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Awakening at the sound of his morning alarm, Kevin roused from slumber. Gingerly sitting up in bed, he stretched his limbs lazily. The world outside appeared bleary as sunlight filtered through clouds outside, casting a dreamlike ambiance into Mrs. Miller’s bedroom. Yet despite the idyllic setting, Kevin found himself lost in thought. Unrelenting questions haunted him – Why did my body change? What does it mean?

Kevin rose from bed and walked to the bathroom. He took stock of his newly acquired physique. It wasn’t just his height and muscle mass that had altered dramatically, but his cock had doubled in size and his foster mom, Mrs. Miller, was obsessed with it.

As Kevin stepped into the steamy shower, the water cascaded over his broad shoulders, carving lines down his defined abs. He flexed his bulging bicep, marveling at the ease with which he moved. This newfound strength seemed almost limitless, granting him the confidence he never knew existed.

As he washed himself, his thoughts wandered to the previous day. Having fainted in the diner, he awoke in his bedroom to find himself endowed with an unexpectedly enormous member. If that wasn’t shocking, Mrs. Miller’s previously mean and strict demeanor underwent a complete transformation. Now she was obsessed with him, insisting on being with him. To capture his attention, she went beyond mere behavioral shifts—altering her wardrobe from conservative to provocative, opting for a revealing bikini. It was a deliberate and striking change, a visual cue aimed at enticing him to take notice of her.

The entire situation unfolded in such a bizarre manner. Initially resistant and uncomfortable, Kevin found himself gradually succumbing to her advances, unable to resist the persistent allure. Mrs. Miller, however, was relentless; she simply wouldn’t accept no for an answer. His foster mom then took his virginity, saying that it was her job to get him ready for adulthood. Kevin admitted to himself that she succeeded, as she showed him several positions and spent the entire day fucking.

Steam filled the small space as the water washed away the remnants of yesterday’s passionate and forbidden encounter. As he whisked the soapy luffa over his skin, he heard Mrs. Miller’s footsteps enter the bathroom.

“Good morning, Kevin.” Her voice carried through the humid air as if it were a physical touch.

Feeling exposed yet strangely aroused, Kevin glanced at her reflection in the foggy glass door. His face flushed, blushing crimson from embarrassment and desire.

Mrs. Miller sauntered towards him, removing her bathrobe. “You look good enough to eat.” She ran her tongue suggestively along her bottom lip. “Can I help get you ready for school?”

Kevin hesitated only briefly before allowing her assistance. In silence, Kevin let Mrs. Miller cleanse him, letting the water flow across his flesh, leaving behind sensual goosebumps.

She worked methodically, starting from his neck and moving downwards, paying particular attention to his sensitive areas. Every swipe of the cloth left trails of wetness on his skin, creating a hypnotic effect.

Julia’s hands traced patterns on his chest, circling his nipples teasingly. Kevin’s gaze followed her every movement, transfixed by the erotic dance playing out before him. As she reached lower, her fingers dipped below his waist, skimming lightly over his erect length. The gentle brush of her fingertips sent shivers down his spine, causing his already aching need to intensify.

Giggling like a schoolgirl, Mrs. Miller playfully touched him. “Looks like someone’s craving a bit of attention,” she teased.

Kevin’s mind reeled with the implications of what they were doing. Was this wrong? Should he stop her? But his instincts told him otherwise.

There was something deeper going on here. Julia leaned forward until her soft breasts grazed his drenched torso. Without warning, she wrapped her hand firmly around his rigid shaft, pumping it with purposeful strokes. Kevin’s head thrashed back and forth against the wall, helplessly submitting to the force of her desires. And even though he questioned the morality of this situation, one thing remained clear - this was far too tempting to resist.

The touch of her fingers seared through him, raising awareness in places he didn’t know could feel so much. His foster mother whispered words of encouragement, telling him how strong and powerful he was. They both laughed nervously amidst the growing sexual tension, feeling as if they were walking a dangerous line.

Mrs. Miller pulled Kevin closer, nibbling on his earlobe with expert precision. “Is this okay?” she asked, her breath tickling his cheek.

Kevin nodded, struggling to form coherent thoughts amidst the barrage of conflicting feelings. He allowed her to continue, giving himself fully to the moment.

