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Conner woke up to the alarm on Saturday afternoon. He sleepily looked over to the nightstand and grabbed his phone. He had stayed up late last night gaming with his roommates, and when he finally made it to bed he laid awake, too excited from the anticipation of seeing Brianna the next day. He wiped the sleep from his eyes as he glanced at his phone, hoping there would be a text from the girl he was tutoring. To his surprise, there was a text from Brianna. Conner quickly snapped awake, checking the text and reading the message.

‘Can’t make it to our tutoring session. We’ll have to reschedule.’

A frown immediately appeared on Conner's face. His excitement from wanting to read the text faded as fast as it had begun. He was hoping that Brianna would have come for their tutoring session today. He had planned to have her over all week, as well as the week before that. Conner enjoyed the company from the hottest girl in college. But apparently, she didn’t care too much for him. She had asked for him to be his tutor to help her out with math class. Which he had immediately accepted, secretly hoping his fantasy of being with her would come true. Besides, not many people at his college ever had the opportunity of being in the same room as her. Even though she needed the assistance with her math, that didn’t carry over to her wanting to actually learn or do the work. Brianna was constantly missing their sessions, canceling almost everyone the day of. And at the last minute, she’d ask Conner to do the assignments for her, which he would always agree to do.

He lay there for just a minute and thought about her. Brianna, the brunette beauty of his college, had always acted as Conner didn’t exist. Even with her sitting beside him in Math class, she never paid him any attention, constantly looking like she had better places to be. Spending most of her times with the popular clique and getting chatted up by the alpha jocks. But what could Conner expect? She was the hottest girl in the whole school, while he and his friends were the biggest group of dorks and nerds in the entire county.

Conner wished his phone with buzz with a text and it would be a message that she was going to come over. That he would tutor her in her math and eventually become friends, maybe even more than just friends. A fantasy of her walking into his room and fucking him sprang into his mind as he slid his hand down to his raging morning wood. He started stroking intensely, shutting his eyes as he drifted off into a fantasy...

When she entered his bedroom, Conner smiled back at her as she shut the door behind her. She did the same, but her smile just made the rest of her look perfect. Her amazing body was a perfect model figure. Her large natural tits were making his mouth water, rounding out from her tight stomach at somewhere around a C-cup. Her ass was fantastic, one that Conner would dream of every night, firm and tight. She crossed her legs from the doorway and her hand raised up to her mouth. She slid a finger seductively to her lips and look back at him intensely. Conner laid back in bed with his blanket covering his naked body as she walked slowly up to the foot of the bed…

Conner opened his eyes at the sound of one of his roommates rolled dungeons and dragons dice across a hardwood table in the living room. The click-clack of the dice tumbling across the table echoed throughout the house. He continued to stroke his cock, as his roommates cheered over rolling a critical hit. Normally, rolling a natural twenty would have made Conner excited and he would've left his room to see what all the fuss was about. But he had a better fantasy game going on in his head, so he shut his eyes and went back to his daydream…

‘Wow, your early to our tutoring session’ Conner said. ‘I haven’t even gotten dressed yet. Brianna gave him a seductive smile and stood above him.

‘Well, I thought I’d come early and see everything that I’ve been missing out on.’ Brianna said slowly, shooting him a flirty look as she got on the bed. She straddles him with the blanket between them and pressed her tits together through her shirt. Conner sat up on the bed and wrapped his arms around her and Brianna curled up against him. He moved his hands to her back, his fingers smoothing up were slim waist around to her back. His hand slid under her shirt until he felt the strap of her bra. Just the mere touch of it and he felt his cock surge…

Conner opened his eyes again, stopping his fantasy for a moment. The scene in his mind of the two of them being alone made him draw steadily to climax. He heard more commotion from his roommates, dice knocking against the table and followed by dorky yelling.

‘Oh Conner.’ Brianna flirted. ‘I love it when you put your hands on me.’

Brianna and Conner were only mere inches apart, her eyes looking intensely into his. She leaned forward and before Conner knew it they were kissing. Suddenly, Brianna broke their kiss and reached for the hem of her top. She pulled it over her head revealing a sexy embroidered black bra that contrasted perfectly with her white skin tone.

‘I’ve been wanting you for so long Conner.’ She said, finally vindicating his fantasies.

Brianna leaned down and began to kiss his chest passionately, working her way down toward his cock, only stopping to gasp for air. She slid down to where the edge of the blanket was covering his crotch and slowly peeled it away from his body.

‘It’s so much bigger than I thought Conner!’ She gasped. ‘I can’t wait to have it in my…’

Conner groaned and began to cum in real life as his fantasy got to the best part. The thought of even having the most popular and prettiest girl in college wanting his cock in her mouth was more than he could bear. Even though she acted like he didn’t exist she still provided him with plenty of material to masturbate to. While having Brianna would never happen, at least he still had his fantasies. He laid there in the aftermath of his orgasm for a moment before finally deciding to rise from bed to clean himself off.

Conner found his glasses and dressed. Standing at somewhere around five feet nine, he was an average height. Conner carried a lanky frame with not much muscle to speak of. He wasn’t ugly, but he was definitely dorky looking, which showed through in his clothing choices. He usually sported a comic book or video game tee shirt and a pair of jeans or cargo pants. But what gave him his nerdy appearance the most was how he carried himself. He walked and moved awkwardly. He’d constantly trip over his own feet and was generally clumsy. This overall demeanor made him avoided at all costs by the opposite sex. He was constantly being pranked and made the brunt of jokes by his peers. He had never been with a girl before and had never even tried to ask one out. The whole idea of dating was beyond strange for him, flirting was not something he had any experience with.

When he was ready for the day he sat down at his computer. He thought that he should play some World of Warcraft but thought about a recent assignment for one of his computer classes to create a website and app. Conner like computer programming and coding websites. He had an idea to make a new social media platform for the assignment that would take all the current ones on the web and bundle them together so that people would only need to use just one. Conner had been working on it in his free time and had made some headway. It just needed a few finishing touches before turning in the completed project.

Conner looked out the window of his bedroom and noticed the sun was shining and the day seemed nice so he decided to take his laptop into the backyard and work. While he preferred to just cocoon himself in his room, something called for him to go outside for once. With his laptop charged with several hours of battery life, he decided that it would be a nice change. Conner grabbed his laptop bag and went to the door to the backyard. Before getting there, he was greeted by his roommates who were still in the midst of their dungeons and dragons game.

“Hey, Conner!” One of his dorky roommates said with a squealing tone to match. “We’re about to battle the evil sorcerer of Agmalon and we could use the mighty spellcasting abilities of Apollo the mage.”

“Sounds fun but I’m going to finish this website with my laptop.” Connor replied.

“More like a date with your laptop.” Another one of his friend mocked and then breaking out into obnoxious snorts mixed with laughter. Even the dungeon master peeked out from behind his screen and joined in with nerdy laughter as well.

When the annoying snorts and giggles died down one of the roommates spoke up. “Can’t blame him for not wanting to play, Conner here is going to get a visit from Brianna today. Guess he’s been tutoring her with her math. Conner’s hoping she can help him find ‘X’.”

The D&D table erupted again in nauseating nerdy laughter.

“Ha. Ha. That’s a real knee-slapper guys.” Conner said. “If you really must know Brianna isn’t coming today. And while I do want to help you with the slaying of the evil sorcerer, I have an idea for this website that I just must get coded. I’m taking my laptop out back and going to work on it for a while.”  

“Still working on that website?!” The Dungeon master said. “You should've chosen a different type of site for your assignment, there are so many social media sites these days. There’s no way you’ll be able to contend with them.”

“Well, once people see my site is better and can do everything that all the others can do and more, internet users worldwide will definitely make the switch.” Conner said defensively.

“Yeah right.” Another said. “You’re wasting your time. Stop working on something that has been done before and pull up a chair and roll some d-20’s.”

“Sorry,” Conner replied. “but I really need to get this assignment finished.”

“Pffft! Good luck with that.” One of his roommates replied.

And with that Conner took himself and his laptop outside, shutting the sliding glass door behind him. He took a spot on a padded chair underneath the shade umbrella. The day was nice, not a cloud in the sky and cool 83 degrees. Conner quickly got to work, pulling out his laptop and bringing up his coding program. As his fingers tapped away at his keyboard, Conner began thinking of inspiration from several other social media sites. He smiled and chuckled thinking about the most popular site and it’s ‘poke button’. When it came to his mind and he considered of adding a similar one his site, his thoughts started to flood with all the ridiculous internet memes. ‘She poked me back. That means she wants the ‘D’. or ‘Creepy guy poked me. That means he wants to give me his ‘D’.

Conner decided to try and program his own. While it was a stupid feature that would never get any use, he would implement it anyway. Besides, it was an easy feature to throw in and it would be good practice. As Conner started to code his own poke button, his mind started to drift and he began daydreaming about Brianna again. His eyes began to feel heavy as he thought about her. His lack of sleep from the night before was taking it toll. And before Conner knew it, he was fast asleep, his hands resting gently on the keyboard.

As he dreamt, his visions began to fill with images of Brianna. One moment, he was looking upon her beautiful body, the next he was looking at her social media profile. An image of her flashing a genuine smile from her profile photo winked at him, seemingly coming alive in his dreams. His mouse cursor drifted across her page and opened her photo albums. He started going through all her pictures, each one of them more beautiful than the last. Conner couldn’t help but be turned on more and more as he went through the albums. Blood rushed through his body and to his cock, making it harden. He kept swiping through the photos and Brianna’s poses began to get increasingly suggestive and promiscuous, each slide showing more and more skin. The next photo, Brianna had no top except for the black embroidered bra he had imagined earlier in the day. Then suddenly she had no pants, her panties matching the bra. Finally, the next photo she was wearing nothing at all. The picture came alive as if moving by itself and Brianna moved a hand down to her beautiful pussy. She spread her lips with her fingers, revealing her insides and a sheen of glistening moisture.

“I want you, Conner!” Her photo said to him, moaning and breathing heavily. “I want your cock inside of me.”

Brianna began to rub her clit furiously before she continued, her voice pleading for him. “I want you to give it to me. Click the poke button so you can give it to me hard and deep. Please, Conner! Click it now!”

As she spoke the poke button she mentioned appeared over her profile picture and he ran his mouse his cursor over to it. His finger slowly came down on the right click and...

Suddenly Conner was pulled out of his dream abruptly by a loud clap of thunder and sudden crackling pain! His vision blurred, and his body jolted awoke from the searing pain. He tasted metal in his teeth and he knew that he had been electrocuted. When his vision finally came into focus from the sudden shock, he noticed the hair on his arms was singed, but luckily, he could tell by the smell that the hair on his head was not.

His left hand was tapping away furiously at the keyboard as if it had a life of its own, floating around the keyboard in a blur. Conner tried to will himself to pull it away but it felt like his arms were attached to a massive lead weight. He must have still been dreaming, but the pain in his body told him that this was all too real. He tried to yank his hand away yet again, but it continued to tap away at the keyboard, small sparks of electricity shot out his fingertips with every keystroke.

Conner looked up at his laptop screen. It was flickering frantically. As he watched it the computer seemed to jump through his web design files by themselves. The .php input fields would pop up and his possessed hand would quickly type out unrecognizable code seemingly instantly and then save all by itself. Between the dreamlike activity of his uncontrollable hand and computer was sharp stabs of pain, Conner couldn't help but scream in agony. The pain was just too much, his mind began to shut down and his vision faded to black.

When he came to, everything was right where he left it before he fell asleep and dreamt of Brianna. He was still sitting at the patio table with his laptop resting on his legs. The pain was gone and he felt fine as he lifted his arm to check to see if it was still burnt.

