Tawna threw open the door of her house, fuming. 
She’d just left her boyfriend – ex boyfriend – Pinstripe Potoroo, and ugh, she was so angry! The little dick had promised her he’d reformed, he’d changed and become a legitimate businessman. And for a few months, things were pretty good with him. The rat showered her with gifts, lavished her with attention in bed, and let her live like a princess.
But then, suddenly, he was in trouble with the law, and went back to his old job. Bodyguard for Cortex, of all people. The same Cortex that had kidnapped and experimented on her!
As soon as Tawna found out, she threw the luxury jewelry that Pinstripe had given her back in his face and stormed out of his apartment. She took a cab out of Cortex Island and headed back to N. Sanity Island, to her own house that she’d left behind.
Everything was just the way she’d left it. Bed unmade, sheets rumpled, slippers on the floor. A bowl in the sink she’d meant to wash but just hadn’t gotten to yet. Clothes strewn about on the floor and furniture from where she’d tossed them, in preparation for her first date with Pinstripe.
She walked through her house, emotions warring within her, anger at Pinstripe, nostalgia at the life she’d simply dropped to be with him, contentment at coming home. She picked up a picture that had been knocked over, seeing her own smiling face staring back at her, beside her other ex, Crash Bandicoot.
Crash smiled at the camera, his usual goofy smile, and Tawna couldn’t help but smile fondly at the photo as she sat back on her bed.
She never should have left him. Sure, Crash was … basically an idiot, but he was kind, and brave. He’d rescued her and saved her life so many times. And despite not being that smart, he was always the first one to jump to her defense, or Coco’s defense, or anyone’s defense when necessary. Plus, when they were alone, he was so sweet with her, doing her best to make her laugh or smile, always wanting her to be happy.
Also, that cock of his was definitely something to admire.
Tawna sighed, letting herself recall the last time she was with Crash, the way he touched her and made her feel … and she found herself getting horny. Her hand started to drift between her legs, but then she had a better idea.
She stood from the bed and headed to her closet, finding a set of lingerie that she’d bought to wear for Crash, once upon a time, and had never actually worn. She peeled off her other clothes before sliding on the lace and silk – a pink bra that hugged her perky G-cup breasts, and a matching thong that sat perfectly over her full ass. The color looked so good against her orange fur and blonde hair, and she knew she looked good.
If she showed up wearing this under her usual T-shirt and denim shorts, there was no way Crash would be able to resist her. And when maybe she could scratch that itch she had, get rid of all thoughts of Pinstripe from her system, and get back to normal. Like she never even left.
Tawna left her own house and walked the familiar short walk down the beach to the cozy little cottage that she knew well. She arrived at the house and knocked on the door, taking a moment to adjust her girls so that maximum cleavage showed in her shirt, ensuring her former lover wouldn’t say no. But she found herself in for a shock when the door opened and Tawna was face-to-face with an unfamiliar bandicoot woman. 
The other bandicoot was pretty, or at least pretty-ish. She had lovely blonde hair, but she’d hacked it into a mohawk and streaked it with blue dye, and she had multiple piercings in one ear. She wore a black and pink sports bra and blue pants with patches sewn onto them, and had fingerless brown gloves covering her hands. 
She smirked, and something about her face looked so familiar. “Oh. You must be Tawna,” she said, her voice cocky, confident, and still irritatingly familiar, somehow.
“Who … who are you?” Tawna asked.
“Name’s Tawna,” the other replied, holding out her hand in greeting. “I’m from another dimension. Crash and Coco are out, by the way.”
“Wow,” Tawna muttered, eyes wide as she tried to process that this muscular punk bandicoot could actually be herself. “They actually fucking replaced me. They found another me somehow and replaced me!”
The double chuckled, pulling back her offered hand, crossing her arms, and leaning against the doorframe. “More like I replaced them.”
“What are you talking about?” Tawna asked.
“Simple,” the second Tawna replied, like it could actually be simple. “I don’t have a Crash and Coco in my dimension anymore. So, these two offered for me to stay with them, I accepted. It’s like I’ve got my family back.”
“Family?” Tawna asked, wrinkling her nose. “Uh, I don’t know what your relationship with Crash in your universe is like, but here, Crash is my ex.” She missed him, sure, but family was a stretch. 
“Yeah, he’s my ex too,” the other Tawna said with a shrug, so infuriatingly calm and casual. “We stayed friends. And Coco is like my little sister.”
Tawna felt a stab of guilt lance through her. She really had thought of Coco as a kid sister … but losing her was just a part of life. “Look. We broke up. So I moved on.”
“Really?” the other Tawna asked, raising an eyebrow. “And why would you do that? Crash literally saved your life so many times, why would you dump him?”
“It … it was mutual,” Tawna lied. She couldn’t admit that she’d ditched her ex boyfriend for Pinstripe. Look how that had turned out. As much as she didn’t want to admit it, she’d made a huge mistake.
The other Tawna looked over her, dragging her eyes over her body as she smiled, a leering grin. “Can’t imagine why Crash would want to leave someone like you. Me in this dimension is pretty damn hot.”
Tawna gaped at her, unsure of how to respond to that. Was she hitting on herself? “Wait,” she managed to say after a moment, “why is that a surprise? Shouldn’t we be identical?”
“Not exactly,” the other Tawna said with a shrug. “N. Tropy is a woman in my dimension. And Coco was brunette.”
