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Mallory's eyes slowly opened in the morning only to see the ceiling of her bedroom. She
slowly raised her hand to touch her face and comb her hair before sitting up in bed,
supporting the weight of her other head, which was still sleeping.

She stretched her arms upward as her other head opened its eyes slowly, yawning and
regaining consciousness before she stared at an empty spot in her room with both heads for
several seconds. The small draft coming through her window reached her naked skin,
raising her hair and nipples and causing her to shiver and stroke her arms.

"Brrr... This morning is colder than usual," she murmured as her two heads searched for
something to wear besides her panties. She grabbed a loose shirt and put it on before
leaving her room.

After cleaning up a bit, she made herself some breakfast and sat down in her chair where
she began to write down some calculations. The fact that her conversion happened at a very
young age made her accounting career that much easier. After all, having two brains to
focus on two things and calculate at the same time certainly makes a difference.

Her phone started ringing a few minutes after starting and she used her left head and hand
to check it while her right ones continued with her homework. The call showed her best
friend’s name, Jennifer so she smiled before answering.

“Jennifer! How are you?” she said with an energetic tone.

“‘Hey, Mal! I'm fine... | just woke up with a problem and | needed a hand,” Jennifer replied.

“Oh? What happened, did you wet the bed?”

“Ha ha, very funny... no. Yesterday after dinner, | started feeling a little strange, and... long
story short, | had a conversion and | need some advice now.”

Mallory’s eyes widened as she even stopped calculating with her right head. “W-WHAT?!
And you're telling me this so calmly?”

“Oh, come on, it's not that big of a deal... You've been through it and you have a normal life,
right?”

“Yeah, but... ugh, anyway. What's changed in your body?”
“Let me show you better, accept the video call...”
Mallory moved her phone away from her left face to see Jennifer's video call request and

accepted it. Immediately, her face appeared on the screen with a big smile, her hair was
disheveled and she looked like she hadn't slept much.



“Hi!” Jennifer said, waving her hand “It's weird seeing only one of your faces on a call. Are
you paying attention to me with both of them?”

“Yeah, yeah. | already explained to you how that works,” Mallory replied, turning the phone to
show her other face “but you have my full attention”

“Okay! Look at this...” Jennifer pointed the camera down her body as she spoke. “Last night
| didn't think much of it but this morning | woke up like this.”

The camera pan showed her large, bare D-cup breasts, her extra pair of shoulders and
arms, and most shockingly, three large penises growing from her groin, fully erect and

pointing upwards “That's what they call-”

“GOSH JENNIFER! You're naked!” Mallory interrupted as both of her faces blushed, staring
at the screen with her eyes wide open.

“It's not like we haven't seen each other naked before... don't overreact,” Jennifer laughed,
which made her penises twitch a little “Like | was saying, it's what they call a morning wood,

right? Has it happened to you?”

“Sometimes | wonder if we can have a normal conversation without you mentioning my
penis,” Mallory said, already feeling the pressure in her panties.

“This is a special situation, Mal! How do you handle this? It's been several minutes and the
erections won't go away.”

“Please tell me you're not asking me how to masturbate right now.”

“What's wrong with that? I'm just calling my trusted friend who is also a penis expert!”
“Please never call me a penis expert in public... it sounds really bad,” Mallory sighed.
“I promise | won't, but can you help me please?”

Mallory scratched one of her heads, thinking for a second “This is so weird Jenny, you’re my
best friend. Besides, | only have one penis and it’s not as big as yours.”

“Mal, please... don’t make me beg you... mmm.”

Mallory was surprised to see how one of the penises was leaking a little precum and how all
three were tensing more and more. “Wait... are you getting more aroused by talking to me?”

Jennifer was just silent for a few seconds.

Mallory’s cheeks turned even redder as she looked away, trying not to see the erotic image
on her phone before she spoke up “Well, I'm not going to say no to my best friend.”



“Thanks! | owe you one... I'll help you later if you want,” Jennifer said, raising the camera for
a second to show herself from above, her body in full view. She gesticulated with her four
hands, allowing Mallory to see her entire body as she teased her.




“‘Help me with what?!” Mallory responded, completely aroused by the sensuality emanating
from her friend.

“You know, with your erections. Do you think | never saw you have them when I’'m wearing
little clothing around you? Now | have four hands to help you with that, you know?” Jennifer
said before focusing the camera back on her three penises.

Mallory began to cough, choking on her own saliva. “U-use them on yourself for now,
thanks.”

“Well... then teach me w-where do | start?” Jennifer said, guiding three of her hands toward
the erect penises.

Slowly, Mallory's four eyes returned to the screen as she swallowed "Okay... start slowly. |
know it feels pretty intense, so | wouldn't use all three at the same time so quickly."

