Limit Testing
Life in Nome had been good for Balto. He had been viewed as the town outcast for a large majority of his life, forced to live alone with his legal guardian, a Russian snow goose named Boris, on the town’s outskirts. Balto’s parents, Aniu and Kitok, had tried to make things work, but when Aniu disappeared on a trek in the forest when Balto was really young, Kitok found himself in a depressed state, and, unable to cope, had Boris take over looking after Balto, before he too vanished from the town. Balto only learnt early on in his adulthood that Aniu was killed by a pack of vindictive wolves led by her brother, while Kitok, while trying to reconcile with his sister, was pushed into a river and eventually drowned.
So, being an orphan under the care of a goose, Balto sought out at least one friend of his own species (or, rather, a friend who was either dog or wolf). But the wolves all refused to speak to him, while the dogs in town reviled him with such distaste that it was a wonder how Balto didn’t end up with depression. The most furious dog that Balto met, though, had to be Steele. The malamute was, in his own words, ‘the absolute pinnacle of masculine strength and beauty’, but to Balto, he was just a petty bully, who thrived on tormenting others. But, like any cunning villain, Steele kept this side hidden to the main bulk of the town, putting on a mask of pure innocence to conceal his cruel nature.

But life did have its ups, as well as the downs. Not every dog hated Balto. There was one who liked him. Jenna was a husky around the same age as Balto, and, much like Balto, felt as an outsider to the town. But while Balto was physically an outcast, Jenna merely just felt…out of place. Which is why she connected with Balto so much – she didn’t mind him, even enjoyed spending time with him, because she understood his plight more than anyone else.
Balto also didn’t have to worry about clothing, either. Public nudity was exceptionally common in the world, meaning that, while the privilege was nice, clothes would be rarely worn. As such, Balto’s state of poverty didn’t impact that part of his life much. It was just a shame that it meant, in extremely harsh winters, Balto was unable to afford to buy anything warmer than the old blanket his father left him (of course, even if he could, Balto doubted the dogs manning the shops would allow him to buy anything). Steele always enjoyed strutting up to Balto in luxurious fur coats, while Balto sat naked and shivering, before snidely remarking how even though he preferred nudity, he still knew when to cover up.
Adding to the positive side of things, although no one except Jenna wanted to go near him, Balto could happily state he was a well-endowed wolf-dog. Of course, being a hyper, well-endowed would be putting it mild; upon turning eighteen, Balto had reached his maximum size possible, with balls the size of jumbo beach balls (around thirty inches large each), while his erect cock stood a full metre long and eight inches thick, and his massive knot was sixteen inches thick (with the two bulges that made it a good four inches in size each). Steele, as usual, tried to use this to his advantage, trying to ridicule the wolf-dog for having genitals so big he could hardly run, but, in a rare moment of standing up for himself, Balto coldly pointed out that Steele was the town’s winning runner, yet his genitals were about the same size, if a little smaller, than Balto’s. Steele was so taken aback by the retort that he couldn’t think of anything to say, and just sulked off, swishing his tail in an irritated manner.
However, things finally changed for the better for Balto, when the town was overtaken by an infectious disease called diphtheria. As the town’s champion runner, Steele was first tasked with voyaging to the nearest town with the necessary medicine and returning with it. Steele wanted to use it as an ego boost, to prove he was perfectly capable of overrunning any obstacle in his path. But things went south pretty fast. His favourite coat for winter trekking was being mended, and would take at least another three days, and he then learnt that he was expected to carry the medicine back on a small sled.
Since he had built up his public image as a social hero, Steele knew he couldn’t back out. So, despite his reservations, he decided he’d do the journey fully naked (earning himself even more admiration from the town for the ‘brave’ idea), and would set out first thing the next morning.
Balto had heard the ordeal, and, since Jenna had earlier expressed worry over her younger twin sister dying due to contracting the disease, offered to assist Steele in the journey. True to his nature, Steele denied any form of help, even going as far as to shout Balto down for even daring to suggest he help out. If Steele was doing it, he would do it alone.

Upset, but seeing no other option, Balto reluctantly conceded, and kept his distance from Steele for the rest of the day. Jenna had attempted to ask Steele to reconsider, but Steele was adamant that he would do the trek alone. He needed to prove he was the best, after all.

And so, the next morning, Steele had set off as the town watched, almost all of them swooning and admiring his massive balls and sheath swaying and his muscular buns as he marched out of the town towards Nenana. Only Jenna and Balto seemed immune, Jenna watching with the crowd, while Balto watched from his boat, both of them observing the arrogant malamute with resentment in their gazes.

The town held a small celebration that night, everyone under the impression that Steele would prevail. Balto remained shunned, as usual, left to shiver alone on his boat with Boris, while Jenna stayed at home, wanting to focus more on her sister.
But two days passed, and while word of Steele reaching Nenana had got back to Nome, there was no word of him nearing home. The town grew worried – Steele should have reached his first checkpoint on the way home by now.

As the fear spread over the town residents, Balto set about his resolve. He’d be damned if he let Steele die; he didn’t like the malamute, but he still had the precious medicine needed, and if need be, he’d help Steele just to simply save the town.

So, after confiding in Jenna what he planned to do, Balto set off as well. Boris had tried to talk him out of it, but realised that the wolf-dog’s heart was set on it, and instead just wished Balto luck.

The journey through the blistering storm of ice and snow was treacherous, as Balto knew it would be. And with just his fur to protect him from the elements, the wolf-dog found himself shivering and rubbing his sides in an attempt to convey some warmth to his body.
Of course, finding Steele was the ‘easy’ part. The malamute had somehow managed to take a wrong turn and fell down a slippery slope, but rather than climb back up and continue, Steele just remained where he was, sitting atop the medicine crate, sulking.

“Steele!” Balto called, sliding down the slope himself, stopping just before the malamute. “Are you all right? Are you hurt?”

“Everything’s…just…fine,” Steele gritted, glaring at Balto.

“Well, then, we need to get you back home,” Balto said. He made to take the rope attached to the sled, but with quick reflexes, Steele stamped a foot on it, wrenching the rope from his hands.

“I don’t need your help, wolf-dog!” Steele snarled.

“Steele, the town is getting desperate…” Balto began.

“I don’t care what they think! Why should I?!” Steele shouted.

“Steele! Listen to yourself! The town needs that medicine, and I’m not leaving until either you let me help you, or you let me take it back myself,” Balto said.

“I’m the champion runner, I’m in charge of this, I’ll get it back!” Steele snapped.

