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If you're coming here after reading my harem books, I just want to give you a head's up that this story doesn't end with a harem or poly relationship. I don't think I'm done with the story yet, so if you're looking for multiple love interests, maybe come back for book two.





Thanks for checking it out, though and if you like what you read, don't forget to recommend it to your friends!





Cheers!


Tate



Part 1




‘Michael Sprouse.’ I hear my name being called and cram my phone into my pocket. It’s 8am on a Tuesday and I’m almost never up this early, but when I read the ad in the university newspaper that was seeking participants for a study, I decided that it would be worth it. Five hundred dollars is a lot of money when you’re barely scraping by and most of these things end up being a few injections and a survey.


After the year I’ve had, I think I can deal with that.


Currently, I’m a junior at Sun Valley University and things over the past few months haven’t been easy. My girlfriend broke up with me, my grades tanked and I’m on the verge of losing my scholarship. If I don’t straighten my life out soon, I’m going to lose everything I’ve worked so hard for.

I try not to openly leer at the woman standing in front of me as I’m suddenly struck by how incredibly hot she is. Long legs, short skirt and a black turtleneck that’s hugging every curve and basically inviting me to stare longingly at her large breasts. Everything about her is perfect and when she smiles at me and winks, it suddenly hits me that she’s one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen.

‘Yeah, that’s me.’ I croak as I clear my throat and stand up, hoping she doesn’t notice the fact that she’s turning my body into mush. Her blue eyes sparkle and she glances at her clipboard.

‘Excellent.’ She quickly studies me with an odd interest and I hope this won’t be my only interaction with her. ‘Follow me please.’ I watch her turn and stare at her perfect curves as she walks in front of me and opens the door to a treatment room at the end of a long hall. She motions for me to enter and points at a chair in the corner. ‘You can take a seat over there.’

I look around the small space, blinking at the bright fluorescent light as I take note of the sturdy examination table in the center of the room.

‘Can I put my bag over there?’ I ask, motioning towards a table on the other side and she nods as she fills out the forms on the clipboard.

‘Yes, anywhere is fine.’ She rewards me with another mesmerizing smile and I take the opportunity to get a closer look at her ass as I walk by. I assume she’s a grad student, but probably only a few years older than me. My bag is heavy and I’m not paying attention and cringe painfully as it knocks over a few decorative items on the table. I clumsily try to put everything back in place, but can feel myself flushing and mumble out an apology as she continues to work on the forms.

‘Don’t worry about it.’ She says as she glances at me again with an amused look and I retreat back to the chair. I see her make a few more notes before handing me the clipboard. ‘I need your signature here.’ She points to a line and I sign without reading the document. ‘And here.’ I pause for a second, wondering if I should take a look. My father is a lawyer and he always told me to read before I sign anything, but when her blue eyes lock onto me, my better judgment retreats completely and I scribble my signature on the line below her finger.

‘Wonderful. Thank you so much.’ She pulls off her glasses and tucks the clipboard under her arm. ‘I’ll need you to get undressed and have a seat on the table.’

‘Uh, ok.’ I look around for a robe and wonder why she’s still standing there. ‘Is there a robe or something?’

‘Of course not, Michael.’ She cocks her eyebrow as she stares at me. ‘You do realize what this study is for?’

‘Uh, some sort of medication, right?’ I swallow as she continues to stare and try to keep my breath even as she pulls the elastic from her messy bun and shakes her head. As her blonde hair cascades around her shoulders, a laugh escapes her parted lips.

‘You really should read what you sign. I’ll be back in a few minutes, ok?’ She winks at me teasingly before walking out and I realize there’s no way I want to get naked for her in my current state. As the door closes behind her, I can feel my heart racing and start to undress. When I get down to my boxer briefs, I wonder if I should keep them on. There's a definite tent and I see the knob turn and panic before pulling myself into a sitting position on the table.

‘Michael Sprouse?’ Another woman enters. She’s older than the first, but just as gorgeous. She has long brown hair and dark eyes and curves in exactly the right places. The door shuts behind her and I shift slightly and lean forward, hoping my hard-on isn’t too noticeable. ‘I’m Dr Samantha Birn. I’m in charge of this study and will need to give you an initial examination before we proceed any further.’

‘Yeah, uh, ok.’ I clear my throat, feeling incredibly awkward as she places the clipboard on the table next to me.

‘Would you lay down please? I need to take a closer look at you.’ I try to relax, I mean she’s a doctor, but I’ve never seen a doctor this hot before. ‘Did Kirsten not instruct you to get fully naked? I’ll need to have a chat with her later.’ I mumble something as I lay back and she tugs on my underwear. ‘Let’s get these off, shall we?’ Her voice is low and sultry, but authoritative and I do as I’m told.

I close my eyes and hear the slap of examination gloves against her hand and I swallow as I try to think about anything else besides her touching me. My body is tense and my heart is racing like a bullet train as her footsteps echo around me.

‘Relax, Michael, this is simply an examination.’ I open my eyes and see her standing above me, smiling gently. ‘Do you mind if I make a few notes? We’re still in the final phase of selecting applicants and since this is such a groundbreaking study, I need to ensure we find exactly the right participants.’

‘Sure, no problem.’ I reply as I hear the click of the voice recorder and wonder what exactly they’re looking for.

‘Subject nineteen is male, twenty-two years old, one hundred sixty-five pounds, six feet one inch tall.’ She picks up my arm by the wrist and runs her finger along my muscle. ‘Not overly muscular, but lean and taut.’ Her fingers lightly touch my chest hair and she smiles slightly. ‘Not overly hirsute and above average musculature on the chest.’ I feel myself clench my abs involuntarily as her finger trails down my torso. Thanks to my recent depression, I haven’t been going to the gym as much as I should. ‘Overall toned physique, should be attractive enough to sufficiently arouse female participants.’


What the hell?


My eyes fly open and I stare blankly at the ceiling. I have a million questions, but they all retreat into the ether as her hand arrives at my cock. It’s still slightly hard and when she grasps it firmly, I see a smile twist her lips as she gives me a few short strokes.

‘Subject’s phallus is average size when flaccid.’ She squirts some clear gel onto her gloved hand and begins sliding her hand up and down my shaft.

‘Um…’ I feel like I should say something, but the sensations from her confident and skilled hand are too intense and I lean back against the table and let her continue. It’s been months since I had any physical contact with a woman and my body is responding intensely.

‘Subject is quickly aroused and appears to lengthen and gain girth significantly with stimulation.’ I try to focus on something else and can feel something hard pressing against my dick. ‘Current measurement at full length, seven point three inches.’ Everything about this is so fucking hot and I can’t believe I’m getting paid to be jerked off. Her gloved hand squeezes tightly as she adds more lubrication and when her finger passes over the head, I inhale sharply.

‘Subject is quite sensitive, but manages to remain aroused without ejaculating.’ Suddenly she pulls her hand away and I want to scream at her to keep going. I hear the rustling of papers and try to calm my racing heart as my balls grow heavy and sore with anticipation. I shift my body slightly and she notices my discomfort.

‘Apologies, Michael.’ She arches her eyebrows and gives me a sexy smile. ‘Sometimes I get carried away with the data and forget I’m dealing with real people. You’re doing very well.’ My balls feel like they’re about to explode and I try to calm myself down. ‘Now I want to see how you deal with visual stimuli.’

She pulls off the glove and reaches up to the top button on her blouse, unfastening it and moving on to the next one. I can’t believe what’s happening and stare uncontrollably as she pulls the fabric aside, exposing her large breast. It’s full and round and tipped with a dark pink nipple. I’m getting even harder as she runs her finger across the tip and pinches the puckered flesh, emitting a light moan as she squeezes. I manage to keep myself under control as she pushes her breasts together and grabs my hand, placing it on one of the full, fleshy mounds.

