Pets and Playtime

A year later Maggie and Brianna walking into their house putting their jackets on the hook, “I still think that we should’ve brought more than just cookies and soda to the company potluck.” Brianna taking her shoes off, “Maggie that’s what they put on the list, besides they love your cookies and they needed someone to bring soda.” Maggie sighing, “I guess you’re right. We got this box in the mail this morning from your sister, no clue what it is this time.” Brianna opening her computer, “looks like she’s on web chat. I’ll call her.” A minute later they were looking at Nattily on the computer screen, “hey you two, I was wondering when you’d call me again. So, what’s new?” Maggie opening the box revealing a florescent green ball, “what is this thing? Looks like a bouncy ball. Let’s see how high I can get it.” Nattily yelling, “wait don’t! I sent it to you as a gift. A little early I know for your birthday but here you go.” Maggie looking at it, “I dunno the last few ‘gifts’ have been pretty strange.” Brianna laughing, “remember that pill that made me grow another penis for a day?” “Don’t remind me. So what the hell is this thing?” Nattily holding up a similar ball but hers being light blue, “you got a bathtub?” “Yea, why?” “Fill it halfway with warm water and drop it in. Wait about 10 minutes for one hell of a time.” Maggie looking at the screen sighing, “fine, but if you fooled us in doing something we don’t like the next thing you send us is going down the drain.” Nattily smiling, “trust me, you’ll have an amazing time. And like with all the other stuff it’s probably a good idea to do it naked. Have fun.” Once the screen went dark Brianna unbuttoned her pants, “well, let’s go try your birthday present.”

The two of them sitting in front of the tub looking at the green ball sitting on the bottom of the tub, Maggie running her fingers in the water. “This is such a waste of time, she tricked us again. If I see her again I’ll shove this ball down her throat.” Brianna standing up, “I guess you’re right, let’s just get our toys. We know those work.” “Right behind you.” When they were both curled up in their room they heard a wet thud, “what was that?” Brianna taking the toy out of her body, “not sure, let’s go check.” Maggie rolling her eyes, “yea, let’s go towards the weird noise.” When they got to the bathroom they saw a large shinny green puddle, “that’s nasty, I’ll get the mop.” Brianna seeing it twitch, “I don’t think it liked what you said.” “Ah you’re crazy, what should I get for soap? Brianna, are you ignoring me again?” As Maggie returned to the bathroom he heard a moan, “Brianna? You alright?” The moment Maggie entered the room she gasped at what she saw, Brianna suspended in the air by multiple green tentacles. Maggie holding the mop like a sword as a few of the appendages extended in her direction. “N-no, get away! I’ll get you down Brianna… somehow.” As soon as she said that one of the tentacles sprayed her with a green slime, “what the? Wow, I feel good now.” Maggie seeing a similar slime on Brianna immediately realizing that must’ve been how they got her without struggle as her own vagina started to get wet. A few seconds later she was hanging upside down as a slimy tentacle plunged into her sex all the way to her cervix making her scream in pleasure while the tentacle released a fluid that opened up her cervix allowing the tentacle to enter her deepest parts. Seconds later another was aiming for her tail hole, easily going in as she lifted her tail and relaxed. She was putty in its hands, er, tentacles. Maggie looking at the mass of tentacles, “will you at least put me down?” Surprisingly the mass set her on the floor allowing her to get comfortable while they squirmed inside of her. Brianna giving her a pleading look, “no, you get to stay up there. Don’t give me that look.” Maggie coughing as a green tentacle appeared in front of her face, but instead of it getting ready to go into her mouth it was coming out of it. The creature must’ve taken her all the way through! Maggie thinking as she took a breath with surprisingly no problem, ‘what an odd creature this is. Thank you Nattily.’

