You can get up now." I touched a place on the wall and made a mirror for Mrs.
      Rogers to see herself. I helped her up and guided her over to the mirror.
    

    
      "I look rather striking as a Silurian.  I guess I'll have to get used to it."
    

    
      "I would imagine so.  I'm going to activate your camouflage now." I activated the band and
      Mrs. Rogers looked her old self.
    

    
      "Now that's more familiar. What's next?"
    

    
      "We would like to either inhibit or shut down, Phoebe's magic.  Inhibiting we found out
      happens when an adult is in the vicinity of a child, any child.  She's a good kid but for an
      adolescent the magic tends to slip out unintended no matter how well she is guarding herself
      not to do so.  She's just not mature like you are to exert the proper control.  The scans of
      Aunt Emma indicate that for a family member, a child can be cut off from absorbing magical
      energy until she is mature enough to control it.  The physiology suggests that it can be
      invoked by a kiss on the lips."
    

    
      "That feels right to me somehow.  When I think about cutting off Phoebe's magic, I get the
      impulse to kiss her."
    

    
      "That much we can go ahead and do.  I'd rather we do it in the medical bay so both of you can
      be monitored and we can confirm that it worked."
    

    
      "That sounds good to me, Gail.  If you like, I'll wait here while you bring her down.  Even
      if it means waking her, the sooner this is done seems best to me."
    

    
      "To me also.  I'll be right back, Mrs. Rogers."
    

    
      I went out of the pod cabinet and into the basement then up the stairs and into my room.
    

    
      "Wake up, Phoebe!"  Phoebe stirred and looked at me. 
    

    
      "I'm awake.  What's going on?"
    

    
      "Your mother is awake and the transformation was a success.  She already looks like herself
      again.  We are ready to try something to solve the accidental magic challenge.  I'd like it
      to happen in the Medical bay so we can monitor both of you."
    

    
      "Sounds good to me, Gail.  Let's go!"
    

    
      Phoebe followed me down to the basement and into the pod.  I led her to the medical bay where
      her mother was waiting.  They hugged and Phoebe greeted her, "Good Morning, Mom!  How do you
      feel?"
    

    
      "I feel fine, my daughter.  Are you ready to get rid of that pesky magic problem?"
    

    
      "Am I ever? Gail, where do you want me?"  "I'd put both of you on beds if I could but you
      could not touch if I did that.  It seems to me most likely that Phoebe might have some after
      effect and that she should be on the biobed.'
    

    
      "How does that seem to you, Mrs. Rogers?"
    

    
      "Let's get Phoebe on the biobed.  I should be fine."
    

    
      Phoebe obeyed her mother and got on the biobed.  I stood over next to Mrs. Rogers so that I
      could ease her down to the antigravity stretcher lying on the floor if she felt off feint
      afterward. 
    

    
      "Okay! Ready!"
    

    
      Mrs. Rogers went ahead and kissed Phoebe.  The monitors showed that the mother was absorbing
      all of the magic stored within her daughter.  Phoebe looked fine, blissfully sleeping, but
      Mrs. Rogers looked like she was about to pass out.  I eased her to the stretcher on the
      ground.  Once she was secure, I moved the stretcher up and over to the other biobed and
      transferred Mrs. Rogers to it.   
    

    
      I breathed a sigh of relief as Mrs. Rogers seemed to be okay only exhausted.  Her eyes
      fluttered open and she looked up at me.
    

    
      "You'd like to ask, 'Is Phoebe okay?'  She's fine.  She's sleeping right now.  It's you that
      I'm concerned about.  How do you feel?"
    

    
      "Exhausted!  Did it work? Was Phoebe cut off from her magic?"
    

    
      "Yes it worked fine.  We can't try to change her back yet.  You need to rest before you'll be
      up to it since it is physically demanding even to the person not changed.  There is a slight
      chance that Phoebe is more female than you and changing in your state could be life
      threatening.  Phoebe can spend one more day at school as a girl.  She really is taking to it
      well.  Anyway we need to have Aunt Emma around at the same time we try it so she can undo the
      change to reality she made for everyone to know Phoebe as your daughter and for them to know
      Kevin instead as your son."
    

    
      "Sounds good to me.  I had already cleared today off with my office anyway just in case."
    

    
      "You should try to go to sleep.  If anything happens to you while we are gone, I'll be
      paged.  The biobed does lifesaving things automatically so you are in good hands."
    

    
      "I will, Gail and thanks."
    

    
      Mrs. Rogers went right to sleep while I went over to Phoebe's biobed. 
    

    
      "Phoebe, Wake up!"
    

    
      "I'm awake! Did it work? How is my Mom?"
    

    
      "Your Mom is fine.  She just needs to rest for a while.  It worked.  You can't do magic
      anymore till you mature."
    

    
      "I'm glad that Mom is okay and that the magic is taken care of.  When do I change back?"
    

