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​“Vicky!  Help!” Zoe screamed from the bathroom.

​Panicking, I jumped off the couch and rushed to the aid of my roommate.  I tried to open the bathroom door but it was locked or jammed with no way for me to get inside.

​“Zoe, I can’t open the door!” My heart was racing.  I fumbled with my cellphone ready to call 911.  “Zoe, what’s wrong?  Do you need an ambulance?  Let me in!”

​“No, don’t come inside!” Something heavy hit the door.  She was sobbing on the other end.  “Please don’t call 911, I just need help!”

​I took a deep breath to calm myself down.  It wasn’t like Zoe to be so vague.  We were both freshmen in college and we hit it off so well that we moved out of the dorms and got an apartment together.  Hearing her so scared broke my heart.

​“Honey, I want to help you.  You know I love you.  But you have to open the door.” I laid my forehead against the door and tried to speak to her in a calm, gentle tone.

​“Not yet,” she sobbed.  “Let me try to get it down first.  Please stay there, I’m scared.”

​“Ok, ok, I’m right here.  Just talk to me, sweetie.  What won’t go down?”

​She was quiet for a long time, which didn’t help with my own nerves.  When she finally spoke, I had to press my ear to the door to hear her whispering.  “I don’t know.  It’s so big, I can’t get this stupid thing down.  Why is this happening to me?”

​What was going on in there?  She didn’t sound like she was in pain.  But she was clearly upset about something.  Maybe she was having some sort of anxiety attack.

​“Zoe, come on girl, you can trust me.  Let me inside.  I can help you feel better if you’re feeling anxious.  I’ll stand back from the door.  At least let me see that you’re alright.”

​I backed away from the door and waited with my arms crossed nervously over my chest.  It took a full minute for Zoe to crack open the door.  All I could see was a single blue eye, moistened with tears peering back at me.

​I started to make a move towards her, but I froze in my tracks when she yelled at me.  “Wait!  You have to promise not to laugh.”

​“Why would I laugh, Zoe?” I asked, even more confused than I was before.

​“Just promise!”

​I crossed my heart and held up my hand.  “I promise.  You know I wouldn’t laugh at you.  I know how upset you are, Zoe.  I just want to help.”

​Slowly, she opened the door.  She stood at the entryway looking down at the ground, too ashamed to look me in the face.  I didn’t understand what the big deal was.  Zoe’s blonde hair was pulled back into a ponytail and she was wearing a pink bra over her modest breasts with a white cotton towel wrapped around her waist.

​I was just about to ask what the issue was when Zoe dropped the towel.  Oh my god!  I was not expecting that!

​Right between her legs, where her vagina should have been, was a long, curved penis!  My brain tried to tell me that it wasn’t real.  Surely, logically, she was wearing a strapon or maybe even had a double ended dildo stuck inside of her.  The more I looked at it, with my mouth agape, the more my mind became convinced at what I was looking at.  My roommate had grown a penis!

​Zoe looked at me with more tears welling up in her eyes.  “That look on your face is even worse than if you just laughed at me!  What am I going to do, Vicky?”

​That was a good question.  I didn’t have a very good response for her.  “Were you born with a penis, Zoe?”

​She picked up the towel and threw it at me in a huff.  I caught it and got a whiff of a strong, masculine scent mixed with the feminine almost strawberry like smell that I usually associated with my friend.  I was starting to feel aroused from the odd aroma.

​“No!  Vicky, this just happened today!  Even my vagina has disappeared!  And this damn thing won’t go down at all!” To demonstrate her frustration, Zoe madly jerked at her new member in between sobs.

​Despite Zoe’s unhappiness towards her very unfortunate situation, watching her masturbate in front of me looked incredibly hot.  I licked my lips imagining what that oversized banana would taste like.  Maybe that thing had some sort of aphrodisiac property to it as well because I was starting to feel tingles prickle up from my pussy.

​“Let me take a look at it, maybe I can see something that you can’t,” I said.  I wanted to help, I really did, but I was far more curious about how that thing worked!

