It was yet another Saturday night, the city was bustling with the local nightlife, furs of all walks of life eager to forget their Monday-to-Friday woes and get their party on, and yet here you were in your apartment, all alone. It’s not like you minded your own company, but it sure would be nice to have a warm body to hold around, a stirring in your pants confirming that your body was craving it as much as your mind did, perhaps a night out on the town wouldn’t be so bad. Your train of thought was interrupted when a familiar *ding* came from your phone, someone had sent you a private message on one of the apps you frequented. Picking up your phone, a blush crept up on your face as you saw which app it was, another stirring in your groin as your eyes skimmed the first part of the message you had received. The app in question was one that revolved explicitly around fetishes, letting kinksters connect based on their mutual likes and interests, making it easier to hook up with people you knew would be interested in the same things you were. The app was set up in a way where you would only be able to see what fetishes the other had if you yourself had checked off being interested in it, and considering the message you had just received, it seemed as if you and this DoeStag89 had many things in common. “Hey, I just moved here recently, decided to check out the locals and stumbled upon your profile, I think I can give you the experience of a lifetime if you’re willing to take a chance on me. I understand if this is a bit sudden, feel free to ignore this if it’s too much or if you need some time to think.” 
You read the message once, twice, three times over, the phrase “experience of a lifetime” sticking out to you. Out of curiosity you clicked on his profile to see if you could gleam what kind of experience it would be, but the profile was protected, only showing a tasteful nude of the mysterious male, the deer’s back being on full display in what you assumed to be a mirror selfie, the cervid having an average male body except for his rather rotund ass. Shrugging, you figured you might as well bite, even if this “experience of a lifetime” turned out to just be bogus you’d still have a warm body to hold around for an evening (and a rather nice ass to stick your dick into from the looks of it). After letting the deer know you were interested he immediately responded back, and the two of you planned when and where this whole thing would happen (which was just at your place, and right now), the deer apparently living quite close to you, as you barely had enough time to zhuzh up the place before you heard a knock on the door. Opening the door, you were met with a handsome deer about your height, dressed in a black t-shirt and a pair of jeans, audible breath signifying that he might have walked briskly or even ran over in eagerness. “Hey, uh, mind if I come in?” You snapped out of a daze you didn’t notice you had been in, and quickly let the buck inside, getting a good look at his ass as he walked past you, the jeans he was wearing perfectly hugging the not unsubstantial cheeks he was packing. Turning around to close the door, as you turned back you found the deer’s face inches from yours, the handsome stag draping his arms behind your back, inviting you to come closer. Any hesitation you had felt before instantly melted away, and as you took the deer up on his invitation to get closer, pushing your crotch gently against his, you put your arms around his upper back and leaned into a kiss, which was reciprocated in earnest.
Slowly, the two of you made your way from your entrance towards your bedroom in a sensual dance of kisses, gropes and slow undressing, finally making your way inside your modest bedroom which prompted you and your lover for the night to separate enough to look at each other face to face. “How about you take off the rest of your clothes and lay on your back for me, and I’ll follow suit?” Nodding, you turned towards the bed and slowly undressed, making a slight show of removing your t-shirt and underwear before getting on top of your bed, your cock standing at attention, ready for action. The buck made no attempt to hide him drinking in every inch of your naked body, and with slow sensual movements he started to remove the only piece of clothing he had left, the lowering of his underwear revealing a modest 3 incher that was as stiff as marble, barely moving as it throbbed to the beat of the cervid’s heart. With a seemingly natural grace, the deer gently made his way over to you, laying himself on top of you, and once again touching his lips against yours in deep kiss. With your lips locked and your eyes closed, you felt the deer on top of you grinding his cheeks against your needy member, your cock already drooling pre by this point, eager to plunge deep within the soft mounds that were grinding against it. Lifting himself up on his paws and knees, your lover looked down at you with lust in his eyes, the two of you gently panting from how pent up you are. “You ready to experience something amazing?” You could only moan and nod in answer, the cervine smiling gently before raising his hips and angling himself, spreading his cheeks and allowing his pucker to gently kiss against your length, the already lubed up hole sliding over your cock like a custom-made glove until his thick ass made contact with your pelvis, the two of you staying completely still to accommodate each other.

