Hugo Evans is an anthro horse. He’s an amateur photographer and made a decent living doing so. But he had a weird knack for running into strange situations for where his camera called him. He figured it had to do with the fact that he enjoyed going to remote wilderness areas or abandoned places. He had a height of 193.04 cm (6’ 4”). His body was narrow and his eyes were a nice cool gray. His coat color was a warm, yellowish gray. His mane was a rich black sheen with a tail to match. He styled his mane with an emo cut. He enjoyed the look but also felt like it fit his profession. When he was fully unsheathed, his shaft stood at a rock solid 30.48 cm (1’) length with a 17.78 cm (7”) girth, and a 40.64 cm (1’ 4”) flare. And finally, he had a pair of cojones that were the size of coconuts.
The sun was starting to set as Hugo snapped off his last photo of the day. While he did manage to fill his SD cards with plenty of engaging and scenic shots of the deserted amusement park, he didn't see any sign that the park's animatronic mascot, Rooney the Radical Rodent, was haunting the premises, despite what local legend had said otherwise. He smiled as he strolled by the abandoned food carts that used to sell overpriced themed treats. As a child, his mother would bring him to the park and take him on all the rides. His grin widened as he recalled a particular moment of him excitedly dancing about with a Rooney Rat plushie he had won, while his mom laughed and wiped the smeared cotton candy from his chubby little cheeks. 
As Hugo traversed through the vast, neglected park rides one last time, he passed a row of carnival game booths and suddenly heard a soft, feminine voice calling out to him. Startled, he spun around to face whoever, or whatever, it was.
Standing inside one of the booths that was stocked full of stuffed prizes was an odd-looking feminine anthro giraffe. She had a massive 274.32 cm (9’) tall body that leaned over the booth's counter, while her huge floppy cloth bunny ears nearly touched the ground in front of it.
But the strangeness didn’t stop there. She had a pear-shaped body with a dusty rose and cream pattern color fur that appeared to be made of fleece polyester cloth. She had a soft plump and round tummy, insanely wide birthing hips, an ample stuffed rear, and perky watermelon-shaped Z-sized plush breasts.
The opening in the taut, frilly 1950s-style apron that she wore had her gigantic breasts competing for space while creating an impressive display of cleavage. Her large puffy felt sewn-on areolas peeked over the top of the apron, while her shot glass size nipples were proudly protruding the tense fabric.
Hugo was then hit with the sudden realization of what she was. She had clearly visible stitch lines along her seams. Her expressive eyes, which seemed to be staring directly at him with intense curiosity, were only big black button eyes that were sewn on, accompanied by arched cloth eyebrows.
It was a plush toy, much like the carnival prizes that hung from the booths. Only this prize was larger than life. But Hugo could have sworn that the light of the setting sun behind him was playing tricks on him, because somehow it was making the enormous overstuffed toy's chest appear to be gently rising and falling as it was breathing. He was so focused on the plushie's bulging cleavage that he almost missed hearing it speak to him again.
“Come here often, cutie?”
“Huh?” Hugo looked up into her shiny sewn button eyes. The voice was coming from the stuffed figure! “Oh! Uh, no?” Hugo nervously said as the giant plush warmly smiled at him, “I just wanted to see the park before it gets torn down.”
Hugo gulped as the huge stuffed giraffe toy gracefully sauntered out of the booth’s side curtain, her black cloth hooves made no sound against the pavement as she approached him. “I swear I didn’t steal anything, just took some photos.” He said as he clutched his camera close to his chest. His feet rooted to the cracked pavement as the giant plushie's cotton-stuffed unguligrade legs quickly closed the distance between them until her massive presence was about a meter away from him.
“You’re not scared of me, young man?” She asked in a flirtatious voice while bending over, leveling her cute plastic button eyes with his own wide gray eyes. Hugo couldn’t help but notice the huge, stuffed breasts shifting slightly as she leaned over to him. Her large nipples pressed firmly against the already tight fabric of her apron. "Usually, by this point, people run away in terror.”
“Should I be, uh, scared? You aren’t going to eat me or something, are you?” He said in a slightly scared and aroused tone of voice. 
“Nope. Not unless you want me to.” The towering toy plushie purred. “I am feeling rather famished, though. If only there were a cutie like yourself that could help out a poor hungry plushie like myself...” She said, her paw running soft circles on her plush tummy.
