Susan and Mary Test had been trying to get the attention of Gil but he had been busy lately, busier than usual. Being unable to ask him about it directly, the twins asked around at school and found out that Gil would be a part of the local dog show that was about to take place. It was all that he was concerned about. While others admired his dedication, this was a troubling thing for Susan and Mary. They had been hoping their new invention would be just the thing to get Gil’s attention but they couldn’t do that if they couldn’t get close to them. For the rest of the day at school, the two thought long and hard about how to find time with the boy they were attracted to. 
It was then that Mary came up with the obvious solution. If Gil would be competing in the dog show then they would enter their own dog, Dukey. On the way back home, the two discussed the topic further. Of course Dukey wasn’t dog show material. His breed was unknown, he wasn’t trained in the many in’s and out’s of courses and etiquette when it came to these shows. Luckily, the dog’s added intelligence would make it easier to educate him in a short amount of time. But even if Dukey was an expert in doing tricks and following directions, there was still the matter of his appearance and breed. 
“Maybe we can make him look like a more popular breed, like a labrador or a greyhound?” Susan pondered. 
“That could work. Or maybe we can keep him as he is. Think about it, a completely new breed, undocumented by the modern world,” Mary suggested. “Either way he will need to be made more presentable. We could make him taller, his chest wider, added muscle tone, slimmer muzzle…” 
When they finally arrived home, the two were quick to get lost in their work. They had already given Dukey higher intelligence and the gift of human speech so they figured it wouldn’t be that much harder to change his outward appearance as well. This would be temporary as they didn’t want their parents getting suspicious of what they were up to. It took them about a day to develop the experiment. Luckily it was the weekend and their parents would be out for most of the day. With Johnny having his own thing going on without Dukey, they had the perfect chance to test out what they had so far. 
With nothing to do, the family dog was called down to the lab so they could run some experiments on him. Dukey of course protested this but Susan and Mary assured that he wouldn’t be hurt and that they simply wanted him to compete in the dog show. Dukey didn’t want to do that either so the genius twins caved and revealed the full extent of their wants. They wanted to see Guil and use another invention they developed on him but to do that they needed to get into the dog show because it was all that Gil was focused on. 
“What’s in it for me then?” Dukey asked. 
“You’ll get the grand prize if you win,” Mary offered, hoping that would pique the canine’s interest. But Dukey wasn’t swayed so Susan stepped in to make the offer even more enticing. 
“And we’ll also get you anything you want when it's over,” Susan said. If they could get to Gil then Dukey’s transformation would have served its purpose anyways. The offer and hearing that he would be turned back afterwards was enough to convince Dukey and he stayed in the lab, letting himself be scanned and prodded with tools. 
They ran tests, having Dukey drink things so they would have him step into a machine. So far nothing was happening, at least nothing on the outside. The mutt was nervous about all of this but the promise of having whatever he wanted was enough to keep him compliant. Susan and Mary reviewed all of the data they collected and used that to do calibrations. The more tests they ran, the more certain they became. Dukey asked how much more of this would need to endure, and the girls assured that this was all part of the scientific process, the same bouts of trials and errors had been endured before they finally got Dukey to talk and gain the intelligence of a human. 
Luckily for Dukey, the girls had reached a breakthrough and were sure that they had just what they needed. All of this data was put into the making of a serum. It was put into a vial and drawn into a needle. The canine gulped when he was approached but reminded himself why he was doing this. Taking a deep breath, he let the girls come in close with the needle. When they were upon him he closed his eyes and felt the pinch of the needle sinking into his skin. The serum was injected and the needle was pulled free. 
“O-okay, that wasn’t bad…” Dukey said with an awkward chuckle. 
Susan and Mary looked Dukey over, expecting a dramatic change to occur but nothing had. They waited it out for five minutes, thirty minutes, and then an hour but nothing came of it. The girls called for a break, needing to reevaluate their data to see where they went wrong. Dukey was honestly relieved that nothing had happened to him. He went into the living room and curled up to go to sleep on the floor, feeling suddenly tired. Dukey slept deeply for another hour and woke up feeling strange. Specifically, he felt a strong tingling between his hindlegs. Being an intelligent dog he would pleasure himself when in private and figured he was just in need of some stimulation, probably having a sexy dream he couldn’t remember. 
Instinctively, Dukey contorted his body to look upon his loins, being able to lick himself directly when doing so, his eyes went wide. Blinking and shaking his head to make sure that he wasn’t still asleep, the mutt saw that both his sheath and balls had grown at least three times bigger. With the grogginess of sleep having faded away, he could feel how heavy and full his balls were. The tingling between his hindlegs turned into a throbbing that made the canine groan, feeling a sexual urge that was stronger than usual in an alarming way. 
