Skippy the rabbit had just finished eating breakfast with the bovine family. Normally after they’d have eaten, he would be spending an entire day with one of the girls, and Iris still hadn’t mentioned about what she’d like to do. In the past the rest of the family would leave the house, with only Skippy and the lady of the day remaining. But Iris had requested that she take the car for some plans. 
“Skippy.” Said Iris as she stood behind the rabbit. “Can I see you in the bedroom please?” She had a welcoming smile. 
“Sure!” Said Skippy rather excitedly. 
Annabelle let out a slight giggle. “Have fuuuuuun Skippy!” 
The hare raised an eyebrow, but was quickly turned around by Iris grabbing his arm. “Just ignore my daughter for now.” Said Iris. “I don’t want her to spoil nothin’.” 
Skippy was brought into the master bedroom where they all slept together, and Iris closed the door behind her. She let out a sigh, turned around and smiled. “Sorry.” She said. “I guess I’m just a bit nervous.” 
“Oh?” Skippy said. “You have nothing to be nervous about Iris.” 
“Well, you don’t know what I’m about to ask of you, do you darling?” 
Skippy plopped himself down on the bed and his cock and balls flopped from the motion. “Well, Rosie’s request got me pretty good. So I’m looking forward to hearing your ‘wow’ factor.” He chuckled. 
Iris walked in slowly and sat down next to Skippy. “Well, brace yourself.” 
The rabbit nodded with a smile. “Ready.” 
Iris took in a deep breath and sighed, and Skippy couldn’t help but notice how her large pillowy breasts heaved on her chest from her motion. “Well, some of my fondest memories, and well, horniest moments in life, were from me being pregnant with Annabelle.”
“Alright…” Said Skippy with some slight skepticism. 
“And… well…” Iris began to fidget with her fingers. “Skippy, I’d like to ask if you’d help me feel pregnant again.” 
Skippy’s ears perked up. “Is that all?” He chuckled. “I’ve been trying to get everyone preg-“
“No. Not get pregnant. FEEL pregnant.” 
Skippy’s face was wracked with confusion. “I’m not sure I follow.” 
“Well, I really want to feel the weight of a pregnant belly. Struggling to move around. Even doing things like picking up something from the floor was a chore due to the baby weight. Annabelle moving around inside me. The cravings. Stuffing myself silly and gaining weight from all the cravings.” She sighed. “I know it sounds weird but I really enjoyed all of that.” 
“Soooooo, what can I do?” 
“Well, I know the others seem to be enjoying their semen bellies. But, I don’t want that. I want to have the feeling of someone inside of me Skippy.” 
The rabbit’s eyes lit up. “Oh! Well, Rosie had me get in her belly before. So I don’t mind doing it aga-“
“Not in my belly Skippy. My womb.” 
“Oh… OOOOOOOHHHHHH.” The rabbit looked down at the cow’s belly as he felt his cock start to stiffen. “So like, you want me to-“
“Yes Skippy.” Iris sighed. “I’m sorry. I know that’s a lot but.” She shrugged. “It’s… It’s really how I’d love to spend our time together. With… With you staying in my womb. Now it doesn’t need to be the full day. Could just be a couple of ours but… But, it’s just that when I saw the curve of Asclepias from what you did to her with you inside… I nearly went crazy. It brought back so many feelings and… and… Well, I totally understand if you’d prefer to not do-“ 
“Are you kidding me?!” Said Skippy with a grin and a fully erect cock. “Being inside Asclepias, though not set in the best scenario, was pretty hot! And now you want me to spend my time hanging out inside your womb?! I’m so down!” 
A genuine smile began to grow on Iris’ face. “Thank you Skippy. That means a lot to me.” 
“So, how did you want to do this?” 
“Well, I figured we should lube you up good. Like, really good. You will be going up inside me after all. And though I can stretch, I’ll need all the help I can get.” 
“Alright! So, where’s the lube at?” 
—
[smut]
Skippy just finished being rubbed down with the seventh bottle of lube by Annabelle. Iris had called her in there for help, but she chose to take advantage of some extra fun. She made sure to rub her medicine ball sized breasts and volleyball sized udder against his body at every chance she got, and even snuck in some cock licks and strokes along the way for fun, causing the little rabbit  to moan. 
“Alright Annabelle, I think that’s plenty.” Said Iris. She was laying on the bed with her legs spread wide and hanging in the air as if they were on medical stirrups for birth. She was massaging her labia with lube as well while lightly rubbing her clitoris. “Mmm. I… I’m ready for ya Skippy.” 
The rabbit felt his cock pulse as he grinned. He moved towards the bed carefully as lube dripped down his fur. Placing his right hand on the bed gently, and carefully placing his paws firmly on the carpet, he began to move forward towards the awaiting brown cow. The scent of Iris’ loins slowly became more prominent as he got closer to the illustrious MILF. Her cheeks were turning to a dark red as she smiled. After spreading her labia a bit for an easier entry, she gingerly placed her pointer finger over her clit, just lightly applying some pressure. 
Iris let out a soft moan as she watched Skippy approach. “Just… Just start with your hands. I think that will be easier to move on inside.” 
“Do you want me to help push him mom?” Asked Annabelle excitedly as she stepped behind Skippy. She was making sure to not accidentally slip on any of the lube that dripped from the rabbit’s body as he moved onto the bed. 
“Uh, maybe only if he gets stuck.” Said Iris who was still strongly blushing. 
[unbirth]
“I’ll let you know if I need anything.” Said Skippy with a smile. He brought his hands close to the cow’s open lips. Even just his fists looked too large for the entry. “Come on Flora.” He thought. “This really shouldn’t work, just like with Rosie. But you helped us find a way. Help me, make Iris’ dreams come true.” He brought his clasped hands to the cow’s pussy, and started to gently push them inside. 
The lube was clearly making everything slick, but the hare was able to see that the MILF cow was hot and ready. Her pussy was already dripping, and it wasn’t from the lube. As his fingers slid inside the moist cavern, his hands instantly felt comforted, as if they had always belonged there. 
Iris let out a soft moan and pushed for arms closer together around her chest, propping her tits firmly against one another. “Ooooohhhh Skippy…” 
“You’re doing good fluffy butt!” Said Annabelle as she sat down on the bed next to her mother. “Keep on going!” 
Skippy smirked and continued to push his hands forward. The tight and peachy entrance of Iris made some squelching sounds as it was slowly stretched. His fingers were now all inside her, with his palms and wrists next on the list. He kept pushing, and her pussy continued to expand and make way. Soon he was past his wrists, and his forearms began to feel the loving and warm embrace of her insides. 
Iris let out a more intense moan, and started to rub her clitoris a little bit more. “Ooooohhhh, Skippy! Please… Please keep going!” 
The rabbit did as requested and he made it all the way up to nearly his elbows. The cow’s pussy was now stretched to about the width of a fully baked loaf of bread, and he was still going. His fingers started to feel a bit more of a tougher, but still wet and slippery surface. It was like a slightly stretchy hoop earring. He pushed his fingers past the hole while he made it past his elbows. 
But as Skippy kept pushing forward, his face was getting closer and closer to Iris’ pussy. He took a deep breath, and sighed. Flipping his head back, his ears drooped back from the motion, and splatted with lube on his fur. He angled his head down, and brought it to her lips. 
The rabbit’s fingers pressed against a very soft but squishy wall, and knew he had made it into the womb. He pushed forward, knowing that his hands were about to move for an adjustment. 
Skippy pressed the top of his head against Iris’ pussy, and the back of his head could even feel her finger messing with her clitoris. The entrance felt small, but he knew Flora was watching over both of them. He pushed on forward, and felt her loins stretch even more so as his head entered her. 
Iris let out a whimpering moan as her pussy stretched for the rabbit. She glanced down past her large juicy breasts to see that her pelvis was bulging from all he was shoving inside, and that her belly was shifting around from his hands in her womb. She let out another joyful and pleasurable whimper as she saw the rabbit filling her needing hole. 
Skippy closed his eyes as his head became immersed in Iris’ slippery wet stretchy pussy. Even though he held his breath, his lungs could sense the needy musk that she was giving off. 
Annabelle watched as Skippy pushed his way inside her mom. He was now getting past his shoulders, and that was the widest part of him. Once he got past that, it would have been smooth sailing for the hare. 
Skippy adjusted his hands as he made his way more into Iris’ womb. He was almost past his shoulders, and knew his head would be in there soon as well. He started to push with his paws against the bed as the space became tighter, but he was struggling with some of the movement. “Darn.” He thought. “I… I’m not sure I can do this by myself anymore. I wonder if, if maybe I can get Annabelle’s attention somehow.” 
Iris continued to lightly moan even though Skippy seemed to have stopped moving around inside so much. She looked down past her bulging belly, to see that his tail was waggling rapidly back and forth. “A-A-Annabelle!” Iris moaned pathetically. “Can- Can you help Skippy? I think he’s stuck.” 
“Sure thing mom!” Annabelle moved from sitting on the bed to crawling behind the struggling rabbit. She got a great view of his fully erect cock and swinging nuts as his waist struggled to move in towards Iris. She gave his apple sized testicles a quick little heft, before placing both hands on his finely toned ass. 
The cow daughter began to push with all her might against the rabbit’s farmer buns, but she used a little too much pressure. As soon as she gave her first big push, his broad shoulders slipped past the stopping point, and the rest of his body swiftly followed. 
Skippy’s body schlepped right into Iris’s body, causing her belly to undulate and jiggle about as the slippery rabbit slid on in like he was going down a water slide with soapy water. Her womb instantly became stuffed with a full grown rabbit, causing her to look pregnant with sextuplets, ready to give birth. 
Annabelle’s hands followed Skippy in slightly, and her fingers slipped away from his ass cheeks as her hands got close to her mother’s pussy. She placed her hands on the bed to catch herself from falling over, though her face was extremely close to her mother’s velvet underground. 
Iris belted out a heavy moo as Skippy’s body entered her. She furiously began to mess with her clit as his legs shot past her pussy. Her climax came to her nearly instantly as his toe beans slid into her womb, and her loins went crazy. She kept on mooing as her pussy pulled at nothing, but made sure that Skippy wasn’t leaving. 
The cow continued to masturbate until her climax slowly came to a stop. She took quickened and slightly heavy breaths as it slowed down, and looked down at her stomach to see the large curvy lump that had formed due to Skippy. She smiled while gently panting as her orgasm finally came to an end. She removed her finger from her clit, bringing a long sticky string of liquids mixed of her own femme cum and lube, and relaxed in the bed. 
“Tha-Thank you Annabelle.” Said Iris with a heavy breath. 
“No problem mom!” Said Annabelle as she propped herself up. Her chest, belly, and udder were covered in lube that Skippy had left behind. 
