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I awoke before dawn and looked out the window. Storm clouds were creeping across the sky obscuring the city skyline in the distance. I wiped my eyes and looked at my phone, 4:45am. I set it on the nightstand and rolled over to face the wall pulling the covers up over my head and attempted to sleep for a few more hours. I closed my eyes and tried to think relaxing thoughts: a warm beach with gentle waves lapping at my toes, the warm embrace of a lover’s big muscular arms, gardening on a chilly spring morning at my parent’s cabin. But nothing did that trick. I was simply too nervous.

Last week I’d been let go from my third company in six months. I was a graphic designer doing work for tech start-ups. It wasn’t so much that I was personally let go, it was more like the companies went belly-up and couldn’t pay me. After the second time I swore I was done taking the stock options but of course time makes fools of us all.

I was two months behind on rent and my phone was about to get shut off. Luckily an acquaintance from my last job put out a posting on Facebook that her new job was looking for graphic designers. I contacted her and she came through and got me an interview. Unfortunately that interview was in 4 hours and if I didn’t get some sleep I was going to about as charming as a tranquilized zombie. I tossed and turned, squeezed my eyes shut and literally counted sheep but it was no use. I looked at my phone again 5:27am. The sun was starting to peak above the horizon in the distance.

I threw the blankets onto the floor and trudged across the room to my kitchenette and turned the coffee maker on, wiping sleep from my eyes. As soon as the coffee maker was going I went to the bathroom and washed my face. Once the coffee maker finished I poured myself a cup and sat down at the little round table I had pushed near the window. My shitty studio apartment didn’t really have a kitchen but I called it my kitchen table anyway. I read the news on my tablet as I drank my first cup then poured another one. Halfway through my second I was actually feeling pretty good.

I gazed out the window as the lights in the office buildings downtown started to come on. I pitied the people who had to be there at this time but I was envious as well. At least they didn’t have to worry about getting evicted.

I made a small breakfast of eggs and toast to go with my second cup of coffee. I ate it slowly taking small nibbles of each piece before turning back to my morning reading. I still had quite a bit of morning to burn through. After my breakfast I turned on the shower and brushed my teeth while I waited for it to warm up. I undressed in front of the mirror and inspected my body.

I’d started a new workout routine a few months ago and checked my progress every Monday. It was working wonders. My ass and thighs were toned and taut. My belly and waist had slimmed down causing my C-cup breasts to look even bigger. I lifted my right breast and and squeezed my nipple between my fingers causing it to go erect.

I washed myself in the shower with the detachable showerhead. As my fingers glided along the smooth skin of my shaved pussy I thought about masturbating to take the edge off but decided against it. Maybe a bit of edge wouldn’t be the worst thing in the world. Still the showerhead blasting warm water onto my clit had me thinking naughty thoughts. Maybe if I got the job I’d go out and celebrate. Bring someone home as a reward for myself. I pushed those thoughts out of my mind and finished showering.

I spread my makeup utensils out on the sink and began using them. A dark shade of red on my full lips, a bit of dark eyeliner to bring out the green of my eyes, some concealer and a pink blush to add color to my fair skin. By the time my alarm went off at 7:30am I was already completely ready. I decided to walk instead of get a Lyft. It was a few miles but I enjoyed walking on brisk spring mornings and if it did start to rain I would just hop in a cab.

I put on my sexy black bra and panties, they always made me feel more confident, followed by black stockings and a navy miniskirt. I put on a white blouse with black buttons to complete the ensemble. 

I put all the essentials in my purse and headed out, opting to take the stairs instead of the elevator. I was on the outskirts of the city center but luckily the building where I was interviewing was a straight shot from my apartment.

I walked down the street breathing in the crisp morning air and taking in the sights and sounds of the newly awakened city. I could hear the stuttering roar of a jackhammer on the next block over and smell the sumptuous aroma of Challah bread baking in the local kosher bakery. The skyscraper where my interview was to take place loomed over me ominously. A black glass building that sloped upward like a shard of obsidian.

I noticed that I was getting looks from passersby, mostly men. I was an attractive young woman so I was used to getting my fair share of attention but this morning I could feel how good I looked and people were taking notice. I swayed my hips seductively as I made my way down the street. I wasn’t looking for attention necessarily but I wasn’t shying away from it either.

