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      It was an exciting time to be a researcher. After fifty years of being banned nation-wide, research on lysergic acid, a chemical derived from ergot fungus was finally approved for testing in research facilities across the country. As you may know, the ban came in the nineteen-fifties after Dr. Albert Hoffman isolated lysergic acid into lysergic acid diethylamide—also known as LSD, or acid. After the government blamed LSD for mass rioting and the protesting against the Cold War, they banned the drug outright, as well as all research involving LSD.

      This struck Dr. Albert Hoffman and his team very hard, as well as many other research facilities around the world, after the United States urged other countries to also ban testing on the substance. Hoffman in particular was disappointed because he had been on the brink of developing a multitude of other, very useful medical substances, such as a very powerful migraine medication, and a very effective anti-depressant, with almost no negative side effects.

      Lysergic acid was stored away, along with all of its potential uses to the medical community. And stored away it remained for over fifty years, until just very recently.

      In late-2012, the government decided to lift some of the restrictions on lysergic acid research for certain research facilities. One of the facilities to receive the new benefits was MJL Pharmaceutical Research, where Jenna Forester worked as an organic chemist.

      Jenna wasn’t the lead researcher at MJL Pharmaceutical Research. She was actually a relatively new chemist. She was incredibly smart, and worked her way up quite quickly through the company. She received her degree in organic chemistry after just two years of study in university. Her incredible grades helped her land a job at what was considered the best lab in the state. But it wasn’t just her grades that put her above the competition. Jenna was lucky enough to also be very beautiful, with long blonde hair, perfect curves in all the perfect places, and one of those perfect ski-jump noses that can make any man drool. Jenna had it all (and everything she didn’t have, she would soon get…).

      Jenna Forester was hired by Ben Lieberman, one of the most respected men of science in the country. Like Jenna, Ben excelled at a very young age. He finished his Bachelor of Science degree after just two years, and then his Masters of Science in Chemistry in just another year. MJL Pharmaceutical Research hired him when the company was still young, and barely known. He put MJL on the map after he isolated a compound in sunflower oil, which revolutionized hair growth in patients with pattern baldness. The drug became one of the highest grossing within years, and Ben found himself as one of the head researches of one of the now-biggest pharmaceutical companies in the Western Hemisphere.

      As incredible as Ben Lieberman was, he did have one major weakness-- He had a major soft spot for young women. His obsession with young women was a major part of how Jenna was able to get a job for MJL straight out of school. Many other young, freshly graduated women also benefited from Ben’s little obsession.

      Ben was a handsome man, although he never really showed it, or knew it. He wore round glasses, and he practically lived in his lab coat. His hair was generally messy. He wasn’t the kind of person to spend more than five minutes in the morning getting ready for work.

      The final major character in our little tale was another young woman Ben hired. At the very young age of eighteen, Kylie West was hired straight out of high school—not as a chemist, but as a personal assistant and receptionist. Generally, even personal assistants needed a chemistry degree to work at such a prestigious pharmaceutical company. But, Ben couldn’t help himself with Kylie. Kylie was drop-dead gorgeous. Her hair was in a constant state of perfection—long and flowing down her shoulders and over her perfectly supple tits. She was thin, but had large breasts, curvy hips and long legs. Her lips were thick and juicy, and her eyes were big and bright. She didn’t have a single blemish or flaw to be found anywhere on her skin. Sometimes she would sit at the reception desk, wearing a tiny short skirt and you could see her tiny thong, clear as day. She had a cute little birthmark right next to her pussy.

      Unlike every other employee at MJL Pharmaceutical Research, Kylie was not very smart. She probably wouldn’t have gotten into a university had she tried to. She was very clumsy. She was the kind of girl who, after a short conversation you could gather that she had been raised very spoiled. She was entitled and unapologetic. She didn’t care at all about chemistry or pharmaceuticals. She probably couldn’t even name a single organic compound.

