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​Part 1: The Truth
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Look, I need to start with the truth: my name is Amber, and I didn’t plan on getting addicted to monster cock.

When I took Dr. Francine Stine’s offer, it was because the money was too much to pass up. Spend a weekend at her laboratory mansion in the mountains. Participate in an experiment for new technology in what she called “the pleasure industry.” Get a bank deposit with more zeros than I’d ever earned in a year.

But...I guess by now you’ve probably seen the videos. Someone called them “Amber and the Monster.”

You know some of the story. Maybe you judged me. Or maybe you watched me getting used by that monster and it got you as turned as I did. Those comment sections are a mix of hate and love.

That’s partially why I’m writing this book. I don’t expect you to understand. You most likely think I’m a fucked-up, lock-her-up-and-throw-away-the-key kind of freak.

I don’t care. I fucking love it. I’m still living in that mansion. I still dream about him even after I let him use me all night long.

Having that massive cock so deep inside of me, filling me up with monster cum...it makes me feel alive.

So, I don’t think I’m going to win any new fans by writing this book. And maybe you’re just in it for the shock value. Good for you. I’m just here to tell the truth.

And this, right here, is the baseline truth:

In exchange for a lot of money, I met a monster. I let it fuck me. It drove me wild.

At first, I kept it pretty simple. After all, I was getting paid to get creampied and see what happened next. But...you know...after a while, I started getting new thoughts. So, the more of these stories you read, the nastier I’ll get.

It took some getting used to, in my mind. I was a good girl when I started college a few months prior. After a few days with Dr. Stine’s monster, though, I turned into a dirty, dirty girl–because it felt oh-so-fucking-good to let him use me however he wanted.

If you want more details, turn the page.

I fucking dare you.
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​Part 2: Francine
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Let’s start here: my first semester had destroyed my finances. I’d picked a small arts college in the middle of nowhere. It was expensive, it promised lots of small classes in art and theater and design. It was the best possible choice.

When I showed up, everyone was hot and everyone–besides me–was rich. Once they figured it out, I wasn’t exactly best friend material. Thankfully, at least I was hot.

Long, brown hair. Long, toned legs. Tits that made people stare. An ass that made people stare even more once I’d walked past them.

That part, at least, earned me some kindness. Or, well, some lust.

The sex was okay. The boys were all obsessed with trying to cum on my tits or trying to slide their cocks into my ass without asking. Not that asking would have changed my answer at the time.

So, I was a good, vanilla girl. I made them wear condoms. I tried not to let any of them cum in my mouth or on my tits because I wasn’t a whore. If I was feeling a little tipsy, I’d let them fuck me doggystyle–they’d always cum after three or four pumps, anyway.

The girls I hooked up with were much better. They could at least make me cum when they went down on me.

But the tuition was so high, and I was scared about what kind of debt I’d face in four years.

That’s when I got the email.

“Offer: Seeking Young, College Woman for Science Research.”

Yes, that’s a creepy-as-hell subject. Still, I was feeling desperate.

I read the message. It said that a new science lab was doing fertility research a few hours away, and that they were willing to pay–price negotiable–for any volunteers.

I thought about it for three or four days before I sent my reply.

We got on Zoom, first. It was a woman on the other end, she called herself Francine, and that alone made me feel a thousand times better. Had it been some middle-aged man, I would have shut that call off immediately.

But instead, Francine was friendly. Beautiful. Shoulder-length blonde hair that fell in waves, dimples, and a perfect dusting of light freckles across her cheeks.

“The research is for a new field,” she said. “And it requires a weekend commitment to stay in the lab here.”

“Francine, what do you mean by fertility?” I asked.

“It’s a kind of contraceptive testing,” she said. “We are looking to see how effective it is. That’s why...”

“Wait, what?” I asked. “Like, you need people to try and get pregnant?”

I was about to end that call.

“The first weekend you stay at the lab will pay out at half a million dollars,” she said, bluntly. “We know it’s an extreme task, which is why my lab is offering a very big payout.”

I kept my finger hovering over the “leave call” button.

“Half a million dollars? This has to be a scam,” I said. “Goodbye.”