A few minutes later one very skinny tendril spiraled its way up her erect penis that had already came a few times courtesy of the one in her behind pressing on her prostate. No sooner than she started to wonder what it was doing it probed the tip and started to go inside her penis via her urethra! As it was pleasuring her in was she couldn’t imagine two more started to push on her nipples, ‘if you think you can go for it’. As if reading her mind they explored further finally entering her milk ducts, Maggie glancing towards her mate she thought, ‘will you do the same for her’? Maggie could have sworn that the one in front of her face nodded and the next thing she heard was Brianna squealing. ‘Were you ordered to follow my commands?’ The creature nodding again, and she heard in the back of her mind. ‘Your wish is our command. We are at your beck and call Master’. Maggie smiling at how ridiculous it was for something like this to be communicating with her she ordered ‘you may do what you wish without hurting us as long as you stay out of our ears, nose, and eyes. Understood’? ‘Yes Master, we live to obey.’ Just as Maggie started to doze off in a pleasure-induced stupor she heard the creature one more time. ‘Our time is almost up. If you wish to use our services again simply immerse our egg in water and we shall appear. But be warned, should we not be fed off your pleasure we will shrivel and die.’ ‘I understand. Thank you, do you have a name?’ ‘You’ve yet to give us one. What is our name?’ Maggie closing her eyes as she fell asleep, ‘I’ll tell you next time. Rest well.’

The next morning they both woke up sore and drained, “that was amazing. I got to thank Nattily for the gift.” Brianna getting up, looking at the egg on the floor looking innocent, “part of me wants to smash that thing. But I heard every word you and that thing said. So it’s your call.” Maggie picking it up, “I’m keeping it. What should its name be?” “The Tangler?” “You’re not very creative when you wake up.” Maggie looking at her belly and breasts that were filled with goo from the creature, “I’m so full I can hardly move. Other than the sex change this has got to be one of the best things your sister has given us.” Brianna in a similar state, “you got that right. I wonder if that thing knocked us up.” “We’ll give Nattily a call later and ask about it.” Maggie getting up slowly picking up the egg and bringing it into their room, Brianna leaning on the doorframe, “put it in a safe place.” “I know. Let’s get cleaned up. All this goo is dripping on the floor.” The two of them taking a long shower nearly clogging the drain a few times, and then cleaning the goo that they left behind off the floor. Maggie getting some of it on her fingers her knees buckled for a second, “something wrong?” Maggie smiling vacantly as she rubbed it on her vagina and moaned, Brianna looking at her, “what are you doing?” Maggie scooping up more, “remember that stuff the thing sprayed us with? And how good it felt?” “Hard to forget, as soon as it hit us we were helpless. Judging by your face that’s the same stuff.” “Want some?” “I’ll take a hit, not like we’re doing anything else this weekend.” About an hour later both of them were cuddling and twitching from orgasm, Maggie sighing, “next time we use Tricky we’ll have it bottle some of its goo for us. Deal?” Brianna chuckling, “Tricky? Is that what you’re naming it? How’s that better than Tangler?” “Get your own tentacle pet and you can call it whatever you want. I’m going to call Nattily and ask her a few things.” “Right behind your sweet ass.” A few minutes later they were talking to Nattily on their computer, “so did you two try out what I sent you?” Brianna smiling at her sister, “fuck yea we did. I didn’t know I could get fucked in the ways I was.” Maggie speaking up, “why was it calling me Master? Did you train it to do that?” “Because you touched it first. If Brianna did it would call her Master.” Brianna patting her waist, “with all the goo it pumped in our wombs will we get pregnant?” “Only if you ask it to, what it does is it will put a requested amount of eggs inside of your uterus where the eggs will sit for about a week. When they are ready they will come out in egg form, and that’s how to get new ones. Now if you’ll excuse me I need to go feed my pet.” Nattily with a wink turned off her computer, Maggie smiling at Brianna. “I’ll be in the bathroom with Tricky.” Brianna scratching Maggie behind her ear the way she loved, “I’ll grab some bottles.”

