The heifers and Skippy had all gathered around the living room couch so that Skippy could roll the dice again to see who would be spending the day with him tomorrow. 

Clarabelle was sitting at the right-side end of the couch rubbing her cum inflated belly from Skippy. They stayed true to their word and she did look like she was about to give birth to quintuplets. She had to spread her legs to let her stomach rest on the couch, and her breasts were forced to hang to the side as her stomach was taking up too much room near her chest. 

Lulabelle was sitting next to Clarabelle, admiring the belly that Skippy had given her by rubbing it. Rosie, Lily, and Iris were sitting on the left side of the U-couch. Rosie was in the middle while Lily was on Rosie’s left, and Iris was on Rosie’s right. Lily was on her phone scrolling through social moo-dia while waiting for things to get started. It didn’t matter to her much because she knew she was assigned to go last with Skippy. 

Skippy was sitting in the middle of the couch in his usual spot. Annabelle was leaning and cuddling up against his pelvis, forcing some dice into his hands with her right hand, and her left hand was around his waist and was lightly squishing his flaccid penis betwixt her fingers. Her breasts were laying up against his thigh, her legs were curled up to her chest, and her udder was laying on the couch behind her. 

“Come on Skippy.” Said Annabelle. “You know what you need to roll right? Get that one baby.” She said as she continued to look at his penis. 

“Annabelle.” Said a slightly annoyed Iris. “Don’t try to put pressure on Skippy. Whatever he rolls is whatever he rolls.”

Skippy chuckled while Annabelle spoke back. “Mooooom I know that. But I’m just trying to give some magic luck to Skippy.”

“It’s not like you won’t get a day with him Annabelle.” Said Clarabelle with a smile. 

“That’s easy for you to say.” Said Annabelle in a huff. “You already had your day with him.”

“Annabelle.” Said Iris. “She’s just stating a fact. She’s not trying to antagonize you. Now you apologize to her for being so rude.”

Annabelle let out a sigh. “Sorry Clarabelle.” Said Annabelle somewhat genuinely. 

“Now Skippy.” Said Rosie. “Go ahead and roll. Do you remember who was what number?”

“I think so.” Said Skippy. “Well, at the very least I remember that Annabelle is number one.” He chuckled. 

“And don’t you forget it.” Said Annabelle. “Now, let’s get that die a rolling!”

“Not just yet.” Said Rosie. “There’s been a change of numbers.”

“What?!” Said Annabelle in a panic as she looked up at Rosie. “What do you mean a change?”

“Well.” Said Iris with a smile. “I figured it would be a smart idea to randomly generate the names again. Especially since I saw you using the oven, which you never do Annabelle.”

Annabelle averted her gaze from her mom. “I uh. I’m not sure what you mean…” her face started to slightly turn red. 

“Uh huh.” Said Iris. “Do you still feel comfortable with the dice you gave him Annabelle?” Said Iris with a smirk. 

“Um.” Said Annabelle nervously. “You know what, these dice might be unlucky.” She pried Skippy’s hand open and took the die out, and reached into a dice bag she had nearby. She grabbed one from the bag and handed it to Skippy. “Here Skippy. Use this one. It’s uh, luckier?” Skippy laughed. 

“So, here’s the new order. I’m number one.” Iris glanced at Annabelle who was still refusing to look at her. “Clarabelle still got two. Rosie is three. Lulabelle is four. Annabelle is five. And Lulabelle is six.”

“Is it too late to give Skippy new dice?” Asked Annabelle. 

“Yes.” Said Iris in an annoyed voice. 

“Damn it.” Said Annabelle. 

“Alright Skippy.” Said Rosie. “Roll the die.”

Skippy nodded, and shook the die in his hand. He then rolled it on the nearby table. Everyone watched to see what it would roll on, and after a few bounces, it landed flat. The result was a two. 

“A two?” Said Annabelle in frustration. “Clarabelle can’t go twice though.” 

“I know Annabelle.” Said Iris. “Skippy. Just roll again.”

“Here Skippy.” Said Annabelle. “Use this die.” She started to rummage through the dice bag. 

“No.” Said Iris firmly. She got up from the couch and grabbed the die that Skippy just rolled and handed it back to him. “Reroll this one Skippy.”

“Thanks Iris.” Said Skippy, as he shook the die in his hand again and rolled once more. It bounced again like before, and it landed on a five. 

A loud squeal of joy could be heard coming from Annabelle as she yelled into the air. She turned to her side and bear hugged Skippy. She began to kiss his cheek repeatedly before stopping and looking right into his eyes. “Oh Skippy! I’m so happy! We are going to get our own day together!”

“Congrats sis.” Said Clarabelle calmly as rubbed her tummy.

“Now Annabelle.” Said Iris as she leaned over slightly. 

Annabelle rolled her eyes. “Yeah mom.” She said while continuing to stare into Skippy’s eyes. 

“Don’t go too crazy with Skippy now. He’s the family’s breeding bull, so make sure no harm comes to him.”

“Don’t worry mom.” Said Annabelle as she kissed Skippy again. “I’ll keep Skippy safe.”

—

Everyone had gone to bed, and Annabelle had basically demanded that Skippy slept with her for the night, to which no one really opposed. But as soon as it hit 6:00 AM, an alarm on Annabelle’s phone went off. Her eyes widened, and she sat up quickly holding a sleepy Skippy in her arms. She reached for her phone on the night and and turned off her alarm, and a sound of groans from the family started to arise. 

