CONTENT WARNING:

This story contains depictions of gross fetish material inclusive of FARTS and SMEGMA.

FRIENDS WITH CONSEQUENCES
Part 1 – A gift for the holidays.

“Hmmm~” ( ˘~˘ )
When you’re a millennia old Demoness like Krampus, boredom comes inevitably and naturally. Her stunning, curvy figure covered in dark grey fur like volcanic ash, the majesty of her large, jet-black hooves, thick, demonic horns like antlers on her head, and finally, her piercing green eyes that glow like rich emerald vials containing deadly venom. The anthropomorphic demonic beast lounges in a throne of shadows hovering in a realm of endless night. Having wandered the Earth for centuries, causing havoc, terror and nightmares to mortals aplenty, Krampus at some point had finally given an inch to Saint Nicholas and settled as an overseer of all that is “naughty”. Fiddling with the karma of sinning humans has its joys, however the conventional methods tend to grow dull eventually. The Demoness is always in pursuit of something to quench her interests, and as she thinks about it now, there is something interesting that happened fairly recently.
A few years ago, the jolly old man had surprized her when he’d punished a human through his own methods. It had been but a single human from one of the many “Earths”, still it was an incident that should have fallen under her own authority. But the way the old man did it left Krampus more impressed than slighted. To think that he’d have his own reindeer do such vile things to a helpless little human. Whenever she thinks about it, a warm tingle fills the bulge between Krampus’ plump thighs, there aren’t many things that can excite her this much in this age.

“Since he went out of his way to interfere with my stock, he can’t blame me for having a little fun of my own, right?” ( ^ ω ^ )

A charming smile is made sinister by her gleaming sharp canines and her slithering reptilian tongue. Her natural mischievous ways are reignited once again as the Demoness swirls the claw of her finger into the dark void, where a swirling pool of charcoal smoke with glittering green lights manifests, soon opening up to reveal an image. Just as how “Santa” can distinguish every naughty and nice being of every world, Krampus can seek out mortals that fit certain criteria from the world she governs. The criteria with which she searches this time is simple; a being gullible enough to make a “deal” with a demon. It doesn’t take much for an image to surface, in a world where a Splice has occurred. What appears before her is the image of a simple, downright unremarkable young man. The information about him naturally flows into her mind at a capacity mortals can’t fathom.
“Lives alone, sceptical, highly superstitious, pushover. Good, good. And living in his surroundings are… haha, perfect!”

Krampus’ toothy grin widens and her fluffy tail wags while she rubs her clawed hands together. The millennia old Demoness feels excited like she herself is a human child that’s gotten the best present on this Christmas Eve.
As the Demoness schemes in glee, this ordinary young man has yet to realize that he’s unfortunately caught the attention of one of the most wicked of ancient beings. Very soon he will see that coal in his stocking is far from the worst thing he can receive on this most joyous of holidays.

***
“Ugh, why the f-, why do I have to do this?”
Complaints continue to flow from Jesse’s mouth as white puffs in the cold winter morning. The human would give anything to be anywhere else, his own home is right in reach from where he stands at his neighbours’ front door. As for why he’s here waiting for them to answer the doorbell and not curled up in his own bed, ready to welcome another lonely Christmas? It all has to do with the “dream” he’d had last night. At least, Jesse wishes it had been but a dream. A tall, furry figure cloaked in darkness that couldn’t hide her outstanding proportions, she’d appeared before him, spouting words that sounded like nonsense at first. Words about how he’d accumulated too much bad karma in some past life of his and needed to rack up good karma and repent otherwise he’d live a miserable eternity in the burning underworld. To the average person, the whole thing would have sounded like nonsense, Jesse however can’t treat it as such for multiple reasons. First of all the human is greatly superstitious by nature, it’s actually part of the reason he spends most of his time alone as some people simply can’t stand being around him at this point.

Honestly, it hadn’t been so bad when he was young, however his superstitious beliefs were forced to grow with the introduction of supernatural beings in his everyday life.
“Oh, hello. You’re our neighbour, aren’t you?”

Such a supernatural being appears right in the doorway to answer the doorbell. Similar to the figure from his “dream”, glossy fur covers her entire body and she has her own set of impressive horns sprouting from her head. Unlike last night’s figure though, she’s way more on the heavy side, including her broad hips and larger bust, her entire figure is meaty and chubby, such is how it usually is for an anthropomorphic bovine. The attractive Cow with the aesthetic of a housewife is but one of the many beings that now inhabit Earth, rivalling the human population that was here first. Anthropomorphic beasts of all kinds, most based on animals that exist on Earth originally and some reflecting beasts and monsters that should have existed only in fiction. Their presence is so natural that not even Jesse feels particularly strange about having a small family as anthropomorphic cattle as neighbours.

“Uhm, you’re…”

“Jesse.”

“Oh yes, the young man from next door, right? What can I do for you?”

The human naturally hesitates to state his business as this whole thing is something he’s very reluctant to do in the first place. However he’s unable to stay reluctant because of the third factor that proves that last night’s events was anything but a regular dream.

[Go on~♪] ( •̀ ω •́ )✧
A voice echoes in Jesse’s head, the same familiar voice from last night that sounds like a smoky melody. A faint itch is on his wrist as the human groans internally, a small, emerald tattoo had shown up on his wrist when he woke up this morning. Ever since, the voice has been urging him to fulfil the agreement that was made in the “dream”, and agreement that he still can’t believe he’d made. However, clearly he’d been desperate at the possibility of being spared eternity in damnation. If there’s anybody who’d believe in hell, especially with what he’s experiencing right now, it’d be Jesse. And that is for sure a place the human doesn’t want to end up.
“I uh… I heard you guys were looking for a ‘friend’ for your daughters?”

A cringe courses through his body just from saying this. What kind of grown man in his early twenties would go around the neighbourhood looking for ‘friends’? Especially those ‘friends’ being girls that had recently reached adulthood, if what the Demoness in his dream had said is to be believed. Apparently the Bovine in front of him has two daughters that are chronic shut-ins, which would explain why Jesse has never caught sight of these supposed young women all this time. He himself is a bit of a recluse who doesn’t get out much, but that’s beside the point. The Demoness in his dream had said that these people were looking for someone to keep their daughters company and maybe even help them break out of their shells. Jesse has no idea how he of all people qualifies for such a task, even if he is their neighbour, he’s just some random guy. He wouldn’t be surprized if he gets a creeped out reaction from this lady who’s apparently their mom!
“Really?! Oh I’m so happy!”
“Uh?!”

What the hell? Far from what he was expecting, the Bovine seems ecstatic about this random guy who asked to be her daughters’ friend! Jesse is momentarily taken aback, however, he’s also thinking to himself that this practically confirms that everything the Demoness said to be true! Meaning that it’s likely also true that he’ll end up in a very bad place if he doesn’t do what she says. To think that he’d end up in this shit all because of some past life he doesn’t even vaguely remember!

“Come on in, I’ll introduce you right away. They’re gonna absolutely love you!”

“Uh, h-hey!”

Jesse is even more taken aback as he’s pulled inside of the home of these neighbours who are actually complete strangers, like somebody getting kidnapped off the street! The human can of course never hope to match an Anthro’s strength, especially not a Bovine’s. He goes wherever her big, meaty hands drag him as the Mother Cow closes the door behind her, a clack of the lock followed by continued clacking of her hard hooves as she practically pushes the small human further into her home.

“I really hope you don’t mind the mess.”

“Oh, uh, not at all?”

Jesse is too flabbergasted to resist as the Cow lady hurries him through her home. He has no idea what mess she’s talking about as the interior of the house is fairly tidy and much better than his single person flat.
“That’s good then. By the way, you can call me Martha.”

Everything about the situation feels so out of place and eerie, however Jesse tries to steel his nerves as the faint itch on his wrist once again reminds him that he’s doing what he can to better his future situation. That being said, the human finds it hard to calm down as Martha pushes him from behind with her big, meaty cow body pressed right up against his smaller frame. Such close intimacy with a curvy bovine MILF who’s still pretty much a stranger would make any person feel awkward, especially a healthy young man like Jesse. However that’s not even accounting for the real meaty part pressing up against his back as she pushes him! Something that all ‘female’ Anthros have as far as Jesse is aware, a glorious extra set of genitals packaged into a generous bulge between their thick thighs! Thankfully Martha is of the sheathed type, so there it’s much of that meat pressing into him, however, as though to make up for it, her balls are absolutely massive! It’s to the point that Jesse can distinctly feel each individual, packed nut pressing against him through her soft and warm sack. The socially awkward young man is doing his very best to remain cool as he’s further pushed up the stairs.

Finally it seems like he’ll be able to catch a breather from the intimate contact as Martha brings him to what he can only assume is her daughters’ room. That in itself is an awkward situation to be in, suddenly brought into the room of girls one has never even glimpsed before. However very soon Jesse realizes that he has other problems, as Martha boldly opens the door to her daughters’ room, to reveal to him what is the actual mess she was talking about earlier.

“Urgh?!”

The moment the door opens, the crisp winter air that had been filling the home is made to give way to a fluffy, warm wave of ripe, unwashed body odour packed with plenty of pungent, beastly musk! Jesse quickly holds his hand in front of his face however it does little to block off the potent stench of perspiration mixed with a few other sour smell that’s definitely not just plain sweat! There’s also a rather musty odour like someone’s taken a bunch of used socks and let them sit in an enclosed room. And as though that weren’t enough, there’s this rank, eggy stench mixed in there that begins to tickle his gag reflex after just a whiff! Jesse immediately wonders if Martha had taken a wrong turn and brought him to a room that she never wanted him to see, a room full of old, used laundry perhaps. The idea of a girl’s room that Jesse had in his mind, as someone who’s never actually visited one before, is completely different from what he smells in his nose and what he sees as the door finally opens all the way!
“Uhk?!”

“Hehe, good thing you don’t mind a mess because these two girls of mine are total slobs.”

“I think she’s talking about you, Kel.”

“Maybe take a look in a mirror sometime, Kay.”

This is not the mess that Jesse had in mind, he very much minds the mess presented in this room! The room itself is rather spacious, enough to make him feel jealous. But that makes sense since it’s made to fit two larger Bovine Anthros. Though if one didn’t know better, they’d think they were pigs instead. Worn jerseys, booty shorts and even underwear! All manner of worn clothes in desperate need of a wash or two are simply strewn about the room, literally everywhere and anywhere like they were flung about by a passive twister. The single large, luxury bed, the big 4k TV, the dresser, shelves, table, all the that would otherwise give the room the image of being high class are instead spoiled not only by dirty clothes but also other garbage. While not bad to the point of some ‘gamer’ rooms seen on social media, the empty pizza boxes, soda cans and plates of eaten food are just simply unnecessary!
This is definitely the den of a slob, Martha’s words weren’t an exaggeration at all. And as for the two ‘slobs’ in this case.

“These are my girls, Kacey and Kelsey.”

“Hey.”

“Sup.”

The pair of Cows presented by the older Bovine are actually twins, with looks as similar as their manners. Even if they’re adult girls, it’s still crazy that they’re both almost the same size as their mom. Their meaty frames are actually slightly on the chubbier side compared to Martha, unlike the MILF who’s covered in dark brown fur, their fur is an egg-white colour while their hair is bright, dirty blonde. While Martha keeps her black hair in a neat bun, Kacey has hers in a thick braid that goes all the way down to her hips while Kelsey’s is left to flow freely, though far from neat and silky, it’s like bed head is her default state. Both girls wear glasses that give off a thick nerdy vibe, placed behind those spectacles are irises of a frosty light blue colour. The rest is naturally all Bovine. The bull horns on their heads, their large busts, broad hips, thick, meaty legs and of course, the massive bulges propped between their legs, as though they’d directly inherited their mother’s meaty sheathe and gargantuan balls! And as one gets past their anthropomorphic bovine aesthetic, you’d come upon part of the reason for the rank stench in the room.
As though to advertise their nature as slobs, they both wear loose t-shirts together with nothing on their bottoms except panties that barely cover their massive bulges. The t-shirts, clearly they’re meant to be white however not only have they adopted a faint discolouration that almost matches their fur, but there’s also distinct, slightly darker patches in the form of sweat stains cantered around their thick cow necks, breasts and of course the biggest stains are at their armpits! Kacey lays lazily on the big bed, watching her sister Kelsey, who’s sitting her near naked cow butt on the carpeted floor, as she plays a single player game on the large TV. Even though the room clearly has an AC unit installed, it’s for some reason left off, as though the two girls are more content in the enclosure of a room that’s bordering on lukewarm and reeks of BO and dirty laundry. Even the carpet that Kelsey sits on has its fair share of discolorations, Jesse doesn’t dare guess the origins. The only thing the human is thinking about right now is the terrible state of the room, the musty odours that adult girls ought to be ashamed of, and how he definitely didn’t think that this is what he’d signed up for!
“Girls, this is… Jesse, right? Yeah, Jesse. He’ll be your ‘friend’ from now on.”

“What kind of weirdo would wanna hang out with us?”

“Dude must have a fetish for gross girls or something.”

So they’re even self-aware that they’re total slobs! Incredibly, the reaction from the girls almost perfectly mimic what Jesse himself is thinking in his mind, one would have to be a complete weirdo or have some insane kinks to want to spend any time around these two. He’d heard that Anthros can control their sense of smell but it’s still ridiculous that anybody could live in such filth while being fully aware of it, he most certainly had no plans to get to know these girls any better or, lord forbid, stay in this room with them! Unfortunately, even if that’s what he’s thinking, he doesn’t have much of a choice in the matter, not unless he wants to spend a much longer time in a much worse place!
[I’m glad you’re aware so that I don’t have to spend too much effort convincing you. Just remember this, things may get really bad now, but it’ll be nothing compared to where you’re going if you don’t cooperate.] (  ￣3￣)╭
Krampus’ voice fills his head again to affirm his thoughts as his wrist tingles. To say that the human is reluctant would be an understatement, unfortunately he’s dealing with supernatural forces way beyond his control. Man would rightfully think Jesse a fool to trust in salvation offered by a literal demon, however the human can’t do much now but trust the binding force of a demon’s deal. Hiss best option now is to endure whatever may come his way, no matter how terrible it may be. So even though he wants nothing more than to retort Martha’s and the girls’ claims and get himself as far away from this stinking room as possible, he suppresses his disgusted shivers and walks hesitantly into the room, trying his hardest not to step in any used underwear along the way.

“L-let’s get along from now on.”

The human chokes out these words while fighting back tears of depression and disgust. Compared to his greeting that takes all his courage and resolve, the girls act like they wouldn’t mind whether he’s there or not.

“Mmm, well, make yourself comfortable I guess.”

“… fuck, where’d my health go?!”

Jesse doesn’t see how he could ever be comfortable in this room, the human holds his hand in front of his face but that naturally does jack shit to alleviate the musky, musty odour that’s even stronger inside the room itself. It feels like he’s being polluted by something with each breath he takes. Taking shallow breaths aren’t helping at all, he hopes that he’ll go nose blind to it soon however the stench is so thick and his poor nose doesn’t seem to be able to overcome it anytime soon. With nothing better to do, Jesse awkwardly seeks out a computer chair nearby, he’s simply too reluctant to sit on the bed where the only available space on the edge is in direct line with Kacey’s massive and practically exposed bovine ass covered in nothing but thin panties.
“You kids have fun.”

Martha closes the door again as she leaves them to themselves, the odour that had been leaking out of the open doorway is again trapped in the room with them, where it will surely marinate and grow more pungent, worsening the chances for Jesse’s nose to get used to the smell. They may as well be ‘kids’ from Martha’s perspective, however all of them are adults, which to Jesse seems more unfortunate. Afterall, if all three of them really were kids, it would have been way easier for them to get along and become friends. However, in the current situation, he’s but a grown man sitting in the room of two grown girls younger than him, complete strangers that he’s meeting for the first time. To a socially awkward person like Jesse, this couldn’t be a more nerve-wracking situation. Even disregarding the blatant slobbery the two girls display, no talking takes place for a couple minutes. Jesse sits awkwardly on the bovine sized chair that he only now realizes must have seen all manner of sweaty cow butt, he can even smell a faint stench of ass but things would be made even more awkward if he got up now. Kacey is still lounging on the bed, not saying a word while watching her sister play. The Cow’s posture is already highly inappropriate without considering that there’s a guest currently in the room, her fat, meaty legs casually go all over the place as she changes posture, revealing almost her whole ass and the massive bulge between her legs. Jesse can only distract himself by watching the game Kelsey is playing while sitting on the carpet. He tries his best not to pay attention to the noticeably darker spot around where she sits, or the identical darker spot shaped like a cow’s ass right next to her!
Time passes for a few minutes with nothing but the sound of the TV filling the awkward space and Jesse is only thinking about how much longer he has to endure this before he can go home. The silence is eventually broken when one of the Cows seems to remember his existence.
“Oh right, this guy is still here. Hey, what are you supposed to do when you have guests over?”