“What is it with you and having to be the man of the hour?!” Balto snapped back.

“Like you don’t know. Always having to best me. Being a bigger man down there,” Steele said, eyeing Balto’s groin, “being able to survive without proper clothes in harsh winters…being faster than me.” Balto looked at Steele in concern; Steele would never admit that Balto was better than him – he usually tried to enforce the exact opposite.

“You’re getting delirious,” Balto said.

“So what?! I might as well die out here! Keep the town thinking I died a hero’s death – trying to valiantly deliver ‘previous medicine’, all while having no food, no water, no shelter, and no damn clothes!” Steele said. He glared at Balto. “And then you show up, just to make my life worse. Because if you could make it here, then I’ve got no excuse for not making it back.”

Balto felt a small amount of pity for the malamute, and gently said, “Look, Steele, I can help you get back to the town, and you can deliver the medicine yourself. No one will know I helped you…”
“Of course they will!” Steele shouted. He glared at Balto. “You think the town is that stupid? I might be able to fool them that I’m a hero, but there’s no way I can dupe them that you didn’t help me after it’s already clear I got lost!”

“Steele…”

“NO! I’ve had enough of it! You want the medicine? Fine, take it! Go and be a hero! Just leave me here!” Steele shouted. He made to march off, but slipped on a piece of ice, and fell over, smashing his head on a rock. Balto instantly leaned down, checking him over, and, much to his relief, Steele was just unconscious, but with a very nasty head injury. Balto looked at the sled with the medicine crate, and back at Steele.

Five minutes later, Balto had managed to climb up the slope, tugging the sled behind him, carrying Steele and the crate on it. The wolf-dog looked around, before he set off, heading back to the town, using a trail of claw marks he made on trees to guide him.

In the town, life had pretty much stilled. Everyone was now spending time with their loved ones as they slowly whittled away, the diphtheria gradually destroying them. Jenna was crying to herself, sitting beside a bed in the hospital. Her twin sister, Nila, was currently asleep, but the rough breathing was more of constant reminder of her situation than a relief.

Then, everyone heard it.

With a loud, tremendous bang, a flare gun had been shot, letting everyone know that the medicine was nearby. And what followed made everyone feel confused.

For immediately after firing the flare, Balto had howled!
Jenna rushed out of the hospital with the others, just as Balto made his way through the streets, stopping outside the building.

“Balto! You did it!” Jenna shouted happily, hugging the wolf-dog, while the doctors and nurses quickly got the medicine crate and examined Steele.

“I told you, Jen, that I wouldn’t let you down,” Balto said. He smiled at her, and she smiled back, before, to everyone’s amazement, she locked her lips with his. Shocked at first, Balto happily responded to the kiss, hugging her close, before they pulled apart a few seconds later.
The town rejoiced, as the medicine was distributed, and everyone suffering was allowed peace finally, the disease being eradicated from their systems. And, much to Balto’s happy amazement, everyone was grateful for him, all of them apologising for how they treated him, and all thanking him for his actions.

Modest, Balto pointed out that Steele deserved some credit, and everyone agreed.

When Steele came to a few hours later, he was confused as to how he ended up in a warm hospital bed, before being informed what had happened. Slightly concerned, Steele just agreed to stay in hospital for a few days so the doctors could be sure he was fine.

But Balto and Jenna had already started things in motion. With Balto now accepted into the town, Jenna was able to do the one thing she had always wanted to; ask Balto to move in with her. Balto wasn’t too sure, not wanting to leave Boris on his own, but the snow goose happily stated he should go for it. And with the prospect of being able to live with the love of his life, Balto finally agreed.

Moving in was easy, since Balto had very little stuff. Jenna had made an informal housewarming party of sorts, mainly consisting of a large dinner for two, and a nice, warm fireplace for the two to sit by in the buff. But first, Balto had to get himself ready. So, for the first time in his life, the hybrid was able to take a lovely, hot bath, with Jenna joining him in the tub, before they dried themselves and went downstairs to have their meal, and just relax by the fire.

That night, Balto finally made up his courage, and asked Jenna if she would be his girlfriend. Giggling, Jenna responded that her giving him that kiss earlier and offering to have him live with her was already her deciding to be his girlfriend. Happy, but a little embarrassed, Balto responded by giving Jenna a long kiss on the lips. A kiss that Jenna did not mind at all.

For the next few months, Balto started getting accustomed to his new life in Nome. Since he was home-schooled, and Jenna and her sister had been helping him with anything he missed, he managed to get a well-paying job as a postman, delivering letters and parcels around the town, and occasionally to and from Nome alongside Steele, who was the main inter-settlement delivery person, and, fortunately, his hours coincided with Jenna’s at the post office. And, contrary to popular belief, despite his first pay-check being more money than he had ever had in his life, he didn’t squander it all on meaningless junk, and instead put it in a bank in a joint account with Jenna.
Since he could now buy warm clothing for when they were needed, Balto did that as well, but much like how Steele only wore clothing when necessary, Balto didn’t always put them on. He was used to the harsh, cold weather on his bare body, so he didn’t always feel it necessary to wear clothes. Not that anyone minded.
Steele and Balto had also settled their differences somewhat, and were now civil and polite enough that they could hold conversations without the end result being rapid fire insults every time, but the tension between them was still there. Balto had even suggested to Steele that he use the head injury he managed to give himself on the run as an excuse as to why he ended up needing Balto’s help; Steele eventually agreed with the suggestion, since it was a decent way of protecting his honour and status around town. The malamute was also grateful that Balto did bring him back to the town as well, but he was adamant that he would never reveal it to anyone, not even Balto. It was bad enough being secretly jealous of Balto, most especially his massive malehood. He didn’t need to let the wolf-dog know he was thankful for saving his life.

