The sounds of what were practically chainsaws buzzing away periodically at max strength rang deeply in Skippy’s ears. His eyes slowly creeped open as his eardrums were getting repeatedly bombarded by the loud devices. He poked his out from Asclepias’ bottom row of titties to notice the noise was coming from her head. He blinked some more before peaking over her top row of breasts, and found her to be snoring. 
The rabbit smirked, yawned, and stretched. He looked around but didn’t see any clock visibly in the room. He got ready to get back in between her titties to rest, but the door to the bedroom burst open, with Annabelle being the cause of the commotion. “Rise and shine sleepy heads!” She bellowed. 
Asclepias shot upright. “WASAH?!” The sheer speed at which she moved shot Skippy off of her chest and onto her taur belly. “Oh shoot! Sorry there Skips.” She said as she leaned over to the rabbit who looked slightly dazed from the impact. “Uh, I blame Annabelle.”
“Hey!” Annabelle said as she crossed her arms under her naked bosom. “It’s not my fault you overslept. Breakfast is ready by the way, and it’s getting cold.” She huffed and then left the room. 
Asclepias looked down at the rabbit. “You okay there Skips?” 
Skippy’s face was resting against her belly, while his cock pressed against her torso. “Never better.” He mumbled into her fur. 
Asclepias reached down and picked up the rabbit with ease, then placed him down next to her. “Sorry bout that pumpkin. I’m uh, not used to having sleeping buddies.” 
Skippy smirked as he blinked repeatedly. “Eh it’s no worries.” 
“Uh, I guess are ya ready for breakfast?” 
—
Skippy and Asclepias sat down at the table with the rest of the heifers, except for Rosie, Lily, and Iris. They were helping pack up the family’s suitcases for the day so the rabbit and the taur could have the house to themselves. 
“So Aunt Clepi.” Annabelle said as she leaned over the table with a smile. “What do you plan on doing with Skippy today?” 
Asclepias shrugged as she swallowed her pancakes. “Not too sure honestly. Mmm. These pancakes are delicious Lily.” 
“Glad you like them!” Lily replied with a smile. 
“Where are you all going today?” Skippy asked. 
Lily sighed. “Well, the girls want to go and visit one of their friends from childhood. They own a radish farm, and they’ve already harvested everything, so they were going to go hang out.” 
“Why’d you sigh?” Skippy said with a chuckle. 
Lily lightly chuckled. “Cuz I don’t want to go.” 
“Oh come off it sis.” Rosie said as she closed one of the luggage cases. “It’ll be fine.” 
“What’s wrong with the place?” Skippy asked. 
“Nothing wrong with the place.” Lily said as she leaned against the wall. “I just don’t do the best with the mom. OW!” 
Rosie flicked Lily’s ear. “There’s nothing wrong with her Lily.” 
“Well clearly there is.” Asclepias said with a chuckle. “What’s wrong with her? Is she a Karen?” 
Iris chuckled while Lily smirked and spoke. “While her name is coincidentally Karen, no she’s actually pretty nice. It’s just… Ugh she’s just so in your face and has no sense of personal space. Nice lady. I just… She triggers my ick factor.” 
“I don’t want to go just because it’s such a long drive.” Iris said. 
“That too.” Lily said. 
“It’s not that bad y’all.” Rosie chimed in. “Now come on and help me get the stuff into the trunk of the car. You too Clarabelle and Annabelle” She grabbed two suitcases and began to wheel them out. 
“Aaaaawwww man.” Annabelle said as she grabbed her own suitcase, while Clarabelle chuckled and grabbed her’s and Lulabelle’s. 
“Mmm. Hold on Lily.” Asclepias said as she swallowed more pancakes. “Lily, can I have some more of these? I’m really jamming them.” 
“Uh…” Lily looked to see Rosie leaving the house. She grabbed Iris hand and quickly walked over to the table, with Iris nearly stumbling. “Man I’d love too. But making the pancakes takes a looooooooooong time to do so.” Asclepias, Iris, and even Skippy cocked their heads while Lulabelle’s ears perked up. “But I mean, if you reaaaaaaaaaally want me to make them for you. I guess you’ll just have to help convince Rosie for me to stay behind.” Lulabelle made a slight pouty face. 
Iris looked as if she had a lightbulb shine brightly in her noggin. “Oh yeah! And honestly making the pancakes is really a two person job.” Lulabelle sighed with a roll of her eyes and Skippy chuckled. “I think we’d both have to stay back. Don’t you Asclepias?” She winked. 
Asclepias looked around at Lily, Iris, and Skippy, who all stared right back at her. “What’s happening?” 
Skippy laughed. “Asclepias, they want you to say that they can’t go on the trip because you need them to help at the house.” 
“Ooooooohhhhh.” Asclepias said as Lily and Iris fluttered their eyelashes. “Uh, sure?” 
“Wooh!” Iris and Lily proclaimed in unison. “Er. Uh, hey Lulabelle.” Lily said. Lulabelle just raised an eyebrow as she crossed her arms. “You’re not going to tell Rosie, are ya?” 
Lulabelle tilted her head down and gave a look of disapproval. 
“I’ll make Annabelle forgo a night of snuggling with Skippy and vouch for you.” Iris said. 
“You would?” Skippy asked. 
Lulabelle looked at her with disgust and signed the word ‘rude’.  
“Okay fine so I won’t mess with Annabelle.” Iris said. “But what if I didn’t snuggle with Skippy for a night and you got him instead?” 
“Oh and my night as well!” Lily said. 
“You all are bargaining for some weird deals.” Asclepias said. 
Lulabelle pondered to herself for a moment, and then signed ‘one week. Not one night.’ 
“A whole week’s worth of snuggles!?” Lily exclaimed, and then the front door was heard opening. “Ah! Okay yes. One week.” Lulabelle nodded and extended her hand to her mom and aunt, who quickly shook on it. “I shouldn’t have ever taught you how to bargain.” She said and Lulabelle grinned. 
“Are you normally used as a bargaining chip here Skippy?” Asclepias asked to the small rabbit next to her. 
He shrugged with a smile. “I guess I am now.” Then chuckled. 
“Alright you lazy bones.” Rosie said as she stepped into the house. “Now come on you two. We need to-“
“Sorrrrrry.” Iris said with a long drawn out tone that sounded anything but affectionate. “But Asclepias has said she needs us at the house!” 
“Huh?” Rosie replied. 
“Yup.” Lily said. “Needs us to stay and help her. For… Reasons.” 
“Just you two?” Rosie asked as she placed her hands on her hips. The two cows nodded, then Rosie looked at Lulabelle. “Are they telling the truth?” And Lulabelle nodded. “Hmph. Fine. You two can stay then. I’ll take the girls to their friends place. Come on Lulabelle. Let’s head out.” 
Lulabelle got up from the table, placed her dirty dishes in the sink, and followed Rosie outside. 
“Heck yeah.” Lily said with a smile. 
—
“So what kind of deal did you make with them to stay quiet?” Rosie asked Lulabelle as they got in the car. 
Lulabelle just grinned and pretended to zip her lips, and Rosie chuckled as she buckled herself up. 
—
“So, you wanted more pancakes, right Asclepias?” Lily asked as she walked to the kitchen. 
“Oh. I forgot I asked about that, but yes please.” Asclepias then finished off her last couple bites. 
Iris was about to sit down at the table. “Hey!” Lily exclaimed. “We said making pancakes was a two person job, so get in here!”
Iris rolled her eyes with a sigh and smiled. “Coming.” As she walked to the kitchen she looked at Asclepias. “So, what are your plans for the day?” 
Asclepias shrugged. “I don’t know. Can you two help think of something? I’m afraid I’m pretty vanilla when it comes to these kinds of things.”
“Says the girl who unbirthed Skippy and my daughter.” Lily said with a chuckle. 
Asclepias blushed. “Uh, well, that wasn’t really a kink, as much as it was a uh…” She cleared her throat. “Kidnapping attempt.” She looked down at Skippy. “I’m still sorry about that little fella.” 
“Water under the bridge.” Skippy said with a smile.
“But yeah. I got nothing.” Asclepias said.
“So like, what do you enjoy?” Iris said. “In general. Like, what makes you satisfied sexually?” 
