Snickerdoodle woke up to the sound of her alarm blaring in her ears. She blindly reached for it to turn it off while keeping her face deep in her pillows. Though while reaching, her hand bumped into the empty carton of ice cream from the bingeing of the night before, knocking it to the floor. Groaning escaped her lips as she continued to smack things on her night stand, until she finally hit the snooze button on her phone. 
Snickerdoodle slowly raised her head from her pillow while smacking her lips. Her eyes creaked open slowly, only to be hit by the sun’s light. Closing her eyes and beginning to grumble, she slowly got out of bed. 
The kangaroo’s large pumpkin sized breasts dragged heavily along the bedsheet. Soft man’s escaped her lips as her nipples brushed along the high thread count. “So it’s gonna be another horny day is it?” She said in a grumbly tone. “Lovely.” 
Snickerdoodle sat up and held onto her heavy breasts as she planted them on the floor. She slowly made her way to the bathroom. But as she glanced in the mirror, she saw milk leaking from her nipples and creeping towards her hands. Her eyes slowly widened. “No no no No NO! Why?! Why are these stupid fat bits still lactating!!! I’m not even…” 
The kangaroo’s eyes glanced down towards her belly. Normally by now her tummy would have digested everything. But she looked like she had a very prominent beer gut, or maybe even starting to show signs of a five month pregnancy. “HOW?! Even if I was pregnant, lactation shouldn’t start till right at birth?! Plus freaking Apollo was just yesterday. And… Wait. I also had intercourse with Reynard. But he wasn’t infected when we fucked right?” 
Snickerdoodle turned to her side to look at her gut. “That looks like a baby bump if I ever saw one. Man. Let’s just freaking hope that this is just fat or something. Now I have to buy a stupid pregnancy test.” The kangaroo brought her fingers to her nipples. “And all because of these stupid milKERS!” 
The kangaroo let out a moan as she massaged her tits and milk began to leak out. “Damn it.” She massaged again and got the same results. “Might need to contact Apollo about these since he was a milking consultant.” She got her phone to get ready and call her new ‘boyfriend’, but her eyes caught a look at the time. “Buuuuut, it’ll have to wait.” She glanced at herself in the mirror. “Unfortunately.” 
Snickerdoodle grabbed her oversized scrubs for the day and started to put them over her naked body since no bra or panties would fit her. She stifled some moans as her shirt rubbed over her nipples, and put a pad on to help protect her pussy from rubbing against her pants. 
As the kangaroo got everything on, she glanced one more time at herself in the mirror. Her protruding breasts in the oversized yet slimming scrub shirt, hid her belly pretty well. Though the pants still showed off how far her ass was being. 
—
Snickerdoodle made it to work and clocked in. As she walked down the hall, she didn’t see Shebie sitting in her usual spot behind the desk. “Huh.” She said as she cocked her head. “Normally she’s always right-“ 
A door began to open at the end of the hall. Snickerdoodle looked in the direction to see a pregnant Shebie exiting the room. The Shiba Inu was completely covered in a thick white sticky substance. She slowly blinked and turned her head towards the kangaroo. “Hey Snickers!” She said in a happy tone. 
“Uuuuhhh. You okay Shebie?” 
The dog shook her hands to remove some of the liquid. “Yeah I’m good. Just elephant things. Guy had a thing for money shots and, well you can see how that went.” 
Snickerdoodle gave a slight chuckle. “Sorry. I got the next guy. Do we have a new patient? We usually do.” 
“Yeah. He’s in room three. Have fun. I’m going to go take a niiiiiiiiice long shower.”
“Sounds good. Thanks Shebs!” Snickerdoodle walked towards room three and opened the door. “Hello?” As she peaked inside, she got a glance of her new patient to be. 
Laying on the bed, was probably the largest and shaggiest dog Snickerdoodle had ever seen. He wasn’t the tallest, but he clearly looked over 1.8 meters (~6’) tall. Though that’s not where he stood out. 
The dog’s fur had gorgeous light brown on his belly, muzzle, hands, and paws, with a gray on his thighs, back, and head. And there was fur hanging long down on the back of his head that looked like it had highlights of pink. 
The dog was wide and had hips that would rival even the thiccest of MILFs. His ass cheeks were nearly hanging off the side of the bed. Large fluffy arms lay along his side and on his huge belly. 
The dog was sporting what Snickerdoodle could only describe as a hyper pregnancy. His tummy looked as if he was pregnant and overdue with a litter of at least ten pups. 
Between the dog’s legs was a massive udder, the likes of which Snickerdoodle had never seen. The udder was nearly the same size as his belly, and had four bulging teats, with each one being as girthy as a two liter bottle of soda. Milk was slowly but steadily dripping from the thick teats, plopping down on the bed. 
And on top of the giant sack of milk was an extremely girthy yet non-erect uncircumcised cock. There were some veins throbbing on the shaft, and some pre dripping from the tip. But the whole girth of the monstrous thing was at least half the width of the dog’s hips. 
“Hot damn.” Said Snickerdoodle softly. 
The dog looked over to the kangaroo and smiled. “Hiya nurse.” He said in a rather low and slow but kindly voice. He had a caring smile and forgiving looking eyes. “Will you be helping me today?” 
