What Happens At The Fair

Chapter 2

It was quite late by the time Avery and his mom returned home from their first day at the state fair. They’d spent most of the day visiting with all the animals, and chomped down their fill of funnel cakes and popcorn. They even managed to squeeze in a few rides on the Tilt-A-Wheel and the Merry-Go-Round. Avery’s mom was actually more tuckered out than he was.

“Do you want a story before you go to sleep?” She asked her rambunctious little boy.

“No, that’s okay Mommy.” He smiled angelically as she patted his head again.

She nodded. “Alright dear. Why don’t you go change into your pajamas and climb into bed. I’ll come check on you later.”

“Okay,” he said and trotted down the hallway to his bedroom. He closed the door behind him and tossed his backpack on the bed. His favorite pajamas were already laid out for him there – they had white fabric with blue trim, and blue doggy paw prints on them. He slowly disrobed, tossing the new clothing in a clothes hamper. Luckily, his mom didn’t question things when Justin said Avery’s old clothes were in his backpack.

“My backpack! I forgot!” Avery groaned and reached inside, pulling out the bell collar and formula bottle that he forgot to return to Justin. He held the bottle up with both hands, giving it a full examination. It was a relatively normal looking gray squirt bottle, the kind you’d find in any gym locker room, except that there were two labels glued onto the sides with writing on them.

The first one, a small label on the front, had a lot of small print and words on it that Avery didn’t understand. The second label on the back had very large print, and only a few words. Avery ran his fingers over the letters as he read the words out loud. “Warning. Only four squirts per week.” It was the same thing Justin said at the fair. 

“Hmm… I wonder if this stuff Is what makes the magic work,” Avery said to himself while turning the bottle over in his hands. He glanced down at his small, naked body again. He was certain what happened at the fair wasn’t just his imagination, though he didn’t feel the tingles anymore. “I bet it does… That’s why Orion has so much magic, since he drinks four squirts per week.” The boy’s simple logic made perfect sense in his head. But what would Justin say if he knew Avery was about to drink that weird formula? “As long as I don’t tell Mommy, everything will be just fine.” He smiled innocently and aimed the tip of the bottle against his lips.

squeeze

The first squirt wasn’t that strong. Avery was still pretty nervous. It was just enough to cover and drip down the sides of his tongue. It was Avery’s first taste, and he wasn’t sure at all what to expect. He hoped it would taste like apple juice, his favorite drink. But instead, it tasted like sweet milk with a hint of vanilla. It almost reminded him of a milkshake. “Wow. It tastes pretty good.” He said with a happy nod. He still didn’t feel any magic though. It was time for another squirt.

Squeeze

The second squirt was harder. Avery was more confident now. It filled the bottom of his mouth completely with formula. He swished it around several times. Somehow, it tasted even better than before, and that time, it didn’t take long before he felt something… 

The slightest tingle lingered off the tip of Avery’s tongue. He swished the creamy formula around some more, then made a soft ‘mmmm’ sound as the tingle spread throughout his mouth. It was the same sensation! Once he swallowed that second gulp, the magic from earlier began to prickle across his naked form all over again – but this time he was feeling it in new places… It twitched over his little fingers and feet, and even his ears. Then he felt it tickling all along the inner cheeks of his butt too! “Hehe, I knew it!” Avery exclaimed happily. His adorable little buttcheeks quivered as the boy giggled while experiencing another new feeling… It was his tailbone! It was buzzing and wiggling inside him as magic flowed into it. Somehow, he could tell it was changing into something lots more special.

SQUeeze

‘Mmmmm’ Avery filled his whole mouth before gulping the creamy fluid down nice and slow. The tingling in his perky butt really started to take root now. His tailbone throbbed powerfully under the effect of the hormone cocktail, its growth surging, pushing it up and out with much more urgency. “Ohhh…” He whimpered, his butt clenching around that sharp, stinging sensation. The pain was only temporary though… it was quickly drowned out by the fire brewing inside his crotch.

Avery shivered as another new sensation swirled between his thighs. His boy parts prickled and pulsed with new energy as they became truly aroused for the first time. This was met with a soft moan, and the boy leaned over his bed as his endowments swelled with animal fertility. His balls twitched again and again while quickly gaining mass. In seconds they’d grown as big as oranges once more, though his testes were much more dense and weighty now. It made the boy’s nuts sag fat and low along his thighs. At the same time, his boyhood jerked outward, flexing inch after inch bigger in its semi-erect state. The foreskin was steadily stretched and elongated, with more loose folds forming into a soft fleshy sleeve along his inflating cock. Avery huffed and swayed a bit as he stood back up to look at himself. It grew slightly bigger this time, just over six inches. 