      Our tale begins one summer night, high up on the tenth floor of MJL Pharmaceutical Research, long after most of the company’s chemists have checked out for the night, and the nightly security had checked in. Jenna Forester was going through drawers, looking for a chemical she had ostensibly misplaced, and needed for project.

      “Jenna,” a voice called out from the door to the lab. Jenna stood up, startled as she thought she was alone. It was Ben.

      “Hey,” Jenna said, and then returned to her search.

      “It’s almost ten. What are you still doing here?” Ben asked, walking into the room.

      “Yeah, I know. I wanted to get this synthesis started tonight so that I could keep working in the morning.”

      “Are you missing something?”

      Jenna sighed, tired. She had been at the lab for almost twelve hours. “Yeah. I thought I left the dihydroindole here. I just don’t know where it could have gone.”

      “I had Kylie clean up in here earlier,” Ben said.

      Jenna stopped searching and looked up at Ben. “Ben, no you didn’t.”

      “Just ask her in the morning where she put it.”

      “Ben, you can’t let her in here. Every single time she comes in here, she fucks something up.”

      Ben laughed and walked up to Jenna. He put his hand on her shoulder. “Jenna.”

      “Sorry,” Jenna apologized.

      “Go home, okay?”

      Jenna stared at her feet. “Yeah, okay.”

      Ben smiled.

      “Seriously though—There was over three hundred millilitres of dihydroindole that I had been isolating in there. That stuff wasn’t easy to make.” Jenna had spent the last week making a special compound out of the aforementioned chemical, hoping it could possibly be used to target specific genetic mutations—such as genetic diseases.

      “I know, Jenna.”

      “That girl needs a lesson—I’m serious.”

      “I’ll make sure she doesn’t touch your stuff again. Now stop being stressed out and go home.”

      Jenna turned and walked over to her locker where she kept her coat and her purse. Ben waited patiently, hoping to walk Jenna to her car. On the table next to him was a large glass container with cucumbers in it.

      “You synthesizing a salad here?” Ben asked sarcastically.

      Jenna laughed. “I found that I could get a much more stable ergot alkaloid from the skin of a cucumber than the traditional rye plant.”

      “Makes sense. It’s a very moist vegetable.”

      “Exactly,” Jenna said. Jenna turned from her locker carrying her purse and her coat over her arm. “At least it would be more stable if Kylie stayed away from it,” Jenna muttered to herself.

      Ben laughed again at Jenna’s bitter disdain towards his receptionist. “Geez Jenna. Why are you so stressed out? What’s really going on here?”

      “Oh, nothing.”

      “What? Not getting enough sleep? Not getting enough action from the boyfriend?” Ben and Jenna had been working together for long enough that they were pretty close and could talk about their personal lives together.

      Jenna laughed. “C’mon Ben. You know I don’t have time for a boyfriend.”

      “You should make some. You deserve it.”

      “I don’t want one right now. I like my job. I like spending my time here.”

      “You’re overworked.”

      “I like being overworked.”

      “No one likes being overworked. Hence the over.”

      Jenna laughed. “You’re one to talk.” Ben spent practically all of his time at the office, even sometimes sleeping at his desk.

      “Hey,” Ben said defensively, “I need to put in the work I do, otherwise you and everyone else would be out a job. You’re lucky. You have the freedom to go out and date and relax. I don’t have that freedom.”

      Jenna laughed.

      “What?” Ben asked, confused.

      “Oh, nothing. I just can’t see you dating.” Jenna couldn’t help but smile at Ben’s expense.

      “Why? What’s wrong with me?”

      “Nothing, Ben. You’re very sweet. Any girl would be happy to have you.”

      “I could date.”

      “I know you could,” Jenna continued to laugh.

      “What?!” Ben was frustrated.

      “Oh, nothing. You’re just kind of…” Jenna picked her words carefully. “Geeky—But girls are into that!”

      “Geeky!? Of all people, you can’t call me geeky!”