Snickerdoodle blinked a couple of times and looked back at the dog. “Uh, yes! Yes I’ll be helping you.” She walked over to the whiteboard to see any information on the patient. “River?” 
“Yep. That’s me.” Said the dog. 
Snickerdoodle turned and walked towards the thicc pregnant dog. “Alright River. So, before I can begin helping you, I need to know a few things.” She began to reach for some latex gloves that hung on the wall. “Do you know what is causing this to you?” 
“I heard about it over the news.” Said River softly. “But I didn’t pay too close to the details.” 
“So what you have is the N.U.T. Virus, and I’m going to help you get rid of it.” Said Snickerdoodle as she finished putting on her gloves. “Now, the way we do that is by helping you ejaculate. Do you mind if I move your udder?” 
“You can try.” Said River with a smirk. 
Snickerdoodle walked over to the monstrous pink milk stuffed udder that rested between the dog’s thick thighs. There were strong and heavy sounds of churning coming from within. “Damn.” She thought. “This dude’s udder must be working in overdrive.” She placed her hands on the squishy pink flesh, and immediately heard some sloshing. River let out a soft moan, and milk started to leak from the teats more intensely. 
“So mister River.” Said the kangaroo as she continued to shift around his udder. “Are your testicles fine being under this udder?” She began to try and lift it up slightly to see underneath. “I’d imagine they hurt from all… the… pressure!” Her knees began to quiver from trying to lift the heavy milk sac. 
“Oh, my balls are inside the udder.” Said River with a slight moan. 
“What?!” Snickerdoodle let go of the udder, letting it crash to the bed with a heavy thud. River let out a moan and a resounding sloshing and churning came from the udder. “Oh! Shit! I am, so sorry River!” She said with panic in her voice. “Are you okay?!” 
River smirked. “I’m fine. It felt pretty good actually.” 
Snickerdoodle looked up to see that the dog’s cock was even more veiny than before, and seemed stiffer and girthier than before. “Um. Okay, well that’s good. So, I guess then we need to get you to ejaculate. What would you say is your favorite kink?” 
“Ooohh. Good question. But I’m going to have to go with milking.” 
“You get off on getting milked? Well.” Said Snickerdoodle as she began to ponder and look towards the exit. Her voice became quieter as she somewhat whispered to herself. “We have a lot of stuff in the closet. It’s mainly for male genitals. But maybe some penis pumps could-“
“Oh yeah.” Said River who didn’t seem to hear Snickerdoodle. “When some big meaty hands get on my teats and start milking me, mmmmm. I’m like soft warm putty in their strong hands.”
“Oh.” Snickerdoodle stood up and had her head poke over the side of River’s industrial bean bag sized udder. “Sooooooooo that’s a no to the penis pumps?” 
“I’d much rather prefer it with actual hand milking.” 
Snickerdoodle glanced at the udder and leaking teats before her. “Well. Alright then.” She glanced around. “I don’t see any buckets to help store the milk in. Here, I’ll be right back.” 
“Sounds good nurse.” 
Snickerdoodle walked as fast as her ass and breasts would let her to the hallway closet. As she opened it, all she could see were sex dolls, roleplay toys, cock cages, and fleshlights. “Weeeeeeell shit.” She said. She brought her hand to her tummy and started to lightly rub it. “What kind of device can I use to help carry the…” 
The kangaroo glanced down at her belly and it dawned on her. “Well, looks like my genetics have finally come in handy.” 
Snickerdoodle walked back into River’s room and started to remove her top. River raised his eyebrows and spoke gently. “Oh, nurse, I’m flattered but I’m actually gay. You don’t need to get naked for-“
Snickerdoodle got her top scrub off after letting her breasts get caught and causing a titty drop. “Sorry I couldn’t hear you sir.” She tossed her scrubs to the floor. “But I do want to let you know that I’m going to use my pouch to help transfer some of the milk.” 
“Oh, well that’s clever of you.” 
“Thanks. I try.” Snickerdoodle got up to the udder, and faced the teats before her. “Alright. Let’s do this.” She grabbed the upper left tear and brought it close to her pouch. Opening up the pouch with her free hand, she began to slowly push the teat inside. Due to the girth of the teat, it fit quite snuggly in the opening of her pouch. 
“Alright River.” Said the kangaroo. “I’m going to start milking you now. Let me know if I can do anything to make it better.” 
“Will do nurse.” Said River with a gentle smile. 
[milking]

[smut]
Snickerdoodle brought her hands to the teat and squeezed the fatty pink flesh together. A tiny dribble of milk was felt dripping into her pouch while River let out soft moan. “Huh. I would have thought more milk would have come out.” 
River gave a slight chuckle. “Uh, nurse, do you know how to milk an udder?” 
Snickerdoodle blushed slightly. “Well I helped deliver some calves and kids before, but I never asked the mom’s how to get milk from them.” 
“Uh, well do you know how to extract milk from a breast?” 
“The… baby… sucks on the nipple? Am I missing something? Do I need to suck on the teat?” 
“No no no.” Said River with a deep but short laugh. “Well, technically that’s one way to do it. But you need to grasp around the teat gently but with some grip, and pull away from the udder.” 