“Hey! It’s six in the morning!” Said Annabelle loudly. “Ya’ll can wake up now and head out now. Skippy and I are going to need every minute together of our alone time. So pack your bags and - MPH!” 

Annabelle was cut off by Iris reaching over and holding onto her muzzle shushing her. “Annabelle.” Said a very tired Iris. “I know you’re excited for your day with Skippy. However, we don’t normally even get up on a workday before 6:30. So, please shut your yap. We will leave when we leave.” She then let go of her daughter’s muzzle and promptly fell back in bed and pulled the covers over her to go back to sleep. 

Annabelle huffed and pulled the tired Skippy back down into bed to cuddle with and grumbled. Skippy lightly chuckled and turned his head to Annabelle and whispered. “Don’t worry Annabelle. We’ll have plenty of fun today. I promise.” 

Annabelle grinned and nuzzled her head against Skippy’s as she hugged him closer and wrapped her legs around his. Her udder was pressing into his crotch. “I know.” She said softly. “Sorry I’m being a bit impatient.”

“Very impatient.” Mumbled Iris. 

Annabelle furrowed her eyebrows and pursed her lips for a second, before huffing and then smiling at Skippy. “Love you Skips. We’ll start the fun as soon as everyone is gone.” 

“Looking forward to it.” Said Skippy as he yawned and went back to sleep. 

—

The family had packed up their things and were getting ready to head out. Lulabelle had arranged for the family to hang out at her friend Ava’s place. They got their things in the car and headed off. 

Annabelle and Skippy waved goodbye to the family, and as soon as the car couldn’t be seen anymore, Annabelle wrapped her arms around Skippy and yanked him inside the house and bear hugged him. Her hug was so intense she lifted him off the ground. She let out a giddy squeal of delight. “Oh Skippy.” She said with joy and released Skippy from her grip. “We are going to have so much fun today! Okay, first things first, can you help me move some of the milk containers from the barn to the backyard?”

Skippy raised an eyebrow and smirked. “What?” 

Annabelle cocked her head as her smile faded. “Why’d you laugh?”

“Sorry. I guess I just wasn’t expecting you to want me to help move stuff. I’ll do it, don’t get me wrong. I guess I just wasn’t expecting moving milk containers.”

Annabelle’s grin came back to her. “Gotcha. Yeah no, I need to do a couple chores first.” And she walked from the door and towards the barn. 

“Chores?” Said Skippy in disbelief as he followed her. The outside had a wonderful cool breeze in the air, and the clouds blocked the sun. It was somewhat chilly but bearable. “Since when do you voluntarily do chores?” 

“Rude.” Said Annabelle with some sass and a smirk. “I do what needs to be done for the good of the family.”

“For some reason I’m having a hard time believing you.” 

“Oh hush.” Said Annabelle with a chuckle. She opened the barn doors and Skippy looked inside. There was a container that he had seen before laying about, but never really used before. It was a giant metal cylinder milk cooling tank that held 650 liters (170 gallons) of liquid. “Ah, there it is.” She walked over to the tank. 

Skippy was focused on the tankard. “This?!” He said in surprise. “Why do you need this tank of milk?” He couldn’t help but feel like Annabelle was up to something. 

“For the chore silly. Now come on, help me move it to the backyard.” 

“What chore could possibly require this in the backyard?” Said Skippy as he placed his arms on the side of the tank in preparation to push. Thankfully the tankard had wheels for easy mobility.

“I’ll tell you when we get there. Now come on, push!” Annabelle heaved all her fatty weight into the tank and Skippy quickly followed suit. Her breasts were pressed firmly against the canister and her udder smacked against it with each step she took. 

The tankard, while being extremely heavy, moved with ease with both of them pushing. Skippy could hear some sloshing happening from within. “Let me guess.” He grunted. “There’s a bunch of milk in here.”

“Yep.” Annabelle grunted as well as they pushed. 

“Dare I ask why?” Skippy continued to grunt. 

“Like I said, I’ll tell you when we get there. Geez, and people tell me I’m the impatient one.”

The two continued to push the tankard out of the barn and around to the backyard for a couple of minutes. And they finally reached the destination that Annabelle wanted to reach. They were near the ground and outside part of the fence of the porch deck. “Why do we need to park it here near the deck? For porch chilling and drinking?” Skippy lightly chuckled to himself. 

Annabelle rolled her eyes. “Come on. I’ll show you.” She grabbed his hand and walked up the steps to get on the porch, and then walked to the edge where the milk tank was. “Wait here.” She walked over to the wall of the house that was built next to the porch, and there was a small latch that Slippy had never noticed before. She opened it up, and revealed several buttons. 

Annabelle pressed one of them, and wood beams below Skippy began to move. He quickly hopped back to stand on firm and stable porch wood and watched. As the boards moved, a hot tub began to appear below the deck. “A hot tub?!?! How long has this been here?”

“You didn’t know?” 

“Annabelle, when have we ever gone out here to chill in the tub?” Skippy chuckled. 

“Eh. Anyway, you ready for the first step for what I have planned for us?”

“Sure. How do I start?”

“First.” She walked over the the milk container and pulled a hose that was attached to it through the fence of the patio and towards the hot tub. “Alright. Start drinking.”

Skippy’s eyebrows furrowed and his eyes bulged. “What?!” He laughed. “All of that milk. You want all of that in me?”