“Big cocks.” Asclepias said. “Uh, which, well no offense to you Skippy but you aren’t big enough to really handle my pretty pink princess back there.” 
“I mean, I get it.” Skippy said with a shrug and smile. 
“Okay but what else?” Lily said. 
“Umm. I mean I guess I liked it with Skippy and Lulabelle moving around inside my womb. That was nice.” 
“Oh! So kind of like me!” Iris said. 
“Yeah but I don’t care that much for like, the pregnancy part.” Asclepias said. “Don’t get me wrong. I’d love to have kids. But being pregnant isn’t really a kink of mine.” 
“Okay so having someone in your womb is a turn on.” Lily said as she began to pour the pancake mix into a bowl. “So like, what about it do you like? The unbirth I mean.” 
“Uhhhh, the movement and weight I guess.” Asclepias said with a shrug. “Felt kind of nice having that belly.” 
Iris let out a gasp, making everyone turn their head to her. “Asclepias! You’re a belly gal!!” 
“Come again?” Asclepias said with a tilt of her head. 
“You like having a big belly!” Iris said as she tried to leave the kitchen, but Lily grabbed her tail. Iris huffed, yanked her tail from Lily’s grasp, and left the kitchen to go to Asclepias. “You love the weight like I do!” 
“Hmmm.” Asclepias said. “I did kind of like it when I had Skippy’s cum in my belly.” 
Iris giggled with glee. “Lily! Stop preparing the pancakes!” 
Lily raised an eyebrow and looked down at the bowl with the liquid pancake mix that was ready to start cooking. “Oops.” 
“Asclepias!” Iris declared with a proud leader's finger in the air. “I know what we’re going to do today!” 
“We?” Lily said. 
Iris took a deep breath. “We’re going back to The Farmer’s Bounty!” 
There was a small pause, almost quiet enough to hear crickets, before Lily broke the silence. “Why?” 
“D… Damn it Lily.” Iris said as she lowered her hand and slouched. “I had like a cool image in my head where like, in a movie or story or something, and we would just cut to the next scene.“
“Right, but this isn’t any of those.” Lily said. “So why would we go back to Farmer’s Bounty? This is about Asclepias and after all.” 
“Well, yeah but like, do you have any idea how much Sable would love to stuff Asclepias.” 
“You mean that dummy thicc leopard taur who has a thing for feeding people?” Asclepias asked. 
“Yeah!” Iris said excitedly as she ran up close to Asclepias. “She enjoyed feeding me, but did you see the eyes she was giving you Clepi?” She stood by the taur and poked at her belly. “Oh Sable would have a field day with you.” 
“Okay but like, why?” Lily asked. 
“I’m kind of curious too.” Asclepias said. “What does that have to do with Skippy and any kink of mine?” 
Iris blinked as she looked at Skippy, who grinned and waved at her. “Um. Oh! He could be in your womb! And add to the whole fetish inside you thing!” 
Asclepias looked down at the tiny rabbit. “Hmm. That was kind of fun. But it was better when Lulabelle was in there too.” 
“Lily will join him!” Iris said excitedly. 
“Excuse me?” Lily said as she poked her head to the dining area. “I’ll be doing what now?” 
“It’s perfect!” Iris said with a grin. “The two of you can go inside of Asclepias, adding to the weight, and then she can be fed by Sable!” 
“Uh huh.” Lily said as she leaned on the counter. “And what will you be doing during all of this?” 
Iris blinked. “Uuuuuhhh.” 
“Uh huh.” Lily said. “That’s what I thought. Asclepias, ignore her. She just wants to get fattened up by Sable as well. Nice try though Iris.” 
Iris’ ears drooped. “Awww.”
“Uuuuhhh, I don’t know.” Asclepias said as a smile began to grow on her face. 
“Come again?” Both Lily and Iris said. 
“Uh….” Asclepias shrugged. “I… I don’t know, it just sounds, kind of fun. Plus I mean, I know this won’t take away your day with Skippy tomorrow Lily, but you’d get another day with him.” 
Lily’s face began to blush. “Wait…” 
Iris smirked. “Yeeeeeeaaaah! That’s what I was trying to say sis! You’ll get to have extra fun with Skippy!” 
“Plus, I did kind of like Sable.” Asclepias said with her own cheeks beginning to redden. “She seems like she knows how to milk a girl right.” 
“Oh honey you have no idea.” Iris said with a seductive smile. 
“Huh.” Lily said as she stroked her chin. “I mean, I hadn’t even considered what I wanted to do with Skippy either.” She stopped stroking and stood up from the counter and started to smile. “So I mean, I guess this could be fun! Yeah! Just all cozy on up with the little bun in the womb. Our naked bodies pressing against each other. Mmmm.” 
“Oh! Wait.” Asclepias said as she turned to Skippy. “What about you honey bun? Does that sound fun to you?” 
“Asclepias…” Skippy said with a grin “I’m already rock hard just thinking about this, and was totally content with it just being me. Having Lily in there is going to be extra special!” 
“Then it’s decided!” Iris said with a grin. “Today, you feast!” 
—
Iris stood by Lily and Skippy as she finished lubing up Skippy’s paws. “There we go. That ought to do it.” She stood up and looked at his sister who was also covered in lube. “You two are ready for the womb!” 
“I’m sure it’ll be easier for ya this time Skippy.” Lily said as she lightly elbowed him. “Easier entry and whatnot compared to my sister.” 
“You calling my pussy not tight?” Asclepias said with a chuckle. 
Lily pursed her lips as her pupils shrank. “Uuuuuuhhh.”
“Oh just kidding.” Asclepias said as she slapped Lily’s back. “Just messing with ya… Oh…” She shook her hand to try and get rid of the lube. “Gross.” 
“Alright Skippy.” Iris said. “You ready for another day of unbirth?” 
“Always am!” Skippy said with a chuckle. 
“Alright, let’s get it on!” Iris proclaimed. 
“So, do you want to just stand here?” Asclepias asked. “Or like, ‘sit’ down on ya? Like what method would you prefer?” 
“Uh, probably whatever is easiest on you I suppose.” Lily said with a shrug. 
“Sitting it is.” Asclepias said. “Alright, get on your knees there and angle yourself for me.” She began to turn around, with her fat ass and pussy out on display, ready to take on Lily and Skippy. 
Lily looked into Asclepias’ love tunnel and immediately placed her arm around Skippy, pulling him in against her body and his face was right near her bosom. “We’re going at the same time?” He asked. 
“You’re smaller than me.” Lily said. “Just shove your face in my tits and we’ll be good.” Skippy grinned and did as suggested, and immediately pushed his muzzle between her breasts. Lily then used her arms to wrap around the front of her large X-cup titties, smooshing and engulfing his head between them. She then crouched with him against her body to where they were both on their knees. She then looked right at Asclepias and tilted their body towards the awaiting pussy. “We’re ready.” 
Asclepias took a deep breath and sighed slowly. “Here we go.” 
[unbirth]
The taur’s monstrously fat ass began to lower itself towards the cow and rabbit with the loins of the taur were glistening with lube that Iris had rubbed on there. As the lips got close, Lily closed her eyes and embraced Skippy by squeezing her tits even more. 
The soaking wet peachy entrance squelched atop of Lily’s head, spreading the lips as it began to overtake the cow’s head. Sounds of mixing a bowl of mac and cheese were heard as Asclepias’ pushed her body further onto Lily. As her lips spread, more of the cow’s face was becoming engulfed, and soon she had taken on the whole head, and was now at the shoulders. 
Lily pulled her arms as close as she could to tighten her posture, allowing for an easier entrance into Asclepias. The taur let out a slight grunt as her pussy spread even further, and made its way over the cow’s shoulders. She let out a deep sigh of relief as her lips made it over that first hurdle, but took a deep breath as she went for the next one, making it over Lily’s chest. 
Though the well endowed bosom of Lily was quite large, thankfully with it just being fat, Asclepias’ loins were able to smoosh the milky chest, and push it right on in. The taur moaned as the cow’s body was now applying pressure to her g-spot and slightly rubbing her clit. And though it was quite enjoyable, she took in another deep breath and pushed downward. 
