
Slumber Party

Moving In
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“Winter sucks,” Gracie complained as she walked up to Mr. Dubois’ front door, her breath easily visible in the freezing air. Despite the dense, warm, and fluffy wrappings she was covered in, the chill of winter still deeply affected her reptilian biology. 

Nadia, walking next to her, was not so affected, but couldn’t help but agree. She, too, was heavily bundled, including a knit wool sock wrapped around her trunk that, though warm, itched something terrible. “Look, it’ll be warm inside, and we can take all this off, and then have some fun with that new girl that moved in.”

“Yeah, I guess,” Gracie said, as they moved up to the door and knocked upon it.

“Oh, there you are!” Mr. Dubois said as soon as he opened the door. “I was starting to get worried! Oh, you must be freezing, here, get inside.”

He moved out of the way, allowing the two girls to enter. As soon as they entered the warmer confines of his living room, they paused and looked him over, taking note of the especially hideous sweater he was wearing, clashing rather massively with the dark black sweatpants. 

“Nice outfit,” Nadia said. “Where’d you get that?”

“I thought it was seasonal,” Dubois said, turning to the kitchen. “Yuni! They’re here!”

The nagette quickly slithered out of the kitchen, clutching a steaming cup of some chocolate concoction, her face brightening up as soon as she caught sight of her step-sister. Similar to Dubois, she was wearing a rather awful sweater, though wasn’t bothering with any covering for the lower part of her body.

“You doing okay, Yuni?” Nadia asked. “Gracie almost got frozen solid on the way here.”

Gracie pouted slightly, and Yuni giggled. “I’m fine, don’t worry!”

“Well, it’s a lot warmer in here, at least,” Gracie said, removing some of her outer layers until she was down to her normal clothes. Nadia did the same, curling her trunk once the sleeve was off to remove some of the itch. “Ah, that’s better.”

“I bet you’d feel even better with all of it off,” Nadia said. 

“Now, now, we really should wait for the new girl to arrive, first,” Dubois said. 

“What is she like?” Gracie said. “You’ve barely even told us anything about her.”

“Well, what can you remember?” Dubois asked.

“Uh…her name is Zoe Wo…Voj…”

“Wojciechowski,” Dubois finished.

“Yeah, that, and…she’s adopted…and that’s it.”

“You never even told us what species she is,” Nadia said. 

“Well, I wanted it to be a surprise!” he explained.

“Is she nice?” Gracie asked.

“Well…she’s a bit…different, I’ve been told, but her father has also said that it won’t be an issue.”

The loud crunching of gravel from outside drew his attention, and a loud smile grew on his face. “See, they’re already here!”

By the time a knock on the door rang forth, Dubois had practically opened it already, revealing an impressively tall ferret wearing rather light clothing, considering the weather.

“Mr. Wojciechowski, right?” Dubois asked, beaming.

“Please, just Jon is fine,” the ferret said. “Can we come inside?”

“Well, here she comes,” Nadia whispered. All three of them raised their eyebrows, or appropriately similar structures, as Jon stepped out of the way and revealed her.

The first thing they noticed was the fact that she had a rather astonishing six arms, three on each side, the bottom two pairs crossed against her torso while the top pair held a DS to her face, a rather nice-looking pair of headphones set against her ears beneath a purple knit cap with two bobs on the top. The defining feature of her face, the five eyes arranged in an arc across it, was the second thing they noticed, along with the brown, smooth skin (or, more properly, very fine hairs covering her body). The slightest hints of brown-colored bangs peeked out from her hat, carefully brushed out of the way of the top eye in her forehead.

“This is Zoe, my daughter,” Jon explained. “Uh, you can come in now, Zoe.”

Her top three eyes glanced up from her game, before moving back down as she stepped inside and Dubois closed the door.

“Huh,” Nadia said. “I’ve, uh, never met a spider anthro before…”

“Well, it’s good to meet new kinds of people,” Dubois said. “How about you girls get to know each other a bit while Jon and I have a chat in the kitchen?”

“Sounds good,” Jon said, kneeling down next to Zoe. “Please, try to make friends with them, okay, Zoe?”

She paused her game and looked up at him for a moment, before closing her eyes and nodding gently.

“There you go!” He smiled and got back up, following Dubois into the kitchen and leaving the four girls alone.

“Nice place you have here,” Jon said, looking at the various appliances and decorations. “I think mine’s pretty much the same, though.”