“Mhm. I’ll explain why. But I need to go grab something. But go ahead and start drinking Skippy.” She walked off the patio and went back towards the barn. 

As she walked, Skippy shrugged and brought the hose to his mouth. He walked over to the container and turned on the generator at the back of it, and he quickly tasted the fresh milk of the heifers flowing into his mouth. He sighed with satisfaction as he drank down the steady flow of cool refreshing milk. As he drank, he began to feel the standard sensation of the warm tingling in his body and testicles, and soon the weight of his nuts started to increase. His apple sized balls began to grow. And as he was questioning where Annabelle was, she walked around the corner and was pushing the cock milker that had used before that one day with Lily and Rosie.

Annabelle got to the patio, and hoisted the dick milking machine up the steps. “Phew.” She sighed and then moved the milker over to the hot tub. “Alright Skippy. I’ve made it so you can just mount yourself on top of this here device, and just let it start stroking that sweet dick of yours.” 

[smut]

It was now quite clear to Skippy about what Annabelle’s plans were. He rolled his eyes as he smiled, and walked over to the cock milking machine while still drinking the milk from the canister. He quickly saw the mount that Annabelle talked about. There was a seat right below the slot for Skippy to insert his shaft that had a back rest. And right underneath the seat was a giant net, which Skippy assumed to be for holding his testicles in case they got way too big. And to the side were some stirrups for Skippy to prop his legs up on. 

Skippy got up in the seat and propped his feet comfortably up on the stirrups. He felt slightly silly as he leaned back into the chair. He could feel his testicles already swinging more than usual as he got on, as they had already reached the size of coconuts. His cock was rock hard, and as he got comfortable in the chair, he aimed his shaft toward the milker. But as he touched the cylinder, he noticed it was able to be extended, so he brought the cock milker over his dick. Even just sliding it on sent a nice shiver down his spine. It was already pre-lubed and slid on like a glove. 

As soon as it was on his shaft, Annabelle flipped the switch for the device on. Immediately Skippy felt the machine start to stroke his cock. He moaned softly into the milk tube as he embraced its wonderful feeling. 

Annabelle giggled with glee as she saw the machine start to get to work on Skippy. The hum from the machine brought joy to her ears, and she prepared herself for what was to come. She had the exit tube for the cock milker aimed right at the hot tub. And now that everything was set, she moved herself to sit in the tun, right underneath the exit spout of the machine. “And now, I wait.” She said softly. 

Skippy felt relaxed in the chair. The delicious flow of milk continued to pour down into his gullet, and his testicles continued to grow. The machine felt great, and was easily helping him build up to his orgasm. He wasn’t sure as to when Annabelle would be ready, and he couldn’t tell how long he could hold himself off. But he figured he must have been sitting there for quite some time, because soon he felt his nuts get caressed by the net below. Something about the way his balls were being cushioned by the mesh, seemed to help build up his libido. And after just a few more strokes, he finally felt himself reach his climax. 

Skippy gripped the sides of the chair as he felt his dick start to jizz. Globs of his semen shot out of tip and into the reservoir of the milking machine. He moaned out of his nose as he continued to drink the milk. He mentally prepared himself for the longest orgasm of his life. 

Annabelle clapped lightly and jumped up and down in her seat as she heard Skippy begin to moan intensely. Her breasts bounced and her udder jiggled with her movements. They were still full of milk, and she couldn’t wait to help drain them later. 

Annabelle closed her eyes and leaned her head back with her mouth closed and a wide smile. She spread her legs so her udder could properly sit on the hot tub seat. 

Soon Annebelle felt the first of what was to come. Hot sloppy semen dripped from the cock milker above her, and splashed on her neck and rolled down her chest between her cleavage. Her smile turned into a wide grin as Skippy’s cum danced upon her fur. The warmth of his jizz felt so satisfying against the cool air. Another glob dropped down on her. And another. And another. And soon, it became a steady flow of semen that fell upon her chest. She sighed with joy as his cum flowed down her body. She brought her hand to her chest and slowly rubbed his spunk into her fur, only deepening the warmth she felt. The jizz had the viscosity of a thin syrup, but had the stickiness as bad as one. The smell of his cum was nearly intoxicating to her, and she couldn’t wait to be doused in it.

As Annabelle rubbed the slow dripping splooge shower on her chest, she brought the cum to her nipples. She sighed as its sticky warmth caressed and snuggled her bosom. She could feel Skippy’s seed drip down her body. Parts moved down her thighs and calves while others slipped between the crevices of her body. Jizz seeped towards her loins, as if knowing that’s where they belonged. She sighed in comfort as she felt his cum moisten her vulva. “Soon.” She said softly. “Soon I will bathe in your seed Skippy. Just keep cumming for me. Drown me in your essence.” She continued to rub Skippy’s sticky goo over her body as it kept flowing down her chest. 

Skippy felt at perfect zen as he continued to drink from the milk container, and his orgasm kept coursing through him. His dick was happily being milked, and gushes upon gushes of cum poured from his tip. It felt like the longer he climaxed, the larger the globs of semen shot out at once. 

After minutes of Skippy’s orgasm consuming him, Annabelle finally started to feel a small pool of sperm at her hooves. She splashed them up and down in the sperm causing some splats and squelches. After a few more minutes, the sperm began to rise to her ankles. As his semen continued to fall on her, she treated it like it was a shower. She began to rub the rabbit’s seed all over her body. Letting his spunk take root in her fur. She knew it was going to be a mess and difficult to clean up later, but she didn’t care. All she wanted was to be drenched in Skippy’s sperm. 

