It was a sunny day in the amusement park. Visitors of all kind ages, from adorable kittens to old wolf pack mates, joining their offspring for some fun. The hot temperatures made for the perfect weather for summer clothing, so shorts, short skirts and thin shirts were the norm. The ground held some questionable liquids, but that was normal with huge groups and many just left it uncommentated, except for the youngest of curious cubs. Young avians grumbled at being forbidden to fly near the rides, while young cetaceans did the same at not swimming near the water attractions. Most groups were mixed between all kinds of species, many friend groups being a varied mix.
One example of those are Xandra the dragon and Laika the dog, who were at the ferry wheel, trying to control their urges. “Look Laika, everyone looks so small from up here!” said the drake, trying to think of anything except the empty ache between her legs and failing. At eight years old, she was the troublemaker of the two, outgoing, friendly, but prone to pranking people. Her back scales held a shiny black that complemented well with the cherry red of her scale-clad abdomen, her flat chest capped off by her long and black nipples, which stood erect and sensitive on her red small mounds. A deep ache throbbed inside her belly, making her squirm on the spot, her feet in a puddle of her lust, her huge, sodden pussy making her bite down a moan as it clamped down on thin air as if its desperate to be filled.
“Hmm,” Laika agreed, distracted. She had a long bushy tail and long floppy ears. Her blue-eyed gaze was on the oozing wet pussy of her dragon friend, a trail of juice even now falling towards the bottom of the booth and making her even more desperate with lust. Her dick pulsated in front of her, peeking into her view with its huge size, more than a foot long and with the girth to match. Pre already dripping, her apple sized balls tingling as it produced breeding batter, her knotty dick ready to go. She whimpered as a breeze teased her red rocket, desperate for relief, but scared of getting into trouble with the adults.
Both of them as luck would have it were hypers of the breeding varieties in their first deep heat, their parents not informing each other of their breeder capabilities. They were a match that could populate entire cities on their own, both of their bodies streamlined for it in many, many ways, and both of them felt the call of their organs, desperate to reproduce. The smell of arousal the two emanated did its best to draw both further into rut.
Xandra’s head turned to face Laika, her libido just to much for her impatient child brain. “Laika, hmmm,” she moaned, barely able to hold herself back, “please, mount me. My special place, it, hnnng…” she whimpered as it now spews her juices, her lust puddle growing, The sight of a potential mate intensified her need to unreached heights. “It needs your penis. I neeed it!”
“Xandra, we can’t, not here…” the dog whimpered, struggling keep her semen contained inside her ready balls. Shivers reached up her spine as her balls churned, her every cell screaming for her to make a child inside the girl in front of her.
But the desperate lizard had an idea on how to entice the reluctant girl, born of her lust. She moved one of her claws beneath her, the other still gripping the rail of capsule, her knees shaking, and opened up her shimmering labia, moaning as the cold air tickles her insides. “Look at how ready it is.” She made sure to instill her entire desperation into her voice.
The sight broke Laika’s resistance. She stood up, the heat in her red organ unbearable, positioned herself just right for her and penetrated her friends hole in one mighty thrust. Her dick penetraded Xander’s cervix instantly, who shrieked as spear of pure, hot pleasure through her. Her pussy gushed like a waterhose as it messaged Laika’s dick. 
“It’s coming!” cried Laika as she felt her semen traveling up her huge stick. The sensation of her knot swelling made her see stars. In return, it forced Xandra’s canal wider, who buckled as the intense pleasure tore into her, before consuming her mind as the first wave of baby batter painted her insides white. Her hips bucked as more and more semen forced themselves into her, her womb glowing in pure delight with each shot, prolonging her climax. Her belly rounded out, becoming more sensitive as each shot of her dog friend forced it even bigger. Nothing was wasted, the knot containing the hyper virile semen.
The hormones in her breeder body kickstarted her breast growth, forcing them to grow into D-cups, her nipples spraying with milk. “Feels. Shoo good!” she cried, unable to form sentences from the sheer overload her brain endures from both her pussy and her nipples. Her expanding womb forced her navel to pop outside, adding to her bliss. At that point, her round belly made her look pregnant from the sheer amount of jizz inside
After a minute, however, the balls finished up their first wave. The dragon grasped the rail of their wagon in support, weighed down by both her heavy stomach, and her friend clinging unto her, linked to her via dog dick and unable to pull out. Both panted, exhausted and elated by the first time they bred in their life. Not only did it feel amazing, but deep down, both knew that it just felt right, like they were made for this.
The insides of the ride smelled of sex. And to them, it smelt divine right now.