I gently pinch and squeeze as she grabs another glove and continues to jerk me off. Her tits bounce invitingly as she moves and I want to suck on her thick nipples so badly that it’s killing me.

‘Oh God.’ I can’t hold it in any longer and a thick rope of cum shoots across the room. My body relaxes and a wave of shame washes over me. ‘Sorry, I, uh…’

‘No apologies necessary, Michael. You did very well under the circumstances.’ She peels off the glove and makes a few notes before buttoning her shirt. I don’t know what to do now, so I just sit and wait for instructions.

‘Am I, uh, will I…’ I can’t put the necessary words together to ask if I’ll be included in whatever this is.

‘You can get dressed now.’ As I pull on my clothes, I can’t believe what’s just happened and part of me starts to wonder if it was just a fever dream. She walks towards the sink and washes her hands before returning her attention to me.

‘Michael, I have to admit that I had my doubts about you, but I think you’ll be a perfect addition to the study.’ Her eyes stay locked on me as she retreats across the room and grabs the door handle. ‘I’ll need to discuss this with my colleagues and we’ll be in touch. Thanks again for your interest.’ My heart drops as she sweeps through the door and I gather my things to leave.


Part 2




It’s been almost a week since I went in for the evaluation and I’m starting to think that they chose someone else. I’m not completely surprised, but I thought it went well and Dr Birn seemed happy with my performance. With the luck I’ve had lately, it’s hard to believe that they even considered me.

I start scrolling through my old photos and when I reach the ones with my ex, I can feel a wave of sadness wash over me. We had been together since high school and I really thought she was the one. I’d planned to ask her to marry me over summer break, but when she told me that there was someone else, my heart broke into a thousand pieces. The whole thing destroyed me and I’m fairly certain that I’ll never get over it.

Suddenly the phone rings and I’m pulled out of my miserable thoughts. I glance at the screen and don’t recognize the number but answer anyway.

‘Hello?’ There’s silence on the other end and I assume it’s a spam bot. Just as I’m about to hang up, I hear a voice.

‘Hi, is this Michael Sprouse?’ A female voice asks from the other end and I hear some papers rustling.

‘Yeah.’ I’m not really interested in changing my car insurance but I give it a minute anyway.

‘Hi, this is Kirsten from the Sanderson Institute.’ My heart skips a beat and I can feel my pulse speeding into overdrive. ‘We’ve made our final decisions for the human sexuality study and you’ve been chosen to participate.’ She continues talking but my mind is racing and I have to force myself to pay attention. ‘.... tomorrow morning at 9:30.’



‘I’m sorry, could you repeat that,’

 

Fuck


 
, ‘The, uh, line went out.’ She sighs and I hope I haven’t pissed her off. I want this more than anything.



‘Orientation is tomorrow morning at 9:30. Will you be able to attend?’ I think for a second, I don’t have any classes before noon, so that should be fine.

‘Yeah, yeah, of course. No problem.’

‘We’ll conduct a series of tests for STDs and give you an overview of what to expect. The study will last approximately four weeks and consist of twenty five sessions.’ She pauses and I can hear some typing. ‘We’ll need you to sign an NDA that ensures complete confidentiality as well as additional paperwork for our own records.’

‘Ok, sure.’ There’s some additional typing, then silence and I wonder if she forgot about me. It wouldn’t be the first time a hot chick just wandered off.

‘Fantastic. I have your details in the database and we’ll see you first thing in the morning.’ The phone clicks before I can say anything else and I can’t believe my luck. I still have no idea what this is all about, but I can’t wait to learn more.

‘Hi, I- I’m Michael, uh, Michael Sprouse.’ The guard stares at me passively and I wonder if I have the right address. ‘I’m here for the, uh, study.’ I’m not sure how much he knows and when he picks up the phone and mumbles something into it, I wait patiently. He nods and hangs up before pressing a button and I hear a buzzing sound. He motions towards the door and I thank him before entering.

This isn’t the building where the initial intake took place. It’s several miles off campus in a nondescript office park and I briefly wonder why the study isn’t being conducted on campus. My footsteps echo through the hallway and I feel like I’m the only person here as the corridor stretches endlessly in front of me. I finally see a door and go through it, hoping this is the right place.

An attractive woman is seated at a desk in a large, open room and she stares at me. ‘Michael Sprouse?’

‘Yeah.’ I reply, wondering if I’m the only one scheduled for today. If they’re just going to be jerking me off, I guess I’m the only one that needs to be here anyway. The thought makes me laugh and I try to control the stupid grin that’s creeping across my face as she types something into her computer.

‘Please wait there.’ She motions towards a room and I thank her before entering. There are no windows, but the modernist decor looks expensive and I throw my backpack on the table before taking a seat. I see a camera on the ceiling in the corner and stare at it for a few minutes as I try to relax. This whole thing is really weird and I’m starting to get intensely uncomfortable.

‘Michael.’ I recognize the woman I’m speaking with from my last visit and realize she’s also the one I spoke with on the phone. ‘Good to see you again.’ She says as she smiles and extends her hand. I try not to stare at her cleavage peeking out from her low cut shirt as she sits down next to me and places a pile of papers on the table.

‘Call me Mike.’ I know it’s not important, but I can’t stand Michael. It reminds me of dealing with my parents.

‘Ok, Mike.’ She says as she winks at me and puts on her glasses before sorting the papers in front of her. ‘I want to go over a few things with you before we proceed.’

‘Sure.’ I lean back in my chair and wonder what could possibly happen next. After the last time, I wouldn’t be surprised by anything. She slides a piece of paper towards me and places a pen on top of it.

‘This is the initial Non-Disclosure Agreement. It’s legally binding and prevents you from discussing anything you participate in or witness during the study from this point forward.’ The smile disappears from her lips and she looks serious. I suddenly feel anxious and wonder if I want to go through with this. ‘This doesn’t mean that you can’t leave the study at any point, it simply prevents you from discussing what you see here with outside parties. If you have any concerns, we encourage you to bring them to us and we’ll attempt to work with you directly.’ She gives me a wink and I relax slightly. ‘Understand?’

‘Ok, sure. Here?’ I say as I point at the line at the bottom and scan the legalese, but don’t see anything that sets off a red flag. I pick up the pen and scrawl out my signature and slide it back towards her. She rewards me with a smile and leans back in the chair as Dr. Birn enters the conference room.

‘Good to see you again, Michael.’ Part of me wants to tell her to call me Mike, but the way my name rolls off her tongue is so sexy that I suddenly don’t mind. My body reacts strongly when I see her as I remember what happened in the examination room. I sit up stiffly as she sits across the table and removes her glasses, setting them lightly on the smooth stone surface.

‘Good you see you too, Dr. Birn.’ She smiles and nods as Kirsten slides the pile of papers towards her and gets up to leave. Once she’s gone, Dr. Birn returns her attention to me and sorts through the papers.

‘Michael, you’ve been chosen to participate in a groundbreaking study on sexuality.’ She slides a pamphlet towards me. ‘During the next thirty days, you will take part in a series of trials to see the effects of attraction as they relate to sexual intercourse. You will be matched with random female partners in an attempt to determine the causes of physical attraction and how the body changes as a result. This data has many applications and will be shared with several institutions that are conducting similar studies.’

Her words are sinking in slowly and I can’t help but wonder if I’m hearing her correctly.

‘So that means…’ She smiles and taps her pen on the table as she observes me.

‘It means, Michael, that you will need to have sex with multiple women, sometimes two or even three at a time while we observe you.’ Time freezes and I feel like I’m probably in the middle of a wet dream. ‘The observation rooms are outfitted with multiple sensors that will take temperature readings as well as collect other useful data. We will also record each session for future study, but rest assured that no one outside of this facility will have access to this information.’

‘Um, uh, yeah.’ I can’t believe what I’m hearing and force myself to remain calm as she continues with the details. ‘It sounds, uh… interesting.’ My head is spinning and I don’t know what she wants to hear, but whatever it is, I’ll say it.