Some more time passed, and Skippy’s spunk was now at Annabelle’s calves, and then her knees. The pool of sperm had finally reached up to her seat, and her udder was feeling the joy of being able to rest in Skippy’s seed. She adjusted her seating to make sure a surge of jizz was able to make its way under her seat, and squish up against her ass and vulva. She let out a loud sigh of satisfaction as her already heated lips became drenched in hot jizz. 

Skippy’s sperm kept filling the hot tub up, and it was now completely covering Annabelle’s udder and belly button. As more minutes went by, the bottom of her breasts began to feel his seed coating them. She dunked her arms in the hot tub of jizz, and slowly lowered herself down to where she was neck deep in cum. She adjusted her head to where his sperm was dripping and splattering on top of her head. She dipped her head into the spunk, and blew some bubbles like she used to in the water. Although this time, she ‘accidentally’ let some sperm slip into her mouth and she swallowed. 

The hot tub was now nearly at its perfect height for a water level, and she heard the engine for the milk container shut off. “Boo.” She thought to herself, and she turned herself around to watch the final bits of Skippy’s orgasm fall into the hot tub.

Skippy heard the machine turn off and the milk stopped flowing into his mouth. He removed the hose from his mouth, and could finally feel his orgasm dying down and coming to an end. His balls were no longer in the net and were returning back to normal. He could finally moan normally as the cock milker finished him off, and drained him of his last drop of sperm. 

Skippy kept jizzing for about a minute before his insanely long orgasm came to an end. He sighed heavily and felt his cock almost shrink quicker than normal while the machine continued to stroke it. He leaned over to the machine and turned it off. He then removed the milking sleeve and got off the chair. But he had to brace himself as his legs felt extremely weak. He looked down into the hot tub that was full of his sperm, and saw Annabelle’s head poking out of the top. “How was the cum bath?”

Annabelle emerged from her soak and grinned. She leaned her elbows against the porch near Skippy. The cum that soaked her body splattered on the wood. “Pretty good. But it would be better if you were in here.”

“Take a bath in my own cum?”

“Why not?”



Skippy shrugged and chuckled. “Not sure. It just seems weird.”

“Just think of it as a nice bath in syrup!”

Skippy laughed. “Alright. Why not. Something new to try.” 

“Oh! Real quick, before you get in, can you detach the hose from the milk canister and bring it here to the tank?”

Skippy looked behind him to the container, then back and Annabelle. “Sure but why?” He began to walk towards it. 

“I just need it for later.”

“Nothing ominous about that.” Skippy laughed and he heard Annabelle lightly chuckle as well. He got to the container, and undid the hose. Once he finished he dragged the hose back to the hot tub and handed it to Annabelle. “Here ya go.”

“Thanks Skippy.” Annabelle brought one end of the long hose down and let it sink into the hot tub, and she placed the other end to the side. “Okay. Now come join me!”

Skippy stood by the edge of the hot tub again, and began to dip his toe into the tub of his own cum. “Eeewwww.” He said with a squeamish face and a hint of a smirk. “Gosh and the hot tub isn’t even on and this is already warm.” He looked right at the sperm covered Annabelle as he dipped his foot in further. “And you like this?”

“It’s kind of sexy isn’t it?” Said Annabelle with raised hands and the semen splashed around her while her tits splashed at the top of the cum tub. “Like, I’m bathing in your seed!” She clasped her hands together in adoration. “Can’t think of anything better.”

Skippy was now at his ankle in sperm. “Maybe from a gals perspective but from my own this still feels weird.” He chuckled. 

“Well hurry up Skippy. We don’t have all day now. I still have other plans!”

“You do?” Said Skippy as the semen was now at his knee and his foot touched the seating. He could feel the sperm costing his fur and getting to his skin. 

“Obviously! Now come on! Jump in!”

“If I don’t jump in, are you going to pull me in?” 

“You? No. But if it was my cousins then probably. But it does feel good all over your body.”

Skippy let out a sigh. “Well. Carpe Diem.” He quickly moved his dry leg to the water and let himself fall into the tub. A soft splash of cum glorped about, and he quickly rose back up for air. He sputtered and quickly wiped off his semen from his mouth and eyes. He looked at his body which was now covered in his sticky white substance. “Well, it sure does feel interesting.”

Annabelle moved to Skippy and embraced him with a hug. The semen that covered their fur squelched and squirted to the side as she Bear hugged him in her slippery grasp. “Oh thank you Skippy!” She gave him a kiss on his forehead and then licked her lips of the semen. “Now we get to do another fun part!” She let go of her grip around him. 

“Oh yeah?” Said Skippy as he looked down and tried to wipe off some of his semen from his fur. “And what would that be?” 

Skippy glanced back up and Annabelle saw holding her tits out with her hands. She wiggles her eyebrows. “You’re going to help drain me a bit so that you can stuff me with your seed in the tub!” 

Skippy could feel his dick starting to become erect again already. “That sounds, extremely hot.” He said with a grin. 

“Then get to drinking bunny boy.” 

