What Happens At The Fair

Chapter 3

“I wonder if Justin knows how the magic works,” Avery said to himself.

His mom was busy driving them back to the state fair grounds, and she barely heard him over the sounds of traffic. “What kind of magic, sweetie?”

Avery blinked and smiled, playing with his clothes. “Ohh, like… magic that can turn you into an animal!”

She laughed and nodded. “Well, given how much time he spends with those sheep, he probably knows better than anyone.”

Avery blushed a bit and nodded. He had all kinds of questions now. Like, when he woke up this morning, everything about him was back to normal! His tail and fuzz were all gone, and his parts had shrunk down to normal size too. He couldn’t feel the magic again either. Was it still somewhere inside of his body?

When Avery and his mom arrived at the fair grounds, they went straight to the farm animals’ building. Justin was waiting for them at the entrance this time. He smiled brightly and waved.

“Hey there little guy! You ready for some more fun with the sheep?” he asked.

Avery beamed and ran right over. “Yes!”

His mom followed behind with another chuckle. She leaned down to smooch him on the cheek before turning to Justin. “Alright, you boys enjoy yourselves. I’ll be at the dog show.”

“Okay, I’ll call you when we’re done,” Justin said before leading Avery by the hand into the building. Once again, they made their way down into the underground area where the labs were located. Before they got to Orion’s room, Justin stopped and turned to peer down at Avery. “So… uh, you notice anything weird kiddo?” 

Avery nearly bounced into the air, he was so eager to answer that question. “I grew a tail!!!”

“Wait… what?” Justin’s eyes nearly popped out of his head as he checked out his little cousin’s backside. He let out an audible sigh of relief once he realized that there wasn’t a tail there. “Don’t be silly… you don’t have a tail.”

The little boy smiled sheepishly and nodded. “I know, it was gone when I woke up… the other changes too.” 

Justin wasn’t sure what to make of this. Avery had claimed to experience side effects the prior day, but nothing was visible by the time he returned. It was possible he was just being a silly kid, but Justin couldn’t really afford to be wrong about it. “How about this, can you show me where the ‘changes’ were?” he said while opening the door.

Avery bobbed his head and stepped inside. Before anything else though, he sprinted over to the plexiglass wall to look for the ram. “Orion! Hi there!” he said while waving. The ram didn’t seem to notice him just from that greeting. It wasn’t until he started to catch on to the boy’s scent that he lifted his head in Avery’s direction. “Come on boy, you want some pets?” Avery said while leaning over.

Justin shook his head. “He doesn’t come when you call him like that, not without the…” He stopped mid-sentence and bonked himself on the forehead. “I almost forgot! Did you accidentally take the collar and that bottle of formula yesterday? I’ve been looking all over for them.”

Avery looked over his nose shyly and nodded. “They were in my backpack when I left. I can bring them back next time.” 

“Okay, just don’t you know, feed yourself any of that stuff… who knows what could happen.” He chuckled while watching Orion trot right over to Avery and start snuffling at the boy’s face and neck. “Woah! How’d you get him to do that?” Justin said and walked over to join them.

Avery just giggled a bit and hugged the huge ram around his neck while getting tickled by the soft wriggling nose. “It’s cause I’m a sheep like him,” the boy said with a silly smile.

His cousin laughed and put his hands on his hips. “Yeah, right… Okay, how about you show me what changed. I’m quite curious.”

The little boy nodded and gave Orion a playful nuzzle along the side of his muzzle before pulling back. “I didn’t tell my mommy, just like you asked! But… I grew a big fluffy tail right here!” He leaned forward while pulling his shorts and undies down in back to expose the top of his perky butt.

Justin huffed as he leaned in, “There’s nothing… w… wait.” Something was there… something barely noticeable without looking closely. It was a cute little tuft of white fur that was poking out from Avery’s tailbone. “Ehh… Is this like, attached to you?” he blinked and pinched the tuft between two fingers, getting a soft squeak out of Avery.

“Ahh! That hurt!” the boy whimpered.

“Sorry… that’s d-definitely abnormal. Oookay then, how does this feel?” Justin pressed at the tuft with a few fingers and started rubbing it. 

That seemed to cause an exact opposite reaction. Avery let out a cute little happy “ohh” and his butt quivered with excitement. Then Justin watched with utter amazement as the tuft grew thicker and longer right against his fingers. Avery played with the hem of his shirt and blushed while glancing back “That felt l-lots better.”

