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From the moment I received my first chemistry set at the age of nine, I fell in love with science. Once I had completed the experiments provided in the little booklet that came with the set I created my own and ended up with, amongst other things, pink eyebrows, a large, smoking hole in my bedroom carpet, and a half-dissolved teddy bear. But despite my parent’s annoyance, I was hooked. It was true love. Simple, complex, frustrating and always compelling. I excelled at all my science lessons at school and never wanted to be anything but a research scientist when I grew up.

My other passion in life developed somewhat later but it was just as complex, frustrating and compelling, but it was never simple, at least not for me.

I loved women. Adored them. Longed and lusted after some of them.

The problem was that at age eighteen I was a flat-chested, boney-assed, thin-lipped little mouse. Yeah, I know, we are all beautiful in our own way, but tell that to some super-hot woman with a killer rack and a peachy ass who looks right through when you try to talk to her and then you realize that sometimes these things are skin deep.

I had a few awkward romances, but I had no confidence in myself and usually ended up with the kind of women who wanted doormats rather than dates.

So I ended up concentrating on my other passion and at age eighteen was a devoted, if lonely, college student who worked away in the lab while others my age were exploring all the new freedoms that college life brought.

I lacked the confidence to make friends and ended up a loner with one exception who just happened to be the most sexy, outgoing and beautiful woman I had ever met. Her name was Penny and she was a tall brunette with perfect curves, an amazing pair of lush tits and an ass that made my mouth dry and my pussy wet.

I was under no illusions as to why she teamed up with me to be my lab partner in the first week of college. She was smart, but she was lazy and all she had to do was flutter her long, dark eyelashes and I was under her spell and doing all the work for our joint science projects as well as helping her out with her essays and solo experiments. In return, she hung out with me once in a while, when she wasn’t out partying and getting up to who knows what.

I was being used but spending time around Penny was intoxicating and for a lonely, science nerd it was at least some kind of connection in an otherwise cruel and empty world.

“Hey, beautiful, Bella,” said Penny on that cold October day when she breezed into the lab. I had been there for an hour prepping and she waltzed in one minute before the start of class but I could not be mad at her.

When she dressed in skin-tight jeans that showed off her perfect butt and a T-shirt against which her huge tits swelled and swayed I could pretty much forgive her anything.

“Hey,” I said and smiled while between my legs my pussy throbbed with pure need.

She smelled of some bright, flowery perfume and sat close to me as the lesson began. I almost swooned with joy.

While I worked away, she smiled and flirted with other women in the class, as well as our pretty, young Professor Ms Jobson, and I felt a sharp spike of jealousy stab me, but also that spiral of desire at just being near her, seeing how she was adored by everyone, watching all those eyes roam her body and wondering just how it would feel to kiss those full, soft lips and slip my hand around the full curve of her sweet ass.

Once the lesson was done, Penny was gone, leaving me to tidy up all the lab gear. My cunt was wet and in need of attention and thankfully I had a free period and so I slipped back to my empty dorm room and pulled off my trousers and panties and lay on the bed and began to rub my cunt. I teased the folds with one hand and rubbed the nub of my clit with the other. I let out a moan and closed my eyes and saw Penny, naked and crawling towards me on the bed. Her eyes blazed with desire. “Hey, beautiful,” she whispered as she bent down between my legs and I felt the soft but urgent tip of her tongue open me up.

I let out a long, low moan, pushed two fingers into my sex and began to work them back and forth. I spread my legs wide and continued to rub the hood of my clit as my fingers plunged deeper and harder into my cunt.

In my head, Penny was buried between my legs, lapping and licking with skill and desire. I stroked her long, dark hair as she ate my aching pussy.

I added a third finger and thrust my hips in time with the driving beat of my fingers as I felt the sweet surge of my oncoming orgasm as it began to rise through my body.

