

Pumping the Shemale Milk Maid Dry

by

Syndie Truelove


Copyright © 2015 by Syndie Truelove

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except in the case of a reviewer, who may quote brief passages embodied in a review. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

Cover Art Copyright © 2015 by Shimmer Studios and used under license.


Table of Contents

Climax

Roommates

Date Night

The Transition

The Ad

The Interview

The Clinic

The Second Session

A Proposition

Better In Person

The Real Thing

Two-Gether

Saturday Surprise

Pregnant

Later, Not Goodbye

House Hunting

The Disappearance

House Warming

Edith’s Story

Sue’s Story


Climax

Lisa laid in the dim light and sighed with happiness. Nobody heard her sigh, but she was satisfied.

Her ass was being fucked in deep, smooth, strong motions. She opened her mouth wide and sucked, savoring the salty yet sweet juices that suddenly flowed into her mouth. She looked down at the beautiful face under her and felt herself buried deep inside a moist, wet hole that was eagerly thrusting up against her.

And the feeling on her breasts was incredible. The intense pressure and discomfort from her engorged breasts began to slowly fade with the gentle sucking of both nipples. Her body willingly offered up its milk.

She closed her eyes and let herself drift into another orgasm. She was not sure exactly how long they had been going or how many orgasms she had experienced at this point, but as soon as one ended she immediately began to climb towards the next. Over and over and over…

She sighed again.


Roommates

Just a few months earlier, Lisa had moved from the small, rural Texas town she had grown up in to the city of Austin. She had not been Lisa back then. She had be Kent. Kent Richard Miller.

For Kent Miller, high school had been a terrible, tormented time. He had never been one of the “popular kids” and had been a loner. He was sensitive and artistic, but also quiet and thoughtful. He had also been an easy target for the insecure bullies who thought that picking on someone weaker somehow made them look tough.

But he had graduated and hoped to start college in the next few months. Money was a bit of a problem. He had saved everything he could from money he received on his birthday to what he made doing tutoring after school. It was not a lot, but hopefully it would be enough.

The first week in Austin he had slept in his car. It was not an illustrious start to his new adventure, but he made do. He parked his car on the street and would hunker down at night. Each morning he would wake up, use the restrooms in a nearby public park to clean and change clothes, and then go off in search for a job. In the evenings, he would return, eat a dinner of peanut butter and crackers, and then wait for darkness to crawl into his car for the night.
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On the fourth day, two things important happened. The first was that he got a job. It was temporary, but it was something. He started the next day and would probably work for two weeks.

The second thing was unexpected company as he was eating his crackers and peanut butter that evening. A girl about his age walked over and sat down at the picnic table with him.

Having never even been on a date, Kent was unsure how to handle this situation.

“I’ll trade you a s’more for some of your peanut butter and crackers,” she had said. “I have too much of a sweet tooth and spent all my money on graham crackers, chocolate, and marshmallows.”

She smiled at him. He thought it had to be the most beautiful smile he had ever seen. She was black and there had not been many people of color in the small town he grew up in, but he could not understand why people got so bent out of shape about race. This girl was beautiful, had a beautiful smile, and had offered him s’mores. He was totally smitten from the start.

He had nodded and shoved the bag of crackers and the jar of peanut butter her way. She had carefully made a s’more and handed it to him.

“Sorry we don’t have a fire to melt it over,” she said as she made herself a peanut butter cracker.

“My name is Kinessa,” she said. “What’s yours?”

“Kent.”

“So Kent, are you new to Austin?”

He had nodded his head yes. She had smiled, thinking that he was definitely the quiet sort.

“Me to. I noticed you have been sleeping in your car at night.”

Suddenly he panicked. Was he in trouble?

“I’ve been sleeping in mine also. Kind of sucks, doesn’t it?”

Kent thought for a few seconds and shrugged. “It could be worse I guess.”

Kinessa frowned. “You’re right there.”

Kent could tell something was bothering her and worked up the nerve to ask, “What’s wrong?”
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She looked at him and let out a sigh of exhaustion. “A guy I went to school with who lives here now has been trying to get me to move in with him. He’s a jerk and I don’t like him. I know he just wants a booty call for a few weeks. But maybe I’d have a job by then.”

She shrugged.

“Sometimes when you don’t have many choices, even a bad choice can start to look good,” Kent said.

She stared at him and he explained. “I read it in a book once. It was kind of a sad story actually.”

She smiled again.

Kent smiled back, “I start a job tomorrow and I have some money saved. If I could help you…”

His voice had trailed off as she had looked at him with those large, lovely brown eyes.

She pulled a folded paper from the back pocket of her pants and handed it to him.

There was an advertisement that had been circled.

“Lofts designed for roommates. Common area includes kitchen and living area. Two small, private bedrooms each with its own bath. Available partially furnished.”

There were details about the monthly cost and the deposit required.

“It’s nothing fancy, but I’m thinking it would be a lot better than the backseat of my car. But I need to find a roommate who can pay half.” Kinessa let that hang in the air for a few minutes while Kent thought.

“I could afford half for a few months with the money I have. Hopefully I’ll have a permanent job by then,” Kent said.

Kinessa looked at him. “I don’t want you to get me wrong. I was really thinking another girl for a roommate, but I haven’t found one who would share her peanut butter and crackers with me.” She smiled and he smiled back. “But there’s no hanky panky, no booty call, and no friends with benefits. Just roommates.”

Kent nodded and told Kinessa, “I understand.”

But even that could not change the fact that Kent thought his future roommate was the most beautiful woman in all of Texas.



The next morning Kent headed off to work while Kinessa took part of his money and went to see about the apartment. By that evening they had a real room and there was no more sleeping in their cars.

Kinessa had applied for a few jobs through the day, but made it to the apartment in time to fix a simple dinner of sandwiches and potato chips. There were even brownies for desert.

“Sorry I can’t afford a decent bottle of wine to celebrate with,” Kinessa had told Kent as they sat down to eat.

“I don’t drink anyway,” Kent said.

Kinessa giggled. “Actually I don’t either.”

Over the next few days they settled into the apartment and into a routine. Kinessa was called back and got one of the jobs she had applied for.

Things seemed to be good.


Date Night

On Friday morning, Kinessa had told Kent she had a date that evening.

“It’s a guy from work who asked me out.”

Kent was used to Kinessa being around in the evenings. Usually Kent would read while Kinessa plugged in her headphones and listened to music. Being alone for the evening would be kind of strange.

“He’s picking me up around six and I should be home by ten or so.”

Kent nodded. Kinessa was smart and she was sensitive. She knew that Kent was sweet on her and she did not want to hurt his feelings. At the same time she did not want to encourage him. The truth was that she was not that into guys to start with. She was not even sure why she had agreed to go out with this guy tonight.



That evening, Kinessa got ready for her date, dressing in the one nice dress she owned and a pair of heels. She had walked into the main room they shared when she suddenly remembered something.

“Ah, damn,” Kinessa muttered and Kent looked up.

“I forgot I had stuff drying in the laundry room,” she said with a sigh.

“I can get it for you,” Kent offered.

“Would you mind? I should be finished drying in the next fifteen or so minutes. I appreciate it sweetheart.”

Damn, Kinessa thought. The “sweetheart” part had slipped out. She did not want to be a tease calling him by flirty pet names.

“It’s no trouble,” he assured her. “I was just going to read a new book so it’s not like you are interrupting the continuous stream of the excitement that my life consists of.”

He smiled at her as he added the last part and she smiled back. At least he was good natured about things. Maybe they could grab dinner or something some evening one of these days. She did not want to encourage him, but she also did not want to hurt him or make him feel shut out. They were roommates and she did appreciate the fact that so far he had definitely carried his half of both the cost and all the chores around the place. She might even go so far as to say they were becoming friends.

There was the honk of a car horn. What the hell, the guy could not even get out of the car and come knock on the door to get her? The evening was not getting off to a great start.

Kinessa smiled at Kent and told him, “Thanks again for helping Kent. If you’re up, I’ll see you later.”

Kinessa walked out with Kent watching. She was right, he was totally smitten with her.



Fifteen minutes after Kinessa had left, Kent grabbed the laundry basket and headed to the apartment complex’s laundry room.  On Friday night, most people had things other than laundry to do, so he did not have any trouble finding the dryer that held Kinessa’s stuff. He opened it, pulled things out, and stuffed them into the laundry basket. He checked to make sure he had not left a stray sock or anything behind and then headed back to the apartment.

Kent’s eyes kept looking down to the top of the laundry basket. There was a pair of white panties covered with red hearts shapes and lip marks. He felt like some kind of pervert. Kinessa had always been sweet and kind with him, but now here he was practically drooling over a pair of her panties.

He made it back to the apartment and let himself in.

He sat the laundry basket down on the coffee table and picked up his book, but his eyes were drawn back to the pair of panties that lay there and thoughts were filled with fantasies about the incredible girl who wore them.

She was nice, but inside he knew she would never really fall for him. He was not one of those strong and ruggedly handsome men that got all the girls. Besides, there were things about him she did not know about and that he would never be able to tell her.

He sighed. Unable to resist the temptation, he leaned forward and plucked the panties from the top of the pile. He held them up to his face and inhaled. Maybe it was just his imagination, but even over the fresh scent of the drier sheet he thought he could smell a part of her.

He felt his cock begin to swell in his pants with the excitement of just thinking about Kinessa as he sniffed her panties. He looked at the clock on the wall. It was only 6:30 so she would be gone for several more hours.

Making a decision, Kent stood up and began to strip. When he was naked, he pulled on Kinessa’s panties. He loved the feel of the soft, silky fabric rubbing against his stiff cock. He went to his room and dug into the gym bag that held most of his stuff. In the bottom was a small pink bag that he dug out. He then walked into his restroom.
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He looked at himself in the mirror. He had little body hair and was a bit below average in height. The panties fit snuggly and he loved the feel of his bulge pressing against the fabric.

He unzipped the pink bag he was holding. This was one of his deepest secrets that he hid away from the world. Inside were a pair of black panties and a few basic cosmetics.

There was some perfume and he quickly put small dabs under each ear. He did not want the scent to be strong or lingering when Kinessa made it home later. He pulled out some lipstick. With a steady hand, he applied this to his lips and dabbed off the excess with a piece of tissue.

He pulled out some dark eye shadow. Closing his eyes, he carefully applied this to both eye lids.

He opened his eyes to admire the results, but instead stopped in shock. He felt like someone had kicked him in the gut as his eye’s met those of Kinessa in the bathroom mirror. She was standing in the door of the bathroom and the look on her face was not a good one.

“I asked you to pull my stuff out of the drying, not to try it on,” Kinessa said.

She could usually read people well and she saw a cold, raw fear in his eyes. A silence settled between them while they both thought.

“I can pack and move out,” he said in a shaky voice.

“And do what? Sleep in the back seat of your car again?”

“I understand if you don’t want me around. I can sleep in my car. It’ll be okay. I don’t want you to feel uncomfortable.”

“Well, I’m not as uncomfortable as I would be if I was prancing around in nothing but a pair of my roommate’s panties.”

She could see that the comment had hit home. Damn, now she began to feel like a bully.

“I’m sorry,” she said. “I’m still kind of processing this. Let’s set down and talk a bit before we do anything rash.”

She held out her hand towards him and he reached towards her. She guided him out to the sofa and they both set down.

“The asshole parked the car on the side of the street a half mile up the road and tried to grope me. I maced him and left him there,” she said, explaining why she was home early.

She noticed that Kent was shaking and a tear rolled down his cheek.

Kinessa reached out and brushed at the tear.

“Seems to be my evening for making guys cry. Listen, I’m pissed off, but it’s at him, not you. Or at least I don’t think I’m really pissed at you. You are more like an unexpected surprise. Talk to me.”

This was not something he had ever talked about or even thought he might someday talk about. It was his secret. He had been caught a few times before while he was in foster homes and told what a filthy and sick thing this was.

But she sat there looking at him with those big, lovely brown eyes. Her face had settled into an expression that seemed to be more one of genuine curiosity than of anger.

“I like to dress up,” he admitted.

“Why?” she asked.

He could only respond with a shrug.

“Does it make you feel feminine? Or is it a fetish? Talk to me,” she prompted.

“I guess I like to feel feminine. I don’t know. I don’t think I’m gay. I like girls. A lot.”

“Enough to play with their panties,” Kinessa said. With the look that sprang into his eyes, she immediately regretted it. “Listen, I’m joking. I guess I’m teasing you and I probably shouldn’t. I really want to understand. So you like feeling feminine and you like girls?”

He nodded.

“How long have you been dressing like this?”

“Since I was a kid,” he admitted.

“You said you were in foster care as a kid,” she said.

“Neither of my parents wanted me. They gave me up. Nobody ever wanted to adopt me. Even when I was a baby. Maybe they knew I was some kind of freak or something.”

Kinessa heard the pain in his voice. He continued to shake and tears were streaming down his cheeks now.

“Damn,” she said and she reached over and pulled him to her. His head bowed and she held him against her breast. She felt the sobs begin to wrack his body.

“You’re no freak,” she whispered. “Everybody needs to be loved and everybody has their little twists and turns.”

He was holding on to her now.

“Not you,” she heard him whisper. “You’re perfect.”

She leaned back and raised his chin with her hand.

“I’m not perfect. I’m a muff muncher, a dyke, and general pervert. My parents told me so when I was old enough to tell them the truth and leave home. There was a girl next door who was little miss perfect. I adored her. I would have done anything for her. Actually, I did anything she asked. She said she wanted to put the handle of a hair brush inside of me. I let her because I thought I loved her and I thought she loved me back. Instead, the next day everyone in town knew that I’d spread my legs so she could stuff a brush up my pussy. It was a joke to her. To me, it was like a part of me that had been trusting and caring died.”

Kinessa paused.

“Kind of like I probably made you feel tonight,” she said. “I’m sorry. I’m so fucking sorry.”

Suddenly they both reached towards each other and held on tightly again. 

“It’s okay baby,” Kinessa whispered. Her hand ran gently down his body and felt the lump in his crotch. She kissed him.

“I’ve never done this before,” he whispered.

“Never done what?” she asked.

“Kissed a girl.”

“You’re a virgin?” she asked.

He nodded and she kissed him again. “Maybe it’s time we do something about that sweetie.”



Kinessa had stripped to her bra and panties and they held each other. 

“What do I call you?” Kinessa asked in a whisper.

“What do you mean?”

“When you feel feminine. What’s your name?”

“I don’t know. Since it was a secret that nobody knew, I didn’t need a name.”

Kinessa thought for a few minutes.

“You are Lisa. You look like you should be a Lisa.”

“Why?”

“I’ll explain later,” Kinessa whispered as she began kissing Lisa and working her way downward. “When you’re not a virgin anymore.”

Kinessa kissed Lisa’s tummy and looked down at the familiar pair of panties that were now almost like the wrapping on a new present.

Kinessa smiled and gently tugged the panties down. She looked at Lisa’s cock and whispered, “It’s lovely.”

Then she bent forward and took it into her mouth.



A moan escaped Lisa’s mouth. For so long she had dressed and dreamed. Her only relief had been to masturbate.

She looked down at the top of Kinessa’s head. It was slowing moving up and down as she worked on Lisa’s cock. Lisa moaned again.

This was heaven. Even in her wildest dreams, Lisa had never imagined that a woman as beautiful and desirable as Kinessa could want her.

Slowly Lisa could feel Kinessa change from savoring and going slowly to a growing urgency and hunger. Lisa felt her orgasm approaching. The tender area of her cock just beneath the head was being eagerly lapped at by Kinessa’s tongue.

“Aahhhaaaa…”

The sound came from deep within Lisa as she arched her back. She felt herself pass the point of no return and relaxed slightly. Then suddenly her cock stiffened and began to pump glob after glob of gooey cum into Kinessa’s hungry mouth.



Kinessa was also in heaven. All her life she had thought she was a lesbian, but somehow it had never felt exactly right. Now she realized that the special woman beneath her was the perfect fit for her wants and desires. She desperately sucked on Lisa’s cock until it was limp and drained.

With a few final kisses, she worked her way up Lisa’s body again and kissed Lisa on the lips.

For several minutes they laid together, just happy and satisfied.

Then Lisa asked, “So why am I Lisa?”

Kinessa smiled at the feminine creature snuggled in her arms.

“Like the Mona Lisa. She has a mysterious smile. You smiled when you started to feel comfortable becoming feminine with me.”

Kinessa bent forward and kissed Lisa deep and long.

“And a very lovely smile it was. I hope I get to see a lot of it.”

A few minutes later Kinessa could feel Lisa’s cock begin to stiffen again.

“And now, how can I make you smile?” Lisa asked in a playful tone.

They shifted so that Kinessa was laying on the sofa on her back. She put one foot on the floor and flung the other leg over the back of the sofa.

Lisa hesitated, uncertain of exactly what to do. Should she eat Kinessa’s lovely black pussy? Or did Kinessa want to be fucked? Suddenly Lisa realized she was not exactly sure how to go about either one.

Kinessa sensed Lisa’s uncertainty.

“I want you inside me honey,” Kinessa said. She reached out with her hands and guided Lisa into position. Kinessa reached between her legs and guided Lisa’s cock as Lisa slowly pushed forward into her.

“Oh god,” said Lisa. She had thought Kinessa’s mouth was incredible, but being buried inside the other woman was unlike anything she could have imagined.

“Rest a minute baby. Then just go slow. Lay on top of me and our hips will do the work.”

Lisa was so grateful that her first time was with someone who was both beautiful and understanding. She appreciated Kinessa’s gentle guidance.

Lisa snuggled against the other woman and pressed as deeply into her as she could. She heard a moan escape from Kinessa and was so pleased that her body could cause that kind of response in her new lover.

Slowly, both women began thrusting their hips in a gentle, rhythmic motion. Soon they were synchronized. The held tightly to each other as Lisa fucked Kinessa.

Kinessa’s pussy was dripping with juices from her arousal. The feeling of Lisa’s cock sliding over her tender clit sent shivers through her body.

