Skippy began to wake up from his wonderful night’s rest. Besides the lucid and god visiting dreams he had before, he couldn’t remember the last time he had such a good sleep. 
Skippy opened his eyes to look at what was going on, but his eyes were assaulted by fur. His vision was obscured by what he assumed to be Rosie’s massive breasts. He tried to move his arms and legs but found himself unable to do so. They felt warm and fur other than his own could be felt along them. Same thing with his torso and pelvis. In fact, everything felt like it was being touched by something or someone else. 
Skippy lifted his head up out of titty flesh as best as he could, only to be greeted by the bra that Rosie had put on last night. He tried to maneuver around it but to no luck. “Hello?” He said in a muffled voice as his mouth was being blocked by Rosie’s massive rack.
“Good morning Skippy.” Skippy recognized the voice as Rosie’s. Her voice sounded as if she was underwater, but it was still recognizable. “Sorry bout the bra. I’d move it myself but everyone is laying on my body.”
“You too?” Said Skippy in confusion.
Skippy felt Rosie’s bosom jostle, and some white furred fingers appeared before Skippy’s eyes. They pulled the bra from in front of him, to behind his head. “Sorry.” Said Clarabelle with a smile.
Skippy could now see what was going on. The three moms were in the same position they were last night. And now with his vision cleared, he could see where the daughters were as well. Clarabelle was hovering over Iris, Lulabelle was hovering over Lily, and Annabelle was sitting on top of him, straddling his pelvis. Her udder was resting upon his stomach and some on his chest. His morning wood was rubbing up against Annabelle’s ass cheek. He thought he could feel some pre-cum dribbling and sticking to her furry cheek. 
“Well good morning everyone.” Skippy said with a smile. 
“Good morning.” They all said except for Lily, who signed it. And Skippy was able to understand it!
“So what’s with the dog pile wake up call?” Skippy chuckled. 
“We just love you so much.” Said Annabelle leaning over and kissing Skippy. Her udder squished between her belly and Skippy’s while her breasts rested heavily on his chest. 
Skippy laughed and smiled. “I doubt that’s the only reason. Is there a special occasion?” 
“Not really.” Said Clarabelle with an endearing smile. “We just figured you’d enjoy waking up with us looking at you and titties in your face.” 
“No better reason than that.” Said Skippy with a giant grin. He tilted his head back as best he could to look at Rosie. “So what’s on the agenda for today Rosie?”
“Actually we were discussing that while you were sleeping.” Said Rosie. “We figured that your time with Lily yesterday was so special with her, that it could be fun to have some special time with each gal for a day.”
“Oh yeah?” Said Skippy as he relaxed his head back between Rosie’s tits and looked at all the other girls. 
“Mhm.” Said Clarabelle. “Having some special time with each of us could be a lot of fun. And you can do whatever you want with the lady you’re with.” She winked. “Aunt Lily will be eligible to date you again last since you did a lot of experimenting yesterday. She was so happy with you, we figured we’d all like a special day with you as well.”
“That sounds wonderful.” Said Skippy.” “But, what about the ones I’m not spending the day with?”
Annabelle spoke up. “Oh we’ll probably go shopping or something again. Maybe stay overnight with a friend or family, so the two people can have a full day of alone time.” 
“Nice.” Said Skippy. “So when do we start?” 
The ladies chuckled. Lily spoke up. “We figured today would be a chill day, and then tonight, we'll find out which of these five lucky ladies will spend tomorrow with you.”
“Sounds like a wonderful plan.” Said Skippy with a smile as he relaxed in Rosie’s milky mammaries.
—
Skippy and the heifers spent the day being lazy and watched a ton of movies together. Skippy sat in the middle of the couch and the moms sat to his left, while the daughters sat to his right. 
Lily was on Skippy’s immediate left, and he rested his head between her giant tits and cum inflated stomach. She had refused to remove the period cup and let the cum sit in her all day. Clarabelle was to his immediate right, and she was laying more slanted and leaned against Skippy. Annabelle had fallen asleep on the couch in Lulabelle’s lap. Iris and Rosie snuggled together. Rosie had her arm around Iris, and Iris was resting her head on Rosie’s breasts. 
The movie ended and Rosie turned off the tv. Annabelle started to blink as she woke up from hearing the tv static disappear. “It’s getting late. I think it’s time ladies. You ready to see who’s spending 24 hours with just Skippy?” 
Annabelle shot right up from Lulabelle, who was surprised from the sudden movement. “Yes! Yes yes yes yes-“ Lulabelle put her hand around Annabelle’s snout to quiet her down. Another but small ‘yes’ escaped from Annabelle’s muffled mouth. 
Rosie laughed. “Alright. Well, I’ve been discussing it with Iris, and we think it’s only fair if we do it by chance. That way Skippy doesn’t have to choose between us as well as be sure there was no cheating...” 
Iris dashed a glance at Annabelle. “What?” Muttered Annabelle through her closed mouth. 