Justin’s mind raced for a moment. What he was witnessing seemed impossible. “How can it grow so fast…?” He rubbed it again, this time more quickly. 

Avery blushed more and leaned forward with a childish giggle as his butt started to tingle like crazy. “Hehehee… it’s t-the magic again…” His eyes closed halfway while pleasure and warmth began to radiate throughout his petite body. Buzzing with excitement, he raised his butt, pressing it right into his cousin’s rubbing. The tickles grew stronger, and that cute little tuft grow longer and fluffier again. 

Justin bit his lip. As naughty as this all felt, he was insanely curious. He had to know what would happen if he rubbed it even harder, pressing his fingers right against the underside of the tuft just above his cousin’s quivering pucker. 

Avery moaned and whispered, “O… ohh… right t-there…” The little boy aimed his butt to keep Justin’s fingers rubbing at that EXACT spot. That was it! His tongue lolled in pleasure and he could feel his crotch throbbing and swelling as that fluffy protrusion wiggled and grew much faster, soon blossoming out into an adorable spade-shaped tail. “Y-yes… don’t stop,” Avery murmured hazily. 

“Holy sh… is this for real?” Justin stopped immediately and pulled back. “It has to be… but this is d-definitely a new discovery of some kind.” He had a very flustered look about him as he looked down at his little cousin’s wiggling tail. “This is nuts! Wait here. I think we gotta make a record of all this.” Justin hurried to the computers at the edge of the room and began furiously typing away at one. Every now and then, he’d speak into a handheld voice recorder. 

Avery stood there with his little hands still fidgeting at his shirt and his body trembling. A sense of great frustration filled him from head to toe. He couldn’t believe his cousin stopped right in the middle of… whatever that was! His tail needed more attention… HE needed to be fully satisfied. Avery leaned against the plexiglass divider and sighed, then got a wet surprise when Orion leaned down to slurp at his face. The ram’s tongue was pretty huge – one small lick managed to slobber the boy’s entire cheek and part of his neck. He snorted and giggled again. “Hehe… good boy…” He peered at the corner where Justin was still typing away. Couldn’t even see him behind all of the equipment. 

“Um… I b-bet you like tails,” Avery whispered to the ram while giving him his most innocent look. The boy turned slightly, just enough so that the big ram could see his cute little fluffy tail wiggling eagerly over his butt.

Orion caught sight of the boy’s pretty sheep tail immediately, and the ram leaned down to bury his big nostrils right into the pristine white fluff. Its vanilla shake scent was a lot like his formula. The ram’s ears perked up and he started huffing a bit while nuzzling along the boy’s tail and creamy buttcheek. Then, out came his tongue again. The huge, soft muscle was quite wet and he managed to coat Avery’s whole tail with shimmering saliva with one long slurp.

That single slurp set all Avery’s nerves on fire. He could feel his wet tail throbbing madly and lifting up, exposing its underside and his tiny boy pucker. Then there was another big SLORP, this time dragging that huge drooly tongue right against his special spot. He covered his mouth to stop from moaning as his tail buzzed and wriggled against the affectionate tongue and… he could feel it growing again…

This was exactly what he wanted… so very badly. The little boy blushed feverishly and turned so that his tail was more directly lined up with Orion’s muzzle. Then he bent over and lifted his ass while the big ram pushed his muzzle eagerly into those soft young buttcheeks. Another cute gasp came out when the ram’s giant tongue squished right against his tiny pucker and dragged all the way up the underside of his tail. Fireworks went off between Avery’s thighs, and his tail spasmed and grew even larger! There was more than enough milky fluff for Orion to bury his entire snout into it. 

“Yes… k-keep going p-please,” Avery gripped hard at his shirt as he practically begged. But he didn’t have to beg, since Orion was already starting to lick harder. The big wet muscle dragged over the boy’s special spot countless times. It ground against his pucker and massaged the back of his balls through his undies. He panted and squirmed. Justin’s meager rubbing was nowhere close to this. A familiar surge of growth spread along Avery’s crotch right away. His undies, damp with precum and saliva, were getting stretched paper thin by the boy’s fat balls swelling rapidly against the massaging tongue. Their growing mass squished heavily into the moist fabric, getting close to tearing it apart. He took a deep breath and peeled his undies down, letting those milky fuzzed nuts flop out and swell freely. They quickly expanded to their fully enlarged size while Orion’s tongue slurped lazily between the big saggy orbs. 

