Mochi was a wee little male otter. He had rich chocolate fur all over the back side of his body including the top side of his tail and his full arms and legs. But on his belly and underside of his tail was a cream color that looked like black coffee just had creamer added to it and freshly stirred. He was a smol man of only 106 centimeters (~3’ 6”) tall. There was some tiny hints of muscle tone over his body though he has never worked out a day in his life. He had a 15.24 cm (6”) penis with a 13.97 cm (5.5”) girth, with testicles the size of large walnuts. And to his dismay, he was still a virgin. 
Vault-Tec had announced the impending doom that would overtake the world as nuclear war was on its way, and that they were creating shelters for citizens to inhabit. Mochi was terrified of potential nuclear fallout, and signed up as soon as he could to try and get space in a vault before the war. 
The otter waited for weeks, feeling nothing but suspense and anxiety waiting to know if he got picked or not. When that letter arrived in the mail with the Vault-Tec symbol, his heart skipped a beat. He tore it open and quickly read over the listed wording on the letter. 
Mochi smiled and did a little dance as he was overjoyed to receive a letter stating that he had been chosen to join the program. The address was listed as to where he’d need to travel. It was in a completely different state, but he was fine with that. Anything was better than succumbing to a nuke. Mochi got his backpack, filled it with some clothes and provisions, grabbed his water bottle with a built-in filter, and got a plane ticket to his destination. 
—
Mochi was dropped off by the taxi he took from the airport to a hill next to a road of which the vault was stated to be. There was a pip in his pep, and a pep in his step as he walked down gravely road. He took a turn around the hill with a big smile, only for it to disappear as he was filled with some disappointment. 
The otter thought that the big vault he’d be potentially spending the rest of his life in, would be more illustrious looking, but it was just a large metal circle buried in the ground. There were guards standing outside, but he couldn’t see anyone else. 
Mochi looked at his wristwatch and saw that it was currently 10:53, and he was supposed to be there by 10:30 since the vault was supposed to close at 11:00. He would have been there sooner had the taxi driver not screwed up and gotten on the wrong road. 
The otter rushed to the guards to make sure he wasn’t late. One of them was a male black basset hound, and the other was a male lion. They were holding some clipboards. 
Mochi got to the two guards and stopped in his tracks as the basset hound held up his hand. “Stop right there lassy.” Said the hound. “This is a Vault-Tec vault. Only those with papers are allowed to enter. Either show us your documentation, or buggar off.”
Mochi was taken aback. “Oh. Right! I got it right here.” He pulled his backpack off his shoulders and turned it around from his back to his chest. He unzipped the back pouch, pulled out some papers and handed them to the doberman. “Here you go sir.” 
The doberman grabbed the papers and began to look it over. His eyebrows rose and he looked back at Mochi, then back at the paper. He chuckled. “Wow. Yo, Leo, this is the guy.” 
“What?!” Said Leo. He grabbed the paper from the doberman and looked over it as well. “Well hot damn.” Leo looked down at Mochi and chuckled. “You lucky son of a bitch. Head on in. I think everyone will be happy to see you.”
Mochi raised an eyebrow. “What?”
The doberman smirked. “Oh shit he doesn’t know. Well, best head on there, mister one in a million.”
“Uuuuhhhh. Okay…” Said Mochi with a raised eyebrow as he turned his backpack around and strapped his arms through the loops. “Thanks.” He started to walk down the path and into the vault. The conversation of the two guards muttering about how lucky he was still rang in his ears. 
Mochi was now taking his first steps into the vault. The walls were now made of solid metal, and they shined in the dim lighting of the dinky singular row of lights hanging from the ceiling. The pathway down was a cylinder that matched the size of the vault entrance. There were some metal stairs that he had to walk down but it wasn’t that bad since there was a railing for support. He got to the bottom of the steps and saw the hallway continued forward, but Mochi could see some people standing at the end of the hallway looking to their right at something that he couldn’t see quite just yet. 
Mochi’s wrist watch now read 10:56 and he could hear a loud commotion coming from the room ahead of him. It sounded like a rally where someone was testing a microphone and the speakers echoed the taps throughout the room. He hurried himself along and reached the end of the hallway. 
The room Mochi entered was a massive mess hall. It was like a larger version of his old high school cafeteria, but all the tables were put away and there was a crowd of anthros occupying the space. He looked in the direction that everyone else was looking at, the stage in front of the mess hall. He chose to stay towards the back and not fight the massive crowd, but couldn’t really see over all the tall creatures that resided in the pit. He looked around and saw some chairs stacked against the wall. He walked back and started to climb. 
The chairs were a bit rickety due to the state of which the chairs were stacked, but it didn’t affect Mochi much due to his small stature and weight. He got to the top of the chairs and was now able to see over some people, but was still forced to move his view side to side to see past some creatures before him. 
Mochi caught a whiff of something and sniffed the air. The room smelled a little funky. As if there were a lot of women in the room who were in heat or something. 
The otter was able to see that there was one person on stage. It was a female dragon, who looked absolutely stunning. She had vibrant red scales that were on her head and hands, and he could see some orange on her chin to her chest. She was wearing a tan business suit, and it looked like it was a little snug on her body. The dragon had an excellent hourglass figure, with just the right amount of curves and a perky chest. He could already start to feel his cock stirring up some emotions for the fine dragoness. But he then remembered that she looked way out of his league, and calmed himself down. It looked like she was ready to speak as she cleared her voice into the microphone. 
“Okay everyone. Well, first off welcome to your new Vault-Tec’s Vault. You were all chosen for specific reasons to partake in the fantastic company’s new technology.” There was some clapping that happened at the end of her statement, and once it died down, she continued. 
“So I’m sure you may know that we are here to survive the nuclear war that is to come. This vault is equipped with the best technology that is currently available. We even have a working garden so that all of our food supply will be able to carry on for centuries! Now, don’t worry, we don’t plan on being down here that long, but Vault-Tec has planned for the worst case scenarios in every situation!” Some more claps. 
The dragoness cleared her throat and continued when the clapping stopped. “Now, I’m sure some of you might have noticed something odd about the people occupying the room, correct?” There were a lot of heads turning and then a lot of nodding. Mochi had a look of confusion and couldn’t pick up on what was so weird. “Well, in this vault, there are exactly 100 beings in this vault, of all different kinds of species including myself. There are nine-hundred-ninety-nine women…” The dragon’s tone seemed to change from a happy and welcoming tone, to a more sensual and soft tone. “And one male.” 
