Sugar's Panda Sex Emporium

Chapter 4: Blank Slates

Sugar was sitting in her office, reading up on some new scientific breakthroughs regarding gene research, when the phone rang on her desk. Putting down the magazine, and the cup of coffee she was sipping from, she picked up the receiver,


“Yes?”


“Pardon me Ma'am” it was her secretary from her office next door, “But there's a man on the phone who's interested in your DNA sequencing software.”
The head Panda rolled her eyes and gave a low growl in the back of her throat,


“Another journalist looking for a cheap story?” She offered, having had many of those calls in the past.


“No!” the secretary said, in a rather surprised tone, “He's from a firm that works in gene therapy, and he'd like to speak to you regarding a mutual exchange of information.”
Sugar's eyes widened a little. Although she was no stranger to speaking about her work, she'd never been offered an information swap before. Trading software was not something that was usually done, especially between companies that worked in similar environments. She decided to take the call. She could always say no, she had plenty of experience in that!


“Put him through!” She commanded, sitting up in her chair, crossing her legs in a powerful fashion, psyching up her business pose and voice, “Sugar Hayden, how may I be of assistance?” She asked, as the phone clicked onto the line.


“Ms Hayden? I'm Doctor Devon Silver. How do you do?” His voice was deep and strong, with a definite ursine inflection to it, she could tell he was a Bear by the underlying growl that echoed in his voice with every syllable he pronounced.


“I'm very well thank you, Doctor Silver. What can I do for you?” She replied, intrigued by the mystery voice on the other end of the phone, already trying to form a mental picture of the Bear in her mind. She found it much easier to talk to someone if she could visualise a face, even if it turned out to be wrong, at least she could pinpoint expressions that were evident in the voice. 


“I work for a company that specialises in gene research. Brotherhood Incorporated, perhaps you've heard of it?”

This time, it wasn't just her eyes that went wide, her jaw fell open too! Brotherhood Incorporated was probably the most well known and biggest conglomerate in medicinal science. They were the first to produce vaccines for the common cold, and also completely eradicate all sexual transmitted diseases. Anyone who was involved in the medical world knew about these people, and most CEOs would give their right hands to just be able to walk around their laboratories. 


“Ms Hayden? Are you still there?” The voice jolted her from her stupor, and she immediately sat up straight once more.


“Yes, I'm here. So, what can I help you with? I understand you want to trade software with us?”
The voice gave a short, soft laugh, one that was, in her mind, followed by a knowing smirk. Her mental picture was coming along very well indeed.


“Well, trade is a strong word, more like compare. I don't give away my work, and I don't expect anyone else to, but I do believe in providing assistance and guidance as long as the rewards are worth it. I understand you have perfected a way of cloning Pandas.”
Sugar huffed a little, somewhat insulted by the term. She didn't believe in cloning, she was a biologist not a mad professor.


“I wouldn't call it cloning, Doctor.” She said, holding her tone, “More like assisted breeding. Cloning is nothing more than making a living photocopy, whereas what we do is more like life model drawing. We interpret and create similar representations in order to facilitate a true, natural lifelike quality rather than a generic, store brand one.” She smiled down the phone, quite proud of her ability to speak in a fluid, running tone.


“I see.” Came the response, “Well, it certainly sounds interesting. If you're available, I'd like to schedule a meeting with you. Myself and my sons would be most eager to see how your operation works.”
Sugar grinned, the CEO of Brotherhood Inc. was asking for HER help! This would be one for the journal! She finished the call by exchanging direct phone numbers, and saying farewells. Once the phone was replaced, she called up her secretary once more.


“Jane? Find out everything you can on Doctor Devon Smith, CEO of Brotherhood!”
The voice on the other end of the line gasped,


“Was that him on the phone?? Maker's Breath he sounded hot! Is he coming here??”


“Professionalism Jane, we don't want to go all schoolgirl do we? We're not fifteen any more!”

Jane smirked, filing her claws with an emery board with excellent precision,


“We, WE aren't, but our clients are!” She said, watching the video monitors as teen boys were regularly being fucked and sucked as more and more virile cub semen was taken to the labs for processing.

Sugar sighed,


“Just find out what you can on him and get back to me ASAP, OK?”

“Sure thing, Ma'am!” The phone clicked and Sugar replaced her own receiver, calmly returning to her cup of coffee and her magazine. The prices of dresses were going up again it seemed. Not that she cared, she didn't wear anything longer than a mini skirt!






*
*
*

The phone rang after a few hours, with Jane on the other end of the line.


“Ma'am, I've got everything you need to know right here!” She said, sounding triumphant.


“Alright then Jane, give me the scoop!” Sugar said, leaning forward on her desk, eager for the juicy gossip about her favourite CEO.


“OK, he's forty-one, has a PhD in biology, botany, chemistry, physics and quantum mechanics. Won the Nobel peace prize in 2144, 2145 and 2146 for efforts in science and medicine. He's a Polar, never wears any colour except black, and only takes Sundays off. Prefers La Cross to Golf, and chooses Soccer over Football.”

