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Raibiash was so giddy, she could feel her wings trembling, even as she heard a knock at her bedroom door.
“Hey, c’mon, Rai, you’ve been ‘getting ready’ for the past 20 minutes!” Came a voice from outside her bedroom door. The impatient voice of her horny, eager date. Her horny, eager, bottom-heavy, oh-so-hung date.
“You CAN come on in, you know,” Rai replied, the fox-dragon swishing her tail in excitement.
The door opened, and 5 ½ feet of brown squirrel stepped inside, with his huge utility bulge, stuffed absolutely full of his huge, heavy squirrel balls, and that broad, heavy sheath of his, leading the way. Those huge, broad footpaws that the dragonfox also really liked, thumped over her bedroom floor towards her, as the squirrel looked over his date.
Rai just grinned, as she posed for the squirrel. With lovely orange fur and short blue headfur, normally she’d be rocking her normal flat-chested, cameltoe-ing look, but for their date, she’d decided to flip the script - the fishnet shirt and halter top she wore were stretched over a set of big fat vixen tits, while the short skirt she wore only barely came low enough to hold her own set of swollen balls and sheath. Obviously nowhere near as big as Balros’s enormous
watermelon-sized nut-swells straining his utility bulge, still big enough to overfill a normal person’s hand each.
Balros’s grin was wide enough to practically drive a truck over, as immediately, he couldn’t resist his huge handpaws coming forward and groping, gripping at Rai’s lush vixen melons. “Oh WOW! You grew these just for meeee~?”
Rai giggled. “David told me how much you really love girldick, and that you definitely love some of these~”
“I’m great with you however you are! But I do gotta say, it feels really, REALLY hot that…mnnhh…just grew these out for meeeee~” Balros’s tongue ran over those squirrely teeth, as his utility bulge began to straaaaiiin. His cock straight up pushed out of his big sheath, as he reached down and released those clasps holding them in place. Without a certain mouse around to fix it right away, he’d rather not break it BEFORE they even have a chance to go out and eat! That fat, heavy log of squirreldick fwumped forward against the dragonfox, and throbswelled up towards full, heavy mast, easily a good 2 feet of very girthy squirrel meat.
Rai grinned at the sight, her hands catching onto that broad mast, starting to stroke it up and down without even thinking about it. She could feel her own sheath under her skirt starting to push that throbbing vixen meat out in response, beginning to tent it upwards with her own length. She’d not made it anywhere near on the scale of Balros’s own heavy log of cock, but she ended up having to flip the front up anyways with a hand to let that footlong girldick twitch freely into the air, unswollen knot and all.
The squirrel made an absolutely delighted noise, pressing in even closer. “Oooh, girldick…you DO know that kinda makes me want to get fucked BY you, right?”
“I probably would have made it bigger, but I definitely wanted to be on the bottom more tonight…” Rai admitted, a blush to her cheeks.
“Oh, I didn’t say I WOULDN’T fuck you…” Balros just kept grinning. “In fact, I’ve got an idea - I’d imagine since you’re such a good girl, your sheath is probably just as insanely stretchy as the rest of you, riiiiiight~?”
The squirrel’s words washed over Rai, and before they could even register what was happening, they blinked as the words being spoken just…became reality. Whether or not she HAD been stretchy before was immaterial - only that the truth that was just spoken was now the reality.
“O-of course it is, Balros,” Rai laughed, as if it was the silliest question. “You know I’m always super stretchy for you and your massive, magnificent cock!”
“Gooood,” Balros leered mischievously. “Then hold still for me~”
Suddenly, those huge handpaws seized knot the dragonvix’s hips, one hand continuing to hold on, while his other hand directed that huge, meaty shaft alongside Rai's own, pushing towards their sheath. That hand on that hip drifted to that sheath and, hooking a thick thumb under it, began to press forward and tuck the huge head of his cock into that sheath, past that knot and starting to push forward into Rai.
Her eyes went wide at the sensation. It felt so odd…but so lewd at the same time! Just watching her sheath utterly stretch and conform over the head of that squirrel’s enormous dick, and then more, as Balros was somehow sinking it further into her sheath, making it stretch and sleeve OVER his cock so obscenely. “H-how…how have we never tried this before?” Rai said, shuddering at the sensation of that monster squirrelshaft throbbing alongside of her own.