“... Why?” Tawna asked. “That’s so strange.”
“Different dimensions mean different things happen,” her double replied, eyes glancing down to look over her body again. “Trust me, I’m different from you. For one, my tits aren’t nearly as … bouncy as yours.”
Tawna found herself bouncing on her toes, just a little bit, just enough to give her boobs an extra bounce for her other self to appreciate. But then the words sunk in, and she had to ask, “For one? What, you think there’s other differences? Because you’ve definitely got a bit more muscle on your arms and your thighs, but we look pretty similar otherwise. Besides how you decided to … style your hair and ears, I mean. It’s … interesting.”
“Don’t forget my tongue,” her doppelganger said, sticking out her tongue to reveal a metal stud piercing it. “And, yeah, I’m pretty sure there’s other differences. I’m guessing that you don’t have a dick.”
Tawna blinked. She shook her head, assuming she hadn’t heard right. “A what?”
“A dick,” the second Tawna replied. “Your shorts are way too tight to hide one if you did. Don’t get me wrong, they look good on you, but any bulge would be obvious in that.”
“Are you saying you do have a – a, um,” Tawna stuttered. The other her had a cock? What did it look like? And – did Crash know?
Her doppelganger nodded slowly. “Wanna see it?”
Tawna blushed. “N-no! That’s not what I came here for!”
“Then, why are you here?” The other Tawna gave her a knowing smile.
“I … I wanted to visit Crash,” Tawna replied simply, standing up a little straighter. “Spend some time with him.”
The other Tawna just laughed. “You wanted a rebound fuck, huh?”
“That’s – that’s none of your business,” Tawna snapped. “Besides, what does it matter? Crash has you now. I’ll just call up some other guy.”
The other Tawna shrugged. “Don’t get me wrong, Crash would be my first choice, too, but … I’m not actually dating him here. Or Coco. Neither of them really know about my dick yet.”
“Why not?” Tawna asked, raising an eyebrow.
Her double just sighed. “How exactly do you bring something like that up? Hey, Crash, other dimension you loved taking my cock up his ass, and Coco, you were so into sucking on my balls that you used to ask for them instead of dessert. But hey, they’re dead now, you guys wanna fill in?”
“Yeah, that probably wouldn’t go over well,” Tawna agreed. “But still, you told me within a few minutes.”
“Yeah, but that’s because I’m pretty sure I know how your mind works, and I know you’d be down for some mindless sex,” her double replied with a grin. “Crash isn’t here, and I am. What do you say?”
“This is weird,” Tawna proclaimed. “This is so weird. You’re me!”
“Yeah,” her double replied. “And I’ve definitely thought about what sex with myself would be like, ever since I found out about other dimensions. So I know that the thought had to have crossed your mind at least once since you saw me.”
Tawna found herself looking over her double again, her eyes lingering at her crotch, wondering just what was hiding beneath those pants … but, no. This was too weird. She’d been through some crazy things in her life, she’d been mutated, kidnapped, a loving girlfriend, a racecar driver, a jilted woman, but sex with her own double was just … that was too much. 
If anyone knew she was actually considering it … she’d be a laughingstock, wouldn’t she? But then again, who would actually know? Crash and Coco were gone, and Pinstripe clearly had no more interest in her life. If any villagers or any of Cortex’s other minions found out … why should she actually care?
And it’s not like the Tawna in front of her could judge. Either they were both fucking their alternate self, or neither of them were.
Tawna sighed as her mind was made up. “Crash and Coco won’t be back for a while, right?”
“Right,” her double confirmed. “They went to go and stop Cortex’s newest death ray.”
“Of course they did,” Tawna muttered. “That’ll take hours … if I come in, and spend some time with you, then you won’t … tell them, will you?”
The other Tawna gave a derisive scoff. “Why would I? You know how awkward that conversation would be. Hey, Crash, met your ex, who’s also me, fucked her, oh by the way I have a dick and other dimension you loved taking it up the ass.”
Tawna shook her head. “You already mentioned that. I do not need that detail again.”
“What, you expected me to bottom?” her double asked, raising an eyebrow.
“Oh, no, the Crash of this dimension would let anyone peg him if they asked nicely,” Tawna replied. “I just don’t want to think about Crash’s ass right now.”
The other Tawna chuckled. “Fair. I’d rather think about your ass anyways, and how cute it’s going to look bouncing on my cock.”
Tawna gaped, the words sending a lance of pleasure through her, but all she could say was, “So, you won’t tell them?”
“I won’t tell them,” her double promised. 
“So … this is just sex, and then we go our separate ways,” Tawna confirmed. At her double’s nod, she sighed and said, “Fine. Let’s do this.”
The second Tawna opened the door wider, wordlessly inviting Tawna to walk inside. She entered, noticing that the house was unchanged since she last visited – same small living room with its same fireplace and same log seating in front of it. The two bandicoot girls silently headed to a spare room in the back, which had been converted into a guest room, complete with a plush bed that took up most of the space of the room. The doorway was covered with strings of beads that rattled slightly as the two stepped through them.
The other dimension Tawna sat on the bed, smirking up at original Tawna. “I can only hope I’m enough to scratch that itch of yours,” she teased, gripping the original Tawna’s ass as Tawna moved to kneel on the mattress and straddle her.
“Shut up and fuck me already,” Tawna replied, bending her head down and kissing her double. It wasn’t a gentle kiss, tongues already wrestling with each other, lips sliding together as their bodies pressed against each other.
