Otto is a deer mouse and had a height of 142 centimeters (~4’ 8”). His penis was 15.24 cm (6”) and his testicles were the size of grapes. His fur is light brown from his head to his feet with white on his chin to his belly, and has a tail length of 60 cm (~2’). 
—
Otto was running through the heavy rain in the dense forest as fast as his little legs would carry him. He gritted his teeth through the pain as the thorns cut through his clothing and nicked his skin leaving scratches and cuts on his body. But he wasn’t running through the forest for fun or to train for a marathon. He was on the run for his life. 
Otto had made a few bad gambles with a loan shark named Sushi, who was on a hunt for him. He owed a debt of thousands of dollars and the shark wanted his dues. And in this case, since he couldn’t pay it back, Sushi decided he was going to take his life. 
Otto heard the barks and growls of Sushi’s henchmen chasing him. He needed to lose their chase quickly. He felt like he was running out of energy, and needed to find a place to hide. He hadn’t seen anything so far, just more forest, and was afraid this was the end. But his luck was about to change. 
Otto saw out of the forest a clearing. And in that clearing, was a small farm. He figured there might be someone there who could help him hide. But he knew if he ran into the clearing with the dogs still giving chase, they would catch him and he’d be a dead man. He tore off his ripped shirt and balled it up, and threw it in the opposite direction and up into a nearby tree, and bolted to the clearing, hoping the dogs would catch the scent of his shirt in the tree and buy him some time. 
Otto bolted for all his might and made it into the clearing and continued to make a mad dash to the barn. His worn shoes splashed between the mud with every step. He did his best to keep his balance, and was successful, but the storm wasn’t really allowing for any leeway. He made it halfway to the barn and looked behind him. The hounds were still barking and he hoped that the dogs were searching for his shirt. He looked forward and ran to the front door of the barn. 
The barn had no lights on, so Otto prayed that there was someone home, otherwise he might be a home invader and need to break in. He got up to the door, and started to rapidly knock while doing his best to still be quiet and not have the hounds hear him. 
Otto kept knocking until he saw a light come on. He quickly looked behind him and still didn’t see the hounds thankfully. He then turned around as soon as he heard the deadbolt unlock the door.
Standing in the doorway was a giant of a cow. Her fur was as white as milk and was wearing a nightgown made of pink lace and silk. Otto had to crane his neck upward just to look into her eyes. She must have been at least 210 centimeters (~6’ 10”). Her breasts were each T cups, and were pushed together tightly by a bra and showed massive cleavage between her nightgown. Her curves were magnificent, and it looked like she had a lot going on in that back trunk of hers. He also spotted some teats hanging below the bottom of her gown. 
The heifer looked down over her cleavage at Otto. Her face had confusion written all over it. “Hi?” 
Even though she was insanely tall, her voice was soft and silky, and sounded like music to his ears. But now wasn’t the time to oogle over the beautiful cow. Otto was in danger, and needed to escape. “Hi. Mam, I’m really sorry but I’m seeking shelter and I need to get out of the rain now!” He felt it was best to hide the fact that he was being hunted.
The heifer continued to look confused. Otto looked fearful and worried. He turned his head as he heard yelling coming from the forest behind him, and panicked. “Hmm. Sounds like you aren’t telling the full story little mouse.” Said the cow. Otto turned his head back around to look at the cow she was looking out into the forest, but looked back down at him. “If you seek safety, you better tell the truth now.”
Otto was scared to be honest, but he heard the voices getting closer. He decided if she wouldn’t let him in unless he was told the truth, he better spill the beans. “I’m being hunted! I made some bad choices and now some people are hunting me looking to kill me! If I don’t escape from them, I’m a dead man.”
The cow continued to stare into his petrified eyes. “I see no lies. You may take shelter here.”
“THANK YOU!” Exclaimed Otto. The cow stepped to the side and Otto ran into the house. 
The cow closed the door behind them and locked it again. “There isn’t a guest bedroom, but you can sleep on the couch for the night.”
“Wait, this couch? Near the window? But the hounds might see me.”
The cow raised her eyebrows again. “The blinds are pulled. They will not be able to see you.” She didn’t sound very concerned or caring.
Otto may have known logically she was correct, but he was still worried. “Um, is there anywhere else I can sleep? What if they break the window and see me asleep on the couch?”
The cow let out an exasperated sigh. “Is it really that concerning to you?” Otto nodded. “Fine. You can share my bed for the night. But just for tonight.”
“Thank you miss cow.” Said Otto in the most sincere voice he could muster through his squeaky and scared voice. 
“Call me Snowball.” 
“Thank you miss Snowball.” 
“Come. Let’s go rest for the night.”
Otto was about to follow Snowball upstairs, but before they could start walking, they both heard a knock come from the front door. 
Otto’s ears drooped back and he started to hyperventilate. He knew those were the dogs chasing him. Snowball saw him panicking, and knelt down to his level. “Go upstairs little mouse. I’ll take care of these hunters and be up there soon. You have nothing to worry about.” 
Otto didn’t even say a word. He just nodded and as quietly as he could started to make his way upstairs. 
Once Otto was out of view, Snowball stood her tallest, adjusted her breasts to where they were as perky as possible in her nightgown, approached the door, and opened it. 
At the door stood two canines, one male and one female. The male was a Redbone Coonhound and the female was Slovenský kopov. 
The male stood at around 170 cm (5’ 7”). He was wearing a black tracksuit. His clothes looked partially drenched but surprisingly not as dirty and no scuffs on his clothes. He had a sleek build and looked like he had some muscles underneath his wet clothes. 
The female stood at the same height as the male. She was wearing a gray track suit and they looked to be in the same condition as the male’s. She had a slim build, but the bust of her tracksuit looked massive, and was tight around the top. 
The male was the first to speak. “Hello madam. We are looking for our friend. He’s a friend of ours and we’re afraid he’s gotten lost in the forest. Have you seen him?” His voice was deep and scruffy. 
“¿Que?” Said Snowball. “¿Ustedes dos hablan español?” 
“What?” Said the male. 
“I think she’s speaking Spanish.” Said the female. Her voice was very melodic. 
“Crap.” Said the male. He started to try and think about what he remembered from school. “Uh. Mi español, es no bueno. Lo siento.”
“No hay problema.” Said Snowball. 
The male continued to think and spoke in broken Spanish. “Yo soy, uh. Looking.” He said as he made a motion with his eyes and pointed with his fingers. “Por un, uh, ratito.” He made a giant ‘C’ with both hands and placed them around his ears. “Uh. Él es mi amor.”
Snowball chuckled. “¿Él es tu amor? ¿Quién es el pasivo de poder en esa relación?” 
“Vilma, What did she say?” Asked the male. 
“I don’t know what she said Tripp!” Said Vilma. “I took German in high school. Don’t you have a translator app?” 
“Oh yeah!” Tripp pulled out his phone and opened up the app. “Crap. I don’t have service. I can’t translate. Uh. Por favor look por ratito.” Snowball just stared at them in confusion. “Ugh. Look mam, we’re going to search your premises for the mouse. Understand?” 