But as soon as Asclepias had made it over Lily’s arms and chest, the pressure and resistance seemingly went away, and all the force she was using to lower herself was still being applied. She let out a slight gasp as her ass plummeted forward to the ground. 
The taur’s fat ass cheeks slammed onto the floor, and Lily’s and Skippy’s lower legs were now pressing against her body, with Lily’s on Asclepias’ junk in the trunk, and Skippy’s was against her udder. Iris couldn’t help but stare at the taur’s belly, noticing how much of the it was now bulging from the two torsos now being inside her. 
“SHOOT!” Asclepias cried out. “Uh, Iris, I need to stand up. Can you help push their legs inside?” 
“Of course!” Iris cried as she walked over to the taur. 
“Thanks.” Asclepias said. “I was planning on letting them adjust themselves for a moment, but my ass apparently had other plans.” 
“No worries.” Iris said with a chuckle. “Now sit on up, and I’ll help them.” 
Asclepias slowly pushed off the ground with her hooves, revealing the two scrawnier legs of those she was unbirthing. Once their paws and hooves were off the ground, Iris grabbed them and pushed into Asclepias’ loins. More sounds of squelching were heard as their bodies were pushed inside. 
Once Asclepias had gotten to her standard standing position, Iris gave one more shove and pushed in the legs of Skippy and Lily, sending the two’s bodies fully into Asclepias. 
The taur’s belly jutted forward and expanded slightly as the two bodies entered her. The tummy swayed and jostled against her udder, while also jiggling her breasts. 
“Oooooohhhhh that feels good.” Asclepias said with a soft smile. 
Iris walked around and patted the taur’s belly. “Yeah. It was awesome having Skippy inside me. So! You ready to go get stuffed!”
“Sure. Why not.” 
[/unbirth]
—
Lily released the grip she had along her tits, allowing for the rabbit to escape. Skippy quickly lifted his head from the boob containment and smirked as his head hit the top of her Asclepias’ womb. “Welp. We’re in here!” 
“Yup!” Lily said with a grin. “Though, for some reason, in my mind, I wasn’t expecting it to be this dark.” 
Skippy chuckled. “You mean where the light doesn't shine?” 
“Well I knew that, but I don’t know. In my mind I pictured I’d at least be able to see you.” 
Skippy chuckled. “Why do you think I had to feel Lulabelle’s hand when we were in here for her to sign?” 
“Oh hush you.” Lily said with a chuckle. And with some movement of her belly and pelvis, she began to murr as she could feel Skippy’s rock hard cock rubbing against her pelvis. “Already feeling horny there huh buddy?” 
“I mean, this is pretty sexy.” Skippy said. “And uh, I am really close to your pussy.” 
“Hey hold on there bucko. Asclepias said she wanted some weight in her belly, so we’re gonna give her some. Now get that mouth of yours on my titty and shove your cock in my mouth. We’re gonna give me some tig ole bitties that rival Asclepias’.” 
Skippy grinned, and shoved his face into one of Lily’s breasts. He shifted his mouth around on her furry milk sac until his muzzle found her already erect nipple, and began to suckle.”
“Mmmmmm. Gosh I’ve missed feeding ya.” 
—
Asclepias murred as she and Iris walked to The Farmer’s Bounty for some all you can eat fun. “Mmm. I can feel them shifting around inside.” She was wearing a dress that covered her taur body, and a shirt from Rosie that was barely covering her bottom row of tits. 
Iris smirked. “Isn’t it awesome!? Man. I know it just happened yesterday but I might need to do that again with Skippy soon.” She was wearing extremely baggy overalls that she used to wear from when she was pregnant. 
“Or better yet.” Asclepias said with a devious grin. “You get inside me, unbirth Skippy in me, and then stay in there for a bit.” 
“Oooooooohhhhh. I like the sound of that.” 
“Then let’s do that in the future. But for now, let’s get us some grub. I’m famished.” 
Iris pushed open the doors to the buffet and Asclepias followed behind. The smells of the restaurant assaulted their noses and filled their lungs with delicious scents. The restaurant wasn’t as busy, with there being plenty of seats available, and Sable could even be seen behind the counter working the register. And when her eyes caught sight of Iris, the fat taur leopard squealed and began to hop over the counter. “Iris!!!” She fumbled with her vault over the counter, and her plump taur belly landed on the floor. “IRIS!” She screamed with a grin as she scrambled to her feet and rushed to the cow. 
Iris embraces the fat tittied leopard as her chest slammed into her belly. “Hey Sable!” 
“I wasn’t expecting you back so soon!” Sable broke off the hug and smirked as she looked at Iris was wearing. “And I see you brought the good stuff!” She chuckled maniacally as she messed with the loose cloth. “Mmmm. This will be filled out plenty before you leave.” 
“Well as much as I like that idea.” Iris said with a smile. “And trust me I do. I’m actually here for my family member here.” She pointed to Asclepias who weakly waved. 
Sable’s eyes lit up as if she was a little girl and was receiving the largest present from Santa, and she began to squeal with delight. “No way!!!” She looked at Iris. “No way!!!” Then back to Asclepias. “Oooooooooohhhhhhh honey.” She then cleared her throat and brushed off her heavy set chest. “Uh, please come with you two. And I’ll get you a tab-“
“Uh, actually.” Iris said as she leaned in to whisper. “I was thinking we could have the ‘private’ lounge.” 
Sable’s breathing quickened, so much to the point where she looked like she was about to pass from hyper ventilation. A wide grin grew on her face as she slowly turned around to face Iris and Asclepias. 
Asclepias cocked her head. “What’s the private loun-WOAH!” 
Sable had grabbed Asclepias’ hand, and started to try and pull her along while giggling. Though Asclepias was much larger and could have easily stood there, even with Sable’s claws digging into the carpet, she moved with her anyway, and Iris smiled as she walked calmly behind them. 
Sable got to a part of the restaurant where they left the main dining area, and entered a staff only section. Asclepias raised an eyebrow as she entered, and became really confused at the sight before her. 
The room was relatively small, no bigger than an average master bedroom. In the center of the room was a large circular table, and just slightly above it was a conveyor belt where the end of it was laying over the table. It was about as wide as a deluxe gaming monitor’s width, and only stuck out from the wall by the length of about a three person sofa. 
“Uuuuuhhhh, what is this?” Asclepias asked as she was pulled to the center of the room. 
“This here is my feeding chamber.” Sable said with delight. “I bloated Iris here real good one time, and Rosie said never again.” 
Iris walked by Asclepias with a smile. “And I’ve been secretly wanting to do it all again.” 
“Soooooooo I just get food on a conveyor belt? Couldn’t this also be done at a table?” Asclepias asked as she got to the center of the room. 
Sable let go of the cowtaur and moved the chair. “Well, I mean I guess technically. But this… THIS is way more fun.” 
“It is actually pretty fun.” Iris said as she walked up to the conveyor belt. “And from what I remember, you could choose between having freedom to eat however you wanted, or if you are kinky and into it, have someone hand feed you.”
“Oh we have more options now love.” Sable said as she walked over to a nearby cabinet. “We now have handcuffs if someone wants to feel like they are being force fed. Real or fake ones, but the real ones are more popular. There’s now a feeding tube for primarily liquids. Sex toys for any additional pleasure. And-“
“You have sex toys at an all you can eat buffet?” Asclepias said with a tilt of her head. 
Sable closed her eyes and grinned. “Well, only this area has it.” She opened her eyes. “This is a very special room.” 
Iris walked up to the table and sat down at a chair. Once she was situated, she undid her overalls and took off her white shirt and lace bra, letting her breasts rest on the table. Sable began to giggle with delight as she rushed to the cow. “Why are your titties out Iris?” Asclepias asked. 
“Oh right!” Iris said with a chuckle. “It’s uh, well part of the payme-“ She cut herself off as she felt Sable latch her hands on her right tit, and latched her mouth to the nipple. Iris smiled and sighed. “Payment for using this place. Sable gets to drink straight from the tap.” Sable was kneading at the milky bosom, pushing as much milk out as she could, forcing Iris to let out a soft moan. “Trust me. She’s really good at it.” 
