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Chapter 1

“Fail! What do you mean I’m going to fail?” I said in a huff.

“I’m surprised you don’t know what that word means, Sophia. Although after seeing your work maybe I shouldn’t be.” Ms. Holland said with a condescending smirk on her face.

“But I can’t fail. If I don’t pass this class I’ll have to take it over the summer! Please, I have to finish high school in May. I’m supposed to be moving to New York to go to film school in June! I can’t be stuck in this town all summer!” I pleaded.

“Pardon me if this sounds rude but that sounds like a you problem. In order to pass chemistry you’ll need to score a 100% on the final and forgive me for being a pessimist but I really don’t see that happening.” she sat down in her chair and sipped from her coffee cup. It was from some museum and it had a picture of some sunflowers on it. Ms. Holland thought she was so good just because she was young and cool and worldly and intellectual and pretty. So what? I’m pretty too!

“So what are my options?” I asked grimly.

“Your options are to get a 100% on the final. Good luck!” she said turning to her laptop and pretending I didn’t exist.

“Ms. Holland that’s not fair! I suck at science! I’m getting really good grades in English and I’m doing okay in math. Please this is the only class I need to pass. Can’t I do some extra credit or something?”

“I’m not going to give you special treatment. If you wanted a good great you should have studied and paid attention.” she said flatly.

“But I did! I’m just not good at it!” I felt a lump in my throat and tears welling up in my eyes. I tried to choke back the tears at first but part of me wanted to make Ms. Holland feel bad, if she was even capable of empathy.

“Oh god.” she muttered “Um, there there” she said getting up and patting me on the back awkwardly. Her clumsy reassurance only made me cry harder “Okay god. You’ve convinced me. I’ll let you do some extra credit. But don’t think I’m going to let you skate by on the final. I’ll make sure you have some wiggle room though.

How about this: I do research at the local university from 7-10pm three nights a week. My assistant is on vacation for the next two weeks. If you fill in for her I’ll give you 25 points of extra credit on the final. That means you still need a 75 out of a 100 if you want to pass. I think it will be challenging for you but I believe with enough study you can manage it. How does that sound?”

I looked at Ms. Holland with tears still in my eyes “Thank you so much!” I said wrapping her in a big hug. I pulled her close to me and I could feel her big luscious breasts pressing against my own. I could see why all the boys in our school were obsessed with her. She smelled like a hillside full of wildflowers and her skin was so smooth. I felt a spot of wetness forming in my panties. She patted me awkwardly on the back again and I let go before my emotions got the best of me.

What was that? I thought. I’m not gay. I’ve never even experimented but something about her just now was driving me wild. Maybe it was her perfume I reassured myself as I walked out of the room. They have all kinds of pheromones and things now. Still as I glanced back to wave goodbye at the door I was struck for the first time by her staggering beauty.

Ms. Holland had long blonde hair that hung down to her breasts and a crown braid. She had high cheekbones and soft blue innocent looking eyes that gave no hint of the intelligence that lay behind them. She had a youthful look and probably could have passed for a student. It wasn’t that long ago that she was a student. She was only 23, five years older than me. She had the long lithe body of a swimmer but with big shapely breasts and a nice tight ass.

I shook myself out of it. Where was all this coming from? I needed to go take a cold shower or something. Or at least change my panties. The bell rang and I hurried to my next class.

*    *    *

At the end of the day I checked my school email account. I had a message from Ms. Holland:

Hello Sophia, I will be at the Emory Research Center from 7-10pm tonight. The address is 653 Baltimore Lane. The lab is in room B345. You’ll need a code for the elevator so input 3196 when you get in and press the button for subbasement 3. I’ll be waiting for you.

-Fiona Holland

Subbasement 3? It sounded spooky as hell but it still wasn’t nearly as scary as the prospect of summer school.


Chapter 2

After school I drove home. I had a hint of anxiety but also excitement about seeing Ms. Holland tonight. I’d never really felt like this before. I mean I’d had boyfriends and been infatuated with them but that was different. This was a girl! And not only was it a girl it was a teacher! Sure she may be young and pretty but she’s still a teacher.

I went up to my room and undressed then rifled through my closet looking for something to wear. Will it be weird if I show up in different clothes than I had on at school? She probably wouldn’t even notice. I tried to push all these thoughts out of my head. Even if I was interested in her there’s no reason to think she would be interested in me, was there?

