


Teri was a 20 year old coed, lived on campus and totally loved her major – it was a combination
anthropology and sociology. More than that, she thought her anthropology 2 prof was the best
teacher she had ever had. He was interesting, relatable, and full of knowledge. Professor Alveritz
also knew all of his students by this time. It was late April, and the semester was about a month
away from ending. So, it wasn’t a surprise when Teri noted that the Professor had advertised for
student research summer positions, and better yet, they were paid positions. Figuring there would
be a lot of competition for the three positions, she made time one Tuesday afternoon to stop by her
instructor’s office to ask about the qualifications. She knocked a few times on the door before she
heard his invitation to enter.

Standing by the open door, she inquired, “Hi Professor, I saw the posting for the summer positions
and wanted to know how to apply”. He looked at her smiling and responded, “Wow, there’s a lot of
interest in these positions. You are about the twentieth student that has already asked about them.”

“Oh, so the positions are gone already?” she asked, frowning at the prospect.

“No, not yet. Why don’t you sit down a minute and let me explain what I’m looking for, and if you’re
interested, I’ll give you an application form to apply.”

“Oh, wow, ok”, she smiled. “Sure.”

He went on to explain that the positions were not at the school. He had received a grant to fund a
study of bonobo apes at a private animal reserve in another state. All transportation, housing and
food would be provided to the selected students and the study would last 2 months. It sounded
exciting to Teri, and she left his office with the application form.

Going back to her room, she immediately called her parents to find out if it would be alright if she
applied. “Sure”, her mom said, “if you can make some money towards next semester, that would
really help.”

Teri then went about filling out the form. Most questions were standard – name, address, emergency
phone number, etc., etc. At the end of the form there was a large space for one remaining question.
“If you are chosen to work on this study, you may be exposed to some food and drugs we use for
controlling the animals. Although not expected, you may be exposed. Please indicate ‘yes’ or ‘no’ in
the box below and then tell me why you should be chosen for this work.”

It seemed a little strange to Teri, but she was anxious to work on this type of study. Bonobos were
very social apes. They might appear to be a monkey, but she knew they were actually classified as
apes – very intelligent, social and mostly peaceful. So, she knew she had to answer ‘yes’ to the
question, and then set about writing her best and most enthusiastic response as to why she should
be chosen.

They next  day  at  the  end of  class,  she  walked up to  Professor  Alveritz  and handed him her
application. “I am very interested in this work Professor. I would really like the opportunity to work
with the bonobos this summer.”

“Ok, thank you Teri. I’ll review your application and I should be making my choices by the end of
next week.”

“Thank you for your consideration”, she smiled, and left the class.

The possibility of a summer job doing what she liked to do was thrilling to Teri, and she couldn’t wait
for the end of the next week, hoping that she would be chosen. She admitted to herself it would be a



little scary since she never was away from home for more than a weekend, except to be at college.

Over that weekend, Professor Alveritz went through the applications. There were about 35 students
that had applied. Of course he didn’t let them know, but they young coeds were at the beginning of
their sexiest years of life, and his judgment was more about how they looked and how they looked up
to him, than about anything else. In the end he chose three young women. The first was Nan, a 21
year old blonde with a pert ass, thin waist and average sized tits. He would guess she was about a 32
C cup. She had a great complexion, a pointy nose and full lips. She wore pants or shorts all of the
time, and from what he could see of her legs, the rest of her was pretty nice.

The second student he chose was Becca, a shorter woman. She was also 21 at the time, and had
bigger tits that she liked to show, maybe 36 C or D cup, and she was brunette and had a tight body
all around, most likely an athlete. There was not any fat on her body, and her dark brown eyes held
some mystery for him.

The third  student  was  of  course  Teri.  She had long dirty  blonde hair.  She generally  dressed
conservatively, not showing off, but he could see a fine body, with large but more pointed tits and a
nice round ass. Her hips were built for breeding he thought and would be perfect for this work.

He notified all of the lucky students he had selected and arranged for several extra hours with the
three of them, to train them for the summer work. He ensured that none of them had any physical
limitations that would affect the summer work. He explained that he would provide work clothes for
each of them, and asked them to write down their height, pants length, waist size, etc., so he could
get them clothes that fit right. The three women quickly bonded, as they were all excited about the
upcoming study. None of them realized how closely involved they would be in the study.