​“Oh god, this is so embarrassing.  Maybe I should go to the hospital after all.”

​“No!” I shouted reflexively.  Zoe took a step backwards, startled by my outburst.  Selfishly, I wanted to play with it before anyone else could look at it.  “Maybe we can solve this problem ourselves.  Let’s go to the living room and I’ll inspect it.”

​Begrudgingly, Zoe followed me into the living room.  She sat on the couch bottomless, fidgeting back and forth trying to get into a comfortable position.  Her massive penis stood straight up no matter how much she tried to push it down.  She even tried to tuck it underneath her leg, but flinched in pain and let it spring back up.

​I got down onto my knees below her, my head inches from her groin.  Zoe, completely embarrassed with how close I was to her new dick, tried to cover it up behind her dainty hands.

​“Vicky!  What are you doing!”

Her face was beet red.  She looked so cute.  I had entertained the idea of being with Zoe before but I knew I couldn’t be in a lesbian relationship for too long, I’d miss real dick way too much to be able to commit.  But with her current circumstances…

“I’m just inspecting you.  Relax.” I slid a hand onto her inner thigh.  She felt warm, her muscles tensed as I tried to ease her legs open for me.  I licked my lips again.  The strong scent from the towel was practically oozing Zoe’s crotch.  “It’s ok.  Let me have a look.  I won’t hurt you.”

Slowly, Zoe unblocked my view of her penis and spread her legs wide.  I was practically drooling at the sight.  I looked down at her taint and sure enough there wasn’t a slit anywhere to be found.  There were no balls either, just a long, smooth cock where her pussy used to be.

“You’re right, there’s nothing down here.  That’s so weird.  Hey, do you think maybe your balls are on the inside?” I asked.

“Balls?!” Zoe was on the verge of tears again.  “Why would you even think I had balls?  I shouldn’t even have this stupid thing!”

“Calm down, Zoe.  I’m sorry.  I’m just thinking.  Maybe this isn’t even a penis?  Maybe your clit is just swollen or something.  Like, really swollen.” Obviously I was joking, but Zoe didn’t seem to appreciate my sense of humor.

“That’s not funny, Vicky!  What do you think we should do?  If something is really that swollen, then should I put ice on it or something?”

I put a finger to my bottom lip and contemplated what to do.  My curiosity was too strong, I needed to know more about this thing.  “Well, if it’s swollen, maybe if we massage, it’ll go down.”

“I already tried that!” To emphasize her point, Zoe began to furiously stroke her cock again.  “It won’t go down at all!”

“Stop that, beating it up like that will not do anything.  Here, let me give it a shot,” I said.

I wrapped my fingers around the base of the pole and squeezed it gently.  Instantly, Zoe’s head rocketed backwards onto the couch cushions, a guttural moan escaped her lips.  Her whole body trembled and I half expected her penis to erupt like a volcano.  I was half disappointed that it didn’t.

“Oh god, Vicky!  That felt so good!  It feels way different to how I was touching it earlier,” her words came out in gasps.

“See?  You can’t just wallop it and expect it to listen.  You have to treat it like you would the real thing.” I ran my hand up the curved length of her penis.  Zoe shuddered, her fingers were clutched to her scalp as she inhaled shaky breaths.  “Mmm, feels like the real thing too.  Maybe I can even make you cum?  If I can, I’m sure you’ll go back to normal.”

“Really?  You really think that’ll work?” Zoe asked, but with her eyes shut so tight while she focused on my handjob she didn’t see my shrug.  I had no idea whether it would work or not.  But I was enjoying playing with it

“Just lay back and let Vicky give it her all, honey,” I tried to reassure her.

I stroked Zoe’s penis up and down, slowly.  I could feel the blood pumping into the shaft through my palm.  With my free hand, I tickled the spot where the balls were supposed to be.  Zoe’s cock lurched in my hand and and her soft moans told me that spot must have been very sensitive, despite the lack of testicles.