“Dunno! Guess it just never came up!” Balros huffed, his eyes lidded in bliss. “Though with how good this feels, I’m definitely going to ‘come’ pretty quick, I think…!”
The squirrel’s wiiide hips began to draw back, and then push forward - sawing and stroking that throbbing lust alongside Rai’s own, while more of his length sunk into her sheath. Slickly, wetly
squishing in and out, as the enclosure was already filling up with his pre, to the point it began to drool out around Rai’s own knot within seconds. Huffy, lusty noises rang out into the air as the squirrel indulged himself so early with his date, and Rai’s own hands could only rest on Balros’s own cock as that squirrel began to buck and buck.
Despite her sheath stimulating the squirrel's own huge, ready-to-blow dick so much, it was Rai herself that came first. Knot swelling out thickly as that pink length deepened a little in color, and she began to guuuuush and guuuuush, letting loose all over Balros’s huge squirrel balls.
Balls that began to draw up and ERUPT thick squirrelcum into Rai’s sheath - thick, somewhat mutagenic sperm just utterly erupting up into that space. As it did, Rai could feel her own shifting down there beginning to alter and morph from the squirrel’s unchecked reality-altering energy, and…sure enough, her cock began to withdraw into that sheath as it began to change shape. Sheath starting to lighten on the fur as it swelled and engorged into the familiar shape of puffy, plump, smooth cuntlips and a fat, rounded clit…and then growing and swelling more and more, fattening out into a juicy, puffed-out pussy that just continued to grow and grow around Balros’s cock, swallowing it up as her lower sex shifted not only back to female, but also engorged out to a massive, meaty, hyper size much more suited to the squirrel’s oversized tool.
Rai panted as she looked down at the current situation - pussy so overengorged and oversized that it was constantly squishing up against her thighs, swollen out enough to be unable to be hidden by her skirt now! She swallowed a bit, looking at Balros. “I…I can get a longer skirt,” she began, “But I really did feel like…y’know…having…”
“Oh, no worries!” Balros laughed. “We can fix that easily~”
And with that, the squirrel grunted and stepped forward, sinking his still-swollen shaft further forward into Rai, maneuvering her back towards the bed, as her front distended even FURTHER with squirrelcock, now able to push properly up into her. Big handpaws tuuuugged up that fishnet undershirt and halter top, getting those large hand pawbs squeezing over those emergent breasts, while his dick pushed a big, heavy bulge out from her tummy, up in front of those heavy chest swells and into her own cleavage, just a bit.
“I just gotta cum in you again, and we can put you back the way you were…more or less~” The squirrel chittered excitedly down to that dragonvix.
All Rai could do was press her tits into those huge, groping hands, her wings spread against the bed beneath her. “Ffffuck…yes, Balros, PLEASE, fuck me, and fuck me up! Fuck me up with your cuuuuum~” She squealed out, only able to babble out like a brainfucked bimbo at this point with how much her lust was skyrocketing at that moment.
Those wide hips began to work, that meaty squirrel ass flexing, and his massive, floofy tail flicking about above them both as he started slamming that juicy dick home inside of her. Heavy squirrel nuts were resting atop the bedspread, their weight and bulk keeping them from crashing
into the dragonvix below…which was just fine, because his pelvis was doing more than enough of that already with how firmly he hilted against her with each movement.
Rai was just in absolute bliss. Her form already being forcibly warped, her reality being fucked with…
Her pulse was pounding so hard, just as much blood rushing to her head as it was to her loins.
The minutes passed, as that bed creaked with the squirrel’s more and more eager thrusts, starting to shorten in length, in favor of more frequency. Slamming that fat, fleshy ram right up into her middle as he could feel that peak building again. “Fffffuck, you just have one of the best cunts ever, Rai~” He managed to drawl out, in between intense movements. “I didn’t even have to do much that’s..hnnggh…the best…paaaarrrt~!”
Balros couldn’t hold those heavy squirrel nuts anymore. Those huge spunk-tanks luched and squeezed in, as the underbelly of his dick practically bloated out inside of her with the volume of the load traveling through that cum-pipe of his, before heavy mutagenic nutsludge began to FLOOD her middle.
Rai’s hands instinctively went to her middle as she began to dome and swell with his load. She could feel the flesh expanding and stretching out below her palms and fingers, as she couldn’t help juicing all over that jerking, gushing dick. She’d barely had the presence of mind to register that this was actually climax number 4 on that dick - having spent the past few minutes with her brain utterly blissed out on a tremendous rodent cock.
