The sound of Sophie and Lucy’s footsteps echoed through the trees of Port Solei Park. Their
rapid pace slowed down as the lack of air forced them to catch their breath, leaning over
slightly as they rested their four hands on their thighs.

“Phew... it’s... it’s tiring... it's so hot... let's go home...” Lucy sighed. Sophie shook her head
as she wiped some sweat with one of their wristbands.

“‘What... do you say, sis? Shall we... go back?” Lucy asked.

“If you don’t stop talking... we’ll never catch our breath...” Sophie replied. “We should... take
advantage of being alone today... and get some more exercise.”

“‘Hey... I like coming with Jessica and Antonella,” Lucy said.

Sophie sighed as she felt their heart rate slow down. “| do as well... but we exercise less to
match their pace... you have to admit that.”

Lucy laughed softly. “Well, | wouldn’t exercise much if | was alone either... it must be hard for
them to be alone in their bodies,” Lucy said.

Sophie arched an eyebrow. “What?”

“l saaaid...” Lucy cupped a hand over her mouth like a megaphone, “It must be hard for
them to be alone in their bodies...!” Lucy said teasingly, “Jeez sis, are you going deaf?”

Sophie’s expression changed to show disappointment. “Even if | was deaf, | could still tell
what you’re saying by feeling your mouth move...”

“Hot...” Lucy replied while touching her lips, moving her mouth as if trying to say ‘/ feel like
kissing you’.

Sophie’s eyes widened as she turned to look at Lucy, her cheeks slowly blushing until her
face was completely red. Lucy began to laugh as she enjoyed Sophie’s angry and flustered
expression.

A few seconds passed before Lucy stopped laughing. “Anyways, what | was saying is that
everyone should have a body partner to motivate them to exercise.”

“You say that like you know what it’s like not having one,” Sophie said, shrugging.
‘I don't... but | see that most people have a hard time feeling motivated,” Lucy replied.

Sophie looked up and scratched her cheek. “Well, | don’t think you should share your body
with a person just to motivate yourself, you know?”

“But it's more fun to share,” Lucy said, protesting. “I love being with you...”

Sophie looked around frantically. “C-Could you stop saying that out loud in public...?! It's so
embarrassing...!”



“I'll save it for when we’re in private then... seeing you all sweaty like this makes me think
about a loooot of things...~” Lucy replied flirtingly.

Sophie sighed and touched her forehead. “Yeah... | know exactly what you must be thinking.
Something tells me that today’s shower will be longer than usual...”

“You don’t want it to be?” Lucy asked playfully, leaning her head against Sophie’s. Sophie
glanced at her out of the corner of her eye then looked forward. “Y-...Yes... | do...” she
whispered.

Before Lucy could react, a loud crashing sound of branches came from behind the duo. The
duo jumped back instinctively and placed their four hands out in the direction of the sound.

“What the hell was that...!?” Lucy said with a shocked expression.

“'m not sure, let’s go find out,” Sophie replied, taking a step forward but feeling their body
tense up and stop.

“N-No way...” Lucy said in a scared tone while shaking her head.

Sophie tried to nudge their body towards the sound. “Hey, that’s the leg on my side...! Let
me go see...”

“‘What if it's an animal or something dangerous...?” Lucy asked nervously, wrapping their
lower arms around their belly.

“Lucy, we are in the middle of Port Solei Park, there is no wildlife here besides a few birds...”

“A...Ah, that’s right... hehe...” Lucy replied ashamedly, “...But, it could be a criminal or
something...”

“Ughhh...!"” The sound of pain from a girl interrupted their conversation. Without arguing any
further, the duo walked over carefully while pushing aside the bushes. On the other side they
found a mutant girl lying on the grass, shaking her head as she recovered from what
seemed to be a hard fall.

“Hey... are you okay?” the twins asked at the same time, looking down at the body of the
girl. She was a rather athletic humantaur with a long tail similar to Antonella’s, but without a
head at the end. She was wearing sportswear adapted to her body which revealed she had
five breasts that adorned her chest in a row of three on top of a row of two. The girl’s eyes
immediately focused on the twins upon hearing them.

“Ugh, sorry... yeah, | think I'm okay,” the girl said, looking back and moving her back legs, “It
seems like nothing is broken.”

