Snickerdoodle approached the front desk to meet with Shebie. She tapped on the desk to get Shebie’s attention as she was paying attention to her phone again. “Hey Shebie, is the new patient all settled in the room?”
Shebie took off her headphones and smiled at Snickerdoodle. “What was that?” 
Snickerdoodle rolled her eyes and chuckled. “I asked if the new patient was ready you...”
“Oh!” Said Shebie as she gave a timid grin. “Yeah, he’s in the fifth room. But, uuuuhhhh…”
“What?” Asked Snickerdoodle with a slight look of concern. “What’s ‘uuuuhhhh’?”
“Well. How do I put this? You know the previous two patients were smaller in stature?” 
“Yeaaaaaaahhhhh?”
“Well, I think the effects of the virus are proportional to the size of the person’s body parts..”
“Sooooooo you’re telling me that the new patient’s genitalia is larger than the last two?”
“Well, I don’t know about his penis since I think he has a sheath, but… yeaaaaaah…” Said Shebie as her grin turned somewhat more sour as she shied away attempting to tuck her head between her shoulders as her hands spaced outwards, attempting to give an air measurement of the new patient’s size. “Please don’t hate me.”
“Oh gosh I don’t hate you Sheb’s. Not like you can control the patients. But thanks for the warning.” Snickerdoodle walked to room five leaving Shebie alone at the desk. 
“Did… did she just give me a nickname?” Said Shebie softly and her tail began to wag slightly. 
—
Snickerdoodle opened up the door and walked into the patient’s room feeling a bit more confident now that she knew she had Shebie’s support. Once she got inside she saw who the patient was. 
On the bed was a wolf resting on his back watching something on his phone that he held with his right hand. He had on thick rimmed glasses but it didn’t look like his prescription was intense. His left arm rested on the back of his head, helping him be propped up. He had the bedsheets pulled up to his waist, and there was a massive bulge underneath. His fur was black with a patch of gray at his chest. His eyes looked sad and slightly in pain, but not as severe as previous patients. His feet didn’t reach the end of the bed, but he looked like he had a height of 173 centimeters (~5’ 8”). Snickerdoodle walked up to the bed and started to look at the notes for the patient. 
“Good afternoon sir.” Said Snickerdoodle, and she watched the wolf put down his phone. He still looked kind of sad. “My name is nurse Snickerdoodle, and I’ll be assisting you for today. So, you’ve come down with the virus as well huh?” She reached into her scrubs and grabbed some latex gloves from her scrubs pocket, and put them on her hands.
“Hey nurse. My name’s Maxamo, or Max for short.” Said the wolf as he placed his phone on his nightstand next to the bed. His voice was deep and raspy, as if he had come down with the smallest hint of a cold in his throat but not his nose, and to Snickerdoodle, his voice sounded kind of sexy. “Yeah. I’ve got the virus. Some jerk sneezed on me and next day I wind up having aching balls and a huge cock.” 
“Yeah that sounds about right.” Said Snickerdoodle as she stood by the edge of the bed. “So, did the nurse outside explain what will happen?”
“No ma’am.”
“Well, basically, the virus gets out of your system through ejaculation, so, that’s what I’m here for. I’m going to help you achieve an orgasm, and that should get you back down to normal.” 
“Oh. Okay. Thanks.” He said calmly. 
“After you’ve climaxed, it could take a minute but you should see a reduction in swelling. And after about a week we’ll need you to provide another semen sample for testing. Are you okay with that?”
“Yeah that sounds like a plan.”
“Perfect. Now, are you okay if I lift up the bedsheets and look at what the virus has done thus far?” 
“Yeah. That’s fine too.”
Snickerdoodle pulled back the blanket and to say she was shocked would be an understatement. Max’s sheath was way thicker than your average wolf. The tip of his penis was so engorged, it was already poking out of his sheath. Not only that, but it seemed larger than her fist. And right below it were two absolutely massive testicles. They each looked to be the size of basketballs. She stared as a slight movement from Max made him pull against his sack which caused it to emanate a sloshing noise. This gave Snickerdoodle a better understanding of just how full and heavy he was.
“Pretty crazy right?” Said Max.
“I’ll say.” Said Snickerdoodle. She then realized how unprofessional that sounded. “Er. Uh, I mean, it’s quite large indeed. But don’t worry, I’ll help relieve you, no matter what.”
“Thanks nurse. I appreciate it.”
“So, what’s your kink? I can help with anything as long as it’s not vaginal. I can’t be getting pregnant from this.”
Max used his right hand to stroke his chin. “Hmm. Not vaginal huh. Well, I like blowjobs. Are you okay with oral?”