Snowball leaned down to get on the dogs level and smiled. She made sure to use her arms to push her breasts together and spoke in a loving tone. “¿Quién es un buen perro?”
“Oh! She said good dog! I know that one!” Said Tripp as his tail wagged. 
Vilma huffed. “Don’t fall for her fake charm Tripp!” Vilma looked at Snowball with a glare. “I’m keeping my eye on you missy. I know that mouse is around here somewhere. I can smell him.”
“Tu amiga aquí tiene un tono desagradable y cara fea.” Said Snowball. 
“Oh! Amigo! That’s friend. Not amor. Sadly I don’t remember what amor means” Said Tripp happily. 
Vilma lightly smacked Tripp on the backside of his head. “Come on Tripp. This fat cow isn’t going to be of any use to us.” 
The two dogs left the steps to the house and walked away. Tripp looked back at Snowball and waved goodbye. Snowball waved back and blew a kiss to him. He was going to try and catch it but Vilma yanked him and he turned around and they went back into the woods. 
Snowball closed the front door, locked it, and went upstairs to find Otto. As she walked she saw Otto’s face peeking from around the corner in the hallway. “Are they gone?”
Snowball smiled. “Yes. They are gone. Although they look like they plan on staying and searching for you.”
Otto began to panic. “Crap oh crap oh crap oh crap oh-” 
“Shhhhh little mouse.” Said Snowball. “I have a plan to protect you. But, you might not like it.”
“Anything to keep me away from them is good in my book.” Otto said nervously.
“Then come with me, to my bedroom.” Snowball walked to Otto, and placed her arm around his back. She felt his cold wet fur and cuts on his body. “Hmm. Let’s get you cleaned up first.” Otto just nodded meekly and let Snowball guide him to where she wanted him to go. 
They did go into Snowball’s bedroom, but immediately went into the master bath. There was a shower that looked large to Otto, but was probably a good size for Snowball, and there was a beautiful large bathtub adjacent to it. There were a lot of candles around it, and it looked like she might have spent a good amount of time relaxing in here. 
“Go ahead and draw the tub water mister…” 
“Uh, Otto. My name is Otto.”
“Mister Otto. Get the tub water to your liking. I’ll help scrub you down and clean you of the filth off your body.”
Otto thought that was an extremely nice gesture, but he would feel bad about having her do all that work for him. “It’s no problem Snowball. I appreciate you offering to help me, but I think I’ll be able to manage.”
“No it’s okay Otto. You’re injured, and need some healing.” Snowball began to unbutton and remove her nightgown.
Otto saw Snowball start to undress and averted his eyes and covered his eyes with his hands.
Snowball smiled. “You can look Otto. It’s not a big deal.” Said Snowball as she removed her nightgown completely. The nightgown had the bra built in, so her massive T cup breasts dropped. 
Otto peeked at Snowball through his fingers. She had the most beautiful breasts he had ever seen. Her areolas were a nice pink against her white fur and skin, and her nipples were erect. Her udder went down past her knees, and her teats were close to her ankles. Her fur was gorgeous and pure white just like her arms and head. He felt entranced by her body as he looked at her slim stomach. “Oh wooow. You’re beautiful.” Otto brought his hands to his snout and closed his mouth. “What the heck did I just say? That was so forward of me.” He thought to himself. 
Snowball smiled. “Well I appreciate the compliment but I’m sure you don’t mean that to this old woman.”
“No seriously, you’re hot. Like smokin’ hot.” Said Otto as he could start to feel his pants getting tighter by looking at her gorgeous body. 
Snowball blushed. “Well thank you Otto. Now, let’s get you clean. You’ll need to take your clothes off.” 
Otto grinned sheepishly. “Oh. Right. Heh heh.” He began to slowly undress himself until he stood nude in front of Snowball. His penis was flaccid but it had shrunk a couple of centimeters due to the cold rain. He saw Snowball was looking at his genitalia, and he felt embarrassed. “I promise it’s normally bigger! It’s just cold outside is all.”
Snowball wasn’t looking at Otto’s genitals though. She was looking at his wounds on his body. There were multiple cuts on him causing some bleeding. And his fur was drenched in rain and dried mud. But she heard his concern and looked at him endearingly. “It’s okay Otto. No need to justify yourself.” Snowball walked up to Otto and bent over to his height.  “What I see is a sweet adorable mouse who’s in need of getting clean and nourished back to health. Now come on. Into the bath with you.” 
Otto could feel a tear welling in his eye. And before he could wipe it away, Snowball brought her finger to his tear duct and wiped it for him. “Thank you.”
“No worries Otto. Now come on. I’m sure the water is perfectly fine now.”
Otto turned to the tub and walked up to it. He left the water running as he brought his hand down to the water and dipped his fingers in. It felt so warm and soothing. He brought his hand out, and lifted his leg into the water. It was extremely satisfying to have his toes touch that water. Instantly his body started to feel better. The mud and dust started to come off of his fur and muddied some of the water, but the dirty water seemed to go directly to the drain which he found to be very weird, but thought it was cool since he wouldn’t be sitting in a mess. He then brought his other leg in and slowly sat down. A feeling of comfort and warmth rushed over his body. He laid down towards the slant at the back of the tub until his head was barely above the water and sighed with satisfaction. “Wow. Snowball, this feels amazing.”
“It feels better when you have soap to help you clean.” Said Snowball with a smile. She walked up to the tub and reached over to the other side. 
Otto watched her hand move and saw that she was reaching for a bottle of bubble bath soap. But his eyes quickly looked back at the two giant orbs in front of him. Snowball’s breasts were hanging down from her chest and nearly touched the water. And it was hard to tell against her white fur and light pink areola, but Otto could have sworn he noticed there were some droplets of milk dripping from her teats. He felt his heartbeat quicken and noticed that his cock was stiffer as blood was being pumped to it. He tried to casually cover his erection with his legs, but he just made it look more awkward. 
Snowball grabbed the bottle of bubble bath soap. “Got it.” She looked at Otto and noticed he was staring at her breasts, but chose to not bring attention to it. “This will make the bath much more enjoyable, and help you with getting clean.” She stood back up, and her breasts swung from the gravity and smacked her chest. She stepped towards the spout and opened the bottle and began to pour a lot of it into the bath. 
Almost instantly there were a lot of bubbles forming at the base of the bath. Much more than Otto had expected. But soon the bubbles began to spread out over the tub. He sat up and grabbed some and brought them close to his chest to try and hide his cock. He smiled at Snowball. “Thank you Snowball. This is all really nice. I really appreciate you saving my life today.”
“There is no need for thanking me yet Otto. The dogs are still out there searching for you. We’ll need to discuss what you’d like to do. Here, scoot up for me please.”
“Huh? Oh uh, sure.” Otto wasn’t sure why he needed to move forward, but he scooted up anyway. 
Snowball grabbed a washcloth that was nearby, and walked to the back of the tub. She then put her left foot in the water first behind Otto. His face turned beet red as he realized what was happening. “Oh wow Otto. You really like your water hot. Haha.” She continued to step in the tub. Her udder slapped the side of the tub as she stepped over and splashed slightly as it touched the water and it rubbed against the backside of Otto. “Sorry.” She said. 