Still, perhaps there was still possibility of the two becoming friends.
It was nearing the end of their eighth month as a couple that Balto decided to do it. One night, while he and Jenna were enjoying a quiet dinner at home, Balto bent down on his knee, and, opening a ring box, asked Jenna to marry him. Jenna responded with an immediate yes, and the two hugged happily as Balto placed the ring on Jenna’s finger.
Their wedding was the next month, with plenty of people invited. Steele, still not entirely used to having Balto as a proper town inhabitant, was surprised when he received an invitation as well, but resolved to go just to be civil and keep up appearances. When he noticed the invite said that formal attire was not required, and nor was any form of attire, he couldn’t help but grin, deciding to attend the wedding nude, like he did with other gatherings where clothing was optional (which was most of them).
The day of the wedding arrived, and everyone gathered near Balto’s old boat, where Balto and Jenna decided to hold the event. While some were wearing various items of clothing (mostly just underwear), most of the guests, and the bride and groom themselves, were naked as can be. But aside from the lack of clothing, the wedding went about as normal, with the wolf-dog and husky saying their vows, moving on to the rings, and ending with the traditional first kiss as husband and wife.
Reception went as smoothly as planned, with many people congratulating the newlyweds, before it was time for everyone to head home. But while many had left, Steele hung back. He felt conflicted – he had made it no secret he wanted Jenna himself – but at the same time, he was happy for the couple. He stiffened for a bit, before sighing, and, turning to the couple, quietly congratulated them. Touched, Jenna happily gave the malamute a friendly embrace, before pulling away, eliciting a sad whimper from Steele. He shared a look with Balto, before bidding them good night, and left. His cock was starting to harden, the small physical contact with Jenna’s bare body, and the sight of her massive, bouncing breasts up close and personal, combining to make something that was too much for him to bare.

That night, at home, Balto and Jenna spent their first evening as husband and wife, before they reached the main event – their first time. Both were nervous, having been saving themselves for the other, but now that the moment was there, it was a daunting task.

Finally, Jenna quietly said, “I’ll go easy on you if you go easy on me.” Balto couldn’t help but laugh, his already rock-hard cock giving a needy throb.

“Do you think we can… Do it, I mean,” he said.

“We can, Balto,” Jenna said. She hugged him, before leaning herself back on the bed. “Now, take me.”

The sounds that echoed from the house were more than enough proof for the neighbours to learn that the two fully consummated their love and devotion to each other, Balto slamming his hips into Jenna’s, his massive balls bouncing behind him, before finally knotting her and splurting dozens upon dozens of huge, fertile blasts of cum into her, swelling out her already stretched belly until she looked months pregnant with full grown adults.
Ever since then, Balto’s life had been pretty much the same. He and his wife enjoyed having sex wherever they could, both in the house and outside, with their only restrictions being they can’t fuck near the school or hospital; considering how casual nudity was, public sex was a given, with those two restrictions being put on everyone everywhere in the world – sex was fine, but refrain from doing it near schools and medical establishments.

It was eleven years since Balto and Jenna’s marriage now. The two lived in a modest sized house in town, still working in the post office as a clerk and mail deliverer, but they were also able to make time for each other (it was a regular occurrence for the two to mate at work), and their family. The two had twin children, little Kodiak, whose name was often shortened to Kodi, and his younger twin sister, Aleu. Kodi had his mother’s fur, but his father’s features, slightly dulled by his mother’s husky genes, while Aleu had a lighter shade of Balto’s fur, and his wolf-like features. Kodi also had inherited his father’s endowments, being an absolutely massive male, but his young age meant he was smaller than his father, but still much larger than anyone else his age, and every other adult male other than Steele. Give it time, though, and soon he’d be the same size as Balto.

Of course, with how sexually active Balto and Jenna were, it was no surprise that Kodi and Aleu, who shared their father’s preference for nudity, would be used to sex. At first, it didn’t faze them, since they were so used to it, but now they were more than interested. Kodi had started gaining erections when he saw his parents fuck, and began masturbating whenever he wanted (Balto did once get called into Kodi’s school when the boy was caught jerking off in the bathroom, leading to Kodi being told to keep his masturbation for outside of school), while Aleu ended up rubbing her mound, but at a much lesser frequency than her brother’s wanking.

One day, when the two returned home, Balto sat down on the couch, exhausted, while Jenna went and made the two coffee.

“Thanks, hun,” Balto said, taking the mug Jenna gave him.

“You’re welcome, Balto,” Jenna replied, sitting down next to him. She took a sip of her coffee, before placing her mug on the table, and snuggled up next to him, resting her head on his bare chest. Balto smiled at her, and she smiled back.

“You know,” Balto began, a few minutes later, placing his own mug on the table, “I’ve been thinking, and…maybe we could try a little experimentation. In our fucking, that is. Try and spice it up again.”

“Oh?” Jenna asked, intrigued. “So, were the playful ass slaps not enough?”

Balto gave a small chuckle. A few years ago, he had found he had a fondness for spanking, particularly on his own butt, and so would end up every now and then giving himself a few rubs, pats, and slaps on his plush ass cheeks. He even incorporated it in his and Jenna’s sex life, with Jenna giving him a few playful slaps on his rear as they hugged, or while he was ramming her full.
“Oh, believe me, I do enjoy that. But perhaps a little more…different things wouldn’t be too bad,” Balto said.

“Have anything in mind?” Jenna asked.

“I was hoping you would, Jen,” Balto said. Jenna thought for a moment.

“Well, there is one thing,” she said.

“And that is?” Balto asked, scratching his stomach.

“I heard about it a while ago, but never thought I’d have the opportunity to suggest it. I didn’t think we’d need more additions to our sex life. But it has always interested me when I heard about it, and…” Jenna began. She looked directly at Balto. “Balto, what would you say if I suggested inflation?”

“Inflation? But I already inflate you, every time I cum inside you,” Balto said.

“I know. But I meant before you fuck me. We could try and inflate my belly with air, see how big I can get, and then you ram me full of cock,” Jenna said.

“Are you being serious?” Balto asked.

“Only if you think we should,” Jenna said. Balto looked surprised, before he stood up, and went over to the window. He leaned on the sill, looking out to the town outside. Jenna just watched him, eyeing his magnificent backside mostly. Finally, Balto turned back to look at Jenna, his humongous balls and sheath bouncing and swaying with the movement.

“I’d be willing to try it out,” he said.

“Really?” Jenna asked, standing up, feeling hopeful.

“Sure. It’s something different, so it wouldn’t hurt to try,” Balto said. He smiled at his wife, and she smiled back. “But we’ll do it tomorrow – I’ll try and find something that can inflate you, and we’ll try it, okay?”

“That’s fine by me, Balto,” Jenna said. The two smiled at each other again, before hugging.

Kodi and Aleu were standing next to each other at the top of the stairs, looking down to the floor below. The both looked at each other, curious as to what their parents were up to.

The next day, Balto came home a little later than Jenna. Jenna had been busy preparing dinner for that night, since Kodi had invited his best friend Dusty over for a sleepover with him and Aleu, when she heard Balto announce his arrival home. Taking a large pot of pasta off the stove to let it cool down, Jenna stepped out of the kitchen.

Balto was standing in the living-room, with a large two-way pump beside him. He smiled at his wife. Jenna looked confused.

