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The year is 10 PC.  The United Human Corps search in vain for a cure to the mutant problem.  However, not everybody at the UHC is there searching for a cure....


Victor Naytor, a geneticist working for the UHC.  He is supposed to be working on how the genetic makeup of mutants varies between them and humans.  Victor loves his work.  He finds it fascinating how the mutants are living proof of how many of the "rules of genetics" is not quite right or wrong all together.  Victor's true goal is a simple one.  Learn how genetics work.  And the mutants are the perfect tools.  He doesn't care about a "cure".  He secretly considers the idea of a "cure" to be working against his work.  Why would he want to remove all of these wonderful examples of what genetics can really do.  So Victor works for the UHC, happily researching any mutant genies he can get his hands on.  He does have to report to somebody thou.  Bob Magen is Victor's supervisor.  Victor got himself transferred under Bob on purpose.  Bob is less than supervisor and more a way Victor can get money and samples without questions.  Of course, from time to time, Victor does have to report a "break though".  However, about a quarter of the time Victor's "break throughs" have errors in them that Victor places on purpose.  Knowing full well that it will take many months of hard work just to find the errors let alone how to fix them or where they came from.  Victor assumes this should stall out the "cure" without getting himself into trouble.  Bob's incompetence also allowed Victor to imbecile enough money that Victor as setup his own secret lab that allows him to do more "free thinking" research.


Recently, Victor has been getting concern about the stats of the "cure".  The rumors are that a group of physicists have isolated a way to produce an energy burst that would reverse the effects of the original magic that caused the mutants in the first place.  This anti-magic burst could be the "cure" that the UHC have been looking for.  And because this "cure" is all based on energy wavelength and radiation, it is unlikely that they are even looking at Victor's corrupted reports.  This has caused Victor to change what he works on in his secret lab.  He knows he still has some time.  If they did have a "cure" it would be all over the news.  So now Victor is researching a way to create more mutants.  So he can continue his research after they finally do find that "cure".  But seeing how there hasn't been a report of a new mutant in 10 years....This has caused his research to go slow.  Yesterday he got a break.  

Year 10 P.C., May 11


A genetic sample came in from a newly transformed mutant.  Victor was intrigued, but skeptical.  However, once he got the sample though a few of the tests he knew this would be the key to making more mutants.  Victor quickly compose a report to Bob stating that it was highly unlikely that the sample was created recently, but that he would continue to run tests to confirm this.  "That should be a safe report to summit", he thought to himself.  Then as soon as it was safe, he snuck the sample to his secret lab across town.  Once he got to his secret lab he worked all night long to create his mutant formula.  By morning he had a serum ready for testing and he knew the perfect subject.


Susan Whil is a prostitute who lives on the south side of New Dallas City.  She is in her early 20s.  She is about 5' tall, short blond hair, thin and have perky B-cup breasts.  She is also a normal human.  Which made her line of work hard.  The only reason she is in the business is because she likes it and she is know to "do" anything.  Even with this rep, she is at disadvantage when you compare her to what mutants can offer.  Susan is one of the few humans that didn't get changed and is upset about it.  Now Susan and Victor go way back.  They have been good friends for many years and have an interesting arrangement.  Susan would acquire genetic samples for Victor.  Victor would pay her for them and promised that if his research ever produced a way to turn her into a mutant, she would be the first person he would call.  Victor never really intends to do any research in that field, so he didn't really mind making the promise.  Susan was very excited in the beginning, but sense then as given up hope.  Victor and Susan never have had a physical relationship.  Victor never asked and Susan never pushed it.  This confused Susan in the beginning, but now finds it actually relaxing to be with a man who is just a friend.  


It was Saturday morning.  Susan had a long night of work and was still in bed pondering what she wanted to do today.  Today was her day off, or at least she didn't have any work schedule for today.  When the phone rang.


" Hello?"


"Hi, Susan.  It is Victor."


"Victor I can tell you by your voice.  You don't need to tell me who you are."


"Oh, sorry.  Ummm... Are you busy today?"


"Nope and I have 7 samples for you!"


"Oh, that's nice."