I walked up to the mirror and examined myself. I’m pretty, I thought as I looked at my reflection. All the boys say so. My last boyfriend even wrote me a corny love letter trying to describe my looks all poetically ‘ruby red lips, face like the sun, eyes as blue as the ocean, flaxen hair’ What the hell was flaxen anyway? I meant to look it up but I never did.

I turned from side to side examining myself in my underwear. My breasts weren’t as big as Ms. Hollands but they were pretty big and very perky. I cupped my breasts and gave them a squeeze. I was wearing my favorite black panties with little frills on the side and a black rose pattern on the front. I turned around and looked at my ass. All of those steps on the elliptical really paid off. If Ms. Holland wasn’t into me she was crazy. Not that I was into her or anything.

‘Ugh’ I thought. ‘This is crazy. Why am I so hot and bothered all the sudden?’ The only thing I could think of was that it had been a while. It had been months since I broke up with Tommy and since then I hadn’t had any sexual contact, not even with myself.

I heaved a quick sigh then my gaze gradually made its way toward the closet. There was a little box hidden in the back of it that my friend Amber had given me for my 18th birthday. Was I really going to use it? I walked out of my room and did a quick sweep of the house. My parents were still at work and would be for another hour or so.

What the hell. I dug through the piles of clothes that had fallen or hangers or been careless tossed onto the ground until I found it. A little pink box with a bunny on the front. I opened it up and there it was. A little pink dildo with bunny ears at the base protruding in just the right way so as to tickle your clit while it was inside you.

I fluffed my pillows, made sure my sheets were nice and flat, and then opened my laptop. I never looked at porn because I hardly ever masturbated but in the moment it just felt right. I navigated to a porn site and clicked one of the top trending videos. There was a big muscular guy getting his cock sucked by a fit little brunette as she fingered her pussy. I flicked the vibrator on and rubbed it on the front of my panties. I turned up the volume so I could hear the sound of his cock plunging in and out of her throat.

I let the tip of the dildo slide over the soft material of my panties and vibrate against my clit. I moaned loudly as a feeling of ecstasy gripped me almost immediately. This was the release that I so desperately needed. As the video progressed the guy picked up the girl by the waist and tossed her onto the bed then fucked from behind. He had a nice big cock. It was long and hard and thick. I thought about wrapping my lips around it and letting him fuck my throat. I thought about him railing me hard from behind and smacking my ass as I screamed his name.

I unclasped my bra and pulled my panties down around my ankles. I moved the tip of the dildo between my wet pussy lips and rubbed just the tip against my warm wet entrance. Even though I was really wet for some reason this video wasn’t especially doing it for me. My eyes kept wandering to the sidebar. They were zeroing in on one video in particular.

I moved the cursor to the video so that it would play the preview. In it a woman that looked an awful lot like Ms. Holland stuck a big dildo with a suction cup at the end to the shower wall and fucked it while warm water rained down on her naked body. I clicked the video and watched. I pushed my own dildo all the way inside me and tried to match her speed. I turned up the vibration and let the bunny ears rub against my clit as I pounded myself hard.

I could feel the orgasm beginning to build up in me. I watched the Ms. Holland look alike smash her ass into the tile wall as the big cock fucked her and stretched her pussy over and over again. I wanted so badly to be that wall. To have Ms. Holland’s tight wet ass pounding against my thighs as I fucked her hard.

The tingling sensation between my legs was causing my knees to shake. I played with my nipples and rubbed my g-spot with the tip of my toy. All at once I felt an explosion of pleasure that rippled through me like a shock wave. I pushed the dildo into my wetness and squeezed my legs together tightly. The walls of my pussy quivered and quaked as stream of warm clear liquid squirted out of me and all over my sheets.

After my orgasm subsided I looked down at the wet spot on my sheets. That had never happened before. Maybe it was because I’d never used a dildo before. Or maybe it was that I’d never been so turned on. I closed out of the video just as the woman on the screen was climaxing to a shaking screaming orgasm.

Okay, now now maybe I can calm down and stop acting like such a freak I thought as I removed the stained sheets from my bed and wandered downstairs to put them in the washer. My juices were still dripping from my pussy and running down the side of my leg.