It took well over a minute, but that heavy glorping of her belly soon finally came to a close, the squirrel huffing as he hurriedly withdrew that shaft, eagerly anticipating his handiwork bearing fruit.
He didn’t have to wait long.
Rai groaned as her belly began to recede, that thick squirrelcum absorbing into her form, soaking in, affecting her, saturating her…
She could already feel that inner passage of her’s reversing course once more, the flesh morphing as new mass began to reshape and swell out. Once more, that meaty cunt lowered and fattened out into a heavy set of balls again, while her clit swelled and grew out as she regrew a thick, heavy sheath again, this time way, way bigger than before…
By the time it was all finished, she looked down between her legs, her hands massaging just a bit over the massive, fuzzy sheath she bore. It was easily larger than Balros’s own at this point.
“Hee…see? No matter how much girlcock you have, you’re still such an amazingly hot bottom slut~” The squirrel grinned.
Nibbling on her bottom lip in silent agreement, the only thing she could do, at that moment, was knead at her sheath and stare…
—
“Hey, planet to Rai~”
Balros’s voice snapped Rai out of her daze. “Hmm? What?” The squirrel laughed. “Our order is here.”
Rai blinked, and looked down at the booth they were sitting in. Their food had, indeed, arrived.
The “date”, per se, was much more casual, considering they’d just gone out to a fast food burger place to eat. The point was to sit down somewhere together and munch on something together in public, not really to be fancy or try to romance each other. This was a hookup for some fun that they’d wanted to do, after all - just some window dressing. And thus, the ‘spread’ for their date was a tray of burgers, chicken nuggets, ketchup, and fries, with a drink each.
But now, even the playful garnishing of the hookup seemed unnecessary - they may as well have brought her out a bowl of cereal, with the amount of regard her mind had for any of it right now.
All she could think about was him.
Her thighs squirmed around the bulge of her tremendous balls…she was a little shy of matching the squirrel in sheer nutmass, but even wearing her longer skirt couldn’t hide the shapes beneath anymore. The squirrel had DONE that to her. She could still smell the tinge of his fur musk against her muzzle, as her sharp fox nose picks him up nearly as keenly as if he’d been right up against her. The feeling of those huge, meaty squirrel toes when they accidentally bump against her shin under the table. And the memories of that cock of his, stirring through, saturing her brain…
It was all she could do to not slip underneath that table and stuff her face right up against that utility bulge of his. Just to spend the entirety of dinner instead indulging herself in the thing she craved far more than food at the moment - Balros. To keep from bringing up her own paws to knead and tease and squish at that junk til he outgrew his garment and fucked her in front of everyone…
She shuddered, and immediately wrenched her brain back under control. She could already feel her massive vixencock starting to peek from that sheath under her long skirt. If I get hard now, there’s absolutely no way I’ll be able to hide it, I’m too big now… She cautioned herself, mentally.
Even if that really didn’t sound like the worst thing, really…
The squirrel wasn’t paying nearly as much attention - he was quite focused on the food. Pumping big loads of squirrelcum into eager, horny sluts can cause you to have an appetite, after all.
“Well, if YOU’RE not gonna eat the nuggies, I’M gonna, hehehe….homf~” The squirrel’s large fingers plucked up a nugget to dip into ketchup, even as Rai’s barely-contained, horny daze continued…
—
There was a rattling at the door to Rai’s apartment, as the keys somehow found themselves being jiggled and fumbled into the lock. The reason for the trouble in getting that door unlocked became readily apparent when both Rai and Balros burst through the door after a brief turn of the handle, their muzzles mashed together. Rai had barely managed to make it to her front door before she started getting uncontrollably stiff and was making out wildly with that squirrel.
Her hands and arms clung onto him, as she practically spun him around into the apartment, her foot reaching out and kicking that door closed once they and their tails were both clear of it.
Lips, muzzles, tongues mashing together in hungry passion, as Rai’s’s cock absolutely rendered her skirt useless with how much she was utterly lifting it with the sheer size of her bulging, raging erection smashed up along Balros’s front.
