After a wonderful night's sleep between Rosie’s bosom, and resting on her huge udder, Skippy woke up with the family as they all packed for the new day. Asclepias decided she’d stay in the barn and milk herself and just not bother Rosie and Skippy since she couldn’t really fit in the car for travel anyway. 
The cow and the rabbit waved goodbye to the family as they drove off the farm. Once the car was out of view, Skippy and Rosie walked back inside. Skippy grinned as she turned around and faced him. Her body towered over him as her Z cup tits wobbled from her turning, and her large beach ball udder sloshed between her legs. A large smile was on her face. 
“So Rosie.” Said Skippy. “What plans did you have today?” 
“Skippy my boy.” Said Rosie as she placed her hands on her hips. “Today, you are going to help me do one of my favorite things.” 
Skippy’s fluffy tail ruffled back and force. “Oh yeah? What’s that?” 
Rosie grabbed Skippy’s hand and pulled him along. They walked right past the bedroom and towards the study. “Lily told me you liked roleplay. Is that correct?”
Skippy’s cheeks reddened as he gave a nervous chuckle. “Well, I enjoy some of the ‘dominate me mommy’ kind of vibes.” 
“I think I can do that. But can you help me with some of my fantasies?” 
Skippy’s tail was now wagging back and forth rapidly while his cheeks continued to redden. “I can do my best.” 
Rosie opened up the door to the study, and the work desks that usually faced the walls, were now looking towards the middle of the room. On the desk were the khakis and button down shirt that Skippy had worn on his date with Lulabelle. ”Go ahead and get dressed Skippy, I’ll be right back.” 
“You want me to put on the clothes from the desk?” 
“Mhm. I’ll explain when I get back.” 
[Teacher]
“Uh. Okay.” Said Skippy with some confusion. Rosie left the study, while he walked over to the desk. As he picked up his clothes, he saw on the desk were some papers that looked like an exam of some sorts. Once he got on his clothes, he examined the document. 
Skippy’s name was written at the top, but it wasn’t in his handwriting. There was a grade next to his name that showed zero out of one-hundred, and a note that said, ‘see me after class.’ 
“What’s this?” 
The door opened up behind Skippy. He turned around holding the paper. His ears shot straight up, his eyes dilated, and his pants immediately felt tighter. 
Standing in the doorway was Rosie. She typically wore very modest clothes whenever she put something on, but this… this was the most skimpy clothing he had ever seen on her gorgeous and curvy body. The skirt she had on barely went over the top half of her thighs. Her udder was hanging down below her knees, as per usual, but there was now a bulge from the bottom of the skirt from the top of the udder. 
Above the skirt was an extremely tight white button down long sleeved shirt. The top of the shirt was begging to burst open from Rosie’s Z cup breasts. And even though it wasn’t ‘visible’, the shirt was so thin that Skippy could see the black lace bra underneath. 
Rosie had on some Krabby Krimson number three semi-gloss lipstick, which shined like a newly bloomed flower she was named after covered in morning dew. There were half rimmed glasses that Skippy had never seen resting on her nose. 
Rosie adjusted her glasses and see-sawed them side to side as if trying to get the right angle. She had no hint of a smile, and her face couldn’t have gotten any more serious. 
“Ro-Rosie?” Asked Skippy with a stammer. 
“It’s Professor Rosie mister Skippy.” Rosie began to saunter over to desk. “And thank you for meeting me after class.” 
Skippy smirked as he started to realize what’s going on. “Yes Professor.” 
Rosie made it to the desk and grabbed the paper from Skippy’s hands. She brought it to her eyes to examine it closely. “Your scores on the female anatomy are atrocious.” She lowered the paper back down the desk. “And I refuse to let any of my students fail my class.” 
“And uh. What do you propose we do to help me learn professor?” Skippy’s smile was slowly growing. 
[smut]
“I think we are going to have to resort to some hands-on learning.” Rosie brought her hands to her chest and slid them between the small openings in her shirt near her chest. In one swift motion she pulled apart her buttoned down shirt. The buttons that barely held together popped off with ease, hitting the walls behind Skippy. 
Rosie’s breasts became exposed, and wobbled as they became free. Her lingerie bra barely kept her chest together, and her nipples were hanging just over the edge of the cup. “Do you remember what these are?” 
Skippy grinned widely. “I’m afraid I don’t Professor Rosie.” 
“These puppies here.” Said Rosie as she hefted her massive mammaries. “Are titties. And they provide very special liquid for special little men such as yourself.” 
“Oh do they?” Said Skippy while giving a smirk and wriggling his eyebrows. “What do they - MPH!” 
Rosie grabbed Skippy’s head and dragged it to the left exposed nipple. His body was pressed firmly against her body. His pelvis and genitals were pushing against her exposed and squishy udder. His lips instinctively latched on and began to drink from her tit. Her delicious and delectable milk gushed and flowed into his mouth. Just one suck was enough to fill his mouth and some of his cheeks with enough milk. He gulped it down with each suck he made, making his neck bulge out from all the milk he was consuming. 
Rosie’s breathing could be heard getting heavier. “Yes they do Skippy. This is the feeling and taste of a well endowed woman’s breast. And… and its nipple is very sen… sensitive.” Skippy looked up to see Rosie’s face was blushing a bit. And her facial expression was no longer matching her roleplaying professor. She was losing her acting ability. She was even biting her lower lip the more he sucked. 
The rabbit could start to feel his nuts growing. He was drinking quite a bit of milk, and the briefs in his pants were already starting to get a little too snug. And his fully erect and pre-cumming cock wasn’t helping the fit either. He could feel his dick poking and prodding into her udder. 
“And… and, when the ni, nipple gets some stimu… stimulation.” Said Rosie who seemed to be struggling. “It can lead to, to, to arousal. You, you know where women get, get aroused. Right stu-student?” 
Skippy unlatched himself and smirked with milk dripping from his lips. “I’m afraid I don’t profess- MPH!” Rosie thrusted his head back onto her left titty. 
“Don’t talk student.” Said Rosie with a huff. “Just… just keep drinking. While I figure out the best… best way for you to, to, to learn.” 
Skippy noticed that Rosie was making a fist with her left hand while the right hand around his head seemed to be pushing him further into her breast. His nose, muzzle, and even some of his eyes were getting covered by her fleshy titty fat. Her squishy warmth comforted him as he kept on drinking. His nuts were now starting to feel quite tight in his pants. His shaft was pressing really hard into her udder now. 
“So uh…” Stammered Rosie. “With, a woman’s arousal, comes the need to, to breed.” Skippy looked up at Rosie. Her white fur was looking very pink and flushed next to the black spots. “Do you, know, know how a woman, and a maaaaaan, breed Skippy?” The way she said ‘man’ was a deep and guttural moan. 
Skippy just looked up while he kept drinking and shook his head as best he could. Rosie’s tit wobbled and sloshed from his movement. 
“It means, that, that big, throbbing, hard thing in your pants… My breeding place is wanting your stiff throbbing DNA sender to be inside of me Skippy. And I…” Rosie let out a deep murr and smiled softly. “It means I want that veiny, throbbing, cock that’s pressing firmly and stiffly against my udder wants to release it’s DNA inside me as well.” She yanked Skippy off of her chest. A little bit of milk dribbled down her nipple. “Get ready Skippy. You’re about to have some very hands-on learning.” 
Rosie rushed over to the desk and leaned over it, resting her arms on there to support her weight. Her legs were slightly spread, lowering her plump ass. Her belly was hanging off the edge so only her tits rested atop the desk with her arms. Skippy then saw her exposed pussy lips, already drenched in her feminine lube. The liquids from her loins dripped down into her expansive udder that dangled between her legs. “Now come over here Skippy. If you can jizz inside me, I’ll give you a C minus. But if you can make me climax…” She licked her lips as she grinned. “That’s extra credit.” 
