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“It's time ... we talked ... about Galil ... sweetie. There is ... a deadline.” My mother rode me slowly, cradling
my head between her breasts. Sally was out with friends, and Dad was off enjoying a world without the Lizard
Flu. That left only the two of us at home. We were both naked on my bed.

“Mmmmpphh ... mmpphhh ... mmpph,” I said.

My mother giggled and pulled my face away from her tits. “I didn’t quite catch ... that. Say ... again, please?”

I DIDN'T QUITE CATCH ...
THAT. SAY ... AGAIN,

PLEASE?

GAILANDTI ..
ARE CLOSE. WE SAVED HER ...
FOR LAST ...
UUUGGGHHHHH ...
BECAUSE SHE'S GOING
TO BE THE EASIEST TO ...

CONVINCE.

_

“Gail and I ... are close. We saved her ... for last ... uuuggghhhhh ... because she’s going to be the easiest to ...
convince.” I stared up into my mother’s eyes with adoration.

“Hmmmmm. I'm not ... so sure.” Mom lifted off my dick and dislodged it with an audible plop. She stood
over me, straddling my hips. Her pussy gaped wonderfully. From my angle on the bed, I was staring directly
into its dark depths. “Ha, you look like you've seen a ghost,” she said, turning around and standing over me
so that I was now looking directly at her cute, puckered butthole. “Speaking of ghosts, Gail is very
superstitious. She believes in all that paranormal stuff. That'll be our angle.” She squatted on top of my cock,
took it in her hand, and guided the head to the wrong hole.
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“Mom! What are you doing?” I was shocked. I had been working so hard to get everyone pregnant,  hadn’t
even considered anal sex. Especially not with my uptight mother who ... now that I thought about it, wasn’t as
uptight as I had thought before the ring came along.

“What? You don’t want to try my butt?” She giggled. “Your Dad likes it. My vagina has you plenty lubricated,

7”7

SO ...

“I'm not Dad.” I hadn’t seen my father’s penis, but I'd seen mine. Even if Dad was well above average, I was
sure I dwarfed him. My dick was so far to the right of the bell that it couldn’t even see the curve. “I'm pretty
sure I'd put you in the hospital, Mom.” The way she had my cockhead pressed up between her cheeks felt
wonderful.

MOM!
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING?
WHAT?
YOU DON'T WANT
TO TRY MY BUTT?
YOU DAD LIKES IT. MY VAGINA
HAS YOU PLENTY LUBRICATED,
SOV
I'M NOT DAD

“Don’t forget about Uncle Monty.” She looked over her shoulder, winked at me, and lowered her weight.

“You let your brother ... do that ... with your ...?” I stared at her with wide eyes. My cockhead met serious
resistance. I didn’t think it was going to go in.
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“Gotta keep things ... uuuugggghhhhh ... spicy ... Billy,” Mom said through gritted teeth. “Men ... get bored
... with ... just ... one ... hole.” Suddenly, her butt gave way, and my dick slid in. It was tight and warm. I was
sure that I was going to enjoy anal sex.

GOTTA KEEP THINGS ...
UUUUGGEGHHHHH ...
SPICY ... BILLY.
MEN ... GET BORED ...
WITH ONE ... HOLE.

WA
“Wow ... Mom ...” My eyes may have crossed a little as I watched her ass slide all the way to the base. I guess

Uncle Monty had prepared her for my dick. Soon, she was bouncing on me with wild abandon. I watched her
ass jiggle and shake.

“Possessed ... Billy. We'll tell ... Gail that ... your penis ... is possessed.” Her breasts were flopping so much
that I wondered if she might give herself a black eye. “Who ... wouldn’t believe that ... a penis like yours ...
was possessed?”

She had a point. I didn’t argue. Instead, I erupted deep in her ass.
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“Just so we're clear, you're the only one who can help your brother with this possession.” Mom stood next to
me with her arms folded. We were in Gail’s living room. Her husband, Ricky, was conveniently off with Uncle
Bob and my dad for some duck hunting. Gail, my older sister by two years, frowned at my dick. It was soft
and out in the open. I'd removed my pants since my mother had needed to prove the possession. I only wore
socks and a t-shirt. My dick gently swung between my legs as I shifted my weight.

" “You made it all perfectly clear,
JUST SO WE'RE CLEAR, Mom.” Gail nodded, a severe

YOUI'RE THE ONLY ONE expression creasing her forehead.
WHO CAN HELP YOUR BROTHER “No doubt something evil has

WITH THIS POSSESSION gotten ahold of him. And it’s not
like you can take care of it. But
why me? What about girls who are
not in the family?”