      “Sorry, Ben. Hey, I’ll see you tomorrow, okay?” Jenna began to walk past Ben.

      “No, wait. Let’s settle this. I’m not geeky.”

      “Okay, Ben. You aren’t geeky.”

      “Hey! I can be sexy. I’m a regular sex machine.” Ben’s awkward use of the term “sex machine” made him anything but.

      “A real sex machine,” Jenna joked.

      Ben walked over to Jenna and gently placed his hands on her hips. He stepped in close and looked down into Jenna’s eyes.

      Jenna laughed. “What are you doing, Ben?”

      “I’m seducing you.”

      Jenna burst into laughter. Ben ran his hand gently up Jenna’s side and back down, past her hip onto the side of her firm ass.

      “You can’t resist this,” Ben said.

      “I think I could if I wanted to…” Jenna said.

      Ben reached up slowly and pushed a piece of hair off of Jenna’s face and then rested his hand on the side of her soft neck. He kept looking into Jenna’s eyes.

      “Ben…” Jenna said, becoming serious.

      “What?” Ben asked softly.

      Jenna bit her lip. Ben’s thumb gently glided down Jenna’s chin. “I should go.”

      “Why?” Ben asked.

      Jenna took a deep breath in. Ben’s seduction was ironically working. A rush of warmth flowed through Jenna’s body. It travelled down between her legs. Ben’s strong hands slowly pulled Jenna in tighter. Jenna could smell Ben’s manly musk. Her heart rate began to increase.

      Jenna’s hormones were taking over. She hesitantly took her hands and placed them on Ben’s sides. She looked down at Ben’s chest and then down to his crotch. She took a deep breath.

      Ben, with his hand, tilted Jenna’s face back up to his, and then without warning, kissed her on the lips.

      Jenna surrendered instantly. Ben’s arms wrapped about the young chemist. Jenna body became light as her hormones took over. A warm quivering started to pulse in her pussy. She could feel Ben’s big throbbing cock growing in his lab pants, against her pelvis.

      Blood and testosterone was pumping aggressively though Ben’s body. It had been months—maybe even years since he last had sex. He had become too carried away with work that sex and relationships had been thrown onto the backburner. Now, all the pent up sexual tension was coming out—all at once.

      Ben picked Jenna up with his arms and dropped her down on an empty spot on the metal lab counter. Then, without warning, Ben grabbed Jenna’s lab pants and pulled them down her body. He was craving her pussy—he had to have it and he had to have it now.

      Jenna took another deep breath and bit her lip as she looked down her long, smooth legs at Ben, who’s hands were sliding up between her legs towards her tight little panties. You could practically see Jenna’s slit trembling through her little undies. Gently, Ben placed his fingers on the prized pussy and ran them up the length of her love lips, eliciting a long high-pitched sigh out of Jenna. There was a small moist spot forming on the tight undergarment.

      Carefully, Ben began to slide the panties down Jenna’s long legs, revealing her tight, wet pussy. He pulled his date forward, bringing the sexy slit closer to his face. Then, he leaned forward, nestling his head between Jenna’s legs. His lips pressed up against the warm, wet pussy.

      Jenna’s breath stuttered as she felt the tip of Ben’s tongue glide up her clit. Her hands feel instinctively down onto Ben’s head and her fingers nestled into his messy hair. She pulled the experienced chemist in tight, revelling in the euphoria pulsing between her legs.

      Ben slid his tongue in between Jenna’s tight lips, tasting her sweet warm juice as it oozed out of her body. Ben’s tongue sunk deeper and pressed harder. The wet tongue moved up and down faster and faster as Jenna’s hands gripped tighter and tighter. Ben’s nose was nestled comfortably in Jenna’s soft patch of pubic hair, occasionally tilting south and tickling her little dangling clit.

