What Happens At The Fair

Chapter 1

Today was the day. It was the happiest day of the year for little Avery. Not Christmas or Halloween, though the boy did enjoy each of those holidays. But no, today was his Birthday, and his mom had promised she would give him a special treat – a trip to the state fair! Last year he got to go to the zoo, and that was quite lovely, but the state fair was a whole different kind of experience. On the commercials they said you could go right up and touch most of the animals at the fair, and Avery loved animals more than anything.

On the way to the fairgrounds the little boy could hardly contain himself, swinging his legs back and forth over the side of his seat and imagining himself petting and feeding a baby cow. He was promised at least five pony rides too. (He really wanted ten, but his mom said that was too many.) He pressed his face against the window as his mom pulled the car into the parking lot, looking for the horses.

“I’ve got a special surprise for you dear!” his mom announced.

‘A surprise?” the boy asked, beaming.

“Yes! Your cousin works here at the fair and he said he’s going to give you a tour of the sheep area. You’ll get to pet lots of sheep!”

Avery gasped and bounced as his mom came around to help him out of his seatbelt. Then she picked him up, setting him down on the ground just outside the car.

“Can I bring one home Mommy?” he asked, imagining himself making friends with all the cute little sheep. 

She laughed in response, shaking her head. “Not this time dear. Maybe if you’re a good boy we can get you a pet once you are able to help take care of it.”

He nodded, smiling brightly while skipping along beside her as they made their way to the entrance of the fair. “I’ll be the best. You’ll be real proud Mommy,” he said while holding her arm with both of his hands.

She chuckled a bit more, nodding and leading him through the gate. The front of the fairgrounds was packed with food stalls featuring a wide variety of exotic options. Avery was really only interested in the funnel cake though. His mom shared one with him before they moved on to see the animals. By the time they finished it, the boy had gotten powdered sugar all over his shirt and shorts.

“I bet you’d taste pretty sweet now. If you’re not careful, one of these animals might eat your clothes!” she said while snickering again.

Avery giggled too and nodded while brushing some sugar off. They finished their drinks and his mom lead him toward the massive barn where all the sheep and goats were being kept.

Inside the barn, at least one hundred stalls were arranged in rows from one end of the building to the other. Each stall contained a few sheep or goats, some adults and some lambs and kids. Avery could barely contain his joy on seeing so many cute animals all in one place. He ran right up to the first stall and reached in to pet a pair of ewes.

“Ah! There you are!” A young man called out as he walked over. He wore a long white lab coat and a pair of thick glasses covered his deep brown eyes. 

Avery’s mom gave him a big hug. Then she pointed to her son, smirking while watching him pet at least six more sheep in the closest stalls. “He couldn’t wait. Are you ready to give him the tour?”

“Yes! I’m getting ready to feed our special sheep, so Avery can even help with that.”

Avery nearly jumped up into the air when he heard that. He scampered over to his mom and cousin, fidgeting with his shirt. ‘I can help feed it?”

“Of course!” his cousin said, smiling warmly.

Avery’s mom stroked his hair and nodded to his cousin, “This is your cousin Justin. Just make sure you do whatever he says, alright? I’ll wait up here for you two to finish.”

Avery bobbed his head eagerly. “Okay Mommy,” he said while looking up at his much taller cousin with a cute and happy expression. Justin gave him a friendly look back and took his hand, leading him to a door at the side of the barn that said “Employees Only.” 

They walked down a flight of stairs to the basement area under the barn. Fluorescent lights illuminated a long white hallway that seemed to cover the length of the building. “This way.” Justin lead him about halfway down the main hall before turning right at another, smaller one. A door at the end of this second hall had the word ‘Orion’ written on a clipboard just beneath the window.

Justin stopped at the doorway for a moment, crouching down to speak more easily with the small boy. “Orion is one of our most experimental sheep. He’s been pumped full of all kinds of weird fertility drugs. Now they call him hyper fertile.” He chuckled.

“Hy-pur…” The wheels in Avery’s head turned slowly as he stumbled over the words.

Justin grinned and patted the little boy on the head. “Hah, don’t think too hard on it. That just means he’ll be really good at making babies, once he’s been cleared for mating that is.”

Avery ohhh’d and gazed up innocently. “What’s that mean?”

Justin responded without even thinking. He could barely contain his enthusiasm about the subject. “Well, his semen is laced with an unstable… err… ample is a better word. An ample level of hormones. And then there’s his sperm, they’ve got this weird expansive quality…” He stopped mid-sentence when he saw his little cousin’s eyes glazing over. “I mean… his baby making stuff is extremely magical.” 

