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Apollo slowly began to open his eyes with a soft smile as his hips began to lightly buck forth. Soft moans escaped his lips as he came to, and felt something wet lapping at his sensitive cock. With another moan, he lifted up the blankets to see Snickerdoodle was down at his pelvis licking at the horse’s elongated unsheathed shaft. “Snickerdoodle?” He said as he rubbed his eye. “What are you doing honey?” 
Snickerdoodle let out a whimper. “Apollo, I just can’t help myself!” The horse looked down and noticed that the kangaroo had her thighs clenched together with her hips gyrating in place. “I don’t know what’s going on but I NEED to have you inside me!” She quickly put her mouth over his tip and began to suck. 
Apollo let out a heavy moan. “Hot damn Snickers.” He huffed a hot breath of air into the covers. “You sure know how to start the morning.” 
Snickerdoodle lifted her head from the horse cock before her. “Come on! You can stuff me real quick! I just need to have that girthy thing to start my day!” 
“Well don’t mind if I-“ Apollo stopped, and looked down at Snickerdoodle’s stomach. The curves around the tummy seemed to be a bit bigger than last night. “Wait a second. Honey, you look more pregnant than yesterday.” 
The kangaroo whimpered. “I don’t care how I looked yesterday! I need some satisfaction now! I feel like my pussy is in heat with the power of a thousand suns! Come on big man!” She quickly turned herself around to where her ass was pressed along the shaft. “Stuff me! Put it in me!” 
“Honey bunch, listen to yourself! We just found out yesterday your body has four wombs! Three of which were impregnated, and the shark could have possibly fertilized the fourth one!” 
“But I don’t caaaaaare!” Snickerdoodle hiked her hips up more and angled her pussy to rub on Apollo’s medial ring. “Ooooohhh fuck even this feels super good!” 
“Snickers! Ngh. Look, I agree. This feels, ngh, freaking awesome. But, we need to be careful until we know what’s going on.” 
Snickerdoodle let out a whimper as she continued to rub up on Apollo. “Waaaaaaaaaah.”
“I know. I know. But, please be strong for me. Let’s at the very least get back to the hospital and let me check your belly again since it’s already bigger.” 
Snickerdoodle let out a huff. “And theeeeeeeeeen can I have your cock?” 
Apollo chuckled. “We’ll see.” 
“Booooooo.”
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It was twenty minutes till Snickerdoodle’s shift and Apollo was rubbing the gel on her belly. “I really don’t see what could be different.” She said as she rested against the bed. “We did this yesterday.” 
“I know. I know.” Apollo said. “But your belly does look a bit bigger today. Almost like you’re eight to nine months pregnant now.” He sighed. “I’m really hoping I’m wrong, but you shouldn’t be experiencing heat cycles at all with your pregnancies.” 
“Maybe I’m just a horny gal?” 
Apollo smirked. “Were you ever this horny before?” 
“I mean... Nooooooo. But I also didn’t have such a sexy man like you in my life.” Snickerdoodle said with a grin. 
Apollo stopped looking at the screen and smiled at Snickerdoodle, who winked back at him. “You’re doing your best to get in my pants aren’t you?” 
“I don’t think you understand how horny I am.” 
“Well, maybe if they ever transfer me down there instead of the other doctor, then I can help you on the job. It’s even risky having you in here right now, even with us not clocked in.” 
“You can transfer?!” Snickerdoodle said with giddiness. 
“It’s possible. But Doctor Dorame is there now and though I’ve applied to move down there with you, I doubt the facility would do so without his request to transfer as well.”
“Bitch then just ask him to transfer!” 
Apollo chuckled. “I have. But he doesn’t want to. He says it’s a pretty easy job.” 
“Of course it’s easy! That punk just does paper work while I give the handjobs!” 
“Well, either way. Until then, you’re going to have to hold back those desires as best you can. You can survive a day in the ward without doing vaginal, right?  
“I mean. I did for a bit before. But you kind of broke the spree in that one. Aaaaaaaaand now if my body craves it, I find myself having a very hard time denying it what it wants.” 
Apollo chuckled. “Okay, well, please do your best to avoid vaginal today if you can.” 
Snickerdoodle let out a small whimper. “But I need daddy’s horse cock in meeeeeeeee.” 
Apollo felt his dick begin to try and pry its way out of his sheath. “Love, you have no idea how hot that is to me and it’s taking so much will power to not plow you right now.” Snickerdoodle’s mouth began to smile. “But we need to be safe. I’m not sure why you have four wombs but you do. And each one has babies growing in them. So be strong for me.” He looked back at the screen with a gentle smile as Snickerdoodle began to slightly scowl, and then his smile went away. 
“What’s wrong?!” Snickerdoodle asked as her scowl turned to concern.
“Honey bunch. You have five wombs now.” 
“WHAT?!” 
The door to the room slammed open, causing everyone to jump in their seats as they looked to the door. It was Shebie, and she was breathing heavily. “SNICKERDOODLE!” She yelled. 
