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      Several months after the Christmas that gave her a real cock, Cam is presented with a solution to make it go away. It’s fun and all, but she wants to be a regular girl again. That same shop clerk has the solution—more pills and even more sex. At the end of a marathon, she has to impregnate someone, and her cock will go away. But who? Thankfully, Mom has already prepared a volunteer.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains paranormal incest sex, twincest, sisters, mother-daughter, father-daughter, futanari, oral sex, double penetration, anal sex, vaginal sex, dubious consent, drugged, breeding/seeding, preggo sex, spanking, masturbation, mind control, mpreg, and bareback creampie.

      

      Author’s Note: This is a reader-requested sequel to To Twin, Futa-Dick in a Box From Sister: Christmas Incest Sex from Krampus.
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      After the pills wore off and the orgasm-induced euphoria had dissipated, all that was left was my eighteen-year-old identical twin sister, my older sister, and my mother covered in cum from my spent cock. I was covered too. That unique stink was in my nose and the aftertaste in my mouth.

      Though I shouldn’t take all the credit since Dad had contributed at least a fourth—maybe a fifth—of the spunk in the room. Things were a bit hazy, but the aftermath was crystal clear.

      The strap-on dildo I’d bought from a suspect Christmas shop manned by the creepiest clerk in history had attached itself to me and become my cock. A very real cock. There were even balls in my labia, making them thicker.

      I still had a pussy, so that was some consolation, but not much. The cock was attached to my mons… what used to be my mons. My new appendage was only good for fucking and making it so I had to wear maxi-length dresses and skirts all the time. I couldn’t pee standing up, but I did get morning erections that wouldn’t go down until I cranked one out.

      So many months after the mistake that left me with this thick, long thing I equal parts resented and loved, I accepted the new me. Gripping my piece as soon as I woke up, I jerked off as part of my wake-up routine. I bit my bottom lip as a moved my fist up and down my shaft, huffing as softly as I could so no one would hear me.

      “Starting without me again, Cam? Naughty.” My twin Kimmy entered my room without knocking and closed the door after her, smiling with a twinkle in her eyes.

      My cock throbbed seeing that expression on her face that said she wanted to suck my piece until my balls were dry. She could and had many, many, many times. So many times. I loved Kimmy’s mouth.

      Throwing back my covers, I spread my legs and beckoned her over.

      “Mmm,” she purred as she crawled onto the bed and between my legs and then licked her way from my damp pussy up to my tip, smiling more at my pleasured moan. “So sensitive.” She giggled as she slipped two fingers into my channel at the same time she sucked her way down my erection.

      “Oh God, Kimmy!” I grabbed her head and bucked my hips, thrusting into her throat and riding her fingers. This double stimulation made my brain foggy as the bliss of this wonderful sensation took over.

      A gentle nudge to my clit set me off. I barely managed to muffle my cry of pleasure as I spilled my load down Kimmy’s convulsing throat while squirting around her fingers.

      My twin pulled back to the head of my cock and worked it like a pacifier, drawing out every drop I had to give before she pulled off with a pop of her lips and a big smile. “Yummy.”

      I gave her a sleepy smile, ready to drop off again after coming so hard.

      Kimmy crawled forward to press her cum-stained lips to mine and slip her tongue into my mouth. She shared my flavor with me while stroking and massaging my cock.

      Grabbing her wrist to get her to stop only made her tighten her grip and jerk my cock faster, not that I was trying hard to stop her. My erection firmed under her attention, no longer needing special pills to get and stay hard.

      The balls in my labia ached, and my pussy throbbed and pulsed, drooling for attention.

      My twin knew exactly what I wanted without asking. She shifted sideways to straddle my waist and guide my cock into her hot, drenched channel, sucking me in and gripping my length the way I loved. Once she was fully on my piece, she rocked her hips in a sensual move that snaked her body while reaching back to push two fingers into my pussy.

      “Kimmy!” I grabbed and dug my fingers into her thighs, shaking and huffing squeaking moans.

      My pleasure increased as more fingers were added. Not Kimmy’s fingers, though. Mom’s. She’d sneaked in while we were distracted and got on the bed, cupping Kimmy’s left tit and squeezing it while joining my twin in finger-fucking me.

      She pressed a kiss to Kimmy’s neck and then licked up to her ear and nibbled it before saying, “You two. Always so frisky in the mornings.”