I hopped in the shower and scrubbed myself clean. I was definitely in a better mood. I washed my hair and shaved my legs and brushed my teeth then put on my lucky underwear. A silky pink bra and matching pair of panties then found a cute outfit to wear. I decided on a short black skirt and button up floral top that showed off a little cleavage but not so much as to be unprofessional.

I put my hair up in messy bun and waited for 7pm to roll around.


Chapter 3

At 6:30pm I left my house and drove to the university. Even though the campus was only ten minutes away I made sure to get there early. I didn’t want to stroll in late and have Ms. Holland change her mind about the whole thing. I found the Emory building and walked up the path to it. It was a spooky old brick building covered in moss and ivy. I walked up the gigantic stone steps and stood in front of the metal doors for a few seconds taking deep breaths before working up the nerve to go in.

I didn’t even know what I was supposed to be doing here. I didn’t know anything about being a lab assistant. And why did you need to be a graduate student to do it if a flunking high school girl can fill in? It must not be too hard.

I pushed through the doors and felt the chill of the air conditioning immediately upon entering. My nipples went hard and I looked down to see that they were poking through my thin shirt. I found the proper elevator and entered the code that Ms. Holland had given me. The elevator started up with a grinding and jittering of gears and cables and old machinery and I descended into the basement.

They opened with a cheery ping that didn’t go with the atmosphere. The air was stale and humid down here. There was a warm must that hung in the air as I made my way through the labyrinthine hallways. After a few minutes of searching I finally found a gold plaque that read The Office of F. Holland. Even her dungeon office had a fancy flair.

I knocked and a few moments later the door swung open. Ms. Holland was standing there looking slightly disheveled. Her hair was askew but her crown braid was still perfect. She seemed harried as she ushered me in. There was a whiteboard with squiggles and equations and drawings of shapes that looked like the insane scrawling of a madman, or madwoman in this case.

“Hey Ms. Holland what’s”

“Shhh” she cut me off before I could finish. She paced back and forth biting on the tip of a marker cap, deep in thought. I saw her mouthing words and heard 1 in every 10. It sounded like absolute gibberish. Suddenly a smile broke out across her face. She ran over to the whiteboard and scribbled something down next to an equation. She took a step back and went over it again and again with a look of disbelief on her face.

Then she turned to me and said “You’ve managed to come see me on a very interesting night.”

“Oh really!” I said smiling trying to match her enthusiasm “What’s so special about tonight Ms. Holland?”

“Please, call me Fiona.” she said in a casual and friendly manner.

I thought that masturbating would put the dirty thoughts I’d been having about Ms. Holland out of my mind but as soon as I saw her they call came roaring back. Now I couldn’t even look at her without imagining her naked in the shower fucking a big wall-mounted phallus. I felt the stirrings between my legs and the moisture gathering on my lips.

I bit my lip and tried not to stare at her ass as she made a few more marks on the whiteboard.

“This is a very special night because I’ve finally made a breakthrough!” she said breathlessly.

“Oh cool! Did you find a new element or something?” I asked instantly regretting it.

She smiled warmly “No, not quite. The work I do here is more like bio-chemistry. I specialize in figuring out how things react with the human body. For the last few years I’ve been researching cell growth. How to grow human cells in any configuration that I choose on anyone, cheaply, quickly, and safely. I’ve think I’ve finally made a breakthrough.” she said triumphantly.

“I saw a picture in my biology book last year where some scientists grew an ear on mouse’s back. Is it like that? Or am I being a complete idiot.” I hated not being able to converse with her on her level. I felt like such a stupid child.

“That’s exactly right. But now imagine that you can grow anything on anyone at any time. New limbs, new organs, accident victims, cancer patients. If this works it will revolutionize the world.

That information was stunning to me. This sounded like a really really big deal.

“I’m sorry but I have a bottle of champagne that’s been sitting in my mini-fridge since my 21st birthday and I’ve been waiting for this occasion to crack it open. You don’t mind do you?” she asked.

“No not at all. I’m not like going to narc on you or anything.” I said trying to be cool.

She pulled out the bottle and shook it until the cork flew off and bounced against the wall. It ricocheted back and almost hit me in the face.

“Sorry!” she said laughing.