    
      "We'll see if your mother is up to it after school.  We'll make an appointment with Aunt Emma
      so she can change reality back at the same time so you will be known as Kevin when you appear
      as Kevin."
    

    
      "Good plan.  I guess its time to get ready for school then."
    

    
      "Let's go back to my room, Phoebe,"
    

    
      I helped her off the biobed and led her out of the pod closet, into the basement then up the
      stairs into my room. 
    

    
      "You can shower first.  I'm going to go check on Aunt Emma."
    

    
      I heard stirring in the kitchen so I went there.  Aunt Emma was making breakfast again.
    

    
      "Hi Gail, how did things go last night?"
    

    
      "They went well.  Mrs. Rogers is now a Silurian and she was able to shut down Kevin's magic
      supply.  It is something only a relative can do.  It took a lot out of her so she is going to
      sleep for a while."
    

    
      "That's good news, what is next?"
    

    
      "I believe we are ready to let Barry go.  I'll get Leo who is impersonating Barry to come
      here and we'll implant the memories of what Leo did as Barry along with some fake memories to
      cover up what Barry discovered about us into Barry. I'd like for you to go cloaked to watch
      over him at school.  Once he gets home you can go visit his father and get acquainted so you
      don't have to spend all your time cloaked."
    

    
      "That seems good to me.  Anything else?"
    

    
      "I'll lure Barry over to our house after school.  While I keep him busy you watch after Mrs.
      Rogers and Phoebe attempting to get Kevin back.  If it works you can change reality so Kevin
      is known again." 
    

    
      "Okay.  Good luck with that and I will do my part."
    

    
      "Great!  I'm going to go signal Leo and get ready for school."
    

    
      I left, signaled Leo, and went to my bedroom where Phoebe had finished her shower and was
      dressing.  I took my turn and when finished I came out to get dressed myself while Phoebe was
      putting on her makeup.  Phoebe finished up and watched me as I applied my makeup and we both
      were ready to go to school. 
    

    
      Aunt Emma had breakfast for us.  We were eating when Barry came in the door but once inside,
      we saw Leo instead.  "Leo, how are things going?" said Phoebe.  I looked carefully at her and
      saw all the signs leaping out.  Phoebe had a crush on Leo!
    

    
      "Hi Phoebe! Things are going well.  I'm glad to be me now instead of impersonating, Barry. 
      Hopefully soon things will get back stable even if they never get back to 'normal'"
    

    
      "What is normal? Normal is overrated!"  Phoebe giggled and Leo laughed.  Could Leo have a
      crush on Phoebe too? Talk about star crossed lovers.  Phoebe was due to turn back into Kevin
      after school.  It was a fact that I was happy about, since I was getting my boyfriend back. 
      Poor Leo!    
    

    
      "Aunt Emma and Leo, would you like to help me get the real Barry ready for release?"
    

    
      "Of course, Gail." They agreed.  Aunt Emma, Leo and I went downstairs and into the Pod
      Cabinet to the control room.  Leo copied everything that he experienced while impersonating
      Barry into the computer which made a template of memories to impress upon Barry so that he
      would have a complete set of memories and ready to be released. 
    

    
      "I have a little magic to enable Barry to sleep walk into place where we can wake him up. 
      Leo can walk with Barry to school to make sure he gets there." said Aunt Emma.
    

    
      "That's just perfect, Auntie.  He's all yours.  I have it set up for him to wake when he's in
      position."
    

    
      Aunt Emma used her magic on Barry to get him to sleep walk out to the path where he usually
      walked to school. Both Aunt Emma and Leo followed Barry but Aunt Emma was invisible.   Barry
      woke and then Leo said something to him and the pair of them went on to school accompanied by
      the invisible Aunt Emma.
    

    
      With Barry and Leo off to school, that left Phoebe and I.  I found that she had finished her
      breakfast and was ready to leave as soon as I gave myself the once over.  We walked out the
      door towards school.  Even though Barry and Leo had a head start, they were still visible and
      Phoebe appeared to be mooning over Leo.  Having my guy entranced with another guy was bad
      enough but to have the other guy be my brother was humiliating.  Of course that was only half
      true because it wasn't Kevin that had the crush on Leo, it was Phoebe.  I wanted my Kevin
      back in the worst way.
    

    
      Finally our high school came into view. A sign proudly declared, "Williams High School, Home
      of the Waves."
    

    
      When we went past the notice about the cheerleader squad, we stopped and both our names were
      on the list.  It also said that we were to check in the office regarding instructions for
      today.  Phoebe and I went to the office to see what today might hold for us.
    

    
      "Phoebe and I were asked to check here for instructions.  We are on the Cheerleader Squad
      list." I told the clerk at the reception desk in the office. 
    

    
      "You are excused from your morning classes and you are to report to the gym to pick up your
      uniforms and then go get dressed and report back.  You understand that this isn't the final
      list and that a few girls will be cut."
    