Finally, school ended, and the time came for the study. “Ok, today is the day, ladies. Make sure you
have packed everything on the list I gave you because the facility is not close to a shopping center!
Are you all ready? The cab will pick us up in three hours to take us to the airport.”

They all answered in the affirmative. And so began their summer study. The cab picked the four of
them up as scheduled and took them to the airport where they boarded the plane without incident.
Three hours later they landed, and Professor Alveritz rented an SUV for them to stow their gear, and
they drove about two hours before they noticed the scene had changed from city to a wooded area. A
half an hour later, driving deeper into the woods they came to a chain link fence and gate. The sign
on the gate said, “Research Facility No Unauthorized Persons Allowed”.

Professor Alveritz got out of the car and opened the gate with a key he had with him. When he
returned to the car Nan asked him, “Are there other researchers here Professor? I didn’t notice
anyone.”

“Actually, we have the facility for the next two months. The caretakers are on vacation so we will
take over their duties.” He then turned around and proceeded to drive into the facility but stopped to
lock the gate behind them before driving down a hard packed dirt path, with bumps and dips. They
bounced around a bit as he drove.

“It’s about 2 miles further” he said. “The housing facilities are pretty nice.”

And when they arrived, they saw that he was correct. A large, two story wooden building was in
front of them, with a sign out front stating “Housing Facilities and Labs”.

“Well, we’re here”, he said. “Take your stuff and I’ll show you to your quarters. Afterwards, we’ll
have dinner and retire early because tomorrow, we’ll  be up and out by 7:00 am to meet the



bonobos.”

Excitedly, so close to beginning their adventure, the three women took their things our of the SUV.
He took them inside, down a hallway, up a staircase to a large room which had two sets of bunkbeds.

“Choose your bed, the three of you will be lodging together. My room is down the hall. When you are
settled, come downstairs and we’ll have dinner. Say about 7:00?”

They nodded their heads and after he left talked excitedly amongst themselves. They had trained for
working with the apes, or as they were told, “subjects”. They all met downstairs in a reasonable
sized kitchen and shared the task of making dinner and then cleaning up. The professor reminded
them that they needed to be ready early the next day and then offered to show them the rest of the
facility and labs.

He walked them through the downstairs hallway into a large room. There were stainless steel
benches that could be used for work including animal surgery, and at the far end of the room were
three padded benches with steel devices on the end. The heights of the benches seemed to be
adjustable but none of them had ever seen the like.

“What  are  these  for?”  Becca innocently  asked.  “They’re  for  restraining the  bonobos  for  some
veterinary work when necessary” the professor replied. “There are also cameras in the walls to
record our work”, he pointed to three cameras designed to record from different angles.

“Come on, I want to show you your showers and the supply rooms” he added. They went with him to
see the rest of the facility and they ended up in front of their room.

“Let me get you your uniforms that I got for you”, he said. He went down the hall to what they
thought might be his room and came back with three packages. “Now it is hot here in the summer.
These are short outfits, so you don’t overheat”, he said. None of them thought to ask him why he had
asked for their pant’s length when getting the measurements for the clothes. They took the packages
and went into their room for the night.

Becca opened the package and thought that the clothes seemed rather skimpy. “Will you look at
this?” she said to the other women. She held the open shorts and shirt in front of her. “I don’t know
if he ordered the right size. I’m not sure this will fit?”

The others opened their packages. “Yeah, mine is kinda small too”, noted Teri. Nan agreed. “Well,
we better get to bed ‘cause we need to be up early. I’ll worry about it in the morning.”

After that they all went to bed. The next morning, they woke about 6 am and showered. There was
only one shower that they had to share, so they quickly cleaned up and dressed in the uniforms. The
uniforms were all tight. They had to squeeze into the shorts and the shirts barely buttoned up
around their chests. “Oh gosh, these are so tight. I wonder if he ordered the right sizes?” Teri asked.