      “It’s Cam’s fault, Mommy.”

      I was too gone with pleasure to defend myself.

      Mom said, “I think it’s yours. You’re the bad twin, after all.”

      “Am not.” Kimmy giggled and rode me harder while sharing a kiss with Mom.

      This was the type of family we had. After that fateful Christmas that had left me with the cock I was burying in my twin sister, pretending we were normal had gone out the window. I’d fucked Kimmy and Mom and my older sister Tammy over and over. They’d loved it as much as I had.

      When the dust settled, Mom had given Kimmy and me consent to keep going with our incestuous relations without parental censure and would join in from time to time. That was one of the good things to come out of getting this cock—no longer having to hide.

      The best thing was being able to come inside my twin while my tip was pressed against her cervix and she was writhing on top of me and kissing our mother. We didn’t have to worry about pregnancy. Through some covert testing, we’d learned that my semen contained no sperm, so I could come inside my twin—sometimes Mom—as much as I wanted, and no babies would result.

      That kind of made me sad. A small part of me—okay, maybe not that small—wanted to put a baby in my twin with my cock, claiming her in a way that would be undeniable. I had to settle for making her orgasm with an elated expression, squirting around my cock and trembling atop me.

      Mom gave her a few more lasting tongue-kisses before backing off and helping Kimmy dismount. Once we caught our breaths, Mom said, “I have a solution.”

      “Solution?” My brain was still foggy from my dual orgasms.

      “To this.” Mom grasped my semi-erect cock and squeezed, making me squeak and buck my hips.

      “Mom!”

      “Mm.” She grinned and leaned into me for a quick kiss before releasing my piece and straightening. “I know how to make it go away.”

      I jerked upright with wide eyes. “For real? That’s an option?”

      Kimmy echoed my questions a beat later.

      Mom nodded and pulled a pill bottle out of her pocket. “One pill an hour for twenty-four hours. At the end of the twenty-four, you impregnate someone. Six hours later, your cock will be gone.”

      I glared at that bottle that resembled one I’d seen before, one that had started all this. “Where did you get that?”

      “From a Christmas in July shop that had a clerk in a Santa outfit and the creepiest goat mask I’ve ever seen. He said the only reason I could see him was because I was naughty.”

      “That’s him!”

      Mom nodded. “I figured. He knew your issue without me saying anything and sold me this. I read through the directions over and over for any way this could go wrong. There isn’t any. So long as we set up a timer so you take the pills exactly an hour apart and get someone for you to impregnate, your cock will go away.”

      “Someone to impregnate? Who?”

      “Me!” Kimmy raised her right hand while pointing at herself with her left. “Me! Me!”

      “No,” Mom said in a deadpan.

      “But—”

      “No. That’s final.”

      Kimmy and I pouted together because we both really wanted this, but it was obvious Mom wouldn’t even let us debate it.

      “Who then?” I asked.

      “Let me worry about that.” She handed me the bottle. “Set an alarm on your phone and get to it.” She pulled a box out of her other pocket—condoms—and handed me those too. “Wrap it up. You can’t put a baby in someone before the twenty-four hours is up or else the cock really will be permanent.”

      “Okay.” I reached for the box, but she pulled it away and wagged her finger in my face.

      “I mean it, Cam. You too, Kimmy. Both of you listen to me and think about how that cock has changed your lives, how annoying you find it outside of sex. This is your one and only chance to get rid of it. Don’t fuck it up because you two have an urge. Understand me?”

      “Yes, Mom,” we said in unison.

      Mom looked between us with her sternest expression before handing me the box of condoms. “The clerk said the pills would make you hornier than usual, which is saying something. Use the condoms. I got plenty. Tie them off when you’re done. I don’t want cum everywhere.”

      “Thanks, Mom.” I took the box with a shaky smile. I could get rid of my cock.

      Mom left us with a bag full of boxes of condoms and closed the door.

      Kimmy snatched up my phone and used her thumbprint to unlock it. That was how identical we were, almost the same fingerprints. Close enough that our phones couldn’t tell us apart. She set the phone on the nightstand with her finger hovering over the Start button. “Take it now.”

      “Kimmy, you heard Mom.”

      “I did.”

      “I agree.”

      “What? Cam!”