A few minutes later Brianna walked into the bathroom seeing her mate soaking in the tub, “uh, Maggie? Where’s the egg?” Maggie patting her lap which had a lump in it, “in here. It should hatch soon. Ah! There it goes! Come on out friend, it’s time for you to eat.” The creature leaving her body leaving one tentacle inside of her, ‘greetings Master. How may we please you today?’ “First of all I must give you your name. I shall call you Tricky. Now, what is your name?” ‘Master names us Tricky, Tricky is at your every order.’ Maggie smiling, “very good, the first thing I wish you to do is fill the bottles with that goo of yours.” Tricky complying quickly filling the bottles that Brianna had put on the floor, once it was complete with the task. ‘How may Tricky please you Master?’ “How you did yesterday is perfect for today. Brianna, would you like to participate?” A few tentacles coiling around her ankles, “as tempting as all of this is I need to go grocery shopping. And I can’t do that filled to the brim with goo. Have a nice time you two.” Maggie waving goodbye, “okay, I’m ready.” Soon after Brianna left Maggie’s every orifice was filled, ‘Tricky, I have a question.’ ‘Do you wish to stop?’ ‘No, are you old enough to lay eggs yet?’ ‘My kind can only reproduce when full of pleasure from our prey and if the host is not in heat the eggs rarely take hold if they don’t they will dissolve within an hour. So yes, if you wish to carry eggs simply ask we can tell you’re in heat currently.’ ‘Will you place a single one inside of me?’ ‘As you wish. But it will take some time for the egg to form.’ ‘I can wait.’ For what felt like hours the creature went at it with the vixen until she felt something large and round push against her opening. Maggie glancing down shocked at the size of the egg traveling into her, ‘it’s huge! Your egg isn’t even that big!’ From how the tentacles shied away after that mental outburst it seemed like it was embarrassed. ‘I’m what you might call a runt. Average size is nearly twice of myself.’ Maggie sighing, ‘there there, you’re just young. But when that thing goes inside of me can we stop? I’m sleepy.’ ‘Yes Master.’ After Tricky had let her down, she washed, got dressed in her PJs and sat in the livingroom watching TV. “Hey, wake up sleepyhead.” “Hmm?” Brianna looking at her smiling “seems like you had a little to much fun today.” Maggie scratching the back of her head, “you don’t know the half of it. I did something nice for you.” “What is it? The house isn’t clean.” Maggie smiling slightly, “let’s just say the family will get another pet in a week. If you catch my meaning.” “You didn’t.” “I did. It’s all yours.” Brianna smiling, “what will we tell people at work when they see you this way? Ya know, with a softball-sized bump on your belly?” “Just tell em I’m sick. I’ll take a few days off.” Brianna looking out the window “was saving the personal days in case there was an emergency. But okay.” The next weekend Maggie embarrassingly laying the egg with little difficulty due to all the ‘playing’ with Tricky. “Brianna, all done.” Brianna walking in seeing a purple egg sitting on the floor, carefully picking it up, “I am your master. Let me welcome you to the family. Maggie, will you excuse us?” Maggie standing up patting Brianna on the shoulder, “see you later.” A few hours later Maggie sat against the door hearing the moaning subside, figuring that the creature had run its course she entered seeing Brianna laying on the floor covered in purple slime and looking like she swallowed a beach ball. A few minutes later Maggie was looking into the tub at her own pets’ egg that would hatch any minute. About an hour later Maggie was in the same state as her mate, lying on the floor covered in her pets’ goo. The next morning when they were both clean they sat down on the couch to rest for real, “thanks Maggie.” “No problem. Let’s take a break from those two for a few days. Deal?” “Yea.” The two of them dozing off again being woken by the phone ringing, Maggie looking at the caller ID she saw that it was her sister. Maggie pressing the speaker button so they could all talk, “hello?” “Hey Matt, Brian. What’s up?” “Kim if I’ve told you once I’ve told you a hundred times. We’ve changed our names. Legally.” Kim saying annoyingly, “that may be true but you’ll always be my older brother Matt no matter how many potions you chug. And you really need to be more careful about that stuff. For all you know it could kill you.” “Shut up. What did you call for? Just to nag at us?” Kim sighing, “no, I was going to ask if you wanted to pay a visit. But I can tell you’re in a pissy mood. So never mind.” Brianna chiming in on the conversation, “it’s not that we don’t want to, it’s that we have a shit load of things to do today.” “Oh. Okay, guess I’ll see you around sometime. Bye.” “Bye Kim.” After they hung up Maggie looked to Brianna, “think we’ll ever see our child again?” Brianna yawning, “maybe when she’s older she’ll come looking for her parents.” “That gives us a while to prepare an answer. What’re we doing today?” “Sleeping sounds nice.”

