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Story themes: A hot futa doctor, cheating, med students and a shemale.
​I pulled into the parking space that was reserved for doctors only. I would be giving a simple lesson to the med students who would be graduating soon.

I didn't want to make this anymore dreadfully boring than it was already going to be.

As I entered the administration wing of the hospital, I caught a glimpse of myself in the mirror. I didn't look like the typical doctor, in fact, whenever I told someone about my profession; it had always come as a surprise.

I tossed a lock of my long sleek hair over my shoulder as I rushed towards to building.

I searched around the desk for the paper I needed to enter the building but couldn't find it.

"Have you heard about the new program happening today?" I heard a voice from behind me ask.

I turned around to see the secretary, Debra in a short skirt; I also noticed that she was fanning herself with the piece of paper I needed to sign.

"No, Debra." I said, hoping I didn't sound as annoyed as I thought I did, "Want to enlighten me?"

"It's 'express your femininity day' today!" She perked up as those words left her lips, "And your skirt is as pretty as ever!"

"Oh." I said surprised, "Thank you, Debra. Do you know where the paper is that I need to sign? I'm kind of in a hurry."

"Yeah, of course." Debra said as she plopped the page on the desk, "Have a good day!"

"Thanks, you too." I said as I hurried on my way.
​I found my way to an old office of mine, before I successfully started my own practice. From the moment I entered the room, there were three women seated and talking among themselves.

The head of my clit dick began to throb slightly as my eyes trickled down from their faces to their big breasts.

I sat behind my desk and when I was sure they couldn't see me, I adjusted my pulsing clit between my legs.

All the girls were wearing mini skirls and I didn't want to find myself in an awkward situation of having to explain why my skirt was levitating.

I fiddled around with the papers on my desk before I spoke up.

"Right, so, hello." I said confidently while silently commanding attention, "Are there any more coming or is it only you three girls?"

One of the girls spoke up, she seemed to be the head of the pack.

"It's just us." She said.

The three of them settled into their seats and I introduced myself.

"You can call me Ava." I said while making eye contact with each of them.

I was glad I could spread my legs wide in this loose fitting skirt away from any prying eyes.

It helped to wear something loose for those days when I couldn't control the throbbing in my clit dick. Thankfully, no one had ever found out about my feminine thickness without me divulging my secrets.

There had been no accidents so far and I wanted to keep it that way. Especially around other women. I just had to get through this challenging week and I would be free from ever coming back to this place again.

One of the girls interrupted my lecturing by clearing her throat loudly and raising her hand.

"Yes?" I asked, trying not to seem a little annoyed. Why couldn't these girls just keep quiet until I was done and then we could all leave this place and do something else, anything else?

"I think we should share a little about ourselves, since we're going to be spending time with each other all week." One of the girls said.

"Alright." I agreed.

The girl in the middle who interrupted me spoke up first. She had a pretty face and nice curves. Definitely the most attractive one out of all of them.

"So, I'm Amy and I'm 21!" She glanced over to her right to a girl who was a little shorter than all of them and who had tits completely out of proportion with her body.

"This is Heather and she's 22."

Heather giggled as Amy's hand slightly brushed against her leg. Amy then turned to the other girl and for a moment, there was a pause between them.

Like there was something more going on between them that was only for the three of them to know about.

"This is Rachel. And she's 20."

Rachel nodded her head slowly in agreement with her and then all three of the girls were giggling among themselves.

For a moment, Amy's legs had opened a little too wide and I had a brief glimpse of her lacy panties.

I placed my hand over my clit dick and squeezed gently. I needed to stop the throbbing and arousal at being given such an intimate glimpse.

I managed to continue the lesson without any hiccups and when it was all over, the girls gathered around my desk to compliment me.

"We appreciate the interesting lecture, Ava." Heather said. Her eyes were sparkling as she spoke to me.

"Yeah, I learned a ton." Rachel said. The girls all agreed with this statement.

"Thank you girls." I said, "I have to get going now."

"Aw!" Amy said while pouting at me and trying to be cute, "Any way you could hang out with us a little?"

"Yeah!" Rachel exclaimed, "We would love to have more time with you."

These chicks are crazy; I just wanted to get the fuck out.

"I'm busy." I said, brushing them off.

"Oh come on!" Heather said, "We're going to a private pool party at Amy's place, it would be nice if you could join us!"

For a moment, I thought about it. I really considered it but I figured I'll have time with them during the week, tonight was going to be my night.

"Sorry, girls. Maybe some other time."

I had to admit, the thought that these girls genuinely wanted to spend more time with me was flattering.
​I walked out of the hospital after finalizing some paperwork, it had been a long day and I just wanted to get home as quickly as possible.

As I made my way over to my car I bumped right into Amy, Heather and Rachel.

"Oops." I said.

"Hey, Ava!" They all said in unison.

"Hey, ladies." I said, "What are you all still doing here?" They looked like they had gone out somewhere and came back in new clothes.

They were well dressed in tight fitting clothes. All of them were wearing shorter skirts than earlier today. They had on more make-up as well.

Amy's skirt and top was more low cut than the other girls and just as I expected. She didn't seem like the kind of girl who would wear something over the knee. She was a slut and she owned it.

Rachel and Heather were dressed similarly. Their tops were lower cut than Amy's.

They all had killer tits or were wearing really expensive push up bras.

My gaze trickled down to their legs and I noticed the high heels they were wearing, I should get myself a pair of those.

Amy was the first to blush at my eyes lingering on their bodies, followed by the other girls.

"You all look really good." I said.

"Thank you." Amy said cheerfully as she pulled some of her hair back behind her ear.

"Did you girls leave and come back?" I asked.

"No we just changed our clothes before we left the hospital." Amy said. She stood between the other women and glanced in their direction as she spoke. Rachel first and then Heather.

Anyone with a good pair of eyes could see that Amy was crushing on Rachel hard.

"Yeah, we were waiting on a friend to pick us up." Rachel said.

"But they bailed on us so we're stuck." Heather said.

"Oh, too bad." I said, "Isn't there anyone else you could call?"

"No, we were all staying at Amy's mansion." Rachel said.

"Where you're having the private pool party." I said, amused.

"Yeah and we were gonna watch movies." Heather said while giggling uncontrollably, "The last one we watched, oh boy was it good."

"Was it a comedy?" I asked. Anyone would be curious about what the joke was about.

"No," Amy spoke up, "Heather doesn't do too well with surprise endings."

"What was the surprise ending?" I asked.

"At the end of the movie," Rachel swallowed before she continued talking and for a brief moment, I thought I saw an Adam’s apple in her throat. "The woman is revealed to be a futanari."

I shuffled back a step as my fingers rushed to close my parted lips, hoping they didn't hear my sudden gasp.

"And we all know futa’s aren't real." Amy exclaimed.

She gave Heather a playful nudge before she briefly glanced
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