"Okay, I'll start here then," Jennifer replied, carefully holding her right penis with one of her
hands "Wow... it's more sensitive than what | expected"

"That's because you are so aroused, Jenny." Mallory admired for a second how Jennifer's
hand moved up and down slowly. Her hips rose slightly and a soft moan was picked up by
the phone's mic. If she could achieve that by just holding her penis, Jennifer was clearly
more sensitive than expected.

"Go slow, Jenny," Mallory said, somewhat concerned.

"I'm having a hard time holding back... it feels... sooo good. | could do this all day," Jennifer
replied, her breathing going faster.

"l can imagine... try moving your hand a little faster now."

"Mmm... Like this?" A loud moan escaped Jennifer's mouth as she moved her hand faster.
Her body tensed a lot the second her hand reached the tip of her penis "Something...
something's coming! Mmmmffff* The other hands curled their fingers as her legs spread
apart. Several shots of semen flew from her right penis, wetting her groin and hand.

"Uff... uff..."

"Wow... you already came and that’s a LOT of cum," Mallory said, adjusting herself in her
seat and pulling down her panties to make room for her strong erection.

"That... that was great... gosh... the erections don't go away!" Jennifer said, showing how
even the penis she had just cummed with was still hard.

“I don't think one orgasm is enough to satisfy the need for four genitals, Jenny... you'll need
to do it with more of them at the same time”



“‘Mmm...” far from complaining, Jennifer began to move her hand again, stimulating her right
penis again “It's like | haven't even come yet.”

“Try adding another one, take the left one and repeat the process”

Jennifer simply followed her orders, bringing another hand closer to her left penis. The
second her fingers made contact with it, they withdrew again. “AH! I-I don't know if | can do
this...”

“Why? Did it hurt?”
“No, on the contrary... it feels twice as much! I'm... it's too much.”

“Jenny, you'll have to get used to it. Believe me, there are worse fates... and yours even
makes me a little jealous.”

“Do you want to come help?” Jennifer said in a very flirty tone. Mallory remained silent,
considering it for a few seconds before regaining her composure. “No, Jenny. You have four
hands now... you can do it yourself.”

“Dang, okay!” Jennifer protested before trying again. Stopping the hand masturbating her
right penis as she used another to touch her left one. Her belly was moving with her fast
breathing. “Phew... okay, | got it... now slowly.” Her hands began to move up and down
together and her hips immediately rose.

“Ohhhhhh goddddd!” Jennifer cried. Mallory slowly lowered one of her hands and began
stroking her own penis while she watched, trying to hide it “Good job, does that feel good?”

Only her moans could be heard as a response, while the camera shook and her hands sped
up. Slowly, her free hand moved toward the middle penis.

“Be careful... go slowly,” Mallory warned.

“I-l want... | need it,” Jennifer said, almost crying from the pleasure. Her hand reached her
middle penis and coordinated with the rest of her hands to masturbate all three penises at
once. Her moans accelerated, uncoordinated with the rhythm of her movements, her legs
shaked as if she was experiencing an orgasm right now and her camera was shaking so
much that Jennifer had trouble watching at the scene.

Only a few seconds passed before Jennifer's moans turned into a long scream. Her camera
fell beside her on the bed and aiming to the ceiling and her screams of pleasure extended
for several seconds into the longest orgasm Mallory had ever witnessed.

After a few seconds, Mallory asked, "Are you okay there, Jenny?"
"Y-Yes... b-but... my legs won't stop shaking," she replied, completely exhausted. She took

the camera and pointed it at her legs. The scene was a mess; there was fluid everywhere,
and her penises were losing their erections while her legs continued to tremble intensely.



“Wow... that must be quite an experience,” Mallory said, masturbating to the scene.
Jennifer laughed as she tried to catch her breath. “You know... | can... hear you...
masturbating... from here, right?”

Mallory immediately stopped, making Jennifer laugh even more. “Hey, don’t stop... show me
if you want me to guide you this time”

“Wait, did you know how to do it all this time?” Mallory protested.

“What do you think | am? A 12 year old girl? Of course | know” Jennifer said laughing.
“Then why... oh, Jenny”

“Yeah, it would be hotter if you helped me. The fact that you were masturbating just now
proves that you enjoy it too, am | wrong?” Jennifer said, smiling and touching her lips with
her hand full of fluids.

Mallory stared at her silently. “Shut up”

“Should | go there? | can help with yours better if is in person”

“You’re exhausted, Jenny. You can’t come like this” Mallory replied, seeing how Jennifer’s
face looked kind of sad and she signed “Okay. I'm going to your house”

Jennifer's face lit up with the offer as she nodded “Yes! | will let you use my pussy if you
want”

“Stop it, Jenny”

“Finee fineee~ | will wait for you here” she said before stopping the call and starting to clean
up and get ready.



