After the whole debacle with Max, Shebie helped pump Snicerdoodle’s stomach, but unfortunately the process took a lot longer than she expected. The stomach pump they had wasn’t meant to take on liters upon liters of semen. After two hours of getting the same amount of two yoga balls of cum pumped out of her, Snickerdoodle just told them to go stop and she’d digest the rest. She ended the process with a belly that made her look seven months pregnant with twins. 

Thankfully after that, they didn’t have any more patients for the day. So Snickerdoodle was able to go home and enjoy the weight of her belly. After a long day, it was nice to get into bed and let her tummy digest what had remained. 

—

As Snickerdoodle woke up, she noticed her pregnant belly had flattened back to normal. She felt slightly saddened but got up for work anyway. But as she put on her panties, she noticed they weren’t sliding around her cheeks. Assuming the new pair had shrunk, she put on another pair, but it wouldn’t fit either. She went and looked at herself in the mirror, and sure enough, her ass had filled out some more. There was definitely more jiggle with her steps, and her cake was more round and fuller. “What the fuck?!” She said as she felt her ass. Her newfound fat squished and melded between her fingers. “How did this happen?!” Something then caught her eye. Snickerdoodle gasped as she looked at her crotch. The size of her vagina felt the same, but her lips were definitely plumper. “WHAT THE SHIT!?”

Snickerdoodle felt the urge to keep exploring herself, but she noticed the time and realized she might be late for work if she didn’t hurry up. She dealt with her new found crotch bits and large ass, and put on her pants while forgoing any panties. Her pants thankfully fit around her, but it was a tight fit. For the first time at her job, she was going commando. 

Snickerdoodle then moved to her bra, and noticed that her bra wasn’t clasping around her tits. “Oh please no.” She rushed to get a tape measure and measured her bust. Her breasts had increased from G cups to L’s. Something then clicked with her brain as to how this could have happened. “Did… did eating the cum do this to my body?” 

Snickerdoodle’s alarm went off and she fell out of her train of thought. It was her second morning alarm as her own warning to herself that she needed to head out the door in the next minute or be late. “Fuck…” She quickly turned off the alarm, and put on what clothes she could. Her pants were much tighter around her waist and her tits were pressing tightly on her scrubs. Her nipples felt weird rubbing against her clothes as none of her bras were fitting her newfound breasts. But either way, she needed to bolt to work and fast.

—

As Snickerdoodle drove to work, she listened to the radio again to see if there was any news about the virus. What she heard wasn’t directly related to it, but it was still interesting to hear. 

Apparently a small gemstone of fertility that belongs to the Egyptian god Min, had been stolen from a museum a few days ago. And there’s speculation that this theft is the direct cause of the virus. Supposedly there isn’t any proof, but Snickerdoodle did find it weird how the virus started the day after the gemstone was stolen. 

—

Snickerdoodle arrived at the hospital and quickly clocked in just two minutes before she would have been considered late. With a sigh of relief she went to her ward, and she smiled as she saw Shebie at the front desk. “Hey Shebs! Sorry I’m late. Is there any new patient this morning?”

Shebie grinned back at the kangaroo. “Hey Snickerdoodle!” But her genuine smile changed to that of slight embarrassment. Her eyes looked to the floor and she scratched the side of her neck. “Uh, yeah there’s a new patient. He’s a fox.”

“Oh.” Said Snickerdoodle. Her grin turned into a smirk. “He’s that attractive huh?”

“What? Oh!” Shebie chuckled and her face turned slightly red. “Well, he is kind of cute, but I mean he’s a literal fox. But his fur pattern is pretty adorable.” Snickerdoodle was about to speak, but Shebie kept talking but softly muttered and trailed off as she kept talking. “And his accent was kind of sexy. Plus the way he spoke to me. And the mannerism in which he walked.. and…”

“Pst. Hey. Shebie.” Snickerdoodle laughed. “You’re trailing off.”

Shebie chuckled nervously. “My bad.” 

“No worries. And thanks for the heads up.”

“Let me know if you need anything!” Said Shebie as she waved to Snickerdoodle walking past her. “And I mean that! I liked helping last time!”

Snickerdoodle shook her head and laughed once more. “Will do Sheb’s.” She walked up to the new patient’s room and opened the door. 

Laying on the bed was a fox like Shebie had stated, and he had a unique fur pattern. His face was black around his muzzle and the center of his forehead as well as the tips of his ears, while the sides of his face and the base of his ears were red. The sides of his chest were red and he still had some black continue down the middle of his neck to his pelvis. Right below his neck, he had a necklace on that looked like it was a family heirloom. It was a deep rich red ruby embedded with beautiful gold. It was small and could easily be fitted to be on a ring. And right on his muzzle on both sides was a fur pattern that resembled that of a handlebar mustache. And just like all her previous patients, there was a large bulge at his crotch. 

Snickerdoodle walked up to the whiteboard and looked at his information. The fox’s name was Reynard. All of his vitals and such look good, so she walked over to the bed with the fox. “Hello Reynard, how are you today?”

