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Changing Jenna
 Jenna smiled as Jack left his office and went off to his meeting. She couldn't help but take a good look at his ass while he strolled away. It had been a lucky thing to work in his department during her internship at Murnatech. It wasn't just the high tech development work that appealed to her, the fact that her boss was such a hunk made it such a great experience.
She squirmed a bit in her seat as she opened her purse and palmed a couple of patches. Jenna had kept in touch with her friends back at the university and they'd caught on to a new craze that was rapidly sweeping around the country. It wasn't always easy to get your hands on one of the applicators, but her friend in the biology department had actually managed to get her two.
The whole notion was just fanciful. She wasn't into drugs, but this was something else. It was a special nanotech delivery system for very specific body morphing. Just apply the patch, wait a few minutes and you'd gain some animal attribute or another. Mostly it just seemed to give you ears and tails, as well as enhance your general physique. A little bigger bust or trimmer waist along with the other changes could help make an intimate encounter that much hotter. Jenna hadn't even believed the stories at first, but after seeing some videos of her college friends being transformed, she knew she had to try it out.
The changes would only last for a few hours, but Jenna had a special plan on how to make the most of that. She'd been seeing Jack for the last few weeks, and she was ready to get serious with him. With these patches in hand, she knew she had a way to make their first time together that much more special. Even better, she was planning to surprise him with it.
The day was nearly over, and he would come back to his office one last time before everyone headed home. They'd fooled around a bit in there yesterday, and that's what gave her the idea. What better way to show him how much she liked him than for him to find her as a frisky cat-girl waiting to be ravished?
Of course, that meant sneaking into his office while he was out and not getting caught. She had a little time left before she'd need to go. It helped that she didn't have much to do as an intern. Especially by the end of the day, most of the others were just happy if she stayed out of the way and simply reviewed her notes. Still, they might notice if she just disappeared an hour early.
The hardest thing was waiting. Jenna could hardly keep from letting her fantasies run away from her. Jack was almost two decades older than her, even if he looked a bit younger than that. He had kept himself fit and trim, and exuded a confidence that younger men just couldn't muster. That alone made him nearly irresistible to her. It hadn't helped any that her last couple boyfriends had been far more immature.
Jenna didn't have time for that kind of thing any more. Jack was grounded in a way that didn't come easily to college boys. Perhaps it was his experience as a manager, or just the fact that his life was under control. Either way, it worked out to the same thing, a man who knew what he wanted and how to get it. All that remained for her was managing to snag him, even if only for a little while.
When the engineers started to clear out, Jenna sensed her opportunity and headed over to the water cooler. They'd placed it near to Jack's door, and it afforded her the chance to get right up next to her destination with a plausible reason for being there. Unfortunately, that water could draw in others, and today was one of those days.
"Hi, Jenna!" Nina gave her a perky little wave. The half-Asian junior engineer was peppy in a way that always made Jenna cringe a little. Nina did know her stuff though, and it was clear she was on her way up in the company. It probably didn't hurt anything that she was simply stunning either, even though she usually dressed down in blue jeans and a T-shirt. Still, she balanced her heritage well, with a slim figure aside from a pair of breasts large enough to snag any man's interest. She kept her dark brown hair long and straight, and it flowed down to the middle of her back. Her complexion was just olive enough that she looked well tanned year round, and complimented her dark green eyes nicely. Her face was soft and round with eyes that were just almond shaped enough to be exotic.
Jenna smiled back. In other circumstances, she might have thought of Nina as competition, but she was confident that Jack wasn't going anywhere. It didn't hurt that she felt like she was just as attractive as the sexy little minx in front of her. Jenna was curvier, with wider hips and a tighter waist, and a fine pair of breasts that always drew in the eyes. She kept her light brown hair shoulder length and gave it a bit of body. She liked to think her face was cute too, with deep blue eyes and a button nose that guys seemed to like.
"So, I see you and Jack have been getting along well." Nina gave Jenna a wry smile. There was something in the way that her eyes twinkled that made Jenna wonder.
"Yeah, he's really been helping me get comfortable here." Jenna nodded, trying not to give anything away. The fact was pretty much everyone seemed to like Jack, so she hoped Nina was just another casual fan.