Mochi’s eyes began to widen as he just took in what the dragoness had just said. “WHAT?!” He thought to himself. He could see in front of him that all of the people were murmuring and frantically looking to try and find the male. 
A creeping sound could be heard coming from the hallway from which Mochi came from. He looked at his watch and saw the time was now 11:00. 
The vault was closing. 
There was a giant slam and he could hear tumblers activating. The vault had been sealed. 
“That’s right ladies and one gentleman.” Said the dragon with a smirk. “Welcome to Vault-Tec’s vault of breeding. Vault sixty-nine!” A banner dropped down from above the dragon and had the symbol of the vault with the number 69 plastered on it with the numbers being in blue and pink. The dragon’s face had a giant grin across it as she continued to speak. “Now, I was informed that everyone is here by our guardsmen outside. So that means our male is here! Could our lucky bachelor please approach the front of the room and join me on stage?” 
The murmuring began to build up even more, and the women were frantically looking to see who was going to be the sole male of the vault. One woman in the crowd turned around and noticed Mochi standing in the back on the chairs. “He’s here!” She yelled. “He’s here at the back!”
All the females’ heads turned towards the back of the room and stared at Mochi. 
“Sir!” Said the dragonness. “Can you please come up to the stage and introduce yourself?” 
The otter felt like a deer in headlights. His knees were locked and he couldn’t move. His eyes were wide open as he looked down at the sea of women before him. “Eep.” 
“Looks like he’s a little shy, ladies.” Said the dragoness. “Can someone help bring him to the stage?” 
Mochi stood there in fear as a large elephant that must have been twice his size, walked over to him, slithered her trunk around his body, and picked him up from the chair. She then started to walk forward to the stage, holding the otter securely in her trunk. 
“Let’s give a round of applause to our new breeder!” Said the dragon, and the sound of one-thousand-nine-hundred-ninety-eight hands clapping bombarded his ears. 
Mochi’s eyes darted around him, as he saw all different creatures of sizes and species looking over his body. The faces ranged from looking adoringly at him, to others licking their lips seductively. 
“Holy crap holy crap!” Mochi thought. “They’re all looking at me like I’m a piece of meat!” Though his mind was panicking, his cock was feeling other emotions. His once flaccid cock was hardening in his briefs, pushing against cloth as the well endowed women of the vault stared at him seductively. “Damn it penis! Freaking calm down! This is not a time to be-“ 
Mochi gasped as he was placed on the center stage in front of everybody with everyone’s eyes locked on him. The dragoness was towering over him, with her being at least double his height like the elephant. 
The dragoness pulled the microphone from the mic stand and brought it to her lips. “Hello mister. It is an honor to meet you.” She said with a smile. “Can you tell us your name and a little something about yourself?” She moved the microphone to his lips. 
“Eep…” Was all the otter could muster. 
“Aawwwww.” Said the dragoness. “He’s a really shy boy. Here, let’s see if this helps.” She reached around his shoulder and turned him around to face the curtain behind him so his back was to the ocean of women. “There ya go cutie. Now, can you tell the curtain your name and something about yourself?” 
The microphone was placed right at Mochi’s lips. He looked forward at the curtain to see just his lonely shadow. Even though mentally he knew everyone was looking at him from behind, he felt somewhat safer and more calm. “Uh. Hi.” Said Mochi softly to his image. His voice was squeaky and not its normal pitch. His legs continued to shake as he stared at his shadow. “My name, is, er, uh, Mochi. And uh, I can solve a Rubik’s cube in 9.43 seconds.”
The faces of the beautiful women turned from excitement to confusion. The dragoness pulled the microphone back to herself. “Ahem. Erm, I think we were looking for something more, let’s say sensual about you. Like, what’s your body count?”
Mochi furrowed his eyebrows. “My… body count? Uh, well my average KDA in Call of Warfare is 3.1.” 
The dragoness chuckled as she brought the mic back to her. “No no no sweety. How many ladies have you had sex with?” She placed the mic back in front of Mochi. 
The otter’s eyes went wide. “Uuuuhhh.” His legs began to shake again. “S-s-s-sex?” The dragoness nodded. “Uuuuhh. Well, I’m… I’m…” He placed his hands on the top of the microphone and pushed it away, then leaned towards the dragoness to whisper. “I’m a virgin.” 
The dragoness’ eyes widened and she covered the microphone as well. “Really?!” She said in some disbelief. Mochi nodded, and then the dragoness smiled. She quickly stood up and posed with the mic in front of her and the other up in the air. “He’s a virgin ladies!!!” 
The crowd erupted in oohs and aahs while Mochi hunched himself over with droopy ears and began to sweat. “Oh my gosh this is so embarrassing.” 
“Well.” Said the dragoness. “Before we get to the picking process, I still need to go over some rules. Now, I’m sure some of you might be wondering why we got picked, and why this otter got picked.”
“CORRECT!” Yelled a lady. 
“So.” Said the dragoness. “We were all chosen for our fertility. Our bodies are just ripe and ready for child bearing, and should be for the years to come! And our little boy here.” She bent over and ruffled Mochi’s fur. “Well he was chosen for a very similar reason. His semen sample showed some of the most aggressive and powerful sperm the labs have ever seen!” 
“Wait.” Said Mochi. “How did you get a semen sa-“
The dragoness cut him off. “And I’m sure you all are wondering how he will properly breed with us. Now, no offense to him, but he is half my size.” 
Mochi made a frisky face. “But… but I heard it was how you used it that counts…” 
The dragoness leaned over to the otter. “To a certain degree sweety, yes. But not when you are dealing with such a size difference.” She stood back up and talked to the crowd. “Now, Vault-Tec has designed some new technology for all of us! Well, mainly it’s on Mochi but we get to experience it.” Some meerkat who was dressed up as a nurse started to walk on stage holding a large needle full of liquid. 
“What’s this now?” Said Mochi with a worried tone.
The nurse walked up to Mochi and grabbed a hold of his arm while the dragoness kept talking. “What this serum will do is allow the user of this controller…” She held up a Pip-Boy as the nurse applied an alcohol wipe to Mochi’s arm. “To control the nature of Mochi’s body.” 
“WHAT?!” Exclaimed Mochi. 
The nurse stabbed the otter with the syringe and started to inject its serum into his bloodstream. 
“That’s right ladies.” Said the dragoness. “Just by messing with this device we can change things like his muscles, height, animalistic features, penis size, testicle size, even things like his libido, and much much more.” 
“Hey!” Exclaimed Mochi. “I didn’t sign up for-“ 
“You did actually.” Said the nurse calmly. “When you signed the documents you agreed to be subjected to whatever Vault-Tec experiments they wanted to conduct.” 