Skippy felt his heart skip and he tore off his clothes as fast as he could, starting with his pants. As soon as he got them off, he saw the huge bulge in his briefs. The first bugle was his cock, which pressed hard against the fabric and left a stain of precum. Then below that were two huge orbs, each the size of large pineapples. 
Skippy quickly pulled down his briefs letting his genitals be free. His cock popped out like a spring, with it leaving a rope of precum in its midst. His balls dropped now due to gravity and dangled between his legs. 
“Mmmmmm.” Murred Rosie as she licked her lips even more. “Bring that to me. That kind of package will give you a B plus just upon entry.” 
Skippy hurriedly walked over to the booty calling Rosie with his testicles bobbling between his legs. When he got to Rosie he placed his hands firmly on her fat ass. She swished her tail and used it to caress his hefty balls. She murred yet again. “Mmm. You’re about to learn so much about the female anatomy.” 
“Can you tell me what to do with my stiff shaft Professor Rosie?” Said Skippy with a smirk. “It’s just so thick and veiny. And I have no idea what to do with it.” 
Rosie murred. “You’re going to take that big throbbing cock of yours and aim it at that wet hole between my legs. That’s called the pussy. And your job is to stuff your cock in there and unload that baby batter.” 
Skippy delicately placed his fingers around his shaft and brought it to Rosie’s pussy. He ran his tip along her inner lips, teasing her. Her labia felt so soft, squishy, and warm. Every part was so wet, and his flared tip glided along with ease as his precum and her vaginal juices mixed together. Both of them let out some soft moans to one another, though Rosie’s seemed more intense. 
“Mmm. That feels really good. But you’re losing points on your grade. Shove it in there, and you’ll get good sco-“ Rosie got cut off as Skippy plunged his cock deep into Rosie’s nethers. His pelvis slapped against her fat cheeks while his nuts slammed into her engorged udder. Her body was pushed forward atop the desk from him smacking into her. Her breasts, udder, and fat jiggled. “MROOOOOOOOO!” Belted out Rosie as her inner walls were forced to spread and stretch from his girth. 
“Ooooooohhhh gosh. You’re really big. Surprised that you’re a virgin. But you sure do feel skilled enough.” Rosie said as she gripped the desk. She began to moan as the rabbit started to thrust inside her. 
Skippy joined in the moaning as he felt his cock shift and glide within Rosie. Her walls felt like they were already gripping and tugging at his shaft. And the feeling of his balls slapping against her fat, milky, and slippery lube covered udder was almost bringing him to climax. “Ooooohhhh geez. Professor Rosie, you feel incredible!” 
Rosie gripped the desk hard as Skippy’s cock kept pushing all her right buttons in all the right places. She let out a deep moan that sounded close to her mooing. Her body kept getting shoved along the desk with every thrust. And when he pulled back, her body went with his cock for a moment, only to be pushed back yet again on the next thrust. “Come on Skippy. Cum in me. Give me that spunk of yours. Then you’ll be able to pass my class!” 
Skippy gripped Rosie’s ass. His fingers went slightly into her plump cheeks. His moaning intensified, and he could feel his nuts building up to a climax. “Oh gosh. Professor. I can’t hold back much longer!” 
“Don’t hold back Skippy! Release yourself into me! Stuff my womb with your seed!” 
Skippy focused on all that he was sensing. The soft and squishy velvety insides of Rosie while she still kept a tight grip around his cock, her fat cheeks cushioning his thrusts, and her fleshy and sloshy udder slamming against his nuts, it was all so stimulating and overwhelming. With one more final thrust he felt his climax hit him, and it hit him hard. He gripped deeper into Rosie’s ass and kept his pelvis pressed hard against her cheeks while his deep delved dick started to unload all he had stored in his balls. 
Skippy’s cock gained some girth as an onslaught of jizz shot out straight into Rosie. She belted out a moan as the feeling of his hot load was now stuffing her. That sticky goo sent a tingle down her spine and threw her into her own orgasm. She belted out yet another long and loud moo as her pussy started to convulse and pull on his dick. 
The rabbit moaned with cow’s mooing as her walls tugged on his climaxing cock. He was releasing a torrent of spunk deep inside her, and he could feel his seed was stuffing her pretty well as some cum gushed around his shaft. But he kept his girthy dick embedded in her pretty deep while still thrusting, making sure there wasn’t going to be a single drop of jizz escaping from her loins. 
Rosie immediately felt her pussy help pull the strong loads of cum deep inside her. Her womb quickly began to receive his spunk, and its walls were getting covered in hot and gooey rabbit DNA. It wasn’t long before she could actually feel her womb getting full, and her belly begin to expand. 
Rosie felt her shirt starting to get tight around her stomach. The small buttoned down shirt was quickly becoming no match for her expanding tummy. She was now panting and moaning as she felt the cloth around the buttons start to stretch, and sounds of ripping began. 
Rosie bit her lower lip as she felt her belly pushing harder into her clothes. She couldn’t see how big she was from where she leaned, but the familiar feeling of being pregnant with Clarabelle was coming back from clothes not fitting around her belly. If she had to guess, she probably looked around seven months pregnant. 
Skippy kept unloading his spunk into Rosie, and her belly kept on growing. With one more thrust, one more thick rope shot of cum, and one more sound of clothes tearing, her shirt gave way. The buttons around her stomach burst open, sending the plastic buttons hurling to the ground. Tiny pings were heard as the buttons crashed onto the floor, while a cacophony of sloshing could be heard from her belly busting out from the constrictive seams of clothing. 
Rosie mooed some more as her belly was now free. The relief she felt as she got out of the tight shirt was glorious, and the weight of her stomach trying to pull her down was divine.
Skippy’s climax continued for another couple minutes, just stuffing Rosie full of spunk. After their climaxes came to an end, they both breathed softly yet heavily. He collapsed atop her back while keeping his cock deep inside. 
“Good work Skippy.” Said Rosie with a steady breath. “This will bring your grade up to an A plus.”
“Awesome.” Said Skippy with a smile yet still breathing heavily. 
“But, let me know if you’re struggling with any more learning. I might be able to help you.” 
“Sounds good.” Skippy moved his hands around to Rosie’s tummy. He began to coddle and rub the big low hanging belly. He knew he was a smaller boy compared to Rosie, but he was hoping that his hands might reach around her tummy. Yet it felt like even if his arms were doubled in size, he still couldn’t reach around. 
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Skippy and Rosie were chilling on the couch. Rosie was lounging at the corner of the U-shape furniture with her udder and legs going towards the middle. She had placed a period cup up her pussy to keep any spunk from falling out, and allowing her belly to stay full of the rabbit’s cum. Skippy was laying down at the bottom middle of the couch and his face was right next to Rosie’s udder. He was taking sips from her teat every now and then while they watched some crime drama tv show. His balls currently looked like large melons, but his cock decided to stay aroused and stiff as ever. 
They had both decided to wait a wee bit before starting any new action and let their genitals have some time to rest. They had ordered some pizza for lunch from Papa Paws while they figured out what to do next. 
A commercial came on and Rosie muted it. She stretched her arms high while yawning, then scratched her sloshy cum belly afterward. “So Skippy. I wanted to ask you, you didn’t seem to have any trouble with the whole trance thing going on while you drank from me. Did you learn to conquer it?” 
Skippy pulled his mouth off of her teat and gulped the milk that was in there. “Ya know, I’m not quite sure honestly. The whole trance thing seems to be kind of inconsistent. I’m not sure when it will happen”
“Hmm. Weird.” Rosie gave one more big stretch. “Oh, so let me know what you think of my next roleplay idea.” 