I loved watching Zoe’s anguished face twisting and contorting as she experienced this new pleasurable experience.  It even made me jealous that she was the one who grew a cock instead of me.  What did this mass of spongy tissue feel like when being pleasured?  Zoe seemed to be having a good enough time with just my hand.

There was precum forming at the head of her dick.  Unbelievable!  Maybe she could shoot out cum after all!  I leaned forward and licked the slit, hungry to see what her cream would taste like.  As I savored her taste, Zoe went through another bout of tremors.  Mmmm, like strawberry whipped cream.

“Viiiicky!  Don’t lick it!” she whimpered behind her hands.  She wasn’t crying from fear anymore, her tears were solely from lust and arousal.  “It’s dirty!”

“Mmmmm, it’s not dirty.  It’s really tasty.  You’re so lucky, Zoe.  I wish I could experience my first blowjob too.”

I locked my lips around her cockhead and lashed it with my tongue.  It swelled against my gums and I sucked on it like a delicious hard candy.  Zoe soft moans transformed to pained gasps for air.  Her fingers went to my skull and wrapped themselves in the tangle of my hair.

“Oh god, Vicky!  No wonder guys always want to get sucked off!” Despite her earlier protests for me to stop, she urged me forward to take more of her new cock into my mouth.

And I was happy to oblige!  I slid it down my throat, licking the underside with absolute revelerie.  I moaned with each new inch I took in.  I had to know if she was capable of cumming!  I wrapped my hand around the base of her cock and jerked it furiously while sucking on it with everything I was worth.

“Something’s happening!” Zoe cried out.  She hunched forward, her palms pushed my head farther down her pole, desperate for me to take more in.  “Vicky!  I think I’m cumming!  I’m so sorry!  But it’s cuuuuummmmminnnng!”

I’ll say it was!  Thick, hot splashes of jism shot into my mouth.  Much thicker than I expected, considering she didn’t even have any outer testicles.  I clamped my lips tight around her, making sure not to spill any of her sweet cream.

What an amazing feast!  It was so thick and creamy that I wouldn’t be able to swallow it all in one gulp.  And the taste!  I’ve never had such delicious cum before!  It tasted like slightly salty strawberries.  It was out of this world.

Zoe huffed and puffed.  She still held my head down over her dick as she shook from the aftermath of her first penial orgasm.  Oh how jealous I was becoming!

“Vicky,” she gasped while looking down into my eyes.  “Thank you.  That felt amazing.  I’m so sorry for cumming in your mouth like that.  You must have hated it.”

I threw myself against Zoe’s lips and kissed her.  Her eyes went wide with surprise and then softened into bliss as I shoved my tongue into her mouth and began to feed her her own spunk.  This was the first kiss we shared between each other and it felt so right to be doing it.

As we finished off the sticky, strawberry tasting snack between us, I reached behind Zoe and unclasped her bra.  Her breasts were small and perky, perfect little mouth sized morsels with hard, pink eraser capped nipples.  I ran a hand along her breast, enjoying the soft springiness of her youthful skin.

“Tasty, wasn’t it Zoe?” I asked.  I planted soft kisses down her cheek and trailed down her neck until I reached her other breast.  I took it into my mouth and suckled a stiff nipple.  Goosebumps exploded around my lips.

“This is so weird, Vicky,” Zoe whined.  “It’s still so hard.  Why isn’t it going down?”

It was true, even after that mammoth explosion, Zoe’s cock had not shrunk.  Unfortunate for her, but I cheered quietly to myself.  I wasn't ready to quit just yet.

“Maybe we need to take it a bit further then,” I said.

I stood up and slowly began to unbutton my blouse.  Zoe watched me in rapture as I stripped for her.  Her cock bobbed back and forth like the wagging tail of an excited puppy.  So cute!  I slipped out of my jeans and stood there in only my underwear, hands on my hips, smirking down at my awestruck roommate.

“You’re so beautiful,” Zoe choked out.

“Well, why don’t you slip off my panties for me and then we can get started?” I thrummed the hem of my panties with my thumb teasingly.  “If you liked my blowjob, imagine how good my pussy must feel.”

