Skippy woke up in the same darkness that he had previously. Pure darkness all around him. He was sitting down again. He was actually able to look down and saw there was nothing below him. “Hello?” He called out. His voice echoing in the void yet again. “Where the heck am I? I don’t remember having dreams like this before.” He pushed himself off from the ground and stood up. “I also don’t remember being this in-control of previous dreams.”
Skippy started to walk towards nothing, and kept walking for what felt like an eternity. “I’m not getting anywhere. And last time there was a pussy in front of me, so I didn’t have to do much. But now there's nothing here.” He paused and stopped walking. “What do you want me to do void?” Skippy said in a defeated tone. 
“You could turn around.” Came a calm and soothing voice from behind Skippy. 
Skippy quickly spun around. He saw a cow with pure white fur. She was wearing a white dress that hung just above her bare feet, and it had a low cut on the top, revealing her cleavage. She had a rotund belly, and looked extremely pregnant. Her hands were cupped together holding the bottom of her belly. Skippy also thinks he saw something from underneath the dress sticking out that looked round. He thinks he saw two udder teats sticking below the dress. 
“Who are you?” Skippy asked. He was barely able to get that out, as he was still stunned by her beauty. 
“Do you not remember? We had a very intimate moment earlier.” She pulled down the top of her dress to reveal her silver lingerie bra holding up her massive breasts. “Maybe this will help you remember.” She then walked to Skippy and brought out her left breast from the bra and shoved it into Skippy’s mouth. He started to drink. After a few gulps the cow pulled back and put her titty back in her bra, and brought up her dress. 
“Wait. Are you the titty and pussy I dreamed about earlier?” 
“The very same.” 
“Huh. Okay. Well who are you?” 
“The name is Flora. I am one of the goddesses of fertility.”
“Wait. Goddess?”
“Yes. A goddess. I have been watching over this family for years. They haven’t had a man in their life for so long, and have now been blessed with you.” 
“Did you bring me here? To the farm that is. I’m assuming you brought me to this void.”
“This void is just a space that I can speak with you. This place is actually your mind.”
“Huh. My imagination is pretty lacking then isn’t it.” 
Flora smiled. “Not at all Skippy. Your mind is just very peaceful. But to answer your other question, no, I did not bring you to the farm. That was all  Clarabelle’s doing. She is a go getter and took a chance on you. If anyone brought you together, it was Cupid. But I don’t mess with his dealings so I’m not too sure about that. But what is for sure is that you are here now.”
“Okay then. Um. So why am I here now? Why are you talking to me in this dream?” 
“I just wanted to introduce myself and say thank you for being here with the family. They’ve been longing for a male to love. Oh, and to also bless you with a gift of fertility yourself. You have already been given a taste of it.”
“Are you talking about the milk and constant cumming?” 
She nodded. “But that was just a small taste. It’s not just increasing your seminal fluid, but also the amount of semen is being rapidly increased. Your swimmers are very powerful.”
Skippy looked down to his nuts. “So I can make them pregnant more easily?” 
“Exactly, but I need to bestow the full power of this gift upon you first. Now relax.”
[smut]
Flora grabbed onto Skippy’s shoulders and had him sit down, and then placed him on his back. She stepped behind Skippy and turned around. Then took a couple steps over Skippy to where her dress was above his head. As she stepped over, a teat smacked Skippy across his face, and then he saw a giant udder dangling from between her legs. “Suck from the teats of a goddess Skippy.” He didn’t question her. He wrapped his mouth around her teat and started to suck. 
Flora then squated, causing the teat to slip down further into his mouth, and the udder to sit on his face. She then bent over and got on her knees and hands. Her massive pregnant belly pressed against his chest, and her breasts were pressed against his pubic bone. Then she brought her mouth to Skippy’s erect cock, and started to suck. 
Skippy was not expecting that and it felt glorious. Something else he wasn’t expecting was for him to cum immediately. It felt like his entire load came out of his cock in one powerful shot and her cheeks instantly proofed out from all the cum. And Flora swallowed it all in one gulp. 
Flora pulled herself off from Skippy’s penis, and then she started to stand up. She pulled her teat away from Skippy and offered her hand down to him. 
[/smut]
Skippy didn’t take it at first. He just stared up at Flora. “Wow.” He said in amazement. “I’m sorry about that. I’m not usually a one pump chump.” 
Flora smiled. “You did perfect Skippy. I needed to get you off while you were drinking some of my holy milk.”
“So now I have the fertility gift?” He said and took her hand and she helped him stand up. 
“Yes, and then some. You’ll need to experience the other gifts for yourself.”
“Okay.” He said with some weird skepticism. But he was really happy with the experience so far. “Well, thank you Flora.” He said this with some joy. 
“You’re a good male Skippy. It will probably be a awhile until we talk again. Take care of the girls for me.”
“Understood Flora.”
“I know you’ll do great Skippy.” She went to Skippy and kissed him on the lips and everything went black. 
—
Skippy opened his eyes slowly. Clarabelle had her arms wrapped around Skippy. He was no longer laying on top of Annabelle. At some point during the night he must have fallen off of Annabelle.. Annabelle and Lulabelle were now cuddling. There was a light coming from his mom’s side of the bed. He looked and saw that the desk lamp was on. Rosie was sitting up reading a book. She was wearing glasses. “Good morning Rosie.” Whispered Skippy. 
Rosie looked up from her book in shock. She whispered back to Skippy.  “Good morning Skippy. I wasn’t expecting you to be awake.” She placed a bookmark on the page she was currently on, closed her book, placed it in her lap, and moved her glasses to the night stand. “I’m hoping you slept well.”
“I feel insanely well rested but I wanted to talk to you about something if you don’t mind.”
“Of course dear. Do you want to move to the living room for the conversation? Normally all these girls are heavy sleepers but ya never know.”
“Uh, yeah if you think I can get out of your daughter's grasp. Heh.” 