Rosie continued. “So to make sure there is no cheating, Iris and I assigned everyone a number. Now Annabelle doesn’t know what these numbers are. Annabelle, would you go find a die of your choosing and we’ll have Skippy roll it?” 
“Okay.” Said Annabelle who was still being muffled by Lulabelle. She let go of Annabelle’s mouth and Annabelle got up and left the living room, and went to a side room. 
“Where’s she going?” Asked Skippy. 
“To the game room.” Said Clarabelle. 
“You all have a game room?!” Said Skippy in disbelief. “How did I not know about this?”?
Annabelle then walked back into the room. She had a small clear box with multiple white six sided dice with black spots. “Here you go Skippy.” She placed the dice in front of him and sat back down next to Lulabelle. 
“Alright Skippy.” Said Rosie. “Pick one of those dice and roll it. And just so everyone knows their number, we went alphabetically. So Annabelle, you are represented by the number one.”
“Score!” Cheered Annabelle. 
Rosie continued. “Clarabelle you are number two. Iris three. Lily four. Lulabelle five. And I’m six.” Rosie looked at Annabelle. “Now Annabelle…”
“Yes Aunt Rosie.?” Said Annabelle in eager anticipation. 
Rosie continued. “If Skippy doesn’t roll a one, you can’t go pitching a fit okay?”
“No promises Aunt Rosie.” Said Annabelle with a smile. 
Rosie chuckled. “Also, your Aunt Lily said she will go last since she had yesterday with Skippy, and Lulabelle was nice enough to not take the first two nights since she felt she’s gotten a bit of attention from him recently as well. Everyone good with that?” Everyone nodded. “Alright Skippy. Roll the die.”
Skippy took one of the dice from the clear box and held it in his hand. “Alright. Here we go.” Skippy shook the die in hand and rolled it onto the floor. Everyone stared and watched as it went. Annabelle was clutching hard into Lulabelle as she was really hoping she’d be first. 
The dice bounced and rolled across the floor until it came to a stop about a meter from Skippy. He got up from the couch to go and look at what was rolled with everyone watching. 
“It’s a two.” Said Skippy. “Who was that again?” 
“Me.” Said Clarabelle softly and with a smile. Her face started to blush. 
“Shoot.” Said Annabelle. And she crossed her arms in a mini fit. 
“Congratulations sweety.” Said Rosie to Clarabelle. 
Lulabelle went to high five Clarabelle, which she gladly high fived back. 
Skippy looked at Clarabelle. The woman who brought him to the farm in the first place. It only felt fitting that he would spend the first official full day with her. Skippy walked up to Clarabelle and he went to give her a peck on the cheek. But Clarabelle wrapped her arms around him before he could and brought him in for a big ole hug and had his head rest on her shoulders. She closed her eyes as she whispered. “I’m looking forward to spending the day with you. I love you Skippy.”
Skippy completed the hug. “I love you too, Clarabelle.” Whispered Skippy back. 
—
Night came and everyone except for Clarabelle and Skippy were packing lightly for tomorrow. Rosie had made some arrangements to go spend the day with a friend of hers from another farm. Everyone but Clarabelle had emptied their breasts since they didn’t want to have them ache while visiting Rosie’s friend. Even Lily, but she did it begrudgingly. She also emptied out the cum in her tummy. She promised Skippy they’ll make it bigger next time. 
“I still think it was rigged.” Grumbled Annabelle as she packed some pajamas into her backpack. 
“You chose the dice!” Said Iris. “There was no way it was rigged.”
“Yeah but you could have known I was going to choose that set of dice and made them trick dice.” Said Annabelle accusingly. 
“Sweety, if I wanted to rig it, I would have been the winner of the roll.” Chuckled Iris. 
After their packing they all climbed into bed. Skippy curled himself up against Clarabelle and under her armpit, and rested his head against her tit. “I’m looking forward to tomorrow.” Whispered Skippy to Clarabelle. 
“Me too.” Whispered Clarabelle back. 
They all got into their usual positions for the night and went to sleep. 
—
Morning came and the family gathered their things, got dressed, and headed out, waving goodbye to Skippy and Clarabelle as they left. 
Skippy looked at Clarabelle with shining eyes. “So Clarabelle. What would you like to do today?” 
Clarabelle bear hugged Skippy. “Anything you want to do, my stud.” And she let go and looked at Skippy with a smile. 
“You want to do it in the first position we did it in?” Said Skippy with a smile. His little fluffy bunny tail wiggled with excitement. 
“Sounds wonderful Skippy. Here, let me go get, acquainted.” Clarabelle winked. “Come meet in the bedroom in five minutes.” 
“Okay!” Skippy said excitedly. 
Clarabelle kissed Skippy on his snoot and walked to the bedroom. She made sure to sway her hips as Skippy watched to lightly taunt him. His cock started to become erect just by watching her body move. 
