Competition Day
Another few days had passed over Nome. Dusty and Jenna had found Dusty’s six pups in the old, abandoned factory in Nome, along with Dixie. Dusty’s five daughters lay atop massive, two metre large bellies, inflated from air, while her son, Verheyden, was mounted on and knotted inside a giant, bloated Dixie, her own huge belly reaching ten metres in size. Surprisingly, Dusty and Jenna had both remained calm at the scene before them.

Instead of shouting, screaming for explanations, Dusty just happily stated she should have known that, sooner or later, her daughters would ‘catch wind’ of the wonders of inflation, while Jenna complimented Verheyden on knotting his first bitch, and congratulated Dixie on managing the size she got to on her first go at inflation. Dixie gave an embarrassed blush, fully expecting Jenna to try and kill her for seducing her grandson.

It was the day of the competition, and every girl that was in the Boiler Room when Jenna and Dusty proposed the idea was fully excited as they headed to the old factory for the contest. Balto and Kodi had returned from their sled trip the day previously, and, despite his annoyance at the impromptu method of it, Kodi was proud of his son for breeding his first bitch, and proud of his daughters for managing to inflate as big as they did. Balto and Kodi both agreed with their mates to come to the factory to watch the contest, and possibly act as secondary judges. Verheyden decided to tag along to enjoy the show as well.

Inside the factory, seventeen girls and three males were all happily talking and chatting, while most of them set up the area for the competition. Much to the surprise of most of the girls, Kodi and Dusty both agreed to let their daughters enter the contest themselves, so Anaju, Sarah, Vesper, Alaya, and Lilka were excitedly talking to the other contestants about how big they hoped to be.
Once the tanks were set up correctly, Jenna and Dusty called the girls over.

“Right, we’re nearly ready to start the contest. But first things first, we need to go over the rules,” Jenna said.

“There are rules? Seriously?” a tan husky asked.

“Yes, Mel, there are. Any form of contest has rules. First rule, no bumping the other contestants,” Jenna said.

“Rule two, no tickling anyone,” Dusty said.

“Rule three, absolutely no tampering with the air tanks or hoses,” Jenna continued.

“And rule four…have fun!” Dusty said, smiling. Everyone laughed. “Right, let’s get you all set up,” Dusty said.

So, with Balto, Kodi, and Verheyden helping, Jenna and Dusty went about assisting the fifteen contestants in inserting the hose nozzles in their vaginas. All the girls gladly raised their tails, giving the five non-participants the access they needed.
A couple minutes later, all the fifteen females were plugged in and ready. Having had the foresight to move some of the tanks close together, Jenna, Balto, Dusty, Kodi, and Verheyden all allocated themselves to three tanks each, giving them the necessary means to turn the valves at the same time to prevent unfair head starts. The five looked at each other.

“Is everyone ready?” Jenna asked.

“Yes!” everyone shouted back.

“Okay, then. One. Two. Three! Best of luck, girls!” Dusty said, as she and her four partners turned the valves.

Fifteen tanks all started hissing out air, pumping it through the hoses into the girls. Each one moaned as the air gushed into them, tickling away at their sensitive insides.
Jenna and Dusty sat down next to each other, content to simply watch their ‘students’ grow big. Balto and Kodi sat down next to their wives, while Verheyden rested nearby. They all watched as the girls took in the air, already gaining noticeable bulges in their abdomens.

A couple minutes passed, with the ballooning girls moaning at their new activity, before Jenna and Dusty looked at each other.

“I’m still surprised this even happened,” Dusty said.

“You’re telling me. Who’d have thought it? Our ‘little’ adventure turning into this,” Jenna said, gesturing all their friends and family as they went about the contest.

“Life here is going to be very interesting. Nothing’s going to be the same again, is it?” Dusty asked.

“You like it,” Kodi said softly in her ear, nuzzling her lovingly. Dusty moaned at his touch.

“Still, we spread our inflation fetish over the entire town, and beyond!” Jenna said.

“It was still a shock for me and Kodi to find out word had spread about inflation as far as White Mountain. We couldn’t wait to get home and tell you two how the other towns and cities were getting in on inflation. Some were even holding their own contests,” Balto said.

“Guess that sled tour you had was a blessing – we’d have never found out if you two hadn’t gone when you did,” Dusty said. The four chuckled.
“Hey, this is amazing, isn’t it, Mel?” a Samoyed asked, looking over at Mel.

“Yeah, it is, Abi. God, I’m loving it!” Mel replied, happily watching her ballooning stomach as her paws were forced apart, unable to properly touch the ground.

About five minutes later, once the girls had started to reach larger sizes, a few started to request they stop. A Samoyed named Sam was the first, with her belly only being two-and-a-half metres, followed by a husky called Steph, with her being only a little bit bigger than Sam.

Although she didn’t want to, Abi was next. Disappointed that she only reached three metres, she was happy she was not last. Mel followed suit, complaining of feeling too full, her belly standing three-and-three-quarter metres tall.