Asclepias couldn’t help but let a smile slowly grow on her face. “So, Kitty just wants some milk huh?” Sable opened her eyes but still sucked away at Iris’ tit. “I think I can help kitty.” She walked over to the table, lowered herself down to where her lower row of breasts was resting on the table, and slowly removed her shirt. Her quad titties stuck to the cloth until the bottom had gotten free of the lower row, letting the titties as big as weather balloons smack against her table with a resounding thud. “Drink up kitty.” 
With Sable’s eyes now made of one-hundred percent pupils, she dove across the table to the left lower titty of Asclepias, and began to suck on her nipple as if her life depended on it. She let out a murr as the cat aggressively sucked and massaged her breast. “Mmmm. Yeah. She is pretty good at it.” 
“Told ya.” Iris said with a smile. She leaned back in her chair, letting her heavy breasts follow and slap against her belly. “We can give her a moment, but we should start eating soon. We need to plump you up Clepi.” Sable nodded. 
Asclepias let out another soft moan. “Well, there’s no rush. Ngh. We can give Sable a moment here. Plus it feels like Lily and Skippy are having some fun as well.” 
—
[smut]
Lily held Skippy’s head against her breasts as he suckled and her legs squirmed. “Oh gosh. Yes Skippy! Yes Skippy!” The rabbit’s nuts had swollen to the size of near pumpkins and were sloshing around on top of Lily’s trembling legs. Skippy was also moving but it was his pelvis that was currently doing so. He was thrusting lightly against her thigh, feeling the thick fat sensually massage his shaft. 
“Oh gosh, keep sucking! I… Oh gosh I wasn’t expecting to be this sensitive! Oh, oh, OH!” Lily quickly pulled him off. “Oh gosh…” Her breathing was heavy. “Hot damn. I was getting close. And as much as I’d like that, I want it to happen when you’re cumming in me vaginally. So first things first. Let me suck you off buddy.” 
Lily began to shift around inside of Asclepias, and she felt around for Skippy’s pelvis and cock. “Found it!” She said as her head bumped into the stiff rod. “Alright Skippy, get ready to feed mama!” 
The cow opened her maw and slowly moved her salivating mouth over the throbbing dick before her. The heat from her breath gently blew along the lube covered cock. Her tongue brushed along the slippery shaft, and it slowly snaked around the member. The hot saliva mixed in with the heated lube, and the rabbit couldn’t help but moan and groan over the long tongue making its way around him. 
Her muzzle bumped into his pelvis and she locked her muzzle around the base of his cock. Pressure of a vacuum sealed around his shaft, as the forces within the mouth began to suck while the tongue began to stroke. 
Skippy gripped at Lily’s thick thighs as he moaned deeply into her plump legs. She moved her hands up to the hefty cum churning nutsack and began to massage the swollen nuts. His moans increased as his tender balls were given some love by her nose and fingers. 
The rabbit grunted. “Oh Lily! I… I don’t think I can hold it any longer!” The cow gave one more hearty suck and adjusted her forehead to rub his sack, and suddenly his balls twitched. “Oh gosh here it comes!” 
The first heavy thick rope of cum ejaculated from the pulsating shaft, shooting its heated seed right to the back of Lily’s throat. She murred to herself as the rabbit’s cream coated her gullet. A heavy gulp was had, drinking down the gloopy jism provided. 
The next load came, in a slightly larger glob. It splattered against her throat, and she let it rest there as she used her tongue to coerce more juicy seed from his throbbing cock. With another pulse, the next rope came, shooting into the other blob of jizz and increasing its sticky hot mass. 
She gulped heavily, and her throat bulged from the large quantity of rabbit seed. Her breasts began to tingle as the seed hit her stomach. And her tits slowly started to grow as the large pumpkin sized nutsack released all it had to offer. 
[/smut]
—
Asclepias looked down at her belly as the muffled yet discernible moans of Skippy came from within. “Feels and sounds like they’re having a lot of fun in there.” She smirked and murred lightly. 
Iris looked down at the taur’s belly as she began to hear the muffled sounds. “Ooooohhhh, they sure are!” She said with a smile. She then looked up at the cat taur who was suckling hard away at Asclepias’ breasts. “Uh, soooooooooo Sable?” The cat opened her eyes and glanced over at Iris while still drinking. “Can we start eating?” 
Sable’s eyes slowly returned to normal, as she pulled herself away from Asclepias’ titty and slid off the table. She cleared her throat with a grin that had a slight look of embarrassment. “Right. So! What would you ladies like to eat?! And, would you like anything…” She wriggled her eyebrows while smirking. “Spicy with your meals?” 
“What kind of spices we talking?” Asclepias said as she murred some more. 
“Oh it’s not actual spices.” Iris said. “She means anything kinky.” And Sable nodded excitedly. 
“Oh. Hmm. Okay, weeeeeeell what ya got?” Asclepias asked and Iris smirked. 
Sable clapped with a grin. “Okay, sooooooo…” She got up close to Asclepias and ran her fingers along the right side of the cowtaur’s titties. “I think it might be fun for a, ‘force feeding’ situation if you will.” 
“How’s that?” Iris asked as Asclepias began to lightly wriggle the backside of her taur body. 
“Well.” Sable said as she sauntered over to the cabinet. “I put you two in handcuffs, and I feed you! Pretty simple honestly.” She reached into the cabinet and pulled out the cuffs. “Now, the handcuffs are fake ya see.” She placed one around her wrist, then pressed the tiny lever on the side, releasing the cuff. “So there’s no actual risk here. Just some silly foreplay.” 
“Darn.” Asclepias said with a smirk. “And here I was hoping you were actually kinky and were gonna hold me down and feed me, with my body all exposed and four breasts to suckle on.” 
Sable gulped and her face reddened as her smile grew wider. “I mean, I have real handcuffs. But I figured the fake ones are more friendly.” 
“Nah.” Asclepias said as she moved her hands behind her back. “If we’re gonna do this, we’re gonna do this right. Strap me down and stuff me like a sow Sable.” 
Sable squealed as she began to scramble in the cabinet. “Damn Clepi.” Iris said. “Didn’t expect that coming from ya.” 
“Eh, I like her.” Asclepias said in a soft whisper. “She’s cute. So why not let her have some fun.” 
“FOUND THEM!” Sable said with a booming voice as she rushed from the cabinet, giggling all the way. She got behind Asclepias and pulled the cowtaur’s hands together, and locked the arms together with the cuffs. She then walked around the side, staring up at the cowtaur while glancing at her titties. “Oooooohhhh I’m going to stuff you so good.” 
“Well how bout you put your words where my mouth is?” Asclepias said. 
Sable did a playful ‘mreow’ while exposing her deadly finger knives. “Oh I like this one Iris. This cow has some claws.” She then looked at the cow. “Would you like anything spicy dear?” 
Iris chuckled. “Uh, maybe just the fake handcuffs. Go for a more lighthearted experience.” 
“Mmmm, can do girl.” Sable then sauntered back to her cabinet while looking behind her at the cowtaur. 
“Pretty brave soul you are there Clepi.” Iris said. 
“Like I said, I like her. Gonna have some fun with it.” 
Sable walked back with the fake handcuffs and made it to Iris. The cow adjusted her seating by shifting forward, pushing her belly against the table, and the leopardtaur put the fake handcuffs on the cow’s wrists. “There we go!” She then looked at both the cow gals and smiled. “So ladies, what would you like to eat?” 
“The most fattening thing you have on the menu.” Asclepias said with a devilish grin. 
“Oh I’m sure that’s tasty!” Iris said. “If it’s fattening it has to have a good flavor.” 
Sable began to rub her hands maniacally together. “Puuuuuuuurfect. I’ll just be one moment then.” She rushed all the way back to the wall where the conveyor belt came from. “MAURICE!” She yelled. “Keep dishing to me, ‘The Cardiologist’s Nightmare’.” 
“YOU GOT IT!” Said a manly voice from behind the wall. 
“The cardiologist’s nightmare?” Asclepias asked. 
“Can’t say I’ve ever heard of that one before.” Iris said. 
“Isn’t a cardiologist a heart doctor?” Asclepias asked. 
Sable began to walk back to the table with a pep in her step. “They are indeed. And I don’t really have it served out there for people publically. As it’s like, really bad for you.” 
“HERE IT COMES!” The voice behind the wall said. 
