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My dick hurt. Do men
have to deal with this
mild pain after sex?

Thankfully, it's a very

minor pain.




I think my nerveg are
gengitive after gex.
Then when I touch it,
there i a perverse
pleasure.




However, ag a woman,
if I counted a< one at
the moment, I am uged
to pain in thoge areas.




And my dick just kind
of disappears, and
reappears at random,
resetting iteelf, so I don't
think I can do long-term
damage to it.




There was a burning
gengation on the
ingide, not a painful
one, but a noticeable
one. It felt like a
hunger that needed

to be fed.




I gently grabbed it.
It wag floppier than
I wanted it to be at

the moment.




I looked at Maddie.
She had a vacant
look in her eyes.




Maddie was probably
the gmartest one in
our family, but you
couldn’t tell it now.




Her lips were puckered,
her breastse had swollen

to the <ize of watermelons,
and even her ags wag
twice ag large.




She looked like a
red haired bimbo,
eager to pleage the
clogest working

dick.




Seeing a¢ Andrew
looked completely
drained, my sister’s
newlycreated
bimbo instincts
kicked in, and she

gtarted to crawl in
a eeductive manner
towarde me.

—




“Hey sig, what're
you doing?" I acked.
“You.” She gaid with
a wink.

“Aren’t you tired?”
"I don't think I can

| stop mygself.” She
| said, with a tremble
| in her voice.




With that, I knew
that my cum wag
addictive, as she
crawled towards
dick, her body
begging for more.




I looked at my
mother. She
was mostly
human looking
at thic point.




She wag enjoying
her increased bust
gize, and smoother
gkin.




She had both
her hands on the
undergside of her

boobs, bouncing
them slightly,

and enjoying the
experience.




My mother gave
me a glance.

“You looked tired,
kitten.” She said.

“I am fine, mom.

I need to finish you
off, so that you can

become completely
human."
“Ilm ﬁn e."




“You called me
'Kitten'.”

“Well, I think we
need to go one
more round. Jugst

to be gafe.” She

caid.










because I was
intrigued, and
partially, because
I didnt want my
1 bust to get in the
way of my view.

F



They both put

a hand on each of
1 my thighs, and

| then their other at
the bottom of my
dick, ag it instantly

-




They locked their
eyes with mine
as they opened

| their mouths, and
extended their
tongues.




They each chose
a side, as they

] started coating
my foregkin with
saliva.

-






There was no
build-up, my dick
ingtantly became
rock hard, ag they
tried to make
their way to the

top of my tip, but
found their check
touching, as they
cimultaneously
tried to suck it.

I just sat there,
watching the show.
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Both of them went
from licking to kissing
my dick.




If they couldn’t get
the entire thing, even
a taste would suffice
them for now.




Their soft, bloated lips
trembled at the touch
of my dick.




h

Each kiss eventually
became harder, and
more confident ag |
started to feel come

guction, until one of
Maddie’s kiggeg

‘popped.’







We were all tired, but mom
and Maddie started panting.




Sweat wag beginning to
appear on their ¢kin, adding
another smell into the already

- | skanky master bedroom.




Almost zombified, their pace
began to slow.
“Just take turns.” I said in




It wag cruel to start like this,
and leave me hanging for

- | the next part of it. But without
. | question, they obeyed.




Maddie took a few slurps, and
after bobbing her head for a
few minutes, my mother started




"That’e it.” I told them, as pleasure
escaped from my voices. The two
didn’t respond, and continued to

| take turng with their sucking.







I could feel the
burning, inside
of my penis,
intensify. The
1 jizz was building
))| up again. In a

few minuteg,
I wag about to
blow.




Both, Maddie
and mom, were
focusing all their
enerqy on me,
but being a
woman myself,

I know how
exhausting and
disappointing
that can be when
that effort i not
returned.




| I needed to make

them both happy,
but more
importantly, I
needed to satisfy
mom, o that
she'd become tully
human again.




“Alright ladies,
time to fuck”
I ordered.







It wag time
| women at




They were
willing, and
| all Thad to
| do was stick |

my dick in,




|| I tried thinking
' | about how my
| boyfriend did it




the first up.
‘| Mainly,
| becauge che

| 12d been
uged o
many timeg
thig¢ morning,
I figured she’d |~
wear out |
A quicker.

'y




Aslingerted |
| myeelf into
| her soaking
| wet pussy,

ghe let out
a catiefied







back and forth, che
couldn’t contain
hergelf, and made

7] orgasmic sounds that
geemed like a mix
between a pant and

a moan.




towardg her climax.

My mother just looked

| at me with longing
eyes, and an expression
that I hurry up and get
to her quickly.







until Maddie popped
from the presgsure,

1 squirting whatever
liquid she had left, as
it completely dripped
down her leg.




/ “Thanks, sis.” She gaid,
before collapsing at the
did of the bed.







Next up wag
my mother.

I had to

make her
orgasm before
shooting my
seed off inside




My dick instantly slid
into her. Her incides
were tighter than
Maddie’s, but they
were <till pretty loose
and sloppy. I quess
that I apparently have
that effect on other




We slid in and
out, creating a
rhythm, until

I wag about to




"I'm going to
cum!”

“Me too!” she
responded.




I had hoped
that she wag
telling me the




The intense
heat exploded,
as I filled up

her womb. She

let out a maggive

orgasmic scream,




Like Maddie
before, che
plopped onto
her <ide, and
rolled on the

sheets.




The lustful
feline had
disappeared,
or maybe
just retreated
into her.




I looked down,
the experience
had caused my
power to
reverse itself.




The dick that had
caused so much
chaos this¢ morning
wag gone. I felt like
mygeelf again.
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