“Eh, suburbs,” Dubois said. “You know how it is.”

“Nah, consistency’s good. Zoe likes consistency, you know.”

Dubois chuckled. “You did tell me she’s a bit different.”

Jon grimaced. “That’s not how I like to put it, but…yeah.”

“Sorry.”

“No, no, she is.”

“Is that why you adopted her?”

Jon smiled lightly, closing his eyes as he recalled it. “I, uh, figured nobody else would take her in, so…I did.”

Dubois nodded. “Anything I should know about her while she’s over here?”

“Ah, right. Let’s see…she’s allergic to peanuts, so be very careful about that. Uh…don’t give her any sugar or soda or stuff, it makes her jumpy and she won’t ever get to sleep. Try not to be too loud, it really bothers her…”

Dubois cringed slightly, but Jon didn’t notice.

“…She needs to be asleep by…well, it’s a slumber party, so JUST tonight, I’ll say eleven, and she can’t sleep unless she has her water bottle and her lavender bunny.  On that note, if she starts freaking out or something, just pull out the bunny, she’ll come right back down. Now, when things get fun, try to take it a bit slow, she’s sensitive."

“I'll be sure to. She does seem young,” Dubois said. “When did she first move in with you?”

“Year and a half ago. Just had her fifth birthday. I got her some presents anyway once she was settled in because, hey, why not?” Jon chuckled, and Dubois joined in.

“Getting in a bit early, aren’t we?” he asked, giving a knowing grin.

Jon nodded. “Still am. But hardly anybody follows that, you know. Remember ‘Five-Year-Old Cumdump 3’?”

“Of course I remember. The star is standing in my living room.”

“Pretty lucky guy, aren’t you?”

Dubois laughed, his smile spreading wide. “I guess I am really lucky! I’d have to be pretty lucky for you to let me do this.”

Jon waved his hand, as if to wave away the claim. “Nah, it’ll be good for her to make some friends here. Besides, if you’re anywhere NEAR as good with kids as Nadia says you are…”

“When did she say that?”

“She talks about you all the time on her blog. And uploads the photos.”

“She does?” Dubois paused. “Huh. So, how do I look?”

“Pretty good, man. I’d stick around and take a look for myself, but…I have some stuff to take care of in town. Maybe next week’s party?” 

“If all goes well tonight, certainly!”

“Great.” Jon reached into his pocket and pulled out a folded-up sheet of paper. “Here’s some contact stuff, my phone, hers, police, fire station, hospital, poison control…”

“You’re very thorough,” Dubois noted, taking the sheet and unfolding it. 

“I just want to make sure she’s safe,” Jon said, glancing away. “I…I don’t want her to get hurt. And…look, she takes a lot of getting used to. It…it might be annoying, but…just try, okay? She’s the sweetest thing in the world if you can get her to show it. Just…don’t try to push it too hard.”

Dubois raised his eyebrows. “I…I see.” He cleared his throat. “You have my word, I will do everything I can to accommodate her and make her happy, and I will not do anything to make her upset. I’ve…worked with children before, you see, and…I know how this goes.”

Jon nodded. “Thanks. I just…she needs to have friends, and I’ve heard so much about your group, that…it’ll be good for her.” He smiled. “I know she’ll have a nice night. I’ll be around to pick her up in the morning.” He pulled out his phone and checked the time. “I’d, uh, better be going.”

He stepped outside, Dubois following…
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Simultaneously

After Dubois and Jon left to the kitchen to talk about boring adult stuff, Gracie, Nadia, and Yuni stared at Zoe for a moment, not knowing what to say. Zoe herself said nothing, instead focusing intently on the game she was playing.

“So, uh…” Nadia began, trailing off when Zoe walked up to the couch and jumped up to sit on it, paying absolutely no attention. “Yuni, help?”

“Hi there!” Yuni shouted. Zoe cringed slightly, shutting her eyes for a moment, but quickly recovered, turned up the volume, and continued as if nothing had happened. “Well, I tried.”

“Why would you ever need six arms?” Gracie whispered to Nadia. “She’s not even using most of them, they’re just sitting there!”

“They’re more useful than this,” Nadia said, pointing at her trunk. “Or that,” she continued, pointing at her sister’s lengthy tail, currently coiled.

“Fair enough. But…why isn’t she saying anything? She’s completely ignoring us!”

