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​I was thinking that Kaylee had just ripened enough for me to pick.  My sweet freshman teacher’s assistant was a pretty little apple polisher.  I already knew since the start of the semester that she was going to be the one.  It had to be her.

​I was a beloved Biology teacher.  Students, faculty, and colleagues loved and respected me.  It was the love of the students that got me off though.  There’s especially one demographic of bright eyed, bushy tailed freshmen that I sought out:  virgins.

​I could pick out a virgin out of a packed room and I could even tell you their highest level of sexual experience.  That boy got a handjob, that girl fooled around with her best friend on a dare.  My absolute favorites were those exceptional few that had never even been kissed.  Kaylee was one of those rare few and I just had to have her.

​Not only did I have to have her, but I had something extra special that I wanted to try.  I had a friend that worked on the fringes of ethical science.  She had concocted a pill that she said would revolutionize the world: the futa pill.  She claimed that if you take the pill, the user would sprout a fully functional penis for one whole day.  Of course, I thought she was crazy.  Most people did.  However, curious, I contacted her and she sent me video evidence of her experiments (using herself as a guinea pig) as well as a handful of sample pills.

​There was no way that she had created something so miraculous.  I had the pills tested.  They weren’t poisonous and seemed harmless enough.  Deciding to toss caution to the wind, I swallowed one of the pills.  Nothing happened.  Of course nothing happened.  At least not immediately.

​I woke up the next day with a gigantic, fully erect cock poking through my panties!  I couldn’t believe it!  I had to call the college to cancel my classes because of how excited I was.  For the entire day I jerked off and marveled at my newfound cock.  I knew right then that I needed to try this with my virgin hunting.

​Kaylee was already in my crosshairs.  The little freshman was oozing with that delectable sweet naivety and innocence that made my panties wet.  Even her long, straw colored hair was braided into pigtails as if she was trying to delude herself of her growing maturity.  She made an effort on the first day to be the teacher’s pet and I made her my assistant on the spot.  Kaylee, the pure, virginal angel, was marked for my corruption.

​“Kaylee, can I speak with you please?” I asked my assistant after I concluded the last class of the day.  The other students filed out of the classroom while Kaylee stayed behind.

​The girl was always eager to please me.  She skipped up to me with a bright smile on her face.  The way her pleated skirt swayed against her milky white thighs made me want her right then.  But, no, the plan was for tomorrow.  I needed to stick to that.

​“Is there something I can help you with, Ms. Reed?” Kaylee leaned against my desk.  My eyes were drawn to her perky little mounds.  A modest amount of cleavage, just enough to tease but still remain fairly conservative.  Oh how I wanted to sit up and pull open blouse and take one of her pert breasts into my mouth.

​“I was wondering if you wanted to participate in an experiment, Kaylee,” I said as I placed the little blue pill on my desk.

​She scrunched her nose as she examined the pellet.  “What kind of experiment?  Is it for the university’s Biology lab or something?”

​“No, this isn’t about the university.” I placed my forefinger on top of the pill and slid it towards her, audibly scraping it against the tabletop.  “This is a personal experiment of mine.  I have a colleague who just made a major breakthrough in her research and I am looking for test subjects to help further her work.”

​Kaylee picked up the pill and rubbed it between her thumb and forefinger.  “What does it do?”

​I smiled at her.  I knew I had the poor girl when she didn’t automatically dismiss my proposal.  “As part of the experiment, I cannot tell you the effect of the drug.  It would skew the results of the study, you see.”
​“I don’t know, Ms. Reed.  I really shouldn’t take something without knowing more about it.”

​She seemed hesitant, but I knew the game was already over.  I stood up out of my chair and walked up beside her.  I towered over the petite girl and placed a hand on her shoulder.  I massaged it reassuringly as I gave her my most well rehearsed pleading smile.  “Please, Kaylee?  I would really appreciate your help with this.  I promise to make it worth your while.”

​Kaylee looked into my eyes with adoration.  I knew that look well.  She was a pleaser.  She didn’t know how to say no when confronted with a request from someone with either authority above her or someone she admired.  She was a natural born teacher’s pet.

