A bed. A desk. A table. Some chairs. The room was hardly a branch of the Hilton Hotel, but it did the job. KG’s student accommodation at Springview University was one of the least expensive that he could find, not really having enough money to throw at bigger or more lavish living quarters.

Nonetheless, KG felt that it was most definitely a worthy place to live whilst attending his Music course at the university.

This evening, KG was in bed, despite it being too early to go to sleep, and the python was completely naked under the covers. One arm was used to support his head so that he could look in the direction of the dormitory door, and the arm rested on top of the covers, clutching the music theory assignment he had received in class that day.

The knob of the door turned slowly, and KG heart quickened a little, knowing who would be coming  through it.

It was Emma. Of course it was Emma. Nobody on the entire college campus could possibly be mistaken for her. And as she walked into their shared dorm room, KG was reminded why he was so in love with her.

The hedgehog was dressed quite conservatively: like a schoolgirl, she had a plain white shirt, a pale green tie, a similarly-coloured skirt, and little black shoes. Unremarkable articles of clothing all, but there could be absolutely _no_ disguising the incredible girl underneath, and that girl could make the pelvis of _any_ man jerk, regardless of his orientation.

For example, the first thing you’d notice about Emma would be her utterly _gigantic_ breasts. Standing out about a foot from her actual chest, those magnificent whoppers made it utterly impossible to do up the top four buttons on her shirt. This offered anyone within viewing distance an incredible look at the subsequent plunging cleavage into which her light green tie was currently disappearing.

Further down, it was a similar story: Emma had thick, meaty thighs, emerging in a glorious outwards explosion from underneath her frankly inadequate green skirt, before curving in quite dramatically towards her knees.

But, despite having the body of an absolute porn goddess, Emma’s face was the absolute picture of wholesome innocence. With her round face, big eyes and square glasses perched on her nose, she didn’t exactly look like a girl who knew that she was a highly lusted-after sex object. 

In fact, she carried the look of a rather nerdy, bookish sort of girl, which was enhanced by the fact that her lovely, angelic face was buried nose first in a textbook.

“Hey, Emma!” KG called to her from the bed, ignoring the tentpole his cock was making of the sheets as blood poured into it.

“Mmh, hey KG.” As KG had expected, Emma wasn’t exactly fully paying attention to anything much apart from her book. She reached behind her with one hand as she entered and almost absent-mindedly closed the door of their shared room. KG watched her enter the room and slowly wander towards the nearby desk with a mixture of amusement and admiration: amusement at her slow and ponderous gait, and admiration for the way her massive hedgehog hooters bounced and jostled with every step.

Her seemingly lacklustre response to her boyfriend’s call wasn’t due to any ignorance or disaffection on Emma’s part. In fact, Emma had to be one of the most intelligent students on the whole campus, and certainly the cleverest that KG had met. Indeed, the two books Emma was carrying were PhD-level Maths and Physics, the two subjects she was studying at the college.

But it seemed that, for all of her great intelligence, Emma was actually a little lacking in common sense. In fact, people around the campus were of the opinion that, outside of the classroom, the fat-titted hedgehog was a little dense.

Watching Emma wobble slowly towards the desk, completely absorbed in her book, KG couldn’t exactly deny those allegations: Emma’s social skills certainly needed a bit more work.

Nonetheless, KG had a plan, and now was the time to spring it.

“How was yer day, babe-cakes?” KG threw off the duvet and stood up from the bed. The python was evergreen-scaled in colour, apart from creamy scutes running down his chest and between his legs. Speaking of what was between his legs, KG’s cock was at half-mast at the welcome sight of his girlfriend, rising up, but not quite fully erect. Underneath his bobbing shaft lay his fat, orange-sized testicles, begging to be emptied.

As usual, Emma wasn’t quite ‘all there’.

“Mmm, was OK,” was her usual distant reply, facing away from him. KG didn’t mind, though, as he approached her, naked as the day he was hatched. His music theory paper was in his hand as he wound his arms around her to grope softly at her monstrous mammaries.