Snickerdoodle looked at the udder she was squeezing. She loosened her grip while still holding on, and pulled downward slowly with both hands. 
River let out a moan as Snickerdoodle felt a heavy gush of milk flood her pouch. It sloshed around inside the marsupium, and felt like a heavy amount, as if it was around half a liter. 
The kangaroo grinned. “I did it!” 
“Good job.” Said River with a smile. “But that still isn’t a lot.” 
Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean?!” She looked around to her pouch and saw that it was slightly bulging. “It looks like there’s a developing joey in there!” 
“Well, try being a little more pushy on the teat, and don’t start halfway down. Start at the top near the udder, and then pull away from it.” 
Snickerdoodle looked at the teat, then shrugged. “If you say so.” She placed her hands at the top of the teat, right next to the udder. Her grip became a little bit more firm as the fatty squishy pink flesh smooshed and molded around her fingers. A light gush of milk entered her pouch. 
The kangaroo smirked and proceeded to pull down on the teat. A heavy and deep moan came from River as what felt like a burst of milk burst forth into her pouch. She took a glance and it looked like two full grown joeys were in there. The pouch sloshed around for a bit as it fought against gravity. 
Snickerdoodle looked up to see that River’s cock was no longer resting on his udder, but was aimed up a bit towards the ceiling. Precum was dripping down from the uncircumcised tip, and down onto the milk sac. 
“Mmmm, that feels nice nurse.” 
“Dope! I… wait. Nice, or good?” 
“What do you mean?” 
“I need to help you ejaculate, and if I’m not doing a good enough job, then I can’t help you.” 
“Uh.” Said River in a slightly nervous tone. “It’s good. I promise.” 
Snickerdoodle scrunched her face and tried to look around the dog’s udder and belly to see his face, but was unable to. “Alright. I’ll trust you.” She then went right back to milking. She placed her hands back at the top of the teat and pulled back down. 
River moaned once more as the milk got expelled from his overstuffed udder. While Snickerdoodle felt the weight of another gush of milk stuff her pouch. She glanced to see the size and it looked like she had stuffed a beach ball down there. Glancing up at the udder, she noticed it didn’t look any different in size. Dread started to come over her face as she looked back down. 
Snickerdoodle opened up her pouch to see that it was full of white milk up to the top. “Uh, River.” 
“Yes nurse?” 
“Have you ever had your udder this large before?” 
“No. No I have not.” 
“Um, what size is it normally like?” 
“It’ll sometimes go down past my knees, depending on how long it’s been since I’ve milked it. Why?” 
“How much milk does your udder normally produce then?” 
“Enough to usually stuff a fifty liter container.” 
Snickerdoodle sighed. “Well, we’re going to be here for a bit then. I have to go dump out the milk from my pouch.” 
“Okay nurse. Do what you have to do.” Said River in a gentle voice. 
The kangaroo pulled out the teat and stood up. She grabbed the top of her pouch to keep it stable, and began to waddle over to the bathroom to dump the milk out. But the milk inside the pouch put up a fight by sloshing repeatedly inside and pushing the pouch around. “Geez is this what it’s like to be a kangaroo mother?” She muttered. “I don’t remember doing this to my mom.” She then heard River chuckle, causing her to blush. 
Snickerdoodle got to the bathroom, stood over the tub, and placed her hand on the bottom of her pouch. Lifting the bottom upward, she began to pour the milk out gently from the pouch. It splashed along in the tub and moved down the drain. 
After doing the best the kangaroo could to push her malleable and stretchy pouch inside out to get rid of all the milk she could, she put it back to normal and walked out to River’s room. Only to notice an unfortunate sight.
River’s cock had gone back to resting on top of his udder. “Uh, sorry nurse.” Said River with a bashful face. “I wasn’t able to keep it erect even with me thinking about getting milked.” 
“No… no you’re fine River.” Said Snickerdoodle with a light sigh. “But this just means I’m going to have to get help so we can milk consistently. Here, let me go get some help.” 
“Alrighty.” 
Snickerdoodle left River’s room and got out into the hall. Unfortunately, she didn't see any sign of Shebie. “Crap!” She placed her hand on her wide birthing hip as she pondered. “Where the heck am I going to find someone to… help with the… milking…” She looked like she had a spark of inspiration. “Apollo! He used to be a milking consultant!” She pulled out her phone and went right to her contacts. “Oh thank goodness I added you as a favorite.” She quickly dialed his number, and the phone began to ring. 
After two buzzes, the phone picked up. “Hello? Snickerdoodle?” 
The kangaroo’s face began to blush. “Heeeeeeeeeeeey Apolloooo. So, uuuuuhh, question for youuuu. Remember how you said you were a milking consultant?” 
Apollo’s voice could be heard chuckling. “Yeah. Why? Someone feeling a little, frisky?” 
Snickerdoodle blushed even more. “No no, it’s uh, there’s a male patient here who has an udder. And his testicles are inside of it. No idea why but-“ 
“OH! You mean he has psuedo-mammary testicular hyperplasia?” 
“Uuuuuuuuuuuhhhhh. Yes?” 
“Fascinating! That’s extremely rare!” 