      “Kimmy!” I looked her in the eyes so she could see how serious I was. “I want it gone, Kimmy.”

      “But a baby. Mine and yours, Cam. It’s possible with these pills. I can wait for the twenty-four hours to lapse, and then you can give me a baby. You want that. We both do.”

      “Yeah. B-But only after the twenty-four hours, Kimmy. Swear it.”

      “I absolutely promise we’ll do this right. Now take it.”

      I nodded, satisfied she meant it, and popped the first pill.

      Kimmy tapped the Start button and then tore into the box of condoms and put one on me. Just the act of sliding on that thin piece of latex got my cock hard and throbbing. My twin giggled. “Already?”

      “Oh God. Already. I need you, Kimmy. I need you.” I surged forward, pushing her back onto the bed and then spreading her legs so I could shove into her cum-soaked pussy and fuck her. Fuck her hard. I wasn’t gentle because I couldn’t be, not that Kimmy minded.

      She moaned and squeaked as the bedsprings creaked.

      I was fucking her into the mattress, hammering away at her hot, slick pussy and loving it. Even wearing a condom didn’t dampen my enjoyment too much. I still managed a howling-moan as I filled that condom and made my twin orgasm.

      After pulling out, Kimmy took the condom off me, tied it off, and put on another. That short break was all I needed to recover and want to go again. These pills were more potent than the last ones, scarily so, but my twin didn’t mind, urging me on and begging me for more.

      Things grew hazy after the first three loads. An alarm jolted me back to reality long enough for Kimmy to push a pill between my lips and then kiss me into swallowing it. She was kissing me deep… so who was sucking my cock?

      I pulled away to look down and found Mom on her knees, bobbing her head and slurping on my piece. When had she arrived?

      Actually, it didn’t matter because her mouth felt amazing. I grabbed her head and thrust into her throat, fucking it so hard that she should be complaining that I was being rough, but Mom took it while finger-fucking my pussy, making me come that much faster.

      She traded out the condom and then pointed me at Kimmy, who was bent over the foot of the bed with her ass cheeks spread and her asshole twitching and glistening with lube.

      I let out a hungry growl as I advanced on her.

      She spread her feet farther apart, arched her hips up more, and said in a sultry purr, “Give it to, Cam. Fuck my asshole.” She spread her ass cheeks more.

      All it took was pressing my tip to her puckered entrance for her to swallow my cock to the base. I held onto her hips as I thrust into her trench, loving how tight it was, reveling in my twin’s excited cries that said she loved this as much as me.

      The hours blended together. The more of the pills I took, the less coherence I seemed to have. Kimmy and Mom guided me where my cock needed to go. Into a mouth. Into a pussy. Into an asshole. It didn’t matter so long as something was squeezing my erection and milking my cum.

      So much cum.

      I would be dehydrated and starving if not for the thick protein shakes Mom fed me, holding a straw to my lips as I fucked another load into Kimmy’s pulsing pussy… or it would have been if not for the condom.

      At some point, my older sister Tammy joined the fun. I only noticed because my hands bumped against her pregnant belly on the way to her waist so I could hold her as I pounded her pussy.

      She was seven months along, impregnated during the orgy that resulted when Dad had invited her to join the fun when I first got my cock. The baby wasn’t mine, obviously, because I couldn’t. Her baby belonged to Dad, who had invited himself to the fucking, using my drugged state and the addictiveness of my cum at the time to fuck my sisters and me as much as he wanted.

      Kimmy and I dodged the bullet that hit Tammy, who had to pass off the baby as belonging to her husband, but we all knew the truth.

      Mom must have called her and explained the deal.

      Tammy was a great older sister, always willing to help. Not that letting me fuck her seemed to be much of a hardship, if the big smile on her face while I pushed into her soaked pussy over and over was any indication.

      Lying on the bed on either side of her, Tammy was sandwiched between Kimmy and Mom, who sucked her nipples. Her tits had gotten bigger, her nipples darker. She was so pretty, especially when she came on my cock and clamped down, bringing me with her.

      Mom urged me to back up so she could switch out condoms and then urged me forward again to give Tammy more. So much more. Lots more. Her and Kimmy and Mom. One after the other, over and over, blending together until I was exhausted and spent.

      “Almost done, Cam. One more.” Mom crooned in my ear while stroking my back. “Come on. You’re almost there. Just one more load and then you can sleep.”