Sugar's ears pricked up at one part of her speech,


“Did you say he's a Polar? As in Polar Bear?”

“Yes Ma'am. Arctic Polar. Is something wrong?” Her voice took on a concerned tone, “Is everything OK Ma'am?”
The Panda woman blinked a few times, then nodded, before catching herself and allowing herself a slight grin, marvelling at her own silliness,


“Yes, yes, everything's fine. I just...never considered he might be a Polar. His voice just didn't fit that image.”

Jane continued as if the remark held no real significance to the conversation.


“He says he'd like to visit tomorrow if possible, and he'll be bringing his sons with him to view the labs.”


“What about them? Find anything out about his kids?”
Jane's voice lowered, as if she was passing on a secret message that might decide the fate of the world.


“Yes Ma'am. You won't believe it, but they're blank slates!”

Once more that day Sugar's eyes shot out on stalks. She'd heard the term blank slate, but never thought she'd ever hear of one for real, or even see one, but here, now, she was about to meet some!


“Seriously?? True blank slates? You're certain?”

“Yes Ma'am. Six boys, sextuplets, fourteen years old, all blank slates!”
Sugar couldn't believe what she was hearing! This was almost a dream come true. 


“Tell him no problem, we can do tomorrow. I'm sure those boys will be willing to make some donations to us in exchange for any info we can offer! This is going to be amazing!”

Jane's voice came back, but this time it wasn't so chippy,


“Uhhhhh Ma'am? There's going to be a problem with that. They're....umm.....they're Kultas.”
The words hit her like a hammer. She slumped back into her chair and nodded into the phone.


“OK Jane, thanks.” She put the receiver down and inhaled deeply. “Damn it!” She whispered with a harsh tone to herself, banging her fist on her desk, causing her coffee cup to rattle and bounce off onto the floor, rolling in a circle, trailing dregs of light brown liquid onto the floor.


“Shit!”






*
*
*

The typist next to Jane leaned over and tapped her on the shoulder.


“Hey Jane? Sorry, I couldn't help overhearing, but what are blank slates?”

Jane looked at the other girl with a blank expression, with a tinge of confusion creeping in.


“You've never heard of that?” She asked, genuinely surprised.


“Well....no.” The other girl said, shrugging her shoulders, “Why? Is it some kind of weird fetish or something?”

Jane laughed,


“Heck no! It's a birth condition that only affects one species of bears, Polar bears in fact.” She smirked as she became a teacher to her lone pupil, revelling in the chance to show off her knowledge. “You see, Polar Bears have transparent fur, so if we get Polar Bear DNA, we can mix Panda DNA with it and produce nigh on perfect cubs. However, if you get an Albino Polar Bear, they have totally transparent fur, and NO pigment at all anywhere! So pink noses, pink eyes, pink paws pads, everything!”

The other girl shrugged,


“So....what does that mean?”


“It means that their DNA is sort of blank in all colour departments. So we don't have to worry about removing anything when we mix it with the Panda ones. It's like working with a blank slate, hence the name! It's easier, quicker and we don't have to worry if they're not virile enough either. We can just splice some other boy's cum with it, and they'll assimilate it. It's the holy grail of gene research!”
The other gasped in amazement,


“You know what that means? We'll have a massive supply of perfect specimens to work with. I bet Madam Sugar is over the moon!”
Jane sighed and shook her head,


“Unfortunately, they won't be providing us with anything. They're what's known as Kultas.”

Once again, the typist blinked,


“What's that?”

“Wow....You really need to do your research, Kitty!” Jane said, “I'm surprised at you!”
Kitty scowled and poked out her tongue,


“Bite me! So, what are Kultas then?”


“They're a religious order that forbids males from looking at, engaging in or discussing any kind of sexual conduct with females, and we have six teenage boys, all blank slates, who can't even look at a girl in a mini skirt!”

Kitty was now the one with the wide eyes and gaping mouth,


“Are you shitting me?? You're serious?” When Jane's expression didn't even crack a smile or a glint in her eyes, Kitty knew this was no joke. “Shit! Man, that's a real doozey! What kind of Parent makes their kids join that kind of thing?”

Jane was beginning to type once more, eager to get all her work done before she had to call back the good Doctor and arrange a welcoming for him.


“According to his many interviews and articles, he didn't. His sons were introduced to it by some friends. He says that he believes that if his sons find solace and happiness through it, then who is he to stand in their way. Well, can't argue with that I guess.”

Kitty frowned,


“I bet we could turn them!”
Jane's neck snapped round so fast it might've flown off had she been any thinner!


“What?”


“Well, not us personally, but the girls could. I mean, they've got the bodies, the tits, the curves, not to mention those super gorgeous, tight, shaved pussies!”
Jane laughed, her face in a huge smile,


“Never had you pegged for a lesbian, Kitty!”