    
      "Yes Ma'am."
    

    
      "What are your names so I can check you off my list?"
    

    
      "Gail Sands and Phoebe Rogers."
    

    
      "Got 'em. You girls can report to home room.
    

    
      "Thank you Ma'am." 
    

    
      When we got to home room, our teacher asked us if we had checked in at the office concerning
      Cheerleading.  We told her that we had and we took our seats.  It was fun that even being in
      the list before the cuts were made gave us status with our classmates.  Of course we'd know
      better if we survived the final cut what they would think of us. 
    

    
      When homeroom was over we went to the gym to pick up our cheerleading uniforms.  There was a
      uniform for each of us already laid out on the tables.  It made sense that they would have it
      laid out for us since they already had our sizes from the measuring they had done yesterday. 
    

    
      We picked up our uniforms and went to the girl's locker room to change.  When we arrived back
      on the floor there were 6 of the 15 girls on the list already out there and we made 8.  In
      ones and twos the rest of them came out onto the floor.  Finally we were up to full strength
      and the cheerleader coach came out to greet us and then start to put us thru our paces.
    

    
      "Shout Two Bits!
    

    
      Hit it!
    

    
      Two bits, four bits, hey, six bits, a dollar.
    

    
      All for Williams, stand up and holler!
    

    
      Yeaaaaaaaaaa!"  All of us were jumping up over and over again and waving our pom poms in the
      air.
    

    
      Of course that was the easiest one.  We went thru all of the the routines on the hand out as
      well as the ones that we had read off the cards yesterday, without the cards today.  We did
      tumbling and dance routines.  We pretty well were put thru our paces.  I felt like both
      Phoebe and I did rather well.
    

    
      Finally the cheerleader coach asked us to stand in a line in front of a table where the
      cheerleader coach was flanked by a couple of other women's coaches.  They were conferring on
      the cut to make to get the squad down to the size they wanted.
    

    
      Finally the Cheerleader coach addressed us.
    

    
      "You girls have all done excellent and I wish that I could keep every one of you.  Since I
      can't we have to eliminate down to the final number.  When I call your name, please step
      forward.  Hailey, Star, Kendra, Chelsea, Veronica, Phoebe..."
    

    
      When Phoebe joined the front line my heart leapt into my throat.  We were separated and that
      meant one of us would make it and the other would not.
    

    
      "...Excuse me Phoebe, please step back with the back line..." 
    

    
      I felt a sigh of relief as the coach continued.
    

    
      "...Sabrina and Dawn."  The coach paused a moment while she conferred.  She became satisfied
      and continued.
    

    
      "Front line, thank you for trying out. Most of you are very close and I hope to see you next
      year.  Please change out of your uniforms and turn them in afterward then return to class."
    

    
      "Back line, you are this years Williams High Cheerleading Squad!"  I was overjoyed and hugged
      Phoebe.  We both had beat the odds to become cheerleaders.  Looking at the girls beside us,
      Phoebe and I were the only freshmen to have made the squad. 
    

    
      The coach went over all the details about cheerleading.  There was a lot of ground to cover
      and she kept it up till the bell for lunch.
    

    
      "I've told you how you are representing the school when you wear those uniforms.  Today you
      begin that representation.  Today being selection day is an approved day to wear your
      cheerleader uniform to classes.  Congratulations again girls!"
    

    
      We did not have to change! Phoebe and I picked up our clothes from our lockers in the Girls
      changing room and transferred them to our book lockers.  As we walked down the hall to lunch
      we were both very conscious of the number of heads turning in our direction.  We went thru
      the line to get our trays.  Leo waved us over and we came over to sit with him.  Barry also
      came over at the same time and sat down.  Some of the girls from our homeroom came and sat
      down as well.
    

    
      Initially, I was not too thrilled to have Barry sitting with us.  Leo and Phoebe made goo goo
      eyes to each other.  Phoebe was milking her day as a cheerleader for all it was worth with
      Leo.  However, when I thought over Barry's behavior, it was worth considering that he did not
      have any evil intent but simply had a crush on me and was seeking ways to get my attention. 
      I'd test that theory today since I would be luring Barry with my feminine wiles home so Aunt
      Emma could be there to undo the reality change concerning Phoebe when Kevin was back.
    

    
      We went thru our afternoon classes.  Both Phoebe and I were celebrities in the freshman class
      having been the only freshmen selected as cheerleaders.  Both Barry and Leo had promised to
      walk home with us and to meet us after school.  They were waiting for us and the four of us
      walked home.  I suggested that Barry come get some milk and cookies in the kitchen.  That
      left Leo and Aunt Emma free to get the transformation started and reality to change.  Leo and
      Phoebe disappeared down the stairs and I assume Aunt Emma was somewhere around.
    