“Bonjour ma douce infirmière. (Hello my sweet nurse)” Said Reynard in French. His voice was sweet and soft, as if he constantly drank tea to soothe his throat. He had a very strong accent. “Comment vas-tu en ce beau jour?” 

“Uuuuuuhhhh. Bonjure monsure.” Said Snickerdoodle in a horrible French accent. She was trying to remember her eighth grade French class. “Zhe swee Snickerdoodle.”

Reynard laughed in the stereotypical French ‘oh ho ho ho’. “Excusez-moi nurse. I sometimes forget that I am not in my home country.” His accent changed to a very proper English accent. 

“Oh thank gosh you speak English.” Sighed Snickerdoodle as she rested her hand on her chest. “I was afraid of having to get a translator for the rest of your visit.”

“No worries at all belle.” Said Reynard with a smirk. “I am skilled in many languages and accents. But to answer your original question, I’m afraid my loins are aching.”

“Sounds about right. That’s a very common symptom of the virus. Plus, you know, having huge testicles. Have you been informed on how we will be helping in curing you today?”

“I’m afraid not.”

“So pretty much the only way to cure the virus is to help you ejaculate. So I’m going to help you climax in whichever way you prefer.”

“Ohoho. You don’t say.”

“Yes sir. But once you do climax, we need to make sure to get a sample that is not contaminated. So, do you happen to know of what way you think would be best for me to help you cum?”

Reynard pondered, but before he could respond, the door opened and Shebie entered. “Omg, Snickerdoodle, guess what.”

“What?” Said Snickerdoodle. Reynard was looking over as well. 

“There’s police here! Apparently some thief stole some jewelry and they suspect that the thief is here at the hospital! So they’re going around and inspecting all the patients!”

Snickerdoodle raised an eyebrow in question, and glanced at the fox. He looked calm and collected, and he noticed Snickerdoodle looking at him at a glance, and he turned to her and smiled softly. 

Snickerdoodle looked back at Shebie. “So do I need to do any protocol or something?”

“No, you should be good to continue as normal.” Said Shebie and she looked at the fox. “Faites-moi savoir si je peux aider quelque chose avec le petit Reynard. (Let me know if there is anything I can help with little Reynard).” She then puffed up her bosom and blew him a kiss. “Rien. (Anything)” 
Reynard caught her kiss and brought it under the blanket and it looked like he was rubbing it on his sheath with it. “Je garderai ça à l'esprit mon doux chiot. (I will keep that in mind my sweet puppy.)” 

Snickerdoodle looked at Shebie with her eyes widened. “You can speak French?!” 

“Oui.” Said Shebie with a smirk. 

“You have a lot of surprising talents, Shebie.” Said Snickerdoodle with a slight smile.

“Merci.” Said Shebie with a little curtsy. But in all seriousness, I’ll try to notify you when the police arrive, but everything should be fine.”

“Thanks Shebs.” Snickerdoodle waved goodbye to Shebie as well as Reynard. Shebie waved back to both of them and left the room. “So, anyway Reynard, do you think you know of how you’d like for me to please you? I’m fine with whatever but I can’t do vaginal. Can’t risk getting pregnant.”

“I actually did.” Said Reynard with a big smile. “So, normally I like to please my woman before she pleases me.”

Snickerdoodle placed her hand on her hip and raised an eyebrow. “Oh yeah? How so?”

“Well, first, I like to do some foreplay, and butter her up a bit, typically by whatever works best for the woman. Then, once she is sufficiently and sexually ready, I like to munch on her box, if you will.”

Snickerdoodle’s face blushed red, and she lost her composure a little bit. She coughed one. “Er yeah, okay. Go on.” She could feel her loins start to feel a smidgen wet. 

“Once I feel that the woman has been satisfied by cunnilingus, by however many climaxes she wishes to partake in, I then go in the position of whatever the woman prefers. I think due to my height, women typically like doggy position, which I am a fan of as well.”

Snickerdoodle gulped. “And uh, that’s what you normally do? Focus on the woman first?”

“Exactly. It is not becoming of a gentleman to focus on himself before the woman.” Reynard wiggled his eyebrows. “So, does my dream date seem to work for you?”

Snickerdoodle felt pretty excited, but tried to act cool and play it off. “Ahem. Er, yeah, that’s fine. I can work with that.”

“Then please ma dame.” He bowed his head and placed his hand over his heart. “Remove your undergarments and rest yourself on the bed, and I’ll take care of your every need.” He raised his head back up, pulled the sheet that lay on top of him to the side, and patted the bed in front of him. 

Snickerdoodle now saw the fox’s engorged testicles. They were as large as volleyballs, and his sheath was still huge, but not as wide as her wrist like Max’s. His cock was already slipping out from his sheath and his red tip could be seen poking with some pre dribbling from it. “Uh, alright.” Said Snickerdoodle with some rosy cheeks still on her face. She began to undress by pulling down her pants.

Reynard watched as her pants pushed against the fur on her ass, and her cheeks squished within the confines of her undergarments. He smirked. “I’m sorry my lady, but I wasn’t expecting you to be in the nude under your clothing.”