She proceeded to kneel before him, grasping his engorged phallus firmly in her hands. Her free hand gently stroked his chest, drawing circles around his nipples and downward toward his achingly sensitive cock.

Taking matters into her own hands, Mrs. Miller positioned her mouth near the tip of his member, teasing him by running her tongue along the underside. With one quick move, she swallowed him whole, taking Kevin’s mind to another level entirely. The sensation of having his member sucked while standing beneath the stream of warm water proved to be an extraordinary experience.

Desire coursed through his veins like fire, threatening to consume him completely. Each stroke of her talented tongue sent waves of ecstasy throughout his body, amplifying the intensity of his need.

Kevin balanced himself in the shower, trying not to collapse under the weight of pleasure surging through him. His entire frame trembled violently as the urge to release built inside him, becoming increasingly difficult to bear.

Breathlessly, Kevin uttered words of gratitude, reciprocating her devotion to pleasuring him. Julia responded eagerly, continuing her ministrations with fervor. Each time she drew her lips up and down his length, electric sparks fired off within him, spreading tendrils of sensation throughout his body.

He felt consumed by her expertise, falling ever more deeply into the vortex of pleasure she skillfully created. Unable to hold on to his consciousness any longer, he surrendered completely to the moment. He clutched tightly onto the sides of the bathtub, fighting the urge to explode prematurely.

“Um, Mrs. Miller…” He grunted. “I’m… about to…”

“It’s ok, baby. Cum in my mouth!” The sound of her husky voice made Kevin lose track of reality temporarily.

Hearing Julia say those explicit words made his testicles begin to churn. His orgasm was racing toward his peak. His pulse thundered in his ears, making him forget where he was. Feeling weak in the knees, Kevin barely managed to maintain balance on the slippery floor.

She began sucking him again with a fervor. Her mouth was a vacuum, her tongue was a whirlpool, and her throat was a drain.

“OHHH!” Kevin yelled.

His orgasm crashed over him like a tidal wave, shooting ropes of semen into Mrs. Miller’s waiting mouth. As she continued to work him, accepting his offering with evident delight, Kevin couldn’t believe what was happening. One minute he was getting ready for school, the next he was participating in taboo acts with his guardian.

His body still trembled from the intense sensations as Julia moaned in delight and pressed his cock deeper into her mouth. Kevin’s cock pulsed in her throat, releasing streams of cum. Julia savored every drop, showing him how satisfied she was with his performance.

Still catching his breath, Kevin looked at Julia’s reaction and noticed her lips smiling seductively. Seeing the satisfaction in her eyes fueled Kevin further. Leaning forward, he kissed her forehead tenderly, expressing his gratitude. “Thank you,” he said quietly.

Julia rose from her kneeling position and looked up at his face. “No need to thank me, sweetheart, just getting you ready for school.” She purred. “This is… part of your education.”

Flashing him a sultry smile, she gracefully exited the shower, leaving Kevin in a state of disbelief at the unexpected turn of events. ”And call me Julia.” She said as she closed the bathroom door behind her, leaving Kevin’s thoughts in a whirlwind of confusion and curiosity.

* * *

As Kevin made his way through the college’s halls, he couldn’t shake the thought of Mrs. Miller and what had happened earlier that morning. The last day with her had renewed his confidence. As he approached his Spanish class, his newly acquired physique seemed to command respect among his peers, which served as a welcome distraction from his recent experiences.

As he entered the classroom, he caught sight of Emma sitting in the back row, looking radiantly beautiful in her simple black dress. She smiled at him, revealing her perfect white teeth, sending a jolt of energy straight to his groin. It appeared that their past relationship held little significance compared to his newfound power and charm.

Emma raised her eyebrows inquisitively when she saw Kevin walk in, dressed impeccably in a fitted gray sweater and dark jeans that accentuated his muscular build. He sat beside her without hesitation, acknowledging her presence with a subtle nod.

He couldn’t shake the memories of their phone conversation from yesterday, the day she chose to end their relationship—on his birthday, no less. She had decided to part ways, citing her interest in some jock named Markus. However, the dynamics of their breakup were now cast into uncertainty as she gazed upon his transformed physique.

As the professor started lecturing about Latin American culture, Kevin found himself fixated on Emma’s lustrous, long brown hair cascading over her shoulders. Seated in her chair, she exuded an undeniable allure. Her sexy radiance made it challenging for Kevin to divert his gaze, creating a subtle distraction during class.