“You’re the one who just called spider anthros weird.”

“But spiders are gross! And creepy!”

“You DO know her dad is just in the other room, right?” Nadia said. “I mean…okay, she’s kinda weird, but you don’t need to be rude.”

Gracie sighed. “I dunno…”

“She’ll be fine, trust me. I’ve met a lot weirder than her. I’ve been fucked by a lot weirder than her. On camera, even.”

“Yeah, you’re a star,” Gracie said. “We get it.”

“Are you okay?” Yuni asked. “You’re not being very nice.”

“Well, maybe—“

She was interrupted when Jon and Dubois stepped into the living room, Jon seeming almost frantic.

“Okay, good, she’s settled in,” he said upon seeing his daughter on the couch. “I’ll go get her stuff, just, uh, hold on…”

He dashed outside, and returned in seconds carrying a large bag, dropping it next to Zoe. She glanced at it, before pausing her game and moving her DS away. Jon kneeled down in front of her, a worried look growing on his face.

“Hey, Zoe?” he asked. “Please try to have a nice time, okay? This is going to be good for you.”

Her eyes flicked away, but looked back at him before long. “Okay, dad.” 

“There you go!” He reached in and pulled her into a hug, which she readily returned with all six arms. After just a moment, he pulled away and stood back up. “I’ll be back to pick you up in the morning. Remember, eleven o’ clock!”

She nodded, looking forlorn as he walked outside. As soon as he shut the door, she glanced to the group, seeming quite unsure. 

“So, uh, again…” Gracie said. “Hi!”

Zoe waved her top right arm at her. 

“Erm, Zoe…” Dubois began, clapping his hands together. “Perhaps we should begin by you telling us a few things about yourself!”

Five eyes stared at him, uncomprehending. Dubois’ smile drooped slightly, but he pressed on.

“I mean…what do you like to…do?”

Zoe muttered something, but nobody in attendance was able to decipher it into actual, comprehensible speech.

“A bit louder, Zoe?” he asked in the most gentle manner imaginable.

At first, she said nothing, but she soon obliged. “Rhythm Beat,” she said.

“Which is?”

“It…It’s a game. You…hit buttons…in time with the music.”

“That sounds like great fun!” Dubos said. “But…perhaps you should take a bit of a break from it for now and do something else?”

“L-like what…” She trailed off entirely at the end, not even fully finishing the question as a question.

“Well, for tonight, I’ll say you’re in charge of the proceedings.”

“Oh, great, weirdo takes the helm…” Gracie muttered.

“Gracie!” Dubois shouted, quickly recovering and calming down when he noticed Zoe jumping in fright. “Er, I mean, Gracie, that’s not very nice. Apologize at once.”

A look of guilt grew on her face, and she looked down at her feet. “S-sorry…Zoe.”

The spider glared at her harshly, and Gracie shrank back behind Nadia. 

“Now, as I was saying…what would you like to do, Zoe?”

She shifted, closing her eyes tight as she considered her options. “Can we…can we watch a movie?”

“That sounds like a great idea,” Dubois agreed. “Now, I have some DVDs here, but I can pull up Netflix or something if you want to watch something else…”

“All he owns is porn, by the way,” Nadia said. “So it’s gonna be me getting fucked or Netflix.”

Zoe grimaced. “Uh…I wanna watch The Lost Fugue of Bach.”

“I’ve never heard of that one!” Yuni shouted. Zoe tensed up, clasping her top hands against her ears. The snake recoiled, shocked at the reaction.

“Ah, Yuni, could you be a little more…quiet?” Dubois said. “Zoe is sensitive about noises.”

Zoe took her hands away, glaring at Yuni and huffing. 

“Now, Zoe…Yuni can’t hear very well, so she has to speak rather loudly.” Zoe continued glaring, unswayed by the revelation. “Uh…perhaps we should watch the movie now, get everybody calmed down a bit.”

“Yay!” Zoe said, clasping all of her hands together. Dubois smiled and sat down next to her, and soon the other girls followed.

“Now, where did I leave the remote?”
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“And thus, where the composer wrote the name B.A.C.H in the countersubject, the composer died,” spoke the narrator as the movie finished, a sorrowful organ piece beginning to play over him, “and the last great fugue of my father remains forever unfinished.”

“How sad,” Dubois said. “That something so great remains incomplete.”

Zoe nodded in agreement. 

