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Ben sat on the closed toilet lid, phone in hand, one thumb flicking through photos and videos of surgically enhanced girls in micro bikinis. 

With his earphones snugly in place, noise from the world outside was reduced to a distant rumble. He scrolled past duck faces, exaggerated cleavage, and cartoonish curves until he found a video of a girl with massive breasts that bounced wildly with her every movement. His free hand disappeared into his pants.

It was one of those casting couch videos, and the girl was sitting on the lap of some greasy porn producer. She was kissing him all over with her overly plump lips, eager to get between his legs. Once she was on her knees on the floor, she unzipped his jeans with gusto and swallowed his dick deep into her throat. 

As Ben shuttled his fist up and down his cock, a sharp rapping echoed through the bathroom. The sound was muffled enough that Ben didn’t stop at first. Then it came again, louder and insistent.

“Ben!” Allison’s voice cut through the barrier of music and tile. “Ben! I know you’re in there!”

He groaned but didn’t pause the video, gritting his teeth as he sped up. The girl on his phone screen was giggling like a moron as the producer stuffed her throat with his cock, her face contorted by his fingers spreading her mouth wide open.

To Ben, she was the embodiment of femininity: a woman so devoted to serving men’s cocks that she turned herself into a living, breathing, cock-sucking fuckdoll. 

He tried to zone out his sister’s banging and yelling but it only got more frantic, the sounds cutting through the audio streaming from his earphones. 

“Come on! Open up! Something insane is happening out here!” Her frustration grew with each word.

Ben clenched the phone tighter, eyes glued to the screen, determined to finish what he'd started despite the growing chaos outside the door.

Living in a house with his mom and two sisters, the two bathrooms had always been disputed territories. Someone was always harassing someone else who got to the bathroom first. 

Ben thought his sister was starting to sound strange, but he still wasn’t paying attention. If Ben had to guess, his sister was probably upset that some reality show couple cheated on each other, divorced, or both. In any case, she was probably being dramatic.

He beat his meat faster and harder, using his sister’s irritation as fuel. He didn’t care if his sister could hear it—they were all in their twenties now, old enough to know what a man does when he’s alone with his phone in the bathroom. 

Maybe she’ll get grossed out and leave me alone, Ben thought. 

Turning up the volume of the porn on his phone, Ben drowned out the noises his sister was making and finally finished, coming to the part of the video where the bimbo was being fucked silly. Ben loved the stupid faces and the exaggerated moans she made while she fulfilled her life’s purpose of serving yet another man.

As Ben took off his earphones and zipped up his jeans, he noticed something strange in the bathroom. The gleaming yellow shape was unmistakable—a rubber duck. It sat perched awkwardly on the faucet, glowing with an odd luminescence that brightened the small bathroom in a surreal way. 

“What the hell?” he muttered, leaning closer to inspect it. The duck seemed to pulse with light, casting an eerie reflection on the tiled wall. 

A renewed banging erupted at the door. 

“Ben!” Allison’s voice was shrill now, tinged with something that could only be described as fear. “Please come out now! Mom’s freaking out!”

Ben snatched at the glowing duck, but it slipped from his fingers like a wet bar of soap. He fumbled for it again, this time holding onto it firmly as he unlocked the door.

Allison stood there wide-eyed, clutching an identical glowing duck against her chest.

“No shit,” she breathed out, eyes darting between Ben’s face and his newly acquired companion.

Before he could respond or make sense of it all, the house seemed to shift around them. A loud thump came from downstairs followed by their mother shouting incomprehensibly, panic lacing her voice.

“Did you see where they’re coming from?” Ben asked, his earlier annoyance dissolving into bewilderment.

“No idea.” Allison’s voice wavered. “But there’s a bunch of them! Everywhere!”

They exchanged a glance pregnant with confusion and curiosity. Without another word, both sprinted down the hall, the staircase looming ahead like a plunge into madness.

More ducks—bright and unearthly—scattered their glow along the way, some lined up neatly on the banister while others huddled lazily in corners like forgotten toys that refused to be ignored. 

The siblings hit the bottom of the stairs together as their mom paced frantically in tight circles around a cluster of glowing ducks that filled most of the living room floor.

“They keep appearing!” she cried out, wringing her hands helplessly. “What’s going on?”

Mom was a woman in her early fifties who still turned heads at the university where she lectured, the same one where Ben and his sisters were studying. 

Ben never understood why so many of his friends had a crush on his mom and sisters. To him, they were flat-chested, flat-assed, boring nags—total opposite of his dream woman. 

