It was now 28 weeks into Izzy’s pregnancy, and her belly looked like it was about ready to pop with quadruplets, considering how large her eight growing babies were. 
Nessy and Poppy had been leaving the house more and more often, going out with that fox, Vanesca, whom they had met that one evening at Luxe Lion. 
Even though they managed to find time to assist with household chores, care for Izzy, and spend time with her son, Mojo, Izzy couldn't escape the nagging feeling of panic that was persistently lurking in the back of her mind. 
The snake knew her sisters were more than capable of adopting and taking care of her children with Mojo, but the doubts that were nipping hungrily away inside her mind were telling her differently. And with these thoughts came some old voices that she hadn’t heard in over a decade. 
‘They're having way too much fun partying!’ 
‘They aren't serious about raising a family!’
‘You're gonna end up stuck with raising all eight of your incest babies all on your own!’
Izzy angrily let out a sigh while she sat at the empty dining table.
“Uh, Mom?” Asked Mojo in concern as he was washing their morning breakfast dishes. “Is something the matter?” 
Izzy saw the look of concern on his face and took a brief moment to clear her troubled mind before she answered. “I’m fine, son. I’m fine.” She smiled up at him. “I promise.”
“Um. Okay…” Mojo went back to rinsing off some silverware.
Izzy slumped back in her chair, fighting against gravity as it tried to drag her and her pregnant belly forward. 
“Everything is going to be fine.” She thought tiredly as she rubbed her bloated belly. “Mojo is here. My sisters are always around whenever I need them to be. I have nothing to be worried about.”
However, the doubts returned, circling around Izzy's vulnerable emotions like a kettle of ravenous vultures. 
‘How can you be so sure about that?’
‘He left immediately once he knew of Mojo’ existence!’
‘What makes you believe your son isn’t going to be just like his father?’
‘He's gonna abandon you!’
‘And you're going to have to raise all EIGHT of his children ALONE!’
Izzy quickly stood up from her chair, making it screech along the floor before it tipped backwards and fell down with a bang. Mojo spun around at the sudden noise and stared at his mom with wide, startled eyes.
“Mom, what's going-“
“Mojo.” Izzy calmly interrupted him. “I have to go upstairs and do some research. Make sure to finish up with the kitchen before you go back to your online courses.” 
Mojo frowned but then gave a weak smile. “Yeah, sure thing, Mom.”
“Thank you, dear.” Izzy said as she wobbled her way towards the stairs. “I’ve been an excellent mother.” She muttered to herself as she began climbing up the steps. “And Mojo is a perfect angel. To even believe that he would-“
‘And what if you're wrong?’
‘Just like you were about your deadbeat ex-boyfriend?’
‘You know what they always say: ‘Like father, like son!’
Izzy felt her breath grow heavier as she forced herself to climb the stairs faster. The scales of her knuckles turned white as her grip on the wooden handrail became stronger. 
‘You naively ruined your own son's future, and now you suddenly expect him to somehow man up and become a father figure to eight kids?! Some mother you turned out to be!’
CRACK
Cooking pans could be heard suddenly crashing hard in the downstairs kitchen sink, and the sound of rushing footsteps rushed towards the stairs.
“MOM?!” Mojo yelled out as he skidded along the floor, stopping at the stairs. 
Izzy turned in concern at the sound of her loving son's voice, who was now staring at her from the bottom of the staircase. “What is it, sweetie? Is something the matter?” She said in a worried tone. 
Mojo's alarmed eyes looked over toward the small chunks of drywall that were tumbling from the gaping fist-sized hole that had suddenly appeared midway up the stairwell where his mother was standing.
“Mooooom?” Mojo asked again, this time with deep concern on his face.
“Ye… Yes, sweetie?” Izzy said, her voice filled with mixed fear and embarrassment as she unclenched her fist, letting the bits of chalky crumbs and white powder drift down from her scaly hand and onto the carpeted steps below. 
“Were you thinking about dad again?” Mojo said as he started taking slow steps up towards his pregnant mother.
Izzy felt her heaving chest tighten as her breathing quickened. She could feel a sensation that she hadn’t felt in over a decade. A panic attack was coming.
Izzy's fingers froze solidly against the handrail as she started to tense up. Her body's muscles stiffened, locking her in place. But just before the overwhelming sickening sensation hit its peak, she suddenly felt the warming, tight embrace of her loving son. 
Mojo wrapped his arms around Izzy’s wide hips and placed his cheek against her bulging pregnant stomach. “I’m here for you, Mom. And I'm here for the kids. I love you. And I’m not going anywhere. I promise.” 
Izzy felt the tightness inside her chest fade and her breathing start to slow down. She blinked as she looked down at Mojo, who had his eyes closed and his ear pressed upon her swollen belly. A tear began to fall down her cheek, followed by a sniffle. 
“Thank you, Mojo. I know you do, and you will.” Izzy placed a hand on Mojo’s shoulder and gave it a gentle rub. “I love you too. And thank you.” She felt Mojo’s grip around her give a quick squeeze in acknowledgment. “Would you like to help me out with some research?”
—
Izzy rested on her bed with Mojo’s laptop resting on her belly, with Mojo resting down next to her. She had taken off her shirt and bra and used a pillow as a comfort on her tummy for the laptop so that Mojo could breastfeed while she worked. She figured the sensation would help take her mind off things, plus, she needed to get drained anyway. That and they acted as nice arm rests from their massive pumpkin like size. 
Mojo rested there in a somewhat fetal position as he suckled at his mother’s teat. Her milk was delicious as always and was filling up his stomach. His eyes were closed as he listened to his mother click and clack away at his laptop. 
Izzy let out a sigh of relief and closed the laptop, moved it to her nightstand, then placed her hand on Mojo’s back and began to rub it. “Found what I needed. Thank you Mojo for the company.” 
Mojo unlatched from his mother’s nipple. “No problem mom. So what did you find? Mmm!” 
Izzy pushed Mojo’s mouth back into her erect nipple and he began to suckle immediately. “It’s a pregnancy class on how to prepare to be a mom.” 
Mojo raised an eyebrow and pulled himself off Izzy’s breast. “But you already know how to- MPH!” She shoved his face back on. 
“I’ve been your mother for the last two decades Mojo. It’s been a bit since I’ve had to change your last diaper.” 
Mojo furrowed his eyebrows and blushed. 
“Oh every baby did it.” Said Izzy with a smirk. “Stop your pouting.” She patted his back. “But I know what you mean. I just… I don’t know. Feel… rusty, is the best way I can put it. I haven’t dealt with babies in a long time, sooooo part of me would just like to be a bit more prepared.” Mojo began to mumble, and Izzy sighed. “Don’t talk with your mouth full of a milky teat son.” 
Mojo unlatched himself. “I thought Nessy and Poppy were going to adopt the kids.” He then quickly put his mouth over his mom’s breast before she could push his head back down. 
Izzy sighed, but not at Mojo this time. “I thought so too, but… I’m not 100% sure anymore.” 
Mojo raised an eyebrow. 
“You see son, taking care of children is a lifetime responsibility. Once you have kids they’re yours for forever. And, Nessy and Poppy seemed to have taken a liking to Miss Powerwhiskers, and I’m not sure what their lives with her will entail. They might not be able to take on all of our children.” 
Mojo unlatched and kept his muzzle to his mom’s fatty breast. “Well, we can take care of them. I can take a break from college, and get a part time job at MPH-“ 
Izzy shoved Mojo’s head back onto her supple bosom and he began to drink once more. She then began to rub his back “You hush about that son. I’m very proud of you for willing to take on such a responsibility, but you will not stop your education because of something I started.” 
Mojo nodded while he looked at his mother’s breast and continued to suckle. 
Izzy murred at the feeling of Mojo drink from her body. She sighed with a smile as she stared down at her thirsty son. “I really did a good job raising him, didn't I. The willingness to drop everything… just for me.” She laid there for a second in her own silence as she listened to Mojo’s lips suck and slurp at her breast. The silence was so stunning, it made her realize something. The voices were no longer talking. 
Izzy’s smile grew wider and more genuine. She rotated her body to her left, and her right breast followed. Mojo’s eyes grew wide as his mother’s fat tit went from leaning more to her right, to now practically slamming on top of her left. The fat from her left breast shook and jiggled, and even sent a ripple of fat towards the front, booping him on his muzzle. Her belly was pressing up against her son’s pelvis, and she could feel that he was fully erect, and most likely had been this whole time. 
Izzy moved her right hand over and behind Mojo’s head, and started to rub it. “You’re such a sweet boy Mojo. Mommy loves you very much.” 
Mojo looked up at Izzy with wide eyes and she could see a smile grow around his face. 
Izzy felt her heart flutter. “Gosh he makes me feel so young again.” She thought. She sighed with a smile back at Mojo as she stared lovingly into his eyes. “Would you like to watch something Mojo?” She asked and he nodded. “Alright. Keep suckling. I’ll put on something for you.” She pet his head as she reached for the remote. 
—
The next day, Izzy went down to the pregnancy class that she had found out about and signed up for, hoping to learn something new. She drove herself and told Mojo to stay at home and continue to work on his college courses. 
Izzy was wearing some pregnancy yoga pants as it was one of the few things that fit the curve of her tummy, and a modest long sleeve shirt that didn’t expose any cleavage. Though her breasts could still be seen bouncing within her bra on every step. 
As Izzy entered the office suite, she saw many pregnant women already sitting down on the ground from the company's provided pillows, chatting with one another. There were a total of twelve women there, and all seemed to dress similarly to what Izzy had on, except some had short sleeves instead of long. “Oh my gosh.” She thought to herself. “All these ladies here look exceptionally young.” She glanced around looking for an open seat, and saw there were two up towards the front of the room. 
Izzy waddled over there, making sure that her belly didn’t accidentally bump into anyone. She got to one of the pillows and sat down. She stretched and spread out her legs and placed the palms of her hands on the hard carpeted floor behind her. She closed her eyes and sighed as she let her gut and womb relax, and her belly rested atop her thick thighs. A smile came over her face as she felt a lot of the weight from her stomach finally leave her heavy body. 
“Feels good to sit down and let the belly rest for a bit don’t it?” Said a voice near Izzy. 
The snake opened her eyes and saw a bunny rabbit that was taking her place next to her. 
The rabbit fit the exact definition of Mojo’s short stack. The bunny couldn’t have been any taller than 1.2 meters (~4’) tall unless you counted her big floppy ears. She had light brown fur with black spots all over her body, reminding Izzy of a chocolate chip cookie. 
The rabbit had on what seemed like the most ill-fitting black sports bra she could have chosen. Her fat bunny breasts were popping out of the top, looking like two big bouncy watermelons as she stepped. Izzy could have sworn she even saw the tops of the rabbit’s areolas. The shorts the rabbit wore were gym shorts, and they seemed stretched around the bunny’s fat thighs. There was maybe only a couple centimeters of cloth between the bottom and top of the black silver lined shorts. If Izzy had seen the bunny from a distance, she might have mistaken the shorts for a g-string. And between those thick thighs and below the g-string booty shorts were the curves of some vaginal lips. 
But the clothes weren’t the thing that caught Izzy’s attention the most. The rabbit had a belly that was a little bit bigger than Izzy’s, which was around the size of a pregnancy with quintuplets, and Izzy was almost a baseball bat taller than the bunny. 
The rabbit looked extremely fit and healthy apart from how fat her ass and how large her breasts were. Her face was slim, her arms looked fit, and besides her thick thighs, her legs were physically fit as well.
The rabbit plopped her nearly beach ball sized cheeks onto the pillow below, which she probably didn’t need since there was plenty of cushion in her ass. Ripples of the rabbit’s fat flowed around her body from her smacking her booty on the ground. 
Izzy kindly smiled at the overtly pregnant rabbit. “It sure does. How far along are you?” She began to rub her own tummy. “You look ready to birth quintuplets from your body size.” 
The rabbit moved her legs so she was sitting with them crossed and her belly was being coddled by her thighs. She stretched her arms upward and her breasts got squished between her bra, making them pop but her arms didn’t even seem to reach the top of Izzy’s head. “Let’s seeeeeee.” The rabbit stopped stretching and brought both hands to her belly and began to rub. “I’m about 36 weeks along with the first litter of a zebra. 29 on the second with just a gator. 24 on the third with a weasel. 18 on the fourth with a mouse. 15 on the fifth with a giraffe. 8 on the sixth with a cat. And if the insemination process went as planned, then almost 2 on the seventh with a badger.” 
Izzy’s face looked befuddled and her jaw almost dropped. “Oh my gosh!” 
The rabbit chuckled, making her body fat bounce. “That’s the typical response I get.” 
“Honey, how is your body handling all that?!” 
“Oh I’m a professional surrogate. I help other families that wish to have kids but can’t by carrying their children.” 
Izzy just blinked and smiled. “That’s very noble of you.” She said. “Dang. This rabbit sure seems like a hussy.” She thought to herself. “Though maybe I should ask about the families. Could be useful in finding someone to adopt the-“ 
“What about you?” Asked the rabbit. Izzy broke her trance and looked at the smiling bunny. “How far along are you?” 
Izzy smiled back. “I’m currently twenty.” 
The rabbit beamed with glee. “Really?! That’s awesome! How many litters do you have?” 
Izzy raised an eyebrow for a second as the rabbit's question caught her off guard. But she then smiled back. “No litters, but this is my second pregnancy. Just eight babies growing in here at once.” She lightly patted her tummy.” 
“Woooooow!” Said the rabbit with a big grin. “The most I’ve ever had in one litter was five! Congrats!” 
“Well thank you.” Said Izzy. “Man.” She thought. “How do I casually just bring up asking about who the families are? Seems like a weird thing to do to someone you just-“ 
“Wow. What a fucking bitch. What did you do next?” Said some voice behind Izzy. 
The snake’s eyes went wide and sighed after closing her eyes. She was about to turn around and say something, but heard the rabbit speak up first. “Excuse me. But can you please not use foul language? I know you have every right to do so. It’s a free country. But it’s not healthy or good for children in the womb to hear-“ 
“Who the fuck asked you?” Said the same voice. 
The rabbit furrowed her eyebrows and her lips slightly pursed. But before she could mutter anything, Izzy placed her hand on top of the rabbit’s. The bunny looked up at the snake with a raised eyebrow. Izzy glanced to see the woman who cussed was a pregnant panda who sat next to a pregnant weasel. She looked back at the bunny. “Don’t bother with hussies like them sweety. If they wish to raise belligerent and misbehaving kids, that’s their choice.” The rabbit grinned. 
“EX-SCUUUUUZE ME?!” Said the panda, and the weasel made a sound of disgust. 
“Hey snake lady.” Said the rabbit with a large grin. “If ignoramuses like these are taking this class, I’m sure it’s gonna be too basic for pros like us. Wanna leave this crummy class?” She then began to stand up. 
Izzy smirked and stood up with the rabbit. “That sounds like an excellent idea.” 
“Woooooooow.” Said the weasel. “The gall of some bitches.” 
“Read a dictionary mustela.” Said the rabbit. “You might learn a few new words.” She then started to leave. 
Izzy almost laughed but quickly followed the bunny out of the office suite. As they got out, she saw the rabbit stretching again. “You are quick witted on your feet.” 
“Lots of reading and watching comedians honestly.” Said the bunny. “I try to read a new book at least once a week. Helps keep my mind fresh. Plus, I read the books out loud so the babies get used to hearing lots of words. I believe it helps with development.” 
Izzy looked down at the ‘thick in all the right places’ bunny. “Oh my gosh.” She thought. “She is amazing at being a surrogate.” 
“Oh by the way, my name’s Cookie.” The rabbit extended her hand. “And thanks for having my back back there.” 
Izzy reached out and shook Cookie’s hand. “My name’s Izzy. And the pleasure was all mine. Those ladies were being excruciatingly rude. It’s not often I find someone else who likes to set a good example for their children.” 
“Hey Izzy, please feel free to say no, but I’m famished. Want to have some brunch with me? My treat!” 
“That sounds delightful. I’d love to.” 
—
Cookie told the address of a nearby restaurant to Izzy and they each drove there to eat. It was an all you can eat buffet that Izzy used to take Mojo to when he was a child, as it was one of his favorite places to go. 
Izzy pulled up to Godmother’s Pizza and parked next to Cookie. The two heavily pregnant women walked up to the restaurant, Cookie paid, and they filled up their plates with hot tasty doughy goodness. 
They sat down in a booth and began to eat. Izzy’s breasts sat atop the table, while Cookie’s squished against the side. 
“So Cookie.” Said Izzy as she took a delicate bite of her three cheese pizza. “How’d you get into the surrogacy business, if you don’t mind me asking.” 
Cookie finished chewing a big bite of veggie pizza and swallowed. “Not at all! And sorry for answering right away, improper to chew with the mouth full and whatnot.” Izzy felt her heart flutter. “So, my womb and eggs are just like, insanely fertile. I’m in heat practically three days out of the week because of some odd body hormones or whatever my body does to me. The doctor told me but I forget what it’s called. So, I just figured I’d put it to good use and, well now I help other families with fertility problems.” She took a large bite of pizza and some tomato sauce squirted on her cheek.
“Fascinating.” Said Izzy with a smile as she took another bite. 
Cookie gulped the large cheekful of food. “What about you? What business are you in?” 
Izzy took a napkin and dabbed her lips after swallowing. “I work as a customer service representative for Core Technologies. It’s simple work, but they treat me right.” 
Cookie’s eyes lit up. “Oh yeah? What do they do?” 
“It varies widely. Gadgets, gizmos, pills, lots of stuff. But, I wouldn’t want to bore you with that. I’m much more fascinated with your line of work” Izzy’s eyes looked over and saw that the rabbit was now on her third slice of pizza. “So are all those litters for the same family?” 
Cookie shook her head with a smile while she finished chewing, then swallowed. “No, they're for different families. In fact that’s why I was going to the baby class. They wanted me to take it. But, if I’m being honest with myself, I know plenty more than they do.” She made a soft giggle and continued to eat. 
“You take your pregnancies very seriously. I admire that.” Izzy took another bite. 
Cookie quickly gulped down her food. “Though I technically do it because it’s my job, I’m genuinely very passionate about babies. If it wasn’t for how my body acts, I’d probably try to become a baby nurse.” 
“So, are the people picky on their children? Say if I was interested in joining your line of work. Would people be looking for specific breeds?” 