Noticing his admiring glances, Emma blushed slightly, excited by his attention. Though she had indeed their relationship yesterday, something undeniably captivating stirred within her whenever Kevin’s piercing blue eyes met hers. His physical transformation brought with it a magnetic pull, almost irresistible.

Kevin noticed Emma was having trouble sitting still as the lecture continued. This only piqued his curiosity further. Finally, unable to contain his excitement, he turned towards her.

Without breaking eye contact, Kevin reached over and gently placed his hand on top of hers, eliciting a slight shiver from Emma. She appeared to be in some sort of trance, her gaze fixated on him.

“How’s Markus?” He whispered, trying to keep his volume to a minimum during class.

“Who?” She blurted, snapping out of her trance, and causing a few of the other students to turn and take notice. A rosy hue swept across Emma’s cheeks, a clear sign of embarrassment, yet, intriguingly, she chose not to withdraw her hand.

“Your boyfriend.” He responded, keeping his voice hushed.

Emma didn’t say anything and her hands went for her purse. Pulling out her cell phone, she texted someone furiously. A moment later, Kevin felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. Looking down, he realized he had received a message from Emma – “Don’t worry about Markus. Meet me outside in a few minutes.”

Curiosity burning hotter than ever, Kevin nodded at Emma, letting her know he read her text. Slipping away from the rest of the classmates, he grabbed his bag and walked briskly towards the exit.

Once safely outside, he took a deep breath and waited patiently for Emma to join him.

Within moments, she emerged from the building, her steps confident despite the hint of nervousness lingering in her eyes. She sauntered up to Kevin, wearing a playful smile that spoke volumes.

“So, tell me why I shouldn’t be worried about Markus anymore,” Kevin said cautiously, watching her closely for any signs of hesitation.

Emma laughed softly, seemingly amused by his direct approach. “Well, let’s just say that meeting you today showed me that sometimes people change quickly, especially when you least expect it.” She paused, biting her lower lip as if contemplating whether to divulge more information.

A slow, wicked smile crept across Kevin’s features. He leaned closer. “So he’s out then?”

Emma returned his smile with equal enthusiasm. “Yep, he’s out.”

“Then whose in?” He asked. His tone betrayed a mixture of astonishment and triumph.

Emma shifted her weight from one foot to another, avoiding his probing stare. A magnetic aura of attraction seemed to emanate from him, casting a spell that held her in its captivating embrace. Thoughts of being intimate with Kevin flooded her mind, igniting an uncontrollable yearning for him. She had always been attracted to strong men and here stood a specimen even beyond her wildest dreams. She didn’t know what had come over her sudden change of thought, but she burned for it. Emma wanted to throw herself at Kevin and give him everything, even her virginity.

Unwilling to resist temptation any longer, she moved closer to Kevin, placing her palms against his abs. “Why don’t we get out of here,” her fingers trailed downward along torso. “And I’ll show you.”

The desire was fierce and tangible, making them both shamelessly eager. Kevin wrapped his arms around Emma, pulling her close to him. Her lithe form fit perfectly against his toned frame, their bodies melding effortlessly together. She melted in his arms, hoping he’d take her right then and there in the campus halls.

But his voice interrupted her thoughts. “We should get going,” Kevin suggested, his low baritone resonating with authority.

Emma could sense Kevin’s dominance and agreed instantly. “Definitely.” Her voice indicated genuine curiosity while battling a growing impatience. “My car is not far from here.”

Her determination left Kevin speechless as they swiftly crossed the university grounds. Their journey seemed short due to the intensity of their desires. Each step taken toward Emma’s car intensified the fire brewing inside them.

When they arrived at her car, she tossed him the keys. “You drive.”

Nolan caught the keys out of the air. “Need your hands free for something?” His words portrayed a subtle innuendo.

“Yes, I’m gonna need them. She replied coyly, raising her brow. Her eyes sparkled with excitement and anticipation. Kevin’s heart thumped hard against his chest in response to the suggestion. He managed to regain composure enough to maintain eye contact with her. With a devious grin, he opened the driver’s side door and hopped in. Emma followed suit, sliding into the passenger seat with a flirtatious giggle.