Skippy went and sat down on the couch and waited for five long excruciating minutes to go by. He kept fidgeting with his fingers while looking at a digital clock that sat on the table below the tv. When he saw the final minute tick, he quickly got up from the couch and rushed to the bedroom. He got to the door and stopped to get his composure, and then stepped inside. 
Skippy slowly walked in and saw Clarabelle lying there on top of the bed sheets. She was wearing a see through black lace bra and panties. The bra beautifully wrapped around and did its best to cup each of her breasts. Her bra was low cut and mainly cupped the bottom of her tits and revealed just a smidgen of her areolas. Her panties were thin and covered her loins, while the panty lines thinly wrapped around her high waist. She laid on her left side facing the door. Her left hand was helping hold up her head while she had her right hand playfully twirling on the bed in circles. 
“Well hello Skippy.” Clarabelle said with the cutest smile. “Are you ready to join me?” 
Skippy grew a massive grin. “Yes mam!” 
“I think you might be a little overdressed there cutie. This bed requires a maximum of see through panties in order to enter.”
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Skippy immediately started to tear off his clothes, and tossed them to the floor. His erection was now in full view as well as his apple sized nuts. He then slowly walked to the bed, and climbed on top and propped himself on his knees. 
Skippy got a closer look at Clarabelle. Her fur looked so fluffy and inviting. He watched her breasts move, jiggle, and slosh with milk as she sensually rolled onto her back. The bra was fighting for its life trying to hold her milk stuffed mammaries in. He licked his lips as he saw her left areola pop out of the bra, and just saw the right one creeping over the edge. A couple droplets of milk glistened in the lamp light as her bra pushed against her tit. 
“Skippy.” Said Clarabelle softly. 
“Yeah Clarabelle?” Said Skippy as he looked into Clarabelle's shimmering eyes. 
“For the first round, I’d like to request something if you don’t mind.”
“Not at all Clarabelle! What would you like?”
“Could we do it like we did the first time? No milk for now. Just keep it nice and sweet in the Missionary position.” 
“Of course Clarabelle.” Said Skippy with a smile. 
Clarabelle blushed and smiled as she brought her hands to her panties and sensually removed them while keeping her thighs close together. Skippy watched as the panties pulled gently against her fur. He could feel his cock start to stiffen even more as pre-cum continued to dribble from his member. His nuts were already aching to release a load into her. 
Clarabelle got her lingerie off and let it drop to the floor. She then slowly opened her thighs to reveal herself to Skippy. Her lips looked immaculate, and he could already see some natural lube glistening on her lips. “I’m ready when you are, my breeder.”
Skippy grinned and crawled on the bed to hover over Clarabelle. His pelvis was adjacent to hers while his head was hanging right above her bountiful breasts. “Gosh you are just so beautiful.” Said Skippy as he moved his gaze from her breasts to her eyes. 
Clarabelle blushed again. “Thank you Skippy. You’re very handsome yourself.”
“Eh. You can find a bunch of rabbits who look like me anywhere.” Skippy said with a smirk. 
Clarabelle moved her hand to his chin and lifted her head to his lips and gave him a peck on the cheek. “But none who are as perfect as you.”
Skippy smiled and looked at Clarabelle’s beautiful face. “Are you ready love?” Said Skippy trying to hide his eagerness to get inside her. 
Clarabelle nodded her head. “Of course Skippy. Now do what you were born to do. Impregnate me you fertile breeder.” 
Skippy grinned and looked down at his shaft and Clarabelle’s pelvis to make sure he was aiming his cock correctly. He moved his pelvis forward and felt his tip brush against her soft vulva. He looked up to see Clarabelle’s face and she was grinning with her eyes closed as she took in a deep breath. He smiled while looking at her face as he pushed his cock deeper. 
Clarabelle lightly moaned to herself as she felt Skippy’s tip start to spread her lips. He felt just as girthy as last time. She was already imagining him giving her a deep cream pie. And he wasn’t even fully in yet. She opened her eyes to look at Skippy and focus on the now. 
Skippy slightly crossed his eyes and groaned to himself as he pushed himself deeper into Clarabelle. Her lips were so wet, and his dick slid with ease despite his girth and her tightness. Her pussy was tightly wrapping itself around his shaft. Everything was so sensitive. He was already feeling like he wanted to cum. 
Skippy kept pushing slowly, enjoying Clarabelle’s pussy enveloping his cock. He soon got it to where his entire shaft was inside her. “Ooooohhhhh gosh.” He moaned softly and then looked at Clarabelle. “You feel so freaking good.” 
Clarabelle took another deep breath and sighed in satisfaction, enjoying Skippy’s dick just resting inside her for the moment. “Me? You’re the one with the massive penis stuffing me, and it feels amazing.”
“Oooohhh. Well, allow me to provide you with some more stuffing.”
“Mmmm. Please do.” Said Clarabelle with a smile. 