“What?!” Snickerdoodle said as she sat upright. 
“We have an emergency!” 
—
“I’m getting real tired of saying ‘what’, but ,WHAT DO YOU MEAN THERE’S BEEN AN OUTBREAK!” Snickerdoodle bellowed as she rushed down the hall with Shebie. 
The dog opened up the door to their ward. “Someone who was infected climaxed on the train! All the males on there have been infected, and were brought here! Every single room is currently full, and some are even double booked.” 
Snickerdoodle felt her loins begin to tingle, as her lips got a little bit wetter. “Oh fuck me.” 
“Alright, look. I think we can manage if we split up the tasks. Do you want odd rooms or evens? All the patient quantities are the same.” 
“Uuuuhhh, evens?” 
“Okay, I’ll take all the odds then. Best of luck to ya! If you need anything please call me ASAP!” Shebie tore off the tops of her scrubs revealing her small bra holding in her heavy breasts with her pregnant belly below. She then quickly ran down the hall to the first room and ran inside. 
“Alright.” Snickerdoodle took a deep breath as she hefted up her sensitive pumpkin sized titties. “Let’s do this. 
—
Sibillo stood by the window in the patient’s room, waiting to be seen by a nurse. He twiddled his thumbs and adjusted his glasses as his anxiety coursed through him. 
The deertaur turned and looked out the window to the world below. His balls were feeling slightly heavy behind him, but nothing unusual. The swinging yoga ball sized nuts sloshed and jostled about as he began to shuffle along the floor. “I really shouldn’t be here.” He said in a nervous tone and looked back at his testicles still jiggling from the slight movement. “You trouble makers have gotten me into yet another bad situation.” 
Sibillo’s ears perked up as he heard the doorknob turn. He looked to the door and saw a kangaroo with extremely tight clothes around her heaving breasts and thick waist, while waddling her way in holding onto her exposed gravid belly that was as large as an oversized beach ball. Her stance looked as if she was struggling to walk, and there were white liquids all over her muzzle and chest. 
“Oooooohhhh gosh.” The kangaroo leaned against the wall as her massive stomach sloshed while her fatty breasts rolled and jostled atop her rotund belly. 
Sibillo let out a slight gasp and rushed to the kangaroo. “Are you okay madam?” He held his hand out and she grabbed onto it, then hoisted her stance upright a bit more. 
“Thanks. Ugh.” The kangaroo wiped her mouth away of the chlorine smelling liquid, and looked up at the taur. “Crap you’re going to be insanely well endowed aren’t you?” 
The deertaur’s ears went into airplane mode as his cheeks began to blush. “Er. Well-“
“Alright. Ngh. What turns ya on big guy?” 
“I beg your pardon?” 
“You know. Ugh. You’re fetishes. Your kinks. The things that get your giblets going. Come on.” The kangaroo tried to take a peak underneath the taur’s body. “Yup. You’re massive.” She looked back up. “And those balls of yours sure are packing.” 
“Uh, forgive me lady, but who are you and why do my genitals matter?” 
“Oh. Fuck. Right.” The kangaroo stood up and cleared her throat. “I’m nurse Snickerdoodle. And you’re in the N.U.T. ward. You’ve been-“ She lost grip of her gut as it tried to slide from her fingers and she quickly caught it, sending her belly that was as large as a bean bag into a massive jiggling sloshing state. “Gosh dang it. Anyway you’ve been infected and I need to help cure you.” 
“You mean how I got covered in the gentleman’s seed on the subway?” 
“Yup.” 
“Ah. Okay so you’re the perfect person to talk to. See, there’s been a mistake. I’ve-“
“So what are your fetishes?” 
“Huh?” 
“Look sir, I have at least five other patients to see today. We need to hurry.” 
“And, that’s perfectly fine. But really I’m-“ 
“I don’t need a background on your kinks. Just tell me what turns you on. And please tell me it’s bellies. Cuz buddy do I have good news for you.” 
Sibillo’s cheeks went beet red. “Uh. Well…” He twiddled his fingers as he averted her gaze. 
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“Nervous type huh?” Snickerdoodle let one hand go from holding her gut and brought it to her chest. “Well, tell me if this does anything for ya.” The fingers moved up to the tiny scrubs shirt and she used her nails to cut the already tearing fabric. The shirt ripped apart and her heavy milky breasts burst forth from their cloth prison, wobbling on top of her sloshing cum stuffed belly. Sibillo’s eyes turned and couldn’t stop staring at the bountiful bosom before him. The kangaroo could see his cock starting to leave his sheath, and it looked similar to the hyper state of Apollo’s. “Tits guy. Perfect. So, you want like, a blowjob or something like the other dudes?” She hefted her belly. 
“Uuuuuhhh…” Sibillo continued to stare at the kangaroo while his cock grew more and more under his taur belly. His balls began to churn and grew warmer as a rapid amount of baby batter was being brewed. 