“Yeah. I’ll be over there and help you out. One moment.” She slowly started to get out of bed. Lily had her head resting against Rosie’s breast. So Rosie lifted Lily’s head and rested it on the pillow. She moved a little bit and adjusted to the new placement of her head. Rosie then walked to the other side where Skippy and the daughters were. There wasn’t much noise going on, besides Lily’s snoring. But Skippy could hear the steps that Rosie took, and the sloshing of the milk in her breasts and udder, especially once she got near. “Okay, let me pry off her arms.” She moved her hands under the bed sheets to grab Clarabelle’s arms around Skippy. She then felt some liquid. “Oh. Skippy, did you accidentally have another wet dream?” 
Skippy lightly lifted up the blanket and looked underneath. Sure enough there was a mess. “Damn it. Rosie I swear I never did this before.” 
Rosie chuckled and bent over the bed and assisted in getting him out of the bed as easily as she could. “I’m sure you didn’t sugar. I bet it’s because you’re surrounded by all these gorgeous women right?” She chuckled again, but a little bit harder this time and her udder shook. A slight sloshing could be heard. 
Skippy was able to get out of the bed with the help of Rosie. He lightly chuckled at her comment. “It’s true though.” 
“We can take care of that mess later. Let’s go chat.” And Rosie left the bedroom with Skippy to go to the living room. Her breasts and udder were sloshing the entire walk. They both sat down in the bottom left of the U-couch. “Aaaaahhh.” Said Rosie, and she patted her udder. “This udder has been weighing me down. Normally we milk ourselves at night as well but ya know. Special occasion last night with you. Haha. So it feels good to be sitting.”
“Would you rather we go to the milking station and talk?”
“Nah it’s okay dearie. So what did you want to talk about love?”
“Well, it actually has to do with my two dreams recently.”
“Oh really?”
“Yeah. It’s weird. So I guess before I go into the full details, let me ask you something. Have you heard of the goddess Flora?”
“Yes actually. Lily, Iris, and I used to pray to her.” 
“You did?”
“Yepper. So some backstory. We had some struggles having kids at first. So we prayed to Flora and hoped that she would provide us with children. After trying for a while, she blessed us with the daughters we have now. But then our husband abandoned us, and we felt her presence in our lives leave us.”
“I’m sorry to hear that.”
“Well it’s all in the past. Not much we can do about it now. But when Clarabelle texted us that you were coming back to the house, I think I felt the presence of Flora come over this house.”
“Oh. Wow. Okay. Well that makes some things make somewhat more sense.”
“How so sweety?”
“Well, Flora came to me in my dreams. The first night I didn’t know it was her. But the most recent dream she had appeared to me. She said she was blessing me with, well essentially extreme fertility.”
Rosie’s ears perked up. “She blessed you?”
“Yeah. She had me drink from her udder and then she gave me a blowjob…” 
Rosie chuckled. “She blessed you with a blowjob?”
“Well it sounds weird when I say it out loud but that’s what she did and then she said I was blessed.”
“Blessed with fertility right?”
“Yeah. And apparently some other stuff but she said I’d have to discover that for myself.”
Rosie didn’t respond. She just looked at her udder for a moment, then spoke up. “You want to test something for me?” 
“Sure.”
“You said she had you suck from her udder right?” 
“Yeah. Then she gave me a blowjob.”
“Well I’ll hold off on that for now. Haha. I have a theory about the milk. You know how you came like crazy when sucking from Iris and Lulabelle?”
“Hehe. Uh. Yeah that was a little weird.”
“Well with what Lulabelle told me, it’s pretty much confirmed that you drinking our milk allowed you to cum in large volumes.” She paused again. “Skippy, I’d like for you to drink from my udder.”
“What’s that now?”
She chuckled. “I want you to drink my udder. But try not to go into a trance. I want to see exactly what happens to your body.”
“Yes mam!” And skippy hurried on the couch to Rosie’s engorged udder. 
Rosie laid herself to the corner of the U and had her arms hang over the edge. She spread her legs so Skippy could access her udder more easily. He laid down on his stomach and had the teats sitting in front him. 
“Now Skippy. Don’t close your eyes. Look at me the whole time you’re suckin.”
Skippy nodded and shoved a teat into his mouth and started to drink. The sweetness of her milky cream coated his mouth in pure deliciousness. He closed his eyes for a second to enjoy the milk. 
“Skippyyyyyy.” Rosie said in a concerned motherly tone. 
Skippy opened his eyes and looked at Rosie. He felt ashamed for already closing his eyes. 
“Don’t look so sad Skippy. I’m not upset, I’m just trying to make sure you don’t go into a trance again.”
Skippy nodded his head and kept drinking. He kept sucking for minutes, but no matter how much he drank, he never felt full. He made sure to keep his eyes on Rosie to help not go into a trance. 
Skippy wasn’t paying attention, but Rosie sure was. She started to see that Skippy’s nuts were getting bigger. She couldn’t tell how big they were from the angle she was at, but they were large enough that she saw them growing past the curvature of Skippy’s butt cheeks. She just continued to observe and let Skippy drink from her, not pointing out what she saw. 
After around fifteen minutes, Rosie felt that his nuts had gotten large enough. “Okay Skippy I think you can stop now.”
Skippy stopped sucking from her teat, and popped his mouth off. “That was some of the most delicious milk I’ve ever had!” 
“I’m glad you enjoyed it. So Skippy, how do you feel?”
“Ya know, if I’m being honest. Extremely horny. Like, if I humped this couch I might cum.”
Rosie gave a short chuckle. “Well try not to cum if you can. I need the family to see something. Stay laying down for me.”
Skippy was about to speak up, but before he could the bedroom door opened and Lily walked out. She was yawning and stretched her arms out over her head as she walked. She saw the two on the couch and finished her yawn. “Oh there y’all are. Was curious about ya Rosie. You weren’t reading your book. Haha.” She then saw Skippies balls. “YO SKIPPY. YOUR BALLS ARE MASSIVE.”
“Huh?” He said. 
“Very subtle Lily.” Rosie laughed. 
“What do you mean about subtlety? How is anyone supposed to be subtle about that? Why are you two not freaking out about it?” Lily exclaimed. 
“My nuts are big?”
“Skippy, how do you not know that? And Rosie, why are you so calm about it?” Lily said. 
“Skippy and I did a test on something. I’ll need to inform you of what we talked about later.” Said Rosie. 
“Wait, when did my nuts get big?” Skippy asked. 