The final eleven continued inflating, but two of them, another Samoyed called Sally, and a chinook named Nori, had to call it quits as well. Sally’s belly was four metres big, while Nori was just shy of five metres.

That left Mallory, Bev, Dixie, Sylvie, Anaju, Sarah, Vesper, Alaya, and Lilka in the contest. The eight dogs continued to swell and grow, all determined to get as big as they possibly could. Encouragements were shouted at them all, pushing them on. The other six inflated girls all just happily rocked on their bloated bellies, content to watch the final eight as they bloated.
Bev looked over at Mallory, now that they were all nearing seven metres, and asked, “So how does it feel to be the balloon yourself, Mallory?”

Hearing her best friend’s words, Mallory looked over at Bev, before moaning out, “I don’t need balloons anymore. Ooh, now I am the balloooooooonnnnnn!”

The girls continued to inflate and balloon, all happily enjoying the orgasms it gave them, before Lilka and Vesper both moaned they wanted to stop. Dusty was happy to oblige, turning off both girls’ tanks, leaving them at a massive ten-and-four-fifths of a metre high.

“I’m so proud of you two. You made it further than I thought you could,” Dusty said, looking up at the girls. They smiled down at their mother, pleased with her words of comfort.

When the remaining six reached eleven metres, Alaya requested she be turned off as well, and Sarah followed shortly after once reaching eleven-and-a-quarter metres. Anaju tried her hardest to make it work, but upon reaching twelve metres, she had to give up too. She wasn’t too disappointed, being happy she beat her sisters, but the knowledge that she wasn’t first overall slightly upset her.
“It’s okay, honey. You did good,” Kodi said.

“You really think so, Dad?” Anaju asked.

“I know so, sweetie. You did us proud,” Kodi said, smiling up at her. She beamed down at him.

Mallory, Bev, Sylvie, and Dixie were the last four left to determine who could be the biggest. Knowing that the number of opponents they faced was slowly dwindling, the four girls put all their efforts into growing. However, their rapidly coming orgasms from the sensations of the air running against all the right spots was making their concentration falter slightly.

“Nnngh, I knew I could get bigger than before!” Dixie said, as she and the others reached sixteen metres.

“Don’t get too excited, Dix. We’re all in it for the win,” Sylvie said. She grinned as she gently rocked herself, making sure to not bump into anyone. She didn’t want to risk disqualifying herself, after all.

Another four metres was added on to the girls, before one of them had to drop out.

Moaning, Bev looked down at Jenna and Dusty, whimpering, “P-please…stop…no more.”

Jenna turned the valve off, and gave Bev a comforting smile, while the Samoyed closed her eyes, relishing the feelings she had just experienced.

“Look at Mallory – she’s so determined to be a balloon,” Kodi whispered to Dusty.

“Think she’ll win?” Dusty asked.

“It’s possible.”

Mallory was scrunching her face up, trying to ignore her body’s pleas for the sensations to stop. Her spasming pussy was begging for relief, for the air to cease so it could calm down before she orgasmed herself to death. But Mallory wanted more air in her. She, Dixie, and Sylvie just grew and grew, becoming rounder and fuller by the moment.

Finally, however, even Mallory reached her limit. Thirty-two metres, to be precise. Unable to cope, she pleaded for it to stop. Balto was happy to turn off Mallory’s air valve, preventing any more air from rushing into the husky.

That left Sylvie and Dixie as the last two. The two friends looked at each other, both knowing that it was between just them now, and that the win was closer than their up-and-coming orgasms.

“Looks like it’s just you and me, eh, Dix?” Sylvie asked, smirking.

“Yeah. Give it all you got, Sylvie! I want my win to be more satisfying!” Dixie replied, a smirk of her own plastered across her face.

With those words of challenge, the two friends went into a one-on-one match, both of them going for the crown. Neither would be satisfied until the other gave up.

The others in the room cheered on, split between encouraging Sylvie, and hailing for Dixie. Verheyden was very vocal in cheering both his aunts on, while Kodi clearly wanted Sylvie to win.

Of course, even though the intense, continuous climaxes were a nice incentive to keep going, even Dixie and Sylvie had their limits. Both of them reaching fifty metres in size, they both did the unthinkable.

“Stop!”

“Enough! I’ve have enough!”

Much to the surprise of everyone else, even as Jenna and Dusty turned off the valves, Dixie and Sylvie quit at the same time. No one had thought of the ending being a draw, least of all one between Sylvie and Dixie. The two were friends, but when it came to being competitive, they could be ruthless against each other.

“It’s a tie,” Jenna announced.

“No way. A tie between Sylvie and Dixie? What is this? Am I dreaming?” Balto asked.

“What about the prize?” Bev asked.

“Yeah, how’s it going to work with two winners?” Mallory added.

“I don’t need a prize! Being the biggest out of everyone else with my best friend is more than enough for me,” Dixie said, contently running a paw along her blimp-like belly.