“Uhhhh...” Hugo said as his mind short-circuited at the alluring amount of cleavage that was being openly displayed through the open, heart-shaped top of her apron. It wasn't until a mitten-shaped paw gently tilted his face back up to her own that brought him back to her rather peculiar and alluring comment. “Yeah? I mean, yeah! Sure, I'll help! What do I do?”
“Think that you could be a good lil' colt and gather all the stuffed prizes out of the nearby booths for me?” Her long black velvet tongue licks along her plump teal lips while she rubs the sides of her plump belly.
“Uh, sure? I mean, yeah! Yeah, I can do that for ya, um, Miss?”
“Lovelace, cutie. But you can call me...Mommy.”
Hugo couldn't help but feel a small tinge of excitement at those last words. He quickly set his camera down on a neighboring booth's counter before tearing off a large section of its faded awning and spreading it out on the pavement. He heard Lovelace make a noise of approval at his resourcefulness as she watched him drag around the improvised tarp to the surrounding booths, loading it up with armloads of stuffed toy prizes. It wasn't long before he was dragging a small mountain of stuffed goodies back over to her.
Hugo still couldn't understand what her need was with so many stuffed toys. But any burning questions that he had were swiftly brushed aside by the plushie milf's exaggerated, wide stuffed hips as she prominently swayed her way past him and towards the large offering of delectable stuffed treats.
Lovelace's mitten-shaped paw plucked out a stuffed elephant and tossed it to him. Hugo gave the toy a look of confusion before noticing the plush's wide-opened maw.
[smut]
Hugo hesitatingly put the plump stuffed toy in Lovelace's soft, and literally velvety, mouth. He let out a startled yelp as the plushie’s lips closed tightly around his hands, the soft fabric of her long tongue teasingly glided between his fingers as she sucked the toy from his grasp. His horsecock started to emerge from its sheath as he took in the arousing image of her plushie-shaped paw seductively caressing the toy elephant-shaped bulge as it traveled down her long plush giraffe throat.
“MMMMMM!” Lovelace licked her lips. “You don't know just how much I needed that, cutie. But my belly is still rumbling...” She said as she alluringly rubbed her belly.
Hugo eagerly grabbed more stuffed toys from the pile and began shoving them one by one into Lovelace's eager maw. She happily let out a muffled moan as the lumps of stuffed prizes made their way down her long, silky neck. With each toy she devoured, he could feel the bulge in his cargo shorts growing tighter as her plump, stuffed belly seamlessly pulsed larger.
Hugo shivered as he felt his hardened erection spring over the waistband of his shorts and into his t-shirt. Pre-cum poured from his slowly expanding flare as it smacked damply against his belly. He could feel himself starting to ache with sexual anticipation as he watched Lovelace delicately loosen the ties of her apron, which barely concealed her juicy, thick stuffed curves.
It fell to Lovelace’s hooves, revealing her enormous, perky, overstuffed pillows and oversized nipples that just barely protruded over her expansive plush tummy, which now resembled a full-term pregnancy with twins. He then saw the plush toy's throbbing, clementine-sized clitoris. It pulsed and quivered, parting her great round overstuffed, glistening velveteen melon of a pussy. He let out a small, shivering groan while his horsecock spurted out healthy amounts of pre-cum into his already ruined t-shirt.
Lovelace plopped her impressively thick rear down onto the mountain of plushies, nestling into the stuffed toys, before grabbing a nearby stuffed animal and holding it close to her right breast. She began pushing the toy into her large areola, and her nipple seamlessly stretched open, and accepted the toy with ease. Her breast visibly enlarged from the added volume of the stuffed toy, and she pulled her empty paw away from her tit. It was now slightly lopsided, as her right breast was now slightly larger than her left. But she didn't stop at just one plushy.
As Lovelace continued to stuff more and more into her right boob, Hugo found himself drifting through the sea of plushies, moving closer and closer towards the giant and her makeshift throne of stuffed toys. He watched with a look of aroused amazement as her huge stuffed titty expanded larger with each new pawful of plush toys. Even her puffy sewn-on felt areola was somehow expanding along, doming outwards, while her plump, thick nipple grew even more prominent.
By the time Lovelace’s arm could barely reach her felt nipple, her tit had grown to at least three times the size of her left breast, creating a towering, gravity-defying keg of overstuffed plushness.
“You know...” Lovelace said as her button eyes suddenly had an unnatural gleam in them as she glanced down at Hugo. Her cuddly stuffed paws delicately traced the bulging, wet shape of his t-shirt-ensnared member. “...I could really go for another kind of stuffing.”