I moaned louder, I no longer cared about the thin walls between the dorm rooms, or that my roommate might come back from class and find me fucking myself to a standstill. That world was gone and all that existed was the hard slapping sound of my fingers pounding into my pussy. I slammed my cunt over and over, my moans filled the room and as I came I saw Penny's perfect smile as my juices dripped from my lips.

I shuddered and shook for ten minutes and then the real world began to creep in again.

“It’s never going to happen,” I said aloud. “She’s just another user. All she wants you for is because you are good at science. That is all you have. That is all you are.”

Then it came. Just a simple, strange and probably impossible idea but I could not deny it.

“Then science is how I shall make her mine,” I said. It sounded kind of silly when I said it, like some mad scientist from a crappy old movie but I could not dismiss it.

Science was my faith, my one true star in an otherwise dark sky. Maybe there was some fantastic way to make Penny mine by using science.

I thought of love potions but I dismissed that idea. I wanted her to want me and not be driven by some chemical coercion. I had to use my science on myself. A transformation. I needed to shed the shy, awkward geek. I needed to fix my non-existent tits and flat butt. I had to make myself a full-on hottie with a badass attitude to match.

This was all getting very Jekyll and Hyde. I knew the cautionary tale of meddling with human nature and losing your humanity well as it had been one of my favorite books as a sulky emo teen who longed to be someone else.

Was I prepared to risk becoming a monster for the sake of getting some pussy?

Was the Hyde solution really a route I wanted to go down?

It was not exactly ethical but neither was lust or desire. They were cruel and constant until they were satisfied.

“Hyde it is,” I said and dressed and went on to my next lesson, my head swimming with mad ideas.

Thankfully in the twenty-first century, I did not have to mix various cocktails of chemicals and risk death drinking them. After classes, I created a computer program and ran various combinations of chemical formulae through it and watched how they affected my virtual self that I had also programmed into the computer.

Failures followed failures. This was just a dumb dream of a desperate, horny little virgin.

But nature was full of transformations, caterpillars turned into butterflies, ugly ducklings into swans, and so I told myself that I could too.

So for months, I devoted my life to this project, all the while tormented by visions of Penny and her perfect body, her dark eyes, her mouth against mine.

It was in the early hours of a cool, spring night that I stared at the computer screen in front of me.

79% probability of successful transformation

It was higher than I had ever had in my many experiments so far. It was way too low to take the next step into actually creating the Hyde solution as I had started calling it.

But it had been a long and lonely winter so I ignored the science and gave in to desire and an hour later I had created my first batch of the Hyde solution that now sat in a beaker before me.

It could well kill me, but my loveless life had become unbearable and so I took a deep breath and drank the murky pink liquid down in one go.

I sat and waited for ten minutes.

Nothing happened.

I mixed the same solution again and drank once more.

Still, nothing happened.

Science had failed me, or more accurately I had failed science. The one thing I had in life had not delivered the results I desired.

I went back to my dorm room. As usual, Molly, my sexually adventurous roommate, was absent. Out having fun that she could not help but share with me the next day. I changed into my pink pajamas with happy elephants on them and went to bed.

After a while, I fell into a troubled sleep.

“Hey, beautiful Bella,” growled a dark shadow in my dreams.

It was close to me. Its breath was warm and intoxicating on my neck.

I felt hands on me. Soft but powerful, moving across my body.

The shadow chuckled. “This is mine now. But I think we need a few upgrades.”

Hands were on my breasts. Hands were on my ass. Hands slid between my legs.

“What are you doing?” I whimpered.

“Making all your dreams come true. Making you a new woman,” said the darkness and laughed, “And maybe adding a little more than you bargained for…”

The shadow swallowed me whole and I woke up in a cold sweat, just about able to stifle a scream.

“Fuck, that was some nightmare,” I said to myself.

It was just getting light and I could make out the form of Molly sleeping in the other bed.

I lay back in bed, but I was wide awake

My whole body buzzed with some new and unknown energy.

In the half-light, I took a deep breath.

