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“You almost done with your bath, Amber?” Steve asked as he fiddled with his laptop. The large, rather chubby elephant chuckled as he read the comments coming in over the stream; it seemed that his viewers were quite excited. 

“Yeah!” a tiny voice called back. He grinned, and set his laptop down on the coffee table, before sitting up from the couch and pushing it back several feet. 
“Well, then, folks, it looks like we’re about ready to start,” he said, once he made sure that everything had been framed correctly. “Could you come into the living room once you’re finished, Amber?”
A few minutes later, the door to the bathroom opened, and the pattering of little feet was followed by an adorably tiny chipmunk girl entering the room. In fact, she was so tiny, she only managed to come up to Steve’s waist when he was sitting down; not surprising since she had only turned four years old a few months ago.
“What’s up, Mr. Steve?” she asked, looking first to the moved couch, then to the laptop. “Why’d you move the couch?”
“There’s just something I wanted to do with you,” he said, pointing his trunk at the screen. “You’re live on the internet right now. Say hi!”
She blushed, but turned to the laptop and waved a bit. “Uh…hi? What’s going on?”

Steve grinned. This part was always fun. “Well, your parents agreed to let me use you as a toy in exchange for showing them the recording and paying them a fee for your videos.”

“W-what? Toy?” Amber asked.

“Here, this will explain everything,” he said, picking her up and holding her against his chest with one hand, the other undoing his pants, the denim falling to the floor with a heavy thud. With his clothing removed, he turned to her, effortlessly peeling off her pajamas and leaving her completely exposed to Steve, along with the stream viewers. Although he couldn’t read the comments from where he was, he could tell that they were enjoying the show quite a lot. 
“H-hey, what are you doing?!” she cried, thrashing her tail around in an effort to escape. He chuckled at this, turning around and showing his thick, plush ass to the camera. 
“I’ve worked out a nice sweat for her to clean off of my ass,” he said, spreading one of his cheeks a little. “In case you’re wondering how old she is, she’s a nice, fresh four. I know I’ve had a lot of fives and sixes lately, so consider this a little gift to you.”
Before Amber could ask what any of that meant, the wind was knocked out of her when he threw her onto the couch. He then turned around and started descending onto her, using both hands to spread his cheeks and reveal his thick, black pucker to her. Though she still tried to get away, she was soon buried beneath his gigantic butt, his sweaty asshole pressed right up against her face. She moaned and squirmed as he ground it against her, smearing his sweat against her naked body, but it wasn’t any good. He was simply too large, and the rich, manly scent exuding from him was making it difficult for her to focus.
“Bushtails are cute,” he said, humming happily as she rubbed his sweaty ass in an effort to escape. “Sure was luck that her parents were fans of my work and wanted to be part of it. Say, Amber, make sure to use your tongue, that’ll REALLY feel good.”
Despite herself, she stuck out her tongue, darting it between the folds of his anus before withdrawing it upon feeling the salty taste of it, from all the sweat. She was quite thoroughly soaked at that point, although the stream couldn’t tell; Steve’s balls were hanging low enough that she was almost entirely covered, along with his cock, which was almost as big as Amber even when flat.
“Well, she’s trying,” he said, chuckling a bit. “I’m sure she’ll warm up eventually. Anyway, I’ve got an even more special treat for you all today. I’ve invited Trent and McCoy over!”
The chat absolutely exploded at that, while he lifted hip his pants with his leg and fished his phone from them. “I’ll go ahead and give them a call to let them know what’s up. Maybe Amber’ll be a lot more open by then!”
While he gave his friends a call and waited, Amber didn’t know what to do. She couldn’t do anything but wave her thick, bushy tail back and forth, which didn’t do anything but tickle his balls and make him press even harder against him. With every breath she took, her lungs and mind were filled with that incredible scent, making a feeling she couldn’t recognize build up deep inside her. She continued licking at his ass, first only dragging across the outside and occasionally darting between the folds to lap up the sweat that had collected there, but she soon grew bold enough to actually stick her tongue inside his ass. She didn’t find anything but more sweat inside there, but it was enough to make Steve grunt and shift his position slightly.
“Ooh, she just stuck her tongue inside,” he said, looking down at her. “The guys said they should be showing up fairly soon, so she won’t get to enjoy my ass too long, unfortunately.” He idly scratched at his large, slightly hairy gut while he waited and the little girl continued tonguing his ass, looking up at the clock on the wall. By the time the minute hand had gone almost the whole way around, there was a knock on the door.
“Ah, here they are!” Steve said, sounding excited. “Go ahead and let yourselves in, guys!”
The door opened, and soon Steve’s viewers could see his guests: a young-looking, lithe otter, and a middle-aged rotund raccoon fellow. Both of the men wasted no time in removing their clothing, leaving it in a pile in the corner, before sitting down on the couch next to Steve, their heavy nuts and limp shafts hanging rather heavy between their legs.
“Heya, guys,” Steve said, resting his hands on their shoulders. “How about you introduce yourselves for anybody new to the stream?”