Skippy waded his way through his cum over to Annabelle and brought his mouth to her breast. He latched on to her nipple as best as he could, but it was a little slippery. He did accidentally get some of his cum in his mouth, but it wasn’t the worst taste, just a little bit salty. But as he drank from her tit, her breast milk easily overwhelmed the flavor of his sperm. He murred to himself as he drank straight from the tap. There was something so delightful about drinking from one of the heifers bosoms. 

“There you go Skippy. Enjoy. But you don’t need to go too crazy if you don’t want to. Just enough to shoot that seed of yours deep inside me.”

Skippy heard the message but didn’t seem to take it to heart. He loved milk too much to just go for a sip. He kept drinking from her breast, while squeezing and massaging it as he drank. The feeling of his slimy semen actually made for an interesting feel in her bosom, as if it was a silky shampoo, but once he pulled his hand off it felt sticky. 

Skippy continued to drink but didn’t know how much he had taken. He normally relied on the feeling of the weight from his balls to know, but with them floating in a thick liquid, it was kind of difficult to tell. But he felt that drinking for five minutes straight might have been enough time. He popped his mouth off of her tit and sighed. “Gosh I love y’all’s milk.”

“And I love your cum!” Said Annabelle enthusiastically. “Now, how’s your penis feeling?”

Skippy knew it was erect, but he grabbed Annabelle’s hand and brought it to his dick under the liquid. “You tell me.”

Annabelle felt his erection and grinned. “Feels good to go. Alright Skippy.” Annabelle turned around and rested her hands and arms on the side of the hot tub, and rested her head on her hands in a cutesie fashion. She then stuck her fanny up as high as she could against the hot tub’s floor. She turned her head around while keeping it on her arms. “Alright big boy. Now do me.” 

Skippy looked and saw Annabelle’s plump ass cheeks barely sticking out above the semen. She wiggled her rump and swished her tail into the cum and let it splat around. He grinned and moved himself closer to her ass. She turned her head around and waited. Skippy got to her fat cakes and placed his hands on them. They jiggled with ease and he rubbed some more cum on them. “You know, semen on your brown fur ain’t a bad look for you.”

“Same goes for you stud.” Said Annabelle as she reached for the hose end next to the tub. 

Skippy felt underneath the semen for Annabelle’s vulva. He had a good idea of where it would be, and quickly found it. He heard Annabelle moan slightly as he fingered her lips. But he pulled them out, and went to insert his shaft. 

Skippy moaned softly as he felt his insanely cum lubed cock push and insert itself past Annabelle’s semen soaked lips. He felt his tip press against her tight pussy, and he continued to slide on in. His dick glided inside her with ease from all the lubricant, and his pelvis quickly smacked into hers. He grabbed onto her ass cheeks, and started slowly thrusting and humping into her. 

Annabelle began to moan loudly as she felt Skippy’s cock fully penetrate her. She was so excited to feel him release his seed inside her, just as he did on the outside. She looked at the hose with greed and joy as she stuck it in her mouth. She immediately began to suck. Since there was no generator pushing the semen through the hose, she had to do some work on sucking. But it paid off once she got the first gush of Skippy’s seed flowing into her mouth. She moaned and her eyes went cross as the sweet and salty liquid poured into her mouth. She quickly made a hill with her hand to have gravity pull the liquid down and she opened her mouth to let the spunk fall on in. She relaxed her throat and let Skippy’s semen just gush and drain down her esophagus. 

Skippy began to moan more intensely as he thrusted into Annabelle. For the first time of him having sex standing up, it wasn’t half bad. He felt like he had a lot of control over his body save for the sperm that splashed around his pelvis every time he made contact with Annabelle’s ass. The squelching sounds of sex were amplified from all the sloshing of cum in the hot tub. 

Annabelle felt like she was in Heaven from how well Skippy was pounding her from behind. She knows he didn’t orgasm yet, but his cock had pushed some semen inside as he entered her, and his tip was squishing the spunk around inside her. 

Annabelle continued to happily guzzle down the flowing semen, and she could already feel a change in her body. Warmth began to fill her chest and udder. Her face grinned with glee, as she imagined how big she was going to get. 

Skippy could feel his orgasm approaching as he kept thrusting inside of Annabelle. He sensed his dick was beginning to engorge as it was preparing to release his seed. And with just a few more thrust he hit his peak, and began to climax inside of Annabelle. He gripped hard into her fat ass and pulled her thighs down hard upon him. He did miniature thrusts by pulling her down, and shoving his dick in as hard as he could. 

Annabelle’s moans of Skippy stuffing her were drowned out by her guzzling down his cum. But she was internally mooing as hard as she could as she felt his seed shoot through her pussy and directly into her womb. It was one thing to feel the warmth of his sperm on the outside, but a whole new feeling to have his hot semen being injected in her. That, plus the feeling of her breasts and udder now expanding. They felt so sensitive as they grew. The warmth of his seed coating her delicate nipples, and the shaking of the tub as he trusted within her, sent her into her own orgasm. Her legs started to feel weak and slightly shook as Skippy grabbed onto her. Her pussy quivered and pulled on his cock, doing its best to milk him even further. 

Skippy let out even larger moans as he felt Annabelle’s tight pussy put more pressure around his shaft as he came. He could feel his nuts draining themselves, giving her everything they had. 

Annabelle felt her womb begin to expand. It started to feel tight and she felt full as she was getting stuffed. Her enlarged and sensitive breasts were now pressing against her expanding tummy and the hot tub’s seat. While her udder was now resting heavily on the hot tub’s floor. She almost lost herself in a rage of sexual pleasure, and she wanted this moment to last forever. 