‘You have been chosen from a rather large pool of candidates, so if you feel like you’re unable to fulfill the requirements…’

‘No, no- I can definitely do it!’ I blurt out. My mouth is suddenly dry and I pour myself a glass of water from the pitcher in the center of the table as she watches.

‘Good. I made the final call on you personally, Michael, and I hope I can count on you to assist us in gathering the data we need.’ Her deeply intelligent gaze observes me carefully and I feel a weird mix of jubilation and anxiety sweep through me as she gathers the papers in front of her and directs me to sign a few more.

‘This is to ensure that you understand what’s expected of you and that you are aware that you can leave the study at any point if you begin to feel uncomfortable.’ I nod and sign as she walks me through the stack of documents and by the time I’m done, I feel exhausted.

‘Is that all?’ I ask as she gets up and turns to leave.

‘Of course not, Michael. We’re only getting started.’ Her smile is measured and a chill passes through my body as Kirsten re-enters the room. ‘Kirsten will take you to the medical facilities for bloodwork and then you’re free to go. Thank you so much for participating in this groundbreaking study.’ She reaches out to shake my hand. I grasp it firmly, remembering how it felt around my cock and get slightly flustered as she turns to leave.


Part 3




‘Come with me, Mike.’ Kirsten says as she motions for me to follow. ‘How are you doing? I know it feels like a lot of information, but I promise it will all be worth the hassle.’ Her smile is encouraging and I shake my head as I imagine what she looks like naked. I’m starting to get stiff just thinking about it and by the time we get to the exam room, I’m holding my bag in front of my body to cover it up.

‘Sit over there.’ I put my bag on the ground and take a seat, waiting for my instructions. ‘The nurse will be here in a few minutes to take some blood and do a few general tests. We need to make sure you’re clean since the study will be completed without the use of condoms.’

‘Ok, yeah, sure.’ I stutter as I try to act casual even though this whole situation is absolutely insane and I want to tell everyone I know about it, but am legally obligated to keep my mouth shut.

‘After that, we’re going to give you an oral test before sending you home.’ She says as she makes a few notes, then leaves and I wonder what kind of test she’s talking about. I don’t have time to think about it too much as another gorgeous woman enters and I wonder if they’re breeding them in some sort of lab.

‘Hi Michael, I’m Nurse Jane.’ The woman’s words roll enticingly off her tongue, coated with a subtle southern accent as she sticks out her hand and I shake it.

‘Hi.’ I stutter. Her green eyes dance sweetly and as she lets my hand go, I notice her trim body and small, tight breasts that press enticingly against her white uniform. ‘Nice to meet you.’ She smiles at me as she scrolls through some information on a tablet.

‘So, you’re twenty-two. Average height and weight. Do you have any medical conditions that we should be aware of.’ Her reddish hair is long and wavy and cascades over her shoulders. Her short, white uniform is pressed and hugs her body as if it was made specifically for her. When she leans over to take my pulse, I can see she’s not wearing a bra and I can feel my heart begin to race.

‘No, I don’t think so…’ She makes a face as she listens to my pulse and I realize that I need to calm down. I take a few deep breaths and her expression returns to normal as I try to think about something else.

‘I was worried there for a minute, it sounded like a murmur.’ She says as she winks at me, typing a few things on the screen before using her stethoscope to listen to my heart. ‘Everything looks ok, but we’ll know for sure once we test your blood.’ I watch as she prepares a syringe and wraps a rubber strap around my upper arm and pulls on it tightly.

‘Sorry, but this is gonna pinch a little.’ I look away as she finds a vein and slides the needle in. After a few minutes, I feel her pull it out and place a piece of gauze, holding it firm for a few seconds. ‘Ok, all done.’ She says with a grin and covers the tiny puncture with a bandage.

‘Is that all?’ I can’t believe how little time that took. I stand and grab my bag as she finishes typing.

‘Yep. I think Kirsten and Dr. Birn had a few more tests they wanted to run, but I’m finished.’ She says as she peels off her gloves and tosses them into the bin. I take one last look at her, not paying attention to where I’m going and bump into the doorframe as I awkwardly exit. My head is spinning and I’m not sure if it’s from the blood being taken or my extreme attraction to Nurse Jane, but my attention shifts when I see someone else sitting in a chair next to the door.

‘Oh… hi!’ I spurt out, suddenly feeling awkward about the extremely inappropriate thoughts that are racing through my mind as I attempt to act normal.

‘Hi.’ The woman staring back at me is probably my age, extremely cute and at any other point in my life, I would have killed to sit down and start chatting with her, but I’m cock blocked by Nurse Jane as she comes to collect her next patient.

‘Emily Taylor?’

‘I guess it’s my turn.’ The girl says as she shrugs and gets up, giving me one last look before walking into the nurse’s office. I wonder if she’s also participating in the study and more importantly, will I see her again.

‘Mike, come on in.’ Kirsten says as she motions for me to enter. It’s about thirty minutes after my appointment with Nurse Jane and I’m still thinking about Emily and completely overlook the fact that I’m basically inside a bedroom.

‘Oh.’ I look around, wondering if the study is starting already. ‘I thought you needed to run some bloodwork first.’ Kirsten picks up her tablet and taps a few times, then scrolls.



‘Preliminaries look good. We’re going to run one last test, just to make sure the sensors are functioning correctly and that you can follow

 

instructions


 
.’ She says the last word with an odd emphasis and I wonder what this will entail. I watch as Kirsten pulls the elastic out of her hair and shakes her long blonde hair. It falls around her shoulders and she smiles enticingly.



‘There’s an observation window over there.’ She says as she points towards a mirror on the wall. ‘Dr Birn is on the other side.’ A chill rushes through me and I realize what’s happening.

‘Oh, ok.’ I stutter, unable to believe that it’s starting now. I thought I would have some notice or time to prepare or something. I’m starting to feel stressed out and hope that Kirsten can’t pick up on how nervous I am.

‘Don’t be nervous, Mike.’ She purrs as her eyes glance over me.

I chuckle casually, attempting to brush it off as she puts her glasses on a table next to the wall. She begins to unbutton her shirt and I swallow, wanting to see her but still concerned about my performance. It’s been almost six months and I’m worried I’ve forgotten how to please a woman.

‘This room is filled with sensors that can monitor body temperature, heart rate and breathing.’ She pulls the material away from her body and I stare at her large breasts. A black lace bra is barely covering her nipples and I can’t help but wonder if they’re real. ‘Right now, your stats are being monitored so we can set a benchmark for your vital signs. All of the participants will go through similar testing.’

I briefly think about Emily and wonder if they’ll bring a guy in to test her. Irrational jealousy bubbles up inside me as I think about it. On the other hand, maybe Kirsten does intake for the women as well.


Thinking about that gets me worked up in a completely different way.


‘How many, uh, participants will there be?’ I swallow as Kirsten unzips her skirt and steps out of it slowly before picking up the expensive material and throwing it across a chair. Right now she’s wearing nothing but a black lace bra and a black panties and I can’t keep my thoughts straight.

‘Look at me, Mike.’ She places her finger against my chin and positions my head so I’m looking directly into her eyes. We stand there for a moment and I can feel my dick getting rock hard as my gaze drifts down her incredible body. ‘You’re the only male participating in this study. There are ten females. You will be introduced to the first one tomorrow.’

Emily flashes through my mind again, but I’m having difficulty concentrating on anything besides Kirsten at this moment and as she unhooks her bra, my mind goes completely blank. The only thing I can think about are her incredible breasts as the thin fabric falls to the floor. I reach out to touch one, but she holds out her hand to block me.

‘Not yet.’ Kirsten instructs as I pull back and she approaches me slowly, looking towards the mirror as she reaches out and unzips my jeans. When she gets down on her knees in front of me, I feel like I’m going to pass out. ‘Are you ok with this?’ Her voice is husky as she reaches into my jeans and pulls out my cock, stroking it firmly as I try to remember how to form the words to get her to continue.