“Uh. No worries. Heh heh.” Otto gulped. This milf’s udder just brushed against him. And she was naked and getting in the tub with him. It might have just been the water running, but he could have sworn he heard milks sloshing within her udder. 
“Alright. Let’s start cleaning you up.” Snowball lowered herself into the tub behind Otto. The water and bubbles rose up from her entering. He felt her udder push up against his back as she placed and pushed her legs past his waist. Once she had fully sat down, she leaned forward, and her breasts pushed against his upper back now. “Sorry sweety. I hope you don’t mind. I sometimes forget how big the twins and my udder can get when I haven’t drained them in a bit. But I have a feeling a male like yourself doesn’t mind that, do you?”
Otto grinned out of embarrassment. “Uh. No mam. I don’t mind.” His cock was insanely stiff. He could feel his hormones going like crazy and he felt the urge to cum in this cow. 
Snowball began to use the washcloth to scrub Otto’s back. “So, we’re going to need to discuss what you’d like to do about the hunters.”
Otto was listening, but he couldn’t help but notice how good his body started to feel. He thought this bath was meant to just clean him of the dirt, but it felt like it was healing his injuries. “Um. What were you thinking? I know you said I might not like it.”
Snowball sighed. “Yeah. So, I’ll explain the idea in a moment. But here’s some simpler ideas. One, I can try to help you escape out of here, and you’d be on the run again. But those hounds seem like they have a good sense of smell, and I’m sure they will catch up to you again. Two, you can hide out here, hopefully have them give up on searching, which again, I doubt they’ll leave since they seem dedicated to getting you down. Three, hide out here on the farm, disguise yourself but never leave the house until they give up. Or, four, and the most freeing yourself of them, but with a price, I’ll help change you permanently so they’ll never be able to recognize you or track you down again.”
Otto understood all of the options except for the last one. “Change permanently? What do you mean by that?”
“Well, I guess a good way to show an example is, well, look at your wounds. Do you see them anymore?”
Otto looked down at his arms and chest. Somehow, there weren’t any more cuts on his body. Everything had healed. Even his fur! “What the heck! How’d… How did you… What?!” He started to kind of freak out. 
Snowball leaned forward and wrapped her arms around his chest for comfort. Her breasts and udder smooshed against his body. “I know. I know. It’s okay. I’m sorry I didn’t share this with you before. But… and please don’t scream because the hounds might hear you...” She sighed and loosened her arms around him and laid back against the tub. “I’m a witch.”
Otto couldn’t believe what he just heard. He paused for a moment before speaking. “A… witch?”
“Yes I was able to heal you. That’s why your wounds are gone.”
Otto looked down at his body and turned his head to look at Snowball. She looked so beautiful though. How could this wonderful woman be a witch? “Uh. You’re not going to kill me are you? Put me in a stew and boil me alive?”
Snowball chuckled, and it caused the water to splash and move and her breasts bounced in the water. “No silly. That’s just a myth. I’m a vegetarian. I’m honestly just trying to help.”
“Huh. Okay…” Otto pondered to himself, trying to think of what to do. “So, what would that permanent change be then?”
“Well, I would use a spell to permanently change your body. I would help change you into a cow and your gender would change as well. You would essentially become a whole new person. Start a new life.”
Otto’s ears perked up and he turned his torso around to look at Snowball more directly. “You can do that?!” 
“Mhm. But again, it would be permanent. I can only change you one way. I don’t know how to reverse it.”
“Huh.” Otto turned back around and Snowball continued to clean him. “So I either stay the same and take a chance on being hunted down by Sushi, or start a new life as a female cow.” He looked down at his chest and tried to imagine himself with breasts. “Would I have an udder as well?” 
“Yeah I think the spell would allow for that. So, what do you think? I can give you some time to think since I know it’s a big de-“
“I’ll do it!”
“You will?” Said Snowball with a bit of shock at his decision so quickly. But then smiled due to his eagerness and excitement. 
“Yeah!” Otto said with a smile. But then he quickly felt sheepish again. “But uh. I do have a request if it’s possible. I know it’s very forward of me and I have no right to ask for it.”
“Anything Otto.”
“Well. You see.” Otto turned his head back around to Snowball. “I’m uh. Still a virgin… Aaaaaaaand I was thinking that maaaaaybe…” Otto trailed off and didn’t finish the sentence. 
Snowball chuckled. “Yes Otto. I’ll help you lose your virginity.”
“You will?!” Otto said with excitement.
“Yes. It’s been a few years since I’ve seen any action. Plus, I’ll need your semen for the spell anyway, haha.”
“Haha.” It then clicked with Otto on what she said. “Wait. What? Why do you need my sperm?” 
“Oh. Right. Uh, so the spell requires a bit of time to take effect. About one month. And in order to do so, I have to carry you for one month… In my womb…”
“What?!”
“Yeaaaaaah. We’ll have sex, and then I’ll need to have you go into my womb. Then I’ll have to keep you there in my uterus for about a month, and when I give birth to you, you will have a brand new look to you. You’ll still have all your memories. Your mind won’t change, just your body.”
Otto didn’t think he could get any more erect. Being unbirthed by this milf of a cow was insanely hot to him. “That… sounds super sexy honestly.”
“Really?” 
“Heck yeah! You’ll have to take photos of yourself so I can see how big I make you.”
Snowball chuckled. “That sounds like a plan. But we better hurry. The faster you get into my womb the sooner your scent will disappear, and hopefully by the time you are born the hounds will be gone. And even if they are still here, their hunt will be worthless since there will no longer be an Otto here.” Said Snowball with a smile. 
“Hot damn let’s do it!” Otto said eagerly. “Are we almost done with the tub?” 
“Yep. You should be fully healed by now.”
Before Snowball could say another word, Otto stood up quickly, causing water to splash around him. Bubbles were still on his body. There were quite a few around his pelvis, and a good amount stuck to his erection. “Come on Snowball. Let’s go make me a woman!”
Snowball smirked as she looked at Otto’s naked bubbly body. She peeked around his back and saw a bunch of bubbles around his pelvis. “Looks like someone is really excited for the spell.”
Otto looked down at his cock and blushed. “Heh heh. Sorry.” 
“Don’t be.” Snowball started to stand up as well. She too had bubbles stick to her fur, but it was harder to tell since it was white on white. “You’ll need to be erect anyway for the spell to work properly. Haha. Now, let’s clean up and we’ll start on the spell.”
—
Otto and Snowball were in her bedroom. Both were naked and Otto was laying on the bed waiting while Snowball worked on preparing the spell at a nearby desk. 
“Hey, question for you Snowball.” Said Otto. 
“What is it?” Snowball said while focusing on the spell book. 
“Am I going to be given random sized breasts and udder, or can I choose the size?”
“I think there’s some customization options in here.”
“Oh cool! What are they?”
“Let’s see.” Snowball skimmed the book going back and forth with her eyes to see if they could change anything. “Ah. Here we are. Yes! You can change that to what you’d like, as well as species and fur color.” 
“Dope! What species of cow makes the most milk?” 
