Missing Meat Toilet (Comm)

Good intentions may not always lead to the best outcome, though, whether the outcome is actually good or bad depends on one’s state of mind.
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Thanks to the anonymous commissioner of this story. Guy's I'm officially back and I'll be posting new stuff starting with this story that will be the first of two public stories I'm posting for what I'm dubbing Femboy February. To keep things fair, one story (this one) will feature a femboy human main character while the other will feature one or more femboy non-human character(s). Also, I'll be trying to post some femboy art this month.

As for the Epic, I'm starting this month with the continuation of my Cocksleeve Warrior series, will post the first returning chapter soon.

HAPPY BELATED NEW YEAR guys, got a lot of stories as well as some art planned for this year and hoping to post as much as possible!

***

CONTENT WARNING:

The following story contains depictions of Nonconsensual Sex Slavery, Smegma, Watersports and Incest.

MISSING MEAT TOILET

Written by HumbleHeretic

Commissioned by Anonymous
“I’ll just take a quick look and go back home.”
Kristian is definitely not a disobedient young man by nature. Rather, it’s because he loves his family so much that he’s going against their wishes just this one time. After all, how could he dislike the family that adopted him and took such good care of him in these recent years? There were only ever a couple areas where they were very strict with him, one specifically being that he shouldn’t go out on his own. Even though he’d recently become an adult, he has every intent of being filial to the end. It’s just that his mom’s birthday is coming up in a few weeks, and he can’t help but want to show at least some of the appreciation he’s had for her over the last few years. He may be the only human among a household of Anthros, however the species barrier means nothing to the young man. So, while he is sorry to be disobedient this one time, it’ll be worth it to make her happy, but first he has to go out and figure out what to even get his mom for her birthday. A bit of risk is worth it in his opinion.

“I think it was this way?”
Admittedly, the human might be a bit ignorant of the world, living in a city that’s so densely populated with Anthromorphs to the point that he’s probably only ever seen another human once or twice. He still doesn’t understand why he has to be so cautious of going out on his own, his sister often teased him by saying that someone will snatch him up if he does but he always thought that she was just exaggerating.

“I’m an adult now too, I can take care of mys-mmnnnpphh~?!”
Having just snuck into an alleyway to avoid being spotted by someone he knows by chance, the young man can’t even finish his sentence before his mouth is suddenly blocked! Not just his mouth but his nose too, taking a sharp breath in on reflex, a strong smell pours into his airways and immediately makes him start feeling woozy! A strong pair of arms wraps his body that’s embarrassingly petite for a grown young man, and with a strength that he wouldn’t be able to resist even if he wasn’t gradually losing consciousness, he’s easily picked up and carried away deeper onto the same alley he was about to pass through.

The last thing Kris thinks as his mind falls to darkness is how worried his family will be if he’s gone.

***

“Hnnf, Gugh~?!”
The next time Kristian wakes up, it’s with a sharp stench piercing into his nostrils, accompanied by a barrage of questions! What happened, where am I, why can’t I see and what is that dreadful smell?! The next question is why can’t he get away from the pungent odour, for the moment he tries to move, he realizes that he’s completely locked down! And in a particularly compromising position at that, bent over so that his butt is as high as his head, which itself seems to held at the neck in the same contraption holding his hands!

“Ahh!”
He quickly realizes the situation and gasps out loud as he recalls what happened before everything suddenly went dark, it was a textbook case of kidnapping!

“Hllvth eee~!”
It only gets worse when he tries to yell for help only to find his mouth held open my some kind of gag! What the hell is about to happen to him?!

PLAP!

“Ulffth!”
Suddenly, something hot, moist and bulbous smacks into his face right on his nose, and a single scared whiff is all it takes for Kristian to identify the source of the smell. The human might often times be compared to a girl because of his looks, and his height, and his personality, however he’s one hundred percent a boy and therefore knows what a penis smells like, one that hasn’t been washed in a while in this case, judging by the pungent odour piercing his nostrils. And given the size said dick that he can feel with his face, there’s only one type of being it could belong to!

“Finally awake huh?”
Now it’s even more clear to him that the one who kidnapped him is an Anthro, the unrealistically large cock combined with a clearly female voice is a dead giveaway. Everyone, including Kristian who’s been living with a few for years now, knows that all Anthros have them whether they’re male or female. That being said, Kristian as a human male had never had an interest in dicks, certainly not the grotesquely long and girthy dicks of Anthro men and women alike. Right now, besides being distressed at his own kidnapping, the human would prefer her not to be pressing her stinking penis into his face!

“Let’s see how profitable that mouth is first.” (  ¬ ︶ ¬ )
GNK-K~ SLRCK~
“Gllthrlth~!”
Rather than respond to the human’s wishes, the unknown, unseen She-beast swipes her glans down his pretty, blindfolded place, leaking a slimy smear of stinking precum down his nose and to his lips gaping wide open, where she presses her stiff, scorching hot glans!

SLRCH~ “MMLLFFTH-!” SLK-K~
The human tries to scream in distress but his voice distorted by the gag is further stifled by the throbbing Anthro cock. The smell alone disgusts him, the sensation of the hot, engorged meat pressed against his open lips revolts him! Even Kristian himself didn’t realise he had this much of an aversion to male organs, even those attached to females, but that doesn’t stop the She-beast from forcing it into the worst place it can go, especially in its unwashed state!

SQULRKPK~
“Ew ew ew ew ewwwwww~!”
The petite human’s body squirms in disgust as the fat prick unstoppably enters his mouth. With a nasty wet squelch his lips stretch and his jaws gape, the fat, smelly, hot, throbbing glans pressing into his face hole and said face hole surprisingly accommodating of the daunting mass of fem-prick! It’s immediately clear that he’s been altered without his knowledge or consent, for before he last lost consciousness, Kristian couldn’t even fit his own fist in his mouth! The Human can’t even try to close his mouth as the ring gag in his mouth prevented him even before she started shoving her cock inside. Instead the ring gag seems to very easily stretch wider, more easily than his jaws that are forced to relent under the erectile force of the unseen she-prick.

GOK-KNGK~ “GHK~!” SQURLCHK~ 
“Gagging already? Oh, they’re gonna love you~” (   ✧ //// ∀////✧)
Finally Kris has to gag from not only the pungent prick odour but the funky, salty, slightly fishy taste of penis that gets smeared all over his tongue for the first time ever. Whether it’s because she hasn’t washed the damn thing or if because this is really how dick is supposed to taste, the virgin human finds it woefully unpleasant, enough to make his belly churn with tears forming in his eyes, or maybe the tears are from how violently his mouth gets stuffed. His whole mouth filled with just the throbbing head of her meat, her hot, bulbous glans soon plugs the entrance of his throat,

SQUURRLK-CHRK-K~ “KRRGHK~!!”
Then the most violent retch of all as the She-beast’s precum-soaked cock head breaches into his gullet, said gullet constricting as he heaves violently but unable to press out the stiff mass of girthy fem-prick! Instead, she pushes her hips in deeper, feeding the human cock for the first time while he can do absolutely not a thing about it. Kris feels nauseous as her smelly penis is fed down his throat, the thing much too big to logically fit but doing it anyway as his neck swells with her engorged girth. Every inch of her prick is made slippery by his own retching saliva as the thick veins rooted along the surface of her shaft are crammed, squeezed into his mouth and deep down his throat.

The experience is made that much worse by the fact that he can’t see a thing, unable to guess how long she even is as he seems to just keep swallowing inch after inch of hot, smelly girl dick! His throat keeps lurching in protest but it may as well be a welcoming gesture for her cock as her fat glans gapes him open all the way down until it feel like her cock will enter all the way into his stomach! Thankfully, at this time the human feels his gaped and stuffed face settled into her crotch, her crotch unfortunately bushed out with curly pubic hairs that tickled and pricked his face as it’s practically buried in the musty hedge!

GOK-KUNGK~ “GHK! GRGH~!” GUK- SQULRCHK-K~ “URK!”
“Fuck, this throat is gonna earn me a killing~!” (★////皿////★) ♥
So far, the human’s throat right now has earned him nothing but trouble, a feeling of reluctance and even some nausea overwhelming him as the mouth and throat that once took in the meals of his favourite mom in the world are now used to sheathe the stinking, grotesquely throbbing, precum-spurting prick of his kidnapper. Were he still normal he’d be starved for air right now, unfortunately, while he’s still choking on her pure girth, his lungs fill with her pungent crotch stink as his nostrils huff the odour of unwashed balls and unwashed pubes right out of her dirty crotch crop!

Being forced to choke on cock for the first time, the human is finding this day to be the worst of his life, so far at least.

SCHLORRPK-CHK~ “URRGH~!”
Again, were he still normal, probably the stench of the She-beast’s frowsy cock and balls would have been enough to make him puke, much less the vicious oral penetration that he’ll probably be feeling for days. But days will probably now be weeks as the feeling of her extracting her fattened prick from his tightly clinging and retching gullet makes his whole stomach twist as tears spill abundantly from his clenched eyes! Said tears wet his blindfold while her long, girthy, throbbing meat pole is extracted from his face, even the pulsating veins feeling like they’re mangling his gullet on their way out. His tongue gets yet another good tasting of the unwashed funk of her engorged penis until only the glans is left stuck in his retching throat, the rest of the extracted shaft now glossy with his cock-smelling saliva.

SQQURK-K-KLRCHK~ “GRRGHK~!”
“Haaaahh, fuucckk~!” ♥ ( ≧ Д ≦ ) ♥
GOKUNK~ SKLRCHK~ GOK- SQULCHK~
Scratch that, the shove back in is even more brutal, even with his own saliva now acting as lube, the way her girth gapes his constricted gullet as she shoves in quicker even sounds more violent! The human retches enough to spurt frothy spit bubbles from his mouth until said bubbles are almost immediately popped on her large, furry crotch that slams into his face yet again!

SQURLCHK~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~

What follows is the young man’s first ever sexual experience, one that ends up feeling like it’s only between the unknown She-beast and his mouth turned face hole, with the rest of his body just happening to be included! Her can feel her large paws, undoubtedly brandished full of claws that thankfully don’t pierce him as she grips the back of his head. Her hips flow into a smooth rhythm as she starts having sex with his small mouth and throat, both forced to constantly relent to her girthy, throbbing bitch splitter of a fem-prick. The sounds the human’s mouth and throat makes on her much too large member would leave a sinner embarrassed, the sound made by the human’s vocal chords would have one think he’d smelled something diabolically rotten.

“URGHK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” FRRP~
Kristian can’t even come to terms with the fact that he’s being raped in the face when he hasn’t even kissed a girl yet when the tempo of her pumping hips quickens while the force increases. He can’t even open his teary eyes anymore, the fierce fucking of his gullet, combined with her smelly crotch smacking him in the face harder and faster, bringing him more distress than he can take.

It’s gross, he hates it, he wants to go home! Why did he have to disobey his parents and sneak out of the house? Why did he have to get kidnapped and be forced to suck someone’s dick?! How long has it been now? Eventually the She-beast is properly fucking his face, as though having tested his endurance and durability and now going all out as her prick punches and gouges through his gullet, as her musky crotch smacks and smacks and smacks her whole length balls deep down his throat! Her balls themselves now regularly slap the human’s neck and chest, as though announcing how heavy and full the fat, warm orbs are.

“Gng! Fuck, this - SCHLRCH~ PLOP! “KLK!” – throat is magic~!”
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
By this point Kristian can hardly think, all he knows currently is the strong taste of unwashed Anthro dick in his mouth, a taste that will probably not wash out for weeks. He’s choking up larger and larger saliva bubbles, which at this point are probably more she-beast prick spittle than saliva as her cock regularly spurts the salty, slimy, stinky, fishy liquid down his gullet. His mouth being treated like a fleshlight by an Anthro he’s probably never seen in his life, after he’s had his freedom randomly taken from him, the young man simply can’t believe that he’s ended up in this situation.

“Fuck, here comes your first feeding~!” ♥ ♥ (★////皿////★) ♥ ♥
But no matter what he believes, it doesn’t stop how very real his situation is.

“Guh, cumminggg~!” ♥ ♥ (ಥ ////皿//// <) ♥ ♥

SSSSSSPPPPPRRRRTTTTTTTTTT-T-TLLLRRT~

“GGRGHK?!”
The human’s teary eyes finally snap open, greeting him with still the same darkness while a hot explosion erupts deep inside of him! The She-beast’s fat, smelly, unwashed and now sweaty balls, clench and contract, causing a notable swell in her prick pipe racing along the human’s tongue and deep down his gullet where her precum-spurting dick hole suddenly gapes wide with an eruption of much creamier, slimier, stickier ball snot! A heavy wad of steamy Anthro semen gushes down the last bit of unpenetrated oesophagus Kris has left and splatters out into his stomach, immediately painting his insides the creamy white of virile Anthro sperm pudding.

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” PLOP!

SSSPPPPLLLUUUUURRRRTTTTTTTT~

SLRRP-PLRKCHK~”GRLK!” PLAP!
SSSSSSSSPPPPPPPRRRRTTTTTTTTT-T-T~ GGRRGHG-G-GRHGH~
“Uuuh, hhhrrrrghhh~!” ♥ (>////皿////<) ♥

Before he’s even gotten a girl’s number in his phone, Kristian finds his mouth, throat and stomach being impregnated with the hot, stinking seed of his horny kidnapper. The human feels ever thick wad of sperm stretch her cock tube before his throat and stomach are all doused in the raw ball batter, the impacts inside of his belly enough to startled him while the volume, even more so! Literal pints of hot spunk are pelted into him with each contraction of her plump gonads, within three to four spurts, his stomach is completely filled with her virile semen however it doesn’t seem like she’ll stop anytime soon!

In the meantime, as he feels his stomach and belly begin to swell with her hot, viscous load, said load is being pumped deep into him by the shallow, jerky thrusting of her hips. The grip on the human’s head tightens as though he’ll somehow manage to run away from her virile load, the moans from the She-beast as she ejaculates would make one imagine the most vulgar expression one would only see in the likes of porn, however Kris doesn’t even know what she looks like despite being much too familiar with what her penis tastes like.

GOK-KNGHK~ SSSSSSSPLLLLLLUUUUUURRRRRTTT~
GRGHKGHG-G-G-GRGHG-G~
Rather than that, the still cock-choked human is worried about how much his belly is swelling. He had heard about how much even the average Anthro ejaculated but this is just ridiculous! Pulse after pulse, squeeze after squeeze of her balls, buck after buck of her fat, steely prick sees his smooth belly expand like a water ballon, getting notably heavier with each rope of sperm fired into him! It’s enough boiling ball snot to father an entire dynasty of whatever her species even is, and it’s instead used to substitute the human’s lunch in a way that he’ll probably not be hungry again for days.

Though in reality, Kris is likely to consume not much but Anthro spunk for more than just a few days after this.

GOK-KNK~ SLRCHK~ “KRK~!” GOK!
“Ugh, oh my god, I am going to make SO MUCH MONEY off you!”
♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// Д //// ಥ ) ♥ ♥
Having taken the human’s mouth hole for a proper test run, down to the point of draining a fat enough load in him to make him look pregnant, the unknown She-beast openly and lustfully expresses her intentions for the future, or rather, for his future. It was worth it snatching him up off the street if even just for her personal use, however she has much, much more in store for him that just milking her own nuts dry on a daily.

SQUURRK-LRRKCHK~ “GRRRGHK~!”
Yet again, the way she extracts her still engorged and fat prick makes the human violently retch. However, even with a literal belly full of her hot sperm, to the point of ballooning comically in size, no amount of violent retching and choking on her prick seems to move the nasty nut sauce out of his encumbered stomach. Instead only her prick comes out, the tightness of his retching throat pretty much siphoning the last of her snotty seed from her pipes. And only when she’s pulled the fat glans of her dick out his throat and mouth with a wet, nasty pop each does it turn out to not be all of her remaining spunk.

“Aaaaahhhh~” ♥ ♥ (^////Д////^) ♥ ♥

SPLRRTTT~ “UGH-K?!” SPLUURTT~
Instead, a final clench of her balls sees a two finger thick rope of her cloudy nut snot draped on the small human’s blind-folded face! Together with the jizz that was siphoned onto his tongue from her extraction, the rope of cum naturally rockets into his gaping maw with only the tail end climbing up to his forehead from the recoil.

Finally the human gets a good taste of her hot dick snot, and it’s not apparent which is worse between her sweaty, unwashed dick and what had come out of it. The slightly fishy, very strongly bitter, and salty taste of her cum is unappetizing to say the least. As if the smell is any better, the pungent odour of sweaty She-beast crotch is now mixing with a sharp, noxious stench of raw ejaculate that would normally make his nose run! But even trying to spit the seed out with his mouth trapped open only causes it to be stirred with his tongue, causing his belly to churn with hundreds of times the volume of raw Anthro seed weighing it down.

“GRGHK!”
“Hey, don’t you dare-!” Σ(  °Д °;)
“GK-!” BK-PRRRPRRKKPPLLLRRRRTTTSPLRT~
It’s unfortunately too late. The stink of dick and balls, combined with the stifling aroma of virile spunk fresh out an Anthro’s balls, nasty aromas he’s experiencing for the first time combined with the gag-inducing consistency of the hot ball snot and the sickening taste of fresh seed. It’s too much for the once innocent human to tolerate. He can’t stop his sperm-filled stomach from contracting harshly when it’s become too much, leading his throat to uncontrollably swell instead before the hot load of nasty jizz is violently barfed right back out the same hole it was injected into.

GGGRRRRBBBPPLLLRRRRTTT-TRPT~

SPLPLPLP-PL-PLTRT-T-TR~

“Ah geez.”
Vomiting back up the cum is hardly a more pleasant experience than having it blasted down his throat, the snotty, almost gelatinous consistency of the fresh ball brew forces a disgusting amount up his throat with each heave, his belly contracting as it erupts from his face like a creamy white geyser. Naturally, the taste of her sperm is far more potent as his whole mouth is literally drowned in the flowing cum, the strong salty/bitter, funky taste of nut pickling his poor tastebuds and contributing to an overall more foul experiences as literal litters of steaming Anthro semen splatter loudly onto the floor.

The Lioness can only watch as all of the sperm she’d shot down his throat and into his belly comes right back up as his swollen belly visually shrinks in real time. Thankfully, such a situation was accounted for as even the thick, snotty puddle of building spunk manages to ooze down the drain installed into the floor of the breeding room. The stink of cum in the room intensifies greatly by the time the human’s mouth stops erupting with raw spunk, and he’s left with creamy white nut ooze seeping in gooey chunks out of his newly used facial orifice, his shrunken belly still heaving as he gags on the now much stronger taste and nose-burning stench of fresh Anthro sperm.
“Not liking the taste huh? But I’d get used to it real quick if I were you, if you can that is. But I’m sure guzzling down a few dozen more loads like that everyday ought to help.”
“HUURGHK~?!”
“Both that mouth and that ass of yours better hold up for a few years at least.”
Maybe he’d been too distracted by the fat dick reaming his throat, or the horrific first time experience of both swallowing and barfing up litres of spunk, but it only now occurs to Kristian that she intends to whore him out to crowds of people every day?! Anthros at that, every single one with dicks just as big as her and maybe some even bigger?!

“EELLTH! NNGGGGOORR~!”
“What’s that? You want more? Oh trust me, you’re gonna get so much more than you can possibly handle. Try your best not to barf too much though, you wanna make a good impression on your first day.”
He tries to struggle and protest but without being able to move, even what comes out of his mouth is garbled gibberish and snotty chunks of his new owner’s reeking sperm! In response, said owner immediately opens up business to her new, prized, one of a kind whore!

“Alright ruffians and tramps, one at a time now.” (    •̀ ∀ •́ )
“I’m first!”
“Hurry up man, my nuts are weighing me down over here!”
Everything within earshot makes the human turned human fleshlight panic immensely! But contrary to his panic, Kris’ next “client” is already dropping his pants, his deep voice betraying his gender as if the intense stench of Anthro man musk wasn’t overpowering enough the moment he shed his drawers right in his face! The human can even hear his large, heavy cock cut through the wind as it springs free of his underwear, already erect and standing with audible pulsations on his crotch!