    
      Later, I viewed Leo coming back up stairs so I found an excuse to send Barry on his way. 
      Barry was smitten badly!  I had to find a way to deal with him without giving into his
      fantasies.  My spirits lifted when Kevin ascended the stairs.  He came right to me and lifted
      me up off the ground with a hug and a kiss.
    

    
      "What happened?" I asked Kevin.
    

    
      "Mom and I linked and I turned back to Kevin, thankfully.  Your Aunt Emma changed reality
      again and Phoebe's cheerleading uniform vanished.  I believe it was a girl named Marsha
      Watson who was the freshman who made the cheerleading squad with you instead of it being
      Phoebe."
    

    
      "I'm glad to have you back, Boyfriend."
    

    
      "I'm glad to be back.  My mom has recovered and I am going to walk her back home and then
      catch up with Linda.  See you at School tomorrow, Okay?"
    

    
      "Okay!"  Mrs. Rogers appeared at the top of the stairs and soon Kevin was by her side and the
      two of them disappeared out the door.  Leo sat beside me and let out a sigh. 
    

    
      "I'm glad for you sis that you have Kevin back. On the weird side there was another
      information dump transmission on the Silurians.  Maybe we will be rescued and I will have my
      pick of girls to date."
    

    
      "What do you think about Barry? Is he as evil as we thought he was?"
    

    
      "I can tell he has a major crush on you.  That might be the reason he was snooping around so
      he could get your attention."
    

    
      "I wonder how he will act once it is clear that Kevin is the one dating me."
    

    
      "One can never tell.  Get plenty of sleep while you can.  It may be a bumpy ride, later!"
    

    
      My cell phone rung and the caller ID said it was Aunt Emma.
    

    
      "Hi, Aunt Emma."
    

    
      "Gail, George and I were enjoying ourselves a bit too much.  Barry has given me the slip and
      I've just realized it."
    

    
      "Barry may be stewing about Kevin and I being together.  In the new reality where Phoebe
      never existed, He and I have been boyfriend and girl friend very publicly at school.  We
      found out that Barry has fallen hard with a crush on me.  Just a second, Aunt Emma.  Leo! 
      Would you like to go down to the control room and see if you can tune into Barry's band to
      see where he is, pretty, please?"
    

    
      "Of course, Gail.  I'll lock up the pod cabinet tight and invoke the protection that we
      worked out against anyone but Alpha Cetians entering."
    

    
      "Good plan Leo!  Okay you can go ahead Aunt Emma."
    

    
      "George is worried about Barry too.  I'm going to call Mrs. Rogers and let her know about
      Barry being on the loose.  I'm going to get her to let Barry's sister to stay over there till
      this is over."
    

    
      "That sounds great Aunt Emma.  You won't need the cloaking shield if you are going to be
      around Barry's father till ya'll find him. Please find an excuse to come by here so you can
      drop it off with me."
    

    
      "As soon as I call Mrs. Rogers and get Kathryn sorted to stay with her, I'll be on the way."
    

    
      "Thanks Aunt Emma!  See you soon! Bye."
    

    
      "Bye, Sweetie."
    

    
      I asked my self, how much trouble could Barry cause?  He no longer has the memories about our
      secrets. Somehow we were about to find out.
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      I waited for Aunt Emma upstairs while Leo was still trying to locate Barry via his band.  You
      know it would be nice if we had something like a GPS built in but my parents had no
      expectation that they would ever be used on Earth where such a thing is possible.
    

    
      Aunt Emma came thru the door in a big hurry.  She looked flustered and at the same time she
      had a wonderful glow about her.
    

    
      "Aunt Emma?"
    

    
      "Walk with me dear.  I promised to get my police scanner.  The police can't do anything
      officially yet unless he's been abducted but unofficially they are searching for him."
    

    
      "Okay."  I started walking with her and she uncloaked the cloaking shield itself and took it
      off and handed it to me.
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, Is there something going on between you and Mr. Ledger?" Aunt Emma had retrieved
      the scanner and its car cord and antenna and we were headed back to the door.
    

    
      "We are in love, Love at first sight! It's amazing!  We were fooling around when Barry gave
      us the slip."
    

    
      "I'm glad for you, Aunt Emma.  You deserve to be happy.  We'll find Barry both to put Mr.
      Ledger's mind at ease but ours too."
    

    
      We arrived at the door.  "I've got to go, Sweetie.  Good luck!"
    

    
      Aunt Emma gave me a hug and a quick peck on the cheek
    

    
      As she left, I called after her and waved, "Bye, Aunt Emma!"
    