The walk flew by and before I knew it I was standing in front of the revolving doors that led into the lobby. I took a deep breath and confidently marched in. There were dozens or hundred of people in the lobby coming, going, and milling about. My interview was on the 47th floor. I walked across the black marble floors to the shiny gold elevators and pressed the up arrow, then waited for several minutes. When the elevator doors finally opened a mass of men in suits poured out but I was the only person who got on the elevator.

I pressed the button for 47 and was whisked upward. Strangely enough it didn’t stop to pick anyone up even once. The doors pinged open and I was standing in a sterile white and silver room. There was a beautiful woman sitting at a desk in front of me smiling wordlessly waiting for me to approach her.

She was wearing a blue dress and she had curly blonde hair that fell to her shoulders. As I approached her desk she said “Hello! My name is Anna. How can I help you today?”

“I-I have a meeting with Ms. Bishop. A job interview.” I said.

“Ah, you must be Heather! You’ll be interviewing with Ms. Bishop and her top assistant. We’re not that formal here though. You can just call them Sophia and Amanda. They are just finishing up with a meeting right now but if you’ll have a seat they will be with you in just a moment.” she said gesturing to a row of white and silver chairs that were resting against the wall next to the elevator.

I took a seat and picked up some reading material from the table in front of me. There was a magazine with Ms. Bishop’s, or Sophia’s, face on it. The title read The 3D Printing Genius Revolutionizing The Industry. I thought it was a little gauche to have magazines that praised your company in the waiting room but still, it was very impressive. She was only 28, four years older than me, and she was already a self-made billionaire and a double doctorate to boot. I didn’t know much about the company. In fact they were quite hush-hush, but I was aware that they were doing something with prosthesis. Some secret new technology. If there was ever a company that I wanted to get in on the ground floor of it was this one.

I looked around the office a bit to get a sense of their aesthetic. Sleek, clean, austere,

simple yet futuristic. I thought my style would actually be quite well-suited for them. I flipped through the magazine on the table but I couldn’t concentrate. I was answering potential interview questions in my head. After a short while a gorgeous woman with large breasts and raven black hair emerged from a nearby room and said. “Heather?”

I hopped up from my seat and waved at her. “That’s me!” I said trying to look cheerful. She smiled at me and beckoned for me to follow her down the hall. It was a long white hallway that ended in a perfectly smooth white sliding door. She pressed her palm against the wall and the door moved to one side. We stepped through into a conference room with a long glass table surrounded by white chairs in the center. There was a flat screen TV at the front of the room. A vase full of pink roses stood at the center of the table.

“I’m Amanda.” The raven haired woman said as she motioned for me to sit down. “Sophia will be with you shortly but before you interview we would like you to watch a short video about what we do here. Some of the things you learn in this video might be surprising, or even shocking, to you; but we do ask that you keep an open mind. We help a lot of people in a lot of different ways but all are equally important to us.”

She dimmed the lights and pointed a remote control at the screen. As she slipped out of the room the video began. At first the company logo appeared on the screen along with a triumphant choral music piece. Then there was a series of smash cuts of people playing sports, mountain climbing, taking care of their children, and doing other daily activities. At the end of each short vignette the person would remove a very lifelike and functioning limb to reveal that they were in fact wearing a prosthesis. It was incredible. The prosthesis was completely indistinguishable from a natural limb. I had no idea this technology existed. I was amazed. Then that segment ended and another started.

When that segment ended another one appeared on the screen with a warning that those offended by graphic content should not watch the clip. A beautiful woman appeared on the screen accompanied by a voice over. A blonde woman that I recognized. Then it hit me. That was Sophia. She looked different than she had on the magazine cover but it was definitely her.

She entered a bedroom wearing a black dress and a pearl necklace. The voice over narrated: Our ultimate goal at Bishop Industries is to improve the quality of life for those that might have lost something and for those that might have always felt like something was missing.

To my shock Sophia began undressing she pulled her dress over her head then put her hands behind her back and unfastened her lacy black bra. Her tits were big and well-shaped and her pink nipples were erect. Then she pulled her panties down around her ankles. Her small pink pussy was shaved except for a small patch of pubic hair just above her sex. She was so fucking hot. I could feel my face start to flush as I watched her take a seat on the bed. I rubbed my knees and felt a tingle between my legs. I couldn’t believe this was part of the interview.