A few weeks later in their bedroom Maggie was sitting on the bed kicking her legs in boredom, “we going to do this or not?” “Be right there.” After Brianna entered the room with an armload of items including rope, a ball-gag, several bottles of bright green slime, and what looked to be a small funnel. “Time to play.” Maggie putting the gag in so her cries of pleasure wouldn’t be heard in the next state and laying down to be bound to the headboard and footboard. Once she was bound up she gave her mate a confused look, “are you curious about the funnel?” Maggie nodding “got to put this stuff in your womb somehow. Good thing you’ve got that gag or else someone will hear you.” Maggie moaning as the funnel slid into her passage and when it stopped she nodded, “okay, it’s going in now.” Maggie’s eyes rolling high as the plastic pushed further into her sex finally stopping, once it was far enough Brianna blew lightly into the funnel making the vixen quiver. “Aww, does someone like that?” Maggie making a happy noise, “well I think it’s time to put in the secret sauce. Don’t you agree?” The vixen arching her back to emphasize she was ready, “I’ll take that as a yes. Here you go.” Brianna watching as the bottles’ contents flowed down the funnel directly into Maggie’s uterus summoning a scream of pleasure that would deafen her if it weren’t for the gag. 15 minutes and countless orgasms later Brianna was petting Maggie’s head, “you’re such a good plaything. You took four whole bottles, I thought you would be filled after two.” Maggie crossing her eyes mumbling, “want the gag out?” After she nodded Brianna took the ball out of her mouth. “Thanks, will you untie me?” “No, I got a few more ideas to try on you.” “Such as?” “I’m going to put so much sperm in your womb your bellybutton’s going to pop out.” “Go for it. But won’t that make me pregnant?” Brianna swallowing a brown pill, “this pill will keep me sterile for a few hours. Plus your birth control pills.” “Still don’t see why I need to be tied up for this.” Brianna picking up her ipod hitting play listening to Maggie’s voice on it, “I, Maggie am giving Brianna permission to do whatever the hell she wants with me for the next 24 hours. No exceptions.” “Damn, I really need to think about what I promise next time.” A few minutes later when Brianna was locked into Maggie with her knot plugging them together, “you’re really cute all tied up like this. What do you think about staying this way?” Maggie shrugging the best she could, “I’m a little ashamed to admit it. But I’m kind of comfortable. Now are you going to screw me or not?” Brianna kissing her, “you horny little fox. Here I go.” Maggie groaning in pleasure, “yea I am. Remember that stuff is an aphrodisiac and it’s sitting in my belly. Well that and I love it when you fuck me.” Brianna adjusting, “and you’re the best fuck ever. You’re just so submissive it’s adorable and I’m going to have a nice time with you.” An hour later when Brianna was done her goal wasn’t achieved but Maggie did look several months pregnant. “How do you feel?” “Full and warm. At least it’ll drain from me soon.” Brianna holding up a pink toy their favorite one, “wrong. Let’s plug that hole.” Once the toy was plugging all the fluids inside of the vixen Brianna rubbed her bulging belly, “if I untie you do you promise to not remove the toy?” “I promise. And if I do I’ll be your slave for a week.”

After she was untied Maggie was petting her round belly, “ya know. I’ve come to love being so full.” Brianna licking her lover reaching down to her waist flipping the switch on the toy making her squeal and sink to her knees. “You didn’t say you’d turn it on!” “You can always take the toy out.” “No, I’m not going to break my promise. Damn this feels good.” Brianna pushing on her back as she stood, “stay down like that, I got you a present.” Maggie shutting her eyes and lifting her tail thinking something was about to be shoved up her ass until she heard a click and something tight was around her neck. “Is it to tight? I can loosen it some.” “What did you put on me?” Brianna squeezing her muzzle shut, “pets don’t talk. Is my pet satisfied with how tight her collar is? One bark for yes, two for no.” Maggie rolling her eyes barking once, “okay, let’s see if you know tricks. Speak.” “Arf?” Brianna patting her head, and extending her hand, “good girl. Now shake.” Brianna smiling at Maggie as she followed her orders like an obedient dog, “good girl. Let me grab your leash and we can walk around the house. So, stay.” After Brianna returned Maggie wagged her tail happily when the leash was clipped to her collar, “remember, pets crawl.” The two of them walking around the house for a few minutes until they stopped in the kitchen, “you’re such a good girl. I’ll get you a reward.” Maggie watching as Brianna rubbed herself until she came in a bowl, setting the bowl in front of her. “Here you go. Eat up.” Maggie sighing as she stared to lap up the sperm from the bowl, hind end in the air. Brianna sitting next to her pet seeing the toy still plugging the fluids still inside of her, “I forgot about that. Is it still on?” Maggie barking once miserably, “just finish your meal. And you make a very good pet.” A few minutes later Maggie swatted the bowl towards Brianna, “all done? Okay, I think you deserve to get that collar off.” Once the collar was removed Maggie rubbed her neck, “that thing chafes. How long does this toy need to be in me?” Brianna patting her shoulder, “you can remove it whenever you want. The bet is over.” “Hope this doesn’t clog the drains.” That night Brianna and Maggie were at a steakhouse for dinner, “sorry about today.” “It’s fine. But you owe me.” “I’ll pay you back. I like the promise you made me.” “Which one?” “That I can do whatever I want with you today. See, I brought you to a restaurant for dinner.” “Didn’t think of it that way. What are we doing later?” “I think we can just relax with a bowl of popcorn and a movie. With your new ‘outfit’.” “Oh boy.” On the way home Maggie laughed, “wanna hear something funny?” “What is it?” “Earl at work asked me who the man of the house is with us. I told him that we both are, we cook, clean and pay taxes. And when he asked about our love life I threatened to break his jaw.” “That is kind of funny. What did he say after that?” “That he wouldn’t ask me again. I get the feeling that he won or lost a bet.”