“Uh, sure. So anyway, he needs help getting off, but his kink is milking. I’m not doing a very good job of it, and for whatever progress I do make, it’s very slow, and he loses his erection. Can you teach me any techniques over the phone that can help?” 
“You don’t want me down there with you?” 
Snickerdoodle’s cheeks turned a rosy red, and she began to stammer. “Er-I… well-yeah I’d love-LIKE you to be, be down here…” She cleared her throat. “But the, virus, and stuff.” 
Apollo began to chuckle. “If it means I get to spend some time with you, I don’t care if I get infected with the virus, or any virus for that matter.” 
Snickerdoodle felt her knees almost give way and fall out from under her after hearing those sweet sultry words. Her face started to look like a turnip from how much she was blushing, and she began to giggle while stuttering. “Psh. That’s-your-that’s… your crazyyyy.” She had a wide smile on her face. 
“So I’ll take that as a you’d like me down there to help?” 
Snickerdoodle had a wide smile. “PSH. What?! Noooooooo. You stay up there you handsom-er uh, you. You stay up there.” 
“Uh huh.” Apollo chuckled. “I’ll be there in just a second.” 
Snickerdoodle didn’t say a word and hung up the phone and let out a little squeal. “Oh baby! He’s coming down here! Oh-oh-oh! Snickerdoodle. Calm down.” She brushed her bare tits as if brushing off dust. “Stay professional. You’re still on the clock.” She took a deep breath and went back into River’s room. “Good news! I’m having an expert come down here to help you out.” 
“Perfect. Thank you nurse.” Said River with a caring smile. 
Snickerdoodle put her hands on her hips and smirked. “You know. You are like the kindest patient I’ve ever had.” 
River grinned and blushed slightly. “Oh you’re too kind nurse.” 
“Man, I bet you have the ladies all over you don’t you.” The kangaroo started to walk back towards River’s udder. 
“Oh, well I’m not actually into-“ 
The door swung open and in came Apollo. Snickerdoodle could have sworn she saw a beam of white light and doves fly behind him as he entered. 
The horse doctor walked in and had on his mask and even some protective eyewear. “So, what seems to be the…” His eyes seemed to draw in on Snickerdoodle’s exposed breasts. He cleared his throat. “Problem…” 
“Hey doc.” Said River with a tiny wave. “I’m infected.” 
Apollo glanced over to the huge dog laying on the bed. His eyes bulged out. “He also enjoys being milked doctor.” Said Snickerdoodle. 
“Yes yes. Of course.” Said Apollo as he cleared his throat again. “So uh, mister River, right?” 
“Yes Doctor.” Said River with a slight nod. 
“So I’m going to take a look at your udder.” Said Apollo as he walked over to the glove box on the side of the wall. “And do different kinds of methods. I want you to tell me what feels best for you.” 
“Ooohh. Sounds good Doctor. Thank you.” Said River with a big grin. 
Apollo walked over to Snickerdoodle by River’s udder. “Okay mister River. How does this feel?” 
The horse placed his hands atop the middle of the dog’s udder and next to the veiny cock, and started to massage it gently. Slight sounds of sloshing and gurgling began to resonate from the pink milk sac. River started moan softly, and his cock squirted a little bit of precum. “How does this feel River?” 
“Mmmmm that’s really nice.” 
Snickerdoodle looked down and saw that all four teats were now leaking with milk and dripping to the floor. “I’ll go get some towels.” 
“Thank you nurse.” Said Apollo. “Now, how does this feel?” He moved his hands upward and began to massage closer to River’s belly. 
The dog let out a bigger moan and more precum began to drizzle from the cock as it stiffened and moved upward. “Ooooohhh that’s really good right there.” 
“Good. Good.” Said Apollo. “What about down here?” He moved closer down towards where the teats were. 
River’s moans softened. “That’s good but it felt better before.” 
“So up here then correct?” Apollo moved his hands back more towards River’s pelvis and belly. 
The dog let out a deep deep moan as his cock went almost fully erect with a constant flow of precum. “Oooooohhhh yeah. That’s the spot.” 
“I got some towels.” Said Snickerdoodle as she left the bathroom and brought them towards the udder and mess of milk on the floor. 
“Thank you nurse.” Said the horse as the kangaroo began to lay down the towels and soak up the spilled milk. “So this is the sweet spot. Most likely due to your swollen testicles being here, and I’m guessing it feels like some ball play. Now, how does this feel?” Apollo applied some pressure on where he was already, and pulled down towards the teats. 
The dog gripped the bed and his moan almost sounded like a howl as his cock went fully erect and pressed firmly against his taut belly. A spurt of precum shot from the tip, causing it to fall and splatter on his belly. “Oooooooohhhh that’s perfect! Right there doc! Right there!” 
Apollo smiled. “Good. Okay so that’s what we need to do there. Let’s find the perfect method for you on the teat milking.” 
“Oooohhh whatever you say doctor.” Said River with a wide and satisfied smile. 
“Alright nurse Snickerdoodle.” Said Apollo down to the kangaroo who was cleaning the floor on her knees. His eyes darted to her pendulum swinging tits as she scrubbed the floor on her hands and paws. 
Snickerdoodle looked up. “Yes doctor?” 
