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Chapter 1
Discovery
Dexter, boy genius, was in his lab, blessedly alone. In front of him were at least 16 cages filled with rabbits. Each one had 2 bunnies, some the same and others opposite sex. Behind him were vials hung on racks filled with a clear fluid inside of them. “Hmm... bunnies are capable of producing vast amounts of offspring, despite their small size… yet a human being can at the most produce 3 offspring at a single time, safely. So the question becomes…” He walked to his ever faithful super computer. “How do we make it so humans can produce just as effectively?” He put his hands on the keys and began to type. “Computer, begin processing hormones for testing!” 
“Processing hormones for testing.” The computer said. Small tubes appeared, inserting themselves onto the vials and releasing chemicals. Dexter walked over to them, his eyes narrowed.
“With this if there is ever a population decrease in an area, all that needs to be done is insert this formula into the water or food systems and the population should rise dramatically!” He began working his gloved hands in excitement. “And when it does I can have the ever happy conscience that I have done something right in the world!” He stopped then he put his hands behind his back and cleared his throat. “But of course I am a… humble scientist who seeks to better humanity’s fate.” He said.
“Processing will be finished in 5… 4… 3… 2… Warning! Warning! Deedee detected!” Dexter’s eyes widened then narrowed as he stood there, bubbling with anger.
“DEEDEE!!!!” He shouted and he instantly ran as the lab shook with a powerful explosion. He paused as he heard the vials clanking. “No! No, no, no no, no!!! Computer Stabilize those vials!” He shouted as some began to shatter from the rumbling. “I have a sister to wrangle!” He said and he headed for his power armor.
-Several Minutes and Explosions later-
“You stay in there and shut up!” Dexter shouted as he shoved her into a dark red pod that rendered her view of the outside world utterly useless.
“Oh come on Dexter it’s not like I did anything bad! Let me out or I’ll tell mom!” She threatened.
“I beg to differ!” Dexter growled looking at the utter destruction his sister had wrought within mere minutes. It would take him months to rebuild all of it. What was worse was that the computer’s main power source had been wrecked and it would take a few minutes for it to reboot on secondary power. But that wasn’t his concern, his concern was his latest experiment. He ran to the vials jumping out of his power armor and looked. Of the many vials that were there, only 4 remained. 1 Male and 3 females, he sighed, if at least one male was still intact it would be enough to start the experiment. He looked at his super computer, which was still down.
“Well I guess I must do this myself.” He said, and he walked to the vial and grabbed it, popped of the cork top and drank it. When he finished he cringed as some of it had landed on his tongue. “Ugh disgusting taste! Will need to adjust that later, but that’s besides the point, according to my calculations the hormones should be taking effect…” He looked down, “Now.” 
But nothing happened. 
“Mmmm I do not understand! I’m sure my calculations were perfect! I should be bigger! Stronger! More… oh what’s that word those idiot’s use...? Manly! Oh I must restart the computer if I’m to find out what happened!” He grumbled and he began to walk to the computer. But as he stepped his shuffling feet turned in long loping strides.
He scratched his arm as he felt a itch and found that his clothes were also getting tight… as if they were shrinking…? He paused and observed himself then he jumped. “Egads! I’m becoming… bigger! But that is not all! I am also growing fur!? What on earth!” He stood still, then as his shirt got super tight he realized he had to take it off otherwise his clothes would rip apart. While he had more than enough clothes to spare he was fond of this particular lab coat. He grudgingly removed the coat and folded it, finding he had to bend down to be able to do this. He also removed his shoes as his newly enlarged feet were getting cramped. He found that his little and left two had fused and his middle and right toe also had while his former big toe had grown so that he now had padded feet. Kind of like Bugs Bunny’s feet.
And then there were his pants. He was very reluctant, as being naked wasn’t a thing boy geniuses did.
“Well for the sake of science.” He reasoned, and he pried off his pants but ended up ripping them anyway as his legs were too big for them. He stood there completely naked with snow white fur growing on his body, he then noticed that his penis and testicles were bigger than they normally were, in fact if he was to measure right they were at least 10 times bigger… which for a boy his age and stature, was quite large; ten inches to be exact, with 10 centimeter’s in diameter balls. What surprised him though was that they were still growing. “Hmmm perhaps the dosage was too strong, I must activate the computer to find a solution.” And he began to walk again, but as he did he became aware of a slight weight on his chest and he felt a slightly painful sensation down below liked… skin was pulling itself apart.
