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Biiiiig, strong wingarms stretched up behind the huge brown battess, while her regular shoulders rolled, and her standard arms flexed. The enormous hybrid hermbat was now clad in her white lab coat and…of course, nothing else, allowing her heavy tits to wobble about under that coat with no restraint, same for her heavy balls and that fat sheath of her’s, hiding her juicy batty cunt behind. Echoen’s foxlike tail flicked up behind her, before she settled that enormous ass into a plus-sized, steel-reinforced seat at the big table where her sandwich had been waiting.
It’d been a busy morning of experiments. David had helpfully sent her a list of some new interdimensional elements to experiment with, and the interdimensional alchemist (among other things) had kept a pretty busy morning. But now it was lunchtime, and there was still that squirrel to keep an eye on, so she reached forward and tapped that metallic sphere on the table again.
It began to rise one more, splitting and disassembling into that extradimensional screen, as she decided to check and see what the squirrel and his charge were up to for lunch.
“Alright, what kind of trouble are you trying to avert now, you little rascal…”
—
Balros sighed as they made their way to the outdoor food court. The mall they’d gone to was split up into a bunch of different sections, but the food court itself was a hybrid indoors-outdoors setup, with a big round courtyard full of food carts facing in, while there were stalls up against the building that served both inside and outside counters.
He adjusted his shoulders again, trying to grow accustomed to the weight of his new, tremendous tits. Thanks to Jessica’s milk, he was now every bit of an obscene bustyboy, those heavy squirrel tits bigger than his own head. Indeed, out of the both of them, HE was now the bustier of the two, and as a result, he’d had to employ one of David’s nanogeneration clothing devices to make him a more form-fitting shirt. ‘Form-fitting’ in that it managed to cover them up, but it still showed off a decent chunk of his midriff, and…well, there was little hiding the bulges his thick nipples made in the otherwise dark top he was wearing. All while those hefty swells pushed and spread that vest of his out, practically parting them around those tits and making it even more like decoration than it already was.
Jessica, in the meanwhile, was standing in line for one of the stands. And while her own breasts were under head-sized at the moment, right now she was more concerned with the length of the line, as she huffed impatiently and bounced on her toes in those open sandals she was wearing on those sizable pink feet. “Uggghhhhh, I’ve never had to wait so long to get a grilled cheese in my liiiife,” she whined.
“I mean, we did kind of come here during lunchtime,” Balros shrugged, nodding towards the line of people.
“Yeah, but it’s called ‘Grilled Cheese Madness’, they should be serving up grilled cheese like…mad, y’know?” Jessica pouted, her arms folding under her tits as she humph’d and waited.
Balros, himself, felt a small, inward wave of relief. Here in line, it’d be a bit of a stall, and of course, with her being grumpy, she’d be less likely to pop a big crowd-corrupting boner, or start swelling with milk again, so…
Doot-doot~
The mousette blinked, all three eyes open as she peered down and reached into her pocket, pulling out her smartphone. Her hands started messing with the screen, though as she looked at the source of the notification, her eyes widened. “Ooh…mnhf.”
The squirrel’s round ears twitched at the noise, and immediately, he peered over. “Hm? What?”
“Ooh, just…this hot anime I’ve been following lately,”she said with a spreading smile. “It’s this human, and this, like…four-armed muscled alien space vixen, and them getting into shenanigans living together. Someone drew some really hot art of of the space vixen and it’s…ooh, it’s really good~”
Balros’s ears twitched as he leaned forward to keep at the screen, Sure enough, the lavender spacevixen on the screen definitely looked hot. But that’s not why his ears were twitching- he could hear the sounds of the mouseclone’s heavily over-productive nuts starting to churn into action, starting to slowly strain those shorts of her’s further…
Gritting his teeth, the squirrel decided to intervene. “Hey, Jessi…think we should be looking at that out in the open right now? You’re starting to fill out your shorts more…”
“Whuh?” Jessica blinked, peering back at him, a smirk and a raised eyebrow coloring her expression. “Who are you, and what did you do with Balros?” She couldn’t help but giggle. “Normally, you’d be encouraging me to burst out of my clothes, doing your whole ‘truthspeaking’ thing and making everyone else just kinda cool with it, but…alright.” She nodded, and, to his relief, put the phone away. “Thank you, though…I’d kinda like to get this grilled cheese sooner, rather than later…” Her hand came down to her plush tum and rubbed at it just a bit.
