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though Rowdy was a quarter-inch taller. One hundred and seventy-three pounds for Rowdy; one-
seventy even for Rebel Identical faint traces of body hair, and forty-two inch chests that tapered to
impressively trim thirty-inch waists. With my trusty tape measure, I assessed just about every major
bodily dimension. Finger length. Arm length and biceps diameters. Shoe size. Inseam. This last
measurement gave me a chance to witness their sexual rivalry firsthand. I squatted in front of Rowdy,
the straight one, and was taking my reading with my tape measure alongside his boxer-clad basket
when he used the opportunity to nudge the back of my hand with his tool, which was at least semi-
hard and starting to poke against the front of his underwear.

"Never fails," laughed his brother Rebel. "No matter where he goes--"
"Hey, damn thing's got a mind of its own sometimes."
"That's for damn sure."

"Aw, I bet he'll measure yours too, if you ask him real nice," Rowdy grinned. He grabbed his prick
through the thin material of his boxers and smirked at me. I smirked back and lifted an eyebrow,
practically daring him. Then Rowdy pushed down the front of his boxers, gesturing at Rebel to do the
same, and they forked their hard pricks out to say howdy.

"Well, okay," I chuckled. Even though there was no place on the chart for measurement, [ made a
mental note of it anyway, just to be thorough. I measured the thick circumference at the base, then the
length--Rowdy's a dark-veined seven inches, and Rebel's a slightly sleeker seven and a quarter.

"You've got a nice body," Rebel, the "hetero-challenged" one, said to me as I measured his rod, and I
caught him eying my body hungrily through the lab coat and blue scrubs I wore.

"Thanks. I work out," I said, keeping my voice affectless and trying not to blush. I recognized his
college-boy mating cry but chose to ignore it. If I'd been alone with him, I'd have given his erection
the attention it wanted, but his brother was standing right there. Rebel seemed willing to jump my
bones, and Rowdy seemed willing to watch. However, I had professionalism to maintain and an
experiment to conduct. I'd strayed too far from scientific procedure already because, damn it, they
kept doing things that distracted me: Like walking, talking, and breathing. "Okay, boys," I said,
struggling to regain my composure because my libido was dangerously close to overdrive too, "put
away your toys, and let's get started." Both men looked so disappointed but did as I told them.

With the physical measurements done--and their hard-ons tucked back into their boxers as I labored to
maintain my composure--we advanced to the next phase of the initial screening. I attached sensor
electrodes to their heads, chests, stomachs, and backs to measure their physical reactions during the
test and connected them up to the apparatus. I gave them the usual examination gowns-- thin paper
hospital johnnies--to put on, which covered their torsos down to mid-thigh, theoretically to allow
them some modesty while giving me ready access to the electrodes if I needed to adjust one. Rowdy
complained that the paper gowns were "itchy" but I insisted they wear them. The idea of being in a
room with these two men in just their boxers was too distracting; as it was, [ was still too conscious
that the smocks, boxers, socks and several yards of electrical wiring were all these handsome, horny
young bucks were wearing.

"Any questions?" I asked, a perfunctory time-filler as I checked the equipment.
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"Rowdy, I want to you relax and count down backward from five hundred to one. With each even
number, feel yourself relaxing more, sinking a little deeper into hypnosis. With each number, feel
yourself opening that communication with your brother even more, opening it as much as you're
comfortable. Can you do that for me?"

By way of answering, Rowdy whispered, "... Five hun'ed ... four nin'y nine ..."

Around the screen, I checked on Rebel whose eyelids were still closed but fluttered a little, as if he
was only lightly entranced. "How are you feeling, Rebel? Feeling relaxed?"

"Yeah ..."
"Can you feel your connection to Rowdy? Can you tell what he's feeling?"
Above his closed eyelids, Rebel's eyebrows frowned slightly. "He ... asleep ... but ... not really ..."

"That's right. He's deeply, deeply hypnotized, just like you should be. He's sending you something
through the connection, isn't he? A feeling, perhaps? Can you tell what it is?"

"Nunnn ...?"

"He's sending you a feeling of deep, relaxing hypnosis. He wants you to be deeply, pleasantly
hypnotized too, just like he is, doesn't he?"

"Urrr n

"Just relax and let it happen, Rebel. It's all right. Just let yourself relax and enjoy the feeling of being
so very deeply, peacefully hypnotized."

Rebel's eyelids stopped fluttering and his brow relaxed. He released a quiet sigh.

Back at my console, I tapped the button to reset the system. "Rowdy, open your eyes. Focus on the
screen in front of you. When you see the symbol, you will know completely, absolutely, that you can
communicate that symbol to Rebel. Rebel, know absolutely that you can receive what Rowdy is
perceiving, and say out loud the symbol you believe he is seeing."

"Star ..." A match.
"Star ..." Another match.
"Circle ..." Definitely off to a good start.

This time, their accuracy was a jaw-dropping fifty-three percent. And when I reversed the test and
Rebel "sent" the impressions to Rowdy?--An astounding fifty-nine percent! I was elated. This was
definitely a reason to celebrate. When I went over to check on my still-hypnotized test subjects, well,
I knew right away what kind of would make all three of us happy.