"That's great. I know that he really has a way of showing new folks the ropes." Nina nodded. Then she finished her cup of water and gave me another wave as she walked away.
Jenna was about to breath a sigh of relief when she turned back towards her with another knowing smile. "Just enjoy the ride while it lasts, it's fun, but all good things come to an end."
She was halfway down the hall before Jenna's face turned red. Her mind whirled with the possibilities for a moment, then she quickly checked around for anyone else watching. It was clear and she slipped into his office. At least that much had gone right.
Jenna wondered just what Nina had meant, but she wasn't so naive to think that Jack was a saint. As attractive as Nina was, it wouldn't surprise Jenna if Jack had taken a pass at her in the same way he had with Jenna. The thing that worried her the most was the notion that for him this might just be a fling.
She fretted about that for a moment. Was she really okay with that? Sure, as a college girl, Jenna had enjoyed her share of short romances, and plenty of guys had come and gone. Sometimes it was her choice, and sometimes theirs. This wouldn't be the first time she'd latched onto a guy just for a good time, even though she knew it wouldn't last. The truth was, Jack hadn't ever promised her the moon, it had all been much more subtle than that. In a way she was thankful for Nina's revelation. If this wasn't going to last, at least she'd be able to enjoy it for what it was.
In the end, Jenna knew she was going to follow through with her plan. It wasn't just Jack, the whole notion of transforming was really enticing. She'd heard about how much fun it was, and how good the sex could be. She didn't want to wait any longer before trying it out, and Jack would probably jump at the opportunity.
With the door closed behind her, Jenna quickly surveyed the room. It wasn't a huge office, but big enough to include a nice wooden desk and a couch on the side. Both had nice possibilities. There was just something wickedly kinky about thinking of having sex in an office like this. Even if it was the end of the day, there would always be the chance that someone would come in or interrupt them. It wasn't that she wanted it to happen, but the risk added something to the thrill.
Now, it was time to prepare. She had worn a skirt today on purpose, but still debated if she shouldn't go further. As sexy as it might be for him to find her with a new tail and a pair of ears, it would certainly amp things up if she was naked to boot. Still, there was always the risk that he wouldn't be the next person to open that door.
Jenna slid her hands up and pulled down her panties. That at least was an easy call to make. She wiggled around a bit, feeling the lack of coverage between her legs. It wasn't something she usually did, but if she was going to take one of the MOG patches and then grow a tail, it was probably better for her not to be wearing panties. It did help her get warmed up though, she couldn't deny that she enjoyed being naughty at times.
The next trick was the patch. She had two, and one was for Jack. There was always more fun in sharing this kind of experience with someone else, or at least that was her theory. Jenna trembled for a moment as she pulled the applicator out and then removed the backing. She took a deep breath and then slapped it onto her neck.
She didn't know what to expect, but it amounted to little more than a tingling on the skin under the patch. Well, at least that was all she noticed at first. That just meant that she had to wait for the big changes to kick in. It could take a couple of minutes, and that just left her impatiently sitting on his couch and shuffling her feet.
After a bit, she started to notice a fuzzy feeling on each side of her head, and a similar feeling from the base of her spine. Jenna squirmed as the sensation grew stronger, and she knew this was the transformation taking place. It was some kind of accelerated nanobot process that guided cells through a bit of accelerated growth, or something like that. She wasn't certain about the specifics, but the effects were hard to deny.
For a moment, it almost hurt, but then the sensations started to fade and Jenna realized it had gotten rather uncomfortable sitting down. She shifted for a moment before she looked down. Her breath stopped for a moment as she looked down to see a reddish brown tail flipping between her legs. It was a full, bushy, almost fox like tail, with a fluffy white tip. It was also feeling a bit cramped so she stood up, and felt it swoosh beneath her skirt.
Well, it was clear she'd grown a tail, and she reached up to check her head. It didn't take long to confirm that a pair of pointy ears now poked through her hair. She suspected that it would look much the same as her tail. She'd heard that the transformations were random, but she was still surprised that she'd gotten a fox-girl change. She quickly grabbed for a mirror, and before she could even confirm the shape of her new ears, she couldn't get past the fact that her hair had turned the same shade of reddish brown as her tail.