There was a small translucent strip above her pussy that wrapped around her sex. She lifted her leg and the camera zoomed in to get a better shot.

For those that have always felt something missing or simply want to have a little fun, Bishop industries have developed a revolutionary new technology that will change how we think about sex and the possibilities of our sex lives.

Sophia pressed her finger onto a part of the strip and it began to grow right before my eyes. A translucent form began to take shape. It was difficult to make out at first but after thirty seconds it became perfectly clear. It gained color as it finished and by the time it was done it looked absolutely, perfectly, real. A big, thick, veiny, cock hung nearly a third of the way down her thigh. I was reeling. My mind was racing. How could this be possible. I watched it grow from nothing. Was it possible this was some kind of elaborate prank. Then Sophia sat back on the bed and gripped it in her fist. She pumped her fist up and down and it grew even longer as it stiffened.

Was the boss of the company really jacking off in a training video? I looked around the room for cameras. I wanted nothing more than to pull my panties down and finger my wet pussy. I squeezed my thighs together and placed an innocuous hand in my lap as I ran a finger around my lips. The narrator continued:

This sex organ is fully operational in every conceivable way. It sends pleasure signals to the brain, responds to touch, and can even ejaculate.

No sooner did the narrator say the word then a big mighty stream of cum shot out of Sophia’s cock and drenched her belly. It nearly reached her tits. She looked at the camera and smiled as the screen faded to black.

The lights in the room came up again as Amanda reentered. I could tell my face was flush and my mouth was incredibly dry.

“Well, I know that was highly unusual, BUT you did sign an NDA so we feel like we can be discrete.” Amanda said.

“Do you show all your new employees that?” I asked.

“No but you will be designing the art for our sex division so we wanted you to get an idea of what you’ll be working with.” she said matter-of-factly. 

“O-okay. Fair enough.” I said still blown away by everything I’d just seen.

“Please come this way an Ms. Bishop will see you.” Amanda said with a sweep of her hand toward an office.

I followed her through the door into a luxurious office. There was a massive picture window offering a panoramic view of the city. Sophia was sitting a sleek metal chair looking out the window. When she heard us come in she turned around and faced us.

“Oh hello!” she said in a cheery voice. “Heather right?” she got up from her chair and walked toward me with her arm outstretched. She was dressed rather conservatively but I couldn’t help but picture her perfect naked body and the big cock that was dangling between her legs in the video.

“Yes that’s right. It’s nice to meet you Ms. Bishop.” I said trying to sound casual and not like I was thinking about how much I wanted her to sweep all the files off her desk, bend me over, and fuck me with her big dick.

“Oh, please call me Sophia.” she said waving a dismissive hand as the words Ms. Bishop left my lips. “So I’ve looked at your portfolio and I have to say I’m very impressed. I saw the work that you did for your previous employer and it’s exactly the type of thing we’ve been looking for. I know I said this was an interview but to be honest the job is yours if you want it.” Sophia said.

“What? Really? Of course I’d love to join your team. I mean the things you’re doing are amazing. I- the video- I didn’t know that technology existed.” I said.

“Not only does it exist, but we manufacture it right here. I’ve been working with 3D printing and prosthesis for years. I know that video is a little full-on but I don’t want to bear around the bush and I’m not ashamed of what we do here. This may seem a little forward but would you like to try it?” Sophia asked with a raised eyebrow.

“I’m sorry I don’t know what you mean? Try what?” I asked.

“This.” she said holding up a thin translucent strip. It was the same one that she had been wearing on her thighs in the video.

“Oh you want me to…? Like in the video?” I asked my voice quavering. I couldn’t believe she was suggesting it but at the same time I desperately wanted to.

“No, no you have the job if you want it. I just thought you might want to try out the merchandise to get a feel for what you’re selling.” Sophia said. “Amanda and I can instruct you in how it works.”

My heart was going a million miles and hour. I couldn’t believe what they were asking me, but at the same time I did want to try it out. In face that tingling between my legs never went away, it was stronger than ever, and I was intensely curious to find out what it was like.