But unfortunately her dream of having an endless orgasm came to a halt as her climax slowed down and came to an end. She felt slightly bummed but overall was completely content with the turn of events. 

And soon Skippy’s orgasm ended as well. After he gave a couple more mini thrusts and he felt his cock stop squirting its spunk into Annabelle, he gave a heavy sigh of satisfaction, and started to pull himself out. He was breathing heavily. “Wow. Hot damn Annabelle. That was amazing.” He walked adjacent to Annabelle and plopped himself down on the hot tub’s seating. 
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Annabelle also turned herself around and let her body squish down into the seat next to Skippy. She let go of the hose and let it drop down into the tub. “I’ll say. This day is already the best day of my life.”

“So how much did your womb expand?”

“Why don’t you feel for yourself.” Annabelle grabbed Skippy’s hand and brought it to her belly underneath her growing tits. 

Skippy smiled and eyes grew slightly wide in amazement as he felt her tummy. “Damn. It’s pretty big. What do you think? Maybe the size of a twin belly?” He continued to rub undern her breast. 

“Hard to tell. But I know it’s big. And you wanna know something else that’s bigger?”

“Sure!” Said Skippy with excitement.

Annabelle moved his hand to her tits and had his hand move around them, squishing the cum between his fingers and her massive tits. “Holy crap. Wait. How much sperm did you drink?”

Annabelle pulled the hose up from the hot tub of semen. “Not sure. But I don’t plan on stopping.” She was about to start drinking some more, but saw Skippy’s hand stop the hose. 

“Are you sure about that Annabelle? There’s a lot of sperm in here.”

“Oh don’t worry about me Skippy. How bout this. You go ahead and go clean yourself off, and I’ll keep drinking till I’ve had my fill. How’s that sound?”

“Nothing I say is going to change your mind is it?” Said Skippy with a chuckle. 

Annabelle nodded. “Darn tootin’.”

Skippy now laughed. “Alright. Well, I’ll go take an extremely in depth and clean shower. But I’ll try and hurry back to check on you.”

“No rush bunny butt!” Then Annabelle brought the hose back to her mouth, and created the siphon of cum again to let it flow right down her throat. 

Skippy could now very easily hear his sperm glunk and flow down her esophagus. He chuckled. “Alright. Is there like a towel I can use to dry off a lot of this semen?” He held up his hand and a thick layer of jizz dripped from it. 

Annabelle pulled the hose away from her face. “Oh don’t use a towel! Let me eat it off of you. Come here.” She reached over and grabbed onto Skippy’s face and began to lick all of the sperm from his head. 

Skippy laughed as Annabelle cleaned his fur. “Annabelle! That tickles!”

Annabelle stopped her licking and smirked. “Well it will be over fast if you stop squirming. Now come on.” She kept a stronger grip around Skippy’s face and made sure to give some good deep licks. The sperm tasted like its usual goodness, but some of his rabbit fur stuck while she licked. 

Skippy stopped trying to fight the losing battle, and let himself get cleaned by Annabelle. He still couldn’t help but laugh though while she licked his body. She finished with his head, then did his shoulders and arms. When she got to his torso she had him stand up in the tub. And as she cleaned his pelvis, genitalia, and thighs, he had to step out to have his feet cleaned. 

A couple minutes had gone by and Annabelle was finally down to Skippy’s toes. Skippy laughed one last time as Annabelle sucked the cum from both sets of his toe beans. “Didn’t know you had a foot fetish Annabelle.”

Annabelle’s breasts were difficult to see under the tub of semen, but there were two large orbs floating in the liquid as she finished. “I don’t have a foot fetish silly rabbit. I just love that spunk so much I’ll drink it from anywhere. Now, go take your shower while I continue my delicious consumption.” She did her trick with the hose one last time and began to guzzle down semen once more. 

Skippy lightly chuckled to himself and stood up on the patio. He quickly inspected his fur which was completely covered in literal cow licks. But he didn’t see any semen that would drip off, so he went inside the house to shower, being wary of where he stepped, and trying not to bump anything out of suspicion. 

—

Skippy took a very long shower. Way longer than he normally would have, but he wanted to make sure he got as much of his sperm out of his fur as possible. After feeling satisfied with his cleaning skills, he got out of the shower and dried off, and went to go check on Annabelle. 

As Skippy walked through the kitchen he noticed the clock and saw he had spent over an hour in the shower. A slight panic grew on his face and he walked briskly to the patio. He opened the door and peeked outside. “Hey Annabelle. How’s it go-“ Skippy stopped himself mid sentence as he saw the unbelievable spectacle before him. 

Annabelle was leaning against the back of the hot tub where she was when he left her, looking as if she didn’t have a care in the world. There were two massive orbs resting higher than Annabelle’s head. They were both attached to her chest, and sitting on the outside of the hot tub. They went up to about Skippy’s waist in height. She heard Skippy and turned her head to him. “Sup Skippy!” Said Annabelle. 

“Annabelle!! What happened?!” Exclaimed Skippy. 

“What do you mean?”

“You’re… you’re boobs! They’re massive!” 

“Oh these things?” Annabelle said with a smirk and she patted her right tit. It looked like a droplet of water had been plopped right into a still body of water. Ripples of fat moved around her tit, and a massive sound of sloshing could be heard. “Yeah. They’re pretty impressive aren’t they?”