Apollo kneeled down to where he was more in Snickerdoodle’s level, and her eyes glistened at his immaculate form. “How comfortable are you with doing things to these teats while I rub the patient’s udders?” 
Snickerdoodle blushed. “I’ll do anything that you need me to doctor.” She said softly. “Holy shit calm your tits woman!” She thought to herself. “Be professional. No foreplay on the job!” 
Apollo smiled. “Alright. So, let me show you some techniques that can really help with the flow of an udder. And possibly some methods that can help with arousal.” 
River’s ears perked up with a wide smile. 
“So, when you go to massage the teat, the trick is to start at the top of the teat, give a firm but gentle grip, and stroke downward. This will capture any milk in the teat, and force it to squirt out.” 
“Hold on.” Said Snickerdoodle as she adjusted herself to a squatting position. “This is what I did before. And, let me also not make a mess here.” She grabbed onto River’s teat and slid it into her pouch. 
Apollo stared in awe and whispered softly behind his mask. “I know this is super unprofessional but that’s really sexy.” 
Snickerdoodle looked at the horse’s crotch to see something starting to sprout and grow. She smirked, looked up at him, and spoke in a whisper. “Careful doctor. Not professional to let your little friend out.” 
Apollo looked down and blushed. “My bad.” 
“Might I…be able to see your friend later though?” Said Snickerdoodle with a fluttering of her eyelashes. 
Apollo smirked. “Well I-“
“Hey doc and nurse.” Said River in a kind and concerned tone. “Is something wrong with my teat? Is it infected too?” 
Both Snickerdoodle and Apollo’s cheeks turned a bright rosy red, and Apollo stood up. “No sir! My apologies, I was just explaining to nurse Snickerdoodle how the anatomy of an udder works.” 
River sighed with relief. “Oh that’s good to hear. My apologies for interrupting.” 
“No worries!” Said Apollo, then he began to whisper again. “Damn he is a nice patient. Do you always get one’s like him?” 
Snickerdoodle made a face of disappointment. “No...” 
“Ah. Well, the one in a million patient.” Apollo smiled. “Anyway, show me what you do with the teat.” 
The kangaroo brought her hands to the top of the teat near the udder, gave it a firm but gentle squeeze, causing some milk to already squirt out, and pulled down slowly. A strong gush of milk shot out and into her pouch, quickly filling it up to where it was already stretching a bit. 
They heard River let out a moan and saw some more precum squirt from his tip. 
“That was pretty good nurse Snickerdoodle.” Said Apollo with a smile. “But you can get a bit more firm on your grip. With a teat like this size, you should be getting a LOT more milk.” 
“Uh…” Said Snickerdoodle as she glanced down at her pouch. “How much more?” 
Apollo didn’t answer and moved his hands to River’s teat. Snickerdoodle watched as the fatty teat almost looked like it was being turned into a sausage link from how tight Apollo was squishing. A large squirt of milk was pushed into her pouch. 
“This is the kind of grip you can go for.” Said Apollo. 
“Oooohhh and that feels soooooooo nice.” Said River with half glazed eyes and a smile. 
Apollo began to motion with one hand while keeping his grip around the fatty pink teat. “I’m not cutting off circulation, it feels great to the one with the udder, and it gives you the most milk for your effort.” He smiled down at Snickerdoodle who looked up lovingly at him. He then began to pull down on the teat, and she nearly gasped as she felt her pouch start to inflate from how much milky goodness was being stuffed inside. 
Snickerdoodle glanced and her eyes bulged. “Holy shit!” She thought. “It’s almost as big as before!” She looked at the teat. “And he’s only halfway down the teat!!!” 
The kangaroo just sat there and watched as Apollo pulled down slowly on the udder. It felt like a fireman’s watering hose on a steady flow was filling up her pouch. By the time Apollo had gotten to the end of the teat, Snickerdoodle’s pouch had filled up to to be the size of a small yoga ball. 
“There we go.” Said Apollo with a smile. “How to properly milk a teat.” 
“Oh. My. Gosh.” Said River with a big wide smile. “Please. Do it again.” 
Apollo chuckled. “Glad you liked it. But let’s try one more method and see if you like it.” 
“Whatever you say doc.” Said River as he bit his lower lip. 
“Alright Snickerdoodle.” Said Apollo as he grabbed River’s top right teat. “How comfortable are you with putting this in your mouth?” 
The kangaroo’s eyes bulged. “What?! Why?!” 
“Well from some, nipple or teat sucking can act as a sexual stimulation.” Said Apollo. “So it might be something River likes.” 
“Yeah I do.” Said River softly. 
“Oh. Well, why don’t you do it?” Said Smickerdoodle with a cock of her head. 
Apollo smirked. “Well, I can’t do it while I’m also massaging the udder. But I can show you how to do it if you’d like.” 
“Oh.” Said the kangaroo. “Well, it’s too big too. I can’t fit that thing in my mouth.”
The horse leaned over and whispered. “Just imagine it’s my cock that’s been infected, and I’m reaaaaaaally into blowjobs.” 
Snickerdoodle blinked repeatedly for a moment. “Give me that teat.” She yoinked the flabby pink flesh from Apollo and brought it close to her maw. “Okay Snickerdoodle.” She thought to herself. “Just imagine it’s Apollo. And he’s about to stuff you with his seed.” She closed her eyes and opened her mouth. 
