
Ding dong…. 

Ding dong…. 

… 

Diiiiiiiiing dong…. 

 

“Hey, are you going to get that?” The blue haired kangaroo peered into the room.  

“Huh?” the younger sister kangaroo said as she pulled off her headphones.  

Ding dong! 

“Oh, that’s Sam! Why didn’t you tell me she was at the door, Grace?”  

“Whatever.” Retorted the older one in the room. Grace turned around and left as the 

orange haired younger kangaroo bounced down the stairs.  

Ding…  

“Hey! Sammy!” 

In the door was a skunk covered in snow and shaking like an old vibrating hotel bed.  

“Can…I… come….in….Jess?” Shivered Sam.  

“Come one in. Here, let me take your coat. You ready to study?” Jess said as she grabbed 

Sam’s coat and hung it in the closest.  

“No. I can’t believe Mrs. Gertrude gave us that test just before Christmas break!” Sam 

protested. “It’s jus like her to do that!”  

“A-a-a!” Jess wagged her index finger at Sam, “It’s ‘winter break’ not ‘Christmas break’ 

for those of us more culturally diverse.” Jess pretended to point her muzzle in the air. 

“Oh shut up, Jessie!” Laughed Sam, “You celebrate Christmas more that I do.” Jess 

smiled.  

After some cocoa, and some laughs in the kitchen, the two decided to start studying in 

Jessie’s room. After about fifteen minutes of stalling Sam finally said “Ok, really we 

should do this.” And they started studying.  

Thirty minutes later, there was a knock on Jess’s door.  

“Yo,” said Grace, head poking through the door entering the room uninvited. “I’m off to 

work, so I’ll see you tonight for supper?”  

Sam looked Jessie’s sister up and down. The older kangaroo was taller and bustier than 

Jess. As Sam’s eyes followed the curve of the sister’s body, shi stopped cold when shi 

noticed something off about Grace’s pants, mainly the very prominent bulge protruding 

through the cloth. Jessie’s sister was a herm? No way! Thinking back to hir visit to Jen’s 

office, Sam though shi remembered this kangaroo in a group picture with Jen, a 

Labrador, a shark, a cat, maybe a zebra, and some kind of bird. But really? Grace, 

Jessie’s sister a herm? The cloth of the pants tightly wrapped, making an outlined of the 

balls and the flaccid skin, still an impressive size. The kangaroo was dressed in a mail 

woman’s uniform. 

“Yeah I guess.” Replied Jess. 

“I don’t believe we’ve met,” Grace says, walking toward Sam, “and my sister is too rude 

to care. I’m Grace.” 

“Hey!” Jess complained. 

“I’m Sam. Nice to meet you.” It took all hir will not to stare at the temptation in Grace’s 

pants. 

“Oh, nice to meet you, too! Jess, you could learn a thing or two about manners from Sam 

here.” Grace teased. 



“Shut up! Go to work already!” 

“Little sisters are too much fun,” laughed Grace, “See ya.” 

“Bye!” 

 

A few minutes of awkward silence passed until Sam just couldn’t take it.  

“Jess?” 

“Yes?” Jess said without looking up from her book.  

“Is your sister, a, um.” 

“What?” 

“Is your sister a…hermaphrodite?” 

“A herm? Yeah shi is. What about it?” 

“Nothing… nothing.” 

Another moment of awkward silence went by.  

“So…” Sam tried to start a conversation again. 

“What?” Jess looked straight in Sam’s eyes making the skunk turn away. 

“Nevermind.” 

Yet another moment of awkward silence.  

“Ok, missy what is it?” Jess demanded, closing her book loudly. 

“What? What do you mean?” Sam said trying to look innocent. 

“C’mon, there has got to be a reason you asked that question that way.” 

“What way?” 

“You know.” 

“Know what?  

“Fine. Be that way.” 

“What?” 

 

“Jess?”  

“What?” 

“Do you only hang out with me ‘because you sympathize with me?” 

“What the hell are you talking about?” 

“Well, your sister’s a herm, and, uh, you know I am. So I was wondering, that since you 

know what it’s like to be a herm through your sister… you just feel sorry for me so you 

hang out with me?”  

“You are fucking retarded you know that?” Jess said coldly. 

“What?” 

Jess sat up off of her stomach where she was studying and looked at Sam.  

“Sam?” 

“Yes?” 

“You are my friend because I like the way you are! I don’t care about your sex, I find you 

funny, and you have a lot more going for you than the other cheerleaders I deal with. So 

stop trying to look like a victim and forget about it. You’re my friend and that’s that.” 

Jess went back to studying. Sam just sat there looking at hir best and almost only friend 

from hir school. Shi loved hir friend so much. She was beautiful, kind, and most of all 

she said stuff like that to Sam on a regular occasion.  Sam continued to stare at Jess. Shi 

looked from her blue hair, to her beautiful eyes, to her bouncing big bosoms, her slender 

waist, full hips, and long sexy legs. Just as Sam’s eyes got back up to Jessie’s ample butt, 



Jess looked up. Sam quickly looked back at hir math book and pretended to read to 

hirself, “the cosine… tangent…. Radians…..” shi mumbled.  