I knew that something had changed. Had the Hyde solution worked?

My pajamas were too tight.

I got up and went into the bathroom.

I turned on the light and stared at the stranger in the full-length mirror.

Long, raven black hair, A perfect button nose, eyes brown and dark. Lips full and red as budding roses. I was unrecognizable.

“It worked,” I whispered to myself.

I took off my top and looked in the mirror.

My flat chest was gone, replaced by a huge, round, firm, pair of perfect tits

I cupped and squeezed them together. A thrill of excitement shot through me. I pinched my nipples to make sure I was not still dreaming. A glorious sting of pain bit into the soft pink flesh.

I pulled down the bottom half of my pajamas. I felt the curve of my new hips and turned to see the slow reveal of my perfect peach of an ass in the mirror as I stepped out of my clothes.

I gazed at my new ass. No longer bony. Now it was round, fleshy and with a nice wobble when I shook it. I giggled and then turned back to face the mirror.

I took a step back and slapped my hand across my mouth to stop the scream.

The beautiful face looked back at me in horror as I saw the long, thick cock that dangled between my legs.

“And maybe adding a little more than you bargained for…”

The words of my nightmare came back to haunt me.

My brand new cock twitched.

I swallowed another scream and remembered that I was a scientist and this was just an anomaly that I could fix in my next experiment.

I took my new cock in one hand and slipped my other under it and let out a sigh. Thank god my pussy was still there!

The cock throbbed in my hand and got harder. I squeezed it a little and it felt good. A tingle in my cunt. A hardening of my nipples and a warm feeling in my stomach. I started to stroke it up and down. It throbbed harder and grew stiffer. I could not help but let out a little moan as I stroked. I should not be doing this. This was wrong! I needed to get back to the lab and fix this.

But I told myself I was a scientist and this was part of examining the results of my experiment as I slid a finger in my cunt and matched the beat of my cock stroke.

Pleasure rippled through me. I twisted my new cock a little. Damn, that felt good!

“Who the hell are you?”

I was shaken from my pleasures by the voice of my roommate, Molly. I was unrecognizable to her. I let go of my cock and pulled my fingers from my cunt and turned around.

My cock bobbed up and down and my pussy dripped with juices.

Molly was naked except for her pink panties. Her cunt bulged against the material. Her pert little breasts stood proud and my cock got even harder.

I saw her eyes roam across my sexy new body and stop dead as she saw my huge, stiff lady meat.

“Holy fuck,” she said. Her eyes were wide and her mouth fell open. She licked her lips without thinking as she stared at my cock.

My head spun with all sorts of excuses and dumb replies but there was another voice now. Much stronger. Dominant. Hyde.

“Get on your knees,” I said, my voice was deep, almost a growl.

Molly looked shocked for a second and then sunk to her knees in front of me and took my cock in her hand.

“This is the best cock I have ever seen,” she said and looked up at me with her bright, blue eyes.

“Kiss it,” I demanded.

Molly grinned and placed a light kiss on the mushroom tip of my meat.

“Lick it,” I growled.

Molly did as she was told. She ran her tongue up and down the shaft of my cock until it was slick with spit.

As she did this, her other hand pulled her panties to one side and she rubbed her cunt.

I knew Molly liked both men and women, so I guess I was a perfect fuck buddy for her.

But who the hell was I?

It felt as if I was standing to one side of myself watching what went on. I had no control. This was all Hyde. But I still felt the thrill of her tongue on my flesh as she worked the cock and took it in her small fist and pumped it back and forth until it was hard as a rock.

I stroked her short, blonde hair.

“I am going to fuck your pretty mouth and then take you to bed and screw you until you scream,” I said.

Molly opened her mouth and I pushed the first few inches of my cock into her mouth. My cock was thick and bulged in her mouth as I started to move my hips back and forth.

Molly moaned against my meat as I forced another couple of inches inside. Her eyes began to water and she gagged a little but she was an expert cock sucker and did not pull back.