    
      ~'Testing One Two'~ I heard in my mind and it was Leo's voice. I tried thinking to him ~'Yes
      Leo I hear you in my mind.'~
    

    
      ~'Way to go, Sis!  I found that the bands had this telepathic communications channel and I
      activated it for our bands'~
    

    
      ~'Any news, about Barry?'~
    

    
      ~'Barry must be on to us somehow and he's found a way to defeat me tuning into his band. 
      It's blocking everything including the telepathic link you have to regulate it when you are
      close enough.  Let me play what I picked up from Barry's band for you.'~
    

    
      A telepathic image of a first person view entered my mind which looked over at Williams High
      School.  I heard Barry say, "No, no, no-o!" and then the image vanished.
    

    
      ~I agree, Leo.  I'm going to go out with the cloaking shield and try to find Barry.  Is this
      telepathic communicator built into the bands we implanted in the Silurians?'~
    

    
      ~'Unfortunately, it is not. Sorry, Sis!'~
    

    
      ~'Okay, for them cell phones work.  I'll stay in touch.  Let me know if you find anything,
      Leo'~
    

    
      ~'Will do, Sis.  Out.'~
    

    
      I wish that I could just reach out and change Barry's band setting.  I could have him
      projecting a fifty foot tall image of the Stay Puff marshmallow man.  He certainly could not
      hide looking like that.  If wishes were horses then...
    

    
      Standing right before me was Barry.  I had a device with me that could stun him but I
      intended to sneak up on him and the device would not work thru the cloaking shield.  I stood
      like a deer in the headlights while Barry monologued before me.
    

    
      "I know that someone is in front of me, using that cloaking shield that I found.  I don't
      know who you are.  I won't take the chance that you are Gail even after what you all did to
      me.  Well, that's not entirely true.  I did try to use magic to make you visible but it
      failed.  It seems the cloaking shield is magic null so you are safe for now.  I know turning
      me into a Silurian was my fault.  It was such a lovely accident!  When I had gotten away from
      my house where Emma was going at it with my Dad hot and heavy, I sat down to think.  It was
      an idle thought.  'I wish I knew what was happening to me.'  And I knew everything that you
      all erased from my memory. And now I know that I have magic.  And now you see me..."
    

    
      Barry had vanished! I suppose that was inevitable that he would make himself invisible.
    

    
      ~'Leo, We've got problems! Let me play what just happened'~
    

    
      I played the image of Barry back for Leo.
    

    
      ~'Barry has magic and is invisible! Well I'm safe because the pod cabinet shield is magic
      null.  Aunt Emma is safe because she is with his father and Linda is safe because she is with
      his sister.  I'll start with Mrs. Rogers and let everyone know what is going on.'~ 
    

    
      ~' I'm going to head over to the Rogers house and get Kevin out of there.  I can extend the
      cloaking shield to cover both of us. Good luck, Leo!'~
    

    
      ~'I'll let Mrs. Rogers know what you are planning so she won't worry about Kevin. Good Luck,
      Gail!'~ 
    

    
      I was making my way over to the Rogers house as fast as I could.  I was wondering about how
      Barry would be able to tell it was someone in the cloaking shield when I figured that if
      Barry had magic, then he might need to see it to work with it.  As much magic as earth had
      floating around, If he saw a big space with no magic, it wasn't difficult to assume it was
      the cloak doing it.  I had a hunch and I wanted to play it.
    

    
      ~'Leo, scan for areas that are magic null and tap into the GPS locator in the cell phones of
      our friends and see how close it is.'~
    

    
      ~'There is one at your location of course.  One at the location for Aunt Emma, One at Kevin's
      location, One at Kevin's Mom's location, One at Linda's location which must be Kevin's doing
      when he made her whole. If all the Silurians are magic null then I should be able to spot
      Barry.'~
    

    
      I arrived and went thru an open door to a nearby, Kevin who was watching TV in the living
      room.  I gave him a hug and extended the shield over him.  I had one trick up my sleeveless
      blouse, a short range teleport.  I jumped with Kevin to a random spot way outside the area so
      we would not be followed
    

    
      ~'Where did you go?  I found Barry temporarily.  He was with Mrs. Rogers which was why I
      thought there was only one null zone there.  After you left, he took off and now he's outside
      our scan field too.'~
    

    
      ~'I'm going to reverse the cloak so it looks like there is a normal magic space where we are
      and teleport back to the house.  We'll hide in plain sight. I'm going to quit broadcasting
      even telepathically so there will be no way for Barry to find us.'~ 
    

    
      I had found the telepathic communicator control in my band and I turned it off.  I reversed
      the cloaking shield and then used the teleport to jump back to my bedroom.  In this mode the
      cloak would not make us invisible or shield us from magic.  However, if Barry was looking for
      a null magic zone either from the cloaking shield or from Kevin, he would not find us.
    

    
      "Alone at last!"
    

    
      "Gail, I am so glad to see you! Where's Barry?"
    

    
      "We located him in your house near your mother but he left after we did and went out of range
      of the scan so we lost track of him. We ought to be safe for now.  Barry can detect areas of
      null magic.  I reversed the cloak that I used to get you so it is projecting an area of
      normal magic around us covering up the fact that you are null to magic.  Evidently all
      Silurians are."
    