“A blowjob huh?” Snickerdoodle pondered for a second with her hands on her hips as she looked down at his sheath. “Yeah I think I could do that.” She then looked up at Max. “But I’ve never given one before. Do you still want one?” 
“Yeah I’m fine with it. But, I uh, I have one more request if you don’t mind.”
“Depends on what it is.” 
“I like roleplay.” Max said softly and gave a weak grin. 
“Uhhh, are you into roleplay with nurses?” Snickerdoodle gave a nervous chuckle. “I’ve never roleplayed so I don’t know what to do.”
Max laughed, he could feel the tension in the air. “Uh, I’ve fantasized about that before, but I was thinking of something… a bit more naughty.”
Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow. “Oh yeah? Alright. Lay it on me.”
Max looked nervous and covered his face looking away away so he’d be avoiding eye contact and his cheeks flushed red. “Could you pretend to be my mistress and the kind canine outside be my wife coming home from work early? And I try to hide you but we continue to have sex?” He peeked up at Snickerdoodle to see her reaction. 
“Oh. So like an affair?” Said Snickerdoodle. That’s all she could say at the moment. She felt kind of dumbfounded. 
“Sorry. I know that could be uncomfortable for you. We can think of something else if you want.”
Snickerdoodle was a little scared of giving a blowjob, however, she was kind of curious as to how Shebie would act with her, and see how kinky things would get. “Well, if that’s your kink and it will get you off then I need to do what will work best for you. I’ll go talk to Shebie, the nurse outside, and let her know of what you’re thinking to see if she’s okay with it.”
Max gave a soft and sincere smile of relief. “Thanks. I appreciate it.”
Snickerdoodle smiled and left the room. She felt kind of excited to work with Shebie. She got down to Shebie’s desk, and tried to act casual. “Hey Sheb.”
Shebie was browsing social media again and took out her headphones once she noticed the kangaroo. “Hey Snickerdoodle. What’s up?”
“So, the new patient has requested that role playing to help him reach orgasm.”
“Ooooohhh interesting. Is he a nice guy?”
“Yeah actually. He’s not an asshole like the last patient. But, anyway, here’s the thing. He’s wanting to roleplay with both of us.”
“Oh!” Said Shebie as her cheeks went rosy red. 
“Yeah. But, don’t worry. I’d be doing most of the work. He wants me to be his mistress and you to pretend to be his wife. You’ll walk in on us as I try to hide and keep giving him a blowjob without you noticing.”
Shebie smirked. “Ohoho. Sounds kinky. So, when will I need to walk in?”
“Uh, that's a good question. He talked about that info. Are you able to come into the room and we can work out the details?”
“Sure.” Shebie put away her phone, stood up, and began to walk with Snickerdoodle. “This is a little exciting.” She said as her tail began to wag. 
Snickerdoodle chuckled. “I hope so. But let’s find out.”
Snickerdoodle opened the door, walked in, and Shebie followed. “Hey Max.” Said Snickerdoodle. “This here is nurse Shebie. She’s agreed to roleplay as your wife.”
Max blushed as he held a hand behind his head. “Hey Shebie. Thanks for being willing to help me out.”
Shebie’s eyes were glued to Max’s testicles. She couldn’t help but stare as their size intimidated her. “Uh. Yeah. Sure. No problem.”
“So.” Said Snickerdoodle. “How exactly did you want this to go down?”
“Uh, well.” Said Max. “My initial thought was to have nurse Snickerdoodle arrive as my mistress. We begin to make out, things get heavy, and she goes down on my cock. Then, nurse Shebie walks in, and I try to hide Snickerdoodle while she continues to give a blowjob until I finish cumming. That’s pretty much the gist of it.”
“Ooo! Can I be like a kinky and loving wife?” Asked Shebie with a twinge of excitement in her voice.
“What?” Said Max and Snickedoodle together. 
“Well, don’t let me take control of your kink, but I had an idea to modify it.” Continued Shebie. “What if like, our marriage has always been monogamous, and when I find you cheating on me, you feel panicky and try to hide her, but I clearly notice her as you’ve never been the best at keeping secrets from me, and obviously there’s a kangaroo hiding underneath the sheets. But I love you so much that it doesn’t matter and I blame myself for not being able to satisfy you enough. So me being the kinky and loving wife I am, I join in the party and make it a threesome. Do you happen to enjoy face sitting?” Shebie grinned. 
“Did you just like, make that up on the spot?” Asked Snickerdoodle. She was rather impressed with Shebie’s creativity. 