Both women quickened their pace as Kinessa approached an orgasm.

“Almost there…” Kinessa said breathlessly.

Then her body exploded in the first wave an orgasm. She shook and let out a loud moan. She rode the wave for pleasure for nearly a minute. As she started to come down she told Lisa, “Fast now. Fill me baby.”

Kinessa’s body relaxed and she let Lisa thrust in and out of her. She could tell the other woman would not last long.

“Ohhhh…” Lisa began to moan. “Ahhh…”

Then Kinessa felt Lisa’s cock stiffen and twitch as it began to pump its load of cum into Kinessa’s cunt.

Soon Lisa was drained again and collapsed on top of Kinessa.

The two women clung to each other. Every few minutes one would kiss, nibble, or lick on the other one.

They made love several times that night and through most of Saturday.


The Transition

Two weeks had passed since that first night and Kinessa and Kent sat down to breakfast. Kent's temporary job had ended the previous day and he planned to start looking again that morning.

Kinessa gave him a contemplative look. "Have you ever thought about permanently transitioning?"

Kent took a spoonful of cereal and thought.

"Not really. I mean, I've wondered what it would be like. Two weeks ago it was something nobody else even knew about. The thought of letting everyone know scares me."

Kinessa said, "What if nobody else has to know? What if Kent just disappears one day and Lisa appears the next?"

"I wouldn't even know how to start," Kent replied.

Kinessa decided to confess. "I like Lisa. A lot. I'd like to have her around and I’d like the see where things go."

Kent looked at her. "I think that you are the most beautiful woman in the world."

Kinessa laughed. "I think you are smitten and happy to find someone who accepts you as Lisa. Listen, it has to be your decision. I don't want to manipulate you into something you end up hating in a few months."

"Think about it," she continued. "I think I know where you could get a job as Lisa. But let's talk more tonight."

Kinessa went to work and Kent started his job hunt. His mind kept going back to Kinessa and her question.

That evening they talked. Kinessa called a friend who worked at a small restaurant. They needed another waitress to help with the lunch crowd.

Even though she did not have any experience as a waitress, Kinessa's friend was willing to accept her word that Lisa was a hard worker and a quick learner.

Everything that had once been Kent's was packed up. All of the clothes and such went into a couple of plastic trash bags that were headed for the donation bin. A few personal items like the watch that had been a graduation gift from his foster parents went into a shoe box for safe keeping.

But that was hidden away in a corner of the closet. Kent saw the irony. Once he had been hiding in the closet about his sexual identity. Now it was the few items that had once been important to Kent that were hidden away in the closet.



When they were done, they sat down on the sofa.

"It's nothing personal honey, but Kent is gone now. It is you, Lisa. All day, every day. Okay?" Kinessa asked.
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Lisa nodded and simply said, “Yes.”

Kinessa smiled. “So Lisa, will you be my steady girlfriend? Or are we supposed to call them partners or something else these days?”

Lisa sighed and smiled, “I’ll be whatever you want me to be.”

Some unspoken message passed between them. They embraced and kissed.

Lisa’s ran her hands up so that she was grasping Kinessa’s head, then she ran them down Kinessa’s body and to her breasts. Kinessa moaned and they both began to shed their clothes.

Once they were naked, Lisa took one of Kinessa’s nipples into her mouth while she used her hand to fondle the other one. Lisa loved the smooth, brown texture of Kinessa’s skin and the way the large and even darker nipples stood erect when she was aroused.

Lisa slid her hand down from Kinessa’s nipple and to her pussy. Her fingers flicked over Kinessa’s clit and then Lisa began to kiss her way from Kinessa’s breast and down her perfect body.

Even though she had done this dozens of times by now, she still got a thrill from the sight of the flawless skin. When she reached Kinessa’s pussy, she gently spread the other woman’s cunt lips. Kinessa’s pubic hair was short and curly. She had shaven her pussy a few weeks back, but was letting the hair grow back.

The dark lips of her cunt opened into the tender, moist pink flesh inside. Lisa let her tongue go to work. There was a poignant, musky scent of raw lust filled Lisa’s senses. Kinessa’s cunt was dripping juices and Lisa tried to lap them all up with her tongue.

It seemed like only a few minutes when Kinessa began to moan loudly and arch her back. Lisa redoubled the efforts of her tongue and was rewarded with a howl of pleasure from Kinessa. Suddenly the woman’s body began to buck and shudder as she orgasmed.

Lisa continued licking until Kinessa gently grasped her shoulders and pulled her upward. Then Kinessa twisted and laid Lisa so that she was resting on her back.

Kinessa began to lick and suck Lisa’s nipples. The fact that they were flat had never bothered her, but she did wonder what it would be like to suck on Lisa once she had a large set of breasts.

Slowly she made her way down to below Lisa’s waist. She had loved this wonderful cock since the first time she had seen it. The thick, blond curly bush that had once surrounded it was now shaved away. Kinessa savored the taste and texture of the smooth skin.

Lisa’s cock was a bit shorter and a bit thicker than average. Kinessa loved the fact that she could actually deep throat the entire length of Lisa’s shaft. She opened her mouth and did exactly that.

A loud moan of pleasure came from Lisa. Kinessa loved the feeling of the cock sliding down her throat. She enjoyed controlling the gag reflex and the sensation of being unable to breathe while Lisa was buried so deep insider her throat. Slowly she let the shaft slide from her mouth and then she began to bob her head up and down. Her tongue focused on the sensitive area just below the head of the cock.

There were times when would could literally suck on this wonderful piece of flesh for an hour straight, but this was not one of those times. She wanted to taste Lisa’s seed.

Kinessa sucked harder. Her fingers lightly touched Lisa’s balls and then slide downward and between her ass cheeks.

Lisa reached down and spread her ass cheeks so that Kinessa would have easier access. Kinessa gently worked her finger into Lisa’s ass while she continue to suck on the woman’s cock.

Now the finger deep in Lisa’s ass began to slide in and out in rhythm with the movement of Kinessa’s head over Lisa’s cock.

Lisa let out a squeal of delight and felt her cock stiffing.

“I’m cumming!”

The cock in Kinessa’s mouth began a series of spasms and rewarded her with a flow of sticky, white cum. She nursed on the other woman’s cock until it was drained and then slowly slide her finger out of Lisa’s ass.

They moved so they could lie in each other’s arms and just feel the presence of their partner and the love that bound them.


The Ad

Now Kinessa and Lisa had settled into a comfortable routine. On weekends this included coffee, doughnuts, and the Sunday paper.

Kinessa would admit that the Sunday paper could be classified as one of her quirks. Except for the sports section and the sales inserts, she read the paper in its entirety.

It was not usual for her to pass an article to Lisa. This Sunday, when Kinessa handed Lisa the classifieds section with an advertisement circled, Lisa did not think much of it. Then she read and reread the ad.

Seeking male to female transgendered individuals who do not plan to surgically alter their gender to participate in clinical study. Must be between eighteen and twenty-five years old and in good health. Must be in the process or ready to begin the process of transitioning and ready to live full time as a female upon completion of the study. Certain items related to appearance will change as part of the study or as part of the compensation provided. Cash compensation is also provided for your time and inconvenience. A time commitment of up to six months may be required. Serious applicants only.

A post office box number was provided.

"What kind of study do you think it is?" Lisa asked.

Kinessa could only shrug. "I have no idea. There are always ads for people to participate in studies, but I've never seen one like that."

"Do you think I should apply?"

"Why not, honey?"

After lunch Lisa wrote a letter that described her situation and where she was in her transition. She did not think it would matter, but she also included a picture of herself.

She put a stamp on the envelope and stuck it in the mail box.

The following Thursday, Lisa's phone rang. She glanced at the caller ID and saw the number just showed "private".

Her first thought was that it was likely a sales call, buy she decided she should answer it in case it was related to one of the jobs she had applied for.

Instead it was a woman who seemed to have a slight oriental accept. She told Lisa that they had received her information related to the study that they were conducting. She seemed to be a well-qualified candidate and they were interested in talking further in person.

Lisa was shocked as she scribbled down the information on where she was to go that Saturday. Just before hanging up, a thought struck her.

"Is it okay if my partner comes with me?"

"That would be Kinessa that you mentioned in your letter?"

"Yes. She would be part of any decision I make."

"Of course she is welcome," the woman assured Lisa.



Dr. Jackie Chow had sorted through almost two hundred responses to the newspaper advertisement. He had quickly narrowed it down to around twenty. Finally he had selected nine for his assistant to contact and arrange appointments for.

Two applications were from couples where both partners were interested in participating. Most of the others were loners, but two did have female partners. It was generally better if the test subjects had few or no attachments, but there was no hard and fast rule.

Dr. Chow nodded to his assistant when she handed him the list of appointments for Saturday. One applicant had declined and his assistant was unable to reach another, but that still worked out to seven interviews and he only needed six subjects.

From experience, he knew this should work fine.


The Interview

On Saturday, Lisa was nervous and uncertain. Kinessa helped her pick out clothes. Nice, but not fancy. This was a doctor appointment, not a blind date.

Although Kinessa did her best to hide it, she was actually also a bit nervous.

They left the apartment and climbed into Kinessa's car.



The address was an office in a small strip shopping center.

There were a few chairs in a small lobby and an Asian woman behind the desk.

"I'm Dr. Wong's assistant, Sue," she said as she introduced herself. "Dr. Wong is finishing with one appointment now and will be with you shortly."

Kinessa and Lisa took a seat and waited. In a few minutes two other women walked out.

“They are both trannies,” Kinessa said.

Lisa looked at her and asked, “Now how would you know that?”

“Peach fuzz,” said Kinessa in a matter of fact tone.

“Peach fuzz?” Lisa asked, totally at a lost to follow her lover’s train of thought.

“I have peach fuzz on my lip.” Kinessa made a duck face and pointed to her upper lip. “You don’t because you have to shave. Neither of them had peach fuzz, so they both must shave.”

“That’s the craziest thing I’ve ever heard of,” Lisa said.

Sue had stood up and motioned for them to follow her to Dr. Wong’s office.

He looked up and waved Kinessa and Lisa into visitor chairs.

“Both of the couple who just left are transgendered,” he said in an apologetic tone with a slight accent. “Twice as much paperwork. Give me just one minute please.”

While the doctor scribbled, Kinessa gave Lisa a knowing look and a nod to show that she had been right after all.

The doctor finished his notes and looked up with a smile.

“So you are Lisa and Kinessa,” he said. “I appreciate your response to our advertisement.”

Kinessa noticed the man was carefully studying Lisa. Her instincts were certainly not infallible. If they had been, she would not have agreed to go out on a date with Mr. Groping Hands and she never would have walked in on Lisa that first night they had together. But she generally was pretty good at reading people. The doctor seemed okay, but they still had no idea what this is about.

“We are planning to test an experimental treatment. I can assure you it is safe and if previous tests are to be believed, it is also effective.”

The doctor put a pair of pictures on the table.

“Before and after. You will notice the chest of a typical male in the one. The after photograph is of the same subject.”

Kinessa and Lisa both ogled. The pair of breasts in the second picture were large, firm, and perfectly shaped.

“So like breast implants?” Kinessa asked.

Dr. Wong shook his head no.

“There is no surgery and no implant. It is a natural growth of the subject’s own breasts.”

“That doesn’t look so natural to me,” Kinessa observed and the doctor chuckled.

“That is fair. Maybe it would be better to say that it is an induced growth through the introduction of certain herbal treatments. Also the breast, like any feature you want to enhance, is required to do work as part of the process.”

“Like what?” Lisa asked.

“Before I go into details, let me explain the study to you a bit. You may not be interested after that. The study lasts six months and would require you to stay at the treatment facility for the entire duration. Part of the way we exercise the breasts is to induce lactation.”

“Milk?” Kinessa said in a surprised voice.

The doctor nodded. “Yes. In fact, a fairly profuse production occurs over the course of the treatment.”

“But why six months in a clinic?” Lisa asked.

“If you should decide to participate, once the lactation begins you will need to have your breasts pumped on a regular basis. Going more than four to six hours without some relief would be most uncomfortable. In fact, your typical day would revolved around having your breasts pumped. That is why we are looking for certain types of individuals. Over the six months you would spend all but a few hours each day connected to one of our machines. The machine induces lactation through arousal and other stimulation. We would also be studying the amount and composition of the milk you were producing. It is very demanding both physically and mentally which is why we are fairly generous in the amount we offer participants for their time.”

“What do you consider generous?” Kinessa asked.

The doctor smiled again. “For someone who makes it through the entire six month process, we would pay one million dollars.”

Kinessa’s eyes widened and Lisa let out a gasp.

“That’s a lot of money,” Lisa said.

“I don’t want to mislead you,” the doctor said. “This will be a very grueling process. It is safe, but at the same time I will tell you that at the end of six months you will likely feel that you have earned the money.”

“This sounds shady,” Kinessa muttered.

“It is reasonable and prudent to be concerned,” Dr. Wong said. “Actually one thing that drew me to your application Lisa was the fact that you have someone you feel will look out for your wellbeing. I believe we can achieve the best results when you feel safe.”

“So I could visit?” Kinessa asked.

The doctor nodded. “Once a week and probably for around an hour. They would also not be what you might call conjugal visits. That could adversely impact the results of our research.”

“You talked about stimulation and breast pumps. What is that like?” Lisa asked.

“Before I answer that, are you still interested? What I share after this point is highly confidential. And I know that your friend Kinessa is smart enough to understand that some of this might push the limits of traditional medical ethics.”

Kinessa looked at Lisa and told her, “Honey, you don’t have to do this if you don’t want to. You are worth more than a million dollars to me. And I won’t let you do it if there is any chance of you being hurt in the process.”

Lisa smiled gratefully at Kinessa and then turned to the doctor. “I’m interested, but I want details.”

The doctor stood up and walked to a television that on a table in one corner. He picked up a remote, pushed a button, and the screen lit up.

Kinessa and Lisa stared. Almost in unison they said, “Oh my god.”

The doctor nodded. “This is the machine we use as part of the process. It is where you would spend at least half of your time over the next six months Lisa. What you see is how you would spend hours at a time. I understand if this changes your mind.”

Lisa shook her head. “That isn’t what I was expecting, but it doesn’t change my mind.”

“We would provide certain herbal supplements by injection once each day. Normally within a week you breasts will become tender and begin to swell slightly. That is when the extraction process and your time in the machine would begin. As I mentioned, it would be more than half of each day. Going more than four hours would cause the same pain that a nursing mother feels when they don’t feed their child or use a pump. Over about four months, your breasts will continue to increase in size and production.”

“At the end of the six months, we will have our results. You will have a pair of breasts and a million dollars. You will likely continue to lactate for about two to four weeks after the treatment is finished. To be up front about things, there will be some discomfort as you milk production dries up. But usually the discomfort is minimal because milk production tends to drop off once we stop injecting the herbal supplement we are testing.”

“Think about the possibilities. This is a much safer way from transgendered people making a male to female transition to develop breasts compared to traditional implants. Also we may find a way to achieve similar results without the growth in breast size. That would mean that a father could breast feed his baby. That could help with bonding or in situations where the mother had undergone a mastectomy. There are probably other things we will find once we refine the process.”

“Shit,” said Kinessa as she shook her head in disbelief.

“Kinessa depends on me to pay part of the rent. Could I get at least a few hundred dollars a month to help her while I’m here and not able to work?” Lisa asked.

“First off, you won’t be here. We have a lab facility at a different location. As your friend is thinking, discretion is important to us. As for helping with the rent and such, we do not typically do that. But, honestly, I like both of you and I have the latitude to do what I want. Would us paying the rent for the next seven months prior to you starting treatment be acceptable? I’m sure we can fund that separate from your payment. It would also give you a few weeks to get back on your feet when we are finished.”

Lisa looked at Kinessa and then at Dr. Wong. “If you will do that and if I can see Kinessa at least once a week, I’m in.”

Kinessa took Lisa’s hand and stared hard at the doctor. “It’s safe? Because if I find out it isn’t…” The last few words were said with a hard edge to her voice, but she left the threat unsaid.

Dr. Wong’s face took on a sad look. “I have seen too much pain and suffering in my life. The only danger is the physical and mental demands of being in the machine. If there is any hint that something is not as it should be, you have my word that I would terminate treatments immediately.”

Kinessa nodded and Lisa joined in.

Then Dr. Wong began asking Lisa various questions about her medical history.



Kinessa drove home largely in silence. When they went in the apartment, they both sat beside each other on the sofa, but each was lost in their own thoughts.

“I’m kind of worried honey,” Kinessa said. “The doctor seemed okay, but that machine…”

Lisa nodded. “I kind of think it is one of those things you will either like or hate. You and I were sleeping in the backseats of our car when we met. We ate crackers and marshmallows. We’ve done okay, but this would give us so much. We could buy a house. We could own our own house Kinessa. And that’s where we can spend the rest of our lives together.”

Kinessa smiled, “I’d rather have an apartment and you than any big house.”

“Yeah, well you’ll get me, you’ll get a nice house, and you’ll get a nice, big set of boobies to play with. Now what’s wrong with that plan?”

They both laughed. 

“Why don’t you let me play with that wonderful cock of yours right now?” Kinessa asked.

She began to strip and Lisa did the same.

Kinessa knelt on the sofa exposing her lovely black muff to Lisa and expecting to be taken doggie style.

Lisa kissed one of Kinessa’s ass cheeks and then gently spread them. Her tightly puckered asshole was so fucking sexy. Lisa bent forward and ran her tongue over the other woman’s bung hole. Lisa was rewarded with a moan so she buried her face in Kinessa’s lovely black ass and began licking and probing at the woman’s asshole.

Kinessa was in heaven. Nobody had ever done anything like this with her before and she loved it! She reached back under her body and began playing with her own clit. She felt Lisa’s tongue push with all its strength against the resistance of her asshole. If she could have, she would have opened up her turd tunnel for the other woman’s tongue to explore.