It was. His mind reeled realizing it wasn’t a dream. He looked over at his computer screen and noticed it went black from going into sleep mode. Conner quickly snapped his laptop closed and rose up from his chair. He walked a few short steps and to the sliding glass door and went inside.

The gaming table was still set up with dice and books strewn across it. His D&D buddies and roommates were gone, they must have gone for lunch. Conner walked down the hallway to his bedroom and opened his laptop. As it awakened out of sleep he heard his roommate's voice behind him.

“You ok man? You look startled.”

Conner turned to see one of his roomies standing in his doorway, he must have stayed behind from the others for some reason. “Ummm.” Conner stuttered before gathering himself. “Actually, the weirdest thing just happened. In fact, I’m surprised I’m still alive.”

His roommate shook his head in disbelief. “Uhh, what?!”

“I’m pretty sure I got struck by lightning! Didn’t you guys hear the thunder?”

“What?!” His roommate said sharply. “No. We heard the garbage truck lifting and setting down the dumpster. And last time I looked, there’s not even a cloud in the sky. How could there of been lightning? And besides, there are no burn marks on you. Your hair isn’t standing on end, you look fine.”

“You didn’t hear me shout scream from the pain!? Look! My arm hair is burnt.” Conner raised his arm to show him and his roommate agreed.

“Well,” his roommate responded, his tone still showed that he thought Conner was crazy “You should double check your asthma inhaler because you sound crazy. But yeah, your arm hairs are burnt. But it’s definitely not a sign of a lightning strike. And yes, we heard you yell. But when we looked out the sliding glass door you were just typing away at your laptop like nothing was wrong. We didn’t think much of it for some reason and just got back to our game.”

“How considerate…” Conner said unamused.

“Well, when I heard you storm inside I knew something was up. I’m glad I did because now I know my roommate is crazy.” He laughed. “But seriously, you like fine. Can’t explain the little burn, but you definitely didn’t get struck by lightning.” His roommate then turned and left.

“Thanks…”

“No problem Conner. I’m going to take off and catch up with the rest of the guys. I’ll get you a to-go box of Chinese food when we get back.”

Conner thought about what happened outside. There was no logical way to explain it. The more he tried to rationally put it together, the more he just thought it had to be a dream. How could his arm hairs be burnt though? Did his laptop shock him? He shrugged it off turned his attention back to his computer. The monitor had turned back on and his social media site was up on the screen. He cocked his head in confusion, for the site had radically changed since he was coding it outside.

‘Da fuq?’ He thought. Not only did it look different, but it was a complete clone of the most popular site. The colors, the font even the color scheme looked spot on. All except one thing- the name.

“Bimbobook!?” Conner said out loud. He looked over the screen and his eyes came to rest on a slogan- Don’t stroke it, poke it! Conner’s eyes rolled so high in their sockets you could see only the whites of his eyes. ‘What fucking dork thought up this stupid shit!?’

Even though it was totally ridiculous, Conner couldn’t help but lean in closer to his laptop and look over the site like it was the latest piece of technology. As he looked it over, he noticed that it was the landing page for his own personal profile. He looked through his friend's list as so it was populated with several people he knew. There were absolutely no men in the list. Every single one of them was women that he considered beautiful. There was his science teacher, the mysterious girl from down the street, even that out of his league waitress from his work. And at the very top of the list was Brianna.

Conner took a seat and his hand went to the trackpad. He guided the cursor over to her profile and clicked the link to open up her page. Conner's eyes went wide as her page loaded up. It was one of the photos that he has seen in his dream. The gorgeous brunette Brianna just smiled back at Conner from the profile picture. But then out of the corner of his eye, he noticed in the sidebar. A button that was bigger and more pronounced than the rest. He couldn’t help but cringe when he saw it. A picture of a pointer finger entering an ok hand gesture and the text next to it plainly stated- poke!

‘This has got to be joke.’ He thought smiling, guiding the cursor over to it. ‘If this was actually real, I’d be clicking this poke button all day. Not even all day- for the rest of my life!’

Conner snorted and laughed as he right clicked the button. The button depressed, signaling its activation. As the poke button rose back up, he noticed on the dashboard a notification popped up. Conner guided his mouse over to his notification and the drop-down menu expanded showing him a message. His eyes read the quick blurb- ‘Brianna poked you back! She wants the D!’

Conner rolled his eyes but just then his phone chimed with a text. He fished his phone out of his pocket and noticed it was from Brianna. He cocked his head back in surprise as he read the text.

‘Heyyyyyyyyyyyyyy.’

His stunned look turned into one of consideration. One of his friends would joke that the amount of y’s in a ‘hey’ greeting was a sure-fire way to quantify the amount that a girl wanted the ‘D’.

He was about to reply with a plain ‘hey’ when his text tone chimed again. ‘You still available for our tutoring session?’

Conner was taken back. While he absolutely wanted her to come over, it seemed extremely odd considering everything that had just happened on the Bimbobook. It had to be more than coincidence. Even if it wasn’t, there was no way he wouldn’t say no to her, but he hadn’t showered yet and his arm smelt of burnt hair. He was going to need a little while before she came over.

‘Yes, but I need some time to get ready.’

‘Great, be over soon.’

It still seemed awkward. Conner had to know why the sudden change of mind and sent another text. ‘Why all the sudden? Seemed like you had just given up on the tutoring and math altogether. We have a lot to catch up on since you’ve missed several sessions.’

‘I don’t care if it takes all day. I’m coming over.’

‘You sure? We have the quadratic formula to review. It’s quite a bit to get your mind to wrap around.’

‘I can think of several things to wrap around. :) Maybe you can plug your solution into my equation?’

‘What!?’

‘I’ll be sure to find my ruler and then you can show me the growth of your natural log.’

He was beyond confused and her innuendos were flying over his head. To Conner, he thought that she had no concepts of the math she was talking about. ‘Umm Ok. We may have to do some serious review first...’

‘That’s fine. You better get ready, my ride just picked me up.’

Brianna was right. He did smell ripe and a shower would definitely be needed. Bimbobook would have to wait for a few minutes so he decided to close out the browser and shut down the computer. He went down the hallway to the bathroom, closed and locked the door behind him.

He started the shower and got undressed. He started to rinse off and began to lather himself with soap when decided to wash his nether regions. Conner's eyes flew open in shock when he saw his cock. It had grown immensely since he had last seen it. It was only five inches hard when he had fantasized about Brianna earlier this morning. But now, it was that thickness and length when he was soft. Just the sight of his new dick turned him on and it thumped to life as the blood rushed through it. Conner stared at himself in disbelief as it began to flex and harden. His hand went down to feel if it was real. He wrapped his hand around his cock, his fingers barely touching around the girth. His jaw dropped astonished, his cock was easily eleven inches and much thicker.

“Awesome!” He said out loud.

Must have been a side effect from whatever had happened to him when he was outside. Conner didn’t really care why it happened or what caused it. He was just ecstatic that he had a big dick. He imagined fore playing with Brianna as his hand squeezed it tightly as he began to stroke himself and drifted off into another daydream.

She would see it for the first time and gasp at how huge it was. Tell him that it was the biggest she’d ever seen and had. He would press it into her, stretching her pussy, filling her up completely. Her cunt would cling to him while she screamed his name- “OHHH CONNER!”

The fantasy overwhelmed his body, making his eyes roll back into his head. His huge new cock erupted, sending a massive rope across the shower onto the walls. The steamy water from the shower head ran over his body as he stroked through his orgasm looking down at his massive shaft. He couldn’t wait to lose his virginity now more than ever. Between this new cock, Bimbobook and being struck by lightning, anything could happen.

Conner’s heartbeat slowed and he came down from his peak, finishing his shower. When he was done, he stepped out dried himself, shaved and brushed his teeth. He had spring in his step and whistled as strode out the bathroom and down the hallway to his bedroom. He opened the door and stopped suddenly when he saw Brianna laying on his bed on top of the covers. His roommate must have left the door unlocked and she let herself in while he was showering. The surprise made him jump and his towel came undone, falling to the floor at his feet. He quickly tried to hide himself with hands, but his cock began to harden, making it hard to conceal. He was much bigger than he was used to, making his efforts futile.

Brianna smiled at him as he squirmed for his towel. Her toned and slender figure spread across his blankets. She wore a cute blue and white striped tee that showed a peak of her ample cleavage from her amazingly large tits. Conner’s suddenly forgot about his towel and his eyes traced slowly along her smooth belly that showed off her creamy white skin and a pierced navel. Her waist tapered down in a sexy hourglass shape spreading out to her blue and white designer panties that had several strands of lacy frill covering the front. One of her legs swept along the covers with one knee raised up, creating a triangle with her panties and where her bare foot rested on her calf. His eyes wandered back up her body, the provocative bikini briefs wrapped around her hips and curvy ass as if they were a present to Conner, holding a gift for him that he had wished for since he had met her. Her left arm smoothed along the indentation of her waist and up near her breast, caressing her smooth skin as if lift her shirt.

Conner watched as her eyes raised and then lowered themselves, looking over his body. They stopped on his midsection where his towel had once been. Her eyes flew open at the sight of his cock and she slid a finger to her lips as if it was out of instinct and smiled back at him. Conner couldn’t help but think how gorgeous she was with that smile on her face. Not only that but that look in her eye. There was so much desire in them that Conner could feel it radiate from her blue irises.

“It’s so beautiful.” She said to him, her eyes never leaving his cock. “I can’t believe this cock was hidden from my vision for so long. Who would've thought that a massive meat like that was sitting next to me in class all along?

“Umm uhh.” Conner stammered, still in shock that this gorgeous beauty was in his bed. His cock began to grow before her eyes and Brianna licked wildly across her upper lip.

“Close the door, Conner.” She asked.

Conner did as she said, not realizing that he had left it wide open.

“I must have it.” She continued, moving her body from her current position, crawling across his bed and over to him. She came up close to him but stopped when she neared the edge. “Come here!”

Conner froze for a moment, his mind spinning. He couldn’t believe what was happening. The hottest girl at his school was in her tee shirt in panties in his bed. She was on all fours demanding his cock. He was reluctant however, part of his logical mind knew it had to be a joke.

“Uhh um uhh.” He stuttered. His face went red from embarrassment. He wanted to say something, but he couldn’t find any words. It was the first time he had even had shown his cock to a girl.

“Ok... “Conner said, finally finding the strength to speak. His giant new cock seemed to guide him as he took a meager step up to his bed.

“Come on. Closer.” She directed. “I want to see it up close.”

He stepped in again until she was sitting just inches away from his cock.

“Mmmmmm....” She smiled as she reached over and grabbed onto his length, wrapping her fist around it. She began stroking his cock, assisting it to full length. Conner was beyond nervous and his cock began to dribble with precum.

“WOW!” Brianna said as he stiffened even more in her hand, her eyes wide in surprise and fascination of his dick. Her other hand came up to his cock to join in on the fun with the first. Brianna began double fisting his cock and Conner's eyes went wide as she stroked him. She scooted her body down onto the bed to lay flat and lowered her head closer to his cock.

“It’s so big. Can I taste it?” She asked.

“I uh… guess so?” He stammered.

Brianna extended her tongue, encircling the crown of his cock. Brianna began to run her tongue along on his length and Conner’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled up on the floor beneath him. She raised his cock up at an angle and licked him from his balls to his tip before going back down and repeating the process. This sent waves of pleasure from Conner’s cock to his brain. A sensation he had never experienced before. He had never experienced anything like it and to have Brianna washing her tongue all over his cock added to the euphoria.