“How the hell am I supposed to know? Offer him something to eat or something.”
“We already ate everything in our room. Go downstairs and ask mom what we got.”

“Too lazy, you go.”

“Well little guy, guess you’re gonna go hungry. Unless you wanna eat some of this?” ( •̀ ω •́ )
“?!”

Jesse’s face goes pale and he almost gags when the conversation ended with Kacey smacking her own massive butt! The human is so taken aback by the casual yet disturbingly vulgar suggestion that he doesn’t have a clue what to say, thankfully her own sister is there to speak what’s on the human’s mind.

“Girl, nobody wants to eat your stank booty.” ( ¬ - ¬)
Jesse can’t agree more, even though he hasn’t gotten close to it yet, the human can only imagine the state of the stocky Bovine’s beastly butt just by the fact that she’s a slob with a concerningly dirty room and undoubtedly poor hygiene!

“Hey, I’m sure there’re plenty of guys out there that wouldn’t mind a little funk.”

“A little, yeah, sure. Why don’t you go out and see if you can nab one then?”
( ￣3￣)╭
“Like your ass is any better, just look at that big dark patch you’re sitting on.”

“Yeah, and the one right next to me is yours, we’d be in real trouble if mom didn’t regularly change the sheets.”

Is this what sisterly banter is supposed to be like? Jesse finds the topic of their conversation unbecoming of girls who would admittedly be gorgeous if only they dressed and acted like normal people. The conversation thankfully ends there while Jesse is considering telling Martha to wash their clothes as often as their sheets. The mere thought of eating a smelly Cow girl’s ass is one he tries to shake out of his head while still feeling a bit of nausea. It’s really a good thing that she didn’t seem too serious about it. This relief doesn’t last too long though as a ticklish sensation on Jesse’s wrist is followed by a familiar voice in his head. And as he sits there, carrying on a conversation in his own mind, the human’s face gets more and more pale.
“You missed a fragment… rip.”
Kacey lays on the bed, mulling over her thoughts while watching her sister die for the third time since she took the controller. She was only half joking with what she said earlier, it really would be nice to find someone willing to give her stink hole a good, deep tonguing. The thing is that she knows there are many humans out there that are nasty like that and would eat even her and her sister’s butts. However, both girls being anti-social shut-ins, it’s not like they’d actually go out and meet people to find a guy or two to “take care of” them. She’d actually gotten her hopes up when her mom had brought this random guy into their room, however it’s clear by his behaviour that he isn’t into that kind of stuff. Maybe when this guy eventually runs away, their mom will bring someone who’s actually willing to get a face full of stank cow butt, it is what it is.
This is what Kacey was thinking before out of nowhere, the human actually gets up from the chair they barely use and actually approaches her on the bed. The greatest surprize actually comes from the words he then speaks out of his mouth.

“Hey, d-do you really want me to… eat your ass?”

“What?” (⊙_⊙)
Yeah, that’s what Jesse wants to ask as he hears the words come out of his own mouth! It takes everything he has to vomit these words out, words he’s clearly reluctant to say. The fact that he’s now sitting on the bed and closer to the Cow so that he can smell her stench even better makes it doubly hard! However, the conversation he’d had with the Demoness acting as his guiding angel compels him to make this most unlikely of moves! To be specific, he’s compelled to serve all of the Cows’ wants and needs, at first Krampus had given him the idea that he’d be acting as their ‘friend’, however, now it seems like he’s more their caretaker or servant instead! He’d balked inside when the Demoness had told him to “go over there and eat Kacey’s ass” because that’s what the Bovine actually wanted, and he’d almost fainted when she went further to tell him to do everything they asked as his atonement! It seems that what he thought would be a job made difficult only by putting up with a musty stench all day is going to be exponentially more difficult than he can imagine! But what can he do? The harsh reality is that slurping on a stank cow shitter is still exponentially better than an eternity in damnation. The human can only continue to curse the person he was in his past life that’s now lead him to endure such terrors in this life!
“I, I’ll eat your b-butt, if you want me to.”

(Please say no, please say no, please say no!)

Jesse pleads in his mind but obviously he’s not going to be that lucky.

“Well, well, well, what to do Kel? Looks like I’m about to get my booty ate, I should’ve bet you money.” ( ￣y▽￣)╭
“Fuck that, is he for real gonna do it?” (   °Д °;)
“Yeah, are you? I haven’t washed my ass today you know?” ~(  ^ 3 ^)>
“Or yesterday.” ( ¬  - ¬)
“?!”

“Or the day before.” (¬ * < ;)
“??!!”

Must they really be so disgusting?! Jesse’s heart falls deeper into the pit of his stomach with ever sentence the girls spout. Surely there’s a better way to atone for his past life’s sins!
[It wouldn’t be an atonement if it were enjoyable or easy, just be glad you get an opportunity to change your fate. Most people aren’t lucky enough to get a second chance.]

Whether he can be called “lucky” in these circumstances is more than arguable as far as Jesse is concerned.

“S-still, I’ll still do it if that’s wh-what you really want.”

(Please say you don’t want to, please! At least take a good and proper bath first!)

“Well, Merry freaking Christmas to us Kel!” q(≧▽≦q)
“So that’s how it is, Mom got us our own butt sucker?!” (  ☆ o ☆)
The human wants badly to retort, however he can’t find the words as what he’s about to do is in fact suck on the Bovine’s butt. And Kacey is as eager as Jesse is reluctant, from laying on her side, her pudgy belly sinks into the mattress such that she’s laying on her tummy. But the Cow takes it a step further, she reaches back and grabs the thin panties out from her deep ass crack, shifting them to the side so that the fine fabric is held by her furry cheek meat. Then, both these massive lumps of doughy cow behind part as she spreads her thick legs, holding her knees to the bed beside her and finally pushing back such that her gigantic ass comes closer to the face of the human who’d been reluctant to get any nearer! Jesse almost jumps out of his skin in fright, however the real frightening thing comes after as Kacey’s cheeks naturally bloom open with her new pose, revealing her furless, inner ass crack, as well as the burst of insane fragrance that’d been trapped within!
“Hureeeghk?!”
This time there’s absolutely no way the human can hold back a gag, he lets his disgust be known loudly from the punchy stench that bathes his face and streams up his nose! How can someone’s body smell like that, even if it’s their ass?! Jesse naturally reels back as a wave of nausea overtakes him, his nose still had yet to start going blind to the regular smell around the room and Kacey’s unwashed bovine ass stink hits him like a charging bull. Tears well up in his eyes while his lungs scream, he pinches his nose desperately but already his airways have been assaulted by a level of gross, musty ass stench like he’d never experienced before, it’s enough to make him want to puke! The stank sticks around, swirling in the scent receptors of his plugged nose like rancid sludge, his throat feels both moist and dry, convulsing as he can actually taste a faint rancid, sour taste on his tongue. He really didn’t think an Anthro’s unwashed ass could smell so funky!

And then there’s the actual sight of it. Sitting as a bare centre strip between her spread open butt mounds are all her most disgustingly unwashed parts. It’s Jesse’s first time seeing a girl’s vagina, as well as a girl’s massive, fat cow balls hanging right below said vagina, drawing away one’s eyes as though the swollen orbs possess their own strong gravity. Be that as it may, his sight still gravitates to the spot sitting closes to her raised and happily wagging cow tail, Kacey’s puffy bovine anus that’s even larger than he would have liked to guess! Even though it’s the same dark brown colour as her nuts and outer labia, that plump butthole can be spotted between her spread cheeks from a mile away. And if one still couldn’t see it, they’d most definitely be able to smell it! Both the smell and the sight of that stinky cow pucker, that he now knows for a fact hasn’t been washed in three days at the very least, actually causes Jesse to have second thoughts. The human is so turned off that he actually starts thinking that eternity in hell might be better than putting his mouth anywhere near that musty, stinky ass hole!
As a matter of fact, Jesse is about ready to run away right now! Unfortunately for him, he’d lost his opportunity, even since last night to be specific!

[Yeah, looks like even threats won’t work too well at this point.] ( ⓛ ω ⓛ )
“?!”

Jesse wonders what Krampus means by that, however he comes to find out on his own in a most horrifying way.

“Hey, quit stalling. Pucker up and get to sucking.”

“?!”

Even with the situation being what it is, something happens that Jesse wasn’t expecting. His body that was already on the verge of retreat goes in the opposite direction instead, the human’s teary eyes pop wide in fright as his poor face plummets towards the Bovine’s stinky rear! One second he’s staring at Kacey’s stinking ass hole in dread, the next, he finds himself staring at the base of her raised tail incredulously while his mouth is smooching on something hot, puffy, wrinkled and sticky!
“Oh dang?! You’re really a freak like that, huh?!” Σ(  ° [] °)
“Wow, he just dove right in, dude is brave if anything.” ( ԾㅂԾ)
Even Kacey is surprised as she’s almost pushed forward by the human’s overenthusiastic glomping onto her fat butt! Just a second ago he looked like he could puke just from the beyond frowsy stink of her ass, now he still looks ready to throw up, but you wouldn’t know by the way he’s aggressively hugging her big fat butt! But naturally the person who can believe it the least is Jesse who’s now surrounded by smelly bovine booty, the human panics for a moment, not knowing what happened, however his mind quickly flips upside down as a stench like never before pours into his nose!
HHHHHHNNNNNNFFFFF~

“Urrmmgghk! Grrmghk?!”
A great fit of gagging is muffled by his lips glued to Kacey’s hot, stinky anus. Surrounding his small human head on either side is a great, meaty mound of cow butt meat, trapped in the centre is his face surrounded by a proper smog of stinking, unwashed ass musk! The human hurriedly attempts to hold his breath, however it appears that his body no longer listens to his wishes as his nostrils flare and huff at the Cow’s stank butt instead! It pours into and through his nasal passage like a creamy vapour of pure ass funk, his sinuses buckle as his nostrils burn, his eyes and his whole body shiver as it floods deeper into his system, quickly reaching his lungs and pooling inside as his diaphragm relaxes to aid in their expansion.

Putrid, absolutely rank! Jesse’s stomach churns violently and his throat convulses as his scent receptors go haywire, his tongue spasms as a rancid, sour, earthy taste tickles his tastebuds just from the putrid ass musk passing by. His lungs swell to the limit, then hold for a short moment as though letting the rank odour soak, before finally exhaling the vapid remnants. However, Jesse is unable to feel relief as this act of emptying his lungs is only a precursor for his disobedient nose to suck at the Bovine’s butt musk another time, taking in a fresh batch of putrid stink to fill his airways yet again! No matter what he thinks, how much the gross ass stench is sending him crazy, the act of breathing that’s more like an act of desperate huffing, is simply uncontrollable! He wants to puke so bad but even that doesn’t seem to be possible, otherwise he would have already made a mess of his own in the room from the very first inhale of Kacey’s raw ass stink! His lungs swell and empty beyond his desires while even his arm remain hugging, no, groping at the girl’s massive, beastly cow butt as though he’s enjoying himself, which clearly he isn’t!
HHHHNNNNFFFFFF~

“Gfuurghk! Urrrghk~!” HHHNNFFF~ HHHHNNFFFF~
“Me thinks he might be a masochist.” (￣y▽￣)
“He’s gotta be, that smelly ass can kill somebody.” ( ￣/-￣)╭
“Dude, come on.” (一︿一 #)
Clearly the girls can tell the human is having far from a good time just by the sound of his anguished gagging. At the same time, the way he hugs and gropes Kacey’s butt and audibly huffs at her crack despite all of that can only mean that he’s actually enjoying himself in some way or the other. Kacey may seem offended but she doesn’t exactly refute Kelsey’s words, it would take a lot of grit for one to huff her bare behind that hasn’t been washed in three days, at least as far as they both can remember. But naturally their conjecture is wrong.
[Yeah, I knew you would struggle to do it on your own, so per our agreement in your dream last night, I made it so that you’ll follow the girls’ wishes automatically. No need to thank me.] ( ^ ω ^ )
HHHNNNFFF~ “Gurhhurkf!”
Jesse isn’t even of the mind to challenge the Demoness’ reasoning as the stench is short of melting his brain!

There’s no lies in Krampus’ words either, the fact that the human agreed to let her help him atone in his dream last night is the only reason she is able to put such a spell on him in the first place, even a powerful Demoness like Krampus needs to fulfil certain conditions to directly intervene in the life of mortals. The only thing is that, being a Demoness, she’s naturally inclined to resort to trickery to get what she wants, that includes straight up lying, which is easy to get away with. The way she said it comes across as though it’s for Jesse’s own good, since he doesn’t have the mental strength to do something so disgusting on his own. The obvious reality is that it’s all for her own entertainment, in the first place, the whole story about the human accumulating bad karma in his past is pulled straight from the library known as her ass. Even for a Demoness, blatantly lying to such an extent is underhanded, however, as long as he’s foolish enough to fall for her tricks, the means don’t really matter.
And because of the branding on his wrist, Jesse has no choice but to satisfy ALL of the bovine twins’ wants and needs, mostly their wants, if one is being honest.

“Come on now, I’m supposed to be feeding you. Remember?”
“You’re really gonna make him do that.” ( ¬ - ¬)
“He’s the one that wanted to taste muh butt.” ~(  ^ 3 ^)> 
Sniffing Kacey’s ass is clearly not a terrible enough punishment, the mind-broken human is scared back into sanity to find his mouth disobeying him next, his trembling lips parting and rubbing against the sticky surface of the Cow’s hot anus as his mouth opens uncontrollably! Jesse’s chest pounds, he knows that it’s inevitable that he’ll get a taste as things are but that doesn’t stop him from being frightened. The sensation of his lips on her pucker is already unbearable enough, but at least he can’t taste with his lips. He wills his tongue to retreat deeper into his mouth, despite it proving useless just as he’d suspected, the human can only wait for his mouth to open as wide as it can go, praying that the taste of the Cow’s poop hole won’t be as bad as he imagines. It naturally doesn’t take long for his mouth to open as wide as it can go, but Kacey’s bovine pucker is so huge that his open lips can’t hope to cover half the steamy, stinky hole. Just as he’s found this silver lining amidst this rancid despair though,
“Ullltth?!”
What he thought to be the limit of opening his mouth is quickly and easily surpassed as his mouth gapes like a fish’s, beyond what is normal for a human!

[Did I forget to mention that I completely altered your body?] (  o 3 o) ~♪
Jesse wants to scream at the Demoness taunting him in his head but he’s unable to as his mouth becomes filled with Kacey’s stinky anus, his lips latching around the whole perimeter until the puffy pucker is completely stuffed in his maw!

“Oh, so you are altered after all?”
“Makes sense. A regular person would never try something like this.”

It’s clear that the girls are misunderstanding Jesse for one of those “regular” altered humans. Jesse himself had never even thought about taking the magical drug, he doesn’t even like to spend time around most humans, much less becoming some Anthro’s plaything. The fact that an all-powerful Demoness had taken it upon herself to alter his body’s physiology to match that of those degenerates without his consent is terrible enough, at least the regular altered didn’t have to put up with having their very actions controlled to such an extent. But it’s hard to correct the Cow sisters with his mouth currently full, full of something that tastes even worse than he’d feared!
FFFFFNNFF~ PPRNP~ SLCK~ “Kruuggghhh~!” CHP-PP~
Following his sense of smell, that’s still being tortured as he huffs her butt stink, now Jesse’ sense of taste is being horribly defiled as his tongue brushes and licks against the hot, sticky backdoor! Despite his desperate attempts to control his own mouth, the human’s tongue is even more enthusiastic than his gaping, sucking lips, the sensitive appendage practically leaps at the opportunity to intimately grind against the Bovine’s foul anus. And from the very first touchdown, the saliva coating his tongue melts into the sticky substance coating her shitter, said sticky substance composed of all manner of anal sweat, grime, funk and filth that had been fermenting in her deep ass crack for who really knows how long!