“Well, I had a wardrobe malfunction this morning.”

“It is a very fitting look for you. That, and you have a very exquisite rear nurse.”

The flashbacks of Otto came to Snickerdoodle. “So I’ve been told.” She let her pants drop to the floor and she climbed onto the bed near the end. She placed her legs to where she was slightly spread leg, and her paws were near the calves of Reynard. 

Reynard sat himself up and pulled the blanket over Snickerdoodle’s body, hiding everything from her neck below. “Sorry for the hiding of your voluptuous body, but I’ve come to learn that relying on your senses besides vision only enhances the sensation as well as the female orgasm.”

“Uuuuuuhhh sure.” Said Snickerdoodle as she grabbed onto the blanket and held it close to her enlarged chest. 

[Smut]

Reynard pulled up the blanket and went under the covers. Snickerdoodle watched his body move under the sheet towards her pelvis. Reynard had a wonderful view of Snickerdoodle’s vulva. It looked so beautiful from the ceiling light shining through the thin sheet above. He licked his lips and crawled closer towards her crotch. With the blanket being over him, the smell of her pussy began to fill the enclosed space. He took a deep whiff as he approached her lips. He placed his fingers around her fatty vulva and gently pulled them apart to reveal her pussy. The intoxicating smell of her body became more intense, and he could see some of her arousal juices had already coated her insides. He brought himself closer and opened his mouth slowly. He stuck out his tongue and licked her inner thigh on her right leg, and then her left. 

Snickerdoodle squirmed slightly. She was not expecting his tongue to lick her leg first. It surprisingly felt pretty good, but she was hoping for a bit of a quicker speed. “You don’t have to do that much foreplay Reynard. It’s a sweet gesture, but I’m already feeling kind of horny.”

“Sorry my lady. I’ll get more to the point. But please, feel free to mess with my head as you wish. I don’t mind, and only want to pleasure you.”

“Uuuhhh, okay.”

Reynard went for a more direct approach and stuck his tongue towards her pussy and slowly inserted his appendage into her nethers. 

Snickerdoodle’s face tightened became extremely flushed as she felt Reynard’s tongue enter her. A small moan escaped her lips. His tongue had a lot of pressure and presence, but felt delicate. She gripped the bedsheet harder, and her toes began to curl.

Reynard felt Snickerdoodle’s loins slightly tighten up around his tongue as he entered her. He smirked from her innocence, and pulled his tongue out. “Is that to direct for you my lady.”

Snickerdoodle’s face reddened even more. “No, it actually felt really nice. I just wasn’t expecting that either. You can uh, you can keep going.”

“Very well my lady. By the way, you taste incredible.” 

Snickerdoodle clutched the bedsheet even closer to her chest and looked off to the side. “Thank you…”

Reynard smiled and stuck his tongue in Snickerdoodle once more. He heard her let out a bigger moan than before, and continued to perform his work. He went deeper inside her and began to feel around her inner walls with his long tongue, making sure to taste up whatever he could from her delicious insides. His nose was pressing just underneath her clitoris. 

Reynard was also feeling his own arousal rise. His cock was extending from his sheath and pressing against the bed. The feeling of the smooth bedding against his dick felt pretty nice, and it continued to grow and shoot precum on the bed as it moved. He lightly humped the bed out of instinct, and felt slightly ashamed of it, but it surprisingly felt pretty good. 

Snickerdoodle could feel her heart picking up pace, and her breathing seemed to quicken. The fox clearly knew what he was doing. Reynard’s tongue was expertly feeling up her insides, and she could feel her orgasm building. It almost felt like he was teasing her with his wet nose just sitting right below her clitoris. She was enjoying what he was doing, but she was kind of hoping he’d hurry up and get to the really good stuff. She moved her hand down to his head and below his chin. She tried to pull his chin up a bit higher to where his nose was pressing against her clit.

Reynard quickly understood the message as he felt his head being pulled upward. His smile grew and he pulled his tongue out of her pussy. He gave one final lick around Snickerdoodle’s labia majora, moved his tongue to her clitoris, and licked around it, making sure to not repeat any similar movements.

Snickerdoodle let out a loud moan as the fox’s tongue began to smoothly lick her hungry clitoris. “Holy fuck he’s amazing.” She thought to herself. She bit her lip and squeezed her breasts together with her arms as she clutched the bed sheet. Her orgasm was right around the corner. “Fuck! I’ve never reached my climax this fast.” She felt his finger somehow manage to push itself down her pussy and his hand got removed from holding her lips. Which was a nice gesture, but she just needed him to be slightly more aggressive with his tongue or face. 

Reynard gave some more licks on her clit, and felt a tug around his neck. He discreetly removed his hand from her labia and tried to feel what was pulling on him. He quickly found out what it was. His neck was being pulled by his necklace. It had somehow managed to lodge itself inside her pussy, and her kegels were pulling it deeper inside her. He tried to be subtle about it and moved his head down and stuck his tongue back inside her pussy to try and grab the small pendant with his tongue. But as he stuck his tongue into her loins, he felt Snickerdoodle’s hand push against the pack of his head. She shoved hard against his head, and his muzzle became lodged inside her pussy. His forehead was pressed against her clitoris, while his muzzle immediately became soaked in her vaginal juices. 