Rowdy, slouched down in his chair a bit, had a full hard-on poking against the front of his boxers--
and that hard-on was obvious since his boxers were all he was wearing aside from socks and
electrodes. A quick glimpse around the screen at Rebel and, yep, I saw evidence of an identical hard-
on under his flimsy paper gown.
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your eyelids are already so very heavy, starting to close. Four. So deliciously tired and sleepy. A little
sleep couldn’t hurt. Three. Yes, already slipping back into that natural, relaxed state of hypnosis
coming over you. Two. Eyes closing, closing, close them. Nearly there. One. Sleep now. So deeply
focused and asleep."

Rebel's eyes closed, and his jaw went slack. There--now that I again had both twins successfully
entranced, my little party could continue.

Rowdy's cock had softened to half-hard while I worked with Rebel, and Rebel's had gone limp after
his climax. I positioned the twins side by side; I knelt in front of them and worked at their cocks, one
in each hand. Whether it was their hips touching or my ministrations, Rowdy's immediately began to
harden again, and Rebel's re-inflated too, just a heartbeat behind. I sent my tongue to lick along the
side of Rebel's cock, then Rowdy's, as I glided my hands up along their torsos, comparing the
firmness of their stomachs, the hardness of their pecs.

I pressed my lips against the head of Rowdy's cock, and the degree to which his body unconsciously
responded surprised me as he trembled and thrust his hips forward against my mouth. I pulled Rebel's
hips closer with my other hand so that his dick head bobbed alongside his twin's. I pressed forward
again, opening wide to take both heads into my mouth. I couldn't quite manage to fit both at the same
time--double blow-jobs ain't nearly as easy as porn videos make them look--so I had to alternate: a
couple of sucks on Rowdy, then a couple of up-and-downs on Rebel, then back to Rowdy.

Meanwhile my hands conducted some in-depth research on their torsos. Rowdy's body was especially
sensitive; my fingertips brushing past his nipples, grazing across his ribs, made him shudder. Then I
stroked my palms down their bellies and grabbed once again at their balls, tugging their sacks gently
downward, away from the bases of their cocks as I sucked in one and then the other. Rowdy
shuddered again involuntarily and stumbled back a step.

I took the opportunity to concentrate on Rebel's erection, right in front of my face, its head the size of
a small plum atop the shaft that stood at rigid attention, in contrast to the slack-armed stance of the
rest of his still-hypnotized body. I wasn't wasting any more time with preliminaries--my mouth went
all the way down on his rod, until I buried my nose in his so-carefully trimmed pubes. The head of his
cock was firmly in my throat, and I swallowed, my throat contracting on it, each swallow, each
contraction squeezing it, caressing it. I grabbed his ass to pull him into me, kneading his cheeks too in
rhythm with my mouth.

I looked up to see his head was thrown back, his mouth open as if gasping. A shudder ran through his
body, and then his body instinctively began to try to fuck my mouth. I felt the first spasmodic thrust
coming and thwarted it by holding him to me, my hands pushing hard against his tight-muscled ass,
which pressed his thighs hard into my shoulders and biceps. His pelvis leaned tight against my
forehead. I swallowed and swallowed. I shifted my hands so my fingers could get into his ass-crack.
Soon I found his hole and eased a fingertip inside. I found and massaged Rebel's prostate, which made
both twins groan simultaneously.

I came off of Rebel's dick and stood up. I pushed him backward until the table hit the backs of his
thighs, and I kept going until he was laying back on the table with his legs hanging over the edge.
"Hold your knees to your chest, and feel yourself relax even more," I told him. I retrieved a condom
and lubricant gel from a nearby drawer and applied them to my cock, then proceeded to work a dollop
of lube into Rebel's ass.
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hand out of the way; Rebel gripped his brother's cock and started jerking him off. After a moment,
Rowdy reached for Rebel's and returned the favor.

I watched them, letting them have their shared moment. My spent dick hardened about halfway and I
gave it a few light strokes. The sight was almost too erotic--if I hadn't cum minutes before, I'd have
climaxed the moment I'd touched myself again. But this moment was all theirs, and I was too
exhausted to even try to get fully hard again.

Rowdy groaned, "Ahh!--"
Rebel answered, "Ohh!--"
"--I'm gonna--"

"--gonna cum--"

In unison the twins threw their heads back. If they didn't cum at exactly the same moment, sharing
their double-intense orgasm, the difference was too close to matter.

When they finished spewing equally impressive loads, they looked over at me and smiled and each
held out an arm, welcoming me into a three-way embrace.

Afterward, when we were all cleaned up and dressed again, I noticed Rowdy had put on the T-shirt
Rebel had been wearing when they arrived. Probably that wasn't a big deal since they seemed
accustomed to sharing clothes, but that and the even more natural way they kept completing each
other's sentences now made them seem even more connected than before, as if they had blurred into
each other.

The twins were back in jabberbox mode. Listening to them talk back and forth was dizzying, and
sometimes I couldn't keep track of who was speaking. I decided it didn't much matter.

"--was one of the wildest things--"

"--] ever felt and--"

"--I still feel him--"

"--in the back of my head--"

"--like he's always been there--"

"--and I just never knew how to listen--"
"--but now I do!"

"We both do!"

They turned their attention to me.

"So, did we make it--"

"--into the test group?"
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