
The light in Sophie and Lucy's apartment turned on, revealing their conjoined body as they 

entered inside. The duo looked completely exhausted and sweaty while trying to catch their 

shared breath. 

“Phew…” Sophie sighed, wiping the sweat from her forehead, “You were right, sis… next 

time let's just use the elevator.” 

“You said pain was gain,” Lucy teasingly replied while massaging one of their legs. Sophie  

winced and moaned from the pain along their thigh. “Right… but we exercised a lot and the 

stairs were too much.” 

“I believe it. Our heart was beating faster up the stairs versus our entire jog,” Lucy replied. 

With one of their hands she pulled the cleavage of their sport top with a finger to vent their 

chest. 

“It’s still beating fast…” Sophie said, looking down at their cleavage as Lucy continued to 

vent it. 

“Ooooh,” Lucy said giggling, “I caught you.” 

"You caught me…?" Sophie asked as they walked to the kitchen, opening the refrigerator 

and grabbing a bottle of water which Sophie began to drink. 

"Yep. I caught you staring at my breasts!” Lucy said, covering her mouth with a hand to stop 

herself from laughing. 

Sophie raised an eyebrow and finished drinking before passing the bottle to Lucy. “You 

always use that trick on me… don't you get bored of it?” 

“Woow, not only did you stare at my breasts but now you want an indirect kiss?” Lucy said 

laughingly while pointing to the bottle before winking and putting it to her lips. 

Sophie looked away as Lucy drank, blushing subtly. “First of all, they’re my breasts as well. I 

have the right to look at our breasts as much as you do.” 

“Maybe they're yours too, but I can tell when you look at them thinking they’re mine, you 

know,” Lucy replied playfully, “Besides, that doesn't explain our indirect kiss...” 

“B-but I've seen them naked as many times as you…!” Sophie said shyly, taking control of 

their lower arms and crossing them under their breasts to protest, “You just invented the 

kissing part… I only handed you the bottle because I hate the feeling when your throat is dry, 

that’s all.” 

“If that’s all then why did you blush when I mentioned it?” Lucy responded, smiling and 

touching her lips with a finger. She knew that, even though Sophie wasn't looking at her, she 

could perfectly feel the gestures she was making “Ohh… there it is… that's the reaction I 

was looking for” 

 



“W-...What do you mean?” Sophie asked in a flustered tone. Lucy laughed, leaving the bottle 

on the table. “I love teasing you like that, feeling how your mind speeds up our heart, how 

you swallow more frequently, how our blood flows to your cheeks and how-” 

"Okay, okay. I get it!” Sophie said while shaking her head, “I know better than anyone that 

you love turning me on… so at least give me some privacy and let me blush in peace!” 

“Oh come on, neither you nor I know what privacy is… and you're as terrified as I am to find 

out,” Lucy said, laying her head gently against Sophie's. 

“...We better go take a shower. Let's get all this sweat off of us,” Sophie replied as she 

gestured and moved their legs towards the couch, grabbing a comfortable blouse and some 

clean panties they left there. 

“Haha, nice excuse to see me naked. Won’t you buy me a coffee for the first date at least?” 

Lucy joked. 

“We had the shower planned already! I swear to God, one of these days I'm gonna write a 

book about how difficult sharing your body with a pervert is,” Sophie responded, laughing as 

they entered the bathroom. 

"Oh yeah? I assume you won’t write about the times YOU made us horny…?” Lucy said, 

licking her lips. 

Sophie sighed, turning on the shower while they took their clothes off. “You're tempting 

fate…” 

“Just before the shower, which is convenient…” Lucy said then squeezed one of their four 

breasts. 

“I already imagined that you would want to do something like that in the shower… it’s rare for 

us to shower without masturbating.” 

Lucy gasped, acting like she was offended. “First of all, we have sex, we don’t masturbate…! 

And you know what? We aren’t going to now… I just want to test your limits.” 

“It’s better this way because our muscles are too sore for it right now…” Sophie replied. They 

both wink to each other playfully and got inside, enjoying how the water ran along their 

shared body. They closed their eyes and relaxed, wetting their hair with their hands and 

caressing their breasts as the water washed away their sweat. 

“I’m not gonna lie, this is always so pleasant…” Lucy said, sighing and taking the shampoo 

to begin applying it to both of their heads, “...Tell me something, sis.” 

“Mm?” 