Sylvie chuckled, saying, “I couldn’t have said it any better myself, Dix.”

Everyone in the factory all happily hung around, the fifteen inflated girls contently rocking on their massive bellies, as they all talked about how well the contest went. But while Jenna, Balto, Kodi, and Verheyden were helping take the hoses out of the girls, Dusty was thinking. There was still a load of tanks with air left inside. Glancing over at Verheyden, Dusty grinned.
Just as Dixie and Sylvie had their hoses taken out, Dusty walked up to her son, saying, “Verheyden.”

Verheyden turned around, looking at his mother.

“Yes, Mom?” he asked politely.

“You remember what you did to Dixie a few days ago?” Dusty asked, smiling. Verheyden suddenly blushed, fully remembering how his mother and grandmother caught him in the act with Dixie.

Still going red, the boy responded, “Um, yeah?”

“Do the same to me,” Dusty said, rather suddenly. Verheyden’s eyes widened. “Now!” Dusty added.

Everyone else looked surprised at the comment, but a few also looked excited.

“Now that was unexpected,” Sylvie said.

“Did she really just ask her son to…” Mel’s voice trailed off.

“Is Mom feeling all right?” Vesper asked.

“I’m more worried about Verheyden!” Anaju said.

“Ooh, so we get a bonus show too!” Bev said happily.

Except, during all this, Kodi had trotted up to his wife, surprised and concerned.

“Dust, are you sure about this? He is our son,” he said.

Dusty looked at him, before she answered, “Oh? Don’t worry about it, Kodi. It’ll almost be like that time when you fucked Aleu.”

Incredibly embarrassed, even while a few of the girls in the room snickered, Kodi mumbled, “The fact that you still remember that… And it was only once…”

“But it was okay for everyone back then,” Dusty said consolingly. She smiled at Kodi as he looked up at her. “Besides, I want to see, and feel, just how much of you is in our son.”

Kodi looked at her, before he turned his attention to Verheyden. The boy was looking at his parents, wondering what he should do.

With a smile, Kodi said, “Go for it, son. Give your mom a good time.”

His father’s words of consent settled it. Excitedly, Dusty and Verheyden set up one of the remaining tanks, Verheyden’s growing excitement showing clearly in the form of his rapidly erecting cock, before, once the tank was ready, and Verheyden fully erect, the two attached the hose to the base of Verheyden’s knot.

Knowing that all eyes were watching her expectantly, Dusty smiled at Verheyden as he nodded, and turned the valve on the tank. The satisfying hiss of air rang out, as Verheyden moaned when he felt the air travelling through his dick to exit his tip.

Still smiling, Dusty turned around, raising her tail and showing off her pussy to her son. Unable to wait, Verheyden made his way to his mother, and sniffed along her folds. Dusty shivered at his cold nose pressing against her nether regions, before jumping slightly when Verheyden mounted. It was awkward as first, since Dusty was much taller than Dixie, but Verheyden managed to shuffle his hips enough to point his massive tip at Dusty’s pussy.

Feeling the air flowing out of Verheyden’s tip onto her moistening spade, Dusty looked behind her at Verheyden, and nodded.

Verheyden grinned, and thrust forwards. Dusty yelped in pleasure, feeling her walls stretch apart as her son filled her with his meat – not as wide and deep as his father, but further and longer than any other male. Verheyden, for his part, couldn’t help but groan as his knot smacked at Dusty’s pussy, unable to enter.

“Mom…you’re so tight…” her son managed to utter, before he groaned as he pulled back and slammed forwards.
“Mmmh, and you’re so big. Come on, son! Mama wants a big belly!” Dusty moaned in reply.

Just like when he sexflated Dixie a few days ago, Verheyden groaned as he fucked his slowly inflating mother, while around him, ballooned bitches were cheering him on. Everyone just watched and enjoyed the sight before them of mother and son rutting against each other, using Verheyden’s dick as a makeshift hose to bulge out Dusty’s belly.

The boy just kept humping his mother, letting his humongous balls swing about as they slapped Dusty’s thighs, while his air-spewing cock filled the older husky, swelling out her womb. By now, the bulge that appeared when Verheyden buried himself as deep as he could without the knot had vanished, replaced by a massively swollen, air inflated stomach.

Pre-cum was squirting its way into Dusty’s air filled canal and uterus, slickening Verheyden’s passage and giving Dusty the extra pleasure she needed. Much to her satisfaction, Verheyden was indeed Kodi’s son, able to rub all the right places in her as he ravaged her needy pussy. The virile pup would make a fine breeder, that was for sure.

Even while Dusty groaned and whined in orgasm, and Verheyden continued to pump and inflate her, Kodi sat down next to his parents to watch.

“Look at him go. He’s got some good instincts, eh, son?” Balto asked.
“Yeah. And this is only his second bitch,” Kodi said.

“Dusty was just as impressed with you on your first time, if I recall,” Jenna said. Kodi gave a modest blush.