Lovelace hummed as she removed Hugo's sneakers, tossing them aside. He opened his mouth, but instead of asking a question, a groan came out as he felt her large mitten-like paw rubbed and heft one of his sensitive cum churning globes that were pressed tightly against the groin of his cargo shorts. Her paw slipped between the waistband of his shorts and boxers and pulled them down. His heart pounded excitedly through both his chest and his stiff, throbbing horsecock as his aching, hefty balls throbbed and swelled against the sides of his inner thighs in the cool evening air.
“Mommy is going to take such good care of you.” Lovelace cooed, “Now be a good colt and lift your arms straight over your head for me.”
Hugo did what she asked. Her long tongue sensually hooked the bottom of his dripping, pre-cum-soaked, body-clinging t-shirt and lifted the sticky, gooey clothing over his head. She moaned as she slurped down the pre-sodden t-shirt between her plump lips and down into her throat.
Lovelace looked down at Hugo’s trembling and scaroused naked body. His cock was stiffly hovering centimeters from his chest as a sticky string of pre from his flare connected to his pre-cum covered his torso.
“Oh my! Such a deliciously over productive and messy lil' colt you are!” Lovelace said this before lowering her head and thoroughly licking his entire torso. His pre-cum was slightly salty but tasted delicious. Her long, soft tongue eagerly scooped up all of his pre-cum, bringing it up to her pillowy lips and sucking it all down until every bit of his pre on his entire waist and chest was gone.
Lovelace saved the last bit of pre-cum that was around Hugo’s testicles. She stretched her black velvet tongue downwards and made one giant final lick from his cum-swollen sack all the way up to his waist, over his chest, and finally over his shoulder. Once she finished with that, she softly whispered into his ear. “I hope you didn't mind Mommy having a little snack.” 
“Oh, Mommy! Please!” Hugo begged helplessly. His hot, shuddering, aroused breaths escaped from his mouth as pre continuously flowed down his aching flare. He nearly gasped in surprise when Lovelace's large, blanket-like bunny ears slipped around him, cradling him inside an impromptu body sling before raising his thin adult frame up to her heaving giant bosom.
“I hope that my lil' colt is ready to take care of mommy's stuffed-up milky titty while she uses his big, fat, Studly cock to stuff up her other titty.”
Hugo's vision became that of cream-colored softness as his face was gently pressed into the dinner plate-sized areola of Lovelace’s right plushie tit. His arms could barely hug the sides of the massive titty, which surprisingly had some weight behind it. Much more than he would have expected.
Hugo moaned happily as he rubbed his face into the comforting breast. It felt and smelled like a warm blanket that had just been taken out of the dryer. And then he heard it. The sound of liquid was sloshing about inside her overstuffed, keg-sized tit. Before he even knew what he was doing, the warm, soft fabric of her soda-can-sized nipple filled his entire aching jaw.
Hugo’s mouth and throat were instantly rewarded with gushes of warm liquid. It was sweet and delicious, like liquid cotton candy. He began to greedily suckle, his nostrils flaring as he hungrily drank her sugary tit milk.
Once Hugo had a good latch on her breast, Lovelace's sling-like bunny ears repositioned his hips over her left breast as her plush paw wrapped around his hardened cock. She directed his dick toward her enormous nipple before pressing his flared tip against the plush, soft fabric.
Hugo sputtered out a gasp around a mouthful of milk and nipple as he felt his sensitive flare shoot out a hot, sticky glob of pre-cum, coating her oversized nipple. “I think someone is a little excited for what mommy is about to do next.”
Lovelace used her long ears to push Hugo’s waist, her nipple squeezing around his wide flare for a brief moment before allowing the rest of his thick cock to enter inside her breast. He let out a loud but muffled milk-filled moan as he felt his sensitive flare being sucked into her much smaller (but no less spectacular) twin. His arms tightened around the milky breast as the bunny ears that he was cradled inside of started to draw him tighter to her chest, shoving more of his girthy horse cock deep inside the plushies' gorgeous fleeced breast.
Using her bunny ears, Lovelace began to have Hugo’s pelvis thrust into her breast. Her breathy moans filled Hugo's ears as his girthy member slid out her stretched nipple before the wide flare of his horsecock smacked against the insides of her plush tit.
Hugo's knees clenched around her fleece tit as he proceeded to bounce atop her squelching and sloshing stuffed breast like it was a yoga ball. The material of her areola momentarily bulged out at the apex of his bouncing hips before thrusting himself ball smackingly deep inside her much smaller, stuffed boob.
