











my dick and balls should
have been completely
chriveled up by now. But..
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.But they weren't.
| In fact, my dick looked
| larger than when I had
| started, like it was
| swollen.




I fell back in my bed, with
my penig pointing directly

to the ceiling, but it twitched
gome more, ready for another
round of anything.




I am not going to lie, it
wag inconvenient. There
wasg no way I could leave
the house with thig thing
pointing in the air.

\




But at the gsame time,
it felt good. A gentle
and subtle stretch.




My mom started purring.
Her animaligtic nature
wag starting to show
iteelf once more.




She began to slowlg
| poke the top of my dick,
like a curious cat, trying
to figure out if something
was a threat or not.




“You know, it does look
a bit swollen. Maybe |
should directly drain
that for you,” she cooed
in a tone that wag both
maternal and excited.




“Magbe we should give

it 2 minute. It's kind of
burning on the ingide.”
“That burn ig anticipation!”
che hisged.

"Maybe.”




"I think I need to get
you off to fix it.”
“Just give me a minute
to catch my breath.”







She wag good to her word.
After a minute passed, she
slithered up at the side of

my bed, and coiled around




Guarding my dick, like it
wasg her greatest treasure.
I could see her licking her

lips.




But I don't think it wag
in gexual anticipation,

as much ag it wag about
preparing to lubricate
my foregkin.




Sure enough, her head went
down, as her eyes met mine.
Her eyes looked more feline
than they had previously.




Her tongue stretched out,
and began to coil around
my dick, like a snake about
to enqulf its prey.




Then slowly, she started
to uncoil it, leaving my
member with a thin layer
of saliva.
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"I think you're ready now,’
she said. I nodded. She
pursed her lips and a cool
breeze escaped them.

"I am <o ready.”




With that, our eyes met again,
and her tongue unrolled,
flicking itself under my shaft.
She was playing with it, like

a cat plays with ite prey.




Her tongue continued to
dance around my dick, and
gave it a gentle squeeze,
gpurting up some excess cum
from our previous activities.




Her mouth hardened into an
‘O’ shape, as she slowly moved
closer to my enlarged dick, and
wag preparing to put it into
her mouth.




But before she could fully
cover it,  heard a large noige,
coming from Emma’s room.




With a surpricing
amount of grace,
my mother released
her tonque, and

| sprang back, landing
goftly on her feet.




"What was that?” she said,
nervously.
"I think it came from Emma’s
} room.”
"0Odd, Emma ig ugually on her
fl way out to meet her boyfriend
] right now.”




"Maybe she ig staying

behind. Putting on make-up
or something.”

I shrugged, not wanting the
blowjob to stop before it
started.

"I am going to check it out.
You should come with me.”
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"It could be government
agents, come to get me.
Or worge, the company

men.”
"I don’t think it’s them.”




A< my mother turned around
for the door, I noticed that

\| not only were her ears getting
| pointier again, but a tail had

)| bequn to regrow over her
asg-crack.




"Fine, we'll check it out.
But it’s probably nothing.”
I caid, not even bothering
to put pante or underwear
on, as | got out of the bed.




We walked towardg
the sounds coming
from Emma’e room.
The door was already
open, so we quietly
peaked ingide.




[ couldn’t
believe my
eyes.

On the bed,
my gigterg
Emma and

Maddie were
having <ex.




And not just
reqular lesbian
gex: Emma wag
working the
read, and Maddie
wag on all fours,

enjoying every
second of it.




Maddie wag
clapping her agg,
as she pumped
Maddie with
‘ be some <ort of

«\\‘ \ I strapless dildo.
D
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“Oh, fuck me
harder, Andrew!”
A, Maddie shouted.
2SNl This caused
Emma to stop

7 | pumping for a bit.
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“Maddie, I'm
Emma!” ¢he
gaid, before
giving Maddie
another <clap
on her ags.