“Can… Can you give me a moment, just Skippy and me?” 
“Sure can mom.” Annabelle picked herself up from the bed, and trudged to the bedroom door. “Need to shower and get this off me anyway.” 
As Iris heard Annabelle leave and the door close, she looked down to her belly and sighed with a smile. She brought her hands to her stomach and began to rub it gently. “Thank you Skippy. I promise we’ll have a lot of fun today. But not gonna lie, I’m already really excited. The weight of you on my abdomen is already kind of heavy. And my gosh it feels incredible.” 
The cow turned slowly to her side, but her tummy decided to do a lot of the work, and pulled her down. Her belly plopped on the mattress, and every other fatty bit of her body followed in the jiggly motion. She sighed with a smile. “It was never this intense before. But man do I love this feeling.” 
Iris rested there for a moment before she slowly pushed herself up. She let a groan escape her lips as she used a lot of strength to move. “Hot damn. I’ve gotten used to my tit weight, but man this tummy is really going to do a number on my lower back. Oh Flora help me now.” 
Iris planted her hooves on the ground as she finally sat up with a straightened back. The weight of Skippy was definitely being felt against her thighs, and even put pressure through her thighs to her calves. She took a deep breath, and pushed herself up. The front loaded weight of the rabbit stuffed inside her immediately tried to drag her down, but she kept her balance by wobbling her arms. 
“Dang Skippy.” Said Iris as she kept her pose together. “I wasn’t expecting that.” She went to take a step with her arms out wide, but almost fell over. “Alright so that’s not going to work. What aboooooout…” She placed bother hands under her belly and tried to lift the rabbit inside her womb upward. 
There was an instant relief of some weight, and even though it took a bit of strength for her arms, the cow felt a lot more stable. She slowly waddled her way over to the dresser, and began to rummage through the clothes. 
[/smut]
—
Skippy rested in the fetal position inside of Iris’ womb. It was extremely warm and wet, and insanely comforting. The sounds of the cow’s body was really prominent, but he could also hear her voice every time she talked, but it always sounded as if he was underwater. 
Some pressure around his body came, and it felt like someone was petting him while he was covered in pillows. “This is actually very comfy.” He thought with closed eyes and a smile. “Is this what babies feel like? Cuz I could get used to this.” 
There was some sudden motion and Skippy was jostled around inside of the womb. “Oh geez!” He thought. “Feels like I’m on a kids roller coaster.” Another shift caused him to move and slide around inside the womb. “Oh. That movement was much nicer.” Some more movement happened, but this time, it was more back and forth. “Oooooohhhh damn that’s nice. Like I’m being swaddled like a baby.” 
Skippy kept his eyes closed and yawned slightly. “Man, I can easily go for a nap.” 
—
“Feels kind of weird being back in the house for a day after such a streak of leaving constantly.” Said Lily the black furred cow as she helped put away some of the dirty dishes from breakfast. She was in the nude as well as the rest of the heifers. Her heavy breasts continued to press against the counter every time she bent over to put away the dishes in the dishwasher. 
“Kind of.” Said Clarabelle as she scrubbed some of the pans that wouldn’t fit in the dishwasher. “But I’m more curious on where Iris wants to go with Skippy. She didn’t say.” 
“Probably somewhere to reminisce about her old pregnancy.” Said Rosie as she put away the ingredients for breakfast. “I’m not sure if you know this Clarabelle or Lulabelle, but Iris had some crazy food cravings.” 
“Like, how bad was it?” Asked Clarabelle. 
“That gal ate as if she was eating for five.” Said Lily with a smirk. “We almost always went to all-you-can-eat buffets. One in particular. And her combinations on the food were pretty crazy. Even my cravings never got that bad.” 
Lulabelle who was working on cleaning up any mess around the table, placed her cleaning tools down and signed to the family. ‘Mom.’ But Lily didn’t notice immediately, but Clarabelle did. So Clarabelle tapped on Lily’s shoulders to look over, and when Lily made eye contact with Lulabelle, she continued to sign. ‘Mom. How bad were your cravings?’
“They weren’t awful honey.” Said Lily. “You caused me to have some pickled mint ice cream every now and then, but nothing too crazy.” 
Lulabelle motioned for laughing and continued to sign with a smile. ‘Is that why I like pickles so much?’ 
“Possibly.” Said Lily with a smirk. 
“But she didn’t just have insane cravings.” Said Rosie. “Iris was the horniest gal there was once she got to her second trimester. Hoooooooooo-boy that gal was looking for some man meat about every hour on the hour. And this was after your dad abandoned us Clarabelle and Lily. So Iris was desperate. Part of the reason we have that masturbation milk chair. She would nearly sit on that thing all day between stuffing herself with crazy food combinations.” 
“Really?!” Said Clarabelle as she looked down at her belly, and Lulabelle did the same. “So like, did you two also go a bit crazy?” 
“A little bit.” Said Lily. “Not to the same extent as Iris.”
“Shoot.” Said Rosie with a smirk. “If Iris were to get pregnant again and go through these hormones again, boooooooy do I feel worried for Skippy.” 
Lily chuckled. “Six ladies. All in need of some tender loving.” 
“Seven if you count Asclepias.” Said Clarabelle. All four ladies looked out the back window to see the field where Asclepias wandered, gathering up some crops. 
“I hope she is enjoying it here.” Said Rosie. “Poor gal hardly touched her plate.” 
“Well she’s had a lot going on these past couple of days.” Said Lily. “It’s understandable.”
“I know.” Said Rosie with a slight frown. “But we should do something to cheer her up. Maybe a girls day out or something. Think she’d like that?” 
—
Skippy opened his eyes and noticed he was actually able to see his hands, and even his entire body. But everywhere he looked, he was in a black void like space. “Ooooohhhh.” He said with a smile. “Am I dreaming of seeing Flora again?” 
“Kind of.” Said a soft gentle voice. 
Skippy spun around to see a very matronly and heavily pregnant white cow in white linens with a bulge as big as a basketball underneath her dress like last time. “Hi Flora! To what do I owe this honor?” 
“Hello Skippy.” Said the cow with a gentle bow. “I just wanted to say thank you for looking after my special ladies, and also to inform you of a gift to Iris.” 
“Really? What’s the gift?” 
“She longs to feel pregnant again. And while that normally comes from hormones, with you being inside her, I’m going to help her feel like she once did.” 
“Oh? And how’s that?” 
“You’ll find out. But thank you for helping her with her longing desires.” 
“No problem Flora.” Said Skippy with a smile.
“Enjoy a fun day inside of Iris Skippy.” 
“Thanks Flora.” Skippy bowed slightly. “And thank you for all that you’ve-“ But when he raised his head, he saw Flora wasn’t there. 
—
“Hey ladies!” Said Iris as she walked into the kitchen holding her belly. Everyone looked to the brown furred cow, to see who was wearing a blue pregnancy jumpsuit with a white shirt underneath. The belly was heavily distended, and was pressing her breasts upward without much help from the bra. It looked like garments she could wear while working out in the field. “How do I look?” 
“Absolutely radiant!” Said Lily with a smile. 
“Shoooooot gurl.” Said Rosie as she leaned against the counter. “You lookin fine with that belly.” 
“Very matronly.” Said Clarabelle with a soft smile. 
Lulabelle had a very big grin and signed. ‘So pretty.’ 
“Aawwww. Thank you all.” Said Iris as she blushed. 
“So.” Said Rosie. “What are your plans with the little feller inside of ya?” 
“Well, that’s actually what I wanted to ask you girls.” Said Iris with still reddened cheeks. “Would my sisters like to have a fun day with me? And no offense to you Clarabelle or Lulabelle, but it might be fun to have a day with just us adults.” 
Lulabelle signed. ‘Hey. We’re still adults.’ 
“I know Lulabelle.” Said Clarabelle before Iris could say anything. “But I can’t remember the last time the mom’s had a day without us. We’ll be fine.” 
Lulabelle plopped down at the dining table, crossed her arms, and rested her head on her forearms with a huff. 
“Oh come on Lula.” Said Lily with a smile. “I promise I’ll bring you back a treat.” 
Lulabelle lifted one arm to sign ‘okay’ before putting her hand back down. 
“Hey, should we invite Asclepias?” Asked Rosie. 
“Do… Do you think she’d want to?” Asked Iris. “I’m so down for it if she is.” 
“Yeah!” Said Lily. “Let’s go ask her! Have a nice fun ladies day.” 
“Is it still technically a ladies day if Skippy is inside Aunt Iris?” Asked Clarabelle with a smirk. 
Iris looked down at her belly and caressed it. “Yeah why not. I’m pretending to be pregnant so no matter the baby’s gender, it’s still a ladies day.” 
Clarabelle finished with the dishes. “Well you better hurry before Annabelle finds out. Otherwise you’re gonna be finding yourself with a daughter tagging along.” 
Iris laughed. “Fair point. Come on. Let’s go get Asclepias.” She started to waddle her way towards the back of the house. “Phew. Is it starting to get a little hot in here for the rest of y’all?” 
Rosie picked up her phone from the counter and looked at the weather app which said the area was a breezy 22 degrees Celsius (71.6 Fahrenheit). “Huh.” She said. 
“What’s wrong mom?” Asked Clarabelle. 
“Nothing.” Rosie placed her phone back down and walked after Iris. “Come on Lily. Let’s go get Asclepias.” 
“Coming right after ya.” Said Lily. And the three sisters began to make their way outside. 
As they opened the backdoor and left, Clarabelle looked at Lulabelle with a smirk. “Bet you my mom comes back fatter than Iris.”  
Lulabelle smirked back and signed. ‘You’re on.’ 
—
Iris made it outside with the clouds covering her and wiped her brow. “Man, it’s getting a bit hot ain’t it? Oooooohhhh boy.” She adjusted her shirt, causing her breasts to bounce around in her bra. “And damn. This heat sure is making my nipples sensitive for some reason.” 
Lily raised an eyebrow as she looked at the sky. “Uuuuuhhhh.” 
Rosie poked Lily on the shoulder and whispered. “Notice how she’s having these ‘heat’ flashes, just like when she was pregnant with Annabelle.” 
Lily did a light gasp. “You don’t think…” 
Rosie shrugged. “Not sure. But it’s interesting how her nipples are sensitive to her clothes right?” 
“Oh my gosh she’s getting horny isn’t she.” 
“Mmmmmmmhhm.” Said Rosie with a heavy nod. 
“But, like how?” Asked Lily as they watched Iris continue to waddle. 
Rosie chuckled lightly. “I have a feeling that since Flora has been blessing us recently, this might be a little bit of her doing.” 
“Ooooooohhhhh.” 