These terrible substances get smeared across his tongue with a single pass, the liquified form soaking into his tastebuds with flavours he never thought he’d taste in his life! The saltiness of sweat is perhaps the most “pleasant” of these flavours, directly next to it is a funky sourness and a bitter earthiness that makes his tongue tingle and his throat convulse! No, it’s not enough to describe it as simply funky, the funk itself is composed of all manner of indistinguishable tastes, all of which are horrific in their own way. The flavours combine on his tastebuds to make them scream as he himself is finding it hard to do so with a cow’s hot, sweaty, sticky shit hole stuffed in his gaping maw. As a matter of fact, that is the only way the human can possibly describe the taste in his mouth, the taste of an anthropomorphic cow’s bare anus that hasn’t been washed in several days!
SSLCK-K~ “Urreegh~!” FFFFNNNF~
With that description, one can only use their imagination to figure out what it tastes like. Even Jesse himself is finding it hard to describe the taste with the thing literally crammed in his mouth, the only common consensus would be foul, revolting, disgusting. One only needs to listen to his gagging, the sound tightly muffled by Kacey’s shit ring that straight up vibrates from the anguished sounds of disgust blasting from his retching throat. And the only reason he’s even able to keep making these sounds is because his unfortunately unblocked nose keeps huffing at the equally terrible, musty ass stink that compliments the retched flavour in the most terrible way! Attacked in the mouth and the nose at once, Jesse experiences a stinky torment like no other as his senses of smell and taste and are defiled and tortured at the same time. Tears fall down his cheeks as they spasm, his eyes shedding said tears squint uncontrollably while his eyeballs hiked up in his head make him seem possessed. And maybe possession would have been a mercy for the human, the only thing truly possessed are his actions while his consciousness is fully intact to enjoy and savour the taste of Kacey’s rank stink hole!

“Guuurrgh~!”

“Aw yeah, that’s the stuff.” *☆ (  ︾o︾) ☆*
This had suddenly become the best Christmas ever for the twins. The two had never so much as held a proper conversation with a boy that wasn’t a family member in recent years. Now Kacey is face down, ass up on the bed, he bovine face loose and relaxed, much like her asshole as the human licks, laps, and straight up sucks on it. From laying in boredom and waiting for her turn on the game, she now has some guy she’d never met until just now, passionately making out with her musty butt hole. And speaking of the game, it’s currently on the pause screen as Kelsey’s attention is now completely on the situation going on at her sister’s fat cow butt. Despite how they may joke about it, they both know that their habits are far from desirable to the regular person. Neither of them were interested in having a lover if it meant they had to change their ways, they were rather content to get someone perverted enough to indulge in their filthy selves. Who would have thought that someone like that would simply fall into their laps without them even having to leave their room, or put in any kind of effort or whatever?
PNP-P~ LCK~ “Urrghf!” FFFNNFFF~ “Ghuurghk~!” SLCK~ CHP~
It’s obvious that the two girls are having the misconception that Jesse is someone with a kink for such gross thing, but they can’t be blamed for having such an assumption. One only needs to listen closely, beyond the gagging and retching as the sound of a man feasting on a cow’s anus like it’s a succulent steak. Jesse is in a hell of stink as his tongue practically scrubs Kacey’s poop hole with its sensitive tastebuds. Every lick is forceful and deep, as though his human tongue, the strongest muscle in his body, needs to give it’s all to explore the tight wrinkles of the bovine’s plump pucker. Literally, the tip of his tongue squeezes into the wrinkles, parting them and dragging along them as Kacey’s anus twitches and winks inside of his mouth in response. And while the Heifer might be having the time of his life, tail wagging and everything, every lick brings the human more retching agony as the foul substances scooped out from the Bovine’s thick, leathery wrinkles tastes even worse than what coatss the sticky surface!
Remnants of a slightly sour, bitter, and even faintly rotten substance is picked out, it melts in his saliva, his mouth producing it in droves as though to help him savour the wicked taste! The more he licks the more he wants to vomit, he really should have puked a long time ago, damn that wicked Demoness! Jesse doesn’t even want to entertain the thought of what exactly the horrible substances being slurped up by his tongue are. It’s obvious that a good part of it is sweat that naturally accumulates deep withing the Bovine’s ravine of an ass crack. All that hot, murky ass sweat that has coated and marinated on her pucker, stewing and fermenting in the oven of her massive meaty cheeks, mixing with other foul funk and muck that had coated her pooper. In the back of his discombobulated mind, he knows what must be mixed into those rank substances, however he dares not think about it for the sake of his own sanity. Unfortunately for him, the Cow is enjoying it a little too much.
“He’s really sucking on it, huh?” (   •̀ - •́ )✧
“Mmnnn, damn. And I just took a fat shit last night too. If I’d known what was gonna happen today, I wouldn’t have bothered to wipe.” ( ￣y~￣)
“Urruueelghk?!!”

“You’re so gross.” ( Ծ * Ծ)
Kelsey says it as thought to reprimand her sister, but it’s only in jest. The Bovine knows damn well that what Kacey says isn’t a simple joke, she’d really do it if she knew. And as for her, the thought of having the human clean their asses with his mouth after they took their usual cow-sized dumps causes her tail to slowly wag as she watches his arms hugging Kacey’s massive, furry cheeks intimately. Clearly the two girls go beyond the level of simple slobs and are some kind of filthy maniacs!

CHPP~ CHP~ “Guulgh~!” LCK-K~ HHHNNFFF~ SLK~ “Khurghk~!”
And the human in question enters a whole new gagging fit as the taste of cow’s anus in his mouth seems to suddenly become worse! Even with Kacey’s fat ass cheeks hugging the sides of his face, he can hear them fine enough, and all it takes is just the mere mention of defecation to make his stomach churn even more violently! Jesse of course knows that the place he currently has his mouth on is exactly where the Bovine shits from. However, whereas this fact had been conveniently buried in his mind, all it takes is the words coming from the mouth of the Heifer herself to force a terrible image in his head! There’s no escaping the fact that some of the stuff melting in his saliva is indeed, remnants of poop. Even a regular person would struggle to wipe themselves completely clean after a movement, not to mention these girls who are slobs enough to not wash their own asses for days on end! Not only had he finally been made to taste remnant cow poop with his own mouth, but he’d even swallowed it too! All of the saliva secreted by his own mouth that’s been used to wash Kacey’s foul anus naturally has to go somewhere, and no matter how much he tries to resist, it’s naturally gulped down his throat as casually as he’s huffing her gross ass musk point blank! The sensation and the knowing of such filth uncontrollably sliding down into his own body brings with it a separate sensation of disgust that’s hard to describe!
“Urrrghk~!” SLLPP-P~ SLCK~ “Grrghk~!”
“Mnn, no need to be greedy dude, there’s plenty to eat.” (￣o￣)~✿
“Yeah, and I’ve got some steamy seconds ready for when you’re done with her.” ( ¬ ω ¬)✧

Jesse is at his wits end as he screams internally, but his body naturally won’t listen to him. His hand even massages the meaty mounds of the Cow girl’s butt, giving both of them the impression that he’s enjoying every second of it despite him wishing to die inside, or at least puke to relieve his churning disgust. However relief is still long and far in the future, and uncertain on top of that. Things can only get worse from this point, whether he wants to believe it or not.

“Before that though, isn’t it about time that you put it in?” ✪ ω ✪
“Yeah right, there’s no way he’s actually gonna-”
Kelsey has every right to be sceptical, however at this point, every word of either Cows’ can be considered a command, one that the human’s body will fulfil without fail.

SQULCH~ “Ghuurk!”
“Nnnf~” (≧~≦)
“No way?” ( ԾㅂԾ)
It’s like his tongue has found  afresh burst of strength, the appendage that had been twitching as it dug the scum out from Kacey’s wrinkles now boldly pries her large yet tight anus open to squirm inside! The tip of his tongue presses into the centre of the tight wrinkles, wedging itself through the centre and causing her sphincter to relent such that, with the lubrication of funky, shitty saliva, Jesse’s tongue gets enveloped in a hot tightness never experience before as it squeezes down into Kacey’s ass hole.
“Guuurrghghk~!”
However, the tightness and hotness of her inner anus isn’t what’s to be feared, Jesse is forced to confirm this the hard way as a brutal and enriched flavour of bovine rectum slides over his tastebuds as his tongue slides deeper inside! The flavour is a veritable explosion of rank nastiness that seems to fill his entire mouth as his facial features stiffen, spasm and twitch! His gagging goes up yet another octave yet the sound is still muffled by the Heifer’s stank pucker still wedged in his maw, he wants to pound at her butt but his arms and hands only caress her mammoth ass cheeks, displaying an intimacy synonymous with the way he’s passionately frenching her nasty shit hole. The taste is absolutely vile, like a concentrated version of what he’d licked off her pucker. Clearly the effort she’d put into wiping her ass was far from enough as a more rancid, bitter, putrid taste sears his tongue, doubling up on the layers of gross filth and anal grime that only gets worse the deeper his tongue goes in! Jesse is losing his mind just from sticking his small human tongue up the Cow’s butt.

“Mmmnn ngh, can you go any deeper?” (¬ * < ;)
But as though his anguished gagging and retching means nothing to her, the Cow only coaxes him deeper into her behind. It’s miraculous enough that his seemingly fragile tongue had manage to pry open her tight bovine anus, however just the aggressive licking he’s doing within her anal ring is far from enough to truly satisfy her. And it seems that Jesse’s own tongue is likewise unsatisfied.
SQUUEELLLUURRCHK-K-KLK~! “UUURRGHK~?!!”
“O-ooh-ho-ho, fuck!!” Σ(☆ロ☆;)
“No way?!” <(  °Д °)>
[Yeah, that’s the shit!] (o  •̀ ▽ •́ )o☆
Both the human and the Bovine herself is surprised as an aggressively wet and slimy squelching noise comes from Kacey’s ass where Jesse’s tongue suddenly swells up and shoots deeper inside like an inflating circus balloon! Kelsey can’t believe her floppy cow ears that a human actually dares to take such a plunge into her sister’s nasty behind! Even Krampus unintentionally let’s her intentions leak as she spectates the whole thing live, the sound of the human’s tongue burrowing into the Cow’s behind reaching her through the portal screen. Jesse is of no mind to notice the Demoness’ slip up though as his mind spazzes out, not from the wildly unrealistic even but rather from the feedback of his taste receptors that have now travelled where no man’s tongue should ever go!

“UULLGGH~!” SQURLCHK~ “GHUUULGHK~!” SCH-CHRLK-K-KLRCHK~ “UUURRGHK~!”
Unbearably hot, deceptively tight, disgustingly slimy and above all, horribly vile! He’s gone from pecking on her stinky pooper to slurping on her nasty shit tunnel and said crap chute naturally slurps back. The walls of her inner rectum embraces his swollen tongue tightly, squirming lively just like his tongue does inside the cramped enclosure of the ghastly passage. From a taste of her anus to a sample of her inner pucker, now his tongue is soaking of what is the pure flavour, the essence of every recent shit the Bovine has taken, soaked into the inner walls deep within her massive posterior. There’s no doubt that what Jesse is currently tasting is remnants of anthropomorphic cow poop, the act of eating ass has been so beautified and meme-ified in today’s society that one wouldn’t consider what they’re really sticking their tongue into unless they’re approaching a foot deep into a rectum like the human currently is! Jesse can’t even think properly, it tastes so bad. The overwhelming bitterness, earthiness, a mix of sourness and rancid nuttiness like spoiled, raw peanuts, harsh eggy tones that bypass his spazzed mind and directly triggers his gag reflex to fire harder! One would never guess that something could taste so bad unless they’d find their own tastebuds coated in the anal goods of a slob of an anthropomorphic cow.
Even tasting this with his regular tongue would put Jesse over the edge, the fact that his tongue has become enlarged actually makes it worse! His tongue has not only grown in volume but mass as well, with the extra mass comes the intricate components to make up the increased space. All that to say that the human’s original ten thousand tastebuds have multiplied to match the new physical state of his tasting appendage. Every single one of these uncountable tastebuds are now swimming in the flavour and physical gunk of the Bovine’s deep poop chute. The amount of sensory signals being sent to his brain would overwhelm a regular person, each one conveying nothing but the characteristic taste of putrid she-bull dung! Such an experience isn’t for the faint of heart, and it most definitely won’t bode well for someone like Jesse who can’t handle even the smell of the twins’ dirty underwear strewn all over the room!
HHHNNNNF~ SQULCHK~ “GUUURRGHK~!!” FRP~ SUELCHK-K~
“Jeez, just how deep did he go?” ( Ծ * Ծ)
“Oh fuck, feels like he’s about to tickle my belly from the inside Kel~!” 
♥ ♥( ≧ [] ≦ )♥ ♥
Such a thing matters not to the Cows who are content to leave their own room in such a terrible state. Kacey’s face is buried in the bed containing her and Kelsey’s own pungent body odour as she moans loosely. The human is going wild, gagging and choking with his face smothered in her fat ass, however as long as he doesn’t actually end up puking on her butt, it’s all good. Better than good actually, the Cow hasn’t felt anything like this ever. It’s easier than ever for today’s altered to develop special skills like altering certain parts of their own body, and it’s clear to see why such focus was put into that particular innovation of the drug’s effect just by what’s currently happening to her butt, or rather inside her butt. Only an inanimate dildo would have ever been able to reach so far into her butt until now, and the inanimate nature of said object is exactly the downside to such a method. No dildo can compare to the hot, wet, organically wriggling tongue of another person burrowing deep into her butt and squirming about in a frenzy.
His thick tongue aggressively caresses the sensitive walls of her inner poop chute, stimulating some particularly sensitive areas that she’s now discovering for herself. The indescribable sensations makes her pudgy belly feel warm while her thick, fat cow legs lightly tremble. Her tail doesn’t need to be mentioned, the thing wouldn’t be able to settle down even if she tried.

SK-SQULUURCHK~ “KHUURRGHK~!”

“Rmmmnnf~!” ( ≧*≦ ) ♥
Very randomly, his tongue would ram into a spot that would cause her to uncontrollably gasp while a buzz spread around her whole large body. Her large cow balls tense while her big fat ass cheeks naturally clench at these moments, squashing and smothering the human’s small face while her asshole clenches even harder, threatening to gnaw his tongue off while her hot insides spasm about. As strong as her sphincter may be though, the human’s long, thick tongue is able to resist as it squirms and squelches deep in her butt unhindered. Sometimes it would even lengthen slightly, inching deeper into her shit pipe as time went by. Having finally experienced it for herself, it’s easy to tell why so many people are obsessed with having their butts eaten. At the same time it’s easy to see why not as many people are willing to do it. It surprising enough that any human would be willing to put their mouth on her or her sister’s regularly unwashed asses, the smell alone would be enough to turn most people away. There’s also the fact that a regular ass eating doesn’t involve someone sticking their tongue a foot up someone’s crap pipe. The Cows know themselves best, Kacey can’t imagine what the human’s tongue must be tasting as it explores deep into the nastiest hole in her body. Thankfully she doesn’t have to waste her time imagining it and only needs to enjoy the feeling as the human bares all the burden. Even if he’s gagging like he could puke his guts out at any moment, his dedication to sucking on her asshole and making out with her hot, stinky insides despite the fact earns nothing by appreciation from the Bovines, both of whom are growing hornier by the minute.
HHHNNFF~ “KHURGH~!” SLCK-SQURLCHK~ “GRRNGHK~!”
Naturally the Bovines’ appreciate means fuck all to the human, Jesse simply wants the suffering to end. If this is what he has to do regularly to atone or whatever then at this point, the human really thinks it’d be better to go to hell. Surely suffering in fire and brimstone would be better than stuffing his tongue up a Cow’s shit pipe!

[You don’t actually believe that, just hang in there.] (o   •̀ ω •́=3)o 
Of course he doesn’t believe it, but he’s in too much agony to think straight! He has no idea how long his tongue has been slotted deep in the Heifer’s rectum at this point, his ears fill only with the sound of his own gagging and the nasty, slimy squelching of his own tongue moving in and out of the She-bull’s nasty hole. The smell in his nose hasn’t faded at all, it’s like her ass is naturally producing more unwashed ass musk to replace what his lungs struggle to filter out as he’s forced to huff at the rank, musty odour constantly! But his burning nostrils and ass cheek-muffled ears aren’t the worst thing, it’s the taste on his tongue that likewise seems to persist no matter how much of the filth he licks off the inner walls of her butt! And it’s not like it’s simply pooling inside either.
SLRCHK-K~ “HURK~!” SQLCH~ HHHNNNF~ SQULLRCH~
“Mnnnff, phoooo, phooooo~” (-////▽////-)♥ ♥
He’s literally fucking her ass hole with his tongue, the fat, swollen appendage squelching deep into her puffy pucker and pulling out regularly. As the slightly rough texture of his tastebud-packed tongue stimulates her tight, wrinkled anal ring, a murky, greenish brown fluid is dragged out together with his tongue. The filth in her butt literally melted and mixed with his own saliva is pulled out of her ass like a monkey’s stick dipping into the hole of an ant nest. Naturally it’s even harder to stuff it back into her tight pucker that clenches aggressively in response to his deep tongue, it simply drips down the wrinkles of her pooper and his own exposed tongue, leaving it to pool inside his gaping maw. And just like the scum he’d licked off her anus just before, the only place this disgusting butt gunk can go is his own stomach as he automatically swallows it!