“Sorry, sig,”
Maddie blushed.
Emma started
pumping again,




A< I wag watching, I felt
3 a familiar stretch. Taking
| my eyes off my sisters,
I noticed my dick wasg

large, and twitching.
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“That's weird. I never
found any strap-ons
whenever I cleaned
Emma’s room,” my
mother whigpered.
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"Maybe it was in Maddie’s.”
“Oh, Andrew. Your cock
looke g0 hard. I¢ it in pain?
We should relieve it.”




I didn’t admit this to my

9| mother, but my cock was

pulsing, and not like it wag
about to explode pulsing,

but there wag a fine tingling. |




How wag my dick o hard
9| after my mother helped me
| ejaculate earlier? Wag thie
my power? Did | somehow

gain super-penis powers?




Maybe the cight of my

| sisters doing it with each
other wag actually just
really turning me on.




It was just then, when Emma
pulled her magsive cock out of

Maddie.




"What the fuck!” I whispered.
“Lanquage,” said my mother,
betfore looking at her eldest
daughter’s penis.

“What the fuck!” she gaid.
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"I am going to cum!”shouted Emma.
"Okay! Give it to me!” Maddie panted.




Emma pulled out her massive
dong. It had to be like a foot
long!




Grabbing it with both her handes,
in order to direct it, the let out an

| orgasmic yell, and let the white
stuff (which I am assuming wasg
sperm,) shoot out, and splash on
Maddie’s back and hair.




Both my sisters were panting

like dogs, dripping with sweat,
#| ac the emell of frech gex hung
in the air.




“How is it still so big?!”
Emma shouted in
fruetration.

“It's <till o hard.”
Maddie mentioned.




Emma looked like she
was about to cry.

"I can’t go see him
looking like this.”




Maddie turned around,
and hugged her sister,

as the cum started
sliding down her back.
"Do worry, sis. We'll keep
going until it's gone.”




With that, Maddie started
moving her way down
Emma’s torso, until the
dick wags staring her right
in the face.




Maddie then got off the
side of the bed, and
dropped to her knees.




"I know I am doing this
for you, but I am algo
doing this for me.”
Maddie said, and she
started licking her lips.




My mother and I
just watched from
the crack in the
door, and my
mother started
purring.




At this point, it seemed

like the two of them had
A paseed any gense of

)\ 1 foreplay, and wanted to
7 | get this over with.




But even then, it wag
hard to ignore the signg
of pleasure showing on
/ Emma’s face, as her
)\ | sister stuck the dick
7 | into her mouth.
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“Did Emma alwaygs
have a dick?" I asked.
-1 "No,” my mother
answered. "This is new
to me.”




Emma started to control
her own movements, ag
she went back and forth,
over and over again.




That’s when I felt a sudden

sensation around my balls.
¢\ My mother’s hand started

) \\ /‘ playing with them.




"I might as well follow my
daughter’s lead and help a
family member out,” she said.




Her handgs started immediately
feeling around my penig, trying
to find sengitivity gpots in it.
She looked at my face to gee
my reactions.




My mother didn’t bother licking
her palme before starting, a<
there wag <till enough pre-cum
dripping on my dick, that she
probably thought it wag already
lubricated enough.




Repeating a tugqging motion,
I could feel involuntary
tension in her hands as her
body underwent another
change.




"I really hope she doesn’t
get claws,” I thought, as
che played with my dick.




“Don’t worry, your gisters
are showing me a way to
help you,” she purred.




Her mouth opened up,
and her lips puckered
into an ‘O’ shape, a¢
she directed her head
with expert precision,
towards my hardened
dick.




Following Emma’s lead,

I grabbed the back of
the cat-like head in front
of me, to help with the
stability, o that she
wouldn’t have to put
her claws against me.
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Her tongue went to work

~ | once more, ag it flickered
and coiled like a snake in
ite den.
"It feels amazing!” I sighed
in anticipation.
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