“Wait, Amber,” she said. “I can deposit $50,000 in your account today if you just agree to meet me near the lab. If it doesn’t go through, fine, yes, but please, I think you will be perfect for my–our research.”

I’m sure the look on my face was priceless.

“Please, Amber, I’ll send it to your app of choice right now. I’m for real.”

I could tell she was desperate. I agreed. I told her where to send the money.

Thirty seconds later, my phone vibrated, and the money was there.

“Holy shit,” I whispered.

“Amber, I’m happy to send you another fifty at the end of our in-person meeting, even if you decide to back out.”

I swallowed, hard. That was so much money.

“Fine, tell me where to meet,” I said.

Francine smiled, that fragile, beautiful smile. Looking back on it, I think it was my instant crush on Francine that doomed me. Oh well.

You aren’t here to listen to me go on about Francine. You’re here for the monster fucking, aren’t you? Don’t worry, it’s coming soon. I’m getting wet just thinking about it...
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​Part 3: Beauty and the Beast
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Francine was real. She was young, she was beautiful, and she had a soft smile and when we met at the small cafe, I couldn’t take my eyes off of her.

I had worn my favorite shorts–extra short–and a white tank top. Francine was in a strawberry-red sundress and I felt extremely underdressed.

“I appreciate you meeting me, so I’ve already sent another $25,000 to you,” she said as she sat down.

“Thank you,” I said, my head spinning at the thought of suddenly having enough money for another school year.

“You’re welcome,” she said. “I...I haven’t found many interested parties.”

I crossed my legs. “Tell me more.”

“I work in the...well...let’s just call it the pleasure industry,” she said. “And I have been developing some very cutting edge technology. Very realistic, but perhaps too much so.”

This was interesting, but we were in public, so I kept my voice to a near-whisper. “Like, some kind of sex robot?”

“It’s more organic than that,” she said, and the way she’d said “organic” made me shiver a little.

“And so you need test subjects to...?” I asked.

“To see if our latest model can perform properly,” she said.

I thought about it. “Okay, so if I do this, it’s another four-hundred?”

“Four-hundred thousand, yes, if you spend a full weekend at the lab,” she said. “Under my supervision, of course. It’s my department, so it’s very important for me to watch over my work.”

This made me feel better. Francine was gentle.

“Okay, I’ll do it,” I said. I needed that money and if I could earn it in one weekend, I’d be set.

“Wonderful,” said Francine. “Amber, I am so excited. I will text you the address tonight.”

When I arrived at the address that weekend, it was a sprawling mansion set at the end of a narrow, twisting driveway. Huge, red doors, white marble columns, and hundreds of windows. A full statue garden on one side of the lawn, and the most gorgeous flower garden on the other.

Francine was waiting out front, in a black dress with a plunging neckline. It was hard not to stare at her.

I’d arrived in black leggings and a plain, black tee. My backpack had more clothes and all of my weekend necessities.

“Amber, you look lovely,” she said, and I couldn’t help but blush. “I realized that I never fully introduced myself. I’m Francine Stine. I got my Ph.D. a few years ago at 18, and I’ve spent the last four years developing my project.”

“Thank you, Dr. Stine,” I said, suddenly intimidated by her. She was 22, brilliant enough to get an early Ph.D., and here I was still trying to figure out my major.

She led me through the front door and into a marble foyer. “This is my home and my laboratory. You’ll be staying on the top floor, but it’s in another wing.”

We wandered past old landscape paintings of places I didn’t recognize. Her heels clicked with each step, rhythmic and hypnotic.

We came to a stop at a set of white double doors. She pushed them open to reveal an enormous bedroom with the largest bed frame and mattress I’d ever seen. The sheets and pillowcases were blinding white. The rest of the furniture was all deep brown leather.

There was a table for two. She sat at one side and motioned for me to sit at the other.

“Amber, I think we need to talk about the work,” she said, grinning. “I hope you don’t mind the language I’m about to use. The pleasure industry...”

“Is about fucking,” I said, and then I blushed.

She laughed, and it was like music. “Yes, Amber, it’s sometimes about self-pleasure and it’s sometimes about fucking. And I have been using my laboratory here–it’s in the basement–to work on creating a companion that loves to fuck.”