“Oooohhh lay it on me.” 
“So I don’t know if the scenario, but I was thinking of playing this girl who’s a virgin, and is super self conscious about her body.” 
“Uh huh.”
“Now, I know you aren’t one, but could you roleplay like, a somewhat douchy stud who thinks his cock is a gift to all animal kind?” 
Skippy let out a chuckle. “I think so. Why?” 
“I was thinking I’d be like, amazed by your cock and basically want to worship it. You being the hunk you are play along while you trick me into basically begging for your shaft.” 
“You want to roleplay that?”
Rosie kind of rolled her eyes back and forth with a bit of a coy smile. “Kind of. More or less. I don’t know.” Rosie twirled her shoulder fur between her fingers. “I’m not really the super submissive type, but I kind of enjoy it sometimes. Being kind of a ‘begging for it’ insecure slut or something sounds kinky and fun.”
“Yeah I think I could do that.” 
“Awesome. Hey can you sit up for a second. The pizza is supposed to be delivered here soon and I need to use the restroom real quick. I need to get a robe on for when they get here. Do you want one as well?” 
Skippy sat up, stretching as well just like Rosie while his nuts wobbled between his legs. “Sure I’ll take one.” 
Rosie got up, and her belly sloshed and bobbled as she moved. It looked like she stuffed a massive water balloon full of water up in there from how easily the cum jiggled. She stood up and started to walk towards the bedroom. Her huge udder was bouncing between her wide hips and legs. It was sloshing with her tummy. It was quite the scene to see all of her body, including her ass, jiggle upon every step. 
Skippy sat at the tv watching the muted commercials when he heard Rosie’s voice. “Heads up!” 
Next thing Skippy knew his head got smacked with a robe. He chuckled softly to himself as he stood up to put on the robe. The sound of the door opening and closing behind could be heard as he got the clothes around him. He murred from the feeling of the soft fabric rubbing against his cock and balls. He plopped back down onto the couch and kept his eyes on the tv. 
The commercials ended, and the tv show came back on. “Hey Rosie!” Skippy yelled out while keeping his eyes on the tv. “You almost done? The shows back on.” There was silence. “Rosie?” 
[Pizza]
Ding Dong Bing Bong
Skippy’s ears perked up as he heard the front doorbell ring. “Hey Rosie, I think the pizza’s here!” Yelled Skippy. “Want me to get it?” Still no answer. “Huh…” Skippy slowly stood up. He adjusted the cloth belt around the robe and started to walk towards the front door. “Hope she’s okay.” Skippy got to the front door and opened it. His ears shot up and his eyes widened. “Rosie?!” 
At the door was Rosie dressed in the local pizza company that they ordered from. She had on a very tight gray collared shirt that only really ‘covered’ her Z cupped tits. It was clear she wasn’t wearing a bra from how hard her nipples protruded from her shirt. Her heavily twin pregnant looking belly was sticking out from underneath her bosom. And she had on a gray skirt that also didn’t seem to cover anything as ninety percent of her thighs and legs could still be seen. Her udder was hanging just as large as ever between her legs. On her muzzle were the same glasses from before, but she didn’t seem to have lipstick on. Atop her head was a hat that read ‘Papa Paws’. On her shirt there was a sticker nametag that had Rose written on it. 
“Good afternoon sir!” Said Rosie with a chipper tone and a nervous smile on her face. “My name is Rose actually, but, I can see why you thought it said Rosie.” 
“Uh huh.” Said Skippy as he cocked his head, though he could feel his arousal building from now sensually tight her clothes looked on her body. 
“So, I have an order for three medium pizzas. One extra cheese, one vegetarian, and one…” Rosie’s shoulders visibly shuddered and her eyes went half closed. “Meat lovers. That’s one of my favorites.” 
“Oh. Uh, thanks.” 
“The total cost for these pizzas is going to be-“
“Rosie, you already paid for this online.” 
Rosie’s eyes looked at Skippy with slight disappointment. “Skippy. I’m roleplaying. Remember. I’m the ditsy cock thirsty girl. And you’re the jock who thinks his dick is a gift to animal kind and you have no money to pay.” 
“Ooooooohhhhh.” Said Skippy with a smile. “I get it now. My bad.”
“No worries. Ready?” 
“Ready.” 
“Oh. And uh, make your robe a little bit more revealing.” Rosie cleared her throat while Skippy adjusted his robe. “Wait, you don’t have any money?” 
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Once Skippy loosened his robe, his cock and balls became a bit more visible, though still slightly hidden. He leaned against the doorframe, allowing the robe to slip a little bit more, and his package came into full view. Rosie let out a slight gasp as she looked down, and her cheeks became flushed. “I may not have the money to pay you.” Said Skippy with a smirk. “But I can think of other forms of payment. If you… catch my drift.” He made repeated glancing looks down at his cock then back at Rosie. 
Rosie gulped and fanned her face at seeing Skippy’s fully erect shaft staring right at her, and those two huge melon sized nuts swung heavily between his legs. “Erm. Uh, I’m uh, not too sure mister.” Her legs bowed inwards, and she pulled the pizza boxes closer to her chest. She fidgeted with her fingers around the cardboard, and even started to crunch the sides of the boxes. “Th-th-this my first delivery, and I was told I need to make sure this goes well otherwise I might be f-f-fired. And I really need the money with me being pregnant and all.” 
“Well.” Said Skippy as he stood and stretched, showing off his package yet again. “I can give you a job as my personal cock worshipper.”
“Um…” Rosie gulped and tightened her squeeze on the boxes. “What kind of uh, co-co-compensation do I get for uh, that kind of, po-position?” 
“My jizz has special properties. It will make your tiny and insignificant jugs large even milkier. And then you could be one of my dairy cows. You can just suck on my dick all day long and your breasts will start to bring in the cash.” 
Rosie looked down at her bosom, then back to Skippy’s cock. She grinned nervously. “Well, I uh, I gu-gu-guess it couldn’t hurt to give it a try.” 
“Perfect. Come on in then.” Said Skippy as he motioned for Rosie to enter. Rosie slowly stepped in. Her body was jiggling from all the weight of her body and udder. “You can please me over here.” He walked over to the living room and sat down on the couch. He placed his arms over the backside of the couch and spread his legs. His dick was pointed straight to the ceiling while his balls sloshed relentlessly. “It’s all yours cutie.” 
Rosie waddled over to the couch. She kept the pizza close to her chest. 
“Why don’t you put those things down, and let me see your tiny tits.” Said Skippy as he motioned towards the coffee table. 
Rosie gulped again, and did as Skippy suggested. She placed the pizza down and her cleavage came into full view. “Li-like this?” 
“Hmmm. I don’t know. That shirt looks a little constricting on you. I think you’d be more comfortable with it off.” 
“Um. Okay.” Rosie looked down at Skippy’s cock while she tried to take off her shirt. His shaft was like a leaky fountain from how much precum was dripping from his tip. Her shirt was a little more snug than she thought, and her bra was getting caught up in the cloth, but she managed to lift it up. Once the shirt got far enough away from her tits, gravity did the rest, and Skippy was treated to one of the most intense titty drops he’d ever seen. Her fleshy and milky breasts bounced atop her cum stuff belly, and her endowments sloshed along with the jizz in her womb. She nearly lost her balance from the sudden slapping. “Is… is this okay?” She said as she hefted her tits up with both hands. 
“Holy crap.” Said Skippy with a serious face. “I mean uh.” He shook his head to try and get back into his douchebag role. “Er, yeah, yeah that’s fine. Your tits are a little small but they should be fine for my perfect dong.” 