“Oh. They got big when you drank from my udder. Each testicle looks to be the size of large pineapple. My theory, Lily, is that when he drinks milk it goes straight to his balls.” 
“That doesn’t make sense but I like it.” Lily said. 
Rosie laughed. “Well maybe it will make sense when I tell you what we talked about.”
“Is that why I’m feeling really horny?” Skippy said. 
Once Skippy said that, he all of a sudden noticed Lily’s face was behind the couch and over the side of it looking down at his face. He didn’t hear Lily move at all, and wondered when she got there. “I can help you with that problem if you need me too.” She had her eyes closed and a big smile. 
“I’d like that very much Lily.” Skippy said. 
Rosie rolled her eyes. “You don’t think we should test it out first? Who knows how much cum might come from those nuts.”
“Well, what do you suggest then?” Lily asked. 
“Do we still have that stud milker from our ex?” Rosie asked?
“Oh shit we might. Probably stored in one of the sheds.” Lily said. 
“When we go out for our morning milking, can you help me find it?” Asked Rosie. 
“Sure thang. In fact, I’ll go ahead and search now. I don’t think Skippy can wait till after breakfast. Haha.” Said Lily. She then got up from leaning over the couch and headed to the front door and left. 
“Alright Skippy. You stay here. I’m going to go wake up everyone else, also we need to talk some more later. But Lily was right. We probably should help release you of your pent up balls soon.” And Rosie stood up from the couch and walked towards the bedroom. Before she entered she turned back to Skippy. “Also you can just chill there for now darlin’. Don’t agitate your genitalia.” She then stepped into the bedroom. 
Skippy laid down on the couch. Now that he thought about it, his balls did feel very pent up. He felt that he could cum at any second. 
“HE HAS WHAT?!?!” The loud voice of Annabelle came from the bedroom. A few seconds later Annabelle came running out of the bedroom. Lulabelle came close behind her. They ran to the couch and stared at Skippy’s nuts. Lulabelle still had a pregnant looking belly and was wearing the panties from yesterday. Her belly sloshed and jiggled as she ran. 
Rosie walked out of the bedroom next. “Sorry Skippy. I tried to inform them so that they wouldn’t freak out. But it looks like they didn’t try to listen at all to my words.”
“Sorry Aunt Rosie, but I don’t know how we aren’t supposed to be excited about this.” Said Annabelle. 
“Well go be excited outside with Lily. She’s searching for the bull milker so go help her find it.” Said Rosie. 
Lulabelle made a sad face but got up ready to leave. 
“Aww. Do we have to?” Said Annabelle. 
“As I recall” said Iris walking out of the bedroom, “I’m pretty sure your aunt just told you to do something. But, I must be needing my glasses because I don’t see you doing what she said.” She too still had on the panties. Her belly was a little pudgy from the cum still inside her, and it lightly wiggled as she walked. 
“You don’t need your glasses mom.” Said Annabelle rolling her eyes. “I’m going.” 
“Oh good.” Said Iris. 
“Come on Lulabelle.” Said Annabelle. And the two girls left to the front door. 
“Anything you want me to help with mom?” Asked Clarabelle leaving the bedroom. 
“Do you want to go get the milk machines setup? I know it don’t take long but we’ll be out there with Skippy shortly.”
“You got it.” Said Clarabelle and she left through the front door. 
“Alright Iris. I’m not sure about what will or won’t work for Skippy, but help me escort him to the barn.” 
“Will do sis.” SId Iris. 
Both girls walked around the couch to where Skippy was laying. “Alright Skippy. Do you think you can stand up and walk with us?” Said Rosie. 
“I can try.” Said Skippy. He started to move himself up slowly. When he moved his pelvis he could feel his cock was fully erect, and felt very sensitive. When he pushed himself up his cock brushed against the couch and a tingle went down his spine. “Oh gosh that felt so good.” 
“Just brushing up against the couch like that?” Asked Iris. 
“Oh boy. He might be super sensitive. Iris, let’s try and pick him up from both sides and carry him. Try to not have his dick rub up against anything.” 
Both Iris and Rosie got to the sides of Skippy and lifted him up. There was a pool of pre on the couch cushion. Rosie took Skippy’s left and Iris took the right. Rosie took Skippy’s leg and wrapped her arm around it to support him and moved his arm around her neck. Iris did the same but on the opposite side. It looked like they were carrying him for a MVP celebration after winning a game, just not as high up and more level with their shoulders. They started to walk and carry Skippy to the barn. 
Even though Rosie’s udder was now lighter and didn’t slosh as much, her tits and Iris’ tits were still plenty full. And sloshed a brushed up against Skippy’s legs as they walked. “Oh gosh. Your tits. They’re brushing against my legs. Oooohhhh gosh that’s hot.” More pre came from Skippy. 
“We need to hurry this guy to the milker.” Said Iris. “I hope they have it ready.”
They got to the barn and the doors were open. They kept walking, still holding onto Skippy. When they got inside they saw Lily getting the milking machine setup for Skippy. Annabelle, Clarabelle, and Lula were already sitting in their milking chairs, pumping milk out of their tits. The six seats were still arranged in the semi circle from before. The two edge seats still were set up for udder milking. The three girls were sitting closest to the entrance of the barn, in the first three seats.
Clarabelle was sitting in the third closest seat near the middle. She was reading a book and she had two suction cups placed around her nipples. Annabelle was sitting at the closest end seat where there was an udder pump. She was scrolling through her phone and had two suction cups around her nipples and four long thin suction cups on her udder, one for each teat. And Lulabelle sat between the two and was kicking her feet in the hay looking bored and had two suction cups around her nipples. All girls had milk being pumped from them and there was milk in the suction cup being pumped down the hose to the giant milk tank. Then all three saw the moms walk in with Skippy and stopped what they were doing to watch, but kept the milk machine going. 
“Ya almost got it ready sis?” Asked Rosie. 
“Sure do.” Said Lily. “Thanks to Annabelle that is. She’s the one who found it.”
“Good find sweety.” Said Iris. Annabelle smiled back at Iris. 
It was essentially the sperm extractor machine at hospitals, however there was a tube on the back end that led to a 20 liter (~5 gallon) bucket. 