Lisa went back to licking the forbidden piece of flesh while Kinessa worked her clit with urgency. 

“Unggg…”

Lisa could tell that Kinessa was near an orgasm. She licked even faster. Her ears could pick up the moist slushing sound of Kinessa’s fingers playing with her own pussy and heard the pace pick up. 

“Yeesss…”

Kinessa exploded into an orgasm that rocked her whole body.

She suddenly felt Lisa’s cock pushing against her pussy lips. Kinessa’s hand was still in place to guide the shaft into her pussy.

Lisa grabbed Kinessa by the hips and began to fuck her. Lisa loved the sight of her white cock penetrating Kinessa’s black pussy.

Kinessa’s fingers resumed their work on her clit.

“Fuck! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!”

Kinessa knew she was close to coming again. She felt Lisa’s hips slamming into her from behind.

“Arrggg…”

Kinessa came again. Her body rocked while Lisa continued to slide her cock in and out of Kinessa’s dripping pussy.

Kinessa felt Lisa pull out and then a gentle pressure against her asshole. This time it was Lisa’s rigid shaft instead of her soft tongue.

“Can I baby?” Lisa asked.

“Fuck yea. Fill my ass with your cock and cum.”

Lisa pressed gently, but relentlessly forward. Lisa heard a slight whimper and started to pull back, but suddenly Kinessa’s ass relaxed and allowed Lisa to begin sliding inside.

“Oh god,” Lisa whispered. She was in new territory and could not believe how tight Kinessa was. Lisa watched in fascination as her white cock slowly worked its way into Kinessa’s forbidden hole. Soon, she was fully buried inside the other woman.

Lisa began to slowly fuck Kinessa.

“I can’t last long,” Lisa admitted.

“That’s okay honey. Give it to me hard and fast. Fill my black butt with your white cream.”

Lisa did not need further encouragement and began to pump in and out in earnest.  She wanted it to last forever, but after a few dozen strokes, her cock was at the edge.

Lisa grasped Kinessa’s hips more tightly and began slamming in and out of the woman’s ass.

Lisa’s cock stiffened and began to squirt its load.

“Ahhhhh…” Lisa screamed in pleasure.

“Yesssss…” Kinessa screamed knowing that she had taken her partner to a new level of satisfaction. She felt Lisa’s cock empty its gooey load into the depths of her bowels and then, once spent, began to shrink.

Minutes later the two women were embracing and kissing.

“That was incredible,” Lisa said with excitement.

“You are fucking incredible you she-stud,” Kinessa told her.

“So you’re okay with me doing your ass sometimes?” Lisa asked. “It didn’t hurt too bad?”

“It’s a little uncomfortable when you first get in, but then it feels great. We’ll have to get me a strap-on so I can do your ass. But I loved feeling you in me back there. Just don’t forget there’s two other holes that also need your attention,” Kinessa said.

“I never forget that,” Lisa said. “You are so incredible.”

“We are incredible together honey. Trust me, sex is better when it’s a team sport. And we are the gold medal team when we’re together.”

Lisa sighed with happiness and snuggled against Kinessa.



About two weeks later, Lisa and Kinessa had returned to their apartment and found a receipt that had been pushed under the door. Their rent and utilities had been paid in full for seven months.

Somehow things had seemed less real until they saw that piece of paper.

The Clinic

The next morning was Saturday and around ten o’clock they arrived at the clinic. Or at least they arrived at the address where Sue from Dr. Wong’s office had said the clinic was. The building was in an industrial part of town that was mainly filled with vacant lots and empty buildings these days. When they pulled up to the address, it looked more like a welding shop than someplace where advanced medical trials would be conducted.

Kinessa walked in with Lisa. Sue was setting at a desk in the front room and smiled as the two women entered.

“I’m glad you are here,” she told them.

She stood up and motioned for them to follow her through the only other door in the small lobby. This led to a hallway. There were three doors on each side and one at the far end.

“Each patient has their own room. If you want things like books or movies, just let me know. You will also have menus to select what you want for meals and there are snacks and drinks in your room.”

She opened the door that was labeled “#1” and they followed her in. It was small, about the size of something like a travel trailer. It had a table, bed, and bathroom. There was a small refrigerator and a microwave oven. On one wall there was a flat screen television.

Sue pointed to the table beside the bed.

“We don’t normally allow it, but I got you a telephone. I know things seem kind of strange and maybe Dr. Wong seems like some kind of mad scientist to you, but I think you will find boredom one of the things you struggle with the most. At least when you are in the machine, things are happening to you and around you.”

Sue pointed to a door at one end of the small room.

“The machine is in there. When the time comes, I’ll help you in and out for each session.”

Lisa looked at the door and nodded.

“Why don’t you two spend a bit of time saying your good-byes? We will start the first injection around noon.”

With that, she was gone and the girls were alone.

“You are still sure about this?” Kinessa asked.

Lisa nodded her head. “I’ll be fine. I can’t believe I went from being a virgin to this in just a month.”

Lisa smiled and Kinessa smiled back, but it was kind of forced.

“I know you are doing this for us,” Kinessa said in a serious voice. “I appreciate that. I’ve never really had a relationship that lasted that long, but with you I found the perfect fit. It has felt right from that first night. I think maybe even from when I first spoke with you. Maybe I knew what you would grow into. You came out of a cocoon and became my beautiful butterfly.”

Lisa hugged Kinessa. “Don’t get me all teary. We have something special. We both feel it. A few weeks ago I would have been wondering if there could be anyone in the world who would think I was worth waiting for or if they’d just get on with their lives while I was gone for six months. Or maybe whether they would just stick around for the money. There’s none of that with you. I love you so much.”

Now Kinessa was near tears. “I love you to.”

They sat in a comfortable silence for ten or so minutes. Then Kinessa got ready to leave.

“I’m not sure what things will be like, but I’ll try to call you every evening,” Lisa said.

“I’ll come visit every Saturday,” Kinessa told her.

They hugged one last time and Kinessa left.

Tears blurred her vision on the drive back to the apartment. Once she was there, she let herself have a cry. She was only going to cry for a few minutes, but she was still crying as she got ready for bed that night.



It was a small facility and Lisa met the others who were there. The couple that Kinessa had picked out at the meeting with Dr. Wong as both being transgendered were there. 

“I’m Felicity,” said the one who was a tall, thin blond. “And this is my partner Dawn Ulster.”

Felicity had pointed to a woman who was fairly short and with short, dark hair. She was a bit on the heavy side, but had one of the most beautiful faces Lisa had seen. The woman’s full, red lips looked every bit as tempting as her cushioned, but well-shaped ass.

A forth woman was there. She was a woman of color and about average height and build, but with makeup that would have drawn attention to her in any situation. She introduced herself as Edith Dickdeep.

“Is that your real name?” Dawn asked her in a skeptical voice.

“Honey, it’s my name, my talent, and my profession,” Edith answered with a smile. “I’ve been an escort for the last year. It has its ups and downs, if you get what I mean, but this is like a dream come true. When this is over, I can dangle a few dollars and have some guy do what I tell him to for a change.”

The women all laughed, but it was also clear that Edith had a much different personality than the other three.

Sue explained to them that they might see each other occasionally, but most likely Sue would be the only person they would see with the exception of Kinessa’s weekly visits and short daily visits between Felicity and Dawn.

Then Sue led them to their rooms. Lisa and Edith were on the left-hand side of the hallway from the front office in rooms #1 and #3. Felicity and Dawn were on the right-hand side in rooms #4 and #5.

“Sometimes we have as many as six patients,” Sue had explained. “But four is a much more manageable number so that I can assure that you each get the proper attention.”

[image: ]

Maybe it was her imagination, but Lisa noticed that Sue was looking at her when she said “proper attention”. Lisa’s eyes met Sue’s and they smiled at each other.



Sue had been right about the boredom. Thoughts of the machine were intimidating, but until then there was little to do except read, sleep, and eat. Lisa had never particularly enjoyed watching television, so that was out.

Sleep cycles had no meaning here. There were no widows. There was a clock and a calendar. But Lisa knew that once things started, sleeping eight hours straight would not be the norm. Her breasts would need to be pumped every four to six hours. She began to settle into a rhythm of being awake for two or three hours and then sleeping or resting for two or three hours.

She did get in the habit of calling Kinessa each evening sometime between seven and eight. Neither was particularly chatty, but there was a connection from just hearing the other’s voice or even just the soft sound of their breath. Usually they talked for ten or fifteen minutes. They always ended by telling each other how much they loved the other.



It was Thursday morning of the first week when Lisa began feeling the changes. Her nipples were tender to the touch and looked slightly swollen to her. When Dr. Wong care around that morning she told him about this and he examined her closely.

He nodded. “I think that you will probably begin to lactate by sometime tomorrow. You will be the first to start producing out of this group.”

“So my first time in the machine…” Lisa’s voice trailed off.

“We could probably use the hand pumps for a few days, but it might also be good to start your first session in the machine before your friend comes to visit on Saturday. That would give you someone to talk about things with afterwards and probably also make her more comfortable that everything is okay.”

Lisa nodded. “If that works, I’d like that.”



Friday afternoon Lisa was lying in bed reading. When she got up, she noticed damp spots on the gown she was wearing.

“Oh god,” she said to herself. “It’s really happening. I’m really producing milk.”

She pushed a button that brought Sue and showed her what had happened. Sue had brought a small breast pump and now used it for about fifteen minutes on each of Lisa’s breasts. When she was done she held it up so Lisa could see the contents.
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“About 10 milliliters from each breast.”

“How much will I make when things really start?” Lisa asked.

“You will start with maybe half a liter from each breast daily over the next few weeks. After two or so months you will probably reach somewhere between one and two liters from each breast over the day.”

Lisa did the math and thought of the size of the two liter bottles of soda that she bought at the store.

“Shit, that’s a lot.”

Sue nodded. “That’s why we have to pump it out on a regular basis. Your body would reabsorb it and stop producing it with time, but it would be very painful. We will taper things down towards the end.”

Sue left and Lisa sat and thought for a while.



Early on Saturday morning, Lisa woke up. Her gown was damp again. This time even more than before. And her breasts hurt. It was a sensation she had never experienced. It was just a dull ache that she felt deep within each breast.

She rang the button again. Dr. Wong looked at her and then left. Sue came to the room in a few minutes.

“Are you ready?” Sue asked.

Lisa nodded.

The short video clip in the doctor’s office that first day was the only glimpse Lisa had previously had of the machine. Now Sue used a key and opened the door that led to the machine attached to Lisa’s room.

The room holding the machine was about eight foot square. Lisa had expected something like an examination table, but actually things were on a padded table that was only about knee height.

Sue looked at Lisa.

“Let me explain things. Then you can ask any questions you have. Dr. Wong told you that stimulation is an important part of the study. The whole table is designed for just that.”

“You lay on the table face down. You can see the place where your head goes. You will be wearing headphones and a pair of goggles. They won’t create a perfect virtual reality, but they will help you maintain a sense of perspective with your surroundings and the sensations you experience.”

Sue picked up a box and held it where Lisa could see it.

“These are the oral nipples. They attach to that pipe that will line up with your mouth. You can chose which of the three nipple you want for each session. This one is shaped like a woman’s breast, one like a woman’s vagina, and another like a male penis.”

“Which do you think you’d like to start with?” Sue asked with a glance at Lisa.

Lisa pointed to the one shaped like a vagina and Sue installed it on the nozzle of the pipe and then pushed a button. A small amount of liquid seeped out.

“Why don’t you take a taste?” Sue suggested.

Lisa ran her finger over the imitation vagina and sampled the liquid. It had a sweat but pungent taste.

“You will need to lick at the vagina. That will help you keep hydrated and it also has sugar and other ingredients that will keep your energy level up. Staying hydrated is key. The vagina is actually the one that is most difficult with. It will producing a squirting orgasm from time to time. Be careful or you’ll get an unexpected face full,” Sue said with a smile.

Sue pointed slightly lower on the table.

“Those two cut outs are where your breasts will be. The cups, tubing, and pump is in place beneath each of them. They won’t run continuously. Even when you are producing the most milk, they will wait fifteen to thirty minutes between cycles.”

“It won’t be like someone sucking your nipples in a sexual way. The cups cover the entire areola of each breast. You will feel the suction, but you probably won’t really feel the flow of the milk. What you will feel is some relief from the pressure that builds up.”

Now Sue pointed to a hole in the bench.

“You penis will go there. Dr. Wong does have a sense of humor. He calls it the “morphice”. That’s short for a morphing orifice. There are several mechanisms and it can feel like a mouth, a vagina, a rectum, or even a hand.”

Lisa stared at the hole. A vagina or a rectum? Sue always sounded so proper.

“What would you like to start with?”

Lisa pondered. “A vagina I guess.”

Sue smiled. “Two for two.”

Lisa thought a few seconds before she realized that both of her choices so far had been vaginas. They both laughed.

Sue worked with a clasp and raised an arm that would come up between the legs of someone lying on the bench.

“This is the anal stimulator and is what will penetrate your rectum. The tip is inflatable. It also is self-lubricating. I will insert the tip when we first put you in the machine. It can feel like anything from a probing finger to a large penis.”

“The machine does try to give you the experience you want. It has some voice recognition that will improve as you use it. Put the palm of your hand over the morphice.”

Lisa did as she was told.

Sue pushed a few buttons and then let out a sigh. “Suck me harder bitch.”

Suddenly there was a heavy suction on the morphice.

Sue pushed another button and it stopped. She pointed to the oral nipped that was shaped like a vagina.

“Cum for me baby. Feed me your juices,” Sue said. Suddenly there was a small eruption of milky white liquid from the imitation cunt.

Now she pointed to the anal stimulator.

“Give me that nice big cock.”

As soon as Sue had uttered the command, the rubber portion of the anal stimulator grew in size and began to slide downward.

“Fuck me hard.”

The device began to move up and down, picking up pace.

“Faster.”

The speed increased even more.

“Deep and slow honey.”

Now the motion slackened in its pace, but pushed down deeper.

“On the googles and headphones, we can play different kinds of porn for you. It can be anything from gently making love to a full blown gang bang.”

Hearing the woman who used the word penis and vagina talk about a gang bang changed the tone.

“So with two vagina’s, we will have you eating one woman while you are fucking another. We can set the scenario so that the anal penetration is a strap-on is you’d like to have all women partners.”

Suddenly a thought struck Sue. “You have had anal sex before haven’t you? I just assumed…”

Lisa smile and nodded. “It was even with a strap-on.”

The two laughed.

“If anything happens, just yell stop or help. The machine will shut down and alert me. Also there are buttons down where you can reach them with your hands if you need to. Pushing those will also stop the machine and alert me. There are also those other attachments you can reach if you want to feel like you are squeezing a hard cock or a nice big titty.”

“Are you ready to go in?” Sue asked.

Lisa nodded. She pulled off the gown she was wearing and laid face down on the table.

Sue spent about fifteen minutes making adjustments to things. The last adjustment lined up the anal probe and gently slid it into her ass.

“We might have to tweak a bit now and then, but the first time always takes the longest to get set up.”

“How long will I be in?” Lisa asked.

“We will go about an hour and a half this first time. We will also have it start out fairly slowly. Typically the sessions will go two or three hours.”

Lisa felt Sue run her fingers through her hair and then her warm breath on her neck.

“I know it is a bit scary and I appreciate you trusting us. The work we are doing will help others, otherwise we wouldn’t be here. And you are safe. I promise.”

“Thank you,” Lisa said with sincerity.

She felt Sue tenderly kiss the back of her neck and wondered if that was something she did with all the others. Maybe she was reading too much into the small signs Sue seemed to offer. While she thought about this, Sue adjusted the googles and earphones. Lisa was now in darkness as the lights in the chamber had disappeared.

Suddenly the goggles came to life. She was looking down at a woman lying below her, spread eagle.

A voice said, “Eat my pussy honey. Make me cum. Please make me cum.”

Lisa began to lap away at the vagina in front of her.

“Mmmm,” she said. “Your pussy is so wet.”

Even more moisture began to flow to Lisa’s eager mouth.

“I’m going to ride your cock good baby,” came another female voice. Suddenly it was as if Lisa’s cock had been plunged into the depths of a warm, moist pussy. It began working up and down on Lisa’s now erect cock.

“You ride that cock while I fill her with my plastic dong,” came a third female voice.

Lisa felt her ass penetrated and a fucking motion began. God it felt incredible. Whatever was used to increase the size of the anal probe was warm and plenty of lubricant oozed from the device as it went to work. She momentarily let up from lapping the cunt.

“Give me that big fake cock. I want it hard and fast,” Lisa said.

She felt it grow inside of her and begin to rapidly move in and out.

“Ride my cock baby. Make me cum,” Lisa said.

Now the morphice went to work in earnest. Lisa settled in to eat the pussy in front of her. With the headphones and goggles, it did not take much effort to imagine it was the real thing.

She felt a growing pressure in her breasts as she approached an orgasm.

“Suck those titties,” can another voice.

Lisa felt the suction and the relief of pressure. There was a sensation unlike anything she had ever felt as the milk was pumped from her breast.

This took her over the edge and she began to cum.

“Yea baby, fill my cunt with your cum”

Within a few more minutes, Lisa and the machine were working in concert. It was like she had somehow become part of the machine. It was like they were one.



Lisa lost track of time. She also lost count of how many orgasms she had experienced. Then things slowed and the room shown on the goggles began to grow dim and quiet.

Sue’s soft voice came through the headphones. “Just lay still for a few minutes and I’ll have you out.”

Lisa felt the anal probe removed. Then the morphice went limp and released her. The breast pumps were carefully disconnected. Then the goggles and headphones were removed.

The light was dim and Sue helped Lisa twist into a setting position.

“How do you feel?” Sue asked.

“Well fucked. Damn. That was something else.”

Sue giggled as she picked up a gown to hand to Lisa.

Sue’s eyes looked at Lisa’s breasts. There were a few drops of milk on each one. Sue knelt in front of Lisa and looked up into the other woman’s eyes.