“Let’s see how much I can fit in my mouth.” Brianna said as she gracefully slid her lips over the crown of his dick. Conner's mouth dropped open in shock as her lips glided down his shaft. Conner’s shot open wide as he felt the tip his cock press firmly against the back of her mouth.

‘I can’t believe the hottest girl in school is sucking my dick!’ He thought. His mind raced with thoughts of how Bimbobook could've changed her mind. She was so disinterested before, but now she was worshiping his cock like he had been her lover all along.

She slowly began to bob his shaft and her mouth filled with saliva. She made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length. She was the most beautiful girl he’d ever imagine placing her lips around him. Brianna moved her hands away from the base of his cock and to his hips. She began bouncing on his cock without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her pace. She looked up into Conner’s eyes while she nursed his cock at a steadily, moaning brightly.

Conner felt so so lucky to get his first blowjob from such a bombshell. The way she sucked him so eagerly. How she was twisting her head as she descended. How she was trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. It was like she was enjoying more than he was. As she attempted to deepthroat him he noticed her body shake mildly. Was she cumming?

“MMmm! Mmmmm! MMMM!” Brianna moaned as her hips spasmed and bucked.

It was way too much and he could feel the churning in his nuts. Brianna slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She raised her head away from his cock and pressed his cock against her cheek. It looked so massive resting against the side of her tiny head. It was amazing to Conner that she was able to get even the portion she had inside her mouth.

“Can’t believe I came from just sucking your dick.” She said, her tone full of excitement. “Can I suck your balls?” Brianna didn’t wait for him to respond before she extended her tongue and licked at his balls for a moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth. Conner let out a low groan as Brianna’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his testicles.

“Do you like it when I lick your balls, Conner?”

“Uhh... umm... Yeah. I do!” He answered between groans. He was happy that she had taken a timeout. He was going to burst in her mouth at any moment.

Brianna continued to tease his balls with her tongue. She began sucking one between her lips, then deciding to suck on the other. She held his cock up against his chest and worked her tongue from the base and back up to his tip.

“I know you’re about to cum... It’s ok. I want you too. I want to feel it shoot in my mouth.” Brianna said as she opened her mouth wide and slid her mouth down his shaft.

Conner looked down at Brianna took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around him, filling her mouth completely with his hard rod.

Conner groaned so loud that it echoed off the thin walls of his room. “This feels so amazing. I can’t believe you are.... Giving me head!”

“MMMMmmmm.” She hummed, her tone completely content as she looked up at him as if anticipating a reward. Brianna bobbed her head slowly on his cock, filling her mouth as she eagerly sent him over the edge.

“I’m about to cum Brianna. I am going…. to cum... in your mouth!” Conner whispered in shock. His deepest fantasy of cumming in Brianna’s mouth about was going to come true!

She answered him by plunging her head down on him. Conner began to buck and instinctively thrust his dick deep into her mouth. He groaned uncontrollably as his balls spasmed. Brianna knew he was about to burst. She stared into his eyes and thrust her face forward, deepthroating him as much as she possibly could. Conner felt the tip of his cock enter her throat and constrict around him adding to the sensation of the moment.

“OHHH MY… OH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a hot blast of his cum into her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide in surprise as his pent up jizz rushed out his cock and into her throat. She continued to suck him furiously as he unloaded ribbon after ribbon of his warm cum. It was the first time Conner had ever cum into a girl and he was unloading more than ever. He just kept cumming, each volley bigger than the one before.

“Mmmmmmm…” Brianna hummed blissfully as his massive load continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of her hands steadily stroked his shaft, milking it as his ball emptied. She held his cum in her mouth like a champion, waiting graciously for him to finish. Once he finally did, Brianna slowly raised her head off his massive cock and smiled like a submissive slut, globs of his thick cum oozing out the sides her mouth. Conner watched in amazement as she tilted her back and swallowed. Brianna kept eye contact with him, grinning happily as his cum went down her throat.

“That was amazing,” She whispered. “Do you have anymore!” Brianna leaned back in, fisting his cock, swiping her tongue along his meat to clean him off.

Conner grinned. Normally, he would have been exhausted after unloading such a massive draining load. Most men would have passed out immediately afterward. But something about his cock seemed to carry a paranormal nature to it. Even though his balls had spent everything they had, his cock was still rock hard and aching for more. He looked down as Brianna’s tongue slithered over the sides of his cock, worshiping him in his aftermath.

He and saw her beautiful hips still clothed in her amazing frilled panties. Conner wanted to know what lay hidden beneath them, to see a pussy with his own eyes for the first time in his life.

Brianna noticed him eyeballing her panties. “Let me show you what's under these.”

“Uh um,” He stuttered clumsily. “I was hoping you would say that.”

Brianna stood up off the bed facing Conner and grabbed the hem of her shirt. She pulled it over her head revealing a bra that perfectly matched her underwear. She then slid her hands to the waistband of her panties. Conner stared back with a look of shock on his face as Brianna hooked her thumbs around the straps. She swayed her hips back and forth seductively and turned around. She bent at the waist, and then slid her panties over ass, down her legs, and off her ankles. Her hand went to her luscious shaved pussy and she began to trace a finger around her hood.

“Mmmm, I’m so wet.” She said.

Conner couldn’t help seeing the moisture built up and instinctively stepped in behind her. “Can… I touch it?” He asked.

“Oh, please do Conner! Please touch me!” She replied taking his hand and smacking into her perfect round ass. He felt the smooth skin of her ass for the first time. It felt like heavenly velvet. Conner began caressing her ass with his hands and then tracing her curve of her waist and hips. Brianna placed her elbows on the bed, rocking her ass enticingly for Conner.

“Conner. Hurry up and fuck me.” Brianna begged.

She spread her legs apart, pressing the bra that held her tits against his mattress. Brianna raised her ass, baring her sweet pussy for Conner. He reached down, slipping his hand between her cheeks and against her warm slit. His index finger penetrated her pussy lips, feeling a pussy for the first time. Conner slowly slid his finger inside her, curiously exploring. Her walls seemed to greet his probing digit, warmly kissing it, as if asking him for more. She looked back at him over her shoulder, her face flush with desire.

“Mmmmm.” Brianna moaned. “You’re making me cum already. Hurry up and shove that nerd cock in me!”

She positioned her body so that her opening rubbed against his cock. She reached back grabbed his shaft and swiped it across her clit, and then tapped it at her lips. With his tip placed at her lips, Conner attempted to slowly slide into her tight pussy. He touched some resistance, unsure if he was doing it right. Conner paused there, looking down and making sure it was in the right spot. Brianna looked over her shoulder at him, sensing his hesitation.

“Keep pushing! You’re in the right spot, it just might take a moment because you’re so big.” She said nodding frantically. “Please! Right there.” With one slow, powerful lunge, Conner pressed in, slipping his massive cock into the opening her dripping pussy.

The pair simultaneously moaned as the warm walls of Brianna’s pussy surrounded his hard cock. He felt a sensation like never before. He couldn’t believe he was losing his virginity to the girl he fantasized about. The hottest girl in the whole school had begged for him to give her his cock!

Her hands clenched at the bedspreads as she hurled her head back in pleasure. Conner took the hands off of his dick and squeezed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside her molten mound. “Uhhhh” She panted. “Oh yes, Conner! It fits! Keep going!”

Conner did as directed and kept pressing in, his cock continuing to disappear inside of Brianna. Amazingly, her tight pussy was accepting his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto him as she pushed herself back, impaling herself on his cock.

“OH GOD YES!” She screamed as his cock bottomed out against the back of her pussy. Not wanting to hurt her, he slid back out and pressed back in. “Yes! Just like that! FUCK THIS PUSSSSSSY!”

Conner slowly began to pick up his rhythm, working his cock back and forth within her. He looked down at her ass and pussy as he fucked her. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt under her ass cheeks. He saw and felt her hips shudder and looked up at her face to see it flushed with lust. Her eyes were closed and she was biting down on her bottom lip.

“CUMMMINNNNG!” She screamed.

Conner’s face formed into a massive smile. Not only was he finally losing his virginity, but he was making Brianna cum uncontrollably. An hour ago, she could've cared less, but now she was bent over his bed squirming over his cock.

Conner looked on as her gorgeous ass rippled against him. He continued to pump it in and out of her in its entirety, his shaft coated in a lather of her white cum. Brianna tossed her head about as Conner continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. He reached up, finally unclasping her bra and grabbing her tits, massaging it as he rode her from behind. Her pussy constricted around his dick like a vice as Conner started to piston faster, increasing his pace. He continued to fuck her with his cock, adding more force to each thrust. His eyes rolled back into his head as he could feel every little ridge in her, Brianna’s tiny little hole being filled completely by his throbbing shaft while she moaned out loud all the while.

“Oh yes, fuck my virgin pussy with that big cock!” She whimpered. “Make me cum again-”

“WHAT!? You’re a virgin too?” He asked, cutting her short.

“YES!” She said between moans and spasms. “Now please just keep fucking me!”

Brianna pressed her hips back against Conner, her wet folds wrapping around the girth of his shaft, accepting him fully now him. Conner moved his hands from her hips and switched his grip, placing them on her ass cheeks, cupping them to plump them up as he repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Brianna's head whipped around and she moaned as Conner’s thick long cock pounded her. Her tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head into the mattress. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her tiny clit. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

"Ughhh! OH MY GOD I'M CUMMING AGAIN!" Brianna screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his rampaging cock as he buried it as deep as he could inside her. Brianna’s orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled over his length. The waves of pleasure shivered through her for several moments until it resided. She panted and gasped as Conner resumed pounding her hard from behind.

“I love…” She panted, his cock still working in and out of her pussy. “cumming all over you dick. Give me more Conner! Don’t stop!”

He excitedly pounded her tiny virgin pussy with savage abandon as his hips smacked against her ass, echoing off the walls of his room. He continued to drive harder, slamming her body on his long rod. His pace in and out was fast as he could muster.

“Oh oh-oh OH! Fuck my pussy hard!” She yelped.

He stepped up his rhythm beyond what he thought was possible and sustained it for several minutes as her body bounced back and forth on his cock. Brianna buried her face in the mattress and grabbed at her scalp, receiving a fist full of brown hair. Conner tried to hold off but Brianna's pussy clutched tightly around him, wearing him down and he knew he would cum soon.

She moaned as she felt his cock beginning to flex and swell inside her. "Shoot it inside me." She begged. “Please Conner… I want it.”

“I’m not wearing a condom…”

“Don’t care.” She replied quickly. “Give it to me raw! I want to feel it spurt!”

Her naughty words sent him over the edge. His balls convulsed and his toes curled up. Conner gripped her hips with both hands as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of his dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum inside her.

“OH FUCK YES! FILL MY PUSSY WITH YOUR CUM!” She screamed as his cum erupted into her, filling her womb. Brianna’s hungry cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he furiously fucked her. Conner’s balls spasmed as he pumped huge amounts of his jizz into her, sending Brianna into another orgasm. She assisted him by squeezing her pussy around him, tightening her little hole, squeezing him for everything it had. He fired blast after blast until he had dispensed the full load of his balls.

It was everything Conner had fantasized about as he drifted through the aftermath of his orgasm. He kept his cock lodged inside her as he went through the whole ordeal in his mind. Brianna had become a raging bimbo because of the site. Now he could have her way with her however he wanted, and a massive grin formed on his face as his cock rose to full mast, demanding more. Conner began fucking her again, a mixture of their juices oozed out from her pussy as he pressed back in slowly. Brianna moaned out in surprise as he resumed.