The kangaroo stretched her jaw as wide as she could and pushed the squishy teat against her lips. The floppy flesh squished against her mouth, causing milk to squirt to the back of her throat. 
The liquid was extremely creamy and sweet like no other milk product Snickerdoodle had had before. Her eyes went wide from the burst of flavor, and began to push the teat further inside, forcing more bursts of milk to go down her gullet.
River moaned softly as he felt his soft teat get pushed inside of the kangaroo’s mouth. “Ooooohhh yeah. Ohhh your mouth is so nice, warm, and slippery.” 
“Good job nurse.” Said Apollo with a smile. “Now.” He clapped his hands. “Are you ready to get rid of your blue balls and climax River?” 
“Yes doc. Mmmm.” Said the dog with a wide smile and closed eyes. 
“Alright.” Said Apollo as he walked over to where he massaged River’s udder before. “Nurse. You can go ahead and start milking.” 
Snickerdoodle gave a thumbs up. She adjusted herself to where she was squatting and closer to the teat. She relaxed her jaw and pushed it down a bit deeper for easier gulping. Then she brought her hands to the base of the teat near the udder, and gave a firm squeeze like Apollo did. 
River let out a deep moan through his bit lip as he gripped the bed sheets and curled his paws. A wide smile was on his face as he felt the kangaroo’s tongue rub up against his teat. “Ooooohhh my gosh you two are amazing.” 
“Alright River.” Said Apollo. “I’m going to start massaging. Please let us know if we can do anything else to help.” The dog gave a dainty thumbs up, and Apollo began to massage River's fatty milk laden udder in the sweet spot. 
Snickerdoodle pulled down on his teat, and a flood of milk gushed forth down her gullet. The sweet enriched cream quickly flowed down and bloated her belly, making her look pregnant with twins from her already round tummy. 
The pouch of milk sloshed from the undulating milk filled tummy, but got stuffed some more as the pushing from Apollo made the teat in Snickerdoodle’s pouch squirt out some extra milk. But not only did the one in her mouth and pouch gush and squirt, the other two teats shot out milk as well. The liquid splashed onto the floor, her chest, and even her face, giving her an almost ‘money shot’ look. 
River let out a howl and his cock gushed with precum. The liquid hit the ceiling and splattered down to the ground, almost hitting Apollo and Snickerdoodle. 
“Good, good.” Said Apollo as he continued to massage River’s udder. He peaked over to see Snickerdoodle take on another large gulp of milk, and her belly jiggled like jello as more creamy goodness entered her. He smirked and looked back at the dog’s throbbing cock. The veins were bulging, and spurts of precum kept dribbling down. He knew the dog was close. 
”Mister River.” Said Apollo as he kept massaging. A soft moaning whimper came from the dog. “I must say your body is exceptionally fine.” River’s ears perked up as he moaned. “Your rear and thighs are absolutely thicc in the best of ways. I’d say even some other cows would be jealous of your stature.” 
Snickerdoodle’s eyes glazed over as she imagined herself sucking down on Apollo’s cock and him speaking to her in this manner. The vision of herself having a hyper ass so large enough that Apollo could sleep on them made her loins go crazy. Her belly jutted forward as another deep gush of milk flooded her stomach. She now looked like she had swallowed a large yoga ball and her milk stuffed belly rested along the floor. 
River let out a deep moan hearing Apollo’s sweet words in his ears. “Yeah? What… What else do you like? Nnnggh.” 
Apollo smiled. “Your udder is huge. It’s so squishy and full of delicious nutrients. I wouldn’t mind getting a sip of your special brew later if the opportunity arises.” 
River let out another moan as Apollo massaged his udder deeply one more time. Milk spewed down Snickerdoodle’s mouth and stuffed her tummy once more. 
“You know River.” Said Apollo as he leaned slightly towards the dog. “You sac here is stuffing nurse Snickerdoodle. I think it would be really hot to get a belly like that from you.” River let out another deep moan. “Just you. And me. Cuddling with your thick cheeks comforting my legs while I suckle from your-“ 
[/milking]
River sat up and howled the loudest he had so far. His veiny erect shaft tilted forward from pressing against his belly and was aimed right above the horse and kangaroo. Apollo felt a pulse from the dog’s udder near the pelvis, and the cock bulged. Next thing he knew, a large glob and spray of thick jizz shot from the tip of the dog’s cock and splattered against the ceiling. 
Apollo’s eyes shut immediately and he turned his body as the semen came crashing down from above and splashed all over his body. The spunk covered his face and seeped down past his mask, covering his nose and lips. His scrubs became soaked, and even some fell down into his clothes. 
Snickerdoodle looked up at the ceiling and closed her eyes, expecting to be bombarded with warm gooey dog jizz. But after hearing the splatter from above and then hearing it again next to her, she opened her eyes cautiously. The splooge had completely missed her. 
The kangaroo glanced at Apollo as she saw the next thick rope of cum shoot from the dog’s tip. The horse was absolutely covered in the opaque substance. “Oh no…” She thought as the infected seed enveloped the horse. 