Skippy grinned and he started to slowly move his pelvis back and forth, thrusting his rock hard cock in and out of Clarabelle’s velvety, wet, tight, dick loving pussy. His apple sized nuts slapped against her ass cheeks upon each thrust, causing a hefty slapping noise to occur. 
Skippy watched endearingly at Clarabelle’s grin. She had her eyes closed again and had the cutest smile as she moaned softly. Her breasts bounced upon her chest and in her lace bra. Her bosom was almost hypnotizing as he continued to thrust into her. He could hear a slight sloshing in her breasts with each bounce they made. 
It had been a couple of days since Clarabelle had had Skippy inside her. She knows it truly hasn’t been that long, but it felt like it had been centuries. His cock was making her feel so full. And she couldn’t wait to feel fuller. 
Skippy continued to thrust deep inside Clarabelle, slowly picking up his speed as he kept going. And soon, his orgasm started to approach. “Oooooohhhh. Clarabelle-”
Clarabelle opened her eyes and looked at Skippy with pure love and a hint of lust. She was pretty sure she knew what he was going to say just from the weakness and slight desperation in his voice. “You can cum when you’re ready Skippy.”
Skippy moaned with satisfaction. “Thank youuuuuuaaaaa!” He tried to hold it back for just a little bit longer, but he couldn’t help it. He reached his orgasm and his dick started to release his jizz inside Clarabelle. His thrusting changed from steady to sporadic as he thrusted everyone his cock came inside her. 
Clarabelle moaned as she felt Skippy’s seed fill her up. His first two shots already made her feel full from the quantity. And when he thrusted she loved the feeling of his cock sloshing his own cum around inside her. Her pussy felt stuffed, but he kept cumming. His cock filled her up so much, and it started to seep into her womb. She could definitely tell that this was going to make some babies. 
Skippy felt his orgasm start to slow down and he focused his eyes on Clarabelle as he moaned and gave her a couple more deep thrusts, before it finally ended. He then smiled and looked at Clarabelle’s adorable face. “Hey gorgeous.”
“Hey stud.” Clarabelle said with a smile back at him. 
“Uh, sorry I didn’t last very long.” Skippy said with some embarrassment. “You just felt so damn good.”
“Doesn’t matter how long you last Skippy. It’s all about that adventure.”
“So…” Said Skippy with a nervous smile?
“Yes Skippy?” Said Clarabelle with a genuine smile. 
“What would you like to do now?”
“Well, I know you’d be able to go another round if you drank some milk, but, I was thinking about just getting to know you a bit better honestly.”
“Are you sure?”
“Yeah I’m sure. You can pull out when you’re ready honey bun. I want to feel that creampie seep out of me.”
Skippy grinned. “You got it Clara.” Skippy slowly pulled his slightly less than fully erect cock out of Clarabelle. He felt his jizz follow. There seemed to be more than the first time he was with Clarabelle. 
Clarabelle closed her eyes and smiled. She was really enjoying the feeling of Skippy’s semen slowly coming out of her. His cum felt so warm and soothing as it ran down her lower lips and between her cheeks. 
Skippy looked down and saw cum drip from his tip and onto the bed. “I think I’m making a mess.”
“Eh. I can clean it later. You ready for some pillow talk?”
[/smut]
—
Clarabelle and Skippy snuggled in bed together after cleaning themselves and the mess they made on the bed. He was resting on top of her chest with his neck between her breasts and his head below her neck. His waist was sitting above Clarabelle’s. She had her arms wrapped around him with her right hand running slowly through his soft and furry chest. 
The two spent their time just talking about each other's past. And after they had snuggled and chatted for about an hour, and talking about their past, they began to talk about their future. 
“How many kids did you plan on having in your life Skippy?” Asked Clarabelle as she was now running her hair through his head and pet his floofy and floppy ears. 
“I guess I never truly thought about it. If I just based it off the stereotype then probably a ton. Rabbits are known for our breeding.” Skippy gave a hearty laugh. “What about you?”
Clarabelle let out a light chuckle and smiled while continuing to pet Skippy. “Well, there’s always been the pressure from our moms to give them lots of grandbabies. They always wanted more kids but after dad left then they just focused on us. But, I’ve always felt very family oriented. I kind of always dreamed of just being like constantly pregnant. Not necessarily a turn on but the idea of being someone’s mate and bearing their children. Ooooohhhh. That’s the dream.”
“You want to be like a permanent breeding cow?”
“Yeah. I think I’d like to basically just bear children until my body just gives out.”
Skippy for the first time changed his pose. He pushed himself up slightly and turned his torso and propped himself up with his left arm on Clarabelle’s chest as he looked at her and smiled. “I’d be happy to help you accomplish that dream.”
Clarabelle smiled and scratched Skippy’s chin. “And I’d love for you to as well. I’m pretty sure that you’ve already impregnated me with that last batch you gave me cutie.”