Closing the door, he started the engine and glanced at her, his eyes boring holes through her clothes. The scent of her perfume mixed with aroused passion filled the confined space of the vehicle. The sexual tension between them grew exponentially with each passing second.

Emma got on her knees on top of the seat and turned toward Nolan. Her eyes locked with his as she ran her hands seductively up his legs, stopping just below his waistband. Her head moved forward, and she pressed her lips into his. Tongues intertwined and mouths hungrily devoured each other. Kisses revealed their pent-up desires. The need for lust was evident in every touch and kiss.

Kevin found himself utterly lost in the moment. Though he had kissed her before, it never unfolded quite like this. The shyness that had once held him back, preventing him from experimenting or fearing potential mishaps, was now a distant memory. None of those inhibitions mattered, as he seized control and reciprocated her passion. In this moment, everything felt perfect.

In the intimate confines of the car, their passionate exchange continued, lips locking in a heated kiss that lingered for a tantalizing minute. The air became charged with a palpable intensity before Emma broke off the kiss.

“Don’t drive anywhere yet.” She begged. “I want to suck your cock.”

Kevin was taken aback to hear those words escape from Emma’s lips. They had once had a conversation where she expressed her aversion to giving head, saying it was unappealing and something that “Good girls didn’t do.” Yet here she was, brazenly offering her mouth to him. He gladly obliged her request without question, his hunger for her unbridled and intense.

Emma knelt in her seat, her long locks flowing gracefully behind her as she unbuttoned his jeans. His jeans fell open, exposing his boxer briefs. They were nearly bursting at the seams as they strained against the massive package.

“Holy shit!” She said as she rubbed the fabric over his bulge, her mouth hanging open in shock. “No way!”

Unbuckling his belt, Emma released his rigid member from its confining prison. It sprang forth, towering above her face. Unable to tear her eyes away from the sight. “Oh, my…”

Her eyes were wide with wonder and surprise as she took in the size. She traced her finger around the tip, lightly teasing him, drawing out moans from Kevin. He couldn’t believe how lucky he was, after all these years, to finally experience such incredible sensations.

“Are you ready?” Emma asked, her voice quivering with uncertainty.

“More than you can imagine.” He replied huskily.

“If you think you’re ready, so am I.”

Emma swallowed hard and began her descent. Using two hands, she grasped his impressive length firmly, sliding her mouth over his tip. Her lips enveloped him as they slid down his erection, sending waves of pleasure coursing through his body. Her tongue flickered against his shaft rhythmically, creating a hypnotic effect that made time stand still. Kevin couldn’t believe it. The girl he had wanted all this time was now sucking him with enthusiasm.

He groaned deeply as she worked her magic on him, causing him to thrust involuntarily. His muscles tightened beneath her mouth. He wanted nothing more than to grab her hair and pull her deeper onto his cock. This situation was too much for him to handle.

“Grab my hair.” She begged. “I want you to control my mouth.” She grabbed his hand and placed it on the back of her head. It was as if she heard his thoughts and instantly reacted.

Emboldened, Kevin clenched his fist around her silky strands of hair, guiding her movements expertly. Deeply embedded within her warmth, he allowed his instincts to fully engulf him, taking full advantage of the situation. Gripping her scalp tighter, he drove into her throat harder, feeling the warm wet walls pulse around him, her gasps echoing throughout the confined space. Her moans and whimpers sent jolts of pure ecstasy surging through his veins.

“Suck me harder!” Kevin demanded with an authoritative command. The power dynamic between them changed significantly. He was no longer just a student but a dominant alpha male.

She clenched her lips around his throbbing flesh, increasing the pressure and the intensity of the suction. Kevin growled, unable to hold back any longer. His orgasm built rapidly within him, becoming unbearably close.

She released his cock from her lips momentarily to cough a few times. “Cum in my mouth.” Her voice trembled slightly, showing her vulnerability underneath her bold exterior.

The mere mention of cumming sent a surge of electricity running through his veins. Kevin couldn’t hold back any longer, his instinctual urges taking over.

Grabbing her roughly by the hair, he pulled her head forcefully towards him, allowing his seed to explode into her awaiting mouth. His powerful release shot through him, pulsing powerfully into her awaiting mouth. Emma winced slightly from the pain but endured it stoically, knowing it was part of the deal. She savored the taste of his essence, letting it fill her mouth and trickle down her throat.