He got up and went back to the lab and simply walking made him groan. His heavier balls were swinging from his footsteps. The fat sack bumping against his leg sent a jolt through the rest of his body. This made the tip of his cock peek out from his sheath. Daring to look down at it, Dukey saw that it was much bigger than usual as well. In any other case a dog would have been thrilled to have a bigger package to parade around but this went beyond what even the largest breeds of dogs should have. They were unnaturally large. He could feel their weight and gazing upon his red pointed tip made his heart pound. Scrambling into the lab, he got the girls’ attention. 
“Dukey, what’s the matter?” Susan asked. 
Dukey then realized that he had to explain what happened to him. Being on all fours, they couldn’t see what he was packing. Being unable to say it, the dog groaned and instead showed them by getting on his back and spreading his legs. The girls gasped and averted their gaze from the sudden exposure but taking a curious peek made them realize that something was wrong. Being a naked dog in the house, Dukey’s balls were out in the open to see. They never meant to look at them, but sometimes Dukey would walk by, having his jewels just swinging about. Being much larger than usual, bigger than what they could hold in their cupped hands, the girls instantly knew that something had gone wrong. 
So they rechecked the data and came to the grim realization that they miscalculated and instead of enhancing Dukey’s body as a whole, they accidentally concentrated the enhancement to his reproductive parts. When telling Dukey this the dog was angry with them. This wasn’t what he had agreed to. 
“You gotta reverse this!” Dukey protested. 
“That’s just the problem. We’re not sure how. Not only did it not kick in right away like we expected but the effects should have worn off by now.” 
Dukey growled and rolled over and his balls bumping against him made him groan. The girls led him onto a table for examination. Having gloves on, the girls asked if they could feel around. Duke gave them permission and then jumped when he felt Mary’s hands on his balls. The girl was rubbing them, feeling the orbs with light strokes and even some careful squeezes. This got quite the reaction out of Dukey. The touch should have been unwanted or awkward but the mutt had melted instantly from a rush of pleasure. 
That’s when he felt something. A sudden rush of feeling a rush of need. Not only that but Dukey was feeling different. Along with his changed loins, the dog was going through a slight change of personality. The next sound from him was a groan and he spread his legs, letting the girl feel up his balls further. On his face was a developing smirk, one that they didn’t see, still being concerned. From having his balls rubbed, Dukey’s cock had slid from the length. All but the knot had come out and the girls were shocked to see more than a whole foot of canine length. It was throbbing and leaking heavily, practically shooting watery precum onto the table’s surface in copious amounts.
When they pulled their hands away, Dukey did his best to not whine. He wanted more of it. It was so odd but he needed more of it. His body was burning up and the urge to rut was taking a stronger hold of him. Feeling his dick throbbing harder than before made him growl and he raised a hindleg. The twins noticed that Dukey was more aggressive than usual, likely an effect of the serum as well. Perhaps it boosted his testosterone as well? 
“I feel like I’m on fire!” Dukey told them. “I need… I need something that I can…” He didn’t finish the sentence, instead letting out another growl. He closed his eyes, clenched his fangs, and humped at the open air. More precum was flung onto the table’s surface and his swinging balls made things even worse for him. 
“Maybe if we give him relief it will all go back to normal,” Susan proposed. 
“I suppose,” Mary said, making her uncertainty and reluctance clear. But they had little choice, seeing that Dukey was in need. There was no telling if it was going to get worse. Everyone else in the house would surely notice Dukey’s enhancements as well. So it was their hope that doing this would put things right again…
Working together, the sisters began to jerk Dukey’s cock. Being on both sides of the dog, their hands were placed to cover most of the dog’s expanded maleness. As soon as the four hands began sliding back and forth, Dukey was back to moaning. He couldn’t help but hump into their gloved hold. Susan and Mary groaned from this but kept it up. They could hear their dog’s moans and feel his cock throbbing against their fingers. It was never something they ever considered themselves doing. Moving their hands at a steady pace, Dukey was further stimulated and reacted by spilling more heavy doses of precum. 