“Well, I have to cure ya. So, I guess a blowjob will do if you aren’t going to-“ 
“Wait!” Sibillo exclaimed as he backed up a bit. Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow. “Sorry for yelling nurse.” His face color was almost indiscernible from a radish. “Uh. No need for that. While your physique, I must say, is quite exquisite, and ever so enticing, a blowjob is not my fetish.” 
“Then what is it?” Snickerdoodle asked. Sibillo mumbled something incoherent. “What?” 
The deertaur whispered back. “Love.” 
“Love? That’s not a fetish. That’s just a relationship.” 
“No no. Like, the act of being in that relationship with someone who you care so deeply for. That’s…” Sibillo sighed with a soft smile, only to have his face turn back to slight sadness. “What I long for. It’s uh, an extremely big turn on of mine…” 
“So, you want me to establish a multi month relationship with you in the span of ten seconds just so you can climax?” 
“Well, I’ve roleplayed before with others, and…” A small but noticeable smile grew on his face as he blushed. “Just even the thought of being married to my significant other as we go on a date and I lay them down by the fire for us to make love, it…” His eyelids fluttered, and Snickerdoodle’s went wide as she saw his cock was growing out of his sheath more rapidly than him just seeing her tits. “It’s one of the most invigorating and sensual things anyone can do.” 
“So if I roleplay your lover, then that will help you climax?” 
Sibillo blinked with his head still in the clouds, then looked back at Snickerdoodle. “Er. Yeah. But, again. This isn't necessary. You see I…” 
The words of Sibillo began to drown out into nothingness as they entered Snickerdoodle’s mind. She stared hard down at his cock, while her loins began to burn with a fiery passion that rivaled that of Apollo from the morning. ‘Wait.’ She thought to herself as Sibillo rambled on. ‘He needs a passionate lover. His cock is like that of Apollo’s when he was a hyper. While I may lack a degree in acting for roleplay, I’m sure that thing feels juuuuuuust as good as Apollo. And, to be fair to me, he diiiiiiid only say to tryyyyyy and not do vaginal. He didn’t say I couldn’t do it at all. Now all I have to do is just pretend to be his wife or something.’ 
Snickerdoodle snapped back into reality as she looked back at the talking Sibillo. “… And that’s why I shouldn’t be here.” 
“I’m in.” 
“Uh. In what?” Sibillo asked, only for Snickerdoodle to lean forward and press her naked chest against his taur belly, spreading their heavy fat across his fur, while her cum stuffed gut squished between his front legs. “HUH?!” He exclaimed as he tried to step back, but her arms wrapped around his back before he could move, locking them in place. 
“Oh Sib. Honey. It’s so good to see you home.” 
“What’s happening?” 
“Honey bunch, I know you’ve had a long day at work, but I’m so happy you’re home.” 
Sibillo’s face expressed that which looked like a lightbulb had gone off in his head. A nervous smile grew on his face as he looked down at the kangaroo. “I’m… I’m glad to be home too!” 
“I’m sure your workday was crazy honey. Would you like to come snuggle with me in bed until dinner time?” 
“T-That… That sounds lovely.” He said with his face growing warmer.
Snickerdoodle slowly pulled back from the hug and moved her hands to Sibillo’s and gently grabbed them. “Come on cutie.” At the sounds of those words, Snickerdoodle heard a slight and impish ‘eep’ come from Sibillo, followed by the churning of the taur’s monstrous nuts, as they began to slosh even more so. “Let’s get you off of those hooves.” She walked over towards the bed, let go of his hand, and pulled back the bedsheet. “Come on love. Get under the covers and we’ll snuggle as we watch some tv.” Sibillo smirked, his eyes not sure where to look during this scene that was beating any love dream he ever had.
As he was about to get into the bed, he was stopped. “After you remove your shirt honey.” She smiled back with her eyes closed. 
“Oh! Y-Yeah! Of course.” The deertaur began to remove his button down shirt, then tossed it to the floor.
“Mmmm. Your chest is looking so soft for me to rest my head on.” The kangaroo said as she removed her torn shirt and tight pants. 
Sibillo crawled into the bed, with his nuts wobbling behind him, and still mass producing rich seed. As he plopped down, the yoga ball sized nuts sloshed on top of his back legs, pinning them down, while his dick slapped his tummy with it being fully erect. 
Snickerdoodle heard the balls not just slosh, but the sounds of them continually churning bombarded her ears. She looked down at the girthy pulsing shaft that rested on Sibillo’s slim tummy. “Aww. Sounds like someone has been feeling a bit pent up today.” She crawled into the bed with some slight struggles of her cum belly fighting her with the mattress, but she made it and slid in next to him as she pulled the covers over both of their bodies. “Has someone been thinking about me at work?” Her hand moved to his chest and began to rub small circles through his fur. 
Sibillo chuckled nervously. “Er. Uh, I guess… Guess you could say that… Dear.” His voice was soft and his heartbeat was pounding.