“Okay. Yeah. I want to try it.” I said uncrossing my legs and leaning forward.

“Okay, just let me know if I’m doing anything that makes you uncomfortable.” she said as she patted her desk indicating she wanted me to sit there.

I walked across the room and Sophie began undressing me. She pulled off my dress then pulled my tights down. My pussy was already starting to get wet and she hadn’t even touched my bare skin yet. She smiled as she pulled down my panties. Amanda was sitting across the room rubbing her thighs and biting a pen as she looked longingly at my wet pussy.

Sophie took the strip and placed it gently between my thighs. It felt a bit cold but I quickly grew used to it.

“Please touch your clit. It helps the apparatus more easily find the pleasure centers of your brain.” Sophia said.

I touched my clit with my forefinger. It felt so strange to be getting off in a room with two women I’d never met but also was electric. I felt like I was doing something I wasn’t supposed to and it gave me a massive thrill. I breathed a heavy sigh as my fingers made gentle circles on my clit. My pussy was incredibly wet by this point. Practically dripping. After a few moments Sophia touched my hand to stop me and then brought her hand to a tiny bump in the strip on my right thigh.

Even though I sort of knew what to expect nothing prepared me for what was about to happen. The translucent strip began to change and grow just like it had on the video, but the weirdest thing was I could feel it doing so. I felt like this amorphous blob belonged to me and was a part of my body. As it took shape and congealed into its correct form it felt different. I could feel my balls against my thigh and my long veiny shaft resting on my stomach. I shock of pleasure shot through me as Sophia gripped it at the base.

“Can you feel that?” she said running a finger along my length and squeezing my tip. I involuntarily bucked my hips as her touch sent a ripple of delight through my entire body. My cock started to stiffen.

“Yes. That feels amazing! I’ve always wondered what it felt like to have a cock.” I said.

Amanda approached from the other side. “It really is something isn’t it?” she said tracing a finger along my shaft and then rubbing a finger on my balls. “It’s absolutely exquisite. Do you mind if I help you experience the full range of features?” she said licking her lips.

“Please, go ahead.” I said. I was up for anything.

She gently pushed me back and bent over me. I could feel her soft black hair against my stomach. She gripped my shaft in her fist and then I felt a jolt of pleasure as her tongue made its way up my long cock and twirled around my head. I couldn’t believe how sensitive my cockhead was. She took it in her mouth and bobbed her head up and down as I grew to my cock grew inside her. It kept getting bigger and bigger. Every time I thought it had reached its full length it grew a little more. By the time it was finished the largest cock I had ever seen was sitting between my thighs but Amanda seemed to have no trouble taking it down her throat. I could tell this wasn’t her first time with one of these monsters.

The feeling of my cock, my cock I still couldn’t believe it, sliding in and out of her throat was unbelievable. I pushed my hips forward and pushed her head down gently as she gulped it down. Sophia stood off to the side with a sideways grin on her face. Her face was flush and she was playing with the neckline of her blouse.

“Heather do you mind if I join in?” she said sounding slightly embarrassed.

“Of course not!” I said through soft moans.

Sophia approached the desk and lifted her skirt up. She was wearing a black thong. She took my hand and moved it toward her pussy. I’d never fingered another girl before but her pussy looked so good. I reached into her panties and felt her wetness. My fingers slipped inside her easily and she moaned and bit her lip as I probed deeper and deeper inside of her.

I could feel precum beginning to drip out of my cock and into Amanda’s mouth. She took my cock out of her mouth and rubbed it around her lips, sucking my precum out of my tip and licking my staff up and down. She looked me in the eyes and said “I want you inside me.”

I nodded my approval and she pulled her panties down to the floor and hopped up on the desk. She straddled my hips and reached backward, taking my hard dick in her hands. She bit her lip and grimaced a little as she moved my cock to her entrance and started working it inside. Her pussy was so wet and the feeling of my cock probing deeper and deeper inside her was pure ecstasy. I felt like I was going to cum almost as soon as I was inside her warm wet twat but I fought the feeling. I wanted to make her cum more than anything. I wanted to make both of them cum.