The gloves they wore were made of strong material but were also thin for maximum effect, being as if they were wearing nothing at all. This worked against them in this situation. Along with the throbbing, they could feel the heat that radiated from the red flesh and the thickness of the swollen veins. The precum that spilled out was even hotter and it slathering their gloves made it feel as if their actual hands had become sticky and hot with the overflowing stuff. As they kept this up, the twins felt their disgust starting to ebb away, turning into a morbid curiosity of sorts. The two were attracted to Gil and wanted to be with him. Of course that would eventually lead to them sleeping with him. They didn’t even know what he looked like down there. It had just occurred to him that this was the first cock that either of them had actually seen up close or even held. The cock of their dog; being so hot, so leaky, and pulsing with so much strength…
“Mmm…yeah. Keep jerking my fat dick,” Dukey encouraged, having a deeper and sleezier tone of voice than usual. He was clearly enjoying himself but there was more going on underneath the surface. The mutt’s demeanor had changed as well. The usually worrisome dog was completely focused on his own pleasure and he wanted more of it, finding that being jerked with their hands wasn’t going to be enough. It just kept his dick throbbing and leaking but there was only so much pleasure that came from the simple motions. “Faster. And squeeze it harder.” 
Susan and Mary did what they were told and Dukey growled in delight from the added stimulation. Humping against their hold, he spread his legs further. He timed his motions in time with rubs and squeezes. This was enough to make his knot pop free and the girls gasped from the sight, seeing how thick the bulb was, much thicker than the cock it was attached to. 
“Like what you see? I’ve got enough big dog cock for the both of you. Your hands aren’t gonna be enough. I need more. Come on...nobody is going to know…” Dukey did his best to sweet talk the girls into taking things further. For added measure he made his cock flex and swung his heavy balls. He knew the twins were staring at his loins, being unable to take their eyes off of it no matter how wrong it felt. 
Susan and Mary would have declined in any other situation but there were many factors that changed things. For one, they were already holding his cock. Their gloves had allowed them to feel just how big Dukey was for themselves, not only length but nearly too thick to wrap their hands around. Performing their act on their dog had made them curious in a sexual sense and Dukey’s dirty talk was getting them aroused in an odd sense. 
“You two aren’t going to get me off like this. How about giving my balls some attention, but not with those gloves. I need something more than rubs. Maybe some licking will do?” Dukey asked. He raised his rump and let his balls be shown off fully. “Come on, girls. We don’t have all day.” 
Agreeing silently, Susan and Mary decided to take things up a notch. Perhaps it was the sight of Dukey’s balls, his dirty talk, or something else entirely? Whatever the case, they were convinced to take things further. They took off their gloves and came in close from either side. Carefully at first, the two placed their hands on Dukey’s fat and weighty sack. Each orb was nearly the size of a tennis ball. Rubbing the bare flesh, feeling the smooth skin and tufts of hair brought its own excitement. Dukey’s pleased sounds got even louder, finally feeling their bare hands on his privates. 
“Ooh, fuck yeah…” Dukey moaned. They were getting right into it as well. After a few light and careful touches, the twins had their hands fully on his sack and they were rubbing it together. Having a good hold on his pouch, the canine instantly felt waves of pleasure rushing through the rest of his body. With the added sensitivity, even the simplest rubs sent jolts throughout his entire being. He was already panting from the simple contact and let out a small growl from one of them squeezing his sack. 
Susan was the first to lean in with her mouth open. Puffing her warm breath on his balls sent a shiver up his spine. It was immediately followed by her mouth being pressed to them. A soft lick was planted right in between the fat orbs. From there, her tongue began to lap all over his balls, giving each attention with plenty of acts from her mouth. Licking, kissing, and sucking were all done to the dog’s loins and Dukey continued to react with more moans, his tongue lolling from the stronger pleasure he was finally getting. 
With Susan going ahead and taking up most of the room, Mary sought out a way to further pleasure the dog. Seeing her sister going fully in led her to put more of her better judgment and morals aside, she searched for something else to tease and just so happened to find the canine’s tailhole. With his tail lifted the opening was on full display and Mary decided to just go for it. Having his balls licked kept Dukey distracted and unaware of what was coming so when he felt the first touch to his tailhole, he actually jumped but let out another growl. Mary was already swiping her tongue over his entrance, wetting his rim with her warm saliva. 
“Ooh… Get in there deep. You both love my doggy balls and ass, don’t you?” 
Nodding and doing as they were told, the girls went ahead with their actions. Susan did her best to keep sucking on the balls, managing to just barely fit one of them into her mouth. Running her tongue all over the orb brought the dog greater pleasure. He could feel it getting slicker with more saliva. On top of that, Mary had already reached her tongue deep inside of him. He hadn’t expected the girl to do something like this but he certainly wasn’t going to complain about it. With the added pleasure of being rimmed deep and having his balls sucked, Dukey had felt the pleasure rising the entire time. 