Cookie teetered her head back and forth as she ate and then swallowed. “Soooooometimes. Like, I’d say a majority of these litters are from couples providing their own sperm and egg and the lab did some in vitro fertilization. Good money there. Others are just fine being put on a waiting list and then you give birth to whatever. Not as much money in that scenario. Still pays well but not as much. But! Every now and then you’ll get someone that’s into real kinky stuff. And those pay LOTS of money.” She took a bit and finished off her fourth slice. 
“Oh? Are you fine with sharing?” 
Cookie blushed and gulped down what she chewed. “Okay, uh, I don’t want to ruin this potentially blossoming friendship, but, whaaaaaaaaat kind of fetishes are you against? Cuz this one can be taboo to some.” 
Izzy smiled. “I cast no judgement on others and their kinks.” 
“Phew.” Said Cookie. “So, one family reeeeeeaally wanted incest babies.” Izzy’s eyes perked up. “Heeeeeeey I see that reaction.” Said Cookie with slight embarrassment as she blushed even harder. “That seems like judgement!” 
“Oh! No, please, I can explain to you why I’m looking this way in a moment. I promise I’m not judging. But please go on.” 
“Aaaaaalright.” Cookie kind of slouched back in the seat, looking slightly defeated but she still smiled with rosy cheeks. “So, no other surrogates offered to help. And it’s not cuz they didn’t want to carry the incest babies. It’s because the parents wanted the surrogate to breed with their own family to get the children. And no one was willing to do it… Except me…” 
“Really?” Izzy began to smile widely. 
“You're judging! I can see it on your face!” 
“No no no!” Said Izzy quickly. “Look, I’m uh, actually into that as well. You have nothing to be ashamed of.” 
“Really?” Cookie’s ears perked up. 
Izzy nodded. She moved her hands to her belly and began to rub. “You see this here. My son helped provide the seed for this pregnancy.” 
Cookie’s eyes glistened as she stared at the snake’s belly. “That’s so cool! Man, incest stuff is so hot right?!” 
Izzy smirked. “I’m glad you enjoy it as much as we do.” The rabbit grinned. Then a tummy grumble could be heard from the rabbit, and she began to eat again. “So, please continue your story.” 
Cookie gulped. “Oh right! Soooooo little fact before continuing, my daaaaaaad and I were actually intimate before I started doing this.” 
“Oh yeah?” 
“Yeah. I started having extreme heat soon after I turned eighteen, and I don’t have any brothers. So my dad helped me out. Though we used a condom at first. But HOT damn is breeding so much better without one.” 
Izzy let out a chuckle and Cookie took a bite before continuing. “Now, this isnt my first request for incest babies. I told my dad about it on the first one and he said he’d be happy to help, though he was cautious at first. The first litter went well and so did the second, and now if anyone wants incest children the company hits me up and I get busy with my dad.” 
“This rabbit is possibly the perfect woman for my little Mojo!” Izzy thought. “I HAVE to get her to meet him.” 
Izzy cleared her throat. “Pardon me if this is too bold of me Cookie, but are you single?” 
“Unfortunately yes.” Said Cookie with some solitude. “I’ve been trying to find the right man but no one is looking for a constantly pregnant rabbit. They see the tits and get excited but then disgusted when they see the belly.” 
“Tell me Miss Cookie, what do you look for in a man?” 
Cookie raised an eyebrow, then smirked. “Izzy. Are you playing wingwoman for your son?” 
Izzy chuckled. “Maybe. Maybe not. So what are you looking for.” 
Cookie could be seen looking a little excited and energetic. “Good question. I want a sweet and caring soul. A timid and maybe somewhat shy boy is super cute to me. He needs to obey the rules. I don’t like rule breakers. I want him to be more attracted to who I am and not just what I look like. He needs to be fine with my profession cuz I’m not changing it. Oh! And be respectful to his mother.” She winked. 
“What about sexual activity?” Said Izzy with a wink back. 
Cookie grinned. “Due to the hormonal changes my body goes through, veeeeeeerry active. Like, ready for me to be all over him when I’m in heat. And of course be into some light kinky stuff.” She glanced to the side and whispered. “Particularly incest.” 
“Cookie, I think my little Mojo would be a perfect match for you. And if you’re willing too. I’d like to set you two up on a date.” 
“I’d like that.” The rabbit took another bite of her food and opened her eyes as she quickly swallowed. “Oh, uh, I should be honest and warn you and your son though.” 
“About what?” 
“Typically my heat cycle would start up tomorrow. So we should probably wait until after three to four days, otherwise I might not be able to control myself around your son.” 
Izzy nodded. “You know, I really appreciate your honesty.” She took a breath and sighed with a smile. “I’ll inform my son. But I think it’s time I let him make his own decisions on who he wishes to date, and how he wants to handle it.” Cookie’s ears perked up. “I can’t helicopter my son forever, and I’m feeling some great things from my mother’s intuition about you. So, whatever happens on the date, happens on the date.” 
Cookie grinned. “Awesome. Oh! Sorry. Just ooooooone more thing, and it’s something else that Mojo might really enjoy.” 
Izzy cocked her head. “Oh yeah? And what is that?” Cookie pulled out her phone, opened it up to the photo app, found the photo she wanted, and turned it around to show Izzy. She peered at the phone, then back up at Cookie, then back to the phone. “Oh. OH!” She looked up. “Really?!” 
“Mhm!” 
Izzy smirked. “Yes. Yes, Mojo will really enjoy that. But I’ll keep that as a surprise for him.” 
—
“Son.” Said Izzy as she sat down on the couch and Mojo followed her. “I need to discuss something with you.” She patted the spot next to her. 
Mojo gulped and walked over to the couch and sat down by his mother. “A-About what?” 
Izzy turned her body to the side to face Mojo and placed her hands on his knee. “Do you know why we started this relationship?” 
“Becaaaaaause you love me?” 
Izzy smiled softly. “While true, it’s not the complete reason.” She withdrew her hand and placed both palms in her lap. “Mojo, as you recall I found your porn stash accidentally and learned of what your fetishes are.” His face turned beet red. “Please don’t be embarrassed son, it’s perfectly natural what you did.” 
Mojo scrunched his shoulders and looked to the side as his cheeks became maroon. “Moooooooooom.” 
Izzy patted her son’s back. “It’s okay my baby.” She then took a deep breath and leaned back against the couch cushion. “You know I love you son. And while porn is perfectly natural, there was this…” She wafted her hand in the air. “Odd and unnerving feeling…” She placed it back on the couch’s armrest. “About just, your father.” 
Mojo perked up and his eyes looked as if they were about to release the water works. “Dad?”
“Yes.” Izzy looked disappointed as she turned her eyes to the ground. “I know you aren’t like your father. But, I had this irrational fear you’d be put in a scenario just like he was. I know your heart is pure Mojo, and I didn’t want you to fall for some hussy man stealing…” She stopped, took a deep breath, and sighed. “I didn’t want you to fall for the wrong woman is all. Which is why I wanted to take on satisfying any of your sexual urges.” 
Mojo looked timid and twiddled his thumbs. “Okay…” 
“Anyway. The main reason I bring this up to you is because… Well I’ll be perfectly honest with you son. I think I found the perfect woman for you.” 
“What?!?!” 
“I know. I know. I’m sorry.” 
“Mom! That’s so weird!!” 
“Mojo.” Said Izzy firmly but in a calm tone, and Mojo seemed to relax. “Look, I do apologize for the scenario. I realize and understand how awkward it might be that your mother is trying to hook you up with another lady. But I promise you I did not go out looking for someone. This just happened by chance.” 
“Promise?” 
“Promise.” 
“So how’d it happen?” 
“I actually met her in the pregnancy class I went to.” 
“Wait, she’s pregnant?!” 
Izzy smiled softly. “Yes she is. And looks about as big as me. Though she’s carrying more litters than I am.” 
“What?” 
“She’s a rabbit dear. And she has superfetation. So her body can carry multiple pregnancies at a time.” 
Mojo gulped and he could feel his pants starting to feel a little tighter. “Oh wow.” Izzy’s smile grew a bit wider. “Wait. So she’s pregnant but is available? Did she go through a break up oooorrrr…”
“Well, actually, her profession is being a surrogate.” Izzy’s smile turned into a small but delightful grin as she saw Mojo gulp. “None of the litters are hers. But she said she's been pregnant for years. And you know, with a constant pregnancy, her body is always providing milk.” She winked, and Mojo nearly whimpered. She leaned forward slightly to have her chest on display for her son. “And, she’s very well endowed, just like your mother.” 
“Uuuhhh.” Mojo could feel his heart beating a bit faster as his cock stiffened even more. 
“Anyway.” Said Izzy as she leaned back once more. “I got to know this fine young lady and she seems to be the total package. However, I could be misjudging. Mother’s intuition is right a majority of the time, but I still want you to see if you think she could be the one.” 
“So-so-so how’d I go about doing that?” 
Izzy reached into her shirt and between her cleavage to grab her phone. As she pulled it out she handed it to Mojo. “Her contact is in there.” 
Mojo grabbed the phone and unlocked it, and it was already open to the contacts app. “Her name is Cookie?” 
“She’s sweet like one too.” Said Izzy with a wink. “Call her, don’t text as calling is more personable, and see if you too can set up a date.” 
Mojo got out his phone and instantly started to transfer the contact information over to his own phone. Once he finished he handed his mom’s phone back to her. “Thank mom!” 
“No problem dearly.” Izzy patted her son’s shoulder and pulled it back so she could start to push herself up from the couch to stand up. She sighed as she got to her feet and arched her back. “Oh, and son?” 
“Yeah mom?” Said Mojo as he stared at his phone. 
“If you do happen to go on a date with Cookie tomorrow, she did want to warn you that her heat cycle will probably be starting up, so she might be a little aggressive on trying to get in your pants.” 
Mojo nearly choked on his spit. “WHAT?!” 
“Just listen to your heart, son. I’m not going to be a helicopter forever. I trust you to make your own decisions.” Izzy turned around and started to waddle towards the stairs. 
Mojo looked down at his phone, and immediately started to call Cookie’s phone number. 
A few rings went by before someone answered the phone. “Hello?” Said a slightly serious feminine voice. 
“Uh, hello.” Said Mojo as he pulled the phone closer to his head. “Is… Is this Cookie?” 
“This is she. Who am I speaking with?” 
“Er, this is Mojo. My mom Izzy gave me your contact information.” 
The lady’s voice perked up and became a lot peppier. “OH Mojo! Hello! It’s great to be able to hear your voice! Your mom spoke very highly of you.” 
Mojo’s cheeks blushed. “Uh, thank you! My mom spoke very highly of you as well” 
A small giggle was heard over the speaker. “You’re very welcome. And I’m glad to hear.” 
“So uh, my mom was saying how you would like to give me a chance on a date, or uh, something.” 
“Indeed I would. That is, if you are also willing to give me a chance.” 
“Absolutely!” Mojo said in a very excited tone, but he caught himself and pulled himself back. “I mean uh, yeah. Yeah I’d love to go on a date with you.” 
“Well, it’s currently Wednesday. Did you, have any particular day, you would prefer to go on a date?” 
“How does tomorrow sound?!” 
There was a slight giggle. “Tomorrow sounds lovely. But, your mom did inform you about a, certain thing my body does right?” 
“She…” Mojo gulped. “She did.” 
“And you’re fine with that? Because, I’ll be honest Mojo, I might get really desperate.” 
Mojo gulped again as his cock grew to full mast and pressed hard against his pants. “Yeah, yeah that’s fine! No worries.” 
“Awesome. Well, if that’s the case, would you like to have our first date in a slightly more, intimate setting?” 
“SUR-“ His voice cracked, and he cleared his throat. “Er, uh yeah… Yeah I’m fine with that.”
“Tell me Mojo, how does camping in the backyard underneath the starlight sound to you?” 
“The backyard?” 
“Yep. My dad owns a few acres of land at our house, and the stars are really pretty at night. We have a tent that’s large enough for two, if you, catch my drift.” 
Mojo could feel his cock trying its best to break out of his pants. “That sounds fun!” 
“Awesome! Then just bring yourself and any snacks you might enjoy. We have a few spare sleeping bags if you’d like your own. But, I don’t mind sharing.” 
A gush of precum erupted from Mojo’s tip and stained his briefs. “Th-Thank you! I uh, I’m looking forward to it!” 
“Perfect. I’ll text you my dad’s house address. Come by here at around 7:30.” 
“Sounds perfect!” 
“Oh and Mojo.” 
“Yeah?” 
“My dad is single too. In case, you know. You wanted to be a wingman for your mom.” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide for a moment as he stared at the couch and thought. “Some… Someone for mom?” He turned and looked at the stairs. 
“And by the way Mojo.” Said Cookie. “My dad has a thing for well endowed women and big bellies himself.”
The snake looked back to the couch with a smile. “I’ll let her know Cookie. Thank you!” 
“Awesome. I look forward to seeing you tomorrow Mojo.” 
“You too!” Mojo pulled the phone away from his head and hung up. His eyes turned to the stairs with a smile. “Mooooooooooooom!” He yelled as he got up from the couch. “I got some news for you!” 
The snake quickly ran upstairs with a wide grin. 
—
Mojo was driving the car with Izzy sitting politely in the passenger’s seat with her hands on her thighs. He was wearing a collared t-shirt and khaki shorts while she was dressed in a red long sleeved cross front ribbed sweater that didn’t fully cover her tummy and left her belly button hanging out, and tight black leggings. 
Izzy was looking out into the sunset as Mojo drove towards some remote place outside the city. She could feel her heart racing as her fingers tapped her thighs. 
“Feeling a bit nervous mom?” Said Mojo with a soft smile. 
Izzy immediately stopped tapping. “Nervous?” She said with a slight blush. “Why would I have anything to be nervous about?” 
“Mom.” Said Mojo with a chuckle. “I overheard your phone call with Cookie’s dad.” 
Izzy’s cheeks reddened. “Well, I just figured that I should get to know the father of the lady whom my son might possibly be dating.” She twiddled her fingers together on top of her belly. 
“Mom. I haven’t seen you wear that sweatshirt since I was a kid and you tried going out on that speed dating thing.” 
Izzy cleared her throat. “You uh. You remember that huh?” 
“I remember it pretty well since it was so odd.”
Izzy sighed. “Those were some dark days.” She then chuckled. “I was honestly surprised this thing still ‘fit’ me. Though with my breasts being larger the strings are being stretched pretty thin.” She looked down at her breasts and pressed them together, causing her tits to become more pronounced and push the fabric even more. “It’s not too revealing is it? I don’t want to come off desperate.” 
Mojo peeked to the side to see his mom staring at her boobs and pressing them together. “Mom, you’re making me start to regret this date from how fine you look.” 
Izzy blushed. “Thank you son.” She released the pressure on her tits and they slightly spread out in the tight sweater. “But it’s not desperate is it?” 
“I wouldn’t say desperate, but you definitely seem down for some action.” 
Izzy’s face reddened even further. “Well, I’m definitely not trying to be ‘ready’ for action as you say. Again…” She cleared her throat. “I am just going to meet with the dad of the woman who you might be dating.” 
“Sure mom. Sure.” Said Mojo with a grin. 
The snakes kept driving for a bit longer towards Cookie’s house. The area was very clear with just grassy green hills as far as the eye could see. It was a little bit of a drive away from the city, and the sun had just set. Anthro-made lights were extinct out in the area, and the only lights were that of the car and some lightning bugs. 
As Mojo got over a small hill he could see the house off in the distance in the clearing over the grassy fields. Behind the house looked like there was a thin forest, though the trees looked stocky and old. 
Mojo turned onto the driveway and went down the smooth road. As they got closer, the house and its design became clearer. 
The home was a two story building that had a different shape than Izzy’s, but looked like it could hold the same amount of beds and baths. The only source of light came from the front porch and through thin veiled curtains in the house. 
“Well this looks like a very nice cozy home.” Said Izzy with a smile. “Surprised at the blue house paint surrounded by all this greenery though. I would have figured a brick house with white would be more enticing.”
“Are you really critiquing the house color?” Said Mojo with a chuckle. 
“Well I’m just trying to picture what Cinnabun looks like. You can learn a lot about a man and how he decorates his home.” 
“Well what does having blue on his house tell you about him?”
“He has no taste in fashion.” 
Mojo chuckled. “Ya know. You never told me what you long for in a man.” 
“Well it’s not your father. That’s for sure.” Said Izzy with a huff. “It’s been so long since I’ve even been in the dating game I’m not sure even I know what I want physically.” She turned to her son and smiled. “But I want them to be just like you sweety.” She moved her hand and gently pinched his cheek. 
“Mooooom!” Mojo said with a smile. “Stooooop we’re almost at the house!” 
“Sorry.” Izzy’s wide smile slowly turned to be much softer. “It’s just my little man is growing so fast. Oh! I need to commemorate this moment!” She pulled up the part of her sweater which covered her bosom and reached inside her cleavage. 
“Mom! I’m driving!” 
“I know!” Said Izzy as she rummaged around in her tits. “But you look so cute and this is such a special occasion.” 
“Moooooooooom.” 
Izzy got a hold of her phone and pulled it out of her bosom and aimed it at her son. “Smile for me sweety!” 
“Mooooooom! We’re almost-“ 
“You not smiling isn’t going to make me wanting to take a picture go away. Now come on honey. Smile for mommy.” 
Mojo turned his head slightly and gave a grin. 
Izzy quickly snapped the photo and looked at it. Though Mojo was hunched with a bad posture and gave a grin of not truly being happy, she smiled endearingly. “Awwww. You’re such a handsome boy.” A tear came from her eye and she wiped it away. 
“Mom, you're about to meet someone for a date! Do you really want to show up with red eyes?!” Mojo chuckled. 
“I know I know.” Izzy placed her phone back in her breasts and reached for some tissues in the passenger’s side door. “Just blame the pregnancy sweety, it’s making me hormonal.” She then blew her nose and tucked the dirty tissue in a plastic trash bag next to the tissue pouch. 
Mojo pulled up into the driveway and parked the car near the house. He turned to Izzy. “How do I look?” 
Izzy’s tears began to water and she fanned herself. “So handsome!” 
“Mom, you're acting as if you’re walking me down the aisle on my wedding day!” 
Izzy nearly burst out into tears with a slight frown. “Ooooooohhhh!” She quickly unbuckled, leaned over as best she could, and wrapped her arms around her son. “MY BABY IS GOING TO BE MARRIED ONE DAY!” 
Mojo winced from the pressure of his mother hugging him. “MOM! GRIP! CAN’T BREATHE!” 
Izzy sniffled and released the bear hug on her son. “Sorry.” She reached for another tissue. “It’s just this is not only a big step for you, but also for me.” Shen then blew her nose. 