As Conner carried on fucking Brianna, he looked over at his computer, it had since gone to sleep, the monitor turned off. He wondered about the website and what else he could use it for. There were more girls like Brianna out there. Plenty of them that he wouldn’t mind clicking the poke button on. Every hot girl in his school and neighborhood, his sexy science teacher, maybe even that gorgeous waitress at his work. He would poke them all on Bimbobook, and they will all become his bimbo.


Bimbobook

Part Two

By

Velvet Rainne


Copyright © 2017 by Enthralled Publishing LLC

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permission requests, write to the publisher, addressed “Attention: Permissions Coordinator,” at the address below or on our website.

Enthralled Publishing LLC
412 N Main St Ste 100
Buffalo, WY 82834

For a faster reply, use our contact form on our website:
www.EnthralledPublishing.com

Disclaimer:

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

This book is for ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY. It contains substantial sexually explicit scenes with multiple partners and graphic language which may be considered offensive by some readers.

All sexual activity in this work is consensual and all sexually active characters are 18 years of age or older.  No characters in this work are related by blood.


Thanks for buying this book!  If you would like to receive email updates from me whenever I release a new book, you can sign up below.  I promise I won’t share your email with anyone and will only email you to let you know about my new releases or promotions!

Get Email Updates from Velvet Rainne!

If you are interested in receiving advanced copies of my books, you can join my ARC Team.  You will get to read all my books for free before they are released and all I ask is that you leave an honest review on Amazon when the book is released.  If you are interested, you can join below.

Join my ARC Team!

Feel free to stalk me on Booksprout, Facebook or Twitter as well.

~Velvet Rainne


The clock struck twelve-fifteen and Professor Abby’s students started shuffling their feet under their desk as if they were waiting for a bell to ring. The class was over, and the college students were getting anxious for lunch and ready to be dismissed. Mrs. Abbey turned from the whiteboard showing a diagram of a particle accelerator, her wavy long blonde air shimmering under the fluorescent lighting. As she turned to face her class she noticed stares from some of the girls, and especially her male students as she started to speak. None the less she decided to wrap up her the topic.

“So that in a nutshell, is what a particle accelerator does.” She continued. “While yesterday’s explosion is definitely a setback in research of subatomic particles, I’m grateful that there were no fatalities. There is still much to be learned, like what caused the lightning strikes. They are still investigating, and we’ll have more to talk about next class.”

She looked around the room at her students. Like always, some were listening, but most weren’t even paying attention. At least not to the topic, but her body was definitely one that demanded attention.

“Ok, class is over.” She acknowledged as she caught one of the guys glaring at her large d-cup breasts as they strained against the front her blouse. He gulped his Adam’s apple and snapped his eyes back to his papers on his desk as she made eye contact with him. This was a common occurrence in her class, and Professor Abby reacted like she always did and pretended not to notice. “Remember we have an exam next week so prepare yourself by going over the textbook and taking the practice quiz that I’ll be emailing out tonight.”

Without any questions, her class rose from their seats and strode toward the exit. They filed out the door and into the hall leaving the room barren except for three girls who decided to stay. The most notable was the college sophomore Brianna who, because of her striking good looks and desirable figure, was the most popular girl on campus. When the boys of the college weren’t staring at Mrs. Abby tits through her conservative blouses, they were pulling up a chair next to Brianna. While the professor was married and well out of any student’s league, Brianna was in their age group, but most of all- single and available.

“Girls, I’m about to lock up the classroom for a few hours.” Professor Abby said to them. “Don’t you want to go get some lunch?”

The three girls looked up at the professor before Brianna decided to speak. “We have or lunches in our bags. Would it be ok we just ate here and had a quick study group?”

Mrs. Abby pondered their request. It wasn’t exactly protocol to let them stay, but not really against any rules either. “I suppose that would be alright, but I will need to lock up at some point. I’ll just go and get a bite to eat myself and I’ll come back in thirty minutes. Is that enough time?”

The three girls nodded in unison. “Thanks, Mrs. Abby!”

Without anything further Professor Abby let them be and walked out of the classroom, leaving the propped open to the empty hallway. She made her way towards the parking lot and went to check for her keys when she realized that she had forgotten her purse on her desk and decided to return to the class to grab it. When she came upon the propped open door to the class she was taken back by the conversation taking place between the three girls inside.

“Ok, Brianna. Tell us what happened with you and Conner yesterday.” The second girl asked.

“And don’t spare any filthy details either!” The third girl added. Mrs. Abby decided to stay in the empty hallway to the side of the door and out of view from the gossiping girls.

“Ok, ok. I’ll tell you what happened.” Brianna said. “So yesterday, I finally decided to go to my math tutoring with Conner.”

Mrs. Abby grinned at the statement, knowing that Brianna’s coursework left much to be desired. If there was anyone that needed tutoring, it was Brianna.

“I’m surprised you even decided to go at all.” Her friend said. “You left the pool hall in such a rush. It was quite unlike you to leave all the popular guys to go see that D&D nerd.”

“I know!” Brianna replied. “I don’t know what came over me, but I just went anyway. But I’m glad I did.”

“I fail to see how math tutoring with a goofy dork is better than shooting pool with hot boys…” Her friend pressed. Mrs. Abby was suddenly interested and stayed in her spot out of view. It was quite unlike Brianna to leave her niche of friends like that to go study.

“Well,” Brianna replied, her tone filled with a sense of victory. “When I finally arrived at his house, Conner was getting out of the shower. And that’s when I saw… It!”

“It?” Her friend asked confused.

“When he saw me, he must have got a stiffy and the towel came undone.” Brianna said. “All I could see was his big cock! Like, really big!”

“No way! The biggest nerd in school has a huge cock? Shut the front door!”

“I didn’t believe it either!” Brianna replied. “I was totally shocked. Transfixed even, but in a good way.”

“I still don’t believe it!” Her friend interjected.

“Trust me.” Brianna countered. “Believe it! I couldn’t focus on anything else. I just kept staring at his dick.”

Her friends gasped at the same time and Brianna continued. “I don’t know what it was, but something just came over me. I had to know it was real, so I just reached out and grabbed it!”

“And?” Her friends asked in unison.

“It’s real!” Her voice filled with surprise. “All twelve inches of it!”

Professor Abby raised her hand in front of her mouth in disbelief and thought inwardly- ‘Did she just say that Conner has a twelve-inch cock?!’

“TWELVE INCHES!” Brianna raised the volume of her voice while raising her hand about a foot apart from each other.

“So, what did you do next Brianna?” Her friend inquired.

There was a long silence before she responded, the air of the room seemed to fill with an electricity that was charged with an anticipation like no other.

“I did what any girl would have done...” She answered. Brianna cocked her head at an angle and a smirk appeared on her face before she continued. “I decided to get to know Conner a little better and get a closer look!”

Professor Abby was in shock at the erotic conversation taking place. Her logical side wanted to charge in the room and break up the lewd and naughty conversation but something primal stopped her in her tracks. She was getting turned on and started to feel getting wet. She decided to immerse herself in this guilty pleasure and stay put so she could hear this story through.

“I could tell he was nervous as I inched myself closer and took his cock my hand.” Brianna continued. “And to be honest, I was beside myself because I had never been so close to a cock before. I couldn’t believe that a cock that big had been sitting near me in math class all along. Conner must have been really excited too because he had a streak of precum running from the tip of his cock.”

“So, what did you do next?” her friend asked excitedly. “Did you give him a handy?”

“UHH YEA!” She responded shamelessly as if her answer was obvious. “But not only that, I was so worked up and enthralled at the sight of his impressive meat, I just had to suck his massive cock right then and there!”

“You slut!” Her friend said.

“You gave him head?!” The other girl asked in disbelief.

“Mmmhmm.” Brianna answered proudly. “I never thought it would have been so pleasurable too!”

“Get out of town! Giving blowjobs isn’t fun at all.”

“Say whatever you want but I think it is.” Brianna’s volume suddenly came to a whisper. “Believe or not but I actually came just from sucking his dick.”

Professor Abby’s hand came immediately back in front of her mouth, this time to mute the gasp that escaped her lips. ‘She had an orgasm just from sucking his cock! That’s incredible! Borderline impossible! Brianna must have been so turned on that she just erupted from excitement. Maybe a man might cum without being touched, but not in a million years would that ever happen to a woman. Not to mention, happen to me!’

“How’s that even possible?” One of the girls argued.

“Trust me!” Brianna shot back. “With Conner’s cock, anything is possible!”

“Damn!” They responded.

There was a short pause before the girls pressed Brianna with another question. “So, is that all? Did anything else happen?”

“Well, my virginity is no longer a question.” Brianna answered.

“YOU LOST YOUR V-CARD TO THAT NERD-BOY?!”

“Mmmhmm.” Brianna said. “I was turned on by his cock that I practically begged for him to shove his big nerd cock in me! He was uncertain if he’d even be to stick it in. It took a while to get it to fit but once it did, I came a second time. In fact, once he actually started fucking me, I came multiple times!”

“No way! How many times?”

“I dunno! I lost count after six.”

Mrs. Abby’s eyes snapped open wide. ‘More than six times! That’s unreal!’

“I would have never thought the biggest dork in school was such a stallion.”

“I know!” Brianna said.

“What happened next?”

“Conner ravished me for the next hour and thirty minutes!”

‘Oh, my! Conner fucked Brianna for an hour and a half!? My husband didn’t even last that long on our wedding night! In fact, he doesn’t even last five minutes if I’m lucky!’ Professor Abby thought inwardly as she felt her panties go damp.

“That long? Holy Shit! That’s in the realm of fantasy.”

“Yep.” Brianna grinned. “He fucked me for what seemed like forever and ever. My pussy was so sore, I had to spend the rest of the night with an ice pack on my crotch.”

Professor Abby had heard enough. While Brianna’s story did make her wet and she wouldn’t mind hearing more about how Conner has a monster cock, she had to get her purse. She clicked her heels on the tile as if she was walking towards the door to warn Brianna and her friends that she was about to enter and go silent. As she came in the door the girls started giggling.

“Forgot my purse!” Professor Abby said casually like she hadn’t heard a word. Besides Conner and Brianna were consenting adults, albeit only by a year or two. None the less, her student's sex lives weren’t any of Professor Abby’s business. The professor grabbed her purse. As she walked by the girls back to the door she locked it. “Be sure close the door behind you when you leave, and grab your things, once the doors shut behind you’ll be locked out. I’m sure I’ll be able to trust you all to do that?”

“Of course, will do.” The girls replied.

Mrs. Abby went and got some take out and returned to her office to have her lunch. As she ate she couldn’t stop thinking about how Brianna’s story had made her so wet. Who would have thought that Conner had a monster cock? The thought even crossed her mind what his cock would like in person. Her mind wandered- ‘I wonder what it would be like having something big fill my pussy.’

Mrs. Abby’s crotch began to tingle, and her blood pressure rose through the roof as she got incredibly horny. As she thought about it her logical side cut herself short. ‘What the fuck am I thinking? I could get fired for having a sexual relationship with a student. My career as a teacher would be ruined for sure. While Conner was an adult, it was against the university staff code of conduct. And not just my job, but my husband would divorce me for sure! While he doesn’t have the biggest penis, and doesn’t last long in bed, I still love him.’

And with that, Professor Abby shrugged off her thoughts as just a strange wonton desire and quietly ate Chinese food in her office. Brianna’s steamy story, while entertaining, faded away into memory… for now.

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

Conner opened his laptop and brought up his web browser. He overlooked the headline news on his default page about an explosion at a particle accelerator and clicked the bookmark to his completed project. Conner chuckled in amusement as the website he created loaded up instantly on to the screen. There it was in all its glory- Bimbobook. An almost exact replica of the popular social media site, fonts, colors and user interface. The only difference is that Conner could see himself spending all his time on it. Bimbobook was the most interesting thing he had ever encountered in his life since he figured out how to masturbate and because of it, he wouldn’t have died a virgin.