I pumped deeper and deeper until the base of my cock touched her lips. Her eyes streamed, she moaned as she slammed her cunt and I pounded her pretty mouth over and over.

I grabbed her hair and took control of the rhythm. I drew her from base to tip and back again. She drooled with pleasure, moaned and writhed as I ground my hips against her pretty face and used her mouth like my very own sex toy.

A dark wave of excitement ran through me. I knew that If I carried on for too much longer my cock would explode in her mouth.

I pulled out and slapped my cock against her face. I ran the tip around her lips as she moaned and drooled with delight.

“Get on the bed, all fours,” I barked and watched her stand up, turn around and wiggle her ass at me as she got on her bed and turned to look at me. “I have no fucking clue who you are, but I don’t care,” said Molly.

“I’m Hyde, “ I said.

Molly frowned, confused.

“Heidi,” I said. “I’m Bella’s…cousin.”

Holly shoved her ass in the air. “I’m all yours, Heidi.”

I got on the bed and delivered two hard slaps on Molly’s tight, little ass.

She yelped with delight.

I teased her cunt open with my cock and started to ease inside her tight hole. Molly moaned and started to push her hips back in time with my thrusts.

She took the whole of my massive cock and soon we were slamming into each with a furious passion.

I clawed at her back as I screwed her. She groaned and begged me to fuck her harder. I leaned in so that the whole of my body weight was behind each hard thrust of my hips.

Molly squealed with absolute delight.

I ran my fingernails down her back and moved my hands onto her tight ass. I dug my fingernails into the flesh of her toned, tight ass.

“Oh fuck, I can't hold on any longer,” she moaned as I fucked her.

I slapped her ass, much harder than before. Molly let out a scream of pain.

“You come, when I say, you little whore,” I said.

She turned to look at me as I slammed her. I saw a mix of fear, pain and utter surrender to my will. It felt so damn good.

I pushed a finger into her asshole.

I rammed her sweet cunt over and over and now felt the undeniable surge of my orgasm building inside me.

I leaned in close as I added a second finger into Molly’s tight little asshole. “Now you can come,” I whispered.

“Thank you,” she said and her whole body shook and her cunt and asshole tightened around my intrusions.

She let out a scream that filled the room and I felt the warm explosion of her cunt against my cock.

My cock erupted and shot spunk deep into Moly’s pussy. I pumped every last spurt of sed into her cunt. I pulled out and the creamy cum oozed from her well-fucked cunt as she sank onto her stomach and curled into a ball, all the while moaning and sighing.

“Oh fuck, that was awesome,” she said.

My head spun.

At first, I thought it was just part of the orgasm but then realized that something was wrong.

My whole body ached. It seemed like every cell in my body was on fire.

I was changing back!

Back to boring old Bella!

I had to get back to the lab to make this change permanent. Bella was of no use to me or anyone in this world. I was Hyde, I was Heidi and it was going to stay that way forever.

“I have to go,” I said.

I found some loose clothes of Bella's that barely fit my new body and before Molly could say a word I was out the door and running to the lab.

My vision blurred. My head screamed.

Someone inside me Bella was begging me not to do this, but I did not care. Bella was dead.

I stumbled into the lab. I turned on the computer and started to mix a new cocktail. Triple the strength of the last one. This would fix everything.

The computer screen blinked at me.

100% probability of successful retransformation

I stared at it. What the hell!

“You need to stop this, Bella. You need to go back. Your mixture is flawed.”

A voice behind me.

It seemed familiar but my brain was too foggy to recognize it. I turned and saw a fuzzy outline holding something and approaching me.

The figure held a syringe.

“No,” I said. “I want to be Heidi Hyde. She’s perfect. She's who I want to be.”

“She’s a monster. A twisted version of you” said the voice.

“She’s not lonely, she’s not awkward,” I said. The room started to go dark. My body screamed.