      “One more,” I rasped and licked my lips.

      “That’s right, sweetheart. One more.” Mom grasped and stroked my bare cock, tugging it gently to guide me to a presented ass that didn’t belong to Kimmy or Tammy. It was too hairy.

      Through my sex-induced brain fog, I made out a few details that didn’t make sense. “Dad?”

      Mom let out a chuckle and stroked my cock faster. “That’s right, sweetheart. Dad is all ready for you. Look at that slick asshole just begging to be fucked.”

      “Slick?” I looked where she pointed.

      Dad’s hairy ass was pointed at me. His puckered hole was twitching, only slightly open. He shook his ass and huffed. “Cam, do it. Fuck me. I want that dick. Shove it in me.”

      “See, sweetheart? He wants it. Give it to him.” Mom urged me forward, guiding my tip to Dad’s rim.

      Feeling skin against my skin drove reason away. I grabbed Dad’s hips and surged forward to my base, crying out my pleasure, mingling my voice with his.

      Dad pushed back to meet each thrust, making it base-deep every time. He moaned and whimpered and begged for more.

      My father.

      I’d never heard him like this before. He’d always been the take-charge type who made us moan like this, intruding on our intimate times to join the fun, whether we wanted him there or not, saying we’d already fucked once, so what was one more time?

      And when that didn’t convince Kimmy and me to stop complaining, he’d produced pictures and video that ended all arguments. He’d filmed us fucking while we’d been in the drugged, addictive cum phase of things, using that to get more sex out of us.

      Well, it was his turn to be fucked. His turn to take it. I slammed into his asshole again and again, laughing and smacking his ass, loving the way he yipped and tightened up each time I spanked him.

      “Take it, Dad. You take it this time. Take it.”

      “Yeah, Cam! Fuck me! Give it all to me!” Dad rocked his hips in a sensual move that danced his asshole on my cock.

      I loved it. I came with my head back, pushing into him to my base and emptying my biggest load yet. So much cum came out of me that I was surprised I had any fluid left in my body by the time I was done.

      Dad came with me, letting out high-pitched, squeaky moans.

      Things went dark after that. I felt myself falling and warm hands catching me and then nothing.

      When I woke up, the room was dark, and Kimmy was beside me, hugging me. Shifting to look around woke her.

      She yawned and then smiled at me, giving me a gentle kiss. “Hey. How do you feel?”

      “Feel?” A moment of confusion swept over me before I remembered what it had all been for. I grabbed for my cock and… it wasn’t there!

      Jerking back the covers and sitting up, I started down at my pussy. My cock-less pussy. There was just a pussy and nothing else. The cock was gone!

      “It’s gone! It’s gone!” I laughed in triumph as I felt my mons and labia, my normal labia with no balls in them. This was my pussy. It was back to normal.

      Kimmy’s fingers joined mine, slipping into my slick channel and stroking slowly, bringing my attention back to her. “I kind of miss it.”

      “Kimmy—”

      “It’s fine, Cam. We had to.” She pulled her fingers free and licked them. “We can still have fun the old way with a normal strap-on.”

      “Or…” Mom entered my room without knocking again. She tossed a bag onto the bed. “You can use these.”

      I opened the bag and gasped in dismay at the sight of two strap-on dildos in familiar packaging. These were the special kind that turned into a real cock with sensation and cum when someone wore it.

      “Don’t worry, Cam. Without the pills, there’s no chance of it becoming permanent. That also means you won’t be able to come over and over in rapid succession either.” She shrugged. “Give and take.”

      Kimmy pulled out one package and cooed at it. “That means I can have a turn fucking you, Cam.”

      I let the thrill of that idea wash over me before forcing it aside to focus on Mom. “Why?”

      “Because they are fun. I’ve been enjoying mine for a while now.” She smirked. “Why do you think Dad’s asshole was so loose for you?”

      “Dad? Huh?” What was she talking about?

      Kimmy frowned at me. “You don’t remember?”

      “Remember what?”

      “You fucked Dad, Cam.”

      “I what?!” I looked from her to Mom to see if they were joking. Neither laughed. “What?”

      Kimmy petted my thigh. “He was the last one you fucked at the end of the twenty-four hours. You don’t remember?”