Yesterday, while he was coding a social media as a project for one of his computer classes, Conner drifted off to sleep in his backyard. Suddenly he was jolted awake by being struck by lightning and started coding up a storm on his laptop. He thought it was a dream and he awoke a second time, there it was- Bimbobook, staring at him through his laptop screen. 

The site was amazing! Conner immediately took it into his room and started to study it like it was the latest technological gadget. It had everything that he had dreamed of- literally. The landing page even forwarded him to Brianna’s profile. And off to the right was the cliché poke button that just begged for Conner to click. So, he did.

Not even a moment later, the sexiest and most popular girl in school was texting him, begging to come over so they could ‘study’. Shocked that the hottest chick on campus was actually giving him the time of day, Conner quickly jumped into the shower to get clean up. When he got undressed, Conner was stunned to see the size of his manhood had increased astronomically.

It was safe to say that Conner would no longer be embarrassed about what hung between his legs. Because now, instead of his small cock that he had grown used to his whole life was a massive piece that was easily nine inches soft. His new cock was what legends were made of. Even the sight of the thing turned him on.

When he returned to his bedroom, Conner was surprised to see Brianna was already laying on top his bed waiting for him. She must have rushed right over as soon as they had stopped texting and let herself in. In a sudden change from her normal character, she threw herself at Conner, giving him head forthwith and cumming while his cock filled her mouth. They then proceeded to fuck for what seemed like hours, only stopping when Brianna passed out after having multiple massive orgasms.

Conner passed out not soon after her and ended up sleeping the rest of the day, night and into the late morning. He woke up to an empty bed but a massive smile on his face. Conner could have never been happier, and it showed through in the spring in his step as he went for his computer to take a second look at his new website. As he looked at the screen and smiled away his initial amusement, the site immediately redirected from Brianna’s page to the one of his science professor- Mrs. Abbey.

Professor Abbey was the subject of many college boy’s fantasies. Conner would constantly watch all the hormonal male and lesbian peers stare at her during class. He didn’t blame them, in fact, Conner agreed with them, he just wasn’t so forthcoming with his lewd thoughts. None the less, Professor Abby was definitely an amazing piece of sexual candy and he couldn’t have thought of a better choice for his next woman to poke.

Conner looked at her profile picture, taking a long stare at the Professors long shimmering blonde hair that waved around her perfectly shaped oval face. Her face didn’t show signs of age and was free of wrinkles. She usually wore a knee length skirt that glided down to her sweeping legs with and a white long sleeve button down blouse with the top few buttons undone. The blouse always stretched the seams down the middle, her huge breasts pressed against fabric almost to the point like they were going to burst through.

Professor Abbey’s figure was to die for- her tall hourglass shape and a pert ass that was perfectly raised up by the high heels she would constantly wear made her body one that his peers would drool over. He would often hear the other male students joke that if someone didn’t think she was hot than they were assuredly gay or crazy and probably both.

After confirming her beauty from the quick scan around her profile and a longing look of her photo, Conner shrugged, smirked, and clicked poke without even taking a moment to consider why the page had redirected him to Professor Abbey in the first place.

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

As Professor Abbey took one of the remaining bites of her lemon chicken, she began to relish in a sudden craving that coursed through her body and mind. For some reason unknown, she wished that the Chinese food was the cream of some young guy exploding into her mouth. But not just any young guy, and definitely not her husbands. The sauce she wanted to fill her mouth was none other than that which would come from Conner’s massive cock.

The story that she had overheard Brianna telling her friends stuck like glue in the front of her mind. She couldn’t explain how or where the thoughts came from. But what she did know is that they now took over, consuming her thoughts and actions. She wanted nothing more than to have Conner’s magnificent cock filling up her holes. Just imagining the fantastic piece penetrating her made her pussy so wet that she could feel herself leaking through the front of her G-string.

She quickly went to her computer and pulled up the student records and found Conner’s file. Frantically, she entered his number into her cell phone. And without any hesitation, she pressed call.

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

Conner’s phone rang just as he expected it would. He picked it up and didn’t recognize the number, but he had the intuition that it was his hot professor.

“Hello?”

“Conner?” A female voice on the end asked an attitude that was one of apprehension.

“Um. Yea… Um. This is Conner.” He answered. His tone shook with nervousness. He had always got this way when talking to a woman. No matter who it was. Even though he had been expecting the call it still rattled him and gave him social anxiety.

“Hey Conner,” The voice replied, seemingly some of the tension released from her attitude. As of hearing his voice confirming who he was had changed it to one of pleasant relief. “It’s Professor Abbey, Your science teacher… I…”

Her voice trailed off as though she was entranced and trying to find words. It was obvious she had gone for the phone and called him without any plan in mind. Conner was fumbling as well. He knew Bimbobook had done a number on his sexy professor, but he didn’t know how to respond.

“Um... Hi.” He finally said, breaking the awkward silence. “How can I help you?

“Yes. Young Man. You can definitely help me by coming to my campus office at once!” She ordered. Professor Abbey’s voice seemed disingenuous as if she was hiding her true motive of utter naughtiness behind a cloak of authority. However, it was obvious to Conner what her true intentions were, and he decided to make it easy for himself and play along.

“Right away Professor. Am I in trouble?” He asked.

“You’re not in trouble… Yet.” She responded. “But if you don’t come to my office immediately you will be.”

“Well, would you be willing to tell me what this is all about?” He asked.

After a long pause, she responded, finally coming up with a solid plan to get Conner to come to her. “I suspect you plagiarized a few of your assignments. Now I’m a give you a chance to rectify this in person… Or I’ll go to the dean.”

While Conner was an inexperienced dork, he was by no means an idiot. He knew that she was just leveraging her authority as his teacher to get him where she wanted. But knowing the nature of Bimbobook and how it had affected Brianna the day before, Conner had nothing to be afraid of as far as her plagiarizing claims and everything to look forward to!

“I’ll… Be right there.”

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

Conner knocked on the door to Professor Abbey’s private office.

“Come in.” Her voice said from within the room.

Conner entered to see professor Abbey sitting at her desk in her office. The walls had posters involving various fields of science and several high book bookshelves that were loaded with scientific literature. Her eyes brightened up as he walked in and elevator eyed Conner, her vision coming to a stop squarely on his crotch. Conner watched her pristine face as it looked him over and he decided to take in her breathtaking breasts as the pressed against her blouse and bulged out the top her V-neck into ample cleavage.

Mrs. Abbey had an impatient look on her faced with her arms crossed just under her gorgeous tits and kept her eyes fixated on his crotch as she spoke. “Thanks for coming so quickly, Conner. Have a seat.” Her arm stretched out and pointed to the cushioned chair directly across from her desk.

“Good to see you to Professor.” Conner answered.

"What I’m about to ask, I want you to answer truthfully so I don’t want any funny business out of you. You understand Conner?”

“Yes, Ma’am.” Conner replied taking his assigned seat.

“Now can you tell me why your latest assignment was verbatim with a science text from ten years ago?”

Conner had absolutely no idea what she was talking about. His last assignment in her class he had written in his own words. “Umm. No, I can’t tell you, because I wrote it myself. Any similarity must have been pure coincidence.”

“Is that so?” She said.

“It is.” He replied confidently, knowing that she was lying. He just didn’t know how this was going to tie into jumping his bones. “May I ask what old textbook you are referring to? I’m sure if we compare it with my last paper we can rule out if it’s a copy.”

“Indeed.” Professor Abbey said as she rolled her chair back from her desk and stood up. “I thought you’d ask that. And to be fair it would be appropriate to give you a moment to review it before I took it up with the Dean.”

She slid a basic wooden chair up to the nearby shelf and continued. “See the thickest blue book on the top shelf? Get that down from there and open it up and read the beginning of chapter eleven yourself.”

“Don’t you have a step ladder?” Conner asked looking at the chair.

“Not at the moment, Professor Grady is borrowing it. This chair is going to have to do.”

“Alright.” Conner nodded as he stepped onto the seat of the chair, making sure to face toward Professor Abbey. He stood up as she reached out in an act to steady the chair for his apparent safety. “Got it.”

As she looked upon him as he took the book from top of the bookshelf she moved her head in closer to his crotch. “Yes, you do.” She responded, fascinated by the bulge that almost touched his knee. She was amazed that Brianna was right about her story and that Conner was hiding an anaconda in his pants. Her pussy was soaking wet and she licked her lips in fascination.

It was now or never, the book on the shelf wouldn’t prove her claims and he would call her bluff for the bullshit cover story it really was. This is the moment she had planned for. And without another thought, she pressed foot her foot against one of the legs of the chair and kicked. Not hard, just enough so that Conner would lose his balance, giving her the opportunity to reach out and finally touch it under the guise of an accident.

As the chair rocked slightly from her kick Conner fell forward onto her. She reached out directly for what she had her eyes on and steadied him back onto the chair. Conner’s cock began to stiffen in his pants as Mrs. Abbey's hands began to smooth over the outline of his cock through his jeans. ‘Its real!’ she thought.

“Professor…” Conner said looking down as Mrs. Abbey groped his cock.

“Conner…” She replied astonished as her eyes went wide, still feeling up his impressive dick without any shame. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to touch you. It kind of just happened.”

“It’s… Ok… Professor.” Conner stammered.

“Are you getting an erection?” She asked coyly.

Conner was so turned on by the sexiest teacher in school rubbing at his cock through his pants. He felt as if it was going to burst through at the seams. Even though he knew how this was going to end, he still had to play along like he was clueless. “Oh. Um. I’m… sorry Professor. I didn’t mean for it to get so hard. I’m not in any more trouble, am I?”

“You are not in trouble…” She said as she stared down at the size of his bulge increased and pressed forward against the fabric that kept it hidden from her view. “Yet.”

She ran her index finger down the length of it and looked him squarely in the eyes. “Pull it out I want to see it.”

Conner was grinning on the inside but continued to play along. “You want to see it?” He gulped.

“YES!” She exclaimed confidently as her fingers went to the tab on his zipper and pulled it down. “If you tell anyone I’ll say you forced yourself on me and you’ll get expelled from the university and arrested so let’s just keep it between us.”

“I promise I won’t tell a soul.” Conner replied as she slipped his pants and boxers over his ass.

“To be honest I’ve been thinking about this all day.” She muttered.

‘I know you have.’ He thought as his cock sprang out from its constraining clothing and into the air, slapping her square on the cheek.

Her mouth dropped open wide and her eyes shoot open wide like the floodgates on the hoover damn. “OH CONNER!”

He looked down and Professor Abbey grabbed hold of it and began to slowly run her fist up and down his length. His foreskin rippled along his cock and over his head as she pulled it back. The large veins pulsed vibrantly, and she felt him throb with life. It was bigger than any cock she had seen with her own eyes and she couldn’t peel them away from it.

“I know I only asked to see it but I’m just going to taste this and put it in my mouth.” She stated. “You won’t mind will you.”

“Not at all.” Conner croaked as ran her tongue along the underside of him to the tip of his cock, and planted a solid kiss on the head. She paused just licking his head for a moment before her lips parted around the tip of his huge phallus. Professor Abbey attempted to slide her lips over him. Conner knew that she was going to have open her mouth as wide as possible to get her head down on it.

“Ahh.” He groaned as she opened her mouth and glided her lips over his head.

Conner was surprised that the ridge of his head made it past her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Abbey backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. Conner groaned and smiled as if he was in sheer heaven from getting his cock sucked by his hot college professor rolled through his body.