“I am not! I'm just stating a fact. Those girls could easily get those boys hard and stiff and begging to empty their balls!”
Jane shook her head,


“Show those boys a fully nude girl straight away and they'd run for the hills straight to Daddy and he'd leave in a heartbeat! Madam Sugar would not be happy!” Her eyes lit up after a few seconds, a wry smirk creeping across her face, “Although, we could try and turn them slowly. Get them to see what girls really can do for them.....”

She picked up the phone and dialled,


“Ma'am? Kitty and I may have a solution to the problem!”





*
*
*
When Devon Silver arrived, he found Sugar standing outside the entrance to the building in a full business suit. She had tied her hair back in a firm pony tail, put on flat soled shoes, worn full length trousers and a large oversized blouse and jacket which prevented her large breasts from standing out prominently. She noticed also, the five boys, all wearing matching black suits, walking alongside him. White fur, pink noses, pink claws, but they all had bright blue eyes. Devon followed her eyes and coughed to bring her attention back to him,


“Let me introduce my sons.” He laid a paw on each boy's shoulder from left to right, “Ty, Donovan, Jason, Zak, Lewis and Gabriel.” 

Sugar smiled and nodded, 'Gabriel!', she thought, 'Definitely an angelic name for boys who needed to be shown a bit of devilish fun!'. Her attention was snapped back when one of the boys began to rub his eye.


“Donovan!” Devon snapped, “Don't rub it, you'll make it worse!”

“But Daddy!” The boy moaned, “My contacts are drying out, they hurt!”
One of the other boys produced a bottle of sterile eyes drops and began molesting his Brother into a rather compromising position on the hood of the car. After some squeaks and yelps of protest, Donovan seemed to be calm and happy, his eye a little bloodshot but at least he wasn't rubbing them.


“You may have noticed,” Devon added, “My boys are Albino, and as such their rather pink eyes sometimes look a little strange, especially in photos, so they all wear blue contacts. It's cosmetic, but it makes them feel less self conscious.”

Sugar nodded,


“Of course, I quite understand.” She gestured to the boys, “Since you and I will be in conference for most of the day, I've lined up a tour of the facility for your sons. We have a lot of technology here, and I'm with you sure being in a similar business, they might find it less boring than listening to us talking shop all afternoon?”

Devon nodded in agreement,


“Of course! My boys are certainly into anything they can arouse their intellect with.”


“I'll be arousing more than that!” Sugar whispered to herself, already the plan was in motion. Step one complete, separate the man from the boys!

As she guided them all inside, she gave a wink to Kitty and Jane who were also wearing full suits like Sugar, acting as tour guides for the facility. Devon gave his sons the mandatory 'Do what the ladies say and mind your manners' speech after which he left with Sugar to the conference suite. The two girls took over, introducing themselves and beginning the tour of first room, which was their own office area. It was bland and boring, with not much more going on than a stream of keyboard clicks and whirring shredders accompanied by the occasional coffee machine sputter. The boys, of course, looked bored within minutes, their attention wandering to try and see if anything else mildly interesting was within view.


“What's that over there?” One of the boys pointed to a door at the far end of the offices marked with a large sign saying “EXPERIMENTATION ROOM”. Of course, it had been drawn up at the eleventh hour the night before to draw attention to it, and it seemed to work. 

Jane shook her head,


“Oh, we shouldn't really go in there, it might be unsuitable for you boys!” She said, her voice giving a well acted worried tone.


“Why?” he asked, the young boy a curious one.


“What's your name?” Jane asked,


“Ty”, he said, “Ty Silver, Ma'am.”

Jane smiled,


“Well, Ty, that room is where most of our technicians do a lot of their testing and analysis.”


“Is it top secret then? Is that why we can't go in?”
She shook her head,


“Oh no, not at all. It's just, due to the nature of the experiments the room is rather warm, and well.....the female scientists in there are often wearing short sleeve tops and short skirts. They don't want to overheat, you see.”

Ty looked around at his Brothers, a nervous expression on his face. He really wanted to see inside, but he knew that their religious vows were quite strict. He whispered to them,


“Guys, we can keep a secret from the others right? I mean, it's not as if we're going to be doing anything, is it?”
The other boys nodded in agreement after a while.


“We don't mind!” Ty said with a firm tone to his voice.

Kitty nodded,



“Very well, walk this way!”
Inside, the room was indeed warm, not super warm like the boys might have expected, but if you were in here for a few hours, you would really be sweating a lot! The staff were all wearing long lab coats, but sometimes when press studs would come loose or get snagged on a table corner, the toned thighs, firm rump and voluptuous breasts of a careless female member would be briefly revealed, albeit covered in a t-shirt and shorts, and the boys would try not to stare, even though the girls could see them stealing glances every now and then.

Kitty pressed on,


“This is where most of the new techniques we use are tested out. Anything that can save time, money or resources is put to the test here. If it proves to be successful it goes on to be patented and implemented into the system.” 

Another door at the end of the room had a sign reading “SCREENING ROOM”. Donovan's curiosity got the better of him this time.


“What's that room?” he asked, pointing.

Jane's turn to speak this time,


“That's where all employees have to go at the end of every day to check they're not carrying anything they shouldn't be, or trying to sneak anything out. It's rather boring really, you wouldn't like it!”