“Well, that was a movie,” Nadia said, holding back a yawn. Gracie didn’t bother to hold hers back, though Zoe didn’t seem to notice as she was intently listening to the music playing over the credits, seemingly following it perfectly, even using her bottom hands to finger out the notes as if she was playing it herself.

“You seem quite familiar with this piece, Zoe,” Dubois noted. 

“Dad wrote it,” she explained, drawing a surprised gasp. “It’s the rest of the last fugue. He said it probably isn’t right, though.”

“Remarkable,” Dubois muttered, looking more carefully at the credits and smiling as he saw “Contrapunctus 14, J.S. Bach and Jonathan Wojciechowski” scroll past. “Your father seems quite the talent. Anyway, would you like to do something el—“

“Let the credits finish,” she said, grabbing the remote and turning up the volume.

“Well, fair enough. The music is quite…”

He trailed off as Zoe turned up the volume even higher, high enough that Gracie clasped her hands over her ears.

“H-hey,” she said, “could you turn that down?”

Zoe giggled, and moved to turn up the volume even higher, but Dubois stopped her and turned it to a more reasonable level.

“Don’t be mean, Zoe. There’s no reason to cause any further problems with Gracie.” He turned to the gecko. “Right, Gracie?”

Gracie took her hands away, looking at Zoe. “Y-yeah. We…we can be friends, right?”

Zoe huffed, crossing all three pairs of arms and turning her head away. Dubois frowned.

“Now, Zoe, Gracie apologized, and she’s trying to be nice. Could you please try to make nice?”

“Gracie sucks,” Zoe muttered.

“Nah, usually she takes it up the ass,” Nadia said. 

“Nadia, you’re not helping,” Dubois said. “Zoe, apologize or I’ll take you home.”

A look of anguish crossed her face, and her lower lip began trembling as tears welled in all five of her eyes.

“W-wait, Zoe, you don’t—“

Dubois nearly jumped out of the couch as Zoe threw herself off his lap and curled up into a wailing ball of misery, Gracie moving out of the way as their host started to panic.

“Oh, god, uh…” he stammered, trying to think of what to do for the seemingly inconsolable spider. Gracie eyed Zoe’s things and rushed to them, quickly rifling through until she found what she was looking for: a small, lavender-colored and –scented stuffed rabbit, with a little bow wrapped around its neck.

“Zoe!” she cried, calling her attention just long enough to run back and hand her the rabbit. “Your, uh, lavender bunny, right?”

She grabbed it, clutching it tight against her chest and calming down almost immediately, though she was still shaking.

“Gracie…” Dubois asked, once he was sure Zoe was doing better, “how did you know—“

“I overheard in the kitchen,” she said. “I…I just wanted to help…” She shrank away, but Dubois was quick to correct that.

“Thank you, Gracie.”

They sat in silence for a few minutes, until Zoe righted herself and slightly released her tight grip on the stuffed rabbit. She looked at Gracie, eyes still wavering slightly.

“S-sorry…Gracie…for being mean…” her voice was high-pitched and strained, and had returned to its initial nearly inaudible state.

“Uh…don’t worry about it?” Gracie said, rubbing at the back of her head. “I…I was being a jerk too.”

“Can…can we be friends?” Zoe had a strange look on her face, Gracie guessed fear. A pang of guilt shot through her, and she put on her best smile to help calm her down.

“Sure,” she said. 

“Well, that worked out well,” Nadia said. Yuni stared at her, a disbelieving look upon her face. “I mean, they’re friends now, so, uh…yay?”

Zoe smiled, just slightly. “Okay.”

Gracie smiled back. “Of course, now that we’re friends, we’re gonna have to show you how thinks work around here.”

Zoe cocked her head to the side, looking at her quizzically. 

“You know, like sex.” Zoe’s eyes widened. “Yeah, that’s kind of our thing. Usually around this time, too. We usually eat first, but, hey, you wanted to watch the movie.”

“I’ll order us a pizza later,” Dubois said.

“We’re not getting the pizza guy involved again,” Nadia said. 

“That last one wasn’t very good,” Yuni agreed.

“Oh,” Zoe said, carefully considering the revelation. “I like that!” 

She reached up and grabbed at her shirt and purple knit hat, pulling them off in one smooth motion, leaving her torso bare. She jumped off of Dubois’ lap and quickly did the same for her pants, leaving her completely bare in a matter of seconds.