“HEY ASCLEPIAS!” Yelled Iris while waving one hand to the cowtaur that was just short one basketball of being as tall as a basketball hoop. 
The four breasted cowtaur raised her head from the field and looked to the porch where Iris was waddling. She wore a plaid shirt with milk stains around her nipples, and the shirt was close to busting from the size of each of her weather balloon ball sized titties. A smile grew on her face. “Well hey there miss preggers! Skippy sure did a number on ya huh?” 
Iris slowly took one step at a time down the stairs till her hooves landed firmly on the dirt below. “Sure did! Hey gurl! We were wondering, do you want to have a ladies day? Just you, me, Rosie, and Lily?” 
Asclepias stood there with an expression as if she had just seen her grandma naked. “Re-Really?” 
“Yeah! It’ll be fun!” Said Iris. “The daughters will stay back and we’ll have some fun at the town square!” 
“Well shoot I haven’t been there in a while.” Said Asclepias with a smirk. 
“Alright!” Said Iris with a grin. “It’s a ladies day! Come on. Rosie or Lily will drive.” 
“Drive?” 
“Yeah. Why?” 
“Honey, ain’t no way with a lady of my figure gonna fit in them seats. It’d be a miracle if just my tits fit through a door.” 
Iris blinked a couple times with a stunned face. “Huh.” 
“Sounds fun though. So, if ya like, I can walk you all to the town square. I don’t mind.” 
“Wait. All three of us on your back?!” 
Asclepias shrugged. “Sure why not. I’m a big gal. I can carry all y’all.” 
Iris turned around to face her sisters. “Hey! Forget the car! Asclepias will take us there!” 
Rosie and Lily looked shocked. “Really?!” Yelled out Rosie. 
“Yup!” Yelled back Asclepias. She placed down her sickle and bag of wheat. “Now come on. Iris needs to have some fun!” 
“Alright!” Said Rosie. “But let us go get some clothes on first! Gotta be decent for the outside world!” 
“We’ll meet you at the front then!” Said Iris. 
“Come on preggers.” Said Asclepias as she kneeled down to the ground for Iris to climb on, though she had to adjust her backside as her bean bag sized udder smooshed against the ground. “Let’s get you on and then the other two can join later.” 
—
Annabelle stepped out of the bathroom with nothing but a towel on, and she made sure the lower part of the towel was above her udder. She walked her way to the kitchen to see her cousins pulling out some board games. “Hey.” She said. “We playing games today while my mom is gone?” 
“Actually, all the moms are leaving.” Said Clarabelle. “They just finished talking to Asclepias and are leaving now.” 
“WHAT?!” Exclaimed Annabelle. She looked out towards the back to see Asclepias was no longer in the field. She then ran to the front of the house. 
“Told ya she’d freak out.” Said Clarabelle. “Now pay up.” 
Lulabelle huffed and signed. ‘New bet. Double or nothing.’ 
Clarabelle shrugged. “Your money to lose. What are we betting on?” 
Annabelle made it to the front door and swung it open. Down past the driveway she could see her mom, Aunt Rosie, and Aunt Lily riding on the taur back of Asclepias. “MOOOOOOOOOOOM!” She yelled. “TAKE ME WITH YOU!”
—
Asclepias stopped walking and turned her head. On her back was Iris in the front, with Rosie squished up behind her, and Lily squished against Rosie. Lily wore her field work clothes which were some blue overalls and a blue long sleeve shirt, while Rosie wore a flowery dress which allowed for her udder to be more loose and not confined to some pants. They all looked with Asclepias to see Annabelle screaming at them. 
Rosie chuckled and patted Iris on the back who sat in front of her. “Good call on heading out quickly.” 
“She’s a needy little one.” Said Iris with a smile. She brought her hands to her muzzle, forming a makeshift megaphone. “MOMMAS ONLY! NO KIDS ALLOWED!” 
“Harsh there ‘mom’.” Said Lily with a smirk. 
“It’s my day with Skippy and I’ll spend it how I want!” Said Iris with a laugh. “She’ll be fine with her cousins, besid-“ 
“SKIPPY IS TURNING ME INTO A MOM!” Yelled Annabelle. 
Iris sighed. “YOU AREN’T ONE YET DEAR!” She turned back and rubbed her belly. “Plus, I don’t think she could hang with us cool cats.” 
The sisters and Asclepias all chuckled. “I SEE YOU LAUGHING!” Yelled Annabelle. “WELL FINE! CLARABELLE AND LULABELLE AND ME ARE GONNA HAVE SO MUCH MORE FUN THAN YOU FOUR!” 
“CLARABELLE, LULABELLE, AND I SWEETY!” Yelled back Iris. 
“WHATEVER!” Annabelle turned around and slammed the front door, only to open it back up and gently close it as if she never slammed in the first place. 
“You got a hot headed kid there Iris.” Said Asclepias with a chuckle. 
“She gets it from Rosie.” Said Iris with a laugh. Rosie brought her hand to Iris’ ear and flicked it. “Ow!” 
“She gets that from her daddy.” Said Rosie with a smirk. 
“I think it’s an udder thing.” Said Lily.
 Asclepias turned around with a stare. “Excuse me?” 
“Oh! Uh, on bipedal cows that is.” Said Lily with a nervous smile. 
“That’s better.” Said Asclepias with a nod. 
“It ain’t better!” Said Rosie with a smile. 
“Anyway!” Said Iris. “I’m pregnant, I’m hungry, and feeling hot. Let’s get to that food place!” 
Asclepias looked to the sky to see the cloudy sky and felt the nice windy breeze on her fur. “Huh?” She looked back at Iris. “Are your clothes on too tight or something honey? It’s a super nice cool day!” 
“Girl you must be crazy.” Said Iris as she started to fan herself. “It’s blazing out here. Ngh.” 
Asclepias raised an eyebrow as she felt Iris start to shift around slightly, and the bipedal cow’s crotch started to feel a little bit hotter on the taur’s back. “Is she grinding on my back!?” Thought Asclepias. “This girl is humping me! Should I address it?” She felt Iris slowly stopped grinding and rested back again, but her pussy still felt quite warm. “Hmmm. I’ll just ignore it for now I guess. But if it gets too crazy maybe I’ll say something.” 
“So, what do you want to do first, Iris?” Asked Rosie. 
Iris felt her tummy grumble. “First, we feast!” 
—
Asclepias eventually made it to Iris’ favorite all you can eat buffet, The Farmer’s Bounty. It had a wide variety of food to choose from, and would help Iris’ cravings in the past. 
The four tittied taur lowered herself down onto the dirt ground near the entrance to the building. “Please make sure you have all your belongings, as the Asclepias Express is not held responsible for any lost luggage.” 
The sisters chuckled as Rosie and Lily got off first, then they went to help Iris. The pregnant looking cow grabbed both of her sisters hands before being hoisted up, and as soon as her hooves made contact with the ground below, she moved to hold her belly. “Thanks gals. “Skippy is a lot heavier than I remember.” She arched her back to try and adjust some of the weight. 
“Come on, let’s get you to a seat asap.” Said Rosie. 
Lily lightly jogged to the entrance and held the door open. Iris walked in first, followed by Rosie, Asclepias, and finally Lily. After being greeted by the hostess, they were escorted to a table at first, but they requested a booth once they realized that Iris needed a place to rest her belly. 
The pregnant looking cow scooted with her ass first into the booth, and had one leg propped up on the bench. Rosie and Lily ended up sitting on the other side, while Asclepias just plopped herself down at the end of the table. 
“Ooooooohhhhh everything smells so good!” Said Iris excitedly. “Did you all see they have a new section entirely dedicated to desserts?!” 
Rosie smiled as did the others. “Sure did. Now, you wait here, and we will bring you the food. What sounds good to you?” 
Iris smacked her lips while she thought. “Oh! I think I saw that they had some zucchini lasagna. Can you get me a full plate of that, smash up a banana and put it on top, then drizzle that with some jalapeno sauce, and a big ole wallop of whipped cream!?” 
Asclepias eyes went wide. “Hot damn Iris!” She chuckled. “What kind of pregnancy cravings you have?” 
“I don’t know!” Said Iris excitedly. “But it sounds delicious! Oh! And see if they will let me have the whole tray!” 
Rosie and Lily looked at each other, then back at Iris. “We’ll see what we can do.” Said Rosie with a smile. 
“And what would you like for your main course sis?” Said Lily with a chuckle, only for Rosie to elbow her lightly. “Clearly this is the appetizer.” 
“Oh good thinking!” Said Iris. “How abooooouuuut.” She rubbed her belly, as if trying to hear what it desired. “A big ole bowl of mac and cheese, with sticky molasses mixed throughout, corn on the cobs, with steak fry seasoning!” 
“And dessert?” Asked Asclepias, to which Lily chuckled and Rosie sighed. 
“Hmmm.” Said Iris as she continued to rub her belly. “How about, a full pan of fresh banana pudding, with fried pickles mixed with the wafers, drizzle maple syrup, and chunks of chopped up donuts!” She licked her lips and rubbed her stomach. “Oooooohhhhh that sounds so good!” 
Rosie looked at Lily. “So can you get the entree since you asked for it, I’ll get the appetizer.” She looked to Asclepias who was staring adoringly at Iris rubbing her belly. “And Miss Enabler can get dessert?” 
“What now?” Said Asclepias. 
“We're each in charge of a dish.” Said Lily with a smile. “Come on. We gotta feed her before she gets too crazy.” 
Asclepias stood up and followed Rosie and Lily to the buffet area. “Now how the heck are we going to get this stuff for her?” 
“The owner got to know Iris, really well in the past.” Said Lily. 
“That was a very specific tone you just made there.” Said Asclepias. “Is there uh, more, to this owner that I should know about? What’s his name?” 
“Her.” Said Rosie. “And she’s quite the enabler. More so than you just were.” 
“I think she’s got a thing for either fat or pregnant people.” Said Lily. “But she loved stuffing Iris in the past. 
“Oh!” Said Asclepias. 
“Yup.” Said Rosie. 
“So, she can help us get the food together?” Asked Asclepias. 
“Sure can.” Said Lily. “Just need to get her attention.”
“How do we do that?” Asked Asclepias. 
“By talking.” Rosie got to one of the food bars and saw a working chicken behind the bar. “Hello ma’am. I’m hoping you can help me with something.” 
“Absoposolutely!” Said the giddy chicken with a big grin. “What can I do for you?” 
“I need a full tray of zucchini lasagna, with smashed up bananas on top, then drizzled with some jalapeno sauce, and a whole can of whipped cream on top.” 
The chicken’s smile went away and turned into her looking upset. “Uuuuuuhhh. Let me get the manager.” 