“Mmm. I like it when you think about me.” She nestled her head into his chest. “It’s so sweet when you do.” A spurt of liquid could be heard from under the blanket, and she looked to see a wet spot near the end of his tip. 
Sibillo took repeated glances down at Snickerdoodle’s chest that lay hidden under the covers. Though some of her cleavage was poking out at the top. “Uh. Did you think about me?… Today?… My love?” 
“I did. Your cute face was practically aaaaaaall I could think about.” 
Sibillo let out a soft moan as he felt his cock pulse once more, squirting more precum underneath the blanket, and his balls were now visibly pulsing and growing as they churned. “I… I like it when you… think… think about me… too.” He said, drowning in soft moans.
“Honey.” Snickerdoodle said as she looked up to Sibillo, he looked back down at her loving gaze. “I know it’s not the normal day for the session, but my breasts have been feeling really heavy today and slightly backed up. Can you help massage them?” 
Sibillo slightly bucked his hips sending more precum onto his belly, and the sounds of his churning balls almost began to sound like that of a calm river. “Oh my.” He said with a soft mutter. 
Snickerdoodle grabbed his hand and brought it to her left breast under the covers. The fat of her plump chest mooshed and smooshed between his fingers, and he could hear the tiny sloshing of milk inside. “Mmmm. That’s it baby. Just, aaaaaaall around my breast please. It’s been begging for some help and you know it’s difficult for me when they’re this heavy.” 
Sibillo gulped as his dick was now practically leaking with precum onto his belly, and his nuts that were once the size of yoga balls were now turning into oversized disco balls. He moved his other hand to Snickerdoodle’s left breast and both began to massage the fluffy fat that was as large as a prize winning pumpkin. She let out some whimpers of pleasure and smiled with her eyes closed as his delicate digits moved around her sensitive skin. After a couple more whimpers, she began to wriggle, and shifted to where she was laying more on her back like he was, and moved her head closer to his. 
“Your hands feel really nice Sib.” She reached up and kissed him on his muzzle. His cheeks became rosy as she went for another quick kiss but on his lips. His eyes went wide as she quickly went for a third, but this time, she placed her hand on the back of his head. She pulled him in close as she kept their lips locked together. 
Sibillo’s eyes closed as the kangaroo’s tongue slid its way into his mouth, and slickly wriggled its way around his own tongue. Muffled moans came from them both, and he went to move his hands to her head, but she quickly stopped them and put the palms back on her breasts while rummaging around inside his mouth. 
Snickerdoodle watched as she had the taur entranced, all the while her loins were begging for action from the massive thick girthy log underneath the bed sheet. She squeezed Sibillo’s hands harder around her breasts, causing her to moan as milk squirted out from her nipples. 
The kangaroo then broke off the kiss and looked into Sibillo’s slowly opening eyes with her own pupils of desperation. “Sib, my love.” She gingerly caressed his cheek. “Please. My body is yearning for you to be inside me.” He let out a whimper as his cock pulsed once more. “And let me face you, so I can see your cute-“ The sounds of his churning nuts swelled. “Adorable.” He whimpered again as precum shot from his tip. “Handsome.” He then let out a moan as his balls grew to that of weather balloons. “Face as I please you.” 
Sibillo quickly nodded with a whimper. “O-“ A high pitched voice crack escaped his lips, and he cleared his throat as he spoke again. “O-Okay.” 
Snickerdoodle let out a soft and delicate moan as she smiled. “Thank you Sib.” She said as she rummaged her hand through his chest fur. “You always know how to satisfy me.” She pulled the bed cover sheet up above her head and began to climb underneath. The sounds of her belly sloshing from all the cum stuffed inside her from all the earlier blowjobs fought with the churning of his nuts. 
The kangaroo made her way down to the deertaur’s throbbing shaft that had made a small drooling pool of precum all over his taur belly. She let out a whimpering moan as his musk assaulted her nostrils and her own feminine juices began to drip and flow from her nethers. His girth was as thick as a double stuffed paper towel roll, and longer than her forearm. She glanced down at the source of his churning nuts and her eyes widened. ‘HOLY FUCK!’ She thought. ‘WHEN DID THEY GET THAT BIG!?’ 
“Uh, Sn-Sn-Snickerdoodle. My b-b-beloved?” 
The kangaroo snapped out of her trance. “Yes my dear?” 
“Um, I r-r-really liked it when you c-c-called me c-c-cute. Uh, would you be a-a-able to um, call me that s-s-s-some more? Please?” 
Snickerdoodle smirked as she shimmied her body over on top of Sibillo’s, letting her cum stuffed belly drag along his tummy and torso. She waited to rest her stomach on top of his taur-and-torso-midsection, and have the tip and head of his dick pointing right at her frothing loins. She peeled back the bed sheet and looked right up into his loving eyes. “Anything for you my dear Sib.” 
“Hng.” Sibillo groaned. 
“My handsome boy.” 
“Ah!” Sibillo bellowed with a moan. 
“My debonair.”
”NGH!” 