Doot-doot, Doot-doot.
Two more message pings from her phone, and the squirrel freezed up for a moment, while Jessica looks back down at her pocket, hesitating.
“”Uh…why don’t you go ahead and put your phone on silent for a bit?” Balros helpfully suggested out of the blue.
Jessica’s round ears flattened down just a little, as she peered back at the pocket holding the outline of her phone inside. “Nnnnhh…maybe. I mean, they could be important…”
Doot-doot.
Balros could see the struggle happening all too well. It was the same thing he always had to deal with, whenever he got a notification- the compulsion, the NEED to check and see what it was that felt important enough to ping for his attention. Jessica’s hand flexed against her shorts, and then, with a shrug of her shoulders, she reached into her pocket and plucked out her phone again to take a peek.
There was a pause, as her eyes beheld the messages. Her friend had not only posted more fanart pictures, but they were even spicier than the first, showing that space vixen plapping the hell out of her human love, her enormous girlshaft just stretching his middle out as she filled him up.
“Nhf…fuck, that’s good~” She breathed out quietly, her other arm idly coming up to heft under her tits, kneading at the underbust of one of her tits, as her nipples stiffened a bit in her shirt. Now, alongside the churning of those over-productive nuts kicking in, Balros could hear her shorts beginning to actively creak, as not only were her nuts loading even fuller, but her dick was beginning to stir and swell fatter, larger in those shorts.
That big, brown, bushy tail flicked in anxiety behind Balros. Fuck, if I don’t think of something fast, I’ll lose my universe-hopping privileges for a whole week! His own thick thighs squirmed in anxiety at the thought of having to try and restrain himself for that long…what might be INVOLVED in restraining himself for that long, and… “Ok Jess! Think it’s time to take care of something else first!” His large handpaws came up and seized onto her shoulders, suddenly tugging her out of line and away from the courtyard.
“Whuh- hey, we’re gonna lose our place in line!” Jessica complained, but even as she was tugged along, already it was getting harder for her to move normally, with her nuts expanding so much, and her erecting cock causing more and more trouble for that fabric. Soon enough, her heavy ass was WHUMPED down onto a bench, a bit more out of view of everyone, behind the stalls.
The bet’s for her causing a scene, The squirrel reasoned. Not for ME making a scene…
Large handpaws went down to his belted-up shorts. Even with his fingers benign as large as they were, he was practiced at getting them undone in a hurry, and with that success, he turned, and promptly tugged down those pants and WHUMPH, that enormous squirrel ass utterly smothered over the shortstack’s broad lap and bulge.
It couldn’t have come soon enough. The moment he barely sat down, he could feel that heavy dick BURST out of those pants, and, with a bit of light wriggling, he could feel that huge, growing mousedick starting to grow right up into his ass.
“Nnhh…nnhhff…!” Those huge handpaws clasped to the edges of their seat, the squirrel peered around, as his middle started bulging more and more with shortstack hypermousie dick. He didn’t even try to hide the huge squirrelcock slipping up out of the undone remains of his shorts. His own erection throbbed up even faster than her’s, just twitching, jerking, and throbbing up huge and meaty, almost right in front of his own face. All the while, her own dickbulge pushed out his front, making a very clear outline, and forcing that squirrel to hug that enormous, obscene squirreldick close to try and obscure it. He could feel a couple of eyes on him, teeth gritting again. Performing big, explosive, lewd acts of corruption in public was his whole thing, NOT attempting to conceal that this gorgeous hermmousie was absolutely stuffing his ass full of girlmeat!