“Because of the date?” 
“No.” Izzy sniffled. “A date is just the first step to leaving the nest.” She blew her nose again. “And if she is the one for you, then… Then…” More tears began to run down her face as she blew her nose. 
“Moooooooom.” Said Mojo as he patted his mother’s back. “It’s just a date. That’s all. We’ll see how it goes after this date and take it one step at a time.” 
Izzy sniffled as she put away the dirty tissue. “I know. I know.” She reached over and patted her son. “You’ve grown up so much and have become such a mature son. I’m proud of you.” 
“Thanks mom.” 
Izzy wiped away the tears and pulled down the car’s sun visor clip and looked at herself in the mirror. “Okay. I… I think I’m ready.” 
“Alright. Let’s go have a fun double date.” 
—
“Now remember honey.” Said Cinnabun. “I know you’re going through your heat cycle right now, but try to get to know him first before you get all up on him.” 
“Alright dad.” Said Cookie with a smirk to her father and fingers crossed behind her back. “Oh! I can see their car lights coming down the driveway!” 
“And do you need anything else from me? Sleeping bags, marshmallows, chocolates? This is a big day for you and I want to make sure everything goes well.” 
“Thanks daddy.” Cookie stood on the tips of her toe beans and kissed her father on the cheek. “But you’ve already done enough. I think I can handle this.” 
Cinnabun smiled and caressed his daughter’s head and smooshed her fluffy ears around. “I hope you have fun tonight my baby.” 
“Thanks daddy.” Cookie nudged her father’s plump belly. “I hope you have some fun as well. 
Cinnabun chuckled. “Dear, miss Izzy and I are just getting to know each other a little bit more about each other and the other’s children. No more. No less.” 
Cookie slightly tilted her head with a smirk. “Yeah? Daddy, normally I’d have your balls drained by now due to this heat.” She shivered. “It’s a miracle I was able to stay away from it this long.” 
“I know how to control my urges love.” Said Cinnabun as he patted Cookie’s back. “I think we will have a lovely time.” 
“Yeah but, do you even know what she looks like?” 
“No, we only talked briefly over the phone. Why?” 
“I don’t think you’ll be able to keep it in your pants once you see her.” 
Cinnabun blushed with a gentle chuckle. “Well. Let’s hope I can control my urges and be a proper gentleman like how I taught you to be proper.” 
Cookie’s face went from being joyfully snarky, to calm and happy. “You know, Izzy reminds me a lot of mom.” 
Cinnabun’s ears drooped back. “D-D-Does she really?” 
“Yeah. She holds a lot of the same virtues mom did.” Cookie went in for a hug. “I hope you really like her.” She looked up. “She’s a really nice lady.” 
“Well, I’m about to find out then. Looks like they are getting out of the car.” 
Cookie squealed with delight and her thighs started to squirm together. Her panties started to get a little bit wetter from the juices dripping from her lips. “Oh boy!” 
—
Mojo held Izzy’s hand as they walked up to the front of the house. As they stepped onto the porch, he walked up and knocked on the doorbell while Izzy stood by. After a second goes by of the third knock, the door slowly began to open. 
Behind the door were two rabbits. The short one Izzy recognized as Cookie with her brown fur and black spots. The rabbit was wearing some extremely tight fitting booty shorts again that could almost have been as thick as underwear. It barely covered her hips and curved down below her gravid pregnant belly, while her fat thighs and everything below were exposed. And up top she had on a plaid short sleeved button down shirt that was tied at the bottom of her breasts, propping her watermelon sized titties up, exposing a lot of the fatty breast tissue, and very clearly showing her areolas this time, nearly exposing her nipples. Her belly was out in the open and her belly button was popping out like a big ole semi sphere. 
But Cookie’s choice of clothing for tonight wasn’t what caught Izzy’s attention, though it did certainly catch Mojo’s. What was attracting Izzy’s gaze was the tall dad bod of a male bunny that stood before her. 
Cinnabun must have stood at around 220 centimeters (~7’ 3”) and had a slightly similar fur pattern to his daughter Cookie, though his fur was more mocha creamy than chocolate brown. He had white spots around him where Cookie had black ones. He wore a loose fitting novelty t-shirt that read ‘A Silly Goose? In THIS Economy?’, which almost looked about a size too large for his body. But it was probably necessary for him as he had a large keg sized belly gut sticking out, as if he was pregnant himself. And below his shirt were some very baggy pants. They looked clean and pristine with absolutely no signs of creases or being worn twice. They just happened to look baggy. But it was what was behind the baggy pants that caught Izzy’s eyes. 
Two swollen looking balls each the size of a rolled up king sized pillow rested behind the crotch of his pants. The two orbs could be seen moving slightly through the cloth. Resting atop the testicles was an object that could have easily been mistaken as an oversized zucchini, with the end of it holding onto an orange. 
Izzy couldn’t help but stare at the bulge of Cinnabun, and his gaze was looking right at her pumpkin sized titties. And Mojo was no different, as his sights were locked on the curves and bountiful breasts that resided in Cookie’s tied up shirt. She was the only one to be looking at someone’s face, and that someone was Mojo. 
Cookie’s cheeks began to blush. “Hi Mojo.” She said with a slight giggle. 
Mojo looked up to meet Cookie’s inviting gaze. “Hi.” He said as his voice cracked. He quickly cleared his throat. “Hi.” He chuckled nervously. 
“Say.” Said Cookie. “Why don’t we go start this date off alone by ourselves in the backyard! What do you think while our parents boringly chat it up?” 
“Okay!!” Said Mojo quickly and with a wide grin. 
Cookie grinned back and snatched Mojo's hand. “Bye daddy! Bye miss Izzy!” She then quickly ran towards the back of the house dragging Mojo along with her. 
Cinnabun gulped as he stared down at Izzy’s cleavage. “Um. Hi miss Izzy.” 
Izzy blinked and stopped staring at the massive bulge and turned her eyes towards the tall rabbit. “Hello there mister Cinnabun.” She did a slight bow and stood back up. “Thank you for inviting my son and myself over to your humble abode.” 
“Th-The pleasure is all mine! Oh! Where are my manners, please, please come inside and out of the cold.” He gestured with his hands and held the door wide open. 
“Thank you.” Izzy slowly waddled inside. 
“I’m sure your feet must be tired. Would you like to sit down? I have a really comfy couch though it’s difficult to get out of. Or I have a sturdy chair but it’s not as comfortable.” 
Izzy smiled as she watched the nervous rabbit. “The couch sounds lovely. Thank you.” 
“Right this way.” Cinnabun extended his hand towards Izzy and she gently grabbed it. He then escorted her to the couch which she got to sit on the right side. 
As Izzy’s plump rump set in, she sank a little bit, causing her posture to shift and she ended up looking like a snake with no neck and a head resting on her titties. But she smiled and her eyelids half closed at the comfort of the couch. “Ooooohhhh this is nice.” 
“Can I get you anything? Some tea or a light snack of some kind?” 
“Oh tea would be lovely! Thank you.” 
“No problem at all! Now, I have a lot of flavors. Tea is the most common thing we drink in this household.” Cinnabun chuckled as he walked to his kitchen. “So if you name it, we probably got it.” 
“Really? Tea is that common for you?” 
“Well with the constant pregnancies, no caffeinated beverages are in this household. So no soda or coffee. Even for me. Gotta keep the babies healthy you know!” Cinnabun opened some cabinets to grab some glasses. 
“My goodness he’s been quite the gentleman.” Thought Izzy. “No stranger to chivalry it seems. And he partakes in the same food restrictions for the pregnancies. Very caring.” 
“So, do you have any kinds of tea you prefer? We have lots of flavors of tea bags, but Cookie is particularly fond of boba tea.” 
“You have boba tea?” 
“Sure do! Lots of tapioca pearls stocked and ready to go. Oh, but I should mention that the only milk we have is breast milk since there’s a lot in supply from, well you know.” Cinnabun chuckled. 
“Oh that doesn’t bother me in the slightest. We have plenty of my breast milk at home as well.” 
“Oh yeah?” 
“Mhm. Mojo loves to… Well I won’t go into details but I’m sure you can understand where that’s going.” 
Cinnabun laughed. “I think I can tell.” He opened up the fridge and grabbed a large jug of milk. “You know, it’s really relieving to finally talk to someone who doesn’t see it as such a taboo thing.” He got the tapioca balls and closed the fridge. “Cookie explained to me your scenario with Mojo. I think it’s very sweet the way you look after him.” 
Izzy felt her heart flutter. “Thank you. She also explained to me your situation. You take good care of her as well.” 
“Thank you!” The rabbit placed down the milk and tapioca. “What kind of flavor would you like with these?” 
“I’ll have whatever flavor you recommend.” 
“Will do!” Cinnabun reached into his overstocked cupboard of tea boxes. “I’m personally a fan of herbal. Plus the boba adds a nice flavor to it as well.”
“Sounds delightful.” 
Cinnabun started to brew the tea and prepared for the boba. “So, how far along are you if you don’t mind me asking?” 
“Twenty weeks.” Izzy started to rub her belly. “Still have a lot more to go. But it’s worth it for Mojo.” 
“Your son seems very well mannered from how he acts. I can tell you’ve raised him well.” 
Izzy’s face began to blush. “Thank you. I see you’ve done a very good job as well with raising Cookie. A fine and very well behaved lady.” 
“Thank you. I know you know how it is with raising the little ones all by yourself. It’s difficult at times, but it’s so important to raise them properly.” 
“Oh dear goodness he’s a fantastic father as well. And was just like me!” Thought Izzy as she started to fan herself. 
“Are you too hot?” Cinnabun asked as he finished garnishing the tea with boba. “Want me to turn up the AC?”
“No no, you’re fine sir. Just uh, got a hot flash is all.” 
“Ah. I know of those well.” Cinnabun chuckled. “Well not met personally but, well you know.” He opened up his freezer and got out an ice pack, then wrapped it up in a hand towel. He then walked over to Izzy with both the handmade ice pack and hot boba tea. “Here. This helps a lot from what I’ve been told. And some hot tea as well whenever you’d like.” 
“So courteous!” Thought Izzy. She grabbed the cold pack from the rabbit’s hand as she felt her pussy get even more heated and needy like a sweltering sauna rock deposit. “Thank you.” She placed it on her forehead and felt its cooling sensation wash over her. She sighed with relief. “This feels great.” 
“I’m glad you like it!” 
After letting the ice pack cool her face, Izzy took a sip of the refreshing tea, and the herbal flavoring with breast milk and tapioca flooded her mouth. The essence of the fruit mixed with the cream was soothing, and the bite of tapioca was delightful. She pulled away from the drink. “Oh! This is very tasty.” 
Cinnabun sat down with a smile on the opposite side of the couch. Izzy couldn’t help but notice his gigantic testicles jostling around from the movement. And she happened to notice his eyes stare at her chest jiggling from his heavy set self shifting the couch. “I’m glad you like it.” 
The two sat there for a moment drinking the tea together, when Cinnabun decided to break the silence. “Hey uh, while those two are having fun out there, would you, maybe like to watch a movie or something?”
Izzy finished her sip. “What kind of movie were you thinking?” 
“Uh, well.” Cinnabun blushed. “Im partially in favor of rom-coms.” 
Izzy smiled. “That sounds delightful.” 
Cinnabun grinned and reached for a nearby remote. As he stretched Izzy glanced down at his pants to see the colossal nuts shifting and sloshing about. He turned on the tv and opened up a streaming service. “Would you like something you’ve seen before or something new?” 
Izzy batted her eyes. “Maybe… I’m in the mood for something new.” 
Cinnabun’s grin widened as he saw Izzy’s eyelashes flutter. He cleared his throat. “Uh, well. H-How about the movie Love in the Tundra Town Cafe? A penguin visits a frigid wasteland for a documentary to save her career. But on her way, her car breaks down and goes to the only store open for miles, which is a cafe owned by a polar bear. A storm rages in and they are trapped. And while the cold tries to freeze them in, their hearts are able to warm each other up!” 
“Mmm.” Said Izzy with a smile. “Sounds like a perfect snuggle movie.” She stretched her arms with a fake yawn. “Oh, if only I had someone to snuggle with.” 
Cinnabun’s eyes went wide as well as his grin. “You know, I’ve been told I’m a very good cuddler.” He patted his belly causing it to jiggle. “Lots of fluff.” 
“Are you sure?” Said Izzy with another bat of her eyes. 
“Absolutely!” Cinnabun lifted up his arm to accept Izzy, to which she replied by placing her drink down on the coffee table and scooting over to the middle couch cushion next to him. He slid his arm around her shoulder, making sure not to push it to go over her shoulder blade. 
Izzy smiled. “Such chivalry.” She thought. “But, I need to let him know I’m open to have things happen if he is.” She reached up to his hand. “You know, your arm is kind of blocking my back space. I think it would do much better if it was either here.” She pulled his hand down to where it rested on her breasts to which Cinnabun’s eyes went wide while his cheeks blushed profusely. “Or down here.” She then moved his hand back over her shoulder and down her side to where it was firmly on her ass cheek, and she pushed it into the fat. “Now, which one feels better to you?” 
Cinnabun gulped. “The uh, the first option miss Izzy.” 
The snake smiled and murred as she slid the bunny’s arm back up her body and back over her shoulder and rested it on top of her breasts. “I think this is a really good spot too.” She glanced down and saw that the large zucchini stuffed in his pants almost seemed to be getting slightly girthier and was pulsing. She then shivered. “You know, maybe that ice pack helped a lot with the hot flash, but now I’m feeling a bit cold. Do you happen to have any blankets that could help cover up some of your body as well as mine?” 
“Yes ma’am!” Cinnabun used his free hand to reach below the coffee table and tried to not disturb the placement of Izzy as best as he could. He was able to reach a large fuzzy dense blanket and pulled it up to the couch. “Here we go.” 
“Thank you Cinnabun.” Izzy grabbed the blanket and unfolded it. The pattern on the blanket was simple with just a cabin in the woods during winter. She draped it over herself, and made sure it covered his lap. She nestled into his chest, feeling his warm plump body against hers. “Mmm. Perfect. I think I’m ready for the movie now.” 
Cinnabun grabbed the remote and started to search through the streaming service for the movie, and hit play. As soon as the movie began, he reached for another remote and pressed some buttons. As each one was pressed, the lights around the room began to dim. And before Izzy knew it, the only light in the room was coming from the tv. She reached for his hand that rested on her chest, and slid it through the top of her sweater, pushing his hand into her cleavage. She glanced down at the blanket that covered his pillowy bulge, and saw the snake in his trousers begin to pulse some more. 
—
Cookie dragged Mojo out of the house and past the backyard patio. There were unlit torches around the wooden fence of the porch, with two sets of stairs where one was wider and leading out towards the forest, and one to the left which led to going back around to the front of the house. She walked him down the large steps and towards a fire pit and tent that was nearly a fast food building’s length away. 
Mojo’s toes felt pure bliss and satisfaction as he ran along the freshly cut grass. Memories of his mom taking her to the playground filled his head as he watched the overtly pregnant and mega short stacked bunny pull him along. 
After a short but brisk walk, they reached the fire pit and tent. Cookie stopped walking and turned around to Mojo with a smile. “Well. Welcome to my dad’s backyard! Close enough to go back inside if we want, but far enough to where we…” She brought her hand up to Mojo’s chest and placed her palm on it gently. “Have all the privacy we need.” 
Mojo gulped with a smile. 
“So, did you bring any snacks?” Asked Cookie. 
“No unfortunately.” Said Mojo. “I’m not usually a snacky person.”
“Well no problem.” The rabbit grinned. “I guess I’ll just have to have you-“ She booped his nose. “As a snack.” She giggled. And Mojo started to feel some stiffness happening in his pants. “Or, maybe instead of me stuffing myself full of your cuteness.” She pulled herself back and turned around. She leaned against the tent’s pole and stuck out her rear. “Maybe you can stuff yourself inside of me.” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide as his dick went nearly fully erect. “Really?!?!” 
Cookie locked her lips. “I did warn you. I’m in heat Mojo. I’ve already masturbated five times today, but nothing can beat.” She glanced down at Mojo’s stiffening cock pitching its own tent and his bulging nutsack. “Mmmm. The natural method.” She let out a soft groan. 
“Oh my gosh.” The snake felt his cock gush forth with pre. 
[smut]
“So what do you say Mojo?” The rabbit started to place her fingers along her booty shorts’ waistband. “Want to help use your pitched tent inside my tent? And make this cookie a stuffed cream dessert?” She pushed her waistband down and revealed her bare naked ass cheeks and dripping wet loins. 
“Do I?!?!” Mojo immediately started to take off his shirt as fast as he could. 
Cookie giggled with glee. “Yeah!” She pulled back the tent flap and walked inside, holding it open for Mojo. “Come on in. It’s getting cold out, and I could use some help getting warm.” 
Mojo zoomed towards the tent and entered through the opening that Cookie provided. As he ducked and entered, he got a look at the inside. 
All along the floor there were scattered rose pedals along the top of a red fuzzy rug. And on top of the rug was a large and wide sleeping bag that was wide enough to fit three people. There was a soft glowing lantern over in the corner with a fake light simulating the look of a torch. And in the other corner was a massive bag of large marshmallows. 
Mojo’s cock gushed with precum in his pants. “Oh my gosh.” 
Cookie walked past Mojo and rubbed her arm along his back. “Well.” She let go and got down onto her knees on top of the sleeping bag. Her rotund pregnant belly looking more pronounced. She then placed her hands on her belly and began to rub it. “What do you think?” 
Mojo looked over the lustful bunny and couldn’t help but notice that there were liquids dripping down from her pussy lips and onto the sleeping bag. “This…” He started to grin. “This is one of the greatest things I’ve ever seen!” 
Cookie murred with a wide smile and gently laid herself onto her side and rested her head on her hand. “I’m glad you like it. So…” She lifted up her free leg and exposed her dripping wet lips to Mojo. “How do you wish to breed this rabbit in dire heat?” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide as he stared into her sopping wet peach. 
“Stunned in silence I see.” Said Cookie with a smile. “Well tell me Mojo. Are you an booty man?” She adjusted herself to where she was in the downward doggy position and her pussy was aimed right at Mojo. Her belly lightly pressed against the sleeping bag. “Or are you a…” She turned herself over to where she was laying completely on her back and formed her legs to where it looked like they were on stirrups. She moved her hands to her shirt that was practically stuffed under her tits and ripped it off so her heavy watermelon tits burst out. “Tits man?” 