      Jenna was about to cum—for the first time in a very, very long time. Her soft thighs closed in tightly on Ben’s head, squeezing him tightly as he expertly ate her out. With one of her hands, she reached up her button-up lab shirt and pushed her bra off of her tit. With her finger and her thumb, completely subconsciously, she began to caress her nipple, intensifying her approaching climax.

      Then, as if unexpectedly, Jenna screamed out loud. A warm bout of hot fluid gushed out of her tight pussy onto Ben’s face as she pulled him in as tight as she could with her hand and her long bare sexy legs.

      Ben was fully charged—ready to fuck. He stood up and pulled his pants down quickly, freeing his massive, thick erection from their cotton prison. His cock bounced for a moment as it sprung from the waistband of his underwear. He didn’t bother to hesitate as he stepped forward with his cock in hand and lined it up with Jenna’s ready pussy. Carefully, he began to push himself forward, pushing the tip of his throbbing shaft in between Jenna’s soft pussy lips. The tight hole resisted for a moment before relaxing and letting Ben slide in effortlessly.

      The cock was thick, and Jenna’s tight and unused pussy was hardly accommodative. Jenna let her head fall back—eyes closed and mouth open and moaning. Ben was just able to sink the entire length of his well-endowed dick inside of the young girl. He placed his hands on Jenna’s sides, fastening her to her spot, and then he started to thrust away.

      His cock pushed in powerfully, gushing warm juice out of Jenna’s tight slit. The thick tip of the dick brushed against Jenna’s dangling clit with every forceful entry and quick exit. Jenna could feel every veiny ridge of the impressive shaft massaging every inch of her tight, deep wet hole. She could feel every inch of the massive manhood throbbing against the tight walls of her tight pussy.

      Squish! Squish! Squish!

      More and more juice splashed out of Jenna’s tight pussy. “Oh God,” she cried out as she approached her second climax, reaching for anything she could grab onto.

      The table Ben was fucking Jenna on was supposed to hold only empty jars and vials, but on this particular day, that was not the case—unknown to Jenna. Kylie had placed the jar of dihydroindole that Jenna had been looking for on that table when she was cleaning up.

      Jenna’s hand hit the jar of dihydroindole, and it spilled on the table, but both Ben and Jenna were too deep in their sensuality to notice.

      Ben was close, but wasn’t read to finish just yet. He stepped back, slipping his long, wet dick out of Jenna’s tight slit. Quickly, he flipped Jenna over and then reached for one of the cucumbers that were on the table, which had been (unknown to Ben) covered in the isolating dihydroindole. With one of his hands he grabbed firmly onto one of Jenna’s ass cheeks, and with the other, he began to insert the cucumber into Jenna’s tight hole.

      “Oh, God!” Jenna cried out.

      Ben bit his lip as he watched Jenna’s tight lips squeeze around the penetrating vegetable. Each of the hard natural ripples of the cucumber tickled Jenna’s clit as they slid past. Warm juice oozed around the whole circumference of the long green shaft. Ben began to fuck Jenna with the vegetable.

      Squish! Squish! Squish! Squish!

      Ben’s movements were hard and fast. The cucumber slid in deep and hard with every single swift interval. With Ben’s free hand, he began to jerk himself off, keeping his eye on the slippery wet pussy he was fucking with his other hand.

      Neither Ben nor Jenna could hold on long. The intense pleasure from the hard fucking sent such immense euphoria through their bodies. Ben, in his final few strokes, gripped his cock tightly. Jenna screamed, once again, out loud. Both Ben and Jenna came.

      Hot, sticky cum blasted out of Ben’s cock, all over Jenna’s soft ass cheeks. He pushed forward with the cucumber one final, powerful time.

      Jenna’s body had gone limp, lost in pleasure.

      Quickly, their senses returned to them. Jenna slowly sat up and looked at Ben. Ben stood frozen for a moment, and then quickly pulled up his pants.

      “That—that was fun,” Ben said awkwardly.

      “Yeah,” Jenna responded, equally awkwardly. “Just fun—right?”