    
      "Yea us! So what do you want to do to pass the time?"
    

    
      "I thought a little fooling around with my boyfriend would be bliss."
    

    
      "I like the way you think, Gail!"
    

    
      "Would you be quiet already and kiss ..." Kevin took me and kissed me hard and sensual.  I
      was really feeling excited from my head to my toes.  Everything was tingly! Kevin lowered me
      gently to my bed and he began to make me feel wonderful by the way he held and stroked me. 
      Every so often his hand would stray near a no-no zone and I would brush it away and he
      wouldn't try further there. 
    

    
      It was no wonder that neither Kevin nor I saw Barry when he teleported in.  He pulled one of
      Kevin's hands to his head where it stuck and he placed a hand on Kevin's head.  I hoped that
      this one handed technique would not do what I feared.  That hope was dashed as I saw the
      flash of bright light around Kevin.  Barry had already ported out before I had a chance to
      react. The light faded and in my arms was Phoebe.
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      Phoebe was back!  Barry had vanished! It was disconcerting for me to be one moment hugging
      and kissing the boy that I loved and for the next minute embracing a female Silurian. As much
      as I loved Kevin, Phoebe and I were just girlfriends.  That was the reaction that Barry
      counted on to put me off guard to make his escape.
    

    
      As I released Phoebe and she released me, I breathed a sigh and told her, "I'm sorry
      girlfriend. I guess you are only attracted to guys again too."
    

    
      "Oh Gail! Why did Barry have to mess things up for us, again?"
    

    
      "Let's see if we can figure out how to fix this."
    

    
      "Okay!"
    

    
      I had a scanner in my bedroom which I retrieved.  As I pointed the scanner at her it detected
      the physical change that occurred from Barry linking with Kevin.  The scanner also saw the
      lines of sustained magic that connected Phoebe to Barry. 
    

    
      "Ut oh!  Barry learned a new trick.  He may have used the physical change to initiate things
      but he's using magic to keep you there.  It showed a slight expenditure in the beginning but
      now it's using all of the magic that Barry can generate to keep you like that."
    

    
      "So that is how he could use magic to teleport away from us and it means it would be useless
      to get Mom to link with me again to change me back."
    

    
      "Yes, Barry's magic is shielding you from another person linking with you."
    

    
      I turned on my telepathic communicator.
    

    
      ~Leo, Barry has been here and gone.  Guess my idea was not so good.  Barry has used magic
      surrounding Phoebe to prevent her from changing back after he linked with her.  He ported
      away but that is the last magic he'll use for awhile.  I guess you can come out after you let
      Aunt Emma know what is going on so she and Mr. Ledger can go home.'~
    

    
      ~'Welcome back, Sis.  They are already there.  I finally got thru to Phoebe's mother.  It
      seems to me that Barry pulled something on her to keep her busy till now.  She's going to
      head over there as well to bring back Kathryn.'~  
    

    
      Phoebe noticed something and drew my attention to it. "Ah, Gail? Look at me with normal
      vision for a second, please."
    

    
      I did so and noticed what Phoebe had which was that her band in turning back on was making
      her look like Kevin's human form.
    

    
      "Phoebe, Aunt Emma is now over at Barry's house.  You still have to appear to be Kevin until
      Aunt Emma changes reality again."
    

    
      "Oh great!  I'm a girl who everyone else perceives as a boy!  I'm really glad that I was nice
      to Linda.  I can't see how she was able to put up with living as Jerry for so long."
    

    
      "That's tough, I know.  I hear someone upstairs.  Let's see who it is.  Remember you are
      Kevin!"
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      We saw Leo who had come from downstairs at my bedroom door.
    

    
      "Phoebe, Hi!  To what do I owe the pleasure of seeing you?"
    

    
      "Barry ported in and changed me again but this time he's keeping me from changing back using
      magic."
    

    
      Leo nuzzled Phoebe behind her ears and she giggled.  "I missed you babe!"
    

    
      "Oh Brother dear, If you use your normal vision you will see how bad a faux pas that was!"
    

    
      Leo did and jumped back seeing that he was up close and personal with Kevin.
    

    
      "Sis, please change it so she looks like herself."
    

    
      "I can't since without reality being changed no one knows who Phoebe is and Kevin would be
      missed."
    

    
      "Well in that case, I'll be Leona, your cousin from out of town."
    

    
      Leo had changed his band to emit a female human version of himself.  The fact that my Brother
      was masquerading as my Sister almost made up for the fact that he was making out with my
      boyfriend.  Almost.
    

    
      "We need to go to Barry's house to clue Aunt Emma in on what Barry did and see if she can
      help us."
    

    
      "I'm with you and Phoebe... that is Kevin.  Let's go!"
    