Madison, Ben’s other sister, stood nearby with wild eyes, ducks balanced absurdly on her shoulders and head like bizarre sentinels.

“I don’t know why you’re all freaking out. So we got some free rubber ducks. What’s the big deal?” Madison asked. 

Madison and Allison were identical twins. They had matching golden hair and bright blue eyes, but they couldn’t be more different. 

Allison's hair was styled in a polished bun, while Madison's was left loose and wild. Madison wore colorful patterns and mismatched jewelry, while Allison kept to a simple black outfit. Their body language also differed, with Allison standing upright and poised, while Madison had a more relaxed stance and often got told to stop slouching by their mom.

“It’s probably some marketing gimmick,” Madison said with a shrug as Allison comforted their mom. 

Ben looked down at his own rubber duck as its luminosity blinked peacefully back at him.

Marketing gimmick? He seriously doubted it. This felt weirder than any online joke he'd ever heard about—but then again, nothing made sense right now except for one thing: they were clearly not alone in whatever this was.

He dropped onto the couch beside Allison, who had turned on the TV.

“Someone has to be talking about this,” she said as she browsed the news channels.

On TV, news anchors breathlessly reported that ducks were appearing everywhere—in people’s houses, at shops and malls, at offices and universities. There was even one giant rubber duck sitting at the biggest intersection in the city that—were it not for all the panic-stricken people around it—could pass as some modern art installation. 

Together, the whole family gathered around the TV and watched in mute astonishment as still more glowing toys appeared out of thin air around them like confetti from an invisible piñata gone haywire.

Then, all at once, the living room exploded in chaos.

The ducks flickered wildly, flashing through every color on the spectrum before settling on a bright fluorescent pink. Then, as if responding to some unseen signal, they all activated in unison.

Sharp beams of pink laser shot out from each duck, crisscrossing the room erratically. Ben ducked instinctively as one seared just above his head. 

“Hit the deck!” he yelled, grabbing Madison and pulling her down beside him.

A moment later, everything went still.

Ben dared a glance around and felt his heart plummet. His mom and sisters were rigidly frozen like bizarre mannequins caught mid-action. His mom's hands were suspended mid-air; Allison was captured with her mouth open in a silent scream; Madison lay stiff on the floor where he'd pulled her, eyes wide with surprise.

Frantic, Ben scrambled over to Allison and shook her shoulder. She didn’t blink or move an inch. He waved his hand in front of their mom’s face but got no reaction.

“This is insane,” he breathed, voice trembling in the sudden silence.

His phone buzzed violently in his pocket. He fumbled for it with shaking hands and saw that it was Sean, his best friend from university.

“Ben! You seeing this?” Sean shouted over what sounded like sirens in the background.

“Yeah,” Ben gulped, “my sisters... my mom...”

“They’re not moving, right? No women are! It’s happening everywhere!” Sean’s voice was a mix of hysteria and awe. “We’re fine, though! All us guys!”

Ben looked around at the glowing ducks that still littered the house, lasers paused but ready to fire again at any moment. 

“This—this is huge,” Ben stammered into the phone, trying to keep his grip on reality as it spun further out of control.

“You think?” Sean hollered back sarcastically before hanging up abruptly.

Ben dropped the phone on the couch, his mind racing with thoughts too wild to grasp—and one haunting question that refused to be ignored:

Why only women?

On TV, images flashed of motionless crowds centered around towering piles of glowing ducks. Anchors sat frozen mid-sentence while men rushed about in panicked confusion behind them. 

Everywhere he looked—from the neighborhood streets visible through their front window to video feeds coming in from across the city—it was the same story: chaos for men, but only silence for women trapped under the pink laser siege.

Ben slumped next to his immobile family. Whatever this was had hit fast and hard—and now he would have to figure it out without them. 

Just as Ben started to allow fear to wash over him, he noticed some movement.

Someone began to blink, and then all three of them were waking up. His mom's hands twitched, and Allison gasped audibly. Madison's eyes darted around as she sat up abruptly. 

“You’re moving!” Ben shouted, relief crashing over him like a wave. He scrambled to help them stand just as they all began to move sluggishly, as if waking from a long nap.

“What... happened?” his mom stammered, looking dazed.

Madison rubbed her temples. “I feel... strange.”

Allison grabbed Ben’s arm. “We were frozen! And then—”

She stopped short, eyes widening in horror. Her hand flew to her chest where the contours of her body began to shift visibly beneath her black blouse.

“What the fuck?” Allison shrieked, stumbling backward in shock.

His mom stared down with growing panic as buttons strained against her own expanding shirt. Madison’s colorful top stretched tightly over swelling curves, while all three clutched at their changing bodies in disbelief.