      “Right. I’ll—uh—I’ll see you tomorrow, Jenna. Get home safe. Are you okay?”

      “I’m okay—yeah. Why?”

      “Just making sure,” Ben said. His face was dark red, realizing he just fucked his employee with a cucumber. Hopefully the security people weren’t watching the cameras.

      “See you tomorrow, Ben.”
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      Jenna had gone home that night exhausted from both the fucking and the incredibly long day of work. She felt unusually light headed. The world around her seemed to be spinning faster and faster. She assumed it was dehydration, so she had a glass of water. Lights seemed brighter. Sounds seemed louder. Fabrics felt softer. Yet, despite her strange state, she felt happy—euphoric even. She wrote everything off as increased hormones from the sex.

      Instead of showering and changing into pyjamas as she usually would, she collapsed on her bed and fell right asleep. That night, Jenna had many strange dreams. She dreamt of Ben, and his long hard cock. She dreamt of space, and the universe. But strangely, all of her dreams were in third person—she watched herself act out her own dreams.

      Ring! Ring!

      Jenna’s phone woke her abruptly. Tired and sluggish, and without opening her eyes, she reached and grabbed it.

      “H—Hello?” she said, waking up slowly.

      “Hey. Where are you?” a voice said.

      “Who is this?”

      “It’s Michael. You were supposed to be at work two hours ago. Are you okay?”

      Jenna suddenly sprung out of bed. She was late for work. Luckily for her, she was already dressed in her work clothes.

      She told Michael that she was on her way and then ran down the stairs to grab her car keys and she took off for work.

      Driving, Jenna noticed a petite blonde girl walking down the street, wearing a pair of short jean shorts. The shorts were far too small for the girl’s tight butt.

      For some strange reason, Jenna was completely distracted by the cute girl. She watched as the girl walked, and her butt cheeks bounced gracefully.

      Honk!

      A car quickly recaptured Jenna’s gaze as Jenna nearly ran a stop sign. Jenna’s heart rate suddenly peaked.

      “Get yourself together, girl,” she told herself.

      She felt a strange, foreign tingling flourish through her body.

      Soon after, she arrived at work. She made her way quickly up to the tenth floor where she worked and clocked in. Michael was at the reception.

      “Hey—Sorry I’m late,” explained Jenna.

      “It’s fine. I was just worried—I don’t think you’ve ever been late.”

      “Yeah. I don’t know—I just don’t feel like myself.”

      “Are you sick?”

      “I don’t think so. I’m feeling fine. Maybe I’m coming down with something. Where’s Kylie?”

      “She’s organizing the lab.”

      “What!?” Jenna said.

      “I guess Ben told her to put things back that she moved or something.”

      “Oh,” Jenna said. “Well I better get to work. I’ll talk to you later.”

      Jenna made her way into the lab where Kylie was going through the cabinets and drawers, moving items around.

      Kylie didn’t notice Jenna enter. Kylie was wearing a pair of tall high heels and a short skirt—the combination of which made her butt perfectly visible. She reached up high for a set of vials in a cupboard, forcing her skirt up high enough that you could see the bulge of her pussy in her panties. She stood tall, legs fully extended on her tippy-toes. Jenna watched, once again in her strange hypnotic-like state, as she was when she saw the petite blonde on the street.

      Kylie successfully retrieved the vials and turned to place them in another cupboard. Her tits bounced as she walked, as she wasn’t wearing a bra. You could see her perky nipples through her thin white shirt.

      Suddenly, Kylie noticed Jenna at the door. “Oh—hey!” Kylie said.

      “Hey,” Jenna replied, once again snapping out of her strange gaze.

      “Sorry about yesterday—I was just trying to clean up.” Kylie spoke as if she was not actually sorry, but instead frustrated that Jenna had waged a complaint.

      “It’s fine. I was just worried I’d lost my substance.”

      Kylie turned back to the cupboards, rolling her eyes as she did so (assuming of course that Jenna couldn’t see her, which was not the case).