“Good, good” was KG’s soft reply, as he rested his head upon her right shoulder. Making his move, KG brought his right arm, which was the one holding his Music Theory paper, up past the immense curve of Emma’s right breast, whereupon he stuffed it casually and unsubtly into the large expanse of her cleavage. “Listen, Emm, I’ve got a Music Theory that needs doing for next week, and I was hoping you could help me wi’ it?”

Emma came to life immediately.

The paper had almost disappeared down between the hedgehog’s fat milk-jugs when she snatched it from KG’s hand. “Ooh, Music Theory! Sounds interesting!”

Instantly, she placed the two books she had been carrying onto the desk’s surface in favour of the python’s homework. This left both of KG’s hands free, and he wasted no time in grabbing Emma’s tits again. “Mmm, cheers, Emm.”

At that moment, to KG’s immense delight, Emma chose to bend right over in front of him, looking at the paper as she placed it on the desk. But because KG had been holding her so close, her bending over had caused her to inadvertently hotdog the horny python. 11 inches of soda can-thick python cock became sandwiched between her rounded brown bumcheeks, leaving the topmost 4 inches of it bobbing in the air above.

“Ffffuckin’ ‘ell!” KG was left momentarily speechless, with most of his brain’s blood departing to fuel his massive dong. But he managed to pull himself out of his present lusty stupor. He had a different plan in mind for this heavenly hedgehog.

Reaching for a nearby pen and picking the Theory paper up, Emma straightened up again, already beginning work on it. “Hmm, it’s just your average transposition exercises, shouldn’t be too hard…” she said, although it was more to herself than to KG.

KG’s hands returned to their usual groping of the hedgehog’s tits as he put his plan into action.

“Alright, Emma,” KG said softly, leaning in towards her right ear. “Let’s get you out of these clothes, eh?”

Any other girl would have seen straight through the python’s flimsy ruse and told him to shove off. But this was Emma.

“Mmm, OK.”

KG’s smile somehow got wider. With Emma’s laser-like focus directly on his homework, he knew there’d be no resistance to his gentle suggestion. Reaching for the few buttoned buttons on the front of Emma’s shirt, the sly python kissed the side of the hedgehog’s head. “That’s a good lass…”

Finding the buttons, the snake quickly popped them open and, relieved of its obligation, her shirt opened, exposing the bra that was all that was keeping her mega-boobs from the outside world. Despite being pre-occupied with the Music Theory paper, Emma still let KG slowly slide the shirt off, where it was then deposited on the floor.

Being on a student budget, Emma couldn’t really afford a fancy bra, and so had to make do with what she could spare money for: a granny bra. They were big, white and actually doing a fairly valiant job of holding up Emma’s mountainous hooters. 

But KG wanted to waste absolutely no time in bedding his hedgehog mate.

Hooking his fingers into the clasp on the bra, the python undid it and let it fall away, where it fell upon the desk, to be forgotten until tomorrow like her shirt and the rest of her garments.

Emma’s big brown hooters managed to hold their own considerable shape even without the support of her bra, but despite this, they still managed to cover her whole torso. KG would have held them, grasped them, given her big pink nipples a tug, but he had work to do.

To that end, KG reached down and dug his thumbs into the band of both Emma’s skirt and her granny panties. In fluid motion, he knelt down slightly, drawing her underwear and her skirt down past her prodigious, child-bearing hips. Once they were past this point, KG let go of them, and they fell, unsupported, to the ground.

And thus, Emma was, apart from her shoes and socks, completely naked.

Yet, as usual, she paid absolutely no attention to this, and remained focused on KG’s Music Theory paper, as though she were trying to defuse a bomb.

KG continued his groping of the now-nude Emma, but, as he did so, he started to pull back, slowly trying to pull the heavenly hedgehog to the place he wanted her most: the bed.

“C’mon Emm,” the serpent gently intoned into the hedgehog’s ear, wrapping his arms around her and beginning to step backwards. “Let’s get ye into bed, now, eh? You’ll be more comfy having a lie-down.”


“Mm-hmm, that’d be nice…”

As before, Emma complied, moving with KG towards the bed in the far corner of their room, until the back of KG’s leg hit the side of the frame.