The conveyor belt began to move, and turning the corner from the conveyor belt inside was a massive rectangular metal cake pan that was full of sugary sweets. There was what looked like a cake with thick layers of icing in the center, with cream stuffed donuts, brownies, and scoops of ice cream dripping and cascading down the side of it. It rolled down slowly until it got on the table, rolled off the belt and slammed heavily with a thud. 
“Yup.” Sable said with a smirk. “This here baby is packed with calories, and a little bit of chemicals they use in muscle building stuff to bulk up sports players and muscle builders. Now, eat up!”
—
Lily pulled her tight gripped lips away from Skippy’s cock as her tongue unfurled from it. She sighed heavily and smiled. “Hot damn Skippy. That was quite the load you had there.” She shifted her hands from Skippy’s shrunken back to normal nutsack and patted at where her breasts would be. “Hot damn honey bun. These things must be as big as hay barrels, though they feel much heavier.” She patted her titties and she felt them send ripples over her body. 
Skippy snuggled up against Lily’s thighs. “They feel awesome too. It’s like the world’s heaviest weighted blanket is on me.” But his snuggles didn’t last as his eyes awoke from being yanked backwards through noon mountain. “EEP!” 
His chest slid along Lily’s body until his lips came face to face with Lily’s muzzle. “Good for you honey, but that’s not why we’re here. Now, you gotta get them lips a working and start sucking away buddy. Make these girls dry.” 
Skippy gulped. “Drink ALL of your breast milk?!” 
“Yup! You’re going to stuff me, and Asclepias here. Shoot I might even go for another drinking round.” 
He felt his cock pulse as it stiffened up. “Oh my gosh that’s so hot.” 
“And if you want it to be that hot, you gotta drink! Now get to it cutie!” 
“Yes ma’am!” The rabbit quickly began to scramble and climb titty hill to get to the first breast. His face became mooshed between Asclepias’ womb and the fat mommy milker. But he found the erect nipple, latched his muzzle to it, and began to drink. 
—
[stuffing]
Asclepias and Iris had their muzzles buried into the fatty concoction that Sable had provided. Their cheeks were stuffed with their faces covered in icing. Gulps were heard and bulging throats were seen as the sugary goodness was being sent down their throats. 
Iris’ breasts were acting like buoys for her torso, keeping her afloat on the table while the U-cup titties bounced and shifted from all the food going past them. 
Asclepias’weather balloon tits were resting heavily on the table as well, though she didn’t prop herself on them. Instead they were slightly pushed to the side so she could fit through them and reach the metal bin. 
As the cows were about halfway through their meal, the conveyor belt was seen bringing in another treat. Sable popped her mouth off of Asclepias’ titty. “Oooooohhh.” She said, and the cow’s lifted their heads from the tray. “Looks like the second batch is here girls.” 
The big dish of sugary sweets made its way down the belt, looking quite similar to before, though this time there was syrup dripping down on top, with a massive dollop of whipped cream on top. 
“Damn Sable.” Asclepias said as she licked her lips. “We haven’t even finished this tray yet.” 
“Yeah, well…” Said Sable as the food bin clanged onto the table. “I guess y’all should eat a bit faster then huh? You see…” She walked over to Asclepias and began to rub the cowtaur’s breast. “I don’t like to waste food here at the company. So you better make sure to eat every, last, crumb.” She grinned with her eyes beaming. 
“Uh Sable?” Iris said in a slightly worried tone as she licked her lips. The leopardtaur looked at the cow with sincerity. “The roleplaying is getting a little intense. You’re starting to sound like a villain.” 
A slight gasp escaped Sable’s lips as Asclepias dug her face back into the food. “I’m sorry! Do… Do I need to tone it down? Want to get out of the handcuffs?” 
Asclepias raised her head from the tray. “Nah!” She muffled with a mouth full of food before quickly swallowing. “Leave em on! Besides, I’m barely full. And I’m here to gain some mass anyway right? What’s the point of taming myself if I'm going to take it easy? Now, feed me mama!” She then dunked her face back into the food. 
“Oh my gosh I think I found my perfect woman.” Sable said with a fluttering of her eyelashes. 
Iris chuckled. “Well, you two can have some fun with the roleplay. I’m already starting to feel kind of full myself.” She shifted her wrists and grabbed at the small levers on the handcuffs and undid them. “It was fun though.” She pulled the handcuffs out in front of her and placed them on the table, before leaning back into her chair, pulling her tits off of the table and letting them slap against her plump belly. “But I’m not sure I have much room left.” She then placed both hands on her tummy and rubbed it. 
“Awwwww.” Sable said with her ears drooping. 
Iris chuckled. “Sorry girl. I’m just not feeling the pregnancy hunger. But I did eat enough to gain some curves.” 
Asclepias raised her head from the food tray. “Well.” She gulped again. “If you won’t be eating the food, you want to add your weight to mine?” 
“Huh?” Asclepias and Sable said in unison. 
Asclepias licked her lips. “Go on in the back and join Skippy and Lily. Add some heft to my body.” 
Sable’s eyes practically turned into hearts as she let out a soft, yet completely non-subtle moan. “Oh gosh yes!” 
“Is that what you’d like Clepi?” Iris asked. 
“Only if you want to.” Asclepias said as she took another bite of food. “But I will say.” She gulped and lifted the backside of her taur body, and her belly looked a bit plumper, but was far from resting on the floor. “Feels like they’re having fun back in there.” 
—
Lily laid there lightly moaning and shifting her legs as Skippy drank from her bosom. The rabbit was gulping down breast milk faster than a fat kid on a soapy slip-n-slide. The weight of his medicine ball sized testicles were resting on top of Lily’s thighs, and were slowly expanding as he continued to suckle. Her right breast was roughly a third of the way back to being normal, with still plenty more to drink, and the left titty was still untouched. 
—
Iris smirked. “Is that what you’d like Clepi? Another fat cow stuffed inside ya?” 
“If you want to get kinky with it, sure.” Asclepias said as she licked her lips. “Plus more milk for Skippy to drink.” 
“Hmmm.” Iris said as she stroked her chin. “Maybe later. I think I’ll just sit and enjoy the show.” 
“Bummer.” Asclepias said as she took a bite out of the last bit of food in the tray. “Hey Sable.” She gulped down the food, and the cattaur’s ears perked up. “What would you do to spice it up? What’s your ultimate fantasy?” 
“My… My ultimate fantasy?” Sable’s eyes dilated as a massive grin grew on her face. She rushed over to the cowtaur’s belly and rubbed her arms and face against it. “Oooooooohhhh gosh I just love big bellies so much! I love dreaming and fantasizing about increasing sizes of bellies, making them immobile almost instantaneously.” She murred as a soft moan escaped her lips. “Mmmm and to just peg that immobile belly. Mmmm.” She sighed and Asclepias moved the empty tray over with her teeth to Iris while grabbing the next one with the syrup topping. 
Asclepias then raised an eyebrow. “Why do I get the sneaking suspicion that you have something in that cabinet specifically for that?” 
Sable giggled. “Noooooooo…” She then started to run her finger in circles around the cowtaur’s belly. “Buuuuuuuuuut if I diiiiiiiiiid, would you be opposed to it?” 
Asclepias shrugged. “Not like I can do much about it. I’m handcuffed, remember?” She then turned her head towards Sable and winked. 
The cattaur squealed with delight and left the cowtaur’s tummy, running over to the wall with the conveyor belt. 
“You just made her the happiest cat there is.” Iris said with a smirk. 
Asclepias finished eating another bite. “What can I say? She’s cute. And very enthusiastic about pampering me. Plus, she wants to peg me?!” She smirked. “I basically get to have my cake and eat it too!” She looked down at the dessert she was eating. “Pun intended.” Then looked back to Iris. “She’s a pretty cool gal.” 
“MAURICE!” Sable bellowed into the wall. “Load up a tray with micro meals!” 
The sound of someone choking on water was heard from behind the wall. “WHAT?” 
“You heard me!” Sable giggled. “I finally have someone who can handle it!” Both Asclepias and Iris raised their eyebrows. “Now come on! They’re waiting!” Once she was done yelling at the chef behind the wall, she skipped her way over to the table with her fat bouncing on every prance. 
“So what’s a micro meal?” Asclepias asked. 
Sable giggled. “You’ll soon find out.” 
