
Alice adopt a cub
	Thud, thud, thud, came the echos down the metal-walled hall ahead of a seven feet tall Canadian brown cow named Alice. The sounds were those of her burden-laden hooves as she strode along to her husband whom waited in the room at the end of the hallway. With big brown eyes that matched her brown fur, broad shoulders, thick though muscled legs, short horns and wide hips with similarly wide rear end, she fulfilled what one would imagine for the typical two legged cow. Though it all made for a pleasantly shapely figure overall and was quite nice to look at. The only true stand out feature for her, if she were around a great deal of her kind that is, were a feature all female cows shared but, hers went beyond the average. Her chest stood out amongst all, but the largest of the races such as Dragons and their ilk, each breast was roughly the size of two and a half times the size of her head. No matter what she wore, (in this case just a simple white lab coat that was left open in the front along with a pair of plain back formal pants), they always pushed the limits of her upper clothing to the tearing point. As for the burden itself that so weight down her hooves as she strode, she carried in both arms a large metal box that could easily fit a small end table or something of similar size in. Clear warning labels describing the contents as ‘fragile’ were wrapped around the box. However, oddly enough the top of the box had a great number of organized rows of holes drilled through it, as if to allow fresh air in and out over the contents of the box.
	Her stride soon takes her to the room at the end of the hallway and the doors leading into the part with a loud ‘whoosh’ as they automatically sense her presence. The room she enters into as she passes through the doorway is a complete and proper medical laboratory  Everything is either a solid stainless steel surface, or another type of very clean material colored a sterile white that so many Doctors are abnormally fond of. All sorts of equipment from microscopes to beakers, small gas stoves to medical charts, and so much more are neatly organized around the room to make it easy to bounce between them while working. Dominating the room currently however, stood a massive cylindrical, see-through, glass tank filled to the brim with a purple-tinted water. Next to the tank stood the owner of the laboratory, a massive eight feet tall bull named Dom, with all the corded, thick, bulging muscle one expected out of a bull and a gold-red colored coat of fur that only poured forth a further imposing visage when coupled with those muscles of his. His horns exploded forth straight forwards from the sides of his head over a meter long and half that in thickness at the bases before sharpening down to infinitely sharp, but hard as rock points. His own lab coat, pure white just like so much in this room, was buttoned closed unlike Alice’s whose coat showed off more than its fair share of cleavage to the world. Below the waist however, he packed more in his groin than any bull really should have, quite like how his wife dominated the breast department. His bulge pushed out his formal black pants to the point the seams were visibly straining (with some even having already frayed at the edges under the stress put on them).
	“I’ve got the last bit dear.” Alice whispered into her husband’s right ear in a teasing, and ecstatic tone.
	That tone, more than the whisper itself, was what made him back away form a console on the side of the tank and turn to face his wife with a gigantic smirk across his thick snout.
	
	“Everything is ready on my end my dear. I’m glad I can help you make your dream come true.” The husband said with a tone of absolute devotion to his wife in his deep, rumbling voice. He came close and pressed a loving kiss to her lips.
	“Mm, you have always been there for me my dear, even going to all this trouble for me. Thank you so much.” She cooed to him through the kiss. As she pulled away she ran her hands over the tank nearby with her eyes full of long off thoughts.
	As Alice was busy, the husband walked over to the metal box and ran his fingers over the holes in the top as he looked down inside at its contents.What was inside made his groin stir, and what had been only a bulge now turned into a thick spire of only partially erect flesh bursting from the front of his pants. A heavy grunt of frustration sounded off as he mumbled to himself with the pink, flared head of his cock bobbing out in front of his groin, “Not another pair, dammit. Why don’t they make my size? They have bras and shirts for her breasts, but they can’t figure out something for big males?” He hissed, glaring down at his offending cock, as now that the stretching had been broken in one place by the head of his shaft, the massive balls of the bull steadily weighted down the broken stitches and continued to rip apart his pants.