​“OK, I’ll do it, Ms. Reed,” she said.  Her face had a tint of pink on her cheeks.

​“Oh, thank you very much Kaylee.  You’re an absolute life saver.” I hugged the girl tight.  My large breasts pressed into her face.  Absentmindedly, I let my hand wander down her lower back but I stopped myself before I squeezed one of her firm buttcheeks.

​I let the girl loose before I changed my mind about waiting for tomorrow.  The hint of pink had grown to a full red blush across her face.  The best thing about virgins in my opinion is how easily embarrassed they get with physical touch.  It’s that adorable innocence that had me hooked like a drug.

​“Should I take it now?” Kaylee held out the pill unsure what to do with it.

​“No, take it before you go to bed.  I want you to come to my office tomorrow morning so that you can report your findings to me.” I rubbed her forearm and smiled at her one last time before seeing her off.  “Be sure to come tomorrow, Kaylee.  It’s very important.”

​I was so excited the night before that I barely slept.  I was giddy with anticipation.  This was possibly going to be one of the best experiences I have ever had.  I felt like I was a virgin myself again.  Nervous about my upcoming date, but at the same time eager to make that grand leap forward into womanhood.

​It was already getting rather late into the morning.  It was the weekend so there were hardly any classes happening and I had nowhere else to be, but Kaylee was never late.  Had she freaked out and gone straight to the hospital instead of coming here?

​A soft rap came from my door and I sprung out of my chair to answer it.  My heart was racing when I turned the door knob and swung the door open.  It was Kaylee, late but here.  Her eyes were downcast, shame written all over her hunched over posture.  Instead of the frilly skirt and loose blouse she wore yesterday, she was wearing a pair of baggy sweatpants and an oversized sweatshirt.

​“Kaylee, you’re late,” I admonished her.  Meekly, the young woman stepped into my office, her eyes still set on the floor.  I closed the door behind her.  I licked my lips.  Now the fun was really about to start.  “Take a seat, Kaylee.  I have a few questions for you.”

​Wordlessly, she glided like a mournful shade to the chair across my desk and sat down.  She kept her legs pressed tightly together and her hands firmly on her lap.  I sat at my own chair and stared down the mortified freshman.

​“Are you feeling well, Kaylee?” I asked.  Her lips were pursed together tight.  When she did not answer me, I raised my voice to an authoritarian level.  “Kaylee, answer me!”

​Kaylee almost jumped out of her seat when I commanded her to speak.  “Yes!  I’m sorry, Ms. Reed.  But this can’t be right!”

​“Oh, what exactly isn’t right, Kaylee?” I leaned forward intently.  “What happened when you woke up?”

​Kaylee’s bottom lip trembled and she had a deep blush on her cheeks.  “Oh, Ms. Reed!  This pill is just awful!  It was just… there!”

​“What was there?  Be more clear, Kaylee.  More detailed.  This is all part of the experiment,” I said.

​She nodded.  Such a trusting girl.  “I took the pill last night.  When I woke up this morning… I wasn’t myself.  Something had grown between my legs.  Where my vagina should have been.”

​“Something?  Please, Kaylee, I said you had to be detailed.” I rubbed my thighs together.  Just thinking about Kaylee’s hidden cock underneath those baggy sweatpants was making me wet.

​“I grew…” Kaylee whispered.  She seemed to be on the verge of tears, but her desire to please me was greater.  In one loud exclamation she declared, “I grew a penis!”

​“Outstanding,” I said back to her.

​“Ms. Reed!  I don’t think you understand!” Kaylee pressed her hands over her groin.  “I have a penis!  What am I going to do?”

​“Don’t worry, Kaylee.  The effects are temporary,” I reassured her.  “You’ll be back to normal by tomorrow.  Now, tell me, when you woke up this morning, were you erect?”

​The blush grew deeper.  When she didn’t respond to my questioning, I shot my student a stern look.  “Yes!  It was very hard.  Painfully so.  I couldn’t get it down.”

​“Was that why you were so late?  Kaylee, were you masturbating with your new penis?” I asked.  Too embarrassed to state her response, she bit down on her lower lip and nodded her head.  “How many times did you ejaculate?”