“Adorable.” Sibillo let out a whimper as he gripped the bed sheets. “Husband material.” His whimpers became that of a high pitched dog whistle. “Cute lover.” 
“OH GOSH HERE IT COMES!” 
Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow at Sibillo’s shouting, but understood why he did microsends later. She yipped as a hot blast of cum slammed into her pussy lips, followed by his thick hog of a cock squishing itself between her ass cheeks and shooting more jizz onto her back. 
The bed sheet erupted from what looked like a cannonball making a splash into a pool as the cum shot spread itself everywhere under the covers. The jizz fell down and coated the entire back of the kangaroo, as well as some of her belly. 
Snickerdoodle quickly turned around to see Sibillo hump under the covers, sending a jet of cum her way. The hot goopy cum splashed all along her back, pussy lips, and even her face now, with some just happening to get inside of her mouth. She quickly swallowed the cream that had sent her taste buds into a frenzy. Her eyes glistened as another cum shot was sent her way, splashing heavily along her lips in heat. 
“MY BABY BATTER!” Snickerdoodle exclaimed as she quickly turned herself around to face the onslaught of cum that was quickly covering her entire body and the bedsheets around her. The next shot of jizz and hump from Sibillo sent the cum right onto her milky breasts, belly, neck, and some even snuck into her pouch titties. 
She slipped in her sudden movement and fell over onto the cock which was pulsing and throbbing below. Her breasts slid around his shaft acting as if there was a boob job, her tummy squished and squelched atop the cock, and the tip was shoved deep into her pouch, shoving the dick between her milk laden pouch titties. 
The next shot of jizz that moved through the cock was felt all over her body as the dick throbbed and pulsed. The massive globs of cum traveled up the shaft, bulging out the thick deertaur cock and pressing into her breasts and belly. As the next load reached the end of the tunnel, it expelled itself into her pouch, flooding and expanding the marsupium to where it was nearly half the size of her current cum stuffed belly. 
“AH!” She bellowed as the warm heated gloopy baby batter surrounded her pouch titties. “No no no no!” She muttered as she felt the next cum shot travel up the cock once more. “No, I need you inside me! Not on me!” She quickly pushed herself up feeling her pouch drag along as all of the jizz inside sloshed around. 
Snickerdoodle got herself to sit up with the dick still lodged between her pouch titties, feeling the next cum shot swell up her marsupium again. “Oh no you don’t!” She muttered as she reached inside her cum stuffed pouch for the throbbing cock. “That next cum shot is going inside me!” She pulled out dick that pulled between her fingers and quickly shoved down between her thighs and pulsating lips. “Whether you like it or not!” 
Sibillo’s tip was pressed right against Snickerdoodle’s pussy lips with just some of the head sliding between her begging loins. Before she could get the whole tip inside, another shot of cum rocketed from his dick. Some of it slid right past her lips and onto her thick rear cake and his belly, while the rest flooded her pussy and shot straight towards her womb. 
Her head shot straight up under the cum soaked covers as she belted out a heavy and deep moan in pleasure, feeling his seed lightly fill up her passionate womb. “MORE!” She bellowed as she quickly tried to adjust herself. “I NEED MORE!” She shifted her pelvis to where more of the girthy shaft stretched her loins, and was able to fit the whole tip in her tight pussy. 
The next shot of cum bulged the cock as a gush of hot deertaur semen flooded the kangaroo’s stretched and slick lips. The jizz spread her inner walls as it burst forth and swelled her womb. “YES!” She cried as she felt her belly distend. “YES! GIVE IT TO ME MY HUSBAND! FILL ME!” 
A fiery passion burned within Sibillo’s eyes. ‘Husband?’ He thought. He looked down at the cum soaked bed sheets that covered him, and watched the outlines of the nurse cry out to him. ‘I’m… Her HUSBAND!’ 
Sibillo cried out in a triumphant moan. “MY WIFE! NEEDS HELP!” Though the weight of his nuts dragged down his taur backside, he thrusted with all his might at the kangaroo. 
Snickerdoodle’s lovestruck eyes heard the heroic cries of Sibillo, and felt the results of his bravery. The cock that was just the tip inside her, suddenly became shoved halfway up inside her, bulging out her belly. His tip became lodged within her womb, with the tip holding onto the cervix for dear life. And as his taur thrust fell back, her body followed with it as the tip didn’t leave the womb. 
As the kangaroo glided along the deertaur’s belly, his throbbing hyper cock was pushed deeper down into her body, with his dick pressing hard against her womb’s walls as it fully entered her. And in a matter of seconds, her pussy lips slammed down onto where his sheath lay, cramming the full girth and length of his shaft, completely inside her. 
The shape of his cock could be easily seen through her distended and cum sloshing belly, but the vision of it disappeared as it unloaded the load of cum, expanding her stomach even further. “YES!” She cried as she sat atop the geyser of a cock. “YES MY LOVE! GIVE ME ALL OF YOUR SEED!” 