She pulled a red solo cup from the top of the microwave and poured herself a hearty glass then hesitated and looked at me. Was she offering some to me? I nodded my head and she poured some into the other cup and handed it over.

“Thanks!” I said. She held out her glass and we clinked them together then drank deeply. The champagne was so good and sweet and my head was instantly swimming. I couldn’t believe this was happening. Not only was I in the room for one of the biggest historic moments in science but I was also drinking with my cool hot teacher. This was shaping up into quite the night.

We drank our drinks down and then Ms. Holland refilled our glasses.

“So, Ms. Holl- Fiona, how exactly does this process work. Could you do it right now?” I asked.

“Well, theoretically, I suppose. All I need to do is program the sequence for the specific body part or organ and a sort of 3D printing mechanism will take over the rest.” she said.

“So for example, if I wanted a third arm, you could make that happen?” I asked.

“Yes, theoretically. We could do that right now.” she shrugged.

“What if I no longer wanted the third arm? Could you just lop it off?” I said swinging my hand in front of me like a karate chop.

“There is a mechanism for reversing the process. If something goes wrong and there’s a deformity or if a person just plain old likes having 3 fingers we can remove the new addition safely and quickly.” she said.

“Do it to me!” I said.

“What!?” she looked alarmed.

“Do it to me! Seriously!” I wasn’t sure if it was the champagne talking or if I just really wanted to impress her but I was deadly serious “Give me another arm. Then just take it off. Don’t you want to test it out?”

She laughed at my enthusiasm “Of course I can’t wait to move to the testing phase but the university needs to get legal paperwork in order and draw up waivers and find volunteers. It’s a process that could take years!” 

“But there are people out there that need your technology now! People with daily struggles in their lives that can be saved by your research. Did Einstein ask the government for permission to fly his kite when he discovered electricity? No! He just went out and did it!” I said.

“Wow. How can you say so many wrong things and still be right?” she said sounding genuinely astonished.

“It’s a gift I have. Now let’s go get an arm on me!”


Chapter 4

Ms. Holland downed the last dregs of champagne straight from the bottle and we marched out of her office. She led me down a series of hallways and into another stairwell. The look of determination on her face was so sexy. I was somehow even more attracted to her. How could I not be? The more I thought about it the more it made sense. She was brilliant, sexy, and ambitious; why would I not be into her? It didn’t mean I was gay in general, just for her.

Subbasement 4 was somehow even more bleak and creepy then subbasement 3.

“I hate it down here.” Ms. Holland said crossing her arms and hugging her shoulders.

“I can see why.” The florescent lights flickered on and off ominously and the concrete walls were dusted with spiderwebs. We reached a big metal door with a keypad next to it. Ms. Holland typed in a long series of numbers and the door whooshed open then slammed closed as soon as we stepped through.

This room was completely different. It wasn’t creepy in a medieval dungeon type of way but it was definitely gave off a mad scientist vibe. Was that what Ms. Holland was? A mad scientist. Somehow the idea of it made me even more into her.

She flicked on a light switch and a line of blue LED lights crisscrossed the ceiling. It looked cool but it didn’t do anything to alleviate the feeling that I was in some sort of Dr. Frankenstein lab. Considering the experiments we were about to run that actually wasn’t too far off.

The console computer whirred to life and for the first time I saw it. A gigantic robotic arm with what looked like a massive tattoo needle on the end. The arm swiveled in place as the computer system loaded. There was a single chair in the center of the room. It actually looked quite comfortable despite having the dimensions of a dentist’s chair.

“Is that where I need to sit?” I asked.

“If you want that shiny new arm it is.” she said laughing.

I giggled “Can it actually be shiny?” I asked.

“Probably not. But we’re only beta testing. I’ll try to work that out for the final product.” she said as she stared at the machine and typed robotically.

I walked over to the chair and laid down with my feet propped up.

“You’ll need to take off your shirt.” Ms. Holland said.

I hesitated. I was so nervous. Was I really going to have to take my clothes off in front of her? I tentatively unbuttoned my top three buttons then stopped. Would I need to take my bra off too? Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea. I thought about it for a moment then decided what the hell. I unbuttoned the rest of my shirt and threw it aside onto the tile floor.