Rosie took another gulp and lowered herself down to her knees. Her udder was acting like a small yoga ball as it squished between her thighs, legs, and ass. Her belly was smooshing itself between her torso and the couch. Her breasts touched the couch cushion, and as she got further down, the more they splayed out. Soon they were covering and moving over Skippy’s legs and balls, while his cock stood firm between the oncoming cleavage. “Sorry.” Said Rosie. “I wish they were bigger sometimes.” 
Skippy was staring at Rosie’s tits as they engulfed his dick. It looked like a lonely survivor fighting and bobbing for survival in a vast ocean. “Uuuhhh. Yeah.” He cleared his throat. “Could be a bit bigger.” He then smirked. “But, you know that if you drink my cum, they’ll get larger.” 
“You… you promise?” 
“Promise.” 
“O-okay…” Rosie leaned her head forward to the cock drowning in her breasts. Her mammaries squished further onto Skippy’s body as she leaned forward. She placed her arms around the sides of her tits and her hands to the waist of Skippy to try and keep them in place as she opened her mouth. Skippy was essentially trapped under her titty weight and arms. The squishing of her breasts inadvertently caused some milk to leak from her nipples. She extended her tongue as she got closer, and gave a dainty little touch with her tongue and licked. 
Rosie’s eyes went wide as she got a taste of the precum, and she slightly backed up her head. Skippy moaned from the hot and slippery feeling of Rosie’s tongue licking his dick. He then looked down at her staring at his shaft between her breasts. “Tastes pretty good huh?” He chuckled. “Soon you won’t be able to resist its enticing cha-“ 
Rosie bolted her head down between her tits at the girthy cock staring her in the face with her mouth wide open. Her lips dove down between her cleavage as her mouth engulfed his entire cock. 
Skippy yipped and moaned loudly as he felt Rosie’s hot slobbery mouth coat and suck on his dick. He slightly wriggled in place and gripped the couch as the entire length and girth of his cock hit the back of Rosie’s mouth. Her tongue wrapped itself around his shaft, corkscrewing around it. “Ooooooohhhh my gosh! Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!” Yipped Skippy as he shifted in his seat. His legs tried to move from such intense pleasure, but to little avail as her tits and arms kept him in place. 
Rosie smirked, breaking character, as she felt Skippy squirming in place and his stiff cock wriggling inside her mouth. He was thrusting inside her, making his dick hit the back of her throat and making her moan, as well as turning her on. She could feel her pussy getting wetter, and it wasn't from the cum inside. And though he thrusted, she still bobbed her head up and down on his cock while blowing and sucking. 
Skippy groaned and moaned as Rosie went to town on his dick. He couldn’t help but instinctively thrust as best he could, though it wasn’t doing a lot due to her titty weight. He was at the complete mercy of Rosie. He watched the thicc cow’s head slid in between her own gargantuan breasts while performing oral on him. The motion was pretty mesmerizing, as well as being a huge turn on. 
The room was filled with Skippy’s moans and the shlorping, glurking, and sloshing of Rosie’s tit and blowjob. Skippy could feel he was rapidly approaching his climax, and Rosie could tell as well from how intense his moaning was becoming. 
“Ooooohhhh geez. Rosie, I’m, I’m gonna blow!” Yelled Skippy. 
Rosie moved and reached with her right hand upward towards Skippy’s left hand and grabbed on. She brought it downward to her head and forced the rabbit to keep his hand on the back of her head, pushing her down. Skippy brought his right hand down as well and placed it over her left ear. 
Skippy began to grunt and squirm some more. “Oh gosh! Oh gosh! I’m cumming!” The rabbit gave one last pitiful thrust inside of Rosie’s mouth and his girthy cock flared up as a torrent of cum was unleashed inside her. 
Rosie murred as she felt Skippy’s jizz flood her mouth. The sensation of his urethra bulging on her tongue as his spunk traveled through and ran under her tongue was exhilarating. His hot gooey cum hit the back of her throat. Some of the ropes slid right down towards her gullet while others splattered to her tongue and cheeks. She kept on sucking and tongue corkscrewing his cock as he came. 
Rosie gulped down in bulk on Skippy’s seed as it stuffed her mouth. The gooey slime could be felt coating and sloshing on every centimeter it could reach in her mouth. As she gulped, she could feel her neck bulge from within her tits since her neck and head rested between her breasts. 
Skippy kept moaning and groaning while pushing down on Rosie’s head. The feeling of her tongue wrapping itself around his dick while his hot jizz sloshed in her mouth and against his cock was divine. It reminded him a lot of when Lily went down on him. 
The sounds of Skippy’s moans and the shlorping, glurking, and sloshing continued. Although this time it wasn’t just Rosie’s titty milk sloshing, it was also the spunk that resided in her mouth. 
Rosie kept on gulping down Skippy’s seed as she drained his nuts of that delicious nectar. She was murring to herself as Skippy fondled and pushed on her head. She could feel her breasts and udder already feeling warm and tingly. 
Skippy’s climax continued on for a good few minutes. All the while Rosie could feel her breasts and udder expanding and getting heavier as it converted his jizz to milk. She was even forced to adjust how she sat on her knees due to her udder growing between her legs. 
But Skippy’s climax eventually came to an end. Rosie gulped down her last glob of cum as the rabbit’s cock gave its last drop. The cow slowly brought her head up from between her now larger breasts while keeping her lips around his shaft. When she got to his engorged tip, she made an audible pop. Drool and cum dripped down from her smiling lips. She licked them all in one swift circular motion. But his cock gave one more squirt and a thick rope of jizz shot onto her face, hitting her glasses and leaving a thick line of cum across her nose and muzzle. “How was that mister? Do you think I can get the job?” 
“Hot damn Rosie.”
“Rose.”
“Right. Rose. Oh yeah. You…” Skippy took a heavy breath and exhaled slowly with a smile. “You definitely got the job.” 
Rosie closed her eyes and grinned at Skippy. 
[/pizza]
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Both Rosie and Skippy took it pretty easy for the rest of the day. They chilled and Rosie showed Skippy some more of her favorite drama shows that her sisters weren’t as big of fans as she was. She also taught him some extra words in sign language for easier communication with Lulabelle. 
Rosie let her breasts and udder stay at their new size though she had to waddle a lot due to her udder. Her breasts had turned into basically large exercise balls stuffed with milk, and none of her bras fit her. Skippy helped her move around by holding onto her tits whenever they moved away from the couch. He almost looked like the Thilastikian (Greek) god Atlas trying to heft just one titty. 
Asclepias visited inside at the end of the day and offered to help Rosie, but she declined. She decided that she’d want to milk herself tomorrow when the family got there and enjoy the weight while she could, which Asclepias happily understood. 
When it came to night time, Asclepias took the guest bedroom while both Skippy and Rosie got into bed with one another in the master bedroom. Skippy made himself comfortable by laying next to Rosie. She was the big spoon and had her arms wrapped around him, cuddling him close to her while her breasts and belly made for the ultimate pillows. They fell asleep together, dreaming of the fond roleplaying that they did that day. 
—
[Cop]
CLICK
Skippy opened his eyes slowly and yawned. The room was feeling a bit drafty for some reason and he quickly realized why. Rosie was no longer spooning him, and the covers of the bed were gone. He tried to push himself up with one hand and rub his head with the other, but realized that his hands were handcuffed behind his back! “Rosie!?” Skippy said loudly in a panic. 
“That’s officer Rosie to you punk.” Said the familiar voice of Rosie from behind.
Skippy did his best to turn his head and look at the voice. His eyes went wide and his cock stiffened almost instantly from what he saw. 
Rosie was standing at the edge of the bed in what he assumed was a police uniform. He wasn’t one hundred percent sure since her belly was completely exposed and the uniform looked ripped around the chest. It was similar to the pizza delivery getup where only the shirt covered her tits. However, due to the breast enhancing of yesterday, the shirt was ripped so far down that it almost looked like she was only wearing a side boob bra, and he knew no current bra fit her. 