Snickerdoodle sat there at a slight angle with herself being lodged on top of Sibillo’s shaft, as his dick used her womb as a condom. Her pouch was completely filled with hot goopy jizz, her fur was coated in thick baby batter, and the pooling of exposed seed that had escaped her clutches resided on the bedding around her, and on top of his tummy. And though plenty had escaped her clutches, a whole batch of hyper weather balloon sized nuts were still unloading their contents inside her. 
When she originally walked into the room with her bloated belly, it looked massive enough to stuff a bean bag chair inside, but now it had quickly reached the size of his weather balloon testicles, and after one more cum shot, looked as big as a spherical water tank. 
Snickerdoodle laid there clutching her belly, watching it grow as the titanic nuts unloaded inside her. “Oh Sibillo! Thank you! I really needed this.” She lifted the covers to look at his balls that were still sloshing and churning. “You know, your balls are really cute from this anGLE!” She let out a slight cry as the deertaur humped at her, and she moaned as the girthy shaft slammed into her womb, and a heavy burst of cum entered her. 
As she settled, she looked down at her over engorged tummy sloshing on the bed with more cum pumping inside her, then down at his balls. Somehow, in some way, the swollen nuts looked as if they had grown. She cocked her head only to moan as another shot of cum was shot inside her expanding belly. ‘Does, does he REALLY get turned on by being called cute?’ 
Snickerdoodle stared at the swollen testicles, and spoke aloud. “I’m really enjoying this cum stuffing cutie.” An immediate bucking of Sibillo’s hips shoved his cock inside while sloshing her colossal belly around. She kept her eyes on his nuts as things began to settle, and noticed the nuts were smooshing against his legs even more, and the churning from them had intensified. 
A devilish grin grew on the kangaroo’s face as her libido mentally taunted her. She laid back onto Sibillo’s taur tummy, letting all the cum stuffed inside her slosh around. “Oh gosh yes! YES!” She moaned while staring up at the bedsheets. “Oh gosh! Sib! I can’t get over how cute you are my lover!” 
Another bucking was felt as his dick slammed into her womb, and another gush of cum inflated her belly. ‘Jackpot.’ She thought. ‘I’ll just lay here and let him stuff me until I’m satisfied, and if I want more, just gotta call him cute.’ 
“Oh my love!” Sibillo belted out. “You- You feel so good!” 
“Darn right… Cutie.” Snickerdoodle braced herself for another bucking and cum gushing, and felt his cock rub against her g-spot. 
Snickerdoodle looked as if she had seen the holy light as her climax had hit her. Her pussy began to convulse as it hugged and massaged on the cock stuffed within her. The sloshing of Sibillo’s cum inside her resounded like a symphony as she laid there, feeling his cock continue to pump her. 
She belted out in moans as pleasure coursed through her body, and a flood of cum stuffed her belly some more. Her gut was spreading out onto the bed, taking up more and more room of what little space resided. 
Snickerdoodle enjoyed the ride as her climax soon came to an end, and the lust fueled passion in her loins died down. 
As things calmed down on her end, the climax was still going strong for Sibillo. His cock was still stuffing her belly, and filling out the room on the bed. Though through all the moans, sloshing, and churning, Snickerdoodle’s ears perked up at the slight sound of creaking. Flashbacks of Cotton ran through her mind, as she heard the bed begin to give way. “Oh no.” She mumbled. 
Next thing they all knew, was they plummeted down to the floor as the bed broke in twain. The heavy deertaur’s body and the cum-flared nurse immediately fell to the ground with a resounding splort and squelch. 
From the impact of their landing, Snickerdoodle’s body was thrown off of Sibillo’s belly to the side, and his cock schlepped right out from her loins. His dick continued to shoot out streams of jizz, making the bedsheet that covered his body look like someone was firing out of a water cannon. 
Snickerdoodle quickly pushed herself up and gasped from under the bedsheet as the cum that was gushing forth. “My husband!” She tried to move her body, but her tummy that was stuffed enough to where she was holding enough cum to overfill an industrial sized milking vat was forcing her to be unable to move. 
She reached as far as she could to his cock, but was unable to grasp it. “Sib my love!” She belted out. “Turn towards my beckoning voice!” 
Sibillo let out a groan and moan as he turned to the side, and his cock flopped over to Snickerdoodle. She giddily reached out for the throbbing cum gushing dick, and barely got a hold of it. She quickly opened her maw and brought his tip as close as she could to her mouth, allowing for some of the pulsating flow of cum to burst down her gullet, while the rest splashed on her face and chest. 
The two laid there in bliss as Sibillo moaned and groaned at Snickerdoodle’s lips suckling at his tip, while she enjoyed his heavy goo flowing down into her stomach, and coating her body. 
It wasn't until five minutes had passed before Sibillo’s climax had come to an end. With a heavy sigh and satisfied smile, he opened his eyes slowly and looked at his lover beneath the bloated bed sheet. His eyes went wide as he didn’t see the tiled floor pattern anywhere, only a thick coat of his seed. “Snickerdoodle? My beloved?” He quickly reached down and pulled up the blue blanket, to reveal the bloated kangaroo laying on the floor. 