Before she could consider anything else, she heard a noise from the door and saw the handle starting to turn. There wasn't any more time left, so she quickly tossed off her shoes and socks and flopped onto the couch with her feet in the air, her new tail swaying and her head propped up on her elbows. It was the best she could do on short notice, but she expected that it would have the proper effect.
Jack walked into the room and dropped his notepad onto the desk before he noticed the gift that Jenna had left for him there. Right in the middle of his desk, she'd left her panties for him to find. He looked down in surprise, and had turned just enough that he could see the couch from the corner of his eye. He paused for a moment and then turned to look, taking in the sight of a happy fox-girl laid out in front of him and smiled.
"Well, it seems someone cut out of work a bit early today." He finished putting his things away and then leaned back against the side of his desk. Jenna noticed that his eyes were taking their time tracing over her curves. It wasn't the first time, but now that she'd laid down the gauntlet, he wasn't being the least bit coy with his gaze.
"I thought my hard working boss could use a little reward." Jenna smiled up at him as she twirled her feet back and forth. She'd never quite done the whole tease thing like this before, but she was enjoying the way he looked at her. It made her all tingling, and her pussy wasn't shy about telling her how much it was looking forward to what came next.
"I see, well, I think I can forgive your infractions in that case." He pushed off the desk and walked over to her. He leaned down and ran one hand over the back of her head and all the way down her back. It was sensual without being demanding and Jenna shuddered.
"Oh, that's nice." She sighed as he pressed into the small of her back, touching off her tender nerves. It was just shy of a massage, but the effect was nearly as good. It was an excellent way to prime her.
As good as his touch felt, he didn't need to do even a portion of that to get her going. Almost as soon as she'd realized she'd actually grown a tail and ears, she'd also felt a growing heat inside her. It was easy to ignore as she tried to finish up her preparation, but now it had grown even more intense. Her normal lust seemed to only have gotten stronger, and it was all she could do not to jump up and pounce on him. Still, she wanted to do one more thing before she let her instincts take over.
"You look lovely, Jenna, and a bit different than usual." Jack smiled as he slowly worked his knuckles up her back, pressing into her muscles until she was nearly cooing with pleasure. He certainly knew just how to work her flesh until she almost melted on top of the couch.
"Oh, yes... I got a little help with that. I have one for you too." Jenna gave him a hungry grin. She held out her hand with the other patch in it. Now all he had to do was accept.
Jack looked down and plucked the patch out of her hand. He flipped it around between his fingers for a moment. "So you don't think I'm man enough on my own?"
"What? No, I just thought it would be fun." Jenna tried to pull back for a moment, but he stopped her and kept up his expert massage of her back.
"I can't say I'm not curious." He smiled. "But I am what I am. However, I am still up for some fun."
Jack didn't let her say anything else before he leaned down and gave her a firm kiss right on her lips. It was just what she needed, and she pushed off the couch and into his arms. They tumbled for a moment until she was on top of him, still locked together at the mouth as her hands groped at him. His were firm, holding her at the waist while his tongue slipped between her lips.
They held together like that, simply letting their tongues dance as their own heat rose up. Jenna was nearly boiling by now, her flesh seething as she felt her new tail flipping back and forth eagerly. He might not have wanted to transform as well, but she really didn't care. When she felt his cock hardening between them, she knew that the only thing she really wanted was to feel him driving into her flesh.
"I appreciate the gesture though." Jack said between kisses. His hands had slipped lower now, rubbing over the soft curves of her ass through her skirt. It was still almost tame petting, but the heat in the air said it couldn't last for much longer. Jenna was already squirming against him, and his touch was simply driving her wild.
Jenna broke away first, sitting up and looking down at him. Jack was a little ruffled now, his normally well kempt black hair was tousled, and his shirt was wrinkled, but his smile told her that he was ready for what came next. She didn't wait, her hands went to work opening up his shirt, tossing away his tie. He slid his hands up under her skirt, letting his fingers slide over and then press into her soft behind.
She moaned at that. The way his strong fingers squeezed her only drove her on even more. She slid back until she was sitting over his thighs, and looking down at his belt. With a quick couple of flips and a long pull she sent it sailing across the room. She deftly unbuttoned and unzipped his slacks as his hardness tented the fabric of his boxers. She looked up at him for a moment before she went to dive in, but he was faster than her.