By now, Dusty’s belly was so big that it lifted her and Verheyden off the ground. Her legs dangled uselessly over the grey sphere, unable to do more than rub over the expanding ball of belly. Yet Verheyden kept at it. Despite his mother coming down in another climax, shuddering her massive gut, he was still only barely reaching his first orgasm of the day.

Slaps and smacks sounded out alongside the twos’ whines and yips of bliss. The boy was focussing more on his knot that Dusty’s state of mind at the moment. He wanted to knot her, to plug her up properly. But despite how much they both wanted it, the knot was just too big to fit in. Even Dusty’s legs being forced to spread as wide as possible due to her expanding womb didn’t make it easier.

“Come on, son! Knot her!” Kodi barked.

“Do it, Verheyden!” Dixie cheered.

“Fuck her, bro!” Vesper shouted.

“Rah! Fuck, Mom! You’re too tight!” Verheyden grunted, forcing his hips as far forward as he could, the momentum causing the two to rock forwards on Dusty’s belly.

“Fuck me, Verheyden! Fill me up! I want that knot!” Dusty moaned, her mind only focused on one thing: that massive knot!

The duo kept at it, determined to lock Verheyden’s knot inside. And as they continued to try, Dusty just grew and grew. Finally, however, by the time Dusty had reached nine metres in height, Verheyden gave one last, spin-jarring thrust, holding himself as deep as he possibly could.
Pop!
The noise signalled to the entire room what everyone had been waiting for. Dusty’s lips were closed comfortably around Verheyden’s huge knot, an absolutely massive bulge showing what everyone knew: Verheyden had tied his mother.

“Damn, Mom. I’m gonna…” Verheyden managed to groan, before his voice melted into a long moan as his balls began to very visibly convulse. Splurts of such impressive magnitude rang out alongside the hiss of air as Verheyden came deep inside his bloating mother. A river of fertile puppy seed was splashed inside Dusty, but it was just a pond compared to the ocean of uterus it was fired into. But it was more than enough to send Dusty off, as yet another orgasm crashed over her, wrapping her in the embrace it had already ensnared Verheyden in.

Mother and son moaned and groaned, rocking on Dusty’s bulging belly as it reached thirty metres tall, but she continued to grow. Thanks to Verheyden’s knot, the rate of Dusty’s inflation was expedited, the tight seal preventing anything from leaving.

Verheyden calmed down from his orgasm before his mother, and grinned. His virile stamina was not depleted just yet, and so, even in the wake of orgasm, he continued to hump. Dusty yelped when she felt him continue to breed her. Surely, he should have been spent! There was no time to dwell on that, however, as Dusty was forced to ride out another chain of orgasms. Her sensitive insides were being overstimulated, the rush of air and cock too much for them to bare.

Everyone else watched in amazement as Verheyden continued to fuck. Kodi was impressed with his son, and even Balto looked suitably amused.

Dusty’s belly was now far surpassing Dixie and Sylvie, nearing sixty metres, but the two kept at it. Verheyden’s second orgasm was nearing fruition, and neither would be fully satisfied until it was complete.

“Wow. Look at her grow! She’s huge!” Mallory said.
“How’s she not finished yet?!” Abi shouted.

Dusty’s mind was unable to process the words. All it wanted was more pleasure. And Verheyden was happy to oblige. He slammed his hips forwards one last time, and howled as his balls once again pulsed and clenched.

Dusty howled alongside him, her shuddering belly growing even more as a second batch of Verheyden’s cum was erupted inside her, the two rocking against each other on top of a massive sphere.

But, finally, their clouds of lust faded, and, much to her disappointment, Dusty had to ask for relief. Jenna turned the valve, shutting off the air flow, leaving Dusty resting on top of an absolutely gigantic belly, seventy-five metres high.

Jenna just looked at her daughter-in-law in surprise and amazement. Sure, she knew that, at some point, someone would take the record of the biggest belly from her, but she never though it would be this soon. Now her record of sixty-two metres in size looked tiny compared to the blimp before her.

Kodi padded up to his mother, and remarked, “Looks like Dusty has you beat, huh?”

Something sparked in Jenna, an intense, primal need to be the best. Screw Dusty and her massive belly. Jenna will be bigger.

“Kodi, do the same to me!” Jenna said sharply.

“Uh, Mom?” Kodi asked, surprised.

“You heard me. Dusty made a new record being sexflated by her son, so I want to do it with my son,” Jenna said.

“Y-you…can’t be serious, right?” Kodi asked.

“Kodi…”

“N-no. I-I-I can’t…”

“Oh, come on. It stays in the family. And besides, your little boy had the best pleasure of his life, fucking his mother. Do you want to miss out on that?” Jenna asked.

Kodi thought about it, looking up at Verheyden and Dusty, still tied to each other. He looked back at Jenna, before sighing.

“Okay. Fine, I’ll do it,” he said. Jenna smiled.