His moans grew louder and he called the twins “dirty girls” as he felt himself starting to get close to his limit. Mary had reached deep enough to touch his prostate. A few licks to that spot and more firm sucks from Susan’s mouth were finally enough to push the canine past his limit. Snarling deeply, Dukey came hard. His cock swelled and shot even fatter volleys of his dog spunk, unloading endless ropes of the gooey stuff. The table’s surface was quickly coated with layer after layer and so was the floor. Susan felt the orbs churning against her lips and Mary had the hole clenching down in time with the pulses and surges of viscous canine seed. 
The climax lasted longer and was more intense than what Dukey usually experienced and he loved it. Enduring every moment of draining his balls, the canine was left panting heavily when the last rope of essence came out. Mary and Susan eased off but saw that the dog was still in a hyper state. 
“I think I’ll need even more,” Dukey said. He looked back to face them directly, a sultry look being on his face. His large cock was still throbbing and leaking despite him just shooting a massive load. “So, how about it, girls?” 
Letting Dukey convince them to take things even further, the girls were soon on the floor of their lab. Both were naked and presenting themselves with the canine standing before them, his cock throbbing and a bit messy with his own fluids. He looked back and forth between the kneeling girls before choosing Mary. Approaching, he mounted the female and was quick to push his cock into her human pussy. The folds were spread around his pointed tip and even further by the rest of it being forced in, making the human’s insides spread further than intended. 
“Rrggh! Such a tight girl. Forget about Gil whatever he has won’t compare to all of this!” To make his point clear, the brown mutt began thrusting. He did so in a feral style, already starting with rapid and rough humps that plunged his dick down into the deepest parts of Mary. Her insides were being washed in precum and all she could do was moan out. His fat cock pummeling her insides were too much for her to endure. She was a virgin and was completely unprepared for all of this. They had just started and she was already cumming hard around his pumping cock. Dukey chuckled as he felt this and continued pounding hard into the human’s tight cunt, further marking it with continued jets of precum. 
Being a canine and humping the way he was, Dukey wasn’t going to last that long but he didn’t mind that, having another waiting for him. Putting his weight down and more force into the his hard and fast thrusting, the canine snarled in the same way he had earlier, Dukey buried himself in further and Mary was left screaming from his even wider knot spreading her pussy around it before it popped in, keeping itself locked inside of her. Dukey kept his fangs bared as he came hard. Mary’s virgin womb was quickly washed with another high amount of dog seed. It was being pumped full of seed and that was the same for the rest of her passage. With more gushes from his tip, Mary’s stomach was starting to swell from the seed having nowhere else to go, being all trapped inside by the knot. When Dukey was done he roughly took himself free and a spray of excess dog cum came gushing out of her freshly used sex. 
His cock was still oozing heavily when he mounted Susan, giving her the same thing he gave to the first female. Shoving his slick dick into her sex, he grunted and began pounding right away. Sinking himself in deep and repeatedly bumping his swollen knot against her sex. Mary just watched, her own sex still overflowing from the overfilling she just received. Her pussy was aching but it had all felt so good. As Dukey had said earlier, Mary was no longer concerned about Gil, not when they had a hyper stud right at home. 
Susan was still feeling the same way as he was being rutted hard by the dog. Dukey let his aggression show, growling and keeping his weight down on the tight female. The experiment had failed to enhance his appearance but it succeeded in enhancing other things, transforming him into a giant-cocked, dominant, alpha-canine stud. He loved feeling this way and was all too happy to shove his knot inside of Susan as well, groaning as he pumped what felt like min waves of seed into her womb as well. Keeping her locked onto his knot, Dukey’s tongue lolled from the bliss of draining his still heavy balls. 
After having his knot tugged free of her, Dukey had the both of them cleaning up the mess with their mouths for a while, enjoying the feeling of their tongues on his cock and balls…
His privates never did so back down to their original sizes and it was noticed by the others but the girls managed to play it off, pretending as if they were some new discovery for them as well. When their parents and Johnny returned, the lab had been cleaned off all the cum and the girls had gotten rid of the recording on the lab’s security cameras.  
Susan kept a single copy of it and sent it to Bling Bling Boy, hoping that the video of her losing her virginity would finally be enough to get the message across…
Johnny was young but wasn’t stupid and knew that the girls had something to do with Dukey’s recent “changes.” The mutt caved and told of what he had done. Johnny wasn’t upset with the dog for fucking his sisters, more so he was upset that Dukey had access to a cock and balls growth serum and didn’t tell him sooner. Together they snuck into the lab in the middle of the night. Dukey wasn’t sure if it would work on a human so for good measure they used another invention to transform Johnny into a dog again beforehand. 
“Ready?” Dukey asked, wielding a syringe that was loaded with the serum. 
“Bring it on,” Johnny said, bracing himself for what was to come...