Skippy closed his eyes happily as Clarabelle gave him scritches his chin. When she finished he looked at her. “So. You still didn’t answer the question. How many kids do you plan on having in life?”
“I’d like to have a lot. I’m hoping at least one pregnancy is at least twins, but I know that those aren’t super common.”
“Well, maybe the goddess Flora can give you a blessing and let my little spermies give you some twins.” Skippy snickered.
As Skippy said that, it triggered a memory in Clarabelle’s mind, about something that Rosie told her about years ago. “Hold on Skippy. You just reminded me of something. Can you get off for one second?”
“Yeah sure.” Skippy climbed off of Clarabelle and sat on the bed. The room suddenly felt a bit colder after all the time he spent on top of her warm body. 
Clarabelle got up from the mattress and walked towards the bedroom door. “Just wait here for one moment Skippy. I’ll be right back.” 
“Alrighty.” Said Skippy with a smile. He sat naked in the bed waiting for Clarabelle. A few minutes went by before he heard something. It was a clanking sound, like a chunky bell. 
Skippy watched the door and stared as he saw Clarabelle walk through. There was something besides her pure beautiful white fur and black spots on her body. Clarabelle had tied a cowbell around her neck, and it lightly clanged with each step she took. 
Clarabelle looked shy and blushed as she walked up to the bed in front of Skippy. “Hey Skippy.” Her head was angled slightly and her eyes didn’t meet with his. 
“Wooooaaah.” Skippy said in awe. The bell was black like Clarabelle’s spotted fur, and looked very old but elegant. “That’s very pretty Clarabelle. What is it?”
Clarabelle felt a little less embarrassed and relieved from how Skippy was reacting. She brought her hands up and grabbed the bell to show it off in her hands. “It’s a family relic that was supposedly gifted by Flora.”
Skippy’s eyes widened. “Oh wow! That’s awesome!”
“Thanks. Mom said it’s been in the family for generations. It’s supposed to be a fertility thing. My mom wore it when she was trying to get pregnant. And with us talking about increasing fertility and me wanting to be bred.” Clarabelle shrugged. “I don’t know. It seemed fitting.”
“It looks good on you.” Said Skippy while he looked at the beautiful bell. 
Clarabelle let go of the bell and let it hang from her neck. She turned to Skippy. “Thank you. I was thinking of just wearing it not only for breeding, but also just while going about my day. I’m hoping Flora will help bless us. Well, bless me that is. I know she’s already blessed you.” Clarabelle smiled and used one hand to rub her belly. 
“Ooohhh. So maybe we’ll have a double blessing going on.” 
A light chuckle escaped Clarabelle's lips. “One can only hope.” 
Skippy then grinned and started to imagine Clarabelle pregnant full of his children. His shaft started to get some life back as blood flowed rapidly to it. “You know, really the best way to know if Flora is blessing both of us is to go ahead and test it out.”
Clarabelle smiled. “That sounds like a pretty good idea.” She started to walk to the bed and sat on Skippy’s right side. The cowbell clanged as she sat down. “What did you have in mind?” 
“Well. Um. Does an increased amount of cum increase the chances of more kids?” Said Skippy with a grin.
Clarabelle let out a light chuckle. “I don’t know of the exact science behind it, but, even if it doesn’t, let’s pretend it does.” She used her right hand to reach over and lift up her hefty left breast to where her nipple was protruding out a little bit, so it would be easier for Skippy to drink from. She then brought her left hand to Skippy’s head and slowly brought him into her ready breast. 
Skippy smiled as Clarabelle brought his head towards her tit. He quickly licked his lips and opened his mouth as he got close to her nipple. He latched on to her fatty tit and sucked at her teat to get her delicious breast milk. His eyes started to feel heavy as he began to breastfeed. 
Clarabelle lightly murred to herself as she felt Skippy drink from her once more. It had been a bit since she had felt his embrace around her like this. She looked down at Skippy and saw his eyes start to close. She knew he was about to be entranced again. She chuckled and rolled her eyes. “Oh Skippy.” Since he was latched now, she moved her left hand up to the top of his head and began to pet him while he drank from her bosom. She let out a small sigh and looked at her cowbell around her neck. “Oh Flora. Please let me and my sisters become great mothers with our new stud. And uh, maybe my mom and aunts. Only if they want it. I’m not sure. But I think some of them miss it. I don’t know. I’m rambling on. Sorry. You know what’s best Flora. Thank you for continuing to watch over this household.”
Clarabelle looked back down at Skippy who’s eyes were still closed. He had a smile on his face and looked extremely content as he drank from her breast. “Oh Skippy. I hope I’ll be a good mother for your children. I know Lulabelle and Annabelle will be good. They’re fantastic sisters. Buuuuut Annabelle might be a little crazy.” She chuckled softly to herself. 