I motioned for Sophia to join her assistant on the table. She positioned her pussy over my mouth and I licked her her sweet muff and plunged my tongue into her opening. She lifted her shirt and squeezed her nipples as I licked her wetness. She let out a series of deep moans my tongue danced across her clit and licked inside her pussy.

Amanda was bouncing up and down on my long thick shaft and shrieking “YES! YES! YES!” I put my hands on her hips and held them in place moving my hips up and down just slightly. She put her hand between her legs and I could feel her fingers on my shaft as she rubbed her clit. I felt her thighs flex and shake and then she cried out and I felt a small jet of warm liquid against my stomach and shaft.

As my cock slid back inside her I could feel her the walls of her pussy tightening and squeezing. A strong tingling sensation ran up and down the length of my shaft and into my stomach then radiated out to the rest of my body. My balls began to feel warm and my tip began to feel like bottled lightning. I thrust my hips up wildly and recklessly bouncing Amanda up and down, penetrating her deeply, the tingling sensation that was running up and down my shaft and I couldn’t control myself any longer.

The feeling of my thrusts in and out of her wet pussy and Sophia’s wetness in my mouth became too much. I let out a high pitched cry and squeezed Amanda’s breasts, it felt like a bomb had gone off and a feeling of pure bliss invaded every facet of my consciousness, as rope after rope of my hot cum burst out of me and filled Amanda’s pussy. She cried out in surprise as my juices filled every inch of her, ran down her thighs, and dripped down my shaft and between my legs.

I stopped momentarily during my orgasm but after I came it made me even more hungry for Sophia. As Amanda hopped off the table I felt her mouth on my cock, licking the cum from my legs and sucking the last few drops out of my tip. As she licked me clean I brought my tongue into Sophia’s opening and licked deep inside her. She lifted herself up and began grinding rhythmically against my face.

I squeezed her ass and rubbed my finger against her asshole as my tongue skillfully licked all of her pleasure centers. As my finger found its way inside her her eyes went wide and she began grinding even harder. Her breaths grew quicker and she began speaking high pitched words of encouragement “Yes! Right there! Oh my god! Lick my pussy!” she said barely above a whisper.

Suddenly she threw her head back and rubbed her clit hard. She inhaled sharply and I felt her pussy spasm. I opened my mouth just as a small spurt of clear liquid squirted out of her. It drenched my mouth and lips and ran down my cheeks. She rubbed her clit again and a second larger squirt found its mark on my tongue. I licked her pussy as she came over and over again.

I wiped my mouth with my forearm as she hopped off the table and back down to the floor. Amanda was leaning against the wall completely naked, a sheen around her mouth and on he thighs. I got up and began gathering up my clothes.

“Oh don’t worry about that just yet.” Sophia said. She fished a small thin remote out of her purse and pressed a button. A panel on the wall slid open and she and Amanda walked through bidding me to follow them. I walked behind them watching their hot naked asses sway back and forth as they went. Even though I had just had one of the best orgasms of my life I was somehow still aching for more.

The room we walked into was made entirely of marble. It was fairly small, about ten feet by ten feet with ten foot ceilings and there were soft lights shining from the walls but none overhead. Sophia clicked another button on the little remote and warm water began to trickle from the ceiling like a light drizzle.

“We run a lot of… experiments, here. I felt it was necessary to have a room dedicated to relaxation and cleanliness.” Sophia turned up the intensity and the water poured from the ceiling like a summer storm. It felt amazing.

Suddenly drops of soap floated down like puffy pink clouds. We gathered them on our hands and washed each other. I felt the tingle between my legs growing again as I ran my hands along Sophia and Amanda’s smooth slick breasts and ass. Sophia stood in front of me and I felt her breasts slipped against mine as we ran our hands up and down each others back.

I noticed that they both had translucent strips around their thighs as well.

“Do you always wear those?” I asked.

Amanda giggled “I never leave home without it.”

“Yes, it’s waterproof, reusable, and unintrusive. There’s not real reason to take it off if you know you’re going to be using it a lot.”

“Mine has really become a part of me. I don’t know what I would do if I couldn’t switch back and forth.  

“Our vision is that every woman will want one eventually but our first task is breaking into the mainstream. You’re going to work closely with our marketing team to make that happen.” Sophia said. “Follow me. I want to show you something else.”