“ULLGH-!” PLRRPLCHK~
“Damn Miranda, what’s with the mess?”
“Owner’s dibs, deal with it.”
The poor human let’s out a scream that’s almost immediately cut off with a fresh hot penis plugging into his recently defiled mouth! Evidence of said defilement still ooze heavily from his mouth and though the Man-beast seems to complain, he shows no hesitation in shoving his funky cock right into the sloppy seconds!
SQUELCH~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP! SLRRP-P~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~

“Fuck, now this is ngh, what I call a whore!” ♥ ♥ (•̀ ////皿//// •́) ♥ ♥
The human’s worst day of his life so far quickly progresses with choking on the smelly prick of yet another Anthro that he can’t even see, a full on male this time at that. The sounds of his face-stuffed choking and retching reach all the way outside the room, where already there’s a line formed of mixed genders, the only thing they all have in common being that they’re all large Anthros, they all have big dicks, they’re all horny and they’re all eagerly awaiting their chance to tear up the holes of the fresh new human cum toilet in the building.

It would be disingenuous to say that Kristian has a long day ahead of himself, the human would be lucky if he goes an entire hour without getting brutally facefucked or ass blasted in the coming weeks at the very least.

***

SQUUEERLCHK~ “GRGH!” PWP~!
How many has it been now? Days passed, Kris has yet again lost track somewhere in the late twenties. His throat clenches and his belly heaves as yet another fat prick is pulled free of his throat, leaving behind a hefty payload that sloshes thick, gooey and sticky I his stomach as he gags. The reek of stinking Anthro sperm coming from his own insides is intense enough to make him sneeze as it stings his huffing nostrils, from the outside, each breath in he takes stinks just as bad as the sweaty, musky crotches of the same amount of Anthros that have pounded his face, the current one’s pubes even sticking to his features.

The current She-beast pulls almost all the way out until the fat, salty head of her prick is barely stuffed into his open mouth, to where post ejaculate oozes on his tongue.

“Bottoms up.”
“Oh no!”
SSSSRRRRRSSSSHHHRRRRFF~ “MRF~!!”
This is already the third time someone’s done this today, and it’s far from Kristen’s third time tasting fresh hot piss straight out an Anthro’s large bladder! To call it fresh would be a misconception, the rancid and stale taste as the steaming hot liquid blasts directly into his tastebuds makes his swollen belly twist while his expression warps in utter disgust. It stinks so bad, however one wouldn’t guess it by the way he guzzles it down.

SSSSRRSSSH-SSSSLLRRRSSHHSS~

“Oooohh yeeeaaahh~” ( ≧ Д ≦ )♥

“KRK!” GRPK~ GGRRP~ GGLLPP~ “UH-!” GGRRNK~
Having learned his lesson painfully, when his plump, pale butt was paddled red after refusing the “golden nectar” from the first couple Anthros to use him as a urinal, the human’s throat siphons the nasty liquid despite wanting to puke up each fetid mouthful. Stinking piss forms thick froth all over his mouth and particularly at the entrance of his throat where it’s all sucked down together with the rush of liquid that looks like it’ll dye his poor tongue yellow. The stale swill gushes down into his belly as he’s barely keeping up with the Anthro’s flow, her sperm that’s settled into a viscous pool inside his stomach is doused in the smelly, steamy load that he chugs and gulps until his belly swells even more.

The weight of fluid she’s personally released inside of him is halfway to doubling by the time she’s finally done, all the contents of her bladder now stirring into the contents of hers and others’ balls inside the little human’s heaving stomach. Now Kristen’s breath stinks just as bad of piss as it does semen, the human’s whole mouth tingling with dispersing piss froth with the taste making his throat squelch and contract in disgust. He may have successfully guzzled it all and avoided himself another paddling on the butt, however the human would have genuinely preferred to have the taste of sweaty dicks, balls, pubes and cum stuck in his mouth instead.

SLRCK-K~ “GHRRPH~!”
“Name’s Barbara, slut, remember the taste well.”
It’s been hard getting to this point where he just barely manages not to puke after having his mouth pissed in. The Panther Anthro swipes the remainder of piss leaking from her dick hole all over his rancid tongue and only then does she leave, not even thanking him for letting her relieve herself twice in his mouth and down his throat. But why would she? He’s just an object to be used, just like how his stomach is rapidly digesting the soiled load inside of him in preparation to quickly receive his next customer. Or in this case, customers.

“Damn, finally! I was about to just jack it and leave.”
“Look on the bright side, at least we got to come in together.”
“??!!”
Kristen is startled as he hears the voice of two men enter his booth! It’s not because they’re men, the human has already sucked more male Anthro dick today alone than a college girl in her hoe phase. It’s not even because it’s two of them at once, deep down, he’d expected this to start happening at some point, having heard time and time again while having his face fucked and his butt railed of how popular he is with the amount of Beasts still waiting their turn to use him. Rather, he’s startled because he recognizes both these voice, one in particular since it belongs to his adoptive dad!

“Damn, no wonder it’s so crowded out there, just look at this thing.”
The voice comes from his dad’s best friend who often came by after the two’s work at the construction site.

“Fuck, looking at him remind me of our boy that got snatched up a few days ago, the missus still ain’t taking it too well.”
“?!!”
Kristian doesn’t know what shocks him more, the fact that his own adoptive dad couldn’t even recognise him, or what he’s supposedly about to do to him as a result!

Carlos might be a bit on the slow side to not connect his adopted son’s disappearance to the convenient appearance of this human breeding stock at the Brothel on the other side of town, however, the people that kidnapped Kristen have their part to play for making him hard to recognize. From dying his long, fluffy, blonde hair an amber brown colour, to covering up his freckles and blue eyes with the same blindfold that’s trapped him in darkness this entire time. Even going so far as to putt makeup over the birthmark on his plump right ass cheek, the human would be hard to recognize at a glance.

Even still, most Anthros would be able to recognize him by smell, however, without having to go out of their way to do anything themselves, the human’s natural scent has been practically erased via days of extensive use as a living sperm receptacle. A single whiff of him now would hardly reveal much besides the stank of dozens of dick, balls, musty pubes, loads of spunk and now even the piss of multiple of his users. On top of that is all the sweaty pheromones from the dozens of Anthros that have used him today alone, a stench that would immediately stimulate the lust of subsequent users, exactly like both men who were already thinking with their dicks before they even got into the room.

“I’ll take the back, you can have the front.”
“Why do you get the ass?”
“Cuz I’ve got some stress to let out, plus I’m paying.”
“#################~!”
The human tries to grab the two’s attention, hoping that his dad at least will actually recognise that it’s him, however with his ring gag still firmly in place, his mouth is hardly good for anything but sucking cock. And speaking of sucking cock.

“Hope this little bitch likes it salty.” (  ¬ ︶ ¬ )
FWRPF~ FFFFFFFFSSSSSSS~
“HHNFF~ GUHK-?!”
A garbled groan leaves the human’s mouth as he’s overwhelmed by the stench of cock and balls musk, even more than usual. He may not know what time it is by now but it’s immediately clear that the two have recently finished work at the construction site! Just like they agreed, his dad’s friend positions himself right in front of his face, his cock that the human can hear swelling, that he can feel the growing heat of, is pushing the most intense stench of dick into his nose that he’s inhaled all day!

“Man, what an ass.”
PLOP! “UGUGH-?!”
GOK-GUNK~! GOKUNGK~
Having been distracted by his dad’s friend’s stank dick, the human is startled to feel said dad grasp his meaty buns in his firm grip, followed by something, heavy, thick and hot smacking against his tensed crack! It’s probably a good time to mention that Carlos is a full bred horse Anthro, an intense throbbing takes place on the human’s butt as the hot, meaty thing pumps and swells. Kristian himself had never seen his adoptive dad’s dick before, there’d never been a reason for him to, however now he’s astounded to feel just how large and bulky it is as it reaches full mast against his own quivering ass cheeks!

“Open up, slut.”
SLRCHK~ “ULTH-K-!” SQQURRLCHK-K~
Not like he can even close his mouth anyway, making it easy for Jeremy to soon plug the entrance of said mouth with the head of his prick! Contrary to his dad’s equine phallus, Jeremy’s cock as a Hog Anthro is surprisingly normal shaped, just a whole lot bigger than “normal”. This makes it especially susceptible to the build-up of funk and sweaty grime from a day of hard labour like what they often experience.

Even with the tangy and rancid taste of prick sauce and piss that the last user left in his mouth, the intense, salty, funky flavour of Jeremy’s cock is scrubbed into his tongue as his mouth is filled with the engorged meat. From the thick glans gaping his jaws and prying his tight gullet open, making him gag as the rest of the scorching, pulsating shaft gets fed deep into his maw and making his gullet swell. Both the physical girth of his thick, long prick and the intense flavour make the human choke and retch, stinky, dick-tasting saliva getting hacked up all over the veiny thing as he swallows it with a squelch while the intense stench of his unwashed balls only gets closer.

SQUEEELLRCHHK~ “GK-?!”
But the thing that Kris truly dreaded is when his ass cheeks clench but can’t reject the hot, unbelievably fat flare of Carlos’ mare breeder! Not his dad, please, please not his own dad!
SKLRRKCHK~ GOKUNGK! SSPLRRCH-CHK~
“HK-! GRGHK~!!”
“Ugh, fuck that’s tight!” (>////皿////<)
Unfortunately, after his ass cheeks fail, his hole doesn’t do much better, almost immediately failing to spare his last shred of dignity from being destroyed by his own dad’s fat horse prick! The anal tightness he’s maintained even after getting ploughed by dozens and dozens of dicks is unable to withstand even this meaty cock. Kris’ whole body tenses and jerks as the fat wad of engorged meat is shoved into him. It’s easily among the largest he’d taken up his well-fucked ass to date, and it’s only the beginning as the rest of the shaft that’s practically just as thick is feed deep into his lower hole. This is far beyond the kind of intimacy he’d ever hope or expected to share with the Equine that’d adopted him!
SSQQQU - GOK - UUEEEL - GKGNK - LCCCHH~ “GRGHK~!”
The fact that he’s being anally penetrated by his own adoptive dad is only marginally worse than the fact that he’s being anally penetrated by a full on equine phallus. His bound legs spasm and jerk as it tightly squelches deep into him, the unbearably thick, log-shaped, veiny shaft a challenge even for his ass that’s been intensely trained over the last few days. The girth is scary and the length is no joke, while Jeremy is already balls deep down his gullet, Carlos is only halfway into him and it feels like he can take no more. But the cock-choking human doesn’t have much say in the matter, Jeremy even holds the back of his head so that he retches on his girth as if waiting for his best friend to join him on the inside, and gradually he does. When the meaty flare of his dad’s prick has reached farther into him than any have come before it, Kristian feels that he’s about to run out of insides to penetrate! Before long, he feels the especially veiny base of the sheath pressed balls deep up his butt!

GOKUNK! “GHK!” SQULRCHK~ GOK-GUNK~ “KRKF~!!”
“Fuck, worth every penny already.” (  ￣ 皿￣  )
“Ugh, his mouth is damn fine too, I’m pissing precum over here.” (>////Д////<)
In the end, the particularly petite human is almost lost between the crotches of the large furry men, their protruding guts contrary to their muscular frames almost touching each other as they smother his impaled head and back under the sweaty masses. Choking on a fat cock on one end and plugged balls deep up the ass by a proper horse cock on the other, Kristian’s first time being spit-roasted would be brutal enough even without the identity of those involved. Having his own dad hold onto his tender hips in such a way already makes his skin crawl while the full scorching length of his fat prick squirming inside of him makes him feel emotionally sick in a way he’s never felt before! The only way this could feel any more revolting is if the two were to start fucking him in both ends!

SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
“Ugh, fuck, yeah, take it~!” (★//皿//★) ♥
It’s not long at all before Jeremy starts swinging his hips, showing great impatience to start breeding the small human’s face hole. He doesn’t go slow either, immediately pumping in and out of Kristen’s gullet, making him violently retch as though in response to the strong taste of sweaty, post-labour cock being actively scrubbed into his tongue. Meanwhile the shape and stiffness of the girthy, engorged pork slab is etched into his gullet, the walls of his throat slurping a hard day’s work off the large Pig man’s funky gullet gouger.

SQULRRCHPRPRLP-PRP~ “GRGHK~!!”
“Ugh!” 
The human retches even more violently on the pumping pig prick as his dad’s hips swing back, dragging out an absurd length of throbbing horse meat from his butt that makes his toes curl up and his back stiffen! The whole sheath audibly pops free of his tightly clenched butt along with the violent and wet squelching caused by the rest of his pulsating, veiny equine shaft. Kristian would be squealing like a pig were he not already choking on one’s meaty man log, and he’d be screaming the moment his dad violently rams back into his butt, immediately taking back up all the space in his overstuffed insides!

SQUELCH~ PLAP! “GHK!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “GRGHF!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “GUGH!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “HRKH!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “GK!”
“Ugh, yeah, that’s the stuff~!” ( ≧ 皿 ≦ ) ♥
And within seconds, Carlos is matching Jeremy’s tempo, the Horse man’s colossal cock wreaking extra havoc on his adoptive son’s seemingly tender insides as he pounds his ass like he’s a common whore. But even worse than a whore, Kristian is a living fleshlight taking it from both ends by dicks that are far beyond his weight class. Whatever they’ve done to him, it’s certainly made him sturdy, otherwise he wouldn’t have lasted through the days of what he’s already gone through. Instead it’s the restraining stocks holding him in place that begin to rock and creak from the vigour of the horny Man-beasts. His small frame can hardly be made out between the pumping crotches, one can only imagine the extent of the dicking he’s receiving, guzzling Anthro man meat on one side and taking a two foot stallion stick up the other.

The men grunt and groan as if to drown out the intense, distressed gagging, retching and choking of the human fleshlight, the vulgar squelching as their pricks gouge out his insides two holes at a time. Kristian himself had never experienced the kind of friendship between men that would allow them to shove their dicks into separate ends of the same fuck toy. He can vividly feel their cocks regularly colliding inside of him, his own adoptive dad’s long horse cock easily reaching into his friend side of the communal cock sleeve. But even more intense than the friendship between the two, one can say the intimacy with his own dad fucking his ass like a breeding mount is more special, though maybe not in the best way. Never did he think there would come a day where he’s forced to not only savour and swallow his dad’s friends dick, but even have the shape of his dad’s thick horsecock carved into his once virgin butt.
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! -chk- FRRRP-P-P~ chk- SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
“Guh, fuck man, I’m about to blow!” !! (>////Д////<) !!
SQUELCHK~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP! SQURLKCHK~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-PLRKCHK~
“Ugh, sh-shit, me too~!” !! (>////皿////<) !!
The two announce their impending orgasms while picking up the pace, with the human meanwhile unable to utter a coherent word with his insides being ravaged and his throat bulging with a pistoning prick! The two have been at it for minutes so it’s only right that they’re about to shoot their load, Kris himself has already shot multiple orgasms as a result of getting fucked in both the ass and the face for the first time. But compared to the load of these massive construction workers, their very forms swollen with testosterone,

“Uuuugggghhh, fuck~!!” ( ಥ //// Д //// < )
SQRLCHK~! PLOP! SSSSSPLLLLLUUUUURRRTTTT~
It’s not even a contest, as the human only feels Jeremy’s cock swell harshly in his throat before deep down his gullet and in his stomach blooms a steaming eruption of virile hog spunk!

SKRKL~! PLAP! SSSSSSSPLLLLLLRRRRRTTTTTT~
“H-Hhuuuuurrrghh~!” ( ≧ 皿 ≦ ) ♥
PLOP! GOGUNK-!  SSSSPPPUUUUUUURRRTTTT~ SSPPPPLLLLUUUUUUUUURRRTTT~
The Hog keep pumping into his face as he orgasms intensely, Kris can even feel the harsh tightening of her massive pig balls slapping into his neck and chest as the large swine blasts his stinky pig load. The human’s rolled up eyes shiver and he squeals on the throat-swabbing girth as he lets out yet another orgasm of his own. His balls tightening hard on release in response to being fed his dad’s best friend’s steamy pig slop.

“GRRRGHH~!” ( ಥ //// 皿 //// ಥ )

GOKUNK~ SSSSSSSPLLLLLUUUUURRRRRTTTT~
And it’s not long after that he’s impregnated by the man himself, the girth of the horse prick suddenly increasing and gaping his ass more harshly as boiling cum launches like a cannon down the meaty barrel, right up his aching butt! Carlos as well is still pumping his prick into him, battering the human’s prostate into mush while his insides receive the cream filling of a lifetime, every pump of the large Horse man’s hips launching a volley of ripe equine sperm right past his guts and into his stomach! It’s the moment the human is finally inseminated like a common mare by his own dada, and what an intense insemination it is.
“Hufff! Huuffff! Ughk!” ♥ ♥ (ಥ ////皿//// <) ♥ ♥
SSSPPPPUUURRRTTT~ SSSPPLLLRRRRTTTTT~
“Hoooowwaowaow~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥

SSSSSSSPLLLLUUUUURRRRRTTTT-T-T-T~
Hot, sweaty pig and horse balls regularly batter the small human’s trapped form while emptying themselves into him. Kristian is overwhelmed both from the intense oral and anal fucking and the harsh deposit of seed inside of him. Receiving a steamy, massive load of Anthro sperm is nothing new to him, taking it from both ends, from a Horse and Pig at the same time at that, is something else entirely. His belly very notably swells with each contraction of the two’s sweaty balls, his dad’s load is particularly impressive, each launched rope of spunk smacking into Jeremy’s and overpowering the Pig’s already impressive nut wads. Like the two are competing on who can fill him more.

As for Kristian, he simply gets filled and filled and filled some more with an overwhelming amount of boiling, virile Anthro semen. The human guzzles nut and takes it up the butt until he can’t take anymore, his belly swelled as though he’s already pregnant with both a piglet and a foal at the same time.

“KRF-!” (ಥ )x( ಥ)

SSSPLLLRRRRPPPLLRRT-T-TPLRT-T~
In the end, it really does prove too much for him, the combined seminal loads of both an Equine and Hog pushing past the small human’s limits and forcing semen to blast out his gaping nostrils and the forced open gaps between Jeremy’s cock and Kris’ lips! Cum sprays thickly into the Pig’s steamy crotch, thick white splatters and blobs of hot sperm soaking him down his clenching balls. Still the two keep pumping both their hips and their gonads, feeding cum that can no longer fit into the helpless meat toilet a while after he’s sprung a leak and been forced to savour both their nut while his tastebuds drown in their swill. This goes on until the Pig man’s thick hooves are stepping in a proper puddle of regurgitated ball snot.

GOK-GNK~ SKLRCHK~ “KRK~!” GOK- SLRRK-K~
“Haaaaahh, haaaah~!” ♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// Д //// ಥ ) ♥ ♥
“Hufff, phoooh man, doesn’t get better than that.” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥

By the time the two are done, the combined contents of their drained balls inside the human fleshlight seem even greater than the total volume of their filled nuts combined, without even counting the stinking, steaming load spilled onto the floor. Now they’re even sweatier, muskier, even their pungent stenches further overwhelming Kristain as he stays buried and squashed between their steaming crotches, face planted in sperm and his dad’s friend’s musky pig crotch. He can barely even smell their post-rut stench through all the jizz but even if he could, there are other more important things occupying his mind. Such as the fact that so much of the sperm stickily oozing out of his mouth had come from his own dad’s heavy horse balls, shot from his cock wedged and throbbing two feet up his bloated guts. And even as he savours the men’s cum, the Equine doesn’t even realize what he’s just done.

“Fuck, you better not tell Sherry how fucking hard I just busted.”
“As long as I get dibs on his ass next time.”
“Huff, fine, but next time you’re paying.”
SQQUUEEELLCCH-K-K~
After a heartfelt sigh of relief, both men pull out at the same time with sickeningly vulgar, wet squelches stretching out the human fleshlight’s throat and ass. Sperm stretches from Kristian’s soaked facial features as Jeremy’s prick pops free of his gullet and then his lips. Carlos’s equine pole takes more messy travel time until the fat flare has to be literally yanked free of his sore and clenched ass hole. A wet pop, and a small splatter as a thick mixture of snotty horse and pig sperm squirt from his pucker until it clenches closed, and the human’s insides have been greatly freed from the encumbering Anthro man meat. Though, he’s still so abhorrently stuffed with sperm that it looks like his next client, or rather clients, will have to wait a bit longer for him to digest unless they want to fuck him while he’s still full of spunk. Which, knowing Anthros by now, they very well might.