Shebie chuckled. “Uh, I do improv classes on the weekends.”
“Well, either way that sounded really hot.” Said Max with a grin. “I’m so down for a threesome. And you are absolutely welcome to sit on my face.”
“Then I guess it’s settled.” Said Snickerdoodle. “The two of us will get ready and we’ll be back.”
“Looking forward to it!” Said Max.
Snickerdoodle could hear Max’s tail wag against the bed sheets as she and Shebie went into the restroom to change. Snickerdoodle was the first one to start stripping down. She didn’t mind it since Shebie had already seen Snickerdoodle naked. She was secretly kind of looking forward to seeing what Shebie’s body looked like underneath her scrubs. But Shebie wasn’t changing yet, as she was going to ‘come home’ from work. 
Snickerdoodle got down to her birthday suit, took a deep breath, and walked to the bathroom door. “Wish me luck!”
“You don’t need the luck!” Said Shebie with a grin. “I’m sure you’ll act great!”
[smut]
Snickerdoodle smiled and walked into the patient’s room. Max was laying on his side with his right hand resting on his propped up right knee. The blanket was covering him from the waist down, but Snickerdoodle could still see his ball size even with the covers in place. Snickerdoodle walked sensually to the side of the bed where there was more room for her. 
“Sooo.” Said Snickerdoodle in her best sensual voice she could act up. Once she got to the bed, she bent over and pressed her hands against the mattress. She let her H cup breasts be squished between them, really accentuating their shape and size. “Now that your wife’s at work, we can finally have some alone time.” She wiggled her shoulders causing her breasts to jiggle in front of Max. 
“Oh yeah. She won’t be back for another few hours.” Said Max with a smirk. “We have plenty of time to ourselves.”
“Wait.” Said Snickerdoodle confused and breaking character. She stood back up with a hand on her thick hip. “I thought she was going to come in while I was giving you a blowjob.”
Before Max could respond, the bathroom door opened and Shebie poked her head out. Snickerdoodle turned her head to Shebie. “No Snickerdoodle, I’m getting home from work early. Which Max ‘doesn’t know’. That’s how I catch you two.”
“Oooohhhh.” Said Snickerdoodle, and she turned her head back to Max and gave a nervous chuckle. “Sorry. My bad. I’m not familiar with the rules of this whole roleplaying thing.”
Max smiled. “It’s fine… My Snickerdoodle. Now, get in here so we can have our quality time.” He lifted up the bedsheet to invite Snickerdoodle in. 
Snickerdoodle looked underneath the lifted sheet. Max’s cock had already started to leave his sheath. It had a girth of 30 centimeters (~1’). It was slowly creeping up the bed sheet as it grew. She could easily see the veins bulging and precum dripping from the tip, staining the bedsheets. She gulped. “Uh right. Yeah.” She crawled onto the bed. “So, how should your mistress take care of you?”
“Well, my wife has been giving me the cold shoulder lately.” Said Max with a grin. “I was thinking of you going down on me. Think you could handle that?” 
Snickerdoodle looked down at Max’s huge cock. “Yeah. I can handle that.” She said with a look that read of zero confidence. 
“Perfect.” Said Max. He watched as Snickerdoodle crawled down to the end of the bed. He adjusted his position to where he was no longer on his side and was now sitting up. His cock rested against his body. “Thanks for helping me out, mistress. I really need this.” 
Snickerdoodle smirked. “No problem Max. Anything for you sexy.” She finished crawling down toward Max’s waist and stood on her knees. She looked at his shaft that now laid on his chest. It left a stain of precum on his fur as it crawled up his chest from leaving his sheath. She leaned over and grabbed his cock and brought it up to her face. His dick was so girthy, she couldn’t even fit her fingers around it. “Well, here I go.” She opened her mouth and began to funnel his member down her throat. 
Snickerdoodle’s jaw had to stretch to take on Max’s cock, but it fit in pretty well. It was approaching her esophagus, and she was just praying that she wouldn’t have her gag reflex acting up. But as soon as it touched the back of her throat, the felt completely fine and internally sighed with relief. As she moved her head further down on Max’s cock, she could feel its girth push and stretch her esophagus. 
Max let out a moan as he felt Snickerdoodle’s wet and moist mouth begin to take on his massive cock. “Oooooohhhhh my gosh. Yeah. Keep gooooooing mistress. Help me unload before my wife gets home.”
Snickerdoodle continued to push herself down on Max’s dick. Her esophagus felt the sheer volume of his girth pressing and pushing against it, forcing it to expand to accommodate for his size. She was making pretty good progress and finally got to the base of his sheath with around 45 centimeters (~1’ 8”) of his cock inside her. His musk was insanely potent, and she could even feel something happening in her own nethers as she continued to take on this wolf’s massive member.