      “I… Vaguely… Maybe. I don’t know. Everything got weird. I remember Tammy. She was here, right? I didn’t imagine that?”

      “Tammy was here. She got lots of sex and then went home,” Mom said.

      “But wait!” I surged to my knees, staring hard at Mom. “How does that work? I was supposed to impregnate someone at the end. Why is my cock gone if I fucked Dad?”

      Mom let out a snorting laugh. “Because you fucked Dad at the end, sweetheart. He’s pregnant.”

      “Say what?!”

      Kimmy chuckled and shook her head. “I thought it was weird too when Mom brought him in. He was out of it and really wanting you to fuck him. You really don’t remember?”

      “Screw remembering. How the fuck is Dad pregnant?”

      “The same way you grew a cock, sweetheart. Don’t be dense. This is all some weird shit that just happens to be real. Go with it.”

      “O-Okay. But…” I looked from Mom to Kimmy and then back to Mom. “How is he supposed to have the baby? I mean, it’s a real baby, right?”

      “It’s real all right, or else your cock wouldn’t be gone. As for having it…” She smirked more. “It’ll come out the same way it went in.”

      “Dad is gonna give birth to an ass-baby?”

      “Yup.”

      “But… Why would he volunteer for that?”

      “Volunteer? You’re joking right?” Mom barked a laugh. “I drugged him the same way he drugged you and the rest of us. I may not have had that creepy Krampus character to sell me something magical, but I had other stuff that got Dad into it and a regular strap-on. You’ve been fucking your twin, and I’ve been fucking your father, training him to love anal as a type of kink play and then using your cum to make him want a real cock in his asshole.”

      “My cum?”

      “That’s why I insisted on you wearing condoms and tying them off, Cam. It was addictive just like with the other pills. I took some of the filled condoms and slipped the cum into a milkshake I made your Dad.” She winked and then laughed some more.

      Kimmy and I laughed with her. That was the best payback ever.

      *

      Phil ran his hands over his pregnant belly and sighed. He was due soon and not looking forward to pushing a baby out of his asshole. Not even after his wife had spent the last nine months helping him prepare by fucking him with bigger and bigger dildos.

      She’d said it was all for his comfort, but he knew she’d gotten a kick out of making him take those thick toys, making him get off on it. And she had made him. He wasn’t the type to get off on anal. Not even a little. She was drugging him somehow, so he liked it, wanted it, craved it.

      Even thinking about it made his asshole twitch and tingle with the need to have something in it. Not that he would ever admit it. In a few more days, the baby would be out, and he could bid goodbye to anal toys forever.

      “Don’t be so sure, Phil. Your punishment is just getting started. You’ve been very, very naughty. Your ass has to pay.”

      “What the fuck?!” He looked around for the origin of that creepy, raspy voice, but no one was there but him.

      He’d heard that voice before. Long ago on that fateful night when he’d watched his twins and his wife fucking under the influence of a strong aphrodisiac drug that he’d been feeding to Cam.

      “You’ll pay with your ass, Phil. Pay and pay. You’ll never get enough. So many toys, so many dicks, so little time.” The creepy voice laughed as it faded away.

      Toys? Dicks? Whoever that was didn’t mean Phil would end up taking it from guys, right? He wouldn’t. He absolutely wouldn’t. He wasn’t like that.

      “Honey,” crooned his wife as she walked into the living room naked with a thick erection preceding her.

      Phil stared at that very real dick, and his asshole twitched, sending arousal through his body. He wanted that dick.

      Wait!

      No, he didn’t.

      He did. He wanted it so much. His nipples tingled, and his own dick was getting hard, even though he wouldn’t be sticking it in anyone. Not if his wife had anything to say about it.

      “Daddy,” chorused Kimmy and Cam as they entered the room after his wife.

      They were as naked and erect as their mother.

      Two more big dicks that had him panting.

      “Dad,” said Tammy as she stepped into the room with an erection of her own.

      Phil was mesmerized as he shoved out of his loose boxers and spread his legs, leaning back onto the couch, readying to be fucked because he wanted those dicks inside him so, so badly. “Fuck me. Fuck me. I need to be fucked.”

      His wife, Tammy, Kimmy, and Cam giggled as they advanced on him. Their amusement blended with the rasping laughing of that creepy voice.