Hugo shoved his face into the impossibly amazing plush tit, sucking and fucking the stuffed milf as she whispered soft praises to him. His embracement of her stuffed milky jug grew tighter as his belly steadily bloated outward from the swirling gallons of sugary liquid that was freely flowing down his throat. It was like an unquenchable thirst had taken hold of his lust-addled mind as the pressures within both his gurgling, swollen stomach, and cum-filled balls climbed higher and higher.
Lovelace's stuffed arms slipped in to cradle him. Her sling-like bunny ears withdrew and scooped up the stuffed toys around her and crammed them into their owner's opened, hungry maw and wet, oversize pussy. Lovelace's giraffe neck bulged with lumps of stuffing, muffling her loud moans of pleasure as her other bunny ear ferociously crammed toys into her spasming heated sex.
Hugo's rhythmic pounding became more erratic as he slammed into her plush tit harder and faster. His loud groans were muffled by her thick, milky nipple as his huge, swollen sack smacked against the plush swells of her breast. Her huge nipple was pulsing around the thick base of his horsecock as it pressed into his groin. The erotic sensations that swirled around his entire length were almost indescribable. It was like fucking a warm, fluffy storm cloud made of lube. His huge, swollen flare angrily pulsed as he fought to hold back the tidal wave that was threatening to burst forth from his huge, aching, cum-packed nuts.
Just as Lovelace finished sucking down several more stuffed toys, she felt her nipple pop out of Hugo’s mouth. “Mommy,” Hugo managed to gasp out as her milk poured out of the corners of his mouth. “Mommy, I-I can't hold back any longer!”
Lovelace stroked Hugo’s chin as her plastic button eyes stared down upon his pleading face. “Now, now. Be a good boy and say the magic words for mommy.” Lovelace panted and quivered, her thick cotton-stuffed thighs spreading apart, exposing her wet, oversize pussy.
One of Lovelace’s bunny ears cupped Hugo’s immense, hefty nutsack while the other continued pressing stuffed prizes into her plump, wet, sopping sex. Her womb was becoming overstuffed with toys, expanding her belly out to the point that it looked as if she was pregnant with octuplets. The right side of Hugo’s body bounced atop her massive belly, her plush fleece arms helping to support his trembling body as his pounding thrusts grew steadily harder and harder into her awaiting tit.
“PleASE!” Hugo loudly whimpered as he felt his plunging cock girth expand along with his greatly anticipated orgasm. “MOMMY, PLEASE! LET ME CUM!”
“Ohh such politeness.” Lovelace moaned as she pushed his panting face back onto her nipple. “Go ahead, cutie. Be a good colt and stuff your mommy’s titty pillow with your milk.”
A milk-filled, throaty roar of pleasure came from Hugo as he pressed his coconut-size balls hard into her soft, cushiony fleece bosom. His swollen nutsack contracted and vigorously pulsed as a torrent of hot, viscous cum surged out of his fat, throbbing dinner plate of a flare, and deposited directly inside her voluminous breast.
Hugo trembled as he tightened his hug on her milky tit, her breast sloshing with her sweet cream. His heart pounded as he felt the wet, fluffy passage inside her plush breast convulse and frantically massage his pulsing length as each load of his equine jizz started to expand her plump and plushy titty. He felt her breast beginning to push against his pelvis and nuts as it steadily increased in size.
Lovelace uttered a moan as she felt the expanding pool of Hugo's heavy and warm seed fill her breast. The increasing intensity of her orgasmic sensation caused her body to tremble and quiver as she felt Hugo inject another steamy, hot load into her breast. Her bunny ear furiously rubbed her oversized clit while her sopping wet plush pussy spasmed around the overabundance of stuffed toys that she had managed to fill her heated sex with.
Lovelace used her arms and hugged Hugo’s groin against her chest, taking the entirety of his veiny cock down to its thick root and pushing his cum spurting flare deeper into her breast. “Give mommy aaaaaall of it.” Lovelace breathlessly moaned into the stallion's ear as her other bunny ear affectionately gave his fat nuts small rhythmic squeezes of encouragement. “Stuff her booby and make it nice and fat with your colt milk.”
Even though Hugo’s eyes were blocked by the cream-colored cloth tit he was still drinking from, he could already feel his legs being pushed further and further apart as he pumped the breast that he was straddling full of his thick, steaming jizz.