The water stopped falling from the ceiling and the entire room turned into one giant air dryer. The water evaporated from my skin within seconds and then we got dressed and Sophia led us through another door. She led us into a room with couches and coffee tables, a TV on the wall. Most likely a break room.

“Anna will you come here please.” Sophie said. After a few minutes another door slid open and the secretary Anna was standing there with a smile on her face.

“Anna is our assistant. Can you guess what Anna stands for?” she said looking at me and raising an eyebrow.

“I’m not sure what you mean. What she stands for?” I said.

“Anna, stands for Autonomous Neural Network Assistant.” Sophia said with a smirk on her face. I programmed Anna myself, I wanted her to learn and grow, to feel. One night when Amanda and I were in bed Anna created a body for herself. She made herself come into being.

“You mean she’s not real?” I said.

“No, of course she’s real. She’s as real as either of us. She came into being a little bit differently but that doesn’t mean she isn’t real. Go ahead touch her.”

Anna came and stood in front of me. I placed a hand on her shoulder. She picked up my hand and brought it to her heart. I felt a rhythmic thumping in her chest as her own heart beat against her chest.

“This is amazing!” I said. “This is unbelievable. How is it possible.”

“I’m still not entirely sure. I tipped over the first domino but Anna did the rest.”

Her skin felt warm and her breasts heaved under my touch. She came in close and I could feel her warm sweet breath on my neck.

“Would you like to see how real I am?” she whispered in my ear.

Again I felt a tingling between my legs and felt my face flush. Anna moved my hand from the middle of her chest over to her breast and pressed my fingers into it. It was warm and soft. She pushed me back onto the couch kissing me on the lips as we went.

Her tongue slipped into my mouth.

She took off my dress and underwear and once again I was lying on my back completely naked. Anna took off her clothes and laid on top of me. I took her nipple into my mouth and she closed her eyes and gasped. My pussy was getting really wet, I thought about activating my cock but as Anna’s fingers slipped between my wet pussy lips I decided I wanted her inside of me.

Her graceful fingers slipped in and out of me as I pulled her close. The feeling of her breasts against mine was heavenly. She bit my nipples and squeezed my ass while her fingers slid in and out. Sophia and Amanda were watching with hunger in their eyes.

They began to undress one another and make out as they watched Anna and I.

Suddenly I felt something against my thigh. I looked down to see a big cock where Anna’s pussy had been. It was long and hard and I ached for it as soon as I saw it. When Amanda and Sophia saw Anna’s hard cock they activated their own. The next thing I knew three massive members were all around me. Anna lifted me with super human strength and held me in the air, she took my place on the couch then gentle set me down so that I was straddling her.

I was desperate for her to plunge her big cock in me so I gripped it at the base and began working it inside me. Even though I was really wet I still had trouble taking it at first. She twirled her tip around my opening before gradually easing it inside me.

I cried out as her tip pushed into my entrance. I’d never taken such a large cock. I moved my hips up and down as her member slid further and further inside me. Amanda came up next to me, her cock bobbing up and down right in front of my face. I looked into her eyes and I knew exactly what she wanted.

I positioned my head over her cock then parted my lips and twirled my tongue around it. She put her hand on the back of my head and pushed it toward her as her cock slipped deeper into my mouth. I jacked her off as he cock pushed against my cheek.

Sophia was standing behind me and stroking her cock as well. Hers wasn’t quite as big as the other two. Then it dawned on me that she could probably control the size.

She came up behind and began rubbing her cock between my asscheeks. Anna was plunging her big staff in and out of me lifting me up and setting me back down with a strength that made me feel like I was floating. I could feel a cool lubricant on Sophia’s cock as she began pressing it into my tight asshole.

I winced at the coldness of the lube as she began entering me from behind but as I got used to the temperature an overwhelming pleasure shot tingles up and down my back. I could feel Sophia and Anna’s cocks pressing against one another through the walls of my pussy. It felt so good I could hardly concentrate on sucking Amanda’s cock. I stuck my tongue out and she rubbed her tip against it and jacked off until little droplets of her precum were dripping onto it.

Anna and Sophia synced their thrusts and began going faster and faster. A heat was welling up in the pit of my stomach. My legs began to shake as Sophia reached around me and squeezed my breasts, pinching my nipples.