Snickerdoodle let out a loud moan as the pressure of Reynard’s temple pressed firmly against her clitoris, and she hit her orgasm. A wave of pleasure took over her body, and her pussy began to convulse and used her pelvic muscles in quick succession. She felt a strange sensation happening as she began to feel full and her pussy seemed to stretch. It felt fantastic though, and she was satisfied with whatever the fox was doing to her. 

Reynard began to slightly panic. His muzzle was being pulled into Snickerdoodle’s loins. He tried to pull back, but something was pulling on him even harder. Soon his entire face was inside the kangaroo’s pussy, and the rest of his body seemed to follow. He wasn’t sure what to do, and tried to make it the least painful way possible for Snickerdoodle in case something were to happen to her beautiful lips. He curled his legs up into a fetal position, and wrapped his arms around his legs, hoping that this would be the smoothest transition for both him and Snickerdoodle. However, one thing he didn’t account for was his massive cock which had knotted and rested on the bed, and his massive volleyball sized nutsack.

Snickerdoodle had her eyes closed as she continued to experience the best cunnilingus of her life. She felt so full, and only wanted more. She whimpered and moaned at the same time, as her orgasm continued to ravish her body. She could hear some popping and a ripping noise from beneath the bed sheet. She ignored it, as all she felt was relief on her belly after the sounds had dispersed. 

Reynard continued being pulled inside of Snickerdoodle. He could feel his shoulders and arms being squeezed into the kangaroo. Her arousal juices were coating his fur, staining it with her scent. Her insides were so moist and wet, that even though it felt tight, it was extremely soft. There was some pressure around his head and he felt like he was being squeezed in through a small hole. He was passing through her cervix. He was trying to figure out why this was happening, and as his head entered her womb, it became clear. The pendant around his neck was glowing and shined a deep rich red inside the womb showing off its cramped space. He gulped and his face went sour. He wasn’t sure what was about to happen next. 

After what felt like eons, her orgasm finally subsided. The pressure and stretching she felt during her climax had ended, and now she laid there in bed, trying to recuperate after the intenseness she just felt. She loosened her grip on the bedsheets and slowly opened her eyes. “Holy crap Reynard. That was amazing.” She looked down and saw that there was a giant bump on her stomach. There was a lot of weight resting on her. She smiled. “Aww. Did you rest on my stomach after I came?” She pulled the bed sheet back and her eyes bulged from shock. 

Snickerdoodle looked like she was pregnant with triplets. Her belly was distended, and she could see movement from the inside. She began to rub her hands over her stomach, as her scrubs had burst, and she was practically naked now. There was a weird sensation of strain on her crotch. “Reynard?! Reynard, are you in there?” She felt some extra movement after she said his name. “Oh gosh you are in there. Geez, first my ass, now my pussy.” She propped herself up on her elbows, and did her best to stay calm. “You know, you weigh a lot more than you look Rey.” 

Snickerdoodle began to look around and tried to analyze the situation. “Okay, so, how can we get you out.” As she was thinking she heard the door open, and in came Shebie. 

“Hey Snickerdoodle.” She said in a slightly teasing tone with a smirk. She began to walk further into the room. “I heard the moans were dying down, so I just wanted to let you know a new patient is-“ Shebie stopped dead in her tracks as she saw Snickerdoodle laying in the bed naked. “Dear goodness you have a cock!!!” 

“What?!” Said Snickerdoodle in surprise. 

Shebie ran over to the bed and hunched over at Snickerdoodle’s crotch. “Holy crap, it’s a knotted penis at that! How’d this happen?!”

“Shebie, I have no idea what you’re talking about. Reynard was going down on me one second, I hit my orgasm, and next thing I know he’s inside me.”

“Wait. He’s in your womb?”

“Yeah.”

“Oooooooooohhhh. Um, well, not all of him made it inside you, you know.”

“What do you mean?”

Shebie bent over, grabbed something, and moved her hand upward. In her arms she was holding a massive red cock. “Holy shit! Is that… Is that his penis?!” Exclaimed Snickerdoodle. 

“Probably.” Said Shebie with a shrug. “Hey Reynard, does it feel good when I do this?” She moved her head down to his cock and gave it a long lick. Snickerdoodle felt a shake inside her womb, and Shebie watched as the cock pulsed and precum dripped from it. “Yep. It’s his.”

“Wait. So he’s inside me, all except for his cock and balls?”

“That’s what it looks like.” 

“Geez. Alright, well, we need to get him out, pronto. Can you like tug on his penis and pull him out?” Said Snickerdoodle as she rested her head back on the bed. 

“We shouldn’t rush into anything. We need to figure out how to get him out safely and not harm you or him. And I’m pretty sure tugging on his penis will hurt him.”