Tawna’s body felt like it was on fire, nerves tingling everywhere her double touched her. They weren’t doing anything more than kissing, just lips to lips, but she could feel her double’s breasts pressed to hers, her hips warm beneath hers. One of them let out a small moan when their lips parted, just for a second, before they kissed again, muzzles meeting in a moment of pure passion.
Tawna pulled back long enough to tug off her shirt, her pink bra on display.
“Nice,” the other Tawna replied, running one hand over the silk cup of the bra. “I don’t have anything fancy like this.”
“Well, if you are me, you deserve to treat yourself,” Tawna murmured as her double undid the clasp of her bra and tugged it away from her body. Her breasts bounced free, dark pink nipples standing proud and perky on the soft mounds.
The other Tawna grinned up at her, moving her hands to cup her breasts, gently squeezing. “Yeah, these are way better than mine,” she murmured, groping them and running her fingers over Tawna’s nipples and why did it feel so much better than when anyone else had touched her before?
“What can I say?” Tawna asked breathlessly. “I’m hot.”
“Yeah, you are,” the other Tawna agreed, leaning her head forward and kissing her breast, tongue lapping at her nipple before she sucked it into her mouth. The metal stud through her tongue toyed with her nipple, circling around it, a cool sensation that sent little shivers through Tawna’s body, making her flinch and groan with pleasure. 
Tawna moaned, arching her back to press into her double’s touch. “Show – show me yours, then.” She wasn’t even into girls! But she was curious – how did her other self really compare in the chest department?
The other Tawna leaned back, smirking again, and pulled off her sports bra. Her breasts were noticeably smaller, only around DD cups, but perky as they bounced free of the bra. 
Tawna had never considered herself as being into women before, but she cupped her other self’s breasts in her hands anyways, giving them a tentative squeeze. They were soft, warm, and pleasant to touch – she understood suddenly why guys went crazy over these things.
As she kept kissing and groping her double, she idly ground her hips down on the lap she straddled, her own arousal growing as she let herself get lost in the physical sensations. Her pussy rubbed against the seam of her denim shorts, the fabric getting soaked. She could feel something hard pressing against her crotch, pushing that stiff denim seam into her, through her silk panties.
So her other self hadn’t been lying about a dick. Nice. She just had to keep rolling her hips, and she could get off just like this, grinding on her alternate dimension double’s hard cock. Tawna started to move her hips a little faster, focusing on her own orgasm as it approached, but just as she began to reach that peak – she felt a hand sliding into her shorts and panties, grabbing her ass, and pushing her slightly, changing her angle.
“Heyyyy,” she whined as her nearing orgasm faded away.
“Can’t fuck you if you’re still wearing clothes,” the other Tawna pointed out with a grin. “Come on, get these off, and then you get to cum.”
“Am I really that pushy?” Tawna huffed as she stood up just enough to slide off her shorts and panties, pulling them down and off her legs. She took her spot back on her double’s lap, fully nude now and dripping wet.
“Maybe I’m just curious what I sound like when I’m cumming my brains out,” her double replied, pulling back her hands just long enough to peel off the gloves she wore. She slid one hand between Tawna’s legs, easily slipping her fingers inside her soaked pussy.
Tawna cried out in pleasure, gripping onto her doppelganger’s shoulders as she rode her fingers, rolling her hips so that her clit met her double’s slim fingertips, over and over again. 
Her double thrust two, then three fingers inside her, thumb toying with her clit as she stretched her fingers in her pussy. She reached her fingers deep inside, then curled them, enjoying Tawna’s whimpering moan against her lips.
Tawna kissed her other self hard as her tongue met her double’s piercing, toying with the metal stud. Her hips stuttered as she kept rolling them, grinding them against her double’s touch, chasing that orgasm as her body cried out in need.
She could feel the bulge in her double’s pants, against her leg, and she realized that soon, that bulge, that cock was going to be inside her, stretching her, filling her …
The other Tawna seemed to recognize it too, as she lifted her hips slightly, rubbed that cock against Tawna’s leg, moving at the same rhythm as she fucked her with her fingers. Her studded tongue kept invading Tawna’s mouth, sliding against her tongue in a similar rhythmic motion, that piercing pressing against the muscle of her tongue and making her melt.
It was all too much, too much pressure all over, too much pleasure directed at her most sensitive points, making her lose her mind! Tawna came, moaning and legs shaking as her double’s fingers kept working, rubbing her through her orgasm.
Tawna panted hard, her head resting against her other self’s shoulder, as the other Tawna drew her hand away with a smirk. 
“Already?” her double asked with a chuckle. “I wouldn’t have expected me to be such a quick shot. At least you’re cute when you’re moaning like that.”
“Oh, shut up,” Tawna groaned in reply, not lifting her head from her double’s shoulder. “At least I don’t have to wait to go again between orgasms.”
The other Tawna moved her hand to her cheek, gently directing her gaze to look between her eyes. “And what makes you think I do?”
Tawna glanced down to the bulge obviously pushing against her double’s pants. “Really? Let’s be sure of that.” She moved from her position on her double’s lap and knelt on the floor in front of her, hands pulling down her pants. Her double lifted her hips, helping her ease her pants off and onto the floor.
Her double’s cock sprang up before her then, just over ten inches long, about four inches in girth, with a rounded red head already dripping precum. Tawna couldn’t help but lick her lips. Her cock looked so nice.