Jesse sat up again, and Sam started to panic. Why did shi have to be in love with hir best 

friend? Why couldn’t shi just stop staring at Jess? Why did Jess have to be so damn 

perfect.  

“My sister says that herms usually go for girls and other herms? Is that true?” Asked Jess 

with an unreadable look.  

“Uh, what do you mean?” Stuttered Sam. Goddamn it, this wasn’t good.  

“You know what I’m getting at. Do you like girls?” 

“Jess, don’t make me answer that.” 

“Do you like me?” Jess stood up and took a step towards Sam.  

Sam said nothing. 

“Sammy, look at me.” The skunk looked up into Jess’s eyes.  

“Sam. Do you like me?”  

“Y-yes. I really, really like you. Oh God!” Sam turned around and buried hir face in her 

arms on Jess’s desk. Sam started to cry, shi felt a hand grab hir shoulder.  

“Sam?” 

*sniff* “You hate me now! You think I’m a freak!” 

“I don’t, Sam.” 

“Yes you do! You can’t be friends with me anymore, can you? You can’t hang out with a 

herm whose in love with you!” 

“In…love…?” 

“Goddamn it why did I say that.” Sam started crying harder. 

“No Sam, it’s not that.” 

“Then what is it, Jess? Tell me!” Sam was looking into Jess. 

“It’s just that, I don’t know how to tell you.” 

*sniff* 

“I guess, I love you, too.”  

Sam stopped crying immediately.  

“You… what?” 

“I love you, Sam!” Jess dove into Sam’s lips with her own, locking the skunks lips onto 

hers. Jess kissed Sam with all of her might, squeezing the skunk as tight as she could. 

Sam kissed back holding Jess as tight as shi was being held. They both could feel their 

breasts press against each others, like every part of their body longed for the touch of the 

other’s. The kiss lasted almost a full minute before Sam broke it off. They didn’t say 

anything but just stared into each others eyes, until they dove back into a kiss again, this 

time their tongues exploring each others mouths. Sam felt hir erection starting, the 

pressure building up in hir panties. Jess was seated on Sam’s lap when she started to 

moan a little of the feeling of her hardening friend on her butt and crotch. The two kissed 

vigorously as they started to pull off their clothes. First, came the shirts and bras. They 

each took a moment to stare at each others breasts in awe. But that moment was short 

lived as they started kissing again.  

By this time Sam had gotten completely hard and was poking Jessie’s butt with her dick 

through Sam’s skirt. Jess broke off the kiss and stood up, admiring the large tent in her 

girlfriend’s skirt. She leaned down and kissed the tip of the tent, and grabbed it through 

the fabric. Sam cried out in pleasure as hir wildest wet dreams were about to come true.  



“I’ve always wanted to see one of these.” Said Jess as she pulled Sam’s dick out of the 

skirt and panties. Jess gasped in amazement as she stared at the pulsing member in front 

of her. It was a glorious, long, thick, cock, shining on the head from the pre-cum oozing 

out of it quickly. Jess wowed and grabbled the black balls underneath the skunk’s shaft 

and started messaging it. It was the best feeling in the world to Sam and shi moaned with 

the pleasure. Jess lifted up the balls and found Sam’s wet pussy, puffy and tight. With 

one hand Jess grabbed Sam’s shaft sending a jolt of pleasure through hir, then she took 

two fingers and entered into her best friend. As soon as Jess started moving her fingers in 

and out of Sam, hir dick immediately got an inch taller and a lot harder, the veins sticking 

out in protest of being stuck in panties all day everyday. Sam groaned as hir beautiful 

kangaroo shi loved started to jack hir off.  

Jess moved her hands up and down Sam’s meat to get it as hard as possible. Then she 

stopped momentarily, moved the hair from her face and gave it a big kiss. Sam let out 

some pre-cum on Jess’s lips and muzzle as she started down the long member. Jess 

caressed her herm friend’s large cock with the insides of her mouth, giving each part of 

the dick equal treatment, her tongue rubbing along it as she took more and more into her 

mouth. Sam’s legs shook in pleasure, “Jess, I can’t believe AH! Oh! I can’t believe 

you’re….OH! AH! Huh, HAH! Jess! OOOOAAAAHHH!” Jess giggled at Sam’s 

moaning. She twisted her head around the skunk’s shaft as she moved up and down, 

swallowing pre. Jess added one more finger into her friend and moved them in and out.  

“Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh GOD! Jessieeeeee! I’m gonna cum! Take it out! Fuck! AH! 

You’ll get filled! AH!” 

Jesse took the dick out of her mouth with a suction pop. “I want it, Sam. Let it out.” Jess 

dove back onto Sam’s member and sucked as fast as she could. Jess could feel the load 

building in the base of her friend’s erection. “Jessie!” Sam arched hir back in hir orgasm. 

With a thrust shi shoved hir dick down the kangaroo’s throat and let all hir cum flow, all 

warm and gooey. Sam shook and shivered in hir orgasm, as hir pussy splashed all over 

Jess’s hand and arm. Hir dick pulsed as hir orgasm spilt out more seed into hir friend. 