“Where did you get that?” she asked, pointing at the pump.
“I pulled in a favour with Kaltag – he needed to get rid of this, since his pool got a puncture, so I said I’d take it. Thought it could help with your inflation idea,” Balto said. Jenna smiled.

“You really know how to surprise a lady,” she said.

“You said you wanted to see how big you can get, so I thought this would be the best way,” Balto said. Jenna hugged him, making Balto stumble slightly.

“Thank you, Balto. I really appreciate this,” Jenna said.
“Heh, I always try to please my wife,” Balto said. He lowered his hands to Jenna’s rump, gently groping the plush cheeks, but before things could escalate, Jenna pulled away.

“Not now. While I don’t mind the kids seeing us fuck wherever we want, I want this to be special – at least, for the first time. So let’s save it for the bedroom, okay?” she asked.

“I’m fine with that, Jen,” Balto said, smiling.

Upstairs, however, Kodi, Aleu, and Dusty were in Kodi’s bedroom. Two camp beds had been set up for Aleu and Dusty, since the three ten-year-olds were insistent they share a room that night.

“So, your parents are coming up with a new idea for fun?” Dusty asked.

“Yeah. Mom said it was to do with inflation,” Aleu said.

“And considering how much they go at it, and how fun they make it seem, I bet it’ll be amazing,” Kodi said. He was sitting on his bed, legs spread to give a wide view of his hyper genitalia. And, much to his satisfaction, Dusty kept eyeing them up. The two both loved each other, but neither had properly admitted it to the other.
“Do you think they’ll let us watch?” Dusty asked, wagging her tail excitedly.

“I doubt it. They seemed pretty secretive about it,” Kodi said.

“Then I guess we’ll have to sneak in and watch,” Aleu said. The other two agreed.

“Kodi! Aleu! Dusty! Dinner’s ready!” Jenna called up.

“Coming, Mom!” Kodi shouted back down. He looked at the girls. “Let’s go,” he said, standing up. Dusty and Aleu did the same, and the three headed out the room and downstairs.
A short while later, once Balto and Jenna were sure Kodi, Aleu, and Dusty were in their room, the couple started setting up for their new activity. Shutting their bedroom door, Jenna smiled at Balto as he plugged a hose into the pump, before she went to the bed, laying down on it.

“You sure you want to do this? It’s not too late to back out,” Balto said, cautiously approaching Jenna and holding out the other end of the hose.

“I’m sure, Balto,” Jenna said. Balto smiled, before he inserted the hose into Jenna’s waiting mound, making her give a startled yip at the feeling of the cold nozzle on her sensitive flesh.

“Sorry,” Balto said. Before Jenna could reply, he headed to the pump, placing both his hands on the piston. “Ready?”

“Do it, Balto. Make me as big as you want!” Jenna said.

Grinning, Balto pushed down on the pump. The sound of air hissing through the hose was only dwarfed by Jenna’s sharp intake of breath. The moment the air flowed over her inner walls, Jenna lost it. Her pussy tightened instinctively, clamping the nozzle in, as her own juices coated over everything inside.
“Ooh, Balto! This is amazing!” Jenna moaned.

“Yeah? Definitely looks it,” Balto said. His cock was hardening, poking a foot out of his fat sheath already.

“Oh, it so is, Balto. Maybe you should try it too!” Jenna moaned.

“…Maybe…” Balto said quietly, not at all sure of it himself. He kept pumping the air into Jenna, watching her normally slim belly begin to bulge out, getting rounder and bigger with every press on the piston. He couldn’t help but grin, since, while he was used to stretching Jenna over his massive cock, and inflating her belly with his cum alone, he was now responsible for giving Jenna a massive stomach with just air!
On and on Balto pressed on the pump, sending more and more air into Jenna’s swelling body. Already, she looked fully pregnant with a massive litter of Balto’s pups, but Balto wasn’t satisfied. He could make her bigger; he has made her bigger.

Jenna’s mind was reeling. The air felt almost as good as Balto’s massive cock ravaging her tiny pussy! Now she definitely knew she and he would be doing this every now and then. Hell, she might even decide to do it herself, just for fun.

“Keep going, baby! I feel so good!” Jenna groaned, placing her hands on her stretching skin as her belly reached half-a-metre in size.
“Anything for my lady,” Balto said. He had moved a hand from the piston to use it to stroke his fully erect dick, running it up and down the sensitive flesh as pre-cum eagerly formed at the tip.

The two kept at it, Jenna basking in her blissful, air-induced orgasms, while Balto worked the pump as he stimulated himself, before Balto finally stopped when he felt Jenna was at her current limit. He carefully walked over to Jenna, before, standing at her side, he smiled and kissed her. Jenna happily responded with gusto, before they looked at her belly.

Standing at a massive one-and-one-fifth of a metre large, Jenna’s belly was more a giant sphere than the usual slim stomach everyone was used to. But Balto and Jenna didn’t mind, both of them seeing the massive ball as a wonderful thing.

“Wow. I’m huge,” Jenna whispered.

“But you’re still beautiful,” Balto whispered back.

“Oh, you,” Jenna said playfully, batting at his muzzle. He just smiled at her. “Help me roll over, and then we can get that dick sorted,” Jenna said, nodding at Balto’s throbbing tower.

A sense of need washing over him, Balto quickly assisted Jenna in rolling over, so that her body now rested on her bloated belly, before he carefully climbed up, pulling out the hose and positioning himself so his tip was plugging her mound.

“Ready to have the big, bad wolf tear you apart?” Balto asked huskily.

“I’m always ready, Balto,” Jenna replied.

With a grin, Balto gave his own ass a few light slaps, and rammed himself forwards. Jenna yelped, her walls stretching apart as Balto’s massive cock spread her open once again. She knew her voice might have alerted the kids in the room next door, but she couldn’t care about it at that time, nor could she do anything about it. Whimpering and whining like a needy bitch in heat, Jenna felt herself be rocked back and forth on her massive belly with every one of Balto’s thrusts.
Unable to properly cope with the sudden, increased pleasure, she yipped, “Harder, Balto!”

He gladly obliged her pleasured-induced wish. With how great Jenna felt, he wouldn’t have refused anyway! He pounded her relentlessly, making sure Jenna could feel his groin smash against hers, feel his cock tear right into her inflated womb, and feel his massive, heavy, waiting balls slap against her swollen belly. Jenna, for her part, just clenched frantically and painfully hard around Balto’s cock, lest he accidentally manage to pull out. She was so close…

Balto’s own climax was nearing him, but he bit his lip, not wanting to spill in her without a knot. More than that, he definitely needed to plug her better. Even with his massive cock filling her tight canal, air still managed to somehow squeak out in tiny, infinitesimal trickles. Sure, it wasn’t going to be enough to deflate her, but even so, he couldn’t have that! Leaning forward with all his weight, the muscular, naked wolf-dog made his next thrust, stretching her swollen, excited vulva apart the full sixteen inches needed to let his swollen knot slip in.