Her mouth was slightly open with her tongue sticking out, lapping away at the cum by her face. 
Sibillo smiled. “Glad to see you’re okay my love.” 
Snickerdoodle’s glazed eyes looked up at the deertaur with a soft smile. “Never better my love.” 
“Um, sorry for the large climax my dear. Uh, I can start helping clean up if you’d like me too.” 
“That… That sounds nice. I’ll just, lay here, and… wait. Crap!” Sibillo looked slightly taken aback at Snickerdoodle’s sudden outburst. “No! This is all infected cum! You need to get yourself cleaned! Don’t touch this anymore! Go take a shower and get all of this off of you!” 
“Infected?” The deertaur cocked his head. “Uh, Snickerdoodle. I thought I said before that-“ 
“Don’t dilly dally! Get to the shower and clean yourself! Your body is covered in seed!” 
Silo gulped. “But-“ 
“Look, are you a good husband? Or a naughty husband?” 
“Eep! I’m, I’m a good husband!” 
“Then get into the shower like your wife says and get cleaned!” 
“Yes darling!” Sibillo quickly stood up, letting the thick coat of cum that layered his body fall and splat to the ground. “I’ll go run the shower right-“
“Oh shit. Wait. Uh, can you go into the hall and call for help? We’ll need some specialists to come clean this up.” 
Sibillo pursed his lips and slightly whimpered. “Uh, will do love.” 
[/smut]
—
Sibillo called for some help, and the hospital sent the decontamination crew to help with the situation. And due to Snickerdoodle’s size, they helped pump her stomach and drained her womb of the copious amounts of cum. She was now back to her regular self of having a nine month looking pregnant belly and pumpkin sized titties that refused to fit in any of her bras. 
After some time in quarantine and getting thoroughly cleaned, Sibillo was pulled into Doctor Dorame’s office, while Snickerdoodle went to go help Shebie with the other patients. 
“So, mister Sibillo.” Dorame thumbed through some paperwork. “I noticed your testicles are still quite swollen. Did the nurse reinfect you in some way? Or did she even help you climax?” 
Sibillo sighed. “She didn’t reinfect me Doctor. She helped me…” His cheeks reddened as he looked to the ground and twiddled with his fingers. “She was, very good at satisfying me.” He then glanced up. “And that reminds me. You see on the train-“ 
“One question at a time please.” Said Dorame as he looked at his paperwork, and Sibillo frowned. “So, she helped you climax, she followed protocol and got you cleaned and safe. So, tell me, why do you still look infected?” 
Sibillo huffed. “That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you! I’m not infected.” 
Dorame raised an eyebrow as he looked away from

His papers. “Come again?” 
“Look, I’m a hyper. Always have been. And-“
“Hypers can still get infected, Sibillo. We’ve already had a couple patients already.” 
“Yes sir. And I’m not doubting that. However, I myself, am not infected.” 
“And how would you know something like this?” 
“I’ve always been like this. And from how the others were acting, I have no desire to breed.” 
“Then… Then why did nurse Snickerdoodle relieve you?” 
Sibillo shrugged. “Well, I tried to tell her I wasn’t infected. But maybe with all the hubbub with the train, there was some uh, miscommunication…” 
“Uh huh. Well, mister Sibillo, the main reason we were wondering is because that quantity you provided was akin to that of a hyper that we’ve had here before, that was also infected.” 
“Right…” Sibillo’s face began to redden.
Dorame sighed. “It’s just baffling to us. We know you’re affected by the virus, yet you provided such an excessive amount of cum, even for a hyper.” 
“Wait? You know I’m not infected?!” 
“Yea. We’ve already analyzed your semen and sperm and no traces of the infection were found.”
“Soooooooo, can I go then?” 
“Well, actually the main reason I wanted to know about you is to see if you knew why you weren’t infected, and it seems that you don’t.” 
“Oh…” 
“However, virus immunity is a big deal. And we were wondering if we’d be able to use you as a study for this virus.” 
“What does that mean?” 
“Blood samples. Semen samples. The usual thing so we can try and figure out why the virus didn’t affect you, though you seem like the prime candidate for said virus.” 
“Will… Will I be able to see nurse Snickerdoodle if I do this?” 
“Huh? Why?” 
Sibillo’s cheeks blushed as he turned away from the doctor. “She was nice to me.” 
“Is that all you’d want from this…” Doctor Dorame cleared his throat. “Volunteer job?” 
“Uh, yeah that’d be fine. Otherwise maybe some kind of monetary value would be benefi-“ 
“I’ll talk to nurse Snickerdoodle and I’m sure she will be happy to oblige.” 
—
“I’ll be his WHAT now?!” Snickerdoodle exclaimed as she sat across from Doctor Dorame’s desk. Her belly was back to being over inflated and looking like she had just drank a whole barrel of beer with her breasts resting on top of it from all the blowjobs she had provided. 