Even religious boys hearing that something described as 'boring' and 'you wouldn't like it' meant that their interest in it was immediately doubled.


“No, no, we'd like to see it. Really.”

Kitty shook her head,


“I don't think that would be a good idea. Females have to change in there, you might see some of them in their underwear! Do you want to risk that?”
The boys tapped their paws, looking at each other for some kind of mutual expression of agreement. On one hand, a room that could be very interesting to study, and on the other, girls in their bras and panties, something they were grossly forbidden to even discuss, let alone gaze upon. Kitty and Jane watched with silent amusement as the boys shuffled and whispered to each other, trying to convince themselves and each other that it would be 'fine' and 'no one will know', trying to bend their own wills to suit their ideals. Eventually, they turned to face them and nodded,


“We understand, we're OK with it!” This time, the tone was definitely more sincere. The girls knew they were making progress!

They entered through the door to see a room with a massive upside down U shaped tunnel with two male staff either side of it. A long line of female staff were slowly moving into a changing room wearing lab coats and suits. 


“Next please!” one of the males said, in a dull tone.

A tall, blond Vixen, wearing a tight bra and panties stepped into the tunnel. From where they were standing, the wall of the tunnel blocked the view of what the vixen was doing within it.


“Arms up please!” came the voice, followed by a loud whirring noise from the tunnel. 


“Legs apart please!” once more the voice echoed, and the whirring noise repeated.


“Underwear off please!” The voice gave another command, and the afore mentioned clothing was collected by a male guard reaching into the tunnel, and placed in a small box. The whirring noise sounded one last time, before “Thank you! Proceed!” was heard. The guard handed a large towel into the tunnel, whereupon the vixen strode out, covered with the material, collected her underwear and disappeared into a room marked “SHOWERS”. 

The boys stared in sheer amazement and awe as one by one, females walked into the tunnel, shed their underwear and walked into the showers. Sometimes one of the boys would act like he was scratching his ear and try to crane his head around to see into the tunnel, but it was too wide. Eventually the last few females stepped through the tunnel and made their way into the showers.

Kitty clapped her paws,


“OK boys, now it's your turn. If you'd file in line behind the ladies, we'll get you screened too!”

The bears stared at her, eyes wide, their jaws slack in amazement and a little terror. Ty swallowed and looked over at his brothers, tapping his paws and shuffling his feet with a worried look crossing his face. They might have been able to get away with a sneaky look at girls in their underwear, but fully nudes females would be downright sacrilegious!

“I...errr...I don't think our Dad would like it too much if we were in the same place with girls like that.” He said, jerking his head towards the line of females.

Kitty nodded, the Panda managing to keep a straight face, although her eyes were sparkling a little too much for a conversation this serious.


“I understand, but unfortunately, we do have protocol here, and I'm sure that your Father is well versed in following those kinds of strict codes of conduct.”

This certainly made the boys rethink what they were able to do. Ty turned to his brothers, who were all looking very worried.


“You guys remember what Dad said to us before we came in here?”

They all nodded, remembering that 'Do what the ladies say' speech he had demanded they follow. The boys respected their Father's authority more than any other, and the thought of disappointing him was far more terrifying than seeing girls naked and breaking the ethical code of their religion. After all, if they didn't tell him, he wouldn't know.

Ty turned back to the Panda and nodded to her,


“OK, we'll follow protocol, but please promise you won't tell our Dad what we've done?”

She nodded in agreement,


“Of course, everything that goes on here is confidential anyway, so we wouldn't be allowed to, even if we wanted.”

This was a blatant lie to reinforce their feelings and ensure they didn't back out at the last minute. She felt a tingle of excitement run through her body as they all accepted her terms and made their way to the scanner. They walked up to the line and took their places behind the remaining girls. In time, the line moved forward, and the boys soon made it to the front, followed the instructions and walked on out with their towels around their waists, holding onto them tightly with their eyes glued to the floor as they headed into the steamy shower room.

Kitty pressed a button on a small headset behind her ear,


“They're in! Go get 'em girls!”





*
*
*
The six boys walked into the shower room, their hearts racing. Thoughts of their ideals and their beliefs running through their minds, toying with them, making each second guess himself with every step he took. The bears grouped into a small circle,


“Look” said Ty, his leadership qualities kicking in again, “We shower fast, we dry off, we walk out! If we're lucky we can avoid seeing anything!” They were about to push forward towards the exit, when the sound of happy giggling mixed with the sound of running water made them stop in their tracks.


“No! Stop it! That's not fair!”


“Hee Hee! You started it, it's your fault, Candy!”

“Honey, help me! Please!”


“Nuh Uh! You brought this on yourself, silly Panda!”