“Wow, she’s quick,” Nadia said, removing her own shirt. “I’m glad to take all this off. It was starting to rub the wrong way.”

“Shame we can’t walk around naked at school,” Gracie said, following suit, though struggling a bit with her tail.

“Wasn’t there that recent proposal?” Dubois asked, deciding to just watch for now. “You might be able to do that soon enough.”

“I don’t like clothes,” Zoe agreed. “I don’t wear them most of the time. Dad teaches me stuff at home, so I don’t even have to usually.”

“Homeschooling, eh?” Dubois asked. “Sounds like a fine arrangement.” 

“Lucky,” Yuni complained, slithering off the couch and next to her. She attempted to wrap her arms around the nude spider, but found that the instant she got even close, Zoe moved away, fur bristling slightly.

“Don’t…don’t do that,” she said, taking some deep breaths.

“S-sorry,” Yuni stammered, shocked by the reaction.

“So, anyway, sexy fun times,” Nadia said, stepping in. “How do you want to start?”

Zoe looked up at Dubois, who was now removing his clothing as well. “Remember, you’re in charge, Zoe, and you seem to know what’s up.” She continued staring as Dubois allowed his cock to spring forth, already fully erect and twitching with eagerness.

“Dad’s is bigger,” she concluded. Nadia and Gracie burst out laughing, while Yuni giggled quietly and Dubois frowned.

“By how much?” he asked.

“Not much. But I think he’s taller.”

“Well, there you go!” Dubois said. “I’m perfectly fine!”

“Sure thing,” Nadia muttered.

“Ooh, I’ll show you,” he said, sitting down. “Anyway, Zoe, now what?”

“Dad likes to do it this way,” she said, climbing onto him and setting herself against his cock. She paused for a moment, considering the others watching her movements, before closing her eyes and wrapping all six of her arms around his length. He sighed in pleasure as she gripped him tightly and began to rub against him with her whole body, while also licking at the tip with little flicks of her tongue.

“Nice form,” Nadia said, observing her work. 

“I can see why your father likes this…” he said, leaning back and allowing her to continue. “Say, Nadia?”

“Let me guess, you want my tongue up your ass?” she asked. Zoe paused for a second, but continued when Nadia lifted up Dubois’ heavy balls and snuck under them. Though she couldn’t see it, Nadia did indeed stick her tongue out, moving her trunk out of the way and curling it around his balls while she rimmed him. At first, she only slightly licked at the hole, to ensure it was clean, and finding nothing but the slightest hint of lavender, she stuck her entire tongue in, eagerly pushing it in and out. A twitch of his leg told her she was doing it properly, and she continued.

“What is it with you and rimjobs?” Gracie asked, sitting down next to them.

“They feel nice,” he explained, sighing again as Zoe rubbed a particularly nice spot. “Now, then, Gracie, Yuni, could you help out?”

The two reptiles grinned, climbing and slithering respectively onto the couch. 

“Still like my feet that much, huh?” Gracie asked, moving them over to one of his impressive balls and beginning to knead it gently, pressing in just enough with her toes to cause little indentations in the vast orb.

“Well, they are very cute,” he said, as Yuni wrapped the end of her tail around the other ball, squeezing her coils around it with slightly more pressure than Gracie’s feet, undulating it and massaging it with expert precision. “As are you, Yuni. Just keep going like that.”

He leaned back, allowing the girls to continue with their doting on him; Zoe rubbing against his cock, Yuni and Gracie massaging his balls, and Nadia tonguing his asshole. Soon, though, his cock suddenly twitched strongly enough that Zoe had a hard time holding onto it. “Ah, nearly there. Girls, could you—“ he grunted as he twitched again, hard enough that Zoe had to let go, sitting down next to Gracie. “Get in line?”

Nadia pulled away from his ass, wiping some saliva from her lip and standing up in front of his cock. “About time. I was having trouble breathing down there.”

“Sorry,” he grunted, as Yuni slithered away, taking her place next to her sister, Gracie soon taking her place as well.

“What’s going on?” Zoe asked.

“Here, you get in the middle, Zoe,” Nadia suggested, at which Gracie moved off to the side. The spider did so, still confused, but began to have the idea as she noticed Dubois actively pumping his shaft and aiming it downward, directly at her.