Avery just couldn’t hold back the giggles this time. The pleasure was too intense… the tickling was heavenly. He wished the ram would lick him everywhere. His arousal was raging as his lamb fluff coated every inch of his crotch once more. It was wet and shiny from all the licking. His throbby boyhood had grown back to its roughly six inch size, with his extra loose sleeve of fuzzy flesh draped an inch or two over the tip.

“What’s going on over there?” Justin called. He must’ve heard the giggling. 

“Ohh… mmm… I’m j-just p-playing with Orion,” Avery stammered before covering his mouth again and closing his eyes. The big animal’s tongue had moved back between his buttcheeks again, slurping up and down along the treasure trail of white fluff coating the soft bulge between his balls and pucker. His prostate throbbed wildly in response and he muffled another giggle as a large load of pre-cum pumped through his system and splurted out his cocktip, leaving gobs of gooey strands sticking against his tummy and shirt. Then the ram’s tongue pushed up against his anus. So small… there was no way it could fit… but Orion shoved his tongue in there anyway. Over and over, he slurped at that tiny ring… a dozen times. Avery clenched his eyes, swaying, intoxicated. He pressed his little butt more eagerly against the ram’s muzzle, feeling himself stretch a little, then a little more. The tip of the fat wet muscle could fit inside him now. It slopped in and out with a fast, steady rhythm.

“Ohh… ahh…” Avery drooled again. His pucker felt like it was growing more plump and stretchy around the huge ram’s tongue. Somehow he’d taken a third of that giant tongue. It pumped back and forth under his drenched tail like a soft, sloppy piston. He could feel his big milky white nuts twitching and his swollen boyhood throbbing in near orgasm as he finally started to pull away. He was close to collapsing from overstimulation. The tongue inched slowly out from his sopping wet butt, then popped out with a final SLOP of saliva oozing all along his buttcheeks. “T-that’s good… g-good boy” he whispered. Avery’s blush was quite pronounced now. His little hands were still gripping at his shirt as he glanced down at his exposed crotch, watching his hefty, slickened boyparts sway between his thighs. 

His timing was strangely perfect. Justin returned just in time to see the aftermath. He stopped in his tracks and stared for a good twenty seconds at Avery’s fuzzy, swollen cock and balls. He was speechless at first. Then after realizing how weird it was for him to just oogle his little cousin like that, he approached. “W-what happened? You changed again?” He moved around one side, seeing how much larger the boy’s tail had grown too. The broad white spade rose halfway up Avery’s back now. It’s fur looked pristine… exceptionally fluffy… perfect. He was staring again… had never seen a sheep tail this perfect before. Justin had to restrain himself from stroking it. He couldn’t just treat his little cousin like some kind of pet!

Then Justin glanced back at Avery’s front, suddenly realizing just how wet and shiny the boy’s privates were. He finally put things together. “The changes… they’re triggered by your arousal aren’t they? Not sure how that’s possible at your age but… must be Orion’s enhanced hormones.”

Avery blinked and his big tail started wiggling again as he smiled to Justin. “Is that the magic?”

Justin smiled weakly and nodded. “Yeah, uhh, the magic.” Then he crossed his arms, suddenly showing a very stern expression. “Avery. This is very important. I don’t want you to like rub your uhh, special parts for now. I’m not sure what’ll happen if you trigger more of that magic. Maybe it’ll just pass through you if we stop.”

Avery whimpered and pouted. “But I like it! I wanna keep my tail.” 

“But if your mom finds out, she’ll be really angry. You don’t want to make her upset, do you?”

Avery sighed and shook his head.

“That’s good, Avery. You’ll go back to normal and I won’t get locked up. Everybody wins!” Justin exhaled and patted him once more. “Now… I’m assuming that you’ll revert if we relax for a while. So, why don’t you play some games on my Switch? Then I’ll get your mom.”

“Well, okay…” the little boy replied while trying to pull his shorts and undies back up. That didn’t work though. There was no way his balls could fit in them now. He had no choice but to follow along pants-less. That was okay though, he liked the sensation of his overgrown boy parts swaying and slapping wetly about under his shirt.

Orion seemed happy with that too. The ram was watching Avery’s body closely, his gaze lingering on that big fluffy tail and the fat swaying balls. His hungry gaze grew more possessive with each passing second.