Self-consciously,  they  went  down to  the  kitchen  for  breakfast  with  10  minutes  to  spare.  The
professor was already down there, and he was dressed in the same type of uniform. His seemed to fit
better. He looked at the three women, tugging their clothes to cover up as best they could. “Oh,
seems like the women’s sizes are a little off”, he said. “No matter, try to make the best of it”.

Since he didn’t make a big deal about it and didn’t stare at them, they felt a little better. “Alright,
here’s breakfast”, he said, handing them each a protein bar and a canteen of water. “Are you ready
to meet the subjects?” he asked.



“Yes!”, they answered in unison. “Then follow me”, he replied.

They walked out the back of the building and down a path through the woods. Fifteen minutes later
they were watching a small bonobo colony through the trees. He signaled for them to remain quiet
so they could observe. They each had a notebook and were writing down their observations of the
colony. Presently, a male bonobo (it was obvious), sniffed the air and started walking cautiously
towards the four humans.

“Now don’t be afraid”, the professor whispered. “This is Jingo, and he is familiar with humans. He
just wants to see who we are. No matter what, don’t try running or show that you’re afraid. He may
just look at you up closely but he won’t hurt you.”

The three women were a bit scared but trusted the professor. Jingo came through the trees within a
few feet of the humans and looked them over. “Hi Jingo”, the professor said, “remember me?” It has
been a while since I last saw you.”

Jingo looked at the professor and then turned his attention to the three women. “I brought you these
women on this visit. I am sure you will like them, the professor said.

Nan thought, that’s strange phrasing. Jingo went up to each woman, sniffing the air around them.
The tight outfits that they wore helped to accentuate their young, shapely bodies. He circled each as
if inspecting cattle. He approached Becca and bent slightly, inhaling, as if sniffing some unseen
element in the air. Then he slowly backed off, made some sounds you might expect from an ape and
went back to his group.

“That’s amazing!”, the professor said happily. “He must really like the three of you. You have now
been introduced!”

The three women looked at one another. It was a bit creepy to them, but this must be how the
bonobo normally act. After all, they a not very large. Jingo was a little under 4 feet tall. They look
like a chimp but walk like an ape.

The four of them continued to watch the apes and record their findings for another few hours.
During that time, the apes never approached them. Then the professor indicated it was time to
return to the lodge for lunch.

The conversation was lively over lunch. Each one compared notes and observations. There were
some agreements and other disagreements. “I’m really glad that I was given the chance to come
here”, Nan told the group. “Yeah, this is a great opportunity”, Teri added, “what does our afternoon
look like, Professor?”

“Well, I thought we would go to the lab. Part of this work will be to observe the bonobos up close,
closer than we were before. I have some spray cans of tranquillizers that we might need to use if the
need arises. They are after all; wild animals and we can’t always predict their behavior.”

After cleaning up the lunch, the four of them went back to the lab. The professor went to a cabinet
and pulled out a can with red stripes to signify its potential danger. “Here is the can I was talking
about. It’s easy to use. Just pop of the nozzle and press the button to spray – like this.” And he
pushed the button, releasing the spray in the direction of the women. Almost immediately, they
collapsed onto the floor. The professor grew excited as the first part of his intended plan went as
expected. The spray that they inhaled would leave them unconscious for about 20 minutes.

Starting with Becca, he dragged her over to the padded benches and unbuttoned her shirt which



popped off as it was already tight, and she had large tits. Next, he rolled her over on her side and
undid the strap on her bra. Leaving it in place, he let her back onto her back and unbuttoned her
shorts. He slid them off and then with anticipation, slowly slid her panties down and off. She had a
light bush covering her pussy, and her smooth, well-shaped athletic legs and supple hips were
exposed to his view. He brushed his hands over her bra, and it came away, exposing her dark
medium-sized areolas and nipples. He so wanted to stroke her, to excite her nipples to fat little nubs
but he knew he had limited time.

He next went and dragged back Nan and undressed her in the same way. Her smallish but fine tits
stood up on her unconscious chest, as he expected, perfect in his mind. Her areolas were smaller
than Becca’s, but her nipples looked like they would be large and fat. Her blonde bush was shaved to
a triangle above her pussy, leaving it clean and exposed. As difficult as it was, he had to leave her
too, and he went back to retrieve Teri.