​Kaylee squirmed under my gaze.  She said something that was barely a whisper.

​“Kaylee, speak up.  I can’t hear you.  Now, how many times did you ejaculate this morning?”

​“Five times,” she said.  She covered her face with her hands and groaned with humiliation.  “Oh my god, Ms. Reed!  I just couldn’t stop myself!  It wouldn’t go down no matter how much I did it!

​Five times!  Granted, I lost count during my own jerk off session, but I didn’t expect my sweet chaste cherub to be filled with so much pent up lust!  There must have been so much cum flying around her dorm room.  “Do you regularly masturbate, Kaylee?  You know, before your transformation?”

​With her face still behind her hands, she shook her head zealously.  Her braided pigtails swung wildly back and forth.  “No!  I mean, only maybe once a week at the most!  I never did that before!”

​I couldn’t take it anymore.  I just had to see it!  I stood up and strode over to Kaylee and put a comforting hand on her shoulder.  “It’s OK, Kaylee.  Please stand up.  I need to examine it now.”

​The look of humiliation and horror on her face was exquisite.  “Ms. Reed!  Please!  That’s too embarrassing!”

​“Nonsense!  I need to observe it.  To make sure there are no abnormalities.  Now, please stand up and drop your sweatpants.”

​Hesitantly, Kaylee stood up and I sat down in her chair.  I stared intently at her crotch as she slowly pulled down her baggy sweatpants.  She whimpered from shame as the cool air hit her bare thighs.

​Oh my word!  It was much larger and thicker than I had imagined!  And it wasn’t even fully erect anymore!  Given Kaylee’s petite frame, I had thought that it would be more narrow, more proportional to her size.  But no, it was about the thickness of my wrist and hung down her thigh like a garden hose.

​“Ms. Reed, please don’t look at it like that.” Kaylee whined.  “It’s so big that I couldn’t hide it in any of my clothes.  Thank god my roommate was already out.  I had to steal her pants to come here.”

​I wasn’t listening to her.  This was so much better than I had expected.  Without a word, I reached out and grasped her magnificent pole with both of my hands.  Kaylee shivered as I wrapped my hands around her.  I almost cackled with happiness as the long tube began to pump with blood and harden in my palms.

​“Oh no, Ms. Reed!  It’s getting hard again!  Please don’t touch it like that!  It feels too good!” Kaylee protested and tried to move away, but I had her gripped tight and held her in place.

​“Calm down, Kaylee.  This is perfectly natural.  I’m checking its sensitive.  How well the blood flows through the veins.” There was certainly no issue with blood flow.  I could feel the blood coursing, throbbing through her thick veins.  It took only moments for Kaylee to become fully erect in my hands.  I reached under and cupped her big, heavy balls.  Despite having cum five times earlier this morning, they still felt full to the brim.  “Do you think you are still capable of producing ejaculate, Kaylee?”
​“What are you asking, Ms. Reed!  I can’t just cum in front of you!”

​“Don’t worry, Kaylee, I understand.  You just need some help.  I’ll stimulate it for you, please don’t hold yourself back.  Cum whenever you are ready,” I stated matter of factly.

​I leaned forward and engulfed her bulbous head into my mouth.  Kaylee squeaked like a frightened churchmouse, but I already had her.  I knew I had her the moment I laid eyes on her.  I wrapped my hands around her shaft and began to stroke her up and down her length, keeping my pace slow and subdued so that she could relish every movement.

​Kaylee hands went to my head and she entangled her fingers into my hair.  She didn’t attempt to push me away, instead she urged me forward to take more of her new penis into my mouth.  “Ms. Reed, that feels so good!  Why does it feel so good?  It’s so weird, but I want more!  Please give me more!”

​I smirked with a mouthful of her beautiful, thick cock and plunged forward.  I took her deep into my throat.  Kaylee’s knees wobbled and threatened to collapse underneath her.  I moaned with a deep satisfaction knowing that this unspoiled dick was mine.