Jenna clenched around his knot as well, whimpering in such a pathetic way, but she was sealed tight now. Balto was not going anywhere, and neither was she. Her straining vulva was still being thoroughly abused, though, with Balto continuing to hammer his hips forwards and back, pulling her bulging mound back and slamming in. Jenna squealed as her pressed clitoris was roughly rubbed and stimulated, until her voice broke, a pain and pleasure filled moan all she could produce.

Finally, though, Balto couldn’t stop himself. He tried to hold it off, but with a quiet howl, he came, unable to containing it anymore, his potent splurts of cum shooting deep inside his ballooned bitch. Jenna felt his cum splattering the base of her inflated womb, the massive waterfall of sperm adding to the ocean of uterus inside, and the tingling feeling it gave her set her off.

Shuddering and moaning together, Jenna and Balto rocked and strained against one another, waves of fluids falling like cascades to pool in Jenna’s air-filled chamber. Jenna shivered and howled, her entire body and her whole wide stomach quivering and trembling with ecstasy as Balto once again had his way with her.

Calming down nearly fifteen minutes later, Balto gently licked Jenna’s cheek, asking, “Did you enjoy it, honey?”

“Hm, I loved it, Balto. That was the best fuck you gave me since we conceived Kodi and Aleu!” Jenna responded. She felt her belly, knowing that Balto’s fertile cum had managed to fill it more than halfway what the air did. Even now, trillions upon trillions of Balto’s potent sperm were rushing about her massive belly, franticly searching for her eggs. But, alas, as Jenna was not in heat, they were out of luck.

Still lightly humping his wife, Balto said, “I’m glad you liked it. I’m sure we’ll be doing this again soon. I might even make you bigger…”

Jenna shivered at his words. She nuzzled against him, before, feeling tired and exhausted, her plentiful orgasms taking their toll on her, she rested her head on her stomach. Balto rested his next to hers, and the two fell asleep, Balto hugging his wife from behind, and Jenna hugging her massive belly as much as she could.
Unbeknownst to the two lovers, however, their three charges had been watching. Dusty and Aleu were amazed at the size Jenna got to, and all three were impressed with how much fun the two had, before the girls stated they wanted to try it as well.

Kodi sent the two back to their room, before he snuck in Balto and Jenna’s room. The two adults didn’t notice, both of them sound asleep. Quietly, Kodi grabbed the pump, and, after glancing at Balto’s massive balls and muscular ass, he left, quickly heading to his room.

“So, who’s first?” he asked.

“Me!” Aleu said, before Dusty could open her mouth.

“Fine. Least it means I know what size to beat,” Dusty said. Aleu stuck her tongue out at her.

“Girls, it’s fine. We’re just doing this for fun, not to see who’s the best,” Kodi said, trying to diffuse the tension. He held out the hose to Aleu, asking, “So, do you want to put it in, or shall I?”

“Haha, very funny,” Aleu said sarcastically, taking the hose. She sat back on the floor, before inserting the nozzle in her own pussy, giving a soft moan. Once she was sure it was in, she looked at her brother, and said, “Do it.”

With a grin, Kodi happily did so. He placed his hands on the pump, and, already feeling excited about the situation, pressed down on the piston.

“Oooh!” Aleu moaned, as air hissed into her. Dusty and Kodi both looked at each other, before Kodi started to properly work the pump, pulling up and pushing down on the piston repeatedly, making more air flow into Aleu. Aleu couldn’t help but moan in bliss, her young womb already inflating, stretching out a good foot from what it used to be.

“Keep going, Kodi!” Dusty said. Aleu moaned in agreement, not wanting him to stop, and Kodi obeyed. He was now pumping his sister with more force, going faster and faster on the pump, his movements making his thickening sheath and obscene balls jiggle and shake.

Aleu suddenly gave off a pleasure-filled scream, her first air-induced orgasm crashing over her. But since her belly only looked like she had swallowed a basketball, Kodi refused to stop. Aleu wanted to be big, so Kodi would make her big.
Dusty watched in interest, hearing the hiss of air alongside Kodi working the pump and Aleu’s surprisingly load moans, before she moved a hand to her pussy. Gently, she rubbed along the fleshy mound, moaning softly. Kodi noticed, and his cock began erecting at a faster rate than before, his arousal growing. Now he definitely wanted to get Aleu as big as possible, simply so he can do the same to Dusty.

The young wolf-dog ended up having another additional four orgasms, just from her brother inflating her, before she meekly requested that he stop. Kodi gladly did so, tugging the sodden hose from Aleu’s moist pussy, before both he and Dusty admired Aleu’s massive belly. Believe it or not, Aleu had managed to outgrow her mother, her belly standing one-and-three-tenths of a metre tall, just a fraction bigger than Jenna, but still a decent achievement for a ten-year-old girl.

“Wow, sis. Look at you!” Kodi said, his cock, now fully hard, giving a hard throb.

With Aleu still feeling blissful after her inflation, Dusty turned to Kodi, saying, “Now do me, Kodi. Make me bigger than her!”

“I’ll try, Dusty,” Kodi said, smiling at her as Dusty picked up the hose and placed it in her own pussy. She nodded at Kodi, and he pushed down on the pump again.

Much like Aleu and Jenna, Dusty moaned the very moment the air rushed over her. And considering her young age, this was the first time anything other than her own fingers had ever touched her sensitive inner canal, and the feeling was delectable for her.

Kodi just grinned as he continued to use the pump. Now he was sure Dusty was used to the feeling, he got faster and harder in his pumping, sending more air into the husky, inflating her belly so she looked like she had swallowed an entire basketball, yet still she grew.

Dusty just marvelled at the sensations, laying on her back to give her belly the opportunity to grow and inflate. Now her belly was a massive beach ball, and growing bigger still. Dusty placed her hands on the inflating ball of air, feeling it grow.

“Enjoying it, Dust?” Kodi asked.

“Keep it coming, Kodi!” Dusty replied. Kodi obliged, working the pump as hard as he could.

Just like Aleu, Dusty screamed in pleasure as her inflation induced orgasms within. And, exactly like Aleu, she experienced many of them, with the total number being six by the end of it all.