“Yeah but-“ 
“Sir.” Said the nurse with a stern look. “Are you really complaining that you get to have sex with every single woman in this vault?”
“I… Wait…”
“Exactly.” Said the nurse. 
“Huh.” Said Mochi. “I mean. I guess this isn’t that bad then…” A grin slowly grew on his face. “Yeah! I guess having a couple extra inches on my cock could be fun.” 
The sounds of the crowd and dragoness came back into Mochi’s preference as he heard her continue to speak. “… Now that that’s all settled, we won’t torture our little man for any longer. I think everyone is wondering how we are going to manage the breeding process.” There were a couple of ‘woohs’ from the crowd. “Well, we are going to do it raffle style ladies.” 
“WOOH! NO LAST NAMES!” Said a lady in the crowd. 
The dragoness continued. “Everyone was assigned a number when they came in. Mochi here is number 1,000, and I am 1.” She reached from behind a podium and pulled out a large glass jar full of paper. “Now, I have removed myself from the list so I cannot mate with our male until the very end. So everyone else is up for a chance to win.” 
“GET ON WITH IT!” Yelled another lady in the crowd. 
“I’M IN HEAT AND NEED SOME KIND OF SATISFACTION!” Yelled one more lady. 
Mochi gulped with a smirk as he blushed. “Oh my gosh.” 
“Calm down ladies, calm down.” Said the dragoness with a smile. “I know it’s very exciting and you are all eager. So, without further ado, let us get on with the raffle!” The crowd erupted in cheering while Mochi just stood there with legs quivering. “Now, let’s see who our lucky lady is.” She reached into the jar, rummaged around for a bit, and grabbed a piece of paper out. “The number is… THIRTEEN!” 
A majority of the crowd was full of grumbles. 
“Number thirteen.” Said the dragoness. “Please come up to claim your man.” 
Mochi slowly turned away from the curtain with a hint of optimism to see which lady he’d be spending some time with. 
Out in the crowd moving forward was the head of what looked like a cobra. She had a dark purple head with gorgeous pink stripes curving down the side of her hood. Her chin and neck had a very light purple shade to them, almost to the point of being white. Her scales looked vibrant versus the metal background of the chamber. And as she got closer and past people in the crowd, her full body started to come into view. 
Mochi’s eyes went wide and his jaw nearly dropped at the sight of the woman before him. 
The cobra was no anthro at all. She was in fact, a naga. The near white purple of her neck continued down her chest and to her tail. While the back of her where her head and hood were dark purple with pink stripes continued down her back and towards the tip of the tail. 
The naga continued to slither forward, and it became clear she was just hunched over to hide in the crowd. She stood erect, and her true height came into view. She was clearly taller than the dragon or elephant, and slightly taller than a regulated basketball hoop. And her slithering tail was looking like a converging cosine function, but if she stretched it out, the tail might have been as long as a bus. And her hips were as wide as standard book shelf. 
The breasts of the naga were monstrous. Each one was so large, that even a hula hoop wouldn’t be able to fit them through. The coloring of her smooth scales on her tits were a somehow lighter purple to where it could be mistaken for white, but her areola and nipples were a rich and vibrant pink. Each nipple looked as if it was as large as a metal water bottle, and the areola were as big as dinner plates. 
But it wasn’t just the size of the naga’s tits that caught Mochi by surprise. The naga was holding one in each hand as she slithered forward. The breasts were moving like the jello. Each little hint of a slither sent the monstrous mammaries into action. He swore he could even hear some sloshing happening from within the orbs. 
And right below the gargantuan tits was a deep pink and two soft looking lips. The naga’s pussy was out on display for everyone in the crowd to see, and it looked like it was ready for action. There was a shiny clear liquid dripping down from the pillowy lips, almost calling to the otter, and begging for some pleasure. 
“Hello there madam.” Said the dragoness. “What might your name be?” 
The naga licked her lips and smiled while staring down at Mochi. “Nneke.” She said in a very sensual tone. 
Mochi gulped and whispered in a tiny squeaky voice. “Oh please have mercy on my tiny frail body.”
“Wonderful!” Said the dragoness. “Nneke will be the First Lady to get bred by Mochi! Let’s give a round of applause.” 
The crowd began to give some slow claps, but a majority of the sounds coming from the crowd were grumbles. 
“Alright ladies.” Said the dragoness. “Nneke will have 20 hours to spend with Mochi.” 
“WHAT?!” Exclaimed the otter. 
“Once those twenty hours are up, he will have some time to himself in his new bedroom. During that time, we will be cleaning any messes that come from the sensual day of pleasure.” Said the dragoness with some winks. “Once that time is over, we will do a new drawing and declare it over the speakers. So make sure you are listening to who is being drawn next. Because, it could be you!” 
Murmurs and giggling cheers could be heard from the sea of women. 
“Now please follow the Vault-Tec guides and they will lead you to your rooms.” Said the dragoness. “There will be cameras so you can see exactly what Nneke and Mochi are doing in his new bedroom if you so choose.” The crowd let out a cheer, and the dragoness motioned to disperse the crowd. 
The dragoness put the microphone back on the mic-stand and started to leave the stage, leaving Mochi and Nneke alone. He stared at her and her breasts that were as large as him, and she stared back. “Holy shit she’s a big lady.” He thought. “But it’s cool. It’s cool. She’s just a very big… dommy, mommy. Yeah. Yeah that’s it. She just wants to make love and-“ 
“You look tasty.” Said the snake as she licked her lips yet again. 
Mochi gulped. “OH MY GOSH!” He thought. “She’s trying to eat me! I gotta get help! Just play it cool until you can get someone.” He cleared his throat. “Hiiiiiii Nney… Nakie… Nicky…” 
“Nneke.” Said the naga with a smile. 
“Hiiiiii Nneke. Sooooooooo you wanna hang out, talk about our favorite hobbies, or maybe-“ 
“I was thinking I take your virginity.” The naga said with a flick of her tongue. She had her eyes half closed and was giving the ‘do me’ eyes. 
Mochi gulped yet again. “Oh, well I mean… You know, we should probably-“ Nneke reached forward, grabbing him under his armpits, and began to pull him closer to her. “HELP!” 
Nneke lifted him off of the stage and lowered Mochi between her breasts. His cock immediately began to harden, and pressed between her large rack as her smooth scales smooshed against his body and fur. “Ooooohhh you are just so cute!” She said. “I could just gobble you up. Num num num.” She giggled. 