“What do you think?” her double asked with a teasing tone, wiggling her hips side to side to make her cock wave in Tawna’s face.
“I’m fucking huge,” Tawna murmured, before leaning forward to get a closer look. She couldn’t help but poke out her tongue and lick up that beaded drop of precum on the tip, making her other self groan with pleasure.
She swirled her tongue around the head before licking down the shaft of that amazing cock, tasting her other self. She was musky, salty, with a uniquely sweet tang that had Tawna craving more, wanting to taste more of that cock, more of that cum. She moved her mouth around the head of her other self’s cock and swallowed what she could down her throat, taking her about halfway in.
“Fuck,” the other Tawna groaned, curling her fingers in her hair. “Damn, you know what you’re doing.”
Tawna smiled around the cock in her mouth. She did know what she was doing. Good blowjobs were a point of pride for her, really – she loved her partner coming undone just because of how she could open up her throat and flick her tongue around the shaft. She took a breath through her nose and pushed her head lower, taking more of the shaft into her throat.
The other Tawna moaned appreciatively, one hand on her head, fingers in her hair, one hand on her shoulder, just keeping her in place. 
Tawna took the last few inches down her throat, moaning around the cock as her tongue slipped out to just give a light lick to her doppelganger’s balls. She moved one hand to caress those balls, finding them warm and full and heavy. She moved her other hand to the top of her head, tightening her grip on her doppelganger’s hand, a small signal that it was okay to use her.
The other Tawna didn’t need much encouragement. Her grip on Tawna’s head changed, as she gripped both sides of her head, holding her more like a hole to be used as she lifted her hips up and began to fuck Tawna’s face.
Tawna did her best to focus on keeping her throat open, though she could feel it being stretched to its limits as that cock was thrust into her again and again. She could barely move her tongue, the thick cock pinning it against the bottom of her mouth. She gave a soft, whimpering moan, already feeling her own pussy tingling with eager anticipation again as her double’s balls slapped against her chin.
She lost sense of time as she was being used. All that mattered was the cock in her throat, the way her other self held onto her head, the growing need in her pussy. She barely registered that the other Tawna was saying anything.
“Hope you can take my cum,” her doppelganger muttered as she fucked harder, her hips slapping Tawna’s face. She grunted and held Tawna’s head down as her cock twitched and her balls pulsed, cum shooting from her cock straight into Tawna’s belly.
Tawna’s eyes widened as she felt the hot, thick cum sliding down her throat. Instinctively, she tried to pull back, but then she resigned herself to simply swallowing, gulping down the cum that her doppelganger gave her as she pulled back, letting the last few drops leak into Tawna’s mouth.
Tawna finally pulled her head back when she could, catching her breath as she looked up at her other self. “Oh, wow.”
Her doppelganger smiled at her. “Yeah. I needed that.”
“I can tell,” Tawna murmured in reply, a hand on her now-full stomach. “But … you’re still very hard.”
“Yeah, and my balls are still full,” her double said nonchalantly. “What, did you think we were done?”
Tawna smirked at her before kissing the tip of her cock again. “Not at all. Don’t waste that next load, though.”
Her double chuckled, reaching a hand under her chin to tip up her gaze towards her. “I’ll put this next load wherever I want.”
“Will you now?” Tawna asked, raising an eyebrow as she leaned back slightly.
“Down your throat,” her double said, reaching forward to slide her hand along Tawna’s throat as she spoke.
Tawna gulped. “Just there?” She smirked as she shifted slightly, giving her ass a little shake.
“Or, in your pussy,” her double continued, touching her more, hands reaching down Tawna’s sides to grip at her hips before reaching back to grab her ass cheeks.”Your ass, or even glazing those pretty tits of yours.” She finished her words with a quick grope to Tawna’s chest, one perky tit in each hand.
“These tits?” Tawna asked, smiling as she pushed her breasts together, leaning back even more to give her double a show. “Yeah, I noticed they’re bigger than yours. Do they make you … jealous?”
“More like horny,” her doppelganger said, leaning forward and gently pinching one nipple, making Tawna gasp.
Tawna gave a slight tsking noise. “Well, we can’t have that, can we?” She shifted forward so her breasts could wrap around her double’s cock, still slick from her throat. She held onto her chest, lifting her breasts and using them to jerk off her double as she smirked at her. 
The other Tawna smiled back at her, moving her hands to gently caress her chest, thumbs running over her nipples as she helped glide those breasts along her cock. “That’s a good girl,” she murmured. “Letting me use these soft tits of yours … it’s like they were made to wrap around my cock.”
“Maybe your cock was made to fit between them,” Tawna shot back. She shifted her hands so she could get a better grip on her breasts, control how she squeezed them around her doppelganger’s cock. She slid them up and down, giving a little extra squeeze when the cockhead was right between her tits, feeling the tip give her breasts a soft little kiss.
The other Tawna groaned. “You’re going to look so good painted white with my cum.”
“Don’t you dare get cum in my fur,” Tawna said, though precum was already dripping from her double’s cock, matting the fur at the top of her chest. There was no anger, no threat behind her words, and in fact, she moved one hand to press that cock against the wet spot, forcing more precum to smear against her orange fur.
“What are you gonna do about it?” the other Tawna asked with a grin, thrusting her hips up.
“I’ll … I’ll just have to sit on your face and get your fur all messy,” Tawna retorted. 