My heart started beating a little harder.

Dr. Stine smiled. “This weekend, I need you to have sex with this companion whenever it wants. And–here’s the important part–you have to let it finish inside of you as many times as possible.”

Suddenly I was feeling nauseous. “I’m sorry, what?”

“We have been trying to make it as pleasurable as possible, which means we need to test that the entire experience–including the final emissions–is as good or better than the real thing.”

“Is that...is that safe?” I asked.

“Yes,” said Francine. “There has already been extensive testing.”

“But...then...?”

“I was the test subject,” Francine said, and her smile was devilish. ‘I assure you, it’s very safe.”

I couldn’t help but react to that. I can only imagine what my face must have looked like.

“I know,” she said, “that’s a bold confession. I can show you the pictures, though, if you’d like.”

I wasn’t sure how to react to that, either. But she had no hesitation, no shame.

She pushed a tablet across the table. The shots were...absolutely pornographic.

Francine, wearing black stockings, bent over, her gorgeous face caught in a moan. Behind her–the prototype or whatever–was a deep green, muscular figure. It was massive, only its midsection and the tops of its thighs were in the frame.

“He likes to go deep,” Francine whispered, and she brushed her hand over the back of mine.

I didn’t look up. I flicked over to the next shot in the gallery. Francine, in a red bra, on her back, her head turned sideways, face toward the camera. Her eyes were squinted shut, she was arching her back, and she was grabbing at the red, silk sheets. Again, the prototype fuck toy, whatever it was, was so large that only parts of its body could been in the picture.

I didn’t care. It was so fucking hot. She was so fucking hot and if her new scientific sex toy could do that to her, then I was all in.

“It didn’t hurt you?” I asked.

“No, I gave him what he wanted,” she said, and winked. “You’re going to have the best weekend of your life and you’re going to get paid for it. Can I answer any questions?”

I looked at Francine. That dimpled smile. “Did you let it cum inside you?”

“So many times, Amber,” she said, low. “I’ll be curious how it feels for you. I’ll let you get started soon, okay? Change into something comfortable if you want. Or just take it all off. He doesn’t quite understand lingerie.”

She got up to leave.

“Wait,” I said. “One more question. What’s it called?”

“It’s a ‘he,’” she said. “I’m Dr. Francine Stine, right? I couldn’t resist calling him ‘Frankenstein.’ I hope you’ll forgive me. Oh, and there’s an assortment of lubricants and toys in the nightstand drawers. There’s a tablet, too, if you want to watch some videos or find some pictures to help you out. He’ll be here in about twenty minutes once he finishes recharging.”
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​Part 4: He Likes to Go Deep
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I kept my black bra and my black panties on. I followed Francine’s advice, selected a bottle of lube and a vibrator, and turned on the tablet.

It was pre-loaded with a few videos. I lay there on the bed, and started watching a video of a man going down on a leggy redhead.

The sheets were so soft against my skin, and the lube was so silky on my fingertips. I spread it over the small vibrator, but didn’t turn it on. At first I just used my fingers, watching that beautiful redhead gasp and squirm while that guy ran his tongue all over her pussy.

After a few minutes, I turned on the vibrator, and I skipped over the blowjob scene to get to the part where he held the head of his cock against her pussy lips.

“Please,” she whispered. “Please don’t tease me.”

I watched her get fucked for a few minutes, keeping the vibrator on a low speed, and I was getting wetter and wetter.

“Let me get on top,” she begged–

And I didn’t get any farther because the door to the bedroom flew open and the monster stepped inside. He slammed the door behind him, and I completely froze.

I’m sure my eyes were the widest they’d ever been. The pictures of Francine fucking him had given me some sense, but it wasn’t until he was in the room that I realized just how enormous he was.

He must have been seven feet tall, a deep green, covered in rippling muscle. His eyes glowed orange, and his mouth hung open just a little.

He was completely naked, and his green monster cock was already hard.

“Hi,” I said, “I’m Amber. Are you–”

The monster had made his way to the bed in two strides. He grunted, picked me up by the waist with one hand, and tore my panties off with his other hand.