“Since I paid for the slut, you’ll be getting the beers on the way home.”
“Man, you act like we both don’t work out asses off for our pay.”
The two men casually chat while Jeremy scrapes proper pints of hot, gooey jizz off his crotch, neither of them seeming sympathetic to what they’d just done to a single small human meat toilet. Left hanging, filled and overflowed with their spunk, Kristian has to listen to the fading voice of his own dad with the sore impression of his fat horsecock still etched into his clenched ass.

“Fuck yeah, sloppy seconds!” (o  •̀ ▽ •́ )o
“Ooh, I’m about to make a name for myself.” ✪ ω ✪
GOKUNK~! GOK-GOGUNK~!
“…”
And like clockwork, a pair of male and female Anthros burst in, dicks engorged and ready to stir up an even greater mess in Kristian’s insides.

PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! -chk- FRRRP-P-P~ chk- SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
Yet another brutal spit roasting ensues before the sperm inside of him is even halfway absorbed, giving the poor human no time to properly come to terms with what had just happened. Even as the Brothel starts encouraging users to go in on the human sperm toilet two at a time to relieve the gathered crowd faster, the size of said crowd that’s still growing by the hour ensures that Kristian still has a very long day of getting railed to look forward to. But at this point. What else is new?

***

Sundays had always been Kristian’s favourite day of the week. It’s the day when he got to spend the most time with his adoptive family, the day where they got together and did activities like they didn’t have much time for during their busy weeks. Yes, Sundays were days the human looked towards fondly, before now. Ever since he’d been kidnapped and sold daily at the brothel, the “family” he’d spend time with every Sunday were composed of all the strangers he’d serve all day every day, those who’s faces he hasn’t even seen yet. And this particular day was one of those he now looked forward to the least, for Sunday is “Suckday” for the human.

CHWNP~ SLP-PWRCH~
[[What a pass from Maurez!!]]
“Aw come on!!”
Sundays are the perfect days for friends and strangers alike to gather together in small crowds to watch whatever game might be on for the occasion. Inside the Brothel hosts a room where a large group of Anthropomorphic Beasts can enjoy two types of entertainment at once, one on screen and the other between their legs. Sundays are also the days that Kristian finally gets a break from being tied up in his stocks, the human is allowed to stretch his legs for this rare occasion, but even then there’s nothing to feel happy about. One of his holes also becomes unavailable on this day, though again, it’s nothing to be particularly grateful for. For one thing, said hole, his butthole, is physically plugged up to make sure nobody uses it over the course of the day, and it’s plugged up with a thick butt plug attached to a foot and a half long string of tough anal beads is broad as the human’s own fist! Only the flared base of the plug is left exposed up against his excessively used pucker! But the worst part is that his other hole has to work overtime to make up for it!

SSLRPCH~ GOKUNK~ “Ulgh-!” CHWP-CHP~
Sucking dick is something the human has hated ever since the first few weeks he’s been brought here and that hasn’t changed a bit, especially after experiencing multiple Suckdays where it’s all he’s made to do all day! This time as well, he’s on his knees, his partially gained freedom completely limited by the collar around his neck and the leash attached to the post in the centre of the room, above which a curved jumbotron shows the game to the many seated viewers. One of such seated viewers is currently enjoying his turn at being fellated by the human suck slut. It’s really the only day where he doesn’t have to constantly wear his ring gag, such that he can make full use of the ability of his mouth, trained thoroughly for its newfound, disgusting purpose.
SLRPCH~ SSNPCH~

Kristian has finally reached a point where he can easily tell males and females apart even when completely blindfolded, even as the sound from the game melds with the voices of the crowd of gathered Anthros. The smell of male musk coming from the cock and balls shoved in his face is slightly different from the female musk that’s usually just as pungent. The Man-beast’s rock hard girth feels incredibly hot held by his small, somewhat delicate hands, the sheer bulkiness of it as intimidating as always as he sucks the tip with his small mouth. His tongue licks at the sensitive dickhole, his constant blindness making the experience much more vivid than normal, to the point he can map the full shape of the engorged penis with just his tongue. Even when blind, the image of cock disgusts him almost as much as the taste.

The sensation of the engorged meat pulsating and throbbing in his hands, pushing and prodding into his open mouth as he sucks and licks the nasty, fishy pre-ejaculate from the swollen tip. The slimy substance coats the human’s whole tongue and smears his lips glossy as he kisses the glans, intimately making out with the Beast’s man’s prick like it’s the girlfriend he never had. It’s nauseating no matter how many times he’s made to do it, the taste that defiles his tastebuds, the raw stench of dick and balls from these Anthros that seem to go out of their way to not wash their genitals nearly as often as they should, just so he could explore their broad and intense flavours, their thick smells.

“Ngh, right there, lick the hole… nf, harder.” ( ￣///皿///￣ )
He’s been doing this so long in fact that besides the smell telling him if he’s sucking off a Man-beast or a She-beast, the taste of their cocks gives him an even clearer picture of exactly who’s he’s sucking off. In this case, his mouth fills with the salty flavour of Henry’s meat pole, one of his regulars who visits and uses his holes at least five times a week. A supposed Black Panther Anthro with a big black cock that he can’t forget the taste of, no matter how badly he wants to. The human sucked so much dick and has taken just as much up the ass to even know the habits of his regular clients. For instance, having sucked Henry’s scorching prick head for about five minutes now, it won’t be long before the Panther-

“Oh fuck!”
SQUERLKCHK-K~ “UREEELGGHHK~!!”
Even if he isn’t mentally surprized by this point, Kris’ body naturally reacts with a violent, choking gag as the Panther firmly holds the back of the human’s small head with his large paw and forces him down on his member until his throat swells with the whole girthy length of his pulsating prick and his face is snuggles into his rough, smelly pubes. The human’s throat lurches like crazy which only serves to stimulate the Panther’s salty shaft and it’s not much gagging later that Kris feels the plump black orbs against his neck clenching in release!

GOK-KNGK! “ULK!”
SSSPPUURRTT~ SSPPLLLLUUURRRRTTTTTT~
“Haaaaahh, shiiiit~”  (>////Д////<) ♥
The Panther is of the type that prefers to blow his load deep inside the human’s throat, said throat contracting from the harsh bucking of his Panther BBC as a thick hot load of virile feline sperm slop is pumped practically right into his stomach, where already waits multiple loads from different Anthro’s before him.

SSSPPLLLLLUUUURRRRTTT-T~ GRGHLG~
“GRMGHK~!”
GOK-! SSSPPPRRTTT~ SSSPLLLLUUUURRRTTT~ GRGLGHRGLG~
Having sucked of and finished at least a dozen Anthros already, Kristian simply feels his already bloated belly swelling bigger with cum as the Panther ejaculates in leisure, using his insides as a milker for his stuffed black balls. The taste at the very base of his girthy shaft melts past the thick coating of precum on Kris’ tongue, letting the human savour at least a day’s worth of stuffy dick funk while the pungent crotch musk is practically injected into his nostrils as he huffs right into the bush of slightly moist pubes.

The game goes on and Henry is distracted for a while as his pumping nuts caresses the human’s stretched gullet, meanwhile the others simply wait their turn with erections already engorged and ready to go.

“Haaah, man I love Sundays~!” ♥ ♥ (-////o////-) ♥ ♥

SSQQUURKLKCHK~ “GRK~!!”
Only when his load is fully seated in the human’s belly does the Panther release his strong hold on Kris’ small head. Immediately the human is made to retch and choke the fat prick back up, the meaty black log still pulsating post orgasm as it’s great length is extracted and covered thinly in human saliva. 
CHWK~PWP!
“Uhk- KHRK!” 
A satisfying pop to end the Panther’s satisfying orgasm as his bright pink cock head slips free of the human’s tight throat and mouth, leaving Kristian panting with an even greater stink of dick and semen wafting from his open mouth. Also reaching from his mouth is a certain Panther’s thick, curly, prickly pubic hairs stuck between some of his teeth. In fact, one would think that Kristian was finally starting to grow a beard, only to realise that what’s covering his face is the mismatched pubic hairs of many of the Anthros he’s sucked off so far, the colour of the prickly, smelly hairs as varied as the many species of sperm cells swilling inside his bloated stomach.
GGGRRRRKPP~! “GRMGH!” ( ಥ///)X(///ಥ )

“Don’t throw up, don’t throw up, don’t throw up!”
It’s already bad enough that he has to suck the flavour off innumerable Anthro’s penises, plenty of them purposefully left unwashed, but on top of that he has to tote around so much of their spent sperm in his belly and deal with the sickening spunk burps as a result. As though the taste of the Panther’s cock isn’t enough, the flavour of his virile cock snot, together with many others’ cumshots is regurgitated back into his mouth as rancid nut gas, the mixed flavours of different species of Anthros’ hot seed stinging his tastebuds as his cheeks swell. Desperately holding it in his mouth so that he doesn’t bother his “customers” with the offensive stench, again, the human’s eyes water some more as he swallows the gaseous spunk, yet again increasing his urge to puke that’s been building since the first cock he sucked clean earlier in the day.
“MRK!” SLLRRK~
With the one-sided transaction done with, without offering the Panther any post-fellatio pleasantries, Kristian allows the heavy, soaked black dick to fall off his face as he shuffles on his knees to his side, where his next client eagerly awaits. As he goes, his butthole clenches on the butt plug with the hard beads stuffed inside of him and his heavy belly full of Anthro sperm sways and sloshes with a beyond creamy, viscous ball filling. Even as a proper altered human, it’s incredibly difficult to completely digest the full seminal loads of over a dozen Anthros in a short space of time, especially when sucking them off one after the other without a single break in between. A normal human’s lips would be swollen and their tongues numbed by now, not to mention a dreadfully sore throat with what Kristian has been doing since morning. However the Brothel’s current best attraction easily powers through, toting his sperm filled belly and bringing his dick n’ balls stinking face over in between the legs of the Anthro sitting literally right next to the last.

SLRPP-P~ GOKUNK~ PWRPCH-SLRPCH~
Locating the long, fat, throbbing prick just by the heat and the smell of it, the human immediately gets to work on fellating the tip.

“Oh yeah, that’s what we come for.”
Even without hearing her relaxed moan, Kristian easily figures out her identity both by the taste of her meaty member as well as the unique shape of it. Unlike the tiny thing caged between his own legs, dripping a load incomparable to what he regularly takes down his throat, her cock is a proper log of engorged meat. Just like his own adoptive dad’s, who he’ll very likely be sucking off later today after a sweaty shift at the construction site, her phallus is equine in shape. It’s just that her prick isn’t quite as big and gaudy as his dad’s, and it’s not that he’s oddly proud of Carlos’s dick that he regularly takes up his ass. Camilla the mule is yet another one of his regulars, her prick only slightly smaller than that of the larger bred horse Anthros’. And that thankfully makes it easier to fellate her the way she likes.

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~
[[Yet another missed opportunity to score, things aren’t shaping up to well for the away team!!]]

“Fuck, look at that throat go.”
“First time here huh? Bet you won’t last four minutes.”
“I’ll be generous and give him six.”
In this environment, the violent, wet squelching and stifled retching and gagging is hardly a bother to the crowd of other patrons. In fact, rather than the game, a lot of the other bipedal beasts are watching raptly as Kristian struggles to bob his head on the Donkey lady’s long equine stick, even placing bets on how long the newbie will last in the human’s throat when it’s his turn. Taking it in the mouth with the other party literally forcing it in is one thing, it’s almost harder for him to impale his own throat on these Anthro-sized shlongs. Just opening up his mouth is hard and taking them into his throat is like a fight against himself, his own gullet and his lurching stomach. However, having already experienced various punishments from his owner, whom has exclusive access to his butt hole later tonight, the human has learned to force himself even if it means retching and choking as violently as he does.

“Ugh, fffffuuuuckkk~!” ♥ ♥ ( ≧ 皿 ≦ ) ♥ ♥
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” FRRP~
Leaning her head all the way back on the long couch and lustfully moaning out loud, the Mule’s balls churn and her cock spasms wildly with excitement as the human literally chokes himself on it. In contrast, said human’s blindfold is soaked all the way through in tears as he forces himself to roughly swallow down the whole of her absurdly girthy meat length, filling his throat to the point of swelling and retching hard like he’ll spew up all the sperm in his belly if he goes much further. He grasps the base of Camilla’s scorching sheathe in his two hands, feeling the thick veins pressing into his palms as they pulsate, as her whole cock throbs violently in and out of his throat.

He throws his head up and down into her violently, as though afraid he wouldn’t be able to get the meaty thing back into his gullet if he were to stop for even a moment. He retches, chokes, hacks and spits on it, to the point of precum-mixed saliva dripping all the way down his hands and dripping into the She-beast’s musky crotch. If he could see right now he’d probably make himself dizzy with how hard and fast he’s bobbing his head, though his lack of sight is doing absolute wonders for the sensation in his poor mouth and throat that are being absolutely ravaged by the oversized equine penis.

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!”  SLRRP-P~ shchk- SQUELCH~  FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~

This goes on for a while, the human again doing all the work while the Mule receives the sloppiest suck this side of town. Hardly anyone is paying proper attention to the game at this point, most of them already dripping smelly precum from their erections. One would even think that they’d give into their building lust and start fucking each other after a few minutes have passed, however the loads stuffed in their assortment of large balls have all been designated for the human’s stomach.

Speaking of-

“Guh, fuck, here it comes!”
SQQUURLLOORPPCHKK-K~ “RGHHK~!!” CHK-PWPCH!
Not even the Mule could last long against the sloppy throat job of the human sperm toilet that’s been having his holes trained for weeks on end without rest. As she announces her orgasm, Kris prepares himself for things to get ugly, even uglier than what he’s already been experiencing for the last few minutes of sloppy sucking. And as expected, Camilla soon grabs his head. But unlike Henry, who’s already reluctantly relinquished his spot to another Anthro who’d been waiting outside, the Mule pushes the human’s face away, such that most of her length is yanked out of his gullet, making only one pop as her thick flare comes out of his throat and another more audibly one as it’s yanked free of his cock-sucking lips!

SLRK~ CHP! CHRPCHK~!
“Hgh, ugh, hurgh~!” ( >///皿///< )
Like Henry though, Camilla holds the human’s head firm and steady, said human now sucking on and tonguing her precum-spurting prick hole while the rest of her soaked flare is pulsating while glued to his small face. At the same time, the Mule pumps and pumps and pumps at her spit-lubricated phallus with her other hand, and it’s not long before her face warps in orgasm.

GOKUNK-! SSPPPLLLUUUURRRRRTTTTTT~ “MRK-?!”
“Urgh, swallow it all bitch~!” ♥ ♥ (ಥ ////皿//// <) ♥ ♥
With but a single spurt, the human’s cheeks swell harshly as his eyes clench hard under the blindfold, even now the sensation of having his mouth blasted with hot, viscous, raw equine ball snot is not something he can get used to! A single clench of Camilla’s fat donkey balls has made a sperm canon out of her pulsating prick, the barrel of which is wedge right to the small human’s pursed lips. The raw taste of her sperm gets instantly seared into his tongue, leaving Kristian momentarily dazed from queasiness as he almost misses the timing to swallow, hard!

MRKGNK~ GLK! GRNLK!
SSSSSPPPPRRRTTT~ GOK-! SSSPPPPUUUUUURRRRTTTTT~
The human has to gulp like his life depends on it, like the taste of raw Anthro spunk doesn’t sicken him to his core. He guzzles the cheek-swelling spurt of Mulish ball slop in one go to the point of swelling his throat, just in time for yet another shot to gape open her prick hole and swell his cheeks once again! This is sadly how Camilla, and a lot of Anthros for that matter, prefer to feed the human their spunk. And by feed, it can be taken literally, as for the entirety of his time trapped in the Brothel, Kris’ diet has consisted mainly of Anthro semen. Only on rare occasions is he rewarded for receiving the clientele well with a serving of fast food by the Lioness that owns both the Brothel and himself, however other than that, the human’s daily meals are granted by the backed up balls of the dozens of Anthros he serves every single day. Of course, besides the smelly nut slop, he’s also sometimes fed a rancid serving of hot piss here and there and also some other... substances that makes fresh ball snot seem like a delicacy instead.

SSSSPPPPPLLLUUUUURRRRRRRTTTT-T-T~
GLP~! “GRMK-!!” PPPLLLLLUUURRRRTTT~
“Hngh, not done yet~!” ♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// 皿 //// ಥ ) ♥ ♥
SSSSSSSPPPPPPUUUURRRTTTTT~ GLP! GRLP!

It’s far from what can be considered palatable though, maybe if it was, he’d be able to swallow hard and fast enough so that it doesn’t regularly come shooting out his nostrils like actual snot! The taste of cum is far from appetizing, making it so that the human really has to try his best, especially is such situations where he’s receiving the full orgasm straight into his mouth. The sticky, snotty fluid drowns his tongue in its bitter/salty/funky flavour, every audible contraction of the She-beast’s musky balls a constant reminder of his cum-based subsistence. Gulping down the slimy nut slop makes him want to hurl even now, it’s to the point that taking Camilla’s load to the mouth almost makes him forget to massage her balls like he’s been taught to.

His queasy face only warps more as her feels her hot, heavy, stiffened up fruits expelling their backed up sperm load right into his face. The heavy contractions correlate directly to the constant harsh swelling of Kris’ own cheeks as he desperately gulps and gulps and gulps hot seed straight from her nuts. The Mule in the meantime holds his head firmly so that he can’t go anyway and is forced to take her whole load into his open mouth, her continued pumping of her prick aiding the draining of her fat balls as she feels the hot seed swelling her prick pipe with each shot. Needless to say, the human’s belly physically swells up even more than before, fed straight from a Mule woman’s gonads that have even greater seminal output than the Pather that blew his hot load before her. By the time she’s finished ejaculating straight into his face, Kristian is left a fat sperm load heavier in his swollen belly, his tongue prunes in potent prick spew and the absolute raw stench of virile Mule jizz is inescapable thanks to what’s leaked from his nostrils. Said thick, snotty trails of cum stretch into creamy ropes from his nose as her fat flare finally unsticks from his face, a proper mess left behind in its wake.

SPLURCHK~ “GRGHK~!”
“Pheeww, fuck, Miranda should be paying us for keeping you well fed.”
“GRMGHK!!” ( ಥ///)X(///ಥ )

“Oh crap!” Σ (⊙ o ⊙)

Sensing what’s about to happen, the Mule hurriedly pulls her tingly legs away from the nauseous human, though it soon proves unnecessary as Kris spins around with practiced motions to find one of the drains installed on the floor.

URGHL-PPPPLLLLUUUURRRRGHLBLBLRPT~

“Nut so nice, just had to taste it twice, huh?” ~(  ^ /// 3/// ^)>
The Mule jokes as she watches an avalanche of steaming ball snot, including what she’d just forced him to guzzle, erupt from the human’s gaping mouth. In the end he couldn’t handle it, the sheer amount of semen inside of him together with the fresh hot taste of yet another’s cum blasted right into his tongue causing his nausea to go over the threshold as he regurgitates what’s currently inside of him in one go. Rather than tasting nice, it’s very obviously the opposite, the strong, raw, funky taste of fresh seed from various She-beast and Man-beast’s balls making him puke the hot slop even harder as it marinates his tongue in flavours he’d rather never experience again. Even the widely gaping drain seems to struggle to quickly dispose of the heavy flow of seed and swallowed pubic hairs as his belly shrinks, the whole experience is rough from beginning to end and it finally leaves the human’s tongue boiled white in raw sperm by the time his lurching belly shrinks all the way back down.
“HURK- URP! KHK-HURGHK~!”
What he wouldn’t give to just call it quits and curl up into a ball in the corner, even the though of smelling another unwashed Anthro penis is enough for his stomach to try to regurgitate the small puddle of spunk still left inside of him. However, the human has already been through this more times than he can bear to recall. Kristian simply stifles a sperm-stinking belch as he waddles on his knees further away from the Mule’s funky crotch, his whole face smeared in her rank cock fluids and pubes as sperm oozes down from his nostrils all the way to his chin. The human would have rather gone weeks at a time not eating anything at all instead of being feed load after load after big, hot, stinking load of Anthropomorphic ball snot until he can’t even taste his own saliva past all the residual dick and spunk. And speaking of dick,

“Finally I can take a load off.” (   ✧ //// ∀////✧)
“Uuuuurrghh~…”
It would be foolish to assume that the sight of the small human barfing up so much spunk would do anything except further arouse the next beast waiting for a sucking. Kristian soon finds his hands gripping a familiar pair of knees that belong to one of his dad’s female coworkers this time. She may be a woman, however she does just as much hard labour as the Horse and the Hog do, as can be easily smelt from her pungently musky and sweaty crotch after she’s seemed to finished work earlier than the others.