Her doppelganger chuckled. “Don’t threaten me with a good time.”
Tawna narrowed her eyes as if she was angry, but her pussy was dripping wet. She pressed her breasts together more, creating an even tighter passage for her double to fuck. She could feel that cock sliding between her breasts, pressing against her chest, and she gave another quick squeeze before moving her breasts in different directions, alternating the ways they slid across her double’s shaft. The other Tawna’s hips moved rhythmically, while Tawna moved her breasts in random motions, but always being sure to keep the soft warmth against her double’s cock.
“Gonna cum – gonna cum all over you and ruin your fur,” her double warned, hips lifting off the bed as she grinded against Tawna’s tits. Tawna could feel her balls pulsing against her chest just before she came, thick ropes of cum spurting out and landing on her chest, matting her orange fur.
Tawna leaned back, swiped a finger through the cum on her tits, and licked her finger clean, smirking at her double.
The other Tawna just grinned in reply. “Oh, you like the taste?”
“Well, I didn’t taste it before,” Tawna said. “It all went straight into my belly, so I was curious this time. But it’s pretty good …” She licked her lips, somewhat making a show of it. 
“Feel free to have more,” her double said, moving her hips to wiggle her cock in her face. “Besides, you promised to sit on my face.”
“I did say that, didn’t I?” Tawna murmured. She stood up and placed her hands on her double’s shoulders, lightly pushing her back.
The other Tawna just smirked as she laid back on the bed, one hand moving to idly stroke her cock as Tawna moved to straddle her face. “Mmm,” she murmured. “Your pussy is very pretty … cute little folds, all dripping just for me.”
“Less talking, more licking,” Tawna muttered, pushing her hips down so her pussy met her double’s mouth.
The other Tawna didn’t start with licking right away – instead, she just kissed Tawna’s pussy, using her lips to stimulate the folds, letting Tawna’s arousal just drip into her mouth.
Tawna rolled her hips, trying to seek more stimulation, but got nothing. Tawna groaned in frustration. She could see her double stroking her cock with one hand, paying more attention to herself than the girl literally sitting on her face. Well, that wouldn’t do.
“Eat me out properly,” Tawna said with a bit of a demanding whine in her voice, grinding herself against her double’s face. “I’ll take your cock down my throat again if you’re going to do it right.”
Her double responded with licking, exploratory licks along her folds, just the tip of her tongue against her. It wasn’t really eating her out right, but it was enough to get Tawna to lean forward, bring herself closer to that cock and watch as its girthy shaft throbbed before her eyes. And then, finally, her double pushed that tongue into her pussy, the piercing rubbing deliciously against her folds, her clit.
Tawna moaned and took the head of her double’s cock in her mouth, bobbing her head forward to take her as deep as she could in that position. She moved her hands to grasp her double’s shaft, pumping her into her mouth as she licked and sucked at the head. She swirled her tongue around, long licks over the rounded head, making sure to give every bit of it equal love as her hands slowly slid up and down the shaft. She squeezed her hands slightly every time her double did something to her pussy that made her moan and made her body tense in sudden pleasure.
Tawna suddenly squealed in pleasure as she felt her double’s tongue penetrate her, swirling inside her pussy. She pumped her hands faster, sucked the tip of the cock in her mouth a little harder, and matched the swirling tongue rhythm. She ground her hips down, against her double’s mouth, moaning as she chased her own orgasm.
The other Tawna shifted just enough to suck her clit, and Tawna came, legs twitching, body trembling, pussy gushing against her double’s face. She wasn’t sure if she ruined her fur as promised, but she felt so good, too good to care.
Tawna could feel her double’s body reacting to her touch beneath her, the way her cock throbbed when it was deep in her throat or the way her body tensed when she was tonguing the head. Tawna could feel her own pussy clamping down onto her double’s tongue every time a fresh load of precum dripped onto her mouth. She was so on the edge, so worked up from her doppelganger’s never-ending oral attack, that she just knew that the only way she’d feel satisfied would be a mouth, a throat, a belly full of her double’s cum. She just had to milk it out.
Her own movements became sloppy, taking more cock down her throat, fast movements with her hands, uncoordinated but desperate as she tried to bring her other self to that same peak. The sparks of pleasure from her own orgasm faded away, and were replaced by the awareness that the other Tawna was still licking her, still plunging that tongue into her pussy and fucking her with her mouth, that she’d never stopped. Tawna moaned, her head slamming down far enough to gag on her double’s cock as she felt her arousal instantly building up again.
She barely noticed that she was grinding her pussy against her double’s mouth, because all that mattered to her was the cock in her face. She held onto the base of the shaft, her hands stroking, squeezing, trying to pull out every drop of cum as she bobbed her head along the rest, her lips meeting her fist over and over. She was moving fast, desperate, but began to slow as she realized – she knew what she was doing. She knew just how to treat a needy cock.
She kept her hands moving, her fingers explored, reached along the shaft or down to play with her doppelganger’s balls. Her head bobbed slower, but she was sure to keep contact at all times with her hands as she slowly dragged one hand along her double’s shaft. She kept her palm against the shaft but let her fingertips tap up and down the length as her mouth focused on the head, taking care that each little tap would tease the girl below her. She paid attention to every little groan, every shift of the body beneath her, so she’d know what was working to drive her wild. Her other hand softly caressed her balls, first one, then the other, holding them in her palm while her fingers played with the sack just so gently.
