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Kara has never been so nervous in her entire life. She was sitting outside her professor’s office on a small wooden chair and had no idea what to expect. Kara was a bioengineering major but had taken a course on occult anthropology almost on a whim. She had always been fascinated by witchcraft and primitive supernatural beliefs, but had never thought she would learn about those things at college! 

She had read the syllabus and had been very interested. She had also heard rumors about a special class that was held at midnight, deep in the forest around the campus. And, apparently, the professor was remarkably beautiful, which was a nice bonus for Kara. All in all, this course had seemed, at least in theory, like the perfect way to take a break from her other classes. Once a week she’d relax, have fun with those fun topics and have a high grade on an easy humanities class. 

But Kara hadn’t counted on the fact that her heart would nearly explode when she saw Miss Lilian walk in class that first Thursday. Kara considered herself bisexual even though she had never had sex with a man yet. So far, even her romantic relationships had been strictly with girls. Kara was convinced that it was just a matter of not finding the right guy even though her friends told her that she simply was a lesbian. 

One of those friends, Nina, a lesbian, certainly thought so. The two long nights they had spent together last year had only reinforced her belief. Until that point, Kara had never had as much fun as she’d had during those two nights. She had learned so much about herself with Nina, that she considered those hours with her as a pivotal moment in her life. It hadn’t been her first sexual encounters, but it had been dramatically better than the previous ones. At 18, those two nights were highlights of her life. 

Despite the passion, it hadn’t clicked with Nina on a romantic level. They had remained friends, pretty much best friends actually, after those two nights. Kara had been afraid that Nina’s feelings for her would complicate things, but it hadn’t been the case. Nina wasn’t looking for a serious romantic relationship in any case. So in a few weeks Kara had gained more insight and experience into her own life as well as a new best friend. A best friend with occasional benefits. 

Nina had become her new partner in crime at bars and parties, as they helped each other find new lovers. She had even, on occasion, helped Kara seduce guys. Even though Nina was a true lesbian, and even if she believed that Kara was one as well, she didn’t mind helping Kara with guys. In fact, Nina thought that with enough bad experiences, Kara would see the light and accept her lesbianism. 

When Kara had seen Miss Lilian sauntering to her desk at the beginning of the first class, Kara had wondered if her friend wasn’t right after all. Never before had she felt such a strong surge of desire. Miss Lilian had been dressed very conservatively and she had a serious expression on her face. Nevertheless, Kara was struck by her beauty and the aura of feminine confidence she projected. 

Despite the non-revealing clothing, Miss Lilian was clearly a voluptuous woman. Not fat, not even chubby. Just purely voluptuous with nice wide hips, a small waist and what seemed like very large breasts. What allowed her to be so curvy and yet don't look chubby was her height. As she looked at her from head to toes, Kara thought “Damn! There must be at least 5’9” of that goddess!” The fact that she had a thick mane of unbound bright blonde hair above a beautiful face was like a cherry on top. But actually, the real cherry on top was that Miss Lilian was ver openly bi-sexual. 

Kara had briefly tried to imagine her teaching in the biology department and almost snorted with amusement. All of her regular professors, the women at least, were very drab, nothing like this bonfire of beauty. And after a moment Miss Lilian looked up and scanned the class of roughly fifty people. Mostly guys, Kara realized, unsurprised. Nonetheless, those remarkable steel-blue eyes had grabbed her attention and Kara froze on her seat when Miss Lilian looked at her and held her gaze for many seconds. 

What had struck Kara wasn’t simply the fact that Miss Lilian was physically gorgeous. Instead, it was the fact that Kara's heart had begun to race during that eye contact, and had kept racing for a long while afterwards. In fact, Kara missed the first five minutes of the class even though she was staring at the professor without listening to a thing she said. Those eyes, that thick mane, those full lips, the effortless grace as she moved in front of them all...

That was how that unique class had begun for Kara four months ago. And now, sitting on a wooden chair outside Miss Lilian’s office, it was about to end in disaster. Three days ago everybody in her class had gotten their results on the college’s website. Everybody except her. Instead of a result on the website, she had gotten an invitation to Miss Lilian’s office. She had scored an A on the midterm, a result that would help her average. But while the mid-term had been an exam, the last test in this class wasn't technically an exam. Instead it was a dissertation on a subject of her own choosing. 

She had chosen, perhaps unwisely, to work on futanaris. Kara had been pleasantly surprised to see that Miss Lilian wouldn’t only talk about witches and pentagrams and the Middle Ages. Instead, she had offered them an extremely varied tableau of many different types of weird and occult beliefs from all over the world. And those futanaris, coming mainly from Japanese culture, had caught her attention. “Hyper-feminine magical creatures with impossibly large breasts as well as massive cocks should grab everybody’s attention!” she had thought. 

Of course, she hadn’t told anybody else in class that she was working on that subject. As Miss Lilian talked about them in class, a large proportion of the students had laughed or snickered, clearly uncomfortable with the highly sexualized subject. She had talked about it with Nina, who had sighed and teased her. “Of course you’d choose an hyper feminine creature with a huge cock!” she had said. The two had laughed about it, very late one night as they shared a bed.