Even staying completely still, the feeling of being hilted inside the deer was unbelievable, you were no stranger to sex, but it felt as if the buck’s ass was actively milking your cock, the inner walls pulling upwards as if begging you to spill your seed inside. Seeing the effect he had on you, the deer smiled seductively and gently raised himself up, dragging his puffy rim up your length until he was barely holding around your glans, and then just as slowly lowering himself back down, letting you feel every groove and contour of his hole sliding and gripping hold of your cock. The deer continued raising and lowering himself on your hard cock until the both of you had found a rhythm together, you thrusting up on his downthrust, grabbing hold of his hips for dear life as you tried your best not to cum immediately, your balls already pulling up against your body, ready to shoot your load deep inside your lover. “I-I can see…you’re close…d-don’t…hold back…there’s more…to come!” Normally you’d try to hold back longer, but hearing those words coupled with feeling the deer’s hungry hole begging for your cum, you allowed yourself to give in, giving the stag’s ass a vigorous pounding as you felt yourself careening over the edge, finally hilting yourself inside and shooting your load as hard and deep inside as you could manage. “Y-YES! FUCK YES! FILL ME WITH YOUR FUCKING CUM YOU STUD!” You groaned deeply as you squeezed the deer’s midsection, your orgasm was lasting longer than you were used to, the deer seemingly intent on sucking out every last drop of sperm you had to offer, causing you to writhe in extasy and pant heavily, not being able to do much else as the deer rode you hard.

After what might have been the most intense orgasm of your life, you finally slumped against your bed, catching your breath as if you had just ran a marathon, your cock still lodged inside the deer’s now thankfully still ass. “Hey, look up, I don’t want you to miss the best part~” You had closed your eyes as part of your exhaustion, but you opened them curiously to look at what the deer was talking about. You knew you were able to cum a good amount, but not enough to explain what you were seeing in front of you, the buck’s belly being bloated as if he had just eaten a huge meal, and…it was expanding. Propping yourself up on your elbows, you watched as the bump in the deer’s belly grew from a gentle bloat, to an undeniable swell, to a prominent ball-belly, the deer wrapping his arms gingerly around the rapidly inflating belly, his cock almost vibrating in lust. When the buck looked as if he was nearly 9 months pregnant the swelling finally slowed, and right as it stopped the deer groaned and folded inwards in pain, warm liquid gushing past your half-hard cock. “Oh fuck, he’s coming, lemme get up so you can get a good view” Wasting no time, the deer lifted himself off your dick, turned around and bent over your footboard for leverage, giving you a full view of his asshole. The puffy rim of the deer’s hole was gently pulsing, the fur around it matted in sweat and what you could only assume was birthing fluid. The stag was panting and sweating, apparently having gone into full labor, the cervid turning his head towards you. “F-feeling another contraction coming on, this’ll be a big one, hold on!” The deer bent his head downwards and groaned, his whole body tensing, his juicy hole pushing outwards, allowing you to get a clear view inside his anus as his rim puckered, until the contraction ended and it relaxed again. Panting hard, the deer called out to you again “Just…a few more of those…and then…then you’ll see…” You didn’t know what he meant by that, but seeing the handsome male in this kinda situation had reinvigorated your cock, once again standing at attention, which motivated you to grab hold of it and stroke as you watched the private show in front of you.

The buck’s contractions continued to ebb and flow a few times until finally the cervid let out a breathy gasp, the mass in his belly shifting slightly lower. “F-fuck, there he goes, he’s s-…sliding down!” Slowly, something started appearing from inside the deer’s anus, the undeniable top of a head, your gaze being entirely transfixed on the action as your grip moved up and down your length. The deer shudder hard and let out a drawn out groan, a powerful contraction washing over him, causing the head to slide further until it pushed against the now gently prolapsed anus, the deer’s balls clenching in pleasure as his prostate was kneaded, his still rock-solid erection squirting out pre like a water gun. The laboring stag took a short moment to breathe and collect his strength, enjoying the feeling of having something press against his prostate this hard, until his body issued a final strong urge to push, the cervid bowing his head and following suit, the head stretching his slightly prolapsed anus even further until it finally started crowning, the buck pushing until the entire head slid out, followed by the shoulders, the chest and with a final push the entire body fell on its back unto your bed in between your legs, the stag slumping against the footboard from exhaustion. Looking over the newly born creature in front of you, several things hit you at once; first of all it didn’t look like a baby, instead looking like an adult person shrunk down to the size of a baby, second of all it looked…almost identical to you, no, entirely identical to you, except for the third detail, the newborn’s genitals, which looked to be as big as yours were now, making them obscenely enlarged on the small frame that was laying in front of you, the small clone’s erection throbbing slowly to the beat of their heart.

As you continued to observe the little clone version of you incredulously, still slowly stroking yourself, you noticed that he started stirring, changing. As he stretched and yawned, still slightly wet from just having been birthed, he started expanding, from the size of a newborn to the size of a toddler, to the size of a preteen, the ever expanding clone getting so big he started to slide on top of you, his head reaching your chest by the time his growth started slowing, the now adult-sized clone of you cozying up to you, his now hyper-sized cock still throbbing gently, his equally massive balls splayed on the bed between his legs. By the time the clone had finished growing, the deer turned to face the pair of you, still slightly winded but his stiff cock signifying that he was still as turned on as ever. “You like him? I’m sorry I didn’t warn you or anything, but judging from your profile I took a chance in assuming you’d be into this whole thing” You were completely speechless, still in shock from all this, only able to nod wide-eyed in response, causing the horny cervid to chuckle softly “Well, this is only half of it, there’s more to him, but first…” He motioned to your clone to get up, which he did as obediently as a puppy, getting on his knees in front of his creator, the deer motioning him so that the two of them were positioned so you could see both of them from where you were laying, the clone’s similar looking but much bigger cock pushing against the buck’s chest. Turning his head slightly, the deer looked you in the eyes and gave you a lewd smile and a wink, turning back towards your clone and making out with him, the sight causing your own member to lurch upwards, shooting out a solid line of pre unto your chest, your grip once again returning to your cock, masturbating to the live porn in front of you.