But there is something they both felt, deep in their bodies, something creeping up as soon as their post-orgasmic residual waves faded away. Both somehow knew, this was just the beginning. 
“Xandra,” Laika whined, her balls filling with unbearable heat as they spurred into high gear, “it’s not enough, I still feel like I need to shoot out more.” If she looked behind her, she would have seen that her balls swelled with overproduction.
“Ish okay,” Xandra said with a big dumb grin, “I can feel my body begging for more, my insides are itching badly,” her voice swell with each word, before she cried “Its begging for all the babies!”
However, a movement deep inside robbed the dragon’s breath away as her cervix clenched the doggy dick, the filled girl moaning in need as she felt her inner opening moving on its accord, her juices flooding the metal floor in huge waves as she felt up her entire body light up with every thrust of her baby chamber. Milk shoot from her giant nipples and her pussy flooded the cabin with her love with each movement from within.
“What’s happening, Xandra?!” the dog cried as she felt something jerk her off. The combination of her dick being squeezed by both her friends womb and her pussy made her whimper as she climaxed in record time, her dick shooting even more inside her needy friend. Her ears barely registered the sloshes of her own cum filling the bred dragon even further, her abdomen now big enough carry her own body inside it. 
“It’s my womb!” she cried happily, “It wants your babies tooo!”, the last part dragged out by another climax. Then she cried in ecstasy as her ovaries shoot out its first ova, her sight turning white as her body felt on fire with pleasure. “Laika! I want more! MORE!” she screamed, not caring that her belly and tits pressed her back more and more with each load, her front filling the place between her and the piece of metal she held on, before finally she could no longer hold on.
Her breasts asked to be fondled and their owner eagerly supplied with her now free hands. “My boobies, they feel too good!” Xandra said, twisting her nipples, the inch long teats gushing in white waves, adding to the sea of reproduction they stood in, which reached to their ankles. She felt them moving further and further as she milked herself, enjoying the thought of more!
Laika whimpered as finally her balls finally stopped after what felt like an eternity, but was half a minute. She panted in exhaustion, but she still wanted more, her balls now somehow fuller than before. A small part of her worried about the punishment this would net them two, but it was overpowered by the pressure of her legs pressing on her testicles, making her almost blow up again, but just almost.
Her partner, meanwhile felt two points in her burn up “Laika, something is HAAAH!” she cried as she could feel her ovaries let down a dozen of ovas each, spiking her body with such rapturous bliss that it overwhelmed her little childish mind. Her arms and legs flopped around as the her milks shot from her fast enough to bounce back from the glass and cover everything in nutrition.
Some of the milk flew into the wide open snout of Laika, who gulped down eagerly. “Your milk is tasty!” she added in between her gulps of the delicious treat. She could feel that the milk added to her sperm, her balls forcing her legs even wider, making her wonder how big they each were. “And makes my balls grow, too!”

With the added fullness of her hyper-productive testicles and the fluttering of drake-pussy, it was not long before she cummed again, her cum shooting out out of her pressure tank balls, each shoot sending a shock of pleasure up her spine. Their strength shook the wagon, filled with enough milk and femcum that it started to leak outside, the metal exterior not built for so much liquid swirling. Their combined output submerged both their legs, reaching up to their crotches.
Tha was when the first people on the ground caught on to what extend they bred, among them the fennec maintainer, whose large ears caught the sounds of energetic sex already. He  thought nothing of it as that was not unusual, many had sex inside these and he was sure another woman was masturbating in one directly above him. However, now that he looked up at the pod in question halfway trough its way, he could only sigh as the fluids dripped down. He needed to call it in, hopefully the perpetrators had a good insurance.
Inside, the room was now half dragon broodmother and both were itching to grow her bigger. However, a heat bloomed inside her again. Before she could wonder what it was, it blossomed into an inferno. The egg cells inside her, fused with the upgraded semen of a premium stud, were now dividing at a speed that infused her entire being with such ho.white pleasure that she could wail in pure bliss. 
Her pussy and uterus continued their attack on the breeding stick lodged inside, their own owner yowling as more and more hyper batter was forced outside her volley ball sized nuts, their production still ongoing. “I’m shooting it all out!” she cried out.
Wondrous stares, envious mutterings and disapproving looks emanated from the crowd outside, as the pod descended, and most could see that most of the wagon consisted of growing dragon. A white pool grew on the asphalt path and the amount, together with the sweet and salty smell, made it obvious to anyone, even the most sheltered kid, that hyperism was involved. 
Two pairs of parents looked at each other, they understood what was truly happening. Right then and there, all four of them understood how compatible their children truly were with each other.