The conveyor belt started up again and there was a glass of water as well as one more tray moving its way on out. The tray had the same dimensions as before, but this time there were no treats. Just a bunch of bland colored cubes that filled the entire thing up to the brim. The items got to the end of the belt, and before the glass could fall, Sable grabbed it, while the metal tray plopped down on the table. 
“What’s that?” Iris asked as she scooted forward to peek and pressed her breasts against the table. 
“This.” Sable reached in and grabbed a cube. “Is what I call a micro meal. It’s dehydrated food, and each little ‘sugar’ cube here is equivalent to one tray of Cardiologist’s Nightmare.” 
Iris choked on her spit. “Cool.” Asclepias said. 
“Sable!” Iris said as she looked at the tiny cube. “THAT is the same amount of food as your Nightmare food?” 
“Yep!” Sable said with a grin. “And Asclepias, you’re about to have a massive belly.” 
“But, how?!” Iris said as grabbed a cube and began to inspect it.  
“Something I bought from overseas.” Sable said. “Some company called, ‘Powerwhiskers Confectionary’? Not truly sure. All I know is they were experimenting with dehydrating food and I bought a machine.” She sighed and stared at Asclepias lovingly. “Hoping one day someone could test it with me.” 
“Shovel that heart attack in me!” Asclepias said as she opened her mouth wide and extended her tongue out. 
Sable giggled and grabbed a handful of micro meals, then placed them on her tongue, and some in the back with her cheeks. The warmth of the cow’s breath brushed along her fur, and she felt her pussy quiver. She let out a soft moan as Asclepias’ tongue got its slobber on her fingers while pulling her tongue back into her mouth and swallowed all the cubes. 
Sable looked down at her hands with delight, then back up at Asclepias, whose throat was lightly bulging. “Now what?” The cowtaur asked. 
Sable grinned and handed the glass of water to Asclepias, which was grabbed from her hand. “Just take a couple of sips. I’m going to go grab my strap on.” 
Asclepias looked at the water glass and then to Iris, who was smiling and shrugged her shoulders. “Alright.” The cowtaur said, and tilted the water glass to her mouth and took a couple of gulps, then placed the water down. “Sooooooooo, do I just wait now or…” A grumble came from her taur belly, and she looked back at her plump taur midsection. 
The cowtaur’s tummy slowly began to expand, as if it were a balloon attached to a water spewing hose. The weight of her stomach quickly pulled down on her belly, and her hooves had to buckle down and brace themselves for the increasing weight. “Oh my gosh!” Asclepias said as she let out a soft moan. “Ooooohhhhhh hot damn that feels good!” Her belly kept growing slowly, growing down and sideways. The plump tum that once was just above her knees was now nearly touching the ground and pushing against her legs with her udder sticking out the backside. “MORE!” Asclepias bellowed as she shoved her face into the bin, grabbing at some more cubes. 
Iris chuckled. “Does it really feel that good?” 
“Oh Iris!” Asclepias cried with a moan before swallowing the new micro meals. “This is the weight I’ve been looking for! All that dense caloric food is now just, just, just RESTING in me! And so suddenly too! Oh gosh! Sable you better hurry over here with that strap on. My loins are ripe and ready girl.” 
“Way ahead of ya.” Sable said. Iris turned to see the cattaur was walking in the best heroic strut she could muster. A giant pink and elongated veiny dildo rested under her curvy belly. It was wobbling from her slow saunter and bouncing against the floor. “Asclepias, meet the ‘Pussy Pounder’.” She smirked. “It’s called that because I’m a cat.” 
“Don’t care what you call it as long as you get it in me.” Asclepias grabbed the water glass and chugged some more sips. 
“WOOH!” Sable cried as she rushed over to Asclepias with her silicon cock dragging along the floor. 
Iris looked into the metal bin to see there were still plenty of cubes. “I mean. I know I’m full. But just one shouldn’t hurt. Right?” She looked up to Asclepias who seemed as if she were in another dimension from her moaning performance. Iris glanced back to see that the cowtaur’s belly was resting on the floor, and still expanding. She looked back at the bin, and blinked a couple of times before quickly grabbing one and shoving it into her mouth and swallowing. Then she grabbed the water and took a sip. 
There was a moment’s pause before her belly began to gurgle, and her stomach slowly began to grow just like Ascelpias’. Her plump tummy quickly rounded itself out as the shape of a beach ball formed in her gut, pressing against the table. “Oh my gosh.” She said with a soft mumble. 
“RIGHT!?” Ascelpias said as she rested her head on her titties and moaned. “Ooooooohhhh gosh the weight of this is incredible. Ngh. Ain’t no way I’m moving for a bit.” 
“And ya don’t need to either.” Sable said as she got to Asclepias’ backside. 
The cowtaur’s udder was now being slightly propped up by the expanding belly. The weight of the stomach no longer felt like it was dragging her backside down, but was now pushing it up. Her front hooves were now slightly pushed up from the floor. Her torso was almost taken off the table by the stomach expansion pushing her up, but it stopped just before it began to pull her back. 
Asclepias sighed with a grin as her head rested on her tit. “Oh man. I sure hope Lily and Skippy are doing fine.”
[/stuffing]
—
[smut]
Lily was laying on her back with Skippy being on top of her. His head rested between her normal sized tits while his rock hard cock was thrusting deep inside her. The only things escaping her mouth were moans as his dick repeatedly and rhythmically pounded her loins. 
The rabbit’s nuts had grown to be the size of both the cow and hare put together. His balls that were as big as boulders rested heavily on his and her legs. The nutsack was sloshing full of his cum, and the damn was about to burst. 
“Oh gosh! Lily!” 
“Do! It! Ski! Py!” Lily moaned as a sudden pressure started to push down on her. 
Skippy gave one more deep thirst and slammed his pelvis into loins. They both moaned out in unison as both of their climaxes peaked, and hot gloopy cum began to rocket out from his shaft. 
Lily’s pussy convulsed and tugged on the stiff cock, trying to milk it of its delightful juices as the climax of her own overtook her. The sticky seed quickly traveled up her tunnel of love and entered her ripe and fertile womb. 
Though she bellowed out with moans, the pressure above her became more apparent, and Skippy started to notice it too. The space inside started to feel smaller and tighter, as the weight above and to the side pushed against them. Gushes of cum were shot forth from his cock as his nuts were being gently pressed on, as if someone was cupping his sack. 
Skippy moaned louder with a grin as his climax seemed to heighten from the pressure. “Oh Lily! There’s so much! I can feel your belly growing!” 
Lily’s hourglass figure soon had a baby bump growing right on the belly. Her womb was getting stuffed with hot rabbit seed, and continued to push against his own tummy. 
And while the two climaxed in unison, the pressure on them stopped. The weight of Asclepias’ belly had ceased to increase, though the expanding belly of the cow continued. 
But with the pressure of Skippy being pushed down on Lily’s belly, her womb could not withhold the buildup inside her loins from all the pressure. Skippy gave one more thrust, and the next cum shot gushed out from her lips and onto his shaft, pelvis, and thighs. He gave another thrust, and more jizz burst out covering Lily’s loins. 
“Ooooooohhhhh that feels so good on my body!” She cried as more cum began to squelch and coat her legs. “Oh gosh! Pull out Skippy! Pull out and cover me in your seed!” 
Skippy did as requested, and with one more moan he pulled out of Lily’s pussy, with the next rope of cum splurting out onto her lips. But his ass backing up was still feeling the weight of Asclepias’ stomach, and he was forced to push his pelvis back forward. 
The rabbit’s dick landed on top of her pelvis and was smooshed between it and his own. His hot seed was now shooting out, coating her tummy. 
“Oh yes! Yes! Oh gosh bathe me in it Skippy! Bathe me in your cream!” 
Skippy began to lightly hump her belly, letting his stiff cumming cock rub all against her as it shot out rope after rope of hot gloopy rabbit seed. 
But as his jizz began to spread quickly, more pressure was starting to get felt from above. The light caress of Skippy’s nuts became that of a tantalizing squeeze, causing his monstrous balls to shoot out a constant stream of cum. 
“Oh gosh I have no idea what’s happening Skippy, but I love it!” Lily cried. 