Clarabelle continued to watch and pet Skippy as he breastfed in his trance. He looked so peaceful. But she was thinking that he probably shouldn’t go for too long. She looked down at his nuts and could already see that his nuts were looking bigger. Buuuuuuut not quite large enough to fully stuff her. She looked down at the cowbell. “I think Skippy can drink a little bit longer. What do you think?” She then jingled the cowbell a smidgen to hear it lightly ding once. She smiled. “I think so too.”
Clarabelle sat there holding her breast for Skippy while he breastfed slowly and happily. She kept an eye on his testicles to see their growth, and once they hit the size of some decently large melons, she decided it was time to cut him off. She used her left hand to pull Skippy away from her breast. She then let go of her titty and placed her right hand on her thigh. “Hey Skippy. How do you feel?”
Skippy blinked slowly with a grin as he came back to reality. He looked up from Clarabelle’s large breast up to her eyes. “Hey Clarabelle.” He looked down to see he was fully erect, and his nuts were being squeezed between his legs. He looked back up at her. “Horny.”
Clarabelle let out a chuckle. “Well I’m glad to hear it. Because get what. It’s now time for you to impregnate me.”
Skippy closed his eyes and smiled. “Yeah!”
Clarabelle patted Skippy’s head. “Alright stud. How do you wish to unload inside me?”
“Uhh. I don’t know. What do you want to do?”
Clarabelle shook her head softly. “Skippy, I chose the first position. I think it’s only fair that the stud gets to choose the next one.” 
“Well. You got the cowbell on. How about some cowgirl?” Skippy said with a grin. 
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Clarabelle brought her left hand to Skippy’s chest, and pushed his chest so he fell onto his back. “I think that sounds like a wonderful idea. But adjust yourself so we’re aligned with the bed more easily.” 
Skippy grinned eagerly as he saw Clarabelle start to position herself differently on the bed to get ready to ride him. He quickly moved his body to where his head was against the pillow of the bed. “I’m ready!”
Clarabelle climbed towards Skippy. She made sure her breasts swung heavily as she moved towards him, and that her ass jiggled with each step. The cowbell jingled and clanged with each heavy movement. Her head made it above his pelvis, and she brought it down and gave his erect cock a good lick. Skippy let out a soft moan as her large tongue coated his cock. “I'm kind of looking forward to that later. But for right now, I need to milk my stud with the good stuff.” She watched Skippy’s face glow with joy as she crawled over his pelvis to where her pussy aligned with his cock, and she used her right hand to help guide his dick into her lips as she slowly descended. 
Cum was still inside Clarabelle and her lips were now coated in cum and vaginal lube. She brought Skippy’s dick to her luscious lips, and his tip began to push them apart. The two of them moaned softly as his cock began to penetrate her warm insides. 
Clarabelle felt her pussy being stretched once more as she took on Skippy’s large cock. She already started to feel full again with him inside her once more. And she started to feel excited for what Aunt Lily and Lulabelle got to experience. A big ole belly full of Skippy’s cum. 
Once Clarabelle had fully descended down on Skippy’s dick, she let out a soft moan. This position was giving some deep penetration. Once she got settled, she began to slowly rock her hips back and forth, causing Skippy’s cock to really shift around inside her pussy, running up deeply inside every part of her vaginal walls. She lout out a deep moan as she slowly gyrated on top of Skippy. 
Skippy moaned hard as Clarabelle began to ride him. He could hear the cowbell ding every now and then as she moved. He felt his dick shift up and down inside of Clarabelle, as if he was thrusting deeply inside her. He looked at Clarabelle as she rode him. Her eyes were closed but she had the cutest smile on her face as moaned. Her massive breasts bounced with each movement, causing her delicious milk to lightly slosh from inside. He could feel his second orgasm of the day building. He knew he would soon be cumming inside of his special breeding cow. 
Skippy’s dick was being pressed hard against Clarabelle’s vaginal walls with every movement she made. His cock was rubbing all the right places. Clarabelle thought about trying to reach orgasm with Skippy by using her hand on herself, but she didn’t feel like she needed it. She felt so close to cumming, but her body wouldn’t go over the edge. She figured that her body was waiting. Waiting for Skippy’s spunk to be unloaded inside her. And the sooner she got him to release his load, the sooner she would be joining him in orgasmic pleasure. 
Skippy groaned as he felt Clarabelle start to move her hips faster up and down on his shaft. Clarabelle might have been a dairy cow, but it sure felt like he was the one being milked right now for his jizz. But after all, he was this woman’s stud. And if she wanted to milk him, then he was all for it. And speaking of milk, he noticed that Clarabelle’s right breast looked a little lonely in the milk draining department. He brought his face up to her right tit that was bouncing about, and latched his mouth to her nipple and began to suck. 
Clarabelle opened her eyes to Skippy drinking from her right breast. She smiled and moaned as they stared into each other's eyes. “Enjoy the milk Skippy. Use it to fuel your sperm and ravish my body.”