“Alright Skippy so here’s how it works. Basically you just insert your penis in there and it does all the work for you. Just enjoy the cum.” Said Rosie. She and Iris lowered Skippy to the machine and had him stand up. 
[smut]
Skippy approached the machine with his stiff cock and swollen balls. He saw there was a shiny liquid around the fake pussy. He assumed it was lube. Not like his penis needed it though, with all the pre that was coming out. 
Skippy got to the fake pussy, aligned his cock and slid it in. It didn’t really feel like an authentic vagina, but it did the job. Lily then flipped a switch on the side of the machine and instantly the fake pussy started to literally massage and lightly pull on his penis. With how sensitive he was, it didn’t take long for Skippy to start cumming. He started to moan as soon as that switch got flipped. 
Skippy started cumming glob of cum after glob of cum down the fake pussy. Skippy felt like the semen wasn’t leaving his body as fast as he wanted it too and tried humping the machine. Only thing that really happened was Skippy smacked his nuts up against the rubber of the podium. It didn’t hurt but it didn’t help his cum either. So he did what Rosie said and stood there trying to enjoy it. It did feel really good but it didn’t beat cumming in a good ole fashioned pussy. 
Everyone continued to watch as Skippy got milked by the machine. Clarabelle thought it was kind of hot, and started to touch herself. She moaned internally while watching Skippy and daydreaming of him inside her. 
After minutes, Skippy kept cumming and the 20 liter bucket was looking full. His semen was dripping from the tube in a slow waterfall like fashion. His balls were also smaller, almost looking like they were back to normal. “Lily, do we have any more buckets?”
“Yeah I saw some in the back. Hold on.” And Lily got up and left quickly to go grab another bucket. 
When Lily got back, she saw that the bucket was probably just a few pumps away from overflowing. She quickly went to the bucket and swapped them out quickly. Some cum did get on her left hand from the spout. She figured she shouldn’t put it back into the bucket to reduce her fur getting in there, so she just licked it off her hand. It tasted surprisingly sweet. 
Once the bucket was moved Clarabelle clearly saw how much Skippy was cumming and it sent her over the edge. She started to cum. She internalized her moans but that didn’t stop her body from spasming. The moms didn’t notice but Annabelle and Lulabelle did. Clarabelle finished her orgasm and felt fantastic. She even felt that her milk flow had increased a little bit. Maybe there was something to this whole ‘sex while milking’ thing.
Skippy kept having his dick massaged by the machine and releasing all of his cum. And soon it came to a close. Skippy felt weak in the knees and fell to the ground. Thankfully Iris was still behind him and quickly noticed him falling. She stuck her arms under his armpits catching him before he hit the ground. She slowly lowered herself and him to the ground. She sat down and crossed her legs and let Skippy sit on them. She pet his head with her right hand and kept holding him up under his underarms with her left arm. Making sure that her breasts were providing a nice comfy support for him. Skippy had his eyes closed and looked like he was resting. 
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“Damn Skippy.” Said Rosie. “Had no idea you would produce that much.” 
Skippy tried to reply but couldn’t say anything. He just smiled and kept his eyes closed in Iris’ lap. 
“How much do you think he came Lily?” Asked Rosie. 
“Well he completely filled this 20 liter bucket. And I’m gonna guess he filled one fourth of this second bucket. So probably around 25 liters?” Lily said. 
Rosie whistled a high pitched tone and brought it down some. “That’s a lot of cum.” 
“Do you know how much milk you gave him?” Lily asked. 
“He drank only from my udder. I don't know how much that was.” Rosie said. 
“Hmm. Maybe we can give him some measured out milk and then later measure his cum volume. Then we can see how much he has.” Said Lily. 
“We’ll need to do a control test though. See how much he cums on the reg.” Said Iris. 
Annabelle spoke up. “Wait. Are y’all talking about doing an ejaculation experiment over there?”
Rosie nodded. “Skippy told me this morning that the goddess Flora visited him in his dreams and gave him extreme fertilization among other things. So we’ll need to do some testing and see what has happened to him exactly. We should just keep things standard until we can figure out what’s going on.”
Skippy lazily spoke up, still keeping his eyes closed. “So. Um. You’ll need me to, um. Be subject to, to, to ejaculation testing, right? I’m fine with that.” 
Everyone laughed lightly. “In a sense Skippy, yes.” Said Rosie. “Girls how’s your milking coming along?”
“Good” said Annabelle. 
Lulabelle gave a thumbs up. 
“Fantastic.” Said Clarabelle with a sigh and looking really satisfied. 
“Once y’all finish up, can y’all head inside and prepare some breakfast for everyone?” Rosie said. 
“Sure thing mom.” Said Clarabelle. Annabelle and Lulabelle also agreed. 
“What should we do with the buckets of cum?” Asked Iris to just her sisters. Trying to not let the daughters hear. Which was somewhat easy with the milking machine still pumping. 
“Do we really have a use for it right now?” Asked Rosie. 
“We could use it as a sweetener.” Lily said. 
Both Iris and Rosie looked at her in shock. “What do you mean?” Asked Rosie. 
“I tasted the cum. It tastes really sweet. I personally wouldn’t mind testing it in our food. See how that goes.” Lily said. 
Iris and Rosie just looked at each other. Then Rosie looked back at Lily. “I’m not sure that’s such a good idea Lil.”
“Why not?” Lily stuck her finger down in the cum bucket. “It’s just semen right?” She then licked her finger. “Mmm. That’s the tastiest cum I’ve ever had.”
“You’ve only ever tasted our Ex’s cum.” Said Iris. 
“My statement still stands true.” Said Lily. 
“Well I’m going to hold off on his cum.” Said Rosie. “And I’ll still advise you to do the same but I won’t stop you.”
“Iris? Do you want to try?” Lily said. 
“No thank you. I prefer the cum inside my uterus.” 
“Alright. More for me.” Said Lily. Sticking her finger in the bucket again and eating the cum. “Mmm. This might be my breakfast.”
“You need to actually eat something Lily. Cum ain’t gonna do you much good.” Said Rosie. 
“There’s protein in it.” Lily said back. 
Rosie sighed then chuckled. “Just be careful Lily. I’m sure it’s fine but I want to make sure there’s no problems.”