“That too.” she said trying not to sound embarrassed as she gestured to my bra. I bit my lip then unhooked it and tossed it aside as well. I crossed my arms trying to cover my bare breasts and hard nipples. Ms. Holland was doing her best not to look but she kept sneaking little glances at me. Wait? Was she interested in me the same way I was interested in her? My pussy grew slick with the juices of my lust when I realized it was true.

Then a devilish thought entered my mind along with a surge of confidence. I got up from the leather chair and walked across the room toward Ms. Holland.

“Hey, I changed my mind” I said as I approached with my tits bared completely unabashed.

She tried to look away at first but her eyes kept gravitating toward my chest.

“What’s that?” she asked.

I leaned forward and whispered something into her ear.

“You want me to do that?!” she exclaimed. I just nodded my head. “You’re sure?” she asked again but by this time I’d already shimmied out of my skirt and panties and hopped back up on the chair.

She smiled demurely as she typed in the commands. Within a minute or so the machine roared to life and the robotic arm began moving. It hung over me like a scorpions tail and the tip began whirring. I could see an electrical current running through it and the static made my small tuft of pubic hair stand on end.

I closed my eyes out of fear and waited for the machine to do its thing. The arm suddenly jumped forward and then I felt the tingling tip against my pussy lips. It jittered and moved back and forth and I felt something growing. I could actually feel it. My brain and nerves and everything recognized this new ‘limb’ as part of my body. It kind of tickled my skin as it whizzed back and forth spinning this new appendage out of nothing.

The speed was remarkable. After only a few minutes I looked down between legs and there, hanging lazily against my thigh was a brand new cock!

“Can I touch it?” I asked Ms. Holland as she checked a readout on the computer screen.

“You don’t have to ask my permission.” she said grinning.

I reached down and picked it up between two fingers. I was almost afraid to touch it. It felt wrong somehow. Like I was doing something bad. But that was silly. I was advancing the cause of science. What could be more noble than that? I clenched ‘something’ and felt my cock jump a bit. I rubbed my balls and lifted the entire unit then let it fall lazily back against my thigh.

“Fiona, this is incredible!” I said breathlessly.

Ms. Holland came over to inspect her handiwork “I’ll need to ask you a series of questions and run a few tests is that okay?”

I nodded my head.

“Is there any pain in the area?” she asked.

I shook my head and she jotted something down on a notepad.

“Can you feel any additional sensations aside from the ones directly related to the, ahem, new appendage” she asked.

“I mean, I feel a sensation of awe toward you, but nothing physical.” I said.

She blushed a bit at my compliment “Can I touch it?” she asked.

I nodded my head again. “How does this feel?” she asked as she placed her fingertips against my balls.

“It feels… I don’t know, it’s hard to describe. It feels good.” I said.

“How about this?” she asked closing her fingers around the base of my shaft and smiling. Before I could answer she began moving her wrist up and down sliding her fingers up over my tip and then back down. My cock began to stir. It went from flaccid to half-erect in a split instant. My nipples became hard and I let out a soft moan.

Oh my god was this really happening? Not only was Ms. Holland into me but I was going to get to fuck her with my brand new cock! This was like a dream. I started to worry it really was a dream until Ms. Holland leaned forward and bit my nipple sending a mixture of pleasure and pain shooting through me. I moaned “Oh fuck! That feels so good.”

I ran my fingers through her messy hair as she tightened her grip on my cock and moved her fist up and down. It felt so good and yet it was completely different to how pleasuring my pussy felt. It was like all the pleasure was concentrated throughout my hard cock and my tip was radiating jolts or euphoria each time Ms. Holland’s fingers slipped over it. I rubbed my tits and squeezed my nipples as she pleasured my cock. After I was good and hard she positioned her head over my tip, opened her mouth, and let my cock slide against her tongue.

Her tongue skillfully wrapped around my tip and she squeezed my base with her hand at the same time sending shivers up and down my spine. She synced up her strokes with the movement of her head bringing her fist against her lips as she took me further and further into her mouth.

I moaned and thrust my hips into her. I wanted her to suck my cock all the way down her throat. I never would have guessed when I was sitting in class that Ms. Holland could suck dick like this. She was a dick sucking expert.