“What is this?” He asked as he bent his head down, but he couldn’t see, and he quickly paled – well, under the fur he, or to be more accurate now she did, for blocking Dexter’s view were a pair of large white fuzzy breasts that were growing and they were topped with a pink nipple that was becoming larger as well. “Zut alors, how could this happen!” It was then he heard beeping and the robotic voice.
“System… rebooting… system online… Hello Dexter how may I help you?” He/she turned to the computer.
“Computer what in the world is happening to me!?” the genius demanded.
“Scanning… scan complete. Dexter, before going offline I wanted to warn you that the surviving male hormones had also been mixed with some of the female hormones. Consumption would cause an unknown effect that I had yet to predict. From my scan you have become a hermaphrodite.” Dexter paled as she realized what that meant. A hermaphrodite was a living organism that possessed both male and female sexual organs. Such beings were commonly found in amphibians and mollusks. There hadn’t been a recording of a mammal of any kind possessing this trait. He… or she, rather, was now the first. Oddly enough though, this prospect didn’t really appeal to the genius.
Instead she wanted to get out of this; she was a male not a… bi-gender! It then occurred to her that she was already thinking of herself as a female sex. Possibly due to her rather enormous breasts, and that her body was more feminine than masculine despite the large penis and testicles that were still growing. “How tiresome.” She said aloud, “Computer, we are going to find a cure for this!” the bunny shouted.
“At once Dexter.” And with that the bunny herm tried to find a cure.
-One hour Later-
Dexter stood, her nose wriggling, hands shaking, butt twitching and cock throbbing. She had spent the past hour trying to figure out a cure for her condition but her body was unbelievable, it was so sensitive and huge.
Every turn either her breast, her butt, her cock or even her balls bumped into a vial, or a table, or chair and an intense surge of emotions flooded her mind! It killed her thought process. She could do without all of these stupid hormonal reactions inside of her. But she dared not mess with her body’s hormonal levels for fear of causing a sudden increase in them and possibly making her already staggering assets even bigger!
‘Argh, I must do something about this… I… must…’ She turned, “Computer, find what ‘normal’ people do to get rid of this!” She shouted pointing to her erection.
“Dexter if I initiate this your view on life well be… altered, I feel.” Dexter glared at the computer.
“Computer you are programmed to obey me so… DO AS I SAY! I am above the normal man or woman no matter what I see I will be no less a genius than I am now!” the computer beeped.
“Very well Dexter searching… compiling… playing…” The herm walked forward and looked at the screen. What she saw would change her forever, a man and woman were kissing, then the woman pushed the man down and pulled his pants down to reveal his member. She grabbed and licked the head roughly, and as she licked her movements slowed and she stopped being rough settling into a gentle moaning motion. She began to pump the length up and down slowly. She continued to lick and suck loudly and began jerk it even harder and Dexter could see the man convulsing slightly and moaning as well, then he gave a roar and his body stiffened. The woman, and Dexter, watched as his cock shot out white jizz, a pitiful spray but it was an orgasm all the same, his cock shooting jizz onto her face and hair. Then the video closed and another played.
For the next 20 minutes Dexter watched one porno video after the other, her dick throbbing, her hands turning and twisting as she saw. The final video played and when it ended she stood there, her mind and world utterly blown. “Dexter are you alright? Your mental patterns have shifted and your testosterone levels are high along with your estrogen levels.” Dexter still stood there absorbing the info then her lips moved.
“To think I was blind to this… part of humanity, is there really such joy and pleasure from that?” She looked down at her hard length which was throbbing powerfully. She reached for it and grabbed it firmly then relaxed her grip and she slowly sat down and began to play around with it. Her furry hands against her head made her give little twitches of joy.