"Oh that's nice!?  I got 7 brand new samples and all you can say is oh that's nice?!  What is going on?"


"We need to meet.  Can I come pick you up in 5 minutes?"


"5 minutes, you don’t give a girl much time...."


"It will be worth it."


"Ok, see you in 5."

As Susan hung up the phone, she wondered what could be so important that Victor wasn't amazed that she got 7 samples.  She quickly got up took a VERY quick shower.  Went to put on cloths.


"Hmmmm....Don't have time to put on makeup.....I'll wear this just incase I find a client after I meet with Victor."

Susan put on a matching pair of black satin bikini panties and bra, black garter belt, black stockings, red high heels and a red satin dress.  The dress has a V neckline, low enough to show off her breasts, but cut correctly not to show off her bra.  The dress flows down to mid thigh.  This would allow her to show off her garter and stockings only when she walks.


"Hmm...All done.  It only took me....." Looking around at the clock.  "7 minutes.  Opps.  Oh, well.  So Victor waited 2 minutes."  She said as she locked up her apartment.


Victor in the car fidgeting.


"She is late...."

Victor sees Susan come out of the apartment building, so he starts up his car and drivers up to meet her.  Susan smiles and gets into the car.


"So, what so important that you couldn't say over the phone?  Or did you think I wouldn't notice that."

Victor thinks to himself, "That is one thing I like about Susan, she is smart."


"Do you remember my promise to you?"


"Yes, the cowboys lost.  You owe me $5.", Susan says while rolling her eyes.

Victor begins driving to his secret lab and starts to grin.


"Wrong promise."

Susan looks confused.  Then it hit's her and her eyes go wide.


"YOU DID IT?"


"We will find out soon.  Assuming you are still interested?"


"YES, of course I am."


"Good.  As soon as I get to the lab, we can begin."

Now Susan was the one fidgeting.  Her mind raced with all of the mutants she has had sex with or seen for that matter.  She is so excited that she got goose bumps.  The car ride seems to go on forever, but finally Victor pulled into the garage of his secret lab.


Victor led Susan though the normal security checks that he had installed, until they finally reached his lab.  (Victor considers his secret lab as "the lab" and his work lab as "work".)  Susan turned and opened her purse.


"Here, before I forget."

Susan hands Victor the 7 samples.  Victor takes them over to the refrigeration containment.  Puts them in while removing several key vials for the coming experiment.


"Susan, are you sure you want this?"


"Yes."


"Ok, just want to be sure.  Why don't you go over to the testing chamber and get ready.  It will not take me long."

The testing chamber is a cylinder of some type of glass.  She knows it isn't glass, but isn't sure what it is.  All she knows is you can see though it and it is strong.  Susan walked over to the testing chamber and opens the door.  Stopping at the door, she turns toward Victor.


"Will the change take long?  Do I need a chair?"


"Shouldn't take long.  But I can't guarantee your cloths are going to survive.  So unless you want to possibly rip out of your cloths....."

Susan got an evil grin and walked over to where she knew was some old cloths Victor uses as rags were.


"You are going to be recording this, right?"


"Yes, why?"


"I want a copy."


"......K......."

Susan got undress.  Putting her cloths into a nice pile on a table.  Then she put on a tight white T-shirt.  Look down at her breasts who look as if they are already straining the old shirt and thought, "Hmmmm....just add water."  Susan laugh to herself.  Then began debating what to wear on her bottom half.

Meanwhile, Victory got the recording device all up and ready to go.  And is making the final adjustments to the formula.


"There.  I'm all ready."

Victor turn toward Susan.


"Are you ready yet?

Susan walks over in the tight white T-shirt and a pair of tight jeans.


"What do you think?"


"Loss the jeans.  They could be painful if you transform down there."

Susan frown.


"Ok."

Susan walked back over to the old cloths.  When she came back she had replaced the jeans for white panties.


"Is this better?"


"Personally, I would not wear cloths."


"But, think how great the video will be."

Susan's evil grin widens.


"Uuuu...yeah....Get into the testing chambers.  I'm ready."

Susan walks over and gets into the testing chamber.  Victor begins recording.  Then walks over to the door with a needless injector in hand.


