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The moment that Rose woke up, she knew something was different. Her body didn’t feel right. Not that she was in any pain or discomfort, just different. She wiggled a little under the covers as her hand moved to explore over herself. Feeling over her torso and legs, nothing felt different. With a heavy sigh, she let her hand drift to the lower part of her abdomen. To a spot she only visited to ensure cleanliness lest she be tempted to use it for pleasure.

There she found the difference.

Instead of smooth skin leading to curly locks covering puffy lips, she found the soft cylinder of a cock resting upon her pussy. Her fingers quickly explored over the new appendage as her other hand threw her blankets to the side to reveal it to her eyes.

Rose stared at the penis resting between her slender thighs. It both repulsed and intrigued her. A significant part of her wanted to wrap her fingers about it, bring it to life, and play with it. The rest of her feared this was a demon’s work. 

Laying there tortured for a few moments, she managed to shake herself out enough to realize she needed help. The first she would turn to was Grace, the convent’s medical practitioner. Then, depending on what Grace said, she would seek her spiritual guidance. But first, to find if this was a manifestation of flesh or one of darkness. 

**********
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Entering the nurse’s office, Rose immediately took note of another change in herself. She found her eyes drawn below the nurse’s chin, towards the soft swells upon her chest hidden behind a black cardigan. It was the first time she’d ever felt herself drawn to another woman’s features, making her feel she’d missed out all of her life on savoring them.

Grace turned a little to gesture towards the exam table. “I’ll be right with you.”

Rose settled on the table, unable to keep her eyes off of Grace. It was at that point that she realized her member had grown into her first erection. It pressed hard against her panties, enough to cause even a little tent within the flowy material of her habit.

As Grace turned towards Rose, she was suddenly struck with an unprofessional desire. One she’d not have in quite some time now. She fought off that desire to pull herself back into the professional realm. “What brings you in this morning?”

Rose felt her face grow hot with her blush. Her lips moved slowly as she muttered just barely audible. “I woke up with a penis between my legs.”

“You woke up with what?” Grace fought to keep her face professional.

“A penis,” Rose said quietly, her eyes looking towards the floor.

Grace took a slow breath. “You will have to undress and show me so I can examine the situation.

Rose nodded a little and quickly undid the fastenings of her habit. Each piece was slowly removed and neatly folded to the side of the examining table as she worked her way down to her modest underwear. A blush came to color her cheeks as she took the hem of her panties and tugged them down to reveal her new appendage to the nurse.

Grace pursed her lips. As the nurse practitioner in the convent, she was privy to news that the others weren’t. That the comet that had passed by several months prior had left a curious effect on the population was something that was quietly making the rounds. 

Futanari, or women with both functional genitalia, had seemingly come from the pages of hentai to real life. The number of affected women in the population was unknown. What was known was that the number continued to grow. Beyond that, well, there were a few sporadic details, and now an afflicted woman sitting in front of here. With a cock that made Grace feel a pang she hadn’t in such a long time.

She could feel it welling within her. Years of following her vows, of practice at ignoring every desire were fading quickly. What the reason behind that was, Grace had her suspicions and she was damned sure she would eventually figure out the root cause. But right now, the desire to pleasure Rose was overwhelming all of her rational thought. And the poor nun before her was suffering to follow her own vows. So, she proposed the first semi-logical thing that came to mind. 

“I will need a sample,” Grace got out, barely above a whisper.

“S...sample?” Rose asked, a shade of fear clouding her face.

Grace nodded a little. “Of the ejaculate. It will...uh tell me how far along the development is. If it’s just a penis or if there is more within you.”

Rose swallowed. “And how would we do that?” Her mind raced, mixed with worry that this would violate her vows, but also trying to remind herself that it was medically necessary and therefore not for her own pleasure.

Grace turned to the cabinets and rummaged about for a few moments before producing a sample cup. “I will, uh, assist stimulating you until you release the necessary sample into this cum, er cup.”

Rose nodded a little and watched as the nurse took a seat alongside of her. She held her breath as Grace reached over and wrapped her hand about the base of her shaft. Her lips parted in an involuntary moan as Grace’s hand began slowly sliding along her shaft. The futa’s hands found the arms of her chair to grip as the pleasure began to fill her body.
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