Zoe’s nervous fingers hooked around my panties.  A trail of my juices flowed along my thighs as she peeled them down my legs.  Zoe took a deep breath of my aroused scent and shuddered.  She knew I was in heat, and with her new penis I knew she wanted to desperately rut with me.

I unhooked my bra and let it fall to the ground with my discarded underwear.  My chest was much larger than Zoe’s and I could see the admiration shine in her eyes as she gazed up at me.  I crawled onto her lap and rose my hips so that the tip of her cock just barely touched my dripping folds.

“Are you ready to lose this new virginity of yours, Zoe?” I asked huskily.

Poor Zoe was so stunned by what was happening she could only nod dumbly.  That was all I needed though.  I sank myself down on her thick cock gradually, savoring every inch that entered me.  I couldn’t believe this was actually happening!  If I wasn’t feeling so ecstatic with ruttish joy, I would have sworn that this was all just a wet dream.

Zoe head went into the cleavage of my bosom and I held her tight against me as she wheezed with this newfound carnal feeling.  “Shhhh, I’ll do all the work, Zoe.  Just focus on my body while I ride you.”

I dropped fully down the entire length of her pole.  It was so big!  I felt so stretched and filled, more so than with any other man I’d been with.  For such a petite girl, Zoe had grown such a fabulous cock.

From between my breasts, Zoe mumbled.  “Vicky!  I love your pussy!  Oh my god!  It’s so wet and tight!  Please fuck me!  I want you to fuck me!”

Zoe was so cute during sex!  I lifted my hips and fucked myself on her cock.  Up and down, faster and faster I bounced on top of her.  I clutched her head tighter against my chest, her hot breath warmed and moistened my skin.

“You’re so big,” I groaned in her ear.  “I love your dick so much, Zoe.  Give it to me baby, give me that sweet dick.”

I squealed as I was flipped onto my back.  Zoe was surprising strong for someone so tiny!  She raised her delicate hips and thrust hard into my pussy, shoving her cock deep inside of me.  I spread my legs wider for her, she certainly knew how to use that thing!

“I love you Vicky!” Zoe shouted at the top of her lungs, her face deep red from embarrassment and lack of oxygen.  “Please let me cum inside of you!  I want it inside of you!”

I wrapped my legs around her waist and drew her in tight against my pelvis.  My hands went behind her head and I kissed her deeply with my tongue.  “I love you too, Zoe!  Cum as much as you want, baby!  I’ll take all of it just for you!”

Zoe frantically humped harder against me until her back arched and stiffened.  Heavy, thick ropes of cum shot deep into my pussy.  I held Zoe’s neck tightly as my own orgasm rocketed through me.  I had never felt more incredible in my life!  Nothing compared to the bliss I felt as being pumped full of my best friend and roommate’s sticky cum

Zoe collapsed on top of me, her energy fully spent.  I stroked her hair and basked in the afterglow of our mutual climax.  I reveled in the hot mess that Zoe had deposited into my stomach, but was growing slightly uneasy as I started to feel her cock quickly disappearing from between my folds.

I reached a hand in between her legs and was horrified to find that there was only a slit there where her cock had been.  It had simply disappeared!  The evidence of her cum remained inside of me, but nothing was left of her new member.

Zoe hugged me tight.  “I love you, Vicky.  You were right, you did get rid of it for me.  Thank you!”

I sighed, disappointed but also relieved that Zoe was no longer upset.  “I love you too, Zoe.  Cock or not.”

After a nap on the couch cuddled up with Zoe, I showered and headed out for classes.  Zoe was still passed out and I decided to leave her be for the day.  Understandably, she had a pretty shocking morning so she deserved to play a bit a hookie.

As I was walking down the sidewalk towards the bus stop, my phone rang.  Zoe was on the other end, babbling and crying all over again.  “Vicky!  It’s back!  I don’t know what happened!  I woke up and it’s back again!  And it’s bigger than last time!  Please help!”

I licked my lips, did she say it was bigger?  “Don’t worry, I’m coming back!”
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