Jess pulled out Sam’s dick as it squirted out the remaining seed in a surprising amount all 

over her face and chest.  

“Oh god, Sam!” Jess giggled. “You weren’t kidding. This stuff is everywhere!”  

Sam didn’t say anything but just smiled at Jess, breathing heavily. Jess rubbed off the 

remaining cum on her face with her hand and moved it down into Sam’s cunt and rubbed 

it around. With her other hand Jess grabbed the softening dick and squeezed out what 

ever cum was still in her dick and sucked it up.  

Sam grabbed Jess’s head and moved it up to hirs. Shi planted a big wet one on her lips, 

tasting the cum on hir friend’s lips. Sam broke off the kiss “You’re still wearing pants, 

Jess. Let’s fix that.” Sam got up and moved Jess over to the bed and shoved her down. 

Shi moved to her friend’s waist and kissed her belly as shi unbuttoned her pants. Sam 

grasped the pants and panties and almost ripped them off. Sam looked down at hir 

friend’s soppy wet pussy. “Jess. It’s beautiful.” The sunk moved down to the spread eagle 

kangaroo’s lips and gave them a kiss. “Oh Sam! Mmmmmmm!” Jess moaned as she felt 

Sam’s tongue explore her pussy. “Oh dear god!” Sam moved hir tongue around the inside 

of Jess’s pussy. Shi flicked and turned inside as shi moved hir hand up to the clit. Jess 

screamed very loudly and shouted in pure ecstasy as her friend played with her 

womanhood. With hir right hand Sam put two fingers into hir friend below where shi was 



licking. In and out, in and out Sam moved hir fingers and squeezed the clit and licked in 

the lips. Jess’s legs couldn’t stop shaking as she grabbed the blanket on her bed trying to 

control the amount of screaming she was letting out. “Saaaam! FUCK!” 

Jess let out a scream as her pussy exploded in juices all over Sam’s face hir hair and face 

soaked in girl cum.  

“Sam, I think I’m even more in love with you because of that!” Jess leaned forward and 

kissed Sam, “Sam, you’re hard again.” They looked down and sure enough the skunk’s 

member was sticking up hard as a rock. “Sam…I want you in me. I love you and I want 

you! Now!”  

“Jess, if I do this you might get pregnant! Herms can’t but you can.”  

“Oh crap. You’re right. I just want you so bad! I want to feel you inside of me!”  

Sam couldn’t believe what shi was hearing from hir friend. This was a totally different 

side of her shi never saw. But Sam loved it! 

“But I refuse to do this with you with out protection.” 

Jess gasped and a big smile came across her face. “Grace has condoms! I think I know 

where they are! Wait here!” Jess ran out the door boobs perky and bouncing leaving her 

hard friend on the bed with a huge erection. Sam took some of the pre-cum and rubbed it 

down hir dick and started jacking off. It didn’t feel as good as Jess doing it, but this hard-

on was killing hir.  

“God that’s beautiful.” Jess walked in and was smiling at the masturbating skunk. She 

threw a handful of condoms at Sam. “Jeeze, Jess! How many times do you think I can 

cum?”  

“It doesn’t matter. Put one on now!” 

A minute later the two were in position. Sam lay on the bed, hir dick in pain from waiting 

to be in Jess. Jess stood over Sam on the bed and lowered herself on the condom rapped 

cock. The two cried in pure pleasure, the feeling was indescribable. Jess started to move 

up and down the shaft, feeling the length of her lovers shaft reaching far up her insides. 

Sam grabbed Jess’s hips and helped her moved up and down. The fucked faster, and 

faster, panting and moaning and doing everything two lovers do while making love. 

Sam’s balls swelled as hir orgasm built at the base of hir member. Jess threw her head 

back as an unexpected orgasm hit, making her pussy clench around Sam surpizing hir. 

Jess continued to ride Sam as her depths gushed over her friend. Sam shoved hir 

kangaroo down as far on hir dick as possible as shi let hir orgasm go. Jess could feel the 

condom fill with warmth, but it kept filling. And filling. And filling. Jess quickly pulled 

out, to reveal Sam’s dick gushing into the condom in a violent orgasm. The condom 

swelled until Sam stopped thrusting into the air in hir orgasm.  

“Holy shit, Sam!” Sam panted as Jess got closer to hir dick. Jess laughed “You’ve been 

holding that in for awhile haven…” while saying this Jess grabbed the skunk’s member 

again and squeezed causing Sam to arch hir back in one last gush. The last jizz caused the 

condom to burst. The condom broke splattering all over the Jess, Sam and the bed. Jess 

laughed and started sucking on the half erect herm member. She sucked all the cum off it 

licked her lips and threw herself into Sam.  

“Sammy?” 

“Jessie?”  

“Let’s study again soon.” 

“I’m all for that!” 



From downstairs the door slammed. 

“I’m home, Jess! Turns out I didn’t have to work today!”  

Jess and Sam sat up in alert, looked at each other, and then at the cum covered room. Sam 

shrugged and Jess laughed. The two just laid back down on the bed and snuggled. They 

didn’t care, they were in love.  