“Ooooooohhhh holy shit!” Mochi thought. “She’s just toying with me, I know it! She’s waiting for the right opportunity and BAM! Instant otter breakfast. Her breasts might and, well, DO feel fantastic, but it’s all a ruse! I shan’t fall for it Nneke! I shan’t!” 
While holding Mochi with one hand, Nneke used her other to squish her bosom together. She let go of him, and quickly moved her now free hand to smoosh her other tit. Mochi was now trapped between her chest, unable to escape her milky prison. 
“Miss Nneke.” Said a female antelope wearing a medical uniform. “Follow me please. I will take you to your mating chambers.” 
“Perfect.” Said Nneke with a near devilish grin. 
Mochi let out a whimper as the naga followed the antelope. Every little slither caused her breasts to wobble and slosh, and additionally caused him to feel like he was floating in the wavy ocean. His cock was now fully erect, and he could feel his libido rising. “Stay strong Mochi! Stay strong!” He thought. He glanced up and looked at her, and she looked down at him. “Don’t fall for her, gorgeous, and alluring, sensual, charm!” He looked ahead. “Wait what I am saying!? Don’t compliment her! She’s going to eat you!” 
“By the way.” Said Nneke. Mochi looked back up and saw she was still grinning. “I can feel Mochi junior pressing firmly into my breasts. It’s very…” She closed her eyes and lightly jiggled her breasts, causing Mochi to bounce up and down between the two buoy sized breasts. “Arousing.” She flicked her tongue and hit his head. “Mmmm. You taste delicious. And mommy is hungry. Think you can help satisfy my appetite?” She began to laugh and Mochi fake laughed with her. “We are going to have sooooo much fun. Don’t you think?” 
Mochi gave a nervous grin with slightly squinted eyes. “Of course!” He said lying through his teeth. 
“Here you are.” Said the antelope. She pressed a button and two large sliding doors opened. Nneke had to lower her head so she didn’t hit the entry frame, and she slithered on inside. 
The room must have been made by the ultimate honeymoon suite designer. The room was lit with deep shades of red and light pink. The light fixtures were in shapes of cartoon hearts, and gave off those red glows. The walls looked like they were made of a crimson polyester, and if Mochi could sleep standing up, he might be able to fall asleep against it. The floor looked like it was a shag maroon carpet. 
There was a bed at the back of the room with see-through drapes hanging around the sides. A mountain of pillows laid at the bed covered in pink and red covers. At the end of the bed was a massive basket that was full of sex toys and lube bottles. 
“Ooooohhhh.” Said Nneke as she pushed her breasts together and ultimately squishing Mochi yet again. “Very sensual. Wouldn’t you say darling?” 
Mochi gulped and muttered to himself. “Looks perfect for me to get eaten in…” 
“What was that?” 
“Eep! Uh, nothing.” 
“Come lover. Let’s go to the bed, for some…” Nneke hugged her breasts together this time. Mochi’s face was nearly smooshed by fatty milky breasts. “Alone time.” She began to slither on over to the bed. 
Mochi watched as they approached Nneke's dining table. As she got to the bed, she let go of her breasts and Mochi slipped out from her fatty milky prison. His body plopped onto the bed, and he was greeted by the most dense and comfortable heavy blanket he had ever come across. He immediately had the urge to make biscuits on the bedding, but fought the comfortable temptations. 
The otter looked up to see Nneke was approaching him. “Now.” She said. “Let’s remove those clothes so I can have some fun with-“ 
Mochi jumped from the bed and started to run towards the open door. “HELP! SHE’S GONNA EAT ME!” As he got close to the door, it shut almost instantly. He slammed his paws to the ground and skidded along the soft carpeted flooring. “Eep.” The otter turned around to see naga had her hands on her wide hips and furrowed eyebrows. 
“Alright now little guy. Just WHAT is your deal?!” 
“I’M NOT A SNACK!” Mochi yelled. 
“Snack?” Nneke cocked her head. “Of course you aren’t.” 
“But, but, but you were saying how I was delicious….” 
Nneke began to chuckle. “Really? That made you think I was going to eat you? Because I was giving you playful flirty banter?” 
Mochi frowned. “Well…” He brought his fingers together and gingerly tapped them together. He then shrugged and gave a pathetic fake smile. “Yeah…” 
Nneke smirked. “Look here little guy. I know you’re a virgin so I’ll let you off the hook. But I am literally, trying to give you a boob job, and have you fuck me. I figured you’d be all over me.” 
Mochi’s ears perked up. “A… a boob job?” 
“Yeah. And from how big these are.” Nneke hefted her two breasts. “And how smol you are, it looks like it might be a full body boob job.” She winked as she wiggled her breasts and then let them drop, slamming into her torso and slightly forcing her back. “But now I’m starting to think you don’t want to have sex with me.” 
Mochi felt his cock spurt precum. “Woah woah woah woah. Let’s uh, let’s just take a second here. I mean. Maybe I was a bit too stupid. Let’s not rush to any quick decisi-“
“I know what you need.” Nneke lifted up her arm with the Pip-Boy to her face and used her other hand to scroll through the options. “You’re just nervous cuz it’s your first time. But I think I can fix that.” She kept on scrolling. 
Mochi just watched from a distance. “Um, so what kind of options are in th-“
“Ah! Here we go!” Nneke clicked a button on her Pip-boy, followed by a beeping sound. 
[smut]
Mochi felt the feeling of pure lust coarse through his body. His eyes dilated and hyper fixated on the naga’s breasts and pussy before him. His dick instantly bounced upright to an erect pose as it stiffened harder than diamonds, and the desire to fuck anything in sight overwhelmed him. He started to hyperventilate and stood there frozen while his dick stood firm, dripping with precum like a leaky faucet. 
Nneke murred. “Muuuuuch better.” She began to slither her way over to the otter. 
Mochi’s cock spurted a healthy dose of precum out onto the floor as the towering naga approached him. “Freaking move you dumb body!” He thought. “She actively wants to have sex with you! Jump in there and prove to her you’re not-“ 
“Here.” Said Nneke as she got to the frozen otter. “Let me show you one of my personal favorite things to do.” She brought her hands down and swooped the otter up into her arms. And much to Mochi’s pleasure, that meant he got to be swaddled underneath her bosom. The fatty milky tits smooshed on top of him and his hard as steel cock. 
The naga slithered over to the bed and gently placed the otter at the edge of it. She then licked her lips and hefted her tits for him to see the glorious underboob that she had for him. “Question for you Mochi. Do you enjoy titjobs?” 
For the first time since becoming a body made of 90% lust, he was able to move his body and rapidly nodded his head. 