The laughter was coming from around the corner of a tiled wall. Steam was pouring over the top, looking like a scene from a cheap music video. It was then they noticed the rows and rows of towels hung up on hooks, about twenty-four in total, so there could be as many as two dozen nude, showering girls behind that wall. Ty could feel a swelling and a tingling between his legs as the thoughts, sounds and images began to overwhelm his brain. His boycock was slowly swelling within his thick, furry sheath, making it bulge and become very noticeable. He swallowed and sighed , his breathing shaky, his paws trembling, making it difficult to hold his towel up. He turned towards the entrance, trying to hold off the shakes as much as he could, and stepped around the corner, his brothers following like a troupe of army soldiers.
The room was full of steam, the sound of running water loud and echoing off the walls. A loud whooshing noise came from above and a huge extractor fan began sucking away the heavy clouds of steam, revealing a huge crowd of totally nude, soaking wet, beautifully curvy, female Pandas! Twenty four of them in fact, just as the towels has predicted. As the steam cleared, they all turned and looked at the six young boys, their eyes locked onto their bodies. Gabriel, the youngest and certainly most skittish of the six squeaked and was about to turn and run when the girls surrounded him. He closed his eyes and images of school flooded back into his mind. Girls laughing at his pink eyes, pink nose and pink feet. He waited for the laughs to start up again, but instead he felt warm, wet paws stroking his chest, back, arms and belly.


“Well! Hello there, cute and sexy! What are you doing here?” asked one of the Pandas, her paw rubbing his chest with a comfortable softness,


The bear opened his mouth to speak, but no sound came out. Instead he looked down and squeaked as he saw his towel sporting an unmistakable tent, leaving no doubt as to what was coming out the greet the Pandas. Candy, the girl stroking his chest, purred deeply, 


“My, my! Not much of a talker, but you're big where it counts! Girls!” The Pandas flocked around him, some kneeling, some squatting some bending over, hands on knees. Gasps and purrs were abound as they all stared at that big, prominent tent between his legs.


“Mmmmmmmmm!” One Panda with two deep black eye rings licked her lips, “He's definitely mine!”

Candy gasped and frowned, stepping from behind the Bear to confront the other girl,


“Oh no you don't! This one's mine!”

Gabriel began to feel the pangs of terror once more as imagined girls trying to tear him apart. He was about to try and flee the showers, when Crystal, the pure white Panda stepped out from the steam.


“Ladies! Shame on you!” She walked over and put her arm around him. She kissed his cheek and smiled, “What's your name, cutie?” She asked, giving him a warm, tight hug, which began to calm his nerves somewhat.


“Err...Gabriel...” He said, his voice soft and light.

Crystal smiled,


“Nice to meet you Gabriel, I'm Crystal.” She hugged him again, “Now, don't you listen to these girls here, they don't know how to behave much around males you see. They spend too much time playing with each other, soaping one another up, that kinda thing.”

The bear boy swallowed, already the images in his head as his boycock continued to swell and stiffen, pushing his towel out even more.

Crystal began to walk through the steam with him, towards a small cubicle with a curtain. 


“Let's get some privacy!” She said, pulling the curtain across with a flourish.

The five remaining males stared open-mouthed as the most unlikely member of their family was taken away by a beautiful, curvy, fully-nude white Panda girl who was likely planning to do who knows what to him! They all gazed at one another in awe and shock, unable to really say much considering the perspective altering scenario that had just taken place. They eventually managed to regain their composure and turned to see the remaining girls just sitting on the benches, legs spread wide apart, showing off their trimmed Panda pussies and gorgeously firm, round breasts, all wearing warm, inviting smiles. The girls beckoned them forwards with their fingers, and as if controlled by a hypnotic trance, the boys obeyed.

Gabriel sighed as he sat down on the wooden bench inside, the small room dark with the curtain across, but at least he wasn't being molested by the army of girls outside. He began to feel like he had made a terrible mistake, when he was jolted back to reality by the Panda girl.


“Hey! Don't go away with the fairies on me!” She said, giggling softly.

He smiled, she was cute, and kind. She was definitely kind. He sat up in surprise and gasped when she suddenly straddled him and sat on his lap, hooking her feet over the small bench, wrapping her arms around him. He could feel her breasts pressing against his chest, and more than that, his tenting cock was rubbing gently against her belly every time one of them breathed! She smiled,


“You've never seen a girl naked before, have you?”

The bear gave a start and protested loudly, desperate to preserve what tiny amount of dignity he had left.


“Yes I have! Loads of times!” He puffed out his chest, which only squeezed her breasts tighter against him.

Crystal sighed and stroked his headfur,


“Honey, I know the look of a boy who's a total virgin, don't try and fool me, I've seen enough of them to know the signs.” She kissed him again, but this time properly, a full-on deep, lip to lip kiss, full of passion. He gasped when she pulled away and blushed.


“OK! So I'm a square! So what?”


“Nothing to be ashamed about at all. Everyone starts that way, even me. I wasn't born seeing boys naked ya know!”