The two of them at their house watching TV, Maggie wearing nothing but the collar on the floor, Brianna scratching her head. “I know that you want up here with me. But pets aren’t allowed on the furniture.” Maggie sighing as she sat on her knees and wiggled her bottom, “does my pet want something inside of her?” Maggie letting out a happy bark while Brianna took off her clothes, “how does my pet want it this time? One for ass two for cunt.” “Arf!” “If you say so. Do you want me to take that collar off?” “Arf.” “Okay, I wanted to talk to someone for real anyways.” After the collar was off Maggie stroked Brianna’s groin, “I changed my mind. I wanna suck you.” “Go for it. But let’s make it interesting, if you can make me cum without using your hands you get a reward. If you do use them even a bit I punish you.” “First tell me what the reward and punishment is.” Brianna standing up and walking to their room, when she returned she was holding a small straight object about the size of a pencil. “Your punishment, I put this in your urethra, I got it mainly because you seem to enjoy when our pets do it to you.” “Guilty. And the prize?” “I wear that collar for the rest of the time I have to play with you. And I must be your obedient pet.” “Deal, sit down.” After they were comfortable Maggie scratched her chin, “hmm, your not hard yet. What should I do without using hands?” “Want me to get hard on my own?” “No that’s cheating. I’ll just have to clean the hair out of my mouth later.” After about a minute of Maggie licking and nuzzling her targets’ sheath her penis slid out, “there you are.” “Oh shut up and suck me. Atta girl.” Brianna moaning lightly trying to hold back from cumming to soon, “I wanna see just how much of my rod you can fit in that muzzle of yours.” Maggie practically inhaling Brianna’s penis until her wet nose was against her groin making herself feel a little proud. But when she pulled back something large stopped her, “now I’ve got you. I guess you forgot about my knot, it’s not just for plugging sperm in your belly alone.” Maggie grumbling what was most likely an insult, and continued her oral pleasuring of Brianna, “damn, your mouth feels almost as good as when you were a virgin! I can’t take it, here comes my cum!” Maggie squeaking in surprise at the sudden flood in her mouth, but although she tried her hardest Brianna’s seed was to much for her to handle and small trickles left her nose and between her teeth. “To much? Sorry about that, but unless you break your jaw you’ve got to stay there. Oh yea, and you win the bet. So in other words you can use your hands now.” Maggie letting out a chuckle that sounded almost evil as she slid two fingers into her friend and wiggled them around, “ah, yea, I deserve that. Put another in, oh, that’s the ticket.” About an hour later Maggie finally got off of Brianna’s penis, “did you have fun stuck on me like that?” Maggie blowing her nose to get all of the sperm out of it, “I did until you wanted to go grab some toys. That was awkward as all hell.” “Yea, it was. I’ll go put my collar on now.” Maggie grabbing her shoulder, “wait, I don’t know why I’m saying this, but I want to try that thing you got.” “You’re crazy. Let’s get to it.”