“Holstein’s. Great milkers those cows. The fur of them is white with black spots. So you can’t change the color but you can choose where the black spots are.”
“Then I’d like to be that one please. And the spot coloration is fine being random. But for breasts and udder… hmm. What’s your breast size if you don’t mind me asking.”
“T cups.”
“I love the size of yours. Can I have those?” 
Snowball furrowed her eyebrows and looked at Otto with a smirk. “You do realize I have to birth you right? Like, you’re going to come out my pussy.”
“T cups will fit through there right?” Said Otto with a shit eating grin. Snowball just dropped the smirk and looked at him with disappointment. “Uh. Just the biggest breasts you’ll let me have?” He said with not much confidence.
Snowball gave a light chuckle. “You’re lucky you’re cute. Fine. I’ll give you… let’s say H cups. And if you think those are too small, then I’ll look into finding a spell for you that could potentially enlarge them.”
“Yeah! Perfect!”
“And for your udder… hmm. Looking at your size, maybe something down to your knees.”
Otto grinned. “Love it. And, uh, if you happen to have a spell to increase that afterward as well…” 
Snowball chuckled. “I’ll see what I can do. Now, let me focus while I get the incantations ready.” Otto sat quietly while Snowball worked on the spell. As she read the spell outloud, there came a blue glow of an ancient language that formed a circle around her belly button. “Alright Otto.” She turned around as sensually as she could. “Are you ready to lose your virginity, and become a woman?”
Otto looked at Snowball’s luscious body and all her perfect curves as she walked to the bed. Her hips swayed side to side and her udder swung with it like a pendulum. “Damn you’re sexy.”
Snowball got to the edge of the bed. “I’m glad you like my body. Now, lay on your back. I think a perfect way to lose your virginity is with a good ole’ cowgirl.” Snowball winked. 
Otto grinned ear to ear. His cock was rock hard and was dripping in pre. He laid back and waited for Snowball. “I’m looking forward to it.”
[smut]
Snowball climbed onto the bed. Her udder dragged on the bedsheets as she got on. “So, all you need to do, big boy, is relax.” She lifted her udder and hovered herself over his dick. “Hope you don’t mind this big udder of mine resting on your stomach.”
“Not at all!” Said Otto smiling. He was about to no longer be a virgin. And with a hot milf to boot. 
Snowball placed her udder softly down on Otto’s belly. He felt giddy by the weight of her udder pushed down on him. It felt like a young adult was resting on his stomach, and he heard it slosh with milk as he watched it lightly jostle. “Alright big boy. Get ready.” 
Otto gripped the bed in anticipation.
Snowball used her right hand to reach around her back and touch Otto’s erection. She angled it to where it was right below her pussy. 
Even Snowball’s hands felt insanely gentle and soft. Otto felt like he was getting a little too excited. He already wanted to cum just by the touch of her hands. 
Snowball lowered herself onto Otto’s shaft. His pre helped spread her lips very easily, but it really didn’t take much to slip past her lips with a shaft of his size. Since Snowball was a very large woman, Otto’s cock was unfortunately not the most satisfying, but this spell was not about the satisfaction. She continued to lower herself onto him.
Otto started to moan as his cock started to push past her vulva. Already her body felt hot to the touch. Her nether’s were so wet and inviting. He tried to control himself, but he couldn’t take it. As soon as Snowball’s pussy lips touched his pelvis, he immediately started to cum. He moaned loudly and grabbed onto her thighs as he began to shoot his semen into her. He tried to thrust but with Snowball’s weight on top of him, he wasn’t very successful, but he couldn’t help it. He kept trying to thrust as he kept cumming. 
Snowball just looked down at Otto and sat still as he came inside her. It was nice to have him grab onto her, but she was a little sad he came so instantly. She felt his cum slowly seep up into her pussy. She looked down at the lettering on her stomach. Only one of the blue letters had changed to green. 
Otto thrusted one last time as his orgasm finished. He looked up at Snowball with a disappointing smile. “I’m… I’m sorry.”
“I take it as a compliment Otto. The fact that you came inside me as soon as you entered me means that my vagina was just that great. Haha. But, what does concern me is the lettering. They all should be glowing green now.”
“I’m sorry. Was it a time thing?” 
“No, I think it was a quantity thing.” Snowball then had an idea and looked like a lightbulb went off, then looked deviously at Otto. “But thankfully, I am a master of transmutation. Hold on now.” Snowball twiddled her fingers of her right hand and the fingertips started to glow green. She brought it to Otto’s nutsack and gingerly touched her fingertips to it. 
Otto immediately started to feel a warm sensation in his balls. He then started to feel horny, and a lot of sensation started to rush back into his cock. “Ooooohhh.” He moaned. His balls and cock felt so good. “Oh my gosh. I feel the urge to cum again. What did you do?”
“Oh, just a little something to help your growth. It’s only temporary, but your next orgasm is about to be a lot better.”
Otto focused on his dick. Snowball’s pussy started to feel a lot tighter. 
“Mmm.” Snowball started to moan. Otto might not have fully realized what was happening, but she was increasing the size of his testicles and penis. His girth started to fill her pussy and it began to feel much tighter. More pressure began to fill her insides, and his shaft moved deeper inside her. She pulled her fingers away from his nuts. “I think that’s the perfect size. Now, relax, and enjoy the ride. And help yourself to any milk that you might like.”Snowball slowly started to rock her hips on top of Otto. 
Otto moaned from all the satisfaction as his dick felt so much better inside her. Everything felt so tight and wet. Every millimeter that she moved caused surges of pleasure coarser through his cock and body. This already felt way better than before, but he didn’t feel like cumming just yet. He wanted to make sure to enjoy this ride that Snowball was giving him. 
Otto looked in front of him, and saw Snowball moaning and had her eyes closed as she rode him. She had her back arched forward so her breasts were practically on top of her udder. They were bouncing up and down on top of the udder. Splotches of milk shot out from her areolas. Milk was sloshing like crazy from both her udder and breasts, and her teats were flopping in whichever way physics was calling them to go. The teats looked so appetizing. Otto grabbed onto one as he moaned and brought it to his mouth and began to suck. A gush of delicious milk burst onto his tongue and down his throat as he drank. 
Snowball continued to moan as she rode Otto. And with him drinking from her, she found it to be kind of a turn on. She knew this ride was supposed to be more for Otto, but she couldn’t help herself. She wanted an orgasm of her own. She did some motions with her left hand while still moving her body and her fingertips began to glow pink. She touched her belly, and instantly the feeling of Otto’s cock multiplied tenfold. She had given herself way more nerve endings inside her pussy. She belted out a loud moan and immediately started to cum. 
Otto internally made guttural noises as he felt Snowball’s pussy begin to spasm, grip, and pull at his cock. He took one more giant gulp from her udder and his cock exploded in ecstasy as he started to cum inside Snowball. 
Snowball moaned as she felt Otto’s cum enter her womb. Her belly began to inflate as she was being stuffed with his cum. Her stomach pushed out and onto her udder and pushed her breasts to the side. There was so much weight in front of her, pulling down on her body. She just wanted to collapse and fall on top of Otto and lay with him as he continued to stuff her, and let the weight keep her pinned to the bed. But she needed to stay strong, and she kept her composure and still rocked herself on top of Otto’s massive cock. 