“She’s not the woman I fell in love with, " said the mystery voice and then there was a sharp sting in my arm and the whole world was sailed by darkness.

The dreams came again.

There was the creature of shadow that had been there before but there was also a creature of light. They battled in my fevered brain. It was a wild and bloody battle and I knew that the prize was my very soul.

I longed for the darkness but I also wanted to embrace the light. I knew that these were both parts of me. I needed them both to be who I was.

I awoke bathed in sweat. I was tied down in an unfamiliar bed in a room that was alien to me.

“What is going on?” I said. My mouth was dry.

It took a moment before I realized that I was back to being Bella once more. I let out a sob. “No, this is not what I want.”

“I’m sorry but the Hyde solution was going to kill you if you took it again.” That voice from the lab. It came from a shadow in the corner.

My brain was still full of storm clouds and I still could not quite place the voice.

The figure stepped from the shadows.

“You!,” I said.

“Me,” said Penny, my lazy lab partner, the object of my affection, the love of my life!

“Why am I tied down?” I asked and tried to pull free.

“I need to be sure that Bella is back in charge and that Hyde is dormant,” she replied.

“She’s gone, You took her from me,” I said with a sour pout.

Penny sat on the bed. “ All I did was suppress her dominance. You've read the book, Hyde is part of you. She’s still in there but your science to bring her out was flawed.”

I felt a sudden anger rise. “What the hell do you know about science? You’re the pretty, dumb girl who lets me do all the work, who fakes friendship with me so she can copy my work and screw around.”

“I guess it was a dumb way to spend as much time with you as I could but it was all I could think of.”

Pieces started to fit into place as she spoke.

The computer flashed in the lab.

100% probability of successful retransformation

“You created an antidote to the Hyde solution,” I said.

Penny nodded. “I worked back from your data on the computer. I..uhh, hacked your account and when I saw what you were doing I knew that you were headed for disaster, I had to save you.”

“So you’re not dumb?” I said.

Penny shook her head. “I’m kind of a genius and yeah I know that sounds conceited but it’s true. All the flirting is a front, All the confidence hides the very basic fact that as clever as I am, I suck at talking to girls I have a huge crush on.”

More details from the lab came back to me.

She’s not the woman I fell in love with.

“Untie me,” I said.

As Penny leaned in to untie my hands I kissed her.

When I was completely untied I pulled her onto the bed and slid my hand between her legs. She moaned in my mouth as we sank into a deep and passionate smooch.

“Is this what you want?” asked Penny.

I nodded and began to unbutton her jeans.

“Am I who you want?” I asked.

Penny smiled and pulled off my shirt and began to tease and caress the soft buds of my tits. “I want all of you, my darling. I want the shy girl, the wild girl, the good girl and the bad girl,” she said and with that, her tongue started a divine circle of my small tits and sucked my nipples until they were so hard they ached with a wonderful hurt.

“You want Hyde?” I said a little scared that all she wanted was my creation.

Penny nibbled on my nipples as I pulled down her jeans and found the wetness of her panties.

“You are Hyde, don’t you get it? Those chemicals just bought her out to play. Now shut the hell up, I want to eat your sweet little cunt.”

Penny stripped me naked and I spread my legs. She kissed my stomach and moved between my thighs. I could feel the wetness of my pussy, my whole body ached for Penny. I spread my legs and she began a slow ascent from the tops of my thighs to the dark, sodden folds of my sex.

When her soft lips found mine I let out a low moan of pleasure, raised my hips up and spread my legs wider.

She began with a series of kisses on my cunt and a little playful suck and nibble on my clit. I purred with pleasure as she teased my cunt. I longed for her to push deep inside me, slid my hand into her dark hair and tried to push her deeper between my thighs.

She resisted and looked up at me. “Keep Hyde on a leash, sweetie, I’m in charge for now,” she said.

I nodded and she went back to her work. I felt her tongue for the first time as it slipped across my pussy lips in slow circles.