	With an aggravated snort and a much more temperamental attitude in his movements, he unlocked the top of the crate and pulled it off. Inside, there was a young wolf pup laying clearly unconscious and nude, in a cushioned ‘cradle’ of sorts made with plush velvet, however there were metal bands that wrapped around the pup’s stomach, arms, forehead, and legs to keep him firmly secured and in place during transportation. Covered completely from head to toe in light grey fur and only have the barest of muscle tone, he looked to be only a few years old at most.
	“She’s gonna be so tight.” The bull groaned to himself as he imagined the plans that they had for this pup, and his cock thudded against the side of the counter to emphasis his thoughts quite loudly. Enough so that it drew the attention of Alice away from the tank.
	“Ohh, your ready?! Already?!” She exclaimed upon seeing her husband’s cock standing half erect, and easily as big as her arm already. She rushed over and gently groped her husband’s balls and kissed his left cheek, “I’ll take care of this as a reward dear for all your help, once you get our calf ready in her new home.” She promised in a fluttering tone. 
	This drove into the male more than enough motivation to send him charging straight into action without another thought besides the quicker he worked, the quicker he was going to enjoy what drove him to his wife in the first place.He retrieved a key to the metal bindings from a desk drawer near the counter top and used it to help pluck the pup from the cradle and move the unconscious body onto the counter. Setting the box on the floor to get it out of the way, he proceeded to bring out an extremely carefully crafted suit shaped, and detailed like a proper, female, calf. Bringing it over to the pup the bull quickly pushed each limb of the pup into the arms and legs of the suit. The wolf’s foot paws were forced to curl up to fit into the thick, black hooves of the calf and his hands were forced into gloves that only had three fingers which had two of the wolf’s fingers bunched together to fit inside the fingers of the gloves. The head of the suit was pulled up over the pup’s head and his tail stuffed inside the suit’s tail, followed by the suit being zipped up nice and snugly to fully encase the pup in all the gear. It was a completely perfect fit, down to the very last inch of the pup’s plush little ass. When he was done, he broke off the zipper to the costume and carried the pup on over to the huge water tank where his wife awaited.
	Alice watched with a coo of delight as the bull reached in and grabbed the few hoses inside the tank and  attached a full head mask to one, and a pair of curved plates to the others. The mask went over the pup’s head, to provide food, water, and air for the pup to live off of during his time in the tank. While the plates smoothly covered the pup’s crotch and ass, allowing for the safe disposal of all the wastes the pup’s body would produce. Carefully he was lowered into the tank until he was free-floating right in the middle without any support from the doctor. The lid to the tank was slowly lowered into place until it let out a low ringing, thuuuummm as it landed and sealed itself in place, and locked the pup inside. As Dom punched in a few last keystrokes to the console on the side of the tank the hoses whirled to life and performed their duties as digitally commanded to. 
	“There, all..Ungh!” The doctor cried out as Alice had now fallen onto her knees and had firmly squeezed the long shaft of her husband between her mountainous breasts. The bull could only grip onto the nearby tank and brace himself as she gave him no mercy in her ravenous tit job. Those breasts are what I love most about her...what she’s all about. He thought to himself. They were what drew him to her in the first place, just like everyone else all he’d seen her as was a walking pair of giant tits, and he’d married her to keep them as his tits. While a deeper love had formed over the years together with her as he got to enjoy her personality and love, he honestly always talked about her as a perfect pair a tits, and never as a person to his co-workers. His cock and balls did the thinking for him there, even after all these years, just like while he went this far to make his wife happy because of that love that had developed, the prime reason he went to -this- level of extreme was the thought of having such virgin, small holes to stuff himself into. He was so huge he’d kill any cub this young normally, but he could change, and turn this ‘calf’ and ‘daughter’ of his to be able to take him, though far from painlessly. Though, that turned him on a fair bit to and was on his mind as he covered the walking pair of tits with his seed and a powerful orgasm.
	The little wolf pup free floated in that tank for several months on end. During his time in it there were many things that were done to him to make sure that he would be their ‘ideal’ calf upon his ‘birth’ from the tank into the bosom of his mother, and in between the balls of his father. Of most important detail, was the fact that it severely weakened the muscles of the pup until he had no more strength than a newborn calf did. He’d not be able to really fight back much against anything that they wanted to do to him when he finally got taken out of the tank.