PLAP! “Ughk!”
GOKUNK~ GOK-GNK~

The Bear Anthro’s fat dick doesn’t lose out to any of the others either, literally weighing on the human’s face as a good few pounds of engorged meat, throbbing hot and ready against his sticky facial features, the damn thing girthy enough to blind him even without the blindfold.

“HICC-KHK!”
A stifled hiccup leaves his trembling mouth, a stuffed feeling still vaguely lingering in his belly despite the literal gallons of ball sauce he’s just evacuated from his stomach. However Kris picks himself up, ass still clenching on the anal plug that’s unfortunately stopping him from blowing a geyser of creamy nut out his ass instead. Withholding his nausea to his best effort, he gets to licking the accumulated cock filth off her long and fat shaft.

SLRPCH~ SLRK-SRLP~ CHRPCH~
[[Score!!]]
The sound of the game coming from the display backgrounds the resumption of the lone human’s seemingly endless task of orally draining the ball pit worth of backed up beastly gonads sitting impatiently in the room. As he licks the salty taste of sweaty cock out between the thick Vain’s of Veron’s shaft, the human sperm toilet wonders how many new customers he’ll be turning into regulars today.

***

KLK~SLCK~ “Guhk!”
Spunk caked thickly like sticky jelly on his gaping lips, he has to constantly unstick his tongue from the roof of his mouth. He could probably get someone pregnant just by breathing hard enough in their direction, that’s just how badly the human’s breath stinks of sperm and dick. Kristian had already learned the first couple times that trying to keep count is a pointless endeavour, but one thing’s for certain is that there were definitely more Anthros than there were last week. It’s unfortunately clear that word has been getting around and will continue to get around about his presence in the brothel, it’s almost like these Anthro don’t have any other avenues to drain their balls on the daily. Or maybe their lust is just that insatiable, after all, even Kristian’s own adoptive dad regularly comes to stretch out his holes despite his adoptive mom at home, whom the human is missing more and more as the weeks go by.

“Pick up the pace, I don’t keep ya fed for nothing.”
It’s more like she relies on the human’s frequent customers to make sure he never goes hungry, all at no cost to herself. Hell, she gets paid for it and the human that has to guzzle nut slop and take gut-swelling spunk enemas up the ass all day everyday doesn’t get to see a dime of his earnings, even when the earnings are particularly good. Many hours after the game was over and he’d drained all that came to “take a load off”, the human is carried on his leash and forced to tote his still slightly bloated belly to a special room in the Brothel. Though there’s not really anything special about it, it’s simply a room where customers can pay extra for some extended private time with the otherwise public-use spunk toilet.

“In, and make sure not to cause trouble.”
“Ugh…”
The domineering Lioness practically shoves him into the room and closes the door behind her, leaving the human suck and fuck slave with these words. Though it’s unnecessary, this is far from Kris’s first time in this situation.

“You heard the lady, get over hear quick and stop wasting my time.”
“?!”
This is however the human’s first time hearing this particular voice in this setting, the voice of his adoptive sister! There’s no way Kristian would mistake her voice, not with his heightened hearing on account of his blindness. He even pictures her as he hears her speaks, her deep black fur with vibrant chestnut brown accents covering her figure that’s especially much taller than his short self. A curvy yet athletic Doberman Anthro with a rather strong personality that makes his interactions with her still slightly awkward even after these few years.

“#####################!!”
But in this moment, the human quickly calls for her help while running over to her, or at least he tries to. It all comes out as the usual garbled mess of things that can’t even be called words, courtesy of the gag still in his mouth. Naturally, not understanding a thing the human is saying, his appearance altered just enough and with the stink of countless other Anthros’ funky genitals and spunk completely overpowering his natural smell, Gabrielle simply grabs his leash and yanks it down such that he’s made to kneel in front of where she sits, legs open and ready to receive the service she paid for.

“###########- Hnnnff - GAGHK~?!”
Not fully given up, the human still tries and fails to speak to her, only to have his words shut off by a violent retch as soon as he takes a breath through his nose!

“Stinks pretty bad huh. Had to keep this thing clean when my lil bro was still around but now that he’s gone I haven’t been washing it much. Now it’s too gross for me to touch so might as well have some chump ‘clean’ it for me.”
“URGHK!”
Kris’ eyes waters as his belly churns with a gag, it does indeed smell horrible, and unfortunately it’s far from the human’s first time smelling this horrific stench. In fact, as expected, he can even picture it in his mind, the richly yellow, thick, gooey, rancid strings, smears and clumps of putrid, spoiled scum plastered all over the Dog girl’s dick that he can hear audibly throbbing in front of his face. It’s been mentioned that the human’s current diet now mainly consists of ball snot, piss, sometimes pubes and often times an unmentionable substance. Said unmentionable substance can be considered worse than most of the others combined, and ironically, it does consist of many of them combined, after further fermenting in a tight, warm, moist place.

SSSSSSSRRRRRFFFFFFSSS~

“HURK~!”
What else could it be but smegma? Cock cheese, the unholy creation of semen left to spoil and rot in foreskins and sheaths aplenty, exposed to piss, grime, funk and pubes until an end result that makes one want to hurl with a single sniff. Kristian had always been a decently kept young man, washing his junk regularly, far more regularly than the Anthros her serves with his own mouth now. He’d never had a problem with smegma before being made to regularly pick the scum out of the many foreskin covered cocks he sucks on the daily, with his tongue. It’s hardly once or twice that he’s been made... eat it...

GOKUNK~ CHRK-KCHK~
“HUREEELGHK~!”
Even now the vivid memory makes him retch violently, and the presence of his sister’s fermented cock cheese only forces such memories to resurface vividly. The Doberman doesn’t even know that she’s about to feed her own little brother the very same cock cheese that she’s been keeping out of nose shot from him all this while! But is he really going to do this, not only consume the cock rot like he’s done plenty time already, but off his own adoptive sister’s canine prick at that?!

“Chop chop bitch, I blackmailed my dad into paying good money for this and you’re stalling.”
Not only that, but apparently it’s going to happen on their dad’s tab too. Time is money, time wasted is money wasted and money wasted leads to complaints. Complaints will literally mean his plugged ass to pay if they reach his owner’s ears, so left with no choice, Kristian very reluctantly makes use of his mouth that’s already held open.

SLRCK-KLRCHK~ “URRREEEGGHK~!!”
The first lick is always the hardest, as the fetid gunk that’s simultaneously crusty and gelatinous squelches against his tongue. Immediately, a rancid bomb of putrid flavours explodes on his tastebuds, a taste outdoing even the proper rotten stench stinging his nostrils just by getting close! Kris’ whole body stiffens as his tongue trembles, even the fact that he’s putting his mouth on his own sister’s prick is far gone in his mind now in the face of the sheer putrid taste of her scummy cock cheese!

SLK~ SLRPK~ “GH-HUURGHK~!” SSLLCCKK~
“Fucking gross, you’re really doing it.” (ಠ )^^^( ಠ)
If she seems disgusted as the one paying him to do this, how is he supposed to feel? Every instinct and every one of the human’s senses is screaming at him in protest of the actions he’s taking, however the human drags his tongue up the Dog girl’s plump red rocket, through the scum, until his tastebuds are immediately painted yellow from the rancid filth. With each tastebud exposed to the curdled scum, the taste becomes more severe, fresh tears of disgust wet his blindfold as the darkness unfortunately brings his other senses up to heights unnecessary to savour the vile scum. Conscious of the consequences he’s already experienced his first time trying and failing to eat fetid cock cheese, Kristian licks until his trembling tongue glances off his sister’s smooth prick with a proper heavy dollop of the yellowed chunks and curdles clinging onto it like gluey paste!

“UURRGHGK~!” SCHLRK-KCHK~ SLRKCH~ “GRRMGHK~!!”
“Fuck, that’s hot though.” (   ¬ /// x /// ¬)
GOKUNK~
The Doberman would be stroking her own dick at the sight of the human’s suffering if it weren’t covered in so much rancid smegma. She wonders if he even knows how bad it is with that blindfold covering his sights from her putrid, yellow mess of scum completely clouding the majority of her vibrant red canine cock. Having emerged from her sheath where she’d thoroughly cultivated to cheesy gunk for her little brother’s consumption, her long, fat doggy dick has not only smears of yellowed, spoiled puppy goo, but proper ropes of cheese peppered with finger-thick, curdled chunks of jizz rot, webbing all over from her bulbous knot all the way towards the tapered tip of her prick!

CHRLKCH~ CHRNK~ “GRGH~!” ( ಥ///)^^^(///< )
Yet just a single lick of the scum makes the human’s face so green with disgust as his trembling jaws squirm to break down the rotted filth in his mouth, all in an attempt to make it easier to swallow, which is simply impossible just by the taste that explodes on Kris’ tongue as he does so. The human’s tongue goes further to spread open the dollop of smegma such that chunks and curdles of more rotted and some less fermented chunks of nut slop get webbed in a gelatinous splatter of goo all over the inside of his mouth. If there were tastebuds that’d been spared from the initial lick, they’re now well and soaked, leaving him retching violently in disgust as a fetid stench of cock cheese seeps out through his nostrils like noxious smoke. The sheer stench already makes him miss the comparatively fresh smell of the raw ball slop that often leaked from his nostrils during his extensive cock sucking duties.

G-GKLP~ “UHK!” GLK-GLP~ ( >//)x(//< )
“Ugh, swallow all that scum, you nasty little shit.”
Even his swallowing sounds like he’s ready to cry, the human forcing the scum to go down his gullet instead of being violently vomited out with all the much fresher sperm still soaking inside his belly. Getting it to go down his throat is worse that guzzling a whole pill bottle full of tablets raw. It takes it’s time squelching down his gullet like a sentient amoeba clinging all over the walls of his soiled and thoroughly fucked throat on the way down. But without waiting for it to even properly reach his belly, Kristian is back to licking more scum off his sister’s prick, this time his tongue already completely dyed yellow in the colour of her reeking dick rot.

SLRK- “HRGHK~!” SLRCHK~ SLRK~
“Mmmnn, yeah, get it all, don’t miss a single speck~” ( ￣///皿///￣ )
GOK-GUNK~ CHRK-K~ GOKUNK~
Like some of the many, many Anthros that have received the human suck slut’s service just earlier, Gabby leans back and enjoys the scraping tongue action that feels heavenly on her dick that’s packed so much cheese that it’s actually begun to itch. Perhaps because her canine cock is so slick and even slippery, every lick of Kristian’s causes rancid cheese to scrape off easier than normal and properly snowball onto his tongue, a practical mouthful of the fetid grime making it into his mouth with each lick.

One can even hear the remaining sperm violently churning in his heaving belly, as though the introduction of the spoiled product is causing a violent reaction as it’s excreted by his oesophagus, one rancid mouthful at a time. The vile, fermented product of his sister’s many past ejaculations, mixed into the sour and stale left behind urine that’s passed through her sheath, the human gets an unreasonably thorough taste of it all with the flavour getting progressively worse and more detailed the more of it he eats. Was it said that the first lick is always the hardest? Well, it only ever feels that way until he gets to the second, and the third, and the fourth and so on.

The eye-watering smell deepens, the taste becomes more encompassing and sickeningly detailed as every part of his tongue gets dyed deeper in yellow. His entire inside of his mouth is sticky, slimy, full of unchewed chunks, clumps and curdles of spoiled ball gunk sticking to his gums and wedged between his teeth. It gets harder to swallow not only from the increased flavour but also the physical resistance as swallow after swallow coats the entire inside of his throat in an increasingly thick layer of sticky smegma residue. There’s not a single thing about eating dick cheese that doesn’t get worse the more of it he eats, especially when there’s so much of it, on his own sister’s fat cock on top of it.

CHRK-KCHK~ “GRMGH~!!” CHK-CHRK~ ( ಥ //)x(//ಥ )
The human licks, sucks, chews, savours, eats his sister’s dick cheese as she grasps his leash tightly and takes it all in with her cheese platter of a doggy prick pulsating from pleasure. Gradually the vibrant red of her engorged rod is revealed as the human diligently tongues the scum off her cock, thankfully with plenty of experience under his belt already. It’s not long before her cock stinks worse than it actually looks, far less ropes of the chunky stuff scattered all over her shaft like spaghetti. Hell, by the time a few minutes have passed, Kristian’s own mouth is more soiled in the fetid dick cheese while inside of his belly floats many a mouthful or rancid prick gunk in the now greatly diminished pool of fresh sperm. A couple more minutes later, and the Doberman’s massive girl schlong is licked practically spotless, a truly astounding sight compared to how it’d first came out of her sheath. The human has successfully eaten everything, even what had been wedged between her swollen knot and the sheath.

“HIC-! HURGHK~!!”
The only evidence of how absolutely filthy her cock had been now remains stuffed inside the human’s belly, a putrid mess churned up inside of him while the olfactory evidence leaks thickly from his own mouth and nostrils, the rotten stench preventing his tears from stopping.

“That’s a good little bitch, I’ll keep coming by often so that you have plenty of cheese to eat.” ❁✿ ( ^ ///ω/// ^ ) ✿
“Huk-!”
He already expected as much, a single session enough to turn his own sister into yet another one of his regular customers, just like his dad. Getting fucked in the face and the ass by his own adoptive parent is already mentally taxing enough, it’s only going to get rougher now that his own sister’s fetid cock produce will be added to his weekly cheese platter. Unfortunately, that’s not even the most trouble the Doberman will be bringing his way as a new regular.

“Now let’s see what that butt can do.” (   ✧ //// ∀////✧)
“?!”
Did she not read the rules?! What is he thinking? Of course she read the rules, Kristian at least knows his sister well enough to know that rules to her are more like a dare than anything!

“#############~!”
The human tries to stop her but if yelling didn’t work the first time, it’s not likely to succeed now either.

“Relaaaaaaax, rules were meant to be broken.”
She’s can only say that because she’s not the one that has to deal with it if his owner finds out! But how can a human even win against the strength of an Anthro? Gabby holds both his hands firmly behind his back Gabby easily hoists the struggling human up onto the couch, pushing him down on his cum and smegma filled stomach and straddling his plugged butt. With just one of her clawed paws restraining him slips her other set of fingers in between his plump cheeks to grip firmly onto the plug in his butt.

SQULRKCH- PWP!
“Uguhk-!”
Kris yelps as the Doberman yanks the butt plug out of his tight butt with a squelch and a pop, however that’s far from the end of it.

Schk- PWP!

Chk-pwp-chk-pwlp-chk-pwp-ch-pwp-chk-pwlp-chk-pwp!
“URGH-GRGHKF~!”
“Damn, you’re a freaky one.” 
She comments as she keeps pulling, forcing the human’s tight butt hole to spit up the large string of anal beads one bead at a time, the human jerking and squealing with each that audibly pops out. The amount and the size of them makes her own pucker tingle and tighten, she’s tempted to yank them all out at once like starting a lawnmower however the way the smaller human reacts as they come out individually is more entertaining. The final anal bead pops out of his butt, allowing his sore and pink pucker to clench closed at last as the warm bead slips free of his tensed ass cheeks.

“Hrrgh~”
“Damn.” (  o 3 o) ~♪
Looking at the long string of large beads she just pulled out of him, a lot of them coated in some of the sperm he swallowed earlier, the Doberman wonders if his ass is still even tight after that. But there’s an easy way to find out.

SLK~ GOKUNK~ SLRK~
“RNGHF!”
Kris yelps again as he feels his sister’s large, scorching, slick canine prick slip in between his tensed ass cheeks! The Doberman is pleased to feel his hole clenched tight as her fat hot tip prods against it, but it’s not like that’s going to stop her from diving in.

SKLRK-SQUUEELLCCHHK~
“GUH!”
Easily penetrating his hole, thanks in part to the saliva he’d left on her cock, Kristian’s ass cheeks tense even harder but are unable to even squeeze his sister’s fat red rod, much less prevent it from penetrating deeper! His ass hole is forced to gape even wider than the girth of the beads that had just been pulled out, his legs jerk and kick behind him but he’s unable to free his hands held down by his own sister who’s filling his butt with her hot, throbbing girl meat. The human’s sore butt swallows her slick shaft whole, soon stopping when the pointed tip of her prick is spurting hot nut spittle deep inside of him while her swollen knot prevents her member from going any deeper, the plump orb spreading his ass cheeks even wider and feeling like it’ll burn his inner crack as it kisses his stuffed pucker.

“Fuck, that’s the stuff.” ( ￣///皿///￣ )
GOKUNK~ SQURLCHK~ “UGH!”
His sister’s warm breath brushes the top of his head as her long, fat member hotly pulsates inside of him, just the size and girth of her alone threatening to crush his prostate flat. Clearly she’s rather enjoying the feel of her little brother’s ass, the stubby tail on her own plump rump wagging in ecstasy.

SQUELCH~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “Ungh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~
The saliva coating her prick, together with plenty of her own precum, allows her fat canine member with it’s particularly slick surface to practically glide in and out of his hole as she starts moving her hips. Still holding him down firmly against the couch, the thick string of anal beads have dropped to the floor while her free hand is now firmly grasping his perky ass dimples. Her cock slips in and out, properly stretching out his hole despite the relative ease of her repeated penetrations. He can feel her getting all the way deep inside of him, her cock so big and long even without the knot that in leaves a decent impression in his abdomen that punches into the couch every time she thrusts inside.

Like many of the Anthros tasting his holes for the first time, it’s not long before she picks up the pace, pumping her hips faster and faster and producing a crisp clapping sound with the human’s cock-swallowing ass against her warm crotch. Even with her fat knot in the way, his cheeks are perky enough to meet her pelvis if she pumps hard enough, which she most certainly does. And if that’s not enough, he fat dog balls smack and plop into the human’s inner thighs as the motions of her hips become more animated. Kristian is held down, practically drooling into the couch from his gagged open mouth, said drool stinking highly of the smegma he’s eaten of his own sister’s fat canine cock, it’s shape now being fucked into his butt as the Doberman takes proper advantage of him.

“Hugh, huff, hughf~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥
SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLOP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLOP!
Completely losing herself in the rut, the sound of ass-blasting becomes intense enough to echo throughout the whole room even with the couch dampening a lot of the blows! Assuming that his owner is still waiting outside, there’s no doubt she can already tell that his butt I s being used. Whatever sexual punishment awaits him as a result is not something Kris can mind right now though.

From holding onto his butt to pressing the side of his head firmly into the couch cushions, properly using the extra leverage to pump her hips with more speed and power. The harsh impacts against his butt travel up his spine and seem to ram into his held down head, making the human momentarily stupid and incoherent as his insides are gouged out by his own sister’s fat, hot bitch splitter. First his own dad and now Gabrielle too, never had he thought that he’d be fucked by either one of them, only for him to end up here and be straight up reamed by their dicks like he’s some ragged street whore and not the human family member they’d taken loving care of these few years.

The human has had no clue about his sister’s sexual activity, but clearly she’s not done anything in a while just judging by what he had to eat off of her dick, and now she’s taking out all those backed up sexual urges on her little brother’s ass, whether she actually realizes it or not.

“Ngh, get ready to pucker up, bitch!” 
PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “Ungh!”
It reaches a point where the couch legs are creaking as Gabby pounds and pounds into his butt, clearly about to reach orgasm even if she doesn’t moaningly announce it! And like all the Canine Anthros that have used Kristian’s holes before her, now comes the moment for the human to truly become her breeding bitch.

“Hnghhhh~!” ♥ (•̀ ////皿//// •́) ♥
GOK-! SCHHLLRRK-K-KCHK~! GOKUNK~! SLRCHK~!

“ULLGH-GUGHK~!!”
The human feels her balls churning like mad against his inner thighs as she presses her crotch heavily into his butt, and he lets out a sustained yelp from the sensation that’s still hard to get used to among countless others, the feeling of a much too fat and stiff, bulbous knot squeezing its way into his tiny butthole! Unable to stop what’s happening, his already fucked sore pucker gapes much further than her girth had it all this time, oh how the human wishes he could clench his jaws as his toes curl up! Wider and wider his ass gapes against the pressing cock bulb until it’s finally wide enough to swallow the thing whole in one go!

CH-PWP!

“NGHHGHK~!” !! (ಥ //皿// <) !!