There was an officer badge clipped to her side, and her breasts were practically all cleavage. Even some nipples were showing. She had on a super small skirt like the pizza delivery, but it was blue this time. And her udder was squishing between her legs. She was clearly having to stand outward due to the vast size of her sloshy milk sac. 
A cop's hat laid atop her head. It wasn’t quite the right fit, so it slouched to the side with it partially pushing down on her left ear. And in her right hand she held onto a wooden paddle. A yaoi paddle. 
“You have been found guilty of failing to drink your required quantity of milk. As punishment, you will have to spend ten minutes in the tummy chamber and wear the cucumber milker.” 
Skippy’s ears perked up. “The tummy chamber? And what is a cucumber milker?” Rosie gave a light smack on Skippy’s bare ass. “OW!” Skippy tried to rub his bum with his cuffed hands but failed. 
“Don’t ask questions you non-milk drinker. It’s time for you to pay for your crimes!” 
Skippy felt his cock somehow getting stiffer. He smirked back at Rosie. “Do your worst copper! I’ll never willingly surrender!” He gave a wink, which the cow promptly winked back before giving him another smack on his ass. 
“Hush knave! It’s time for cucumber milker!” 
Rosie squatted down as best she could to reach for something on the nightstand. Skippy couldn’t really see anything, but he heard a lot of milk and cum sloshing coming from her body. But she soon stood back up, and moved over to Skippy holding a device. 
Rosie held what looked like some kind of automatic fleshlight with a strap around it. “What is that?” 
“This here.” Rosie held up the penis pump. “Is the cucumber milker, and it’s going to milk that big cucumber of yours dry.” 
Rosie leaned over holding onto the fleshlight. She extended the straps and slid it around Skippy’s legs. Once it got to his pelvis, she squirted some lube inside the device and slid it around his cock. He let out a soft moan as the base hit his pelvis. She then tightened the straps to make sure the device wasn’t going anywhere. 
Rosie then got a serious face, leaned over to Skippy, took off her police hat, and whispered. “By the way Skippy, if this is too much, please let me know. What we’re about to do is pretty kinky. We can stop at any time. I don’t want you to be uncomfortable.” 
Skippy made a smile. “Aww. Thank you Rosie. I’m pretty comfortable with this.” 
Rosie smiled back. “Thanks Skippy. And, if anything goes wrong, which it shouldn’t, just give me a good ole kick okay.” 
“Will do.” 
Rosie winked and put back on the cop hat. Next thing Skippy knew, Rosie grabbed a bottle from another nightstand, and started squirting its contents onto his body. It felt like lube from its consistency. “What is this?” Said Skippy. 
“Quiet you criminal!” Rosie spanked him again on his ass with the paddle. “This is some special kind of lube that protects your body while inside the tummy jail.” She began to rub and massage the lube into his fur and on his skin. And she made sure to not miss a single spot. Skippy even moaned when she began to rub it on his balls. 
After Rosie made sure to rub everything in just right, she stood up and looked down at his body and smiled. “Perfect. Now just one more thing then it's time for jail.” 
Rosie reached down one more time and lifted up an electronic dildo with a strap on. “What’s that?” 
Rosie started to slide the contraption in one leg at a time. “This here is a device that matches the speed and pleasure of your contraption.” She slid the dildo inside her pussy and murred. “It stops us cops from making it too intense on you. If we can’t handle it, then you can’t either.” She tightened the straps around her thick thighs, though she didn’t have much to change since her legs were so thick. 
Rosie then leaned over after getting herself situated. “But there’s a problem with the company’s policy on matching the intensity.” Skippy raised an eyebrow. Rosie whispered in his ear. “I can handle this on max level.” Skippy’s eyes went wide and he stared into the cow’s lust filled eyes. She licked his forehead and smirked. “You taste delicious.” 
Rosie stood up. “So mister rabbit. Here’s how it’s going to go down. Your punishment for your crimes of not drinking your milk will have you spend ten minutes in tummy jail. If you can spend that time in my tummy and not climax within the allotted time, then you’re free to go. However, if you fail, you’ll have to spend more time in tummy jail later. Understood?” 
“Do your worst copper!” Yelled Skippy with a smile. Rosie smirked, then stood up, and walked towards the end of the bed. He watched Rosie’s body jiggle as she waddled. She made it to the end and looked at the rabbit’s legs. It clicked with Skippy on how this was going to go down. 
[vore]
Rosie leaned over and grabbed onto Skippy’s slimy lubed up legs. She placed her torso down onto the bed, causing her gargantuan breasts to squish and push to the side beneath her, nearly tearing her shirt even further. Her head laid between her cleavage, and she slowly opened up her jaw. 
‘Holy crap holy crap holy crap!’ Thought Skippy as he was pulled further towards Rosie. ‘She’s about to vore me! Why is this so hot!’ His paws were now centimeters from her mouth. He could feel her warm breath upon his toe beans. And before he knew it, he felt her tongue wrap around his toes. Her tongue was just as slimy as ever. He watched as he was helplessly dragged into her gaping maw. Her cheeks began to bulge as his paws made their way inside. But they quickly made it past her mouth and went right towards her gullet. 
Skippy could feel Rosie’s tits pressing against her throat as his legs bulged in her esophagus. Her smile and eyes stared him down as she slowly swallowed him. His legs felt so wet, and it was now approaching his thighs and pelvis. Before he knew it, his waist was now being swallowed. His cock was unfortunately not able to feel anything as it was strapped to the fleshlight. 

As Skippy’s naval entered Rosie’s mouth he felt his paws get dipped into some kind of warm liquid. He was now entering her stomach. The fleshlight wasn’t even on, but Skippy could already feel his shaft precumming from within, and the urge to climax grew. 
Rosie murred as she slowly swallowed Skippy. The way his body stretched her throat felt amazing. His slimy fur glided with ease down her gullet. And the sensation of his legs already starting to fill up her tummy was turning her on even more. The dildo was feeling much slicker as her pussy was going to town on producing its own liquids. 
Rosie now had Skippy swallowed down to his chest and his forearms which were still behind his back. His knees were now in her stomach, and the space was getting tighter. She could feel her stomach starting to bulge from the space it was making for the rabbit. And her tummy was fighting with the cum in her womb for bed space. 
Skippy just watched in disbelief as Rosie kept gulping him down. ‘Oh my gosh! Never did I ever imagine being vored, but damn is this turning out to be a hidden turn on.’ 
Soon Skippy was now down to just his head in Rosie’s mouth. He smiled as he saw her maw slowly take him in. His vision was quickly just the inside of the cow’s maw. But once his head made it in, he felt Rosie move. Her hands grabbed onto his ears, and pushed them inside of her mouth with his face. Once all of him was inside her jaw, she closed her mouth. He was expecting to be swallowed down whole, but her throat stopped moving. Suddenly, there was a shift from outside. 
Rosie pushed herself up slowly from the bed until she stood upright. She made sure to keep a straight posture and her head raised high for Skippy’s safety. Once she was upright, she made one big gulp. 
Skippy felt himself plummet downward towards his legs. His vision was pure darkness and his ass slammed into the squishy and wet fleshy floor. 
Rosie felt Skippy crash down into her belly. Her gut surged forward and expanded as he filled up her tummy. Her stomach, tits, and udder jiggled like jello from his body plummeted down, and her cop shirt completely ripped off of her torso. She moaned softly as she felt all the weight of her body try to drag her down. 
Skippy’s ears were bombarded with sounds of tummy grumbles, cum sloshing, and Rosie moaning. He tried adjusting himself to his new environment, and was able to get a somewhat comfortable seat. His legs were close to his chest and his handcuffed hands were near his ass. ‘Now what?’ Thought Skippy. 