“Well, if Sable is here today, that would probably be much easier.” Said Rosie with a smile. “If she is, just say, ‘a pregnant Iris is here’. But if not, then the manager would probably do fine.” 
“Uuuuhhh. Okay…” Said the chicken, and she turned around and went towards the back kitchen. 
“Who’s Sable?” Asked Asclepias as she saw the chicken enter the back door. 
“She’s the owner.” Said Lily. “A long time customer of ours when we started our farm here. She’s not the biggest client, but she gets a good amount of dairy from us.” 
“And even some crops too.” Said Rosie. 
“Yup.” Said Lily. “Pregnant Iris meeting Sable is one of the reasons we even got a good start on our farm. One of our oldest clients.” 
“Oh.” Said Asclepias. “Wait. Why does Iris being pregnant have to do with-“ 
The back door burst open, and out came a very chunky and hefty leopard taur. She couldn’t have been taller than 200 centimeters (~6.5’), and looked to be around the height of a refrigerator. She was wearing a long sleeve red shirt with nothing else on her taur body, just like Asclepias. 
But the shirt looked like it was struggling immensely. It should have just been a regular long sleeve from how it was designed, but it looked like a low cut v-neck from how much of her cleavage was popping out. 
The leopard’s ass was about as large, if not larger, as Asclepias’, which was about as wide as a grocery cart. Her body build was anything but lean, as her arms and legs had some girth to them. Even the smallest parts of her appendages looked thicker than Skippy’s calves. There was some chin on her belly, but it didn’t go below her knees. 
Her breasts weren’t as large as Asclepias’, but still larger than Rosie’s Z cup breasts. Even with her stepping out of the kitchen, her breasts and fat bounced and jiggled like a bobble head that just got bobbled. 
“Is my Iris back?!?!” The leopard exclaimed as her fat rolls and breasts still moved after stopping. 
“Hey Sable!” Said Rosie. “Yeah she’s here. She’s-“ 
The leopard squealed with glee showing off her sharp teeth. “Where?!?! I have to feed her! What does she need?!” 
Lily and Rosie chuckled while Asclepias just raised an eyebrow. “She’s over at the booth around the corner. And she’s having some intense pregnancy cravings.” 
Sable let out another squeal. “Oh my gosh! I’m so happy!! How far long is she?” 
All three of the cows spoke at once. 
“8 months.” Said Rosie
“10 months.” Said Lily. 
“It’s complicated.” Said Asclepias. 
They looked at each other in confusion. 
“Well I don’t personally care for the exact details.” Said Sable with a big smile. “Just as long as my favorite customer is hungry and ready for a big belly!” 
“Oh. She’s ready.” Said Rosie. 
“So, what did she request for lunch?” 
Rosie explained the dishes to Sable, who happily wrote everything down and rushed back into her kitchen to start making the unique requests. The girls then started to walk back to the table. 
“Hey!” Said Iris excitedly, but she then frowned. “Did… Did they give you trouble with the food?” 
“No actually.” Said Lily. “In fact, Sable is working on it.” 
“Sable?!” Said Iris excitedly, she then started to fan herself as her cheeks reddened. “Oh my. I wasn’t sure if she was working today or not. But… But I’m glad she is.” 
“I doubt that.” Said Rosie with a smirk. “But anyway she’s getting your food ready. So, ladies, the rest of us can go grab some food.” 
“Nice.” Said Asclepias. “I’m starving.” 
“Don’t tell Sable that.” Said Lily with a chuckle as they all started to leave the table. 
“Huh? Why not?” Asked Asclepias as she followed Rosie and Lily. 
“I mentioned it to her once when I was with Iris.” Said Rosie. “I swear we were the fattest pregnant cows that day in all of the country.” 
Asclepias chuckled. “I’m sure you’re exaggerating. Couldn’t have been that bad. Still though, kind of a funny thing to say.” 
“Well, there isn’t a for sure way to know.” Said Lily. “But if Rosie and Iris stood next to each other, they wouldn’t have been able to fit through the barn door.” 
Asclepias raised her eyebrows as they got to one of the food stands. “Why didn’t you just say no?” 
Rosie blushed. “Uh, because she said she’d become a great client of ours and start buying lots of milk from us.” She got a plate and walked towards the dish line. 
“Wait.” Said Asclepias. “So she stuffed you, and she paid YOU? I need to see what kind of deal I can get with this lady.” She grabbed two plates. 
“Well with your body, she’d be all over you.” Said Lily with a smirk. “So be very careful.” She grabbed some veggie burgers from the bin. “Gosh this feels so wrong but damn are these burgers tasty.” 
“Interesting.” Said Asclepias with a grin. “Good to know.” 
After getting their plates they went back to the table and sat down while Iris waited for her food. 
“Ooooohhhh, your stuff smells so good!” Said Iris as she licked her lips at the other plates. 
“Well don’t worry honey.” Said Asclepias. “Your ‘delicious’ food will be coming out soon.” 
“You’re just jealous you didn’t think of that combo.” Said Iris with a smirk and sticking out her tongue. 
As they all started to eat, they saw Sable walking down to the table with a massive pan with steam coming off the top of it. The pan must have been as large as a Monopoly board game, with the depth of a loaf pan. 
Sable sauntered over with a wide grin and leaned over past Asclepias to place the pan near Iris. Her breasts squished against the table, which would have smooshed Asclepias and Rosie’s plates had they not moved them, and Lily just chuckled. 
The massive pan before them had a tower of whipped cream with some kind of thick green sauce underneath it. Somehow even with all the steam, the whipped cream wasn’t melting. “Here you go Iris! Zucchini lasagna with mashed bananas, jalapeño sauce, and whipped cream.” 
Iris let out a squeal. “Thank you!” She grabbed a fork and dove right into the food. 
“Enjoy it sugar!” Sable winked. “I’m going to start working on your entree next.” She stood up from the table then looked at Rosie and narrowed her eyes with a devilish grin. “Is there, anything I can make for you Rosie?” She batted her eyelashes. 
Iris took a bite of the lasagna and her eyes rolled to the back of her head, and she began to lightly moan. “Oooooooh my gosh this is divine!” The flavors of the lasagna, smooshed bananas, jalapenos, and whipped cream began to hit every taste bud in her mouth. She slew the food around in her mouth, making sure every part inside got to enjoy the delectable food. She swallowed it whole, and went in for more. 
Rosie placed her plate back down with a smile. “No, I'm fine dear. Thank you. I don’t need a meal like before.” 
“Are you, suuuuuuuuuuure there isn’t anything I can do for you?” Said Sable slyly. “You’re looking pretty thin. If you’re worried about a tummy ache, I give some great massages that will help with that.” She began to motion with her fingers as if she was squishing some large balls in her hand while she licked her lips. 
Iris took another bite of her food and moaned softly yet again. “Ooooohhh, Lily, you HAVE to try this.” 
Lily chuckled. “No thanks, I'm good.” 
“You don’t need to be so coy this time.” Said Rosie with a smile to Sable. “If you wish to be secretive you can get a blanket and drink my udder out from under the table.” Asclepias nearly choked on a bite of her food while Sable nearly giggled maniacally as she rubbed her fingers together. “But, it’ll cost you.” She then took a bite of her food. 
“How much for udder sucking?” Asked Sable quickly. 
“Comp our meals.” Said Rosie with a nod. 
“Easiest deal of my life!” Said Sable. She looked to Iris who sounded like she was having an orgasm from eating the food. “I’m glad you enjoy it dear! I’m going to head back and get the rest of the food.” She then looked at Rosie. “You better have that sweet udd ready.” She then licked her lips. 
“It’s already good to go.” Said Rosie as she took another bite of her food. 
Sable giggled with glee and then rushed back towards the kitchen. 
Iris had some green sauce around her lips as she took another bite. “Ooooohhh, ladies! Seriously, you need to try this.” The lasagna reached her mouth for another time. She moaned once more, and put her fork down. 
“Welp. Stage two is here now.” Said Rosie with a smirk. 
“Stage two?” Asked Asclepias. 
“Just make sure to have a napkin ready.” Said Lily as she reached for the dispenser of napkins near Iris and pulled them towards herself. 
Asclepias raised an eyebrow as Iris adjusted herself in her seat. Her breasts and belly rubbed up against the top and bottom of the booth’s table. She then took a breath, and shoved her head deep into the pit of lasagna. 
A small splash of whipped cream, jalapenos sauce, and pasta sauce burst from the bin and onto the table, as well as Iris’ face. She began to chew down on the food, letting the delectable and flavorful food stuff her face and cheeks. 
Asclepias reached for a napkin and wiped off some of the food that landed on her shirt, and Rosie and Lily did the same. She looked at the two non-face stuffing cows. “So how many phases are there?” 
—
Skippy started to pay some more attention as soon as the moans of Iris were heard. Her belly started to grumble like crazy, and the sounds assaulted his ears. He could hear food falling and splashing within the awaiting stomach, but it got drowned out when she started to moan again. His cock began to get some extra blood flow, and he could feel it stiffening against his leg. 
“Hot damn Iris.” Thought the rabbit. “What’s going on up there?” 
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There was then a sudden shift from where he was resting, and he felt some pressure of the belly fat pushing against the womb, and a sensation of something moving along his back. He started to try and shift as the sounds of Iris’ moaning and stomach grumbling increased. He felt around blindly with his hands, and quickly learned that the movement he felt, as the cow’s vaginal muscles. 
The rabbit placed his finger down the hole, and felt the elongated and sensual canal was now squeezing and trying to massage at something. His cock instantly hardened, and though he couldn’t see his eyes went wide. “Oh my gosh.” He thought. “Well, maybe if I shifted around I could… No! Wait NO! I can’t do that! I… I don’t even know what’s going on. Maybe she’s just, REALLY enjoying food or something.” The feeling of her pussy pulling on his finger made his cock stiffen all the more. “I mean. I probably couldn’t even angle myself properly could I. And then I can’t even really thrust.” The vaginal muscles were squishing and pulsing like crazy, as if someone was trying to suck chocolate off his finger. “Well. Maaaaaaaaaybe one little shove inside couldn’t… No! Damn it! NO! Don’t do that. I’m just here to help Iris. Maybe, this is for something different. I should wait for orders.” The pussy began to pull and tug even harder, and he let out a whimper. 
—
Iris moaned again as she lifted her face from the bin. Her mouth was full and her cheeks were stuffed but she kept moaning through her nose as she indulged in the odd mixing flavor of food. 
“Is… Is she going to be alright?” Asked Asclepias. 
“I… Think so?” Said Rosie. “Well, she’s never moaned this much before at this place. At least when I was here.” 