Her head stayed in place, focusing on the tip of her double’s cock, tongue rolling around it, licking it, catching every drop of precum, every salty, musky taste. She made sure to keep her movements unpredictable, getting just into a rhythm of licking along the edge of the head while stroking the shaft with her hand and then suddenly slamming her head down until her nose was in her double’s balls and that cockhead was stretching out her throat – and slowly pulling back and returning to the gentle rhythm like nothing had happened. She could feel her double’s cock throbbing, the way her double’s hands gripped at her each time she did this, and she knew she was getting close to bursting. But Tawna kept up the slow and unpredictable pace until she could hear her double groaning beneath her.
Tawna moaned as a switch flipped in her, and she was back to gulping down her double’s cock without reserve, feeling that cock fuck her face as she licked and sucked and stroked, using her hands and mouth to try and cover all of her double’s cock at once. She was still desperate, needy, and could barely control how eagerly her throat gulped down that cum, or how her hands gripped at the shaft and slid along it. Just as she thought she was about to break, she was rewarded with cum flowing into her mouth, down her throat. She swallowed as much as she could, but she couldn’t prevent cum from leaking out of her mouth, down her chin, her neck, staining and matting even more of her fur.
Tawna leaned back, moving one hand to her double’s balls. “Well, you feel a little more empty now.” She flipped her hair back over her shoulder, her fingers catching on the mess of cum that streaked down her neck. “You’d better be with how much you just ruined my lovely fur.”
Her doppelganger grabbed her hips, pushing her aside so she could sit up and reply, “Yeah, I’ll just need to fill that cute pussy of yours a few dozen times and I’ll be fully empty.”
“That’s all?” Tawna asked, turning on her hands and knees to face her double. “Better get started, then.”
Her double chuckled before leaning forward and kissing her deeply, sucking on her tongue for a moment before pulling back. “Turn around,” she directed.
Tawna raised an eyebrow, but turned around, still on her knees but facing away from her double. She gasped suddenly as she felt hands on her hips and a thick cock against her ass, rubbing against her cheeks.
“But first,” The double murmured, pausing as she thought, “I think I’m gonna ruin your pretty fur a little more first. You don’t mind, do you?”
“Fuck you,” Tawna replied.
“If you’re lucky,” her double teased. She grabbed Tawna’s ass, gently pulling the cheeks apart so her cock could slide between them. “Fuck, your ass is nice.”
“Planning on fucking it?” Tawna asked, shaking her ass slightly at her double.
“Not yet, I have some other plans for this ass,” her double said, giving her pert cheeks a smack to watch them jiggle. “But don’t worry, you’ll enjoy it. I’m a very attentive lover, after all.”
Tawna bit her lip as she felt her doppelganger’s hand between her legs, one finger against her clit, apparently just to make her point. “Y-yeah,” she conceded. “You are good at this.”
“Helps when I’m with someone as cute as you,” her double cooed, sliding that finger inside her as her cock slid against her ass. “Great tits, pretty little pussy, and a nice ass that’s gripping my cock so well.”
Tawna finally let out a moan, bucking her hips back against her doppelganger, flexing her ass and trying to squeeze her cheeks around that thick cock. She was so wet, so needy, and she just wanted to be full and fucked and her double was just a tease!
But then the other Tawna crooked her finger inside her and Tawna felt a rush of pleasure that had her body shaking with another sudden orgasm.
Her double chuckled, drawing her hand back, and grasped Tawna’s hips tight. “You do have really pretty fur,” she murmured. “It’s going to look so much better when it’s all painted white.”
“You better make it up to me,” Tawna grumbled.
“Don’t worry,” her double replied, slamming her hips forward, her cock pushing aside Tawna’s ass cheeks, making its presence known against the small puckered ring of Tawna’s asshole. The contact sent shocks of pleasure throughout Tawna’s body, making her moan and tremble.
She gave herself over to the pleasure, enjoying the feeling of her ass cheeks being gripped tight and pushed together around that thick cock, the still spit-slick cock gliding against her asshole, the head bumping against the ring as though it was threatening to just slip inside. She didn’t even know if she wanted that to happen – just so long as she was still being used!
Her double’s balls were slapping against her pussy, sticking to her slightly with the arousal dripping from her folds. Tawna could feel the slight delay of her double’s balls pulling away from her pussy as her cock slid against the crack of her ass, every inch making itself known against the pucker of her ass. Tawna whimpered slightly, pushing her hips back in response, and groaned as she felt her double’s fingers teasing her pussy, rubbing against her just like her cock rubbed against her ass.
“You’d love to have my cock in your ass, wouldn’t you?” the other Tawna teased as she fingered her, stroked her fingertips just around her folds, not quite entering her, but smearing more of her arousal for her balls to meet.
Tawna could barely reply, overwhelmed by the sensations, the need inside her, but managed to groan out, “Please …”
“Forcing you open like this?” her double asked, pushing two fingers deep inside her pussy and spreading them apart.
Tawna just moaned, nodding rapidly. “Yes, yes!”
The other Tawna chuckled and pulled her hand back, gripping her hips with both hands. “Next time, then. I’ll get lube.” 
Tawna whimpered, but kept pushing her hips back, kept trying to feel the sensation of her asshole grinding against that thick cock.
The other Tawna gripped her tight suddenly, pulling her close, and Tawna could feel the cum shooting in ropes along her back, dripping onto the globes of her ass.