Jenna gasped when she felt him pull up on her shirt. She didn't resist though, and held up her arms and let him pull her shirt all the way up and over. While he was tossing her shirt away, she reached back and unfastened her bra. He slid his hands over her waist as he watched her slip the straps off her shoulders and let the bra fall away. She quivered as she thrust her breasts out, letting him enjoy their roundness as they heaved with her breaths.
"You are simply ravishing." He smiled and let his hands move over the round softness of her chest. Jenna moaned as he gently stroked her tender flesh and squeezed. His fingers felt like they were teasing her as they kneaded her breasts, slowly drawing towards their center. When his fingers finally found her nipples she couldn't help but squeal when they pinched at her tight nubs.
"I hope so." Jenna whimpered back as she pressed her chest into his hands. As good as it felt to be so wonderfully caressed, she could feel the pressure building inside her, the yearning for more. Jack was taking his time, walking her along a long tender path that under other circumstances, Jenna might have loved, but the longer he worked, the more he teased, the harder it was not to simply demand a good hard fucking.
She grabbed at his hands and pressed down. Jenna didn't give him a moment before she pressed her lips into his with all the passion she felt burning inside her. She didn't want him to doubt just what she needed. She felt his hands sinking in tighter, squeezing her breasts sharply and she let out a ragged moan just as she heard the door open.
"Well, hi guys!" Nina chirped as she kicked the door closed behind her. She stood there, on one leg as she fidgeted with the other. She looked down at them for a moment, her eyes thoughtful as she gauged her next move. "Do you mind if I join in?"
Jenna gazed up at Nina, while she hung frozen in place. She really hadn't expected someone to bust in on them, especially Nina, much less have her make such an offer. The twisted part of it was that she actually felt an eager twinge from her pussy at the idea. Somehow she knew that Nina and Jack had a history, but the thought of wrestling them both to the ground and fucking them silly was making her even wetter.
Jenna realized that Jack was stuck as well. No doubt torn between Nina's tempting offer and an unwillingness to offend the woman still pressing her soft breasts into his hands. She knew he wouldn't be left witless for long. That just meant she had to jump before he did.
"Only if you're ready to join the party." Jenna searched for a moment and then found the second patch, the one that Jack had turned down. She held it up and then tossed it to Nina. The lithe woman took one look at the simple little thing in her hand and the ears and tail that Jenna was now so gracefully sporting.
Jenna looked up, grinning as she watched Nina work through her decision. The nano tech modifiers were pretty well known by now. Sure the FDA wasn't exactly thrilled, and the patch might not be on their approved list, but once Pandora's Box was open, it couldn't be closed so easily. Nina flipped the little patch around her fingers and then carefully peeled off the backing and pressed it against her neck.
"I've always wanted to try this." Nina giggled as she started to shed her clothes. With Jenna already mostly naked, and Jack half way there, she didn't have any need to wait. As her clothes fell away, Jenna had to admit that Nina was one sexy number, both lean and busty, with that nice drop of the exotic. It didn't hurt that she held herself with a grace that befit a dancer.
Jenna moaned quietly as Jack gave her a gentle squeeze again. Both of them had their eyes locked on Nina as she swayed in front of them as she finally tossed away her panties. Jenna had never really looked at another woman in this way. Just the sight of her standing across the room, without a stitch on was making her pussy quiver. At another time, she might have questioned those feelings, but right now she was far too horny to care.
If that wasn't enough, they both got to watch as the transformation took effect. It almost subtle, but moment by moment, her ears grew out until they came to a point and tented from the side of her head. They rose a bit, until they framed her head, perfectly scaled tiger ears for her human head. Nina whimpered as she wiggled her ass and everyone gasped as they watched a tiger tail grow from the base of her spine. She moaned and slid her hands over her body for a moment before her skin shimmered and stripe markings appeared along her limbs and sides. The effect was stunning, and just the right touch to push the heat in the room over the top.
Nina smiled, enjoying their attention as she knelt down and then started to crawl over to them. Her ripe breasts swung with each step and her grin turned more wicked by the moment. Jenna simply watched in awe at the sight of this lithe woman moving as gracefully as a cat, and sporting all the right affectations to make you wonder if she wasn't really related to one.