“Annabelle! Did you drain and drink all the semen in the hot tub?!?!”

“Pretty much. Although I think there’s still a good amount on my fur that I can’t reach right now. Would you mind getting a water hose and spraying it off? I think I’ve had my fill of sperm for the day.”

“Annabelle! How are you so calm right now? I thought you were just going to outgrow your mom and aunts or something!”

“Naaaaah. Go big or go home Skippy! Now come on. If you clean off my tits you can sit on my new rack and I’ll give you a blowjob.”

“Annabelle I… A blowjob you say? While I sit on your tits?”

“Mmmmmhm.” Said Annabelle as she licked her lips. “I’m still pretty hungry.”

“Well uh. I uh, guess I should start cleaning you off right?” 

Annabelle nodded. “Good stud.” 

Skippy went and brought the water hose from the side of the house to Annabelle. He began to spray her down with the lukewarm water. Annabelle rested her head as she felt Skippy spray down every visible inch of her body, which happened to primarily be her gargantuan breasts. He gave a pretty decent cleaning of the surrounding area, but gave a nice good scrub at his new seat, Annabelle’s chest. 

Skippy turned off the hose and walked up to Annabelle. She had a small pool of clean water which had trapped itself in her cleavage. “So my stud. Are you ready for a blowjob from yours truly?”

“Heck yeah!” Skippy had a giant grin over his face and his small tail wagged. 

“Then come here pumpkin. Sit in the best seat on the farm.” Annabelle patted her cleavage again and another ripple moved through her tits. 

Skippy walked up to Annabelle’s head, and turned himself around so his body faced the opposite direction of Annabelle’s. He then squatted slightly over her head, and she cupped his fluffy bunny butt with her hands. She then helped lower him downward to where his booty was resting right at her chest, and his feet were resting on her shoulders. Skippy felt like he was sitting on the largest water balloons of his life. His shaft was already starting to chub in anticipation. 

As Skippy plopped himself down, Annabelle let out a soft moan. Skippy heard a small gush of liquid hitting the patio. “What was that?”

Annabelle had a look of satisfaction on her face. “That was my tits. You just squirted some milk out due to how full these puppies are.”

“My bad.” Said Skippy with some redness in his cheeks. 

“Don’t worry. I ultimately know the milk has to leave me at some point. So if I lose some milk it’s not the end of the world.” 

“That’s very mature of you Annabelle.” Said Skippy with a chuckle some slight sarcasm in his tone.

“Yeah yeah whatever. Now give me that dick of yours.”

[smut]

Annabelle lunged her head towards Skippy’s flaccid but girthy cock with her mouth wide open. She used her tongue to wrap around his shaft and pulled it into her mouth and began to suck. 

Skippy braced himself against Annabelle’s bosom by pressing his arms and hands into her luscious rack. He felt his body bob up and down slightly as she moved her head up and down his shaft. He started to moan softly as he felt her tongue corkscrew around his cock that was rapidly becoming stiffer. “Oooohhh geez Annabelle.” He said through his moans. “When you’d learn to do that? It feels amazing!”

Annabelle pulled her mouth off of Skippy’s dick and looked at him with lust filled eyes. “Aunt Lily helped give me some pointers. Glad what she taught me was true.” She then dove right back on his dick and began to suck once more. 

Skippy immediately began to moan again as her large tongue easily wrapped itself around his shaft once more. “Ooooohhh gooosh.” He couldn’t help himself but smile as he moaned. He was absolutely adoring the titty pillows to rest on while she went down on loins. The whole motion of the ocean feeling going on from her milky tits sloshing about while he rested on them was just such a glorious feeling. 

Annabelle was enjoying hearing her stud groan and moan as she pleasured him. This was a whole new feeling, but extremely enjoyable. The sensation of his girthy and stiff cock hitting the back of her throat sent a nice tingle down her back to her pussy with every smack. She found herself even letting out some moans now and again. 

Skippy was losing it. His orgasm was approaching and he didn’t even know what to do with himself. The sloppy slurps of her mouth and the constant sloshing of her milky breasts was music to his ears, and arousing to his dick. With one more deep suck and smack of his cock hitting her throat he began to climax for his third time this day. 

Annabelle grinned to herself as she felt Skippy start to jizz in her mouth. She moved a bit slower on her stud’s dick and swallowed all his delicious semen. She made sure to really accentuate the sounds of her gulping. She rubbed her corkscrewed tongue sensually up and down his shaft, stroking it as he came. 

Skippy had his eyes closed and smiled as he laid back into Annabelle’s breasts. It felt as if each shot of cum was pushing his pelvis back into her milky tits, when he knew it was just her forcing her head down on his body. But either way, the feeling as if he was floating with ease on water as he orgasmed was insane. 

But due to Skippy not drinking any milk, his climax didn’t last very long. And as he finished his orgasm he sighed with relief and rested into Annabelle’s bosom. “Oh… oh my gosh.” He had a wide smile on his face. “Annabelle. That felt so good.”

Annabelle slowly pulled herself off of Skippy’s dick and shlurped as hard as she could on his dick. “Glad you liked it. Just let me know whenever you’d like another round stud.”

“Thank you.” Skippy sighed heavily. “But I think I might need to hold off for a bit. I’m feeling really freaking tired.”

Annabelle chuckled. “Sorry.”