“You better have more in you,” Tawna said, wriggling her hips.
“Oh, don’t worry about that,” her double replied. Her cock rubbed against Tawna, the head sliding against the ring of her ass, and then lower, against her slick pussy. “I’ve got more than enough left to ruin this pretty pussy of yours.”
“That’s good to hear,” Tawna murmured with a grin. She pushed her hips back, feeling her pussy open up just slightly, just enough for the very tip of that cock to kiss her folds. “Now put that massive cock in me before I explode like a nitro crate.”
“Well, since you asked so nicely,” her double murmured. She drew her hips back and slammed forward, that thick cock forcing its way partially inside Tawna’s pussy, enough to open her up and make her moan.
“Fuck, that’s good,” Tawna groaned, arching her back to press her hips back further. “Your cock is so fucking huge …”
“That’s not even all of it,” the other Tawna replied, pushing her cock in a few more inches. “I’ve still got more to stretch you – ”
“I need it,” Tawna begged. “Please, I need – I just need your cock!”
The other Tawna chuckled. “Well, you are cute when you beg.” She pushed forward further, her balls slapping against Tawna’s clit as she began to really fuck her, holding her hips tight and driving her cock deep into her pussy.
“Fuck!” Tawna cried, her hands gripping at the bed below her. “Fuck, just like that, don’t stop, I need it, I need it …” Her pussy was sticky from arousal, clinging to her double’s cock as her body tried to keep that thick length inside her. She could feel herself opened up, stretched to her absolute limits, and it felt so good. Her legs trembled from the sheer pleasure she felt, but the other Tawna’s hands on her hips held her up, kept her in place as she was fucked and used.
Her double seemed content to bury herself in the tight heat of her pussy, which Tawna did her best to squeeze even tighter, make a better hole for her to use, and the two moaned in unison, two voices that sounded so alike as they screamed and cried out in pleasure.
“Want me to fill you?” the other Tawna asked. “Shoot a load of cum in this cute, ruined pussy of yours?”
“Yes, yes!” Tawna cried. 
The other Tawna just chuckled, and leaned forward so her chest was pressed to Tawna’s back. “I could do that,” she said, her breath hot on Tawna’s ear. “I could fill you up right now.”
“That,” Tawna gasped. “I want that, please, please, please!”
The other Tawna smirked. “You’ll get it. When I decide you deserve it.” She continued to fuck her hard, watching Tawna’s ass bounce off her hips as the blonde bandicoot pushed herself back, grinding her hips in a desperate attempt to get more friction, more stimulation, anything she could to push herself over that edge.
She could feel the other Tawna’s balls slamming against her, right up against her clit, and that was all she needed to tip over the edge. She came, and she could feel her arousal leaking, spilling against her thighs and her double’s balls as her legs shook, nearly stopped holding her up. 
Her doppelganger didn’t let up, kept slamming against her through her orgasm, even when her body had recovered and was building to another peak. Tawna moaned softly as she felt her ass bouncing off her double’s hips, as she felt herself being used, but despite her own pleasure, she hadn’t been filled like she’d been promised. She squeezed her pussy, glancing back at her other self to see her doppelganger’s eyes screwed shut in pleasure, her hands gripping Tawna’s hips tight.
Tawna couldn’t do more than pant and groan in pleasure as she saw her other self focus on fucking her. She pushed her hips back, rocking back against her other self, feeling that cock slide in and out of her until suddenly the other Tawna pulled away, leaving her empty, pussy clenching helplessly around nothing.
“Come on,” Tawna groaned, but then those hands on her hips suddenly pushed her down, and flipped her onto her back. She found herself looking up at her double, her legs spread and her body open for her double’s thick cock to rub up against her pussy.
“I like you better on your back, so I can watch your cute face as you beg and plead for more,” the other Tawna murmured, moving one hand to Tawna’s face, drawing it down her cheek with her thumb catching her lower lip.
Tawna rolled her eyes, but couldn’t resist the whimpered “Please” that came from her lips. 
And then suddenly that thick cock was back inside her, slamming into her and forcing her pussy open, and oh this position was so different, so good. The other Tawna’s cock ground against her clit, and every single motion sent shocks of pleasure through her, making her cry out, making her legs twitch slightly and tighten, wrapping around the other Tawna’s hips to hold her tighter, closer.
Tawna’s hips lifted off the bed as the other Tawna clung to them, pulling Tawna closer against her cock. She groaned, feeling that cock slide even deeper into her than it had before, so deep that Tawna could feel it kissing her womb.
“More,” she moaned out. “More of that …”
The other Tawna just grinned at her before drawing back her hips again and slamming them down hard, her cock bashing into Tawna’s womb. Tawna screamed as the sensation overwhelmed her, and she came, lost to the pleasure of her body being used, her body taking such an amazing cock. She was stretched and filled and satisfied, and her double didn’t stop or even slow down as she shook her way through her orgasm.
Tawna felt her legs being pushed back even further, until her knees were practically beside her ears, and moaned even louder as her double’s cock sank impossibly deep into her. She could feel her balls grinding against her pussy, her cockhead scraping over and over against her womb. It was too much and too good and she could barely form a coherent thought anymore, her moans only stopping when her double kissed her, sucked her tongue hard and made her brain melt just a bit more.