Snickerdoodle listened to Max moan in pleasure as his dick continued to grow and push itself deeper inside her. It felt like it was nearing her stomach. “Holy crap. When is this guy’s dick going to end.” She thought to herself. And as she thought that, she could feel his cock stopped moving down her throat. “Phew. Alright, time too-“ She then started to feel her mouth tighten around the base of his dick. “Huh?!”
“Ooooooohhhh.” Moaned Max. He could see the look of confusion on Snickerdoodle’s face. “It’s okay my mistress. It’s just the knot. That means I’m getting close. But, if it becomes to much, let me know, and we can stop. I don’t want you to get hurt.” He reached his right arm down to her head and began to pet it. 
Snickerdoodle looked up at Max as he pet her head. “That’s sweet of him.” She thought. “However, his musk, it’s just so… tantalizing. I know I don’t have to, but, I… kind of WANT to.” Snickerdoodle smirked as she looked up at Max while she pushed herself further down onto his hyper cock. His knot continued to expand, further trapping Snickerdoodle around his dick, but she kept pushing herself down, and her lips touched Max’s sheath. 
“Oooooohhhh geez.” Said Max. “Hot damn mistress. Thank you. Now, let’s hurry before my wife gets home.”
Snickerdoodle did her best to nod in confirmation. She began to hum and run her tongue along his dick, doing whatever she could do to try and pleasure Max. She tried shifting her torso to try and have her esophagus rub up and down on his cock. His moans increased with her slight movements. She was only able to move so much with her mouth being locked around his knot. She could push herself deeper but when she tried pulling back, her lips refused to move. But at least it was bringing Max joy. 
Max continued to moan louder as he felt Snickerdoodle take on his whole shaft. His dick was being massaged by every centimeter of her throat. He continued to pet her head, and was slightly pushing down on it whenever she moved. It was all so fantastic, and he couldn’t wait to release his load into her. 
But Snickerdoodle’s deepthroating got interrupted by a sound coming from the bathroom. Max stopped his moaning as Snickeroodle relaxed on the blowjob. He looked at the door in confusion. The sound was that of a garage door opening and closing. The bathroom door creaked open for a second, only for it to be slammed shut. Both Snickerdoodle and Max winced at the loud sound. “Honey! I’m home!” Said Shebie from the bathroom. 
Max kind of chuckled and looked down at Snickerdoodle. “Damn. She takes roleplaying pretty seriously doesn’t she?” Snickerdoodle gave a shrug. He changed his expression from slight excitement to fear. “Mistress! My wife is home! You gotta hide, quick!” 
Snickerdoodle looked up with furrowed eyebrows waiting for Max to realize her situation. She mumbled something incoherent as she remained hilted on his cock trying to get his attention.
“Oh shit. Right.” Max chuckled nervously. “Just hide under the blanket. I’ll keep you safe.” He then flipped the blanket over Snickerdoodle, hiding her from visibility, save for the kangaroo shaped lump in the bed now near his crotch. “And don’t stop.” He whispered under the covers before popping his head back up. 
The door opened, and Shebie walked into the room. The top of her scrubs were already unbuttoned, exposing her cleavage. “Hi honey! How was your day?”
Max let out a soft moan as he felt Snickerdoodle continue to give him a blowjob underneath the blanket and smiled. “Hey wife. It was, oooooohhhhh, uh pretty good.” 
Shebie walked over to the bed with a grin on her face. She saw the bulge of a body underneath the blanket and raised an eyebrow while still holding her look of happiness. “Oh husband. Are you back into your crocheting phase and hiding all your yarn under the blanket again?” She reached for the blanket covering Snickerdoodle. 
Max did his best impression to act scared but he still had a hint of a smirk. “Wait! Don’t look under-“ Shebie lifted the blanket, revealing Snickerdoodle having her head pressed against Max’s waist. “Neath…” Max gave a face of embarrassment, but he couldn’t help but still give a smidgen of a smile. 
Shebie looked down at Snickerdoodle and they made eye contact. Shebie gave an extremely obvious audible gasp that went on for a few seconds. “Husband! My Maximo! How!? How could this have happened?!” Max was about to speak but Shebie cut him off. “Wait. Is it because I haven’t been loving in the past couple of weeks? Oh but of course that’s it. Why else would my husband feel the need to find pleasure from another woman?!” 