A few minutes later Maggie had her hands tied behind her back watching Brianna dip the toy into a bottle filled with the slime of her pet. “I don’t know why but I think that my pets’ goop is more potent than yours. Probably because it’s bigger.” “Most likely. You know how to use that thing?” “I looked it up on the Internet, first I need to lube you up. In other words, make you cum.” Maggie smiling, “how are we doing that I wonder.” “Lay down, you can eat me out while I work.” Maggie moaning in pleasure as goo was poured onto the tip of her penis “I never get tired of that! Put it in!” “Okay, get ready. Such a cute little fox dick.” Maggie feeling Brianna open her urethra slightly and then insert the toy making her scream into Brianna’s pussy making her gasp, “do you like this? I can stop.” Maggie taking her face out of her lover, “I love this thing! More! Oh, and sorry I stretched you a little by opening my mouth in there.” “It’s fine. Do you want to see it?” “Yes please.” Brianna getting off of the vixen so she could look at the toy crammed into her pisshole, when she saw it she gasped. “Well, I think just about every hole I’ve got has lost its virginity once and for all.” Brianna pushing a button on her watch, “let’s see how long you can last before you need it out. This’ll be fun.” “Until it’s your turn. And no cheating, got it?” “Yup. It seems that you’ve discovered a fetish that you love.” “Yea I do. Let’s play a videogame for now.” “Fine. But when you cum don’t hit the TV.” “I’ll just aim for you.” Nearly a half-hour later Brianna hit Maggie on the shoulder, “how the hell are you not going nuts yet?” “Because I’m cool like that. And speaking of nuts, I think mine have gotten a little bigger from all of the cum backed up. But I’ll let you do one thing to speed up how fast I lose.” “What is it?” Maggie whispering in her ear, “are you serious? You want that?” “Yes. If you don’t I will.” Brianna taking hold of the toy slowly pulling it out and then pushing it back down, Maggie moaning, “faster. I want to go insane from this.” “Okay, here we go.” For the next couple of minutes Brianna proceeded to fuck Maggie’s penis until she was begging for release. Brianna nodding removing the toy catching a face full of fox seed as it blasted out of Maggie like champagne. “Damn, that was a lot. Let’s see here, looks like you made it about 40 minutes. My turn in a few minutes, I want to wash my face.” Maggie lying on her back panting “gives me a minute, got to get my bearings before we start.”

A few minutes later Maggie was rubbing goo along Brianna’s shaft, “well that should be enough for what we’re about to do.” “Will it hurt?” “About as much as when our pets do it to us. Now hold still.” Maggie tickling Brianna’s urethra with her smooth fingernail, making her squirm, “dammit, put it in already!” “If you say so.” A minute later Brianna was hugging Maggie whimpering slightly, “this is so odd. It feels like there’s a cork plugging me.” “If you want I can remove it.” “No, not yet. Soon though, but will you do something for me?” “Anything.” “Will you… fuck my penis with that? I already know I can’t beat your record tonight.” “If you say so.” For no more than a minute Maggie slid the toy up and down inside of the wolf, “take it out! Take it out!” Maggie removing the toy getting hit in the face with wolf seed, “clean me.” “Okay.” Once that Maggie was cleaned off, “may I eat some fox?” “Go ahead.” Brianna licking Maggie “dammit this is so much fun! Swallow my knot!” Brianna frowning, “do I have to?” “Yes. Now get to it.” After Brianna had taken all of Maggie into her mouth she sighed, “nice and stuck?” Brianna tugging lightly confirming that she was attached to the vixen for the time being, “let’s go sit down. Ready?” Brianna nodding slightly, once they had gotten to the couch Maggie scratched Brianna on her head, “this time you’ll have to drink it down. Or drown, your pick.” After a little while Maggie came and Brianna drank it all down much to Maggie’s pleasure. When they finally separated Brianna squeezed one of Maggie’s breasts, “I want some milk now. If you don’t mind.” “Not at all.” For the next few minutes Brianna suckled on Maggie’s breast savoring the warm fox milk Maggie patting her on the head saying softly. “Good girl, I needed milking.” After Brianna stopped she rubbed her belly, “yummy. Follow me I want to do something with you.” “We can’t do it here?” Brianna shrugging, “I guess so. I’ll be back in a few minutes.”