“You got it.” Said Lily. She took her hand now and scooped up some cum and slurped it all down. 
Lulabelle might not have heard this whole conversation, but she definitely saw her mom drinking from the cum bucket. She tapped Clarabelle on the shoulders to get her attention. 
Clarabelle looked at Lulabelle. “What’s up Lula?” Lulabelle asked if Clarabelle could get Lily’s attention. “Yeah I got you cous. Hey Aunt Lily, Lulabelle is trying to… Aunt Lily, are you drinking from Skippy’s cum bucket?” Lulabelle started nodding at Clarabelle. Skippy could be heard laughing. 
“Yeah! You want some? It tastes really sweet.” Lily said. 
Lulabelle nodded rapidly. Clarabelle shook her head. “No, I'm fine for now thank you.” 
“Suit yourself Clarabelle.” Said Lily. “But Lulabelle, when you’re done come try some. It’s delicious.” And Lily stood up from the bucket and left it near the machine. 
Lulabelle nodded back to her mom and tried to squeeze some milk out her breasts to make the process go quicker. 
“We should probably hook ourselves up as well.” Said Lily to her sisters. “Gonna take the machine a bit to empty us, being all full and whatnot from yesterday.” And Lily walked over to the milking machine to start pumping. 
“Skippy.” Said Rosie. “What would you like to do? Do you want to stay out here with us as we get milked or do you want to head inside and wait for us?”
Skippy opened his eyes from Iris’ lap, yawned and then stretched. He took a second to think about what she said. “Are you asking if I want to go inside where the titties aren’t?” 
Rosie laughed. “Alright, that was stupid of me to ask. Come on, let’s go, everyone.” 
Rosie and Lily walked over to the milking station. Iris stood up and lifted Skippy up with her. “Come on cutie. Let’s head on over there.” She grabbed his hand and walked him over to the milking station. 
Rosie sat at the end seat with the udder suction cups, opposite of Annabelle. Lily went and sat next to Clarabelle, and Iris sat between Lily and Rosie. Skippy stepped over the hoses and sat on the floor in the middle between the six heifers. He got a wonderful view of everyone’s crotches except for Rosie and Annabelle. Their udders were in front of them hanging on an extension of the chairs that Skippy hadn’t noticed before. Looks like they were there so the udders didn’t have to hang over the side and could relax in front of them. 
“So this is a standard morning for you huh?” Asked Skippy. 
“Besides finding you your own personal milking machine? Yeah. Somewhat normal. Haha.” Lily said. 
Skippy looked around him. All the women were having their beautiful, bountiful, giant breasts milked. And he got the best seat in the house. Skippy continued to sit there while the ladies got milked. The only sound was that of the milk tank humming. 
“Do you all mind if I ask you some personal questions?” Skippy said, breaking the silence. 
“Of course sweetie.” Said Rosie. 
“So, Rosie and Annabelle both have udders, but no one else does. And Annabelle is Iris’ daughter. How did that happen?”
“You know how certain eye colors have recessive and dominant genes? Same with the udder. It’s just a recessive gene. My mom had an udder as well, but Lily and Iris weren’t as lucky as me.” She giggled. 
“Oh whatever.” Said Lily. “She tries to play it cool but is upset because she has to carry that hefty thing around with her all the time.”
“It’s just so hefty to attract a mate. Boys love a woman with a lot of milk. Ain’t that right Annabelle.” Said Rosie. 
“You know it, Aunt Rosie. Haha. I’m sure Skippy dreams all the time of sucking on these bad girls.” Said Annabelle. She lifted her udder and plopped it on the seat. A gush of milk shot out into the suction tubes. Skippy felt his cock start to chub.
Lily started to speak. “Please. It’s all about the breasts and hips.” She then squeezed her tits causing a large flow of milk to gush into the suction cups. 
“Psh. Anyone can have those.” Rosie said. “Plus my breasts are larger than yours, small tits.”
“Yeah but yours hangs lower.” Said Lily. “Mine are more perky. These jugs could suffocate a man.”
There was a pause. Skippy felt a little awkward. Then all the girls bust out into laughter. Skippy started to laugh as well. He was NOT used to their humor yet. 
“Sorry about that Skippy.” Said Iris. “These two love to jokingly argue about stuff like that for some reason.”
Skippy continued to chuckle. “Understood. Haha.”
Clarabelle decided to steer the conversation in a different direction. “I have a question for you Skippy.” Said Clarabelle. “Are you ready to be a dad?” 
Skippy was taken aback at the question. He very well knew that he was the breeding bull for the ladies, but somehow he forgot he was going to be a dad. “Shit. That didn’t click with me for some reason. Uh. Yeah.” He smiled. “Yeah I think I am!” Clarabelle smiled back. “Are you ready to have a younger sister? Haha.” The moms looked at each other and the daughters looked at their moms. None of the women laughed. Skippy felt really awkward. “Uh. Did I say something wrong?” 
They looked back at Skippy. Rosie spoke. “Skippy. The three of us can’t get pregnant anymore.”
“Huh?! But, I thought that...” Said Skippy. 
“No it’s okay. I thought we had mentioned it before.” Said Lily. “We no longer have any more eggs Skippy. We’ve gone through menopause and can’t have kids anymore.”
“Oh. I-I’m sorry.” 
“Don’t be Skippy.” Iris said lovingly and with a smile. “Our Obstetrician informed us about the egg situation. We knew that pretty much Annabelle, Clarabelle, and Lulabelle would be our only daughters.”
Skippy just stayed quiet. Not sure of what to say. He felt like an asshole for asking. 
“Skippy this isn’t anything to be sad or upset about.” Rosie said. “We love our daughters and couldn’t be happier. So don’t feel bad. We are here to celebrate you and you finally letting us have grandchildren. Hahaha.”
“Moooom.” Clarabelle said with a chuckle. 
“You knock them up good Skippy.” Said Lily. “Give us lots of grand babies.” 
Lulabelle just looked at her mom with joking disappointment. Then looked at Skippy and pointed to Lily with her right hand and did the symbol for crazy with her left. 
Skippy finally laughed. Then he looked at the moms. “I’ll do my best for ya. Haha.”