As he came down from his high, Kevin realized that he needed to be gentle with her, despite his earlier roughness. He apologized profusely, promising to make it up to her later. But Emma waved off his apology, telling him it wasn’t necessary. Instead, she leaned in and whispered softly into his ear, “Let’s go somewhere private.”

* * *

As Kevin drove towards her place, attempts at small talk about current events were met with Emma’s apparent disinterest. Instead, she redirected the conversation to compliment him on his transformed physique, expressing her admiration for his new look. In an unexpected turn, Emma apologized for the past breakup, vowing to make it up to him and promising to exceed the efforts she had already made in the parking lot back at school.

Kevin marveled at the transformation that had taken place in Emma, particularly in her personality. Before his transformation, she had been a cute, quiet, and preppy girl who spoke with grace and modesty. Swearing had never been part of her vocabulary. But today, he noticed a distinct shift. Emma had become assertive, her speech now carrying a more ditzy and carefree quality.

“Oh, my god.” She flirted. “I totally can’t believe how big your cock is.”

“Me either,” He half laughed, somewhat taken back by her choice of words.

She giggled. “If I would have known before, I would have, like, given you my V card a long time ago,” Emma admitted candidly. Her cheeks reddened slightly. “I mean, seriously dude! Your cock is just insane!”

Unfazed by Emma’s newfound attitude, Kevin welcomed the shift, finding appeal in her newfound promiscuity. Recognizing a primal instinct within him, he resolved to adapt to the change and leverage it to his advantage.

Once inside her home, Emma couldn’t keep her hands off Kevin. She led him directly to her bedroom, shedding her clothes along the way. Every inch of skin exposed only fueled Kevin’s arousal further. Finally, standing naked beside him, Emma’s breath caught in her chest as she looked at his magnificent physique.

Kevin stared at her, mesmerized by her newly revealed beauty. His hands trailed across her shoulders, then cupped her breasts, feeling their perfection in his fingers. He felt a rush of adrenaline course through his veins. The raw sexual energy emanating from Emma left him struggling to maintain his composure. Seeing her submit so easily ignited a fire deep within him.

Kevin watched as Emma reached between her thighs, gently stroking her labia. Her moans filled the air as she played with herself. It was evident she was desperate for him, her neediness consuming her. She seemed oblivious to anything else except pleasuring him.

Kevin moved towards her, placing one knee on the edge of the bed while bracing the other foot firmly on the floor. He positioned himself between her legs, his presence imposing even though he remained clothed. Emma eagerly reached forward, unclasping his belt, wanting to grip his cock again.

“Take me. Now,” she commanded seductively as she hiked his shirt over his head.

Kevin understood exactly what she meant – it may not last forever, but right now, she craved him entirely. He could sense the same fierce desire burning in her.

She skillfully undid his fly and zipper, swiftly yanking down his jeans. There was a hint of frustration in her actions, as if she found the presence of his jeans at that moment an inconvenience.

Kevin shook his leg freeing himself from his pants. His cock stood proudly, rock hard, pointing straight ahead. It gleamed in the dim light cast by the window, a testament to his virility.

Emma looked upon his impressive member, licking her lips at the magnificent tool that would be taking her virginity. The thought thrilled her beyond belief. Never had she imagined someone would ever possess something like this. Yet here he was, offering to give her the most cherished gift.

Emma’s gaze raked slowly over his cock and she reached for his hips, pulling him on top of her. With a single swift movement, he settled between her thighs, aligning the tip of his penis with her entrance. Emma opened her legs wider, offering him better access to guide his cock inside her.

With his eyes locked on hers, Kevin started moving inward steadily, just like Mrs. Miller had taught him the day before. Feeling her opening stretch and accommodate his girth, he pressed farther inside of Emma, giving her enough time to adjust to his size. Despite her earlier bravado, there was visible apprehension in her features as she let out a sharp intake of breath when he first entered her.

Emma bit her lip in pain as she accepted him into her virgin pussy, trying to suppress a cry. Her face contorted in agony, but she didn’t falter in her determination. Embracing the pain, she took courage from his powerful arms holding her, refusing to admit defeat.

His large hand gently cradled her face, trying to reassure her that everything would be alright. Emma, experiencing her world being turned upside down, fought against the initial discomfort, focusing all her concentration on relaxing and surrendering completely to him.