Shebie brought herself over to Max and grabbed his head, and shoved it between her cleavage as she pet him. “Oh Max. I’m so sorry I haven’t been passionate to you these past weeks. But there’s a reason…” Max and Snickerdoodle both just watched Shebie’s performance. Snickerdoodle even forgot to continue pleasuring Max and just enjoyed the show of Shebie. “You see Max.” Shebie let go of Max’s head and stepped back as she ripped her shirt off revealing her naked torso. 
Shebie had J cup breasts that were pretty well hidden from her shirt, but now being exposed it was easy to see their size. She was a little plump in the middle and had a muffin top going on. “I’m pregnant Max. You’re going to be a father!”
Both Max and Snickerdoodle’s eyes bulged and they had a look that read full of questions. “What?” Said Max feeling flabbergasted. 
“I know it’s a lot of information to take in at once Max.” Said Shebie as she walked back to Max. She sat on the side of the bed and wrapped her arm around his shoulders. “Max. I don’t blame you for cheating on me. I haven’t held up my marital vows of pleasing you when you requested. But I’m aware of my past mistakes now Max. Would you please be able to forgive me, and accept my apology by letting me sit on your face?”
Snickerdoodle looked impressed at Shebie’s performance, while Max grew a giant grin on his face. He pulled himself away from Shebie’s arm, and looked back at her. “Oh my darling. I had no idea what you were going through. Thank you for letting me know. And yes, of course I forgive you, and I humbly accept your method of apologizing.”
“I’m starting to feel like a third wheel in this made up relationship.” Thought Snickerdoodle. 
Shebie looked at Snickerdoodle. “My husband’s mistress, would you please move towards the end of the bed so my husband may lay down properly? I think we both wish to pleasure him to the best of both our abilities.”
Snickerdoodle gave a look of disappointment. “Really?” She thought. 
“Sorry my love. Her mouth is currently knotted.” Said Max and he looked down at Snickerdoodle. “We’ll need to move together at the same time okay?” Snickerdoodle was hesitant but she nodded as best as she could. “Okay. Let’s move slowly then.” 
Snickerdoodle pushed herself up slightly to support her body with her arms and legs and Max did the same. She didn’t get much height, and her breasts kind of dragged across the mattress, and her nipples got some minor stimulation. They moved toward the end of the bed until Max was able to lay down with his head against the pillows. Snickerdoodle’s feet dangled a little bit off the edge of the bed. 
Shebie stood off the side of the bed and leaned over to Max with her breasts near his face. “Is my husband ready for one of his favorite things?”
“I sure am sweetheart.” Max said and he lifted his head to look down at Snickerdoodle. “Keep going Snickerdoodle. You’re doing amazing!” He then rested his head back down on the bed. 
Shebie smiled sincerely. “Aww. Look at my big man.” She said as she rubbed her hand through the soft fur on his chest. She looked down at Snickerdoodle. “Make sure to treat him as nice as you can. My pup here has been a good boy and deserves the best.” Shebie then stood up and began to pull down her pants and panties. 
Snickerdoodle tried to take a peek at Shebie’s body, but Max’s legs were blocking her view. So Snickerdoodle decided to just get back to the main reason she was doing this. To help Max climax. As soon as she started to move her body up and down his cock again, Max let out another moan of pleasure. 
Shebie grinned. “Oooohhh. Sounds like the fun has started.” She climbed onto the bed and got on her hands and knees. She crawled her way over to Max by facing Snickerdoodle and her waist hovering over his face. Shebie’s head was near Snickerdoodle’s. 
Snickerdoodle could finally see Shebie in her true form. Shebie was very thick around her thighs and waist, even more so than Snickerdoodle. 
Max watched as Shebie’s pussy moved and started to hover over his face. Her lips were already glistening from her natural lube. “Looks like I’m not the only one that’s been hungry for some action.” 
Shebie blushed and looked underneath her and between her large breasts to try and see Max. “I might have been out of commission for a bit, but I’ve never stopped wanting you Max. You’re all I can think about. Now, help the new soon to be mommy and use that expert tongue of yours.” She started to lower her waist down to Max’s muzzle. 
Max continued to moan as Snickerdoodle gave him the best and deepest blowjob of his life. He tried to focus on everything going on and take it all in slowly. But his horniness couldn’t wait for the slow descent of Shebie. He brought his arms forward to Shebie’s belly, and moved them up to go around her hips. He placed his hands on her plump ass, and pulled her waist down quicker to his muzzle. 