Iris let out another moan. “I… Nnnggh. I think this food is so good it’s throwing me back into a ‘need to breed’ phase a little early.” She ate and gulped down some more food. “Ooooohhhh gosh!” She then continued to grind along the bench. “Oooohhh gosh this came out of nowhere! Ladies, can… Can you give me and this lasagna some privacy?” 
Rosie, Lily, and Asclepias all looked at each other. “Uuuuhhh, sooooo do you want us to leave?” Asked Asclepias. 
Iris let out another moan and began to slide her hand down to her pants. “Just, just block me from view or something. Or better yet, either one of you help me or have Sable do it. This heat feels way too aggressive for me to handle it.” She took another big bit of the lasagna. “OOOOOOHHHH FLORA this food is soooooo good!” Iris moaned as she shoved her face back in the bin for more. 
They heard a goat couple nearby state they’d ‘like to have what she’s having.’
Iris gulped down some food and moaned again. “Gosh I can’t stop eating this, it tastes so amazing!” 
All the ladies except for Iris turned their heads as they saw Sable coming down with the next tray of food. “Hey Iris! I… Oh…” She watched as Iris was scarfing down the food. The cattaur’s cheeks began to blush. “I’m… I’m starting to get some very fond flashbacks.” 
“Good timing then!” Said Rosie as she stood up from the table. 
“Huh?” Said Sable. 
“Time to relive some old memories Sable.” Said Rosie as she grabbed the massive five gallon bucket macaroni and cheese and placed it on the table behind her. “Iris is in heat, and she needs some help. Now get underneath that table and have some fun!” She patted the fat back of the cattaur.
Sable squealed with delight. “I’m coming Iris!” She quickly got on all sixes with her head right at the table and crawled underneath it. 
Asclepias didn’t move and felt the fat of the cattaur rub against her own taur ‘fluff’ as Sable moved beneath the table. She was slightly mesmerized by how the obese tittied cat moved with such grace, and how the plump taur rump jiggled relentlessly. The cat’s torso fit down there pretty well with ease, but struggled slightly with the taur body entering. 
“Excuse me Miss?” Said Sable from underneath the booth table. “But can you move your body a little bit? I’m afraid I can’t really get in here.” 
Asclepias blinked and stopped staring at the cat’s body. “Oh. Uh. Sure.” She stepped to the side a few steps and the cattaur was able to slink its way inside. 
“Thank you!” Said Sable as she squished the rest of her body under the table. Her ass cheeks were still slightly visible with her pussy exposed. Asclepias blushed slightly and shimmied back to cover up the cattaur’s nethers. 
Iris had nearly devoured three fourths of the lasagna. “Oooooohhhh gosh!” She cried with a moan and grinded her ass and heated pussy on the seat. “Nnngh. Geez! Everything is so sensitive!” She pulled herself back slightly and looked down at her heavy and over stimulated breasts. She rubbed her belly and leaned down towards it as best she could, but it just looked like she was talking to her boobs. She began to mutter something, but no one was really able to understand it. 
—
Skippy’s cock refused to quit and stayed stiff from all the shifting and moaning of Iris. The cow’s sounds of pleasure was all the fuel he needed. But something new started to get felt along his side. The space in the womb started to lessen. The rabbit was getting pushed by something that was growing and burbling from what felt like her stomach. 
“Oooooohhh.” Thought Skippy. “She must be eating a looooooot if it’s pushing me this way.” 
Then, the rabbit felt some shifting happening and the warm slippery squishy womb walls pressed against it as he heard Iris voice through the sounds of body squelching and tummy gurgling. It was a little difficult to fully comprehend, but he was able to discern her words. 
“Skippy. It's momma. Look, you gotta help me. Sable is gonna do some good but I need some stiff meat inside me. Please. I feel like I’m going crazy with me being in heat! You gotta shove that big thing of meat down in me!” 
Iris’ voice stopped, and Skippy felt some more shifting and squelching. “Don’t have to tell me twice!” He thought to himself, and began to move around inside. 
—
Iris sat up and leaned back against the booth with a heavy pant. She placed one hand on her belly and moaned. “Oooohhh, I can feel him moving around inside and it feels SOOOOOOO GOOOOOOOD!” She looked down at the pan of lasagna and whimpered. “But I’m still so hungry. And horny!” A sound of purring came from beneath the table. “Sable! Please! I need your tongue and lips!” 
The brown cow brought her hands to her chest and grabbed her shirt. Forcefully she ripped it, exposing her bountiful U cupped breasts that were the size of stuffed pillows. Her breasts bounced around in her bra and atop her belly. “Lily, help me my love. I need to be fed to help my cravings while Sable helps me.” She turned and lowered her back down onto the booth. From a standing glance, it looked like just a big belly of fat and two mounds of jiggly pudding resting within the booth's seat. 
Iris looked beneath the table to see Sable eagerly waiting near her head. The fat of the cattaur was taking up a majority of the space beneath the table. Her body was pressing slightly against Lily and Rosie’s legs while her ass was pressing into Asclepias’ taur tummy. “Hello Sable.” Said Iris with a wide smile and with some heavy panting. 
“Milk milk milk milk.” Said Sable excitedly. 
Iris saw Lily start to move from her booth and went to stand on the seat. “Come here sis.” Said Lily. Iris looked up at the ceiling from where she lay and saw Lily’s face looking down on her, holding the pan of lasagna in one hand. Her sister’s large black breasts tried to fall down due to gravity, but her bra kept it in line. “Now open wide sis. Big girl’s gotta eat for her baby.” 
Iris grinned and opened her mouth wide for the next slice of lasagna. Lily cut off an oddly shaped piece due to Iris’ previous non-symmetrical devouring, and lowered it to the cow’s awaiting maw. Iris closed her mouth around the delectable new mix flavored concoction, and chewed it relentlessly. 
“Geez.” Said Lily as she went to cut another slice. “Gotta be careful where I put my hands.” 
“Milk milk milk milk milk!” Said Sable repeatedly. 
Iris swallowed her food and reached towards her breast. “Here ya go Sable.” She pulled her titty out from the bra and shoved it to the side for Sable. “EnJOY!” Exclaimed Iris as the cattaur quickly latched her mouth around Iris’ breast. She then quickly let out a loud moan and wriggled her legs slightly in the booth as Sable began to suckle at the cow’s milky sac. 
The cattaur’s lips were soft, and her tongue was smooth as it lapped away at the cow’s nipple. Sable was taking large gulps, and sucking hard at the fatty tit. 
Iris let out some more moans as her pussy began to feel even hotter, intense, and more sensitive. Then, she felt some glorious shifting around inside her womb. The food in her stomach was getting smooshed and squished, and then the sensation of something stiff was being shoved down her pussy. 
The brown cow let out another deep groan. “Oooohhhh I can feel him moving some more inside!” She exclaimed. “Oh. Oh. OOOOOHHHH PLEASE YES!” She began to lightly buck her hips as she felt what was happening in her womb, causing her belly and breast fat to jiggle like jello. 
Iris felt the end of her vaginal walls that led to her womb were spreading. They were getting pushed apart by something thick and stiff. The sensation of her loins getting split open by Skippy’s girthy cucumber sized cock was sensational. The weight of him bringing her down as she tried to buck him only riled her up more. His cock continued to make its way down inside her. The feeling of the reverse dicking was something unlike she had ever felt before, and she was all for it. 
Lily looked down at Iris who was moaning in the booth. Lily waited for prime opportunity with the last big bite of food to be shoved inside her sister’s mouth with the glob of confusing food in her hand. 
Asclepias had a soft smile as she looked out at the blank beige wall before her. She had the smirk due to Sable fat ass and hot pussy rubbing up against the front chest of her taur body. The cattaur’s fat cheeks squished and wobbled on her own fatty body, and the feeling of heated loins rubbing against her was a nice added sensual sensation. 
Rosie looked around with other bystanders and customers looking at the table in confusion. Even a couple walking by looked at the table with raised eyebrows. “Eh, keep walking.” Said Rosie to them. “Just a pregnant lady enjoying food. Nothing to see here.” 
Sable was swishing her tail against someone’s soft furry body while her ass bounced happily along whatever was behind her. The titty milk she gulped down was delicious and creamy and coated her mouth in all the right places. 
—
Skippy let out a soft moan as he felt Iris’ tight pussy squelch and pulled on his dick, but this sensation was from the other direction, so it felt like it was trying to push him back, not pull him in. However, with how he had himself positioned in his pretzel contortionist like form, there was no way his cock was leaving the hole. He could feel his orgasm building, and from how the cow’s supple wet peachy genitals were taking care of him, he wouldn’t last much longer. 
—
Iris moaned as she felt her pussy doing what it did best, and tugging internally at the thick girthy object inside her. She continued to buck and smack her fat ass against the booth. “Ooooohhh it all feels so goooooood.” She moaned. “Mmm. Keep sucking Sable, and Lily.” She said as she looked up at the ceiling to her cow sister looking down on her. “Keep feeding me!” She opened her blushed cheeks up waiting for the next morsel. 
Lily dropped down the last bit of jalapeno drenched lasagna down into Iris’ mouth. She happily glomped on the food and began to chew as she moaned. Lily looked to her left and saw the bucket of Mac and cheese with sticky molasses, corn on the cob, and steak fry seasoning. She pulled the bucket over and got it near the edge of the table where Iris’ head was. “The next thing of food is ready for you whenever you want it sis.” 
Iris smiled through her chewing lips and gulped her last bite of lasagna down. “Ooooohhhh that tasted so good Sable.” She looked under the table at the happy kitty. “You deserve an extra helping of milk.” She moved her left hand and brought it to the back of Sable’s head, pushing the cattaur into her fat titty. 
The cattaur murred and purred as it got to gulp down even more milk than before, and her face was smooshed into the fatty milk dispensary.   
Iris moaned as she felt Skippy’s cock shift around inside. She wriggled her legs and let out a moo as she felt something she wasn’t expecting. The tip of his cock bumped into her g-spot. She brought her right hand to her belly and lightly pushed against it. “Do that again Skippy! Do it again!” 
Asclepias couldn’t take her eyes off the fat cat’s ass rubbing against her. “Gosh is this what it’s like from a dude’s view?” She said softly. “Mmmm. I could get used to this.” 
Rosie just took another bite of her food with a smile. 
The brown cow looked back up at Lily. “Stuff me!” She said loudly through a moan, and opened her mouth wide to accept the next offering. 
Lily grabbed the bucket and brought it down closer to where it was more next to Iris’ face. She tilted the bucket, and the sounds of squelching sloppy mac and cheese began to make its way out of the bucket. 
Iris felt the creamy decadent sticky sugary salty Mac and cheese slop its way into her gullet. With it being mixed with syrup and creamy cheese, the food just slumped and rode down the cow’s gullet like it was on a conveyor belt. 