Her tight walls gripped him mercilessly, demanding his complete attention. Unable to help himself, Kevin began thrusting rhythmically into her. Her passion mirrored his own, driving them closer together. The intensity grew with each thrust, feeding the fervor between them.

Once accustomed to his size, she began to find her comfort zone, reveling in the sensation of being completely filled. Clutching the sheets, Emma rode every movement of his pelvis, meeting him stroke for stroke. The passion building inside her was palpable, leaving neither able to resist their explosive chemistry.

Their sweaty bodies slammed together, grinding against each other with reckless abandon. Emma moaned and sighed loudly as her body adjusted to his incredible length, taking pleasure in every push deeper into her core.

Eager to feel him inside her even more, she wrapped her legs around his waist, locking him deeply inside her tight channel. This action brought them even closer, making their bodies move together as one unit. Kevin responded by picking up the pace, faster and harder than before, pushing deeper into her, claiming her entirely.

Their rhythmic movements caused Emma’s entire body to writhe wildly beneath him, lost in the ecstasy. With each thrust, her orgasm drew nearer, its sweet anticipation growing stronger with every passing second. Thrust after thrust, they danced to the tempo of their heartbeats, driven by a shared passion. Her gasps and groans heightened his ferocity, encouraging him to plunge even deeper into her wet depths.

As Emma neared her peak, she dug her claws into his back. “Fuck me hard.” She begged, urging him, seeking the ultimate release.

With every powerful thrust, he increased the pressure, reaching the brink of no return. Together, they pushed themselves toward the precipice of fulfillment. She cried out his name, begging him to continue relentlessly. He obliged, pounding into her tight opening with force.

“Uh, uh, ughhhh… I’m cumming!” Emma screamed, her voice hoarse from the intensity of the experience. Her muscles clenched around him, milking him dry as she climaxed powerfully. Her orgasm sent waves of pure bliss coursing through both of them.

Feeling her reach her peak, Kevin followed suit, letting loose his pent-up tensions. He roared, pouring his essence deep into her, filling her with his potent seed. Their combined energies swelled and exploded, creating a vortex of ecstatic emotions.

Kenin collapsed next to her onto the mattress, spent and satisfied. Emma’s limbs lay sprawled haphazardly underneath her, her once smooth skin now covered in sweat and lovebites. She glanced over at Kevin, her eyes still glazed with wonder.

He smiled down at her, kissing her forehead tenderly.

“Are you okay?” He asked softly, concern lacing his tone.

“It hurt,” she whispered, admitting vulnerability. “But now…it feels amazing,” Emma replied, tracing patterns on his broad chest with her fingertip.

“I know, baby.” He murmured, brushing strands of her brown hair away from her eyes. Then, leaning down, he captured her mouth in a tender kiss, sealing their bond.

As they kissed, Kevin felt his cock thump against his thigh. It was already becoming hard again. It seemed insatiable.

Emma noticed. “Hard again!? Is this normal?” She thought out loud.

Something told Kevin it wasn’t. Even watching porn, the movie ends in orgasm.

Kevin spoke up, attempting to calm any concerns or fears she might have about his condition. “Well, it’s normal for me,” he assured her confidently. “My body requires more frequent stimulation ever since my transformation.”

Emma listened attentively, nodding her understanding. “So, your body needs more sex because of it?” She questioned curiously.

“Exactly,” Kevin confirmed, smiling warmly at her curiosity. “Just think of it as a side effect of my new capabilities.”

Emma considered this information, processing it internally. After a brief pause, she broke the silence with a determined expression. “Well, if that’s the case, we should make sure you get plenty of opportunities to satisfy those needs,” she declared boldly.

Kevin smirked. “How much time do we have?”

“My folks are out of town the rest of the week.” She answered.

“Let’s put it to good use then,” He teased.

And put it to good use he did.

Kevin ravished her again and again, their passionate entanglement extending well into the depths of the night, filled with multiple orgasms and raw, animalistic lovemaking. As the intensity peaked and waned in a rhythmic dance, Emma was eventually overwhelmed and reached a point where she could take no more. Collapsing beside him, she succumbed to exhaustion, finding solace in the peaceful embrace of sleep that finally claimed her.
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