Skippy slightly nodded while he continued to drink from Clarabelle’s bountiful bosom. He quickly felt his release approaching. It would hit any second now. 
Clarabelle could feel Skippy’s dick pulse, and he tried thrusting a little bit inside her. She was sure he was about to release his load. And then he grabbed down on her hips and pulled her down onto his pelvis, pushing his dick deeper into her, and his tip rimmed her cervix. He released the first shot of cum deep into her womb. She felt her orgasm hit her like a truck, and her body became overwhelmed from the pleasure that coursed through her body. 
Clarabelle let a moo escape from her as she felt Skippy’s hot seed enter her womb once more. It quickly expanded, and she could feel her belly start to stretch to make room for Skippy’s sperm as he continued to unload into her. She stayed low to Skippy’s pelvis as he held her down, but she still rocked her hips some to feel his cock shift around inside her as she came. Her pussy pulled and milked his cock for all he was worth, making sure that none of his DNA would go to waste. She could feel each and every shot expand in his urethra, causing her own walls to slightly stretch and make way for the spunk to come. 
Skippy was moaning into Clarabelle’s breast as he came. His dick was so sensitive, and he loved the way that her pussy pulled on him. He drank her milk in bliss as his dick kept spurting into her. Normally he would have felt like there was draining going on in his balls, but for some reason, it just seemed to keep going. 
Clarabelle felt her orgasm slowing down, but it sure didn’t feel like Skippy’s was going to stop. He just kept cumming and cumming in her. She could feel her belly start to grow and push down on top of Skippy. And she was now wondering how big she was going to get. 
Soon Clarabelle’s orgasm had finally teetered off. She felt exhausted but smiled happily down at how Skippy kept suckling at her teat and cumming inside her. She continued to rock her hips for Skippy’s enjoyment while bringing her right hand to her belly and to feel how big it was. She couldn’t really see due to her breast size or Skippy drinking, but it felt like her belly might have already been making her look pregnant. She tried to turn around and see Skippy’s nutsack and see if there was any difference from the last time she saw his nuts when they were melons. And to her surprise, they only looked a little bit smaller! Clarabelle grew a questionable face as she continued to ride Skippy. She turned her head and looked at him. He looked like he was in a trance again as he drank from her breast. “Oh.” Said Clarabelle as she came to the realization of what was happening. 
Clarabelle delicately pulled Skippy off her breast with a nervous smile. And when he popped his lips off of her teat, he looked up at her with a glazed look in the eyes while still having his ‘o’ face. She saw from his facial expression and the feeling that his balls were still releasing their sperm into her, that his orgasm, was nowhere near over. She smiled knowing that she was making her stud happy, but she was slightly concerned with how much he was going to fill her up. 
Skippy looked up at Clarabelle with a smile. His orgasm was still going, and it was still just as good as it was at the beginning. He relaxed his back, arms, and head against the bedding as his body took him for an orgasmic ride inside of Clarabelle. 
Clarabelle smiled as she watched Skippy’s face of pure joy. His sperm was now filling her up so much that her breasts were being pushed to the side to make room for her belly. She pressed her belly slightly with her fingers, and felt them easily push in. 
Skippy laid there and kept cumming while Clarabelle continued to gyrate on top of him for his pleasure. Her belly sloshed with cum on each simple movement, and Skippy just kept moaning as Clarabelle took on his entire load. 
Skippy came for a good couple of minutes until he finally felt his balls had been drained for all they were worth. He felt exhausted and felt tired, and Clarabelle just sat herself upright on his pelvis, with his shaft still deep inside her. “Well Skippy. How was that?”
Skippy slowly blinked and looked up at Clarabelle’s eyes. “Amazing. I feel like I’m finally a breeding bull.”
Clarabelle smiled back at Skippy. “That’s good to hear. And guess what. We learned something new about your abilities?”
“Oh yeah?”
“Mhm. If you’re drinking milk, you just keep on cumming.”
“Wait. Really?”
“Sure thang. While you were breastfeeding and cumming at the same time, your balls didn’t seem to change much in size. I think your output was still greater than your input, but I was hardly able to tell a difference.”
“Wow. That’s kind of crazy.”
“Yeah. I’m sure some of the family will be really excited to learn of that.”
Skippy grinned. He then looked down at Clarabelle’s belly. It didn’t click with him for some reason as to how large it was. “So uh. I came all of this in you huh?”
Clarabelle patted her belly, listening to the wonderful noises of sloshing cum. “Sure did. Now I’m currently having a hard time telling its size. How many kids do you think I would have in here?” She said as she lifted her breasts with both hands to see if she could analyze her size as well. 
Skippy brought his hands to Clarabelle’s stomach. Feeling and massaging her belly. “Damn. I’d say end of trimester with twins but late second trimester of triplets.”
Clarabelle smirked. The idea of having multiples in a pregnancy was her perfect scenario. “I think that sounds like a wonderful pregnancy. I hope Flora will help me bear multiple children for you. Whether it be just one or multiple pregnancies, I want to be your lifelong brood Skippy.”