Teri’s tits were revealed to be pointy as expected, and very soft, as the back of his hand brushed
them while removing her bra. Her pussy was covered with dark brown hair, the slit dark with puffy
lips. That would be something he would enjoy eating out at his leisure. But now was not the time.

He moved Teri onto the padded bench on her stomach and set her pert ass over the edge. There
were metal padded restraints which he attached to the bench. At the front, he took each arm and
placed them against the leg of the bench, closing the padded ring around her wrists and upper arms.
This kept her arms secured to the front of the bench. Then he placed her knees on a pad on the floor
in a kneeling position and locked the padded rings around her upper and lower thighs.  Once
secured, he placed a large towel over her, covering her nakedness.

He took Becca and placed her on the second bench, securing her as he had secured Teri. Due to the
design of the bench, wide enough to support her torso, but narrower near the top, allowing her large
tits to hang freely. Admiring her for a moment, he then covered her with a large towel too.

Finally, he went to retrieve Nan. She moaned gently, indicating that the tranquilizer was wearing
off. Quickly he placed her on the third bench, but rather than on her stomach, he placed her on her
back. After securing her arms, he placed the leg restraints so that they protruded above the bench
rather than below. He placed her shapely legs in the restraints and tilted them back and open before
locking them in place. In this position her pussy was well exposed and accessible. He finally covered
her body with a towel, leaving her legs back with her feet close to her body.

A few minutes later Nan woke more fully. “Whaaa…umm…where am I? Why can’t I move?” she
asked, panicky.

“Don’t worry, you’re safe”, the professor answered. “Are you comfortable?”

“What? No! I’m not, let me out of here!”, she demanded.

“All in good time. I will explain. Let’s wait for Becca and Teri.” A few minutes later the other two
women awoke. They shook in their restraints but could not remove them. Professor Alveritz waited
until they had settled down.

“Ok, let me explain. You all signed the agreement to come on this trip to study the bonobo. And you
all agreed that you would follow any and all requests as part of the study.”

“I NEVER agreed to that”, said Becca, her tits jiggling with her indignation. “Well, as a matter of
fact you did”, Alveritz replied. “As part of this study, we will look at the bonobo sexual habits. The
bonobo are known to be very active sex partners. Among their own species, they are known to have



multiple partners on a daily basis. In fact, up to 3 or 4 before needing a break. None of the female
bonobos are jealous, they also are willing to have multiple partners. They use sex for procreation, to
settle disputes and just for fun. What I want to learn is whether they care about the species. Human
females are similar but different from bonobos. I want to learn if they really care.”

“You’re…you’re – crazy!” Teri spit. “Please let us go!”

“Of course I will, after you fulfill part in this study. Afterwards, we have other things to study.”

“Someone will come for us”, Becca said. “They will arrest you and, and…”

“No one is due back for a couple of months”, the professor answered. “This location is remote and
has locked gates. I don’t think anyone will be here soon.”

After that, no one had anything to say. The women wondered what would happen. They knew they
were placed in vulnerable positions for sex but were unsure if the professor was serious. Maybe it
was just a bad prank? He must have seen their nakedness, after all they were naked underneath the
towels. But he hadn’t made a move to do anything to them.

Teri moved her head as far as she could and said, “I don’t see him in the room, but I can’t turn my
head. Is he still here?”

“No, I don’t see him”, Nan said.

About 15 minutes later, they heard footsteps, and the Professor came back into the room. He was
accompanied by a bonobo. “Hey you remember Jingo, don’t you?” he asked.

“No…NO! What is he doing here?” Becca asked, a little frantic.

“Well, just as I said”, Alveritz answered. Jingo stood next to the professor, all 4 feet of him. Nan had
the best view of this strong looking ape. Hairy with dark hair, he looked very much like a chimp. She
could almost read the expression on his face. It was actually pretty neutral, as if this was just a new
place for him and he didn’t know what was expect. He wasn’t approaching them, just standing there.

The professor now brought over a manifold of sorts and slid the short metal protrusions into the
back of each bench. He next brought over a motor of sorts and placed it in the middle, right next to
Becca.

“What are you doing now?”, Becca asked.

“As part of this study, I need to make sure you are all – ready, in case Jingo is interested.” He
brought over three smooth silicone dildos and attached them to the manifold.