“That book you talk about… do you think the list of difficulties is longer than the 

advantages?” Lucy asked in a serious tone. 



“Aww, you’re worried. You're such a sweetheart,” Sophie said, kissing Lucy's cheek which 

made her blush hard and accidentally drop the shampoo bottle. 

“AH! I-I… no… I was just asking you…” Lucy said embarrassedly. 

“Obviously the advantages are much greater. In fact, I don't think the disadvantages are 

really a bad thing…” Sophie replied, reaching a hand towards the shampoo bottle and 

feeling their muscles tense since Lucy stopped their movements. 

“You're about to bend over in the shower with me. I'm not responsible for what happens to 

you,” Lucy said. Sophie rolled her eyes and started laughing. “So what are you going to do? 

Fuck me? You may need another body and a dick for that…” 

As soon as Sophie bent their body and took the bottle, Lucy used one of their lower hands to 

give their left butt cheek a good slap, causing them to straighten their body immediately. 

“AHH! ARE YOU SERIOUS LUCY?!”? Sophie shouted, caressing their red butt, “That hurt 

you too!” 

"I warned you…!" Lucy said laughing. 

“You're a kamikaze…” said Sophie “You always manage to surprise me.” 

“That's the fun, isn't it?” Lucy said, combing Sophie's wet hair affectionately. Sophie just 

closed her eyes and relaxed, allowing herself to be pampered. They both enjoyed the 

relaxing shower and came out wearing their panties and a comfy blouse. 

Later, they prepared some snacks and sat on the couch, turning on the TV to relax at the 

end of their day. While they were enjoying their food Sophie broke the silence, taking them 

off the autopilot which they often managed tasks with. 

“I kept thinking about what I mentioned before…” Sophie said, feeling Lucy turn her face 

subtly toward her, “…I wonder if you have your own list of advantages and disadvantages for 

sharing a body with me in-mind.” 

Lucy smiled and touched her own head with a finger “What's in here is the only thing about 

me that's out of your reach, sis.” 

Sophie smiled and nodded “I guess you're right…” she said and then felt Lucy rest her head 

against hers. 

“I think it's the same as for you… even the disadvantages eventually turned into something 

good.” 

"Oh yeah? Like what?" Sophie asked and crossed their legs, which triggered some pain 

signals causing them both to moan. 

“Like that…” Lucy said, massaging their right thigh. Sophie looked at her surprised “You 

mean the pain?” 



“Pain sucks… but sharing it with you makes it easier to deal with, you know?” 

“Mmm… I guess you're right,” Sophie said, smiling while looking at their legs, feeling Lucy's 

massages and how they relieved the pain. The thought that her sister was also feeling that 

relief gave her some satisfaction. 

“Although a clear disadvantage is that I am always the one who has to initiate sexual 

situations,” Lucy said, sighing and shrugging their shoulders, “You never seem to be a fan of 

that. The last time we had an orgasm was two days ago.” 

“I know, that's why you keep teasing me. Believe me, if I let go of the leash on my mind I 

would put both of us in danger,” Sophie replied, touching her head “What's in here is the only 

thing about me that's out of your reach too.” 

“Aww, come on… a side of you that I don't know? How do I know it's real if I've never seen it 

in our whole life? I'm pretty sure I've always been here,” Lucy said laughingly. 

“I told you, don't tempt your luck…” Sophie said with a wink. At that point neither of them 

were paying attention to the television. 

“So… what should I do to see it?” Lucy asked and ran one of their hands along their thigh, 

just touching it with the tips of the fingers in a sensual way. Sophie looked at the hand, 

swallowing and feeling their libido rise because of her sister’s thoughts. 

“Did you get so horny out of pure curiosity?” Sophie said surprisedly. 

“A perverted side of the sister I share my body with that I don't know about? So perverted 

that I would be in danger?” Lucy said, licking her lips “Of course I'm interested…” 

Sophie used another hand to stop Lucy's hand. “Seriously… you don't want to see that side 

of me.” 

Lucy leaned towards Sophie, kissing her lips slowly and sensually. “You have nowhere to 

escape, and I want to see it despite the risks… I'm very sure of that.” 

Sophie was doing her best to contain herself, even with the strong and constant teasing, 

seeing Lucy's face so close to her, feeling her breathing and her wet lips after the kiss. 

“Lucy… I… I don't know if our body can handle it right now.” 