Tawna had never been fucked so good, and she could feel every single inch of her double’s cock inside her, every inch as it slid against her pussy, forced itself against her womb. She felt like her womb was wrapping around that cock, like every single part of her was squeezing and milking her double’s cock. Her breasts pressed to her double’s breasts, her hips grinding flush against her double’s hips, her double’s balls slapping against her pussy, as she enjoyed the best fuck of her life.
But then, the other Tawna moved, and pushed deeper into her. She pushed forward, pinning down Tawna’s legs, and she used her body weight to drive her cock into her pussy, each thrust driving Tawna deeper into the mattress. Her body rested on top of Tawna, just her hips moving, the sole focus of her body fucking and filling that tight pussy, while Tawna could do nothing more than clench her pussy and moan in pleasure.
“Fuck, fuck, I needed this,” her double groaned, thrusting deep into Tawna and crushing her womb. She was really ruining her pussy now, reshaping her and stretching her and Tawna just knew no other cock would satisfy her like this again.
“Needed this so bad,” Tawna agreed. She’d come over for sex, but she hadn’t expected such a mindblowing fuck, hadn’t expected her pussy to be drilled into so good, her body to be addicted to this amazing cock that fucked her and filled her and made her feel like she was on the constant edge of orgasm.
“Your pussy’s so fucking tight,” her double murmured. “Tight and fits around my dick so good – fuck, every time I push back into you it feels better, like your pussy’s fucking addicted to me, fucking made for me, fuck …” Her hips moved faster, slamming down hard against Tawna’s, her cock bashing and crushing into her womb. “You like this, you need this as bad as I do, you need my cock wrecking you …”
“Yes!” Tawna cried. “Yes, I need it, I need you, I need your cock, fuck me, ruin me, please don’t stop!” She could barely move, but that didn’t stop her hips from shifting, trying to lift up to meet her double’s thrusts every time. “Should’ve known I’d – fuck – become addicted to myself!”
“Gonna fill you,” the other Tawna said as she pumped her hips forward, slid her cock inside Tawna from tip to base before pulling out almost completely and repeating to motion. “Gonna drown your womb with my cum … gonna have you leaking me.”
“Please,” Tawna murmured. “Sounds … fuck I want it, please …” Her voice was softer, her body worn from the strength of her orgasm.
Her doppelganger thrust into her once, twice, three times more, and then held her tight against her, cock throbbing and balls pulsing as she came. Tawna moaned as she felt the cum flowing inside her, bathing her womb in it, filling her pussy so much that it threatened to leak out around her double’s cock. 
The other Tawna stayed deep within her for a few moments, groaning as her balls kept pulsing, kept unloading, the last of her pent-up cum finally spilling where it belonged, into a hot, tight, sticky pussy. Her own pussy, even.
Tawna felt her body, though tired, nearing that peak once more. She lifted her hips, grinding just slightly against her double’s body to chase that one final orgasm. When she came, she gushed, her own release mixing with the cum that still dripped inside her, leaking out around her doppelganger’s cock.
“Fuck,” Tawna moaned, leaning her head back against the mattress.
“Fuck,” her doppelganger agreed, slowly sliding her cock out of her. They both groaned as they separated, the change in sensation almost too much to bear. “I needed that so bad.”
Tawna forced herself to roll onto her side so she could look at herself, see the satisfied expression on her own face. “So,” she said. “If you apparently needed that so bad … why didn’t you ever look for me?”
“I did, once,” the other Tawna replied. “Coco told me where your house was. You weren’t there.”
“I’ve been away for a while,” Tawna admitted. “Living my own life. I’m back now, though.”
“And, what?” her double challenged her, propping herself up on her elbow. “You expected to just waltz back in and act like nothing had changed?”
“Sort of,” Tawna replied, shrugging. “That’s … clearly not happening.”
“Wasn’t much of a plan anyways,” the other Tawna replied, her tone unamused. “From what I heard, Crash was pretty hurt by you leaving.”
Tawna sighed and turned away, not wanting to look at that expression on her face. “Well, whatever, they have you now, so it doesn’t matter. I’ll go back and live my own life, maybe you can come visit once in a while to fuck me.”
“They have me, but I’m not you,” the other Tawna said. “I mean, yeah, I’m other dimension you, but come on. I think we just proved that we’re very different people. They’ll want you around if you just apologize.”
“You think they’ll just be okay with having two Tawnas now?” she asked, raising an eyebrow as she lifted her head.
“Then I won’t be Tawna anymore,” her double said. “I’ll change my name. Be something much cooler. Call me … Switchblade.”
Tawna looked at her other self for a long, incredulous moment before simply replying, “No.”
“Yeah, I’ll work on the name,” her double replied. “But seriously, I know that they want you around. And also, I want you to stick around. Because holy shit your pussy feels good.”
“I … definitely want your cock again,” Tawna admitted. “I just don’t know if I’m up to facing what a colossal mistake I made yet. What if they’re angry with me?”
“Then you can run into the comforting embrace of my dick,” her doppelganger said with a cocky grin. 
Tawna rolled her eyes. “Well, at least I’ll be fucked one way or another.”
“You don’t have to do anything right now,” her double said, running a hand over Tawna’s body, feeling the cum-matted fur with a smile. “I’ll be here for you whenever you decide to talk to them. And until then, you know I can keep a secret.”
Tawna sighed, and shifted so her body was pressed more against her double’s. “I’ll think about it, but … you’re right. I need to do this. For myself.”