The brown cow moaned through her nostrils as the delectable food slid down to her stomach. The weight of the dense food joined the bottomless pit that was her pregnancy food craving stomach. It expanded some more as her throat pulled on the food, forcing it downward even more. 
But that wasn’t the only thing pushing. As Iris gulped down more food and her stomach continued to expand with extra fatty content, she pushed her hand slightly on Skippy. And when she did, she felt his cock bump into her g-spot once more. 
The brown cow moaned even harder, and began to rhythmically push the rabbit inside her, forcing his cock to run and bump into her g-spot repeatedly. 
Iris could feel her stomach filling up with the delightful food, and her climax was quickly approaching. “Aaaaaaaand done.” Said Lily as she dumped the last bit of food inside of Iris. “That’s all the mac and-“ 
The brown cow felt a sudden girth change in Skippy’s cock. And before the black cow could finish her sentence, a warm heated gooey gush of cum rocketed from the rabbit’s cock, shooting down her pussy, costing her g-spot, and exiting towards her lips. 
Iris gulped down the last bit of mac and cheese as she belted out a loud moo for all to hear. Her climax had finally hit her. Even though she could feel her pussy pulling and trying to drag the cum back inside her, the hot seed of Skippy was so forceful it started to splurge, squirt, and dribble out of her pussy lips. 
The gloopy jizz of the rabbit smacked and stained the cow’s panties and coated her outer lips. Her climax continued as did the rabbit’s, as cum began to show through the crotch of her pants. 
Iris kept moaning through all of it. The feeling of Skippy’s jizz coating her insides, asscheeks, pussy, and clothes, Sable gulping down at her massive milky tit, the food starting to settle in her stomach and weighing her down, and the feeling of Skippy moving inside her. All of it was so stimulating and helped continue her climax. 
But as the splot of cum on Iris’ pants grew, Skippy’s climax began to slow down, and so did Iris’. And when the jizz stopped, so did her own orgasm. The shifting of Skippy inside her calmed down, and she stopped her mooing and moaning. 
The cow laid there on the booth’s bench breathing heavily, though the weight of the rabbit and the food held her down. She looked to her left to see that the cattaur was still gulping down at her milk. She pet the taur’s head as she purred. “Thank you.” 
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Sable popped off of Iris’ titty with a smile and milk covering her lips. “No problem! You know I’m ready to help anytime!” 
“Well, how bout that dessert?” Asked Iris with bated breath and a smile. 
“On it!” Said Sable, and she immediately decided to back up, only to not be able to move anywhere due to her ass bumping into Asclepias. “Excuse me!” 
“Oh!” Said Asclepias as she started to move slowly to the side. “My bad.” 
The cattaur slowly slid her way out from under the table and the cowtaur couldn’t help but stare at the jiggling ass. As the cattaur made her way out, she slowly stood back up and looked down at Iris. “One last dish coming up!” She then looked up at the towering Asclepias. “By the way cutie. Next time, grab my ass.” She stood up and booped Asclepias on her nose. “I put it there for a reason.” She then started to walk away back towards the kitchen. 
“I think she’s got a thing for you Clepi.” Said Lily as she slowly sat back down in the booth. 
“If I was as addicted to milk as she is, I’d be all over you as well.” Said Rosie as she finished off her food. 
Asclepias looked down at her weather balloon titties. “Hmmm.” 
Iris let out a groan. “Ooooooohhhhhh.” She grumbled softly. “Ooooohhh damn it I tore my shirt off.” She moved her hands to her free titty and moved to push it back in the bra. 
“So how was it?” Asked Lily as she got back to eating her own food. 
“Freaking, AWESOME!” Said Iris as she finally got her breast back into place. 
Iris placed her hand on the table and before she could place her other hand on the back of the booth, Asclepias reached over. “Here honey, let me help you up.” 
Iris grabbed the provided hand. “Thanks Clepi.” Asclepias held strong and pulled Iris up. As the brown cow was slowly brought back up to a sitting position, she moved her left leg back down so it rested down to the floor, and kept her right leg on the booth. Her stomach groggled, gurgled, and slorped as her back straightened up. Once she got back upright, her breasts slumped back onto top of her enlarged belly. And as her pussy and ass pressed into the seat, she could feel Skippy’s cum spread and squelch around against her loins. “Oooooohhhhh man that was really needed.” 
“So, will you be needing more assistance when you have dessert?” Asked Rosie. 
“Uh, no… No, I think I’ll be good.” Said Iris with a smile and sigh. “I’m not really feeling horny right now.” She looked down at her belly and brought her hand to it. “Thank you Skippy. You did a lot for me.” She then licked her lips. “Still hungry though.” 
“Damn how much room have you left for Skippy?” Asked Lily with a chuckle. 
“He’s doing fine.” Said Iris. “A mother can always tell what her child needs.” 
“Well, just don’t go too crazy on what you’re eating.” Said Asclepias as she went back to eating. “I still gotta carry you all back to the barn.” 
“Eh, go crazy.” Said Rosie. “I can walk on the way back. This is your special day anyway. I’m sure Asclepias can replace whatever you eat with my fat gone.” 
“Well, you can go crazy I guess.” Said Asclepias with a smirk. “Just don’t eat more than Rosie’s body weight.” She chuckled. 
“I doubt I could even if I tried.” Said Iris with a smile. 
As Iris finished her statement, Sable started to walk towards the table with another employee holding a massive tray that was as large as the table and as deep as the lasagna dish. All the cow’s eyes went wide as the large metal tray was brought forward. “Howdy ladies!” Said Sable with a wide smile. “Iris, I brought you the largest tray we have, aaaaaaaand…” Lily, Rosie, and Asclepias removed their plates. Sable brought it down and placed the tray on the table with the help of her employee. “Here it is!” 
The tray was filled to the brim with yellow pudding, banana slices, and wafers. Laid on top of it was fried pickles, a heavy drizzled layer of maple syrup, and chopped up chunks of donuts. 
Iris’ mouth began to water. “Oh my gosh.” 
Asclepias looked at the tray. “Uh, how much does this weigh?” 
“Don’t worry about it Clepi.” Said Lily with a smile. “If need be I’ll also walk.” 
“Here, you start eating Iris, I’m going to go get seconds.” Said Rosie. 
Sable batted her eyelashes. “You sure there isn’t anything I can get for you Rosie?” 
“I’m fine for now Sable.” Said Rosie with a smirk. “Maybe if I ever get pregnant again and the cravings come back.” 
Sable looked up at Asclepias. “And what about you miss?” She sauntered over and bumped her rump into the cowtaur. “You feeling particularly hungry today?” 
“I have a lot of walking to do.” Said Asclepias with a chuckle. “But maybe at some point in the future, I’d be down.” 
“Phooey.” Said Sable as she moved slightly away from Asclepias. 
Then they all heard some sloppy noises coming from the table. They looked back to Iris and saw her face was deep into the dish of banana pudding. The yellow cream was all over her face and eyes. Her cheeks were chock full and wiggling. She opened her eyes and smiled at the crew. “Well, don’t let me hold you back. Go get you seconds. I’m going to be here for a while.” 
—
After finishing off their meals and Sable comping them due to her getting her own fill from gulping down on Rosie’s udder, Asclepias walked back to the barn with Iris being the only cow on her back. The brown cow was resting her back against Asclepias’ and rubbing her own belly. She looked as if she could have now fit Rosie inside of her, udder, titties and all. “Oooooohhhhh man.” Said Iris as she closed her eyes. “I still can’t believe I ate that whole tray of pudding.” 
“Don’t you mean two trays of pudding?” Said Rosie with a chuckle. 
“If you want to get technical, then sure.” Said Iris. “But Sable dumped the second tray into the first one so it really only counts as one serving.” 
“Oooooohhh, okay.” Said Lily with a chuckle. “Well, we still have a lot of daylight. What’s next on your list sis?” 
“I…” Iris looked down at her belly and continued to rub it. “Ya know. I got to relive the horniness and the cravings with a little extra fun. I think it’s time for Skippy to be ‘born’.” 
—
[smut] [fake birth]
“Push Iris! Push!” Exclaimed Rosie as she had her hand up the brown cow’s pussy. She was gripping Skippy’s hand from inside trying to pull him out. 
Iris laid there on the bed not doing much except lightly pressing on her belly. Her food stuffed tummy was laying pretty far back on her so that she could give Skippy plenty of room to be born. Annabelle sat next to her on the bed near Iris’ head in a criss-cross applesauce position with her udder on top of her legs. Lily was standing by Rosie while wearing a fake paper hat with a drawn on Rod of Asclepius. While Asclepias was outside of the room playing some board games with Lulabelle and Annabelle. 
“Push!” Exclaimed Rosie. “You can do this!” 
“Mom, you look really relaxed.” Said Annabelle. “I thought childbirth was supposed to be painful.” 
“It is.” Said all three of the moms at once, and Iris continued. “This is just some silly fun dear.” 
“Oh! I can see his hand!” Said Rosie as she pulled. “He’s almost here! Keep pushing!” 
Iris could feel the rabbit’s body starting to move outside of her womb with something large stretching her cervix. Her large overstuffed belly jostled around from all the movement, forcing her milk laden titties to wobble. 
“I see an arm!” Said Lily as she watched Rosie pull out Skippy. 
“Ooooohhh he’s definitely coming!” Exclaimed Iris. She took a deep breath and actually tried pushing with her gut, and as Rosie tugged on Skippy he shot out from her pussy, and landed right online Rosie’s arms. There were vaginal juices dripping from his body, as well as all over the bed. The white and black spotted cow got the sticky liquids all over her bare breasts and udder as she held the rabbit. 
[/smut] [/fake birth]
“Awwwww.” Said Rosie as she swaddled Skippy. “It’s a boy! Congrats new mom.” Lily brought over some towels and began to lightly clean off Skippy. 
“Eeeeeewwww.” Said Annabelle. “Is that what babies look like when they’re born?” 
“Nope.” Said Lily. “Much, MUCH worse than this.” Annabelle’s face squinted in slight disgust while Iris laughed. 
“Huh?” Said Skippy as he started to slowly open his eyes and adjust his vision. “What’s-“ 
“Shhh.” Said Rosie quietly as she got Skippy back into a fetal position and carried him over to Iris. “Just some silly fun. You’re a newborn. And guess what newborns are hungry for when they’re born.” She then winked, and Lily used a spare towel to clean off Skippy’s head. 
As the soft but somewhat aggressive cleaning of the rabbit’s head finished, he looked around to see Rosie was carrying him towards Iris who was laying on the bed. The brown cow had her fatty breast out and ready for him to latch on. 
