Double, Double, Toil and Trouble

Sydney double-checked the recipe just to make sure. She had followed every step and what she had now was a glass bottle of bright orange liquid that bubbled like soda pop. It looked very appetizing as long as you didn’t know what was in it.

“Doppelganger potion,” she said to herself. “It looks just like it should look, according to the pictures in the potion book.”

She put the bottle in the refrigerator and picked up her phone, giggling a little.

“Hellow Sydney bun!” said Neill’s voice on the other end.

“Hiya!” said Syd. “Pre-Halloween party! You comin’?”

“Wouldn’t miss it for the world,” said Neill.

They had planned a pre-Halloween party on the 30th, just a fun little get-together to watch monster movies and chill on the sofa. Sydney quickly got into her costume: a witchy cloak and hat, and her spider web-themed panties and jack-o-lantern bra, with each cup being a smiling pumpkin.

“Teehee,” she said to herself half-an-hour later as she looked out the window and saw Neill approaching her house. “This is gonna be so much fuuun!”

Neill ringed the doorbell and Syd opened, standing seductively in the doorway.

“Gud eeevening, Herr Volfy!” she said in her best Béla Lugosi impression.

“Guud eeevening, Frau Sydney!” said Neill, giving her a bag of sweet treats he had brought. “Ready for a monster mash?”

“I was born ready, maestro!”

Neill was wearing his He-Man outfit, the perfect showcase for his masculine features. Sydney looked pleased as punch as the wolf walked into the house and helped her arrange the sweets on the coffee table in front of the television.

“Sit down and make yourself comfortable, Neill dear,” said Syd. “I’ll just get one last thing from the kitchen and I’ll be right with you.”

Neill sat on the sofa with a happy smile, eager to begin the fun evening.

“I have a special treat for you,” said the bunny, taking the bottle of potion from the refrigerator and walking to the living room with it. “Try this new pumpkin spice soda. It’s delish!”

“Oh, thank you,” said Neill, uncorking it and taking a sip. “Say, this is tasty!”

“Bottoms up!” said Sydney.

Neill emptied the bottle. It tasted good, apparently, because he licked his lips with relish.

“Wow, you ought to tell me where you bought that. It’s delicious.... eeerrr... whoa.... it packs a punch...”

Syd watched as Neill’s body suddenly started quivering and in a blink, two wolves appeared!

“Eureka!”

Neill was sitting beside himself. There were two of him. The doppelganger potion worked just as the book said.

“What the heck is this?” said the Neill on the left.

“Um...what the...” the Neill on the right said.

“Oh, just a little trick!” said Sydney. “And now for the treat! C’mon, make room for a little witchy.”

She sat herself comfortably between them. They looked at her with a bemused look.

“Don’t worry, it’ll wear out in the morning,” said the bun. “In the meantime...”

She placed her paws on their groins.

“What say we explore what two wolves can do with a little doe?” she said teasingly.

Neill and his clone responded by kissing her cheeks. Sydney’s eyes closed and her heart fluttered. She breathed deeply and giggled at the nice feelings. She loosened her cloak and unclasped her bra, and the wolves removed those garments and were soon massaging her breasts and nibbling her neck and rubbing her ears and tummy.

“Oh, golly me! Pleasure times two...” 

Syd lied back on the sofa as the wolves gave her all their attentions.

“This is the best trick anyone has ever played on me,” said Neill.

“And the best treat I’ll ever have,” said his clone.

Neill slowly removed Sydney’s panties as his clone licked her vulva with slow upwards laps, running his tongue slowly along her vestibule and ending above her clitoris, giving her lady bits sweet loving attention as Neill licked her nipples and rubbed her neck with his paws.

The little bunny felt in heaven as two tongues and four paws gave her body stimulation and rubbings. She felt herself edging closer to a light orgasm just thinking about and feeling the tender lovings that two big and burly wolves were giving her.

Suddenly, she tensed up and her legs quivered as Neill and her clone both lapped her vulva in unison and she went over the edge.

“Ahhhh.....oohh, goodness....” she quavered as her orgasm washed over her like a warm wave of bliss.

As she recovered, she felt her paws go to their groins. The Neills stood up and undressed, standing with their penises erect and jutting out at an angle, perfect for Sydney to grab with both paws and stroke slowly.

“Stereo stroking,” she said. The Neills chuckled.

Syd gave each of them a kiss on the heads of their penises and they shuddered. Then she tugged them together and gave both several licks until they were slick with pre-ejaculate fluid.

“Let’s see you put those cocks to good use,” said the bun, getting on all fours on the sofa in a very erotic position.