I moaned louder. I longed to feel it inside me but I kept myself in check. I was hers. Penny was the boss, at least for now. Somewhere deep inside my mind, I heard dark whispers of the beast but I ignored them and lay back on the bed.

More kisses and teasing followed and then when I thought I might scream with frustration, her tongue finally opened me up and slid inside the warmth of my dripping wet cunt. She lapped and licked and I arched my back in the air and stroked her hair as she began to open me up with her expert mouth.

She explored me as I growled and moaned and panted like some wild beast. I was lost to language now. I was some primitive creature of lust. Penny pulled my pussy lips apart with two fingers and buried her face in my cunt. Her tongue worked deeper than I ever thought such a thing could. She tore into my sex, found all the sweet places and teased and pleasured them.

“Oh, fuck I think I am going to come,” I squealed.

Penny rose up and with a frown and gave my clit a hard pinch.

I almost screamed in pain.

“Not yet. You come when I let you,” she said and I saw the wicked sparkle in her eyes as she slipped a long finger into my cunt. It worked deeper than her tongue and she soon added a second and then a third.

My pussy stretched to accommodate them and I squirmed as she started to build a hard beat in my cunt.

As she fingered me her thumb stroked and teased the hood of my clit. I had fucked my pussy many many times but to have someone else’s fingers inside me was a whole new world of pleasure. Penny worked my cunt hard, her fingers slammed and pounded deeper and deeper and then slowed. Once in a while, she would give my clit a little pinch to stop me from coming. The pain now added to the pleasure of her expert fingering.

My whole body was alive, Every nerve, every muscle, buzzed and burned with joy like never before.

Penny continued to finger my sweet cunt but now she moved up my body with long, lingering kisses across my stomach and rising and falling breasts and then we were locked in a perfect circle of her mouth on mine and her fingers driving deep into my cunt.

Connected. Like a circuit. Like the perfect formula. Her lips pressed against mine and I opened my mouth and pushed my tongue out to meet hers. We were locked in now and before words were lost to us both she whispered, “Now you can come,”

Her fingers buried in my cunt, her tongue twisted with mine, all I could do was let out a moan of pleasure and relief and let go of the tidal waves of joy that thrummed through me.

I came hard. Harder than I knew any person could come. I shook and withed as Penny continued to slam her fingers against the flood between my legs.

She pulled each finger from me in turn and dripped my juices into my hungry mouth and then we were once more locked into a kiss that I hoped would never end.

It took me a long time to stop shaking. Penny held me close the whole time, her eyes on me, her hands stroking my ass as the pleasure receded and the world started to seep back into the room.

“You wanted me,” I said, still amazed that this sexy-as-hell woman had just given me the best orgasm of my life.

“I want all of you,” she said and reached over to her bedside cabinet. She pulled out a small bottle of red liquid.

I knew immediately what it was. “The Hyde solution,” I said with a gleeful squeal of delight.

“Well, it's Hyde 2,0. It won’t kill you now, and it won’t control you like before. It will be both sides of you, Bella and Heidi” said Penny.

I smiled, “wow you really are a genius,” I said. Then it came to me. “Wait, how do you know about Heidi?”

“I spoke to your roommate while you were asleep. She’s quite the one for oversharing to strangers,” said Penny with a sly smile.

I felt a blush rise on my cheeks. “It just happened,” I said.

Penny kissed me. “It's fine, I'm not the jealous type. Maybe she can join us sometime if you want that.”

“Right now all I want is a thick, lady cock between my legs to slam into your tight cunt,” I said and took the bottle from her, opened it and drank it down in one long swallow,

The new, improved Hyde solution worked within minutes. I was Heidi again, with a killer body and huge cock, but I was still Bella in my head,

Penny presented her perfect, round ass to me. She was on all fours on the bed and let out a gasp when I came out of the bathroom where I had decided to transform just in case I ended up with two heads or purple scales. But I was perfect. Penny knew her science and that turned me on as much as the sight of her awesome naked body as I moved onto my knees on the bed,

“Is my sweet Bella still there,” she said.

