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Chapter 1
Guess Who
"Greetings ladies and gentlemen and welcome to our live cam and chat show. We're the
Bauer Twins – the kinkiest twins on the planet, and we've got a hell of a show in store for you
tonight!" Amanda said enthusiastically to the hundreds staying home on a Friday night to watch
the show.
"What's with the hoods?" A chat user by the name Delta_Seven asked in regards to the
latex hood she and her sister Melissa were wearing. Amanda's was black and Melissa's was blue.
The hood completely covered the head with the exception of the eyes, nostrils, and mouth. They
tucked their hair in as well even though they both had the same color and length.
"We'll get to that in just a few minutes," Melissa replied.
"It's all part of a new segment we call GUESS WHO!" Amanda added. "But as my sister
said, we'll get to that later! As you can see, we've got a full house tonight. The raven-haired
goddess there on the end is none other than Trish. Now, for those of you that don't know, Trish is
the one that did all of the piercings and tattoos you see on us. She's here to do some more work,
but you'll have to guess whom!"
"And standing next to Trish is this evening's stud, Chris. Not only will he spend the night
fucking us silly with that gorgeous cock of his, but he's agreed to let us stretch his ass open with
a few toys!" Melissa said motioning to her boyfriend.
"After our last show we've been doing a lot of anal while the eyelets in our labia healed,
but tonight no holes are off limits for anyone!" Amanda said. "Standing next to Chris is the
lovely Sue!" she said waving at a tall, perky-breasted brunette with emerald green eyes and full
lips. "Sue was the winner of last month's contest and has agreed to come on the show where
she'll not only be screwed by Chris, but by the eighteen men standing behind them in her very
first gang bang!"
"And in other news," Melissa said "tomorrow's the BIG DAY! From noon till midnight
we'll be participating in our first ever breeding party with Master Rick and Mistress Candice!
That's right folks, the long wait is over! Tomorrow we'll be bred and hopefully knocked up!"
"If rumors are true," Amanda cut in "we will be bred by no fewer than fifty men! WOW
that's a lot of cock! That's why, if she likes her gang bang tonight, Sue has agreed to join us
tomorrow! Isn't that right, Sue?"
"That's right!" Sue said with a huge smile and a wave to the camera.
"Don't forget me!" Trish piped in.
"Oh? And what's this now? Are you saying you want to be bred with the rest of us,
Trish?"
"Sounds like fun, and if you don't mind I just might join Sue with her gang bang tonight!"
"Hmm, are you on birth control of any kind?" Melissa asked.
"None whatsoever," Trish replied.
"Then by all means, join the party!" Melissa exclaimed.
"And with that bit of exciting news, let the party begin!" Amanda added.
∞∞∞
"HONEY! Come check out the hot cam show I just found!" Rob yelled to his wife of
twenty-six years; his right hand slowly stroking his fat cock.

"What'd you find this time?" Cindy asked sauntering into the bedroom wearing her
favorite babydoll – a sheer blue number that showed off her large breasts and the soft swell of
her belly. For a woman of forty-four she was in remarkable shape from teaching yoga and five
mile morning jogs in the park.
"From the looks of it, a really kinky show's about to begin," Rob replied. "Check out the
two in the hoods."
Cindy sat in her husband's lap, his cock pressing firmly against her vulva. "Damn," she
gasped at sight of the two naked women. "Look at the piercings in their cunts!"
"I know. Sexy isn't it? Imagine putting little locks through the holes to lock them shut, or
lacing ribbon through them and tying a cute bow! Fuck that'd be hot!"
"So when's the show going to start?" Cindy said taking her husband's cock in hand.
"Soon I hope."
"Wait a second," Cindy said leaning in closer to the screen "is it me, or does that guy in
front look a lot like Missy's boyfriend Chris?"
"Yeah, I thought so too."
"I wonder if she knows about this."
"I doubt it. We raised our girls to better than to date assholes like him."
"Should we tell her?" Cindy asked, raising up and settling back down on her husband's
cock as the show finally got started.
"Maybe later. For now, I just want to see what they do."
∞∞∞
Trish, Sue and the eighteen men left the main dungeon room for the glory hole room to
get started on their gang bang leaving Chris at the mercy of the Bauer twins. "So Chris," Amanda
said "are you ready to have that tight asshole stretched open?"
"As ready as I'll ever be," Chris answered. "You're not going to stretch me open too much
I hope."
"We'll take it easy on you since this is your first time," Melissa said. "We'll only stretch it
big enough to take our fist. How does that sound?"
"Painful," Chris gulped.