Excitedly, Abbey began to bob her head on his dick and Conner’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled in his shoes. She quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down a portion of his length. It felt strange having another man’s cock in her mouth. She had only given her husband head, and Conner’s cock was so different. Not only was it longer, but thick, heavy, and lined with thick veins that seemed to pulse as she sucked it. She wrapped both of her tiny hands around his shaft and slowly stroked him, while still sucking on the big cock head as it rested in the front of her mouth.

Having her suck him felt amazing, she was definitely well educated in the arts of fellatio. Her beautiful and mature face would make a fulfilled look as the tip of his rod would touch brush the back her mouth. She was amazing at sucking cock, way better than Brianna, it was like Professor Abbey’s mouth was built to take his big dick. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent.

‘I can’t believe I’m sucking a student’s dick!’ The Professor thought. ‘It’s turning me on so much I think I’m going to have an orgasm. This can’t be, Brianna was right! I’m actually going to cum from giving head! And by the way he’s shuddering he’s going to have one too!’

Conner’s hands came down behind Abbey’s head, clutching her soft blonde hair. Shit, she turned him on! He watched as her pretty face bobbed on his cock. Her hands were moist from pre-cum and saliva as she stroked him.

“Umm Mrs. Abbey.” Conner moaned. “I’m about to…cum.”

She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness. Her hand raised to his balls and she began caressing them with her fingers. Conner watched on as she plunged her head deep into him, shoving his cock deep into the cavern of her throat. Tears began to form in her eyes as her hands cupped his ass cheeks, thrusting his hips into her face. Conner’s cock swelled in her throat and she began to cum at the same time as him, it felt as if sparks were flying out her pussy as her thighs and hips trembled.

Conner watched as Abbey’s amazing eyes shot open wide as he sent a massive hot jet of cum into her throat. He pumped spurt after spurt into her willing mouth as she continued to press her face forward.

“Mmmmm…” Abbey hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her.

‘Oh, my! So much cum! And it tastes so amazing! It’s like I’m getting drunk on his cock! Just the taste of it is adding to my orgasm.’ She thought as her hips and body quaked as her own orgasm ran through her, leaving the front of her panties completely soaked. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling her stomach full of his seed.

After a long while, he spent, and she swallowed him down. Abbey immediately stood up and turned around, unzipping her skirt. “I have a question Conner. Do you think you can handle this ass?” She asked looking over her shoulder as she pulled the thin material off her curvy ass and let it fall to her ankles. All that was left behind was a tiny G-string that left a triangle of flimsy material just above the crack of her ass. Her curvy booty was gorgeous and was one of every boy's milf fantasy. It called out to him begging to be stared out.

“I definitely like what I see Mrs. Abbey.” He replied, his mind still fuzzy from the massive load he had expelled into her mouth.

The Professor tugged down her g string and they quickly fell to the floor next to her skirt. Abbey leaned over her desk as she slid her hand over the curve of her ass and smooth it over the curve.

“I’m glad you like it,” She said as she walked over to the door and twisted the lock closed. She walked back over to her desk and laid over it, presenting her ass again to him and peered back at him over her shoulder. “Now come over here and fuck me.”

Conner knew that her pussy was begging for his hard cock. He got down from the elevation of the chair and stood up behind her, his cock instantly returning to full strength. As he stepped in closer, the professor reached back and held his dick from the middle before swiping it up and down across her ass and down to her swollen pussy lips. She kept it there, rubbing it up and down between her labia as she moaned out.

“Put it in Conner! I need it!” She begged as she positioned his head at her opening.

Without a word, Conner pressed in, her molten hot folds parting around his massive cock as it slowly slid inside her.

Abbey tilted her head back, grimacing and biting down on her lip as she felt him enter her. “Ughh, god!” she cried between gritted teeth.

“It’s kinda tight Mrs. Abbey.”

“I know," She panted. “but keep pushing. I want to feel all of it!”

He dug his feet into the floor, and pushed hard, shoving his thick shaft into her soaking pussy. As Conner’s massive manhood disappeared inside Abbey, he moved his hands to her hips for more leverage. She opened her stance of her legs as he impaled more of himself inside her. Professor Abbey reared her head back towards him as she bit down hard on her lower lip. She moaned uncontrollably as her tight pussy adjusted to his girth.

She shivered as he got close to bottoming out. “OH FUCK! I LOVE YOUR COCK CONNER! Give me all of it! Keep going and don’t stop. Shove that big cock inside me! My body needs this”

He kept pressing in and pushed another two inches into her. She braced herself against her desk as she felt Conner fill her pussy more than she had ever felt in her entire life, and then… he thrust even more of his cock inside her.

Conner couldn’t believe what was happening. Professor Abbey was amazingly tight! And she was so fucking hot! Her tits were large and perfectly shaped, her ass tight and her long sweeping legs were fucking amazing! Her face looked gorgeous as she held onto her desk, he felt so lucky being able to even touch her, not to mention penetrate her!

‘God he’s huge!’ She thought.

Conner pushed hard into his teacher again. She squealed as more of Conner entered her.

‘This is unreal! Conner’s cock feels so good it's driving me crazy. This is what I need. This is what I deserve! It’s going to make me cum from just sticking it in!’ She had never felt so full in her life. “OH… FUCK… YES!” She panted as she came. She shuttered uncontrollably like never before. Her orgasm raced through her, making her body writhe on the end of his magnificent cock.

Conner didn’t even give her a chance for her peak to subside and started rocking back and forth, a few inches of his thick shaft slowly moving back and forth in her pussy as it spasmed around him.

“OH MY GOD!” She shouted. “FUCK ME!”

Her ass started to move back to meet his thrusts, working with Conner. Her cunt clinging to him each time he withdrew. Her tits bounced back and forth as she propped herself up on the desk. Conner's eyes focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod of flesh as he watched it slam in and out underneath her gorgeous ass.

“Oh, yes fuck my pussy.” she sobbed, another orgasm slowly building inside her. Conner’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Abbey began moaning. It felt so good! He was hitting spots her husband never had. Spots she never even knew existed, and his cock was so thick that the sensation that came from being completely filled with it felt amazing.

Her orgasm was building. “OH GOD YES! YES! YES!” she wailed as Conner’s huge cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum again. Abbey’s nails dug into the edges of her desk as her peak washed over her body. With each press in, Conner seemed to stimulate both her clit and g-spot, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her shuddering body. Her orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. 

Abbey was almost breathless Conner slipped his cock out of her. She quickly turned to face him and sat up on the desk.

“Let's try something different.” She ordered, spreading her legs and inviting him to return. He stepped out of his pants and walked towards her, holding his cock from the base. Conner carefully brought the tip of his cock to her entrance, guiding it along the length of her slit with his fingers.

Abbey was still wet with excitement. As his dick angled straight toward her pussy. He could feel her labia barely brushing against his head and felt a chill run down his spine. He heard her moan again softly as the head of his cock rubbed against her clit. Then he positioned his hardness at her opening.

Abbey looked up at him, licking her lips, “MMMmmm. Put it in. please" She begged.

Abbey felt her lips widen and separate. He felt the hot, wet folds part and begin to work their way around his thick girth. Two inches, then three…she relaxed and allowed her wet pussy to suck the giant cock in. Four inches. She had never been so full and he wasn’t even halfway inside her yet. She was about to scream out in unfathomable pleasure when the door handled wiggled followed by a quick sturdy knock.

“Mrs. Abbey, you ok in there? It’s Professor Grady.” The voice said from the other side of the door. Conner and his teacher’s eyes met in utter shock, their expression showing both of their fears of getting caught.

“I’m fine!” She answered, Conner’s cock still half buried in her pussy.

“I was just returning your step ladder when I heard you yelp from down the hallway. You’re not hurt, are you?” The concerned voice asked.

“Never been better!” She said, pushing her hips forward on her student’s cock, whimpering slightly as it slid further in.

“You sure? Sounded painful.”

“I just poked myself on big peni- pencil.” She responded with the first thing that came to mind.

“Oh ok? Is there someone in there with you?”

“I’m disciplining a student who happens to have a MASSIVE attitude problem.”

“Hmpft! Millennials…” He responded. “Well, I’ll leave the step ladder outside your door. Let me know if you need anything.”

Conner and Abbey heard the metal of the ladder tap against the wall and tile outside followed by Grady’s voice. “Kids these days.”

They waited motionless for the sound of the footsteps to fade. Professor Abbey stared at her student and finally spoke in demanding tone “WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR?! KEEP FUCKING ME!” She said slapping his arm. “DON’T STOP TILL YOU CUM!”

Conner immediately drove his cock into her all the way. “Oh, oh, OHHHHH!” Abbey panted as he Conner picked up his rhythm over the next minute or two until he was pistoning his cock into her frantically.

“Yes, yes, faster. FASTER! I’M GOING TO CUM AGAIN!” She pulled him into her with her arms while she dug her heels into his ass. He was almost there as well. He just wanted to be deep inside her when he finally came.

Conner stifled a groan as her pussy caressed his hard length. Abbey reached between her legs and gently rubbed her swollen clit with her fingers as he slid in and out of her. She could feel its heat and the pulse of his rapidly beating heart pounding through the veins of his cock inside her pussy. Abbey was accepting more than nine inches of his member with every slow, hard stroke and loved it. She began another orgasm, letting out another scream. “AHHH FUCK!” Conner felt her wetness as she came again, his cock pushing into her at her climax.

He thrust into her for few more minutes, making her cum uncontrollably. It seemed that every time she came down from a peak she would ramp back up. “Geeze Mrs. Abbey. Is this normal for you?” He asked about her constant cumming between heavy breathing. While he knew that Bimbobook had everything to do with it. He thought the question we be a good way to keep up his act of plausible deniability.

She looked up from her pussy being plowed and across at him and shook her head. She had never had multiple orgasms during sex before. In fact, she considered herself lucky if she even had one. “NO!” She answered. “Just keep fucking me!”

Conner began to fuck her with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each thrust. She was grinding her hips against him, fucking herself on his cock as he clenched her hard on her sides, adding more force to his thrusts. Conner relentlessly continued to fuck her forcefully through orgasm after orgasm, her energy decreasing after each climax. Conner felt like a real man, fucking the life out of this hot teacher. He couldn’t get enough. He watched her tits shake, her eyes roll back and her head along with it. He just continued to pump her with his thick, hard meat.

After several intense orgasms, Abbey began to become weak and Conner felt her body becoming more and more limp. They had been fucking on her desk for thirty minutes and Conner was finally nearing his own climax. It would take Conner only a few more minutes before he would flood her pussy with his cum. Conner watched her face, it was a rosy flush of arousal as he felt her body tense. His balls were beginning to tense as well.

He felt her pussy suck his cock deep into her body. A few moments later, he heard Abbey's breath catch in her throat, choking back her moan of pleasure. “UHHHHH!” she moaned softly as her pussy began to spasm again, squirting an eruption of juices over the length of his cock and balls.

‘OH MY GOD I SQUIRTED! I’VE NEVER DONE THAT BEFORE! CONNER IS AMAAAAZING!’ Professor Abbey's mind reeled.

A moment later, his cock twitched and swelled ominously side her. He thrust forward, burying his cock deep into her clasping cunt. The searing hot buildup of cum inside his balls began to churn and rushed its way up his long shaft.

“AHHHHH FUCK!!” He yelled as his cock began to spasm, spurting hot, thick, jets of cum inside of her.

“OH YES! GIVE IT TO ME RAW!” She moaned as she clenched his dick with her pussy, milking him as she felt him erupt inside of her and splashing against the back her cunt. His thick jizz flooded into her, filling her to overflowing as she moved back against him, her body continuing to shudder violently. She could feel the hot fluid being emptied into her with the final strokes of his glorious cock.