‘Dexter… hormonal level’s up… chemical reaction occurring… unable to… recording…’ Dexter was moaning now as she pumped her length even harder both hands gripping the pink length tightly. Already clear sprays of precum already shooting out. The clear fluid flew through the air hitting various things the floor, the table, some vials, etc. She could feel it though, a bubbling sensation inside of her. Her balls were roiling, filling and readying to push out said filling. She bared her teeth, sweat sliding down her fur making it stick together, 
“It’s coming! IT’S COMING!” She screamed in her high voice. Her dick throbbed then bulged and large white threads of cum shot everywhere. Large arcs hitting the tables, keyboard, and the computer screens. There was sparking as she kept shooting, for 2 full minutes small pools of cum quickly forming on the ground. When her orgasm was over with she panted then she fell forward, her cock actually provided light cushioning because of the size. The herm sat there, her hands still working her length. She looked around blearily…
“OH to think I could’ve expelled so much sperm… and yet… “ She looked down at her cock or to be more exact at her furry balls. “I feel like I should’ve expelled much more.” She said and she stood up a look of frustration on her face. “I must find out what it is… I must… Computer!” She barked and the computer flickered.
“Recording complete… what is it Dexter?” The white bunny turned to a board and was already reaching for some sharpies and paper.
“I need you to input my session with certain scenario’s to best predict which will allow maximum sperm volume!” She said.
“Very well Dexter. Searching. Compiling. Splicing footage. Complete.”
-2 Hours later-
“I see… if that is true… then… ahhh! Of course! Computer summon Katka!” Dexter said, and she observed the scrawl on the board carefully while the computer sent the signal to summon Dexter’s Chauffer.
Within minutes the tall chauffer with green lensed eyes, and red hair, “Computer where is Ma…” She stopped as she saw a tall and… white bunny? Then it turned and her eyes widened. The bunny was taller than her by a good foot, maybe a full two. The bunny also had breasts as large as watermelons with impossible perkiness, But what was most alarming was the massive 3 feet long cock that stood erect, white cum oozing out and trailing in the air as the bunny smiled and turned and just below that cock was a massive set of balls each even bigger than the white rabbit’s breasts!
“Ah Katka there you are good, good, good, now come closer!”
Katka blanched as she recognized the accent even with the higher pitched voice, it was unmistakable.
“M-Master Dexter!?” She gasped.
“Yes, though Mistress would be appropriate, all things considered.” The bunny said, her nose twitching and her red eyes fixed on her, though they traveled up and down Katka’s body. “Whichever you like, Male, Female, it has no real significance. But that is not why I called you here! Computer, make sure she doesn’t leave, and if you need to restrain her don’t be too rough, she’s an excellent chauffeur.” The rabbit herm advised.
“Of course Dexter.” Though Katka was smart enough to not put up a fight, Dexter was the smartest being she knew and it was why she respected him. She wouldn’t try to escape, she would do the job she had volunteered to do, though she dreaded what it meant. Katka then noticed the thickness of the herm’s length, and realized it wouldn’t look unusual in a forest of pine trees.
“Well then Katka, come closer.” Dexter ordered again and the woman stepped forward. “Now then I have had a… revelation of sorts, an epiphany even! Sex! The greatest pleasure of the human race! And I experienced a hint of it’s wonders! However I was most displeased with the results of my phallus and testicles!” She said, and Katka blanched.
‘How can a set like that be unsatisfying? Several men would pay top dollar to have even half of that prodigious size!’ She remembered her ex-boyfriend always asking her if she would love him if he had a bigger junk. She had assured him that wasn’t an issue, it was his attitude that killed the relationship.
“…But after some scenario’s and calculations I have found a way to fully ejaculate the entirety of my testicles and that requires your assistance. Now then, strip down please…” Katka did so, blushing, highly embarrassed of her tiny body. Dexter’s nostrils’ flared at the sight, “Hmmm very nice.” She said.
When Katka was fully undressed the bunny cleared her throat and held up the pen and clipboard slightly, “I do hope you don’t mind my taking notes while I pressure test both this nuisance...” The bunny pointed the pen slightly behind her and Katka saw a green tube with the familiar form of Deedee in there who meekly asked.
“Dexter?”
“…and you?” She finished.
 Katka shook her head, Dexter nodded pleased her red eyes sparkling, “Now, open very, VERY, wide and try to remember-“ The herm’s body jiggled and her length swelled even larger “-It’s… FOR SCIENCE!” She cried as she thrust her hips forward.