Mojo couldn’t give his focus to anything else in the world if he tried. Cookie’s tits were larger than her head and wobbling atop of her, her fat ass was acting like its own pillow as it propped her up at an amazing angle, and her massive pregnant belly was so curvaceous, she looked ready too pop and birth out the kids inside. “TITS!” 
Cookie smirked with eyes full of lust as she propped her breasts together with her hands and gave her left areola a lick. “Mmmmm. Sounds delightful. Now come on Mojo. Stuff this little bunny with all you got!” 
Mojo’s hands moved like lightning to get to his pants as he swiftly began to undo his belt. As soon as he dropped his pants and boxers his cock sprang like a spring door stopper. His heavy pineapple sized testicles drooped slightly as they now had more freedom between his legs. 
Cookie licked her lips as her natural lube dripped from her cookie. “Mmmm. Ooooohhh baby. That's definitely going to give me another litter. Shove it in me Mojo!” 
The snake got down on his knees and crawled towards the horny hare in heat. His heavy nuts dragged along the ground while his cock acted like a compass pointing to the object that attracted it the strongest. 
Mojo got to Cookie and didn’t wait a single second as his precum dripping cock got within penetration distance. He positioned his legs and knees along Cookie’s fat ass, grabbed a hold of his shaft, and aimed it right at her sopping wet pussy. 
The snake went for a press of his tip, and the moment his shaft touched her soaking pink lips, he felt like he had dipped his cock into the innards of a warm peach pie. Her lips were so soft and squishy against his hard erect shaft, and the heat from her cycle had everything feeling as if it were an oven itself. 
Mojo moaned from just pressing the tip and Cookie joined in with him. “Ooooohhhh Mojo! Please! I can already feel the girth! I NEED it inside me now! Please! I beg you! Stuff me with your seed!” 
As the snake heard the pleas of the rabbit in heat, he chose to help her cry for pleasure. 
Mojo looked down at Cookie’s MILF like body with a pregnant tummy, and thrusted his cock forward. 
As the snake’s girthy shaft expanded the rabbit’s inside, his pelvis slammed into her ass, and both belted out in moans. His eyes watched as every part of her fat and pregnant belly jiggled from the impact, especially her heavy breasts which she held at her face. 
Mojo nearly made his climaxing face as his dick plunged down deep into her depths. “OH MY GOSH!” He thought to himself. “I already want to cum! Oh please don’t be a one pump chump in front of her! But this heat of hers is crazy feeling! Damn it! Why didn’t I have sex with mom this morning so I would be able to last longer!” 
Cookie had her eyes closed as she moaned and felt her breasts slap her face from the thrusting impact. “Hot damn!” She thought to herself. “He’s so much girthier than I thought! Oooooohhhh he might not be as big as dad, but dayum he feels just right. Oh and those nuts of his! They look so heavy and ready to release! Gosh I can’t wait! I want him NOW! I don’t care if he cums quickly! I NEED HIM!” 
Mojo took a second before pulling his cock back for another thrust. But even the pulling back was insanely pleasurable. He bit his lip as he got ready for the next thrust, but could feel his balls ready to explode. 
“Mojo!” Cried Cookie, and the snake waited to thrust as he looked over the talking two titties. “Please don’t try and hold yourself back!” She licked her lips and smiled with half closed eyes. “Momma needs your seed son!” 
Mojo’s eyes focused hard on the rabbit’s tits and slammed his cock deep inside her. As soon as his pelvis slammed into her ass he belted out a loud moan as his dick instantly shot out its first gush of cum. 
A thick rope of hot seed burst forth inside of Cookie’s loins. She felt her pussy shift from the impact as the warm goo tried to make its way to her womb immediately. She gripped her tits and squeezed them, causing some milk to squirt out. As soon as she felt the second gush of jizz move within her, she moaned along with Mojo as her own orgasm joined with his. 
The snake felt the rabbit’s heated pussy start to tug and pull on his shaft, milking it like a cow’s teat. His heavy nuts happily obliged as his dick began to unload larger globs of jizz inside her. 
Mojo stayed there on his knees with his dick deep inside of Cookie while her pussy milked his cock for all he was worth. He watched as her tummy slowly grew and inflated from all the spunk he dumped inside her. The pregnant belly which looked ready to give birth to quadruplets slowly grew to where she looked ready to burst with a fifth child. 
After the snake had fully depleted his nuts, and the rabbit’s pussy stopped tugging on his dick when it realized there was no more seed, stood there on his knees, looking down at the inflated and big tittied rabbit. He gave a weak smile as she pushed her tits down to see over them and meet his eyes. “I’m really sorry about that.” He said. “I… I usually last longer than two thrusts.” 
[/smut]
Cookie smiled back. “Please don’t be sorry. When I said I needed it, I meant it. My body was ready for you to cum on the first thrust.” She giggled. “But from what my dad’s told me, is that he has a hard time lasting when I’m in heat. Even if he’s already climaxed but maybe an hour before, he still struggles.” 
“Seriously?!” 
“Mhm. But only in heat. Any other day he’s able to last much longer. It has its pros and cons. But honestly when I’m in heat, I just want you to cum in me instantly. And uh, if you’d still like to date me after this, you can expect me to be all over you constantly when I’m in heat.” 
Mojo gulped and smiled. “Oh yeah?”
“Oh yeah.” Cookie stretched her arms and her tits fell prey to gravity and wobbled beside her chest. “And uh. Fair warning. This load of yours is only going to last me for so long. I’ve calmed down for now, but in a couple of hours, I’m going to do anything and everything to get inside your pants again.” 
“Hot dang!” Said Mojo with a grin. 
Cookie smiled. “So, want to get to know each other before I get too horny again? Since, you know, this is a date and everything.” She chuckled. “I want to get to know you a little bit better.” 
Mojo’s grin turned to a gentle smile. “I’d like that.” 
But a sudden snap of a twig caught their attention. Mojo turned his head with his cock still inside, while Cookie pushed herself up to look over her pregnant and cumflated belly. 
The tent flap opened, and in walked a heavily pregnant looking rabbit. Her fur pattern was extremely similar to that of Cookie’s, and her body type was nearly identical. 
The new rabbit was dressed in lingerie. The black lace bra had a gown drooping down to just being halfway over her rotund pregnant belly. Her black bra was barely holding back her pumpkin sized titties, though it did prop them up very well, displaying a heavy thick set of cleavage. Her panties couldn’t even be seen around her waist as her fat ass and hips had the cloth sunk into her fur. The only visible part of her panties was the thin base around the outline of her pussy. 
“Cookie, you already started the fun without me?” Said the second rabbit. 
Mojo kneeled there with his cock stuffed inside of Cookie while he looked at the other rabbit like a deer in headlights. 
Cookie started to chuckle. “Sorry. I couldn’t help it.” She looked up at Mojo and tapped his belly to get his attention. “Mojo. I’d like for you to meet my twin sister, Sugar.” 
Mojo looked back at the second thick rabbit. “TWIN SISTER?!” 
—
Izzy nuzzled up against Cinnabun with his hand resting between her cleavage. As they watched the movie, she continued to take glances at the bulge under the blanket at his crotch. A moment came up in the movie where the female penguin met male polar bear, and the sexual tension between the characters was high. 
The snake nuzzled her head closer to the center of the rabbit’s chest and slunk her hand as slyly as she could under the blanket towards his pants. 
Cinnabun looked down as he saw Izzy’s arm shifting underneath. He didn’t say a word as her smooth scaly arm and hand made its way under his shirt and rubbed against his fuzzy pudgy belly. 
“Gosh he’s so soft and plump.” Though Izzy. “Just pretend you’re going to rub his belly. Take it slow. Don’t get eager.” She moved her hand to his gut and slowly ran her hand through his insanely fluffy and soft fur that covered his fat belly. 
Cinnabun murred. “That feels really nice.” He said. Izzy turned her head and smiled up at him. “Thank you.” 
[smut]
Izzy nuzzled her head back onto Cinnabun’s chest. She continued to run his belly for a couple of minutes as the movie continued. But as they watched her hand rubbed his belly a bit lower and lower. Until she finally got to his waistband. 
Cinnabun smirked as he watched the shifting hand sneak its way under his waistband and boxers. And soon Izzy’s delicate smooth fingers began to touch the base of his cock. He closed his eyes and murred softly. 
Izzy’s eyes closed halfway as she started to touch Cinnabun’s insanely girthy shaft. “Oh my gosh he feels massive.” She thought. She gingerly ran her digits down his manhood, feeling the bumpy veins along the way. “He’s already pretty stiff too.” She ever so lightly squeezed the sides, and they barely squished between her fingers. “Oh he is VERY stiff.” She could feel her pussy starting to rev itself up, preparing for the throbbing cock that she touched. She slowly wrapped her fingers around his dick. “Oh my goodness I can’t even fit my hand around it! It must be as thick as a soda can!!” 
With her small and delicate grip, Izzy started to slowly stroke the shaft from beneath the blanket and pants. Cinnabun let out a soft moan and a gentle buck of his waist. She smiled and continued to stroke. 
“Wait.” Said Cinnabun. 
Izzy let go of the rabbit’s dick, retracted it from his pant, and looked up at him with blushed cheeks. “I’m sorry.” She said in a slight panic. “I… I ruined it didn’t I… I’m sorry. Maybe I should g-“
“Wait, let me finish.” Said Cinnabun as he moved his hand from within Izzy’s cleavage to the front of her breast. “Izzy, that is insanely hot, and I am extremely turned on right now.” Her blush intensified with a smile. “However.” Her face immediately went sour with a hint of fear. “I consider myself a gentleman. And no right gentleman would take pleasure for himself before satisfying the lady he is courting.” Izzy’s eyes glistened as her cheeks turned a deep red. “So Izzy. Would you let me do the honor of pleasuring you tonight?” 
Izzy’s pussy instantly became drenched. “Ci… Cinnabun I-“ 
“Please. It would do me a great honor to please a woman such as yourself.” Cinnabun took his hand that rested at the front of Izzy’s breast and began to lightly rub her left nipple. 
A soft breathy moan escaped Izzy’s lips as the fuzzy and hot dog sized finger brushed against her nipple. She pushed her head into Cinnabun’s chest as she began to breathe a little quicker with his digit circling her areola. Her nipple quickly became erect and was being caressed by his manly finger. 
“I take it this is a very sensitive area for you.” Said Cinnabun with a soft smile. “Do you want me to stop?” 
Izzy softly shook her head. “N-No thank you.” Another breathy moan escaped her lips as Cinnabun continued. “But yes, extreeeeeeemely sensitive. Mmmmm. Don’t tell Mojo I told you this, but I LOVE it when he breast feeds.” 
“Oh yeah?” 
“Yeah.” Izzy murred and let out another soft moan as she started to grind her hips. “I act like it’s all for him, because I know he actually really likes it. But I basically want to hop on top of him and ride him silly when he starts breastfeeding.” 
“Hmm. Sounds like Mojo and I have a lot in common.” 
Izzy looked up and let out a whimper as she gyrated her hips. “Oh yeah. Mmmm. How’s so?” 
“A large part of my diet is breast milk.” Cinnabun lightly squeezed Izzy’s nipple and he felt some milk squirt onto his fingers. 
Izzy let out a high pitched moan and shoved her head against Cinnabun’s chest. 
“Tell me Izzy.” Cinnabun began to massage her heavy breast, making her moan yet again. “How would you prefer for me to please you?” 
Izzy whimpered and smiled as she rubbed her face against Cinnabun’s man boob. “What. Nnngh. What are my options?” 
“I’ve been told my tongue is great as well as my fingers.” 
“Uh. I… May I see your tongue?” Asked Izzy, and Cinnabun stuck it out. His tongue was very long, wide, and somewhat thick. It reminded Izzy of a flat hand. “Tongue please.” 
The rabbit slowly pulled his hand out of the snake’s bosom and sweater. He brought his fingers to his mouth and licked his fingers. “Mmmm. I think I’d like to taste the same milk that your son gets to try at some point, if you don’t mind.” 
“N-Not at all.” 
“Of course, only after pleasing you that is. Now, let’s get you some satisfaction. Want to lean back on the couch for me?” 
Izzy lifted herself off of Cinnabun’s body. She let out a soft moan as she looked into his eyes. “Please hurry. I really want to satisfy you as well.” She faced her body towards him and laid back to where her head laid against the armrest of the couch. 
“I’ll do my best.” Said Cinnabun with a smile. “Let me give you privacy. He grabbed the blanket and pulled it over Izzy’s pregnant belly and legs. 
“Mmm. Do be careful down there. You’ve had quite the impact on my downstairs business.” 
“Sounds like more flavor for me then.” Cinnabun lifted up the lower part of the blanket and turned his body to start crawling underneath, but stopped. “Sorry. Need to adjust my legs. Sometimes these nuts can be quite the burden.” He pulled his left leg back and began to adjust his testicles. 
“Don’t worry. I’ll help make them lighter soon.” Said Izzy softly. 
“What was that?” 
“Nothing.” Said Izzy as she brought her left hand to her chest. She started to slide her palm inside her sweater and moved it to her right nipple. 
After Cinnabun had gotten on his knees and adjusted his swollen nuts between his legs, he moved his torso underneath the blanket. “Are you good for me to start removing your leggings, or would you prefer for me to just munch right on through the fabric?” His voice was slightly muffled but he came through clearly. 
Izzy fanned herself with her free hand as she watched Cinnabun’s fat ass and tail wriggle in the air. “Oh my. Uh, well the fabric sounds insanely erotic, but I do rather enjoy these pants.” 
“Maybe next time you visit, you should wear a skirt and some edible panties.” 
The snake’s face went red. “I’ll make sure to put that on my shopping list.” 
“Alright, let me remove these things here. Would you mind hiking your delicious cheeks for a moment.”
Izzy did as requested and lifted her hips into the air. It was slightly difficult to see with her overtly pregnant belly and fat tits somewhat blocking her view, but she managed to watch as there was a lot of motion under the blanket coming from Cinnabun, then she felt his hands around her waist. His digits slid between her waistband and her scales as he tenderly started to pull down her pants and panties. 
A long and deep sounding sniff was heard underneath the blanket as the snake’s pants got below her knees. “Mmm. Or maybe keep these pants on.” Said Cinnabun. “They really help trap your musk. Would be a shame for some edible panties to so easily release your intoxicating scent.” 
Izzy began to rub her nipple. “Maybe I’ll just have to alternate, or just choose a random one each time I visit to keep you guessINGOOOOOO!” Cinnabun’s fingers were felt gingerly pulling her lips apart, and she began to really massage her nipple as it became erect. “Your hands are so delicate for how manly they are.” 
“Thank you. You are a delicate flower, and this must be treated with proper love and care.” 
Izzy took in a deep and heavy breath as her face flustered. “My gosh this man knows how to treat a lady.” She thought. “Mojo needs lessons from this man ASAP. OH GOSH!” 
The snake closed her eyes and let out a small moan as she felt a wet nose brush clitoris, and a tongue lightly licked her labia as well as the entrance to her secret tunnel. A warm and heavy breath was released onto lips as the tongue gently licked the base of her pussy up to her clit. 
All Izzy could do was muster a soft moan as she felt her climax building, and was approaching much faster than expected. 
“Tell me Izzy. I’m going to read to you the alphabet, and you tell me which letter feels the best.” 
“Al-Alphabet?” Said Izzy with a heavy breath. But she then felt what Cinnabun was talking about. 
Cinnabun’s slobbery tongue licked up the left side of her clit, then back down the right side, then across the middle. She gripped the couch cushion with her free hand as well as gently squeezing her nipple. 
The. The rabbit’s tongue went from the base of the snake’s clit to the top, only to make two little bumps around it. Another soft moan escaped her trembling lips as his tongue started from the top right of her clit and circled around the left side to the bottom right of her clit. 
“Oooooohhhh geez!” Thought Izzy as she felt milk coating her finger. “THIS is what he meant by the alphabet?! Ooohhhh Cinnabun! Yes. Yes! YES! Keep going! Mmm. Oh that D felt good.” Her hips began to gyrate slightly. “Ooooohhhh and E is really nice as well. F isn’t as good. Just a weaker E. Nnngh. That G though.” She began to writhe in pleasure as he spelled the alphabet on her clit. But she let out a deep moan when he got to a certain letter. 
“OH GOSH YES!” Yelled Izzy as she gripped the couch and her tot. “M! M! Keep doing M!! It’s like a roller coaster of sexual emotions and arousal!” She bit her lip and moaned as she felt the same repeated motion on her body. 
The feeling of the letter M was repeated on the snake’s small sensitive button. But she started to feel some other movement from the rabbit. The bottom part of her lips were spread while he licked her repeatedly, and she felt two pudgy fingers slinking their way up her wet peach. His girthy digits wriggled their way up inside her, and bent up towards her clit. 
As soon as Cinnabun’s finger grazed and applied pressure to the illusive G-spot, Izzy let out a deep and heavy moan. Her climax hit her out of nowhere and her body began to buck lightly upon his face and pushed his fingers deep inside. 
The couch’s cushions bounced her back up and down as the snake’s fat ass slammed back onto the upholstery. The fatty pumpkin sized titties of hers were doing their best to escape the hold of her sweater to no avail as they jiggled on every pelvic bump, nearly smacking into her face. Her hand squeezing at her breast was causing milk to jut out from her nipple staining her bra. 
Izzy could feel her clit getting a wet and sensual licking from Cinnabun’s tongue as she moved up and down while his fingers continued to apply delicate and perfect pleasure to her g-spot. 
After around thirty seconds of going through the ride of a lifetime, Izzy’s climax slowly came to an end, but Cinnabun’s tongue didn’t stop. Izzy’s legs gave a slight squirming while she moaned and she quickly sat up. “Oh gosh! Stop! Stop! I… Oh my gosh!” She got herself adjusted as she pulled herself back up into a sitting position and his face was pulled away from her wet loins. 
Cinnabun pulled his head out from underneath the blanket, and his mouth, nose, and cheeks looked like they had been dunked in water. “Are you okay?” He said with some concern. “Did I hurt you? Did I do something wrong?!” 
A wide thin smile grew on Izzy’s face. “Wrong?! I sure say you did.” Cinnabun gave a slight frown as his ears dropped. “You tried to make me climax a second time when you have cum at all yet.” And his ears perked up with a big smile. “I don’t think that’s very fair. Do you?” 
Cinnabun grinned widely. “No. No I don’t think it is. How can I help remedy this mistake?” 
“First off, you can lay on your back like how I did for you.” Said Izzy with a big sensual smile. Cinnabun did as requested and got his torso out from under the blanket. He rotated around his testicles that stayed in place and sat against the side of the couch with his swollen nuts practically sitting in his lap. 