“Speaking of giving us grandbabies.” Said Rosie. “I think the girls should be done with their milking soon. You four could go inside and have some alone time.” Rosie winked at Skippy. 
Skippy looked at the girls. Lulabelle was already popping off her breast pumps, and got up to rush back into the house. 
“Lula!” Called Lily. “You need to turn off the pump!” Lulabelle stopped her run. She had almost made it outside the barn door, and walked back slowly. 
“It’s okay Aunt Lily.” Said Clarabelle. “I’ll turn it off when I get up.” Lulabelle perked up. She started to happily walk back to the room. 
“Thank you Clarabelle.” Said Lily. “Also, Lulabelle!” Lulabelle stopped her walk and dropped her head. “You should probably let that cum out of your uterus.” 
Lulabelle turned and looked at Lily. She made a sad face and rubbed her belly. “Don’t worry Lulabelle.” Yelled Skippy. “We can always fill your womb up again later.” He smiled and winked.  
Lulabelle smiled and went into the house. 
“Hey Rosie?” Asked Skippy. 
“Hmm?” Rosie responded. 
“I know you wanted me to hold off the testing of drinking milk, but Lulabelle seems to really like her belly and Lily tasted the cum and said it was fine. Think I could drink some milk for Lulabelle?”
Rosie pondered this for a second. 
“Oh come on Rosie.” Said Lily. “Let the two have some fun. And maybe it will super impregnate her and I can have multiple grandkids. Haha.”
“Sigh.” Rosie then chuckled. “If you must.”
“Heck yeah.” Said Lily. “Hey Skippy, you wanna do an experiment with me?” Skippy nodded. “You see that nozzle on the side of the milk tank?” Skippy looked and saw what was basically a faucet on the milk tank. “If you go over there and turn the nozzle, milk will start pouring from there.” 
“Just be careful Skippy. Don’t go crazy on the milk.” Said Rosie. 
“I won’t” said Skippy. And he walked to the milk tank. 
“There’s a hose that you can attach to the end of it to make drinking it easier.” Said Annabelle. 
Skippy went to the tank and found the hose. He hooked it up to the nozzle, brought the other end to his mouth, and turned the nozzle. Soon rich creamy milk started to flow into his mouth. Skippy closed his eyes and drank it down happily. 
Then Skippy felt a finger tapping his shoulder and someone was saying his name. He stopped drinking the milk and pulled the hose from his mouth. It seemed deeper into his mouth than just a few seconds ago. He was also feeling extremely horny. 
The one tapping and calling him was Rosie. She had gotten up from her seat to come to Skippy. Everyone else was still in their seats. Although Clarabelle and Annabelle had unplugged their suction cups from their tits. 
“Skippy!” Said Rosie loudly. “You went into a trance again sweetheart. You’ve been drinking for a couple of minutes. Your nuts are huge again.” 
Skippy looked down. Sure enough, his balls had increased in size again. They didn’t seem as large as him drinking milk from Rosie this morning, but were still large. 
“Crap. I’m sorry Rosie. The milk was just so damn good.” Skippy said. 
“It’s fine Skippy. But we really need to work on you not falling into trances.” Rosie said. 
“Now that you’re done drinking.” Said Lily. “Get on in there and bang my daughter. Haha.”
“Yes mam!” Said Skippy. He started to walk to the house. His nuts were flopping between his legs, sloshing full of semen. Clarabelle waved goodbye to him as he walked by. 
Skippy got into the home. He didn’t see Lulabelle. “Lulabelle? Where are you? Wait. Damn it I’m an idiot. Even if she was here she wouldn’t be able to respond.” He walked to the bedroom first as that was the most obvious. But when he got to the door, he heard the shower running in the bathroom. He opened the bathroom door and there she was. 
Lulabelle was in the shower currently scrubbing her body with some body wash. Her fur looked very sudsy. She was standing adjacent to the shower head, letting the water pour next to her. She had her back to Skippy and didn’t notice him come in. Skippy did see that she was no longer wearing her panties. The panties were on her sink and the dildo was in the shower with her by her feet. Her belly was deflated. 
[smut]
Skippy was about to go to the bedroom and wait for her, but then she bent over revealing her pussy near the glass window. 
Skippy immediately became stiff. And with his nuts being as inflated as they are, he felt the urge to cum. Badly. 
Skippy walked to shower and pressed his cock and balls against the glass and tapped the glass. Lulabelle turned her head to see Skippy on full display. She grinned devilishly. She scooted her butt to the glass and put her own body on full display for Skippy. She grinded slightly against the glass. Her sudsy body slid smoothly along the shower window. 
It became too much for Skippy. He opened the glass door and went into the shower. “Hey Lula. You ready for a pussy full of cum?” She stood up and nodded eagerly. 
Lulabelle moved herself and pressed her chest and hands against the glass and hunched her back to allow Skippy full access to her hindquarters. 
Skippy brought his pre-covered cock to Lulabelle’s pussy, and started to slowly insert himself into her. He slid right in. Lulabelle smiled. Feeling Skippy inside of her was as wonderful as last time. She couldn’t wait for him to cum in her again. 
Skippy brought his hands to her ass cheeks, but then slid around to grab her hips from the front. His hands slid around easily thanks to the soap. Once he got his grip, he thrusted hard into her. Lulabelle was pushed forward and her arms touched the glass now with her hands. Her breasts spread as they were being pressured between the glass and her body. 
If Lulabelle could have audibly moaned she would have. The feeling of that thrust smack her was glorious. She felt the swing of his nuts smack up against her pelvis. The nuts were way bigger than last time they were together. 
Lulabelle felt so warm and wet just like last time. Her insides were rubbing so softly but tight against his shaft. 
Skippy moaned to himself as he was pounding Lulabelle from behind. Her juicy ass was such a nice cushion for his pelvis with each smack. He got such a great view of being able to watch those cheeks bounce on each thrust. He also felt his weighty nuts slap up against Lulabelle’s pelvis as he thrusted back and forth. There was a strong swing in momentum below his waist, that helped make his thrusts a bit easier. 
Skippy was feeling pretty close to the horniness that he was earlier with the machine. However, Lulabelle was feeling so much better on his shaft. He did a couple more thrusts and then he could feel it. His orgasm was approaching. He just need to thrust a couple more times. And with just four more thrusts, Skippy started to release his load into her. 