“With the Lizard Flu, I haven’t
really met that many girls.” I
glanced at my mother. She gave
me a quick nod of approval.

“Yeah, but I bet they're all dying to
meet a handsome, twenty-year-old
like you.” She shrugged. “Go to the
park or something. Better to have a
stranger drain your possession
than your sister.”

YOU MADE IT
ALL PERFECTLY CLEAR,

MOM

I smiled. I always appreciated how
tough Gail could be.

' “No ... you need to take care of it.”
Mom furrowed her brow. “I'm
going to go run some errands. I
expect you two to deal with the
possession by the time I come
back.”

“But ... Mom ...” Gail shook her
head.

“No buts, Gail.” Mom waved a
dismissive hand at her and headed
for the front door.
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When she was gone, Gail and I stared at each other. After what felt like an eternity, she burst out laughing.
Her high cackles filled the small house.

“What?” I shrugged.
“What's ... with all ... this possession ... bullshit?” She said between guffaws.

“It’s not bullshit, look at it.” I pointed to my dick.

WHAT'S ...

WITH ALL ...
THIS POSSESSION ...
BULLSHIT?

IT'S NOT
BULLSHIT,

LOOK AT IT!

“Oh, knock it off, Billy. I expected more from you when this moment came.” She pointed at the ring on my
finger.

I held up the ring next to my face. “You know?”

“Uncle Monty confided in me. I was always his favorite daughter.” Her laughter died away. “I know all about
the ring and the djinn. Is she as grumpy as Monty said?”
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“I...um...I... what?” I was trying to process everything. “Daughter?”

“Yeah, it turns out Mom was getting busy with Uncle Monty. Poor Dad didn’t stand a chance, I guess. But he
did alright raising us, right?” Gail nodded sagely. “So, how is that thing supposed to fit? I love Ricky. I don’t

want to ruin our marriage or anything. I mean, I know what I have to do, but ... that thing ... looks like it was
grown in a lab.” She pointed at my dick, her lip curling in faint disgust.

SO, HOW IS THAT THING
SUPPOSED TO FIT?

I LOVE RICKY. I DON'T WANT
TO RUIN OUR MARRIAGE

OR ANYTHING.

I MEAN, I KNOW WHAT
I HAVE TO DO, BUT ...
THAT THING ...
LOOKS LIKE IT WAS
GROWN IN A LAB

“Why ... didn’t you tell me you were close with Monty?” My mouth gaped in shock. “We talk about
everything.”

“You've been keeping secrets too, little brother.” She nodded to my dangling dick. “Does it get hard, or is it
too big for that?”

“Oh, my God, Gail.” I slapped my forehead like the dummy I was. “It was Mom’s idea to lie to you about the
possession.”
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“Of course it was.” She shrugged and took a deep breath. “You haven’t really answered my questions. So,
focus for a second.” She walked up close to me and stared into my eyes. “Billy, who else has taken that thing,
and has it ruined their pussies?”

“Um ... right ... well ...” I gulped. “Mom, Aunt Pam, Sally, and Beth. They’ve all had sex with me. And
they’re all still walking. Although, Aunt Pam did mention ... that she couldn’t feel Uncle Bob anymore. But
she took Uncle Monty’s dick when she was in her 20s, and then she married Bob. So, I guess she tightened up
over time. So ...”

TN

SO, FOCUS FOR A SECOND.

BILLY, WHO ELSE HAS -
TAKEN THAT THING,
AND HAS IT RUINED UM ... RIGHT ...

THEIR PUSSIES? ' WELL ..MOM, AUNT PAM, |
SALLY, AND BETH.
THEY'VE ALL HAD SEX
WITH ME. AND THEY'RE ALL
STILL WALKING.

Gail kneeled in front me and gave my penis a clinical examination, running her fingertips over the ridges of its
veins. “Oh, I guess it does get harder. Look at that.” She backed away when it started to grow. “Can’t you just
jack yourself, and I could use a turkey baster or something?”

“If you were close to Uncle Monty, I'm betting you know the djinn wouldn’t allow that.” I stared down at my
sister’s cleavage. The way she was kneeling gave me a great angle.