Izzy brought her hands down to the base of her tight sweater that didn’t cover up her entire belly and began to pull it up. The red cloth slid its way around her voluptuous curves like a well oiled machine, but it somehow seemed to get stuck on her bra. “Oops.” She said coyly. “Darn thing must be caught around my big swollen chest.” She tugged on it, letting the bra stay stuck to the cloth. As the sweater was pulled over her head, the bra released from the snag and smacked heavily against her belly. Cinnabun was able to clearly see the milk stain that resided on her right cup. She politely rested her sweater over the back of the couch. “I think it’s time to let my twins be free.” 
The snake reached towards the front of the tightly bound clasp at the front of the bra, squeezed her fingers between the fat that overtook it, and undid the binding plastic. As she pulled the bra away, her tits were released from their prison, and fell hard down onto her pregnant belly with a loud slap followed by some intense sloshing. “My girls are quite full. My son hasn’t had a chance to properly milk me today. Think you could, help me out later?” 
Cinnabun licked his lips. “I’ll be the thirstiest man you ever did meet.” 
“That’s what I like to hear.” Izzy sat up more properly and lifted the blanket on her end that also covered Cinnabun's waist. “You hid yourself from me. I think it’s only fair I hid myself from you.” She pulled the blanket up and pulled the blanket over her body. 
Cinnabun sat there and watched with a smile at the fat bottomed silhouette under the blanket moving towards his crotch. 
“Would you mind helping me with your pants Bun?” 
“Sure thing… Iz…” Cinnabun lifted his waist up into the air and moved his hands to pull down his pants. His fingers squished between his muffin top and his thick thighs and he started to shimmy the cloth down his waist. He only made it to about his knees before the back of his pants got stuck from the weight of his balls. He sat back down on his ass and was going to try and continue, but he felt Izzy’s soft scaly fingers touch his own digits as they began to pull his trousers down. “Thank you.” 
“Mmm. No problem. And, you were talking about my scent. But Cinnabun!” There was a sound of a deep inhale. “You’re one to talk. Just this scent in of itself is enough to attract a mate. Let alone your fine, fine package.” 
Cinnabun felt his pants get yanked off his body and Izzy’s upper torso and fat ass made its way closer to him. She pushed his thighs apart as she inhaled some more. “And there is my prize.” She said. She moved closer and the first thing he felt was her smooth and fatty breasts press against his fluffy sack. They were dragged across the churning chamber, and he could feel her erect nipples teasing his swollen balls. He let out a soft groan and felt his shaft prepping itself repeatedly with pre. 
The rabbit saw that the snake’s head was getting incredibly close to the thick rod laying below the blanket. Her breasts had each rest atop one of his testicles. And as she got real close, he felt something else very round and plump bump into the base of his sack, and instantly knew her pregnant tummy was touching his baby batter factory. 
“Oooohhh Cinnabun.” Said Izzy in a sensual tone. “I can feel your balls moving and creating more for me to consume. Mmm. Just the way I like it. Momma’s eating for nine, and she is starving.” 
Cinnabun saw Izzy’s shoulder blades shift and the heavy milky weight of her breasts were lifted from his sac and placed just at the base of his erect cock. Her head was near his one eyed monster, and her belly was resting firmly on top of his fat sac. “Now, time for mama to eat and get stuffed.” 
There was a sudden pressure of the snake’s fat mommy milkers being pressed around the rabbit’s cock, and a long lick ran along his tip. Heavy hot breath was felt just at the end of his dick. Then a light kiss followed by a slight suckle. “Mmmm. Your precum is delicious. I hope the rest of the batch is just as tasty.” 
Before Cinnabun could even respond, he felt another kiss on the tip of his cock, which then immediately led to the lips being pushed down further onto his shaft. He let out a deep groan as he felt his cock slipping deeper into Izzy’s mouth. The inside of her oral chamber was heated and wet. His girth could be felt pressing against the roof of her mouth and the base of her tongue. Everything was so smooth within her slippery salivated jaws. 
Cinnabun let out a deep moan as Izzy went deeper down his long erect shaft. “Ooooohhh Izzy! Ngh! Oh! Please! Deeper! Deeper!” Sounds of gulping were heard as he felt his cock start to profusely dribble with precum. The tip of his dick hit the back of her throat, but she kept on going. He quickly felt her esophagus take on the length of his girthy schlong. 
Not only was the snake getting really deep on the rabbit’s zucchini long shaft, but she was jerking it off with her pumpkin sized breasts as well. Drips of liquid were felt on the base of his dick and pelvis from every squish of her milk laden bosom. She had engulfed nearly his full cock as he felt her straighten her neck to fit him inside her. 
Cinnabun could feel his balls brewing and producing seed like a large factory butter churner. Izzy was using her throat muscles to massage his cock, pulling down and gulping deeply on his manhood. 
“Oooooohhhh Izzy!” Yelled the rabbit as he placed one hand on his pot belly and the other gripped the edge of the blanket. He began to rub his tummy, feeling his belly fat morph to his fingers. “I’m… I’m getting really close! I… I want to look into your eyes as I cum!” 
Cinnabun lifted up the blanket to peer at his lover. Izzy’s erect nipples were aimed right at him, dripping like a leaky faucet all over his pudgy pelvis. Her supple lips had formed such a perfect ‘O’ around his veiny cock and was nearly kissing her tits. He could visually see her jaw and throat slurping and gulping down on his shaft. The outline of his girth was seen in her throat as it bulged outward. 
“Oh my gosh you look so hot.” Said Cinnabun through a moan, and Izzy could be seen giving a soft smile as the bottom of her eyelids rose up. He let out some more moans as she kept sucking. “Oh! OH! Geez I didn’t realize how close I was! Ooooohhh Izzy! I’m!… I’m about to blow!” 
Cinnabun kept his stare into the longing eyes of the snake at his crotch. Every single suck brought him closer to the edge, until one more final deep gulp and deep rubbed massage on his shaft and tip sent him over the edge. 
The rabbit’s nuts being smooshed by a smooth and heavily pregnant tummy released the flood gates and his cock swelled as the jizz stored from within traveled down his cock and got deposited right into the snake’s gullet. He moaned and panted as he watched her expertly suck and guzzle down his swollen dick’s hose like spurts of cum. The sides of her throat could visibly be seen bulging out against her fat tits on every cum shot. 
The fat fingers belonging to the pudgy Cinnabun were lightly digging into his stomach on each cum shot. The only sounds in the room were that of Izzy’s throat gulping repeatedly with a heavy ‘GLURK’ on every slurp. The expertly strong and slick throat of Izzy continued to milk his cock, and he soon began to feel some more pressure against his nutsack. 
Slowly but surely the heavily pregnant belly soon began to expand from all of the cum being drunken in. It was hard to see due to no light under the blanket, but Cinnabun was able to see the outline of Izzy's tummy expanding and was nearly pressing against his legs. 
The rabbit continued to pant and moan for nearly five minutes as the snake drained his cock dry. When his climax finally came to an end, he stared into her eyes as she began to suckle on his dick as if it were a pacifier. He smirked and let out soft moans on every subtle suck. “I… I haven’t felt this drained in a bit.” 
Izzy moved her hand from her left breast and began to sensually rub the rabbit’s large nutsack. Though she had just drank five minutes worth of cum being spewed out by a garden hose, his testicle size seemed to be about the same. “Thank you Izzy. That was very special.” 
Izzy slowly pulled her head back, and it took a few seconds before her lips finally left the tip with a long string of saliva and cum attached to it. “No problem. I was pretty hungry, so it worked out.” She winked and licked her lips as well as the cum dripping from his tip. 
“How uh, how’s your belly doing?” 
“Well let’s find out.” Izzy took the blanket that covered them and lightly pulled it to the side. As soon as the light was cast upon her, she murred while Cinnabun kind of looked in shock. 
The once pregnant belly that looked big enough to carry quadruplets had at the very least tripled. Izzy’s tummy was stuffed between her legs as well as pushing against the side of the couch and lightly dripping over the edge of it. “Huh. It didn’t feel this big earlier.”
“I’m sorry.” Said Cinnabun softly. 
“No! Please do not be!” Exclaimed Izzy with a wide smile. “I… I actually really like this feeling. Mojo’s done this to me before, but it was over multiple orgasms. Never in one go.” 
“Well I’m relieved to hear you’re good.” Said Cinnabun as he patted his belly. 
“Hey, you know.” Said Izzy. “My initial plan was to just visit tonight and I’d leave tomorrow. However, in this condition, I don’t think there’s any way I’d be able to make it home.” Cinnabun’s ears perked up. She then leaned over, grabbed his girthy yet soft cock in one hand, moved it to the side, and rested her head on her titties. When she had made it into her new happy place, she moved the flaccid cock back on top of her muzzle. “Think there’s, any place I can stay for tonight?” 
Cinnabun grinned. “You know, there’s plenty of room on my master bed. Maybe you could come join me in up there tonight. At least until your tummy digests it all back to normal.” 
“Awww. That sounds like a wonderful idea. I’d like that Bun.” 
While Izzy rested her head in Cinnabun’s lap with his cock over her muzzle, he pet her head gently. “Would you like the blanket over us again?” 
“Hmm.” Said Izzy as she slowly opened her eyes to only see the large veins of Cinnabun’s cock. “Let’s adjust how we’re sitting. I’m sure your daughters would have no qualms with seeing me nude, but Mojo might be squeamish about your endowments. Especially if he saw me like this.” 
Cinnabun chuckled. “Alright. How would you like to snuggle?” 
“Mmm. How about we just snuggle like we did before with me in your arms, your hand on my breasts, and my hand on your penis.” 
“I’d like that.” 
“We can stay naked though. That’ll make it easier and the blankets will cover us up anyway.” 
“Sounds good to me!” 
The two got up from the couch and adjusted themselves to get back to the way they once were. Though Izzy did struggle with her stomach sloshing around full of a keg’s worth of cum in her monstrous belly, however, she found a way to manage. Cinnabun ended up putting two blankets over them to accommodate for her large stomach, and she had to snuggle up against him with her back to him, so that her tummy wouldn’t sag off the edge of the couch. 
Cinnabun started the movie back up with Izzy turning her head on his man-boob. His right hand was around her shoulder, ran through her cleavage, and cupped her left breast, fondling the fat and lightly massaging the titty. Her left hand had trouble reaching his cock from how she had to sit, but she easily managed to reach his engorged nutsack. She ran her fingers over his fuzzy balls, feeling them already churning and brewing for the next load. 
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As they watched the movie the penguin mentioned he had a son and if the polar bear was okay with it. She reached for the controller and paused the movie. “Do you think Mojo’s doing fine with Cookie?” 
“I’d think so. Haven’t heard anything from them in a bit.” 
“When does Sugar plan on making her appearance?” 
“Hmmm. I don’t remember exactly when they said they were going to surprise him. But I think he’ll enjoy it nonetheless.”
“I know he will. I just hope your girls enjoy him. Cookie seemed like such the perfect girl for my shy little man.”
“Sugar is also pretty similar. Their personalities are nearly identical. I raised them both the same way and they act accordingly as proper ladies. The two practically do everything together. Even the surrogacy business. But neither care that much for the pregnancy class, so one will go and pretend they are the other sometimes. That’s why you didn’t meet Sugar.” 
“Interesting.”
“Yeah, the two girls pretty much just differ in hobbies. Sugar enjoys playing video games more than reading and Cookie is my huge book nerd.”
“Oh Mojo would really like that. He’s asked me before to try and play a cooperative game with him, but I could never get the hang of it.” 
“I’m sure Sugar would love that as well.” 
“I think those three would be a perfect fit.” 
“I do as well.” Cinnabun pulled his hand out from Izzy’s bosom and rubbed her head making her murr with a smile. “Hey, uh, this might be insanely too forward of me, buuuuuuuuut…” Izzy looked up at the pudgy rabbit. His face began to blush as he looked down at her. “You know, if uh, you and I, were to-“ He cleared his throat. “End up, getting to know each other a bit more, and, that was to, you know, lead down a path of more intimacy…” 
Izzy nodded her head with a smile. “Go on.” 
“And we uh, got married and such. Then uh, that would kind of make your son and my daughters kind of uh, siblings…” 
Izzy smirked. “In a sense, yes. Yes it would.” 
“And that way the whole incest thing, though while not one-hundred percent true, might have some fun for our kids since they enjoy this stuff.” 
Izzy turned her head and nuzzled it against Cinnabun’s chest. “I rather enjoy that thought. But let’s first hear from our kids how it’s going. Then we can take it one step at a time, Cinnabun.” She rubbed his right testicle sensually. 
“I’d really like that.” 
—
Mojo looked back at the second thick rabbit. “TWIN SISTER?!” He could instantly feel the blood rushing back to his cock. “YOU HAVE A TWIN SISTER!?” 
Cookie gave a soft moan as she felt Mojo’s dick stiffening back up in side her. “Oooohh yeah.” 
“Nice to meet you Mojo.” Said Sugar. “Cookie’s told me a lot about your mom, and how she described you.” She began to saunter her way in the tent, and every step sent the fat over her body into a jiggling fit. She got all the way over to Mojo and her sister, and kneeled down next to him. Her stomach protruded forward, and pressed against Cookie’s. “Your mom told us how you have a kink for…” She leaned over, grabbed Cookie’s cheeks, and shoved her lips against her sister’s. 
Mojo’s jaw went wide open as he watched Cookie grab a hold of Sugar’s face and the two began to kiss passionately. Sugar’s tits pressed and squished against Cookie’s as the two rabbits started to moan with one another. Mojo’s cock was as stiff as titanium inside of Cookie’s pussy, and was pulsing and spewing with precum inside of her already cum stuffed love tunnel. 
Sugar gave one more passionate moan and then broke off the kiss. She looked over at Mojo with a smirk. “Well guess what Mojo. We’re into that stuff as well.” 
“Ho. Ly. Shit.” Said Mojo. 
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Cookie lightly gasped and brought her hands to her belly as if to cover up the babies growing inside her. While Sugar did nearly the same and began to rub her pregnant tummy, she also gave a devilish grin. “Naughty, naughty, Mojo.” Said Sugar as she stood up and peered down at the snake over her colossal tits. “This family doesn’t approve of dirty language.” She pressed her against the snake’s smooth scaly chest, and gave him a push backwards. 
Mojo lost his balance from the heavier than expected shove, and began to fall onto his back. His cock slid out of Cookie causing her to moan as it left her insides and brushed against her clit from it flying upward like a movie scene of a woman flipping her head and fur back. A small arc of cum followed in the dick’s movement. 
The snake’s legs which he knelt on shifted and slid out from underneath him, making him fall onto his back, which was on top of the cushiony sleeping bag. “We don’t allow those kinds of words to be spoken here Mojo.” Said Sugar as she began to step over his legs. 
Mojo gave a nervous smile. “Sorry! My mom doesn’t like me using it either. I rarely cuss, I swear!” 
“Tsk tsk tsk Mojo.” Said Sugar as she stood over Mojo’s pelvis. He took a glance at her pussy and saw that the lingerie panties were completely soaked at her crotch. “I think you’ll have to be punished for such harsh language.” 
“Oh yes!” Said Cookie with excitement. She slowly rolled to her side and began to stand up. “A punishment sounds good indeed!” 
“W-W-What kind of punishment?!” Said Mojo nervously as Cookie began to walk over and to his head while Sugar began to kneel down. 
Sugar licked her lips as she got to her knees. Her pussy hovered over Mojo’s cock, and juices could be seen dripping from the soaked panties onto his tip. The juices were extremely warm, and mixed with his jizz covered shaft. “I think as punishment for using such foul language in front of two pregnant ladies, you should be forced to let me ride you until you help cure me of my heat.” She reached behind her ass and pulled the lingerie to the side of her pussy. The heat emanating from her crotch felt like an oven on high. 
Mojo grinned. “I accept my punishment.” 
“Oh!” Said Cookie. “And he also has to drain my titties!” She held both of her milk sloshing watermelon sized breasts in her hands as she got down on the ground near Mojo’s head. “He is not able to stop until both objectives have been completed.” 
“Agreed.” Said Sugar. “Mojo, present your mouth to my sister’s bodacious rack.” He looked up to only see two erect nipples attached to large tits coming right for him. He opened his mouth wide and Cookie placed her breasts within his reach. 
The snake’s mouth closed around the bountiful fatty bosom. His lips locked around the squishy teats, forcing a jet stream of milk to jut forth and fill his gullet. A soft moan slipped from the pregnant bunny’s lips. She placed both hands down next to him, and sighed softly. “Ooooooohhhh yeah. That’s the good stuff. Keep drinking Mojo. These babies are packing something fierce today.” 
Mojo grinned as all he could see was the underboob of Cookie, and her heavily pregnant tummy that could be seen expanding and shrinking on every breath and moan. Anything outside of that and the sleeping bag just wasn’t visible. 
“Alright Mojo.” Said Sugar. “Time for your punishment.”
—
“So how kinky are the twins?” Asked Izzy as she still lightly rubbed Cinnabiun’s balls. “My son is rather timid, and I’m trying to make him more of a top than a bottom.” 
“Cookie is a hundred percent the submissive type, heat or no.” Said Cinnabun as he massaged Izzy’s breasts. “I’ll usually take charge with her. It’s extremely rare for her to ask to be the one in charge.” 
“How about Sugar?” 
“Oh she’s for sure the dominant type. She loves to be in charge whenever she’s in heat. But funnily enough, if she’s not in heat, she’s the most submissive little rabbit you ever did see.” 
“Really?” 
“Really. When in heat, her favorite position is to ride my cock, whether it be anal or vaginal. She loves to pretend that when giving a blowjob she’s keeping me on edge and in control of my orgasm. She’ll sit in my lap and grind up on me. She’s very assertive to say the least when in heat. But man. When she’s not in heat and she’s just horny, the girl is like an oil field discovered by a wealthy baron. Just waiting to get plowed and destroyed by the land owner.” 
“Mmmm. Very erotic.” 
“It’s pretty hot.” 
“So is Sugar in heat as well right now?” 
“Sure is.” Cinnabun chuckled. “Unfortunately for Mojo their heat cycles are in sync. So when their weekly heat cycle comes, it’s pretty crazy in the bedroom.” 
“Sounds like it.” 
—
“Alright Mojo.” Said Sugar. “Time for your punishment.” She lowered her fat lower waist down onto the cum and pussy lubed up cock. Mojo looked up and watched Cookie’s fluffy body and fat belly and titties ungulate on every gulp of milk, while his cock felt like it was being brought to an oven. 