Rosie held onto her extended sextuplet looking belly and slowly waddled over to her side of the bed. She sat herself down on the edge of the mattress and relaxed her back against the pillow. “Alright rabbit. Now we’re going to have some fun.” 
Rosie reached over and grabbed a nearby hose. This hose was connected to a small ten liter milk container. She brought the hose close to her mouth but stopped as she spoke. “Alright prisoner. Open up wide at my esophagus and relax your cute little throat. This here milk is a special brand. And if it touches my cow stomach juices mixed with your lube covered fur, you’re gonna have a bad time.” Rosie paused for a second. “Uh, out of character Skippy, it doesn’t really do anything… it’s just milk. But, just trying to roleplay a more intense situation. You got it?” She felt some rumbling in her belly and some sloshing of cum from her womb by all the movement. “I’ll take that as a yes. Here we go!” Once it was situated, she turned on the machine, and milk began to flow from the container right to her mouth. 
—
Skippy heard Rosie’s instructions and placed his open mouth over the hole to Rosie’s throat. There was a sound of something sloshing from above him, when suddenly he felt some cold liquid smack the back of his throat. He almost gagged from the suddenness of the milk, but quickly began to gulp it down and enjoy the creamy substance. 
Skippy sat there from within Rosie’s stomach, just drinking away at the milk he was being fed, and making sure not a single drop fell into her stomach. He smiled to himself as he knew what was to come, and could already feel the effects taking place. 
The rabbit’s testicles started to feel warm and cozy. And soon, they started to grow. His nuts were now expanding, matching every drop of milk he drank. They started as apples and were quickly growing to oranges. Then grapefruits. But the fleshlight device hadn’t started. ‘I wonder what’s taking Rosie so long.’ He thought. 
—
After letting the milk flow for a minute, Rosie turned off the milk container. She gulped down the last bit and sighed as she lightly patted her belly. “Now it’s time for my prisoner to serve out his sentence.” She reached for a remote control nearby. It was a small fob that had a tiny dial and a power button. She relaxed her body to where she looked like she was trying to sunbathe. Her udder splayed out between her legs, and her huge stomach rested atop her. Her breasts were nearly choking her from how far up they were on her body. The dildo that she had inserted inside was underneath her and her udder. She turned the dial to a two, and pressed power. 
The dildo immediately began to buzz and slowly move inside Rosie. She moaned deeply as the device was rubbing against her walls. She could feel her udder getting slightly disturbed from its resting spot, as it was now ever so slightly bouncing between her legs from the movement of the automatic silicon cock. 
‘Oooohhh yeah.’ Rosie thought. ‘This is nice. Buuuuut. If I want the prisoner to climax, I’m going to have to have it at a much, MUCH, higher level.’ 
—
Skippy gulped down the last bit of milk from Rosie’s throat. He licked all that he could from what had gotten on his cheeks. He was about to mutter something he thought would be witty, but all that came out was a moan. 
The fleshlight around Skippy’s shaft began to stroke. He groaned from the sensation of the lube coated device now pleasuring him. ‘Ooooohhhh gosh. There it is. Mmmm. That feels pretty good. It’s like a nice slow handjob. Nnngg.’ He started to slightly wriggle in place. 
The device was sliding slightly up and down on Skippy’s shaft. The tip of it was pressing against his stomach, while the base of it was nestling against his balls. 
Skippy’s testicles had now grown to the size of large melons again, and were taking up a decent amount of space. His fuzzy nuts were covering some of his paws. And due to the fleshlight, his balls were slightly sloshing. 
‘Gosh this feels good. But I think I can make it to ten minutes without climaxing. Just gotta focus on not sexy things. Cold showers. Naked grandma. Ew. Naked grandpa. Double ew. Getting caught cheating on my history test in second grade.’ 
While Skippy was thinking about these ideas, he felt a sudden change in the device. It was now using different methods on how it stroked and was moving a bit faster. ‘Ooooohhhhh damn that feels good. But I can do this. Don’t focus on the blue balls Skippy. Focus on gross things.’ 
Skippy then heard Rosie’s slightly muffled voice. “Here comes some more milk sugah!” 
Skippy’s eyes went wide and quickly placed his mouth back over Rosie’s esophagus. He felt more milk hit the back of his throat. He quickly started to gulp it down again so he didn’t waste any milk. His nuts started to tingle once more. ‘Uh oh.’ 
—
Rosie moaned and turned off the milk container. ‘That should give him some large watermelon sized balls.’ She thought. ‘Wasn’t the intention but man will my body be producing a ton of milk.’ 
The cow reached for the fob and brought it closer. She waited for about a minute staring at the fob and focusing on the sensations in her stomach. ‘Sure thought I’d be hearing a lot more moaning and movement inside by now. Has he actually not cum yet? Even on this low of a setting his nuts should be ready to burst. Well, I can’t let my captain see me fail an interrogation with a prisoner! Time to bump it up to a ten.’ 
Rosie turned the dial on the fob all the way up to its maximum. The dildo inside her started to move at a much faster pace. And instead of it just moving side to side, it was now thrusting as well. She let out a deep moan and grabbed onto bed sheets as her libido skyrocketed. She knew her climax was imminent. It was now just a matter of time before Skippy blew his load. 
—
Skippy gulped down the last drop of milk, when suddenly the fleshlight started stroking his cock on rapid fire. He belted out a moan as the device started to feel as if his cock was being ridden by one of the ladies. His now pumpkin sized testicles bounced between his legs as the base of the device slapped onto his pelvis. His climax was rapidly approaching. 
‘Oh gosh! It’s been like, three minutes!! I gotta stay strong! Oooooohhhh but it feels so gooooood! Naked grandma!’ The thoughts of Rosie, Lily, and Iris flooded his brain as they held onto some baby calves. ‘AAAHHH! They’re so hot! Uuuhhh. My naked grandma!’ His vision of his grandmother came to mind, but he had morphed her into a thick looking MILF. ‘NOOOO! Uuuhhhh, grandpa! Naked grandpa!’ He thought of his small old naked wrinkly grandfather with his cane walking around with the fuzzy grandfather clock like nuts. His sex drive seemed to calm down for a second. ‘Okay. This is working.’ Then his grandfather got tackled by his sexy MILF-a-fied grandmother and started riding his dick. ‘GRANDMA NOOO!’ 
Skippy groaned as the thoughts of him having an orgy with Annabelle, Clarabelle, Iris, Lily, Lulabelle, and Rosie flooded his mind. ‘Oooohhh. I don’t know how much longer I can last.’
—
Rosie was moaning and groaning as her climax approached. ‘Oh come on you rabbit! Just cum already! How is he lasting for so long! Oh! I know what to do. I need to tease him!’
With a devious smile, Rosie placed her hands around her belly and began to massage it. “Ooooohhhh. You feel that prisoner? That’s my big fat pregnant belly pushing against you. All that sloshing you hear is the cum in my womb. Oh, and what’s this?” She reached to her huge breasts and pushed them as hard as she could to her belly. Her milk was leaking out from her nipples as she squeezed. “Mmmm. You like my titties don’t you. Mmmm. Why don’t you go ahead and cum for me you scum. Cum for officer mommy.” 
Rosie let out another deep moan, with it almost being a moo. ‘Come on Skippy.’ She thought. ‘Blow your load already!’ 
—
Skippy felt his climax approaching. ‘Oooohh. There’s no way I’m going to make it!’ The fleshlight was going like crazy on his shaft. The shlorping sounds were non-stop. And the way it bounced and bobbed on his nuts was almost like they were being fondled. 