—
Sable rested her head against Asclepias’ belly while she began to rub the gigantic over inflated belly. The size of the immobilizing tum could almost have been misconstrued for a lake water pillow. “Ooooooohhhhh Asclepias. I’ve dreamed of this day that I would be able to witness a tum so, so, SO GLORIOUS!” 
Asclepias smirked. “Well how bout you stop worshiping it and start pounding it? I’m like a cow in heat and you better hurry before this chance leaves ya.” 
Sable giggled again and prepared her overtly obese cattaur body to jump. She backed off of Asclepias’ ass and did her own butt wiggles as her legs became spring loaded. With a mighty heave and powerful jump, she made it a few centimeters off the ground before she face planted onto the cowtaur’s ass cheek. 
“Damn.” Asclepias said with a soft smile and murr. “Even that felt good. But Iris can you go help the poor horny lady? My hands are a bit tied right now.” 
Iris let out a heavy sigh as she scooted back in her chair. Her belly now looked as if she had unbirthed Skippy again. “Sorry. Snuck in another cube. Boy is that thing filling.” She hefted her belly and stood up from her chair. Then she waddled her way on over to the back of Ascelpias where the struggling leopardtaur was trying to mount the cowtaur. “Need a hand?” 
“Yes please.” Sable said as she relaxed against Asclepias’ ass. 
Iris got behind the cattaur, and could instantly smell the arousal emanating from her loins. Then she caught a glance at the cat’s pussy, and saw the strap on was leading down her belly to where it was normally, but it didn’t stop at the strap. It continued on around her and the end piece of the silicone dildo was pushed deep inside of the velvety lips. 
“Damn Sable!” Iris says with a chuckle. “How long is that thing?” 
“Maybe you can help take it out later and find out.” Sable said with a wink. 
“Hey!” Asclepias bellowed. “My loins are aching! Hurry on up with that thang!” 
“Duty calls!” Iris said, and pushed her hands against Sable’s ass cheeks. 
The leopardtaur began to scramble up Asclepias’ backside, making sure to not use her claws, and ever so slowly climbed on up the fat bellied immobile cowtaur. Iris’ belly was being smooshed by the leopardtaur’s legs and pressed into the cowtaur’s udder, but she managed to keep her posture. 
She struggled a bit, with her overweight plumpness trying to drag her down and her massive pumpkin sized breasts struggling in her bra, but with the help of the cow, Sable made it to the top of ass cheek mountain. 
Sable plopped her head down on Asclepias’ backside, taking in some heavy breaths. “Mmmm.” Asclepias said with a soft moan. “I like your weight on top of me, but I’d love that big piece of meat inside me more.” 
Sable immediately perked up and squealed. “Sorry!” She turned her head to Iris. “Hey, uh, can you help a gal out and aim the vibrating cock into my perfect woman?” 
Iris chuckled. “Uh, sure, but it’s not vibra-“ Sable quickly pulled out a device from her bra and clicked a button. Suddenly the silicone cock sounded like a massager as it began to shake. “Oh there we go!” She grabbed the long toy shaft and moved it to the cowtaur’s awaiting lips. Natural lube was dripping and glistening from the loins, and as the tip was pushed inside, soft schleps were heard as the pussy spread and stretched with ease to accept the vibrating toy. 
The device entered into Asclepias, with the tip pushing further and further into her as Iris shoved it inside. “Ooooooohhhhh gosh that’s amazing!” Asclepias moaned. “Never had anyone this big before!” The elongated shaft continued to stuff itself all the way down into her, filling the hole that had longed for attention. 
Sable purred. “Mmmm. Glad you like it. Now, let’s see how you feel with it thrusting in you.” 
—
Skippy’s cum was pooling inside of Asclepias’ womb. The hot gloopy jizz was now up halfway of Lily’s thick thighs, and Skippy’s nuts were still the size of yoga balls. 
Lily was reveling in Skippy’s cum, splashing the hot seed about as he thrusted onto her belly. “Ooooohhhh gosh Skippy, I don’t know this can get any better!” 
A sudden poke was felt on her head, and she shifted her head to the side while her hands moved up to grab what just poked her. The object felt like a long slippery horse cock, and it was now starting to thrust between her fingers. “Well, I now know how!” She said. “I’m going to pretend you’re Silvio.”
Lily opened her maw and aimed the thrusting cock to her gullet. The silicone cock shoved itself downward and bulged out her throat. A slight gargle was heard as the dick spread her airway, but she quickly closed her mouth against it and began to work her magic. 
She began to suck and wrap her tongue around the rod that was so long it went past her chest cavity and into her belly. Her throat was bulging as if she had just swallowed a jar of pickles. Constant sounds of slurps and glurks were heard as she sucked on the toy, and that was mixing with Skippy’s moans and the splashing of cum from them both. 
—
Asclepias was going cross-eyed as she felt the motion of the ocean on her belly with Sable thrusting deeply into her. “Oooooohhhhhhhh fuck yeah.” She muttered to herself. 
Sable had her tongue lolled out and was slightly panting as she used inertia to her advantage and used the toy cock to pleasure Asclepias. Inside her the double sided strap-on cock was vibrating to the max, and she could feel her own climax quickly approaching. She let out some moans as she straddled along the cowtaur’s backside, kneading and massaging away at the overstuffed fattened belly. 
Iris smiled with a sigh of exhaustion while she held onto her belly. “Well you two have some fun, I’m going to go sit down.” Sable nodded while panting and moaning while Iris waddled her way back to her seat. As she made her way by Asclepias’ belly, there were sounds of constant sloshing coming from within as the entire belly slowly wobbled and jiggled like a boat floating at sea. She kept her smile as she eventually made it back to her seat, and exhaled slowly as the weight of her tummy felt relief. “Hope you’re having a fun time Clepi.” 
“Never. Ngh. Better.” Asclepias mumbled against her tit with a grin. “Oooooohh fuck I can feel I’m getting close.” 
“Want me to help ya with anything Clepi?” Iris asked as she leaned over, letting her breasts rest on the table. 
“How. Kinky. Are. You. Ngh! FUCK! Ngh. Willing. To. Help?” 
“Uh, what do you mean?” 
“Lily. Is. Having. Fun. NGH! So. Why. Shouldn’t. You? OH FUCK!” 
“Well, uh, because today’s about you? Plus, I’ve already had my fill of fun.” Iris patted her belly. 
“Fuck. That. NGH!” Asclepias moaned. “This. Is. My. First. NGH! Lesbian. Experience. FUCK! Why. Not. Make. It. Better?” 
Iris blushed. “What… What can I do for ya?” 
“Get. Your. Ass. On. This. Table. And. NGH OH FUCK ME! Use. Me. As. Your. Pussy. Bitch.” 
Iris cocked her head. “I’m afraid I don’t understand.” 
“Ugh. Let. Me. Eat. You. Out! OOOOOHHHH GOSH YES SABLE!” 
Iris’ face went red. “Oh my.” She began to fan herself. “I mean. That sounds hot and all, but I don’t know if we should-“ 
“Iris. I’m. About. To. Climax. This. Is. FUCK! A. One. Time. Offer. Take it. Or. Leave it. NGH!” Iris let out a whimper and then quickly stood up as she took her clothes off. Once they were all off, she began to climb on the table. “Good. Girl.” 
The cow’s tummy dragged along the tabletop as she crawled her way over to Asclepias. She backed her hooves in towards the cowtaur, and when she got close enough, she turned over onto her back with her bloated belly resting on top of her and her breasts nearly covering her face. 
“Gonna. Have. To. Scoot. Closer.” 
Iris lifted her hooves to avoid Asclepias’ tits and shimmied her ass cheeks along the table, until she felt her plump rump bump into the breasts. “I-I-I-Is this good enoUGH!” She bellowed. 
Ascelpias had moved her off of the massive weather balloon sized titties and stuffed her muzzle between them. Her muzzle quickly found the sopping wet lips of the cow. 
Iris belted out a moan as the cowtaur’s muzzle penetrated her pussy, and the long slippery tongue slithered its way inside, furiously licking around. But the frantic searching didn’t last for long as the tongue had quickly found the elusive g-spot. The cow bellowed even harder as her libido skyrocketed. Her pelvis thrusted forward onto Ascelpias’ face, who in turn moaned into the heated loins. 