All of her speculation ended when Nina finally got to them and while Jack was busy gaping she leaned in and gave Jenna a hungry kiss. Jenna quivered as the soft lips pressed against hers and couldn't help but respond with equal passion. Jack's hands continued their work, sliding and stroking and squeezing. All together, it helped work her into a fever. When Nina finally pulled back, Jenna was panting with desire.
"Now, how about we get this stud out of his pants?" Nina giggled. Jenna didn't need and more prompting. She slid off of him as Nina moved up along his other side. Without a word they pulled off his shoes and socks, throwing them across the room. Then, with a shared nod, they each grabbed a leg and pulled off his slacks and boxers in quick succession. Jack just stayed there with a stupid grin as he watched the duo at work.
Jenna took the chance to pull off her skirt as well, and now she joined her tiger striped partner as they both gazed down at his throbbing cock. Jack might not have made a big show of his feelings yet, but they way he'd grown hard and stiff was enough to tell them that he was truly enjoying thing so far.
"I think you should do the honors." Nina smiled and pulled back enough for Jenna to have easy access. It wasn't an offer she was going to argue with. While she leaned in to give his cock a long lick, Nina slid back up and gave him a demanding kiss.
Jenna wasn't about to be out done here. Her first long lick ended with his thick cock head between her lips. She suckled on him, marveling at the musky, masculine flavor. She usually wasn't a big fan of going down on a guy like this, but it felt like the perfect thing to do in her current sexually charged mood. She did her best to tease him all the way up to the tipping point, she sucked and licked up and down his hard length. She loved the way his cock would throb when it was inside her mouth after she gave him a hard suck. When she felt him starting to tense and shudder beneath her, she eased off. There wasn't any use letting his ardor go to waste too early.
Now that he was ready, Jenna didn't want to wait any longer. While Jack was busy kissing Nina and stroking her with one hand, Jenna straddled him again. This time, she spread open her legs and positioned herself right above his throbbing hardness. Her hand slipped between her legs and grabbed hold of his cock. It was still wet from her recent attention and she quivered eagerly as she felt him twitch from her touch.
When she guided him up towards her aching nether lips, he finally broke away from Nina. The two of them turned to watch as Jenna slid the tip of his manhood along her wet folds and then slowly pressed down. Her pussy opened up and she moaned as he began sliding into her. He was larger than most of the men she'd slept with, and her pussy was squeezing down eagerly. It was the perfect combination of hardness invading her tight wetness.
"Oh, yeah... so good..." Jenna moaned as she mounted him. She shifted her hips back and forth as she slid down, forcing him deeper into her as they watched. Their eyes were brimming with their own lust, and Jack was shuddering from the pleasure of her warm passage wrapping around his hardness. Jenna felt deliriously wicked as she put on a show for them, tossing her hair and moaning as she thrust out her breasts. It wasn't a performance, though, the raw sensations flowing through her were truly driving her wild.
Nina flowed back up towards Jenna, straddling Jack's head as she stared up at Jenna with a lustful need that couldn't be denied. Their lips met again, and this time they embraced, wrapping their arms around each other as their soft breasts mashed together. Jenna had never been so intimate with a woman before, but it felt so good now, a perfect compliment to the fiery passions boiling up inside her. Nina's warm softness was an intense contrast to the throbbing hardness driving between her legs.
Jack wasn't about to let Nina miss out on the fun. The scent of her wet pussy was too much for him to resist, especially with it hovering mere inches above his mouth. He lifted his head and licked along her steaming slit, savoring the flavor of her juices as she wailed at the unexpected pleasure. She managed to spread her legs wider as she kept hold of Jenna and writhed at the same time.
Jenna was squirming on his cock. It was so wild, her breasts felt so strange sliding against the softness of another woman, and her pussy was stuffed deliciously full. All of her passion was being channeled into her lips as she kissed, nibbled and licked at Nina's face. She felt crazy, aroused beyond anything she'd ever known before. She didn't care if it was an effect of the patch, or the wild menage she had found herself in. All she did know was that her new tail was waving wildly and her whole body was aching for more.