Then Skippy felt Rosie’s stomach walls shifting around him. The soft squishy belly was pressing firmly against his body. Then he heard Rosie’s enticing and seductive voice. “Ooooohhhh. You feel that prisoner? That’s my big fat pregnant belly pushing against you.”
Skippy moaned. ‘Oh gosh oh gosh oh gosh!’ 
“All that sloshing you hear is the cum in my womb. Oh, and what’s this?” 
Skippy bit his lip. The massaging stopped for a split second. Next thing Skippy knew, was his head was being squished by both sides of her belly. 
“Mmmm. You like my titties don’t you. Mmmm. Why don’t you go ahead and cum for me you scum. Cum for officer mommy.” 
“Aaahh. Aaahhhh! AAAHHH!” Skippy belted out a loud moan as his balls started to churn and twitch while his cock gushed forth with a geyser of cum. His climax hit him, and hit him hard. The inside of the fleshlight immediately filled up with his spunk as ropes upon ropes of jizz shot out from the device. 
Cum hit the top of Rosie’s stomach, which was short from being squished around Skippy, and splattered in every direction. His spunk landed on his fur, but thanks to the lube, it didn’t stick super well. 
Skippy smiled to himself as his head got smooshed by Rosie’s tits and belly and her cum stuff womb fought with the sounds of his moaning and jizz splattering. Cum started to gather and pool around his ass, legs and balls with Rosie’s stomach juices. 
Then, Skippy heard a loud moo coming from Rosie on the outside. 
—
Rosie felt a lot of wriggling and heard a lot of moaning coming from inside her belly. She smirked. ‘Prisoner didn’t even make five minutes.’ She thought. Then she felt the dildo take a deep plunge inside her. She let it happen, and belted out a loud moo. 
Rosie’s pussy began to convulse as she hit her climax. Her udder began to spasm while her belly sloshed and wriggled with all that was going on inside her. She pushed harder onto her breasts while her fingers curled into the fat. 
The moo finally ceased, but Rosie’s climax continued. Her legs quivered while she made light breathy moans. 
Then Rosie felt her breasts tingle again and feel a bit warmer. She smirked. “Ooooohhh baby.” She said with a crack in her voice and a slight shakiness. She immediately started to feel her breasts get heavier on her chest and in her hands. And her udder was pushing against her legs. “Mmmm. Those balls of his are doing some great work. Keep going prisoner. You’re going to be in there for a while.” 
—
Skippy felt his cum pooling up some more at his ass. But the quantity seemed less than he thought there would be. But even with the smaller pool of jizz, he cock was still relentlessly firing off ropes. “Ooooohhhh gosh! Nnnnggg!” His balls were slowly but surely shrinking. 
After a couple of minutes, his nuts started to turn from pumpkins to watermelons and the pool of cum had risen up to about the base of his tail. His moaning still continued while the fleshlight kept on stroking his girthy shaft. He just sat there in pleasure and his own cum inside of Rosie’s belly. 
—
Rosie was still pressing firmly into her breasts as her longest orgasm ever raged on. The peak of her pleasure still hadn't died down, and she was riding it all the way as the dildo kept on thrusting inside her. The weight of her tits in her hands were becoming more and more difficult to support, and she soon let them go. 
The cow’s breasts slammed down onto the bed from their mass. It sent a jolt across her whole body, and every part of her body with fat jiggled while her udder, belly, and tits sloshed of various liquids. She placed her hands behind her head and moaned contentedly and softly as the vibrator wriggled around inside. 
—
Skippy felt some release of pressure around his head while a small but sudden jerk of motion caused some of the pool of cum to splash from within. 
The rabbit’s testicles had softened down to the size of melons now, and the pool of cum was past his tail, in his hands, and above his balls. It was even coating around the base of the fleshlight. 
As Skippy’s climax wore on, his balls grew smaller while the pool of cum rose ever so slightly higher. He kept on jizzing for another couple minutes before his nuts had finally returned back to their normal size. 
Skippy gave one last final grunt and moan as his dick shot the last rope of cum into the fleshlight. His orgasm had finally ended, but the device was still stroking as strong as ever. It felt so overly sensitive. “Oooohhh. Officer Rosie! The device! I’ve finished but it’s still going!”
—
“Oh!” Said Rosie as she heard Skippy’s muffled voice. “Right.” She reached for the fob and slowly turned down the dial to one. She felt her orgasm slowly die down as did the dildo. Once it got to one, she hit the power button a couple of times. The vibrator stopped, and so did her climax. She let out a sigh of pleasure. Her breasts and udder were still tingling as her stomach was still trying to digest the cum. 
“Well prisoner Skippy. I must say you didn’t even last five minutes. I’m afraid you’re going to have to serve your sentence again.” 
“Again?!” Said a muffled Skippy. 
“Look sir. I don’t make the rules. I just enforce them.” Rose reached for her cop hat and threw it off to the side. “Thanks Skippy. That was fun.” 
[/cop]

[/smut]
“Oh. So no round two?” 
“Honey I don’t think my pussy could handle another round.” Rosie chuckled, and every bit of fat on her body jiggled. Even Skippy felt it from within. “Plus I think the ladies will be getting back from their trip soon.” 
“Sounds good.”
Rosie closed her eyes and relaxed, feeling her breasts weigh down on her more while her udder kept pushing her legs apart. 
“Hey Rosie?” Said Skippy. 
Rosie’s ears twitched and she opened her eyes. “What’s up honey bun?”
“Can I come out now?” 
Rosie’s eyes went wide and her face turned a deep rosy red. “Oh my gosh! Skippy I am so sorry! Yes of course!” Rosie tried sitting up, but her breasts were holding her down. “Uh oh.” 
“What’s uh oh?” 
“How comfortable are you in there Skippy?” 
“Uh, it’s okay besides my hands being handcuffed. Why?” 
“I can’t seem to move. I was planning on hiking my ass up and trying to have gravity help but I’m pretty immobile at the moment.”
“Sooooooo Asclepias?” 
“Asclepias.” 
—
Rosie got her phone and made a call to Asclepias who hurried on into the house after hearing the situation. 
Asclepias made it into the bedroom and saw the big bellied, huge tittied, and monstrous udder sized Rosie stuck on the bed. Rosie made an embarrassing grin as her face turned red. “Heeeeey Clepi.” 
Asclepias let out a hearty laugh. “So you got a little too frisky with the rabbit huh?” 
“Well the roleplaying was going fine. But I got a little overzealous on how much Skippy's cum to consume.” Said Rosie. 
Asclepias walked over to the bed and stood beside Rosie. “So what can I do to help get him safely out of you?” 
“Anyway you can reach on down and grab him?” Asked Rosie. 
“Good ole nab n grab huh?” Said Asclepias with a smirk. “Sure. I can do that. Now lean back with a straight neck and open wide.” 
Rosie rested her head back to where her throat would be a straight line and relaxed her throat. Asclepias leaned over and slowly pushed her hand down into Rosie’s open maw. Asclepias felt the saliva coat her hand and then arm as she pushed further down into Rosie’s throat. The cow’s throat bulged as the cowtaur’s arm dug deeper. 
Asclepias stuck out her tongue as she focused and was now elbow deep in Rosie’s throat. She smirked. “Damn Rosie. How far down deep is your belly?” Rosie furrowed her eyebrows but Asclepias couldn’t see it. 
—
Skippy sat there in the darkness with his hands still handcuffed and a fleshlight around his cock. His pool of cum had dropped down some to where it was back at the base of his tail. He could hear Asclepias and Rosie from outside then felt a small shift from Rosie. 
Sounds of glurking came from above. And after hearing a snarky comment from Asclepias, he heard a schlorp from near his head. And next thing he knew, a slippery hand had grabbed his scruff. “Eep.” He said quietly. 