‘Yeah, yeah of course.’ She kisses the tip lightly and looks towards the mirror again.

‘Once the study begins, consent is implied, but for now we want to ensure that everything is completely covered.’ As she says that, she wraps her lips around me and begins to suck, swirling her tongue around the shaft and lightly massaging my heavy balls.

‘Fuck,’ My eyes roll back in my head and I wonder if she’s had classes on how to do this. She takes me further into her mouth and I look around for something to grab onto as I my dick slides into her throat. It feels incredible and I touch her head lightly, not wanting to interrupt the slow rhythm she’s found as she pulls away, her tongue twists around the head and she kisses it lightly before standing in front of me again.

‘Did you enjoy that?’ She asks gently and I nod, unsure of how to answer. The truth was that I’d never been with a girl who actually liked giving head and Kirsten seemed to love it.

‘Yeah, it was great.’ I say as she stands on her toes and kisses me.

‘Good.’ Her eyes sparkle and she grabs my hand, leading me towards the bed. I can’t help but stare at the mirror and wonder how many people are behind it, monitoring us. It’s really sexy, but I’m also a little stressed out. Kirsten notices my discomfort and places her hand on my shoulder.

‘Don’t think about it.’ She helps me pull off my t-shirt and lightly kisses my chest before helping me step out of my jeans. I’m completely naked and it’s obvious how much I want her. She looks at my dick again and wraps her fingers around it, massaging it slowly as she kisses me.

‘I want to taste you.’ I whisper and Kirsten smiles invitingly, taking my hand and guiding it between her thighs. The soft skin is hot and wet and I get on my knees in front of her and spread her lips apart. I can see her tiny clit nestled in the peak of the folds and I run my finger across it, causing her to gasp. Her reaction is exactly what I wanted and I lean closer, enjoying her scent before burying my tongue in the soft flesh.

‘Oh fuck!’ She cries out and I continue to lick and suck as I feel her body shake as she reaches out and grabs a chair. Her breaths are short and staggered and as I bury my tongue inside of her, I wonder if I’m doing alright. ‘That’s nice, Mike.’ She murmurs and I continue, reveling in her taste as she runs her hand through my hair.

‘Let’s go to the bed, ok?’ She prompts me and I stand up and kiss her, then watch as she crawls onto the bed. The sheets are clean and white and she looks so beautiful as she lays there waiting for me. I crawl next to her and kiss her again before biting her nipple lightly and kissing the soft skin on the inside of her thighs. She’s wet and I pick up where I left off.

‘Should I stop?’ I ask, teasing her a bit before pushing my finger inside. She shakes her head furiously as she bites her lip and I return to her clit. Her moans intensify as I push in another finger and rub it against the top of her slit and I feel her hips shifting beneath me.

‘I need you Mike.’ She reaches down and pulls me towards her, then guides me inside of her. ‘We’re not supposed to do this yet but I can’t help myself.’ I moan as I begin working myself into her tight hole. I can tell she wants me, but I want to take my time. Each inch is like paradise and as I fill her, her body shifts beneath me.

I lean down and suck her nipple as she writhes uncontrollably, closing her eyes as my thrusts intensify. Her body is hot and needy and I can’t tell which one of us is enjoying this more. She rolls me over and mounts me, guiding my hands to her breasts as she shifts her hips, slowly at first, then faster as she gets closer to the edge. I feel her clench around me and manage to hold off as she orgasms, unsure of what to do now.

‘I want you to come on my tits.’ She instructs me and I’m more than willing to comply. I push her onto her back and pull out, giving myself a few short strokes before releasing a thick jet of cum onto her breasts. I sink back onto my knees and try to calm my racing heart as she runs her fingers through the viscous fluid and takes a taste.

‘That was incredible.’ She says, giggling softly as I look at my cum dripping off of her breasts and onto the bed. ‘I’m really glad we chose you.’ I squeeze her hand as I look at the mirror and hope the people behind it feel the same way.


Part 4




‘Great job yesterday, Michael.’ Dr Birn says as she types some information into her laptop. ‘We were able to capture the full cycle of arousal and sexual gratification. These numbers will be incredibly helpful for our next round of research.’ She continues typing and I wonder what the next round could possibly include.

‘Also, your full series of test results has come back negative, so we can proceed with the female participants. Your first session will begin in a few minutes.’ I hear the door open behind me. ‘Kirsten will take you to the shower to get cleaned up and escort you to room five.’ I stand up and feel myself getting hot as I look at Kirsten and remember what happened yesterday.

‘Hi Mike.’ Her voice is sultry and when she smiles, my stomach fills with butterflies. As I follow her down the hall, I think about all the years I’ve spent trying to get laid and how much frustration I’ve felt about it, but now all of that is gone and I’m just here to fuck.

We stroll in silence through the bright, modern corridors of the building and stop outside a door. Kirsten turns around and lowers her eyes slightly before leaning closer.

‘I’m not supposed to say this, but I really enjoyed yesterday.’ She purrs and I feel a jolt of electricity surge through my body.

‘Yeah, me too.’ I think about the way she cried out my name as she came and can feel an unwanted boner forming against my will. We stand there for a few seconds and I want to say something else, but can’t think of anything so I just point at the door.

‘That’s the locker room.’ She shakes her head and pulls herself back to the task at hand. ‘Shower, change into the robe and go through the door on the other side.’ I want to say something to her, to ask her out or something but I can’t form the words so I just give her a smile and head inside.

Like everything else here, the shower room is clean and modern and I shove my bag into the compartment on the wall and get undressed. I already showered today, but can understand why they want me to do it again. As the hot water flows over my body, I briefly think about Kirsten again and wonder who they’ll pair me with today.

I dry off and grab the robe hanging next to the door. After giving myself a quick pep talk and glancing at the mirror, I take a deep breath and go through.

The room is similar to yesterday, but slightly warmer and the mirror on the opposite wall is larger. I wonder if Dr Birn is the only one observing or if Kirsten will be watching as well. I try not to get too distracted by that thought and sit on a chair in the corner while I wait. After what feels like an eternity I see a hidden door crack open and the girl I saw yesterday in the clinic walks through. She looks slightly flushed and I hope she’s alright. I get up and make my way towards her, giving her a warm smile that she returns.

‘Hi.’ She says. Her voice is small and hesitant and I want to pull her into my arms and give her a hug.

‘Hi- I’m Mike.’ I reply as her eyes brighten. She’s as beautiful as I remember and when I perch on the edge of the bed, she sits next to me. Her auburn hair cascades over her shoulders and she tucks a few strands behind her ear before chewing on her lip nervously.

‘I’m Emily.’ She sticks out her hand and I think about the people watching us behind the mirror and suddenly feel incredibly awkward. I like this girl already and worry about fucking her in front of an audience.

‘Do you go to Sun Valley?’ She asks and I nod.

‘Yeah, I’m a junior. I, uh, needed some extra cash and this sounded interesting.’ A laugh escapes my throat when I realize how ridiculous the whole thing sounds. ‘What about you?’

‘I’m a psych major and when Dr Birn told me about this study, I really wanted to participate.’ She says as she flushes slightly. ‘I didn’t realize how intense it would be though.’ The bed shifts beneath her as she moves closer and I can feel her hot breath against my cheek as she looks at me.

My heart is racing and tension fills the room. It’s nothing like what happened with Kirsten yesterday and I’m feeling excited and anxious and captivated by her presence. I lean forward and press my lips against hers. She tastes like strawberries and her tongue flits nervously into my mouth as I reach up and brush my hand against her cheek.

‘Oh, wow.’ She says as she pulls away. Her smooth cheeks are slightly flushed and her eyes are sparkling. Suddenly, panic freezes her features and she stands up, pulling the robe tightly around her body as she runs her fingers through her hair. ‘I…I don’t think I can do this.’