The both of them moaned loudly as Snowball was being filled and Otto was stuffing her. Soon her cum started to subside, and her pussy relaxed on milking his cock. And Otto’s orgasm slowed down, and he gave one last pitiful thrust and shot one last little bit of cum into Snowball. 
[/smut]
Snowball slowly sat herself up to where her back was straight. She had a little bit of trouble though as her cum inflated stomach was pulling her down. She looked over her breasts at Otto who was suckling happily at her teat. His eyes were closed and he had a smile on his face. Snowball smirked at his cuteness. She then moved her breasts to the side so she could look at her belly more easily. “Well would you look at that Otto. It looks as if I’m already pregnant with you. Haha. Can you tell me if all the letters are glowing green? I would think so with how big my belly is.” 
Otto slowly opened his eyes. He loved the sight before him. Her massive udder was resting on his chest while he drank from it, her belly was sitting on top of her udder, sagging and making a muffin top shape to the bottom of it, and she was holding her hefty milky tits with both her arms. He looked at her belly and the text was glowing a very bright green. Otto didn’t remove his mouth from her teat, but he did nod to her question. 
“Perfect. Then the spell is ready. I’ll need to get up and get rid of most of this cum. All I needed was enough to coat my womb.”
Otto removed his mouth from her teat. “Can’t I just suckle a little longer? Pwease?”
“As much as I like it, no. We need to get this spell going. Plus you can drink all you want after the spell.”
“Aww. Okay.” Said Otto with a hint of sadness in his voice, but he understood. 
Snowball began to sit up to where she could get off of Otto’s shaft. She cooed as his cock slipped out of her from standing. But once the tip was gone she made sure to cover her vulva to try and stop as much leakage as possible. “I’ll be back Otto. Just going to drain some of this semen. You can wait on the bed.” She said as she stepped off the bed and went to the restroom. 
“Alright.” Said Otto as he watched her rear end move and bob with each step she took. He then looked down at his cock and balls. He noticed that they looked like they were shrinking. He had expected that her spell caused his body to change, but didn’t realize that his genitals were that big. But the more he watched, the more they shrank, until they finally got back to normal size. “Aw. Well. Not like it’s going to matter.” He sat up and looked at his genitalia. “You’ve been great to me, The Octagon.” He said as he lifted his penis. He then moved to his left nut. “You too James Westphal.” And finally his right nut. “And of course you, Doctor Kenneth Noisewater. I’m going to miss you all.”
Snowball walked back into the bedroom and over to the bed. She thought it was adorable that he was saying goodbye to his cock and balls. “Saying goodbye to the gang huh?” She sat down on the edge of the bed next to him.
“Yeah. I’m going to miss them. But I’m excited to be a woman.”
“Alright. Then let’s do this.”
“What do I need to do? What will be the best way?”
“I think it’ll be best if you crawl in. I’m going to help make myself a little stretchy, so the unbirthing process will be easier. But go ahead and get off the bed. I’m going to lean my upper body on it and have my rear in the air. You just crawl in from behind me okay?”
“Yes mam!” Otto got off of the bed and stood behind Snowball. 
[smut] [unbirth]
Snowball leaned over and rested her upper body against the bed. Her breasts, arms, and head laid on top of one another while her rear stayed hiked in the air. She spread her legs a little bit to make her waist a bit lower to the floor. She felt her udder touch the ground, and juices of cum and pussy lube dripped down her leg. “Okay Otto. I’m ready.”
Otto grinned as he stared into Snowball’s pussy. It looked so inviting with it glistening from all the liquids dripping out, and her udder heavily resting on the floor. “Okay, I’m heading in. I’ll use my hands first alright.”
“Sounds good.” Said Snowball as she calmly rested her eyes. 
Otto walked up to her vulva and brought his two hands together and formed some prayer hands. He then slowly pushed them inside. It felt frictionless from how much give and slickness there was. His hands quickly entered her body, and soon his wrists and elbows started making their way in there. He was getting close to the point where his head would have to go next. “Alright Snowball. I’m about to do my shoulders and head. And again, thank you for doing this for me.”
Snowball moaned softly to where Otto couldn’t hear her, but it felt really good to have Otto climb inside her. She sensed her pussy expand as he crawled in. Soon his hands and wrist made it past her cervix and entered her womb. She heard him speak to her. “No… ugh. Worries. Ooooohhh.” 
Otto slowly pushed his head into Snowball’s pussy. It was already stretched out from just his arms, and now he was pushing his muzzle in. The smell of her insides was surprisingly aromatic. His muzzle started going in, and he felt his whiskers be pushed against her walls. His cheeks were next and the juices felt like he had spilled a drink all over his face. Soon he was able to fit his whole head inside her, and he continued to push his shoulders in next. 
Snowball continued to moan as she felt Otto move about. She brought her left hand to her stomach and felt it move and expand as Otto kept going inward. She felt his shoulders go in, which she figured would be the most difficult part, but it felt surprisingly easy and not painful at all. Then she felt his torso, then his belly. His entire upper body was now inside her. Her womb felt like it was already carrying twins at full term. 
Otto kept pushing. He was now at his waist and he felt something he didn’t take into account. His cock was extremely stiff and was poking at the bottom of Snowball’s vulva and the top of her udder. He wasn’t able to go any further as his dick was acting like a stopper. 
Snowball stopped her moaning as she felt something stiff poke her udder and pussy lips. She did her best to peek around but her fat and body wouldn’t let her, but she had a pretty good feeling about what was causing it. “Hold on Otto.” She slowly stood up from the bed, angling herself so her movement would be easy to follow. Otto seamlessly kept up with her pace, and he was now just a cock and legs hanging out of her pussy with his feet on the ground. “Relax your upper body Otto. I’m going to move your cock and sit down.” 
Snowball reached behind her to reach his cock, and once she got a hold of it, she pushed it to where it would slide in easily and no longer stop Otto from progressing. “Moving down now buddy.” She slowly started to descend and kept her hand there pushing his cock until it was all the way inside, and she brought her hand back to help her balance. Otto’s legs squeezed together as she went lower. She almost had all of his body inside her. Her belly was stretching, and now she looked like she was full term with triplets. 
Otto was almost completely inside Snowball. It was dark, wet, and tight in her womb. His arms were forced to be pulled to his chest. But even though it was cramped, he felt very comfortable. 
Snowball was almost there. She just needed to get Otto’s calves and feet, and then he would be completely inside her. Then she felt something. Her pussy started to feel as if it was actually pulling Otto deeper. She figured it must have been the spell trying to help her out. And she was almost at the ground with his ankles when she felt his feet get swooped up inside her. “Aaahhh.” She let out a moan as Otto had now completely entered her body. She plopped herself on the ground to relax and began to analyze her body.