I didn’t specify a size but it seemed that Ms. Holland wanted to stretch the limits of believability. My cock was massive once it was fully erect. I thought my ex-boyfriend had a big cock but mine dwarfed his. I was hung like a horse and then some. Still Ms. Holland didn’t seem to have much trouble getting it down her throat.

She bobbed her head up and down on my dick slathering it in her saliva and I reached down and pulled open her lab coat. She wasn’t wearing a shirt underneath just a baby blue bra that matched the color of her eyes. She shrugged her shoulders back and let the coat fall to the ground. She was also wearing a black pencil skirt.

I reached around behind her unclasped her bra then took it off. Her tits were big and beautiful. As if reading my mind she took my cock out of her mouth wrapped her perfect shapely tits around my cock and bounced them up and down. My member slid through them and into her mouth. She looked me in the eye as she tit-fucked me and sucked my tip. I could feel the salty precum dribbling out of my cock and onto her tongue.

I wasn’t sure if I would be able to produce semen but I could make precum at least. I guess I’d have to find out once I orgasmed. I bucked my hips into her and my hips slapped against her tips. I could feel the tingling in my balls and a shock of pleasure running up and down my shaft. I knew I was going to cum soon but I didn’t want to do it before I got a chance to fuck her.

I pushed her head away and my cock came out of her mouth with a smacking sound. I told her to straddle me and she was only too happy to oblige. I was ravenous for her. I pushed skirt up around her waist and ripped off her panties in a moment of pure passion. I felt bad for a moment but it really turned her on. She reached down and grabbed my member then angled it toward her pussy. She rubbed my tip through her wet pussy lips a few times soaking it in her juices. Then she lowered herself down.

An explosion of pleasure tore through me as her tight wet pussy wrapped around my big swollen member. She grunted and groaned as she tried to push her pussy down onto it but it was too big. I reached around and grabbed her ass then parted her pussy lips to help her ease it down. She rubbed her clit and bounced her ass until finally my tip penetrated inside her. Once my tip made it through the rest of my shaft slid in easily.

She bounced her hips up and down taking more of my shaft with each movement. Her grunts turned into moans of pure unadulterated ecstasy as my cock probed deeper and deeper inside her.

“Oh yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me harder!” she screamed as I drilled her pussy over and over. Finally she was able to take my entire cock inside her. Her ass slapped against my thighs and her tits smacked against her chest as she bounced up and down riding me hard. She leaned forward and kissed me hard on the mouth our tongues twirling around one another. Her breath was so sweet.

I knew I wasn’t going to last much longer. I gripped her hips and held her in place then moved my hips up and down back and forth in gentle circles. She bit her lip and whimpered as my tip touched her cervix. I dug my nails into her back and felt her wet pussy lips wrapped around my base as my tip slid against the bottom of her pussy. I felt my tip grow and swell then my shaft throbbed and I unloaded a big wad of my hot cum deep inside her pussy.

She cried out as my cum splashed against her cervix again and again. There was so much! Each time my head head throbbed my synapses lit up and the pleasure centers in my brain went crazy. A shiver of spine-tingling bliss spread through my entire body as cum rocketed out of my tip.

Ms. Holland let out a yelp and lifted her pussy then sprayed a torrent of squirt all over my cock and balls. She soaked my skin with the juices of her lust and the cum that was now running out of her and down her thighs.

She collapsed forward panting heavily and leaned her head on my shoulder. Our breasts pressed together and I could feel her hard nipples on my skin.

“That was amazing!” I said.

“Yes! I would absolutely consider this a successful experiment.” she said and then playfully but my nipple.

“Ouch!” I yelped and she looked up at me smiling.

“Are you done with your little toy?” she asked.

“There’s nothing little about it. But I suppose it is time to return to normal. It was fun while it last though. I said looking down at the now flaccid member lying peacefully against my thigh.


Chapter 5

I laid back on the leather chair as Ms. Holland input the sequence to return my pussy. I wondered aloud if it was actually the same pussy that I had before or just a recreation of the old one.

“We never touched it. The penis was simply added on top.” she said waving the question away with her hand.

“Oh so I had both?” I asked.

She nodded and mouthed something as she read it off the screen. She tapped a few more buttons and then the robotic arm came to life again. It was much less scary this time now that I knew what I was in for. The arm did its thing and zapped that cock right off of me. I was amazed at how quick and efficient it was.