Sable joined in the moaning as her climax was rapidly approaching. “OH GOSH! ASCLEPIAS! I’M… I’M…” 
Iris nodded with Sable’s cries. “I FEEL IT TOO!” 
Asclepias smiled and moaned, as she could feel herself being on the verge as well. 
—
Lily moaned as the cock throat fucked her deeply. She had moved her hands down to her pelvis to where one was holding onto Skippy’s ass cheek, and the other was fingering her cum covered pussy. 
The rabbit’s seed was quickly stuffing and taking up the room inside the womb, creating a cacophony of sloshes. 
Though her digits were covered in goo, her fingers still rubbed and massaged at her clit in rapid succession. The vibrating shaft inside her was helping quickly build up to her climax, and though she wanted to scream in pleasure, she was only able to muffle out moans. 
—
Sable cried out in whimpers and moans as the double sided dildo vibrated on max within her helped her body hit her climax, making her obese body jiggle even without all the thrusting. Her pussy pulsed and convulsed as her face slammed down onto the back of Asclepias, and her body continued to writhe in pleasure. 
Iris belted out in moans as Asclepias repeatedly licked away at her g-spot, and her climax attacked her body as well. Her legs quivered on top of the cowtaur’s breasts as her pussy tugged and smooshed at the long tongue inside her. 
Asclepias was having quite the orgasmic experience of her own as the long girthy shaft vibrated throughout the entirety of her stretched love tunnel. Her pussy was tugging at the thick mass of a mast that was being thrusted inside her, and her whole food stuffed belly was jiggling from it. 
—
Though the vibrating silicone cock was occupying all of Lily’s throat, faint moans still escaped through her nostrils as she climaxed with Skippy on top of her. 
The rabbit’s cum was now on the cow’s chest, covering some of her milkers. Her arms were drenched and soaked, with her pussy being submerged in the liquid. Her fingers furiously massaged her clit, splashing around in the seed, letting the pool around them flow in and out of her. 
Her hand holding Skippy’s ass was forcing his jism soaked dick onto her, while he still repeatedly thrusted against her belly, releasing the flood from his watermelon sized testicles. 
Skippy’s moans were non-stop as he grinned and climaxed on top of the cum covered cow. 
—
The entire room was filled with the cries of pleasure and sloshing everyone within the room was climaxing in unison. Iris being eaten out by Asclepias, Sable with the double ended dildo in her and Asclepias, and the cowtaur being between them all, while Lily fingered herself inside of Ascelpias with Skippy dousing them in his cum. 
Their minds were focused on pleasure, unsure as to when this delightful time would end. 
[/smut]
—
After everyone’s climaxes had stopped, and getting the cum covered Lily and Skippy out of Asclepias, they tried to figure out a way of getting Asclepias back home before Rosie would find out. Many ideas came short, as no one was strong enough to push her, and even if they could, they couldn’t fit her through the door. 
So, the best thing they could think of, was to be honest with Rosie, and let Asclepias stay there at the Farmer’s Bounty for a while, until she could fit through the door, which Sable was more than happy to help with. 
Once Iris, Lily, and Skippy got home and met with the family, Lily decided that she had enough love making and fun with Skippy, that she didn’t need a turn for the next day. Everyone was understanding, especially Annabelle, but decided to not put Skippy through another week of rigorous mating. Instead, they decided to let Skippy be the breeder, and go at his own pace when he felt like it. 
It took about four days for Asclepias to digest all of her food, and when she did, her body had converted so much of it into fat, that her belly nearly touched the ground as it swung, and her breasts had somehow gotten even larger. She claimed her body could have digested it quicker, if she didn’t let Sable feed her so often. 
—
A week went by before Clarabelle started to feel a little nauseated. Rosie got excited and drove off to the store, and came back with pregnancy tests for everyone. 
Every daughter tried it, and they were ecstatic that they were all now conceiving Skippy’s offspring. And it wasn’t until the next day when Lily started to get some morning sickness, did the moms and even Asclepias test themselves out as well, and every single one of them was now pregnant. 
—
Nine Months Later
The sunset was casting its dim light down on the trees around the dairy farm. A gentle and cooling breeze brushed along the grass that needed to be mowed, and the scents of freshly harvested wheat and carrots filled the nostrils of everyone there. 
Skippy sat outside the house on the front steps of the porch. Clarabelle was right beside with her left arm over his shoulder. Her legs were spread wide as her pregnant belly of triplets which was as big as a yoga ball was forcing her thighs to spread. Her watermelon sized breasts which were tightly packed behind her shirt were leaking with milk as they had been doing for the past couple of months. Her pregnancy overalls were a bit tight, and her ass that had gained some mass from the pregnancy hormones weren’t helping. 
Rosie was sitting in a rocking chair on the porch. They had a custom chair made to accommodate her figure. She was currently pregnant with twins, and while the belly wasn’t bothering her widespread legs as much, her udder sure was. The fat yoga ball sized milker sat nearly in the middle of the chair. There was a cut in the seat to allow for her udder to rest below her, though with how high it sat up from the ground, it still forced her legs to be spread. Her pumpkin sized titties were hanging over her belly, nearly dominating the space. 
Lulabelle was sitting in another rocking chair across from Rosie. She was pregnant with twins as well, with her belly looking quite plump. The pregnancy hormones really acted up with her body, making her bosom balloon and fill out her now extremely top heavy figure. She wore nothing on top as her weather balloon sized titties were constantly dripping pure white milk from her always erect nipples like a leaky faucet with a slow but steady stream. Though her breasts blocked a lot of her vision, she still managed to crochet between her monstrous back breaking titties. 
Lily had a slight reverse problem with her pregnancy. She was only pregnant with one child, though her tummy looked comparable to that of Lulabelle’s. And though she did gain a cup size in her breasts, the pregnancy hormones sent every bit of fat it could to her ass, hips, waist, and thighs. They got a customized chair for her as well as her ass would break any standard seat she tried to sit in. And for the couch where she’d normally take up just one spot, she now took up two. She sat in her custom chair holding onto some yarn, helping Lulabelle crochet. She wore her shirt as normal, but was naked on her waist and below as even panties struggled to form around her. 
Annabelle was in the barnyard moaning away as she was on the milk machine almost every free hour she had in the day. Her round tummy was hosting quadruplets, her breasts gained about two cup sizes, and her ass got a bit more plump. The pregnancy hormones hit her in her lustful desires, and was acting like a heifer in heat twenty-four seven. She got herself a new dildo for the chair, one that could have multiple functions and even change shape. And when she wasn’t in the chair, she was dragging Skippy along into the bedroom. 
Iris was resting on the grass in the nude with the largest belly of them all resting on top of her. She was only pregnant with twins, but the boulder size of a belly came from her falling into the temptations of cravings and eating with Sable, who stood right beside her. The leopardtaur had become a private chef for the cow, and fed everything the fat cow’s heart desired. 
Asclepias was walking back to the family after putting away some of the farming equipment. Her breasts had remained the same in size though they did leak a lot more. Her udder was now smooshed more intensely between her back legs, and every step practically forced milk to jut out from her teats. Her belly hung and swung low, as her womb was now growing three babies inside. Her cravings were nowhere near as strong as Iris’, but she did enjoy getting pampered by Sable, who was always more than eager to help. 
Clarabelle sighed as she watched the sunset slowly move behind the trees. “Thank you again Skippy. For, taking a chance on me and my family.” 
Skippy leaned in closer to Clarabelle’s arm, resting his head on her breast. “Well, you’re really the one that took a chance on me. I was but a humble and poor carrot farmer.” He murred against her bosom as he stared into the sunset. “And my gosh am I thankful for your kindness.” 
Clarabelle ruffled the fur on his head. “And I wouldn’t have it any other way. You make quite the breeding bull Skippy.”
“Mmmm. Thanks Clarabelle.” 
The two watched the sun set over the horizon, and with the last few rays of light creeping through the branches. “Ya know cutie.” Clarabelle said as she shifted her heavy set torso over, pushing her bosom onto Skippy Eve more. “I’ve only got three weeks left till my due date. And after that, there’s just a week until mating season begins. Think you’re up to do it all again?” 
“I wouldn’t have it any other way.” 