She rushes towards the door and turns to look at me one more time.

‘I’m sorry.’ She whispers, then stares at the mirror on the wall and leaves. I stand, wondering what to do  now, then sit back down on the bed and worry that I did something wrong. The minutes tick by as anxiety overwhelms me and I hear a voice on an intercom.

‘Get dressed Michael. I’ll speak with you in my office.’ It’s Dr. Birn and I do as I’m told. Feeling completely dejected I return to the locker room and pull on my clothes, wondering what the hell happened. I thought we were really hitting it off and she seemed to really like me. The familiar nagging feeling of inadequacy claws at me as I walk down the bright hall towards Dr. Birn’s office.

I enter the small room and see her sitting at her desk, filling out some forms before motioning towards the chair across from her. For some reason I’m feeling exhausted and I hope she’s not going to tell me that they’ve changed their mind.

‘I’m terribly sorry about what happened, Michael. We’ve never had a participant leave before.’ Dr Birn says as she takes a few notes and puts down her clipboard and gives me a smile. ‘You’ll still be compensated for the session today. Please return tomorrow at the same time and we’ll try again.’

I’m really disappointed, but as I leave the building, my mind drifts to Emily and I genuinely hope she’s ok.


Part 5




I’m sitting on the bed in the stiff white robe and part of me hopes that Emily will show up. I really liked her and even though I’m glad I won’t have to fuck her in front of strangers, I’d really be upset if I never got to see her again.

Suddenly the side door opens and I’m shocked when two women enter. One is tall, thin and blonde and the other has brown hair that falls to her shoulders and a cute, slightly curvy figure. I didn’t realize that there would be two today and I wonder if I’ll get to fuck them both. I’m not sure what to do, so I glance at the mirror on the wall and stand up, suddenly worried that they’re going to leave, too.

‘Hi.’ The blonde sticks out her hand and I take it, shaking it firmly as she gives me a warm smile. ‘I’m Trina, this is Lila.’ She motions towards the other girl and I assume they know each other.

‘I’m Mike, nice to meet you.’ Trina has clear blue eyes and her hair is pulled back into a loose ponytail that moves slightly as she walks. They’re both wearing the same robe as me and I decide to make an attempt at lightening the mood. ‘Nice outfit.’ They both giggle nervously and look around the room, noticing the bed and staring at it warily. I worry they’re going to make the same decision as Emily and I panic.

‘Do you go to Sun Valley, too?’ I want to let them know I’m a student, not some creep that the Sanderson Institute pulled off of the street.

‘We’re both sophomores. I’m majoring in art and Lila is premed.’



‘So you’re friends?’ It feels oddly like I’m in a bar trying to pick them up, but this time I know what the outcome is going to be.

 

Hopefully.




‘Yeah, we decided to join the study for shits and giggles.’ Lila says as she nudges her friend. ‘Trina was worried they would be using some creep from off the streets, but you’re cute.’ I flush slightly and feel my heart racing as Lila sits on the bed. Her robe falls away a little and I can see she’s not wearing a bra. I wonder if they know they’re being observed. Part of me wants to ask, but I don’t want to get in trouble so I keep my eyes away from the mirror.

‘I try not to be too creepy.’ Their compliment is making me feel more secure and I wonder what will happen next. When I tried to talk to Emily, she freaked out, so maybe I should just get on with it instead of having a conversation. ‘So, are you ready to get started?’

Lila nods as she glances at Trina and giggles softly, clearly in agreement and I couldn’t be more relieved. Silence echoes through the room as we stare at each other and I blurt out the first thing that pops into my head.

‘Have you two ever kissed each other before?’ I ask, unable to believe I’m actually saying those words. Lila looks shocked, but Trina gives me a knowing smile. I can immediately tell that she’s the more outgoing of the two.

‘Yeah, once- when we were drunk at a party.’ Lila says as Trina runs her fingers through her friend’s dark hair.

‘Did you like it?’ I sit in a chair in the corner and don’t bother to hide the incoming erection triggered by just thinking about the two of them together. Even though I’m completely into this, I remember what happened with Emily and I try to keep my distance a bit. I’m pretty sure I’d be devastated if they got up and left, too.

‘It was… nice.’ Lila bites her lip as she stares at me, her wide blue eyes sparkling with excitement. ‘I wouldn’t mind doing it again.’ My heart is racing and I want to see them kiss so badly that it hurts. Trina crawls onto the bed and sits cross legged. I get a flash of pink as she shifts the fabric and I can feel my heart start beating faster.

‘Yeah, uh… I’d like to see that.’ Trina’s lips are full and shiny and she looks at her friend for a second before moving closer and kissing her lightly. I can see a smile curl the edge of her lips as she rests her hand on her friend’s thigh. Trina tilts her head slightly and pushes her tongue into the other woman’s mouth and I can’t believe that I’m sitting here watching this. Lila pulls away and licks her lips, eyes sparkling as she shifts her gaze to me.

‘So,’ Trina looks at me as she speaks and grins shyly. ‘What do you think?’ I don’t know what to say. Of course I liked it, but I don’t want to look like some sort of perv.

‘Good… it was nice. Uh…’ I can feel my face turning beet red as they stare at me and I’m mortified that I can’t think of anything better to say. ‘Have the two of you ever, you know…’

‘What?’ Lila lifts her eyebrow teasingly. ‘Touched each other?’


It’s like she’s reading my mind.


‘No, but there’s always a first time for everything. Right?’

Lila’s robe is coming untied and I can see the curve of her full breast, but I’m dying for a better look. The room is filled with a charged tension and I suddenly realize that I don’t mind taking control and seeing how far I can make them go.

Trina reaches out and traces her friend’s neck and as she slides her finger beneath the fabric of the robe, I can feel my balls getting tight and ready. They both giggle softly as Trina goes further. Lila’s breast is almost exposed and as her friend’s hand slides inside and brushes against her nipple, she gasps and smiles.

‘You two should kiss again.’ I’m so turned on right now that I don’t care anymore about sounding pervy. I watch as their lips come together and this time it’s more passionate. Lila slides the fabric of Trina’s robe down her slim shoulders and I finally get a look at her perfect breasts. Their hands caress each other and when Lila pinches Trina’s puffy pink nipple, I realize that they’re not going anywhere.

I get up and walk towards the bed, shedding my robe along the way. They’re so wrapped up in each other that they don’t notice me until I’m standing next to them. Trina is almost naked and I reach out and cup her soft breast in my hand, running my thumb across her nipple as she gasps.

‘Lila has gorgeous breasts. Do you want to see them?’ Trina says as she winks at me and I nod. She reaches out and unties her friend’s robe, pushing the fabric aside and I see what she means. While Trina’s breasts are tight and firm, Lila’s are large and way more than a handful. Her dark pink nipples look like they want to be sucked and I lean over and take one into my mouth.

‘Oh God, that feels incredible.’ Lila gasps and Trina joins in on the other side. I pull away and kiss Trina, then Lila. I see Trina smile as she stares at my stiff cock and they push me onto my back, kissing each other before returning their attention to me. My mind is racing and all thoughts of the people on the other side of the mirror disappear as Trina leans over and wraps her lips around my dick. I grab the sheets as Lila caresses my balls and lightly kisses my shaft.

‘She’s doing a good job?’ Lila asks, her voice soft and seductive as she lightly pinches her friend’s nipple. Trina moans and the vibration passes through me. She takes me into her throat and my eyes roll back in my head as the sensations intensify.

‘Yeah.’ Lila kisses me softly and I lay back on the mattress as she returns to my cock and joins Trina. They take turns kissing and licking and I can feel myself about to come. I’m not ready yet, so I sit up and kiss each of them before pushing Trina against the mattress. Her slim body is taut and lean and I lean down to kiss the inside of her thighs, prying them apart before tracing the line of her pink lips. Lila watches enviously and I want to make sure she feels included as well.