“Ugh. Alright. I guess just wait for his knot to go undone first and let it slide back inside.” 

Snickerdoodle looked at the cock she held in her hand and gave a devious smile. She turned to Snickerdoodle and pretended to look as if there was trouble. “Oh gosh! But Snickerdoodle, his knot could last hours! We need to get him out ASAP!”

“Okay, but didn’t you just say we need to think-“

“Say no more Snickerdoodle. I know what you’re thinking. And yes, I will help you bring Reynard to orgasm so his knot will go away.” She yanked off her top scrub so fast that Snickerdoodle was in shock at the speed. Shebie was about to pull down her pants. 

“Wait! Shebie, you don’t need-“

“Oh but I must!” Said Shebie as dramatically as she could. “He needs to cum immediately! If he doesn’t, that could put strain on him and you! Don’t worry Snickerdoodle.” She yanked down her pants and panties. She was now naked except for her bra. “I’ll handle saving both you and Reynard.” She then started to climb on the bed while undoing her bra simultaneously. 

“Shebie! Wait! Seriously! It could be-“

“I know the dangers my sweet Snickerdoodle.” Said Shebie as she brought Reynard's cock between her breasts and gave it a lick, causing more precum to splooge out and onto her tits. “But, I’m willing to risk it to make sure that both you and Reynard are safe.” She lowered Reynard’s cock down and brought his tip to her pussy. 

“Shebie! If he cums in you, you’ll-“

“I know Snickerdoodle. But it’s a risk I'm willing to take for the betterment of my coworker and her patient.” She laid on her back but moved more on her right side so her legs wouldn’t line up exactly with Snickerdoodle’s, and aimed Reynard’s massive cock to her pussy. She began to shift herself down, and had his tip push her lips apart. Her eyes went sort of cross eyed and moaned slightly as his girthy shaft began to push inside her. 

Snickerdoodle couldn’t believe the horniness of Shebie. But, she had to admit it. This was kind of hot watching Shebie push herself down on the giant dick of the fox that was stuck inside her. 

—

Reynard began to moan and coo to himself as he felt Shebie’s pussy envelop his shaft. He wished he could have done more to help pleasure Shebie, but he was feeling pretty useless at the moment with the glowing pendant wrapped around his neck. 

—

Shebie continued to moan as she moved herself all the way down to the base of Reynard’s shaft. Her lips were pressing right against his knot. “Oooooohhhhh.” She moaned. She looked down at her stomach and saw his massive cock bulging from within her. “Damn. I think still have more room.” She leaned herself up to try and peek at his knot, but as she did, she saw his testicles pulsing and enlarging. “Huh.” She whispered. “I don’t remember that happening with Max.”

Snickerdoodle tried looking over her belly at the situation. It looked like she was basically scissoring with Shebie. Something that she never imagined she’d be doing with her sexy coworker, but here she was. And even though she already came, she could feel her libido building up yet again, ready for more. 

Shebie wasn’t going to accept being stuck at Reynard’s base. She was hungty for the whole thing. She began to lift herself back up his dick and shoved herself right back down on him. She watched as Snickerdoodle’s belly shook vigorously with each shove. She smiled as she panted from the work out that she was practically about to do it with Snickerdoodle. She just needed to get a bit closer. She felt the determination build in her body. She rode up the fox’s cock once more, and shoved herself down with force. She felt her pussy spread and stretch over Reynard’s massive knot, and her vulva smacked into Snickerdoodle’s. A loud squelching was heard as their bodies touched. Snickerdoodle let out a soft moan while Shebie’s was more intense. Her face oozed of satisfaction as his knot had lodged itself inside her. 

After a moment's pause, Snickerdoodle looked at the exhausted Shibu laying at the end of the bed. “You okay Shebie?”

“Never better.” Shebie said through her wide smile. “Now, let’s make this foxy cum.” Shebie was about to start riding the fox’s dick, when a knock came from the door. 

Both Snickerdoodle and Shebie looked in that direction, and in came a male alligator police officer. Before he said anything, he stopped in his tracks and looked at the sight before him of the two women scissoring. His cheeks turned red and he spun himself around and walked out, closing the door behind him. Snickerdoodle could hear him say “suspect is not in there.”

Shebie shrugged, and began to ride back up and down as far as she could go on Reynard. The bulge that his shaft created inside her was otherworldly. She began to pant and moan as his dick shoved its way inside her and her womb. 

Snickerdoodle started to moan with Shebie as her tubby dog body pulled on the fox’s inside her. The pressure of him being tugged slightly against her insides felt amazing. She watched as her belly undulated from the movement of Shebie’s thrusting and her lips smacking against her own. Every couple of thrusts, she could feel their clits rubbing against one another. Each time it did it shot a joyous shot of pleasure down her spine and she bit her lip. 