“What is that for!?”, Becca asked, her breathing increasing. Alveritz didn’t say anything, but added
some type of lubrication to the dildos and started the motor. He moved the towels out of the way,
exposing each woman’s pussy to his gaze. The dildos pivoted on a rod up towards the business end
of the three women. He adjusted them several times as he ran the motor in steps, until each dildo
was aligned with each pussy. Now he turned in on slowly, and the dildos slowly moved until they
rested the entrance to the three pussies. Each woman squirmed but couldn’t move away from the
impending penetrations.

Slowly now, he moved the manifold forward. The lubricated dildos pressed harder and slid into their
entrances. They continued their motion, splitting the lips of each woman. They all froze in place as



the unstoppable motion continued, half an inch, an inch, two inches. Nan let out a small groan as the
artificial cock moved inside. It stopped, moved out and then back in again, each time going a little
deeper and a little easier. The young coeds were built for this, their bodies adjusting easily to the
invading shafts. Alveritz kept this up for a few minutes, increasing the speed of the motion until he
started hearing slurping noises of self-lubrication. He noticed that the dildos now had some sticky
strings of their juices, and their involuntary moans and groans indicated that they were now at the
right stage of excitement.

Before any of them could orgasm from the artificial stimulation, he stopped the machine and slowly
withdrew the now six inches of dildo from the women. They had handled it well.

The whole time Jingo had been standing still, now the smell of sex was in the air and the professor
saw the bonobo’s shaft rising and stretching in excitement. Led by his nose, he now was close to the
three women, they could smell his musk and shivered with fright, anticipating what would happen
next. Would the ape fuck them? Would it hurt? Would he do something else to hurt them?

Alveritz egged him on, telling him to go ahead, this was for him. The females had been prepared if
the bonobo was willing. His cock was now pointing towards the ceiling, fat and long about 8 inches.
Clear fluid leaked from the tip. The professor now believed Jingo would mate with them. Jingo bent
down and sniffed Nan’s crotch. Then he did something that surprised Alveritz. Jingo tasted her with
his tongue. He made a sound like an excited monkey and moved on to Becca. Again, he sniffed her
pussy fragrances in deeply and tasted her with his tongue. He must have liked it because he licked
her again, driving his tongue into her causing Becca to gasp. Then he simply stood up, aligned
himself with her and with one of his hands, had to pull down his erect cock, placing it at the
entrance to her pussy, slick with lubricant and her juices.

Immediately he grabbed her hips as she struggled fruitlessly against her bonds, and he jammed his 8
inches deeply into her – balls deep. Becca gasped then screeched as he started fucking her hard and
deep. Sloppy sounds of sex permeated the room as the bonobo continued his assault on her pussy.
Her tits, hanging and free, shook and wobbled in every direction. Her nipples were plump and full,
stretching painfully to their limit. Within a minute – which seemed like an hour to Becca – Jingo
screeched, and everyone knew he was releasing his load. He pumped furiously a few more times as
Becca could only make guttural sounds. He shot his stringy load deep inside of her then stayed still.
Becca was breathing raggedly, and Jingo also appeared to be somewhat out of breath. He stayed
still, now making cooing sounds as his orgasm released his urgency. Finally, he pulled out of her
with a long slurpy sound and stepped back. Some of his white cum appeared on her open lips.

“Marvelous, marvelous!”, Professor Alveritz said. “So, they will mate with other species!”

“Is that all you can say?” a breathless Becca asked. “He fucked the shit out of me! Oh my god!”

Although Alveritz had thought Jingo was done, the ape now was sniffing Teri’s pussy. “Oh, Jingo, you
aren’t done yet?”

Jingo’s cock had dropped when he pulled out of Becca from straight up to now straight ahead. It was
by no means flaccid. His large balls hung down lasciviously between his legs. He licked Teri and she
caught her breath. He seemed to like it and started licking her, slowly at first, then faster and
deeper as he got more serious. He liked when the females presented ass first to him. This one had a
perky, tight ass. He reached a monkey finger, stroking her pussy and easily penetrated her just like
a human would. The professor was astounded at how similar his mating ritual was to humans. Teri
mewled a few times, couldn’t deny the pleasure this ape had created. Being young, she could stand a
lot of foreplay and sex.