“May I?” she asked and then she leaned forward and took one of Lisa’s nipples into her mouth. Lisa let out a soft moan.

“No machine can do it like that,” Lisa whispered as Sue turned her attention to the other nipple.

Once both nipples were licked clean Sue stood up and smiled at Lisa.

“Our secret,” Sue said as Lisa pulled on her gown.

“You will be a little unsteady on your legs at first,” Sue warned.

She reached out and started to help Lisa stand. Almost immediately, Lisa’s legs gave out and her butt plopped back on the bench.

“Damn,” she said. A wave of dizziness had accompanied the whole incident.

“A side effect of being, what you described as, well fucked,” Sue said with a grin.

Lisa laughed. Sue had seemed a bit cold and distant at first, but it was kind of hard to view a woman who had just sucked your breasts and made jokes like that as anything other than a friend.

“Let’s try again,” Lisa said.

With Sue’s help, Lisa slowly got to her feet. Then Sue helped guide Lisa out into her room and into her bed. Sue handed Lisa a bottle of water from the refrigerator.

“I need to clean the machine a bit,” Sue said as she went back into the other room.

Lisa could only imagine the mess she had probably left for the other woman to clean up.

When Sue came out Lisa apologized, “I’m sorry if I left a mess.”

Sue smiled, “It is okay. The machine is designed to be easy to clean and it is natural for the process to be a bit messy. Don’t worry about it. You produced about one tenth of a liter from each breast. That is a lot for someone this early in the treatments and in their first session in the machine.”

Then she added, “By the way, I called your friend Kinessa earlier to let her know when would be a good time to visit. She should be here in a few minutes. Are you okay for now?”

Lisa nodded.

Sue sat on the bed beside Lisa and looked down into her eyes. She gently ran her fingers through Lisa’s hair.

“I know the first few times in the machine can be draining and intense. If you need to talk or if you have any questions, I’m here.”

“Thank you,” said Lisa. “It was definitely intense. But it was also kind of exciting. Like some kind of kinky carnival ride.”

Sue laughed. “I’ve never heard anyone describe it like that. I’ll let you rest and bring Kinessa in when she gets here.”

Lisa watched the woman leave and then closed her eyes.

Soon she had drifted off to sleep.



There was a gentle knock on the door. Lisa was sleeping, but it was a light sleep and she began to open her eyes as the door opened. Sue held the door as Kinessa stepped into the room, then Sue carefully closed the door.

Kinessa smiled and Lisa smiled back. Before saying anything, Kinessa walked over and gently kissed Lisa on the forehead. Then she sat on the bed beside Lisa.

“How are you?” Kinessa asked. Lisa looked a bit pale and dazed which worried her.

“Okay. I had my first session in the machine this morning,” she said.

“Sue said that’s what they were planning. How did that go?”

Lisa had to think before answering.

“It was definitely intense. I told Sue earlier that it was like a kinky carnival ride. I can’t think of a better way to describe it.”

Lisa paused and then added, “It was really my first sexual experience without you. It seemed so real at times. I would just let myself go.”

Kinessa paused for a while and then asked, “Are you sure you want to go on with this?”

Lisa nodded. “Yes. The experience was different, but that doesn’t mean it was bad. I’m actually less scared of things now that I’ve actually been through the first session.”

Lisa began to describe the machine and what she had experienced. Kinessa could tell that her friend just needed to talk about things, so she listened.

Eventually Lisa wound down.

“So what’s been going on with you?” she asked Kinessa.

“Nothing new. Just work. I’ve actually starting trying to learn how to knit. Can you believe it? I miss you in the evenings and it helps pass the time.”

“I miss you to. I’m glad you were able to come visit.”

“Nothing could have kept me away.” Kinessa looked at the clock on the wall. “I’ve been here an hour. They said that was about as long as I should stay. You need your rest and I guess you’ll have your second session in the machine before long.”

Lisa could feel the dull ache beginning to build in her breasts. She knew that another load of milk was beginning to build up. There were damp spots on her gown where milk was already beginning to seep from her nipples.

She raised the gown and asked Kinessa, “Do they look bigger to you?”

Kinessa looked at Lisa’s breasts. The nipples were definitely larger and there was a slight swell behind them. They glistened like jewels as the light reflected off the thin film of milk that covered them.

“Wow. Yes, they do. And you are really making milk,” Kinessa said. She knew what the doctor had said, but seeing it for herself made it much more real.

Lisa pulled her gown back down and Kinessa kissed her goodbye.

Even though she hated to see her leave, just having some time with her had buoyed Lisa’s outlook.



“Is everything okay with Lisa?” Kinessa asked Sue as she entered the lobby.

Sue nodded. “Yes. It is a very intense experience and will be draining. But we will take good care of her. I promise. She is a very strong young lady. She is also very lucky to have a friend like you. A few times she’s told me things about you and it is clear she is so in love. I can tell that it is a feeling that is shared.”

Kinessa nodded. “If anything comes up or if you need me, you have my contact information.”

Sue returned the nod as Kinessa left.


The Second Session

It was not long after Kinessa left that the swollen discomfort in Lisa’s breasts was beginning to bother her. Her nipples were engorged with milk and leaking by the time Sue came back.

Like Sue had told Lisa, the machine could be programmed for a variety of experiences.

“What would you like this time?” Sue asked.

Lisa hesitated.

Sue smiled and assured her, “It is okay to be kinky. Trust me, before you are done here, you will want to try everything even if it is just to relieve the boredom.”

“What kind of kink is there?” Lisa asked.

“The gang rape is probably the most intense. The experience would be like sucking and being fucked by a group of men.”

“God, I can’t believe I’m doing this. Let’s try that.”

Sue nodded and used the cock shaped oral nipple. She made various adjustments to the machine.

“You can control things to an extent. Words like harder, faster, or bigger trigger changes in the session. I am programming it for a fairly moderate experience, so even at its worse it shouldn’t be too uncomfortable.”

Lisa studied Sue while the woman worked the various controls of the machine.

“How long have you been doing this?” Lisa asked her.

Sue laughed. “It seems like forever.”

“How many of us have you done this with?”

“Enough that I’ve seen everything. I know that sometimes it is difficult to open up to strangers, but I have seen everything from frigid subjects who want the bare minimum of stimulation all the way to those who view it almost like a competitive sport where seeing how big and how long they can handle something is important to them.”

“So am I weirder that most?”

Sue laughed again. “No. You’re not weird at all honey. You are smarter and more thoughtful than most. I’m not supposed to have favorites, but between us, you are my favorite out of the group. In fact, maybe even my favorite ever. You are a nice person with a good heart. And Kinessa is a very lucky woman.”

Lisa and Sue looked at each other. Sue reached out and helped Lisa position herself on the table that was the heart of the machine. Again, the woman made fine adjustments, but this time it only took about five minutes.

The lights dimmed and Sue placed the goggles over Lisa’s eyes. Before she put the headphones over Lisa’s ears, she ran her hand through the other woman’s hair. She bent close and whispered, “I know you and Kinessa are in love. If you weren’t, I would be tempted to keep you for my own.”

Again, Sue gently kissed Lisa on the back of the neck and put the headphones in place.



Lisa was in a quiet world of darkness and thought about what Sue had said. Kinessa was Lisa’s world, but for a person who had gone for so long without feeling the love of anyone, Sue’s words were something Lisa savored.

The goggles began to light.

“Look at that sweet bitch laying there for us boys,” came a rough male voice.

Suddenly it was like a half dozen cocks appeared before Lisa’s face.

“Suck it you fucking slut!”

Lisa began to eagerly suck on the cock in front of her.

She felt something probing her ass.

“She’s one fucking tight assed whore. The way she shakes that ass around when she walks is like she’s begging you to poke it for her. Want me to fuck your pussy ass baby?”

Lisa tried to open her mouth to answer and the cock she was sucking seemed to swell in size and plunge deep into her throat. She had to focus on that by made happy humming noises that she hoped would encourage the man wanting to take her ass.

She did not have a long wait. She felt him begin to slide into her depths from behind.

“Ah shit, I can’t believe how tight this sexy piece of ass is. I’m going to blow a nut in no time.”

The cock in her ass began sliding in and out.

“Arrggg!”

The cock in her mouth exploded into an orgasm. It would stiffen and then squirt a wad of jizz into her mouth. Lisa eagerly sucked away.

“My turn now.”

The limp and spent cock in her mouth was replaced by another one that was stiff and swollen. Lisa went back to work just as eager to empty the second one as the first.

“Ahhh!”

Now she felt the cock in her ass plunge in deep and hold. Suddenly she could feel its juices pumped into her bowels.

“Let’s see if she can handle this piece of meat,” said a new voice.

While Lisa sucked the one cock she felt another huge one being slowly worked into her ass. It felt like she was being stretched to the breaking point.

“That first load got her hot and lubed up,” the voice said. “Look at that. All twelve inches inside her. That pussy ass of hers is something else.”

“Damn, look how hard she’s getting. Danny boy, why don’t you do her a favor and suck her off?”

Lisa was hard. The excitement of being violated at both ends and knowing that she was on the second round of cocks and probably had at least a half dozen more to go excited Lisa. She felt a mouth take her cock and begin to suck.

“Look at those fucking melons boys. Who’s ready to nurse off mama for a while?”

The mouth on her cock began working feverishly and she felt a gentle suction on her breasts. Again the release of the pressure that had built up added a dimension to the experience that was nearly indescribable.

“I think she’s about to feed you a load Danny boy.”

And the voice was right. Lisa’s cock let go with its first orgasm of the session. It felt like the mouth was draining her balls and she moaned happily again.

“Gonna cum.”

“Me to.”

At almost the same instant, the cocks in her mouth and ass stiffened and began to twitch as they pumped another load of cum into both of her holes.

“Who’s next?”

“As fucking turned on as she is, we’re all going to get a couple of turns before we’re done.”

“Look at that cum dribbling out of her ass.”

“Look at that titty juice dribbling down Stan’s face.”

There was laughter and a fresh set of cocks violated both of Lisa’s holes.

God this is incredible, she thought to herself. She was getting hard again and managed a mumbled plea of, “Suck me!”

“Someone get down there and give the lady some relief.”



The session went on for nearly two hours. Eventually she had serviced more cocks that she could count and the scene before her grew soft and then faded to a dimly lit room.

“I’m going to bring you out sweetie,” came Sue’s voice.

She felt the woman’s gentle touch as she wiped Lisa’s body and began the process of detaching her from the machine.

Lisa sat up with Sue’s help. Sue knelt between Lisa’s legs and used a warm cloth to gently wipe her limp cock clean. She firmly grasped Lisa’s cock inside the rag and gently massaged. Her eyes looked up into Lisa’s and she smiled. Then Sue put her lips over one of Lisa’s nipples and gently cleaned it. A few minutes later, she moved to the other breast while still massaging Lisa’s cock in the warm rag.

The firm and certain motion of Sue’s hand felt as incredible as the gentle touch of her lips. Lisa felt herself unexpectedly growing hard in Sue’s grip. Sue continued to suck and massage.

“Oh god,” Lisa muttered. Her cock was fully erect now.

Sue shifted and now moved her mouth to Lisa’s cock. She took Lisa deep and quickly into her throat. Lisa would have sworn she could not have had anything left, but the sensation of Sue’s mouth so soon after the massage with the warm rag had Lisa on the edge.

She felt her cock go into spasms and felt Sue greedily sucking at her.

When Lisa was totally drained, Sue looked up into her eyes for several moments and then dropped her head in shame.

“I’m sorry. I got carried away. I shouldn’t have done that,” Sue apologized.

“It’s okay. I could have stopped you if I didn’t like it,” Lisa said.

Sue shook her head and sat beside Lisa on the bench.

“You said you felt well fucked before. You are worked up. Sex has been a fantasy for the last two hours, so how real this was will take a while to sink in. I’m afraid that what I did will make you feel uncomfortable around me or guilty around Kinessa.”

Lisa did suddenly feel a stab of guilt. She had not even considered the fact that she had been unfaithful to the woman she loved so much.

“I’m sorry,” Sue said again. The two women held each other for several minutes and then Sue helped Lisa get to bed so she could rest.

As Sue began to move away from the bed, Lisa reached out and touched her arm. Their eyes met again.

“It’s okay,” Lisa said. “I guess I’m probably a little light headed, but let’s talk later. I has to be okay somehow, doesn’t it?”

Sue smiled and nodded, then she quietly left the room.


A Proposition

“We definitely push the limits as it is. You know that this would cross a boundary we have been careful not to cross,” said Dr. Wong.

Sue nodded in silence.

The doctor sighed. Nobody looking at him would guess that Dr. Wong was 173 years old. Of course nobody would probably guess that anyone was that old. To most people, Dr. Wong looked to be in his 40s.

Sue was his daughter and had recently turned 89 years old. Most would have guessed Sue was in her mid-20s.

The doctor knew where the proverbial fountain of youth was, although even with it he was beginning to feel age creeping up on him. He aged slowly, but he still aged. His wife had died in the Second World War. Even the fountain of youth had not been able to protect her against the bullet from an enemy’s gun.

Sue was widowed, having lost her husband in a car accident in the 1950s. Sue had survived the accident, but the baby she had been pregnant with at the time had not.

Dr. Wong had begun to believe that the secret might die with them. He had tried without success to get his daughter to remarry.

She had been chaste since the death of her husband. And now she was proposing this.

He was torn, but his desire to make his daughter happy and his desire for a progeny to carry on their work was strong.

“Very well. You may ask and if they agree, you have my permission.”



Sue’s calm and soft voice filled Lisa’s ears. “The session is over. I will help you out.”

At this point, Lisa was used to the process. She felt the anal probe removed and the pumps removed from her breasts. The headphones and the goggles came off.

Sue gently wiped Lisa’s body with a warm cloth. She then helped Lisa set up and wiped her face and crotch. Once again the woman knelt before Lisa and tenderly licked each breast clean. Lisa sat for a few minutes and then Sue helped her stand and guided her to the bed.

Sue cleaned the machine and then came to set beside Lisa.

This was the routine. What was about to happen was not.

“Can we talk about something?” Sue asked Lisa.

“Sure,” Lisa said.

“I don’t want you to feel uncomfortable. This is not something I have ever talked about and I’m not sure how to do it.”

Lisa smiled. “That sounds almost like what I said back when Kinessa caught me wearing her panties the first time.”

Sue laughed.

“It’s okay,” Lisa said. “That’s what she told me when we talked back then. You are more a friend than a nurse or anything to me. We can talk. It’s okay.”

Sue looked into the other woman’s eyes. “There are things about me that I really can’t talk about, but I am a widow. I was pregnant once, but I lost both my husband and my unborn baby in a car accident. It was terrible.”

“Dr. Wong is actually my father. His work is so important to him. The treatment you are receiving is something that his father and his father’s father worked on. At one point, it was almost like some kind of magic that came from the right combination of herbs and treatment. My father has worked to turn it into a science.”

“But he worries that there is nobody to carry on his work if something happens to him. He has encouraged me to marry again. I can’t. I’m not sure why, but losing my husband and my baby together did something to me. I can’t imagine marrying again. No man has ever made me feel like he could fill that void.”

Sue was quiet for a minute. Lisa knew now was the time to listen, not to talk. She waited quietly.

Sue took Lisa’s hand.

“No man could fill that void. But I think you realize that there is someone who has quickly become very special to me that has come into my life. And maybe they could help fill part of the void in my life.”

“I will not ask you to do anything you aren’t comfortable with or to do anything behind Kinessa’s back. What I did was wrong. If you want to tell her, I understand and I accept all responsibility. She trusted you into my care and I have let her down. She is your soulmate and the one you should be with for life. But I would like for you to be the one that gives me another baby.”

Lisa let this soak in.

“What? How?” Lisa did not know what to say.

“If you and Kinessa are okay with it, I would like to make love to you. Actually I would like to do that several times. I want to become pregnant.”

Lisa was still at a loss for words.

“I want to be honest with you. I want to raise the baby. I will keep you informed, but there are reasons you would not be able to have a large role in the child’s life. My father and I move often because of our work.”

“Wow,” was all Lisa could manage at first. “Sex is very emotional to me. I know that I feel an attachment to you and I have kind of struggled with that feeling,” Lisa said. “Let me think and let me talk to Kinessa. Maybe all three of us could talk when Kinessa is here on Saturday.”

Sue nodded. “I understand you need to think it over. I also understand if your answer is no. I really would. If I were in your position, I’m not sure what my decision would be. I appreciate you even considering it. I know that the conversation with Kinessa will not be just a casual chat.”

It was Lisa’s turn to nod.

Sue said, “I’ll let you rest now.” and left the room.


Better In Person

Kinessa was calm and open minded on the phone when Lisa discussed what had happened and her conversation with Sue, but inside Kinessa felt very different.

On Saturday morning she showed up for her visit with Lisa about thirty minutes early.

She walked in the door and saw Sue setting at the desk. She could not know it, but Sue had been dreading this since her discussion with Lisa. It was inevitable, but it would not be easy.

“We need to talk,” Kinessa said.

Sue nodded.

“You guys have Lisa back there hooked up to a machine milking her like a freaking dairy cow over and over. You pull her out of the machine and do a slurpee on her dick. Now suddenly you also want to use her like a bull to breed you? What the fuck are you going to ask from her next?”

“I understand how it looks and I am sorry. I am sorry for what I did and I hated to even ask. But of everyone, you know better than any just how precious Lisa is. She will not ‘breed’ me. We will make love. And I only asked because I love her. You are the one she will spend her life with. I respect that and I wish you both all the happiness you deserve. But I also could not just say nothing to her. I would always have wondered what our child might have been like. At least if the answer is no, I will know I tried and that it was not meant to be.”

Kinessa had come ready for a fight. Suddenly she didn’t feel so much like fighting.

