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Andew i<... on mom’g
bed.

And mom looks
lesg like a cat girl.
That last part is good.

Emma is mad though.
'Why is she mad?’




Does she know about
mom being a cat? No.
Don‘t think she does.’
My brain is hazy. The
gent ig overwhelming,

like a pink haze in my
brain.




T want to pleasure her
go bad. She’s not
Andrew though. Not a
real man. Just a sister
with a biq juicy...'




Stupid brain. My brain
wag working well until
today. Too scared to
look in a mirror. [ might
like what I gee. It might
trigger a reaction.







Mom ig naked

on bed.
White seamen

{ dripping out of
her holes.

It seems we
have something
in common.




The something

| seems to be

<1 working on mom.
i It's gubtle, but

her catlike features

are continuing to

reverse themeelves.




She is beginning to

look like my mother
again, although
maybe she looking

a few years younger
than gshe did before

the tranceformation.




Her body ig clearly

reacting, she i
leaning forward on
the bed, and sucking
off Andrew’s dick,
like it's milk from a
cow’s udder.




Her body must

crave it.

To do such lustful,
humiliating acts,
with my brother.
The image of which
I'll never get out of
my head.
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It looks like she ig
trying to drain him




The way her lips seal
themeelveg, and che
uceg the loogenegs of
the sheets to go back
and forth is impressive.




——

She hag good technique.
Her red lips seemed to be

becoming plumper with
each thrust.




Andrew looked like he was
« | enjoying it. He kept looking
s up at the ceiling, saying
‘Ah’, occasionally, over and
over.




[ licked my lips; they still
had a mildly salty taste
to them. I could feel my
chest and groin heat up
again.




There was just something
go hot about watching.

My eyes quickly glanced
down at Emma’e package
hanging out over her thong.




— It felt like she gprayed liters
L e of cum in her room, why did

—

——

it still look go big, and <o
unsatisfied.




I felt like a failure

the more [ thought
about it.




It’s still hard to think.
I mean think about
anything other than
SEX.




It’s taking some effort
not to drop my panties
down, and finger myself
in this room.

I am exhausted.




I should be satisfied, but
there is something here
that seems to be making
ug all feel that whatever
sex we're having is never
enough.




Maybe it was some kind
of attack, or a secondary
power one of us had, and
weren’t aware of.

My mind is not letting me
think still.




I can feel how drenched
my panties are.

It's getting worse with
each suck that I witness.
Andrew’s cock is clearly
shrinking.




Mom’s features are
starting to come back,
The less juice she gets
from hig dick, the more
catlike she becomes
again. I think. Maybe.
Thinking is hard.




my mom pushed
Andrew to the gcide
of the bed.
He collapsed with

| alook of ecstasy

f| on his face.




His once noticeable cock,
shrivelled up like it wag
cold. My mother’s eyes
went towards Emma’s
dick, just hanging there.
She purred, and licked
her lips

L]
~ 2
A !




“Kitten,” she whispered.
As she got on all fours,
and crawled off the bed,
moving slowly towards
my sister.

—



| "Mom, what are you
doing?” Emma agked.

"I need this. To cure me,”
<he tried to speak, but it

came out ag more of a
higs.

—




Emma froze up. She had
a pet kitten before I wag
born. She knew that
when cats moved like
thig, they'd instinctively
go after dangling things.




Thankfully, the cat-woman
who uged to look like my
mother, retracted her claws,
as her thick and puffy
claw-like fingers rested
againet my gigter’s thighs.
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With a harshly pathetic
‘meow’ she directed her
head to point towards

the bed where my brother
was lying up at the ceiling,
spent.
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She even crawled around
to my gister’s agg, and
started butting her head
against it, so that Emma
would slowly be pushed
towards the mattregs.




"Okay, I get it mom, jeez."
Emma gaid, ag che started
to walk towardg the bed.
Emma turned around to
put her as< on the side

of the bed.




Her dick looked huge,
compared to my
brother’s whoge
exposed penis wag
also flopping in my
direction.







My mother put
her head in
Emma’e lap and
started purring.
“"Mom, that
tickles.” Emma

gaid.




My mother then
flicked out her
tongue, and
started flicking it
against Emma’s
magsive gausage.

She noticed that
it wasn’t getting
hard.




My mother went
to her kneeg, and
pushed her
breasts between
my gister’s legs.




Then with her
hands becoming
more paw-like
by the minute,
che began to

push her breacte
together to wrap
them around
Emma’¢ penic.




"Really, are we
doing this?”
agcked Emma.







Mom just let out
a meow, before
taking a long and
slow lick up the
side of the cock.




She started
moving up

and down,
causing

her breacte

to bounce.
Emma reclined
back a bit.




Che wag done
trying to make

genge of thig
morning, and
looked like she
wag about to
enjoy the ride.




Mom started
slurping the tip
of Emma’e dick,
while Andrew

looked over at
them. Emma’s

dick seemed to
have the same
effect on my
mother, that it
had have on
me.




As Emma was
getting yet

another tit-fuck,
my poor brother
Andrew laid on
the side of the
bed, looking
completely left
out.




Being the kind
gigter I am,

I ruched over to
him. Maybe
moving a bit too
quickly, but their
eyes were not on
me, at least until

! I stopped.




Andrew jumped
back a bit, but
mom and Emma

were in each

I other’s trances.




“Hey, how are
you feeling?”
I acked my

brother.
| "I am doing

alright, I quess.
I stopped mom
from leaving

| the houge,

| looking like




Mom didn’t
respond to
her name

being <aid,
ag she
continued
to bob up
and down.




My brother and |
shut up.

Neither of us were
going to like where

thic conversation
led.

We just continued
to watch in gilence

as my mother
continued her
tit-fuck with my
gigter.




“What did you do
with mom?” I agked.
“What did you do
with Emma?” he
replied.




My heart stopped
for a second.

He knew?

Then I felt my lips,
they were larger
and pumper than

usual,




Emma said something
about the sperm
feminizing me.,

I didn‘t know what

I looked like, but
I quess I probably

looked like a bit of a
bimbo, or a slut.

I think I was kind of
acting like one too.




Something isn’t right
in my head read know.
Every time [ think
about it, images of
lewd sex appear in my
thoughts.




=" Soon, Emma mentioned
%] "I'm going to cum,” to
| my mother.




| My mother took a deep
§| breath through her
)| nostrils, and prepared
{ to accept the gperm that
was coming her way.







Then she took in in her
feline-mouth, a< her
V] cheeks puffed up ag the
| jizz filled her mouth.




He leaned back, and
=0 | swallowed. The smell
W\ of fresh cum filled
Y the room even more.




L8l She let out a satisfying
8| gasp. before putting her
C | head down towards my
WY sister’s lap once more,
| and began to lick it.




As it happened, the
cat-features began
to revert to more
. | human ones once
S more.




“"Mom, are you okay?”
Emma agked.

"Getting their, kitten.”
Mom purred, as she
daintily licked the back

of her own hand.




"I need this.” Begged

my mother. "Whatever
you and your brother P
are doing, it's working. |&¢
I feel legg like a cat,

and more like mygelf.”




"Mom, what is wrong
with you?” Emma asked.
“Just a work accident.

Their may have been a
robbery, and potential
murder ag a regult.”
“Jesus, mom.”




“"Feline instincte are

fighting against my
human ones. The feline
ones seem to be
subdued by the gex.

If I can get enough sex,
maybe I can work with
out of my gystem.”
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