“Then let’s get sorted,” she said.

“Here, I’ve already connected a hose to one of the tanks,” Balto said, smirking as he handed a hose to Kodi.

“Dad?”

“Hey, I’m fine with you fucking your mother. Go for it, son. Make me proud,” Balto said. Kodi smiled at him, his hardening cock poking halfway out his sheath.

“We’ll need to sort this out,” Jenna said, before she immediately downed on Kodi’s dick, licking all over it. Kodi groaned appreciatively, while Balto watched, smiling, before Jenna stood up a few minutes later, having coaxed Kodi’s cock to full hardness.

“So, how do we do this?” Kodi asked.

“You need to connect the hose just under your knot, Dad,” Verheyden shouted down.

“But be careful you don’t harm yourself doing it!” Dixie warned.

“That’s possible?!” Kodi asked, alarmed.

“Ignore her, honey,” Dusty said.
Nervous, unable to get Dixie’s words out his mind, Kodi managed to attach the hose to the base of his knot, fortunately with no issue. He looked at his mother.

“I think I’m ready,” he said.

“Great. Balto, start the tank,” Jenna ordered.

“Sure thing,” Balto said. He grinned at Kodi, before turning the air valve.

The moment the air hissed through his dick, Kodi had to buckle his legs at the sudden bout of pleasure running over him.

“Feels cool, doesn’t it, Dad?” Verheyden asked. He was still lightly humping Dusty, unable to stop himself.

“Y-yeah, it does,” Kodi admitted. He looked at his mother, and smiled. “So, we fucking, or what?”

Jenna smiled back, saying, “Now that’s an attitude I can admire.” She willingly turned around, raising her tail for her son.
Licking his lips at the beautiful sight before him, Kodi walked up to his mother, sniffing at the hole that birthed him. Grinning, he leapt aboard. Jenna shuddered for a second, feeling the familiar sensation of a dog wrapping his paws into the curve of her hips. But this time was different, knowing that it was not Balto that was about to fuck her, but Kodi instead.

Licking Jenna’s ears, Kodi whispered, “Ready, Mom?” He had already directed his tip towards Jenna’s pussy, letting the flowing air coming out of it caress Jenna’s tender hole.

“Oh, yeah. Do it, Kodi! Sexflate me!” Jenna said.

With a grin, hearing all the encouragement from everyone around him, Kodi thrust forwards, making Jenna give off a loud, pleasure-filled yelp! Kodi didn’t stop until his knot had pressed up against Jenna’s opening, creating a massive bulge in her belly, his dick stretching her womb out.

“Kodi, you’re just as big as your father!” Jenna moaned.

“And you’re just a tight as Dusty, you little bitch,” Kodi groaned back. He withdrew his hips, pulling his dick out until only his tip remained inside, leaving a small bulge in Jenna’s belly, before he slammed forwards once more. Another slap rang out when the knot failed to bury inside. But they still had plenty of time.

“Yeah, fuck her, Kodi. Make her squeal,” Balto said. His own dick was hardening at the show he was receiving, his arousal building as he watched his son take his wife.

“Make Balto proud, Kodi!” Bev encouraged.

Kodi ignored his audience for the time being. All he wanted to focus on was the willing bitch he had between his legs. He didn’t care that it was his mother, that he was filling her with air and cock. To him, it was just the primordial pleasure of a dog rutting his bitch. Because, in that moment, that’s all Jenna was. His bitch.

Jenna moaned as she pushed herself back against Kodi, helping him fill her as much as possible. Her belly now looked well over a fully pregnant womb, easily nearing the ground. The older husky just moaned, spreading her legs and wagging her tail as she was railed. There was no doubt in her mind. Although she knew it was Kodi fucking her, the ferocity of his thrusts, the sound of his panted breaths in her ear, it all reminded her of Balto.
The two just kept at it, letting Jenna swell with each thrust, Kodi pumping air and leaking pre into her slickening interior. The dog’s massive balls hypnotically swung and bounced around, showing everyone the perfect display of what was about to cum.

But although she was used to taking it, the knot proved a challenge. Balto had never been able to knot her fully in one go, and Kodi fared no better. Jenna liked it like that, though. The intense feeling of her partner, locked inside her tight snatch, just drove her over the edge. Even merely thinking about it sent her orgasm off.

Kodi felt her tighten around him, and growled. He bit on her scruff, and really started pounding her. He didn’t care that Jenna’s belly was now so big that she was lifted off the floor, didn’t care that she was infertile; all he wanted was to knot and seed the bitch before him. He tightened his grip, sawing his cock in and out of Jenna’s slowly yielding pussy.

“Man, I wish I could have him do that to me,” Mel said.

“Dad’s a natural at this!” Sarah cheered.

“Do you think he’ll do it to us too?” Alaya asked, feeling hopeful.

“Well, if he doesn’t, maybe Verheyden will!” Lilka piped up.