—

Reynard grinned and clenched his teeth in jubilation as he felt Shebie milking his cock with her pussy. The sounds of the women moaning outside made this all the more attractive. And something must have been happening with the pendant or the virus, because he could already feel himself verging on orgasm. He would have preferred to have lasted longer, but something was causing him to lose willpower. He grunted and prepared himself as he felt Shebie go in for one more drop on his cock. And as soon as her body shoved itself down on his dick, he felt himself begin to climax. 

—

Shebie smacked herself down one more time atop Reynard’s dick, and as soon as her her vulva smacked into Snickerdoodle’s lips, she felt his shaft engorge and a hot load of spunk got directly deposited right into her womb. Shebie grabbed at the bedding as she moaned from his hot seed filling her up. Shot after shot of sperm got dumped inside her, and she felt her uterus quickly expand with his seed. She watched her belly and saw each cum shot make small waves in her tummy as it entered her. She relaxed her body and laid back as she enjoyed the feeling of the weight of his sperm pressing down on her. The feeling of her being locked by his knot, forced to be stuck there as his hyper dick stuffed her, and the sounds of each cum shot lightly squelching inside her, brought her immense pleasure. 

Snickerdoodle watched in awe as her friend was being stuffed silly by the fox inside her womb. Shebie’s stomach continued to grow and fill out. She was easily looking past due on a pregnancy, but was still growing. With Snickerdoodle not being the one stuffed for once, she focused on the sounds, and it was quite mesmerizing to hear each pump of semen being added to the already huge load that was being dumped into Shebie’s womb. But the dog seemed to be enjoying it. 

After a couple minutes of Shebie being a cum dumpster for Reynard, his orgasm finally seemed to die down. The dog looked so happy with her tongue lolling out of her mouth and her body completely relaxed on the bedding. Her giant cum stuffed belly looked completely bloated and it jiggled at the slightest movement. Her tail did small wags from underneath her ass and smacked up against Snickerdoodle. 

“So.” Said Snickerdoodle after a bit once the sounds of Reynard climaxing had come to a halt. “How do you feel?” 

“Matronly.” Said Shebie as she panted. 

Snickerdoodle couldn’t help but lightly chuckle at that. “Well, his knotting will hopefully die down soon. Then once that’s done hopefully we’ll be able to get him out easily.”

“I’m sure.” Said Shebie with a heavy breath. “But let’s worry about that later. Shebie sat her head up and looked past Snickerdoodle’s belly. “How did that feel for ya? The lips touching I mean. Not bad right?” She said with an exhausted smile. 

“Yeah. Not bad at all. I can easily see just you and me doing that in the future.” Snickerdoodle said casually. Her eyes then bulged as she realized what she said. “Uh, professionally of course.” She said quickly trying to correct herself. “Strictly professionally.”

Shebie grinned. “Sure. Whatever you say Snickerdoodle. Whatever you say.” She then relaxed herself back down on the bed. 

The two continued to have some light hearted pillow talk while waiting for Reynard’s knot to die down. And after about twenty five minutes, his cock finally seemed to subside, and began to shrink inside of Shebie. “Awww. Damn. He’s finally shrinking.” Shebie said sadly.

“You knew it was going to happen.”

“Yeah but I was hoping it would last for a few more minutes.” Said Shebie as she nuzzled into the pillows.

As Reynard’s cock began to go back to normal, Snickerdoodle realized something. “Wait, his cock is going to shrink back completely normal right?”

“Yeah. Why?”

Snickerdoodle sat up quickly. “Shebie, if his cock goes back inside me, he might dribble some sperm inside! I can’t risk getting pregnant from him!”

Shebie’s eyes opened wide and she sat herself up quickly as well. “Shit! Quickly, what can I do to help?!”

“I’m not sure you can do anything unfortunately.” Said Snickerdoodle. She looked down at her belly and placed her hands on the side. “Reynard!” Yelled Snickerdoodle at her tummy. “Quickly! I need you to work with me! I’m going to start pushing as if giving birth! Can you push your legs out?! We need to try and get your pelvis out so your penis doesn’t go inside!”

—

Reynard heard the calls from Snickerdoodle. He had tried moving earlier, but he felt restricted. But now, it felt like there was more wiggle room, and he finally noticed that his pendant was no longer glowing. He tried to move his legs and found out that they were able to move slightly. He slowly moved his feet around her cervix where his sheath was. It was tight and didn’t seem like it was going to work, but he then felt a LOT of pressure around his body. He could tell that Snickerdoodle was now pushing as his world seemed to be more constrained. But with her pushing, it felt as if it was easier to move his feet around his sheath, and he was able to start moving his legs down her birth canal as well. He could feel that her pussy was still tight and pressing firmly against his feet. And her pushing only applied more pressure, and made it feel tighter. And soon he felt the cool breeze around his toes as they made it outside.

—

Shebie watched as Snickerdoodle’s belly began to shift and change as Reynard moved around inside the kangaroo, and she was pushing him out simultaneously. 

Snickerdoodle moaned lightly as she pushed and felt her pussy being stretched once more. She felt his feet being squeezed through her birth canal at first. She heard the schlepping of some juices leaving her pussy, and some pressure of Reynard’s body seemed to have gone away. She tried to glance around her belly and was able to see some feet sticking out. She felt some relief as she knew it was working, but needed to keep going. She continued to push to have the fox leave her body. 