“Awwww, come here my new son.” Said Iris as she welcomed Skippy to her tit. “Come get a good helping.” 
“EW!” Said Annabelle. “Mom at least clean him off first!” 
“You know you’re going to have to do this too, right sweety?” Said Iris as she wrapped her arm around Skippy and brought his head to her breast. He smirked with a shoulder shrug and latched his mouth around the pink and welcoming areola, and began to suck. “Mmmm. This kind of fur to fur contact is very important for the babies.” 
“Not my babies.” Said Annabelle with a huff. She then began to crawl off of the bed away from the mess. “I’m going to have the doctors clean off my kiddos immediately before they touch my fur.” 
“You keep telling yourself that.” Said Rosie with a chuckle, and they all watched as Annabelle left the bedroom. “So, how you feeling sis?” Rosie placed one hand on Iris tummy which had shrunk down to about a third of its size thanks to Skippy no longer being in there, but she was still rather large. 
“Amazing.” Said Iris with a smile. “Thank you two.” 
“Well nurse, I think it’s time we leave the new mom to her motherly duties.” Said Lily, and she started to leave. 
“Yup.” Said Rosie as she began to follow Lily. “Plus I gotta shower and get all these liquids off of me.” The two left without saying another word, leaving Iris and Skippy alone in the bedroom. 
“Thank you so much for doing all of that for me Skippy. I know it was a lot for you to do.” Skippy looked up over Iris’ fat titty as best as he could, and smiled at her. “You can stop and talk if you want. I don’t mind.” 
The rabbit removed his mouth from the breast. “Thanks.” He said, keeping his smile. “Though it was cramped in there, I did have some fun.” 
“We can stop for the day if you want too. I’ve already put you through a lot.” 
“Ah, don’t sweat it. This is your day, and we are going to do what you want to do. So, did you have anything else on your list that you wanted?” 
“Uuuuhhh. Good question.” Iris blinked a few times while she stared at her tummy. “Um, well, you’ve already made me feel very motherly. How about we just go and relax. Get to know each other.” 
Skippy smiled. “I’d like that.” 
—
Skippy and Iris were outside with the sun beaming down on the backyard. She had on some sunglasses and a flowery sun hat as they sat in the hot tub, though they didn’t have the heater or propulsion system on, and sat naked with cool water soaking their fur. 
The brown cow’s belly had digested some of the food in the time it took them to get out to the tub and fill it up, but her weighty breasts still rested heavily on top of her tummy. 
Iris took a sip of her lemonade and placed it on the side of the uh. “Shoot Skippy. And I thought I had some sibling problems. But you rabbits got a lot more going on don’t ya?” 
“Well that’s just the stereotype I guess.” Said Skippy as he drank from his glass of carrot juice. “Aaaahhh. Very refreshing.” 
“So now that you don’t got that family to worry no more, how are enjoying the life with us?” 
“Are you kidding? It’s awesome!” Said Skippy with a big grin, and Iris smiled back. “You all are fantastic! And no family drama.” 
Iris chuckled. “Well, every family has a problem there Skips.” She took another sip of her glass and sighed. “Just how life is unfortunately.” An awkward and silent pause was about them as the running bubbles of the cold tub wore on. “Sorry. Didn’t mean to make it awkward.” 
“No you’re fine.” Said Skippy as he swirled the juices around in his glass. “I know we all have some baggage. But…” He shrugged. “It’s nice to be around ones you love to help you with that baggage so it doesn’t weigh you down. You know? Kind of difficult to bring ten large carry on’s with you all by yourself. But with  family it helps.” 
Iris couldn’t help but smile at the charming rabbit. She then chuckled. “Unless that family also has ten things of carry ons per person.” 
“Well that’s just a crazy family then.” Skippy laughed and Iris gave a small titter back. 
A loud thumping of wood and tapping on glass was heard coming from the house. “MOOOOOOOOOM!” Yelled Annabelle as she banged against the window. “MOOOOOOM! Can I join you now!! The hot tub was my idea initially anyway!” 
“Speaking of crazy family…” Said Iris with a raised eyebrow and look of disappointment. 
Annabelle continued to bang on the window. “MOOOOOOOOM! I wanna- HRLK!” Skippy and Iris looked back to see Lulabelle had put Annabelle into a Full Nelson. “HELP! ABUSE! MOM HELP ME!” She screamed as Lulabelle began to start dragging her away with Clarabelle also coming to the rescue and grabbing Annabelle’s legs. 
Iris sighed. “I don’t know what I’m going to do with that girl.” 
“Have her help with carrying some baggage?” 
Iris chuckled. “Nah. She don’t need none of it.” She took a sip of her juice and placed it down. “Beautiful day isn’t it.” 
“Sure is.” 
“Hey, can you turn on the heater and bubbles for me? It’s getting a little cold in here.” 
“Sure!” Skippy stood up from his seat and leaned over to the control system panel near and turned it on low. 
[smut]
Sounds of the machine whirring began to pick up and Iris suddenly felt a spout beneath her start to blow softly against her fat thigh. She looked at Skippy to see he was still fanangling with the buttons, so she lightly shifted herself over to the jet, and positioned her pussy lips over the gentle stream to where it blew against her clit. Her eyelids immediately lowered to a soft glaze over her eyes, while a smile gently grew on her muzzle. 
Skippy turned up the heater from ‘off’ to ‘warm’ and turned back around, sitting back where he once sat. “There we go!” The water jets around him bubbled, hitting his legs, paws, and even part of his back. “We should be feeling the warmth in just a…” He cocked his head. “Are you okay Iris?” 
The call continued to smile. “Yup. Just, just enjoying the, nnngh, feeling of the jet stream.” 
Skippy looked down in the water then back at Iris. A smirk grew in his face as he felt the water against his thigh. “You found a good sitting spot didn’t you?” 
“Mmmmmhmm.” Said Iris softly. “And, it’s got me feeling a bit, matronly again. You wanna help a new mother out Skips and help drain my bosom? They’re feeling a bit…” She brought her right hand to her pillowy right breast and lifted it out of the water. She then let it drop, causing a decent sized splash to form in the tub. “Heavy.” 
“Don’t have to ask me twice!” 
Skippy hurriedly shifted over from his spot to be right next to Iris. When he got within range she quickly grabbed his head with her left hand and yoinked it to her left breast, forcing his lips to her nipple. 
The cow let out a murr as she held the rabbit’s head with one hand and pet his ears with the other. His mouth began to suckle and drink from her weighty bosom, draining the overstocked milk inside. “Ooooooohhhh yeah.” She said softly. “That’s the good stuff. Keep going you good boy. Keeeeeeeeep sucking.” 
Skippy smirked as he kept drinking from Iris’ tit. Her sweet creamy milk flowed into his mouth with ease, and he could feel that wonderful warm sensation in his stomach like before. The rabbit’s apple sized nuts began to slowly swell with each gulp of the cow’s cream. His cock slowly started to stiffen beneath the warm tub’s water. 
Iris let out some soft moans as the water jets continued to blow softly against her clit, and the mouth of Skippy tugged lightly at her insanely sensitive nipple. “Ooooohhhh Skippy.” She said softly as she continued to pet his head and press him into her sloshy titty. “Keep sucking my little rabbit. Suck until mamma can’t wait anymore.” 
The rabbit started to notice that the fat cow started to gently move her body. He slid his hand down the heifer’s muffin tops towards her plump wet furry ass and caressed it, feeling that she was grinding her hips against the hot tub’s seat. 
“Getting a little frisky there huh buddy?” Said Iris with a smirk. She moved her left hand from holding his head down his back while moving her right hand to his head to keep him there. Her left hand continued to slither down until she got her palm on his wet fuzzy ass cheek. Skippy quickly adjusted his legs as he was pulled forward, but she swung him to the side, almost like a swaddle. His pelvis was gently pressed into her already bloated stomach, and his cock was sensually smooshed into her fat. “Mmmm. I can feel that nice big boy growing.” She continued to grind along the hot tub seat. “And those two fuzzy nuts that go along with it. Mmmm. We’re going to make sure this tub overflows from how much extra liquid you’re going to bloat me with.” 
Skippy’s ears perked up with a big smile. Then Iris adjusted her palm to where it shifted down his back a little further and his face was pressed into her tit even harder. There was then a sudden sensation of some thick pudgy fingers pushing their way through his thighs, and they were quickly met with his slowly growing nutsack. He let out a soft murr, and couldn’t help but follow his natural instincts and thrust at the fat belly his dick pressed against. 
Iris felt the stiffening cock poke her belly and cause her tummy to wobble in the hot tub. “Mmm. Keep humping it you naughty rabbit. It’s turning me on all the more. And soon that pecker of yours will be in a much warmer and better place.” Skippy let out another moan. “Mhm. And momma’s here to help you with all your desires. Nnngh. Just… Just keep drinking and… And humping Skips.” She moved her fingers to try and palm his testicles but they had each already swollen to the size of melons, and couldn’t be held with her hand. 
“Oooohhh cheese and crackers he’s getting big.” Thought Iris. “And I think he’s barely taken anything from my tit. And I REALLY want him to give me lots of babies. Does more cum mean more babies? Is that how Flora works with me? Cuz hot damn it’s getting harder to resist him. I… I don’t know how much longer I can wait. OOooohhhh Flora, if this batch of his seed gets me pregnant, please let it be a mighty strong and let me be extra fertile. I want me lots of babies!” 
Skippy began to moan harder into Iris’ bountiful breast as his body felt compelled to thrust against her titanic tummy. His cock quickly became fully erect, and the fat squishing around his shaft heightened his arousal. “Ooooohhhh I can feel my balls getting so big!” He thought. His testicles were getting gently smooshed between his legs and her belly. “Ngh. Dayum they’re getting heavy. Even under this water they feel like they’re trying to bring me down. Fuuuuuuuuuudge I hope she’s ready soon!” 
Iris grinded against the seat once more and the jet brushed her clit in just the right spot. She let out a long and desperate whimper. “Oh Skippy, I can't wait any longer!” She pulled the thirsty rabbit off her tit by grabbing his ass and head. “I need you inside me honey bun.” She let go of the rabbit and slowly stood up. “I need you to truly help me become a big ole pregnant mama again!” She turned herself around and placed her hands on the side of the tub while sticking her gigantic gluteus out and lowered her torso down. Her big belly jiggled from the water jet pressing against it, while the rest of her fat pressed firmly against the seat. Her beachball sized breasts rested on top of the side of the tub, providing her with plenty of support. 
Skippy ogled at Iris as she turned her gorgeous fat bellied MILF body around. Her ass cheeks each as big as medicine balls rested just below the waterline of the tub. Though his cock wasn’t holding onto the precum, he could feel a constant pulsing and steady stream of liquids releasing from his tip. He glanced down at his balls to see that he had drunk enough breast milk to have them each grow to the size of volleyballs. 