“I don’t want to be manipulative,” Sue said as she opened a drawer of her desk. She pulled out a framed picture and handed it to Kinessa. “I am a widow. That was my husband. I still miss him every day. I still miss the baby I never had every day. There can never be a replacement for either of them. I just want you to know that this is something that I have thought deeply about and that is very important to me. I would not do it if I didn’t believe it would bring a bit of joy every day in the future. I have enough regrets and loneliness as it is.”

Kinessa stared at the picture. It was a black and white picture of a hansom Asian man.

“This picture looks kind of old,” Kinessa said.

Sue said nothing.

“Lisa also said that you would be traveling with the kid and she probably would not see much it anything of him,” Kinessa observed.

Again, Sue was quiet. Kinessa let the silence linger.

“There are things I cannot talk about, even if not talking about them costs me the opportunity to have the child I want by the person I want to have it by,” Sue eventually said.

There was a certain sadness in her voice. She was looking Kinessa straight in the eyes and Kinessa held her gaze for over a minute. The other woman didn’t blink. She was proud. She might be hiding things, but she was being as honest as she could be. Kinessa wanted to dislike her or even hate her. She had come prepared to drag Lisa home. But now she found the fight had drained from her.

“Shit,” Kinessa said. “Shit, Shit, Shit, Shit, Shit!”

Kinessa sat in one of the chairs in the small room and looked at the floor. Finally she spoke.

“I want to hate you. To be mad at you. I miss Lisa so much. Maybe that’s part of it. Hell, I know that’s part of it. The thought of her making love to some fucking machine is bad enough. Now I find out that you have seduced her and that you want her to make love to another woman.”

“I am sorry. I violated your trust and that is inexcusable. But I will respect the decision the two of you make. And I promise not to try to do anything behind your back even if the decision is no.” Sue reached out for the picture that Kinessa still held. “I do understand missing someone. Like I said, I don’t want to be manipulative. But I do understand and I know how happy both of you will be once you are back together for good.”

Kinessa stood up and handed the picture back.

“Let’s go talk to Lisa. Hell, I don’t know how anyone in their right mind could say no to the chance to make love to a lovely Asian lotus like you.”

Sue looked at Kinessa and saw the other woman’s face break into a smile.

“We’re okay,” Kinessa said. “I’m still jealous as hell, but we’re okay.”
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Sue led the way back to Lisa’s room.



The three women spoke for nearly an hour. The more they spoke, the more comfortable both Lisa and Kinessa became. Sue had spoken to her father and, although he was still not enthusiastic he realized that this was one of those times when his daughter was going to prevail in the discussion so he might as well give in with grace.

There is the old saying, “In for a penny, in for a pound.” Because of the new development, things not normally a part of the treatment process were going to happen.

Sue took a half hour to help the other patients either into or out of their machines. By the time she came back, Lisa’s breasts were swollen with milk oozing from them. Lisa laid on the bed moaning from the discomfort. Although Kinessa was concerned, Lisa had told her that she actually enjoyed the feeling of her breasts filling because of how incredible it felt as the machine drained them of their milky contents.

Kinessa was the first non-patient to ever enter one of the machines. Kinessa and Sue both helped Lisa settle into place and Kinessa watched in fascination as Sue made the various adjustment. Then the goggles and headphones were put into place.



For Lisa, the shift from the real-world to the virtual world inside the machine had become nearly habit. Sue had mentioned that reality and the virtual world could begin to blur and Lisa wondered how much this might really happen.

There was darkness and then the goggles began to illuminate the scene. She was surrounded by a group of men. She had to admit that the gang bang had become one of her favorite fantasies. Would reality ever get so blurred that she might really do something like this?

“Suck my cock bitch,” one commanded. The simulated cock attached to the oral portion of the machine began to swell and dribble.

Lisa pushed the thoughts from her mind, sighed with happiness, and began sucking the cock in front of her.

“I’m going to fuck that cute, tight ass of hers,” said another voice. She felt her ass penetrated and the trusting motion began.

Inside the world of the machine, the man whose cock she was sucking shifted positions until he was under Lisa and then took her cock into his mouth and began to eagerly suck. The morphic went to work doing its job on Lisa’s cock and she began her climb towards an orgasm.



Outside the machine, Sue and Kinessa stood on either side of Lisa as she laid on the table.

The lights were dim and Kinessa felt a bit like a voyeur.

There was the sound of Lisa sucking and Kinessa watched in fascination as the contraption lined up with Lisa’s ass began to fuck the girl. There was a slurping noise as the well lubricated fake cock plunged in and out of Lisa’s ass.

“There is a camera in each room so I can watch to make sure everything is okay from my desk up front,” Sue explained. “Sometimes during the first few sessions I will stay through all or part.”

She pushed a few buttons and then twisted a computer monitor so that Kinessa could see it.

The figures were a bit blurry, but there was a woman on a table in the middle of a room surrounded by a group of men.

“Her view in the goggles and the sounds in the headphones will give her a first person perspective of what is happening. The view we are watching helps us know where she is at in a scenario.”

Kinessa looked at the screen. The woman who was the center of attention was equipped with a cock and was 69ing with one man while another fucked her from behind. The motion of the man on the screen actually matched the motions of the anal probe that was part of the machine.

“This is a gang bang scenario,” Sue said in a matter of fact tone. “She will suck and be fucked by a dozen men for the next two hours.”

Kinessa watched as one of the men approached and positioned himself to suck on Lisa’s right nipple.

“The pump will simulate that. Lisa seems to actually enjoy the feeling of being engorged to the point where there is a fair amount of discomfort before she is drained. She also seems to enjoy having her breasts drained one at a time. Most women do not want to be as swollen and usually like to have both breasts drained at the same time. I try to understand what makes each of them have the best experience and then tweak the scenarios for them.”

“And Lisa likes the gang bang scenario?” Kinessa asked.

Sue nodded her head. Kinessa also noticed that Lisa was beginning to thrust her hips back against the pretend dick that was now hammering her ass.

“Damn, that girl’s got more kink in her than she lets on,” Kinessa said.

“I think she wants to explore a bit,” Sue said, “The virtual reality simulator can let you do things you would never do in real-life. It is a safe way to experience certain fetishes and fantasies. We have had subjects who enjoy things like spankings. In those situation, I might actually have to participate to some extent to do things the machine can’t.”

Sue had walked around and was now beside Kinessa.

“Thank you,” Sue said to the other woman.

Kinessa looked at Sue. “I’m so sorry about your husband and baby,” she said.

Sue smiled ruefully. “Sadly, sometimes we outlive the ones we love so deeply.”

Kinessa reached out and drew Sue to her. They hugged and Kinessa could feel Sue sobbing. Sue had hidden her feeling for so long. As her grief, her love for Lisa, and her desire for a child all burst forth, she could no longer contain them.

“It’s okay,” Kinessa said and kissed Sue on the forehead. Her fingers gently wiped away a tear that had escaped Sue’s eye. Then Kinessa drew the woman to her tightly.

For several minutes they both held on to each other. As their grip relaxed, Sue quickly kissed Kinessa on the lips and excused herself to go help another patient.

Kinessa watched her friend and lover on the bench. Lisa had told her about the feeling of becoming part of the machine. Watching the fluid motions of Lisa and various parts of the machine as they worked together, Kinessa could understand.

Kinessa watched as man after man took their turn at Lisa’s ass. She could see the anal probe change in size along with changes to how deep it penetrated, its pace, and other small nuances. A cum like substance was dribbling from around the cock that was plunging into Lisa’s bowels.

Sue quietly came back into the room and looked at various readings on one of the screens.

“It has been nearly two hours. I’m going to end the simulation now.”

As the men on the screen went through orgasms, they now stepped to the side until the figure of Lisa on the screen was laying alone on the table.

Sue picked up a microphone and said, “I’m going to bring you out now.”

Sue made adjustments to the anal probe and removed it from Lisa’s ass.              She carefully cleaned it and wiped Lisa. 

“Some patients are very self-conscious if they realize they’ve soiled themselves or something. I try to make sure everything is relatively clean before I remove the goggles and headphones.”

Now Sue lowered the breast pumps.

“There will be a few drops left on her nipples. Would you like to taste her breast milk?”

Kinessa thought for several seconds before nodding yes.

Now Sue removed the goggles and headphones. She helped Lisa to a setting position and motioned to Kinessa. Sue took a warm rag and wiped the cum from Lisa’s flaccid cock. She used a finger to wipe at the fluid on Lisa’s chin and held the finger out towards Kinessa.

Kinessa found Sue’s movements very sensuous and took the other woman’s finger into her mouth.

“Mmmmm…”

“That is the simulated fluid that comes from either the cock, pussy, or tit that is attached to the oral location,” Sue explained as she used her other hand to carefully wipe Lisa’s face.

Sue looked down her arm and at her finger disappearing into Kinessa’s mouth. The women’s eyes met. There was something that passed between them in that instant.

Sue motioned for Kinessa to kneel in front Lisa and guided her mouth to Lisa’s breasts. Kinessa savored the stray drops of Lisa’s milk that were scattered around her tits. Kinessa did not really know what she had expected, but the taste was something like regular milk, only a bit sweeter. Even though the milk was a thin liquid, for some reason it felt heavier and more viscous as she savored the taste.

Then Sue guided Lisa out to the bed and helped her lay down. She got her a bottle of water and went back to finish cleaning the machine.

Kinessa sat on the edge of the bed holding Lisa’s hand. “You okay sunshine?” she asked.

Lisa nodded. “It can be kind of intense. Sometimes it takes some time to shift back to reality after I’m in there for a while.”

“I understand,” Kinessa said. “Take your time.”

Sue returned and sat down on the foot of the bed. “There was over a quarter of a liter from each breast during this season. You are producing over two liters a day which is more than most women. We need to make sure you stay hydrated.”

Lisa was tired and began to drift off to sleep. Her groggy eyes moved back and forth between Kinessa and Sue, but finally settled on Sue.

In a confused voice she asked, “So if we make a baby together, will I be a mom or a dad?”

Sue put a hand on Lisa’s. “You can be whatever you want to be honey,” she said as a tear trickled down her cheek.

Kinessa put her hand over Sue’s and smiled at the other woman. That only made Sue’s tears flow more freely, but they were tears of happiness.



There was a compact kitchen with a small table and two chairs. Kinessa and Sue sat there talking.

“Are you okay?” Kinessa asked Sue.

The woman dabbed away her tears and nodded.

Kinessa looked thoughtful. “You know, growing up a friend of mine had some baby ducks she got as pets. Her mother told us that if you loved them, you don’t need to squeeze it tighter and tighter because you would only hurt it or kill it that way.”

Kinessa sighed. “I love Lisa. More than I’ve ever loved anyone before. But I’m afraid maybe I was squeezing her too tight.”

Sue put her hands over the one Kinessa had resting on the table. “She loves you to. So much. And she is so lucky. Some people would never think of anyone other than themselves. They would keep squeezing tighter. You listen and you truly care more about her than yourself. That is rare and that is why the two of you will build something that lasts a lifetime. But what you build may look a little different than what you first envisioned.”

Kinessa look at Sue and smiled. “Look different like letting her ball some beautiful Asian chick?”

Sue stood up and stepped towards the door. “Or maybe letting her have a kinky threesome with the Asian chick and her lovely dark chocolate girlfriend. I’ll be back in a few minutes. I need to check on the other patients.”

Kinessa watched Sue leave the room. She muttered, “Touché!” and smiled.


The Real Thing

Later Sue and Kinessa checked in on Lisa.

“How are you feeling?” Sue asked.

“Horney and my tits hurt,” Lisa answered with a groggy smile.

“We’ve been talking about you,” Kinessa told her.

“Was it good or bad?” Lisa asked.

Kinessa sat on the side of the bed.

“Well, we decided that maybe all that kinky sex inside the machine wasn’t healthy for you.”

“And what if I happen to like kinky sex?”

Kinessa gently began to pull Lisa’s gown off.

“Oh babe, we know just how much you like kinky sex,” Kinessa said playfully as she began to strip. “We just think that maybe the two of us can do a bit better job of getting kinky with you than some silly old machine.”

Sue was stripping also. Her body with lithe with light brown skin and the hint of muscles and strength. Her breasts were larger than average and firm. Between her legs was a carefully trimmed bush of curly black hair. Kinessa looked into Sue’s eyes and was mesmerized.

Sue crawled on the bed and straddled Lisa’s tummy. She slowly backed herself on to Lisa’s cock as Kinessa helped guide it into the Sue’s pussy. Sue was clearly aroused; her cunt was so moist that Lisa’s cock easily slit into the other woman’s slit.

“God your pussy is so sexy,” Kinessa told Sue as she watched her lover’s cock impale the lovely Asian woman through the slit between her legs.

Sue began to slowly move up and down Lisa’s stiff shaft. She let out a moan and whispered, “It has been so long.”

“But worth the wait,” Kinessa said as she leaned over and took one of Lisa’s swollen breasts into her mouth and began to gently nurse on it.

Lisa moaned. She had grown used to the raw sexual satisfaction that the machine offered. Now she was reminded that the intimacy of someone’s warm and caring touch made things so much better.

Kinessa’s mouth quickly filled with Lisa’s milk. Other than the few stray drops she had licked off of Lisa earlier, Kinessa had not known what to expect. The nearest thing she could think of was a vanilla malt.

Sue continued to gently ride Lisa’s cock as she leaned forward and took Lisa’s other breast into her mouth. Her tongue teased the nipple and Lisa’s milk began to flow. Lisa looked down at the two women nursing on her breasts and moaned again.

After a few minutes Kinessa climbed on the bed. She straddled Lisa’s face so that she was facing Sue. Lisa’s enthusiastic tongue went to work on Kinessa’s willing cunt. She loved the taste of her black lover’s flowing juices.

Sue rose from Lisa’s breast as she continued to ride the woman’s cock. Kinessa looked into Sue’s eyes. There were so many emotions hidden in those dark orbs. She thought she could see longing and contentment and love. Kinessa and Sue both leaned forward and embraced. Kinessa kissed the other woman deeply while Sue continued to rider Lisa’s cock. 

Lisa moaned again. This time with more urgency. Sue began to rock up and down with a new determination.

A wail releasing long held anguish broke from Sue’s mouth as she reached an orgasm. At almost the same instant, Lisa’s cock exploded pumping its load of sticky white seed deep into Sue’s belly. Sue continued to ride Lisa until the other woman’s cock was limp.

As Sue moved off, Kinessa leaned forward and took Lisa’s spent member into her mouth and began to suck. The taste of Lisa’s salty come was mixed with the exotic taste of Sue’s pussy juices. Kinessa savored this as Lisa continued licking her cunt.

Lisa focused her attention on Kinessa’s sensitive clit and let her tongue work rapidly. Soon she felt Kinessa’s body stiffen as her lover orgasmed.

While Kinessa continued to focus her oral attention on Lisa’s cock, Sue gently moved her so that she was able to kiss Lisa. The two women let their tongues wrap around and around the others.

Sue slowly moved down towards one of Lisa’s breasts while Kinessa approached the other one from the opposite direction. They both began to nurse again. Lisa squirmed and moaned.

After another five or so minutes, Lisa’s breasts had run dry. Kinessa and Sue kissed each other and then snuggled on each side of Lisa.

Lisa was drifting off into a deeply satisfied slumber as she whispered, “Nobody can tell me I’m not the luckiest woman in the world.”

A few minutes later she sighed and was sound asleep.


Two-Gether

Kinessa and Sue had spent a half hour talking as Kinessa prepared to leave.

“Take good care of her,” Kinessa said.

“You know that I will. You take care of yourself. I know you miss her and will be happy when she is back with you all of the time again.”

Kinessa nodded. “I miss her so much. I know that you two will…”

Kinessa left what she knew Sue and Lisa would be doing this week and in the weeks to come unsaid.

“I have to admit I’m a bit jealous,” Kinessa said. “But at the same time, you are so beautiful and I know that the time you spend with Lisa will be special for both of you.”

Sue approached Kinessa, “You are very beautiful also.”

The Asian woman ran her fingers through the tight curls of Kinessa’s hair and they kissed.

“Before today, I had never made love to anyone other than my husband,” Sue said. “I would like to make love to you sometime. I want to know what it is like.”

Kinessa looked at her, “What being with a woman is like or what being with a black woman is like?”

Sue shook her head, “What being with you is like, Kinessa.”

They kissed again.

“Why don’t you plan to spend the entire day next Saturday,” Sue said. “I might have a few special surprises for you.”

Kinessa looked at her and said, “It’s a date.”

Sue watched Kinessa leave and a smile came to her face.



Over the next week, Sue and Lisa made love two or three times each day. Each time still felt new and exciting to both of them. There was so much to experience and explore together.

Sue talked with Lisa about Kinessa’s visit on the coming Saturday.

“Is it okay with you if Kinessa and I spend some time together by ourselves?” Sue asked. “You have given up so much for her and for me, and now I am asking you to share your lover with me. I’m sorry if I seem selfish.”

Lisa said sympathetically, “I understand,” Lisa said thoughtfully. ”I remember the first time I saw Kinessa. I thought she was the most beautiful woman in Texas. Now it’s kind of a tie between the two of you, but I understand wanting to be with her.”

“I have a surprise for her,” Sue said and told Lisa what she had planned.

Lisa looked thoughtfully at Sue and then nodded. Then Lisa began to remove her gown.

“My titties, are full and hurting,” Lisa said. “Can you help me out sweetie?”

Sue began to shed her clothes and leaned forward to take one of Lisa’s breasts into her mouth. In just a few days, Lisa’s breasts had grown significantly. Sue knew that if they stopped the treatments now, some of the size was due to swelling that would go away over time. But in just a few weeks, the changes to Lisa would be a permanent part of her.

As Sue nursed, Lisa put her arms around the other woman and twisted her body slowly. This left Sue lying on her back on the bed. Lisa gently slide her cock into Sue and began to fuck her while Sue continued to nurse on Lisa’s breasts. As she would nurse on one, drops of milk would seep from the other. She moved back and forth wanting to capture and savor each precious drop.