“Sure thing,” said the otter. “I’m Trent.”

“And I’m McCoy,” said the raccoon. “Whatcha got fer us today, Steve?”
To answer, he stood up, revealing the dazed, sweat-soaked squirrel loli that had been buried underneath his ass for the last hour. She blinked a few times, before squealing in shock as Steve picked her up. “What do you think?”
“Ooh, she’s a cute one!” Trent said, giggling as she tried to struggle out of Steve’s grip. “Feisty, too~”
“Squirmers are always fun,” McCoy agreed. “What’s her name?”
“Amber,” Steve answered. “Good name for a toy, huh?”

The raccoon smirked, reaching down to start rubbing at his thick shaft, the other two doing the same.
“I’ve got to say, I’m quite pent up after she just spent the last hour licking my ass,” Steve said, growing to full mast rather quickly himself. At his full size, his cock reached all the way up to his head and was nearly a foot across, and he pressed Amber against it, sighing as he felt the tiny squirrel girl sill squirming against it. “What should we do first, guys? All holes filled or triple stuffing?”
“I say all holes,” McCoy said,, his erection to growing full size as well. What it lacked in Steve’s girth it made up with in length, reaching up almost a foot past the top of his head. “Let you stretch her ass out a bit first.”
“I assume we’ll be in the usual positions, then?” Trent asked. Being so young and lithe, his cock was naturally smaller than either of the other men’s, although that wasn’t saying much, since it still reached up to his chest and was as wide around as McCoy’s forearm. “Steve in the back, me up front, and trash panda here in her mouth?”
McCoy jokingly punched him in the shoulder, grinning wide. “Oh, ha ha ha,.”
“Wh-what are you talking about?” Amber demanded, still thrashing.
“Maybe it would be better if I showed you,” Steve offered, lifting her up and setting her against the pre-leaking tip of his cock, facing sideways. Before she could make any more objections, he yanked down hard, easily pushing his head and a foot of his cock into her tight little ass. She let out a cry of shock, her eyes rolling up as he turned her to face the camera, revealing her dazed face and the huge bulge now in her stomach.
“How’s that for a ‘first-time’ face?” he asked, leading the chat to absolutely explode. 

“Pretty good, I have to say,” McCoy said, rubbing his cock rather eagerly. “You gonna go all the way?”
“Why wouldn’t I?” Steve asked, pulling her down even further. She squeaked as the bulge grew larger and larger, until it started to pull away from her body, thoroughly distending her torso. She was so tightly wrapped around the elephant’s cock that the thick veins were easily visible through her thinned fur, one particular vein appearing quite thick.
“Hey, Steve, your cumvein’s showing,” McCoy said, rubbing his cock against her face as Steve continued pushing inside. “Looks thick, too. Haven’t emptied your nuts into any toys for awhile?”
Steve shook his head. “Been saving up for Amber her. Figured she deserved the biggest loads we could give her. How’re you guys?”
Trent shrugged. “I’ve been busy with school, so I haven’t had much of a chance to dump my loads into anything young and tight.”
“I’ve slowed down a bit too,” McCoy admitted. “Guess we’ll all be giving her our best, huh?”
“Hear that, Amber?” Steve asked as he pulled the loli to the hilt, letting her limp tail and legs rest against his sweaty, hairy balls. “You’ll be getting some really huge loads from us today~”
“Mind letting me sneak in?” Trent asked, sidling up next to him and aiming his cock at her pussy. He was rather thankful for his species and lankiness; otherwise he wouldn’t be able to fuck her in the pussy while the much bigger elephant went in the backdoor. 
“Go right ahead,” Steve said, letting go of her legs to let Trent take position. “McCoy?”