Lulabelle felt Skippy’s cock start to fill her up with his hot semen. The warm gooey liquid filled up her pussy quickly before moving and filling up her womb. It took multiple thrusts and a couple of minutes, but soon she felt her belly start to inflate and grow rounder with each of Skippy’s pumps. Gravity was trying to work against them, but Skippy’s cock stayed true and refused to let any cum escape. 
Lulabelle’s belly kept expanding. First she looked four months pregnant. Then five. Six. Seven. Eight. Nine. She then felt her belly press up against the glass with her breasts. She looked like she was overdue now. She didn’t want to stop growing. But soon Skippy’s semen started to slow down on its flow. As his orgasm ended, he gave a couple more thrusts. Once the last shot of cum left his cock, he gave Lulabelle a few more thrusts for good measure. 
[/smut]
Skippy stood there, breathing heavily from the workout. He did his best to keep his cock inside of her, but he could sense his penis was becoming less stiff already. “Um. What would you like to do Lulabelle?”
She motioned to the dildo that she had left on the floor of the shower. 
“I can’t reach it from here. If I pull out some cum will slip out. Are you okay with that?”
Lulabelle pondered for a moment. She then nodded and moved her left hand down to her pussy in preparation of him pulling out. 
“Okay. I’ll be as quick as I can. One. Two. Three!” And Skippy pulled himself out of Lulabelle. 
Lulabelle bit her lip from the quick second of pleasure, then quickly shoved her hand over her vulva, did some kegeling, and squeezed her thighs. Trying her best to keep the cum from slipping out. 
Skippy quickly grabbed the dildo and brought it back up to Lulabelle's thighs. “Okay Lula. I’m ready when you are.”
Lulabelle slowly opened her legs and then moved her hand slightly. As her thighs opened, Skippy brought the dildo to her pussy, and when her hand was gone, he put it up her vagina. 
Overall, it didn’t look like much cum was lost. Lulabelle smiled and moved her left hand over the dildo to keep it in place. She was so happy to have her new belly. She then waddled over to the shower head to clean off the soap on her body. She then turned to Skippy to get his attention. 
“What’s up Lula? What can I do to help ya?” She pointed to her panties and then started to fan her nose. “Do they stink?” Lulabelle slightly nodded, as if confirming that what he said was true, but not 100%. She then pointed to the bedroom and mouthed the word ‘new’. To Skippy it looked like she was saying ‘you’. “Yeah I can go grab you new panties. That’s what you want right?” Lulabelle nodded. “Okay. Hold on, I’ll be right back. 
Skippy got up from the shower and stepped out to dry off. Once he did he went to the bedroom. Inside was Rosie, making the bed look nice. “Oh hey Rosie. Do you know where the panties are? Lulabelle is wanting new ones.”
“Hey sweety. Yeah they're over here in that drawer. The one that’s second from the bottom.” Rosie pointed to a nearby dresser and continued to fix the bed sheets. 
Skippy went to the dresser and opened the drawer all the way. On the left side he saw an abundance of multi-colored panties, and on the right he saw a lot of different colored socks, half of which looked very floofy. Then something caught his eye in the back of the left side drawer. There were some panties that looked lacy. Skippy grabbed a black pair and held them up. “Hey Rosie?”
“Yes dear?”
“There’s a lot of panties in here. I thought you all didn’t like wearing clothes in general.”
“Well we normally keep them as back ups around that time of the month for the daughters. Ya know, to hold the pads and such. They didn’t really like the tampons so we used pads instead, and you gotta have the panties with them. Plus having pairs for going out in the world helps. Can’t be naked in public. Haha.”
“Gotcha. Also, lacy panties? Didn’t know you ladies got kinky. Haha.” 
Rosie blushed with embarrassment and walked to Skippy. She smiled. “My gosh I forgot about those. Lily, Iris, and I all had our own lacy panties for our ex husband. We thought he would like them but he said our bodies repulsed him with the pregnancies. Just another bad sign that we married the wrong man.”
“So you don’t wear them anymore?”
“No, not really sweety.” She grabbed the pair that Skippy was holding. “I guess we only held onto them as a reminder of our past.” And she kind of brought it to her waist under her udder, just to see how it looked. 
“Well I gotta say, even with you holding it, it looks good on you.”
Rosie chuckled. “You are one big suckup ain’t you cutie. Haha. Lordy knows this don’t look good on me. But tell ya what. If you want, you can take this and give it to Lulabelle. Oh! And let me see if I can find a lace bra to match. Hold on now.” Rosie opened the next drawer up, and started rummaging through some bras. “Aha. This might work. This one might be her cup size, although it doesn’t match with that color. I don’t recall what Lulabelle is but I know she’s well endowed. And I can search for the other boxes of panties later if you want me too.”
Rosie handed the bra to Skippy. He held it in his hands and looked it over. It was a silky light gray. “Thank you Rosie! And yeah, if it ain’t too much trouble to find the rest…”
“No trouble at all dearie. Now you best hurry. I think the shower just turned off. Lulabelle is probably waiting for you.” 
Skippy got up from the ground and walked to the bathroom. He saw Lulabelle stepping out of the shower. One hand was holding onto the dildo while the other one was reaching for a towel. Lulabelle looked radiant. And her cum belly made her look like she was actually pregnant, which Skippy found very attractive.
Skippy hid the panties and bra behind his back and approached her. “Here Lula, let me help dry you off.” Lulabelle did the sign language for thank you. Skippy placed the panties on the floor under Lulabelle’s belly so she couldn’t see it very well. 
Skippy grabbed the towel and started to rub it all over Lula. He started with the head and then the arms. He stepped behind her to dry her breasts, and he cupped and squeezed them as he dried them off. Lulabelle motioned for him to dry her off under her breasts as well, to which Skippy happily did. Her breasts were heavy, even without being full of milk. 
Skippy then moved onto the belly, which was inflated with his cum. It felt so soft and squishy. It felt a little more squishy since there was less fat than her tits. But he really enjoyed hearing his cum slosh within her. After her belly he dried her thick booty cheeks. They jiggled with the slightest touch. He then continued to dry off the rest of her body. 