Skippy fantasized at the thought of just staying on the farm and constantly breeding with the family. He could already feel some blood heading back to his chubbed cock, slowly becoming erect again. He grinned. “Well Clarabelle. Want to pretend that Flora didn’t bless this round and go for another?” 
Clarabelle chuckled. Causing her belly, tits, and fat to jiggle, and the cowbell around her neck to ring once more. “If thats what my breeding bull wants.” She leaned over and felt her belly spread on top of Skippy, and it was forced to spread out to the sides. Her breasts pressed against his chest as she got close to his ear. “Then that is what my breeder bull will get.” 
Skippy grinned even harder. He watched Clarabelle go to sit back up straight and felt the weight of her belly and breasts pull away from his fur. She then started to move her waist and hips, as she rode his erect cock inside her once more.
—
[/smut]
Clarabelle and Skippy spent a good amount of the day having some more fun physically with each other’s bodies. Clarabelle figured Skippy shouldn’t have any more milk, and so he stayed away, and by the end of their fun, Clarabelle looked like she was about to give birth to triplets. She copied the strategy of her aunt and Lulabelle by keeping a pregnancy cup inside her to keep the cum from falling out. 
The two of them had some other fun around the barn, and Clarabelle even showed Skippy some more sign language for Lulabelle. 
They ended up falling asleep together in bed, with Skippy doing his best to spoon the large pregnant looking heifer, as they fell asleep together. 
—
Skippy was sitting on the back porch of the heifer’s home as the sun started to set in the distance. He was a few years older but still in his prime. He was looking out into the fields of wheat and produce. He was particularly happy with the carrot patch this season.  
Next to him sat Clarabelle. She was currently pregnant with quintuplets, and looked out into the fields with him while she rested his head between on her bosom. She still had the bell around her neck as her good luck charm. 
Out near the field was Rosie and Iris, both were pregnant and looked ready to give birth. They played with the toddlers that all the gals had brought into the world. They all varied in fur that resembled the heifers.  
Behind him sat Lily on a rocking chair with a large pregnant belly of her own. She was knitting some clothes for all the little ones. And next to her was Lulabelle. She was sitting in another chair with another pregnant belly. There were two toddlers in her lap, and she was teaching them sign language. 
And finally, a very pregnant Annabelle could be seen in the distance, enjoying the private milking machine in the back. She was sitting in the chair having her breasts and udder being milked, while she enjoyed the newfound Skippy dildo, that was inserted into the seat. (Author note, this machine can be read about in the Smut Short Ava at Clarabelle’s). There was also a hose connected to her mouth where she was drinking Skippy’s cum that they had drained from him earlier. 
Life was good on the farm. He looked to the side and saw Flora standing in the distance, still wearing her silken robe, and looking as pregnant as ever. 
Skippy nodded to Flora, who bowed back to him before she disappeared. He looked back at his family and smiled. Skippy had finally found his perfect forever home. 
—
Skippy woke up still cuddling Clarabelle. He realized that it was just another dream, and a very vivid one at that. He looked at Clarabelle who was softly snoring. He smiled and reached over to begin petting her belly, imagining her being pregnant with the quintuplets that he saw in his dream. His hand squished on her tummy and he heard his cum slightly slosh inside, causing her belly to slightly jostle. 
Clarabelle woke up to the movement of her belly. She turned her head and looked at Skippy. “Morning stud. How’d you sleep?”
“Honestly Clarabelle, I had one of the happiest dreams I’ve ever had.”
“Oh yeah?” Clarabelle lightly yawned and stretched. “What was it about?”
Skippy began to explain what he saw. Clarabelle smiled and almost teared up from what she heard. “Awwwwww. Skippy. That’s so wonderful! And you’re sure you saw our mom’s pregnant as well? I didn’t think they could get pregnant.”
“Well that’s what they said. Now this could have been more of a fantasy, but I don’t see Flora all the time. Which leads me to believe it was really her. I wonder if she was just letting me see a fantasy or if she was telling me of what’s to come.”
“Man. If our mom’s got pregnant, we would all get siblings! That’s kind of crazy to think about.”
“Would you prefer that I don’t?”
“Oh! No, not at all. I’ve only ever had cousins so having a brother or sister would be kind of cool. But knowing how our family works it would probably be a sister.” Clarabelle chuckled. “But that decision of getting pregnant, if it’s possible, shouldn’t be up to me, but up to our mother’s.”
“True.” Skippy looked at the nightstand to see the current time. “Looks like the family could be here within the hour. Anything you want to do before they arrive?”
Clarabelle slowly rolled herself over, making sure to have her breasts and belly slosh for Skippy. She swung her leg over Skippy’s pelvis and sat right on top of him. She grinned and looked into Skippy’s eyes. “You want to make that image you had of me come true?” 