	Of second importance was the rather drastic physical changes that took place over the course of those several months. Changes that were all guided by the very deliberate and strong hands of the bull himself. the suit the pup had been clad in had also been made of a very special set of materials. Over time, the bull added in a series of experimental chemicals and medications into the water that worked on the suit that Loupy had been put into. As each day passed by the ‘flesh’ of the suit began to meld into the real flesh of the pup himself. What once was synthetic flesh turned into organic skin kept healthy by the power of the pup’s own by by the end of the time in the tank. The coarse fur of the calf suit replaced the soft and tender canine fur, while the pup’s fingers fused together to form the three fingered hand of a bovine. Needless to say the pup no longer had foot paws, they had nicely molded into the hoof bases of the suit and were now thick and heavy, just like a calf’s hooves should be. On top of all of this, the suit still had the ‘vagina’ of a female calf of such a tender age, which had joined with the pup’s sheath and formed quite the short, but snug and tight hole to be abused later on. Which an optional pair of balls and a small shaft to tug out if wanted.
	There was a last change as well to the pup’s physical body that he’d find out just as he was starting to wake up for the first time in a while. Now, all alone in a crib made especially for him, the pup-turned-calf awoke with a wide yawn, followed by a loud scream as he found himself in someplace new and his body felt all sorts of wrong to him. The most glaring problem he found first, was that he had no teeth whatsoever! They’d all been pulled out during his time in the tank. Over and over the cub flailed about with what little strength he had left in his limbs, lightly smacking his arms against the cushioned bottom of the crib.
	Eventually heavy hoof beats reached the cub’s ears, though it only made him scream louder in fear of something he thought was huge coming to get him in this nightmare. Indeed, something was coming to get him, just not to eat him like his mind’s racing thoughts were picturing.
	“Shh shh, momma’s hear little girl.” Alice cooed out with love and care towards the small calf inside the crib as she stepped into the room. “No need to cry. Momma will feed you.”
	Every fiber in Loupy’s being shook with fear as giant hands reached down towards him to grab a hold of him and pick him up. Indeed, like a little baby he cried and flailed his arms not wanting to be picked up by this woman that he knew nothing about, especially as frightened as he was of this scary new body he had. Being pulled up out of the crib he would be drawn towards the bovine’s gigantic breasts which she now bore without any top on at all. The brown fur soft to the touch and quite gentle against his face. Initially his paws pushed away at the breasts, causing them to squish and jostle slightly with what little strength he had left to push them around with.
	“Oh hey now, bad girl!” Alice chided in a stern voice and reached down to give the pup a firm swat right to the ass. Which garnered a loud howl of pain from the wolf pup, a decided canine feature that made Alice frown. She wanted her calf to be bovine, not make those weird dog noises. So she shut the ‘girl’ up quite quickly, forcing a rather thick, milk-leaking nipple right into Loupy’s mouth and smothered him in her tit to cut off the offending noise.
	With a thick gag Loupy found himself nearly drowning in the warm milk of his ‘Momma’. It gushed into his maw and throat like a river that he could not bend nor break for he had no teeth to dam the flow with anymore. He had to swallow down every last drop of milk force fed into him as he nearly disappeared into the breast that gave it to him. Alice squeezed him so tightly into her chest in a fit of anger at him, trying to teach him a firm lesson here and now that he wasn’t to make such noises by suffocating him to his limit. When Alice finally did pull him away form her tit he heaped in large mouthfuls of breaths and his paws fell exhausted to the sides of her arms. There wasn’t a bit of fight left in him after having been deprived of oxygen for so long. 
	“Now that’s better darling. Come now, lets finish your meal.” Alice cooed as her momentary temper wore off. She raised her calf up to her other teat now, gently easing the nipple into his mouth which of course he couldn’t fight at all now. It took a few moments for Loupy to get the idea in his disoriented state, but out of sheer fear he quickly started to suckle upon the tit that was given to him. The delicious warm milk coursing into his maw and filling him up once again. “See, now that’s a good girl.” She praised her calf, and indeed she was right, she’d never again have an issue breast feeding her little calf again.