Once his legs and pelvis were out, there was no more need for Snickerdoodle to push as hard as she was. She sighed with relief and took a mini break. After a minute, Snickerdoodle sat herself up as best as she could, and grabbed onto the fox’s slimy and slippery legs. She slowly began to pull him out of her while simultaneously pushing. More pressure could be felt around her pussy as his torso ended up stretching her lips even more. But with perseverance, she was able to push and pull Reynard out of her. His body slipped out onto the bed and juices from her womb followed him, splattering on the bed.

Shebie looked over her belly to the two of them. “It’s a boy!” She said with joy. Reynard let out a sloppy sounding chuckle as his muzzle was covered in sticky vaginal juices while Snickerdoodle just shook her head with a smirk.

—

[/smut]

After some relaxation and Reynard taking a shower, the three sat around the room getting ready to chat. Shebie laid immobile on the bed, doing her best to clench her lips to not let any sperm out. Reynard was sitting up next to Shebie’s face, and was making some biscuits on her cum bloated belly. And Snickerdoodle sat up at the end of the bed sitting cross legged. All three of them were still naked. 

Reynard explained about what happened and how he became accidentally unbirthed.

“So, it just got dragged inside me accidentally huh?” Said Snickerdoodle. 

“Yeah.” Said Reynard. “When I moved my head up, I think the necklace got smacked by your seductive labia. It seemed drawn to you.”

“Yeah but why?” Asked Snickerdoodle. 

Reynard shrugged slightly. “Well, I know this pendant is supposed to have fertility powers, but I didn’t think they were true. This is just a family heirloom that my great grandmother brought with her from our home country.” 

“Aww.” Said Shebie. “Is that why you stole it back from the museum?”

“What?!” Said Snickerdoodle. “So you are the thief!” She crossed her arms under her massive tits. “I had my suspicions.”

“Please madam. It’s not what you think.” Said Reynard as he clutched the pendant in his paw. “Like I said, it's a family heirloom. And it’s been gone from my family for decades. The museum had it unjustly displayed in their museum as a relic of when foreigners migrated to this land. As part of this countries ‘history’.” He made sure to do air quotes with his fingers. “They had no right to my family’s jewelry.”

“See Snickerdoodle.” Said Shebie as she placed her arms around Reynard’s waist to bring him closer to her. “He’s not a thief who steals for money. He did it to get back something from his family’s heritage.”

“However.” Said Reynard as he hung his head low. “I do realize I did steal. I’m not going to deny that. And if you wish to turn me in, I will have no qualms about it. But please.” He took the pendant off his neck and got ready to hand it to Shebie. But as he did, he noticed something. “Wait a second. The Ruby. It’s gone!?”

“What?!” Exclaimed both Snickerdoodle and Shebie. 

“It’s gone. Just, gone. But how!?” Said Reynard as he scratched his head. “The gold was embedded in the stone. It was basically impossible for the stone to leave the necklace.”

“Can I see it?” Asked Snickerdoodle. Reynard leaned over and handed her the necklace and she began to inspect it. She was trying to find any latches or something where the stone could have slipped out in case the fox tried to steal it. 

“Did you have it when you went inside of Snickerdoodle?” Asked Shebie.

Reynard nodded. “Yeah it was glowing. Last I saw it was when I was getting pushed out.”

Shebie raised an eyebrow. “Uh, Snickerdoodle, is it possible it slipped out and is inside you?”

Snickerdoodle finished inspecting the necklace, and couldn’t find anything weird about it, and handed it back to Reynard. “I don’t see how it could have slipped out. That gold surrounded the ruby. Do you have any ideas Reynard.” She said her last sentence with an inflection, as if implying something else.

“I can promise you nurse, that I didn’t take the ruby. Plus, what reason would I have for stealing it out of the necklace? It’s already in my possession.”

“Well, you were just about to pawn it off to Shebie. Trick her into having it.”

“If I did that then why would I point out that the ruby was missing?”

Snickerdoodle shrugged and cocked her head. “Misdirection?” 

Reynard chuckled. “I can promise you Snickerdoodle, I haven’t stolen the ruby.” He held up his hand as if he was about to swear. “Fox’s honor.”

“I’ve literally never heard of fox’s honor.”

Reynard chuckled. “Scout’s honor?”

“You were in the scouts?”

“Well… no. But I promise I didn’t steal the gem.”

“If you weren’t in the scouts then how can you make that-”

“Oh hush Snickerdoodle.” Said Shebie as she hugged Reynard. “I believe him.”

“Thank you Shebie.” Said Reynard. He looked at the empty pendant in his hand. “Well, even though it’s missing the ruby, the gold is still recognizable. Shebie. Would you at the very least send this to my grandmother? I’m sure she would love to be with her mother’s heirloom once more.”