“OK, there ye go…”

As though he were handling a baby, KG then stood to the side and carefully lowered his hedgehog lady down onto her fat rear end onto the bed. As you might have expected, Emma gripped KG’s Theory paper as she lay down on the bed, the stunningly thick college girl taking up almost _all_ of the available room. 

But KG didn’t care. _Finally,_ he had the love of his life naked in bed again, ready to be mated.

KG eagerly clambered onto the bed on his knees, getting into position to mount the sexy hedgehog. Emma didn’t even remotely flinch at his touch as he placed his hands on her knees – they were very much used to each other at this point.

As KG took his soda can-thick shaft in one hand and forced it down to aim towards Emma’s beautifully thick-lipped entrance, the python’s fat testicles actually touched the duvet beneath him, such was their size.

…and then he pushed in.

“Hnnnnh…”

KG groaned, almost drowning out the cute little gasp that escaped Emma’s lips as his schlong travelled in. He was pleased to note its warmth, depth and tightness, despite the repeated use it went through because of him.

KG decided that there was to be no ‘easing in’ here: he had had to wait for almost _12 whole hours_ since he had last unloaded himself into Emma, a half-day of appalling torture which he’d spent in his music class, dreaming of Emma’s monster tits but not being able to touch them till her classes were over.

As such, KG was _desperate_ to fill Emma’s pristine pussy with his baby-batter, and to that end, he withdrew his dick from her snatch… and then _rammed_ it back in again.

This set the tone for the proceedings, as KG quickly started to jackhammer Emma’s sodden puss with his baseball bat of a boner.

Emma’s hill-like tits shook and wobbled as her body was rocked by KG’s exuberant thrusting. This would make it near impossible for anyone else to concentrate, let alone get on with any kind of work, but no, Emma still soldiered on with KG’s Music Theory paper.

“Oh God, Emma,” KG moaned as he piledrove her hard, the walls of her cunt rippling as his fat dong slid in, out, and then in again at a considerable pace.

Wham-wham-wham-wham went the headboard of their bed against the wall, hitting it like a medieval battering ram against the walls of a castle, leaving slightly concaved indents where they impacted.

Emma’s toes were curling at the devastating impact her boyfriend’s fuckmeat was having on her snatch, widening it more than nature may have intended. He firing it in and out of her like having sex was going out of fashion.

But as much as KG wanted to bone Emma forever, he wasn’t going to last forever.

“H-hold on, Emm!” KG moaned. 

BLOORT! BLOOOORSHT! PBLAPT!

Three massive ropes blasted out of the head of KG’s rigid cock and into Emma’s womb, repainting it with great quantities of his soupy semen. His big balls clenched in his nutsack, striving to empty themselves into the heavenly hedgehog.

Emma squeaked loudly as she felt her insides fill up with the python’s baby batter. Even her concentration couldn’t withstand a big spermload like that.
Finally, the orgasm abated, and KG, completely drained, slumped forward onto Emma’s huge breasts. Both python and hedgehog were breathing heavily in the afterglow of the sex.
There were a few moments of silence before Emma piped up:
“F-finished.”
KG stared as she revealed his Music Theory paper, freshly finished in her hand. The handwriting inside was flawless, despite the hellacious pounding she had endured.
KG took the paper from her, and gently placed it on their bedside table, before flopping down beside  the ultra-curvy hedgehog in the bed. With her massive assets, the python was rather hemmed in between her and the wall of the room, but no matter, that was just how he liked it.
KG leaned forwards, forcing his way past her massive tits to plant a kiss on her lips.
“You’re perfect, Emma, you know that?” he said. He’d said that once practically every day since they’d first gone to bed with each other, but that hadn’t made it any less true.
Emma merely wriggled a little in response, but KG could feel her cheeks burning. Her reply might have been non-verbal, but KG was glad to have his feelings reciprocated.
The two of them, tired from their sex, quickly fell asleep.
KG smiled: it was the beginning of the weekend, after all, and there would be plenty of time for sex with Emma. 