“UGH! I LOVE YOUR CUM!” She cried.

As the pair came down from their peaks, Conner collapsed on top of her. Her breath was ragged, her body beyond exhausted. He rested over her for a moment before withdrawing his wet cock. He was spent and satisfied. Abbey collapsed backward against her desk, looking exhausted for the throttling she just received.

“You’re amazing. I’m going to start tutoring you on weekly basis.” She said once she caught her breath, finally having enough strength to prop herself up on the desk. “I never knew how much my body could desire a cock in that way. Your ability to fulfill my needs… is unprecedented.”

Conner found his pants and began to get dressed. “Thank you, Mrs. Abbey”

“No, thank you.” She said, her breath short and ragged. She reached over and opened her desk drawer and took out a key. She handed to Conner as he was pulling up his jeans. “Every Tuesday, 6 pm, in this room. You will fuck me.”

“Deal!” Conner said sticking up two thumbs in excitement, letting his pants fall around his ankles.

“Now I just need something else to remember you by.” She said going for her phone and opening the camera app. Being careful to not take a photo of his face, she snapped a quick photo of his massively wonderful cock and smiled.
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Conner rolled over in his bed, raising a hand to his face to wipe the sleep from his eyes. It had been an exciting last two days and the long rest did the college nerd well. As he shuffled his weight to one side, his morning wood bushed up against something that was completely unfamiliar to him just a couple of days before. As his eyes snapped open to look and see what it was. He smiled wide. It was a woman’s body.

It startled him at first because whomever it was, had not been invited the night before. But none the less, it was a very welcome sight.

“It looks like someone is excited.” A girlish voice said as her arm reached back from the covers and gripped his raging cock.

He knew the sound of that voice. It was the most beautiful girl at his college: Brianna. Normally, Conner would have recoiled from being so close to a woman. Previously, he had been a lost cause when it came to the opposite sex. Being the awkward dweeb, he had no idea how to talk to woman and would even freeze up if one came within close proximity. But since the creation of his new website, Bimbobook, all that had changed.

Bimbobook. Pretty much a replica of the popular social media site. It had the same fonts, color pallet, even the user interface was similar. Two days ago, while he was coding a website for a project in his computer classes in his backyard, Conner had drifted off to sleep. Suddenly he was jolted awake from being struck by lightning and started coding up a storm on his laptop. When he was finished, there it was-Bimbobook, staring at him through his laptop screen. He didn’t know how it happened, but it was definitely a dream come true. And because of it, his virginity wasn’t a question anymore.

The landing page even forwarded him to Brianna’s profile. And off to the right was the cliché poke button that just begged for Conner to click. So, he did. And not even a moment later, the sexiest and most popular girl in school was texting him, begging to come over so they could ‘study’. Shocked that the hottest chick on campus was going to come over, Conner quickly went to shower. When he got undressed, Conner was stunned to see the size of his manhood had change from a pinky in a turtle neck to that of a porn star. Even John Holmes would nod his head with a “not bad.”

When he returned to his bedroom, Conner was surprised to see Brianna was already laying on top his bed waiting for him. She threw herself at Conner, giving him head and cumming from just sucking his cock.

It was such a change from her normal character. Previously she had acted like all the other girls in his life, as if he didn’t exist. “Conner who?” She would over hear her say. “Oh, that goofy nerdy boy” was usually the response. But ever since he clicked the poke button on Brianna’s profile, she immediately knew he who was, in fact, she couldn’t get enough of him. So much, that she had let herself into his room to have some more.

“Hey Brianna.” Conner said as her hand clinched roughly around his cock. “I wasn’t expecting you.”

It seemed like she wasn’t in the mood for conversation. Leaning forward, she slowly slid her tongue around his bulbous head, lifting her eyes to watch his face. Her lips slid down over the crown and she began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily. The sight of her beautiful face impaled by his big cock was enough to cause a familiar stirring in his balls. He had cum more times than he cared to count in the past two days, but the experience of receiving a blow job from this hottie right after he woke up was more than enough to make him his toes curl and knuckles turn white.

Brianna moved one hand lower and began caressing his balls with her fingers as she continued to patiently slurp on his cock. He imagined his wonderful cock erupting like a volcano in her mouth. He wanted her to taste his hot cum a second time. Brianna must've had similar thought, for one hand traveled down between her legs, sliding to the top of her perfect pussy to rub her clit.

“Cum in my mouth,” she panted, looking up at him with an expression that showed her rising lust, before lowering her head back down on his cock. She began to suck him with growing urgency now, her fingers toying with his sperm-filled balls, coaxing them into giving up their pent-up contents.

“Oh, absolutely.” Conner groaned., closing his eyes in the heavenly bliss that was working its magic on him.

He gripped her head with both his hands and began thrusting into her mouth as he forced her head up and down in the same rhythm. Brianna felt his balls contract against the base of his cock, which began expanding in her mouth. She continued to suck him eagerly, waiting gleefully for her reward.

“OH FUUUCK YEA!” Conner groaned as the first hot rope of cum shot into her mouth. Her lips clung to his shaft as he eased her head downward, his balls spasming as he pumped into Brianna’s sucking mouth.

“MMMmmmmmmm…” she moaned as his cock pulsed and she tasted his hot, creamy cum. Brianna’s lips pursed tightly around him and she sucked eagerly, toying with his balls as they emptied themselves into her greedy mouth.

At last, Conner came down from his peak. She felt the last spasm of his body as the last ooze of his cum drooled out onto her tongue. Carefully, she eased her head back, keeping her lips closed to prevent losing a single drop. She looked up at him as she opened her mouth to let Conner see his pool of cum on her tongue. He smiled across at her as Brianna let it slide back into her throat and swallowed the entire load.

“Thanks Conner for letting me suck your cock.”

“Uh huh, anytime.” He croaked in bliss.

“I promise to call you before I come over next time.”

Conner was about to acknowledge her statement, but she was already out the door with a massive grin plastered across her face.

‘Well that was awesome.’ He thought as he rolled out of bed. He was about to shower when his phone rang.

He found his pants from the previous day and fished his phone out of the pocket. When he looked on the screen to see who it was he realized it was the number from his restaurant he worked at. His faced winced when he remembered that he had been scheduled to work yesterday and this morning.

“Hello.” Conner answered, his tone showing that he was hoping he wasn’t going to get yelled at or fired for being late.

“Conner.” The serious voice of Mandy, his bitchy female boss replied.

Mandy was cute girl in her mid-twenties that the male customers would tip well for her good looks. Conner would constantly stare at her from his dish washing station and dream that she would be flirtatious with him like she did with the male guests. Other than demanding for a load of dishes to be washed or a table to bussed, she would rudely belittle him by calling him a loser or just plainly acting as if he didn’t exist.

“Conner, that’s your fucking name, right?” She spoke again, her bitchy high-strung tone blasted through phone like nails on chalk board. “You’re late! Again.”

The phone went silent and the quiet hung awkwardly in the air. Before this phone call he thought that she didn’t even know his name. But that was going to change. Conner couldn’t think of anything to say after being cussed at so Mindy continued. “And after I checked the schedule apparently you were supposed to be here yesterday too.”

“Um…” Conner was seemingly caught between two personalities. His old self and his new confident alpha that had been awakened by his website. He wanted to just up and quit but his old self wanted to keep his job and get closer to Mandy. In the end the alpha took over and began to think with his cock.

‘Why the hell would I want to go wash dishes and be ignored when you can have any woman you want!?’ Conner thought, looking over at his laptop.

“Um is all you have to say?” She said in anger.

Conner didn’t have anything else to say, knowing that his bitchy boss was on the verge of firing him. A fact that Conner was ok with, but he wasn’t going to admit that to her.

“You know what forget it. You’re a loser and you’re easily replaceable. Bring your uniform to the shop in two days and I’ll have your final paycheck. In fact, don’t even bring your shirt. I don’t want anything that has touched your skin back in my shop.”

“That’s fine, I have a better opportunity.” Conner replied smugly, powering up the computer. “I’ll see you soon.”

“Pfffft!” She sputtered in contempt before the phone line went dead just his monitor flickered to life and brought up Bimbobook. Again, the page seemed to default to Mindy’s profile, as if it was an extension of his thoughts.

Conner wondered how such a thing could manipulate real life and make his cock massive and every woman he poked crave him. There was no scientific way for this to be real. But any logical thinking quickly disappeared and was replaced by his need for lust when he looked upon Mandy’s profile picture with the big ‘poke’ button next to it.

Mindy was decently pretty in her own right, Conner thought she was cute when they had first met but always thought of her to be out of his league like Brianna. But if Brianna and Mrs. Abbey could change in just a click than Mindy could too.

As he was about to click the button, Conner noticed something new about the site. Somehow an admin edit feature had been added. Redirecting his mouse from the poke button he clicked on edit. It brought up a user interface to ‘edit’ Mindy. The menu had everything. Thousands of options ranging from size, looks, personality, it was all there.

A smile widened across his face as he began editing Mindy’ features. As he played with the sliders for her measurements he watched in awe as her profile photo began to change with the new settings. As he worked Mindy’ features, they began to take on bimbo characteristics. He expanded her little breasts, making them blow up like balloons until they pressed perfectly against the fabric of her blouse. Conner adjusted her ass into an exquisite heart shaped rear that pushed out to the point where it was calling for him to grab hold of it. Her peg legs went shapely and lengthened as her brown hair grew a little longer, cascading down her back in beautiful, shining waves. He cleared up her skin and face to make them free of any blemishes. For the final touch gave her a set of pouty, soft glossy lips. When he was done Conner sat back in his chair and took in the photo, god damn, she looked cute before but now, she was fucking gorgeous.

Just looking at her new body made the blood rush to his cock. He had to go find her. But then he remembered once he clicked the button she would go out of her way to find him. And with that he clicked save and clicked poke.

Conner was about to shower and clean up when he received a text. He grabbed the phone from next to his lap top and checked the message.

‘Come to work, you can have your job back. I have a special job for you and more raises than one.’

“Fuck yes!” He shouted. “It’s worked!”

‘Thanks, why don’t you just clock out and come to my place.’ He replied with his address.

‘I like your thinking, be there soon. Xoxo.’

He showered and cleaned up and just like with Brianna, Mindy had let herself in and was pacing in in his bedroom. His mouth hung open and eyes spread wide in surprise when he saw her. As if he seeing a total knock out for the first time. Her hair was glistening with a stellar shine, falling down her back in perfect waves. Her breasts had grown several cup sizes and her work shirt was straining to its limits to contain them. Her body had gone from a plain, thin frame to a curvy and sleek one with long sweeping legs. With her new body, Conner was unable to look at her and not think about burying his massive cock deep inside her in hip grabbing sex.

As Conner came into the bed room in nothing but a towel, Mindy glanced up almost immediately and bolted next to him. A button popped off her work shirt in the process, revealing her ample cleavage, unable to contain the bouncing breasts as she jogged the few feet next to him.

“Hey Mindy.” Conner greeted her. “How are feeling?”

She smiled broadly as she leaned over and gave him hug, smashing her amazing breasts against him. She giggled as she ran a quick hand through his hair leaned back with her arms around his neck as she Conner a once over. The look in her eyes was one of desire, as if she finally embracing the man of her dreams.

“I feel fucking amazing!” She said quickly and brightly. “I have no idea what got over me a little bit ago, I was in serving tables when I blacked out. When I came too there were several people staring at me. I rushed to the bathroom and looked in the mirror and I saw how great my body was. I LOVE IT! But most of all, I couldn’t stop thinking about you. I had to come find you. That’s when I texted you.