Gabriel laughed, for the first time in quite a while, he had laughed, and he knew she was right. He was about to thank her for saving him from the mass onslaught of girls when another cacophony of coos and gasps emitted from behind the curtain. Crystal peered out carefully with one eye so as to not make herself seen and covered her mouth as she giggled slightly. He was curious and began to shuffle towards her on the wooden seat,


“What is-” He was cut short by the Panda cupping his mouth and putting a finger to her lips in a 'be quiet' sign. He peered around the curtain on his side, and his eyes went wide as he saw his five Brothers, now sans towels, being molested by the horny Pandas. They however, were not worried or shameful like he had been. In fact, they seemed to be lapping it up, even Donovan, who had always been the nervous one of the group! The bear boy watched in awe as his siblings were stroked, caressed and kissed by the sexy girls, paws roving over their chests, thighs, and bellies before, one by one, the girls began to turn their attention to those large penises between their legs! They started off with just gentle stroking, the boys all watching with open mouths, each one panting slightly and standing rock solid as the new and amazing sensations began to run through their bodies. Each boy had three girls molesting them. One stroking their dicks, one rolling their balls, and one kissing them while they whispered sensual and naughty things into their ears. Gabriel growled and frowned, becoming jealous of what he saw until he felt a pleasurable sensation between his legs. He looked down to see Crystal's paw under his towel, stroking his length. He looked across to her and she put one arm around his neck and pulled him into a deep, long kiss as she fondled, stroked and squeezed his impressive boydick. Crystal smiled as the teenage boy groaned softly against her as she massaged his fat cock, his pink nose flaring as the new sensations coursed through his body. He broke the kiss and looked deep into her eyes,


“I.....I think I'm going to give up the religious life, it's a little too boring!”

Before Crystal could reply a series of loud, shuddering moans echoed from the room. They both peered round to see five girls squatting down in front of his Brothers, their heads bobbing back and forth with a multitude of loud slurping, lapping and gasping coming from them. Gabriel frowned once more as he tried to imagine what was going on, his virgin mind unaccustomed to this activity. He watched intently as the girls continued to do their work, the boys panting and giving the occasional happy groan of pleasure, their paws gripping the sides of the Panda's heads, guiding them back and forth as the lewd slurps and girlish giggling continued unrelenting. The young Polar's mind continued turning over and over, trying to work out what was going on until Donovan, the bear who was never one to instigate, rode up onto his toes and moaned loudly, his body shuddering,


“Oh! Uhhhh! Oh! I'm gonna.....I'm gonna squirt!” he whimpered cutely causing a cluster of girls to pet him, urging him on,


“That's a good boy!”

“Deep in her mouth!”


“Empty those aching balls!”


“Such a good boy!”


“Make Honey swallow!”

They praised him and stroked his ears and body, until finally the young male couldn't take any more and he grabbed the head of the girl below him and pulled her hard down against his groin. He gave a loud, throaty growl and began to buck his hips hard, panting with each thrust! Honey, the lucky girl, as all the others were calling her swallowed deeply each time the boy thrust forward. Eventually he calmed down from him peak and she pulled away, exposing the boy's stiff, sticky, dripping cock, licking her lips. Gabriel's jaw dropped as he finally got what was going on. That Panda girl had been sucking his Brother's dick! Actually sucking it! In her mouth, her lips around that thick, pink, rock hard tool, and she let him squirt into her mouth. He watched with jealous eyes as the other boys began to exhibit the same signs as Donovan had, the aforementioned boy sitting down on a bench with a huge grin on his face, resting his head on the breasts of a rather busty girl as she stroked his ears. One by one, his Brothers blew their first virgin loads into the expert muzzles of the deliciously naked and sexy Pandas in front of them. He pulled the curtain across and looked at Crystal with pleading eyes. She smiled and didn't even need to ask what he was about to, as she lowered herself into a squatting position between his legs, and removed his towel, looking up at him as she licked her lips!






*
*
*

Crystal pulled the curtain back with a flourish, and stepped out, followed by a very proud looking Gabriel, who was still sporting a rather large, stiff boycock, dripping excess cum onto the shower room floor. Around him, his Brothers were amazed to see the skittish, quiet young male had becomes more confident after one blowjob. He smiled as he looked at his siblings, all of them enjoying the company of a gorgeous female Panda, each relaxing with a slow handjob.

Candy, the girl who was attending to Donovan smiled at her fellow girls and said,


“Well, maybe we should let these boys lose their virginity for real?”

The girls giggled and nodded, each looking to their respective male partners as the topic of actual sex was raised. The girls released the boys and slowly laid back on the benches, propping themselves up on their elbows, spreading their legs wide, exposing their trimmed, soft, soaking wet Panda pussies to the bears. They beckoned them with their fingers again, the stiff cocked males instinctively climbing above them, their penises dripping clear, sticky precum all over the Panda's thighs, bellies and groins. 


“Mmmmmmmmm! Good boy!” Crystal purred, “Go ahead and line it up, then gently push that big, thick cock into my hot cunny!”