    
      "Okay ... Leona!"  The three of us exited the house and spotted Barry down at the corner.  He
      was outside of the range of any devices in the house and out in the open so we could not
      subdue him.
    

    
      When we got into speaking distance, Barry mocked and said, "Hi Kevin, who's your new
      girlfriend?  I see that you and Gail have broken up.  What a shame!"
    

    
      I answered, "That's my cousin Leona.  What do you want, Barry?"
    

    
      "To walk with you of course, Gail."
    

    
      "Are you sure that is wise, Barry.  If you get too close then you and Kevin will become
      amorous and Leona will beat you up because of it.  Neither is likely to do your reputation
      any good."
    

    
      "The magic that keeps 'female Kevin' from changing also inhibits the pheromones from acting
      on either of us."
    

    
      "How did you manage that as well?"
    

    
      "The magic makes 'female Kevin' biometrically as though she were pregnant without physically
      making her so.  A pregnant Silurian neither may change in response to linking nor attract a
      mate for mating."
    

    
      I got an idea and I winked at Kevin.  I got a double wink back which made me know that my
      message got thru.
    

    
      "Barry, you are so intelligent.  If I can't have Kevin, then I want a real man in my life.
      You'll fit the bill now that you are not an alien anymore."  I was playing to Barry's
      affection to me and hoping things would go our way eventually.  At least even if Aunt Emma
      could not turn off the spell Barry was weaving, she could make it so he could not try
      anything else. Phoebe's Mom was also arriving so she could help out too.
    

    
      "Gail, you don't know how long I've waited to hear you say those words to me!"
    

    
      "I'm not happy with the circumstances but I have already adjusted to them.  Walk with me,
      Barry?" I smiled sweetly and licked my lips.  I hoped Barry would fall for my seduction.
    

    
      Barry came over and stood beside me and brought his arm around me so low that his hand was
      resting on my far butt cheek.  I responded in kind by doing the same to him.  I showed what
      kind of actress that I was in that instead of showing my revulsion for him, it appeared that
      I was in ecstasy.
    

    
      "Sure, Honey!  Where are we headed?"
    

    
      "We have to get reality changed again by Aunt Emma for poor Phoebe who is stuck impersonating
      Kevin and that makes Leo stuck as Leona."
    

    
      "That's only fair.  I did not mean to make Phoebe suffer. I only wanted to be near you,
      Sweetness."
    

    
      "Great!  Let's go!" I guess when in Rome.  Kevin and Leona adopted the same posture between
      them as we walked in pairs towards Barry's house. 
    

    
      Kevin's Mom's car pulled up to Barry's home about the same time that we arrived there.  As
      she got out, I winked at Kevin's Mom and she received the message and Barry was still
      clueless.  Linda and Kathryn caught the wink too as they were getting out as well.
    

    
      "Hi Son! Who's your new girlfriend?"
    

    
      "Mom, this is Leona.  You know.  Gail and Leo's cousin."
    

    
      "I'm glad to meet you, Leona.  I'm bringing Kathryn back after her sleepover last night with
      Linda.  Shall we all go in?"
    

    
      We all agreed and we all came thru the door into their entryway and off into the living
      room.  Aunt Emma, who was sitting beside Barry's Dad, jumped up and hugged Barry.
    

    
      "I'm so happy to see you, Son!" She linked
      with him by kissing him and was able to execute the same parental lock out of Barry's magic
      that Mrs. Rogers had done to Phoebe earlier.  Aunt Emma, in being prepared, was able to
      withstand the influx of magic.   She came thru it fine, while it was Barry who was a
      bit shaken.
    

    
      "What? Huh?" Barry stammered.
    

    
      Phoebe's Mom in the confusion had moved close to Phoebe and was able to link successfully
      with her.  In a flash Phoebe was Kevin again.
    

    
      "I'm so sorry that I was not any help when Barry entered the house.  I realize now that after
      he tried to effect me with a spell and failed.  Instead he must have put a spell on Fred to
      be amorous towards me.  We kept at it until he literally could not anymore and fell asleep
      from exhaustion." Mrs. Rogers explained.
    

    
      Aunt Emma announced, "George, that is Barry's Dad, proposed to me while we were in the car
      searching for Barry.  Once we were home, we realized that we could not wait and consummated
      things."
    

    
      Aunt Emma showed us her engagement ring and I joined the other girls in Oohing and Ahhing
      over it. Congratulations were given all around except for Barry who was still in a state of
      shock.
    

    
      George speaks, "I know in the beginning that Emma was around to keep an eye on Barry and
      limit what he could do.  As we got to know each other better, we started falling in love with
      each other.  Emma revealed about her being Silurian and all the rest.  I am a lucky man and I
      love Emma just the way she is.  One thing I am puzzled about.  Who is that young woman over
      there that looks like Gail's sister?"
    

    
      Kevin's mom teased, "Leona, you look lovely! Would you like for me to complete the look for
      you?"
    