When Skippy finished, he grabbed the panties but didn’t show her. “Okay lift your legs one at a time so I can put on the panties around you.” She did as he said and lifted her right leg up so he could put it on. Once it was on, she put down her right leg and lifted her left for the other panty hole. Once both legs were through, Skippy moved the panties upward and brought it around her hips. Lulabelle grabbed the panties around the waistband, and felt the fabric of the panties on her hands and grew a face of confusion. She tried to peek in the mirror to get a look. She saw Skippy had put on lace panties on her. 
Lulabelle looked down to Skippy and brought her hand to Skippy’s head and scritched it. He looked up at her. “What?” He said with a smile. She gave him a look that said, ‘you know what you’re doing.’ He saw the look and knew what she meant. “Haha. Come on, these look great on you.” Lulabelle smiled and shook her head. She then grabbed the panties and hiked them up to make sure they were sturdy. 
Lulabelle started to move her left leg to start walking, but Skippy put his arm out to stop her. “Hold on.” She looked down at him and had a questionable look on her face. “I have one more thing for you. Now close your eyes.” Lulabelle listened and closed her eyes. 
“Now stick out your arms in front of you.” Lulabelle did as he said, and placed both arms out in front of her. Skippy grabbed the bra and stood up. Lulabelle started to open her right eye to peek. “Ah ah ah. I see you Lula. Haha.” She closed her eye and smiled. “No peeking now.” 
The bra was a type that had a clasp on the back. So he grabbed the straps and started to loop them around her arms. Some of the fabric hit her arms and she figured out what was going on, and smiled. 
Skippy didn’t notice and continued to put the bra around her. He then finally got the bra near the breasts and lifted the left one first into the cup. He realized it was a little bit heavier and more difficult to do than he thought. “Uh. Well I’m sure you know what this is now anyway, but, can you help? Haha.”
Lulabelle smiled and opened her eyes and looked at Skippy. Lulabelle’s body looked like she was laughing. She looked down at the bra and a look of shock overtook her face. The bra cup size looked way too small in order for it to be able to support her boobs. She just stared at Skippy with one eyebrow raised. 
“Uh. Rosie picked it out. She said it might be your size…”
Lulabelle looked back at the bra and shrugged, and started to try and put her boobs in the bra once Skippy fixed the clasp in the back. Her boobs clearly did not fit in this bra. There was a lot of titty fat that was slipping out the side and top of the bra. It did really accentuate her cleavage though. She then hefted her bra to try and get the boobs the most comfortable and let them drop. Her breasts jiggled a lot from the drop, and that caused her cum belly to jiggle as well. She looked at Skippy, giving him a look that said ‘is this what you like?’ 
“Gotta say Lulabelle. That is looking pretty sexy on you.” He then pinched her right butt cheek. Lulabelle wasn’t expecting the pinch and lurched forward a bit. “Sorry Lulabelle. Didn’t mean to spook ya. Are you ready to show off your new look to the family?”
Lulabelle nodded, and they started to leave the bathroom. Skippy heard Lulabelle’s stomach slosh as they walked. 
They got out of the bathroom and walked to the living area. They saw Annabelle, Clarabelle, Lily, and Iris sitting on the couch. They were watching some tv. Skippy guessed that Rosie was still cleaning the bedroom. 
Annabelle heard the bathroom door open and close and turned around. “DAYUM LULABELLE!” Everyone turned their gaze to Skippy and Lulabelle. Lulabelle smiled and blushed, her hands cupping her belly. “You look good Lula!” 
Lulabelle signed ‘you really think so?” 
Annabelle spoke up. “Yeah girl. You’re rocking that. I never thought about lace clothing. Is it comfy? Is that something you’re into Skippy?”
Skippy chuckled. “Well, I’ve never really thought about it, but I gotta say, it’s pretty sexy.” Said Skippy. 
“It sure ain’t a bad look.” Said Rosie. She had just left the bedroom to join everyone else. “Might need to grab a set of lace undies myself.” 
Annabelle got all excited. “Oh! Maybe we can all go shopping! It has been awhile since we’ve all been out shopping together. What do you say mom?” She looked at Iris. 
Iris smiled back. “I don’t see an issue with that. Would everyone want to go?” She looked at everyone. Everyone seemed to be in agreement. 
Rosie chuckled. “Well I guess that settles it. Looks like we’re going shopping today for some new clothes.” 
Lulabelle and Annabelle looked at each other and grinned with excitement. 
Skippy was surprised to see everyone so excited. He then lightly chuckled. “I didn’t think you all were that excited for clothing. You don’t wear them at home anyway.”
Rosie spoke up. “I think it has more to do with us not going and shopping that much in general. The girls like shopping but we don’t do it often.”
“Really?” Skippy replied. “How do you get your groceries?” 
“We have someone deliver them.” Said Clarabelle. 
“Oh, right I forgot about that option. Haha.” said Skippy. 
“Wait.” Said Clarabelle. “Our van only has enough seats for six people.”
“Oh yeah.” Said Rosie. She pondered for a moment. “Well, one of us would just have to stay back here.”
“Why can’t Skippy just sit on one of our laps?” Asked Annabelle. 
“We aren’t going to break the law.” Said Iris. 
“Aww.” Said Annabelle. 
“So here’s how I see it.” Said Rosie. “I think since we are going to buy some sexy clothes for Skippy.” She winked at him. “He should probably stay back so we can surprise him. Buuuuuut I don’t want to leave our cute stud all by himself. One of us should stay behind with him. And since we are clothes shopping, it probably shouldn’t be me or Annabelle because we will need to buy specific clothes for us with our udders.”
“Aww.” Said Annabelle. 
Rosie continued. “And we’ll want to get clothes for the girls, so it should probably be either Iris or Lily. Do either of you have a preference?”
Iris and Lily looked at each other and Lily spoke up. “I'm fine with whatever. Do you just want to flip a coin?”
Iris spoke back. “Nah it’s all good sis. You can stay. Let’s get your measurements though so we can get some more accurate clothing for ya.”
“Then it’s a plan.” Said Rosie. “Alright girls, let’s put some normal clothes on and go shopping!” 