“Ugh!” 
Kristian yelps the loudest yet with the most satisfying pop signifying a successful knotting into his butt, however before the human can finish wailing, the wind is practically knocked out of him as the entire rest of his sister’s weighty form comes down on his back, like the act of knotting him in the ass has sapped the last of the energy she had!

GOK- SSSSSSSPLLLLLUUURRRRTTTTTTT~
“Hwwwwoooaaah, fuccckkkkk~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥
At least her balls seem to have more than enough energy to start firing thick, long, steamy ropes of canid sperm deep into his knotted behind! Smothered under the larger Doberman, bathed in her pungent, mid-sex musk and pheromones, Kristian receives the first of what surely won’t be the last of his sister’s virile loads right up the keister. He feels her panting against his body as his ass is so firmly glued to her crotch that a single shift of  her lower body takes him along with her. It’s by far the deepest, strongest connection he’s had with the Doberman since being adopted, and it really, truly doesn’t get more intimate than this.

SSSPPLLLLLRRRRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~

“Rhthgk! Urgh!”
SSSSPLLLLRRRTTTT~ GOKUNK~ SSSPPUUUURRRTTT~
“Mmmmmmnnnnnnnn, take it aaallllll~♥”
The couch he’s smothered to ends up soiled by the human’s own load, his sister’s hot, stiff knot pressing aggressively into his cum button as it swells and spits puppy pudding up his guts. That’ll be another excuse for the Lioness to punish his ass later, worse than what his sister already has, but at the moment, Kristian simply wallows in the shame of being bred by yet another member of his loving family. As for Gabby, her tail is still wagging with lust as she empties her nuts into the helpless human, the twerp unable to even budge her an inch off himself as her knot plugs his ass like trying to impregnate him with a full litter. While her hot sperm load might not actually impregnate him, the way his belly swells with the sheer quantity of her canid seed is good enough. She stays like this on top of him, treating him like her breeding bitch until every last drop of her ejaculate is stuffed up his cock-plugged behind.

GOGUNK~ SLRCHK~
“Huff, gonna need something to soothe your ass after taking my fat knot.”
“Huff, huff~”
And it’s only after she’s finished gushing her puppy goo that a different urge suddenly hits her strongly. Seeing as how the human can’t get pregnant from her cum even if she wanted him to, and that her knot is still firmly wedged up his ass, the Doberman figures that she might as well get her money’s worth of the time she still has remaining.

SSSSSSSRRRRRSSSSHHHHHRRRR~
“UGUGHK?!”
“Ssshhhhh, shh shh, relax, just let it happen.”
Kristian only feels her whole heavy body relax on top of him with a hot sigh before he’s startles to feel the boiling spray of runny fluid go off in his cum-stuffed guts! Having already been bred more times than he can count, the human can instantly tell that it’s something other than cum, he’s been knotted before, made to guzzle piss before, but this is actually the human’s first time receiving a full on piss enema right up the ass!

SSSSSHHHHRRRRSSSSHHSR-S-S-SRSRSS~
“Mmmmmmmnnnnnnnn~” ✿ ( ￣ ///ω/// ￣ ) ✿❁

“Uullggh~” ( >///^^^///< )
Gabby relaxes to the point of her stubby tail going limp between her tender ass cheeks as though to influence the release of her bladder, Kristian feels her weight on him even more while his insides swell further with her steamy liquid load. His own sister, peeing inside of him right after fucking his ass raw and knotting him like a bitch. Even if he can’t taste her piss like usual, the sense of shame and degradation is perhaps even greater than guzzling the rancid, frothy swill straight from the cocks of many of the Man-beasts and She-beasts that use him as their post-nut urinal. The sheer quantity of urine deposited up his butt doesn’t help, it’s enough to properly mark half the posts of a large stadium. Kristian almost finds himself in the unfortunate situation of spewing up his own sister’s spunk and piss load from his mouth as her weight bears down on his swelling form from above, however it seems that she’ll at least spare him from that much shame on this occasion.

“Phew, damn, I really needed that.” *☆ (  ︾o︾) ☆*
He wishes he could say that he’s happy to help, however the state the Dog girl has left Kristian is can hardly qualify in the realm of regular sibling bullying. Even if he were to somehow break out of his life here as a public use cum and piss toilet, he doesn’t know how he can possibly return to his family and look them in the eyes at this point.

With still some time left over from what she forced their dad to pay for, the Doberman stays trapping her small human sibling below her and relaxes while allowing his sore ass to nurse her fat, pulsating knot. The human would be lucky not to find himself belching up the stench of his own sister’s cum and rancid piss later, assuming the rotten taste of her cock cheese is even out of his mouth by then. Oh, and there’s still the punishment from the Lioness for letting said sister use his butt that he has to look forward to later.

“Wonder if I can sneak in another round?” (   ✧ //// ∀////✧)
“Hhhlllggghh~…”
He really should have just listened to his mom that day…

***

“Just give me a minute to get him ready for ya.”
“Alright.”
Miranda the Lioness leaves those words as she hurries on to the back. Business has been absolutely booming for the last few months, capturing that human and turning him into a living meat toilet was quite frankly the best business decision she’d ever made. It was like attracting bees with honey, the amount of daily clients at the Brothel had only ever continued to climb and the amount of high paying customers was at an all-time high. There was no shortage of those that wanted to spend extra to have longer access to the helpless human slave, especially when doing particularly nasty stuff. As long as they paid her the big bucks and didn’t do anything to damage her star whore, the Lioness didn’t ask and didn’t care. Same with the client that just handed her a fat wad to spend a whole hour with the slave, now she’s on her way to make sure that said slave is presentable for a better chance of turning that new client into a regular.

CHK! KREEEEEE~
“Ugh, yeah, snort that shit.”
GOK-GNK~ SSSSPPPLLLUUUURRRRTT-T-T-T~
“ULGH-GNK-!” FFNNKKK-K-K~
“Oh for fuck’s sakes.” ( ¬  Д ¬)
See, it’s precisely reasons like this that she has to go the extra mile. Inside the room are two large Anthros, as per usual. The guy that’s just blown his load and has his sperm-covered cock resting between the human’s reddened ass cheeks and dripping leftover spunk onto his small back isn’t particularly the problem. Rather, it’s his girlfriend, the chick using the fuck meat’s front end, that damn Bear Anthro that likes to rub and grind her smelly cock into the human’s face to get off rather than just fuck his throat like a normal person. This time she even has his mouth mostly sealed with a perforated ball gag, instead jamming her cock tip to his nose as she ejaculates, such that he’s forced to snort the streaming nut sauce out her erupting dick.

Naturally her cock head is much too big for his nose, it instead covers a larger area such that her jizz splatters off his face in hot blasts of gooey ball snot. Some of course gushes into his flared nostrils, enough that he can swallow a lot and simultaneously choke up enough to spew out the small holes of his ball gag as his nasal passage floods with seed. The Lioness comes and meets them doing this fuckery right as the damn Bear is about finished blowing her load, leaving the human’s belly properly swollen with both Anthros’ cum while he’s left in an even messier state than usual from their antics! The Lioness is about to start charging a lot more for these couple specials.

“GRMK!” PPLLLRRRTT~
“Ugh, if you guys are done then I need ya to get out of here. I gotta get this thing cleaned up quick.” 
Miranda doesn’t hide her irritation at all, normally she doesn’t mind how her human sperm toilet is misused as long as it makes her money but the fact that she has to hurry and clean up the mess herself to serve such a well-paying client is annoying to say the least. And rather than biting the hand that feeds them, or provides them premium relief services in this case, the two Anthros simply comply with the irate Lioness’ demands. The fact that they already busted both nuts each is good enough for them.

“Fucks’ sakes.” (    ︶ ︹︶˥ )
As the two leave, the Lioness again curses while clawing at her own exasperated face as she looks at the mess she has to clean up. There is presented her prized human sperm toilet, looking ever much like an overused sperm toilet as the cum of who knows how many Anthros drips off his body, suspended in the air by BDSM chains and bondage. The front portion of his body is especially soaked in the gelatinous, reeking fluid while he hacks up sticky spurts and sperm bubbles from his glazed nasal passage and even more drip in thick, snotty globs from his mouth. And of course, his belly is far from a pretty sight, bloated as usual with raw Anthro semen, and probably some other nastier fluids that she’s rather not curious of.

The Lioness steps through snotty, slimy puddles of spunk that’s like an earthquake took place at a sperm bank and reaches the suspended human fleshlight, opting to get to work, starting with that belly of his.

“Rlghth~…”
Kris groans slightly as he feels his owner’s powerful furry arm rap around his swollen belly, or as much of it as even she can hold. And before the human can even say “oh no” in his mind,

“Hmph~!”
“UHK-?!” SSSSSPLLLLLLUUUUUURRRTTT~
An inconsiderate squeeze of his ballooned belly causes Kristian to retch right before an involuntary rush of hot spunk erupts through his throat and out the other end! While his ass hole immediately blows with a geyser of steaming semen, shooting out like a garden hose going off at max pressure with a sickening squelching sound, the spunk at his front end is partially blocked by the perforated gag!

PPPLLLLRRRRTTTTT~ “GK-!” SSSSPLLLRRRTTTT~
SPLPLPLPLOPLOP-P-PLRRTT-T-TT~

As a consequence, as much sperm as he’d snorted from the Bear’s cock goes right back out the same way, both nostrils gaped wide and barfing up as much spunk as what shoots through the holes in the gag. The Lioness gradually squeezes, not letting up on the pressure of her hold at all. Waiting for the human’s stomach to digest all the ball snot is not enough for her right now, no matter how fast it is. Like squeezing an overly ripe orange, viscous cock spew is juiced from all the human’s available orifices to the point he feels like it will eventually erupt out of his eyes and ears as well! Thankfully, his ass provides enough relief to spare his last remaining facial orifices. As the puddle of sperm on the ground rapidly increases in volume, Kris’s belly shrinks until gallons of the stinking cock sauce is wrung out of him, along with some bits and chunks of dark yellow, undigested cock cheese for good measure.

“Hrk-!” UUUURRRRRK-K~!
“Haah, what a mess.”
By the end, his belly is still left a bit bouncy and bloated from sperm remaining inside, however it’s enough that he can rapidly digest it soon enough. The Lioness finally leaves his belly alone as he hangs there, belching, retching and coughing rancid jizz bubbles that stink of cum, piss and smegma, no wonder the spunk was a bit runnier than usual coming back out.

SQUEAK~
SSSHHHHRRRSSSSSSSS~
“ULTHP!”
The next moment, the human finds himself being sprayed down by the hose installed in the room. Thankfully, the water is warm enough against his mostly bare skin, though the Lioness has no intention of being gentle as she uses one of her thick fingers to increase the pressure of the spray even further. It’s pretty much necessary to strip so much gelatinous, snotty spunk and other fluids and funk off his soiled form, especially the caked on stuff that’s about to start turning yellow from staying too long in his hair. The resulting gunk as his whole body is hosed down gets washed down the extra wide drain installed in the floor, and finally the human is presentable again. Dripping wet, but presentable.

CLK-KLNK~ CLINK-KLNK~
“Get yourself dried up and head into room six, there’s big money on the line so make sure you’re on your best behaviour.” (  ¬ ︿¬)
The Lioness demands as she releases the shackles and chains holding him up in his usual position. After months of being used an abused to such an extent, Kristian is almost grateful to be given these extended “breaks” from his strenuous service, even if said “breaks” consist of doing particularly nasty things for special clients, it’s at least usually one at a time. Already expecting that the human will follow her every command without complaint or issue after extensive months of training, the Lioness simply leaves the room while Kristian grabs a towel, the whole room already mapped out in his head despite being blinded more than half his time here.

As the human dries himself, he has no idea that the client he’s about to serve will perhaps be the most “special” of all.

***

CHK! KREEEEEE~

Eventually, the door to the room audibly creaks open, and the “special client” awkwardly enters to find the commodity she’d paid for, chained up in the usual spot to be fucked from any or both ends. With how long he’s been doing this, Kristian’s obedience is such that he’ll even chain himself back up when it’s time to be used. Now he waits ready, cleaned enough and prepped to take whatever this particular customer has planned for him.

“Alright Hellen, no more sulking, time for you to treat yourself.” 
“???!!!!”
At the sound of the unseen Anthro’s voice, Kristian shows the strongest startled reaction to date! The human has been through a lot over these last few months, yet the impression that stuck with him the most over all this time has to be the regular times that he’s used by his own dad and sister. Even to this day he simply can’t get over the shame as his Equine matron’s long, girthy horsecock mashes through his guts, the queasiness that comes from chugging a drowning quantity of fresh hot nut from his own dad’s massive horse balls. Of all the rancid dick cheese he eats of off the myriad of daily cocks he serves, his own sister’s fetid smegma makes him feel the most sick, feeling her fat knot plug into either of his holes is one of the lowest point of the day, made worse by her obsession with draining her bladder inside of him practically every single time. His new life as a living sperm toilet would be genuinely less terrible if he weren’t being constantly and relentlessly defiled by his own family members. But at the very least, there was still one family member that hadn’t used him at all in these strenuous months, until today it looks like.

“############~!!!”
The human had gradually lost his resistive spirit over time but he seems to have regained some vigour as he desperately yells and pleads, hoping that even some of his intentions will be conveyed through the gag that’s practically a part of his mouth by now. This is not the kind of visit he’d ever hoped for from his own mom!

“#############~! ############~!!”
“Haaah, I guess I’m just still not over it.” ( Ծ 3 Ծ)
Hellen the Heifer lets out a sigh as she gazes at the locked up human sex slave that immediately reminds her of her missing son. Standing not only tall but impressively thick as well, she’s the standard image of a stunning Bovine MILF. There’s not apart on her body that isn’t thickened out with tender meat, packed plentifully into her thighs and overflowing in her shapely rear, her lower body assets are developed enough to best even a lot of the Equines that frequent Brothel. A plump yet springy belly that would make one fall asleep immediately upon resting their head, shaded by a pair of milkers that would make even the lactose intolerant to salivate. And of course, the impressive bulge on her crotch that makes one wonder who gets topped more often between the Husband and Wife. Her balls in particular are even bigger than Kristian’s dad’s, by a thick margin at that.

One can guess by the strange family composition so far, all the Anthros being of different species, that none of them are related by blood. Outside of the Anthro culture of freely and openly engaging in all kinds of sexual activity, they treat each other like any other loving family. Which is perhaps why they’d so easily taken in the lone human and raised him for the last few years as their own. And losing said member of their family so suddenly has taken a toll, especially on the Heifer, who pretty much viewed the human as her real son. And the stress of looking for him and not turning up with anything conclusive after all this time has manifested in a rather... Anthro-like way.

CLP~ SLRSH~ CLP~ SLRSH~ CLP~ SLSH~
“LNFTH?!”
“Ugh, I’ve been so stressed that I couldn’t even cum properly.” ( ￣y~￣)
Kristian’s body tenses up as the heavy steps of the Heifer’s hard hoofs near his chained form. Even with such a thick noise as she walks, the human’s sensitive ears can barely pick up the thick sloshing of dangerously backed up seed in his mom’s balls that are swollen even larger than normal!

GOKUNK~ GOK-GONK~
“Haaah, what a terrible mom I am, getting this excited from someone who resembles my own son so much.”
“#######! ##########~!”“
Even Hellen is exasperated, saying nothing of Kristian who can hear the throbbing of her fat cock and feel it’s heat nearing his face as it gets close! At the mere sight of the human chained up and waiting for her to do whatever she wants to him, Hellen’s Bovine prick has practically sprung out of her sheath and swelled within the span of a few steps into a hot, pulsating meat pole only slightly shorter than her husband’s while being noticeably more girthy! Kristian has of course never seen his own mom’s cock before, even now he still doesn’t even know what his dad’s actually looks like despite how often it’s ravaged his holes. Now it looks like he’s going to get far more intimate with her scorching member than he would have ever hoped!

GOK-GUNK~ SLRCHK~

“LMTH~!”
CHLRK-K~ SLRCH~
For the first time ever, the human is forced to kiss a part of his mom other than his cheek, the intense heat and stench of her engorged bovine cock washing into his face as the unbearably thick flare is pressed right to his gaping lips, the girth of the fleshy mass pretty much covering his face entirely. An incredible sense of disgust develops as this happens, disgust with himself for now knowing how his own mom’s cock smells and tastes! It’s a terrible feeling easily on par with sucking off his own dad or getting knotted and pissed in by his own sister. The human loves all of his adoptive family however the love and appreciation he’d had for the Cow was something special. To have such a pure maternal relationship completely warped in this way hits the human hard! But without even realizing what she’s doing to her own son both physically and mentally,

SQUUEERLK-CHK~
“Aaahh~” ( ≧ Д ≦ ) ♥

“MRMGH~!”
The Heifer proceeds to force the taste of her fat cock even deeper into the struggling human’s mouth! Kristian’s jaws gape extra wide to accommodate her meaty cow flare that very audibly squelches inside!

“Hoooh, oh wow~”
SSPLLUURRT~ GOGUNK~ SSPPRRTT~
Clearly she’s considerably backed up, incomparably more than the hundreds of clients that drain their balls into him daily. The human can hear her enlarged gonads throbbing almost as much as her cock does as it spurts a thick wad of steamy, slimy precum all over the inside of his breached mouth! The salty taste of his own mom’s pre-ejaculate defiles his tongue that’s tasted countless worse things, and with the extra natural lubricant, the Heifer proceeds to shove the rest of herself down his tiny throat. Or at least that was her initial intent before a signal suddenly gets shot right into her churning nut sack!

“Oh fuck!” ( ಠ //// Д //// ಠ )
GOGUNK~!! GOGUNK~!!
“MMMPP??!!!”
It’s actually Kristian’s first time hearing his loving mom curse, but that’s hardly something to be phased by, especially right in this moment. Both the Heifer and the distressed human are suddenly startled, the human who suddenly feels the unexpected bucking and swelling of his mom’s fat, hot prick as her flare bulks up in his already stuffed mouth, and the Heifer who’s balls suddenly and uncontrollably contract in a way she didn’t expect! 

SSSSSPPPPLLLLUUUUURRRRTTTTTTTTTTT~!
“!!!!!!!”
Hellen’s cock goes off like a bazooka, causing the human’s cheeks to swell, followed by his face erupting with steaming, thick, creamy white cow sperm barely five seconds into the oral penetration! Hellen seems to have completely lost control of her own genitals, her backed up balls suddenly running away into an intense orgasm shortly after entering the human’s face, as though the feel of his mouth alone was the trigger to release the pressurized sperm swelling her large cow nuts! Even taking out her building frustrations on her husband in recent months hadn’t made her blow nearly this hard or nearly this fast, it feels like dormant magma is surging through her prick, swelling her cum pipe and launching seed from her uncontrollably clenching gonads that are much too large and full for their own good!

SSSSPPPPPPRRRTTTTTT~! SSSSSPPPLLLLRRRRRRTTT~!
“MRK-!” SSSSPPPLLLRRRTTTT~ SPLPLT-T-TRPLT~
GOKUNK~! SSSSSPPPPPUUUUURRRRRTTT-T-TT~
“Urgh, it won’t s-stop~!” ♥ ♥ (ಥ ////皿//// <) ♥ ♥
The Heifer closes her eyes and clenches her teeth, gripping tightly unto the suspended ass of the human that’s turned into her backed up sperm receptable as she lets jizz fly, literally. The intensity of her orgasm with the flare of her cock fitted into the human’s mouth alone causes said human’s face to erupt with her steamy seed, the pressure of her point blank oral orgasm too much for even his seasons  nut-guzzling throat to gulp more than half the sweltering cow spunk. The regurgitated nut slop form thick, creamy ropes, splattering right back into Hellen’s own crotch and cascading over the edges of her harshly bucking prick, down her massive clenching balls and splashing in gooey, gelatinous globs all over the floor to start forming fresh puddles.

GLP~! SSSPPPLLLLUUURRRTTT~ GLP~! GRLP~!!
GOK-GNK! SSSSSSSPPPPPUUUURRRTTTTTT~!
“GK-!!” ( ಥ///)o(///ಥ )

GLP~! SSPPPPUUURRRRTTT~ GLP~! GLP~!
Kristian is so out of it that he doesn’t know what to be the most distressed by. The fact that his own mom’s cock is wedged in his mouth? The fact that she’s suddenly started blowing a massive load before he could even suck her flare properly? The strong, gnarly taste of her potent, backed up sperm load that he’s forced to savour for the first time ever as it stews his tastebuds? The fact that she’d ejaculating so much that he’s barfing proper pints of her thick smelly seed despite the pressure of her orgasm forcing him to guzzle an absurd amount of it against his own will? Maybe it’s just the overall fact that his own mom has inserted her prick into him mouth and is now force-feeding him the steaming ball load of a lifetime without the two having even exchanged a single word since their reunion.