“It’s only temporary nurse.” Said Dorame. “But you’ll be Sibillo’s personal ejaculator when we need to do tests on him.” 
“But my job is for helping infected patients! He’s just a hyper who is somehow immune!” 
“Yes, but he said he established a connection with you during his visit. And that’s all he needs to see is you for the voluntary studies.” 
“Voluntary?” Snickerdoodle stared down the doctor while crossing her arms over her breasts, and Dorame started to avert her gaze. “…You’re not paying him are you?” 
Dorame cleared his throat. “Well, of course he’s being paid. You know that’s how those work.” 
“Uh huh.” A smile grew across Snickerdoodle’s face. “Doc, I’d like to make a request of you.” 
“What’s that now?” 
“Well, you’re obviously doing a good job here, and I think the call to make me Sibillo’s personal jerk off maid is the right move. But I think you have nowhere to grow job wise in this ward. But, I do know of one doctor who’s been wanting to get some experience here. I think it would be prime time for him to join us and try this while you get some more experience up there.” 
“Nurse Snickerdoodle. You can not be serious with-“
Snickerdoodle noticed there was no ring on Dorame’s finger. “I also heard that some of the nurses up there find deer very attractive.” 
“They… They do?” 
“Mmmhmm. Some very single and attractive nurses. Lots of young ladies love working as a baby and delivery nurse. It feels very… natural and maternal.” She smirked. 
Dorame cleared his throat. “And uh, if I request this transfer, then we just continue on as normal and I will be placed with younger females?” 
“That’s right.” 
“C-C-Consider the transfer applied for.” 
“Perfect!” Snickerdoodle stood up from her chair sending her body into a jiggling and sloshing frenzy. “Well, it’s been nice knowing you Doctor. I wish you the best in your new ward.” 
“Uh. Thank you.” 
And with that, Snickerdoodle left Dorame’s office. 
—
Snickerdoodle laid in bed panting while in doggy style as Apollo pounded away at her ass. His balls had just finished unloading all their batter inside her fat cake, and he slowly pulled out his cock from her cheeks. 
Cum dragged along his dick, her thighs, and pouch as his long girthy member slid along her undercarriage. 
Snickerdoodle looked longingly at Apollo as he plopped down next to her, and he looked back into her adoring eyes. “That. Was. Awesome.” She said through bated breath. “Who knew that a belly like this would be such a turn on for you.” 
Apollo placed his arm on her back and patted it. “Girl. You’ve known.” He chuckled. “But my gosh. If this is what I get to look forward to daily, then consider your body mine when we return home.” 
“Mmmmm, yes daddy.” Snickerdoodle said as she moved her hand down to Apollo’s cum covered cock and gave it a gentle squeeze. “But seeing as how horny I’ve been, you might need to move our afternoon schedule to the morning.” 
“Fuck yeah. We, we just can’t do vaginal. Okay? I’m afraid for what’s going on in your womb. And I’m not blaming you, but I know that deertaur was a hyper. I’m a little extra worried about what he’s going to do to your womb.” 
“If it’s any consolation.” Snickerdoodle started to roll over onto her back, causing her stomach to slosh full of cum. “I thought about it being your penis the entire time.” 
Apollo chuckled. “Duly noted. But, thankfully with me being transferred-“ He looked over to Snickerdoodle with a smiling glance. “For some odd and random reason.” She gave a big ole grin. “I’ll be in the ward with you now. So if you ever have any desire for vaginal, and you cannot control it. I’ll be there to help you.”
“Deal.” 
After cleaning themselves up, and taking a nice intimate shower together, the two got into bed, with Apollo spooning Snickerdoodle, and his sheath pressed firmly against her ass cheeks while he hugged her belly. 
“Oh, uh, by the way Apollo.” Snickerdoodle said as they pulled the blankets over them. “I don’t recall if I’ve said this to you before or not, but fun fact, the infected cum helps make my ass, hips, and breasts bigger.” 
Apollo’s eyes went wide. “What?!” 
“Goodnight.” She closed her eyes and began to fake snore. 
“Wait! It does… Your boobs will…” He brought his right hand up to her pumpkin sized breast and fondled the fatty milky sac, while his left hand squished and squeezed the cum sloshing belly. The tip of his cock immediately began to poke out of his sheath, and pressed between her fat cheeks. “Oh my gosh.” 
—
With the new womb now fertilized with seven of Sibillo’s children, the cervix began to close, and the duplication of a fertile womb began. Ready to receive children was now womb number six. 
Womb number one carried Reynard’s, two and three had Apollo’s, four had Cotton’s, and now five had Sibillo’s. Her belly slightly expanded as the impregnated wombs fought for space. 
And while her tummy grew with the new womb, her stomach digested the infected cum from all her blowjobs earlier. Her pumpkin sized titties slowly began to grow some extra fat, and her ass cheeks became a bit more plump. 