Brianna returning holding a 5-gallon bucket sloshing with water, “what’s in that?” “Twister. This time I’ll let you play with it too.” Maggie smiling at that because they had both agreed to not use the other’s egg without permission, “will you explain to me why you called it Twister? I mean I already told you that I called mine Tricky because of all the stuff it can do.” Brianna stroking a large purple tentacle as it rose out of the bucket, “open your legs and you’ll find out. Ya know what, just let Twister open your legs for you.” Twister wrapping two tentacles around the vixen’s legs gently pulling them apart until she was doing almost a complete split, and when one reached her mouth she kissed it and opened her mouth as far as possible. Twister understanding an invitation when it saw one slid the tentacle into her mouth and down her throat, Maggie’s eyes fluttering for a second thanks to the slime of it. Brianna sitting next to the bucket, “now we show you why I called it Twister.” Maggie watching two tentacles coil around themselves until it made a cone-shaped appendage with a smooth and rounded end. One it pressed against her outer folds she knew what was about to happen and moaned into the mouth tentacle. Brianna sitting down next to Maggie spreading her legs wide as a second appendage pressed against her, “we’ll do this together.” The two of them hold hands while Twister pushed deep into them finally bottoming out in their wombs, Maggie hearing in her head. ‘See why it’s named Twister?’ ‘Yea. It feels really good.’ ‘That’s why I do it.’ Maggie hearing another voice in her head, ‘friend of Master, please sit on your knees to continue.’ Maggie complying getting ready to be fucked senseless doggie style by the large purple tentacles. Maggie raising her tail knowing that sooner rather than later something was going to go into her ass until she felt something slimy exit her bottom, she didn’t need eyes in the back of her head to know that Twister had gone all the way trough her and out her backdoor. Brianna moaning as the same tentacle that came out of the vixen’s ass entered her own and wriggled deep into her belly, hearing Maggie let out a moan she looked over and saw that the tentacle was snaking its way down her throat and out her ass and it didn’t take a genius to figure out what was going to happen next. Once the tentacle left Brianna’s mouth as she figured it would it connected to the main body of Twister leaving the girls stuck in a loop like beads on a thread ass-to-ass. And as if that wasn’t silly enough to imagine more of the tentacle slid down Maggie’s throat, out her bottom, into Brianna and reconnecting to the main body over and over again making it feel like it was flossing their insides. Maggie giggling in her mind, ‘it’s flossing us! Twister is more fun than Tricky any day!’ ‘Yea it is. I wish we could take a picture of ourselves right now. Bet we look silly this way. Oh, wait yes we can.’ A small tentacle leaving the room returning holding their digital camera, both Maggie and Brianna smiling best they can as they heard Twister say ‘say tentacles.’ The two saying it in their minds seeing the camera flash, ‘hey Brianna, you in heat?’ ‘No, why?’ Maggie rubbing her belly feeling the tentacles wiggling under her skin, ‘Twister can make you feel pregnant with eggs if you want.’ ‘What and have tons of little tentacles scurrying around? Pass.’ Twister saying in their minds ‘fear not, the eggs will not be fertilized by us and without you being in heat there is zero chance of having them last for more than a few hours. Do you wish to host eggs?’ Brianna imagining herself stuffed full of eggs beside her lover in the same state, ‘yes please. Stuff me full. Maggie too.’ Maggie and Brianna seeing round bulges moving down the tentacles that were lodged in their cunts, Brianna saying, ‘here they come. No stopping now is there?’ ‘Nope. Here’s where the fun begins.’

When the eggs slid into their slits they moaned after they slid slowly over their g-spots and press against the opening to their wombs. Brianna letting out a loud yip when it finally deposited itself inside of her belly, ‘wow, amazing. I can’t believe it fit in there.’ Maggie and Brianna wrapping their tails around each other, ‘more on the way, ah, there goes another.’ Nearly an hour later both of them were lying back-to-back with bloated bellies, Brianna rubbing her own feeling the bumps that were the eggs, “I feel so full. It’s kinda nice don’t you think?” “Yea it is… I think Tricky is dying.” “What? Why do you say that?” Maggie drumming her fingers on her round stomach, “its egg is not as bright as it used to be. And it’s way smaller now. And before you say it I’m not going to lay another tentacle pet egg willingly.” Brianna winking at her, “you said ‘willingly’, maybe I’ll have Twister stick a nice, big egg so deep inside your cunt you’ll lay it with your mouth.” Maggie picking up the camera turning it on to see if the photo was any good, “wow, Twister’s a natural born photographer take a look.”