Jack was doing his best to keep both women happy, but it wasn't easy. Jenna's tight passage was making it hard for him to control his need. The motion of her hips was pushing him to the edge, and the way she squeezed him with the walls of her pussy had made him harder than he'd ever felt before. He distracted himself with Nina's pussy, concentrating on running his tongue along her soft tangy folds. It was hard to keep focused, but the way Nina wiggled each time he stroked around her clit was enough fun to keep him engaged.
Nina was doing her best to keep it together as well. Jack's tongue was doing a wonderful job driving her mad with lust. He knew just how much to rub before backing off, and his tongue seemed to be everywhere, licking around the entrance to her pussy or gliding along the inner folds of her slit. Every time he flicked her nub, she moaned into Jenna's mouth. Her hands were busy stroking the fox-girl's soft curves. Everything was quickly becoming a swirling rush of delirious wanton need.
The three of them writhed together. The two women's hands were filled with breasts, and Jack had both of his wrapped around Jenna's rapidly humping ass. The room was filled with the sounds of gasping, moaning and wet flesh slapping together. Everything was coming to a wicked, powerful climax. The raw sensations simply drove them all over the edge together. One random squeeze of Jenna's pussy was enough to spur Jack's cock into shooting his load into her. In the fury of his climax he sucked hard on Nina's clit sending her to a righteous release of pleasure. With Nina quivering in orgasm and her pussy rapidly filling with cum, Jenna couldn't hold back her own epic pleasure. The floodgates opened and raw ecstasy hammered her whole body.
They collapsed together, all writhing and moaning as their bodies quaked from the pleasure. Jenna and Nina slowly slid to the floor, still wrapped around each other as Jack was left panting on his back. As the two women basked in the pleasures of their flesh, he was quickly recovering his vigor. He'd rarely had the chance to enjoy two women at once, and the intense carnality of the moment quickly restored his hardness.
Jenna continued to kiss Nina. The fever had broken, and now she took her time, slowly drawing out each tender press of her lips. Her hands were still at work as well, slowly moving over Nina's soft curves as they both moaned. Nina's hands hadn't stopped either, but now they both took their time, savoring the smooth skin of the other girl.
Jack was nearly entranced by the sight of those two naked girls writhing together. Their breasts were rubbing and sliding together as they stroked each other. The exotic sight of their tails waving behind them and their new ears poking from atop their heads was teasing him. He couldn't resist joining in for more. He rolled over and started to rub his hands over Nina's back and her round ass.
Nina shuddered as she felt Jack's hands start to squeeze her bottom. His hands were strong, and the way he grabbed at her was making her squirm. The way he'd eaten her out had left her gasping, but had left her aching for more. Now that Jenna had enjoyed the first round, it was time for her turn. With just a little effort Nina rolled on top of Jenna and lifted up her ass and spread her legs. All the while, Nina kept kissing and stroking the college girl. They may have to share one cock, but that didn't mean they both couldn't enjoy themselves.
The sight of Nina waving her ass into the air and presenting her wet pussy was all the invitation that Jack needed. He quickly moved in behind her and wrapped his hands around her waist. He slid his cock along her wet slit, rubbing his length along her pussy until she was squirming nicely in his hands and then he pulled back and drove in.
Nina couldn't resist moaning loudly as she felt her pussy being stuffed full in one hard thrust. She fought back the urge to simply howl in pleasure, even as her cunt squeezed down on him. Even though she was wet and ready, the power of his thrust had nearly driven her to another hard orgasm. Now, she was hovering on the edge, and as he started to thrust into her, she leaned in on Jenna and channeled all of her lust into another passionate round of kissing.
The sound of flesh meeting flesh and aroused panting filled Jenna's ears. It was quickly driving her wild, and yet all she could do was writhe and moan under Nina. The kissing was wonderful and the way their breasts mashed together was making her tingle all over. Only her pussy felt neglected and Jenna quickly slid a hand down and began stroking herself. She didn't normally touch herself like this, but there was simply too much pressure, too much raw need for her to hold back.
The half Asian tiger-woman was doing her best to hang on, but the way Jack was ravishing her eager pussy was making it hard to do anything beyond thrusting her hips back to meet him. She tried to hold on, but each time his cock drove into her, opening her wet channel, she had to bite her lip to keep control. It was all she could do to keep it up, and when he started thrusting even harder, she soon lost the focus she needed to keep her control.