"K, I need to inject this into your neck.  Tilt your head please."

Susan tilts her head.  She is a bit nerves as she files the serum injected into her artery.  Then Victor shuts and locks the door.  Then runs back over to the readouts.


"Tell me when you feel anything."


"Nothing yet."

A few minutes go by.


"Woooo....."  Susan caught herself before falling down.  "I feel dizzy....and.........horny!   God!  You should have given me a dildo in here with me."

Susan began fingering her pussy though the panties.  Her panties become dripping wet as her pussy juices flows.  Suddenly she stops playing with herself and looks down at her crotch.  Something is bulging under her panties.


"I can feel it!  GOD, VICTORY!  I CAN FEEL IT GROWING!!!"

Susan looked as if she was going though wave over wave of orgasms.  The bulge pushes against her panties, until the panties finally were just pushed out of the way.  Susan's eyes are wide as she looks onto her new cock.  She reaches down and removes her panties as it continues to grow longer.  Finally, it quits growing.  Just above her clit Susan now has a 1" wide, 6' long cock.  The cock is mostly lying on the ground.


"God, I have so many new feelings.....it is hard to make all of them out *GASP*"

Her breast started to grow.  The T-shirt immediately begins to rip.  Revealing 2 ripe breasts.  The breasts grow out to DD-cups, which look even larger on her small frame.  Susan began rubbing her new breasts.  Then suddenly, looks at her palms.  Out of each palm a cock grows out, 1" wide, 1' long.  She began stroking her palm cocks using her fingers.  Then she places one of the palm cocks next to her lips and slips her tongue out.  Her tongue slides out and coiled around that cock.  Susan was shocked and pulled her palm cock away and just stares at her tongue.  Then look down at the monster cock lying on the ground.  Susan's tongue grows out of her mouth to the tip of her 6' long cock and begins wrapping around it until the tongue reaches the base of that cock.  Then she slides her tongue into her pussy and begins jacking off her 6' cock while tongue fucking her pussy.  All the time stroking her palm cocks.  

Victor stood in awe.  His right hand gripping his rock hard cock.  He had never seen anything so exotic before, and Susan to boot.  He had never looked at Susan this way before, but God he could fuck her now.  He just stared.  Stroking his cock.  Few minutes later, he shook his head and thought, "Not now.  Not safe.  Need to see if ALL of the serum worked."  He moved to the mike.


"Susan, do you want to fuck a girl now?  I hired Brandy incase this would happen."

Susan tongue recoiled.


"God! YES!"

With that Victor flipped a couple switches and an airlock like device extrude from one of the other rooms.


"Susan, stay in the test chamber.  I don't want to miss any data.  Bandy you may enter."

Brandy walks into the test chamber and the airlock closes behind her, and then retracts.  Brandy is 5'9" tall, long straight red hair and D-cups.  Her weight match what her height and breast size should make it.  So she isn't thin and yet not really fat.  Brandy has on black high heels, fish net stockings, dark blue mini skirt and a tight dark green blouse with a low-neck line.  Brandy was a normal human in her early 30s.

As soon as the airlock was closed Susan moved for Brandy.  

Brandy smiled.  She knew what was coming and liked kinky mutant sex.  

Susan willed her 6' cock and it snaked out coiling around Brandy's right leg until it reached her pussy and dived in.  Susan felt please just watching her 6' cock coil and fuck Brandy.

Brandy began to moan.  She was glad she didn't wear any underwear today.

Victor smiled.  Reached over and turn on a timer.  "30 minutes.” He thought, "30 minutes is how long it should take."

Susan moves closer towards Brandy and kisses her passionately.

Brandy begins exploring Susan's body with her hands.  Starting with Susan's new breasts.

Susan breaks off the kiss, smiles at Brandy.  Then slides her tongue out and in-between Brandy's breast.  Susan has her tongue slide around Brandy's breast.  Using the tip to play with one nipple, while using a coil of the tongue on the other nipple.

Brandy moans.  Victor stokes his cock as he watches Susan’s tongue play with Brandy under the tight dark green blouse.  Then Brandy moves one hand to Susan's right nipple and the other down to Susan's pussy.