That word seemed to snap Avery back to attention. “Really? It’s got real magic?”

Justin chuckled and rolled his eyes. “Yeah, tons of magic! Anyway, you’re gonna help feed him while I collect a sample.”

“Okay!” Avery’s imagination was working overtime now. He loved all things magical. He was even wearing a Frozen backpack at that very moment. Some of the older kids laughed at him, but they’d never get a chance to see REAL magic. The little boy bounced from foot to foot while Justin opened the door and brought him inside. The room was large and contained its own big stall made from sturdy plexiglass. To either side there were computers, centrifuges and all kinds of other lab equipment. 

Avery stepped out from behind his cousin and rushed over to the plexiglass divider as soon as he saw the big ram on the other side. He looked enormous! Avery couldn’t remember ever seeing a sheep that big anywhere. Orion was easily taller than Avery’s 3’2” height, and his thick, plump body probably weighed way more than the boy. He was covered from head to toe in adorable white fluff, with pink inside his ears and black cloven hooves. On his head were a pair of curved horns with a bit of a bronze color to them.

“Oh gosh he’s huge!” Avery smiled up to Justin, then tapped at the plexiglass to try and get the ram’s attention.

Justin patted Avery’s head and nodded. “Yea, Orion’s the biggest sheep that I know of. But, he can be pretty moody. I think it’s all those hormones we’ve filled him with. We’re not supposed to get close to him without using a special trick.”

“Huh?” Avery blinked again, his curious gaze bouncing between his cousin and the giant ram on the other side of the divider.

Justin went over to the lab equipment and grabbed several items. One of them was a bell collar. As soon as the bell started to jingle, the ram’s ears shot up and he looked in Justin’s direction.

“Orion’s been trained to respond to this bell. It’s supposed to be put on the girl sheep when he’s ready… but for now, we can use it to make him a lot more friendly.”

Avery focused his attention on the collar for a moment and then bobbed his head. “So that makes him wanna be friends with you?”

“Yea, but we don’t wear it. Then he’d REALLY wanna be special friends with you. All we need to do is hold it.”

‘Ohhh…” the little boy blinked again and nodded. Now he understood. 

“So, here’s the bottle with his special formula. Don’t get any of it on you though, it’s loaded with uhh… ‘sheep enhancement’ drugs.” Justin wiggled his eyebrows, smirking. “Anyway, all you gotta do is hold the bell collar and aim the bottle into his mouth. Then give him exactly four squirts. NEVER more than four squirts in a single week.”

Avery held both items close to his chest and smiled brightly. “Okay!”

It was then that Avery noticed Justin holding something else. It was a large, soft-looking tube of some kind. On one side was an opening that looked like it was made of some very squishy and stretchy material, and it had a drawstring that allowed it to be tightened. On the other end was a smaller opening feeding into a balloon, with a small manual pump connected to it.

Before he could ask about that, his cousin opened a latch on the small plexiglass door that lead into the ram’s stall. “Okay Orion, feeding time.” The ram glanced only briefly at Justin as the young man entered his stall, but for the most part his gaze remained fixated on the bell collar in Avery’s hands.

The little boy followed after his cousin, staying mostly behind his legs while watching Orion with his big curious eyes. The ram’s gaze didn’t leave the boy for a second now, and his large ears flicked every time that the bell jingled.

“Okay Avery, go ahead and hold the bottle to his mouth. He’ll be very sweet to you since you’ve got the collar.” Justin smiled and stepped to the side, leaving nothing between the huge sheep and the little boy.

Avery stepped forward and held the bottle up toward Orion and turned his head to the side, blushing and trembling. He gripped the bell collar tight with his other hand, jingling it a few more times just for good measure. At that, the huge ram lumbered over and pressed his muzzle over the bottle tip.

“See? He likes you already.” Justin said while getting onto his knees near Orion’s belly. He smiled while watching Avery, then took a moment to stroke his hands through the silky soft wool on Orion’s back and side. He even gave the ram an affectionate hug before pulling away with a few pats on Orion’s butt.

Avery turned his gaze back to his cousin just in time to see the stroking and hugging. He smiled too and said, “You really like Orion huh?” Squirt squirt squirt squirt. He pulled the bottle away with a loud, wet slop and watched the ram’s massive drooly tongue slurp after the last few trails of fluid.
“Of course! Sheep are my absolute favorite animal. I’ve always thought they were special…  and now I plan to study everything about them... and I mean everything.” Justin nodded while slipping a pair of latex gloves over his hands. Then he went right to work, stroking something underneath the big ram’s belly. “Some people might even call me obsessed…” He continued. 