The girls noticed some scrapes and bruises on her legs so they approached her, pushing
their way through the bushes and leaning down to extend a hand to her. The girl looked at
them with some doubt for a second before taking their hand to stand up. “Thanks... but
really, I'm okay.”



“You look a bit injured... that sounded like a hard fall. Let us help you out of the bushes at
least,” Sophie said with conviction as she held the girl’s arm and the three of them walked
out onto the path again.

As they took a moment to recover the duo looked at the girl again. “What happened to you?”
Lucy asked.




“N-Nothing... I just got distracted and tripped on the path” the girl replied. Sophie turned her
head to look at the state of the path, which was in perfect condition. “Did you trip on a rock or
something?”

The girl coughed, clearing her throat. “Uh... yeah... something like that,” she said
embarrassedly, adjusting her balance on her four legs. Lucy noticed the desynchronization
of her legs as she moved. “You don’t know how to run on four legs, do you...?”

The girl tensed, hugging herself as she tried to process an excuse in her mind. “Uh...”
“Oh, | see... a recent mutation?” Sophie said matter-of-factly.

The girl paused then sighed. “Yeah... this morning, about three hours ago.”

“WOW...” Lucy said excitedly, “And you’re already running and everything?”

“‘Honestly it's impressive that you're walking at all...” Sophie said. The shower of
compliments made the girl soften and blush. “Y-...You think so? Did you mutate at some
point too?”

Sophie shook her four hands in denial. “Oh no no, we were born mutants... but we have
friends who have mutated and we know how hard it is to adapt.”

“Why did you risk running so soon? You could have really hurt yourself...” Lucy said, pouting
like a protective mother.

“I... l'just... | have to get better as soon as possible,” the girl replied honestly, “I have to
teach a new exercise routine to my class on Monday and | can’t be this clumsy with my
body.”

“Ooh, are you a teacher at a school?” Sophie asked warmly.

“At a gym... the Chimera Fitness which is on Raphael Road 2493, almost around the
corner,” the girl replied.

The girls clapped with all four hands. “Oohh! Yes, | know where it is! It's a gym dedicated to
mutants, right?” Sophie asked eagerly.

“Yes... I've been teaching there for two years,” the girl replied.
“But... you just mutated. Did you teach mutants without being one?” Lucy asked curiously.

“No... | was a mutant before,” the girl said, looking at her chest. “I had three breasts and a
long tail, but | woke up this morning with...a few extra parts all over...”

“All over? There’s more to it than just your legs?” Lucy asked, crossing her and Sophie’s
arms.

The girl nodded repeatedly, looking away with a slight blush. “Yeah... it's not that important
though.”



“Mmm...” Lucy touched her chin and then leaned down towards the girl’s body, looking under
the girl’s legs and forcing Sophie to look too.

“‘HEY!! Don’t do that without asking!!"” Sophie yelled, forcing them to lift their body up again.
The girl's back legs quickly turned to hide her back groin.

Lucy’s expression said it all as she looked at their four hands. She used one to count to two
and with another pair she measured the sizes of something long and invisible. “Those
were... wow...”

“Lucy, please...” Sophie replied in a flustered tone, knowing what she was referring to.
“You... saw them...?” the girl said with a slightly peeved attitude.

“'m sorry... yes... we did,” Sophie replied, “l would just recommend, when you go to class,
that you don’t wear something so tight...”

“Gosh, are they that noticeable...?” the girl said in an embarrassed tone, covering her rear
groin with her tail by passing it between her legs.

“Let’s just say that if you ‘get excited’, the class would be very distracted,” Lucy replied
semi-humorously.

The girl looked at Lucy then turned to Sophie. “Your sister has no filters, does she...?”

“When it comes to something like that, she really doesn’t. Imagine dealing with her all your
life,” Sophie sighed.

“It... kind of sounds fun,” said the girl laughingly while extending her hand, “My name is
Maeve by the way...”

The conjoined twins took her hand rather quickly. “I'm Sophie,” Sophie stated warmly, “And
I’'m Lucy. It's nice to meet you...” Lucy added, “Sorry for my lack of filters, | like to express
what | think... and usually what my sister thinks since she doesn’t speak her mind as much.”
Sophie blushed and looked away, not denying it in the slightest.

Maeve shook her head. “It’s fine, you two seem to make a good combo.”