“Isn’t work worried that you left in such a hurry?” He replied.

“Screw the restaurant.” She replied running a finger around his jaw bone. “I’m done, I already have a new job lined up.” She stared down at Conner crotch and licked her lips.

“Well, I agree with you there. That place sucks.”

“Mmhmm,” Mindy said, her hand pressing against his cheek. “Sorry for how I treated you. And besides you don’t want to work at the diner, you’re way better than that place. Let me make it up to you.” The palm of her hand glided down his chest to his crotch.

She was right. He was too good for some lame job washing dishes. If he had to edit Mindy’ and Brianna’s Bimbobook profile to make him money than he would just do that. But those ideas would have to wait for now, he had different matters pressing against his cock.

She leaned over, bringing her head next to his ear. “You want to hear about my new job?” She asked.

Conner didn’t respond. He just tiled his head back in euphoria as she groped his bulge through the towel.

“I’d rather just show you.” She whispered as her hand continued smooth over his crotch.

The blood shot through his cock as her tiny hands pressed over his cock through the towel. There was only thing on Mindy’ mind, his cock. And he was going to give to her. Without hesitation he dropped the towel and he felt his rod spring into the air

“Wow!” She murmured as she took in the sight of his cock for the first time as she gripped his cock. “You’re so much bigger than my boyfriend.”

Conner was amazed how someone could change so drastically and so quickly. Before she was his bitchy boss, and now she was a gorgeous bimbo goddess. A few minutes ago she hated him, but now she was kneeling down before him getting ready to worship his cock. After all the harsh treatment she had given him at work, her taking his dick deep in her throat would be a fitting revenge.

“Oh my god!” She said, a tone of shock in her voice. “I can’t believe how perfect it is!”

Mindy’s fingers traced the length of his thick cock, running up one side and down the other. She returned her grip to it and began to stroke hard and firmly. After a few tugs, Mindy’s tongue slowly slipped from her mouth as she licked the tip of his cock. Conner choked back on breath as her tongue began tracing along his head. His cock tingled as his balls tightened in ecstasy. Mindy began bobbing her head, getting his hard cock wet, coating his cock in her saliva. She licked his cock from the base to the tip and swirled her tongue around the head, causing Conner to groan out again. Mindy began to bob her head slowly and deeply, allowing Conner’s shaft to brush against the opening of her throat with each stroke. Mindy hummed happily as she sucked away, letting Conner know that having his cock in her mouth was more pleasing than anything she’d experienced.

One of his hands came away from its position on his hip to rub the top of her head as she moved her hands away from his cock to bounce her head faster. With long quick strokes she worshipped his cock, nursing him as her moans increased in volume. Mindy was quite a natural at giving head, her bad attitude at work had transitioned into a naughty, enthusiastic cock sucking slut. His balls began to churn, and Mindy quickened her pace. He groaned as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up.

“Oh! Fuck! I’m going to cum!” Conner cried out.

“Please do! Cum down my throat.” She begged as so took him deep into her mouth. Conner felt his cock press against the opening of her throat. He thought she would back her head up, but she pressed her face forward and he felt her throat constrict around the tip of his cock and then around his shaft. Mindy continued to descend on his length until her nose tapped against his belly. Conner couldn't hold it back any longer, Mindy’s deepthroat was sending him over the edge.

“OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING.” He shouted out as he erupted his into Mindy’ eager mouth. The resentment from when she had belittled and embarrassed him at work washed away with every spurt of hot cum he sent flying into her mouth. He pumped round after round into her throat as she her mouth sucked him furiously, causing her stomach to press up against her rib cage. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her mouth, filling it full until some spilled out and trickled out the corners. Mindy finally backed up off his cock and swallowed. She immediately dove her head back into to his cock, licking the underside, being sure to clean him off.

“Got any more in there?” She asked impatiently, softly squeezing his balls while wiping the side of her mouth to get his leftover cum between her lips. Mindy began to tug at his cock again, bringing it back to life.

“For you, definitely.” He replied, thinking how wonderful it would be to get this slut undressed and begging for his cock.

“Well then.” Mindy said while coming to a stand. She pushed his naked body to a sitting position and straddled him. She pressed her face against him and kissed him deeply, pulling him by his shoulder blades.

“I can’t wait to have your cock inside me.” She said, pulling her strained blouse over her head to finally free her amazing breasts. Mindy reached back and undid her plain black bra, exposing her luscious nipples to Conner. He didn’t hesitate to bury his face between them. He licked along her skin, tracing his outstretched tongue over her nipples and then back to other. As he sucked one into her mouth Mindy bucked her head back, moaning out towards the ceiling of his bedroom.

“You ready to fuck me?” Mindy asked but it was more like a demand. Conner nodded in response. Mindy stood up, kicking off her shoes and hastily undoing her pants. She turned and bent over in front of him as he watched her pants slide off her ass and around her ankles. Mindy looked fantastic standing before him in just her panties waiting for him to take charge.

Conner got up front the bed and walked toward her, his cock stood straight out before him as he motioned for her to bend over his dresser. She bent over the chest of drawers and looked back at him with a naughty smile spread across her face. Her ass called out to Conner asking to be fucked. He moved up behind her and with a quick motion he yanked her panties down over her ass, leaving them stretched between her thighs. Conner grabbed his thick massive cock from the base and stepped in closer. He slowly rubbed it down between her ass and against her labia, teasing her lips. He had already come multiple times in the last several days and he wasn’t in any hurry to have another orgasm. Teasing her with his cock for a moment or two wouldn’t hurt either.

“Is this what you want?” He asked as he bounced it upward against her clit.

“Yes, I want it so bad.” Mindy answered, her body shivered against the tapping of his hard cock.

“And what if I don’t give it to you?” He taunted, backing away just an inch or two from her awaiting pussy. He looked down to see her slit was already glistening with moisture. His mind flooded with how this should play out. He wanted to make her scream for it. Make her beg him to redeem herself for how she treated him at work. He would eventually bury it inside her but not after she apologized.

“Please Conner! You must give it to me! My pussy is yours.” She insisted, her voice a high whine. “Please take me now! PEASE!”

“What about all the times you called me a loser at work?” He demanded.

“I’M SO SORRY CONNER! She apologized screaming all the while. CONNER PLEASE! I’LL DO ANYTHING! JUST FUCK ME NOW!”

“You say that now, but that doesn’t make it right…” Conner replied smugly.

“You’re right.” She replied softly, her face flushed with embarrassment and defeat. “Take my pussy Conner. It’s yours...”

“Mine?” He replied with a cocky tone. “For how long?”

“Forever.” She whimpered, the teasing making her wildly wetter than she had even been in her life.

“Is that so?” He asked, pressing his cock back against her opening. A thin stand of her juices connected her wet pussy to the head of his cock. “Forever is a long time.”

“Forever isn’t long enough!” She screamed looking back at him over her shoulder, her hips pressing back onto his rod. Her face was flush rosy with arousal. “Please give me your cock! NOW!”

Conner leaned over her back grabbing a fist full of her beautiful brown hair. He yanked her head back towards his, arching her back up and bringing her ear next to his mouth. “Then take this dick!" He shouted as he pushed her face in the top of the dresser and jammed his prick into her tight pussy.

“OHH!” Mindy yelped, and her eyes slammed open wide as he sank his massive member into her. Her tight vagina accommodated his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. The folds of her pussy gripped onto him as he impaled her with his cock. Her warm mound enveloped him, sending shivers up his cock and through his brain. For a moment, Conner kept still, letting her adjust to his size. Mindy’s pussy spasmed mildly, and as she did, it another sent wave of pleasure through both their bodies.

Mindy looked back over her shoulder at him. She stood on her tip toes and pressed her ass backwards, penetrating herself. “Fuck me now. Punish my pussy!”

Conner didn’t need any further encouragement. Aggressively, he began to pump his cock, slamming her body with his hips so forcefully against the car that it lifted her feet off the floor. He drove into her again and again, thrusting so hard that her firm ass cheeks shook with each thrust into her tight pussy.

He moved his hands from her hair and switched his grip, placing his hands on the curves just above her hips. He grabbed each side for more leverage to aid his thrusts as he crushed into her soaking pussy below. The sound of his balls slapping unceasingly against her tiny clit reverberated off the walls as her head whipped about.

“YESSS!!!!  FUCK ME! FUCK ME HARD CONNER! FUCK MY PUSSY!!!” Mindy screamed, her body writhed back against his pounding cock, loving the vicious fucking she was receiving. She moaned with overwhelming lust as her body tensed as she threw her head back and Conner felt her hips shiver around his dick.

“OH GOD YESSSS, I’M CUMMIIIINNNNNGGGG!!!” Mindy screamed. Her pussy was spasmed around his cock as she went over the edge and into a shattering orgasm.

Conner didn’t stop his onslaught while she came and continued to work his cock into her. He kept thrusting into her, still using her hips for leverage. Her tits bounced against the top of the dresser as his cock sunk in and out. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as she pressed back onto him slamming her body on his hard rod.

The warm folds of her pussy began convulsing around his cock again, letting Conner know that she was ramping back up. He increased his rhythm and began slamming her pussy furiously with his cock. Her moans were increasing with volume with each thrust in.

“Oh oh OH OH MY GOD!” She moaned. “I can’t believe I’m cumming again.”

Mindy pressed her ass into Conner’s hips, her pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. He buried it all the way inside her and waited as her second orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through enormous waves of pleasure. Conner looked down to see his cock buried in her wonderful pussy. The view was too much, Mindy was going crazy, her face flushed with desire beyond her control as her pussy clenched over his cock. He felt the familiar expanding in his balls, he was finally going to cum.

She bucked her head back and screamed “CUM FOR ME!”

Conner groaned loudly toes began to curl up. Mindy’ cunt fucking was wearing him thin. He moved his hands to her shoulders pulling her up and arching her back. Her pussy tightened around his dick as he sunk his rod all the way into her cunt. Conner felt his body tense up, he was going to blow at any moment.

“Please cum Conner.” She urged him on. “Cum deep in my pussy.”

He couldn’t contain it any longer, his cock twitched and swelled enormously inside of her. He grunted loudly as her warm pussy drove him to climax. “OH, FUCK YES!” Conner groaned and pulled her hair instinctively as he shot a massive rope of cum inside her pussy.

Mindy’s eyes popped open as she felt his cum fill her up, sending her into another orgasm. He continued to pound her earnestly as he shot ribbon after ribbon of his warm semen into her. Her arched body began shuddering uncontrollably as he kept shooting more and more into her body. He groaned happily as his cock as it erupted. He left his cock still as his balls emptied, until finally, he was spent.

He slowed his pace and plugged her few more times for good measure when Mindy turned her head and looked him in his eyes. “Let me lick it clean.” She asked.

She slowly raised herself off the dresser and turned around to face him. She knelt down and extended her tongue to lick his cock free of their combined juices. She kept eye contact as she slid her tongue all over every available inch of his shaft. Mindy lowered her mouth back onto his cock and sucked him clean, Conner moaning in euphoria all the while.

His mind raced as she masterfully cleaned his cock, making up for all the times she had made him do the dirty cleaning duties at the restaurant. He grinned wide as he thought about Bimbobook. His website had made it all too easy to turn Mindy from complete bitch to a cum starved slut. If he could turn popular girl on campus, his science teacher, and his boss into raging bimbos; he could do the same to any woman he desired.

His mind filled with more fantasies and more girls that could claim. The thought stayed with him as he glanced over at his computer. While his encounter with Mindy had just ended, it was still just the beginning for Conner and Bimbobook.

~~~END~~~
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