Thirteen weeks had passed since Licorice’s and Timothy’s first night together. Their friends were happy for them for finally taking the next step after two years of dating. They all had a bet on how many kids the two of them would be having. And everyone thought Patches was the crazy one for saying seven, but he won after Licorice announced she was pregnant with eight! 
Licorice’s tummy was forming quite well. Her belly currently looked like she was 36 weeks pregnant with all the kids she was carrying in her womb. Her breasts had already started to grow from F’s to G’s, and her ass was having a harder time fitting into her pants. 
Timothy was clearly noticing every little change on Licorice’s body, and loved everything. He just couldn’t keep his eyes and hands off of her whenever they were together. Which she didn’t mind. She found it to be very attractive and endearing. 
But the first trimester wasn’t a very, fruitful part of the relationship. It had been a little bit since either had any action. It was mainly Licorice’s request, and Timothy had been patient and respected her choice. 
But today was the first day of Licorice’s second trimester. And something had triggered in her. She felt like she might have hit another heat cycle, and her body was hungry for some action. And tonight she was going to make her move on Timothy.  
The two of them were at Licorice’s apartment. They had just finished watching a movie. Licorice was in her pajamas as it was one of the few clothing items that could fit her okay. No shirt would go over her belly though. It was currently exposed. She was also wearing no bra, which Timothy knew about, but he didn’t know she didn’t have on any panties. Timothy was in some basic sweatpants and t-shirt. She was sitting on his lap with him petting her belly. As the movie had ended, Licorice decided it was time to get Timothy. 
Licorice turned off the tv and sighed. “Timmy, I have a question for you.”
“What is it Licorice?”
Licorice grabbed his hands from her belly and pulled them to her breasts. “Do these feel bigger to you?” Timothy started to mutter in shock, but nothing was coherent. Licorice could already feel his already large bulge in his pants press firmly against her crotch. “I just feel like my body is going through the phase that my mom did when she was pregnant. She was pregnant with ten kids one time. And everything on her got larger.”
Timothy gulped. “Everything?”
“Everything.” Licorice used her hands to push Timothy’s hands into her breasts again. His cock started to emerge from its sheath and pressed against her lips through their pants. “Once she hit her second trimester, like I did this week, her breasts kept growing almost a cup size per week.” She hefted her breasts again with his hands. “Her butt and waist always seemed to get larger. And her belly looked almost to the point where she was immobile.” His cock was now fully out save for his knot. It was like trying to shove a massive hot dog into a hot dog bun that was still in the plastic wrap. Licorice sighed. “I wonder if that’s going to happen to me.” She moved Timothy’s hands to the side and she stood up from the couch. His cock immediately shot up and pitched a tent. 
Licorice started to saunter to her bedroom with her back to Timothy, but glanced back to make sure he was watching. His head was turned to her but his body was still on the couch relaxed. “Man. All my clothes just keep getting tighter. Nothing seems to fit anymore.” She took off her shirt making sure a good titty drop happened and she tossed to the floor. Timothy changed his position on the couch from relaxed to looking prepared to pounce. “Same with these pants. They’re just so tight around my waist.” She slowly shimmied them down around her thick juicy ass, taking her time. Timothy let out a soft whimper as he saw she wasn’t wearing anything beneath her PJ’s. She then stopped moving and turned around to face Timothy. “Man. And everything is just so sensitive lately. These nipples just get erect at the slightest touch.” She started to rub and massage her swollen breasts. Timothy was now really whimpering. She then placed her hands around her belly. “Ya know Timothy. I’m thinking, next time you breed me, I want to beat my mom’s record.” Timothy’s ears perked up and he let out a hopeful whimper. “Next time, I want you to breed me to near immobility.”
Timothy couldn’t take it anymore. He shot out of the couch and stood up while nearly ripping his pants off. He was now Winnie-the-Pooh-ing it with his massive cock and he ran up to Licorice. He placed his hands on her breasts and stomach while his tip rubbed the bottom of her belly. “Well, why wait right? I need to get some practice in before next time right? Right?!” 
Licorice could see the desperation in Timothy’s eyes. She scratched his chin. “I think that’s a very good idea. Come on good boy. Stuff me with all you got.”
Before Licorice knew it Timothy grabbed her hand and nearly dragged her to her bedroom. She smiled at his urgency. They got to her bedroom and he was nearly bouncing by the edge of her bed in giddiness. “What position do you want!?” 
“We’ll do your favorite tonight.” 
Timothy let out a light squeal of joy. He quickly crawled onto the bed and got on his knees. His cock was at full mast save for his knot. “I’m ready!” He said with pure excitement. 