When it was done I hopped down I started getting dressed but Ms. Holland stopped me.

“What do you think you’re doing?” she asked.

“Aren’t we finished?” I asked.

“So you think you’re the only one who gets a turn? Quite selfish if you ask me.” she said with a mischievous grin that I’d never seen before “It’s my go. Come here I want to show you what to do.” I looked at the computer screen and she showed me all of the commands and prompts. I nodded my head a lot and said ‘uh huh’, but at the end of the tutorial my confidence level wasn’t exactly high.

Ms. Holland walked over to the leather chair and took a seat. I typed in the series of commands just as she told me, or as best as I could remember. When I hit command I did a little success dance. The robotic arm whirred and worked its magic. Carefully, like a master painter, it 3D printed a cock onto Ms. Holland’s pussy. She had her eyes closed as the procedure was in progress. It was a perfect magnificent specimen of pure masculine glory. But then something went wrong. It didn’t stop.

The arm continued right on creating another perfect cock just above the first. It was was the same size and shape.

“Ummm” I tried to think of a tactful way to say something “How do you force it to stop?” I asked. But then the machine shut down on its own.

“Why what’s wrong?” she asked.

“Nothing. But also just look down.” I said.

She gasped and put her hand in front of her mouth.

“I’m sorry I thought I did everything right! Does it hurt?” I asked.

She just shrugged “No it feels fine.”

“Do they both work?” I asked.

“There’s only one way to find out.” she said grinning from ear to ear.

I approached her tentatively. My tits bounced with every step across the room. When I was in front of the chair I reached my hand out and ran a finger along one of the big long cocks and then the other. They both jumped in response to my touch.

“I guess they do!” she said.

“Then let’s have some fun.” I bent over and took one of her cocks into my mouth while stroking the other one. Ms. Holland laid back and moaned with satisfaction as both of her members grew hard. Neither one was as big as mine but they were both quite sizable. I tried to fit both in my mouth at the same time but it was impossible so I sucked one and jacked one off until they were both rock hard.

“That must feel so good!” I said “Like having two clits.”

“I think it’s even better than that.” she said through breathless moans.

Her cocks felt warm and smooth and hard in my mouth as I coated them with my saliva.

“Come up here.” Ms. Holland said suddenly hopping down off the chair and making room for me.

“Okay.” I said sitting down and then laying on my back with my legs spread.

“No not like that. I want to take you from behind.” she said.

I turned around and got on all fours and Ms. Holland came up behind me.

She gripped one of her cocks and pushed it against my pussy lips, teasing my opening. I was so wet I dripped my juices onto her tip. Her other cock slid through my butt cheeks and tapped my lower back. I pushed my hips back into her letting my wet sex swallow her entire length.

She threw back her head and thrust her hips harder and faster.

“Oh fuck yeah! That feels so good! Do you like that? Do you want me to fuck you hard?” she said.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck me with your big hard cock!” I cried out.

Her balls slapped against my lips and clit with each mighty thrust. I could feel the hardness of her other cock as it slid through my buttcheeks.

She stopped suddenly and said “I want to fuck your ass”

I hesitated. I’d never had anal sex before and my girlfriends had all said it hurt. I was nervous but I wanted to do anything that Ms. Holland said. I hated the thought of disappointing her so I said “Okay!”

She pulled her cock out of me and positioned the other one against my asshole then she started slowly moving her hips back and forth rubbing it slowly into my ass. I reached back guided her tip inside. It pressed into my asshole but it wouldn’t go inside. I tried to push it in with my fingers.

“Harder!” I cried. She pushed harder and stretched my asshole wide. I bit my lip so hard it drew blood but I didn’t cry out. Finally her tip slipped inside. A sharp pain shot through me and my eyes welled with tears but then all at once the pain subsided and was replaced by a surge of the most wonderful pleasure I’d ever known. Once her tip pushed into me the rest quickly followed. She positioned her other cock at the entrance to my pussy and fucked me in both holes at the same time. It was amazing.

“Oh my god yes! Harder! Faster!” I cried out as her cock sank deep into my asshole. I could feel the two cocks sliding against one another through the walls of my pussy. My tight asshole gripped her shaft like a vice and I could tell she wasn’t going to last long. She fucked me with long deep strokes that penetrated into my deepest reaches. I clutched the edge of the chair and she reached forward and fondled my tits. Everything felt so good. I was awash in a sea of absolute euphoric bliss. Her cocks pounded me and filled me with such intense feelings of rapturous ecstasy I thought I might pass out.