Gabriel shivered in anticipation, he had previously been the one who would never instigate anything, but now, he was the first to go ahead and penetrate a Panda! He took a deep breath, lined his wet tip up with that dripping pussy and pushed his hips forward, spearing his Panda girl with his stiff spear! Crystal arched her back and gasped, feeling that Polar bear boycock filling her up easily. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him gently down to her, making him lie atop her warm body. Her paws stroked down his back before clasping his thighs and his firm, young rump. Their eyes locked, as did their lips, the two kissing deeply as he instincts took over, and he began to work his hips back and forth, sliding his wet cock in and out of her. The happy groans of pleasure began to emit from them, as did the smack of lips as they kissed, matched with the wet squelching of hot, soggy pussy being constantly speared by boycock.

It wasn't long before the benches were occupied by six Panda girls lying prone, each with a horny bear cub lying atop them, balls deep in their tight, hot pussies, pumping away eagerly with their hips. The other girls watched with glee, either fondling each other, or themselves as they carried out Sugar's orders to the letter! The room was filled with the sounds of sex, and the happy purring of the other girls watching, hugging each other and engaging in a spot of bisexual fondling and making out.

Donovan shuddered above Candy, looking into her eyes,


“Ohhhh....I think I'm gonna squirt again!” He said, his hip thrusts becoming more erratic and less uniform, his legs tightening up, his toes curling as he felt the familiar sensations flowing through his dick once more! Soon, the other boys began to follow suit, until the entire room became filled with a cacophony of happy, groaning, ejaculating boys, and eager, squealing girls being filled up with virile blank semen! Soon, the pungent odour of sweat and leaking boycum began to fill the air as the Polar bears pulled out and engaged in deep, loving kisses with their new lovers, the Pandas' fur becoming matted by multiple, leaking, teenage boycocks!

One of the spectator girls quietly stood up and walked out into the corridor, signalling to Kitty on the other side of the room. Kitty nodded as she understood and smiled, picking up the phone on the nearby desk.


“Ms Hayden? Operation Hourglass has been successful. I think we have six Kultas successful turned into regular horny boys!”

Sugar grinned triumphantly,


“That's excellent news! Keep me posted on any new developments.” She hung up and felt an excited tingle run through her body. Devon looked up, taking a sip from his coffee cup.


“Good news I take it?” He said.

Sugar nodded,


“Very much so! It seems we have some new donors to our cause.”

Devon smiled and made an imaginary hat tip.


“Congratulations to you. It seems you're as effective in practice as you are on paper. I'm impressed.”

Sugar smiled, 'If only you knew the truth!' she thought, another tingle running through her body.

Back in the showers, the boys were watching six of the girls performing lewd, nude dances in front of them. Normally something that would be reserved for men in sex clubs, or available online on webcam sites, these dances were designed purely to arouse, and these Pandas were no stranger to that! Sensual motions of their hips and bodies provided the boys with excellent views of their fully exposed breasts and mounds, the young bears staring in awe at the shows in front of them. Panda breasts offered to their paws as the girls sat on their laps, six Polar bear cocks jutting up into the air, still amazingly stiff, giving the treatment they'd been receiving. The girls would then stand up, slowly spread their legs wide and squat down, rotating their hips in a smooth circle so the boys' eyes would be drawn straight to those trimmed pussies. Eventually they gave in to temptation, and soon the room was filled with the 'fap-fap-fap' sound of gleefully masturbating boys, as the other girls cooed and urged them on to cover the dancers with their gooey semen. Naughty paws slipped between their legs to fondle their balls, trying to push the young males over the edge once more. Inevitably, the cubs succumbed to the avalanche of sexual stimulation, and the walls echoed with happy cries as the dancers allowed themselves to be painted with the third load of warm, sticky boycum!

Sugar escorted Devon Silver down to the last floor of the building, still waiting for the call from Kitty that the boys were ready to leave. She was getting anxious, as any lack of adequate time-keeping could spell disaster for the boys, and for her! If he found out his boys had been defiled by a group of female sexual deviants, she would be shut down for good and the programme would be destroyed. That was NOT something she was ready to give up on. 


“I do hope nothing has happened” Devon said, checking the watch on his wrist, although they weren't late back, time was running out fast. Sugar nodded, keeping her composure as best she could,


“I'm sure everything is fine. We have a lot of different departments here, so a full tour can take a while. I just hope they won't come back feeling the whole day has been boring for them. This is little more than a glorified research laboratory as best.”

Devon smiled and waved a large, white paw,


“Education is bread and butter to my sons, I'm certain they'll come back with happy smiles and a spring in their step.”

Sugar nodded, 'You have NO idea how right you are!' she said to herself, a slight smirk crossing her face.

The boys were now finally showering, albeit with the girls giving them a good bit of assistance. Each cub had three girls giving them a good scrub and a wash everywhere, while the fourth girl was massaging, caressing and masturbating their boycocks to ensure they were emptied out and back to being flaccid before being allowed to be dried off and redressed. The girls did all this too, making sure the Polar Bears looked exactly as they did when the first entered the facility. Each boy got a goodbye kiss from their respective cocksuckers, and they headed out of the shower block to be greeted by Kitty once more.


“Oh! There you are boys! I was beginning to get worried, did you get lost in there?” She asked, feigning concern rather well. The boys shook their heads, big smiles on their young faces.