“YES! YES! Fuck me harder!” I cried out as my pussy and asshole spasmed. “Fill me with your cum!”

A moment later they both obliged. As my orgasm built I felt their hot juices fill both of my holes and run out down my thighs. Amanda’s cum spurted out against my tongue and I licked it up drinking every last drop. I reached down and rubbed my clit my whole body shook as a thunderous orgasm rocked through my entire body. My vision blurred and my muscles involuntarily flexed as each molecule in my body was filled with an incredible bliss unlike anything I had ever experienced. I fell forward onto Anna’s chest and she kissed my neck.

I was breathing hard and my heart was nearly beating out of my chest but Anna’s heart rate and breathing remained steady.

“Well I think you’re going to be a perfect fit here.” Sophia said. I turned to look at her and her cock had already retreated. There was no trace of its presence other than a slick sheen around her thighs. “You are still interested in the position, correct? I suppose I should have gone over your contract and benefits. I always forget the details.”

“Do you… hire often?” I asked.

“Not very often, but when we do we’re exhaustive as you can see.” she said with a smile. “We want you working on this full time. You’ll receive a month of vacation time to start. Two if you’re still with us in your second year. We’d like to start you at 200k with stock options and of course we will provide you with a luxury apartment in the building so you don’t have to commute. Is this all sounding good?” she asked.

“The offer is amazing of course I’ll take it. I just want to know how often do we test out the merchandise?” I asked.

“Oh trust me, you’ll never get bored working here.” Sophia said. “Now if you’ll follow Amanda down the hall she’ll get you started on paperwork.”

I followed Amanda out of the room and down another long corridor. I watched her ass sway back and forth. It was certainly a view I could get used to. I had a feeling I this job was going to be a perfect fit.
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Buy It Here
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Helena was thrilled when her professor chose her to travel with him to a remote South American village to study an ancient ruin. She'd always dreamed of adventure and mystery in exotic lands. Her dreams come true when she meets a local student named Marian and her boyfriend Diego.

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

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

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

Buy It Now
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Jill and Sara are two best friends who tell each other everything. Well, almost everything. After her 18th birthday Jill discovers she has the power to grow a little something extra between her legs and she's too embarrassed to tell anyone. When the pair decide to take a road trip to celebrate their high school graduation Jill's secret comes bursting out.

Buy It Here

[image: BookcoverAW3]

Alice is a young woman with a spirit for adventure on a solo sailing trip around the world. While in the Pacific she runs across an island that's not on any map and her relentless curiosity forces her to anchor down and explore. She soon finds out that not everything on the island is what it seems. After running into a couple of sexy young researchers they do a little experimenting and before long Alice finds a hot throbbing surprise between her thighs. Alice is ready and more than willing but can she satisfy their desires?

Buy It Here
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Kate is taking a break from the dreariness of her small Midwestern town and jetting off to the tropics. She's ready to hit the beach for some wet and wild fun. At her resort Kate meets a hot lounge singer named Marcella and the pair really hit it off. During a nude tanning session Kate discovers that there's more to Marcella than meets the eye. Marcella has a juicy secret between her thighs and she wants to share it with Kate over and over again.

Buy It Here
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Lily is driving across the US with nothing but an overnight bag and a sense of adventure. While driving through the desert she decides to stop for the night in the town of Whispering Dunes. The town seems to be populated entirely by beautiful young women. Her first night in town she discovers that at least two of the residents have a delicious secret waiting between their legs that they can't wait to share with her. Lily will have to think long and hard about whether she will leave the town or stay and experience their desert hospitality over and over again. When hotel proprietor, Jenny offers to help Lily discover a secret of her own so that she can "fit in" Lily has to make the decision of a lifetime.

Buy It Here
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Vanessa Durand is an insanely wealthy heiress with nothing but partying on her mind. Unfortunately for her, her wealthy investment banker father has made some powerful enemies. Vanessa finds out the hard way when a skilled team of beautiful women kidnap her and hold her for ransom. These are no ordinary women. Vanessa finds out that they are packing more heat between their thighs than she could have ever imagined. As the situation unfolds Vanessa realizes that being taken hostage isn't all bad. There are plenty of ways to pass the time and a lot of time to kill.

Buy It Here
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