“Hey, no worries. Today was a blast.”

“I liked it a lot as well.” Said Annabelle with a soft smile. After a moment’s pause, she kept speaking. “Hey Skippy.”

“Yeah?”

“Thank you for today. I know I asked you to do a lot of new things today, and I really appreciate you helping me do some of my kinks.”

“Anytime Annabelle.”

“Sooooooo you wanna just chill on my tits?”

Skippy laughed, and felt her body jiggle below him, and the sloshing didn’t settle down even as he continued talking. “I’d like that.”

“Should we contact my mom and let her know I might have gone a little overboard?”

“Probably. But, can we chill like this for a little bit longer?”

Annabelle gave a sincere and sweet smile. “I’d like that.”

—

The heifers were now back at the house and sitting around the couch. Skippy was sitting between the still big bellied Clarabelle and a snuggly Lulabelle on the left side. Lily and Rosie were sitting next to each other in the middle, and Iris was sitting next to Annabelle on the right side. Her breasts were back to normal as the family helped drain her when they got back. They now had a LOT of extra milk now in storage. She had removed some of Skippy’s semen from her womb, leaving her with a belly that made her look six months pregnant. Iris had a sour face, while Annabelle had a look of embarrassment. She wore a fake grin to hide the shame. “Now Lulabelle.” Said Iris. “Annabelle has something she’d like to say to you.”

“Uh, sorry about making you all come home early due to me misusing equipment.”

Lulabelle signed that it wasn’t a problem, and that she totally understood. 

“That’s very kind of you Lulabelle.” Said Iris. “Now Annabelle, you’re going to be banned from solo days with Skippy.”

“Oh come on Iris.” Said Lily. “That’s a bit harsh now ain’t it? Skippy had a good time. And Lulabelle said it wasn’t an issue.”

Iris pursed her lips. “Fine. Annabelle, for ruining Lulabelle’s time with her friend, you’ll have to do her chores for a week.”

Annabelle’s face looked like she pondered the new punishment, and slightly nodded with an expression of understanding. “That’s fair. And I am really sorry Lula.” Lulabelle got up from her side of the couch and walked over to Annabelle and sat next to her, before giving her a big hug. “Thanks cous.”

“I guess now that that’s settled, do you want to roll the dice tonight Skippy?” Asked Iris. “I know your penis has gone through a lot today, and we can wait for another day if you want.”

Skippy chuckled. “Nah I’ll be fine. My cock can handle anything.” He laughed again. 

“Alrighty.” Said Rosie. “Anyone have the dice?” 

“I can go grab them aunt Rosie.” Said Annabelle. “Plus you can trust me as I have no reason to try and cheat now.”

Rosie smiled. “Thank you dearie.”

Annabelle got up from the couch and went to grab the dice. She quickly came back and handed a six sided die to Skippy. “So what’s the new numbers Rosie?”

“Uuuhh.” Said Rosie as she stroked her chin. “Well this is kind of all of a sudden, so we didn’t plan a random set of numbers for the name rolling. Wanna just do alphabetical to see who it is? Lulabelle is eligible now. So the order would be, let’s see now. One for Annabelle. Two for Clarabelle. Three for Iris. Four for Lily. Five for Lulabelle. And six for me. And a one or a two needs a reroll. Does that sound good everyone? 

Everyone nodded. “Yeah that’s good.” Said Iris.

“Alright then Skippy. Roll that die.” Said Rosie. 

Skippy smiled and shook the die in his hand, and let it roll. The dice bounced around on the floor for a second before it finally stopped on a five. Annabelle’s face grew a wide smile and she hugged Lulabelle. “Lula! You get a day with Skippy!”

Lulabelle grinned and hugged Annabelle back. She then looked at Skippy and signed.

“What did she say?” Asked Skippy. 

“She said she’s excited.” Said Lily with a smile. She signed back to Lulabelle that she was happy and excited for her.

“Oh wow.” Said Clarabelle with a realization. “All of us daughters are getting our time with Skippy first. Weird.”

“Interesting coincidence.” Said Skippy with a smile. “Well Lulabelle, start thinking of how you’d like us to spend our day together.”

Lulabelle nodded in excitement and gave a thumbs up.

“Hey Lulabelle.” Said Lily. “Will you be okay by yourself or will you need equipment or someone here to help communicate with Skippy?”

Lulabelle pondered for a moment, and then signed to her mom saying that she’d like to be by herself, but having something like a white board might help. And if she truly needed help then she’ll just video call Lily.

Lily smiled. “Sounds like a plan dear.” Lily turned to Rosie. “Do we have any whiteboards?”

Rosie shrugged. “Not that I know of. But I can search around and see what might be lying about.”

“Sounds good.” Said Lily. “And if need be, we can just go to the store and pick up something. Actually, there’s still daylight. Iris, you wanna go shopping with me while Rosie hangs out with the kids? Then we can pick up some food on the way back.”

“Sure Lil.” Said Iris. “Think you can handle the rascals Rosie?”

“I’ll be able to manage the monsters for a bit.” Said Rosie with a small chuckle.

“Alrighty then.” Said Lily. “We’ll head on out. Make a decision on what you’d like and then text us where we need to pick it up.”

Rosie gave a thumbs up, and Lily and Iris went to get dressed for the drive and shopping. After they headed out, Rosie looked to the remaining family. “You all wanna watch a movie?”