Lisa listened to Sue’s happy moans as she laid there sucking and being fucked. Lisa felt a surge of excitement knowing that she could make love to her lovely partner in ways that brought so much satisfaction to both of them.

When Sue had drained both of Lisa’s breasts, she let her head rest on the bed and looked up at Lisa. Their eyes locked together and Lisa increased the speed of her thrusts. Sue’s head began to thrash from side to side. Lisa felt Sue’s legs wrap around her waist and pull her to the other woman.

Suddenly Sue’s hips began thrusting up against Lisa’s. Lisa saw Sue shudder with the beginning of an orgasm. A series of shockwaves pulsed through Sue’s body as she came. Satisfied, she now laid back and let Lisa achieve and orgasm of her own.

For Lisa, the look of peace on happiness on Sue’s face would have been reward enough for her efforts, but Lisa wanted to cum inside the woman again. She wanted to breed this woman.

Lisa began to desperately thrust and leaned forward to kiss Sue. With their lips locked together, Lisa slammed into Sue several more times and then pushed deep to empty her load into the depths of her lover’s wonderful twat.

They collapsed and laid together for a while.

Sue slowly extracted herself from the tangle of arms and legs.

“I need to check on the others and then I’ll be back.”


Saturday Surprise

During the week Kinessa spoke with Lisa daily. Kinessa also spoke with Sue several times.

On Saturday morning she arrived at eight o’clock and was met by Sue.

“Lisa just started a session in the machine,” Sue told Kinessa. She reached out and took the other woman’s hand and they walked through the door and into the hallway that the various patient rooms opened up to.

They walked past Lisa’s room marked #1 and to the next room which was marked #2. Sue opened the door and the two went in together. Sue closed the door behind them. The lights were dim and there was the gentle and pleasant scent of burnt incense. The two women sat on the edge of the bed and faced each other.

The looked at each other. There was silence, but it was not uncomfortable.

“I don’t know what to do,” Sue said. “I see sex almost every day, but now I am alone with you and I don’t know what to do.”

Kinessa smiled and took one of Sue’s hands in hers.

“Growing up,” Kinessa said, “I thought I was a lesbian from the time I was old enough to understand what that meant. I had a couple of relationships with both boys and girls. With boys, it just never felt right. With girls, I was more comfortable but also had a feeling something was missing. When Lisa transitioned, it was like I had the best of both and had found the perfect fit.”

Sue nodded, “Lisa is unique. I have worked with transgendered people for years. I have met hundreds. I have never felt something like I do for her. You are lucky to have met someone so special. She has also talked about how much she appreciates your understanding and support as she transitioned.”

“You’ve never made love to a woman before?” Kinessa asked.

Sue shook her head. “Part of it is culture, but part of it is also just my personality. I met and fell in love with my husband. I had saved myself for the right man and was certain from the first that he was that man. My father has encouraged me to see other men. I don’t want to. Also part of me knows that it would not be fair to any man I might meet. I would always compare him to my husband. Nobody deserves to always find themselves being compared to some idealized memory.”

“The time with you and Lisa was the first time I had been with anyone since my husband’s death. It actually felt so right. I’ve also been with Lisa several times this week. She is a wonderful person and an incredible lover.”

Kinessa nodded in agreement.

Some unspoken message passed between the women and both began to get undressed. Soon they were both naked and sat down on the edge of the bed again.

“Let me make love to you,” Kinessa whispered to Sue. “You can do what feels right to you as we go, okay?”

Sue nodded and Kinessa gently lowered her partner to the bed. Kinessa kissed Sue on the lips and then began to work her way downward.

Sue’s breasts were incredible. They were larger than average, but firm. The tan skin was topped with delicate pink nipples. Kinessa suckled on both for several minutes before continuing her travels downward.

She stopped and kissed Sue’s tummy and then her belly button. She could feel the other woman’ body tremble beneath her at times. Kinessa was torn between wanting to get to the woman’s pussy as quickly as possible and wanting to drag out the foreplay.
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As she kissed Sue’s tummy a second time, she caught the scent of Sue’s arousal. Kinessa inhaled deeply and savored the smell. She now moved down.

She took a moment admire Sue’s twat. The hair was black, thick, and curly. It had been carefully shaved into a small rectangular shape. The lips of her pussy were swollen in her arousal and rose like pink ridges from within the dark, tangled bush. Kinessa lowered her head and let her tongue begin working on Sue’s clit.

The love bud was swollen and there were moist juices seeping from Sue’s pussy. Kinessa happily lapped away. She felt the shaking of Sue’s body shift into a continuous shiver. The woman would struggle to hold her body still, but sudden shudders would travel her body from head to toe without warning.

Kinessa knew that Sue was extremely aroused and excited. She gently worked a finger from her right hand into the quivering slit. She gently began to finger fuck Sue while she continued licking at her clit. She let her left hand travel up and under Sue’s body. She wiggled it until it was able to slide between Sue’s ass cheeks.

Kinessa felt Sue’s breathing change to a quick, sharp draw of air and then the woman relaxed. Kinessa knew that not all women liked having their ass played with and her senses were alert to even the smallest signal of comfort or discomfort from Sue.

Sue had placed her hands on the back of Kinessa’s head, but Kinessa now felt them slide down and outward from Sue’s pubic region. Sue gently arched her back. She let her hands slide under her own ass and pulled her ass cheeks apart. Then she settled back down onto the bed.

With that encouragement, Kinessa began to let one of the fingers from her left hand worm its way into Sue’s ass. At the same time Kinessa worked a second finger into the woman’s pussy. Kinessa stopped her penetration of Sue’s ass when her finger was around two inches in and then began to stroke that finger in and out. With the two fingers in Sue’s pussy she explored forward. She felt Sue quiver again.

The entire time, Kinessa had continued to use her talented mouth on Sue’s lovely twat. She pulled her fingers out of the woman’s pussy and reinserted only her middle finger. With her palm facing upward, Kinessa pushed as deep inside as she could. She used the finger to probe upward towards Sue’s belly button.

With some exploring, Kinessa suddenly felt what she was searching for and began rubbing deep inside Sue’s cunt with the tip of her finger. The response was immediate. Sue gasped and let out a squeal. Her back arched in a reflex action and the gentle quivering of her body changed into a series of deep shudders that wracked the woman’s body.

Kinessa hear Sue struggle for breath.

“Oh god,” Sue muttered. “What did you do?”

Kinessa again used her middle finger to probe and massage deep inside Sue and again she was rewarded with an intense and nearly spontaneous orgasm.

Sue was panting now. Deep breaths of air. Trying to overcome the reflex that had forced her body to convulse and pushed the air from her lungs.

Kinessa gently pulled her fingers out of both of Sue’s holes. Her hands grasped the other woman’s hips and she gently flipped her over so that she was laying on her tummy.

The Asian woman’s ass was perfectly formed. The ridge of her spine was visible in her back. Her skin was a perfect shade of tan. Kinessa kissed the cheeks of Sue’s ass and then gently spread them. Hidden between them was Sue’s tightly puckered asshole.

Just a few weeks earlier Lisa had eaten Kinessa’s ass; an experience that was new to both of them. Kinessa now pushed her face forward and between Sue’s cheeks and began to lap away at the woman’s ass. Sue moaned. Kinessa pushed against the hole with her tongue while she worked one hand beneath Sue. Her fingers found Sue’s clit and began to massage it in rapid, circular motions.

“Ahhh…”

A deep moan of pleasure escaped Sue. Kinessa continued to let both her tongue and finger work on Sue’s sensitive holes. Soon she was rewarded with the slight thrashing that she knew was the beginning of another orgasm.

“Yeesss!”

Sue bucked and thrashed while Kinessa desperately held on and focused on using her tongue and fingers.

Sue climaxed. Her brained was firing every muscle in the woman’s body and she convulsed over and over. Then Kinessa felt the woman’s body begin to relax as she slowly came down from the experience.

A few minutes later, Kinessa crawled up beside Sue and the two women embraced.

Sue was panting, still trying to catch her breathe.

“How did you do that?” she asked Kinessa. “I have never experienced anything like that before.”

Kinessa tenderly kissed her. “You have a g-spot. Some women have them. I don’t know if others don’t have them or if they just aren’t where you can reach them with a finger. But it can be pretty intense.”

“I want to be able to make love to you as perfectly as you made love to me,” Sue whispered.

“It might take some practice,” Kinessa warned with a smile.

“Good,” Sue muttered. “I hope so.”

Soon Kinessa heard Sue’s breathing become regular and soft. She looked at the other woman who was now snuggled in her arms. She was beautiful. Kinessa thought about the fact that this woman would be the mother of Lisa’s child if things went as planned.

She looked at the delicate features. She studied the woman’s ears and decided they were the most perfect ears she had ever seen. She made the same decision about her breasts and lips. She was inspecting Sue’s nose when the woman’s eyes blinked.

“I fell asleep,” Sue said. “I’m sorry.”

“I loved feeling you sleep in my arms,” Kinessa assured her.

“I hope that Felicity has enjoyed her three hours in the machine. I should have had her out an hour ago,” Sue said as she stood up and began dressing.

“Then I have to get Dawn out and will come get Lisa out. And Edith probably needs to go into the machine now.”

“You are a busy woman taking care of everyone else’s sexual needs,” Kinessa observed.

Sue stood at the door and smiled. “I could get spoiled by you taking care of my sexual needs.”

“I’d love to spoil you some more,” Kinessa said.

The two women exchanged smiles and Sue slipped out.

Kinessa got dressed and went next door to Lisa’s room to wait.



It was only about fifteen minutes later when Sue came into Lisa’s room. Kinessa watched as the woman removed Lisa from the machine. Lisa was still setting on the bench when Sue excused herself.

“Kinessa has put me behind schedule. I’ll let her help you to your bed while I get Edith into the machine,” Sue told Lisa.

After she had left, Kinessa told Lisa about the morning’s adventures.

“And the best is yet to come,” Kinessa said and then she leaned over and kissed Sue.

A few minutes later Sue was back. She joined Kinessa and Lisa on the bed.

“You said that some women have g-spots you can’t reach or find,” Sue said to Kinessa. “What about your g-spot?”

“Mine is there,” Kinessa said.

Lisa looked at her, “You never told me about that?”

Kinessa shrugged and told her, “I knew you would eventually find it. I was willing to wait and let you explore on your own a bit. It’s not that I can’t orgasm without it being touched, it more like a button that just sets off an orgasm very, very quickly.”

“Can you help us find your g-spot?” Sue asked Kinessa.

A few minutes later Kinessa had her legs spread while Sue worked a finger into her cunt.

“Turn your palm face up,” Kinessa said. “Feel the top of my tunnel as you slide your finger in deeper.”

Sue had her finger entirely buried inside of Kinessa when she felt something that was different than the soft walls of the woman’s cunt. It was hard and felt a bit rough. Sue pushed against Kinessa to penetrate just a fraction of an inch further.

“Ouufff..” came a rush of breath of Kinessa along with a shiver that rattled her body.

“That’s it?” Sue asked.

“Yes,” Kinessa panted. “Back and forth over it now. Slowly and then build up speed.”

Sue did as she had been told and almost immediately Kinessa grunted and arched her back. Sue could clearly see the woman’s body in the throes of an intense orgasm. Sue bent forward and began to lick Kinessa clit as she continued to massage the spot deep inside of Kinessa’s twat.

Eventually Kinessa had to reach down and gently grasp Sue’s arm.”

“Woo baby,” Kinessa said. “I can only stand so much of a good thing.”

Kinessa smiled at Sue and added, “And you are a very, very good thing.”

Lisa had watched the two women in fascination.

“Can I try to find yours?” Lisa asked Sue.

Sue now spread her legs. Lisa moved between them and Kinessa sat to one side watching.

Lisa slide her finger into Sue’s moist cunt. She turned her hand so its palm was up and gently slide it along the roof of Sue’s tunnel. Lisa’s fingers were longer than Sue’s and Sue’s g-spot was a bit further forward than Kinessa’s had been. Lisa was nearly all the way in when she felt the texture beneath her finger change.

Lisa began to rub and was quickly rewarded as Sue arched her back. Lisa bent forward and began to lap away at Sue’s clit. The woman seemed to be riding waves from the top of one orgasm to the top of the next one. 

After a few minutes Sue also reached down and grasped Lisa’s arm.

“Oh god, I know what Kinessa means,” Sue said as she gulped for air trying to catch her breath. “I never knew.”

Kinessa had held Sue as she had first started to orgasm. Now Sue turned her head and kissed Kinessa.

“You are the goddess of love who has to teach us mere mortals how to please each other,” Sue joked and then kissed Kinessa again.

The group rested for a bit, but Lisa’s breasts were beginning to fill.

“I need some relief soon,” Lisa said. Both Sue and Kinessa grabbed a breast and began to nurse while their hands joined together to fondle Lisa’s rigid shaft.

One Lisa was drained, Sue straddled the other woman’s body and slid onto her cock.

Soon she was rewarded with a load of cum.



Later that afternoon they were in the small kitchen area eating. This was the first time Lisa had left her room since the treatments had started. It was only sandwiches, but Lisa enjoyed the change of scenery and spending time with the two women she loved and cherished.

“I will have to get everyone going again,” Sue said. “But then I have a surprise for you Kinessa.”

Sue walked down the hall and went into the other rooms. When she was done she came back and motioned for the others to follow her.

She opened the door to room #2 where she and Kinessa had first made love. She walked to the back of the room and opened the door to where the machine was.

This one was just like the others, except the morphice had been replaced by a device that was similar to the anal probe.

“At one point, we experimented with whether we could enhance female lactation with the same results. It didn’t work, but we still have the attachments we used for that. I thought Kinessa might enjoy the opportunity to experience something similar to your sessions Lisa,” Sue said.

“God,” Kinessa said. “I get to lay that thing and…”

She paused.

Sue smiled, “And become ‘well fucked’ as Lisa here describes the experience.”

Kinessa gave the machine a wary look and then shrugged, “I always say I’ll try anything once.”

Sue and Lisa helped her into the machine. Kinessa laid down. There was a cock on the oral adaptor and Sue quickly adjusted its height and position. Then she gently guided the lower probe into position and inserted a few inches of thin silicon sheath into Kinessa’s pussy. She then adjusted the second probe into place and slide a few inches into Kinessa’s ass.

She put a belt around Kinessa’s waist, explaining, “A bit of thrashing about is okay, but with the two probes the machine is more prone to you getting out of alignment.”

Sue explained again how various commands could be used. “On the one we use with Lisa, she doesn’t have to be specific about which hole to fuck. You will need to say whether you want your pussy or your ass fucked harder or by a larger cock or whatever else you want to try.”

“And I have a couple of surprises planned for you,” Sue said with a smile.

Once things were ready she placed the goggles over Kinessa’s eyes. Like she did so often with Lisa, she whispered into Kinessa’s ear before placing the headphones on. 

“I know you are going to love this. Let yourself become a total slut.”

Sue kissed Kinessa’s neck and then put the headphones in place.

She dimmed the lights and adjusted one of the monitors so she and Lisa could watch what Kinessa was experiencing.

Right now she was laying on a table in an empty room.

Sue pushed the button that changed that.



Kinessa took in the view in the goggles. It wasn’t perfect, but a few minutes earlier she had felt like she was in the cramped room that housed the machine. Now she could see walls that were twenty or so feet away and it did feel like she was suddenly in a much bigger room. Her sense quickly adapted to her new surroundings.

There were a couple of open doorways to the room and Kinessa heard the echo of footsteps from the one on her left. She watched the door and saw Lisa come through. Lisa was wearing black high latex boots, a latex corset, and latex gloves.

Lisa walked into the room and stood to the side.

Then another Lisa entered the room. And another. And another.

The others were each dressed differently, but the four now stood side by side. One was in black leather, another in a red corset with a garter belt and hose, and the last one wore a body suit with a hole for her cock.

Then there was the echo of footsteps from the right. Kinessa saw Sue walk in. She was dressed in leather and swinging in front of her was a strap-on cock. Again, she was followed by three more Sue’s who all stood beside her. There was a similar variety of outfits for the various Sues.

“We are going to give you the fucking of your life,” said one of the Sues.

“And you are going to love every minute of it,” said one of the Lisas.

Kinessa laid on the bench as they walked towards her. The Lisa in latex walked towards her face.

“With me away all week, I know you get hungry for my cock,” said the figure. “And now it’s feeding time.”

In the goggles the figure stopped in front of her and thrust her cock into Kinessa’s face. Kinessa felt what she knew was actually the oral attachment press to her lips, but it felt so real. She eagerly opened and began to suck.

“I think I need to break in this huge fake rubber dong of mine on her ass,” said one of the Sues.

“I want first shot at her pussy,” said one of the Lisas. “The rest of you can have the sloppy seconds after I fill her cunt with my cum.”

She felt the cock enter her cunt and then a huge dong violating her ass. She sucked in desperation as the two cocks slide into her.

“You like having all three holes filled like a fucking whore being bred?” asked one of the Lisas.

Kinessa could only moan in contentment because her mouth was filled.



Sue and Lisa were watching the monitor. The various figures paraded around Kinessa taking turns fucking her pussy, mouth, and ass.

“I hope she likes the way I programmed the machine,” Sue said.

“I know she will,” said Lisa. “God what a turn on.”

Sue could see the bulge in the front of Lisa’s gown and the pair of damp spots where her milk-filled breasts were beginning to leak profusely because of her arousal.

Sue began to undress and then walked to Lisa. She pulled Lisa’s gown off. 

“I’m going to nurse off you,” Sue said and then began to suck one of Lisa’s swollen breasts. She reached down and fondled Lisa’s cock. The fingers of her other hand played with Lisa’s other breast. Now milk was running down from that breast in a steady stream.

With experienced fingers, Sue grasped the breast and moved her head back. She looked over and pressed. A stream of milk squirted across and into Sue’s waiting mouth. Sue did this a few more times. Some missed and Lisa’s milk had given Sue a facial that slowly dripped her face.