    
      Leona blushed and adjusted things to become Leo outwardly again. "No thanks, Mrs. Rogers. 
      I've had enough to last me a lifetime.  Sorry Mr. Ledger.  I changed my appearance because I
      was attracted to the girl that Kevin was really and I did not want the neighbors getting the
      wrong idea about Kevin."
    

    
      "Thank you Leo.  I'm going to be glad to be your uncle and yours too, Gail.  I guess we are
      going to have to get a bigger house to accommodate all six of us when Emma and I are
      married."
    

    
      "There is enough room for all of us already at Aunt Emma's house and things there which won't
      be easy to move.  Leo and I could move to the basement where we already have special rooms. 
      Barry and Kathryn could move their things into the rooms upstairs that we two are staying in
      now."
    

    
      "That would work great dear!  Gail and Leo would be more comfortable in those rooms anyway. 
      The only reason that they have rooms upstairs is that their special rooms had been cloaked
      until they shared their other secret with me."
    

    
      "How can this be?  You are not legally my mother yet." Barry recovered enough to ask.
    

    
      "Barry, even though it won't be legal for a while, What occurred between your father and I
      was enough to make me part of the family biologically as far as Silurian physiology is
      concerned,  We found that Humans and Silurians are quite compatible in that respect."
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, TMI.  Leo, I guess everything we've learned proves that you could go for an
      earth girl if you want and it would be okay. 
    

    
      Barry was heartbroken that his high from being my boyfriend for just a moment had come
      crashing down.  "Guess I will have to look elsewhere since you will be my sister, Gail"
    

    
      "I know several girls at school who go for you, Barry.  If you give them a chance maybe you
      could go for them too."
    

    
      "Thank you, Gail.  I feel lucky that at least you will be my sister."
    

    
      "Barry, we can not risk being exposed to the world for your selfish reasons.  Your father
      agrees with me and will support me if you make me do something. Isn't that right, George?"
    

    
      George agreed, "I know how pigheaded that you can be, Son.  If it takes something drastic to
      get thru to you that we are all in this together and you can't put self interest before that,
      then so be it."
    

    
      "Yes, Father.  Yes, Mother.  I'll behave."
    

    
      Aunt Emma told Barry, "I want you to be happy too, Son.  You could find another earth girl
      who would want you too.  People can't really be coerced into doing what we want.  In time
      they will be free and it would be all a vapor which fades away.  It's more difficult to find
      someone who is attracted to you as you are to them but it is worth it."
    

    
      "I guess that I have been selfish and drunk with power both from alien science and from alien
      physiology.  I'll learn to be unselfish and be part of our new family."
    

    
      "George and I have agreed to maintain separate households, until we are properly married.
      While we have both Barry and Kathryn here, George and I want to sit down and talk with them
      about our new family.  We'll do the same with Gail and Leo later, then with everyone as a
      group as the wedding approaches and we make plans for moving together."
    

    
      "I guess I will collect Linda and Kevin and be going home then."
    

    
      "Aunt Emma, can I go visit with Kevin?  We have a project due soon that we got interrupted
      completing."
    

    
      "That's fine with me, Gail, if Mrs. Rogers doesn't mind you being over."
    

    
      "That's no trouble.  Gail can ride back with us."
    

    
      "Thank you Aunt Emma.  Thank you Mrs. Rogers."
    

    
      "You are welcome, Gail.  Children let's go!"
    

    
      "I'll be heading home too.  Maybe a walk will help with the thinking I need to do.  Bye Aunt
      Emma and everyone!" said Leo.  I guessed that Leo had to come to grips that Phoebe was gone
      for good this time. 
    

    
      We piled into the car and were headed to Kevin's house, passing Leo as he walked home.  Soon
      we were there and Kevin's mother gave me a wink and told us that we could go work on the
      project in Kevin's room.
    

    
      Once the door was closed behind us, I melted into Kevin's arms.  "Alone at last.  Where were
      we?"
    

    
      Kevin gave me such an exciting kiss that all I could do is mouth "Mmmmmmmmmmm"
    

    
      Even though I wanted Kevin to put his hand on my breast, I moved it away when it strayed a
      bit too close.  I knew that the wink meant that Kevin's Mom was magically watching us.  I
      hoped by showing that I could keep the boundaries expected that I would earn her trust. She
      was cool to know that we needed to show each other how much we loved each other.
    

    
      When we broke the kiss, Kevin looked into my eyes and I lost myself plunging into his eyes.
    

    
      "I love you, Gail!"
    

    
      "I love you, too, Kevin!"  
    

    
      For the first time since I had given Kevin sweet tea, I was certain that not only that we
      were a couple but also that nothing could come between us again. My pager went off alerting
      me to another information dump being transmitted about Silurians.  I ignored the pager as our
      lips met again with the fire of passion aglow.
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