The raccoon nodded, and forced his pre-leaking tip against her mouth. She lout out a muffled cry as her jaw was stretched painfully wide in order to accept the raccoon’s cock, her throat bulging wide as foot after foot was forced down. At the same time, Trent managed to get into her pussy, his relatively smaller cock having a rather easy time slipping inside of her, his head easily breaking into her womb, which wrapped around him almost like a condom of sorts. All three of the men grunted and moaned as the loli for the evening was utterly filled, stretched, and bulged.
“Man, what an excellent cocksock.” Steve said, pausing to appreciate their work. She was easily more cock than four-year-old squirrel at that point, three massive cockbulges pointing out of her. Her limbs and tail were completely limp, and her eyes were completely rolled up from the excessive stimulation she had received. “Looks like the chat is a big fan of Amber,” he noted, pulling his hips back. “Let’s give ‘em a good show, eh, lads?”
McCoy nodded and slowly started to pull himself out of her mouth, the other two men doing the same until about half of their cocks were left outside of her. Amber took a moment to adjust herself as she was less absurdly bulged out, but it wouldn’t last long. With a nod from Steve, they all slammed back in at the same time, earning a muffled cry from the squirrel as she had just gotten used to having less cock inside of her, and without warning was filled right back up again. 
“Nnf…” Steve moaned, taking in Amber’s fresh tightness. “This is an excellent piece of loli ass. Nice and tight…how’s her pussy feel, Trent?”
“About the same,” the otter said, wiggling his tail a bit. “Of course, her womb is adding that little extra that you know I enjoy~”
“Her mouth’s nice,” McCoy added, pulling himself out a bit. “Can’t wait to empty my nuts into it.”
“Hopefully you won’t spray onto either of us like last time with that panda girl,” Steve said, him and the otter following suit and drawing their cocks out of the chipmunk. 

“Hey, I said I was sorry,” McCoy grunted, feeling her tongue accidentally rubbing along the side of his shaft as she tried to wrench herself away from the three huge cocks absolutely ruining her body. “Besides, it helped cool your balls down after we fucked her for an hour straight, right?”
Steve shrugged, slamming himself all the way back inside. “I suppose. Amber feels a lot tighter than she did, so it probably won’t be able to get back out of her.” 
“She ain’t gonna be that tight for long,” Trent groaned, starting to move in and out of the tiny chipmunk a bit faster, the other men following suit as they started fucking the girl in earnest. “I can already feeling her loosen up a bit.”
“Sure she isn’t just getting wet from all this?” McCoy asked, looking down at her rolled-up eyes as he pounded her tender throat, the bulge poking in and out of her neck as he thrusted. “She looks to be about that point.”
“Already?” Trent asked, although he had to admit that her pussy did feel very slick, so perhaps she WAS enjoying it…and indeed, her mind was slowly starting to shift away from confusion and distress to gentle pleasure that she wasn’t very familiar with, a warm feeling deep inside her belly. It felt strongest around the heads of the men’s cocks, where the stretching was just mild enough that her nerves knew where they were supposed to be, and cried out in an unfamiliar feeling as her body tried to get them back. “Hm…I guess you’re right…”
“Well, if she’s enjoying this so far, we’d better give it to her extra-hard, right, guys?” Steve proposed. The other two nodded, increasing the pace of their thrusts; at the same time, he glanced over to the computer screen to see that the chat was eagerly agreeing with him. He smiled and increased his pace as well, the room filled with loud slaps as they really gave it to her hard, along with their balls hitting together.
“Whoops, looks like it’s gay now, the balls touched,” Trent said, smirking a bit. Steve rolled his eyes, but McCoy choked out a slight laugh.