She stood up and whispered to Lisa, “I know you are excited, but are you okay saving your load for our little plan?”

Lisa nodded and then kissed Sue. Lisa began to lick the milk from Sue’s face, using her tongue in long, sensuous strokes.

“Let me find that g-spot again,” she whispered to Sue.

Sue crawled up on a narrow counter that was against one wall and spread her legs. Lisa’s hand began to explore Sue’s cunt and was soon working on that magical part that delivered orgasm after orgasm. She would give Sue a little pause between each orgasm to catch her breath, but she was otherwise relentless.

After about a dozen orgasms over a half hour, Sue noticed that Lisa’s breasts were beginning to swell with milk again. She reached out with both hands, opened her mouth, and began milking Lisa while Lisa continued to rub her g-spot.

Milk hit Sue in the face and the eye. It was in her hair and trickling down her body. Each time she caught a mouthful she savored it. It was nearly twenty minutes later before Lisa had been milked dry and Sue had experienced as many orgasms as she could without losing her mind.

They both sat on the counter, hugging and watching the video.

In front of them, Kinessa’s body writhed as twin pistons fucked her two holes and her mouth worked eagerly on a cock.



Normal first sessions were shorter. Never more than two hours.

Kinessa had been in the machine approaching three hours now. As soon as one cock would empty its load into one of her willing holes, there was another cock there to replace it. Sue with her rubber dong was relentless and would hammer away with long, rapid strokes for longer than any man could have without cumming.

The figures had been gathered around her, but now some went back to stand against the wall.

“Be ready for another surprise,” came Sue’s voice.

The Lisa and her cock that had been in her mouth disappeared. She still had two huge cocks fucking her pussy and ass. She had begged for bigger so many times that the monsters were skewing her body with their synchronized strokes.

Suddenly the headphones and then the goggles came off. Lisa was setting there on a small seat attached to the front of the machine where the oral stimulator usually was.

“Time to suck the real thing,” the real Lisa said and moved so that Kinessa could take her cock into her mouth.

Kinessa eagerly sucked. She vaguely noticed Sue standing behind Lisa. Sue’s arms wrapped around and grasped Lisa’s swollen and leaking breasts.

She carefully aimed and a stream of milk hit Kinessa in the face. While Kinessa continued to suck, milk rained down on her face, in her mouth, and on the shaft of Lisa’s cock. The entire time, the two probes continued to fuck both of Kinessa’s other holes.

“Oh baby,” Lisa said, “I’m going to cum.”

There were happy humming noises from Kinessa. Sue reached over and pushed several buttons.

The cock buried inside of Kinessa’s cunt began to vibrate softly.

Suddenly Lisa’s cock exploded in Kinessa’s mouth. She sucked harder and felt herself suddenly pulled to a climax. She wanted to scream in pleasure, but Lisa and her gooey load of cum filled her mouth.

Soon Kinessa had drained Lisa and the two portions of the machine fucking her slowed to a stop.

Kinessa’s body was shaking as Lisa helped Sue wipe her clean and remove the two probes.

Lisa and Sue also worked together to help the unsteady Kinessa out to the bed.

There was a small mirror on one wall and Kinessa saw herself.

There was white, gooey simulated cum dribbling from her cunt. It was so well fucked that it gaped open like an invitation to be filled again. No, she thought. More than an invitation. Her cunt was begging to be fucked again. Her face was covered by a mix of simulated cum and Lisa’s milk. This was in her hair also.

One each side of her were to two women she was closest to in the whole world. Sue’s face and hair was also covered in milk. There was a dried sheen of pussy juice around Lisa’s lips and chin.

If there was a “well fucked” look, this had to be it. Not just for her, but for all of them. The three collapsed on the bed together. Lisa and Sue chatted a bit and Kinessa felt herself quickly drift off to sleep.



Kinessa heard the door softly open and close. She began the struggle back to consciousness.

Her eyes opened as Sue sat down on the bed beside her.

“You slept for about eight hours,” Sue said.

“You’re kidding,” Kinessa said. “I thought I just dozed off for a nap.”

Sue ran her hand over Kinessa’s face and through her hair.

“I’ll bet I still look like a damn mess, don’t I?” Kinessa asked.

“You look good enough to eat,” Sue said. She bent down and kissed Kinessa and then smiled at her.

“Lisa is in the machine. Actually this is the second time for her since you fell asleep.”

Sue looked Kinessa in the eyes. They both had lovely brown eyes and now those eyes seem to talk for each of them in some mysterious way.

“You enjoyed your time in the machine,” Sue said. It was a statement, not a question.

“I remember you saying that Lisa described it as a sexual carnival ride. God it was incredible. I couldn’t do it again anytime soon, but it was fucking awesome. Shit, I wonder if I can even walk. How does Lisa handle it several times a day?” Kinessa asked.

Sue laughed. It was a beautiful laugh. Kinessa had always thought there was a certain sadness to Sue and had realized the reason when she learned about Sue’s loss. But now Sue seemed happy again.

“I have to admit, we usually let the patients work up a bit more slowly. You got the full treatment and one that was a bit longer than usual. Most patients would have had three months or so to build up to that level.”

Kinessa smiled ruefully.

“Let’s get you back over to Lisa’s room,” Sue said. “It’s late and you should spend the night.”

As Sue helped Kinessa clean up and get dressed she told her, “Because of the milking cycles, most of the patients aren’t on anything like a normal daily schedule. They end up in shorter cycles of six or seven hours most of the time with a few hours of it being milked, a few relaxing or sleeping, and a few eating or reading or something.”

Kinessa looked at Sue. “You do a lot of this don’t you? This isn’t really some normal kind of medical test, is it?”

Sue met Kinessa’s eyes. “It is kind of a medical test, but I would be lying if I tried to say it was normal. Everything I’ve told you about how safe it is and what the results for Lisa will be is true. You are right that we do a lot of it. The milk that Lisa and the others produce is special. Mother’s milk gives life to their babies. This milk gives life to some who need it and are able to pay for it. We believe it is important or we wouldn’t dedicate our lives to doing it.”

Sue paused, “I’ve told you more than I should have and more than I have ever told anyone else. You can share what I’ve said with Lisa, but please never share it with anyone else.”

Kinessa held up one hand. It was curled into a fist except for the pinky.

“Do this,” she told Sue.

Sue mimicked the gesture and Kinessa hooked her pinkie around Sue’s.

“Pinky promise,” Kinessa said with a smile. “We did that when we were kids. It showed we would keep our promise. I won’t tell anyone other than Lisa and thank you for trust me.”

Sue smiled and asked, “Want to see something kinky?”

“After all this, there is something kinkier?” asked Kinessa.

Sue motioned for the woman to follow her. They stepped from room #2 and into room #3. The door to the machine was open and there was a black woman attached. She was being fucked and milked.

Sue walked into the room with the machine and motioned Kinessa to the other side. Sue adjusted a monitor and Kinessa could see that the woman was in a room with a dozen rough looking men dressed in leather and with huge cocks.

The woman on the table was making a variety of noises from grunts and groans to the occasion plea for more, or deeper, or faster. Then Sue pulled on a headset.

“You’ve been a naught girl Edith,” Sue said in a stern voice. “You know what that means.”

The woman momentarily raised her face from the cock she was sucking and begged, “Spank me! Please spanker me Mistress Sue. I’ve been such a naughty girl!”

On the screen, an image of a woman whose appearance was similar to Sue’s approached Edith. The figure was dressed in black leather and carrying a small paddle. She walked past Edith. Sue picked up a small leather paddle and gave three short, swift licks to the woman’s ass cheek on her side. She handed the paddle to Kinessa and indicated Kinessa should do the same.

Kinessa hand never really gotten into bondage and stuff like that, but shrugged and gave the woman three swift blows.

“You want more don’t you Edith?” Sue asked,

“Yes! Please! More Mistress Sue! Please don’t stop!”

“Watch this graph,” Sue told Kinessa and pointed to one of the screens.

Sue took the paddle back from Kinessa and gave Edith five sharp blows. Then she handed it back so Kinessa could do the same. They alternated back and forth four more times.

The graph had shown a sharp increase.

“That’s her milk production,” Sue explained. “With some spanking, she generates nearly twice as much milk as without.”

Kinessa looked at this and at the colored woman lying in front of her. Race was never a major consideration for Kinessa, but she felt some kind of bond with this other woman of color.

“She’s fucked up, isn’t she?” Kinessa asked.

Sue looked at her.

“What’s she going to do when you pay her? Go find guys to beat and spank her all day long until she’s broke and on the street again?”

Sue shook her head, “I shouldn’t have brought you in here.”

Sue looked down. “I care about each of them Kinessa. Please don’t doubt that. But sometimes it is easy to see them as being part of the machine in cases like this. I’m ashamed you saw me thinking that of Edith.”

“I believe you care,” said Kinessa. “But what does happen to her?”

Sue sighed. “She will not get the million dollars like Lisa. Instead hers will go into something similar to a trust fund. She will have an apartment and someone who will take care of her and help her satisfy her urges in a safe way. Someone who will take care of her. I promise you that we are careful about who we allow to handle these kinds of situations. And they will be watched.”

Sue looked down again. “I always wonder what happened. Why are some the way they are? She will be happy. She will have two men she serves and worships. That is the only way she finds happiness for some reason. But they will be men who won’t take things past a reasonable line.”

“Thank god I don’t have to make decision like that,” Kinessa said.

“She did not talk about her masochist type tendencies in the interviews. It became clear a few weeks into the treatment. If we had known, we would not have accepted her. But once we were responsible for her, all we can do is what we think is best. She would likely have ended up in a terrible situation if she had not come to us. We make it less terrible and much safer.”

Sue looked at Kinessa. “You have a good heart to care so much for someone you don’t even know.”

Kinessa looked back. “I know you do to, Sue. It’s a sucky situation, but I don’t doubt that you care and will do your best.”

Sue nodded. “Thank you. Thank you for trusting me. I need to get Edith out of the machine. Do you want to wait in Lisa’s room?”

Kinessa nodded and left.



Sue joined Kinessa on Lisa’s bed. They laid beside each other. Kinessa reached out and took Sue’s hand.

Sue said, “I love Lisa. You know that don’t you.”

“Yes,” Kinessa said.

“I love you to. In a different way, but you are in my heart. I haven’t let anyone in since…”

Kinessa squeezed Sue’s hand. “I love you to. I understand. I pushed people away for a long time to. Not for as good of a reason and not with the pain I know you must have endured. But for me, sometimes it just hurt less to be alone.”

“And then along comes Lisa,” Sue said, giving Kinessa’s hand a squeeze in return.

Kinessa smiled. “Yes, then along comes Lisa.” She paused and then added, “And then along came Sue.”

“Maybe it is time to let more people into your heart,” Sue said.

Kinessa smiled. “It’s getting pretty full in there. And you’ll be giving me a niece or nephew or whatever relationship the baby will be to me.”

They laid together in contented silence until it was time for Lisa to leave the machine.

Pregnant

Although she never mentioned it, Sue was a doctor. Because of her age, nobody would believe the pretty young woman was the same Suzette Wong who had graduated with honors six decades earlier. But being a doctor had advantages and disadvantages.

Sue was also a person with a great deal of faith that things we could not see or understand sometimes had a deeper purpose.

From the medical perspective, Sue knew that while men continue to produce sperm over the years, a woman is born with all the eggs she will ever naturally carry. Sue had no real idea if any eggs she might still have would be capable of being fertilized and growing into a child.

For decades after the accident, Sue had not had periods and she had assumed she probably never would. It had been a year ago when, to her surprise, she had begun having periods again.

Three weeks after first making love to Lisa, Sue missed her period. She had specifically not wanted to do pregnancy test after pregnancy test. To be honest, it seemed sort of creepy to know things in too much detail. She didn’t want to narrow it down to a specific day and wonder if she had gotten pregnant the time she was eating Kinessa’s pussy while Lisa fucked her doggies style until came in her or was it the time when she was suckling one of Lisa’s breasts while Lisa fucked her and Kinessa had her face buried in Sue’s ass licking her tightly puckered butt hole.

She knew that Kinessa would be arriving in a few hours. She would wait and tell both of her lovers and friends at the same time.



Kinessa, Sue, and Lisa were happy and exhausted after an hour of intense sex.

Normally it seemed that Lisa ended up in the middle begin hugged by the two other women when they were done, but this time Sue was careful to make sure she was in the middle.

“I’m getting hungry,” Sue said after a while.

“You can have your choice of what to eat. Lisa’s dick or my pussy,” Kinessa joked.

“I was thinking maybe pickles and ice cream,” Sue said.

Kinessa and Lisa had been lying in Sue’s arms. Suddenly they both raised their heads and looked at her.

“Are you…” Lisa started.

Sue nodded. “I’m pregnant.”

The other two women cheered.

Sue was a bit more reserved. “After the accident and because of other things, I may not be able to have a child. I wanted you both to know, but I also want you to know that there is a chance things still might not work out.”

Kinessa kissed Sue on the cheek. “One thing at a time,” she said. “At least now you’re banged up.”

The girls laughed and soon drifted off to sleep.



At around three months, anyone who knew Sue well and saw her naked would realize she was pregnant. By four months, it was noticeable to everyone.

One Saturday when Kinessa arrived, Sue asked her for a ride. So far as Kinessa knew, Sue never left the clinic, so this was a surprise. They pulled up in front of an herbal medicine shop and went inside. The owner was Asian and Sue handed him a piece of paper. With no words and a slight bow, he disappeared into the back.

It was nearly twenty minutes later when he reappeared and handed Sue the paper and a plastic bag that was filled with a powdery substance. She paid him and they left the shop.

“Kinessa,” Sue said on the ride back. “I want you to have this piece of paper. You may never want to use it, but if Lisa wants to begin lactating again, this tea has various herbs that will induce lactation. It takes about a week to work and she probably should not take it more than a few weeks here and there.”

Sue smiled, “Knowing how kinky you guys are, you’ll probably be thirsty for a bit of milk a few weeks after Lisa dries up.”

“You know,” Kinessa said. “You are probably right.”

Over the next week, Sue began drinking the tea herself.



Kinessa had gotten into the habit of going to the clinic on Friday night if she was not working late. This Friday she arrived at about 6 PM. Sue met her in the small lobby.

“Wow,” Kinessa exclaimed as she eyed Sue. Sue’s tummy was bulging and her breasts were bulging even more.

Sue smiled and kissed Kinessa on the cheek. They went to Lisa’s room together. Lisa had just finished a session in the machine and was lying on the bed naked drinking from a bottle of water.

The formalities were long past and Kinessa and Sue both began to strip down.

“How are your breasts?” Sue asked Lisa.

“I’m well fucked and my tits are well sucked. You two will have to wait a while before you get your yummy milky treat,” Lisa said.

Sue was facing the corner and answered, “Well, mine need some attention.”
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Sue turned. Not only had Sue’s breasts swelled over the last week, both were dripping milk. Below this was her bulging tummy.

Sue and Kinessa stared in admiration. Kinessa realized that this was why Sue had wanted the tea they had picked up the week before.

Sue slowly walked towards the bed and set down. Lisa forgot her exhaustion in the excitement and she and Kinessa each latched on to one of Sue’s milk-filled jugs and began to suckle.

“Wow,” Lisa muttered. “I know what it’s like to be milked, but I never got to taste someone else’s delicious milk.”

Kinessa was busy sucking. Sue’s milk had a slightly different taste than Lisa’s. Lisa’s had a hint of a malt-like taste to it. Sometimes it also had more sweetness to its flavor. Sue’s had a hint of something different. Kinessa finally decided that the closest she could come to pinning the taste down was that it was like cinnamon. 

Sue giggled as she watched the two women nurse from her. Years before she had tried the tea without success, but being pregnant seemed to make the difference and she had begun producing milk in the middle of the week. Having to pump herself every few hours was a different experience.

She also did not produce as copious amounts of milk as the shemales she treated, but it was plenty to keep Lisa and Kinessa busy and happy for about fifteen minutes.

When Sue’s breasts were drained, the three women laid down.

“God that’s cool,” Lisa sighed.

“Can I ask you something?” Kinessa said. “Do all women’s milk taste different?”

“Yes,” Sue said. “Some of it has to do with diet and what you eat, but some of the flavor is just something about the women herself.”

Kinessa had visions of the breast milk version of a wine club where members would gather each month to sample the milk from several different women. Shit, that would be something else.

Sue wiggled herself free, stood up, and began to dress.

“I need to look in on the other patients,” she said. “But I’ll be back.”

After she had left, Kinessa and Lisa snuggled and caught up on the previous week.



Sue was back in about a half hour. Kinessa had been working hard over the last couple of weeks and had fallen asleep in Lisa’s arms. Sue quietly set down and talked with Lisa for a few minutes. She explained what she wanted to do later that night.

Lisa smiled and nodded. “I’m in.”

Lisa decided to snooze and even Sue took a quick nap before she had to rotate the others through their machines.



Four hours later, Sue and Lisa were both beginning to feel uncomfortable. Their breasts were swollen with milk. Both were leaking drops of milk. Sue visited Lisa’s room again and Kinessa was still sleeping.

“She must have been exhausted,” Lisa said, looking with love at her partner. “I’ll be glad when she doesn’t have to work so hard.”

“Lisa,” Sue said. “This isn’t really a secret, but I don’t think she’s comfortable talking with you about it. I offered Kinessa enough money so she wouldn’t have to work and could spend more time here. She thought about it. She loves you so much honey. She told me that work keeps her mind occupied. Part of her feels like what you are doing is degrading. Being milked like a cow. She knows it isn’t a logic thought, but sometimes emotions are even tougher to deal with than logic. She didn’t think she could watch you get into the machine a couple of times a day every day.”

Lisa had looked at Kinessa’s peaceful, sleeping face while Sue said this. Sue saw a tear form in Lisa’s eye and slowly roll down her cheek. Sue reached out and gently wiped it aside.

“I’m so lucky,” Lisa whispered.