Soon, Jingo’s cock was once again upright, urgent to feel a smooth, warm and tight pussy around it.
Just like with Becca, he now stood behind Teri and sunk his 8 inches into her. She gasped and gave a
little cry until he started going to town, pounding her pussy, smashing her lips as he tried to get
deeper into her. His balls swung between his legs. The professor was amazed although he realized
this was a possibility. Jingo was making loud screeching noises as his thrusts lifted Teri’s hips off the
bench until he withdrew, then plunged back in again, lifting her, desperate to shoot his seed deep
inside her too. Since Teri was his second one, it took Jingo longer to achieve his release but not for
lack of trying. Teri was now screaming out loud as she felt him ram hard into her, swearing that the
tip of his cock was stretching her internally, feeling the heat of his simian cock against her willing
pussy walls. She could not help herself as she pushed back, achieving several hard orgasms on
Jingo’s cock. Finally, she felt heat deep inside and knew that he had cum. Although this was his
second female in a short time, Jingo came more and for longer. He pressed his body into her tight,
pert ass, finally resting as his cock continued to spurt into her.

When he pulled his cock out of Teri, he stepped back and some amount of his cum ran out of her.
She knew though that most of it was deep inside and would be there for days. Her face now all red
from the exertion, Teri tried to slow her breathing. Her pussy was sore from the large ape cock
which had seeded it.

“Bravo! Yes, fantastic!” Alveritz said. “This study is a complete success. It looks like Jingo likes when
a female’s ass is presented rather than missionary. He didn’t touch Nan.”

“Jingo are you done?”, Alveritz asked the ape as if he would get an answer. Jingo looked at him and
went back behind Becca. His cock was not quite fully erect. “Now I’m sure you are done”, the
professor said. That was quite a bit of sex.”

Jingo looked at him and then moved close to Becca and slid into her easily. “Oh no, not ag…”, was all
Becca could get out before the ape started fucking her again. She was still filled with his cum from
the first time, but he was back to make sure he bred her successfully. These creatures are just a fun
as another bonobo! Jingo thought. He started slowly but soon the excitement he felt around her
grasping pussy had him just as excited as before. All the humans wondered how he could perform
three times in close succession, but bonobos are known for this. Sex and eating are their life.

Being the third fuck in half an hour made this even longer for Jingo. He just enjoyed that feeling of a
tight warm pussy and these females had that. Instinct told him to pound her again, and like with
Teri, he lifted her off of the bench. Becca used the opportunity to pound his cock just as hard and
pushed down into him, the tip of his cock trying to create new space. Internally, her cervix was
pulsing open and closed continuously, moving his cum from the first load into her womb. As slippery
as it was, his cock ramming in and out, he caught her open cervix on one thrust and fucked into it. It
was painful and she screeched, but then he was out and the two of them resumed their joint efforts.
Every once in a while, he would slip back into her cervix on his thrusts but she was beyond the point
of caring. This went on for a full five minutes before Jingo screeched, his balls contracted, and a
blazing load shot up his shaft. He pushed into her cervix just as the load shot out of him. Becca felt a
fresh, hot fire shoot into her, and he froze in place as his balls emptied into her. Becca passed out on
his cock while he kept her suspended off the bench. They both remained motionless for another five
minutes while Jingo emptied his  balls,  filling her womb. Finally,  Jingo’s legs collapsed and he
stumbled, pulling his now deflated cock out of her.

Without a word, Jingo left the room and went back to his group of bonobos in the woods. He would
be sure to tell the other male bonobos what waited inside this building. There seemed to be enough
for his friends.



After Jingo left, the professor asked Teri, “what did you think of Jingo?” He wasn’t sure how she
would respond. “At first, I was afraid but I couldn’t imagine how great he would be. I am ok to
continue the study.”

He turned to Becca – “and how are you feeling?”

“I don’t think I’ll be able to walk properly for a couple of days, but this was…it was really great. I
would not have thought it would be.”

“I was really turned on by your reactions”, he said to both of them. “I need some release and Nan
looks really good over there.”