“Shut up, asshole,” the raccoon said, his rhythm of thrusts stuttering a bit before he managed to correct it. “You know you love it when I pound you while a toy’s wrapped around your cock.”
Trent’s tail wagged a bit at the thought, and he felt his balls twitch just slightly. “Mmm…can’t deny that, can I? Heck, we’ve been on film before, haven’t we?”
“Yeah, and you just love it,” McCoy shot back, grunting a bit. “Think I’m getting close. How about you guys?”
“I’m just about ready,” Trent said.

“I am, too, so let’s give her a really big filling!” Steve cried, greatly increasing the pace of his thrusts. Amber momentarily wondered what they were talking about, but that thought and all others were wiped away when Steve’s cock pulsed hard, and her ass was promptly filled with gallons of some hot, thick fluid she didn’t recognize. Her stomach, previously just bulged with three massive cocks, started to round out as she was filled with McCoy’s cum. The sight of the little girl inflating led to the other two men cumming not long after, tripling the rate of her expansion within seconds. She gave a muffled cry around the raccoon’s cock as she was bloated to absurd proportions, the others releasing their own cries of pleasure at the same time.
“G-goddamn!” McCoy said, watching as her belly poked against the ground. “Y-you guys musta been real pent up!”
It wasn’t hard to see why he thought that; with the sheer amounts they were pumping into her, several gallons each per second, cum was starting to gush out around his and Steve’s cocks, despite the tight grip. He grimaced as some of the elephant’s cum splashed against his balls, although it was replaced with a grin when he saw that his own cum was doing much the same on the other side. After a few seconds, the pressure grew enough that cum started blast from her nose and ears a bit as well, splashing onto his portly gut. 
N-not especially,” Steve said. He glanced over to the otter’s face, and couldn’t help but chuckle a bit at the lust-addled expression he was wearing as he pumped deep into the loli’s pussy. “I’m not sure if Trent here really knows what’s going on.”
“He’s doing better than Amber here, at any rate,” McCoy said. Indeed, as her belly continued to expand, her eyes had rolled up fully and she was letting out a low moan almost constantly. “Just one go and we already broke her? Usually takes longer than that, doesn’t it?”
Steve shrugged. “Maybe it’s just in her nature.”

They didn’t say anything more as Amber’s ludicrously expanded gut poked against the table, almost blocking out the camera. By that time, they had all just about petered out anyway, and all three pulled out. Instantly, she started gushing cum from the various orifices, slowly emptying out onto the carpet. 
“We’re, uh, makin’ a mess here,” McCoy said, stepping back from the growing puddle.

“Her folks said they’d rent a rug doctor,” Steve said, walking over to the laptop and looking at the comments. As expected, they had been running wild ever since they started properly fucking the loli, and donations had started pouring in; in fact, he had already made more than two hundred dollars, and that number just kept on ticking up. “Man, they’re gonna be happy with this.”
“I’m pretty happy with it,” Trent said, resting himself against her belly. This caused her to start gushing out even faster. “Man, we really wrecked Amber. Look at how quick she’s emptying out!”

“It usually goes that fast when you use all three holes,” Steve said. “So, shall we go for a triple this time?”