“B-big again,” Avery shuddered, his gaze returning to the bottle. He could feel his aroused boyhood throbbing with anticipation as he placed the nozzle back in his lips and closed his eyes. This time he SQUEEZED really hard and suckled on it too, getting as much of that magic formula in him as he could. What happened next was very much an intoxicated blur. The little boy shivered and gasped and giggled in little fits as his whole body turned into a tickly mess, all his nerves thrumming at once. He flopped onto his bed as the world around him swirled with hazy colors. The wild throbbing heat between his legs increased dramatically, and he dipped his right hand down to try and calm it, grasping at his boyhood. He drooled against his covers while stroking his silky sleeve of flesh up and down and up and down over his abundant cock, not even noticing as his brand new milky tail blossomed out over his butt. The fluffy spade wiggled happily over his clenched cheeks, growing bigger with each stroke of his cock.

The boy could feel his heavy nuts twitching again, wobbling between his thighs as his already overgrown testes absorbed more sheep hormones. His prostate too was fully saturated with the stuff. It had changed and grown into something much more feral. Fluids were starting to pump and fill Avery’s reproductive passageways. Another cute moan escaped his lips as he rolled onto his back, squeezing and tugging at his sleeve in longer strokes. His wrist smacked against his big nuts with each stroke. They tickled even more as they started to inflate with his very own sheep sperm. His prostate twitched faster and ovine pre started to drool and slop out of his cocktip. It got smeared over the length of his cock as his silky sleeve was caressed up and down, causing the boy’s fevered stroking to become quite wet and sloppy. 

Through his delirium, he savored the wet, slippery sensation, even though it didn’t seem to cool things down at all. If anything, he was getting even hotter. He needed something more… Without a thought, the bottle was aimed at his crotch and a fifth squirt of formula splattered all over his throbbing flesh. He dropped the bottle almost immediately as a dizzy, happy expression fell over the boy’s face. “Ohh… yes…” he trembled.

 Avery’s little hand continued pumping over his wet shaft, while his other palmed at each of the little boy’s heavy orbs. His tail wiggled harder underneath him as he gently massaged the creamy formula into each of them. That felt really special. His heat finally went down, but the buzzing sensation continued to tease… everything. And something else was happening. Blissful little sprouts prickled up from his damp, shiny skin as his digits brushed across the surface. He curled his toes and clenched his eyes again. It felt really good!! He blushed hard and kept rubbing as creamy white lamb fuzz started to blossom all over his boy parts, quickly coating his heavy nuts and then spreading across that soft sleeve holding his plump young cock. Soon, his entire crotch was covered with the heavenly fluff, and he could even feel it tickling along his buttcheeks all the way up to his tail.

The boy felt this insatiable urge to pet himself… every inch of his newly grown fluff. He drifted in and out of his pleasured haze while his innocent little fingers brushed up and down over the pristine tube of fuzzy flesh and those silky coated balls. He wouldn’t have stopped if he didn’t hear his mom coming.

“You asleep yet, my little prince?” she called as she made her way down the hallway.

Her familiar voice snapped Avery out of his delirious state. He panted and looked around frantically, wiping drool from his mouth. His pajamas!! He threw those on in a hurry. It didn’t matter that the crotch-fabric was quickly soaked with gobs and gobs of pre-ejaculate – it was hidden under the covers anyway.

By the time she opened the door, little Avery was snuggled into his pillows and breathing softly. She chuckled and walked over to stroke his head. “I guess the fair tuckered you out more than I thought,” she said. 

The boy just smiled tenderly and nodded in response.

“You’re a good little boy Avery. Mommy loves you,” she said and bent down to kiss his forehead.

Avery blushed a lot more than he was expecting from that… and the throbbing… He could feel his soaked pajama fabric stretching against his swollen fuzzy flesh.

“Don’t forget your play date with your little friend Jacob, tomorrow after we return again from the fair.”

“Yes Mommy,” he said while closing his eyes. 

“Goodnight, sweetie.”

He could feel his tail wiggling again under the covers. He wanted to touch it… to touch and feel all of his changes many more times, but then he for sure wouldn’t be able to sleep. And then his mom would find out what happened. He didn’t want to break his promise to Justin. So, Avery calmed himself with deep, slow breaths… and the buzz slowly calmed too, and slowly but surely he drifted off to sleep. “Good night…”