Of course, that did take a while. About ten minutes, to be precise, before Dusty finally whimpered out, “T-that’s enough…”

Kodi stopped the pump, and pulled the hose out of Dusty, before saying, “Did you enjoy that?”

“I did, Kodi,” Dusty said, looking at her huge belly. And, much to her pleasure, and Aleu’s annoyance, it was bigger than Aleu’s, standing at a whopping one-and-a-half metres!

“I hate you, Dusty,” Aleu said. Dusty ignored her.

“Kodi!” she barked, making Kodi look at her. “Roll me over, and then fuck me! I need that big dick of yours in me now!” Dusty demanded.

Always eager to please her, Kodi obeyed. Instantly, he rolled Dusty over, so she was resting on her sphere of a belly, and climbed up, just like his father did his mother, and positioned himself so he was ready to mate.

“I’ve always wanted to do this…to mate with you,” Kodi whispered.

“Well, today’s your lucky day, Kodi. Now shut up and fuck me,” Dusty said back. Kodi grinned, and thrust in, using all the times he had seen his parents fuck as reference. Dusty yelped, her virgin walls stretching apart far wider than ever before, Kodi’s massive, six-and-a-half-inch thick cock spreading her open easily, before his thirteen-inch knot bumped against her untested mound.

Kodi grinned, moaning as he felt Dusty’s warm, wet walls wrap around his shaft tightly. He pulled back very slowly, causing the two to moan in delight, before, with only his fat tip left inside, he slammed forwards again, slapping his knot against her.
“Man, I’m glad I’m doing this!” Kodi said, starting to hump Dusty with vigour. Dusty moaned and whimpered, feeling her stretching walls clench around Kodi’s fat cock with every movement, while the vast majority of his cock aimed directly into her bloated womb.

“Fuck me hard, Kodi! Oh, God, I’ve never felt so good!” Dusty yelled, thrusting herself back as far as she could into Kodi.

“Yeah, breed her, Kodi!” Aleu shouted.

With a grin at the encouragement, Kodi sped up. His massive, white-furred balls bounced and jostled with every movement, whacking at Dusty’s massive stomach. With a slight growl, Kodi gripped Dusty’s hips harder, and really started fucking her.
Yelps and yips and whines sounded from the two mating kids. Kodi was determined to get his knot in – much like his father, deep in Kodi’s instincts, there was a primal force urging him to tie. And Kodi was getting closer. Already, Dusty was stretching nine inches wide – just four more inches, and Kodi would be locked inside.

“You’re so tight, Dusty. Feels so good…” Kodi muttered. Dusty just whimpered in response, her voice melted away, unable to properly speak for the moment. “Oh? Am I that good? Well, don’t you worry. I’ll get my knot in, and you’re gonna really moan my name,” Kodi said, smirking.

He pulled back as far as possible, and with every ounce of strength in his body he could muster, he rocketed forwards, causing his massive knot to ram as far forward as possible. Dusty whimpered as she was stretched apart wider and wider, the knot getting closer and closer, until…
Kodi growled, annoyed. Even with that massive thrust, he still had a further two inches to go! Hearing Aleu laugh at his failure, Kodi snarled, before he bit down on Dusty’s neck, reared back, and rammed forwards repeatedly for five hard thrusts.

Pop!
Dusty moaned, while Kodi smirked in satisfaction. He was now properly locked inside, Dusty’s vagina clenching around him hard, never wanting to let go.

But Kodi wasn’t done yet. Releasing Dusty’s neck from his jaw, he grinned as he continued to hump her hard and fast, his thrusts rocking the two atop Dusty’s belly. He now knew why his parents enjoyed having sex as much as they did with more clarity than before, and, with luck, he’d be able to experience it a lot more in the future.

About five minutes later, after Dusty had experienced another two orgasms, Kodi uttered out, “Here I cum, Dusty!” before he slammed forwards and stayed where he was, refusing to move back as he erupted inside her.

Dusty moaned, feeling Kodi’s cock throb inside her with more force, before Kodi’s first splurts of thick cum was fired inside her, splattering at the base of her air-filled womb, and it set her off once again. Squealing to the heavens, Dusty howled, “Kodiiiiiiiiiii!” And Kodi grinned. She had said it. She really said it!
Still humping and spurting, Kodi gently whispered, “Told ya I’d have you moaning my name.” Dusty just whined in response, her mind still processing the mind-blowing sex she had just experienced. And that was only her first time.

When Kodi’s cumcannon finally finished its firing, Kodi gently licked the back of Dusty’s neck.

“I hope you enjoyed my first time, Dusty,” he said.

“I did, Kodi. Much like how I think you enjoyed mine,” Dusty said.

“Oh, yeah, I did,” Kodi said. He hugged her, enjoying the soft fur on her back rubbing over her abdomen, chest, and nipples.

“Well, you two certainly enjoyed yourselves,” Aleu said.

“Yeah, we did,” Dusty said. She looked at Kodi, and kissed him. Kodi responded with full force.

And when the two parted, Kodi quietly said, “Does this mean we’re dating?” Dusty laughed, but answered, “Like hell I’m giving you up. Fuck yeah we’re dating.”

It took about forty-five minutes, but Kodi managed to pull out, leaving Dusty’s mound gaping open, and leaking a few pints of the gallons upon gallons of sperm Kodi shot in her.

“Don’t think you’re done just yet, Kodi. I want a go with that cock too!” Aleu said, managing to roll herself over on to stomach. Her tail was wagging high, her aroused pussy eagerly awaiting its first dose of Kodi’s hyper dick.

“Wait, you mean you want to fuck my boyfriend?” Dusty asked, annoyed.

“No, I want to fuck my brother,” Aleu countered.

“Girls!” Kodi said.

Glaring at Aleu, Dusty glanced down at Kodi, before saying, “Go for it, Kodi. Might as well show your sister what I got first.”

Slightly stunned, but very eager, Kodi looked at Aleu, before climbing up onto her back, pointing his tip at her waiting mound.

“Do you really think I should do this?” he asked her gently.

“I don’t see why not!” Aleu exclaimed.

Kodi gave a light sigh, but despite his initial reservations, his hard cock was ready for another round, and so, he smiled at his sister, and thrust in.

Aleu moaned, her brother’s massive cock spreading her apart, rubbing over her tender, inner flesh. Kodi groaned, his dick, already slick with his and Dusty’s fluids, sliding into his sister’s moistened vaginal opening with ease, right up to his still swollen knot.