Shebie looked at Reynard as a tear ran down her face. “Awwww. Reynard.” She wiped the tear away from her face. “No, I think you should keep it.” She pushed the pendant back into the fox’s paws. “Plus, I don’t care if you are a thief. I’m not going to turn you in. Neither of us are.” She turned her head to the kangaroo. “Right Snickerdoodle?” And she made sure to give the best puppy dog eyes she could. 

Snickerdoodle stared into Shebie’s dilated pupils as the light shone upon them and glistened. She tried to stay strong, but fell prey to Shebie’s cuteness. “Oh fine. We won’t turn him in.”

Shebie hugged and squeezed Reynard to her chest with joy. “Yeah!” She nuzzled her head into his belly, and something occurred to her. “Hey Snickerdoodle?”

“Yeah Sheb’s?”

“Did we get a semen sample?”

Snickerdoodle’s ears drooped back. “Right. The sample… fuck.”

“Do you all need me to ejaculate again?” Said Reynard. “I wouldn’t mind a round two with you two lovely ladies.”

“Well, it might be too late now.” Said Snickerdoodle. “We're supposed to get it on your first orgasm, and then another sample later. We can’t just skip the first and get the second. That’s not going to help with data.”

“Well, I guess that means you’re all set Reynard.” Said Shebie with a smirk. “I’ll have to grab you my business card before you leave. Just in case you, ya know, need my number or something.” She said with a smirk. 

“Ah, no need, I’ll do you one better.” Said Reynard with a wiggle of his eyebrows and a light smile. “Where’s your phone?” 

“In my clothes on the floor.” Shebie pointed to the ground and her belly shook slightly and some sloshing was heard. 

Reynard hopped off the bed and rummaged through Shebie’s clothes. He pulled out her phone. “Passcode?” 

“696969.” Said Shebie. She saw Snickerdoodle chuckle and roll her eyes. “Don’t be hating.”

“I’m not hating, it’s just sooooo…” Snickerdoodle waved her paw in a circular motion as she tried to think of what to say. “So you.” She laughed. 

Reynard typed away in Shebie’s phone and handed it back to her. “There. Now you have my contact number. And I’ve uh, left my location on for you.” He winked. 

Shebie grabbed her phone back and lightly squealed with delight. She texted ‘Hi’ in the text box, and buzz came from the floor in Reynard’s pants. He rummaged through his clothes and got his phone and showed her the text. “Parfaite. (Perfect).” And he gave a chef’s kiss. “Je veillerai à vous contacter plus tard. Tu me manques bientôt d'être la mère de mes enfants. (I will make sure to contact you later. I will miss you soon to be the mother of my children).” 

Shebie blushed. “Ooh. Assurez-vous de ne pas prendre trop de temps. Maman va avoir besoin de beaucoup d’attention. (Make sure you don't take too long. Mommy is going to need a lot of attention).”

Both Shebie and Reynard chuckled in French accents while Snickerdoodle just sat there not knowing what was going on. But she assumed it was sexual as Reynard’s tip was leaving his sheath again. “Right, well…” She said as she placed her paws firmly on her knees. “I’m feeling like a third wheel here. Imma just head out and see the other patient.”

“Oh! Sorry Snickerdoodle.” Said Shebie as her face blushed. “I’ll meet up with you in a second.” She turned to Reynard. “Hey can you help me drain my womb real quick? I need to get back to work and help my friend here.” 

“But of course my lady.” Said Reynard. He held out his paw to Shebie and she grabbed it. 

“Sounds good.” Said Snickerdoodle as she scooted herself off the bed. “Though I’m going to have to find some new scrubs. I know I’ll most likely be getting naked for the next patient, but, I need to set standards.” 

“There should be some extra scrubs in the supply room in the hallway.” Said Shebie. 

“Naked walk down the hallway it is then.” Said Snickerdoodle. And she started to walk towards the room exit. She turned around and looked at the fox. “And by the way Reynard.” His ears perked up and he looked at Snickerdoodle as he helped Shebie get off the bed. Her belly was pressing hard against the bed and every movement caused her belly to slosh. “Take care of Shebie. She’s a good girl.”

Shebie’s tail began to wag. “Thanks Snickerdoodle.” She said with a smile. 

“Will do Snickerdoodle!” Said Reynard. He looked back at Shebie. “Come my love. Let’s get you ready.”

Snickerdoodle opened the door to the room and walked into the hallway. She held onto her tits and covered her vulva as she briskly walked down the hallway. She got to the supply closet and opened it up. There was a stack of multiple sizes of spare scrubs right where Shebie said they would be. 

Snickerdoodle quickly grabbed a pair that was just two sizes bigger than her normal size, so that hopefully her body wouldn’t feel so tight. After getting dressed, she checked to see where the new patient’s room was, and approached the door. She could feel an odd warmth brewing in her womb. She rubbed her belly as she walked. It felt nice and comforting as she touched it. 

Inside of Snickerdoodle’s womb, laid the stone ruby. Its glow began to brighten, and its ruby colored tone began to match that of her uterus. The gem suddenly seemed to dissipate, and its remnants absorbed themselves into the lining of her womb. 