I leaned in and planted two soft kisses on her round ass cheeks. “She's here,” I said.

Then I raised my hand and slapped both cheeks hard.

Penny yelped.

“And Heidi Hyde is here too,” I growled.

“I want you both,” she purred.

I moved closer and teased my already rock-hard cock against her ass and the folds of her wet cunt. I teased the mushroom tip up and down the slit of her pussy while my hands rested on her firm ass cheeks.

“Are you sure you can take it all?” I said.

“I will take whatever you give me. I’m yours. You own me,” she said.

I inched my throbbing lady meat into her cunt and started to screw her slowly. I squeezed her ass cheeks as I moved my hips back and forth. Each time I pushed a little more of my cock inside her tight cunt and added a little more speed and venom to my thrusts.

Penny let out moans of delight each time I moved deeper and harder in her pussy. She pushed her ass up and her hips back to meet each time I moved forward.

I eased more and more of my cock inside her and each time the gears shifted and I slammed faster and deeper into her cunt.

My fingernails dug into the soft flesh of her ass cheeks as I fucked her sweet cunt. Each time I drove deeper, Penny turned her head to look at me. Her eyes were alive with lust and desire. Her hips slammed against my hard thrusts.

“You want it all?” I said

“Fuck yes, break me in two, baby,” she said with a dirty smile.

I did not need to be told twice. I pulled my cock slowly out of her until just the tip was inside of her and then with all my strength and weight I drove every last inch of my thick lady cock into Penny's wonderfully wet cunt. 

She screamed with delight as I ripped into her. I ground my hips against her and felt her muscles tighten around my meat as I plowed into her over and over.

Penny slammed back against me and moaned my names, first Bella, then Heidi and begged us both to use her cunt, to destroy her, to own her.

I slapped her ass cheeks until they glowed red. I slid a finger inside her tight-as-hell asshole while I pounded her fuck hole with fury and passion.

While I added a second finger into her ass, I reached for her long hair with my other hand. I took a bunch in my fist and then wrenched her head back as I drove deeper into her cunt and asshole.

Heidi was in charge now. I was her and she was brutal. I pumped and pounded her cock into Penny. I twisted my fingers deep into Penny’s tight butt and pulled her hair hard enough to bring tears to my lover’s eyes when she looked back at me. Penny knew that she was owned and used and the spark in her streaming eyes told me that she loved every second of it.

“Please may I come?” begged Penny.

I pulled Penny’s hair back so hard that she rose from all fours and was on her knees next to me and I whispered into her ear. “Yes, come for me. Scream, moan, beg, whimper.”

I let go of Penny’s hair and she sank back on all fours.

I knew that my own orgasm was coming too and as Penny began to quake and shiver I shot huge arcs of creamy cum deep into my lover's pussy.

As the spunk flowed Heidi let go and Bella was back in total control.

Penny moaned both my names. She moaned for Heidi and Bella and her cunt flooded as I pumped the last of my white seed into her cunt.

When I was spent, I collapsed next to the still-squirming Penny and wrapped my arms around her as she shook.

By the time Penny’s orgasm finally died away, I had transformed back into my old form again. The lady cock and the huge tits were gone but when Penny turned to face me I saw nothing but love for me, for Bella, in her eyes.

“Damn, that was amazing,” said Penny.

“You are amazing, my sweet science genius,” I said and kissed her.

“Thar Heidi was quite the animal,” said Penny with a wicked smile.

I bit Penny’s bottom lip and dug my nails into her sweet ass. “Yes, I am,” I replied.

Penny grinned and pulled me closer. “And you are both mine,” she said.

“All yours, both of us,” I said.

I was Bella and Heidi. I now knew what Penny had said was true. The Hyde solution had just brought out what had been inside me all along.
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