013 - More Than Expected

The sound of Trin’s cock slapping against her chest announced the potion taking effect.
The Otherling could feel her sack grow heavier, their increased size pushing against her thighs.
A steady dribble of pre flowed from her tip, small spurts erupting every few seconds. The
Dragonkin looked at the changes, then at each other, then back to Trin.

“How does it feel? Any pain? Discomfort? Anything?” Ti’Fi leaned in, her hands sliding
along Trin’s length, inspecting the pulsing cock.

Trin’s breathing grew ragged, and she swallowed, her mouth working a few times before
words started pouring out, “PNeedtocumy¥Needtocumv¥Needtocumv®” She whined, and her
hips rocked, humping the air, her balls swollen to nearly her knees, swinging back and forth,
“#So heavy~ ¥There’s so much®” Her eyes met Ti'Fi’s, “P¥Pleasevy”

Ti'Fi nodded, “Okay, Kan'Tun, let’s give her her reward for being such an agreeable test
subject~”" She knelt down, legs straddling along the barrel, and lifted her chest up, swallowing
Trin’s shaft between them. The gutteral cry from the Otherling let her know her husband had
filled her gaping hole with his twin cocks.

“9#0Ooohhhhhfuckyesv¥fuckmefuckmefuckmev¥ruinmyasshole®” Trin’s hands reached
out to Ti’Fi's shoulders to steady herself, Kan’Tun taking hold of her waistband and using it to
push and pull her along his lengths. Each time he pushed her forward, her cock slid between
Ti'Fi's breast sacs, a loud plap sounding out as her hips met their softness. “¥l could fuck your
tits all dayv¥Fuck they feel so goody”

Trin’s legs started to wobble, and her breathing grew even quicker,
“#Fuckfuckfuckgonnacumgonnacumgonna¥¥¥Sofullwhywon’titcum¥¥ineedtocumneedtocumne
edtocum®” In response to her need, Kan'Tun pushed forward, sliding his two knots past the
Otherling’s ring. Almost instantly, it sent her over the edge, and her hips started bucking as the
sound of her cum splattering into the barrel sounded from beneath them.

“#So much~v¥Can’t stop cumming¥” Trin leaned against Ti’Fi’s chest, each time her
hips pushed forward, another long spurt erupted from her tip, the barrel soon overflowing. She
felt Ti’Fi pull the tip of her cock to herself, and let out a sound as she felt the Dragonkin slip it
into her tight leather pants. She looked down to meet Ti'Fi’s eyes, which were glazed over with
lust. She felt Ti'Fi's hand slide down and start playing with herself as the inside of her pants
were flooded with cum.

The Draginkin looked up at her as she got herself off, “PFuck, your cum feels so good
against my pussy¥¥It's soaking my pants¥¥Oh Grod there’s so much, it's pushing up into
mevyy” The flood had discolored Ti'Fi’s pants, and was leaking from the cuffs and waistband, a
spreading puddle forming around them.



Kan'Tun grunted, watching the scene play out between the two women, and couldn’t
hold his own climax back any further. She pushed his hips forward, the eggs he held at the base
of his cocks slowly pushing up his shafts, stretching the Otherling’s insides deeper. “9Oooh fuck
yesv¥Take my eggsY¥Grod, you take them so wellv¥Gonna lay them all in youv¥Fill your belly
so fucking full®” Soon, the eggs started deforming Trin’s belly, making a lumpy form push out.