Otto smiled as he felt his toes enter Snowball’s body. He felt the comfiest he had ever felt in his entire life. But now he was wondering what was going to happen to him. But that answer soon got answered, as he started to feel his body being constricted. It felt like there was a thin layer of ooze wrapping itself around his body. He soon figured it was an amniotic sac forming itself around him. And seconds before it closed, an umbilical cord came out of nowhere and attached itself to his belly button. He immediately felt relieved and extremely tired. He closed his eyes and started to fall asleep as he listened to the heartbeat of Snowball.
Snowball sat on the ground, exhausted from what just transpired. She looked at her belly and didn’t see the green text anymore. It had completely faded off of her stomach. “Huh. I guess the beginning of the spell is complete.” She started to rub her belly. She looked like she was about to give birth to quadruplets. “Well Otto, I guess I’ll see you in a month.” She lightly patted her stomach and continued to just sit there for a moment, enjoying the feeling of being pregnant. But after sitting down for a bit, she decided it was time to get some sleep. 
[/smut] [/unbirth]
Snowball wasn’t quite sure how to stand up at first. But to make sure she didn’t squish her belly, she put her back to the bed, then her arms on the wood base of the bed, and used them to help push herself up. The added weight of Otto inside her was more than she had expected. She was able to manage standing up, but it was only with the helping support of her arms on the bed. She wasn’t able to stand up by herself, and plopped herself on the bed and sat upright, and continued to rub her belly. “Damn Otto. I think you might have just made me bedridden.” She smiled and looked at the clock. It was already past midnight. “I guess we should get some rest. Goodnight Otto. Sleep well in there.” 
Snowball scooted herself backwards onto the bed, and pulled up the blankets over her body. “You’re lucky I don’t sleep on my stomach, little mouse. Haha.” She rolled onto her side, smiled, and fell asleep. 
—
Snowball woke up to the sound of knocking at her door. She groggily got out of bed and sat at the edge. “Ugh. I swear, that better not be those dogs.” She looked through the door to the bathroom and saw Otto’s clothes laying there. Fear filled her face. “Crap.! I forgot about his clothes! I’ll have to dispose of those quickly. But how.” She pondered to herself. “Let’s see. I can’t just stuff it anywhere. They’ll still be able to smell it.” She stood up slowly and arched her back to account for the weight of Otto. She was able to manage, but it took a lot of effort. “Damn Otto. You weigh so much more than you look.” 
Snowball started to waddle over to the bathroom, and her udder sloshed and swung with each step. She heard another knock at the door. “¡Aguarde por favor!” She got to the bathroom and knelt down as best as she could using the edge of the bathtub as support, and picked up his clothes and smelled them after standing up. “Hmm. His stench is all over this. No way those dogs will not pick up on this.”
A loud bang was heard from downstairs. The sound of shattering and splintering wood echoed through the house. Snowball turned around in a panic. She knew that they had broken into her home. She looked at the clothes in her hands, and did the first thing that came to mind. She stuffed his garments into her mouth, and swallowed them as fast as she could. The taste was awful, as it tasted of cock, sweat, blood, and mud, but she did what she figured was reasonable at that second. 
Snowball finished swallowing his clothes whole, leaving nothing behind. She almost gagged as the strings and cotton of his clothes kind of stuck to her esophagus, but swallowed it all successfully. Then she heard the swing of her bedroom door hit the wall. She looked into her bedroom and covered her breasts with one arm, and her other arm supported her belly. 
In the room stood the two dogs that Snowball saw earlier, as well as a ram with broken pieces of wood in his floof, and another dog who was a very short Chihuahua. 
“There she is!” Said Vilma. 
Tripp looked into the restroom and saw Snowball but turned his gaze away. “Aw damn it! She’s naked.” 
“Who cares?!” Said Vilma in frustration. “We have a job to do.” Vilma glared at Snowball. “We know that damn mouse is here cow. Now where is he?!”
“¡No comprendo! ¡¿Por qué has entrado en mi casa?!” Said Snowball while still doing her best to cover her areolas. 
“What did she say Chiquito?” Asked Vilma. 
“She doesn’t understand why we’re here in her house.” Said Chiquito. His voice was squeaky yet adorable. He tried to sound macho but failed. 
“Let her know we are looking for that mouse. We can smell that he’s here.” Said Vilma. 
“Buscamos al ratón Otto. Los perros pueden olerlo y sabemos que está aquí en su casa.” Said Chiquito. 
Snowball wasn’t expecting them to bring a translator. It kind of foiled her being able to play stupid. She contemplated speaking another language, but figured they wouldn’t fall for it. So to keep up the appearance, she continued to speak Spanish. “Ah, ¿el ratón? Él ya no está aquí.”
“Oh! She said the word ‘here’!” Said Tripp proudly, still looking away from Snowball’s naked body. 
“Did she?” Asked Vilma. 
“She did.” Said Chiquito. “But more precisely that he is no longer here.” 
“Ask her where he went.” Said Vilma. “And we’ll see if she’s lying.”
The ram leaned over to Tripp and whispered. “How can we tell if she’s lying?” 
Tripp whispered back. “We have the whole woods surrounded. He can’t possibly escape. And his scent is very strong here. Especially this room. He’s gotta be hiding somewhere.”
Chiquito spoke to Snowball. “¿Sabes adónde fue el ratón?”
Snowball was about to speak and say something of how she had no idea, but she felt her gut rumbling, and she knew what that meant. *BUUUUURP* Snowball let out a loud belch, and one of Otto’s socks flew out of her mouth, and landed on the floor. She looked down at it, and panicked as sweat started to drip down her face. 
Vilma looked down in disgust. “Did… did you eat him?” 
An idea popped into Snowball’s head with her hearing that, but needed to wait to hear it in Spanish. “¿Qué?”
“¿Te lo comiste?” Asked Chiquito. 
“Sí. Hice. Y estaba delicioso.” Said Snowball. 
“Yep.” Said Chiquito as he scrunched his nose. “She ate him.”
Vilma sniffed the air then covered her nostril after she got a whiff. “Ugh. Yeah, his scent is definitely coming from her.”
“Okay, then let’s take this cow to Sushi.” Said Tripp. “He’s going to be upset he didn’t get to- OOF!” Vilma elbowed him in the stomach. 
“He’s going to be upset that his friend is no longer able to visit him back at the house.” Said Vilma. 
“Why’d you hit me?” Said Tripp *cough* “She can’t understand me.”
“I don’t care.” Said Vilma. “Alright Chiquito. Let her know we’re sorry to bother her. Well send some money to help pay for fixing the front door. Other than that, we’re going to head out.” 
“Lamentamos lo de la puerta. Le enviaremos algo de dinero pronto para pagarlo. Ya os vamos a dejar. De nuevo, perdón por la molestia.” Said Chiquito. 
“No hay problema.” Said Snowball. 
The four home invaders left the room and Snowball heard them go down the stairs and leave her home. Snowball walked back to her bedroom and sat back down on the bed. She heard her breasts and udder slosh with milk as she plopped herself heavily on the edge. “Well, I’m glad they're gone now Otto. If I had known it would have been that easy to just eat your clothes and look like I ate you, I would have stuffed myself full of food and then eaten your clothes. Haha.” She then hefted her breasts. They felt very heavy, but it had been a bit since she had drained herself. “Hmm. Not sure when I’ll get around to draining the girls. But I’m feeling exhausted right now.” She laid back into the bed and pulled the covers back on top of her. “But I’m happy those dogs are gone now.” She grabbed the tv remote on her nightstand and turned on the tv and began to relax. All she had to do now was go about her day and wait to give birth to Otto. 