Neill got behind her and slowly slid his penis between her labia, sliding the slick length of his member along her moist inner lips, slickening her vulva and teasing her clitoris and vaginal entrance. The other Neill sat down in front of her and fondled her breasts and nibbled her neck while she helped herself to his erection, licking and suckling on it happily.

Neill teased her vulva until he felt too horny to hold back anymore. Sydney twitched her tail excitedly. Neill slowly penetrated her, inch by inch, humping slowly and letting her vagina accommodate comfortably before going a little deeper. He held her buttocks and finally went all in, balls-deep. Then humped slowly at first, picking up rhythm gradually. The other Neill was nibbling her neck and ears lustily as Syd slid her tongue over his slick penis and suckled the glans with great gusto. She paused for a second to take a deep breath and speak.

“Better than a monster movie, isn’t it?” she giggled.

“You bet!” said both Neills at unison.

Sydney pulled the other Neill closer to her to kiss his lips as Neill continued to give her a nice good shafting. Then suddenly, the other Neill slid down beneath the bun so that she was lying on top of him, and his penis was pressed against her clitoris, just above Neill’s penis. Then he started sliding it back and forth, stimulating her tiny clit while he suckled on her nipples and his paws rubbed her neck fondly. Sydney felt submerged in a warm bath of pleasure as the big wolves gave her their sexual attentions like never before.

Then suddenly, she felt a penis tip poking at her vaginal entrance....but her vagina was already full of wolf penis.

“Whoa, Nelly!” she said suddenly, her paws holding tight onto the other Neill’s chest. “What’re you doing down there?”

“Giving you some double toil and trouble,” said Neill with a grin.

“Haha..well, I don’t wanna be split in two by you boys,” said Sydney. “I can just barely take one of you, both of you would...oooohhhh.....”

Before she knew it, both penises were inserted into her. The thought of it made her go overboard and she felt her tummy quivering with orgasmic pleasure.

“Wha....whatever you’re doing...keep doing it!” she stammered.

The two wolves humped into her, filling her more than she had ever felt in her life. She felt herself contract and spasm with orgasmic energy as both wolf boners stretched her inner walls like a balloon.

“Oh!” Sydney let out a tiny cute gasp as she climaxed, sandwiched by the two big wolves, who were really going at it by now, grunting and humping roughly.

“Aren’t....aren’t your cocks touching in there?” Sydney joked in a breathless voice. “Isn’t that...gay or something?”

“Not when it’s yourself,” said both Neills as they hugged her tight and started nibbling her all over.

Sydney closed her eyes and savored the petting and nibbling and groping. Neill grabbed her breasts and fondled them while his clone licked the nipples. It was the greatest sensation, being double-teamed by two big wolves.

Then both wolves tensed up and closed their eyes. Sydney know what this meant and braced herself.

One Neill pushed his penis all the way in as the other withdrew it a few inches so they’d both be able to knot in there comfortably. Then came the spasms.

“Ahhh....” the Neill’s gasped as they both ejaculated inside Sydney, their hard boners pulsating and their abdominal muscles contracting as they flooded her with their combined seed. Sydney felt the warm gushing inside her, more than she’d ever felt, and the sensation made her head swim with images of both cocks inside her, her womb being pumped full of seed, her nipples hard and stimulated, her entire body hot and sweaty from the action.

After all three of their orgasms subsided, they collapsed in a heap on the sofa, both wolves tied inside the little bunny. Neill turned to the side so he and his clone could lie down with Sydney sandwiched between them.

“Damn...that was hot...” said Neill.

“Beyond hot,” said the other Neill.

“Incredible,” said Sydney, still shaking a bit from the shafting times two. “You are awesome!”

The two wolves licked the sweet bun’s cheeks and kissed her all over, being all affectionate in the afterglow of their orgasms.

“So...how about Round Two upstairs in bed, my dear wolfies?” asked Sydney.

“You’ll have to give us a break to recover and get our energy back, love,” said Neill.

“Luckily there’s plenty of sweets and treats around,” said the other Neill grinning. “We’ll have to work out all the sugar we’ll snack on, heehee.”

“No objections here, Mister,” said Sydney, caressing both her wolves under their chins and giving them a kiss on their noses.

This would be a great pre-Halloween party, with the best treats ever!

***

Double, double, toil and trouble – Part 2

Sydney tugged both Neills upstairs, holding their paws and leading them to the second floor and into the bathroom. A nice ample shower stood at the far end, with a glass sliding door and silver faucet and detachable shower head.

“Let’s get clean before we get dirty,” said Sydney with a cheeky wink.

“My kinda gal,” said the Neills in unison.

The three stepped into the shower and were soon under a relaxing and cleansing rain of warm water. Sydney looked up at her wolves and grinned, seeing their semi-hard penises dripping with water. She reached for them and started stroking both at the same time.