“Huh? I didn’t…I don’t…” The professor pulled his aching cock out of his pants and slid on top her.
She was in the missionary position with her legs spread and he needed some release. The feeling of
a hot cock sliding into her changed her attitude immediately. Using his human cock, he pounded
her, her ass taking some of the recoil as he drilled down into her. “Oh…oh…oohh…oooooohhhhhh!”
she finally screamed as her clit vibrated in her first orgasm.

These coeds have a lot of sexual energy Alveritz thought as he continued to pummel her. Finally with
great relief he shot his several streams of his load into her. Both of them were moaning and he
grabbed her tits as he released into her.

After he climbed off of Nan, he felt satisfied. He knew that later he would erase himself and Nan
from the recordings which had documented each of Jingo’s conquests. But he would watch the
recordings over and over. Now he had to explain to them the next steps and hope that they would
continue to be willing to continue the study. Already, he had groundbreaking information and he
wanted more to publish.

He released each of them from the benches and said, “We all experienced something here today. You
were part of a very important breakthrough study and in order to make it valid, we have to repeat it.
Otherwise, it might be considered a fluke.”

The women looked at each other. “We will not participate anymore!”, Nan said.

“Ummm….you kind of did not participate Nan”, Becca said. “But I don’t think we should be fucking
monkeys! There’s something wrong with that.”

“Well you are going to have to wear those ‘bracelets’ for a while”, Alveritz responded. And you are
not getting your clothes back immediately.

Unhappy and self-conscious but realizing that they had no choice at this time, the three women
continued going about their assigned duties for the day. Alveritz loved watching the three coeds
prance around the facility  with no clothes.  They were young and resigned to their  immediate
situation.

The next morning, they each awoke, showered and felt refreshed for the day. But they had no
clothes to put on. Teri said, “Let’s meet him for breakfast and get our clothes back!” The other two
nodded in agreement. They went down to the kitchen to find the Professor making coffee. He turned
to them and asked, “Did you sleep well?”

“Just give us our clothes”, Teri demanded.

“Oh, yes, of course. I’ll get them after breakfast”, he responded. He wanted to enjoy their young,



lithe bodies a while longer. Just after breakfast they heard a noise down the hallway. “No one is
supposed to be here”, Alveritz said. “Let’s go see who is here.”

The four of them creeped down the hallway. The noise was coming from the lab. Professor Alveritz
opened the door and looked in. He was taken aback at the sight of three bonobos walking around the
lab, knocking things off of tables. He noticed Jingo sniffing the padded benches where the women
had been restrained the day before. The three apes looked up as the four humans entered the lab.

“Jingo, what are you doing here. Go, go back to your family!” Alveritz told him. This was highly
unusual. Instead, the three bonobos slowly approached the humans. Jingo reached out with his arm
and pushed the professor back towards the door. “Jingo, stop! What are you doing?” the professor
was irate. The other two apes approached and made threatening sounds directed at the professor.

“Girls – I don’t know what this is…”, he started as the apes pushed him in a threatening manner. He
quickly turned and opened the door. “Come on with me, they’re acting very aggressive today!”
Before they could move, one of the bonobos pushed the door closed behind the professor, locking
him out. The women were terrified. Naked and stuck in a room with hostile, wild apes.

They ran around behind the bonobos towards the door on the far side of the lab that led to the
outside. The bonobos acted quickly, one of them blocking the exit. They started moving towards the
frightened coeds. “Jingo, please! You remember me from yesterday, don’t you?” Becca pleaded.
Apparently, he did as his expression became calm. Jingo approached her and she now noticed his
stiff rod. “Oh no, oh my god…” she started backing towards the padded benches, as Jingo made
some frantic noises at her. She felt the bench at her back and tried to move away from Jingo by
sitting and then lying down on the bench.

Jingo approached closely and opened her legs. He wasn’t too familiar with fucking in this position,
but he first wanted to taste her again. Nobody else moved as Jingo stooped down and began to
tongue Becca’s pussy. The more he licked her, the wetter and more relaxed she became. Even
though Jingo was not human, he seemed to know what to do. “Ah…aaahhh…aaahhhhhh”, Becca was
soon moaning.