Susan smiles.  Slides her 6' cock out of Brandy's pussy and slide's a palm cock in.  Thus fucking Brandy's pussy with a cock, while using the fingers at the base of the cock to finger Brandy's clit.  After a little of just that, Susan slides her other palm cock into Brandy's mouth.  Then snakes the 6' cock into her ass.

Brandy grasps and moans as Susan gangbangs her.

30 minutes go by.

Victor is keeping an eye on Brandy's vitals.  Nothing happens.

An hour goes by.

Brandy's vitals remain the same.  Victor looks concern.

An hour and half goes by.

Victor has come to the conclusion that only part of the serum has worked.  He will have to go over all of the data and try to figure out what went wrong.  "Oh, well", he thinks to himself, "At least part of the serum works."  He looks up and marvels at Susan.

Two hours go by.

Brandy and Susan are finally done.  Both of them just finished one hell of an orgasm that knocked both of them out.  Victor watches as Susan's tongue slides back into her mouth and all 3 cocks slowly retract back into her skin.  Susan's breasts stay as DD-cup.


"Well at least that part worked too", Victor says to himself.

Victor opens the test chamber door and picks up Susan.  Carries her over to the bed he uses when he works too late.  Then he goes over and wakes up Brandy.  As Brandy wakes up.


"wow, doc.  You weren't kidding.  I think I should have paid YOU for that one."


"Susan needs her rest.  You should leave."


"yeah, sure, I think I could use some rests too...."

Brandy gets up and puts her cloths back on.  Then Victor leads her out of the lab.  As she is leaving.


"If you ever need ANY type of help with ANY other of your experiments, just look me up."


"Just keep your mouth shut about this one and I will."

Brandy leaves and Victor goes back to review the data.

Several hours go by.

Susan begins to stir.


"Oh my....that was wonderful...."

Victor looks up from the data he has been working on to see Susan waking up.  Susan look down at herself and marvel at her breasts.


"Wow.  Hey!...Wait!...Where are my penis...penies...penisys...?"

She turns towards Victor with a confused look.  Victor walks over to Susan and knees down next to the bed, so he is at eye level.  He takes one of Susan's hands and began stroking her palm.


"Your cocks are retractable."

Victor varies the rate of stroking her palm.


"They only extend when you are aroused.  So when you are not aroused, you don't have to worry about them.  It will allow you to blend in better."

Susan's palm begins to bulge.


"Hey what is this on your wrist?"

Victor turns Susan's hand and traces a line around her wrist.  Then look at the other wrist.


"Both of your wrists have this line.  And look...as your palm cock grows, the line darkens..."

Victor starts stroking Susan's nub of a cock.


"mmmMMMMMMmmmm....."


"It almost looks......looks like a....seem?"


"oooOOOOooohhh....that feels good."

Victor stops.  She gives him a sad puppy dog look.  However, her right palm cock is fully erect and there is definitely a seem around her right wrist.


"Can you extend your arm?"


"I don't know.  That would be weird...."

She closes her eyes and concentrate.  Nothing happens.


"It is manual knowing my luck."

She reaches over with her other hand and pulls on her right hand.  Her right hand slides off.  Susan gasps.  Victor's eyes go wide.


"Does it hurt?"


"Umm..errr..no...this is weird, I can still feel my hand."

She moves her fingers.  Then looks back at the end of her arm.  It is the head of another cock and it is swilling.  Meanwhile, Victor picks up her detach hand and exams it.  In the middle of the stump on the hand is a pussy.  He runs his finger around its lips.


"OH! MY! GOD!  That feels good."

Susan reaches down with her left hand and grabs Victor's cock, which is erect in his pants.


"I want you NOW!"

Susan's tongue strikes out from her mouth and goes down his pants.  It starts to coil around his cock and jacking him off.  All of the time her arm cock grows, finally measuring 3' from tip to elbow and as wide as her arm.  Victor was way over his head.  He thought for a minute, then thought, "screw it".  He reach down and undid his pants.  They quickly were remove by Susan.


"Nothing up my ass."

Susan retracts her tongue.


"Deal."

