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Prologue: A Suitable Nemesis
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The Silver Queen, born Emily Snow, had it all. That happened when you had the power to warp reality. Some people in her position might have become heroes, but that would have been a waste. Heroes tried to do everything for a “greater good,” and that lacked creativity. Emily could have everything. Limits meant nothing to her. She was perfectly equipped to be a villain.

The Silver Queen never regretted her career path. She had money, influence, and power. She had conquered and dominated the world just to reset it when she got bored.

The one thing The Silver Queen lacked, it seemed, was a true Nemesis. There were heroes who stood against her in theory, of course, but none of them wanted to cross her. The Silver Queen was unopposed. A good villainess deserved a nemesis that served as her foil to contrast her imposing malevolence. Not having one was a slight to her otherwise sterling reputation.

She could turn one of the world’s greatest heroes into her zealous enemy by planting the idea in their head. The Queen researched the rosters of the Revengers, the Honor Guild, and every two-bit West Coast team heroes were pumping out quarterly. She took a handful of headliners for a spin on a trial basis, but ultimately cut them all loose.

None of the current working heroes fit the bill. Publicly, they were beacons of virtue, but thematically, they lacked what she was looking for in a foil.

The Silver Queen was defined by the miraculous gifts she was bestowed and how she chose to use them. She was unabashedly selfish. She needed a nemesis who was given miracles of her own and felt a calling to use them selflessly.

If none of the heroes were up to the task of being her nemesis, The Silver Queen would create her own. Not a competent one, of course; another defining trait of The Silver Queen was that she always won. If her nemesis was to be her foil, she would have to be destined to lose.

Until that eventual fall, The Queen would have fun embarrassing her greatest enemy. It had been months since she turned the vigilante Blackwing into her bimbo pet, Princess. The omnipotent reality-warper was itching to have her fun toying with a new bright-eyed idealist.
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THE TARGET WAS PICKED at random. Jeanie Gray was an unassuming, rather plain woman living her own quiet life as a reporter. Reporters made good heroes; they had romanticized opinions on truth, and their work naturally gave them the flexibility to fuck off and deal with an intergalactic incident if necessary.

After a week of observing the well-mannered young woman working, Emily was satisfied with her choice. The Queen warped reality, changing the fabric of Jeanie’s DNA to set her plan in motion.

Without knowing why or how, one day the redheaded reporter woke up and realized there was a change in her. The world around her was more vibrant and she could feel power coursing through her veins.

The Silver Queen wanted her power set to be iconic, with the obvious stipulation that Jeanie could not read or influence the mind of her greatest nemesis.

Emily set the wheel in motion, stoking Jeanie’s sense of justice. She always envied people with the power to do real good in the world, so pushing her to become a do-gooder hero took almost no manipulation on the Queen’s part!

Jeanie was granted a miracle in the form of her new powers, so she would take on the moniker of Miracle Girl. Why she was granted such amazing gifts, she could not say, but it was on her to understand her new purpose as a heroine.

The villainess would leave Jeanie be for a few months so she could build Miracle Girl's reputation as a heroine. Once she got a handle of her psychic powers, Jeanie could quickly make a name for herself as one of the true powerhouses in the hero world.

Emily could be patient; part of the game was building sweet, sweet anticipation. She would watch Jeanie earn her accolades, becoming a true hero of the people. That would be when her plan would set into motion. A swift rise to glory would make her slow fall from grace all the more satisfying.

The Silver Queen wanted Miracle Girl to be loved and respected before the reality-bender had her fun turning the heroine into a total bimbo laughingstock.
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Ten Months Later.

Jeanie Gray lived a blessed life. At twenty-six, her work as a reporter was finally getting recognized, her peers were starting to respect her, and secretly, she was a motherfucking superhero!

The powers appeared without warning one day. As an avid fan of the world’s superheroes, Jeanie was quick to test out her powers. Through a week of self-discovery, she learned how to use her newfound telekinesis, pyrokinesis, and even telepathy! Whatever mysterious force gave her those new gifts, they were not messing around; she was dealing with some big-ticket superpowers.

People were apprehensive of another New York superheroine, but Miracle Girl was sure to prove herself with one impressive victory after another. The news reported on her, and as a reporter, she even reported on herself sometimes.

The moment that truly made her star was the only “win” the heroine did not consider a true victory. The Silver Queen, one of the world’s most intimidating villains, summoned a full-on kaiju monster in the heart of Manhattan. New York’s other heroes were mysteriously missing, but Miracle Girl showed up on the scene! She contained the monster’s fire blasts and turned them back on the giant reptile.

With the great mental strain, Jeanie somehow lifted the dinosaur with her telepathy. With the world watching, she dragged the monster far into the sky and tossed it out of the Earth’s atmosphere! Her head was left spinning and she knew she lacked the strength to fight The Silver Queen, but she stood to challenge her anyway for the sake of the city.

And somehow, The Silver Queen decided it was time to retreat. She smirked and disappeared, but not before loudly proclaiming the young heroine as her nemesis; the only hero brave and foolish enough to stand up to her.

After that day, the people saw Miracle Girl as a beacon of hope for the city. Jeanie wanted to deliver on that faith, valuing her own image for the first time in her career. When she stopped a crime, she used her telepathy to make sure no one remembered the exact details of her freckled face, but she had them remember Miracle Girl. She wanted them to remember how she saved them and how the hero made them feel.
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TODAY'S CRIMINALS WERE bank robbers. No impressive powers or global pedigree; just masked, armed bank robbers.

Truthfully, the crime was garden variety and arguably beneath a hero of her standing, but that was the point; no crime was too small for Miracle Girl. If citizens were in danger, that was enough reason for her to show up!

Miracle Girl landed gracefully, adorned in green leather and a golden sash. She pushed the door of the bank open with her mind, making her grand entrance!

Before any criminal could point a gun at her or the hostages, Jeanie knocked them all out of their hands with a mental wave. Jeanie took confident strides toward the thugs, who were hesitant to charge her without weapons. They were bigger and physically stronger, but they knew who she was. They had to take her seriously.

This was shaping up like every other non-powered crime Jeanie effortlessly stopped, but an unexpected tingle changed everything.

Jeanie felt the peculiar tingle running up and down her spine, like a pleasurable shiver. The feeling settled in her midsection. The intensity of the tingling made her stop in her tracks as her legs went weak.

A moan escaped against Jeanie’s will and the change was almost instantaneous. The bones, muscles, and fat making up Jeanie's hips and upper thighs all shifted outward. Her lean, almost lanky frame filled out as her new jiggly thighs and padded hips strained the leather of her pants, opening small tears across the fabric.

Jeanie tried to take a few more steps forward, still wobbling from the after-effects of the change. She could feel a change in the rhythm of her walk. The sway of her hips wasn’t just noticeable, it was absurd. Each step, she couldn’t help but swing from one side to the other. 

A robber laughed, confirming her fear that it was, in fact, that bad. "Oh no, watch out guys. Miracle Bitch is gonna sexy walk over and kick our asses." The rest of his crew joined in the laughter, happy to make light of the hero opposing them.

Jeanie groaned, wondering why her normally unassuming figure had a new set of curves
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