​I bobbed over her dick and fastened my eyes with hers.  Tears formed at the edges of her eyes.  Giving Kaylee head was so much more different than when I would do it to a man.  Every guy that I had chosen before started sweet, but the testosterone usually kicked in once I began throating them.  Kaylee still gave off that air of unsure innocence and the look of agonized pleasure on her face made my nether region tingle.

​“Ms. Re-ed, I’m abo-ut to cu-m,” Kaylee stuttered.  She grit her teeth together and her dainty fingernails rubbed against my scalp.  “Is it OK if I cum in your mouth?  It feels so good.  I don’t want to take it out.  But I don’t want you to be grossed out.”

​I nodded enthusiastically and gobbled down her dick.  With my lips resting on her crotch, I sucked hard and rolled her balls in the palm of my hand.  Kaylee shut her eyes tight and her whole body convulsed and turned to jelly.  I clasped a free arm around her backside and kept her from falling to the ground.

​My mouth was flooded with Kaylee’s hot semen.  I couldn’t believe how much she was able to muster up after admitting to masturbating five times already today!  I greedily drank down her sweet nectar, my eyes rolled into the back of my head.  Knowing that I was positively the very first one to claim this young woman’s first oral orgasm for myself almost triggered my own climax in my panties.

​Kaylee was still rocking from her orgasm as I removed myself from her still hard shaft.  I stood up and held her still by the cheeks of her ass and I forced her mouth open with my tongue.  She gasped with surprise when I shoveled her cream into her mouth.  Her tongue tried to fight back but she finally relented and readily shared the treat with me.

​I pulled away from our first kiss and looked at my young student.  Her eyes were glazed, her cheeks were flushed.  She looked back at me with a shy lust.  “Kaylee, this isn’t about an experiment.  I want you.  Do you want me?”

​She nodded, her hard cock wagged up and down like a dog’s tail.  “I do.  Does that mean… we’re going to have sex?”

​I grasped her wiggling dick and stroked it.  I kissed her neck and ran my wet tongue against the side of her throat.  “You’re going to fuck me with this big, hard cock.  I want you to pump me full of more of that sticky, hot cum of yours.  Is that what you want?”

​Again, she nodded with increased enthusiasm, her braid rubbed against my cheek.  “Yes, ma’am.”

​I grinned to myself.  “Good girl.  Now take off that sweatshirt.  I want to see you fully nude.”

​Obediently, Kaylee grabbed the hem of her oversized shirt and pulled it over her head in one quick motion.  I squeezed her penis hard as I stared intently at her very erect pink nipples.  rubbed a breast and flicked one of the nubs with a finger causing the girl to whimper and shiver from the stimulation.

​“Now take off my blouse, Kaylee,” I ordered her.

​The poor girl was so nervous.  Her hands were shaking from the pressure.  She unbuttoned my blouse and slid it off of my shoulders.  She stared just as intently at my large bust encased in my black bra as I did at her nipples.  Kaylee’s breathing was shallow.  Summoning up her courage, my virgin student reached her arms around my back to unclasp my bra.  Our bare skin pressed against each other as my bra fell to the ground, Kaylee’s chin rested on my cleavage.

​“You have very pretty boobs, Ms. Reed,” Kaylee said.  Gaining more confidence, she touched my breasts. “They’re really heavy.  Like they’re full of milk or something.”

​I chuckled at her naivete.  “No, they’re not.  Do you want to try them?  See if there’s anything in there?”

​She looked at me with a confused expression.  Gently, I guided her head to my nipple.  Finally understanding, Kaylee wrapped her lips around it and suckled at it.  I shivered from the exquisite feeling of her suction and her wet tongue lashing at my nipple.

​I led her to my desk and had her sit down on the tabletop, her mouth still wrapped around my breast.  I pulled away, a trail of saliva ran from my nipple to her pretty pink lips.  I squeezed her balls again and admired their fullness.  “See?  No milk in there.  But we both know there’s plenty of milk here.  Lay down, Kaylee.  I’m going to take your virginity now.”

​Kaylee pulled herself onto my desk and lay completely flat.  The desk was plenty sturdy to hold us both up.  I had claimed many men and women on this altar.