As the heated and dripping wet lips pressed down on the tip of Mojo’s shaft, he went cross eyed as if he was sticking his dick into a microwaved peach. Sugar’s pussy felt so slick and was extremely tight around his stiff cock. Soft squelching noises amongst many groans and gulps were heard as she descended down on him. 
Sugar kept giving off soft whimpers and moans as she took on all of Mojo’s manhood. “Ooooohhh he’s thicker than I had expected!” She thought. “Not as big as daddy. But he sure feels like he’d be a perfect fit. Nnngggh. Gosh the way his cock is slightly curved and spreading my insides! He… He might be the one! Time to find out.” 
The fat assed hare had almost taken on all of the snake’s manhood, and when she was a few centimeters from fitting it all inside, she stopped using her legs to hold herself up and slammed her body on top of him. She belted out in a smiling moan as his cock pressed close and almost right against her cervix. “Yes!” She thought with a grin. “YES HE’S THE PERFECT SIZE! Not too girthy! Not too long! Not too short! Just right! YES YES YES!” 
Mojo nearly lost it as Sugar slammed her body on top of him. The weight of her body was almost as much as his mom’s, and Sugar was quite a bit shorter. Her insanely pregnant and curvy belly rested heavily on top of his starting-to-feel-full stomach. “OOOOHHHH GOSH!” Thought Mojo. “Oh please don’t let this be a dream! I can already start to feel my cock getting ready to erupt again! She feels so freaking good! Time to get physical to know this isn’t a dream!” The snake suddenly moved his hands. His left went to Cookie’s milky left breast, while his right hand moved and grabbed on tightly to Sugar’s left fat ass cheek. “GOSH THEY SURE FEEL REAL! OH GEEZ I’M GONNA BLOW ANY SECOND!” 
Cookie murred as she watched her sister slam down on top of Mojo and his hand began to milk her breast as if it were a cow teat. His mouth began to suck at her bountiful breasts even more, pulling even harder on her already sensitive nipples. The milk flowed like water down a creak, yet her breasts weren’t feeling any less empty. She bit her lower lip as she looked down at his stomach. A small but noticeable bump on his belly began to form and press against her sister’s taut tummy. Images of her father being bloated from drinking from her and Sugar made her grin through her bit lip. “He’s gonna have such a great dad bod.” Thought Cookie. “I’m going to cook for this man something fierce! Plump up his tummy and make him ours. NNNGH!” She started to pant gently as Mojo took another deep gulp. 
Sugar began to slowly grind and gyrate her hips and waist along Mojo’s cock. Soft breathy moans escaped her lips as she felt the stiff dick shift her insides around on every movement. Her face began to blush. “DANG IT!” She thought. “Come on Sugar! I know you’re close but you can last longer than him! Don’t rush the climax! Show him you’re in control!” She lifted her curvaceous and pillow stuffing sized ass slightly and slammed it back down on his pelvis, feeling his cock shift and the shaft lightly rubbed against her g-spot for a second. 
Sugar belted out a moan from the impact and continued to gyrate. “HE FEELS SO GOOD!” She thought. “Take it easy! Take it easy! Gosh, waiting to have sex all day in heat hasn’t helped the sensitivity at all! I could last longer on top of dad! NNNGGH. Oh gosh but dad never had a shaft this perfect! I… I DON’T KNOW IF I CAN WAIT ANY LONGER! I WANT HIM TO CUM IN ME NOW!” 
Sugar looked over her breasts that blocked the view of Mojo’s torso, and moved her hand back, placing it on top of Mojo’s grip on her flank. She pressed his hand in further and began to moan louder. “Listen snake!” Said Sugar in her most intimidating voice she could muster while still grinding atop of him, but it just came off as breathy and weak. “You-You can only climax after I have! Okay!” Mojo nodded his head making Cookie’s breasts jiggle, and causing her sister to moan. “G-G-Good! Cuz, I’m about to do something r-r-really good for me! Not you! Understand!” Mojo nodded again, and Sugar gripped his hand harder. “Don’t nod! Grab my ass more intensely! NNNGH!” Mojo tightened his grip on Sugar’s thick ass, having his fingers dig into her fat basketball sized booty cheeks. “Good! N-N-Now be a good boy and let me cum first!” 
Sugar began to lift and slam her body against Mojo’s pelvis and deep penetrating cock. The feeling of his cock forcing her love tunnel to move and take on the form of his shaft nearly sent her over the edge all on its own. Her face began to blush harder, and her moans became more pronounced. 
With one more lift of the rabbit’s fat ass, a rub of the snake’s cock along her g-spot, and a fat back cake slam against his pelvis, Sugar began to have her climax. She titled her head back with eyes closed as and a heavy moan as her orgasm took over. All the inner muscles of her pussy began to stroke, massage, and tug at his stiff cock. 
Mojo’s eyes went wide as Sugar’s ass slammed into him. His balls began to twitch, and his dick slightly enlarged, as the floodgates were released for a second time. The first shot of jizz rocketed out of the tip and slammed into her cervix, coating his dick in his own goo in the tightly bound pussy tunnel. He tried to moan through a mouth full of titties, but all he ended up doing was causing the milk in his mouth and Cooki’s fatty nipples to vibrate. 
Cookie let out a high pitched whimper as Mojo’s lips quivered against her breasts, followed by him taking in more gulps and sips from her ever so sensitive nipples. Her pussy began to tug tighten and attempted to pull at nothing inside her. 
Sugar opened her mouth wide with glee and a loud moan as she felt the hot goopy jizz from Mojo coat her insides. The first shot splashed against her cervix and even entered her womb as it filled up the tight space inside. The second shot had nowhere to go but inside as his dick kept it all trapped between the tip and the entry to her baby chamber. Spurts of cum began to gush their way inside her no-vacancy womb, taking up every nook and cranny the jizz could find. 
Sugar moved both hands to her belly as she rode Mojo’s cock and felt her tummy slowly start to expand with each and every cum shot. The pregnant taut stomach that looked ready to give birth to quadruplets slowly began to expand. 
Mojo kept gulping and moaning, swapping out each action for the other as his cock unloaded all his pineapple sized testicles could muster inside of Sugar. Her belly was feeling heavier with every jism, and was fighting for space with his tummy as well. The only expression his body was letting him make was a smile as he drank from Cookie and climaxed inside of Sugar. 
Cookie was finally starting to feel some weight be lifted from her chest. She began to rock her hips back and forth as Mojo drank from her. The burning passion of her heat could already be felt ringing its ugly head once more. 
The three continued their moaning, whimpering, and gulping together for the next couple minutes as Sugar’s belly inflated from Mojo’s release. By the time he had finished, her tummy looked ready to birth out sextuplets. 
Sugar’s climax finally ended and she lowered her head with sighs of exhaustion. Her lower half relaxed, and her ass and belly splayed out across Mojo’s thighs and tummy. “Oooooohhhhh that felt awesome.” Said Sugar. She looked over her propped up breasts to see he was still drinking from Cookie, who had a wide smile as she looked back at her sister. “He still hasn’t drained you yet?” 
Cookie shook her head with delight. “Nope!” She said. “But he’s making great progress!” 
Sugar began to rub her bloated belly and felt it jiggle with the slightest of movement. “Well then. I guess his punishment is over just yet. I’ll just sit and enjoy the ride for a bit.” The fat ass began to gyrate again but slower than before. She murred to herself as she slowly grinded along the girthy stiff cock inside her. 
Mojo continued to drink away at Cookie’s near bottomless milky titties. But after around thirty minutes of sucking, her bosom finally had no more to give. The tight suckling grip of his jaw around her titties was finally released. He grinned widely as he looked up at the tender titties and erect nipples hovering over his face. He took a deep breath and sighed. “Your milk. Tastes amazing.” 
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Cookie pulled her torso back slightly and looked down at the snake with a smile. “Well I’d hope so. You drank everything and have now officially joined the rank of being a pregnant lady!” 
“Huh?” Mojo lifted his head up and looked down to where Sugar’s taut tummy rested on top of him only to see that his own belly was fighting for space with hers. “Oh my gosh.” 
Cookie leaned over Mojo and her breasts smacked against his head. Her hand went to his tummy and patted it, making it jiggle like a mound of jello. “Yep! It’s milk baby twins! Congratulations!” 
“Very fitting there Cookie.” Said Sugar as she rubbed her own belly. “Mojo, I’m very happy that your cock is still stiff.” 
Mojo just stared at his tummy that suddenly felt full. “Th-Thanks.” 
Sugar stopped her grinding and slowly stood up. She murred and even let out a gentle moan as his dick left her heated pussy. “Gosh I really needed that. Sorry for being so aggressive there Mojo. This heat cycle will make a girl go crazy.” She leaned over and offered her hand to him. 
Mojo looked up and chuckled. “No problem.” He grabbed her hand and she pulled him up, though he almost lost balance due to his milk stuffed tummy. 
“Oh, and by the way Mojo.” Said Sugar. “I was kind of justa roleplaying there, but cursing is actually a major turn off. Think of this as your one time freebie. But if you do end up dating us, and you ever, use foul language in front of me again, not only will I be insanely upset, but I will actually do far worse things to you.” 
“She will.” Said Cookie with a smile. 
Mojo gulped and grinned nervously. “I’ll uh, make sure to keep note of that.” 
A grumble came from Cookie’s belly. “Oh! Kids must be hungry! I think it’s time for s’mores!” 
Sugar rubbed her tummy. “That actually does sound really good.” She looked at Mojo. “A girl does need to help satisfy her hunger if she plans on getting more action later tonight.” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide as he felt blood rush back to his cock. “W-W-What?” 
“Oh so, like during our heat cycle, it’s not just a one and done deal Mojo.” Said Cookie. “I’m already feeling horny again.” 
“Mojo I told you this less than an hour ago.” Said Sugar with a slight chuckle. “Have you already forgotten you silly billy?” 
“Uh, must have slipped my mind cuz I think your sister walked in right after.” Mojo smiled nervously. 
“Anyway, some s’mores do sound good right now.” Said Cookie. 
Mojo grinned as he felt his heart nearly skip a beat. “So good, and then some more action back in the sleeping bag?!” 
“For sure!” Said Cookie. 
Sugar smacked her lips. “Hmm. Though I am getting kind of thirsty.” She stretched her arms and stuck out her tummy. “I’m going to go inside and get something nice and cold to drink with the s’mores. Would you all like anything?” 
“Oh Sugar you don’t have to do that!” Said Mojo. “I can go get the drinks!” 
“Nah you’re fine Mojo.” Said Sugar. “Plus I need to get my steps in today. It’s important to walk when you’re preggers. But you can help Cookie with the campfire though.” 
Mojo looked at Cookie with a smile and she grinned back. “I’d like that.” 
“Coolio then.” Sugar reached around her ass and grabbed the lingerie panties and pulled them back into place. “I’ll just be gone for a couple of minutes.” She walked and opened up the tent flap, only to turn around. “And no fun without me this time. I want to be here for round two.” She then stepped out of the tent leaving Cookie and Mojo alone. 
“So.” Said the snake. “What do we need to start the fire?”
—
Sugar opened the door to the house and saw her dad and Izzy lounging on the couch together. “Hello Miss Izzy!” She said as she walked over to the couch and waved. Cinnabun paused the movie, but didn’t turn the lights back on, and tried to subtly remove his hand from Izzy’s cleavage, though Sugar could clearly see the shifting movement under the blanket from the TV’s glow. “It is a pleasure to meet you ma’am.” And she gave a slight bow before standing right back up. 
“Oh my!” Said Izzy with a slight blush as the rabbit’s tits were displayed before her. “I wasn’t expecting a bow.” She bowed and nodded her head too. “It is a delight to meet you as well. And I must say you are very beautiful.” 
Sugar gave a smile with a hint of blushing. “Thank you! And likewise!” 
“Now, you don’t have to spill any tea if you don’t want too Sugar.” Said Izzy. “But how is my son doing? Is he behaving himself for you?” 
“He’s been quite the gentleman!” Said Sugar with a big smile. “He even offered to come get the drinks for me and Cookie.” 
“Aawwww.” Said Izzy with her hand over her breast. “I’m glad everything is going well.” 
“Well just between you and me.” Sugar leaned over to Izzy and their breasts and tummies squished amongst each other. Izzy leaned her ear towards Sugar’s mouth. “Close your ears daddy.” And Cinnabun pulled his ears down over his head while Sugar whispered. “I think the thing of Cookie and I being twins surprised him, and he accidentally used foul language.” 
Izzy pulled her head back and looked at Sugar with eyes wide. “Noooooo. Did he really? I did not raise him that way and I deeply apologize my dear. I’m going to have to have a stern talking with him.” 
“Oh no it’s okay.” Said Sugar with a smile. “Cookie and I have already punished him.” 
“Oh? How so?” 
“He was pinned down by me and he wasn’t allowed to climax until I was satisfied, while he also drank the milk of Cookie.” 
Izzy’s mouth flattened out with the slightest hint of a frown as she looked up and tilted her head just a tidbit side to side. “Yeah. Yeah I’ve done something similar like that to him.” She smiled and looked back at Sugar. “Mother approved.” Then her smile went away. “But, if he ever actually uses profanity in front of you ever again, you have my permission to do much worse than sexual teasing.” 
Sugar grinned. “Thank you Miss Izzy. But I have already warned him how it will be much worse if he does use naughty language again. Both Cookie and I gave him a pass for this one time, but I won’t tolerate another use of bad language.” 
Izzy looked as if she was about to cry. “Awww. A woman after my own heart.” She looked over to Cinnabun who had his eyes closed and ears down. She tapped him on the shoulder. “Cinnabun.” 
The pudgy rabbit opened his eyes and lifted up his ears. “Yeah?” 
“You have raised a wonderful daughter.” Said Izzy with a smirk, and he began to blush. 
“And how is your date going daddy?” Asked Sugar with her hands behind her back. 
“It’s going fantastic sweety.” Said Cinnabun with a soft smile. 
Sugar brought her hands to her front and started to lightly golf clap. “Yeah!” She leaned over and gave Cinnabun a kiss on the cheek. “I’m happy for you daddy. You deserve a nice lady like Izzy.” She stood back up. “I will let you two get back to your movie. I’m just going to grab us some drinks then we’re going to cook some s’mores at the fire pit.” She began to walk towards the kitchen. 
“Thank you so much for treating my son as a proper woman.” Said Izzy. “Please let me know if he does anything wrong towards you or Cookie. You two deserve a good man as well in life, and I’m hoping he’s a good one for you.” 
Sugar opened up the fridge and reached inside. “Oh, trust me miss Izzy.” She grabbed what she needed and closed the door. “Your son, is perfect. In more ways than one.” 
“Awwww.” Said Izzy as a tear nearly dripped from her eye. 
Sugar began to walk back through the house towards the back but stopped by Izzy. “Seriously though. He’s sweet. Kind. And has fit all the descriptions that you provided to Cookie.” Her cheeks began to flush slightly as she leaned back down to Izzy and whispered. “Also his penis is like, actually the perfect fit.” She then stood back up and grinned. 
“He is quite good at satisfying a woman isn’t he?” Said Izzy with a smile. 
Sugar nodded. “Indeed! Well, I won’t take up anymore of your time.” She began to walk away towards the back door. She stuffed the cold bottled drinks down into her cleavage and opened up the door so she had a free hand. “Bye Izzy! I’ll let you know how your son does after the fire pit!” 
“Oh you can keep him there till morning if you’d like.” Izzy said as she winked, and Sugar’s ears perked up. “I’ll be staying the night as well. So have all the fun you’d like to have with Mojo.” She then waved goodbye to Sugar as the rabbit giddily left the house with a wide smile. “Bye Sugar! And thank you!” The door closed, leaving Izzy and Cinnabun alone once more. “Gosh you have such sweet kids Cinnabun.” 
The rabbit smiled and began to slide his hand back into the snake’s breasts. “I do what I can. I’m glad your son is treating them well.” Izzy snuggled up against him again. “Ready to finish the movie?” 
—
Cookie and Mojo stepped out of the tent and he stretched while she brought out the sleeping bag and placed it near the fire pit. “Mojo, could you light the fire with the matches? There should be a glass bottle around the pit with them. And everything else should be ready in the pit.” 
“Will do!” Mojo walked to the pit and saw the bottle Cookie mentioned around the side of the pit. It was like a wine bottle with a glass top. Inside were long match sticks that reached up to about the neck of the bottle. He reached down, grabbed the bottle, took off the top, and poured out one of the match sticks. “Uh, what do I strike it against?” 
Cookie looked over to Mojo as she was grabbing some food supplies from a picnic basket. “There should be a small striking surface on the side that we glued there.” 
“Found it!” Mojo took the long match in his hand and stroked it against the bottle’s striking surface. The match lit immediately, and he brought it to the base of the fire. The seasoned wood quickly lit up, and he left the match in the pit. “There we go!” 
“Perfect! Want to now help me with the s’mores prep? Somewhat hard with this belly.” 
“Sure!” Mojo walked over and began to assist with the materials. “I was going to make a stupid joke about how I too have a belly now, but it’s nowhere near as intense as yours.” 
Cookie chuckled. “I’ll say.” As Mojo took over on s’more duty, she sat down on the sleeping bag. 
“Hey, I wanted to ask you something Cookie.” 
“Shoot.” 
“So my mom said how you’re a professional surrogate. Right?” 
“That’s right.” 
“Is Sugar one as well?” 
“Yep! We’ve both been surrogates for, hmmm. I think it’s been two years, approaching our third year in the next two months.” 
“Gosh that’s hot.” Said Mojo and Cookie chuckled. “Sorry. I just freaking love pregnant bellies. And to think you’re going to have one the entirety of your job as a surrogate is so sexy to me.” 
“Well I’m glad you like it.” Cookie brought her hand to her belly and began to pet it. “Not many people are attracted to this kind of thing.” 
“Well those people are crazy.” Said Mojo with a slight laugh and he got the graham crackers out on a plate. “Well, I have another question if you don’t mind.” 
“Go for it.” 
“If you are surrogates, why did you just let me have sex with you vaginally? Am I not able to get you pregnant?” 
“Oh! Yes, that's a good question actually, and I’d be happy to answer it. So, with Sugar and I having superfetation, we are able to get pregnant repeatedly. And yes, it’s possible you did just get me and her pregnant.” 
“Is… Isn’t that bad for your profession?” 