"It'll be the greatest feeling in the world," Amanda purred. "When we're done with you
you'll be begging to have your ass fucked every day!"
"So, do you want us to jump right into the strap-ons, or would you rather join Trish and
Sue getting gang banged in back?"
"I think I'll stay out here for now," Chris replied. "I don't think I could let a man fuck
me."
"Alrighty then. Get your sexy ass on the floor!" Melissa cooed as she slipped the bulbous
end of a Feeldoe dildo into her pussy. Amanda did the same with a slightly larger black version
and they both joined Chris on the floor.
Amanda took Chris's cock into her mouth and sucked it while Melissa offered her
boyfriend her 8 inch silicone cock. He nervously took it in his mouth and sucked the head like a
rank amateur, moaning as Amanda engulfed his shaft down his throat.
"Get on your hands and knees," Amanda commanded, taking her mouth from Chris's
cock and leaning back to rest her ass on the heels of her feet. Chris rolled over without a word
and took his girlfriend's fake cock back into his mouth. It acted somewhat as a gag to stifle the
sound of his moaning. He didn't want to admit how much this was turning him on.

Amanda leaned in and licked Chris from cockhead to asshole, pushing her tongue in deep
to give him a rimjob before she fucked him good. Reaching under him she jerked his cock as she
continued to lick his asshole.
Melissa was loving her boyfriend more than ever. She thought she had lost him after the
picture stunt her sister pulled, but by some miracle it had served to bring them closer instead of
ripping them all apart.
Sick of her bitchy, stuck-up sister, Amanda devised a plan several months ago to get her
revenge. She would take sexy and kinky pictured of herself and pass them off as her identical
twin. The only problem being Melissa has a pierced nipple and butterfly tattoo covering the
birthmark on her left hip where Amanda had neither. She remedied that and her revenge began.
Amanda then created an incredibly kinky website where she would put on crazy shows in
the name of her sister and again pass images to Chris. But when she started, she found she
actually enjoyed the humiliation and attention she was getting. When Melissa called her out to
clear her name, Amanda went three steps forwards and got her other nipple pierced and the
butterfly tattoo covered with a kinky fairy dominatrix in order to 'prove' it wasn't her in the
pictures.
One thing led to another and through a series of crazy events, Melissa joined her sister in
her home dungeon for a night of sex she would never forget. Now, three months later they were
still going strong, closer than ever before.
∞∞∞
"Do you think they're really going to fuck Chris with those things?" Cindy asked as she
continued to ride her husband's cock.
"I hope so!" Rob exclaimed. "It serves him right for cheating on our baby."
"Would you let me fuck you in the ass?"
"Not in a million years," Rob said gripping his wife's hips and thrusting up into her
harder and faster, the pressure of orgasm building. "You know that's an exit only as far as I'm
concerned."
"But you have no problems ramming your cock in my ass!" Cindy protested. "Maybe I
should contact then and see about fucking Chris in his ass," she cooed. "Would you like that,
baby? Would you like seeing your slutty wife fucking her daughter's boyfriend in the ass?"
"Better him than me."
∞∞∞
Amanda applied some lube to her strapless dildo and eased the head into Chris's virgin
asshole. "Ahgh," he groaned as it popped in. "Take it slow!"
"I am," Amanda said giving him a playful slap on his ass. "I've only got the head of it in
you big baby. You've still got seven more inches to take so you better try to relax." She added
some more lube and thrust her hips forwards hard and fast, slamming the entire length into his
ass. It was her way of getting back at him for picking Melissa over her.
"FUCK!" Chris yelped, jerking forward. This caused the cock to mostly pull out of his
ass, but the one he was sucking on went that much further down his throat. Gagging on Melissa's
cock he jerked back onto Amanda's and soon he was in a rhythm of fucking himself fully on both
cocks in a feeble attempt to get away from them. Only when he came all over the floor without
ever touching his cock did they stop fucking him.
"Ok, ladies and gentlemen," Amanda said looking into the camera. "It's now time to
Guess who! I'm going to give you all some information about each of us and it's your job to

guess which one of us is Missy and which one is Mandy! We'll fly the winner out to the dungeon
for a private session with the both of us!"
∞∞∞
Missy? Mandy?" Cindy said. She stopped fucking herself on her husband's cock as they
stared blankly at each other. "You don't think..."
"Nah," Rob replied nervously "it couldn't be. Look at them! They are fucking sluts.
Pierced nipples and cunts, and those tattoos? Our girls would never do something like that! We
raised them better!"
"Oh god! What if we've been getting off to our own daughters? I don't think I can watch
anymore of this!"