“Damn, Aleu… You feel just like Dusty!” Kodi moaned.

“Fuck me like Papa did Mom, Kodi! Split me open!” Aleu shouted back.

Her brother growled in response, and began hammering her with a monstrous ferocity, slamming his hips against hers in a desperate, animalistic need for the feel of his carnal tie. With his knot fully swollen, Kodi wasn’t able to smash his groin flush with Aleu’s hips, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t trying.

Dusty watched the brother and sister as they mated, her own ravaged cunt pulsing in want of Kodi’s big dick. She then noticed the pump, having been discarded to the side for the time being, and an idea formed in her head. She wanted to be bigger.
While Kodi continued to fuck his sister, getting his knot closer and closer to slipping in, Dusty rocked herself back and forth on her massive belly, before she managed to roll herself forward enough to grab at the pump. Letting herself roll back up, Dusty looked over at Kodi, and smiled as she watched his strong thrusts into Aleu, watching his adorable butt clench and tense with every movement, before she returned to her own task.

With delicate movements, Dusty managed to reinsert the hose into her waiting vagina, shivering at the cold metal nozzle, before she placed her hands on the pump piston, and pushed down. The soft hiss was drowned out by Aleu moaning and Kodi growling, but Dusty could feel it, even in her gaping pussy; air was rushing into her once more.

Kodi was getting desperate now. He wanted his knot in, but Aleu was too tight. With a wolf-like growl, Kodi gripped her hips with all his strength, and rammed forwards, constantly pushing in with all his might. Aleu squealed as her clitoris was pressed in with such tremendous force, juices leaking from her opening like a faucet, before, with a gratifying splop, Kodi was locked in.

Panting, but satisfied, Kodi stilled only for a moment, before he resumed humping, rocking both him and Aleu atop her bloated belly. Now his pre-cum was filling her womb, splashing at the bottom like massive rain drops, but the true flood was yet to happen.

Dusty continued pumping herself, getting slowly bigger. By now, she was nearing one-and-three-quarter-metres tall, but her body wasn’t satisfied. She had a taste for inflation, and she would see it quenched.
Aleu moaned and whined, her body building up another orgasm. She wondered how Kodi was able to last so long, considering his last orgasm. But, considering who their father was, it was no real surprise at how virile Kodi’s stamina was. Fortunately, however, Kodi couldn’t take it anymore.

“Get ready, Aleu, cause here I cum!” he shouted, slamming his hips down, before howling as his massive balls began to pulse visibly.

“AAAAAAAHHHHHH!” Aleu screamed, before it melted away into a long, loud moan, feeling Kodi’s cock throb and pulse, his fertile streams of cum squirting out of his tip to land directly in her bloated belly. A deluge of sperm, filling out the available space, creating a sea of seed inside the giant ball.

When Kodi’s orgasm dwindled into a tiny trickle, he panted over Aleu, before gently rubbing her side. Although she wasn’t completely full, her belly being filled to just under halfway with Kodi’s sperm was enough to make a satisfying gurgling inside.

That’s when the two noticed Dusty. In the time it took for Kodi and Aleu to reach and recover from orgasm, Dusty had managed to inflate herself even more, now standing at two metres wide. The very sight of his girlfriend’s massive, ballooned belly set something off in Kodi, and he knew he wanted to fuck her again.

Once his tie was down, Kodi practically leapt off Aleu and onto Dusty, leaving an unceremonious mess of splattered cum on the floor and leaking from Aleu’s rump. But no one had time to say anything, as Kodi immediately slammed inside Dusty. Much to his surprise and pleasure, she felt even better than before!

“Oh, Kodi! Oh, God, I can’t…” Dusty moaned.

“You can, and you will! I’m going to fuck this little cunt forever!” Kodi shouted, humping Dusty like his life depended on it. They were now rocking back and forth on her ballooned belly, Dusty whimpering and moaning as her boyfriend made her his once again.

This time, it didn’t take long for Kodi to knot her. With how wet Dusty’s insides were, both from her many orgasms from inflating and just watching Kodi and Aleu go at it, and how slick Kodi’s knot was from both his and Aleu’s fluids, it was no surprise that, with a loud, wet schlick, Kodi’s knot popped in and remained in place.

Slapping his hips against Dusty’s and letting his balls thwack against her belly, Kodi grunted and groaned. This was his third fuck of his life, and already he was a natural at it, making Dusty squeal in delight as his cock sawed through her. His balls began tensing, readying to fire, and Kodi was all too happy to let it happen.

Giving one last, hard thrust, he howled as his balls finally began to pulse once more, sending massive, potent loads of cum through his glistening shaft, to be fired directly into Dusty’s sacred chamber with loud splurts! It was music to Dusty’s ears, the sound and feeling setting off her own orgasm, making her clench harder around Kodi as she howled as well, both of them rocking on her belly, shaking and quivering as their sexual embrace washed over them.

They both calmed down a few minutes later, before Kodi grinned as he kissed Dusty.

“I love you,” he said.

“I love you too, Kodi,” Dusty replied, moving a hand to cup his cheek.

The sound of the door opening made the three kids look at it.

“Can you three please keep it down?” Jenna was stepping in, her belly, while massively deflated, still bloated with Balto’s cum, easily half-a-metre big as it sloshed from side-to-side. “Balto and I are trying to…” Her voice faded at the sight of the two inflated girls, with Kodi locked knot deep in one. “Sleep.”

An awkward silence fell over the room, broken only by Kodi’s weakening splurts, before Jenna laughed.

“Well, well, well. I should have known. Got the taste for it, huh?” she asked, smiling. Aleu and Dusty both nodded. “Say, Kodi.” Jenna looked up at Kodi as he looked down at her from atop Dusty. “How would you like another round?” Jenna asked, before grinning coyly. “With your mom?”
Kodi looked shocked. Here he was, balls deep in Dusty, having inflated and fucked both her and Aleu, only to be caught by his mother, and now she was asking him to fuck her too! He glanced at Dusty and Aleu, and both of them looked surprised as well, before they grinned at Kodi. The boy looked back at Jenna.

“Yeah, I’d like a go at your pussy, Mom.”

Jenna smiled, waiting patiently for Kodi’s knot to die down so he can free himself from Dusty, and once he did, he jumped down from her to head to his mother.

“So, what do we do? I could try and inflate my balls and dick to Dad’s size if you want,” Kodi said.

By now, Jenna was desperate for her son to fuck her, and the prospect of waiting for him to finish that was too much.