Licorice, feeling equally horny, climbed onto the bed, and got into doggy position. Her plump booty was facing Timothy. She felt her own lube juices dripping down her lips. She was hornier than she thought. She felt him place his hands upon her cheeks and squeeze the fat. He was about to enter her. But before he did, she turned her head to Timothy. “Remove your shirt. I want you feral style, and I want to feel that fur.”
[smut]
“Yes mam!” Timothy quickly pulled off his shirt and threw it to the floor. “Ready?” Licorice nodded and looked forward with a smile. Timothy grinned widely and pressed his erect tip against her pussy. Both of them immediately let out a slight moan. Licorice’s lips were so hot and moist, its warmth radiated around his tip. Timothy wanted to try and go slow, but he just couldn’t help himself. Once his cock had a good feeling that he was in the right hole, he immediately pushed his pelvis into Licorice’s velvety depths. 
Licorice let out a moan in pleasure. She wasn’t expecting Timothy’s full length to be pushed deep into her all at once. 
Timothy let out a howling groan as his cock was plunged deep into Licorice. She felt so tight and wet against his thick cock. Once he was fully inside he did as Licorice requested and leaned over to where his chest was on her back. Their fur was pushed and matted together as he laid atop her. He wrapped her chest and placed both hands firmly around her heavy and weighty breasts. He groaned and smiled as he groped her, and he started to thrust. 
Licorice moaned as she felt Timothy start to thrust his girthy and veiny cock inside her. She adored having him lay on top of her. His hands were rubbing her nipples. Everything felt so good. This pregnancy was really heightening every little thing that Timothy was doing to her. She wasn’t normally one to cum with just penetration, but tonight felt like it might be a first. 
Timothy kept thrusting deep into Licorice as he held onto her fatty tits. The feeling of her entire body shift with each of his thrusts was exhilarating. It had been awhile since he had taken charge of sex. Being able to choose his own pace of thrusting was so good. It already felt like his orgasm was approaching. 
Licorice moaned and lolled out her tongue as Timothy was taking her from behind. Her cum was getting close. She felt like if she was going to orgasm with just penetration, she was going to need Timothy to cum. And she wanted him to do it ASAP. If she wanted that, she’d have to do some word play. “Ohhhh Timmy. When you cum in me, I need you to fill me up. Stuff me with all you got.” She could hear Timothy start to groan more. It felt like his knot was emerging and smacking her lips. “Just imagine. Next pregnancy, you’re going to make me immobile.” Timothy moaned. His knot was now emerged from his sheath, punching her lips with each thrust. “I’m going to be stuck here. Just a giant blob stuffed with your cum.”
Timothy let out one more giant groan and shoved his knot  past Licorice’s lips. He was now successfully knotted and just in time. With that thrust he started to cum. He released his first shot of jizz deep into Licorice. 
Licorice let out a groan as she felt Timothy’s hot seed shoot into her depths. His jizz coated her walls and immediately shot down to her cervix. That was exactly what she needed. She felt her own orgasm hit her like a tank and her body was overcome with pleasure as she started to cum. Her pussy quivered and her back shook as she orgasmed. Everything felt so wonderful. 
Timothy continued to thrust as he came inside Licorice. He grunted and moaned as he kept shooting more and more jizz into her as her pussy massaged his girthy dick. His spunk felt like it was filling her up fast as he started to feel his cum coat his own dick. And with him being knotted, he knew his jizz wasn’t going to be able to leave her. But he couldn’t focus on that now. His cum was too intense, and whatever happened, was going to happen. 
Licorice’s cum started to subside, but Timothy’s felt like it was still going. She started to get memories of their first experience together. She wasn’t sure how far this cum was going to go, but it almost felt a little bit more intense than before. Her pussy started to fill with cum, and the pressure continued to build. And then she felt it. The cum busted down her closed cervix and entered her impregnated womb. 
Timothy’s spunk flooded Licorice’s womb. While her orgasm may have been over, the floodgate of sperm felt so damn good. He kept thrusting into her and his jizz continued to stuff her. She started to feel the weight of his spunk bring down her belly. She looked at her stomach from between her breasts that Timothy was still groping. It was centimeters from the bed, and was going to touch soon. But she wasn’t concerned this time. She was excited to see him cum like he did on their first night. 
Timothy continued to repeatedly thrust as his cum didn’t stop. Soon Licorice’s belly was on the bed. Licorice thought it would end soon like before, but his jizz just kept coming. Shot after shot filled her womb, and it started to expand to where her belly was pushing against her tits and her legs. It was getting way bigger than expected, and Timothy showed no signs of stopping. 