‘What does she like?’ I ask her friend as she leans over to kiss Trina’s small nipple.

‘If you lick her clit, she makes this little squealing sound that’s so cute.’ I see a flush creep across Trina’s face and kiss Lila again before leaning over and running my tongue through her wet slit. She tastes so good and my body reacts strongly to her feminine scent. When I reach her clit, I brush my tongue against it lightly and her hips rock beneath me.

‘Like that?’ I ask teasingly as Lila bites her lip and nods. I see Trina reach between her friend’s legs and stick a finger into her as she squeals softly. Trina laughs before moving towards her friend and sitting on her face. Lila grabs her friend’s thighs and pulls her close and I can see her tongue darting through her pink folds as Lila pinches her nipples and writhes blissfully on Trina’s lips.

I can’t wait any longer and pull Trina onto her knees. Her ass is firm and smooth and I slap it, enjoying the sharp sound of my hand against her flesh. Lila moves to her back and pulls Trina’s face between her thighs and I watch as she feasts on the pink flesh.

‘Oh God.’ She cries out as I begin to thrust more forcefully, filling her with my cock as she screams for more. ‘Oh fuck. I think I’m coming.’ I feel her muscles tighten as she collapses on top of her friend and kisses her softly. ‘Lila’s turn.’

‘What does Lila like?’ I get off the sticky mattress and pull Lila next to me. She’s shorter and her curves are soft and sexy. I lean down to kiss her and brush my fingers down her shoulder.

‘She likes to be fucked.’ Trina blurts out. Lila shushes her friend and flushes lightly. ‘Hard.’

‘Is that true, Lila?’ She bites her lip and nods shyly. ‘I can do that.’ I back her towards the wall and twist her thick nipple between my fingers. She gasps with delight as I squeeze her large breasts roughly, then move my hand between her thighs. She’s sticky with lust and I push a finger inside of her, then two before bending her over the counter and working my way into her slick slit.

‘Oh fuck.’ She gasps as I place my hand on the small of her back and press her against the smooth surface. I feel myself losing control as I thrust and Lila’s cries fill the room. Her body goes limp and I pull out, shooting my cum into her crack and watching as it spills down the inside of her thighs.

Both of us are panting and Trina comes over to kiss me softly before grabbing her robe and walking towards the locker room.

‘Did you like that?’ I ask. Lila’s eyes are studying me and she gives me a slight smile before standing on her toes and pecking my lips. I take a seat in the chair as my pulse returns to normal and Dr Birn’s voice comes over the loudspeaker.

‘Nice work, Michael.’ We’ll see you tomorrow.


Part 6






I feel fantastic. I mean I don’t think I’ve ever felt this good in my life.

 

Ever


 
.



I whistle as I get into my car and check my bank account balance. For the first time in months it’s in the triple digits and I can’t believe I’m actually getting paid to do this. A wide grin affixes itself to my face and I peel out of the parking lot and head back to the dorms.

Everything is falling into place and a message pops up from Kirsten, telling me that I’m scheduled for a session tomorrow. Another note follows and I wonder if it’s official.


Nice job today! By the way, Dr. Birn was really happy with your performance. ;-)


Her praise sends a jolt of electricity through me and as I pull into the dorm parking lot, I start whistling and decide to go to the gym. If I want to keep this up, I’ll need to start exercising again. I throw my bag on the bed, get dressed and head downstairs. My thoughts are all over the place and as I scan my ID, I glance at the chick behind the counter and am shocked when I see who it is.

‘Oh!’ A pair of dark eyes rests on me and I can tell she’s as speechless as me. ‘Hi.’ Emily smiles and I can’t believe that it’s actually her.

‘Hey.’ I don’t know what to say and can feel myself getting excited as she opens her mouth to speak.

‘Sorry…’ She pauses as she looks around. I realize that I don’t want an apology, I just want to know what happened- to know that she didn’t find me so completely repulsive that she decided to walk out rather than be with me. ‘It wasn’t you.’ She blurts out. ‘I realized that I just couldn’t go through with having sex with a complete stranger.’ Relief floods through me and I instantly relax.

‘It’s ok… I mean, I understand.’ A guy clears his throat behind me and I realize that I’m holding up the line. I move out of the way and towards Emily. ‘I’m Mike, by the way.’

‘It’s good to see you again.’ She says as a shy smile curls her lips. ‘I was actually hoping that we would run into each other.’

‘Really?’ I’m suddenly excited and feel like she’d say yes if I ask her out. ‘I was hoping that too.’ The phone on the desk rings and she holds up her finger and answers it. I can’t believe this is actually happening and when the conversation is over, I decide to go ahead. The old Mike would have been too intimidated by how hot she is, but the new me is ready to go for it.

‘So, uh, do you want to go out sometime?’ I ask and a wave of relief rushes through me as she nods and smiles.

‘Yeah, sure.’ She says. It’s starting to get busy and she needs to get back to work. ‘I’ll give you my contact info and we can figure something out.’ We exchange numbers and I wave as I walk into the gym and head towards the treadmill.

We agree to meet later today and I wish that I didn’t have to wait so long to see her again.


Want to get dinner?



Yeah, what time?



What about 7 at Butler Hall?



Ok, see you then!


I look around the large, crowded space for Emily. There are hundreds of people here and I had hoped for something a little more intimate, but I totally understand why she would prefer this place. We’ve barely spent five minutes together but everything about her makes me want to get to know her better.

‘There you are.’ A bright voice calls out behind me. I spin around and see Emily smiling at me and relief floods my body. I was genuinely worried that she wouldn’t show. She’s wearing her pink yoga pants and a white tank top and her bag is overflowing and looks heavy.

‘Hey.’ I point to her bag. ‘Want me to carry that? It looks heavy.’ She tilts her head and smiles.

‘Thanks, that’s really sweet.’ I take the bag from her, unable to believe how heavy it is.

‘What do you have in here?’ I ask as she laughs.

‘Everything. What do you want to eat?’

‘I’m dying for some pizza, but if you would prefer something else, that’s fine.’ I try not to stare at her incredible body as she stands there thinking, but can’t help sneaking a peek at her cleavage when she looks over her shoulder.

‘Sounds good.’ She pivots and takes off in front of me and my eyes are locked on her cute ass. I’m really falling for her but need to take a step back so I don’t get my heart broken again. We weave through the crowd and get in line to order.

‘You want to share or get two small ones?’ I ask and she bursts out laughing.

‘No one ever wants to share with me. I always get anchovies.’ She decides for me and we place our order and look for a seat. The place is crowded and I wish we had gone somewhere off campus.

‘Over there. Hurry!’ Emily shouts as she points towards an empty table and we manage to grab it before anyone else. I set the beepers in front of us and finally start to relax as she pulls out a sweater from the overflowing bag.

‘It’s crazy here.’ I normally eat during the off hours and can’t remember seeing the dining hall this full.

‘Yeah.’ There’s a brief lull and I feel like I need to say something as she looks around.

‘So… where are you from?’ I ask and she turns her gaze back to me.

‘I’m sure you’ve never heard of it- Andersonville.’

‘In the north of the state, right?’ I confirm and she immediately perks up.

‘Yeah. No one knows where it is. According to the county census, there are more cows than people.’ The beeper goes off and I motion for her to stay put as I go to retrieve them. The pizzas are hot and I carefully place them on the table between us and grab some napkins.

‘God, that smells awful.’ Emily wrinkles her nose and shrugs.

‘When I was a kid, my uncle always got anchovy pizza and would share it with me. I guess it’s just an acquired taste.’ She says as she takes a bite and smiles. The smell is overwhelming but I suck it up.

‘Can I try a bite? Maybe it tastes better than it smells.’ I take a bite and my original suspicions are confirmed. ‘God, that’s disgusting.’ Emily starts laughing and I join in and we sit there for the next few hours with no more awkward silences.