Verheyden heard them, and felt nervous. Even with Dusty still clenching around his massive dick, massaging his fleshy tower, he wondered if he could fuck his sisters. Dusty licked his cheek, saying, “Don’t worry – your dad and I won’t get mad if you mate with your sisters.”

Kodi continued to pound his swelling mother, relishing the delectable feeling of her walls massaging his cock. His rampant thrusts were rocking them both atop Jenna’s massive, ten metre big belly, but still Kodi struggled to plug his knot in. He felt desperate; he needed to get his knot in. Nothing else mattered. Time was not a factor in his desire to knot her. He didn’t care if it took him a minute or a month. That knot was going in, and that was final.
With his determination taking over his instincts, Kodi pulled back as far as he could, and rocketed forwards. But all that did was force his knot in a quarter of the way. Kodi did it again, resulting in a third of his knot lodging inside. Seething, Kodi pulled back one last time, and tensed his legs. Jenna, in her state of bliss, rocked forwards slightly, and, when Kodi charged forwards with his battering ram, she rocked back with as much force as she could possibly muster.

Schlllllop!
In went the knot, Jenna’s folds closing tightly behind it. Unless by some absolute, illogical reason for it not to be, Jenna and Kodi were tied. The seal between them held fast, plugging Jenna up and preventing anything from leaving. All the air and pre-cum and Jenna’s juices were bottled up inside Jenna’s bulging belly. And, just like with Dusty and Verheyden, the knot meant that, with no air escaping Jenna, her belly just grew faster and rounder with every passing second. She had already reached seventeen metres high, and yet still she and Kodi fucked.
“Mom…you feel so good…” Kodi murmured, letting his hips and balls slap against Jenna’s thighs.

“Ohh, Kodi! You fuck just like Balto! Mm, that’s it, baby! Faster! I want you to cum inside me! Breed meeeeeeeeee!” Jenna yelled, moaning and yipping and whining in need.

“Fuck yeah I’m cumming!” Kodi shouted, slamming forwards hard, not pulling back as he erupted inside her. Jenna let out a long, dwindling whine as she felt his massive, potent cum shots splurt inside her, becoming a waterfall of sperm to meld with the sea of uterus inside her, setting of another climax in her. Kodi kept humping his ballooning mother, letting sperm and air launch out of his tip to increase Jenna’s size. By now, she was more than thirty metres high, and still growing.

But, much like Verheyden, Kodi was not done. Still fresh from his most recent orgasm, he continued to pound his mother. He wouldn’t let his son show him up – if Verheyden could cum twice in one session, then so could he! The wolf in him demanded he show who was the alpha. He had the stamina for it, and so he would do it.
Jenna’s mind reeled at the movements. Kodi was still fucking her. She gave a happy bark, drooling on her massive belly as Kodi gave her everything he had.

The husky’s bloating belly was still growing bigger and rounder with every movement. She was reaching his sixty-fifth metre already. Dusty looked on, impressed at how big her mother-in-law was growing, thanks to Kodi’s expert sexflation.

“Go for it, Jen! Get as big as you can!” Balto shouted, running a paw along his swollen cock.

“You can do it, Jenna!” Mallory shouted.

“Beat Mom, Gran!” Anaju screamed.

“I’m gonna make sure that you’re so full, you’ll be begging for me to stop,” Kodi growled in Jenna’s ear.

“Is that a promise, big boy?” Jenna asked, smirking. She moaned when Kodi slammed his hips against hers.

Kodi’s heavy balls were tensing up, readying a second batch of his fertile puppy-batter to launch inside his mother’s bloated gut. The warm, tingling feeling was washing over Kodi, letting him know he would soon cum again.

Determined, Kodi gripped his mother’s hips harder, and gave five long, hard thrusts. Each one whacked his massive, fat, fertile balls against Jenna’s ballooned belly, and each one brought them both closer to another orgasm.

And, as Jenna started to grow past Dusty, it happened. Giving a loud, wolfen howl, Kodi exploded inside her once again, firing strong, virile rivers of potent cum into Jenna. The sensations set Jenna off herself, her mind shattering as a chain of orgasms rocked her out of her world. Everyone watched the two as they moved against each other as one, Kodi’s massive balls visibly pumping his fertile seed.

Their orgasms lasted five minutes, both of them letting instinct guide their movements, not caring about anything else. They didn’t even notice that the air tank they were using finally gave up, its last gust of air being sent straight into Jenna’s womb.

When they calmed down, the rampant cheering from the others made them look around, finally noticing that Jenna’s belly was no longer growing.

“Why did it stop?” Kodi asked, disappointed that there was no more air flowing through his cock.

“You used it all up!” Balto shouted.

“And you got bigger than Dusty!” Dixie said.

Indeed Jenna was. While Dusty was seventy-five metres big, Jenna had managed to beat her once more, her gargantuan sphere of a belly standing an envious seventy-seven metres tall. Without even realising it at first, Jenna had reclaimed her record.