“Hrnghk~!” ♥ ♥ (>////皿////<) ♥ ♥

SQUUEERRKLK-CHK-K~! “GRK-!!” 
GOKUNK! SSPPPPLLLLUUUURRRRTTTTT~!
Clearly the Heifer is getting much more out of their unexpected reunion, as unknown to her, she proceeds to shove her orgasming cock deeper down her own son’s sperm-guzzling throat! Kristian can’t even retch properly there’s so much spunk pumping down his gullet, the Heifer practically uses her own erupting load as lubricant, the pressure swelling the human’s neck simultaneously opening up a path for her extra girthy Bovine phallus to squelch deeper as she grips his tensed ass firmly. Her cock is still spewing the entire time, the human’s face less so as the erupting flare partially plugs the way deeper and deeper, nearing his stomach that’s already properly swelled with beyond virile she-bull spunk.

Kristian is forced to swallow his ejaculating mom down to the root of her fat prick, her sheath displacing some of the sperm swelling his cheeks as he gulps her gushing member balls deep. Eventually his face is lost in a thick bush of pubes, perhaps the thickest pubic bush he’s encountered today as though his mom hasn’t shaved her musty crop a single time since his abduction! As the thick, smelly pubic hairs entangle and cling to his face, almost tickling his neck even, said neck swelled with the veiny base of the Heifer’s sheath is further smacked by her heavy pair of balls contracting up into his gullet.

“Hhhhhhhaaaaaaaahhhh~” ♥ ♥ (^ //// Д //// ^) ♥ ♥

GOK- SPPPLLLUURRRTTT~ GOK- SSSSSPLLLLRRRTTT~

GLP~! GLP~! “GRMK!” GLP~! SSSSPLLUURRTT~ GLP~!
There, Hellen holds the human’s ass tightly, partially to steady herself as her knees grow slightly week from the intense orgasm she hasn’t experienced in a LONG TIME, partially to ensure the human isn’t launched back off her prick by the resulting pressure of her ejaculation. Just looking at the contents being released by her massive cow balls, it’s clear that “backed-up” is putting things lightly. Even with a proper puddle of spunk soaking her hooves, the degree to which the human’s belly is swelling even now is horrific. In fact, before she’s even finished cumming into his stomach,

“GRK-!!” ( ಥ///)o(///ಥ )
SPLRP-P-PSSSPPLLLLRRRRTTTT-T-T-TTT~
His stomach simply just can’t take any more. The human, that’s grown accustomed to guzzling multiple Anthro’s loads in rapid succession, meets his match in the long overdue, proper release of his own mom’s stuffed bovine balls. With her fat sheathe now practically plugging his face, his stomach that had ballooned to the limit with her sperm was forced to let the excess out the other end, his ass momentarily trembling and tensing in Hellen’s firm grip right before an eruption of steamy white seed squirts thickly from his butt hole!

SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~

It’s unfortunately not long before cum is gushing from two holes at once, the second seminal leak infinitely smaller in volume but matching in relative intensity. Over the last few month the human has been finding himself involuntarily orgasming more and more frequently. It used to be that he’d orgasm on every third or fourth Anthro he’s made to serve, now he’s lucky if just sucking off two cocks in a row doesn’t make him cum. Worse yet is the extra shameful fact that he can’t be used by his own sister or dad now without absolutely blowing his load, regardless of if he’d just done so or not. They say that Anthros are ridiculously easy to condition to immorality but history has shown that humans aren’t as far behind as some would like to believe. And after all this time, Kristian himself can no longer stubbornly deny what’s been trained into the very core of his body, a warped mentality that makes him achieve a mind-melting orgasm as his own mom blows him up like a until he’s sprung a leak.

SSSPPPUUURRRTTTT~ GLP! GLK! SSSSPPPRRRTTT~
“Al-almost, ngh, done~!”
GOGUNK~! SSSSSSPPPPPRRRRTTTT~ SPLTPTPT~
“MR-GRMK!”
For the next few seconds, Kristian is forced to experience what a condom too small for his mom’s load would feel like, his spewing ass doing its best to compensate for her ridiculous seminal output. The human himself, eyes rolled up in physical strain and emotional shame, feels his own balls contract as he fires what is the hottest, thickest load of his life, cum rocketing from his little pecker with enough force to cause sizable splashes in cum puddle he’d personally barfed up just now. Regardless of how wrong everything that’s happening is, the small human is helpless as he finally succumbs to all that’s been building in these arduous months, what he’d desperately tried to resist until his own mom became the straw that broke the camel’s back. His mind finally breaks, leaking tears of resignation through his upturned eyes as he takes his mom’s backed up lust down his throat and shoots the excess out his ass, inhaling her musky stench buried face deep in her dense pubic bush like the final comfort before his own morality finally fades.

It feels like hours that he’s sucking on the salty, funky base of her engorged flare before his butt stops birthing her rich sperm and her balls stop clapping against his neck and chest.

Gok_GUNK~! SLRPCHRK-KCHK~ GOGUNK~!
“Huff, phew, goodness!” ♥ ♥ (^////Д////^) ♥ ♥
Hellen herself is completely taken aback at what just happened. She’d been backed up before but it had never lead to a result this extreme! Sure, the stress and anxiety from losing her son had caused her to hold in much more than any other time, however for her to blow such a massive load just from putting it in is ridiculous. Had she been harbouring such impure feelings for her own adoptive son this whole time? How else could she explain so much getting released at once the moment she penetrated the mouth of a human that resembles her lost boy to such an extent? The Heifer had only come to the Brothel in hopes of taking a load off so that she could continue her search for Kristian with less worries, however it would appear that she has even more to think about now, her mind a bit heavy despite her balls being noticeably lighter.

“Haaah, you really do resemble him a lot though.”
The weak-kneed Heifer sighs heavily while groping the butt of the human she’s inflated with her load, like stroking the head of her son when he was still with her. This was intended to be a one-time thing, but now she might just visit this human sperm toilet more regularly, like she’d already caught her husband and daughter doing. The two thought they were slick but thinking with their dicks caused them to get caught eventually. The nerve of the two, to keep such good stuff to themselves without telling her.

It’s almost funny in a sad way, had the Heifer been stroking the right butt cheek, the makeup that’d been soaked in the human’s cleaning might have gotten rubbed off. She would have then realized that the “good stuff” that she currently balls deep in is actually her own son that she’s been looking for all this time, her son who she’d unfortunately just filled at the face with her steamy, backed up load of jizz. Unfortunately, groping the small human’s ass as he chokes on her cock only makes her more horny.

“Good thing I paid for an hour.” ( ^ ////∀//// ^ ) ♥ ♥
“GH-GNHNFF~…”
Having his face impale by prick and then having said prick pulled out of his face is nothing new to him, however Kris feels his post-orgasm gonads churning especially hard while his dick throbs painfully as his own mom extracts carelessly from his stuffed throat. Her sickening girth with thick, pulsating vein drags through the sperm-lubricated walls of his gullet, making him retch up yet more tears and ever sputter out bubbly spurts of her seed from his gaping mouth. Her physically feels her spunk being siphoned out of his overfilled stomach, filling his throat as it chases after the flare that’s like a meaty plunger being backed out of his oesophagus, then his throat and finally his mouth!

SQURLCHK~ PWOP~!
“HRGHK-!!” SSSPPPPLLLUUURRRTTTTT~
A good yank of her thick bovine hips gets her fat flare out of his face with a satisfying pop, followed by a nasty, gooey spurt as semen of course spews from his open mouth. It’s only natural because of the pressure with how much that’s inside of him, however this time Kristian does what he normally wouldn’t do and clenches his throat, stopping the flow of semen from his mouth. Coming from a time where he would have loved to barf out the disgusting sperm of an Anthro, now he treats his mother’s stinking cow seed as something precious that he can’t bear to regurgitate, despite the Heifer herself being desperate to get rid of the ball snot stuffing her backed out gonads. While the human is mindlessly savouring his mom’s potent jizz, the Hellen is eager to relieve more of it out her balls as she soon arrives at the human’s other hole.

PLOP!
“Mlf~!” ( ಥ //// Д //// ಥ )

With a wet plop, the Bovine’s sperm-soaked cock slaps down between Kristian’s cheeks, making him flinch with a moan that no longer expresses reluctance, distress or disgust. In fact he’s be squealing eagerly like a horny rabbit if he weren’t trying to hold back the cum in his throat. Hellen takes no notice of the small human’s rapid and drastic shift in mood from the first time when he seemed so reluctant to suck her dick, her only focus is on his ass and how much it makes her encumbered balls churn.

“Loosen up dear.”
SQUELCH~ 
Despite his puckering ass practically begging for it at this point, the human does the direct opposite of loosening up, tightening instead and almost belching hot cow sperm as his mom’s unreasonably fat cock brutally penetrates his clenched butt! The sheer girth of her that his butt hole relents to makes his insides naturally constrict and contract on reflex, as though still fighting to deny entry of the penis that he would have vehemently rejected literal minutes ago! But instead of actual revolution, the heavy squashing of his abuse cum button by his own mom send signals that resonate with his broken mind, fractured by an overload of sheer immorality. Now his balls already want to let out a load but he desperately holds it in just like what he’s doing with his cum-stuffed throat.

Thankfully, his body’s natural efforts at resistance only fuels the Heifer’s newfound lust, the incredible tightness of the boy’s ass causing unexpected images of her own missing son to pop into her mind. The clearly wrongful impression of her own family member only seems to deepen since her concerning thoughts from earlier but at this point she can’t stop herself from going further. Rather than her lust waning at the thought of her son, her pulsating girth seems to swell ever more slightly as it gouges through layer after layer of the boy’s pitiful resistance, feeding into his butt inch by inch with an aggressive squelching noise to match the human’s stifled squealing.

GOGUNK~ SQURKLCHK~ “HLF~!” GOK-GUNK~
“Hooooh, that feels… so good~” ♥ ♥ (^////o////^) ♥ ♥
The Heifer groans out in lustful ecstasy as she squelches through his insides and bottoms out the whole length of her fat cow cock up his tight ass! At the same time the human finally makes a proper squeal as rapid digestion of her sperm finally allows him to properly swallow her load even with her beef pole pulsating balls deep in his body!

SQUELCH~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “Ungh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~
The moment she’s all the way back inside of him, any consideration for her wrongful thoughts fly out the window as his ass induces her to start pumping right away! Completely unlike the little episode where she blew in his mouth the moment her flare was in, the Heifer’s large and powerful balls hold the line such that she can thoroughly enjoy the human boy’s butt that’s about as incredible as his mouth and throat. Holding on tightly to the chains suspending him, they quickly become handles for the Bovine to aggressively pump her hips, said large, meaty hips putting an incredible weight into her thrusts that cause crisp and rapid smacking sounds against the boy’s butt from the moment she gets started!

“Huff, hng, guh, enjoying yourself huh~?!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥

FRRRP- PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! “Hugh!”  
His mind already broken and succumbing, Kristian is taken for quite the ride. From the emotional low and shameful high of his own mom shoving her fat cock in his mouth and filling him up with her seed, to the tear-inducing euphoria as she’s now tearing up his ass with her fat fuck stick. He feels her whole length and girth slamming into him, absolutely no sense of hesitation to be found in the powerful thrusts of her hips that makes it feel like her cock will turn his insides into mush.

What had he done to deserve this? To have gone through so many months of endless use, abuse and hardships, ravaged to no end by insatiable strangers of all species. Forced to do the most disgusting and morally reprehensible things against his own will, only for his own family to subject him to the very same when he’d thought he’d found a light at the end of a seemingly endless tunnel. “Why is this happening to me?”, is a question the human no longer asks himself. His brain is so broken that he’s actually better off thinking with his little dick, said member throbbing like never before as the fierce ass fucking by his own mom causes his tip to leak like a broken faucet.

PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLOP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLOP! SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!”
The human’s belly, having not been given time to digest even half his mom’s sperm, sways and swings like a filled water balloon experiencing intense back and forth g-forces. Her spunk sloshing around in him serves as a constant reminder of her lust he was forced to drink from her backed up balls when he was still hopeful of his freedom. The constant, cheek-reddening slamming of his butt that sends ripples and tremors up his whole small body is a current testament to what she currently views him as, a receptacle for her sexual gratification, just as in the case of the hundreds of other Anthros that have used him to this point. The fact that it only took a moment for their relationship as mother and son, cultivated over long years, to unknowingly turn into something so sickeningly vulgar, makes his churning balls ache so very much.

He can taste her rich sperm as he feels her scorching meat squelching deep into him, rearranging his insides that get tossed around by each cock stuffed through his holes. Her cock stretches his ass like the largest among those he’s taken. The fact that he can very easily and accurately measure the length and girth of his own mom’s cock compared to his dad’s and sister’s just by the feel as it rams into his hole no longer fills him with disgust. Rather it even makes him want to be used by all of them at the same time.

PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! “Hugh!”  SCHLORP~ FRRP-P- PLAP! “Ungh!” SCHLORP~ FRRPP-P- PLOP~! “Guh!”
“Haaah, haaaahh~!”
Even lustfully reminiscing about the countless others he’s served can’t distract him from what the Heifer is doing to him. She ruts and ruts at his sore butt, the harsh pounding from behind causing some of her sloppy spunk to sputter up his throat and leak from his mouth as he’s fucked into a mindless mess, not that there’s a rational mind left to him at this point.

“Get ready sweetie, momma’s about to blow!” ♥ ♥ (>////皿////<) ♥ ♥
The Heifer, herself lost in the ecstasy of the rut, doesn’t even realize how she refers to the unknown human the same way she would her son. There’s no need for her to announce it, he can feel it in her massive, sweaty heifer balls, the fattened, stiffened gonads slapping and slamming into his belly and almost causing him to barf up her precious spunk more than once. But even if they fail now, there’s more than one way for said balls to force him to puke her salty load.

SQQUUUEEELLCCCHHK~! GOK-! GOGUNK~!

“Urngh! C-cum, guh, cumming~!” ♥ ♥ ( >///皿///< ) ♥ ♥
“ULTHUUGH~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥
From a time where he often sat on her lap, he’s now impaled on it as the Bovine drags him back until his ass is buried in her crotch, her entire length in turn buried down to the harshly throbbing, scorching, veiny base of her sheath and her balls clench in a familiar manner.

SSPPPPLLLLLUUUUURRRRRRRTTTTTT~
“Haaaaaaahhh~!!”
“HHLLPPTH~!!”
The second load he ever receives from his mom is as intense as the first time, clearly feeling zero shame from having filled the small human with a quick-shot to the mouth, the Heifer seems to want to do it again through his ass, and she very easily succeeds. He can feel with his whole body how hard she’s erupting inside of him, proper jets of virile bovine spunk launching through the pool of sperm already inside of him and battering harshly into his breached internals. Her cock bucks like an enraged bull, going mad inside of the human as he feels himself yet again swelling with her seed, his belly inflating with each pump of her backed up bovine balls!

SSSPPPLLLLRRRTTTTT~ GOKUN~ SSSPPPPPUUUUURRTT~
“Haaaaahh, haaaahh~!” ♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// Д //// < ) ♥ ♥

GOK-GUNK~ SSSSPPPPPLLLUUUUUURRRTTTTT~
GURGLG-GRGG-G-GLGLGRGHLGH~

As though he were a common condom she picked up at a gas station rather than a human resembling her own loving son, the Bovine swells him with her seed at a scary rate, showcasing the sheer prowess of seminal output of a backed up Cow Anthro that can’t be competed with even by the many Equine that have drained their balls into him more times than he can count. Pretty soon Kris feels himself reaching his limit, yet his mom won’t stop ejaculating. He fills with the boiling fluid until his stomach had reached the size where he only just recently-!

“GHK-GRGHK~!” ( ಥ///)o(///ಥ )

BBLLRRGHHG-PPPPPRRRUUPPTTTT-T-T-T~
As expected, Kristian’s eyes cross and roll up in his head as he feels his throat swell right before a steamy while fountain of pure Bovine cock snot erupts from all three of his qualifying facial orifices!

Her son has sprung an intense leak with her nasty sperm yet the Bovine, still unaware of what she’s done and is currently doing to her own boy, only grips harder on his chains to stop him from slipping off her ejaculating milf meat! Every pump of her balls sees a similar scene play out as the human barfs nut gunk from the opposite end. He can’t avoid getting another proper taste of her hot seed even if he wanted to at this point, rope after thick, long rope shot into his ass translates directly into a harsh swelling of his throat as a geyser of cum from his gapes open mouth. Sperm launches far enough to splatter on the walls of the room and ooze down into the steamy cum puddle already present on the ground, where yet more cum splashes down noisily. Some of the cum is naturally Kris’ own as he orgasms intensely the moment his mom blows in his sore butt, though it’s truly hard to find his thin load among his mom’s growing river of steaming cock snot.

SSSPPPPPRRRRTTTTT~ GOKUNK~ SSSPPPLLUUUUURRTT~
“Hnnnnnngggghhhff~!”
“UURRGHHHL-!” GGGRRPLLUURRRTT-PPLLUURT~
GOK-GUNGK~ SSSSPPPPPLLLUUUUUURRRTT-T~
For just as long as the first time, the once hopeful human is violated by his adopted mom, his throat, mouth and sadly even his nostrils used as a seminal coping system to accommodate her hefty Heifer nuts. Anybody seeing this scene, even the many Anthros that have made the human eat the cheese off their filthy, unwashed dicks, would say that the Cow is seriously overdoing it. Her seminal output is just not something suited for even the small human that had subsisted on not much but Anthros sperm for so many months. However, as far as both Hellen and the human meat sleeve are concerned, she’s not gone far enough.

“Hufff, huffff, haaaaahhh~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥

GOGUNK~ SLRCHK-LRCH~ GOK-! PLOPLOPLOP-PLOP~
“URGH~!” SPLLLLUUURRRPPT-T-PLOPPLTPLTT-T-T~
Having finished orgasming for the second time, the stink of spunk in the room is thick enough to choke someone while their eyes would water in the face of the steamy fog pervading the room. So much snotty semen decorates the room that even two Anthros using the human at the same time before wouldn’t have left it so messy. The human is bloated to extreme proportions, his head limply hanging as he vacantly oozes his mom’s cum from all his facial orifices. But rather than feel sorry for what she’s put the poor boy through, the gratification Hellen feels from blowing her load twice is unlike anything she’s felt before. Fortunately for the now cock-hungry Kris, the large Cow has long gotten into the mindset that he’s now her personal meat toilet, at least for the amount of time she still has left. It’s a good thing then that she paid for an entire hour of personal use, of which, not even twenty minutes have elapsed yet.

“Huff, just, just a few more rounds.”
SHLRCHK~ PLOP! “Hgf!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLOP! SCHLORP~
SHCH-KLRKCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHLRK~PLOP~! “Ungh!”
He was allowed to rest for maybe a minute, if that, before the Heifer gets right back to thrusting her hips, not even pulling out of the boy’s sore and beaten pucker for a moment! Her balls are still so full and heavy, as Kristian himself can clearly tell as they swing up and slam into his sperm-bloated belly, making fresh, hot, smelly bovine cock snot spew from his mouth and throat, as if the heavy ramming isn’t enough to do so already. It’s almost as though she’s fucking life back into his worn out form as his eyes again cross and curl up under the blindfold soaked more in sperm than tears at this point, he probably gets a couple decent, squealing moans out in between barfing up her seed as she goes to town on his ass like it’s still brand new.

“Haaah, huff, haaah~!”
SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” PLRPT~ SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SPLRT~ SHCHK~ FRRP- PLAP! “Guh!” PPRRRTT~ SHCHK~ FRRP- PLOP! “Hugh!” SPLLUURRT~  
Clearly the Heifer intends to make use of every bit of their remaining time together to the fullest extent.