‘Oh shit. I need to go.’ I say as I look at my phone and realize that I have a paper due tomorrow that I need to finish editing. I hate leaving, but I’m already so behind in this class that not turning it in would kill my grade.

‘Me too.’ I grab her bag and help her clear the table. We walk outside. The night air is warm and she turns to me and bats her eyelashes a few times before looking at me intently. ‘Mike, I really enjoyed tonight.’

‘Yeah, it was nice.’ I murmur. I want to kiss her so badly, but I don’t want to force the issue. When she stands on her toes and presses her lips to mine, my body reacts and a shiver pulsates through me. She lingers for a few seconds and I stand there, dumbfounded. By the time she pulls away, my heart is racing at a thousand beats a second and I can feel a dumb smile forcing its way onto my lips.

‘That was nice, too.’ She says as she takes my hand and squeezes it gently. ‘I should probably go.’ I can see that she’s nervous and hands over the heavy bag. ‘I’ll see you again, right?’

‘Yeah, of course. Maybe this weekend?’ I want to make firm plans, but also don’t want to sound as desperate as I feel.

‘Sounds great.’ She smiles and gives me a light peck before turning to leave. ‘Send me the details.’ I watch as she walks off and as I turn to walk back to my dorm room, I try to temper my excitement. She’s perfect and I can feel myself falling for her, but after my last relationship I need to remember to take it slow.


Unfortunately that’s easier said than done.



Part 7




‘You’re doing fantastic work, Michael. These numbers are incredible.’ Dr. Birn is smiling as we chat and she types a few more things into the computer before returning her attention to me. ‘Reactions from the last two subjects were off the charts and we’re really very pleased with your performance.’

‘Thanks, I guess.’ I stutter slightly as I revel in her odd praise.

‘We’re going to dial it back today, though. I hope you’re ok with that.’ She winks at me as I nod and shrug.

‘Whatever you guys need.’ Thoughts of Emily flash through my thoughts and I suddenly feel guilty, even though we’ve only been on one date, I can’t help but feel like I’m cheating on her.

‘Fantastic. We’ll see you in room five.’ Dr. Birn says as she smiles and I get up to leave.

Fifteen minutes later I’m sitting on the chair in the corner and hear the door open, then close softly. My pulse races as I wonder who I’ll be with today. All of the women so far have been incredibly gorgeous and when I see who it is, my heart stops.

‘Dr. Birn?’ I ask shakily as I clear my throat. She stares at me seductively and I feel like my stomach is dropping through my body and onto the floor.

‘Yes.’ She replies as she removes her robe and hangs it on the wall. I can’t tear my eyes away from her body as I wonder what the hell she’s doing here, naked and looking at me like I’m the most delicious thing she’s ever seen. ‘I don’t normally participate, but after taking a closer look at the numbers, I need to find out if there’s an issue with the sensors or if you’re as good as our readings indicate.’

She’s gorgeous and I’d be lying if I said I hadn’t thought about it once or twice, but as she approaches, I feel myself growing nervous. What did she mean about the readings?


What exactly is she expecting from me?


‘Just relax. No one is observing- it’s just the two of us, ok?’ She reassures me as she smiles gently. My gaze drifts over her breasts and towards her smooth pussy and I think about when I first met her and the incredible handjob she gave me. ‘I’ll take care of you, alright?’ Her voice is soft and when I stand, she presses her lips against mine. I don’t know what I was expecting, but as she pushes her tongue into my mouth, I realize that it wasn’t this.

Her normal demeanor is cold and clinical, but right now everything about her indicates something very different. I feel her untying my robe and pushing it away from my body. It falls to the floor and as she presses her body against mine, I run my hand down her back and over her ass. She kisses me again and I can’t believe how into this I am.

‘Get on the bed, Michael.’ She instructs and I do as I’m told. My dick is harder than it’s ever been and she crawls towards me then leans over and takes it into her mouth. When I first met her, I never would have imagined that this would happen and now that it is, I never want it to stop. Her tongue flits across the tip and a chill ripples through my body as she stares at me. She takes more and I moan loudly as I feel the back of her throat. She makes a few more strokes before pulling away with a pop and gently kissing the tip.

‘How are you feeling right now?’ Her words are like silk and as she crawls next to me, she wraps her fingers around my shaft and strokes me slowly. It reminds me of the first day and I have to think about something else to calm down.

‘Good.’ I say as she leans down to kiss me. ‘I feel really good.’ Something is emanating from her that makes me feel like putty and I wait for her to tell me what to do next. She gives me a final stroke and straddles me working herself onto me as my hand grabs her breast. Her wet pussy is tight and she grinds herself onto my cock as I pinch her pebbled nipples.

‘I’ve been fantasizing about this since the first day we met, Michael.’ She leans over as she writhes on top of me, brushing her lips against mine. Her voice is low and sexy and I feel like I’m about to explode as she sits up and traces my nipple with her nail. I wrap my hands around her thin waist as she finds a rhythm, arching her back as she continues to twist her hips.

I need to slow this down and roll her over, taking a nipple into my mouth as she strokes my hair. Something about it feels so good and I suck for a few more seconds as my finger finds her clit and I flick and rub it mercilessly. Her moans grow louder and as I gently bite her nipple, she shudders and a slick wetness squirts onto my hand.

‘Oh God.’ She exhales and smiles, spreading her thighs again as I push myself inside of her. She wraps her legs tightly around me as I thrust and I can feel myself about to lose it. ‘Come inside me, Michael.’

Her words are like silk and I lose control, releasing as I collapse on top of her. I’m panting as I roll over and her fingers gently trace the muscles on my chest as she smiles.

‘Thanks for that.’ She leans over to kiss me and pulls herself upright. ‘I’m going to go log the numbers now.’ I watch as she drapes the robe loosely over her body and slinks towards the exit.

My heart is racing as I lay on the bed, trying to calm down. The sex was incredible and being with a woman like Dr Birn is a fantasy I’ve had for years, but a wave of guilt rushes through me and I begin thinking about Emily. We aren’t anything other than friends yet, but I definitely want it to be more. If she wants more too, I’ll need to leave the study.

As I get dressed, I carefully consider my options and as I wave goodbye to Kirsten and walk through the glass doors, I wonder if it’s worth it.


Part 8




‘What did you want to be when you grow up?’ I’m laying on the grassy lawn that covers the quad with Emily’s head in the crook of my arm and it takes me a few seconds to process what she said. I’m still distracted from what happened with Dr Birn and I feel guilty that I’m with Emily and thinking about another woman.

‘Like when I was a kid?’

‘Yeah.’ She says as she rolls over and sits up. The sun is almost directly overhead and I stare at Emily wondering what the hell she sees in me. This is our third date and every time I look at her I realize how incredible she is. Now that I’m getting to know her better, I realize that she’s as smart as she is gorgeous.

‘I don’t know.’ I actually take a minute to think about the question and realize that I don’t have an answer. ‘I guess I never really thought about it when I was younger.’

‘You didn’t want to be a firefighter or a pilot or something?’ She asks incredulously, as though it’s impossible to not want to be something.

‘Nah, I don’t think so. What about you?’ She shifts slightly and grabs my hand, softly tracing the lines on my palm and turning me into absolute mush.

‘I always wanted to be a doctor.’ She smiles and looks into my eyes as she grasps my hand. ‘My dad suffered from pretty severe depression. He drank a lot and was just an all around asshole. One day he realized that he needed help and found a therapist that could guide him through the process of fixing whatever was wrong with him. I realized that I wanted to help people that way too.’

She wipes a tear from her eye and I realize how painful it must have been. I sit up and pull her into my arms, stroking her back as she leans against me. We stay like that for a while and when she pulls away, I feel the overwhelming urge to kiss her. She looks so vulnerable and I don’t want to take advantage but when I press my lips against hers, she returns the motion and I realize how good it feels.

‘Sorry, I just had to do that.’ I say as she touches her fingers to her lips and smiles.