“No, you’re fine as you are. Just sit back on your bed,” Jenna said. Kodi obeyed, heading to his bed and sitting on it, his hard dick pointing directly at the ceiling. With a grin at the sight, Jenna went over to him, before climbing onto the bed, and turning around so she was facing away from her son, his dick already rubbing at her needy pussy. “Ready, baby?”

“Fuck yeah, Mom!” Kodi replied eagerly.

“That’s the right answer,” Jenna said, before she lowered herself just over halfway down Kodi’s cock. Once done, she looked behind herself, and nodded. Kodi instantly gripped at her hips and pulled her down as he thrust up. The movement made Jenna moan and yelp, her massive breasts flapping up and down, before she was sitting in Kodi’s lap, his thirteen-inch knot the only thing barring her from sitting flush with him.

Closing her eyes, even as Kodi began happily humping up into her, bouncing her on his lap, Jenna basked in the pleasure. She could already feel the similarities and differences in Kodi to Balto; Kodi wasn’t as big as his father, with his cock being three-quarters of Balto’s length, and his knot was three inches smaller, but he more than made up for it with his expert fucking, the raw power in his thrusts reminding Jenna exactly of Balto. Oh, this boy was definitely Balto’s son.
Placing her hands over Kodi’s as he gripped her hips, Jenna grunted alongside him as he thrust again. Kodi groaned as he slid in and out of his mother’s dripping wet pussy. It clamped around his dick much harder than he had expected, massaging his entire shaft with her inner muscles. He could feel the cool liquid of Balto’s sperm enveloping his dick, in contrast to Jenna’s fleshy heat. Even so, it just made him hornier, the idea of fucking his mother after his father had his way with her so taboo, yet so right!

With copious amounts of pre merging with the leftover seed inside, Kodi began to work up a quick, strong rhythm, pounding his length into his mother. His gargantuan knot ground itself painfully into Jenna’s mound, trying desperately to enter, slickened with Dusty, Aleu, and now Jenna’s juices too.

Kodi wrapped his arms around Jenna’s sides as much as he could, unable to properly hug her thanks to her bloated gut, and slapped his hips up as he pulled her down. Even with Jenna’s massive breasts bouncing about, and Dusty and Aleu’s cheers, Kodi fucked his mother. And as he fucked her, Jenna’s pussy just grew wetter and wetter, her arousal nearing its peak.
“Oh, Kodi! That’s it, baby! Ooh, fuck me right!” Jenna moaned, pushing herself back against Kodi with as much force her excited body could allow. She was stretching wider and wider around his knot, slowly but surely slipping it in.

The need had returned, Kodi desperate to knot. He grunted, before pulling Jenna down as hard as he could, while thrusting himself up with equal force. The knot was rocketed up as Jenna’s mound plummeted down, and in it went, with the usual, wet pop! Jenna yelped in bliss, the tie locking the two together. He was so big!

Kodi gasped in relief, still humping Jenna as he got closer to orgasm. The springs in his mattress were squeaking in protest with every bounce of his ass, but no one cared. Everyone in the room was too focused on the mating mother and son.

“R-ready, Mom?” Kodi asked, panting.

“Oh, God, yes! Fill me up, Kodi! Give me all you’ve got!” Jenna moaned back.

With a grin, Kodi pumped up one last time, and, with the loudest howl he had ever unleashed, he opened the floodgates once more. Hot, strong jets of cum were fired out Kodi with massive force, melding with Balto’s slurry of cum, causing Jenna’s belly to expand even more. Jenna moaned in delight, her own climax coursing over her. It was such a warm and filling feeling, to feel him fill her with his seed in throbbing pumps, his massive balls pulsing visibly between his legs.

The duo rode out their combined orgasms together, neither of them caring about the other two girls. All they could focus on was their own, sensual desires, their minds clouding over with lust and pleasure.

Once Kodi had spent himself, he continued to hump his mother. He wasn’t done just yet. Jenna was surprised, but moaned in delight. She let herself be bounced on Kodi’s dick, too exhausted to complain. His broad dick was stretching her open, and with a full knot, it wasn’t coming out any time soon.

“Mom, you feel amazing!” Kodi shouted.

“So do you, Kodi! Damn, you know how to please a woman!” Jenna replied. She placed her hands on her swollen stomach, feeling it gurgle with Kodi and Balto’s melding fluids.

Aleu and Dusty both watched Kodi and Jenna have their way with each other, both of them surprised at Kodi’s stamina. They thought they had seen the extent of it when he managed to go straight to fucking a bitch after his tie ended, but here, he was giving Jenna a second pounding directly after cumming inside her!

“Where does he get his energy from?” Dusty asked.

“I don’t know…” Aleu said. She ran a hand along her swollen stomach, before looking at Jenna and Kodi again. Kodi was getting frantic in his movements, bouncing Jenna on his dick harder and faster. He was clearly getting closer.

“Get ready for another batch of cum, Mom!” Kodi shouted, his balls tensing.

“Fill me up, Kodi! Show Mama what you’ve got!” Jenna replied, her voice hoarse but still coherent.
Kodi didn’t need telling twice. He humped up three more times, before holding himself still, howling once more, his balls convulsing rhythmically. Splurts sounded out twice a second, so loud that they echoed around the entire house. Jenna couldn’t help herself, moaning an incoherent stream of words as her climaxing body took over, wrenching her mind from the physical realm and dumping it in the clouds.

Cum was filling Jenna at an impressive rate, bloating out her belly even more with a sea of fertile sperm, more than capable of impregnating any fertile bitch it found. Jenna held her hands on her belly, feeling herself expand, before, like any orgasm, Kodi’s cumshots slowed to tiny trickles.

Slowing her own hips to little more than soft bouncing, Jenna smiled back at Kodi as he grinned up at her. By now, thanks to Kodi’s double climax, Jenna’s belly was a full metre large again, resting comfortably on the floor.

“That was amazing, Mom,” Kodi said.

“That is was, Kodi. That is was…” Jenna replied, exhaustion washing over her.

“Jen, what’s taking so long?”

Everyone looked up in shock as the door was opened a second time, and Balto stepped in. He gasped at the scene, his half-erect cock giving a hard throb.

“Wh-what the…”

Jenna looked at Balto, blushing, as she said, “Oh, erm… I guess Kodi and the girls found out about our inflation idea…”

“That explains Aleu and Dusty’s bellies, but you and Kodi…” Balto began.

“I’ve already fucked Dusty and Aleu as well, Dad,” Kodi said. Balto looked at him with wide eyes.

“You’ve got some explaining to do, young man,” he said sternly.

Kodi gulped, nervous.