      “That doesn’t go there,” said Jenna, as she watched the young beauty put a set of vials in the completely wrong place.

      Kylie sighed. “This is where I found them.”

      “They go over there,” Jenna said, pointing Kylie to the correct cupboard.

      Kylie sighed again and walked over to the proper cupboard. Jenna stepped into the room and continued to watch the hot young secretary replace the vials.

      “Do you have a problem with me?” Jenna asked.

      Kylie didn’t turn around. She hesitated to answer. “No.”

      “Why did you move around all of my stuff yesterday?”

      “I was just trying to clean up.” Kylie was being her usually snotty self.

      “You know that you’re really lucky to work here, right?”

      “I know. It’s a blessing working here—for you.” Kylie was tired of hearing Jenna’s complaints. Her tone had become increasingly blunt and aggressive.

      Jenna closed the door. “I could have you fired.”

      Kylie laughed. “Yeah—right.”

      “Look, you little bitch…” Jenna was angry. She locked the door and walked over to Kylie. “You think you’re so precious because you’re all sexy and you’ve got big tits—well, you aren’t.”

      Kylie smiled. “What? You’ve got a crush on me or something?”

      Kylie turned and smiled at Jenna. Jenna blushed.

      “No. Of course not.”

      “You do your thing, and let me do mine,” Kylie said, turning away from Jenna.

      Jenna grabbed onto Kylie’s arm and spun her back around to face her. “What’s your problem?”

      “My problem?” Kylie asked.

      “Yeah.”

      “I’m just sick of people like you pushing me around.”

      “People like me? People who work for a living? People who don’t get by on their good looks?”

      Kylie laughed. “Yeah right.”

      “What?” Jenna asked.

      “As if you didn’t get this job because of your looks.”

      Kylie, even in her high heels, was a good few inches shorter than Jenna. Jenna, looking down on Kylie, could see right down her supple cleavage and perky nipples. That strange mesmerisation from before returned and a tingle started to develop between Jenna’s legs. She continued to hold onto Kylie’s soft arm.

      “What are you going to do?” Kylie asked, waiting for Jenna’s next move.

      “Uh,” Jenna was lost in her gaze. She stared down into Kylie’s perfect, young cleavage.

      “What? You want to fuck me or something?” Kylie asked. She wasn’t far from the truth. For some strange reason, Jenna felt incredibly compelled to just bend Kylie over and fist her pussy. Jenna’s hormones were pulsing through her body like wild—completely uncontrollably. Her hands were practically shaking. She could hardly contain herself.

      “Let me go,” Kylie said, trying to break free from Jenna’s grasp. With the force of some strange autonomic response, Jenna grasped on tighter. “Let go, bitch.”

      Jenna’s pussy began to feel tight in her panties, throbbing hard. Every little sarcastic remark and insult that Kylie made just made the sensations stronger.

      “Fuck off,” Kylie said.
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      That was enough. Jenna couldn’t resist any longer. With some strange unexpected force, Jenna flipped Kylie over and bent her over the metal counter she had been fucked by Ben on just a day earlier.

      “What are you doing!?” Kylie yelled. Luckily the laboratories were heavily insulated to prevent gas leakage, so the level of soundproofing was very high. No one could hear Kylie resist.

      Jenna was completely out of control of her own body. She was acting on pure impulse—functioning completely on her peculiarly powerful hormones.

      With one hand holding Kylie down, she reached down and began to finger the waistband of Kylie’s skirt. Her inhibitions tried to fight back. Jenna knew that what she was doing was wrong, but she simply couldn’t resist. She began to slide Kylie’s short skirt down her firm, round ass, feeling Kylie’s soft skin with her fingertips along the way.

      “Jenna, what are you doing?!” Kylie cried again, confused and scared.