“I say triple anal,” McCoy proposed. “Make her into a REAL fountain.”
“Might as well break her ass in completely,” Steve agreed, waiting until she had emptied fully and picking her up by her tail. “It’s pretty well-used already, so we shouldn’t have any trouble.”
“Wait, I wanna know if her mind’s broken first,” Trent said, turning to the laptop. “Hey, Amber, what do you wanna do next?”
She spat out a bit of cum, her mind hazy. “M-more…” she said, smiling as she said the word. “Please…”
“Whelp, you heard her,” Steve said, grabbing her hips and lifting her up. “Let’s give her what she wants!”
McCoy grinned and walked over, his bushy tail wagging back and forth as he lined up his cock with her ass, Steve doing the same. Trent followed suit, carefully arranging himself so that the camera was still getting a good view of her. 
“Let’s go in one at a time so we don’t wreck her ass TOO much,” Trent suggested. “Steve?”
“Nah, I already went in her ass, I’ll let McCoy have a go.”
The raccoon nodded and took hold of the girl, pushing her down against the head of his cock until her ass once against parted. Amber let out a cry of shock as the raccoon forced her rear to wrap against his cock, pulling her down with impressive speed. The cum that they had left inside provided ample lubrication, and soon she was pressed against the muscleguts fuzzy crotch and impressive balls. She wrapped her arms and legs around the bulge that had once against formed in her torso, looking to Steve with almost hopeful eyes.
“Heh, looks like she wants you, man,” McCoy said, pulling her back up slowly with a loud schlick sound. She still kept her grip with her limbs around the bulge, even as Steve stepped up to insert himself.
“Here, Trent, why don’t you get inside, too?” the elephant proposed. “That way we can get started nice and quick~”
“Sure thing,” Trent said, getting in position alongside the elephant. Steve took hold of the girl himself, and pulled her down, his cock easily entering her ass, followed quickly by Trent’s shaft. The loli squirrel squealed in delight as the three men’s cocks filled her ass completely, stretching it impossibly wide as she approached their crotches. 
“Ah, darn, I don’t think we’ll be able to get her much farther down,” McCoy said when about a foot of each of their cocks were left outside. “Angle’s wrong, she can’t stretch that far.” 

“Still pretty good,” Steve said, looking at the massive bulges they had made. “Man, she’s gonna be spraying cum all over the place. Good thing I had the laptop waterproofed.”
“Looks like they’re really into it,” Trent said, glancing at the chat window. Several messages were being made every second, begging the men to give her their all. 
“Let’s give ‘em a show, then!” McCoy said, yanking the girl back up, only to yank her back down a second later before she could get used to NOT having three huge cocks destroying her tight ass. The other two men sighed in pleasure at that, prompting him to eagerly continue, moving her up and down at a quick rate, much of their cum leaking out from her as she was stretched. 
“Ooh, that’s nice,” Trent said, screwing one eye shut. “Want to hand her off between us, give us all a chance?”

“Yeah, sure, you want her first?”
Trent nodded, and the raccoon released her for just a moment, allowing the otter to take control. He moved at a slightly faster pace, the squirrel appearing as a brown blur over their cocks as he did his work. “How’s that?” he asked. McCoy only grunted happily in reply, but Steve had some words.

“Man, she’s still pretty tight,” he said, shifting position slightly so that a few more inches of his cock inside of her. “I don’t think I have much longer…”
“Yeah, I’m getting pretty close, too,” Trent agreed. “Wanna take control for the finish?”

Steve nodded, and Trent allowed him to grip the loli, moving her up and down even faster, if that was possible. Her mind was a complete haze of lust, only able to think of the huge cocks occupying her body in the most ridiculous manner possible. Soon, though, she was able to tell that something along the undersides of each of their shafts bulged out further, and soon, all three men released inside of her with a cry of triumph.
Just the first blast of cum was enough to nearly make her cumgut touch the ground, even as almost half of it rocketed from her mouth, nose, and ears, forming the geyser McCoy had wanted. Each blast after that both easily increased her size and continued turning her face into a fountain of cum, her belly growing along the ground until it poked against the coffee table the laptop was resting on, pushing it forward several feet. 
“Yeah!” McCoy said, grinning widely. “Look at that! That is fantastic!”
“It’s pretty impressive,” Trent admitted. “Man, she makes a great cum fountain. So who gets to keep her?”

“I say Steve, since he mad the deal in the first place,” McCoy said.
“I’ll agree with that.”
“Well, you know me,” Steve offered, feeling his orgasm starting to peter out. He pulled his cock out, one last bit of cum splattering across the girl. “I have an open-door policy on any of my toys, so any time you guys are feeling horny, just pop on by and give ‘em a filling!”
“Generous as always,” Trent said, pulling his own cock out, McCoy following quickly after. Even with the cocks on the outside, her ass was still thoroughly wrecked, cum emptying out of it and her face at an impressive rate. “Man, they must have loved this.”
Steve walked over to the laptop, looking at the impressive size of the donations he had received. “Four figures! Not bad.”
“Well, done, man!” McCoy said, clapping lightly.
“Thank you guys so much for this,” Steve said. “Seriously, this is huge. And if you’re that generous with Amber, I’ll be sure to show her off a lot~” 