“I’m always best at two-joystick configuration,” she said teasingly.

The wolves rumbled with pleasure. Neill took the detachable showerhead while his clone reached down and gently parted Sydney’s outer labia.

“Whoa, there,” said the bunny. “Trying something new?”

“New for us,” said Neill, as he opened the showerhead and directed the flow towards her delicate bits, a little slowly at first and then with a more concentrated water flow.

Sydney felt the familiar tingle of the vibrations stimulating her little clitoris. The water cascaded down her thighs, making her legs shake a little as the other Neill rubbed her outer labia slowly and Neill directed the water flow onto her clitoris in full.

“Oh, boys! You’re gonna....you’re gonna...” she panted.

As Sydney felt her orgasmic energy building, she tugged the wolf penises closer together and looked up at them. With her tongue, she licked their penis heads, which were already slick with pre-ejaculate fluid, and she felt her orgasm hit as the water buzzed her clit with more intensity. The wolves grinned as their organs were tugged and licked and suckled on lightly by the bunny as she chirped happily in a wonderful climax.

Sydney suddenly felt Neill lift her up to his chest and kiss her deeply. The kiss was warm and passionate and she felt the wolf’s broad tongue lapping her needily. She returned the kiss as the other Neill pressed up against her and rubbed her back and tail with his warm paws while nibbling her neck lightly.

“Mmmf....” she mumbled with an overload of glee.

Neill continued to kiss her as he slowly lowered her onto his penis, which was at an upwards angle now with arousal. He paused when the tip was just an inch away from her vaginal entrance, and the other Neill positioned himself in similar fashion.

“Countdown to blastoff,” said Neill with a grin.

“Destination: the stars!” said the other Neill.

And they slowly lowered the sweet little bunny onto their erections, slowly penetrating her vaginal walls, which were slick and hot from the stimulation of the showerhead. Sydney took a deep breath and smiled while letting it go, feeling herself being stuffed to the brim with their combined boners.

“Who would have thought that I would so greatly enjoy getting stuffed with wolf cock?” she thought to herself as her wolf lovers humped slowly at first, then pressed together closely to shaft her harder. The other Neill grabbed both of her breasts and gave them rubs and gentle squeezes and drew little circles around the nipples with his fingers. Neill kissed her deeply and rubbed her clitoris with his free paw while supporting her with his other paw. Sydney held onto him tightly, feeling turned on immensely by how strong he was and how he handled her so easily. She loved the feeling of being overpowered and fucked by two hot wolves.

“Oh, boys!” she yelled suddenly as she was approaching her second orgasm, the fourth of the night so far. “You are the best...ahhh....AAAAHHH!”

Her vagina being so stuffed full of wolf meat and Neill rubbing her clitoris so skillfully plus the other Neill nibbling and fondling her bunny boobs sent her overboard and this time she let her voice be heard.

“I....oh....OOOOHHHH!” 

Sydney let out a cute and loud bunny scream of ecstasy as she felt her head swim and her mind go blank with sheer sexual bliss. All her body trembled and shook as she felt herself be overtaken by the pleasure.

As soon as her spasms subsided, she let out a deep breath. Neill and his clone gently withdrew their erect penises from her vagina and lowered her to the floor. Sydney looked up lovingly at them and thanked them by kissing their boners and giving each one a wet, sloppy kiss.

“Mmm...you two are the best!” she exclaimed with bliss. “I never thought we’d have so much fun!”

“Well, babe, the fun is just starting!” said Neill.

“Next stop: the bedroom,” said the other Neill.

“Mmm...eager are we?” she said, giving them a playful slap on their buttocks. But first some sugary treats. That last ‘gasm knocked the starch out of me and I can use some dessert before the main course: plenty of wolf cock.”

The three laughed. They dried off and Sydney walked hand-in-hand with her two big burly wolves, going back downstairs to taste some of the delicious Halloween candy, full of sugar for lots of energy.
Double, double, toil and trouble – Part 3

Neill carried Sydney piggy-back as he walked up the stairs to the bedroom, followed by his clone. He could feel her moist, warm vulva on the nape of his neck and her bosom boob-hatting him on top of his head. As he entered the bedroom and settled her comfortably on the bed, she tugged his face towards hers and kissed him deeply.

“Taste the rainbow, hun,” she teased, as she had been eating Skittles and her mouth tasted sweet as candy.

The other Neill stood at the other end of the bed, his cock jutting out and looking very needy. Sydney turned her head and looked at the virile member, slowly getting on all fours and moving teasingly towards it, licking her lips.