Licorice started to think that her words of becoming immobile might become a reality. The pressure on her stomach was building, and soon she could feel herself start to be pushed into the air. She was beginning to think if Timothy was going to notice. But he just kept cumming, thrusting, and moaning in her ears. 
“Uuuhhh. Timothy?” Said Licorice as Timothy continued to stuff her womb. But he didn’t respond. He just kept humping her as he laid on her back holding her tits. She started to feel a little concerned. “How far is Timothy going to go?” She thought to herself. She was just thinking that the immobility would be a fantasy, not a reality. She kept feeling her stomach rise. Her rear and Timothy were being lifted into the air slowly. And he just kept humping and cumming into her as he rose with her inflated pregnant belly. She could feel herself tilting forward. She felt like she was going to lose her balance. “Timothy…” She moved her hands to brace herself as she tilted. “Timothy!” He still didn’t answer. 
Licorice finally felt herself fall forward from Timothy’s thrusting and her belly getting overfilled. She used her arms as she landed so she didn’t tilt further. She almost face planted but was able to keep herself steady. But with the shift in gravity, Timothy also shifted. His body was pulled down on top of Licorice, causing the spot where his dick was hitting to change. His next thrust ended up hitting her in her g-spot. “OOOOOOAAAAAHHHH!” She belted out a moan as pleasure shot through her body once more. She heard her belly slosh with Timothy’s cum with every thrust he gave her. “Oooooohhhh fuck me Tim. Oooohhhhhh fill me with that seed! Breed me till I’m your immobile cum dumpster!” With one more thrust Timothy’s dick hit her g-spot once more, causing her to spiral into another orgasm. She gripped the bedsheets and lolled out her tongue as she moaned. 
Timothy felt like he was in a trance. He loved the feeling of Licorice’s body. Her soft fur rubbing against his chest and thighs as he thrusted repeatedly into her. Her bountiful breasts squeezed wonderfully in his fingers. He then started to feel himself tilt forward. He didn’t care though. Licorice felt soooooo good. He could then feel her pussy was moving again. He knew she came once more and that he did something good. He could have sworn he also heard his name, but he was so focused on his orgasm he didn’t pay much attention. 
After what felt like thirty minutes to him, Timothy started to slow down his thrusting and his cum came to an end. He started to kind of come back to reality and he saw that Licorice was resting her head on the bed. She had a happy look on her face. “Hey sweetums. What are you doing with your head on the bed?”
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Licorice grinned and raised an eyebrow as she stared at Timothy. “Seriously? Hahahaha. Timothy, you’ve cum so much I was tilted forward and I can’t move now.”
“Huh?” Timothy looked to the side of him. He just noticed that Licorice’s body was completely ballooned out, making her look like her belly was a giant yoga ball underneath her. “Oh shit.”
“Yeah. Haha. I didn’t think you’d take my words literally when I said being immobile.”
“Uh, I’m not really sure what came over me.” Timothy looked her over some more. “Are you okay?”
“Oh yeah. I’m fine. But I’m stuck. This is the second time you’ve like, super inflated me.”
“I’m sorry.” Said Timothy with his ears drooped back. He was genuinely feeling bad. He didn’t mean to inflate her. 
“Don’t feel sorry Tim! I’m actually super excited about it. Haha.”
Timothy’s ears perked up again and his tail started to wag. “Yeah?” 
“Yeah.” Said Licorice as she turned herself slightly and moved her hand to Timothy’s head and gave his neck some scritches. “However…”
“Uh oh.” 
“I think you’ll need to visit a doctor and see why this is happening. You’re not a hyper and those nuts of yours ain’t packing that much.”
Timothy made a pouty face. “I hate the doctor.”
“I know my good boy.” Said Licorice and she could hear Timothy’s tail start to wag. “But you’ll visit the doctor for me, won’t you my Timmy?” She gave him the biggest puppy dog eyes she could. She knew he reaaaaaaally hated the doctor. 
“Awww why’d you have to use the face.” Timothy tried to avoid her cute face but he couldn’t help but look at her adorableness. “Oooooohhhh fine. I’ll see the doctor. But I won’t be happy about it.”
“Thank you Tim.” Said Licorice as she turned her head back towards the bed to rest her head. 
“Sooooooooooooo what do we do now?”
“Well first we gotta wait for you to unknot.”
“Well that will take a bit. Haha.”
“Second, we’ll need to figure out a way on how to keep this cum in me, because I am enjoying this blobular feeling.”