The idea of swallowing remnant scat off her pucker had already left his belly in a trembling knot, now that he’s undoubtedly and consciously gulping down fresh rectal residue that had been part of a proper bowel movement at some point, Jesse wants nothing more than to puke his guts out and pass out! The last thing the human wants is to always be thinking about what comes out of the place where his mouth currently is, however it’s impossible when the taste serves as a constant reminder of the grossness of the act! The scatty fluid trickles down his gullet, webbing across the wall of his throat as it spasms uncontrollably with his gagging. It then finally makes its way to his stomach that hops about as his belly heaves uncontrollably in disgust. By this point, not only his mouth, but his throat as well stink horribly of bovine ass and poop, as though his own throat is but an extension of Kacey’s bowels that his own tongue is trying to encroach into as he’s forced to tongue fuck her ass deeper and deeper by the minute!

“Ngh, fuck~” ( ≧ Д ≦ )♥
CHK~ CHK~ CCHHK~
And as the situation progresses in a more tragic way for the human, the entertainment factor only grows for a certain Demoness that’s misusing her omnipresence to spy on every factor of the situation. Krampus can see literally everything, the way the human’s tongue squirms around in the Cow girl’s filthy behind, the way his tongue, now discoloured from its filthy exploration, laps and snakes through her tight pucker that twitches and throbs in his sucking maw. The rectal residue being swallowed as he retches and gags profusely, unable to throw it up no matter how hard he tries. As a matter of fact, the ability to vomit anything that isn’t actual poison or inorganic is something he’ll miss more as time passes. What a truly wicked stunt she’s pulled this time, and he still doesn’t know that this is but a glimpse into his new life from this point forth.
CHK~ CHK~ CHK~ CHK~

“Mnnnff~” ♥ ♥ ( ≧ * ≦ )♥
The excitement the millennia old Demoness feels is such that she can’t keep her hands off herself. A wet slicking sound fills the dark, dreary space, together with a faint moan as Krampus lovingly pumps at the long thing between her legs. It’s only natural that if mere mortal Anthromorphs can have one, she can have one too. And it’s even more impressive than what the average Anthro has. That’s not to say that mortals aren’t absolutely packing, such is what little Jesse is about to find out pretty soon.

“Ooohhh, I feel it coming~!” ( ≧ [] ≦ )
“GHURRK!” SSQQUEELLCHK-K~ “KHRK!”
This is the best news the human has heard in a long time. Jesse has no confidence in his own tongue skills, though thankfully the automated actions of his body seems to have been enough to bring the smelly Bovine to orgasm, if only his senses were as disconnected as his action. The human pleads for her to cum quickly so that he can maybe, hopefully, finally pull his poor tongue out of her disgusting rectum! Well, even if he did end up getting his wish, it was in a way very unlike what he had hoped. Anticipating a flood of hot fluid from the Cow’s vagina, Jesse doesn’t notice that the activity in her deep anal cavity suddenly becomes more agitated, he’s only made the wiser as a stifling heat suddenly envelops his tongue, starting at the fat tip prodding deep into Kacey’s crap pipe! But by the time he’s realised something is wrong, this heat has already raced up his tongue at an unbelievable speed, quickly approaching the clenching and winking pucker gnawing at the root of said tongue. Only when the horrific taste sparks from his taste receptors to his brain does it finally come.

“Mmmmnnf~!” q(≧︹≦q)

KKKKKKKRRRRRFFFK-K-K-KKKRRRRP-P-P-PPRRRRK-K~
“UURRREEEGHKK??!!”
Except, it’s not a creamy warm liquid from her dripping snatch, but rather a similarly creamy and much hotter bout of fetid gas right out of her tensed butt! A loud, rippling, bubbly noise drowns out all sound in Jesse’ muffled ears, it’s a sound created as Kacey’s relaxed anus violently belches a sweltering smog of putrid pestilence all over the inside of his mouth, the puffy anal ring smattering on his thickened tongue that remains lodged deep within her behind! In half a count the human’s mouth is completely filled, his cheeks bloating comically as though to part the ravine of the Bovine’s deep, smelly ass crack but unable to contend with pounds upon pounds of tensed up, meaty ass cheeks. Instead the retched gas that continues to spew from Kacey’s behind can only find purchase in his throat, the spasms of his gullet unable to overcome the gaseous force such that his neck even slightly bulges as hot cow fart pours down his throat and oesophagus!
And during this short moment between which gas has been leaving Kacey’s bowels and beginning to flow into the human’s heaving stomach, Jesse has been on the verge of blacking out from the taste that’s been attacking him the entire time! From the very tip of his tongue in the very deep recesses of the Bovine’s heated exhaust pipe, to the fattest base of his tongue inside his mouth, absurd volumes of gas has been washing his countless tastebuds and painting each one in a taste more putrid than even licking her inner anal walls! The eggyness is off the charts, simply overwhelming, like boiling sulphur gas. Hot, bitter sourness and a muddy earthiness, the intensity of the flavours is on another level and the broader diversity of putrid tastes is even more than the faint remnants of dung he's sucked out of her ass. This fresh stuff processed into dense gas rich with fecal particles is like essence of rotten eggs soaked into an old, worn sock that’s further used to step into steaming cow dung! Jesse immediately wants to vomit as the taste hammers at his fragile mind, however even if he could vomit, the pressure of the release from Kacey’s bowels is forcing all of the gas into his mouth, throat and belly! And eventually, even all these pathways combined isn’t enough to handle the erupting pressure!
KK-K-K-KKKKRRRRRRRRRRPPP-P-P-PPPRRRKKKRKRKR~

“URRGGH-!  GRMK-?!” P-P-PPPPRRRRFFFFTTT-T-T-TRRFF~
“Uuuhunn~!” (≧ * ≦ )
Like plumes of dark ink in crystal waters, streams of creamy, dense, mossy green gas erupt from Jesse’s nostrils. The gas visually looks absolutely horrible, however it’s still not enough to indicate just how horrific it tastes, or how sinister it smells! The stench is like the mirror image of the vapid taste snorted directly into his sinuses, his nose heats up while his nostrils feel like they’re burning while his nose hairs wilt in the face of the pestilent rot in the form of an anthropomorphic bovine’s fresh hot gas! Jesse’s eyes roll up in his head as his body uncontrollably shivers and spasms, at the same time he has yet to let go of Kacey’s fat, furry ass, only holding it tighter as though trying to cope with the suffering experienced by his beyond polluted airways. His mouth somehow still remains latched to Kacey’s anus despite the ongoing rush of steamy gas that threatens to either expel his tongue or melt it into mush. Such a fart to the mouth is not something a regular human would be able to handle, even if their body were to survive, their mind is less likely to recover such a traumatic incident. This is what Jesse endures against his will for eight seconds of loud, bubbly release.
As the cloud of thick pestilence exhausting from his nostrils grows larger and thicker, his belly is hot and physically swells from all the gas, the creamy, murky anal exhaust rolling and roiling in his stomach that expands beyond normal to make room for as much as it can take from the She-bull’s eruption. Eight seconds actually isn’t that long for a really beefy fart, especially not for an Anthro, a collective species that’d naturally threaten the very environment if countermeasures weren’t already put in place. For any human on the receiving end of such a blast, especially one as great in volume as that from a fully grown Bovine’s butt, the scale would seem unreasonable. Unreasonable is the lightest way it can be described by someone like Jesse who, despite plenty leaking from his nose, has for the first time swallowed an entire hot fart from a Cow girl’s ass.
KKRRFFFR-PPPRRRTTT-T-TFF~

“Nnff, damn that felt good!” ✧(￣▽￣)✧
Kacey exclaims unreservedly, though it’s unclear whether she’s talking about the deep anal tongue-ing or the hot release of gas that came amidst it, it’s very likely both. The Bovine certainly doesn’t seem bothered in the least that she’d just done something so unbelievably disgusting to the smaller human’s mouth, in fact as her ass and the rest of her body relaxes, she pushes forwards once more, causing her massive, meaty cheeks to close and entrap the face of said human. In this way, Jesse is perfectly smothered, his whole head disappearing up her ass. Though, since he’s altered, there’s no worry that he’d still be able to breathe that way. Though the human himself would have most certainly preferred otherwise.
“MMRRRGGHK~!! GGRRGHF~!!”
His retching and gagging is even more muffled now that he’s further trapped in her butt, trapped with both the stink of her unwashed behind as well as the exponentially worse stink of what had just come out of it. And then there’s the taste too, Kacey didn’t expect that he’d be able to keep his lips latched on to her pucker and even swallow the whole thing. His tongue is even still deep down in her ass, squiggling around in her now hotter, gas filled anal chamber. It’s no wonder his body keeps spasming and jerking like a drowning man with his head stuck up a cow’s rear. The gas that had escaped Jesse’s nostrils still lingers over the bed, though the colour and density of it is now thinned greatly by the rest of the funky air present in the stuffy room. Even then, the stink is not something that regular people can endure, if not for Kacey and Kelsey being Anthros, and therefore able to regulate their own sense of smell, even they wouldn’t have been comfortable living in such a room, especially considering the kind of gas the both of them produce regularly. If there’s one think their natural stink is good for though, it’s tormenting altered humans that are bold enough to get their face near an Anthro’s butt, a cow Anthro’s butt even. And such a human of their own is the best Christmas present that the twins didn’t realise that they really needed until now.
SSQUULLRCHKK-K~ “URRGGHK! HHHUURRGHK~!”
“Nghf, guess it’ll take a lot more than a little fart to stop you huh?” ( ≧皿≦ )♥
Jesse’s tongue feels even better on Kacey’s internals that have gotten more sensitive after the hot release. The Cow would have liked to keep his head trapped in her ass to slurp on her shit pipes and her farts for the rest of the day, however the gas from her bowels isn’t the only thing his expert tongue-fucking had stimulated.

“Mmmnnn, alright, you can come out now.” (   ︾ o=3︾) ☆*
After a few minutes to let him soak up and savour the rest of her rank gas, Kacey finally pushes her butt back again, freeing his head from the captivity of her glorious ass cheeks. At this point, Jesse is much to disoriented and sensorily overwhelmed to pay attention to her instructions, however his body naturally obeys and finally grants the poor human his freedom. His head, now only partially smothered by fat bovine ass, pulls back and out of Kacey’s hot, steamy, stinky ass crack.

FPWRP~ “HURLK~!” SKLLRRRKCHK-K-K~
Naturally his lips finally come off her anus too, creating a comical sound like the release of a suction cup, then comes his tongue. A truly nasty slurping sound comes from Kacey’s puckered anus where his thickened tongue squelches out with more control than Jesse would have been able to show by himself. And as nasty as the sound is, his tongue itself is even nastier, to the point of being almost unrecognizable.

PWP!
“GGRRRGHK~! HURK~!”
The fattened tip literally pops out of the Cow’s behind, allowing her wrinkled ass hole to finally clench shut comfortably, slightly oozing a bit of grossly discoloured saliva that also strings between her pucker and Jesse’s tongue tip for a good distance after the fact. And it’s exactly this that makes Jesse’s tongue unrecognizable, the grotesquely long and fat appendage hanging from his open mouth like the tongue of a chameleon is grossly discoloured from tip to root. The natural reddish pink colour is almost completely lost below an unevenly smeared coating of filth, the contents of Kacey’s shit pipes further infused into his own saliva, to the point there seems to be more shit than spit on his tongue. The stink of his tongue is naturally atrocious, it even gives off faint whisps of fumes with a similar colour to the Bovine’s putrid gas. The smell of cow farts mixed with remnant cow poop wafts up into Jesse’s face that’s an absolute mess of smelly cow butt. Steamy, stinking ass sweat and funk marks his features as he kneels on the bed with his mouth wide open and his tongue hanging out, an even thicker, more concentrated vapour of anal pestilence leaks out like smoke from a dragon’s throat. The human looks downright ruined as he retches and gags uncontrollably with his eyes rolled up, however no amount of retching and gagging can relieve him of the plague on his senses that makes it almost impossible to recollect himself.
And all of that just from a few minutes of deep ass eating and a fart to the mouth and throat, it was enough to almost completely pickle his tongue in the contents of Kacey’s deep rectum. Clearly the human needs some further and very rigorous training as this is far from the worst the girls have planned for him, and speaking of which,

Snap Snap~!
“Hey hey, don’t tell you’re done after just that?”

“Hurgh?!”
Crazy, to think that they already own him to the point that just a few words will force him to become alert again! Jesse snaps back as though the snap of Kacey’s fingers have awoken him from a bad dream, however he finds that he’s awoken to a straight up nightmare instead as his own senses of taste and smell brutally attack his revitalized mind at the same time! The revolting taste on his tongue is unbelievable, his tongue itself is unbelievable! The big, swollen appendage quickly shrinks as though aware that it has completed its job, it retracts into his mouth slowly like a frog’s, getting shorter and shorter. And just in time not to soil the bed even further as Jesse doubles over in a fit of nausea. He hacks, chokes and coughs, however he’s unable to expel anything from his belly. His belly itself is still saturated with rank gas however the swelling has already decreased tremendously as the foul substance is rapidly absorbed into his system.
Anal scum of all kinds oozes off his tongue as it shrinks, the slimy, repulsive filth collecting in his maw as he gags. All that comes out of his mouth is remnant puffs of Kacey’s fart though as he automatically swallows the filth as though not to waste a bit of it. After a few seconds more of unsuccessful puking attempts, his tongue is back to its normal size and in his mouth, soaking in the aftermath of its deep and lengthy exploration into the Bovine’s stink hole. Jesse is still aghast from the sensory overload as the disgusting stench and taste doesn’t want to leave his mouth and nose, however after a display of performance like that, the girls are even more eager to put their new toy through his paces.

“Well, since your mouth is already all nasty, you won’t mind sucking on this next, right?” (❁❛ ◡ ❛❁)
GOKUNGK~ SCHLK-K~ GOKUNGK~
“Hurghhk?!”
Jesse is startled into choking at what he sees when he finally reopens his eyes! Kacey has turned over and is now sitting her fat and freshly tongue-fucked ass in the bed. Now she has her meaty, thick legs spread open with her panties still shifted aside, since the thin fabric would have never been able to contain the thing that had awakened between her legs! This time it’s not her massive cow balls that has captured the human’s attention, despite them being like a pair of prize-winning melons stuffed into a dark, smooth sack. Rather, it’s the thing sitting above said massive nuts that cast’s a massive shadow of its own as it throbs aggressively, such that the human can even hear the pumping of enriched Anthro blood through the engorged phallus! Naturally Jesse had never seen an Anthro girl’s cock up close and in person, and it’s certainly much scarier than he would have imagined! Kacey’s Bovine phallus is like a whole log of swollen, pulsating meat, with an almost consistent girth from the base where it’s emerged from her once packed sheathe, up until it gives way to a thick, meaty, bulbous flare! And what an incredible girth it is, just witnessing the thing in an enraged state causes all of Jesse’s holes to quiver and ache despite them having not been touched, yet! Then there’s the fact that it’s almost two feet long! Great, bulging veins, the smallest being as thick as his own fingers, climb up a tower of girl meat to a height that Jesse would have had to crane his neck to look up at were Kacey not sitting down in front of him. The entire gigantic She-bull’s glory throbs and pulsates like earthquake tremors running through the meaty trunk of a great oak, the Bovine’s arousal is made even more clear by the thick dollops of hot, slimy precum literally dripping from the thick, recessed cock hole on her swollen flare that looks bigger than Jesse’s own face. It truly is a cock that makes a human male like him wonder if her can even refer to his own equipment as such. However, the outstanding length, butt-breaking girth, and primal, engorged state of Kacey’s cock is only part of what shocks him.
GOKUNGK~ SCHLK~ 
“HUUUURRGHK!”
The other part is the absolute filthy state of it! Jesse can tell that the Bovine’s dick is meant to be a dark brown, almost black colour with splotches of light pink, however it’s not very clear because of the nasty, uneven coating of rotting smegma covering it from flare to root! Jesse doesn’t even have to guess what the substance is, the filthy Cows rarely wash their own asses, he didn’t expect that they’d treat their own girl dicks any better. Even then, it’s hard to believe that anyone can allow their dick to get so filthy! Literal clumps and chunks of yellowed, fermented cock cheese, composed of spoiled sperm, urine and whatever other substances might accumulate in the warm over of a sheathed Anthro’s cock pocket! Said curdled chunks pepper all around the throbbing shaft, connected by gooey, stringy ropes and smears of literal cheese. Below the accumulated chunks is a thin, creamy, gooey layer of fetid scum that’s the reason for why the colour of her cock is so blurry, undoubtedly the stuff that hadn’t quite finished curdling yet but is well on its way to completion!
“KHUURGHK!”
The human can’t even pick up the horrid stench of it properly because of the revolting stuff already occupying his senses, yet just the sticky squelching sound it makes just from Kacey’s cock throbbing is enough to disgust him.