—
A week had gone by and Snowball had already started to notice some changes to her body. She thought that her breasts already provided enough milk, but apparently her womb disagreed with her. Her tits grew from T to V cups, and her udder now rested firmly on the floor when she stood up. And for whatever reason her belly grew as well. She knew that Otto was supposed to gain big boobs and an udder, but thought that that transformation happened during the third week, not the first or second. But she did notice that her belly was more sloshy like her tits. She expected that the amniotic sac was very full from the fluids. But with these size increases it became more difficult to milk herself. She sometimes found herself being lazy and just letting her breasts and udder get full. It caused some slight discomfort, but it felt better to her than having to constantly get up out of bed to drain herself. 
—
It was now midway of week three and Snowball felt completely immobile. She was actually still able to move, but she sometimes felt helpless. Her boobs were now X cups and her udder was as large as a beach ball. Her belly now looked like she was carrying sextuplets. Most likely Otto had his growth spurt and started to grow boobs and an udder. She was really looking forward to birthing Otto and getting rid of this ‘baby’ weight. 
—
It was now the second to last day of the four week period. Tomorrow was supposed to be the last day. She laid in bed getting ready for sleep. “Just one more night Otto. I’ll see you tomorrow okay?” She patted her swollen belly and watched it send ripples through her body and went to sleep. 
—
[live birth]
Snowball woke up to the feeling of aching pain in her abdomen and a wet spot all over the bed near her crotch. Her water had broken. “Aaaaaahhhh.” She groaned. She looked at her stomach and saw that the letters were back on her belly, and were still glowing green. “Oh gosh. It’s happening.” She slowly started to sit-up. A symphony of sloshes from her belly, breasts, and udder occurred as she moved. “Okay body. Today’s the day. Let’s do it!” She slowly started to scoot herself to the edge of the bed, but she started to feel more pain. “Oooooohhhh. I’m not sure I’m going to make it to the bathtub.” She made it to the edge of the bed and her udder slipped off and smacked harshly against the ground. She pushed herself up and immediately felt the weight of Otto push against her cervix and could tell his head started to poke out. “Nooooooope. Not gonna happen. Sorry Otto. Looks like no water birth for you. We might be doing this giraffe style.” 
Snowball planted her legs on the ground to the side of her udder and slowly turned herself around. Just like how when Otto climbed in her for the unbirth, she placed her breasts, arms and head in the bed. “Alright Otto. Come on out. HHHNNGG.” Snowball began to push trying to help give birth to Otto. She kept pushing for minutes, but Otto just wasn’t coming out. “Damn it Otto. Ugh.” She then realized something. She was a freaking witch. “Wait. Why am I struggling through this legitimately?” She started to move her hands and her fingers glowed like before. She brought her fingers to her stomach and she instantly felt relief. She sensed Otto started to slide out of her with ease as her body stretched. And before she knew it, she felt Otto’s body slide out of her, and he fell to the floor. His body pressed up against her udder as he laid there. “Ugh. Phew.” She felt her belly start to shrink back to normal, and she lifted her torso up to look at it, and the lettering was gone, and her stomach was the way it used to look. “Damn… So Otto. How’d it go?” 
Snowball turned around and saw a white cow laying on the ground with black spots all over and a lot of vaginal juices on her as well as a pool of it on the floor. An umbilical cord was attached to her belly button, and Snowball realized it led back into her pussy. She had large H cup breasts and a large udder that went past her knees. She was very curvaceous. Her height looked to be the same as what Otto’s used to be. She started to open her eyes slowly, and blinked. The cow looked up at Snowball. “Hi Snowball.” Said the newborn cow quietly. Her voice was very sweet. The cow began to stretch and then relaxed back into a similar fetal position. “I feel like I just had the best Power Nap of all time.” 
Snowball smiled. “Glad the spell worked then.” Snowball leaned over to where she was face to face with female cow Otto. “So would you like to cut your own cord?”
[/live birth]
—
Snowball and Otto were in the shower together. Snowball was cleaning Otto of all the birthing juices. “So, what do you think of your new body?” Asked Snowball as she scrubbed. 
Otto was playing with her newfound boobs. She was bouncing them up and down, feeling their squishiness between her fingers. “It’s pretty awesome honestly.”
“Well I’m glad you like it. And again, I’m sorry about this massive change when there was an easier solution.” Said Snowball. She had explained earlier how the dogs visited again and left once they figured she had eaten him. 
“Seriously, don’t worry about it. I like the change. But it will take a bit to get used to the weight of everything.”
“Ha. Yeah it can feel like a lot. But just imagine how my waist and back feel.” Snowball’s udder was still on the floor, and her Z cup breasts were against Otto’s back. “I will say though, having it on the floor does help with the weight on the waist. But dragging it around is a hassle.”
Hearing those words and with Otto messing with her newfound breasts, she began to feel all tingly again, but not in the way she’s ever felt before. “Um. Snowball?”
“Yes?” 
“I feel like I’m starting to have butterflies in my stomach. Maybe my womb? I’m not sure. But, I feel all, tingly inside when you talk about your body and I’m feeling mine. Is that normal?”
[smut]
Snowball smirked. She figured she knew exactly what was going on. She slowly pushed her body up around Otto’s and wrapped her arms around Otto’s body and cupped Otto’s breasts. “I think you’re starting to feel turned on. Does it feel good when I do this?” 
Snowball started to rub Otto’s areolas. “Oooohhh.” Cooed Otto. It really does.”
“And do you still feel that tingly sensation in your tummy?”
“Mhm.” Otto bit her lip from the stimulation. 
“Then you’re horny sweety. And only one thing is going to fix that.” Snowball slowly moved her right hand from Otto’s breasts to Otto’s belly and started to rub her belly button like it was an inward clitoris. “We’re going to have to help you cum.”
Otto’s eyes lit up and she turned her head to meet Snowball’s eyes. “You mean it?!”
“Sure do. Now, let’s get you out of this shower and help you reach your first female orgasm.”
Otto let out a squeal of joy. She couldn’t wait to get out of the shower. 
—
Otto and Snowball walked into the bedroom naked. Their fur was dry from using the towels. Snowball was hefting her udder around so it wouldn’t drag on the floor. 
“So, what do I need to know about my new body?” Asked Otto. 
“Well, if you want to cum, the most important part is your clit. That baby will help you reach your orgasm super easily. And vaginal penetration will help, but it won’t always be able to cum just from that. I was but that’s because I used magic.”
“Um. Do you think you could use some magic on me so I can cum from vaginal penetration?” Asked Otto meekly. 
“Uh. I’m afraid I don’t have any toys Otto. Nothing is really phallic in this bedroom.”
Otto looked down at Snowball’s udder. “What about your teats?”
Snowball looked at the udder she was holding and then her teats. She hadn’t really thought about it before. “Otto, I don't think they’re stiff enough. Haha.”