      “You need to learn a lesson. You need a good, hard lesson.” Jenna reached back up from the fallen skirt, up to Kylie’s tight little thong. She took it from the waistband and pulled the clean off of Kylie’s body, ripping it. Kylie was stuck, bent over and bottomless in front of the hormone infused chemist.

      With her soft hand, Jenna reached between Kylie’s legs, along her butt crack and across her tight, young pussy. She ran her fingertips along it, revelling it its pristine, tight youthfulness. Kylie tried to wiggle free, but couldn’t. Jenna was out of reach behind, and she was too unstable in her heels, with her skirt around her ankles to kick back. She was completely defenceless.

      Jenna stepped forward, pressing her pelvis up against Kylie’s nude butt. The soft cheeks squished against her firm body. Jenna reached around and stuck her fingers into Kylie’s mouth, lubricating them with Kylie’s spit. Kylie tried to pull her head away, but couldn’t. She mumbled with her mouth full of Jenna’s fingers.

      Then, Jenna sunk her freshly lubricated fingers back down between Kylie’s legs and began to rub Kylie’s young soft pussy lips. She tickled Kylie’s clit with the tips of her fingers.

      Suddenly, Kylie began to surrender as she began to feel the rush of pleasure translate from the rubbing hand of the sexually charged Jenna into her defenceless body. Kylie let her chest relax into the counter, but remained hesitant.

      Jenna quickly realized Kylie had surrendered as tension was released from her holding hand. A bout of warm fluid dribbled onto Jenna’s fingers, out from Kylie’s pussy.

      The tightness in Jenna’s pussy became increasingly noticeable and uncomfortable. Jenna tried to squirm the sensation away, but it remained. She tried to ignore it as she continued to finger the teenaged secretary.

      A long, soft moan poured from Kylie’s mouth as Jenna’s fingers dug deeper, slipping between Kylie’s tight lips. Kylie spread her legs as wide as her skirt around her ankles would allow.

      Jenna slipped two of her long, soft finger up into Kylie’s tight slit. “Fuck,” Kylie muttered softly. Kylie’s pussy tightened against Jenna’s two fingers as they continued to penetrate deeply.

      “Are you going to stop being such a bitch?” Jenna said into Kylie’s ear as she began to finger Kylie in and out.

      Kylie hesitated to respond. “Yes,” she said between deep breaths.

      Jenna’s movements were quick. Her hand penetrated the young girl at a rapid fire pace.

      Squish! Squish! Squish! Squish!

      Warm juice trickled down Kylie’s legs. She was holding back her climax as hard as she could, not wanting Jenna to be aware of the immense pleasure she was in.

      “Don’t touch my stuff any more—do you understand?” Jenna asked.

      “Mhm,” Kylie simple muttered, unable to speak.

      The tension in Jenna’s panties grew increasingly uncomfortable. She couldn’t stand it any more. She pulled her wet fingers out from Kylie’s pussy and quickly pulled down her pants to investigate the foreign sensation.

      Then, she saw it⁠—

      A massively long, hard and throbbing erection sprung out from her pants. Jenna froze still, shocked with what she was seeing. Seemingly out of nowhere, she had grown a humongous dick.

      She couldn’t speak. She couldn’t move. Kylie remained pinned by Jenna’s stationary hand.

      But before Jenna could freak out, her powerful hormones began again to take control over her body. Once again, as if not in control of her own body, she reached down and grabbed the rock-solid throbber in her hand and began to guide it down to Kylie’s dripping wet slit.

      She pressed the tip of it up against Kylie’s warm, wet lips. Immediately, a surge of pleasure passed through her whole body. She looked around the room.

      Sitting on the table, still knocked over next to the cucumbers was the chemical she had been isolating. Suddenly, it all made sense. As she had predicted, the chemical had the potential to change the genetic structure. In this case, with direct contact to the genital area, it caused the growth of a long, veiny shaft.