The squirrel utterly delighted in the attention, drinking it in. Big handpaws groping at the girth of that huge 2ft vixen hardon, knot and all, while her lengthy dragonvixen tongue swirled and probed inside of his mouth. One hand did leave that length long enough to undo the clasps holding up his utility bulge - he had a pretty good feeling if Rai didn’t tear it off of him somehow, he was going to swiftly get too swollen to keep it on, soon enough.
Their muzzles parted from each other, leaving Rai panting, as her eyes lidded in absolute, overpowering lust. “Guhhh….Balroooos….”
“Heeeee….yessss Raiiii~?” The squirrel chittered to his date.
“Nnnh, want…want~” She peered down, seeing that freed sheath, and that was all she needed, as suddenly she dropped to her knees, HUGGED her arms around his waist and over those wide hips to tug him close, as she BURIED her muzzle deep into that sheath and~
SNFFFFFFFFFFFF~
She filled her lungs with the fog of absolute squirrel heaven, as her eyes fluttered and rolled up a little in bliss. She could feel those hot dick-vapors tickle every olfactory sense her body had, a
deep draw of the squirrel’s corruptive taint right into her rising chest. She exhaled through her muzzle and sniffed again, huffing in shorter bursts, drawing it in, in, in, and then exhaling, and then repeating. With every hit of musk, her cock twitched even HARDER, precum erupting and firing off over the floor.
Those front teeth raked lightly over his lower lip, as Balros leered down in delight over the display of just absolute, nearly brainless huff-lust. Gonna need David’s help to detangle this mess for Lance later, the squirrel thought to himself. While he wasn’t sure EXACTLY what was going to happen next (and that was part of the fun), he had a pretty good idea of what was going on between them now, and he sure as hell wasn’t going to stop it.
The fat, round bell of that BIG pink squirreldick puuuushed out against Rai’s nose, and she gave an almost pitiful whimper when her muzzle was shoved away from the entrance to that sheath. Almost frantically, she scootched her muzzle past the head of his cock to SHOVE her muzzle right into that space between his growing dickmeat and that sheath of his, returning to pouring more of his corruptive scent into her lungs.
She could feel it, and Balros could see it - the first bits of corruptive changes ripping through Rai’s body, starting with her tail. Her vixen tail swishing and flicking behind her, and as it waved in the air, it began to GROW with size, volume, and fluff. Swishing and fwoomping out into a big, bushy, swooshy squirrel tail!
Her cock throbbed even harder, as it surge-pumped out a couple of inches bigger over the floor, while she started eagerly lapping her tongue into that sheath-space, attempting to divine any flavor that her nose hadn’t sampled.
A motion that gave that now rock-hard squirrel a lightbulb moment.
“Hey now, Rai, if you’re eager to put that muzzle AND tongue somewhere, I got a better idea~”
He grinned to beat the band, as he turned those hips and spun around, withdrawing her muzzle from his sheath…and before she had a chance to vehemently protest, and replaced it with something else- mainly his massive squirrel asscheeks making her face utterly disappear.
Raibiash could only moan whorishly, muffledly, between those mighty asscheeks, as her nose pushed right up against the squirrel’s fat pucker. Inhaling more of his scent as her tongue darted back out again and began to absolutely rim that squirrel so eagerly, before her tongue started to press in, impatiently. Delighting in more Balros scent and flavor, while her hands came up and grabbed onto his meaty rumpcheeks.
Balros shivered with delight, as he felt them spreading more and more over his ass every second. He peered back over his shoulder to watch, as Rai’s hands swelled out into huge, grabby squirrel handpawbs, while her feet absolutely began to follow suit - bloating out with extra size and width, with huge, fat, curling toes and broad soles. Her ass ballooning out wider,
hips spreading out further, as he could feel her body lurching up larger all over in wonderful, surging ways.
That muzzle growing as she continued to huff and devour that juicy squirrel ass, her tongue pushing up deeper, as one hand kept groping and spreading a fat squirrel bootycheek with a thumb, while the other huge, growing hand slipped around and grasped that squirreldick. Just starting to grip and pump eagerly, while she set to milking that prostate with her oral muscle.
Balros trembled in pleasure, that fucklog giving a jerk in her hand, as he fired off several large blasts of prenut all over the floor. And then a few more as he felt her SURGING even larger behind him. Her wings were gone for now, as her tongue seemed to stop growing ONLY because it was turning from a long vixen tongue to a shorter squirrel tongue…and she’s just growing to match up with it way better! It wasn’t the only thing growing - that huge girldick of her’s didn’t lose the knot, but did change shape otherwise to match Balros’s own, as it throbbed across the floor at 3 feet of raging meat!