“Oh my God!” Madison cried out, feeling the exaggerated roundness of her newly inflated ass and breasts.

Their clothes grew taut as bodies transformed rapidly before Ben's eyes. His mom’s and sisters’ slender figures morphed into absurd caricatures of hourglass proportions—hips widening, lips plumping until they looked swollen and obscene.

“It’s happening to me, too!” their mom choked out in horror, pressing trembling fingers against lips that had ballooned into glossy pouts.

Ben stood paralyzed, watching the surreal metamorphosis that were twisting his family into something unrecognizable —something grotesque and disturbingly familiar.

Madison spun toward him, shock turning into accusation. “You know what this is!”

“I—I don’t!” Ben stuttered defensively, but the truth gnawed at him with dark clarity: the only place he’d seen women like this was in the secret porn collection hidden on his laptop.

The silence stretched unbearably until his mom broke it with a voice shaking between fear and anger. 

“This is some sick joke,” she said incredulously, staring down in disbelief at her impossible figure. 

The glowing rubber ducks pulsed ominously around them, sometimes pink, sometimes gold, as if mocking Ben’s guilty denial.

“Why did the ducks only shoot us?” their mom asked, to no one in particular.

“You did this!” Allison cried, her voice higher and breathier than before. She lunged toward Ben, every exaggerated curve bouncing under her clothes that now had irregular holes where they’d been stretched.

“Yeah!” Madison chimed in, stumbling forward. Her eyes were wide but her expression was vacant, as if thought was quickly draining away. “You did this to us!”

The three of them swarmed around Ben, moving with clumsy urgency. Their glossy lips parted over confused accusations.

“I didn’t do anything. This is happening all over the city!” Ben started to back away from his mom and sisters. He pointed at the TV. “Look! It’s happening everywhere!”

The women turned to look at the TV, but their movements were strange—slow and deliberate, as if they were trying to act sexy for some hidden camera. 

“See? There’s no way I’m that powerful. I’m just your son, your brother—not some evil mastermind.” Ben tried to defend himself, but it didn’t even seem like his family understood what he was trying to say. 

Even though all three women glanced at the TV, their eyes remained vacant as they quickly got bored of it. They turned their attention to Ben, slowly but surely closing the gap between them. 

“Why we look so... dumb?” Madison mumbled, pawing at Ben’s arm and pressing against him with her inflated breasts.

Ben stared at Madison’s new tits—big, round, and unbelievably soft. He tried to remind himself these tits were attached to his sister, but he couldn’t help himself. They looked so much like what he saw in porn, and now they were squishing against him. 

The seed of a new, dark desire grew within Ben’s mind. For the first time in his life, he had to stop himself from groping his sister’s tits. 

“Fix it!” Allison demanded petulantly, but the words came out half-formed. “Don’t like! Change back!”

“Ben—this not funny!” Their mom reached for him desperately, fingers clutching at his shirt. Professor Harris’ voice was soft and ditzy now, each sentence trailing off into uncertainty as if the effort of thinking was beyond her.

“I told you I’m not the one doing this!” Ben shouted amidst the stream of dumb accusations coming from his mom’s and sisters’ inflated lips. 

They circled Ben like dazed moths around a flame, concern giving way to mindless fixation on something they couldn’t quite understand.

“Want...” Madison murmured incoherently. She blinked slowly and drew even closer.

“Ben!” Allison squealed again, clinging to him with both arms. She pressed her body against him fully now and stared up with unfocused desire. “We need...”

Their mom tugged at his sleeve insistently, lips forming a pouty O as she struggled to find the words. “Want your...”

Ben’s heart pounded in stunned disbelief as he realized what they were after—and how helplessly empty-headed they’d become.

Madison squished herself against him with a whimper. “Cock!”

The word reverberated through the room like a bombshell. The women moaned mindlessly and closed in tighter around him, eyes glazed with ravenous hunger.

Ben stumbled backward under their insistent touch, feeling the weight of his own guilty conscience closing in just as tightly as his family's transformed bodies.

He backed up until there was nowhere left to go—and then found himself tumbling down onto the couch, surrounded on all sides by his transformed family, who were pawing at their own new bodies, awkwardly trying and failing to remove their own clothes.

The couch creaked under the weight of their exaggerated curves as his mom and sisters clambered over Ben, glossy lips parted with mindless need. 

He struggled to sit up as their swollen bodies pressed against him, but there was nowhere to move. They were all over him—tits in his face, ass on his lap, lips making contact wherever they could. 