“Perfect.” Nneke lowered herself and pressed her tits around Mochi with them nearly completely covering his entire body. His face became barely visible as his cock was now stuck between her cleavage. “Because I looooove to give them.” 
The naga reached over one of the many lube bottles, grabbed the largest she could find, then popped the top above her chest. “I hope you don’t mind things getting a little…” She turned the bottle over and began to squirt it down into her cleavage. “Slippery.” 
Mochi whimpered as his dick gushed forth with precum between the two too-large-even-for-a-hoola-hoop-titties. Nneke tossed the bottle to the side as she emptied it, having it land near the otter’s head, and began to massage it all over her breasts. All he could see was the movement of the voluptuous bosom rock him like a boat at sea. Her tits began to apply pressure to his cock as she smooshed the two weather balloons breasts together. Soon he was able to see the glistening shine of lube slowly slide down the curvature of her sloshy milky bosom. 
Nneke let out a soft moan as she ran her fingers over her erect nipples. “Mmmm. Later you’re going to have to help me drain this. I hope you have a large appetite for mommy.” 
Mochi’s cock was on the verge of erupting with pleasure. The feeling of her smooth milky breasts massaging his cock and smothering his body was sending him into a frenzy. 
“Mmm.” Said Nneke as she massaged her breasts once more. “I don’t think that tiny bottle was able to cover everything.” Mochi peered as best he could behind him where the empty bottle of lube landed to see it was about as large as a two liter bottle of soda. “I think I’ll have to use some more then.” She reached over to grab another thing of lube and popped the top. But this time she spread her breasts so she could see the little otter who was almost completely covered by them. “Here, let me share some with you.” 
The naga squirted a massive glob of lube down onto the otter’s frozen body. It splattered and covered his entirety, including his face. “Oops.” She said with a smirk. “Butter fingers.” She then quickly and forcefully pushed her breasts back together. 
Mochi watched as the weather balloon milk stuffed titties moved back to the center over his body. 
SPLAT
The two heavy breasts slammed into each other, causing all the extra lube to splatter and go everywhere. The bed became coated in lube, and every centimeter of the front of Mochi’s body was covered in it. 
And as soon as the two milk laden tits smothered his lube covered cock, his eyes went wide as he started to climax. His cock swelled and his hardened shaft began to release its first rope of cum betwixt the naga’s bosom. His hot seed rocketed forth and got stopped quickly in the monstrous cleavage. Then another rope shot forward and met the same fate as his jizz got painted between the walls of the weather balloon titties. 
Nneke murred and moaned as she felt the first bit of hot male goo spread like warm butter on her breasts. She felt the next shot, and the next. Slowly the otter’s seed began to buildup in her huge rack. “Mmmm. Yeeeeesss. Yeeeeessss! Coat me in your love Mochi!” She smothered her tits together as she murred from the warm liquids splattering on her breasts. 
After releasing five ropes of seed, Mochi finally felt his body be free and he began to hump the cleavage as best and fast as he could out of pure lust and instinct. He watched as the naga’s breasts bounced and wobbled on top of him while she massaged them simultaneously. 
“Yes Mochi!” Belted Nneke as she massaged her nipples. “Yes! Be feral you beast! Fuck my tits! They are your canvas to paint! Give me everything you have!!” 
Mochi whimpered as he released his tenth cum shot into her tits. “What’s going on?” He thought. “I… I can’t stop. No… no, I don’t WANT to stop. Oooohhh geez her tits feels so freaking good!” He gave another deep thrust and sent a shot of cum up deeper inside her tits closer to the top of her cleavage. 
“Oooooohhhh yes Mochi! Yes! Make those tits yours!” 
Mochi did next what felt natural to him. While still climaxing, he stood up and in between the naga’s lube lathered titties, making his head was barely poking out of the top. He then turned to face her right tit with his ass to the left, and started to thrust. His cum gushing cock grinded and glided along the sensual slippery snitties. He could feel his lubed fur mixing with his jizz that was being shot onto the exquisite and milky breasts. 
Nneke moaned as she felt the hard as titanium cock thrusting and pressing against her tits on every thrust. Like the waves of an ocean crashing on the beach's shore, her breasts were in a constant state of motion. Every thrust was gifted with the sensation of warm slippery goo. She could feel and hear the cum spreading and splotching on every heavy thrust. 
The naga squished her tits tighter together for the otter. She leaned down and whispered to him in a breathy moan. “Keep going my king. Fuck these naughty tits for as long as you like.” She took a quick glance at her Pip-Boy. “And judging by the time.” She looked back at the otter. “You have plenty of hours to coat these big ole things in your seed.” 
Nneke looked up to see a camera was directed right at her. She grinned and squeezed her tits even tighter, partially covering Mochi’s head. “He’s all mine girls. I’m taking his virginity. And I’ll be the only one to claim it as mi-“ 
A loud high pitched speaker overcame the room. And while loud and intrusive, it didn’t stop Mochi from humping, but it did stop Nneke from teasing the camera. After the high pitched sound, it left a soft but noticeable static in the background. 
“Might I remind you Miss Nneke.” Came the familiar voice of the dragoness. “That you are here to breed. Not to toy with him. So breed with him first, then you may have some fun.” There was a sound as if hanging up a phone, and the static disappeared. 
The naga snarled her face and hissed slightly at the speaker. “Fine.” She looked down to the smiling otter who was still climaxing and humping her tits. “Come little one. They are forcing us to cut the fun short.” 
Nneke reached down towards him and slid her hands between her tits. Lube covered her fingers as she placed them under his armpits. She began to try and lift him up, but her grip was more sloppy than trying to remove an egg shell from the mixing bowl with her bare hands. But she was able to start pulling him up, even with his constant thrusting. 
“There we go little Mochi.” Said Nneke as she lifted the otter to her face. His cock was shooting endless ropes of seed into the air and splattering on the bedsheets. “Mmm. You’re pelvis looks a little dirty though. Let me help with that real quick.” 
The naga turned the otter to where he faced her. He was still humping the air and sending strings of jizz in all directions, and even hit her in the face with some shots. She opened her maw to accept the next couple of cum shots and murred as they hit the back of her throat. He looked like he was shooting a water gun into a hippo’s mouth. 
After a few more shots and Mochi’s cum started to fill her mouth, Nneke swiftly moved her mouth forward and latched her jaw around his crotch. He belted out a loud moan and grinned widely as he felt her lips reach up to the lower part of his belly and the back of his gooch as well. She started to suck and guzzle anything she could from his never ending climax as it began to fill her mouth. 