It didn’t help when her pink, soft hands came to rest on his hips. “Dang, Balros, you ok? You look almost nervous up there…” And with that, those hips begin to roll and move beneath him. Moving in a motion to make that large squirrel ass bounce around that huge, throbbing mousette cock. It wasn’t her fault, really- she was only trying to play along, and here he was, unable to tell her what was going on as part of the bet.
Plap, Plap, Plap. The lovely sounds of his ass lightly clapping into her lap didn’t help things, as feeling her heavy cock stirring up his insides was making his own meat throb harder. He peered around at the various furs looking his way, and chuckled a bit, playing it up as he started to pump his own heavy meat in public. “Ahhhh…sorry, ‘hyper ordinance’, just…relieving myself with a toy, that’s all!”
The gambit ended up paying off- generally the mouse would include some type of
‘hyper-ordinance’ in his reality-revision to make things easier for the squirrel to get about with his gigantic junkbulges (and the mouse’s own, for that matter), which usually included public acts of lewdness. As long as he could hide that he was riding HER cock instead of a toy, he could make this work!
“Nnhf, fuck, that’s more like it,” Jessica huffed out as that squirrel’s ass began to bounce more and more on her oversized squeaker shaft. She could feel her load in those tremendous pink globes boiling up more and more, pushing out the pink flesh of those balls as Balros’s lewd public bouncing worked her up further and further. Her tits cushioning against his back, as she felt her eyes lid and flutter, pressure building more and more…
It didn’t take much longer for those tremendous mousette cumtanks to lurch, flexing hard as Jessica (thankfully) buried her muzzle into Balros’s back and squeeeaaaaaked hard, those heavy pink cumtanks flexing and pumping huge volumes of seed into him! Balros, himself, was on the verge of climax, and as he slammed his ass down and started to get filled, his eyes widened, and his own balls followed suit, as he grunted and started blaaaaaaasting seed everywhere! Having to control himself, trying to keep his corruption factor actively down as his cock jetted huge gushes of cum over the walk, onto the grass on the other side. All the while, his middle was selling rounding, doming rounded and rounder with that heavy load that Jessica had built up, as one of his huge handpaws came up to his muzzle to clamp it closed just in time, just as he could feel Jessica’s spunk rising up in his throat. Cheeks bulllllged like he was storing nuts in them (he was, in a fashion!), but he managed to keep any from leaking out, as his heavy cumgut swelled and swelled…
—
“Thank you!” Jessica said happily, as she stood on her tippytoes, accepting the little open vertical take-out box with her grilled cheese inside, a little while later. She’d cleaned up pretty nicely, seeing as she hadn’t actually made much of a mess herself, and now with her balls significantly drained again.
“No problem,” Said the guy behind the counter, before he turned to Balros, his brow furrowing. “Hey, are you gonna order something, buddy?”
Balros could only swallow in his throat, trying to make sure none of the tremendous volume of thick, cummy mess making his belly jiggle out heavily, came back up. “No thanks…uh…ate a bit too much earlier, I think…”
—
“Mnhf~” Echoen‘s hand reached over and tapped the display to get it to fold back up into place, shifting down back into it’s smooth, metallic orb form, as her winghand put her 3/4ths-eaten sandwich back down onto her plate. Her other hand had been idly rubbing at her
tremendously-swollen, erect, dark hermshaft, but her attention had been elsewhere. She grunted as she held onto her seat and that huge batcunt schlooorrrrped loudly as she rose, around the enormous toy she’d sat herself down on, the moment the fun had begun. Seeing the mouseclone’s cock utterly -stretch- Balros has made her more predominantly female aspects absolutely light on fire, and she could only think of one solution.
As that toy popped free of her loins, a hand darted under her balls to needfully press and fondle at her own sex as that speed dial went off. “Hey, David? Sorry to bother you, but I’m going to need to extend my lunch for a bit of an emergency…can you come on over?”