“Fufun, stop being a drama queen, I know you really wanna lick it. Come on, leme see if that tight little mouth of yours is good for anything other than sucking farts.” (  ☆ ω ☆)
GOKUNGK~ SCHLK~
“GHUHK!”
Kacey takes it a step further by wiggling her hips and letting her filthy meat spire of a cow cock swing side to side. Jesse’s stomach is churning violently, his mouth and insides have already been defiled in ways he’s not sure to ever recover from, the last thing he wants is to have that filthy cock anywhere near him! However, no matter how he’s reluctant, how much he wants to vomit, all he can do is whatever his body decides to, in other words, whatever the filthy girls wish of him. Grown man or not, tears of sadness are already starting to slide down the human’s soiled cheeks to join the tears of disgust soaked into the ass sweat and funk. He finds himself beginning to crawl over to the Bovine for a cheese-coated cock-sucking while Kacey further spreads her legs invitingly, there’s nothing that can stop him at this point.

“Ughk?!”
“Hey, what are you doing?!” Σ (/  °Д °)/
Nothing except the actions of the other Bovine who has part ownership of him now! Both Jesse and Kelsey are startled as the human’s shoulders are grabbed from behind by a pair of big, meaty hands. This pair of hands naturally belongs to Kelsey who’d been oddly quiet for a while now, such that Jesse almost forgot that he had another “friend” that he needed to take care of. And it seems like she’s good and done with holding back after watching what he sister did to him! Jesse’s vision spins as he’s roughly pressed down with his back to the mattress, the human is disoriented for a short moment but then is startled again when he sees just how ready Kelsey really is!

“Haaahh, haaahh~” (⓿ロ⓿)
GOKUNGK~ SLURCHK~ GOKUNGK~ SCHLK~ GOKUNGK~
“HIIK?!”
These twin girls are similar not only in personality and looks, even their cocks are identical, and that includes the amount of fetid smegma covering them! Kelsey’s engorged cow girl meat casts a proper shadow down the length of Jesse’s upper body as he looks up in fright and disgust at the big, fat, dark dick log. And it’s not just the sight of it that scares him.

“Guh!”
He hasn’t even gotten over the disgusting stench and taste of cow farts yet, and with Kelsey’s cock so much closer to him, he can finally smell the sour, rotten, downright revolting stench that had somehow stayed contained in their sheaths and masked by the stink of the room all this time! His gag reflex gets activated to the next level as the stinking stench of steaming smegma mixes with the remnant flatulence and feces odour filling his head. Jesse at this point is beyond ready to give up and take his chances in hell, however at this point it’s no longer up to him.

SQUELCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“GGRRMNGHF~!?!”
Before he can even try to utter his forfeit, Kelsey backs up her hips while still grasping his shoulders to the bed, she them pushes forward slightly to shove her nasty flare right into his face! Jesse is both blinded and muffled as the engorged, stiff, meaty bulb squishes aggressively into his features, the human desperately closes his eyes and mouth, however that doesn’t help at all to avoid cheesy smegma getting all over his face, including inside his nose! Jesse screams as he feels the hot, slimy, chunky cock cheese getting squelched into his nostrils, however this scream emanates only in his soiled and defile throat as his desperately sealed lips and the rest of his face gets even worse treatment. He already knows that the next breath he takes will send him crazy, however there’s nothing he can do about Kelsey’s aggression.
“Ngh, just, open your mouth!” (  ☆ 皿 ☆)!
SCHR-CHK~ 
Finally the super horny Cow states her intention clearly in a command, something she could have surely done before smearing her rancid dick filth all over the human’s poor face! However Jesse has not an opportunity to voice his grievance, for even if he could talk back at this point, such a thing would be impossible as the slight opening in his mouth is an opening for Kelsey to ram her massive gross cock right inside!

GOKUNGK~ “GRNNPF~!” SQURLCHK~
He doesn’t get his mouth even halfway open before the most stiff, bulbous part of Kelsey’s flare does the rest for him! His jaws give way uncontrollably, her prick literally prying his mouth open as her massive, meaty cow hips shove forward almost violently. It’s something the human has already experienced when sucking on her sister’s ass hole, his mouth that wouldn’t have been able to fit his own fist before, quickly relents and opens with great elasticity to welcome a flare with a girth greater than his own face! The foul, meaty mass barges in past his teeth, his jaws widening as cheesy smegma smears his lips like a dozen layers of sticky lipstick. The penetration is unstoppable, despite Jesse clenching his eyes and instinctively trying to clench his jaws, Kelsey’s cock and hips are unimaginably stronger, it’s not long at all until her massive, meaty flare is packing all available space it’s created inside of his mouth until his whole face swells like a puffer fish!
“Hrnghf~!” (  ≧皿≦ )

SSQULRCCH-CHK~ “KRRFK~!!” 
But even Jesse know that’s far from enough, the sensation of smegma coating his tongue is felt for but a moment before all sensation is focused on his throat that soon receives the same treatment, the meaty bulbs of her flare wrenching the naturally more elastic entrance open and violently plunging inside! This places Jesse in multiple predicaments, the first being a choking sensation he’s never felt before. His uvula is naturally mangled by her flare, tripping off his gag reflex at absurd levels, however the human’s throat can’t so much as slightly constrict as there’s a fat slab of pulsating girl meat in the way. The original size of his neck is such that he could wrap the fingers of both his hand around the circumference, therefore, to have a gigantic log of engorged prick, the flare of which is large as his own face, squelch down such a tight hole is a nasty ordeal, but of course the horny Bovine forces it to work!
SHRCHK~ SQUELCH~ “KRKF~!” GOKUNGK~ SQURLCH-K~
Whether by her natural strength as an Anthro or Jesse’s current physiology that mimics an altered, there’s really only one possible outcome. A violent squelching noise completely drowns out the human’s distressed attempts to gag and the muffled choking noises as his neck expands and swells almost to the same shape of the Cow’s cock that plunges deeper inside by force! Jesse’s eyes twitch and his body kicks about uselessly while the great bulge in his neck lengthens gradually down towards his belly, the plunging action of Kelsey’s fat, throbbing flare is such that the remnant gas in his throat and oesophagus is displaced deeper into his stomach. Kelsey’s face is loose with a level of ecstasy that’s completely unlike anything she can feel just from jerking off, she holds the small human’s shoulder with one hand, soon grabbing onto his massively bulging neck with the other and causing him to retch violently as she continues shoving her hips forwards at a steady pace. The Bovine is quite practically pissing smelly, slimy prick spittle from her throbbing flare, greatly sliming the path that her cock travels through the human’s throat. However precum isn’t the only thing lubricating her living fuck sleeve.

A truly disgusting noise is coming from the human’s mouth and throat that’s being force-fed pound after pound, inch after gruelling inch of engorged bovine prick. The other thing lubricating his throat is also half the reason for why he tries to gag so violently; gooey, gross smegma that’s somehow sticky and slimy at the same time! For every inch of Kelsey’s cheesy cock that plunges through his mouth, there’s an inch’s world of curdled cock rot residue getting literally painted all over the inside of his mouth, worst of all being his tongue that’s pinned down by the large mass of slimy meat! The rotten, bitter, fairly sour and disharmoniously salty flavour of fetid, fermented, spoiled heifer dick snot bypasses the layers of anal residue still on his togue. The horrific taste is bad enough to actually compete with the remnant stuff he’d slurped out of Kacey’s ass, and the two flavours only mix together to produce a productive cascade of overwhelmingly disgusting flavours on his defiled tastebuds!
HHNNNFFF~ “KRK-!” GOKUNGK~ SQUELCHK~
But of course, the smell is nothing to scoff at, especially since it’s not only emanating from inside his own mouth, but right against his nose as well! In the process of fitting her oversized cock log through his mouth, A good chunk of Kelsey’s nasty smegma naturally gets scraped off by the human’s tight lips that were never meant to accept something so big in the first place. That of course means that the smegma he’s tasting now is mostly the remnant slimy coating all over her throbbing shaft, however, it also means that his face is now being invaded by large chunks of cheesy cum crud that naturally builds around his lips and slowly oozes down(up) his face as it piles up and gets heavier! An altered physique naturally means that he can still breathe with a fat cow cock literally plugging his throat, which is unfortunate considering Jesse would have much rather suffocated and passed out instead of huffing the stink of smegma that gets stronger as the scraped off pile begins covering over his nostrils!
SQULRCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“Arnnf, nf~” (>////Д////<) ♥

“KRK!” SCHRLK~ GOKUNGK~ SQULCH~
Suddenly, the feeling like a massive, throbbing anaconda slithering down his gullet halts, such that it now feels like a stationary, throbbing anaconda (covered in fetid dick cheese) spasming restlessly in his gullet and oesophagus! Jesse’s body at this point is almost completely impaled by Kelsey’s nasty cock at the face, the human only now notices that he can feel his own stomach stuffed with the Bovine’s throbbing flare at some point! The great bulge from his mouth and neck has travelled all the way down into his belly where Kelsey’s prick spams violently while gushing smelly nut spittle from the tip, giving a warm sensation to his stomach that had been so nonchalantly displaced lower into his body as though humans are meant to work that way. And it’s not just the tip of her prick that’s throbbing aggressively, Jesse hears it like a pounding in his ears as her whole massive prick log swells inside him with each aroused pulsation that shoots from her massive, throbbing Cow girl nuts all the way to the tip placed deep into his belly in the form of more spurts of slimy precum.
The sensation of being used as a living set object, being impaled from the mouth by a cock as long as one’s entire arm, it’s a sensation as new to Jesse as sucking the hot fart out of a Cow girl’s butt. His body jerks from the continued choking sensation, and spasms harder with every pulsating jerk of her prick that feels like it’s become one with his meagre form. He can’t even make a proper sound as sticky, slimy prick scum coats his entire insides, painting his throat and melting inside of his mouth, torturing him with ungodly flavours he’d never expected or hoped to sample in this lifetime. The impaled human is in a state of distress like he’d never experienced before as his shaky eyes look into the darkness of Kelsey’s globular cow balls hanging right within licking distance of his stuffed face. His vision shakes more as his whole body tremors from the pulsations of her cock, proving just how aggressively aroused she is, and it’s because of that that the human is very quickly taken for the first of the many rides of his life to come.

SCHPLLRPCHK~ “KRFK~!”

GOKUNGK~ “Ngh~!” (  ≧皿≦ )

There comes that extreme choking sensation again as the sticky, slimy noise of Kelsey pulling her cock back and out of the human’s throat and mouth blares for all to hear! Jesse’s choking voice is not as loud, what with a massive bovine’s engorged penis plugging his gullet, therefore the human can only really express himself with the way his small body involuntarily jerks and spasms from the Heifer’s simple act of extraction. This time he actually feels her fat, swollen flare getting pulled back and out of his stomach with a nasty squelch while inches upon inches of cock is slowly yanked free of his open jaw and lips. Inches of rather filthy cock at that, long webs of rotten smegma strings connect from the build up around the human’s face hole to the part of the shaft that stopped right before plunging into his mouth, this part marked very clearly by the difference in nasty cheese coating where the part extracted is at least much “cleaner”!

Jesse can only struggle and endure the choking and gagging sensation as the behemoth of girthy girl dick is dragged through his oesophagus, then his throat, the meaty member still pulsating and throbbing aggressively, causing the great bulge in his neck and beyond to squirm noisily as though he’d really swallowed a live snake. Inches turn into a foot and then more inches follow, the feeling of regurgitating beastly cow cock is just as terrible as swallowing it whole, and that’s without considering the vile smegma coating. However it’s not really long before all of it is out. Well, of course not all of it comes out.
GOKUNGK~ “KRKF!” GOKUNGK~ SQLCHK~ GOKUNGK~
The most intense choking sensation yet occurs when Kelsey stops with her fat flare directly plugging the human’s neck! Spurts of hot goo trickle down the human’s soiled throat as tears trickle down his face while he retches on the thick lump of pulsating girl meat. Thankfully, this brutal sensation doesn’t last for too long.

“Ngh~!” ( ≧ ~ ≦ )!
SCH-QUEELCHRCHK~ “KLK-?!”
Since his throat then has to deal with the much more consistent girth of the shaft that brutally plunges back down into his system! The first penetration and extraction are made to feel like a complete snail’s pace compared to the way Kelsey now rams her whole engorged member down the human’s throat as though in a hurry! His throat, quickly followed by his oesophagus isn’t given an opportunity to relax and expand before the girl meat forces it’s way in, his body almost goes with the direction of her thrusting hips and tunnelling prick but she holds tight to his shoulder and violently bulging neck until he can physically feel the fat flare popping into his stomach and again dragging said stomach deeper into his body!

PLOP!
“GNK?!” GOKUNGK~ SQLCHK~
A greater force of penetration is accompanied by a greater impact rocking his body when Kelsey goes even deeper than before, rooting her cock all the way down his gullet until it feels like her flare is about to pop out of his ass! It’s only stopped because of his face getting rammed into the meaty area between the Bovine’s shaft and scrotum after he’d been made to swallow everything, including the sheath! This area is perhaps the most pungent part of Kelsey’s musty, unwashed crotch, however Jesse would have a hard time smelling such a stench even if he’s altered. For the same substance keeping him from tasting the funky sweat of her sheathe is also now plastered all over his face from the smothering impact!
SCHLLLRRRCH-K-K~ “KR-KLK!” GOKUNGK~ SCHRRCHK~
“Hnngg~!” (>////皿////<)♥ ♥
The horrific state of his stuffed face is revealed very quickly as Kelsey wastes almost no time pulling back again. An aggressive sticky noise accompanies a scene like pulling a melted sticker off a plastic surface as innumerable strings of fetid cock cheese stretch out from Jesse’s face as Kelsey’s balls back up in a horny hurry. The thickest strings are almost as thick as a finger while the thinnest are as fine as hair, showing the nasty cock crud to be more gooey than actual stretchy cheese. One can only imagine how terribly the taste must be that fills the human’s mouth, he probably can’t even taste the natural flavour of the massive Bovine cock that plunges back into him post-haste.