River sat there howling and moaning as his dick shot thick sticky rope after thick goopy rope of cum towards the ceiling. Pleasure coursed through his body as his cock expelled the pent up blue balled onslaught of spunk that resided in his infected body. 
Coats upon coats of goopy jism covered Apollo. Snickerdoodle just watched in shock as milk somehow started to squirt on its own from River’s teats. Her belly rested heavily on the ground from all the creamy liquids being stuffed inside her. 
Apollo felt the warm thick seed of River creep down his scrubs and cover his fur and skin. He stood still, taking on the onslaught that River provided. 
After around thirty more seconds of pure climaxing pleasure, the dog’s cock finally stopped jizzing out its seed. His cock went from erect to flaccid, as it started to lose its infected girth. It plopped atop his udder which also seemed to start shrinking. The teat that Snickerdoodle had in her mouth began to retreat, and so did the one in her pouch. 
River plopped his back onto the bed and pillow, sighing with a smile and his tongue lolled out. “Woooooow. That was awesome. Thank you Doctor, and thank you nurse.” 
Apollo slowly brought his hands to his eyes and wiped them slowly, cleaning off the semen from his face. Snickerdoodle looked up at him. “Apollo. Are you okay?” 
Apollo just blinked and spoke softly. “I need to shower.” 
[/smut]
—
Snickerdoodle watched after River and took care of his vitals while Apollo gave himself a deep cleaning. She was back in her scrubs and had just finished capping off the semen sample she gathered from the leftover jizz fest. Though the scrubs only went over her tits. Her belly was completely swollen as it was still full from all the milk. She ended up drinking all the leftover milk in his udder just in case there might be any issues. With it being the first case of a psuedo-mammary testicular hyperplasia, they didn’t want to risk anything. 
Snickerdoodle’s belly hung low down halfway between her legs and stuck out to nearly double the depth of her ass to breasts. Every micro movement she made nearly set off her tummy to a near endless sloshing. The thought of getting the milk pumped crossed her mind, but it tasted so damn good. 
The kangaroo slowly waddled over to River who rested in the bed reading a book labeled What to Expect When You’re in a Never Ending Pregnancy. She looked at his cock that rested atop his still udder. It had returned back to his normal length and girth thankfully, signaling that he had returned to normal. He told her that he wasn’t a hyper, but she still didn’t believe him from how long and girthy he was. 
“Alright mister River.” Said Snickerdoodle as she stood by the dog. “Everything checks out well with you. Your blood pressure is fine and you seem very healthy.” 
“That’s wonderful to hear.” Said River with a smile. 
“Though you have to tell me your secret.” Snickerdoodle said with a serious face. 
River raised an eyebrow. “I’m sorry?” 
“How are you so healthy!?” The kangaroo exclaimed. “Even if we don’t consider the baby weight and udder, you are very overweight for your height! Your BMI is crazy off the charts! Your body is an anomaly, and yet you are somehow in a healthier state than I am?! What’s your secret?!” 
River smiled. “Good vibes I guess.” 
Snickerdoodle stood there with her eyebrows furrowed and mouth slightly agape. “I don’t believe you.” 
River chuckled. “You are more than welcome to believe what you wish to believe. But I promise you I don’t work out or eat healthy. I just make sure to keep it real and happy.” 
The kangaroo narrowed her eyes. She leaned forward to where she was close to the dog’s face. “Teach me.” 
River now started to laugh. “Uh, I don’t know. I just usually go with the flow. Oh, and my friends and I have weekly game and milking nights. Staying positive with friends can give you the best of vibes.” 
“Hmmm.” Said Snickerdoodle. “Maybe after my date with Apollo I should have Shebie and Reynard over for a friend game night.” She thought, then smiled at the dog. “Thank you sir. You’ve given me something to think on.” 
River grinned. “Glad I could help.” 
The door to the bathroom opened and out walked Apollo wearing some new scrubs. Snickerdoodle turned to see him standing in the glorious patient room lighting. “Hello there River.” 
“Hey doc.” Said the dog with a smile. 
Apollo smiled back. “So, has nurse Snickerdoodle gone over everything with you?” 
“Yes doc.” Said River. 
“Perfect.” Said Apollo. “Then you are good to go sir. We have some spare clothes for you in the restroom. If they don’t fit please let us know and we’ll get you some more.” 
“Thanks doc.” Said River. He placed his book down on the bedside table and started to slowly move out of the bed. Snickerdoodle and Apollo listened as the dog’s udder began to slosh with his movement, even though she had drained it earlier. As he stepped off, the pink milk sac smashed and squished against his fatty right thigh. It became more pronounced as his left thigh pushed against it. The dog then started walking to the bathroom with his cock slapping against his udder while it sloshed between his legs. 
Snickerdoodle couldn’t help but notice that Apollo was staring at River’s ass that bobbled on every step. As the dog got into the bathroom, she smirked and whispered to Apollo. “You wish my ass was that fat?” 
Apollo blinked and then smiled down at Snickerdoodle. “No no no my sweet.” He snuck his hand down her back and slowly made his way towards the back of her pants. “Your ass is perfect for me.” His fingers then snuck their way past her waistband. “Ah, still no underwear I see.” 