      Jenna looked back to Kylie, and then down between her soft butt cheeks, where her hard dick was ready to penetrate. She ran it up and down the length of Kylie’s lips, eliciting yet another soft moan out of the teenager. Kylie was completely oblivious, thinking it was something else. But she wasn’t prepared for⁠—

      Jenna pushed her newly formed, long cock deep inside of Kylie. Kylie’s eyes shot open and her mouth dropped wide. She screamed out loud. The scream tapered off into a fluttering moan.

      Jenna felt a sensation unlike any she had ever imagined: Every millimetre of Kylie’s pussy squeezed tightly around her new thick girth. She could feel the throbbing of her cock against the quivering teenager’s slit.

      Jenna slid both of her hands down onto Kylie’s hips and gripped tightly. She took a deep breath, and then⁠—

      Slap! Slap! Slap!

      Jenna began to pound Kylie hard from behind. Every swift entry felt more intense than the last. Every time she pulled out, she pulled a little bit more warm juice out with her.

      Kylie, at first, was in a certain amount of pain—unready for the gargantuan dick to have been shoved inside of her. But after a few forceful entries, her tight slit began to relax and the pain began to flee. Her whole body was sinking further and further into relaxation. She melted down into the metal counter.

      Jenna’s soft hands ran up Kylie’s soft sides, pulling Kylie’s tight white shirt up, over her bra-less tits. Firmly, Jenna placed her hands on the teenager’s supple boobs and began to fondle her hard nipples. Never did Jenna stop pounding the tight little pussy between the young receptionist’s legs.

      Jenna and Kylie’s legs rubbed sensually together as Jenna fucked from behind. Kylie’s legs began to tremble in her heels as she approached her climax.

      All of the hormones, which had brought Jenna to this point, were now beginning to flow down, into Jenna’s new cock. Her body began to feel light. Her hands began to tremble, so she gripped on tighter, digging her fingers deep into Kylie’s tits.

      “Fuck!” Kylie cried out as she finally started to cum. A huge flow of hot fluid poured out of her pussy between penetrations.

      “Oh, God!” Jenna yelled out, unable to hold back any longer.

      Hot, white cum began to blast out of her fresh new cock, deep inside of the young receptionist. Jenna final few penetrations were very hard, and very swift, inserting the entire length of her veiny shaft into Kylie.

      Kylie’s face fell into the hard metal counter as she took the massive, seemingly never ending load.

      Shot after shot exploded out of Jenna’s dick. The sensation was unlike anything she could have ever dreamt of. She was in heaven—a perfect euphoria. The warm cum began to seep out from between Jenna’s thick cock and Kylie’s tight vaginal walls.

      Then, finally finished, Jenna stepped back—tired and out of breath. The massive load of the white goo all began to fall out, dribbling down Kylie’s soft legs onto the lab floor below.

      Jenna’s sensibilities began to return to her. She looked down at the incapacitated Kylie, and then down at her cock.

      All of the scientific and medical consequences of what had passed began to rush through Jenna’s brain. Quickly, she pulled up her pants.

      “I—um, hope you learned your lesson,” Jenna said awkwardly to the barely conscious Kylie.

      Kylie never spoke of the incident. She had indeed learned her lesson after having been humiliated in the middle of the lab by her superior. She never figured out what Jenna had used to fuck her, nor where all of the cum came from, but she decided to try and forget it, and to just be a better person and employee from here out.

      Jenna spent the next few weeks re-isolating the dihydroindole and testing it on lab mice. The chemical seemed to work seemingly harmlessly, consistently creating a second set of genitals of the opposite gender in the subject.

      Less than a year after the discovery, MJL Pharmaceutical Research had a new top-grossing drug on the market, revolutionizing sexual reassignment surgery. Jenna Forester had reached the same level of respect in the chemistry community as Ben Lieberman before her. And, just like Albert Hoffman did over fifty years ago, Jenna Forester, researching lysergic acid had accidentally discovered a revolutionary drug.

      But this time, instead of the Freedom Revolution, it would be the Futanari Revolution…

      THE END
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