	Even without his teeth, the calf could talk, Loupy had not been rendered mute by the removal of his teeth. However, his ‘parents’ never quite gave him much of a chance to speak properly. They though him some words, allowed him to speak sometimes, but the main vocal training he got was how to properly sound like ‘the calf she was’ (in his Momma’s terms.)
	But, another part of the calf’s daily life was the ever important diaper change, on that went underneath a thick chastity belt that covered the calf’s groin and ass. It prevented the calf from playing with herself as she slowly became wanton to do with Alice increasingly using the calf for her own sexual pleasure. Little teasing would happen here and there on the slave, a thick finger being shoved into Loupy’s ‘vagina’ to tease the calf and get Loupy into a better mood whenever he got a little cranky at dinner or such. It felt quite good to the calf, so he naturally wanted to do it to himself eventually. The chastity belt made sure the calf was completely reliant on his parents to get and sexual pleasure at all. There were many times where the calf had to be punished for things that Alice or Dom did not approve of. And they were given out when the parents wanted to give them out, and that included diaper changing.
	When Loupy got his diaper changed he was normally put onto his back, had the chastity belt removed and the normal process went forwards to change a diaper. But, as time went on the parents decided to use this moment to get a stricter control over their child’s occasional attitude. They introduced the use of handcuffs bolted into the changing table to keep Loupy’s paws above his head and not allow him to wiggle around to much as they did what they pleased with him. Alice had quickly found one of the best ways to teach Loupy a lesson was the one that she had used when he first woke up, smothering. And she quickly got her husband in on this technique during the times he was changing Loupy.
	Both Alice and Dom would get up on the table and straddle Loupy’s head, with a knee on either side holding his head in place beneath them. Sitting straight down on his face, they would trap him under their asses as they took off his chastity belt and made him eat out their tail holes. A task he quickly learned to do without fighting as he got several hard slaps to his crotch anytime he resisted, quite the painful, but effective way to get him straight to work after just a few lessons in this. However, this was just the start of changing, to teach him to always treat his parents well, and usually only lasted long enough to get him starting to gag and get his diaper off.
	The main way they established their control over him was in a method for their own personal pleasure. Alice would used her hooves to shove his entire head, and throat down to the shoulders into her cunt and squeeze as hard upon him. Choking him directly with her folds around his throat, and keeping him there the entire time she changed him, gagging and thrashing his head around in her pussy which always was enough pleasure to drive her to orgasm and flood his maw with a huge gush of cunt juice he had to just pool in his maw and all over his head until she pulled him out and the pressure was gone form his throat, so he could swallow it all down. As for Dom when he was done sitting on Loupy’s face with his ass, he’d shift and drop the full weight of his gigantic balls on Loupy’s head, throat, and chest. They were just gigantic balls, and across such a small calf, they quite literally crushed Loupy’s chest and the little calf couldn’t expand his lungs to breath properly. The weight of the balls on his head forced his maw to gape open as well, pushing his jaws apart and pushing in thick, musky bull ball sac into the calf’s maw, giving him no choice, but to lick and gag and suck on the balls as he tried to breath. Dom would orgasm from this treatment just like Alice did, and covered Loupy’s entire body in thick bull cum every time. And the parents both just left Loupy in their juices and cum, leaving him quite more messy than the change they gave him. It soaked into his fur all the time, constantly making him smell their juices and cum to put him in a submissive state before them, as he quite clearly was marked by them.

	One day, however, Dom took things further. The bull came up and pulled his little girl form the crib that Loupy always was put in when his parents were busy and had a lot to do. Nothing was said quite yet, but the bull was very nude, and very, very hard with a cock easily slapping against his chest as he strode out to the living room of the home. He carried Loupy over his right shoulder with some care, but mostly to look over the calf’s supple body with raw lust full in his gaze. Coming upon a rather large couch the bull sat down and set the calf across his balls, which nearly swallowed the calf whole. Loupy squirmed in between them, thinking he was going to be smothered again.