Victor takes her detached hand and slides his cock into her pussy there.  His cock was only 10" long, above average for human, small for most mutants.  The 1st two inches went in easy.  Then it got tight.  As he pushed in farther, she would moan more and it got hard to push.  He grabbed her palm cock and her fingers wrap around his hand.  Then he pushed.  He could feel her palm cock began to grow bigger the more he fucked her pussy.  No that's not it.  His cock is entering hers.  That is what making her bigger.  Finally, he got is whole cock in.  Her palm cock was now 2' long easy and 2-3" wide.  Victor ran a finger from base to tip of her palm cock in amazement.  It was obvious that she could feel that.  But the surprise was that he could feel it too.  He could feel the total length.  Susan rotates her fingers around and began playing with his balls.  She smiles.


"My fingers are now on ball joints not hinge joints like normal people.  Handy to have access to hands when you have a giant cock in the middle of your palm."

Victor looked at Susan in a state of shock.


"I can feel though this cock."


"What?"


"This cock."

He strokes the 2' long palm cock.


"I can feel that as if it is my own."


"HmmmmMMMmmm....this will be fun."

Susan gave an evil grin.


"Lets see how big my pussy is."

Susan places the tip of the 2' long palm cock at the entrance to her main pussy.  Victor thrust in.  They both moan as Victor fucks her.  Her pussy easily takes the 2' long cock.  After 10 minutes, the 2' long palm cock cums.  Sending orgasms though both of their brains.


“If I'm going to fuck you with this cock, I'm going have to get use to how intense the pleasure is to last any amount of time.”


“Ahh..but normally you would go soft now and that cock is still hard.”


“True…”

Victor begins slowly rocking the cock in and out of Susan.


“I have an idea.”

Victor raises an eyebrow as Susan stimulates her other palm cock.


“What do you think you are going to do with that?”

Susan slides off of the 2' long cock and detract her other hand.  Reversing her fingers to use them as legs, she walks her hand down her body and plunge it's cock into her main pussy.


“That’s just creepy.”

Susan giggles.


“Now fuck this pussy.”

Susan spreads her legs revealing a new pussy where the old one was.  This one with fingers surrounding it.  Fucking this pussy was slow going.  It was VERY tight.  As Victor got further in, Susan could feel the cock growing deeper into her main pussy.  She orgasm twice before Victor was even in half way.  5 minutes go by and 3 more orgasms for Susan.  Victor has all but the last 6” to go.  Susan makes an odd face then tilts her head back and opens her mouth.  Victor stops pushing to figure out what is going on, but Susan pushes down even harder to make up for Victor.  He watches as a cock pushes it's way out of her mouth.  Victor runs a finger across its tip and is amazed to discover he cans FEEL IT.  It is not another cock.  It is the same cock that is buried deep into her main pussy.  Finally, Victor gets down to the hilt of his cock.  He begins thrusting in and out of Susan with this new longer cock.  Trusting in and out of Susan's main pussy is easy, even the fact that when he is all the way in, the tip of the cock is a foot out of her mouth.  They continue this until they both orgasm.  

Victor slides is now limp cock out of Susan's right pussy.  This cause both of her palm cocks to retract.  Susan reattaches her hands.

“I'm going to have to raise my prices now.”

Victor raises an eyebrow.


“But you can fuck me anytime for free.  However, the fact that I can now fuck 5 women, tongue fuck another and get fucked by 3 guys in separate pussies makes me worth….. 9 times more valuable.”

She smiles happily.  


“Well, I should be going soon.”


“Yeah, I have data to go through.  I'll give you a call in a week or so.  I'll want to give you an exam.  Make sure everything is working properly.”


“mmmMMMMMmmm….I'll wear some thing sexy.”

Victor rolls his eyes.


“I didn't mean…..  You are hopeless.”

Susan smiles, then gets dress.  She leaves the bra behind, as a B-cup bra has no hope of DD-cup breasts.  And the hem of her red dresses that came to mid thigh now shows off just a glimpse of her panties if she stands still.  As she walks around you get a good view.


"See you later.  And thanks for everything."

They kiss and Victor shows Susan out.  Victor walks back to the computer and stares at the data.


"What went wrong?"