Shebie almost broke character from the sudden grab of Max. His hands were quite strong on their grip, and she sure felt their full strength as he pulled her down. She sat herself upright to have gravity help her out. She let out a deep moan as Max’s muzzle pushed past her lips and penetrated her pussy. His muzzle was wide, and stretched her vaginal canal. It was a tight fit, but she’d seen women give birth to babies with a much bigger size. She knew she could handle him. 
Snickerdoodle watched in amazement as Shebie just sat herself on top of Max’s face. Snickerdoodle could see the bulge of his muzzle protruding at Shebie’s pelvis. “Damn Shebie. You go girl. Now, I need to focus on my task.” Snickerdoodle continued to move her whole body up and down on Max’s cock. She didn’t hear anymore moans coming from Max anymore as his face was currently fist deep inside Shebie’s pussy. But there sure were a lot of moans coming from Shebie. 
Shebie lolled out her tongue, panted, and moaned as Max’s tongue left his muzzle and started to explore inside her. She moved her right hand to her pelvis to feel the bulge of his muzzle pushing, and her left hand grabbed onto his arm for support. She looked down at Snickerdoodle and smiled widely. “Ooooooh gosh. Snickerdoodle, remind me to get this guy's phooooooooone number. His tongue is wicked good.” She started to pant more intensely as Max was exploring every corner. She slipped her right hand down past her waist and went straight for her clitoris, and she began to rub it. She was now masturbating while riding on top of this hyper wolf. 
Max was in heaven. His eyesight was being blocked by this thick Shiba’s fat ass, and her juicy thighs were rubbing against his chest and fur. Her pussy tasted so succulent as her juices coated his tongue. Her walls were wet and moist as his tongue glided along every centimeter of her vaginal walls. He was making sure, that no crevice was going to go unknown to him. And while Shebie was riding his face, Snickerdoodle was still giving him such a fantastic deepthroated blojowb. Every single inch of his shaft was being rubbed and massaged by Snickerdoodle’s body. And on top of that, she was now massaging his nuts. She was pleasuring him to the max. And out of nowhere, he felt it. His climax hit him, and hit him hard. 
Snickerdoodle was in love with the scent of Max. His musk was so potent and strong. As she massaged Max’s testicles, she felt a sudden change in their form. They almost seemed to tense up. And at the same time, Max could finally be heard moaning deep into Shibie’s pussy. Snickerdoodle knew exactly what was coming. She grinned and readied herself for Max’s spunk to fill her up. 
The first thing that Snickerdoodle felt was Max’s cock expanding. His knot and shaft grew by at least a centimeter inside her mouth and throat as his first shot of semen traveled down his cock. She felt his tip shoot the load powerfully into her stomach. She almost instantly felt full from just that shot alone, and she sensed another one coming. Another glob traveled down his cock and got directly deposited into her belly. She moaned and hummed against his dick from the wonderful sensation of her feeling full from his cum. 
Shebie smiled as she panted and looked downward at Max’s pelvis. She could feel Max moaning deep into her pussy, and it looked like there were some pulses going through all of Snickerdoodle’s body. She was pretty sure that Max was mid orgasm now, and she didn’t want to be left behind. She started to masturbate more intensely, in hopes of climaxing with Max. 
Max groaned and moaned inside of Shebie as he continued to orgasm inside of Snickerdoodle. He pulled down further on Shebie as his arms felt the aching need to do something as he came, and pulling down on Shebie’s thick body to apply more pressure on his face felt like the perfect solution. He could feel her wide thighs and fat ass put more pressure on his body and face as he pulled with all his might. 
Shebie felt Max pull down on her even harder, causing her pussy to stretch even more around his muzzle. She let out a loud moan as that was just the right thing she needed, and she hit her own orgasm as well. She was now cumming with Max and she could feel her pussy quiver and pull on his lips. 
Snickerdoodle looked up at Shebie and Max with half glazed eyes as they were now orgasming in unison. The sound of their pleasure brought some good feelings to herself, and could feel her own loins building up her own climax. Juices were dripping down her lips, as she felt Max’s spunk continue to stuff her belly. She felt her stomach start to press hard against the bed as her belly was now inflating from his spunk. 
“Of fuck!” Snickerdoodle thought to herself as she came to a realization of what would happen with her stomach continuing to bloat outwards. “If he keeps this up, I’m going to be raised sky high. Need to adjust.” She began to turn her body while doing her best to keep her mouth firmly around Max’s cock. 
Snickerdoodle turned her legs, waist, and torso to the side so she’d be laying on her left, as Max continued to jizz in her stomach. She successfully laid on her side, and she felt relief as her belly was no longer being pushed against the bed. Snickerdoodle sighed internally and grinned as she felt like she could fully relax now and enjoy being Max’s cum dumpster. 