Ever curious, Avery couldn’t help but wonder what was going on down there. He bent over to one side to take a peek. What he saw was quite the sight… he didn’t know anyone could have boy parts that massive! 

The ram had a foot-long spear of white fuzzy flesh wobbling under his belly. Its stretchy opening looked all wet and drippy, and a fat, tapered pink cock slopped in and out while Justin’s hand stroked along the length of the tube. Behind that, the ram’s white-fuzzed balls looked as big as watermelons but with a more oval shape to them. They started to jiggle and sway as the ram began humping casually into Justin’s grasp. Avery opened his eyes wide and blushed, listening to the loud PLAP PLAP PLAP sound they made each time they slapped against Justin’s arm with their immense weight.

Before long, Orion’s heavy cock was hanging out on full display. It looked slick and shiny, and though the tip was kind of tapered, the base was thicker than Justin’s wrist. Several long, gooey strands of translucent fluid were oozing down from its gaping slit to the floor. Justin’s gloved hand smeared layers of that fluid slowly over the full length while stroking it, making it even more wet and slippery looking. 

Orion’s tail wiggled up high over his big fat butt and he closed his eyes halfway when Justin slid the pump device over the sheep’s cocktip. The silky fabric inside the sleeve stretched easily over Orion’s pulsing flesh, though the device clearly wasn’t big enough to hold his entire cock. It only managed to take about half of it before being hilted with a sloppy squish. Justin quickly pulled the drawstring, squeezing the sheep’s girth in the sleeve. Then he squeezed the pump in a steady rhythm.

The ram’s heavy body trembled and those monstrous balls suddenly jerked up, bouncing in the sack as he fired off an enormous pump of spooge without warning. Avery blinked, wide eyed as he watched the balloon inflate rapidly with thick gooey cream. That single gush caused the balloon to expand to the size of a cantaloupe. The second pump doubled its size and weight, making it sag all the way down to the floor.

“Crap, that’s too much!” Justin was clearly struggling to manage the absurd volume. He stopped squeezing the pump, but that didn’t seem to matter. Orion fired off a third blast and the balloon swelled over the floor, gallons of white gooey fluid causing it to wobble and slosh every which way. Without a thought, Justin loosened the drawstring and yanked the cum-drenched sleeve free with a loud SCHLUCK. 

As soon as the device came off, the sheep’s big dick flailed and slapped up against his belly and erupted a fourth time, and then a fifth and sixth. Avery was directly in the target zone. The poor boy’s tummy, thighs and legs were literally hosed down with a couple gallons of hyper sheep spooge. It drenched every inch of skin under his clothing. 

Justin repeated “Crap crap crap” while pulling Avery aside from the trembling ram. The animal’s big hips continued to rock, and his immense nuts jiggled back and forth like sloshy wrecking balls while his flexing cock covered the wall behind where Avery just stood with more than a dozen creamy bursts.

Justin pulled Avery from the stall and closed the door behind them. “Sorry! He never came that hard before! Ugh… your mom is gonna kill me,” he said while looking frightfully over his cousin’s soaked lower half. “We’re not s’posed to touch this stuff… Quick, take those off!”

Avery was still totally dumbfounded by what happened. He clutched the collar and bottle tightly, barely hearing his cousin’s words. After a few seconds, Justin peeled the boy’s clothes off himself, leaving him naked. His hips, thighs and small boy parts were thoroughly slathered with the sheep’s creamy goo.

Justin looked around and frantically tossed the clothes and his gloves in a ‘biohazard’ container. “Avery, you stay here okay? I’ll go find something to clean you off. And… we… can’t tell your mom about this, okay?” He barely finished his sentence before rushing out into the hall.

Avery stood there silently, trembling, still trying to process what just happened. Justin had been collecting the magical creamy stuff from Orion, and then… he was afraid to look down at first. But then, something changed in the boy’s head when he started to feel it, this weird tingling! It was tickling innocently across his lower half. Then it was doing more… it was caressing his little thighs and crotch with gooey warmth, quite intimately. “Oooh… W… what’s t… that,” he stammered and sheepishly glanced over himself, eyeing the many layers of magical ovine spooge oozing between his legs. He wasn’t supposed to touch it, but that didn’t matter now… it was touching him, and teasing him. 

