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      When the three friends returned to their cabin after Tara's erotic performance on stage, they were still charged up and unable to sleep. Clover and Jessop hadn't anticipated Tara's exceptional contortion ability, and both of them were eager to try out her technique for themselves.

      "That was insane, Tara!" Clover said, still feeling the insides of her thighs coated with lubrication from getting so turned on watching her.

      "It was even sexier than when we tried sucking ourselves at the erotic temple," Jessop nodded. "This time you didn't need any help at all reaching your own pussy."

      "Yeah," Tara blushed. "It took a bit of work and a fair amount of practice, but once I was able to get my feet behind my head, I was able to use my leg muscles to pull myself into position."

      "You looked more like a hedgehog than a real person, curled up in that position," Clover chuckled.

      "A very sexy hedgehog," Jessop nodded.

      "I was worried you might hurt yourself, bending your spine that way," Clover said, pinching her eyebrows at Tara.

      "It's not as bad as it looks," Tara laughed. "You just have to go slow and let your muscles stretch while you pull yourself closer..."

      "Can you show us how to do it?" Jessop said. "I mean, that would be hot as hell being able to lick our own organs–"

      "It might be easier for you than Clover," Tara nodded, glancing down at his hardening tool. "You've got an extra eight inch advantage over her, with your big erection."

      "You're forgetting that I have a secret weapon of my own," Clover smiled, reaching into her satchel to retrieve the mage's magic crystals. "I can grow a dick of my own whenever I want to."

      Tara glanced at the crystals, then peered up at Clover with a knowing grin.

      "If you guys are up for it, I'm happy to show you how."

      "Oh, I'm up for it alright," Clover grinned, rolling the crystals in the palm of her hand as they began to glow and hum softly.

      "Okay," Tara said, noticing the bulb at the top of Clover's folds starting to grow and spread outward. "Let's begin by lying on the floor face-up with our legs pointed toward one another like a three-pointed star. That way, we can see what each other is doing and guide ourselves in the right direction."

      "Not to mention watching each other's cocks and pussies to provide a little extra incentive," Jessop said, lifting his head a few inches after he lay down to glance at Clover's newly upstanding boy-cock and Tara's glistening pussy.

      "Well, technically, there's only one pussy and two cocks in the mix now," Tara chuckled. "But this should work just fine the way it is." She paused for a moment as she peered at her two friends to make sure they were in the right position. "The first thing we need to do is swing our legs up in the air and slowly curl them down over your shoulders..."

      "Like this?" Clover said, following Tara's instructions and placing the toes of her feet next to her head on the floor.

      "Perfect," Tara said, staring at Clover's ballsack and her pointed erection aimed directly toward her face. "Now, wrap your arms around the underside of your knees and try walking your feet further upward while pulling your body into a more curled-up position..."

      "I can feel it straining the back of my legs," Jessop grunted, awkwardly pulling his knees toward his head.

      "It's going to feel a bit tight at first," Tara nodded as she walked her feet a few inches further away from her shoulders on the slick hardwood floor. "When you feel a little pain, pause for a moment to release the tension, then try to go another inch at a time."

      "I can feel myself sliding from the sweat on my back," Clover said, wrinkling her forehead as she squinted at Tara between her legs. "I'm not sure how much this walking upside-down technique is stretching my body so much as just moving me closer toward you–"

      "That's okay," Tara said, watching Jessop's and Clover's tilted hips slowly sliding closer toward hers. "Keep pushing until our butts touch together. Then we can use the counterweight of our bodies to press against one another."

      "Works for me," Jessop nodded when he felt his upturned ass press against Tara's.

      "Mmm," Clover nodded when her cheeks melded against Tara's and Jessop's. "I can feel your juices sliding down your slit."

      "And I can feel your balls caressing the crack of my ass," Tara grunted.

      "This is much better," Jessop groaned as he flexed his feet on the floor to push his ass harder against each of his friends' backsides.

      "Okay, now that we're locked in position," Tara nodded. "Try to pull your knees gently down toward your head. When they touch your shoulders, swing your feet around the back of your head, then interlock your ankles into a crossed position."

      "Umfft," Jessop groaned while he stared at his dripping hard-on bobbing inches away from his flushing face. "It's a bit uncomfortable, but I sure like the view."

      "No shit," Clover hissed, flexing her legs tighter as she pulled the tip of her ladyboy cock closer toward her mouth. "I always wondered what it would feel like to suck my own dick. I can almost taste it now..."

      "Remember to go slow," Tara nodded, angling her dripping pussy closer toward her raised head as she watched her friends flicking the tip of their tongues inches away from their glistening crowns. "You don't want to hurt yourselves when you're so close to the prize. When you feel your muscles starting to pinch, pause for a moment and hold the position. Once you feel the tension beginning to ebb, try pushing an inch further."

      "Oh my God," Jessop groaned as she swiped the tip of his glans with his outstretched tongue. "I can touch it now. I'm actually licking my own dick!"

      "Mmm," Clover hummed as she pulled her flapping hard-on nearer to her lips. "I can taste my own pre-cum. Somehow, it doesn't taste as bad as when I'm going down on someone else."

      "It's a singular pleasure, being able to suck your own sex," Tara nodded as she flicked the tip of her tongue over his tingling bead. "I suspect the delight in being able to lick yourself soon overrides any other thoughts or sensations you might have."

      "You've got that right," Jessop shuddered when he felt the bulb of his glans slip between his lips. "This feels even better than when someone else does it to me."

      "It's probably just the novelty of the experience," Tara grunted as she licked her throbbing clit while watching her friends sucking the tip of their reddening poles. "But you also know better than anyone else what you like and what feels best. Savor the pleasure while you bathe your dicks with your tongues..."

      "Fuck me," Clover gasped when she was finally able to press her swelling crown into her waiting mouth. "Literally and figuratively. I'm actually fucking myself!"

      "Don't try to talk now," Tara said, lifting her head for a moment while she smiled at her friends sucking their instruments as they flexed their bodies even further, pressing their erections further into their mouths. "Just enjoy the feeling while you focus on our bodies rocking together."

      "Unghh," Jessop nodded, flaring his eyes while he watched Tara's dripping
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