Jesse’s face that had been obscured under a thick webwork of cock cheese is complete covered again by Kelsey’s smelly crotch as his body again fills with her beyond filthy girl meat. This time she doesn’t pause before pulling out again, creating fresh cock cheese pulls between her crotch and Jesse’s impaled face. The sound of her extraction is nasty as ever, ever worse is the sound of her plunging back in again as though her hips are spring loaded, filling the human’s gullet before he even has a change to gag or choke properly. Then she pulls out again, drives in again, working her way into a proper and consistent thrust that gradually grows in tempo.
SQUELCH~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP!
Needless to say that both girls haven’t so much as kissed a boy before, it’s understandable that they’d easily lose control when finally having sex for the first time. Though, whether what the Bovine is currently doing to the poor human’s mouth can be considered “sex” is debatable. What’s for sure is that the human’s insides are leagues better than any fleshlight Kelsey or her sister has ever used, his living orifice providing her a pleasure she’d never experienced to the point that she’d be unable to stop her thrusting hips at this point even if she wanted to! A lazy slob she may be, the Bovine is still a bovine, the power put behind each of her thrusts as she plants her hooves into the carpet, the speed and force with which she swings her big meaty hips is seriously no joke. A harsh, loud thumping sound comes frequently as her massive cow balls aggressively spank the side of the bed every time she roots herself in the human’s insides.
But even louder than that is the nasty sound of “sex” that would make one’s skin crawl as it emanates even outside of the stuffy room. The smegma really adds something to the act that would make a regular person nauseous just from hearing the way the Heifer’s massive meat slab squirms and squelches through the human cock sleeve with all the sliminess and stickiness of farm-fresh bovine nut spoil. The area between her balls and her plunging cock literally peels from the human’s face every time she pulls back, it’s undeniable that Jesse must be suffering immensely from the stinking crud that’s being physically worked deeper into his only available breathing holes as it paints the rest of his face, however, Kelsey only cares about one thing and that’s the pleasure she feels. Soon she’s no longer holding onto his shoulder and using both her large, thick hands on his tiny neck instead. His neck is not so tiny right now with how she can feel her own fattened and engorged prick gouging through his gullet, she can even feel the length of thick, pulsating veins fuelling her shaft for the glorious facial rut.
PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP! SLRRP-P~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~
“Huff, huff, nghf~!” Σ( ;  ★ Д ★)
And then there’s the gagging, or the failed attempts at suck that only causes his gullet and oesophagus to constrict more tightly on her pumping prick. Even the lurching of his stomach massages her sensitive flare that spurts filthy prick spittle straight from her churning fat ball into his insides. By this point, the human’s once intricate body parts serve only to stimulate Kelsey’s member as she uses the human himself as a living sex toy. Nay, she treats him even rougher than any sex toy she would normally use, it’s like she’s using his insides and her pounding cock to churn the nasty smegma into a creamy, rancid butter. But how can she resist, when his insides feel so good? The Heifer has turned into a beast in heat at this point, panting heavy breaths of steam despite her Bovine body housing stores upon stores of energy unused before now. Any faint traces of reservation she may have held towards the human’s endurance completely disappears as she even begins to lightly squeeze on his neck with her strong hands, not only making the constriction on her cock more but causing her living cock sock to retch and choke more aggressively on her shaft!
Jesse can do nothing but submit, receiving a brutal facial pounding that gets harder, faster and more aggressive as Kelsey holds his neck in place like the handle of a fleshlight, ramming her engorged penis into him as she stands on the side of the bed. The bed itself is receiving a great beating from her massive and heavily stuffed balls but nowhere near the beating his body suffers as her vastly oversized cow prick mangles his practically indestructible insides. All the human can do is choke and retch violently as the free parts of his body, not pinned down by thrusting pounds of cow girl meat, flail, spasm and jerk. The human would have never guessed that his mouth, throat and even his stomach could be made to feel such a way, like an actual toy being ravaged, it feels like the sensation of Kelsey’s girthy, veiny, meaty, stiff cock will remain in his mouth and throat for a long time after this one intense facefucking. And for sure the absurdly horrific stench of her smegma will stay with him even longer!
The human can see not a thing, his face completely pasted over in rancid dick cheese with his nostrils housing a few clumps of chunky nut rot that he’d instinctively snorted under fear of suffocation. That had certainly been a terrible mistake as he’s now made to taste and smell it in its purest form, especially with his sense of sight being rendered useless and making all his other senses more heightened. He wants to puke from the taste of spoiled and fermented dick snot, he wants to puke from the sensation of his uvula being brutalized as his throat is used like an actual heifer’s love hole. But the human isn’t in control of his own stomach that continues to receive nothing but precum and churned smegma, nor is he in control of the rest of his body that remains captive as he’s literally raped in the face. His limbs can only jerk and spasm but that’s it. And soon even that is hindered as he feels a pair of hands grab onto his flailing legs, hands eerily similar to those wrapped around and constricting his packed neck!
“I hope you guys didn’t forget about me.” ( ✪ ω ✪ # )
How could he possibly? Even with all the smegma, Jesse can still very much taste the Cow’s anal stank and farts on his horribly soiled tongue! Just like how the sight of the human going to town on Kacey’s ass and taking a fat hot fart down the throat had made Kelsey unbearably aroused, the sight of Kelsey loudly and roughly fucking the same human’s face with abandon like his mouth is a synthetic pussy had made Kacey even more hot and bothered than she was before. It’s to the point that a steady stream of slimy precum is oozing down over the coating of cock rot smeared on her shaft.
Kacey very quickly and eagerly grabs the human’s pants together with his underwear, before yanking them off without caring that they’d likely rip under her natural strength! Luckily for her and unfortunately for Jesse, the human’s mouth isn’t the only hole usable by the horny Bovine sisters with identically oversized cocks!

PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUHK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! -chk- FRRRP-P-P~ chk- SLRRP-P~ “GLRK!” PLOP! FRRP~
“I guess I did hogg your mouth for a while, so I’ll let Kel have her turn and use this hole instead.” ( ^ ω ^ )♥
There’s absolutely no way that Jesse would have been able to compete with Kacey’s strength, especially not in his current situation. The human’s legs are unceremoniously spread, leaving only his arms to flail about as his cheeks part to expose his hole. And what a tiny hole it is, as is normal for an average sized human such as himself. It truly looks far inadequate compared to the fat, leaking bovine flare that soon covers it together with the majority of his whole butt! The sheer vast size of her member makes it so that it doesn’t even matter if one notices Jesse’s own dick and balls flopping between his legs. He won’t be using them any time soon anyway! Jesse’s body jolts from the sensation of Kacey’s hot flare, wet and slimy with precum and sticky and grimy with fetid cock cheese, though the jolting of his body is probably actually a result of the harsh slamming as the other Cow sister continues to fuck his mouth with ravenous lust. The constant pounding that rams his body back and forth as Kelsey tightly holds his spasming and well-fucked neck also causes the other Cow’s flare to intimately slurp onto his puckered anus, said anus quivering in “anticipation” of the flare that looks about ready to dive in one way or another!

SQURLCHK~ “KLK?!”
“Hehe~”  (   ✧ 皿✧ )

And it isn’t long before it does just that, just as her sister had roughly rammed the human’s small mouth open with his dick, Kacey’s flare makes quick work of his lower hole that doesn’t have jaws to bolster its resistance. That doesn’t make the entry any easier though, especially with this hole being so much smaller, Jesse’s legs jerk harshly from the sensation as the hot, slimy, meaty flare pries him open from the other end. The jerking of his legs is completely thwarted by Kacey’s firm grip however, the Cow bites her lips, not from difficulty but rather from the sensation she feels as the human’s hole relents to her engorged member. The throbbing of her cock matches that of her sister’s reaming through his upper body, this throbbing that causes her cock to continuously swell and shrink, plus the ramming force of Kelsey rutting his gullet, causes the flare to shove at it continuously, the human’s hole itself gaping wider and wider until finally Jesse wants to scream as his butt hole swallows Kacey’s pulsating flare!
PWRPSHCRK~ “Ngh, fuck you’re tight~!” ( ≧皿≦ )♥

PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~
“Huuff, haaahf~!” (>////Д////<) ♥
Of course, he still can’t scream or make so much as a coherent peep as the other sister fills the opposite end, over and over and over again with lustful abandon! But clearly there’s still room for more inside of him as Kacey shuffles forward, driving in both her massive, meaty hips and her equally meaty, engorged cock into his behind with a nasty, sticky squelch that rivals that of Kelsey ploughing his gullet! The human’s whole body cringes from the sensation of a smegma-coated cock going into his lower hole as well, the hot sliminess throbbing violently as it goes in is even more unpleasant that when he lets things out of that hole. But at this point, said hole no longer serves such a function, it’s only purpose now is to accept whatever woefully oversized object the girls decide to shove in there! And shove she does, his lower plumbing fulfils the same function as his upper fuck pipes, his bowels now taking on a similar shape in his altered body to lead the Bovine’s massive cock right through from this side as well! Be that as it may, it’s of course inevitable that Kacey would meet he sister in there after only a couple inches of her thick shaft has squelched inside.

PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP! SLRRP-P~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~
“Khn! Nghf!”

“Ughf, make way Kel, I’m coming in~!” (  >////皿////<) ♥
SHRCHSHK~ GOKUNGK~ SQUEELLCHK~ “KRLKF!”
However, like true siblings should, the girls are more than willing to share this one Christmas present between them, literally between them. Kelsey doesn’t seem bothered in the least, panting and huffing with steamy breath and unabated hip thrusting as her own sister’s equally fat, throbbing cock intimately and tightly slides up besides hers that’s power-pumping into the same living fuck sleeve from a different hole. The feeling of the other sister’s mammoth member grinding up against their own actually stimulates both of them as the precum spurting from their dicks shoots out with greater intensity and splatters all over their respective shafts. Kacey only grows more aroused as she plunges deeper in the human’s ass, the smegma scraped off by his tight hole pasting his twitching balls and oozing down his ass crack that’s spread wide open by the share girth of her bovine member! But while the girls are perfectly content with sharing a toy, the toy in question is in a fit of struggle as his already packed body fills up with even more lady beef than what he feels he can bear!
The growing sensation of fullness is simply extreme, especially with Kelsey’s cock having already bludgeoned his smegma-soiled insides to be more tender and sensitive. The further in Kacey gets in his ass, the more he’s overwhelmed, his upper body literally swelling more to accommodate two gigantic bovine phalluses at the same time. Jesse is panicking and struggling, however one wouldn’t know it with everything except his arms pinned down partially by the sisters’ strong hands or their colossal dicks! Deeper and deeper she goes and his asshole starts feeling more and more like his lips feel after literal minutes of oral gouging. The girth of Kacey’s cock, just like Kelsey’s actually grows slightly towards the base, until the thickest part that is her sheath that she just goes ahead and stuffs inside of him too! Finally, the human is filled way more than he ever though was possible as two fully rooted, filthy bovine cocks are now throbbing away aggressively inside of him!
“Nghf, huffp!” ( ≧ Д ≦  )♥

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” PLOP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~
“Huff, huff, huff~!” ♥ ♥ (  ≧皿≦ )

SQUELCH~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~
Correction, two filthy bovine cocks violently squelching through his overcrowded insides as Kacey as well starts thrusting immediately! Now his ass hole is really feeling like his mouth, receiving the exact same treatment as the second cow quickly builds up to match her sister’s exact tempo. The sound of “sex” is now doubly intense, enough that Martha can probably hear it all happening downstairs in the kitchen. The human can’t see, he can barely move, his legs are locked down and his arm probably would be too is Kelsey wasn’t content on grabbing his neck instead to fuck it brutally. One pair of massive cow balls beating the side of the bed as his face is absolutely, literally fucked into a stinking mess, another pair beating right into the mattress as his soiled ass it torn to shreds such that he probably won’t sit right for weeks. And that’s assuming that this won’t be a daily occurrence.
Yes, even with his mind in its current broken state, Jesse already has an inkling with the uncontrollable lust shown by the two Bovines that he’d be lucky if such a thing happens only once or twice a day. It’s honestly hard to tell which is worse, eating their filthy, disgusting butts and having farts blasted in his mouth and down his throat regularly, or having both his holes stuffed and fucked brutally at the same time, while their dicks are smothered in rancid smegma on top of it?
[You really do adapt quickly. Mnf, I thought you were going to try to resist more but you’ve actually accepted that you’re these two’s living fucktoy from now on. I didn’t totally lie though, you guys can still be “friends”, ngh, it’s just that the benefits might be a bit… onesided.] *☆ (  ︾/////皿/////︾) ☆*
At this point, the Demoness is mostly showing her true colours, not even hiding the sounds of her masturbating from the telepathic communication in the human’s mind.

It’s just that Jesse can hardly even hear his own thoughts in such a situation, the human truly is being ravaged by the pair of recently virgin slobs in a way that would leave a regular person mortified. His smaller body can hardly be seen getting ploughed between the two much larger girls, were their own mother to walk in now, even she would probably gasp at the scene currently taking place. There’s literal cheese sauce, dick cheese sauce oozing and dripping from the human’s stuffed holes. Even with a lot of it being scraped off during penetration, there’s still a generous amount being literally churned up inside of him by the vigorous actions of the girls’ dicks as they rub and grind together, as they pump in and out of him at the same time. The scummy nastiness further mixes with their slimy precum that spurts from their pulsating prick holes like busted pipes. Even with such an absurd amount of dick constantly inside of him, Jesse’s body clearly hasn’t reached the full capacity of what it can hold, the churned smegma butter sauce simply gets dragged out of his tightly plugged holes by the aggressive rutting of the veiny, meaty members.
The majority of the cheese coating his ass and face is further battered and beaten by the girls’ ramming crotches, contributing to the oozing, sticky paste that forms in the aftermath of the nasty act. The room’s atmosphere gets elevated from having a bad smell to having a stench as the ploughing carries on amidst the sound of human choking and slimy, sticky squelching. The stink of fetid smegma becomes more prevalent, the rancid dick cheese now more exposed than ever compared to when it’s hidden away to ferment in the girls’ sheaths, or contained in condoms as they jerk off so that they don’t have to touch the nasty grime themselves. One would argue that they should simply practice better hygiene if they’re bothered by their own filth, however the bother is limited because of their special characteristic as Anthros.

PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GLK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ “KLFK!” PLAP! FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “KRK!” PLOP! FRRP~
SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLOP! SCHLORP~ FRRP-P- PLAP! SCHLORP~ FRRPP-P- PLOP~!
Such is why they can continue pumping away at their shared living, choking fleshlight despite the smell in the shared room getting progressively heavier and more pungent. Not only the smell of smegma but also the natural odour of their bathless furry bodies becomes more prevalent over time. Anthros are strange creatures that can run full marathons without so much as a drop of water and at the same time sweat absolute buckets when engaged in passionate acts of “sex”. The girls’ pungent musk with plenty of feral qualities matures and grows more intense at real time, their crotches and cracks turning steamy to the point of thick sweat droplets painted yellow with smegma wet the entirely of their massive sacks housing swollen, throbbing balls. Their crotch musk and ass musk are naturally the most dastardly, to the point where the potent aroma of sweaty dick and grimy nuts penetrates deep into Jesse’s nose that’s already physically occupied by rancid cock crud.
The human would find his senses overwhelmed were they not already being maimed and mangle by everything happening to him, Even if he can breathe with what’s currently happening to his throat, he can’t take a single breath that doesn’t sting his sinuses with odours that are out of this world! His sense of taste will probably never be the same after this, the taste of smegma and bovine cock has been worked so deeply into his tastebuds that he wouldn’t be surprised to find them permanently dyed yellow when this is all over. But the rest of his insides are also enduring something just as bad, if not worse in many ways. His small human gullet was never meant to endure something like this, his throat tingles aggressively and can feel ever single inch of Kelsey’s engorged member riddled in thick veins, pulsating in harmony with the aggressive throbbing of her bucking, oversized shaft. It wouldn’t be farfetched for the walls of his throat and oesophagus to form a muscle memory in the shape of Bovine prick at this rate, especially with how aggressively the Bovine in question is choking his neck on her hog as though to cut out his air supply. And how the human wishes she’d do it to, so that maybe he wouldn’t have to deal with the smell that’s making his torment worse than it needs to be.
“Guff, nghf, ngh!” (>////Д////<) ♥

SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! -chk- FRRRP-P-P~ chk- SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
“Huff, guhf, f-fuck! Can’t… ugh, stop~!” ♥ ♥( ≧ [] ≦ )♥ ♥

SHCHK~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ PLOP! SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~PLOP~!
But no, no matter how much he’s made to endure, his mind only constantly feels on the verge of collapse without the offer of sweet unconsciousness. In fact his mind, despite being fogged in a myriad of overwhelming sensations, that a misguided part tries to illude him as ‘pleasure’, a part of his mind is ever clear as though to record and imprint every ounce of the horrifying experience in him forever. He can feel every part of his body clearly as it’s being used by the two girls. He can feel the cheesy filth, now churned into a light, buttery filth, marking ever wall of his insides. He can feel the absurd amount of precum they’ve contributed into his body at this point. And most of all, he can feel every morsel of their engorged girl meat, the way they intimately rub together as though competing for space inside him but are actually harmonizing to fuck his insides in the most brutal way possible.

At some point, Jesse’s arms fall weakly to the sides, as though finally submitting his body to them and no longer trying to fight a useless struggle that’s clearly unwinnable. That isn’t to say that he’s at peace though, his arms still jerk and spasm involuntarily as he’s used more roughly than any living creature should rightfully be subject to. Actual minutes go by as he’s fucked like a mere object without mercy or pause. It’s actually insane considering neither of the girls have properly gotten their dicks wet before using his holes as they are now. His use is prolonged and unrelenting, his mouth, throat, ass and even his damn stomach serves as nothing but a pleasure sleeve for two girls so horny that it’s a wonder they haven’t suddenly gone out and assaulted somebody by this point. But apparently, that’s what he’s here for now, a human meant to receive years of built up frustrations that couldn’t quite be alleviated with the use of actual toys. The only hope Jesse has at this point is the hope that whatever alterations the Demoness has made will allow his meagre human body to hold up against what will most certainly be a very long time of constant use and abuse by filthy cow girls with oversized cocks.
“Huff, oh fuc-! G-gonna cum, huff, gonna cum~!” ( ≧ Д ≦ )
SQUELCH~ “GLK!” PLOP! chk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ chk- “KLK!” PLOP! SLRRP-P~ shchk- SQUELCH~ PLOP! FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” shchk- SLRRP-P~
Who knows how long it’d been at this point? Certainly not Jesse, the human is so physically used and mentally abused that he struggles to remember his own name. However, having been a virgin himself before his holes were so violently plunged into, the human is somehow still able to tell when the girls are getting close. He might have been able to hear them too were his ears not drowned in the feral, borderline concerning sounds of brutal “sex” that’s really just two large cow girls having at his orifices. The cocks inside of his body can clearly be felt to have gotten even more restless, throbbing, bucking and jerking aggressively such that even their synchronized strokes fall slightly out of sync. With his face much closer to Kelsey’s massive balls than her face, the sound of her massive balls churning can be heard more clearly than her voice. Then there’s the fact that her thrusting suddenly becomes greatly disordered.