***

“Had a good time, I reckon?”
“Oh my, how can you tell?”
How could the Lioness not? The Bovine who appears before her now is practically glowing, and not because she got herself cleaned up after finally leaving the room. She’d evidently used every last bit of her allotted time with the human sperm toilet down to the last minute, and it clearly shows in her cow balls that are easily half the size they were when she first came in. But her balls clearly aren’t the only things lighter about her, her slightly despondent aura that she had when she first showed up is completely gone like it was washed away with soap and water, showing the image of a stunning Heifer who’d found a new joy in life.

Well, at least she got her money’s worth.

“I take it I’ll be seeing you back here often then?”
“At least once, maybe twice a week.”
Nice, looks like she got herself yet another well-paying customer. Seeing the Heifer out at the entranceway to leave a good impression, the Lioness quickly goes to the room that was rented to prep her slave for the rest of the people he’ll be receiving today. Upon opening the door and entering the room,

“Holy fuck!!”
She quickly rushes back out after a stench of semen and sex almost stifles her the moment she opens the door! Then she’s left wide-eyed as she stars inside from a greater distance away.

“What the fuck man?!”
The room had been spotless and now it’s in a greater mess than she’s ever seen it. There’s reeking cum absolutely everywhere, the puddle of piss looking like a splash in the ocean compared to the long ropes and splatters and even larger puddles of white seed all over the walls and floor! Fuck, there’s even splattered cum almost reaching all the way up to the ceiling! What the fuck actually happened for the room to be left worse off than the countless gangbangs the human had endured in here?!

And speaking of the human,

“Uuuuulllgghhf~…” PLOPT… PLPT~
For a second she wouldn’t have recognized him were he not gently swaying from the same place while softly groaning like a mindless zombie. The amount of cum all over him and dripping down from his suspended form would make one think he’d fallen into an orgy of giant slime monster, the Lioness can hardly tell where his head and ass is, both ends thickly oozing pungent bovine spunk with his horribly swollen belly hanging down the middle under the intense weight of pure semen. Even among Bovine Anthros, Miranda had never seen one leave behind a mess this extreme!

“Geez.”
The Lioness groans while exiting the room and closing the door behind her, cutting of the absolute rank of steaming ball snot from wafting out into the outside world. There’s no way she’s gonna squeeze him out in the state he’s currently in, even she has standards when it comes to the kind of mess she’ll personally touch with her hands. Leaving the human to digest everything the Cow put in him, Miranda starts wondering if she should charge the Heifer a cleaning fee next time.

***

Well apparently Hellen is more hooked than she though because it’s only the day after the next that she’s already back, balls stuffed and eager to inseminate the human meat toilet.

“Haaaaaaaaaahh~” ♥ ♥ (^////Д////^) ♥ ♥
SSQUUELRRCHPK~ “ULTHG~!” PWPCHK~
His mom’s fat flare pops out of his butt, leaving him to clench his pucker tight to avoid a flood of semen from spurting out, much like what had been spurting out his mouth mere seconds ago. Even though the Heifer isn’t as backed up as she was two days ago, her seminal output is still insane, leaving him barfing up viscous amount of her ball goo as she came inside of him for the second time in quick succession. She seems to like alternating between his whole, reaming his throat and blowing up his belly with her seed as soon as she came in and filling his belly again from the other side shortly after. Yet even having drained so much into him already, her cock still bucks and spasms between his cheeks, letting out the last spurts of her hot, snotty semen all over his bare back, painting his tender skin in gelatinous splatters and ropey smear od her virile seed. By the time she’s finally done draining her second load, Kristian is left to savour the tongue-tingling taste of her nut for a few second before she’s ready to go again, as though trying to make the absolute most of the time she paid for.

CHN-KLK~ KLANK-CH-KLNK~
The Heifer seems to have quickly figure out how his chains work as she fiddles with them, soon achieving the desired effect and releasing them.

“URRGHLTH~!” SLORSHCH-SLSH~
Correction, she releases only some of them, specifically the ones holding up his arms and upper body, which causes the human to swing down until he’s left still suspended, hanging upside down so that he’s facing between the Heifer’s legs!

“GRGH-!”
SSSPPPLLLLRRRRRRPPPRRT~ PLPLPLOPLOP-P-P~
The harsh movement and just plain old gravity causes a ridiculous amount of snotty spunk to be barfed up out of Kris’ mouth yet again, heavily falling into the puddle of sperm that now lies below his head. The top of his head soon starts getting further away from the ground as the chains still holding up his lower body are pulled, causing him to be raised and raised, until he’s face to face with the object of his deranged longing. He probably wouldn’t have been able to actually see it even without the blindfold, what with all the cum coating his face, however the human is certainly able to hear the lively throbbing it’s maintained after just having ravaged his ass

The flow of semen oozing out the human’s mouth under gravity is finally halted as the Heifer’s fat flare is once more shoved into his maw, this time from an upside down position!

“That’s no good, you’re letting it go to waste~” (    •̀  ////Д ////•́ )

SQUELCHK~ “URLGTH-GRMK~!”
Yet more natural gagging get stifled by pure meat as Hellen moans, shoving her cock into his mouth and making it swell, followed by his neck rapidly bulging to her girth as she roughly and forcefully feeds her engorged member right up into his retching throat! Completely ignoring the distressed kicking of the boy’s chained legs, she holds onto his chin with her thick thumbs and the back of his small, spasming head with the rest of her fingers as she impales his sperm-painted face, soon feeling her cock reach all the way up into him and even breaching into his sperm-swollen belly as his face once again meets her musty pubes, now slimy with dick snot.

Hanging upside down, Kris chokes while squirming his body as much as the chains, and his mom’s steely hard prick, will allow. She seems to fuck the life out of him with each rut in a way that leaves him appearing limp and lifeless as he leaks with her cum between each pounding, yet all it takes is her plunging her whole pulsating cock deep up his gullet for him to get animated again. And fully enjoying the human’s reactions, the Heifer even goes so far as to split his long, sperm-soaked ponytail into a pair of thick locs, holding each in her hands and using them as handlebars to start fucking his face!

“Mnf!”
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
The Heifer seems to always go particularly hard on his mouth, maybe because it’s her favourite hole of his or maybe she’s trying to make up for what happened the very first time she put her dick inside of him. Anybody who’s seen what she’s done to him since then would surely say that she’s more than made up for her initial blunder, but that won’t stop the vigorous, bovine-powered pounding she throws into his impaled face anytime her cock passes his semen-soaked lips. The boy’s intense gaging and choking on her pulsating she-bull meat immediately gives her that special, tingly feeling in her balls that causes her to pump her hips with abandon, as though his retching mouth and throat had always been a milking sleeve for her engorged prick, like her cock has found a soulmate in this unknown human’s mouth.

SQUELCHK~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SPLRT~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!”PPLLLRRRPT~  PLOP! SQURLKCHK~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-PLRKCHK~ SPLLLUURRT~
Speaking of milking, the oral rutting turns out to be the absolute messiest yet as the rough gouging of her fat cock into his gullet milks the sperm right out of his engorged belly. Pints of stinking bovine ball slop spews in gelatinous ropes from his mouth as he retches, gravity aided by his mom’s rough throat fucking causing even more of a mess to splatter onto the ground. The Heifer simply enjoys the sensation of hot ball snot, flowing down the outside of her balls this time, as her cock unknowingly makes a name for itself in her son’s mouth and throat.

When will it end? How much more does he need to go through? Why does he need to go through this? Kristian vaguely remembers a time when these questions plagued his mind as he endured sexual horrors day in and day out as a slave to the brothel’s hundreds of customers. Somehow his mind had come to be broken yet ever clear since his own mom started ravaging him like a crazed beast with limitless lust. Had he not snuck out on that fateful day, would their relationship had stayed the same, pure and loving? Would he have ever come to know the insatiable pleasures of being used in such filthy ways by others, particularly his most precious family? The decision he’d made seems to have been the right one in the end, the regret he once felt from the beginning all the way to two days ago is long gone. Now there’s no place the human would rather be but wrapped around a long fat cock, taking huge, steaming loads up his ass and down his throat, draining his own mom’s balls that always seem so full and burdensome. He’d initially wanted to get the Heifer a birthday gift but had never imagined that the greatest gift would turn out to be himself.

“Unghk! H-here it ugh, comes! The f-fifth shot~!” ♥ ♥ (>////皿////<) ♥ ♥

PLAP! “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ SPLRT~ PLAP! -chk- FRRRP-P-P~ chk- SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
The human can’t even see what’s going on, he can only feel, feel her cock ravaging his throat and stirring up literal gallons of hot sperm in his belly, he sucks on almost the entire length of her prick, obsessively memorizing the taste of her sperm and her fat dick with his tastebuds as the pulsating veins of her girthy fuck stick gouge through his insides and drag along his tongue. He can feel her fat balls smacking him heavily in his neck and back as she thrusts into his face hard enough to make even her heavy gonads bounce like massive, overweight basketballs. His orifices have become exactly what’s needed to lighten the heavy burden of said balls, one explosive orgasm at a time.

SSSPLLLRRRRTTT~ SSSSSPPPPRRRRRRTTTTT~
“Ngh~!”
GOKUNK! SSSSPPPLLLUUUURRRRTTTTTTTT~
“URK! GRGHK~!” GRGHLGH-G-G-GLRGG~
Even now her load is ludicrous, unreal. The human receives yet another deep faceplant into his mom’s thick pubic bush as he feels her cock go off inside of him for the fifth time today without rest. She holds his hair firmly, using the thick locks that she once combed lovingly as yet more mere tools to make sure his head stays planted in her crotch and his throat doesn’t move and inch while choking the sperm out of her heavily clenching balls! The Bovine moans with undisguised lust as she grinds her crotch harshly into his face while she blows.

It’s not even that long since she last came inside of him, with gravity on top of it further hindering his maximum seminal capacity, if even so slightly, it’s not long before Kristian feels himself be inflated to the limit yet again by her pumping nuts.

SSSPPPPPLLLLLUUUUUURRTT~ SSSSPPPPLLLLLUUUUUURRTTTT-T~

And as the human drains his own incomparably smaller balls for the umpteenth time, his tiny ropes of jizz splattering into the Bovine’s quivering breasts,

“MRGHRRK~!” SPSPS-P-P-PPLLLUUUURRTTT-T-T-T~
“Ah, there it goes~” ♥ ♥ ( ^ ////∀//// ^ ) ♥ ♥
GOKUNK! SSSPLLLRRRRTT~ SSSSPPPPUUUURRRTTT~
The expected fountain of steamy she-bull sperm rockets out Kristian’s ass, launching straight up into the air this time as he’s fed from her contracting balls upside down and facially restrained in her steaming, musky crotch. Not even an actual fleshlight would be treated this crassly, made to leak semen from one end after the other after the other as it’s used over and over again without pause. It just doesn’t make sense how even a backed up Cow Anthro can blow out this much fresh seed, but at least Kristian’s mom manages to do it, so much sperm spewing out his ass that the ropes of jizz painted on his skin are drowned under a proper avalanche of creamy ball snot.

“Huff, huff, haaaaah~”
The Bovine is once again left panting while the human is left choking on her girthy length and her hot, snotty load.

“Phew, goodness. I think I just about let out about half of the backed up stuff by now.”
GOK-GUNK! SQURLCHK-K~ “GRGH!”
Such news might have been a relief to him before but now it causes him to lament, the cock-addicted human now infinitely hungry for his own mom’s seed even if he can’t actually hold it all inside of him.

“Let momma take a quick breather and then we’ll get right back to it.”
Yet again, such words slip out without the Heifer fully realizing that she’s unintentionally overlapping the human cock sleeve with the image of her own lost son. Regardless, all Kris can do is whine as her throbbing bull meat stays rooted deep in his upside down facial orifice, she won’t even let go of his soaked hair as though he’ll somehow run away when he’s too full to move even if he weren’t chained up.

“You know what, since you’re already like this...”
“… URMGHK-?!”
There’s a delayed reaction after her words and the human finally reacts as one would expect when he suddenly feels the boiling liquid start filling him from the inside!

PRPLPLPLTPTSPLUUURRTT-T-TPTP-PT-T~
Yet again more cum wells up out of his butt, the space inside of him still completely filled to the point that nothing can fit. It oozes and oozes, a proper fountain of sperm spurting from his trembling pucker and splattering noisily onto the ground as Hellen closes her eyes in relief with her own body relaxing.

PRTP-PRT- SSPPPLLUUURRRRRRRRRTTTSSST~
That’s when a liquid as runny as water and yellow as motor oil starts gushing from the human’s butt instead, the Heifer’s urine that had finally bore through the unimaginably thick layers of viscous ball snot to start spewing out of his twitching hole!

“Hoooooohhhh~” ✿ ( ￣ ///ω/// ￣ ) ✿❁

SSSSSRRRRPLPLPLPLTTTT-T-T~ PLTPLTPLTPTPTPTP~
“KRK! MRMGHK~!”
Watching the boy squirm while still orally impaled on her whole cock, the Heifer doesn’t feel an ounce of shame, reluctance, or even a smidge of pity as she relieves her large bovine bladder into the living fleshlight. In fact, feeling him choke on her shaft as she watches her own rancid, steaming hot urine richly spray out his behind only arouses her further. Within a short space of time, the Heifer has become someone that the human would no longer recognise even if he could see her. On the other end, Kristian is more than thrilled to offer himself as his mom’s urinal, the mind-broken boy conflating the steamy warmth of piss filling his insides with her physical love for him. He wouldn’t mind at all even if he was stuffed so full of her pure smegma, that’s how deranged his lust for cock has become.

But things develop in an unexpected direction before the two could get that far.

“Hmm?” 
The heifer suddenly notices something weird as the boy’s plump ass cheek quivers under the heat of her rancid pee. The heat and runniness of the liquid seems to be just enough to starts washing the much more stubborn, viscous sperm clinging to his skin, as well as what said sperm had soaked into. As the spunk is washed away whole dirtied by makeup, the thing revealed below said makeup instantly makes her shock, for it’s a mark that’s been stuck in her mind for months of searching! Searching that hadn’t born any fruit until this unexpected moment!

“K-Kristian?!” <(  °Д °)>
“??!!”
What? He didn’t just hear wrong right?

“Kris, is that you Kristian?!” 
“KRHRK! GRK-GRMGHK~!”
She recognized him, she actually recognized him! Kris instantly experiences a flood of unbearable emotions, intense emotions! Unable to speak or even yell out, he instead bucks with his whole body, choking up sperm against her crotch, making any sort of reaction within the limit of his binds to show that he’s responding to her speculation.

“Oh my boy, what happened to you?!” 
The Heifer sounds particularly distraught because she has an idea of exactly what’s happened to him, plenty of what she herself has been doing to him ever since she started partaking in this public use human toilet. And she’d even just finished pissing inside of him too, her own son!

“Oh no, let’s get you down from here!” Σ(っ °Д °;)っ
CLNK-CHNK!

The Heifer is in such a panic that she seems to have momentarily forgotten how to work his chains, as well as the fact that her erect cock is still stuffed up his throat! Panicked, she quickly yanks her whole engorged length out of his gullet!

SSQQUUEEELLLCCCHK-K~! PWP-CHK~
“Urghk! KHRK!”
GOKUNK~ GOK-GUNK~

“Oh sweetie, just hang on a second.”
Trying to ignore the intense pulsations of her dripping member as her own son chokes and coughs up her seed, the Bovine quickly ducks low to remove the gag holding his mouth open. The ring gag is slimy not only with her own nut but that of countless others that have enjoyed her son’s mouth during the day before she came, unstrapping it from his face and tossing it aside, finally, she’s about to hear her boy’s voice in what feels like forever!

“K-hak! M-mom-…”
“Yes sweetie, what is it?”
“I love you”, “Thank you for saving me”, “Take me home”, unlike these words that she was expecting to hear,

“C-cock.”
“Huh.”
“Cock, mouth, fuck my face.”
“Kris?” Σ (⊙_⊙)
For a moment, the Heifer can’t understand what’s happening, the human’s response is that incomprehensible,

“Please mom, fuck me in the ass.”
“Kris.”
♥ ♥ “Use me, fill me up, ravage me, please, I need it!” ♥ ♥
“Oh no…”
Until she’s forced to realize that her son is quite literally begging to be used, as though the extreme things she’s literally just done to him isn’t nearly enough for him! Hellen has no choice but to face the reality as no-one understand the concept of a mind-broken, cock and cum addicted sex pet like an Anthro. Deep down it’s practically every Anthro’s ambition to enslave someone to their kinks and fetishes, to make someone so hopefully addicted to their cocks that they can’t live without the cum brewed in their balls. One can even call it a base instinct, otherwise Kristian’s own position at the brothel as a helplessly enslaved, public use sperm toilet wouldn’t have caused the surge in business that it did. An unfortunately, when it comes to the instinct of Anthros, Hellen herself, who’s been wantonly making use of the human’s “service” is hardly an exception.

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNK~ GOK-GONK~!
“Huff, K-Kris…” (  Ծ//// Д //// Ծ)
When she’d said ,”oh no”, it’d partially been in regard to what her son had become, and partially because of her own reaction to it. Even now as the human, her own son, mindlessly begs her to ravage hi like a broken record, each cock-hungry word out of his mouth, stinking of her own cum and piss, makes the Heifer’s cock throb hard. The Heifer knows that it’s morally wrong, reprehensible. This is her own son, the one that had gone missing and whom she’d finally reunited with in such an unexpected way after such a lengthy and exhaustive search. The morally right thing to do would be to free him immediately and take him away from this place, then exhaust any means to fix his mind back to the normal state of the boy she’d cared for these past few years.

But the more the human begs for her cock, begs for her to keep defiling him, the more her cock pulsates, the more her mind fills with lust. The thoughts she’d had as she was fucking him over and over again, the physical experiences that wrung her bovine balls like never before, the mental lapses of her frequently overlapping his image with that of the nameless, faceless cock sleeve that she’d thought she was defiling. All of the mantal and physical stimuli coalesce into one as the Heifer stars into the begging face of her now cock-addicted son. Fortunately for the human, whereas it might have taken extensive effort for his mind to be corrupted to this point, an Anthro’s mind is far more easily corrupted by lust, like pouring ink into a jar of crystal clear water.

GOKUNK~ GOKUNK~
“Sweetie, momma’s definitely going to get you out of here.”
“Please, pleaasseee~!”
“After mom gets what she paid for.” (   ✧ //// ∀////✧)
♥ ♥ “Mom- GRLPHGH!!” ♥ ♥
Interpreting her final words to be a fulfilment of his sickest desire, the human squeals in excited glee, only to be interrupted as the gag is roughly shoved back into his mouth and fully strapped in until his words become a mess again! Almost immediately after the gag, it’s the Heifer’s spunk-dripping flare that plugs his face as she quickly stands back up and resumes what she’d started!

SQUEELLCCHK-K~! “GRGHK! KRKFK~!” GOK- SQUELCH~
“Ugh, f-forget what mom used to ugh, say about choking sw-sweetie~!”
♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// Д //// < ) ♥ ♥
Having fully done away with her inhibitions, Hellen moans out lustfully and shamelessly as her own son’s retching throat is sleeved back onto her painfully pulsating bovine prick. Grasping his hair tightly, she rams it hard and deep, forcing his clenching throat open on her bucking girth until she’s balls deep with his face nestled perfectly in ger hairy, musky crotch.

SQUELCHK~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SPLRT~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!”PPLLLRRRPT~  PLOP! SQURLKCHK~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-PLRKCHK~ SPLLLUURRT~
The fated reunion between mother and son quickly resumes to the chorus of an intense, sloppy and aggressive facefucking. Just by the sounds made as the human chokes on it, as the Bovine’s plump and swollen balls slap his back and her warm crotch mashes into his gagged face, the result of their reunion has clearly lead to a scene with way more vulgar passion than ever before. It’s even said that the sounds that loudly leaked from the room beyond that point was enough to make even some of the regular brothel patrons blush as they passed by.

***

KREEEEE~
“Finally.”
Seeing the door to the special room open at last, the Lioness lets out an annoyed sigh. The Heifer had gone ten minutes over her allotted time, if she weren’t paying so well, Miranda would have blown her gasket and stormed into the room in the middle of the session to cause a scene. Holding back, the Lioness goes to have a little chat with the greedy Heifer, only to have her annoyance blown away by shock.