Snickerdoodle chuckled. “Yeah, I still need to buy new clothes. Plus, you do know that me consuming the infected semen causes my ass and breasts to grow right. OH!” 
The kangaroo felt the horse’s strong hands squeeze her ass cheek lightly. “I do. And it’s awesome.” He chuckled. “But seriously please don’t drink more just because you think I want your body to get err, toned, more.” 
“Well.” Said Snickerdoodle as she scooted closer, pushing Apollo’s hands further down her pants. “What if you happen to get infected? I might just need to help you get cured. Then maybe this belly fully of milk won’t be milk next time. Oh! Mmmmm.” She murred as she felt his strong hands grip around her ass. She then let out a soft moan as he pulled her cheeks, causing her pussy lips to rub against each other. 
“Don’t tempt me with a good time.” Apollo smirked. “However on a more serious note, I might actually be infected.” 
“Yeah…” Said Snickerdoodle. “You kind of just stood there. Why didn’t you run?” 
“Well I didn’t know his semen was going to hit me on the first go. He kind of just sat up suddenly and the trajectory of his shaft changed. Didn’t have much time to react..” 
“Okay but even after the first shot, you could have moved instead of taking on the whole mess.”  
“Well I actually really couldn’t see. I was afraid of running into you or something. Plus, I was already hit. More hits of infected sperm shouldn’t do anything to me. Right?” 
Snickerdoodle shrugged. “I don’t know. I just give the samples to the lab. I don’t study it.” 
“Well either way, it’s in the past. We just need to keep an eye on what happens from here on out.” 
The sound of the bathroom door unlocking was heard and Apollo yanked his hand out of Snickerdoodle’s pants. River was wearing a long gown, but with his large and pregnant belly, you could still see a lot of his udder and thighs, and even some of the tip of his cock. 
“Thank you again Doctor and nurse.” Said River. “I really appreciate all you did for me.” 
“No worries River.” Said Apollo with a smile. “You take care now.” 
“Will do.” Said the dog with a grin. “Oh, by the way.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out a small piece of paper and handed it to the horse, who promptly grabbed it. “If you ever want to, I don’t know, saaaaaay join me and my other friends who have milking parties, we wouldn’t mind you being there.” He gave a wink. 
Apollo blushed. “Oh sir I’m honored but, I’m not sure it’s appropriate for me too…” He caught a glance of River’s ass. “Too…” He leaned over and whispered to the kangaroo. “Snickerdoodle look away.” She rolled her eyes and turned her head. Apollo quickly snactched up the note and stuffed it in his pocket. “And I just can’t take it sir. Company policy… and stuff…” 
River winked. “Understood doc. No worries.” He looked over to Snickerdoodle and smiled. “That belly looks nice on you by the way.” He then began to waddle away, and left the room. 
“He’s right you know.” Said Apollo with a smile. He brought his hand over to Snickerdoodle’s belly and began to rub it. It immediately began to slowly wobble and slosh. She smirked with a roll of her eyes. “Mmmm. Love me a good belly.” She then blushed. 
“So you really are a big fan of bellies huh?” Said Snickerdoodle with a shy smile.
“Oh yeah. It’s part of why I had you call yourself my broodmare last time. Gosh just imagining your soft fluffy belly carrying my children. Mmmmmm MM. Really got my rocks going ya know?” 
Snickerdoodle batted her eyes lashes. “Ya know, I’m not sure my womb got to accept your previous batch.” She placed her hand on his belly and started to move it down towards his waistband. “Maybe Apollo junior could come out and-“ 
Apollo placed his hands on Snickerdoodle’s wrist to stop her. “Sweety, I’m potentially infected now. They’re still studying this virus. I’m so freaking turned on right now by your playfulness but I don’t want to get you pregnant with infected seed. I think it’ll be better and safer to see if I get the virus before we do anything.” 
Snickerdoodle batted her eyelashes once more but made a pouty face and gave herself puppy dog eyes. “But, but, but…”
“I’m sorry my sweet.” Apollo grabbed the kangaroo’s delicate hands and brought them to his chest. 
“But… but I want your penis inside me.” The kangaroo’s lips began to quiver. 
Apollo lightly chuckled. “I know, but your safety is my concern. I’m going to freaking love putting babies inside you. Believe me. But I can’t risk that at the moment with me possibly being infected. Okay?” 
Snickerdoodle sniffled. “Okay.” Apollo leaned over and gave Snickerdoodle a kiss on the forehead. “But what about oral or anal?” 
Apollo blinked. “Huh.” He looked around and didn’t see any cameras. “I think I have some time before heading back to the office.” 
Snickerdoodle squealed with delight. “Yeah!” 
—
Snickerdoodle laid on her bed asleep back at her apartment with a somewhat digested belly of milk and rectum of cum. The size of her tummy was now around the size of a yoga ball, and still every movement caused it to slosh relentlessly. 
But a new biological reaction was going on in the kangaroo’s pouch. Four nipples that resided inside there started to slowly grow like a bubble rising from the ocean. Slowly but surely they began to form four breasts. And once they turned into D cups inside the pouch, pearly white beads of milk began to form at the areolas. 
As Snickerdoodle’s belly of milk digested, her pouch titties grew. The marsupium slowly began to expand, to make way for the new nurturing sacs. 