He placed the bell collar and formula in his backpack before reaching innocently between his legs. “Are you… real magic?” Avery inquired, brushing a few fingers along the heavy glaze coating his cock and balls. The little boy got his answer much more quickly than he expected when the spermy goo stirred against his hand. “Ah!” he gasped again, then blinked and watched in amazement as the stuff moved along his small cock like some kind of sentient ooze. 

Avery covered his blushing face with his hands and gazed in awe, entranced by the bizarre sensation. Soon, more of Orion’s magic cream was flowing up from the boy’s legs, tickling along his inner thighs and swirling around his tiny balls, merging with the growing blob over his cock. “Hehe… that… feels funny!” he giggled to the magic. It was teasing him, but that was clearly not enough… The magic wanted to be inside of him… Suddenly, the dense, spoogy mass began flowing right into his cocktip… His mouth hung wide open, then he squeaked and moaned feeling his urethra stretching wide with the stuff. It stung at first, enough to make him cry.

He almost did, but then those freakish sensations shifted so quickly to pleasure that he barely had time for tears before his virginal flesh craved more. And more he got. Heavy gobs of sentient creamy goo oozed up from his legs and down from his tummy. They merged together and slurped into his boyhood repeatedly, feeding bulge after bulge of the magic sheep sperm into his little balls. He squirmed and giggled and gasped as his sensitive testes wobbled and expanded, growing bigger and heavier with each tickly slurp. He clenched his eyes and placed his hand back on his bulging shaft, feeling the ovine fertility flowing right into it. Soon his cock felt lots bigger than normal, easily filling his small hand. He squeezed and tugged tenderly, feeling his wet flesh expand in quick throbby surges against his fingers as he slopped it back and forth. It spasmed wildly as it grew bigger with each gulp of Orion’s seed.

Just as suddenly as it started, the sloppy wet sensation was over. All Avery could feel was his soft, bloated flesh. His eyes drifted open and he saw that all the magic cream was gone. It was inside of him now. He could feel it thrumming along his cute four-inch boyhood – that was easily more than twice as big as before. And somewhere deep inside, his throbby prostate was swimming in ovine hormones.

But more than anything, he felt loads and loads of that sheep magic sloshing inside his now quite heavy, orange sized nuts. It made them so tingly and sensitive that barely brushing his fingers over his sack caused them to twitch and jiggle. Even without touching them, he was trembling at the sensation of his swollen testes changing and growing as they absorbed all of that freaky, expansive sperm. 

Avery swayed a bit while he opened his hazy eyes and panted. He hadn’t even noticed Orion approach from the other side of the divider. Even without the collar, the ram was looking at him with a curious expression and snuffling in his direction. Avery turned to face the taller animal and snuffled right back at him. Their noses touched tenderly before the door jerked open and Justin stormed back in.

“I bought some spare clothes at one of the gift shops, but they might be too big…” Justin stopped when he saw the playful nose kiss between the big animal and little boy. He’d never seen Orion acting that gentle before. He put a hand on his hip and smiled, waiting for them to finish before approaching. “Also, I brought a towel. Here, let me clean you off.” He put a hand on Avery’s shoulder to spin him around, not at all expecting the surprise that awaited him.

“Hey! How’d you do that? It’s not like that stuff just evaporates into thin air…” Justin blinked and stared Avery up and down. There wasn’t a drop of Orion’s spooge anywhere on him, but everything else looked totally normal.

Avery took a moment to stare back down at himself too, gasping. His boy parts had returned to their normal tiny size. But even so, he could still feel little spurts of magic prickling within him. “Hehehe. It… it was the magic! It all went inside of me!” Avery exclaimed, waving his arms in an excited fashion.

Justin rolled his eyes again and laughed, “Uhh… yeah, sure. I’m just going to assume you wiped it off.” He leaned down and helped Avery into the new set of clothes – a pair of blue and yellow shorts and a white shirt stamped with the state fair mascot, Mauve the cow. “Okay. So, you don’t seem to have manifested any weird side effects… That’s good! I’d love to just pretend this never happened, but that wouldn’t be a good idea. We should run some tests next time…”

Avery continued, undeterred. “Honest! It was the magic, just like you said. I got big, and then small again!” 

“Of course… or maybe you were just imagining it, huh? Just please don’t tell your mom, okay? If you’re a good little boy, you can come back and help with Orion some more.” 

Avery huffed and crossed his arms. Then he nodded. “Okay.”

“Great! Now, let’s get you back to your mom.” He zipped up Avery’s backpack and rushed the boy out the exit.