“The more you deny it, the more curious you’re making me…” Lucy said, caressing Sophie's 

lips, “Don't you want to have fun with your sister for a while? Share our orgasms? Kiss each 

other for hours? I know you love our kisses,” she added, taking a breath before whispering, 

“Or you know, hearing me moan loudly thanks to how skilled you are with our fingers...” 

“If you put it like that…” Sophie said, barely resisting. 

“I can feel it working… you know? I know you love when I talk dirty to you like that..." Lucy 

said, running a finger right between their necks and going down, making a line along their 

body, "We've built up our desires for two days... don't you think our pussies deserve some 

love?" 



Sophie gave a long sigh and closed her eyes “It's unfair that you're so sensual…” 

“Hehehe, do you like it? I can do it for-OH!” Lucy was surprised, looking down as she felt 

how she lost total control over their body. Their four arms began to caress every corner, 

reaching their breasts, their legs and even their butt. The pain from their movements was 

being completely ignored. 

“S-Sis? MMmh!” Her words were interrupted when Sophie kissed her hard, invading her 

mouth with her tongue. Their shared legs trembled with pleasure at her stimulation, bringing 

them almost to the brink of double orgasm even without stimulating their pussies. 

Lucy struggled to regain control of their limbs, but it was useless. She could feel what 

muscles Sophie was giving to her and which ones she wasn’t. It's something that had never 

happened to her before. She realizes then that Sophie always had the mental strength to 

overshadow her control and she had never used it. In addition, Sophie seemed to have 

taken control of their breathing, giving them perfect oxygenation while they didn't stop 

kissing each other vigorously. 

"G-Geez... this... is..." Lucy said, struggling to speak between her sister's kisses. Sophie's 

controlled lower hands removed their panties quickly, dropping them onto their couch while 

their upper hands twisted the nipples of their lower breasts, causing their back to arch as a 

surprising double orgasm hit the mind of the conjoined twins. 

Their legs trembled out of control as their fluids escaped from their body. They had never 

had such an intense orgasm before playing with their pussies. Lucy felt as if she were being 

led by the hand towards the hill of climax, unable to do anything to prevent it, and yet she felt 

completely safe and loved. 

The seconds that the orgasms lasted seemed eternal until Sophie finally broke the kiss, 

creating threads of saliva between their mouths and holding Lucy's face with a hand. 

"Hehe... I... I told you... It was going to feel good, didn’t I? My perverted sister… Is this what 

you wanted so much?” Sophie’s eyes showed nothing but pure bliss and love, like she was a 

succubus only thinking about pleasuring. 

Lucy just looked at her with her teary eyes, totally lost in the pleasure she had just felt. “I… 

wow… this side of you… it was very intense…” 

Sophie smiled, resting her forehead against Lucy's. Lucy realized at that moment that she 

still didn't have any control. “Was?” Sophie said mischievously, "Oh girl, we're just getting 

started." 

“Oh dear…” Lucy replied before their body turned around and lied down on the couch, 

completely controlled by Sophie. Sophie's hands began to play with all four of their breasts, 

pressing them together and playing with their nipples. The girls' libido only rose higher and 

higher despite the recent orgasms. Lucy didn't take her eyes off Sophie, who gave her a 

perverted smile. 

“Shouldn't we look for… some toy… or a dildo?” Lucy said, trying to catch her breath. 



"What are you talking about? I have the most perverted girl I know attached to me, feeling 

my orgasms and my sensations… Who needs toys?” Sophie replied, completely out of her 

mind. 

Lucy opened her eyes wide “Wow… is this some kind of frenzy mode?” 

“I told you it’s scary,” said Sophie, with some seriousness. Lucy thought about it for a few 

seconds and smiled. “You would never scare me… let's have fun, perverted sis!” 

Letting herself go, Lucy watched as Sophie moved two of her hands toward their pussies 

again. She could feel four fingers separating their twin genitals and playing with their 

clitorises. She watched as all four of their breasts began to move up and down faster with 

their breathing. Sophie's moans on the right were much louder than usual. 

“Look, sis…” Sophie said, raising their lower left hand from their left pussy and separating its 

fingers, showing the fluids forming threads between them, “Look how horny we both are. 