“Thanks,” Sophie replied warmly, “And don’t worry about your mutation... penises aren’t
something to be ashamed of, there are plenty of futanari mutants.”

“Oh... about that... that's not what embarasses me,” Maeve said as she blushed harder, “I'm
nervous about the change in my mouth...” The girls’ eyes focused on Maeve’s face, trying to
figure out what she meant. Her mouth looked normal, at least from the outside.

“Yeah, | know... you can’t see it from the outside but if | showed it to anyone they would
freak out...” Maeve said while covering her mouth with her hands.

“You can show us, believe me we won'’t be scared by anything...” Sophie replied. Lucy
looked up, remembering the situations where they both lived in the laboratory with Karin



turning into hundreds of different forms. “Yeah, that’s true... we have seen so many unique
things already.”

Maeve slowly removed her hands and opened her mouth. Her tongue extended out of her
mouth gradually and the girls stared in awe: Her tongue was split in two, almost taking the
appearance of long tentacles at least 70 cm long each. Its structure seemed to have a
unique texture only seen with extreme alien-girls, and each half seemed to move and curl
independently.

Maeve noticed how both girls swallowed saliva, watching with admiration the movements
that her tongue made. “If it weirf?” she asked with her tongue still hanging out.

“It... it's amazing!” Lucy replied excitedly. Sophie nodded, confirming her thoughts.



Maeve put her tongue back inside her mouth. “You two definitely have unique tastes...” she
sighed, “Please promise me you’ll keep this secret...? | still don’t feel comfortable showing
it...”

Sophie and Lucy smiled at her together. “We promise!”
“If we ever cross paths here again...” Sophie said.

“Hey...” Lucy said while looking at Sophie, remembering the conversation from before,
“Maybe Maeve can teach Jessica and Antonella how to exercise...”

Maeve tilted her head. “Jessica and Antonella?”

“Yeah, they’re the mutant friends we mentioned earlier! We can’t teach them much without
experience... so we just jog in the park with them. They could use some guidance from an
expert,” Sophie said, winking.

“Antonella has a tail like you!” Lucy added happily.

“Oh wow, that’s a nice surprise... training a tail is pretty easy... you just have to-” Maeve
said before Sophie interrupted her, “But she has a head on the end of it.”

“Oh...” Maeve said with a surprised tone, “Ok... let me think of a plan.”

The conjoined twins laughed as Maeve continued thinking. “I think | have some ideas. Will
you guys visit me at the gym?”

“Why don’t we go too?” Lucy asked. Sophie looked at her in surprise. “Really? Maeve
motivates you more than your own sister?”

“Well, it's just that...” Lucy’s voice decreased in volume with each word. “You know... she
has two huge- mmff!” a hand immediately covered Lucy’s mouth.

“Shut up!” Sophie said and then looked at Maeve, “Yeah, we’'ll go too...”

“Great!” Maeve said, posing happily, “I'll practice a lot this weekend to use my body well
there.”

“Perfect then, we’ll convince our friends to go as well,” Sophie replied, releasing Lucy’s
mouth while Lucy was still staring at her and pouting.

The three girls shared contact information and continued on their way. Arriving home Sophie
and Lucy continued to talk about it while taking off their clothes to take a shower.

As they passed in front of the mirror Lucy stopped them, looking at their groin and touching
with one hand above both of their vaginas. “Hey... do you think our vaginas could hold what
Maeve has in there?”

“Unless we are elastic girls | doubt it,” said Sophie “They are quite big... | don’t think they will
fit together even between our thighs.”



‘I KNEW IT! You have been thinking about it!” Lucy replied, celebrating her victory. Sophie
blushed and walked towards the shower. “I am not as perverted as you, but | am not a saint
either.”

“Believe me... | know, frenzy girl,” said Lucy, starting to kiss Sophie’s neck without her
rejecting them at all.

“Don’t call me that if you don’t want to invoke a problem,” Sophie said laughingly, enjoying
the water running down their shared body and Lucy’s kisses.

“Maybe | want to summon trouble...” Lucy said flirtatiously, caressing their shared body.
“Maybe those dicks are too big for us, but nothing stops us from using our imagination,
right?”

Sophie giggled and nodded. “I guess you are right”

The two slept peacefully that night, though the next day their body hurt more than usual and
it wasn’'t because of the extra exercise.