“What the fuck?!”
CLP~ CLP~

CLNK-CHNK~ CLNK~ “Ugh… gllthfg~…” CLNK~
Standing there is not only the Cow, but also her human slave. The poor bastard looks like he can barely walk, though one has to wonder if it’s because of the extent of anal abuse he suffered or the sheer weight of what’s filling him! His belly is clearly beyond what she’d seen his maximum swelled size to come up to, did the crazy Heifer actually fill him with so much cum that his belly got stretched out even more?! He’s still blindfolded and not only is his mouth still gagged open but another ball gag has been shoved into the open space to seal it up. Though clearly not well enough, as thick sperm oozes, flowing down his cheeks while thick streaks of sticky semen extend from his nostrils to drip off his chin. And speaking of leaking,

TP~ SSSPPLLRRRTT~ TP~ SPLRT~ SPPUURRRT~ TP~
“Mind your manners, Kris.”
Every step the human takes is accompanied by semen audibly squirting out his plugged butt, clearly even while gagged and plugged at both ends, it’s not enough to contain the sheer amount of spunk inside of him! The human is in a state that has even the Lioness wondering what the hell the Cow had done to him in there. It’s even worse than the first time! Well, said Heifer is showered and dressed, only a wet spot in her crotch suggesting that she’d still blown a load or two in the human after the fact before finally coming out. And in one of her hands is a chain connected to the collar that she clearly put on his neck! She’s now walking him around like a dog on a leash, one that can barely walk while weighed down by her ridiculous seminal filling!

Just as the Lioness momentarily overcomes her shock and is about to ask what the hell she’s doing toting around her golden goose,

“I believe you have something that rightfully belongs to me?”
“??”
The Lioness shows rightful confusion as the Bovine hands her the stack of papers. It mostly consists of flyers and missing persons’ reports that she’d organized for the search, and as the Lioness reads further, her expression changes as she gets to a specific set of files. There before her eyes lay adoption papers, credentials and identification for a certain human, a human that she’s grown extremely familiar with both inside and out as he’s been serving as her golden goose and personal plaything for the better part of her booming business.

“Ah... fuck.”
Well, it looks like all good things have to come to an end at some point, the Lioness claws her face and lets out a sigh. In contrast, Hellens face is completely smug and even a bit excited.

“And I’ll be taking these as extra compensation.”
As though she can’t see the sorry state of the human standing right next to her, the Heifer casually speaks while flaunting some of the bundled up chains and other light BDSM goods she’d brazenly pilfered from the room. When the topic of actual compensation is brought up, the Bovine surprisingly suggests that she’ll let things go, oddly claiming that everything worked out well in her favour, leaving the Lioness both confused and relieved at the unexpectedly tidy conclusion of the unfortunate situation.

“Pleasure doing business with you.” ( ^ ︶ ^ ) ☆*
“Uh yeah.. s-sure…”
And that appears to be the Bovine’s final goodbye as she walks out of the Brothel, her personal property struggling to trail behind her while not even being able to look where he’s going. But that’s probably what the chain and collar are for, probably. Her steps are far lighter than they were when she’d first come in, though Miranda can’t tell if it’s because she regained her “lost property” or perhaps because her balls are yet again shrunken after thoroughly relieving herself. Completely flabbergasted that the Heifer would take the human out in public like that, the Lioness rushes to see what had become of the room they were in.

“Holy fuck!!”
Miranda had totally prepared herself after the last time yet it’s somehow an even greater mess than two days ago. There even spunk hanging from the ceiling properly this time, like, how hard does one even need to blow their load for it to get all the way up there?!

“...”
The Lioness truly doesn’t know what to say as she watches the trail of semen that had leaked from the human’s ass, leading up to the entrance they’d left from.

Despite being the one to have kidnapped him and put his through the wringer for her own profits over the last few months, the Lioness for the first time wonders is the human would have been better off staying at the Brothel instead...

***

PLOP! “Ungh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ KRK~ PLOP! “Hugh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ KRK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~KRK~ PLOP~! “Hugh!”
The sound of the bed creaking. Some nights it’s the Heifer grunting while throwing her hips into a sweat-breaking rut, other days Hellen would be the one moaning as the Equine pounds her hard enough to make her fat Bovine ass ripple. There’s never a night where graphic sex isn’t taking place in an Anthro’s bed, though for the last few month, there’s been more than the impassioned voices of just this husband and wife coming from the master bedroom.

FRRRP- KRK~ PLAP! “Guh!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- KREEK~ PLAP! “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- KRK~ PLOP!
“Hmmm, hmmmm hmmmm~♪”
The bed continues to creak loudly and the headboard even knocks loudly against the wall. Carlos is pumping his hips like he’s in prime as a stallion, his long, heavy cock at the very least displaying vigour not unlike his younger, wildest days as he tears up the tight hole wrapped around his dick. At the same time, his wife, Hellen is brushing her teeth, completely unbothered by the sounds being made by her husband and the impassioned squealing that accompany it. No, to say that she’s unbothered would be a lie, the noises are certainly getting to her, if one just looks at the engorged member standing between her legs. Her long, especially girthy cow cock glistens with a certain someone’s saliva, meanwhile, her balls that maintain their usual size these days are a load or two lighter than they were an hour ago.

Having finished brushing her teeth, the Heifer exits the bathroom back to the scene of the large Stallion with his hands on the walls as he slams his hips in deep, the accompanying squeals resulting from the one currently trying to milk his balls like he’d just done hers.

“Aaaarrgh, fuuuuccckkk~!” ( ￣///皿///￣ )

GOK-! SSPPLLUUUURRRT~ SSSPPPLLLLRRRRTTTTTTTT~
“Aaaaaahhhhhh~!” ♥ ♥ (>////Д////<) ♥ ♥
Except, instead of taking a massive shot of his own mom’s steaming cock cream down his throat, the young human male grips the sheets hard as his adoptive dad goes balls deep in his ass and starts letting loose. The Heifer casually passes by them, the human face down, ass up on the Stallion’s side of the bead with said stallion’s breeding stick wedged firmly up his butt. The obscene and vulgar sounds make it impossible for Hellen’s boner to subside, not only her euphoric son’s whorish moans and her husbands impassioned grunts as he cums, but even the sounds of the Equine cumming. She hears his large horse balls clench as steaming volleys of virile horse sperm launch down his canon planted into the boy’s firmly prick-plugged ass. Then comes the even louder gushing and churning of his viscous, snotty seed pouring into his belly and mixing with the load the Heifer left in him just minutes ago.

SSSSPPPLLLUUURRRRT GOGUNK! SSSPPPLLLRRTTT~
“Ngh!” SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~
Kristian himself is of course rapt with an intense orgasm as his dad empties his load inside of him, the human’s load is instead caught in a condom, the couple naturally expecting him to soil their bed with his seed from since he began his nightly deepthroat on his mom. The bed remains dry as his already swollen belly expands further, ballooning with horse jizz mixing with still hot bovine cock snot. Thankfully, after months of abuse at the brothel and further months spent serving his own family in much the same way, the expansion of his belly as well as the efficiency of him digesting their various fluids is much greater than before. Otherwise, even with him wearing a condom, a proper mess of semen would befall their bed every night with him taking both their full loads in quick succession.

“Huff, damn, I really needed that.” (^////Д////^) ♥ ♥
GOGUNK~ SQULRCHK-K~ CHWK-PWP~ GOGUNK~
The Stallion lets out a steamy breath as he lets his hands off the wall. Backing his hips up on wobbly knees, Carlos lets his long member tightly slip free of the human’s clenching butt. Kristian buries his face deeper in the bed full of She-bull and stallion musk, clenching both his teeth and his hands as his dad’s thick, veiny, pulsating length comes out of him inch by inch by inch at a time. When the Equine’s fat flare audibly pops free, his ass is left gaping for a moment, until he clenches it before any of the hot, beastly seed spills out. In the end, Carlos takes a breath as the steamy, moist top of his throbbing shaft rests between the boy’s battered cheeks, and it’s also around this time that the mattress is greatly compressed by the Heifer’s weight as she sits down, ready for bed at last.

“Time for bed sweetheart.”
The moment his mom speaks, the human gently crawls away, allowing the Equine’s prick to slip off his tenderized cheeks. Sloshing in his belly, that drags along the sheets as he crawls on all fours, are both his adoptive parent’s night fillings, but it’s unfortunately not enough for Kristian anymore. The hunger the human feels isn’t something that can be quelled even by having his belly literally stuffed to the limit with jizz. The Heifer can see it in the boy’s eyes as he crawls into her bosom, the warm semen inside of him making him feel rather weighty even on her lap. Being an Anthro, of course Hellen is greatly tempted give him what he wants, that cock-hungry aura he’s giving off is enough to make both Anthros’ dicks throb noisily even though they’ve already each “fed” him from both ends.

But, even if he’s already an adult, their identity as his adoptive guardians force them to be somewhat responsible. Just because they fuck him in the ass and face day in and day out, at any waking opportunity, doesn’t mean that they don’t care for him. In fact, it’s because they care for him so deeply that they constantly cater to their son’s obsessive addiction to Anthro cock, making sure that there’s hardly a moment where he isn’t choking or bouncing on prick between the three of them. Even as they resist the urge and finally turn in for bed,

SQUEEELLLCCCHHH~ “NGH~”
“Mnnfff~” 
Kristian groans lustfully as his mom’s girth gapes the same hole his dad just pulled out of, followed by her long log of throbbing engorgement squelching audibly deeper up his butt, the noise disturbing his dad on the other side as the Equine as well prepares to rest. The human is pulled deeper and deeper into his mom’s lap, her cock in turn going deeper up his butt as the Heifer herself stifles her own moaning to a level even lower than the audible pulsations of her hefty bovine prick. It’s unfortunate for Carlos, but as the one who ultimately “freed” the human from the Brothel, Hellen reserves special privileges when it comes to catering to their son’s needy cock addiction. On big privilege is getting to sleep with her dick inside of him every night.

GOK-GUNK~ GOK- SLRCHK~ SQUELCH~ GOGUNK~
“Haaaah~” (-////o////-)
Finally, he’s taken her down to the balls, and the Heifer again has to resist, with all of her remaining maternal instinct, the urge to go to town on his ass as the pulsations of his prick stir up the ball slop swelling his belly. She manages to hold off and hold her boy snuggly to her front, his head buried comfortably in the pillowy cow tits contained in her soft lingerie. His ass settles in her warm crotch and Hellen covers herself and her son with the sheet while hugging him lovingly.

Goodnights are shared all around and the human’s voice finally starts showing some tiredness. The exhaustion of yet another long and busy day of getting fucked in and out, upside down and sideways by his own family members, shows through as he slowly drifts off in his rightful place, nuzzled in his mom’s bosom with her whole length throbbing balls deep in his spunk-filled insides.

GOK-GUNK~ SQUEELCH-CHK-K~ GOK- GOGUNK~
The only wish Kristian has in this moment is that his mom will let loose lots of cum and piss inside of him while she’s sleeping, more than she did the night before.

***

Early morning

[[You don’t have to do it alone!]]
“Ugh, is this really the kind of shit kids are watching these days?”
SRWPCH~ CHWRP~ SLRK~
Early Saturday morning, the Doberman is clicking through channels, lamenting at the poor quality of the showings on tv like some kind of jaded middle aged woman. Being the bratty young adult she is, Gabby would never usually wake up this early, until about a few months ago that is. This is the only way she can get to spend as much “quality time” with her little brother as she can, whom their Mom has the most access to because of her special privileges. So the Doberman enjoys this time sprawled out sideways on the couch, one leg raised and hooked over the backrest with the other stuck straight out. While she’s having a hard time finding anything to watch, her brother at least seems to be enjoying himself.

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~

To an obsessive degree at that.

“Geez Gab, ease up a bit on the smegma will you?”
Passing behind the couch, Carlos can’t help but comment not only from the offensive smell but also the sight of his son, lips painted a nasty yellow with cheesy strings of cock rot clinging even up to his nose as he passionately sucks the rotted scum off the Canine’s red prick. Her red cock that was obscenely coated in the revolting yellow grime mere minutes ago.

“The little twerp whines like a bitch when there’s not enough cheese for him to clean off my dick, I’m just giving him what he wants.”
This is far from an exaggeration, just like their parents, the Doberman has also been actively doing her part to keep her little brother’s urges satiated, even if it means letting the scum build up on her cock until it’s rancid enough to make even her eyes water. Thankfully she has a sheathe to get the job done quickly, otherwise she wouldn’t know how she’d be able to keep up with his insatiable cock cheese craving without the Bovine and Equine’s help. At least it’s as good an excuse as any for him to polish her knob every morning until his breath reeks like a sperm cemetery.

“Ooh, here it comes!”
SQUUEELLCCH~ “GRRMGHK~!!”
Minutes after eating all the built up smegma off her dick and fellating her with his stinking mouth, the Doberman’s nuts churn violently as she presses down on her little brother’s head even more violently!

PWOP! “KLK!”
“Ugh, the way you just fucking swallow it…” (>////皿////<)
Her leg comes down and clamps the boy head, right as a nasty, audible pop sounds out and his choking voice goes muffled! Even to this day his body still shows violent natural reactions to being orally plugged by his sister’s fat knot, leading to the Dog girl having to hold his head with her plump and muscular thighs as he chokes violently and struggles in her grasp. But without being able to contend with her Anthro strength for an inch, her impending orgasms ends up right where it usually does.

SSSPLLUUURRRRTTTT~ GOKUNK~ SSSSPPLLLRRRRTTT~
“Haaaaaaaaaahhhh~” ♥ ♥ ( ಥ //// Д //// < ) ♥ ♥
“MGH! GRK!”
Gabby’s tongue hangs out as her expression loosens, her eyes no longer seeing anything showing on the TV as they stare into space glassy and full of lust. Her fat doggy balls surge and pump, flooding her hot seed down his little brother’s swollen throat as he retches and sucks on her thick, pulsating knot. Her rancid, dark yellow, cheese scum coating the inside of his throat gets doused in bright, creamy white ball snot, same with the stuff accumulated in his belly, where a sea of steamy semen flows into his stomach.

Kristian quickly calms down, only the involuntary jerking of his head as he chokes on her knotted girth makes him shiver in his sister’s grip. The putrid stink of the girl’s smegma is exhaled from his nostrils into her prickly bush of musty pubes, then the combined smells are pulled back into his airways, filling his lungs with her scents as his stomach fills with her seed. Sometimes he wishes he could savour his sister’s first load of the morning, however such would be impossible with her spoiled cock cheese greasing his whole mouth and dying his tongue yellow. Not licking the cheese off her dick first thing in the morning is obviously not an option, so he can only accept small sacrifices where they lay.

“Haaaaaahh, glad I can always count on you to clean my dick and take my nut bro.” 

Gabrielle lets out a thick sigh as she relaxes back into the couch cushions, her nuts feeling lighter and her prick no longer cheesy to the point of itching. There’s only one thing to do now, and her brother’s mouth is still conveniently plugged to her crotch by her engorged knot.

SSSSSSSRRRRRRSSSSSHHHHHHH~
“MGHK~”
“Phew, don’t even have to get up to take a piss either, you’re the best, Krissy~”
✿ ( ￣ ///ω/// ￣ ) ✿❁

The Doberman gently combs her fingers through the human’s hair, his head held firm between her plump thighs as she casually lets the steamy fluid out of her bladder. One has to wonder how often the actual toilet in the house gets used by this point. The actual answer would likely be half the time, since the whole Family, including the dad, seems to treat the human boy as the in house urinal, whom they can just piss into whenever it seems convenient. For Gabby especially, any and all times seem to be convenient, the Doberman taking any opportunity to fill her brother’s belly with her stale liquid waste with oral or anal knotting as the excuse.

And as far as Kristian’s complaints go, again, the human only laments that in moments like this, he doesn’t get to actually taste his sister’s strong pee. Often times he has to beg her to piss in his mouth before it’s soiled by her smegma or plugged by her knot, just so he can savour the gag-inducing flavour of her first piss of the morning. Well at least there’ll be opportunities later to act as her human piss pot, especially right before she goes to bed.

“Mnn, keep sucking on my knot like that and sis’ll give you another load in no time.”
SSSSSSSRRRRRRSSSSSHHHH~
“Mrmgh-ghrk~”
For the next while, Gabby lays on the couch, lazily scrolling through the channels while rubbing her brother’s small head in between her plump thighs, relieving herself in all sort of ways while he’s knotted to her fat cock. It’s far from the conventional type of sibling bonding one would expect in an average family, but to each their own.

***

The family morning routine concludes with breakfast, at which the Anthros gather around the table and savour succulent morsels of crispy toast with perfectly cooked eggs and bacon, while the human milks the remaining portions of his own “breakfast” from each of their balls while squatting below said table. Their potent morning loads fully drained in the boy’s belly, the Equine leaves for work while the Doberman gets started on yet another lazy and leisurely weekend. Only the Bovine is left as her preparations to go to work take the longest.

Standing in the BDSM dungeon that was once her son’s room, Hellen takes the bottom part of the custom harness worn by him and slips it over her neck, securing the leather loop such that it’s resting on her shoulders while the straps pull the human’s lower body in between her large, pillowy breasts.

“Open wide sweetie.”
“Aaaaahhhh~”
As if the ring gag isn’t constantly keeping his mouth open. With his dad’s pubes still clung between his teeth and his sister’s cock cheese like thick plague staining the inside of his mouth, Kristian’s trapped open maw is shoved right into the packed centre of his mom’s sheathed dick, a dick that won’t be sheathed for long.

Grabbing hold of the human’s split ponytail that’s grown even longer in these few months, Hellen grinds and gyrates her unwashed meat into her son’s face, soon causing her member to emerge from her sheathe.

SLRKCHK~ “MRGH~”
Her swelling flare at first thickly smothers the human’s face, but with her holding his hair tightly, her growing erection forcing his gagged mouth open, like always, and like always, it’s not long before he’s choking on her swelling cock.

SQUEERLCHK-K~ “GRGH! KRK!”
“Ngh~” 
The squelching of her unwashed dick is like music to her ears, making her prick engorge faster as she holds his hair firmly, feeling her massive log grow up into his mouth and throat. With each choke and retch as his small body spasms, she claims another inch deep up into his gullet, until finally near the end,

“Hrngh~!” ( ￣///皿///￣ )
SQUELCH~! GOGUNK! “GRRRGHK~!” GOK-KNK! SQURLKCHK~
A moan and a thrust into his trapped face seen his gaped mouth kiss the deepest base of her shaft as she yanks back on his hair, hr cock suddenly bulking up to full mast in his throat! As the human gags on it, precum already starts leaking from Hellen into him and the urge to just call in sick and fuck his face all day strikes her hard as ever.

“Phew.”
But, she’s nothing if not a responsible mother and wife. Even if her only son can subsist on nothing but cum, pubes, piss and even smegma, the rest of them still live normal lives. So, resisting the urge for the umpteenth time, the Bovine ties her retching son’s split ponytail around her thick waist like the straps of an apron, making sure his face is properly glued to her crotch while her whole cock throbs deep inside of him, as it will remain for the entirety of the workday. Before his hair was long enough to go around her plump waist, she’d use the leather straps of the custom harness. Sometimes an issue pops up where the knot in his hair gets tangled and hard to remove, but it’s not like he’ll run out of cum and piss to keep him fed until she feels like tackling it so it’s not really an issue.

Honestly, her biggest issue when equipping the boy like this is making sure her many orgasms are appropriately spread out over the course of the day so that she doesn’t fill him too much or too fast while on the job. But at least she’s been getting better at that lately.

SHRFF~
“Ready for another busy day at work sweetie?” 
GOKUNK~ “KRKF! GRK!” SQUELCH~
“Good news, I applied for a bunch of overtime lately so you and mom are gonna be spending a lot more time together without your dad and sister getting in the way.”
“GRGHK~!” SQUELCH~ GOK- SQURLKCHK~
“I know, I’m excited too.” ( ^ ︶ ^ ) ☆*
The Heifer gets fully dressed, pulling up her panties over her son’s head, followed by her stretchy jeans, causing his small head to leave a bulge in her crotch that fits right in with how her fat sheathe usually settles against her large balls. A thick sweater on top makes her son’s outline a lot less conspicuous while keeping the boy nice and warm nestled in her boson, as if her throbbing wasn’t doing that already. Of course, her large cow ball will be doing their fair share of sweating in this getup, but the rapidly building musk will at least make up for what she had to wash off in the shower.

Now fully ready to get to work, the Heifer steps out into the busy world, which her “son” is now completely prohibited from.

GOKUNK~ SQUELCH~ “KH-HRKF! GRK!” 
He’s much better off huffing her pubes while semi-permanently attached to her cock anyway.

The END.