“Honey, you both are lucky. You two were meant for each other. I love you both dearly, but I also know that I could never really have a bond like the two of you have. So few people do. Just cherish and enjoy it.”

Lisa nodded.

Lisa was setting on the bed and had Kinessa’s head nestled in her lap. She leaned against the wall and soon she was also sleeping.

Sue slipped out to take Edith out of the machine and then returned.

She noticed that milk had begun to dribble from Lisa’s breasts. Her own pain was becoming almost unbearable.

A drip fell from Lisa’s tit and hit Kinessa in the face. The woman groggily opened her eyes.

“Oh shit,” she muttered and Lisa began to stir. “How long was I asleep?”

“About six hours,” Sue said.

“Did you do the machine once Lisa?” Kinessa asked and Lisa shook her head no.

“And god do I hurt,” Lisa said.

“Me to honey,” Sue said.

Kinessa was still not fully away as Sue straddled her stomach. Lisa knelt on one side.

With an experienced aim, Sue used her fingers and a squirt of milk hit Kinessa in the face.

“Open your mouth so we can feed you,” Sue told Kinessa.

Kinessa opened her mouth and Sue’s next shot of milk hit its target and Kinessa swallowed it. Kinessa looked at Sue’s swollen breasts and her large, pregnant tummy. Then came another squirt after that hit Kinessa on the nose and she snorted. The next moment another squirt hit her from the side. Lisa had made a direct hit on one of Kinessa’s eyes.

Kinessa closed her eyes and opened her mouth wide. Lisa and Sue both milked themselves, sending squirt after squirt of their milk at Kinessa. The milk soon covered Kinessa’s face and hair. The bed itself was soaked.

Sue ran dry before Lisa. Sue scooted backwards. She felt Kinessa’s fluffy mound of pubic hair brush her ass and her own cunt begin to get wet. Now Lisa settled in front of Sue, also straddling Kinessa.

“Want some cream to go with all that milk?” Lisa asked as Kinessa watched the two women resting on her in fascination.

Lisa’s hand went to her hard cock and she began to jack herself. Sue’s hands reached around Lisa and each grabbed one of Lisa’s still swollen tits. Sue continued milking Lisa while she jacked off.

Sue’s aim was good and Kinessa kept her mouth and eyes open as she watched Lisa. Squirt after squirt came from Lisa’s breasts under Sue’s gentle touch, almost all of them ending up in Kinessa’s mouth. Lisa closed her eyes as she beat her meat and focused on how good Sue’s fingers felt on her breasts.

It was only a few minutes later when Lisa began to grunt and groan. Sue had slowed down the pace of milking her knowing Lisa was close to running dry. Sue wanted the ending to be perfect.

“Uhhggg…” Lisa made a grunting noise that showed she was close. She opened her eyes now. They locked with Kinessa’s eyes. Every few seconds Sue would send a stream of milk from Lisa’s breasts to Kinessa’s mouth.

Lisa arched her back and tried to aim her cock towards Kinessa’s face. Lisa’s cock stiffened and suddenly a wad of gooey white cum shot from her shaft. The aim was perfect and hit Kinessa in the mouth.

Kinessa was savoring the mingled tastes of Lisa’s milk and cum as Lisa’s sex cannon continued to blast away at her. More than a dozen shots hit Kinessa’s mouth, her eyes, her hair, and her neck. Meanwhile Sue had continued soaking Kinessa with Lisa’s breast milk.
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When Lisa’s cock was drained, she slumped backwards against Sue. Sue’s hands moved from Lisa’s breasts and wrapped around the woman’s tummy. Lisa could feel Sue’s pregnant tummy pressing into her back. She snuggled backwards thinking how incredible it was to have this woman carrying her baby.

Kinessa laid there with milk and cum slowly dripping down her face.

“That was incredible,” Kinessa said after a while. “But my pussy could sure use some attention right now.”

Lisa shifted to the side and felt Sue also shift. Sue turned. On all fours, she backed her rump over Kinessa’s face. The pregnant woman lowered her own pussy towards Kinessa while her face moved towards Kinessa’s pussy. Soon they were locked together, each desperately eating the other knowing they both needed the relief that would soon would soon come with an orgasm.

The excitement of the milking had both on edge and in moments they both climaxed.

Kinessa felt the damp flow coming from Sue’s cunt. Kinessa thought about how the pussy juice was now joining the milk and cum that covered her face. She smiled and drifted back to sleep.

Lisa and Sue looked down at Kinessa. The entire bed was soaked with milk, cum, and sweat. Kinessa’s face had taken on the peaceful look again.

Lisa turned to Sue. “You come up with the wildest ideas for Kinessa. Putting her in the machine. Giving her a milk and sperm facial. Where do you come up with those ideas?”

Sue smiled. She moved so she was setting by Lisa.

“I have a lot of time on my hands when I get my whole herd hooked up to the milking machines.”

Lisa laughed lightly. Then she became silent as she looked at Sue.

“I love you,” Lisa said. Then she closed her eyes and leaned back.

“I love you to,” Sue said, doing the same.


Later, Not Goodbye

The time had come to go home. Kinessa had shown up on Friday night for one last night together with Lisa and Sue at the clinic, but the next morning the six months drew to an end.

As they got ready to leave, Sue handed two gym bags to Kinessa.

“One has savings bonds. They are tax free and in various amounts, but all under one thousand dollars and in a couple of different names. There are several IDs for both you and Lisa using the names on the bonds. That should just be a formality when you cash them.”

“The other has some gold and silver coins. As long as you sell them at different places and space things out a bit, there should be no problems.”

“Together they should come to around two million dollars.”

“Two million?” Kinessa asked.

“You have both done so much for me,” Sue said as she patted her pregnant tummy.

“But where does all the money come from?”

Kinessa saw Sue struggle with herself. “There are things I can’t tell you. Not because I don’t want to or because I don’t trust you, but because of a promise I have made to others. I am going to tell you more than anyone else other than my father and I know. There are people to whom the breast milk we have gathered is nearly priceless. In a way, it offers them life. Trust me, between the sacrifice of her time her and the willingness of some to buy the milk she has produced, the two million dollars is a very fair arrangement for all involved.”

Kinessa packed the gym bags into the car and helped carry the few belongings Lisa had brought out for her. Outside, the sun was nearly blinding for Lisa. She savored the fresh air. Well, maybe it wasn’t exactly fresh in this part of town, but she savored it anyway.

Lisa looked at Sue. The beautiful face, the swollen breasts, and the bulging tummy that held their baby.
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“Will I see you again?” Lisa asked.

“I hope so,” Sue answered. “I can’t promise, but I do promise to try. And I will keep you posted on developments.” She patted her tummy as she said this.

They leaned towards each other and kissed.

“Thank you for everything you did for me while I was here,” Lisa said.

Sue laughed. “The feeling is mutual on that one.”

They said a few more goodbyes before Lisa and Kinessa got into the car and drove to their apartment.


House Hunting

Lisa and Kinessa were careful as they cashed some of the savings bonds and sold some of the coins. When they had a fair amount of cash, they began to look for a house.

They knew what they wanted. A large kitchen and living room. A swimming pool with a privacy fence. A nice part of town, maybe with a view from the front window.

Their realtor showed them several homes one afternoon. The thing that struck them both was all the room they would not use in most of the houses they looked at.

“Four bedrooms and four and a half baths? Really?” Lisa had said in shock.

The next day they met their agent at the house that they both had liked the most. They were still a bit overwhelmed by the size.

Their agent was inpatient. “I have two other clients meeting me here shortly. If you want to make an offer…” She let the statement die off.

Suddenly there was the slamming of car doors and happy laughter. Kinessa and Lisa stared.

“They are trannies,” Kinessa whispered and Lisa laughed.

It was Felicity and Dawn who were walking towards the house.



Though they had not seen much of each other while at the clinic, Felicity and Dawn where happy to see Kinessa and Lisa.

“What are you doing here?” Felicity had asked.

“Looking for our dream home,” Lisa said with a laugh.

It was clear the agent was confused to find that both sets of potential buyers knew each other.

“We looked at it two days ago and loved it,” said Dawn. “We think we want it, but it is just so huge.”

Kinessa had been thinking. “What if we bought it together? The four of us? The kitchen, dining room, and living room are in the middle, but there are bedrooms with baths off each side of the house.”

There was a small circular drive in front of the house and the garage was off the back and accessed through an alley. They would have privacy, but not have the sense of emptiness that might come from two people in such a huge house.

The more the girls thought about it, the better the idea seemed. They decided to buy the house with the agreement that if they eventually decided they did not want to share it any longer, they would sell it and split the money.

“We’ll buy it,” Kinessa had told the surprised agent.

“The two of you?” the agent asked.

“No, the four of us. We’ll buy it together.”

“Getting a home loan might be difficult that way. With four people owning the house I’m not sure how a mortgage would be structured.”

“That’s fine. We’ll pay cash.”

“But they are asking just under a million dollars for the house.”

“We know,” Kinessa said. “Make them an offer from us for three-quarters of a million dollars, cash.”

It took about thirty minutes, but the agent was able to contact the agent for the sellers and things were agreed to.

A while later she left telling the girls to lock up when they left and mentally thinking of how she would spend the commission she had just earned.


The Disappearance

They closed on the house on a Friday morning. Moving in was fairly straight forward because none of them had more than a few box fulls of stuff. They had bought new furniture for the house and it had been delivered the day before.

After settling in a bit, the four decided to celebrate over lunch. They went to Dawn’s favorite Mexican restaurant. As they finished they realized that they were near the area where the clinic was located. On a lark, they decided that they would stop by just to see it.

To their surprise, when they arrived, they found only a vacant lot.

Kinessa got out of the car and stared.

“How the fuck does a building disappear?” Lisa asked as she climbed out of the car.

Felicity and Dawn shared their sense of disbelief.

They talked for nearly a half hour, but in the end nobody could offer any reasonable answer to Lisa’s question.

If they had visited two days earlier, they would have understood. The front of the build had been a façade made of lumber. The clinic itself consisted of a dozen modular units that stacked together. There were six living quarters, each having a machine, the living quarters for Dr. Wong, the living quarters for Sue, the front office, the kitchen, a storage area, and a fully equipped medical exam room that was available in an emergency but had never been used.

In a single day, the building had been dismantled and a convoy of trucks drove off, taking the modules to be assembled into a clinic in the next city.
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House Warming

Kinessa was in the kitchen one morning a few days after they had moved into the new house. Lisa approached her followed by Felicity and Dawn.

“We’ve decided to have a house warming party,” Lisa told Kinessa.

“A party?” Kinessa asked in surprise.

Lisa nodded, “There’s going to be some drinking”

Kinessa remember that, like her, Lisa also did not drink.

“And there will probably be some yelling and cussing,” Lisa continued.

Kinessa wondered if maybe these were friends of Felicity and Dawn. Maybe they should have gotten to know them better before buying a house together.

“There will also probably be a lot of fucking and sucking,” Lisa said. “In fact, things may get a little wild and it could turn into an orgie before it is over.”

Kinessa was puzzled. “And just who all do you plan to invite?” Kinessa asked.

“We were just going to invite you,” Lisa said with a laugh.

“Just you,” Lisa told her with a laugh.
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Lisa took Kinessa’s hand and as they walked out to the deck area, all four began shedding their clothes.

“Three cocks,” said Felicity. “Now let’s see, whose got three holes that need filled.”

Three voices screamed, “Kinessa!”

In a few minute, Felicity was on her back on a recliner by the pool. Kinessa straddled Felicity and slid her rigid cock into her damp cunt.

Lisa had brought a tube of lubricant and smeared it over her cock and worked some of the lube into Kinessa’s ass. Kinessa rode back and Felicity’s cock and stopped for a moment. Lisa got her legs across the recliner and gently worked her cock into Kinessa’s ass.

In front, Dawn had set on Felicity’s face. Felicity was eagerly licking Dawn’s asshole while Kinessa took Dawn’s cock into her mouth.

“It doesn’t get better than this,” Lisa sighed as she began to pump in and out of Kinessa’s tight ass.

With three beautiful women using their three lovely cocks to fuck every hole Kinessa had to offer, she certainly would have agreed if she hadn’t had her mouth full.


Edith’s Story

A few months later, Kinessa made a visit. She had the address that Sue had given Lisa. She pulled up in front of the house and walked to the door and knocked. A handsome, clean cut man answered.

“Hello?” he said as a question.

“I’m a friend of Edith’s.”

The man’s face lit up, “Yes, we understood you might visit. Please, come in.”

The house was neatly furnished. Not fancy, but nice.

“Honey,” the man yelled. “We have company.”

A few seconds later, Edith walked in from where the kitchen was. She was wearing a skimpy maid’s outfit and looked stunning. The woman sported a pair of large, firm breasts that the outfit highlighted. The outfit was white and red which made Edith’s dark chocolate skin stand out in a very sexy manner.

Edith smiled at Kinessa. “You were Lisa’s friend.”

Kinessa nodded. “I just wanted to check on you and make sure things were okay.”

Edith walked over towards Kinessa and the two sat on the sofa while the man took a chair.

“You met Mark?” she gestured towards the man.

“Not formally. Hi Mark. I’m Kinessa.”

“Mark and I are getting married in a few weeks. Maybe you and Lisa could come. We don’t have any real friends. We are kind of homebodies,” Edith said.

“We’d love to attend. Just let us know when and where,” said Kinessa. She grabbed her purse and made a note of her name and telephone number. She handed it to Edith who handed it to Mark.

“So how are you?” Kinessa asked.

“I’m doing great. Let me get something that I’d like to show you.”

Edith stood up and walked down the hall.

“Married?” Kinessa whispered to Mark.

He nodded.

“That seems sudden,” Kinessa said.

The man studied her. It wasn’t in a creepy way, but more like sizing up how candid he could be with her.

“You think it’s for the money?” Mark asked.

Kinessa nodded as Edith came back holding a painting.

“Mark has been teaching me to paint,” Edith said.

The painting was actually very good. It was a mountain with trees and the sky bright pink like the sunset.

“That’s beautiful,” Kinessa said with sincerity.

Edith handed it to Kinessa. “Will you give it to Lisa for me?”

“Are you sure?” Kinessa asked. “It is so pretty.”

Edith nodded enthusiastically. “I love to paint. I’d like someone to have some of the stuff I’ve painted.”

Mark looked at Kinessa. “She has really taken to it. She is talented; in things other than painting as well.”

Mark turned his eyes to Edith. “I was in the army. It’s a long story and I won’t bore you, but I don’t do well in groups. I was basically a hermit before Edith showed up. Can I talk to her about us, Edith?”

Edith nodded again and Mark continued. “At first I was supposed to take care of her. I’ll admit I kind of struggled on my disability pay, but together we do okay. Edith likes to please others. For a long time, back before I met her, she had one outlet for that. Sex. Over the last few months we’ve explored other areas where she can please me and other people. She paints. She cooks.”

Edith hopped up. “The cookies!” She rushed to the kitchen.

Mark looked at Kinessa. “In the end, she has done as much taking care of me as I have taking care of her. I love her and I want her to be my wife. With her, I’m happy if the two of us just stay inside our little world here.”

Mark paused. “The kinky sex isn’t bad either.” He smiled. “She still likes that. We have one room dedicated as our ‘dungeon’. But it is just now and then and only the two of us. Or it has been just the two of us up until now…”

Kinessa smiled at the hint he left unsaid. “Maybe you would like to come over to one of our pool parties sometime. Although there can be some drinking and some cussing.”

God, Kinessa thought. The things she could do with five cocks to service. Shit, maybe she was getting as kinky as Edith used to be.

Edith came back into the room. She had a small package that she handed to Kinessa. “Here are some cookies to. Can you give them to Lisa?”

“I’d be happy to. Maybe you and Mark can come over some time. We actually bought a house that we share with Felicity and Dawn. We could grill hamburgers and talk about old times.”

They talked a while longer. Kinessa had to admit that Mark seemed to be good for Edith. And he did seem to have channeled her need to please others from a purely sexual desire to something that was broader and healthier.

She was kind of looking forward to having them visit sometime. She snuck a cookie before she started the car.

“Damn,” she said after the first bite. “That’s good.”


Sue’s Story

Almost every Monday afternoon, Lisa received a call from Sue. The conversations were never long and Sue never spoke of details about where they were or what they were doing. A few months after their disappearance, Lisa received an email with a picture of Sue holding a healthy baby boy.

The baby would be nearly two years old when Sue would finally make it to Austin again and Lisa would be able to hold the baby she had helped make.

“He’s very smart,” Sue told her. “I’m not just saying that because I’m his mom. He reads and loves to work on different kinds of puzzles.”

Lisa smiled. She loved the little guy and was thrilled to see him, but after their five day visit she realized that she was not cut out to be either a father or a mother. She also realized just what a wonder mother Sue was.



In the Orient, a number of rich and powerful men spoke reverently of the one they called ‘the giver of eternal life’. By drinking the nectar he provided, some of these men were now over two hundred years old. Paying several million dollars each year for a flask the size of a soda bottle was nothing compared to the extra years of life they received in return.

None realized that the giver had changed through the years. It had started with Dr. Wong’s grandfather and would one day fall to his grandson. Potential new clients were carefully screened before they were accepted. They had to not just be men of wealth, but also men who worked for good causes and helped those less fortunate. Dr. Wong had realized the importance of this during the two world wars he had lived through. With Sue’s gentle guidance, the entourage of recipients now included several prominent women.

Sue debated whether Lisa and Kinessa should become part of this group, but ultimately decided not to include them. Sue knew too well that with the gift of a longer life could come great pain. Both her and her father had felt that deeply with the loss of those they had loved so much. She knew that Lisa’s life would likely be a long one because of the treatments. Statistically, those who underwent the process lived 10.7 years longer than those who didn’t. Even Kinessa’s consumption of breast milk would likely add several years to her life.

But overall, Sue thought that growing old together with someone you love was maybe a better fate than the loneness she had felt before having her son.
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