“No, No” Gabriel piped up, “We just made some new friends....that's all.” The other boys agreed in unison with a mixture of affirmative answers, all with new found happiness and delight in their lives.


“Excellent news! Your Father is waiting just outside the complex with Ms Hayden, the CEO. Follow me please.” She said, walking towards the exit, with the troupe of males behind her. Zak sighed,


“I can't believe we have to go home now....”


“Yes, it's not going to fun any more. Now we know what  we've been missing all these years.” Lewis added. Kitty listened to their lamenting, knowing full well their plan had worked to perfection. She pushed open the main exit door and stepped out in full view of Sugar and Devon.


“Ms Hayden, Mr Silver, I hope we haven't kept you waiting?” She asked, her timing always impeccable anyway. 

Devon checked his watch again,


“Not at all, in fact, you're right on time, very impressive!” He replied, a glad tone to his voice. He looked down at his sons, “So boys, did you learn anything while you were inside?”

Ty stepped forward and nodded, his paws clasped in front of him, mirroring the other boys perfectly.


“Yes Father, we found the experience to be very...” he paused, searching for an appropriate word, before he continued, “Stimulating!” He exclaimed, smiling at his choice of language.

Devon turned to Sugar,


“What did I tell you? My boys always find learning to be the most pleasurable of experiences!” He offered a paw to her, “I can say with the utmost confidence that you and I will be doing business together very soon. However, I really must be getting back to the office, and these young men have summer school starting soon, so they'll need to start getting prepared!”

The boys all gave a deep sigh of displeasure,


“Do we really have to Father?” Gabriel asked, sneaking a look behind him at the wondrous complex and what was hidden inside. Devon blinked, it was unlike them to express negativity towards an activity that had been a part of their life for many years.


“What on earth would you do instead?” He asked, “Lay around the house like those other children do? What could you expect to learn from doing that?”

Before the boys could respond, Sugar stepped forward,


“If I may, Sir, we DO have a limited number of work experience placements here throughout the summer months. If you agree to it, your sons would receive education in our scientific studies, and they'd also be eligible to partake in the donation programme. We're still low on donors as it is, so the more we get the faster the programme can be completed.”

The boys stared wide-eyed as Sugar laid down the proposal right in front of them. Devon stroked his chin in thought, inhaling through his nose and sighing.


“I appreciate the offer Ms Hayden, I really do, but I can't be ferrying my boys back and forth to our house every day, even if they'll be learning from an amazing institution like yours, and believe me, from what you've shown me, it's truly incredible!”

Sugar held up a paw,


“Not to worry. With your permission, we have living quarters here that long term donors often use. We can give the boys food and lodging in exchange for their help with the programme and their willingness to learn. One of the programmes begins tomorrow in fact, and we have enough places to accommodate all your sons.”

Devon considered this further, his eyes looking to the facility, then to Sugar once more. The young Polar bears watched his face intently, secretly praying that he would approve her proposal. The older Polar bear looked down at his cubs,


“Boys? Can you guarantee me that you will follow the instructions you're given for the next six weeks and that you'll make this lady proud to have selected you?”

The boys nodded, all of them almost too excited to speak. Devon offered Sugar's paw for a final handshake and smiled,


“You've got an excellent young team there Madam, we sure and use them to their full potential” He said.


“I plan to do exactly that, Sir, don't worry at all!”

Devon Silver walked back to his car, gave his sons one last wave and drove away. As soon as he was out of the sight, Kitty led the boys back inside and down towards their living quarters.


“These six will be yours boys, you'll live here for the next six weeks. Everything you need will be in there, and should you need anything not in there, someone should be able to get it for you.”

Gabriel blinked,


“Ummm.....So, what do we do now?” He asked, looking around at his Brothers.

Kitty smiled,


“Just make yourselves comfortable, you have a lot to do in the coming weeks” She said, and watched as the boys entered their respective cells. Sugar appeared behind her, followed by six familiar looking females.


“All present and correct?” She asked.

Kitty nodded,


“Yes Ma'am. Inside as we speak.”

Sugar clapped her paws approvingly and turned to the other nude Panda girls,


“Right then ladies, we have six blank slates in there who are ripe for milking! Make me proud!”
They girls did their lewd curtsey to show their understanding and entered their allocated boy's cell.

Kitty turned to Sugar once more, 


“So, how did I do?”

“Pretty good, for an undercover mission. Now we go back to work and let those girls do what they do best!”


“Amazing, we do all the tough jobs and they get to have the fun work!”

Sugar raised an eyebrow,


“You want to be a collector girl?” She asked, “That CAN be arranged you know, Kitty!”

The other female held her paws up,


“No thank you, I just spent two hundred on these nails, no way I'm trading them in for blunt ones, even if it means getting some serious boy action!”

Sugar grabbed her arm and pulled her away from the action hotspot,


“Then get that butt upstairs and back to your computer where I pay you to be, and bring me some more coffee while you're at it, I've got schedules to keep!”
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