“More! Moooore!” Lovelace pleaded, her paws gripping onto Hugo as she shuddered. “M-m-mommy needs a little more of your colt cream!”
Hugo continued to suckle on Lovelace’s other milky tit, his hips rising as his equine semen began filling out every nook and cranny of her plush breast and beyond. He was now wildly bucking into her, his churning nuts slapping fiercely into her swelling plush fleece breast while burying his foot-long shaft deep into her nipple.
Hugo’s releases were becoming bigger and bigger, turning the ever-growing pool of thick gooey seed into a swirling ocean wave that audibly sloshed about inside Lovelace’s tit as he pump fucked her cum guzzling breast.
“Don't stop!” Lovelace gasped out. “Just a little more!”
Hugo gulped and clutched Lovelace’s breast with all his might as he delivered one final powerful thrust. Lovelace’s back ached as she let out a long and intense moan. Her enormous cotton (and cum) stuffed body shuddered with orgasmic ecstasy as she felt the growing weight of his greatest blast of hot seed fill her chest.
As Hugo’s orgasm came to a close, she tenderly embraced Hugo to her chest, her body trembling as his cock dribbled the final dense glob of cum into her. The plushie slowly pulled her floppy bunny ear away from her clit and gave a quick kiss to his flushed cheek. Thanks to Hugo, her breasts were now evenly matched. Just as she had hoped for.
[/smut]
“Thank you, Hugo.” Lovelace whispered as she gently rocked the exhausted Hugo in her loving arms.
The sun had just finally set over the horizon, and darkness started to envelope the amusement park. Save for one lamp post that was miraculously shining its glowing warmth over Lovelace and Hugo. 
“Wait,” Hugo said before letting out a tired yawn. “How did you know my name? I didn't-” Her paw gently pushed his head deeper into her right breast.
“Shhhhh... Just drink all you can. You need to grow big and strong for mommy.”
Hugo felt his questioning thoughts drift away as his mouth found Lovelace’s large nipple and began suckling her creamy tit milk. His eyelids grew heavy as he drank, while his mind relaxed to the soothing sounds she made as she cradled his limp body. He closed his eyes and allowed himself to drift off to sleep as his softening member was sensually caressed by the silky clouds inside her left cum-stuffed breast.
—
Suddenly, Hugo woke up with a startle. The morning sun illuminated his bedroom. He blinked groggily, hazily trying to recall the details of yesterday's erotic events. Did any of that happen? How much of it was a dream?
“And how the hell did I even end up back home? I don't even remember taking the bus back.” Hugo thought to himself as he slowly sat up.
Hugo felt his stomach gurgle loudly before he released a tremendous burp that tasted like… Cotton candy?
Hugo tossed aside his sheets and glanced down at his belly. His eyes widened with shock at how massive it was. He couldn't even see his legs! It looked like he drank a full keg of beer on a college dare. If he were a woman, people would assume he was at full term with quintuplets!
Hugo hesitatingly gave his belly a poke, half expecting an explosion of pink, sugary milk. But his hand only smooshed wrist deep into the soft, round tummy before it met any sort of resistance.
Hugo pulled it out, watching his belly slosh and jiggle for several minutes before having to release another monstrous cotton candy-flavored burp. “Jesus H. Christ in a sidecar! I hope that the neighbors didn't hear that and called animal control!” He exclaimed.
As Hugo rubbed his gurgling tummy, he turned his head to see if he could reach the smartphone that would be sitting on his nightstand. Instead, he was greeted by the sight of a strangely familiar plushie. He would've leaped out of bed if it weren't for the weight of the 15 or so gallons of milk that were currently taking residence inside his stomach.
Hugo picked up off his nightstand the toy-size plushie of an extremely curvy giraffe with huge floppy bunny ears and set it on his stomach. Her round, huge tummy propped up the smartphone that was trapped between her overstuffed cleavage.
Hugo plucked it out and turned it on. His lock screen image had changed. Instead of being greeted by the usual landscape photo of a national forest, it was a selfie taken by a 9-foot-tall plushie with black button eyes. He was there too. He appeared to be either unconscious or slumbering on top of her enormous breasts. And she was winking up at the camera as her lusciously plump, full lips were wrapped around the flare of his thick horse cock.
“Holy. Fuckin'. Shit.” Hugo said aloud as his morning boner thumped hard against his sloshing, milk-bloated belly before spurting out a thick glob of pre-cum out of his flare. “It was all real.” 