It seemed as if a spell was broken, and the other two apes approached the other two humans. One
grabbed Nan and pushed her to the floor. She lay there petrified as the intent of the ape was clear.
His long, fat hardon was already leaking precum.

The third ape approached Teri in the same way. She turned to find her way blocked by a bench.
Before she could move, the ape had pushed her roughly onto the bench, bent at the waist. Her perky
ass was in front of him. Not as gentle as Jingo, he shoved his nose between her legs, forcing them
open. Inhaling deeply, the ape started tonguing the nubile coed. He licked from her pussy to her ass,
reveling in this female’s pheromones. Teri could only make small sounds as the beast had his way
with her. He stood and the tip of his cock sizzled on the moist opening. Teri felt him push in closer
and realized his cock had entered her. The bonobo thrust strongly a few times so that Teri felt his
heat deep inside. Despite any thoughts going through her head, her pussy hugged the animal’s cock
as a moist, wet sleeve. Once he realized he was easily sliding in and out of the human female, the
bonobo started thrusting in earnest, lifting Teri off of the table each time.

Meanwhile the second ape had figured out missionary with Nan as he pulled her long legs onto
himself while thrusting forward on each stroke. Nan was already babbling, her nipples hard and
pointed showing her excitement. Each time they meshed; the fury of his thrusts translated into
electric shocks of pleasure on Nan. She lost all track of where she was, who she was fucking and
everything except the pleasure of the moment. Although she tried to thrust back at her partner, the



bonobo controlled the situation with his strong arms, fucking her at his pleasure. She was dripping a
mixture of her cum and his precum into a puddle on the bench beneath her, allowing her to slide
more easily back and forth at her partner’s whim.

Jingo was also fucking Becca missionary style. He had lifted her off the bench onto his fat cock,
driving her up and down with his strong legs. Her large tits flopped about against his hairy chest,
exciting her nipples as they rubbed against her partner.

This was raw, brutal animal sex, and the three young women were having the time of their lives.
Each of them would spasm and orgasm on their ape partner’s turgid cock, their hearts fluttering,
eyes rolling back in their heads, only to move up a level in pleasure and repeat the process.

Teri came hard, a flood of her sticky cum mixing with Jingo’s. Her pussy clamped down hard and she
yelped and passed out while the bonobo continued rutting into her from behind. She was a rag doll
for the ape to play with as he finally felt his own orgasm approaching. He slowed down and a huge
load of cum shot out of his cock, deep within Teri, flooding her womb and vagina. His legs wobbled
and he came again and again, doing everything he could to continue standing. Eventually he stopped
as his prick continued to spurt his seed into the unconscious woman.

This was Jingo’s third time fucking Becca and was learning her body. Becca’s body was likewise
learning about Jingo’s cock. She seemed seize up, her pussy autonomously clamping down on the
ape’s cock. He couldn’t stop his own sizzling load of hot cum from flooding into Becca. He shivered
as he filled her with ape seed, screeching out his own sounds as he came. Becca felt his heat inside
and then a full flush of heat emanating from her womb rose up to her body. She thought she might
die – it would be a pleasurable death, but her vision faded, and she likewise passed out.

Nan’s mind was temporarily gone – she only knew the pleasure between her legs. Her two friends
had passed out, but her ape partner was still at it with her. Her tight pussy tried to milk his cum as it
pulsated, trying to draw the cock in deeper still. But there was no deeper as the tip of the bonobo
cock pressed tightly against the back wall of her pussy. She had cum so many times she lost count,
but the ape continued to find ways to continue her pleasure. She passed from one orgasm to the
next, moan and pleading, before her whole body would shake and twitch, and then the ape would get
her to do it all over again. This was nothing like Alveritz – he had been a weak and disappointing
fuck. The bonobo’s cock would continue to twitch inside her, firing all of her cylinders. Her youth
allowed her to stay with her partner for as long as she did. Finally, with a loud sound that was partly
grunt and partly scream, the ape started cumming. She wasn’t sure where it came from within her,
but Nan screamed as the hot cum started filling her womb. She felt a stream pour out of her,
underneath her to join the messy puddle of their sex. Her pussy clutched, spasmed and gushed and
she passed out.

Go to next Part

https://en.readbeast.blog/?p=47592