“Stop!” Ben shouted, trying to shift beneath the weight of his mom's and sisters’ bodies. “You don’t know what you’re doing!”

But they didn’t stop. They didn’t even slow down. If anything, his protests made them want it more.

Even though Ben had just unloaded in the bathroom, he felt his cock stir in his pants. 

Ben’s mom, her eyes nothing but vacant orbs of lust, clamped her lips directly over the bulge in his jeans and moaned. 

Even through the denim, the pressure and warmth felt heavenly on Ben’s cock. Every time his mom breathed, he felt a huff of pleasant hot air that made his cock twitch.

Cock was all they could think about—all they wanted. And with his mom hungrily attached to the one in his pants, Ben was starting to see their point. What could be more important?

His sisters yanked at each other’s clothes impatiently until Madison gave up and tore her shirt off completely, her oversized tits bouncing free as she clambered on top of Ben. She pressed her tits against Ben’s head and pawed at his hair.

“Cock!” she gasped again with breathy insistence.

As his sister’s new, big tits suffocated him, Ben pleaded with them one last time. 

“Please! I’m your son—your brother!” he cried, but all three ignored him in favor of humping mindlessly against whatever part of him they could reach.

He knew, as they overwhelmed him with their transformed bodies and insatiable desire, that he was losing this battle.

Allison shimmied out of her shorts and squished against Ben’s hip. She ground against him with rhythmic urgency.

Between Ben’s legs, their mom climbed up and wiggled until she straddled his lap fully now—the place where cock was closest—then bounced up and down eagerly.

The three women, who normally were serious, put-together adults, now whimpered in unison, glossy lips forming words that were hardly words at all.

“Want cock!” someone shrieked. Their voices were all starting to sound the same—high-pitched and dumb. 

They fumbled around Ben with single-minded hunger until every last ounce of resistance drained from him 

In the chaos, Madison had somehow ended up between his legs. “Want it,” she moaned, blinking slowly at the growing bulge in his jeans. 

Ben’s mom stopped bouncing on his lap, as if Madison’s words had just reminded her that she needed to remove Ben’s jeans in order to access the cock she wanted.

She got to her knees, positioning herself between his legs beside Madison. Together, the two of them fumbled at the zipper and, after some time, figured out how to open it. Then, giggling, they yanked at one leg each, completely removing Ben’s jeans. 

Ben felt big, soft tits pushing against his thighs as his mom took his cock into her mouth.

“Fuck,” Ben groaned. 

Pleasure coursed through his body, and he knew he was defeated. There was no way he could resist his bimbo mom and twin sisters. 

Allison’s inflatable breasts bobbed as she squeezed in between her twin sister and their mom. She lowered her glossy lips to lick at Ben’s balls. Her eyes were wide and vacant as she worked, letting out tiny whimpers of pleasure between each urgent lap.

Ben hardly put up any resistance when Madison pushed his legs back, exposing more of his balls for Allison to lick and slurp. 

He gasped in surprise when a tongue—probably Madison’s—started rimming his asshole with sloppy enthusiasm. 

Ben could only raise his head enough to catch a glimpse of all three girls crowded around his crotch area, pleasuring him with three tongues, three sets of plump lips, and three sets of massive tits. 

Although their bodies had changed, their faces—aside from their overinflated lips—had remained the same. It was as if the three women had undergone plastic surgery together to achieve this look—something that never would’ve happened before today’s series of strange incidents.

Ben bucked as his mom’s warm throat enveloped him completely. Before today, he never would’ve thought his prim-and-proper professor mom even knew deep-throating was a thing.

“Oh, God!” he cried out. 

As if that was some sort of signal, the women all whimpered in unison and began moving even faster.

Ben’s mom moaned around his cock, her glossy lips wide open to take him deeper into her throat as Madison tongued his asshole with relentless enthusiasm. Allison slurped indecently at Ben’s balls, her ponytail bobbing with each wet lick.

He writhed under the assault of their newfound hunger. There was no escape; there was only tits and lips and tongues, and...

“I’m gonna—” he gasped.

His mom wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock as she continued to suck and lick the engorged head. His sisters moaned as they devoured his balls and asshole, sending deep vibrations across Ben’s body as he exploded inside his mom’s mouth.

She stayed on his cock for a long time, sucking and swallowing every drop as he groaned beneath her like a helpless animal.

And then, finally satisfied that she’d gotten it all, she pulled off of him with a loud, wet pop.

Madison caught hold of her mother’s face and kissed her deeply. Ben watched in shock as they passed globs of his cum from mouth to mouth—and then Allison joined in too, pressing against them eagerly until they were nothing but a tangle of limbs and tits.