“Not at all! There’s plenty of people always looking to adopt. In fact, there were a few contracts that I saw were open yesterday that were requests for a snake baby. Sugar and I snatched those up, and now if you get us pregnant then we fulfill our contract! And then boom! Payday!” 
“Oh! Well, what if I don’t get you pregnant? Will that screw up the contract?” 
Cookie smirked and her tone changed. “Well, if that happens.” She reached up and grabbed Mojo’s hand pulling him to the ground. His ass hit the sleeping bag and his back fell onto it. The milk filled belly sloshed atop him, but stopped as Cookie placed her own belly over him and her breasts dangled in front of his face. “Then I guess we’ll just have to try.” She moved her face closer, and her breasts smooshed against his neck. “And try.” Closer. “And try again, until you do impregnate us.” 
Mojo felt his cock stiffening already. “Well, let’s just hope I didn’t get you pregnant this first round.” 
Cookie chuckled and sat upright, removing her pregnant stomach and watermelon sized titties from Mojo’s body. “Even if you do get us pregnant this round, let’s be real, you will be penetrating me again because you felt so dang good.” Mojo grinned as she turned and looked at the fire. “Are you ready for some s’mores?” 
Mojo’s went wide with a smile. “I’m afraid I might only be able to have on as I’m stuffed.” He patted his pregnant looking belly causing it to slosh and jiggle against his hand.
“Awww. Come on Mojo. You can eat more than one. Pwease?” Cookie shifted her ears back to where they drooped behind her head and she puckered up her eyes and made her lips quiver ever so slightly. “You’ll make me really happy if you do!” 
“Well…” Mojo rubbed his belly. “Maybe I can have two s’mores.” Cookie squealed with glee and grabbed a couple marshmallows from the bag. She stuffed them on a stick and held it over the fire. “Want me to make you one?” 
“Awww. Thank you. But I actually really enjoy making food for others. Kind of one of my kinks.” 
“You have a kink of feeding people?” 
“Well you aren’t the only one who likes big bellies.” And Cookie winked. “Done!” She pulled the marshmallows from the fire and they had a beautiful golden coating. She reached for the graham crackers and chocolate and stacked it all together. The marshmallows goo’d and splayed out over the graham and chocolate stacks. “Now open wide my big man!” 
Mojo smiled and did as requested. He opened his jaw wide open. Cookie looked into his awaiting maw. Saliva was already forming within the snake’s mouth, ready to devour and scarf down anything in its path. She smirked and delicately placed both s’mores in his mouth. 
Before Mojo could even start closing his jaw himself, Cookie placed her hands on his chin and snout, and began to close them herself. The jaws began to slowly close around the gooey treats. 
Mojo glomped down in the campfire dessert, he smiled as he started to chew. “Mmmm. Mm mm mhm mmm.” 
“Don’t talk with your mouth full please Mojo.” 
The snake continued to chew the delightful desserts with puffy squishy marshmallows coating his mouth. He soon swallowed, feeling the treats plop into his already stuffed stomach. “Sorry. I said ‘it is really good’. It’s been a bit since I’ve had a s’more, let alone two.” 
“Yeah! Well I’m glad you like them, cuz here’s another!” Cookie brought the third treat to Mojo’s lips. 
“When did you make this?” 
“While you were chewing. See?” Cookie pointed to the campfire to see her other hand was holding onto two other prongs cooking two additional marshmallows. 
“Oh my.” Said Mojo as he then cleared his throat. “Cookie that’s really sweet, but I don’t think my stomach can handle-“
“Did I mention how you eating what I make is a reaaaaaally big turn on for me?” Said Cookie as she batted her eyelashes, and Mojo just blankly stared back. “Well, when I’m in heat that is. But like, you just eating and stuffing yourself with my food… Mmmm.” She bit her lower lip with a smirk. “Just watching you eat that s’more made me want to bend over and have you take me on doggy style.” 
Mojo looked down at the s’more in Cookie’s hand. In an instant he quickly snatched the s’more from her delicate hand and began to chew it. 
“Ooooohhhhh gosh Mojo.” Said Cookie as she brought her hand to the top of her bouncy fatty breasts. She started to fan herself with her other hand as a smile grew across her face. “Mmm. There’s a wet spot growing on this sleeping bag Mojo. And I think that’s a sign that not only will I be stuffing you, but I’m going to be full from getting my fill of you tonight.” She licked her lips and looked down at his stiffening cock that was almost pushing against his milk stuffed belly. 
Mojo gulped as he felt precum gush forth from his cock. “So uh. Eating means that much to you?” Cookie nodded her head rapidly. “We’ll bring on the s’mores I’m starving!” 
“Careful there Mojo.” Said Sugar. Mojo and Cookie looked towards the house to see the twin waddling towards them. “My sis is a feeder when she’s in heat. Our dad was as fit as a fiddle before she started feeding him.” 
“And daddy loves me for it!” Said Cookie with a smile. 
“Yeah yeah.” Said Sugar. She got to the fire pit and reached into her tits. “Here’s the drinks.” She pulled out the bottles from her cleavage and handed one to Cookie and Mojo before grabbing a third one in her bosom. “By the way Mojo, your mom and our dad are really hitting it off.” She then squatted down on the sleeping bag and sat criss-cross-applesauce with her pregnant belly resting on the top of her legs. “They were snuggling up under the blankets watching a movie.” 
A gentle smile formed on Mojo’s face. “Oh really?!”
“Yup!” Said Sugar. “Which makes me really happy. Don’t get me wrong Mojo, I’m head over heels for you, but when Cookie described your mom I was really hoping that she’d click with dad.” She opened her bottle and took a sip. “Cookie, can you hand me a marshmallow?” 
“Sure!” Said Cookie as she grabbed a metal rod and handed it to her sister. 
“That makes me really happy to hear.” Mojo said softly. “Mom’s been lonely for a long time.” He sighed and looked up at the stars. “It’s just been me and her ever since I was little.” 
“Sounds about on par with us.” Sugar said. 
“Oh?” Said Mojo. 
“Our dad has been single ever since we were little kids.” Said Cookie in a somber tone. 
“Yeah.” Sugar said. “But, we can discuss family stuff later. All I will say is that I’m really happy that your mom reminds me of our mom.” 
“Really?” Mojo asked. 
“Yeah.” Said Cookie. “I… I really hope things work out for our parents.” She placed her hand over Mojo’s. “I think they both need it.” 
Mojo turned his hand over and held Cookie’s. He then extended his reach to Sugar to hold her hand, but she instead scooted closer and snuggled up against him. And as soon as Cookie saw that, she did the same. 
The three of them snuggled up together looking up at the stars. “It’s a beautiful night.” Mojo said as he rubbed the girl’s backs. 
“Sure is.” Said Sugar and Cookie. 
As they watched the star lit sky, a meteor made its way through the vast sparkly ocean above. “Hey. Check it out.” Mojo said. 
“Dibs!” Cookie said with a soft giggle. 
“Hey!” Sugar said. “Mojo should have it Cookie. He saw it first.” 
“No, I'm fine.” Mojo said. “You two can have the wish.” 
“Fine.” Said Sugar with a chuckle. “It’s all yours Cookie.” 
Cookie took a deep breath and snuggled harder against Mojo. “Star light. Star bright. First shooting flaming meteor I see tonight. I wish I may, I wish I might, uh… How’s it go again?” 
“Have the wish.” Sugar said. 
“Oh yeah!” Cookie said. “Have the wish I wish tonight.” She then closed her eyes. 
Sugar spoke up. “What are you wishi-“
“SHHHHHH!” Cookie said. “I’m wishing!” After a couple of seconds she opened her eyes and glared at Sugar. “My wish might not come true now cuz of you!” 
Mojo chuckled and rubbed Cookie’s back. “I’m sure it will. Are you allowed to share what your wish is or is that taboo?”
“No I can share!” Cookie said excitedly. “I wished for not only our relationship to go really well, but also for your mom and our dad so that they can be happy with another loved one as well.” 
“Awww.” Sugar said. She leaned over further onto Mojo and placed her hand on her sister’s belly. “That’s very sweet Cookie.” 
“That’s a great wish.” Mojo said with a smile. “So, that kind of confirms I’m not the only one here hoping that our one male and two ladies relationship works out well?” He chuckled. 
Both women simultaneously nuzzled closer up under Mojo’s arms and rested their heads near his belly. “I know this is going to work.” Sugar said. “You’re the perfect man for me.” 
“And me!” Cookie said with a grin at Mojo. 
The three sat there snuggling and laughing looking up at the stars. They ended up chatting some more about themselves while Cookie fed Mojo some more s’mores. 
After a rub of his tummy, and quite a big yawn, Mojo wiped his eyes. “I think someone’s getting a bit tired.” Sugar said with a smile.” 
Mojo smirked with half closed eyes. “These s’mores will do that to ya.” 
Cookie shivered. “It’s also getting a bit cold. Are you all ready to go to bed?” 
“Sounds good to me.” Mojo said. 
“Same.” Said Sugar.
“Alright, well let’s get the sleeping bag back in the tent then.” They all stood up and Cookie grabbed a corner of the cloth, while Mojo and Sugar followed suit. They took the bag back into the tent and laid it out nicely. The dimly lit electric lamp helped show off the fresh wet spot from where Cookie was sitting. 
“You weren’t kidding about the whole thing of being turned on by food were you Cookie?” Mojo said with a chuckle. 
“Not at all!” Cookie said. “In fact I’m still hot and bothered, and cannot promise I won’t be sucking you off while you sleep.” 
“Really?” Mojo said with a grin. 
“She’s for real.” Sugar said. “Dad’s woken up plenty of times in the night because of Cookie and I trying to get some action when we’re in heat.” 
“Gosh I freaking love you two.” Mojo said. 
“Aaaawwwww!!!” Cookie and Sugar said together. 
Sugar then looked back at the tent flap and hurried over to zip it up. “You messed up now Mojo.” 
Mojo perked up and raised an eyebrow. “Huh? What’d I do?” 
Cookie smirked. “You said you loved us.” 
“Well, yeah!” Mojo said with a smile as Sugar zipped up the tent, sealing them in. “You two are awesome!” His smile went away. “Why did I mess up?” 
Sugar turned around and began to remove her lingerie. “You just told two ladies in heat, who are heavily pregnant and emotional, that you loved them.” She slid her thin nearly clear panties down to the ground, and the snake could see they were completely soaked. “I don’t think you fully understand how hot and attractive that is to us.” 
Mojo’s eyes lit up with a smile. “Yeah.” Cookie said as she walked up behind Mojo and pressed her breasts and belly against him. “So you messed up in the fact how these ladies in heat, are not going to let you get an ounce of sleep tonight.” She slid her hand down his bloated side and below his belly to his cock. Her face nuzzled up against his neck as she started to slowly stroke his shaft. 
Mojo let out a moan and a whimper of joy as his dick gushed forth with precum and his nuts started to heavily churn. 
Sugar removed her lingerie bra and tossed it to the ground, making her now fully in the nude just like her sister. “Now lay down Mojo. I think it’s time I let my sister enjoy a lot of the fun.” Cookie let out a squeal of delight as Sugar brought her hands to her tits and hefted them. “I still haven’t been drained tonight Mojo. Let’s get my sister hotter than the sun.” Cookie bit her lip and whimpered with excitement while Mojo grinned widely. “Now be a good boy and say ‘aaaaaahhhh’.” 
—
The movie had finished and began to roll the credits. Cinnabun lowered the volume and looked down to see Izzy was resting her eyes against him. He smiled and used his free hand that wasn’t inside her cleavage cupping her left breast some pets on her head. 
Izzy’s eyes slowly opened up from the soft fuzzy feelings atop her noggin, followed by a long and wide yawn. “What happened? Did I fall asleep?” 
“I think you did.” 
“Dang it.” Said Izzy. She looked up at Cinnabun. “I’m sorry.” 
“Don’t be! It’s getting late anyway. Plus I think you only missed some bits of the end. What do you remember?” 
“I think Avalanche had just proposed to Snowball and she said yes.” 
“Oh yeah, that was pretty much the end of the movie then. You just missed a few minutes.” 
“Well, still, it wasn’t polite for me to do that.” 
“No apologies needed Izzy.” Cinnabun rubbed Izzy’s head some more. “What do you say we get you to bed?” 
“I’d like that.” 
“Then come with me.” Cinnabun slowly removed his hand from Izzy’s breasts which caused her to murr softly. “I can help you with your stomach to the bed if you’d like.” He then removed the blanket and began to stand up from the couch. 
“I appreciate it Cinnabun.” Izzy said as she removed the blanket as well. “But I think I can handle it.” She slowly moved and felt the cum inside her stomach start to slosh and move her belly around all on its own. By adjusting her protruding gut, she was able to get her legs out onto the floor as her large bean bag sized belly rested on the couch. She took a deep breath and tried to lift with her knees but struggled to get it off the furniture. “On second thought I might need your help.” 
Cinnabun smiled. “Don’t worry. I got you.” He leaned over and placed both hands underneath the snake’s weighty and soft belly. “I’ve lifted plenty of semen inflated bellies in my day.” Gently using his muscles, he lifted up the tummy from the couch. 
Izzy’s pussy started to quiver slightly at the brute strength of the rabbit just lifting up her stomach so easily. “My you are a strong and chivalrous man aren’t you?” She said while batting her eyelashes. 
“Just doing what’s right.” Cinnabun said with a grin. “Now, just follow me, and I’ll take you to the master bedroom.” He began to walk backwards, guiding the snake forwards. 
The dad-bod rabbit continued to walk with the pregnant bean-bag-cum-stuffed-belly snake to the master bedroom. As they got there, Izzy got to see Cinnabun’s handiwork in design. 
The walls were a soft and warming tan, with puffy white bedsheets along the king sized bed to go along with it. The furniture like the bedroom bench was a tan like the walls, and there was soft light brown carpeting. Dark brown drapes covered the windows, and there was a massive tv hanging on top of the dresser across from the bed. “Wow.” Said Izzy as her eyes began to lust after the decor. 
“I’m glad you like it!” Cinnabun said. “But I can give you the detour later. Let’s get you to the bed.” 
“Right, right.” Said Izzy as she followed the rabbit to the soft plushy furniture. He helped hoist her heavy stomach onto the mattress, and her belly sank into the bed covers. “Oh my gosh those feel like clouds.” 
Cinnabun chuckled. “The mattress has two, count 'em, two… mattress pads.” 
“Oh my gosh I’m going to fall asleep as soon as I get in this bed aren’t I?” 
“Only one way to find out.” Cinnabun lifted Izzy’s belly with one hand and pulled the comforter back. Once her stomach was clear, he put her tummy back down and felt it glorp and slosh inside. 
“Dear goodness I think I could fall asleep standing.” 
Cinnabun gave a short but hearty laugh. “It’s better once you’re in the bed.” 
Izzy immediately climbed in. The bedding morphed and formed amongst her scales. The blankets felt and smelled fresh and clean. “I feel like I’m getting into a much softer and comfier foam pit.” 
Cinnabun walked around to the other side of the bed. “I’m glad you like it.” 
“Gosh I need to get blankets like this at home. Where did you get these?” 
“Bath, Bed, and a Little Bit Further. They have great bedding stuff there.” 
“Well, I know where Mojo and I are going tomorrow.” 
Cinnabun laughed as he crawled into bed. His hefty nuts dragged along the bedding but he finally made it in. Izzy began to turn herself to the side facing the outer part of the bed. She nestled her head into the memory foam pillow and sighed with a smile. 
Cinnabun looked over and saw Izzy had faced her plump rump towards him. With a smile he scooted himself over. He couldn’t see it, but Izzy’s smile grew as he got closer. “Do you, mind if I help warm you up on this cold bitter night?” 
“I’d be offended if you didn’t.” Said Izzy softly. 
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Cinnabun got himself closer, and shimmied his nutsack to where it pressed against Izzy’s legs. Their fuzziness immediately brought warmth and comfort to Izzy. He then moved in closer and got his pot belly pressed against her back and some of her tail, and his rock hard cock pressed against her ass cheeks. “Sorry for the uh, well…”
“It’s okay Cinnabun.” Izzy scooted herself back, causing his dick to slide between her thick layered cake. “I like it where it is.” Soft murrs slipped through her lips as she felt his precum costing the insides of her cheeks. “You know Cinnabun, I might need to shower in the morning.” His ears perked up. “My belly is quite stuffed for now, but if I were to, oh, I don’t know, feel a big meaty hot dog between my lips, and I needed to shower in the morning due to me being messy, well. I’d be just fine with that.” 
“Oh yeah?” Cinnabun said as he slowly brought his hands around Izzy’s chest and shoulders to her breasts. “I might just need to join you then if my hands just happen to get milky.” 
“Man. Sounds like we both might be really messy then tomorrow morning, doesn’t it?” 
Cinnabun’s hands began to massage both of Izzy’s heavy breasts. “Darn. I might just need to take a really long shower then won’t I?” 
Izzy murred as the big heavy hands kneaded and massaged her swollen tits, making milk drip from her areolas. “Sure seems like. And I’ll probably have to join you.” 
“What a shame.” Said Cinnabun as he began to move his cock down from Izzy’s fat cheeks and slid it between her thighs. 
“A darn shame.” Said Izzy with a smile and soft moans. 
As Cinnabun got his dick past Izzy’s ass and into her pussy lips forming a hot dog like style, he could feel that not only was his shaft coating her labia with precum, but the lips were already drenched in her feminine juices. “Mmmm. Feels like someone was ready for me in here, weren't they?” 
“No idea what you’re talking about.” Izzy said as she wrapped her tail around Cinnabun’s back and pulled him closer. 
Cinnabun leaned into Izzy’s ear and whispered. “Are you sure you’re okay with this? It will actually get very messy.”
Izzy turned her head to face Cinnabun. “I’m good with it, cutie.” A small kiss was placed on his cheek. “Have fun down there.” 
Cinnabun gripped Izzy’s breasts a bit tighter, feeling her milk squirt into his palms. Slowly, he began to grind his cock between her lips. Her labia was warm and slick, and provided a nice smooth sensation along the entirety of his girthy shaft. His tip rubbed pressed against the top of her lips where her clitoris resided, and every time he thrusted his bulbous tip bumped her clit again. 
The snake let out soft moans as the rabbit’s thick zucchini sized dick slid along her ass up to her clit. His bulging veins provided a soothing ribbing sensation on every movement. She kept her tail wrapped around him, pulling him towards her every time he moved back to thrust. 
Cinnabun grunted into Izzy’s ear. “Gosh I love your body. Ngh.” He pulled her chest back to him and held onto her tightly while his pelvis continued to thrust. “Your curves. Your smooth scales. How you are as a woman. Everything about you is just so intoxicating. Nnngh. You are such a perfect lady.” 