While her sister is still barely holding on with proper strokes, the thrusting of the Bovine pumping at his choking gullet is like she’s at battle with her own dick and balls. Her hips are creaky like that of a robot that hasn’t been oiled, her bucking is jerky and broken up as though she needs to slightly pause halfway into each thrust to hold back on her orgasm and last even just a little bit longer. She even tightens her gip on his neck as though to tame the raging beast that is her cock. Naturally all of this is doing an absolute number on the human’s throat that’s already been fucked into the shape of her spasming prick. But while he’s choking more than ever before, Jesse’s eyes have also regained just a bit of light. This is it, it’s finally about to come, the human can only pray desperately in his broken mind that there will be some form of a break, a tiny rest, even the slightest of lulls between this and the next time they use him, that this oncoming climax would leave them satisfied in some way for some amount of time and allow him some much needed peace.
Of course he doesn’t even to bother to pray that they’d somehow find the heart to pull out of him before they explode, that’s a prayer that he knows damn well won’t be answered.

“Urhunnggh~!” ☆* (>////皿////<) ☆*
SQLLUURRRRCHK~ “KLK!” PLOP!  GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
The result is as expected, starting of course with Kelsey who, instead of pulling out, tries to see if she can possibly get any further in! The Bovine suddenly rams her hips forwards and plants herself as far into the human’s abused mouth as she would go, practically gluing her sweaty, steamy crotch to his face with her pasty smegma acting as the glue! Kacey on the other hand is still going to town on his butt, her pumping cock battering up against her sister’s that remains stationary inside his body yet is throbbing and bucking more violently than ever. It’s enough that Jesse can hear the meaty thing swelling and contracting and pumping aggressively like it’s about to blow. Very soon, an even louder sound comes nearer to his face.

GOKUNGK~ GRGHLGRGLGH~ GOKUNGK~
The Bovine’s massive fat balls throb and pump like a massive beating hard, Jesse can actually hear the contents of the melon-size fruits churning excitedly. Then, with an orgasmic wail from Kelsey, her giant balls contract, so violently that they smother the top of Jesse’s head buried in her crotch. The human feels it very vividly when it happens, a great swelling in her thick urethra that pries his mouth open more than it already is. A different kind of swelling takes place in her whole cock, the meat log bulking up aggressively and further stretching out his abused insides, emanating from the centre of her excited organ while the bulging in her prick pipe races down the length and reaches the tip in an instant!

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPP-P-PLLLUUUURRRTTTTTTT~
“Ruuaaaaghhhh~!”   ♥ ♥ ( •̀ ////Д//// •́ ) ♥ ♥
A different voice hoarsely bellows from Kelsey’s bovine maw, like the aggressive groan of someone finding release after being pent up for years, meanwhile an eruption takes place in Jesse’s body! An explosion of heat that feels like it’ll steam his insides is contained in a great mass of ‘fluid’ that balloons outward surrounding the tip of Kelsey’s flare where it erupts! It’s truly hard to call it a fluid as it feels to the human like a great amalgamation of gooey, sticky slime has suddenly bludgeoned him in the stomach! The Bovine’s cock deflates as though spent from letting out the custardy load, however before it can finish churning inside the human’s stomach where it emerges,
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUUUUUURRRTTT~
Her whole cock almost instantaneously swells again together with an audible contraction of her balls and a fresh volley of creamy sperm that Jesse again feels gushing through her distended dick pipe! Her dick hole sunken into her pulsating flare gapes wide and erupts again, spewing a sucker punch of insanely thick, creamy and sticky bovine ball snot right into the human’s stomach while it’s still wobbling from the previous impact!

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUURRRTTT~
“Rggh, rngghhf~!” ♥♥♥(>////Д////<)♥♥♥

SPPUUUURT-T-T~ GOKUNGK~ SSPPLLUURRTTT~
“GK-! KRKFK~!!” GRGHLGRGLGH~
Kelsey’s whole massive body shivers as she grasps the human’s neck tightly like she’s seeking support. However the strength of her own cock easily overcomes the strength of her shaky grip as the behemoth meat log swells again, depositing yet another massive thick load of cum, followed quickly by a fourth and a fifth as her massive balls squeeze, contract, pulsate and pump semen, feeling like they’re doing hardcore gymnastics inside of her sweaty, steamy sack! As for the human, Jesse is yet again in another degree of distress as he feels his already full insides filling further with her boiling payload! Strength returns to his arms and they stand upright, flailing with a timing that’s like he’s a conductor orchestrating the audible contractions of Kelsey’s balls. Every throb of her balls followed by her cock sends a steaming artillery shot deep into his stomach that causes his belly to both wobbly aggressively and swell with each impact! Even with it being deposited so deep within his body, Jesse can physically feel how crazily creamy and snotty her load is, it almost feel like a growing mass of jelly that’s trying to occupy space in his body that he should not have at this point! However things only get worse from this point!
SQUEEELLCHK~ “KLFK?!” PLOP!  GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“Gurff, guh, it g-gonna be a b-big one~!” ☆ (  ￣////皿////￣ ) ☆
This time his face is rammed aggressively into the base of Kelsey’s cumming cock and balls as a result of Kacey plating deep in his ass, clearly poised to deposit a hot load of her own! In actuality, Kacey who’d started later should have lasted a bit longer, however after the intense fucking, her own sister’s hot heifer sauce erupting all over her own thrusting meat log seemed to have been just enough to set her off!

“Rnnmmff~!” ♥ ♥ ( ≧ * ≦ ) ♥ ♥

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLUUUUUUUURRRTTT-T~
The Bovine’s balls contract so heavily as to drag along the sheet of the bed as she begins letting loose a load of her own that again is identical to her sister’s in volume, intensity, heat, thickness, everything! Jesse’s ass hole is made to again feel the same thing his mouth and throat does as dickpipe-swelling volleys of hot, viscous ball cream begin shooting down the second Bovine’s oversized cannon to join in the rapidly growing flood in his once tiny stomach!

“Nghf, huff, hnghf~!” ♥ ♥( ≧ [] ≦ )♥ ♥
SPPLLLLLRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSPPLLUUURRTTT~
“Guh, urghf~!” ♥ ( ≧ Д ≦ )♥
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLUUUUUUURRRTTTT~
The twin girls’ orgasmic wails and moans form a round melody that emanates loudly in the room to a background of aggressively churning cow balls and audible spurts of erupting cock snot. A greater panic for Jesse sets in as the rate of fill has literally doubled, causing his belly to grow greater in size with each dual contraction of musty cow nuts! And the thing is that Kacey has only just started cumming while her sister is still well within orgasm, not seeming to want to stop anytime soon! He can’t make a sound to indicate his panic, both holes stuffed tightly with erupting cannons letting loose quantities of hot, creamy cow sperm the likes of which a cattle farmer wouldn’t see in a breeding season! The seminal output of a bovine Anthro has always been said to be alarming, and now the human is getting confirmation of that in the most brutal way. His stomach expands as his belly swells, growing bigger and bigger, doubling, tripling, quadrupling in size and still growing as their nuts keep pumping! With every second he’s fuller than the last, very soon his belly has swelled to the point that the distended sides are starting to touch the mattress of the bed while a proper hemispherical mound rises towards the sky, his bloating belly bare after the tough fibres of his jersey had easily failed to contained the insane output of two Cows at once! Clearly it’s too much, way too much, he feels like he can no longer take anymore, yet their massive balls keep audibly churning and contracting as the cum loudly and proudly!
GRGHRSHRLGHG~
“KLKTHP-?!”
That’s when the inevitable finally occurs. Even an altered had their limit on how much semen or other substances their bodies can take. And Jesse of course reaches this limit to a sensation where the erupting cum that can no longer fit in his stomach begins rushing towards another part of his body, his dick-stuffed throat! At last the mounting pressure inside of him has reaches the point where the creamy cock snot needs to squelch through the tightly packed space surrounding Kelsey’s bucking cock, Jesse’s eyes pop open wide with strings of cock cheese connecting his eyelids and the darkness of a Bovine’s crotch greeting his panicked sight. His oesophagus suddenly swells even more, followed by his throat as hot slime rushes up like he’s about to puke, and finally it floods his mouth until the cheeks of his impaled and bloated face balloon comically!
“KRP-?!” PPPP-P-PPPLLLUUURRRRRTTT-T-T~
The human has no choice but to force his eyes shut again to protect them any way he can as a literal eruption of creamy, cloudy, horribly viscous and slimy ball sauce gushes all over Kelsey’s crotch! Dick milk with the consistency of refrigerated condensed milk, yet hot as though freshly cooked in her cum tanks, paints her dark crotch, getting into the fur around her crotch as well, a mixture of both her and her sister’s semen that they’d boldly tried to fit inside the small living fuck sleeve to no avail. However, even though their shared sex toy had clearly sprung a leak, neither Kelsey nor Kacey relent on the best orgasms of their life thus far. With each synchronized contraction of their oversized cow balls, more creamy cock sauce spurts from the human’s mouth. The viscous fluid that’s like cloudy, sticky slime oozes thickly down Kelsey’s crotch, some clinging stubbornly to her massive churning balls while the rest drips heavily onto the carpeted ground.

The stench of their fresh spunk is now added to the room as well, and it’s almost nose-burning. The stuff is so virile and potent that a single drop out of the gooey flood of nut would be enough to impregnate a few actual cows. And with the way things currently are, Jesse is worried that even he would get pregnant as the overwhelming taste strongly permeates the inside of his mouth. The human can’t decide what he should be the most stressed about, the fact that he's been gangraped by a pair of horny, filthy cow sisters, the fact that they’re still in the midst of flooding his body with jizz despite him not being able to take a drop more, the fact that he’s literally vomiting absurd quantities of their steaming ball sauce with each pulse of their dicks, or that the taste of it in his mouth that, while not as stinking and rotten as smegma, is just as strong in terms of potency!
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLLUUURRRTTT~
GOKUNGK~ SPPLLUURTT~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
GRGRGHL~ “KR-!” PPLUURTTT~ SPLUUURTT~
The taste and potency of the girls’ fresh hot ball snot is somehow enough to wipe the flavour of their much more spoiled cock rot off his tongue for but a moment. So incredibly bitter, saltier than the most savoury meats, and at the same time, with a pungent gamey flavour like he’s sunk his teeth into the wildest of beef! Just these simple flavours alone have somehow combined and displayed such an intense synergy that the human feels he’d never be able to eat another steak in his life even if he’s offered it. The taste of beef has been traumatized for him forever, to the point that just thinking about it now almost makes him want to puke, much like he’s doing right now as Kelsey’s balls finally start to settle down while Kacey’s are naturally still going strong!

“Haaahh, haaaaah, haaaah~” ♥♥(￣////[]////￣)♥♥

GOKUNGK~ SCHLURK~ GOKUNGK~
“Nnnggghhf~!” ( ≧皿≦ )♥

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
“KRP-!” P-P-PPPLLLUUURRTT-T-T~
Kelsey let’s out a lengthy, shivering moan as she very slightly comes down from an insane orgasmic high. Her hands still grasp the human’s neck, inside of which she can feel the hot, creamy load swelling and rushing through his gullet as her sister continues to contribute the remainder of her load inside the filled jizz sack with the name Jesse. Meanwhile her own balls weakly throb and contract, giving its own remnants as though to ensure that all of it ends up inside of him. Thought that initiative has already long failed when looking at the state of her own crotch. Warm ball sauce, thick and slimy, oozes down her nuts as more continues to erupt from the fuck sleeve’s face through Kacey’s continued efforts. At the Bovine’s hooves is a literal puddle, a puddle of steaming prick sauce on the carpet, the stuff so creamy, gooey and sticky that it can’t even soak into the fibres of the carpet properly.
The Heifer lets out a last steamy sigh as she finally lets go of her grasp on the small human’s neck, opting instead to grab the bed near the sides where his bloated belly is stood up and wobbling while she leans over and composes herself. Of course her cock remains rooted inside his throat, hilted in his face as more snotty jizz is displaced from his insides by what her sister continues to dump into him. The hot, overflowing seed actually feels soothing as it oozes out of his face hole and slides slowly down her massive gonads, said nuts still agitated from the unprecedented seminal release. A few more long seconds pass with the human’s oesophagus and throat regularly clamping down on her still throbbing and bucking member, in that time Kacey as well has finally finished emptying what is definitely the biggest load of her life as well so far. Both sisters pant to catch their breath, the steam from their mouths only making the room minutely more stuffy as it’s practically become a swamp of musty odours at this point. The usual odour of dirty laundry, the greatly enhanced stench of sweaty body odour with ample bovine musk, lingering eggy farts, rancid, rotten smegma stink and finally a moist wave of pungent she-bull ball sauce smell. Even between the two of them, their room has never stunk this much, whatever you would call what they just did to the poor little human, it’s most definitely the most active the girls have been in years.
“Pheeww~, oh man, who ever said sex was overrated?” (￣////ロ////￣) ♥

“Haaaah~, you did, dumbass.” (一////ロ////一  ) ♥

GOKUNGK~ “KRKRPF~” GOKUNGK~

To be fair, Kelsey had also thought the same, being just like her sister in that they’d only experienced jerking off in the comforts of their own messy room until now. Again though, the thing that just happened would be hard to describe as sex, usually an act of shared between two or sometimes more partners. To call the human a “partner” in what had just happened would be laughable at best and insulting at worst, even now his voice is only heard as he chokes on Kelsey’s fat, throbbing cock with hot, nasty bovine ball sauce oozing from his orifices. And of course there’s the other sister still firmly wedged up his ass even after she’d finished dumping her balls’ entire payload, yet somehow said balls still remain almost just as large, round and heavy. Yes, it would be better to describe Jesse as an object with which they’d just vented their pent-up lust, a living sex toy that’s currently wondering when the two Cow girls will finally extract their oversized penises from his abuse holes.
Whatever you’d call what just happened though, there are certainly those that gained great pleasure from doing it, as well as a certain someone who’d very much enjoyed watching the whole thing unfold.

[Hufff~, fuck! Haven’t busted that hard in years~!] (ಥ  皿 ∩)♥ ♥

GOKUNGK~ GLUB~ GOKUNGK~

As though advertising that she’d successfully achieved climax, Krampus voice fills Jesse’s mind with a  cadence not much different from that of the two girls. The human can even hear a familiar throbbing noise, even if he is disoriented after the ordeal, he’s at least gotten the sense by now that the Demoness is getting some purely personal satisfaction out of this whole thing. If he were to actually lay eyes on her now though, he’d be greatly surprised.  The throbbing is naturally a result of the thing standing tall between her legs, Krampus’ is even bigger than that of the Cow sisters, to the point where Jesse’s newfound trauma will kick in if he ever lays eyes on the towering meat pole. Black as the seemingly endless night around her, her great shaft is both thicker and longer than what is currently plugging the human’s holes. A beastly member with a  similar shape but with a more equine finish, thick veins bulk and grow out of the jet black sheath where it’s emerged, and right below is a pair of massive ebony balls that are almost as large as Kacey or Kelsey’s.
And directly contrasting the rich dark colour of her penis is the stuff that’s gushed out of it not long ago. In fact it’s so fresh that a faint steam fills the otherwise empty space in the massively bloated condom hanging from the end of the gigantic meat pole. And what fills the majority of the condom is naturally the pure product of such impressive balls. Whether it be the rich, creamy colour, the greater viscosity that causes a mess of it to hang from her fat, swollen flare like sticky jelly, or the potency that allows the nose-numbing stench of semen to diffuse beyond the tough latex of the condom, every aspect of Krampus’ creamy ball snot makes it a substance that can cause a regular mortal to overdose of sperm with a single swig. Such is to be expected from a millennia old Demoness who’s ancient enough that her vast power even leaks into the contents churned by her fat balls, making her cum both an extraordinary elixir and a potent poison depending on how it’s utilized. Of course, to Krampus, her cum is just that, cum. But now she has a reason to save it as she carefully takes the heavily bloated condom of her prick and ties it up like a massive, steaming water balloon.
[This’ll come in handy later.] ( •̀ ω •́ )✧
The Demoness’ schemes are far from over, as Jesse will eventually come to realize. For now, the human has more pressing things to deal with.