“Mmm...that’s a big lollipop you have there, Mr Wolfy,” she said teasingly.

“The better to fuck you with, my dear,” said Neill’s clone, wagging his tail.

Sydney supported herself with her paws and knees and took the large wolf cock in her mouth, licking around the head slowly with her tongue and running the flat of her tongue along the bottom, undulating her cheeks to give it a nice sucking. She looked up into his eyes as she did so, her beautiful irises shining with bliss and joy for being given lots of affection and rough sexual pleasure by her wolves.

Neill got onto the bed and positioned himself behind her.

“Time for the main course: spit-roasted bunny.”

With that, he slid his cock into her vagina slowly and all the way, feeling her tremble with pleasure as he filled her space. With one paw, he held her waist firmly, while with the other paw he massaged her clitoris in circular and waving motions. Sydney was beside herself with bliss, being stuffed full of wolf cock, her clit being played with and with another wolf cock in her mouth, pleasuring both big hunky wolves with her cute little bunny body.

It didn’t take long for her to feel her orgasmic energy build and burst in an ecstasy of mental fireworks. She closed her eyes and moaned loudly as she felt herself tense up and then shudder with a brain-melting orgasm. But it was far more intense than before....it felt as if she were orgasming for two. 

And then suddenly...she felt something...or someone.

“Huh?”

She opened her eyes...and she could see herself beside her. Another Sydney, beside her on the bed.

“Well, well,” said Neill. “Looks like us cumming inside you made you have another bunny.”

“Hehehe...it must have been our semen. It probably had traces of the potion, and now you’ve got yourself a clone too,” said the other Neill.

“Oh, wow!” said Sydney’s clone. “This is weird...but it’s awesome.”

Sydney was still so surprised she could hardly speak...but then she saw herself, all wet and blushed, her breasts perky and nipples hard, her vulva moist and the labia separated slightly with flush and arousal...it looked so hot.

Without thinking about it, Sydney and her clone kissed, hugged...and started to make out. Neill and his clone looked at the girls and grinned. A lesbian make-out show? This night could not get any cooler!

Sydney and her clone settled in a 69 position, lapping each other’s vulvas and teasing their breasts skillfully. While they did, their wolves got onto the bed and each of them slid their hard cocks into their vaginas, humping at a good rhythm while the bunnies gave each other lickings and lovings.

The combined orgasms of the two Sydneys were enough to register on the Richter scale! Both rabbits tensed up and came hard with each other’s touching and the cocks being pumped into their tender insides. They kissed each other’s labia and rolled over off each other, taking deep breaths.

“Oh wow!” said Sydney. “I can’t believe how hot that was!”

“Best....love...making...session.....ever....” panted her clone.

“We ought to do this more often,” said Neill.

“Heck to the yeah!” said his clone.

Both wolves grabbed one bunny each and put them on all fours, across from each other on the bed. The Sydneys giggled as the Neills entered them doggy-style and humped fast and vigorously, playing with their breasts as they did. It was so sexy for the sweet bunny, like seeing a mirror image of herself being fucked, but she could feel the heat and hear he breath of her clone and see into her eyes. They slowly got closer to each other and locked their lips in a kiss. The Neills nodded to each other and locked paws above their heads, their body weight going full into fucking the hot horny bunnies like crazy. This ‘Eiffel tower’ rocked the bed like crazy as everyone humped and panted.

And then they all tensed up. It was an overload of absolute total cumming. The Neills humped all the way in and knotted the Sydneys, the bunnies screamed in ecstasy, holding each other’s paws and grinding their butts against the wolves’ abdomens, wishing they could fuse bodily with their handsome lovers. Semen gushed and overflowed their wombs, feeling like a warm tidal wave of sperm filling their tummies with life and lust.

All of a sudden, in the heavenly heat and bliss, they all felt a floating sensation and a total joy that was beyond any earthly sensation....and then they lost consciousness.

***

Birds were chirping at the window as the sunrays shyly filtered in through the windowpanes. Sydney opened her eyes. She was in Neill’s arms, barely able to move. He was hugging her lovingly, his muzzle on her neck. They had obviously fallen asleep together nuzzling and snuggling last night. Last night...

“Oh, good golly....”

She remembered each little moment and shuddered, giggling a little. It was the sexiest night of her life, letting herself go completely and being fucked over and over and happily taken by Neill, his clone and her own clone. She felt her heart flutter just thinking about it.

Neill stirred and opened his eyes and their gazes met. They smiled. Everything that happened last night came back to them as they gave each other a kiss, a warm, happy good-morning kiss.

“Happy Halloween, Sydney,” whispered the wolf.

“Happy Halloween, Neill,” the bunny whispered back.

***