“Mom…that was…amazing,” Kodi whispered.

“You were pretty good as well, son,” Jenna whispered back, before locking her lips with his.

Balto looked at the two, and couldn’t help but feel left out. He looked at his massive, erect cock, leaking pre-cum on the floor, and thought of something. He quickly got another hose, and plugged it into another air tank, before attaching a thin nozzle on the end, and inserted the nozzle into his dick.
“What’s Balto doing?” Abi asked.

With a grin, Balto placed his paw on the air valve, and, without a moment of hesitation, turned it on.

Once again, a loud hiss of air rang out around the room, followed by Balto moaning as the air travelled through his dick. And, to the utter amazement to everyone except Dusty, Kodi, Jenna, Verheyden, Anaju, and Sarah, Balto’s balls began to grow, the rapid flow of air inflating them, just like it had the girls’ bellies.

“No way! I thought people were making that up!” Mallory said.

“Wow! So Grandpa really can inflate his balls!” Vesper said.

“Make them big, Balto!” Sylvie shouted.

“Oh, I plan to,” Balto said, smirking. Already his balls had reached five metres in size, but Balto wouldn’t be satisfied until they were as big as possible.

The amazing feeling of inflating his balls was never lost on Balto, but the thought of making them bigger than he previous had nearly made him orgasm right then and there.
Ten minutes passed, with everyone watching and cheering for Balto to get his balls bigger, before the air in the tank ran out. Content, Balto pulled the hose out of his dick, and looked at his now monumentally huge balls, standing at a massive thirty-five metres each. Balto smiled, knowing he still kept his record of having the biggest inflated balls.

“Well, this is unexpected,” a new voice said.

Everyone turned to look at the factory entrance, and standing there, much to Balto and Jenna’s surprise and delight, was Aleu.

“Aleu!”

Aleu smiled at her parents’ surprised reaction.

“Hey, everyone,” she said, walking in. She couldn’t help but stare at and admire the inflated girls around her, most especially Dusty and her mother being the two biggest. Then she noticed Kodi and Dusty’s daughters, and immediately sussed out what had happened. “Well, well. I wouldn’t have put you down as a family guy, bro,” she said, looking up at Kodi.
“Shut up, Aleu!” Kodi snapped, ignoring her laughing as he still humped Jenna.

“Heh, always so easy to tease,” Aleu said, chuckling. She turned to her father, and gave an impressed whistle at the size of his balls. “You look like you’re enjoying yourself, Papa.”

“What are you doing here, Aleu?” Balto asked, managed to make his way closer to her.

“I decided to visit my family. I just didn’t expect…this,” Aleu said, indicating the inflation. She looked at her mother, before back at her father. “Do you think I could try it?” she asked.

“You want to try it?” Balto asked.

“Yeah, it looks like fun. And maybe…you could…show me what those balls of yours can really do?” Aleu asked.

“You really want me to…inflate you? And then fuck you?” Balto asked. Aleu nodded. Balto smiled. “Then let’s do it.”

Although they had to work around the awkward difficulty of Balto’s massive, ballooned balls, the two managed to set up another air tank, and, with tender paws, Balto plugged the hose in Aleu’s pussy. He gave her a quick lick on the cheek, and turned the valve.

For the final time that day, the air tank hissed out air, the sound echoing around the room, while Aleu moaned as the air ran into her pussy. The cool air flowed through her vaginal canal and into her womb with such speed that it already set her off, an orgasm coursing over her like a tidal wave.
“Oooh, Papa! This is amazing!” Aleu moaned.

“Heh! Looks like inflation really does run in the family!” Kodi shouted.

With her belly bulging out so that she looked fully pregnant with a large litter, Aleu buckled her legs under the immense pleasure coursing through her veins. Balto grinned as he watched his daughter, happily inflating like a natural.
“You look like you really are enjoying it, baby,” Balto said.

“I am, Papa! Ooh, this feels so good,” Aleu said. She looked at her father, before saying, in a rush, “I’m starting to wish I never left!”

Everyone couldn’t help but chuckle at that.

Aleu’s ballooning continued, with her getting bigger every second, forcing her legs apart, until, seven minutes into it, with her belly reaching five metres wide, Aleu shouted, “Papa, stop it!”

Worriedly, Balto turned off the valve, and, as quick as he could, made his way to Aleu.

“What’s wrong, honey? Was it too much?” he asked, parental concern running over him.

“No, no, the exact opposite. It was too little!” Aleu said. Balto looked confused. “I enjoyed it, Papa, but I want more. I want your big cock in me. Right now!” Aleu demanded.

Still surprised, but very willing, Balto chuckled, saying, “Hehe, well, if that’s what my baby wants.” He clambered on top of Aleu, before he directed his tip towards her pussy. Aleu helpfully held her tail aside.

“Go for it, Balto! Show her a good time!” Mel shouted.

“Give her a good pounding, Grandpa!” Verheyden said loudly.

“Ready to take me, baby?” Balto asked.