I felt both of her cocks pulse and swell at the same time. Their tips throbbed and then an unbelievable torrent of cum came shooting out of them both filling my holes until it spilled out of me and onto the chair. When I felt her hot cum I let out a thunderous cry and my pussy and asshole both quaked and quivered as I squirted all over her again and again.

“Oh fuck!” I repeated over and over again as I was rocked by the most intense orgasm I’d ever had. I collapsed forward and her cocks came out of me. “Oh my god!” I said breathlessly. That was incredible. I turned around and Ms. Holland laid down against my chest “No matter how long I live nothing will even come close to matching. I will never climax harder.”

“What do you mean?” Ms. Holland asked.

“I mean how will anything ever be able to compete with that?” I said.

“Well, you still have 5 more sessions to complete, and I have a few ideas that might change your mind.” she said grinning wildly.

“I can’t wait to hear them.” I said bringing her in for a long, slow, passionate, kiss.
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This massive bundle contains nearly every single book in Alison's collection so far! Over 125,000 words of sexy romantic transformation action. The value of this collection is over 50 dollars but you can buy it here for only 6.99! A discount of over 85%!

This book contains: Futa Magic, The Futa Billionaire, The Futa Enchantment, Futa BFF, Futa Oasis, Futa Island, The Futa Resort, Futa Cruise, Riding Lessons, Doing Time, The Office Futa, The Futa Hotel, Kidnapped By Futas, The Futa Witch, Futa Aliens, Futa College, Plowing The Futa Farm 
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Megan and Rachel are two ordinary high school students. They’re just your average best friends who do everything together. Rachel’s step-dad is anything but ordinary. He’s an eccentric millionaire who lives in a mansion in the Hollywood Hills and collects erotic art and artifacts from around the world.

When Megan and Rachel stumble into a hidden room full of magical items they find more than they bargained for. A powerful charm gives Rachel a special surprise between her thighs and she can’t wait to share it with her best friend. Now that Rachel is packing a little something extra, is it possible for them to become more than friends?
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Perpetually down on her luck Amanda can’t seem to catch a break. After missing a job interview she’s heading for financial ruin. That is until she has an unlikely meeting with Sophia a beautiful, blonde, bombshell; and self-made tech billionaire at the age of only 28.

After the pair hit it off Sophia offers to help Amanda out, as long as she’s willing to work for it. After agreeing to be a Guinea Pig in Sophia’s latest experiment Amanda finds herself packing something new and exciting downstairs and she can’t wait to pay Sophia back, but there are some things billionaires desire more than money. 
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Helena was thrilled when her professor chose her to travel with him to a remote South American village to study an ancient ruin. She'd always dreamed of adventure and mystery in exotic lands. Her dreams come true when she meets a local student named Marian and her boyfriend Diego.

Diego and Marian have intimate knowledge of strange local magics and they can't wait to experiment on Helena. During one wild night Helena gets the shock of a lifetime as Diego and Marian coax something out of her that she never knew was there. She's just dying to learn how to use her new found power and Marian and Diego can't wait to show her. 

Buy It Here

[image: BookCoverAWCol]

Emily is a bright eyed college student who's ready to take on the world. That is at least until she meets professor Katerina Aleksi. Things get off to a contentious start and Emily is willing to do anything to get back on her professor's good side; including participating in one of her secretive experiments. Emily convinces her sexy roommate Chloe to participate in the experiment with her and they both receive a delicious present between their thighs. In order to pass the class Emily is going to have to study long and hard because professor Aleksi is known to really ride her students. With Chloe's help will Emily be able to please her teacher and get an A?

Buy It Here

[image: hotelawest]

It's Megan's first day on the job and she's ready to roll up her sleeves and get to work. The boss couldn't be nicer and her coworkers are always willing to lend a hand. Still something seems a little off and Megan soon discovers this hotel has a big secret. Her coworkers are giving the guests a little extra on the side. There's a long hard surprise waiting in their skirts and Megan can't wait to get in on the action.

Buy It Now
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