Somehow still hungry for more, the three women pounced on the sticky mess left on Ben’s softening cock and made sure to lick up every last trace. Ben could only watch as his body shuddered under their juicy lips and exploring tongues. 

“Want more,” one of them breathed between sloppy kisses. 

They were a mess—a beautiful fucking mess. 

Deep down, beyond where his mind could reason through what had just happened or why it felt so good, Ben knew this: He wanted more too.

Ben got hard again almost instantly, the women’s allure too much for him to resist. 

A little guilt sparked in his chest as he remembered who they used to be, but these bimbos were nothing like his mom or his sisters. Once he gave into the pleasures they were giving him, it was easy for him to forget that they’d been transformed against their will. 

Hell, Ben couldn’t even give a fuck that he still didn’t know why this was happening or if something more sinister would happen. If these were his last moments on Earth, this was exactly how he wanted to spend it: quality time with his bimbo family. 

They were all still crowded around his crotch, moaning and whimpering as they sucked his sticky cock. 

“More,” Madison begged, her tongue lapping at his balls.

Ben was ready to give them what they craved. 

He sat up, grabbing Allison by the shoulders and flipping her onto her back. She blinked up at him with wide, glossy eyes, waiting for him to fuck her.

Ben plunged into her without any resistance. She was dripping wet and ready for his cock.

“Fuck!” Ben shouted, thrusting deep inside his sister, her tits bouncing hypnotically.

Allison’s lips parted in a silent O of pleasure as she wrapped her long legs around him.

Their mom was stationed behind Ben, rimming his asshole as he fucked Allison, while Madison smothered him with her big tits.

He pulled out of Allison after a few more hard thrusts and grabbed Madison next, pulling her over to straddle him.

She whimpered as his cock slid easily inside of her.

“Want it...” she gasped with breathy insistence.

Madison’s tits jiggled wildly as she rode him. They were huge—too big for her frame—and Ben loved watching them bounce out of control while he fucked her.

His mom kissed him urgently as Madison ground against his lap like an animal in heat. She rubbed one of those massive tits against Ben’s chest and let out high-pitched noises that grew in intensity with every desperate bounce on his cock.

Left out of the action, Allison was whimpering pathetically, pawing at Ben’s thighs, staring longingly at the base of his cock whenever Madison bounced up. 

“Play with Madison’s tits,” Ben said to Allison. 

Eagerly, Allison hovered her face in front of Madison’s big tits. 

It was almost comical to see her struggle to catch the bouncing nipples into her mouth, her big lips opening and closing like a trapdoor. But when Allison succeeded, the effect on Madison was immediate. 

Ben could feel Madison’s pussy gripping him harder. The pressure on his cock was building again already, but he didn’t want to explode yet—not until he’d fucked all three of them properly.

He lifted Madison off him, his cock slick with her juices, and shoved it into his mom’s greedy mouth instead.

She moaned around it like she’d never tasted anything so good.

Allison crawled over, squeezing between Madison and their mom. Simultaneously, as if they were communicating to each other in their heads, the twin girls wrapped their plump lips around Ben’s balls. It was almost more than he could take—their mouths were warm and wet all over him—but somehow he held on until Allison finally pulled away to breathe.

Then he tackled their mom to the ground. 

She let out a surprised yelp before it turned into a moan when Ben rammed into her needy cunt. 

Her eyes rolled back as he fucked her harder than she ever thought possible—harder than any man had ever dared fuck prim-and-proper Professor Harris before today turned everything upside down.

Ben couldn’t hold back any longer. The twins had attached their lips on their mom’s nipples, making her pussy twitch and squeeze around Ben’s cock. Combined with the visual, Ben was living the dirtiest of his dirty fantasies.

“Oh God!” Ben cried out again, this time as he came inside their mom’s tight pussy.

She gasped as he exploded inside of her. Her daughters watched hungrily as Ben filled her with cum. 

When Ben finally pulled out, completely spent, the twins moved to devour his cum straight from the source—or as close from the source as they could get. 

Madison, who had always been the more competitive one, quickly took his softening cock into her mouth—licking, sucking, kissing it like it was the most beloved, precious thing she’d ever handled. 

Defeated, Allison crawled over to their mom to lap at her pussy as globs of thick, white cum leaked out of her. 

The family was caught in a taboo frenzy of tangled limbs and messy hair extensions, squirming with hungry abandon—and there was no escaping their new desires.

Meanwhile, the glowing rubber ducks began to hum and vibrate, slowly shifting all around them.
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