‘It’s ok. I wanted you to do it.’ The sun is going down and I can see her skin prickling from the cool evening air as a breeze surrounds us.

‘Here, take this.’ I hand her my sweatshirt and she pulls it over her head.

‘Thanks.’ She says as she gathers her things into her bag. ‘I have to run back to my apartment to get ready for work.’ She pauses and I can tell she wants to ask me something. ‘Want to come?’

‘Sure, yeah.’ I throw my backpack over my shoulder and grab her hand. She squeezes it slightly and pulls me across the grass. Fifteen minutes later, we reach her door and she turns around to look at me. She’s so beautiful and I kiss her again, wanting her so badly but feeling the need to take it slow. When she presses herself against me I can feel her heart racing and I can tell she wants it too.

She manages to get the key into the lock and opens the door. We rush inside and I pin her to the kitchen counter before lifting her up onto the stone surface. Her blue eyes are sparkling and I kiss her again, reveling in the taste of her lips as she returns the kiss, this time pushing her tongue into my mouth as her hands explore my chest.

I cradle her face in my hands as electricity fills the room. It’s the same feeling I had when I first saw her. Her brown eyes sparkle as I kiss her again and I realize that she’s exactly the woman I’ve been looking for. She pulls off her tank top and smiles shyly. Her breasts are firm and small with tiny pink nipples. I grab one and as I pinch it, she giggles.

‘I like that.’ She says as she kisses me again. I help her pull off her shorts and panties and spread her thighs apart, running my finger through her slit as she moans.

‘Do you like that too?’ I ask and she nods, leaning against the counter as I lower my face to the pink flesh. She tastes like honey and as she wraps her thighs around my head and pulls me closer, I wish I could stay here like this forever.

Her sharp panting grows louder when I reach her clit and as I press my finger inside of her tight hole, she loses it completely and pulls my head closer. Her cries are driving me crazy and I can’t wait any longer, so I pull away and spread her thighs apart, teasing the bare skin with the tip of my cock.

‘Are you sure you want this?’ I ask as I kiss her.

‘I want you, Mike.’ Her eyes are wide and bright and I tease her for a few seconds longer before working myself into her tight hole. She’s soaking wet and as I inch inside of her, I can feel her heart racing. I’m getting close to the edge and I pause for a few seconds as I lean closer to kiss her. She wraps her legs around me and I pick her up and carry her to the bedroom. Her bed is small and I lay her down, staring at her for a few seconds.

‘What?’ She asks as I lay down beside her and softly kiss her lips. I can’t get enough of her touch and taste and scent. I realize that I can’t live without it and I’ll do whatever it takes to be with her.

‘I’m just thinking about how lucky I am.’ She rolls her eyes and I don’t give a shit that I sound like a cornball. ‘You’re beautiful, smart and way too good for me.’ My hand drifts down her torso and as I reach the tiny bundle of nerves at the top of her slit, she arches her back against the mattress. I lean over to gently bite her nipple before sliding myself onto her tight body.  Her soft moans are making me crazy as I push myself inside of her, but I hold off, wanting to make sure she comes first. She shifts her hips as her body spasms andI feel her clench around my cock as a sharp breath escapes her throat.

I pull out and come on the mattress, then collapse next to her. Our bodies are sticky with sweat and she smiles at me before giving me a kiss.

‘I want to be with you.’ She says as her hand traces my cheek and I feel content for the first time since my breakup.

‘Me too.’ I reply, leaning down to kiss her as happiness pulsates through my body.


Epilogue




‘What do you mean you’re leaving the study?’ Dr. Birn asks as Kirsten stares at me blankly. I’m supposed to be going into the observation room in five minutes but I’ve only now worked up the courage to tell them what’s going on with Emily. I realized on the ride over today that I love her and I can’t risk the opportunity for a real relationship for whatever this is.

‘I’ve met someone and I feel bad continuing with the study.’ I say as I look at my hands. Dr. Birn puts down her pen and gives Kirsten a resigned look.

‘Bring in subject number two.’ Dr Birn instructs. Kirsten nods and leaves the room as the older woman leans back in her chair and crosses her arms in front of her body. ‘Michael, I have to admit that I’m disappointed with your decision. The results since you began are nothing short of spectacular and I’m worried that the whole thing will fall apart with you gone.’

‘I’m flattered, Dr. Birn, but this is just too important to me.’ I don’t want to admit that I’m having second thoughts and attempt to look confident with what I’ve decided.

‘Frankly I’m disappointed with your decision both professionally… and personally.’ She pauses, looking into my eyes as her face flushes slightly. ‘However, you have every right to leave and I wish you the best. The receptionist will have you sign a few forms before you go.’

I stand and reach out to shake Dr. Birn’s hand, but instead she picks up her phone and makes a call. I turn to leave and catch a part of the conversation as I head through the door.

‘Yes. We’re going with subject two. Yes, I understand. I’m not expecting much, but it’s good practice to stagger the participants for more accurate…’ Her voice trails off as I walk down the hallway.

I stop at the receptionist's desk and she slides two pieces of paper in front of me.

‘Sign here.’ She smiles brightly as she points at the bottom of one of the forms. I grab a pen and scrawl my signature. ‘And here.’ Once I’m done, she gathers the papers and gives me a wink. ‘I’m sorry to hear you’re leaving.’

‘Yeah, well, things change, right?’ Her short black hair brushes across her bare shoulders as she leans back in her chair and stares at me curiously with dark brown eyes. I can’t help but wonder what she’s heard about me and wonder if she’s also participating in the study. My curiosity dwindles when I think about Emily and I wave as I walk through the door one last time.

Standing next to my car is the woman of my dreams and my doubts fade as I give her a kiss.

‘Everything ok?’ She asks and I nod.

‘Yeah, let’s go.’ I give her another kiss and open the door for her, taking one last look at the institute before getting in the car and driving off.


Davis




‘Hello- is this Davis Keller?’ I have a feeling that this unlisted number is yet another telemarketer looking to sign me up for something else I don’t need.

‘Yeah, listen- I’m not interested in whatever you’re trying to sell me, alright?’ The only reason I answered is because I’m waiting for a call from my department head about an internship and I’m getting desperate.

‘This is Selina from the Sanderson Institute. You are listed as one of our backup subjects. Would you be able to come over now?’ A bell goes off in my head and I remember the study I signed up for. The initial interview seemed weird and part of me was happy that they never called me in for a full evaluation.

‘Um, yeah, I guess.’ I’m wearing a pair of ratty sweatpants and I glance guiltily at the burger sitting on the coffee table across from me. ‘When do you need me?’

‘As soon as possible. We’re set up for our next behavioral trial, but our primary subject is unable to continue. We’re contacting a few other candidates to interview. I can fill you in on the details as soon as you get here.’ I try to remember if she’s the one I met when I went to the strange building on campus. That chick was hot and if I get the chance to talk to her again it would definitely be worth doing whatever the hell this is.

‘Ok, I’ll be right there.’
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The Farm Life Series








After moving back to my hometown to take care of my family farm, I began to wonder if this was the life I really wanted to live. All of that changed when I met Kate. She's gorgeous, smart and wants to go out with me.





When a fight breaks out at a bar on our first date, I'm worried that it's going to ruin everything, but instead I meet Chloe. She wants to get to know me better and who am I to say no?
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Bonne Chance








When I received an email that my Uncle Bob had passed away, I was obviously upset. I barely knew the guy, but soon learned that he left me his entire estate. I assumed that would consist of his shabby beach bar and a few Hawaiian shirts, but was floored to find out that he was a millionaire and led a life that I could only dream of.





His lawyer, Joie, is French, gorgeous and very interested in me and when I meet Abby, the American surfer, I wonder how I ended up so lucky.





My miserable life is finally falling into place, but when I get a note from a beautiful stranger, I begin to think that there may be more to Uncle Bob than I could have possibly imagined.
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