
“Edan, I just need some time to collect myself. If you could keep to yourself without tearing the walls down for just an hour, I could finish my work in peace.” Sophia complained, rubbing her brow as she sat at her desk, addressing the bird behind her teasing and poking at the back of her head. Papers and books were strewn about, making quite a mess of this room, little place left for personal-time with work taking over everything else.

“Cmon, Sophia, I’m so bored. You said you’d at least hang out today, can’t we at least go outside, or have a bit of fun, y’know, you, me…”


“There won’t be a bit left of you if you don’t stop pestering me right now.” Sophia fired back, the bile raising in her voice as her temper rose with annoyance, before sighing and shaking her head, at least turning back around to address Edan directly. “I said we could spend some time together, why don’t you just sit quietly on the bed there. And don’t wrinkle those documents, they’re important.”


Edan groaned, turning on his heel dramatically, only to fall back on the bedsheets with a squawk, a few pages falling to the floor. Bored. He lifted a few, checking their contents. Lots of botany, boring, boring….well, some of them looked like they could be interesting, pocketing a few choice pages. Standing back on his feet, he spun heel once more, heading out the door. “You’ll regret not coming along for a bit of fun now, Sophia~” He teased, leaping out of the way of a thrown book sailing for his head, a sure sign of dismissal from his friend.

Fully vacating the room and premises, Edan paced around in the courtyard, gears cranking slowly in his head. He had to do something to get back at Sophia for ignoring him, and to have a bit of fun himself. He pulled out a couple of the papers he had snatched from his pal, nodding and making some notes before getting to work.

Just as Sophia had asked for, an hour passed before Edan returned to their abode, with nothing more than a handful of seeds. Just as he had expected, the nerdy sheep was still focused on work, with not an ounce of fun to be had in sight. Edan just snickered to himself, selecting a few of the seedlings and tossing them across the room, each of them bouncing and rolling over the floor. They all scattered about under Sophia’s chair; the studious sheep was too focused to care about the sounds of some light skittering.

Edan waited with held breath, and when he was sure Sophia had no intentions of obliterating him for being a distraction, pulled a rather plain looking raygun from his sleeve, shooting it at the thrown objects. The seeds glowed bright for a moment, before each one split open in turn, quite self-sustaining even with only minor energy input from the raygun. Vines began to sprout, climbing like an ivy up the legs of the desk chair. They spiraled right up the back, and with a bit of guidance from Edan in the shadows with the raygun, circled in for the strike.

The vines sprang off the chair and onto Sophia’s head, the sheep jolting with surprise and a baa, although the plants made quick work of their target. The vines were a magical plant, containing a mix of corrosive enzymes and numbing agents, easily eating a circle right around the sheep’s skull. Within a matter of seconds, the plants had accomplished their goal, Sophia’s wooly skullcap tilting off, then dropping to the desk, rolling in a few tight circles before coming to a rest. Underneath laid one of the region’s finest minds, throbbing a mile a minute.

Sophia was shocked, then furious, boiling over with annoyance and just completely fed up with Edan’s mischief right now, spinning around to angrily berate the prankster. Edan was already right up behind her, catching Sophia a bit off guard. Edan had a second plant growing in his hands, another vine of sorts that was spiraling up, creating a large and wide base for storing water, or in this case, something else.

“Edan Featherfoot, for the last god forsaken time, stay out of my room when I’m working! I have much more important things to be doing right now then having to go to the medical wing because of your insistence on always wanting to play when you know there’s a time and a place! Second of all…”


She never finished that thought, as the growing plant flowered, a sharp-looking bud at the top. With a sudden shift and movement, the plant swooped down and jabbed itself right between Sophia’s lobes, disrupting her thoughts completely. The sheep stared off as the plant began to suck and slurp, that wide base making its purpose known as Sophia’s brain began to drain into it.

Sophia was confused, dazed as she tried to gather thoughts, only for them to slip away. “Ahhh, hmmm….Edan, why am I….feel weird, relaxed?...” She muttered, confused and dumbing down as Edan smiled, moving in to help his good friend out of her clothes, slipping Sophia’s pants down with ease to reveal her nice thick cock. “Like I said, Sheepus, it’s just time to relax. Don’t worry, I’ll do all the work, just sit back alright?” She could do little more than nod and smile gently as Edan sat opposite of her, stripped nude as well. Lifting his hands up, Edan began to pleasure his friend, stroking the brain-drained sheep.


The mix of both sensations was doing a complete number on any focus or attention that Sophia had, just drooling and moaning, humping her good friend’s hands. Her large brain was looking rather sad now, half the size it had been and shrinking fast still, sagging down as well as it fell in on itself. Edan just watched, jerking himself off to hardness. It was really hot watching his good sheepus friend be so relaxed like this, stroking himself off and pleasuring his current partner.


Both of them reached their edge point, Edan letting off while releasing his own cock, settling his pre-cum splattered hands back down for the time being. The plant had finished its “meal”, having drained Sophia’s brain only to the basest of necessities, a complete idiot in all meanings of the word. Hot, thought Edan, setting the plant aside to make sure it didn’t start feasting on everything in their heads. Instead, he willed the first plant up once more, setting it on himself this time.


Like before, the vines made quick work of his skullcap, letting his brain out open into the air. It was a bit on the small size, and certainly nothing compared to Sophia’s, or rather her’s prior, the thing now looking like a pink tatertot. “How are you feeling there, Sophia?”


“Uhhhh, me….horny. Brain no work, me dum…” Mumbled the sheep, getting a moan of arousal from her birb friend again, clearly enjoying this bout of stupidity he had brought on. “Well, I’ve got something to help with that wonderful looking cock of yours. Just sit back and enjoy, and let my mind do all the work!”


Leaning in, he let his best friend’s cock hang over his grey matter, resting right along his hemisphere split. Although he couldn’t feel it directly, he could sense the heat and pressure, drooling with anticipation as he began to stroke himself again. “Mmmm, Sophia, you’re mighty cock is going to fuck my thoughts, what do you think?” “Heh, cock, think…” Mumbled Sophia, and on that note Edan pushed his head forward, thrusting his sheep friend’s cock through his own mind.

He nearly came right away, squeezing his cock in a death grip. Sophia was turning his thoughts into fucked mush, he thought, then banished it from his mind as he continued helping Sophia brainfuck himself, the cock plowing thoughts straight out of his head. He could tell he was drooling without control now, giggling stupidly. “Sophia, ur fuckin maa brainsss!~” He squealed in delight, thrusting his head forward over and over. He punctured all of his lobes, spearing his frontals right through and bashing his occipitals against the bottom back of his skull. 


As his brain practically liquified under the awkward barrage of cock, Edan could hold back no longer. He came hard, grunting like an animal as he plastered the ground in front of him with cum, crouched over and spraying the floor with his white seed, impaling his brains one last time, fucking his mind through from front to back. Like her friend, Sophia too jizzed hard. Her cum soaked the brain her cock sat in, splashing over Edan’s twitching form, pooling up in the mashed pink puddle in their skull.

Sophia slumped back, giggling stupidly with a mashed brain around his cock, while Edan looked pleasured like no one before, eyes rolled apart and mouth open in a twisted grin. His body fell to the floor, no longer of mind to keep himself up enough, and with a wet splashing noise, his brain remained behind, dripping mashed bits of itself down onto Edan’s murmuring brainless bod. The two idiots made quite a messy pair, and if Edan could think, he’d definitely want to make his sheepie friend brainfucking him a regular occurrence. Well, if someone eventually came to clean up and help the duo; neither of any mind currently to be of much use for any help in getting them out of this sticky mess.
