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“Well, you’re the first student to have this
affliction young lady.” The doctor offered a somewhat sympathetic
look.

Rhonda sat on the edge of the examining
table, buttoning up her jeans over the bulge she’d managed to tuck
away post being prodded by the succession of nurses and the doctor
at the university clinic. She let out a heavy sigh at his
comment.

The doctor gave her a little smile, feeling
the extent of his bedside training. “Look, the reality is that
you’re otherwise healthy. I’m not sure what else you’d like from
me. Perhaps seek out the university counselor’s office? They might
have someone who has done some reading on this. If there is
anything published on this affliction. Otherwise, feel free to keep
in touch and if there is anything physical, I might be able to help
with, let me know.”

Bend me over this table and fuck me?
She wondered. Ever since she’d woken up with her new shaft,
Rhonda’s sex drive had been in serious overdrive and at this point
she was about willing to let anything scratch the itch. Not that
the doctor was necessarily in bad shape, hell in a dark corner of a
bar after a couple of shots she might have even let him have a
fantasy fling anyways. But now, hell, if he was willing she would
strip to nothing in seconds. Still, she found herself lightly
shaking her head.

“No, no, I think you’ve done the best you
could.” She finished with buttoning up her clothes and slid off the
table to walk down the hallway and out of the building. Steel grey
eyes glanced at the nurse’s station as she quietly mused on why
neither of them could have bothered to have finished helping with
her little problem after they’d poked it to a full erection. Hell,
just a couple of quick strokes and she’d have gotten some much
needed release.

Rhonda made her way back to her dorm as
quickly as her swollen member would allow. With futas still a
fairly new thing, she did her best to not draw attention to her new
addition. Not that it helped that she’d had to pass by one of the
school gyms and bear witness to the plethora of students walking to
and from the gym, dressed in just enough clothing to get in a
workout, much of it clinging to generally toned forms. Most days
with no classes left for her daily slate she would have been
willing to join them but today Rhonda just couldn’t get the image
out of her head. One of the nurses, maybe late thirties, her scrubs
top leaving just enough room for her to glimpse the top of her
cleavage while the nurse gave Rhonda’s new member a thorough
exam.

Her fingers fumbled with the id card, finally
getting the lock to her room to work, Rhonda slammed the door
behind her and quickly glanced around for her roommate. Finding the
room blessedly empty, she quickly shed her shoes, pants, and tugged
her panties down till her cock was able to bounce out of its tuck
and soak in the air. Pursed lips groaned at the relief from the
tuck while fingers set about putting aside her clothes while
occasionally reaching down to give her member a quick squeeze and
stroke.

She debated for a few moments whether she
would gain her release by masturbating on her bed or in their
shower. A brief thought of stroking it off on Jaylyn’s bed popped
into her head, but she quickly shook that off as a tad too
disrespectful, even if the girls had come close to crossing the
line as lovers a few times over the past year.











With her needs temporarily satiated, Rhonda
curled into her bed, grateful that the change had come right before
Spring break. In all reality, she didn’t mind having changed so
much as she minded the fact that it was something others wouldn’t
be comfortable with. Her sex drive had already been through the
roof, not that she’d allowed it to force her to be too promiscuous,
more just to keep her favorite toy site near the top of her
shopping lists. Still, toys could not come close to satiating her
needs.

Thoughts drifted to Matt, her ex-boyfriend,
as she mused at how he would have taken his girlfriend to having
become better endowed than he was. Those thoughts drifted to her
musing about how well his current girlfriend would take to the idea
of a thicker, fuller, cock to play with.
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