Jack was enjoying himself as he worked into Nina's tight channel. As good as it felt, now that he'd taken the edge off his lust, he knew he could keep going like this for as long as he wanted. So he savored the ride, and the way he was reducing Nina to a whimpering and moaning slut in his hands. He also knew Jenna had to be yearning for more as well, and quickly pushed Nina towards another hard orgasm.
Jack's hard thrusts were certainly doing that. Nina was losing control and when he started in with a round of hard deep thrusts, it finally sent her over the edge. She cried out, fully impaled and her whole body quaking with pleasure. She collapsed onto Jenna, and for a moment, writhed with her as Jack withdrew. She felt his hands rolling her off of the other girl and onto her side. Nina helped roll away, knowing just what was going to happen next.
Jenna was so lost to her own lust that she barely noticed Nina collapsing on top of her, but she recovered her senses in time for Jack to descend upon her. He slid his hands along the insides of her thighs, and she happily spread them for him, exposing her wet, yearning folds for him. As soon as she did, he moved on top of her, his lips slowly moving up her body. First, he kissed at the top of her mound, then worked his way up, kissing and licking along her soft stomach and over her round breasts with a pause to suck on her pink nipples before moving up her chest, along the side of her neck and ending with a nibble on her earlobes.
As he nibbled, his cock slid along her pussy, teasing Jenna as she felt his hard flesh pressing down upon her. She moaned and writhed as she lifted her hips up and spread her legs even wider for him. She felt like she was about to explode as he rubbed against her clit, and just when she felt like she couldn't take any more, he pulled back and let the tip of his cock slide down to her entrance and he drove into her.
This time he was in control and Jenna wailed as he drove into her with a long hard thrust. She was still slick from their last fucking and he filled her with ease. The sensation was raw and powerful, just what she needed. The raw passion flowing around her had her eager to be taken hard. When he started to thrust into her, she simply couldn't hold herself back.
Nina watched as the pair moved together. It was the hottest thing she'd seen in some time. The wanton energy of their desire was radiating from them as Jenna writhed in obvious ecstasy and Jack pounded away with lustful abandon. Nina would almost have been jealous if not for the fact that she was still basking in the afterglow of her own recent ravishment. Instead, she could enjoy it for the display of intense sensuality that it was.
At the pace he had set, neither of them could hold on for long. Jenna's pussy was still tight, and she couldn't help but squeeze him as he thrust into her. The friction was driving him wild and she was begging for more. It was a combination that could not be denied. He hammered into her, making her entire body shake as he panted. Her breasts bounced against his chest and her fingers were digging into his back.
Jenna was lost to the pleasures coursing through her. Her body was merely along for the ride as he drove her quickly to another peak. She didn't even try to hold back, her whole body worked against his as hard as she could, pushing him towards his release as well. His thrusts grew stronger and she bucked and wailed until finally he drove in with one last hard push.
"Oh yes!" She cried out as she came again. His cock pulsed inside her, and she writhed beneath him as her whole body clenched at him. Her pussy milked him, drawing out every ounce of his seed as she gasped and panted from the rush of ecstasy flowing through her.
With his cock drained, Jack rolled off of her before he collapsed. That final round was enough to make him stop and rest. He looked over at the two girls, both of them panting, and covered in sweat as they smiled. He didn't know how he'd managed it, but he had pleased them both, at least for a moment, and that made him proud as he reveled in the good fortune he'd had today.
Jenna rested for a moment, doing her best to recover and enjoy the pleasure at the same time. This hadn't been how she expected this little tryst to go, but she had to admit it had been fun. She turned her head from one side to the other, enjoying the sight of Jack and Nina, each naked and smiling.
"So, what shall we do for round two?" Nina giggled, and everyone joined in. They laughed, none knowing quite what to do next, but all of them knowing that they'd make sure to enjoy it. With any luck, they'd get to enjoy a lot more fun before the night was over. At the very least, they all knew that the rest of Jenna's internship was going to be a lot of fun.
The End 
From the Author
I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me. 
As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation. 
It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest. 
As always I enjoy feedback, no adventure is complete if walked alone.
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