Izzy closed her eyes and blushed. “And you are such a perfect man Cinnabun. Aauuh!” She moaned and gripped the fluffy bed sheets in front of her as he squeezed her breasts. 
“C-C-Can I milk you?!” 
Izzy nodded. “Yes. Yes you may!” 
Cinnabun adjusted his grip on both of Izzy’s breasts to where his fingers were gripping around her areola’s. He began to massage her massive breasts with a little bit more force, and she moaned much louder as she felt the milk squirt from her tits like a water gun. 
The pitter patter of the milk shots could be heard as it stained, splashed, and got absorbed by the beds blankets. 
“Oh gosh Izzy!” Cinnabun exclaimed as he thrusted. “Oh this bed is about to get real messy!” 
“Do it Cinnabun! Let me experience your version of a cum bath!” 
Cinnabun thrusted one more time and his cock slid along Izzy’s soft slippery wet lips, and his orgasm hit him. His dick swelled within the delicate nethers that wrapped around him, and released the first rope of cum. 
The jism shot forth and hit the top of Izzy’s lips. It acted like water splashing against a wall and spread out everywhere underneath the bedsheets. It got over the front of Izzy’s legs, her bloated underbelly, her pelvis, and pussy. 
Izzy murred and moaned with the loud groaning Cinnabun as she felt his hot seed begin to coat her lower body. His second shot of jizz was released, creating another goopy layer of cum. He thrusted again, and the spunk hit her clit directly. A whimpering moan escaped her mouth as she got covered in more of his seed. 
Cinnabun’s cum continued to spill and spread across Izzy and the bedsheets she had wrapped herself in. The longer his climax went, the more the warm sticky seed built up around her and the bedding. A small pool began to form at her legs. Though when the path of least resistance was discovered by the seed, it moved to the new location. 
The rabbit continued to milk the snake while climaxing. The bedding was becoming soaked, and another pool of milk began to form around her fatty milky breasts and his beefy fingers. 
Slowly the rabbit’s jizz began to make its way down the snake’s legs and up her belly to her tits. The warm goopy semen started to mix with the breast milk. And as the rabbit’s seed pooled at her legs, it went over her calves and started a new pool at his own legs and balls. 
Cinnabun’s climax continued for nearly ten minutes before it finally subsided. Thin pools of jizz and milk had spread around the bedding, covering both him and Izzy in their own liquids. Once his cock had finally stopped releasing the seed stored in his massive nuts, he sighed heavily and snuggled up against her. The cum and milk mix squelched and sloshed between their bodies. “Thank you Izzy.” 
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“Mmm. No problem Bun.” Izzy brought her jizz covered hands to her chest and held onto Cinnabun’s hands. “I’m glad I could help you.” 
“Do you want me to help you?” 
“I’m fine for now actually. But I really appreciate it.” 
Cinnabun murred and nestled in closer to Izzy. Just from the movement, sounds of cum and milk could be heard sloshing within the blankets, and covering more of the scales and fur. “Well, after our shower tomorrow, help remind me to give you something.” 
“Sounds good. Goodnight Cinnabun.”
“Goodnight Izzy.” 
Cinnabun snuggled in closer, squelching the sexual juices amongst their bodies. 
—
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After a sleepless and horny night of rest, Mojo woke up to Sugar resting her head on his shoulder, her breasts and bellies heavily pushing into him, and the view of someone’s toe beans resting on his chest. Sugar’s stomach had bloated up some more last night due to two more sessions with her, and three with Cookie. She now looked so pregnant that her belly was the size of a yoga ball. 
Mojo’s stomach wasn’t that much better. After drinking and draining both ladies, his stomach was about as large as a beach ball. 
But the adorable and dainty breaths of Sugar in his ear isn’t what woke up Mojo. He let out a groggy moan as he got up from his slumber. “Oooohhh gosh. Nngh. What? Nnnngh. Oooohhhh geez! Ohhh GEEZ!” There was a smooth repeated stroking sensation on his cock. 
Sugar slowly opened her eyes, blinking slowly. “Morning Mojo.” She yawned through his moaning. “What’s got you up?” 
“Sugar!” Groaned Mojo. “Did one of you attach a fleshlight or something to me?! Nnngh!” He began to squirm. “It feels so good! Oh gosh I’m about to cum!” 
Sugar looked down under the blanket and saw Cookie’s belly was jiggling causing the toe beans near Mojo’s face to move. She looked back up at Mojo. “No it’s just Cookie. Sometimes in the mornings her heat cycle requires attention immediately.” 
Mojo let out some more moans. “Well, ngh! Cookie! I’m, oh my gosh I’m cumming!” 
The sensation of being stroked ceased, and his cock shot out the first hit rope of cum inside the sleeping bag. As his dick released the next shot, the feeling of something wet, squishy, and very tight was shoved down on his climaxing shaft. His dick continued to shoot its loads inside of the wet object, and now moans started to come from the inner parts of the sleeping bag. 
“Mmm. I like hearing you moan.” Said Sugar with a grin. Her hand moved to his chest and rubbed his scales in a circular motion. “It’s really hot.” 
“Thanks.” Grunted Mojo. “Oooohhh fudgecicles!” 
Mojo gripped the inner parts of the sleeping bag tightly while his orgasm continued. He laid there for a few minutes letting his cock unload inside of the hot slick thing, grasping his dick, until it finally came to an end. 
The snake took some heavy breaths and smiled. “Dang Cookie. That’s quite the wake up call.” 
A soft muffled voice came from the sleeping bag. “Sorry! I just couldn’t help myself!” 
“Her heat must be a pretty rough cycle this week.” Sugar said. 
“No…” Said Cookie softly. 
“Here, tell ya what Mojo.” Sugar said. “I got a device inside that will help her. Want to come with me?” 
“Sure.” Said Mojo with some heavy breaths. “Let me just uh, recuperate a little bit.” He sighed heavily. 
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Sugar and Mojo wobbled their way back into the house and went to her room that she shared with Cookie. She was rummaging around in her dresser drawer while Mojo just sat on the bed. “I think this is it.” She said. “Should just be under- AHA!” She reached deep inside and pulled out a silver circle that had a belt like contraption attached to the sides. 
“What’s that?” Asked Mojo. 
“A pocket portal!” Sugar said with a smile. “We'll use this sometimes with clients or if we are in a bad heat cycle and need daddy constantly.” She tossed the device over to Mojo and he caught it on top of his milk stuffed belly. 
“A pocket portal?” 
“Yeah so there’s a little button on the side there. Just turn it on and if I turn mine on…” Sugar reached inside the drawer and pulled out a very similar device that also had straps. She then pressed a tiny toggle, but nothing happened. 
Mojo looked at the device in his hands and looked around for a button. A small clear button caught his eye, and he pressed, causing it to glow green. Suddenly, the silver circle began to look as if it had a whirlpool inside it. The clear liquid illusion swirled before suddenly showing the face of Sugar. “Hello!” She said, and her voice was heard twice. 
Mojo looked up at Sugar. “It’s a phone?” He smirked and raised an eyebrow. “I have one. And I don’t think that-“ 
Sugar shoved her hand through her circle and her hand and arm came through on Mojo’s side. “Boop!” She said as her fingers bopped Mojo’s nose. She then pulled her hand back. “Not a phone, but a portal!” 
Mojo’s jaw nearly dropped. “What?!?! This… This is crazy?!” 
“I’m surprised you didn’t know about considering your mom’s profession.” 
“What do you mean?” 
Sugar rolled her eyes. “This device is from the company your mom works at. I’m surprised she never got this device for you two.” 
“Same. She only ever got us the enhancement pills.” 
Sugar let out a slight gasp. “You’ve used those too?!” She grinned. “Oh my gosh, you have no idea how excited I am.” 
Mojo cocked his head. “What do you mean?” 
“My dad’s testicles weren’t just naturally that size Mojo.” 
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Mojo’s eyes went wide as he looked down to see his testicles, only to be slightly disappointed with the rotund beach ball belly. He looked back up at Sugar. “So what would we use this for? How does it let me help you?” 
Sugar tilted her head slightly and her eyelids got half closed. “Really?” She said in a deadpan manner, and Mojo slowly nodded his head. “Put this over your penis.” 
Mojo reached and grabbed for his flaccid cock under his belly to find it, then moved the portal over it. He looked up at Sugar to see his dick was now over at her portal. “Now what?” 
Sugar grinned. As she lifted the device and floppy cock to her face, she opened her mouth slowly. She tilted the device above her face, letting the cock dangle down from the device and slowly dipped it to her gullet. 
Mojo watched Sugar closely. “Oh my gosh!” He thought. “This feels so weird! My penis is forced to move for gravity through the device! Oh baby! And I’m about to get a blowjob!!” 
Sugar dipped the cock into her mouth and Mojo could feel her hot breath around his tip and shaft, but nothing else. As soon as she got the device all the way to her chin, she closed her mouth around it and began to suck and gulp. 
Mojo immediately went slightly cross eyed and moaned. “Ooooohhhh wooooooooow.” He said with a smile. He flopped back onto the bed and looked to the ceiling as his dick quickly hardened inside of her mouth. “This. Is. Awesome.” 
Once Sugar was satisfied with the stiffened cock she was deepthroating, she pulled it out from her mouth slowly with closed lips, feeling every bulging vein along the way. As the cock made it to her lips, she audibly popped her lips on it, making him squirm slightly. “There we go. A perfect dildo.” 
Mojo took some breaths and sat himself up. “What do you mean by…” He stopped and watched as Sugar brought the device with his hardened cock down to her crotch. 
“Come on Mojo.” Sugar said with a smirk. “I’m in heat baby! You know it’s gonna be vaginal.” She brought Mojo’s cock to her crotch and around her swollen cum stuffed belly. As the throbbing shaft pressed against her lips, she let out a soft moan. 
Mojo groaned with her as she began to push his cock deeper inside her. “Ooooohhhh gosh!” He said with a wide smile. “THIS is how you plan on using the, ngh. Oh gosh you feel so good! On using this portal?! Oooohhh fudge!” 
“Mhm.” Sugar said through some grunts, but then she stopped thrusting the cock inside her. “Gosh this is exhausting standing up. Move over. I’m coming to lay down.” 
Mojo scooted over on the queen sized bed while holding the device against where his cock was. Sugar walked over with her belly sloshing full of his cum along the way. She plopped her fat ass on the bed and laid down on her back. “Much better.” The rabbit spread her legs and lifted them to expose her body. She reached the device with Mojo’s girthy cock around her large tummy and stuffed it between her fat thighs. 
The snake’s cock was quickly shoved inside the rabbit’s body, and as soon as the device smacked into her lips, they both moaned in unison. “Oooooohhh.” Sugar said as she held his dick inside her. “Mojo I swear, don’t you ever take any pills or anything to change the size of this thing. It’s so PERFECT!” She began to slowly move his cock in and out of her slowly. 
Mojo gripped the bedsheets. “Hot dang Sugar.” He said with a smile. “This feels so weird but SO good. Nnnggh.” 
“Oh trust me.” Sugar said with a heavy moan as she picked up the pace on thrusting his cock inside her. “Cookie and I have done some kinky stuff with our dad. Nnngh. Mojo, what helps you cum the fastest? I really need your spunk in me right now.” 
Mojo turned his head and looked at Sugar’s body. Every thrust of his cock in her was causing her pumpkins sized fatty titties to wobble and bounce, nearly smacking her in her face, while her belly sloshed full of his cum. “Ngh. Gosh just looking at your body I want to cum.” He let out a moan. “But… But if I had to say something to help, it would be to talk dirty to me. Use buzz words and such. Ngggh ooooh geez!” 
Sugar smiled with a slight pant. “Oh yeah. Well Mojo, if our dad and your mom get married, I’ll be your sister.” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide and felt his sensitive cock nearly gush forth. “Oooooohhhhh geez!” 
“How does it feel Mojo? Knowing you’re currently inside your sister, penetrating her deeply, getting ready to impregnate her by pumping her full of-“
“Ooohhh gosh I’m cumming!” 
Sugar pushed the device against her pussy with a grin as the sudden sensation of Mojo’s hot goopy jizz was shot from his cock and right into her womb from his girth and length. She let out some breathy moans and whimpers as her pregnant womb full of his seed was filled even further. She pushed down on the device tightly letting it squish into her ass fat, and trapping in any jizz trying to escape. 
Sugar kept the tight seal around her pussy while her belly expanded for the next couple minutes until her yoga ball sized belly gained a few centimeters. She loosened her grip slightly around the device. She sighed with a smile. “Thank you Mojo. That felt so good.” 
Mojo relaxed his body and sighed with her. “No. Problem.” He said with heavy breaths. “If this is how you plan on using the portal, I’ll keep this thing on all the time.” 
Sugar chuckled. “Well, I think you’ll have quite some fun with me and Cookie then for the next couple of days. And don’t worry, we’ll make sure to clean your shaft with our mouths.” 
“Gosh I love how kinky you two are.” 
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Before Sugar was able to respond, Izzy’s came yelling from outside the door. “MOOOOOOOJOOOOO!” 
The snake blushed. “Uh oh.” He held onto the pocket portal and got up from the bed. “Sorry Sugar. I must have missed a phone call since my mom only yells my name as a last resort.” 
Sugar leaned over and rested on her side. Her cum stuffed belly and breasts sloshed and jiggled as they slammed into the bedding. “No problem.” She placed her hands on top of her tummy and rubbed it. “It is always important to see what your parent needs.” 
Mojo smiled and he ran to the door holding onto his pocket portal. He turned the handle and looked out into the hallway and saw his mom standing in the hallway with a large towel covering her chest and hardly anything of her colossal tummy. “Yeah mom?” 
“Hey sweety. Can you pack your things? Cinnabun and the twins have been such gracious hosts, but they did have plans for this afternoon and we shouldn’t bother them.” 
“Will do mom!” 
“Thank you sweety.” She turned around and went into a room with an open door. Her tail was stopping the towel from going lower over her exposed cake. 
Mojo turned around and looked at Sugar. “Hey, I have to go. But I had a fantastic date with you and Cookie!” 
Sugar smiled. “Likewise. Also, was your mom naked out there?” 
Mojo’s eyes went wide and he blushed. “Uh, no. No she was wearing a towel. Why?” 
Sugar stretched and relaxed with her hand on her tummy. “I could feel your penis pulse inside me. Figured you saw your mom naked.” 
Mojo’s face blushed even more so, and he chuckled nervously. “Yeah, she uh, turned around and her tail wasn’t covering her behind.” 
Sugar gave a single short chuckle. “Hot. Well, I’ll go get Cookie so she can say a proper goodbye.” She reached down below to her crotch and pulled the pocket portal off, and Mojo’s cock out of her. He gave off a soft moan as he slid out. Then she slowly got up out of the bed with her belly and breasts trying to sway her in whichever way gravity was demanding. But she managed to balance herself as she arched her back. “Keep the portal by the way. Cookie and I will use it later.” 
Mojo pulled the device off of his crotch and his cock flopped back to the way gravity intended. As he looked up, Sugar came by and gave him a kiss on his cheek. “See you soon, boyfriend.” She giggled and then waddled away. 
Mojo stood there blushing as he watched Sugar’s ass and belly wobble. He then glanced down at the device he held in his hand and grinned. 
—
Mojo and Izzy waved goodbye to Cinnabun and the twins as they began to driveway in the car with the rabbits waving back. As they drove around the corner and lost sight of the rabbit family, they stopped waving. 
“So son, what do you think of the twins?” Asked Izzy as she drove. Her stomach was pressing against the steering wheel from how inflated it was. And though Mojo said he was willing to drive, she insisted on doing so. 
“They were awesome mom!” Mojo said enthusiastically. “I, I think they might be the ones for me!” 
Izzy smiled. “I figured you’d enjoy their company. Cookie was such a delight, and once I knew she had a twin, I figured you three would be perfect.” 
“Yeah. I… Wait. You knew Cookie had a twin? Why didn’t you tell me?” 
“I wouldn’t normally hide things from you Mojo. You know that. But this I felt was a special case, especially since Cookie asked if it was okay to hide that fact in hopes it would make the surprise all that much better.” 
“Very sly of you.” Mojo said with a smirk. “And very hot.” 
“I’m glad it worked out son.” 
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“Same. The girls were super nice. I’m really looking forward to our next daaaaaaaoooohhh gosh.” Mojo gripped the side door. 
“What’s wrong Mojo?” Izzy asked as she glanced at her son. 
Mojo moaned. “Uh, Sugar gave me this thing called a p-p-pocket portal. And it’s around my penis right now. Nngh. And I think the girls are using the other one right now. Ooohh geez.”
Izzy raised an eyebrow. “You mean they’re having intercourse with you?” 
Mojo nodded quickly. “They, they just sucked me off. And, and, oooooohhhh. I’m currently in someone’s vagina!” He began to lightly thrust. 
“Ah.” Izzy said with a smile. “That makes sense then. They are in heat you know. And they’re rabbits.” 
“Oh I’m not, nnnggh fudge! I’m not complaining.” Mojo whimpered with a smile. “I’m just a little surprised it’s already happening.” 
“Well I can tell they really like you.” Said Izzy. “And for more than just them liking your penis.” 
Mojo moaned. “How can you tell?” 
“The way the girls looked at you, even when they weren’t horny. It was really endearing.” 
“What about when they, ngh. Were horny?” 
“Oh that was pure lust and the desire to breed.” Izzy chuckled. “But when they hugged you goodbye with their bellies full of your seed, I knew they were the ones for you. You need to lock those girls down Mojo. Don’t let them get away from ya. You need to fight for the love of these girls and show you truly care.” 
“H-H-How do I do that? Oooh gosh!” 
“Just treat them well.” Said Izzy with a soft smile. “Just like I raised you. They are proper ladies Mojo. And deserve to be treated as such. Oh! Ooooohhh. Mmmmmmm.” Her eyes started to half close. 
“M-Mom? What’s going on with you? Nnngh!” 
“Well son, you aren’t the only one to receive a pocket portal from someone.” Izzy’s smile widened slowly. “And Cinnabun is quite the gentleman. He’s currently taking care of me…” She let out a sigh with a big smile and moaned softly. “Right now.” 
Mojo’s pelvis started to buck a little bit. “Th-Th-That family sure does know how to have some fun.” 
“Mmmmm. They sure do honey. They sure do.” 
Izzy continued to drive Mojo back to the house, while they both got to enjoy some pleasure from the family of rabbits. 
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