​I shimmied out of my skirt.  Kaylee watched me with her head tilted to the side, her bottom lip clenched between her teeth.  I slowly pulled down my panties, revealing my glistening slit.  Her penis started to wag again, a cute tell informing me how much she liked what she saw.

​“Ms. Reed, you’re really hot,” my student whispered.  “I’m glad you chose me for this experiment.”

​I climbed on top of the desk and positioned myself over Kaylee’s throbbing pole.  “You’re a very beautiful girl, Kaylee.  I had to have you.  Now, tell me what you want.  Tell me what you want me to do to you.”

​Kaylee’s chest rose and fell dramatically.  “Please fuck me, Ms. Reed.  I want you to pop my dick cherry.  When my cock goes away, I want you to grow your own cock and take my real cherry, too.  I just want you to fuck me, Ms. Reed!  Please fuck me!”

​I lost it.  I guided Kaylee’s shaft into my wet hole and I came instantly as her mushroom head rubbed against my clit.  I shivered erratically, tossing my hair wildly from side to side, but I soldiered on and sank myself fully onto her.  She stretched my inner muscles and grunted with effort as I took in that massive tool.

​Kaylee placed her fine, feminine hands on my thighs.  I moaned atop her.  God, her cock was so huge inside of me!  I rose up and slammed back down onto her, ramming her thick meat back into me.  I knocked the air from her lungs, and I did it again.  I fucked myself on her girl cock and tossed my hair back as I moaned up to the ceiling.

​“How does it feel, Kaylee?” I groaned out.  “I bet this isn't how you expected to lose your first time to go, is it?  How’s your first taste of pussy?”

​The petite girl shuddered underneath me as I continued to fuck her during her response.  The sound of our love making almost drowned her out.  “I love it!  No wonder boys are always trying to have sex!  Having my cock sucked by your tight pussy feels incredible!”

​“Incredible is it?” I lowered myself down to Kaylee, our breasts mashed together.  I rubbed our raw nipples against one another.  Electricity shot through the both of us.  “Why don’t you try pumping into me, sweetie?  Try moving those thin little hips of yours.  Fuck.  Me.”

​It was cute watching little Kaylee try her best to fuck me.  Her face was bright red with the strain of humping into me.  I laid my head against her thin shoulder, her braid in my hair like a gag, and marveled at the massive difference between the cute, innocent face of my little teacher’s pet and the utterly manly cock stirring up my insides.  It was the best of two worlds!

​“Ms. Reed!” Kaylee shouted.  “This is the best!  I love sex!  I love fucking!”

​I spit her braid out of my mouth and grunted back at her.  I loved sex too.  I’ve had many virgins in the past, but this experience was so special.  I had to thank my friend for the pills!

​I gnawed Kaylee’s earlobe and growled at her through my bared teeth, “CUM INSIDE OF ME!”

​I flipped us around on the table and had Kaylee on top of me.  Her small frame rose above me and thrust into my cunt with undisciplined speed.  She was like a tiny rabbit, eager to fulfill her own lust, driven to breed with her mate.  My hands went to her tiny hips and I urged her to go even faster.

​“Ms. Reed, I’m going to cum!” Kaylee shouted at me, tears trickled down her rosy face.  “Here it comes!  Take it all!”

​I wrapped my legs around her waist.  Overeagerness usually led to unintended messes.  There was no way she wasn’t going to explode inside of me.  My back arched off the table and I came from her relentless humping.  The inner walls of vagina clenched around her and I was rewarded with a flood of her sweet cream.

​Kaylee’s body shuddered and fell down onto my chest.  She convulsed between my cleavage and I held her head close to my heart as she emptied her seventh climax of the day straight into my pussy.  I moaned satisfactorily when the white hot tsunami splashed my insides, filling every crevice of cunt.

​I patted my student’s head for a job well done.  She was another notch in my virgin hunting belt but Kaylee would forever stand out to me.  It wasn’t everyday that you have the opportunity to take someone’s virginity twice.  Next week, it would be my chance to turn the tables around.  I couldn’t wait to take my own pill and take Kaylee’s virginity all over again.

The End

If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism is highly appreciated to help me improve.
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