I shrieked and twisted in his grip, but he was so fucking strong. He pried my thighs apart and then perched me on his shoulders, one of my legs dangling over each of his shoulders.

His tongue was on my pussy before I knew what was happening. It was so wet, and he made a slurping noise so loud that I would have laughed if it hadn't felt so good.

Instead, I grabbed onto the back of his head, gathering handfuls of his short black hair.

His tongue ran up and down my pussy lips, and I moaned a little, and I closed my eyes, because I was getting eaten out by a fucking monster.

Amber, what the fuck is wrong with you? I thought. This is so fucked up. You don’t even know what the fuck this thing really is.

He smelled like musk and earth and something slightly sour, but I couldn’t concentrate for long because his tongue started moving in circles over my clit.

“Fuck,” I whispered, and I pulled on his hair and squeezed my thighs against his neck. “Fuck, that feels good.”

The monster’s tongue was totally focused on my clit, and I started moaning long and loud as he kept running the tip of his tongue in tight circles.

“Don’t stop,” I said, squeezing my thighs even tighter around his tree-trunk of a neck.

I closed my eyes. 

Amber, you are fucking disgusting, I told myself. You can’t be enjoying this. A fucking monster is going to make you cum.

I could feel the heat building between my legs and spreading through my body. I bit my lower lip and I felt my legs starting to shake. His tongue was so wet, but so firm against my clit, and I was about to lose my mind.

“Fuuuuuuuuuuck!” I moaned when I finally came. The monster used his other hand to hold my lower back while I shook, but he never stopped tonguing my clit and the only thing I could do was hold onto his head and moan even more.

I was breathing so hard, trying to figure out where the fuck I was, when he dropped me all the way down onto the bed.

“What the fuck?” I asked. “What the fuck are you–?”

I didn’t finish my sentence because he pushed the tip of his enormous green cock against my open mouth.

I stared at it. It was long, and it was thick, and I wasn’t entirely sure that I’d be able to fit it into my mouth.

“You have shitty manners,” I said.

I looked up at him, towering over me. His eyes met mine, and all I could see in them was hunger.

“You want me to suck your cock? Don’t just stick it in my face. I’m not a whore,” I said.

Yes, Amber, you’re a whore, I thought. You are getting paid to fuck this thing. You’re a dirty, dirty whore.

I licked my lips. I spit into my hands to get them wet.

I was surprised, though, that his cock was already slick when I wrapped my hands around it. It was so long, so thick that I could wrap both hands around it and stroke it.

“Your whole cock is wet,” I said. “Is that one of Francine’s special features for you?”

The monster grumbled, and I continued to stroke it.

“Oh, it’s so big,” I said, and then I pressed it against my cheek. “It’s so big that I don’t think I can swallow it.”

The monster did not like that at all. It roared.

I stroked its cock harder, then opened my mouth and wrapped my lips around the head.

Whatever lube that came out of it, it was flavorless. But it was silky and warm and it coated my tongue. I pressed the tip of my tongue under the head of its massive monster cock.

The shaft was so hard, but the head had a little softness to it, and as I rolled my tongue around it, I almost caught myself smiling.

Don’t smile, I thought. You’re fucking disgusting. You can’t enjoy this.

But, then again, the more I tasted his cock, the wetter my pussy was getting.

The monster grunted, placed a surprisingly smooth hand on either side of my head, and pushed his cock farther into my mouth.

I gasped around that giant mouthful, opening my mouth wide, and feeling that giant cock slide to the back of my tongue and then touch the back of my throat. There was nothing I could do but keep my mouth wet as he started to slowly fuck my mouth.

I closed my eyes and tried to remember how to breathe as that huge cock plunged in and out of my mouth.

Is he going to cum in my mouth? I wondered.

And then...How much cum is going to come out of this massive cock?”

I moaned around that mouthful, and I slipped a finger into my pussy. I was so wet, and his cock was filling my mouth like I’d never felt.

The monster’s fingers pressed harder against my head. It bellowed.

There was a hot gush of cum that coated my mouth, and the sudden burst of it made me cough and twist under his hands. The monster continued to roar as a second burst filled my mouth, and it started
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