Before long, the deer broke away from your clone, signaling him to turn around, which he eagerly did, presenting his ass like a bitch in heat. Once again the buck turned towards you, a lustful glint in his eyes “You getting turned on by this, huh? Wanna see me fuck you right in front you?” Gulping, you nodded eagerly, already feeling yourself close to the edge from the unbelievable and lurid display. The deer grabbed hold of your clone’s cheeks, spreading them, and wasting no time in sinking his hard, throbbing 3 inches inside. “Fffuuuuuck, you’ve got an amazing ass, you know that?” Knowing that your clone’s ass was most likely a perfect replica of your own, you couldn’t help but blush, having someone indirectly yet directly complementing you like that felt strange, yet arousing. The stag must’ve been incredibly turned on, as it didn’t take him long to grab hold of your clone’s midsection, pounding against his prostate like a jackhammer, causing the massive cock between the clone’s legs to drool pre like a faucet, the face that was unmistakably a mirror of yours contorted into a gleefully pleasured expression. “Yeah, you like that don’t you, you love having your prostate punched by my rock-hard cock, isn’t that right?” You almost let slip a “yes” yourself, the surreal nature of watching yourself in 3rd person almost causing phantom pleasure on its own, at this point you felt like you could bust at any moment, but you did your best to hold back. “FUCK, your ass is just too good, here it comes!” The deer sped up even further, his tempo becoming more and more erratic, raising in a crescendo until he let out a throaty moan, no doubt unloading spurt after heavy spurt of his cum into your mirror image, which was enough to trigger a second orgasm in you, causing you to cover your chest in cum.

For a second time that night, the exhausted buck slumped against the end of your bed, your clone turning his focus towards you, making his way over to you on all fours until his face was hovering over your chest, the clone proceeding to lap up all the cum you had shot, making sure not to miss a single drop, before he lowered himself down to be right in front of your half-hard cock, putting the glans in his mouth and looking up at you with puppydog eyes. You looked over at his creator quizzically, the cervid chuckling to himself. “He’s eager to get back, he’s a temporary clone made from your cum, so he doesn’t have much longevity, I’m betting it’s a matter of minutes before he starts melting back into his original state” Taken aback, you wondered aloud how he would manage to get back into your balls, the deer chuckling once again. “You just witnessed me become pregnant and give birth to a clone of you that grew to the size of an adult, all in a matter of minutes, and NOW you wanna ask questions?” You opened your mouth as if to say something, but you couldn’t deny that he had you there. Before you could think of anything else, a weird, strong and oddly pleasurably feeling came from your cock, causing your gaze to quickly fall between your legs. Your clone had put two fingers inside your urethra and stretched it wide open, wide enough to cover his entire face, which he did. A strange, hungry feeling emanated from your balls, your cock starting to act on its own, starting to stretch wider, engulfing more and more of your clone’s head, which had suddenly become more…pliable. As half of your clone’s head had made its way into your cock, the pleasure suddenly became more and more intense, every time your cock lurched forward to engulf more it felt like a cumshot, the pleasure getting to be so much that you could do little else but grab on to the sides of your bed and hold on, moaning wildly and uninhibited while the deer watched on, slowly stroking his slowly hardening cock.

Soon you had gotten almost half of your clone inside of you, the once corporeal image of you now significantly more viscous, making it easier and easier to absorb him which meant the incredibly pleasurable process became even more intense, feeling like a long, powerful orgasm in reverse. Inch by inch, the now almost fully liquid form was reabsorbed into your body, your balls stretched outward obscenely. With one last swallow from your cock, the entire clone had been sucked into your balls, balls which were now…slowly deflating. You gave the deer at the other end of the bed a nervous look, you hadn’t noticed it through the haze of intense pleasure, but the streaks of white in his fur signified that he too had had a second orgasm. “Don’t worry, he’s shrinking down to the original size of your cumshot, all that mass that was added to him to make his body that size and weight is very short-lasting and unstable, only really good for short romps like this, but look” You turned your eyes towards your balls again, they had finished shrinking, but they were definitely larger than they had been before “I left you with a little gift, remember how I came into your clone before? Well, with that I was able to give you a little something to remember me by” The buck blushed suddenly, bashfully looking around “Uh, not that we can’t do anything again after this, which I’m totally down for” Smiling, you opened your arms invitingly, the deer giving a sweet smile as he made his way into your embrace, the two of you spending the rest of the night together in your bed.