Moans were heard from the naga’s mouth as she slurped and gulped on the otter’s cock. He felt her wide slithery tongue corkscrew itself around his shaft and even his nuts as she milked them for all it was worth. 
Mochi was in a nearly pure blissful catatonic state from how much pure dopamine was coursing through his climaxing body. His tip was so sensitive, and every little microscopic movement from Nneke was only intensifying this infinite orgasm. 
Nneke was getting quite the taste of Mochi’s musky flavor. His seed was giving her mouth a good coat of warm gloopy seed, and every gulp was divine. She murred and blushed as she took her third mouthful of jizz. 
The sound of the speaker came on again with its loud screech, and the dragoness’ voice was heard once more. “Miss Nneke. I will NOT warn you again.” There was a click, and the static sound went away again. 
Nneke’s eyes closed halfway and her smile turned into a frown of disappointment. She unraveled her tongue on his shaft and pulled her mouth off of Mochi’s cock, to which he let out a hefty moan and continued to jizz on her face. She glared at the speaker as she adjusted her stance. Her pelvis stuck out while her torso fell back, allowing her tits to rest on top of where her pussy lay, making her look like the letter ‘S’. She rested him on top of her tits, with his cock still aimed at her face while his legs were slightly in her cleavage. “Fine! But I was just cleaning his pelvis!” She said with a slight shake of the otter. Her grip started to loosen around his lubed body. “I can’t mate with him properly when his breeding stick is messy!” He started to slip out of her fingers as his dick painted her face some more. “But now that he is properly cleaned, I can finally-“ 
Mochi slid out of Nneke’s grip. His body plummeted and was stiff like a cliff diver. The otter slid between the naga’s cleavage and went right towards her pelvis, acting like a perfectly vertical phone going down a sewer grate. His body fell downward and his little paws slipped right into her awaiting pussy. 
Nneke’s eyes went wide as she felt her juicy peach lips spread open from Mochi’s legs. She let out a loud moan as his entire body shifted her pillowy lips and he began to plummet into her velvety tunnel. 
Mochi felt the instant comfort of being surrounded by tight warm wet flesh coating his entire body. He moaned as his dick was pressed tightly against the slippery surface, and his cock continued to gush forth with an onslaught of jizz. He started to hump out of instinct, and nearly lost it as his entire body rubbed along the inner workings of the naga. 
Nneke almost collapsed onto the bed as she felt Mochi squirm around inside her. She belted out in a loud moan. “OH SWEET MOTHERFUCKING FUCK HE FEELS GREAT!” Her arms felt weak, and she began to slowly slither onto the bed with a smile. “Oooohhh fuck I can feel that cum of his coating inside me. Nnnngh. But it’s not enough!” She reached for her Pip-Boy with her shaky arm and quickly scrolled through the options with a bit lower lip. “Come on come on come, where is it?!” Her eyes glistened as she found it and a wide smile shone on her face. “THERE!” She quickly pressed two buttons, and collapsed onto the bed. “Come on little otter. Fill mommy up!” 
—
Mochi groaned on every thrust as he shifted inside of Nneke. Every little movement felt incredible, and suddenly, things felt more intense. “Oooohhhh geez! What is happening?!” He thought as he kept thrusting inside the enclosed space. “Fuuuuudge. My cock feels more sensitive than before! How?! And why is it pressing against my pelvis?! And my balls are squishing between my thighs?! Something isn’t right. I need to get out of here!” 
The otter began to try and shimmy himself up back the way he came. But with his arms being straddled by his side, him being covered in lube, and his cock coating his belly in cum, it was insanely difficult to move anywhere. But he tried climbing up anyway. 
—
Nneke moaned as she felt Mochi wriggle around inside her more, and she could even feel his cock growing as planned. “Yes Mochi! YES! Move everywhere inside me! Please mommy! Please- Wait…” She looked down past her tits in a whimper to look at her pussy, and saw the bulge of the otter moving up towards her lips. “No no no no no little one!” She quickly sat up and moved her torso towards her pussy, as far as her tits would allow her too. She was able to reach past and placed her hands down on her tail, blocking him from moving further. 
“Stay in there little guy!” The naga moaned. “Mommy needs you to fill her up with the new enlarged cock and balls she gave you!” She whimpered and bit her lip as she started to push the otter back down her. “Oooohhh fuck. I promise you little guy, you’re going to love helping mommy. Ooooh fuck yea!” Her cheeks blushed with a smile as she pushed him down further, closer to her womb. “Ooooohhhh once you help mommy with this, mommy will let you do whatever you want to her body. Ooooohhhhhh fuck yeah keep squirming.” 
—
Mochi could hear the muffled voice of Nneke come outside. “What is she saying?” He thought. “Whatever it is, she doesn’t sound happy. And- HEY!” There was a pressure at the top of his head, and he could feel his body being pushed back. “What are you-“ 
“Mommy needs you to fill her up with the new enlarged cock and balls she gave you!” Said a loud and prominent voice of Nneke. 
“Enlarged… Ooooooohhhh.” Thought Mochi with a moan. “That makes some more sense. But oooohhhh geez.” He felt his cock now pressing against his belly button, and there was a lot more cum squirting onto his fur than before. “Oh my gosh this lady is gonna make me swim in my own jizz!” 
Mochi’s cock rubbed against Nneke’s pussy some more as she kept pushing him downward, and more and more jizz flowed from his tip and coated his chest. His torso was covered in his own seed. The cum that laid on her walls was spreading along his face as she kept moving him toward her womb. 
Mochi heard a loud moan, and felt the push of Nneke’s hands leave his head. “Finally.” He thought. “Maybe now I can-“ 
A sudden push against his head shot the otter down deeper into the naga’s pussy as if he was sliding down the world’s steepest water slide. His body suddenly felt her walls stop pressing against him as he was propelled into a more open area. His ass and legs squelched into some liquids and below that was something extremely soft and squishy. But from the force, his cock smacked his chest and his face was hit with another shot of cum. Moans escaped his lips as he felt his cock and balls begin to swell some more. 
Mochi weakly and blindly felt around while his dick continued to fill up the space he was in. There was no exit besides the way he came in from what he could feel as he ran his fingers along the close walls. “I gotta get out of here!” He thought as he felt his cum pooling around his body. He reached up towards where he thought he came from and felt an opening. He moaned and groaned as he pushed his fingers through, stretching the tiny slippery hole. 
The otter was able to get his fingers through and got a miniscule hold in order to pull himself through, however slippery it may have been. A little otter's head poked through the hole, only to be greeted to the tight squishy slick walls of the naga’s pussy. Her loins were shifting and squishing so much, that it felt like he was sticking his face into a massage chair. 