      “Don’t have too much fun, Phil. You don’t want to go into labor… or do you?”
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      Krampus punished them at Christmas for their naughty incestuous ways, but he as just getting started teaching them lessons.

      

      Another Candy Cane for More Incest (01)

      Eating more candy canes to remember leads to a craving for more of what her father gave her the first time.

      

      Double Feature: Candy Stuffing and Second Dosing

      The first candy cane gets her horny for incest. The second rekindles memories and that craving for even more incest.

      

      Bondage MILF Bachelor Party Gangbang (02)

      She’s gifted to her nephew as a bachelor party favor, enjoyed by all and set free when the night ends… or is she?

      

      Double Feature: Re-gifting Mom and Bondage MILF Gangbang

      She’s the gift who keeps on giving sex, sex, and more sex to her sons then her nephews.

      

      Worshipping His Son’s Ass on Command (03)

      The revenge he’s wanted for so long is finally here, and he’ll make his dad repay every sexual deviance with some of his own.

      

      Double Feature: Sissy Son’s Jingling Bells and Ass Worship

      Dad made him a cum-hungry sissy for Christmas, so he made Dad an obedient ass-worshipping slave for revenge.

      

      Curing Her Futanari-Cock with MPreg (04)

      The only way to make her cock go away is to have a marathon of sex and then impregnate a volunteer.

      

      Double Feature: Futanari Twincest and MPreg Cure

      Her dick-in-a-box gift to her twin was more than she wanted and only impregnating someone can get rid of it.

      

      XMas Incest in July from Krampus 4-Pack Bundle

      Christmas in July just means Krampus gets to revisit the ones he punished for even more hard-pounding incest fun.

      

      Christmas, Krampus, and Naughty Incest 8-Pack Bundle

      Krampus used the naughty list to pass out hard-pounding incest as a punishment, but it didn’t end there.
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      Krampus has the naughty list this year and the punishment is hard-pounding incest sex and well-deserved punishment.

      

      Daughter’s Candy Cane Stuffed Pussy (01)

      Sucking on a giant candy gets his daughter super horny and up for all the deviant sex he desires.

      

      Re-gifting Mom to Horny Sons for Gangbang (02)

      She gave herself to her husband for Christmas, and he re-gifted her to their horny sons.

      

      Jingling Sissy Son’s Naughty Bells (03)

      A little holiday cheer and a magic Santa hat is all it takes to turn his son into a horny, cum-hungry sissy.

      

      To Twin, Futa-Dick in a Box From Sister (04)

      She found the perfect gift for her twin sister. It’s long and hard and it keeps on giving all night.

      

      Christmas Incest Sex from Krampus 4-Pack Bundle

      Krampus has the naughty list this year and the punishment is hard-pounding incest sex and well-deserved punishment.
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      Want more Christmas incest?

      

      Incest Present for XXXmas Mini-Series

      Four families enjoying the holiday season the best way they know how… with dubious consent incest sex and lots of it.

      

      Santa’s Naughty Incest Erotica List Mini-Series

      Four families that are definitely on Santa’s Naughty List, but that just means they’ll be enjoying their Christmas to the fullest.

      

      Slutty Mrs. Claus Wants Incest Mini-Series

      Enchanted Mrs. Claus outfits are making the rounds, turning their wearers into incest-hungry sluts who want to be satisfied.

      

      How about more of the same kinks?

      
        	Forced Feminization (sissy)

        	Futanari (dick-girls)

        	Gangbang

        	Hidden Camera

      

      

      Want everything at a major discount?

      

      Check out the All-in-One Bundles for 2016, 2017, 2018, and 2019.

      (The all-in-one bundle for 2020 will be released in December 2020.)

      

      Or maybe you just want to see what’s available and coming soon?

      

      Visit DeeDee Zee’s website and browse through the 30 series (over 250 shorts) and 10+ novellas for something else you might like.
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      DeeDee Zee is a Romance author who has decided to slum it in Smut for a while. And really the naughty side of the tracks is the place to be. She’s all about hardcore cream-filled taboo shorts that are sure to get you hot and bothered and wanting more.

      
        
        Find DeeDee online:

        http://ddz.iluvsmutbux.xyz

      

        

      
        Let DeeDee know what you liked and want more of:

        https://ddz.iluvsmutbux.xyz/feedback/
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"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
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redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
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must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
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TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
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DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
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OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
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