He couldn’t wait any longer. He forcibly stepped forward, withdrawing her face from his ass, as he turned to face her, and somehow could only throb even HARDER at what he found.
Over 7 feet of huge, thick, milftastic squirrel bimbo was peering at him as she sat up on her knees and breathed in the first gulp of air in literally minutes that hadn’t been direct corruptive squirrelscent. Her lips had plumped out into proper soft dickpillows, and her blue hair had developed pink highlights, as she batted her eyelashes at him flirtatiously. Her arms SCOOPED up a set of utterly massive squirrel tits, literal armloads of breastflesh capped with thick,
mouth-stuffing nipples (that were ALREADY drooling a bit of milk onto the floor!), and she moaned out as her raging three-foot hardon throbbed up big, strong, and absolutely, utterly needy into the air.
“On your back, NOW~” Balros immediately uttered, stepping forward, his hands grabbing and sinking into those tremendous tits, as he practically shoved her onto her back. She was only ever so happy to spill backwards with a vapid giggle, as she sprawled back over the floor.
Entirely unbidden, her thighs drew up, her knees squishing into her own massive titties, as her hands LIFTED her massive squirrel balls, to reveal that she now had both sets of parts…
And sure enough, there was a huge, gropably-meaty squirrelcunt waiting for that overeager cock of his.
There was a rush of motion, as Balros quickly capitalized on the position - coming forward to grasp and hug those thighs up towards her, keeping them pinned against her, as that pulsing fuckmast slammed home into that juicy puss. Her folds, her walls stretching so handily and cushy, as if tailor-made for that big squirreldick, and there was a heavy, meaty plapping sound that began to ring out wildly into the apartment! It swiftly found itself secondary to a more predominantly lusty sound within seconds, however, as it had to play second-fiddle to the absolutely loud, whorish moans erupting from Squirrel-Rai’s fat-lipped mouth!
“FHUUUUCK! FUCK ME BALROS! FUCK MEEE! MAKE ME YOUR WHOOOOOREE!!!”
She was exclaiming her need loud enough that she was sure to get a noise complaint, and likely there were going to be complaints from the floor below about the tremendous thumping sounds, but none of that mattered right now. The only thing that mattered was her loudly crooning and exclaiming her absolutely raging fucklust for this squirrel, as the minutes of heavy, hard-hitting hip-slamming carried on!
“BREED ME! FUCK YOUR HOT SQUIRREL GUNK RIGHT UP INTO MY WOMB AND MAKEEEEAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
She couldn't even finish the last dregs of what would even pass for a lust-shredded bimbo-bitch thought roaring through her. All she could do was CUM.
Balros could feel that cunt utterly clamp onto his cock, squeezing, milking powerfully, while those tremendous squirrel girl balls drew up, squeezed, and began to ERUPT cum all over her ceiling! Even with that cock aimed behind her at an angle, it still managed to fire with such a powerful arc that the ceiling was just getting utterly BLASTED. And then another rope, and then yet another blasted with wild abandon as her mess rained down onto her apartment, pretty much ruining anything it touched with her own musky squirrelscent.
Balros trembled, as he wasn’t far behind. His body shuddered from the sheer force of his climax, as his own nuts followed suit with Rai’s, and his own length began bloating her womb with wild abandon. To Rai’s delight, she could feel her middle beginning to dome HEAVILY with how much spunk he was stuffing into her, getting to feel just how much lust she’d managed to wring out of that squirrel with her eagerness.
Her belly rose and rose with sheer volume. Her own tummy started to angle her own shaft upwards so her seed splattered down over herself and Balros, and STILL, Balros managed to cum even longer than her. His climax just raging onward as he flooded her so much that her belly basically dominated most of her own torso and still began to spill over her own thighs, forcing her legs out straight, and making Balros have to hug against the huge tummy he was making.
Finally…eventually, that flow of his came to a halt, as he hugged forward against that massive squirrelgal roundness. Just sighing in relief and afterglow as he listened to the tremendous gurgling and churning of all that cum rolling around inside of her, leaving his shaft in.
It was several minutes before there was a word spoken between them again, and it was the heavy, panting voice of Raibiash, from somewhere behind her massive belly and huge squirrel breasts-
“...I think I could really go for another burger now…”