“Open wide!” he proclaimed, as his balls pulled up and a subtle bulge coursed down the entire length of his shaft, soon exploding into a thick shower of cum aimed directly at the girls. Zoe stumbled back as the first shot hit her directly in her mouth, open in shock, some the incredibly dense fluid forcing its way down her throat and the rest splattering against her face and splashing onto the other girls.

“You okay?” Nadia asked, before moving in front of her and taking the next deluge, opening her mouth and swallowing a good amount of it with practiced ease. Of course, she could only swallow so much, and the remainder flew against Gracie and Yuni, soaking them further. “Takes some getting used to, huh?” she asked, turning around and allowing the next blast to coat her back side.

“Dad likes doing this,” Zoe noted as the individual shots started to become a more consistent stream, and Gracie and Yuni moved closer to enjoy all that Dubois had to offer. “I think he has a little less, though.”

“Ha!” Dubois cried, tilting his still-pumping cock upward to hit them yet again, thoroughly soaking Zoe’s thick brown hair. “I knew I could beat him on something!”

Zoe reached up, grimacing as the thick cum in her hair stuck firmly to her hands. 

“Don’t worry, it’s good for fur,” Nadia suggested, reaching up and rubbing it into her scalp. “At least, that’s what I’ve heard.”

“Stop doing that.”

Nadia took her hands away. “Sorry.”

“Aaah~” Dubois moaned as his cock twitched one last time and his orgasm petered out. Before him were four thoroughly cum-soaked girls, the two reptiles sharing an eager kiss while Nadia stepped forward and Zoe tried to finger-comb some of the seed out of her hair.  “Now, there’s a nice sight. I only wish I had the camera ready.”

“Hey, you have a good memory,” Nadia said. “Now how about giving Zoe the full thing?”

“I agree!” he said. “I might need a bit, though. That was intense.”

“I’ll help her get cleaned off,” Nadia offered. “That should give you enough time.”

“All right, then,” he said, looking at Gracie and Yuni’s continued activities. They had long since collapsed to the floor, eagerly making out and using their tails to rub against the other. “I think I can keep myself entertained pretty well.”
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“That was fairly quick,” Dubois noted, once they returned from cleaning off. Despite the remarkable speed, both seemed perfectly clean, with not a single drop of cum visible on their bodies.

“Short fur,” Zoe explained. 

“It’s pretty convenient,” Nadia agreed. “Now, are you gonna fuck her or what?”

“Ah, yes, that. I think I’m about ready to go again,” he said, patting at his once-more erect cock resting against his chest, the organ twitching in response. “Zoe?”

She clambered up the couch, allowing him to grab hold of her. He hooked his hands beneath her lowest pair of arms, lifting her above and setting her pussy directly against his leaking tip. 

“How deep do you normally take your father?” he asked.

“All of it.”

“Well, then, if he really is bigger than me, you shouldn’t have any trouble, then?”

“No.”

“Well, then, here I—“

“He did say be gentle, you know,” Gracie pointed out. “You don’t have to prove anything. I’m pretty sure Bridget and Janet’s dad was bigger than you, too.”

He paused, carefully considering her words. “O-of course. I guess I just got a little…ah, competitive.”

“You don’t have to be that gentle,” Zoe said. “Dad usually is, but I can do it harder, if you want.”

“I think I’ll err on the side of caution here,” he said. “I wouldn’t want to hurt you, after all.”

He gently pushed her down, his tip spreading her lips only slightly. He found that they parted with relative ease, and he smiled as he pushed farther down. The telltale bulge of his cock through her belly quickly became apparent as more and more entered her, finding almost no resistance until he pressed against the entrance to her womb.

“Wow, she’s good,” Nadia said. “He went right in there!”

He groaned in pleasure, taking a moment to appreciate her grip on his length, before pushing down and breaking through into her womb, the bulge growing larger as her inner chamber was stretched out around his still-leaking tip. A soft sigh escaped from her mouth as more and more of him sank into her depths, the bulge easily reaching up to her chest before long. She wrapped her arms and legs around the protrusion as she had before, holding on as tightly as she could.

“You’re enjoying yourself, aren’t you?” Dubois asked. 

“Yeah,” she said, squeezing her bulge even tighter. 

“Well, then, I won’t keep you waiting.” He pulled down the last part of the way, stretching out her womb and setting her pussy against his crotch with ease. All the while, she never gave up her grip on that bulge, hugging it tighter as it stretched out her womb fully and Dubois paused to appreciate her.