Mochi kept pulling his body up while his cock kept climaxing. His body refused to let his waist do anything but thrust constantly, but he somehow managed to get his torso past the tight hole. 
Then the otter met his ultimate problem. The opening was just small enough to let him in and out, but his cock and balls had grown so much from within the warm chamber, that he could no longer fit his genitals through. “Uh oh.” He thought. He whimpered and moaned as his sensitive tip rubbed against the luscious walls of the naga’s inner beauty, trying to get out, but he couldn’t move upward at all. 
—
Nneke was squirming and wriggling on the bed as she felt Mochi move around inside her. “Yes! YES! YEEEEESSS! OOoooohhhhhHHH FUCK ME!” She grabbed onto the bedsheets tightly as she moved. “Ooohhh this is the best fucking thing I’ve ever felt in my life! And he’s now fucking my womb! YES! Instant baby batter deposit! Ooohhhhhh please little otter! Please! Stuff me silly! Keep growing!” 
The naga glanced down past her breasts and saw a bulge in her tail moving up and down with every thrust of the otter’s. She moaned as she could feel her tail getting heavier by the second from his stuffing her. “Fuck yeah little otter! You fuck that womb!” 
The speaker came on with a loud screech. “Miss Nneke! He may be an otter, but he still needs to breathe! You will not be killing our breeding specimen. Give him gills so that he can tolerate being inside if you must, and flood your pussy with water so he isn’t trying to breathe in semen. We're sending you a hose now.” The speaker turned off. 
Nneke huffed. “Fine! Gosh you, NNGGH, are so nitpicky!” She pulled her arm closer to her face and scrolled through the Pip-Boy for more body modifications. After quickly finding the one with the gills mod and clicking it, she looked for where the hose was being sent from. 
A click was heard from behind the bed, and a small latch had opened. A small hose was being pushed through, and Nneke quickly grabbed it. She pulled the hose and brought it down to her loins, and murred as she slid the hose inside her lips. “I’m ready!” She yelled. 
The sound of rushing liquids ran by Nneke’s ear and she soon felt the cooling pressure of water fill her loins. 
—
Mochi moaned as he thrusted yet again. “THINK Mochi THINK!” He thought as he felt the pool of cum in the other chamber now filling up to his feet. “It feels so good, but I need to get out! I need to-“ 
The sounds of a running river could be heard mixing with the sloshing of cum from the womb. The otter turned his head up the path of the naga’s pussy, and felt a sudden cold splash of water on his face. 
Mochi’s torso was instantly surrounded by water, but he didn’t feel it on his feet. The water was unable to get past his waist and into the womb. 
“Is she trying to drown me?!” The otter thought. “Ack!” He coughed, though even with him spitting out water, he didn’t feel like gagging. “Huh?” He said. “Wait! I’m Nnnggh… talking?” 
Mochi’s right hand went to his neck while his cock continued to cum inside Nneke’s womb, and he felt some ridges on the side. “I have gills?! Wait, she’s not trying to drown me! She’s trying to let me enjoy this, nnngggh oooooohhhh fudge her body feels amazing. She, she’s letting me enjoy this to the max!” He smirked and thrusted hard against her uterine wall, letting his tip get massaged by her sensual slick body while his nuts rested in the pool of cum. “Fuuuunions. Ooooohhhh gosh you’re awesome Nneke. Time to help fulfill your desires!” 
The otter finally smiled and bit his lower lip as he began to thrust repeatedly for pure pleasure and not instinct. “Ooooohhh man I can feel my cum sloshing on my balls and paws!” 
—
Nneke pulled out the hose from her loins after seeing the entrance to her pussy began to swell slightly. “I think that’ll be plenty. Now come on Mochi! STUFF MOMMY!” She flopped back into the bed making her breasts nearly bounce and smack her face. 
The naga brought her hands to her areolas and began to rub them as she felt the otter’s thrusting inside pick up the pace. Milk began to leak from her erect nipples and thin white streams started to form along the curvature of her bosom. 
Moans creeped from Nneke’s lips as she could feel her womb getting stuffed and swollen from the otter packed within her. “Mmmmmmm. Yeeeeessss. Yeeeeeeeeesssss. YEEEEEEEEESSSSSS!” She screamed as she felt her body quiver in pleasure. “Oooooohhhhhh fuck yeah I’m going to have the biggest fucking tail this fucking vault has ever fucking seeeeEEEEEEN OH KEEP GOING Mochi! MORE! FASTER!” 
The naga reached for her arm and went back to the settings for the otter’s cock and balls. 
—
“Uuuuuhhh, miss Flameyoncé.” Said a female ferret wearing goggles. She was dressed in a lab coat around her pear shaped figure and the goggles exaggerated the size of her eyes. A computer screen sat before her with a zoomed in image of the naga and otter in the red room. She was looking at the curvy dragoness from the meeting earlier and pointed to the screen. 
Flameyoncé walked over to the computer screen after taking a sip of her coffee to view what the salamander was looking at. “Yes miss Pickles?” 
“Should… should we do anything about this?” Pickles gestured to the screen, showing Nneke wriggling on the bed while her tail was increasing not just in girth from below her pussy, but also length. 
Flameyoncé shrugged. “As long as the otter is safe and they are breeding, I really don’t care.” She took another sip of her coffee. “But I will say, she’s using the Pip-Boy in quite a remarkable way.” Another sip. “Keep an eye on them, and don’t let her go past her 20 hour time limit. Though they will need some rest soon so he can be with the next lady for mating tomorrow.” 
“Yes miss Flameyoncé.” Said Pickles, and she proceeded to watch the screen. She let out a soft groan and stuck out her finger to caress the computer screen. “Man, I can't wait for my turn.” 
—
Nneke kept Mochi locked inside her pussy with his hyper cock and balls filling her up like trying to inflate a yoga ball full of an entire pool’s worth of water. Slowly her tail continued to grow in length and girth the more he came. After around an hour her tail was touching the end of the room while being at least double in circumference to now be as wide as a pool table. 
The only sounds within the room was the naga’s moaning and constant sloshing of her cum stuffed tail. Just the slightest hint of movement caused her tail to ripple and jiggle like the waves of a rock being dropped in a calm pool of water. 
A milk stain was forming on the bed around Nneke’s chest from all the liquids escaping her bosom. Her nipples were as sensitive as ever, and the movement of the otter has already caused her to climax four times. 