“I got him Rosie! Keep relaxing. One sexy boyfriend coming right up!” 
—
Asclepias began to pull on Skippy. She felt some resistance but was soon able to shimmy him through Rosie’s esophagus. She pulled the rabbit on up through Rosie, and watched as the cow’s chest and neck bulge. “Aaaaaalmost got hiiiiiiiiiiim… THERE!” 
Skippy’s body slowly slid out of Rosie’s mouth. As he was pulled, a lot of gurgling and schlepping noises were heard from Rosie’s gullet. His fur was covered in a mix of saliva, lube, and cum. Asclepias slowly pulled him until his entire body was out of Rosie’s mouth. 
“Congratulations Rosie.” Said Asclepias with a smile. “It’s a boy!” 
Rosie chuckled and wiped her mouth from the liquids that coated it, while Skippy was blinking profusely trying to readjust his eyes to the light. “How you feeling Skippy?” Said Rosie. 
“Uh. Like I need a shower.” Said Skippy. 
“Come on fluffball.” Said Asclepias. “I’ll take you there and scrub ya down.” She kept a firm grip around his scruff and started walking away while keeping him above the ground. But she stopped in her tracks as she saw something on the ground. She reached down and picked it up, placing the newfound cop hat on her head. “But just be careful in the showers. I'm sure you’ve heard of what happens when you drop the soap haven’t you?” 
Skippy gulped. “Are we still roleplaying?” 
Asclepias took the cop hat off and placed it on Skippy. “No. But I mean, come on. That was a great time to say the joke.” Her eyes then widened and she grinned. “Rosie. You put the penis-pumper-2000 on him?” 
Rosie winked. “It’s actually the lovers bundle. I have the pussy-pounder-2000 in me right now.” 
“Hot damn!” Exclaimed Asclepias. “You all got some cool stuff here.” 
“You can take the thing off of him by the way.” Said Rosie. “I know it’s water resistant, but it’s currently off.” She held the fob and dangled it in her hand. “His shaft should probably get cleaned.” 
Asclepias looked down at Skippy’s cock, then at the fob in Rosie’s hands. “Toss me the controller will ya?” 
“WHAT!?” Exclaimed Skippy. 
Rosie chuckled. “Sure. But play nice with him. He’s our breeding bull, and needs to be properly taken care of.” She tossed Asclepias the fob and the cowtaur caught it. “ If you do turn on his device, make sure you hit the power button three times. It’s a four button cycle. Once is both, twice is just the pussy pounder, three is just the penis pumper, and fourth is off. I still have the pussy pounder in me and I’m not sure how much more I can take.” 
“You got it!” Said Asclepias. “Come on fuzzball. Let’s go have some lighthearted fun.” 
—
After the shower and giving Skippy a deep clean, Asclepias and Skippy returned to the bedroom to see how Rosie was doing. The cow was lounging hard on the bed, and her tits covered her head to where she couldn’t be seen from the side. They looked like two large weather balloons and milk was dripping down her nipples. Meanwhile her udder was large enough to fit five or six Skippy’s inside. 
“So how did our breeding bull do?” Said Rosie with a smirk. 
“Oh we didn’t use the device.” Said Asclepias, to which Rosie cocked her head. “I was mainly curious how it worked. I took it off him once we got in the shower. Giving his penis a break and whatnot.” 
“Where’d the pump go then?” Asked Rosie. 
“It’s still on me.” Said Skippy with a smile. Rosie tried to lift her head and look at the device around Skippy’s cock. “We took it off to clean it, but put it back on after everything was scrubbed down. Asclepias thought the other girls would like to see it on me before it gets put away for now.” 
“Plus he learned a fun trick.” Said Asclepias. “Show her bunny butt.” 
Skippy placed his hands on his head and started to rotate his hips in a circle by bending and raising his knees. The penis pumper started to helicopter dick his cock, but there was a lot more heft and weight to each movement thanks to the device. 
Rosie belted out a laugh. “Cool trick Skippy.”
Skippy stopped gyrating. “Thanks.” He said in a tone of him trying to act cool. “Been working on this move for years.” 
“When is the family supposed to get back?” Asked Rosie. 
“Sometime after 3:00 PM I think.” Said Skippy. “They are still at Ava’s place. But they said they’d leave sometime after 2:00.”
“Y’all wanna order something for lunch then?” Said Rosie. 
“Sure!” Said Asclepias with a smile. “What are you thinking?” 
—
Asclepias, Rosie, and Skippy all ate their salads from Salad Hut in the master bedroom since Rosie was still immobile. 
Even though Rosie was enjoying being a blob, she figured that they drained Annabelle before, so they should probably drain her as well. Asclepias and Skippy drained Rosie of her expanded breasts and udder until they got back to a more manageable size, but they were still bigger than normal. And just like the others, Rosie kept Skippy’s cum in her belly, but drained some so she only looked pregnant with one child. 
They all hung out until the family returned and gathered back in the living room to share what Rosie and Skippy did that day, as well as roll for who was next. All the ladies, especially Annabelle, were a little excited about the penis pump and the potential of teasing Skippy. But after messing with the device and making Skippy moan some, they moved on towards the roll. 
Rosie was sitting next to Lily’s left while on Skippy’s right. Iris and Annabelle sat with one another while Clarabelle and Lulabelle sat next to each other. 
“Alright everyone.” Said Rosie as she rubbed her pregnant looking belly. “It’s time for the dice roll!” 
“Wooh!” Exclaimed Annabelle. 
“Alright, we all know the rules.” Said Rosie. “It’s now just Asclepias a 1 or 2, Iris a 3 or 4, and Lily a 5 or 6.” 
“Yeah yeah yeah.” Said Annabelle. “Come on Aunt Rosie, roll already! Ow!” 
Iris lightly smacked the back of Annabelle’s head. “Be nice to your aunt. Don’t rush her.” 
Rosie chuckled, then grabbed the die and shook it in her hand. She released, throwing the die to the floor. It bounced along the ground, until it landed on a 3. “Iris!” 
“Wooh!” Yelled Annabelle. “Go mom!” Iris' face started to blush as she looked towards Skippy. And Annabelle chuckled. “Ooooooohhhhh. Mom’s nervous about her day with Skippy!” She chuckled one more time. “Ow. Ow! OW!” 
Iris was squeezing Annabelle’s forearm as she smiled softly to Skippy. 
“I’m looking forward to it Iris.” Said Skippy with a smile back to her. 
“Same.” Said Iris softly. 
“Alright then everyone.” Said Rosie. “The rest of us will get our things ready for tomorrow. Be thinking of what you’d like to do with your special boy Iris.” And she winked. 
“Um, actually.” Said Iris. “Could… could I use the car tomorrow?” 
Lily raised her eyebrows. “Sure, but what for?” Iris bit her lip and stood up. She walked over to Lily and whispered in her ear. “Oooooohhhh.” Said Lily. “Sounds like fun.”
Skippy raised an eyebrow. “Iris, what did you say?” 
Iris' face went red again and she gave a bashful smile. “Um, can we just keep it a surprise for tomorrow?” She twiddled her fur around her neck. 
Skippy smirked. “Sure. Looking forward to it.” 
—
All the ladies and Skippy slept in the bed. Skippy was getting spooned by Iris. Lily was being smooshed a little between Rosie’s bigger size, tits, and udder while Iris’ ass pressed against her thighs. But she still managed to find a comfy spot. 
Annabelle swapped around so she would be next to Skippy. He was essentially being squished between Iris’ and Annabelle’s breasts while his cock was pushing into her udder. Lily had taken the side of the bed and Clarabelle slept in the middle. 
They all went to rest together. The thoughts of what Iris had planned, was the only thing that was going through Skippy’s mind as he slept soundly between the cows tits. 