Snickerdoodle couldn’t see her stomach from the angle she was at, but she could sure feel it. Her right hand moved and began to rub her tummy as it grew. It felt like the size of when Otto came inside her, and her belly looked pregnant with twins. The idea of her stomach being flooded with more of Max’s cum, and feeling the weight of her belly pull her down, sent a gush of her juices dripping out of her vulva, and down her thigh to the bed. 
Shebie glanced and saw Snickerdoodle adjust her body as her belly expanded. She smiled and moaned while panting at the sight. She whimpered in joy and kegeled at the sight. Her pussy squished against Max’s face as her orgasm continued to riddle and ride her body. “Oh Max.” She barely muttered with her smile widening. “Look at how big you’re making her.” She moaned again and moved her body atop Max’s face, doing her best to help her body prolong this fantastic face sitting orgasm. 
Max felt like he might have lost consciousness from how intense his orgasm coursed through his body. He could feel his sperm constantly shooting his cum into Snickerdoodle’s belly. He felt the sperm pushing from inside her tummy against his tip as it tried to escape back up her esophagus, but his cock was too girthy to allow anything to escape. He couldn’t wait to see the result of his work. 
“Ooooohhhh fuuuuuuuuck.” Thought Snickerdoodle as she moaned internally. She had the widest grin she had ever made. She was adoring the sensation of being stuffed, and so did her nethers. There was a constant flow of lube dripping from her. It was like her ovaries had left the faucet on low as the liquids just kept gushing out of her. She looked up at Max and Shebie enjoying their orgasms. And as she watched them, something overtook her body. With one more shot of spunk from Max stuffing her, her own climax bagan to wash over her. Her eyes nearly crossed and her eyelids half closed. The ovary lube faucet on low was now turned on in full force and her pussy became drenched in her own liquids as her orgasm riddled her body. She smirked softly as she was now cumming with the others. 
All three were now enjoying their orgasms together as Max continued to stuff Snickerdoodle. Her belly that used to be the size of her looking pregnant with triplets, was now looking like she had Max stuffed inside her belly. With each pump of cum her tummy could be heard sloshing, and be seen moving. 
The first one’s orgasm to end was Shebie’s. As it slowly came to a halt, she relaxed her body and sighed with satisfaction as she continued to sit on Max’s face. She could hear him still moaning inside of her, and his whiskers now felt like a slight tickle. She rubbed her pelvis as she watched Max continue to inflate Snickerdoodle. The rapidness in which her belly grew slowed down, and it looked as if Max’s orgasm was coming to an end. Which was good news for Snickerdoodle as her stomach was nearing the edge of the bed. The kangaroo’s tummy looked as if she had Max and Shebie inside her. And as the first bit of bloated cum stuffed belly touched the edge of the bed, Max’s and Snickerdoodle’s moans seemed to slow down to a stop. 
Max’s grip around Shebie loosened and he stopped pulling on her thighs. He tapped her leg and Shebie started to lift herself up off of his face. Trails of hot pussy lube were still connected from Shebie’s lips to Max’s face. Shebie leaned over and looked at Max through her breasts and legs. He licked his muzzle trying to get what delicious juices he could. He wasn’t able to get everything, and even some of her lube was lodged in his nostrils. All he could smell was the passionate sex that he had just had with her. He looked at Shebie with a giant smile. “Wow.” He said. 
Shebie chuckled. “I’ll take that as a compliment.” She then changed her look to the bloated kangaroo. “But we should focus on helping Snickerdoodle at the moment I think. She looks happy but her belly looks precarious.”
Max sat up a smidgen and his head almost hit Shebie’s pussy. He looked towards the end of the bed and saw a giant belly leaning near the edge. “Oh my gosh! Snickerdoodle, are you okay!? I didn’t know I’d be cumming that much!”
Snickerdoodle still had a giant smile on her face. She could feel Max’s cock was starting to shrink and go back to normal inside her as it started to slip back up her esophagus. The semen in her belly tried to follow now that there was nothing to block it from leaving, so she did her best to gulp it back down as his cock left her mouth, to which she was successful as his tip left her lips. His dick continued to leave dribbles of jizz as it moved. Snickerdoodle kept her grin and looked up at Shebie. “Hey, before I forget, we need to get an uncontaminated semen sample. Shebie, can you help with that? His dick is still squirting some.”
[/smut]
“Can do!” Said Shebie as she climbed off the bed and got the semen sample cup from the nightstand. “Just one moment mister Max, I’m going to squeeze out some remaining semen real quick.” She said as she brought her hand to his flaccid cock which was still dribbling cum. 