As he began to pull her back up, she continued to hold on, although she soon had nothing more to hold on to at all, except for the very tip which she kept her legs tightly wrapped around.

Dubois considered his options as she up looked into his eyes, blinking a few times. After some thought, he decided to pull her back down a bit faster, though hardly fast at all compared to his usual. There was a little more resistance thanks to Zoe maintaining her tight grip around herself, forcing him to work harder to push out her arms and legs, but he still did so easily, hilting her a second time. She sighed, throwing her head back as Dubois began to pump her properly, building up a little bit more speed as he went. For the sake of her tight hug, he never pulled her up more than halfway, allowing her to maintain her grip. Whenever she could, she nuzzled her cheek against the end of the bulge, earning some deep rumblings out of his throat in response.

“This is too slow,” Gracie complained, stepping up and pressing against his balls. They were obviously full again, bouncing heavily in response to her touch, and she dragged her tongue across one of them. Yuni followed on the other ball, both girls closing their eyes as they appreciated the smoothness of his scales. Nadia followed behind them, once more going beneath and started to tongue his ass, grunting when his balls twitched and forced her deeper inside than she was intending.

“Ooh, this is nice…” Dubois groaned, his toes and tail curling as a pressure began to build up in the base of his cock. A massive twitch of his length was the telltale sign, and Zoe grinned when she realized, reaching one hand around his tip and rubbing through herself to push him closer. His eyes widened as her delicate fingers played against his most sensitive spot, and his grip tightened as he slammed Zoe all the way down. She cried in shock at the suddenness of it, taking her hands away as his cum started flowing into her.

“Wow, you got that out of him pretty quick,” Gracie said, stepping back with the other girls as Zoe’s belly began to expand with Dubois’ seed. “Guess all those extra hands are useful, huh?”

Zoe didn’t answer, just moaning and rubbing the expanding balloon of cum that was her stomach as much as she could. Dubois wasn’t even making noises at all; his head was thrown back and his mouth wide open, tongue hanging out, but no sound was coming out.

After some minutes, Zoe’s expansion was complete, her womb packed gallons with dense cum, though not a drop leaked out from her stretched pussy. Dubois shook his head and regained his composure, pulling Zoe off of him and allowing his semen to flow out her as her gape couldn’t keep up with his girth.

“Well, I think she’s a keeper,” Gracie said, looking upon her when Dubois set her on the floor. “How was that?”

“It was nice,” Zoe said, continuing to rub at her slowly-receding cumbelly. “There’s so much…”

“I’m quite productive,” Dubois bragged. “Now, then, shall I order that pizza?” 

“Not before you fill me up!” Nadia said. 

“Now, now,” Dubois said. “Let’s let Zoe decide who goes next.”

The spider considered for a moment, before coming to her decision. “Gracie, then Nadia, then Yuni.”

Gracie smiled. “Thanks, Zoe.” She looked to Dubois. “You ready, Dubois?”

“Of course.”

()()()

Dubois huffed, sitting down on the couch and looking at the four sleeping girls in their various sleeping bags, Zoe clutching tightly to her lavender bunny. “Eleven o’clock, right on time.”

A buzzing sound came from his pocket, and he quickly pulled out his phone, seeing it was Jonathan.

“Hello?” he whispered, moving to the kitchen.

“Ah, hey, Dubois!” Jon greeted. “How’d it go?”

“Quite well, I think. Zoe and Gracie seem to have made good friends.”

“The gecko, right? She’s cute. Will she be there next week?”

“Actually, I was thinking. Perhaps Gracie could go to your house next week, so they could get to know each other better?”

Jon didn’t answer for a moment. “Sounds like a good idea. They wouldn’t be able to meet up at school, since, well, I’m sure Zoe told you.”

“She did.”

Jon chuckled. “Well, I’m glad it worked out. How’s she doing?”

“Sleeping, right now. I ordered a pizza earlier, is that okay?”

“Did it have pineapple on it?” Jon asked.

“No, why? Is she allergic?”

“A bit. I’m allergic too, actually. Funny, huh? Anyway, that’s fine, I guess, just call me next time.”

“I will.” Dubois looked once more at the girls, holding back a yawn. “I could use some sleep. You’ll be here in the morning?”

“Of course. Night.”

“Good night, Jon.” And with that, Dubois hung up, laid down, and went to sleep himself.
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