Gail watched my cock grow with wide eyes. “Dude ... Billy ... I'm really worried for my marriage here.”
“Why don’t you just tell Ricky? I'm pretty sure Pam told Uncle Bob. Although, I don’t think Dad knows

anything at all.” I took a step closer to her. My erection was almost complete, and my dick swayed side to side.
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“It's jumping with your pulse. This is wild.” Gail tentatively reached out a finger and wiped the precum from
my cockhead. “Is it weird taking Dad’s place?”

“It isn’t like that. Mom is still ... Mom. We just do extra stuff now.” I shrugged. “Same with the others. My
relationship hasn’t really changed with them.”

Gail snorted her disagreement. “Yeah, right.” She tenderly clasped her fingers as far around the shaft as they’d
go and gave my dick little jerks. “Ricky already knows. He’s my husband, Billy. I wasn’t going to keep this
from him. To tell you the truth, he’s been very supportive after the initial shock. When I say I'm worried about
my marriage, I just mean I need a working pussy to keep Ricky happy.” With a little hesitation, she kissed my
cockhead. Her expression was hard to read. Something between curiosity and disgust.

“You can do exercises.” I gave her a helpful smile.

“Gonna need a lot of kegels after I take that monster.” She shook her head. “Okay, Billy. I'm wet. We might as
well get this over with before Mom comes back.”

An hour later, we were both naked. We were still in the living room. There were couch cushions on the floor.
A lamp had been knocked over. The pictures on the wall were hanging at odd angles. Our clothes were strewn
about. Gail had her back to the wall, her legs wrapped around my butt and her arms wrapped around my
shoulders. I was standing, thrusting into her and kissing her neck. I think I might have been giving her a
hickey, but it didn’t matter. Ricky knew. There wasn’t anything to hide.

“Uuuggghhhh ... Billy ... why does this feel ... why does this ...? Billy ... I'm going to have ... another one ...

\ UUUGGGHHHH ...
BILLY ...

WHY DOES THIS FEEL ...

WHY DOES THIS .7

E BILLY ...

I'M GOING TO HAVE ... “
ANOTHER ONE
‘ ... EEEEEENIIII. C
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“So ... tight ... Gail.” T held onto her ass with both hands and drove into her. My pace didn’t slow through her
orgasm.

“Goodness, you two.” Mom had returned. I didn’t notice her until she spoke. Gail was still cumming, so I
don’t think she noticed Mom at all. Mom was still holding her purse, arms folded. “I could hear Gail’s
screaming all the way out in the driveway.” Mom chuckled. “How many times have you done it in her?”

Despite the interruption, my hips didn’t slow down. “Twice ... ugh ... ugh ... so far ... and shooting ... for
thrice ... soon.” I smiled over at Mom.

“I'm glad to see that Gail wanted to help.” Mom walked over behind me, dropped to one knee, and examined
my heavy, flopping testicles. “How’s the possession?”

“Mom ... I'm helping him ... get the ghosts ... out.” Gail didn’t seem to be shy about humping in front of
Mom. “Shoot ... those ... spirits ... I can take it ... Billy.”

“Galil ... Gail ... aaaahhhhhhhhhh.” With my mother kneeling behind us and watching intently, I emptied my
balls into my sister’s pussy.

I'M GLAD
TO SEE THAT
GAIL WANTED TO HELP.
HOW’S THE POSSESSION?

I'M HELPING HIM ...

GET THE GHOSTS ... OUT.
SHOOT ... THOSE ... SPIRITS ...
ICANTAKEIT ..
BILLY.

GAIL ...
GAIL ...

AAAAHHHHHHHHHH
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“Ohhhh ... your testicles are contracting ... oh ... my ... I've never seen them up close while you're ...” Mom
sounded taken by the sight. I had to admit, it was odd to be examined like that, but I wasn’t complaining. I
was cumming,.

When I finished, I put Gail back down on her own two feet, and sat on the floor, leaning my head against the
wall. “Well ... that was ... something.”

Galil slid down to her butt next to me. Her head lolled to the side. She sent a dopey smile my way. “I'm not
sure ... what I was expecting ... but it wasn’t that.” She pointed toward the front door. “Mom ... tell me
you’ve got more errands to do.” She put a possessive hand on my thigh. “Billy’s staying over for the
afternoon.”

“Yes, that makes sense. We have to take care of the possession.” Mom nodded, gave us a tight smile, and
headed for the door. The second we heard the door close, Gail mounted me. We humped until evening, when
Mom swung by to pick me up. On the drive home, I couldn’t wipe the grin off my face. I'd done it. The djinn
was going to finally be happy with me.
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