Inside, both were lost to the world as dog and dragon were bombarded with so much potent sexual hormones that it fried their brain’s higher functions, turning them into feral animals in a breeding frenzy. Bestial sounds escaped their snots as both mated like possessed, no thought inside their brain as their bodies were consumed by bliss so sublime, they did not even notice Xandra threatening to outgrow the car or that the their sexual output would soon immerse them both completely.
The crowd grew larger and larger as it spread among the park goers that some serious breeding is happening at the ferris wheel. The drips turned into streams as the attraction could not keep the pair’s output from escaping. Everyone there waited with baited breath, some in excitement and titillation, other with shock and horror, for the finale.
In the middle of sexual reverie, Laika felt something pressing against her immense balls, shocking her out of her mindless breeding. The coldness of metal and glass made her shiver and a small part of her began to fear what would happen if they continued. “Xandra! You are getting too big!” she moaned, as even now her dick spew loads of cum inside the dragon, who was lost in the sensations of her belly spawning egg after egg. 
Stuck as she was, she could only squirm as flesh encroached her on all side, pressing her so hard against the door that it started to bend from the force pressing against it. Worst of all, she felt something press against her dick, blocking the flow and forcing her balls to grow even bigger and overwhelming her with both bliss and pressure. 
Metal creaked and glass shattered as the mechanical integrity failed against the might of two hyper-breeders. Gasps could be heard from the outside as now even the director came out of her office, mobile office chair cum waterplace in tow. Her tentacles worked overtime to calculate the damage on a calculator and to rub her head as every crevice and hole around the station now held now a distinct off-white cream. In any other situation, this would made her nostalgic for her teen years, but now just annoyed the business octowoman. The excitement got to a highpoint as the capsule finally completed the lap, the silence deafening.
Finally, the door shot open, and Laika followed immediately. Her knot stretched the pussy it was in to an unimaginable degree, a roar of pleasure following her exit. The flying dog landed on her back, the force making her dick swing wildly, her semen splattering all over the place, including the nearest row of spectators. Another gasp of surprise followed as the
onlooker on the front got caked in her output. 
Not even waiting for a moment, an egg pushed doggie spunk out of Xander’s pussy as it crowned, rubbing the inner walls just right to make the dragon moan in pleasure, “Egg! I’m birthing eggs!” she cried, everything else gone from her mind. She could not speak as it streched her wider and wider, until it dropped out of her. The sudden release pushed the young mother over the edge again, making her squirt a small river. The fruit of their love hit the metal ramp of the wheel with a thunk, before rolling down, in front of the crowd.
“Well, I will be, that’s the biggest breeding I’ve seen outside the bunny colonies,” muttered one aroused Naga mother, her twin children agreeing as they jerked each other off, moaning in tandem.
“Yeah,” said one white furred dog, her cat boyfriend trying hard to hide how much turned it on. She turned her head to him, smiling, “it’s okay,” she said quietly gestured discreetly to the stain on her own skirt, “I find it hot, too.”
Egg after egg tumbled down the ramp, their spawner losing her mind as each one made her cum harder as she laid it. Her eyes teared up from the white-hot bliss that hit her every few seconds as another egg pushed her to her limit, before sending her reeling as it popped off and joined the bunch sitting down below. Then she was hit by another wave of leg-curling elation as her ovaries let down more eggs, prolonging the laying as more of her cells pulled in sperm, their combined fertility multiplying to four eggs per combination.
Cum flooded them, Laika’s hyper-productive dick still going, her backlogged balls finally shrinking. The hot sensations of her jizz pumping through her dick made her whimper uncontrollably as she could not take it anymore.
It was a spectacle, the two hypers breeding, but everyone knew that, were it not for the inexperience and locale, the brood mother would have grown ten times more.
After the last egg laid and the last wave of semen shot out, the girls recovered, exhausted and elated beyond measure. Dozens of eggs bunched up, their black and red color contrasting with the white sea surrounding it. Next to it lied Laika, her balls now ‘only’ the size of pineapples again as her knot went away. She was unresponsive, her mind recovering from the uninterrupted geyser she had been.
In the wagon, completely ruined from fluids and being almost shredded via growing lizard, Xander was still shaking in the mini-orgasms, as her head rested on her huge, motherly breasts, from which her milk never stopped flowing.
Both smiled as they rested, both having the same thought, “This was the best thing ever!”, and even their parents scolding could not deter them from wanting experience it all over again, their breeder nature awakened now. Thankfully, they just did in the wrong place, where they damaged stuff from other people.
So they planned to repeat it in a safer manner, together with their parents, but that is a story for another time.
�Pineapple size.