“Do what ya gotta do nurse.” Said Max to Shebie. He had a smile, but a look of concern still for the kangaroo. “Again I’m sorry about the whole inflation thing nurse Snickerdoodle.”
Snickerdoodle looked up at him with a look of happy drunkenness, even though she didn’t feel inebriated. “It’s no worry Max. It was a delicious meal.” She said as she patted her cum bloated belly. It sloshed and bobbled as she tapped it. 
Shebie was able to squeeze out a good bit of semen from Max into the cup. “There we go.” She said with a smirk. “Alright Max, you’re all good to go. Here’s another semen sample cup. Please fill it up and give it back to us in about a week’s time, and if anything bad seems to happen, please let us know immediately.”
“Thanks nurse Shebie.” Said Max as he slowly got out of the bed. He picked up his clothes from the floor and started to put them on. 
“By the way.” Said Shebie. “I’m going to prescribe for you something that should help with more relief in the future.” She grabbed a small notepad and pen from her clothes’ pocket on the ground, and began to write on it. 
Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow. “We can’t prescribe stuff.” She thought. “Only doctors can.”
Shebie finished writing and handed the sticky note to Max. “Hope it helps!” 
Max looked down at the sticky note and his face went from complacent to happy real quick as he grinned widely. “Thank you!” He finished putting on his clothes and left the room. 
Snickerdoodle looked at Shebie with her face still looking confused. “What did you prescribe?” 
“86 kilograms (~190 lbs) of fine.” Said Shebie with a smirk as she slapped her bare ass. But she realized that Snickerdoodle looked confused still and Shebie cleared her throat and the grin turned into an embarrassed smile. “It was uh, it was my phone number…”
Snickerdoodle chuckled and her belly jiggled with her. “That’s all? Gosh I thought you were breaking the law by actually prescribing medicine.”
“Oh!” Said Shebie and then she chuckled and her smile returned to normal. “No, I was just trying to hook up for the future. Snickerdoodle, seriously, that guy's tongue.” Her body shivered a bit as she got goosebumps. “Damn he’s good.”
Snickerdoodle rolled her eyes as she kept her smile. “Well I’m glad you enjoyed helping. But, I’m going to need your help again. I’m feeling pretty stuck right now.”
“Oh yeah. So, what would you like to do?” Asked Shebie. 
“Um. I’m honestly not sure.” Said Snickerdoodle. “How long would it take me to digest this?”
“That big of a belly? I’d have no idea. That’s more of a hyper question.” Shebie chuckled. “But I’d assume something like a couple of days.”
“Fuck.” Said Snickerdoodle as she rubbed her belly. “I don’t think I can stay like this unfortunately. I still have more patients to get to right?” 
“Well there’s no one right now, but that’s good because it’s almost lunch time.”
Snickerdoodle groaned. “Ugh. There’s no way I can take my lunch break right now. Um, I think the best thing would be for me to get my stomach pumped.”
“Really?”
“Well I can’t really function at my job being immobile can I?” Snickerdoodle let out a chuckle. “Yeah, I think I’ll need my stomach pumped in order to work. Can you go get it for me Shebie?”
“Are you unable to move to the bathroom? It will be easier there.”
“Uh, let me try.” Snickerdoodle tried to lift herself up, but her cum bloated belly kept her grounded to the bed. The onslaught of sloshing began to fill Snickerdoodle and Shebie’s ears. “Yeeeeeeaaaaah I don’t think I can go anywhere.”
“Alright. I’ll go get the equipment for the pump then and we’ll figure it out. We might just need a LOT of buckets.” Shebie chuckled. 
“Do what you gotta do.” Said Snickerdoodle with a smile. And Shebie began to leave the room to go get the equipment. “Oh, and Shebie.”
Shebie stopped in her tracks and looked at Snickerdoodle. “Yeah?”
“You might want to put your clothes on.”
Shebie’s face went red and she chuckled nervously. “Right. That's important.” She went to the restroom to put on her clothes. When she finished she left the restroom and was about to leave but Snickerdoodle stopped her once more. 
“And Shebbie?”
“Yeah?”
“Thanks for your help today. I really appreciated it.”
Shebie gave a giant smile. “Anytime! I had fun.” She then left the room. 
Snickerdoodle was now by herself, laying on the bed with her overstuffed cum stomach. She rubbed and patted it. “You know, I think I'm going to kind of miss you belly. If it wasn’t for this job, I could easily see myself just chilling and digesting ya. But, alas, work calls. But maybe one day.”
Snickerdoodle began to rest her eyes, as she waited for Shebie to return. 