“Mm-hm. Fuck me, Papa. I need you to,” Aleu said, her entire body shivering at the thought. Balto smiled, before he plunged in. Aleu yelped when her father’s massive dick was forced inside her folds, stretching her apart far wider than ever before. Balto groaned, forcing himself inside, up to his gargantuan knot, before he could go no further.
Pulling back ever-so-slowly, Balto grinned as Aleu closed her eyes in bliss, pleasure overflowing every cell in her brain, while her pussy automatically massaged Balto’s dick. Then, Balto thrust forwards hard, his massive balls, although not able to properly swing, bouncing with the movement. The father and daughter moaned at that.

All Aleu’s mind could focus on was the mind-bending sex she was experiencing. While this was by no means her first time, it was more pleasurable and intense than any other time she had fucked a male. It was just so delightful, not having to worry about anything else, and just bask in the flowing waves of orgasm and pleasure washing over her.

And then, Balto felt it. Deep, deep inside his bloated balls, his orgasm was building up. His mind was relishing in it – it didn’t matter what bitch he was breeding; his inflated balls didn’t care. All they wanted was to empty their entire load inside the receptive bitch’s body. And Aleu was their current target.

Slapping his knot against her, Balto whined. He needed to knot her. There was only so much room she would stretch apart, but he was getting closer.
“You’re such a tight little slut, Aleu,” Balto groaned in his daughter’s ear. Aleu could only moan in response, her mind having been taken away from all other processes and thoughts. The only thing her mind even wanted to entertain was the thought of the amazing pleasure Balto was giving her, rocking her on her massive stomach.

Slap! Splap! Schlop!
Balto groaned and Aleu moaned. The giant knot had managed to force itself in, locking in place.

“Oh, God, Papa! You’re so amazing!” Aleu shouted, before squealing in bliss as her father’s knot pressed hard on her clitoris.

Balto grinned at Aleu’s sound, before, with his ballooned nuts eager to unleash, he gave another hard, spin-jarring thrust. His climax didn’t peak just yet, but it was close.

But Aleu was already climaxing. Two orgasms started rolling around her, one after the other, making Aleu whimper, whine, and moan as her mind was taken far, far beyond the material realm.
As the sexual fire coursed through Aleu’s body, she tried her hardest to bring Balto to climax with her. And her efforts were not in vain, as with an almighty crash of his hips, Balto howled to the sky as his blimp-like nuts pulsed and squeezed, sending hot, creamy jets of virile, potent wolf-dog seed into Aleu’s bloated belly.

And then, only a minute into his orgasm, Balto grinned, whispering in Aleu’s ear, “Get ready, baby.” Seconds later, a loud, wet hiss sounded out, and, as everyone watched in awe, Balto’s massive balls instantly deflated to their usual, humongous size. But, of course, the air had to go somewhere. And with Balto locked knot deep in his daughter, Aleu’s ballooned womb was the only place it could go.

At the fastest rate everyone had ever seen it happen, Aleu’s belly inflated even further than before, getting bigger and bigger in seconds flat.

“Papa! Oh, God, Papa! I-I’m getting bigger!” Aleu moaned.

“Yes, you are, baby. Like it?” Balto whispered.

“Oh, I love it Papaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh!” Aleu shouted, her voice melting away to give way for a long, pleasure filled moan. Her paws rested on top of her swelling skin, able to feel herself expand.

The constant flow of air battering her stretched insides suddenly made Aleu yell out in bliss, a chain of nigh-infinite orgasms crashing over her. Her already sex-filled mind was suddenly overturned and shattered, reducing her to a howling, whimpering mass of climaxing flesh, wrapped around Balto’s still spurting cock as he filled her with cum and air.

And, just like anything else in the world, it soon ended. Both calming down from their intense orgasms, Balto and Aleu nuzzled against each other, before Balto wrapped his tongue around Aleu’s, giving her the most passionate kiss she had ever experienced.

Balto smiled as he pulled his lips away, before he looked down. Much to his delight, his massive, heavy balls, now dangling against Aleu’s belly, had managed to help inflate Aleu much larger than the tank had, the duo now resting atop a massive, brown sphere, standing seventy-five metres high.

“Looking good, Aleu!” Dusty called.

“Thanks, Dusty!” Aleu shouted back.

Balto nuzzled her again, before he said, “It’s so nice to see my baby again.”

Aleu laughed, and replied, “Well, even if I am the biggest baby in the world now, you can see me whenever you want to from now on.”

“What? How?” Balto asked, confused. “Didn’t you and the pack…”

“We all came back here!” Aleu exclaimed happily. “I decided to bring the whole pack back here, so I can see my family whenever I want.”

Balto’s smile widened, and a few happy tears fell from his eyes as he nuzzled her again.

“That’s the best news I’ve had all day,” he said happily. He looked over at his wife, son, and daughter-in-law, and they all smiled back at him, all of them happy to learn that Aleu was back.