	“Its time to make you into the holes I made you to be, my little bundle of joy.” He smiled down at the calf as he gave Loupy’s ass a firm squeeze. Which garnered a concerned whine from Loupy. “Mm, yeah, this is going to be nice. Been waiting for this for awhile.”
	The head of the bulls cock was placed at the entrance to his daughter’s ass as he picked Loupy up and twisted the calf around. Loupy pushed softly at the head of the shaft with his foot paws, scared at how huge it was and where it was currently prodding at. Dom knew that it would hurt his daughter the first few times, and that the fear would be there before he had a whore of a daughter to enjoy, but, he could deal with having to punish her the first few times to get her where he wanted her to be.
	“Here we go love, Daddy’s coming.” The bull rumbled out in the throes of raw lust clouding his mind.
	The initial push had the calf screaming like a bitch, completely and utterly. Even with the training to sound like a calf, this was just an expression of pain form the massive head of the bulls’ cock spreading his ass hugely wide.  The bull did not stop, but kept on plowing further and further into the calf’s ass with the screaming just pushing him even harder. Every last inch was buried straight into Loupy’s ass until those balls slapped loudly and hotly against those cute, small ass cheeks and the calf’s chest and stomach distended half in the shape of the massive cock.
	“And this is just the ass! That mouth and cunt are going to be each tighter than the last...Ungh!” The bull near on growled as his hips jerked backwards and slammed up with a massive force, sending Loupy’s entire body jolting and shaking. So much so his screams stopped, being gagged by the powerful thrust alone up his ass. Each thrust into his ass was slow and forceful, so as not to break the little calf at first and for the fact that the bull wanted to savor his first taste of the virgin daughter he had created. For an hour he went at this slow pace, which actually gave time for Loupy’s modified body to get used to the massive length in a more stretchy hole such as his ass. So, by the time that his father was getting ready to orgasm Loupy’s screams had turned into the soft bays of occasional pain of a young, proper, calf. The bulls roar of an orgasm drowned out the sounds of the calf of course, pumping gallons of seed into the calf’s small body. half of which just exploded out of the packed tail hole and soaked the balls that had just churned the seed out. Dom took the rest of Loupy’s holes after that orgasm with increasing ferocity. The throat job he made Loupy give him was full of devastating fast plunges down into Loupy’s throat, and then holding them there for a minute each time, and literally swallowing the boy’s body between his balls each time, using the calf’s skills they’d built up in the girl over time to perform and pleasure and hold his breath for quite awhile. Although in this case, the gagging and choking were what pleasured Dom more than Loupy doing anything to try it himself as he squirmed and choked half on the pain of his throat being stretched this wide. When it came to Loupy’s cunt however, Dom cuffed his little daughter’s arms behind her back, and put a spreader bar on Loupy’s ankles. At this point, Loupy’s throat was far to dry and beaten to make any noise, not even to scream as Dom held nothing back and pounded his daughter’s virgin, and massively tight vagina (since it was actually the sluts’ sheath) with all the force a gigantic bull like him could put forth. By the end of it, Loupy’s balls, vagina, and cock were all badly bruised by the pounding his father had given to him.
	After that day, Loupy had finally been turned into the proper little calf that Alice and Dom had wanted. And so they no longer held back on treating her like they really wanted to, as a proper sex toy daughter. There was never a moment in Loupy’s life, even as she grew older in the years to come, that she was not buried on her father’s cock, between her mother’s breasts or father’s balls, stuck under their asses, or face first buried into her mother’s pussy. But, Alice always showed her love for her daughter, petting her, teaching her how to read, write, and a proper education. Though, that was always a secondary use of their daughter. They took her out into public, and that was where they used her an extreme amount. Working as a doctor, Dom used his daughter to teach children what their different body parts were and how they should be using themselves as holes for their parents, how it was the best exercise they could get. As her job in day care, Alice used Loupy in workshops for parents that wanted to learn some parenting tips. She showed them the best ways to teach their babies, some only a few days old, to quickly be able to take their shafts, or give them orgasms by using them as dildos. All in all, Loupy became quite the proper, little, calf, fuck hole, daughter Alice had always wanted.