“Hey Kel, looks like we’re not the only ones who enjoyed that.” ( ¬ ︶ ¬)
Kacey smirks as she pokes a finger to the human cocksleeve’s belly, doing so causes the swollen sack full of hot sperm to wobble and jiggle, however the Bovine’s goal is what’s plastered all over the warm surface of the bulging nut bag. What she wipes off with her finger it embarrassingly thin to the point of almost being runny, it’s also pitiful in amount like it’s been squirted from a  dollar store water gun and finally, the colour can be considered barely cloudy and even without sniffing it, Kacey can tell that the smell is will be weak as hell.
“Is that supposed to be cum?” ( ԾㅂԾ)

GOKUNGK~ SQURLPCH~

As Kelsey bluntly expresses her disdain at what’s collected on her sister’s finger, a heavy throb of her engorged cock causes more nut gunk to ooze from the choking human’s face hole, as though declaring the stuff sliding down her own massive balls to be what real spunk is supposed to look like. Well, while well-endowed Anthros like themselves may find it hard to believe, that is in fact cum that’s splattered on the human’s distended sperm bag of a belly, and obviously such a pitiful load hadn’t come from either of them. It naturally could have only come from the human’s own member that neither of them had paid attention to all this time, since even Anthros like them can hardly even hear it throbbing despite how painfully erect it is. As a matter of fact, Jesse’s cock right now is more erect than it had ever been in his life. It’s actually a phenomenon that had started since the very first moment when he began sucking on Kacey’s butthole. The human may have done his best to ignore it all this time, however it’s impossible for him to now ignore the intense tingling in his own balls after what he'd just done! In reality, all three of them, the two Bovines and the human that was under distress from being orally and anally raped, had experienced the best orgasms of their lives at the exact same time.

The memory is still vivid in Jesse’s mind no matter how he tries to chase it out. The moment his stomach had been filled to the point where he’d been forced to taste their mixed sperm, his balls had begun contracting to release his own meagre batch of swimmers. The evidence is not only present as a warm splatter that seems even tinier on his massively bloated belly, but also in the tingle of pleasure coursing through his prick n’ spunk-stuffed body that is unlike anything he experienced after jerking off.

[Now you can thank me~.] ( ^ ω ^ )

Krampus’ hateful voice full of mockery is like the final nail in the coffin for the human. Though, Jesse still has a misconception about what she’d just said. The human thinks that it’s her doing that’s caused him to achieve orgasm under such terrible circumstances. However, as mentioned already, the only alteration she’d made to his mind was to force him to obey the will of the two Cow girls, and anyone else allowed to use him. What Krampus truly means is that he can thank her for putting him in a position where he’d finally be able to have his most deepest, darkest desires hidden in the back of his mind fulfilled, for the rest of his life.

SQUEEELLCCHK~ “GRRKLPRKF~!”
Jesse isn’t given much more time to dwell on things that may or may not be revealed to him in the future, a familiar choking sensation fills his whole oesophagus and throat as Kelsey extracts her still bulky, veiny, engorged member from his horrible mess of a face! Weighed down by the great mass of mixed cow semen filling his insides, Jesse barely jerks while his choking sounds like he’s drowning in nut goo, more sticky cock sauce oozes out of his mouth as Kelsey pulls back her hips, though it’s but a trickle as his mouth is so tightly wrapped on her throbbing prick that the majority stays behind his tingling lips, drowning and pickling his tastebuds in the flavour of fresh, hot bovine seed. Of course it could be way worse, he could still have his tastebuds stained in nothing but the more rotten, spoiled cheese that had fermented in their sheaths. Speaking of, a similar scene is shown where long ropes of sticky sperm, much thicker than that of the smegma from before, stretches from Jesse’s face to Kelsey’s retreating crotch, the human’s face completely lost under an avalanche of steaming ball snot where large nut bubbles inflate right around where his stuffed nostril ought to be.
“I thought we were gonna go for round two right away.” (￣ε(￣)
SCHLLUUURQUCH~ “GRRKF~!”
The ever eager Kacey naturally complains as she feels her sister’s cock retreating after they’d only used their brand new fuck sleeve one time. Despite the state they’d left the poor human in, her eagerness isn’t completely unreasonable. Even though his belly is still swollen in an unsightly manner, it’s noticeably shrunk compared to when they’d just stuffed him full of their massive loads only mere minutes ago. It shows that his body has already absorbed a lot of their hot semen and that he’d have room for more soon enough. Such is how it is with altered humans, the phenomenon is one that both girls are naturally seeing for themselves in person for the first time, leading them both to believe that going a few more rounds in his holes wouldn’t be a bad idea at all. Despite that, Kelsey still opts to pull out and Kacey naturally follows her lead, despite the latter being older by a few minutes, as she often likes to point out.
“We should at least have him clean up this mess before we go again.”

SCHRWWRCHP-POP! “URGP-KNFK! KNFK!”

A crisp an audible pop is made as Kelsey’s fat flare is yanked out of the human’s abused facial orifice. As the Bovine’s member hangs between her legs in a still swollen and meaty state, covered in thin amounts of remnant spunk, Jesse has to stop himself from choking on the chunky cock spit clogging his now “vacant” gullet! The human is naturally taken by surprise, but not because of their eagerness to continue fucking him, it’s something that he already expects, sadly enough. Instead what surprises him is the fact that the words “clean up” actually came out of Kelsey’s mouth! The human didn’t even think such a phrase existed in the Cow girls’ vocabulary! Though, what does make sense is the fact that he’d be the one supposedly doing the cleaning up. Which is probably why his mouth had automatically closed shut to halt he sperm that was about to gush from his gullet the moment Kelsey pulled out, for he instinctively knew that upchucking any of the creamy jizz now would only make the following clean-up more difficult!
SCHRP-POP! “URNKF~!”
“Phew, yeah I guess he does have a lot of cleaning up to do. Good thing he should have more than enough room for it.”

The room Kacey refers to is naturally the space in the human’s belly, which is much more available now that she’s also pulled her cock out of his butt with a slimy pop, leaving Jesse to clench his sore ass hole to avoid yet another sloppy spill of hot she-bull seed.
“You can start with the carpet, then you can lick my balls clean.”

GLP~ “Uuurrghh~”
The human is not even given a chance to rest or digest as he’s commanded right away to get to work. Jesse gulps the sticky load flooding his mouth and groans at the disgusting sensation of the disgusting tasting slime pumping down his abused gullet. With two fat cow cocks now out of the way, his bloated belly is at least a lot more manageable, the human uses his arms and legs, that he felt hasn’t been properly used in a long time, and he weakly turns himself over with his head still draped over the edge of the bed. After a slight dizziness from being upright with a cock-free face after so long, he finally opens his eyes, fat strings of cock snot separating with a nasty, sticky noise as he pries open his own eyelids without getting off any of the jelly-like cow sperm hanging thickly on his messes-up face. And like someone being offered a full pizza after having eating more than they can handle, the human’s urge to barf reignites as he lays eyes on the carpet, or rather where the carpet should be.

Faint steam rises up towards his face from the large, gloopy puddle of thick, milky she-bull ball cream below where Kelsey’s massive balls had hung before she stepped away. Even as the Cow girl sits right next to him on the bed with her giant nut-soaked nuts hanging from her crotch, it’s still hard to believe that so much sperm was produced by her and her sister alone! Jesse truly feels a working in his bloated belly as he looks down at the pile of snotty ball slop with sticky bubbles rising from the surface of the deep puddle.

“Ugh~.”

Be that as it may, he has no choice but to get down of the best to do his job. His belly wobbles some more as he manages to crawl down from the bed with his body that may have been broken in the intense rutting were he still a normal human.
“Maybe drinking a whole lot of our jizz will help you produce some better loads than whatever that is that came out of your dick.” (  ￣3￣)╭

“Assuming that really is your dick and not something we’ll have to take you to a vet for.” ( ¬ * ¬)

Rather than be aggrieved at the meanness of the girls’ words, unintentional or not, Jesse’s concern is that their words remind him that his own dick is still rock hard even now, and it only seems to be throbbing harder than just now as he kneels over the steaming puddle of bovine sperm. The human chokes back tears as his spunk-painted face slowly dips towards the greater mass of slimy semen, it’s about to be a hell of a meal.
“Oh crap, I just thought of something!” Σ(っ °Д °;)っ

That’s when Casey suddenly scrambles off the bed. And in doing so, the Bovine gets off right where the human is crouching on all fours, about to dig into the steaming puddle of cock sauce. While she’s tall enough to clear his crouching form,

PLOP~!

“Argh- SPLRTP~ -MRPH~!”

That’s not considering her massive balls hanging down between her legs, which end up dragging along Jesse’s back and smacking the human heavily behind the head before the Bovine fully stands up and races off! Kacey’s hooves clack along the floor of the room towards the deep closet, meanwhile she’s left behind a loud, wet splat where Jesse has literally face-planted into the pool of creamy semen! Despite how absurdly rude she’d been, Kacey isn’t apologetic at all, only continuing to pursue whatever business she has in the closet that she opens. As for Jesse,

SSRPP-P-PLP~ GLP~ GLP~ SSRRLPPLRP~
One would think that he wasn’t bothered either by the way he begins immediately slurping up the nasty nut. Which is kind of the case considering the human doesn’t have the leeway to be bothered about the Bovine’s rude actions as the taste of what’s being sucked up into his mouth is way more bothersome! Even after being pickled in the smelly spunk that he’d gulped down a short moment ago, Jesse’s tongue experiences the rich, potent taste of the girls’ semen like it’s the very first time again! His face heavily cringes below layers of sticky, slimy, smelly seed, making yet another gross sound for the umpteenth time while his mouth is making an even worse sound that would make one’s spine tingle. Even the sound of his gulping the viscous, snotty ball scum would leave one nauseous, but not nearly as nauseous as the one drinking it himself! In comparison to having cum blasted down his throat and directly into his belly, sucking it up into his mouth and drinking it straight is a totally different beast. His throat constantly convulses as he feel the hot, slimy sensation of it sliding across his tongue, the snotty, viscous consistency alone makes his belly churn. The experience is only made worse by the mind-numbing odour of ball-fresh batter pounding at his temple and the taste that makes it feel like his tongue will melt with each thick mouthful he forcefully gulps.
But if that isn’t terrible enough, the fact that he’s sucking it out of the girls’ nasty, musty carpet only makes things worse! As he sucks, slurps and laps at the puddle of potent prick sauce, he has to constantly compete in a battle of oral suction against the dense fibres of the carpet that desperately cling to the snotty fluid. And if that’s not bad enough, his tongue constantly drags against the carpet, the coarseness of the fibres in complete contrast to the creamy sliminess of the stinking load and making him feel even more such to suck it out of the tufts. And if THAT isn’t bad enough, there’s the fact that he’s sucking cock snot out of the very stain that Kelsey’s fat, sweaty cow ass had left in the carpet over a period of time that the human cannot fathom!

SLRRP~ “GRRMPGHK~!” FRRRLLPP-P~
Old, musty ass sweat and funk that’s further been stepped in by unwashed hooves who knows how many times, it really adds a good extra amount of punch to the already tongue-numbing taste of fresh bovine ball slop. Jesse’s belly feels constantly queasy as he slurps up salty/bitter sperm as well as funky samples of the time the slob of a Bovine had spent sitting in this exact spot, literally sweating her ass away while playing games for hours on end. It’s not quite as bad as slurping a cow girl’s unwashed ass hole, not by a long shot, however it’s also unnecessary that he has to experience such a terrible taste while drinking such a terrible “fluid” off the floor. One would think that this is the lowest point of the human’s life, but it’s only the lowest so far. Something that Jesse is made to realize yet again as Kacey returns from the closet.
SSSSHHHRRRF~
“Hehe, looky what I got.” ( ￣▽~￣  )~
“Oh damn, good call.” (o  •̀ ▽ •́ )o☆

“?”
The Bovine returns dragging something along the floor, to the point where the puddle surrounding Jesse’s face ripples from the vibration. The human of course has no choice but to look up to see what she’s up to now, and he immediately wishes he hadn’t!

What the Bovine is dragging behind her isn’t something, but two things. Clothes baskets that are each almost as tall as the human himself! One would think that with such things around, they’d have absolutely no need to leave their musty, dirty laundry strewn about all over the place. However, it’s clear that the baskets are already in use, in fact, they’re filled to the brim with something Jesse never expected to see even in these circumstances, something that immediately makes him sick to his stomach!

“With these, we don’t have to worry about feeding him since he can just feed himself.”

“I mean, it’s not like we’d ever let him go hungry between the both of us, but still, that works out pretty well.”

The way they talk about him is like he’s already considered a pet that they’ll be keeping I their room from now on. A pet that will be kept well fed by their massive balls and high libidos at the very least, Jesse already knows that he’ll be expected to live off whatever they produce from their bodies from now on. And yet somehow, they’ve presented him with something even worse than what he’s already “eaten”.

Filled condoms, that’s what’s stuffed inside the clothes baskets up to the very tippy top, to the point where the large, nut-filled sacks at the tops may spill out at any moment. Each basket is completely filled. The loads of creamy ball snot in each condom isn’t as much as what each of them had freshly dumped into his body just now, it makes sense considering what even he’s heard about Anthros and the whole sex versus masturbation thing. However, the vast quantity of filled condoms in the baskets is astounding! But honestly, if it were just that, Jesse wouldn’t be panicking as much. What’s got the human worked up is the state of the stuff inside the condoms that can be clearly seen through the holes in the basket. Starting with the condoms at the very top, they’re mostly filled with creamy white loads, however there’s still smears of an obvious yellowed substance all over the inside of the condom, the sight of which causes his nose to remember a very terrible smell!
But that’s just the beginning, despite the first few condoms being smeared inside with nasty smegma, it’s clear that those are at least somewhat fresh, the real nightmare manifests as the filled condoms progress lower into the filled baskets. If it’s not clear when these loads were produced by the order they were put in the baskets, it’s immediately clear by the shift in colour as one looks lower down. Condoms that, even for a pair of horny bovine shut-ins, can only be produced over a few days, the dates are shown by the creamy white transitioning to a pale, creamy yellow. Jesse’s heart sinks deeper the lower his shivering eyes travel, where the colour of the spunk in each condoms further transitions to be progressively more yellow with each passing level until the very bottom layer of condoms are all properly shaded in the colour of pure smegma! As a matter of fact, the colour of the worst of them is even deeper and richer than the fetid, cheesy scum he’d already been made to suck off their nasty dicks!

“That’s the week old stuff right there. Mom always complains how much of a pain it is to empty our jerk-off baskets but that won’t be a problem now that we have you.” ( ¬ ω ¬)✧
“Ugh, I wouldn’t believe that you could actually eat that stuff if I didn’t see it with my own eyes. But then again, a lot of you guys eat way nastier stuff from us so a few condoms full of nut cheese once a day shouldn’t be that big of a deal.” ( ￣/⌒￣)╭
“…”

[Well, look on the bright side…]  ( Ծ * Ծ)

Krampus really does her best to hold back so that she doesn’t start hysterically cackling in the human’s head. But even if she did, Jesse probably won’t even care or be phased at this point.
“You can have your desert later, hurry up and clean that up so we can go for round two. Oh, and don’t forget my balls.” 
“I can’t wait, I’m gonna go pee and then it’s my turn to use his mouth.”
(o   •̀ ω •́=3)o
“Just piss while you’re in his mouth, numbnuts.” ( ԾㅂԾ)

“Oh yeah. Well, as long as you don’t mind getting pee all over your dick.”

~(  ^ 3 ^)>

As the two sisters carry on, excited as ever to continue tormenting their shared Christmas present, the human in question simply lowers his face back into his meal of steamy ball soup still splattered all over the filthy carpet. To think that this steamy, stinky gunk straight from the Cow girls’ oversized balls will be the best thing he gets to “eat” today. A couple drops of warm tears silently fall from Jesse’s eyes into the cum, though it does nothing to alter the already rich and salty flavour of the bitter ball slop, something he’ll be consuming plenty more of from now on, whether fresh or spoiled. As the sounds of sticky slurping resumes in the stuffy and stinky room, all except one lonely human are grateful for this Christmas day that’s the best they’ve had in a long time, both Kacey and Kelsey, with their massive, filthy cow dicks hanging down against their musty, smelly bovine balls, as well as one ancient Demoness who replaces the used condom for a fresh one that she sleeves on her own cock. As she lustfully watches it all go down in the comforts of her shadowy throne, Krampus patiently awaits the time when it’s a certain human sleeved to her cock instead of the boring, lifeless latex.
For now, it’s good enough to just watch, for many, many years to come.

To be continued…