Then after another two hours, the naga’s tail had grown again to be as wide as a driveway and was able to wrap around back to the bed. Four hours passed and her tail was about as wide as a double door garage and wrapped all the way back to the end of the bedroom once more. By the time the eighth hour had passed, Nneke’s tail was as wide as a billboard and could touch back at the base of the bed. 
A puddle of milk now rested atop the bed where Nneke rested. The bed had soaked up all it could and had formed into basically a water bed. Her chest was covered in multiple streams of white, and even had some specs on her face. 
A loud screech came on from the speaker. “Miss Nneke.” Said the dragoness in a sweet and calming voice. “You have mated with Mochi for 15 of your 20 hours now. He needs some sleep. Stop him from climaxing, use your Pip-Boy to return him back to normal, and pull him out of your loins so he may properly rest. You have ten minutes.” The speaker hung up, and all the naga could hear was the squelching and movement of the cum stuffed in her body. 
Nneke groaned, causing a ripple like the effect of a long spread slinky jiggling from one end to the other and back again on her tail. “I never get to have any fun.” She grumbled. 
The naga gently reached for the Pip-Boy and looked for the reset button. She clicked it, and flopped her hands back onto the soggy bed. 
—
Mochi immediately felt his sex drive finally start to die down, and his cock and balls began to shrink as it kept shooting out lesser quantities of cum into Nneke’s stuffed womb. His dick and nuts finally felt like it had returned to normal and he stopped thrusting his pelvis. His body fell into a form of pure relaxation and every muscle went limp from exhaustion. 
“Oh. My. Gosh.” The otter thought to himself as he nearly fell asleep instantly. “THAT, was amazing.” He sighed, then tried to take a breath. His eyes went wide as he realized something. “OH SCHNIKIES I CAN’T BREATHE!!!” 
Mochi felt a jolt of energy as his body moved into fight or flight mode, and he quickly began to crawl his way up Nneke’s pussy as fast as his body would let him. 
—
Nneke moaned and murred as she felt Mochi scrambling up her pussy. “Mmmmm. That feels nice. A little rough for some reason but… OH FUCK HIS GILLS!” 
The naga quickly sat up and reached for her velvety tunnel. The pool of milk was disturbed by her breasts splashing on top of them. She spread her lips and reached down inside, causing her tail to start sloshing yet again. She let out some moans as her hand rubbed along her walls. “Come on Mochi! Come to momma!” 
—
Mochi held his breath as he climbed on up through the watery pussy, but he couldn’t tell if he was making any progress. 
Suddenly, the otter felt a tight grip around his scruff, and was instantly pulled in the direction he was going. And in a second, he felt as if he had just been birthed once more as the water gushed and flew off his body. 
Mochi opened his eyes and took in a massive breath as he was yanked out of Nneke’s pussy. 
“Mochi!” Exclaimed Nneke in a concerned tone. She looked over at the otter held in her hand. His entire torso and head was completely soaked, while his waist and legs were drenched in cum. “Oh my gosh I am soooooo sorry! I hit reset and forgot I gave you your-“
Mochi couched and expelled some water but did it with a smile. “It’s-“ COUGH “Fine Nneke. Promise. Cuz, that. Was. Aaaawwwwesome.” 
Nneke grinned widely. “Yeah?!” 
“Oh yeah.” COUGH “I’ve never come even close to a micrometer of that kind of pleasure. And…” Mochi finally got a look around the room. “Woooooooah. Is uh…” He pointed to the naga’s tail. “Is this where all my cum went?” 
Nneke chuckled. “It sure is.” She pulled Mochi in closer to her bosom and squished him between her breasts. “I’m so happy to hear you’re fine.” She pulled him out. “And it’s pretty late. You want to sleep in a water bed tail full of cum?” 
—
Nneke laid in the corner of the room atop her coiled tail. She looked like she could be her own hill of a naga from how tall and wide she was able to get her coiled tail. Her torso rested at the top with her tits right at the center. Every small breath she took caused her tail to jiggle like jello and slosh. The jizz moving around from inside the naga’s tail was so loud that it actually drowned out her snoring. 
Right in between the coiled tail and Nneke’s tits was Mochi. He had a wide smile on his face as her breasts smooshed over his head. 
And right below the center was the very tip of the naga’s tail wrapped around the otter’s erect cock. Parts of her tail were covered in cum as her body pleasured him, making his dick share some more love. 
The two rested together, in bliss as the waves and sounds of sloshing cum lulled them to sleep. 
[/smut]
—
“So miss Flameyoncé.” Said Pickles who was sitting by the computer. “Do we need to limit what people can do to the otter? This scenario felt a little extreme in my opinion.” 
“Not at all my dear, not at all.” Said Flameyoncé who sat next to the ferret. “You remember those nano-bots that were injected into Mochi?” Pickles nodded. “They not only allowed the Pip-Boy user to adjust his body. But they also made his seed extreeeeemly aggressive in fertility. Even if that boy were to get just the tip in before climaxing, his sperm would still find a way to that egg.” 
“R-really?” Said Pickles with a gulp. She could feel her body start to feel heated. 
“Oh yes. And those ‘medical shots’ we all got when we came in here. Well while those were genuinely for medical reasons like sickness and whatnot, they also made every lady’s womb just ripe and ready for bearing children.” 
Pickles looked down at her belly and blushed. 
“So that naga in there is about to get a womb full of eggs. And I’m all for it.” 
“Wait…” Said Pickles as she rubbed her tummy. “But, her uterus probably only had like one egg ready for fertilization. How will all that sperm-“ 
“Oh the shot also made our ovaries create an overabundant supply of eggs. When we become aroused and that P in V action starts, the egg sac holders start releasing a flood of fertile eggs. That naga is about to have the most hyper tail I’ve ever seen.” 
Pickles felt her face become heated as she looked down at her belly and began to rub it even more. “So… So even if he isn’t a natural hyper, we can still get extremely pregnant? Like a hyper?” 
“Oh yeah. Literally any quantity of sperm that enters you has at the very least a 95 percent chance of giving you twins. Some species have an even better chance of multiples.” Flameyoncé patted her stomach. “Like me.” She slowly got up from her chair and stretched. “So don’t worry about them. As long as no harm is done to our subject, anything is up for game.” She patted Pickles on the shoulders. “Now get some rest girl. Because who knows, maybe you’ll be chosen tomorrow.” She winked l, and then started to walk away. 
Pickles bit her lower lip with a smile and looked back at the screen of Nneke and Mochi. The gentle motion of their bodies moving from all the cum inside her tail sent a tingle down her spine. She put on her studio headphones and turned up the volume, listening to them breath as the tail full of cum sloshed peacefully. 