The rabbit quickly grabbed a hold of the cow’s fat ass with one hand and moved his body forward while gently gripping his cock with the other hand. It was slightly difficult to see under the water, but the cow’s velvety pussy could be seen just below the water’s surface waiting to be entered. He brought his tip to the entrance and gently moved it around, caressing and smooshing against the soft supple lips. 
“Oooohh you tease Skippy.” Moaned Iris with a smile. “Stop playing with mommy and just stuff that big ole hog right in there.” 
Skippy smirked and pushed his cock forward into Iris’ soaked peachy entrance. He moaned with her as the feeling of her supple and soft yet tight loins squeezed around his stiff cock. He pushed his pelvis further inside with her loins happily accepting him. He couldn’t help but grunt as his tip was massaged the deeper he went. 
The cow bit her lip with a grin as the rabbit’s cock stretched her insides. She clenched her ass and tightened her grip on his dick, and let out a soft moaning moo as his pelvis pressed against her fat cheeks. “Ooooohhhhh geez it’s even better than at the buffet!” She thought with another moan. “Mmmmm. Ooohh I want all his babies!” She felt him pull back slightly getting ready for a thrust, and when he did she met his movements, and pushed her own ass back into his pelvis. Her round fatty cheeks slammed into him, and his cock plunged deep inside her. 
Skippy moaned deeply as the tall MILFY hefty weight of Iris was thrown back onto his scrawny body. He felt her ass jiggle around him like a water balloon being slapped against a wall. His cock was deep, and the urge to climax was building quicker than expected, even after just one thrust. 
After the first thrust and slam, the rabbit pulled back his dick and went for another. The cow reciprocated the movement and slammed herself back against him once more. A strong burst of precum shot from his cock and spread around inside of her longing loins. He went for another, then another. Repeatedly on every thrust the cow MILF slammed her read back onto him. 
“Carrots!” Skippy thought. “Only a few thrust in and I don’t think I’m going to last much longer! She feels so good!” He went to thrust another time and felt her body slam into him once more. “Ooooohhhh biscuits I’m… I’M…” 
Every slam into Skippy sent a shiver down Iris’ spine. She murred, moo’d, and moaned on ever slam into the rabbit. “GRASS he feels good!” She thought. “That way his shaft just keeps rubbing up inside me!” She tightened her grip. “Oooohhh geez! His manhood is rubbing just underneath my g-spot! How is he hitting that spot sooooo freaking good!? Oh. OH! OH I don’t think I’m going to last! I’m… I’M…” 
As Skippy went to thrust one more time, Iris slammed her fat ass into him. “I’M CUMMING!” Both of them exclaimed in unison. 
Skippy began to grunt and moan as he felt his cock swell and began to release the onslaught of backed up rabbit jizz stored in his volleyball sized testicles. A burst of hot goopy bunny DNA was released from his tip and gushed forth down into Iris’ depths. Her pussy slightly expanded as the copious amounts of cum flooded her tight canal. 
Iris belted out a loud moo as she felt the first batch of Skippy’s spunk stuffed her insides. Her climax joined in with his, and her pussy began to tug and pull with everything it had. Each load of jizz released inside her body was instinctively pulled and moved to her awaiting womb. On every repeated thrust of Skippy, she was met with another glob of jizz. The space quickly filled up, and her body didn’t even need to try to pull the seed further, as the spunk was stuffing the pussy completely and overfilling it to where it flowed right into the womb. 
The cow could feel the delectable DNA slowly start to fill out her womb, and after just a few more thrusts, she could feel it was already full. Her womb began to expand, and pushed against her already food inflated body. The cow’s tummy slowly grew against the bench of the hot tub, splaying out even more so than it did before. 
The two continued to make love and climax together in unison from within the hot tub. Iris’ belly continued to grow, while Skippy’s balls slowly returned back to normal. They humped each other relentlessly for a good few minutes until his orgasm finally decided to slow down its pace, and come to a stop. 
As soon as the rabbit’s dick finally released its last splurge of bunny goo into the cow, he sighed, and rested his body against the fat cow’s ass and back. “Hooooooooo damn.” He said as his face rested against her wet back fur. He slowly rubbed her fat cheeks with one hand and her love handles with the other. “That was awesome. Never thought I’d ever have hot tub sex, but I gotta say, it was pretty great.” 
Iris sighed with a hint of a whimper as well with a smile. “I’ll say. That was some good love making there Skips. I think I finally feel full.” 
“Think that batch is good enough to give you lots of babies?” 
“Mmmm. All of the babies.” 
Skippy chuckled. He looked to his side and guessed that the sun would be setting in less than an hour. “Wanna relax in the tub for a bit longer and watch the sunset?” 
“That sounds real nice actually.” Iris sighed again as she slowly pushed her torso up. “But… Only if I can sit on you to help keep this cum inside me.” 
Skippy smirked. “Deal.” 
[/smut]
—
Skippy and all the heifers, including Asclepias, were back in the living room. They had gotten a period cup Iris to not have any spunk leave her loins. They all sat around the u-shaped couch with Skippy sitting next to Iris and her big ole cumflated and food stuffed belly, and Annabelle sitting next to him. Lulabelle had Clarabelle’s head resting in her lap while Lulabelle counted some drachma in her hand from all the bets she had made with Clarabelle. On the opposite side, while Lily and Rosie sat in the middle. And Asclepias had chosen to just lay opposite them on the floor. 
“Well, that was a fun movie.” Said Rosie as she turned off the tv. Annabelle got really excited and quickly pulled out the dice like they had previously. “Hold on there now Annabelle. I’m not too sure we need that tonight. It’s just down to Asclepias and Lily. Don’t need a roll for that. Just use a coin.” 
“Aaaawwww.” Said Annabelle and her ears drooped down. Iris rolled her eyes with a smirk and patted Annabelle’s head. 
“Shoot she can use them.” Said Asclepias. “Just have one of us be odd and the other be even?” Annabelle perked up and grinned as she got the dice back out. 
“I mean, I’m fine with going last.” Said Lily. “I’m really fine with whatever.” Annabelle got sad again. “Ooooohhh fine.” Annabelle’s ears perked up again. “You can roll.” 
Chuckles were heard through the room and Rosie spoke up. “Alright. Lily, you’ll be odds. Asclepias will be evens.” 
“Sounds good to me!” Said Lily. 
“Alright Annabelle, roll the die.” Said Iris as she patted her daughter’s back. 
Annabelle squeaked with delight and shook the die in her hand, and released it quickly after. 
The die bounced along the table in the middle, clinked against Rosie’s tea mug, and rolled next to the tv remote, landing on a six. 
Asclepias had a look of surprise as her eyes went wide and ears perked up. “Really?!”
“Congrats Clepi!” Said Lily with a grin. 
“Wooh! Yeah for Aunt Clepi!” Exclaimed Annabelle. 
Lulabelle did some jazz hands. 
“You Asclepias.” Said Iris. “I think with my belly being this big, Skippy might not have that much room in the bedroom with us.” 
“Wait…” Said Annabelle. 
“Would you like to have Skippy spend the night with you for tonight and tomorrow?” 
“WHAT?!” Exclaimed Annabelle. “Ow. Ow!  OW!” Iris grabbed her daughter’s ear and tugged on it gently. 
“Re-Really?” Said Asclepias. “I mean. I’d be honored but… Skippy is that, something you’d like to do?” 
The rabbit grinned and looked around to make sure he wasn’t hurting anyone else’s feelings besides Annabelle’s, and everyone was smiling back at him. “I’d love to!” 
—
The heifers were all adjusting themselves in the bed without Skippy, but it was becoming slightly troublesome with Iris’ food belly. 
“Moooooooooooom.” Grunted Annabelle as she pushed Iris’ belly away from her and tried to get out of her mother’s hug. “You’re too big! I need my space and Skippy!” 
Iris just smiled with her eyes closed as she kept a firm grip around her daughter. “Get used it honey. Cuz soon we’re all gonna be omega preggers. This bed is gonna be tighter than a handful of pickles in a pickle jar.” 
Lulabelle laid there with a happy smile as she rubbed her tummy next to Clarabelle, while Clarabelle had her eyes closed trying to sleep. 
“Hmmm. That is a thought now isn’t it.” Said Rosie. “Not sure how big Flora will bless our wombs, and we might not all be able to fit on here no more.” 
Annabelle gasped through her mother’s playful chokehold. “What about separate bedrooms! I can have my own because I’ll clearly be the biggest, and you all can share this be-HRK” 
Iris tightened her forearm grip around her daughter. “Annabeeeeeelle. You know that’s not fair. I think the most fair would be either the moms in one bed and cousins in the other, or the mom and daughter setup if we can find the space.” 
“And a room for Asclepias.” Said Lily. “Poor thing doesn’t have a proper bed right now.” 
“Hope those two are getting along.” Said Rosie. “By the way Lulabelle, thank you for thinking of getting more blankets and stuff for them.” Lulabelle grinned and signed ‘no problem’. “But, funnily enough, from how Skippy has slept with us before, I have a feeling he won’t be needing blankets or pillows…” 
—
“Thank you for letting me sleep like this Asclepias!” Said Skippy. He was wrapping himself up in a blanket and placing a pillow behind his head. 
“No problem!” Said Asclepias as she too placed some pillows behind her head. 
The rabbit was currently resting at where the cowtaur’s taur body intersected with her torso. His belly button down to his paws were wedged between the two sets of weather balloon sized titties of the taur. Her fatty breasts squished and wobbled around his body, though he couldn’t feel everything since he swaddled himself in a blanket as if he were a caterpillar in a cocoon. 
“Your body is very soft.” Said Skippy. 
“Uuuhh. Thaaaaaanks?” 
The rabbit chuckled. “Sorry. I did mean it as a compliment.”
Asclepias sighed. “You’re an odd one Skippy. Most men I knew didn’t want me for my softness. They just wanted my big titties and fat ass. But you seem to enjoy every curve, which most men, did not.” 
“What can I say?” Said Skippy with a smirk. “I’m a simple man with simple pleasures.” 
“Ya know Skips, I have no idea, what I want to do with you tomorrow.” 
“Well, how bout you just sleep on it. And if nothing comes to you by morning, we’ll just wing it.” 
“Mmm. Sounds like my kind of day.” Asclepias adjusted her body and rested her head against her pillow. “Night Skips. Enjoy the titty mattress.” 
“Night Asclepias.” Skippy adjusted his body and felt the cowtaur’s tits smoosh around him as she adjusted herself. 
The two closed their eyes, preparing for what they each would have in store for tomorrow. 
