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The Spratley Sisters



June 1961

Wilma Spratley gives birth to twin girls.
Being exposed to thalimide the twins are born deformed – they are
Siamese. The mother has to have an emergency Cesaran section and
dies on the table. The father is devastated at seeing the girls and
signs them over to an orphanage. Wards of the state and the state
isn’t too interested in spending a lot of money on them and doesn’t
separate them.

May 1978

Cheryl and Lisa Spratley, Siamese twins are
examined by doctors in a new effort to separate them. The two girls
are used to being together all the time and only agree when the
doctors point out that they will never live a normal life joined.
The medical team examines the twins with every known procedure. The
girls are joined at the left wrist of one and right of the other
and have no hand there. They are joined from the top of the vagina
all the way up to mid chest. They share a very complex colon which
has two entrances and two exits.

After agreeing to the surgery a team of
surgeons undertake the seemingly impossible and during a 28 hour
surgery separate them successfully. Four months of recovery and
some minor surgeries, mostly skin grafts and laproscopic
explorations the two girls are released from the hospital. The
social worker moves them out of their present full care home and
into their own apartment. Both girls are academically astute and
they land jobs as interpreters, each girl knowing four languages.
Although they make enough money for separate apartments they decide
to stay together since that is all they have ever known.

Although both girls have been on many dates
they haven’t had much success. They both manage to lose their
virginity by the time they are 24. Partly this is due to the fact
that they don’t want to be apart from one another and partly
because they are physically deformed even after their surgery. They
are both missing a hand. Since they were joined from just above the
vagina up to their rib cages neither girl has much sensation in the
clitoris due to the scar tissue and nerve damage/malformation. They
are also both sterile and this deters the male looking for a woman
to bear children for him.

Late one Saturday night after killing a
bottle of wine…

“Cheryl, we’re not getting any younger and
although I love you dearly I want a man. If for no other reason
than I’m getting pretty tired of buying dildo batteries.”

“Yeah sis, know what you mean. We’re 27 and
you would think that by now at least one of us would have found a
guy. Last night I had Rob primed and ready. I sucked him until I
thought my jaw was locked. Then I lay back and wait for him to put
it in and I wait and wait. Finally I open my eyes and he is just
sitting there on his haunches and his dick is soft. He’s staring at
my scars. This is the third time and I think that is it for him.
Although he doesn’t mind if I go down on him and drink up he isn’t
going to be able to ever satisfy me.”

Cheryl looked at her sister and wondered why
she hadn’t turned off the lights.

“He wants to leave the light on.” Lisa said
dejectedly having sensed her sister’s thoughts. The two girls
having been Siamese twins were also telepathic to a degree. They
even went so far as to be able to cheat on tests with the other one
reading the answers from a book. Not that they needed to since they
were both tested in excess of 150 in IQ. The two reflected on the
last glass of wine each. “So how is Bill?”

“Well I thought it was fine until two weeks
ago. Remember when you went to Villa Park to see your friend
Mandy?”

“Yeah, what did happen? I didn’t want to bug
you about it, you seemed to be having a bad time and I couldn’t
sense exactly what was wrong. All I got from you was that you were
constipated and giving yourself an enema. Then boom, it was like
you weren’t there.” Cheryl said.

“Well that is about it. Bill was going to
spend the night and I hadn’t gone since the day before. So he is
taking a shower and I pull out my blue bag and hang it up and when
he finishes I’m leaning against the counter filling. He freaks and
starts yelling that I’m nasty and calls me all sorts of names. Says
he isn’t into scat and runs out and puts on his clothes. I go out
and try to calm him down and thought I almost had it. But then a
cramp hit me and I had to go let it out. He leaves while I’m on the
toilet. I called all his numbers but he wouldn’t answer a one.”
Lisa said.

“Yeah that’s happened to me several times
now. It doesn’t seem to matter even if you tell them in advance
that you have to do it because of what we are. I’ve found a few who
didn’t seem to mind as long as they didn’t have to watch. One guy,
Steve, even watched and would hold the bag for me. He was sort of
kinky I guess. Spanked me pretty hard a few times but still
couldn’t do it with the light on. Light off he was ok but didn’t
last too long.”

“So why did you break up with him then?”

“That was while you were in New York,
remember? At the time he said it was because he decided I was being
too serious. I later found out from Melissa that Steve’s brother
gave him a load of crap about dating a handicap. I confronted him
about it and he apologized and said he didn’t want to leave it that
way with me but that he was now seeing someone else. He said that
he didn’t know how to tell me but that he thought I was too
straight and that he felt I nagged him too much about smoking.”
Cheryl answered.

“Well I didn’t like his smoking either. If he
thought you were too straight he must have been a real
pervert.”

“Well he was into B&D, S&M, scat,
anal sex and I found some pictures on his computer of girls and
horses.”

“Yuck!”

“Yeah, just as well we broke up, no way would
I do it with a horse.” Cheryl said.

“I remember him now. I remember the night you
let him take you anally. Damned that was good.”

“Hey now! I thought we promised to not listen
in while the other was having sex.”

“Yeah well I cheated. Besides that was one
rocking orgasm that night. I was rubbing myself at the time and
when he greased you up I could feel it in you and so I grabbed a
dildo and eased it on in myself. By the time he had entered you I
was already reaching a climax. You telling me you didn’t remember
me telling you to tell him harder and faster?” Lisa asked.

“Yeah I do. And yes I did tell him that. I
think too since you were enjoying it so much it made things more
enjoyable for me too. Have you noticed that when we masturbate
together it is better than solo?”

“Of course silly, feedback.” Lisa said and
looked at her sister. Cheryl returned that wanton look. “Are you
ready?”

“As ready as I’ll ever be, where’d you put
it?” Cheryl asked about where Lisa had put the new strap on dildo
that they had ordered. They had agreed after vaginal sex that it
wasn’t all that interesting but that since both of them enjoyed
anal penetration that they needed to try it anally one night when
they were both in the mood. Tonight was the night.

§

The next day was Saturday and both girls felt
rather lazy and decided to stay in and not do anything. Since it
was raining outside they didn’t really want to get out anyway.
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