Besides Nina though, she hadn’t told anybody else. Well, anybody else except her professor, of course. Saying it to Miss Lilian had been a peculiar experience. Kara was self-aware enough to know that her infatuation with her professor (especially because of her hyper-feminine presence) had played a big role in her choice of subject. And, to her annoyance, Kara hadn’t been able to read Miss Lilian’s expression when she told her that she would work on futanaris. It had been a quick discussion after class, with everybody else having already left. Miss Lilian had paused for a few seconds, looking into Kara’s eyes, and had given her a small smile. “Perfect!” was all she had said.

But now, a month later, Kara was nervously biting her lower lip outside Miss Lilian’s office. If she had thought it funny to work on futanaris at first, she didn’t anymore. At all. In fact she knew she was on the verge of tears. She had done her very best on that dissertation, had poured her soul into a subject matter that had surprisingly fascinated her and she had never failed a single class in her life. She couldn’t understand what hadn’t worked. She had been so passionate about the subject, as weird as it was. She had even been profoundly touched by those mythical creatures. 

Kara started when she heard Miss Lilian calling her name and got up awkwardly. Kara usually felt awkward around her professor. When she closed the door behind herself and sat on the chair opposite Miss Lilian, Kara realized that she had never been alone with her. They had spoken a few times in class or after class, but never completely alone like this. Behind a closed door. Despite her nervousness Kara realized that her professor’s beauty was still overwhelming. She cursed inwardly “Why did she have to wear that top!” as she glanced at her professors’s very low cut blouse. “And why did she decide to remove her blazer? She took a deep breath to try and calm her heart. 

When she looked up at Miss Lilian, she was surprised to see a puzzled look and a smile on her face. “Why are you so nervous Kara?” 

Kara was taken aback and remained silent for a moment. “Er... I don’t know... I’m pretty sure that the fact that my grade wasn’t on the website means that...”

“Oh no!” Miss Lilian said. “Don’t worry about that. Oh my dear I’m sorry.” She shook her head and took a deep breath before smiling again. “You aced the class Kara, no worries about that. You got an A+ for that dissertation. I’m so sorry that you were worried about that.”

“I aced it?” she asked breathlessly. 

When Miss Lilian saw her eyes brimming with tears she got up and came to sit next to Kara. She grabbed both her hands and looked at her with a gentle smile until Kara calmed down. “In fact,” she said once Kara smiled at her, “An A+ wouldn’t be enough for your paper. How many hours did you put in it?”

“So many!” Kara replied, blushing and laughing now that the tension had vanished. 

“Im sure!” Miss Lilian said, still holding her hands. “Can I ask what made you choose that specific subject?”

Kara was taken aback by the unexpected question and her face turned to a much deeper shade of red. In the silence, Miss Lilian asked “Can I make a guess?” Kara nodded. “You’re not sure about your own sexuality and studying those wonderful creatures was a way to learn more about what you’re living through?” When Kara’s eyes grew wide in surprise, Miss Lilian smiled. “Don’t worry. You’re not the first freshman troubled with those questions.”

“Oh, I’m not troubled.” Kara replied instantly. Miss Lilian was still holding her hands, and Kara realized that she didn’t mind one bit. “I know I’m bisexual and I’m not exactly troubled by that. But yes I’m curious and it’s part of why I chose that subject.”

“Good for you!” Miss Lilian said, grinning. “I thought you were one of those students who believe that I’m a futanari!”

“What?” Kara cried, letting herself fall back against her chair. “Are you serious?” she asked, suddenly happy that she was already flushed. 

Even though she was playing dumb, that exact thought had in fact crossed her mind. Not in a way that made her wonder if it was actually true, but in a more... well, more intimate way. Is it wrong for a student to fantasize about one of your professors, in the deep of the night under your blankets? 

Kara shook her head as she laughed with Miss Lilian. “Of course I’m serious Kara. Well, it doesn’t happen all that often, but you would have been the third in the last couple of years.”

“Students just come up to you and ask if you’re a futa?” she asked. 

“Well, usually it’s by email, after the class is over, but yeah... Mostly it’s because of the steel-blue eyes.” Kara, glancing at Miss Lilian’s cleavage, knew that her eyes were not the only reason for the confusion. Her professor added “I must say it’s flattering, but still a bit weird!”

They laughed together again and Kara was now highly aware that they were still holding hands. And had been for a long while. She was also very aware of Miss Lilian’s deep cleavage and the remarkably large breasts that seemed ready to overflow from the blouse. As their laughter was abating, Kara took a chance with a mischievous expression on her face. She asked “So, are you one, or not?”

They both laughed again and Miss Lilian said “I like you Kara. I like you a lot. You've certainly got guts! Here’s your answer...” 

Letting go of one of her hands, the professor reached behind her to her desk and grabbed a picture frame. It had been turned away from the door and the chairs for the guests. But while only Miss Lilian would be able to see it, Kara was still surprised by what was on that picture. 

On it, Kara saw Miss Lilian and a boy that looked a lot like her on a beach. Miss Lilian was wearing a very small bikini that left absolutely nothing to the imagination. And it squashed any possibility that she could have hidden a thick futanari cock under her skirts. As she stared at her large breasts and her incredible waist to hips ratio, Kara gasped. Hearing this, miss Lilian giggled
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