"I think we need to watch and at least see if it is our girls!" Rob said. "At least then we'd
know."
"I guess," Cindy said pulling off her husband's cock and sitting on his lap. He didn't
protest as he didn't feel like sex anymore either. They both watched the screen intently, looking
for even the smallest detail that the women they were just fucking to were, or weren't their
daughters. The bodies looked identical, but that's as far as their powers of deduction took them.
With the hoods on they just couldn't tell.
∞∞∞
"We are both 5 feet nine inches and 127 pounds," Amanda said. "As you can see we have
identical bodies with the same piercings and tattoos, but there is something one of us always
does in order for you, the fans, to tell us apart. So, hopefully you've been paying attention."
"Those of you that have been watching us from the very beginning know this," Melissa
added "but for those new to the show, we are both very much submissive to Master Rick and
Mistress Candice. We both also enjoy fisting and taking massive objects in our holes. But there's
something one of can do that the other cannot. At least not yet anyways."
"Is this enough for you to tell us Apart?" Amanda purred at the webcam. "Or will you
need more information?"
"Please don't reply in chat with your answer," Melissa interjected. "Send your answer as a
private message only. We're setting a five minute timer starting now. If there's more than one
winner in the allotted time then we'll have another challenge to narrow it down to just one of
you!"
Their computers dinged repeatedly as hundreds of viewers sent their response. While
they waited for the timer to run out, Amanda and Melissa went back to Chris. They switched
places with Amanda pushing her silicone cock into his mouth and Melissa pushing her into his
ass. She smiled as he easily accepted its girth and length without complaint.
"Mmmm, you like a fat cock in your ass don't you?" Melissa asked as she rammed the
dildo deeper into her boyfriend's ass. "You're just a dirty little bitch that likes his man pussy
fucked hard aren't you?"
"I think he likes sucking cock too!" Amanda exclaimed. "Just look at how he takes it
down his throat!"
"Maybe we should get him a few real men! What do you think about that?"
Chris shook his head emphatically no, but continued to suck and fuck himself on the fake
cocks. He didn't tell them that he had practiced sucking Melissa's dildos for a month to get used
to taking them down his throat. His ass on the other hand was genuinely virgin until Amanda
popped his cherry.

BZZZZT, the timer went off indicating time was up for the Guess who challenge. Melissa
and Amanda reluctantly pulled out of Chris and went to the computer. "Time's up ladies and
gentlemen! No more responses will be accepted!" Amanda said. "Let's see if we have ourselves a
winner!"
They went through the replies as quickly as they could, deleting those that were wrong
and saving the right ones. Surprisingly, there weren't that many correct answers despite the
contestants having a fifty/fifty chance. Only six got it right.
"Alrighty, Melissa said "it looks like only six of you got it right. And only one of you
gave the reason. Anyone paying attention would know that I, Melissa Bauer, wear a platinum
ring on the second toe of my right foot." She said unzipping the hood and peeling it off.
"And that I," Amanda Bauer, started lactating last month after weeks of inducing,"
Amanda said squeezing her left breast until breast milk shot out and onto the monitor. She then
removed her hood.
∞∞∞
"OH MY GOD!" Cindy and Rob gasped at the same time as their daughter's revealed
their true identity to those watching. They were hoping beyond reason that it wasn't their girls,
but those hopes were dashed in an instant when the names were uttered and the hoods came off.
There was no denying it anymore.
"I guess that means Melissa knows Chris takes it up the ass," Cindy said.
"Really? That's all you have to say? Our girls are having sex on camera for hundreds of
people and all you can say is Missy knows her boyfriend takes it in the ass!?"
"What do you want me to say? What do you want me to do, call them and complain?
They're grown women!"
"They're fucking whores!"
"They're our daughters!"
"We were having se to them! Oh god! I feel sick."
"You didn't seem to mind what they were dong before you knew it was them," Cindy
replied. "Who's the one that said he's give his left leg to have them side by side so he can fuck
them silly?"
"SHUT UP! Just shut the hell up! That was before I knew they were my daughters! Don't
tell me you're ok with what they're doing!"
"How is it any different than all the other kinky shit we watched and fucked to? Those
were someone's daughters too you know!"
"So, you want to keep watching our daughters have sex? That's just fucking wrong!"
"That's not what I'm saying at all and you know it! No, we shut off the chat and the
computer and forget we ever saw it."
"You want to ignore the fact our babies are internet whores?"
"Do you want to be the one to confront them about it? I didn't think so. Let's just drop it
and go to bed."