“Oh! But couldn’t you use some magic on it to make it stiff? And then to make it feel like you're cumming inside me, just squirt milk into me.” 
Snowball wasn’t sure what to say to that. It actually sounded kind of hot. And she coincidentally did know a spell to make things stiffer. “Huh. You know what? Why not? Hop on the bed Otto, but lay on your stomach.”
“Okay!” Otto rushed to the bed and hopped on, only to flop onto her stomach and spread eagle. She was still getting used to her body, but she also loved to hear the sound of her own milk sloshing inside her tits and udder as they moved. “How’s this?”
“Haha. Sure. I think I can make that work.” Snowball slowly climbed onto the bed while holding onto her udder. She scooted herself across the sheets on her knees until she got behind Otto. “Okay. Let’s see here. So I’ll make the bottom right teat the stiff one…” Snowball motioned with her hand again and it glowed a gray tone, and she touched her teat. It immediately started to feel stiff and hard, but had the texture of an erection with the skin still being able to move around the touch muscles inside. “Perfect. Now I just need to lower my udder…” She began to let her udder descend. 
Otto felt Snowball’s massive udder start to push against her own. She murred to herself from the pressure of its weight. 
“Alright, now I just need to aim my teat. Uh, how lubed up do you feel in your pussy Otto?”
“It feels like I drenched my cock in lube and my dick went inside out and the lube refuses to come off.”
Snowball chuckled. “Sounds pretty good then. Alright. Get ready to be changed from a girl to a woman.” Snowball did some motions with her hand, and touched her glowing fingers to Otto’s body. Otto was able to sense more wetness from inside her pussy. Snowball then aimed her erect teat for Otto’s drenched vulva. It immediately started to glide right in, so Snowball kept pushing. 
Otto gripped the pillows in anticipation. She felt Snowball touch her plump booty. She then felt that stiff teat start to push itself inside her. Otto moaned as she felt it start to push her pussy apart. It felt so large, and she felt so full. 
Snowball smiled as she heard Otto moan from her sticking her teat inside Otto’s pussy. She didn’t have an insane amount of feeling in her teat, but she was able to feel Otto’s wet insides surrounding her teat and pulling her in. She only slightly moaned from the pleasure. But soon she felt her teat was pushed all the way inside Otto. Her udder was now resting completely on Otto’s thighs and ass. “Alright Otto. I’m going to try and thrust but I’ve never done this before so bear with me.”
Otto muttered into the pillow with groans of pleasure. “Do wut yu gota do.” Her words were mumbled but still coherent. 
Snowball grinned and prepared her body. The top of her udder was resting at around the bottom of her breasts near her lower ribcage. The slightest movement would send her tits and udder into an endless motion of sloshing if she made any sudden movement. She got really excited to thrust as she had never done this before. 
Snowball gave one good thrust with all her might and her udder squished, squelched, and sloshed of milk between her body and Otto’s. The milk looked for a way to escape from the pressure, and it squirted out of her teats, including the one inside Otto. The milk shot onto the bed sheets and to the back of the headboard of the bed, splattered, and began to drip down the side. 
Otto moaned as she felt her first liquid squirting inside her. Snowball’s milk shot deep into Otto’s pussy. She wasn’t exactly sure of what she was feeling. All she knew was that this was one of the best feelings she had ever experienced, and she wanted more. 
Snowball watched her milk fall down the headboard in amazement. “Wow. I didn’t think I’d get that kind of range.”
“More.” Otto muttered into the pillow.  
“What was that Otto?”
“MORE!” Otto belted in desperation. She needed to be filled with milk. 
“Well who am I to deny a cutie such as yourself being filled with milk. Hold on now.” Snowball leaned over and grabbed her teats that were outside of Otto, and gripped them to where milk wouldn’t escape. “There now. Looks like there’s only one exit for my milk now Otto. And it’s directed into that sweet pussy of yours. And, lucky you, my udder hasn’t been drained in quite some time. So you’re in for a good time.” Snowball thrusted again, but now with her clamping her three teats, a lot of milk shot out from her one tear inside of Otto. 
Otto moaned as she felt that warm milk flood her insides again. It felt like her pussy was way wetter than before, and her canal was filling close to the brim. Another thrust, and Otto screamed of pleasure into the pillow. More milk filled her again. But this time, it felt deeper. It fell into what felt like a bottomless void that needed to be filled and stuffed to the brim with milk. Another thrust. Otto gripped the bedsheets as hard as she could, and it started to feel like that void was filling up. Another thrust, and another. Soon, Otto started to feel like that void was full, but not at its limit. “Uuuugh. Please keep going Snowball. Just fill me until I beg you to stop!”
Snowball nodded with a smile. “You got it Otto. Let’s see if I can fill you quicker.” Snowball brought her one hand that was holding just one teat to the top of her udder, and pressed down with force. 
A gush of milk exploded furiously into Otto. She felt her void begin to expand, and she finally realized what it was. Her womb. Her womb was now being filled with Snowball’s milk. She needed more. She wanted all she could take. 
Snowball continued to push and press on her udder. She knew it was working because partially she could feel the milk leaving her erect teat, but more so she heard Otto moan loudly every time she pressed. The sound of her udder sloshing with every push was music to her ears. She started to notice a difference in the size of her udder, and it became easier to manage. “Hmm. Let’s see if I can make this new little cow cum.” Snowball brought herself a little bit closer since her udder was now smaller and there was a little bit more space. She pushed down on her udder like before, but this time she thrusted. 
The movement of Snowball’s stiff teat inside of Otto sent a massive spasm of pleasure down her spine. She couldn’t believe how her body was feeling. It was a pleasure like no other. She moaned as she reached her first orgasm as a woman. She felt her pussy move on it’s own and naturally kegel as it moved against Snowball’s teat, trying to milk it for all it was worth. It almost felt like too much. But when she thought she might have exploded from stimulation overload, she felt her orgasm start to die down. She began to loosen her grip and turned her head away from the pillows. She started to gasp and deeply breath as she felt her cum come to a stop. Thankfully Snowball had stopped and Otto’s pussy didn’t feel as intense anymore. “Holy shit.” Said Otto in an exasperated tone. “That was the best thing ever.”
[/smut]
“I’m surprised you came for as long as you did.” 
“What do you mean? It felt like 20 seconds. But hot damn they were amazing.”
“Wow. Must have been quite the orgasm. You were cumming for about five minutes.”
“Five minutes!?!?!”
“Mhm. You uh, might want to look at your belly.”
Otto rolled onto her side to look down at her stomach. It looked like she had swallowed a whole basketball. “Oh my gosh!”
“Well you told me to keep filling you till you begged for me to stop sooooooo….”
“Oh I don’t mind.” Said Otto as she started to rub her belly. It moved easily and sloshed as she placed her hand to it. “I really like it though.”
“I’m happy you do. It was fun unloading my milk into you.”
“You are more than welcome to stuff me whenever you want.”
“I think I’ll have to take you up on that offer sometime.” Said Snowball with a smile. 
Otto sat up and rubbed her milk stuffed womb belly with a smile. “Hmm. Why not now?” 