This wasn't just me… you're really enjoying this, aren’t you?” Before Lucy could reply Sophie 

brought that hand to Lucy's mouth, making her lick her fluids and feeling the taste along with 

her. “That's it… let's enjoy our taste together…” Even with just one hand stimulating their 

pussies, Sophie was using it with masterful skill, pleasuring both with the same intensity. 

Lucy looked shocked. She had never seen her sister talk like that, much less be so 

perverted, but it was too late to back out so she simply closed her eyes and let herself go. 

She licked her fingers and cleaned them well as she felt their body was in a state of absolute 

pleasure. 

Quickly the two began to reach the curve for the next double orgasm. “Mffmff” Lucy tried to 

speak with her hand inside her mouth. Without stopping the stimulation with the other three 

hands, Sophie removed the hand from her sister's mouth to listen to her. "Give me... 

control... of one hand... please, sis..." Without responding, Sophie gave up control of the 

hand that was inside Lucy’s mouth before and quickly felt how it held her cheek and turned it 

forcefully towards Lucy's face. 

Lucy seemed hypnotized by the pleasure. "Let's cum... let’s focus on making the orgasms 

take forever," she said before kissing her hard. Their body began to writhe, their hips rising 

several centimeters as the liquid forcefully escaped from their pussies. Their hands didn’t 

stop stimulating them for a second while the two girls broke the kiss to scream loudly. 

After a few seconds, their arms surrounded their abdomen while their body continued to 

spasm with pleasure and their legs didn’t stop shaking. The two were silent, barely uttering a 

small cry with each spasm of their aching body. 

“Oh… oh… this… it's addictive…” Sophie moaned weakly. Lucy turned to look at her with 

some concern as she felt their lower hands move towards their groin again. ‘Oh no…’ was 

the only thing she managed to say before the two went for one more round of orgasms. 

After about two hours the girls were completely covered in sweat and fluids. Their body was 

almost unresponsive to their commands. One of their hands was trapped between their 



thighs while the others barely had the strength to move. Lucy stretched out the only arm she 

controlled and then yawned. “I'm getting really sleepy… I think we should stop…” 

“Hehe… we had… we had 12 consecutive orgasms…” Sophie said, still a little lost in her 

frenzy, “We can last some more…” 

“Sophie, please… our arms barely move anymore… we are going to pass out,” Lucy said, 

worried. She then felt Sophie try to get them to their feet, staggering and falling to their 

knees on the ground. 

“Yeah… I don't think we can move…” said Lucy. 

“Help me crawl…” Sophie said, crawling across the floor towards their room. 

“B-But… how do you plan for us to masturbate like this… jeez, I can't feel my legs… can 

you?” 

“I barely feel them but it’s enough to reach our bed, and then we can use the vibrators.” 

“This can't be healthy…” Lucy remarked as Sophie made them climb the bed. 

Many hours later Sophie and Lucy woke up at the same time in their bed, completely naked. 

Their arms and legs were spread out on the bed and their heads were resting on several 

pillows. The bed was a mess and there were vibrator toys and wet stains all over the sheets. 

They both stayed silent for a few seconds, breathing slowly. 

"What time is it?" Lucy said. 

“I have no idea even what day it is…” Sophie replied, “I'm afraid to lift a finger…” 

“Me too… at least the feeling in our legs has returned…” 

“It looks like it…” Sophie said, looking down and wiggling their toes. 

“Ugh...everything hurts, are you sure we haven't torn a muscle?” Lucy said, lowering a hand 

to their groin. At the mere contact she quickly removed their hand while they both 

complained. 

“Gosh… they are so sensitive…” Sophie said. 

“And to think that until now we thought we had no limit of orgasms…” Lucy said. 

"How many did we have? More than 20?" 

“I counted 24… but I could be wrong, it’s all blurry.” 

Sophie sighed. “I warned you that side of me was dangerous.” 

“It is…” Lucy replied, “…but releasing it every now and then won't hurt.” 

Sophie turned to her. “Are you sure?” 



“It could hurt a bit but nothing that can't heal.” They both laughed for a few seconds, 

stopping when they felt pain in their muscles. 

“I think we should sleep a little more,” Sophie said with a yawn. 

“I completely agree…” Lucy replied. 

They just smiled at each other and closed their eyes, falling asleep for several more hours. 

Throughout the day it was impossible to contact them, and they didn’t connect to any of their 

networks until the day afterwards. Lucy learned a valuable lesson that day about her sister’s 

limits, or maybe it was a tool she can use more in the future. 

 


